Men’s Dark Tan Blucher
Heel, $4.75.

Boots,

Rubber
Girls

325 Pairs

Mussos’ and Growing

' Boots.

10rccash
Discount
- on
Rubbers
to fit all
Shoes.

muntﬂ-

10 per cent Cash
Discount on Rubbers

Men’s Dark Tan Blucher Beots, Rubb

Heel, $5.25.
Men’s Dark Tan Blucher
Heel, $5.50.

Boots, Rubber

Men’s Black Calf Boots, Rubber Heel, $5.00.

Size 11 to 31%.
Regular $4.00 to $6.50 Boots.
Now Only

$2.00 Per Pair.

Ldles’ Eva elme Boots & Shoes

are the first word in Comfort
good comfortable wide lasts ¥
Welt, which make walking eas

to fit all Shoes.

(Wear. They aré made of the finest material on

0 not pinch the feet. They are Flexible Goodyear

marl4,w.f,m,th,s

L

SM ALLWOOD, ‘The Home of G

SIDE TALKS

By Ruth Cameron.

ON DEAD CATS.

I have a friend
who is a beauti-
ful
Her home is al-
ways immaculate
and in perfect
order. It has

be, because if it

is not, if there is

2 a rug askew, if]
fhere are ﬁnger marks on the white |

paint, if the hearth is a bit untidy, she !
cor-

cannot be happy until she has

rected the defect.

Often when she is in great need of |

rest she will see something that ought
to be done and instead of relaxing

will wash a few windows or wash out |

the living room curtains or oil the|

floor.
She Sees Nothing Else.
When her husband begs her not to |
work so hard and to try to be content
f things are not so perfect she says:

I can’t see anything else in the room
but those soiled curtains or those
finger marks.”

I think she thinks that is a virtue.

I don’t. I think it is a fault. Or
rather I should say a misfortune.

Not to be able to see anything in her
beautiful room except one small de-
fect. Poor foolish woman! How much
of the joy she misses out of life by
closing her eyes to the beautiful and
them to the unbeautiful!
is an old story about Emer-
Carlyle to this effect: Emer-
son had been making the trip up the
Thames and was very enthusiastic
about it. He was talking to Carlyle
about its beauty and the old cynic re-
marked dryly:

Quite Enough.

“Did tha see the dead cats, Ralph ”

Whereat Emerson replied simply:

“No, Thomas, I did not see the'dead
cats.”

That was all but it was enough.

Of course Emerson didn’t see the
dead cats when there were beautiful
shores and boats and a sunset to see.

And of course Carlyle didn’t see the
sunset when there were dead cats

opening
There
son and

MUTT AND JEFF—

housekeeper. !

to,

!
around. That was the essence of both |

of them. l
If you are going to see dead cats|

everywhere in life you will be no hap- e ¢ ' g
. trades and

pier than poor Carlyle was.

But if you can look across the dead |
cats to see the sunset you will have
some of the serenity and content that
was Emerson’s.

TWhere One OQught To See Them.

are
cats

Of course there

don’t see the dead they

when

{ job to remove them.

i idea of doing anything about remov-
ing them.

The friend of whom I spoke
only sees the dead cats in her
home, when she ought to close
eyes to them and rest, but she
sees them in other people’s homes.

If you let them,

own

also

i
i
|
I

| let them?

| Household Notes.

Season stewed prunes with a little
cinnamon and cloves.

To glaze a tart melt a little amber
jelly and pour over top.

Never put salt into a
the meat is nearly done.

Spinach will keep its color if it is
cooked in an open Kkettle.

Sliced oranges and ripe olives are
a pleasing salad combination.

Serve braided veal in tomato sauce
seasoned with peppers.

Serve stewed lettuce with the break-
fast dish of broiled ham.

Try baking cabbage with
furters, sausage or hamburger.

Skirt binding can pe used to mend
rugs that have worn at the ends.

To prevent a scum forming om co-
coa beat well just before serving.

A good astrigent for an oily skin
is fresh water with a littie lemon
juice.

