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had not all his bills in yet. I know 
that twenty-five years after they had 
not been collected, so I suppose the{or Delivery Season, 1914!ueorge Voisey was another member. 
He was a Devonshire man, and made 
quite a lot of money in lighting 
matches for the edification of the pub-

X ->*. ' (By H. J*. SHORTIS.)
Once more Chrlstma* is upon us— 

the panorama of time ie about to be 
rolled, upon, the events of another 
year. This is essentially the season 
of retrospect, and my present purpose 
will -be briefly to.glanee into some in
teresting circumstances in connection 
with the past. If there is one advktit- 
age greater than another that the 
Christmas. Journal can claim as its 
own, it is that of keeping alive the 
evente o£ the past; it is, In ell climes 
and countries, nothing more than à 
record ot the past told la more or less 
amusing manner. The rising genera
tion Have very little conception of 
how Christmas was spent in even, not 

In day» gone by

conscientious scrupulosity. The 
guest» being all assembled1, the main 
business of the evening would be 
proceeded, with by the host and host- 
es leading off in one of those popular 
dance», such as Sir Roger de Ooverly 
or Cover the Buckle, which would re
quire ter more real agility thfch M 
necessary in any of the dances of thé 
present day. To Show that this en
tertainment would pàrtake Of a gener
al nature, it was almost a regular 
thing to see the priest of the parish, 
usually a burly, good-natured six-

Wishing You All a 
Real Old-Fashioned 

Yule Tide.

Selected heard the rumbling of wheels and he 
got out of view. He followed the 
horse and carriage which stopped at 
a place with a fence and large gate. 
The temptation was too much for him 
and he entered the car, which was 
constructed something like a bread 
car. The two men who had entered 
the gate returned, carrying something 
heavy between them, which they de
posited in the car,, close to George. 
What was his surprise and disgust to 
discover that it was a corpse. The

7 to 12 lbs.
ig stock of the far away. past.

Christmas meant joy and contentment 
to all—want and penury were things 
unheard of then among bur people; 
no family was so poor as not to be 
able to afford the proverbial goose, a 
roast joint and all the other et ceteras 
which go to make up the Christmas 
dinner. ' •

In writing this little sketch I in
tend to confine myself to events which 
transpired in the outports, for it is 
there that real happiness was to be 
realised during the festive season of 
Chritsmas, and in fact, all through the 
winter, to such an extent as to be be
yond the conception of the denizens 
of the city proper. There were vari
ous reasons to make this so. Those 
were the seasons of remunerative seal 
and cod fisheries, and the people, lur
ing the winter months, had very little 
to do beyond the enjoyment of the 
fruits of the spring and summer’s toil. 
Then was the time when the planter, 
now an obsolete being, reigned su
preme in the outport village. He was 
looked up to with the same respect 
and deference as the country squire is 
in England and Ireland to-day. His 
house, was open to receive all, his 
hospitality Was unbounded, and he 
was a genial and whole-hearted host. 
Looking back at the past causes a 
feeling of sadness and depression 
when contrasting the bounteous and 
plentiful- times as compared with 
those of the present day. I have 
vividly before my mipd an old-time 
entertainment held at this season of 
the year in a well-to-do planter's 
house. They all were welcome. No 
distinction was known. » Each vied 
with the other to extract the most 
pleasure out of the entertainment. 
The host himself, a stalwart and 
typical Newfoundlander, was there to 
receive them, and endeavoured by 
every means in his power to render 
his guests happy. The hostess, in 
new cap and real silk gown, was also 
at hand to do the honours of the 
house. The guests would be supplied 
with all sorts of edibles, both solid 
and liquid, the male portion of the 
company doing ample justice to the 
latter with systematic regularity and

Soper & Moore. & Sonsers or body-grabbers. George was ii 
a terrible pickle. They travelled or 
until they came to a road-side inn oi 
public house, when one of the wretch
es exclaimed to the other, “It’s hare 
work and anything but pleasant; lei 
us go in and have a good drink.” “] 
don’t care if I do, 
the inside of the car.

’Phone 480.
Not any Ducks or Chicken.

ed was handed in tp the gênerai fund. 
They were eplcurian in their tastes, 
and seldom failed to have a good sup-

When

said a voice from 
fellows,

thinking it was the dead man spoke, 
and afraid of being detected, ran for 
their lives, leaving horse, car and the 
gruesome contents on the road. 
George was a cute one and heading 
for the nearest doctor, sold the corpse 
for a good amount ,and also sold the 
horse and carriage. I have often 
thought that it was this money that 
enabled him to come to Newfound
land. They were nearly all bachelors 
and took the world as it came. They 
looked upon a wife as an incumbrance 
to the domestic fit-out, and thp major
ity often pitied the poor people coop
ed up in church during a broiling 
summer day. It was evident that they

to write the events of those times 
■gone by, and still dear to my heart, 
but to contrast a club-room fifty years 
ago with those of to-day. I shall now 
proceed with my task.

My readers need not expect that the 
club-room of which I write will, in 
any respect, bear comparison .with the 
clubs of this city at the present day. 
The Benevolent Irish Society, Church 
Institute, City Club, Total Abstinence 
Club, etc,, are all up to date In mod
ern appliances and conveniences, and, 
I believe, some of them could compare 
favourably with the first class club 
housès to be found elsewhere. The 
object of writing the particulars cf 
my particular club is to show up the 
vicissitudes and hardships which fell 
to the lot of club organizers in out
port districts some fifty years ago. The 
way was not made smooth before 
them, and to form a club in those 
days required indomitable energy, 
perseverance and tact. To understand 
my subject properly my readers must 
be careful to follow the characters, 
and make themselves acquainted with 
all the traits In their dispositions, and 
by those means they will have a better 
appreciation of the various members 
of the club and their surroundings.

