
of time,
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Oh. I’m might! glad I 
I'm giving ft you sti 

Glad I wasn’t born too 
didn't come toe lab 

Au' I thank the Tfcd/A 
He sent me down to 

At a time when men went doin’ some
thing real to prove tneir worth. 

Now I'm here at Chateau Thierry 
where the tides p’ Aattle rage 

An’ I’m helpin’ in tw writin’ of our 
history’s finest page. __________

in it—an* wroi 
der 
his c 
And 
only

■ly, glad ILachute, Que» 26 Sept., 1908. 
Mtnard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Gentlemen, — Even since coming 
home from the, Boer War I have been 
bothered with running fever sores on

about her that rests one Just to be in 
her presence.

She talks very little but her listen
ing is eloquent Apparently she has 
no nerves, she never Indulges in any 
of those nervous, futile habits that 
make one wish to scream to stop them 
at once. She is not constantly twist
ing a ring on her finger or snapping 
the catch on a parse, or fussing with 
a back comb, or jumping up every 
minute or so to fix something.

Her smile is generous, it is under
standing and her laugh, it is like a 
chuckle that betokens a full breathed 
enjoyment. Her home is a haven for 
her husband ; not a place where he Is 
whipped. up mentally to entertain 
someone nor where any strenuous ef
forts are made to entertain him.

It Is the place where he recuperates 
whre he is always welcome without 
any fuss being made over him, the 
place where strife ceases and a gentle 
understanding begins.

>ve me that

Milady’s Boudoir,

FOOL'S PARADISE.
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With the'majority of people, price is the chief consideration in purchasing footwear. That’s why there are so many uncomfortable feet in Newfound

land to-day and so many dissatisfied shoe purchasers.
For low-priced shoes cannot be good shoes—the high cost of good materials and skilled labour won’t permit Then why experiment—at the expense of 

your comfort—with low-priced shoes? Why not wear

KSriNVICTUS SHOES
and be thoroughly satisfied? . J

Distinctive & Pleasing in Appearance,
k -c* they possess that style individuality that is the hallmark of fine footwear.
fi INYICTUS SHOES will outwear ordinary low-priced shoes—yet they cost little more.

INVlfcTUS SHOES are still made from the finest grade of imported and selected leather by men expert in the art 
of shoemaking.

If you have not worn INVICTUS SHOES you do not know 
' what comfort is. Let your next shoes be INVICTUS and you 

will be satisfied. .

We are Sole Agents for Men’s INVICTUS Shoes.

JUST RECEIVED: 2 Gross Venetian Ladder tape.
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What is Worth While ?
j tCAPI IA0K98 MOM i DIMtMmW

By RUTH CAHBBON.
hypocritic"Daughters 

Days
Muffled and 

dervishes
And marching single In an 

file
Bring diadems and fagots In 

hand.
To each they offer gifts after his will 
Bread, kingdom, stars, and sky that 

holds them all. .
L In my pleached garden, watched the

Forgot my morning wishes, hastily 
Took a tew herbs end apples and the

’V Turned7 and departed silent I, too 
late,

Under her solemn filet saw the scorn.
Emerson.

•Tee, I like 
flowers but they’re 
such a bother. 
They take a lot of 
time and they 
make s o much * 
dirt, too.”

So said m y 
neighbor the ot
her morning when 
she found me fill
ing my bowls and

11 t

; , v';j
Baa

She was right 
Flowers do take 
time. I had been 
half an hour Just 
And they do makefilling those vases.

dirt. Only yesterday I had to do a
. . , _ . i——i °U legs. - i Lrieu many salves amispecial sweeping when a bowl ot roses w ° „ , ,v.. , j ... , liniments; also doctored continuouslysuddenly decided to fling their petals

because they make too much dirt
Now if the avoidance of dust is the 

be-all and the end-all of this exis
tence, she is certainly right But If 
one cares enough for all the things 
which the fireplace connotes to toler
ate a little more dust or the bother 
of removing it then fireplaces are 
worthwhile.
Chfldrea Hake Even More Dirt Than 

Fireplaces.
Carrying out my neighbor’s line of 

argument to the logical conclusion, 
(ablch by the way, she does) chil
dren are emphatically non grata for 
they cause more bother and dirt and 
take up more time than even flre^ 
places or flowers. And yet a great 
many people seem to find them worth
while.

