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AUSTRIAN GUNS TAKEN BY RUSSIANS
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Photo shows a few of many hundreds of guns captured by the Russians during their victorious advance

eastern front into Austrian territory.

- THE LIGHTS OF LONDON

—WITH AN INCIDENT

\

(BY HOPE.F. M. ROSS, OF THE

MANITOBA FREZE PRESS STAFF)

London, Sept. 83—“Anybody wouldn’t
think they ’adn’t got no ’ands the way
they don’t shut them blinds.”

Mr. Forster, it is said, did much for
young England when he established the
school boards, but he never succeeded
in persuading it to use its negatives prop-
erly. Witness a fragment quoted. as be-

ing overheard yesterday on a London

street corner:
“Don’t ’alf think nothing o your-
”»

“Who do?”™

“Why you don’t.”

With which may becompared the pro-
vincial matron’s “No, the postman ain’t
never brought no letters for nobody.”

The introductory fragment expresses
the sentiment of the London police. We
walk along Tottenham Court. late at
night and up in the fifth story of a house
there are seen three windows not proper-
ly protected.. The light is shining out
more strongly than the regulations al-
low. There is no telephone in these
rooms, and there is no elevator in the
building. The officer is not happy when

he has climbed the stairs to order thel
observance of the law. Still he must go:

on and climb another, since no one
knows when the imminent danger may
recur. Down the street there are odd
places where the darkness is not as
deep as it might be, but on the whole it
is not bad, much blacker than these
white ways of the night ever dreamed
that they would be.

The new law, the police sergeant ex-
plains, went into effect the previous ev-
ening, which was a Friday and the first
of September. Prior to that date there
had been some exceptions made in fa-
vor of the metropolis as compared with
the country towns. Now all are to fare
alike. We stroll at midnight down to
Leicester Square where in former years
the evening paper could be readily read
as iate at night as this. An odd street
lamp throws a subdued light to the
ground and only faint gleams come
rrom shop windows. The famous area
has all the.characteristics of a remote
country village, but for the traffic,
which is still brisk. The big busses pass
in an unending stream, often filled both
above and below, and the swifter mov-
ing taxis glide by at high speed.

A Farm Laborer

Captain Murray of the Canadian for-
ces, who is with me, becomes engaged
in conversation with an applicant for
money who stands close up to the build-
ings, where the shadows are the deep-
cst. The man is a laborer, not by any
means young, and we listen to a state-
n. . of the conditions of the English
farm life. The pay, even in war times,
is only 15 shillings a week, through the
yvear. The farm house is studded with
diamonds, owing to the high war prices
for farm products, but the laborer,
skilled though he was, could not get
four shillings a day. “Half a crown or
nothing,” said the farm manager. “Don’t
you know that there is -a war on?” %Ne
adds, “and that times are bitter hard?”

“Then I'll get along wi’ nowt,” says
the laborer and trudges into London.

We continue down to Charing Cross
and eventually reach a famous hotel,
said to be the largest in the world. There
are always Canadians there, and we are
to meet one or two. The conversation
turned to Dickens. Some one spoke of
“Bleak House” and the story told in
that volume of the delays of the court
of chancery. He then gave some par-
ticulars of a chancery case proceeding
at the moment in London. This was an
action between the Amalgamated Prop-
erties of Rhodesia, Ltd., and the Globe
and Phoenix Gold Mining Co., Ltd., be-
fore Mr. Justice Eves. Mr. Upjohn, K.
C., well-known London lawyer, was act-
ing for the defendants. He began a
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ACTRESS TELLS SECRET

AWell Known Actress Tells How She Darkened
Her Gray Hair With a Simple Home
Made Mixture

Miss Blanche Rose, a wen known act-
ress, who darkened her gray hair with a
simple preparation which she mixed at
home, in a recent interview at Chicago,
111, made the following statement: “Any
lady or gentleman can darken their gray
hair and make it soft and glossy with
this simple recipe, which they can mix at
home . To a half pint of water add 1 oz.
of bay rum, a small box of Orlex Com-

und, and 1-4 oz, of glycerine. These
ngredients can be bought at any drug
store at very little cost. Apply to the
hair twice a week until it becomes the re-
quired shade This will make a gray
baired person Jook 20 years younger. It
fs also fine to promote the growth of
hair, relieves itching and scalp humors
and 1s excellent for dandruff and falling
hair.” .

