
14 S22, 1 H K (i It A I .N (, HO W K H S (, I | |> K May 12, 1915

Hailed Out!
Ruined !

Unless—

You have a Hail In­
surance Policy with a

------ strong Company. A -------
Company who nITalces 
prompt settlements.

Here is Our Record :
Incorporated - - Over 80 Year*
Assets - - - Over $2,000,000
Losses Paid - Over $38,000,000

These are strong reasons why 
you should choose this Com-

Better Be Safe Than 
Sorry

Secure your protection today.
It costs no tmore to insure 
early. Write t for particulars

NOW to

BRITISH AMERICA 
ASSURANCE COMPANY

Hail Dept.
WINNIPEG 6

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

Bicycle, with all latest Improvements.
We ship on approval tc

\ any addreae le Canada, without any
d*pMii.ud«uo»|f g,ATS’T1ÙA.L

I bieycle ne days.

® er ysvwep udwiiy, 
•w nmdriti mi mm? fvic* yee 
get our latest naiyia—twaffe aetalaywe 
and leare all abeel eiai special 1
rftiea.The lev prises wfUaeteelsh yen. 
eye ft E BUT *■ it will coet to
UnCUClVI write ue a postal,
and catalogue with full particulars wll« 
be sent to you Fre#,Poet|>«Ud,
bv return mall DO not WA.lt. 
Write it HOW.

HTSLOS BROTHERS,Limit.*
Dept. 10, TORONTO, Oenede

—
WE SELL OR BUY FOR YOU

When prices are low send your 
produce to us for

Cold Storage
We will keep you in touch with the 
market, so that you can sell when 

prices are right.
Write for Information

The Edmonton Cold Storage Co. Ltd
Cor. 104th St. and 103rd Ave. 

_______________ EDMONTON________________

COLD STORAGE for FARMERS

MODEL
Implement Shed and Repair Shop

FREEt Plan, Elevations and Estimate.

The Western Metal Products Company
Dept. G., 481 Toronto St., Winnipeg

Fruit
Tbi» amount of apace in The Guide during 
the aeaaon of 1914 brought ui 7 I 9 satisfied 
customers, their purchases amounting to 
$7,779 58. Let u* add your name for 
the season 1915. Write for our descriptive 
booklet explaining our “DIRECT FROM 
ORCHARD TO CONSUMER” method. 
A postcard will bring it.

You re for Co-operation,

Co-operative Fruit Growers
Bos 1S4, PENTICTON, B.C.

A. J. FINCH, Manager.

Slaves of the Sea
Continued from Page 7

wo mi (/lit. k irk up wouldn't have murli 
. Imuff.

‘1 Remotely, w<- might work loose. 
It's almost a hopeless possibility ; hut 
it's here, with life. Every five minutes 
those engines work shortens that life 
an hour. For one, I am loath to sur 
render a seeond. We've failed in our 
mission. What it wits I don’t know ; 
but I ’m going to open that packet, and 
if it’s in there I'll find out. It might 
not he too late to serve'so long as a 
eiianee of escape remains.

“But aside from duty, there are- 
other things to make a man lust for 
life. There is Marsh’s wife watching 
for him, needing him back in that little- 
rose bowered cottage in Suffolk fie 
tells about. Corrigan lias his daughter. 
You ’ and the lieutenant looked 
again at the handsome profile of the 
ensign, east, as it was, from brow to 
chin in ancient. Saxon mold - ‘1 well,
you IfUve been the lure of maiden eyes 
in every port where we have disem­
barked. Maybe you love them all, or 
one of them. And I expected to be 
married after this trip. To Grace, Miss 
Brown, you remember, Itolf, the little 
playmate who used to cruise about 
Moreeambe Hay with mo when I was 
a kid. I càn't assure you or myself 
that there is the millionth part of a 
single opportunity for us to win back 
our freedom ; but lor the sake of the 
ones we care for, I want to cling to 
that fraction. If any one feels differ­
ently, speak out!’’

There was no audible response, al- 
tho the boatswain's lips moved silent 
Iv as they had continued to do since 
I he' reference to his wife. Possibly he 
was praying again. "

Barton stood waiting a moment; 
then, nodding appreciation of the 
wordless assent, he sat down at the 
table. From beneath it he drew forth 
the flat, metal box. There was no sound 
in the room while he turned thru the 
papers noiselessly, save at several- 
minute intervals the release of the air- 
valve which hissed sharply as if some 
fa filed serpent in the black sea outside 
were voicing anger at its inability to 
reach the men within.

