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Everybody Friend
By Ruth Cameron,TO 'THE FROST OSCE MORE.

TO-THE CmC ELECTORS OF ST. JOHN'S.
LADIES A GENTLEMEN:—A» ydtt were kind enough to 

give me your valued support on the many previous occasions 
I sought election at your hands, I have decided to again solicit 
your esteem and confidence for four years more as one of your 
civic representatives. . ,

During the several terms I have had the great honor of 
being a member of the Municipal Council Board 1 have , con
sistently practised the policy of conforming to your desires in 
so far as the civic revenue permitted,
• i ehajl. be very pleased Indeed to again do my utmost to

wards .bringing about many more essential improvements that
ava 'aHll ^tAn«aB8Pv and. therafnrB. faal thftt AH YOU HlVI 80

THE WOMAN-WHO-WTST-BACK SPEAKS.
y If She Had It To Do Again.

"Please don't think of me as morbid. | 
I think friends would describe me as; 
Jolly and my home as happy. 1 adore 
my children and I feel, oh, so badly 
because I can'f love my husband 
again. But something died that day 
that has never come back Into my life■

 "Would you go , 
b a c k?" has 
brought me many 
answers.

-Would you go 
back?" was my 
response to a 
Letter Friend 
who asked fee are 
answer to the 

problem of the woman who finds her 
husband has been unfaithful and does 
not know whether to leave him or for
give him and go back. , ’?

Here is one from a woman who went 
back and wished she had net.

"Your talks mean so much to me 
and you have helped me so often tfcat 
I wonder It there Is anything you 
could possibly say that would help me. 
now? 'Would you go back’ has upset 
me. Honestly, it I had it all to , go 
through again I don’t know what I 
would do. Surely no man can be worth 
the mental agony I have endured for 
eight years..

She Just Wanted To Die. 
."Bight years ago I went unexpect

edly to my husband’s office and dis
covered the situation that- existed 
there. My husband came to mp during 
the week that, followed and confessed 
that he had been playing around with 
another girl, but that no actual sin 
had been committed. To him this was 
a point in his favor ; to me the actual 
sin was insignificant.

"I could have ruined them both so
cially, but I had no desire to retaliate.
I just wanted to die only I couldn’t 
leave my baby. I could have gone 
home to my family. They would hav<^ 
been more than glad to have me and

MMIt is a far, far Better Suit that I Wear than I have ever

other
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BISHOPScome back; For that li the easiest 
thing to do-and I think I would have 
been happier,"

, Of courie ahe thinks she would 
have been happier.

Do we ever see the thorn» In the 
path we didn’t take?

And of course she has lost some
thing very precious. Any woman who' 
finds that that beautiful time when a 
•man could not see any but her has 
passed has lost something very dear 
to her heart. It is always a shock. 
Even when it is only a mild admira
tion for some other woman that 
makes her realize it. And when it ex
presses Itself in an affair like this, of 
course something dies within her— 
her surety, some- of her pride, some 
of her respect for her husband, and 
the golden glow of that belief that 
their love is different from other peo
ple’s.
Let’s Hear From the Woman Who 
. Didn’t Go Back.

She has lost something she can 
.never get back, but is it right she 
should dwell on thaWoss day after 
day? Hasn’t she a great deal left 
when she still has her husband’s love 
and has her children and a home 

I happy on the whole? I am afraid she 
they would have given me a good home I js morbid in spite of what she says. 1 
and given my boy a good education, j think she needs more courage, more 
but I went back to my husband be- ' adjustment to the facts of life, which 
cause I thought my boy needed his nre that no one has everything just as 
father. V - o’- she wants it, and that the sure

"We have four children now and ~”d to happiness is to expect too 
they love their daddy and he love.: much of life.
them and me, too. He has never de- She thinks she would have been 
ceived me since that time, I am sure, happier it she could have run away 
and this is what hurts me so—I don't from it all. Who knows? No one_kriows 
think I would care it he The sit- for sure but perhaps some woman 
nation has never been mentioned since who did just that will help this woman 
and the girl no longer lives here. But by telling her through my column

James T. Martin
EVERYBODY'S FRIEND.

novl4,tf

Garments and an appreciation of our service. The 
pleasure experienced by wearers of our Clothes is the 
pleasure we derive from making them.

Their’s is the pleasure of finding à new note in clothes 
comfort, ours is the pleasure of. contributing our quota 
to smartness in masculine appearance.

If you do hot already know begin now and watch your 
improve.

To The Electors of Thé St
John’s Municipality

LADIES and GENTLEMEN,—
Having been requested by a large number of 

citizens and friends to place myself as a candidate in 
the forthcoming Municipal Elections, I have decided to 
comply with their request.

After making this decision, I promise, if elected, 
to give my best attention to all matters for the wel
fare and advancement of the City. In, making this 
appeal.„to rill taxpayers, and in the event of not being 
able tp call on you personally, I ask for your 'vote and 
influence.

Respectfully Yours,
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$25.00 $30.00 $35.00
Kenneth Ruby

SEND FOR PATTERNS.
P. O. Box 920’Phone 250MAKING NEW FRIENDS .tu.tha.ti

EVERY DAY
Request Police to Find 

Missing Nfld. Girl
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12 Weeks in HospitalIdearbofnSI Ask your Grocer to send you a 
tin with your next order.

Guaranteed Pure and Free from 
Alum.

Pathetic Appeal Comes From New. 
foandland Fishing Village to Chief 

Palmer.

