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Look at Loaf!
That’s Cream of the West Flour for you !

If you’ll only try Cream of the West Flour I’ll stand every 
risk. I know what Cream of the West will do. I> will 
bake bigger loaves and more delicious bread, too.

Cream a West Flour
the hard Wheat flour guaranteed for bread
You just try it. Ask your grocer. Tell him you're to get your money 
hack if it fails you on a fair, square trial. Tell him the Campbell 
Milling Company, Limited, say so. He can charge it to us.

The Campbell Milling Company, Limited, Toronto
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL President

e
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R. G, ASH & C0„ St. John's, Wholesale Distributors

$20.00 REWARD
TO

THE FIRST

20 Cash Purchasers
Who can prove by any manner of means that 

they didn’t receive at least

20 Per Cent Reduction
on our original Retail Prices for any Fur Necklets, 
Throwover, Muff or Set, bought and paid for by 
them,

-----------AT------------

ig Fur Sale
From January 14!h to January 21st.

This is to prove that our Tremendous Reductions 
on all these Furs of from 20 per cent, to 50 per cent, 
as advertised are bonafide.

ON THE ATLANTIC

HENRY BLAIR
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Just to keep things 
humming we are offer
ing two leaders—19-13. 
Our $19 Suiting is a 
guaranteed Wool, made 
in the “Maunder” style. 
The woollen market is 
still going up. This is 
the season to get your 
money’s worth, as you 
will probably pay more 
for the same article in 
the Spring. t

Our $13 Suiting is cut 
and finished to your own 
selection of style for 
Spring and Summer of 
1913 from our style 
sheets just in. Only the 
price of a hand-me-down 

a splendidly tailor-

Liner’s Fifty Hours’ Fight for Life iu 
Hurricane—How Captain Bidwell 
Saved the Naming in the Bay— 
The Great Wave Came Like n De
vouring Monster, Swamping the 
Ship—Heroic Endurance—Skipper 
Sees Fifteen of His Crew Perish 
One by One.
The Naming’s Great Fight.

Tilbury, Dec. 28.—It was a little aft
er seven o’clock this morning that the 
battered, storm-swept Naming drop
ped anchor off Gravesend, and Captain 
R. Bidwell, her commander, left the 
bridge for the first time since Thurs
day morning.

The liner was listing badly on her 
starboard side, her whole forepart was 
a mass of wreckage, and much of her 
foredeck itself was caved in and roll
ed up like paper.
The iroh plates of her bulwarks were 

twisted and broken as if they had 
been mere matchwood, and the bolts 
were torn out. The steel foremast 
v. as hare of ropes, and was itself 
twisted out of shape.

It wasTucky that it held its position, 
for, had it gone over, it would not 
have been possible to operate the 
wireless apparatus.

“A Great Devouring Monster.”
In the course of conversation with 

me. Captain R. Bidwell himself, who is 
a short, stoutly-built man said he was 
little the worse for his terrible experi
ence. The only sign of weariness was 
in his eyes, which were almost closed 
as he spoke!

“If our worst experiences on 
Thursday had been encountered in 
the night 1 doubt whether we should 
have lived through it so well and 

] without any loss of life in the dark
ness,” he said.

“I have had thirty-one years’ ex
perience of the sea and its perils, but 
never have I gone through such a 
storm as we did in the Bay of Bis
cay.

-What happened to me when that 
great destructive, wave came over us? 

.Well, really, I can scarcely remem
ber.

"I recall that I was standing with 
my hand on the engine-room telegraph 
when it came down like a great de
vouring monster, swamping the ship 
and burying her head forward.

At His Post for Fifty Hours.
“I could not see for a time from 

the bridge the extent of the destruc
tion it did, but I soon realised that it 
was impossible to go in such a storm. 
There was only one thing to do—to 
turn and ride before it.

“It was a very difficult business and 
took quite a long time. When at the 
.end of nearly an hour and» a half’s 
struggle we managed to bring her 
round somehow I was thankful that 
our most anxious time had passed.

“During the turning I told the wire
less operator, who, by the way, cour
ageously remained at his post for 
nearly fifty hours, to signal for as
sistance. We got several replies offer
ing help, but later I was able to send 
another message that we could get 
along all right.” *

Remained on Bridge all flic Time.
The passengers had nothing but 

praise for the captain, the ship's of
ficers. engineers and crew.

