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Strawberry Short-cake.

— the old fashioned kind —easily and quickly
made at home with the use of

BAKING POWDER

which insures superior quality and wholesomeness.

Spread with berries and with cream on top
this is a most appetizing dish.
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7 ISR SAM HUGHES |
STILL DEFIANT

Ottawa, June 20—Major
Sir Sam Hughes told the Davidson
commission this afternoon that he
didn't care. what the admiralty paid
for the condemned Canadjan' am|nuni-
tion sold in- the fall of 1915 tHrough
the instrumrentality of Colonel J.
Wesley As:lison, ostensibly acting as
agent for the Canadian Vickers Lim-
ited; he hadn’t read the evidence,
didn't care a hang what the public
were saying about it, was only con-
cerned in the fact that Canada got
full value for the ammunition sold,
[hud enough to do withh runmning his
| own in Canada without both-
ering about the ‘interests of the Bri-
tish admiralty!; dil not feel called
upon to undertake any investigation
now to see whether or not any profits
or comirissions om the sale should be
returned either to Camada or to the
admiralty; believed that Colonel J.
Wesley Allisonn was ‘«a cleaner man
than Hartley Dewart, K.C., ever
was,’”” and that Allisomn, when acting
directly as the agent of the militia
department, never made on: cent of
commission or profits,

It was a decidedly interesting ‘af-
terroon, and General Sir Sam was
in his most characteristic mood of
quick retort and assertions
merbiods of doing militia
department business. There was
many lively exchanges between the
minister and the Liperal cross-exam-
ination counsel, Hartley Dewart.

Sir Charles Davidson had to inter-
|rupt several tines to ask that the
examination as conducted with a
little 1ess acerbity on both sidcs,

At the conclusion Sir Sam:, who
ihad been decidedly riled at first
‘“Allison memory,’”’ smilingly remnark
over Mr. Dewart’s references to the
ed that ‘“If therelhad Me»n any scrap-
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ping it has not been by me.”’
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A TRUE TALE OF TRENCHES

Prifessor J. H. Morgan records his
impressions during a recent tour of
the French front in “The Nineteenth
Century and After.” The following is
an interesting tale of one sharpshoot-
er’s experience. Prof. Morgan met his
tpals’

“Is it better to be in bhillets thap in
the trenches?” I asked.

“Non,” he said doubtfully. ‘“Being
i npillets gives me the cockroach” (the
French soldier’'s equivalent of ‘“the
blues.”)

“And why?”

“Because there are no boches here.”

“You like the boche?”

“Ah, my fren, yes,” he said. ‘“You
see it's like this I am an artilleryman
and have two trench mortars to my
battery. It's a soft job, no fatigue, no
sentry-go. You just wait until the
boche lobs one over and then you send
him two in return. My little toad is
very vememous. But here' in billet
there is nothing to do but drink and
play. Yes, I miss the boches.”

“I suppose you get used to the boche
—that is why you miss him,” I said.

He Missed the Boches.

“Pexhaps so. I had a pal who has
never been the same man since he
killed a certain boche.”

“Indeed, you astonish me. You mean
he regretted it? He had ‘cold feet? ”

“The feet cold! What is it.that it
is that, m:sieu?”

“I mean he had no stomach for fight-
ing?” \

“Ah, pardon, you mean what we call
the jingles. But mo; on the contrary,
he had killed more boches than any
man in the battalion. He was a perro-
quet.” (Trench vernacular for the
sniper.) \

“Why, then?”’

“Well it was like this. The boches
had a perroquet also who sniped our

men continually at about 300 metres.

You put your head up over the para-
pet, and pouf!

ambulance) if you were not dead al-
ready.

“We combed out every tree with the
‘coffee-grinder’ (machine gun) and I
blew up a likely looking stump with
my little toad, but we never found
him.

A Job for Jules.
“So one morning the colonel told my
pal—his name was Jules—to g0 and

find a place behind the trenches and to
stay there and watch for him.

It was time to send fam
the packet boat. French slang for the '

“Every morning my pal legged up a
trece and lay there among the limbs
and waited for the boche. He had a
soft job and he got to like it. He
picked off-quite a lot of Boches in
their trenches, but he never found the
sniper.

“There he was, studying the country
every day as if it wa§ one of those
children’s pictures which say, ‘puzzle:
find the woodman.” But he never could
find him. He was looking for the boche
and the boche was looking for him.

