
salt
rough

Best Screened

mit
**ÀSâÉbMfe

ONE O

as exi

juireme

In Frem

Expression

MRS. M. E.

In Frem
Stenogra

8°' F paii

Rfrl H r|r|o|>>| rv(

>: >. >:♦ ♦; > > ♦

♦ ♦. ♦ ♦ ,< > ♦:

.... ; I

cr SPECIA
nd WHIT
o Tone

VES
at only

MR

•v&ws&ts*..
mtem HH

WWW

-j c|.r>) c>{ <-,{ .q| o| o| r;| r>| ' | <-.j r j c.| o|>,| o| r.|:r>)'r,|r

■

«I « * 1*
effise#
Mi
1, j {

York and
of Fashionmon

eived per Evelyn,”

EONS,
! BARRELS,

lOO TIERCES,
ED FIRST CLASS QUALITY. 
THE TRADE ONLY.

<& e 9

HA

London,
Asst

june9,2i

DURANT CARS
Built by W.C. Dûrant who made such a success of 
Locomobile, Cadillac and Buick. The Durant is 
latest production after thirty-five years experiei 
having built over. Two Million Cars.

FEATURES.
Clutch or Transmission can be removed without t 
ing off rear axle assembly. (Saves time and mone 
Brakes all adjusted from rear without getting u» 
car or even soiling your hands. Overhead vâlves. 
Extra large gears in transmission and rear axle.
A demonstration will convince you that this Gar 
far superior to any other in its class.

IMMEDIATE DELIVERIES.

PARSONS
KING’S ROAD..

ap5,6mos,eod :
THE AUTO MAN. 
L. 109—1169.

Guaranteed V
$1 20at per

500 PIL

Putting In Coal aV* 
be pleasant, but « 
decidedly necessary,- 
while you are about 
why not put ju u 
very BUST „ stead of just ordintf

•ade?

P SODAS.

GUA

At half-past three in the 
January 6th, 1922, In the 
tiny Quest, which was lying at anchor 
off ; Grytviken, a whaling station Of 
South Georgia, Sir Ernest Shackleton 
died in an attack of angina pectoris 
following on influenza. Thus, with 
something of an anti-climax, the cur-

KEEP SMILING!
You can always get

Reliable
Groceries
from us.

YOUR WILL HAVE
■ ■ TROUBLE 
81 A WAITING 
mm Eg BOILING 
M I I STRAINING 
■■ 1 I GROUNDS 
Il U COFFEE POT
■ W w WASTE

• EGG
IF YOU USE

Gee. Washington 
COFFEE

made in the cup at the table

OUR TEAS
have that delightful flavor 
which you like. A trial will 
convince.

À Fresh Supply of 
MOIR’S &'DRAKE’S 

CAKES.

BOWRING’S
junen.7,9

of-reach. 
all his
feased object, mu raw ." »= - »— 
ious failure. Not Scott himself, who 
discovered the South Pole (1912), and 
gave h$ life at thé moment of tri­
umph. looms so gallant a figure of 
romance as Shackleton—who had to 
abandon the struggle- when only 97 
geographical ^miles distant from this 
consummation of his dearest hopes.

* « *

* it was in 1909 that Shackleton, af­
ter incredible sufferings, was com­
pelled to turn back from his dash to 
the South Pôle. But what mysterious 
urge was it that, in later years, drove 
him to taste again of those agonies 
of- the Antarctic although the Pole 
had been reached In the meantime by 
his rivals? As I turn the pages of Dr. 
R. H. Mill's “The Lite of Sir Ernest 
Shackleton" (Heinemann, 21s. 6d.) I 
find myself asking this question in 
bewilderment. It is an unanswerable 
question. The psychology of the born 
explorer is beyond the compre­
hensions of the stay-at-hoitoe. Who. 
for the love of it, could seek this kind 
of thing?—

