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Knew

One On The Canadians Who

It All

A Secret Movement of Treops That Proved To Be a Real Secret;
> New Brumswick Battalion on the Move :

(By Lacey Amy special correspondent of
The Times.)

With the Canadian Forces in France,
Aug. 17—You who stand afar and read
from the printed pages see little of the
heart beat of wér. It is the muscie ot
war, the action pulsed through the great
frame of Mars by those hidden valves,
that speaks to the man standing away
on the hilltop of reading in the isolation
of distance. Even we, who look out
from the insidy miss much that will
some day be interwoven into the chron-
fcle of the struggle as to its essence.

But we do see some of the throo of
life that makes possible the great events
with which the outside public is famil-
iar, the skeleton on which the body of
the struggle is builf.”” And as the days
pass I find my interest centred more
on the plans and preliminary operations
than on the big campaigns. as they are
made’ public through the fighting line.
For it is the movement behind the lines
that makes victory possible, not alone
the valor of the men. The latter we
havz never doubted. A link in the chain
of the former 1 would describe.

Of the possibilities of secrecy, at least
to a certain point, I am now convinced.
The Canadian Corps was settled after
its hard fight at Passchendale, and the
following winter’s operations about Lens.
Then for a few weeks it took over a por-
tion of the line about that much fought
over front near Arras. Again it seemed
to have settled for the fall and winter,
though constant movement confused
those -who considered it worth while to
play the prophet.

Suddenly came orders to move. So
sudden were the orders that even review-
ing it today from the advantage of know-
ing what has followed, there was no 1n-
dication that any change of importance
was contemplated. There were many
other attendant circumstances that made
the orders more startling.

Everybody Kaew.

But when the move was announced of
course every. one of us was aware of the
destination. Somebody’s chauffeur or
batsman told somebody’s else’s chauffeur
or batman, and “my officer, who is in
the know,” says that we are going up
about Even the French people
at the estaminets knew all about fit. As
& secret it was a dismal failure. Orders
were issued that no one was to talk.
And of course none of us did. We just
listened to the tglk of others and smiled
inwardly at the superiority of our own
information. We even had the ensuing
campaign mapped out and could read
the story of the past in the light of the
future, o reversal of the procedure most
popular in the .army and among War
critics.”

"Fomorrow we were to pull out at a
certain hour of the momir?. i

Now, if anyone wants to feel the thrill |
of panic, he should come inexperienced |
into the operations of an army and be
faced with an order to move within |
twenty-four hours. It means packing !
up the huge paraphernalia of

a, half!
hundred busy offices in such a manner |
as to be at work in the new location
while the last chair is being unloaded.
It means finding transportation for all |
this and for the officers, taking down the
fixtures of an organization which must |
have every convenience, cleaning up|
everything to the last minute, checking
the entire equipment, and getting under !
way at the minute set. Those are but
a few of the details of movement obvi-
ous to the layman.

Knowing so well where we were. go-
ing, much of the shock of hasty change
was eased for us. We chatted and
laughed about the movement without
breeking the regulation, packed -up our
own private things and had our batmen
do the rest. Then we waited with lit-
tle interest for the meeting of officers
which was to take place a half hour be-
fore the zero hour. That was a mere
formality under the cloak of the secrecy
of army orders,

A Surprise.

Breakfast was early that morning, so
early that only the zeal of our batmen
and the indulgence of the chefs enabled
us to break our fast at all. Then we

thered for the little conference. The of-
g';r in charge spoke of the secrecy of
the move and its destination as if every-
one did not already know it. We smiled
and waited. Then he staggered us by
smiling back and telling us that our in-
side information was all wrong. Instead
of going north we were to move south.
We mancged to stand up under the
shock. Indeed, it was a matter of keen-
est delight, for it meant getting down
nearer the heart of recent events.

But we cannot forgive our batmen and
chauffeur and the general tendency of
things official for having misled us.
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No matter what your
favorite cigar is—try
a PIPPIN your next
smoke.