Queer isn’t it with what different 
scales we weigh the gifts which the 
"Daughters of Time" offer to each ot
us

One wonders sometimes when one 
stops to think things .over if under 
their solemn filets there is scorn foi 
one choices.

EGG
POWDERS

Owing to the high 
price of Eggs we have 
bought a
FULL STOCK 
OF HIGH 
GRADE EGG 
POWDERS.
One package equal 
to one doz. Eggs foir 
Baking Purposes. 
Packed 3 doz. to Box. 
We can fill your ord
er at once.

wearing bells!" Some day-the Tents 
are bound to wake, and see how they’ve 
been fed on fake, how they've been 
made a kaiser’s Joke—and then, per
haps, there’ll be some smoke.

to the winds.
The AH Important Question.

But most things do take time. 
Most things are a bother if you look 
at them in that light. The thing to 
decide is what is worth it and what 
is not.

So far as I am concerned, flowers 
are worth it. To my mind they are 
the redeeming toudrln an ugly room, 
the finishing touch In an attractive 
room. I always like to welcome my 
guests with a bowl of flowers In their 
bedroom. My dinner la far better 
relished If I have a few flowers or 
even a little green. In the center of 
the table, 
tel stands a lovely brcenxe and silver 
bowl which from early spring to late 
fall I keep filled with whatever mass 
of color the season supplies. And 
often when I am tired I lie on my, 
couch and Just look at that bowl of 
color, and am rested.
Is the Avoidance of Dust the Dentil 

and the Bad-all Here!
Fireplaces are another thing which 

this neighbor does not approve of

for the blood, but got no permanent 
relief, till last winter when my mother 
got me to try MINARD’S LINIMENT. 
The effect of which was almost magi
cal. Two bottle completely cured 
me and I have worked every day since.

Yours gratefully,
JOHN WALSH.

THE RESTFUL WOMAN.
The m^n who Is the fortunate hus

band, of the restful woman is usually 
a brilliant success in his business or 
profession. He Is often high strung,

n men- , trsslclble, as inconsistent as a wo-On my living room man-1 * ... ..■ man is supposed to be. At the same
time he is companionable and lovable. 
A man who demands everything of his 
nerves and brains has no business 
marrying one who wants her own 
brains and nerves recognised.

The restful woman Isn’t young, pos
sibly a year or so older than her hus
band, she isn’t beautiful and . she 
doesn’t appear to be particularly bril
liant mentally. But she knows how 
to he quiet, and there is just that

DUE TO-DAY:

Green Cabbage 
Canadian Potatoes. 
California Oranges.

Bine Nose
Marmalade, 12 oz. and 16

WSA»
! —----- -

Local Cabbage.
Local Turnips.
Fresh Lettuce..
Fresh Rhubarb.
Baked Beans, 10c. & 15c. 

cap. ' - -
Orders now bodking 

for Preserving Plums— 
Red, Blue and Green ; 
also Green Tomatoes.

at Green

retreat.
million Hans are 

, slain, and stacked,
to mildew in the rain. "Odafleh!” we 
cry, “the startled Tents will shrivel 
now, you bpt your boots! When they 
have heard of this defeat and 
their armies can he beat, they’yy shed 
all kinds of scalding brine, and doubt
less will take In theli sign.' 
they do not hear the news, and eo es
cape a seige of blue. The war lords 
call the printers in,1 and say, “An 
no an ce that we still 
wO dropped our guns 
was Ludenhinden’s . 
stroke of strategy, as 
later see. Go, print 
bunk, and If you hint 
well back you up against 
drill you with a ton *

The Story of the
Lucille Schnare.

