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It is chock full up of all 

the latest war news, and
Remit

El FRENCH ADMIRE 
BRITISH TROOPS

NOTICE TOTHRILLING STORIES 
OF THE FIRING LINE

HEROIC DEEDS 
MARKED RETREAT

SUBSCRIBERS newspaper comm 
at once, 50 cents to end of 
December.

fe,

Is your subscription near
ly expired? If so, why not

« shSTd^eï!

delivery of your paper?
Do not wait till the paper 

ceases to come. You cannot 
afford to be without The
Mail and Advocate even for 
one day.

L Men Who Fought the Ger
mans Tell Some of Their 

Experiences
Soldiers Who Were in Re

tirement From Mons Re
late Their Experiences

j Comrades in Arms Say They 
Go Into Battle as to a 

Picnic
Hardly, but advertisers should 
worry, and that’s a sure- thing. 
Almost every newsboy in town 
sells The Mail and Advocate, as 
well as a large number of shop 
agents, in different sections of 
the city and outports.

!

Saved From The Fire! One cannot travel anywhere west 
of the great fighting line without 
coming across fugitives at every step, 
or signs of the battle.

“I was at Nanteuil,” says one sold
ier with his arm in a sling. “I was 
still fighting yesterday and the Ger
mans were falling back. We heard 
that the English had cjriven them 
across the Marne. Ah, they are fine, 
those English. We were on our side 
for forty-eight hours under artillery 
fire. We were chafing to get at the 
Germans, but our officers would not 
let us. Our time had not yet come.

“It was only when the enemy came 
within 500 yards that we were allow
ed to fire. We made a dash for them 
alter a few volleys and drove them 
back, keeping under cover. But we 
could not go far. The enemy’s bat
teries and machine guns were always 
ready to pour a murderous fire in our 
direction. In two days we gained on
ly a mile and a half.”

The Ambulance in Action
“Stand back,” the ambulance men 

shout to us, and a Zouave with his 
red Algerian cap and baggy trousers, 
is lifted out of a train. He is very 
dangerously wounded, and seems 
hardly conscious of what is happen
ing around him. The men lift him 
gently and carry him on their arms 
and shoulders to the motor-car. An
other mah, only slightly wounded, 
steps out after him. “The battalion 
he belongs to.” says the man, “was 
the hardest hit of all. They fought 
with the bravery of lions at Ourcq. 
Out of 1,000 men only 200 were left.”

Wounded Officer
From another car I see a young 

cuirassier step out with his left arm 
in a sling and clutching his heavy 
steel cuirass under his right. We ask 
to relieve him of the heavy metal 
plate, but he clings to it stubbornly.

His face brightens up as he tells us 
his story. He was up at the frontier 
the day of the declaration of war. 
“That very night we received orders. 
Three days later we were up at Liege, 
and since that day we were hardly 
ever out of the saddle. I was at Xa-

Sergeant Griffiitlis, of the Welsh Re
giment, has written home an interest
ing letter, stating that at Mons he 
enemy appeared as ten to one. He con
tinues:

“Then began this awful retreat, 
which should, and will, go down in 
history as one of the greatest and 
most glorious retirements ever done.

“The eneym were employing a lot of 
motor lorries for the troops, which 
kept pushing many of their infantry 
towards our flanks and causing us to 
march sometimes as many as twenty- 
eight miles a day. We had to turn 
and give them a check, which we al
ways did well, and so we kept on— 
ever southwards.

A Frenchman who seems to have 
been attached to a Scottish regiment 
as interpreter since the beginning of 
hostilities tells the following stories 
ot his comradeship in arms with the 
British.

“Their courage,” he writes, “is ad
mirable. These fellows go into ac
tion as if they were going to a picnic, 
with laughing eyes and, whenever 
possible, with a cigarette between 
their lips. Their courage is a mix
ture of imperturbability and tenacity. 
One must have seen this immovable 
calm, their heroic sang-froid under a 
rain of bullets to do it justice.”

