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Which do you |ph

admire thé

peonle%v\l!& i

probably answer
that by claiming
that they ad-
A mired m o &l
most.
- t:lhep\ pe telling the truth?
:;Grltlmps the truth, but not the whole

thelr minds they admire moral’|
the most, but in their hearts |
vy don’t thrill more
stinctively to sheer phy‘

“011!"“'9
Fealth And Courage Intertwined.

I

and our rea tions to it, is a very
e, and

we often forget how
raze is a physical rather
or moral product. How
y do with good physical

, absence -of nerves.
[ doubt if we realize how
gsier it is for the untmaginable
» courageous. The person
gination sees so many
the unimaginative per-
> to face that it takes
» courage for him to

the other.

older most of us grow
lv brave. Older people,
ve o much less to lose
ore afraid of death than
And the reason is partly

inink this W hole matter of cour- |
‘hardest to understand of any:.

qiponmutyotmm ¢
mnnrw- i lnlpclld ﬂen-

know once spoke out ﬂtbm

intensity about the horror of having
a death sentence hangi jor heér—
ag it was. I don’t think cared so
‘much about Hving; it was  hor.

ror of that-threat. She 1o

Ht to influence her lifs in and
when it came she met { y &

me understand her horror.

Never judge another’s fears, It is
hard for us to measure ?anymt else’s
experiences of any sort bnl. thfshattef
of fear and courage is !erhigi the

Our Million Jear- HW R

Of course it has been said ﬂthou i
sand times that the greatest couragu{ Claimed the little rabbit.

is to be afraid and to rise above fit.

{ And yet, again animals that we are, I {

think our instinct is to admire the'
person -who does not feel féar.

I suppose thig is part of our million
yvear heritage from pnimitive man,
that we thrill to the sort of-fearless-
ness that made some man the head of
the tribe.

Perhaps some time we shall come
to sense with our hearts as well as
our minds how trivial such courage is
compared to the courage for life, but
I am afraid it will take another mil-
lion years or so.

essor Jim Crow certainly {I'll surprise you,”

t last story that Jimmy
such a bad character as

i
|

I cheertully, but that one outburst made

MUSICAL ARTISTE&

me through the cold winter montlil

i Last autumn I stored away many &

nut to eat during the cold winter.”
."Well you are a clever fellow,” ex-
“What else
can you do?”

“I'll show you,” answered Jimmy.
i Jay, with a laugh. “Follow me, and -off
he flew to. the tarmyard Old _Sic’em,
the Farmer's dog, was asleep in his
little kennel bungalow. “Ha, Hha”
muttered Jimmy Jay to himself as he

| settled on the roof of the Big Red
fBam The néxt minute he began to

whistle.' Goodness me, it sounded just.
like the Farmer’s call. Up started Old
Sic’em from his sleep to look out ot

his round hole of a front doorway. * |
ye ‘ chantey of the fo’c’sle, not of the par-

Of course the Farmer was nowhere
in sight, and chancing to look up at
the Big Red Barn, Old Sic’em spied
Jimmy Jay. L

“At your old tricks, eh? Teasing
good folk!” growled the old dog. “How
many spoons have you stolen from the
farmer’s . wife?”

“Dear me,” thought the little rahbit
from his hiding place behind the hay-
stack. “Jimmy Jay is certainly a bad

over to speak to the good old dog

and away flew the

handsome blue jay to the old Rail

Fence, where he perched, waiting for ! |

sider him. Wonderful . the bunny boy to catch up to him.|
wl Ld&e stored away'in IThen with a wink, he pointed to =

it old crow’s Wisdom Book; eh, It
as the good Profes- ! “Theres my dinner,” he laughed, and '

A
And

lo Reader?

, beechnut securely wedged in a crack.

n the Shady Forest, ‘the next moment he cut open the shell

to the  little: rabbit:
me,-bunny -boy, - for

e snowgradays.have i plp in this old world,”

{ with his.sharp bill. “Squirrel and

I'| ghipmunks are not the only wiSe peo-

he laughed.”

for me to-find-food. But “Fve learned a trick or two to carry

For the Indoor Months
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{to fly away.
i “He's a nuisance,” growled 0Old. Sic-
’em. “Woke me out of a comfortable
+nap. However, I'm glad you’re. here.
Haven’t seen you for a long time.” 4
“I don't like Jimmy Jay as'much as
I used to,” said the little rabbit. “I’ve
léarned a lot about him lately.”
“Well, all I can say is that' hes 2
dreadful tease, Why, I xemembe;:,.last
summer he frightened all the-timid
little birds in the Shady Forest by
‘mimicking a hawk’s cry. I call’ that
real mean,” answered the old .dog,
rubbing his nose against the ,little
bunny’s fur overcoat. f
“Another mean thing he did wns to
chase poor 0Old Barney Owl 4n ‘the
daytime. The poor old fellow, winking
and blinking, scarceély able to see in

|
t

r

I tldnk he nearly deafened the old tﬁvl
| by sereaming.

