Stories of the Great Drive
Told by British Private
Soldiers
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He marched a huge Bavar-
ian before him, bound him
and returned to fight.

e

London, Oo!ob;r 22.—Illuminating
incidents of the great battle whlch
gave the British possession of the
stubbornly held German trenches
about Loos are now to be gathered
from those modest participants in the
dfive who are -recovering from their
wounds in London hospitals.

The First Charge at Dawn.

The speaker was a Territorial with
six wounds in' his right arm, the work
of what is familiarly known as a
“whiz-bang.” He was in the battle
in the northern sector of the British
line, near Hooge, in Belgium, in the
drive of the last week of September.

“We waited patiently,” he said, “for
the signal which was to set us free,
talking and joking- only in whispers.
We knew that there was a fierce bat-
tle in front of us; and grim and seri-
ous though we were, we occasionally
had our little joke, Before dawn our
artillery began to pound the German
position, and immediately the German
guns replied, The noise of the guns
ang bursting shells was terrific. Star
shells illumined the sky, but the light
was cut off from us by the dense
smoke which floated over the trenches.

“Day had scarcely dawned when
there was a cessation of artillery fire
on our side, and the words, ‘Get
ready!’ came rapidly down the long
line, followeq a few minutes later by
the command, ‘Get over!” and over the
parapet we jumped, the men on the
left wait momentarily for those on the
right, and then the whole front moved
forward, quickly, 1 can assure you!
The quick tapping of the machine-
guns and snipers’ rifles in the Ger-
mans’ front trench can be distinctly
heard, and the bullets ‘whiz’ through
the air, Most of the Germans have

retired to their rear trenches, leaving |

their machine-guns and snipers to de-
fend the front.

“We cover eighty yards in quick
time, ehouting as we go. We reach
the enemy’s first trench and bring
the bayonet into operation. We find
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the Germans are eager to surrén
Some of our comrads have fallen on
the way, so we wait a few minutes
for supports.” Then offt we are again
for trench number 2, into which many:
of the wily Gofmsnl have retreated.
Now the fight ‘becomes. fiercer, and
the ground appears to be swept by
bullets, But we rush on. The Ger
man does not like steel, so we take
trench number 2. Let me say here
that while the German does not like
the steel, “the sight of a kilt just
scares him.”

Smoked Clgarettes in the Walt.

This is part of the story of a Bri
tish private soldier’s share in the drive
on Sir John French's front:

“My company now bore off- to the
right, and barbed wire caused our
first slight check. We lay on our
stomachs as the party in front of us
got over, glad indeed of a few: min-
vtes rest. Many of us lighted cigar-
éttes, and had a pot at Bosches run-
pninig away a good distance in front
When we got over that wire—it was
only in few parts that our artillery
had managed to sever it—we lined up
ag though doing extended order on the
parade ground, and went forward smil-
ingly and quickly. None of us seem-
ed to cane a hang, although rifie bul-
lets crashed around us like a hundred
circus whips being wielded at once,
and shrapnel bursts sounded like tons
of coal being slipped down an area
grating. We continued in perfect or
der, reaching houses at the edge of
the village, the best of which our
battalion captured by the aid of
bombs. We settled a few Germans in
outstanding houces, and reached ‘an-
other line of trenches. But the Bosches
bhad retreated further back, and on
we went,”

The British Bantam’s Prisoner.

A private in a London Territorial
Battalion, recovering from his wounds
in a London hospital, recalls this inci-
dent of the battle:

“It was now Sunday morning and
daylight. As I was hobbling on as best
1 could back to our old lines, I met
the smallest Engiish Tommy 1 ever
saw, and in front of him walked, as
quiet as a lamb, a monster Bavarian
with his hands above his head. 1
walked towards them and this is the
conversation 1 heard:

“‘1 am tired of you. I shall have
to shoot you or stick this through
you. Which would you prefer? The
Bavarian fell od his knees. ercy,
Kamengd! Oh, mercy, Kamerad;' he
cried. ‘Hurry up and decide. I am
missing all the fun. They want me up
there’ And the bantam pointed to
Hill 70, where the firing was intense.
Then they saw me,

“‘Can you walk? asked the man
with the prisoner.