One or another was now always 
suffering from that intense inflamma­
tion of the eyes euphemistically 
termed “snow blindness,” and one 
day in a fog they blindly crossed a 
tremendously deep crevasse without 
seeing it, though the snow bridge 
which carried them was the only nar­
row crossing place in its whole 
length. . . . Hunger was constant.
“We always dream of something to 

I eat when asleep. ... My general 
dream is that fine, three-cornered 

! tarts are flying past me upstairs, hut 
! I never seem able to stop them. Billy 
dreams that he is cutting huge sand­
wiches, for somebody elese always. 
The captain—lucky man—thinks he 

I is eating stuff, but the joy only lasts 
| in the dreams, for he is just as hungry 
when he wakes up.”

• • *

This is from a description not of 
Shackleton’s last Antarctic trip but 
of his first—the one he made with 
Scott in tips Discovfery. Shackleton 
miàht have remained at home, in 
comfort, after these experiences. Be­
took to journalism and became sub­
editor of the Royal Magazine ; then 
he obtained the secretaryship of the 
Royal Scottish Geographical Society, 
and, having married, lived very hap­
pily in Edinburgh. He stood—unsuc­
cessfully—for Parliament. He .dabbled 
in business enterprises. All manner 
of doors were opening to him. But 
that strange lure, the lure of the Far 
South, impelled him to leave home, 
wife, and children and vanish once 
more into the wastes of snow And ice, 
to a realm with “cold so extreme that 
the paraffin used for heating the 
cooker was of the consistency of 
cream,” and across a continent with 
scenery as melodramatic as a night- 

; mare:—

Milk Pails 
Milk

Strainers
Water Pails 

Colanders

h=w

upon me his 
ind would have given 
night had I allowed him. 
suppose anyone else in the world can 
(thoroughly realize how much gen­
erosity and sympathy was shown by 
this; I do, and by God I shell never 
forget ft.” He never did, as the record 
of their great friendship abundantly 
history—the escape to Elephant Ie-
proves.

The Direct 
Agencies,

Limited.
e,tu,th,tf

Before him rose great bare moun­
tains with prodigious cliffs falling 
sheer for thousands of feet to a 
stupendous glacier which descended 
between them from a high snowfield 
far to the south and lay like a road 
to the Pole, smooth and straight and 
gently sloping. Distance made noth­
ing of details of structure which were ! 
soon to assume gigantic proportions.

- • * *. • . j-.'
On the return journey, when the 

attempt to reach the Pole had failed, 
an incident occurred which shows us. 
how it was that Shackleton won the i 
worship of all who worked for him—

Wild, who had been the first to be 
stricken with dysentery, was unable 
to eat the horse-flesh, and suffered 
horribly from hunger. At breakfast- ; 
time a biscuit was served ont to each,: 
which could be eaten at the time or 
kept till later in the day. On 31st 
January Wild finished his at once, ‘ 
and as he -was starting on the march ? 
he found Shackleton’s hand slipping 
a<blscuit into his pocket. "What’s -,

“The wreck of the Endurance was 
the wreck tit all Shackleton’s dreams 

! of a second polar triumph," writes his 
! biographer; but the end of the En- 
; durance was only the beginning of 
1 one of the finest episodes in maritime 
land and the voyage in the James, 
a boat only twenty-two feet long, over 

: 800 miles of tempestuous sea to South 
Georgia.

| Life on the James Caird can hard- 
ij be described, and it cannot even 
be imagined by those who have seen 
the huge waves of the Southern Ocean 
only from the deck çf a liner. Those 
on board the little craft were already 
exhausted with the dreadful year of 
winter they had come through, their 
clothes were. worn and battered, their 
skin flayed at every joint with the 
horrible sea-blisters, which 
water, «cold, and the friction ot 
cloth produce.

