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Attempt of Allied Armies to Force Dardanelles Will Go On Record as One of the Greatest Military Ventures in History
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WAR INCIDENTS FROM THE DARDANELLES.—

Turkish troops having their wounds dressed by their

captors after battle.

INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE AUX DARDANELLES.—

Les prisonniers blesses turcs sont panses par leurs

vainqueurs apres la bataille.

 

 

 
 

 

 

WAR INCIDENTS FROM THE DARDANELLES.—

All that is left of Cape Helles lighthouse. This

structure was destroyed by the heavy guns of the

Allied Fleet.  
 

 

 

INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE AUX DARDANEL-

LES.—Tout ce qui restes du phare du Cap Helles.

Ce batiment fut detruit par les lourds canons de

la flotte alliee.
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WAR INCIDENTS FROM THE à)

DARDANELLES.—One of the

many occupations to which

Turkish prisoners at Mudros  
 

 

are put.

INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE

AUX DARDANELLES—L’une

des multiples occupations

auxquelles sont astreints les

prisonniers turcs a Mudros.  J

 

 

 

 
  

WAR INCIDENTS FROM THE DARDANELLES.—A British Tommy

warming up his dinner at a rest camp.

INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE AUX DARDANELLES.—Un Tommy

anglais faisant rechauffer son diner a un camp de repos.

 

WAR INCIDENTS FROM THE DARDANELLES.—A Sengalese

giving a wounded friend a drink.

INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE AUX DARDANELLES.—Un Sene-

galais donnant a boire a un camarade blesse.
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WAR INCIDENTS FROM TH

Small craft steaming towards a

has suffered severe damage from Turkish shells.

 

E DARDANELLES.— INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE AUX DARDANELLES.—

French troopship that Petit vaisseau a vapeur se dirigeant vers un transport

francais serieusement avarie par ‘es obus turcs.

WAR INCIDENTS FROM THE DARDANELLES.—

French Sengalese wounded arriving at Bonn, Algeria,

| after a strenuous campaign in Galipoli.

 
INCIDENTS DE LA GUERRE AUX DARDANELLES.—

Senegalais francais blesses arrivant a Bonn, Algerie,
apres une rude campagne en Gallipoli.
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PICTURES FROM THE WAR ZONES OF EUROPE..—Italian marines

on board a torpedo boat destroyer bound for the Dardanelles.

  

A SECRET

SAIL AT THE

DARDANELLES
 

 

By Ashmead Bartlett.

HE recent arrival at the

Dardanelles of the pro-

mised reinforcements

from England enabled

Sir Ian Hamilton to undertake a

flanking movement on a grand

scale for the purpose of forcing

the Turks to abandon their posi-

tions.

The plans of the Commander-

in-Chief were kept a profound

secret, and no one outside of cer-

tain officers on the General Staff

and the corps commanders had

any real knowledge of his inten-

tions until after the expedition

sailed.

There was general rejoicing

among the troops when it became

known that the hour for action

had at last arrived. The work of

embarking proceeded without a

stop. Dense masses of fully

equipped infantry, each carrying

two days’ rations and tin discs

strapped on their knapsacks,

moved down to the quay and were

there embarked while the cover-

ing parties, which were to go

ashore first, were taken to two

cruisers.

The troops seemed in excellent

spirits and full of fight. One

was struck by their business-like

look and the high state of effi-

ciency which had been reached.

The men did not have the physi-

que of the Dominion soldiers, but

they were trained to the hour ana

were as hard as nails.

As the sun went down on the

day of embarkation the calm

waters reflected a stirring spec-

tacle. Every warship, destroy-

er, and transport was crowded

with soldiers packed like sardines

on the decks. Behind lay a for-

est of deserted tents, the last

home that thousands of those in

the bay will ever know.

All lights on board the ships

were extinguished at sunset, and

this heterogeneous collection of

weird craft lay in absolute dark-

ness throughout the early hours

of the night.

