Ex S.8. ROSALIND

New Potatoes
New Cabbage
- Plums, Oranges
Grape Fruit
Wine Sap Apples

Fresh Garden Strawberries
in Quart Basketg

C. P. EAGAN

TWO STORES
DUCKWORTH STREET & QUEEN’S ROAD.
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Laugh and Grow Fat

is an old Axiom.

We advise the use of a Good Tonic

and we know of no better than

BRICK’S TASTELESS.

Brick’s Tasteless is a wonderful nerve tonic

and bload builder that we gladly recommend.
If you have no appetite, and feel tired, no en-

ergy for anything, try a bottle of BRICK’S and
see how quickly 1t will help and improve your
condition.

You can purchase a bottie of this excellent
tonic at nearly every store in the country.

Price $1.20. per bottle.
Dr. Stafford & Son

(Sole Agents for Newfoundland)
Duckworth Street and

Just received by parcel post: n‘samplé line of the
Best English Trout Flies, in numbers 10, 12 and 14
hook—Oak Fly, White Miller, WWM Queen
of Waters, Black Gnat, ‘Abbey, ‘MeGinty, Wieusm‘

| tion day. On my
§ . stopped In to agk

§ counld do an er-

. rand for her,
§  She came to-
§ ward me, disen
| - gaging the head
phones from her
radio set, her face bright with inter-
est, “It’s perfectly thrilling,” she
said. I've been listening in on -the
convention. I just dashed through my

syesterday. Why don’t you just chuck
that trip to town and listen in with
met™: - . .

Why not, indeed? Her lving room
was lovely and cool. Big, comfortable
chairs stood invitingly by the radio.
Ever since an inspired professor in

‘| public Jaw made us feel the thrill of

them, I have felt I would rather at-
tend a political nomination conven-
tion than almost any other big gather-
ing in the world.

And now the next best thing to that
offered.” "

I -Ifeve‘r Do What I Want To Do.

“But T-can't,” I said. “T have an ap-

g | pointment at the dentist and I have

some things to buy that just must be
‘bodght.” And then I added impa-
tiently: “Oh, dear! It seems to me as
if I never do what I want to do.”

And T drove off in a very resentful
mood wishing that for just a few days
I might do exactly what I wanted to
do. /

How many tjmes have you felt that

8 | way, Reader Friends?

Ten thousand, more or less, I sup-
pose.

‘Well, here’s a thought for your con-
solation and for mine. I was doing
what I wanted to do. And so are you.

If we weren’t, we wouldn’t do it.

“What nonsense,” you may say.

Perhaps I Was Foolish,
But it isn’t nonsense at all. True, a

§ way to. town ‘I|
i} my neighbor 1 T|don

work to get ready. I listened all day

4 WEN0 WHAT WR Wik

6"‘.‘“"
explains M""‘h
accordance with' his -tmm delln
There may be—there often is=a bitter |
conflict, but in the end the desire that
is really stronger glways conguers
and works itself out in aetion.”
If you stop to analyze any instames |
where you do something that you

don’t want to do, you will-find that it |

is because part of you really wants to
do that thing—perhaps I should say, |-
really wants to get the resuiis that
come from doing that thing more than
it wants anything else.

Part of You Wants To Just Whack 1.

Suppose you are learning to play
golf. Part of yon just wants to whack
the ball without waiting to get the
proper stance and to comtrol your
stroke, But another part wanis to
learn to be a good player, hence you
Iaboriously submit yourself tq the
discipline of trying to do it the right
way.

Suppose you go and see someone
who is sick in the hospital when you
would have liked to go off on a motor
ride. That’s because you wanted more
to bring her happiness than to enjoy
yourself.

So after all, we do what we want
most. And if we want to want some-
thing else more we shall have to make
ourselves completely over.

Or else be satisfied with what we do
and stop resenting the compulsion—
which is really only the compulsion
of our own ideals and personality.

“Stalking Blg Game
Wlth a Camera.”,

Nearly 20 years ago a German call-
ed Schillings wrote a book on the
photography _of wild® life in Africa,
and stimulated scores of big game
hunters to forsake the rifle for the
Camera. Even those of us who have
stalked game with a camera since

1 Schillings’s’ day must admit that Mr.

Maxwell, the latest disciple, has sur-
passed all others in the beauty and
clearness of his hundred photographs
of elephant, rhinocerous, buffalo, hip-
popotamus and_giraffe. This success
is partly due to his recognition of
the fact that better forest studies of
animals can be obtained at close'
range with fast, short focus lenses
than with telephoto combinations, but
is mainly the result of his fearless
stalklng of dangerous animals, and
the fortune of having a reliable shot
by his side.

