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S a New ear
g our many

ecml we a‘re ol‘fgrv;
fends and ‘custort:’

ers im the outports a large stock of

Household Furniture,

built on fine solid

lines, and guaranteed to withstand hard

wear and good servige.
This . stock  inelu

des —every Ihmg‘

needed for the comfortable furnishing

White E
Dressing

of a home,
‘Bedsteads.

nanmrel and Brass
Tables, “Wash-

stands and Chairs for the Bedroom,

~+Tables,  -‘Arm * Chairs,

Sofas, Canvas and Lmoleums

Dining Clvm-rs :
A speci-

ally low price will be made on all imme:

diate orders, and full

particulars, with

prices, will be sent by mail on ap-

plication.

Any order received by us will re-

ceive immediate and
and will be packed an

available express or steamer.

goods, prompt service
pnces try the

careful attention,
d shipped by first
For good
s, and reasonable

0. S, PICTURE & PORTRAIT GO.

COM PLETE HD(]SE FURNISHERS.
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' line to fortify themdelves\ There are:
<l few prlsone'rs

"1 back under guard,

Terrmc Bombardmenl ot lhe German Lmes
~ Charge.--Men Fall Like Leaves Before.
Guns and Rlﬂes.«-Scenes at l)ressmg Slahons

.tvgg}

( ko

is Followed by Inlanlr :
Blasting

Fire of Mﬁchme
Behind the Lmes -

; ‘{ fJ

There is somethmg sinister in the
incessant rumbling and clanking as
the end]ess line of overladen v;hlclea
bears ' mto town The trainm rolls in
‘over the sloppy road from the horizon1
in the rTear. Pilssmcr through the vill-
age the consuming rattle of chains'
: and the weighted, drawn-out creaks of
heu\ w‘h‘eels stifle the senses.

The soldters passing along the road, !
: olttmg at windows or standmg in door-
w f‘us 1ee1 ah ominous tenseness in the
monotom of it, and the marks chok-'

ing atmosphere sinks deep in the chest
and

For the last four days the long line
of wagons passing up to the trenches
with supplles has been doubled, and
tack.  The younger of the reserves of
the famous Iron Division in the tov~n
six miles back would rather face it at
| once. The hard strain is printed on
their faces. Among the thousands

s e it

Red Cross Lme
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S. S. Stephano.

Intended Satlmgs

St. Johw's :
APRIL 5th.
APRIL 22nd.
MAY 16th.

MAY 27th.

From

York
APRIL 146K g
MAY 2nd.
MAY 20th.
JUNE 3rd.

me New

PR dw P

The S.S. FLORIZEL will also leave St.
John’s after the Sealfishery, and will probably
leave New York between May 2nd and 20th.

Harvey &’ Co

AVIN_G enjoyed the
“confidence of  vur
outport customers
for many years, wé beg

to retiind ‘theém (hat 'We

are “doing bdsiness as
usual” at the old stand.
Permember - Maundér's
clothek stand tor dufa-
bility and stylé vmillﬁn-
ed with W B ;

: ' | and picking up something in the yoad

| vas-bodied

there is a little common speculation
to rclieve thought somewhat and the
writing of many letters. The last mails
‘have been big ones. , ,

Close to the trenches in the last
wreck of a town before the wildernesg
| of utter devastation the first-line men
'quaxtered here whtle off duty also fee]
| the strain, Here it seems to embrace
| evervthing. In the air there is some-
thing that is not dust, for it has rain-
ed for many days, but that seeks
to strangle with its heaviness. It is
the result of the heavy bombarding
of the last few days.

The sun through the vellow haze is
sinking blood red. It has been thus
for four days past. Sometimes a sol-
lier reels across the road, unsteady
with vin rouge, which thing is a rar-
‘ty even among the soldiers.

Trenches Close at Hand.

About half a mile to the
‘hrough the forest of
stumps  and torn - earth, run thé
crenches.  Fighting has beef, terrible
here for five monthg back. In the last
attack, hardly more than a week ALo.
1 thousand soldiers were wiped away
while trying to take the crest of a
little hill now vaguely seen from the
road at the end of the village.

‘Since then the Germans have hcen
bombarding the first line. They me
| tearing yawning ‘Tholes many feot
lacross with mines, wiping ttenche-
out of existence -and all in them. When |
the mines explode the town shakes &as
though in ‘terror. Thea mren say that
at present it is a
teeth and the strain
great to bear.

So occasionally, alimost perioditally|

right,

is ‘almost too

es at the far e of the street some-
thing like a man, struggling and with
eyes wide and foaming at the mouth, |
saying wild things.

