R R GRS

'THE EVENING TELEGRAM ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDL/.ND, AUGUST 29, 1919—5 ~——===17

TS 01010 16 16 10 1010 S
| l. m, : :wa, [9|9||NG 190 191]2 19|12 || |HD O} 2f9}9 fo faf el )il o b

) ®

S

R
e

NAAAA

Just opened, a large shipment of CONGOLEUM MATS. A wonderful variety of Pat

TDoses g
reliaple n}? .not

seholderg for

SR
WL ISELSA N S0 ks 4 S

P
£

U

N 10 mainty;
to any but thz
e GPOce

>

<«
Dot et
DA

Xtract, fg

irned dowp b
ect. No .StoClz

ery trade wi
sold to holl;tel}

GE,

QALK \"" N AT,
AR
(A

R

0,

bkers

pkers,

Co.

reet.

——

§ 20 1O 1o [

bes.

bes,

lues.

CO.

<
<

(¢
g
B
C|
q
™
©
©

©
©
g
©
©
©
<
a

olololol

g

brs Scarce.

ed from Trinity
earn that in parts
h has not been S0
as at present. Fish
e gscarce, and piles
le are spoiling for
ke it. A few years
he opposite, plent?
t no fish. This
year for green fish
inity Bay, but af
spicuous by theit

-

Do nof

another da %

Itchin h”z

tru
\ ing pnes.o N¢

surgical opef
ation muiﬂ‘"

1] relieve you at 02

iree if you m'e'
mp to pay po¥

Come—

L DI I DT DL IEITIE

DYANDIDNON Q)

BRI
-~

24 W4

TS L7
L3 D B

PO P FLA) PSR

fterns.

Call and see them.

38 ce:

Also, White Turkish Towels.

Large or Sm all Size.

Splendid material,

onlv $1.25 pernound.

All one Price:
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DO YOU KEEP YOUR TOOLS SHARP!?

“The big thing ;

about him is that
he always keeps
his tools well
sharpened.”
So said the
Authorman in re-
gard to a man we
both admire.
One might gath-
er from that en-
conium that the
man was a work-
man of some
sort. As a mat-
ter of fact, he is
a commer-
¢ial traveller, and the Authorman
meant by his “tools,” his charm of
manner and the pleasing appearances
which have helped him to carve out
a successful business career.

He is Not Goodlooking But Appears
So.

And by keeping these tools sharp,
he Authorman meant that he had
aiways made the most of them and
kept them at their highest efficiency.
He is not, when you analyze him, a
particularly good-looking man, but
ne stands so straight, he is always
¢o well groomed and has such a
pleasant and friendly smile, that his
appearance gives an excellent’(’ifn-
pression. 5

As for his manner, he was shy by
\ature with the terrible shyness that
alternately talks too much and is
tongue-tied; but he knew that he
must overcome this if he was to suc-
cred. and he has taught himself so
perfect a poise, such as tact in lis-
tening just enough and saying just
enough, that one can hardly discern

e shy awkward boy of old days in

is self-contained, gracious person-
lity

He Uses Every Ounce of Himself.

I have heard another man who has
1so followed his career with inter-
t, say of him that he uses every

nce of himself. I don’t know but
hat this is an even better way of
putting it than the Authorman’s. It
trikes home more sharply.

So many of us think we could do
great things if only we had beauty
or a bigger opportunity in life or
ome distinct gift. But how do we

yw that we would have made good

the beauty, the opportunity,

Yet Stevenson Said— ....

Are we using every ounce of what
was given us? Are we keeping the
tools by which we have to carve out
our careers as sharp as possible.

One thinks of Stevenson as a man
with a great literary gift, yet Steven-
son once said (I quote from memory)
“Few people have done as much with
so little gift as I1.”

Are you using every ounce of your-
self or are you letting half of what
you might be, lie idle?

THE HAPPY GOALS.
Oh I have lived and I have loved and
I have danced along,
Full many a day that I have known
was honey-sweet with song;
journeyed where the Troses
bloomed, be-diamonded with dew,
And I have trod the troubled paths
where tangled briars grew,
For I have learned that care and grief
- make sweet our hours of rest.

