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Zero ‘nom'.' .
Gray columns of smoke

tion' by some magic power.,
sround’ became allve with men.”

Clearly the British flying-officer,
Colone! Enderby, who had been sent
information,
could see the British as they clamber-
ed out of the assembly trenches, over
the top. The dull .litter of their bay-
onets ‘“showed up plainly through the
murk. On they went, line ‘upon Mne
of them, . ne of the most moving and
inspiring sights it will ever be my
lot to see.” S0 says Colonel Enderby
in “Letters from a Flylng Officer,” by
R, Stuart Wortley (Oxford University

up on patrol to relay

Press), Ps

The book is fiction, but into the life
the

of Colonel Enderby, the hero,
author has put much of his own war-

time experience. The deeds of the

Colonel may not be literally true, but
they are typical. The volume was in.
tended to Interest the youth of Eng-
land in the future of the air,

The flight described by Colone! En.
derby toek place great Somme
battle; starting o 1, 1918, Writ-
ing of it the next day, he said: *

Yesterday was a historic day; won-
derful and awtul,

It was the culminating point of
months of steady preparation, hard
thought, hard work, and hard training.

The Fourth British Army flung its
full strength against the German posi.
tions on the River Somme, supported
on the left by divisions of the Third
Army, and on the right by the French.
For a few days previously the massed
allled artillery had been carrying out
an intensive bombardment of the Ger-
Mman  system of defenses; cutting
through their barbed-wire entangle-
ments, destroy.ng their machine-gun
emplacements, battering in theip

trenches, so preparing the way for the |

infantry attack. The zero hour, that
is the sc ule time for assault, was
settled for 7.30 a.m.

There was little sleep for any of us
the night before, we were much on

. edge. Again and again we went over

the details of the operation orders. We
would not fail the infantry for lack of

« care and ‘rouble.

“stalked
forward like a row of trees set in mo-
The

&S

At Jast the summer morning ume
calm; smiling, tranquil. S
The roar of the guns had died down.

crump could be heard faintly wafted
from the eastward. From the first
Sleaming of dawn onwards, the aeroc-
dmmbmmesmotbutungac—.
tivity., Finishin; touches were being
pit to the machines, engines tested,
rigging inspected. '
This was the day ef days.

Tholoomhad‘,.alreadytakeuthe
air and were early scouring the heav-
mmﬂumy"wertheunulnth&
enduvortokceptheomdng air-
Mkunmchingmtrm

Ihadbeendeauedmrmtmw
trol, trench-plane, whose job it was to
keep In touch with the attacking bat-
talions, to report the progress of
their advance, to watch for their sig:
wl,udu_icommnimemarneed:
to the Commands of Staff.

‘Tau minutes before the hour of
urolwuﬂoatlngoverthetrontune
at about 1,000 feet. The artillery
bombardment had started an hour

front lines and supports. The heavy
howitzers were plunking huge projec-
tiles onto the German billets, onto
cross-roads, and onto strong posts far
in the rear,

It was a stupendous spectacle!

Never in the history of mankind
have organs of destruction contrived
by human agency been s¢ ¢omeen-
trated by nation against nation.

The air was thick with smoke; the
atmosphere suffused with the acrid
. smell of pewder. The whole broad
' belt of dusty brown which marked the
trench line lay under a dirty vellow
pall, stretching from Gommecourt in
the north way down beyond the river
Somme. The ground below lay quiv-
ering as in mortal agony under the
hail of staggering blows as the guns
1uickemed their rate of firing . . . . it
was “drum fire” now.

Great blocks of earth shot sky-
wards; shivered asunder and fell,
breaking into spray like an Atlantic
roller which has burst against a rocky
promontory, and flooding the ground
with debris.

Puffs of black smoke flashed up into
! sight and slowly dissolved -into the
general haze; to be replaced by others

1

Only the echio of an oecasionsl|

sinoe. Guns .{ all calibres had joined |
tnnlnlngsbtudﬂwuonthsmy'

One by one t_ e
code of signals

one of us who was. not dead It
Mb&nlm&lﬁshbbes, partly
muzed,mrﬂydinminted. The
sitvation is still obscure: to-morrow
we shall know better what we have
gained and what the victory has cost.
I fear it has cost the RF.C. a few
llmthstcanillbcw

—— !

