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hat George Allah England Wrote About

,?ur medustry.

To-day we begin the publiestion of an article entitled “The
greatest Hunt inthe World,” suwifich George Allan England, an

erican journalist and novelistJdescribed the N dland

Ifishery for the readers of the"Saturday Evening Post. This
4nd 2 further. article which is ealléd #Vikings of the North,” have
peen the subject of severe critioiim in the local press, a criticism
thich a careful perusal of themiwill show to' have been to, a
great extent, undeserved. The guthor writes of certain New-
bundlanders as he saw them, and while some of the things
ks says may not be altogether palatable, on the whole, his com-
ent redounm ymen and the colony that pro-
haced them. T} hﬁ! 8 “Vikings of the North.”
° “GREAT MEN AND MANY WAYS THE FIN-
gST BREED IN THE WHOLE:'ROUND WORLD INDEED
fHEY ARE, THESE VIKINGB"O’F THE NOB’IE—-GENTLE-
MEN UNAFRAID.” 995

We shall, however, refrain’froin further comment and wm
ipave our Teaders to judge for ﬂwlhaelves how much of the critic-
fsm levelled at Mr. England is deésérved: and how much unjusti- |
ed. WL .
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¥Whitecoats!"” yelled a hoarse voice
swn the cabin w‘?@m@g’ Mtﬁz X
ant confusion electrified every ociy colorful and" comprehensively
sptain, bosun,  CArpenter, masfér- ing hunt that exists oh this“planet.
iches and all jumped up from: the! Now, already the kill was.under. way.
ictoth-covered tab’;e Where we hi& ;Swlttly the men ranm, cauht. struck

en having our lobecouse, potatoes with their heavy slﬂl., Cyrﬂ'l gaf!
pd jam. Such .a shonting;. such a " got the first seal, for the hoy .could
poning. euch a  buckling “of ‘Shéath outrun the others. It was.a-fat dog.
nives, grabbing of towlines and mur- | | It taced him, raised its head, ﬂalhed’
looking gaffs you never could sharp teeth—sometimes such tee

ginnlng of nearly six weeks ot the
hest, rouzhest.

rous-

ie coal-blackened decksgofithe and flung a throaty “Rerer-rep-r!®

ng old Terra Nova, Oné sealer, Whack! The seal’s head -dropped:
impaled me with his gaff point"l‘he boy’s flensing knife :got: busy on
scrambled for .binoculars and |the instant. Speed and -efficiency,
2. Never mind! Whitecoats. !plusl A very deep and :primitive ex-
thudded the decks. Forward.,ciwment grappled me. :Color? some!
rarms Newfoundlanders were The ice glowed with it. :
puring from the to’gal’n’ house, the| Now the others had gene into act
ween-decks, the dungeon. Grimed ; jlon. Bverywhere the gaffs. were ris-

of

es appeared at the engine-room m& talling; towropes being.cast from | PUT® white, tasteless and odorless ofl. | against every possible object
i And that's a miracle, no less; for seal ; .hardship that Nature, in her

uttle, the galleys. - Babeli broke  ghoulders; men bending.over. the- fat :
ose. Sealers lined-the broad Tails, | booty. \ Everywhere the .gseals . were.,
sticulating out toward the illimi-! being rolled over on.the ice, and deft- i
ble plain of arctic fce that blazed, ly sculped. The men were shucking
zling white, under the March sun.| the seals out of their pelts as dettly'
‘“Whitecoats! Hear ‘em blwiin"'ignd almost as quickly.as you
Shouts, laughter, cheerss . 4§ a peanut. Every.pelt had one forward
“Dere 'm de whitey jaCketB b'yst” flipper cut out, one kept ..with the
From a ship: eff mxeu5~ questing,  skin. Blots and spots -of -red-.dotted
he had become a ship of jeyous find- | the icescape. “Snick-snick-snick” ;
g. The thrill that comes but once & gounded the whetting of the knives ]
pyage was here. For mow we were | oq the steels. All abaqut, pelted- car-
have a rally at the whitecoats, agcagses sprawled.

ling of voung seals. The Terra Open came the loops of the lines,
va, first of all the St. John’s fleet,'and swiftly the tows were laced up.:
bd struck the fat. { The men began dragging their plun-
“Overboard, my sons!” shouted ' der back to the ship. Through .ice
ppn. Abram  Kean, admiral-of the  defiles gnd around pinnacles tenderly
et, from the bridge he had already plye they tolled, each bending far for-
bached.  “You'll see somethin’ like ard with the weight of the load, each
al seal runnin’, now we've got dOWD | with gaff swaying over shoulder.
the regular sheet ice and no more;{ong sinuous lines of crimsen tormed
b! Get into 'em!” they joined to broader: roads, con-

