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SAILOR LADS FOR PELHAM 
LEARN ABOUT IMP "0
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SO I
their hands, plunged bravely into the two 
feet of water and whiskey, splashing and 
flashing, and tossing and tumbling in the 
semi-darkness. Everybody struggled and 
clutched and flopped and spluttered, until 
pverjrbody was very wet. Then hero No.
3 turned up, Island Pergt. Miles to wit, r 
and seeing his dearly beloved force in 
dangér of going to a watery grave, plunged 
fearlessly into the troubled surf and, so 
the story goes, rescued the woman, baby, 
and two constables with one arm, and the 
five drunken Russians with the other. 
What he would have done if he had had a 
third wing, goodness only knows. Prob
ably carried off the Old Mill.

" ‘Twas the liveliest scene we’ve had 
over there for many a long day,” said the 
gallant sergeant this morning as he mop
ped his brow.

Simutes was fined $15 and 
days; the rest $10 and costs.—Police 
Court News. Toronto Telegram.

And then we looked at each other, and 
didn’t say anytyihg. She was awfully 
pretty. But I was born dumb, anyway.” 

The exact connotation of the word 
is feting to " LHfcrty” to a Pelham Bay man is given 

in a poem by that name, done by J. 
Thome Smith, B. M. 2, who seems to be 
Camp Poet. This is the poem :

I’ve washed me neck 
An* I’ve tasked me check 

An’ I’ve got me Forty-three.
An’ I'm. light an’ gay 
As a mule in May 

For I’m bound on liberty.
An’ I’ve got a date with Mamie an’ I got 

a dafe With Sue.
An’ I’ve got a date with Nancy 

Kate
An’ I’m going to be so busy that I won’t 

know what to do,
Ap I m that confounded anxious I can’t 

wait.
So, roll, roll, roll along, roll on, sailor, roll, 

"(to11, roll, rbll, along, shove off, blast yet 
soul!

Good-Bye, Buddy, an’ good-bye, Bo,
Me dogs are itching an’ I got to go.

So, roljf roll, roll along, roll on, sailor, roll.
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Kennedy’s Hotel‘OVER”Save
Food

St. Andrews, N. B.
A. KENNEDY & SON. PROPRIETORS

i, Beautifully Situated on Water Front Near Trains and Steamboats. 

Closed for the winter. Will reopen June 17. ’ 
Rates quoted on application.

VXTHAT a sailor thinks it
v v be like and what it really is like 

are two different things, as the boys at 
Pelham Bay Jfaval Training Camp found 
out from one of them who had been over 
and come back. His story is given in 
" The Broadside, a Journal for the Naval 
Reserve Force,’\pubUshéd by the enlisted 
me» of the training camp.

"Going on a transport is like joining 
some secret society,” says he. " All over 
the ship signs were posted, saying that we 
mustn’t teH anyone when we were going; 
or where, or how or why. The loading, 

nt and rumors had 
up, and when we 

mud hook and slip
ped out to sea, I looked back at the glow 
in the sky over New York and the flash of 
Naversink Light, and the flare of Ambrose 
lightship, and Coney Island, and felt aw
fully like a hero, and awfully sorry that I 
should have to die so young.

" Third day-out the word went through 
the crew to write letters. We were dtie 
to pick up a --mail buoy, anchored on a 
ledge way out in the Atlantic. We would 
leave mail there and a returning 
would take it back to the States. Did we 
write ? I wrote mother, and Laity at 
Sparteaburg, and sixteen letters to girls in 
Brooklyn. Long about- four P. M. the 
bosun called for two hands' from the 
second division to stand by to pick up the 
buoy. All of us volunteered, and two 
stood on the foc’sal head with a buoy line 
and grapnel. The mail was collected, and 
We all went up on the well deck to watch 
them pickthe buoy up. We waited for 
two hours. ‘Buoy Ho’ coming from the 
crow’s nest every five minutes. Then 
the old-timers gave us the grand laugh, 
chucked our letters back at us and duck
ed. The ocean isn’t much over five miles 
deep in those parts. And the mail buoy 
—ain’t.
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la » time needing food 
economy many people are 
not getting all the nourish
ment they might from 
their food.
W not how much you eat, 
but how much you assim
ilate, that does you good,
The addition of a smell 
teaspoonful of Bovril to 
tho éiet as a peptogenic 
before meals lends to 
mé*e thorough digest
ion and assimilation 
and thus saves food* for 
you need less.
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THE ROYAL HOTEL
LEADING HOTEL AT