X told him I could only hobble,
'an you carry a revolver"
““‘Yes, I think I can,’ I said, ‘but 1
m not sure.’

‘‘That’s no good,’ he said. Then he
turned to the Bavarian and told him
to lie down. He began to tie him up.
Just at that moment a light ammuni-
tion wagon came into sight,

“The bantam called to it, handed us
both over to the driver, and ran as
fast as he could back to Hill 70,

“He 'had been missing the fun too
long.”

“It was the machine-gun men we
went for first with the bayonet,” said
a sergeant in a Leondon infirmary,
“and there's some satisfaction in get-
ting men who have been laying your
pals out, much more than in sticking
chaps in the trenches who throw down
their guns directly we get at them,

“Our rush had been so impetuous £

that we had left some German trenches
behind us, and we had to return to
deal with them. But when they found
we were in their supporting trenches
and on both flanks they did not want
to fight. In fact, one German who
pushed a clip of cartridges ‘into his
rifile as I dropped over the front had
his arm pulled back by the man next
him.”

Women Captives in Loos Cellars.

“The cellars were the worst part of
Loos,” said another Tegritorial. “Rifie
and machine-gun fire was poured from
these cellars into us in the streets.
The tops of the cellars were above the
level of the road. There were men
who took whole cellarfuls of men pri-
soners. There were many occasions
when these Bavarians caught like rats
in a trap, begged to be spared and then
shot the men who went down to take
them prisoner. I tell you the énemy
are proper little gentlemen.

“When that happened there was on-
ly one end. The cellars were blown
to bits by hang bombs which were
dropped into them, Many. of those
cellars swam in blood,

“In one small cellar about a score
of French women and children were
found. Poor things! I saw thém my.
self, If the whole army had seen them
there would have been no prisoners.
Starved and {11, with sunken eyes, and
such a look of terror in their faces
as I never saw elsewhere, and never
want to see again, these slaves and
compulsory playthings of a kultured
race just stood and looked at us.

“They were {po far gone to smile.

They had no tears even of joy left.

They were. immediately sent back to
a town behind our lines. My God! If

|}that had been England; if Loos had

been London, there wouldn't be a
man in civilian clothes here today.”

A Call Boy Bayonets a German

“I was a call boy at a London thea-
tre before I joined this ‘crush,’” said
a wounded soldier, a mere boy, “and
this was my first appearance, as you
may say, in a geal battle, and, al-
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The above picture shows a cleverly concealed 155-millimetre gun in position within the French lines. When
recoiling the whole of the monster gun runs back onto the sloping wooden stops shown above.. One man is seen carry-
ing a heavy shell on his shoulder, and the other, assisting him from the little wooden platform, places it in position and

then rams it into the breech.
twigs surrounding it.

though I k;xew the part I was to play|picked up and brought back to thef

well enough after many months’ re-
hearsals in England, I must own that
I felt a trifie shaky—lke an actor on
a first night, I suppose.

“Looking back, it seems strange how
quickly this feeling passed away, when
some one cried ,'Up, lads; now’s your
chance!” My chum and I had agreed
that we would stick together so long
as we could, but our plans were quick-
ly upset, for no sooner had we clam-
bered out of our trench than he went
down.

“This seemed to rouse me, I seem-

ary thing being that I seemed then to
have no fear of the hail of bullets
which rained down upon us—they all
seemed part of the ‘play'—and I was
carried along by an overwhelming im-
pulse to get at the enemy and avenge
my chum.

“I, llke the rest of us, scampered
as fast as my legs would carry me,
slipping and sliding in the mud, until,
at length, went sprawling in the slush.
1 had just serambled to my feet again
when I heard the order ‘Charge!’ and
levelling my bayonet I rushed head-
long forward, jumping over bodies
and barbed wire as though I was eleo-
trified.

