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uyers This Week’s Showroom Specials for ihe

600 Muslin & Voile Blouses, 75c. to $140
White, Embroidered and Colored, Striped.

Complete range of sizes, 34 to 50. all of which are selling 
much under to-day’s value. SECURITY BELTS, $1.00.

Khaki Rubber Belt of pouches, 
worn round the waist inside the 
clothing to conceal and keep dry any 
valuables he may carry into the firing, 
line. No American soldier leaves for 
overseas without them. Why not en
close one in the next parcel you send 
our Royal Nfld. Regiment.

TRENCH MIRRORS, 60c. to 70c. ea.
Highly polished steel ; non-rust- 

able, non-breakable. ^

COMFORT KITS, 50c. to $1.95 each.
Khaki Rubber Travelling Cases, 

capable of holding his complete out
fit of toilet requisites.

Middy Waists and Smocks, 85c. to $4.36,
The widest range of the kind we ever have 

shown, at prices to suit all purses.

nd Soft
$2.65 to $7.75vE>-’S FLANNEL PYJAMAS .. 

jjEVS COTTON PYJAMAS ....
FLANNELETTE NIGHTROBES .
WHITE CAMBRIC NIGHTROBES.............. only $1.85 each
pOBCSKNIT UNDERWEAR only..............
B4LBR1GGAN UNDERWEAR .. •• •• •
SÈOIER WOOL UNDERWEAR.............. . „ ____
Jjli’S SILK SOCKS.................................$1.25 to $1.65 pair

(In all the new shades.)
JEN'S LISLE SOCKS............................................ 55c. to 75c.

Black. Palm Beach, Navy, White, Green, Gun Metal 
and Tan.

BOYS’ SUMMER UNDERWEAR .. ..45c. to 75c. garment 
(Sizes 26-34; knee pants.)

$2.00 to $3JS5

46c. to 85c.
See Windows

wfoundland We are now opening a New Shipment of LADIES’ AMERICAN 
COATS and COSTUMES from Chicago’s Leading Costumiers. PHONE 484, P. O. BOX 920, ST. JOHN’S

Navy Yarns must be a pretty dull sort of life— 
what?”

“Oh, I had a sort of holiday, sir, 
recently. I was away from my work 
for a year. I went into the—the Navy, 
sir.”

“Really," said the officer, his inter
est aroused. “And how did you like 
that?"

“Oh, very pleasant, sir, very pleas
ant, indeed ! It made a nice little 
change, as you might say, though I 
did miss the sound of the motor ’bus
es at first, and the—excuse my men
tioning it, sir—the girls. Not that 
I’m what you might call a ladies’ 
man myself, sir. Oh, by no means! 
But I like to see ’em about the place. 
And you don’t see much of 'em in the 
Navy, sir.”

After concurring, the officer asked :
“Then why did you join the Navy 

instead of the army?”
“Well, sir, I’ve always had a sort 

of connection with the sea. My fa
ther used to keep a whelk-stall in the 
Old Kent Road, and cne of my sis
ters is housemaid to an admiral’s 
widow.”

What the officer thought of this ex
planation is not recorded.

“Well, and what made you leave 
the Navy, then?”

“The—the little affair at Jutland, 
sir,” answered the hairdresser. “A 
splinter wound in my leg, sir. I was 
hinvalided out.”

“Oh, you were at Jutland, were 
you?” questioned the customer. “In 
what ship?”

“In the Rodney, sir. I was one of 
what we call the mess-deck fore par
ty—though you wouldn't understand 
what that means. But I managed to 
nip up and get a peep at what was 
going on now and then. A small bot
tle of our Elixir? You're getting a

little thin on the top, sir, if The Angelin of Strife, The Poplars of PicardyThe Crossesmay
say so.”

“Nothing more, thanks,” said the 
officer, as he got up from his chair, 
and struggled into his overcoat. “Oh, 
yes, there’s one thing I should like,” 
he corrected, as lie paid his reckoning, 
with a substantial tip into the bar
gain. “I should like to shake hands 
with you—with a man!”

“By the way,” he added, as he 
turned away from the astonished 
hairdresser, "I was in the next ship 
ahead of you at Jutland—in the old 
Hood. Good-day—and good luck to 
you!”

Here is another story—also about 
the Jutland scrap—culled from “Nar
val Intelligence.” A sailor’s leg was 
so badly shattered by a splinter of 
shell that there was nothing else to 
do but amputate it above the knee. 
He was unconscious at the time of 
this decision, so the surgeons were 
unable to tell him of their intentions. 
Hours later he recovered conscious
ness, and found himself comfortably 
tucked up, with the stump dressed 
and bandaged. When he learnt what 
had happened, he burst into an agon
ized cry:

“Where’s my leg? For ’Evin’s sake, 
find my leg, somebody! I 
my money in the stocking!

