INVIBTUS

A shoo for well-dressed men.
Costs encugh to insure ‘a perfect
shoe, but is as low as a shoe ot
this character can Be sold. Seen
bLeside u cheaper shoe,
€nce is unmistakable,

Men who want appearance, sat-
Isfying wear, and solid comfort,
ghould wear the “Invictus Shoe.”
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later’s lnthus

Have an honorable record and when you buy them they, llke a
good name, “Wear Well. &

We have high or low cuts in Patent Leather, Box-Cglf or -
Vici, with or without Rubher Heels, in all sizes and half sizes.
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ealth. took Marian motoring again
' lifter 2 fow days. She, bewildered by
; {ﬁe quick, unexpected sale of her one-
yundred-dollar stery, had striven .in
‘gtse interim to grind out more fiction.

;-‘Bully work. By jove, I'm glad!” |

ex¢laimed with deep and genuine
tisfaction. “You're coming :along
I'm envious. I tell you

¢ “] just happened to strike it luek-
. But 1 hope the luck lasts,” re-
tned Marian anxiously. ‘I shall
Hnork heroically. I hope the maga-
nes will soon be publishing enough
my work to.beguile a good many
e hours for you during yeur honey-
moon: days abroad,” she could, not
Blp adding. ;
4 Jack did not answer for a momeni.’}-
s ¢ urged his car into one of the qmet
s-hung roadways of  Centril
ark, letting it hum slowly onward.
#Do you know,” he 'said at length,
kmg at Marian with gla\e evcs

ffair; the less philosophically I ﬁnd
iyself viewing it?”
*Yes, I presume it's usual for .peo-
e to approach the joyous shock and
irill of matrimony. with a bit of ner-
gness,” responded Marian lightly.
“Don’t nag me, 1 beg of you,” pro-
ed the rich youth. “I hoped that
- would pity me a little.”
I do. I pity anyone who’s on the
nk of marriage,”
ously.

i*“Ah,. 1 likc that tone better,” said |

adows, whipping a cigarette out of
case and lighting it. “Somehow,
pemi to be weakening rapidly. Upon

wd, I never thought I'd be a
te for. sympathy.”

hepe you're not going to be al

e for divorce before the end |

. escapade.”
' knows?’ mused the youth.
y it's a pretty good sort of a !

the told Meadows proudly of the

t my life all over
replied Marian |

A'Stardlifig Question

| The droll young heir to western | remedy sometimes.”

Marian smothered an impulse {9 |
spéak of her own experience in di- |
vorce. Instead, &he said: “Heavens,
if that's the way you feel about it,
why on earth .go on?”

“Sweepingly put,” smiled Meadows.

“It’s an indictment,” said Marian
sternly. “How do . you ever expect to
make that girl happy, if you feel this
way? Think of her, as well as of the
people who insist upon this marriage.
Surely, you owe her something! I
think it's wrong of you to go deliber-
ately ahead with a course that will
probably ruin her life for her. Will
vou forgive me for speaking bluntly?”
she murmured, half sorry that she
had gone so far.

“I suppose I'm both a coward and a
ced,” he #aid with a shrug. “I know
i cught not to whine. 1'll never do.ii
dzain:. I'll buckle down and-make a
glorious success yet out of the mess
o my life. There’s something aboat
vou that makes me feel more like 2
man than I've ever felt in my erring
voung life.” Suddenly his slim, hand-
some hand Ileft the S‘teering' wheel
and closed over Marian's. “Will you
do me a favor? The biggest favor
that could possibly -be done me"” he
demanded ‘abruptly.

“What?’: she said with- a strange
shiver.

“Will you forget who I am and
what I am?’ Will you hélp me start
again—the . - right
way, the way I should have started
in the first place?” = -

Marian grew pale, then .flushed,.as
the significance of Meadow's question
smote her.
“m- sorry, but 1

couldn’t,” she said, trying hard to

| steady her words.

