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pT Oulport
1 Wholesale Dealers
i .
gj as in the past so in 

the present and fu
ture. Samples sent 
on application.

SPECIAL PRICES.

LATEST WALL PAPER NEWS !
Now opened a large shipment of

American Job Wall Papers
Shipment of Wall Papers for Fall Trade, 1919.

Beautiful and Artistic Designs.
Large in Quantity and Variety.

Big Value. Low Price.
Prices, 20c, 22c, 24c, 27c and 30c piece.
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A CAR AHEAD OF THAT.

Last week I 
took a trip from 
my summer 
home to the 
great Metropolis. 
On the way back 
to the station 
with just about 
ten minutes in 
which to catch a 
train, the trolley 
I was in stop
ped and failed to 
start up again— 
after the man
ner of trolleys in 
which one is try-

to catch trains.
|l looked out of the window and 

that there was a car ahead of 
which for some reason failed to 

bve. Beyond that I could not see 
the track curved sharply at this 

bint.
f“Now, what,” said I to the conduct- 

with the edginess of anxiety in 
voice, “is the matter with the 

kr ahead?”
Treated Me Better Than I Deser

ved.
|”We’ll ma'am,” said the donduc- 

with a much more kindly twinkle 
| his eye that my edginess deser- 

T should say it was chiefly 
there’s a car ahead of that.” 

dw often when we wonder why 
car ahead of us refuses to move 
trouble is just that “there’s a car 
$d of that!” Figuratively, I 
a, of course.
or instance, somebody is slow 
paying you money that is owed 
and you can rave against some- 
and wonder why he is so dila- 

If you could see around the 
aer, I wonder if you could not 

find that the only trouble with 
(tebody was that somebody else 

dilatory in paying him—in other 
is, “a car ahead of that”

i Instinct Is To Push Back Resent
fully

gain, you are in a crowd and you 
someone pushing you. The nat- 
instinct is to push back re
ally with the feeling that that 

on is to blame. But he isn’t 
Issarily to blame any more than 

would be if you \yere swept on 
pushed the person in front of

And often when someone is late for 
an appointment it is a case of "a 
car ahead of that.” True, the delay 
may be merely the result of careless
ness and unwise planning—but then 
again it may be that the person who 
is holding you up has been held up 
all day by others.

I started to add "crossness” to this 
list and then I stopped and marked 
out what I had writen. For when 
a husband comes home and snaps at 
his wife, it is often because the boss 
has been giving him a call down— 
and that it is not a habit I want to 
suggest any justification for, be
cause there isn’t any.

lionaires,” he said, “if you are as 
poor as a church mouse. This nation 
is now poor. It is living as if it were 
wealthy.”

THE TALE OF THE SOUL.
What is the tale that the soul would

tell

OPPORTUNITIES
Are not half so rare as are the men

who are prepared to receive them.
DR. F. STAFFORD & SON can sup

ply you with all kinds of Patent Medi
cines at the very lowest prices ob
tainable. Large shipments of the fol
lowing preparations have been receiv
ed the past few days:

Sunset Soap Dyes, Indian Root Pills, 
Dodd’s Pills, Fletcher’s Castoria, 
Wampole’s Oil, Radways, Gin Pills, 
Beecham’s Pills, Cod Liver Oil Com
pound, Carnol, Dead Shot Worm 

I Sticks, Herbine Bitters, Sturgeon Oil 
* Liniment, and hundreds of other pre- 
! parutions too numerous to mention 
are continually arriving and being 
shipped to the Wholesale Trade.

Other preparations such as Staf
ford’s Liniment, Prescription A, Staf
ford’s Phoratone, Essence Ginger 
Wine, Friar’s Balsam, Sweet Spirits 
of Nitre, Essence of Peppermint and 
various others are being manufactured 
and shipped in large quantities.

DR F. STAFFORD & SON,
Wholesale & Retail Chemists and 

Druggists,
St- John’s, Newfoundland.

Food Will Soar.
Prophecy that the price of food next 

winter will “climb to a level never 
dreamed of,” was uttered by Sir Auck
land Geddes, the British Minister of 
Reconstruction, in an address at 
Crewe. A member of the audience 
shouted, “More wages!” Sir Auckland 
replied there would be no money to 
pay wages, because it would have to 
go overseas to pay for food. The 
Minister warned the public that it 
was squandering its money in a col
ossal way on things that did not 
matter. “You cannot live like mil-

But the single tale of a life lived well?
The flesh would boast of its raiment

fine , ...
And the costly food that it takes w^th 

wine;
Of the skillful work of its brawn and 

brain,
And points with pride to the joys 

they gain,
But the soul that never shall die 

would speak
Of the smile you brought to a pale, 

wan cheek.