The lieutenant presently found the 
packet, and for a matter of seconds his 
eyes countered the forbidding stare of 
the lurid seal.

Then he split the wrapper length­
wise, anil as he bent over the closely 
typed contents, Itolf instinctively edged 
nearer. Suddenly Barton’s arms be­
gan to tremble upon their resting el­
bows; his hands1 gripped at the paper 
spasmodically, and it fell in a crumpled 
ball when the lieutenant pushed back­
ward, staggering to his feet gaspingly, 
as if the air already had failed.

Itolf snatched up the sheet, smooth­
ing it upon the table-top. Marsh 
crowded behind him wTiile he read, and 
Corrigan stretched’ at arm length 
a way from his oust. Shorn of .saluta­
tion, impertinent detail,, and subscript 
tion, the message ran as follows :

“Certain interests at Constantinople 
demand protection, and it is imperative 
that the Victory and. Dauntless reach 
that jiort. They will be ordered thru 
Marmora on the 30th. The Dardanelles 
are known to be heavily mined. Secret 
advices front the Intelligence Bureau 
are that mines will be fired under pre­
tense of accident if attempt is made to 
pass. Inadvisable at present to recog­
nize this information officially. B 23 
will act under your orders. Instruct 
Lieutenant Barton to explore imme­
diate waters carefully, charting a course 
thru the strait which will avoid all 
difficulties. ’ ’

He concluded the missive aloud, half 
hysterically, and looked at the others.

For an appreciable interval no one 
moved.

11 May the saints save thim whin 
they're goin thru,’’ murmured Corn 
gall" at length, and awaking to his neg 
Ice fed dutv III- roused file others from 
the spell by a prolonged twist of the 
valve lever.

It was nearing the close of the first 
benighted day of confinement when 
Itolf succeeded* in relighting the elec 
trie beacon in the forepeak of the con 
■ring-tower by wiring up several stor­
age batteries in series. The feeble cur 
rent did not produce a light of very* 
great penet ration. hnt the ensign,

nevertheless, climbed aloft to the little 
circular room in the Lope that it might 
help iiiin to discover just why the sub­
marine would not move

As In- peered thru the forward port,' 
the water refraction against tin- btilg 
in g lens of the glass spread the rays in 
t o- form of a hemisphere, whieh sil- 
x ered t lie black depths oddly for .per 
liaps a dozen feet. Asturias, basket fish, 
■eu urchins, crinoids, and other hosts 
of star like, ..creatures hung inanimate 
and motionless in the phosphorescent 
glow, ns if dazzled beyond power of 
flight by Hah too sudden irradiation of 
their sunless nrmament. One long, ten­
uous shape came spinning out from the 
bordering shadow in mad pursuit of 
itself, arid after whirling about like 
a lariat noose suddenly darted off at a 
tangent to crash blindly against the 
glass of the light.

While following these eccentric 
maneuvers, the glume of the ensign 
fell unexpectedly upon a cylindrical ob 
ject barely piercing the lighted area 
below on the starboard side.

I’Busing only to confirm his ml pres 
sion, he descended the ladder in haste. 
Marsh and Corrigan, where they sat, 
hud sunk to their first troubled slum 
her. Barton stood at the air valve.

Exchanging places with the lieuteu 
ant, Rolf motioned him above. And 
wlien the latter presently returned, his 
added solemnity of visage did not need 
his corroborating words:
“It’s a mine, unquestionably; but 

not a contact affair, for I made out 
wires coiled round the top,*’ lie said. 
“They’ve dropped them pretty far out, 
or we made more westing than I 
thought. There’s nothing can be done 
about it, tho, from our position ; so 
you’d better turn to and try for a bit 
of sleep. Don’t fret the others by 
mentioning it. ’

The four men were awake together 
as the second day came to an end.

