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THE MAIL AND ADVOCATE, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, AUGUST 12, 1915-3,
!

ARCHIBALD ” A VERY 
BUSY FIELD PIECE

N0TE.-The First Performance on Wednesday Night Will Commence at 7 p.m. sharpAT I

” Ttie Million Dollar Mystery ”
Episode 12. "THE ELUSIVE TREASURE BOX."

“THE NEWS PICTORIAL.”THE
NICKELBritain's Anti-Aircraft Gun and Its Activities 

In Chasing Off the Prying German 
Birdmen

A very interesting number, with several views from the Russian front.
“A FLYER IN SPRING WATER.” THE NOISE OF BOMBS.u »

Fay Tincher, the office boy. A Keystone and a real comedy.The Million Dollar Mystery 
will be shown twice at the 
matinee and three times at night. BARITONE SOLO, “For All Eternity," FORBES LAW DUGU1D,British Headquarters. France, July | crack a tiny puff of smoke breaks 

«,) — (Correspondence)—A crack and ! about a hundred yards behind the 
,, wi,ish through the air! No sound isj Tabue. A soft thistle blow against 

familiar at the front where the the blue it seems at that altitude; - >«% < •more
artillery is never silent—the sound of but it woudn’t if it. were about your
a shell breaking from a gun muzzle l ears. Then it would sound like a bit the range of both rifles and guns
and its shrill flight toward the en- of dynamite on an anvil struck by and pbserve well. If the Germans
Hiiy s line to pay the Germans back a hammer and you would hear the did not know the progress of the

whizz of scores of bullets and frag- British retreat from on high it was
their own fault. Now the business 
of firing at Taubes is left entirely to 
Archibald. When you see how hard 
it is for Archibald after all his prac
tice to get a Tan be you understand 
how foolish it was for the field 

The aviator knows what is coming, guns to try to get one.
Has His Private Car. 

Archibald who is quite the swell- 
est thing in the army, has his own 
private car built especially for him. 
While the cavalry horses back of 
the lines grow sleek from inaction 
the aeroplnes have taken their 
place. All the romance and risk of 
scouting are theirs. They get most 
of the fun there is in this kind of

5
as a screw answers softly to his 
touch.

Is the sport of war dead? Not for 
Archibald. Here you see your target 
which is so rare these days when 
British infantrymen have stormed 
and taken trenches without ever see
ing a German—and the target is a 
bird, a man-bird. Puffs of smoke 
with bursting hearts of death are 
clustere'd around the Taube. They 
hang where they broke in the still 
air. One follows another in quick 
succession—for mone than one Arch
ibald is firing—before your entranc
ed eye.

The Parrott’sFishermen ! But subsequently he was informed 
ithat the perturbation of the lady haft 
been caused not so much by the par- 

' rot’s talking as by the fact that h* 
A minister at a recent conference > had been ejaculating all through the 

here told ot an adventure with a par-* prayer, “Hot air* Hot air*” 
rot in the house of a lady who had j 
invited the minister to visit her fam- ! 
ily as their guest. The minister, of ;

Interruption
some shell they have sent.lor

meats about your ears.
The smoking brass shell case is out 

of Archibald’s steel throat and an-

tTuly this whish did not pass out 
the landscape in a long para-over

hole or toward the German lines. It 
\sent right up into the heavens at other shell case with its charge slip- 
about the angle of a skyrocket—for ped in its place and started on its 

Archibald who was on the j way before the first puff breaks.

a
Man, Poor Man.

F m “Do animals possess the sentiment 
course, led the usual household pray- | of affection?” asked the teacher, 
ers, but in their course a parrot in the “Yes, ma’am, almost always." 
room became monotonously voluble.
The hostess, much mortified, apolo- ing to young Harold: “And now teli 
gized for the bad behavior of her pet, j me what animal has the greatest nat- 
but the minister assured her he had I ural fondness for man?”

I :«it was
m
Mjob.

So high was it that it seemed al- He knows that one means many once 
most stationary. But it was going he is in range, 
somewhere between fifty and ninety 
miles an hour, it seemed to have

“Correct,” said the teacher. Tur.i-mI M<S

“Archibald** A Fighter.
Archibald rushes the fighting; it is 

all the heavens to itself, and to the the business of the Taube to side- 
British it was a sinister prying eye. step The aviator can not hit back 
it wanted to see if they were build- except through it allies, the German 
ing any new trenches, if they were batteries, on the earth. They would 
moving bodies of troops or of trans- take care of Archibald if they knew 

some new direction and where he was but all that the avia-

El
been so absorbed in the devotions that 
he had not noticed the bird at all. | fellow answered. “Woman.”

With but a slight pause the lilt is
ÉThe Wary Birdmen.

You are staring like the crowd of 
a country fair at a parachute act. 
For the next puff may get him. Who 
knows this better than the aviator? 
He is likely au old hand at the game 
or, if he isn't, he has all the exper
ience of other veterans to go by. His 
sense is the same as that of the 
escaped prisoner who runs from the 
fire of a guard in a zig-zag course 
and more than that, if a puff comes 
near on the right he turns on the 
left; if one comes near on the left 
he turns on the right; if one comes 
under lie rises, over, he dips. This 
means that the next shell fired at 
the same point will be wide of the 
target.

