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T YOU CANNOT AFFORD TO Misg

A most remarkable saving in price on every article you Way. Come, Look, Investlgate--the values are unsurpasSed

A Big Job in
LADIES’ SPRING MANTLES.
30 Ladies’ Spring Mantles.

b Value $5.00. Sale Price

~ 40 Ladies’ Spring Mantles.
Value $6.00. Sale Price-

50 Ladies’ Spring Mantles.
Value $7.00.. Sale Price

20 Ladies’ Spring Mantles.
Value $8.00. Sale Price . . .

These Mantles are made from dainty check-
ed materials and have the latest style and finish.

...$350
.$4.00
:$5.00

Men’'s Shlrts,

JOB LINE.

10 doz. MEN’S JOB SHIRTS odd
sizes and patterns. Values up to $1.70.
Selling all one pnce,

90c each

bosoms and

Men 'S Shirts,

REGULAR LINE.

20 doz. MEN'S FANCY SHIRTS soft

cuffs; beautiful patterns,

14 and 14Y/> only. Regular price $2.00.
Selling

$1

10

Low

Values up to $3.50.

.$6.00

NO’ APPROBATION.
be selected at the Store.

All Goods must

A Fashion I Approve Of.

By RUTH CAMERON.

——

There is a, cer-
tain tendency in
the styles of to-
day which has
my most enthusi-
a s tic approval
(what a comfort
that must be to
Dame Fashion!)

I refer to. the
widespread use of
vari-colored bead
chains and also
of many hued
scarfs as a de-
corative  feature
in woman’s dress.

It Gave The Effect of Three Gowns.

In a certain restaurant which I oc-
casionally frequent I have several
times seen a young. woman whom I
should say probably belonged to the
upper ranks of business women.
Fach time I have seen her she has
had on the same gown,—a’ black sa-
tin gown of rich material made very
simply but on excellent lines. And
each time the gown has looked differ-
ent because of garniture oOr lack
thereof. The first time I saw her
was in the evening, she was dining
with a young man apparently as a
preliminary to some kind of evening
entertainment. On this occasion the
black satin was the background for a
beantiful (but not necessarily expen-
give) chain fashioned of coral colored
and jet beads. It hung half way to
her waist, and when she got up to go
out I observed that the note of coral
wpe repeated in her stockings.

The next time I noticed her was
on a Sunday noon. I should say she
had just come from Church and the
gown was worn without ornament of
any sort. So different did this make
it appear that I looked twice to be
sure it was the same gown.

This Time It was a Symphony of
Blue and Black.

The third time she appeared,
wore a long chain in which small
black beads were punctuated at
rhythmic intervals by large beads of
that bright blue which in contrast
with black is so popular just now.
Tiny blue ear rings and stockings to
match completed a costume, Frenchy,
in good taste and extremely becom-
ing.

Again, I met some y:°f§ ago a
woman who always:gaye the impres-

she

sion of being dressed richly and with
distinction. Later I knew her quite
intimately and on closer acquaintance
with her wardrobe I found that it
consisted of a few simple good things
which she knew how to cleverly en-
hance and vary by the use of several
rich scarfs in odd and most becoming
shades. These she always Kkeeps on
hand, renewing them as fast as they
wear out.

Be On the Outlook for Such Aids to
Beauty Growing.

That was some years ago before
scarfs were as popular as they are
now. To-day, not to have at least
one such scarf is to be behind the
styles as well as neglectful of a great
aid to one’s wardrebe.

Every daughter of Eve instinctive-
ly loves beautiful things to ~wear.
Some of us, however, do not feel
that we can afford to sacrifice the
large proportion of our income which
maintaining a beautiful, up-to-date
and well furnished ‘wardrobes would
eat up. But we can at least be on the
outlook for all such comparatively in-
expensive aids to beauty of gowning
as these I have mentioned.

Color and line are what -makes
clothes beautiful and distiuctive,—
not what they cost.

