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‘Sea View, Cspe Breton N B.— HBy
reading the letters in ohe of
books [ understand that a great many

women sufferers have got relief by
taking: Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg etq-
ble Compound and I can say that’
mother g:s taken it and has given
to.me'in my younger days for month
troubles, I was working at sepvica
then and could not go to work same+

a8 for a week at a time, and;then
f t miserable enough. I could*not } t:
bé in & worse state than I was then.
My mother said to get the Vegetable
Compound, and I did, and it elpedil\
me..© I am now married going on to
five years and haye two lovel y chil-
dreni ' 1 recommend the Vegetable
Compourd to my friends. "’
CHARLES A. PATTIE, SelVlew P.O.,
Cnpe Breum, N. S. 1

{“My Girl Friend Took lt“ ?

Rxd town, Ontario.—'‘For over a
suffered from pains each month

thnt would drive me almost mad. My
mother auggested Lydia E. Pink-

.mgVeJ;eta le Compound, as my | P!

rl friend was t.akmg lt and told me
would do me I took several
bottles of the egetable Com| Ipound
and'I soon began to improve. 1 have
gince taken it again to make me
stronger. 1 will answer any letters
1 lroeelve asking about the Vegetable
und. ’’—Mrs. WM. LANG HALL.

G00D
~ BEING DONE

ada by Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Here are Four Who :

That Fact

Admiral, Sask.—*‘‘I am sure that
| any one who gives your medicines a
fair trial will receive benefit. I have
taken both Lydia Ev%&:kham s Vege-
table Compound un‘? e Blood Medi-
| cine through the C Me of Life and
1 recommend them highly. I had dizzi-

Iy| ness and a worn-out feeling with loss

of appetite for about a year. I saw
your advertisementin the papers and
took the medicine. My appetite re-
turned and my ambition, and I felt
like working agam 1 have taken
Lydia E. Pinkham’s leer Pills for

e howels and recommend all the
inkham Medicines.’”’ — Mrs. JOHN
JopPRUD, Box 66 Shaunavon, Sas-
katchewan,

“Nervous Breakdown”

.'Feltzen South, N. S.—About two
y%arw ago I took sick and had a doctor
called in. I was nervous and didnot
want to stay alone. Hesaid I had a
nervous breakdown. One day a friend
‘called to see me and advised me to try
Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Velgetable Com-
ound, whichI did. Ifelt throughm
whole body that it was doing me gooti
1 am at the age now when e queer
feelings come around and I can say
that I am well. I cannot a%grecume
too highly what the Vegetable Com-

und. has done for me.’” — Mrs,

URA M. WILNEFF, 48 Hollis St.,
Halifax, Nova Scotia.

!L R.n Rldgeeown, Ontario.

Sold by druggists everywhere. @

Is well stocked w“
FEEDS for HORSE! s
CATTLE, SHE&.P.

y SWINE and POULTRY. |

PRESSED HAY
STRAW. i

HORSEMEN. We have
some extra heavy clean OLD
FEED OATS, also BRAN,
SHORTS, CRACKED CORN,
' . FEED CORNMEAL OIL
., CAKE MEAL, SCHUMACKER

"'FEED, etc., etc, mjstilRE

POULTRY SUPPLIES and
FEEDS, FOX BISCUITS,
‘etc., all at Towest prices.

Wholesale
; and /
Retall fifr

CARTER & CO.
LIMITED
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As might be expected, it was an
astute moving picture publicist who
(propounded the query: Are parents
people?  Regardless of its origin,
pihowever, the inquiry has a very
actual significance. . |

Pew Canadians ever face more
hhpo-rtnnt responsibilites than the
duties involved in  parenthood.
Most of us would not think of play-
ing golf, laying a sidewalk or oper-
ating a second-hand truck without
some ‘careful preparative . tuition
but’ we quite blithely assume con-
trol over the destinies of members
of the next generation with what-
ever knowledge of the subject we
secure by guess or good luck.

- By this-is not meant purely mat-
erial matters—food and clothing—
but the problems of supervising
mental development and the more
simple  psychological  questions
which must be met.

It is obviously a very real prob-
lem but it is an aspect of educa-
tion to which educationists have
not yet given any considerable at-
tention, 'What should be taught
to parents, how and who should do
it are things which still remain to
be definitely established,

In Canada, for the past two
years, the Canadian Social Hygiene
Council has been conducting exper-
iments in parent eduecation.
group of outstanding Camadians—
jurists, medical men, educationists
and government officials— have

v Professio_nal Cards

considered six of the most import-
ant questions on the subject. Their
comments, in the form of eight ar-
ticles, will appear in the Charlotte-

0000000000000

town Guardian, commencing Sep-
tember 22nd.
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Watch for this series. It is one
of the unusual and thoroughly in-
teresting features a Canadian news-

paper has yet offered its readers.
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'CARLETON AND VICINITY.

