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Just Folks
By EDGAR A. GUEST. By ROBERT BRIDGES.

Only the man 
contin mokes

and never
realizes that it is
The “Utmost”

English Newspapers.
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Black Kid“I like your looks and I like 
name:

My heart goes out to the old Fleet's 
fame,

And I’m pleased to find you so spry at 
the game

This gray November morning,
Your ships, tho’ I don’t half under­

stand
Their build, afe Stouter and 

mann’d f
Than anything I ever had in command 

Of a gray November morning.”
Then Beatty spoke: “Sir, none of my 

crew.
All bravest of brave and truest of true,
Is thinking of me so much as of you

your

better

as illustrated; McKay sewn; all solid 
Black only.

MEN’S TAN CALF BLUCHER BOOTS 
MEN’S TAN CALF BLUCHER BC 

Goodyear welt soles. Only 
MEN’S BLACK KID BLUCHER BC 
,, McKay sewn; all solid leather .... 
MEN’S DARK BROWN BLUCHER BC 

welt solee; rubber heel .. 
MEN’S DARK BROWN LACED BC 

genuine Calf Skin uppers, Goodyear 
medium pointed toe .................... ...

Says Versailles Treaty

The Shoe Men

King George intercedes -for man who 
would attack him............................... !. MAKING New WALLS:-rian»

î*ing prepared for the erection < 
retaining wall, where road tmPrc 
meats were made during the p 
summer. The new walls will W 
cqntrete and replaces those butt 
sed by wooden piles.

LONDON.—The moment ex-police 
Inspector Syme gets out of Jail he

mayonnaise
than in

cold, and The latest hats have brims ’ 
turn up sharply. Smart cocl 
often adorn the turfied up brim
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Baseball Through
English Eyes.

(“GéMy** In London "Dally Herald.")
Having spent, a quite Sunday after­

noon at Stamford Bridge amid a 
crowd of gum-grinding, but other­
wise well-conducted American citi­
zens, I am in a position to inform all 
whom It may concern and divers 
others, that the game of baseball, un­
like knurr and spell, coddam, spilli­
kins, and beaver is played by the 
spectators. This simplifies matters 
greatly. '

It is true that two teams, numbering 
nine aside, and - dressed like nothing 
on earth, ramble on to the field and 
proceed to knock a ball about.

A citizen known as a “pitcher” (poor 
old Arthur Binstead) arid wearing an 
out-size In gloves, hurls balls with 
marked ferocity at another citizen, 
known as the “batter," whose life In­
variably is saved by yet another citi­
zen, masked and padded like an Assyr­
ian bull-fighter,
"catcher.”

Also there is an umpire, who makes 
guttural noises at intervals. And there 
are the "also rans,” tncouth-looking 
individuals who stand about the field 
and hope for the best.

Sometimes the batter, who is armed 
with a sort of over-fed truncheon,

might be required, and they sure did 
It They Bald:—

"Halt aii hour late!"
“That guy can’t hit what he can’t 

seel” v
“Lean on her, boy!"
“He swings like a rusty gate!" - 
“He’s good, he’s good but he can’t 

play BALL!"
These things I know they said, be­

cause Mattineon, who has been study­
ing the language through the post, 
translated them for me. They also 
said other things, but Lance refused 
to translate these. He said they were 
too technical. Also thht I was top 
young to know.

The pitcher, having discussed nor­
malcy with the umpire at some length, 
repeated the dose, with a like result, 
whereupon the congregation tendered 
a little helpful advice, as thus:— 

“Give this guy a tennis racket!” 
"He’s got a hole In his bat."
“He thinks It’s a Peace Conference ! ’’ 
"He don’t know the game; he’s 

read about it!”
And so forth. It was about this 

and denominated a [ time that I understood why the Lon­
don Baseball' league had gone to the 
trouble of erecting a net between the 
players and^he audience.

That batSr was beginning to look 
savage, and his club weighed a couple 
of hundredweight.

We stuck it like Trojans, did Mat- 
tinson and I, but the noise would have 

takes an unexpected swipe at the ball ■ made a brass band look like a harpsi- 
and knocks it into the adjoining bor- chord. When the rooters weren’t root-
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ough, or, alternatively, on to the roof 
of the "homeplate’ pavilion, on which 
it descends with unseemly violence. 
More often he lets the catcher absorb 
it.

chord. When the rooters weren't root­
ing, the balls were crashing down on 
the roof like a young air raid.

