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SALT AFLO

EX HULK “CAPELLA.”
“(Fitted with gasolene winech)
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Salt

Now 'anding per S. S, Havso a cargo

Best Quality CADIZ SALT.
M. Morey

Office, Queen Stréet.

LADIES

“SPORTS” COATS

WARM and LIGHT

.

A large variety of these useful COATS

recently reached us from England.

IN ALL COLO_RS
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A DAUGHTER OF THE STORM!
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Final Effert.
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anvas cap.. but: the

.
plug held

He su

im at bay

thiis, however, sut

ayen

mmbed eventually, and before the
fﬁ;;'gr’.xt fell the ventiiator-shaft yawn
 ed wide,

| “I'l midnight,” he
trought—he could not speak by rea-
‘and that’'ll give
They don’t

! 2 "
| trouble me much at night.

waken at

'son of his injury—'
| me a clear six hours.
He care-
ffully deposited the matches in his
pocket, placed the canvas cap in posi-
| tion to hide the missing plug, and lav
down to sleep, in spite of his pain.
' Leigh looked in at eight bells, and
heard his studied snores with some-
thlng of a shudder. All had gone he-
fvond their wildest dreams so' far—
‘ the weather had been propitious, they
had managed the

steering between
though .the strain was
| great, they har that in their hearts

them, and

on wings of

Stubbs awoke by instinct at mid.
night, for ho bells were run on deck.
' He groped his way towards the ven-
| tilator, fearful to strike a match lest
its gleam should be seen aft, took off
the cover, and then crawled into the
| wide shaft, It was torturing work—
he suffered from agonising spasms of
pain, but he persisted defiantly. The
man’s reason was tottering, he saw
only red before ihs eyes. A great
need had come upon him to kill and
kill, that he might be saved the mis-
ery of the gallows. What matter if
he went up in a whirlwind of fire?—
that

who

he would have his revenge on
smooth-faced whipper-snapper
had foiled him in his planning.

He dropped with a thud on a pile of
cases and bales, and struck a match
cautiously. He was in the Zoroaster’s
‘tween-decks~not far away afte was
a stout wooden bulkhead, through the
interstices of which showed thick felt.
It was the magazine, as .ordained by
regulation for the carriage of explo-
The Zoroaster was carrying
out four hundred tons of ammunition

{ to Sydney—enough powder to destroy

a fleet.
Down there in the musty closeness

| sounds from the deck could not be

heard, and his agony made’him uncon-
scious of the sudden heave and 1it of
the ship. A sqw_was bearing down
out.of the west, and Aileen and Leigh
| stood together at the helm, keenly
watchful. Stubbs looked carefully
| about him. For one moment an idea
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again, ahd ‘the fire crackled with a
jubilant note.

broke ahead.
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Leigh sniffed suspiciously as day
The squall was:- past
long since; Aileen had gone into the
chart-room to sleep. He loo’ked along
the deck fixedly, and his senses told
But
alarmist, and he strove

him that something was wrong.
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y'ow it up at once.” He would con-

-
lemn those on deck to a long horror

car-
ied the tinder fo a remote corner of
‘he hold.
iwo bales, and crawled along a little

He slipped down between

way, seeking still for something on
which the fire would take good hold.
Then "hé"pil‘ed the paper together to-
gether against a woollen
and lit
It blazed up yellowly, a
He tried

‘bales held him fast.

case of

goods, struck another match,
the heap.
scorching breath dazed him.
to turn, but the
T'he Zoroaster gave a luarch,

and a loose bale that had been 'poised

great
for days on the edge of the cases
about him, thundered down on his
legs and waist, and pinned him be-
neath its weight.

Mad panic seized him instantly—he
could see the creeping line of fire
steadily growing away’ fron® him. He
tr'ied to reach out his hands and beat
it out, but it laughingly eluded. his
attempt, and gained a hold just bevond

the limits of his reach.

Then, mak-

ing fearful . sounds, he and

tried to free himself of the weight on

turned
his legs. In vain—his strength was
departing from him fast; the drain of
blood from his wound, coupled with
had rendered
him weak as a little child. He strove
frantically, wriggled in anguish, but
neither could he displace the down-
pinning bale nor reach the hissing
line of fire that crept along the edges
of the case in front of him. Smoke
poured  into his nostrils acridly, his
wounds smarfed excruciatingly. He
sobbed, he hurled himself forward,
only to be held back by the unyielding
bale—and still the fire eurled on.

his recent exertions,

It was gaining its' grip now-—he
could hear the crackle of burning
wood. Deaperabely he tried to scream,
but only wuncouth ° sounds escaped
from .piﬁg._.open, thmat. He stared fev-
eredly at the growing fire, until the
smoke sc,orchéd his eyeballs, and tehn
he tried to feel its progress on his
cheek. But presently his head droop-
ed forward, and a tongue of fire hiss-
ed his cheek cruelly. He recoiled with
a curious sound—the flame kissed him
again. He fought terribly, but could

|not move; ‘and: with every effort he

felt his stremgth fleeing from him,
His head was encircled with a halo of
fire that seemed to set his brains a-
scorching, Once more his head droop

wond no
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bounds of possibility that they had set

fire to the ship in malice, hoping
thus to have still one more chance be-
fore they were lodged in gaol.

