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lPre-»J’ tock-Taking Sale of Men’s and

Boys’ Overcoats
Commencing Thursday Morning

Jee Special Ad. Today on Page 9

Ladies’ Fur Coats
Fashionable New Models in Atl Popular Furs|

For The Season of 19/14-i15 .

Now is the time to prepare for epld weather, end there is nothing which adds so much
to milady’s comfort as a fur ecat. Our stock is at present well assorted, and will afford ample
opportunity to make a sagisfactory selection. A few suggestions are given here,

ELECTRIC OR NEAR SEAL COATS8-—45 inches long................Each $62.50 and $75.00

BALTIC OR HUDSON SEAL COATS—45 to 50 inches long ..Each from $123.50 upward

MARMOT COATS$-45 inches lonig...............ccnceeven.e.... . Bach from $61.50 npward

MUSKRAT COATS—45 to 50 inches long........................ Each from $82.50 upward

ALSO ONE MUSKRAT COAT-—50 inches loug, 34 iméh bust measure. ... .Special price, $560.00
front edge on left, centers even. Use | PERSIAN LAMB COATS--36 inches long, made from good reliable skins which we guar-

CO'“W}’CT'ONGWDEM BILBE (.....0cooii cancsiuniden sadsniNisanoimisiieesy s 008 SOD000 18 SEDD.O0

¥ b ; 45 inteh lenpth .....ccocvesnesoccuonosseiosansesaseaassss...Bach from $316.00 upward

1 We also make to order any style of eoat in whatever fur desired, workmanship, fit and

finish guaranteed. We will also recut and make over any fur garment. Estimates given on

application. Ao
‘ FUR DEPABW-—-SBCOND FLOOR.
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CIRCULAR SKIRT. e
quired, but the smartness of the new
effects will be unquestioned !

When one Beads that the river is
freezing over at certain spots, we
begin to realize the approach of-
the cold weather.

may be cut in one plece. For the two-
plece skirt 2% yards of d4-inch ma-
terial are required; for the ene-pilece !
model only 214 yards of 44-inch mia-
terial are necessary.

ities

Have you made provision for
the comfort of your feet? If not,
why not visit our stores and ex-
amine the immense stock of Boots
—Walikng Boots, Working Boots,
Water-proof Boots, Skating Boots,
Overboots, Black Boots, and Tan
Boots for men and women.

epen ,
width of material, in either ease If
the one-piece skirt is desired, howeves,
cut off front edge on line of large “O"
perforations and place patitern on ma-
terial with front edge on a lengthwinse
fold of material. -

The plainer a skirt is the more mec-
essary is it to use extreme care in fits
construction. First, turn under fremt
edge on slot perforationa. Lap right

The Doctor’s ‘‘Special’’ is a line
of Men’s and Women’s Custom-
grade Walking Boots, made of se-
lected imported leather with leath- .
er lining and water-proof bottoms.
Shapely, stylish, dry and comfort-
able.
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FROM A CHAPLAIN AT THE FRONT

\bsorbing War Letter From Rev. Owen Spencer Watkins—The
" Terrible Retreat at Mons and The Men's
Indomitable Spirit

New circular skirt model that may
be cut in one or two pieces. It reaches
barely to the shoe-tops and is trimmed
with buttons of the same material

Among the chaplains from England
the front is Rev. Owen Spencer Wat-
8, a Methodist, and it is significant
the extent to which the! war has
)ken down denominational prejudice
.t his letters from the front are pub-
1ed in both the Methodist Recorder
England and the Christian Guardian

Toronto. The Times has. received

augh. the courtesy of Rev. Gilbert
le copies of the Methodist Recorder
ining three of these letters from
iplain Watkins. These letters deal
h the retreat from Mons and with
battle of the Aisne between August
and the middle of September. The
icles are sqo graphically written that
v will be read with universal inter-
Y .