“Why not?” he demanded, his hand
tightening over hers. “Why not?‘
| You’ ve mide me love you. You've
{ made me sce everything A4ifferently.”
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to suit every man, whether hebe hrge.or small‘

conmmmx or mm:cn _GARMENTS,
mmm st.4o per suit. -~

' tbnc.ne.
1 among. the leadin knights o’ swat. He |{}§
bats right hand but bangs ’em hard

She shook her head slow-{
i 1v. mechanically.

Hr. Grace Notes.

A young horse owned by Mr. M.
Leary, was stolen from iis pasture a
week or so ago, and no trace what-
ever of it can be had.

We regret to greport that Rev. J.
M. Allan, of Bay of Islands, is very
sick. His sister, Mrs. Holt received
a telegram on Friday, informing her
of his condition, and she left immedi-
ately to visit him.

Mr. John Neil and his sister Miss
Agnes Neil, are here from New York
on a visit to their pareants, Mr. and

{ Mrs. P. Neil.

Mrs. K. Murphy, St. John’s, was in
town on a visit to her many friends,
hall where a pleasant hour was
Mrs. Wm. Walsh, left for home on
Wednesday morning.

Mrs. Thomas, of St. .John's  (nee
Miss Pretty), arrived by last -night’s
train on a visit to her sister, Mrs. A.
Sheppard and other friends.

Trade seems to be paralyzed here,
and owing to the lack of work at Bell
Island, poor fishery prespects, little
else can be spoken of. Let us all
hope that in a very short time pros-

much - brighter.

The British Society excursion took
place yesterday and was attended by
about 60 people and a very enjoyable
trip to St. John's was bad. The train
arrived at St. John’s at 12.15. The
committee were received by the mem-
bers of the N.B.S. and escorted to the
hall whehre .a pleasant. lour was
3pent.

Mr. Eli Stowe has some very good
carly potatoes. They are large ani
floury and among the best we have
séen for the season.

—COR.

Hr. Grace, Aug- 13, 1914.

Art Fletcller

You hear guys
say the outfield’s
soft. Well, they
got joints loose in
their loft—there’s
vacant space up
there. There ain’t
no job on any nine
that’s soft or
cinchy, I opine.
An’ my opinion’s
‘fair. At any rate
there ain’t no yap
who’ll say- the
shortstop’s job’s a

shap an’ try to make it stiek. It takes
a’star to fill that part. That’s why
my lid iscoff to Art, for F‘letcher does
it' slick: ;
‘He’s: been- a reg’lar now. four iyears

§ a.n Muggs. McGraw would: shed real
)| tears it Fletch sheuld peter out. He |}
came to! Muggs 4n 1910- an? stepped |

right in the hneup when McGraw

Texas steers he played among a couple
. years before his Giant days, an’ made
goed from the very start. /There ain’t
no. surer guy than Art at oxeeutin
plays. §ix

JAn’ Art can wield the
You’ll always find -him up

(to:all the corners of the yard. He's

not. slow on the trot. His battin's: ] '

pects for our future welfare will be | i, ;
{ or William has, as it were, put him-

‘tét-Bridwell out. - He's rangy, like the.

wagon- |

Facts and Possibilities.

(The Evening Post, New, York.)

Germany, having  grasped her
sword, is laying about her with a
high hand. Her entrance into Lux-
embourg, her invasion of Belgium—
both of which have had their neutral-
ization solemnly guaranteed -by the
Eurepean Powers, Germany included
—were the directest kind of challenge
fo England. There could be no doubt
how it was to be answered. More
than_thaht, by this action Germany
showed herself ready to lift an out-
law hand againSt the whole of West-
crn Europe. It is not simply that she
stands as one prepared to violate in-
ternational compacts. Treaties go
crashing to the earth in time of war,
and the German authorities may
plead military necessity. But their
ultimate purposes, the enormous
stakes for which the Emperor is haz-
arding all, are not concealed. If Ger-
many could beat the armies of both
France and Russia, with England re-
maining aloof, she would attain not
only the hegemony of all Eurepe, but
complete deminance. She will seize
Belgium and Holland, and present a
formidable front on the North Sea. By
means of these latent threats, which
must be vividly in the mind of all Eu-
ropean statesmen tc-day, the Emper-