The point of disembarkation

was the little Anafarta Bay, or

Suvla Bay as it is sometimes

known, roughly four miles north

of the Australian position at

Anzac. ,

The country at this point is ter-

rible. The hills are an awful

jumble, with no regular forma-

tion, but broken up into valleys,

dongas, ravines, and partly bare

covered

In places

sandstone and partly

with dense scrub.

 
 

 
ILLUSTRATIONS DES ZONES DE LA GUERRE DE L’EUROPE.—

Marins italiens a bord d’un contre-torpilleur en

Dardanelles.

there are sheer precipices over

which it is impossible to climb,

and down which a false step may

send you sliding several hundreds

of feet.

It was about 9.30 when the first

of the ships conveying troops

made for the rendezvous, which is

only fourteen miles away from

Imbros. Throughout the night

the remainder of the transports,

trawlers, and destroyers followed

in prearranged order. It was a

pitch-black night, and at about

2 a.m. the first of the lighters put

in towards the shore. Three

beaches had been selected—A

beach on the north shore of the

route pour les

bay and B and C on the south-

ern spit.

It was decided to abandon the

landing at A beach, and the bri-

gade were put ashore farther out,

near the end of the northern spit

where a battalion had already

landed and advancing along

Kizlid Dar ridge gained some

three miles of front, where they

entrenched and held their ground

all day.

Simultaneously with this move-

ment a division began to disem-

bark at B and C landings on the

southern spit. In their imme-

_ diate front was a small hill known

as Lala Baba, which the enemy
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PICTURES FROM THE WAR ZONES OF EUROPE.

—Russian Red Cross soldiers acting

Samaritans to a couple of wounded Germans.

—

as Good
ILLUSTRATIONS DES ZONES DE LA GUERRE

DE L’EUROPE.—Soldats de la Croix Rouge russe
faisant l’oeuvre de bons samaritains aupres
d’un couple d’allemands blesses.

 

 

PICTURES FROM THE WAR ZONES OF EUROPE.

—the entrance to a post of observation in the

Allies lines in Flanders.

 

  
ILLUSTRATIONS DES ZONES DE LA GUERRE

DE L’EUROPE.—L’entree d’un poste d’observa-

tion sur les lignes des allies dans les Flandres.

held. There was a short, sharp

fight before it was rushed at the

point of the bayonet, and after-

wards groups of Turkish snipers

in the low scrub on the right of

the salt lake caused some casual-

ties.

At dawn both divisions were

firmly established ashore, holding

both spits of the bay and the low,

narrow neck running across the

front of the salt lake. As soon

as it was daylight the Turkish

artillery began to shell the neck

and the landing places. As far

as I could gather, they had two

batteries in action and their fire

was accurate, but, as usual, the

shrapnel was high and caused

but few casualties, while the com-

mon shell, bursting in the soft

sand, also did but little damage.

The precision with which this

mass of men was put ashore was

most remarkable. While these

operations were in progress we

could hear very heavy firing, at

about 4 a.m., on the Anzac posi-

tion, showing that the Australians

and a division were also advanc-

ing.

It was of the utmost import-

ance to open up a sufficiently

wide front without loss of time

for the development of a corps in

its advance against the Anafarta

hills. This operation was splen-

didly carried out. Battalion after

battalion was moved across the

narrow causeway fronting the

salt lake under a heavy shell fire,

the men never wavering. Our

cruisers furiously bombarded the

enemy’s positions but were unable

to locate them and silence their

fire. A field battery and moun-

tain battery were got ashore at

dawn and placed in position on

Lala Baba, where they rendered

effective support to our infantry

advance.

One division, after passing the

causeway, wheeled to the right to

face the Anafarta ridge and found

themselves in broken woody

ground, where their advance was

temporarily checked, and at the

same time another brigade of the

same division moved along the

narrow spit south of the lake.

These movements lasted through-

out the morning.