OVERBOARD AND AT 'EM. verging shipward. In. came the
¢ i sculps, fur side to the ice, flesh side
But the men needed na urging. TheY { oo yvering like cutrant ‘Jelly. Here,
irsted for the kill as harts for there, a.round seal—which f8ito aa¥
Even before'the shid | o "o r'o o gxinned—was trailing st the.
@ bucked into the edge of @ VasL | o 4 e o oot Thus the -first wealth
oaning flow that broke crisply likel,e 4y geagon gathered. at the ship
gantic candy, théy had escaladed ide. g
e rail, eager for a go at this whxte«l Along the rafl, sl WILQ h;d_nome
at patch, the outsKirts-of the Breal . op W o o ‘ine exploit ‘wére gathered,
lantic herd; they had slid down the _and zabels arose. Men clun
Des to the side sticks, or horizon- and ratlines. Officers '

rope- hunf' timpers; and were all y

e B R L, B s oo,

game of hide de sedk’ with the.: m!né alr. Big red Dl
fd, here at last was & ch}ﬁ Fto &K form.on the ice.

ething. After all *thm ﬂpall - -
shlng. grinding; W’mlni” m' e uout with them’ 'tr‘m new :Oﬂt
P white wilderness, here was a gam- with the whip Iine! Take ’em on the
slaughter. after winch! Don’t put y'r gaff point
irst of all actually to make the down. Remember, every hole in a
was Cyril, the cap'n’s grandson, a skin is ten cents out o’ your pocket!
re boy. Sixteen, I think“he WEB. ‘M then, aboard With thcm! Look
f boys grow stromgly ¥ d‘l}l‘n‘ nm yary!”
pse hardy latitvdest m@ the And inboard came the lculpl. swift-
bing, velling crowd that jumped 19,-while the winch roared and rattled,
he upheaved slither of loose-brok-- :'“ shed, men shouted The
pans, scrambled with goatlike ;“lsmre‘:dened ; 8o, too, the. black
Lusty hands' dragged the’

oling streams.

fantastic and tumbled-up conms-
s,

| extremely warm-blooded mammal, by

pups.

the hunt, the herds seem increasing
rather than diminishing.

DAUNTLESS SHIPS AND SHIPMEN.

many thousands of men were out,
gerious inroads were made; but now,
that only nime or ten steamers go to
the lce, with perhaps fifteen hundred

ity to solid ice, &ngd® h't*thgr &d J
ked Eskimo smnmx geals up with iron heoks and
0 boots, ran likEe T R T R LT e e

‘hand and hoot. Up'the ropes |1
ml themselves, over the rail, ;]

. |More babel. The decks smoked and
m The sweet, pure Arctic’ air,
tingling with ozone, grew heavy with
a hot, sickish smell. My cuneru was
working overtime.

“Full, speed ahead!” shontod (hp’n
Kean. |

The bridgemaster jerked the engine
room telegraph. A héll clanged far
below. The archalc engines began to
thump and thud. agein, lke. a tired
‘heart, Away drew the Terra Nova from
that place where now, 8ave for some
startled survivors surging up and
down open bays, all seal life had
vanished. Away she ground, crushed,
shuddered through the floes, as for so
many days now. But.a different spir-
it was hers. Tuned up, electrified,
nerve-taynted, her men were different
men. For the first honors of thej
spring—as wireless assured us—were
the Terra Nova's. She was then, as
till then she remained, high liner of
the fleet.

The first whitecoat cut, or kiil, had
been made.

COMMERCIAL SBAI: PBODUG'I‘S.
With an - unmus no leu acnte

than the men’s:I was all the time do-|

ing my own hunting, even though it’s
hard to operate camera and pencil

+with freezing fingers; but the task
v “thr(l. ~was. worth: while; for if’ life in the

raw-has power to stir the pulses, the
seal hunt puts them high.

