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USED DEAD MEN 
TO KEEP A DOOR
FROM SQUEAKING

Then he saw that he had company. 
Ranged about the walls were three 
dead men. One had pillowed his head 
upon the armful qf hay. Some one 
had covered his body \yittf~an over
coat. He seemed as though asleep, 
until the dropped jaw and^the white 
eyeballs gleaming in the light of the 
flare told the story to the living man. 

' “Two other Johnnies were sitting 
against the wall,” said Wilson. One 
of ’em I didn’t like to looit at. He 
was buried bad. Blood had run 

'from his middle until I copld see it, 
blacklike and shiny, on the stone 
floor.”

of hares and rabbits. These hares 
sometimes cross our own private mea- 

idow. Immediately bo tty trenches are 
all aflame. Long-sounding volleys fol
low the poor little beast. He makes a

1

Machinery Bargains•graceful somersault, throws his ears 
la P^tcard from his mother arrived, f tte ^ and a martyr Eu.
saying: "Glad >o»ve Joined the army. - rope>s mUitarism

“Then tomes the time to divide our 
i spoils. If Brer Rabbit expires on the 
German half the custom Of the coun
try prescribes that a German may 
leave the trench and get the prize. 
That day the German cave-dwellers 
eat ‘hasenbraten.’ If the animal dies.

Mightn't Be Necessary.

“Don’t forget those cigarettes you 
promised me,” wrote a British soldier , will be a nice change for you.”
to his wife. “By the way,” he added 1

The following Second Hand goods taken in 
exchange as part payment on new Kerosene En
gines will be sold cheap to clear:

One 4 to 5 H.P. Upright Steam Engine 
and Boiler, complete with necessary pip
ing, etc., in good order. .

One Lathe and Countershaft, suitable 
for small machine shop.

One 2 H.P. Buffalo Engine.
One 5*/2 H.P. Ferro Engine.
One lx/i H.P. Ferro Engine.
One 8 H.P. Trask Engine.
One 8 H.P. Ferro Engine.
One 15 H.P. Ferro Engine.
One 3 H.P. Gray Engine.
One 6 H.P. Stationary Engine, suit

able for saw mills.
Also an assortment slightly used Mag

netos, Spark, Coils and Reverse Gears.
If interested ask for Prices.
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British Tommy Making 
Escape From the Germans, 
Found Way to a Hut Ten
anted Only by War’s Vic
tims

German Generosity.
After the German retreat from Aug- ! 

ustoff, a rather striking example of 
the enemy’s generosity- was found by j 
the Russians on the corpse of one of 

I their officers., His face had been cov
ered with a handkerchief, and on his

in a postscript, “the Germans have 
just started shelling us. You may not ! 
have to send the smokes.”

* * *

Boy Victims Found.
One of the results of the recent fight I 

ing on the East Prussian front is the 
large number of sixteen and seventeen

on our side, we delegate a man to 
fetch him, and we eat lievr'e farci.’ But 

j if he should die, most inconsiderately,
year old boys found dead on tile bat-1 1 nimfed /note* reading- ' ** rigllt on the lien then there is troUble-

xx as Plnned a note reading. | We both rush for our meal while a ter-
tienm». | “Highly respected ones : From this• rifle fire is opened, and we run the

officer we took away only his book of ;
1 reports ; his watch and cigar case we!

The Qttyer had died leaning back 
He was hardlybreast werè lying a gold watch and against the wall, 

more than a boy, Wilson said—“butFEARED NOISY DOOR 
WOULD BE HEARD

So, as There Was Nothing 
Else Available, the Fugi
tive Had to Use the Dead 
Bodies as Weights

a husky lad; he must ’ave weighed 
all of twelve or thirteen stone”—and 
somehow a smile had fastened itself 
upon his lips as he died. No wound
was visible. It was as though he had 
gone to sleep and was dreaming of 
home. The flare began to singe Wil
son’s fingers, and he dropped it and 
stamped out the sparks. Then he 
stood in the darkness, considering.

Had to Secure It.
“I knew I ’ad to prop that door 

shut somehow,” he said. “I didn’t 
want it to screek. Some one might 
hear it. Anyhow, the wind beat the 
rain in through it.”