The steward had examined the
creacks of the donkey-house door, and
came back flying.

“I t'ink de ship on fire, sar!” he

cried hoarsely. “De donkey-house
smokin’ good and hot.”
“Take this wheel a bit.

The

Watch what

you're about.” steward had

of steering, for he had been compelled
to take his turn at the work within
the last fortnight. Leigh handed the
and ran lightly along
the deck, the keys of
house ready to hand.

wheel to him,

the donkey-
He flung open
the door, and fell back before the
pouring -smeke that - volleyed forth.
Then, holding his breath, he dashed
in agajn, He saw the thick
from .the open ventilator, but even
then the full meaning of it did not
strike his brain. He never connect-
ed Stub_tzs with the matter, for he said
But
there was the smoke, gushing forth
horribly, forcing him back to the
deck. It was impossible to stay long-
er in the roo-m—he groped about for
a plug to stop the
found nothing.

smoke

that Stubbs was a dying man.

ventilator, but

clapping the doors to with a mad in-
stinct. to keep the new enemy within
bounds—only to find other ventilators
spouting largely, and the smoke hang
ing like a cloud over all the
deck.

fore-

(To be continued)

ADVERTISE IN THE
MAIL AND ADVOCATE
FOR BEST RESULTS

He Who Knows!

And knows that you are not doing
what you should do, will in time to
come, direct you to 320 Water Street.

GREAT SCOTT:; IT'S UNCLE
DUDLEY
0. Box 1210

I did not know were to find him.
Oh, that’s where they get the good
fountain pens for small ‘money. The
homeé of that wonderful Top Gyros-
cope he will do for us what others
do for themselves. Spend money,
make money_and save money by call-
ing-at the Overseas Novelty House,
320 Water Street. Have a chat with

ed mrwa,rd this time it did not lift hUnc!O.

‘.

learnt a little of the mechanical part

Out on deck again,-
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g “The Daily Meil"
g Pattern Service.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illus-
tration and send with the coupon,
| carefully filled out. The” pattern can
not reach you in less than 15 days
Price 10c. each,
or stamps. Address:
tern Department.

A SUCCESSFUL
‘BUSINESS MAN

Every 'successful business man can

Daily Mail Pat.

essential to any success is a careful
and ceaseless attention
| Every well conducted office or store in
| the world finds that simple and effect-

cessity. No employer will waste his
own time or allow waste with his sthff
by using old fashioned methods.
benefits derived from the time and
money-saving system which “Globe-
Wernicke” devices encourage are éelf-
evident. Not a paper can go astray
when the “Safeguard” methgf*of’this

complicated your filing problem,‘ no
matter how peculiar, no matter how

nicke” can provide you with the equip-
ment that will place every record at
your finger tips. Why not investi-
gate?
the “Globe” in Newfoundland.

Important Notice !

the purpose of reorganizing and en-
larging their plant, lately went into
voluntary ligquidation; the organiza-
tion is now complete, much more cap-
ital has been subscribed to meet the
growing demands of the business, and
this year double as many FRASER
engines will be built as last 'year.
There is no other engine so popular in
Newfoundland or Canada as the
FRASER, and with the new Company
we can promise better service and de-
liveries than in the past, when many
had to wait for their engines, as we
could not get them from the factory
fast enough. All orders now booked
we can ship at a moment’s notice.
FRANKLIN'S AGENCIES, LTD. St
John’s, Newfoundland, Agents.—febh28

ADVERTISE IN THE

MAIL AND ADVOCATE

in cash, postal note,’

give reasons for his prosperity. Most.

to details: |
ual filing systems are an absolute ne- |

The'

Company is used. And no matter how.

small or how large, the “Globe:Wer- '

Mr. Percie Johnson represents

The Fraser Machine & Motor Co. for
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. Just the Quality for
RETAILERS.
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SMITH C0., Ltd.
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The Right Place
To Buy—

Provisions, Groceries,
Oats, Feeds, Wines
and Liquors

—is at—

. J. Shea’s,

Corner George and Prince’s Sis.
or at 314 Water Streel.

| Outport Orders
promptly attended to.

DR. LEHR,
DENTIST, 203
WATER ST.
BEST QUALI-
TY TEETH AT

$12.00 PER SET. TEETH EX-
EXTRACTED--PAINLESSLY--25¢.
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