, where the Scottish ------
regiment lay in trenches under a mix
ed rifle and shrapnel fire, a couple of 
privates suddenly noticed that the 
French interpreter was awkwardly 
placed at a spot where the trench was 
not wide enough to enable him to 
make proper use of his rifle.

Made Him Comfortable.
“The Frenchman isn’t comfortable,” 

said one, and both left the trench, 
spade in hand, knowing well that they 
were serving the enemy as targets, 
dug out the trench in front of their 
French comrade, and returned with 
unbroken calm to their own places 
and their rifles.

“Our British allies have, as every
one knows,” the writer adds, “two 
main preoccupations, to be able to 
shave and to have tea. No danger 
deters them from their allegiance to 
the razor and the teapot.

, in the department of the 
Nord, I heard a British officer of high 
rank declare with delicious calm be
tween two attacks on the town. ‘Gen
tlemen, it was nothing. Let’s go and 
have tea.’

“Meanwhile his men took advant
age of the brief respite to crowd 
round the pump, where, producing 
soap and strop, they proceeded to 
shave minutely and conscientiously, 
with little bits of broken glass serv
ing as mirrors.”
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LOT HORSE NAILS FOR SALE !
Purple Top Cattle TURNIPSin Bags of 50 lbs., mixed sizes No. 6, 7, 8, at 5c. per lb.

45 Stanley and Other Planesl Delivered Price:
70c. per Sack of 150 lt>S*also large assortment of Tools, Locks and Hinges of 

every description and General Builders Supplies.
Bedsteads, slightly smoked only. 100 dozen 

Wood Pipes, Axes, Grindstones; also a full line of new 
goods.

to St. John’s and railway stations, north side Conception Bay. All 
sound Turnips of average weigh! from 2 to 3 lbs. each. Every one 
as pretty as a picture.
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Retreat Galled Them.
“Our boys were cursing because our 

backs were towards them, but when 
the British did turn, my word, what a 
game! The 3rd Coldstreams could be 
named the 3rd Cold Steels. Their bayo 
net charge was a beauty, accounting, 
we were informed, for over 800 Ger
mans, and losing only about 80 killed 
or wounded themselves.

“Then there was the Scots Greys’ 
and 9th Lanceres’ charge. When about 
forty miles from ^aris the main bod
ies of the enemy commenced retiring, 
and I left them on the run, and our 
boys after them hot foot.”

Lance-Corporal M. Nolan, of the 
Scots Greys, a native of York, tells a 
story of heroism in the Western Mail :

Large Crowd of Germans.
“We were two miles outside a little 

village called Rebais. This was two 
days before the general advance be
gan, and wë had been sent down as a 
reconnoitering patrol. We went to 
the village and got instantly in touch 
with a large crowd of Germans. Whilst 
we were preparing to engage them a 
scout came up to say that whole divi
sion of Germans were coming up on 
our left. We could not get out of it, 
for we were fairly caught.

“We charged those nearest to us, 
and gave them all they wanted. In 
the hand-to-hand fight my horse was 
shot from under me. I was left be
hind and helpless, with my right arm 
shot through the bone.

Helped Him Up.
“Sergt. Dodds happened to look 

round, and seeing me on the ground, 
he turned back alone and shouted' to 
me, ‘Come along, Nolan, old boy; jump 
up behind me.’ With his assistance I 
got on his horse’s crup and held on 
with my legs. We had got out of the 
tight corner.

“But our troubles were not over. 
Thirty of us had tor un the gauntlet 
through the village, with the Germans 
firing from the windows, to join the 
main body. Only five got through.

In the mad rush through the village, 
Dodds was also shot badly through 
the leg, and the poor horse, which was 
carrying us two, was also brought 
down. The result was that the two 
of us fell helpless to the ground, and 
we were immediately surrounded by a 
crowd of Germans, who yelled and act 
ed like a lot of savages.

An Officer’s Revolver.
We saw them tearing practically ev

ery bit of clothing from one of our 
poor chaps who had been killed, and 
in my own case they stripped me of 
everything but my trousers and shirt. 
They took from me the revolver that I 
had taken from a German officer, and 
one of them was about to strip me of 
my shirt when a funny thing occurred. 
I often laugh when I think of it.

