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LThe Fishermen of 
Newfoundland.

> ♦I

have helped to build up the 
largest Ready Made Clothing 

I business in the Colony.
I BECAUSE I

they know where to find value.
I They

compel their suppliers to stock 
our gbods because thd: Store

Most Cater to the Customer.
I Our well known brands a#: 

Americus, Fitreform, Truefit, 
Stylenfit, Progress

WHOLESALE ONLYt
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I Newfoundland Clothing Co 
I Limited.
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Buying a BRITISH SUIT Means 
PROTECTION from High Prices

PROTECTION 
Have It !

T\

FIGHTERS FOR THE FLAG land office» relied, in French,1 and, 
knowing a convoy of supplies wits 
expected, the sentry let the boats go 
by•• They reached the little landing 
place, now called Wolfe’s Cove, and 
in the first grey of the dawning the 
Loyal North Lancashires
ashore, Wolfe one of the first__
foot on land. The man who |k 

the pas#’ was there as guide, 
gnards as the*»»1 were—«and

Just Arrived: %

J.J. St. John
Story çf the ,Royal North Lancashire Regi- 
% ment and the Great Part They Played in 

Capturing Quebec—How Captain took 
Rose from Boatswain to Position Famous 

«• Éx^Iofcr. I I - CO |

)

PATRIOTIC MATCH 
BOX HOLDDtS. . .

Wiveryjght £
IOC each.

taped
The TEA with 

strength an'3 
flavor s I

set
new

Such
ause4

,Üthe rock was thought unscalable they 
were but few—were1 cut down eÿe the 
alarm could be given, and up, |tp, np 
the steep- rushed the British. ^Vhen 
the sun was well above the horizon 
the people of Quebec staged? with 
amazement, for the plain befor^ their 
impregnable city was ablaze with 
British scarlet. >

In solid ranks they stood, High
lander and Loyal North Lancashire. 
Sharpshooters hidden in an expanse 
of corn began to get busy. Again and 
again a musket spoke, again and 
again a British soldier fell where he 
stood; but eager hands dragged him 
back, another took his place, aUd still 
the scarlet ranks remained unbroken,

n Lan-

-

SŸÏL—ÏOfAL itrOBTH
i »>L BKGIVKNF. :

/~YF aH' the Regiments in the Regular 
Army the North Lancashire is the 

dtHy' ohe "allowed to use the prefix 
“Loyah*’ and its record of service 
amply justifies the honour. In point 
of age, it is one of the youngest regi
ments, it was raised by George II. in 
1740, but in the time which has 
elapsed the Loyal North Lancashires 
have won laurels in dvery part of the 
globe.
foundation they were holding Edin
burgh Castle for the King against 
the forces of the Young Pretender; 
service in Canada followed; then 
came the Peninsular War and the 
Crimea, then the Indian Mutiny, then 
Arghanistan (1878-79), and afterwards 
South Africa, with - the defence of 
Kimberley to their credit.

Of all their actions that which won 
Canada for the British was perhaps 
the greatest in its results. On their 
uniforms you may see a lasting mem
ento of it still—that is, when khaki is 
not worn—for a black line in the lace 
is a symbol of perpetual mourning for 
Wolfe, who led them to their victory.

Also a large shipment of 1 V hECLIPSrE,victory in an attack made ij|rom the 
older side, but to do that jl 
must be transported up the river over 
uncharted and unknown rapids which 
bristle^. . .sunken rocks andi a 
thousand daggers, and then would be 
confronted by a sheer wall of rock 
many hundreds of feet high, up which 
it seemed hardly a mountain goat 
could find a foothold.

Yet by those rapid, up those heights 
lay the why to victory if the path 
could but be found.

So he tossçd and muttered in his 
fever, and his officers whispered 
among themselves that it was a pity 
he could not turn his tortured brain 
to saner thoughts. All the world 
knew the river could not be negotiated 
without a pilot, the heights could not 
be climbed, for that reason the guards 
in those directions were comparative
ly small.

LANCASHIRE
r > -it ETERSON’S 

ATENT 
IF* ESPi k

he men

• which we sell at

45c. lb.AH prices.