It might save you
money on your cigars.

Te for an alone one.

25¢. for four.

Most of us who had lived before in the
district so confidently prophesied -as our
destination, had already selected in ot
minds billets we remembered of old, and
we had arranged our affairs accordingly.
And now .there was but half an hour
before the time of departure and no ge-
arrangement was possible.

The details of the organization of the
move I do not know. It is wise for a
newspaperman not to enquire too closely
into affairs which are not for publication.
I was content with the outward spectacte
of it. Indeed, there was enough of that
to satisfy anyone.

Promptly at the zero hour we were
lined up in the village square, the car
carrying the guide—for only two officers
knew our destination—the London om-
nibus set aside for the officers, and the
convoy of lorries. 'The French people
were out around the square to start off
the source of their satisfactory incomes
of the past few months. At the dot of
the minute we were ready—all but the
sergeants’ lorry. Lt was prowling
around in search of some nice cushy beas
to take along for the sergeants. We
rectified that by dumping the beds it
had collected on the road. Four min-
utes late we moved away.

Nice Day for Joy-Ride.

It was a perfect day for a joy-ride—
not too warm, but with a fairly steady
sun to bring out the beauties of nature,
and a wind that saved us from most of
the dust. In the full flight the car with
the guide quickly left us out of sight.
On the front beside the driver of ou.
bus sat the only other man who knew
where we were going, and I imagined
his information came’ to him in instal-
ments, for at important corners myster-
jous cars awaited us and led off along
the desired road. In our rear the long
line of lorries stretched off according to
their hill climbing powes. = Now and
then we stopped to reform the convoy.

People gaped at us seated on the bus-
top. Little villages and large towms
stogd still for minutes and wondered—
towns that had never before seen the
maple leaf.’ Imperials, Americans, Port-
ugues, French, Australian soldiers exhib-
ited a restrained surprise as of those ac-
customed to surprises. We never alight-
ed, never stopped except for lagging
members of the convoy—for no unit of
the convoy had the faintest idea of our
destination—never spoke a word to any
but the chinese coolies who waved to
us all along the road. Had we known
where we were going we had no chance
to divulge it.

Hour after hour we rode up hill and
down. Twenty-four hours’ rations were
in our haversacks, and we ate it on the
bus top as enjoyably as at our own mess
tables. Here one had a few bars of milk
chocolate to divide, there another a big
cake of maple sugar, and a third a flask
of water or a bottle of French red wine
that quenches thirst without the risk of
the well water of the country. It was a
joy ride in fact.

Never have 1 passed through a pret-
tier country in a more enjoyable man-
ner. There is nothing like a bus top,
even in London, for seeing things. If
ever I tour Frarce-1 would wish it to
be on a bus. The roads are good enough
for its harshest springs, and the eleva-
tion affords a view denied any other me-
thod of tramsit. The loveliest valleys I
ever saw ran along our flanks us we
wound down the graded roads to their

i depths and climbed the opposite slopes.

Fields nodded yellow in the sunlight. Old
men and women bent unflaggingly over
their acres of vegetables. Whitewashed
villages were the symbols of peace anu
innocence. There was not a sign of
war, save here and there an aerodrome
som>where in the distance or an army
workshop hammering away. The roads
were clear for us for the greater part.
For the Canadian Corps, spoken ot as the
strongest striking force in France was
in transit.

Meal on Bus Top.

How many hours we rode I will not
say, save that we ate one meal on the
bus top and might have eaten another.
And the last quarter of the journey was
passed in the midst of marching Cana-
dians, traing filled with Canadians, lor-
ries loaded with them. Probably it was
a warm day for tramping, for some of
the lads looked ready for the rest that
comes in each hour’s march. Some of
them, I learned, had walked a fair day’s
distance to a train and were in the midst
of another long trampj all in the same
day. Pasing under a jacked-up ‘railway
bridge, a loaded train of Canadians
waved to us. Great crowds of them lay
at rest along the roadside and shouted
quips to us as we passed.

