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Paint Brushes -
Painters’ Dusters
Floor Brushes
Seaming Brushes
Rannister Brushes
Window Brushes
(Round & ‘Oblong)
Lavatory Brushes
Furnace Brushes
Shaving Brushes
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""l"-!'adiator Brhes * *
" Clothes Brushes

SCRUB—SHOE—STOVE—TAR

3

Butcher Bleck Brushes
Beiler Tgbe Brushes
Sink Scrapers :
Horse Brushes

Dandy Brushes
Bath Brushes
Nail Brushes
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Smile Awhile.

A¥D LIFE’S WORTH_/WHILE ' BE.
CAUSE YOU SMILE.”
STILL WAITING.

She did not kfow he vgar_ﬁi’?
“weiter, for he had lately told” '
was a gentleman of independent

means.

in Hyde Park. John felt very drowsy;
he had had a very long and trying day.
of it in the restaurant. But Clarissa
was not to be denied, The glamour of
love's young dream was still upon her.

“John,” she whispered, “do you
jove me?”

“Eh? What?” opening his eyes. “Love
Pu—of course I do, darling!”

And again his eyes closed.

“How much?”’ she asked. And he
dreamily replied:—

“How much, sir? Oh, roas’
eighteenpence, sir; potatoes,
pence; cabbage, fourpence;
penny. Two-and-threepence,
please.”

WHY ALEXANDER WEPT.

The teacher was telling his class
about the conquests of Alexander the

beef,
four-
bread,
sir,

But one evenlng they were seated |~

Great. He made the tale a stirring one.
“When Alexander , had conquered
\India." he said, wishing to impress the

| thildren, “what do you think Ye did?

Do you think he gave a great feast to
celebrate his triumph? No; he sat
down and wept!”
The chilgren seemed to be a little
disappointed at this childish exhibi-
tion on the part of the hero: so the
teacher continued. “Now, why do you
think Alexander wept?” he asked.
Up went a little hand.
“Well, Tommy?” said the teacher.
“Please, sir,” said Tommy, hesitat-
ingly, “perhaps he didn’t know the
way back!”

WHAT HE SAW.

Oldplot’s latest play!” said the young
lady on the bottom stair at the dance.
“They say the climax at the close of
the third act is supern! Won’t you de-
scribe it to me ag you saw it?".'

“I will,” grimly consented the young
man with the split white kid gloves.
“The heroine came slowly on, and
knelt, dagger in hand, behind a c¢lump
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IN STOCK

TARRED and BARKED

ALL SIZES.
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“Do tell me something about Mr.
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lbut?" exclaimed the fair listener.

“wWell” replied the marrator, “you| 8

mmwnm«mcrm

to remove her hat, and t.lmutowtho ou,

m:}aamtom“

OU'.I‘ OF ORDER.

The village wes all agog. Flossie
Flatfeet was marrying William Giles.
The church was crowded. !'loule,
looking gs pale as her somewhat high-
‘ly-coloured countenance would al-
low, bore up until the plain gold ring

was safely’ on her finger, and then, |

overcome, burst into tears.
. The vi}hgen were touched but not
unxious. Many girls cry at weddings.
Then suddenly William Giles screw-
ed up his face and broke into howla.
Tears poured down his face and drlp-
ped off his whiskers. 1
“What's up? Hush, man!” those
nearest him urged. But Giles continu~
ed to howl, and at last burst out:—
“Let me be! I feels worse than ’er
tbont it"‘
PERHAPS,
Perhaps your days seem always dull,
Uninteresting, long?
Perhaps affairs will not go right,-
You wonder what is wrong;
Perhaps you grumble, fret, or frown .
At trifies, when 3 small
Amount of patience would, perhaps,
Bliminate them all? N

t

Perhaps you've never tried to smile,
You think your path too rough?

Perhaps you ‘think your neighbours

are

All happy, rich enough?

Perhaps you've never noticed, say,
The man across the street?

Perhaps your life ¢ompared with his
Is positively sweet!

So look around you day by day
For all the good in life;

Seek sunshine ev‘ry hour you can,
And suffocate all strife.

Perhaps you'll fine it strange at first,
But soon you’ll banish care,

In wealth of happiness you'll be
A multi-millionaire!

A TIP FOR GUARDS.

“Now, guard,” said Mr. Pllkington.
“pemember, if I have this carriage all
to myself for the whole journey, you
will receive half a crown from me.”

