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Cross posthumously, closed his career ; 
with an exploit which stands out prom- !
Inently, Here is the official story s— !

Baxter was the captain of a daredevil i 
trench-raiding party known to their | 
comrades as “the Forty Thieves be
cause of the fact that they were never 
known to come back from a raid with
out a pile of swag in the shape of cap
tured Germans. One night Baxter took [
Ills men out under cover of machine gun 
fire. At a critical moment Baxter 
tripped and dropped a bomb he was car- j 
rying. It was when they were nearly j 
through, and could hear the movements 
of a German sentry a few feet away. |
Baxter had previously removed the 
split-pin, and obviously the lever flew 
out and the fuse commenced to fizz.
Within five seconds, it would have ex
ploded, scattered the ' wire party, and 
given the whole show away. Scarcely 
hesitating to think of the risk, he picked 
it up, whipped the case plug out of the 
screw, and threw away the detonator, 
which went off unnoticed. It was a 
fine example of merit, skillfulness, and 
resource. But more was to follow.

The party cut all the wire that de
fended the German trench, and leaped 

: into the trench and turned In single file 
j alternately right and left, one section,
I led by Sergeant McClelland and the 
! other by Baxter. This trench was very 
| deep, about twelve to fifteen feet, and 
: it was obvious that there would be 
trouble in hauling out any fat and un
willing souvenir of the occasion in the 

, shape of a prisoner,
although at one time completely cut off, The sentry they had heard 
he held his ground and finally carried promptly shot. Another wras bayoneted, 
the officer into the British lines. He and as he fell back a bomb was thrown

painter and paper-hanger by out of a dugout and exploded at the
trade, and an enthusiastic cyclist. entrance, fortunately doing the raiders

A young Yorkshire man named Don- n0 damage. Six bombs were sent in by 
aid Simpson Bell was a school teacher way Gf an exchange of compliments, 
at Harrogate and a footballer. He was j an(j mnre sentries were met and given j 
a leader of young men in the Harrogate the unhappy dispatch. “They screamed; 
district at school, and in the army it ]jke a lot of ould women," said one man ! 
was the same. He was just a big boy who was on the spot. The bombers; 
in his play and in his relations to others attended to three more 'dugouts, and 
outside his work. During an attack, in afterwards the whole party withdrew, 
a heavy enfilade fire, he crept up a com- without noise and confusion, on a pre- 
munication trench, followed by two men, arranged signal being given. They re- 
rushed across the open under heavy fire, turned ^o their own trenches to the 
shot the machine gunner, destroyed the tune of rapid fire all along the whole 

and personnel with bombs, saving front from the British field guns and 
many lives and insuring the success of “heavies.”
the attack. For this he got the V. C. ft was a glorious little exploit, but
He lost his life five days later in a sad tidings awaited the party on re
similar act of bravery. assembling in their own line, for no-

A Lancashire boy named James Hut- where was the gallant Baxter. Search 
chinson had a leave early this sumifier parties went out for him but without 
and paid a visit to his old school. He success. It was certain that he had
was only a worker in a spinning mill climbed out of the enemy’s trench,1 11,
when the war broke out, and went back for he helped to pull up the last man |
to the school with some pride in his Df his party, and the only assumption the benefit of deserving boys; every
khaki because he had been rather a was that he had been either killed or school in England will have Cornwell s 
duffer and had made good at last. “I captured on returning there. portrait hanging on its walls, and every
often think,” he said to the school- Next day’s battalion orders contained child will be told his story and the stg- 
master, “of the hidings I have had from this fitting tribute to Baxter:— '5lftî?n,fe* the ePltaph’ , Fa lili.f
you. It was all my fault. I cannot see “it was largely owing to this officer’s death, that was engraved on the lid of 
that it has done me any harm; but if pluck, determination, coolness and re- his coffin.
I could not get on at school I am getting source that the raid was successful. Dead . One man has won the V . C. twice 
on very well among the Germans.” or missing, he is a great loss to the bat- m the present war He was still ahve 
Hutchinson went back to the Somme talion." lait,heard
front and in a few weeks he was “doing That is the story of the Forty Thieves.' t!Je ™edal nfAn'Itr.d
very well" Indeed among the Germans. Private Albert Hill was a Lancashire of the Fourteenth Battalion of Austrul- 
Tjiis is his story of fan attack on the lad engaged in a hat works when the i >an Infantry is tlie fiallinnli
German trenches. After describing the war broke out—of small stature, still in i V. C. first in the fighOng at Gallipoli, 
terrible rush over the bullet-strewn No his teens. He won the V. C. at ^ ^as then a corporal On May 18 
Man’s Land, he says:— Somme and his platoon sergeant’ just 11915. the Turks made 4 fierce attack

