Special Reductions
_ onal,
Children’s  Hafs

Wonderful assortment of Artificial and Pure
Silk Hosiery, almost every conceivable shade
is here for you to select from. Prices range
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Boys’ Sport Hose

With Fancy Roll Top. Just the
Hose for i
the summer holidays. Pair only ..

about during

29c¢c

Dainty.

Men’s Summer Socks

COL’D SILK SOCKS.

PLAIN & FANCY
MERCERISED
SOCKS.
Pair only

<
i3

Pair only
- 49¢.

29c.
(BILDREN’S
ROMP
98c.

BOYS' CAPS.
From 50¢, up

From 79c up

STRAW SAILORS.

CHILDREN’S

From 79‘;. up 5

In Fawn and Grey,
Turned down top. Pair only .. ..

Boys & Girls’ Sport Hose
SBOC

with Fancy

$6.50

(ROCHET SILK JUMPERS—
In Pancy Art Demgns, very

Priogs from

Smartness

TREAM TRIOLA pruusSESe.
With Dalnty Hand-worked
Lace, also shirt waist lt‘ylo.A

Prices from

- $2.50'° $4.50

TRICOLETTE

plain colours & Jazzy Designs,
Prices from &

$4.50 * $10.50 .

)
JUMPERS — In

 $9.50

Values

worth
looking up

LADIES’ GREY FAWN, BLACK & BROWN
MERCERISED HOSE. Pair only ..

SPECIAL GREY HOSE—Pair only ... 30c.
cﬁA]MPAéNia ‘LISLE THREAD iio's'E-_Pair
DAY 5o s inp ailie tines i v

® oe o0 ap velen em e 00 aw 0w ap

CREPE DE CHENE JUMPERS
—in Cleopatria Designs, with
and without collars,

Prices from

$6.50 % $15.00 -

self colours,

CREPE DE CHENE JUMPERS
AND SHIRT WAISTS In

broidered Designs and Insert-
"ed Lace Badallions.

Prices from

$3.50 « §10.50

CHILDRENS PINK & WHITE
S BLOOMERS

LADIES VESTS,
+ Outside Sizes.

LADIES’ SUMMER COMBINA-
TIONS

19c.
25¢,

’

with Fancy Em-

- 40c.

- $25¢.

up t

MILLINE
SPECIA

LADIES READY-TO-WEAR HATS—VaIues
$4.50. Special’ Clearanu T SR e e A AL

- 1.98

LEATHERETTE LUNCH CASES.

No need to resort to wrapping up Lunches
when travelling on
ses only e 20 w8 oo ee ve medne ne

in paper
Lunch (

@nishing Cream

the coach.
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The Base

Ydeal before
applying Face
Powder. Deli-
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DON'T THINK T00 MUCH ABOUT THEM.
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This is not a
medical treatise,
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over-matter tract,
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What We Want to Have.

“How did you get along at the.doc~
tor’s last night?” asked one.

“Oh; fine,” said the other. “You
know I had an idea that I had heart
trouble ever since that hot day last

“Oh, I shan’t,” she assured me. *“I
haven’t got time to have it. I could
go to bed right now so far as feeling
wretched is concerned, but I've just
had to forget it.”

Of course I don't-mean to say that
it is possible to cure real ailments by
just “forgetting it.” But for the ills
that you fear you may have, or fear
you may inherit, or may develop, or
may “catch,” it's well to remember
the doctor’s warning to the clerk that
“you can have anything you want to
have.”

TRADIUM CLOSES.—The Tradium,
hald et ihe Old Comvent School, St.
Patrick’s Parish, in honor of St. Anne,

summer when I fainted. He examined lclosed yesterday evening with sermon

me thoroughly and told me that all T
need is a good tonic. There’s mnot a
thing the matter with my heart.
feel bettér dm&y just to have tha; :
worry off my mind. He said a funny
thing to me, and I don’t know but
what he’s right. He said: *You know
you oan have anything you want to
have” Of course I didn’t really want
to hava heart trouble but I was doing
an awful lot of thinking abou it.”

What we think we have, 'what our
perverted fancy “wants us to have,” as
theé doctor put it, can so often be
thrown off or overcome by changing
our attitude toward it.

Too Busy To Be Slck. |

Mothers can testify to that.
“yirginia told me that your whole
family is down with the grippe,” I

‘and Benediction by Rev, Father St.
John. During the thrte days the ser-

I ﬁoes were attended by large congre-

gations.

said to my neighbour. “I do hope you
won’t have it, too.”
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I suppose, Little Readers, you are
anxiousgly waiting to hear whether
Neddie Nighthawk caught Mr. Katvdid,
who on hearing that old nightbird’s
“Peent! Peent!” as he sailed through
the air, had folded his green wings
close about him and clung tightly to
the branch of the Big Chestnut Tree.
Well, the old hawk didn’'t come back.
In the first place, he had never spied
the little green insect clinging to the

leafy twig, and as this old nightbird
caught insects only when they were
flying, he kept on his way until, all of
a sudden, Hooty Tooty Owl uttered
his mournful cry. “Whoo-whoo-whoo,
whoo-whoo-whoo.”

