vy the clothes of ﬁ. i
whose

woman
inexhaustible;
of your own garments

1 and:dyed. For that
et .of many a woman's

bed, appearance.
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Sealhshery

What

orge Allan England Wrote About
Our. Winter Fishery.

(

Night nflong since shrouded the
trozen oc@ & night of shouting gale |
and blst@e cold with a sleet scud ;
lotting J the loom, when the old ;
ITerra Nl Woke to a realization that |
Plaster-4Ch Roberts, with a gang
of fortrfplers, had not cofne aboard
with tigthers.

Wel, pw. here we had the making
of 3 pfclass tragedy.

«peg burn tarchlights: of. the
wrridl!” commanded cap'n .Kean.
qu | @ masthead light. What's]
be pfer Wi us now? We must be
bhitedt crazy! Full speed a,p,ead"'
(;tensionq gripped: the "nssel
m' res lined the raii, the to'e's’le
ead Blue flames whipped into the
abmf Dight; sparks skidded along
ne§ The ship, quiveringly, lung-
ed i the pack.

7d far a glimmer wavered through

i ropes, gaffs waving. Some had sedls

flamings. Capt.

shouts, laughter, excitement that this
stolid race on occasion indulges in.
Men with black faces,, theiz  hands
i looking as if cased in red gloves,
swarmed up the side sticks and the

hearts tucked in their belts—rare de-

licacy when eaten raw,- and ﬁ'ozenr

between to slabs of hardtack.'" Eyes
gleaming, teeth glinting in whiskered
faces, gory, dirty, they erowded to the
forward galley for their mug-up. The

4lous to complcte.

: up and
| old world T never
in any way to

fishermen, bepraised by Pler-

ing free with the hungry and wait-
ing north, they stand as a type uniqno

: ‘and all put Indeser(hl.b!e.

They are a eomblnntion of sailors,
hunuu, coal heavers, blasters, ex-’
plorers, gymnasts, martyrs, and hero—
es. Their feats of skill and strength
would fill volumes; their daring and
adventures would furnish. forth ma-
terial for s.érer of novels.  Amphi-

.jbious, sure-fuotad, agile, using their
I zaffs lize.a tiird hapd in mowt aranu-

tng way3, thev find nothing too peril-
out to undcitase, nothing tos lahor :
The skir of their
teeth is for.them a wide margin of
‘safety. Their l1vas are one long *xir—
acle

“ Thess supcrmen «f the sea, sprung
from c<ae loins of Scotland, Ireland,’
Englan?, in the long ago, and have
develop:d a race a'l their own. Sum-]
mers ‘hev =warm “he iron coasts of
Labrador, codfishing. Winters how
they live god knows. Dr. Grenfell
can partly tell you. Spring, after
spring—and March in Newfoundland
i{s some spring!—from the northern
bays and outports they troop to bat-
tle with ice and »lizzard, fire and frost
and in return get only a scant hand-
ful of dollars, som:times none at all

SIGNING ON.

Many of them walk forty, fifty miles
over snow-drifted headlands and froz-
en bays, then come along to St. John’s
in bare, half-warmed cars, camping
out with incredible hardships such as
yould %1l us softer folk. They sign
o6n,. take their crop, or outfit—nine
dollars 'worth of anything they like,
for which twelve dollars are later de-
ducted from their share—go aboard
the unutterably dismal, dirty ships;
live long weeks in hold or dungeon;
labor in fearful cold and buck wither-
ing storms: All this time they never
undress, but just tumble into their
bunks, sometimes boots and all 1
know, from personal experience what
that means; and I have also learn-
64 that hygiene, like  ethics, is
really after all only a matter of geo-

blazing torches lighted all with eerie
Kean, masgive in
huge fur coat, went below -again to
the stuffy jlttle cabin, 4ts. white paint
smeared ‘with blood, to finish his game
of che¢kers with’the doctor.

Down came Master-watch Roberts,
his canvas jacket redly frozem, face
parboiled red with frost,

“Well. well,” the cap’n said, jovial,

graphy. While brown men live easily
and idly in fruitful tropics these pure
white men of our own race—absolute-
ly splendid Nordic stock—"labor and
muck for a try at luck”; then back

lhome they go to their barren tilts and

grease-
they are

settlements. Coal-blackened,
soaked, blood-crimsoned,

!content it they have a little silver to

jifle in their pockets, a tew seal flip-

mping snow drives, for a blizzard | white-whiskered, “with eyeglasses on - pers on a cord or a barrel of frozen

ndishing on. Toward the glimmer
ght our way. The glimmer
irifened. 1t flickered as black fig-
moved about it. After an end-
gtime we nosed through an inky
cragshed into a floe. Now ﬁre,l
pf and piles of raw redness grew
per. Yells rang from ship to ice
back again. Harsh crimson glar-
smeared the pans, the pinnacles.
y shadows leaped, fantasies un-
| a8 witch revels on ‘tHe” Brocken.
k and blood soaked figures troop-
toward the ship.
How many seals have you got, my
ps™ shouted the cap’'m from his
dge. “Look yary now-—get ‘em
pard ! "
STER-WATCH ROBERTS RE:
PORTS.
0 word of fear was spoken, none

“nmiseration.. s Swiftly the: sculps
pre. loaded, with the frenzy of!