“Very good, sir,” said the guard,

and he locked the door and went w'
his brake to think out how he would !
invest that half-crown . when he sot
it,

All went well till they got to a sta-
tion about the middle of the journey,
and then an irascible gentleman pull-
ed at the door of Pilkington’s carriage
as if he were pulling for a prize in 3
tug-o-war.

“Guard, guard!” he called, “open
this door! I know your tricks and I
won’t countenance ‘em, I've got the
right to travel in this carriage, and
I mean to do it!”

The guard hurried up; but, wonder
of wonders, he whispered a few words
to the irascible gentleman, and that
individual went quietly away to seek
room elsewhere.

“How did you manage it?” Pilking-
ton, as he pressed the promised half-
crown into his hand. “How did you
manage to get that bad-tempered old
chap to go away so quietly?”

“Oh, that was easy,” replied the
guard, with a suspicion of a wink. “I
only just told 'im you were a little
bit wrong in the ’ead, an ’e went off
like a fly what had trod en a ‘ot cin-
der.”

THE SHADOW OF YOUTH.

Shaking with grief, the young wife
pillowed her head upon her mother’s
breast, and sobbed like a child.

“My poor child!” exclaimed the
newly-made ma-in-law, her eyes
gléaming. “What is it? Has Jack been
cruel to you?”

“No, mamma,” sobbed the bride;
“it is not that! it is on account of a
terrible discovery——'

“Ah!” exclaimed the fond parent.
“Then there is a dark page in his life
and he did 'not tell: you till it was too
late! Wretch! Monster! How can man
be so base! How——"

“It is not that!" exclaimed the bride
again. “But he found the picture of
, me sitting in a basin that you had
tsken for a baby-food advertisement!”

THE WRONG “BILL.”

“T'm wnu‘:.&lvm sure. But my ingtruc-~

' When

small to suspend from the rail by a

The gentle Eliza was sitting dreari-
1y in the darkened room, waiting mis-

(M | erably for a visitor who she tecrod

"de.-min," said a strange voice,

-tions {is
off ﬂu as!”

it you don’t I'm to cut

a found out that she had
mistaken the m—mn for her Wmlun
'she swooned.

NAIL ’icoxon.

Mr. and l(ro. Newbride had at last
‘obtained a villa in a suburb of Len-
don.vqhnd Mr,” Newbride was hanging
the . There was a certain
photomph ot his wife which he de-
cﬂd Iust go up, but which was too

‘cord. He thereupon got & substantial
nail, and hammered it into the wall.

There came a knock at the door.

“It's Mr Nexdor,” said his wife,
running to the window. “Your ham-
mering has disturbed him.”

Mr. Newbride ha&tened to apologize.

“Oh, I don’t mind the noise,” replied
Mr. Nexdor, cheerily. “I only came
to ask if I might hang a picture on the
other end of the nail.” o
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-l\!ACKWAB.D FOR AN M.A.

The Neversleeps had just moved in-
to flat below that of the great Profes-
.sor Fuddlehead, M.A., and, aided by
a few congenial spirits, were having
a quiet little house-warming.”

The walls groaned, the windows
shook, plates crashed into a thou-
sand pieces, the Neverslesps’ baby
squalled unheard, and, with it all, the
notes of “The Merry Jazz”, floated up
to the professor, poging over Mud-
dle’s “Boshology.”

In desperation he at last sent Ma-
tilda Jane to remonstrate with the
new-comers.

“Please, sir,” she said to Mr. Never-
sleep, “Professor Fuddlehead says
will you make less noise, because he
can’t read.”

“Ah, replied the noisy one, “Im]
sorry to hear that! Tell your master |
that I could read when I was only |
five!”

THAT WAS ONE WAY.

Jones leisurely took his ticket at the
office of a suburban railway-station;
but, on hearing the train approach-
ing, made more haste than speed to
the platform, for a bold little run,
when nearly at the bottom of the step‘*
leading to the platform, caused his
foot to slip. His silk hat wobbled on
to his brow, his umbrella and bag be-
took themselves one to the right and
one to the left; but he manfully re-
gained these possessions by holding’
them down on the steps in a grasp-all
scrt of fashion.

‘Whilst thus on all fours Jones meek-
1y looked up at the official at ths gate
and inquired:—

“Is this the way to the Victoria
train?” - |

“Yes, sir,” was the unsympathetic
reply, “you may come that way if you
wish.”

And Jones felt still more lowly-
minded.

Just Rats.

