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MUSICAL FEAST OF
RARE EXCELL ENCE.

MANY BUXTONIANS ARE TREATED TO A MOST
ENJOYABLE EVERNING.

On Friday evening of last week in the Recrea-
tion Hall an audience which jammed the room
te its capacity and overflowed into the outer
hallway listened to a programme which would
be hard to excel; containing as it did the pro-
fessiomal illusiomists, Bontoft, M.I.M.C., and
Ada Lill, who with feats of Legerdemaine mysti-
fied and delighted the audience. In a coterie
of performers of such rare ability it would be
unfair to single out amy particular one for
special mention. It may be stated, however,
that the quartette has shown a marked improve-
ment in their singing, and the solos by the
members were up to their usual standard. Two
woriginal verses to one of their songs were com-
posed by Sergt.-Major Carpenter. The
programme included eighteen numbers, every
one of which received well merited applause.
Miss Margaret Lawrence, who has been seen
several times before in the same hall, contri-
buted two numbers, and her dancing was great-
ly appreciated.

Other concerts are on the tapis which will
prove as entertaining.

IT'S VERA WEEL.

It’s vera weel throughout the day,
When ta’en up wi’ work or play,
To think a man can live alway
Wi'oot a wifey.
Bat it’s anither thing at night,
To sit alone by candle light,
Or, g'amg: to rest when shairp winds bite,
Vi'oot a wifey.
It’s vera weel when claes are new
To think they’ll always last just =oo,
And look as weel as they do noo
Wi'oot a wifey.
But when the holes begin to show,
The stitches rip, the buttons go,
What in the warl’s a man to do
Wi'oot a wifey.
It’s vera weel when skies are clear,
When friem’s are true and lasses dear,
To think ye'll gang through life—nae fear—
Wi'oot a wifey.
But clouds will come, the skies athwart,
will marry, frien’s must part,
Wha’ men can your saddened heart
Like a dear wifey?
It’s vera weel when young and hale;
To think ye’ll manage by yersel’,
But when ye’re ould and crazed and frail,
Ye'll want a wifey.
Then haste ye, haste ye silly loon
Rise up and seek aboot the toon
And get Heaven's greatest earthly boon
A wee guid wifey.
But may hap’ then the lassies dear
Will treat your offers wi’ a sneer
Because ye’re crankey, %rey and sere,
€’ll get nae wifey!

CLURE FOR THE BLUES.

When the world has gone wrong, and the sun
At e e h
_An T heart is as heavy asjiead,
You’ll ggwmalmng things worse, if you murmur
_and whine,
Tilt your hat to ome side of your head;
Tilt your hat to one side, strike a soldierly

e,
And ge whistling a bit of a somg,
You v}:il‘l mighty soon lose every bit of the

ues, 4
While whistling and stepping along.

Lad, the tlj]q:»' that you have you must get from
within,

When there’s none on the outside to see;

So tilt your head sideways, and stiffen your

chin,
Amd whistle in rollicking key;
Tilt your head to ome side, stick your elbows
out wide,
And step out like the world was your own,
Sure and whistle an air, full of devil may care,
For the blues must be cured all alone.

When you've stepped a wee while all the world
starts to smile,
And it echoes the tune that you blow;
And ylclmr lively foot pat and the lilt of your

at,
Starts the sunshine wherever you go;
Tilt your hat on your head for you'll Jive til
your dead,
And go whistling the best that you can,
Sure you’ll mighty soon lose every bit of the

lues
While whistling and stepping along.
W.°D. NESBITT.

NO. 4.
ROYAL ENGINEERS
LEAVE FOR FRONT.

TWO COMPANIES ENTRAIN FOR
PORTSMOUTH ON WEDNESDAY
EVENING.

There are many aching hearts in Buxton to-
day as a result of the departure from our midst
of two Companies of the Royal Engineers, 286
from Burbage, and 287, the Devonshire, from
Buxton. From 9-30 the men were confined to
barracks, and especially in the case of the
Devonshires the situation was very distressing.
The men were singing, amd outside on the
Square the women were weeping. A great
many of the Devonshires are married men and
had their wives here in Buxton, which made
the parting more or less affecting. Through
some misunderstanding when the men were
marched to the statiom some of the wives were
s il T R e key Mo

erying w. ir =
fined on board the train. g PGS

At 11 p.m. the train containing the Bur

pany pulled out, but it was before
onshires got away, and at that late hour
‘were still a large number of people con-
gregated about the gates at the station,
the scenes enacted there can better be 1magi
than described. i
> tion is Selonika, and it is the heartfelt
wish of all that they may all return to the
bosom of their families or to those they love so

o8

DEVONSHIRES
ENTERTAIN
CANADTANS.

A party of entertainers from the Devonshire
Hospital paid a visit to the Canadian Red Cross
Hospital and took possession of the stage in the
Recreation Hall on Thursday evening. After
a mixed programme, which was really 2xcellent,
had been rendered, am intermission of ten
minutes was taken, after which a highly amus-
img sketch was put on by the company of players
that made a decided hit with the audience,
which was composed partly of ladies, principally
nursing sisters from the two hospifalls. At the
conclusion of the programme Sergt.-Major F.
N. Carpenter, in a neat speech, thanked the
performers on behalf of those present for a
very enjoyable evening, followed by three cheers
and a tiger, and the singing of the National
Anthem.

PERSONAL MENTION.

Mrs. T. W. Tucker, wife of the genial Sergt.-
Major, is spending a week or ten days with
friends and relatives in Edinburgh.

Sergt. Jas. H. Henderson returned this week
from an enjoyable trip to Scotland. He visited
Dunblane, Glasgow, Bridge of Allan and Stir-
ling. Dunblane is the place which gave birth
to the song, “On the Banks of Allan Water,”
and the Sergeant relates that while he was there
a cinema company was takini pictures, so as
to get the historic water in the film.

N. Sister A. Tripp is the latest addition.

F. 8. Keen spent a pleasant trip to Folke-
stone and Londom.

GREAT WAR FILM.

——to——

THE SOMME BATTLE IN ITS
CRIMNESS AND GLORY.

The real stage has never presented mighty
epic and tragedy and glory hike this epic and
tragedy to be re-enacted om the white curtain
of the Buxton Hippodrome (thive @ays) 1 Sep-
tember 14th, 15th, and 16th. It has been often
said that we at home cannot realise, even faint-
Iy, the war. The War Office film of the Battle
of the Somme is our mrealisation at last. If
there are shrinking people who may say that
some of these scenes are too heart-rending the
answer is that the sensitiveness of the spectator
of these pictures is so little lacerated compared
to the identical human sensitiveness of our
heroes of the “real thing.” These stern pic-
tures are good medicine. The great public
whose hearts are beating for their boys at the
front will pack the Hippodrome for this en-
thralling and terrible visualisation of real war.

Many magnificent pictures show our great
guns in action pounding the enemy before the
advance. Monstrous howitzers nose vast muzzles
in air and vomit their huge shells; smaller
pieces, rapidly firing from hidden emplacements,
look like venomous black snakes striking and
recoiling. *“ Plum. puddings >’ hurtle from trench
mortars. Machine-guns join in the infermo.
Then the pictures ave switched across to the
German trenches, amd the spectator beholds
their destruction.  Caulifiower” clouds ox
smoke and debris spurt in appalling bouquets.

The bursting of one great mine sends up &
colossal cone of ebon debris. And over all is
the eternal bubble and break of shrapnel. More

THE MOUNTAIN SPA.

than ever the wonder and awe is felt that men
can live and endure under modern artillery fire.