A Canadian Atlantic Port, Aug, 2L 
—The Lucille Schnare of Lunenburg 
was waiting quietly with the. tides of 
the Banks in the twilight of Tuesday 
evening. She was in the same local
ity, but not in sight of the other ships, 
and so was unsuspecting. It had 
been a successful trip, and the holds 
were filled to overflowing with fish, 
11,000 quintals, an extraordinarily 
god catch In these times. Captain 
Schnare was preparing to sail for 
home the following meriting.

Balder Hove in Sight
Suddenly a large boat loomed up 

through the half-light. Captain Sch
nare plainly recognised her as the 
Triumph, near which he had often 
fished in the daytime. To his intense 
surprise a Jet of flame spurted from 
her deck, and a shell hissed through 
the air above the rigging of the 
Lucllla Schnare, falling into the water 
a few yards away. Other shots fol
lowed, but as all of them, although 
the distance was not great, failed to 
register a hit, they were apparently 
fired with the object of Intimidating 
the crow of the belagnered.

The schooner lay helpless. The 
absolute calm rendered any attempt at 
escape out of the question. The sail
ors expected that every Instant a shell 
would strike and ship them. About a 
quarter of an hour later, a boat was 
lowered from the Triumph containing 
two men. They rowed the Lucille 
Schnare, boarded her, and covered 
the crew with revolvers, gave I them 
two minutes In which to take to their 
dories.
The crew needed no second invitation. 

Nothing appealed to them more than 
getting out of sight of the converted 
Trawler and her guns. Before being 
allowed off, however, they were ob
liged to surrender their papers and 
show the Germans where the provi
sions were stored. They also saw two 
bombs slung over the side of the ves
sel preparatory to blowing her up. 
Once In their dories, they rowed away 
as rapidly as their oars would carry 
them, and, when the lights of the 
Triumph were no longer visible, they 
raised their sails, finally reaching 
Canso, none the worse for their ad
ventures, at six o’clock yesterday 
afternoon.

Captain Schnare said that the 
Triumph was fitted with two guns, 
something like machine guns, placed 

The Germans treated 
and his men with exceeding 

town the
a llfplioats. The submarine was clearly 

visible, lying near the trawler, but 
took no part In the attack.

The German 
people live in 
h o p'e because 
they're fed o n 
faked up dope.
The public prints 
don’t dare to tell 
if battles are not 

.going welL A 
German
meets defeat, and j him 
pulls a panicky ' courtesy, and did not fire 

About

Breve Hill-BhIIiUb
THIS WEEK,

CUT FLOWERS — Stocks, As
ters, Cut Flowers In general. 

WREATHS, CROSSES, WED
DING BOQUET8, at shortest 

notice.
Terms s Strictly Cash.

J. McNEIL,
PHONE ML

Waterford Bridge Road.

Books are 
Real Friends !

Treat them as such by keeping 
them neat and in good condition. 
This may easily be done by the 
use of the new and delightful 
dust-proof Book-Cases that are 
so deservedly popular.

We are stocked with a fine 
selection of Book-Cases in many 
designs and can fill the bill eith
er for one small Case to hold a 
few old favorites or for any 
quantity to accommodate a full- 
fledged library.

If you want Book-Cases, come 
to us.

U. S Picture & Portrait Co.
St. John’s.

THE

win! Of course , 
but that ' 

plan—« master 
All of you will 

a lot of 
luck is

Staffords Preparations
Stafford’s Uniment for Bheemstism, 

Lumbago, Neuralgia and all Aches
and Pains.

