Watch as you pour it
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into a

dish or over the pudding —
it looks so good, and tastes
even better than it looks.

Try it to-day.

= UL G -

FINEE - S

ré?gh Hunt and the
Love That Endured.

(John o'London’s Weekly.)

] eizh Hunt’s manner,” wrote Mrs.
owden Clarke, “fascinating, animat-
ed, full of cordial amentiy, and win-
bhing to a degree of which I have
vever the parallel, drew me to him at
bnce, and I fell so pronely in love
ith him as any girl in her teens with
ber first-seen ‘Romeo.’

Few men, indeed, have been bet-
er equipped by Nature for the con-
huest of hearts than this handsome
hoet and essayist, who was im the
brime of his days a century ago, and’
khom men and women alike found
jrresistible.” “Hunt,” says Carlyle,
had a fine, chivalrous, gentlemanly
arriage, affectionate, respecfful, and
et so free and natural. Dark com-
blexion, copious black hair, beautiful-
v.shaped head; and fine, beaming,
erious hazel eyes.” He was tall and
light. straight as a dart, and with
s cheerful, almost dashing ap-
roach.” But his chief attraction was
“pewitching spell of manner which
one could resist.”

T.J. EDENS.

: Just arrived by S. 8. Rosalind
another shipment of

FRESH GOODS

comprising:
TABLE APPLES. "
RIPE BANANAS.
GRAPE FRUIT.
CAL. ORANGES.
CAL. LEMONS.

CARROTS. |,
PARSNIPS:.
CABBAGE.
TURNIPS.

FRESH SALMON DAILY.
FRESH LOCAL EGGS.

MOIR’S PLAIN and SUL-
TANA CAKES — Just
landed from S.S. Sachem.

CADBURY’S
CHOCOLATES.
FRY'S “5 BOYS”. MILK

CHOCOLATES.
MOIR’S CHOCOLATES in
boxes.

Have us include’a’box in your
order.

LOCAL and P. E. I. POTA-
TOES.

By S. S. Dighy:
20 bags
EGYPTIAN ONIONS.

N. Y. CORNED BEEF.
SPARE RIBS.
FAMILY MESS PORK.
PORK LOINS.

T. J. EDENS.

151 DUCEWORTH ST,
(Next to Customx House.)

A Mouth Like a Plum.

It was but natural that a man so
generously dowered should have no
lack of love-adventures. Indeed, Hunt
was but a “Blue-coat” boy of thirteen
when he fell head over heels in love
with his cousin, Fanny Dayrell, “a
lass of fifteen, with laughing eyes and
a mouth like a plum.” ‘And he was
little older when he was writing im-
passioned love-verses to an unidentifi-
ed Eliza—“good as thou art fair.” It
is this small wonder that we find him
embarked on a serious love-affair be-
fore he has seen his eighteenth birth-
day, which he was to carry trium-
phantly through more than fifty years.

Thus early the boy, fresh from the
school-room, hdd won no small fame
by a volume of verses, appropriately
dubbed “Juvenilia,” of which he con-
fessed himself ashamed in later years.
He “was introduced to literati anid
shown about among parties,” and
generally made such a fuss of that he
was in danger, as he confesses, of
“a serious attack of swollen head.”
And it was at this time of precocious
triumph that he first met Marianne
Kent, at the house of her mother, an
ex-Count milliner.

The Milliner’s Daughter.

What attraction the handsome
young poet saw in the milliner’s
daughter it is difficult to discover;
for, i/ spite of good eyes and hair,
and a pretty figure, she is described
~a8< “the reverse ' of handsome” " Of
'gifts and accomplishments, too, she
! seems to have had none, beyond a
i slight talent for art and arithmetic.

{ We know, however, that few weeks
~had passed before the boy found the
“little black-eyed girl” dangerously

':attractive," and that after she had

,nursed him through an attack of St.
i Anthony’s Fire, which had seized him
| while under her mother’s roof, bis
fconquest was complete; and he stay-
"ed on as Mrs. Kent's 12dger and her
daughter’s accepted suitor.

|” That he was perfectly satisfied with
’his choice is clear frora bis letters. im
: which his ardour is curiously minglied
iwith sage counsel and grandiloquent

. moralizing. Thus, after urging her

"to cultivate her gift of drawing, to
read as much as she could, and to
‘learn to write a fair hand, “unvexed
_with blots or skulking interlinee-
;tions.” he proceeds to wax eloquent
on affection, which “like melancholy,
! magnifies trifies; but the magnifying
tof the one is like looking through a
| telescope at heavenly objects; that of
! the other, like enlarging monsters
with a microscope. There, Miss Kent,”
he concludes, “I need not tell you to
keep this letter under your pillow.
By the way, my next song will be on
the subject of eyes—you know
whose. Indeed, all my amatory effus-
ions are upon one person.”

A Fickle Fellow.