“My first experience of battle
short and sweet, for I was bowled
over at the first trench. I remember
plunging my bayonet into a huge Ger-
man who confronted me with levelled
rifie. Then I was hit on the head
by something or other which made me
gee more fire in an instant than I
had seen druing the whole time I had
been out there. Then I must have
lost consciousness, for I remember
no more until I found myself in the
hands of the stretcher-bearers, who
told me that my wound was not very
sericus.”

“] Have Lost All My Children”

This was the most striking picture
of his experience at Loos which an-
other wounded man brought from the
great battle:

“I was wounded before I reached the
German lines worge luck, in the left
arm and left leg. I crawled as best
could into one of the numerous
shell holes. I tried all I could to
bandage myself, but.it is hard with
only one hand.

“I lay in that hole for five hours be-
fore 1 was able to crawl out and roll
back to our lines, where !;wns finally

was

\

ed to go mad with rage and hardly
knew what I did, the most extraordin-|I couldn’t manage it.

hospital.

“As I lay in the shell hole a captnm
came by. He was swaying from side
to side like a drunken man. He was
looking sometimes on the ground at
the men who lay there dead. Then
he would shade his eyes with his
hand and look around him. It seem-
ed as if he had lost something.

“He came quite near to me, and
I called to him; He looked at me
calling out as he went: ‘I have lost
8ll my children! I have lost all my
children!’

“I trled to get out after him, but
There was
blood running down his face. He
had been shot in the head. He pass-
ed out of my sight, still looking for
Lis children who were- dead.”

SELECTION OF
SEED POTATOES

Cdnada will look to Mari-
time Provinces this year
for seed.

Farmers in the Maritime Provinces
should put on their “thinking caps”
after reading the following short let-
ter from an Ontario agriculturist—a
gort of “Macedonian cry” for help from
the potato-growers of Eastern Canada,
The note runs

‘Dear Sir: he potato crops of the
country are a failure. The member
hére advised me to write to you, say-,
ing that you might be able to tell me
where good potatoes can be got and
who has them for sale.”

This is a typical letter chosen from
several others which the Secretary of
Agriculture for Nova Scotia has re-
ceived, and is still recelving, from
farmers and dealers in Ontario where
the potato crop was a failure, chiefly
due to a long season of wet Weather |
that favoreq black rot. From the let-
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ter Maritime farmers should learn the
importance of making the most care-
ful selection of high class seed from
this fall’s yields, This should be done
both for seed and for commercial pur-
poses.

The first thing to do is to make a
provisional selection of the best seed
potatoes, which, in 90 per cent. of
cases, are to be found under the best
plants or hills. This should be done
shortly prior to the regular digging.
But a second selection is absolutely
imperative, after the first have been
collected into a bin or piled on the
barn floor. Here they should be picked
over again, each potatoe rigidly in-
spected, and any that showed the
wslightest spot should be totally reject.
ed from the new seed piles. In fact,
the inspection and rejection cannot
be too rigorous. For plant’ diseases|
are highly contagious. A good rule is|
to select only sound and unblemished
potatoes, rejecting even -those which
have slight bruises or cuts. This should
be done over again at the time of
spring planting.

Only in this way can farmers be
sure that they have got potato seed
that is prime in quality for yield, and
likely‘to be immune from gdisease and
the black rot parasite, Also it is the
only way to get big prime yields, so
as to have enough for seed, and for
the home and export markets, and of
a grade that will fetch the very high-
est prices in these markets. There is
no fancy humbug about these recom-
mendations, It is good business sense,

Black, Green
or Mi!‘d- "o

)

and the time spent on the job means
choice big crops and - corresponding
profits in real money.

Retall Market,
The local market was well supplied
with provisions yestenday, there beé-

il - ing no scarcity in any depantment.