Before -wading through any more
slaughter, Tet's stop a moment to get
some gencral idea about this hunt as

“a whole. The two commercially hunt-

ed Atlanti¢ seals are the harps and

Up tumbled all hands and ' work havec on incautiots” fitmters— | eal, yet killed, not for their fur but protective covering and . dipped

for their hides and fat. Atlantic seal
fur is not fast, save that only of the
cat, or stillborn seal. The hides and |
fat, however, are immensely valuable.
! At. St. John’s the sculps are-peeled,
' the Bkins salted and sent to England
to be worked up into leather; the fat
‘18 ground, steam-cooked, refined, sun-|
| ned in glass-roofed tanks till it's a

“sculps and ofl, originally, remind one

of anything but the roses of Gulistan.|And ever they are killing; ever iciag standing long cold tricks at the wheel,
My lady dainty everywhere carries down the precious pelts. The only . counting seals’ tails,
handbags and fine leather articles limit to the kill is.determined by luck sficks, filling cartrijges

shoes made of them too. Her costliest
perfumes apd soaps often contain
seal ofl; and by chance her purest
' olive oil holds a ood percentage that
{ came from the frozen north. The fin-
est of lubricating oil, too, is a seal
product. Then, there-are other usés;

but enough of this. One likes to salve
one’s conscience, re the killing of this

< reflecting how very necessary it is:
The hunt takes place every spring;
in the tremendous ice field that drifts
down from Greemland and the Labra-
dor, finally to melt on the Banks. The
vast herds summer far north. As au-
tumn nips the seas to pack ice they
migrate, some down Hudson Bay, and
others along the Labradqr and Green-
land coasfs. Part of the herd pass
through the Straits of Belle Isle and
down the Gulf of St. Lawrence;. part
keep to the open Atlantic. Why, no
ofie knows; but the strings of hoods
always swim to the geaward of the
Mml, either in the gulf or at sea.
“$%o species always migrate in

campa.ny, but never mix.

3 minter . on. the. banks—inci-
st¥oying millions of tons of
iad  toward /winter. turn

,,:.u‘i‘ihw méet theice ‘they take to
there, about thé last of Feb-
.’ they ‘bear their: young, called
In spite of the fact that each
female has only one pup a year, and
these infants are the chief object of

!n ‘the old safling-vessel days, when

mﬂ!}kgnduro. ek

It reads easy, in. nn;mmm lnt
my Lord, if you could only punnd:
weeks of it-fs I did!

men working offshore on the dritt fom
,'hlt the vast'bulk of the hunt is car-

owned by three firms. ' Old-time wood-
en ships they all ‘are, using both safl
and steam and ‘carrying heavy crews
of as many as & Hundred and sixty
men. Built of green heart oak, in
bonny -Dundee, massively timbered,
and with great iron-sheathed bows,
itheu dauntless ships, in charge of
ice masters incredibly bold and skil-
. led, slog out through the ice pack.
{ Two or three usually go to the Guilf,
the rest to the front, where, roughly
| speaking, they operate in the drift-
ing . snow-blinding and hurricane-
swept Wworld of ice, growlers and hergs
1 between the: Newfoundland and the
‘Greenland eouh “Roughly spnklns
is right too

Young seals and’ old almo are
slaughtered, put préference goes to
the whitecoats, because their fat——
fat means skins as well—brings the
higher prices and 1s_easier to be had.
The young can be gaffed. In many
cases, the wary old ones have to be
shot, . and ammunition costs ‘money.
Seal shooting is dangerous work, too,
as we shall presently see. The open
season is8 from March fifteenth till
'May first, or until gsbout a month af-

th the hoods, cousins to the Pacific fur ter the young have rolled off their
or:

plnngod into the-sea: ..

-An enormous area is ‘worked over.
| Day after day, week after week, the
ships—sometﬁnes close together,
sometimes out of sight of each other—
grind, crash, groan, and shudder thru
the ice, blast their way through it
! with bombs, drift with it when nip-
_ped, free themselves and struggle

and
most
terrible moods, can fling against them

'd. shuck made of such skins; yes, often wears skill and the capacity of the ships to

, carry fat below and on deck. Coal,
(living space, -everything i3 sacriﬂco’l

A tew thousand seals are Killed by

ried out by the regular St. John's fleet | .8

! ganize such a hupt,

llmltlul. frozen,
grinding wilderness of white.

G‘lel swept us, with’ a bllltulnl
cold that seemed to peel the very
 skin from my face. Fogs infolded us.
Snow wrapped up the whole world in
a shroud. Black nights of ineffable,
starry splendor bent over us. “ The
northern lights' virespent and amber
curtains waved above’ us ‘more glo-

|

rtowymmcum ‘Sun dogs |

gleamed, mock, suns glowed, the ice
blink and loom shot the horizons far
aloft in_ pal!udu of myatic white.
Mimu litted, floated. Bergs crush-
ed, growling, through the floés. We
jostled them - familiarly, neighboring:
death with an indifference born of
hard experience. A wonderland such
as southern folk never even dream of
—n wonderland of sights, sounds,

«oolors indeseribable—inwrapped us to,_§

the exclusion of a]l other life. Some
day, by the way, an -entéfprising
tourist agency will reap a fortune by
outfitting. a stout steamer to take
American millionaires seal hunting.
In common parlance an expedition of
this kind would have eveéry other pos-
sible hunt faded. Yes, I could or-
Trot out your
millionaires!