The soldiers in the town are gath-

linéd with occasional houses. They!
pass the minutes making little tokens,

Vthe soldiers say there will be an at-1

blackened:

iand -of gnashmm

they lead or drag into towpn from the!
road that leads %v&n from the trench-!
n

ered along the side of the road, Stm;about them. In ‘turn they answer calls

_ceived from the medlcal dwision to

be ready for an attack. The soldiers,
seeing the ambulanees now know the
time has arrived.

And then it breaks... Somewhere:

'nearb) there is a deafening explosion.

It makes some of the men crouch for
an instant with the thought of an ex-
ploding shell at close quarters There
are three qguick ~ repetitions and a
‘French seventy-five battery concealed
on the other side of the houses be-
gins to shoot death at the Germans

' in their trenches over the hill.
suffocates with a feeling of an|

impending crash. ]

Terrific Bombardment.

its sound ig immediately lost in the
roar that now bursts upon the ears,
and it seems as thought the drums
must break. The world itself seems
to be breaking -apart.

It is a fearsome 'din. The surround-
ing hills roar and resoumd with the
crash of mighty guns and the sky of

the gathering might is filled with the'

continnous flashes. Guns of every
kind now shoot death from ‘every cor-
ner, the fields around the town
full of them, it seems.
shakes.

Over on the hill

The place

the shells break

with a glare of .flashes. It is strahgeI

that men can live there in the midst
of the crashes and ‘the thousands of
manghng grenades tossed from trench
to trench. There is nothing indivi-
dual now. Everything is lost in 'the'
terrific thunder, the horrible pound~
ing, swish, roar, tear and shtiek that
blends into a great pulse,
swiftly and regutlarly, like the wor h-
ing of some vast supernatural ma-
‘chine of imagination.

It pounds on the ears, eyes,
everything shoots through the head
anhd benumbs the senses. The soldiers
standing ‘around awaiting orders feel
& ‘sort -of €latioh, a mighty sense of
‘protection as the roar of the guns
¢ontinues, ~'f

Evening ‘comes ©6n and the bom-
bardment gods on. The Germans
reply to the fire and trv to extermin-
‘ate the men in the first ‘trenches,
Knowihg ‘that hundreds are gathered
fthere ready to spring out at the finish'
of the bombardment. Ceme orders for
t'more men to fill the placeg of those
'eplattered out of existence.

Soldiers and Shells.

The roead now as far back as the
,eye can reach is packed With troops
on' the march up.
(of every description, lumbering motor
trucks jog by, staff cars filled with of-
ficers rush past, motor cycles and the
. iron-wheeled ammunition transports
rushmg up more shells to the bat-
| teries skid along behind long teams
of panting mad steeds dashing along
with the fury of overexertion.

To prevent the supplies from reach-
jing their destination the German guns
|now spout death over ‘every part of

| the road. The ambulance drivers by

their cars crouch low as shells burst

that begin to come in, picking wup
wotinded here and there and rushing

souvenirs for cherished ones at
home. There is but little talking, and
when someone speaks his voice soumds
strange. There are other times when
in the face of almost certain -death,
these Men are merry and joke on
their way to it. It is the. infernal
think, they say. ‘Sometimes a shell
whistles “over and .breaks intd . the
street. Theh generally ‘the hran‘bar-‘
diers rush out of an ambulante post

K

take it back with them. Tn a few tin-
utes ‘the soldiers forget ‘about it.
The Tohg Waggén tratn pours into

SPaff 18 “antoadéd. ‘The 'drivers ‘thien
Arive their teags back to safety once
more If thiey ate ‘forced  to Terrain
Tere it ‘Wowld be dffferdnt, perhaps,
but the drivers are glad to:get bavk|M

s ‘h?l(M‘fé'r aaS' i
o Xmbulanees Arfive. -
Suddenly come a number of can-

ambulances along the

,:atreet They pour into town one by

1-.Im'ﬂﬁmgs through some
1,c:mamce left intact by the shells that
baaer their way into the town daily.,

freak o

196w bréathiens weconds there

thig ¥8wn also. There it stops and the|

back to the dressing station. The

'wouﬁded from the trenches have not
yet been- brou,ght-,-dow-n., The fire is too'

hot.

Night comes om, ‘and still the bom-
Pardment contimues. Thén, as sudden-
Ty 4s it began, Tt stops. A Stray’ re-
sounding repodrt here and ‘there, fol-
fowed by the muMed ¢xplosiohs of the
4 §helag barstitg ‘on the hill, and for a
is " no
sound. One catches one’s breéath from
trying to -listen.

The Imnfantry Charge.

