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Thrilling Tale ot Hill 60 Is Told In 
Masterly Style By Chaplin Watkins

Ifiiailf
myz>

m'Mm i

i
s-.;i m

V-v Y:/3: •£*%,' m—

Nothing in History to Fqual Fight For Little Moi^nd Near 
Ypres—A Story of Heroism Never Excelled-Human En
durance and Valor Put to The Furthest Test

JUST ARRIVED! 

RAIN-OR-SHINE COATS

They're different from the regular 
raincoat | hare more stylet less of 
the rainy day appearance; looks 
better, fits better, feels -better.

They are paste suitable for all
round use and

They ate of tweed cloths, in grey 
and brown mixtures, rubber inter- 

1 lined, Balmacaan style.

Price $15.

Other coats from $&50 to $36. 

Beery coat guaranteed waterproof.

;
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The Christian Guardian of Aug. 18 
publishes the following thrilling story 
it Hie famous fight for Hill 60, written 
by Stev. Owen S. Watkins, Wesleyan 
chaplain;

■For days it'haâ been Common knowl-

tenable for either side, for it was simply 
swept with shell from both German and 
British guns.
Nothing Like it Brer Seen.

under his command, two medical offic
ers—Capt. T. Lindsay and Lieut. Mbr- 
rls—and fifty bearers, .and these he so 
placed that when the fight began, they 
would be in dose touch with the regi
ments engaged.

Whilst still dark he got them into pos
ition—to do so In daylight would have 
been impossible—and then all day they 
waited until the fight began and thdr 
Services would be needed- These offic
ers and men Continued at their work, 
practically without sleep or rest of any 
sort, until Tuesday evening—three days 
and nights, and by that time the bearers 
were dropping exhausted in their tracks, 
and the doctors were almost falling also 
as they attended to the wounded.

To relieve them was impossible, for 
the reliefs sent were instantly used and 
more were wanted; nobody could be 
spared to rest. The 18th and 16th Field 
Ambulances sent their bearers and ad
ditional medical officers, and there was 
more than enough for all of them to 
do. In the first thirty hours over 1,000 
wounded passed through our hands, in

craters; shrapnel bursting over them, a eluding twelve of our own bearers, and 
ceaseless stream of machine gun and In the hours that followed there 
rifle fire pouring into them, and as they appreciable lessening of the numbers 
were hit they rolled into the bottom of that streamed in upon us. 
the funnel, which soon became a twist- Major Watkins* Bqwriehcts. 
ing, writhing mass of wounded and dead. Probably the best method of convey-
To enter a crater was almost certain tog to you the sort of work that was the 8 ,Iter of the farm we met It—rifle 
death. ■ i done, and the conditions under which It took our breath away, Bend-’

Volunteers were called for from was performed, would be to describe my lng double we raced for the shelter of a
amongst the doctors serving with the re- own experiences during those days, but barn, and crowding close pressed
giments to reserve, and volunteers were be It understood that my experiences *8**nst the wall listened to the bullets
not wanting, but most were stopped he- were child’s play besides those of Major beating on the ground two yards away,
fore they got there- Lieut. Eecles, R. A. Hannafln and his gallant band. « was a "close Call”; at the moment We

„ . . . . M. C. (attached to the East Surreys) Just after dark on the Saturday left the house the Germans had started
At the stroke of seven it was • as alone reached the crater, and there for night I went with Lieut. Lee, R. A. M. » ,rt>sh counter attack and we were get- 

tbough a volcanic eruption had taken three hours he worked in that inferno of C„ taking a number of motor ambu- tinB the “overthrows” from the fight, 
place. _The whole hill went sky-high, suffering till his task was done and he lances With us, our instructions being to By and by there was a lull, an4 we 
•pout otter spout, six great explosions— was needed elsewhere. try to get to touch with Major Hanna- mftde * dash for the plank by which
trees, wagons, horses and men to the A subaltern of the King’s Own York- fin. Having reached the farm which was the stream was bridged at this point. I
air; and then faintly the sound of a dull shire Light Infantry (he was himself to be used as loading point, we left the 8ot it, but Lieut. Lee missed it and 
war. Almost at the same moment every wounded later to the fight) was sent up motors and proceeded on foot. What a plunged head over heels into the water.

