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*S, a Special Lot, only
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Glorious Memory 
of the Sacrifice of

the “ Mary Rose.”
tJ-l ,s going to be known of the 

- ^ of this greatest war than 
1C meanest deeds in the Siege of 
|1“ There is no Homer to singjt. 
& were, the Censor would -shut

■ up- : Jut-1, is a pity, for the Battle of , “Is fought and won by sailors 
?! nation inspired by the Battle of 
B r yet any schoolboy to-day 
U*, more of the Trafalgar fight 
r , cirilization saved by the sac- 
J, of juUand knows of that great

_.s » much smaller sea-fight 
uTSrtober-October 17. to be exact 

.Mch even now dwells In the mem- 
1 „r most only as a vague and un- 

reminder of the fact that the 
rü). 0f the German fleet is neither 
S nor ironclad. All an inter- 

world was told about it was that 
U» destroyers and part of a convoy 

Men sunk—and “nobody waft tot«yrels of ink and bushels of pa- 
- were wasted over the last half of 
Z (tstement. But behind the first 
hwlf lies a story, yet to be told. WHEN 

fgotg come out—and the right man 
them-we shall have another 

Mch an inspiration as the “Revenge. 
There ,s & smack ot that fine old 

jdkd, "Sir Patrick Spens,” and more 
gu , dash of Tennyson's epic, In a 
Joan which came out recently In a 
pper called the Gula Tidend, pub- 
pjhed in Bergen, Norway.

•The Mary Rose sailed by their side, 
Stag, sailor, oh, hollo! 

g, was so small in all hut pride,
Sag sailor, oh, hollo!

Be would not fail, though it was hard 
jbie twelve deep-laden ships to 

guard,
Bag, my boy, sailor, oh! Sing, my 

boy, hollo!

"A beardless boy, on topmost mast, 
Slag, sailor, oh, hollo!

He pilot was but eighteen past,
Bag, sailor, oh, hollo!

Hp, captain!’ sailors hear him cry, 
Two enemies steaming fast I spy.’ 

Sailor, oh! Sing, my boy! Sing, my 
boy, hollo!"

Such are two sample stanzas. Pos- 
llily the poem does not emerge from 
he process of translation a literary 

jewel ot the first water. But it Is a 
bartfelt tribute from a neutral—

Tert not that I must neutral keep, 
Of heart’s red blood I tears would 

weep,”
rows the Norwegian singer—and it 
does its bit to put a gallant deed on 
lie map of man’s memory.

From thé Norwegian's verses and 
lie meagre 'espatches handed out, ap­
parently what happened was some­
thing like this:

"To'Norroway, to Norroway, to Nor- 
roway o’er the faem.

The king’s daughter to Norroway, 
’tis thou maun tak’. her hame.”

Times have changed since Sir Pat­
ti# Spens, "the best sailor that ever 
•filed the sea,” went Voyaging with 
Scots lairds and kings’ daughters to 
the land of the Midnight Sun. Now­
adays our sea heroes go over with 
*g#de red gowd” from Britain and 
*®e back with something to eat 

Thus it came that in the shortening 
daylight of last October a caravan of 
twelve ships was steaming Brltain- 
wards with the coast of Norway on 
the port beam.

Southward through the shlramer- 
Ihg waters where the tan sails of 
•Backs and sharp noses of prams 
were narrowed against a background 
of measureless mountain reflections, 
IMhed by the openings of fjord and 
glider and waterfall—southward and
Wertw&rt the long-strung caravan 
Steered.

The twelve ships were a convoy. 
Tuey were loaded to the Pllmsoll 
®*fk with food for hungry England— 

hunBry hero-heart of the world, 
“fobbing true to its star despite the 
«te of hell arrayed against It

Renew die 
Joyxpf Living
Bon’tlet ill health any long* 
wrobyouoflife’spleasures. 
'^tback your appetite^ 
■®®gthen your digestion, 

your liver, regu- 
Htfi_?0ur bowels and un* 

• blood by taking

“Neufrail” they were, many of 
them. Waxing prosperous trafficlng in 
the necessities of A nation at war for 
their salvation from the powers of 
darkness. \

Some of-them, Mack-hulled, with 
salt-crusted funnels, were British 
trampers, flocking from all the seven 
teas to planish the empty larder Of 
the homeland with Danish butter and 
Norwegian fish and mutton and Swed­
ish swine and cheese and game—and 
pit props.

