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OFFERS -

$200 OO of its .per cent. Preferred Stock

\

W
'y

Preferred

“fQ'THE PUBLIC

in Sharé;fs of $25 OO each.

fiolders of Preferred Stock share wilh lhe holders of the Common Stock in the spr-
plus earnmgs 0ver ‘ the guaranteed 7 per cent.

"

$200,...

.
P

7

The Company will instal a modern Telephane System in the town of St. John’s and give long distance
service between St. J ohn’s and the towns of Conceptlon Bay and Ferryland District.

FOR PARTICULARS APPLY TO

COMPANY, lelted

“P. O. Box, 913 St. John’s ; or Rpoms 9-10 Bank of Montreal Building. .

iE DAILY DOPE

THE CUB-EDITOR

WE KNOW YOU AL.
don't you remember Sweet Alice,
Ben Bolt,
bweet Alic2, whose hair
brown.

o wept with delight
gave her a smile
bnd trembled with fear at your
frown? «

ou get me, Ben?

was 80

when you

Il Al has changed,
he wears a hobble skirt
i a silhoutte like a yard of tape
s the fashionable droop,

.m has been persuaded
influence of 'peroxide

0 gro“ mlden like the sunshine,

fl she V‘ﬂ\rzr weeps

Pu accoun: of her complexion

ich runs when it is wet,

fnd if you want her to tremble

Your fx» ‘m or-anything:else,

fou've g0t to go some,

believe me, Beny

F 8in't what she uuﬁ'io be.

4 thanged,

T0-DAY'S BR!GH! IDEA.

he famous novelwgt at his désk|

A2ed upon a serial:” “It'was late
lght” he wrote, “and the wind
¢ with an eerie sound about the
! Where the young girl stood. She
ered with fear.and turned to run,

W00 0®

EndsStubbornCoudu
¢ in a Hurry ;

For real effectivencss, i
home-made Nm:dl has no e
xnu; and chuply ]
OOOE4
oun never know how |
: 1 an be conquered. 1
yOn:ni‘n}us }old home-18
10 _has cou,
l'}!fzhf will say th‘lt.%b.
¢ bunou is almost like
it & moment to prepare

.K n th
R

X (50 cont, ort
. Milated ~gugar lynlp
Or ‘you “ean/ 3
r honer, or corn' ¥
#yrup, - Either.
ahou: two-th

: n'lt~chxld1'en IYlu
{00 can fee] this
hing and healing

he guddenly out of the darkness
behind her there came”—He paused,
his pen posed in the air, to think
what came out of the darkness, and
then— v

Bright idea—down came his pen
and' he wrote “To be continued.”

BUT SHE WOULDN'T WAIT,

Plizabeth tripped tlithely into the
country post office.

“] want to know,” she demanded
with a tell-tale blush as she handed
the clerk a pink communication ad-
dressed to her lover, “how long it will
be before 1 get an answer to this
letter.”

“That depends.” he answered: “if
he’s in jail they will let him write once
a month only, if he’s dead broke he'll
have to wait till he can earn the price
¢f a stamp, and I have no data upon
which to base an opiuion of his earn-
ing capacitfes. If he's ill in bed he
may not care to dictate his heart’s sen-
timents to & ccld, disinterested third
party, and if its smallpox they won't
let him write at all; ditte, if -he’s
dead. Then, again, if he’s got a new
girl—"

At which moment he realized that
the fair Elizabeth had fiown.

. 'WE SHOULD WORBY!
Anyway, what with Bolshevism and
prohibition and peace treaties and

rumors of more war and fashion and
women doctors and our own ideas, if

about it we should Ot} Wﬂﬂl& y

This: will

door, tries to keep
a wmm state of affairs, Mr.

{ this flat for the world.

“Well, this is romething like. Ths%
rooms will suit, I am sure. What sort,
of a janitor have they bave?”

“The very best in the city, mum.”

“Obliging?” querded the lady.

“The kindest-hearted gentleman to’

be found anywhefe, mum,” |
| & ‘“E" ._11 the most unfortunate letter
/I in the alphabet because it is out of

“Honest?”

“As the day is long, mum.”

“Is he attentive to his duties?”

“He's been workin’ himself 'to
death, mum. Always thinkin’ up some |
new thing to make folks comfortable.”

“Well, I declare! I wouldn't lose
Where is the
janitor now?”

“I'm him, mum!”

Diamond weighing scales are so ac-
curately pcised that an eyelash will
turn the ballance.

Kissing either wife or child was 841;
punishable offence in England’in tha
seventeenth century. : ¥

THE COLDMN WRITER.

The column writer's luckier than
The reader is at that—

He doesn’t have to laugh, “ho-ho”
And thereby bust a slat.

WELL, AIN'T IT RIGHT?
Park Orator:

e 44 Uncopvlncod Perlon

“An I tell yer that all

Moy 2&eMA

them mmlonnlrel money is tainted—
Aall en jt!”.
“Ow  d'ye
rean, ‘talnted"’"

JFark Orator;. “Well, "Laint yours, an'
'tam: mipe, is §t?”

et
,cash, forever in debt, never out of
danger. and in Lell all the time,

: TH.E BRUTE!
“I:find that my huskand has been

“having the office-boy ‘call me up every
'day and mumble terms of - endearment.
‘That's. a nice 'way to focl his wife!