We have just entered a claim for twelve 
weeks’ disability for a client who only 
paid $25.00 for his policy less than six 
months ago.

This $240.00 cheque will be very acceptable to meet 
the cost of such a long disability plus the loss of in
come. This man isn’t asking “what’s the good of 
insurance ?”

Wedding Bells

] "Please 'find my sister, Miss Katie 
' Finney, and send her home. My moth- 
; er is dying, and she wants to see 

We haven’t heard from her
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I'amtactured n

am5Ptafl,S
er johh.n.i__ -K

] Katie.
! for eight years. Won’t you please 
i send her?"
I The above is an extract from as 
pathetic a letter as Chief of Police 
Palmer has ever received in his mail. 
Steps have been taken by the police 
to locate the missing girl, but it is 
believed she has left the city. <

The letter was written in Cappa- 
hayden, a tiny fishing village located 
in the Forryland district, some 70 
miles from St. John’s, Nfld. It was 
penned by the girl’s younger sister, 
Lillian, and while couched in simple 
language, it bases a poignant appeal.

"We haven’t heard from her for 
eight years." la the touching plea that 
the child puts in her note to the Chief 
of Police. "Mother Is dying, and 
wants to see Katie."

On the envelope enclosing. the 
precious letter, underneath the ad
dress, is the one word, "haste."

Whether the mother has since pass- |

U. S. FIDELITY & GUARANTY C(
J. J. LACEY, Nfld. General Agent.

oct6,2), nov3,17

Why not express your own individuality in

FISH AND CHIPS!

Suit or Overcoat I beg to announce to the General Public that I 
have opened a Branch Store in the West End. at

210 NEW GOWER STREET
(three doors east of Springdale Street.)

Service and Quality will be given there as I have 
given at my East End Store, 222 Duckworth Street.

Any quantity, any time, carried away or eaten in 
the restaurant.

Thanking you for your patronage, and hoping for 
it in the future.

A. J. STACEY, Proprietor
322 DUCKWORTH ST. 211 NEW GOWER ST.
nov7.61,eod______________________________________________

Just Folks
having them hand-tailored to your own 

individual order, by By EDGAR GUEST.The Rev. W, 0, Cameron, former 
Curate of st. George’s Church, Head
stone, conducted the service and the 
duties of best man were carried out 
by Mr. Gerald LeMessurler, brother of 
the bridegroom.

Immedlatel after the marriage cere
mony, the Holy Euchaust was offered.

The wéddlng breakfast was held at 
the home of Mr. Bettoney, 17 Butler 
Avenue, -Harrow.

Later, in the day, the Rev. and. Mrs. 
LeMessurler left for the - honeymoon, 
but their destination was kept a close 
secret.

On the conclusion of the honeymoon 
they will take up their residence at 
Bunbury, Cheshire, where the Rev. Le
Messurler holds an appointment.

THOSE TWO-DOLLAR BILLS.
They tell me that you bring bad luck, 

Oh, lovely, green two-dollar bill!
By terror grim and tradesmen struck 

To see you resting In the till.
The taxi driver mutters low:
“Mister, 1 cannot change that thing.
Ain’t you got other kinds of dough? 

Bad luck those two spots always 
bring."

There are some superstitions I 
Believe in and observe With care,

I won’t, in August or July,
Put on my heavy underwear ;

I know ’twill bring bad luck to race 
A railroad train, express or freight,

At crossings I reduce my pace. 
FearfuJ of tragedy—I wait!

I never play with loaded guns,
Bad luck that way is often born,

I have a coward’s fear which shuns 
Depending on my motor horn;

I am afraid I could not meet 
Some unexpected circumstance.

And When I drive a busy street 
I never take a foolish chance.

Bad luck I fear and always will. 
Some evil things I dread, and yet

Oh, lovely green two-dollar hill,.
I’ll take you in without regret;

To you my palm is never shut,
I smile your pretty face to see,

I have my superstitions, but 
Two-dollar bills don’t frighten me.

W. P. Shortall
Phone 477,P.O.BOX 445

THE AMERICAN TAILOR.
bleep In.

tec. two
wife bed
If. Vfi wenOld Friends Again Demanding «4» raft

WM r«i

Pülsbury’s Best 1er te

Tell your shoemaker to put 
Muskoka Sole Leather on your 
boots. It’s the best. Tell him to 
«et it at BOWRING BROTH
ERS, LTD., Hardware Dept, 

novlfi.ei

Put good soles on the children’s 
boots. Use Muskoka Sole Leath
er. Get it at BOWRING BROTH
ERS, LTD., Hardware Dept.

nov!6,6i
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Four Killed, One Dying
AUTO PLUNGED THROUGH RAIL. 

ING OF BRIDGE IN QUEBEC.See the display of STOVES and RANGES 

we are now showing. Most complete and up- 
to-date assortment in the city. '

Send your friends in England a 
copy of The Newfoundland" Wembley 
Souvenir, Booklet. Over 30 pages of 
Wembley and Newfoundland views. 

novl4,6i,eod

Yonr family or friends in England 
will appreciate the gift of a New
foundland Wembley Souvenir Book
let. Price 50 cents, or 5i> cents post
paid.—novl4,6i,eod

FARNHAM, Que., Nov. 10.—] 
killed, two men and two young wo 
and a third man critically injured

oct27,s,tu,tf

the toll of a fatal automobile accident
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