Milady’s Boudoir.

LET’S MAKE BELIEVE.

“Let’s make believe it’s snowing”,
came the shrill childish voice from the
living room, followed by the merry
jingle of bells and laughter. It was
such a hot day too, everyone declared
it was the record breaker. The city
streets and shops were descrted, and no
one ventured out, if they could help it.
Women sat about on the verandas and
groaned about the heat, and each
straggling pedestrain paused to mod
his brow and remark about it. But th2
living room was the scene of a paper
snowstorm.

If more of us could pretend that
tkings are, when they are not, and that
they are not, when they are, perhaps
we wouldn't find so many drawn
mouth corners and deep furrows on
foreheads every day. Everyone wiil
admit that children are happier than
grown folks, and the reason of this is,
they have no responsibilities.

This is of course only one of thell
reasons. Children are not cynical,|

Easter 1919.

Fresh Country
EGGS

For Easter.

We have on hand and to
arrive in time for Easter
Trade

40 Cases, eac: 30 dozen

Fresh Eggs

For Table Use,

Don’t disappoint your
customers. Ring up Phone
480.

Soper & Moore

Importers and Jobbers.

ckildren do rot dissipate, and children
held no malice in their hearts. They
are seldom jealcus or énvious of others,

.and they forgive and forget all wrongs.

We too could do all these things, if we
only would “make believe”. Beauty is
really depencent upon health, and dis-
position. Ore’s mode of living, and
trend of thought has more to do with a
beautiful face than milady realizes.
Jealousy, late hours, anger, and enaui
leave more tell tale lines and ravages
on beauty’s features tham all the mas-
sage creams in the world will erase.
Let us make believe that we arz

grown up children and beauty will|

take care of itself, when it rings from
within. :

Frocks of taffeta are quite elaborate.

Vegetable silk embroidery is popular.

Tunics, long and short, are fash-
ionable.

Bodices are often straight and un-
defined.

Irregular cellars appear on the new
coats.

Gray squirrel is the favorite spring
fur. &

A much used satin is black, with gold
stripes.

Most of the afternoon frocks fall to
the ankle. .

JEFF HELPS OUT BILL SPIVINS IN AN HOUR OF TRIAL.

70c up fo

Children’s & MlSSes’

Shoes

50 pairs only CHILD’S and Misgy
LOW SHOES, odd lines and odd s

Sale Prices,

$2.35 pair

Any article purchased from thism
Jobs will not be exchanged or taken back
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LIFE’S VOLUME.

When life’s lasi page before us lies
And we have grown old and wise
From pondering the volume through
What shall we gather in review.
‘What but some loved one’s lovely smile
Shall we determine most worth while.

There at the ending of life’s book
We'll turn for just one backward look
And come to find that home and friends
Are life’s best treasures when life ends
The gold we gathered and the fame
Vanished as swiftly as they came.

The early chapters when we dreamed
‘Were not as glorious as they seemed.

i'Then we were hot for strife and sought :

The distant goals for which men fought
Envied, were envied in our turn,
And quarrcled over self’s concern. I
]
There were great disappointments met
That causesd us sorrow and regret
Yet we outlived them all, and faced
The next day’s labor, undisgraced.
And found this truth, through good
or ill
The loyal friend is loyal still.

Much that we toiled for, craved and
got,

Thought worthy once,
not

But that which counted we shall find

Was when arother called us kind.

And those days at our best were spent

Which left us rich with sentiment.

now matters

When life’s last page before us lies

And we have learned its volume wise

‘Weai shall not count our coins of gold

Nor live the days when we were bold

The days that saw our loved ones
smile

Will, be the joys we hold worth while.

STAFFORDS’
PHORATONE.

A reliable combination of ex-
pectorants for relief of pul-
monary affections,

Coughs, Colds,

Hoarseness, Bronchitis,

and other inflamed conditions of
the lungs and air passages.
Manufactured only by

Dr. F. Stafford & Son,

Wholesale Chemlists . Druggists,

St. John’s, Newfoundland.
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Marriedto a Madman.