Then through the hreavy, chokmg alr;
comes a new blast of sound, sharp,
countless reports of bu-rstmg gren-
ades and a dm as of thouwsands of tick-, 3
tacks. Gérthan rifles and scores of]
‘!ha‘c'h'ine g\ms.wwhe-r away the French|

IWgain and lose 1ittfe tinfe T  theirTatks a8 the crack men of the Iron ' slightly Turt, “0‘: I:H?ZE) ::fe:e”;bzg
{ %ork: “"rbm'orrow they retarn, bm that ﬂwsmn bprmg frofa . the first hne ireality of lives crashe g
? and,‘ with the bayonets fixed on thelr

rifies, charge across. '

_ The: dfstanee iy mtermmably 1ong;
seventy ‘yards, per'haps and it seems
as 't "y it can .never be covered.
They fall in heaps, while those be‘i\md

{one and pull up at the right-hand s1de4 Mm on and also fall,” Their dis-
|of the frosd néar a string’ of 10W torted and: yet~ expressionless

taces'

"‘mme herrible to -see in the greenish .

glare of the scores of rockets, These .
are the ‘men from Paris and Lorraine,

| The cars are drawn up with intervalsiypns pest soldiers in France, doctors,

hetween them in case of - sudﬂen bom-
bardment E
Sqopﬂure s a line o; a dozen am-
bﬂanou, .and more are.coming. The
bl Vera stop. thetr ‘motore as thoy a.r-f

tawyers, school teachers.

m \weaute ra.age s imaora«tive the wounded 'I‘he bomuardment has

'Germen trenches though trom dead exhaustion except
HET e #'leos’t an occmional i\epqrt of an

, mm be'god(f'; ’mm ‘«Se;grertade or the sharp pop of a i'!ﬂe.‘ % m m *ANB ABVOCATELM \m m m MCA& _

only a few feet to spare now, for the
French are in the barbed wire before
the German ‘trenches, already scat-,
tered by the previous fire.

Almost Insane.

The German artillery also opéns up
and the soldiers face a wall of fire
as they advance. They fall like leaves
It seems certain death; but still they
advance.

“Dirty cows and swine!” they call
out in front. They also yell with de-
lHrium, for ‘they are insane! They are
finding their way through the spaces
of barbed wire. Always they fll up
from behind. Nobody Knows exactly
what he is doing.

Meanwhile, in back of the first
French line certain of the connecting
trencheés are cleared and lines of sil-
ent men Wwalk the other way with bur-
dens. Many are priests. From high
overhead a star looks down, very
bright to penetrate the smoke clouds
and it throws a little light on wild-

are!

i'looking things, beings that shake and
twitch as they are borne away. They
are beginning to get the wounded.
There is a place some distance in
the rear where the wounded are taken
from the trench hammocks and place-

beatmeI

face: |

There are wagons

;'their disposal.

4 [some excited talk among the ‘soldiers
Tbe mm artillery again opens and words of cheer are heard here and
]up It is mostly J5 guns now, be-

‘d on stretchers hung from light
two wheeled carriages. While . the
'bearers return to the first line for
‘fresh loads another crew of soldiers
‘bear the wounded away to the littl
town in back. Shells tear and rip orer
the earth as they stumble along ir
the ‘darkness. Some of the outfits
never reach the town.

' The Dressing Stations.

» Down there the reserves are com-
ing up in a compact mass. They kee:
to the right of the road, for there i
more protection from the shrapne
breaking over the town. The return
ing equipment train passes by on the
other side, while other wagons bring
ing up fresh supphes take the mlddle
The brancardiers, pushing the wound
ed into town—they are now coming
ldown in great numbers—get throug:
some way.

The dressing stations of the variou
regiments along the street are taxed
Rows of shrieking, moaning men li
;on the floor. Excited brancardier:
?ru—n about binding wounds , affix:
]ing tags and administering coffee o
water, a little at a time, while th
woulrded cry out in their agony.

Steadily they are taken out, pack-
led into freshly arrived ambul-
rance and carried back, while other
return from the hospitals in therea*
and fill their places. The last ambu
lance has been sent for eXxcept twe
reserved at the base town in case o0j
bombardment, and everybody work:
at white heat.

It is the same at all the  stations
along the road. Comrades lying sidc
by side sometimes 'recognize eacl
other and give little moans. It is harc
to stop the blood. The floor is slopp:
with it, and the sagging canvas of the

stretchers fils with it. One can see .

the meén paling from loss of blood a:
they stand there.

Out of the YWay.