Then comes the attack, the last .nervous
moment, the word, the clamber, the leap—amu
two men fall umder the very eye of the camera.
At last the civilian sees war.

While you watch these next pictures you are
at the front of the fromt. British Tommies
rescue a comrade under shell-fire. The wounded
come past in streams, German wounded amd
prisoners mingled with them, friend and foe
helpin~ each other hobbling in linked arms.
The nerve wreckage of many of the German
prisoners after their awful ordeal is pitifully
apparent. There is nothing morbid in this
wonderful catching film of the Battle of the
Somme. Above all its terrors rises its glory
and splendour. It is grimly war as war 1s, 1t
is glory as glory is, sacrifice as sacrifice is super-
natnral heroism for thé safe and sheltered at
home to see.

QUERIES AND ANSWERS.

The answer to the query which appeared in
last week’s issue: If it takes a clock six seconds
to strike six o’clock, how lomg will it take to
strike twelve. is thirteen and one-fifth seconds,
there being but eleven intervals between the
first and twelfth stroke.

The following was handed in by a Buxton
merchant: A bottle and stopper cost three half
pennies. The bottle costs a penny more than
the stopper. How much does the stopper cost?

BASEBALL GAME.

The people of Buxton amnd vicinity will be
treated to an exhibition game of baseball at the
Agricultural Show on Saturday afternoon, when
a large crowd of visitors is expected. The
players have been practising faithfully, and a
good game will likely be witnessed.

ARMY STORES!

ARMY STORES!

THURGAR & MOSS

OQUTFITTERS AND CLOTHIERS.
(BY APPOINTMENT
TO H.M. THE KING.)

We now have a full line of gent’s full clothing.
Latest styles—direct from France—finest mate-
rial, most fashiomable cut and color. St

Pay us a call; we are entirely at your dis-
posal, and would deem it a pleasure to show you
through our large department store where we
keep an efficient staff of guides whose sole duties
are to answer such foolish questions as may
spring to your mind.

If you need amything from an ice cream soda
to a narrow guage railroad we can supply you.
1f vou live in the country address all communi-
cations to Y

CHAMPAGNE JACK, Manager,
Thurgar and Moss, Ltd., Buxton.

A FEW DORT'S.

Don’t think the hcg)ital is being maintained
for your especial benefit.

Don’t think it is necessary to waken everyone
in the place if you have to get up in the night.

Don’t leave your seat at a concert during a
gmnber‘ You might be singing yourself some

ay.

Don’t annoy your fellow patients with your
troubles. Tell them to a policeman.
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GRATIFYING RESULTS.

Vith a circulation of about 4,000 copies
and reaching out to nearly every corner of
the earth, the ““ Canadian Red Cross Special ™
comes out this week in a new form, bigger amd
hetter than ever. In the three weeks of its
existence the circulation has increased n leaps
and bounds, until it seems that the prediction
that it would soom be found in every home in
Buxton is about to be realized.

OKTARIO STRETCHER.

Official duties, private business or pleasure,
will at times requive of officers and other mem-
hers of the unit that they travel to different
parts of England. For the many this is the
first visit to the Old Country, and the first im-
pressions of observant amd intelligent visitors
and travellers are generally interesting. With
so much to be seen in this ancient land that
appeals to the historic, to the artistic, to the
love of Nature, the observant amd intelligent
visitor (and ‘that meams every one of us, of
course), when he goes a-touring, should not have
any difficulty in furnishing from 200 to 300
words of “bits of impressions.” In years to
¢ome, when we sit again on the banks of lake
and river in Ontario, these “ bits of impressions
of 0ld England ” will be an interesting record.

We are indebted to the Mamnager of the Ther-
mal Baths for the use of a number of half-tone
views of Buxton and vicinity, which will appear
in this paper from time to time, and it is.ex-
pected they will give an added value to the
publication, making it in the nature of a sou-
venir which can be semt by the patients to their
homes and thus enabling their dear ones to
form a better idea of the beamty of the place
to which they have come to be restored to healtn
and strength.

the editor of this pa¥N was taken to task in a
delightful manner by its society editor for his
ignorance of titles he English obility. Im
this week’s issue, however,  Atticus” (what-
ever that means) who writes very entertainly
on a variety of subjects, in making use of the
military term ‘“esperit de corps,” massed the
mark quite as far as we did in the other mat-
ter. But, of course,  Atticus”’ is not a military
man and is therefore excusable.

In last week’s 1&\1" the Buxton “Herald”

An admiring reader asked the editor the ether
day if the writing of poetry is a gift. “ No,™
he replied sadly, it is a disease.”

INTERESTING FACTS.

There is no tram fare in New York less than
five cents (23d.).

‘i'nere are twice as many blind people in
Russia as in the whole of the rest of Lurope.

More fish are rouud off the Grand Banks of
Newioundland than in any other part of the
world. ‘

Vagrants: in England used to bhe nurishad
by having the upper part of the gristle of the
right ear removed.

in old Japanese prophecy says: “ When men
fiy like bhirds, 10 great kings will go to war
1st one another.”

a man of average stature the pressure of
atmosphere is about 15 tons, but, being
d, it is not felt.

Quito, the capital of Ecuador, on the Eguator,
has no regular water supply. Water-carriers
bring water into the 'city in iars.

Denmark has this year introduced the 24-hour
system of keeping time. This does away with
the necessity of using a.m. and p.an. to dis-
tinguish the hours of day and wuight. One
o’clock is to be 13 o’clock, and so on up to mid-
night, which is to be 24 o’clock.

L fencll
“POOR BILL!”

““ There’s a bottle of heer for you, and give the
other one to Bill,” said the farmer to one of his
men returning to the harvest-field. “Right,
sir,” said the man, and set off. Climbing over
a stile he dropped one of the bottles, and as the
precious liquid sank into the seil he murmured.
“Poor Billl”

e LA e
JOSH BILLINGS—HIS WISDOM.

A man haz just as much rite tew spell a word
az it iz pronounsed az he haz tew pronounse it
the way it ain’t spelt:

The best medisin I know for the rumatizdz to
thank the Lord it ain’t the goeut.

Meny people think they are wize when they
are only windy.

Laff every time yu feel tickled, and laff once
in a while ennyhow

There iz lots ov people in this world who spend
so muteh time watching their healths that they
hain’t got no time to enjoy it.

It kosts a good deal tew be wize, but it don’t
kost enny tew be happy.

Never git in a hurry; yu can walk further in a
day than you can run.
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THE IRISHMAN'S PRAYER.

(The following story is set to verse by the
author without any disrespect to religion.)
An Irishman named Patrick Flynn
Was feeling very blue,
For try as he would
He never could
Get a single thing to do
He trudged the streets from morn till night
In sunshine and in rain,
But his heart was sad
And he felt real bad
For his efforts were in vain.
One day, while passing by the church
(The door was open wide)
Pat paused there for a moment
Then quietly stepped inside
The church was dark
No one went there at that time of day,
So Pat got down upon his knees
And started in to pray.
He needed twemty dollars,
S0 he asked the Lord on high
To assist him in his troubles.
As no other help was nigh:
He nrayed both long and fervently,
For strong in faith was he
The Lord would listen to his prayer
And answered it would be.

ﬁ}aw«—t—m~r~b{§

And while he thus was owcupied
A Priest came quietly in,

Who listened unto Pat’s appeal
And thought it was a sin

That anyene so much in need
As Pat appeared to be

Should go out empty handed,
Poomed to more despondency.