It was all very busy and prophetic,
very fatiguing, but good natured. Lads
with the perspiration in streaks on their
faces were singing; but for the most
part they were reserving their strength
for the last miles and there was a thrile
ling seriousness about the mystery of it
that induced to thoughtfulness withoul
depressing the spirits.

We arrived at our destination, in a
part of France none of us had ever seen
before, in villages of which we had
never before heard. In the square of
our special village the camp command-
ant stood allotting billets and giving
directions. Everything was complete.
There was a location for each officer,

each mess, each department. Our bat-
men, back on the lorries with our bag-
gage, settled us in a few minutes. And
so far as this unit of the Canadian Ex-
peditionary Force is concerned, we were
ready for business immediately. It was
the turning of the wheels o{ war on
smooth and well laid rails.

A Brigade on the Move,

On the following evening, out toward
the fighting lines in one of the most
famous sections of the front, I looked
on a wonderful spectacle visible seldom
even in this war. A whole brigade was
on the move en masse with all their
equipment. Four famous battalions,
from their colonels to their pet ani-
mals, were carrying on in full march-
ing order, the highest in rank having
little advantage over the lowest.

It was growing dusk. The brigade

was merely awaiting the protection of
the darkness before setting out to the
destination laid down in orders, but un-
known in character and aim. None but
the battalion commanders even knew
in what part of France they were. The
boys did not care, save that here wds
new territory, new adventure, new glory
i in sight.
! Over the open fields beside the road
. the thousands of khaki melted in the
| distance into the deep green and brown
,of_ the land. On closer view ,they were
lying asleep on their packs or knocking
a baseball about, or playing with the
battalion mascots. Silhouetted against
the skyline a group were resting amid
some scanty trees. With the approach
of the time of departure ,there was a
general awakening. The battalion staffs
sat or stood in the midst of the areas
allotted to them. The men were handy
to their kits and rifles neatly piled in
mathematical lines.

Presently the brigadiér came up. We
talked about the previous day’s experi-
ence and the possibilities of the coming
night. But of the plans not a word.
There had not béen a casualty on the
route down. Ahead lay a perfect night
fox: marching. There was a restrained
gaiety and excitement through the khaki
stretched wover the fields. The brigadier
looked up at the sky, consulted his
watch, shook hands with the customary
army salutations, and departed for the
final minute’s arrangements. .

And at a sharp branching of the
roads, in the shadow of a crucifix, we
drew up close to the ditch and watched
the night march start. A field ambul-
ance _um't, in the foreground of the
camping ground, snapped to attention
at the command of a Hamilton doctor,
filed to the road, formed in fours, and
faded into the dusk. A small group of
officers of a Nova Scotia battalion fol-
lowed, and six paces in the rear came
on the battalion goat alone, as formally
as a drum major. And six paces be-
hind him a piper’s band. A company
loomed from the indefiniteness of the
field, dropped to the hard road, and
blended away into the distance. = An-
other, and two more. The second in
command, a huge major in bonnet,stood
beside us as the lines passed.

“A fine lot of boys,” he broke in sud-
denly in the silence of the moment:
“How fine you can’t know till you live
with them.” Then he took his place
at the rear of the battalion, a brawny
shape against the dull sky of night.
“They’ll probably be two or three more
kits to add to mine before the night is
over,” he had laughed, when we com-
mented on the size of his pack. “There’s
usually a boy or two needing to travel
light.”