In a place known as the Point of 
Beach, in my old home, cohgrefated 
nightly, in a large cooper’s shop, ten 
or a dozen persons who were looked 
upon as a confraternity in themselves. 
Their president was Ned Kniglit
(cooper), George W----- , Larry Shea
(Kerryman), Jim Sparkes and
others, not forgetting Jim H--------,
who, as mechanics, had few equals in 
the Island of Newfoundland. When 
a particular job was required to be 
put out of hand, and they were un
occupied with their meeting», they 
were sent for, and the money obtain-

Xmas, 1914ply of eatables and drinkables, 
the larder was depleted, they played 
off at five-and-fortiés to see who 
would replenish it. As a result the 
hen-coop of aft old Peninsular, veter
an, with a wooden leg, suffered most. 
On one occasion Larry Shea was on a 
foraging expedition, and having secur
ed a couple of geese, was proceeding 
to the club. He heard footsteps, and 
hid behind the fence of the old grave
yard, and hid behind a large vault. 
The other marauders also became 
frightened, thinking they were follow
ed, and also entered the cemetery and 
hid on the opposite side of it. The 
worthies belonged to another club, 
and Larry, emitting a load groan, com
pelled them to drop all and scatter in 
all directiqns. The find consisted of 
bottles of rum, porter, etc.*, and It 
came in juet in time for Larry and 
his associates. On one occasion Jim
my G--------was playing off to see who
would have to go on the next foraging 
expedition. They marked the games 
on a scrubbing brush with,a piece of 
chalk, he foiïhiï that
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A. & S. Rodger’snotch had 
been cut in it, and it always marked 
two instead of one. “Bad écran to 
ye, ye great omajlfuw^’ eaid 
and he took his opponent between the

tlon might be made that they were 
sun-worshippers. They had their own 
rules and regulations—their escutch- 
pqn, viz., the president’s beaver hat 
(brushed against the grain), under

drawing knife, crosswise. Their 
seats were fish drums, and they had

Froman improvised portable table, 
the ceilings dropped a beautiful, deli
cate and artistic drapery and fes
toons, almost transparent in its tex_- 
ture—natural .products of that indus
trious little insect, the house spider. 
They were a happy lot, able to com
pete,, in their own sphere, with that 
Immortal club of London, of which 
Sam Johnson, Garrick, Goldsmith, 
Thraile, Paoll and the rest of those 
great literary lights, whose many 
exploits and sayings have been chron
icled so carefully and elaborately by 
Boswell.

If this short sketch of the Old 
Times will be the means of amusing 
your readers, it will amply recom
pense me for any little time and 
trouble, I may have undergone in 
writing it. In fact, during this time
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except the last one), had a fine New
foundland dog named Busker. This 
noble beast had nothing of the super
natural about him, like Marie Corelli’s 
invention of a dog in her Romance 
of Two World's—not a bit of it. He 
was looked upon as a most important 
and useful member of the club. When 
'nothing was to be done he reclined in

majestic

Shown in our West Window,
le for Xmas ana New Year Gifts,Give Him

A Wool SCARF luxurious indolence 
placidity amongst a pile of shavings; 
but when his time came to forage he 
was always ready. Near the club liv
ed an enthusiastic Irishman named 
Neddy Aylward. He was a patriot of 
the advanced type and was never 
happy except when discussion upon 
the passing of the Militia Bill in Ire
land, oi- the movements of the great 
tribune Daniel O’Connell, as how he 
drove a coach and four through the 
tyrannical penal laws of those days. 
He was e. butcher by trade, and was 

circumstances.

r the Our stock is quite new, the designs and colour
ings are new, and the PRICES will suit every 
buyer. . some very fine Covers with 

Striking Designs.
Really

“Take a good look at the.above cut” 
If you are suffering from a Cough 

or Cold, don’t make any difference 
how slight it is, go to Stafford’s Drug 
Store and ask lor a-25 cent bottle of 
Ptieratott Gough Cure, take .it ae-
— _ it. « ' vJt vr.4-1 n-na am. liha Ttrif-

e sad

50c. to $2.00
in very comfortable 
One of the club would be drafted off 
to hold arguments on his favorite top
ics, and selecting the best piece of 
meat, would point It out to Busker, 
who would seize it in his mouth, and 
disappear to the club. Busker was 
taught several other tricks which 
came in useful. He’would take charge 
of anything pointed out to him.

At the proper season they went in 
search of mussels and eels Which 
were in abundance at the Riverhead.. 
A large amount of smuggling was 
performed in those days, and an Eng
lish captain gave the president » cask 
of brttndy to hide and sell fof him. 
There Was a J>tgh time In the club for 
.two or three weeks, and the captain 
Upon presenting himself for his 
money, was told in the most serious 
manner possible, that the president

cording to' the directions on the bot
tle and you will find it a good pre
paration. If you keep neglecting a 
slight cough or cold itwili gradually 
develop into the “Cough” that you 
will not very easily get rid of. Thou
sands of people are dying every year 
from neglecting what they called a 
slight cough or cold.

Phoratone Cough Cure is prepared
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