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EGERTON BURNETT LTD.
The Firm Patronized by the Royalty of Europe.

Their high-class tailoring has given ladies and |
gentlemen in Canada g large amount of satisfac-

tion in fit, style and workmanship, and their
“Old Country” Fabrics have been proved to be

B!A‘on%ﬂmmi of excellent quality, refined in appearance and 27 ROYAL
THE QUEEN le in wear, WARRANTS

Read These Testimonies:
“Referring to your parcel just received, the Suit proved most n}(ia{admygng ﬁg beautifully.”

» —Mrs P. Du M., X da. - 81-4-13.
*The Slu't.?nd Shirts excellent fit, satisfactory r:'n m;-‘y way. Shall write for more ]
?u the fall. ‘ —M. E. C., Esq., Winnipeg, Canada. 7-13.

SAMPLES MAILED POSTPAID
To Any Address, on Request.

Cgetton , Buwinett) |
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Are Pure Wool
Clothing Fabrics

which have won the approval of ladies
and gentlemen because of their-superior
quality, resistance to wear, and endur-
ing good appearance.

Rich, Permanent Golor

is the distinctive feature of E. B. Ltd.’s
*Royal” Navy Serges, hence their
world-wide_reputation and extensive
§ use for Ladies’, Gentlemen’s and

Children’s Clothing.

Prices from 49¢ to $3.40
per yard, double width

No. 84,

Suit, a9 illustration, made
to order in?Special “Royal”’ “ s pl ) ;
Navy Serge Suiting, B30126, ew am es C““:'“{: e ;ﬂ‘;’;f‘i‘;f'&',‘;

permanent rich color, iron- representing a choice variety of high *“Wellesley” pure woo
- like strength, for $11.85, g,mgq Suitisnzsi, OvIglrcoat‘ s and ll?ress “R&)yal” mge navy ll)lue

! abrics, Style ates rice ists, and new ionable colors,
Alsoin excellent pure wool Meqsurement Blanks, etc., mailed to for $16.10, Alsoin lessex~

Tweeds from $11.60. any address, on request, POSTPAID, pensive fabrics from $8.65.

Address:. EGERTON BURNETT LTD.

CANADIAN FACTORS, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 51b. sanitary
double-top gold lined tin
pails.
Brigger’s Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pure.
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' BLACKWOODS PICKLES

; ARE THE BEST

AN B2 Ask your dealer for BLACKWOODS

Ry, @] Chow Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles,

White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce,
Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.

THE BLACKWOODS LTD

WINNIPEG.

Save you money

Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull
finish and texture of the best linen.

If your dealer hasn’t *‘Challenge’’ Brand
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars,
50c. per pair for cuffs. We will supply
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited
84-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
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“The Trawler”

By James B. Connolly

#RHERE he goes in his little dory, his
highest hope being only to wm_t’rogn
an uncertain sea the fish which is

to furnish his family with the necessities,

a.?clliframely is it more than the necessities,
of life,

* Heavy enough labor, this trawling,

though never, on a fine day, beyond

the power of the moderately muscular
and enduring man who is broken to it,
who has learned to time the swing of
back and shoulders to the swell of an
ocean that never, except in phenomenally
calm weather, ceases to heave beneath
his feet. Under the best of conditions
it might be compared ashore to the work
of the man who has, after toiling the long
day through in the field, to carry when
eventide comes his heavy load back to
where far away the home-light burns
dimly, except that your light ashore can
be reckoned with, whereas your vessel’s
light is ever shifting, up the wind, down
the wind, sometimes as near as a cable’s
length, again miles away; with that differ-
ence and, of course, for firm earth under

our feet, the substitution of a dory’s

Kottom which is never for two consecutive

seconds in the same place; and bearing

in mind always that a casual stumble,
which ashore will only throw you at
body’s length, may here throw you to
your grave; and not forgetting after yon
reach the vessel the little added labor !

lose life, whirls the dory bow or stern
to that sea. If he does it skilfully,
the dory rides the crest in safety; if not,
their shipmates that night will be saying
a prayer or two for the repose of their
souls.

