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an Parliament, was On board during 
the trip. Some years ago St. John’s 
could boast of many popular poets, 
such as Quigley, Power, Clarke and 
Grace, and we have one amongst us 
to-day, still hale and hearty, in the 
person of Mr. Jas. Murphy, who has 
contributed more than his quota of 
local songs, as well as preserving 

to confusion by .the appearance ot the songs of others, during the past 
Mr. Audley, but it was to be observ
ed that the locksmith was more em-
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quarter of a century. The following 
is a copy of the song composed on 

barrassed than his companions. He board the Greenland:—

But Mrs. Maloney could not give 
a plain answer. It might have been 
ten minutes; though, she didn’t think. set down his glass so hurriedly, that 
it was as much. It might have been he spilt his wine> and wiped his
a quarter pf /an hour; but she was 
sure it wasn’t more. It didn’t seem

THE SEALING VOYAGE OF 
THE S.S. “GREENLAND”Our Carving and Lettering plea ses everyone, 

orders for mouth nervously with the back of 
his dirty hand.

‘You called at my chambers to
day,’ Robert said, quietly, 

she rambled off into a disquisition let me disturb you, ladies.’ 
upon the scouring of stairs in gen- ^be droppers-in. ‘You called at my 
eral, and the stairs outside Robe it s chambers to-day, 
chambers in particular.

Mr. Audley sighed the weary sigh 
of mournful resignation.

‘Never mind, Mrs. M.,’ he said;

1891.

Spring Delivery. to her more than five minutes, but 
“thim stairs, your honor;” and here All ye who love old Newfoundland 

And her sons who plough the sea 
’Mid summers’ suns and winters

‘Don’t 
This toDESIGNS and PHOTOS of our own work sent everywher FREE. 

Write to
.

snows
So bold and fearlessly;

Please pay attention for a while 
And I will sing to you 

A song about the “Greenland” 
And her hearty sealing crew.

Ir. White, and—’ 
The man interrupted him.
T hope, sir, yoti will be so good 

as to look over the mistake,’ he stam-
Chislett’s Marble Works SUB-AGENT AT BAY ROBERTS.

P. O. Box 86106 Water Street, ST. JOHN’S Bowring Bros. Ltd., St. John’s, Nfld,mered. ‘I’m sure, sir, I’m very sor- 
the locksmith had plenty of time to Ty ^ should have occurred, 

do anything he wanted to do, I dare sent jor t0 another gentleman’s 
say, without your being any the wis- dbambe(rs, .Mr. Aulwih, in Garden

I was
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Telegraphs and Cable Service
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From the southern whitecoat patch, ’ 
The hold with oily pelts is stowed 

Chock up to every hatch.
We were the first to strike them 

A fact, deny who can 
And not a ball was chewed for us 

By our sister ship the “Van.”

er.’ Court; and the name' slipped my
Mrs. Maloney stared at her em- memory; and havin’ done odd jobs 

ployer with /mingled surprise and before for you, I thought it must be
you as wanted me to-day; and I 

‘Sure, there wasn t anything for cajjed at- Mrs. Maloney’s lor the key 
him to stale, your honor, barrin the accordin’; but dirpctly I see the 

. _ birds and the geran’ums, and—’
• Hâ| Wireless connection with Shipping, via Cape Race, Fogo •No.no, I understand. There, that’- myself) the gentlefn 

an4JO|lfcjidor, via Battle Harbor. ill do, Mrs. M. Tell me where the out 0f ordcr; the gentleman don’t
* ' (Jives quick service to Canada «and the United States, and all man lives, and I’ll go and see him. 

enefits of reduced 1 »w r ites fornight messages. Direct service to ‘But y°u’u have a blt of dinner 
Great Britain at rates as low as 6 cents a word. .first, sir.

Hard Work Means Successalarm.
Covers the whole of Newfoundland with -Telegraph and Tele

phone Service. There never was a goal worth getting but you n.ust work to attain. 
You must suffer and bleed for it, cling to your creed for it. ’
Fail and go at it again.

Success is no whim of the moment, no crown for the indolent brow 
You must battle and try for it, offer to die for it;
Lose it yet win it somehow.

The Pathway to glory is rugged, and many the heart-aches you II know 
He who seeks to he master must rise from disaster,
Must take as he giveth the blow.

There’s no royal highway to splendour, no short cut to fortune or fame 
You must fearlessly fight for it, dare to be right for it,
Failing, yet playing the game.

The test of man s merit is trouble, the proof of his work is distress 
Much as you long for it, man must he strong for t,
Work is the door to success.

locks in your chambers, I says to 
an’s locks ain’t When the captain left the bridge to

day
And on the wharf did stand.

Full many were the friends he met 
And shook his greasy hand.

