'CCC. “At Home.

(Under the distinguished- pd:mun of His Excellency
. Sir C. Alex. Harris, K.CM.G., and of .
His Grace Archbishop Roche.)

MONDAY, FEBRUARY 16TH.
CONCERT—DANCE—TEA. ‘
Concert begins 8.15 p.m. Dancing 9.15 p.m.

Tickets: Gentlemen, $1.50; Lady's, $1.00.

For sale at Parker & Monroe’s, East and
West; Peter O'Mara’s and Geo. F. Kearney’s,

feb12,31

- Mammoth Music
Sale Still On.

N\

Bundles of the Very Latest
Popular Songs, etc.,
25c. each.

Chas. Hutton,

RELIABLE MUSIC HOUSE.

Prfectloh Tlre Agency

Motorists who plan to renew their casings or tubes
for the coming season, or those requiring spare cas-
ings, would do well to get one or more

Perfection Asbestos-Protected Tires.

Let us quote you on any style or size of tire, black or
white tread, for delivery any time after April first.
If you try out ONE Perfection cover you will soon be-
come an enthusiast for the only asbestos-protected tire
on the market. Prices right.

J. J. LACEY & COMPANY LIMITED,

|
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ﬂomo forty years ago. h I‘chnd £y
gentleman of the name of Captain Boy-
cott succeeded in arousing the intense
dislike of his neighbors—not that this
is very difficult to do in Ireland, but
Captain Boycott was far more suc-
cessful than most people. We don’t
know just what form his offence took,
but we are under the impression that
he tried to collect his rents, a -thing
which has always been regarded as
extreme bad form by our fellow-coun-
trymen—and the bhoys arp right!

The chief interest in thq case of
Captain Boycott, however, is not so
much what he did to his neighbors as
what they did to him—or didn’t, for
they refused to have anything what-
j ever to do with him. They wouldn't
- speak to him or look at him or give
him his mail or his food or recognize
kis existence in any way. They treated
him as a divorced and haughty lady
might treat the next wife of her form-
er husband.

You get the idea~uno violence, no
revilings, no casual heaving of half-
bricks in the victim's direction. You
just &> nothing whatever. If he meets
you -on the street and asks wistfully
"if it is hot enough for you, or cold or
wet enough, or whatever the weather
happens to be, you gaze thoughtfully
over his head and whistle “The Vamp.”
{ If he tries to borrow a match, you
' take one ont and strike it—prefarably
with your thumb.nail, a8 old Bill Hart
does in Western movies to show his

:antempt for the villain’s pointed gun
—and then you light your own cigar-
, ette and walk carelessly away.
l This is said to be a very terrible
| form of punishment,  something like
! being left alone on an ice-pan in a
| winter fog on, the Grand Bauks,
! though personally we know a lot of
people that we wish to Heaven would
try the system on us. We believe we
would bear up manfully under it. We
" would be spared the necessity of lis-
tening to a lot of stale stories and
punk ideas. But, of course, we
wouldn’t want the thing to be carried
too far. There is our landlady, for in-
stance. Suppose that splendid woman
should resolutely ignore us when we
asked mildly for our bacon and eggs
one of these mornings, or should go
in and put a Caruso record on the
| phonograph when we enquired about

1 | our laundry—but let us not think of

<0¢00~‘~.00000

'Low Heels, just in.
Also a big assortment of Rubber F oot-

~wear for Men, Women and Children.
‘Mail Orders receive prompt attention.

F. SMALLWOOD,

218 and 220 WATER STREET.

>%

LADES’ TAN RUBBERS, High and g

t"000000¢0'00000'000‘00000‘00;

i RED GROSS LlNE!

from N k Will;t d-f '32
ew 01' on Fe an :
John's on Febmary,iﬁth. '

& For Mmtﬁs, frelzht space, m ﬂpply
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anything so dreadful.
What happened finally to Captain

Boycott himself we have never been

able to discover—our knowledge of
Irish history is not nearly so complete
as our name and face might warrant
our friends in supposing. Possibly the
gallant Captain had a wife who did
so much talking that he was glad of
the outside silence and throve under
it. Perhaps his neighbors found the
strain of keeping mum so painful that
they relented and restored him to hu-
man intercourse by beating him up
or shooting him in a friendly and soci-
able spirit. Perhaps he tried strategy
and went around the village with a
full bottle sticking ostentatiously out
from under his coat-tails, and it was
more than the rest of them could re-
sist. Perhaps—but after all it really
doesn’t matter what happened to Cap-
tain Boycott. In fact our only reason
for writing him at all is that we look-
ed the word “boycott” up in the dic-

erudition get away from us until we
have wrung the last possible line of ;
“copy” out of it.