He felt his way to the side of the 
dead man on the pile of hay and 
picked up the milking stool and tried 
to brace the door shut with it. For 
a moment it held, and then the wind- 
driven door thrust it aside. Then an 
inspiration came to him. He went 
to that young dead man who was 
sitting so quietly against the wall 
smiling to himself in the darkness.

“’E was stiff,” Wilson said. “Like 
a log he was, or a chair. So I says 
to him like—only } didn’t say it out 
loud:

A big Russian guardsman was about 
to cut down one of these German youths 
when he changed his mind, knocked 
the rifle out of the boy’s hand and

i risk of being killed by friend as well
as by enemy.”

have, as you will see, left entirely un
touched and uninjured. To our regret 

caught him with a paternal grip of we were unable to take this seriously
the ear saying : “Lad, it’s a pity to kill

o* ■
J:Anyone can repair a roof with Elas- 

; tic Rooming Cement Paint. It Is easy 
and ready to apply. No heating re
quired. You can do the work yonr-
self with an ordinary whitewash 
brush. P. H. COWAN, Agent.

■ ;
:

; wounded man along with us and care 
for him, as we have so large a num- ! 
her of our own wounded.”

m■fiV» ;He then gave the young Ger-thee.”
man’s ear a vigorous twist and let him

i

mSLondon, Jan. 13.—“And there was 
•he four of us, all sung and cosy
like in the ’ut,” said Corporal Frank 
Wilson, “with the rain ’ammering on 
the tiles, 
sleep!”

He doesn’t remember just where it 
was. The day before—or twq days 
before—they had sighted Rouen. He 
is sure of that, 
had been thumping along over the 
broken roads for days, without rest 
and almost without time for sleep. 
Each day they marched as far as the 
strongest could. The weaker fell 
out by the way, and rejoined when 
they could.

“So I don’t know the name of the 
blessed place,” said he. “Names don’t 
make no dofference to you when 
you’re on the hoof. Those towns all 
look alike, anyway.”

Miserable Weather.
That day it had been raining—a 

slow, persistent, soaking drizzle. 
Now and then, it promised a gale. 
They had dragged themselves into 
the little village and had been billet-

J in cottages. Few < : them hai 
managed to hold on to their blankets 
They were almost dying with 
fatigue.
• “Me, I ’adn’t bad my boots off for 
a fortnight," said Wilson. “ ’Struth.”

The Germans came upon them in 
.he night. The first the British knew 
was when they heard the bull-like 
charging toâr of the Bavarians as 
they raged through the streets. 
There was uo chance for resistance. 
The British piled out of doors and 
windows and ran. They did not even 
know in what direction they were 
running, exceptig that behind them the 
German rifles were crackling. Wilson 
was separated from his companions.

“I fell in a ditch and lost my rifle,” 
said he. “Then I picked myself up 
and ran through the dark until I 
blooming well bust. Then I walked. 
I ’urt all over. My bones ached, I 
was that tired.”

go. ** **
Best of Feeling. <i !iBids Got Mixed. When a battle is not in progress i a TTDTt/f A XT*<3

In the market place at Alford the the best of feeling appears to exist be. ; oILJ» AU KM AIN O 
other day a number of fat pigs had ! tween the French and German soldi- 
come up for auction, and for one of ers who for two months have faced

ft |«

didMy aunt! How I si;OINTMENT Eâv-t m

tl 1 1them the auctioneer started the bid- one another on the long line between 
ding at 100 francs. “One hundred and xieuport and Belford. 
iiVe.” 110,” came the bidding, and

TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.
St. John’s, N.F.,

; fm ■June 21st, 1913.
So close are the camps to each oth. ; I was two months laid up with my 

"ICO,'' and then, to the amazement of or that it is possible for the two leg and had two doctors attending me, 
the company, a stentorian voice shout- forces to exchange words. They in- : and they could not cure me. One said 

■ ed “3,600. ’ Everyone held their breath dulge in good-natured contests, such j I had chronic hip disease, and the 
and then there came from the same as shooting at spade targets, with no i other pronounced a sore abscess. I 
voice “Fire! " It was an officer at the intention of hitting anyone, and com- ! was ordered to Hospital by one of 
adjoining barracks, instructing a pete for hares, which run between the i them and I went there, 
squad of artillery recruits in range- Tines. My father, hearing of Mr. Stebaur-

mann’s Ointment, thought he would 
try some of it. I took from him a half 

“A target is painted on a spade and ! dozen boxes of the Ointment and it 
A London bank clerk decided after moved through our trench in such a cured me completely.

