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CHAPTER XII.

“Not ugly; that you never were; 
but when I left you were all—all legs 
and wings,” he said, with the candour 
which women like—if only men would 
believe it!—“just a—a school-girl 
who wasn’t ashamed to play with a 
rough school-boy ; and now you are a 
‘booful lady,’ of whom I’m more than 
half afraid.” ,

“Yes, you appear to be,” said Mary, 
with a half-shy, half-laughing glance 
at his handsome face. "But never 
mind paying me compliments. Yrou 
have changed too—

“Have I? How sweet of you to say 
that!”

—“I didn’t say for the better,” she 
put in, demurely.

“Ok, it must be for the better!” he 
said, laughing at her thrust, and not 
wincing as a vain young man would 
have done.

“You also are older, and you’ve 
grown—so much that you—you start
led me when you came in,” she said, 
more gravely, and in a low voice. 
“But I want to hear what you’ve been 
doing. You went away to make your 
fortune, you know.”

“Yes,” he said, gravely enough 
now. “It’s a difficult thing to manu
facture, Mary—Lady Mary—and I 
haven’t succeeded; in fact, I’m a fail
ure,” he avowed, frankly, but with 
a sigh.

The beautiful eyes were full of 
sweet sympathy as they rested on 
him.

"Tell me,” she said in a low voice..
He raised his head and laughed 

ruefully.
"Oh, it’s soon told,” he said. “I’ve 

been out in Florida trying to grow 
oranges. Mary, never look upon the 
orange with scorn, or even indiffer
ence; for a fruit that nearly breaks 
a man’s heart in the growing is wor
thy of respect. I lost all my money— 
my poor little capital the poor gov
ernor jiad scraped together—in Flori
da, and I’ve just earned my living 
in any way that presented itself. I’ve 
been odd man and driver in a livery 
stable; outdoor help on a farm; I’ve 
broken stones at two-and-six, and 
packed oranges at five shillings a 
day. In fact, I’m a Prodigal Son in 
everything but the riotous living, for 
I’ve had nothing to riot on.”

“I’m sorry,” she murmured, her 
eyes suspiciously downcast.

He laughed.
“Don’t you waste your sweet pity 

on me, Lady Mary,” he said. “Hard

work’s not a bad thing for a fellow, 
and it won’t hurt me.”

“No, I’m sure it won’t,” she said, 
glancing at him with—ah, with only 
half-hidden admiration in her lovely 
eyes.

“No, not the hard work, or the 
roughing it, but the disappointment.” 
He paused. “Mary”—how sweet his 
voice now was in her ears only a wo
man can know—“you know why I 
went out, why I wanted to make mon
ey? You know! No, I can’t say it. 
Not yet. I’ve no right to. But. 
Mary, all the time I’ve been away 
one thought, one hope has kept me 
going. There I am again. And Id 
vowed to myself all the way home 
that I would not say a word. But, 
Mary, that thought, that hope still 
keeps me going. I’m off again pre
sently. I’ve saved some money, and 
I’m going out again. I mean to make 
that fortune—yes, I’ve got to, and I 
shall do it! Do you know why? Shall 
I tell you? No; I dare not; I must 
not. I’m not so mean. Fancy the 
Prodigal Son coming home and tell
ing the loveliest, sweetest, queenliesr 
—Oh, here they all come! Mary,

. what do you think of Lord Ration?” 
he asked, breaking off, and speaking 
quickly and in a lower voice. . They 
exchanged glances, and he was an
swered.

“Nor I. But it isn’t fair. Poor 
chap, he too has had to rough it, I 
hear. I’ve asked him to come over 
to-morrow. Oh, look! some of them 
are going already—and I seem only 
to have had a minute, one minute 
with you. Never mind ; it I never have 
another, it was worth coming from 
the other end of the world for. There 
I am again. Forgive me. Yes, duch
ess, it was very hot in Florida. Croc
odiles, alligators, and all sorts of 
nasty things. Am I glad to get back 
to stupid old England? Oh, am I not! 
Don’t ask me it you don’t want me to 
weep aloud!” ^

He rattled on, covering Mary’s re
treat ; but Ralph, the earl, had seen 
the two talking—whispering together 
as it seemed to him—and as he went 
back to the Hall that night his face 
was dark and his temper savage, not 

withstanding the fact that his intro
duction to the county had been a dis
tinct success.

