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Just received from the Old Coun

try a fresh shipment of

Cadbury's
Celebrated

Confectionery
consisting of:

BoarnvlUe Chocolate Neaps. 
Dairy Milk Cbeeelate Neaps.

Thé ha
Preferred

Polish
Particular wo- 

men use O, Ce Jar 
Polish on every 
kind of surface; it 
makes, furniture 
polishing a matter 
of simpficity and 
satisfaction.

Used on motor ears 
jt imparts a hard, dry 
lustre. Used on floors, 
by the aid of the 
O-Cedar Polish Mop, it 
cleans and polishes at 
one operation.

Both O’Cedar Pol
ish and the O’Cedar 
Mop are obtainable 
at your Hardware 
or Grocery Store.

'• CHANNEL! « 
CHEMICAL COMPANY

Limited
TOBQNfO

Cadbury’s Mexican Chocolate. 
Cadbury’s Milk Chocolate Bars. 
(Wary’s Nit MHh Cher. Bars.

bibles Every Day.
CABBAGE.
W TURNIPS.
tw Carrots.
NEW BEETS.

NEW POTATOES.

LETTUCE.

Delicious Breakfast 
Foods.

IRE AM OF WHEAT. ‘p

Due by 8. S. Rosalind:
CALIFORNIA ORANGE». 

GRAPE FRUIT. 
LEMONS.

T. J. EDENS.
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(Next to Coatom House,)
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The Great Wearing Lost. The Strongest RUBBER BOOT made. 
Has Patented Muscled Leg. BUY BUDDY BOOTS.

Register your name with dealer or mail to us, and see if you win a Prize.
$300.00 In Cash Frizes

To be given away for Christmas of this year.

CLEVELAND RUBBER COMPANY
YACHTING.

BT P. 0. D.
(In Saturday Night—Toronto.) obvious conviction. While we did not

accept it in its entirety, we could not 
help recalling the hardly disguised 
growls of disapproval which went up 
from 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 Circle, where a 
fellow might eat pemmican and hunt 
Polar bears and flirt with Eskimo 
telles to his heart's content. But opce 
the trick was turned, once an explor
er had the bad taste to find the Pole 
and carve his initials on it and stick 
his national flag in the top of it, the 
public naturally lost interest in the 
whole proceedings. It wasn’t a race 
any more. It was just a surveying lob 
on the ice.

Possibly European yachtsmen would 
have felt somewhat the same way it 
Lipton had succeeded in lifting the 
Cup. That would be an end of those 
little excursions to New York ar%l all 
the joyous hullaballoo they lead to, 
and they would simply have had to 
settle down at home to the prosaic 
business of building defenders.

Now there is talk of some of our 
own Canadian amateur jack-tars chal
lenging for the America’s Cup, They 
want to get into the game, too. But it 
seems to us a mistake to send a Nova 
Scotia boat after the trophy. Not that 
the blue-noses aren't -excellent sailor- 
men. That is not the fcoint. Nova 
Scotia is “dry,” and- there would be 
no inducewmt to the New Yorkers to 
lose if it meant a subsequent visit to 
a country as arid as their own. Better 
send a boat from Montreal, and give 
notice that if it wins, the Cup will 
thereafter he sailed for right out ln 
the St. Lawrence opposite the brewer, 
ies. That ought to bring results.

Personally, our experience of yacht. 
Ing has been limited and not especial
ly happy. We never seem to know 
what to wear or what to do, and what 
one wears seems to be even more im
portant than what one does. For in-' 
stance, the first time we were invited 
to » yachtih* 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 
were so shabby (h* plumber had dis
dained to steal them.

Just now there seems to be a tre
mendous lot of interest in yachting. 
Perhaps a new impulse has been given 
h0 the ancient sport by Sir Thomas 

■Upton's fifth and huskiest effort to 
■lift the America's Cup. Or it may be 
ÿue to an outbreak of seafaring blood, 
fir thei again, yachting may appeal 

■to certain adventurous classes ot the 
I; opulation for the opportunities it ot- 
Ifers of sailing out beyond -the three- 
Imiie limit where no dull prohibition 
|law has domain.

