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]wh-::r had saluted the claret stan-
Munroe Of the'darci in Ottawa less than {forty|a man wants to go through any
Pl"ll‘lCESS Patszntlmrs were dead or in Imspitais.l

| They waited for reinforcements

(Continued from Page 4) !
ualties. Munroe hadn’t even a
scratch. '

There was a brief respite, and
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then the enemy made another at-| . together 1in Canada in Au-|could not even move the fingers.
gust, 1914

tempt to break the salient at
Sanctuary. The greatest bom-
bardment in history was unleash- |
ed on the British and Canadiani
troops. After five hours of in-
tensive, earth-plowing artillery
barrage, the best Sturmtruppen
of Germany stormed their lines.
They came slowly, firing their
rifles and hurling grenades. 'The
air was raw with shouts, with
the clatter of explosives and the
screams of* the wounded. Munroe
worked the bolt of his rifle as fast
as was humonly possible. The
range was almost pointblank.
The waves of grey-green came
rofling on. The muddy, bloody
gromad was literally paved with)
the sprawling dead, but the shock
troops didn't hesitate. They were|
young, those Germans, fresh|
from the Eeastern front. No one|
had ever stopped them before. |
They would not be stopped now. |
The coal-scuttle helmets were|
in top of the Canadians. It was
the pgrimmest sort of hand-to-|
hand encounter. Bayonet and
trench knife and fist. |
Munroe dived in, tight-lipped,
hard of eye. Even he could have
no clear remembrance of what)|
happened there in Sanctuary|
Wood. His bayonet slashed)
through cloth and flesh until the
scarlet shaft broke; the axe cut
through helmets with all his ter-
rific strength behind it. He felt]
men at grips with him and felt
smashing blows thud and rip all

|

The fight went on, and on. His
mouth was salty with the taste of
blood. His head reeled.

Then, of a sudden, the grey
mass melted away. The assault
had failed. The Princess Pats
still erimly held the line.

[.eaning there for a moment
against a tree to get back his
second wind, Munroe saw bitter-|
ly what the terrific cost had|

been. l[.osses on both sides were |
frightful. |

Yet, barring a powder burn on
his cheek, and a set of badly
skinned knuckles, the big Cana-
dian was uninjured. He had gone
through the flaming hell of Sanc-
tuary as though he bore a charm-
ed life.

But

leaves a

no experience like that!

man, unchanged.

nerves are shaken. His entire|
outlook on life changed. You|
can't kill unrestrainedly — see

others kill—watch the slaughter
of friend and enemy for day after
day ‘without experiencing an em-
otional upheaval.

Jack Munroe was a hard man.
He had fought his way througha
life of danger and hardships. He
was not consciously afraid of any-
thing—before Sanctuary Wood.

He learned fear then. He was
the first to say so. The man who
says he wasn’t afraid when the
shells seared the sky and soul and
eardrums with their hellish clat-
ter—when the putt-putt of ma-
chine suns played a ghastly fugue
—1is5 a liar. Munroe admitted
that he was afraid until the enemy
came hand-to-hand.  That
something he could understand.

[t was a fight between men,
even though thegy were armed
with bayonet and trench knife,
revolver, and axe and spade. That
was down his alley. Even though
death was constantly at hand, he
felt an exhiliration that was im-
possible when he crouched in a
funk hole wili?h the enemy’s bar-
rage raining out of the sky.

That frightful bottle convinced

'shifted to

lexpert he

was |

remained unharmed. All the

in rest billets. The replacements
were young fellows—some still in
their 'teens—a group entirely un-|
like the hard-boiled men who had
_ New ofhcers, too,—|
but they soon absorbed the spirit
of the Princess Pats. |

After a while the battalion was
Armentieres, which
was considered a quiet sector. It

'was assumed that the Pats were

sent there to give the recruits a
taste of hre without involving
them in serious operations. |

“We arrived after daybreak on
a June morning,’ said Munroe.
“The sun was still below the ho-
rizon. Not a cloud could be seen.

The everlasting spit-spit of the Jack Munroe.

rifles drowned out all minor
sounds.

“Our snipers had built a place
behind the firing line, which
overlooked the (Germans. It 1s a

sniper's duty to peg away unob-
served—and not get pegged him-
self.