He had played his part very well; 
but the mask came off as he sat alone 
in the smoking room at the Hall and 
drank glass after glass of whiskey 
and smoked cigar after cigar; and 
as he went, rather unsteadily, up the 
stairs, he muttered:

“I am the earl and he’s nobody. 
I’d beat him, if I were only free— 
only free!”

The next day he went over to the 
Court. Parkins dressed him in a rid 
ing suit correct to a button, and the 
new Earl of Ration looked the com
plete horseman. The Bryan’s gave 
him a pleasant, homely welcome, and 
Edward—clad in a well-worn suit of 
tweeds—led Ralph to the stables.

“Now, it there is anything you 
fancy—” he said.

Ralph looked down the stalls.
“That’s not a bad nag,” he said, 

patronizingly, and nodding at a bright 
chestnut.

“All right,” rejoined Edward; "we 
will have him saddled. He’s quiet.”

“Oh, I’m not afraid,” drawled 
Ralph.

“Why, of course not; but you said 
you were a little out of practice. But 
come along. I’ll ride this old chap: 
he’s steady, and won’t upset your 
gee.”

The horses were saddled, and Ed
ward flung his leg over his. Ralph

Chronic Skin Disorders 
Now Overcome Quickly

There is no hope of getting rid of 
disfiguring skin and blemishes until 
the blood is purged of every trace of 
unclean matter.

Wonderful results follow he use of 
Dr. Hamilton’s Pills which provide the 
blood with the elements it needs to 
become rich and red.

Quickly indeed the blood is brougnt 
to normal strength, is filled with nu
trition, is given power to drive out cf 
the system the humors that cause 
rashes, pipmples, pasty complexion 
and kindred ills. Don’t delay. Get 
Hamilton’s Pills to-day; they go to 
work at once and give prompt results. 
Mild, efficient, safe for men and wo
men or children. Get a 25c. box to
day from any dealer.

Crusts in the Nose, Frequent Sneezing.
You Have Catarrh-A Disgusting Disease

Belief in Five Minutes—Certain Cure
Follows if Catarrhozone is Used.
Don’t stay stuffed up with a sore 

nose, eyes running and breath bad.
Use Catarrhozone!
Take one breath through the inhaler 

—just one single breath and see how 
It clears out the nose, how it makes 
you breathe free and easy.

Relief from Catarrhozone is quick 
and effective—you don’t have to wait 
all day to get it either.

No other treatment is like Catarrh
ozone or is able to drive catarrh so 
completely out of the system.

You don’t take anything internally 
in using Catarrhozone—you don’t run 
the chance of spoiling digestion or les
sening appetite with a . bad tasting 
medicine. Just breathe in that sooth
ing ptney vapour, so rich in healing,

so full of power to cure every type of 
throat trouble, hoarseness, pain over 
the eyes, bronchitis and Catarrh.

Germs that may be lurking in the 
mouth, nose or throat, Catarrhozone 
will destroy them. In this way it 
prevents many an ill.

“I am never without Catarrhozone 
Inhaler,” writes E. J. Jameson, of 
Huntington. “Use it for a minute and 
it stops a cold at its beginning. If the 
cold has a start, or if its catarrh or a 
bad throat, you can easily cure it 
with Catarrhozone.”

If suffering from throat droppings, 
running eyes, active nasal discharge, 
choked condition in the nostrils—re
member Catarrhozone will quickly 
cure you. Get the large $1.00 outfit 
It doesYhe trick cure. Small size 
60c.; a sample size 25c. at all dealers 
everywhere.

mounted cautiously, and they rode 
out of the stable-yarif and into the 
Court avenue.

“Stirrups right?” asked Edward, 
who had seen in an instant that his 
man was a novice.

