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To view doze Ape flowers, bow dey 
ahl faith (fade) away,

Dere birds dey l'ave deir slngln’ an’ de 
flowers dey do cay.

Wiles young Johnny lies drowned In 
tear Courage Bpy.
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Dere’s de day of *ls funeral, Is true 

- love came 'ere,
Ahl drissed in rich robes an* her scar­

let so fear,
Fer to view Is dead body goln' -down 

to de grave,
As a due to you, young Johnny, an* 

dey ahl took relief.
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Is de flower of 'er tam-bl-ly,

Johnny ^urke'was ’Is name!

Then there was Willy March begin­
ning:

De home of Is childhood, in Northren 
Bay,

'’E quit It fer pleasure, much more dan 
fer pay.

On de- lee fields *e ventured, most

Accept only an “unbroken package” of "Bayer Tablets ot 
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by 
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Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
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LADIES’ EVANGELINE GREY KID PUMPS, 
MOUSE KID PUMPS,

BROWN KID PUMPS 
BLACK KID PUMPS,

PATENT LEATHER PUMPS.

An American Writer Good People attention to what I will 
mention

Of a little Blue Hen dat I bought in de 
tall.

S>me villyun, ’e stole ’er to sharpen 
Is molar; - :

A low dirty scoundrel wld plenty of 
gall!

Dis hen, I did pride ’er, though often 
she’d molder (vex),

De universe round I would roam fer 
’èr, then, -,

But some wicked h'obbage (savage), 
to grease ’is white cabbage,

Run off wid me dear little beautiful 
hen!

, - ALSO,
EVANGELINE LACED SHOES

In Grey, Black, Fawn, Mahogany & Patent Leathers

ALSO, 1
EVANGELINE STRAP SHOES 

In many styles and leathers.

Ladies’ High Grade EvangelineLadies’ High Cut 
Laced Boots

IN BROWN KID, ROYAL PURPLE, 
GREY KID, DARK MAHOGANY CALF 

and BLACK KID LEATHER. ,
In Louis, Cuban and Military Heels.

All Evangeline Styles.
Some of these advanced styles at less than 

Half Cost, i —-

Only $6.99 per pair

Shoe Sale, at Half Price
High and Low Cut; Louis, Cuban, Mill, 

tary and Low Heels.What George Allan England Wrote About 
Our Winter Fishery.

Only $6a99 file pair

It's a sad lamentation, de troof you 
shall hear.

Been ot a yout’ In de ’ites of ’Is bloom, 
’E ’as lost Is sweet life In a watery 

tomb.

THE SAD FATE OF JOHNNY BURKE 
It was a delight to sit In the bluè- 

palnted galley by the rusted range— 
shrieking nights with the Ice devils 
Whacking away at the ship’s ribs— 
and listen to a jovial songster named 
Tom Fillyards. To strange-minored, 
droning tunes with the long-drawn 
notes here or there, he ufed to chant 
the melancholy episodes "of., many a 
wreck and drowning. The native 
spngs, by the way, are mostly lugu­
brious, and beGts those of a race con­
stantly bereaved by the Atlantic. 
Here’s a good example: j

:r import-OnlyAnd so on, and so forth. There’s no 
end to the Blue Hen; nor is there any 
end to the songs—but enough!

Some day a literary archaeologist 
will garner all this tc'klore into print 
and preserve ft before it perishes. 
What a treasure!

Among the sealers certain figures 
loom gigantic. Such a one is Cap’n 
Arthur Jackman, dead but never for­
gotten. v Long before I reached New­
foundland, on the steamer from New 
York I began hearing about Jack- 
njan’s incredible exploits. Many peo­
ple In St. John’s told me about him. 
And at the ice sealers were constant­
ly recalling bits from the Jackman lè- 
gend.
Jackman seenis almost 
hero.

It was Jackman, most famous of 
seal killers, who once, when he had 
an Infected thumb, called for a hat­
chet and calmly chopped that thumb 
off, ‘‘standin’ dere on de ship’s brudge, 
sir, barehanded and in a green split- 

I tail coat.” It was Jackman who once 
knocked a man down into the hold, 
jumped after him, flailed him around; 
whereupon the man sank all his teeth 
in Jackman’s leg and went raving 
crazy.