Talked cf Two Things.

“And when he came back to the
trenches he only talked of two things
—his wife at home and the boche. Of
the two I think he loved the boche
most—you know one always loves
what one hasn’'t got—is it not so,
m’sieu? And he wanted that boche
very badly. {

“He used to talk aboui him to me—
oh! interminably. Was ne big and fat
like most of them, and had he a flat
skull at the back? You can always
tell a Prussian by the back of his head.
Or was he short and dark? And had
he a wife and children or was he a
yoﬁth? And did I think his name Mul-
ler, or Schmidt, or Meyer?

“At last I said: ‘Go on, you and your
boche!” ‘But all the time he wanted
to kill him very much.

“So one morning Jules arranged a
little ruse. A soldier was ta put an
officer’s cap on a stake and trot it up
and down the trenches, just popping it
up above the parapet and down again
like a jack-in-the-box; and Jules was to
watch from his nest in the tree.

How the Ruse Worked.

“It worked like a charm.

“There was a Wwind blowing that
morning-—there surely was—and Jules
had to shift his wind gauge half a di-
vision.

“I suppose the wind and the bobbing
of ‘that cap made the boche a little
careless. He put his head out of a
tree stump we'd never so ‘much a3
looked at, it was so bare of leaves. He
must have been a small man after all.

“Crack! and he fell flop like a phea-
sant. And when Jules came back we
all slapped him on the back and the
captain gave him a franc to get half
a pint of pinard.

“He was very pleased with himsell
at first, was Jules.

“But after a while he began to get
very gloomy. He wouldn’'t take a

Mr. Dewatt retorted. with
parting thrust:

““I thought one fish-wife at a time
was enough. I loft it to vou.”

PALE CHECKED WOMEN
T0LD ABOUT RESTORING
A RDSY COMPLEXION

the

PUBLIC MENORIAL
FOR LORD KITCHERER

London, June 21.—In moving a re-
solution authorizing the erection of a
n.eiworial to the late Field Marshal
Earl Kitchener out of the public funds,
with an inscription expressing admir-
ation of the Hguse for his illustrious
career and gratitude for his services
to the Empire, Premier Asquith refer-

A few years ago th2 girl with pale,
red to the recent meeting of Lord ]\'iL-‘dmwn cheeks scarcely! knew what to
chener with members of the House,!do in order to restore her fading ap-
which ended in the Field Marshal and{‘#earanch At that time there was
his most persistent and irreconcilable no blood-fool medivm made that
critics parting on terms of mutual rt'-jreally would put color and strength
spect. When Lord Kitchener nto systems that were niore or
farewell to him, after nearly two years| sora out.
Today it's differents The ;lood can
and, stress of the war, continued the be quickly nourished, can be made
Premier, there was no thought of any- rich, red and healthy. All you have
thing more than a temporary parting, to. do is to take two Feirozome Tab-
no foreshadowing of a separation |lets with & sip_or two of wat.r after
which neither time mor space could Meals. The effect is almost, magocal.
bridge. Mothers, look at vyour children.
“Providence,” said the Premier, “was ATe tbey ruddy and strong—do they
preparing for him a sudden relief from  ©at and sleep well, or are they pale,
the burden and care and toil and we,|Weak and anaemic?
who shared his counsels in the great-| FERROZONE will rebuild them.
est emergency of our time, can only|Tak"3 YORDEOWD, coBa IR e blood
bow our heads before the supreme Strong and rich? Have vou that
will.” ld-time strength and vigor or are
The resolution for the (vou somewhat under the weather?
memorial was agreed to. FERROZONE gl SUpULy 'the
Andrew Bonar Law, Minister of the strengthing elements. YOR re,l‘.l‘,m"
Colonies, seconded the resolution, em- It is @& bloodforming, nourighing

S0 3 g i kes eweryl ailing per-
phasizing the fact that Lord l\llvh(‘nﬂtomc that ma Ay g

p i : well.
er had the fullest confidence of ' son well

the | 2 e
; ; | FERROZONE is g marvellous reir-
country, adding that now that he
fallen it was for those who l'om:xim'r‘.‘

said less

of intercourse through all the strain

Kitchener

had | ;
edy,, it contains i conesntrated form
| ertain rare qualities that especially

to work with the single purpose of se-' . .. . - : «
g e fit it in cas2s of anaemia, poor color,

curing that victory in the ultimate at-

: . 3 Zebet thin blood, tiredness and loss of
lainment of which Lord Kitchener had ;
{odt failed tolbatave weight.
AR S R | Bvery day vou put off using FER-
ROZONE you lose ground. Get it to

EVERYDAY ETIQUETTE. day, sold in 50 cent boxes by all

dealers, or by mail from the Catar-
Kingston, Ont.