n the first letter, after telling of the
rney to France, and the wonderful
«eption they received from the French
>ple, he writes:—
et
Jaturday, August 22, we entrained,
r destination being, so we were in-
‘med, Valenciennes. Ordinarily I be-
ve the journey . takes- about - seven
urs, but so disorganized was the traf-
with the number of troops passing
the front that we were on the road
r some twenty four hours, and did not
wch Valenciennes until Sunday morn-
- With as little delay as possible we
.ained, for we were told the great
ht at Mons had already started, and
: were urgently needed in the fighting

7

line. Then followed a twenty miles

march, almost without a halt, through®

villages where the population received us
with enthusiasm—showered flowers upon
us as we passed, pressed gifts of fruit,
wine, cider, tea and coffee upon the
troops, whilst our men, to show their
gratitude, shouted “Vive la France,”
chanted the Marseillaise, and cheered un-
til they were hoarse. Then the dark and
sleeping villages were suddenly awaken-
ed by the tramp of men .The troops
were now marching doggedly and silent-
ly, the monotonous tramp, tramp, al-
most sent me to sleep in the saddle, and

would have done so but for the aching |.

of bones and muscles which for long,
had been unaccustomed to so many
hours on horse back,

Towards morning we halted in the lit-
tle town of Bavai, and bivouacked in
the main square. l-iere we found a Red
Cross Hospital in rge of a priestand
a few sisters and M4t -were already
some of our men; one, a man of the Dor-
set Regiment,-was apparently d¥ing of
pneumonia; another, a Royal Engineer,
smashed in a motor accident; had just
died, and, at the request of the.Sisters,
Mr. Winnifrith, the Church of England
Chaplain, held a little service, where he
lay in the mortuary. Then, fully dressed,
we threw ourselves down on vacant beds
in one of the wards and snatched a cou-
ple of hours’ sleep. ’

We awakened just after dawn to the
sound of heavy firing, and without wait-

Supreme Among Gems
“The Diamond”

of all gems, is the most lasting, most
beautiful, most widely and universal-

'y popular.

Think of all the pleasure and satis-

faction that will
ment
now. Our prices

follow your invest-

in a Diamond of fine quality,

are the' lowest pos-

sible, and our settings of the choicest.

Ferguson& Page

Diamond Importers and Jewelers
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0-Cedar

N

Polish Mop

A specially constructed mop, well and substantially made;
nothing to equal it for Polished Floors, Linoleums, ete. N

+ Does not lick up the dust, but picks it up and holds it until
the mop is shaken and the dust drops out.

The mop is padded and cannot scratch or mar the

L)

furniture.

ASK YOUR NEIGHBOR ABOUT IT
Price.. ... oo 0000 8100

L]

—_— ALSO ———

0-Cedar Polish

25¢. and 50c. a Bottle
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‘which way to go; whilst ot i
the roadside, and in a condition of hope- before, lay down, rolled
tl

All of & sudden skirts have grown
shorter and wider. The circular ef-
fects are easily in the lead. Women
may lament the additional material re-

15 cents. .

Patterns published in this
tern in cash or stamps to
bury street, St. Jobn.
to the buyer. Those ding
of the pattern plainly to

ce.

sen.
=
and (3) to enclose the p

Putested Agill 30, 1983,
large “O™ perforations to find center.
Now stitch, leaving edges fres above
single large “O" perforation for open-
ing. Close center-back seam. If ome-
plece skirt is made leave back seam
open about 11 inches.

Adjust a webbing or a straight strip
of canvas 2 inches wide te positien um-
derneath upper edge of skirt for a stay;

itch “upper edges together.

Buttons of the same material make a
pretty trimming and one that is at the
same time inexpensive.

Plotorial Review pattern, No. §978. Sizes 14, 16, 18 and 30 years. Price

series may be obtained sending

The Evening Times Pltteml‘,Bepi

As a rule it takes about one week to deliver the pattern
money must be careful (J) to write the number

write thelr name and post office address

R
mf%c;n’;:

Pattern Department, St. Johm, N. B.