Thus for seven years, whenever
they are apart, he deluges her with
poems and moral reflections and with
good advice, punctuated with high-
flown descriptions of his journeys—

as when he pictures Oxford with
“its swelling lawns, venerable shades

wherever you turn, and all the charm
of rural magnificance.”

And yet, in spife of such commends
able constancy, he admits, “I never
ceased to be ready to fall in love with
the first tender-hearted damsel that
shotuld encourage me. Now it was a
fair charmer, and now a brunette;

melancholy, or seemed to care fof
nothing, or for everything, or a good
sister or a good daughter. With the
last, who completed her conquest by
reading verses better than I ever
heard, I ultimately became wedded for
life.”

Unfertunate But Happy.

When at last Leigh Hunt felt jus-
tified in leading his Marianne to the
altar, one July day in 1809, he had
turned his back on the War Office
clerkship which, as he frankly told
the Secretary of State, “demands a
greater duty to the public that ‘any I
can perform.” He had ‘won a resogniz-
ed position as a writer; and, as he
told his future wife, he could look
forward to an assured eight or tem
guineas a week in a year’s time.

“I will not” he grandidolquently
added, “see a wife who loves me and
is the comfort of my existence, afraid
to speak to me of money matters. She
shall never tremble to hear a knock
at the door, or to meet a quarter-
day; she will tremble, I hope, with
nothing but love and joy in the arms
of her husband.”

Thus hopefully began the drama of

in profusion, silver streams winding |

now one that was merry, Or Wwaaj|
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{ Hunt's ideally-happy wedded life, on

down more than forty-sevwen years
later, when his wife’s death left his
life empty and made him feel, as he
says, “to belong as much to the next
world as to this.”

Saint Joan.

(From the Manchester Guardian.)

which the curtain was finally rung,

| 2000, off
- SPECIAL SALE
Costumes ! Coats! Dresses!
Skirts & Blouses.
9 FOR ONE WEEK ONLY. %

20|, off

- —

S

From the date of this notice, for one week only every Lady’s
Garment in this Store will be subject to a 20 per cent. reduction
without reserve.

The stock includes fine Serge and Gabardine Costumes in
Navy, Black and other colors, handsomely braided. One-piece
Dresses in Silk, Satin, Silk Jersey, Georgette and Satin, etc., in
innumerable shades and designs. Smartly tailored Skirts in
Plaid and Plain Tweeds, Serge, Silk and Satin. All the most ex-
clusive models in Ladies’ Waists in Georgette, Silk, Crepe de
Chene, etc.; all sizes.
Also a beautiful selection of Smart Coats of fine cloth for
Summer and Early Fall wear.

—

It is curious that a period of 500
years, all but a fraction, should have.
been permitted- to elapse between
the martyrdom and the canonization'
of Joan of Are. The sentence of
the ecclesiastical court upon her
was annulled by the Pope in 1456,'
a quarter of a century after the,
burning of "Rouen; but it was not
until the latter part of the nine-/
teenth century that her inclusion in
the calendar of saints was made the
object of a serious movement. Her‘
beatification took place in 1908, and
by the recent ceremony in Rome she
became at last Saint Joan. We may'
gsearch the annals of all people in
vain “for:a parailél- to her liferand
end. The young peasant girl of the§
Vosges was entirely illiterate. She |
was in her early teens, and without!
knowledge of the world beyond her;
village, when the “voices” whicn
changed the history of France came
to her in the woods of Domremy.
Never was a misgion of service more
simply and clearly envisaged; never
was a vision more miraculously em-;
ibodied in effort and attainment. In
itwo wonderful campaigns Joan led
, the armies of the unworthy primce
. who, having gained his crown throug!)
' her intervention, abandoned her to
“his Funglish enemies and to the In-
!gulgitier. As to her military geni-
‘us there appears to be no controver-
lsy. Several times she overrode the

{
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STIRS THE APPETITE
TO ACTION! °

>

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.,
20 0|, off

‘WATER STREET.

20 °}, off
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advice of her advisers and triumph-
antly justified her own untutored
judgment. The historical critics
have not demied her triumphs in the
fleld; it is her personal character

|and her super-normal claims that

have been and will continue to be
the subject of widely varying imnter-
pretation especially by the scien-
tifice students of mind. In all the
range of psychic phenomena there is
no more enthralling challenge than
this, It is not inconceivable that
modern methods of analysis may as-
sist us to a fuller understanding of
her than was possible to a previous
age. But, however, that may be, the
wonder ‘of the Maid of Orleans must
forever remain. Nor need the Eng-
lish race forbear to pay their tri-
bute of gratitude. She beat them
and they burnt her. But at a stroke
she put an end to the age-long dis-
astrous attempts of the Kings of Eng-
land to establish an empire on the
Continent, and so made possible the
Commonwea!th of the Seven Seas.

{Another Cunarder

~ Added to Fleet.

