
A Golden Opportunity to Save Money.
We’re calling you to a Shoe Sale that will appeal to people who know Su

perior Shoes, want Superior Shoes, and will buy them when sold at such prices 
as we a~; now offering them.

l Ladles’
Fine Footwear.
One Dollar Off ev

ery pair of Ladies’ 
| Fine Boots and Shoes 

purchased at our 
Stores excepting Can
vas Footwear. 

i Ladies, secure your 
Summer and Fall 
Boots & Shoes to-day.

The Shoes we offer 
at this reduction con- 
sjst Of thé highest 
grade of Footwear 
manufactured in the 

x world.

MONEY SAVED 
HERE °

Fine Footwear.
One Dollar Off ev

ery pair of Men’s 
Fine Boots and Shoes 
in our Stores except
ing Canvas Footwear.

All prices on Boots 
and Shoes are marked 
in plain figures.

If a Shoe is marked 
$9.00, the price to-day 
is $8.00. An honest 
effort to beat the high 
cost of footwear.
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"5BK.. .of ue—very different Indeed from 
the slipshod amateur methods, and 
clumsy recklessness ot the ordinary 
soda-slopper.

As we sipped it, siting on £jar 
stool, he leaned on the counter and 
in a resigned tone chatted ot the 
various aspects of his new calling.

"The thing I miss most of all Is 
the conversation," he - said, some
what to our surprise, for we had not 
thought of the old-fashioned bar as 
a very favorable place for the de
velopment of'that delightful art. But 
we were wrong, as he made clear to 
us.

“There ain't no talk In this busi
ness,” he continued, “just o lot of 
wommen gabblin’, and I don’t take 
no interest in them beautiful gpys in 
the movies and what kind of a blouse 
you can get for eleven dollars and a 
half at a bargain sale. When s man 
comes in now he cemes in all by 
himself, and when he gets his drink 
he throws it down and gets out— 
it don’t put him in no mood to talk. 
Now, in the old dayà , .” and he 
looked-thoughtfully -out into the 
street L \ .

We reminded him that In the good 
old days there must have been a lot 
of talk going on on the unsober side 
of the bar which was hardly worth 
any man’s time to listen to. In fact, 
we used sometimes to wonder how 
barkeeps managed to retain their 
sanity, and not give way to homicidal

LINE No Sun*»-Honest

The S. S. ROSALIND will salt from Tit. John’s at one o’clock 
sharp on Saturday, August 81st

All passengers for New York MUST see the Doctor In person 
In the ship’s saloon one hour before sailing.

Passports are not -neoeasary for British subjects or United
States citizens for either Halifax or New York.

No freight will be received after 11 a.m. Saturday.
For passage fares, freight rates, etfc., apply to

HARVEY & CO., Ltd.,
Agents Red Cross Line.
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Window 
Fly Swat

The Toledo Dormant Fac
er Warehouse Bfcale is

ciple as the smaller Toledo 
Scales for retail stores. It is 
automatic, durable, speedy and 
accurate to the last degree.

It saves time rod money 
wherever large drafts are to 
be weighed,

Frèd. V. Chesman,
178 Water Street
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ing breakers of the right October 
brew ye would slpT”

We never could quite figure out 
where Mike got hde language, 
whether he was an LL.D. in disguise, 
or had merely caught the habit from 
waiting on a lot ot inebriated college 
professors. It is true there were

careless guys would 
o much and shoot off 
he said, ae one dis-
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Mika, Where
Art Thou

Saturday
onto.)

Night, Tor-P.O.D.

Î

& 33 in. Wide
r Screens, 9,12, 15 in. high. 

ratters, 10, 12 and 15 cents each, 
l Fly Traps, 18 and 30 cts. each.

FRUIT JARS,
1 quart and 1-2 gallop, — assorted patterns?

un Pôt Covers, 1 and 2 lbs. 
Picnic Plates and Baskets.

The other day we sat down at an 
familiar soda-fountain—not that
are a frequenter ot such places 

have a list of favorite resorts, but 
ice in a long while a morbid craw 
ig for something fizzy comes upon 
î, and we go into the handiest haunt 
phosphate-fiends and order it 

We sat down 4t the marble slab— 
[dentally the things always make 
think ot a sarcophagus. There 

a funeral pomp about them—pro- 
tbly in recognition of the fact that 
st of the drinks are dead ones. 

There was something very familiar 
mt the appearance ot the pink- 

sleek-headed man behind the 
inter. Not in years had we seen 
it plump and philosophic counten- 

ice, and yet. - r \ .where could it 
ive been? He fixed upon us an 
irt but inscrutable eye, and he 
ned forward confidentially.
"What are you havin’?” he asked 
the sympathetic and respectful 

ne of Gasym 
ire what spec 
ctar be wouli 
urie.
Immediately- 
idirfountain. çli 
id
r an 
i the 
lnk-r-a
it! The average-sundae-sllnger Is 
cold and haughty young man, who 
is to give the impression that he 
a member of the sociological staff 
the University and Is doing this 

|rt of thing as an experiment In 
naming. Not so the fat officiel in 

spotless white coat—this also is 
itinctly unusual In soda-fountain 
ndants, who are generally stained 
It ice-cream and fruit juices right 
to their blond pompadour».

