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In the Trenches in 
Water^German Forces 
Are Suffering Terribly
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Baxter .

y■

TO ÏHE II ■' l■

Two incidents of the Battle of 
Mens, mentioned in letters received 
from the front, describe vivid ipci- 

battle.

By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN.

Copyright, 1913 by Kate Douglas 
Wiggin.

"Deacon "Foxwell“Baxter was com
pletely nonplused for the first time 1» 
his life. He had never allowed “ar- 
gyfyln’” In We household, and there 
had never been a clash of wills before 
this when be had not come off swiftly 
and brutally triumphant This situa
tion was complicated by the fact that 
he did not dare to apply the brakes as 
usual since there were more Issues In
volved than ever before. He felt too 
etunned to deal properly with this 
daughter, having emptied all the vials 
of his wrath upon the other one and 
being, in consequence, somewhat en
feebled. It was always easy enough 
to cope with Patty, for her imperti
nence evoked such rage that the argu
ment took care of itself, but this grave 
young woman was a different matter. 
There she sat composedly on the edge 
of her wooden chair, her head lifted 
high, her color coming and going, her 
eyés shining steadily like fixed stars; 
there she sat. calmly announcing her 
intention of leaving her father to shift 
for himself. Yet the skies seemed to 
have np thought of falling! He felt 
that he must make another effort to as
sert bis authority.

"Now. you take off your coat,” he 
said, the pipe in his hand trembling as 
he stirred nervously In his chair. “You 
take your coat right off an’ set down 
to the supper table same as usual, do 
you hear? Eat your victuals an’ then 
go to your bed an’ git over this crazy 
fit that Patience has started workin’ 
In you. No more nonsense now! Do 
as i tell you!”

“1 have made up my mind, father, 
and it’s no use argnlng. All who try 
tn live with you fall sooner or later, 
fou have bad four children, father. 
One twy ran away; the other did not 
mind being drowned, I fear, since life 

hard at home. You have Just

dark,come frequently those 
cloudy nights.

The nerves of the sentries are 
sorely tried. They mistake the 
most innocent sounds for French 
infantry creeping up. When a 
sentry, tricked by his nerves, fires 
his rifle, he brings the whole ad
vanced post up at double quick 
and they find that there has been 
a false alarm. Such alarms come 
half a dozen times on some rights 
and they are Very wearing on the 
troops.

Tfye trench system is most ela
borate. It constitutes a whole 
subterranean town with main 
thoroughfares, side streets and 
telephone wires running all along. 
There hundreds of thousands of 
men eat, live and sleep, so well 
concealed that from a little way 
down the hill in front, nothing is 
to be-seen revealing the existence 
c.f the trenches except the hardly 
noticeable little bank of earth 
which is slightly raised above the 
level.

[Hr Special wire te the Courier]

LONDON, Sept. 29.—A picture 
of the sufferings of the German 
troops, cramped in miles of un
derground trenches and galleries 
along the Aisne river, is given by 
the Paris correspondent of the 
Daily Mail. He says that the 
autumn weather with its warm 
sunshine in the day time, damp 
nights and bitterly cold dawn, is 

* extremely trying to the men who 
are compelled fo spend every 
minute in the same section of the 
camp, depressing trenches.

If the men step from their 
trenches to the level ground 
around, they do so at the risk of 
their lives. At night the chance 
of an unexpected attack from the 
allies’ infantry are so great that 
every German soldier must be at 
his post in the narrowed ditch, 
which is home and defence, sleep
ing as best he may with his rifle 
at his side, ready to spring up at 
any moment at the alarms which

>!d wTlf?
South Africa Can Never 
be a Training Ground 

for the Kaiser.

? -Get a 10-cent box now.
Turn the rascals out—the headache, 

biliousness, indigestion, the sick, sour . 
stomach and bad colds—turn them 
out to-night and keep them out with 
Cascarets.

Millions of men and women take a 
Gascaret now and then and never 
know the misery caused by a lazy 
liver, clogged bowels, or an upset 
stomach.

Don’t put in another day 06 dis
tress. Let Cascarets cleanse your 
stomach; remove the sour, ferment
ing food; take the excess bile from 
your liver and carry out all the con
stipated waste matter and poison in 
the bowels. Then you will feel great.