At 11 a.m. a Taube came over

and tried to drop bombs on the

ships, but fortunately missed

them all. Throughout the after-

noon there was no forward move-

ment until 5 p.m., but reinforce-

ments were continually being

pushed ashore to strengthen the

advanced brigades. At 4 p.m. the

sky became overcast, a wind

sprang up, which at one time

threatened to interfere seriously

with the landing, and when we

had a violent downpour of rain.

This lasted twenty minutes and

cooled the air to the great ad-

vantage of our thirsty infantry

ashore, who had no water except

what they carriel in their bottles.

At five o'clock the division

again advanced. They swept in-

land under a very heavy shell

and rifle fire in long lines, keep-

ing their formations beautifully

as if on parade. In vain the

Turkish gunners tried to check

the advance. Through clouds of

Unique Pictures From the War Zones of Europe Caught by the Cameras of The Standard’s Photographers at the

 

PICTURES FROM THE WAR ZONES OF EUROPE.

—An emergency transport making its way to

the Russian front in Poland.
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ILLUSTRATIONS DES ZONES DE LA GUERRE

DE L'EUROPE.—Transport d’urgence se rendant

au front russe en Pologne.

 

 

 
 

PICTURES FROM THE WAR ZONES OF EUROPE.

—Tired Belgian warriors enjoying a brief respite

from the din of battle in Flanders.

smoke and dust thrown up from

the bursting shells they swept

right across the back of the salt

lake, wheeling half right, and

finally up with the infantry who

had advanced on the southern

side. A long continuous firing

line was thus formed in front of

the Anafarta hills, which in the

gathering darkness swept up the

 

 
lower slopes, disappearing in the

scrub and gloom.

But before darkness had fallen

two battalions of the brigade had

captured the advanced position

of Yighir Burnu and firmly es-

tablished themselves in front of

the main ridge. This ended the

day’s fighting. A most success-

ful landing had been made.

 

ILLUSTRATIONS DES ZONES DE LA GUERRE
DE L'EUROPE.—Guerriers allemands fatigues
jouissant d’un peu de repit loin du tumulte de
la bataille dans les Flandres.

 

 

| FOOTLIGHTS
IN THE

FIRING LINE
 

 

The following delightful ac-

count of a music-hall perfor-

mance given by the Motor Trans-

port section of the Expeditionary

Force to amuse the men in the

trenches, was written by an Eng-

NCE it occurs to you that

high explosives cost

more than ten a penny,

and that even the Ger-

mans cannot prolong a bombard-

ment for ever, you will under-

stand that there always must

come a time when the last gun of

the latest effort finally gives

matters up for the time being.

And it was during such a lull that

an orderly sergeant came to

inquire, “Who is going to the

theatre to-night?”

First we caught our breath and

then the motor-wagon. A right

merry crowd defied the ruts and

stones to spill us until such time

as the car—an empty ammunition

motor-lorry—could get us to the

place where, ostrich-like, the

theatre hid itself and its secrets

and gave evidence of itself only

by the tail—a long, long waiting

queue. So that diplomacy, a

friend, and 1fr. 50c. (1s. 3d.)

found for me by the merest

chance a place in fairyland.

Oh! ye unhappy men of Eng-

land who do not know what it

means to men who have seen
neither lights nor heard music for

eternal ages to find a fully-equip-

ped music-hall in sound of the
guns. Footlights, costumes, drop-

scenes, illuminations, and a full
orchestra, with conductor in
evening dress. Can you picture

it, dream it, conjure the thought
of it? There was nothing want-
ing, no hitch, nothing “left to the
imagination.” Performances not
one-half as good nightly pass
muster in the London music-halls.

For the production represented
three months work of the Motor

Transport, the men who drive

the cars with “supplies,” the

handiest, hardest, most energetic,
and most practical men in France.

 

The Allied troops afterwards
deployed on a big front and

penetrated some three miles in-

land. This movement took the
Turks by surprise. As their re-

serves had not come up, it was

successful. It did not alter the
main position of the Turks, how-
ever, which remained intact.

