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“The right PAINT to PAINT right”
MEANS: Less frequent painting—<=RAMSAY’S
Paint can be applied by anybody.

For Sale by

All Dealers.

‘horee’s eye is that if @ horse knew
man’s exact size he would realize his
power and ‘beyond his control.

_ IS'NT THIS 501

When a youth is eighteen he is in
love with a girl of ‘thirty-six. When
‘he’s thirty-six his eyes are on the girl
of eighteen.

HE TOOK THE HINT.

For two long years the shy young
man had been paying court to the
young damsel and had never eveu
dared- to squeeze her hand. y

At last, one evening, emboldened by
the shadow of the trees, he said timid-
1y:

“Rosabel, would you—er—mind—er
—if I placed a reverent kiss on your
fair hair to-night before I leave you?”
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LiMEHOUSE WHARF.

O have you been to Limehouse
Where many saiiors go?

The bowsprits of the ships stizk out
Over the wharf in row:

And some ships come from China
(It’s a long, Jong way from Chinal),
Hong Kong and Valparaiso

And Cork and Callao!

Do you know Jim the Limper’s house
Down by the weterside?

The bowsprit of a ship one day

That came up with the tide—

A ship that came from China

(It’s a long, long way from China!)
Made a hole right through the window
Ever so round and wide.

O ship that came from China,

I wonder why you came,

Did you bring tea, I wonder,

Or spice, or rice, or grain?

Or did you come from China

(It’s a long, long way from China!)
Only to make that big round hole
In our Jim’'s windowpane?

THE JUDGE LOST.

An idea of how strategy wins in
court is seen from the following in-
cident which occurred in a small Ken-
tucky town.

A young man accused for house-
breaking was up for trial. After un-
dergoing a stiff questioning, he was
made to understand that his offense
carried a heavy punishment. His clev-
er lawyer was, however, equal to the
test.

“Your honor,” he said, “I submit
that my client did not break into the
house at all. He found the parlor win-
dow open, inserted his right arm and
removed a few trifling articles of
minor value. Now my client’s arm is
not himself, and I fail to see how you
can punish him for an offense com-
mitted only by one of his limbs.”

“That argument,” said the judge,
“is very well put. Following it logical-
ly, I sentence the defendant’s arm to
one year’s imprisonment. He can ac-
company it or not, just as he choos-
es.”

For a fleeting moment, this decision
caused a brief lull within the court-
room. But it soon changed to a seeth-
ing storm when the prisoner calmly
unscrewed his cork arm and leaving
it in the dock, walked out.

HIS SECRET OF SUCCESS.

Gent: “Well, my little man, and how
do you manage to catch big fish like
that?”

Little Man: “Well, guv’'nor, yer gits
into the water, crawls quietly under
a stone, and makes a noise like a
worm, and there yer are!”

FEMININE COURAGE.—We walked
down Water Street the other afternoon
and never again will we doubt wo-
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| SUGAR!

man'’s courige. The costumes some
of them wore testified to their bravery. |

I beneve 1L 18 Oy persons pELEv..:
themselves in the' right that nine
tenths of the tyrany - of this world
has been perpetrated.—Thackeray.

HERE’S ONE FOR YOU.

Why wasg"the Shah of Persia, during
his visit to England, the best card
played in world? Because the swells
gave up their clubs, workmen, threw
up their spades, and the ladies were
within an ace Of losing their hearts
when he came to show hig diamonds.

A DIFFERENT MATTER.

“He’s the most obnoxious pestifer-
ous little pup on the earth, sir,” bel-
lowed the angry neighbour, “and I
tell you you've got to keep him in
ydur own garden., The next time he
comes over into my garden and tram-
ples down my flowers, I'll take a stick
to him and——"

“You dare to so much as shake a
finger at my dog and I'll knock your
ugly head off your shoulders!” shout-
ed.the other man.

“Who said anything about your dog?
It’s your beastly youngest boy I'm
talking about,” snorted the first speak-
er.

“Oh, that's quite a different matter
then,” remarked the father. “I'll give
the little begger a sound thrashing at
once. Awfully sorry he’s annoyed you
in any way. It shan’t occur again if
I can help it.”

HO! HO! HO!

Master: “What is a zebra?”
Pupil: “A horse in a football jer-
sey.”

THEIR YOUTHFUL AMBITIONS.

Mark Twain says that he has been
much struck by the way in which the
friends of his youth have given up the
high ambitions of their boyhood. Col-
onel John Hay, for instance, aspired
in the pride of his young ambition to
be a steamboat mate; and “in fancy
saw himself dominating & forecastle
some day on the Mississippi, and dict-,
ating terms to roustabouts in high and
sounding tone:s.” But he sank lower
and lower; “down — down — ever
down;” until, after being Ambasgador
to Great Britain, he became Secretary
of State. Mr. Cable, the famous novel-
ist, wanted in his boyhood (according
to Mark Twain) to be a ringmaster in
the circus. “And Uncle Remus—what
do you think his young dream was?”
asks the genial humorist. “To be a
buccaneer! Look at him now!"