The Priest went through his purse
And found he had but one gold piece,
Which was a ten, but thought it might
_Afford him some surcease,
So, leaning o’er the altar rail
He dropped it on the ficor,
Then softly tiptoed out again
And guietly shut the door.
The Irvishman picked up the coin
And saw it was a ten
He thought he hadn’t prayed enough,
So started in again;
But when another hour had passed,
(His Tkmees were getting sore)
He fin concluded
He would not get amy 1hove.

o

So with a somewhat lighter heart
He started down the stree T

When scarce half a block

friend he chanced to m

pal he hadn’t seen

a weary day,

would have it, too, this friend

t wpceived his pay.

Than straichtway he imvited Pat

_ To have a little drink,

%o Patrick went along with him,

_ For never did he think

Of taking mare than ome or two,
For well he loved his wife,

And never had the man been drunk
Through all his married life.

Bho £riend had bought two drinks for Pat
And ordered up once more,

¥nd then he broke his gold picce

#o his friend would not get sore:

And when another hour had passed

’_w! was very plain to see

THat these two ancient Icish lads
Were drunk as they could be.

When Patrick started out for home
He tock up all the street,

And es he massed alomg his way
The Priest lte chanced te mueet,

ly mecognized him

1eved him sore to think

the money ke had given Pat

Hal a1l hpen spent #a doimk.

e
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FIVE  MINUTES! 1 ATH !

He nlaced himself in Patrick’s way,

Who scarcely now could see
And wondered who this personage

In fromt of him could be,

But get around him he could not

No matter what he'd do,

So finally he blurted out:

“Now, who in hell are you?”
“1,” said the Priest, “am Jesus Christ!”
“Oh, are you now?” said Pat,

“Well, then, I beg your pardom, sor,”

And quick removed his Lﬁia.t;

““If yez are Jesus Christ, sor,

Thin I hope ye’'ll not forget
My name is Patrick Flynn

And you owe me “tin dollars yet.”

ARITHMETIC.
He was teaching Eliza arithmetic,
He said that that was his mission
He kissed her once then kissed her twice
Then told her: “ Now, that is addition.”

And as he added smack to smack
In silent satisfaction
She timidly gave him one back’
And said: “ Now, that’s subtraction.”
Then Pa appeared upon the scene
And snorted with decision
He kicked him quickly down the stairs
And said: “ That’s long division!"”
PARCDY.
Sing me to sleep where the bullets fall,
Let me forget the war and all;
Danip is my dug-eut, cold my feet,
Nothing but bully and biscuits to eat,
Sing me to sleep where bombs explode,
And shrapnel shells are a’la mode,
Over the sandbags helmets you’ll 1ind,
Corpses in front of you, corpses behind.
Chorus,
Far, far from Ypres I long to be,
Where German snipers can’t pot me,
Think of me crouching where worms creep,
Waiting for someone to sing me to sleep.
Sing me to sleep in some old shed,
The rats are runnirg about my head;
Stretched out upon my rainproof,
Dodging the raindrops through the root;
Sing me to sleep where camp fires glow,
Full of French bread and “ cafe a’ leaun,”
Dreaming of home, and night in the West;
Somebody’s over-sea boots on my chest.

Chorus.
Par. far from starlight I’d love to be,
Lights of old Torento I'd love to -ee;
Think of me erduching where the worms ecrep,
Waiting for someone to put me to sleep.
—Contributed.

THE KAISER'S FATE.
Conre allye jolly lumbermen; to you 1 will re-
late, :
Unio you all T'll tell the way the Kaiser met
. his fate; ; :
Just how we took away his crown, and put him
on the bum,
"Twas when we marchsd from Ca-na-da, and
went to Belgium.
We'd plenty socks and blankets, and plenty
~ things to eat {
Our cosy little outfit was pretty hard to beat
We answered to the bugle call, we answered %o
the drum,

_And marched away from Ca-na-da, and went so

Belgium.

The fired some rounds of marmalade, some
doughnuts hard as rocks,

We wadded them down with blaskets, with
wristbands, and with socks:

We fired a handsome eustard pie, a dread soft-
nosed dum-dum,

We brought it three faom Ca-na~da, te use In
Belgium.

The enemy was starvims, and they wewe filled
with woe,

We put canned salmon in ouzr gun, amd fired it
ak the foe:

They all came into hreakfast, by millons they
did eome g

Tio meet the boye from Ca-na-da that wemt fo
Belginm.

AR

The Germans they surrendered, their eyes were
Tull of tears,
They hadn’t had so much to eat for many many
years;
They asked us in amazement, “Where do youse
fclks come from?” 5
We said, “We come from Ca-na-da, te visit
Belginm.”
Oh! with our store of doughnuts, our pumpkin,
pie and jam,
Our stocks of food, canned salmon, our hread
and cheese, and jam. :
1l have come from Ca-na-da, and we will
ake it hum,
W capture all of Burope as well 2s Bel-gi-um.

—Contributed.

. FOUND IN THE STREET.

daily routine of a soldier’s lite. 1)

LN ew well-known hymns, i

39 a.m.—Reveille—" Christians Awake."

45 ,, —Rouse parade—“ Art thou Weary,
art thou lamguid.” E

0 ' ,, —Breakfast—* Meekly wait and mur-
mur not.”

(==t

.

815 ,, —(.0’s Parade—* When He Cometh.”
830 ., —Defaulters’ Parade—** 0 the lt;ittér
L At shame ung s;}rmw.”

¢ 40 1., —Maneuvres—“Fight the g fight.”
10 0 ,, —Swedish Drill—" Here (\)\?g sc{?éer

. grief and pain.”
11 0 ,, —Sunday (Church Parade)—“1 am
. but a stranger here.’
p-m.—Dinner—“ Come yve thankful people
13 Riflo il Go 1
2 s —Rifle Drill—“ Go labour on
»» —Lecture by Officer— Tell me the
B old, ollgl story.” i
—Dismiss—“ Praise God from
tx L a‘l(l blessings flow.” ik
»» —lea—"“"What means this eager
i s af;nmoush throng 7 RAL,
»» —4ree for night—"0 Lord, how hs
we shall be.” netey
—Out of bonds—We may not know
we cannot tell.” y
s5». —Last iPo)slt——“ All are safely gathered

[y
=

— Lo
W
= o

10 0

1015 ,, —TLights out—“Pp :

10 S L pe s ea.ce,‘ p'c:rfe{gt Peace.”
Spb% 1’33]9&.}3? Guards— Sleep on
BRSO EAN

A STORY OF MR. ROOSEVELT.

As a boy at school Colonel Roosevelt was not
great at reciting. Once he had to recite a piece
beginning:

At midnight in his guarded tent

The Turk lay, dreaming of the hour

When Greece, her knees in suppliance bent,

Should tremble at his power.
« Teddy > only got as far as “ When Greece her
knees,” when he came to a halt. Twice he re-
peated “ Greece, her knees,” and then he broke
down. $

The old professor beamed on the future Pre-
sident over his glasses, and remarked with fine
humour, “ Grease her knees once more, Theo-
dore; perhaps she’ll go then.”

A
ADAPTED FROM THE “ ARABIAN NIGHTS.”