The Tyrrhenén, the third of the
post-war Cunarders to be launched,

B |took the water at Glasgow, Scotland,
‘ on Monday May 31st. It was the third

monthly launching this year, and the
remaining rine ships are all scheduled

{10 leave the ways this year, and will

reinforce the present fleet of passen~
ger liners to the extent of nearly
200,000.

The Tyrrhenia is a steamer of 16,-
700 gross tons, and will be equipped
to carry 280 first, 364 second and 1,-
187 third-class passengers. Her dim-
ensions are: Length, 578 feet; beam,
70 feet and depth, 43 feet. She has
double reduction geared boilers and
burns fuel oil. Her twin screws will
give her a speed of 17 knots d4n hour.
Like the Scythia, launched in March,
and the Albania, launched im April,
the ship has only one funnel. This
improvement in ship construction is)
certain to be appreciated by the!
traveller, and if the construction of oil |
burners keeps on, in a decade it will
be the one funnel ships that will be
modernity.

The steamer is splendidly fitted for
the accomodation of her passengers.
Her public rooms include lounges,
writing and smoking rooms as well
as a verandah cafe,

In accordance with the plan observ-
ed in a recent building programme
of the Cunard Line, the ship will
have considerable cargo capacity. She
is to be completely ouffitted with
electro hydraulic ‘equipment, which !
obviates noise and vibration.

IN CAMP is great life with a
Giant Emerson Talking Machine.
Plays any size records.  Regular
$15 to $18 value. Sale Price
only $12. J. M. RYAN SUPPLY
CO., 227 Theatre Hill.—ine5,tt

“At Evening Time It
Shall Be Light.”

(Composed by the late Charlotte El-
liott, (auther of “Just as I Am,”) in
her eightieth year.)

Is life’s evening long and dreary?
Gone the treasures once possessed?

Is thy spirit faint and weary?
Dos't thou long to be at rest?

On this sweet promise fix thy sight:
“At evening time it shall be light.”

“Light is sown” for thee, and glad-
ness,
Even in this vale of tears;
Soon will pass the nights of sadness,
Grief will fly when morn appears.
Still, to faith’s illumined sight:
“At evenimg time it shall be light.”

Look not on the ills around thee,
Earth grows darker every hour,
Let nutth crime’s increase confound

ee,
Limited is Satan’s power;
Look on to regions pure and bright:
“At evening time it shall be light.”

Dwell not on the growing weakness

That precedes thy frame's decay;

Rise above depressing sickness; £

Qatch the dewn's approaching ray—

Faith can discern the -Day Star
bright:

“At evening time it shall be light.”

See thy Saviour bending o'er thee
Even to cld age the same; ¢
Set life's one chief end before thee,

Btill to glorify His name:
While on Himself is fixed thy sight,

“At evening time it shall be light.” ;

“INGLESIDE,”

Bay Bull's Road,
OPEN JUNE 9TH.

A cup of tea will refresh you after
a motor or carriage drive. Come and
have one with us. Teas served from
five o'clock until eight. Boat for hire
and Picnic Parties arranged for

MRS. JAMES VEY.

1
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ROUTINE ORDERS.

(By Lieut.-Col. R. F. Goodrid
manding 1st Cadet Bn. Ne
land Regiment C.L.B.)

St. John's, N.F,,
June 4th, 1920,
Battalion Parade for June 8th is
cancelled.
Battalion will parade at H. Q.- on
Thursday, June 10th. Time, 7.40 p.m.
The Outerbridge Shield will be pre-
sented after parade.
A. RALEY,

jne7,8,10 Major & Adijt.

GOLF COATS.

intending
Coats we wish to draw their attention
to the following: On view, Golf Coat,
rainproof, lined full alpaca; sporty
style; well made by makers of the
“Aguintosh” Raincoat; “Ladies’ and

Com-
ound-

iUTT AND JEFF—

CuT OuT THAT

NO'SE oW TL.
BUST THAT DRuM
WER YOUR BEAN.

BUT MUTT, 1€ 1T
WASN'T ‘FOR My
LOVE FEOR ‘MUSIC
T WouLbN'T BE -
__HemE To-DAY
"HAVE A HEART.

BEING A GOOD MUSICIAN,Y
MUSIC WAS THE MEANS |-
OF SAVING MY pLiFe )
NINE YEARS "AGO IN
CALIFORATA: THAT
SPRING THERE WAS

A FLoOD [N THE
TVALLEY ANMD T

* SWERT AWAY

ouUR Wouse!

MY SISTER AAD T.
STRUGGLED 1N TRE
RAGIN G TORRENT
AND-PINALLY SHe
Gol: o0 THE R
FOLDING-BED AND
FLOATED DOWN THE
VALEY UNTIL

SHe WAS ¥

‘ :

‘DO

mMusic?
ANSWER ME
THAT.

THE LITTLE FELLOW GETS AWAY WITH SOME OLD STUFF.

BOT WRAT'S | "/ 1 wiy, =
THAT GoT TO |

ACCOMPANIED

HER oMN THE
PIANO.
Tee Hee!
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