Some wore the bluee cross of Nor­
way, white-rimmed, on a red field, 
boldly painted on how and quarter 
with the letters “N-O-R-O-HT plaster­
ed all over their bulwarks. Two dis­
played In painted promlnenos the yel­
low cross of Sweden on a blue square 
amidships.

But all twelve relied on the slim 
black ship with a procession of squat­
ty funnels and a bow like a plough­
share that tore up the shimmering 
water In maelstroms of foam around 
them, going three feet to their one and 
circling round and round them like a 
drover’s collie hustling a drove of 
well-fed woolies.

This was the destroyer Mary Rose.
One destroyer with steel sides thin 

as a cardboard, engines mighty as 
the heart of a giant, propellers like 
the heels of a deer, and quick-firing 
guns keen as fangs of a rattlesnake— 
well fitted for her proper work, de­
stroying torpedo boats ere they might 
launch their deadly missiles against 
lumbering dreadnoughts, or ramming 
submarines as they came up to sight 
ponderous battleships. But shepherd­
ing twelve ewes and rams of the sea, 
gathered from all the world?

Well, anyway, that was the Mary 
Rose’s Job.

Charles Fox, son of a Devonshire 
lawyer, with one brother In the 
trenches, another in a mine sweeper, 
and his grey-haired mother back 
home in Plymouth, commanded her. 
He was 27 years old, had been twelve 
years at sea, and six months in the 
Mary Rose. She was his first com­
mand, and he had not yet fought a 
battle with anything harder than the 
ancient ocean—though heaven knows 
that is hard enough.

England was only 36 hours away, 
even at the crawling pace set by the 
slowest of the freighters.

Somewhere under the sou-west 
horizon, Commander Fox knew, should 
be another destroyer—the Strong- 
bow. It would be a relief when the 
smoke would show above the sea line.’

For one destroyer to keep a dozen 
freighters in the way they should go 
—and most of them flying foreign 
flags—would be no picnic, even in 
peace times.

Mines, submarines and commerce 
raiders lurked even in the shadow of 
Norway’s mountains. Things would 
be better the further off shore they 
got Every mile had its perils, but 
the open sea and the Strongbow prom­
ised relief. ,

Smoke! Smoke to seaward! The 
boy In the pillbox of a crow’s nest 
on the Mary Rose’s foremast under 
the spreader for the wireless anten­
nae, saw It first Like a racing car 
suddenly thrown into "high," the de­
stroyer leaped forward to Investigate, 
tearing off a mile ere the second-hand 
of a watch could twice traverse Its 
circle.

Smoke to seaward! : 3
The Strongbow1» T '"r ^
Five minuted settled that 1 
It was not the StronghoWs.
It was the smoke ot more-then one 

veseel—a flotilla. One, two, three, 
four, five hulls came up on the horizon 
—three torpedo boats, two cruisers. 

Huns!
The Mary Rose had the heels of 

them. She was built for outsteaming 
Just such craft It was her speed and 
lightness which gave her her place In 
the battle Une when fleets engaged.

It would have been easy to have 
trumped up a wild goose chase for 
the missing Strongbow—probably al­
ready "sunk without a trace”— 

to engage the ene­
my until the setting In of darkness 
and consequent lowering of the vis* 
bUtty rendered an engagement Im­
possible"—end so come off with a 
whole hide.

The greatest tie tn the world Is 
contained in tike proverbs:

"A. tiring dog is better than e dead 
Hon."

“Better a live coward than a dead 
bent’
—as though one dead Nelson were 
not worth more to the world than a 
thousand tiring Leon Trotekys or Nic­
olai Lenin es!

LteuL Commander Charles Fox, R. 
N., 27 year» old, six months In his 
command, and never yet la action, 
did not even pause to choose between 
the Trash and the Truth.