Always in stock a full line of o

Smokers’ Requisites. ROYAL PALACE 
BAKING POMR

20c. per lb. Small
S. G. Faour

378 WATER STREET.

Within five years of their

Tins 5 cts.undisturbed. The Loyal Nortl 
cas hires were going to prove théir 
mettle; this time no day should be 
lost for lack of discipline.

From the gates of the city bream
ed the enemy, under the Marquis ©f 
Montcalm. They came in£ titrée 
divisions, shouting as they (Barged, 
their muskets sending a hail lead 
and fire ahead. And still thehBritish

PORTABLE A1R-0-UTE 
LAMPS AND LANTERNS SCOTCH OATMEAL, 

PATNA RICE, * 
JACOBS’1 BISCUITS, 
HARTLEYS’ J4MS, 

Is. antBs.

4

MEANS plenty of 
\ light, and the 

| best of light. Give 
J a most brilliant il- 

r lumination with lit- 
* tie attention, and at 

trifling expense. Sat
isfactory to an ex
tent not thought 
possible in former 
years. Burnes only 
one quart of ordin
ary kerosene in 15 
hours.

Among the ships lying at anchor 
near the island of Orleans was the

stood, a scarlet stain againfct the 
yellow corn, so motionless the fcéeth- 
ed hardly living men. The charging 
foe felt the uncanniness of their cour
age, the forward ranks wavered .and 
swerved, as if they though this 
a more than human foe. Had not 
these North Lancashires .climbed 
heights where it was said no living 
thing could find a foothold? And 
they waited in this grim indifference 
in the face of charging death.

The enemy was within forty yards 
of that strange, silent scarlet line, 
then Wolfe gave the word. To quote 
the historian: “From end to end of the 
British line the muskets rose to the 
level as if with the sway of some 
great machine, and the whole blazed 
forth at once in one crashing explo
sion. Like a ship in full career, ar
rested with sudden ruin on a. sunken

frigate “Mercury,” and rumour of 
Wolfe’s delirious fancy was repeated 
in the fo’c’sle, thus reaching the 
of a young man who had recently been 
promoted ito be- boatswain.

ears

.eg.He sat
and thought for awhile, then made his was J. J. St.Johnway aft and—not without some diffi
culty-managed to reach the captain.

“If you will let me go in the dinghy 
at night,’ sir,” he said in effect, “I’ll 
chart the channel and undertake to 
pilot any number of boats through.”

The captain looked his surprise and 
his incredulity “You!” he said. “Why, 
my good man, who taught you draw
ing or surveying?”

‘‘I taught myself, sir,” was the reply. 
“For two winters I xvas ashore, living 
in the house of the captain of the trad
ing ship on which I sailed, and in the 
house were a goodly number of books. 
I worked hard all those months, and if 
you will trust me I will show 
what I can do.”

In 1759 a British force, in three divi
sions, set out to conquer Canada, the 
plan of campaign being that each 
should land at a different point, all 
converging towards Quebec, the capi
tal, which was to be assaulted by the 
combined force.

One of these divisions, eight thou
sand strong, transported on a fleet of 
twenty-two ships of the fine, and an 
equal number of frigates and smaller 
craft, set sail under Wolfe, and pass
ing down the wide mouth of the St. 
Lawrence, came to a pause by the 
Island of Orleans to await the arrival 
of the rest of the army.

But neither of the divisions 
for one reason or the other both had 
been held up, and the Loyal North 
Lancashires (who, With some High
land regiments, formed the main part 
of Wolfe’s force) began to see that 
their chance of winning the capital 
was very remote indeed.

Sheer from the river—there 
rowed so that it flowed with double 
strength in an uncertain channel— 
rose the high, black rocks, crowned 
by the large, flat plain on which the 
city stood.

But Wolte, by his personal magnet
ism, inspired confidence, and 
man in all the force but would have 
followed wherever he led, confident 
that the general’s will must led to 
victory.