The main thing is that Captain
Boycott gave his name to a system of
social and economic pressure which
we are minded to invoke in our own
defence in this very year of our Lord

High Cost of Living has reached an !
altitude where the air is too rarefied

for us to breathe at all, and the only

thing left for us to do is to start a

boycott,

Of course, ft cannot be‘a complete
boycott—we are not yet an angel that
we can completely dispense with food
and raiment—but we intend to make
it as expensive as possible. It is our

lan to start in boycotting tailors,

rs, shoe merchsnts—why don't
they invent a good handy word lke

“shoesters?’—and also  restauraat|

keepers. And if we can't get our
friends to fall in with our plau of cam-

mn.wovm:dltclonn. But to boy- |

cott them we are firmly Tresolved.

Hear us, swear, trloqd‘ reader,—!!—

lt.lualm.lonprehundn. Vnm
afraid there might be a catch in it
somewhere, 80 we merely remarked
that the clothes he had made for us
Mmthmmbun-onnlvonmy
admired, that since then we had used
no others—which latter was no more
than the honest-to-gawd truth.

dinary nice suit worth these days?”
we asked as casually as possible.

“Well, now, to an old customer like
yourself, I could give a very nice
slit, nearly all wood, for about sev-
enty-five dollars.”

He lowered his voice as he said this,
ag though he didnt want anyone else
to hear him cutting prices down in
this reckless fashion—-practically giv.
ing the clothes away, you understand.

“And how about an overcoat,” we
persisied, "one of those medium-

instance?”

“A Chesterfleld—now, let me see
" and he paused to figure out
the lowest price he.could possibly de-
mand and keep out cf the poorhouse
—at least that is the impression his
manner made on us—then in a burst
of generous ¢onfidence he told us tlLe
glad tidings.| “I could let you have a
nice plain Chesterfield for ona hun-
dred and fifteen - dollars,” he said,
“but, of course, thalt wouldn't include
a silk lining. A silk lining would be

Right there and then we stopped
him, We told him that we didn’t care
& darn what the silk lining would be,
that we had lost all interest in the
Chesterfleld when he mentioned the
hundred and fifteen, and that for a
sum like that we would expect at
least a couple of Chesterfields made
of mahogany and brocade. We advised
him to take a good look at us, for he
wasn’t going to see us by our consent
for at least two years. We sail we
were going to wear our present hahili-
ments till they fell off us, and the
neighbors started making representa-
tions to the authorities. Then, nav-
ing placed him at the head of our boy-
cott list, we stalked majestically
away.

The same applies to the gentleman
from whom we buy our hats and our
shoes—we call them “gentlemen” but
80 were Dick Turpin and Claude Du-
val, Already two young ladies have
stated definitely that they will not be
seen in public with us so long as we
insist on wearing the battered old
hat which usually protects our hoary
and venerable head from the weather.
But we can’t help it. The kind of hat
we have worn for y.ars now costs
about ten dollars, and we refuse to
pay ten dollars for any hat. We'll
wear our old panama all year round
first, and give up women entirely.

Bad as hats are, shoes are even
worse. Not that our taste in shoes is
at all gaudy—no fashionable brogues

we lean to a dignified simplicity. It
is true that our feet are of a vize to
require a considerable amount of
leather for their proper protection;
but one ought to be able to buy a pair
of shoes as large as a couple of Ford
Cars for the prices the dealers are
asking now. -

Therefore, the boycott for shoe-
merchants as well as hatters! We
will go on having our presen® pair

tionary, and we never 1let a bit of:

and high prices. Our, old friend the

resoled just as long as there is any-
thing left to fasten the new sole to.
And when they are past the power of
cobblers to remew, we intend to fall

: back on a pair of knee-high elk-hides

which we got years ago for hiking
through the woods. They may be a
little out of place at tea-parties and

CASH’S Tobacco Store
wishes to draw Smok-
ers’ attention to their re-
cent shipment of the
famous Old English

B.B.B. BRIAR PIPES
Also to again re

(smokers that in connec-

"“By the way, how much is an or-!

weight coats with a velvet collar, for

or grey suéde tops for us—rather Go |

has a sacred ‘mission to start. a
crnudeun!nptthapromr o

“ Restaurant-keepers and food-pirates
generally offer a more, serious. prob-
lem to an carnest yqung boycotter like
ourself. After all we must live—re-
grettable as this may.seem to some
of our less friendly readers—and to
live we must eat. This is where the
restaurateur gets his chance to gouge
poor celibates like ourself, who are
compelled to pick up our grub on our
Iway to and from work.

