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SIDE TALKS •AT*B REAT).
WONDERING WHY

THE CHANG*.By Reth
The Advocate and Daily Mail the 

organe of the Conker-Squire* wings 
of the present Government are no- 
tioeakly silent about >the Reids, Sir 
P. T. McGrath and others Whom they 
strongly denounced in 181». and thwj 
years immediately- preceding, the. 
last general election. Where are the ' 
big headlines we were wont to read 
in these newspapers in the years re
ferred to. Where are the same Reids . 
and McGrath to-day? When. Mr. 
Coaker ami the Advocate were un
ceasingly denouncing Sir" Richard 
Squires and the editors of the Daily 
Star (now the Daily Mall), they were 
printing large headlines over ar
ticles . in applauding and praising 
Bennett, Croebie and Ceshin. Mr. 
Coaker at this period could not find 
words strong enough to disrate and 
discredit Sir P. -T. McGrath, the 
Retd Brothers, and the railway
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Where are the 
whatnots of yes
teryear?
They are cer

tainly vanished 
from hundreds of 
thou sands of 
parlors and they 
have not yet 

_________made their re
appearance as antiques. What has be
come of them? Are they up in the at
tic or down in the cellar? But so 
many people have no attic or cellar 
nowadays. What was done with the 
whatnot when the family moved into 
the appartment? Was it broken up 
for kindling wood or sold to the sec
ond hand man’ Surely he would have 
no chance to resell it. Will it some 
day come back as an antique and 
where shall we look for it if it does?

From the standpoint of aesthetics I 
hope that every whatnot in the land

has been safely broken up tor kindling 
wood.

Treasure Trove.
But from another standpoint I could 

weep a tear over such a funeral pyre.
And that is the standpoint of 

child to whom the collection of 
tides on grandmother's or great 
Mary's whatnot was always a treasure 
trove.

I wonder how many of my Reader 
Friends remember such a treasure 
trove, either in their own parlors, 
generally kept saored for Sunday af
ternoon consumption, or as the spot in 
some grandmother’s or great aunt's 
home to which they gravitated on 
being taken there to call, quite as 
surely as to the cookie Jar.

I have never seen your Great Aunt’s 
whatnot, of course, but I'm going to 
make some guesses as to what was 
on It. Perhaps someone will tell me 
how far I am right.

LOWER DOTIES !
Now

LOWER PRICI
At BLAIR S.
Black Scotcl* 

Fingering Wool
Superior Quality

ONLY 10c. SKEIN.

FLOOR CANVAS
PAINTED BACK.

2 Yards Wide, Good Patterns,

ONLY $1.39 YARD

LADIES’ CORSETS
A Right-up-to-the-Minute Style, at 

Prices right down to the
LOWEST POSSIBLE.

ONLY $1.25 PAIR
Remember, also we are offering

Silk Georgette Crepes
ONLY $1.50 YARD

Get your share of this ? 
WONDERFUL BARGAIN.
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In the first place a conche shell, to 
which you were told to put your ear 
and listen for the sound of the sea.
And you did hear it, truly! And If 
the hoy next door who had no great 
aunt, no whatnot and no conch shell 
said you couldn't, you were willing to 
fight him to prove it.

Father And His Toe.
Nextly there was an old photo

graph album with pictures of a lady 
with her hair done over a water fall 
whom you were assured was your 
mother, and of a baldheaded baby 

to put his toe into his mouth.
How it strained your credulity when 
you were asked to believe him your 
father!

Then there was a pile of pictures 
each printed double which you looked 
at through a magnifying arrange
ment called the stereoscope and 
which made the picture (generally 
Niagara Falls or similar scenes of na
tural beauty) appear not flat but in 
three dimensions. It yon never look
ed through one of these things this 
means nothing to you. But if you 
ever did, it brings the flavor of long 
Sunday afternoons when you were 
permitted this genteel amusement.

And The Snow Fell.
Probably there was a pile of daguer 

retypes even more faded and ancient 
than the photographs—pictures of 
great uncles and great grandmothers 
and of the little fourth cousin Sophie 
whose tiny tombstone in the family 
lot had always made her a figure of 
romance to you.

Very likely there were china shep
herdesses, and perhaps a box of silver 
and ivory and sandalwood and ebony 
that some sea fearing uncle brought 
back from India, and perhaps a pot
pourri of rose leaves in a blue china 
Jar that you were allowed to sniff at.