speech in.behalf of his clients in July
and in the early part of September he is
still going strong. Ile has now spoken |
81 days without imtermission, except!
such as occur in the natural course of |
the proceedings. That the fnglish .court
is not free from occurrences which Eng-
lish people are prone to believe are con-
fined to the United States was illustrat-
ed by an occurrence of the previous day.
Mr. Hughes intervened at.some point on
behalf of the plaintiffs, and Mr. Upjohn
violently protested. Mr. Hughes said
that he regretted that his courteous in-
tervention had always led to a volume
of scurrilous abuse. '“That is an ab-
sclute lie,” replied’ the English lawyer
promptly, just as though he had been a
mere Yankee,

Girls on Farms

Captain Murray told of his interview
with the farm laborer and of his talk
with reference to the condition of ‘such
people in the country. “That reminds!
me of some young farm laborers whom
I saw a few days ago,” replied a
friend. “These,” he added, “were Lon-
don girls, in. training for farm work,
under a certain committee. During the
day - they were what are known. as
dungarees. , When their work was over
the superintendent ordered them fo re-
sume feminine apparel before visiting
the town. This they refused, saying
they ‘were their own mistresses after 6
o’clock, and up to the village they went
in this apparel. The lady superinten-
dent appealed to the county committee,
and the chairman replied that the com-
plaint was preposterous, and that the
girls could wear their dungarees as
much as they wished. He would never
interfere.”

London Churches

My own interest continues very strong
in the churches and we spoke of this
feature of London life. What is happen-
ing in all cities has occurred in London
in an acute form. Large churches were
built many years ago in districts where,
at the present. time ,there is scarcely a
resident family. Counting everybody, the
parish of St. Alphage, London Wall, has
-a sleeping population of 86, and that of
St. Mary Aldermany a sleeping popula-
tion of 87. It is proposed that these
two congregations be merged, and in
that case the old edifice of St. Alphage,
with the exception of the tower, will be
taken down.

I remember being struck in Canada
with the story which I read of the pe-
culiar use to which some of the oldest
-churches are put/ It appears that a
very low rate of “ransportation is grant-
ed on the tub-. " r the convenience of
working men. ..nographers and other
similar employes are not needed until
9 or 10, but the cheap fare attracted
them, and they came into town at 7.
Then they had one or two hours  to
wait, and the churches, three or four,
were opened in the early forenoon to
afford them a place of shelter.

Early on Sunday morning, or very late
on Saturday night, we turn back to our
hotel. Before leaving Canada I had the
pleasure to see in Eaton’s store in Win-
nipeg quite a number of paintings of
London scenes by a well known Cana-
dian artist, Mr. Bell-Smith. I exam-
Ined these on many successive days.
They were similar in one respect. They
répresented I.ondon streets in their char-
acteristic way, wet and with a very light
mist. I was reminded of these beauti-
ful paintings as we walked home, the
dull light from the street lamps falling
on the wet pavement, and gleaming
there, just as Mr. Bell-Smith had so
cleverly presented it. It is past 1
o’clock and I sit down to write.

Was it Thunder

It has been very wet in London, wet-
ter than for years, they say. Some vis-
itors {rom Canada do not mind it for
the reason that the weather is much bet-
ter than they had expected to find it.
Still it is a serious thing for the farm-
ers, and I do not see how much grain
could have been got in since I came to
Britain a few weeks ago. It was not
raining when we came in to the hotel,
but it is apparently beginning again.
In the distance I can hear the low mur-
mur of thunder, indicating the oncom-
ing of a s*orm. There is another crash,
and it is sharper and much nearer than
before.

But listen! Quiet. Is it thunder? It
is sharper, quicker, more terrifying than
thunder. It is not thunder. It is some-
thing new. It is the British lion, which
through these days of I.ondon life has
been so quiescent, now barking savage-
ly, and fighting for ‘life. From north,
south, east and west there comes the
crack, the crash and the roar of the
London guns.

Mindful of the police warning we pull
the cord and extinguish the light, leaving
the room in complete darkness. We
rush to the window, pull back the heavy
curtain and black blind, and look out
into the street. Many lights appear in

MUSQUASH,

ATTENTION

The call is for you Tonight
to join the

236th

Kilties

COL. GUTHRIE, O.C,

This is the Battalion

officered by men who

have fought for the Empire’s cause. Come
and take your place in this crack Battalion

jtake aim and fire.