Avli
But his company _#
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• ■ £& .if;

idr ;L. M. TRASK & CO. 3 bSg IK i. V.V:
181vi!140 Water St. P.O. Box 1217. St. John’s. 

Exclusive dealers in Oil, Engines and Supplies.
'm m*finding. A French soldier writes of these 

amusements: &
in? «

janib,bi
Not What He Expected.

' I ’ MSi
: mmany sleepless nights, to enlist. But way that it shows about two feet 

he shied at the task of telling his fond above the ground, 
parents, who live in the country, feel- shoot at it. With a stick we indicate 
ing sure that it would break their tha^results of their fire, 
hearts to have him go to the front, hits the bullseye he is rewarded with 
Finally, after profound thought, he the waving of a French flag.

I would recommend the Ointment to 
any person suffering from bad legs, as 
it is a positive cure.

Yours truly,

■mm isittsl?
Give us a hand here, mate, and 

‘old the door to.’
The Germans /

His Door Weight.
He dragged the cold man across 

the floor and propped him with his 
back against the swinging door. The 
weight held it firm, and the annoy
ing screek was stilled. One can im
agine the dpad man smiling gently 
through the darkness. Then Wilson 
turned the other dead man x>ff the 
armful of hay on which he had died 
and took the covering overcoat and 
stretched himself luxuriously.

“I ’urt, I was that tired,” said Wil
son. “For a little time I couldn’t 
sleep, my bones ached so. My eyes 
they burned like two coals. The 
last I can remember is the rain fall
ing on the tiled roof.”

So the four of them slept there, 
warm and cosy in the hut, until 
morning. Wilson recalls that he 
waked up twice. Why he doesn’t 
know. Perhaps there was a noise in 
the night. He only stretched himself 
in greater comfort on "he soft hay 
and slept on.

“Another man I was in the morn
ing,” said he in the hospital , at Ca
lais. “Aren’t it wonderful what a 
little rest will do for you?”

Some time in the afternoon he was 
awakened by the thumping of mili
tary transpry^s. ( British motor-vans 
werg, streaming past his. shelter. So 
he hobbled out to rejoin his com
mand, and get tnat wound in front 
of Arras which now holds him in the 
convalescent ward. When he left it 
seemed to him that he owed some 
little gratitude to liis hosts of the 
night. Wilson doesn’t put it that 
way. He isn’t emotional. But he 
paid them his small tribute.

“I covered ’em with the overcoat,” 
said he, “especially the lad that ’eld 
the door for me. Then I hitched the 
door fast with the chain on the out
side, so it wouldn’t creak again. 
They’d be all right in there.”

and when one Our Great January 
Mark Down Sale of

■ t
VJOHN JACKMAN, Jr.

38 Pleasant Street.
Stebaurman’s Ointment, 20 cents

news as gently as possible, taking practice which is very popular. The per box or 6 boxes for $1.00—oct23,2w 
care to point out that he couldn’t re- region around us is full of cabbage Cash Mast be Sent With Order, 
sist the call of duty. Three days later, fields, and the cabbage fields are full P .0. Box 651, or 15 Brasil’s Square.

wrote them, imparting the momentous “There is another sort of target F.

\
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Ladies’ and Children’s Rubber Gaiters. 
Ladies’ Overskirts.
Ladies’ Underskirts.
Ladies’ and Children’s Underwear.
Ladies’ and Children’s Trimmed and Untrim- 

med Hats.
Ladies’ and Children’s Coats.
.Dress Goods, Muslins, Ribbons, etc.

&

Light as a feather !

i
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Y/OU’LL be proud to slice the light, 
I snowy-white bread made from *

\
“PURITY” flour.

May cost more than some flours be fWI fiM 
it more than worth the difference.

44 More Bread and Better Bread ”
Western Canada Flour Mills Co., Ltd. 

Mills at Winnipeg, Goderich, Brandon.
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The Creaking Door.

He ran headlong into a stone fence. 
There he stood end listened. The 
firing had long before died out. At 
first he could hear nothing but the 
drip of the rain and an occasional 
whipe of the wind. Then he began 
to hear an odd sound Creak—creak 
—-cKeak—it came at regular intervals. 
Finally he puzzled out the meaning. 
An old door was swinging on a rusty 
hinge.