Prices Tale about as last week. Roast
beef was quoted at from 16c. to 26c.;
lamb, 12¢. to 18c.; pork, 12c. to 20c.
Eggs brought from 40 to 42c. a dozen
for fresh; case, 32c, to 34c. Creamery
butter was sold at from 34c. to 38c.;
tub, 32c. to 34c. Turkeys brought
from 30c. to 32¢c. a pound; chickens,
26¢c. to 30c. Vegetables ‘of all kinds
were on hand at about usual prices for
the time of year. Dealers say that
trade has been good during the week.
’

What Thin Folks Sheuld
Do To Gain Weight

Good Advice For Thin, Undeveloped
Men and Women

Thousands of people suffer from ex-
censive thinness. weak nerves and fee-
tle stomacas whno, having tried adver-
tised flesh-makers, food-fads, physical
culture stunts and rub-on creams, re-
sign themselves to lifelong skinniness
and think nothing will make them fat.
Yet their case is not hopeless. A re-

70:&‘."5‘& SALes Ornd]

ST.JAMES SV, " MONTRE,

R.?.& W.F.STARR. L
Igents au St. John.

For Grates—Old Mines Syd-
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R. P. & W. F. STARR, Ltd.

49 Smythe St. 159 Union St,

cently discovered combination of as-|__

similative agents has made fat grow
after years of thinness, and it is also
unequalled, judging from reports, for
repairing the waste of sickness or faul-
ty digestion and for strengthening the
nerves. This remarkable preparation
is called Sargol. Six strength-giving,
fat-producing assimilative elements of
acknowledged merit have been com-
bined in this preparation, which f{s
endorsed and used by prominent peo-
everywhere. It is absolutely harm-
less, inexpensive and efficient.

A few weeks systematic use of Sar-
gol should go far to produce flesh and |
strength by correcting faults of diges-
tion and by supplying nourishing fats
to the blood. If not, every druggist
who sells it is authorized to return the,
purchase price. Increased, nourish- |
ment is obtained from the food eaten.l
and the additional fats that thin peo-
ple need are thus provided. All lead-
ing druggists supply Sargol aad say
there is a large demand for it.

Waile this new preparation has from }
reports given splendid results as a|
nerve tonic and vitalizer, its use is not
recommended to neryous people unlessi
they wish to gain at least ten pounds
of flesh.
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Hard Coal

To arrive, 450 tons Free Burning Hgg,
Stov*. Chestnut sizes, Ameri-
can Anthracite,

JAMES 8. McGIVERN, 5 Mill street,
Telapl.ona 42.

Best Quality
LEHIGH and. FREE BURNING

American Hard Coal

In Stock, All Sizes.
GEORGE DICK,
Phone M 1116. 46 Britain St,

FOR SALE
When you want any Wood—
Hard, Heavy Soft or Kindling—
call up the largest wood warehouse
in St. John. Broad Cove and
American Hard Coals always on
hand. Good goods promptly de-
liverd.
A. E. WHELPLEY,
238 and 240 Paradise Row.
Telephone M. 122%

ELEVATORS

We manufacture Electric Freight,
Passenger, Hand Power, Dumb Wait.
ers, etc.

E. S, STEPHENSON & CO.
6t. John, N. B.

Galvanized lron
We solicit orders for Galvanized
Sheets, in car lots or less—also Cor-
rugated Sheets; Galvanized and Paint-
ed Shingles; Tilings, etc.; Corner
Beads, Metal Lathing, Reinforcements
in Sheets and Bars.
ESTEY & CO.
Selling Agents for Manufactures,
49 Dock street.

Manllla Cordage

Galvanized and Black Steei Wire
Rope, Oakum, Pitch, Tar, Oils, Paints,
Flags Tarkle Blocks and Motor Boat
Supypiies. Gurney Ranges and Stoves
and Tinware.
J, 8. SRLANE & C
19 Water .
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PICKLED HERRING In Hal{-Bbls.
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JAMES PATTERSON
10 and 20 South Market Wharf
8t. John, N. B.
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