ST. JOHN, N. B.
Conducted.on European Plan in Most Modern and Approved'Manner 

NEW GARDEN RESTAURANT 
200 Rooms

THE RAYMOND * DOHERTY CO., PROP.
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TWENTY SHEEP FOR EVERY 
SOLDIER USING THE BUTTERMILKx

/FISH AT MODERATE PRICES
Previous to this year the Siiverwood 

Creamery at London, Ont., has thrown 
away about 1,500,000 pounds of butter
milk annually. Being unable to find 
farmers m the vicinity who would accept 
the milk as a gift, they allowed it to 
down the sewer. Mr. Siiverwood, Presi
dent of the Concern, has been worried at 
this waste and this year determined to 
put a stop to it. Accordingly, he estab
lished a pig f^rm on his owik account, 
securing 28 acres of land three miles 
from the Creamery. On this farm, he 
already has 500 pigs. By combining 
grains, such as oats, com, and barley, 
with the buttermilk, and feeding a per
centage of tankage,"he has attained 
increase on some of the hogs of 2\ pounds 
per day. Already the farm is self sup
porting, although Mr. Siiverwood charges 
it- at the rate of 30 cents per hundred
weight for the buttermilk used, and by 
the end of the year he expects to show 
a considerable gain.

Twenty sheep are required to provide 
sufficient wool to keep one soldier clothed. 
In Canada there are less than 5£ sheep 
per soldier. Wool is at a record price, as 
is also mutton. The Canada Food Board 
urges greater production of sheep and 
municipal co-operation in controlling tlje 
menace from dogs.

The efforts! of the Canada Food Board 
to make fish from the Atlantic and Pacific 
oceans available at reasonable prices to 
consumers at inland points have been so 
successful that the United States Food 
Administration is endeavouring to effect 
a similar arrangement for the people of 
the United States.
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Me-fapes are white 
An’ meboots are bright 

An’ me hat is stiff an’ straight.
An’ Crushed me bean 
An’ I’ve shaved blue clean 

An’ the list is at the gate.
Oh, I’m going to spent me money an’ I’m 

going to spend it right
Buying sweeties for me wild Canarsie 
/ . pigs.

An some time in the morning or very 
late at night

I’m going to a pub and dance some jigs. 
So, roll, roll, roll along, roll on, sailor, roll, 
Roll on, roll along^ shove off, blast yer 

soul!
So long, Buddy, and good-bye. Bo.
Ami happy ? Well, I’ll tell yer so.

So roll, roll, roll along, roll on, sailor, roll. 
-Reprinted from The New York Evening

OLD MILL THRILLER run
convoy<T"

An unrehearsed act was put on at the 
" Old Mill,” Hanlan’s Point, on ' Saturday 
night, and it turned out to be a thriller. 
The sequel Vas staged in the early court 
th^s morning, when five Russians, Kaston- 
tiones Purdokas, Gaspe Korowoski, Kas- 
tantia Bainor, Tonus Pulus, and Domenic 
Simutes appeared before Magistrate Ellis 
on a charge of drunkenness. Like all 
great thespian performances, this act con
tained a heroine. Also a baby. Also a 
trio of heroes. As has been stated, the 
scene was the "Old Mill,” where the sil
very water flows through darkened chan
nels, and lovers’ arms tighten their hold. 
Boats glide along the glistening water
way, and bump at every corner. The 
scene is ever replete with the joyous shout 
of children and the occasional squeak of 
a nervous maiden. And it was into this 
sylvan scene that the boat containing five 
drunken Russians, a woman, and a baby 
wobbled. Presently the boat upset, 
woman and baby plunged into the icy 
depths of two feet of water. The woman 
shrieked for help, and clung madly to her 
helpless babe. The men roared like the 
bulls of Bashan.