“My mate and I were looking
through field glasses, tryving to
see something moving behind the
German lines, when I heard a
sound like a whisper of warning
in my ear. The ssth was repeat-
ed several times, and then the
Heinie sniper registered an outer.
The bullet hit me in the right
chest about three inches below
the top of the shoulder.

“There are some fellows who
can say they stopped a bullet.
Not I. It kept on going just as
though [ weren't there. It made
a nasty opening in my back be-
low the shoulder blade.

“It almost ‘floored me, but I
eased myself to the ground. My
flesh jetted blood like a high-
pressure hose that had been punc-
tured. It squirted over my com-
rade as he was getting the band-
age ready, but he stuffed his fin-
ger mmto the hole and stopped it.

“LLooks as though you got a
blighty, mate,” he said. “Lucky
guy.”

“It does that,” I answered.

| “He bandaged me up like the

was. Atter an hour's
rest I walked a mile back to the

‘dressing station, where our med-

ical officer dressed the wound. It
seemed queer being hit. 1 had
gone through so much without a

'wound that this one didn’'t seem
'real.

“At ten o'clock that night an

Hisambulance came up and took me,
‘and a number of other fellows,

to a field hospital. The next day
I was shifted to Belle Isle. Then
followed a slow, weary trip to

'Boulonge in the broiling weather,

a ten-hour run to Havre; a five ?-
hour journey across the Channel,
another train ride to Netley.

“T tossed about for six weeks,
and took enough dope to kill
every man in New York. For two
months I was never without
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8th, 1937, at 2 p.m. The adjourn-
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Jack Munroe that he bore a real
charmed life. No German shell]
or bullet had his number on it.
He was going through the war.
We was going back to Canada—
and not in a box!

His battolion had been decimat-
ed. Of the twelve hundred men
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morphia. It is not an experience

more than once.

“I had what they called an
aneurism. My subclavian artery
and some of the nerves of the
right arm had been severed. lhe
arm with which I had knocked
Jeffries was useless. 1

There was continual pain night|
and day. I hope you'll never|
know what that means. Evﬁr}'i
waking moment. To jerk out of
a sound sleep in knifelike agony.|
The wound healed over, but the
nerves were still severed. ‘lhey
could not be connected until the
subclavian stopped itself. But, 1|
was pretty lucky at that. Only six|
of our original twelve hundred|
Princess Pats came back.” |

Lucky? Well, that was the
natural outloock for a man hke
He was used to
danger and pain.

When he returned to
he was a little shrunken, white
of skin and very, very tired. ke
had never expected to play foot-
ball or fight again, but he would
have liked to go down the Abitibi
Rapids or swing an axe aganst
trees instead of human flesh. But
those days had gone with the
sniper's bullet at Sanctuary Wood
and his arm was done for.

But if his days of adventure—
his roaming of the wastelands|
were over—there still remained
other interests. These were wide |
for he was a wealthy man. So his!
later years were spent in the
pursuits eof peace —though he|
longed many a time for the
rough and happy days of his|
youth. J

As a prizefighter Jack Munroe
was not great, but as a real fight-
ing man was a slasher of the
broad highway —no boRXer ever
quite equaled him. He had
strength, courage, the will to do.
with a bayonet or an axe storm-
ing in the van of an assault, he
was a hero the like of which the
ring has not produced before or
since.

Munroe of the Princess Pats
was not a soldier of fortune 1n
the sense that dreamers of empire
like William Walker and John
Nicholson were. He had no am-
bition for power. He sought ad-
venture for thrills and gold. He
fought for England, because he
was patriotic and was willing to
die for an 1dea.

Hitsory will have nothing to
say of Jack Munroe. He was a
rock-driller, prize-fighter, miner.
common soldier, millionaire. He
conquered no kingdoms—was the
ossociate of no great men. ‘