The N. B. Battalion,

A New Brunswick battalion followed.
Dimly we caught 'the colonel’s friendly
salute of farewell and his cheery ‘good-
night.” Company after company filed
past, each led by a section of pipers.
We started back to town. Down the
road more battalions were dropping in-
tq the white road ,their shapes scarcely
visible by this time. On the top of the
next hill we stopped and listened.
behind, dropping deeper into the dis-
tance there floated to us the tramp of
unseen men. Away to the east
the flash and rumble of war that had
broken out in a “night-cap” spasm. And
then complete silence. The peace of
dusky night lay over the hills of France,
’l‘h.e‘sleepy twitter of a bird from an
adjoining field was almost startling.
The chauffeur spoke. His voice was
harsh in the softness of the night. Qur
car chugged homeward, winding along
the fenceless roads of a rolling country
where tourists might travel and sigh in
ecstacy.

But behind us lay those marching
.thousands, disappearing into the cover-
ing folds of night. The war that never
sleeps was tiptoeing on its way, open-
eyed, efficient, spying, mechanical. And
we who do not fight were chugging
noisily back to bed.

Peter Farren Wins Race.

About two thousand people witnessed
Peter Farren, a St. John horse, win the
2.19 pace at the Charlottetown fair races
yesterday. His best time was 2.15. Bob
Mac won the 2.19 pace in straight heats
with Tommy Cotter, a St. John horse,
second. Best time in this event was also
2.16.

PRIZE WINNERS.

The Knights of Columbus fair was
brought to a close last evening. A large
rumber of people was in attendance
and the various games, etc., were well
patronized. The prize winners were:—
John Crawley, a pipe; Patrick Delaney,
a box of cigars; Pte. Edward Hansen,
a necktie; Miss Annie Travis, 1st prize
bean toss; Mrs. James McCormack, sec-
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ONLY NEDCNE
MADE FRON FRUT

Extraordinary Success Which “Fruit-e-
fives” Has Achieved

One reason why “Fruit-a-tives” is so
extraord successful in giving relief
to those suffering with Constipation,
:Tarpid Liver, Indigestion, Chronic Head-
echcs, Neuralgia, Kidney and Bladder
T'roubles, Rheumatism, Pain {n the Back,
Ecsema and other Skin Affections, is,
because it is the only medicine im the
world made from fruit juices.

It is composed of the medicinal prin=
ciples found in apples, oranges, figs and
prunes, together with the nerve tonics
and antiseptics of proven repute.

80c. a box, 6 for $3.50, trial size e
At all dealers or gent postpaid by Frulte
la-tives Limited, Ottawa. :

7,000 Citizens Apply
In Toronto For Coal

(Toronto Star.)

Fuel Commissioner Chisholm now has
some 7,000 applications for coal on hand,
while there is little let-up in the steady
stream that is pouring in with every
mail. Hopes that these applications will
result in the delivery of a ton of coal are

doomed to be unfulfilled, as it is no sec-|
ret that there is not enough coal in the,
city today, apart from that in the cel- |

lars of the citizens fortunate enough to
have secured their supplies for the win-
ter, to give a ton to everyone applying
for relief. Coal, however, is coming in,
and the commissioner is doing everything
humanly possible to meet the situation.

Yesterday four clerks in the depart-
ment worked hard, sorting out the ap-
plications and tabulating them, accord-
ing to streets. The work entailed in tne
handling of ‘the coal situation is exceed-
ingly heavy, while not a pleasant fea-
ture of the work is the large number of
heart-breaking appeals that are beigg
made for special consideration. More
than one ‘application has been accompan-
ied by a doctors certificate, indicating
the absolute necessity for fuel on ac-
count of illness in the house. Needless
to say, such cases are given immediate
relief. Otherwise, all applications are
being treated alike.

While -all applications are considered
as coming from persons who have abso-
lutely. no.coal or fuel of any kind, the
commissioner \is not taking too much for
granted, -and it is probable that the
bona fides of some of the requests will
be. inquired into before anything defin-
ite is done by the department or the
dealers.

GUARANTEED PRICE FOR
HQGS IS SUGGESTED

Washington, Sept. 26—Guarantee Lo
farmers of a miq mum price of $15.50 a
hundred pounds ror hogs during the war
is recommended by the national agricul-
tural advisery committee in a report
submitted to thg ifood administration.

