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Let this be a Christmas of Fun and 
Joy tor the Children. FITE BODIES WEBB FOUND IS 

YAWL.
KINGSTON, Ont,. Not. 27.—Latest 

developments in the loss of the 
steamer City of New York, which 
foundered ten miles off Sydney Point, 
while on her way from Oswego to 
Trenton with a cargo of coal, shows 
that eight lives were lost Five bodies 
were found in the yawl, picked up lato 
Friday afternoon by the steamer 
Isabelle, and Captgin Harry Randall, 
his ten months’ old child, and Stanley 
Papa, aged twelve of Seeley's Bay, are 
still missing. Four of the five bodies 
found in the yawl have been identi
fied by Captain John Randall, father 
of the master of the ill-fated steamer. 
Thdse identified are:.—

Mrs. Harry Randall, of Seeley's 
Bay, 31 years pf age.

Mate Wesley Warren, of Seeley's 
Bay, aged 30.
.Engineer Harry Dorey, of Kings

ton, aged 31.
Deckhand Gilbert Dorey, of Kings

ton, aged 17.
The fifth body has not yet been 

identified, but it is described as that 
of a fair haired boy, about sixteen 
or seventeen years of age.

It was first reported that two Gal
lagher brothers, of Kingston, Joseph 
and Fraiik, had been lost, but is now 
believed that they were not on the 
steamer when it left Oswego. The de
scription of the unidentified boy’s does' 
not answer that of either of the Gal
laghers, who are declared to be dark 
haired men.

Died of Exposure.
The bodies fonn® in the yawl were 

all fully dressed. The death are at
tributed to exposure. Whether Cap
tain Harry Randall and the two chil
dren were in the exposed yawl of the, 
C'ty New York, which was picked 
np yesterday, will never be definitely, 
known. But it is thought that the cap
tain would never venture in a yawl 
alone with the children and de
termined to be the last to leave Mi 
•hip must have gone down with the 
vessel, not having time to Jump Into 
the yawl in which the other five were, 
and which will hold twelve persons. 
The time of the accident will never 
be definitely established.

The City of New York left Oswego 
at a quarter past three Thursday 
morning, and the yawl with its five 
lifeless bodies were picked up Friday 
about five o’clock. Mate Warren and 
the DOrey brothers were
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(By The CUB-EDITOR.)
(By the CUB-EDITOR)

ON BEING-FUNNY.
I should think the professional 

humorist is about the saddest fellow 
in the world. This may seem a very 
incongruous statement to some. If you 
are of that opinion, then take it from 
me, your are wrong. I do not lay claim 
to being a professional humorist but' 
I do try to be funny occasionally and 
meet with more or less success. From 
my own experience, I am convinced 
that trying to write a humourous ar
ticle is the most difficult tMng there 
is. If'people who read funny stories 
knew Just how much work and worry 
was experienced by the writer of it be
fore they were completed, they would 
be more ready to weep than laugh. That 
may be rather a sweeping statement 
but it is none the less true. Imagine a 
poor writer, specialising in humour
ous stories, wondering as he plods 
away, at a tale, whether he will earn 
enough by it to pay for his next week’s 
rent Around him sit Ms care’ worn 
wife and his large and hungry family. 
Some are on biscuit boxes, others on 
the floor, for every chair except the 
one on wMch he sits has gone to the 
pawn shop. He is weary in mind and 
body, tragedy stares him in the face, 
he realizes' that if his story is not 
funny enough to please an exacting 
editor, he will be compelled to Join 
the habitues of the soup kitchen. In 
this state, he is compelled to plod 
away at Ms story. Imagine one trying 
to be funny under such circumstances. 
Ah, gentle reader, (Editor.—"That is 
evidently meant for me as I am prob
ably the only reader you have.” Author 
—“At any rate, you’re the only one 
who reads your ' editorials.”) .... 
Well, as I was saying when the Editor 
so rudely interrupted, little do you 
realize how many of the stories which 
bring smiles to your homely faces, are 
written under conditions similar to 
those I have tried to describe to you 
Its no Joke being funny. You have my 
word for it

Outport Orders Receive Prompt Attention
ibeaBrtJht*

STEEDMAN5
SOOTHING POWDERS
Contain no Poison

men are now at war > but then,, it is
dull in every line.

Corporation counsels are usually 
true to their trust

Motto of New York Police Depart 
meet: "A thing of booty is a Joy for
ever."