 

(Continued on Page 3.)

   PICTURES FROM THE WAR ZONES OF EUROPE.—An interesting
incident in the campaign in Flanders showing a party of Turcos
leaving a village near the French lines.

ILLUSTRATIONS DES ZONES DInteressant incident de
parti de Turcos quittant

E LA GUERRE DE L’EUROPE.—
Mpagne des Flandres, montrant un
age pres de la frontiere de la France.

la ca

un vill

lish corporal. ~

Front (a
a

 

T
t
—
—

—
—
—
—
a
—

—
—

 

E
X

1
E
A
3
E
2
8
F
E

p
= 

-
—
a
@
S
N
E
L
E
E
R

a
e
a
n

p
y

 
I
I

|

 

 



 

 

 

.
THE STANDARD, MONTREAL, CANADA, SEPTEMBER 18, 1915

 

 

 
(Continued from Page 2.)

PATRIOTIC CANADIANS WHO ARE READY TO DEFEND THEIR COUNTRY.
on the McGill Campus, Montreal,

business and professional men, Col.

   
| There must have been quite

fifteen hundred officers and men

! in the place, while there was a

pleasant murmur of expectation

and a faint scent of oranges in

their midst.

Thirty mouth-organs and a full

orchestra came into play with the

rise of the curtain, and they gave

us new-old, well-remembered

songs like “When Irish eyes are

smiling,” “Come, sing to me,”

‘My Home in Dixie,” “Can’t you

hear the steamer?” The men

hummed and beat time at first

| and then they sang, and now they

| got warmed and shouted the

chorus tunes with an ear-to-ear

smile of delight, and the per-

| formance had “made good.” Not
that there was ever the slightest

doubt of that—simply that just

| at that moment the men realised

that here was not a concert for

which one had to make excuses,

and “as good as one can expect

| out here” kind of performance,

but the real thing. “It's extra!”

cried a delighted Hussar. And it

| was.

shortly before their recent inspection by H.R.H the Duke of Connaught.
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PATRIOTIC CANADIANS WHO ARE READY TO

DEFEND THEIR COUNTRY.—The men of the

McGill C.O.T.C. receiving elementary training in

rifle shooting.

 

|PREPARING CANADIAN SOLDIERS FOR THE

FIRING LINE.—A lesson in trench-making at

Barriefield from Lieut, Stethem (in helmet) who

was twice wounded at the front.

—Photo by Chandler.

+
x.

Most. Ceo: WE RLS

SOLDATS CANADIENS SE PREPARANT A

ALLER SUR LA LIGNE DE FEU.—Le lieute-

nant Stethem (portant la helmet), qui a ete

blesse deux fois au front, enseignant comment

construire des tranchees a Barriefield.

 

—The officersand men of the McGill C.0.T.C. photographed

This Battalion is made up of 1.200
Robt. Starke being in command. During the past few months they have undergone a thorough training

in military tactics, and they are now ready to defend their country in case an emergency should arise requiring their services.
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PATRIOTES CANADIENS PRETS A DEFENDRE

LEUR PATRIE.—Les membres du McGill C.O.

T.C., recevant l’entrainement preliminaire pour
le tir a la carabine.

The items’ included four come-

dians in popular songs and imi-

tations of well-known “stars” in

the music-halls at home, and

never did the stars themselves

draw such enthusiastic support.

The “house” simply rose at them,

and would have encored every

turn a dozen times at least. A

French interpreter played a violin

solo which brought down the

house, first well-known airs like

the Intermezzo from “Cavalleria

Rusticana,” Elgar’s “Salut

d'Amour,” and “La Saltimban-

que,” with sweet plaintive notes

of dreamy tunefulness—to our

khaki boys straight from the lines

the roads, and the rest camps!

Then it was “Little grey home

in the west” that hushed the

house to silence; and “Here

comes the galloping major,” a

“Ragtime Christening” and

“Ragtime Navvy” that set it

rocking with sheer joy.