“Dear me, I must leave this place,”
thought Neddie Nighthawk. “Hooty
Tooty Owl is coming this way,” and
as he went on his swift wings, much
to the relief of the katydids, who
soon commenced to sing again their
songs from the leafy trees,

By and by Lady Love and her little
bunny boy hopped out. -on the back
porch to look at the twinkling stars—
far-away dandelions in the dim mea-
dows of the sky. Taking her little son
on her lap, the preity lady rabbit com-

menced to sing:
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*“The only way a katydid sings

Is to rub together his™ long green
wings,

But listen again and you shall hear

Tiny Miss Cricket piping near.”

Sure enough, from the long meadow
grass came the cheerful piping of their
little friend who all the long winter
lived in the wood box behind the stove
in Lady Love’s neat Iittle kitchen.
Yes, this little cricket and the Three
Merry Grasshoppers played pretty
music for the little rabbit family all
through the cold weather, and when
gentle spring came, with flowers and
balmy breezes, they said goodby and
hoppd out to the Sunny Meadow, only
to return in the autumn to the warm
little kitchen.

“Listen, bunny boy,” whispered Lady

nestling close in his pretty bunny
mother.

“No, they only sing when it grows
dusky. All night long they rub their
wings together. They don’t really say
“Katy did, Katy did, Katy did,”—but
the rubbing together of their wings
makes it sound like that” answered
Lady Love. My, What a wise little
bunny mother she is, eh, my little Jack
Rabbit fans?

“They are content when morning
comes,” went on the pretty bunny

Love, when for a moment Tiny Miss .
Cricket ceased her singing. “Do you
hear Granddaddy Bullfrog’s voice from !
the Old Duck Pond? He's leading the

frog choir. I Hope
doesn’t dart out swiftly from the water
grasses and swallow him in his big
mouth.” !

‘I never hear the Katykids sing fn '

’l‘nk!lg Rer ‘m p son on her hp,

a vacation
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tle people how to take care of them-
selves. Of course Neddie Nighthawk,
who is fond of katykids, gives them
lots of worry. But as they eat leaves

and tender twigs, they don’t have to |

fly in the open for their food,

and

among tho leaves their green bodies I=

are well hidden from peering eves
And in the next story you shall hear
what happened after that.
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Kyle’s Passengers

The following passengers arrived at

‘{Port aux Basques by S.8. Kyle yester-

. SMALLWOOD’S, |}

g

day morning from North Sydney:—3J.

; 4

C. Willjamson, Miss A. Adams, Miss |
M. B, Joy, P. Dreser, L. M. Waugh,
D. B. Waugh, H. E. Bennett, Mrs. E.
Parsons and son, D. W, McDonald, J.
C. Murray, S. Howland, wife and child,
G. Powell, R. Apblett, J. Hundenard,
¥. Green, Mrs. C. M. Duchek Miss H.

H. Morrison, J. D. Smith, J. L. Hender-

LDuchok. M. F. Peasser J. A. Green, R.

Peter Pickerel pretty lady rabbit commenced to sing

on, Mrs. M. E. McKay, R. Mosdell, W.
Lever, Mrs. H. Noseworthy, Mrs. M.
Power, Miss E. LeRoux, Miss L
Knight, T. L. Sheppard, Miss C. Har-

.‘..ham T. Hallett, T. Parsons, P. Benard,

{Miss A. Tobin, J. and Mrs. Mcintyre,
Miss M, Prince, Mrs® F. Hopkins and

moher, “to rest silently in the trees 3 chydren, F. L. Nickson, M. McKay, |

and bushes. They are afraid to ay!

MfossHSaners Leonard, R.}

' about in the bushes. There are W‘Chapyell Miss E. Ball, Hon. J. R.

many birds who live on insects.

0ld"pennett N. Bragg, J. LeFresne, Miss

jthe daytime,” said the little rtht. Mother Nature has taught all her lit- M. Bragg and Mrs. Smart.
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8. Portia, Capt. Connors, which
it on Point La Hayc Rock, during
fe fog, safled from Argentia at
L. Saturday, on the run to Port
Gues, ofter recziving tempor-
fepairs. The ship, which reached,
fitia at 12.30 p.m. Salurday, after

BE held up all nigat at Colinet Is-

by fog, was examined immedia-
i her arrival, by Divers Smith
ixtrom. In & report to the Rail-

“:\F pmmission, Shins’ Husband Dal-

jives the following particulars of
sustained . —-“Pgrt side
on bottom of No. 1 tank ruptur
OF 10 inches; Tive's and seams
'- ; slight leak in No. 1 hold; rup-
gtopped with wedges. Under No.
plates set up, rivets and seams
b started and about 8 plates
ged. Starboard side -plates set
ider No. 2 tank and rivets start-
MEstimate leak No. 2 tank at 15
iper hour, No. 1 tank full but top
. No. 2 tank top started but
§ able to control leak and pre-
iWater getting in hold. Did not
Pb freight to ascertain damage
' 2 tank top.”
B possible that the ship will pro-
ito Halifax for repairs, the 8a-
ueanwhrle, ‘taking up the ser-
. Ships’ Husband Dalton, Assis-
ne Supt. Pollock and Divers
§ and Baxtrom returned last gv-
f from Argentia.
3 lme for-easy washmg.
e’s nothing like it.
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