Talking of Sir Thomas, do you think 
|te really was anxious to lift the Cup, 
(anyway? Personally, we do think so, 
llising of an extremely simple and cre- 
Idulous nature, little given to probing 
■for obscure motives in other people’s 
■actions. It seemed to us that no man 
Jtvould spend all that money and un- 
I'j rgo the agony of having his picture 
[jjken so often, unless he really meant 
■inisiness. But some people seem to 
Ihave thought otherwise. We met a 
(friend of ours just under the bulletin 

Iboard announcing the result of the last 
(race—“Resolute Wins. Cup Stays In 
IPS."

“My, what a relief this must be to 
Lipton!" said our friend. 1 

“Relief! What d’yuh mean by ‘re- 
llief’?” we asked in not unnatural sur
prise. About the only "relier’ we 
(could imagine Sir Thomas desiring 

the good, luck to “relieve" the 
Americans of the Cup.

“My dear chap, think what a calam
ity it would have been for him, if he 
lad won! He would have had te ge en 
eefending that battered old trophy in- 
liefmitely, until they took it away from 
him again—in which case he would 
■imply be regarded as a dub. Even 
(fjccessful defenders are never very 

icpular. Public sympathy is nearly 
Always with the other chap. How pe- 
(pslar in the United State* is the New 
York Yacht Club right pew* Half the 

nerican papers live ||een. ipaste'g 
(them on account of the conditions ot 
phe race, while Sir Thomas ip a sort 
jpf national hero. I’ll bet there are rail- 
Bions of patriotic American* hrandat- 
(ing their in’ards with Upton's tea lost 

show their sympathy with him. 
Would they drink it if he took the old 
hug away with him? Certainly not.”,

It was a new and interesting petit 
jot view, and our friend, stated It wjth

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 
jpvial seafaring things. We thought 
of yachting as a rough sport in which 
a fellow had a filthy and amphibious 
but very bracing time et it, shivering 
Lis timbers and boxing the compass 
and all that sort of rot Our notions 
of yachting had probably been derive 
ed from a youthful perusal of adven
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 like 
that is so easy to damage. Our host 
was sitting in it, and when he survey
ed our costume his face visibly leng
thened. But he struggled heroically 
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 and 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 rowboat 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 took 
a good look at our host, and noted 
that he was clad in spotless whjte 
ducks and a blue serge coat with 
brass buttons, the whole surmounted 
by one of those regulation yachting- 
caps which make even a bond-broker 
look like Admiral Beatty. He also took 
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 tfte 
Gwendoline. She was all resplendent 
In white paint and polished decks apd 
cute brass fittings, just like one of 
those lovely toy-boats they sell to lit
tle boys whose fathers have made a 
lot of money unexpectedly. The com
pany was gathered on the deck or lol
ling about gracefully in the cock-pit, 
and some of the hardy mariners were 
getting ready to pull up the snowy 
canvas into position. They were dress
ed like our host, as though they were 
prepared to Jump right in and lepd 
the cotillion at the yacht-club ball.

looked hastily away. To hide our em
barrassment we seized * râpé—they 
were busy hoisting the sail. W« must 
have pulled the wrong ope, for the 
as 11 proceeded to buck and swell la 
the most extraordinary way. Our hast 
got very red In the face, but he still 
strove to be a gentleman.

"Perhaps you had better let us do 
this, old man,” he said, after swallow
ing hard once or 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 apd 
harder after we had been sitting on it 
for three or four hours. In that time 
There wasn’t any wind to speak of- 
not enough to frighten an America’s 
Cup racer. But nobody seemed to mind 
we must have travelled two miles. 
They hadn't came out to do any sail
ing. They weren’t dressed for it in the 
first place. They devoted themselves 
to light conversation, eating, and sing
ing. We didn't take part in any of it, 
though someone did pass ys a sand
wich after a while. But we were two 
miserable to eat. There were times 
when we th-sght of slipping gently 
overboard ar.Ji1 kwimming to shore. No 
one would have missed us.