The attempts to communicate with 
Mars are significant. Maybe it is being 
asked to attend the Disarmament Con
ference."

The Chicago police, whose duty we 
understood was to enforce the dry 
laws, have been reprimanded for traf
ficking in liquor. The boot being, as it 
were, on the other leg.

Is the proposed dual monarchy of 
the British Empire and the Irish re
public a mixed English metaphor or 
merely an Irish bujl?

At any. rate, England should give 
the Irish their freedom. All they want 
to do Is fight in peace.
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first arrival, was likely to go to bed 
thirsty if his fellow guest had not 
gone foraging on his behalf.
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Moths Make Money,

BIG PRICES FOB BABE BUTTER
FLIES.

At a recent auction sale of insects, 
considerable Interest jas caused by 
the Mgh prices given for what ap
peared .to be common moths and 
butterflies that anyone could catch.

Of course, every common moth is 
not worth money. Take, for instance, 
the magpie moth, wMch is a perfect 
nuisance to smallholders. Thousands 
of its species hatch out .every year., 
When mounted it is worth a penny. 
But when the spots on its fore wings 
have blurred together in a black mass 
it is worth two guineas !

The “wolly bear” caterpillar is no
table only on account of the fact that 
it is a weed-eater.
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For now it starts to get erratic 
And calls forth comment most empha- unmarried. 

The Doreys were with Captain Ran
dall for about a month. The youngster, 
who bad a land job this sommer, 
when laid off, said he would go sailing 
in order to earn some money for 
Christmas. '

For none there is who’s lived out here 
And never has found cause to swear 
At all the changes that take place 
In weather, basest of the base.

LIFE LINES.
The Kaiser’s aim really must have 

been good, Judging from the, way he 
shattered the mark.''

But ' when it 
hatches out into a Tiger moth it may 
become valuable. Again, the value 
depends upon 'the markings. When 
the spots are clear the specimen is 
worth twopence: when blurred it 
would be cheap at three guineas.

Worth Hundreds of Pounds.
Most people know that the male 

fcabbage butterfly has pure wMte fore- 
wings tipped with Jet-black. The 
female, on the other hand, has fore
wings marked with two very neat 
round black spots, which are a dis
tinctive set-off to, her appearance.
‘ Specimens have been caught on 
which one of/the forewings is plain 
white, and the other marked with 
spots. Only experts could detect the 
sex, but for such a specimen four 
guineas is no unusual price.

Common blue buttefflies have their 
Sometimes the

Nsniwlgh
Nightsweats
Sleeplessness
Indigestion
Hysteria

result from
Nervous Exhaustion

Take the new remedy

Styles item: Yellow Journals are still 
wearing red, white and blue.

We* have not heard as,yet whether 
the Disarmament Conference is to be 
conducted under the Marquis of 
Queens berry rules.

Asaya-NeurallA couple of candidates nominated 
for New York offices are discovered 
to be in Sing Sing. The usual plan is 
to elect them first.

(TSADS MASK)
which contains the form of phos
phorus required for nerve repair.

I RKFAUD *T A
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO.

If fashion makers continue to ad
vance the season it won’t be long be
fore winter hats are again worn in 
winter.

peculiarities too. 
brilliant blue of their wings ,is in
terwoven with dark, smoke-like bands. 
These are known as “rayed” speci
mens. They are of great interest to 
scientists, and as much as five guineas 
has been given for an insect which 
ordinarily would have been worth a 
penny.

Sierra Leone is the home of really 
valuable insects, and while rare 
specimens are not found every day, 
there are still certain kinds which 
fetch the lucky finders many hun
dreds of pounds.

Five Thousand Muscles.
These butterflies lay few eggs, and 

of these fewer still hatch out suc
cessfully. Consequently specimens 
and their value is increasing steadily.

No one has ever counted the wing- 
spots of these rare African moths. 
Even the muscles' number between 
four -and five thousand. They pro
vide thrills in hunting as great as 
those in big-game expeditions.

The automatic telephone, it is said, 
will throw thousands of “line is busy” 
girls out of employment. We suggest 
stationing them at the subway en
trances between 6 and 7 pm.

Misteries” of London,

Not even a visit to America could 
be perfect General Foch will have to 
meet Hylan.

Congress is now in $e$$ion.

If prohibition is abolished, it's going 
to be right hard for us in New York to 
go back to light wines and beer.

The Princeton professor attending 
the Institute of International Law in 
Rome, who was held up by three men 
near the Coliseum, probably feels he 
was done as the Romans do.

