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Cameras,
Roll films &
‘E qulpment.

Everything either Amateurs or ad- *
vanced Photographers can {;osmbly
require may be ' immediately pur-
chased at the Kodak Store. A

Cameras of all grades, Roll Films
of all sizes and all the equipment for
perfect “snapshot” work are always
in stock.

Don’t let summer pass without
some Camera records of the happy
days as they go by, and get your re-
quirements from us.

TOOTON’S,

The Kodak Store, : Water Streef
- ’'Phone 131
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HAPEY GRGCER]

Read what I Usag
every weeks,

I will be right here in this newspaper every
week telling about Groceries and you MUST

SEE me; and MUST'REMEMBER that I stand °

for quality Groceries and Low Prices.

I will make your housekeeping easy by sug-
gesting things for your table and you WILL
LOOK for me because it will help you to econ-
omize.

I am going to work for

BO*RING BROTHLKS, Lid.
Grocery Dept.
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hnd’  sweetest poet. and whether in

his heart of hearts he believed  the.
! sentiment which. in thosé lines we

| ta’en the pledge. 1 have made a sol-
; mmnotto#i;n oru»toglus‘

i ltat!ngly said, “I daur say if you wad '

: could maybe tak’ it.”

find ‘so oualy expressed, he has ¥

’undonbtedly reflected theroln. for the
enlightenment ' ‘of’ - his’ countrymen
through succeedlns ages, the popular
notion of his own time regarding thé
poeency of the “dram.” In Burns’ day,
and for some time thereafter, happi-
ness-and 'whisky were regarded as
almost synnonymous ~terms; deep
drinking was fashionable, and “the
last beside his chair to fa” was verily

the hero of the social community.

| “We're happiest when we're fou,” is

i a well-worn proverb.

; “We'll aye sit an’ tipple owre a wes

drappie o’'t” croons an old song-

. writer, evidently impressed with the;
conviction that a man could not be'

_better occupied than in consuming

" malt. liquors. “Freedom and whisky
gang together—ta’ off your dram!™(
shouts Burns. Yes, but the same sweat |
singer has fervidly prayéd:—

“Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us
To see oursel's as ithers see us.”

The old school people had sublime
,conﬂdence in the “dram” as a revivi- '
fying agent, and no mistake about
'lt Indeed, it was regarded in some
lquarters as a necessity to' existence.
{ And" “be carfu’ o’ the mercies” was
fa stock phrase. relating to .it. The
| Higlilander, content to pray for “a
mountain of snuff,” wanted “oceans
j 0 whisky.” It was called in to act as
“an eye-opener,” and to serve also as
!a “night-cap.” So regularly had o
lcertain Scotch laird used it in the
| 1atter capacity, that once in his life-
time—so he said himself, he “got an’
{ awfu’ fricht.” “We ran short o’ the
{ mercies,” said he, “and I had to gang
I to my bed sober. I dinna feel ony the

f | waur the day; but, Lodsake, man I

| got an awfu’ fricht.”

A well-known Scotch laird of the old
school,- Dean Ramsay tells us, ex-

!pressed himself with great indigna-

tion when someone charged hard |

drinking with having actually killed

,people “Na, na,” said he, “I never

Enew .onbody that . was killed: wi’
drinking, but T hae kenned seme that
dee’d in the training.” So have we
all, laid—a great many, and yet th2
students' have been numerous and
persistéent. That Highlander who,
when the minister shook his reverend

is a bad, bad thing, Donald,” replied,

- !head towards him, and said, *“Whisky |
2
I

Fc~ ready- cash purchasers, several
small houses; prices ranging from eight
hundred (o two thousand dollars. - Apply
to

J. R. JOHNSTON,

Real Estate Agent, 30%; Prescott Stteet
jne2),eod,tt
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PASSENGER AND FREIGBT BERVICE.
ST. JOHN’S TO NORTH SYDNEY.
STEEL STEAMSHIP “SABLE L”

AAM-

From St. John s every 'l’\undcy 10 n.m;. )
‘N Saturday, 2.30 p.m.
Including
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“Ay, sir, especially bad ' whisky,”
thought, no doubt, that he had ‘made
a concession in opinion that would
greatly mollify his clerical mentor.

blandly, up into the face of her in-
terrogator.

“You. do not seem to cttch my
meaning clearly, Janet,” ‘continued’
I'the divine. “Do you know where
drunkards go?”

“Indeed, they generally mg whaur |
they get the whisky ‘cheapest and
j best, sir.”

l “Yes, Janet, but there is ;nothet,

place where they go. They go where -
. there is weeping and wailing and
t gnashing of teeth.”

l “Humph,” lneered the case-harden-

‘Mitehell,” “I've.