Looking through the sight it seems 
easy to hit a plane. But here’s the 
difficulty. It takes two seconds, say, 
for the shell to travel to the range 
of the plane. The gunner must wait 
for its burst before he can spot his 
shot. Ninety miles on hour is a 
mile and a half a minute. Divide 
that by forty and you have about a 
hundred yards the plane has travel
ed from the time the shell left the" 
gun muzzle till it burst. It becomes 
a matter of discounting the aviator’s 
speed and guessing from experience 
which way he will turn next.

That ought to have got him—the 
burst was right under him. 
rises. Surely that one got him any 
way. The puff is right in front ol 
the Taube partly hiding it from 
view. You see the plane tremble as 
if struck by a violent gust of wind.

“Close” Only Perhaps
"Close!” Within thirty of forty 

yards the telescope says. But at that 
range the naked eye is easily de
ceived about distances. Probably som.v 
of the bullets have cut his plane. But 
you must hit the man or machim 
in a vital spot in order to bring dowi 
your bird. A British aviator the othei 
day had a piece of shrapnel jacket 
hit his coat, its force spent, and roll
ed into his lap. The explosion must 
be very close to count. It is amazing 
how much shell fire an aeroplane cai 
stand. Aviators are accustomed tc 
the whizz of shell fragments am: 
bullets and to have their planes punc
tured and ripped. Though their en 
gines are put out of commission, and 
frequently though wounded, they are 
able to volplane back to the cover of 
their own lines.

To make a proper story we ought to 
have brought down this particular 
bird. But it had the luck which most 
planes, British or German, have in 
escaping anti-ain craft gunfVe. I; 
had begun edging away after the firs-, 
shot and soon was out of range.

Archibald had served the purpose 
of his existence. He had sent tht 
prying aerial eye home.

A fight between planes in the air. 
very, rarely happens except in the im
agination. Planes do jiot go up tc 
fight other planes but for observa
tion. Their business is to see and 
learn and bring home thetr news.

The other day in the communies 
ting trench between the frontal and 
support trenches British shells wers 
screaming over head into the Ger
man trenches and German shells were 
screaming over head into the British 
trenches. It was a pretty lively half 
an hour. Four or five thousand feet 
up were two British planes with a 
swarm 6f puffs from German shells 
around them. Two or three thousano 
feet higher was a German plane. They 
maintained their relative altitudes 
and kept on with their work each spot
ting the bursts of the shells fired b> 
its side and correcting the gunners 
aim by wireless.

;

I ROSSLEY’S ' EAST END THEATRE.B
port in
wlir-re their batteries were in hiding, j tor edn see is mottled landscape, warfare. If a British aviator gets a

the From his side Archibald flies no goal day's leave he does not take a train
guns at flags. He is one of the ten thousand or steamer. He rises from the avia- 

A few signals from | tiny objects under the aviator’s eye. tion grounds about half past four 
his wireless and they would let loose ! Archibald’s propensities are entire- and is at home in England for din-
on the target he indicated. j ly peripatetic. He is the vagabond j ner and returns after lunch the next

Aeroplanes Always Thrill. ; of the army lines. Locate him—and j day. All the action the cavalry see 
Other features of life at the front he is gone. His home is where night j is when they go into the trenches as 

may grow commonplace but never finds him and the day’s duties take infantry.
the work of the planes—these wings ; him. He is the only gun which Such of the cavalry’s former part
of the army's intelligence. In the keeps regular hours like a Christian as the planes do not play, Archibald
hide and seek digging and dodging1 gentleman. All the others—great and plays. He keeps off the enemy’s 
and countering of siege warfare the small, raucous voiced and shrill voie- scouts. Do you see teamwork, spirit 
sight of a plane under shell fire never; ed—fire at any hour night or day. of corps and smartness in this the-

Aeroplanes do not go up at night; ater of France where all the old gla
ir the planes might fly as low as and no aeroplanes are up Archibald raor of war is lacking You will 

they pleased they might know all that has no interest in the war. But he find it in the attendants of Archi
vas going on over the lines. They 1 is on the alert at the first flush of bald. They have pride, elan, alert- 
must keep up so high that through dawn on the lookout for game with ness, pepper and all the other ap- 
the aviator's glasses a man on the ; the avidity of a pointer dog: for the petizers and condiments. They are 
road is the size of a pin-head. To aviators are also up early. / 
descend low is as certain death as Why he was named Archibald no
te put your head over a parapet of ! body knows, but if there were ten 
a trench when the enemy’s trench is, thousand anti-war craft guns in the 
only a hundred yards away. There j British army everyone would be 
are dead lines in the air no less than ! known as an Archibald. When the

mThat aviator three miles above 
earth had many waiting 
his command.