“Captain Bidwell is one of the best,” 
said a passenger (Mr. G. Scott) to me, 
scon after three hearty cheers had 
been given in his honour by the pas
sengers as they were leaving the ship.

Mr. W. C. Postle, the chief officer, 
was also loud in praise of Captain 
Bidwell.

“In a sea the like of which t" have 
never seen he remained on the bridge 
calm and collected throughout.

for 
made suit.
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Tailor & Clothier, 
281-283 Duckworth Si.

HUSBAND AND WIFE 
BBTHJRDUBLED

6IN PILLS Cured Them
Lachute Mills, Que, March ntli, 1912.

“I was troubled for many years with 
Kidney Disease, and a friend told me to 
take GIN PILLS. After taking a few 
boxes, I was greatly relieved, and after 
finishing the twelfth box, the pain 
completely left me.

My wife is now using GIN PILLS 
and finds that she has been greatly 
relieved of the pain over her kidneys.

I can safely recommend anyone suffer
ing from Kidney Trouble to give a fair 
trial to GIN PILLS.”

THOMAS STEPHENSON.
We allow you to make this trial 

absolutely' free of cost. Simply write 
National Drug and Chemical Co. of 
Canada, Limited, Toronto, and they will 
send you a free sample of Gin Pills. 
Try them. They will do you so much 
good that you will gladly get the regular 
size boxes at your local dealer’s. 50c. 
a box, 6 for #3.50. 143

“His powers of endurance are won
derful. He has had little to eat the 
whole time, and practically no sleep 
ai all since we left London on Christ
mas Eve.”

“Waves Eighty Feet High.
Mr. H. D. Hulton, the second officer, 

gave me a graphic story of that fifty 
hours’ fight.

“When we turned into the Bay of 
Biscay,” he said, “we began to feel the 
hurricane as none of us had ever felt 
it before.

“On all sides the seas seemed to 
rise above us like menacing moun
tains. The wind was blowing at a 
terrible rate, its velocity being pro
bably from sixty to seventy miles an 
hour.

“The great waves rising to seventy 
and eighty feet were breaking over the 
vessel right up to the bridge, when, at 
about a qarter-past twelve, two tre
mendous waves, bigger than any of 
the others, rose in front of us.

“The liner rode over the first and 
went down into the trough of the sea 
with frightful suddenness, when the 
second wave, even bigger than the 
first, rose against us, following so 
qickly on the first that we realised 
that the ship had no time io rise to it.
Women up to Tlieir Waists in Water.

“The great volume of water— we 
must have shipped from 100 to 150 
tons of it—fell upon us with terrific 
force, sweeping everything on the 
foredeck before it.

The heavy cargo winches were lifted 
ami thrown over as though they had 
been pieces of paper, the foremast was 
broken in three places, part of the 
rigging went, and the refrigerating 
room was completely wrecked. The 
fore well deck was flooded and the 
weight of the water suddenly coming 
upon it sunk it six inches below its 
proper level.

“Doors were ripped off. cabins were 
flooded in the saloon and the fo’c’sle 
was wrecked, and women and children, 
whose screams could be heard above 
the roar of the gale, were up to their 
knees, and in some instances their 
waists, in water.

One and a Half Hours to Turn.
“The officers and crew worked as 

they had never worked before in re
placing the bunks and cabin doors 

"Nvith anything at hand that would act 
as such.

“The crew rescued the women and 
children from the fo’c'sel accommoda
tion, which was flooded, and placed 
them wherever drier quarters could 
be found—chiefly the saloon amid
ships. In some instances passengers 
had to be fastened in their cabins to 
prevent the water coming in.

“Our only chance was to run before 
the gale, and to do this it was neces
sary to turn the ship right round with 
the sea and wind behind her. It was 
a task which required the exercise of 
the finest seamanship, for had the 
ship received another such shock ae 
the first, it is questionable whether 
she would have survived it.

“It took quite an hour and a half to 
turn, and it is due to the fact that we 
were able to bring the Naming safe
ly round that we are here to tell the 
tale:

“It was only at four o'clock on Fri
day morning that the storm modera
ted. jK'c were pumping the water out 
for a day and night.

