
world ot white shadows.
we coasted along wide seas and riv­
ers of open, gleaming water, where 
uncountable thousands of seals mock­
ingly disported themselves, for In the 
open water they were safe.

As we struck the heavy pack at 
full speed pans flew, ground and then 
whirled, while torrents of water dash­
ed aloft. The ship sh^ok as if riven. 
Thunders boomed. But her stout 
ribs held. Swift cracks ran lightning j 
swift ahead. The Terra Nova’s bluff 
shoulders thrust aside all the north j 
had to give. And, fcuided by the 
scunner’s musical cries from the bar- j 
rel, she fought her Way. *' J,

Betimes, though, she jammed fast. ' 
Then It wàs “boéibs out!” and stein : 

northward work with blasting powder. Bombs i 
were nailed to long staves, while the 
bosun ordered, "Hot der poker fier 
de blasts!” With long stabler piles 
a gang swarmed on the ice. The red- ^ 
hot poker was rushed overside. One ( 
touCh of.it to the fuse; then the bomb i 
was thrust far under the ice, clump- j 
ers piled on and all hands scuttled 
away.

Boom! The ship quivered. Ice flew 
almost to the masthead. Last year 
a huge mass fell on Capt Kean, up on 
the bridge, and crippled him for a 
fortnight. Sulphurous fumes mingled 
with the smell of blood and oil that 
surrounded the ship like an aura. 
Then, yelling, the stabber-pole crew ■ 
fell to work. If she loosened, well 
and good. If not, more blasts rent 
the ice. Thus she worked free; and

lng with a gaff In hand. How many 
mothers I have seen sacrifice them­
selves in a perfectly vain attempt to 
protect their weeping, mewing in­
fanta! Yet, noce the nursery days are 
over, Mrs. Harp incontinently deserts 
her offspring; and thereafter she will 
have nothing whatever to dc with it. 
Away she goes, to ride the ice for a 
while and' have a perfectly glorious 
time of freedom and play, while young 
Johnny or Susie Harp has to get into 
the swim for himself and paddle his 
own-flippers.

Once the young seal has dipped, un­
erring instinct bids him turn toward 
the polar star. He, who seeme to know 
nothing, knows this at ail events. 
Northward he must beat—he’s called 
a beater now—and ever 
still, to join the great north migration 
of his tribe. .Summer finds him with 
his kin at the mouth of Hudson Bay, 
and so begin the vast wanderings 
which are the portion of his race.
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Hoods alwaysblue giants aboard, 
waken lively but respectful enthusi­
asm.

Harps weigh from one hundred and 
fifty to three hundred; the ypqng, 
three or four feet long, run thirty- 
five to sixty pounds. As playthings; 
you can’t beat whitecoats.

Heaven knows how many of them Ï 
fondled, much to the disgust, of -the. 
hardboiled sealers. For general all­
round furriness and softness; latn'esS, 
innocence, unsophistication and con­
fiding childlike blandness, I commend 
the Whitecoats

HARPS AND HOODS,
It was my very, good fortune to get 

intimately acquainted with the seal 
■herd at point-blank range, though I 
never did any shooting except with 
camera and notebook. It gives you a 
peculiar feeling, up there in those 
lifeless wastes, ail at once to run into 
a spot of seals, probably the most 
graceful and beautiful of living crea­
tures. To watch a herd disporting it­
self in a broad bay, golden with sun­
shine ; to see the sleek, lithe, large­
eyed creatures, leap, dire, swim on 
their back, revel in the very poetry 
of motion, is nnforgetable. Little fear 
they show of man; they seem to re­
gard this strange new biped with a 
kind of mild curiosity—usually to 
their undoing. Up and down in their 
bobbing holes they surge, watching 
the ship, the men. Often an explosive 
bullet puts an end, in a bloody lash 
and smother, to their investigations.

Newfoundlanders have a name for 
every age of both harps and hoods.
Young harps, of course, are white­
coats. Their second year these be­
come rustles, or rusty-jackets. These 
graduate into bedlamers, which in 
turn become saddlers or saddlebacks.
Freshmen hoods are young hoods ; 
sophomores, bedlamers ; juniors, cur­
riers; and seniors, old dogs.

These old dogs, by the way, are not 
to be trifled with. The hood family is 
invariably three—dog, female and 
pup. Many a family I used to see 
baskingi on ther pans; whereas, among to make up for an almost total lack 
the harps, the dog rarely concerns of brains. If their fond mammas have 
himself with domestic affairs. Usual- nursed them for a week or so they lay 
ly the hoods will stand and fight, dif- up fat at a tremendous rate, so that 
ferently from the harps, which are even when orphaned they survive till 
runaways, or at best passive resisters, they can dip for themselves and go to 
It takes two good men to kill a dog fishing. Even the nogheads—that is, 
hood. He’s called a hood because when whitecoats whose mothers are killed 
angry he blows up a big skin bag over when the young are just born—often 
his head, which you may hammer with plug along somehow and make a go 
the gaff till you’re tired—if he doesn’t of life. They’re all head, true; but 
bite your leg off first—without in any they live. And in due time they, too, 
way discommoding him. take to the. sea. Hardy babes! Life

Many a fearsome tale is told of has to be hardy in those frozen de­
sealers losing hand, arm or leg by serts. -,
dog-hood bites. Even the carcass, so Incidentally, one of the most charm-

ECON-O-LEUM FLOOR COVERING 
37 CENTS PER SQUARE YARD.

your attention. 
They’re Angora kittens, plus.