Then the heroes appeared, P. C.’s Clark 
and Gumming,-and, taking their lives into

EAT FISH AND LENGTHEN LIFEMORE FISH BEING USED NOW
" The less meat people eat, the healthier 

they are, and the longer they will live. 
The average age of a great meat eater is 
40 years and a man could add 30 years to 
this if he were content to do without 
meat.—Professor James Long, Institnte of 
Hygiene, London, England.

One year ago, only 5,000 pounds of fish 
per week were consumed in the Province 
of Ontario, but due ^arrangements brade 
by the Canada ^ood Board for fish and 
handling, of fish, and due to the demand 
for fish as a substitute for meat, 55,000 
pounds of fish per week are being con
sumed in that province at the present 
time.

an

Say, John ? " Well ?” " Did you feed 
the furnace?” " You could hardly call it 
feeding. I did give it a little light lunch, 
so to speak.”—Louisville Courier-JournalA MAN FOR THE TASK

There is an Indian soldier in the. ___ army
whose name translated is Johpny Chase 
the Weasel. After looking at a portrait' 
of the Crown Prince, we think that Indian 
is the man to go after him.—St. Louis Re- 
pttblic.

The War Zone

" Next came the war zone ; clothes and 
life preservers on day and night, and then, 
about noon—can’t say how many days out 
it was—there was a cirrus haze down on 
the western horizon, and then the bulk of 
land, and France. Gee! it’s—sort of a— 
big—feeling, you know. Then a harbor, 
and a little town, and queer old houses, 
and the busiest port I have 
And all along the shore big, fine docks 
and vyharves and engines and bustle and 
noise. And onHhe front of each shed 
‘U. S. Army, No—.’ That was a big feel
ing, too.
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Cereal license
"Isn’t it wonderful how these harvest

ing machines cut the wheat and tie it in
to bundles?” "Oh. I don’t know. XI hear 
they have a machine now that cuts the 
wheat, threshes it, grinds it into flour, 
and raises the pricee, all in- one operation 
—Life.

Flour Uoeiise lii.-'in: g

ever seen.
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As h»a a'blioi it\ur .

“ We lay in to a dock, and landed the 
troops, and then the bosun pipedX'All 
hands of the starboard watch will ratg 
liberty from one to nine P. M.’ - 

" All dressed up in liberty blues, and 
mustered on the quarter deck, and then— 
ashore in France. Me, ashore in France ! 
and Pelham and jhe other fellows and
mess hall No. 1 just a matter of------days
ago. We all scattered and looked around, 
and—felt sort of lost. Then a M. P„ 
military police, came up and said, ‘Hey, 
Donovan, whatinell are you doing here ?” 
It was Wilson—he was track • manager— 
an T8 man, and had been 
months from a Southern camp. France 
isjhst like that. . . .”

That first night I didn’t d® much. 
Went up to the Y. M., walked around and 
looked at people and houses, and finally 
found a place where it said, ‘Old Southern 
Style Chicken Dinner.’ That looked dam 
good to me. I went in and spid ‘Chicken’ 
to the little old French woman, and she 
smiled, and sat me down, and we started 
the old Southern dinner with a glass of 
rod wine. Then came the chicken—a 
cold leg, surrounded by a pile of flaked 
chips oLwhite meat, and all covered over 

Some Southern style.

4>T#ft eddies# alleys afong tBe,wate«-

ckr, guarded by an btd French corw4
shW-The*

was no answer. 'Bateau-bate»* I said, 
hopefully/ «Oui; riiaitélot de la bateanf 1* 
teityknd shook bands. B# nothing mor*. 
The .German» worked glumly on. I stood 
perpleieed. The» a prisoner looked up.
I ” ■Say.'if ywu want that America» tranf- 

Ppr^eteis Wtiscks down the street he 
s$id. He had beph ,-a wetter at the Ritâ 
ia -London.itelore the war.