Weaves and color combin-
ations this. spring offer the couturfer

wide range. nce sarterial enchants
ments depend n symmetry of line,
barmony of colot, and the use of mate.

rials appropriate to the cut of gowns,
the more diversified styling of mste-
rials is an incentive to greater origin-
ality in design.

Fabrics - this- spring combine body
and suppleness. Satins of consider
able weight and great elegance;. some:
of them richly brocaded, some of soft,
Iuscious crepe satin, prociaim the new :
era of formalfty. Filgt crepes ' grow
richly soft:amd take on e gignity;
chiffons bave mora bady, and laces|
of real worth, such as Alesicon and|
Chantilly, suppfant the . sheerer and
less impressive omes. Thile, nets.}
and even horsehalr braid add their
originality to materials for evening
and the brocaded chiffons and lames
are sumptuous in their feeling and
beautiful {n design and color. ’

" Imported Sopt:istication

An import from Lelong illustrates
smartly the utilization of horsehair
braid for evening gowns. It is an
ultra-sophisticated gown, entirely of
the horsehair braid, and the gleaming

and yet others. Smaller puffs of white

parapets. The fifteen-pounders were
working at full pressure.

!‘ upwards from where the fiffeen-inch
: shells had made their mark, spreading,,’
outwards as they rjse. =
It was as it nature had thrown up !
a string of miniature volcanoes.

How could meortal man survive in
such a terrible inferno?

Then cam= the zero hour, the erup-

tion of the rien from tht trenches.
From his vantage-point above Colonel
Enderby could see them. He des-
! cribes the charge thus:
On. they swept. 4 few short min-
utes and*they had gained their first
objectives. Not all along the line.
There were gaps. I could see thag, al-
Ltaad.x.- In. some places the onconting
waves of khaki had faltered.

Men fell in heaps in the face of the
German machine-gun fire. Our bom-
bardment had evidently failed to eut
the’ barbed-wire absolutely and com-
pletely. « ) i

I could see the men struggling to|
get through the tamgle:l maze. Nor
had evel§ the-heaviest guns succeeded

in* penetfating the roefs of the deep
dugouts which the Germans had con-
| structed. As our barrage lifted I ceuld
| see their magline-gunners, their steel

“pickelhanbes’ !
|

BT8y= uniforms, and
were easily distinguishable, bringing
up their deadly weapon; from the
, shelter 20 feet below the ground. In
| some cases. Where dur men had over-
i run the first line of the trenches, the
Huns eMierged im rear of them and
shot them in the back.

My time had come: the moment
Wwas at hand in which I could help.

I came down to 200 feet. I remein-

went dancing in hundreds along the it tremendous chic.
; hair braid of varying widths ,com-

i Tt f ! menci with narrow
Behlnd the cu ain o vapor great encing i
! columns of powder and dust spouted fashions th :

1 regular

.has no superfer for an effective’-and

sheer blackness of its material gives

~—

The entire gown is forined of horse-
braid which

slightly over the molded ., bady-lines
of the gown. Spiraling around the
body to a line well below the hips,
the braid is molded to the figure, giv-
ing the chic tubular line. From be-
low the hips, wider braid makes a
full skirt which billows like an Ir-|
umbrella, swooping to the !
floor in the back.

The very character of the fabric
insures its unusual flare and furnishes|
its own trimming. The black is unre-
lieved by any color and the gown re-
presents one of the smartest crea-
tions from Paris for spring.

Lace st Chic Roie

For ultra-femiminity, Alencon..lace

extremely serviceable evening gbwn.
For the lace gown finds itself perfect-
ly at home on the mest formal ee-
casions and on those where less for-
mality holds reign.