(Pearson’s Weekly.)

Of all the fair women at the Court
of Louis XIV., incomparably the love-
liest was Hortense Mancini, niece of
the great Cardinal Mazarin, then in
the zenith of his power and splendor.

How beautiful she was even the
gifted Saint Evremond, one of her
most abject slaves, was pewerless to
portray. He raves of the glory of her
eyes, which “combine the sweetness
of blue, the gaiety of grey, and, above
all, the fire of the black;” the ex-
quisite music of her voice; her com-
plexion, “whiter than driven snow;”
and her black hair, “whose curls seem
to rejoice to shade so lovely a head.”

That a woman so superbly dowered
by Nature should have every high-
placed gallant in France at her feet,
ie not to be wondered at. From Ar-
mande de la Porte, son of the great
Marshal de lua Meilleraye, to King
Louis himself and -his brother, the

'Duc d’Anjou, there was not one who

would not have shed his blood to win
her smiles.

Our own King, Charles II., then an
exile, dangled before her eyes the
crown that was so soon to be his;
Pedro II. came from Portugal, and
Duke Charles Emanuel from Savoy to
implore her to share their thrones.

Lovers Came and Lovers Went.

But to one and all the autocratic
little lady turned a cold shoulder.

Thus lovers came and went until at
ldst her uncle, the Cardinal, seeing
death approaching, and anxious to
see his favorite niece a wife before
he died, gave her hand to Armande
de la Porte, whose offer he had con-
temptuously spurned a year earlier
with the words:

“I 'would rather see Hortense mar-
ried to a lackey!”

Thus we find our arch-coquette wed-
ded to one of the most ill-favored men
in France, a degenerate already show-
ing signs of the insanity that was
brooding over him. And the fact that
she was now a Duchesse, and owner
of five million pounds of her uncle’s
gold, proved poor consolation for the
misery of wedded life with a madman.

It was not long, indeed, before her
husband’s insane fits of jealousy, his
violence and his reckless squander-
ing of her dower, compelled her to
fiy for refuge to a convent, where her
high spirits found such an outlet  in
practical jokes on the nuns that. she

was politely invited to find another,

lodging. And we see the madcap
riding away from, the convent gates,
attired as a cavalier, with a waiting-
woman, masquerading as her squire,
in atténdance.

This was, indeed, an adventure after
the heart of Mazarin’s niece. She had
the whole world before her; and her
beauty to invest her wanderings with
the flavor of romance. We see her
queening it at Milan, and coquetting
with Princes and Cardinals at Rome,
as a preliminary to joining her sister,
Marie, in her flight from the cruelties
of her husband, the Constable Colon-
na.

Then followed perilous adventures
by land and seas, pursuits and hair-
breadth escapes—until at last Hor-
tense, to avoid capture by her hus-
band’s emis {iries, left her sister and
found a regal welcome at the Court
of her old lover, Charles Emanuel
II. of Savoy, where for a few years,
until the Duke'’s death sent her once
more on her wanderings, she reigned
as queen.

A King Once More at Her Feet.

When' the roving Duchesse next ap-
pears on the scene, she is received
with open arms by our second Char-
les at his Whitehall Court, with the
Merry Monarch once more at the feet
of the woman—now more lovely than
ever in the maturity of her charms—
who had refused to smile on his suit
in his days of-obscurity.

Now followed halycon years for the
fair fugitive, eager to drain every cup
of pleasure and conquest that came
her way. She was installed Queen of
Beauty at England’s Court, with the
King ever at her side, surrounding
her with homage and pomp and ‘lux-
ury.

Poets .vied with each other to sing
“the triumph of her conquering eyes;”
painters tumbled over one another to
make their canvases glow with her
charms.

