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Jingle Bells

Now is the time for- pleasure
driving. Not too cold. Not too
much snow. If you want a drive
that will give satisfaction in ey-
ery way, ring up DOYLE’S LIV.
ERY, Phone 24, and ask for a
rig, and it will be sent to you to
any part of the town.

Good comfortable sleighs, lots
of buffaloes, and horses that can-
not be excelled. Hack meets all
trains, except Nos. 33 and 34, but
a special order to them will be
attended to. T also drive parties
to dances, tea-parties, etc. Prices
right.

H. P. DOYLE

Opposite St. Louis Hotel.
Campbellten, N B.

HL
Dr. SPROUL
DENTIST

Fiom NOV. 1ST."I will
allow all out of town patients,
having any quantity of work
done their

RAILROAD FARES

FOR THE
COLD WEATHER

STOVES, RANGES, AIR-TIGHT
HEATERS, SUN BLASTS, etc.

ALL KINDS OF HEATERS
CARRIED IN STOCK

~ Have Y—nﬁ Tried
Cook’s Goal?

We have the Special "OLD MINE"
SYDNEY COAL for kitcken use.
NONE BETTER

HARD COAL, in all sizes.

FOR MEN ONLY

STANFIELD'S UNDERWEAR, OVER-
ALL, GLOVES,*MITTS, and CAPS.

[¥ BOOTS, SHOES and RUBBERS
New lines of Rubber Boots

‘W. T. COOK

HAROWARE MERCHANT
ROSEBURY ST.

The
Original
and
ONLY
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PRINCESS PATS LIGHT “We came up under a rain of whizz-l

bangs'—they're ctar shells—machine
gun fire. and hand grenades. We lost
three men occupying the trenches, and
fine fellows they wcre. 'They were
Dywer, of Huntington, L. L, and Mey-
ers, of Indianapolis—fine boys, and

¢ CANADIAN INFANTRY

London, Dec. 18th. —This 'is the
story of the beginning and the '‘end of

Y
v

line whep a shell got him. 4

“We had to stay in C 10 for six days
after this. . We were sheled, shelled
shelled. Day anl night they rained
about up and behind us, cutting oi.!
relief. We lost sixty-five men killed

Captain Newton. Dwyer I liked esp
ially; always with a laugh or a pun
no matter what happened. And he
went out before he'd seen a trench.
“Well, we left out of the trenches
after seventy-two hours and marched

back to West-Outer, where w2 rested
for forty-eight hours; then back into
hell again. For this time that was
where we went—into trench C 10 on
Hill 60. You've heard of Hill 60?
Just a little sneaking mound, but it
was worth something to both sides, so
euch killed and killed to get it. Guess
it's smashed to pieces now, for they
certainly wasted explogives enough to
Fow up a mountain just to get it.
“Atter forty-eight hours back we
crept to West-Outer again to spend
our Christmas there. We left some
dead and some wounded behind. I
guess it was eleven killed.  Snipers
picked off some; machine guns, shells

the Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light
Infantry,—“the finest fighting force
the world has seen.” It begins on a
bright, brisk day a year ago last Sep-
tember, in Quebec, when the Regiment,
with every man wearing  a previous
service ribbon, swung on board a
transport amid a babel of sound and
riotous colors.

It ends in a crescent shaped trench
at Yyres, on the eighth day of last
May, amid a green vapor of strang-
ling poison and a grey surge of Ger-
man infantry, with bayonets fixed,
writhing over the broken sand bag
ramparts. There the men of “Pat’s,
Own” wrote their names into history
and disbanded at the command of the
greatest of all commanders—Death.

Of 1,126 picked men who stood
proudly in review before King George

and a b

ded. Then we got
out and the King’s Roydl Rifles re-
lieved us. From then ‘on until May 8
we went back and forth, in and out of
trenches. We mined ‘em and blew ‘em
up; we sniped a little and threw hand
grenades.