*®d to the salient concentrated with reinforcements. There was only walk! The noise of the fighting rolling For a dreadful moment I thought he was
*flrUî?0n îîii y85 the hill, one communication trench available, and above us* the zip, zip, zip of bullets  hit, but he was out almost- as soon as

ana nothing could be seen save rolling that very narrow. Half-way up he was overthrows from the fight—falling all be was in, and afl we travelled over the 
f™ok*> i , constantly rent with met by wounded who were just capable around us. Where the track was very rou8h track at our top speed—bullets 
the flash of. shell explosions. It was of crawling out of the awful craters exposed we crouched low and ran our seeming to come from all directions—

•> terrific; there are no words to above, and the way was blocked. But hardest. Twice shells hit the path a few he assured me he was not hurt.
' "5™® *■ he must go on or the position would be yards to front of us, but in the provid- Still Ill-luck pursued him. Whilst we

What the German loss in lives was lost. So he ordered the wounded to lie ence of God, did not explode; if they had been in Beau Poort Farm, a high 
nobody knows; we only found three or down in the bottom of the trench, and had, as one put it later, “We should now explosive shell had burst right On the 

; f°nr wounded, mangled men, and they he and his men marched over them, be searching for small souvenirs of a path, tearing a great hole to which you 
■ ; 1they wrre a“ that was left of at Telling me of it later, he said, “I hated parson and a doctor.” could have buried a horse. Lieut. Lee,
least 800 who had been holding the to do it, padre; it made me positively At last we reached Bléau Poort Farm, running his hardest, failed to see it in
treBC™- sick. But there was nothing else to do, where the Norfolk Regiment had a the darkness, took a sickening header

A almost unprecedented and the wounded were fine—they let us dressing station, and where Lieut, into it, and emerged bruised and shaken,
bombardment, and then the Royal West pass over them without a murmur.” Brownson, the medical officer, was al- but still game. When we reached the
Kent Regiment charged Into the inferno And so I might go oh, multiplying hoe- ready crowded out with wounded who place where we had left the motors we
of smoke and name with the bayonet, rors, adding gruesome detail to grue- were pouring in in a continual stream found It already full to overflowing
capturing the_next line of trenches with some detail, but enough has been said though the regiment was only on the with wounded—house, barns, stables,
m loss of only three killed and half a To those who were there and came out edge of the fight He wanted bearers so garden, and also by the roadside they
doxen wounded. So utterly broken and of it alive it was as though they had Lieut. Lee got on the telephone and'or- lay: The motor ambulances of the Brit- place was a shambles. In the midst of
terrified were the Germans that in their beep rescued from the bottomless pit, dered up all that were available while I isn Red Cross-hid arrived, so I took the horror moved doctors, chaplains,
panic they hayonetted each other in (heir Heroes of the Ambulance Corps. made myself busy with the dying and charge of the loading, whilst Lieut. Lee, nursing orderlies .and bearers. A contln-
haste to get away, fighting their wajr to By common consent of those to the felt my journey was not in vain. the water still running out of him from nal stream of wounded, groaning
safety over the bodies of their own highest command, one of the outstanding The house rocked with the concussion his plunge in the stream, settled down poured in from the advanced dressing 
comrades. But the enemy, drawing up- features of the Hill 60 fight was the al- of bursting shell, bullets beat on the to dress wounds and to do what lie «tatlon» aod » continual stream poured

- s bq what sometimes seems to us their in- most perfect arrangements which had roof; every moment we exnected to be might for the comfort of his patients. out> to proceed, to charge of the motor
exhaustible reserves of men. threw fresh been made by the R. A. M. C. for col- swept off the face of the earth. The When all the cars were loaded I rode ambulance convoy, to the railhead,
troops into a fierce counter attack, and leeting and evacuating the wounded, two medical officers were fine ; both had to on the step of one of them, In order tlere a shattered man with, grim stoic- 
were <m our oieh before they could dig This work was In the hands of the 14th only receigly joined us, and were re- to try to get more bearers, and if pos- (Continued on following page),
themselves to or adapt the German Field Ambulance, and when all was receiving their baptism of fire but sible more medical officers,
trenches to the new conditions. over the ambulances had the high dis- neither gave any sign that conditions I met with a measure of success, for
, _ tosses really began, and 1 tlnctlon of receiving a message of thanks were tinusual or the danger great. Calm- Captain Beddows had just returned
«ont befleve there Is any man living and appreciation from the Field-Marshal ly, with hands that were perfectly from “collecting” to another part of the
w*« could «escribe that fight We were Commandtog-ln-Chiey, Sir John French, steady they tied up arteries, bandaged line, and was able to return with me,
instructed to hold it at all cost; the Before dawn on Saturday morning Col. shattered limbs, and with the dim light bringing his bearers with him. He now
Germans were ordered to retake the pos- Crawford had sent out a party under of a candle, or, in more critical cases, by took command of .the dressing station,
loon, however great the sacrifice. Hum- command of Major Hannafln to make the light of my electric torch, performed working among the wounded,
anly speaking, the hill had become un- all arrangements. Major Hannafln had such operations as were needed for the leading the bearers when they went

again to Beau Poort Farm, and the dead
ly railway cutting. Later he was need
ed at the Asylum, where- the wounded 
were now gathered in great numbers 
and Captain Lindsay was drawn to from 
his station on the hill. All through the 
night the ghastly stream poured in. I 
will not now attempt to picture that 
dressing station—blood, horror, shrieks 
and groans. I wish I could forget It my
self, and do not desire that anybody 
else should have to carry the burden of 
that memory.