A Cascaret to-night straightens you 
by morning. They work while 

you sleep. A 10-cent box from any 
drug store means a clear head, sweet 
stomach and clean,,healthy liver and 
bowel action for months. Children 
love Cascarets because they 
gripe or sicken.

r The firstdents of the 
tale is front a Gordon Highlander, he 
with a few others, became separated 
from the Germans, and in the dark- 

nearly bayoneted two figures 
which blundered into them. A quick 
interchange in burning oaths revealed 
the fact the “ Rubbert” and the two 
supposed enemies were life long 
school chums, who, since boyhood 
had rarely met. “Rubbert” had joined 
the Gordons, and his friends the 
Scots Greys. Their little party, aug
mented from time to time by other 
stragglers, was treated with hospital
ity by the French peasants, and after 
a weeks’ chasing caught up with their 
main bodies and rejoined their , regi-
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LONDON. Sept. 29—A de
spatch to the Reuter’s Telegram 
Company from Capetown says 
that in the course of a speech 
addressed to five thousand peo
ple at the town of Bank, in the 
Transvaal. General Louis Botha, 
Premier of South Africa, empha
sized the necessity of loyalty to 
the British Empire.

Declaring that the policy of 
neutrality was absolute nonsense, 
he pointed out that if a German 
warship came to Durban and im
posed a levy of five million 
pounds sterling on them, it would 
help the people very little to say 
that they were neutral.

General Botha said that he was 
animated by a sincere love of his 
people and wished to put the po
sition truly before them. There 
were only two courses open:

First, loyalty and help; second, 
disloyalty and treason, 
was no middle course.

The German tortoise General 
L’otha went on to say, had for 
once stuck its head too far out
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Equally interesting is the narrative 
of a soldier of the Black Watch, in 
which he tells of their long journey 
and miraculous escape from death.

‘‘We travelled 246 miles in, five and 
a half days before we came to grips; 
and you can guess we were not feel
ing fresh when we started our shoot- 
ing match at Mens. We had packs on 
our backs weighing ninety pounds. In 
these we carried something to eat, as 
well as bullets.

'had a tin of jam m mine, and the 
next day I found a German bullet in 
the tin. This must have got in when 
I ducked to a volley. There was no 
time to dig trenches.”

Harry Lauder’s Latest 
How they grimly withstood attack 

after attack and stood up to five 
times their number, will go down to 
hsitory, not 
day alone

"You might a» well go to live on the 
poor farm!"

the mills, but ou my way X shall stop at 
the Boyntons’ to tell Ivory I am ready 
to marry him as soon as he’s ready to 
take me.”

This was enough to stir the blood of 
the deacon Into one last fury.

“I might have gnessed It It I hadn’t 
been blind as a bat an’ deal as an ad
der!” And he gave the table another 
ringing blow before he leaned on it to 
gather strength. “Of course It would 
be one o' that crazy Boynton crew 
you'd take up with!” he roared. “Noth
in’ would suit either o’ you girls but 
choosin' the biggest enemies I’ve got 
In the whole village!"

“You’ve never taken pains to make 
anything but enemies, so what could 
we dor'

‘.’You might as well go to live on the 
poor farm! Aaron Boynton was a dls- 
rep’table hound, Lois Boynton is as 
crazy as a loon, the boy Is a nobody's 
child, an’ Ivory’s no better than a com
mon pauper!”

“Ivory’s a brave, strong, honorable 
man and a scholar too. I can work 
for him and help him earn and save, 
as I have you.”

“How long’s this been goin’ onT’ 
The deacon was choking, but be meant 
to get to the bottom of things while he 
had the chance.

“It hasn’t gone on at all. He has 
said a word to roe, and I have

never

RUSSIANS IS HUNGARY.
LONDON, Sept. 29.—An official 

communication issued at Budapest, ac
cording to a Rome despatch to the 
Exchange Telegram Company, admits 
that the Russians have succeeded in 
crossing the Hungarian frontier at 
several points in the Ung district, de
spite the fact that reinforcements have 
been sent against them. Ung is a 
country in the northeastern part of 
Hungary.

gain information concerning the stra
tegical positions of the enemy, and m 
the interests of art and posterity 
there must be no reckless destruction 
of valuable property, such as churches 
or ancient buildings, whether public 
or private.