‘the dlylight was nearly. frightened to

death. I think he nearly deafened the
old owl by Screaming Jay-jay-jay as
he chased him through the woods.”
“Deapme,”, sighed the little rabbit,
what a Iot of disagreeable things I've
I'm going home  to-
mother. She'll tell me something' sweét:
‘and good—maybe a-fairy story. Good-

bye,” and back to the dear Old Bram:
B Patch R

opped the little rabbit, his

| with,‘the ribs of the last

fellow,” and the bunny boy" ho’ppéd‘

|
\

As for Jimmy Jay, he thought it wise l

e

xna,mck bouncing up and down on
ms back and his red-striped: candy
cane swinging from his left paw.

Old Chanteys

MOFRVFFL SOXGB USED IN WORK«
DRAGGYE TUNES WITHOUT BEGIN-
NING, MIDDLE OR END.

Something else besides the ‘last
American clipper ship passed from
the seas when the famous Benjamin
F. Packard salled: her last voyage.
The chantey, the 'real chantey, the

lor poet, belongéd solely to the days
of the sailing ship and will be buried
American
clipper.

So it was beth right and seemly on
this: solemn" occasion that the sober
crew, toiling away at the main sheet,
should have burst forth in the old
capstam E’honisv;_

Champagne is god and so is rum,

Beer is good enot for somie,

But whisky for my Johnny.

Prohibition and prose and steam
and . elecfricity = have robbed the
chanfey -of its :rough poetry: but to
the Yankee salts, saying goodby to
the last of the sailing fleet, it repre-
sented the sentiment of the sea as
nothing softer sui sobbier and more
suhdued céuld possibly have done.

In.my boyhood I -heard many of
theSe songs straight from the crews

sofztite. windjemeaterssgw® the story ot

the last clipper ship and its requiem
brought them back in a strange, sad
rush of memories.

These persistent chanteys had no
form, little tupe and less sense. They
were neither sweet mnor
The tunes: were draggy, without be-
ginning, middle or end, so that they

lIent .themselves to_g continuous per-.

formance. - Theéy generally had “grog”
ag :thé motif ‘and the misery of Jack
aﬂoat for the antiphon.

.| "Yet in their right setting of tar and

cordage and sedmen’s kits, rough
weather: and rougher human nature,
they had the same penetratlng qual-
1ty ax folk songs, gospel hymns and
nagro melodies, in their respected and
moere:? respectable spheres.

In one of the o]d favorites the chan-
tey man would std¥t:

‘ “0 the mate came up in a,  terrible
[ - .. fright;
!

He'd broken the long-necked bot-

RAS tleen; < -
So‘early in the. mornin
The sailor likes -his bottle-o.”

J And the crew would roar out lustily

irTesponses

“Heave away, tear away, stamp away

for a bottle-o,

So ‘early im the:'morning the sailor

likes his bottle-0.”

Thé, gong ‘followed the fortunes of
the long“thécked“bsttle-o from the cap-

taln's “tabin *to*the -~ cook’'s ‘gallery,
with the chorus emphasized between
each two short verses.

‘Anidther §ofig 'of gloomy sentiment,
whose-tung, however, was admirably
adapted to-the: labor of hluling, start-
ed thus: .

“They call me hanging Johnny
H ‘hurray!
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Aurray,

humorous. |
' thing good, but is wrecked ‘on the old

& in the following Instrumen_
' Cornet and Xylophone Solos -

Progamme. .
Quak"er Down in: Quaker

Town,” Fox Trot, “Follow the Swallow, ”lelarney, Operatic Rag

'Beuu’h ‘T bang so many. ...
“So~hang. boys, hans'
I hung 'my iiptot Sally .
hurray! hurray!
And I swung her in the galley.
.. .. So hang, boys, hang!”

This cheertal ditty dealf ‘with the !

its only redeeming. futﬁ'n-"'betng that |

ample of the dld-time deep-sea sailor-
man’s rollicking disgruntlement with

chantey chorus:

oddy.
Dang his old body, whack-fbl der-ol-
ay! 1
Here is another combinatlon of
Jack’s miseries and Jack’s grog:
I have an old shoe with never a bit

of sole,
It serves me alike in all weather;

It hasn’t got a heel and it hasn’t got

And it's all for my grog, my jolly,
jolly grog,
It’'s all for my grog and tobacco.

kit,\from the hat with. no ~ brim or
wool or room for a hole, hut it-dwells
on the “jolly, jolly grog.”

One that -might.  be
technical was pitched in a swinging

| ' minor:

Say, Mr. Stevedore, how do you stow
your cargo?
Sing Sally O, whack-folder-ray!
=R UITAY, = (L. ~ald.
nah!

