- We call your attention to our stock of

. ‘ , ¢ : :
and Boys’ Readymade Clothing. j\
' 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. Full range of sizes and great variety of styles.

A “Bargain”--Men's Waterproof Coats

100 Men’s American Waterproof Coats,
alue for $7.00 Selling at - - - -

\%

33.00

JUST TO GET IN THE SPOTLIGHT.

Here’s a funny
trick ; that people
have, which has
come to my at-
tention * sever-
al times . lately.
Maybe ' yow!ve
never run - up
against it, and it
wilF interest you.

it* came to the

Authorman’s at-
tention . in this
way: A friend
of his sent him a
letter -she had
received fr o m

her friend (who does not ,kmow him).
In the letter the friend spoke highly
of the Authorman’s stories agd said
that although the rame by which they
were signed was masculine, she hap-
pened to know that they were writt2n
by a woman, the wife of a travelling
in her cily. She said this
wom ;igned that name because she
didn’'t went her husband to know she
was doing the work; but that she to'd
her and a few friends Jbeécause sh2
knew they would be so iffférested.

Fortunately His 'Wife Knew. -
The

salesman

Authorman, who considered
the matter a great.joke, told the edi-
tor of one of the magazines he writes
for about it, and th2 editor told-him
that that sort of thing was continual-
ly happening. He spoke of several

One most - startling one hap-
ened to a well-known ..author who
ives in New York {(like most well-
known authors).

A younz womeai called at his house
and wanted to see him. He was away
and she saw his wife. Apparently
she thought she had ' '‘heern  invited %o
make a visit. She said she had met
Mr. E. on a train .in Texas e2nd that
she had had a long talk ' with him
and he had invited her to come and
look him up if shé evér: came to New
York. As M. E. had never been fa
Texas (and his wife fortunately
knew he had not) it was nlain enonghk
what had happened. Some other
man wh ohad sat with the girl on the
train and gotten into conversation
with her, to surprise her and inter-
est her had told her he was the well-
known author. :

Her Secrets Are -Safe.

Even I have had my experiences
along that line. For years a woman
wrote to me under the impression

that a man friend, who had evidently
told her he wrote under the name of
Ruth Cameron, was getting the let-
ters. If she had only signed her full
name I would have informed her of
her mistake, but she never did. She
stopped writing some time ago; ap-
parently she found out the hoax. It
may interest her to know that the
letters have been destroyed and her
secrets are safe.

Doesn’t Want Her to Suffer.

The Authorman takes a very kindly
view of the case affecting him. He
says that the woman probably told
her friend she was writing for the
magazines. Then the friends wanted
to see what she wrote in print and as
she had not yet gotten into print and
| felt embarrassed to say ‘so, she said
i she was writing under a nom de
{ plume. He urged our mutual friend
;not to put the poor lady to shame

by exposing her.

It’s a funny trick though, isn’t it?
Just one more example of the sort of
thing people will do to grab a bit of
the spotlight for themselves.

| Find Shrine of
Ancient People.

What appears to hr ‘e been a shrine
of the prehistoric people of New
Mexico has lately been discovered
and is now being explored by a party
from the American Museum of Nat-
ural History. It is a sealed room in
the Pueblo ruin at Aztec, New Mex-
ico.

Dr. Clark Wissler, curator of the
Museum’s department of anthropol-
ogy, makes this report on the dis-
covery:

“The room is in perfect condition.
The interior is plastered and painted
in a brilliant white with dull red side
borders and a running series of tri-
angular designs. No room approach-
ing this in beauty and perfection has
ever ‘been discovered in America.
There are several adjoining rooms
tl'.ha.t seem to have some relation to
this, but it will be some time before
they can be dug out.

“What we have is obviously the
holiest sanctum or shrine of these
prehistoric people, ' A sacred serpent
is carved in wood over the cefling. It
is two and a half feet long and of the
finest workmanship. Nothing 1like
this has ever before been  found, to

Oranges

Regatta.
200 cases

assorted sizes in
stock to-day.

Soper & Moore

Please note car new ad-
dress:” QUEEN STREET,
cor. of George. 3

Phone 480. P. O. B. 425.

my knowledge. On the ceiling beams
are imprints of hands made by rub-
bing white paint on the palms and
fingers and then pressing down upen
the beams. Several strands of beau-
tifully made rope hang from the ¢eil-
ing, presumably for the support of
hanging) objects. On the floor were
a large number of nicely cut stone
slabs, one of which was 2% by 1%
feet and 1% inches thick.”

Dr. Wissler writes that the ruin'is
now most impressive. A large part of
it has been uncovered by the Ameri-
can Museum excavation party, which
has for five seasons past worked un-
der the direction of Earl H. Morris.

Dr. Wissler ‘continues:

“Our’ excavations have revealed one
calamity that befell this city. The
~~eater part of the east and north
sides were swept by-fire. The ceil-
ings were of wood, supported by great
logs of cedar and spruce, overlaid by
split cedar and batk. These fell down
upon each other and lay in the low-
er rooms in great charred masses. We
found the bodies of several unfof-
tunates caught in the rooms...

“I have spent some time estimat-
ing the amount of timber used in
building this city. There were the
logs of some 200 pine trees, 30 feet
dong and about 12 inches .in diam-
eter. About 600 cedar logs of .the
same size but averagihg 10 feet in
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length. About 1,200 straight, beauti-
ful poles of pine add cottonwood.
Finally, there ‘s not less than 100
cords of split cedar splints for cover-
ing the ceilings. ~All this wood was
waorked with stone.”