“Quite; thanks,” replied Ralph, 
with the curtness of the nervous man.

“Well, then, we’ll go quietly at 
first,” said Edward. “Keep him on 
the road. I don’t think I’d pull him 
quite so much; he’s rather ticklish 
about the mouth. That’s right.”

He chatted pleasantly as they rode 
along; but Ralph, the earl, found it 
difficult to talk, for his heart was 
very near his mouth. Something 
within him whispered that he would 
come to grief, and the something was 
quite right; for, as they reached the 
cross roads, a donkey cart came lum 
bering towards them from Market 
Ration. Ralph’s horse started and 
shied slightly, and even as Bryan 
called out, “Don’t pull at him!” Ralph 
jerked hard on the bit, the horse 
rose, and—

"Hope you’re not hurt?” said Ed
ward, anxiously, as he dismounted 
and stood beside him companion who, 
minus his hat, stood, white-faced and 
sullen, brushing the dust from his 
clothes with a shaky hand.

“No, I’m not hurt, thanks. The 
brute reared so suddenly. Where is 
it?”

Edward laughed. It never occur
red to him that a man would take a 
quiet tumble to heart.

“Oh, he’s half back to his stable! 
Mount mine, won’t you? It’s as quiet 
as a sheep.”

But, to his amazement Ralph 
glanced at him with barely concealed 
fury; and without a word marched 
off in the direction of the Hall.

“Hi, Ratton!” Bryan called, and 
was on the point of riding after him; 
but feeling that his lordship would 
prefer to be left alone, turned and 
rode back to the Court; he would go 
after him to the Hall presently.

Ralph strode on, his face white, his 
eyes glowing with sullen rage.

“Curse him!” he ground out be 
tween his clenched teeth. “He plan
ned it; it was a plan. He’ll tell the 
whole county. They’ll laugh and call 
me a coward—me, the Earl of Rat 
ton! Curse him!”

He shook with the fright the tall 
had given him and his rage, and he 
stopped after a few yards ; and lean
ing against the broken fence of 
gravel pit, wiped the sweat from his 
face.

Last night he had, as he told him
self, scored, had made a favourable 
impression ; but now— He could 
hear the duke. Lord Parodel, all of 
them, laughing as that “young beast; 
Edward Bryan, told, how the “new 
Earl of Ratton” had tumbled off h:s 
horse.

“A coward, that’s what they'll 
brand me!” he muttered, with an 
oath, as he glared moodily into the 
gravel pit.

Then, suddenly, he looked up, for 
he heard the sound of wheels, and 
saw a dog-cart coming down the hill 
behind him. It was a tall cart with 
a big horse. It seemed to him to bo 
coming at a tremendous speed. There 
was only one person in the cart; and, 
as it came nearer, he saw that the 
person was Lady Mary. She was 
driving, leaning back as if she were 
straining on the reins. He ran for
ward to the road, his heart beating 
fast, and in another instant learnt 
the timth. The big horse had bolted, 
was making straight for the gravel 
pit, end Lady Mary was alone and in
capable of checking the animal.

There are moments when the cow
ard ceases to be one. This is a fact 
which no psychologist can explain : 
it has been exemplified on every bat

tle-field, on every race-course, on all 
sorts of occasions. It was Instanced 
this morning in the conduct of Ralph, 

Earl of Ratton. As the horse, mad 
with fright or temper came towards 
him, something rose within the man’s 
shaken frame which impelled him to 
a deed which should belong exclu
sively to the brave and heroic. It 
was not courage; it was an impulse 
born of the desire to wipe out the 
craven tumble from Bryan's horse.

“Coward, am I?” he said to himself, 
with an oath. ‘‘I’ll show them!”

As the tearing horse came nearer 
and nearer, Ralph pulled himself to
gether, and at the very critical mo 
ment sprang into the road and flung 
himself at its head. He managed to 
grip the reins near the bit, to get ho!a 
of the bit itself—how, he knew not — 
and scarcely conscious of Lady 
Mary's pale and resolutely set face, 
he threw all his weight against the 
animal. He felt himself dragged in 
the dust for yards, felt the foam from 
the animal’s mouth flicking across his 
face and eyes, almost felt the wheels 
touching him; then, with a sense of 
half-hysterical triumph, he knew that 
the horse’s progress had been arrest
ed.