Altogether it was a very dreary ex
perience. We could get all the same 
sensations 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 ip. such a condi
tion of sartorial unpreparedness. In 
fact, we bought a blue coat and a 
white cap so 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 opportunity arose to use them. 
But finally an invitation came—oh, 
from another person entirely—and we 
got our duds out with all their pristine 
splendor unsubdued by anything but 
a faint aroma of moth-halls. When we 
got to the wharf this time we would 
have made Sir Thomas Lipton himself 
blush ln envy.

But yon never can tell how to dress

United States Cast Iron Pipe 
and Foundry Company.

Manufacturers of j?

CAST IRON PIPE and FITTINGS for Water & Gas. 
CAST IRON BUILDING COLUMNS.
CAST IRON CYLINDER ROUS.
CAST IRON LOCOMOTIVE PRIVE WHEELS. ") 
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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There were several ladles, too, all ip , 
the kind ot nautical costumes they, 
make on the Hue de |la Paix for about 
pix hundred doUgrs each. j

We clambered aboard, hoping in onr 
heart that onr foot would slip and we 
would pink to p wptery grpve right ( 
there and then. But we had no lack. 
We tumbled the wrong way—into the 
cock-pit, those slippery decks are the 
devil to pt&nd on when one isn’t uped 
to than. Our host dragged ua eut and 
presented us to ear hostess. She 
seemed surprised ™ probably she 
thought we had been hired to bale the 
boat out or something like (hat, ini 
our host was splendid. He made the \ 
very best of up. He said something, 
Ugbt and pleapapt about us hstPg • 
real old salt-water doggie, one of those j' 
tarry veterans who disdained the , 
lighter and mere social agpeçtp of pea- 
faring life. - . |

Our hpetess looked rather uncon
vinced, but we ceuld see that she was 
wavering in her first judgment- That 
was the time for us to Jump in in a 
breezy way and slap her on the back 
and call her our “hearty" and invite 
her to ‘‘avast” But we didn't have the 
nerve. We didn't even knçw how j 
svsptiug” Should really he dene- in- ! 

stead, we mumbled something iparti- * 
palate, reached for her out-stretched ! 
band, stepped on a bras* arrangement1 
ter fastening repps, and nearly piung- i 
ed into the eock-Plt again. Our host , 
caught up |n time.

You seem to like- that Place," he , 
■aid in a weary sort of voies, and teen 
turned away to give a let of complicat
ed order* to hip brother yachtsmen.

Nobody seemed to have anything 
spécial to say to us, though we heard 
our hostess remarking to one of the 
other ladles that “newspapermen are 
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rhe Biggest, the Finest, the Best # 
assortment of clothing weever had. 
iVhypay exorbitant prices for suits 
when you can get them with the de
sired combination of choice materi
als, unexcelled workmanship and a 
range of prices that will urge you $
to make a purchase ? j
See our selection and be convinced.

The English - American Clothini
312 Water Street

m.w,ttf

Co.,

far a yachting party. This time our 
host wore a torn Jersey and a pair of 
soiled overalls. And he had nothing 
at all on his feet The tyo other pir
ates who formed the crew had even 
laps on—and dirtier. When they a»w 
as they gave a howl of derision.

“Fot the love of gawd!” they shout
ed. "What d’yuh think this is—a yacht
ing scene in a musical comedy? Get on 
to Willie and the preapes in his 
p*ota!”

It is very hard to preserve one’» 
dignity under such dremnetnucee, es
pecially as the lake proved decidedly 
rough and their dingy old tab pitched 
about ip a frantic endeavor to get un
der the waves instead of over them— 
several times It nearly succeeded. The 
only ponsolation was that they -did 
ppeak to ua—they swore at us and one 
another in a way that Captain Kidd 
himself couldn’t have bettered.

We have never gone yachting sine».

„ ATTENTION, FISHERMEN! -

TOWER’S FISH BRAND
WATERPROOF OILED SUITS

are made for you-, the men who 
need the best in waterproof cloth
ing. They are sized big for com
fort and strong at every point

e Satisfaction guaranteed

TffiNBttS A. J. TOWER CO.
Jd^Qfe«t BOSTON, MASS. «

PITHS ft SOM, ST. JOHN'S, Aw* |


