China Closet.

ining Room Tables :

Quarter Cut, fumed fin-
sh, 42 inch top, extends 6
i@cct, supported on heavy
®cdestal. Value $30.00

e v,
0ak, golden finish, square
'p, 42 inches wide, 6 feet

<tension, supported with 6
ecavy legs. Value $14.00

Wois o

e
Quarter Surface Oak,
Jlden finish, square - top,

b tends 6 feet on good
avy legs. Value $35.00
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THE LATEST PATRIOTIC SONG:
“When Your Boy Comes" Blek 1.

always m,saét on
“SEAL BRAND”

In %,1and 2 pound tlnu. W‘hole—-gronhd——pulverlud—nlso
finh Percolators..
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CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.
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The Proud Prus-

« sian Guard Beaten

By the Army of Sportsmen cur-
tin Saw [Driliing in '
Hyde Park.

In Sadness and Hopelessness the Ri-
tarn to Potsdam of Broken Battal-
fons of Gmards Surpassed “all Other

Sights of War = American Writer
Saw That Xaiser’s Best Troops
Realized They Had Met Their Mast-
ers at Contalmaison — Hidden in
Lumber Wagons, But German Pub-
lie is Beginming to Realize Fate oi
Their Best Treops.

D. Thomas Curtin, . 'an American
writer. who spent ten months in Ger-
many, but who was only allowed to
write what the censor ~directed, on
his return has been revealing. the war
conditions in. the land of the Hun.
Various circamstances. enabled Mr.
Curtinito witness a sight strictly for-
bidden to the German public—the re-
turn of the wounded from the front.
In this his second article on his ten
months’ stay in Germany he describes
the return to Potsdam of the wounded
of the Prussian Guard after their .en-
counter with the British’ at Contal-
maison and the efforts of the authori-
ties to hide them from the people. Of
this he writes as follows in the Lon-
don Times:

The 4tIg of August is the anniver-
sary of -what is known in Germany as

“England’s treacheéry’—the day that.

England entered the war in what th=
German government tells the people

¢ 1is “a base and cowardly atfempt to

try and beat her by starving innocent
women and -children.”

On that sunny and fresh morning I
looked out - of  the railway carriage
window somé'‘quarter of a mile before
we arrived at Potsdam and saw nu-
merous brown trains marked with the
Red:Cross, trains that usually travel
by night in‘Germany.

There were a couple of officers of
the Guard Cavalry in the same car-
riage with me. They also looked out.
“Ach, noch einmal” (“What more of
them?”) discontentedly remarked the
elder.- They weresa gloomy pair and
they had reason to be. The German
public has begun to know a great
deal about the wounded. They do not
yet know all the facts, because wound-
ed men are, as far as possible, hidden
in Germany and never sent to Social-
ist centres unless it is absolutely un-
avoidable. The official figures which

are increasing in an enormous ratio

since the development of England’s
war machine, are falsified by manipu-
lation.

And if easy proof be needed of the

‘truth of my assertion, I point to the

monstrous official misstatement in-
volved in the announcement that ever
ninety per cent. of Germans wound-
éd return to the firing line!  Of the
great crush of wounded at Postdam I
doubt- whether any appreciable por-
tion of the serious cases will .return
to anything except permanent invalid-
ism. They are suffering from shell
wounds, not shrapnel, for .the most
part, I gathered. ¢

Broken Men.

As our train emptied it was obvi-
ous that somé great spectacle was in”
progress. The exit to the station be-
came blocked with staring peasant
women returning from the early mar-'
ket in Berlin, their high fruit and ve-
getable baskets empty on their backs.’
When' I eventually got .fhrough the:
crowd into the outer air and paused
at the top of the short flight of steps
I beheld a scene that will never pass
from my memory. Filmed and circu-

lated in Germany it would envoke in-}

conceivable astonishment to this de-

luded nation and would swell the mal-.
contents, already a formidable mass,:
into a united and .dangerous army of|

angry, eye-opened :dupes. (This is not
the mere expression of a neutral view,
but is also the opinion of a sober and
patriotic .German sfatesman.

1 saw the British wounded arrive
from Neuve Chapelle at Boulogne; I
gaw the Russian wounded in the re-
treat from ‘the Bukovina; ‘I saw the

Belgian wounded in the Antwerp re-|

treat and the German wounded in East,
Prussia, but the wounded of the Prus-
sian Guard at Potsdam surpassed in

! sadness anything I have witnessed in

the last two bloody years.
Your Neuve Chapelle wounded were,

it not gay, many of them blithe and{and unmolested.
smiling—their bodies were hurt but}

their minds were cheerful;” but the

wounded of the Prussian Guard—the% slightly wounded were drawn up in

proudest military force in the world—]
who had come back to their home
town decimated and humbled—these!!