■Scatter!" snapped hla wireless to 
the twelve hesitating freighters.

The Mary Rose Steamed straight 
for the German fleet—one to five.

In the days of the Revenge the odds 
were one to fifty-three. But those, 
too, were the days when It was a phy­
sical Impossibility for , fifty-three 
ships to shoot at one at the same time. 
Guns could then only be trained on a 
target by bringing tbe hull squarely 

the target—something fifty-

IT S NOT 
SUFFICIENT
to tell the purchasing publie to­
day that an article la superior. 
You must prove It! We can prove 
that our remedy—Zam-Buk — la 
superior to ordinary ointments.

Zam-Buk Is oil medicine—100*1 
against 6* medicine found In or- 
dlnary ointments Obviously, Zam- 
Buk has 65% more heating power.

The herbal extracts of which 
Zaatffak is composed are ao 
Mended and refined that the balsa 
has unusual power of penetration. 
Instead of remaining on the sur­
face skin, es ordinary ointments 
de (owing to their coarse ingredi­
ents) Zam-Buk soaks through 
until It reaches end destroys all 
germs la the underlying tissues. 
Having medicinally purified the 
diseased parts, Zam-Buk actually 
grows new akin, which replaces 
the worn-out tissue. Curing, as It 
doen from the “ root ” up, there Is 
no trace of disease left to break 
out again—the cure Is permanent

Finally, and best proof of an, we 
“EW letters from millions <*f people 
ag over the world telling na that 
they have found Zam-Buk the meet 
reliable remedy on the market for 

ringworm, scalp sores, ul­
cers, abscesses, bad legs, blood- 
poisoning. piles, rheumatism, cuts, 
burns and scalds. SOc. box, 3 for 
f LSI. All dealers or Zam-Buk Co- 
Toronto.

'am
three ships cannot do at the 
time. Modern guns, with universal 
range, have multiplied the odds; but 
no matter. The Mary Rose took them.

The Mary Rose engaged the enemy 
as far away from the convoy as pos­
sible. She kept the fight going sea­
wards, while the convoy steamed 
shorewards.

By all the laws of naval gunnery, 
the Mary Rose, with’ her eggshell 
sides, should have sunk in the first 
five minutes from the shot of the first 
German cruiser. Half an hour’s fight­
ing found her still spitting flame and 
bringing blood with every blow. Her 
high speed helped her. She circled 
round and round her opponents. She 
was doomed, clothed in fire, without; 
within, the flashes of her guns match­
ed by the outbursts of explosions of 
her oil tanks and magazines.

Eventually, with engines crippled 
and guns dismounted, she was ring­
ed in by her five foes. Now, if ever, 
Commander Fox could have struck 
his colors with honor. But his order 
to the chief engineer was, “Open the 
sea cocks!”
“Sink me the ship master gunner, 
Sink her, split her in twain ;
Fall into the hands of .God,
Not into the hands of Spain!”

So called old Sir Richard Gren­
ville, the Devon sea king, three hun­
dred years ago. And in similar spirit 
young Charles Fox, aged 27, son of a^ 
Devon lawyer, six months in his first 
comqjand, and thirty minutes in his 
first engagement, gave orders to sink 
the Mary Rose.

And HIS orders were carried out
Into the hissing flrehold poured the 

bitter brine of the North Sea. The 
scalded engine-room crew knew what 
the order meant They mustered on 
deck, stripped, sweaty and shivering— 
but with a cheer. And the gunners 
cheered as they reloaded. Their 
quick-firers were still roaring when 
the Mary Rose went down under their 
feet—as the Strongbow had under 
HER crew’s.

Charles Fox, aged 27, six months in 
tils command, and thirty minutes In 
bis first action, was not one of the 
ten survivors picked up. He was on 
the Mary Rose’s bridge as she took 
the plunge. '

And the white ensign of the British 
Navy, with its red cross, was flutter­
ing at the stern, unstained save by 
the blood of British seamen and the 
bitter brine of the North See.

And the convoy, what of them? 
With furnaces aglow and funnels red 
hot they all steered shorewards at 
the best speed they could make. They 
had half an hour’s grace—ten or

twelve miles start But the Hun 
horde was after them and among 
them tike ravening wolves among the 
sheep when the shepherd is down.