Qrdinary concerts had grown rather stale in
Muddleton, where everybody sings, or thinks he
can.  So a novelty was arranged, in which each
performer was to appear in a fancy dress, and
sing a suitable song. The first items went off
very well, although when Miss Anticke cameé on
in a simple, girlish gown, and sang “For Lver
and For Ever,” the audience got nervous, and
thought she meant to do so. Then the village
cuier appeared, in sailor rig, and declgimed
« Asleep in the Deep,” in a voice high pitched
and cracked. ' Who is he?” “ What character
does he represent?”’ were the questions the
listeners asked each other wildly. Then came
the usual voice from the rear of the hall, say-
ing, “/Why, ’¢’s Sing_-lmii_‘ the Sailor.”

Thay say the Kaiser has got near his Mmit,
bat »olkody knows what his limit is.
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HERE X THERE.

Mental Meanderings of a Temporale,

Temporary Transient Officer.

MONTI ago we were there; to-
day we are here; but the “there”
of to-day was the ““here” of a
\ month ago. And what a change

And yet there is “much of a
mnuchness,” in spirit at least,
whether one’s lot for duty be
cast in a large gemeral mil\fqry
hospital in the Hop County wont to receive its
convoys of badly battered fresh from the battle-
field once or twice a week, or in a Red Cross
 Special,” of one third the capacity, improyised
out of a hydro in the bracing altitude of Bux-
ton to which are sent only those who have been
hit bv rheumatism, shell shock and kindred
ailments. The dominating desive is the same
in both places alike om the part of staff and
patiemts.

* ¥ % *

Although one feels out of it.so far as active
service is concerned, when one’s “dug-out™ is
a comfortable room in a one-time hydro and the
heaviest charge to be faced is that of a conscien-
tious taxi driver, and the only gassing is that
of the natural mineral waters in which one is
yarmitted to dive and swim daily; neverthe-
ﬁess. the work of the “ Red Cross Special ”” must
count for not a little in the sum of Canada’s
effort in the Great War: it already counts for
verv much in the lives of the poor fellows who,
arriving in divers pains of body and of mind
have gome forth or ave about to go forth, as
strong mem, with crutches cast aside, joints and
hones no longer as one perpetual toothache, and
with minds and nerves as clear of depression
as a subaltern’s hank account is of a credit
balance a week hefore pay day.

¥ O * x

There is a taxi cab driver ou the stamd fifty
vards away from the ‘Hospital, who ought to
be at the fromt. . He wonld earn promotion
rapidly as a strategist, particularly when it
caime to making a charge. Walking down the
hill fromi the station we enquired of a Tommy
it the corner, where the Clamadian Red Cross
Hospital was situated. **Just up [fhe hill, S}T,
mear the top. You co it. Of c_r{auso.
ns all Buxton sojourners know, the hill is one
continuous curve. To one who has not heen a
Buxton sojourner, “ Up the hill, Siz, 1v::,m'1213
top,” sounded: ominous on a warm day. Less
than fifty yards up the hill we met a cab stand.
That settled it. We : -arved. l_am‘,”&r‘,l
with, f° Cepadian Red iross H—Ospltal.;‘ ?d(
stepped inside. TPo our surprise the taxt imme-
diately proceeded down the hill over the grouna
we had already covered on foof. C an.adlz;}}
Red Cross,” I said. “ Where are you going
hroucht from the Chauffenr « Just going to turn

amnd LSig. 2 He furied round” ; dash ver
the same hundred yards agail, and anc 70
vards which brought us round the ben and
We were there, that is, here. In all. ‘ncluding
the * turning round,” we had ('l'a.vellfd in the
taxi less than 200 yards, and had walked gver
400. Bending Buxton is the undoing of 1.1‘1!35
grrivals, and the emriching of knowi ab
drivers.

i

1t is excellent amusement to hear the ques-

tions amd comments from good Buxton people

who “ never saw a baseball match before.” It

is hardly surpassed by the questions an(‘l‘ com-

ments of those good (‘a‘nalhm‘..:veop]e who “never
saw a cricket match before.”
> * * -

There is a batmam in the Ufficers’ quarters
who is nothing if he is not thorough. Recently
his officer asked him to go t Boots and get &
bottle of Maltine Cascara and if they had not
amy in stock to order a hottle for immediate
delivery. “That’s a pretty hard word to remem-
ber. Sir. Will you please write it down?"”_ So
“Maltine Cascara for Capt. —— Canadian
Red Cross Hospital was written down. In ten
minutes the batmam again solicited, “ They hawve
not oot that book in_steck Sir, but they are
sending up to. the pulishers nj.pd \(\"111 have a
COPY (110““11 for you to-morTow.” “\Vha.‘; are
vou talking about? What book?” Why. Sir,
ihat book you wrote dowm, ‘ Malt’ som(\thnng
that vou told me to go to the bhookshop for.
Which is the more worthy of record: the readi~
ness of the book seller to obtain a copy of
“\Ealtine Cascara’’ from the publishers, or the
desire of the orderly to be kilt when he realized
his mistake we have not yet decided.

* % ¥ ¥ ;

Tow we always wished to strafe (only we did
not know the word in those days) that unfortu-
nate type of Englishman who used to come to
Canada with such a restricted mental outlook,
cramped vision, and limited experiemce of men,
places, and things that he could see nothing
commendable in Canada and in things Canar
dian. Tverything and everybody were disadvamn-
tageously compared to ““ the way it is at hpme,”
not infrequently ““at ‘ome.” TIn his unripened
intellect and verdant mind, love for England
was synoymous with disparagement of things
Canadian. He was a thorn in the flesh; a
weariness: a trial to be borne patiently for the
sake of pity amd courtesy when he drivelled his
tasteless drivel ““in company.” but a thing to
be straffed unmercifully for his own sake and
for the sake of the country he hailed from,
when private opportunity presented itself.
And now in England we must not,_infrequently
the Canadian counterpart. the same tasteless be-
ing of unripened intellect, verdant mind,
eramped vision, and limited experience, whose
iove for Canada is forsooth voiced in whining
disparagement of England and things English.
Strafe the grousers, Emglish and Canadlian, who
£ail to see that the best adveatisement for their
own birthland is that it breeds a type of mind
#hat is courteously apprehensive of the good
things of the other land. and is courteousyl con-
tent to make the best of things which are not
so good.

That night the Zeppelins dropped bombs near
TLondon town

And one great Zep, in fiery flame enveloped,
came crashing down.

A roaring wind round Buxton disturbed the
slumbers of the Quartermmaster.

The more the gentle things he said of banging
deors and flapping blinds, the more they
bamged and flapped—and faster.

between the here and the there. .

His patience socn was quite exhausted; in
wrathful mood—and in pyjamas too,

He sprang from bed aud’ dashed frem room (he

was a pretty picture éntre nous)

An open window here and unlatehed doors both
here and there—the nimble fingered captain
made one and all secure,

And so nocturnal troubles ended, smiled hap-

_ pily; but alas! his joy was premature,

We’ve often noticed when all seems well and
bright some unexpected, painful thing
OCCUTS ;

And so ecod Captain Thurger found—when, re~
turning in the dark, he trod upon his spurs.

He forgot the old adaze to look hefore . With
saddened heart and tingling toe he leaped
at once for bed,

So agile was our auartermaster—being spurred
on—he overleaped; the wall received his
head.

Our good Q.M. is a man of many parts, but ne’er
bafore had he essayed the role of battering
Tam,

And, pious soul he is, he finished his nocturnaa
gambols with a fervent, lcud amd resonant

““amen.”™

The date has not yet beem fixed for the sup-
per to all-the married members of the mess with
which Capt. Macdonald desires—at least we hope
so—to commemorate the arrival of a littie
daughter acress the sea. It—that is, the news
—came by wireless a few days ago, and the
additional smile and happy look the while Cap-
tain Macdomald  extracts a melar or treats
a merve, is accounted for thereby.