The sealers tell you how Jackman 
was never drunk at sea or sober on 
land-;- how he used to trick, all the 
other sealing captains and clean up 
the patch before they could reach It; 
how, one time, though short ot coal 
himself, he dumped twenty tons on 
the ice for a rival captain to. pick upl 
how another time, when his funnel 
was ripped off by a blizzard, he built 
a wooden funnel and carried on to 
success. >

I "Roughest man in de world, sir, hut 
; inside ot him was a real man ; Seven 
! foot high, he was, wid a hand like a 
, bucket Big-boned, sir, ’an hard as 
de devil’s 'id. Only one man ever 

j licked ’bn—dat was a Scotch engineer 
j ’e locked into de cabin tp give a beat-- 

in* to. De engineer hammered ’im 
stiff,'-’an Jackman loved ’1m fer 1(7

"Honest as de sun he was, an' true 
as steel! He had prayers ewery night, 
sir, an"yit he had a calendar printed 
without no Sunday tin un, at ahl, so 

, dere wouldn’t he so Sunday’s aboard.

"E was not yit married, ner orris (har­
vest) per time, *.

Ner riches ner orris could alter ’is 
mind,

Till crool sad misfortune, which caused 
•lm.to sleep

On a «sold bed of sand where de water 
run deep.

No approbation,This is a strictly Cash Sale. No charging—No approbation. Your choice, Ladies, inEvangelines for only $6.99 at

Smallwood’s Ladles’ Showroom ÉÉ&*..May curse on you, Uskan, an’ ahl o’ 
your breeze (breed)!.

You would not help young Johnny In 
de time of Is need.

You l’ave# ’im to roll an’ to tumble In 
4e deep, -------"Come, ahl ye good people, I pray you 

draw near!«■

national

Safe guard The Home of Good Shoes, 218 and 220 Water StreetYour
Forints

more color on canvas than a sealing j One of these days some painter|jiM: 
vessel has to offer. I feel irritated j brave the ice fields and will leapasRi 
that painters flock to Provincetown j instant fame by catching a tithe of 
or Gloucester and waste pigmenix on j what the'sealers have to offer. But 
foolish little dories, lobster traps and ; note well, he must carry buckets of vaguàbrhite gloom, 
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should have achieved tame with the
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seals are safe. By Monday they may 
be all gone again;‘no matter. The 
law holds like iron.

The rest of the day Is observed by 
merély towing to sculps—often over 
miles of rough"' ice—=by tallying' down, 
shifting cpaif'dumping ballast, and in 
general doing harder work than would 
kill the average" American. Saturday 
night there’# a general clean-up, that 
means little more than a shave. A 
rare sight, (bat isT by the smoky light 
of lanterns irPttie castles, the ’tween- 
decks and tBe îïungeon. The preacher 
—every ship ôàrriés one—shaves many 
He strops hi# razor deftly on the leg 
ot his , Esqftftoàü •" skfn boot, lathers 
all from onb'cracked cup, rakes off 
terrific stubble, while the men, seat­
ed on their' blue-'sea chests, hold a 
tiny mirror %md- squint ht themselves 
With approving eye. Just the ' shave 
suffices. The rest of the person does

He’d put de Sunday men on de ice, 
an’ keep 'em dere all day.

"Very polite he could be too. One 
time he says to a man he was flghtin’ 
wid, ‘Please don’t come a-nigh me or 
I’ll have to split you wid_dis hatchet! ” 
Oh. Jackman was ’id ot ’em ahl. He 

■made up to seven t’ousand dollars a 
year”—fabulous wealth, tor Newfound 
land—"an* died clean broke. Give 
ewery cent away, he did. His funer­
al procession was de laangest ever 
seen In St. John’s. Oh, dere never 
was narr un like Cap’n Jackman!",

The Jackman epic is interminably. 
Jackman Is by /Way of becoming a 
Newfoundland solar myth.

PICTURES NOT YET PAINTED.
The reference to Sunday men re­

quires explanation. Before the Sab­
bath law went Into effect certain men 
refused to kill seals on Sunday, and 
these were Sunday men. To-day, seal 
killing Is taboo on Sunday. One day 
In seven no drop ot blood must be 
spilled. Even though the ships toil 
through ice and storm tor six days', 
finding nothing, and then on Sunday

Just make it à habit to put one of 
each of your “Snaps” securely in an 
album so that you’ve got them for 
reference, otherwise you’ll find 
you’ve often given away the very 
ones you wanted to keep particular-

Albums are à photographic neces­
sity, but not an expensive one if you 
shop at Tooton’s, where there is a 
magnificent stock of Snap Shot Al­
bums in all grades and sizes, and in a 
wide range of prices.

lato*

TOOTON’S
The Kodak Store, : Wafer t 
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