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Chapter XIV.

The Scribe would willingly omit this 
chapter. Dying men, hurrying doctors, 
Improvised stretchers made of wrenched 
fence rails; silent, slow-moving throngs 
following limp, bruised bodies,—are not 
pleasant objects to write about 
should be disposed of as quickly as pos
sible.

Exactly whose fault it was nobody 
knew; if any one did, no one ever told. 
Every precaution had been taken each 
charge had been properly placed- and 
tamped; all the fulminates inspected and 
the connections made with the greatest 
care. As to the battery — that 
known to be half a mile away 
pay shanty, lying on Jack 
table.
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the next morning, ewerv 

yard of it being stretched so far down 
his throat that he lost all track of it.

Ctn the following 
every kind ceased; not 
lamp anywhere—and
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head

5i. tiwrenoe Reutly, Big.,
Branch Manager,

Imperial Life Aeeuranee Conpeny, 
Port William, Ont.

and

a huge wooden drum 
wire was left 1he
and unrolled s Beer Wirt

5
I went to thank you. end the Imperial Life 

Aeeuranee Company, whleh you represent, for the 
prompt and generous treatment I received in the 
settling or my husband Thornes Butter’s elelm.

f wish to express my tppreelellon of the 
Automatte Non-Forfeiture elauee contained in 
your policies. Had it not been for this the 
insurance would have been lost, as Mr. Butters 
railed to pay hie premium In full when It fell 
due 18th of January lest.

I will always rest 
these wanting insurance.
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After an hour or more the 

man arrived and with two others 
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True, there had been rain, the day be
fore, starting a general thaw, but none 
of the downpour had soaked through the 
outer crust of the tunnel to the working 
force inside and no extra labor had de
volved on the pumps.
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All were talking.
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head man said.
eastward,” tjie 

"The uiplift ought to 
clear things so we won’t have to handle 
the stuff twice.
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Then again, no man understood tunnel 
construction better than Henry MacFar- 
lame, C.E., Member of the American So
ciety of Engineers, Fellow of the Insti
tute of Sciences, etc., etc. 
there ever an engineer more careful of 
hit men.
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Hard to rig derricks 
Let's have powderon that slope, 

enough, anyhow, Bolton."
TDe fat man nodded and consulted 

plan with the help 
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men and the five Branches and Agents in all important centres r.mmenIndeed, it was (iis boast that 
he had never lost a life by a premature 
discharge in the twenty years of his 
perience.

.passed in out of hearing. 
The Beast m IIwas sure now. 

were going to blow out the side of the 
hill where his hide was thinnest so 
to make room for an air-shaft.

An hour later

The menex- ■Nor did the men, those who 
him—those who escaped 

•live—come to any definite conclusion
cause of the catastrophe : the 

night and day gang, I mean,—tfiose who 
breathed the foul air, who had felt the 
chill of the clammy interior 
were therefore familiar with, the hand
ling of explosives and the proper tamp
ing of the charges—a slip of the steel 
weaning instantaneous annihilation.

The Beast knew and could tell 
chose.
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FREE TRIAL OFFER-
as a gang in charge of ato the ourred-shir ted foreman who were shifting a 

on the "fill" feltsection ol toy track 
the earth shake under them. Then 
a dull roar followed by a cloud of yel
low smoke mounting skyward from an 
opening high up on the hillside. Flash- 

• through this cloud leaped tongues of 
flame intermingled 
splintered trees, 
mouth streamed

came 'M

So I told him I wanted to try the horse for a month. He said "All right" 
alright1"1”6 fir8t’ and 1 * ve you back y°ur money if the horse ilS’t

and who

1
1

with
From

rocks and 
the tunnel's 

a thin, steel-colored 
gas that licked its way along the upper 
edges of the opening and was lost in the 
underbrush fringing its upper lip.

muttered the red- 
shir ted foreman—“that ain’t no blast— 
My God !—they’re flowed up !"

He sprang on a car and waved his 
“Drop them 

Git to the tunnel, every man1 
of ye: here,—this way!" and he plunged 
on, the men scrambling after him.