Guards formed the most amazing ag- |
glomeration of broken men I have] which was just beginning—the Te-
‘f moval of the severely wounded.

Upholstering
Up-to-date.

One of our most well-known branches of
business is that of upholstering, and this
Fall our stock of upholstering fabrics is
ofpartieular interest and attractiveness. -

i

-« _Among the selectmns are some elegant

stnped Silks in, heautxﬂi}: shades and. de-
- -signs. ‘Rich, qufét Tapestries, and fine

quality Plushes and Velours in solid col-

“lto find the great G-ema%: fu ha
| vans, which by comparison with those unlnstuklnz
fin. Ehgland (and the United States
3 look,ﬁmost. like l;ouses on wheais, | §
| were drawn up in'rows with military
"I precision. As if these were not en-

Hed by the military for

4| private _capriages — eyerything on
..} wheels exqgept, of course, motor cars,

B
G

] are:part of Germany’s plan by which

held as many as 20.
Jhome. The steel corps of -the army
4 of Germany had met at.Contalmaison

the light-hearted boys I had seen

in a fprious counﬁe -attack, in which

S

ough, the whole of the. wheeled traffic |
of Potsdam seemed to be commandeer-
the  lightly |
wounded—cabs, tradesmen’s wagons,

which are non-existent owing io the
rubber shortage. Endless tiers of
stretchers lay along the low embank-
ment sloping up to the line. Doctors,
nirses, and bearers were waiting in
‘quiet . readiness.

The passengers coming out of ther
station, including the women with the
tall baskets, stopped, but only for a:
momént. - They did not tarry, for the
police, of which there will never be
any dearth jf the war lasts thirty
years, motioned them on, a slight
movement of the hand being sufficient.

“Move. On.”

I was so absorbed that I failed to
notice the big ‘constable near me un-
til _he laid his heavy paw upon my
shoulder and told me to move on. Af
schoolmaster and his wife, his Tuck-
sack full of lunch, who had taken ad-
vantage of the glorious sunshine <o
get away from Berlin to spend a day
amidst the woods along the Havel,
asked the policeman what the matter
was.

The reply was ‘Nichts hier zu sehen’
(‘Nothing to be geen here; get along”).
The great “Hush! Hush! Hush!” ma-
chinery of Germany was at work.

Determined not to be baffled, I mov-
ed out of the square into the shelter of
a Toadside tree, on the principle that
a distant view would be better than
none at all, but the police were on the
alert, and a police leutenant tackled
me at once:’ I decided to act on the
German military theory that attack is
the best defence, and stepping up to
him, I stated that I was a newspaper
correspondent. “Might I not see the
wounded taken from the train?” I re-
quested. He very courteously re-.
plied that I might not, unless I had a.
special pass for.that purpose from the
Kriegsministerivm in Berlin.

T remembered a large window in the
first and second class dining .room in
the station, from which a very close
view ' of ‘#he ‘tragedy could be gained.
I knéw -that there was no train back
to Berlin ‘for an” hour and a half. I
took ‘a ticket, -handed .it to the uni-
formed woman, who deals .with them
as in England, and explained to the
soldier and Unteroffizier who stood by
her that I would like to go into the
dining‘ room to read and get something
to eat. I walked straight to.the win-
dow ‘of the dining room and ordered
butterless bread and ‘Dutch .cheese—
the universal and almost standard
midday diet of Germany to-day—and
was glad that my Berlin ticket served.
My ruse succeeded. I saw everything

By this time the wo.unded were - be-
ing -moved .from the train. The

double ranks, their clean white arm
and head bandages -gleaming <in the
noon day light. They stood dazed and
dejected, looking on at the real work

Wounded in Furniture Vans.
Then it was that I learned the use
of those mammothl furniture ‘vans
4 Then it was I realized that these vans

r jwounded are carried—I will ‘not
say secretly—but as unobtrusively as
possible. -In some o{ ‘the mignmotﬁs
were put 12, .into otheﬁe 14; others-

The Prussian Guard had . come

,dril}lnz at Hyde Park last year, gnd

n;grel,v VQPW
e w};g;e
gcgpe was that of

‘| is striving to gain something on which

.from-the-front German soldiers have

0. The children’s revolt 1is -
unded. Their tender little “lnshh-

re injured by them. -
# io%i' ehflyﬂs stomach, liver |
bowels need cleansing, give only
cious “California Syrup of Figs.
action is positive, but gentle. &ﬂ
lions of mothers keep this ess |
“fruit laxative” handy; they know
children love to take it; that it never
fails to clean the liver and bowels. and |
sweeten the -stomach, and that a tea-
spoonful ' given to-day saves a sick |

d to-morrow. -

~ Ask.your druggist for a 50-cent bot-
tle of “California Syrup of Figs,”
which has full directions for babies,
children of all agles-and for grown-ups
plainly on  each -bettle. Beware of
counterfeits sold here. See that it is
made by “California Fig Syrup: Com-

contempt.

same scene was repeated. Presently
the great furniture vafis returned
from having deposited their terrible
loads, and were again filled. One van
was reserved for those who had ex-
pired in the journey, and it was full
* * * * *
This, then, was the battered rem-
nant of the five reserve regiments of
the Prussian Guard which had charg-
ed the British lines at Contalmaison
three weeks before in a desperate
German counter-attack to wrestle the
village from the enemy who had just
occupied it. Each train discharged
beween six and seven hundred maimed
passengers. ' Nor was this the last day
of ‘the influx. 3

What the Guard Means.

