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read. “rund.und.umeukodvilﬂiuoodhnﬂaﬂ'vlthmﬁd.m o!
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great fatigue and the great straim. R
Suddenly in one of the companiés approaching a soldier started
Another joined in and then another and wother.
was roaring in unison. It wasn't
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been one of the most sensational. events of the war,
written by Colonel Willjam Mackin, ‘of the Canadian troo)
Newark, New Persy. Colonel Mackin Was one ‘of the eye
of the fight. 8 !

“One morning Captain Ball.whownhhna our scction, heard that Im-
melman was opposite. - 4

“This is the chance I've been waitingfor; I'm going to get him,” declared
Ball.  Friends tried to dissuade him ,saysing the story of Immelman’s pre-

! sence probably was un . Ball would not listen.

“Getting into his mnhinq.' he flew over the German lines.. and drepped
a note which read:— ’

%

1 :

uliss Agnes G. McGuirn, of Lunen-
burg, is now editor and managér of
the Lunenburg Progress-Enferprise .
“Miss MecGuire not only wield§ & facile
pen but has a wide knowledge of the
Province and Provineial affairs. Her
qualfications are of such a nature and
her energy so decided that it is safe

g “Captain Immelman:—
“I-challenge wou to a man-to-man fight, to take place this afternoon at two

o'clock 1. will meet yon‘ over the German lines. Have your anti-air-craft

guns withhold their fire while we decide which is the better man. The British

guns will be silent.
, BALL.” :

“About an hour afterwards a German avaitor swung out across our lines.
Immelman’s answer came. Translated, it read:—

“Captain Ball:— /
“Your challenge is accepted. The German guns, will not interfere. ¢ | vnﬁ

meét you promptly at two.
BMMELMAN.”

“Just a few minutes before two o'clock the guns on both sides ceased firing.
It was as though the_commdning officer had ordered a truce. Long rows of
heads ropped up, and all eyes watched Ball from behind the British lines shoot
off and into the air. A minute or two later Immelman's machine was seen
across No- Man'a Land.™ o o Sh

The letter describes the tail of the German machine as painted red; “to
represent the British snd French blood it had spilled,” while Ball's had a
streak of black paint to represent the mourning for this vietims. The

hi ded in a wide circle, and then says Colonel Mackin:—

to predict that under her guid the
Progress-Enterprise will be both a
business and a jouralistic success.

——————

“From our trenches there were wild cheers for Ball. The Germans
yelled just as vigorously fer Immleman. e

“The cheers from the trenches continued.  The Germans’ increased in
vol ; ours d into cries of alarm.

 sheviki appear to be in control, but al-
¥ lied in terests there must be guarded
% from 80,000 German “war prisoners in
" that district. 7
e
PELIGHTED AT RESULT OF OUR
ELECTIONS
——
General Sir Arthur Currie Pleased at
the Goed Things Said of the Cana-
dians: Will Maintain Their Re-
ceord. !

London, Jan. 5—General Sir Arthur
W. Currie was in Londen today. He
sdys the Canadian corps was lighted
at the result of the Canadian election,
especially as it was achieved indepe-

- pendently of the soldiers’ vote. Sir

last year, and has every confidence that
they will maintain their record.
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‘Washington, Jan. 2 Constant and
speedy despatch of American troops to

“Ball, thousands of feet above us, and only a speck in the sky, was doing
the craziest thinks imaginaole. He was below Immleman, and  was,
apparently, mklng no effort to get above him, thus gaining the advantage of
position. Rather, he was swinging around, this way and that, attempting, it
seemed, to postpone.

“We saw the German's
dive.

“He’s gone now,” sobbed a young soldier at my side, for he knew Immleman’s
gun would start its raking fire onee it was being driven strai down.

Then in a fraction of a secend the tables were turned . Before Immleman’s
plane could get into firing position, Ball drove his machine into a loop,
geting above his adversary, and cutting loose with his gun, and smashing Im-
ndmmbynhno(buﬂmnhemthu“

“Immleman’s acroplane burst jato flames and dropped. Ball, from above,
followed for a few hundred feet, and then straightened out and raced for
home. Heumddwn.m-nin.hnrﬂadhek.andreluudnmu
wreath of flowers almost directly over the spot vhmlmnlemn‘:darredbotb
was being lifted from a tangled mass of metal. 2

Ball, too, was killed. He attacked, single-handed

down, and was pursuing the other three,
clouds and closed in on him.

two more of the
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He was pocketed and was killed,
enemy.”

1 supps 1 b :
with whiskey’ and ‘boys so frisky.” But its effect was magical.

“It was as if the men had drunk deeply of the red fluid they were singing
about. hould h d, steps quickened faces cleared and
lightened . Fatigue and strain seemed to vanish in the thin air. Ver
musie, if that rade song composed in the trenches by those fighting
could by any stretch of imagination be called musie, had its charms.”