“ And then we were dered to

Ypres. Ypres.lies about five miles

southeast of Hill 60, or rather St. Elois
where we took our relief. We marched
into the trenches there without delay.
“We went in in a rain of artillery
fire and got caught in a vortex from !
our own artillery and the Germl.na'.l
An observer gave the range wrong to
our artilltry and we caught it. One
hundred and twenty of our men went

down before the range was righted,
but we kept on and occupied the trench

and Lord Kitchener at Salisbury Pla-

|ins as they strode down the lines only

n.aety-three are uninjured. There's

and hand grenades got the others. So
we went back and forth, thinning the
ranks a little each time, until Febru-

The Gérmans were right across from
us, about two huhdred yards away. We

ary 28. Then we made our first

still a regiment of “Princess Patt’s
Own” in the trenches on the west front | charge.
But in place of the sturdy men garner- “Our artillery shelled the Germans
ed from the marts of the world are|for two days while we lay in the tren-
fresh faced youths, just from the scho- | ches waiting for the word. They an-
lastic halls of McGill University, in | swered back, of course, and once in a
Canada. They’re upholding the trad-l“'hﬂe one of our fellows would go,
itions —so newly made-of the men | With an arm off or a head smashed in.
who went out before them. At four o’clock in morning the word
Yesterday Corporal William B. Kysh |came to ¢harge. We scrambled over
of “Princess Pat’s Own”— that regi-|the trench and ran toward the Ger-
ment which went to the front a little 'mans, sixty yards away. They swept
more than a year ago—told the story |us with machine guns and bored us

held a crescent shaped trench, and on
May 5 we routed the Germans, but we
had to duck back, for the fire was too
heavy and their trench was useless for
protection. ¢

“From then until May 8 the Ger-|
mans shelled us. They poured tons
of lead about us. No one could leave
the trench; no one could stick his head

out.

dead from the oc-
casions, and our eyes were glazed
from the sigbts about us. The dead

..Our nerves we

: “Youbowi‘t.i.x.l.:otmuqywm 4

) B
ch

get to také medicine, and forcing .. Ty
it on them does no good. Most mothers - Wm
know that a cough medicine, while palatable, sheuld contain no
drug injurious to the child. .

The great popularity. of Chamberlain's Cough Remedy is ex-
plained by the fact that it contains no opiun or narcetic of any

‘this,” he apologized.' L) |

of its beginning and its end. He told
it in jerky snatches between quick
intakes of cigarette smoke, while a
hand, scaly and maimed from shrap-
nel, stroked his yellow face.

A Regiment of Veterans.

“I'm sorry I can’t tell y’ more of
never was
much of a spieler at best—and now,
I'm rotten. Nerves gone, y° know—
can’t eat, can’t sleep.”

Yet Corporal Kysh was a seasoned
soldier, as were all of his comrades,
when he took the Kings shilling in
Quebec and donned the British uni-
form. He was Sergeant William Kysh

of the Twenty-ninth, United States|

olunteers in the Spanish-American
War, and Corporal Kysh, of the Arg-
vle and Sutherland Highlanders at As-
hanti. In between he has been a pur-
ser on board passenger

running to Europe and the Far East. |

He was born in England, but he is a
naturalized American, as were so
many or the men who died at Ypres or
before Ypres was reached.

“Princess Pat’s Own” left Quebec
on Sepember 17, 1914, on board the
Royal George, under convoy. They
were part of that great first contin-
gent, which has given such a magnif.
feent, account of itself on the west
front. The regiment was made up of
veterans only one man who had seen

vice in South Africa, Egypt and the
Soudan. From the far flung heights
and valleys of the world they gathered
under the ensign of Great Britain.
After three weeks at Salisbury Pla-
ins the regiment was attached to the

! meet us, and we used the bayonet, We

steamships '

«fell, he fell face upward, and day by‘wfor the first time.

with hand grenades. Big “Jack John-
' sons” screamed from behind the lines
!at us, and over our heads went back
;our own artillery’s answer. The Ger-!

mans came up over the trenches to

lay under our feet and the wounded
crept back as best they could to where
they could get first aid.

First Attack by Poison Gas.