They could not stand up, except 
a moment or so, holding on to the 
mast or stays; they could not lie 
down except on the rough angles of 
the ballast and the cases under the 
dripping canvas “deck"; they could' 
not even sit except in the open well 
of the stern, where the steersman on 
his four-hours’ turn at the helm was

school,
tice.. “the most pig-headed, 
boy’ I have ever come across" ; and 
this obstinacy remained with him to 
the last and took him to a lonely 
grave on a barren island near the rim 
land assembled to do honour to 
of the Antarctic Circle. On March 2nd, 
1922, a memorial service was- held in 
St. Paul’s, where the highest in the 
Shackleton the obstinate. Old com­
rades who had sailed with him on his 
various expeditions came from far, 
and the moving and magnificent ser­
vice concluded with the sounding of 
the “Last Post," but “the minds of 
many present were away in the 
grander scen^ at South Georgia un­
der the dome of heayen, with the 
wash of the waves and the wailing of 
the sea-birds as the most plaintive of 
all funeral music.”

Lady Shackleton was right when 
she decided that her husband’s bur­
ial should take place not in England 
but under the shadow of those moun­
tains in South Georgia which he had

often so cramped that he could not ’ 
unbend his knees or lift his hands 
when relieved. Cooking was some­
times possible, one man holding the | 
Primus lamp, two squatting, one on 
each side, holding the cooking pot and 
lifting it clear when the worst lurches 
of the distracted boat threatened dis- j 
aster.

Down in the hollow of the waves t 
the little boat would lie a while, shut 
into an illusive calm between two hills 
of water, from the summits of which 
the spume flew far overhead; a "mo­
ment later she-would rise on the 
crest and be- flung forward by the 
shrieking wind in a smother of spray, 
rushing down into the nepct still hol­
low only to be hurled again into the 
tempest The sea-birds kept . them 
company, little “Ope pigeons” which 
Shackleton could not shoot (he had 
bis double-barrelled gun with him) 
because they looked so friendly. 
Great albastrosses, whose span of 
wing almost equalled the length of 
the little boat, swooped so low ...over

Perched Upon His Bench 
Turkish fashion, sewing 
away for dear life, the 
tailor who is absorbed in 
his work—-who is deter­
mined to produce a suit 
worth while—is the man 
you should patronize. Let 
ns tailor that next suit 
and yon will be pleased 
and proud at our work.

J.J. STRANG
LADIES’ & GENTS’ TAILOR,

Corner Water & Prescott Sts,
ap!7,eod,tf •

There are 4 grades of roofing felt selling in Newfoundland, 
‘‘BARRETT’S” is guaranteed the highest grade.
“Barrett’s” 1, 2 and 3-ply felts have been in use in Newfound­
land for more than 50 years.
The best roof known in America is a “Barrett” roof, “Barrett’s” 
felt ONLY is used in putting on a “Barrett” Roof, Ask any Architect.
‘‘Barrett” 1,2 and 3-ply felts are really made of felt saturated 
with geriuinê coal tar—the 2 and 3-ply felts have a layer of coal 
tar pitch between each ply.
“Barrett’s” felts are made to give good wear, 
than roofings made of paper saturated with

> ' ■ ■ ' - • - z' • > X YI 'W.

If you use “Barrett’s” felt 
for your house may cost

Y : vY . V \ . : ; ■ •!;

Roofs covered with “Barrett’s” 
or two dollars (for

been jthe first to eross in a mar 
described as “a miracle of mount 
eering without guides or maps 
resting-places. The risks run were 
most incalculably great, the 
enough to cloud their conscious 
and it is little wonder that more th 
one of the party felt as if -they we 
accompanied by a Presence not 
this world.” ,

Salmon School Along 
Cape Breton

CATCHES ABE REPORTED AT 
ARDOISE AND LOUISBL’RG.

Salmon have recently struck in i 
along the coast from L'Ardoise 

have 
no

much has been done at the 
town. Patches of drift ice still ho 
off the shores here, with the 
fishermen are chary of setting 
nets, fearful of losing them. A 
market in Boston is available tor i 
ments of t

setting trap
strange 
They were .;
ed work for the night after s, 
the leader to the shore. In the i 

they found over a ’ ....... ..
in the twine.
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