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With our usual Friday and Saturday

ARE THE CHILDREN READY FOR SCHOOL.? )

Now that the Summer Holidays are over the Boys and Girls will soon be trooping back to school, and will no
doubt need various articles of apparel as well as the usual School Requisites.
oiferings this week we are giving Special attention to Chiidren’s Requisites.

e

~HILDREN’S RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

hildren’s Rubber Overshoes, low cut, high
es 8 to 10.

CGEHTP

VISSES' RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

\lisses’ Rubber Overshoes, low and storm;
.11 t0 2. Special Price for Friday and Sat-

sizes

urday.

CIETERP

School Requisites!

SLATE PENCILS, Common and Wood Covercd; LEAD PENCILS, PEN HOLDERS,
PEN and PENCIL BOXES, FOUNTAIN PENS, SCRIBBLERS, EXERCISE BOOKS,
WRITING TABLETS, BOYS’ SCHOOL SATCHELS, GIRLS’ SCHOOL SATCHELS.

Special Price for Friday and Saturday.

YOUTHS’ RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

urday.

Youths’ Rubber Overshoes, low and storm;
sizes 9%o 13. Special Price for Friday and Sat-

BOYS’ RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

urday.

Boys’ Rubber Overshoes, low and storm;
sizes 1 to 5. Special Price for Friday and Sat-

s

large and well assorted.

—

27,

Try Us for Children’s Hosiery. Our stock is
Friday and Saturday our Special Sale

PHL PATIENT VERSUS THE NURSE AGAIN.

A letter friend
who liked my
ittle talk on the
trial of the ama-

I'd go to bed and not be able to get
to sleep for hours because that ef-
fort on top of the work of the day
teur nurse Ver-'had made me S0 Nervous.
sus the trials off g ryey Drain the Nurse's Vitaliy.
the amateur pa-
tient wants to
utter a few
words of sugges-
tion to the pa-|of things, and by wanting to be reas-
tient. | sured all the time that they.are not a
“I have been | burden?”
both patient and Of course I do.
nurse” shel Of course anyone does who stops
“just as ' to think anything at all about it.
vou say you | But on the other hand I want to re-
) not looking at the mind the amateu:
one side of the this and feels that she has a griev-
ance against her patient that it is
; one way in which ever so much harder to be optimistic
nts often put an unfair | when you are ill than when you are
amateur nurses and|well. Often the bacteria which caus-
es the illness poisons one’s point of
t an unfair and exhaust- | view and makes things look darker
r sympathy and reassur- | than they would to a normal person.
Also it is harder to exercise one’s
hardest patient T ever took [ will and fight against the desire to be
erv thoughtful about not [ reassured and babied when one feels
very | weak and miserable.

‘Don’t you think patients ought to
realize how they drain other people’s

writes,

have sympathy with

xtra steps and ‘
o be a burden but, Oh, | [pfinite Patience on the Part of Each.
r me out fretting be- |

ldn't et well faster and to fthe

sympathy

One comes back once more
‘uge she 'was: such a | Deed of infinite patience,
part of each. The patient should

The Hardest Thing to Bear. make a real effort not to drain the

1ip under the

ne to systematize | ing to be reassured, and the
king care of my- should try to have tolerance
os when she got|the patient’s weakness expresses it-
self in this way. She should remind
114 break, metaphor- herself that it is only the bacteria
wat last straw. talking and not the person, and try
I'd find her in one of | to take it calmly and keep it off her
nerves,

Fashions and Fads.

Embroidered net of large square
%o Battar it che tonld mesh is much used with broadcloth.
| that kind of thing A blouse cf American beauty geor-
t6, bed at gette is piped in black charmeuse.
Skirt fcundations are rather nar-
row, but turics h: ng in full fslds
Trimmings wiil he very lavish, ow-
ing to the prevail'ng slim sila mette.
Applique work and

nurse

moods it seemed as

he morning and be-
her out of it I would
exhausted and you know
C gzin the day. And
would begin to fret
rden she was and

her

d reassure her of

her dearly and
dreadfully to have

to her. 1 felt that

out. of this sick spell

had Dbefore,

so over and over again

> some impression'bn

gh almost seemed as if

Pajamas are bcasting quilted silk
trimmings and heavy silk cord for
belts.