He’s a hardy Newfoundlander 
Henry Dawe it is his name,

And he is a bold commander 
’ When on the raging main.

want ait his locks repaired.’
‘But you stayed half an hour.’ 
‘Yes sir; for there was one lock

îü. - ------ , , , . I ‘l’H go and see the locksmith be- out 0f order—the iloor nighest the
Earmogs go to Newfoundland Revenue, and the business is fore 1 have my dinneV’ staircase—and I took it off and

handled by officiais sworn to secrecy. , He took up his hat as he announc- cieaned ;t and put it on again. 1
■ 2- jed his determination, and walked to- won’t charge you nothin’ for the job,

. ' ward the door. and I hope as you’ll be as good as
Superintenden 'The man’s address, Mrs. M? to look over the mistake as has oc- 

G. W* LeMEàSURIER ! The Irishwoman 'directed him to curred, which I’ve been in business
Deputy Min. Posts & Telegraph A small street at the back of 'St. thirteen years come July, and

_______ Bride’s Church, and thither Mr. ‘Nothing of this kind ever happen-
; Robert Audley quietly strolled, pened before, I suppose,' said Rob- 
i through the miry slush which sim- ertj gravely. ‘No, it’s altogether a 
! pie Londoners call snow. singular kind of business, not likely

He found the locksmith, and, at CQme about every day. You’ve 
i the sacrifice of the crown of his hat, been enjoying yourself this evening 
1 contrived to enter the low, narrow j seCj j^r White, 
doorway of a little open shop. A jet gQQd stroke of work to-day, I’ll wag- 

j of gas was flaring in the unglazed er—made a iuck hit, and you’re what 
window, and there was a very mer- you cau ‘standing treat,’ eh?’ 
ry party in the little room behind 

1 the shop; but no one responded to 
Robert’s “Hulloa!” The reason ot

The

'
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On the morning of the ioth of March 
From the offing of Greenspon’

To get her “links in motion”
It did not take us long.

And Freddy was so anxious 
To see that all was right,

He went “round her” like a paper 
man

’Till twelve o’clock that night.

!
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HEALTH Is the greatest blessing in the world 
If you are HEALTHY you can work hard but not other 

wise. HARD WORK means SUCCESS but you will NEVE 
be able to work very hard without HEALTH and STRENGTH 
If you require HEALTH and STRENGTH
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a You’ve done a
I Our pumps were in good order 

The condenser it was clean,
The pistons worked like magic

were well supplied with
G

And'MAPLE.LEAFMILuj&CO.
UM|VED -<AP At

(To be continued.) steam.
We were all in good condition 

To face the northern jam, 
And to keep the head position 

The chief “rove” every man.

use,«M
feats. this was sufficiently obvious, 

merry party was so much absorbed 
in its own merriment as to be deaf 
to all commonplace summonses trom 
the outer world; and it was only 
when Robert, advancing further in-, 
to the cavernous little shop, made so 
jold as to open the half-glass door 
which separated him from the merry- 
nakers, that he succeeded in obtain- 
ng their attention.

A very jovial picture of the Ten- 
ers school was presented to Mr.
Robert Audley upon the opening of the °ther day I came across the fol

lowing verses depicting the voyage
of the S.S. “Greenland,” Capt. Henry A family of hoods was first

On us to make a call.

.vC-jjÛ

THE VOYAGE OF THE 
S.S, GREENLAND,LIMP. I iMlTEcj

ÇTORS. 1
C. CHESLEY BUTT, Harbor Grace, Broker.

The Captain wore a smile that day, 
Upon his handsome face,

And he says “Those Dundee Grey- 
; hound’s boys

For us will have a chase.
So loose your topsails, fore and aft, 

To catch the Sou’ West wind.

Dr. F. Stafford & Son
Wholesale, Retail Chemists and Druggist

St. John’s, Newfoundland(H. F. SHORTIS in The Telegram)

In looking over some old papers And down off the Grey Islands
The seals we’ll surely find.”

this door.
The locksmith, with his wife and 

family, and two or three droppers-in 
of the female sex, were clustered
about a table, which was adorned by the>; . ln ’f^ces, relate to
... bottles; no, vulgar bottles 0, Fui, =gùi„"fs Zly ÏL.
,h„ colorless extract ol the ,un,per " c‘„Ly-in lac, With spirits right, soons as '.was

light
The seals commenced to pan,

NOTICEDawe, in 189 . It, is well that such
old songs should j be preserved, as Aad on *be evening of the 12th

We heard a whitecoat bawl—Now Operating
Train Service 
Coastal Steamers 
Express Service 
Dockyard

To Owners and Masters of 
British Shipsberry, much affected by the masses; 

but of bona fide port and sherry—
iercely strong sherry, which left aj tbink this song wds given me by Mr.nb~.T,1 <I«it=”>n»a°ki"encr,clôSiaWon .laugh,,,

, , „ • . r,,,, wondered at when it was stated by■essive ase> « ’ ", ,.J’ the late Robert Brown, Bank Man- Sharp knives and bats did deadly
vine, sweet and substantial and high . ’ ,, . wnri_

ager, that his great grandfather, worx
Capt. Billy Munden ’‘taught them And when the day was done 
all their business in the early part Twice seven thousandscalps were 
of the past century.” However, these flagged,
old songs should be preserved, and Beneath the setting sun. 
we had many local poets in the past
whose efforts were of a very high ^he Captain throughout all the trip 
order and their songs were sung by
the sealers, fishermen, on board their He knew their sterling value,

And their duty they would do.

they are really history in verse. 1

The attention of Owners and Masters of British Ships is called 
to the 74th Section of the “Merchant Shipping Act, 1894.”