I enjoyed trudging out over the ice, 
finding whitecoats and having a little 
heart-to-heart with them. They look 
up at you with a couple of perfectly 
ravishing brown

v Ecqn-o-Ieum Is more economical than Linoleum, does not require to be tacked down, it will 
lie flat, is waterproof and very good value. ,__

continually 
suffused with tears, and need only a 
ribbon round their necks to fit them 
for prize winners in any beauty show, 
Brutal to kill them? Well, how about 
lambs? I believe even some kind- 
hearted ladies enjoy a nice little 
lamb chop. And besides yielding the 
very finest fat, each whitecoat has a 
couple of the most appetizing little 
flippers, as Newfoundlanders call

Econ-o-leum may be had in lengths of 1, 2, 3 or more yards to run the full length of your
hall-way.

Motorists and Cabmén will find Econ-o-leum just right for the floor of their vehicles, 
Econ-o-leum is waterproof.

SEE ECON-O-LEUM and BUY FROM
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vanish. No wind; a dead world, save 
for the ship—and the whitecoats. For 
the illimitable black-and-whiteness is 
filled with a continuing cry, far, near; 
a call of life in death ; sentience ap­
pealing to implacability of Nature 
and of man; and to the stars drifts up 
the universal hunger cry of helpless­
ness. ’

THE NORTHWARD CHASE.
No more of the whitecoats now.

oct4,21,w,f

the gangs shinned over the rail, slid mile intervals, streaming away toward
the herd. Their bodies, all absolutely 
alike, became jetty silhouettes against 
the ice dazzle. Soon they looked like 
ants crawling over frosted cake. 
Sparks, our jovial young wirless man, 
picks up news that the two rival ships 
bave sighted our men from their bar­
rels and are turning'our way. Well, 
curses on ’em, those interlopers !

“Get away, my sons!" >
Presently, as I watched tensely from 

the bridge, the rifles began to speak 
out. Their hard little explosions be­
gan to drift in over the white empti­
ness like corn kernels popping. 
Through the glass I could see the 
gunners crouching behind pinnacles, 
aiming, firing, running ahead. I could 
see the kick of the gun, the flop and 
fall of the seal; then, after a long 
time, "Pop!” came tlje discharge. Al­
ways the gunner tries to bag the look­
out seal first—the big, alert"dog that 
guards the group on a pan... Once his 
head falls, the others lie quiet; but it 
he eniffs, squirms, wriggles for water, 
it’s good-bye that group! ÿV 1

could see the hugh creatures—all 
old bedlamers and saddlers,, these— 
beginning to wallow off the ice, some 
trailing blood; but others thrashed, 
lay still. Ever the lines of men wound 
forward, among crags and confusions 
like Karnak wrought in rock candy. 
Now, all along the line, rifle fire was 
leaping. Faster, ever faster, the herd 
was dipping, scuttling to the sea, with 
derisive waves of the scutters saying 
good-bye.

Roundly the carpenter cursed them 
and the ill luck that had run us into 
such a patch just at sundown.

"If us ’d hit dem swiles wid a hot 
sun,” he explained, “dem would of bid­
ed. Dem loves to ride de ice, such
times. But now------” Disgustedly he
spat.

(To be continued)

down, watched their chance and leap­
ed to the rolling, grinding pans over 
which the sea was boiling. Fall in ? 
Who cares^ For the most part, the 
sparables, or calks in the Eskimo skin 

l' boots did good • service. The, men 
gained safer pans, and away they went 
copying—jumping—from cake to cake 
over the slow heaving ice, out toward 
the kill.

Making way ever the, ice is in itself 
no holiday sport. I’ve tried it; I 
know. Usually a vast swell is run­
ning. Up, up, up heaves the ice plain; 
thon down, down, down, with a swing 
of maybe forty feet. You find yourself 
looking .down an icy hillside, immen­
sely long; then all at once you’re 
looking up at one. It disconcerts you, 
this breathing of the world, as, if it 
were some unthinkably vast animahr 
Then, too, the ice is always unexpec­
tedly opening, closing, wheeling, 
shifting. You have to watch your 
chance for the floes to pendu­
lum together, so that you can Jump. 
Sometimes you mistake slush for sol­
id Ice. That’s bad. The Ice too, creaks 
and bends, with the labor of Incalcul­
able pressures ; the sound Is of titanic 
wheels creaking over frozen snow.

