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THE universal pipe 

IUST smoke—dean, dry smoke
^ down itiA like* nt»rp to«- down to the last piece of to- 
bacco-that’s what you get from a 
Wellington. The moisture stays 
in the weU. The bowl is genuine 
French briar, fashioned and fitted 
by a master hand. The W D C 
triangle trade-mark tells you so. 
Good dealers have the shape and 
rise you want—$1, and up, and 
vorth every penny of it
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, - JOHN J. *™N, Wireless
*■ ' operator.)

, the Editor’s request for
A„0w give you the follow-

,of the
Erik’s last moments. 

..""previous publications 
.... real details, and I have 
1 Terv best to give them all 
. Mowing, with a short descrip- 
^er voyage that I am sure
t be out of Place.

. t trip was exceptionally tra- 
, -Kept for one little incident 

ed in the mining town of 
. ,n,T c B. We docked about 

opened up the hatches for 
U,e nuggets that were so 
l Zei back in the old town. 
1 o’clock I met the operator 
■Neptune, a big lanky chap from 
1er city of Grand Falls, and he 
L a stroll aroundgthe city. I 

John’s in a hurry With ninety 
’ ^6 good, and my friend pulV 
ui8 "quarter” and proudly dis

it in the palm of his right 
■ Te were indeed well financed. 
Mess we made a day of It and 

fen o'clock at night returned to 
Lr respective ships. On ar- 
|st the pier we discovered that 

, Erik and Neptune had left 
shutes and were anchored 

t four hundred yards. We yell- 
fan hour or two, but the crews 
til in the land of dreams and 

Jttle attention to our cries. We 
jack to town again and dejkmt- 
. last penny in a slot machine 

tiled out a packet of gum, this 
L chewing between the nods 
[sitting on a log at the pier head 

i remainder of the night. The 
lay (Sunday) we spied a boat, 
possession and rowed off for the 

The Neptune was reached 
I but when I put the big chap on 
[and started to row over to the 
] found that my one hand wasn’t 
|to it, so a few minutes later I 
riven ashore on the slag in the 

If the steel works. Not until 
lours later when some of the 

me along did I see any chance 
king on board for a meal, for I 
prribly hungry.
laved on the ship for the re- 
jer of the time in Sydney you 
l few days later we were back 

J John’s, and I vowed never to 
■again with an empty pocket, 
lr landing her cargo tka Erik 
led to Sydney for another load 
|1. but I missed her and was left 

But the next trip I was there 
! spot bright and early, but had 

what was to happen within 
fcxt two days I guess she would 
■teamed off without me again.
■tiff breeze from the south east 
flowing as we steamed down the 

The Erik carried a small 
I of canvas, and this helped us 

[ quite nicely. At four o’clock in 
Jfternoon we passed Cape Race 
Ihen shaped our course for the 
■own. We were averaging about 
[knots at this time and not until 
I the following even’tg did we 
1st. Pierre. At dusk the French 
p were still visible some miles 

The strong winds that pre- 
I all day were showing signs sf 

Jrease in strength and the moon
I an appearance to light our way 
[the big ocean. At ten o’clock I 
[into the cabin and put on the 
r8’ I could hear nothing but a 
pavai chips working very far

so I turned in tor the night.
| * remembered nothing until 

I jumped clean out of the bunk 
pent on deck; I thought sure the 

had burst. Thau I received a
II I could hardly believe my 
|h was the unmistakable scream 
Tshell, and I watched the missile 
| in the water a few yards astern.

then 1 ralized the astounding

fact that we were bel 
a German submarine, 
time to gather up 
lease an S. O. 8. a direct hit from 
Hun carried away a derrick and 
two leads from the aerial rendering 
the wireless useless, so I ran to the 
foremost part of the ship and secured 
a lifebelt before another lump of 
metal went flying through the engine 
robm sending a column of smoke and 
flame through the fanlight over the 
boiler. Another shell pl*ced the 
stack and several honeycombed the 
deck and smashed the high bulwarks 
Into little splinters. The German gun
ners had- the range well and every 
shot found Its mark In some part of 
the old sealer.