“When I was looking up and trying 
to think as little as possible about my 
arm, who should stand above me but 
the captured German officer whose 
guard had been killed. He said ‘You 
are the man who took my revolver. 
Let me have it back instantly.’ I said 
that I had not got it., and that one of 
his own men had relieved me of it. ‘ 
‘Then come with me,’ he said, ‘and 
find the man who took it, and I shall 
have him shot.’ I went around with 
him as a matter of form, but I was not 
having any. Even if I had found the 
chalp who had taken the revolver I 
should not have peached on the poor 
devil, as I knew what ills fate would 
have been.

“Nolan was taken to the hospital 
and abandoned there by the Germans, 
who were attacked by a British cav
alry brigade.

A goo(f chance while they last for cheap 
cattle feed.All Mail Order goods will be supplied in new stock 

unless otherwise ordered. Send your sacks with your order, or we will supply them at 10c. 
each. Supply limited—about 200 sacks. Orders accepted for not less 
than 5 sacks at this price.
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COL, LTD.MARTIN Bannerman Farm,
HARBOR GRACE.

Front and Rear next West of Old Store.

i mm Hnlm FERRO Marine Engines 
and Repair Parts.
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Meilz & Weiss Kerosene Engines

Buy Your
Furniture
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\ mm Silver Star and Royalite Brand Kerosene pic-
go

( !ALSOm: Furniture and Mattress Factory, m1< Gasoline & Lubricating Oil
A. H. MURRAY,

: 1m$
Waldegrave and George Sts. m$ The New War-Cry

The writer was profoundly amused 
by the new British war-cry, “Are we 
down-hearted?” and the resounding 
“No” which follows it. After a volley 
has swept the ranks there is alwrays 
some joker to shout the question, and 
all the rest roar out in the midst of 
general laughter, “No!”

The writer was associated with the 
British troops in Belgium, when, he 
says, “God knows the shock was ter
rible. and the defence, one to ten, ad
mirable.

I have seen a crack cavalry regi
ment almost annihilated in a desper
ate charge against the German ar
tillery. I have seen the heroic Scots 
mown down. These are visions which 
will take long to fade. Yet the Brit
ish have already forgotten those 
tragic days when they alone bore the 
weight of the German onslaught. 
When in my presence those British 
soldiers were told of the disasters to 
their best regiment, they never flinch-

m I< mmur, at Charleroi, at Mons. at Saint- 
Quentin, and at Meaux. I think it 
wras somewhere near Chateau-Thierry 
that I got out of touch with half a 
dozen of my comrades and the rest qf 
the peloton.

’Phone 659! Est. 1860» m
1 m;
:
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IS jm* St. John’s,
Saved by Breastplate

“We were driving back a detach
ment of Uhlans, w'hen I found myself 
lacing half a dozen of them 300 yards 
away. They were aiming at me care
fully, and their bullets grazed my ear.

“One Uhlan particularly on whom 
I had my eye took aim for at least ten 
seconds. I ducked down, and the bul
let hit my horse in the head without 
killing him. The next minute the. 
poor beast got another bullet in the 
head, but still he carried me. What a 
fine animal it was! I aimed back 
twice, and as I fired I saw of the 
Uhlans fall.
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Grapes and Onions !t■ : s
«

! BL

I Hosiery !Just arrived ex S.S. Mongoliani
«

«
i 50 Cases Small Onions 

50 Kegs Green Grapes
Il

i

i
i

EVERY LADY, desirous of a keen bargain in 
Hosiery, should pay an early visit and inspect our 
stock.

i
i
<
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“The rest were turning, when about 

half a dozen infantry crept up from 
a bank. That was too much. I turn
ed round to find my comrades, when 
a shell burst alongside me, and one 
of the shrapnels hit my breastplate. 
It glanced off and got embedded in 
my arm. A few minutes later I got 
back to my quarters, and was ordered 
away with the first batch of wound
ed.”

I George Neal Large quanties ofI
i

FANCY EMBROIDERED HOSE 
from to 65c*

ed..
“ ‘Never mind. We’ll have the best 

of it one day,’ was the invariable an- 
.swer after a moment’s silence.