A few. years of such triumph as fow
women have known. Then came the
end of it all on that night of tragedy
when Charles was struck down by
his fatal illness as, by her side, he
presided over the revels in his White-
hall Palace, the jingle of gold-at the
gaming-tables and the seductive
strain8yof love-songs in his ears.

But though her sun of splendour
had now set, the Duchesse still had
her: beauty and the feverish delights
ofi:gambling to console her; and years
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later we catch our last gy,
her, seated at the carg. ~tably
stimulating her flagging gty
coplous draughts of brandy,
0Old age was now creepi'ng
The last traces of her lovelpy
’vanished. And then at fag thy
tain of her life, we see her
band, come to his own at lagt
ing France with her dead body,
looking proudly on while the v
“pray to it as a saint anq i
with their chaplets.”

Fads and Fashiy

Silk corset laces are use y
gerie ribbons.

Knotted silk fringe s e
for trimming.

Moire silk is mnch used fm
noon dresses.

Some new bootees for baby
above the knee.

short sleeves.

A few challis dresses, mostlyh
colors, are seen.

Caps for the older child and
imaginable styles.

A charming gown is embroids
large white beads.

There are suits of heavy (a
crepe in flesh color.

Pastel shades are the favori
dainty afternoon dresses.
Fashion is determined to haw
fulness at the hips.

Guifpes are close rivals to
coats for tailor mades.
Sleeveless fur vests are &
development for spring.

Wide ribbon loops give a s
line to the tailored hat.
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THE OLD RELIABLE -
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Yarmouth, N.S.
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WAR BOOKS.
I'm tired off

of bones #
helmets o
and so I 8
ing to borf
book thst
kick up 8
Perhaps Y%
say I am @
ahar a8
fellow, inded
seeing mé®

~‘ MASON,_ ing 2 &®

find 50

funny to read. But I am so f
the trenches, of chargers a0’
and horns! #&-»book on such
Jjust wrenches my system clesr
to my corns. I'm tired of ¢
and the colonels, I'm tired

traitor and spy; I'm sick of the®
lated journals which harrow

till I ery. I’ve sighed till I'm
of sighing. I've wept till T2 ™
brine; and so, all conventio®
ing, I ask for some humor

The years have been slow &
tressing, the sad years of sorro¥
' wrong; to laugh is a joy and &
ing, when we have beel sole!

“long. ‘The most of the wark®
“Jlemons, they're bloody and
~+“and vain; so hand me S07°"
.| by Clemens, who’s known ¥
¥ b}e as den And even old #
| Billings, ‘or' Artemus Charli®

Ward, are tfter than stori®
ings, and corpses heaped "
I‘vo;wept. till my "
‘Sobbed till my !
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of E. Cathedral.

p congregations attended :
vices of the Cathedral yestel

lere appropriate and

ed. At the close of Evenso
bllowing gelection of /Eastf
was given by the choir:—

arol: Faithful People

and F. J. Cornick
hor £010).
Carol: Easter
ng Bright.
Bolo: (Soprano)—The Res
and the Life (Shackley),
Stafford.

horus: The Heavens are Te

Flowers

Hail to the Rig
(Wooler).

Anthem: Open to Me the Ga

foregoing were most bea
ng by the choir, the soprd
bf Miss Stafford enrapturing
pard, while the tenor and b3
blos were fittingly delivered.
s production “The Heavens
” the voices of the full ¢
full-toned organ made a cg
In of music thrilling to both
d soul, asd the whole select]
urrecting in its effects on
character.

A\t St. Thomas s.

prday may be stvlod as a
tinuous Thanksgiving at
s8's.

je two celebrations of the E
ist at 6.30 and 8 o’clock,
ely, more than 1,000 pers
ted. Then came the servic
ock when Rev. C. A. Mou
ed on the theme of the day,
surrection, pointing out the
victory of Christ over deat
istians, At 3 o’clock the

. Jones, addressed the cH
the importance of the day,
jem roll the stone of sin a
heir hearts that God might]