. “Early on the morning of May 8 the

slipped and fell; rose and fell ngain,;(;(.rmm,s charged. We knew they were
stabbing and cutting; there was 10! oming, and we were waiting. They
chance to shoot. ¢ lcame over their trenches in quarier
; Cold Steel Routs Germans. |eclums, a solid, swaying mass of .blue
| “Then the Germans gave way. They gray. They shouted and ran forward
|can’t eat cold steel. They were piled |as we mowed them down like 'grass.
|up in the trenches, dead and dying, s0'Cur machine guns, four to the section
ithick that it was untenable, and after just waved in a semicircle and waved
ja while we had to abandon the place back again. We fired our Lee-En-
|we’d wonstind go back to our own/|fields as fast as we could pump them
trench. iand no bul'et was wasted.

“We left seven or eight men behind | - “They lay in piles in front of the
jin the little strip of twisted mud be'\trenches, and the piles were always
!tween the trenches. And from C 10 wriggling around as some of the in-
|for days afterward we watched thosejured underneath tried to creep »ut.
|fellows lie there and change from dead A whole battalion of them were put of
I wake up these|the way before they drew back and
'nights and see one of ’‘em—a fine formed for another charge, behind co-
|young Canadian, with blond hair, who |ver of their trenches.
igrew a yellow mustache, When he! “And this time we saw poison gas
It was the second
day I-kept looking at that fellaw’s assult, about eight o’clock in the morn-
face and his little mustache, until ‘ing. We could see that something was
there wasn't any face, ; |coming off, and then suddenly there

“Behind trench C 10 was a farmyard ispduted up a thick green cloud, thathid
we called it Shelly’s farm. There had 'everything in front of us. The fellows
been a battle there early in the war, lunder the German piles wriggled har-
right after the Germans were tumedkder than ever and everybody in our
from Paris, and all the time the dead 'trench asked:- ‘Well, what's comin’ off
'had lain there unburied. The farm 'anyhow? The wind was wrong for
’em, and the Germans went back, and
there was quiet until ten o’clock.

“Thig time their gas came in Tt
rolled along the ground like a moving
wall about eight feet high.  Behin’

‘men into things.

was shelled continuously, night and
day, and it was across this path that
we had to come at night, leaving and
entering the trenches.

“I didn’t like to creep through there. 1

|

{are.,”

Eightieth brigade, making up part of | It smelled so, for one thing and then
the Twenty-seventh division, composed the star shells lighted up the bodies. |
otherwise of British regulars j\_;st!They lay almost as they had fallen,
back from service in India. The tra.ns-jtwisted about, and the flare of shell
fer followed the review by the King and ‘whizz-bangs’ brought them into
and Lord Kitchener. The Britsh Fieldlmmt relief. Legs, aTme and heads—I

'see them, too, at night now when I
Marshgl, they say, as he passed down lcan’t sleep. ’ ;
the line and saw the service ribbons| “After we went back .to our own
across the coats of “Pat’s Own,” said trench the Germans used to shoot
softly:- |when we came in to relieve the retir-
“Now I know where all my old fighters ing regiments:- ‘Oh, there you are,

| Pats—we’ll fix you! |

: Artillery Kills 120. .
The first week in December saw the | S e

¥ “Well, charged the Germans.
regiment off to the front. There was ‘againeon ;I[v:exrch 4 g‘;e lost more men, |

1 Sy Uiadiiier fo untheme again had to abandon the trench
pton, and there the troops embarkeds [, o) " 'Tne dead were too thick and
on board the Cardlgan_shlre for Havre. |the trench was ‘too terrible. .That's
Havre was reached in the darkm-.‘ss‘:what is meant when they say the
AR A A T i |trenches are ‘untenable.’ In this char-
marched to Bleiringhen, behind the!ge Colonel Farquhar, of our regiment,
firing line. All day long they dug re-| 3 oy aEthe die
serve trenches. And then that nightiwmi killed, He was Clrecting &
the word came to relieve Dickelbusch.

ging of trenches just behind the first
All of these points are within a radius ;

Into the Trenches at Once.