:

IV> wear.For concentrated fighting I do not be
lieve anything like It has ever been seen 
in the history of war. In an area of 200 
yards’ front and about 100 yards in 
depth there occurred something like 8,- 
000 casualties. The officers and men 
of the Royal West Kents, the King’s 
Own Scottish Borderers, the King’s 
Own Yorkshire Light Infantry, the 
Duke of Wellington’s West Riding Regi
ment, the 6th Liverpool» and the East 
Surrey Regiment performed unparalleled 
deeds of valor, and again and again ac
complished the Impossible.

Driven back from the trenches they 
had captured, they ocucpied the craters 
made by the explosions when the hill 
was blown up, and here was* witnessed 
some of the sternest fighting of those 
days and nights of horror and blood— 
funnel-shaped holes some twenty feet 
deep, our men lining the rim of the

edge that we were on the 'eve of great 
events. The Germans were concentrat
ing for attack, we were concentrating 
to resist attack, and all were anticipat
ing -one of the greatest battles that the 
wortd had ever seen. Southeast of 
Ypres, close to our line, and completely 
oveilooking the whole of the salient, 
was a little mound known to us as Hill 
6<k from the fact that its height was 
sixty metres, and it was marked on the 

M map by a sixty.
An insignificant mound, but for all 

that, one of the most important strate
gic points in the German line, for it 
was their principal “observing station” 
for artillery fire, and also commanded 
the Toads whereby they brought up their 
supplies and ammunition.

It was evident that in the event of an 
attack this position would be invaluable 
to them, and equally evident that if we 
could secure it their operations would 
be greatly hampered, and probably de
feated. For weeks the Royal Engineers 
had been mining the hill; their work 
was now complete, and on the evening 
it Saturday, April 17, it became known 
to some of us that at 7 p. m. the mihes 
wwtld be fired. Stationing ourselves on 
top 01 the asylum, field glasses to our 
vee, we watched thé Ml.
An Indescribable Struggle.

. i

saving of life or the stopping of hem
orrhage.

At last the bearers came, but there 
were too many cases for them to be car
ried in one journey, and they left with 
instructions to return again immediately. 
They were, however, so long to return
ing that again we had recourse to the 
field telephone, only to learn that the 
need for them had been greater elsewhere 
and they had been sent up through the 
railway cutting to Join Major Hannafln. 
He, We were informed,, had his dugouts 
already overcrowded with wounded no 
more could be got to, and all who re
mained outside were hit and hit again 
by the bursting shrapnel.
A Run for Life

ver, and now connected with the Can
adian Pacific, and Capt. Walsh, head of 
the marine department. Mr. Hearet of 
the Central News Service of New York, 

a guest, also spoke.
The toast to Colonel Ham was pro- 

posed by Mr. Miller, who has been as- 
sodftted with Mr. Ham for many years. 
Col. Ham’s response ^as along a sober 
vein, reviewing his years of connection 
with the C. P. R., but later In the even
ing he had his usual burst into the 
realms of humor.

The hotel rang with the singing ot 
“For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow,” as 
Colonel Ham took his seat. “Auld Lang 
Syne,” closed the evening.

It leaked out during the evening that 
the menu was one of the selecting "of 
Colonel Ham himself, although he did 
not know that he was to be the guest 
at it. Much was said about the liver 
and bacon, and the colonel declared he 
had attended as many banquets as ahy 
man in Canada and that this was the 
first where he had left the table with his 
hunger satisfied. n

Printed on the merlu was a poem: 
“How Laughter Came to Canada,” writ
ten for Colonel Ham and dedicated to 
him by Neil Munro, Aug. 28, 1908. Dur
ing the twelve years since it was writ
ten it has been kept stowed away by 
Mr. Ham, until it was taken from its 
pigeon hole and brought to light last 
night. The poem is a tribute to the op
timism and good humor of last even
ing’s guest.