The soul would tell of a kindly deed
That lightened another’s hour of 

need;
’Twould make no mention of prizes 

won
Or the skillful things which your 

hands have done,
Or the gold you claimed for your toil 

by day.
But would tell of the joys that you 

gave away,
If the soul should boast it would 

speak of you
Of one who was honest and brave 

and true.

The flesh might brag of your easy 
days

And the joys you found on life’s 
flowery ways;

The flesh might tell of your hard- 
won fame

And the way men cheered when they 
heard your name, |

But these .are the earthly things 
which [fade

When over your body the sod is laid,
But the soul which never shall die 

would tell
The simple life of a life lived well.

It would speak of the way that you’ve 
borne your grief

Of your lasting faith and your firm 
belief,

Of the land stretched out to a man in 
need,

And the cheerful word and the kind
ly deed,

Of the little home that you made a 
shrine

For all things tender and good and 
fine,

All that the soul would have to tell
Is the simple tale of a, life lived well.

READY
for delivery to-day.

200 only 90 
lb. Bags

P. E. I. Blue 
Potatoes.

Soper & Moore
Importers and Jobbers.

Slobbers Over U. S.

When you want Steaks, Chops, 
Cutlets and Collops, try ELLIS’.

London, July 31—L. J. Maxse, editor 
of the Daily Globe, son of the late 
Admiral Maxse, having been invited 
to join the English Speaking Union, 
has sent this reply:

“Unfortunately, I am not much in 
sympathy with what I regard as the 
artificial efforts now being made to 
promote Anglo-American relations 
which, in my humble judgment, are 
more calculated to impair those re
lations than to stimulate them. I al
ways remember what Capt. Mahan 
who was a good friend of both our 
countries if ever there was one., said 
to me some years ago:

" ‘If only Great Britain and the 
United States would be content to re
gard one another as foreign nations 
and not to expect too much of one 
another, we might hope for the best.’

“I fear I detect a steady determina
tion to Anglo-American friendship 
through all this Anglo-American 
slobber, which is all the more mis
chievous because it is one-sided. The 
Americans are not within 25 per 
cent as effusive about us as we are 
about them. I think you will realize 
from these few words that I am not 
qualified to join the English Speaking 
Union."

MISFITS.
' Perhaps you’re 
sadly out of 
place; perhaps 
you were intend
ed, with your 
ability and grace, 
for something 
hig and splendid; 
but while you’re 
doomed to hold a 
job that mocks 
your high ambi
tion, it isn’t well 
to moan or sob 
about your punk 

condition. If you were bom for bet
ter things, the work you do will show 
it; perhaps some day you’ll walk with 
kings, or be a wealthy poet I used 
to ride a mangy steed, and herd a 
bunch of cattle, while thinking I was 
born to lead the mighty hosts in bat
tle. Such work to me was an of
fense; the ground was rough and 
rutty, the pony hadn’t any sense, the 
cattle all were nutty. I herded, 
though, the best I knew, and chased 
the locoed heifers, while though my 
sorrel sideboards blew all kinds of 
wintry zephyrs. And when I quit 
the foreman erted, urbanely and 
politely, “You seemed to take an hon
est pride in herding cattle rightly.” 
And now I sit in gilded easp, and 
twang a lyre of pewter, and turn out 
elegies like these, some cute and 
others cuter. The weary path on 
which you hike is rough, but gamely 
tread it; some day you’ll find the 
job you like, and hold it down with 
credit.

Smallwood’s

Big Shoe Sale.
Only 4 days more in which 

to secure

WHITE CANVAS 
BOOTS and SHOES

-at-

1® per cent discount.

F. Smallwood,
the ho::e of good shoes.

Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention

I bought a horse with a supposed
ly incurable ringbone for $30.00. 
Cured him with $1.00 worth of MIN- 
ARD’S LINIMENT and sold him for 
$85.00. Profit on Liniment, $54.00.

MOÏSE DEROSCE. 
Hotel Keeper, St. Phillippe, Que.

The Poor Fish.
(From London “Blighty.”)

“I hear you are going to marry 
Blueblood?” said one society woman 
to another. “Is it true?”

“Marry him?” exclaimed the other. 
"Not likely. What on earth could I 
do with him? He’s rejected from the 
Army, he can’t ride, he can’t play 
tennis, golf, nor, for that matter, can 
he even drive a motor car!”

“Oh!” said the friend, “but he can 
swim beautifully, you know.”

“Swim, indeed! Now, I ask you, 
would you like a husband you had to 
keep in an aquarium?”
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USE

Unsweetened Milk
TO MAKE YOUR 

ICE CREAM.
SOLD BY ALL GROCERS.

JEFF HAS ORIGINAL WAY OF IDENTIFYING PEOPLE.
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7 1 KNOW
He'S NOT

, THe MAN.',
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THe MAN I SAW 

CAR Rieb A 
PACfcAGG UNDER. 

HVS LEFT ARM'.
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No PACKAGE 
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