And best of all, maybe there was a
little glass ball with a tiny village in- j The horsehair hat is in high favor, 
side it. So long as the ball stood quiet and jf draped with a charming color- 
it was fair weather but when you ed |ace, it is absolutely tie vogue, 
picked it up and shook it, behold
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Have trips to Canada, America 
and Europe with the same Reids, 
their solicitors and Sir P.. T. helped- 
him and Mr. Squires to change their 
opinions of those gentlemen In the 
short period oï two or three years?

The question Is what do the mem- ; 
hers of the F.P.U. and the fishermen j 
of the North think of this sudden 
change of opinion on the part of the 
Advocate and Mr. Coaker?

To-day the Squires-Coaker gov
ernment is hand in glove with the 
same Reids and Sir P. T. McGrath, 
and the latter Is enjoying a hand
some remuneration of thousands of 
dollars yearly on the now famous 
Labrador Boundary Question, whilst 
the Reids have received over five mil
lions of dollars to run the railway, 
and are at the present time seeking 
concessions that scared the Govern
ment from opening the House this 
spring. When Mr. Coaker in his 
secret circulars said that "Squires 
acted as a traitor to him he under
lined a paragraph which ran as fol
lows:—

“If I should die to-morrow never 
allow Squires to represent a dis
trict where yen have any choice. 
Squires has been Intriguing for the 
leadership. All that the devil could 
suggest was done by -Reid, Squires 
and the antl-Unlon clique to down 
and out me.”
What do you, fishermen and F.P.U. 

men, think of men with such rapid 
and changeable declarations? While 
the same Coaker and Squires are en
joying extended trips aproaq with 
the Reids and McGrath, the çquntry 
is being fleeced to pay abnoxious and 
unnecessary taxes, to give them, one 
and all, thousands upon' thousands of 
dollars in' salaries, expenses, deals, 
etc.

He best value for 
the least money—

You’ll need a good 
smoke while You’re 
Seal-hunting— therefore 
take a good supply of

NCHOR
Plug

Anchor yonr pipe to a good smoke”

mar6,2l,tu,a

Just Folks.
By EDGAR A. GUEST.

CHANGEABLE LIFE.
Laughter and song and dance.

Sorrow and grief and tears, 
These are'the things we chance 

Day by day through the years. 
Glad tor a little while,

Stunted for a time by woe. 
And ever the tear and smile 

Come In their turns, and go.

Yesterday’s skies were gray,
Now they are shining clear; 

Troubled and rough the way, 
Dark with the gloom of fear, 

Danger, and doubt and dread 
Men of the world must know. 

But you shall find ahead 
Live Is not ever so.

Mourn not your present state. 
Dwell not too long with grief, 

Boast not your pleasures great— 
Sorrow and joy are brief. 

Yesterday was, but here 
Life must he lived to-day,

And when the night draws near 
This shall be swept away.

««XXXXXXXXXJ

snow descended upon the little vil
lage. They tell me that to-day those 
little paper weights are worth from 
$50 to $100. I scarcely know, a grown
up who does not remember, if asked, 
seeing one in his o'wn home or grand
mother’s or Aunt Somebody’s house.

I Yet no one knows where that paper 
weight is to-day. Where have they 
gone? One cannot fancy anyone de
liberately destroying them. Where are 
they then?

Knife-Hafts

WANTS TO HELP 
OTHER WOMEN

Grateful for Health Restored 
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege

table Compound

Bear It a little while,
Cruel though seems the pain, 

Again you shall some day smile. 
Then you shall weep again. 

Laughter nor grief can stay, 
Soon must they both be spent, 

Only the soul In the clay 
Lives and Is permanent.

THE FAVOURITE
District.

Canada# Beal Flour”

THE WATCHMAN

Toronto, Ont.— "I took Lydie E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound for 
backache and for weak and dreary feel- 

caused by my condition. SometimesOA AAA V /xi 1 , mga caused by my condition. SometimeiJU.UUU Years Uld. 1 ieltsobadtnatl couldn’t do my house
work. My neighbor told me of your

A wonderful place on the London 
Docks Is the ivory warehouse, where 
elephants tusks to the va'ue of half a 
million pounds are usually in stock. 
About 500 tons of ivory : re used every 
year for making knife handles and 
for decorative work. The value of the 
material Is about $5,000 per ton.