“to_remove ‘the spirits, she hu-'

put a wee droppie in a tea-cup !

Trinity Coﬂege of Muslc.

PRACTICATL, EAT[ON ma.
Senior—Eileen Mews, St. Edwards’s
Convent, Bell Island.
THEORY EXAMINATION,
(In order of merit.)
Licentiate & Associate — Evelyn
Rabbitts, Convent, Brigus.
ADVANCED TNTERMEDIATE.
Hons—Mary Collins, Convent Pla-
centia; Madeline Mansfleld, Convent,
“Placentia.
~Pass—Bessie O’Neill Prim, Mercy
Convent Academy, Military Road;
Mary A. Burke, Convent..of. Meroy,

» ed old -sinner,: “they can gnash teeth Brigus; Agnes Armstrong; Mercy Con-
“that h&v! teeth to gnash.’ s ¢ hav'nn ‘had ' vent Aca.demy. Milita¥y Road; Anha

but a’e_stump this forty year.”

And yet there are instances to
show that.some of those old tipplers
repented somewhat of their folly.
The celebrated teetotaller, the Rev.
Dr. Ritchie, of Potterrow, Edinburgh,
once went to form a teetotal society

Gaultols, Convent St. George’s; Mabel

W. Chafe, Mercy Convent Academy,

; Military Road; Marie Norris, Mercy

Convent - Academy, Military Road;

Josephine Kennedy, Mercy Convent
Academy, Military Road.
JUNIOR.

Hons.—Mary Organ, Mercy Convent,

heard. the speeches were consciencs. | Military Road; Margaret . Smit,
o +| Florence B. Smith, Convent of Mercy,

’smltten and after they went home
the wife said:—

“Oh, John. I think we’ll hae to set
doon our names to that thing yet.”

“We’ll gang to anither o’ the meet-
in’s yet ‘afore we decide,” said the
husband.”

f Next meeting showed the picture nf
a young man ruined by drink and the
two went forward at the close to set

ltheir names down.

“But are we never to taste it ava?”
they asked simultaneously.

“Never, -qitoth the minister, “unless
for a medicine.”

i Nothing daunted by this the old

couple took the pledge, dnd went

home taking a bottle of whisky with
them, the which Janet stowed away in |
the ben-house nress to wait on cases
" emergency. More than a fortnight
elapsed before drink was again men-
tioned by one to the other, when one
night; John, complained 'of am’ “awflg
pain in his stammack;” and suggests

ed that it might not be safe to go ‘0"

bed without taking. just half a-glass

or s0 “0, man, John, it's a pity ye hae
been sae lang .o speaking” said

Janet, “for ’odsake, I've had sae

mony o’ thae towts mysel' this aucht

l'iays thae there’s no a drap o’ you to
the fore.”

 St. George’s; Annie Adams, Convent
of Mercy, Brigus; Genevieve O'Brien,
St. Bride's Coll, Littledale; Mabel
Pynn, Convent of Mercy, St. George’s;
Mary K. Murray, Margaret M. Casey,
St. Bride’s Coll,, Littledale; Dick Mc-
Grath, Mercy Convent Academy,
| Military Road.

Pass—Mary Casey, Mercy Convent
Academy, Military Road; Aileen Fow-
ler, Maisie Shea, Convent of Mercey,
Brigus; Madge M. Hodge, St. Bride's
Coll., Littledale; Ultan Kennedy, Con-
vent of Mercy, Brigus.

PREPARATORY.
| Homs.—Eleanor Badcock, Convent,
Carbonear; Ethel LeShane, Merey
Convent, Military Road; Eileen Fitz-
! patrick, St. Bride's Coll., Littledale.

Pass—Ruth Jerrett, Convent, 3ri-
gus; Alice A. Chick, St. Bride’s Coll, l
Littledale; Francis Gaultois, Con-

Vent St. George's. ’
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r Just Folks -

By EDGAR A. GUEST.

WHEN OCTOBER COMES.
When old October comes along

An' ol¢’ ‘woman, ‘Who, was 'a rigid | And sees the work all done,

total abstainer, was very ill. The doc-
tor told the nurse that she must give

i The children . gathered in a throng,
The old folks in the sun.

Many of your tipplers possessed a her a little toddy the last thing at Just resting up a little while

rough and ready wit, and from that
fact no little humour has sprung. A

Perthshire blacksmith. was once re-'

‘monstrated with by the Free Church

frequent and excessive indulgences.

“Was ye ever drunk, sir?” inquired '

the smith.

