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! cbvious conviction. While we did not
aceept it in its entirety, we could not
help recalling the hardly disguised
growls ef disapproval which went up
Arom the exploring fraternity when the
late Commodore Pery discovered the
North Pole. They seemed to feel that
he had spoiled the game for all of
them. So long as the Pole was undis-
covered there were pleasant little
jaunts to the Arctic Cirele, where a
fellow might eat pemmican and hunt
Polar bears and flirt with Eskimo
Lelles to his heart's content. But once
the trick was turned, ‘once an explor-
er had the bad taste to find the Pole
and carve his initials on it and stick
bis national flag in the top of it, the
public naturally lost interest. in the
whole proceedings. It wasn't a race
ary mere. It was just a surveyipg job
on the ice.

Possibly European yachtsmen would
have felt-somewhat the same way if
Lipton had succeeded in lifting the
Cup. That weuld be an end of those
little excursions to New York arg all
the joyous huilaballoo they lead to,
and they would simply have had to
settle dewn at home to the prosaic
business of building defenders.

Now there is talk -of some of our
own Canadian amateur jack-tars caal-
longing for the America’s Cup. They
want to get into the game, too. But it
scems to us 8 mistake to send a Nova
Scotia boat after the trophy. Not that
the blue-neses aren’t ‘#xcellent 'sailor-
men. That is not -tHe ’point. ﬁova
Scotia is “dry,” and‘there would be
po inducemant to the New Yorkers to
lose if it meant a subsequent visit to
a eountry as arid as their own. Better
send a hoat from Montreal, and give
notice that if it wins, the Cup will
thereafter be sailed for right out in
the St. Lawrence opposite the brawer-
jes. That ought to bring results.

Persenally, our experience of yvaeht-
ing has been limited and not especial-

v happy. We never seem te know
vhq,t to wear or what to do, and what
‘one wears seems to be even mere im-
portant than what ome does. For in-
stance, the first time we were invited
ta 8 yachtidg party, we got into the
oldest and most disreputable suit we
had and a pair of “sneakers” that had
been lying around in the cellar and
weare so shabby the plumber had dis-
da.lud to steal them.
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You see, we had a vision of ourself
hauling on tarry ropes and breasting
the spray and tumbling into the bilge
and doing all sorts of reckless and
jovial seafaring things. We thought
of yachting as a rough sport in which
a fellow had a filthy and amphibious
but very bracing time ef it, shivering
Lis timbers and boxing the compass
and all that sort of rat. Our notions
of yachting had probably been deriv:
ed from a youthful perusal ef gdven-
tures on whalers and privateers.

When we arrived at the wharf, we
found a very neat and shiny rowboat
waiting for us. They called it- the
“tender”—possibly because a boat iike
that is so easy to dgmage. Our host
was sitting in it, and when he survey-
ed our cestume his face visibly leng-
thened. But he struggled herpically
to live up to the traditions of bluff
hospitality characteristic of those who
go down to the sea in ships.

“Tumble in, old seaman,” he shout-
ed, “and we'll take you out to the
Gwendoline—she’s at her moorings
around the point.”

Very gingerly we lowered- ourself
over the edge of the wharf ard down
the rickety ladder that was fastened
there. It was not an especially sea-
manlike performance—rather more
like an elderly spinster trusting her-
self to a fire-escape at a fifth-storey
window. But then a rewboat does look
very small as seen from the top of a
wharf, and there is a terrifying a-
mount of oily water to fall into.

When we got into the boat we toek
a2 good look at our host, and noted
that he was clad in spotless white
ducks and a blue serge coat with
brass buttons, the whole surmounted
by one of those regulation yachting-
eaps which make even a bond-broker
look like Admiral Beatty. He also topk
a good look at us, and—well, you
know what he saw. We began to feel
we had made a mistake.

It was worse when we got to the
Cwendoline. She was all resplendent
in white paint and pelished decks apd
cute brass fittings, just like one of
those lovely toy-boats they-sell to lit-
tle boys whpse fathers hgye made a
lot of meney unexpectedly. The com-
pany was gathered on the deck or lol-
ling abouyt graecefully in the cock-pit,
and some of the hardy mariners were

getting ready to pull up the snowy
eanvas intp position. They were dress-
ed like our host, as though they were
prepared to jump right in and lead
the cotillion at the yacht-club ball.
There were several ladies, too, all ia,
the kind of mautical costumes th-y.