she had set her mind against it. Then :

vitality by taking such gloomy views |

nurse who reads ! [

and the will to help the other on the'

. a gusher which blew with such fright-

 ful force that it was ten days before'
extra | vitality of his or her nurse by being |

~tual work very com- | Pessimistic and querulous and want- |

when |

' during a gale clothes hung out to dry
embroideries |

and 1]are used on plaid woolens for suits. |

Days. GIVE US A CALL. «—%

eserving
' Plums | |

| Lowest wholesale i
prices on---

100 6 Quart
%5' Red Plum. §
{100 6 Quart
: Blue Plum, §
2100 6 Quart :
Green Gage. §
£100 6 Quart '
Ripe Tomatoes.

Now Ready for Delivery.

I Soper & Moore |

Wholesale Grocers,

Fortunes Run to Waste.

A new field of natural gas has been
found at Snake Hollow, in Pennsyl-
vania, and two young men, with a
capital of fifty pounds, recently start-
ed to bore there for gas. They struck

it could be capped. |

During those ten days five hundred
and fifty million cubic feet of gas,
valued at sixpence a foot, gushed |
away into the air and was utterly lost.
In round figures the loss was nearly
fourteen million pounds.

There is nothing new about waste
of this description. About ten years
ago boring began for oil at Lakeview,
California. At midnight, on March
15th, oil-sand began to gush in Well
No. 1, but choked.

At seven next morning a ‘“baler”—
a long tube—was put down to clear it
There was a roar, and the baler shot
upwards with frightful force. During
the next hundred days the well gush-
ed like a geyser, finging oil and bould-
ers two hundred feet high. The spout
could be seen twenty miles away, and

two miles away to windward were
ruined.

At last the flow was controlled, but
the country around was a lake of
wasted oil. |

In 1883 a gusher was struck at
Baku, in the Caspian Oil-field, which
beat the world’s record. It began by
spouting sand four hundred feet into
the air. The roar was deafening, and
the force so terrific that it shattered
the solid beams of the derrick as
though they had been matchwood.

After that came the oil, rising in a
black spout to a height of three hun-
dred feet. For days the oil ran at a
rate of over a million gallons a day,
and, as at Lakeview, formed a lake of
lost oil.

The Spirit.

It may be undignified to call news-
paper work a game, but it is a game,
as evidenced by the spirit of the men
vwho play it.

The good newspaper man loves his
work. The bigger the news the better
he likes the game. Big stories mean
harder work and longer hours. Does
the reporter or the editor complain of
the extra time or the short rations of
sleep? No. He glories in the work; he
gives his best thought and his last ef-
fort of physical energy to th2 story.
A scoop, better handling of the story
by his newspaper bring a sense of sat-
isfaction—of victory.

Big news is a thing for which all
newspaper men live; it provides the
thrill that helps make the game worth
while. When real stories are breaking
the morale is high; the men are will-
ing, earnest, eager, enthusiastic and
cheerful. They work with a vigor, a
determination and an unselfishness

'60 Years
' Ol
Today

Feels as young
as ever
EOPLE

2 who are
able to talk
like this can-

§ not possibly have impure blood
—tbey just feel fit—no head-
aches, dyspepsia or biliour

§ disorders.

These diseases can be cured by
3 Dr. Wilson’s
{ Herbine Bitters

A 'true blood purifyer*
containing the active
principies of Dandelion.
Masgrake, Burdock and
M other medicinal herts.
Sold at your store <. &
M bottle, PFamily size, five
 timesas large $1.00. 7

THE BRAYLEY DRUG CO., Limited,
'y ST.JOHN.N.B
B! Dr. Wieon's Deadshot Wermstick, in candy
N forer susos worms, Rallable, Harmisas,

AGPR AT L

for sale by all Druggists and first-
class Grocers.

that makes one proud of them, and of |
the profession.

such love for a profession in which |
extra hours and special efforts do not
mean overtime or extra pay? i
The newspaper men are the noble-
men of the professions. They play,

WILL SOON BE HERE.

but their game is mighty serious busi- '

ness. They do it in a spirit that is:
found nowhere else except in the
minds and hearts of the men on a win- |
ning team. And there is about their |
work a spirit of chivalry and sports-
manship that make them truly democ~ i
racy’s noblemen.—City Editor and Re |
porter.