Big game photography is extreme-
ly difficult. The photographer of
bush-loving animals like elephant and
buffalo has to contend with poor
light and obstructed views, while his

Fearless close work with rapid len-
ses alone can assure success here,
but Mr. Maxwell has secured it, and
his 50 photographs of elephant are
probably unique,, while the two
“close-ups” of a'bull buffalo are very
good.

For those animals which Hve part-
ly in more open country the telephoto
lens is available, which permits good
pictures to be taken up to 50 yards,
and the author shows such results
in his studies of zebra and antelope;
but he has chosen close work again
for his 14 studies of the rhinocerous;
used a motor car in order to obtain
it in ten pictures of galloping giraffe,
and /stratagem in * his magnificent
geries of*20 photographs of hippo-
potami. Here fortune favoured him
for he found a herd of hippo deprived
of their usual water reétreat, and was
able to make the bewildered animals
pose at will and in the most comical
way, amid the -unusual surroundings
of bush. §

.The.reader who imagines these
photographs easy of attainment be-
cause, they are so clear should. re-

'x.qnber that they represent a meet-
',a:‘vuhbutadnmnmdsot ele-
Vnmu.andonoortwoothnﬂﬂo“
‘| hippo, and giraffe-in all . Mr,; Max-

well's wanderings. - Probably many.
other photographs failed. ;hrouxh bad
light, impossible surroundlnu. or the
dificulties of development in the
bush.

Among so many goed photographs,
it is dificult to choose ~one ' that
stands out; but the large picture. of
“Flephants adva.ncins in the Liorisn’

though no photograph can . ‘““

| adequate’idea of the majestic apﬁar- '
L—vﬂ 8 herd of charging elephants
| which once ‘seen can never bei?-‘

. . ‘ 4
fa face to face encounter with /an

) photograph an frritated herd of ele-
subjects are wary and often restless. )

Swamp” 1is almost unmrpasubl(,

elephant:—

To watch for the first time the
reﬂected image of the giant (ele-
phant) in this gititnde growing larger
and. larger on the focussing glass of
a reflex camera is perhaps one of the

“us 1s actins in | 8

.

S

strangest for the huntsman, and one | §

that is not easily forgotten by. the
enthusiastic photographer.

The long hours of waiting when
the herd is first located, the excite-
ment when a selected bull is at
length marked down, and finally the
speculative work of stalking up to
this particular member of the herd
until its image, in satisfactory size,
is reflected on the ground glass, are
all in the exciting game of antmal
photography. With what pleasure,
finally, does the click of the shut-
ter strike upon the ear! It is, to the
beginner, a moment of triumph and
suspense suth as can only be appre-
ciated by those who have lived
through it. Then follow a few anx-
ious seconds while you are getting
out of the creature’s way without
its winding you, and stealing back
to prepare for a second exposure.

Or these remarks when trying to

phants:—

Shortly after the first exposure
was made they closed up in a mass,
with their bodies almost flank to
flank, apparently with intentions of
a concerted attack om the intruders.
Their movements were executed in
perfect order and with the most
daunting - silence until they formed
a superbly dominating = frontage,
Some of the members had their ears
partly extended, others at full cock,
as they lined up for a charge. Those
eager to destroy their pursuérs had
begun to lower their heads with the
tusks thrust forward, as shown by
the attitude of a pair on the right of
the advanicng herd. Others, on the
other hand, tpm somewhat
hesitant and less disposed to faes
their antagomists, but remained nev~
ertheless influenced by the unwaver-
ing action of their leaders.

Slowly at first ‘they conyverged to-
wards the camera; om they came in

the most complete silefice and |§

strode forward, presenting a piéture |
of crushing might and stremgth, . .
The;otamggy_b-dwtomﬁu-
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The Reason:

At this season of the
year we find our-
selves overstocked
with Hats.
thing must be done
toreducestock,hence
this Sale. Cost and
loss disregarded.

OUR STOCK MUST
BE REDUCED

Some- -

Special Sale

of
White
Sport Hats
Values up to $4.50
Now -

$3.00

.

Values to
‘Special

$2.

White
Sport
Hats

Regular $6.50
SPECIAL

$4.45

The Materials: This Sale will con-
| ‘tinue until our stock

is REDUCED two, .

Straw

Milan

~Silk
Satin
- Felt

. 20

thirds. Come early

" for best selection.

3 Styles:

Picture
~Matron

::the 200 pages of.

naturalist " and
 the photoxruph-

to hasemecﬁvepﬁms.
W’MMM( )

REGL'ITA WANTS—-s-With a
uleet variety of goods to choose |
from, we Teel satisfied to be able

.4._‘-‘»_\\4

Emer
: ﬂhy
8’&‘08&

4

OO

S e P N 4

T P




