Safmard your health |
ey keep your feet dry.

bllls, and perhaps--death. We

ber 0! your old.

weaﬁng the BEST RUBBER SHOE % the wwid WE KEEP T
et feet are the cause of many serious .
have Rubbers to fit any and every shaped boot, Rubbers for evefy ﬁ’mw

v

diseases, much worry, large

cnnm»,n S:
Sizes 6 to 10..

MISSCS’ -
Sizes 11 to 2.

Ladies’: o
Sizes 2 1-2 to 7, includ-
ing all 1-2 sizes.

Children’s, Misses and Ladies
RUBBER BOOTS.

In stock and to arrive, 5000 pairs RUBBER SHOES,
" including the famous

RCHANT B*** RUBBERS

THE BEST RUBBER IN THE WORLD.

If you have not worn a Merchant Brand Rubber before try

a pair now. They wear out two pairs of erdmary Rubbers.

Yeti}thS’ k:

Sizes 9 to 13.

Boys’

Sizes 1 to 5.

Men’s:
Sizes 6

ing all 1-2 sizes.

to 11, inciud-

Youths, Boys and Men’s
RUBBER BOOTS.

By RUTH CAMERON.
a all he answers, “Yes, but think where
’we'd be if we Lad gotten that contract

we just missed.”

Once upon
time I was going

Right now for delivery
to-day:

200 brls. Fancy Wagner

oyster dinner. The “black ball” is a
pernicious lodge device by which one
tart and irritaied member can Dblast
a candidate’s hopes and drive him
back to the bosom of his family dis-
graced for life. It is one of the
deadliest weapons in existence.

The lodge does a great deal of good
without hand accompaniment, and will
often sally out under cover of night
and chop wood for some unfortunaté

SPECIAL
UNDER-PRICED

ELOQUENT AND POWERF

MON ' DELIVERED B

-

GRACE.

Under - most propitious
stances, the dedication of tl

Joseph’s Church, just com
Hoylestown, took place

afternoon, His Grace A
Roche, performing the

The entire surroundings w
ously decorated with bun
the cereémony was witne
an immense concourse o
Precisely at 3.30 p.m. His
rived at the church, accom
Rt. Rev. Monsignor McDern
clergy present were Rt. Rev,
John, Torbay; Rev. Frs. Ren
and Sheehan, St. Patrick’s,
Dr. Greene and Frs. Conwa
vereaux, of the Cathedral.

mony began with a proces
the. Sacristy of the-priests

bishop. The choir rendered
any of the Saints and his
toned the prayers, after w
was a procession of altar bd
and the Archbishop, who

vested in cope and mitre,

holy water as the process
down the church. On returr
altar more prayers and respq
given. His Grace the Archbh
delivered the following sernd

SERMON OF HIS GR.
ARCHBISHOP.

“How lovely are Thy Tz
O Lord of Hosts. My sou
and fainteth for the cou
Lord.” (Psalms 83, 2nd
verses).

His /Grace in his opening
referred to the fact that t
was celebrating on that day
cation of one of the greatesf
of Christendom—the Basilicg
Peter and Paul in Rome.
was quite fortuitous that the
of the blessing of the new (
taking place on the same «
still a happy coincidence,
nificance and appropriatnv
just twelve months ago, he
they had assembled for the
blessing and placing in pi
first stone of the new Ch
had been recently complef
they looked around and sa
vellous work that had bee
comparatively short time
not but feel that the Hand

on a day’s outing
with two friemnds.
The night before
it rained. When I
woke up in the
morning it was
still raining. At
half . past eight
the rain decided
to hold up, and
at nine the sun
shone out for a
few minutes.

brother who has been punctured by a
corn shredder. This teaches us that
we should all join some lodge and
make the acquaintance of a brand
of charity that does not operate on
the four corners.