Asmuuﬁutol man who feels t.m%

bags, but the weather recently has
been somewhat unfavorable to this
form of dining out, even if one hap-
{ pens to own a fur coat. Besides, the
Park Commissioner’s have thought-
{ fully removed all the benches for the
lwinter

One thing we can do, however, and
that is to simplify our dietary. People
unquestionably eat too much—there
is all sorts of first-rate medical an-
thority for this—and they eat the
wrong foods, the fonds that cost too
much, that is. This idea of dropping
in to a restaurant and ordering a
porterhouse steak is entirely wrong.
No wonder the bill looks as though one
were buying an option on the busi-
ness. We are assured by scientists
who ought to know, that a piece of
cheese and a few ruts are quite as
nourishing. We doa't see just how

rﬂvely consume things out of paper

Of course, we | -

from the latest fashions, -

might sit in the public parks and far- |

British Woollens cut by
an “up-to-date system

moulded and ‘made to °

workers, costs you no

hand-me-down. We al-
ways keep our stocks
compnlete, and vou are
assured a good selection.
Sam~les and stvle sheets

-sent to any address.

they work this theory out—it has
something to do with ecarbohydrates
and protein and other unappetising
things—but, at least, it is possible te
live on the stuff, if one considers it
! worth while to go on living under
such. circumstances. !

Take the Scottish people—(uo, no,
girls, you don’t have to unless you
wan’t to)—for generations that hardy
and acquisitive race has subsided !
mostly on oatmeal porridge. It does
not seem to have injured them phy-
sically or mentally—not serionsiy,
that is—whatever effect it may have
had on their tempers. But in case
one should be nervous about the dan-
ger of getting to loock and act like
the Scotch from a too close adher-
ence to their national diet, there is
the example of the Irish, who have
grown in strength and beauty and
pugnacity on potatoes and butter-
;milk. You can have your choice.

No serious observer—and if there
is anything we do seriously it is
observation work—can doubt that
people nowadays eat too much of the
wrong things. There is sugar, for
instance. People always did eat a
lot of sugar in this country, but the
way they are plunging into the old
sugar bowl these days is going to
make every nigger in Cuba a wmillion-
aire. We sat beside a friend of ours
the other day and watched him put
six lumps in his tea.

“Do you know that stuff is likely
to cost thirty cents a pound before
long?” we asked with emphasis.

“Well, they say it ferments in the
stomach and produces alcohol,” he
explained, “so I'm givin’ it a tiy.
It's cheaper than whiskey at that,
but it hasn’t much kick.”

“But it will give you diabetes,” we
urged.

“That’s nothin’—I've had it.”

Now, what can one do with people
like that? -

WANTED AT ONCE!

Five hundred Trench Coats
and Raglans. We have enough
Dry Cleaning Powder to clean
all the old coats in town. This
is a chance in a lifetime. Rush
your sick Trench Coat or Rag-
lan to the Clothes Hospital. We
do all kinds of Repairing, Alter-
ing, Pressing, Washing and

scripts.

The Clothes Hospital,

200 Duckworth St. East (opp.
(T. & M. Winter’s).

Clothes called for and deliv-

ered.

O’KEEFE BROTHERS

(r

Grove Hill Bulletin
POT FLOWERS.

Narcissus from ..$1.20

Primulas .. .. ..$1.00

Cinerarias .. .. ..$1.50

Xmas “Cherries from |
$1.30.

(tion with our Pipe De- ||
iparhndwe]ltveare-

J. McNeil,

vmmmm

French Dry Cleaning, but no P

John Maunder,

your shape by expert §

more than the ordinary § ‘

-}l

Tailor and Clothier, 281-283 Duekworth Siree,

(‘7. 0'
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Clearing at
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75c. and
$1.00 each oniy.

These are

Bargains.

HENRY BLA

R ~Z

s|olelbiole

oie
YO

-
i

o

B|@|B|BICIDIBIG

S |

Y7
Gl

|

o

IQllGl

Olelelo|

MG
AR

ol

6]

¢

Sieielel

GG

o) olelelelekslolelel

TR

W i bt

Opportunities in
Long-Term
Bonds

Bonds maturing in 1919 or 1920

may now be sold advantageously,
andd'leﬁl.idsranvmdnlonger