Mrs. Harding is taking lessons on 
the piano. Who lives next door?

A frock of closely pleated crepe de 
chine is worn with a sleeveless coat 
of duvetyn.

A hat of black felt has six laque red 
quills thrust smartly through its 
brim.

Lenin says unless Russian money 
ir given a higher valuation the nation 
is Roubles or quits.

John D. Rockefeller gave a tittle 
girl twenty cents for singing on a 
ferry-boat, and said it was the nicest 
voice he had ever heard. Query: How 
much would he have given her if he 
had thought it was only the second 
nicest voice?

There would be a good deal more 
rmpathy for the Chinese Shantung

didn’t put that glossy

best defined)
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Christmas Crackers
x AND

Bon Bons
ALSO

Christmas Stockings
Give endless fun and amusement to child

ren of all ages.
Come and see for yourselves. A greater var

iety to choose ffom than any year in the past.
AT ALL PRICES.

Ellis & Co., Ltd.,
203 WATER STREET.

Oldest Palace
in the World.

The oldest royal residence in the 
world is Windsor Castle.

It has developed out of the hunting 
lodge of Saxon kings erected on its 
site long before the Conquest.

Edward the Confessor turned the 
lodge into a palace. From Windsor, 
Harold virtually ruled all England.

Then came William the Conqueror, 
and with hie modern ideas rebuilt the 
castle with stone. Henry III. added 
to its size. Queen Elizabeth had a 
hand in its construction.

William TV. laid out the best part 
of a million in improving it. Qneen 
Victoria spent £76,000 on the stables; 
King Edward put in electric light 
and brought the castle up to date in 
every detail.

Yes, it is up to date now, this 
oldest royal residence in the world, 
but there are men still living who 
will tell you that in days gone by 
they found it a very uncomfortable 
place to stay at.

A certain peer once when stopping 
at Windsor had to go himself in search 
Of a glass of water for an eminent 
sardinal who, after being shifted 
from one bedroom to another on Ms

Neatly Trapped.

Miss Edith Evans, the well-known 
actress, ' who is winning such golden 
oppinions in Bernard Shaw's new 
play, “Heartbreak House,” is as witty 
as she is pretty.

Some little time hack she was at a 
social gathering when some men start
ed talking teaslngiy about the. vanity 
of women.

Miss Evans, being one of the vary 
few ladles present, promptly sprang 
into the breach in defence of her sex.

"Of course,” ehe said, “I admit that 
women are vain, and men are not.”

“Why?" she- added, with a glance 
around, “the collar of the hand earn
est man in the room is even now

BOOBS OF THE TIMES.
(«)

OUR CLIMATE.
I find each year about this time 

rumpled up at the back and out e I have to write about our clime
cl : ^spe.”

Aud then she smiled—for every 
man present had put Me hand np be
hind his neck !

EVANGELINE! The Per
fect Shoe for women; new styles 
now showing at F. SMALL
WOOD’S Showroom.—nov25,tf

A Delicious Appetizing Bite

NORTH’S 
STAR BACON

Fresh from Boston every 
fortnight.

With a crisp piece of Bacon, a cup of 
Arbockle’s Breakfast Coffee or Cleve
land's Health Cocoa, you will start the 
day right.

The following fihns will be pleased to 

serve you :— •

AYRE & SONS 
W. E. BEARNS 

ML F. CAUL 
CP. EAGAN 

ELLIS & CO., LTD.
E. J. H0RW00D 

J. J. MULCAHY 
; ROYAL STORES

J. D. RYAN 
STEER BROS.

■*"*' 1 j'-'" ' ............. .

Store Open 
Every Night

The Store that Gives Big Values

“The Store of 
Greater Service,"

Men's
Winter Caps.

Men’s Çolf Style Caps, 
made of soft cotton and 
wool tweeds, with fur- 
lined ear bands and 
dome fastener. $1#70

Striped Flannelette
A heavy, strongly made 

Flannelette of this kind 
has a hundred ‘and one 
uses around the home. 
Splendid cloth at a low 
price,

22c. yard.

Black
Wool
4 and 5 ply 

Fingering Wool 
Full Size Slips

14c. slip.

Men’s
White, Cotton 

Gloves 
20c. Pair.

Men’s
Woollen Gloves.
Men’s Gloves, carefully 

made from selected Hea- 
ther woollen yams, with 
dome fastener and leath- 
er bound top ; warm and 
serviceable ...