The laws of war 
among other things that only fortified 
cities shall be besieged. Open cities, 
towns or villages are not to be sub
jected to siege or bombardment.
SIR EDWARD CARSON OUT

LINES AT BELFAST HIS FU
TURE CAMPAIGN

ses s% %» .... ..
the Unionist Council yesterday.

These laws forbid the use of poison- “I provisional
ing the water source of the enemy *s ox_er to^summon 3$= ^ ^
they prohibit murder by treachery should be to repeal the home
that is to say, the assuming of the hr=t act snouia u vg is concerp_
uniform or the displaying of the flag rule bjj » • same act, to enact
of the foe so as to lure him into a .1 volunteers
position from which he has no escape, that or no attempt at

Equally the slaughter of those who to see that o t should ever
have surrendered is prohibited, whe- an act unaer ■ .
ther they have done so at discretion a,Y^|anwhilej let us throw ourselves
or upon conditions. . . , are throwing ourselves wbole-Then arms or projectiles which as wewe patrioti.c action
cause unnecessary pam °^Unffe”her tiiat the time demands in supporting

be abused to the Emp .. 2.

HOW CIVILIZED NATIONS 
SHOULD PLAY WAR GAME There

also declare.
Some of the Rules of War Which 

Germany is Not Living 
Up To.

and was in grave danger of being 
trodden upon.

He justified the exportation of
South Africans to support the 
Imperial government. He said he 
had information regarding Ger
man ambitions concerning South 
Africa which would make tl.|s haiy. 
of his hearers stand on end. The 
fact of the matter was that the 
German Emperor wanted to go 
down to posterfy as a second Na
poleon. ïqcidentallÿ, he also 
wanted a place to send Germany’s 
surplus population ' and South 
Africa appealed to him as a suit
able place.

The speech was received by the 
Boers with vociferous cheers and 
a resolution of confidence in 
Gneral Botha was carried by ac
clamation.

The Toronto Bureau of Municip il 
Research has recommended a shake- 
up in the fire department.

A
for the heroes of the 

but for the sheer fighting, 
dare-devilry which during the heat 

' their singing
______ I I No grander

i..c Germans can’t withstand the pet- 
ticoated fiends.” He says as follows: 

“T want to let the public know, tie

Even in wa>r there is a method of 
“playing the game” and there 
certain things formulated by military 

ritten, amongciv-

J'm
are

law, written or unw 
ilized nations which, even when they 

at daggers drawn, they must not ■ 1aire §“I want to let the punne Know, 
says, “how the Black Watch went 
through it Well, it was a terrible bit 
of work; but our fellows stuck to 
their ground like men.

“The Germans were as 
heather, and by sheer weight forced 
us back, step by step. But until the 
order came not a living man flinched.

"In the thick of the bursting shells 
we were singing Harry Lauder s latest 

“All of them spoke derisively of 
German infantry fire; and said that at 
times the odds, at 300 yards, were 25 
to one.” <

do.

thick aswas so
turned the third child out for a sin of 
deceit and disobedience she would nev
er have committed—for her nature Is 
as clear as crystal—If you bad ever 
Iqyed her or considered her happiness.
So I have done with y mi. unless In 
your old age God should bring you to 
sneb a pass that no one else will come 
to your assistance; then I’d see 
how that you were cared for and nurs
ed and made comfortable. You are not 
an old man; you are strong and healthy, 
and you have plenty of money to get 

good housekeeper. I should decide 
differently perhaps If all this were not 
true.”

“You lie! I haven't got plenty of 
money!” And the deacon struck the 
table a sudden blow that made the 
china in the cupboard rattle. “You’ve 
no notion what this house costs me, 
an' the food for the stock, an’ you two 
girls, an’ labor at the store, an’ the 
hayfleld. an’, the taxes an’ ' Insurance! 
I’ve slaved from sunrise to sunset, but 
I ain’t hardly been able to lay up a 
cent I s’pose the neighbors have been 
fillin’ you full o’ tales about my mis’- 
able little savin’s an’ matin’ ’em into 
a fortune. Well, you won’t git any of 
’em, I promise you that!”

“You have plenty laid away. Every
body knows, so what’s the use of de
nying it? Anyway, I don’t want a 
penny of your money, father, so good- 
by. There’s enough cooked to keep 
you for a couple of days,” and Wait- 
s^ill rose from her chair and drew on 
her mittens.