* >

It is necessary to suggest that participation
in feasts in commemoration of the joys of
paternity be limited to the married members of
the mess, as one means of penalising the sel-
fishly unmarried section. It 1s a greviance with
the preponderating majority of The mess that
there is an unmarried section. However, we

have been keeping am cobservant eye on that-

section, and while he is still young we sheuld
not be surprised if there were a young wife
before the war ends. And in the years to come,
although he would not be younger, he would
have Younger(y)ettes, and, back in Canada, he
would constantly he calling tegether his old-
time hrother officers at Buxtem to celebrate the
birth of the yvoungest Yommger(y)ette.
% ¥ ¥ % .

It is a great advantage for a mess to have a
chef for a cook and a cook for a chef. We have

both and all in one. We are thankful. But
we kmow when enyy will do its deadly work on
digestion already badly tormented amd tempers
sorely marred by uncooking cooks.

% ¥ X *

At the last business meeting of the mess it
was decided that Thursday be Visitors' night.
Selems wnnecessary to specialise when we have
a distinguished Guest at the head of the table
every night!

* ¥ x =

The hilliard tourmament has heen won by
Captain Macdomald. This has rendered unmec-
sary a motion by Col. Cullin to amend the
original decision that the prize be a billiard cue.
Our gallant visitors motion sought .relief
not only for the padre, who was defeated by
seven in the semidinal, but more especially for
the rest of the mess and particularly for the
patient Colomel, and provided that “in the event
of the padre winning the tournament the prize
be changed to a crate of matches.”

# * *

We once were of a mess where there was an
officer greatly skilled in surgery amd in othex
things. We liked him well on many- counts
One point of affinity was that we both a-hun.
gered nightly about an hour before—or after—
midnight. Amemg the things, other than sur-
gery in which that good man was skilled was
midnight marauding. He had a n scent for
victuals. Darkness of night hindered him not.
As a burglar he would have got his majority
very ra,pial)‘. Hidden receptacles were but an
incentive. Empty handed he would start-down
darkened corridors, returning with a muchness
of biscuits and cheese and maybe an Jrange or
two. Many a time and oft did that zocd man
save us—and himself—from the pain cf noctur-
nal hunger. Often have we bie.ssed his bur-
glarions instinets. In course of time we left
that mess and left behind that friend, philoso-
pher and guide, but to the new mess took the
old nocturnal hunger. Again we found another
three starred fellow-mam who, while ne mur-
mured “worms.” gave ready help and led the
way to where he thought the biscuits were. Of
steps and turns there was no end and a few things
fell before we teached the switch. With that
turned on all seemed easy, but the light that
shone on the cheffonier, together with the noise
of fallen things spread far beyond a hungry
man’s intent. Cook’s mate, M.P., and last, but
not least, O.C., were quickly on the scene.
Satisfaction that a Zeppelin bomb had not
arrived was voiced. Shade of Shenstone, Your
Marauding Myerby, King of Vietual burglars,
we see thy smile if supercilious yet kindly pity
at our of-time nightly hunger. unappeased.
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Soaps,Tooth Brushes & Dent_ai Creams

Always in stock at

YOUNG & SONS,
CHEMISTS,
7, SPRING GARDENS, BUXTON

B. CRESSINGTON,

THE QUADRANT,
Cigar jlerchant & Jobaceonist

High-class Cigars, Tobaccos and Cigarettes.

Agent for Lowe’s, Barling, and B.B.B. Pipes.
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! Fun,Facts & Fancies.

° EEsmmETs () s O
INTERESTING FACTS.

There is only one venomous snake in Greal
Britain—the adder. You may recognize this by
the black zigzaz line down its back. and the
black mark on its head.

Oae of the mountains in Ceylon has a remark.
able shadow. Instead of lying on the ground,
it appears to rise up like a veil in front of the
observer. This is due to mist.

The Bishop of London is called upon to pay
£4276 13s. 8d. out of his offi cial income of
£10.000. This still leaves the Bishop an income
in excess of that of a Cabinet Minister. y

So-called white elephants are light grey in
colour. The lightest ever seen in Siam was one
broucht over to Bangkok by a European circus:
but the rains fell and the paint came off.

“Penny weddings,” formerly so popular in
certain parts of Scotland. were those where the
guests ware each charged the sum of one penny
—cqvivalent to the present shilling—for the
privilege of being present.

Tr the Bast ground rice is used to detect
erimirals, the idea being that fear makes the
rocf of the mouth dry, and that a eriminal over-
come by fear consequently finds it almest im-
possible to swallow any hard substance with
sase. ¢

Al i b )
TAKING THE BLAME.
“Uhot is the differerce hetween firmness and
ohst -2 asked a young lady of her fiance.
Y =.” was his gallant -reply, “is a
2 acteristic of women; obstinacy is a
lamentable deiect in men.”

atcig i
MADE A MISTAKE.
Jehnnie was fishing one day when he lost his

‘footine and fell 11 to the river. A gentleman on

the hank was helping him out, and said:
“Tlow did you come to fall in?”
“T didn’t come to fall in,”” was the reply. “T
came to fish.”

—————
A BAD LOT.

When charoed with heing drunk and dis-
orderly, and asked what he had to say for him-
self, the prisover gazed pensively at the magis-
trate, smoothed down a remnant of grey hair,
and said: “ Your honour, man’s inhumanity to
man malkes cointless thonsands mourn. I'm
not as debased as Swift, as proflizgate as Byron,
as dissipated as Poe, as debanched as—"

“That will do,”” thundered the magistrate.
“Ton days. And officers take a list of those
pames and run ’em in. They’re as bad a lot as
he is.”

———t
MARK TWAIN’S HUMOTR.

When Mark Twain, in ‘his early days, was
editnr of a Missouri paper, a superstitious sub-
seriber wrote to him saying that he had found a
spider in his paper, and asking him whether
that was a sign of good or had...The humorist
wrate him this answer, and printed it:—*Old
Suhzeriber.—Finding a spider in your paper was
neither good luck nor bad luck for you. The
spider was merely looking over our paper to see
which merchant is not advertising, so that he
can go to that store, spin his web across the
door, and lead a life of undisturbed peace ever
afterwards.”

el
PERFECTLY SOBER.

A captain in the army was called to answer a
charge of heing intoxicated.

Among those gquestioned was an Irish orderly,
who protested vigorously that the allegation was
a slander—that he was sure the captain was per-
fectly sober.

“Why are you so sure that Captain Blank was
soher that evening?”’ he was asked.. “Did he
speak to you upon his return to his quarters {414

“He did, sir.”’

“What did he say?”

“He tould me to e shure an’ call him eéarly
in the mornin’, sir.”

“ And did the captain say why he wished to
be called early?”

“Yis sir; he did, sir. He said he was goin’
to he Queen o’ the May, sir,” responded the
orderly, with convincing gravity.

S ST
TT BELONGED TO HIM.

A great sensation was created the other day
at a certain station just previous to the starting
of the morning express. The guard was about
to start the train when a fussy and fat old
gentleman trotted up to him and said:

“Wait a minute, will you, please, while

s
“ Impossible, sir,” said the guard, putting the
whistls to his lips.

““But you must wait!” eried the old gentleman
excitedly. “There’s a man’s leg under the
wheel.” .

