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50 tierces Sinclair's Ribs,
50 barrels Warn But Pork.

Everyone is talking about-

Brownrigg’s Hams.
Have you tried them ?

H. J. Brownrigg.
'Phone 46g.

'
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Suent Friendships.

BY BOTH CAME BOX.

ÉplX

$10,000
NEWFOUNDLAND

DEBENTURES.

We are open for offers in lots to suit 
purchasers.

F. B. McCURDY & CO.,
Mem be rs| Montrea 1JS took J Exchange.

C. A. C. 1BRUCE, Manager,
^John’s I \

The Canada Life. H

Beautiful
are the new styles in our 

Women’s

READY-TO-WEAR 
GARMENTS.

We have never present- .—
ed a larger <-r. more com- |__
prehensive assortment of X i

Ladies’ Gowns & Dresses -
for party, street and even

ing wear.

f COATS, SUITS, etc.
Styles are so varied, ma

terials, effects so charming - 
that it’s a simple matter to 
find garments particularly 
suited for every individual 
taste. Most of these dre 
exclusive —» no two gar
ments alike.

U. S. Picture & 
Portrait Company.

* ■■ -----------------------------

In each of &e past four years the Canada f 
Life has earned a LARGER SURPLUS than 
ever before in its history.

Favorable mortality, and low expenses, the 
result of good management,. have helped.

C. A. C. BRUCE, Manager,11
St. John’s.

“Have you 
heard from Hil
da lately?” I ask
ed a neighbor of 
mine the other 

Wf referring t* 
a mutual friend'
. ‘‘No. I haven’t 
seen nor -Heard 
from her for1 oyer 
à year,” she^apji 
swered with a 
tinge <>f sadness 
and bitterness in 
her tone. “Since 

I moved out here we seem to have 
drifted apart. I guess she’s entirely 
forgotten her old friends.”

Yesterday I happened to meet the 
mutual friend on the street, and our 
greetings were scarcely over before 
she had launched into eager question
ing about my neighbor. “It makes me 
very sad,” she said, “that I haven’t 
seen her nor heard from her so long. 
But you know how busy one is, and 
how one gets out of touch even with- 
those one loves the most. It isn’t be
cause I haven’t thought of her, you 
mây be sure. You know how much 
Mary always meant to me in college, 
and ever since then the thought of Her 
has been a kind of tower of strength 
to me. She’s so kind and fine and 
splendid every way that I like to 
think of her when I need courage for 
things. She is one of those people 
whom you are glad to know are in the 
world even, when you don’t see them 
or communicate with them.”

And call the time the woman who 
was enshrined on that altar of loving 
reverence thought that her friend had 
forgotten her!

Of course some people will say that

Saved From
the Waves.

Salving the Remnants of Wrecks and 
Smitten Vessels.

“Can she be salved?” is the ques
tion the man in the street asks on 
hearing of a shipping catastrophe.

“Will it pay to salve her?”. is the 
question of the salvage officer.

With the scientific methods, made 
possible by modern invention, a ves
sel can always be salved it the pros
pect of reward be sufficiently great to 
justify, such measures.

The salvage steamer is a personal
ity among ships. Most of these work- 
inf, from our coast are coniposite 
built—l.e.,'. wooden hulls on steel 
frames. The wooden hull possesses 
many advantages, principal of- which 
is that it is far less likely to be dam
aged by bumping against the wreck 
than is a steel one, and so. can .stay 
by a' wreck during weather which 
would compel j a metal-hulled vessel 
to stand off.

The steamer, so far as its internal 
arrangements are concerned, resem
bles a floating workshop. x

There are powerful winches, pumps, 
both, steam and motor, and much im
pedimenta. Ready for emergency arç 
wonderful pneumatic tools, mainly 
for use under water, diving apparatus, 
air compressors, huge purchase 
blocks tested up to fifty 4008, thick 
wire hawsers for heaving off, stings 
and shackles, and quantities of can
vas and oakum, deals, and steel plates 
for patching.

Probably the salvage steamer hat 
been lying in her home harbour for 
weeks, her crew are waiting with the 
patience bred of the sea, when sud
denly news of a disaster is received, 
and the steamer is ordered to the 
scene of the wreck, perhaps several 
thousands of miles away.

In a remarkably short time the 
steamer is speeding across the ooean 
on her mission. If the weather or the 
tide does not make it impossible) 
work is commenced as soon as . the 
wreck is reached.

Every man on. board has his own 
carefully-appointed tasks.

Practically the first thing is to get 
the pumps aboard, often a* hazardous 
business. At> this moment the men 
bless the motor-pump; it ik lighter 
and more compact, and much easlAr 
to install on the wreck than the 
steam-pump, with its cumbersome

1 • .... , -» .... —

if this busy woman had really cared 
for her friend she would have found 
time to visit her or write her.