Iu a Bunk for Three Days.
“Throughout the whole period of 

the danger everybody on board work
ed with true British spirit. Nobody 
hesitate'd to risk the worst in order 
to do their best for passengers and 
ship, and one of our men, an A.B., 
named Quirk, broke a leg, arm and 
four ribs while helping to rescue the 
women.

"The captain never once left the 
bridge while the storm lasted, and 
for about fifty hours neither he nor 
the chief officer, Mr. Postle, who 
helped him, had any food.”

The passengers—most of them still 
showing evidence of the strain they 
had endured—looked as weary and 
sleepy as it is possible to be. Many 
of them were clad only in the lightest 
of garments—they had used most of 
their clothes to mop up • the water 
which flooded their cabins.

Those who were berthed in the 
fo’c’sle cabins had especially terrify
ing experiences :

“The water poured into my coffin 
at every point,” said one of these— 
Mrs. Blackshaw, of Rotterdam, "and, 
with my little boy, I was in my bunk 
for three days.

"For a long time nobody could reach 
us, but a smafl flask of brandy and 
some biscuits which I had, kept us
going.” _______

Knelt in Water to Pray.
A mother who with three children, 

was going out to Australia to join her 
husband, told me that they were near

ly forty-eight hours with nothing 
more «than some 'biscuits arid tea.

“The stewards did all they could, 
but they could not keep the food sup
ply .going .and •could not do any cook
ing.

“Several men arid women were Im
prisoned in one cabin by heavy debris. 
They thought the ship was going un
der and tried all they could to get 
out, but it was not uittll nearly nine 
hours later that’it was possible to 
rescue them.

"Some of them, including two little 
girls, knelt down and prayed silently 
several times while the stprin raged 
and more and more water filled their 
cabin. They went ' down on their 
knees in a foot of water, too.”

THREE DAY $ OF HORROR IN AN 
OPEN BOAT.

Penzance, Dec. 29.—A poignantly 
pathetic story was related to me this 
morning, by the two sole survivors of 
the crew of seventeen of the Danish 
ship Volmer, of Copenhagen. They 
were picked up in the Atlantic by the 
Belgian steam trawler Ibex V. after 
being adrift for three days and nights 
in an open boat.

One of.the survivors was the skip
per of the Volmer, Captain Oerbech. 
of Copenhagen. He said : “I left 
Swansea on Christmas Eve, bound 
for Nice with a cargo of coal.

“On Christmas night we felt the 
full force of the Atlantic gale, and on 
Boxing Day tremendous waves broke 
aboard, carrying away everything on 
deck and smashing in the hatches. 
The sea poured into the hold like a 
torrent, and nothing could be done.

“For five hours,” continued the cap
tain, “we drove before the gale, with 
death always staring us in the face. 
Then I saw the ship was actually 
sinking under us, and I gave the or
der to man the boats.

Saw His Poor Boys Drowned.
“As the first boat was being lower

ed it was caught by a wave and dash
ed .to pieces. Some of my poor boys 
were drowned then,” added Captain 
Oerbech. as be wiped the tears from 
bis eyes. »

“As the last boat to be launched 
touched the water it capsized, and 1 
saw six men clinging to the keel—I 
jumped over and swam to the boat 
and helped to right her. We all man
aged to scramble in, but she was full 
of water. As we got into the boat we 
saw the Volmer sink.

“Darkness came on, and it was 
then my poor boys began to die. and 
one by one we had to throw them into 
the sea, until only two of us were 
left.

“Our terrors were added to by a 
thunderstorm with vivid lightning. 
Hope again rose when we saw the 
lights of a couple of steamers, but 
magine our agony, when they passed 
without coming to us.

“Several times during that awful 
light we were washed out of the 
boat, but scrambled back. We had no 
oars and no water, and when we tried 
to get a little bread from an air-tight 
tank the seas took it from us.

“We were sitting in the boat with 
icy water up to our necks. To shield 
ourselves from blinding rain and lasti
ng sea we covered ourselves with a 

piece of sail, and this saved us from 
perishing.