Chilled
sugar is
baskets.

stew until

frank-

frutt mixed with powdered
nice served in- grapefruit

+ MR

people  who|

ought Jo see them because it is their;

SHERLOCK. fc:’al Hawkshaws wildly chase them-
in a

selves around, as i
bafled every

There is a dead
man on the floor,
some party slew |
him with an ax; |
official  sleuths,| his brow an ample
some three or|at the dead man’s
four, are getting { @ close-up of his
down to carpet | famous knees he
tacks. Alas their ; and his glass appe
methods are mo | bafled cops, and s
good, they problem here.” It

cut out for other

were |

deep; he reaches

| VALY MACDN = they're composed
| of solid wood above their stalwart

subtle crime like ; tale .of Sherlocks

highest type of)shaws blind; and
official Hawkshaw | in jail were put t
| helpless stands, and sighs, “I’m |shaw kind.

shoulderblades. A
this demands the
} braings in men;

time
simplest puzzle life can spring.
now the shining Sherlock comes, upon |

's all so simple to
the sleuth whose intellect is wide and

truth, while bafled cops sit down and
weep. Year after y

Strange Ceremonies
in the Tower.

they're
the |
But |

ring;
they face

Within the ancient walls of the

wreath; he glances '
thumbs, and takes
teeth. Upon his
drops, his tapeline
ar; he gazes at the
ays, “There is no

State prison, are carried out cere-;
monies which date back to days when |
London was a very different city.

Sharp at eleven e’clock at night the
outer gates of the Tower are closed.
After then nobody can pass the Guard
without giving the countersign.
word, changed every day, is
times forgotten by one or other
| those quartered in the. Tower.
rule is the same for everyone,
they have to sleep outside!

out and grabs the
some-

of
The
and

ear we read the
keen and Hawk-
still the criminals
here by the Hawk-

panied by two “Beefeaters,” locks up

baffled once again.” ’'Tis  true ' that |
Hawkshaw does at times some little |
trifing triumph see; he wades around
among the crimes and blunders to a

'Cash Prizes i

of Forest Conservation.

the inner gates and carries the keys
to the house of the Major
of the Tower. As this small pro-
cession tramps along towards the

in Aid ,

Tower of London, Britain’s greatest | §

not | -
{
her |

dead cats will dom- |

“They bother me so that I can’t rest.;inate your outlook on life. But why

i But there are more people Who see | victory.
| nothing else even though they have no |

if

{ writes sleuth fiction by the ton, Offi-!

we believe

But this is purely accident,
'tis not by skill the triumph’s won— |

the

who Frank J..D. Barnjum, of Annapolis

Royal, NS., and Montreal,

gifted gent

cently awarded $5,000.00 in prizés for

the best treatise on the most . prac-}

|

!

For Colds,
Influenza

and as a

Preventive
Take

The First and Original
Cold and Grip Tablet
The box bears thls signature

GV btrere

Made in Canada

tical methods of preserving Canadian |
timber from further. destruction by
which have recently caused ' such !
great losses to our forests, has now
offered $2,000.00 in prizes for the
most convincing argument in favor of !
prohibiting the export of unmanu-|
factured wood from Canada. One thou-
sand dollars of this will be paid for
the best argument written in

best in French, in the following man-
ner: Five hundred dollars to the win-
ner of the first prize in each language;
$250.00 to the second; $150.00 to the
third, and $100.00 to the fourth.- ‘The
competition 18 open to all residents of ,
Canada. The essays must not exceed
600 words in length. The competition
will close on March 15th and no ens;|
try will be eligible bearing postmark
later than that date. Entries should
be addressed to Frank J. D, Barnjum,'
New Birks Bldg., Montreal, Que.

Mr. Barnjum is a strong advocate'
of the policy of retaining Canadas‘»
timber supply in the ceuntry for the|
protection of Canadian industries and
for the benefit of our own people and
one of his purposes in instituting this]
competition is to start more. people:
thinking and also obtaining Govern-;
ment action on what he regards as
Canada’s most vital problem, namely

forest comservation.

who re- 1

English language and $1,000.00 for the | 8tes of the stronghold

! major's quarters it passes the Guard
at the main gate.

Suddenly tke ancient walls re-echo
¢with the challenge, “Halt! Who goes
there?” The warder bolts with the re-
’ ply, “Keys!”

“Whose keys?”’ shouts the

sentry. |

out of the darkness.

l
} At once the sentry, satisfied that all

is in order, proclaims, “Pass, keys,

; all’'s well.” The Guard turns out, pre- |

| sents arms, and shouts with one
voice, “God save King George.”

Once the keys of the Tower are de-

are never,
under any pretext, opened until the |
morning.

In one sense, indeed, the Tower is
the kernel of the British Empire. For

i

l
!