Three got clear away—thanks to 
the Mary Rose’s sacrifice. But Nor­
way’s cross of blue with Its silver 
rim and Sweden’s cross of gold on 
asure field were no protection once 
the white ensign of the British Navy 

I had dropped beneath the waves.
One after the other, two big Swed­

ish ships were torpedoed and left to 
sink by the murdering Huns.

Then a Norwegian was overhauled. 
Her crew took to the boats. But the 
Huns kept On firing. One shell blew 
nipe men to fragments as they were 
pulling on the oars. In despair, the 
other lifeboats pulled back to their 
sinking ship. The crew clambered 
aboard and scrambled up on to the 
bridge, where the captain signalled, 
"For God's sake, cease firing!” In 
reply,. a shell struck the bridge and 
blew It and its occupants Into the sea 
Of all the crew of that steamer the 
captain alone saved hie Ufa He was 
picked up In the water two hours la­
ter by the lifeboat ot another steamer 
that was sunk.

Then there was another steamer 
overhauled, torpedoed and sinking. 
Her engines were stopped, her flag 
was down. She was plainly not long 
for this world, hut the merciless 
shelling never ceased. Shells even 
tore away the tackles of the lifeboats 
as the crew tried to lower them. 
There were women In this ship—two 
at least With the courage of despair 
they ruahed on deck with & large 
white table cloth and waved it fran­
tically in a vain plea for mercy. The 
answer of the- devil-possessed swine 

same from the sty in the Kiel Canal was a 
redoubled fusilade and women, table 
cloth and ship disappeared in the soa. 
—By C. H. Snider, in Toronto Tele- 
gram.
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LEMONS BRING OUT 
THE HIDDEN BEAUTY

Make thle lotion for vary little 
•oat and Juet too

for yourself.

What girl or woman hasn’t heard of 
lemon Juice to remove complexion 
blemishes; to bleach the skin and to 
6Hng out the roses, the freehnsss and 
the hidden beauty? But lemon Juice 
alone Is add, therefore irritating, and 
should b* mixed with orchard white 
this wa? Strain through a fine 
doth the Juice of two fresh lemons 
into a bottle containing about three 
ounces ot orchard white, then shake 
weT and you have a whole quarter 
pint of skin and complexion lotion 
i*t about the cost one usually pays 
for a small jar of ordinary cold 
cream. Be sure to strain the lemon 
juice so no pulp gets Into the bottl* 
then this lotion will remain pure and 
fresh tor months. When applied dally 
to the face, neck, arms and hands it 
should help to bleach, clear, smootti^n 
and beautify the skin.

Any druggist will supply thr je 
ounces ot orchard white at very little 
cost and the grocer bas the lemons.

Try “Cascareb” for 
Liver and Bowels 

If Sick or Bilious
Tonight! Clean your bowels and stop 

headache, colds, sour 
stomach.

Get a 10-cent box now.
Turn the rascals out—the headache, 

biliousness, Indigestion, the sick, sour 
stomach and bad colds—-turn them out 
to-night and keep them out with Cas- 
carete.

Millions of men and women take a 
Cascaret now and then and never 
know the misery caused by a lazy liv­
er, clogged bowels, or an upset stom­
ach.

Don’t put in another day of dis­
tress. Let Cascarets cleanse your 
stomach; remove the sour, fermenting 
food; take the excess bile from your 
liver and carry out all the consti­
pated waste matter and poison in the 
bowels. Then you will feel great

A Cascaret to-night straightens you 
out by monfing. They work while 
you sleep. A 10-cent box from any 
drug store means a clear head, sweet 
stomach and clean healthy liver and 
bowel action for months. Children 
love Cascarets because they never 
gripe or sicken.

Household Notes.
/ Sometimes a liberal bath of corn­

starch will take perspiration spots 
out of silk.

Dates and apples make a good salad 
served on lettuce leaves with French 
dressing.

A fireless cooker la a great help in 
saving fuel, hut more practicable In 
summer than winter.