If I were asked who of all the
people I know had had the mest trou-
ble I should include in my list a cer-
tain woman who is the mother of
five children. Many things have hap-
pened to these children, some pleas-
ant, some things that would cloud
scme women’s lives forever. This wo-
man was speaking the other night
about lying awake. “I lie awake more
than I used to as I grow older,” she
said. “But I dom't mind it. I don’t
: ;| see why people make such a fuss

P LMER Z;fir;_ e o about lying' awake. Why I just. lie

At ten, whena we were to meet, it there and think of all the 1ovel_y things
was not raining and neither was it that have happened to my children. I

really have a good time.”

. pleasant.
And It Was The Very Same Day. Do You Wonder I Am Proud Of Her
g Friendship?

I was to meet one woman at the
corner and the other on the car,| Do you ggnder I am proud to bhe
8 When I met the first woman she look- listed among that woman's friends?
| . ed very much depressed. “Isn’t it a There is a fascinating little anec-
b shame it didn’t clear off?” ‘were her |dote of Emerson and Carlyle told by
i Thomas Nelson Page, that states the

¢ first words.
old thesis most wonderfully.

in the work and that the A
blessed super-abundantly
efforts of Pastor and peo
enabling them so soon ¢t
completion the building
been begun in God’s namd
His blessing .twelve short
The ceremony for which t
sembled was a simple one
significance, of symbolism
tic meaning. The beauti
—-beautiful in its chaste an
tious simplicity—which the
ing over to Divine worshi
them a real and living sym
ai one and the sameé time
and a proof of their. faith
their devotion to spiritua
their deep and abiding
ligion.

The whole object of rel

Apples.

To arrive Wednesday:

120 sacks (100 lbs. each)
Yellow Onions.

200 cases Sweet Oranges—
250, 216 and 176 count

30 kegs Heavy Cluster
Grapes.

CHANGING TIMES.

When I was
young, long, long
ago, I labored on
a Kansas farm; I
drove the dun
‘tules-to and fro,

/And about Thursday :
400 brls. Fancy Winter
Apples—Baldwins and ana - Winled i
and Starks. i with my  strong

right arm. I left
Soper & Monre Grace went on to say, we

my ecouch at ear-
1y morn, before
t h e darkness x ; God nearer to man, and, o
: : Y 0 hand, to stimulate man tc
¥mporters & Jobbers. f b iowards his Cretor and h
Phone 486.

passed away, and
cording to the very mear

A lAI_T MAQ))]l ; husked the yellow
word religion it was n

<3 ears8 of corn 4 §
than the bond that exis

throughout the sunny autumn day. I the creature and the (
scld some corn, not once or twice, but Church, the material Cl
many times, in those . past years; always been regarded as

‘means of lifting the mind
wards heaven, of raising

The second woman was saving a
" seat for us. She looked up with the | Emerson went to call on Carlyle
smiles breaking out on her face as
cheerily as ever the sun broke.through
clouds. “Isn’t it great that it stop-
ped raining?’ she said.
And it was the very same day.
Only one saw the lack of rain and
the other the lack of sunshine.
¢ It's an old thesis but the older I
grow the more I come to realize how
much difference one’s attitude toward Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.
what one has, makes—almost more Dear Sirs,—I can recommend MI-
Q=5 Whau Whist. Gub. Bas. NARD'S LINIMENT for Rheumatism

-But Think Where We Would Be. and Sprains, as I have used it for both

For instance I wrote you the other Wit sxtelicnt Fosuits.
3 & Yours truly,
. day of a man who has been having
i i T. B. LAVERS,
something of a struggle to establish
& St. John.
new business. He is at last mak-
. 'ing progress and one would think he /
would be happy. His wife is. She| 71t you spill ink on the carpet, put
says, “Look where we are compared | galt on it immediately; it will help re-
1o where we were a year ago.” And|move the spot.

E’:_‘ ZL = F

, e,
New Fruit and Vegetables, etc.