The author vouches for 
of the story.

test shapes,
“Who goes?” the sentinel-poplars 

cried
To the living waves that passed them, 

billowing wide,
(Hued like streams that roar in fresh

et to the sea)
“Freedom’s best—come to set the Old 

World free;
Pershing’s men, breed of every race 

and sun,
But one in our will to beat the Hun!”

“What’s your goal?” “The arena in 
which man

Meets the world-old challenge; the 
' battle’s van

Where thy intrepid races bar
Hosts that pass not, and the banded 

nations are.
There shalt thou see the imperial 

west
Lift aloft its embattled crest”

“Will ye ebb?” “Ay, when a world 
betrayed

Breaks its shackles; when is laid
This hell-horn hag that rides a troub

led earth ;
Not until the judgment—the new 

birth—
When, robbed in fancy, this sceptred 

'Cain
Sinks ’neath the waves of wrath, 

never to rise again!”
—Thomas J. Partridge.

(From the Dallas News).
There’s a little town about sixty 

miles south of Birmingham, Ala., on 
the Louisville • & Nashville Railroad, 
called Berbena.

The town is well named.
It is redolent of the old-fashioned 

Southern flower. It is peopled by 
simple farmer folk. Some substantial 
citizens of Montgomery keep summer 
homes there.

There are few sounds about the 
place. An occasional mule team rat
tles down a red clay road drawing an 
empty wagon to the genera! stores 
or bumps pleasantly back toward the 
Chilton Country hills. Cccasionally 
a gentle wind causes the leaves of the 
oak trees that shade the town to sigh 
one of those sighs of content that men 
breathe after a good meal or a good 
sermon or a wpll rendered piece of 
music.

It’s as peaceful a place as can be 
found in Alabama or any ether place. 
It might well have been modeled af
ter Goldsmith’s “Sweet Auburn.”

I But there's a new sound there now.
It is the Angelus of strife.
It calls the people of Verbena not 

only to worship, but to deeds.
Every afternoon at six o'clock the I 

bell of the Verbena church rings. It j 
continues to ring for two minutes, ; 
ar.d while its brazen song is lifted the , 
people of Verbena stand and pray.

With heads uncovered and bowed, 
each man, each woman, each child, ! 
each saint and each sinner repeats , 
tnese words:

“God bless our President, our sol
diers and the nation, and guide them 
on to victory.”

When the sound begins the obser
vance of its call is universal. Men 
halt in the street; wagons are pulled ; 
ur on the road ; women rise from their 
knitting or pause in their cookery— 
for they have early suppers in Ver
bena—the plowman halts his work, 
and each repeats the prayer.

Verbena calls it “The Prayer of ihe 
Bell,” and it is said that men who have 
never been known to pray before an
swer its call dutifully.

RETAINING NEW STORIES OF 
jKK” AT THE JUTLAND BAT
IE.

Grand FleetReady lat our men of the 
jeslrcus of a change after a long 

Somewhere in thej] of isolation 
It Sea" even the landlubber can 
Jta. The weary wait for Fritz 
come out to give battle is a sore 
j to their tempers, which are not 
pored by the monotony of the 
ly routine and seeing the same old 
it day after day. Love

lost their gilt; the iron crosses are 
falling all awry; briars and thistles 
clamber and sprout everywhere up
on rusting ironwork and rotting 
wood. The artificial flowers rattle 
dryly in the wind; only a few wild 
flowers that were not planted strug
gle to preserve beauty in the wilder
ness.

Beyond this old portion of the ceme
tery the ground falls rather steeply 
to a flat field, and there you see, 
standing In row upon row, the new 
white crosses. On the crosses, on lit
tle scrips of tin, are the names of 
those who lie beneath. On some 
there is one name; on a few are three 
names; on most two.

Here, in this flat piece of ground, 
skirted by a grea,t highroad which 
hums all day with the intense traffic 
of war, the ends of the earth are 
gathered together. Those who have 
reached this resting-place have come 
by devious ways from starting- 
points as far removed as the east is 
from the west, but all, like jetsam on 
a stream, have been sucked to the 
centre of the vortex, and now they 
lie quietly side by side in this flat 
little piece of land.

The names upon the crosses would 
furnish forth an atlas of the world. 
From the bush of Australia, from 
the great rolling prairies of the West; 
from the hills of Wales and the grey- 
scattered fell-sides of Yorkshire 
dales; from Scotland and Irelandj 
from the fields of France and the sad 
flats of Flanders, they have come. And 
there are men of strange and unpro
nounceable names who knew the gold
en days of India, and men from the 
deserts in Africa. A little apart, like

their
[6 they do, but they are jolly glad j 
Urn their backs on them when on 
re. Back among “civilization,” 
y are glad to have a chat with the 
tTom, Dick, or Harry that comes

Îsg. Even the officer at the outset 
his leave is eager to talk to any- 
ly and everybody, and, touching 
i point, an excellent yarn is told 
“Naval Intelligence" (Hodder & 
ighton; 6s. net)—not a Blue Book 
the title is inclined to denote, but 
mllection of incidents and reflec
ts written by a naval man. Peep 
i this “naval curiosity shop,” and 
it home realise the sort of life led 
the men of the Grand Fleet, 
lit to return to the yarn. Reach- 
; London, a young lieutenant in 
IB entered a hairdresser's shop, 
t traditional right of opening a 
nrsation which belongs to the

The Same Old Teutons
the truthR ENGINES !