Nanie ... 06935000000 0000080 880000000T0E00000 esesesapessnesansinil BB ESsEse
P. O. Address In full. N .ceecenccccccanse
Number of Pattern....ccceoccectonce.e

Order by number only. Remit in stamps or currency. The Sve.in. Times
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ing even for breakfast we at once mov-
ed off. Early in our march we learned
from a Staff Officer who passed us at
the gallop, that the British had fallen
back, and were now ‘holding the line of
the Mons Canal, and that the odds
against ' them were simply overwhelm-
ing. He urged us to push on, as there
was a shortage of ambulances, and the
casualty list was already very heays.
Shortly after we crossed the Belgian
frontier, and_there were met by the
transport of our Division (the 5th) re-
turning into France. As we urged for-
ward our weary men and horses, our
progress was constantly impeded by pa-
thetic crowds of terror-stricken refugees
—women, children, old men—coming
along the road in droves, carrying their
few valuables on their backs, weeping
piteously, some dropping exhausted by
the roadside, and all telling heart-rend-
ing stories of homes in flames, and some
of outrages which made the blood run
cold and caused men to set their lips
tight and talk in undertones of the re-
venge they hoped to take. I eannot de-
seribe it; it will not bear thinking about
but it has left a mark on our hearts and
memories which nothing can efface.
At La Rosiero, about two miles from
the fighting line, we formed a dressing
station, and at once went out with the
bearers to seek for the wounded. Our
first find was an officer of tie West
Rent Regiment, with a bullet through
his cap, which had inflicted a severe
scalp wound that, if it had been a hair's-
breadtit lower, would have proved fatal.
Then a few men slightly wounded, most
of whom were hit in' arms, legs or
shoulders, and aad been able to crawl
or walk out of the firing ling.

They told of desperate fighting, of
Germans coming on in masesd battal-
ions, being mown down in heaps, but ir-
resistible because of their inexhaustible
numbers. Later came “Orders”—we
were in full retreat, the infantry fighting
a desperate rear-guard action, dead and
wounded must be left -where they lay,
we must trust to the Germans caring
for them, the bearers must advance no
i further, and the dressing station muyst
| pack up and be off at once. In haste tae
{ Red Cross flag wag hauled down, the
waggons packed, and even as we moved
out of the yard round the buildings we
had occupled as a temporary hospital,
the shell began falling, and in half an
“ hour the place was a smoking ruin.
| Here and there we added to our load

of “wounded men until the gmbulance
| wagons were full of the fruits of the
figat. One, an officer of the Bedford

Regiment, hit in shoulder, arm and
{ wrist, and with several bullet
{ through his' clothes, told of desperate
i fighting in the village streets, and
. bayonet charges into the dense packed
' columns of the German host. His
graphic description of the scenes ae had
witnessed in Charleroi, Boussot, and

Dour, and the fighting in which he hadl

played a gallant part, made us wonder
that any had been left alive to tell the
tale. Again we
fugees—stupid with terror,

less despair waited for whatever migh
be their portion when at last the Ger-
mans should reach them.

Tgekking in the Darkness

IPRE RCH BL008
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Bad blood is responsible for more ail-
ments than anything else. It causes ca-
tarrh, dyspepsia, rheumatism, weak, tired
languid feelings and worse troubles.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla has been wonder-
fully successful in purifying and en-
riching the blood, removing scrofula gnd
other humors, and building up the whole
system, Take it—give it to all the fam-
ily so as to avoid illness. Get it today.

quest of Colone]l Crawford I rode into
the neighboring village of Villars Sal in
company with our adjutant, Captain
Kelley, to see if we could gataer any

and the point towards which we should
make,

We passed through dark and silent
streets—the place had been deserted—
but at last found some wagons belong-
ing to a Royal Artillery ammunition
train. The horses were harnessed and
ready to start, and in command was a
very efficient subaltern, who said, “All
have left, we are behind tae rearguard,
and a motor cyclist scout has just pass-
ed through, and he says the Germans
are on his heels. I'm off, and unless you
want to be scuppered you had better
follow me.”