Day by day, week by week—while
1 engaged in poétic avocations of peel-

to the fat—somethnes even life itgelf,’

as Newfoundland well knows.
The Dominion’s

sands of hungry mouths ashoére. A
The price of fat fluctuates
During the war I believe it was up to
some twelve dollars a qtl., a qtl. béeing
about one hundred pounds. - This year
it was only four dollars for white-
coats and three dollars for bedlam-
ers, or older seals. Of this, one-third
goes to each of three groups: Captain
and officers, common hands,- ship-
owners. All kinds of minor arrange-
ments exist, bonuses, and 80 on; but
the rough statement must do.

TRUMPS AND. JOKES.

Luck and skill are trumps. Luck is
the real joker. With it, the Wolf onceé
brought in twenty-seven thousand in
only eleven days. Without it, a ship
may suffer weeks in misery and come
home almost blanked. The high-line
achievement of the fleet was made bi
Cap’n Kean in 1910, when hé hi
through the Notch at ' St. John's
aboard the Florizel, with some more
than forty-nine . thousand  sculps
aboard. Cap'n Kean {8 known as a
jowler, which is the reverse of a jink-
er, a jinker being, in Unlted States,
a Jonah.

These are all the statistics I am go-
ing to.load into the article, so pluck
up heart again. -'We shall get back
'to the killing almost at orce; also to
some very satisfylng perils and disas-
ters. I want only to say, here, that
every spring all Newfoundland thinks

kt the rail, meantime, I watched;

Who by the grace ‘of the ship oW
8, Bowring Bros. “had beent’ 'ﬁer-“ E
ted to go to the ice. Watching, I
rd the whitecoats bawl, saw their
By, white-furred: ~jbodtes, , -qwns
] t or lying prone on the fide

fked like frosting on some Brob-
pagian cake.

SPEEDY (Y :

he old seals raised inquiring
jis, began to swing round, to get
er way with their peculiarly sinu-
shimmy—it cel'}l?@ would pqt sy i
allowed in United States vuﬁﬂt e,
dogs, to their shame be it SEldifiyh i
e first to make for the rifts and
bing holes. The females linger- §a4:
but not long. T{m&,hga,
or another—into" s
sculping knife. ‘With a ny gen-|
farewell wave of ae!ltm or
flippers, the fongyparents Yaﬂhl{- !
i But the young, the coveted. i
s, still remaineg.
Dere'm de fat, sir!” a
hvista Bay man
ltle skein o ﬂﬂ
N Xll]l"'

-,‘

1 mean You Ay

ON YU WHen T
RALE ?06 fay

MY, Do You ReaLLy

| SORE AT me Becavse
I SUPPED one oveR ]

Sure! You
OUTWITTED
ME AND

SoLd Yov THE FRONT

‘and talks little except seal; and that

prosperlty hangs rend her. timbers.
igrgely on the annual hunts ' A ‘bum<.-ed ‘staggered, ‘rod‘ the
per fishery—for thése people still in- crushed it and riped it, won through.
sist that seals.are fish—feeds thon- Many and many a day- mo seals ap-

bad one brings fisery-in its tral,  titudes unbelievable came-to view.
sharply. '

\

.TOUCHING STOBY COMING TO THE

‘action, romance and adventure.

ing potatoes for the cooks, helping
load ice, emptying ashes overside as
a member of the ash-¢at gang, domg
my bit at navigation, dragging in tows,

cutting tally,
and Lord
knows what else—all this time, I say,
the ship battled on, on, eternally on
through the white wildérness.
Thunders boomed through her,
shocks and tremors: threatened to
She bucked, réel:
fee down,

peared. Again; luck favpring, mul-

(To he continued.)
“Where is My

Wandering Boy
: To-Night.”

NICKEL.

The Nickel Theatre announces an-
other -of those extra special photo-
plays which will be screened 'soon:
This pictuer is entitled, “Where Iis
My Wandering Boy To-night?”’ Every
charactér in this film is real. There
is a good old kindly mother, a good
bad son, a sweet trusting and loyal
sweetheart and people met daily In
the city and in the country, It is the
story of good folks. It is a story of
Main Street and Broadway, of the
soda fountain and the cabarets, of
the little church and the crowded
dance halls, of & mother and het way-
ward boy, of a country ln. and a
choru girl.