DR. D. LANDRY

VETERINARY SURGEON
GRADUATE LAVML ONIDERSITY, NONTREAL

~ GARLETON, BONAVENTUKE CO. OUE

WL M VLG AT HER

BY LETTER OR PHONE.

Jan. 6-1 mo,

of twenty-five miles from Ypres-where C d
{the fiercest fighting on the west,em‘-ca“"ha] Deafne'ss Cannot Be Cure:
by local ap;iications, as they cannot

i front was progressing. 2 :
| : . ac liseased portion of the ear.
h- reach the diseased p
Twenty miles the regiment marc Here 18 oniy ohie WaY o Ex ;

ed, arriving at Dickelbusch at night, : t:
: hal deafness, and that is by a constit-
footsore and weary. This was on Dec-‘ ; o e iy
utional remedy. Catarrhal Deafness is
ember 18, and hardly had they messed ?caused by an inflamed condition of the
when the command came to occupy the { mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube;
’tren?hes. The French .who had been yi'h.n this tube is inflamed you have a
holding them needed relief. rumbling sounc or imperféct hearing,
So into the trenches the men crept. and when it i entirely closed, leaf-
crawling along f1at on their stomachs, Nevs is the reseit, Unless the .mﬂnm-
when the star shells from the German | mation cin .!e reduced and this tuhe
lines made the heavens red; rising and restored to its rormal condition, heur-
scooting when welcome darkness. rode |IN€ Will be destroyed forever. Many
down again. For seventy- two hours
they crouchéd in the trenches of Dic-
kelbusch under a rain of shell and

shrapnel fire, with' only emergency |, v.ous surfaces of the system.”

Someone said the other day that the
recruiting of 500,000 men of military
service age would mean moral con-
weription in Canada. Bo it would. And rnight," said Kysh.

®e it ought.’

rations to sustain them. This was
their baptism of fire. %
“Bully Beef and hard tack and jam
and cheese, with a scooper of rum each
“My word,

it is'|.76c.

tough! - F.J. CHENEY & C0., Toledo, 0.

it we knew the Germans were coming

|but we couldn't see them, so we left

fire through the cloud. The gas had
holes blown in it and the force of the

taste that children like

—_y

children.”

kind, and at the same time is so pleasant and agreeable to the

| Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy

For this reason alone it is a favorite wit' the mothers of young

| Qforss frv Palel — Qg omborlasion
i e :

A

MERCHANT

I have in stock first class lin

OPP@SITE I.C.R, DEPOT

eds in the latest patterns and colorings, spitable.
for Fall and Winter Suits and Overcoats -
3% 10 -

Special Attention Given to Orders : :

Jas. R. Henderson

TAILORING

e of Tweeds and Worst-

Prices Right }

CAMPBELLTON, N. B, -

BLACK P@INT

I think it is time some of our young
people were waking up ahit. 'liho
weather for some time has been very
pleasant and the young people have
been taking advantage of the good
roads and moonlight nights.

Messrs John Black and James Harvie

left last evening for a trip to the south

cases of deafness are caused ‘:x);li:int-
arrh, which is an inflamed co! on ik end 40
of the mucous surfaces. Hall's Catar. thion & Maltese: cot B9t me

rh Curse acts thru the blood on the

We will give One’ Hundred Dollars
for any case of Catarrhal Deafness
that cannot be cured by Hall’s Catarrh
Cure. Circulars free. All dmgg'lsts,'

bullets swayed it a bit, but before we l;here it is expected to spend the win-
T.
Mrs. €has. McCormic has been visit-
ing in Black Point for some time the

knew it the gas was rolling in the,
trenches.
The End of ‘Princess Pat’s ®wn.’
“J heard men cursing at one end of |guest of Mrs. Alex H. Dickie.
the trench where the gas struck first| Mrs. Edward was the guest of Mrs.
just as a shell buried me, and then I {James Dickie for the past week.
got the gas myself. I got it light, fqri The stock has once more visited
I was half buried b“t“'::je fellows.fa:):ut iBladk Point and left a bouncing baby
me screamed and rol up as if they | |
were burned, cursing and praying. It girl at the home of er. 'and Mrs. Alec
caught you by the throat and burned H. Dickie. (Congratu 3“0_"5-) ¢
its way into your lungs; then you| On Dec. 27th. a very enjoyable even-
couldn’t breathe out, and you ' burst [ing was spent in the Temperance Hall
or slobbered. I crept back on my |in River Louison. When the young

stomach, for I had a bit of shrapel in people of Black Point gave a comcert .