Soon after I reached the German invalided home, tells for the first time wa^one of tht moJt f^r-
trenches, quite breathless, but was soon the full story of low he did it: The °"slauB ,, t : f battles
through a gap in the wire, which our On the night of July 19 we moved °»s the GanipoU^campaign It
artillery had cut for us. The first thing up to the advanced Une of attack It that marWthe G^poll^campaign U 
I saw was a big German firing down the was three o’clock in the morning when was necessary P P
trench and knocking chalk off the side, we got to the bottom, fifteen yards away 
When he had finished his little game from the German trenches. Hill and 
I rushed around the traverse and put myself were alone. Suddenly two Ger- 
the bayonet through him. mans, both about sig; feet tall, surprised

There was another Boche there, and us. They were making for us when
when he saw me he commenced to run HU, as coolly as if ll#htid been going to
toward a dugout, but seemed to slip meet a boxing opponent, sprang at them, 
back a step, so I promptly got him and as quick as lightning bayoneted 
through the head. Another was resting them both. It wag one of the finest 
on one knee, and started shouting for pieces of pluck I have ever seen or read 
mercy, but he paid the same penalty, about; this little fellow, only five feet 
I next went around another traverse, and three, accounting for two big, burly 
found three more Germans, and they aU Huns. He returned to me as if nothing 
met with the same fate, either with the had happened; and the next thing we 
bayonet or rifle bullet. Hurrying around found was we were surrounded by some 
the next traverse I saw about seven twenty to twenty-five Germans. Hdl re- 
Huns throwing hand grenades at the marked,, Sergeant, we look like being 
lads who had not got in the trenches, taken prisoners." 1 
but were fighting along the top. not take us alive. We will fight for it,

There was one German left to guard sooner said than done, 
the traverse, and he tried to throw a K«t our bombs, and Hill flung two
tindadvretodtiml To I^a^ndrf Haight hTthe midsToMhfm. He kiU- 
MmlydV him I w” dazTiora ed about eighteen and wounded and
second, and did not know whether to 8catt®red “S*.1**". jon.
rush him or not. so I shouted to my St‘U he did not think we had done 
party to get round the traverse. I then b‘«- and jhen l suggested he
reloaded fnd kepi guard while the offi- should go to the riSht andft."nd

and men behind threw bombs at the ™ rewri te the
A little later we got word to stantly. He,went and reported to the 
, v . m- -,nr*v sergeant, and heard while there that

rett 1 nf^th  ̂trenrtiM and Pthen Captain Scales and a scout were lying
mounted the liuKler and made my way d=^ —^ Hill at^oejol-

safety> but
reported missing, twenty^ne got back onHtt X twoTerm^in"»
wounâed, a"d tw“t/-°n'ilin^'w s„he shell hole How he found them is a 
™!1 ,caU- Af*r ,the !huUlv8inh tl„ ^ puzzle, for it was dark. He leveled his

-1»- h- - ■/.«*
with the major general in charge of the 
division. An officer took my name and 
number and said that I would soon have 
something to wear on my breast.

That “something" is the Victoria 
Cross—with its inscription, “For Valor.”

Lieutenant Baxter, a Liverpool man 
who has been awarded the Victoria
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iSome of Those on Whom This High Honor Was 
Conferred for Valor in Battle Have Laid 
Down Their Lives While we in Canada are bringing in the 

harvests, filling our store-rooms and stocking 
our pantries with an abundance of good food— 
our Allies in overrun Belgium are facing another 
winter of near-starvation.

Women and children there by millions have 
gone for two years on short rations, for the 
Belgian Relief Fund has never been sufficient to 
provide full fare. Consequently they are in no 
condition to stand the still greater privations 
threatened on account of the growing number 
dependent on the Fund. Anything less than the 
present meagre allowance of bread and soup 
would, in thousands of cases, fail to hold bodies 
and souls together.

we—go on eating 
square meals a day—living well if not luxuriously 
— while Belgian children, pinched and cold, 
sobbingly beg their mothers for bread enough 
to stop the gnawing hunger ?

$2.50 a month in the hands of the Belgian 
Relief Commission, will feed a Belgian family. A 
cigar less a day—a night missed from the theatre 
—simpler refreshments after an evening’s cards 
—the price of any one of a dozen suchhabitual 
luxuries would provide the food that means life 
for a Belgian mother and her children till the 
end of the war.

Won’t your own meals taste better when you knew 
some little Belgians also are enjoying the food which you 
provide ? Whatever you feel that you can spare, send 
your subscription weekly, monthly or in one lump sum to 
Local or Provincial Committees, or send Cheques payable 
to Treasurer
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al Lancashire Regiment, of whom it is 
said: *

He was a great believer in keeping 
cool. They called him a plodder, and 
when he played football he suffered from 
“lack of devil.” Once he gave a good 
hiding to a bigger fellow who had foul
ed him four times very badly. He was a 
silent man and there was nothing in his 
life to suggest that he was anything 
more than a very respectable, hard
working paper-mill laborer.