“How do you like this aort of 
we asked.

Oh, it ain't so bad,” he seld with 
the tolerant philosophy of his pro
fession. "The work ain’t hard, 
though the customers is a good deal 
more finicky about their drinks. 
Some of them women is certainly 
fierce—It takes ’em about fifteen 
minutes of discussion to decide 
whether they’ll have a cherry aoda 
or a banana split”

We murmured as one man of the 
world to another that women were 
like that, and one had to be prepared 
for those feminine caprices—that’s 
what makes the little dears so charm
ing.

"It ain't only the women,” he 
snred us with the air of a stern but 
just Judge. "Some of the. men Is even 
worse. Why, there are fellows 
cornin' in here that used to be reg' 
lar customers of mine at Jim’s. In 
the old days them guys always took 
the same brand day in and day out. 
Just as soon as I saw ’em push the 
swingin’ door open, I reached for 
their special. You ought, to hear them 
fellas now—they’re always changin’ 
the drinks and the flavors, and arguin’ 
about how much syrup I put In, and 
whether It's cold enough or hot.”

We suggested nymM.(hettcally that 
perhaps they kept trying différent 
drinks nml W~ ffts hope
of finally hitting on something that 
had accidentally fermented a little. 
He shook hie head sadly.

"Nothin' doin'! When the dope in 
them pretty bottles ferments, it don't 
do nothin’ but get sour. Perhaps 
It’s just as well, for I’ve seen girls 
siltin’ here by the hour .puttin’ 
different mixtures down—it it had 
any kind of a kick in it, it would 
blow the fronts out of their pinneys."

This was a new tod somewhat 
alarming aspect of the question, and 
we agreed that a “kick" under the

’Phone, 11.

['Didn't you use to tend bar at
place?" we asked Qtt-S sudden' circumstances might be distinctly re- 

Ipiration. | grettable. Then there was
[Ten years," he said, and a wistful

I It’S
Ight

pile flickered across the rosy ex- 
ise of his countenance. “I recog- 

you at once, air.” 
e repeat his statement about his 

mediate recognizstteu of us— 
:h was our passion for historical 
uracy—though we realize It was 
ely » phrase of politeness. We 
st that the reader realizes this, 
We would hate to have the reader 

ik that we were ip any sense a fire
nt visitor at that former empor- 

of liquid joy Once In a while, 
know , when we were overtaken 

a sudden chill as we were passing 
door—or an old friend insisted— 

we might be feeling a little tired 
lacking in. appetite after a hard 
i work—or we had an invitation 

dinner in a Methodist family—or 
U a very cold or warm or wet or 
day—but not oftener. Certainly

grettable. 
while he fixed us with 
quiring eye, and on a 
named the first brand

a pause, 
a mildly In
venture we 
of chemical

fruit-flavoring that occurred to us— 
we have not yet got tq the stage 
where we are particular about such 
matters.

Automatically he reached for the 
bottle, pulled it out ot the nickled 
compartment in the fountain and 
pushed it over to us with a glass. Hi 
expected us to pour our own!—such 
is the force ot long habit. But he re
covered himself immediately—also 
the bottle. ^

"What do your know about that?" 
he said. “The boss would fire me it 
he saw me pull a boriebead like that. 
I thought I was back at Jim's.”

Old memories crowded about us as 
we watched the smooth celerity with 
which h# concocted the pink poison 
we were having, and the discreet 
flourish with which he laid it in front

Freshly Made 
and Canadian

Butter,
Codroy

etc., etc.
10 Tubs 

« CODROY BUTTER, 
*- about 35 lbs. each.

20 Boxes
h “BLUE NOSE” 
l BUTTER.

All received -this 
morning and in prime 

Ï ^condition.

Ex S. S.Rosalind: 
GRAPE FRUIT. 
PALERMO LEMONS 

)MATi 
NEW POTATOES.

ÏEN CABBAGE. 
SJ

barkeeps managed to 
sanity, and not give way 
impulses.

“Oh, a few 
take a little toe 
their bazons,”
missing a trifle. “But there was a 
lot of real fellas, business men and 
lawyers and fsllas like that, and | 
they’d get together and chin—I used i 
to pick up a lot of mighty interestin’ I
information. And then there was ; , „ ,
the sporting crowd-a fella could \ Majariy years to Cork-

slight traces ot a brogue about Mike’s 
accent, but no more than an Ellsa- 
bethan might acquire from spending

hear about the races and the ball- 
games and the prize-fights. It was 
like livin’ in the real world. Now I 
might as well be ■ a nurse in the old 
ladies' home.

It was certainly a sad come-down 
for a man who had associated with 
bankers and men of affairs in their 
hours of ease—not tq speak of the 
igqominy. pt having jo spend one's 
days putting cherries on top of little 
dabs of ice cream, instead of in 'glass
es of-amber liquid where they looked 
so much prettier and where their 
flavor was so much heightened.

