"'The captain glanced inquir‘mgly»‘at
him; then said, I will release you from
parole if you wish.” .

J‘Thgnk' you,  sir. - I' accept the re-
lease’ officially, but will always main-
tain it personally between you and my-
self. But 1l am still pondering. I can-
not. desert ‘yet. . Please. put me ‘in
n.ons.n ¥ !

- The captain smiled.

i | you; by the laws of nature and blood | -
| I'shenld be with you. There are pen- | . .
. | alties for . e

' | captain, without looking around.

our’ masteratarms will not con-

| | “Are you stil pondering on the eth- |
fes of desertion?” asked the captain. |

Are 3

gain gluing his eye to a peephole.

““The probable is unsolvable,” said
Bronson.  “By the laws of honor and
of Russia I should be fighting against

violation of'law.” i o
“Whdt do. you mean?” asked ' the

“I motice that your fighting top bat-
teries are silent.” :

The captain paid no more attention
to him, and Bronson climbed the ladder
that led uv the mast to the lower top.

| ton. in a fighting top,. and Bronson,
‘aloft with the 1
| have been impressed by the sight of
" the fall of ‘the lower Russian ship’s
| foremasts, tops, guns. dead men and

, Which, even as the mast crashed down,

dead, could.not but

living, ‘and the small signal yard to

small flags were ascending. But the

It is an axiom in the world’s naviey |
‘-that no .man may live through an aec-
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¢ b “No,” he said.

One of Morgan Robertson’s Fard 3 "'zhipfwentrgnb;dg' D g
; i g a prisoner no lénger under pa- | her forwa e waving a wigwag |

Best Yarns . About the role, Bronson left the bridge, and by : back and forth untii abreast of the |

Subcm,ciouf' Finnegan. . | | this time two fountalis o Argyl, wio

“You cannot escape.”

L S _ tains of water had , B : :
' Axisen- on the smooth ' 'waters of the ' © And nhow, though her heavy shelis,
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eble to report unofficiailly, but dect-
sively, on the character of a long, low,
destroyer type of craft that crept
iround tke headland downstream, hov-
ered a few minutes and then hurried
seaward at thirty knots, followed by
about “ealf. a ton of steel from the
Argyl¥s six inch and secondary guns.

“Russigm scout boat,’. he remarked
to the deck, then turned his glasses
elsewhere en the smooth waters of the
strait, where might appear some traces-
of his Jest boat or his men. Late in
the aftermeen, when the tide had turn-
ed and saimed its maximum strength,
he called attention to something that
glistened in the sun far over toward
the other shore, and soon after he
poimted ewt another such object just
behimd it, Shen another, farther out in
the stmeama, then a fourth, far to the
rear of them all. . 5

“Terpedoes!” he called to the bridge
beneath. ‘They’ve shot them out to
lighiten der.”

Be tumaed his glass around for a mo-
ment, them hailed again, “Man over-
board!” amnd pointed dead ahead. Bron-
son eame @lown to the bridge.

The msam could be seen with the
nalced eye—a syarthy, bearded fellow,
whe swam remarkably high out of wa-
ter. But Bronson, after another in-
speedion, stopped the comment on this
by the guist remark: “He’s not swim-
ming at all. He's riding a torpedo.

straif perilously neaf to the Argyll
proving that the men  behind those
twinkles of flame had the range.
Then two booming reforts came over
the sea, but the Argyll remained g
anchor and waited. ;
'.ghe gunfire from behind the head
-land -below had net ceased, and soon

the scout boat of the day before. " She
passed slowly across the opening, firt
ing at the mother ship, but maintain-
ing safe distance. Then a three
fumneled, high sided, armored cruiser
appedred in view, then a_short, bulky
battleship and another smaller cruisey.
All directed their fire at the reeling
mother ship, coming on in' her smoke,
her crew working at the heavy: for-
-ward crane. :

“Only three submarines on her deck,”
remarked the: captain as he viewed
ber through his glass. “She has left
two of them somewhere! I wonder if
'they’re near by.”

And now the two ships coming
on from 'akove, battleships evidently,
changed their fire from the Argyll to
the other, and their range finders were
good, and their aim was good, and the
-shell that they sent were heavy, and
when one lifted a shower of water
over the whole slanting deck of the
mother ship the Argyll acted.