Ex Steamer Now Landing,

pleasure he had taken in looking out
on the Thames at sunset, of the light
and the color and the big ships.
“And did you see the dead cats?”
asked the bitter Carlyle, gibingly.

Emerson's serene reply.

Dates in Packages.

3% o0z4 1 0z, 2 oz. Extracts,
70e. doz. up.

New Green Peas.

Moir’s Confectionery—Boxes
and Pails.

Almeria Grapes.

Ameriean and Canadian Bald-
win Apples.
“Stark” Apples, 1’s and 2'}\
“King” Apples, 1’s and 2’s,
Medium and Large American Blue Nose Butter and Cheese.
Onions in 50 1b. crates. Amerfean Parsnips and \Car-
Valencia Silverpeel Onions in rots.
. s S Pure Lard, 27e. b,
Fancy Lemons. Sardines in Mustard, 20c. can
California Oranges. Sardines in 0il, 15c. can.
Selected P. E. 1. Eggs. “Pure Gold” and ShirifPs Jel-
Fresh Caplin. _Hes and Extraects.

STRAWBERRY PULP, RASPBERRY PULP.

and spke with great enthusiasm of the

“I did not see them, Thomas,” was

Rann-Dom Reels.

LODGES.

The lodge is an organization of
married men who are looking for rest.
It was gotten up in the ﬁrst‘ place
for the benefit of husbands who- felt

{the need of retreating to some quiet |

spot and shaking off an attack of dark
red melancholia, surrounded by sym-

like notes of the inner guard.
Until the lodge was invented the
[ husband of a bright and talkative wife

long enough to think two long, de-
spairing thunks. This is one reason
why our forefathers wore
hopeless yet resigned look, as shown
by their photographs. When the
lodge sprang up, however, it was
sprung into by thousands of subdued
husbands who otherwise would never
know how Main street looks at night.
Some men are better springers than
others and leap into the 33rd degree,
leaving in their wake the ashes of a
once happy home and a mournful
string of semi-annual dues.

The lodge has one of the noblest
missions on earth, as it teaches the
novitiate not to skin a trustful broth-
er when he is looking in another di-
rection. It also teaches the candi-
date how to “present arms” with a
long, blue gpear, but its most import-
ant lesson is that of secrecy:. No
member of a lodge has ever revealed
the password or the” grand hailing
sign of distress without giving a pro-
nounced impetus to the undertaking
business. The only way a lodge secret
ever leaks out is through some lippy
brother who rises up in bed while
sound asleep and chants the obliga-
tion into the ears of & Horrified wife.

The lodge is presided over by spme
dignitary Who is not on speaking

tomskeﬁtoniotmoWn on the
spur of the moment. The most suc-
cessful lodges are those which have
more offices than the entire popula-
tion, as shown by the last census,

which does mot make it necessary to
drum out the membership with an

terms with the ritual, and is obliged|

twelve cents a bushel was the price—
oh,'think of that and shed some tears!
Ii took about a ton of corn to get a
haircut and a shave; the farmer’s
spirit was so torn he longed to fill an
early grave. And mnow the farmer
drives to town, with load of corn on
creaking wain; the purchaser must
pony down two bones a bushel for that
grain' To one who’s sold his loads of
malze his harvest, at twelve cents a

pathetic friends and the blithe, bird- 'throw these seem the golden, happy
| days for farmers—but they still have

woe. To-day I talked with David
Dale, who bought the farm of Hiram

| was not able to get away from home | Horn, and he was loaded down with

kale,' for he had sold a load of corn.
“The way they soak a man in town,”

such  a|he said, “just makes a fellow reel; our

faces still are trampled down by rank
oppression’s iron heel. To-day I
bought a pair of shoes from that old
pirate, Godfrey Gough; the price has
given me the blues—where does the
husbandman get off ?”’

A Tew drops of ammonia in the dish-
water will brigten the glass and sil-
ver. tog

Soap should be bought in quanti-
ties; remove the wrapper and allow
it to dry.