We galloped back with our informa-
tion; with all speed the sick and wound-
ed were again got into the Ambulances,
the men, their meal half-finished, fell
into line, the weary horses were harn-
essed in, and once more we were “on the
trek.” To me was allotted the task of
keeping in touch with the Ammunition
Train in front; no easy task, for it trav-
elled faster than we did, and my mem-
ory of the night is black darkness, the
creaking and jolt of heavy wagons, and
ahead the dark figures of men riding at
the trot. When we turned off the main
road, I would gallop back, tell the col-
onel which turning to take, then gallop
after the Ammunition Train once more.

The Germans, we learned from a mo-
tor-cyclist, who passed wus, had en-
tered Villars Sal on one side, as
we went out at the other, 30 we had had
a narrow escape of being taken prison-
ers. As the night passed it became more

holes .

met dazed droves of re-'
not knowing
aers sat by |

ted, and once more on the mave,

and more difficult to keep in touch with
the Ammunition Train, and at last in
the town of Commeguies, I found four
cross roads, and nothing to show which
turning they had taken. I was almost
giving it up when a French Staff Offi-

of cer appeared on the scene and gave me

the necessary information, which I rode
back to give to the ambulance—to gal-
lop had now become impossible, for my
horse was done,

At last I found the wagons drawn up
by the roadside, and everybody asleep.
Horses and men could do no more, as
Germans or no Germans, they had laid
themselves down to rest, I, too, more
tired than I ever remember, to have been
in my’great
coat, and with a corn sheaf for be
slept a dreamless sleep. But it was only
for two hours. At dawn we were rous-
No

breakfast, stif and tired, almost too

news as to the direction of the retreat|lages, and vil-|
lage churches da from the twelfth
F ﬁ:&n tae roads lined| trest

Still Plenty of Bdrgavinw:& ‘Thc
Jale of Ladies’ and Childrens’
Hats in Millinery Salon

S

New Linen D’Oyleys, Burm
Jcarfs, Runners and Covers

Square and round. all edged with limen lace and.
will launder beautifully.

D’Oyleys, 6 inch. ... Dozen $2.00, $3.80. Each 20c., 2%.

D'Oyleys, 9 inch. . .. Dozen $3.40, $3.30. Bach 26c., 300.

D'Oyleys, 12 inch. Doxen $4.45, mmoo.

Scarfs, 18 by 84........51.65, $1.70, $2.15, $2.25, $3.00

Covers, 30 by 30. ...Bach 80c.,

Covers,round ......................ERech §3.60, $4:50
' FRONT COUNTER

40c., 50c.,85¢.

$1.00, $1.55, $1.60, §1.65 o

Home Book of Fashions for
1914.15, ineluding coupon good

tern. Prices per copy, 25c.

any 15¢. Home Journal Pat-

Pattern Counter—Annex

gave us cheery words, and whatever the
weight of anxiety that he carried, there
was nothing but confidence in the bear-
ing and face which he showed his
troops. )
heard one . A 1
would be looking more glum than that”
Here, for a while, we un-
til there was & gap in the mn
that we might Rll. Horses and men,
iransport and guns, an endless proces-
gion they passed, blackened with grime,
bearing evident signs of the pasy few
days of fghting. - And  behind
were the infantry still fighting a rear-
guard action. But the men were in
good spirits; they were retreating, but
this was not a defeated army. “Wiait
till we get to ‘a position we can hold,
and then we'll give "em socks,” was tae
sort of thing onerheard f:vu;‘ the ranks
as they passed. It was simply glerious
country through which we marched—
the Forest of Mormal, picturesque vil-
guaint old farm-houses,

century, and every
with e avenues of trees, sometimes
tall poplars, and et other timies apple
and plum trees laden with fruit. .