A GOOD PLACE TO BUY 
GOOD CLOTHES

Gilmour’s
66 King Street

G P. R. Veteran New 66 Yean 
Old — Composed Menu But 
Did Not Know He Was to be 
Guest of Honor

was no

OO i(Montreal Mall)
Sixty-eight guests paid homage to Col

onel George Helpful Ham, as the menu 
described him, at the Place Viger Hotel 
last evening. The occasion was his 68th 
birthday, although with the assistance 
of C. E. Us*her, General Passenger 
Agent of the C. P. R., the colonel’s age 
reached one hundred and eight.

The dinner was an Informal one, and 
was a surprise to Colonel Ham. It was 
unique In detail—even more unique than 
the things with which Colonel Ham has 
to do. Liver

We therefore decided to start back 
and try to get more bearers. As we left

■

Experience 
Increeses Skill

Not only are our Optomet
rists skilled and provided with 
the most modern apparatus to 
aid them to their work, but 
they have the experience which 
comes from making many ex
aminations every day, year 
after year.

and bacon comprised the 
entree and “Irish Turkey and Cabbage” 
the meat course. And incidentally the 
“Murphys” were served “with the sweat
ers on.” After some of George Ham’s 
“dear apple pie” and “poor pumpkin 
pie” had been served, the colonel suppli
ed the “Home Run 'Cigarettes” for the 
crowd, the kind of cigarettes that the 
colonel discovered on the Pacific Coast, 
and sell fifteen for a nickel 

C, P. R. men from all departments 
were present and several responded to 
toasts. These Included A. Price, Rob
ert Miller, superintendent of the Wind
sor Station, who as a humorist ranks 
close to Mr. Ham, J. M. Gibbon, of the 
publicity department; R. G. Chamber
lain, formerly chief of police of Vancou-

K, W. EPSTEIN & CO.
193 Union St.

PEOPLE AGAIN BUIG 
IEWELRY FREELY IN THE 

STATES; A GOOD SIGN
Optometrist, 
and Optician. 
Opea Evening.

New York, Aug. 28—The fact that 
people are again buying jewelry was 
cited by T. J. Coombs, of Omhha, Neb., 
president of the American National Re
tail Jewelers’ Association, at its con
vention here, as evidence that good times 
are returning.

“The jewelry business Is a good bar
ometer,” said Mr. Coombs. “People are 
now buying jewelry and there seems to 
be no tendency to hoard money. In the 
jewelry business the panicky war times 
are no more.”

Samuel Hershenstein, Assistant Unit
ed States District Attorney, announced 
to the jewelers that an effort will be 
made in Congress to amend the penal

code so that the time during which a 
bankrupt’s absent from the jurisdiction 
of the state will not be included in 
granting exemption under the statute ot - 
limitations.

Wasson’s one cent sale tor August on 
Friday, Saturday and Monday, 
adv. on page 3.

See

The annual break at the store - "_AJ- 
bert W. Strafford of North Oxford'took 
place the other night and the nsual box 
of tobacco was taken. For six years the 
store has been entered to about the same 
way and nothing has ever been disturb
ed but the tobacco.

men

Every one in the list of
himself

HEINZ i

57 VARIETIES
J u As Sunday Dawned

Sunday dawned , but there was no 
pause in the stream ot horror and suf- 

i fering which flowed in upon us from the 
hill above. Every available motor ambu
lance was ceaselessly at work the driv
ers only getting rpst and time to eat 
during the few minutes spent in loading 
and unloading their cars. With the com
ing of daylight the whole of the road 
from the Asylum to the loading point 
was shelled persistently by the enemy’s 

■ guns ; car after car was hit, but fqrtu- 
I nately no one was put out of actlon.Then 
i the gens were ranged on to the advanced 
I dressing-station itself. Wounded who lay 
on stretchers waiting for the cars were 
hit again as they lay; the barn, into 
which we had gathered many of the 
cases, was struck several of the patients 
being wounded and killed, and six of 
our R. A. M. C. bearers wounded. The 
bam caught fire. The patients had to be 
rescued from the flames, with shrapnel 
bursting over us. The whole day Uves 
in my mind confused and horrible—the 
memory of a had dream. The tidings 
from the hill above varied from hour to 
hour, sometimes the whole position was 
In our hands, later we learned that we 
hadn’t a man left upon It, and all the 
work was to do again. When the sun set 
we were told the Germans had been 
completely driven from the position, but 
were preparing for another counter at
tack. i