Though thesw administration pos-
sesses no power fto fix definite prices for
hogs or for corn, the report.points out
that price§ may 7be regulated to a great
extent through controlled orders for the
army, navy, allies and export trade.

W. C. T. U. CONVENTION,

Sackville, Sept, 25—The annual con-
W. €. T. U of New
Bruaswick and Prince Edward Island
was formally opened today in the Pres-
byterian church. The convention was
called to order by the president, Mrs. L.
R. Hetherington, after a devotional meet-
ing led by ‘Mrs. J. Seymour, evangelistic
supecrintendent. Prayer was offered by
Mrs. R. D. Christie. Reports were sub-
mitted by Mrs. Seymour, Mrs. O. D.
Hanson, Mrs. L. M. Stevenson, Mrs. J. J.
Colter, Mrs. J. S. Perry, Mrs. H H.
Coleman and Mrs. R. R. Gerrard.

Mrs. Wright gave an address on the
relation of the W. C. T, U. to the as-
sociated kin.

Tonight Rev. A. J. Vincent offered
prayer. Mrs. Margaret McWha, Rev. H.
E. Thomas and Mrs. Wright were speak-
ers.

GURED HIS RUPTURE

I was badly ruptured while lifting a
trunk several years ago. Doctors said
my only hope of cure was an operation.
Trusses did me no good. Finally I got
hold of something that quickly and com-
pletely cured me. Years have passed
and the rupture has never returned, al-
though I am doing hard work as a car-
penter. There was no operation, no lost
time, no trouble. I have nothing to sell,
but will give full information about how
you may find a complete cure without
operation, if you write to me, Eugene M.
Pullen, Carpenter, 42 E. Marcellus Av-
enue, Manasquan, N. J. Better cut out
this notice and show it to any others
who are ruptured—you may save a life
or at leagt stop the misery of rupture
and the worry and danger of an opera-
tion.

AMUSEMENT TAX ORDER

All persons promoting or directing
entertainments of whatever sort or de-
scription are requested to observe care-
fully the following addition to the rules
and reguletions passed by the lieuten-
gnt-governor-in-council with regard to
the collection of the amusement tax:

“No entertainment of what-
ever sort or description to which
an admission fee is charged
and the proceeds of which are
not wholly for patriotic, church
or charitable purposes, shall be
held without a permit allowing
the said entertainment to be
held and providing at the
same time for a supply of
amusement tax tickets neces-
sary in connection therewith. If
such entertainment is held with-
out a permit from the amuse-
ment tax inspector, the promo-
ters of the same shall be liable
to the penalties provided for in
the 11th section of the Theatres
and Cinematographs Act.”

Applications for amusement tax tick-
etc, receptacles and permits for enter-
tainments to be held should be made to

WILLIAM H. McQUADE,

‘Provincial Tax Inspector,
P. 0. Box 684,
St. John, N. B.

FELL INTO SHIP'S
HOLD AND KILLED

An Atlantic Port, Sept. 26—Seaman
John _Dunn. of Prince Edward Island,
was killed ‘yesterday when he fell fifty-
five feet down the hold of the steamer
Dagahild. He with three other men had
Peen painting the interior of the vessel
| in separate staginfs when he fell. Cor-
: oner Townsend took the evidence of the
| captain, mate and the man working next
| the decaesed and decided that an inquest
| was unnécessary:

A (Wolthau

Crisply new and nifty—latest ‘styles and colorings.
While they are new and “just the thing” get one
at any good store in Canada.

Many a man of forty is about to find
that cure for obesity that he has so long
hunted.—Baltimore American.

Maybe that watch on the Rhine is
only one of those German cuckoo clocks.
‘——Reg'lna Leader.
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Smart
Footwear

purchase has not come up to our standard of good wearing service.
simply because they are not sure of what they ate selling; but this same guarantee has been one
of the features that has brought customers to our store time after time. Quality merits confidence

uality That Merits Confidence

This store has always laid particular emphasis on quality Footwear, stocking only the
BEST LINES of PROVEN RELIABILITY., because we KNOW the quality of the Boots.we# gL ]
We GUARANTEE satisfactory wear, promising either a refund or another pair of Shoes if y 2
All dealers cannot do

is,

A WORD AS TO PRICES!