But the country was deserted, crops
standing in the fields, the villages empty,
the houses locked and barrieaded. Dur-
ing that day of what seemed
marching—we covered .between twenty
and thirty miles—I had many chances
of ministering to my men in a guiet
way. Sometimes 1 rode with the Cav-
alry, heard jhe story of their chatge—a
cmm!;;lhkdeo“ B.iuwn:—tsh“ aﬁt
Light at Bels 5
i o in the heavy bellost hilled
and wounded which had been call-
ed upon to pay, and ered the mas-
sage which God
Later it was the Artillery,
the close of day
(Hymn 949 In the
bclex with myi'on il we meet

eery volee gr me.
once; it was the devout soldiers’ pags-
word, and then I gripped hands with
Sergeant-Major J. Moore of the King’s
Own Yorkshire Light Infantry—one of
my best men, and a local preataer.
W{at a story he had to tell! What
il he had passed through! What glory
his famous regiment had added to its
already glorious history! “And through
it ail, sir, God has been with me, ;nd 1
am unhurt, blessed be His name/>

Vi
/

Preparing for a Stand /
i
| The town of Cambral was now in
‘ sight, and we were told that jus} beyond
|it, at a place called Le Cateau, was 8
| position we could hold, and here we
should entrench and make a stand. With
our Commanding Officer, Colonel Craw-
ford, I rode on to find out where the
Jd4ith Field Ambulance was to camp.
Tien, at his request, I rode back te tell
the Ambulance the way, after which I
was to ride to the rear of the column,
| where the infantry were still fighting as
they marched, and as soon as the am-
bulance waggons were so full that they
could carry no more wounded I was to
| guide them into camp.

{" As I rode back through tae column I
| received shouted greetings from many
lold comrades of other wars. Once I
| passed through a division of French
| Cavalry, who greeted me most courte-
! ously, and were very curious to know
| exactly what my duties with the army

| Darkness hal closed in upon us, butiweary to sit in the saddle, we trekked | were. ~ A great contrast they presented

still we trekked on.
either horses or men was possible; for

dogged determination they trudged

No aalt to rest on. The men were magnificent—with a| ¢, our khaki-clad troops in their blue

. and red and gold. but it struck me that

every halt meant a dreadful payment in'along, making grim jokes about the sav-| guch finery was hardly likely to be so
the lives of the heroie infantry who were 'ing in house-keeping by only having only | srrvlceab]‘e as our more sombre kaaki.

covering oyr retreat.
sure behind lessened, the enemy seemed

to have reached taie limit of

their |
' strength, and had apparently aalted for|
a rest. The column pushed on, but our|
horses and men were done, and could |

At last the pres-ione meal in two days; and once they ac- |

tually attempted a marching song—but
that was a failure.

A Cheery General
At Villersan we came up with the

As T rode down the steep road which
| leads from Cambrai to the vallev below
'T met a general and his staff toiling up

{ on foot to rest their horses. In the un-

certain light I could not be quite sure
who it was, but I think it was Sir Caar-

go no further, so we pulled off a road main column, and also saw the Gencral - Jegs Fergusson, who commands the 5th

and bivouacked in a field. Whilst the:

doctors were busy doing what they

might for the wounded men, at the rc-l

Commanding the 2nd British
Corps (Sir Horace Smith-Dorrien), of
which the 5th Division is a part. He

Army | Division.

“Hullo, Padre!” he hailed as
I rode by. “Where are you off to? I
suppose you kmow that you are riding

into the firing Hwe®” I explained my
errand. “All right. But mind you
don™t get shot™

Now I wae amongst the infantry—
dusty, unshaven, war-worm, and dead
ti but still full of  confidence and
good spirits. As I passed them with
Jjoking and what I tried to make &ieer-
ing rem I got back from the ranks
as good as n;:;! and better, and then,
s | juppose it wi be much further that
we've got to march, is it, sir? What
we want is g sguare meal and a good
doss, and then we're ready to take on
the whole blooming German srmy.”