“ Good gracious! Where is he?” inquired the
horror-stricken guard. “ Hold on there!”

Tie hurried after the old gentleman while a
counle of porters jumped down on to the line
amid great excitement. After a short search
one of the porters handed up a rush hasket’ con-
taining a large leg of mutton.

“ Thank you!” said the old gentleman.

““What do you mean, sir?” roared the guard.
“You said——"

1 said a man’s leg was under the wheel, and
so it was. T paid #or this leg, and if it isn’t
mine I should like to know to whom it belongs.”

Then the train meved on.

We might easily mamnage, if we would only
take the burden appointed for us each day: but
we choose to increase our trouble by carrying
yesterday's stock over again to-day, and adding
to-morrow’s burden to our load before we are
required to bear it.—Newton. ,

~ HIGH-.LASS

The Indian Baszaar
NOW OPEN

With Genuine Hand-worked Goods,
direct from India, for a Short Time Only

AT 47, SPRING GARDENS.

B a0 D

(BUXTON and DEVONSHIRE}

LAUMNMDRIE S.
Tel. 333. BAGLE ST., BUXTON.

J. H. DALE, s

F.R H.S.

FLCRAL ARTIST,
6 Spring Gardens 1 77 Spring Gardens

'Phone 158 ‘Phone 12Y

BUXTON.

Folwers, Fruit, and Vegetables direct from the Growers.

HUNTERS,

The Pholographic Specialists,
BUXTON,

PDERBYSHIRE,

JAMES TURNER,
GOLDSHITH & SILVERSMITH,

CAVENDISH CIRCUS, BUXTON.

W. H SMITH & SON,

Colonnade and Sprng Gardens,
BOOKSELLERS & STATIONERS,

For VIEW BOOKS
And FOUNTAIN PENS.

KELCEYS,

@ FECTIONERS,
3, Grovegarade,

Telephone, 04 BUXTON.

Makers of the Celebrated Rusks and Bread.
Bride, Christening, and Birthday Cakes.

DAWSONS,
THE GRO Y I,

BUXTOHN.
For ALL SMOKERS’ REQUISITES.

J. SIDEBOTHAM,

Goldsmith & Feweuer,
THE GROVE PARADE,
=t BUXTON.

Nearest Chemist to the Canadian Red Cross Hospital

W. PILKINGTON,
Photo Chemist,

MARKET FLACE, BUXTON.

Tel. 488.

S. KITSGN & CO.,

Photographers,

05, HIGH ST., BUKTON.
W. R. Sanders & Co.,

Ltd,,
MOTOR AND GENERAL ENGINEERS,
Spring Gardens, Buxton
Cars for Hire. All Repaits. -

FRANKLIN BARLOW

F.S.M.C.
SIGHT TESTiNG SPECIALIST,

Deatists Prescriptions accurately made up.

69, SPRING GARDENS, BUXTON.

MILLERS |HomE-MaDE CANDY.
|HOME-MADE  TCFEEE.
= NOVELTIES
IN CHOCOLATES and SWEETMEATS

HIGH-CLASS SWEETS STORE, BUXTON.
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 PLEASE TELL US.

—

Why Sergt. Quigley does not move up there
and save all the railway fares?

Why Sergt. Scott brought two young ladies
to the concert and went home with another lady,
leaving the duet of damsels to shift for them-

selves ? .
Why Sister Manchester was seen eating her

breakfast in the Ambulance one day leqt.week?
Is the breakfast-in-the-ambulanee habit com-
tagious, or does the food taste better there?

When Corpl. Gilchrist held the umbrella for
the youngorlgdy, did he protect her from the
wet underfoot as well as ov ? )

Social and h([gra{l Reform Committee
know of a similar incident? 0 e )

Did Corpl Gilchrist and ““Hallie imagine
that ye Editor would not hear of the occurence!

Who is the patient who, ome day last week,
went to sun himself in the smiles of a phair

emale on the Slopes and informed ner that

e was twenty-six years of ege, was born ia
every province of Camada, bad gerved in the
South African War and won a D.C.M., die-
covered a diamond mine, was wounded at the
Comquest of Canan and at the outbreak of the
present war, resigned his Commiesion as Lieut.-
Colonel in an American Regiment in order to
go to the fremt where he was wounded by bhav-
ine a fifteen inch shell pass clean through his

?

Itsy he the ﬁeinacamado‘n of Anemnias or only
an ordinary liar? .

Is he in the habit of e‘qummg such extraor-
dimary yarms, and if so, does he wamnt a job om

thie ? /
\V}?:p»?;s the giddy vcyu(m;gh thing who, pass-
ing through the office the er day, m;)naa'kul
that she thought the ‘ Canadian Ferns” (indi-
aam'm;; the two palms) were vastly superior to
the English fern? ’

Why did the member of the staff who was
with her look so embarrassed?

What is the attraction which draws Pte.
TRobinson out o Chapel-en-le-Frith so frequent-
ly?

yDoes she work in the cotton mill, Robbie?
Don’t < Taffy,” our quartette tenor, make a

lovely “girl?”
Do

know that if you haye any queries .

which you wish to have printed in this column,
you should write them on one side of a sheet of
paper and leave them on the desk in “B”
Qg'axd’s “Duty Room,” addressed to “ Please
Tell Us Bditor,” and if they can be used we
will be pleased to them. All communi-
cati(fms must k;e signed, else no attention will be

id to ?
pafiow many little girlies Dad and Uncle have
adopted in the t 10 days?

hy “Dad’’ Howard chose his left arm for

the cheveroms? ] y

Who wrote the verses which are so much in
dispute, but which were very much enjoyed
when sung by the Sling Boays’ Quartette?

When was Nashville Tenn?

Is igt the dirt there which makes Seattle

Why Corpl. Thompson does not go to see
“her” anymore?

Did Tommy Redfern’s
said about him in la

Why the kitchen sf
etites once in a whiléy®

Who was the patient who met a young lady
on the Slopes last A hay afternoon at 3 p.m.
and became engaged rry her at 3-80 p.m.,
and got a special license next day only to find

_ that he did not know where the fair damsel
resided and that he had forgotten where she
said she would meet him?

Whyv can’t the staff of the hespital have a
photo taken as a Unit?
~ What our Moral and Social Reformer was do-
ing at 84 p.m. on Wednesday evening?

Who stole the powder puff from Bardis on
“B” Ward?

What Bardis was doing with a powder puff
and if he got it in the same manmner in which
he lost it?

What did Sister Wilson mutter to herself
when she broke the top off the tumbler while
mixing an egg-nog?

Whv did she leave the room so hurriedly?

Why we ean’t ever get any real good queries
about our office ?

Is it because their conduct is so exemplary or
because our reporters are not on the 'og?

If our genial friend of the Battleship build
is still sailing merrily omn?

Is he in deep water?

And does he dreadnaught?

If the following are numbered among the
attractions of Buxton and vicinity: ““Poole’s
Cavern,” ‘ Solomon’s Temple,” ‘“The Dove
Holes,” and “ Uncle George?”

If Pte. Guest guessed when he went away
what was going to happen, would Archie be ae
welcome a guest as he 1s now?

Who is the patient from room 51 who came
back from London with his clothing full of
eonfetti? &l

Which sister was it who rented a horse for
two hours’ en‘i'oyment, but came back saying it
was three and eix worth of misery.

Who was the Buxton wonlan who asked to
borrow her neighbour’s meat to make some
broth for her husband’s dinner?