Scarlet Flannel.
Special quality of Eng. 

lish made Scarlet Flan
nel, woven from selected 
wool yarns. It is a close- 
ly constructed, firmly 
made cloth that will 
wash and wear well,

$1.10 yard.

See Our Remnants of Shirting and Khaki.

M. J. SUMMERS,
\ _ _ '___— . __ . /330 Water Street.

ABOUT THE OLD CITY GUILDS.
The Lord Mayor’s Show brings In

to prominence again the Ancient 
Livery of the City of London—some 
of the oldest Trades Unions in ex
istence.

The Livery Is, new even now, a 
powerful body, and the officials of the 
various companies loom barge in the 
“Show.”

The Lord Mayor is, in . fact, elected 
by the Livery, the Court of Aldermen 
formally confirming the selection.

The various guilds or “misteries” 
were originally formed for trade pro
tection purposes, but now exist mainly 
as charitable institutions. The com
panies embrace all sbrts of trades, 
some of which are now " extinct, 
among them the Bowyers (makers 
of bows), the Brodeyers (or em
broiderers), the" Girders and the Up
holders.

The Charters of Incorporation coi 
tain some quaint allusions to 
various trades.

The freemen of the Bakers Com- 
| pany once acted as Inspectors of 
i weights and measures in regard to 
j their own trade. They had Royal 
I authority to “search and weigh bread 
to be made In the City and for twelve 
miles in the suburbs,” and to mete 
out appropriate punishment to those 
who were dishonest These powers 
existed until 1882.

When Barbers, Pulled Teeth.
Barbers, as we now know then, 

are . generally far removed from 
of surgery, yet once the 

all that wee then

December First—the Start of the 
Great Shopping Season.

Every Man Eager & Expectant
TWO QUESTIONS :

“ HIS ”

Do They Know 
What I Want?”

“I have plenty of 
pipes—further I dis
like ‘breaking in’ a 
new one—and if they 
give me cigars, they’re 
sure to buy the kind 
I don’t smoke. If some 
kind genius would 
only suggest, to them 
that the quickest 
way to win a ‘smok
er’s heart’ is \yith the 
GiftiOf a comfy Smok
ing Jacket so that I could lie back in 
my chair and puff away—tush ! that’s 
only a ‘pipe dream’, they won’t give 
me that!

“Cfcr even a Bath Robe would satis
fy me—mine is getting frayed and 
worn. Or Collars—a dozen, say, with 
a nice Leather Collar Box to keep 
them from being scattered around— 
and for travelling, too. And, say, 
don’t I just yearn for a Shimmering 
Silk Shirt to wear Christmas Day. 
I never could afford td buy one. That 
with a few new Ties would complete 
the outfit. Another ‘pipe dream’. 
Still, one never knows !

“ Y0URfS ”

“ What Shall I dive 
—to a Man?”

• There are many 
things he will want— 
a few of them he will 
get. And he will gét 
many useless things. 
It is so every Christ
mas.

But to get the 
merry ripples dancing 
on his face Christmas 
morning when he un
covers to his delighted 
view some exquisite 

example of the art sartorial—a pure 
Silk Tie with a crisp crackle that de
notes its goodness—a pair of Jaeger 
Slippers lined with caressing wool, 
enticing the feet with cosiness—1 

stauncn knit Gloves filled with a 
warmth that never leaves them—a 
snug Wool Muffler. Yes, men do like 
comfort, and they want it seasoned 
with Style and True Value. With 
these preferences men’s buying hab
its have become fixed—fixed to this 
store. It would be cheating him out 
of one-half the joy that should be his 
iff receiving your Gifts were he to 
find any other label than this on 
what you send him—

“From Kearney’s”.
That means A Merry Christmas !

“For Every Man a Man’s Gift— 
and every Man’s Gift from Kearney’s*
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drawing of teeth.” This Guild nowa
days distributes charity to “decayed 
liverymen.”

hitchers formerly had great 
In the time of Edward II.

seised

and burned both butcher and meat 
at the public pillory. As the meat 
was Intended for the prisoners-in St. 
Nicholas Shambles (later Newgate 
Prison) they probably were forced to 
Imitate Old Mother Hibbard’s poor 
dor, and .have none !

That the meetings of

' “ ssKssa
the Guilds

were not always entirely ,• 
“breezes" may be gathered to# . 
fact that the penalty tor swesrt* 

a Warden of the Paviors 
was fixed at six-and-elght] 
solicitor’s fee of modern tin*
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