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lm-ptfiged shoes cannot

viﬁh"lmpﬁebd shobs,? Why not wear.

and he thoroughly satmﬁed?

?INVICTUS SHOES

INVICTUS SHOES will outwear ordinary low-prwed shoes—yet they cost little more.
INVICTUS SHOES are still made from the finest grade of imported and selected leather by men eXpert in the art

JUST RECEIVED:

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. .4
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What is Worth While ?
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By RUTH CAMERON.

“Daughters of time, the hypocritic
Days
Muffled and damb, like barefoot

dervishes
And marching single in ‘an endless

file

Bring diadems and fagots in  their
hand.

To each they offer gifts after his will

Bread, kingdom, stars, and ' sky that

holds them all.

1, in my pleached garden, watched the
poemp,

Forgot my morning wishes, hastily

Took ; tew herbs and apples and the

7 Turned and departod silent. I, too

Und::ther solemn filet saw the scorn.”
Emerson.
“Yes, I 1like
flowers but they're
4 such a bother.
! They take a lot of
time and  they

make so much'

dirt, too.”

So said my
neighbor the ot-
her morning when
she found me fill-
‘ing my bowls and
vases.

She was right.
Flowers do take
time. I had been
half an hour just

filling those vases. And they do make |

dirt. Only yesterday I had to do a
special sweeping when & bowl of roses
suddenly decided to fling their petals
to the winds.

The AHl 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 fo “an ugly room,
the finishing touch in an- ‘attractive
room. I always like to welcome my
guesets with a bowl of flowers in their
bedroom. ' My dinner is far hetter
relished if I have a few flowers or
even a little green,
the table. On my living room man-
tel stands a lovely bronze and -silver,
bowl which from early spring to late
fail I keep filled with whatever mass
of coloér ‘the' season ‘supplies. ~And
often when I am tired I lie on my
couch and just look at tln.t bowl of
color, and am rested.

Is the Avoidanpe of Dust the Be-all
and the End-all Heret -

Fireplaces are: cnother t

this neighbor does = Dot ‘approve of to be.gitiet, and, there is

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.

Children Make Even More Dirt Than
Fireplaoces.

Carrying out my necighbor’s line of
argument fo the logical conclusion,
(which 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 fire-
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 of
oy 5

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

Lachute, Que., 25 Sept., 1908.
Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited.

Gentlemen, — Even since coming

{ home from the Boer War I have been

bot!ered with running fever sores on

my legs. - I tried many salves and

|liniments; also doctored continuously

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 bottls' completely curcd
me and I have worked every day since.
Yours gratefully,
JOHN WALSH.,

Milady’s Boudeir.

THE RESTFUL WOMAN.

The man who is the fortunate hus-
band. of the restful woman is usually
a .brilliant success in his business or

in' the center of profession. He is often high st.rung.'

lrallclble, as inconsistent as a Wwo-
'mn is supposed to be. At the same
i timo he is companicnable and lovable.
A man who demands everything of his
nerves: and -brains. has no business
marrying one who wants her own

! brains and nerves recognized.

The restful woman isn’t young, pos- |.

sibly.a year or so older than her hus-

band, she isn’t beautiful and . 'shel

l

’wlﬂdl liant mentally. But she knows how‘
Just thatif _

doesn’t’ appear to be particularly bril-

v‘r"‘ b T e

wearing bells!” Some day-the Teuts

! are bound to wake, and see how they've

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 for .
Baking Purposes.
Packed 3 doz. to Box.
We can fill your ord-
er at once.

Soper & Moore

Wholesale Importers and
Jobbers.

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

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

Her smile is generous, it is under-
standing and her laugh, it is like a
chuckle that betokéns 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,

FOOL’S PARADISE.
T h e German
people live in
h o p e because
. they're fed o n
faked up dope.
. The public prints.

g well A

lrmy

been fed on fake, how they’ve been

+made a kaiser's joke—and then, per-
 haps, there’ll be some smoke.

The Story of the
Lucille Schnare.

A Canadian Atlantic Port, Aug, 21.
~—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,
11000 quintals, an extraordinarily
sod catch in these times. Captain
Schnare was preparing ‘to ‘sail for
home the. following morning.

Raider Hove In Sight.
Suddenly a large boat loomed up

«through the half-light. Captain Sch-

nare plainly recognized her as the
Triumph, near which he had often
'ﬂshed in the daytime. To his intense
mrprlae a jet of flame spurted from
,her deck, and a shell hissed through
ithe air above the rigging of the
Lucilla Schnare, falling into the water
a few yards away. Other shots fol-
+lcwed, 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 crew of the belaguered.

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 Laucille
Schrare, boarded her, and covered
the crew with revolvers, gave | them
two minutes in which to take to their
dories.