Being under less expense than uptown stores, we can afford to sell at less profit. If you
are looking for Good Footwear, low priced, this is the place to shop.

with heavy viscolized sole.
and Winter Boot obtainable

for this money.

rubber heel, receding toe

rubber heel

Lowest Cost.

MEN’S PRICES

MEN'S WATERPROOF BOOTS—Black or tah
The very best possible Fall

MEN'S MAHOGANY BOOTS—Neolin sole, rub-
ber heel. A very special boot at our price.. Only $5.50
This boot cannot be replaced on our shelves today

MEN’S FINE MAHOGANY SHOES—Neolin sole,
$5.50 to
MEN'S BOOTS—Box calf, recede toe, Neolin sole,

SPECIAL—Men’s Boots with extra broad toe, espe-
cially necessary for tired or sore feet, bunions, etc., made
for solid comfort with cushion soles, rubber heels.
real find to the man who has difficulty in getting a
QOur Price, $7.50

All Other Men’s Lines—the Best in Footwear—At

LADIES’ PRICES °
LADIES’ HIGH CUT BOOTS—Mahogany brown
calf, Neolin soles, rubber heels.
Prices from $5.00 to $8.50
We have some very smart Boots in the famous
Slater make.

Price $8.00

LADIES’ HIGH CUT LACED BOOTS—(Black),
Neolin or leather soles and heels.
$3.00 Prices from $4.00 to $7.85

LADIES’ “COMNMON SENSE” HOUSE BOOTS
of vici kid, cushion sole, rubber heels; all widths.

Special at $3.25 and $4‘ﬂ

LADIES’ PUMPS — So necessary now for indoor
wear. We have them in gun metal, %atent or grey. Best
styles, all sizes rices $3.00 to $5.00

All Popular Lasts, in Best Leathers at Economy
Prices

$5.00 to $750
)|

A

NEW YORK SHOE STORE

655 MAIN STREET,

About Opposite Cold Storage
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MUTT AND JEFF—WHAT IF MUTT HAD SUGGESTED A LITTLE “PEP”?

-

-

(COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY H. C. FISH ER, TRADE MARK REGISTERED

Fow THe Love oF miks,
JB8P BALUTES LIKE

IN CANADA.)

- By "BUD” FISHER
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JEFF, T SAW You SALVTE
TMAT COLONEL JusT Aew.

You'RE ToO StLow!
GET JOME ACTN

THAT'S BeTTER
PUT A LTTLE

RE RAND WEISHeD

A ToM. HE'LL NEVER
MAKEe A BOLDIER
uNLeSs He's ‘wisen um

INTO YeUR SALute!
- LIKE THIS. Now,
Youv YRY (T.

SUcH A sawtel! T3

A WONDER THE CoLeNEL

DIDAN'T cALL You
Foev!

SnNA® ‘N
it

All goqd dealers.

WHAT'S WRoA G A LiTTLE
WITH THE way
T SALUYTE,

oLd pear?

GLENN, BROWN & RICHEY
8t John, N. B,

Catarrhal Deafness
May_ Be Overcomg

If you have Catarrhal Deafness or head
and ear noises or are growing hard of
hearing go to your druggist and get one
ounce of Parmint (double strength), and
add to it % pint of hot water and a
little granulated sugar. Take one table-
spoonful four times a day.

This will often bring quick relief from
the distressing head noises. Clogged
nostrils should open, breathing becomc
easy and the mucus stop dropping into
the throat. It is easy to prepare, cosi-
little and is pleasant to take. Anyone
who has Catarrhal Deafness or head
‘oises should give this prescription a