She was caught in a trap, but that
unarmored, unprotected mother with
her five, small ducklings needed her
care, and, lifting her anchor, she
steamed out to meet her, the secondary
battery stlent the while, but the after
turret guans belching at the two ships

s Bneegiiara
"As\xi'q:xztz'ir:e!“ he called. ' "They're
-appeared, three miles out, however— ' ..~

v hids came out of their refuge to see

, still cAme toward the big, invulnerable’ ¥
-Englishman, it was noticeable that her |

' whole secondary battery of quick fire

_and machine gnns was directed astern

at something ' which - only Bronson,

hizh in alr with a  pair of service
. could make out.

running away from it! Now 1t, bas
lived?”’ : 5
Gunfire on the upper ships suddenly

‘eased, and the Argyll's captain and

these two, with a furious turmoil of
water at their &terns, -backing and
furning in their lengths. The wigwag
bad told the news.

“There it is again!" shouted Bron-
son  excitedly.
around.. Now it’s under again.” 4
‘Professional excitement and enthusi-
fSm are excusable, even when aroused
over the performances of an enemy.
Bronson, who had gone  aloft to die,
bad a new interest in life. i

“The mother boat must bave dropped
one somewhere,” said the captain, “or
else it's the one they had hoisted when
she ‘blew up. Just in time too,”: he
added calmly as a crash sounded and
a quiver went through the ghip, while
a- cloud of smoke and splinters went
ap from the stern. ;

A shell from the-lower ship had
struck. s

“Steering gone, ‘sir!” called a quar-
termaster from within the conning
tower. ¢ "

“Thought so,” remarked the captain.
“We're hit. in our weak spot. ‘'We're

“It's up for a peep’| -

and tin kitchens but we still en-
joy Grandmother’s favorite dishes.
Mince pies, plum puddings, cakes
and many sweets and beverages
are much better made just as she
made them with soft brown sugar.
It is easy to get both the recipes
and the sugar with which to make
“them up.

4 GRANDMOTHER did her baking

_ before the fire. Sometimes she baked a sponge cake
in an iron kettle, browning the top with hot coals heaped
on the lid. On’baking day the kitchen was filled with/
delicious fragrance because Grandmother made her cakes
and pies with o/d fashioned brown sugar. '

Gone are the cranes and bellows °

Lantic Old-Fashioned_

in tin kitchens set

Brown Sugars come in three kinds
—Light, Brilliant and Dark Yel-
low—and 'are for sile by grocers
throughout Canada. Brilliant
Yellow is particularly good for
baking.  Grandmother's Recipes
have been reproduced in a delight-
ful little book which we will send
to you for a 2c. stamp to cover
cost of mailing. =
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belpless, but praise God for that sub- an C

marine! Look ab them go!”
The two backing-and turnin

Snd : ;::t;t' gﬁg“:ascr;vf:; m “.at sta, the forward ones af the battle-
the desemater. That's my engineer.” ship, the two cruisers and the scout.

L —-—;a-—&—-—--——

wus-
“A

Vized, swe valwable to any craft carry-

ing twbes, and boats were sent to -

baing shem in, one of which brought
alse the bearded Russian engineer. Mr.

torpedoes, being standard- 20 her range was good-and -her

range finding excellent, and the shells
she sent so much heaviertthan those
sent at her that with a little more
time she might have saved that dis-
tracted mother, for the two cruisers

- - St ab By S s ®oed
sians had straightened around. ™The

other, still waving .the wigwag from
her bridge, had passed them and was
leading the parade. Behind was an
occasional glimpse of a small, circular

- Old Ffhioned Brown

is put up only in 100-1b. bags with the well-known Lantic trademark from

Bremsen twanslated his story.
“B was the quartermaster,” he said,
“whe Y up and moved the start-

-conning tower, which appeared foc. ; W
only an instant and then dived. tells you among other things

dnd the scout withdrew from range
(/s fast as their horsepower would ad-

your grocer will serve you any quantity you require. 'Our booklet &
how to keep brown sugar fresh, moist and -, }.

ing swideh in the conning tower. He

caslly swemsed by my talking in a

langmage strange to Finnegan that we
wese eaptmred.” ; 3
“But @id enybody drown?” asked Mr.
Olaslmen eagerly. “Where’s Finne
cam? Maw did that man get out?”’
“Seme must have drowned,” went
on Bremsem gravely. ‘“The quarter-
master get Finnegan out of the way
and eleséd the hatch, and then she was
bempimg aleng the bottom, umable to
rise ewem Wy ber own motion against
the @wimg rudder—hard up. They shot
out Une Saupe , but still she would

mit. / ,

But the battleship remained broad-
side to the target. flame, smeke and
pointed steel coming from her turrets,
and every fountain of water raised by
these pointed steel shells closer to
the fleeing mother ship than the last,
until . finally onme struck her iy the
stern and raked through her length.
She separated into fragments.