.cans would have been a'thriller. Yes,

nose, “this like to ha’ been a most
miserable affair.”

“We'm all ‘rate, sir,” Roberts as-"
sured him. “Nobody hart. Pan of
ice went aboard under one mah, an’;
he went in chock to the eéyébrows.
Wid his gun too. But hé hdoked a

pan wid de gun an’ got out. Saved'!

de gun too. Us waited, just.  Made a
fire wid flagpoles an’ spun yarn an’
fat. Us knowed you'd kimr alang
fer we. Thankee, sir!” as the capn
ordered a big tot of rum- for him.
And thus it ended; and no ‘mere
thought or said among these super-
men—these Incredible folk. who do
the world’s most terrific’ labor—a-
hout ‘an incident that to mere Ameri-

that crew, forgotten on the ice with
a bMzzard whooping on,: diced with
Death that night;. but these Vikings
of the North, these sealers of New-
foundland, are always dicing with

Séiebuard
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» othermse you’ll
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ly.

Albums are a pho |
sity, but'not an expensive one if you
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magnificent stock ‘of Snap Shot Al-
bums in all grades and mxes, md in a
wide rahge; of pno‘es.
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8” securely in an
find

phlc neces-

carcasses to carry with them. And, by

'the way, millions of pounds of excel-

{ent meat are every year left on the

.{ce. Here's a tip for some enterpris-

ing" capitalist.

“When you'm got in a trip o’ fat
you earms your money, sir,” one
gealer confided to me; but this i3
dbout as near any complaint as they
come. “It's a bit airsome” is all they’ll
admit about terrific tempests. Their
whole lives are hardships. They
know nothing else, expect nothing
else; possibly would sicken and die
with anything else. Vikings of the
North, indeed.

The annual swilin’ -racket is the
Northern Newfoundlander’s one big
thrill. ‘It’s his huge blow-ouf, his

great slaughter; the full and frea

laissez-aller of the killing lust that
lurks in all of us. Money isnt’ the
motive. It’s the kill itself that lures.
To miss your spring is a supreme
misfortune. These northern-bay men
beg and scheme for berths, are grate-
tul for what to us would be a horrid
nightmare of misery, talk about the
last racket and plan for the next one
nll year long. The captains are just
as eager for it as the men. Capn
Kean, over seventy, hasn't missed a
Spring for fifty years. In the midst of
ice jams and gales he often shouts,
‘““Who wouldn’t sell their farm and go
to sea?”’

Cap'n ‘Bishop, with whom I return-
ed, stared at me with perfect inc
prehension when I asked him, “Well,
cap'n, I .suppose you're glad to be
going home?’ The fact is, that ques-
tion ‘was almost an insulf. My stock
with, Cap'n B!al:opr fell low after that
remark.

A 'NEWFOUNDLANDER'S HEAVEN,

* Even the Newfoundland boys yearn
for the kill and for a sisht of - the
wonders and glories of St. John’s—
lhelr only contact with real streets
nd shops, their only chance to'click

M ap ana down real sidewalks in spiksd

skin boots and see theé wonders of a
‘big city. St. John’s, I believe, has be-

gwmthlrbnadtoﬂythomdm— s

Mmmmm
mmﬁomk

.nlat!,hn'tlnlttorammt %
‘Ithat of ‘the N‘vlonudluleﬁ. Brr::
Jed: 'nh gale and ice glare, laughing, [

hearty, bold as lions, simple as chil-|
| dren, lovably. unsophisticated, mak-,

tions that govern sealers. One and all

share Cap'n Kean’s famous dictum:
“Gi' me'a good ship, a good crew and
a good patch:of seals, and ‘I won’t
ask for'any better heaven!" ‘
At midnight black as the wintry
Pole, snow-swept and terrible, you’ll
hear the ‘sealers singing : Johnny

| beams " calcined by heat. One «y

| kip-de pipe rld-hot too." he pruudly ;

ventured to point out to Unclé Abs

| 16m ‘tnat we had 8l the makings of a | :
{ fine sea tragedy.”

' ®Ain't ‘never burned” np ner’ bnsteﬁ”

¥it.” he assured me; soraping cumdf‘

wood from behind the- stovovlpo. “Us |

added.
<No; nobody can beat it: But a ml-

’

ing steamer is no plnce far a nervom e

man. .