And who is the woman who wanted to borrow
a dozen eggs to set under a hen, and when asked
if she had a sitting hen replied, “ No; I’'m going
to_borrow one from another neighbour ?”

Who is the lame Corporal who delights in
shoving about a matrimonial fruit basket?

o_owns_ the dainty wrist watch seen on
the left hand of one of the patients?

Who was the officer who was asked by a work-
man about the building if it wasn’t much of a
job to cut the hair for all the patients? :

Who was the orderly who was given two
stripes to put up while on escort l(?lut , and:
sewed them on the wrong sleeve? Ask H’(V)ward.

How is Bill feeling now he has so short a time
of single days?

Who is the person that has a special liking
fog‘( gmr(lie(‘;lseshStout ?

hy did the Chef lose his goat at Lyon’
restaurant, Manchester? S
What did two lie Bill do while in Sheffield ?

A" BULL" FROM THE BENCH.
Before a Dublin magistrate came one O’Brien
charged with imbibing so freely that he had
me_a nuisance. e was also the cause of
the beak committing a fine Irish bull. “*Drunk
again, eh, O’Brien?” said the magistrate. “It’s
ten shillings, or you’ll go to prison.”. * Sure,
but I've only a shillin’ to me name,” replied
O’Brien. ““Then there’s nothing for you bu
prison. If you had not got drumk’ with your
money, you would have had enough to pay the
e.

SKILFUL MULE
TRAINER.

INTERESTING EXTRAGT REGARDING ENE
OF THE PATIENTS HOW HERE.

The following extract from a Canadian paper
is about the cicrulating agent of the “ Red Cross
Special * and makes interesting reading:

Salisbury Plains, England,
May 22, 1916.

A very intewesting and exciting experience
was wigrewed on Saturday last, May 20%h, at
Larkhill Camp, when Sergt. Prof. Lawder of
the 224th Forestry Battalton, C.E.F., undertook
to saddle and ride the well-known mule
““ Boxer.” .

The audience, over a thousand strong, com-
prised the officers of the Royal Field Artillery,
the officers of the 224th Battalion and the men
of both battaliona. ;

“Boxer’’ has a very wide reputation on the
Salisbury Plains, and is known as the worst
mule here. Up to Saturday no man had eves
been able to harness him or even put a hand
near him. ‘

Sergeant Lawder had the mule brought to the
e ground at 2.30 p.m. and I might say
® had a large escort. In a very fer
moments the Professor had Mr. Mule on his
back and then commenced what to the Imperial
army men was @ novel but very convineing way
of training and subduing a mule. The Sergean
commenced by patting and rubbing practically
every portion oJmt:he mule’s body and his limbs.
Then poor * Boxer™ at the word of comman
lifted his head or lowered it, and did severay
other stunts whlblset on the groumd, whu%.h. to
him must have n an amazing piece of 1Im-
punity to be imposed upon the ““Lord of the
Lines.” Finally he was allowed to stand upon
his feet when t{e nt coolly put his bridle
and saddle on. He called for volunteers
to ride ﬁhms,ebut ‘thehl‘:d w:}; nlo reﬂp()tnh set?h I—ﬁem »
where the Sergeant augh on the horse-
men. He not only rode the mule, but also stood
in the saddle amd parformed other feats of horse-
manship. k.

The Ivrhole performance was watched with
sreat interest and increasing amazement. One
of the R.F.A. offieers took ﬁnapshofs oi" the whole
performance. Finally poor ““Boxer” was led
back to the lines (amid great cheers and laugh-
ter) a “sadder but wiser’ mule.

The officers of the Royal Field Artillery them
entertained the Sergeant Professor to a very
enjoyable afternoon at their quarters. Before
leavng he informed the officers that if he could
have ““ Boxer” for an hour each morning for
a few days he would drive him around the
parade ground with only a whip.

SPECTATOR.

POSED AS A MUTE.

et
EXTRAORDINARY CHAPEL CASE

A curious case under the Military Service
Act came up at Chapel-en-le-Frith on Wednes-
day, when %Villiam itchard, of Derby, was
remanded as am absentee. !

Pritchard, who is 24 years old, was in the
casual ward of the Chapel-en-le-Frith Work-
house, when he appeared to be both deaf and
dumb, and wrote down his requests on a slate.
Seeing another immate with tobacco, he sud-
denly recovered his & h and asked for some.
“T thought you had deaf and dumb,” ex-
claimed the man, whereupon Pritchard again
lopsed into silence. Mr. Atkins, the master,
bheing informed of the incident, telephoned the
military authorities at Buxton, who fetched the
man, but . afterwards liberated him -n the
ground of deafnees. . ! SR

Prisoner was mext found in the ht time in
the fire hole of a cokery near Whaley Bridge,
and as he refused to leave or speak. and acted
in a strange manner, Mr. Harvey, the manager,
gent for Sergeant Deaton, to whom he acted as
deaf and dumb, but when the officer, who was
in. plain clothes, told him that he was a_police-
man, Pritchard said he did not care whs he was.
He was taken to Chapel-en-le-Frith, where he
again assumed the attitude of a mute. He was
remanded.

Prisoner was again before the magistrates on
{Thursday, when he presented the same stolid
appearance as on the previous occasion.

olice-Sergt. Deaton, stationed at Whaley
Bridge, said he was fetched to the Shalleross
Colliery, and found the accused in the boiler-
house. He did not speak and held out a ?encil
as though he wished the officer to write. “ Teil
me your name,” said the officer,”” but still there
was no acknowledgment. When the sergean
told him who he was he exclaimed, “I don’t
care who you are, I shall tell you nothing.”

The Magistrates’ Clerk: He seemed to hear
that. (Laughter.)

When told he would have to go to the police
station, Pritchard took off his coat, °became
quj#gg vicious,” and said: “ Take your hands off

me.

The Clerk: He would show fight to the Ger-
mamns, would he?

Witness: He would show fight to anyone.

The Clerk: That’s the kind of chap we want.
(Laughter.)

At the police station the man again appeared
deaf and dumb. Ae he seemed now not to hear,
and stood mute, although the Chairman (Mr.
S. Evans) shouted to him, the Bench asked a
question in writing, and the man said he was
in Derby Deaf and Dumb Institution until 16
years old. \

The Chairman said ng doubt it was there he
was taught to articulate. Buxton wmilitary
tary authorities were not present to receive him,
and in order that the man might go before the
Medical Board at Derby, he would be fined 40s.
and handed over. If it were a genuine case he
would then rveceive a certificate which woula
prevent him getting Jocked up again.

FESH=MES TR S MR e

SURE THING.

Some people say the parents semd their sons
to Canada to ynake
Precisely. so. ' :
Canadians, can make good at other places.
Take ““ Wipeix”™ (Ypres) for instance.

g 3

TWO CRICKET GAMES.

A very pleasant game of cricket was played
on the Buxton Cricket Ground between a team
from the Hospital and the Royal Engineers,
on Saturday, September 2nd, which resuited in
a victory for the latler by a score of 44 to 37.