" Miss Dorothy Muttart, teacher at

ot 0-0-0-0-0-0

9190-9-17-3mos. 2

Hartsville, spent the week-end ' at
her home in Carleton.

Dr. C. C. Archibald

Graduate of N. Y. FPost Graduate
Medical School and Hospital
Practice limited to Eye, Ear, Nose
g m“lt ing Glasses
s and supplying
Tumoﬁ:e Bayer Building
Great George Street
. Office Hours—9 to 12.30. - 1.30 to 5.00

W. E. B! K. C.
‘Barrister ahd Attorney-at-Law,

Office: 180 Richmond Street i -
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Miss Vivian Howatt, of Charlotte-
town, spent Sunday with friends in
Carleton.

Mr. John' E. O'Connor passed
through Carleton on Sunday after-
noon.

Mr. and Mrs. J. P. Crockett,” of
Charlottetown, were visitors in Cape
Traverse and Carleton on Sunday.

The following were visitors to
Summerside on Saturday: Miss Sue
Muncey, Mrs. Oswald Lowther, Mrs.
Russell Clark, Miss Helen Campbell,
Miss Dorothy McDonald, Miss Areta
Muttart, Mrs. Montague Campbell
and Mr. Arthur Clark.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank McDonald
and family, of Crapaud, were mdtor-
ists to Carleton on Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Muttart and
family of Carleton were visitors to
My Point on Sunday.

s. Elisha Wright and two sons,
of s Yictoria, were motorists to Carle-
km.recently where they were the
guests of Mrs. Thos. Bell.

Mr. Mark McOarville, Carleton,
yeturned home on Saturday evening

after spending a pleasant 1
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pressions Of A Re
Famous Battlegr

[

(Written for The Canadian Press by
Sergt.-Major 'Percy Buttery, late
Canadian Field Artillery.)

There is no need for me here to
tell over again'the story of Ypres,
and of all the memories it holds
for Canadian men and women. It
was with no small feeling of pride,
mingled with sad and affectionate
memories of the many personal
friends who sleep for ever beneath
the hallowed soil of Ypres, that I
set. out for the Salient for the first
time since I was there in mud-
soaked khaki—for I was a Canadian
soldier in the war: days, and as a
humble artilleryman in the 3rd
Brigade I was privileged to play a
modest part in the unforgettable
stand at St. Julien in April, 1915.
Though ‘the articles which I had
read on the New Ypres had always
interested me, they lacked, I al-
ways felt, that personal touch which
can only be supplied by a visit to
the scenes of those unforgettable
events. d

Early one morning I arrived at
Poelcapelle by train from Ostend.
nstead of huge shell-holes gaping
out of a sea of mud with the ruins
of century-old houses lying in
straggled heaps over what was once
the countryside; instead of charred
stumps of trees and long lines of
trenches, the outlook was just sug-
gestive of complete peace and hap-
piness. On all sides were long
stretches of land rich in cultivation,
and scattered about here and there
were large red-tiled farm-houses
and sturdy little cottages. In the

of them, no.doubt, men who had
readily cast aside

remains of pill-boxes and gun em-

luxurious crops.

ly acquired.
capelle villege.

ground, for 'the roads

by the great Canadian exploit.

memorial to

the gas attack.
souls
stone slab, from the centre of which
rises a column, simple in its grand-
eur, surmounted by the. figure of a
Canadian soldier 'with bowed head,
who looks sorrowfully upon the
grare of his comrades. In the'
road outside was a' young woman
selling picture postcards. = She told
me her father was a soldier in an
Ontario Regiment and that he fell
at St. Julien. Se now spends most
of the year at the Méemorial, earn-
ing a meagre living by tpe sale of
her postcards. |

My sensations. ds I walked along
the road from the Memorial to
Wieltje were far “different «from
those which assailed me when I
last traversed a part of it in 1915.
Our guns were well up beyond Wiel-
tie when the gas attack opened, but
after replying for some time we
were forced to fall back.
of the surrounding country of
course was recognizable, but I re-
membered the direction of that re-
tirement so well that I needed no
guide. I was able to locate ap-
proximately all three of our gun
positions. I had no difficulty in
identifying the road beyond St.
Jean and Ypres, across the Canal
onto the Brielen road (where our
ammunition column was located),
along which we had to dash at top
speed with food for the guns. Pass-
ing along this road;, now so calm
and peaceful, it seemed imnvossible
that a few short years ago it could
have been such a shambles.