Then, lo! the Huns stopped shelling 
and we had a look roind to estimate 
the damage. The wireless cabin was 
perforated and the apparatus a 
wreck. Only one shell had hit be
low the water line but this was caus
ing the ship to sink slowly aft Our 
lifeboats were chipped to matchwood 
with the exception of one small punt, 
and that was mines the best part of 
a side. We worked hard to repair 
one of the larger boats, but It was in 
vain. The Chief Engineer was wound
ed in the chest and head; the mate 
received several cuts from the shells 
and many other members of the crew 
displayed wounds that were ample evi
dence of the fire we had undergone.

An hour later the submarine was 
sighted a few hundred yards away 
and we all were wondering what was 
to be the next move In the drama. 
We didn’t have long to wait, for the 
Hun commander spotted our "little 
punt • and shouted to its Occupants. 
We could neither hear nor see what 
passed between the German and the 
three members of our crew who were 
in the little .boat, but a few minutes 
later we could define three other men 
In the old punt and we knew they 
were Huns. Shortly altar we had â 
German officer and two sailors, strid
ing on deck. The officer -dddikhde'd 
the Captain’s papers, and meanwhile 
the sailors were preparbig the "bomb 
that was to seal the Erik’s fate.

Having received all the necessary 
papers the Hun officer sent oar wound 
ed on board the sub. to have their in
juries attended to by the ship’s doc
tor.

I took exceptional notice of the 
steady watchfulness of the Germans 
and their apparent nervousness. They 
searched the sea continually for fear 
of being caught napping by a destroy
er or patrol. The officer asked me if 
I had sent out any message and Y 
said “No.” He then said;. .’.‘Are .you 
sure?” and I replied "Yes, I. am sure,
I would have, but yogr"gefcners 
wouldn’t let me.” He then laughed 
and appeared satisfied. We conversed 
on the activities of the U boats in 
European waters, and he said that 
they were sinking more ships in one 
month than the Allies could build in 
a year. I wonder what that Hun of
ficer thinks of it now?

We had an old silly sailor on board 
who spent bis whole time (from the 
very minute the shells started to 
pitch until the Huns came on board) 
stuffing all bis clothes on his person. 
He had such a bundle that it was im
possible to tie bis lifebelt around him
self. I tried bat failed, and so did 
several others of the crew. Anyway 
he wasn’t discouraged, he went" over 
and asked the German officer. Old 
John was very religions and kept 
saying ”1 must keep my light shin
ing.” "Well, John,” I said, "you might 
have left it out until we got to Syd
ney.”

The crew were still trying to patch 
up a boat to save ourselves In, but. it 
was a thing that could not be ac
complished, the shelling had proved 
too much for them. The Germans
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were getting impatient. The sub
marine cune up alongside and the 

started to Jabber away in 
their ling) for a few minutes, then 
the boarding officer said we were all 
to go on roard the sub. This action 
made me feel more comfortable as it 
was evid< nee enough of their sincer
ity in regard to our safety.

I Jump id into the second boat and 
took a hi nd at bailing out the water 
that kept swiftly pouring in, and 
although It was up to our knees we 
:mana£ed to keep afloat. We rowed 
over to the Hun and returned to take 
some moi-e men to the sab. ’Hie sea 
wa* heav ng quite a bit and the moon 
was shining down upon us as we 
completel i the transfer., I was the 
last man, but one, to go doWn the 
man-hole of the submarine and as 
I put ray foot on the first rung of the 
ladder a dull explosion from the 
Erik told ns that the bombs had fin
ished their nefarious work.. I climb
ed down the ladder and went over 
another two or three steps into the 
engine i oom. The crew were all 
Stowe^ a vay behind the gear and I 
eat down on my lifebelt under an 
oxygen tube and had a nap. Some of 
the men were drinking coffee that 
was given them by the Hun electri
cians who controlled the submerging 
apparatui i.

The submerging gear that occupied 
two sideu of the engine room, was a 
heterogeneous mass of dynamos, volt 
meters, ammeters, indicators, and 
bells. Two Huns stood watch and 
kept Jott ng down the orders as they 
were signalled from the conning 
tower, and also the hour, so it seem
ed from their continually looking at 
the^clock. The crew were all fine 
specimen# of manhood, and from 
their conversations gave us the im
pression I that they were more than 
tired of ! the war. The commander 
himself laid he very seldonj swore, 
but he wished the H----- It was over.