self in the position of the first Napol-
enn. If a coalition against his over-
weening pretensions did not exist, it
would have to be invented.
fLaxembourg in 1914 recalls Luxem-
bourg in 1867. At that time it was
Napoleon III. who was planning to
take possession of the Ducky. Gen.,
Moltke wished to seize the occasion
to make war upon France. But Bis-
marek put his veto on the plan. Mol-
tke pledged his word that the Prus-
sians could whip the French. War
was bound to come sooner or later,
so-why not force it at once? Bismark
refused. He said that he did not be-

lieve in the policy of anticipatory or !
‘Preventive’ wars. Moreover, and this
wasg his real reason, Prussia could not
be sure that an unprovoked attack |
on Franee would not create military
alliances against her too powerful to
be overcome.: 8o he contented him-

\qelf for the moment with checkmating |

\apoleon III.. by making public the |
secret treaties of offensive and de- |
fensive that neutralized Luxembourg. 1
But in those days there was a great '
statesman at Berlin, imposing his will |
upon the King. To-day we have &«
feeble Chancellor entirely overrldden«
by the Emperor. Kaiser Wilhelm has |
indeed, dropped the pilot!

The German Emperor protests that,

envious enemies.’ Of this
will judge. By the light we have at,
present, this at least is clear, that if
Emperor William did not directly

cause and desire the war, he at least |

failed to prevent it when it would |
have been easy-for him to do so. The
proof of this lies upon the surface of
events, as one reads their succession
in the European press. There was
nowhere in Europe the stunned sur-
prise of the United States at the sud-
den rise of the spectre of war. There
the danger was instantly visible. 1t
was felt to be acute at the moment

of the presentation of the rough Au- |

strian note to Servia. Everybody at
once jumped to the concusion that
the move had been made with Ger-
many’s privity and consent. The
German Foreign Office did not deny
it, though it gave out a statement to
the effect that, while it had been
aware in general of the ‘scope’ of the
Austrian denmiand on Servia, it was
not to be understood as approving the
violent language in which it was
couched. So there was such a thing
as Austria stamping her big boots
too noisily for even a Prussian Jun-
ker! But the point to watch was St.
Petersburg. There the Austrian af-
front to Seriva caused extreme emot-
ion. An extraordinary Council of
Ministers was informed: ‘Miaisters
are unanimously agreed that Austria-
Hungary has thrown down a chal-
lenge to Russia, and that, in M. Saz-
onoff's words, there could be only one
answer.’

All BEurope saw at once in this a
threat of war in which no cduntry
could set a limit. Then it was that
the English Foreign Secretary, Sir
Edward Grey, going straight to the
core of the matter, addressed his ap-
peal to the Germon Emperor. He
besought Emperor William to join
with England in immediately calling
a Congress of the Powers to deal with
the differencés between Austria and
Servia, and so prevent war. After a
day’s deliberation, the Kaiser declin-
ed the offer. He still professed ‘to
desire peace, and to be working for it
earnestly, but whether he was sincere
or not, the fact is now plain that his
refusal of the British plan was fatal.
it is idle io speculate on his matives.
But the conclusion cannot be escap2d

that he eithéer made a gross miscal-

culation of the diplomatic situation
and was completely deceived as to his
own power to bluff Russia off again,
or else that he deliberately chose a
path which he knew could issue only
ia a war.

BEither way, it was a decision big
with fate.  The human mind cannot
vei begin to grasp the consequences.

i One of them, however, seems plainly

writfen in the book of the future. It

is | is that, after this most awful and

he has been ‘forced’ into war by his |
: = b
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Homestead Tea

Is the Standard
of evenness

~of quality

and packing. It never var-
ies, besuies all the original
piquant ﬁavdur and deli-
cacy of the fresh young
leaves are retained. You

" make no mlstake in askmg
for “Homiwd
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Moir’s Fresh Cakes

Just arrived.