Ir ed too, how, when the

n&& friends and relatives in Boston,

battle of April .22nd hiegan, . those
residents who had remained during

SMILING FIELDS WHERE GUNS
ERVES HER WAR MEMORIALS

Canadian Gunner Who Took' Part, In The
Battles Of The Salient’ ‘Gives His Im-

fields. laborers were at work, many

the weapons of
war and returned to the plow. The

placements alone served to recall
the tragic past, and even these were
almost hidden. 'from sight by the
Some of the out-
buildings of the farms were roofed
by sheets of corrugated iron, prob-
ably “scrounged,” as we used to say,
from the heaps of British War mat-
erial left behind' after the Armis-
tice, while the barbed wire which
formed the boundaries of many of
the farms, was, most likely, similar=

A walk of nearly a mile from Poe-
Icapelle station brought me to Poel-
Soon. I found my-
self on the road to St. Julien and
Ypres, and was soon on familiar
have been
and, except.. that they
have been repaired, are the same
as they were before they were ripp-
ed open by the German shells.
Flanked on either side by fields of
ripening corn, and passing Lange-
marck, I was soon at the little vil-
lage rendered historic for all time
It
was with mixed feelings that I en-
tered the beautiful grounds of the
the* 2,000 ' Dominion
soldiers who fell there in resisting
These 2,000 brave
lie buried beneath a huge

YPRES PRES:

cent V1s1t To The
ound

the first battle for!'¥pres in October
1914, began their final evacuation.
Terror-stricken men and women
rushed from their homes frantical~
ly gesticulating, and pleading for
help.. That was the last they saw
of the old houses which for years
had been their homes. As I stood
at this scene of ‘former desolation
and despair I wondered how many
of the poor fugitives of 1915 had re-
turned to occupy the neat red cot-
tages which now stand on the sites| !
of the shell-smashed dwellings.

perienced in the art of begging, and
he regards the British visitor to the
historic  battlefields as his lawful
prey. Every few yards on the road
from St. Julien I was pestered. hy
these urchins for “pfennings,” A
group of these young mendicants
had assembled at the wayside mem-
orial—a small block of stone little
larger than an ordinary English
milestone—situated on the Wieltje
road to mark the furthermost point
reached by the Germans in thejr
endeavor to capture Ypres. Dur-
ing a pause to try to visualise the
scene as the invader commenced
the big retreat which was the be-
.ginning of the end of  the Great
World War, I was relieved of all my
small change.

The ruins of the Cloth Hall in the
famous square at Ypres remain
much as they were, but the re-
building of the Cathedral of St.
of the Square is a row of restaur-
ants and cafes where one can get an
excellent meal if one had enough
money to pay for it, but the charges
are about three times as much as
they ought to be.

Next day I was in Ypres again,
and went at once to the Menin Gate.
Surely this is the finest memorial
of its kind in the world. On each
side of the massive arch are gal-
leries approached by stair-cases on
each side. On the walls are the
Martin as nearly as possible like
the original is preceeding. The

Hall is occupied by cheap and flash-
looking souvenir stalls and a sort of
fun fair, complete with round-a-
bouts, etc., the owners  of which
live in caravans,
of a shock and surprise to see the
washing of these carayanners hang-
ing from a clothes-line stretched
between the walls of the famous|'
ruins which are forever to stand a
mute witness to the horrors of mod-
ern warfare. On the opposite side
names of 58,000 soldiers of the Em-
pire who have no known graves, In
the Canadian ~section the list' of
missing artillerymen is headed by
Gunner Craigie ‘“enlisted in the
name of W. Warren.” I remember-
ed poor Warren well. After our
hurried retreat from St. Julien,
where we had to abandon most of
our kit, Warren was the only one
of a party of about six who manag-
ed to bring away any tobacco.
While we were snatching a few
hours rest in an old barn behind
St. Jean, all of us wanting a smoke
more than anything else at the
‘'moment, Warren shared his treas-
ure among us. A few days later,
while he was ‘wheel driver of an
ammunition wagon rushing up to
{the batteries at St. Jean with shells,
he and his horse were blown to
pieces by a shell.