I fori ;ot to mention that their 
chief engineer ransacked the wire
less cabin of the Erik before leaving 
her and carried away my grip full of 
electrical fittings that he had select
ed from the apparatus. I had the 
impression that they were well 
stocked!with provisions as they never 
asked fbr anything In food, but they 
were apparently short of petrol. 
They might have had a cask of 
gasolene but I pulled the bung out of 
it on duck to empty it and make part 
of a raff.

Well we were a dejected looking 
bunch of mortals stowed down there 
in the bowels of the submarine. I 
had m:r uniform, cap and tunic, but 
had to wear a pair of civilian trous
ers, nevertheless I was the cleanest 
looking of the crowd, although my 
face and hands were coated- with 
black and greasy coal dust .The 
Huns l rested the whole thing as part 
of a c ay’s work and I guess we 
weren’ ; the first batch of prisoners 
they h id on hoard.

It was about 4.30 a.m. when we 
first b larded the sub, and at six 
o’clock the telegram rang, and I be
lieve \ re rose to the surface, but a 
few minutes later submerged again. 
At eight o’clock another order 
brougl t us to the surface and an offi
cer ca me along and beckoned ns to 

illow him on deck. We aU went un 
ladder and through the

the Hun engineers were 
«a. we walked past them, but 

looked sternly, 
we reached the sub’s deck

“S’-J
and

■

rowing towards us. 
ordered u on Iboard 

hot wb didn’t
afelyTlCfllhÏn^rtmd
taking of a good meal, we 

feeling pretty good. The 
off qùM Watched us for a 

while. I had no idea of her great 
1 then. She was surely three 

angth and carried 
each side of the 

conning tower; also a small collap
sable wireless arelal on her deck. 
She appeared to be one of the much 
talked of cruiser type.

At nine o’clock the Hon was Just 
In the light fog, and a few 

minutes later disappeared for good 
as we thought. When the sun.road we 
could see St Pierre to the south east 
and four large American bankers 
fishing about seven or eight miles 
awây. One of them lay In our course 
and we would probably meet with 
some of her crew and warn them of 
the danger they were laying them
selves open to. At noon three of the 
Americans were not visible and we 
thought that it was because of the 
light mist We were soon In hailing 
distance of a Yankee hand-liner in 
his own dory. We told him that a

--.. ■ " - . !««•*» >-

*ith nothing but the best ! This 
explains the ever-increasing demand 
for Zam-Buk Not only is this 
great balm the best household 
remedy to4ay, hut It is also the 
most economical:

Zam-Buk’s superiority Is due to 
tho fact that It Is all medicine, con
taining non» of the coarse animal 
fata or harsh mineral drugs found 
In ordinary ointments. Again, the 
medicinal properties are so highly 
concentrated, that they contain the 
maximum amount of healing, sooth
ing and antiseptic power, so that a 
Httle of this balm goes a long way.

Another reason why Zam-Buk is 
most economical. It will keep in
definitely and retain to the last Its 
strength and purity. Best for skin 
diseases and injuries, blood-polson- 
lng and piles. All dealers, 60c. box.

famBuk
placed the wounded In tite city hos
pital and we were given a place to 
sleep In the music hall- of t-ie Cafe 

submarine was In. the neighborhood ' Midi. Afterwards I went round to 
and that It would be advisable to go see some of my old friends that I had
back and acquaint his skipper of the 
danger and get into port as quickly 
as possible. Well he seemed to take 
the news In a matter of fact sort of 
way and Was in no hurry to take up 
his moorings and row back to his 
ship. He looked at us with a mis
understood half believable express
ion on his face and asked ‘How’s the 
war now?* I had an Inclination to 
tell him it he didn't get a move on he 
would soon see a little of it for him
self.

The wind had dropped and we were 
now but a few miles from where the 
sub. left us and It looked very much 
like a calm coming on. Half an hour 
later we met another doryman from 
the Yank and blimey ifhe didn’t ask 
the same question as the former; but 
he seemed to take it more seriously 
and was about to leave us and row 
back to his ship when one of our crew 
pointed towards the banker and cried, 
look. We all were flabbergasted for 
here was Mr. Hun on the surface and 
not a hundred yards from the Ameri
can. They had ordered her crew to 
the boats and put a bomb on board 
so that In the short space of five 
minutes the J. J. Sullivan (for this 
was her name) was sunk with the 
summer’s catch of . two thousand 
quintals, of codfish. Her crew manag- i 
ed to save some grub and a few 
casks of water. - Their dories were all 
equipped with sails and they all made 
for the land as quickly as possible. 
The other ships that were visible In 
the early morning had been also 
visited by the submarine, and their 
crews were all in dories trying to 
reach the French Islands.