“Aboard the Eagle seal ofl° was|
leaking through into the engimé room,
teickling down a wooden bulkhead.
Omne touch of fire and up the steamer

Boker and other chanteys as they toil
by torch flares. You'll see them ha.p-
pily Jaughing and skylarling when
we would shrink and shiver and curse
thé North: I, bundled in = masses of
heavy clothing, coats, !ura, oftén’ used
to see them going about 'the decks in
shirt’ sleeves,
headed. How do they stand’it? No'task
cut out for them is too severe, no peril
too deadly to hold 'them * back. No
men of any breed work like these

strange men; none are so insensible’

to paim, so swift to recuperate, so
magnificent ih’endurance.
And right here let me say that one

of these fine days some fight proxuoter :

is going to wake up to the fact that in
Newfoundland is 1lying dormant a
world-beating pugilist. Why should a
highly érganized Frenchman, who
can be hurt and-knocked out, try for

the belt? Your Newroundlander may-
not have science, but he’s unhurt--

able, He can stand anything anybody

has to give, short of a sledge ham-'

mer or a gun, and walk right ahead.
And he has the punch. If. one of these
men ever géts in a single blow—good
night! I wish I had the money to——
But that's a pure disgression.

Just as they seem not to feel pain,:
they appear to have no imaginatioa,
concerning perils. If a thing doesn’t
happen, why bother? At the beginning
I got used to seeing men sit on pow-
der cans and calmly smoke their
pipes. Later I saw them fill other
cans with loose powder, still smoking.
That was a mere commonplace. They

: iy
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open-throated,” bare- :

| hanging, head down, in' the " barrsl,

, they rarely die. I sheard of "only one

would go; The men cl.hnly told me
about a ship’catching' fire that wa.y,
but‘they didn’t mind‘ th¥ lesking oft -
Why worry? The fact’ that’ So-and-ﬂo :
onee floated ashoré trom a wreck on
a’coffin with a corpse lnside it ‘wasn’t]
: considered much of a'stunt. Men of-
tén purposely fall into the sea, be—
tween loose ice, to get a svallow o!
rumM, Cap'n Kean has™ stuck to the
bridge,  with hll face frozen, while ai
sdilor held snow to that fake to keep

it from freezitig more. ‘Nothing was ;.

thought of a mast breaking off, with
the scunner's barrel, and the scunner

aloft till rescued. The ships scout In,
around icebergs with “a ° familiarty
quite shocking to a “youngster’—
that is, a man like myself. In thej
1ittle hell hole back of the cabin I
used to marvel at the way the men,
would throw matches ~and tobacco;
sparks close to fuses and percussion
caps. A ship going down'in the ice s,
otuy a trivial incident.

‘Y have seen men working with one !
hand, while the other was so cruelly,a
lacerated that any "American with.
such an injury would holléer for a doec-.
tor and go to bed. Men hardly able tog
stand up will go on ice and haul tows.;
Men stab through their - feet wifh
gaffs and go on working. They get |
seal fingers—that is, intections from
tainted seal fat—and plug right along.
They work even with pneumonia. And

man who ever really died in the pack.{

“Us iced un down on de deck-1
house an’ brung un to port,” a gun-
ner told me. He said it as if mention-
in;j a side of beef. For only one man |
to die out of thousanids is a marvel

“The sealers -arén’t hard-hearted;
they simply don’t féél. Now and again
they show tender streaks.

“Dere was dat time,” a master
watch said, “a feller got mad at -a
whitecoat for not bein’ big enough;
an’ ripped un up. Nedder un ‘brung
un abird, an’ sewed un up wid needle
an’ cord. Whitecoat got well, too’ an’
us kip un fer a pet!”

“Among the. séalers you ‘have to’
stand on your own feet' and take
chances; and if you can’t stand, then
lie down in your bunk' and keep still.
No use saying anything. They don’t.
The most they’ll complain of is: “T
ain’t bodily sick, sir, but I got a soro
stummick.” p

" (To be contlnued.) Y ita

Overworked Women.

‘Miss Dorothy 'Dix, in ‘her new
book. “My Joy-ride Réund the World,”
says that her sympathy goes out to
the Japanese present women. “They|
lead most laborions lives,” she writes.{
“and have been 6 dexraded by it that
theéy look like stanted Shetla,nd pon-
jes. They are heavy-set, with enor-
monus muscles and incredible strength.
I'saw a girl of sixteen walking.along{
a road with a telephone pole -on hery
shoulder. A

“You may see the women drawing
heavy wagons, . working: up to. their
knees in the slime of the rice flelds,
pulling on the-oars of a: boat, coals
ing. ships, and always on;their backs
is strapped - the inevitable baby,: for,
to:their never-ending toil in:field and
factory they add incessant maternity.” |
< Japanese women _ have, 'however,

| one great advantage as’compared with * |

Chinese women. They can walk about.
with ease and gomfort.. Their Chinue!
sisters for the mest part cannot walk:
at all—they can onfy hobble. ;
This is because of the’ hideous pno-
tice of loot-blndln‘. 2 4

A vm tbmt-m!ndod proteuor
‘whe's thoughts were usually in :the i

large “family for one’ evening ' while

‘hltwnemont.

. On her return. “Q‘QO;M ‘him. “:lme.
X Mﬂ!%"“i&ft “did .yéu |
he _children to

- "’} B~ fetelgagotaia P} A9 b fuga 1o g0 |’J .u‘!.) g-.) .u;J 19 I'J;:

clouds, wuleﬁmmbﬂl‘mdhh'

gnized throughout the island for qual-
design and © workmanship Three
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