In the lull which followed we worked 
feverishly, striving to clear the hill of the 
wounded before the fighting started 
once again Major Hannafln arrived from 
his station on the hill, looking haggard 
and worn, but debonair as ever. He report 
ed that he had 600 stretcher cases wait
ing to be carried out. They had been ga
thered in the railway cutting, and must 
be moved at once. If the guns opened 
fire every man of them would be tom to 
ribbons by shrapnel, for there was no 
shelter, and the cutting was swept from 
end to end by their deadly fire. Our 
bearers were done to a man, for long 
since all the regimental bearers had been 
killed or wounded, and we were now 
working right Into the fire-trenches. Fn- 
ally I was sent off to Ypres to try to 
secure yet further assistance, and by 
dawn the hill was clear and we were 
ready for the next phase of the fight
A Hospital Scene

The scene to the Asylum baffles de
scription. The great wards we had 
thought more than adequate to any em
ergency were packed to overflowing. In 
the corridors were long rows of stretch
ers, their occupants waiting their turn 
to eo to the ooeratinx room: the whole

has been awarded the
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Grand Prizei
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Panama-Pacific
Expositionie/
The Highest Award Possible

28 Pickled Onions
29 Stuffed Mangoes
30 Pickled Walnuts
31 Queen Olives
32 Manzanflla Olives
33 Stuffed Olives
34 Pure OBve Oil
35 Tomato Ketchup
36 Tomato Chutney 
37, Chili Sauce
38 Tomato Relish
39 Mushroom Ketchup
40 Walnut Ketchup
41 Mustard Ketchup
42 Mustard Dressing
43 Pepper Sauce
44 Mandalay Sauce
45 Worcestershire Sauce
46 Prepared Mustard
47 Powdered Mustard
48 India Relish
49 East Indian Chutney
50 Evaporated Horseradish
51 Sweet Red Peppers
52 Pure Malt Vinegar
53 Pure Cider Vinegar
54 White Pickling and Table Vinegar
55 Spiced Salad Vinegar
56 Dill Vinegar
57 Tartagon Vinegar

All Heinz goods sold in Canada are made in Canada

tociit-f 1 Baked Beans with Pork and
2 BÜffôtoB—^

out Tomato Sauce
3 BaLed Beans inTomato Sauce

without Pork t 
• 4 Baked Red Kidney Beans

5 Cream of Tomato Soup
6 Cream of Pea Soup
7 Cream of Celery Soup
8 Mince Meat
9 Plum Pudding

10 Groked Sauerkraut withPork
11 Peanut Butter
12 Spaghetti (a L’Italienne)
13 Fruit Preserves
14 Fruit Jellies
15 Apple Butter
16 Peach Butter
17 Plum Butter
18 Grapefruit Marmalade
19 Euchred Figs
20 Cranberry Sauce
21 Preserved Sweet Gherkins
22 Preserved Sweet Mixed Pickles
23 Sour Gherkin Pickles
24 Sour Mixed Pickles
25 Chow Chow Pickle
26 Dill Pickles
27 Euchred Pickle

u
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Smoking Tobacco
is also put up in packages, and 

is CUT from the Genuine PLUG
Same fine aroma— 

Same delicious taste—
.
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SOLD EVERYWHERE. i
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(SiMlSHilY That WiH HelP 8tock Youp harder at Small Cost-Your Telephone 
itiHrQikmiE,iro U WIN Earn You Money if You Call up Main 886

CASH OFFERINGS FOR FRIDAY AND SATURDAY
Sublime Oihre OH (quart tin»)...76c. Sehuhle’s Pur. Grape) uic. Choi or English Breakfast Bacon,
Crisco, for frying and cooking— „ . The 25c. bottle for 20c. Machined Sliced 30c. lb

cheaper than lard...........Tins 30c, McCormick’» Jersey Cream Soda», PHILPS’ Perfection Blend Tea—
Finest Quality Norwegian Sardines, ?*wa7* tesh.., ,......... Me. lb. none better .......................40c. lb.

2 tins for 25c. Cadbury’s Pure Milk Chowlate, Pans hint, the great cleaner... .9c. tin
Rice, „ Vi lb. cakes 30c. Pure English Malt Vinegar,

3 lbs. for 25a Imperial Peanut Butter...........30a lb. Quart bottles, 25a
New Queen Olives, Urge 22 ot. Delicious Mustard Salad Cream, Baker's Cocoa, the 15a tin, 2 for 25a
New°Sh“led Waln'uts. Sw'eet'.nd^ Kellog's Toasted Cornflake, ^ Dutch Coco1’

PtjygUl «ta» Mb.-. M «•*/«• 1W. .0» «.

JBteiaiK-itR -gfj&as-ac-^
v, to* «-«“ ^ „„„

Cleaned Outrants....3 pkgs. for 27a Pure Lard (I lb. blocks)........ 16a Ute ....................t/a lb, cakes^30a

PHILPS’ Pouflla» Avenue and Main street

Imperial Glace Patna

• .ttu•)
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