1iMa»; St. John’s Leading Vaudeville, Dramatic and Picture Theatre.te»

Grand Re-Opening, August 16th, at 7 p.m.
WITH THE AUSTRALIAN MERRY MAKERS.Get Smallwood’s Hand-mad 

Tongue Boots, Wellington’s 
High and Low Three Quar
ter Boots. These Boots have 
been tested and proved to 
be waterproof. By who? 
By the Fishermen who have 
worn them.

P.S.—All our Hand-made 
Boots have the name Fred 
Smallwood on the Heel plate. 
Beware of Imitations!

THE RUSSELS--Jack and Olive.
DON, THE MOST MARVELLOUS TRAINED DOG IN THE

' WORLD.
OLIVE RUSSELL, LADY BARITONE. A WONDER. 

JACK RUSSELL, AUTHOR AND SINGER “CANADA’S 
REPLY TO THE WORLD.”

loses its thrill.

ALL NEW PICTURES
For the children THE ROYAL PUNCH AND JUDY SHOW. 

New acts every matinee by Punch and Judy.i as neat as a private yacht’s crew and 
as lively as an infield of a major 
league team. The Archibaldians are 
naturally bound to think rather well 
of themselves.

Watch them there, every man 
British Expeditionary Force went to knowing his part, as they send their

All the British I shells after the Taube! There isn’t

F. Smallwood, NOTE—This same Punch and Judy show, was shown by 
the Russells, before the children of royalty in London, as was 
Don, the Trained Dog.The Home of Good Shoes.

on the earth.
Archibald, the anti-air craft gun. j France it had nom 

sets the dead line. He watches over could do was to bang away at Taubes I enough waste motion among the lot
it as a eat watches a mouse. The with thousands of rounds of rifle ! to tip over the range-finder on the

trick of sneaking up under the cov- bullets which might fall in their ' telescope or the score board or any
er of a noonday cloud and all the own lines and with the field guns,
other man-bird tricks he knows.

A couple of seconds after that | Taubes.

55Bi

GET OUR 
PRICES ON 5c. CRESCENT Picture Palace 5c.No! He

: of the other paraphernalia assisting 
It was pie in those days for the the man \yho is looking through the 

It was easy to keep out of sigh in knowing where to aim next

“ THE OTHER MAN ”<■ GASOLENE, 
Lubricating 

Oil and 
KEROSENE

i -i
!
>BIG SALE!

LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S HATS AND BONNETS.

A 2 Reel feature adapted from the Cosmopolitan 
Magazine story by Mabel H. Justice featuring 

Francis X. Bushman.
“SHE LANDED A BIG ONE” or Sweedie, the Fish

erman’s Daughter—An Essanay Comedy.
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YY7E have marked down all our 
** Ladies’ and Childien’s Semi-

)
•4 i " SISTERS ”

L>
A Vitagraph Drama with Margaret Gibson and

Myrtle Gonzalez.
HARRY COLLINS—Irish Tenor—in Classy Songs. 
WGood Music—A Cool and well ventilated Theatre.

Trimmed Hats, and Child’s Silk 
and Crinoline Hats and Bonnets, to 
ONE-THIRD OFF usual price.

YYY SMITH CO; Ltd.yVj

!\Ladies’ Semi-Trimmed, Sailors, etc.:
Usual Price, 75c. Sale Price, 50c.

BB

-«—r ‘ Hr- f 

/'•xr;AT
44#

j*,u-

f5#i60c.90c.44 44 (i4*
m.JC

\44 .10 4444 44 // mm % ,Vc
f )■/

44 444444 X- -/'■V Ï♦

IV44 44 4444

44 4444 44 J. ' à
3-=rf'/

CHILDS STRAW HATS, with Band or Cord: t

Sale Price,Usual Price, 30c.
40c.

YOU COME OUT
of our Meat Market feeling satis
fied with yourself, with us and 
with

44444444

44444444
OUR MEAT.

You find we carry a large stock 
of the best meats "and can offer 
you the choicest cuts, courteous 
service and prompt delivery..

Try patronizing our sanitary 
market.

BT r.
44444444

a

$uo 44444444

Child’s Silk and Crinoline Hats and Bonnets.
Usual Price 80c., Sale Price 60c. Usual Price 1.10, Sale Price 70c. 

“ “ 1.00. “ “ 5c. “ “ .20,
Usual Price 1.60, Sale Price 1.20.

A nice selection still left. Don’t wait ’till they are all picked.

M. CONNOLLY, 
’Phone 420. Duckworth St44 44

?;
■o*

Mr SEE WINDOW A poor captive Tommy named Bethune 
Writes: “The Germans my temper

dop’t swethune.
It makes me see red 
When they give me ‘war-bread’— 

It’s the worst stuff that I’ve ever 
ethune.”

<
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For Sale
A SPLENDID

MOTOR BOAT
ALMOST NEW.

Decked, good accommodation and fitted 
with Sails—18 h.p. Engine—Will be 
sold a a Bargain. Can be inspected at 
the F.P.U. Wharf. For further par
ticulars apply to Storekeeper

Union Trading
COMPANY.

!L

Buy GOODS Manu
factured in NEW
FOUNDLAND & keep 
IheFathersatwork
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