I've

Had I not fared the mountain side,
had I not felt the rain

Had I not struggled through despair
the summit to attain

I should not know how sweet it is at
evening’s setting sun

To feel the thrill that comes to him
who sees a duty done.

For who would come to happiness and
rest where children play

Must bear the trials and the pain and
heartache of the day.

that
tears

The brightest eyes are . those
that shine though bitter
they've wept,

The gladdest hearts are those which
prove the faith which they have
kept;

And he that wears the scars of grief
yvet hides them ’neath a smile
Knows just how sweet the peace that

comes in life’s bright afterwhile.

For every joy is born of care, at every
bend and turn

We find the happy goals are
which men by toiling earn.

those

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

for delivery to-day. |

§200 only 90¢

Ib. Bags §

" Soper & Moore

Importers and Jobbers.

Fashions and Fads.

Some new gauntleted gloves have
contrasting facings.

Chinese inspiration
for many fine gowns.

Cloaks often show
ed kimono sleeves.

the large-arm-

Monkey fur is used as a trimming

is responsible’
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e | Nature made us so, why we cannot
% | tear asunder from presentiments of

for taffeta gowns.
Colored embroidery
lingerie, instead of lace.
The uncorseted effect
tc be the most favored.
Black velvet suits have their col-
lars lined with white fur.
Fancy tailored suits have narrow
edges of dyed rabbit fur.
Narrow belts give an air of
to many of the new coats.
Some of the new Fall coats have
yoke backs and box pleats.
The beaded frock - of
crepe is an essential garment.
A small girl’s coat is or
green cloth lined with gray taffeta.
For trimming, very fine plaiting
is even more effective than fringe.
Fringe overskirts reaching from
waist to hem are another new feature.
Girls’ dresses are being made of
sateen, and very charming they can

appears on

continues

chic

Pork, try ELLIS’.

be.

dark |

FEAR OF EVIL.

Oh, to-day is
bright anc sunny,
it is happy to
the core; I have
fifty cents in
moneay and a
standoff at the
store. My old
auto, with its
tank full, chugs
along to beat the
band; I have
reason to be
thankful— bless-
ings are on
every hand. But I'm thinking of to-
morrow as I loaf around to-day, and
I'm wagering that sorrow will come
snooping down my Wway. It’s the
nature of us critters to be gazing out
ahead, betting on a dose of bitters,
figuring on grief and dread. Often-
times I sit and wonder why Dame

woe. We are thinking at the Wed-‘
ding, when Lucretia marries Mike, of |
the rouch and rocky sledding that
the bride and groom must strike.
And we think, when youths are
dancing, with a light fantastic heel,
of the time when they’ll be prancing
to the souphouse for a meal. In our
brightest Eldorado, where the tam-
bours gayly thrum, we are thinking
of the shadow of the evil days to
come. When the joyous music
quickens, we can hear the prophet
cry, “Eat and drink and raise the
dickens, for to-morrow you must die.”
Always there’s the dread of evil to
disturb the human soul; in the wheat
there is the weevil, in the doughnut
there’s the hole.

OPI'JRTUNITIES

. Are not half so rare as are the men

who are prepared to receive them.

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON can sup-

{ ply you with all kinds of Patent Medi-

cines at the very lowest prices ob-
tainable. Large shipments of the fol-
lowing preparations have been receiv-
ed the past few days:

Sunset Soap Dyes, Indian Root Pills,
Dodd’s Pills, Fletcher's Castoria,
Wampole’s 0il, Radways, Gin Pills,
Beecham’s Pills, Cod Liver 0Oil Com-
pound, Carnol, Dead Shot Worm

| Sticks, Herbine Bitters, Sturgeon Oil

{ Liniment, and hundreds of other pre-

Georgette |

parations too numerous to mention
are continually arriving and being

{ shipped to the Wholesale Trade.

i
|
|

Other preparations such as Staf-
ford’s Liniment, Prescription A, Staf-
ford’s Phoratone, Essence Ginger
Wine, Friar’s Balsam, Sweet Spirits
of Nitre, Essence of Peppermint and
various others are being manufactured
and shipped in large quantities.

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON,
Wholesale & Retail Chemists and
Druggists,

St. John’s, Newfoundland.