my stomach and a bullet in my leg, 'and basket social for the aid of The
just as I saw the Germans dropping ; Red Cross. :

'over the sand bags. The fellows who| The young people deserve much cre-
|could stand knifed ’em with hayonets dit in the way they carried on the pro-
|or hit and fought them: I saw four of gramme. Mr. Nat. McMillan acted as
my pals—right fellows they were—ly-'chairman and Miss Lena Chalmers
|ing almost over each other all of ﬂwm;preslded at the piano.

{with gas in them. \The programme was as follows—
| “Oh, Christ, Kysh! one of ’em called| Chorus —Soldiers of the King.
|‘get me a drink. Get me’—and a Ger-| Recitation—Dead of Briton,
man drove a bayonet clear through his| Ima Currie.

Miss

! in- : Millan are sorry to learn of her serious
{throat and lungs before he could fin Song—Irish Eyes of Blue, ~ Mr. g (
jish it. And then the same German| Jjohn and Miss Ada Hnley.' illness, ‘and she is not recovering as. -
knifed the other three boys. Dialogue  Matrimonal Advertise|quickly as desired.

“That was the end of ‘Princess Pat’s| ment. S g -

Own.” Long before the Germans came
the last time there weren’t sixteen men

Miss Ida Haley. -
Song We'll Never Let-the Old F'

Song _Little Gray Home in the West,

<

THICK, GLOSSY HAIR
FREE FROM DANDRUFF

Girls! Try it! Hair gets soft, fluffy and:
buuaul—aot a 26 cent bottle
of Danderine,

If you care for heavy hair that glis-
tens with beauty and is radiant with
life; has an incomparable softness and
is fluffy and lustrous, try Danderine.
Just one application doubles the
beauty of your hair, besides it imme-
diately dissolves  every particle of"
dandruff. You can mnot have nice
peavy, healthy bair .if you have
dandruff. This destructive scurf robs
the hair of its lustre, its strength and
its very life, and if not overcome it
nroduces a feverishnéss and itching of
the scalp; the bair roots famish,
loosen and die; then the haiv falls ouc
iast: Surely get a 2b-cent bottle of
Knowliton's Danderipe from any drug
store and just try it

Recitation, ° ‘Miss Marie McNair..
Dialogue C. Three boys and three
girls.

Recitation Miss Isabel Black.

Phonograph music between Recitat-

ions and Dialogues,

Mr. Alexander Murchie kindly acted

as auctionéer in selling the baskets.

| The programme closed by singing God

Save ‘the King. Amount collected be-

ing $48. . ;
‘Mr, and Mrs. John Winton and Mr.

and Mrs, Walter.J. McMillan were the-

lan on Tuesday.

e 3

of the sixteen platoons of the regiment \

who could defend themselves, I fired| Fall, Miss Lena Chalumiérs.

170 rounds myself from my Lee-En-
field, and it was so hot I couldn’t hold
her. I crept back and somebody put

Dickelbusch. 1 spent six months in a} 4 A0
hospital at Beechbury Park and them | k
came over to Quebec, where I got my | I T
discharge.” . . A &
And Corporal Kysh, still moving.the |
|hand that was raked with shrapnel
over his yellow face, ted another
cigarette. ik l
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guests'of Mr. and Mrs. ‘Chas. Laugh-- .
The many friends of Mrs: Robb Me:
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You have it in your power to
do-se: I-y-ﬂl-lh::l {

¢ T

o o £ s o o
oyl

. GWO.J. SCHMIDT,
Moneton, N. B.
o~ Thig js Cannda’s year of opportun-
.1 ity for service to'the Empire and
: etyilization: .
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the production of such necess. |

axies of life as 1916, Calendars is in a| ' PINCF
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