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Is Life
Whimsically Entertaining Answer To 
A Question Most Of Us Have Asked. 
SEE IT—It’s a SELZNICK PICTURE

Is Life Werth.WEDNESDAY-
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(By CAPTAIN FRANK H. SHAW. In Cassell’s Magazine.)
This is one of the most remarkable ft"beats through the din 

articles we hare erer read. Even rftttle of machine-gun Are; 1 
Captain Shaw has never before con- ens the crouching, shivering 
veyed so vividly the grew desolation, chilled humanity that are lyti 
the restless moods, the tumultuous the poop In readiness for soi 
anger of the deep waters.—Editor summons, wearied men who a:
Cassell’s. ing about in water, who are

A LONELY WATCHER. to such handhold as they <
He has a lot to think of whilst he when they cannot Wedge thi 

stands there beside the binnacle; between harness casks, or- i 
balancing himself cunningly to the the hamper that litters a ship 
erratic play of the close-bitted ship. They scramble to their feet;
The wind beats upon him, the spinj- their blue hands busy tighter 
rift rattles on his clothing, the sollder fastenings of their garments 
seas boil about his knees ; but he 
stands there with the solid impassiv
ity of a granite breakwater; staring 
reflectively at the narrow arching top
sails that appear as though likely to 
start from their bolt-ropes every min
ute; twisting his neck a little to stare 
into the eye of the wind, endeavouring 
to learn from this scrutiny something 
of what the coming hours might
bring; watching the ragged run of arily into abeyance, 
the seas, casting an occasional glance I 
at the circling albatross above the, seamep which refus 
stripped mizen truck.

When he gives c:i order it is rap* ! 
ped out in a commanding voice, leav- ! 
ing no opportunity for questioning; | 
it is compelling, like the drive of a j 
gun’s propelling charge. To wind- j 
ward the sky is a frowning horepr; ' 
vast black clouds are piling at the j 
sea's rim; ragged streamers depend . 
from the main bulk- to swing down
ward to the upward springing sea, 
so that sea and sky appear as one ( 
blood-chilling terror that only the ; 
pencil of a Dore eould do jus-cr to. |
And under the sullen hang of the (
clouds it is just possible to see the i tain a vice-like grip on the agitated i sale all about her, then 
roaring wave-tops sliced off and 1 r*nff that is trying with might and Eiddily; shaking and fi 
whirled high in spray; to see a livid nu.V :c .ree itself from their control; 1 Dianes another wave-crei 
unnatural gleaming which marks | but . • conquer just as the yelling dings it carelessly along
where the storm is flinging in its1 fury c. he squall hurls down upon j *he is fighting still, uni 
heaviest reserves to overwhelm this j them, w ‘i a force that careens the refreshing sight enough s 
puny fabric that dares to question its ! ship wild; so that solid ocean up- eyes of a sailor; she has 
resistless might. I rears itse". :bove her lee rails, and herself some of that fi,

DOGGED FIGHTERS. ! poises there \9 though about to fall spirit that belonged of r
’’Stand by fore topsail clewlines!” in one crashing Niagara of destruc- Predecessors, the famot
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One thing about it: the race aloft, seir to tne iee WJleei t0 bear a hand that only those who have experienced
the fighting on the jolting yard, the in bringing the staggered ship under it can understand,
tearing struggle with the canvas the -ontrol. Very quickly and persistently the
is frozen Into the likeness of armour- But she lies like a log; there is no combers follow one another otrer the 
plating, serve to set the blood flowing suggestion of resiliency about her; rails now; the ship Is waterlogged ; 
strongly in the veins, and breed up a ah! not dead yet. See" her, her spirit ; her decks present no single Inch of 
recrudescence of that sterling fight- [ still undaunted, shake herself pet-, safety. Everywhere Is whirling 
ing spirit that has dropped moment- itshly like a to closely bitted horse, j spray, so that from even a little dts- 

■ l. There is a dog- See the single topsail that still re-! tance the fabric is visible as' a mere 
ged quality about these un picturesque , mains set, shake with a thin rattling cloud. She labours wildly, tearing 