When you want something in 
a hurry for tea, go to ELLIS’— 
Head Cheese. Ox Tongue. Roiled 
Ham, Cooked Corned Beef, Bo
logna Sassage.

$110.00
$175.00

the celebrated “Knock 
these engines is made so 

-cmble and test the engine 
of all that work by doing

game,
Cooking utensils should never be 

allowed to dry before they are washed. 
After drying they are twice as nard 
to clean and the chances are they will 
not be thoroughly cleaned.

The Germans had invaded Gaul 
(now France) and the Gauls had ask
ed the Romans for help as France 
asked England in 1914. Caesar de
cided to do what he could for his 
Gallic friends, because the German 
king “had assumed such haughty airs, 
such arrogance, that he was intoler
able.” So he went to see him, with 
an escort of trusted legionaries.

Ariovistus insisted that "he had not 
made war upon the Gauls, but they 
against him, that all the Gallic states , 
had united to attack him,” and that 
“as to his having brought a multitude 
of Germans into Gaul, it was for de
fence, not to attack the country.” All

NG1NES Gad, it
g for, a special Four Cycle 
proof ignition system, at a

$ 70.00 
130.00 
190.00 
175.00 
240.00 
295.00

for use. A paper file book is a good thing 
in which to keep paper patterns. Filed 
according to letters, and flat, they 
will be easily found and kept in good 
condition.

LISTERS !
Whet you want Steaks, Chops, 

Cutlet? and Collops, try ELLIS’.\ V \ i if/I1TY. $10,000.00 
■ice Landed .. .. 
•ice Landed .. .. 
■ice Landed .. .. 
■ice Landed .. .. 
■ice Landed .. .. 
■ice Landed .. .. 
,:ce Landed .. 
ied for two years.

. 70.00

. 70.00

. 95.00

. 105.00 

. 110.00 

. 135.00 
Terms:

Xl itltj U O.G 1

[GHT SCALES!
th, will outwear any other 

us your order you secure 
xpert, with a factory train-

;yle of Scale up to 50 tons 
'heel Trucks for warehouse

Better than metal
Certain-teed is fast taking the place of metal roofs, not only 
because of the scarcity and high cost of metal, but because

HTING!
celebrated UNILECTRIC 

kind made. Can be used

Systems.

FURgents for Dayton
Roofing

Where you will always receive a FAIR AND LIBERAL ASSORTMENT

Highest Market Prices
^ , RETURNS—“QUICKER” /

“Shubert” Unexcelled Service
arennTwei .,nteII’2ent and progressive Fur Shippers aff over Newfoundland. If you 
hi-L*: . Snipping to Shabert” you are not getting-the full benefit of ihe extremely

«11 prices NflWpfinnfllnml Fnva Ofn /vAmmerJIru* Aoanf timo--- nr of in lino—

SPECIALTY CO.
DING.

is tttfierier in every important roofing quality. Metal easily rusts and dis
integrates from atmospheric gases. Certain-teed cannot rust and its asphalt 
base makes it practically immune to any form of corrosion.
Metal absorbs heat and transmitt it to the interior of a building. Certain-teed 
insulates against heat and cold, and makes the building cooler in summer 
and warmer in winter. »
Metal must be painted frequently. Certain-teed gives years of weather
proof service practically without any upkeep expense. j
Metal is noisy in wind or storm. Certain-teed fully deadens sound from inch source». 
Metal is not safely guaranteed. Certain-teed is absolutely guaranteed 5,10 or 15 years, 
according to thickness, and actually gives longer service than its guarantee.
Metal is a direct drain on military materials. Crrtam-teed is made principally at waste 
rags and asphalt—materials which have no military use whatever.
Certain-teed has proved its efficiency and economy for every land of roofing 
service—factories, warehouses, hotels, stores, farm buildings, outbuildings, etc.
Certain-teed is more economical and more efficient in service — ■■ —y.
than metal or any ether type of roof. Certain-teed is the best 
quality of roll roofing—it costs no more to lay than ordinary roll

) MATTER HOW THE 
FIRE IS CAUSED

you’re not insured, you’rê 
oser. Take time to see 
>ut your policies. We give 
l the best companies and 
sonable rates,
ÎRCIE JOHNSON

Insurance Agent.

Returns are Satisfactory Returns-Wrl!

SHUBE INC
rooùng and lasts much longer. Sold by dealers everywhere.

; ... ?
Certain-teed Products Corporation

The Largest House in the World. Dealing Exclusively in American Raw Fur»
25-27 W. Austin Ave,Dept. 264 Chicago, U. S. A.
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