.mans,

the apartments of the hotel opposite.
Officers on the street order them out,
and they disappear. From the south
there streams away to the north the
brilliant current of the searchlight. It

pierces the clouds and falls on a greal |

Hundreds of guns
No one knew they
were in readiness, least of all the Ger-

floating war machine.

tly over its prey. Or is the pilot confus-

fed and has he lost his way?

Suddenly there is a flash and flare
in the dark night sky. “My God,”
shrieks ‘the unemotional Englishman,
“they have got him.”

It is 8 o’clock in the morning and no
one knows what has occurred. The guns
cease firing and the danger, so far as
this occasion is concerned, is over.

At dawn there is still no information,
although it is said on every hand, for
the first time, a German Zeppelin has
been shot down on British soil.

Anxious to know, I started off as early
as possible on Sunday to learn the truth.
I knew the general direction in which
the event must have transpired, and was
certain that the nearer I got to the site
the more information there would be.

I went north on the Tottenham Court
road to Euston road, and took the tram
from -that point still going north to
Cam len. Before reaching the railway
a soldier from Canada mentioned to me
the name “Cuffley.”

Sights at Cuffley

I bought a ticket at Cuffley and
alighted at that station amid typical
English scenery. We went up a -long
hill past an alehouse known as the
Plough, and reached a little church, more
like one which you would find on the
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On the Hotel Roofs

The quiet hotel begins to hum. Voices |
are heard everywhere. In the hallways |
people move' from window to window,:
anxious to see what trouble may trans- |
pire. The roof is sought, up a winding!
stairway. Many searchlights are seen|
to converge on a certain point in the!
northern sky, and either jn fancy or re- |
ality, there is heard the throb and the!
roar of the powerful engines of the Lep- |
pelin raider.

Down below there is outspread the
vast dark silent city, iwith its untold!
thousands of old and young, rich and
poor. Up above there is the fleet of|
German war machines intent on the ter- |
rible work of destruction and death. Up
still higher, thank God, are the young
men of the British flying corps in Brit- |
ish aeroplanes, co-operating with men|
of the'guns, in the fight to beat off the|
invaders. |

Is it near or is it far away? It
seems near at hand and fivine 1.
it has stopped and is hovering apparent-

T

| A Frighttul Death!

Suffocated with Asthma Aitack

Every sufferer from Asthma knows
the terror, the abject fear that overcomes
them when struggling for breath. The
old fashioned remedies may relieve, but!
never cure. Best results come from Ca-
tarrhozone, which cures Asthma after
hope is abandoned. It’s because Catar-

Will Be Pleased

with this tea. Tell her I recommend it, for I use
it in my own home. Show her the Guarantee on the
label, and I know she will be glad te try it.

e
Manitoba prairies, than on a hill in Eng-
land. It was of iron, on a foundation
of red brick, and was very low and
small. .

A little beyond it, near a grove of
English oak, there lay all that remained
of the German raider and close beside
under a tarpaulin, were the bodies of the
crew, 16 German soldiers. !

It is well to say that the bodies were
there, but it was in fact hard to say that
what we saw were human remains. Char-

red bones, horribly burned by fire, scat-

tered about as though they had been
gnawed by dogs, the flesh gone or worse,
a sight to appal a scavenger. I took one
look and turned back as rapidly as pos-
sible to London. I thought many times
that I would faint on the way. It was

rhozone kills the asthma germ that it
cures. Choking spells and labored
breathing are relieved, suffocating sen-'
satiops and loss of breath are cured,

system, and even old chronics experience
immediate ' relief- and lasting . cure,’
Equally good - for ', bronchitis, throat .
trouble”and catarrh. The large one dold |
lar outfit includes the inhaler and lasts
two months, sold by all dealers or from |
V.I‘dh.e' Catarrhozone Co. Kingston, Cang |

the first sight of the reality of the war
No wonder Northeliffe calls it the Hor
ror.

The Zeppelin liad apparently fallen

| Every trace of asthnia is driven from the | on its end. When I reached the site the

cngines had already been removed. There
were four or five ‘big military lorries on
the spot, and vans of the Red Cross.
The balance of the debris was a mass
of tangled wire, with very little to indi-
cate the- wonderful product of human
genius, which had carried the crew and
the load of bombs through the air across

the imtervening water and land to the
heart of London.