The good housewife will not allow
even one slice of bread a day to be
wasted.

3 SPECIALTIES.

e
STAFFORD’S LINIMENT for Rheu-

matism, Lumbago, Neuralgia and all
Aches and Pains.

STAFFORD’S PRESCRIPTION “A”
for Indigestion, ' Dyspepsia, Catarrh,
Gastritic and Nervous Dyspepsia.
Price 25c., 60c. a hottle. Pogtage bc.
and 10c. extra. ;

STAFFORD'S PHORA OOUGB

:5 for :u kﬁﬁi ct Coln,

1 Prlc ”e.
. i o Fornt

Prepared only by
' DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,
8t. John’s, Nfld.
Theatre Hill Drug Store is open
every night till 9'0

Values to S8 1 6. OO

A Genuine Clearance Sale of the very style and
weight Coats that you need for immediate wear.
Favoured shades of Grey, Purple, assorted Browns
and Blues, etc., ete. Do not miss this epportunity. You
have the entire week to purchase these, but why not.

come in to-day?

SPECIAL -

OUR  VOLUNTEERS.—The folloyw-

ing young men offered for the Regi-
ment on Saturday: Llew. Walters,

Port aux Basques; .Alex. Fever, St.
John’s; Geo. Clarke, Flat Island, P.B.

want Minced Col-

lops, fry %LL

£XPRESS PASSENGERS. — The
following £..L{ <lass passengers reach-
ed the city by to-day’s express: Mrs.

.T. Penney, M. J. Dwyer, L. E. McLel-

lan, Mrs. J. Welman, C. Cochrane,
Miss J. Kirby, J. Craig, Jas. M. Lacey,
W. Henry, J. Green, J. P. Powell, E.
J. Hoskins, C. W. and Mrs. Archibald,

Hon. 8. Milley, T. J. Duley, J. Howfey,
B. and Mrs. Lilly, R. A. and Mf¥s.

Frances, Lieut. Carter; W. and Mrs.
Poole, T. Young, Miss Morrlss'ey.

When you want Roast Beef,
Roast Veal, Roast Mutton, Roast

Pork, try ELLIS’.

and aspirations abeve
things of this life, of fixi:
and his hopes on the oth
bridging over as far as.th
done the great gulf that
the finite and the infinite, t
ard the Creator, the here ¢
after. Nothing in the hi
world had tended more t
tn God than the Incarnati
ing of flesh by the Secon
the adorable Trinity. Thg
strongest and most real |
the human ar? the n
ing link

ferved in ti

for the Ch«~

Yving Pres ¢ f

n'ace where dwells per
Emmanuel, the God with 1

When Our divine Savio
earth, preaching and min
the peonle, He did not
Church in which to _preac
and to miniater
voice was hrard in t]
in the Temp'e. but
in the open air. the
ing and thronging a
most beautifu! and sublim
discourses was delivered
blue canopy of heaven, and
and would be known as
Gospel continued to be pre:
“Sermon on the Mount.”
He proclaimed to His he
intention of leaving in
His gre~test gift—the Hold
—He se'~nted as the pla
promise i~ remote desert ¥
peonle hrd followed Him
and attrac'sd by His heavd
ing. So it. was that Ot
nroaeck- " and ministered
walke” the earth in human
when the time came for Hi
to Fis eternal Father all
changed. He remained
visible as a Man, but He
nevertheless in His Sacram
His great Sacrifice, and
Racred ministrations a
Church was necessary.

It was not easy to descri
words all that the Churc!
the faithful people of God
ter how humblé of unpretd
Church might be it was a
a place of ministration,
sacrifice. Every Church w
full of awe, “a holy and ter
no other than the House
the Gate of Heaven.” Wit!
Son than the Prophet of ol
8ay of our Churches “How
Thy tabernacles O Lord of
soul longeth and fainteth
eourts of the Lord.” The
the scene of all .the sacr:
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