Duckworth St & LeMarchaut fidWi
1Énow

Robert Templeton, WELLINGTON BOOT
Agent,

333 Water Street.
St. John’s. ri

WHERE TO GET
THE MAIL AND ADVOCATErock, the ranks of the enemy stag

gered, shivered and broke before the 
'wasting storm of lead.

youcame, 4
The smoke 

rolling along the field for a moment 
shut out the view, but when the white 
wreaths scattered on the jvind a 
wretched spectacle was disclose®-*

The Mail and Advocate can now be 
had at the following stores;—

Mayo’s—Duckworth Street.
... Mfa. Gallivan—Ducjkworth St. Bast 
f Mb. Peacfwd—Boot Signai HHI Rd i 

Mr. Gosse—Plymouth Road.
Mrs. Kelly—King’s Bridge Road. 
Mrs. Hayse—King’s Bridge Road. 
Mrs. Brien—Colonial Street.
James Whelan—Colonial Street.
F. Fitzpatrick—Gower Street (top 

of Nunnery Hill).
Mrs. Organ—Military Road.
Mr. Paraons—Catherine Street.
Mr. E. Parsons—Corner Hayward 

Avenue and McDougall Street.
Mrs. Wadden—Pleasant Street 

1 Mrs. Dounton—Fleming Street.
Mr. Fitzpatrick—Field Street 
Miss E. Lawlor—Head of Long’s 

Hill.
Mrs. Bulger—Head of Carter’s Hill 
M. A. Duffy—Cabot Street.
M. J. James—Cooks town Road.
Mr. Horwood—Barter’s Hill.
Popular Store—Casey Street 
Mrs. Tobin—Casey Street *
Mrs. Cummings—Head of Casey St 
Mrs. Healey—Corner Water St. and 

Hutchings Street.
Mrs. Fortune—Corner Water Street 

and Alexander Street.
A. McCoubrey— (tinsmith) New 

Gower Street.
Royal Tobacco Store, Water Street 

Mrs. Joy—New Gower Street 
Capt. Flett—Cor. Gower and Pres

cott streets.
Mr. Ryan—Casey Street.
Mrs. Collins—Foot Patrick Street 

Water Street West.
Mrs. Keefe—Hamilton Street 
P. J. Morgan—Pennywell Road.
Chas. Truscett—New Gower Street 
Miss Murphy—Water St. West

There was a quiet confidence about 
the man winch impressed the captain, 
with the result on that night—and for 
many nights following—the little 
craft set Off from the shelter of the 
ship, to grope its way ’mid rocks and 
rapids in the dark. Later the boat
swain came aft again, bringing with 
him an elaborate *and detailed chart.’ 
correctly drawn.

K-.
W'

men and officers tumbled in heaps, 
battalions dissolved into mob, order 
and obedience gone.
British muskets were levelled for a 
second volley the masses of the mili
tia were seen to tremble and 
Echoing cheer on cheer, trampling the 
dying and the dead, driving fugitives 
in crowds, the British troops advanced
and swept the field before them...........
Never was victory more quick and 
decisive.”

W:'
- 3

nar- And when the 1
fe:.

iiil&v: tigfe
cower...The captain looked at it in 

ment.
amaze-

“If this proves correct,” he 
said, “there will be no more fo’c’sle 
for >ou. \ ou place is on the quarter
deck.”

not a

It was correct, and that young boat
swain received his commission, to rise 
to further fame as Captain Cook, the 
explorer. In a narrow street of old 
Whitby may be seen still the tall old 
house where the apprentice lad 
his master’s books through the long 
winter nights and so laid the first 
foundation-stone of the victory which 
gave Canada to Britain.

Wolfe heard of the boatswain’s 
efforts. The chart made possible the 
waterway to the unguarded heights 
above the city. And then there 
forward another

“See how they run,” cried an Eng
lish officer, and the words reached 
Wolfe. He had had his wrist shatter
ed by a bullet early in the fight, and 
even as he bound it

et W olfe, still a young man, was 
slight of frame, enfeebled by suffering, 
a martyr to rheumatism.

6$07/ OreadNo man lï/4up—refusing 
medical aid—another ball entered his 
side. He was dying fast and 
unconscious but those words reached 
him and his eyes opened.