For want of a Pied Piper of Hame-
lin, the British Board of Agriculture
is' using the next best thing to get
rid of the rats and mice—a Bill.,

The House tittered when the Bill
was introduced says “A Londoner. :
The titterers did not kncw that the
rat has been degcribed as the maost
expensive animal maintained by man.
He costs in damage anything up to
$200,000,000 a year—as much as the*}
whole of the Government:subsidy to !
the farming industry. He spreads !
bubonic plague and other diseases
among men and animals alike, He%
is of no earthly use except as a
scavenger, and there the remedy is
worse than the disease.. The faét lmsf
now gone forth; he must be extermin- |
ated wherever he shows his head——
in stacks, in granaries, in ware-
houses, in the holds of vessels. The
mouse, too, if lees harmful, is just a.s'
ugeless ag his big relative—and the

t2ll

twins!

AY your smoketaste
flush up against a'

listening post—and you'll
get the Prince Albert call, all right!
You’'ll hunt a jimmy pipe so quick and
-get so much tobacco joy out of every
puff you'll wish you had been born

For, Prince Albert puts over a turn

new to every man fond of a pipe or a home
made cigarette. It wins your glad hand comi¢
pletely. That’s because it has the qua]ztj@'

- And, right behind this quality flavor and quality frﬁ‘-
grance is Prince Albert’s freedom from bite and parch
which is cut out by our exclusive patented procéss.
We tell you to smoke your fill at any clip—jimmy
pipe or makin’s cigarette—without a comeback |

Most Canadian dealers now sell Prince Albert
€ in the tidy red tins. If your dealer does not
handle it tell him to order through his jobber,

Leading Canadian jobbers are now supplied.

R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winston-Salem, N. C,, U.S. A.

Most Newfoundland dealers now sell Prince Albert in the tidy red tins.

him to order through his jobber.

If your dealer does not handle it

Leading Newfoundland jobbers are now supplied.
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Just Arrived a Shipment of

Vanaphones.

This low priced machine has been giving ev-
ery satisfaction.

Just the thing you need to help make the
long evenings enjoyable.

Come in and hear it.

Price: $25 00
ROYAL STATIONERY CO.

. METHAN. W. P. MEEHAN,

180-182 WATER STREET.
aug23,s,tu,th,tf
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500 BARRELS

Atlas Portland Gement.

Lowest Prices.

A. H. Murray & Co., Limited,

St. John's.
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only living creature which will regret
‘the disappearance is the cat.

Whipcords, meltons and tweeds are
used for the new ridiug habits, and

vélvetaen with 2 duvelyne border |a2lmost al] of them are cyt with breech-
is one of Fashion’s newest_vagaries.|es.
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o By Gene Byrnes

(Oowrl:ht 1919 hy Goor‘e Mltthew Adlms —Trade Mark Reglstered U. S. Patent Oﬂca)

for Heating your home, see me,

The Maritime
Denial Parlors

The Home of Good Denﬂstry

Free examination, advice and exact
estimate of putting your teeth in per-
fect condition. This is a day of spe-
cialists. If you intend getting false
teeth made, or if you are wearing
teeth that are unsatisfactory, why not
consult a specialist. It costs.- you
nothing.

Remember when you pay more for
dental work than we charge you are
paying for something that does. not
exist. All branches of dental work
exnertly executed.

Full Upper or Lower Sets,
$12.00 and $15.00

Painless Extractionr .. .. . .00¢,

M. S. POWER, D.DS.

(Graduate of Philadelphia Dental Col.
lege, Garretson Hospital of Oral
Surgery, and Philadelphia
General Hosnital.)

176 WATER STREET,
Thone 62. P. 0. Box 1220,
(Opp. M. Chaplin.)
jani5,tu,th s.tf

Walter A. 0’D. Kelly,

* Licensed Auctioneer and
cCommission Agent. b

es oo

' Auction & Private Sales

of HOUSEHOLY FURNITURE, REAL
ESTATE and al} classes of goods un-
dertaken. Personal attention and
PROMPT RETURNS guaranteed.

If you want to sell your HOUSE or
LAND, list it with me. Every day
we havé\enquiries for property.

We have. space at our Anction
Room, Adelaide Street, to receive ar-
ticles of Furniture, etc that may be
offered for sale.

We also make a specialty of all
kinds of BUILDING MATERIALS.

Address:

Cor. of Adelaide & George

Streetl x...., e
maré,tu,th,s,1yr

Prices Cbe_f_rf_nlly Given.

’ It you are contemplating Pluﬁbé:g'

n
furnish you with price on same at a
' moment’s notice for first -class work

2 at reasonable ﬂmfe.