The calm prevailed all day and 
night and our little vessel the Wallie 
G. made but slow progress. At day
light the following morning we were 
xrithin an hours run of port, but 
without the wind it might take us 
another six. To while away the. time 
I secured a jigger and line and tried 
my hand at fishing. Well as fast as 
I could throw out and pull in I lan
ded them and presented the lot to the 
owner of the vesseel. Some of the big 
”ylns’ I found very hard to haul 
because my right hand had been to 
war.

At ten o’clock a stiff breeze sprung 
up and in less than an hour we were 
anchored In the roads of St. Pierre.
In the afternoon we went ashore and

mybecome asqualnted with during 
previous days here on the Cabct.

When night came the second en
gineer and myself went back to the 
Cafe to have a nights rest. When 
we entered the music hall it looked 
very 'much like r. bar-room. Many of 
the Yanks and soinee of oar chaps 
were drunk, and it was one big row 
from dark till dawn. The air was 
getting thick with flying chairs and 
bottles. Things got so hot that a big 
Russian-Finlander was chasing aroun 1 
for a kfttfe to exterminate the Ameri
cans, but failed to find one. We 
cleared out after that and finished our 
night in a small billiard room in 
another part of the Cafe. The next 
morning our crew left for Newfound
land on a small tug and arrived at 
Lawn that afternoon.

WeU thaV’s the story of my last 
escapàdo with the Hun and it was 
certainly unexpected. Wa never 
dreamed of meeting a sub. so near our 
homeland.

THÉ NSW FRENCH REMEDY.

THERAPION No. 1 
THERAPION No.2 
THERAPION No.3
Mo. 1 for Bladder Catarrh. No. 2 for Blood * 
Skin Diseases. No. S for Ohromio Weaknesses

OLD BY LEADING CHEMISTS. PRICE IW'SNGLANB.3»- 
)*, LECLKecl«ed.Ce..Hererstock1ld..N W4.Lcodon. 
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To Make First
Atlantic Flight.

Kankakee, Ill., Jan. 6.—Lieut. Pat
rick O’Brien, an American aviator in 
the British service, who escaped from 
German captors, announced Friday 
that he will attempt to be the first to 
make a trans-Atlantic flight in an 
airplane. He said he hoped to make 
the flight in April, and that Captain 
I. F. Fuller, an American aviator 
still on duty in .France, and Lieut. C. 
C. Robinson, an American, who was 
one of O’Brien’s comrades in the 
British Flying Corps, were associated 
with him in the venture.

DON’T TAKE THAT TRIP— 
not before you have seen us. Wç will 
take J$5,000 Insurance on your life for 
one month for less than a $6 bill. 
THE TERRA NOVA COMPANY, Gear 
Building. Geo. P. Barnes, Mgr.

Jan7,lm

Charleston, South Carolina, Jan. 3. 
—The situation in Russia continues 
to puzzle the world. Tile govern
ments of the various na’tlons seem to 
be as much in the dark as to what Is 
occurring there as are the people 
they represent A great deal of angry 
protest là being littered, by the press 
and public of the United States 
against keeping an American Army in 
Russian territory while much fric
tion has occurred In Congress over 
the action of the War Department In 
refusing to recall the soldiers. There 
Is great danger, unless relief Is 
sent or the forces recalled, that 
they may be overwhelmed by a su
perior Bolshevik army. The Russian 
queriion will be a knotty problem 
to deal with when it comes up for 
discussion. That chaos and anarchy 
at present are In control of that 
country is universally believed, but 
how to deal with the situation with
out bringing on another war, will tax 
the skill of the ablest statesmen. If 
left to its fate Russia will become 
the scene of occurrences which will 
make all previous orgies of mob mur
der seem tame by comparison. .

It is refreshing to see some of the 
great English newspapers admitting 
the fact that Ireland did her full 
share in the war. Although having 
altogether only a few hundred thous
and men of military age she sent 69 
per cent, of these to the varions battle 
fronts, where they fought as bravely 
and as effectively as did the troops of 
any other nation. That the truth 
about Ireland’s part in the great con
flict is at last coming to light is ap
parent from the recent statements of 
the British press.