“Where is My Wandering Boy To-
night?” does not lecture. It is en-
tertainment that is at all times en-
joyable. There are human thrills,
It is
& long way from the warmth of a
comfortable country homestead to the
breadline on the Bowery, and from '
the village store to Sing Sing; yet the

adventure of Garry Booohor nm'
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Serene, 20’s
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Duke of York—-Turki_s

TR IR IR R R IR K

Spinet, 50’s .. .. .. ..
Golden Spangled, 20’s
Golden Spangled, 50’s
Egyptian Prettiest, 20’8

Egyptian Prettiest, 10’83

Omer, pure Turkish, 1€
Omer, pure Turkish,
Omer, pure Turkish,
Gold Flake, two pkgs.
Red Lion, 10’s .. .. .
United States, 10’s
Rob Roy, 10’s

Hill’s Imperial, 10’s
Philip Morris’, 20’s
Aristocratic, pure

Aristoeratic, © pure
large size, 100’s

Colombos, pure.. Turkl
size, 20'8".. .. .. 4

Colombos, pure Turkis

size, 100’s .. .. ..o

In addition to-'
es, Cigarette Holde

"Th following Smokes 8l

Afternoon——Turklsh 20

Spinet, 20%.. .. v e o

Y, tln3m|,at8.301.m.,andwiﬂ
the 7th Ochober at 10.30 0 p.m., with-

GET IT IN THE NECK SURE!

ade in and help yourself and, mcldental-
g your cigarettes and cigars at Faour’s.
s —tlle prices low. Read for yourself and
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ng Sold

CIGARS

Glorifier, pkg. of 5 .. ..

Federal, pkg. of 10 .. ..

- Amsterdam, pkg. of 10-..

Cuban Junior, pkg. of 10
El Grado, pkg. of 10 ..

La Mesa, large, 3 for .. ..
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PIPE TOBACCO

Serene, per pkg. .. .. = ..
Players Cut Plug, 14-1b. tin ..
Rosy Morn Cut Plug, per tin
Dill’s Best, 1 14 oz. tins .. ..
Dill’s Best, 3 0z. tins .. .. .. ..
Sweet Cro\p i e

. 22¢.
40c.
28¢c.
22¢.
44c.
o% o8 on ne oe B0
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40

(R

i
N

..$3.00

65c¢.

..$3.00

e we have afull line of Pipes, Tobacco Pouch-
ette Makers and Tubes, all selling at cost.

CIGARETTE
TOBACCO

Venizelos, per pkg.
Muscat, per tin .. .. .. ... .. 80c,
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can easlly y A

This 'is 4. D cfyrg that is sure to
find a place lmthe hfa.rts of St.. John's
movie ' fans, . “after seeing It, W
feel conﬂ’dent t‘hgt they are going
say "nothing like it has ever be
geen before,”. Watch the ad..in tl
paper for showing dates.

stmed hh‘»gg;etie“e. Office

Residerice’ ‘Water 8

over Ellis & Ga’m Groeery
- mept30;te .

~AND SIR smsmnu Is mmr MILES AW. AY

THE MiLK AAD T'M

TR &
BA

You INSIST T GorTA
APEED THe Cow mb
YOU'RE Yo GET ALL

imu‘ﬂ 'm/

BCOOCCOE

p_unced Co

obacco Stor

‘apples, boil a half cup suge
‘2 cups water for 5 minutes.

CUps apples, cut in eights, and
til clear. Pour sauce ‘into

2 d jars .}nd seal.

1 peppers are excellent stiffed

ed ham, mixed with
il quantily of cooked rice, and

ged with minced olives, pimento

white sauce.

epare baked apples in a truly
atyle, fill the centrel with chop-

™

4

”
Q

D
2

¢ X0

ped figs, raisins and nuts, sweeten
with brown sugar, bake as usual and
serve when cold ‘with whipped cream.

IS TR I IR IR I IR I I I I I TR IE T IR

ORORCROKS

it is- worth while to keep three on-
iods planted in flower pots in the kit-

chen ‘through the- winter. When on-
fon flavoring is.required for stews;

soups or salada, cut off the young,
shoots.

* Before dyeing material that is new,
boil for 20 minutes in water and then:
rinse thoroughly. This removes siz-

ing or any chemical left by the finy
ishing proeess. Stir during the boil-

ing. : ¢ ; :

By Bud ud Lsher

/50 1F You WANT ThMlL\cﬂG{\
You'lL HAVG "m 6 VP
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