The official report indicates that there
were 18 Zeppelins in the raid and that
it was designed to be much the worst
that Germany has inflicted on Britain.
As it happened, little harm was done
and few lives were lost. One man and
one woman were killed and eleven adults
and two chfldren were wounded. Not
the slightest military damage was done
and the loss of property was nil.

It would appear from the results of
this affair that Britain has little to fear
from the German fleet of Zeppelins.
There are two sources of protection.
One of these is found in the fact that
all Britain is now kept dark at night and
the other is the steady increase and bet-
terment of the British seroplane service
and the improved guns. In all, 86 Zep-
pelins have been now accounted for since
the struggle began, and if the report that
;. s«;cond one was lost today, the total
s 87.

LAST NIGHT'S CASUALTIES
The midnight casualty list contained
the names of nine New Brunswick men:

Killed in action, Arthur Arb=au, Upper
Blackville; Joseph Hachey, Midville;

Eben M. Langille, Macinquac; H

D. Morton, Harcourt; Eugene f’ulk,
Stephen; k Purton, St. Andrews.
Wounded—Joseph James Arseneau,
Bathurst; Dossy Arsenault, Rogersville,
and A. Bassa, Moncton.

Lieutenant H. F. Bennett of the No. ¢
Slege Battery was yesterday appointed
second in eommand,

Colonel J. J. Sharples, officer in com-
mand of military hospitals in Canada,
arrived in the city yesterday from' Ot<'
tawa, accompanied by Colonel Alfred
Thompson, medical superintendent of
the Military Hospitals Commission, They
are here for the purpose of gathering
material for the establishment of a
systematic plan of looking after the re-
turned soldiers from coast to coast.

Coates-Stevens,

A quiet wedding of interest took pi

last evening, Oct. 2, at the residence |
the officiating clergyman, Rev. F. A
Wentworth, when Miss Violet T, Stev-
ens became the bride of Herbert' €. -
Coates, deputy superintendent of the
Metropolitan Life. The happy pair léft
immediately by train for Boston and’
New York. On their return they will re- "
side at 51 Summer street. :

The Efficiency
of the
British Navy

—is due to the fact that it wasn’t afraid to discard
obsolete ships, methods—and men.

/

When Lord Fisher started to revolutionize the British Navy—not only
did he scrap useless ships which could neither fight nor run away—but

he also scrapped useless men.

It is this courage to wipe out ultimate

waste by the “scrapping” of obsolete methods and machinery—that
stamps “efficiency” on the man of to-day.

But there are thousands o6f business men who strive
for 100 per cent. efficiency in the factory or office
who are still content with 40 or S0 per cent. in the

morning toilet.

The demand for more speed, less mess, less of the
tedium of re-lathering, rubbing-in, and slow difficult
shaving, and less smart, bite and irritation, has
caused many men to discard successively the mug,
the stick and the powder as they would discard a
wasteful, antiquated machine in the factory.

CHemicar (:!n
i onrreaL Cunoy, [

MENNENS

SHAVING CRERM

HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO. L.
10 McCaul

Mennen’s Shaving Cream overcomes every objece
tion to mugs, sticks and powders. It wipes out
waste, ‘‘rubbing-in,”’ and re-lathering. It is sanitary.

It actually softens the beard. It leaves the skin soft,

cool and refreshed.

Sales Agents

St.

“Made in Canada’’ by
G. MENNEN CHEMICAL CO.

MONTREAL

Toronto, Ont.

There is not a bite or a smart
in a tube of it. Mennen’s Shaving Cream costs but
little more than bar or stick and lasts longer than
powder. A 25-cent tube, if used according to direc-
tions, will deliver a shave a day for months. Itis
without free caustic ; its healing, soothing properties
make lotions unnecessary.

Mennen’s

Men.”’

———Delightful after
shaving — neutral tint
—invisible—antiseptic
and protective. Has the
distinctive perfume and
package that make a
hit with the masculine.

““Talcum for

TORONTO, ONT.

Enclosed is 10e. for

which please send me

a medium-sized tube of
MENNEN'S Shaving Cre

and, FREE, a trial eun‘:}

Mennen’s Taleum for Men.

Name