“We were suffering agonies from 
thirst, and my companion wanted to 
suck the sail, hut I prevented him," 
knowing it would drive him mad. So 
l thrust my arm from under the sail, 
laught raindrops in the hollow of my 
hand, and with these we moistened 
our lips.

“Our sufferings throughout next 
day were intense . Darkness was 
again falling, and we made up our 
ninds for another night of terror, 
■knowing it would be the last, when 
we saw a ship coming up. Luckily 
;he saw vs, but, being a sailing, ship, 
she could not manoeuvre to reach us. 
However, she hoisted signals of dis- 
ress and attracted a steamer, which 

she directed to us, and coining along
side the steamer threw,us a rope.

“With our last ounce of strength we 
"astened it round our waists and were 
dragged through the sea. After this 
all was blank, and next we knew that 
we were in a bunk with sailors doing 
their best to revive us. We were af
terwards landed and taken to Peu- 
sance Hospital, where we have re
vived the utmost kindness.”

I also saw the other survivor, Lud
wig Trosierviez, twenty-five, of Kiel. 
“The mate went mad with terror, and 
lumped overboard,” he said.

“The donkey engineman also 
jumped overboard. He had only been 
married twelve months, and his last 
words to me were : ‘If you get saved 
give my best love to my dear wife.’ ” 
—.Daily Mirror.

$ NOW IS THE TIME
•I* To remember that we are specially prepared with good

I Mouldings and |
% Specially Imported Glass
X to frame those Portraits and Pictures given you for Christmas 
X and New Year’s Gifts. Have them done before they get 
«j. soiled or creased.

$ THE HOLLOWAY STUDIO, LTD-,
X Corner Bates’ Hill and Henry Sts. ’Phone 768.

Special to Fishery Supplier;
Guard against further advances in cotton by placing yc

orders immediately for

Anchor Brand 
Herring Nets.

Two thousand Nets sold last year. Two thousand we 
pleased users ; not a single complaint heard. This is, marve 
lous, considering the Anchor Brand Nèt is also the cheapest n< 
on the market. Special quotations to wholesale buyers. Be 
your orders early.

ROBERT TEMPLETOi

» SELF CURE NO FICTION I •
-* *—y'
In’ a Yernarkatily shor Jthne,^eii à fext days only, 

Gores discharges/ ehherst-x/superseding injections

THERAPIOM No.2
Cures blood «msoJKb.ad legs, ulcers, sores*j-aintul 
swelled joints, sc. when hu reuriat treatment urns.MonfeteuHKitiier >rhvr.uunn X all self tre. tinea. 
dir.H tion* ('m i, . .‘.1, ofrhi mi- Is orpo-t (VtH»3/-froln 
Th-LM.IetrJJ.s*!. in.'Co II»viT-mrl.
«trail, London, Bog. Trv Ni-w Dragee I Tastvli »} 
Form o?Th-rapton...»«v to lakiwf-i lasting < ore. 
Trade Markml wôril ‘TJ*SRAPION ’ is on 
Bri'i.IiGovt.Stamp affixed to - vnrvgrnmnrpai In t.

Superior
Merit Alone

Can win the approbation of those accus
tomed to the luxuries of life. Their approval is 
not lightly given. The unstinted praise accorded 
OLD HOME TEA by tea-drinkers of this class 
clearly proves its vast superiority.

Made from the finest, purest and most care
fully selected teas, OLD HOME is precisely 
what a perfect tea should be—full flavored, rich 
and exquisitely mild.

One Cup Means ManyMore
For Sale at all Grocers.

40c. and 60c. per lb.

New York Cabbage, Apples, Eh
Due Monday, ex “ Florizel,”

New York Cabbage, large barrels,
No. i Winter Keeping Apples,
Selected Small Pigs Jowls.

F. MCNAMARA, Queen St.

1 A MUSICAL PROPOSITION
At HUTTON’S Cheap Sale.

For every 50c. worth of Music purchased you 
get FREE your choice of one of our Celebrated 
CENTURY EDITION. A Catalogue of 3,000 
to select from.

LADIES. ATTENTION
We have just received another shipment of the celebrated

P. C. & D. A. CORSETS,
Prices range from

40c. to 81.60 a pair.
Ask to see our Special “ Directoire V Brand, 4 Suspenders, at

75c. a pair.
WILLIAM FREW.
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