It was not an instantaneous explo--

sion. Beginning at the stern, she
seemed to split in two, while a line of
rising flame and smoke traveled for-
ward. en the two sides disintegrat-
ed and sank. The masts leaned—one

The big, belpless ship swung slowly
. around, steering, after a manner, with
her twin screws, but helpless to ma-
neuver. Yet her batteries were intact,
and she continued her- hammering
blows on the fleeing ships. The sub-
marine’s conning tower now seemed
to be approaching the Argyll, which
had swung end on to it. Then it dived
again.

“She’s coming,’ said the captain. “1 .

wonder if she fired a torpedo.” ;

“Don’t think she got near emough,:
sir,” answered one of the Tieutenants.
“But consider the moral effect of these -
boats, .captain. She frightened away'

ready for use.

the famous Lantic “FINE”
3 {

Atlantic Sugar Refineries Limited

Lantic Old-Fashioned Brown Sugars are made by the same firm that makes
Granulated. :

Montreal, Que.
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_ “1 was released from parole, you re-
‘membeér;” ‘said the letter. “and took &
chance that Finnegan had weathered:

| CHRISTIANS, ONWARD G0

: G e
ET in danger, oft ?Q woe, '

(_ Onward, Christians, onward go,
Bear the toil, maintain the strife.
Strengthened with the Bread of Life !

Let not sorrow dim your eye,

Soon shall every tear be dry ;

Let not fears your course impede,
Great your strength if great your need.

ne t 1 d 3 .

ejeﬁdt umn‘;ges m~ g;'exe.om e tm:'udi the other -:ltt—m fell. £ 4
e ettt e & - 4 cigar shaped submarine boat swung

do amdl was rescued by that scout boat, | T\6D 8t the forward derrick went high-

bet she mest must have dfowned, for | °F 1 @ir-and fell intcfthe turmoil be-

the i3 not see hed® | meath, while two others;” lifted side-
‘umiu rethained Tebied? waksd wise, l‘ronp the shattered halves of the

Mr. e ] hull,’ whirled end over end and fell -
. Oisshwen. ho drew the f.l.ta into the sea.

ne— % ; Up and out from this riot of destruc-
‘Hﬂt Finnegan!” groaned the O Nkedy came. o higt exgandine
exeomlive efficer. ‘‘Done for at last!

cloud of black and yellow smoke, while
: \ over the sea, echoing and ‘reverberat-

He Was saved thousands of lives by " > h
ireuk amd mew must die, sober ai 1in- Ing against the wooded shores of the

went 'a crashing continuity of
::“ o SATe & Duil SNl WBv: | SO e G 2 ripested drum call of

: -artillery. {
ot TS Dencally throush | Bvery Whitebead in the hold had
ol .r : DR "&&"::g exploded separately, and when the
of = - ar dicnlomns old men | ¢1o8d had thioned there was nothing

the scout boat and the cruisers. They ;tthat’s all.  Five torpedoes’ going out
went away signaling.” 5 | 8id mot lighten her 'enough, but five
. “Yes, one such boat is worth a whole men, nearly a thousand pounds more,
fleet until fighting begins. She bas | going ont did the business, and she
frightened them all away. Here she | must have floated up with Finnegan.
is again.” 5o ; “He only had to start the motor, but
The small conning tower again arose, | the water awash in ber destroyed her
a hundred yards ahead. irim. That is why she dived so often;
“Ship ahoy!” yefled a man standing | He turned on'the oxygen too, and I
knee deep in the water ahead of the |pearly suffocated’ before T got things
ship.- “Why. d’ye run.away fur? Hey, | straight.” | TP
ye brass bound, murtherin® sons ov a “Oxygen,” murmured the surgeon.
codfish a-rishtocracy! Lemme out o' | “That's what made him dronk.”
this contrapshion! D’ye hear me, blast
yer eyes!” ‘
“Finnegan!” yelled a chorus of yvoices
from gunports and apertures, and the
beloved name went through the ship.

Let your drooping hearts be glad ;
March in heaveply armor clad:
Fight, nor think the battle long,
. | Soon shall victory wake your song.