You see there is no point in

taking your emotions by halves

when you feel—as did most of

the men in these serried rows of

pink faces and mud-stained tun-

ics—that you may not have many

more emotions at all, that this

may be one’s very last night out;

and when one knows that the

laughing boys here will not and

cannot all go safe home. Where-

fore the house “plumped” for

vigorous approval.

  

|

The special Company of the 59th Battalion which may be sent to

the front at any moment.

—

| PREPARING CANADIAN SOLDIERS FOR THE FIRING LINE.

{

‘

i
}

—Photo by Chandler.

 
SOLDATS CANADIENS SE PREPARANT A ALLER SUR LA LIGNE

DE FEU.—La compagnie speciale du 59eme bataillon qui peut etre

envoyee au front a tout moment.
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{qi ‘ ° e(anadians Who Are Ready to Defend Their Country From Invasion and Uphold Britain’s Prestige on the Firing Line

  
PATRIOTES CANADIENS PRETS A DEFENDRE LEUR PATRIE.—Officiers et soldats du McGill C.0.T.C., photographies au camp du McGill,

Montreal, peu avant leur recente inspection par Son Altesse Royale le duc de Connaught.

ou appartenant a des professions liberales sous le commandement du colonel Robert Starke.
Ce bataillon se compose de 1,200 hommes d’affaires

Durant les quelques derniers mois, ils ont suivi
un cours de strategie militaire, et ils sont maintenant en etat de defendre leur pays, si leurs services etaient requis dans un cas d'urgence.

But the undoubted gem of the

evening was a reproduction of

Harry Tate's “Motoring,” with a

real cardboard car, the familiar

stiff-moustached ‘heavy father,”

the lunatic son and chauffeur,

the village idiot small boy, and

the rest. This included local

colour in the form of a car-in-

spection by a (pseudo-) officer of

the Motor Transport, a capital

jest, gently evolved under the

noses of the very officers who

would in the morning carry out

real inspections of the cars of

those very mummers themselves.

The performance ended with a

glorious revue, just one long, rol-

licking absurdity, a live “skit” on

the whole war: its conditions, its

life and death interests, men's

hopes and fears, and impossible

dooms for the Germans, the

Crown Prince in particular. Con-

sider the old tune that goes to

“Oh, what a happy land is Eng-

land” giving inevitably “Oh,

what a happy band of soldiers!”

and think of the field for topical

allusion and drollery.

Any old soldier will tell you

what a “Crown and Anchor”

  

PREPARING CANADIAN SOLDIERS FOR THE

FIRING LINE.—The officers of the 8th Royal

Mounted Rifles from a photograph taken at

Barriefield Camp. —Photo by Chandler.

t
 

SOLDATS CANADIENS SE PREPARANT A

ALLER SUR LA LIGNE DE FEU.—Officiers du

8eme bataillon de Carabiniers Royaux a Cheval,

d'apres une photographie prise a Barriefield.

 

 

 

PREPARING CANADIAN SOLDIERS FOR THE

FIRING LINE.—Instructing the signallers of the

39th Battalion at Barriefield Camp.

—Photo by Chandler.

 
PATRIOTIC CANADIANS WHO ARE READY TO DEFEND THEIR

COUNTRY.—The members of the McGill C.O.T.C. practising the

attack in close order formation during the recent field day man-

oeuvres at Montreal.

structions au camp de Barriefield.
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SOLDATS CANADIENS SE PREPARANT A

ALLER SUR LA LIGNE DE FEU.—Les signa-
leurs du 39eme bataillon suivant un cours d’in-

board is, a form of more or less

strenuous gaming with dicebox

and marked squares. Well, the

entire company went to a corner

of the stage, produced a “Crown

and Anchor” board, and began to

play because one of them was

“singing a rotten song’ ‘and they

“didn’t want to waste time.”

“They’ve done it grand,” said

my Hussar. “Extra,” nodded his

mate. “Is there a war on?” said

somebody else. “Must be, of

course, but you wouldn’t think

so.”