‘He’s heey going to the billiard-match.”
“How iz it that you didn't recognize
the:woice!”: »
“Well,; I'm busy at bridge every day,
.and I've been: getting the cook to
answer the telephone e

—_—

. TAKEN IN, YES.
An atateur tliotographer was de-

«| sirous of taking a village church noted
| for its \)eauty, and as it was near the
3 vma.ge sehcel ho did his best to get

| there befo‘re thé children came from
[ 8lass.

But just as ’10 had _got the church

- i

PURE AND
Pl LICIOUS

-|illa. When I'go anywhere I want a

soclated with that historic part of the
earth. Rev. Mr, Rohold delivered an|.
| address in the Christian Syndgogue, |’
| Toronto, immediately on his réturn’

1in the daily press in part as follows:

nlcely focused, out trooped the child-
ren, who crowded round the camera
wanting to get taken in the photo-
graph, Suddenly an idea struck him.
He proceeded to grcup the children be-
hind the camera, and then took a
good photograph of the church.

“Are we all taken in?” eagerly ask-
ed the children, as he began packing
up.

“Yes; you are all takcen in,” said he,
ag.he walked away smiling.

HAD HIS OWN MENAGERIE.

Smithson—“Come with me to the
200.”

Pimpleton—"No, thank you; I'll stay
at home. My eldest daughter does the
kangaroo walk, my second daughter
talks like a parrot, my son laughs like
a hyena, my wife watches me like a
hawk, my cook is cross -as a bear, and
my mother-in-law says I'm an old gor-

change.” -
LI

British Rule in Palestine.

Rev. S. B. Rohold, a Christian Mis-
sionary, who has recently returned
from the Holy Land, gives an interest-
ing description of the wonderful
change that has taken place in the
Holy Land since the British occupa-
tion and his tribute to the benign in-
fluence of British protection makes
British blood tingle and makes pat-
riotic Britishers proud of their citi-
zenship. British influence ' has al-
ways proven beneficial to every
country that accepted it, and it is
not remarkable that it should benefit
Palestine. But the result of the.
British protectorate over the Holy |

Land will be watched with particular,
interest because of the sentiments as-

from Palestine, which wus reported

“Mr, Rohold, who was born and

spent his boyhcod in Jerusalem, con-|
trasted conditions as he bad known |
them 6n his youth and omn unul {
visits made to the country while it|
[ was still under the Leel of thé Turk,|

with noifsy protestations. A complete
system of tariff, printed in English
and Arabic, had been inaugurated,
and was now strictly enforced, much
to the advantage of the stranger's
pocketbook. No longer was offal, re-
fuse and dirt allowed to collect in the
streets and lanes, a competent woman
doctor at the head of the Bureau of
Sanitation ' now cnforced street-
cleaning rules rigidly, while the
magnificant system of courts of jus-
tiice had reduced cfime to & minimum,

“Mr. Rohold spcke at some length
of the railroad built by the British
army under Gen. Allenby, from Egypt
to Jerusalem. This line, built upon
the sand—an wundertaking often pro-
nounced impossible—he characterized
as among the greatest engineering
wonders of the world. The road
crosses several - hundred ml?les of
parched and arid desert, yet eévery
few miles wera great water tanxs,
where cold, filtered water might be

obtained.
“Under British administration, said

"Mr. Rohold, the sun had at last risen
upon the Holy Land, and, he added, |

there now awaited a warm welcome
to_ the Jewish Chmistian missionary
both from the people themselves as
well as from the military authorities,”

Such reports as this is enough to

make us wonder if the day is not.

about to dawn for wlich the prophets
sighed, and suggests the possibility
that we may se¢ the time when the
wilderness of Palestine “shall rejoice

i b
Quarterly Volumes.
AT
Byrne’s Bookstore. -

The Two Big Comic8 Just.
Received.

“LOT-0-FUN” — Quarterly Di-
vision. Grand stories by the
best writers. . Comic pictures
by the best humorous artists
and a great variety of enter-
taining reading. Price 4bec,.
Postage 2c.

“COMIC LIFE”—Splendid com-
ic pletures and cartoons.
Complete stories and a mass
of -other interesting reading.
Price 45¢. Postage 2¢.

Also a splendid new number of
the ever popular journal,

“SPARE MOMENTS”.

A real bulk of good reading,
with not a dull page in the isue.
Price 45¢. . Postage 2¢.

GARRETT BYRNE,

Bookseller & Stationer.
\ —_— /8

{

[ ANOTHER SCHR. ASHORE~This |

aeuuo was recelved from B. Young, |

Raleigh, yesterday by the Minister |

of Marine - and Fisherjes: - “Cook’s
Hr—Schooner ‘Hickman' ashore at

and blossom as thé rese’—~Exchange.

-

Stone in the
Kidneys and Bladder

is the : result .3 X, or
mﬁﬁ& s

Ha-Ha Bay; full of water.” .
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