make on the Rue de,la Paix for about [
gix hundred dollars each. I

We clambered aboard, hoping in our
heart that our foot weuld slip and we
would gink to a8 watery grave rlghti

there and then. But we had no luck. : [§

We tumbled the wrong way—into the
cock-pit, those slippery decks are the
devil to stand on when one isn’t uged
to them. Our host dragged us eut and
presented us to our hestess. She
seemed  syrprised — probably she
thought we had been hired to bale the

hoat out or something like that. Buti;[f

our host was splendid. He made m[
yery hest of ug. He said  semething.
light . and pleagsapt about us being

real old salt-water doggie, one of those

1M
tarry veterans who disdained the

lighter and mere social umta of gea-
faring life.
Our ‘hostess lpoked rather ucan-

vinced, but we could see that she was N

wavering in her first judement. That
was the time for us to jymp in in a
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leaked hutﬂy away. To hide eur em-
barrassment we seized a8 rop€—they
were busy hoisting the sail. We must
have pulled the wrong one, for the
sail proceeded to buck and swell in
the most extraordinary way. Our hest
got very red in the face, but he still
strove to be & gentleman.

“Perhaps you had better let us do
this, ald man,” he said, after swallow-
ing hard once ar twice. “Probably you
are used to a different sort of gear.”

Then we went up in front and hid
behind the mainmast. We stayed there
for the rest of the trip. We were very
lonely, and the deck grew harder and
harder after we had been sitting on it
for three or four hours. In that time
There wasn’t any wind te speak of —
not eneugh to frighten an America’s
Cup racer. But nobody seemed to mind
we must have travelled two miles.
They hadn’t come out te do any sail-
ing. They weren't dressed for it in the
first place. They devoted themselves
io light conversation, eating, and sing-
ing. We didn't take part in any of it,
though someone did pass us a sand-
wich after a while. But we were two
misergble to eat. There were times
when we th-aght of slipping gently
overboard a» Féwimming to shore. No
one would have missed us.

Altogether it was a very dreary ex-
perience. We could get all ‘the same
gensations by moving the kitchen table
in beside the bath-tub and lying on it
and gazing down into the placid sur-
face below.

Naturally we resolved that if ever
again we went on a yachting trip, we
would not be caught in_such a condi-
tion of sartorial unpreparedness. In
fact, we bought a-blue coat and a
white cap se as to be ready—we al-
ready had a pair of white pants. We
had our yachting clothes laid away
in camphor for a couple of years be-
fore an oppertunity arose to use them.
But finally an invitation eame—oh,
from another person entirely-—and we
got our duds out with all their pristine
splendor unsubdued by anything but
& faint aroma of moth-balls. When we
got to the wharf this time we would

have made Sir Thomas Lipten himself -

blush in envy.
But you never can tell how to dress
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breezy way and glap her on the back

and call her our “hearty” and invite f

her to “avast.” But we

: 't haye the
nerve, We didn't even v
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United States Cast lhr\tﬁl;l’ipe
and Foundry Gompany.

Manufacturers of 7

CAST IRON PIPE and FITTINGS for Water & Gas.
CAST IRON BUILDING COLUMNS,

CAST IRON CYLINDER ROLLS.

CAST IRON LGCOMOQTIVE DRIVE wm?:m.s. N
CAST IRON LOCOMOTIVE CYLINDERS. |
CAST IRON MANHOLE HEADS and COVERS
CAST IRON FLOOR PLATES,

CAST IRON TANKS.

CAST IRON HEATER COILS,
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Agents for Newfoundland,
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Men's and Bnys Suits.

The Biggest, the Finest, the Best
assortment of clothing weever had.

Why pay exorbitant prices for suits
when you can get them with the de-

sired combination of choice materi-
als, unexcelled workmanshipand a
range of prices that will urge you
to make a purchase ? '

See our selection and be convinced.

The English - Amencan Glothing Co.,
312 Water Street.
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;.., Af‘ﬂv_‘NTION FISHERMEN»A ': w‘
TOWER’S FISH BRAND
- WATERPROOF OILED SUITS

for a yschting party, This time eur
| host wore a torn jersey and a pair of
' soiled overalls. And he had nething
at all an his feet. The two other pir-
ates who formed the crew had even
less ep—and dirtier. ‘When they saw
uﬁq gave a howl of derision.

“For the love of gawd!” they shont-
ed. “What d'yub think this is—a yacht-
ing scene in a mugical comedy? Get on
to Willle and the creages in his

. .

It is very hard to preserve ome’s
dignity under such circumstances, es-
pecially as the lake proved  decidedly
Mudiwrunuoum pitched
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