" uNo,” it wan't a very nice song. The motif, the spirit of it,
and the same with that of “Heres to Good Old Yale, Drink
it lacks the polish of the college drinking seng, for it was
with the bark on and born deep in the Big Woods far, far
softening, refining effects of culture and civilizatien. :
- But how was the English war correspondent. to know it was not a song
composed in the trenches? Ask G. L. Underwood in the New York Sun. How

the pines of Maine b >
Where is he who has “rassled logs” nerth or south
of the Canadian order, who hasn't heard or doesn’t know “When the Drive
Comes Down"? ; :
So “When the Drive Comes Dows™ is being sung “over there. One might
have known it, for at Jeast ten per cent of the Canadian overseas forces are
posed of men pr 1 d in the lumber industry, and many more
are the sons of lumbermen. g
The bulk of Canada’s population is yural. Seven-tenths of the Canadiam
recruits are men from the open. These men from the Big Bush, the
cow camps, wheat fields, the mines and the fringes of civilization, are by
nature and vocation ideally fitted for soldiering. The Potsdam despatches
grudingly pay tribute to their prowess by announceing to the (Jerman people
“Even the Canadians could not stay our advance. £y b
Not long ago (says Mr. Underwood) 1 spent an interesting ovening with
Capt. Tom Flanagan;—of the 134th Canadian Expeditionary Forces, better
Kknewn as the “Sportsman’s Battalion,” and Bill O’Hara, the former outfieler of
the New York Giants, who went through the battles of the Somme, Vimy.
Ridge and Ypres with the Twenty-fourth Canadians. Capt. Flanagan was
loud in his praises of Sportsmen’s Battalion.
—— e Ve got the greatest’ bunch o f fighters thiat ever was banded together,”
he enthusiastically decla

“Boxers, wrestlers, runners,
throwers, swimmers, oarsmen, baseball, hockey and lacresse players
compose our outfit. There is a scarely a man in the Battalion who hasn't
done things in seme branch or other of sport. They take to soldiering like
ducks to water. Ours is a picked regiment and no deubt if in all history
there ever was one like it.” : . 4
“They’re right there with the bells on, Tom,”  affirmed O'Hara.. “Yes,
ll‘;e 184tQ is a great bunch. But they havn't got anything on the 24th. No,
sir-ce, -Bob. The 24th outlasted and outstayed every outfit in the front line
trenches. You want to know why? I'll tell you. Sixty per cent of my outfit
is made up of lumberjacks. That’s your answer. > Y
“Athletes? Shucks! Say, Tom, you know I was something of an athlete.
Alleutt.hthvlnlthepnpainudtoull(}hnu. Bud(yonmltalll
nrulathhﬂehnmhgoo—meyu-uhenmlmbuhdynm. : :
“Ah, they're the athletes for you,
and wiry as a broncho. A lumberjack
.eeondlorbunthcoldb-uoutolthelot.
ever, is because he is not trained to it. kij
“But when it comes to the Big Game over on the French front, say
there’s where Mr. Lumberjack becomes captain of the varsity! Hl
outfight, outdog,  outlast any athlete that ever got a head line on the
sporting page After living three weeks in ice water up to his neck on ll.
spring logging drive, what is the cold, the mud-and the damp of
trenches to him? What are the labors of digging in to a guy who has been
1i M(plnemd;prmbu(heverqlmehemskuehlthtnn‘nuhonlr?

Ottawa, Jan 4—An ambitious pro-,
o f natonal ding is to elphmdulp‘dtomlln(othﬁlll-
vernment.  The matter for wmupm&ythcc.udhnyudlm
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it, instead of after.
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o C. C. Ballantyno today announc- |

“Melll march thirty miles with a regulation kit on

woods breakdown at the end. His lungs will stand a ‘lllnl..lhll would
lhewnlolnnordlurymnonﬂubonlm. ‘When the rations run
he'll live on stuff that wouldn't keep a chipmunk alive
up.eouphcfnotdluuﬂnumuulo

minute he'll joy in going over the top and giving his ornery

Say, Tom, Alumbuhck'onldnﬂlrnﬂl.hlml
mmtohnmmolmmltwwﬂmm!
onlymtndop‘cnwﬂpkﬂl'mmdltnuthlllnlh‘. a
has nineteen. There's no way of killing a lumberjack except to blow hi
smithereens. 'Anﬂopthuml_d'inoektbeadlnrym ro
in the blood and mire of No Man’sc Land only will send the-

Boy on the faster. 4 .

“lwmnwmlnmmclopat“'lpen, Next to me a fellow
hdhis.hﬂmnuleﬂoﬂ-!uuelbowelunnnvwhm.lebyapbuuf el
1t gouged A piece, out of his side too, did he stop, lay down and wait for th
him? 3 sir-ce! Biting at that poor, bloeding stump like a wild
he‘wnedhllrlnewlthhh goo d arm and plunged on roaring, “You Boe
I'll get you for this! Say, that fightin’ backwoods man wanted to get his
mmutofﬂuwbolamnm.' :

“if I remember eharing of it rightly, Bill” broke Capt.. Flanagan,
got you at Ypres, 100, didn't they? It was in the left shoulder,

‘What did you do, stop or keep on?”
iled O'Hara, “when that bullet hit me it flopped
right. on my back and I felt a lot like staving there.  But I didnt.
crawled onto my pins and went moseying along after that fighting devil
his arm lopped off. Yonmlconldn’thvemhytmnlhem
ing any quitter out of me.”

“] couldn’t have any boy from the backwoods making any puitter out
me”"—the remark exemplified the value of the Shanty Boy element L
"among the Canadian troops.  Their iron stramina and endurance bulldog
age and devil may care attitude inspire and encourage their associates.
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‘" gturdy, hardencd men from the lumber camps,
of civilization stiffens and strengthens the

sturcture. )
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uniform.  He is the of many less and shell

Long, strenuous hours of labor in

him a physique of iron. He has the

lll&ol\.dtblh‘rhhllluﬂ.