And then “The King,” and out

into the night—as into Piccadilly-

circus or the Haymarket. Bril-

liantly lit motor-cars awaited of-

ficers in a long line. There were

the same hurrying step of a dis-

appearing crowd, the self-same

shouts, cat calls, and whistles.

“Taxi up,” cries somebody and

the joke spread. It was “Taxi

up” and “Late extra” all along

the crowded village street, until

one found one's ammunition

wagon and trundled away over

the bumps and ruts—I was going

to say home.

 

PATRIOTES CANADIENS PRETS A DEFENDRE LEUR PATRIE.—
Les membres du McGill C.O.T.C., pratiquant l’attaque en lignes
serrees durant les recentes manoeuvres de campagne a Montreal.

 

 

  

 

 

À   
—

l
l

a
p
e 

m
e

b
d
a
m
.
=

=

-
a
r
n
a
q
u
e
”
0
m
”
v
e
r
r
e

v
e
a

a
a
a

 



THE STANDARD, MONTREAL, CANADA, SEPTEMBER 18, 1915

 

 

 

  

‘ i FTIren
d-  

  

 

  

  
   

 

THE HEART OF LONDON, RECENTLY BOMBARDED BY GERMAN ZEPPELINS.—Trafalgar Square as
seen from The Standard’s London offices on Cockspur street.
damage was done to property by the German air raid of Sept 9.

In the vicinity of this Square much

The Square is surrounded by many
notable buildings and contains many memorials to Britain's mighty dead. The above picture shows
(left to right) the National Gallery, General Gordon's statue, Church of St. Martins-in-the-Fields, Mor-
ley’s Family Hotel, the Nelson Memorial; the Golden Cross Hotel (immortalized by Dickens in “David
Copperfield”) entrance to the Strand, and Charing Cross Station Hotel.

 
INTERIOR CORNER VIEW OF THE HOUSE OF LEARO, 150 BLEURY STREET, MONTREAL.—This

firm excels in the art of Taxidermy and specimens of their kind are to be found all over the world. The
Canadian Sportsmen’s fraternity and many foreign Sportsmen have had trophies of the chase. and stream
perpetuated in the highest possible form of the naturalist’s ideas by THE HOUSE OF LEARO. A special
feature is the life-like mounting of Deer, Moose and Caribou and some of the finest specimens are to be
found in the homes ot Montreal's leading Sportsmen.
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2 WARE
OTHING could be more ap-
propriate for a wedding,
birthday, or Christmas gift,

than a set of this exquisite ware.
It combines dainty beauty with
great durability and the range of
designs and pieces is large enough
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A GOOD LISTENER PAID.

A French soldier fighting in the
Argonne has just been informed that
he has inherited $40,000 from a re-

tired Army Officer of eccentric ha-

bits who lived in the same village as

the soldier.  
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COEUR DE LONDRES QUI A ETE BOMBARDE RECEMMENT PAR LES ZEPPELINS ALLE-
MANDS.—Le Square Trafalgar, tel que vu des bureaux du Standard a Londres, rue Cockspur.
voisinage de ce square, le raid allemand du 9 septembre a fait beaucoup de degats.
entouree de nombreux edifices remarquables et contient

memoire des hommes illustres de la Grande Bretagne.

Dans le

Cette place est

plusieurs monuments commemoratifs a la

Cette illustration montre (de gauche a droite)
la galerie Nationale, la statue du general Gordon l'Eglise de St-Martins-in-the-Fields, le Morgan’s Family
Hotel, le Monument Nelson, le Golden Cross Hotel, (immortalise par Dickens dans “David Copperfield”)

 
 

 

AT THE PLAYHOUSES.—Scene from “The Rule of Three”—next week’s offering of His Majesty’s Players
at His Majesty’s theatre.

The officer's will ran: “Being withi-
out family, 1 leave thc whole of my
fortune to Paul - , farmer. I de-
sire thus to show my gratitude to
him for having for maiiy years listen-
ed patiently and with every air of in-
terest to the story I used to tell of
how I lost my right arm in the war
of 1870.