Perhaps, and yet I’m not so sure. I 
think one may care a gf-feit deal for st 
friend and yet be So involved in the 
flfl-absorbing all-demanding business 
of daily life as to get out of touch 
with him or her. , ■ J

I scarcely live through a weekjwitii- 
’.9Ut thinking of a certain professor 
who did a great deal for me 'at col
lege, and yet I do not see him or com
municate with him from one year’s 
end to another.

Silent friendships, like silent part
ners, may be a big -force in spite of 
their silence.

Do not think you have lost your 
friends just because tn the confusion 
and absorption of the day’s demands 
you have fallen out of touch with each 
other. Real friendship goes farther 
below the surface than that, “Let the 
soul be assured that somewhere in 
the universe it should join its friends, 
and it would be content and cheerful 
alone for a thousand years,” says Em
erson. And that is a description of 
• eal friendship.

You think often of your friend. 
Doubtless he or. she thinks as often of 
yqu. Some day you may be able to 
enter into more material communica
tion, hut for the present can you not 
be content to say,
“We both are busy and we seldom meet 
Yet B our faith in friendship so com

plete
We can commune without the spoken 

word
And know the message by each heart 

is heard.”

cl

40 cases Locâï tinned 
Rabbit. *

50 cs. Boyer’s Tomatoes— 
. & 3’s.

25 cases MedaHion Beans. 
25 cases Staple & Strong 

Pickles.
25 cases White’s Pickles. 

200 sacks P. E. I. Potatoes. 
100 sacks Patna Rice.

Pea Beans, Green Peas.

wa| stalking off, muttering fiercely:
“What’s the good of telling a joke 

to a man with no more sense of hu
mor than an ox?”

Mail Orders Promptly Attended to,

boiler. The pumps generally start 
their work as the tide rises. If it is 
found they can keep pace with the 
Inrush of the rising tide, then it is 
known that the leakage is not very 
extensive.

Divers are then sent down to lo
cate the position of the damage.

If there is a big fracture a wooden 
patch, large enough to cover It, le 
made, and this Is held in position by 
long bolts with hooked ends. A can
vas mattress, stuffed with oakum, is 
held against the gaping wound by the 
wooden patch, and when the whole Is 
in position, the patch is tightened up 
by thumbscrews qn the ends of the 
bolts. „ ,

Holes in the ship’s bottom are 
sometimes closed from the inside with 
cement.

Often when the leakage- has been 
stopped, it Is found there is not suf
ficient water to float the wreck. Then 
if It has not already been done, the 
task of taking out .the whole of thé 
cargo must be undertaken. The 
great enemies of the salvors are ad
verse weather, • tides and currents.

At night they still proceed with 
their arduous task, aided , by the 
light of 500-candle-power arc lamps.

There is always the danger that a 
sudden storm may arise, and the re
sult of days of hard labour, and the 
expenditure of hundreds of pound#, 
may be destroyed within an hour. 
On thp other hand, there is probably 
no pleasure to equal that of men en
gaged in rescuing bullion from the 
sea when they see the first fruits of 
their labour—a bucket filled with 
glittering gold—rise from the swell.

Some of the best paid of the crew 
of the salvage steamers are the div
ers. In addition to their wage, they 
receive 10s. per hour under water.

The motor engineers also receive 
handsome wages, which they well de
serve.

The expense of salvage is enorm
ous.. In the case of a big cargo-laden 
liner badly ashore, £ 500 . a_ day is 
spent, and when all expenses are set
tled there is very little margin left 
from £ 1,000 a day. However, the 
vessel when salved will probably he 
worth well over a million.

A great advance in methods is con
stantly being brought about by sci
ence, the latest development being the 
electrical submersible pump.
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lis Not the Clothes that Make the Man
BUT, we reckon, one of our

STRAW HATS
Will Top a Man off in Good Shape 

Drop in and See Them.

Prices $1.00 and $1.50

0000000000000000000000000

By H. L. BANK.

Moonlight.