Wheh  the men  die while thei
wounds are being dressed they ar
taken somewhere out of the* way. A
the ambulances arrive in the town o!
‘the hosypitals, some seven miles back
the bodies of those who have died i
the ‘¢cars during thre ride down througl
‘the blackness are shoved away int:
a corner until time can be given tt
Here and there -ar
,numbers of dead lying disfigured an«
mangled. With last strength some o
these fellows have torn their clothe:
“and pulled away the bandages

The shaken nerves of the \\oundeu
who, after months of ‘the terrifi
strain of hoping tor ‘the best, ‘to- b

pieces. They say frightful and inco-
herent things. They: troops going by
on their way ilp See ‘the streamy of
mangled thmgs .coming dotwn from the
~direetion . of the ghostly. glare overn or.
the hill ‘and shudder, for. they -are
young men of ambitions, and from
Paris, The shells. break mto ‘the
street, killing" and maumng ‘It‘is
hard to keep up courage

' Word suddenly spreads around that
the trench has beea taken. There is

there in the @ressing stations among

i ‘fb*anvmfse N

*"&"""l‘he Counter Mtack > *
The French know the Qermans W

. ‘Coutrteraattack before the moérning to
v rétake the captured posmon and thel
%] reServes ‘continue to fll fhe trenches,
working fiendishly in

the captured

These aré huﬂdled in?

Then it breaks anew. Tj
Germans bombard the Frem
es on all gides and an inc‘i"é'z{'sed'nul
ber of shells fall Qver the, .roads’ and;
in the town It JS a frlgmful mght*

fire of the F‘rench guns.’

Late in the mght——itf is almost mérn-
ing in fact—the attfck finishes. The
French were unable to forttfy them-
selves strongly ‘enough to hold the
new quarters and they were driven

| back. _They have not reattacked. :
It is a disheartened task to clear]c:

their own trenches of the dead and
debris Rt’terithe terrific bombardment.
‘Heaps of dead and wounded lie out
there in the cpen. In several days the
shapes of things like faces will be-
come hlack, and later the eyelids will
drop away, leaving eyes that stare at
each other and into space.

Dawn is near. The air has cleared a
little. There is not -a sound except the
crowing of a rooster, and an answer-
ing call from somewhere. Several
bright stars laok down, constant and
unchanging. The might seems like a
nightmare.

In the Grey Dawn.

In the cold light of the morning
some of the cases at the overcrowded
hospitals still ' fill the entrances and
corridors.
(lead, dying and those who in utter
agony, are praying to die. There is
not enough help for a rush like this.
Doctors sputter around injecting-anti-
tetonus serum here and there, take
the worst cases first, and orderlies do
what they can to catch up with the
work. But it seems hopeless.

The air is filled with low groans.
But it is the groaning of men not in
their right minds. To know the French
soldiers is to pay them deference se-
cond to no others on earth. When
nossible they bear their pain as they
fight—in silence.

“0Old man, old man,
my misery! Mon vieux!” some one
nleadsi But -it is hard to find out who
it is until a second later the voice re-
neate, . :

In the town fresh troops arrive. The
‘ension is.relieved somewhat. Ity will
he so now for several days. '

ESTABLISHED 1891.
For nearly a quarter of a cen
ury 1 have practised Dentistry 1
‘ewfoundland, and to-day ' ther
re “miny
atisfied” with my services.

Our Artificial Teeth are now, a:

it first, the very best obtainablett
ut O%'u: fée has been reduced
12

We repair brokne _plates anc

nake them  just as strong &
'ver at a charge that will surprise
you.

If you want a new set, or the
old enes repaired, consult i

DR. A. B. LEHR,
(The Senior Dentist)
203 JWATER STREET

llﬁup.l#.ﬂ

The Germans come on this time in tbe %

Orderlies stumble over.

have mercy on

fhousa’nés perfectly f

Look out for the Name on the
Heel! Our Customers tell us this:
The Wellington Boot will wear
longer than arty three pair of the
best Rubber Beots they can buy —
Warmer—Less expensive, and
Healthier than Rubber Boots.

F. Smallwood,

Dlstrlbutor for Newfoundland

LADIES’
HOSIERY.

Having secured THE
SOLE AGENCY for BUR-

{tion to offer eur patrons UN-
{USUAL *SATISFACTION
in this line.

Burson Hose are made for
those who want NEAT FIT-
TING HOSIERM}UThe only

hose made in America that is
KNIT TO SHAPE.

28c¢ to SOc.

Rober! Templetan,

333 Water Street.
St. .John’s.

J.J. St John

The TEA with
strength and
flavor is

ECLIPSE,

-which we sell ‘at

45(:. lb.

ROYAL PALACE
BAKING POWDER

20c. per Ib. Small
Tms 5 cts.

- SCOTCH MTMEAL»

JAL‘)ﬁS’ BISCUITS

HARTm{S JAMS
| Is. and Zs

SP-ADVERTISEINS ¢ # ¢
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SON HOSE we are in a posi-.
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