MipiES
and into a raffing farm *d6fibA 

vegetables.
Ml jest a- ptetoto book, thatched 
timeea fiet bams, and hedgerows. Then 

Hm White cottage with* 
°F tethered on the lÿm and a girl 44* 
gjng dandelion greena by the roadside. 
She was an awfully pretty girl and her 
ham was done up to » funny way, and so 
I stopped before the hedge and said :

" ‘Bonjour, mama’l.’ She looked up and 
smiled, and said ‘Bonjour.’

" I stopped. I
" And then I just couldn’t think of any* 

thing to say. f took French seven years, 
aH through college, and all I could remem- 
bhr was ‘Maître corbeau sur une arbre 
perché-—’

" ‘Je. euis matelot,’ I said, finally! 
‘Matelot de l’Amérique.’ She came ovér- 
to the hedge.

"Bien, tu es matelot,’ said the girl

Yo CUP L-x
Western 
Canada 

I Flour Mills | 
CS». Limited 
Head Office 
Toronto

F TEA
Your cup of Tea means much to you 

the daily fare. It is the 
enjoyable repast,
^otfXd cly, “r^‘PTÎ,e thiS, COUnÜy thet there are f=w who

sssssttfi:ïïriSrrir-^ta FLAYOR-PÜLL Tea like KING MLEOripl'e^i

... . ,, 11 is more than an item in
one thing that “rounds off”—or spoils—an 314f
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Sheep on Every Hill Side in 
New Brunswick

I
over two

UNUSUAL QUALITY - EXCLUSIVE FLAVOR i r
:

1 7 /
7 /

The New Brunswick Government through the Department of Agriculture has arranged'
with the Chartered Banks to help the Farmers—where assistance is needed—to buy 
Sheep

The Department will not only arrange to buy Sheep FOR the Farmers, but will also buy 
good breeders FROM the Farmers—in other words, this branch of the Agricultural 
Department WILL SUPERVISE ALL PURCHASES AND SALES OF SHEEP.

IF A FARMER NEEDS CREDIT TO BUY SHEEP he should consult this local banker 
who has the necessary forms. ? x

If you cannot buy sheep in your locality, inform the nearest banker who will notify 
Agricultural Department, or, better still, notify the Department yourself 

say how many Sheep you want.

7\

THE- EXTRA in CHOICE TEA
,
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X KILL’S LINEN STORE M
ionoi ioi
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NOW SHOWINGl
i

and
!

Linen Dress Goods, Round Thread Linens, 
Pure Linen Handkerchiefs, Bath 

Towels, Linen Crash,

Hand-made Laces, Pure Linen Embroidery, 
in Large Variety. Bed 

Spreads.

X ■ v*. ii

KEEP YOUR EWE LAMBS
x y

Every Ewe Lamb, weighing 80 pounds and over and of reasonable Quality, should be retained by farmers for breeding
infcti" fc“1“ « >-<»—«°- ..»bi

s

\

THE VALUE OF WOOL
Unwashed Wool of the best quality brought 80 cent a pound this spring, or about $5.00I a fleece.

I

SIXTY MILLION SHEEPWe Have a Full Supply of

FINE TABLE LINENS Have been lost in Europe since the war started. Wool in enormous quantities is now reauired to rloth* th,
take an immense quantity to reclothe the returned men in civilian dress. Prices will likely\e high for ten years. d*erS’ Wl11

New Brunswick has the pasture, hay, roots, and a climate suited to Sheep. Every farmer should consider 
small flock as a foundation. The first year will give approximately $4.00 worth of wool per sheeo 
$15.00. Is it not a good business proposition ? >

If you cannot purchase locally, place your order with your banker. Orders will be filled, if nossihle 
his office through the banks. ' possi ,

For further information apply to

It, IN ALL SIZES v,
J investing in a 

the sheep will cost aboutI: -*1 t
it

W HILL’S UNEN STORE
St. Stephen, N- B.

m in the order filed at

f ■f
J. F. TWEEDDALE,

Minister of Agriculture.
Millard’s Liniment Cures Diphtheria.30*30
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