“And that imperturbable convic
tion that they will get the best of it is 
the best support of their courage, is 
the secret which with fatal certainty 
will give them the victory.”

,

OPENWORK HOSE
35c. to 90c.

BY;

A Between-Seasons 
---- -Suggest i on-----

The breastplate, to which lie clung 
so eagerly, had a deep dent on the 
left side. Had it not been for that 
the shrapnel would have entered his 
heart. “That is why I am keeping it,” 
he said, smilingly; “it has saved my 
life.” .

oXL ’i ■■ •*’ i,
PREPARE FOR THE WORST.

mi i , CASHMERE HOSEAre you prepared for a fire? Most 
folk are not! One of my liberal poli
cies will make the calamity easier to 
bear. It will cost you nothing to ask 
for a low rate and very little to be per
fectly secure with Percie Johnson’s 
insurance agency.

Plain and Ribbed.

At Prices to suit all Purses.
X
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LOOK OUT NOW!We have in stock just a very few exquisite 
Evening Gowns, one or two actual Paris 
Models, others exact copies of Paris Gowns. 
As these are decidedly advance style they 
will be the correct mode for the Fall Season, 
and we are selling them off at greatly re
duced prices to make room for our large 
Autumn Stock. Two particularly lovely 
Gowns are briefly described below.

Gown of Sheer White Lace mounted 
on fine Brussels net lining. It has the new 
three tier skirt; Waist and Sleeves of Lace, 
in soft, graceful draping; Vest caught with 
tiny crystals; and wide crushed girdle of 
Pale Blue Satin

Elegant Gown of Black Chiffon over 
soft White Lace, lined throughout with 
White Silk; handsome and effective trim
ming of rich Helio Velvet.

y

All Sizes in Children’s Hose.Everybody’s doing it now? Do
ing what? Why, reading The 
Mail and Advocate of course. It’s 
surely the house paper now! 
Without doubt the most widely 
circulated in the country.

/ Anderson’s,if

■téF<] Grace Building.11 Tailoring by Mail OrderVI if

ill iii I make a specialty of
-ir Mail Order Tailoringi

»

ALLIANCE ASSURANCE CO., LTD.
.

and can guarantee good fltting 
and stylish garments to measure.

A trial order solicited.
Outport orders promptly made 

up and despatched C.O.D. to any 
station or port in the Island, car
riage paid.

§ m It i i. mi
■o

The Right Hon. Lord Rotticiiild,G.C.V.O. Chairman 
Robert Lewis . .FREE TO BOYS 

AND GIRLS
THE FIRE ALARMIt . . General Manager.y

may ring at a moment’s notice. What 
a hurry and scurry and how the 
horses dash by to reach the fire.
ÏF YOUR HOUSE BURNED WOULD 

YOU SUFFER LOSS?
It’s almost a sin to think you would 
when insurance we write is so cheap. 
Before insuring see us.

YOU’RE ABSOLUTELY SECURE 
WHEN WE INSURE YOU.

TOTAL ASSETS Exceed $120,000,000.Watches, Printing Outfits, Cameras, 
Footballs, Fountain Pens, etc., etc., for 
selling 25 of onr Beautiful Art Pic
tures, size 16x20 at 20c. each. Write 
for some today. Address GOLD ME
DAL ART C0„ P.0. Box 63, St John’s.

Fire Insurance of every description effected.

LEONARD ASH, Cartoon ear,
Sub-Agent for Carbonear District.

r v
a ifa U.S. Picture & Portrait Co. JOHN ADRA1N,

■ MERCHANT TAILOR, 
ST. JOHN'S.

(Next door to F.P.U. office.)
}an20,tu,th.eat

a

FORGING AHEAD! 1

BAINE, JOHNSTON & CO.That is the position of The Mail 
and Advocate, as each issue sees 
a larger sale. What about that
WANT ADYTfAdvertise in The Mail and Advocate Agents for Newfoundland.PERCIE JOHNSON. i

READ THE MAIL AND ADVOCATE . aInsurance Agent.
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