Will Your Home Seem

WILL

Dingy After the Bright

Summer Qutdoors?

Why Not Brighten If?

CONGOLEUM

DO IT.

horae-makers aspire.

THE ONLY LOSS. the lowest.

It is better as it is, I have failed but
1 can cleep, )

Though the pit in which I am now is
very dark and deep

I can walk to-morrow’s streets and
can meet to-morrow's men

Unashamed to face their gaze as I go
to work again.

I have lost the hope I had, in the dust
are all my dreams, !

But my loss is not so great or so|
dreadful as it seems, |

For 1 made my fight and failed, but T}
need not slink away |

For I do not have to fear what another |
man may say.

Bright, cheerful patterns laid upon the floors
that will stand any amount of washing, as Con-
goleum is made to stand water (it is absolutely
waterprooof) as well as other wear, will help to
make “the house beautiful”, to which all good
Our price is absolutely

Only $1.89 yard.

Avoid substitutes, no matter what the price.
Congoleum is the original American Felt Floor
Cloth and has stood the test of time.

Substitutes will not wear the same, that is
why we do not stock them, as we desire to give
our patrons the benefit of our experience. We
cari; a i2vge range of beautiful patterns.

They may call me over bold, they may |
say that I was frail, |

They may tell I dared too much and |
was docmed at last to fail.

They may talk my battle o’er and dis- |
cuss it as they choose,

But I did no brother wrong. I'm the !V

only one to lose. | O

It is better as it is. I have kept my | [(
self-respect,

I can walk to-morrow’s streets meet- |
ing all men head erect,

And no mar can swear at me for the

HENRY BLAIR

DI ILISID I HONNN N[N |G | |0 | 3|

pledge T did not keep,
I have no shame to regret, I have fail-
ed, but I can sleep.

Household Notes. |

Sew all huttons on clothes before
going into the wash and save mussing | Plished, and Mr.
the clothes. ‘ with delight.

Veal loaf, sliced cold, and garnished Little cared he for the fact that he
with parsley, makes a dainty dish|Dad crushed his thunmnail with the
hammer, that he had spilt a pot of

Make your apron strings long, so | paint over his best trousers, and that
that when a patch is needed it can be | the job had cost twice what a car-

Father on the Job.

It had been a hard task, and had
taken the whole of his Saturday
afternoon, but now it was accom-
Urbsub viewed it

for luncheon.

cut from the strings.

penter would have charged. The

clothes-post was now erected, and h4
retired to the house a proud and
happy man.

Ten minutes later he returned tq
feast his eyes once more upon his
triumph, but, to his horror, the post
now lay prone upon the lawn.

“You pushed it, did you?” he yelled,
seizing his youthful heijr,

“No, father,” said the boy. “A
sparrow perched on it, and over it
went. I saw him do it.”

Religion to me is merely opium for
the intellect—M. Trotsky.
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MUTT AND JEFF

ANYWAY, THE LITTLE FELLOW IS TEN CENTS TO THE GOOD, THANKS TO MUTT

L TICERTAINLY
APPRECIATE
TALS SALE,
MUTT oLD
peAr!
TAKE TH'S

ONE OF

| THOSE,

\ JEFE,

| TMey'Re
A

BARG AN

PRoo! WHY, TH!S
CANTALOUPE'S
oVER- R\PE ! 1N
FACT,
SPOILED.:«

T

TS

JEFFE, Look
AT TH'S
canTALouPE!
IT'S NO

QUITE "So, QuiTe
Se. BUT MuTT,
YOU'RE 1R
Lvck! RARE
LucK,
cALLS 1T.

Goob!

You've GoT oNLY ONE
CANTALOUPE THRAT'S
BAD, BUT ook AT
ME - T'vE 60T
A HUNDRED ©OF
em !l THINK
0€ MY LOSS!

By Bud Fisher,
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