Father and daughter confronted each 
other, the secret fury of the man met 
by the steady determination of the 
girl. The deacon was baffled, almost 
awed, by WaitstiU’s quiet self control, 
but at tile very moment that he was 
half uncomprebendingly glaring at her, 
it dawned upon him that he was beat- 

apd that she was mistress of the 
situation.

Where would she go? What 
her plans? For definite plans she bad, 
or she could not meet his eye with so 
resolute a gaze. If she did leave him 
how could he contrive to get her back 
again and so escape the scorn of the 
village, the averted look, the lessened 
trade?

“Where are you goto’ now?" he ask
ed, and though be tried his best, he 
could not for the life of him keep hack 
one final taunt “I s’pose, like your 
Bister, you’ve got a man in your eye. 
He chose thiH, to him, impossible sug
gestion as being the most insulting one 
that he could Invent at the moment 

“I have,” replied WaitstilL ‘a man 
to my eye and to my heart We should 
have been husband and wife before 
this had we not been kept apart by ob
stacles too stubborn for us to over
come. My way has chanced to open 
first though 4t was none of my con-

/ v tr*Ha?the root fallen to upon him the 

deacon could not have been more
dumfounded. His tongue literally clove
to the root of his month. His face fell, 
and his mean, piercing eyes blinked 
under his shaggy brows as if seeking 
light

Waitstlll stirred the fire, closed the 
brick oven and put the teapot on the 
back of the stove, hung up the long 
handled dipper on Its accustomed nail 
over the sink and went to the door.

Her father collected his scattered 
wits and pulled himself to his feet by 
the arms of the high backed rocker. 
“You shan’t step outside this room till 

where you’re goto, he

4
m

V U&3 !
never
always obeyed your will in these mat- 1 to an enemy must not 
ters, but you can’t hide love any more | must a flag of truce 
than you can hide hate. I know Ivory 
loves me, so I'm going to tell him that 
my duty is done here and I am ready 
to help him.”

“Goto’ to throw yourself at his head, 
be you?” sneered the deacon. “By the 
Lord, I don’t know where yon two 
girls got these loose ways o’ thlnkln’ 
an’ actin’. Mebbe he won’t take you, 
an’ then where’ll you be? You won’t 
git under my roof again when you’ve 
once left it you can make op your 
mind to that!”

“If you have any doubts about Ivo
ry’s being willing to take me you’d 
better drive along behind me and listen 
while I ask him.”

Waitstill’s tone had an exultant thrill 
of certainty to It She threw up her 
head, glorying in what she was about 
to do. If she laid aside her usual re- 

and voiced her thoughts openly

■itsome-

IMPERIAL CONCERT
11a

OF THE PATRIOTIC FUNDIN AID

Armouries, October 15th, 1914 tserve
it was not in the hope of convincing 
her father, but for the bliss of patting 
them into words and Intoxicating her
self by the sound of them.

“Come after me If yon will, father, 
and watch the welcome I shall get 
Oh, I have no fear of being turned ont 
by Ivory Boynton. I can hardly wait 
to give him the joy I shall be bringing! 
It’s selfish to rob him of the chance to 
speak first but I'll do it!” And before 
Deacon Baxter could cross the room 
Waitstlll was ont of the kitchen door 
into the shed and flying down Town 
House hill like an arrow shot free 
from the bow.

The deacon followed close behind, 
hardly knowing why, but he was no 
match for the girl, and at last he stood 
helpless on the steps of the shed, shak
ing his fist and hurling terrible words 
after her, words that it was fortunate 
for her peace of mind she could not 
hear.

“A curse upon you both!” he cried 
“Not satisfied with disobey-

1i
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Officer Commanding 
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SPEAKER—CANON TUCKERsavagely.
in’ an’ defyto’ me, you’ve put me to 
shame, an’ now you’ll be settin’ the 
neighbors ag’in me an’ ruinin’ my 
trade. It you was freezln’ to the snow 
I wouldn’t heave a blanket to youl 
If you was starvin’ I wouldn’t fling 
either of yon a crust! Never shall you 
darken my doors again, an’ never shall 
you git a penny o’ my money, not it 
I have to throw it to to the river to 
spite yon!”