Wilson may exclaim with Caesar, 
“Vent, Vidl, Vici,” Judging by the 
plaudits with which the Roman popu
lace greeted him to-day.

It is proposed to " take the Ger
main ships ont to sea and sink them, 
in order to avoid any unpleasantness 
that might result as a result of 
their distribution amongst the Allied 
nations. It is to be hoped that no 
such step will be taken. The Ger- 

; man ships as mere Junk represent 
millions of dollars that could be ap
plied to relieving the distressful con
ditions in the devastated regions. If 
the nations do not want the ships, 
let them be broken up and sold as old 
metal and the proceeds devoted to 
International charity. Heaven knows 
there is want enough in France and 
Belgium, without destroying the 
means of Its relief in such a ruthless 
manner.

Your reference to the burial of a 
soldier without military honors and 
the absence of any organized effort to 
receive the returning troops in a pro
per manner is disheartening reading. 
Contrast such indifference towards 
Newfoundland’s heroic soldiers with 
the tumultuous reception accorded 
the American troops at every port of 
entry in the United States.

Some of the old Newfoundland sea 
captains who ran the blockade during 
the Civil War will remember Charl
eston. Many a cargo of contraband 
was landed here under the very 
mouths of the Union cannon, and for
tunes in cotton taken away. The 
blockade runners played for high 
stakes and took the proverbial gamb
ler's chance. To win meant an im
mense fortune, whilst to lose meant in 
many cases to be reduced to beggary.

Edward Lyell Fox, Hearst’s corres
pondent with the German armies pre
vious to the entrance of this country 
into the conflict, has been shown up

■* for 
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Delicious “Fruit Laxative” «n’t hsrm 
£, tender little stomach, liver 

and bowels.
Every mother realizes, after giving 

her children “California Syrup of 
Figs,” that this is their Ideal laxative, 
because they lover its pleasant taste 
and It thoroughly cleanses the tender 
little stomach, liver and bowels with
out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish or 
breath is bad, stomach sour, look at 
the tongue. Mother! If coated, give 
a teaspoonful of this harmless "trait 
laxative,” and in a few hoars an the 
foul, constipated waste, soar bile and 
undigested food passes out of the 
bowels, and yon have a well, playful 
child again. When Its little system 
Js full of cold, throat sore, has stom
ach-ache, diarrhoea. Indigestion, colic 
remember, a good “Inside cleansing” 
should always be the first-treatment 
given.

Millions. or mooters keep ‘’Califor
nia Syrup of Pigs” handy; they know 
a teaspoonful to-day saves a sick 
child to-morrow. A«k your druggist 
for a bottle of “California Syrup 
of Figs,’’ which has directions 
for babies, children of all ages and 
grown-ups printed on the bottle. Be
ware of counterfeits sold here, no 
don’t he fooled. Get the genuine, 
made by "California Fig Syrup Com
pany."

In anything but an enviable light. He 
has himself admitted that he manu
factured stories of Russian atrocities 
for the purp'ose of strengthening the 
German cause. He also defended the 
violation of Belgium’s neutrality and 
the sinking of the Lusitania. Fox is 
the man who some years ago wrote 
a very foolish story in a magazine 
entitled “Dogged In Newfoundland." 
He made a certain honorable gentle
man the deep-eyed villain of the tale 
and characterized * the fishermen of 
Bonavista as men to whom lynching 
was a pastime. He is now so smear
ed with putrid Hunnish mud that no 
respectable publication will open Its 
columns to him again.

Secretary Baker’s plan for a stand
ing army of 500,000 men has surprised 
a great many people. The Secretary’s 
proposed measure would provide for 
short term enlistments, thus ensuring 
several millions of thoroughly trained 
soldiers in the course of a few years. 
With Daniels insisting on the great
est navy in the world, and Baker 
coming ont for military preparedness 
on a large scale, the United States 
does not intend to be caught napping 
should any future contingency arise.

W. M. DOOLEY.

A sports costume has a taupe-col
oured coat of velour and a skirt of 
corduroy In the same color.

A gray taffeta afternoon frock Is 
extravagently sashed with black-and- 
white striped taffeta ribbon.