Califernia Oranges,
30e¢. & 50c¢. doz.

Valencia Oranges, 25¢c. doz.
Créwford’si Fcy. Shortbread
Crawford’s Lemon Puffs.
Crawford’s Ufilit.

Oregon Apples.

Tasmanian Apples.

Moir’s Confectionery, 14
and 1,s.

Moir’s Caramels—Pails.
New York Corned Beef.
Fresh Tomatoes.
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history | most wickéd of all wars is over, the

; euved at the Office, - It the Gﬂ\eew

i power of life and death over millions

of men, sthe right to decree the ruin
| of industry and ecommerce and finance
with untold human misery stalking
through the land like a plague, will
| be taken away from three men. No
{ safe prediction of actual results of
battlé can be made. Dynasties may
crumble before all is done; empires
change their form of government. But
whatever happens, Europe—humanity
—will not settle back again into a
position enabling three Emperors—
one of them senile, another subject
{ to melancholia, and the third often
showing signs of disturbed mental
balance—to give, on their individual
choice or whim, the signal for de-
struction end massacre. \

Magic “ Nerviline”
Ends Stff Neck, Lambage.

Any Curable MuSetldar or JoInt Pain
is TInstantly Relieved by
Nerviline,

GET A TRIAL BOTTLE TO-DAY.

You don’t have to wait all day to
get the kink out of a stiff neck if yon
rub on Nerviline. And you don't need
to go around complaining about lum-
bago any more. You can rub such
things away very quickly with Nervi-
line. It’s the grandest liniment, the
quickest to penetrate, the speediest to
ease muscular pain of any kind.

One twenty-five cent trial bottle of
Nerviline will cure any attack of lum-
bago or lame back. This has besn
proved a thousand times, just as it
was in the ease of Mrs. E. J. Grayden,
of <‘Caledonia, who writes: — “I
wouldn’t think of going to bed with-
out knowing we had Nerviline in th2
house. I have used it for twenty odd
years and appreciate its value as a
family remedy more and more every
day. If any of the children gets a

;tiﬂ neck, Nerviline curés quickly. If
it is earache, tootache, cold on the

chest, sore throat, Nerviline is always
my standby. My husband once cured
himself of a frightful attack of lumba-
go by Nerviline, and for a hundred ail-
ments that turn up in a large family
Nerviline is by far the best thing to
have about you.”

Marine Notes.

The Mongolian is due here Monday
morning from Liverpool.

The Kanawha is expected to leave
London on Thursday next for this
pert direct.

The Digby leaves Halifax to-day fou
here.

The Stephano leaves New York to-
day for Halifax and this port.

The Carthaginian sails from Phila-
delphia to-day for here,

Where Respousiblity Lies.

No matter how large, or how small,
‘2 busines§ may be, nobody can deny
that its Office is the nerve centre of |
the firm. Bvery transaction, import-:
ant or trivial, must be recorded at
the Office. An order is received at |
the Office,—its history is recorded at
the Office, and findlly phymelbt is r‘e-‘r

These styles are hard to beat.
Ladies” Low Shoes, Button
Blucher, Laced.

Ladies’ Low Shoes with one
two, three, four or éeven ﬁvé
straps; ‘made i in Tan, Patent Kid

or Gun Metal Leathers,
Bows or Buckles. e

$1.50, $2.00, $2.50,-$3.00, $3. 50,
$4.00, $4.50, $5.00, $5.50,
$6.00.

N.B.—Is your size here?

Pairs’ Ladies’ Low Shogsrem ggg
followmg sizes: 1, 1%, 2, 215,
3, 315, 4 » 41%. Ongmal price
$3 00 per pau- now $1.50 to clear.

R.emember, 3.0
7 $3.00 Shoes for $1.50

’
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