N

Q) _;'.)'u'up'u'g' v v |viv, > J'«

ARANCE SALE OF LES’ BLOUSES]

Just a few odd lines of Ladies’ Blouses we are cleafing at greatly redhced prices to make room for neW stock.
These Blouses are made in the Latest Styles and from Newest Materials.

Silk, Crepe de Chene and
Selhng $3.50 up to $7.50.

Values from $5.00 up to $900

Saturday Our Special Sale Day,

Sweeping Reductions in Every Departmeill. v
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THE WORLD MOVES, T0O0.

The other day I
asked a friend
of mine 1if she
could come to a
littlein for m-
al gathering
we were to have
that evening.
“r'd love to,
she said regret-
fully (or polite-
1y?) “but tonmight
is our class re-
union and I don’t
see some of the
girls more than
once a year.”
e is a woman rctween 65 und 60
sumably her classmates are about
cld. And yet whenever she
pks of them, she always calis
m “the girls.”

iWou Do Not Mind the Change.

”

henever I hear a referenca of
gort (as I often do) a line of
yning’s comes into my mind.
Brow old along with me.”
erhaps that line does not sound
lyon as if it were packed with
aning, but it is to me.
or to me it means this—as you
older, the world moves along
th you, and moves 80O impercepti-

that you do noi notice or mind |

change half so much as “you
nk you are going to when you are
ng.

think wher cone is young on2 has
great hate of growing older be-
dces not sense in the
that jrecess is g»ng to

82 one
gt ‘xrat
an.

ou WANT To Do Stupid Things.

hne pictures oreseil as doing el
b stupid (to the eyes of youth)
ngs that the older folks do, and
nting all the time to do different
ngs; one does not realize that
e may want to do those same stu-
i things. And ome sees very plain-
the deprivations that the change
bm youth to middle age imposes,
t one does not see because one
nnot see until one feels them, the
mpensations it also brings.

had my first lesscn in the waz the
br11 moves along just after I qeft
llege. 1 had enjoyed the college
: mtensely'ii;mhw homesick
it at ﬁrst,;v! Jvas, not going to
able to go Baci Yof | 'a year.
ow can I wait!” i thought. Grad-

ually, however, I became nbwrbe.d"

in my new life. The weeks and
months slipped by more and more
rapidly and the time came for my
visit before I realized it. ' I started
back with a high heart, but that
visit was a grea‘ disappointment.
The college was there; of course, but
many of the faces that “counted were
gone, and everything seemed vague-
ly different. I had expected so iong
to be back in my old room, but I
didn't at all. It seemed to me like !
another sgelf who had lived
And to tell the truth. my new self
was really more interested in my
present life and glad to get back to|
it.

Nature Looks 0nt For That.
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ONE KIND OF THRIFT.

I earn -six hun-

dred bones a

year, and have

some fourteen

aunts to feed;

and now that

everything

is dear, it takes

some figuring in-

deed. I'm thrifty

inthe higher

sense, although I

play in evil luck;

my income cov-

; / ers my . expense,
No man can say I owe a buck. My
neighbor earns three thousand
wheels ‘while for six hundred wheels
I grind; and doubtless, in his pride,
i he feels that I'm the selling plater
kind. And creditors to his abode are
wearing paths, the long year through;

! collectors linger in the road to touch

l

il they 'yearn for things

{ him for some bill that's due. My
aunts are always wanting things;
no spinster

needs, for furbelows and diamond

Growing old is one of Nature's pro- | rings, canary birds and widow’s weeds.

cesces, and Nature’s processes are

. never abrupt or painful.

l

I do not mean, of course, that one

never regrets one’s youth, but that

one does regret it half so poignanily

as one expects to when one is young.

At least that is the way it seems
to me. But then I have not gone so
very far yet. Perhaps some of my

reader friends who are far beyond !

me on the great highway -will tell
me whether my guess is right.

Important !

Every man starting out in business

! will have to go over a hard road and

find out its turnings for himself. But
he need not go over his road in the
dark if he can take with him the
light of other men’s experience.

DR. F. STAFFORD & SON have
the experience of supplying all kinds

' of Drugs, Patent Medic¢ines, etc., at the

very lowest possible . .prices.  Large
stocks of Dodd’s Pills, Wampole Oil,
Fletcher’s Castoria, Gin Pills, C&# nol,
Beecham’s Pills, Sabaditta’ Powder,
Keating’s Insect Powder, White Pine
and Tar, Phoratone, Prescription “A”,
Headache Wafers, Menthol Plasters,
Belladonna Plasters, ~Strengthening
Plasters, Toilet Cream, Nyal's™ Face
Cream, Peroxide Cream,. Cold. Cream,
Essence Peppermint, Friar’s Balsam,
Tincture Iodine, Castor Oil, Linseed
and Turpentine, Syrup Hypophos-
phites, Condition Powders, Tooth
Pastes, all Toilet Articles and hun-
dreds of other preparations too num-
erous to mention.

write DR. F. STAFFORD & SON for
Wholesale Price, or Phone 640. - |
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Those who have left over % stock
of stationery with the dsts printed
191” are ih trouble newv:,

They say, “Your credit at the store
is right side up, and three feet wide;
why must we always walk the floor
and weep for things that are denied?”
I answer, feeling slightly bored, “Tt is
no use to scream and pout; the silly
things we can’t afford are just the
things we’ll do without.” Herein be-
hold the soul of thrift: To pass up
what we can’t afford, the new fur

coat, the motor swift, the trotting with |

a gilded horde.

