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RADE REA

MEN'’S & BOYS’

We call

your attention to our stock of

EADYMADE CLOTHING.

NG!

Our Readymades are unsurpassed for QUALITY, STYLE and FINISH,
and our PRICES are the LOWEST in the City.

Men’s Tweed and Navy Serge Suits, Men’s Tweed Pants, Men’s Stylish Raglans,

Boys’ Tweed Suits, Boys’ Tweed Pants.

A Bargain-Men’s Waterproof Coats.

100 Men’s American Waterproof Coats;
Value for $7.

00. Selling at

$5.00

Full range of sizes and great variety of styles.
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MEN AND WOMEN.

“A certain narrowing of Lospitality
We have hac guests every

summer but this, for weeks at a time.
| T would like to give my friend a good |
' C. of L.
who has

in myself

think
for weeks at

| but I anyone

to rest on her laurels in these
ays when entertaining absolutely
must be curtailed by ninety-five per |
don’t you?) |
“The taking in for sixteen weeks |

| cent of us,

{ of a troublesome boarder just for the | i

sake of adding to our income.” (Most'
of us would count that effort a vir-
i tue.)

“I know,” she concludes after this
tale of her depravities, “that good
| spenders are bad lenders but I wish
I could be o_e for a little while.”

Honor to Whom Honor is Due.

And - I,—I I might be a fairy
god-mother make it possibe for
and all the thousands of women
like her who somehow manage to
| keep up, year in, and year out, this

daily harassing watch over every cent

of expenditure without growing mean
petty, to have now
and then a spending spree.

T don’t think the man who turns[
from some big temptation de-
' serves any more praise than the wo-
man who turns away from the daily

emptation of spending a little money

carelessly.

wish
and
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Oor ungenerous or
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Here's hoping that my praise may
heart a bit if it cannot fill
purse. |

warm her
her

Placing the Blame. !

Listening to the Voice of Labor, a:
might be excused for Ihink—:
ing that the sole aim of the British
Government has been to find some |
excuse or other for declaring war nnl
Soviet Russit. Certainly nobody can |
be expected to conclude from the at- |
titude of Labor that the very reverse |
has bheen the case, and that we have
for weeks been doing our best to get
' Russia to come to terms with her ad-
versary and conclude a general peace.
. Yet such is the fact, and for whatever
delay there has been in the opening of
negotiations Labor has to blame her
! Russian friends, and not the Allies—
"least of all the British Government.—
| Glasgow Herald.

stranger

A pretty dance frock of coral pink

Soper & Moore ;

'William Jennings
gpolitiral ambitions,

ton,

: string beit of light blue.

{Preserving

Plums !

® Lowest wholesale §
prices on---

@100 6 Quart

(Yes, | 8
had | §
a time has the | 5

Red Plum.
1100 6 Quart
_; Blue Plum,
% 100 6 Quart
Green Gage.

i 100 6 Quart

Ripe Tomatoes.

Now Ready for Delivery.

Whelesale Grocers,

Mainly About People.

jokes about
Bryan's fruitless
he has a right
“President Bryan”
He is presi-

In spite of all the

to-sign himself
if he wishes to do so.

| dent of the National Dry Federation,

which helps explain his conspicuous-

ness in recent prohibition maiters.

Nine years ago, the farm
and barns of Isaac Shipless,
Del.,, were burned. Six
ago he lost 1500 chicks in a
his poultry plant. Three
hog cholera killed 200 of
This year anthrax among
cows has put him out of Dbusiness.
He is wondering what is going to
happen three years from now.
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ago
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What is the value of a lock of Mr.
Lloyd George's hair? What price a
snip from Mr. “Bob” Smillie’s mous-
tache?
a market. My barber informed me
the other day, says an English writer,
that he has just received a letter from
a “hair collector” offering good money

for hirsute specimens culled from the |
The writer stat- |

heads of celebrities.
ed that he already possessed three
hundred samples of hair, among his
prizes being Lord Reading, Sargent,

house

Apparently these things have |

R RS

W. G. Grace and the Prince of Wales.
And all guaranteed genuine.

The assertion that King George
is a direct descendant of King David
may find some confirmation in a won-
derful genealogical chart preserved at
Hatfield House, wherein the ancestry
of Queen Elizabeth is traced back not
merely to the Psalmist but to Adam.
As far as the nobility of England
have concern in the family tree the
coat of arms is given in every case,
but his is necessarily abandoned
long before Methuselah. The chart
measures forty-five feet, and is be-
lieved to be the largest genealogical
tree in existence.

“The country is full of old-tim-
ers who say that letter writing is a
lost art,” says Walt Mason, in Sep-
tember Hearst's Magazine. “It pro-
bably is,” he continues, “and so
much the better. The letter they |
used to write half a century ago
would drive a modern reader ‘
desperate deeds. When I left lmme
to seek my fortune, old Mrs. Me-
Darrow said she would write me |
regularly, and keep me posted as to
the news in my native village. It is
40 years since I received her first
letter. I have been reading it at in-
tervals ever since, and hope to live
long enough to reach the end.
Mrs. McDarrow wrote across the
paper from east to west, in a tall, an- |
gular hand; when a page was filled
she ¢&hifted it halfway around, and
wrote from north to south, right
across the criginal writing; then sheI
gave it another quarter-htch, and]
wrote across it in a diagonal direc-
tion, a little west of south; and then
she wrote all around the edge; and
wherever there was some blank
_ space.