“Who run?” Jie asked.
“The enemy, sir, the 

the answer. "They give way 
hand.”

ever seemed less fitted to be a soldier 
—no man endowed more splendidly 
with the mental power, the magnetic 
charm,

seemed
/the enduring courage 

combine to make a born leader.
None knew better than he the diffi

culty of the task before him. Up on its 
mighty height tile city seemed 
assailable.

that a

enemy,” was 
on every 27/came

unexpected helper. 
One of the Loyal North Lancashires 
had been captured during the abor
tive attack, and, being Imprisoned in 
the citadel, had contrived to win the 
sympathy of an Indian girl attached 
to the place. By her aid he escaped, 
and afterwards she showed him a 
secret Way down the apparently inac
cessible cliff, a hidden path known 
only to a few. Creeping down the 
steep cliff, noting landmarks 
came, he reached the river, swam the 
rapids, an<L rejoining his regiment, 
brought the astounding news of what 
ho had done.

un-
The enemy 

strongly entrenched, and refused to
come

army was "Praise God,” said Wolfe, 
die in peace.”

“I will
And turning on hisout into the open, and the 

enemy’s fleet lay guarding the 
I'roach by river.

side, he passed away.
The victory was a surprise in many 

ways, the romantic adventures of the 
soldier who had discovered the 
the wonderful

Look out for the Name on the 
Heel! Our Customers tell us this: 
The Wellington Boot will wear 
longer than any three pair of the 
jest Rubber Boots they pan buy— 
Warmer—Less expensive, and 
Healthier than Rubber Boots.

ap-

In desperation Wolfe determined on 
a frental attack, an unconcealed at
tempt to storm the heights, and—as 
might have been expected—this led to 
disaster.

pass,
courage and discipline 

of the men who had waited the attack 
the crushing nature of the- victory 
when won, all made the Battle of the 
Heights remarkable; and in addition 
there was the fact that the generals 
on both sides died. Wolfe’s dfàth has 
already been told, and almost 
same

Had he had more discip
lined troops the pran might have suc
ceeded by its very boldness, but as it 
w as, the bravey of the troops defeated 
itself.

F. Snallwood,as he

Distributor for Newfoundland.
at the

time the Marquis Montcalm fell. 
He asked to be buried in

On the 31st of July the troops 
barked the Loyal North Lancashires, 
some Grenadiers and the Royal Ameri
cans.

em-
o S_ one of the

deep holes—the craters- we calj; thefri
to-day—made by the 'bursting of a Among the letters received by the 
British bomb, forerunner of the high editor of a “heart to heart” column 
explosive shells, and then dictated a in a certain paper, was the following 
message to General Townshend, 
whom the command of tîfê British 
devolved
IV i'thqyb^nity St
English peace con
cerning the fat8*#f-the-Wrench-prison 

who have fallen Into th©fr%;
That his *9a*ffd©e6tt<*wàs 

events have prove*. L Descen 
those very ms» who came 
of war to the; hands of thl Loyal 
North Lancashires Quelec, to
day have rallied at the call of ïritai& 
and of all our splendid fightiâg 
hone are greater in tto&tr frjySty and 
their heroism than are those from the 
land of the Maple Leaf. Iy is a long 
cry from the eighteenth century, when 
the British troops made prisoners of 
the defending force, till to-day when 
out of Quebe^ hag come her noblest 
and her best to fight for the British 
flag. ' • 'P :3|

Then the Loyal. North Lpnc 
were the victors; to-day victorf’ is npt 
yet, but they are fighting their coun- 
trys battles with no less courage and

Wolfe’s fever had abated. Weak he 
was still, but full of courage and re
solution when the night of Septem
ber 12th arrived—a moonless night of 
starshine arid beauty. Crowding into 
thirty boats went sixteen 
men, and with Cook as their pilot the 
row of craft drifted with the tide. The- 
current ran so strong it needed but an 
occasional movement of the muffled 
oars to keep alt m the right course. 
R* the stern of ode of the leading 
boats Wolfe sat, wrapped in hfs cloak. 
He> had received recently a volume of 
Gray’s “Elegy,” as they crept
ak>rig their dangerdtis way be whisp
ered stanzas to ttiif- officers around. 