TOILING ON.

’. Bach day I la-
bor with my
lyre, while
neighbors go joy
riding; my tears
may fall, my
hands may tire,
but Work is all-
abiding. My
joyous neighbors
as they pass, in
every brand of
lizzie, cry, “Come

_ with us and burn

some gas, and

knock the speed laws dizzy!” Whenr
I have set this deathless ode upon
the costly paper, ip my tin car, along
the road, you’ll see me proudly ca-
per. But not until the ode is done,
and to the mails T've turned it; I
don’t believe in burning mon before
a fellow's earned it. Don’t spend
your unearned money yet, I beg you,
gents and ladies! That is the road
that leads to debt, and debt is simply
Hades. I would not tool my pea-green
car and leave my work neglected;
the thought of that would surely mar
such bliss as I'd 'expected. My push-
cart doesn’t leave its stall till all my
tasks are ended, and then I scorch

'60 Years
-0ld
Today

Feels as young
as ever

EOPLE
who are

not possibly have impure blood
—they just feel fit—no head-
aches, 'dyspepsia or biliour
disorders.

These diseases can be cured by
¢ Dr. Wilson’s
Herbine Bitters
A ‘true blood purifyer g
containing the active

principles of Dandelion.
Masdrake, Burdock and

Sold &t your store

bottle. Family sise, five
times as large $1.00.

class Grooers.

along the Mall in pomp that’s truly
splendid. Oh, then I feel I have the
right to go around rip-tearing, and
honk my horn throughout the night,
and keep the peelers swearing.

THE BIG THING.

Vi jeved a lot an’ fretted over

! ethg'i‘;gs T've thought were great,

I've whimpered when I've suffered
'meath ihe buffeting of fate,

I've thought it most importa_nt that
some dream or plan o’ mine
Should blossom to perfection to com-
plete my life’s design, 3
But I've seen my hopes in ruin an’ my
proudest structures fall, 5
n’ I've learned they weren’t the big

things that I thought them, after
all.

I've wondered what would happen
should disaster come my way,
T've thought my peace depended on the

fortunes of a-day,
I used to think I couldn’t stand the
anguish of defeat,

But l've always seemed to weather
every storm I've had to.meet;
Oh, I've had to take my losses—some

were great an’ some were smally
But life isn’t built on money, fame, or
conquest, after all.

Friends have met me after failures
with the same old - handclasps
true,

An’ my own have kept on lovin’ ’spite
of all I've failed to do;

I have come through cisappointments
which I thought would leave me
lame,

But the losses didn’t matter—this ‘old
world was just the same;

There was gladness all about me, I
could hear the childrgn call.

An’ I found that I'd been frettin’ over
trifies, after all.

All that matters, when it’s over an’ the
battle’s won or lost,

Is the way it leaves your record, not
its gold an’ silver cost.

Man has honest cause for grievin’ if
his hands are black with shame,

But to-morrow he'll be smilin’ an’ his
world be just the same,

Spite o’ failure an’ disaster, if he has
the strength to crawl

An’ pride lights the .home he’s keepin’
—that’s the big thing, after all.

" Household Notes.

If the feet-ache, bathe them daily
in water in which there is a little
bicarbonate of soda.

Apples baked individually should
be cored and the ‘spaces filled with
chopped raisins or dates.

A Suit or Overcoat at
Maunder’s, selected from
a splendid variety of
British Woollens, cut by
an up-to-date svstem
from the latest fashions,
moulded and made to
your shape by expert
workers, costs you no
more than the ordinary:
hand-me-down. We al-
ways Kkeep our - stocks
~omnlate,. and ‘van are
assured a good selection.
Samnles and stvle sheets
sent to any address.
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ading on Margin!

Any active stock or bond listed on the following markets
THE NEW YORK STOCK EXCHANGE
THE CONSOLIDATED EXCHANGE
THE N. Y. CURB MARKET
will be bought and carried on margain by our New York
correspondents- uponr the usual deposit as per regular
marginal requirements, the prevailing interest rate be-
ing charged upon the debit balance. ‘We offer prompt
and satisfactory executions on all orders.

J. J. LACEY & COMPANY LIMITED,

' cmnm .

i

”
." NEXT TIME JEEF WON’T BRAG ABOUT HIS HEAD WORK.

By Bud Fisher.

M\JTT‘,I CAME HOME oN
A STREET CAR THAT
WAS PACKED LIRE A
SARDINE CAN: T
ALmosT HAD THE
LIEE CRUSHED
ouT 9‘ ME,»

ITHE POINT IS THISS:
I BROBUGHT Home A
DOZEN €E6GS WITH
ME IN ALL THAT
. CRUSH ! NOT AN
€GG GOT BROKEN
1 ‘BecAavse T USED
THR A LITTLE HEAD-WORK:.

BUT 'T DoNT
SEE ANY EGES!
ARE THEY N I
YouR PocKeETSS

IN.- MY POCKETS |,

wWOULD HAVE .GeT

SMASHED |WHEN
T WAS:ON THE
STREET. CAR: |
GUESS AGAIN:

NoRE! Guess Acain!
IF I'D HAD THE €G6s

EVERY ONE OF “THEM

[1 cANT
IMAGINE WHERE
THE EGGS

ARE -

[ UNLESS THEY'RE
N YouR HATY