Hr.if dazed, and still clinging to the 
bit, he heard Lady Mary cry, breath
lessly:

“Oh, let go—let go! please—please! 
He lias stopped! You will be hurt 
Lord Ratton, you—you have saved 
me!”

From what, she did not say; but, 
half unconscious, he glanced to the 
right, and saw the broken fence of 
the gravel pit within a few yards of 
them.

(To be Continued.)
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Salvia Will
Grow Hair.
—-%>

SALVIA, the Great Hair Tonic and 
Dressing, will positively create a new 
growth of hair.

If you want to have a beautiful head 
of hair, free from dandruff, use SAL
VIA and watch the results.

SALVIA to guaranteed to stop 
falling hair and restore the hair to 
Its natural color. The greatest Hair 
Vigor known.

Watch your hair if it is falling out. 
If you don’t, you will sooner or later 
be bald.

SALVIA prevents baldness by fas
tening the hair to the roots. 1

EUROPEAN
AGENCY.

Wholesale Indents promptly exeeu 
ted at lowest cash prices for all Brit 
lab and Continental goods, including

Books and Stationery,
Boots, Shoes and Leather,
Chemicals and Druggists’ Sundries 
China, Earthenware and Glassware, 
Cycles, Motor Cars and Accessories. 
Drapery, Millinery and Piece Goods 
Fancy Goods and Perfumery, 
Hardware, Machinery and Metals, 
Jewellery, Plate and Watches, 
Photographic and Optical Goods, 
Provision» and Oilmen’s Stores,
Commission 2% p.c. to I pa 
Trade Discounts allowed.
Special Quotations on Demand. 
Sample Cases from $60 upwards. 
Consignments of Produce Sold as 

Account

WILLIAM WILSON & SONS
(Established 1814.)

It, AbeLmreh Lane, London, I.C. 
Cable Address: "Annuaire, London."

Archer, W. C.
Anya, J. D.
Anthony, Miss Alice, Pilot’s Hill 
Atlantic Fish & Transportation Co.

B
BarretJ, James, Battery Road
Bryant, Charles
Baggs, J. Robert
Baker, J. L. (Pte.), care G.P.O.
Bartlett, A., John St.
Barrett, E.
Beams, Thomas, Newtown Road 
Bennett, Wm., Cuddihy Street 
Bennett, J. I.
Benson, Miss V.
Bishop, M., card
Brown, Miss Ethel
Born, Miss Bride, New Gower St.
Booker, B. E.
Brown, Mrs.
Broaders, Miss Alice 
Butler, Miss Jane 
Burns, Miss Sis,

care Richard Burns,
Mundy Pond Road 

Burgess, Mrs. H., Freshwater Road 
Buckley, B., Harrow St.

C
Carroll, Patrick
Cartledge, James, late Twilllngate 
Cranford, Miss C., Monkstown Road 
Chafe, Master, late Gen’l Hospital 
Clift, H„ card 
Connelly, John
Corrigan, Edward, Water St.
Collins, Owen,

care Geo. Collins, Gen’l Post Office 
Cotter Robert, Mount Scio 
C61e, John C., G. P. O.
Connolly, Miss Minnie, Laurence St. 
Courtney, J. B.
Cole, Arthur care Gen’l Delivery 
Collins, Miss Minnie, Gower St. 
Costello, James W.
Cole, Mrs. Annie River Head 
Connors, John 
Curtis, Capt. Arthur 
Callahan, Mrs Robert, River Head 
Chafe, Charles, Carew St.
Cooper, Selby, Flower Hill 
Carroll, C. C.

D
Dalton, late s.s. Glencoe 
Dyke, J. W.
Dyer, Mrs. John, Catherine St. 
Downton, Edward, Water SL 
Doney, John 
Duncan, George,

care General Post Office 
Dunn, Thomas, Stephen’s St.
Duff, Miss Maggie, Tower Road 
Dunphy. A. M.
Doyle, Mrs. M. C., Water St.