“Il pray and trust that he will be
spared to return to his village after
the war, and ay only request to him
is to come occasionally to my tomb
and there relate some of his own
war experiences.” co

 

 

 

 

 

MADE IN CANADA
 

 

 

 

Don’t take chances —

When you go picture

hunting, see that you

have the genuine

Eastman N. C. Film

“Kodak” on the spool

end identifies the gen-
uine.

Catalogue at your dealer's, or by mail

from us.

CANADIAN KODAK Co., LTD.
TORONTO, CAN.    
 

HRYESELRESASWSNEES
PICTURE POST-CARDS,—Illustrat-
ed Songs, Views, Lovers’, Birth-
day, Floral and Patriotic. 25 cards,
all different, if you wish, for 25
cents, post free. Marshall's News
Store, 96 Granville St, Halifax,
N.S
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SOLD
ON THE
MERITS

OF
MINARD'S
LINIMENT

BEWARE

OF
IMITATIONS

A MOUTH. 1} SJ y
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AT THE PLAYHOUSES—Miss Phyilis Neilson-Terry, the distinguish-

ed actress who will be seen as “Trilby” in the play of that name at
the Princess theatre next week.
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VOCMIOI
Clssortment
Choice nuts and delicately

flavored chocolates in a

variety of combinations

Another revelation of the

high standard of

Canons Chocolates

   
     

    

   

        

 

   
 

 

 

 
 

RIDER AGENTS WANTED
everywhere to ride and exhibit a sample 1915 Hyslop

Bicycle, with all latest improvements.
We ship on approval to

() any address in Canada, without any
deposit,and allow]DAYSTRIAL.
It will not cost you one cent if not

The Standap,
We are always

glad to accept

 

Quotations

given on ap-

   

satisfied after using bicycle xo days.

RDO NOT BUY 2255205 Céinterenting Ptication for
| 0 OrSundriesalanypriceuntilyou Canadian any of the

we AY A SionThelowpriceswillastonishyou. subjects for Standard’

il besentto you Free,Postpaid, 7 PVPP'ement, ngravinge.
WV/ byreturnmail Do not wait

Write it now, #

// HYSLOP BROTHERS,Limited
Dept. 14 TORONTO, Canada

 

  

  [77 St. James Street, Montreal
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PENE

This Little Lever

fills and cleans
this pen
instantly

 

    
       The

New Pocket
Self-Filling

“The Lever

    

 

The Popular and Appropriate
Pen for School and College

The reliable Waterman's Ideal of old with the con-
venient Lever refilling device added. Simple

and serviceable. In several sizes, plain
or mounted. Pen points of every

degree. Buy the genuine.

 

   

If it isn’t an Ideal, it isn’t a Waterman's

$2.50 to $150.00 Hlustrated Folder on Request.

At the Best Stores Most Everywhere

L. E. Waterman Company, Limited, Montreal

A

rol) PAPAI
“Tm fl FS <I NITE ‘

>y , (0 ëTIR2 The highest QG;vl TS© . yk J »

7 2 (D su grade of cocoa beans, %A () 3 1 \

5 HAT

O
E

A
O

 
=

 
 

 

     

 

    

K

: 14 a finest cocoa butter, purest Nii, {| A,(by cane sugar, and the best vanilla “(à \| > beans that can be bought, are the “A Le3 > (4 4 ° .
/ €

IS{y ingredients which we blend together to 5 AN

 

 
  

  

    

 

  

3 À .45 y form that rich, smooth coating which is 0 \ 4
2 d characteristic of [3 Es
NX j ) “4

A
7 Ee
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Wefeel safe in saying that no other choco-lateconfectionery ever offered to the Can-adian Consumer has come up to thehigh standard of purity and excellence
of Moir's,

MOIRS, Limited,
Halifax, Canada, , 31

     

      
    
 

   
  

 

    