The man hauling the trawl wears
what are called nippers, grooved rings of

_cloth, that the fingers may not be cut

through by the hard wet line; but should
the trawl become tangled on bottom
he discards the nippers and hauls in bare-
handed. Quite often he has to haul in
hundreds of fathoms of line in that man-
ner. Imagine that cutting into his flesh,
while all the time the winter wind is whist-
ling, biting, and the spray dashing over
the gunnels, thwarts and into the dory,
freezing where it strikes, freguen_t.ly to
such a thickness that if they did not often
stop to pound it off, the little boat would
sink under the weight of it.

The long chances of fishing are taken
by these men who fish from dories; by
being capsized, and by becoming separated
from their vessels in thick weather.
And this ever-present danger of going
astray ' is never minimized by careful
measures of safety. Of course, there °
would be many less lives lost if the men
were careful, more prudent: surely, but
your careful, prudent men don’t take to
deep-sea fishing, nor would they break
any records if they did. ‘A man could

Salmon Fishing Industry, Fraser River.

of three or four hours at racing speed
of dressing, icing and stowing your fish
before you may turn in if so be you do
not have to go on watch the same night.
That is for smooth weather, but of
course come the days when it 1s rough.
Then you may see them in battle, tossing
their dories over the side, themselves
standing by to leap, and carrying such a
weight of clothing, boots and oilskins
that a misstep would mean a quick finish.
There goes the dory, down in the valley
one moment, high above the rail the next,
while whosoever’s turn it is to go watches
calmly for his chance. Few of us would
care for just once to try that dive: not
for the whole vessel's value would we,
even were we good swimmers and un-
weighted by clothing, but these—they do
it several times every rough day, and
many of them cannot swim a stroke,
And also comes the winter weather.
Imagine it then, one of those days when
ashore your ulster collar is up to your
ears, your hands in thick gloves, your
breath coming from you,in thick wreaths
of vapor. Somewhere upon the ocean at
that same hour are thousands of fishermen
in their little dories, the same swinging
easily or it may be tossing from here to
as high as the ceiling of your room and
back again. In the bow of each little
boat is standing the man who happens
to be hauling the trawl; in the waist is
the other, coiling it into a tub as fast asit
comes in. The man in the waist has to
keep an eye out for the bad scas. To |
circumvent them there is always a ready |
oar in the becket astern. In the event
of a mortally high comber bearing down,

the man in the waist turns, and with a
quick and clever flirt of the oar, never |
too soon to waste time. never too late to |

Floor of A.B.C. Cannery

cut his gear and run for the vessel, but
your real fisherman doesn’t do that in
a_hurry. Pride of calling alone forces
him to hang on as long as the next man,
and there is besides the expense to ship-
mates if the trawls are abandoned, for
the cost of replacing the lost gear comes
out of the men, not the owners; and also,
too, the dory’s crew which earned the
reputation for abandoning gear would
soon have to hunt another vessel.

And not alone is the danger of a fog
finding them away from the vessel.
There is, for instance, that practice in
the big “channel fleet,”” which trawls the
deep water to the westward of George's
Shoals. These - fellows—the ‘“haddock-
ers”’—aiming to make the market once
a week, fis night and day till they “fill
her up.” These are the men who some-
times put off at night in vapor so thick
that they have to take along flambeaux
to mark their line of dories. Sometimes
they put off in fog too thick for even their
great torches, and then you may hear them
halloving all the night through, from one
to another, so they may not go astray.
That may be flirting with death, but
such is the pace of one body of our cos-
mopelitan trawlers these days—the fastest
sea toilers whatever.
~ And so men go astray; and the ocean
18 80 vast a place, and vessels and dories
steh small specks upon it ! In clear wea-
ther, with tide and wind and sea to baffle,
it 15 bad enough to lose sight of your
vessel, but, when fog settles down! When
it comes so thick that standing to the
wheel at midday you are unable to dis-
tinguish your watch-mate leaning against
the fore rigging, it surely is a bad outlook
for a straying dory. But when you have
to sture hard to make out your mate