* Sing Sally O, whack-fodder-ray*
Say, Mr. Barber, how do you shave
your customeng?
Sing Sally O, etc. (ad lib).
Then there is this from the Irish.
It starts off. with a promise of some-

grog reef:

I have two brothers and they are in
the army,
One lives in Cork and the other in
Killarney,
Much-a-ring a ding a dong,
whisky in the jar? . -
There was a favorite Song in the
fo'c'sle of the old British limejuicers.
It was a long song and related the
arrest, trial and execution of a Welsh-
man for horse stealing with all the

there'’s

report. It was not strictly a chantey,
but the chorus is typical. Here is a
stanza:

Taffy rode‘out-one moomhiny night,
Sing;ng whack-fol-der-ol-diddle-di-
a

was white,
With his hotheri ml-tltheri~ml—akl-
therum-seruaticum,
Fol-der»ol-diddleilol-diddlevd!-dl’
Another fo'c’sle ditty, not without
pathos, described the sinking of a ship
and the feelings ;0f the crew from: the

Coue PRy &'uc R-e GoING
BACK T THe CITY WHehe )
A GUY FUIRTS WiTH 7.
| DEATH @UERY Time

x CRossES THe | :

cabin boy ‘to the ‘skippér. It was a
simple but-true drama of-the sailing
ship. T wish I had Space to Feproduce
it in full. ?

' “Up spoke a boy of. odr gallant ship,

And a well-spoken lad was he,
‘My father and my mother 'in \Ply~
mouth town do dwell

~And this night they’ll be thinking of

me.’

“« ‘FO‘I"— b

fate ,of the whole of Johnny's family,,

it @idn’t mentlon grog” Another ex-|

the world in general is seen in this

Dang his old body, whackfol-der-ol- |

a toe, |
And it hasr’t got a bit of upper

This song-goes through the entire |
crown to the socks with'no cotton or |
lingeringly all through the recltationi :

|
called more '

circumstantial  eévidence of a court |

{ And at the third time of her a-goin’
He stole a bay mare and he swore she |
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decl4,2i,tu,th :

‘Well, for good or ill, the chantey po-
etry has passed with the Benjamin F.
Packard, and “sails filled with a lusty
wind.” Yet there are some sinners,

And the stormy winds do blow.
While we poor sailorboys aré rarin’ to

the tops,
And the landlubbqrs lay down be-

Tow!””
The last verse tells the final catas-

trophe without embellishments.

“Then three time s ‘round went our

gallant ship,
And three times ‘round went she,

prevail aboard ship to-day, who will
not wholly indorse the sentiments of
the Admiral in “Pinafore”: . . :
“For I hold that on the seas,
The expression, ‘If you please,’
A particularly gentlemanly tone im-
plants,

‘round,
She sank to the bottom of the sea.”

Nearly all these old sea song had a And so do his siaters and his cousins
ned only with and his aunts.”
D:z:h::iﬁ: 't;:i::h::l?; echomyl. I —Harry Bowling, in Los Angeles
g ]

only remember one that extolled the Times.

t, which started as ;
lifs of Jakalons OPENING CHRISTMAS RAFFLE. -
follows: The members of Mt. Cashel Old Boys’
“One night came.on- a h“fx‘;‘“nev the | agsociation will “‘opertheir- ‘annual
Wheiealga:;?y nBl?.llxlal:it:n:u?oednﬁls quid | Chrismas Raffle to- -mOTTOW. eyening in

and said to Billy Bowlin,
“There’s a fine nor’west a’blowin’, Bill; | The proceeds of the Rafile will go to

hark, don’t yer hear-it YOarmoOwW: ihe ajd of the Imstitution, , Poultry
Lor’ hl‘;:: us, 11112:6 lng::y)n unlucky | prizes will be awarded

on s

With me bow-row-row—
Whack-fol-der-iddy-oddy, ho w “row-

row!”

Stafford’s Ess. of Ginger Wine
only 15c.~—decll,tf

—By Bud Fisher
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in spite of the better conditions 'that |

Mr. Bert Hayward'd ‘stove, Water St. '
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LONDON DIRECTORY

with Provinelal & Foreign Sections
apd Trade Headings in Five
Langunages

enables trades to communicate direct
MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS

with
1n London and in the Provincial Towns
‘and Industrial Centres of the United
Kingdom and Ireland, the Continent
of Europe, Africa,. Asla, Australasia,
America, etc. The names, addresses
‘and other details are classified under
?more than 3,000 trade headings, in-
cluding
} EXPORT MERCHANTS
with detalled particulars of the Goods
shipped and the Colonial and Foreign
Markets supplied:

STEAMSHIP YINES
.arranged under the Ports to which
they sail, and indicating the approxi-
mate Sailings:

b

| One-inch BUSINESS CARDS ‘of Firms
desiring tn extend their eonnections,
ior Trade Cards of

| DEALERS SEEKING AGENCIES
can .be printed at a cost of 8 dollars
for each trade heading under which
‘they are inserted. Larger advertise-
lments at 80 dollars per page.

f'l'he directory is invaluable to eyery-
(one interested in overseas commerce,
@and a copy will be seénit by parcel post
{for 10 dollars nett cash with order.

THE LONDON DIRECTORY CO.,LTD.,
85, Abchnroh Lane, London, E.C. 4,
! England.

Business Established in 1814.
Veuel Ownm Attenhon
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Small Cradle: —600 tons._demdm
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