E
Earle, Leonard ,
Edwards, Joseph, Barron St.
Elliott, Miss A. J., John St.
Escott, Mrs. Mary, Central St.
Ewin, Miss Georgia
English, Miss I., care Mr. Condon,

Carter’s Hill

Gaden, Mrs. I. E.
Gallant, Miss Clementine, Queen’s Rd. 
Gibb, A., Monroe St.
Guy, George, George’s St.

O’Rourke, Miss Fannie, 

O’Connor, J.
late Outer Cove ’PHONE 768.

Hawkins, H. W„ Mullock St.
Hatch, E. B.
Haines, Albert, late Robuck River 
Hawkins, Alfred A., retd.
Havers tack, E. J.
Harris, Harvey N.

.Hamilton, Charles, card 
Healey. George J„ Water St. 
Heath, Adolphus, slip 
Hollett, Miss Annie, Leslie St. 
Howell, Wm. J„ Hamilton St. 
Hodge, W. T., care Gen’l Delivery 
Holman, F. E.
Hussey, Mrs., retd.
House, Ronald, Water St. West

Ingram, Harry, ca-e Postmaster 
Irving, W. S., late Grand Falls

J
Jensen, Adolph 
James, Capt. Robert S.
Johnson, George, Forest Road 
Jones, J.
Jewell, Ernest T.
Janes, Mis. John B„

care Robinson & Co.
Johnson, J. B.
Joy, Miss Angnes

Parsons, Mrs.
Parsons, Miss Minnie, card 
Parsons, Mrs. Herbert, Clifford St 
Patterson, Jas. W.
Penny, Miss Sarah, late Grand Falle 
Powers, Hugh,

Relations of Volunteer in
Canadian Contingent) 

Power, Edward, Water St..
Poole, Miss Miriam, Circular Road 
Phillips, Master Gordon, Long’s Hill

B i
Ryan, J. T. i i
Raymond, H. N.
Redmond, J . late ss. Portia 
Rendell, G. Ï
Roberts, David $
Roberts, George, Allandale Road 
Rose, Miss Lizzie
Rowe, Chesley J„ Gower St. ^ 
Robinson, Mrs. Ellen, card ;
Rowe, Miss Lena, retd.
Rogers, Miss Mary, card i*
Ryan, Mrs. Os ton, Carter’s Hill 
Reid, John, slip. Colonial St.

S
Snelgrove, Arthur, care Gen’l Delivery 
Sulyback, Emil, P. O. Box 
Simmons, Jordan 
Sundt, H. D.

French, Murial, Jubilee Farm 
Freeman, Miss Violet 
Flynn, Mrs. Wm.-, Catherine St.
Flynn, W., card, Goulds Road 
Fitzpatrick, Leo, Flower Hill 
Frye, Thomas, Gower Street 
Fitzpatrick, Capt. Daniel 
Fifield, Henry F.
Flynn, Mrs. Wm., card, Catherine St. 
Frost, J. S.
Flynn, William, 14 ------ St.

- G
Gardiner G., Rocky Lane

Laurence, Mrs. James, Prescott St. 
Lamb, Miss Mary, Spencer St.
Larner, W. J., Chapel St.
Liddle, Miss

M
Moores, Alf., retd.
Mare John, 27 ------ Lane.
Martin, H. E.
Martin, W. M.
Maynard. F. J.. care Gen’l Delivery 
Mason, Geo W„

care Terra Nova Art Co. 
Marston, Miss Hazel 
Maher, H. P.
Mason, G. W., retd.
Meaney, Miss Catherine, Bond St. 
Mercer, A. H.
Moss, G. L.
Morris, Mrs. Wm., Gilbert St.
Morgan. A. B.
Moore, Elsie, care Post Office 
Murrin, Thomas, Hamilton St.
Murphy, Ned
Murley, Miss W., Creston
Murphy, Miso Ida,

care General Post Office

Me
McCormack, Miss Annie 
McGrath, M. T.
McHugh, F. H.
McGriffin, M. .
McGillivary, J. M.