This |

|
At the same hour a warder, accom-

’ .

|

the budworm and other insect pests | The words “King George’s keys” comeg ;

i
|
|
|

the; posited in the major’s room the inner{ ;

|

|

{
|

therein lie the Crown Jewels, the out- t

ward and visible sign of the Monarchy
dear to the heart of the British peo-
ple.

No Living Thing Seen
on a Dying Island.

Strange Freak of Natore in Puget
Sound Long Noted fer Growth
of Wonderful Trees.

(From the Portland, Oregomian?)
A freak of nature, proving of more

than ordinary interest, is a good sized
island in Puget Sound, which is ap-

" parently dying from old age. It was

About the water’s edge vegetation
appeared withered and a thin vapo
hung over the island during the day.

in extent, the island has for yean
been noted for its growth of wonder:

ful trees.

Firs three feet in diameter grew si
thickly as to make travel through
them almost impossible. Both ceda
and alder flourished. The ownership
of the tract has been in litigation for
yvears and the timber could not be
logged. 3

observed last summer that. every fir
and cedar tree on the island was dead.

YOU CANT RUSH DAN CUPID WITH AUT OSUGGESTION

Now there is not a living thing on

the island. Not a crow rests on th

— e~

1

VSING TS &

THeS Mo&mt

ON THE LUNCONTTIUS
MIND GIVES M CIAN 1oeal
MSS SCHwL T2 sREFusSes
™ MARRY Me@But I'Le
MAKE HeeR ‘newd

MISS SCHwLT2, DAY .
BY DAY, N GUERY
WARY, You LikE
ME BETTER And
BCTTER,

MIKS SCHWLT2, DAY

BY DAY : N cycRy

WAY, You Uike

" ME BETTER AAD
Beticr.

MISS, SCHULTZ, DAY BY
DAY, N CUERY WAY,
Nou LIKE ME germ&
AND. BeT TER.
CALL HER LP! SHe

New T'L

CANT REEUSE ME!

MISS SCRULTZ,
witL You
MARRY
me ?

' girls who must be well turn-

especially—well shod, Three

jotwear will prove mvaluable,

Never inhabited, and about 100 acres

s splendid, wearing qualities,
egance and the modest price

BALD

arbor Grace

80 easily within the reach of

BROS.

tops, and as boats pass, an oc-
bnal crash tells of the falling of a

‘. tree.

ntists who have visited the ist
n the last few months believe
nd has soured. The growth of
and vegetation has been so0

i and dense as to exhaust the
in the soil.

er theory is that the soii rests

b rock base and the rootlets of the

have come into contaet with
e of Puget Sound to such an

‘ that the salt has burned out
t life.

[\Campbell’s Chicken,

ST. JOHN'S
GROCERY STORES

|

ing the following special pri¢

[ No. 1 Soda Biscuits, per ih. It

No. 1 Pilot Biscuits
Purity Milk ..

Pet Milk .. :
Armours Beans 2’s,

.per tin i
per tin |
per tin 1
Oxtail,

Tomato Soups tin 1

| Cranberries .. ..per gal?
High "Test Kerosene Ol

per gal. .. ;

Pork, Fat Back

Pork,Ham Butt ..per Ib.
Beef, New Choxce Family

perdb .. .. .. ¥

Lll'l’e Shore Herrmg, per

S . . .

.per

{ For a few days, we are off

. per 1,‘

per Ib. 1

No ms3
g the Governn

gpoilk.

ins from the mani;
The Squ

sment has thrown

pk they went to !
§3: they have
mise they
bctorate; they have
yery opposite tc
¥ pefore the count
blushing defiance

~HOUR OF

Bat the hour of r
d. The die is cast
The present Gov
f: office and a

i y will cry out
. - To the aver
Bhal ruin is a g
to men of perce)
affairs of the co
mgerously near. Sc
‘this raised a we
was like one cryir
“Wisdom
eets and no one

ew Fire A

RIPLE COMBINA’
ARRIV

crie

i@ triple combin:
ratus recently

r General Hut

Rosalind
jghine, which is
f American La Fr
Bk, is designed
iping, and is a

on

In appearanc
8 similar to
B engines, imp«
P. The parts, ex
are similar, an{
8l obviating the
hand more
o for all thr
Yery engineer, 1
B Bosalind ,and
in port,
B8, under its ¢
1 Fire Hall.
or some day
test ‘eut th
erything is
THE NEW
. umper is ca
U gallons of wate
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& as hydrants,
Oirs or harbor
and hose trucks

® horse power.

¥ transmiission

“‘ to pumpin
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