“ “ Prescription “A" for In- 
' ■- ’ «

for all kinds

for

we

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually)

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with Engll

MANUFACTURERS * DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Suburbs, it contains ’ista of

EXPORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foregn Markets they sup
ply; also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., In the principal Provincial Towns 
and Industrial Centres of the Unite! 
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants iid
Dealers seeking

BRITISH, AGENCIES 
can now be printed under each trad» 
In which they are Interested at a cost 
of $6 for each trade heading. Larger 
advertisements from 816 to 880.

A copy of the directory will be sent 
by poet on receipt of postal orders for

SLATTERY’S 

Wholesale Dry Goods
Are now showing the following goods:_

American Millinery Hals, Boys’ Cotton 
Suits, Ladies’ White Skirts, Ladies’ 
Hosiery, Misses’ & Children’s Hosiery, 
While Curtain Scrims, White Dress 
Crepe, 38 ins. wide ; Colored Dress 
Goods; and a splendid assortment of 
SmaUwares. Wholesale only.

SLATTERY BLDG., Duckwerth & George Sts.

Director). 
Ltd.,

i E.C. 4.

OATS, BRAN, 
HAY ! 1

Just arrived, Large Shipment 
"X Oats, Bran, Hay.

NEAl

Mw’

- — -■HR

$1.
Portable 

soft fat
; no germs.

88c.
Low heck, short slefl 

immed. , r: :

’Phone, No. 4|

Riding Hood.’
blair Price in “Answers.")

'Bide, with their back to the I 
i the little bar ot the Royal Ho- 

heir hands behind them and their 
on the mantlepiece, stood the 

nder and the captain and the | 
nodore.

|s commander was the tallest and | 
st officer in the Royal Navy, 
captain, standing-next to him, j 

|the shtrtest and fattest officer in j
al Navy,

tor the commodore, he was I 
■ engaged'with g frown that was 
. tying à knot In his bushy eye-

they stood, the commander and 
k captain and the commodore, with 
1 yards of gold bands and gold 

sparkling In lively gold rays 
t of the still, solemn bine of their 

VJackets.
used to. be the private yacht 

1 said the long, lean command- 
i was telling us how he happen- 
find himself ashore waiting for 
command—“with pretty ladles 

1 lounge ahd rows ot ancient 
in her hold and a pleasure- 

to the Mediterranean in the 
’ and lost hairpins always rals 

he deuce with her compass. But 
the Admiralty took her over,

1 left us only a tea-table of teak- 
I on which to play nap for a far- 

limit, and they gave us a red- 
l of Navy rum, and they 

her pie. patrol boat little Red 
Hood and sent us out to do 
sure- cruising In the North 

And all her crew, all twenty- 
of them, wore the D.C.M., and 

t he dipped his head—"I was 
16' "Servant In Command.

I then 1 the patrol-boat Little 
ling Hood went out a-tpaming

proving, up and down the North 
Ing. And in the ensuing month 

er two four-point nines, she 
| three mine-sweepers belonging 

1 friends'the foe, and sniped the 
1 off a U-boat; and when she 

ged 2,667 miles, and her corn- 
had lost three half-crowns to 
at my>, ehe came back to the 

with her a Norwegian 
4$d down with turnips that 

op higher than your head 
dropped them on her deck.

•t the ‘base, she took on coal 
res and ammunition, and her 

drew his pay, and the 
up their wills, and she 

one night towards tho Bight 
for the purpose of see- 

she could see. Anyway, the 
• Heligoland, with the prospect
II tearing up over the horizon 
the very best little spots for

elf in, in thh spring—

tie after dawn on the 
second day out, and 

tiles nortb-north- 
... when the Little 

«Sriptcked up a torpedo- 
twlce as long as she was, 

dead ahead and 
•board at about thirty

she rang down full- 
engineer and ran up 
- v And the stranger 

himmel are you?’ And 
jHfèd answered that 

top dog!* and 
call for a de- 

wlth all the twenty- 
her, And the 

----nty rounds In a

—it Stood about 
». off the port-quarter 

her guns blaring 
*he made. And 

to get the 
minutes she 

the after 
eea and made 

the