~ The Guard had its garrison chiefly
in Potsdam, but also partly in Berlin,
and represents the physical flower of
German manhood. On parade 'it was
inspiring to look at, and no military
officer in the world ever doubted its
prowess. Nor has it failed in the war
to show splendid courage and fighting

qualities. English people simply doj}:

not understand its prestige at home
and among neutrals.

The Guard is sent only where there
is supreme work to be done. If you

hear that it has been hurled into af}

charge you may rest assured that it

Germany sets the -highest price—for
the life-blood of the Guard is the
dearest that she can pay.
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LADIES’

- Heavy Fleece-Lined
g VESTS and PANTS, full sizes,

pany.” Refuse any other kind wi;h}g

Only a l.imited quantity.

‘Get Some To-Day.
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In the battle of the Marne the activeH i

regiments of the Guard forming a link
between the armies of Buelow and
Hausen were dashed like spray on
jagged cliffs when they surged in wave
after wave against the army of Foch
at Sezanne and Fere Champenoise.
Germany was willing to sacrifice
those superb troops during the early
part of the battle because she knew
that von Kluck had only to hold his
army together, even though he did
not advance, and the overthrow of
Foch would mean a Teuton wedge
driven between Verdun and Paris.
One year and ten months later she
hurled the Guard Reserve at Contal-
maison because she was determined
that this important link in the chain
of concrete and steel that coiled back
and forth before Bapaume-Peronne
must remain unbroken. The newly-
formed lines of Britain’s sons bent
bit did not break under the shock:

To be sacrificed at redieulously LOW PRICE, even to the
amonnt of one dollar off regular prices, this week

They were outnumbered, but, like all ki f

the rest of the British that the back-

told me about, these fought on and on,
never thinking of surrender.

I know from one of these that in a
ﬁrst onslaught the Guard lost heavily,

Pape’s Diapepsin
Sour, Acid

.—.—
In five minutes!  No mmpsh,
‘heartburn or any stoms-
ach misery.
pre Tt < L

Sour, gassy, upset stomach, indiges- |
:tion; heartburn, dysbepsia. when the
food you eat ferments into gases and’

n‘bborn lumps; your head aches and.
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4but was reinforced and again advan-

iad. Another desperate encounter and

'ztihe men from Potsdam Wwithered in
&he hand-to-hand carnage.” The Ger-

nank ‘could not hold what they had
ﬁbn jback, and the khaki succeeded
‘the field .grey at Contalmajson.
£ »~ * * *
The evacuation of the ~wounded
occupied hours. I purposely missed
y ‘train, for -1 knew that I was. ‘pro-
bly ‘the only foreign civilian to see|
the historic :picture of the apmudsst
joldiery of Prussia returfi to its gar-

ou feel sick and .miserable, that’  rison town from:the greatest battle in

‘makes ail gtomach mis-
vaninb me nun,utea

mty trains were pullui ,out. of the .

- ooz oo o

gloom so deep that it made me forget
that the sun was shining from an un-
.clouded. sky. The dejection .of the
police, of the soldier onlooker, of ‘the
walking -‘wounded, and those upturned
faces on “the white pillows told as
plainly as words c.ould ever t'e_"ll that
the . Guard : had -at last. met a force
superior to themselves and their war
machine. ' They knew well that they
.were the idol of the Fatherland, and
that they had fought with every ounce
.of their’ great physical strength, back-

>

éd by their long traditions. They had
been vanquished by an army of mere
sportsmen.

‘My thoughts went back to Berlin
and the uniformed ‘scoffings at the
British army and its futile efforts to
push back the troops of Rupprecht on
the Somme. Yet-here on the actual
gutskirts of the (Yerman ‘capital was
a grim tribute to' the 'machine that

Great ‘Britain had built up under the,

protection of her navy.
In Berlin at that moment the after-
Jioon editions were fluttering their

;J'dail_y headlines of .wictory to .the
ycrowds on sthe Linden and the Fried-
richstrasse, but -here the .mammoth
vans were moving slowly t.hrongh the

streets of Postdam. =
To the women yhosmm the Jo!
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