[It id said that as hè reached the line— 
“The paths of glory lead but 

grave,”

What I)o You Think ?To quote Parkman, the 
without waiting to receive 

orders or to form their ranks, 
pell-mell across the level ground, and 
w ith loud shouts began, each man for 
limself, to scale *he heights which 
rose in front, crested with entrench
ments and bristling with hostile arms. 
....... The slopes were soon

men,
their WANTED!ran I

»

written by a young man :
“Please can you tell me why a girl

onhundred
had

always cIoms her eyes when a fellow 
kisses ’her. 2 SCHOONERS

Fcom llhrieejons,
To frrigh^

salt!

the
IIn a moment of fieldish frankness

with the fallen, and at .that instant 
a storm, which had long been threat
ening, burst with sudden fury...;.. 
Night was coming on? with double

- the pd&u Aof the pen ipdited thé? 
ands.” fbHoWBlFÿepIy:
stifled “Send ifhe yôur photograph and 
nts of perhaps I ean tell you.” 

as nfisoners

ers

darkness, The retreat was sounded,] 
and as the English re-embarked,, 
troops of Indians came whoping dqwja 
the heights and hovered about their 
fear to murder the stragglers and the 
wounded.”

♦
‘’“W-gbn

He kissed her rosy lips,
§ Juet‘ Itiss^ithen*
Ah, ’twas a dear, near kiss,

For he died of painter’s colic. _

*rolic,* j» Î from St. John’s to 
West Coasf.

men
to the

P°r rirr -,f 8tru<* * s“,de-

tration followed the mental agony. Then suddenly hç spoke 
Fever supervened, and for days he lay “Geritlemen,” he said, “I would 
m -the Canadian farm which he had rather have written that 
made his headquarters, stricken àl- take Quebec tomorrow.” 
most to death. In his semi-delirium On either si<de of the stream the
vicôïv”,ShJlh^h,eT,a Pla”e for Kr«>t precipices rose as" a sombre wall, 
v oory throbbed in hie brain, and from clothed with pines, and oiit of the
all ihcir chaos one began to take do-'blackness a sentry's voice challenged
Unite form. There was yet hope of With great presence of mind a High-

I *
*

v, ,V ' j- tilt : L "

«
determination than that which held 
them rigid in thé,face of the charging 
foe till Wolfe’s electric call roused 
them into life.

That the spirit of .Wolfè is still in 
the Lancashires is beyond doubt, and 
thejr old-time tenacity, which they are 
displaying in the present 
have but one. result—victory.

—: Next (and last) :—
, 21st Lancers.

SMITH CO. Ltd.
Telephone 506.

poem than

£iM
yshires war, can
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Wholesale Dry Goods.
Just received, large shipments of

Dress Goods, Embroideries *
Percales, Muslin^, Hosiery

Cotton Bîâhkets, White and Grey 
Ataericaii* Remnants -•=

Pound Cotton Blankets

*

1

Î. ! ?

and Pound ' Calico.
PRICES RIGHT.

, GARNEAU LTD.
P.O.Box 36. 104 New Gower St-

The British Clothing Co., Ltd.,
Sinnott’s Building 

Duckworth Street, St. John’s.
|

THE POWER OF PROTECTION

(

Hon. R. A. Squires, K.C., Ll.B. r

Squires & Winter,
Barristers, Solicitors 

and Notaries.

Mr. J. A. Winter '

(
<

<

!
:

New Bank of Nova Scotia Building, i
(

ICorner Beck’s Cove and Water Street. !« »

i
<NOTICE OF REMOVAL AND PARTNERSHIP I

Hon. R. A Squires, K.C., L1.B.’
;

»

ANNOUNCES the removal of his LAW OFFICES to the New 
BANK OF NOVA SCOTIA Building at the corner of Beck’s 

Cove and Water Street, and the formation of a PARTNERSHIP 
for general practice as Barristers, Solicitors and Notaries, with 
MR. J. A. WINTER, eldest son of the late Sir James S. Winter, 
K.C., under the firm name of Squires & Winter.

Address: Bank of Nova Scotia Building,

St. John’s.

1'
»i i

January 3rd, 1916.
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PROTECTION in Material. 
PROTECTION in Style. 
PROTECTION in Fit.

Every Man and Boy Needs
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