Whén a citizen took up a vacant seat 
behind me, and feverishly unpacked 
a megaphone. I thought It was time

All these things I learned when I, to make for my own home-plate, and
visited the American University club 
versus London Canadians match in 
company with the talented artist,
Lance Mattinson, with a view to 
studying the American in captivity.

When we arrived on the stricken , 
field the sun was shining, in a manner , 
of speaking, and the air was filled 
with a low rumbling sound which I 
attributed, wrongly, to the adjacent j 
Underground.

It proceeded, as a matter of fact, 
from the mouths of the audience, j 
whose jaws worked in and out rhytri- : 
mically and regularly. No, they j 
weren't saying anything, they were j 
just chewing it.

As the clock struck 3, eighteen 
gladiators sauntered on to the "dia­
mond,” whereupon the spectators, like 
one man, swallowed their chicklet, 
crammed their Stetsons over the cop 
parts of their determined dials, and 
howled.

Encouragement ? Not on your life.
Your baseball “fan” would be exiled 
to Bunkville, Bo., or sent to the elec­
tric chair if he was caught encourag­
ing anybody. His mission is to tell the 
Other Side what he thinks of them, 
and this he does with much vigor.

"If you listen hard,” said Mattinson,
who had already beeen initiated into j g g Canadidan Sapper is due 
the game, “you’ll hear some good leave Montreal on Saturday 
rooting.” I heard it all right. ^ 1 Chalottptown and

Before me and behind me, all round 
me and on top of me, the assembled 
citizens gave tongue. The pitcher 
flung his ball at the “home-plate” and 
the batter heaved his club at is and 
missed.

The umpire shouted something, but 
nobody took any notice. The 'rooters’ 
were prepared to do any shouting that

semaphored as much to my com­
panion. He led the way. I’ll admit 
he protested but the fact remains—he 
led the Vray!

"You’ll like the game,” he* howled to 
me, as we made our way to the gates, 
"when you get to know it better. It’s 
â faster game than cricket, and it’s 
brighter.

“No blooming stonewalling, for in­
stance. Everybody gets a chance to 
bat in the ball game, my led.”

“The bawl game is right.” I scream­
ed back, but he didn’t seem to see the 
joke. Which was, perhaps, as well.

As we passed through the turnstile 
I could still hear one bull-voiced “fan” 
announcing, “He’s a fine pitcher. I’ll 
tell the world!” I think he must have 
meant the next world.

But I’m going to the next match, for 
all that. And I'm going to take a 
portable steam-syren along, in case I 
feel lonely like!

All the stores sell Edgeworth 
Tobacco. Smokers demand it.—
sept!9,21

Shipping Notes.

Chalottptown and this port.
S.S. Sigdal which took part cargo 

of fish at Blance Sablon, Twill ingate 
and Port Union arrived here last night 
to complete her cargo at Joh Bros. 
& ' Co., after which she sails for the 
Mediterrean.

Schooner Meta M. BroVn has ar­
rived at King’s Cove from Labrador 
hailing for 700 qtls. codfish.

A newspaper is not duly bound to 
to point anything that It doesn’t want 
to print. There is no rule, says the 
Burlington N.J., Enterprise, that re­
quires it to print something of ab­
solutely no news value just because 
somebody wants it printed. It is not 
obliged to effusively laud some per- 

i son where laudation is not earned, 
nor to lambaste some Individual 
where adverse criticism is not de­
served.

It is not printed for the purpose of 
satisfying selfish motives. There Is 
not the remotest reason why it should 
give away its space to somebody who 
is running something for monetary 
benefit.

The mission of a newspaper is to 
print news of general interest. Ad 
vertising is not news. Something con­
cerning a single individual is not 
news. An article skinning some pri­
vate enemy or opponent is not news.

Numerous other things of a like 
nature that find their way into a 
newspaper office are not news. It is 
not hard for a trained newspaper man 
to draw the distinguishing line. It is 
not hard for anybody to draw a dis­
tinguishing line if Tie will stop a mo­
ment and give the matter a thought.

True it is, that a newspaper gives 
away much, especially where charity 
is concerned, but it does not follow 
that the publisher should adbpt chari­
ty as an established custom and open 
the door freely to all comers.