Here his breath failed, and he stum
bled out Into the barn whimpering 

his broken sentences like a

SM

imST. PAULS, LONDON m
ARTISTES ■m

MR. ALDERSON 
Tenor

MR. ERLAND MISENER 
Violinist, Toronto—Late Brantford

MISS BEATRICE HUNT 
Soprano

MR. VERNON COOPER 
Entertainer, London, England

iir

between 
whipped child.

“Here I am with nobody to milk, nor 
feed the hens; nobody to churn tomor
row, nor do the chores; a poor, mis’- 
able creeter, deserted by my children, 
with nobody to do a hand’s turn’ ’thout 
bein’ paid for every step they take! 
I’ll give ’em what they deserve. I 
don’ know what, but I’ll be even with 
’em yet” And the deacon set hts Bax
ter jaw to a way that meant his deter
mination to stop at nothing.

MR. E. A. WEBSTER, Basso

Chorus of 200 Voices from Brantford and Paris
ACCOMPANISTS_Mr. C. THOMAS, <*». Church, G. C. WHITE. Colborne Street Church _ _

CONDUCTO^-TZmAN ANDREWS, MR. * JOHNSON, MR. WRIGHT, MR. DARWIN, MR. HIGGIN

m

iPatriotic
■

(To be Continued).

Wood’s PbcephedlM,

ÜSBIÉ
GOD SAVE THE KING !you tell me 

said when be found bis voice.
“I have no wish to keep It secret I 

am going to see if Mrs. Mason wt 
keep me tonight Tomorrow I shall 
W*ik down the river and get wore ar
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es in
British Empire
or beds. The woman is Mrs 
tines. She has many 'relatives 
ront. Her voice breaks into a 
he pleads for beds, beds, beds.
[O out, a lady exquisitely cloth- 

plate. The plate is heaped 
iper and silver coins—for the

cene now shifts to Oxford St. v 
>-a-duh of drums is heard. A X 
anneret is seen—à church 
and ambulance brigade is cOl- 
money. About thirty young 
issed in a queer military 
arch along. Some of them are 
; brazen instruments. Others 
ting kettle drums. One stal- 
rl is thumping a .big drum, 
iris in the same garb are rat- 
llecting boxes. A silent crowd 
king this strange, bizarre, pa
rtie group of girls, 
cene shifts to the long, entpty 
of the Bayswater road. It is 

Bt eleven. On the benches on 
ement along the railing that 
Hyde Park forlorn, huddled 
are seen asleep in queer, un
able attitudes, leaning on each 
ke ninepins. Two solitary fig. 
ss by. They are two soldiers 
;i. One of them has lost his 
^ is staggering. His comrade 
im up and leads him to the

s a

cos-

i EXCITE YOUK 
KIDNEYS, USE SALTS

r Back Hurts or Bladder 
Bothers, Drink Lots of 

Water

l yoar kidneys hurt and your 
els sore, don’t get scared and 
to load your stomach with a 

that excite the kidneysdrugs
itate the entire urinary tract. 
3ur kidneys clean like you keep 
jwels clean, by flushing them 
mild, harmless salts which re- 
the body’s urinos waste and 
tes them to theirnormal activ
ée function of the kidneys is 
r the blood. In 24 hours they 

it 500 grains of acid an l:rom
so we can readily understand 
al importance of keeping the 
; active.
c lots of water—you can’t drink 
ch; also get from any pharma- 
out four ounces of Jad Salts; 
tblespoonful in a glass of water 
breakfast each morning for a 
ys and your kidneys will act 
'his famous salts is made from 
d of grape and lemon juice, 
ed with lithia, and has been 
or generations to clean and 
te clogged kidneys: also to neu- 
acids in urine so it no longer 

of irritation, thus endingiure
■ weakness. ,
Salts is inexpensive; ;cannot in- 
nakes a delightful effervesent 
vater drink which 
take now and then to keep 

idneys clean and active. . Tiy 
so keep up the water drinking 
1 doubt you will wonder what 
if your kidney trouble and back-

everyone

lPS TAKE RAILWAYS. . 
ING, Sept. 28—The Chinese 
ment has received an official 
m from Wei-Hsirn stating that 

cavalrymen have started 
ird along the railway. It is t>e- 
the Japanese intend to capture 

railway stations on the une, 
ng that of Tsi-Nan, the western

anese

is.
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’c a splendid line of 
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stoves in good order 
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