But this is what he did:
Ordered to take an important mes

sage under heavy shell and rifle Are and 
bring back a reply at all costs, he suc
ceeded in spite of a gaping wound in his 
abdomen, which he compressed with his 
hand, and failing dead at the feet of the 
officer to whom he delivered the mes-
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In the course of the great war nearly 
200 British and colonial soldiers have 
won the Victoria Cross, the greatest 
honor that can come to a man who fights 
for England. Recently the British In
telligence Service announced that 195 
officers and men of the land and sea 
service had proved themselves worthy 
to wear the V. C. Since then at least 
two more V. C’s have been won, both by 
aviators who accomplished the most 
daring of aerial feats, the destruction of 
German Zeppelins.

The statement announcing the number 
of those who have won the V. C. re
cited some of the gallant deeds for which 
the medal was awarded. Not a few 
men have lived to wear the decorations; 
to others it was awarded post-humously 
for acts that cost them their lives.

Material is being accumulated in 
England to enable students of national 
characteristics to work on many engross
ing lines of thought which the develop
ment of the war has revealed, and mi 
attempt is being made to trace the life 
histories of men who have especially dis
tinguished themselves by bravery with 
the idea of learning something of the 
psyscology which counts so heavily in 
the stress of fighting. Between the men 
who have gained the V. C. by fighting 
Zeppelins in the air and the simple boy 
hero of H. M. S. Cluster, who .although 
badly wounded and surrounded by dead 
and dying men, remained standing by 
his gun ‘ ‘in case he might be wanted,” 
there is a wide range of types. The V. 
C. reaches no one merely because he 
happened to be of distinguished family; 
Indeed, in this war most of the awards 
have gone to men of humble station. 
Two of them began life so doubtfully 
that they “completed their education” 
under the enforced discipline of reform-

Others
quiet-living working-class folk be-
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One of the new V. C’s, Private Veale 
of the Devonshire Regiment, once earned 
a reward for valor in civil life. He was 
a builder by trade, and a great runner. 
One day he was working with two. or 
three mates on some scaffolding, which 

fixed near the top of a newly erect
ed building. All at once the scaffold
ing started to give way, and young 
Veale shouted to his mates to get clear 
while he stood there. After seeing them 
safe he deliberately jumped off the scaf
fold into a partly built window below. 
If he had missed his footing he would 
have fallen to the pavement On the 
battlefield Veale cooly went out to a 
wounded officer, who was lying In grow
ing com within fifty yards of the enemy, 
dragged him to a shell hole, went back 
for water, returned, went back again 
and brought assistance, and after sever
al attempts covered an approaching en
emy patrol with a Lewis gun and saved 
the officer.

When King George was at the front 
recently, Private Thomas Turnbull of 
the Worcester Regiment was called out 
of the trenches to be spoken to by the 
king. Writing home to his mother he 
said, subsequently: “I cannot tell what 
passed. I trembled all over.” A few 
days later in the middle of fierce fight
ing he remained with his wounded of
ficer for three hours under continuous 
fire from machine guns and bombs, and,
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atories and industrial schools.
were 
fore the war.

But it is curious to note that nearly 
all of them seem to have had a spice 
of the English love of games in their 
natures—the games in which they learn
ed to be fearless of physical danger and 
careful only for the achievement of what 
they had in view. Take the case of 
Private James Miller, V. C, of the Roy-

JAS. H. FRINK. TREASURER OF PROVINCIAL BELGIUM RELIEF COMMITTEE, ST. JOHN, N. R

at 'the Germans. They fought like 
tigers and were able to keep the Germ
ans busy until the reserves came up and 
the tide turned. It is said that not 
a single German of the 600 got away. 
Many were killed and some' were cap
tured.

In any record of the Victoria Cross 
one cannot omit the name of Lieuten
ant Warneford, the first man to destroy 
a Zeppelin single-handed. A few days 
after his exploit Warneford was killed 
while flying with an American news
paper man. _______

of a Turkish trench and Jacka under
took to accomplish that, job alone. He 
got in behind the trench. With his 
rifle Jacka shot down five Turks, with 
his bayonet he killed two more, and the 
three who remained to oppose him he 
captured. His achievement saved a part 
of the allied line.