THE HORSE IS DECEIVED.

A horse sees everything about
twenty-two per cent. larger than does
a man. So that a six-foot man looms
up a little short of seven feet six in-
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Granulated,

Granulated.
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26TH INST.

5000 Bags White American §

Granulated

all bookings filled in order of

700 barrels White Canadian

300 barrels Brown Canadian

ONDAY.
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| same ships: ‘But’ltrnmfnth.ttha-

Rosabel thought he needed a little
encouragement, so she dropped her
head coyly on his shoulder and lifting
“eor face temptingly upwards, replied:

' A s ox-] B
planation of the larger image in a

iest Place in Winter, the Coolest Place in Summer.

; f'i ::Wédries?day] and [Thu;sdas\’ y

DOROTHY DALTON in

“LOVE ME.”

See the past mistress of hair-raising suspense in a picture filled with tbrills and sensat.ions.
' ' A Bairnsfather Cartoon, “FRAGMENTS FROM FRANCE.” 4

“THE GAY DECEIVER,” a delightful comedy.
MRS. F. J. KING WILL SING TO-NIGHT.

NOTE.—The first appearance of Dorothy Dalton'on the Majestic screen willl be hailed with interest, and
the Management claims that she will be specially accentable to every lady patron. i i

COME AND SEE THIS WORTH-WHILE SHOW! : g

¥

"all, I should thinl #& —== -~itaw

-+ ANXIOUS.

Teacher: “What made you late this
morning, Johnnie?

Johnnie: “Please, mum, a burglar
has been caught in the East End, and
mother sent me to the police station
to see if it was father.” 3

SOMETHING FOR THE STAR.

You can get along mighty well with
a fellow who hates the same man that
you hate.

A FRUITARIAN. — Leonardo da
Vinci was imnioderately fond of or-
anges. With this fruit and bread, he
would at any time make a meal.

SURE!

How bitter® thing it is to look into
happiness through another . man’s
eyes!—Shakespeare.

[For example:*»When a rival sees his
girl in another man’s arms!—C.-E.]

MAYBE,—PERHAPS!

Patience—Some wedding, was it?
Patrice—It was certainly. You see
Peggy had six men for ushers and she
had been engaged to every one of them
at some time or another.
Patience—Odd, wasn't it?
Patrice—Yes, and she wouldn’t let
the organist play Mendelssohn’s “Wed-
ding March.” \

Patience—No? :
Patrice—No, no. She had him play
“Hail, Hail, the Gang’s All Here!”

JUST S0.—Rigby: “Don’t you wish
you could live your life all over
again?”

-Digby: “No, I don’t. I've got a
twenty-year endowment policy matur-
ing next month.”

NOT IN NFLDP.—About 2,240 pounds
of apples are required to make 150"
gallons of cider.

[Yes, but what's the use of know-
ing this when we have'nt got the ap-
ples.—C.-E.]

THE RESOURCEFOL BARRER.

“Why do you insist upon telling me
these horrible stories of ghosts and
robbers while you are cutting my
hair?” said a long suffering customer
to a talkative hairdresser.

“I'm sorry, sir,” replied the barber
“but, you' see, when I tell stories like
that to my customers their hair stands
on end and it makes it ever so much
easier to cut.”

Meet us again to-morrow.—The Cub-
Editor.

The Port of London.

(Fron the London Daily Mail.)
London is one of the largets ports
in the world. Millions of tons of ship-
ping enter her river and docks yearly.
Yet probably not one Londoner in ten
ever sees an ocean-going ship in the
course of the year, unless he goes to
some other port or to the coast. This
is not necessarily due to indifference.
There are many probably who would
like to see the shipping of London
but find it difficult to do so. The
docks are not easy of access, and the
banks of the river are very hard to
come at below London Bridge. There
may be a few by-ways to the water-
side, known to those who live near
by, but the average Londoner, unless
he be something of an explorer,
probably does not know where to get
a view of the river between the
Tower and Greenwich. And he can-
not, as of old, take a boat below the
bridge, for it is some years since any
ran. So, unless busimess takes him
over London or the Tower Bridge, he