Onward then in battle move ;
More than conquerors ye shall prove; *
Though opposed by many a foe,
Christian_ soldiers, onward go !
4 HeNRY KiRRE WHITE.
- (Born March 21, 1785; died October 19,
1806. ¢
Age-Herald. i o
“ A TOTAL LOSS

Archbishop Magee, of New Vork, after ;
staying at a hotel, had an extortionate] [&4
bill presented to him by his host, who, af-

Wil you give mie a crist of bread an’
a cup of water, mum ?” “Certainty, I'll
fix you up a nice lunch. But why.didn’t

s = A vou ask for something more substantial?”
He began, dancing abont in the water, . “I'm a student. of human nature, mum.

left' of the mother shop’but a few shaking his fist and reviling his o | 1o niohty celdom that I otrikes anybody
‘h;zm < ; PR, floating fragments of wood and, show- cers profanely.and unkindly. and re |what's mean enough to” givé ‘e just a

i ek sas | 18g for one instant before it sank, the' buking them for their heartlessness in | crust and a cup of water.”— Birmingham
gy o ok of, Shaip’Srisg was «mco@:& tower of a single sub- runningaway. Then the captain'spoke.

Reand, sng Mere staggered around the Badtis. PT “He’s drunk,” he said, an expression S e
lcqfiand wete W}WW " And now the Argyll received the ©f awe and wonder on his smoke | rp
r with huge derricks ftted to gunfire of the tmrg:m one but a stained countenance, “and still an tn- | The Safest MatChes
mast, a few small, amick fire : gst strument of Providence. ‘But how did 4 ‘ il
mtl‘e WOYH'. ter receiving payment, solicitously in-
= quired if his lordship had enjoyed the

mile her, ther two, breast § ; ¢
SW memmieq in high places and bark- S Aex 1, o he raise that boat alone, and how did
< ‘ change and rest. = ”No. I have had| ¥
AlSO The CheapestJ neither,” replied the Archbishop, “The| Wl
| J .

3 ¢ d
A 0 g N ol - Qe gy
waiter: had the change, and you’ve had
_ ARE - s
Eddy’s

and he was pulled abboard. - ‘
What ought I to get for them?” Editor:
“ How hopelessly out of style she always

who had entered the boat. Bxpress: .

o Who works around mach:-
. inery or in places where
' ‘he is liable to cut, scratch ¥
" or burn himself should
always have handy a jar of W

Mentholatum !
" A Healing Salve
Invaluable also for 3

Sore and Tired F eet

. Sold and recommended
&l by the leading druggists B
B in the Maritime Provin-
&y ‘C}es' : e p ! :
2 sizes—25c and 50c

Send 3¢ -in stamps for
| & generous size sample.
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** Miss Howles studied singing -abroad.”
“HoW considerate of her.”— Baltimore
American. i

Caller—'"Here are some verses I wrote.

€ M she cawse, the white mavel en i ‘the seobt host wihte g i3
Fhe o Ppis And the. 8 ‘ L0 As -the small submarine boat came
the rest. "_—Thé Argonaut. -
Bl hotlal that one: faan hel : Ha (after glancing over lines) —“I am an

A o0 Beibaim fiying from each mast | J2 the emall sulimaride boat came
oo and o volume of smeke belch- overm:ﬁég R b ‘Ymemnl ook, west

o S“e‘t becausé they are im ¥ eg- edj‘tor,'nota m‘gistrate.”—gos_m,, T{a"_
‘the | pated with a chemical  solution |77t

g wpward Grem amidships. :
B8, S dng joyously, they pulled the profane {
‘5 was W and abusive-old man off into deep wa-
2e o ik o TR s P » *The author of this story is a cleizer\
o] mh‘ﬁ frggﬁf&:}"‘; aigﬁs ‘233; _{chap” “Thatso?”, " Yes, it takes brains|
F. iﬁl! ‘L, ks }‘ £

ter and beld him up, finding him at

last an inert and lifeless load on 2

hands. Then a bowline was lowered, |-
: - napping to sell such rot.”—Judge. (
€ down came to their eazs and they saw, Apn—*She sdid that ‘she had to jet
at the small conning tower disappedr be- | " : ; some warm clothes for winter.” Na}-‘s
fore their eyes that they suspected |Cheapest beciauiae ﬂ;ﬁ;e aredmg);:

a weieaq | REMfECt matches to: the sized be

'Mmtfiln in any other box on the

was |"=B i ;
* Your collea neverhe has to m:; :

; statements.” " What he. says,”

Ul R | Senator Sorghum, ‘dosen’t make enough|
b War_ Time economy and your own [difierence to warrant the expenditure of |
.good sense, will urge the necessity | time necessary to correct it."—~Washing-

BO0d sense, will urgb t EDDY’S |fon Star.

_buying none but ki # ——e