75.—(1) A Ship belonging to a British Subject shall heist the 
proper national colors—

(a) on a signal made to her by one of His Majesty’s ships, 
including any vessel under the Command of an officer of H* 
Majesty’s navy or full pay, and

(b) on entering or leaving any foreign port and
(c) if of fifty tons gross tonnage or upwards, on entering at 

leaving any British Port.
(2) If default is made on board any ship in complying with 

this section the master of the ship shall for each offence be liable tf 
a fine not exceeding one hundred pounds.

At time of war it is necessary for every British Ship to hoist 
the colours and heave to if signalled by a British Warship; if a 
vessel hoists no colours and runs away, it is liable to be fired upas.

H. W. LeMESSUBIER,
Registrar of Shipping

i -•

The ice was crimson dyed.

'■f
colored.

The locksmith was speaking as 
Robert Audley opened the door.

‘And with that,’ he said ‘she walk
ed off, as graceful as you please.’ 

The whole party was thrown in-

Travel and Ship Your Freight via Your Own 
Transportation System.

* . .

.} Nfld. Government Railway Never swore upon his crew,

Stall’s Books ships, as well as at weddings, social
gatherings, etc., but lately they drop- And when the ship was loaded 
ped out to give place to such trash 
as “We have no bananas to-day," At the calling of the roll, each man 
and other senseless rubbish. We have Turned up both safe and sound, 
in our midst to-day one whose poet
ic efforts are really classic, and would And as we neared the Harbor Bar 
take a prominent place in the liter- We steamed her slowly in, 
ature of any country. I refer to Mr. With her colors gaily flying 
Dan Carrol. He is undoubtedly our And as deep as she could swim, 
poet laureate, and stands on a pedes- And people gathered on the wharf 
tal, of his own. But the following From every street and lane, 
lines have the regular swing of the To welcome back the sealers 
old-time Newfoundland sealer about From off the stormy main.

And we were homeward bound,

Victor Rev. T. Albert Moore, D. D., General 
Secretary of the Dept, of Social Service 
and Evangelism of the Meth. Church 
of Canada, who visited Newfoundland 
it Sept., 1917, in connection with the 
Sscial Congress, says:

"Stall’s Books on Avoided Subjects 
have been standard works for such a 
ong time that it seems almost unnecessary 
to say a word in their behalf. I believe 
they have accomplished great good, and 
are written with care and delicacy, at 
the same time with sufficient frankness 
or the modest discussion of these delicate 
subjects. They are safe books for general 
reading, especially if from the various 
books there is proper selection for the 
youth or adult, man or woman, as the 
case may be.”

Real Economy
The King of 

Flours.
GEORGE NEAL Limited

them, and are c< rtainly worthy ot
notice. They wer; composed in the And now we’re home for Easter— 
engineroom of the S.,S. Greenland At the “hop” we’ll swing the girls 
(of which ship thj large-hearted and With their neat wire form improvers, 
gentlemanly late Frederick Martin And Dolly Varden curls, 
was chief) and I think were the “Nice” folks may perhaps laugh at 
joint production of George Shep
pard, brother of John F. Sheppard But they don’t understand, 
of Spaniard’s Bay, and Hector Mar- That the boys in oily jumpers 
tin. Anyhow, th^y were the princi- ' Are the pride of Newfoundland, 
pals. Our countryman, William 
Duff, formerly of Carbonear, and now 'And now three cheers for Captain 
a prominent member of the Canadi- Dawe,

I I And long may he command
A gallant ship and hardy crew, 

From dear old Newfoundland.

The House Wife knowee 
that it is Economical in 
every sense of the word, 
when she uses
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‘What a Young Man Ought to Know’, 
by Dr. Stall, 269 pages, cloth binding 
Price, postpaid............................ $1.25

"What a YoungWWoman Ought to Know’, 
by Dr. Emma Drake, 272 pages, cloth 
binding. Price, postpaid......... $1.25

1 mmWholesale Only, "What
Know,” by Dr. Stall, 284 pages, doth 
binding. Price, postpaid.......... $1.25

Young Husband Ought to
I

THE GUARDIAN
"What a Youag Wife Ought to Know,” subscribers. We want two or three And 1 h°Pe success he’ll always get

Drakte’ ?!3 pages’.c,io,tb hundred more in Bay Roberts and 
binding. Price, postpaid.......... $1.25 W< flio want our friends And may his “biS jib” always draw-

in the United States and Canada to Filled wtih a moderate breeze, 
send us along additional subscrip
tions. Will you help—NOW?

needs mere

Advertise in The Bay 
Boberts Guardian m

When in the Northern seas.

Sent Postpaid, to any address on 
-eceipt of price.

THE GUARDIAN OFFICE
ONE OF HER CREW. 

Hr. Grace, March 25th, 1891. W. A. Munn, Wholesale Agent
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