' " i to consider the of chains; see the tentative upward this way and that, as though resolv-
possibility of defeat; though the ship ' lift of the hull, the recoil as the ship ed to rush headlong on to destruction,
Is borne down with the arrayed realizes that the opportune moment but Iron-hard hands on the wheel-
forces of that storm, they never for, bas not yet come; the fresh attempt, spokes bridle her'antics and reduce
a moment lose faith in her ability to the glorious upward soaring—the her to shuddering control, 
rise again from the deeps into which ' ship is a living entity, no less ; pos- X FANTASY,
she plunges. So they curse and toll sessed of a soul as fine as a man’s!
and curse afresh, their arms wellnigh She throws aside the downpressing Comes now another yelling fury of
torn from their sockets by the drag torrent that has momentarily stunned w*n<* *rom ou* that livid bright- 
of the snarling, slatting sail; inch by , her; through clanging washport and ness to windward. It strikes sudden- 
inch they quel the protesting canvas, ; surgling scupper she rids herself of ly. overwhelmingly ; the ship bears 
they stow it beneath their heaving the weighty encumbrance; she stag- away’ careeninS over and over until 
chests until the securing gaskets are ‘ Sers to the crest of a grey-bearded her lower 7aJ"darms are in the water, 
passed ; they, poise dizzily on jerking, monster that was poising to fall; for 18 soing It is impossible that
unstable foot-ropes ; their fingers | a glorious moment she hangs there, Anything humanly constructed can 
spout blood at the nails as they re- ; with the screaming inferno of the w,thstand that frantic strain. The
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steadiness' now; she rolls her masts ' hoves all hands to do everything that 
across the sky in sick area; she shud- , lies In each Individual’s power,- to 
ders and writhes. The captain warps give the ship an added chance. But 
himself along to where the mate is . the darkness baffles them, adds terror 
clinging to the mizen back-stays, to fear; for in daylight they could 
throws an arm about his shoulder to see the fashion of the perll’flthat 
bring his èar within audible distance menaced; now they can only Imagine 
of his mouth*. It and Imagination, quickened by ex-

“Must heave-to—cloth In rigging— perience, paints direful pictures of 
can’t stand anything else. See to It.” the waiting fate.
The mate nods, and looks about to So midnight comes; bringing with 
catch the eyes of hi(h watch. He it a magnification of all that has_gone 
beckons them, points to the Cover of before. A dictionary full of !Vords 
the sail-locker; they craWT thither would fail to do justice to the terrible 
and knock out wedges warily; steady- grandeur of the gallant heroisnj of 
Ing themselves to the procession of i that clumsy fabric. Men retain no 
combers that run aboard. The hatch ; clear Impression of the bitter hours, 
is lifted, a man slips down; the cover when all the elements are conspiring 
is replaced. Presently comes a knock- to do their worst. It Is a nightmare

the Stygian gloom. The crew cluster 
aft numbly; instinct taking them Into 
the near company of the single man 
who stands at the binnacle, staring 
into blackness, his brain accepting 
and discarding automatically; the one 
man In whose hands their lives are 
held.

Thus It continues, until all sense of 
time Is lost, until the overwrought 
bodies grow lax, until Indifference 
takes the pfece at fighting determina
tion. Men done fitfully, With green
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“Something's got to go!” they shout. 
But the loudest voice fails to carry to 
a near-by ear.

Something does go; the tension in
creases beyond Imagination; men’s 
nervés tauten in sympathy. Then, as 
shrieks are to salt-caked lips, there Is 
a sudden single snapping roar that 
clips through the clamour unmis-

STOP THAT COUGH
hurled like chaff 4o leeward. Gasping and spite 
and spluttering, they fight a way back 
and watch their chance-. Presently It 
comes ; a bolt of stout ’ canvas is 
passed to them.