Passing through the Gate along
the Menin Road, Hell Fire Corner
soon came into view, and we quick-

the memory of Canadians—Sanctu-
ary Wood. It was here that in the
summer of 1916 the Dominion troops
took part in some sanguinary fight-
ing. It was here that General
Mercer was killed and General Wil-
llams taken prisoner.
Mercer’s body was not found for a

plosion of a shell, in Maple Copse,
Sanctuary Wood.

area as can perhaps be found in the
whole of Flanders. In the midst of|!

tminion troops. It is approached by
a series of terraces, the floors of
which are carpeted with evergreen, |
and at the summit in the centre is|!

the valorous story for all time.
From here I gazed upon bounteous
areas of ripening corn, broken only
by pretty little farm houses peeping
above the golden sheaves.

The post war Flemish child is ex=] ¢

side of the Square-outside the Cloth|.

It was something|

ly reached another spot sacred to|'

the two historic placcs
sotia Armistice, Hill 60 was acquired by they begin to dig for all they are

This place of terrible memories|there.
is now ‘;g cpretty t:nd pcnccfulo an|trenches have been filled in, dug- mel, and Ranoutre,

outs blown up,

what was once Sanctuary Wood is|ing has been done

another noble memorial to the Do-|squalor left by four years of war.
Men are still
Hill for those long-posted as miss-

body is found, the finder is given
a simple stone monument telling o RwhYd Jof ten fration;

a small army of men digging near
the summit of the Hill, apparently
searching for souvenirs,
men. the Englishman told me, are
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down and see what was in the bottom—but
you cannot see the inside of the mattress you
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£ price. Made with pure

new * garnetted Snow-

flake white felt.

ate  price (less™ than
Snowflake) yet —com-
bines comfort and ap- tress of
: pearance with . greal
wearing qualitics. Fill-
J ed with new white gar-
N ) netled cotton felt, e

years of

tress for the price

terials or old. And if your mattress

mats down and becomes lumpy in six months
or a year, it is then too late to seek redress.

You can rely on a Simmons mattress—abso-

Its quality goes through and through.
rkmanship, the materials inside and
the best that can be put into a mat-
ot which it sells.

Simmons make mattresses to sell at all prices
from a few dollars to almost a hundred, but
the price of each is the lowest at which a mat-

its quality can be built of safe, clean

~materials and by sanitary methods.

Buy a good mattress — it will give you more

greater comfcrt. But be sure it bears

the Simmeons label.

§ S PRI N

BUILT FOR SLEEP

SIMMONS
MATTRESSES

G § PILLOWS

After the,

fortnight, when it was discovered,|tWo British officers, who have re- worth;

"|cently handed it over to the British|
b R AL Government to be maintained for|eyes of the credulous visitors, who
No part|a s ever as a memorial to the British|
S e g and Dominion soliders who fell‘

Beyond the fact that
and a memorial to
wo British regiments erected, noth=-

to repair the
digging around the|

ng. I was told by the Englishman
n charge of the Hill that whep a

There is

but these

“gprucers.” First all they burfy

From Sanctuary Wood to Hill 60
is only a short way, but there is a

an old bayonet or scabbard, a few
big difference in the condition of Tesimefital buttons and badges, and

wait for a party of visitors. Then
and at the proper moment
unearth these souvenirs under (hel

in many cases are ready purchaser%i

That same afternoon I went by:
|light railway from Ypres to Kem-|
another spot
which will be well remembered by
Canadians. . At this time this sec-
tion was comparatively quiet after
the terrible experiences which pre-
ceded it. I saw the position on;
the side of the road in front of|
Kemmel Hill and facing Messines
where our guns were placed during
this period. Our dug-outs were on
the other side of the road under the
very tram track over which I had
just ridden. One of the estaminets
near here was kept by an old lady
with two daughters—Julie and
Emma. Many of my old comrades
will remember our gatherings at

Bﬂ 'ym Up Puther o i

YONT

this estaminet, and the kindly way

—By

George McManu»
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| mel area.

we were received by these two girls.|lady is dead, and that Julie and
If we had no money Julie would|Emma are hospital nurses at Bail-
supply our wants on credit, and ac-|leul.

counts were always settled when| I returned to Ostend _from my
the paymaster arrived. « These es-|tour of the Salient convinced that
taminets were destroyed later on,|there is only one way for an old
{but new ones have been erected in!soldier to visit the places he knew
their stead. I called to see if Juliejso well in war-time, and that is on
and Emma had returned after hos-;foot. Motor coach trips will per=
tilities ceased. ~They had not, but;haps serve the purpose of those who
I found ‘that the Canadians are have no personal association with
well remembered in this part of the scenes of sacrifice, but I want
Flanders. In the bar was a young more time at 8t. Julien, Sanctuary
man, who as a boy, used to sell Wood, Kemmel and other places
| chocolates to tHe troopsin the Kem- than those stereotyped excursions
He told me that the old follow. AL X |
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