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aneydmre Christmag is wpon us—
the panerama of umehsfbnqttobe
rolled: ‘npon the ‘evénts of another
vear. 'This is essentially the season
of retrospect,dand my m‘esent purpose
will be-briefly to.glnnee into some in-
teresting - eireumstances in connection
withthe past. If there is one advant-
age greater: than anoﬁnl‘ thiat ‘the
Christmas. Journal can. élalm “as fts
own, it 18 that-6f keeping ‘alive the
events of the past; it i8, In &1l climes
and COUFtneS, Tothing . more than a
record of. thé-past told An'More of tess
amusing manner. The mthg génera-
tion Have very littlé com:eptlon of
how Christmas was spent in even not
the far away past. In days gone by
Christmas meant joy and contentment
to all—want and penury were things
unheard of then amohg our people:
no family was s0 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 &xtent as to be be-
vond the conceptlon 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, Jur-
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 timé 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
hospitalify was unbounded, and he
was a genidl and’ whole-hearted host.
L.ooking back at ‘the past causes a
feeling of ‘sadness and. depression
when comtrasting 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. “Bhey all were welcome. No
distinction was known. .Each vied
with th€ other fo “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 happ¥. 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

@ﬂn@qﬁﬂous scrupulosity. T h e
| Buests heing all’ assenibled, the maln
bus{nesé of the evening . would be

‘e8 leading off in one of those popular

or Cover the Buckle, which would re-
quire far wore real agility than is
nécessary in‘any of the dances ot the
present day To ﬁhow that tmren-
tertainment would partake of a gener-
al ‘nature, it was alniost a regular

‘tning Yo see thé priest. ‘'of the parish,
"mllmlly a burly, good-natured Bixc

footer, drop in in ‘the height ‘of the
entertainmeént, and signify his appro~
bition by a twirl of his well polishad |}
blackthorn, accompaniéd by the fami-
Har ' expression  in ‘his stentorfah
voice: ““God save all hére; more pow-
ér 'to ye my hearties.” Having signi-
fied his approval by remaining among
the company for a short time, he was
invited to withdraw by the host into
a private apartment or the best room
where he was entertained with special
honors. Howeéver, my purpose is not
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 T 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 eompare
favourably with the first class club
housés 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 ¢lub 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, congregated
nightly, in a large cooper’s shop,-ten
or a dozén persons who were looked
upon as a confraternity in themselves.
Their president was Ned Knight
(cooper), George W——, Larry Shea
(Kerryman), Jim Sparkes and
others, not forgetting Jim H 5
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-
pccupied with their meetings, they
were sent for, and the money obtain-

latter with systematic regularity and
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ed was handed in té the general fund.
They were epicurian in “their tastes,
and seldom failed to have a good sup-
ply of eatables and drinkables. When
the larder was depleted, they played
off at five-and-fortiés to see who
would replenish it. As a result the
hen-coop of an old Péninsular veter-
an, with a woollen 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 cémetery 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 directigns. The find consisted of
bottles of. rtim, porter, ete and it
came in Just in time for Larry and
his associates. On one occasion .}im-
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 Wwith a piece of
chalk, he fouhd 'that™ a notch had

.| been cut in it, and it always marked

two instead of one. “Bad scran’ to
ye, ye great omadﬂ > ggid shmmy,
and he took hig'o ent between the
two eyes, enabling him to- discover—a
constellatiol not mentiéned in astron-
omy by Herschel or Father Secci. Ten
minutes afterwards they were as good
friends as_ever.

Upon another occasion they were
terribly hard up, and it was then the
true ingenuity of the leaders of the
club bloomed forth in all its splen-
dor. They filled big Jim H to
the chin, sewed him .up in a canvas
sack, and sold him for five pounds to
the late energetic mlember for St
John’s East, Dr. Dearin. When Jim
recovered himself, the doetor made
his appedrance, but Jim was providad
with a knife, and cut himself loose, to
the great terror of the worthy dis-
ciple of Esculapius. This is strictly
true, and the five pounds were spent
to the best advantagé for the benefit
of the club.

014 Dickey Power (who, by the
way, made half dozen coffins for
himself, and sold them in emergencies
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 & 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
luxurious indolence and majestic
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, or the movements of the greal
tribune Daniel O’Connell, as how hq
drove a ‘coach and four through the
tyranhical penal laws of those days.
He was e-butcher by trade, and was
in very comfortable circumstances.
One of the club would be drafted oft

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

ame in ugeful. He~ would take charge |’ B
s : ,onlybym:rsuﬂérd&mn.st.
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had not all his bills in yet. I know

He was a Devonshire-man, and made
quite a lot of money in lighting
matches for the edification of the pub-
lic, and, of course, charged 80 much
for each match. At this time the
flint and steel were all the go, and
the lighting’ of a match was looked
upon as the work of a magician - or
(Lucifer. He was the story teller of
the club, and the nearest to a teeto-
taler. Once he was travelling in Eng-
land and was benighted—suddenly he
‘heard the rumbling of wheels and he
80t 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 dar, 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
fellows were what is known as burk-
ers or body-grabbers. George was in
a terrible pickle. They travelled on
until they came to a road-side inn or
public house, when one of the wretch-
es exclaimed to the other, “It’s hard
work and anything but pleasant; let
us go in and have a good drink.” “I
don’t care if I do,” said a voice from
the inside of the car. The 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
herse 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 thg major-
ity often pitied the poor pevple coop-
ed up in church during a broiling
summer day. It was evident that they

who, upon a Sunday morning 1mar1-
ably visited the Point, were, at least,

in keeping with the ideas of the med-
ical fraternity of the present day—
they believed in pure air. It is true
they might be seen at early morn

studying the heavens with some ob-
ject near their eye; but, that is no

reason why they were not better

Christians than we are at the present

day, nor any reason why any insinua-

tion might be made that they were

sun-worshippers. They had their own

rules and regulations—their escutch-

ean, viz., the president’s beaver hat
(brushed "against the grain), wunder-

drawing Kknife, crosswise. Their
seats were fish drums, and they had
an improvised portable table. From
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, Paoli and the rest of those
great literary lights, .whose many
exploits and sayings have been chron-

Boswell.

If this short sketch of the Old
Times will be the means of amusing
your readers, it will amply recom-
penge me for any  little time and
trouble, I may have undergone in
writing it. In fact, during this time
of the year, it is a source of pleasure
for me to sum up reminiscences,
which will, in a slight degree/at any
rate, enable my fellow-countrymen
and women to pass “A Merry Christ-
mas and Happy New Year.” :
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Brings with it mauy calls on the purse, yet the foll owing suitable and ser-
viceable gifts are within the buying power of One Dollar:

Gent’s Ladies’
GLOVES CAMISOLES
HANDKERCHIEFS GLOVES "

% Dainty Assortment
TIES HANDKERCHIEFS §

PLACQUES
TIDIES
NEEDLE CASES
TEA CLOTHS
S. B. CLOTHS
CUSHION COVERS

SOX HOSE
SHIRTS LACE COLLARS
COLLARS HAND BAGS.
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XMAS WEEK
SPECIALS

ALL FANCY

LINEN COVERS

Shown in our West Window,
Suitable for Xmas and New Year Gitts,

FROM 0 10 20° EACH.

Really some very fine Covers w1th
Striking Designs.

~Bring ‘the Children to see Admiral Jellicoe’s Flag-
Shlp, “Tron Duke,” in our East Window.