N
Nanous, Miss Lizzie

King’s Bridge Road 
Northover, Miss Katie, Signal Hill Rd. 
Norris, Jack, Barnes’ Road 
Nunan, Harvey, Gower St.

0
Oake. Charles, care George Oake 
Oakley, J. R., care Gen’l Post Office 
Orchard, Miss Lilly, Cabot St.
O’Keefe, Miss Alice, card,

Rennie’s Mill Road 
O’Brine, Mrs. W., Bond St.
O'Brien, Margaret, card. Summer SL 
Orr, John B„ care s.s. Glencoe

Taylor, Ronald
Taylor, T. J„ Pleasant Street

Verge, Levi, care Gen’l Delivery , 

W
Wadden, J., care W. Cullen,

Duckworth Street
Walters, George, late s.s. Glencoe 
Walsh, Martin, Long Pond Road 
Walsh, Thomas
Walsh, Miss Mary, New Gower SL 
Walsh, Miss Nellie, Bay Road 
Walsh, Miss Millie, Water SL West 
Walsh, John, Cokostown Road 
Walsh, Mrs. Michael, Cookstown Rd. 
Warde, Miss Agnes, Duckworth SL 
Weir, James, Newtown Road 
White, Charles ;
Whitten, Mrs. John 
Wood, Dr., Water SL

Youden, Mrs., Casey's SL

Seamen’s List.
A

Diamond, Capt. A., schr. Alameda
Horan, Patrick,

schr. Annie L. Warren 
B

Doyle, Thomas, s.s. Bellaventure 
C

Kearney, S. J., s.s. Chlnea
D

Butt, Frederick, s.s. Diana 
G

Walsh, W. P„ schr. Grace Bella
J

Barnes, Jacob, schr. J. W. R.
N

White, Wm., care Capt. Arthur Benson, 
schr. Novelty

0
Capt. of Sailing Vessel

Orlando V. Wotten

H. J. B. WOODS, P.M.G.

f ANEW 
AND

TOTALLY
DIFFERENT

TALCUM
POWDER

Not only -offer, smoother, more satisfying 
than any other, but distinguished by the 

True Oriental Odor,” a fragrance inimi
table in its subtlety and charm.

h addition to Massatta, we carry a complete 
tine of Lazell s Famous Specialties, Including 
the most exquisite Perfumes, delightful Tom 
Waters superb Creams, and Powders of un
questionable excellence. ”
Al sU Dnnbtii SL Ilka’s, If!

Embroidered linen, fine tulle and 
batiste are all seen In the new neck
wear.

Indian turban hats of draped taffeta 
are finished on one side with a flow- 
W.

Many evening frocks are of sim
ple taffeta, with the skirts held out 
by cordings.

JJ16 coming of Spring means the shedding of the old coat 
and the putting on of the new. We are showing something neat 
and dressy in Spring Coatings. Have you seen our dreys with 
uik facings?, i'opno’tchers, aren’t they Also something good 
in Scotch suitings, Gleniris and Wha-haes ; all hand made.

EXCLUSIVELY MAUNDER.

NEW NOVELS.
By the Best Authors.
GENERAL A WAB LITERATURE— 

ALL THE BEST AND LATEST. 
The Man and the Moment by Elinor 

Glyn, 60 & 80c.
The Day of Judgment by Jos. Hock

ing. 80c.
The Thirty Days by Hubert Wales, <0 

and 80c.
The Great White Army by Max Pem-

lea. 30c.
God’s Country and the Woman by J- 

O. Curwood, 80c.
The Turbulent Duchess by Percy J»8- 

Brebner, 80c.
The Blue Buckle by Wm. Hamilton 

Osborne, 80c. -
The Man of Iron byr-Rd. Dehan, 60 

and 80c.
The Graves of Kllmoma by Canon 

Sheehan, 60 and 80c.
The Wall of Partition by Florence Bar

clay, 80c.
Innocent by Marie Corelli, 60 and soe. 
The Honourable Percival by Alice 

. Regan Rice, 80c. .
PatrcSof the guidance Trail by Ralpn 

Connor, 80c.
Facing Fearful Odds by Jos. Hock

ing, 80c.‘
The Laughing Cavalier by Barones. 