Not all of It comes from the tusks 
of the elephant. Ivory is obtained al
so from the walrus .and from the 
mastodon, a long-extinct species of 
elephant with enormous curved tusks 
whose fossilized remains are found 
in Northern Asia. The handles of 
your table knives may easily be 30,- 
000 years old!

t The biggest .elephant tusks come 
from Africa. A full-grown elephant 
may have tusks weighing from 60 
to 160 pounds, and worth $100 to $400 
apiece. ' ,

medicine and I read about it in the ‘ To
ronto Telegram ’ and thought 1 would 
take it. I got very good résulte. It 
built roe up and I have told aeveral 
friends what it haa done for me. You 
may use thia testimonial aa it may be of 
help to some one who has suffered as I 
have.”—Mrs. J. Lee, 26 Harvie Ave., 
Toronto, Ont.

Mrs. Lee is willing to write to any 
girl or woman suffering from such trou
bles, and answer any questions they 
may like to ask.

Women suffering from female trou
bles causing backache, irregularities, 
pains, bearing-down feelings and weak
ness should take Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. Not only is the 
worth of this splendid medidne shown 
by such cases aa thin, but for dearly fifty 
years letters like this have bean re
ceived from thousands of women.

You might be interested in reading 
Mrs. Pinkham’s PriveteText-Book upon 
the “Alimenta of Women!” You can

Ontario. c

$100 or two Months'
For Watered Milk.

The maximum sentence for violat
ing the bylaw prohibiting the selling 
of diluted milk was given in the Re
corder’s Court recently, when Ar
thur Armand received a sentence of 
two months in Jail or a fine of $100 
and costs. Armand was found guilty 
on two similar charges and the same 
sentence was rendered In each.

“A man who cheats the public 
with impure or diluted milk is worse 
than a common thief,” said Recorder 
Semple. “He is robbing the poor 
and handing those who most need 
help—the children and the sick who 
buy the milk. There is no Judgment 
too harsh for him.”

Inspector Legault testified that 
Armand had been* bringing in milk 
from his farm In St. Hubert and sell
ing It In Montreal. Samples were 
taken on several occasions and the 
"milk” was found to be from thirty 
to forty per cent water.

Armand claimed that he did not 
handle his milk either at his farm or 
here, but admitted that he received 
the money when it was sold. Re
corder Semple told him he was re
sponsible "and assessed the fine. 
Montreal Dally Star.

Oh, watchman, 
tell me of the 
night! “T h e 
night is punk,” 
the watchman 
said, "and*, many 
kids chase false 
delight, who 
should be home 
and safe in bed. 
When I was 
young, long years 
ago, the spring- 
aids burned the 

midnight oil; that truths of value 
they might know, they conned the 
works of Hume and Hoyle. They sat 
around the evening lamp and read 
of statesmen, bard and seer; they had 
no vain desire to tramp the garish 
streets till morn was near. The

prudent parents stayed at home, ex
amples for the children’s eyes, and 
Father read a helpful pome, while 
smiling Mother swatted flies. The 
hbusehold circle is no more, the 
doors are shut, the lights are out, the 
fplks are gone where autos roar, and 
wild carousers dance and shout." 
Oh, watchman, If you speak the 
truth, we live in parlous times, I 
bwow; but in my long evanished 
youth your grandsire spake as you 
do now. He was the village watch
man then, and oft I asked him of the 
Hlpit; and ruin threatened girls and 
nien, the times we lived in were a 
fright. Oh, watchman, you are full 

-pop, this world Is all we could 
■e, so to your duties blithely hop, 

le I go home and paw my lyre.

Mrs. Stewart’s 
de Bread-—oct4Arnos

Home-

A beach cape of hand-dyed batiked 
taffeta In black, grey, .vivid blue and 
white to lined . with pale orange ra-

_______________________

IF SICK, TJ
Clean Your Bowds ! End !

Dizziness, Sour

To clean out your bowels. wltJ 
cramping or overacting, take Ca 
carets!

You want to feel fine; to be quick 
free from sick headache, dizziûe 
biliousness, colds, bad breath, a sou 
acid, gassy stomach, constipation.

One or two Cascarets, anytime, 
start the bowels acting. When

ÎARETS”
iche, Biliousness, Colds, 
sy Stomach

, the bowels work wonderfully 
nornlng.-

EVERY B0D1 
SMOKES

Old Chum

Tobacc
A mild Tobacco that ha 

fully met the smoker’s i 
maud for delightful qui 
ity and mild character.

CASH’S
Tobacco Store

BILLY’S UNCLE