Marsh huddled in a chair beside the, 
table, feverishly scratching at a pad 
with tiie stub of a pencil. Already his 
skin stretched tightly over his pro­
truding cheek-bones, held something of 
the dulling gloss of time-stained parch­
ment. As he wrote, he kept speaking 
his own dictation in a half audible 
whisper.
“Better save your strength,’’ Barton 

cautioned, after observing him silently 
for some moments, “I wouldn’t write. 
It wears your nerves down just that 
much, and you'll need all you’ve got. 
Short air rations aren’t like the lack 
of food and drink. And the carbonic 
acid gas that we can’t get rid of will 
mean slow system poisoning. We’ll 
have to remain as quiet as possible, all 
of us, and breathe as few times as we 
can. When it comes to that”—Barton 
could not repress a slight shudder— 
“I’ll write each man’s final word into 
the log.”

So, immobile, except the man at the 
valve, they sat thru the hours.

Monotonously, the iterated escape of 
the air hammered upon their ear-drums, 
with an insistence which at last com­
manded undivided attention. Febrile 
glances crept and clung to the little 
dial indicator which shivered at each 
minute release of air and tortured an 
answering tremor from the set muscles 
of every face.

Marsh slumped in his chair, his 
sparse arms tight at his sides, touch­
ing the floor with his finger tips which 
still outstretched rigidly as when they 
had dropped the pad and pencil at Bar­
ton’s implied command. The lieuten­
ant, at the table, tapped with a paper 
knife; then laid it aside with an an 
noyed look of self-reproof.

Rolf sat on the edge of a bunk—his 
normally full lips drawn to a gray blue 
line, his starting eyes fixed in a stare 
that seemed plumbing infinity.

Corrigan was at the valve. He stood 
with back to the others, his head so 
far bowed forward upon his breaSt that 
the rolls of fat at, the nape of his neck 
pressed fiat, and the cords showed 
ivory-white beneath the ruddy skin. 
Now and again his body heaved and a 
ponderous sigh welled from within to 
blend sonorously with the seethe of the 
liberated air.

After a time the strain of concentra 
tion grew unbearable to the "big engi 
neer, and his thoughts, drifting up and 
away from the ghoulish depths, sought 
relief beside the distant. brighter

Picnic Success
GRAIN GROWERS !

make your Picnic a success by engaging

F. J. DIXON, M.P.P.
to speak on any of the following subjects

" Direct Legislation”
-The Single Tax” 
“Woman Suffrage ”
”The Tariff”

Terms Moderate For further information 
write : Winona Flett Dixon, 22 Tremont 
Block, 694 Sherbrook Street, Winnipeg

u Write novo before all date» are filled. J

600,000
Seedlings end Cuttings for sale this Spring, 
and in order to encourage the growing of 
Apples I will give away Free 1,000 Hibernal 
Apples and 1,000 Transcendent Crabs. These 
are grafts ready to plant and should grow 
two f.eet this season. I will also give away 
Free 500 Iris, a very hardy and beautiful 
perennial. My price for Willow Cuttings is 
$4 50 per 1,000. or 10,000 for $38.00. I pay 
express on all orders of $3.00 and over. I have 
a fine stock of Trees, Shrubs and Fruits. Any 
stock that is not satisfactory may be returned 
at once and 1 will refund the money. My 
prices are 35 per cent, less than agents prices. 
Send me your address and I will send you 
mv price list with full printed instructions.
JOHN CALDWELL. Vlrden. Man.

FARMERS!
SPRING IS RAPIDLY AP­
PROACHING and you will soon 
be turning your thoughts to that 
new house or barn or the spring 
colts, but don’t overlook the pro­
tection of those new buildings or 
livestock against fire and lightning. 
Let us quote you rates for your next 
policy: you pay the premium in 
three fall payments WITHOUT 
INTEREST. A two cent stamp 
will bring you all information.
The-------------------------------------------------------------

Saskatoon Mutual Fire Insurance Co.
Head Office i Saskatoon, Saak.

LIVE AGENTS WANTED IN 
THIS PROVINCE

r ^ «

Money To Lend
at best current rates, on first mortgage 
on improved farms only. Send legal 
description land with particulars build­
ings, land cropped and other improve­
ments. Apply to
T. H. GILMOUR & CO., 402 Lindsay Bldg., 

Winnipeg

>

Wool!
Sheep breeders are naturally 
interested where to get best 
prices for their clip. By ship­
ping to us this is assured. We 
supply wool sacks free. Ship 
direct to us, no commission, no 
waiting for returns. Drop us a 
card and get particulars how 
to ship.

North West Hide and Fur Co. 1
278 Rupert Ave., Winnipeg
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PLEASE MENTION THE GUIDE