Yet he was a soldier of fortune |
a man with courage as rugged |
as his body; a man who lived
oreatly, and as he wantéd to live.
a strident, indomitable character|
who earned his place with the
fichters and trail-blazers of the
world..
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mands given by parents are un-
necessary.
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DENTIST
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the absolutely necessary ones— clear and simple language. Leave
and mean every command. If no doubt that you exepect obedi-
you f]-::-_n t care much whether . .. and then fnake sure that you
your Chﬂd obeys or not, then your, e
I e ?I}l?ld u}r?tll 500N lt-:u-‘n not tu.c;“*c | o oy .t T e SN
I::ﬂ%::lﬂaxtsmcaL ‘i‘ Hrl u]t. }TDH I]nu'ht_'l}l_: hrurt 'Ithti' h,;.!%h:..‘ :ht:? [’_'::11I|I::ln|::::nii.lmlical ‘Associa-
e CIATIE cauﬁ.:.'gﬁ 'C." ad und [.I':-.EHI'II' 5 {‘h.ﬂLll_‘l. what| . g4 College Street. Toronte, will
N CANADA |¥ou want. 51‘:{*&'{-{ 'l'J‘l'lIL"T.II"-' and 1n he answered personallv by letter.
OBEDIENCE
i T—_
“Doctor ,what can I do with my
child? He simply refuses to e can su
obey me. He won't do a thing I pp
tell him to do.” *
Such questions are asked fre-| 3
quently in every doctor’s office,|
and sometimes 1t is difficult to you w1t a
explain to parents the real mean-| |

g of obedience and {H:-iCij:-]il':t‘.il
parents believe that]|
children should “mind"”]
every time a command is given,|
regardless of circumstances. Such |
an attitude i1s bound to bring
trouble—for healthy children are
too intelligent, too active, and

- of them

Financial Statements

Tickets, all kinds

too mmterested in their activity to jl Booklets Business Cards
do this all the time. The habit of| ||
_ . the time |r|"I.L _h 1hit of F Pamphlets Personal Cards
absolute and unquestioning obe-
dience is taught only at the cost| | Brochures Wedding Stationery
of habits of independence, initia- .
I Folders Funeral Stationery

tive and responsibility.

It 1s a fact that many com-

Fine Stationery Announcements

Statement Forms Shipping Tags

Sometimes they are
not even sensible. It 1s useless

; Intricate Rule Forms Posters
for an irate father to keep on
commanding his child to “be still” Factory Forms Sale Bills
or to et.” ’ r . :
) k{*el} quiet.” A young and Business Record Forms Window Cards I

active body cannot do this for
more than a few minutes. Con-
stant nagging 1s not understood |
by the child any may be down-
right harmful.

Spanking, bribery, threatening,

Bill Heads
Auction Sale Bills
Fair Printing

Blotters
Manifold Forms

Interleaf Forms

scaring the child, or arguing with Cheques Prize Lists
him are not wise me - ~ :
: se methods O use REEEI]JIZE

: : _ t tificat
in controlling the situation. A Stock Certificates |

shouting and bullying father may
instil fear for the moment, but hg
will never command confidence
and respect.

Good discipline is best develop-

edd through the establisl _ N | LET US HELP YOU
4 "“I-Illlm%ﬁ rr:u:in: ; ;:.;Lllltjt]::ui” ' WITH PRINTED FORMS

dure as dressing, washing, eating| |
ond going to bed never become]| |
an i1ssue i the household where a .l

|

Envelopes, all kinds Color Printing

Printed forms save time and simplify
many otherwise tedious tasks. Call
You know the Number

definite and consistent routine ex-
ists. In this way control be-
comes a question of conforming| ||
to definite rules in the home
rather than a “battle of wills” be-
tween parent and child.

Give only a few commands—

us, enquire.

Phone 24
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Are a Guide to Value

estimate the value of
More accurately, by
[ts appearance, 1its
texture, the “teel” and the balance of 1t all mean

something to their trained eyes and fingers.

%  Lbxperts can
a product by looking at it.

rnughl}'

handling and examining it

% But no one person can be an expert on steel,

brass, wood, leather, foodstufts, fabrics, and all

of the materials that make up a list of personal

purchases. And even experts are fooled, sometimes
by concealed flaws and imperfections.

% There 1s a surer index of wvalue than the

senses of sight and touch — knowledge of the
maker’s name and for what it stands. Here is the
' most certain method, except that of actual use, for
judging the value of any. manufactured goods.

| !
| Advertisements

Here is the only guarantee against careless work-
manship, or the use of shoddy materials.

% This is one important reason why it pays to
read the advertisements and to
oods.

buy advertised
The product that is advertised is worthy
of your confidence.

MERCHANDISE MUST BE GOOD OR IT
COULDN'T BE CONSISTENTLY ADVERTISED

Buy Advertised Goods