Orczy, 60 and 80c.
A Mixed Pack by Dorothea Conyers, 

60 and 80c. "S ..
Whom God Hath Joined- by Arnoio 

BennetL 60c. - M
Percy and Others by F. Anstey, 

and 80c. - . ,
The Carnival of Florence by Marjori 

Bowen. M
Prussianism and Its Destruction n> 

Norman Angell, 30c.
Deeds That Will Never Die by Frsser. 
Fighting in Flanders by E. Al®1" 

Powell, $1.10. -
How Belgium Saved Europe by Saw 

Sarolea, 30c. »
Home Life in Germany by Miss » 

Sidgwick, 30c.
The New (German) TestamenL l"6’
Mutual Aid by P. A. Kropotkin, 30c.
Keeping Fit by O. S. Harden, $1JV’ 
What I Found Out in Germany by 

English Governess, 60 and 80c.

GARLAND'S Bookstores,
177 and $61 Water StrMi

vanadiani
OOD & u| 
OWNUK4

Respite Death-Dealinj 
Germans Three Til 
Through Wood -|
Seventy-two Houra

—-—il
DOPED tell OF THEIR ( (| 
tVDES BEING BAYONETTEl) 

DEATH.
London. April 27.—Harold Ash^ 

liting from Northern France to j 
lily News, says that everywhere 

department of the Pas de Ca 
praises of the gallant Canadl 
being ?ung. Tried in a erm 

I the intensest heat, they have 
4n found wanting, 
the wounded who came down to 
fce to-day, and there are many 
kds of them, were in high spij 
kugh many of them will asstn- 
W fight again. They respect 
f-mans as a fighting machine t 

simple, but over his hum 
|y just shrug their shouldeej 
kssively.
yhey found all their wounded! 
acte fight they had to retire J 

fell during the thick of the 
|vmg their wounded there. Pi) 

hey returned, the Germans 
|n hurled back under a t.ornj 
chine gun fire.
hey were surrounded, cniiladel 
les hayonetted to death. The 
age for this was? swift and te 

the point of their bayonvtsi 
|y took two German prisoners ! 
the Canadians broke all col 
pal rules of warfare in their a| 

operations. They found the 
ns wheeling all around them, 
kind and in front of their trial 
|tantly they adapted themseii 

situation and fitted tip a do 
led trench to meet the trouble 
phey were surrounded, enfladi ij 
nmed in on all sides, it did 

kil the enemy. Yelling their| 
r, they rallied and fought bar ! 
pnite courage and dash, givii 
rmans behind them, as well ar 
[front of them, most terrihli 
pm ouf.

Spoil Germans’ Plan.
To the Canadians belong the

[By Stephan*
Ta-Day !

U1 Y. Chicken.
|Y. V. Tnrkeys.
«'■ Y. Corned Beef.
I Bananas.
I*>rape Fruit.
I Pineapples.
Ip®,Ne Apples.
I aliforuia Oranges.
I California Lemons.

-ELîPtes New Cabbage.
I ” brls. Parsnips.
I20® ha,f bags P. E. I. Blue 
■ Potatoes.
I bags Onions.
I Celery.
| nî*sl1 Tomatoes.
I Cucumbers.

:h Buttei
1 lb. prints.

I & cts.aad 27cts.il
[Whole wheat Bîsçpit^Çr. pj 

I *no* s\Gelatine—-Plain and' ' 

I p ?cltiWatè8,
IVaLo^°ld Quiok

’ r»nges, large sweet,
I B -°c. doz.

Priee’s^L'1^ l8re#1 tiu- 't
Force i.„ * bights, 15c. pktrj Package. ]

I Presl, i,r'îS’ K«Hon. I

I Efrs*’ 25c. do/]
PinLTLHprri"*’ 1