The Tramp Comes Baet:k,,:é

With the gradual restoration of
peace conditions, tramps are reported
to be reappearing on many roads. The
period of demobilisation has mobilis-
ed them; after having been myster-
iously stabilised during the war, they'
are once more drifting along their
accustomed channels, to the renewed
annoyance of the settled population.
Their disappearance during the past
four or five years has been one of
the most curious of the minor social
pbenomena of the time.

“The casual wards and the ‘beg-
gar’'s bushes’ on the heath will again
become the daily and nightly recep-
tacles of these dismal figures, whom
the accustomed control of the police
will no doubt prevent from becoming
a serious menace,” says the Times,
discussing. “The return of the Vag-
rant.” But in any vision of a brighter
England the elimination of these'
waste products of humanity must
take its place. It is almost hopeless
to attempt to reclaim adult vagrants,
the arguments in favour of hiding
them, should be regarded with great
mistrust. Out of sight is out of
mind.

“A demand for driving vagrants off
the roads and streets is often due to
a desire, not to improve their con-
dition, but to be rid of a visible off-
ence. Most vagrants are well zicquain-
ted with the law as it applies to them-
selves, and have too little energy and
initiative to transgress it seriously.
Sc long as they keep within its
bounds, there is no sufficient justifi-
cation for forbidding them to follow
the only life for which they are fit.
On the other hand, the most vigilant
efforts must be made to prevent their
children from following in their foot-
steps; and where the law is found, in
practice, to be insufficient to secure
them a healthy upbringing and prop-
er education, it should be strength-
ened.

“Much false sentiment prevails -
bout the charms of vagrancy and the
benefits of sleeping under the stars.
The stars do not always shine, and
there is no benefit in sleeping in the
rain. The first need, in dealing with
this question, is for the educated pub-
lic to clear its mind of the notion that
tramps are alluring and romintid,
creatures of finer clay. George Bor-
row laughed at his gipsies in his
sleeve, whereas too many of his read-
ers take them seriously. Most vag-
rants, moreover, are far inferior to
gipsies of the type which Borrow des-
cribed, alike in mind, morals, and
physique. Vagrancy is a brutalising
existence, which few of those who

have eulogised it have lived for long.”
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Fall Stvies
The First Showing.

A limited quantity of very smart
frocks for Fall and Winter We?é opened
by us on Friday last, and are to-day on
view 1n our Showrooms.

These are exclusive French and Am-

' erican models, no two alike. Among
the selection s may be seen:—

L. Black Satin Sonple, heavily piped .*

on sleeves and overdress. ;

2. Black Plain' Silk Jersey, round

neck, self buttons, side féstening,
loose girdle. (An ideal model, giv-
ing long slender lines.)

3. Navy Ribbed Silk - Jersey, round

: nl\;eck, and Russian Blouse effect,

. Navy Serge, trimmed Milit
prald, Sand Jersey Vest and Cu?frs}t

This showing includes some beautiful
models in Serge and Satin, Serge and
Fur and Serge and Military Braid.

U.S. Picture & Portrait Co.,

The Home of Fashion.

=)

Unsweetened M

TO MAKE YOUR
ICE CREAM.
SOLD BY ALL GROCERS:.
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A MUTTONHEAD'S AN AWFUL NAME TO CALL A GUY.

FTHAT'S WHAT T sSAID,
I wAanT You

JEFE.
TO DINE wI\TH US
TONIGHT .

I'LL BE TickLED

ISYouR WIEFE

I TOLD MY WLEE
CXPECTING ME? ?*\‘EAM%EN:MGG
i S INGIA
IS IS A
M et YOU Home FOR

I AIN'T DINED
1IN YouR HOUSE

WHY, POP,
THIS AS
ROAST

BeefF!.

oF COURSE

’

CICERD WHAT
OF THAT?

BUT YoUu TOLD
MA YYoU WERE
GOoNNA BRING
A "MUTTONHEAD'

FOR OUER GeuR
YEARTS

HoME FOR DINANER

.r 1
PINK T® ACCEP THIS EVENING.

YouRr INVITATION,
MUTT, BUT THIS
IS CEETAIMLY

1 A sul;PRISE.