The Hospital team won the toss and went first
to bat, and with the bowling of Swain and
Brooks were dismissed for 87. They then took
the field. against the R.E.’s, and for the latter
it looked an easy victory, but the bowling of
Blunt, who was ably supported in the field, was
dead'y. and the best they could do was to rur
up a score of 44, -

The features of the game were the bowling
of Blunt, who took 7 wickets for 16 runs, and
the batting of Carpenter, who knocked up 22
without giving a chance. Cannucks were
well satisfied with their associations of the
game and hope it will not be the last time
they will meet their opponents in a similar way.
Following is the score:

val Engincers.
Corpl. Brookes, ¢ Morten, b Blunt ... 8

Pte. Brooker, b Blunt ........ccccoeennnes 5
Sapper A. Sammon, b Blunt ... 8
Sergt. Fincke, b Blunt ..........c.cceeeeee. [}
Pte, Herman, TN o0t lce.satsonssiavecs 2

Sergt. Swaine, ¢ Morton, b Blunt ... @

Corpl. Townsend, b Blunt ................ 4
Sapper Murray, not out 4
Corpl. Terris, ¢ Press, b Jones 6
Sapper A. J. Salmon, ¢ Belford, b
23500 SRS SRR LTSS, S SRR,

Canadian Hospital.

S. M. Carpenter, b Swaine ...
Pte. Belford, b Swaine
Capt. Thurger, ¢ Sammon
Corpl. Morton, b Swain
Pte. Jones, b Brooks ...
Sengt. Granecome, st. Terris, ks
S.-Sergt. Moss, ¢ Finche, b Brooks ...
Pte. Blunt, ¢ Sammon, b ks .
Corpl. Bailey, st. Terris, b Brook
Pte. Press, run out .
Pte. Guest, not out ...

Total.........

The Camadians once more entered into the
cricket field on Wednesday of this week against
a picked team captained by Mr. Lees, and they
had a most enjoyable afternoon, tea being servea
by Mrs. Lees, who proved a charming hostess.

Our oppomnents went to bat first and put u
55 runs, of which Barker scored 28 by very goog

aying. Things did not look amy too ‘bright
or the Camadiams, but the genial Carpenter
came to the rescue, and by hard hitting knocked

upda 1.?core of 53 nlll;ns, boost:m'f"hzhe tohaf{) ltlo 79,
and thus winning the game. score OWS:
Mr. Lee’s Team.

Barker, b Thurger 28
Deanley st. Carpenter, b Thurger 1
Whittaker, b Thurger .......ccccoeviivnnnees
Spafford, ¢ and b Blunt 9
Parker; b Blunt U1 i sont st Y
Harrop., ¢ Carpenter, b Blunt ......... 3
L)
4
3
1
5

Butterfield, e Carpenter, b Blunt
Coventry, ¢ Fellows, b Thurger
P .P. Lees, ¢ Jones, b Thurger
H. Guest, not out
R. G. Lees, b Thurger ..

Extras

Total........ 55
Camnadian Hospital.
Carpenter, b Spafford ..........cccccvevuen.
Noble, ¢ Spafford, b Barker .
Fallows, ¢ Deamley, b Barker .
Capt. Thurger, b Barker ....
Morton, b Lees
Jones, b LeeB ...ccooiiiiiciirons
Granecome, ¢ Barker, b Lees ..
Blantib PP ildes hamc st
Belford, ¢ Deanley, b Lees ..
Mass, rum ot il silbii
Boothroyd. not out
Extras
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TRUTH STRANGER

THAN FICTION.

AN ANGIENT WEATHEH_GLASS PROVES
A H2O0DGO FOR SOME PEQPLE.

In the little village of Peak Forest, about nine
miles from Buxton there exists a curiosity, of
which even the people of Buxton are unfamiliar.
It is in the nature of a weather glass, which
has been in the possession of the family of the
present owner for at least three generations,
and how much longer nc one knows. To this
weather glass there is a little door, which has
always been kept open, except when closed by
accident, and, according to the owner, whoever
has had the temerity to close this door has
come to grief. In omnly rare instances has the
door been shut, and then generally by accident,
but never has the one who closed the door
escaped from some dire calamity. It was only
recently that the owner became involved in an
argument regardig this relic of ancient times
with a visitor, who declared he had no faith in
its power to work harm upon those who tam-
pered with it, and thereupon, to prove his be-
lief, deliberately shut the door. It is stated
upon reliakle authority that hefore he nad gone
two miles from the place his horse fell and
broke two of its legs. The owner, and the
majority of those who ave acquainted with these
facts, believe the weather glass to be in the
nature of a hoodoo, and nothing in the worla
would induce them to shut the door, being con-
vinced that some calamity would hefal them.

WHY?

Private Jones was hauled up before the Cap-
tain with whom was an angry civilian.

“Jones, this gemtleman accuses you of killing
th{ dog,” said the Officer sharply.
i ‘A cruel thing to do,” retorted the owner.

You have done to death a defenceless animal
who never harmed anyome in his life.”

“Dunno’ ahout harmlessy”’ said Private Jones
heatedly. “’E bit pretty deeply into my leg
when I”‘vas on sentry go, so I ran my hayonet

in him.

“ Rubbish,” retorted the dog’s owner. “ He
was such a gentle little animal. Why didn’t
_\‘%1 P(}’nve him off with the butt end of your
rifle ?

“Why didn’t ’e bite me wiv ’is tail?” coun-
tered Jomes with suspicious meekness.

~A. E. JONES

(Buccessor to H, INMAN,
Iste of Oldham Streev. Manchester),

CONFECTIONER,
10, Spring Gardens, Buxton.
Hot and Cold Luncheons, Teas, &c, Foreign

and British Wines, Beer and Stout.
Tel. 149.. Mineral Waters.

F. BROADBENT,
3, MARKLT STREET, BUXTON.

Stationer, Newsagent. & Tobacconist.
Fancy Dealer.
HAIRDRESSING AND SHAVING ROOMS.

Umbrella Repairing a Speciality:

C. P. BANNISTER,

+ WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Jaher and Confectioner

FAMILIES SUPPLIED.  Orders called for daily.
No. 1, LONDON RD,, BUXTON.

L. SkipmorE,

‘Gobacconist, Stationer and Mewsagent,

London and Provincial Newspapers and
Magazines promptly delivered to order.

23, TERRACE ROAD, BUXTON.

H. ORAM & SONS

FISH, POULTRY, GAME,
AND ICE MERCHANTS,

13, SPRING GARDENS, BUXTON.

TELEPHONE 22

HOLME anD ASH,

Jronmengers
AND

Agrieultural Merchants,
MARKET PLACE, BUXTON.

Establishe_d 1825. Nat. Tel. 208.

. B. MORTEN & SON,
Jhe Buxton Creamery,
PTON PLACE, BUXTON.

Natiopal 'Phone 460.

C

Butter, Eggs, and New Milk fresh from our
own farm daily.

THE DEVONSHIRE LIBRARY, LTD,,

Librarians, Booksellers,
Stationers, Die Sinkers, Etc,,

§ and 4, DEVONSHIRE COLONADE,

BUXTO N.
J. E. CLARE, Manager.

DUNCOMBE,
Spring Gardens Post Office,

TOBACCORIST,
MILITARY REQUISITES.

EDWIN WHITE,

F.S.m.cC., D.B.0.A.

WATCHES and JEWELERY

OF ALL KINDS,

23, Spring Gardens, Buxton.
KIRKLAND & PERKIN,

Coal Merchants,
“““ BUXTON.

Tel. 68.
Tel. 221.

FISH & JOULE,

High-class Family BUTCHERS, and
Purveyors of Home-fed Meat.

13, SPRING GARDENS, BUXTON

Pickled Tongues, Calves’ Heads, Corned Beef.

Tel. No. 27,

Ordere calldi for daily and prompt delivery guavanteed

Printed fbr the Officers of the Buxion Canadian
Hospital by the Buzton Herald Printing
Company.
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