—_—
A Conjuration -
The blinding storm, the Hungry- dis
‘array .- .
Of lean wet winds—these can I hold
at bay;
Nor do I fear heaped breakers, black
as lead,. )
Which match the frantic darkness
.. overhead:
But, O! ye windy gods; avert from me
€alms which can make & prison of the
sea! _
—Margaret Sackville in the Glasgow
Herald.
—

Use Minard’s in the

| along with “Safety Pirst”

first-aiders. They

in na. Sixty-three per cent of the

prama.

mﬂdéotmntortraﬂlcwmmhesweningwiththe coming of summer.
injunctions from many quarters, Bell Telephone linemen and construction chiefs will he
mundanmmyhid,lmsvmryingonthdrbigmzocomtmcﬁmmm The Beil men are practically all skilled
undergo a thorough training in that useful
Darts of the province has saved the lives of many who, without skilled initial attention
been in grave danger. Over 2,300 Bell employees—men
7,508 male workers are qualified First Aiders.

art, and their

and women—successfully

It is some comfort to know that,

timely aid itn all
to injurfes, would han_
passed First Aid examinations

. Air Mail to India
Bombay Times of India: Truth, that
very shy lady, compels us to admit
that the Air Mail is an interesting ex-
periment and a modest convenience;
but little more. . . . There is a news-
paper aphorism that nothing is news
which does not come by the quickest
route. " “The quickest roiite ‘betwéen
Great Britain and India is not the
aeroplane, nor eve. will be; nor the
airship, when it comes; but Ether,
harnessed by the genius of Marconi.
We invite the Assoeiated Chambers
of Commerce in all seriousness to con-
sider which wounld be of the greater
value to the community—an Air Mail,
arriving a day or two before the Sea
Post, so uncertain that every import-
ant message should he duplicated, or
wirelss: messages at a penny a word.
None gan doubt what the answer
should be.

GNE DAY AT A TIME

All along our earthly life we are
shut in with God, as it were, in little
spaces. We must live a day at a
time. The mornings are little hilltops
from which we can look down into the
valley of one little day. What li'eg
nver the next hill we cannot tell. P t
haps, when we come to it, it may re+
veal to us a lovely garden through
which our path shall go. Or it may
show us a vale of shadows, or a path
amid briers. No matter; we have but
the one little valley of the day now in
sight. Evening is our horizon. Here
in this c.e. little day’s enclosure we
can rest as though in a refuge. To-
morrow’s storms and cares cannot
touch us.—J. R. Miller, D.D.

—
Minard’s Will Kill Carns.
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“It is the primitative things that
appeal to the sophisticated world as}
yomantic.”—Bernard Eldershaw.
Legislation pending in New York
state would control radio medical
publicity.

- .
The first gtep to greatness is to be
honest.—Dr. Johnson. y

Real dyes give
richest colors!?

- . FOR every home use, Diamond
Dyes are the finest you can buy.
They contain the highest quality
amnilines that can be produced.

It’s the - anilines in Diamond
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. ber a paug of uneasiness. It was not
pleasant flying at this altitude right
in the line of the trajectory of éur
‘own shells which were still pouring
over into Hun-land. e )

But fear is most readfy’ banished
from the minc. when there is much
else to think about.

most immediately the flares showéd
up. I flew up and down the line, both

ing in the positions newly occupied
by our infantry on a trench map: In
some places they had penetrate® nn-
expecdedly far into° and beyond: the
Germau line. They had taken Fri-
court and had pushed on as far as
Contalmaison. Gver toward the Ancre

I gounded my Klaxon horn, and &F |

my observer and myself busily draw-|

SRl =

...........

...........

thosttaekhad;otbeensosuccess-
ful.

There was obviously a terrifie

, returned quickly. Cases sup
piiedi. 60c each, complete, detiv-
ered, payment in advance.
Reference: —Your Own Banker.

brought home

News.”

Bacon may have written Shake-

| Warburton.

Enthusiasm is that temper of the
speare’s plays, but Bill seems to have | mind in. which the imagination has
the bacon.—“Miami|got the better of the jydgment.—Dr.
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PAILS ...

o « « « Stock Pails,
Water Pails or Dairy
Pails . . . . besure

4 Product of
GENERAL Uﬁ“\:s.gl. WARES

Branches Across Canada
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