The crew needed nosecond 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
bembs slung over the side of the ves-
sel preparatory to blowinx her up.
Once in their dories, they rowed away
as rapidly as their oars would ecarry
them, and, when the 'lights of  the
Trinmph were no longer visible, they
raised their sails, finally  reaching
‘Canso, none the worse for their ad-
veutures, at six o’clock yesterday
afternoon.

. Captain Schnare said that the

umph was fitted with two _guns,
‘.ouethxu like machine guns, placed
upon pivots. The Gerlnl.nl m

-11ly; also

/‘———_
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THE JOY OF BE t
Oh, it’s I that's g livin’ an’ a

gling withI
t;) |
es
s -efed |
: y t ways left'’
|
cal to sérvice an’
lashio’ stesl
t CHhatteau Thierry
thing that is [Feal.

ggest job thét’s hap-
gincp the Human rfce began, !
this; world ver as & !

!

Oh. I'm might
I'm giving

Glad I wasn’t bprn too j€
didn’t come

Au’ 1 thank the

you str ght—
rly, glad I

doin’ some-
thing real to prpve fheir worth.
Now I'm here at Thierry
where the tides ' ttle rage
An’ I'm helpin’ in t writin’ of our
history’s finest page.

Grove Hill -Bullelin

THIS WEEK.

CUT FLOWERS — Stocks, As-
ters, Cut Flowers in general.
WREATHS, CROSSES, WED-

DING BOQUETS, at shortest
notice.

Terms: Strictly Cash.

J. MeNEIL,

PHONE 247,
Waierford Bridge Road.

o o N ) |ojo)ojo|e B E

LONDON IIIIIEG'I'DRY, |

(Published Annually)
enables traders throughout the World
to communicate direct with En:l‘
MANUFACTURERS & DMLEBQ

in each class of goods. Besides being
‘a complete commercial guide to Loti-
don and Suburbs; it contains ‘ists of

EXPORT MERCHANTS :
with the goods they ship, and the Col-.
cnial and Foregn Markets they 'up-

PROVINCIAL TRADE nonens
of leading ‘Manufacturers, Mecrchants,

|etc., in the principal Provincial Towns
‘{and’ Industrial Centres of tne Unite

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.
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SLATTERY'’S

Wholesale Dry Goods f

Are now showing the following goods:—

American Millinery Hats, Boys’ Cotton *

Suits, Ladies’ White Skirts, Ladies’
Hosiery, Misses’ & Children’s Hosiery, }
White Curtain Serims, White Dress

Crepe, 38 ins. wide; Colored Dress

Goods; and a splendld assortment ol
Smallwares. Wholesale only.

SLATTERY BLDG., Duckwerth & George Sts. :
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§ide,"with their back to the | of
g-little. bar of the Royal Ho- | bus
ir hands behind them and their | ter
on the mantlepiece, stood the .
pdér and the captain and the |wagd
dore., fire
commander was the tallest and “
t officer in ‘the Royal Navy, Se
g captain, standing next to him, | the

‘ gge ‘shdrtest and fattest officer in | to ¢

§ for the commodore, he was | mis

engaged-with g frown that was | the
tying a knot in his bushy eye- | s q

hav

§ they stood, the commander and the
ptain and the commodore, with | hree

;nﬂln of gold bands and gold | the

sparkling in lively gold rays | wred

of the still, solemn blue of their

jackets.

W command—"“with pretty ladies tryi

P lounge ahd rows..of ancient pani
in her hold and a pleasure-

' 8 to the Mediterranean

and lost hairpins always rais-

8 detice with her compass.
i the Admiralty took her over,

us only a tea-table of teak-
which to play nap for a far-

P
oivay rum, and they| wro

@ her fhe patrol boat little Red | der

Hood and sent us out to do!'hig o
Bure- cruising in the North Apnq M
And all her crew, all twenty- only &

$Of them, wore the D.CM., and| «p§
fiere he-dipped his head—“I was

g 8ervant in Command.
#the patrol-boat Little
ng Hood went out a-roaming

ffoving, up and down the North

Wing. And in the ensuing month
T two four-point nines, - she

Shroe Jmine-sweepers belonging

‘ﬂw the foe, and sniped the

U-boat; and when she

d 2567 miles, and her com-

had lost thyee half-crowns to

M shie came back to the

: vith her a Norwegian

wn with turnips that

er than your head
dropped them on ber deck.

at the basoe, <he took on coal

‘@mmunition, «and her

‘drew his pay, and the

flielr wills, and she |

the. purpose of see-

: Ihe could see. Anyway, the
‘Heligoland, with the prospect ,
tearing up over the horlzon
the very best litfle spots for
OUrSelf In, . in  the spring—

after dawn on the
cond day “out, and

= “miifes * north-north- |
iowhen  the Little

od" ked up a torpedo-
e as logxg as she was,
8 dead mhead- and

| "é about thirty

~ Tang down full-
{ and ran up

~And the stranger
timmel are you? And
Hood answered that
top dog!' and