IAJESTIC TH EATRE=

-

When ...
comes, with
soothing sighs, I‘
grow so tired of
swatting i i e s,
which light up-
on my roof!
Through all the
W e a r y months
since spring I've
swatted flies up-
on the wing, and
also on the hoof.
When Spring ar-
rives, all fresh
and young, and first the call to arms
{s sprung, I swat the flies with glee;
I think it goodly exercise to chase
and execute the flies, but now it
wearies me. Throughout the balmy
days of May 1 take my swatting &
stick and slay, with fierce and ardent
hand; and when the roses bloom in
.{une my Berserk song I weirdly’
croon, and swat to beat the band.
And in the heat of mid-July, I'm on
the spoor of every fly that still re-
mains unslain; and August finds me,
stern and grim, still rending buzzers
limb from limb, though bent beneath
the strain. But when the mild Sep-
tember comes, the pesky fly and all
his chums may roost on wall. and
floor; though I have slain%en billion
flies, the ghastly truth I recognize—
there are ten billions more. You've
heard about that fabled gun who roll-
ed a stone that weighed a‘ ton up
hill forevermore; no useful -purpose
he achieved, and that’s why he was
pained and peeved, and why his head
was sore. No man enjeys his work
on earth unless he geéts  -his labor’s
worth in one or other guise; to roll
a boulder up a hill until one’s feet
get tired and chill, is much like
swatting flies.

‘Ihe vvan vuatu useu DY tue u. O I 1N their
Educational Drive, (see Hoarding opposite
Gazette Building),

Is Not
Beaver Board

There are two panels of Beaver Board on the
front of our Water Street Store which -have
been exposed to the weather since [910 [9 yrs.]
They’re good yet.

On The Back of Every
BEAVER BOARD
You'll Find The
BEAVER BRAND.

THIS IS
" THE BRAND

2069

HOUSEHOLD NOTES.

Women with gray hair should never
use curling iroms; it turns the hair
yellow. ‘ V7,

It shculd never be forgotten that
keeping a home up to a high mark
is a high art. ’

A handful of raisins is an excel-
lent addition to a child’s or grown'
person’s lunch. \

Cut cardboard boxes in conveni-
ent sizes to use as sink brushes. After
uging them, burn.

Add a pinch of flour to the grease
before frying eggs. This prevents the
grease spattering.

PURE WO " FIBRE

LOOK
FOR IT

( ey

T.J. EDENS,

151 Duckworth Street.
(Next to Custem Iouse.)

Some Fresh Arrivals.

By 8. 8. Sachem:

GRAVENSTEIN APPLES.
EARLY WILLIAM APPLES.

DUCHESS APPLES.
PEABS in half barrels.

PRESERVING PLUMS.
CANTALOUPES.
FRESH TOMATOES.
LOCAL CABBAGE.
CARROTS.
BEETS.

DO YOU WANT ONE FREE?

., About a year ago we issued a 56-page pocket booklet which we mailed to all our
clients at that time. We still have a number left, of which we would be glad to send
a copy free of charge or obligation to any investor asking for same.

SWEDISH TURNIPS. . :
POTATOES, It treats upon the Science of Investment; how Banks.and Trusts make their
money ; the significance of watered stock; the difficulties and histories of old com-
White House Coffee. caies; the magzificent profits returned fro-a various companies on small invest-
White House Tea, 1 '1b. ctns. ments; speculative deals; about small shareholders ; melons; inside methods ; oil pro-
Barrington Hall Coffee— fits ard who makes them; the abuse of money; growth and safety, and many other

sees nothing of the Port of London—
and even them only what may be
called the tail-end of it. He may
perhaps get a glimpse of tall ships
in“the distance if he came up by rail
from a southeastern suburb, and the
tramway car that goes by Rotherhithe
takes him within a few yards of these ||

the wharves and quays of London
and

. .Soluble—made in an instant. interesting items.
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g ) and so misses much of the interest of |
| the city in which he lives. It is not ||

ROSE’'S LIME JUICE.

ROSE’S LIME JUICE CORDIAL
ROSS’S L'ME JUICE CORDIAL
NEAVE'S BOOD: .
FLOOR POLISH.

’ YOUR COPY IS FREE FOR THE .ASKING.

. e "La’cey & CO-, Limited,

St.J ghn,’s‘,,N fld.

City Chambers.

in all ports. Seemingly it ig only
that city and port are|
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WHITE TOWELS
in pure Whit{
size for fami
these. Friday

UNBLEACHED T
for value. see
good useable s
striped. Frids

HUCK TOWELS-
fers rare vali
very strong;
room towel.
Friday, Satur

GIRLS’ SCHOOL
all around; «
ther handles
urday and Mo

COTTON BLA
heavier-than
Blankets in
have a nice
for medium
here is part
Saturday anc
T

PILLOW SHA
Shams with
der; excells
value. Reg
Saturday an

BOLSTER CA!
pillowings, 8
limited sup
them at & &
Reg. $1.50.
urday and

CHILDREN'S
Heavy fleece
like finish, s
Blue and W
child’s bed.
are sufficient
ple tucking
$2.60 each.
urday and

BORDERED
style Borde
particularly
rose border
very effectiv
7c. valne.
day and M

LACE WINDO
Scalloped I
nice lacy pa
dozen of th
Reg. 55c¢.
day and Moy
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Lay one where
oleum covered fid

wearing quality;
;Thmv fiat and|
‘a.t‘edx*_ eg. Specia