“What’s become of die older hoys?" 
“Are they, all tossing milk-shakes?"

He explained that a few of the more 
fortqnate and provident members df 
his genial profession had retired from 
work altogether and were living on 
their capital.

You see, some of the boys used 
to get tips from brokers and fellas 
like that, and. they made money 
playin’ the market. But I was never 
much for gamblin’—it’s too risky for 

family man."
Some, he said, had been kept on a* 

waiters in the hotels where they used 
to serve in a more romantic and con
vivial capacity. In fact, we had 
seen two or three passing the soup 
and pushing out the pie with some
thing of their old-time imperturbable 
ease. Others had become commer
cial travellers and insurance agents. 
There was even one who was study
ing for the ministry,

After all, why not? The good .bap- 
keep was a man who should succeed 
in almost any walk ot life, He was 
courteous, he waa attentive, he was 
patient with bores, he was sympathet
ic with human failings and distress 
ot every kind. Who was more soli
citous of hie customer’s comfort and 
pleasure? Who more skilled to quell 
disorder with a word or a look? Who 
more temperate tod restrained in his 
own habits?- And think what a lot 
ot people he knew—knew thoroughly 
in their weakness as well as in their 
strength.

Personally, we have thought that 
temperance enthusiasts, ; in their 
psychoanalysis ot the fatal attractive
ness of-the saloon for poor feeble 
human nature, hare always been in
clined to overestimate the alcholoic 
factor at the expense of the social, 
Certainly they have never given suf
ficient credit—or, as they would say, 
discredit—to the- genial person in the 
white jacket, who usually made other 
contributions to the spirit of the oc
casion than the kind he poured out 
ot his bottles. What a boon a few 
good barkeeps—converted, of course 

j—would be to the Y.M.C-A-! How 
they would warm up the social at
mosphere ot that virtuous but som®. 
what chilly institution!

There was Mike, tor .Instance, 
Mike of the lofty and translucent 

j brow and the manner of ambasagrod- 
! isl suavity and calm. He permitted 
! lesser mortals like ourself to call 

him "MUte’’ much a» greet Jupiter 
himself in moments of divine unbend
ing may have let the little gods on 
high Olympus' address him as 

, “Jupe.” MUte had snow-white hair 
and he looked yke a rather sporting 
dignitary of the Church of England. 
In fact, there was something quite 
episcopal about the unction of hie 
address, only St was more sympathetic 

■Sggeitlrc of the dear Old 
family butler welcoming home the 
long-lost heir.

Where is Mike to-day? Is he de
voting a scholarly retirement to an 

' investigation of the real Identity of 
Shakespeare? Has he perqbsnce 
sought some more hospitable and 
more convival land where hiS gifts 
as a Ganymede, a rather elderly 
Ganymede, would be better appreciat
ed? Has he become a Judge?

“Mike, where are thou?" we ask, 
wistfully recalling Ms fopner glory. 
But there . is no answer—nothing but 
the mournful tinkle..of- ice. in the 
cocktail-shaker of Memory.

SW.,.., ■ ■—-—*e-e-
You canget-a jnice Twqed Suit, 

made smart qâAïtylislLf* VW 
and yen’ dm ‘get some of the best. 
Serges in the country at I3PUR- 
RELL the Tailor, Water Street.
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Didn’t Like
Disturbing Her.

Her headgear consisted of a bowl
like foundation from which protrud
ed huge plumes. She was deeply In
terested in the musical comedy, when 
she felt someone tugging at her hat 
from behind.

"Does my hat annoy you?" she ask
ed loftily.

“No, miss," replied the young man 
behind her.

A few minutes later,, fearing she 
had been ungracious, she again turn- 
ed.

“Perhaps my plumes interfere with 
your view?’’ she suggested, more 
amiably.

“Ob, no, thank you—not now," w 
the reply. "I've bent them back."

NEW TINNED SALMON,
1920 Pack.

i" »" '......

gf^200 Cases Just to hand.
At a Reasonable Price.

TRADE ONLY SUPPLIED.

Pains About 
the Heart

A NY derangement of the 
~ heart’s action is alarming. 
Frequently pains about the 
heart are caused by the forma
tion of gas arising from indi
gestion.

Relief from this condition la 
obtained by the use of Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills.

Chronic indigestion résulta 
from sluggish liver action, con
stipation of the bowels and 
inactive kidneys. ' i

Because Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills arouse these organs to. activity 
they thoroughly cure indigestion sad 
overcome the many aaneytog synsp- '

A wise and friendly competitor of ours suggested he knew why "we could 
reduce one dollar per pair off our Fine Footwear was hy marking these Boots 
up. Such is not the case. This Sale is offered in all good faith, and we can 
guarantee each customer Who purchases from our Stores big value for her 
or his money. x '

WE WANT YOUR MONEY !
DO YOU WANT THE SHOES ? If you, do, tbqn call at Smallwoodîs Big 

Sjioe Sale-
Cash Only. No Charging.

The Borne
olGood
Shoes.