' “No, Donald,” said the minister, “I|

am glad to say I never was.”

“I thocht as muckle,” said the
smith, “for, man if ye was ance richt
) drunk, ye.wad never like to be sober
!a your days again.”

“It’s ‘an awful thing that drink,”
exclaimed "a clergyman, - when  the
- barber, who was visibly affected, had
. drawn blood from his face for the
third time.

Y¥Ay,” replied the tomsorial artist,
with a wicked ‘leer in his eye, “it
mak’s the skln ‘tender.”

“You are reeling, Janet,” remarked
a’ country parson, meeting one of his
parishionen carrying more sail than
ballast as a preliminary to lecturing
her on the evils of her conduect.

“Troth. an’ I canna aye be spinnin,
sir,”  returned she, casting anchor in.,
, the middle ot the road, and, leering

minister who lived nearby anent his '

nlght so0 when night came the nurse
"said to trer *patlent-—

“Thé doctor says ye maun ta’ some
toddy.” s

“Oh, no, no!” whined the poor old
body, “it’s against my principle.”

“But, remonstrated the nurse, “the
doctor says 'ye maun tak’ it.”

“Aweel,” replied the old woman,
| resignedly, “I suppose we maun use
the means, but mak’ it strong, and
gar me tak®’ it—gar me tak’ it.”

It 18 remarkable how strongly the
practice of dram-drinking had es-
tablished itself in the social lfe of
Scotland. It is the sore spot in it's
national  character—a distinet char-
acteristic (happily on .the wane)—
and the inducements to participation
have been often novel and therefore

+ humorous. ‘“Well-to-do  individuals

long ago frequently gave instructions
to their relatives - likely to ' survive
them to be sure and have plenty of
whisky at their funerals. A Montrose
tradesman, feeling the near approach

‘ot his dissolution, signalled his Wwife

to his~bedside and very gravely said,
“Ye'll get in a bottle o’ whisky, Mary,
for there's to be'a ud cheenge here
4 this nicht *

And dozing in their chairs,
The mother with a patfent smile
Forgetting all her cares.
And grateful to the God ‘above
That she has lived them through,
Perhaps he sees a little of
The tasks we've had to do.

He never knows the April snows
And rains that battered down,

He never sees the garden rose
Or tulips in the town,

He never sees the pansies bloom
Or hears the robin sing,

For old October spells the doom
Of every growing thing.

He finds the trees complete for him
To tint with red and gold,

But never feels the struggles grim
That comes with growing old.

And yet perhaps he understands
How patiently we've wrought,
And sees our worn and wrinkled|
hands
And knows how hard they've
fought.
He never sees us in the flelds
Beneath the burning sun—
‘When brush and paint October. wieclds
The work has all been done;
And yet, as every maple glows
With wondrous beauty rare,
I think perhaps October knows
How much we've had to bear.
When comes Octobers angel down
To summon us away,
To robe us in his fairest gown
And rest our weary

| — \ JAlthough he has not mc::”us here
A Weat COnntry farmer on a cer-] In times of grief and woe,

tain moonlight night, setting out to-. 3‘}"‘“}38 and tofling, year by year,
wards home from the -market . toWN.. He'l) fing E g g ou:- h::;"aom
where he had sat too long and drunk.i And with his red and gold . .
too deep, had rnehqd ‘the burn, near,] Will tint the trials, one by one,
to his own house, attempted to crossi That come with growing old.
which by . the stepping-stones  he
missed his footing and .came ‘down
with a splash into the burn. Unable |

‘| to raise himself beyond his. ‘hands,
and k_neoc. ‘he Jooked down into the
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‘FARMERS $3

desiring
MILK PAILS

and

MONEY-SAVING

SPECIALS.

}hagxt,

. Baine {olmsﬁon 8,
% ~Bish Sois’

46 inches long, fine
wide hand knotted
fringe. Riverside. As-

~ sorted colors.

Each$l4o ¥

BLACK WOOL
4and 5Ply --
"*Fingering

per 100 1b.

Geo. Neal, ' Ltd
Knowling’s,
Bearns’,

~B,qyal Stores,
F. MacNamara,

Steer. Brog.,,
A. E, Worrall,

L. O’Keefe,
McCarthy Bros,

Here ate a few notable
‘examples that we take
pleasure in submitting
to-you at this time:
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BOYS”-and GIRLS’
ALL WG@L HOSE

Here are a new ship- §™
ment of neat ribbed
Hose in the right
weights ' for present
wear and mo rately'

priced.
m 89c. Pair

D e T

SUIT CASES

These are excellent
values, for they will
give wear and have the
appearance of far high-
er priced Bags.
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