Motoring Up-to-Date.

January.—Order a car and pay a de-
posit.

June.—Take a trip in the Exhibition
model.

September.—Date of delivery post-
poned.

October.—Date of delivery again
postponed. Price raised.

November.—Cancel order for car.
; :March.—Car ready for delivery.

April.—Run over and killed by new
model.

The Lady Did.

A clergyman was dining in a res-
taurant one evening, when a woman
wearing a bare back gown entered
and took a seat at the next table. The
padre could not help overhearing
some remarks by the lady about his
personal appearance. He took no no-
tice until the waiter offered him some
mayonnaise salad. Then he said in his
blandest voice: “No, thanks; I don’t
require dressing, but I think the lady
at the next table does.”
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| Something Cheaper

Oranges,
36¢.

Dozen.

YOUR GROCER HAS
THEM.

We have about 100 cases
Oranges selling cheap. First
buyer takes them.

§ Soper & Moore;
: Wholesale Only.
'PHONE 480,

Household Notes.

Cut holes in the upper pie crust
with a thimble; then the juice will not
run over.

If candles do not fit in the candle-
sticks, wrap them with folded paper
until they do.

The child who doesn’t get over-
heated indoors is less likely to take
cold outdoors.

Block mouse holes with rags dipped
first in water and then in cayenne
pepper.

Oysters should not be allowed to
boil, as it destroys their flavor and
makes them tough.

77 THE FAMILY MOTHER.
There’s always one in the family that
shoulders the weight o’care,
There’s always one with the needed

strensth for whatever there is to

eoregette Crepe.

bear

She mothers us all in her geéntle way,
smoothes many a pillow sad,

And carrbes the load through the|
troubled times ’till the day when
our skies grow glad;

She’s mother and nurse and counsel
too—an angel of faith and cheer,

And it helps us all in our hours of
grief, to know that she's standin’
near.

Her voice is sweet and her smile is

! bright and seldom we hear her
sigh,

‘And se]do{n we think she has suffered,
t0o, in the days that have passed
her by;

For never *she talks of the care she
iknows, but_always she thinks of
ours,

And things go smoothly when she is
near, for she. seems to have magic
powers;

The dying™ c]ing to her hand a¢ night
and smile as they see her face,

faith and her comforting touch
of grace.

There's always one in the family that
stands to the shock and pain,
And shoulders the bugdens of grief!

and care till peace shall be ours

again;
Unselfish, thoughtful and always kind, ;
on a ceaseless round she goes,
Carrying cheer to the sick and wan,
and lingering all our woes;

If ever God sends an angel down to
help us and guide s on,

I am sure it’s the one in the family
that always we lean upon.

On Whom Was the Joke?

(From the Outlook.)

Booth Tarkington is said to tell with
gusto this story concerning himself
and another popular author: “I was
strolling around an artists’ Red Cross
fair when two pretty flappers of six-
teen or so came up and asked moc for
my autograph. “I haven’t got 4 fouma-
tain pen,” I said, much flattered. “Will
a pencil do?” ‘Yes,’ said the other
‘flapper,” and so I took out my pencil
and signed my name in the morocco-
bound book that she had given me.
The flapper stuied the signature with
a frown. Then she looked up and said,
‘Aren’t you: Robert W. Chambers?
‘No,” said I, ‘I'm Booth Terkington.
The ‘flapper’ turned to her f¥iend with
a shrug of disgust. ‘Lend me your rub-
ber, May,” she said.”

And the living warma to her words of | ¥
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Oranges & Apples
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now in stock. Good quality.

200 Barrels Good Winter Keeping Apples—-No.1.

100 Cases California Oranges-Navel.
Sizes: 252, 216, 176.

BURT & LAWRENCE,

14 New Gower Street,

BARGAINS' BARGAINS!

Great sale of Ladies’ Tweed, Cloth and Serge

WINTER COSTUMES,

All this season’s most up-to-date styles. Every Costume
marked down to real clear-out prices. Mail orders always receive
our most careful and prompt attention.

WILLIAM FREW, Water St.

LIBBY’S TOMATO SOUP 13c. can.
CAMPBELL’S TOMATO SOUP, 18c. can.
HEINZ TOMATO SOUP, 18c. can.

Fine Pearl Barley.
Dole Bros. Hops.
Worcester Sauce, 20c. bot.

5 Rose Flour, 14 Ib. sacks.
Poyal Household, 14 Ib. sks.
Windsor Patent, 14 Ib. sacks.

TOMATO SAUCE (Hot) in 8 oz. tins .. ..10c.
TOMATO KETCHUP .. .. .. .20c. bottle

Sinclair Hams.
Sinclair Bacon.
Lunch Tongue—Sliced.

Chicken Haddie, 1 1b. tins.
Cranberries.
Raker’s Chocolate.

WHOLE BEETS in 3 Ib. tins.
" T. CHARLES” CREAM—Family size.

Brooks’ Baby Barley.
Robinson’s Patent Barley.,
Sunkist Seedless Raisins.

Maconochie’s Meat Paste, 15c¢.

Peaches, 1 Ib. tins. i
Fresh Eggs. I

C. P. EAGAN,

Duckworth Street & Queen’s Road