At last the rattle of yifie, the bursting
of shell, and thén the ambulance
wagons. wita their load of broken
men. A peep into the wagons
revealed a ghastly sight, ' but the
worst cases were not there. Those
‘with had evawled out of the
firing line, and the bearers had been able
to get them, but the more desperate

dead hade been

‘ allen,

almost tropieal hent of the day hed given
lace to cold which by contrast seemed

Bnenae, and also rain was falling fast.
It was long after dark when eventu-
ally 1 had guided the waggon to our
camp, waere the medical officers at once
set to work to do what they might to
ease thelr hurts, and tents were pitched
to shield them from the rain and cold.
When ' there was no thore that I could
de, .1, too, wlﬁ my eouch. It was

e

found among corn sheaves in an

M dn chester Robertso; Allison, Limited

OPERA HOUSE
SUNDAY
November’ 22

A LECTURE ON

CHRISTIAN
SCIENCE

Under Augpices of
Fimsr CHURCHE OF CHRIST SCIENTIST
8r. Jomx, N. B.-

—BY—~

WILLIS F. GROSS, C. S. B.

Member of Board of Lectureship of
the First Church of Christ
Scienuist, Boston, Mass.

over us to keep out as much raineas
possible, wedeptuonlymuanlm;

who during three hard days had

had six hours’ sleep and two square .
meals., Of our g on the morow

and the events that fallowed I will write

in my next letter.

f\\t'll:n thcrte its mess on the 'i;mh side

0 forest trees a R AWMORE

woodsmen that the winter will be a

severe one, and this fall YM men in
o!

open field; thepe, in my great
coat; lying as_close to Dr. Danks as pos-
sible for warmth, and wita corn piled

Maine report the al moss from
the trees. : T ]

 STOMACH UPSET? EAD IOGESTION,

. GAS, SOURNESS--PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN

In Five Minutes! No Stomach
Misery, Heartburn, Gases
- or Dyspepsia

You can eat anything your stomach
craves without fear of Indigestion or
Dyspepsia, or that your food will fer-
ment or sour on your stomach, if you
will take Pape’s Diapepsin occagionally,)

Anything you eat will be digested;
nothing can ferment or turn into acid,
poison or stemach gas, which causes
Belching, Dizziness, a Feeling of Full-

iousness, Heartburn, Water Brash, Pain
in Stomach and Intestines. Headaches
from stomach are absolutely unknown
where, Pape’s Diapepsin is jused. It real-
ly does the work of a Ledthy stom-
ach. It digests your meals when yow
stomach can’t. It leaves nothing to fenr
ment, sour and upset ‘the stomach.

Get a large fifty-cent case of Pape
Difipepsin from your druggist, then ea
anything you want without the slightest
discomfort or misery, besides, every par-
ticle of impurity and gas that is in your .
stomach and intestines will vanish,

Should you be suffering now from In-

ness after Eating, Nausea, Indigestion
(like a lump of lead in stomach). Bil-

digestion or any stomach disorder, you
can get relief in five minutes.

AT ONCE! CLOGGED NOSTRILS OPEN,
HEAD COLOS AND_CATARRH VANISH

Breathe Freely! Clears Stuffed-up, In-
flamed Nose and Head and Stops Ca-
tharrhal Discharge, Cures Dull Head-
ache. :

Try “Ely's Cream Balm.”

Get a small bottle anyway, just to
%try it—Apply a little in the nostrils
and instantly your clogged nose and
stopped-up air passages of the head
will open; you will breathe freely; dull-
ness and headache disappear. By morn-
ing! the catarrh, cold-in-head, or ca-
tarrhal sore throat will be gone.

‘End such misery now! Get the small
bottle of “Ely’s Cream Balm” at any

drug store This sweet, balm
dissolves by the heat of the nostrils;
penetrates and heels the inflamed, swol-
ien membrane which lines the nose, head
and throat; clears the ‘air passages;
stops nasty discharges and a feeling of
‘cleansing, soothing relief comes imme-
diately.

Don’t lay awake tonight struggling for
breath, with head stuffed; nostrils clos-
ed, hawking and blowing. Catarrh or
cold, with its running nose, foul mucous
dropping into the thréat, and raw dry-
ness is distressing but truly needless.

Put your faith — just onge—in
“Ely's Cream Balm” and your or
catarrh will surely disappear,