There Is no need to carry it alofth 
; all that is necessary is to lay it above 
the sheerpole, after seizing fast one 
and; the wind does the rest. It flicks 
that heavy roll up the shrouds as If 
it were a fragment of paper; It pins 
it in place; a narrow strip less than 

I three feet wide; but sufficient to bring 
f the ship’s head to wind and sea. 
j There is little more to do, save to 
j tend the helm, to ease the fabric’s 
agonies byj every means experience 

j can device.’^ When her labour becomes 
j most poignant, men stagger forward 
and pour a tiny trickle of oil through 
the scuppers. For a while the wave- 
cvests are sleeked; they still tower 
monstrously, and there is more threat 
in their mighty bulk than In the 
crashing sprays of aforetimes; but 
the ship Is given a breathing space.

The vicious motion tears loose great 
object* that have been secured with 
many a turn of stout rope; men must 
wallow neck-deep in. water to secure 
them, risking swift death, mutilation 
—many perils. It passes the time of 
waiting. But there is so little that can 
be done to aid the ship; the Issue is 
in the hands of the God of Storms.

Throughout the day the assaults 
are levelled and combated ; night 
draws down blackly, to add horror to 
gathered horror. The worst will come 
between midnight and 2 a.m>; it be-

IMPORTANT Nl
handy!” There is as yet no telling a pom-pom. The topsail has carried 
v.Uat the coming hours might bring: away at the sheet. No possibility of 
maybe death, certainly fresh batter- 1 attempting to save the sail : it is 
ipg; the men must snatch their well- courting death to venture on that 
earned rest as best they may, without wildly jerking yard, where the ripped 
doffing their dripping clothing, with- cloths are flicking like stock-whip 
out even kicking off their heavy • lashes ere they tear themselves free 
bools; for when the call does corns from the parent mass and whirl sav- 
it will be an urgent one when every agely to leeward like scared sea- 
minute counts of more value than an birds. Gradually the hitter noise 
ordinary hour. They scramble along ceases, the volleying gale secures pre- 

I forward, dodging the seas, they waieu dominance. The ship riots in a mad 
j t,ielr chance to enter the forecasts fantasy; she Is utterly lacking in
I without bringing half the wet Pacific .........
; with them; they fall headlong into j" 
sluicing gloominess. Then, without ' 
troubling to light the lamps, they fall 
into their sodden bunks. In a minute
the majority of them are snoring ^BÊSSainÊSÊÊSÊSSBL 
heavily, utterly careless of what , ■■ .

1 might be happening on deck. Only KbmbAmBÉwE 
In one corner does a match splutter IWOM 
and glow and dim down again, and 

. then glow afresh, as some Inveterate lEfflfll 
smoker sacrifices a few moments of jfl 
his rest to indulgence in the weed. j 

! On deck there Is now no let-up In I 
the slogging bitterness of the attacks 
that hurl on the ship. The

No cough remedy has ever been discovered that will 
cure every cough, but we think we have one that 
comes a little nearer to doing it than most of them. 
We have prepared it the last ten yea pa ; it has been 
tried in all manner of cases and given satisfaction. We 
ask you to remember and try this—
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STAFFORD’S
PHORATONE COUGH CURE Bottled Rel

Is the title thousands of 
have given to

SLOAN’S LINIMEP

ST. JOHN’S GAS I 
COMPANY.

January ,4th, 1923.

Because it is safe.
Becâuse it is most certain to cure.
Because it is pleasant to take.
Because it is equally good for children or adults.

Price 35c. Per Bottle.
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dense
cloudmasses have broken, to give a 
glimpse of a lurid, horrifying sky; 
steel-grey and unnatural, horn the sea brings F„ Gentlemen of 
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BUILD UP YOUR SYSTEM Not So Bad—Not So Good,BILLY’S UNCLE x By BEN BA'Of all the remedies for “Building Up” especially after 
a heavy cold or Influenza, there’s nothing to compare 
with or equal COD LIVER OIL. We have a prepara
tion containing the Oil called
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This preparation is a pure safe remedy that makes 
good blood, and builds up weakened vitality. 1 
The ideal' medicine for the sick and an excellent tonic 
for the well.

MANAGER

Price $1.20 Per Bottle
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