I recently met a young man friend | X
s o R rhozone Co.,

when I was boarding a car, and lwl‘
insisted upon paying my fare.

Should
I have allowed him to?” asked Ruth.

“It would have been better to pay| A younz probationer was preach-
your own fare, but if he insisted and ing his trial sermon at a Northern
paid the conductor, it would have been parigh church. ,
foolish for you to argue about it,” an-
swered Aunt Naomi.

CONSOL:AATION.

After finishing his discourse he
i]eamed over the pulpit and engaged
'in silent prayer, an act which rather

Most men become experts at butting sugprised the congregatiom, who were
in. . | unaccustomed to such modes of pro-
L | cedure, '

e sil! But the worthy n}d Scottish peadle
“None of 8scending the pulpit EteIl)s,‘ bezan
Tl clapping the young preacber on the
back, as he said: 3

AHoot, toot, man, dinna ta’iit sae

hand at cards, he did notl
and smoke and never spoke.
us could tell why, but one day we
it out. He wanted that sniper. e was
like a widower.”

; ; much ‘tae heart; ye'll dae better
“Widowers have sometimes found N C e
p ; 3 next time.
consolation in a new attachment,” I
remarked, pensively. THE OLD TIMER.

“Yes, that was what cured him. The
boches put up another sniper. After loVe to Lear him reminisce,
that he picked up a bit, but you Know, | 1 jigten with a joy intense,
m’sieu, one never gets over the first He'll say, My boy, I recotlect
bereavement, is it not so?” When gasoline was thirteen cents.,”

REDROSETEA ‘s ooe e

Children’s Headwear

Miss. You will be interested in the Linen and Muslin Outing
Hats, as well as those for dressy wear.

BABY’S BONNETS at remarkable prices in Crepe de Chine,
Muslin, Straw and Linen, with prices from 25c. up.

MISS MORGAN 476 Queen St.

Time to think about one for the summer. No la Aut-
ographic Kodak Junior, rectangular pictures 2 1-2 % 4 1.4,
-price $11.00 and $13.00, is worth looking over. Simplicity
marks it in every respect. Let us show you one.

C. Fred. Chestnut

672 QUEEN STREET.

The Quality
Drug Store

LIMITED

Wholesale Dry Goods and

Woollens
ST. JOHN, N. B.

N ——T

|
l VASSIE & COMPANY, ]

Warm Weather Wearables
FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN

WE OFFER

MIDDY WAISTS in plain white, colored trim-
mings, and in the new “Blazer” stripe, in
Norfolk style, for ladies and children. .

LADIES’ SILK WAISTS in Jap Silk, Crepe de
Chene and in fancy colored stripes.

LADIES’ WHITE WASH SKIRTS and HOUSE
DRESSES, in Prints and Ginghams.

LADIES’ and CHILDREN’S KNITTED SUM-

*MER UNDERWEAR, with short sleeves and
sieeveless.

In Stock ~\\

CORSETS

As present in-
dications point
to an advance
in corset prices
you had better
place your or-
der at once.

TO ARRIVE

A nice range of LADIES’ SILK SWEATERS, in
all the latest colorings.

l Large Stock of
’
|

BETTER ORDER NOW

1| VASSIE & COMPANY, LTD.

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS and WOOLLENS
8T. JOHN, N. B.

]

3 IF JUNE BRIDES WISH TO {
BAKE HIM BREAD, BETTER
THAN MOTHER MADE

They Should Use

MOTHER'S FAVORITE
FLOU

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT
Sold Wholesale by

G. W. HODGE }

Fredericton, N. B.

After all—since a Suit
is made to wear—the best
of all Suits is that which
wears the longest.

MACKINNON’S
CLOTHING

not only wears long past
the time the average Suift
Is cast aside, but yet keeps
its appearance, and |Is
good looking all the time
you wear it.

J. A. MacKINNON sireer

TAILOR and CLOTHIER

R

good tea
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