LOST ON HIM.
“Hallo, Jim! You’re the very matt 

I want to see. I've got a new one for 
you.” '

“A new what?”
”A> new conundrum.”

i'i

“There Isn’t such a thing, assert
ed Jim. “If it’s good it isn’t new; if
it’s new, it, isn’t-----”

“Oh, stop it, man, and listen! 
What’s the difference between a poet 
and a plumber?”
\ “A poet and a 
easy enough. A
money, and a----- ”

“My good chap,

plumber? That’s 
poet hasn’t any

you’re miles off 
the track,” We friend Interrupted. 
“This is the answer: A- poet pipes a 
lay, and a plumber- lays,-a»-—”

“My plumber doesn’t,” began Jim. 
“He----- ”

But there Jim stopped. His friend

MIoonlight is 
an intoxicating 
beverage which 
awakens i o v e’s 
yoiing dream and 
inspires breach 
of promise suits. 
A man will say 
and do things 
under the in
fluence of a full 
moon which are 
liable to bob up 
'later and icause 
an u n f e e 1- 

lr.g snicker to run around the court 
room. ,

Astronomers- tell us that the moon 
has no light of its own and that the 
self-tripping gas meter and the short
lived 80-cent electric bulb are luxur
ies unknown to its citizens. The 
moon rents most of Its light from the 
sun, whose rays strike it on the bias 
and then slant off in the direction of 

• the earth, causing a pale, sickly efful
gence, like the aspect of a man who is 
trying to explain why he didn’t get in 
until three o’clock a.nl There is 
something about this effulgence that 
causes a man to create evidence that 
is used afterward with crushing effect 
by the attorney for the plaintiff..

Moonlight has been found to be very 
utjpful in inspiring original poetry. 
Thousands of our best known ’poets 
got their start by attacking the muse 
of posey in the moonlight with a 
fountain pen, ever and anon landing 
heavily on the pre-occupied visage of 
the domestic mosquito. You can 
take a staid business man who doesn’t 
know whether Keats was a spit ball 
pitcher or a grand opera star and lead 
him out into the moonlight, and in
side of ten minutes he will begin to 
spout poetry with the enthusiasm of 
an Oklahoma' oil well.

In the smaller cities of the coun
try the electric light plant shuts 
down whenever there is the slightest 
suspicion on anybody's part that the 
mooji ought to be uA>. This is a com 
fortable habit and has allowed many 
a man to waltz blithely up the front 
walk and fall into the outstretched 
arms of the lawn mower, arising with 
murder in his heart and deep throb
bing dents in both shins. Moonlight 
is all right for lovemaking, but as a 
substitute for the tubular lantern’ it is 
a ghastly joke.

KINDNESSJHSRUCED.
The kindly old gentleman paused 

in his afternoon walk to watch a wee 
tot, who was diligently searching the 
pavement for something she had evi
dently lost, and at the same time 
sobbing loudly.

“Come, come, little girl!” he ven
tured at last. “What have you lost?”

“Boo, ïooî’Scame the reply, be
tween mâny Jjbbg. “I've lost the 
penny grand]*' ‘gave*'” me! I came 
along the way you’ve just come, and 
I missed it about here!”

Touched by the child’s grief, the 
benevolent old gentleman ponder
ously extracted a penny from his 
pocket, kindly pressed it in the little 
tot’s hand, and said :

’There, there, little girl, here’s 
your penny. Now, stop crying and 
run along. You must hold your 
money tighter next time!”

To his utter surprise, the child 
stopped her crying immediately, and 
flashed on *4m a look of bitter con
tempt.

’Why, you wicked old man,” she 
said, stamping her tiny foot, “you 
had my penny all the time!”

LIPTON’S

TEAS!
Largest sale in the world. Best value in the 

market for the consumer.
RED LABEL.......................40c. per lb.
YELLOW LABEL............ 46c. per lb.

In 14, y2 and 1 lb. double air-tight bags, and in 5 
lb. patent air-tight decorated tins.

Lipton, Limited, growers of the Finest Tea 
the world can produce in Ceylon and India. Lip- 
ton’s have been awarded for the pure quality of 
their Tea the following first-class honors:

3 GRAND PRIZES 
and

5 GOLD MEDALS,
and the highest and only award given for Tea at 
the Chicago Exhibition. No other tea can show 
a record like that. Try a 14 lb. Red Label for 
10c, It is the best value you can buy.

HY. BLAIR
Sole Agent in Newfoundland for Lipton, 

Ltd., Tea, Coffee & Cocoa Plantées.

WOMEN’S SHOES l

The new Oxfords and Ties are certainly the handsomest that 
have ever been made.

The Swell Styles of the Season are here in the finest variety 
we have ever shown.

NOT A CHOICE STYLE OMITTED.
Dainty Oxfords with Cuban French heels.
Bright, dull finish, and Tan leathers of all kinds.
Every point of appearance, comfort and service is met in a 

most satisfactory manner!
The perfect fit of our Oxfords Is a great feature

* $1.60 $2.00 $2.50.
We’ve just the correct size and just the right width for every 

Woman’s Foot.

Parker & Monroe, Ltd.
THE SHOE MEN.
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Job Printing Executed.