On Aug. 5 last Jacka won his V. C. 
the second tim^ at the battle of the 
Somme. He had been promoted to a 
lieutenancy and was in command of a 
platoon sent to relieve a force of An- 
■zacs in an advanced trench near Poz- 
ieres. In the morning Jacka’s little 
command was attacked by a force of 
600 Germans. Only seven of Jacka’s 
men, including himself, remained alive 
after that charge. These seven decided 
to die fighting, even against overwhelm
ing odds. With bayonets they charged lieve all you

Did it ever occur to you
that the prjee o! a cup of tea is so little that to buy 
for price alone is to be 'penny-wise tl pound-foolish’•

man. He won the

Willie’s Advice.

IISALADA “Your mother tells me that you haveII been a very bad boy, Willie.”
“Well, father, you don’t want totbe- 

hear around this house.’*

Raemaekers Famous War Cartoons
at SO cents a pound (SLUE LEBED costs about a 
fifth of a cent a cup and is of superb flavour* 8306 fColored miniature of this great Dutch artist’s remarkable picture 

stories of the “Huns Kultur” are now packed exclusively in

Craven Virginia Cigarettes
There are 140 cartoons in this intensely interesting series- 
start your collection today.
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mick’s Jersey Cream |
Sodas are sold daily. ,
Why? Because they 
contain nothing but 
pure, wholesome, 
nutritious ingred
ients which satisfy 
the palate and are easily digested.

Sold fresh everywhere in different sized packages.
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VlRGINl IRCINIAhands before this little man, and, as 
they always do, pleaded “Mercy kam- 
erad.” HU1 then took his prisoners 
down the line, and that was the only 
time he thought he had done anything 
big. He was proud of his “bag.” He per
formed all these feats in less than half 
an hour.

One particular Incident stirred Eng
land deeply. It was the death of John 
Travers Cornwell in the battle of Jut
land. A boy of sixteen on H. M. S. 
Chester, he was mortally wounded early 
in the fight. Nevertheless he remained 
standing alone at a most exposed post, 
to the end of the action, with the gun’s 
crew dead and wounded all around him. 
He said simply, when asked why he had 
remained there, he thought that lie 
might be wanted. The boy’s body was 
brought back to England and buried 
by his parents in a London cemetery. 
The British people had not then heard 
the story of his death, but when Sir 
John Jellicoe’s dispatch was published 
telling about young Cornwell’s heroism 
a wave of emotion swept over the coun
try.
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Cigarette Superiority
t

Paying more for cigarettes with fancy flavors and 
pungent aromas doesn’t buy better tobacco or superior 
cigarettes. You’re only paying the freight on long 
distance shipments and valueless handling.
Virginia—the home of Tobacco—supplies the world 
with the finest and mildest cigarette leaf grown.
Craven “A” cigarettes ere all pure, sun cured Virginia—lively 
and mellow—specially blended from selected first quality leaf 
of different strengths. The result is a superior cigarette that 
will instantly earn your preference, for it leaves no dry, 
cigaretty after-taste and no dullness.
Craven “A” Virginia is a particularly likeable cigarette and 
the highest vr'ue on the market — the distinctive flavor 
personality” with the first pack will evidence its superiority.
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Proved Accuracy
ilib-:

• r, W|Dominion has stood the test and 
is the only ammunition made in 

Canada. When the whirr of the flushing 
partridge or chicken is the first warning of the 

presence of birds you need a shot shell of proved accuracy and , - 
dependability. You want ammunition that will respond instantly 3 
to aim and trigger-pull. £

HtT*
Two months afterwards the coffin 

was disinterred and buried with honors 
in a new grave. Admiral Ixird Beres- 
ford is at the head of a movement to 
perpetuate the boy’s memory for all 
time. There will be a monument over 
his grave; beds will be endowed in 
various hospitals for disabled sailors; 
cottage homes will be built to accom
modate InvnTlfl sailors and their families; 
naval scholarships will be established for
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sf!s Dominion Shot Shells
m have long maintained their reputation.

For fast shooting, even pattern and pene
tration Dominion Canucks 
stand alone.
Imperial, Soweige, Regal and 
Crown ere the ether Dominion Shot 
Shelia that meet the eeoeraey teat.

The big “D” on the boat la yew 
guarantee ef proved eceoreey.

Seed today for oar attractive free 
Unger “A Chip of the Old Block”.

Dominion Cartridge 
Co., Limited 

831
Bldg., Montreal.

vl JO for }Q Cents
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1Say Whether Interested in Band, Violin# 
or Baeoioe Catalogs $

In the 
Red Box

L'v

CATALOGS *A\ 
FREE ^

M n
MTake a Dominion 

Hand Trap Along
Add interest and variety to 
your hunting trip. Break 
the monotony by a little trap 
ahootieg—the keenest of all 
•ports. A Dominion Hand 
Trap is easily packed in your 
grip, alwaya ready for use 
and costs but $4.85. Write 
na tor descriptive booklet.
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was a purer
Cigarette”

? £Writefi aiv* Today
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