^Ïllrs. Somebody
e7se's~G
Cfoifies

from their nooks and corners, each 
with the rifle he knew and loved. 
Out came the batsmen, they of gaff' 
and sculping knife, who must attend 
to skinning and panning the seals. 
Out came the dogs, eager to be away. 
For a great kill promised; better far 
than the scattered slaughter 'of small 
spots o’ fat.

The decks filled with black-grimed 
Rifles bristled. Torchlights 

Flags and torch­
lights alike are used to mark the pans. 
Tremendous .enthusiasm- burst out. 
With luck, here was the loading of 

Time is growing twenty, ships, let alone one. And no

Atlantic.
the rifleman’s turn has come. Wary men, 
at last, beating north, and ever north- were dealt round, 
ward, the vast herd—decimated but 
still incredibly numerous—is on the 
trek to the far places where men will 
not pursue them.

The kill must be made, the other ships were In sight. Two that
had been jealously tagging the Terra 
Nova for days had at last drawn away 
till now only a brown smudge on the 
rim of the Ice world betrayed their 
hateful presence.

THE MONSTER HERD.
Such a swarming of sealers as fill­

ed the decks, all trodden to a slush of 
red and black! Poke a hornet’s nest 
and you know what happens when 
the cry of "Big patch a’eed!” rings
out Into the frozen air. At any time you may find yourself

Now, cartridge boxes were being out In the blue drop—open water- 
broken open in the cabin-companion there to rock and drift till yorir pan 
alley. Quickly the dogs loaded up. grounds on solid floes. Entertaining! 
They thrust hard bread into the And for riflemen, who at long range, 
bags, too, for ih case of having to must put their dumdum bullets plunk 
spend the night on the ice such fare ! through seals’ heads—for a body shot

“Yon may dress as well es 
she,” says onr Dainty Dorothy,Cameras DON’T envy the clothes of the 
well-dressed woman whose 
wardrobe seems inexhaustible; 
have some of your own garments 
dry cleaned and dyed. For that 
is the secret of many a woman’s 
smartly garbed appearance.

Roll films short.
ships leg-loaded, that the hungry at 
home may be fed and life on shore be 
plentiful.

So the chase is northward now, 
tracking the migration. Fifteen, twen- 

I ty miles a day the Terra Nova must 
win, every day hitting the herd, hop­
ing always for some luck that will 

; bring wind, weather, ^ice conditions, 
seals afld all into happy accord as will 

| fill her up and bring her richly to 
| port.
! The matter of buclttng arctic ice is 
none of the pleasantest, especially if t 
you stand at the frhèel. Backing up 
for a charge at the floes, the rudder 
is liable, to strike a pan—then all will 
stand clear while the wheel spins. No 
four men could hold her. If she catch­
es you, you’re lucky to get off with 
only bones broken. Once Peary was 
caught thus aboard the Kite—one of 
the sealing fleet—and had his leg 
smastipd. You have to watch your­
self every minute1 aboard a sealer.

In vast slants and tacks the Terra 
Nova fought northward through the 
sheets, lakes, pinnacles, fantasias of 
Ice, her mile-long shadow at morning 
and night creeping, crinkling over

Dr. Hewlett, Dentist, has re­
sumed his practice. Office and 
Residence 208 Water Street, 
over Ellis '& Co’s Grocery. 

geptSO.tf

Apd here you know that yonr 
clothes will he properly treated 
and that our business courtesy 
will make you feel that this In 
truth is the cleaning and dyeing 
bouse De Luxe.

Everything either Amateurs or ad­
vanced Photographers can possibly 
require may be immediately pur­
chased at the Kodak Store.

Cameras of all grades, Roll Films 
of all sizes and all the equipment ft>r 
perfect ‘•‘snapshot” work are always 
in stock.

Don’t let summer pass without 
some Camera records of the happy 
days as they go by, and get your re­
quirements from us.

of Good Health
PHONE 1488.

When Nature requires assistance, she 
will not be slow in conveying to you 
an intimation of the fact.' Decline of 
energy, inability to sleep well, head-, 
ache, "biliousness, constipation, a gen- i 
eral sluggishness of minaand body and 
any sign of digestive '‘unrest” should 
impel you to seek the aid of a reliable 
medicine without delay. There is no 
better—no surer—no safer—than this, 
proven remedy, "f ' " ",v --,

Assist
Natan
back
to
normal 
action .
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TO LET!TOOTON’S
The Kodak Store,

That centrally situated Wal 
Side Premises, west side 1 
Bride’s Cove, at present occupi 
by Harris & Elliott, Ltd., co 
prising-large Store, 90’ x 40’, a 
2 Wharves. Occupancy frt 
September 1st- Apply to

Wafer Street mrice

Phone 131
25c—40 piUs

lUGALL,50c—90 pills vW,tUA.«times, ghi
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