A pair of soldier’s wristlets Is a 
comfort to the woman who hangs out 
clothes In bitter weather.

Baked bananas are a delicious 
change after a steady winter diet of 
baked apples and prunes.

In preparing salt mackerel let the 
fish stand skin side up In cold water 
for forty-eight hours.

Kneading boards and such things 
should be kept in a cupboard or some 
place entirely tree from dust. \

When an Iron gets rough on the bot­
tom, rub it back and forth on smooth 
earth or a flat stone.

Let the children pick up wood If you 
happen to live near a forest where 
broken branches may be had.

Cold fish and hard-boiled eggs with 
lettuce make a simple and nourishing 
salad for a hot-weather dinner.

Sweet green peppers shredded with 
young cabbage makes an excellent 
simple salad with French dressing.

When boiling rice add a little lemon 
juice to the Water. This makes the 
rice white and separates the grains.

Let the member of the household 
who wishes to gain weight remember 
that the kind of food Is more import­
ant than the quantity.

A good mid-Winter Jelly salad « 
be made with tomatoes and gelatin 
In the usual way, seasoned with onion, 
parsley and celery.

To keep portieres from (dipping 
away from the doorjambs, screw a tit­
tle hook Into the Jamb, and catch the 
nearest portiere ring over It

IMPERIAL BRONZE LIQUID 
POLISH—Will instantly bronze 
boots, shoes and slippers (new 
or old) and aH articles of leath­
er of any color; «Jso paper toys, 
vases and household ornaments 
of all kinds, 30c. a bottle. G. 
KNOWLBMG, Ltd* Shoe Stores.
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PRIZES!
/WFW-Buy BUDDY BOOTS for yourself and the 
1*1 L* ■ ■ "boys, and see if you will not be one of the 
Prize Winners this year.
WOMFAf—Buy BEAR BRAND RUBBERS 
■ ■ Vlwl JLll**for yourself and the Children, and see
if you will not be one of the Prize Winners this year.

Send us your name as often as you make a purchase
of Buddy Boob and Bear Brand Rubbers, or have your 
dealer register your name.

We will give away free, this year, to those who pur­
chase Buddy Boob and Bear Brand Rubbers, the following 
prizes, viz :

FIFTY DOLLARS ($50.00) IN GOLD.
ONE FIFTY DOLLAR GRAMAPHONE.
ONE FIFTY DOLLAR SEWING MACHINE.
TWELVE PAIRS MEN’S BUDDY HIP BOOTS. *
TWELVE PAIRS MEN’S BUDDY LONG BOOTS.
TWELVE PAIRS BOYS’ BUDDY LONG BOOTS.
TWELVE PRS. YOUTHS’ BUDDY LONG BOOTS 
TWENTY-FOUR PAIRS WO’S LONG BOOTS. 
TWENTY-FOUR PRS. MISSES’ LONG BOOTS. 
TWENTY-FOUR PAIRS CHILD’S LONG BOOTS.
FIFTY PAIRS WO’S BEAR BRAND RUBBERS._________

Cleveland Rubber Co.
Vs- janl2-mar30,s,tu
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Furniture.
We have just received another shipment of New Furniture,

Bought at Last Year’s Prices, which we will 
offer at Old Prices to clear,

as prices will positively be muçh higher. • Those intending to buy 
Furniture within the next three months, will do well to see same. 
It consists of :—

Sideboards, Extension Tables, 
Bureaus & Stands, Chairs, Rockers

in various sizes and prices, Also, a small shipment of

BEDS,
we offer with our Springs and Mattresses, at special prices.

The C. L. MARCH 0
Comer Water and Springdale Streets.

u

SLATTERY’S 
Wholesale Dm Goods.

TO THE TRADE.
We always carry large stocks of

English and American

DRY GOODS.
Headquarters for POUND GOODS.

Slattery Bldg* Duckworth Street 
’Phone 522. P.O.Box 236.

Canada’s Most Famous

TOBACCO

triaL

Hudson’s Bay Imperial Mixture.
This choice brand of Tobacco 

can now be had at

CASH’S Tobacco Store,
Water Street 

* 1 " -1 "" * f
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