Pa;king Oral;—g-es.

Oranges in California are picked by
hand and wrapped by hand, but the
business of sending them to market
is done almost entirely by machinery.

Very important is the mechanical

arrangement by which the oranges,
rolling along runways under the in-
fluence of gravity, are made to sort
themselves, those of each size falling
into a separate bin.
" Alongside- the bins sit
{ young women, whose business it is
to. wrap and pack the oranges in
Each one has at her left hand
;a quantity of tissue sheets of the
| proper size on a tray. With her right
| hand she plucks an orange from the
bin, with her left she grasps a sheet
of paper. A few rapid movements
and the box is filled and ready to be
moved and nailed up, an empty one
taking its place.

a row of

| boxes.

THE BAD COLD.

I find that by|
the summer seas |
catches:

just as at

one
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home;
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oh,
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) hear me
and see my whis-
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f mate is the brag
and boast, the]
SR By endless pride of
R w*; MASON, 4 quite a few; but
2 , all along the
coast T hear men say, “Kers-
woosh! Kerchoo!” The plils 1
are black and tan, the poultice
sight to see; I do not care
man who will not and
with me. Oh, when one has
mer cold, the old
fade away; the azure skies sec
and old, the sun shows symptoms of
| decay. You see the starlight on (‘lv
deep, and do not feel a si
| you merely shed a bitter
take another blue black
heart is filled with discontent
sit here beside the sea; I've
spect for any gent who will not sneeze
a round with me. The glands are
swollen in my throat and every cough
gives me a shock, and I have lost the
saintly goat that came with me to,
Plymouth Rock. My thoughts are
all of doom and fate, and will be t
from colds I'm free; I have it in
any skate who will not
tune with me.
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EOPLE
: who are
able to talk
like this can- &
H not possibly have impure blood
—tbey just feel fit—no head-
B aches, dyspepsia or bilious
j disorders.

These diseases can be cured by
i 3 D-. Wilson’s
i Herbine Bitters

d A ‘true blood purifyer
containing the active

§ princinles of Dandelion.

f Masdroke, Burdock and

# other medicinal herts.

Sold at your store <. 2@ N

bottle. Family size, five

8l times as large [1.00. 7
THE BRAYLEY DRUG CO Limited,

i JOH\I N.B

b “r V‘anl Dndsbnt “’orn;"t.lr! in candy

For sale by all Druggists and first-
class Grocers.
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WILL SOON BE HERE.

Will Your Home Seem Dingy After the Bright
Summer Qutdoors?

Why Not Brighten It?

ONGOLEUM

WILL DO IT.

Bright, cheerful patterns laid upon the floors
that will stand any amount of washing, as Con-
goleum is made to stand water (it is absolutely
waterprooof) as well as other wear, will help to
make “the house beautiful”, to which all good
horae-makers aspire. Our price is absolutely
the lowest.

Only $1.89 yard.

Avoid substitutes, no matter what the price.
Congoleum is the original American Felt Floor
Cloth and has stood the test of time.

Substitutes will not wear the same, that is
why we do not stock them, as we desire to give
our patrons the benefit of our experience. We
cari 7 a i2vge range of beautiful patterns.

ENHY BLAIR

CONGOLEUM MATS,

Neat and very pretty attractive patterns, size 12 x 36,

Only 19c. each.

We also have a larger size and are clearing them at 59c. each

i while they last.

‘WILLIAM FREW, Water St.

/IT AND JEFF—

YOU GOTTA HAND IT TO JEFF. HE’S THERE WITH ThE IWI‘&GIN ATION.

THIS HeT

BELIEVE ME: AR,

INTERESTING! UNDER “Hints
To keEeP cool  THIS PAPER
SAYS THE WAY To KEEP cooL

1S NQT TONOTILC

HEAT. 1T S‘AYS"D
IMAGINEG YWRC*COOL

AND You‘LL FeeL
T'LL TRY

CooL!

WEATHER HAS
GOT MY GOAT' \T’S FIERCE,

THIS 1S A'SCoRCHeER

€ THE

JEESAIN'T \T

,MY WORD, T'M
VST ABoOUT .

WHY, MUTT,

YOU'RE SPOOEING,

AIN'T You?

T NEVER SAW

SUCH A cocu
SUMMER!

To-pAY?

IN EACT I'm So
CHILLY T'M GONNA

BUTTON UP MY
CoAT ! B-R-R-R!

M GonNNA

S€e

g
EXCUSE ME,
T GOTTA BE GoinG!

TURKISH BATH AAD
€ T ,
GET WARMED UB.

MUT T, BT PooR FELLOW:
THE HEAT'S
GoNE TO

His HEAD:

MY GOODNESS,
How ICEY THe
PAVEMENT
IS To-DAY-

TAKE A

can'm