Space is the only thing that a 
newspaper has to sell, and the pub­
lisher who gives it away is no wiser 
than the merchant who gives away a 
hat or a suit of clothes to the man 
who comes into his store and asks for 
them.

—B

“That’s Admiral Renter, surrendering 
nine

Great dreadnoughts, all first-rates of 
the line;

Beyond, in the haze that veils the brine
This gray November horning. 

Loom five heavy cruisers, and ' light 
ones four,

With a tail of destroyers, fifty or 
more,

Each squadron under its Commodore,
This gray November morning.

"The least of all those c«tt>tive queens 
Could have knock’d your whole navy 

to smithereens
And nothing said of the other ma­

chines,
On a gray November morning, 

The aeroplanes and the submarines, 
Bombs, torpedoes, and Zeppelins, 
Their floating mines and their smoky 

screens,
of a gray November morning.

“They rage like bulls sans reason or

And next day, as if ’twere a pantom­
ime,

They walk in like cows at milking- 
time,

On a gray November morning. 
We’re four years sick of the pestilent 

mob l.
—You’ve heard of our Biblical Battle 

in Gob—
At, times it was hardly a gentleman's 

job
Of a gray November morning," 

Then Nelson said: “God bless my soul! 
How things are changed in this age 

of coal;
For the spittle it isn’t with yon I’d 

condone <
This gray November morning. 

By George! you’ve netted a monstrous 
catch :

You’ll be able to pen the best dispatch 
That ever an Admiral wrote under 

hatch
On a gray November morning.
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"k - "fïXüiiit'* otili

jP’V à

MEN’S BOOTS at THREE FIFTY A PAIR
Only $3.5

Men’s Gun Metal Lace Boots
as illustrated. Genuine Goodyear Welt; solid 
Leather soles.

’s Boots

Beautiful 
Street Lighting

,. The right kind of street 
igntmg not only makes the 

, , . . « , city more beautiful at night
but in theday aswdL Hie beautiful Westing, 
house Ornamental Posts are made to barman, ize with the architectural sdieme of STZ- 
roundings and they are designed to give ade­
quate and pleasinghght for the thorough- 
fare and promenade.

WM. HEAP & Cd„ LTD., 
Disrtibutors for Newfoundalnd.

CHEATER CAULDROM OF HATRED.
LONDON.—General Ian Hamilton 

has asked an Interesting question. 
“Why is it,” he inquired, "that the 
two last successful wars, one against 
trie Boers in Soutlf Africa, and the 
others against the Germans, had such 
opposite results? How is it that the 
Boers put an end to the feuds, race­
hatreds, bankruptcies, disorders and 
bloodshed which had paralyzed South 
African, progress for a generation, 
while the Great War, on the contrary, 
has inflicted race-hatred, bankruptcy 
and murder over the beet part of the 
world, from Ireland to the Near East, 
and turned Central Europe lntq a 
seething cauldron of hate?" And the 
General has answered his own (ques­
tion, which was propounded * the 
recent unveiling of à war memorial. 

’It is because of politicians entirely 
ignored the ideals of these to whom 
we have raised war memorials by 
making a vindictive instead of a gen­
erous peace,” he said. "This is 
the piece to set forth what 
the Versailles Treaty,- 
continued.

Medium pointed toe. Regular 5.00 value. 
Our Price, while they last, $3.75.

The Shoe Men

We have just open­
ed up a big shipment 
of

MEN’S
WORK BOOTS

In Black & Brown 
Kangaroo Calf; Bel­
lows tongue; full soles 
to heel; solid Leather 
insoles; wide roomy 
last. ;

Only 3.50
the pair.

an Ideal Work Boot.

MEN’S BROWN 
WORK BOOTS

Only $4.00 the pair.
With Bellows tongue, 

two full soles, leather 
heels, solid leather in­
sole, nickel hooks and 
eyelets; as illustrated.

Only 4.00
the pair.

fOOT

CUSHION SOLE ■ BOOTS for men with tender feet. 
“Dr. Jaynes” Cushion Sole Boots, with padded 
insoles, flexible otitersoles, Goodyear welt 
stitch, rubber heels. Made of genuine Black 
Vici Kid, on mfedhim wide last. Soft, 
pliable and comfortable. An Ideal Walking 
Boot at............. ..... ...................... ..................$7.00
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