“My word,” said he, “I was glad to 
hear that. I thought maybe I could 
get under cover from the rain.”

So he began a hunt for that creak
ing door, stopping cautiously, one 
foot at a time, through the darkness, 
his hands stretched out in front. At 
last he found it. 
little outhouse of some sort. He felt 
all around the four stone walls. 
There was no other opening. The 
door swung in, and he stepped in
side and closed the door behind him. 
He put his back against it. Then he 
listened for the sound of breathing.

“Them Germans are artful,” said 
he. “I held my breath and waited, 
but I couldn’t hear a sound.”

Started to Investigate.

N1CH0LLE, INKPEN &CHAFEj
!

PURITV FLOUR Limited.

Agents for Ungars Laundry & Dye Works,
Halifax, N.S.
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SOME CHALLENGE !
Slaughter Sale

_ y

Furs ! Furs !

±

TIME
TRIED

STORM
TESTEDCAILLE PERFECTION III;,.,

it sung ''from a
o * ; j !fi •:n The Trouble-Proof Engine.

PERFECTION WATERPROOF 
IGNITION SYSTEM.

No Coils-No B^t

Grand Patriotic Concert under the 
auspices of the United Methodist Bible 
Classes of the city, in the Methodist 
College Hall, on the 25th inst. Best 
talent of the city taking part. Pro
ceeds in aid of the Patriotic Fund. Re
served seat tickets 50c. and 30c. for 
sale at Dicks & Co. General admis
sion 20c. Concert commences at § 
p.ra.—janl8,m,w,f
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teries-No Timer
Only One Wire on the Whole System.

The only safe eq 
must be used every

No danger of your engine stopping if 
caught in a storm.

Advantages of Perfection Igniter.
No batteries, no coil to need adjusting, no 

complicated wiring, no variation in current, 
no adjustment, not affected by water, makes 
an easy starting engine. Runs in either di
rection. Spark does not depend on speed of 
engine. Simple and durable.

Test shown in photograph was made to 
prove that “Perfection” Igniter is absolute
ly waterproof. We challenge any engine 
manufacturer in the world to produce an 
engine with an 'ignition system that will 
stand a smilar test Every part of the ig
nition, system was submerged in water and 
engine continued to run, showed tfle same 
power apt! speed as when running perfect
ly dry, proving beyond any doubt opr claim 
AN ABSOLUTE WATERPROOF IGNITION 
SYSTEM.

Our cheap sale still continues and for the 
balance of the year all goods will be sold at
HALF PRICE.

Vent for boats that

:I V
’ : - VoIn an inner pocket, protected from 

the water that had soaked his cloth
ing by a bit of rubber sheeting, he 
had a page or two of the London 
Times. He had planned to read it 
at the very first chance. With it he 
had a box of matches—a miracle at 
the front, where the wasting of a 
match is held a sin. When he stepp
ed away from the door it began again

The
He feared

ADVERTISE IN THE Fur Ties and Collars from 50c. up 
Men’s Fur Collars $2.00 each, worth $6 

Men’s Dog Coats $10.00 each
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to swing in the night wind, 
rusty hinge complaints, 
it might attract some prowling eue-

v Sale Room Open Daily, from 2 to 6
o’clock p.m.(imy so he put his back against the 

door and sacrificed his bit of news
paper to make a flare, 
there were no windows through 
which it might be seen.

“It was a little bit of all right, that 
’ut,” said he. “The roof was tight, 
and over in one corner there was a

it had

if* He knew
f\

ROYAL FUR Co. LtdV\y I

YOU HAD BETTER 
GET INSURED , IS

■Caille Perfection Motor Company
World’s Largest Builders of 2 Cycle Engines

F, G. HOUSE & CO., Columbus Building, St. John’s.
Sole Agents and Distributors.

and then you won't be unduly ex
cited if a fire breaks out.

â JOB’S COVE.J pile pf hay. 
kpp’ a row, for there was a milking 
stool upset there by the hay. I could 
sleep there dry and warm.”

’Oover owned■
Photograph of Actual Test. FIRE POLICIES I

i iiissued here are reliable, cost very
little.His Company.

He held the flaring paper over his 
head as he braced against the door.

PERCIE JOHNSON, 
Insurance Agent. Advertise in The Mail and Advocate-/
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Stories From The Front
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