The Beast was a magnet now, drawing 
everything to its mouth. Gangs of men 
swarmed up the side of the hill; stum
bling, falling; picking themselves up only 
to stumble and fall again. Down the 
railroad tracks swept a (repair squad 
who had been straightening a switch, 
their foreman in the lead. From out of 
the cabins bareheaded women and child
ren ran screaming. .

The end of the “fill" nearest the

way. . So, thought I, it is only fair enough to let people try my Washing 
Machines for a month, before they pay for them, just as I wanted to trf 
the horse. *

Now, I know what our "1900 Gravity" Washer will do. I know It will 
„ —, , . wash the clothes, without wearing or tearing them, in less than half the
Our Gravity design time they can be washed by hand or by any other machine 
gives greatest convent- I know it will wash a tub full of very dirty clothes in. Six minutes. 
ence, as well as ease of know no other machine ever invented can do that without wMtTnoTtH» 
operation with auick clothes. Our “1900 Gravity” Washer does the work so easy that achUd 
and thorough work Do can run it almost as well as a strong woman, and It don’t wear the clothee 
not overlook the de- fray the edges nor break the buttons, the way all other machines do It 
tachable tub feature, just drives soapy water clear through the fibres of the clothes like a force 

pump might.
So I said to myself, I will do with my “1900 Gravity” Washer what l 

wanted the man to do with the horse. Only I won’t wait for people 
to ask me. I’ll offer first, and I’ll make good'the offer every time.

Let me send you a "1900 Gravity” Washer on a month's free trial. I'll 
pay the freight out of my own pocket. and if you don't want the machine 
after you've used it a month. I'll take it back and pay the freight,
Surely that is fair enough, isn't it?

Doesn’t it prove that the “1900 Gravity” Washer must be all that I 
say it is? And you can pay me out of what it saves for you. It will 
save its whole cost in a few months in wear and tear on the clothes 
alone. And then it will save 50 to 75 cents a week over that on 
washerwoman's wages. If you keep the machine after the month’s 
trial I will let you pay for it out of what it saves you. If it saves you 
60 cents a week, send me 50 cents a week till paid for. I’ll take that 
cheerfully, and I’ll wait for my money until the machine itself earns 
the balance.

Drop me a line to-day, and let me send you a book about the “1900 
Gravity” Washer that washes clothes in six minutes. Address me:
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the steep hills flanking one e<id of the 
huge “earth fill" which MacFarlane 
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8arms with all his might: 
shovels !a road-bed for future trains ; but 

was always The Beast.
I -to me it

This illusion was helped by its low
browed, rocky head, crouching close to 
the end of the "fill," its length 
coaled in the clefts of 
•ying in wait for 
path—as well 
Catfish gash 
which

Ioo ri-
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whatever crossed its 
as its ragged, half-round, 
of a mouth from out of

Power Washers
If you have electric

ity or Gasoline Power 
available let me tell 
you about our "IMS” 
Power Washers; wash 
and wring by electricity 
by simply attaching te 
any electric light socket 
—no work at all, or the 
same machine can be 
operated from a Case- 
line Engine.

B. K. Morris, Manager. Nineteen Hundred Washer Company
357 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ontario
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i majesty,. awhich centipedes 
ragged clear of its slimy lips. 
80 I reiterate, The 
Every day the

of cars
tunnel was now black with people; those 
nearest to the opening were shielding 
their faces from the deadly gas. 
roar of voices was incessant ; some 
shouted from sheer excitement ; others 
bi^oke into curses, shaking their fists at 
The Beast; blaming the management. 
All about stood shivering women with 
white faces, some chewing the corners of
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Then a cry clearer than the others 

soared above the heads of the terror- 
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ready to enter the tunnel.

"Water ! Water ! Get a bucket, some 
Ve can’t live in that smoke 
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A shrill voice now cut the air.
"It’s the boss and the clerk and Mr. 

Bolton that’s catched !”
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Catalogue No. 7—it's free to you.

The ADAMS FURNITURE CO., Limited 
Toronto, Ontario
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Buy St. Lawrence Granulated Pure 
Cane Sugar In original packages, 
and get pure, clean, perfect sugar.
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