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air, allowing the bum .
to heal properly.

!tisahovaluablehﬂtemunentofmmdl,m
skin diseases, chilbains, etc., and, taken internally, for
coughs, colds, sore throat, etc.

ltshouldbealwayson hand—in evetyhomenndoncvefy

vessel—for emergencies.

Chesebrough Manufacturing Company,

W.G. M.

New York City

Shepherd. Distributor,
137 McGill St., Meatresl, Cannh.

SIDE TALKS.

Petroleum Jelly

dependable remedy which gives quick relief to
thebutnedshn,lbplﬂ:eplin.mdkeeplmnﬂu

By Ruth Cameron.
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WHAT ARE THE NECESSITIES?

I saw the home
the other day of
8 man who runs
a $6,000 car.

It was a two-
family house in
an uninteresting
neighborhood.

The furnishings

" w e r e rather
cheap, his wife does her own work
including the washing. Both of his
children left school in the second
year of high school for a few months
at a mediocre business college. But
when they rile abroad they go in a
$6,000 car.

This is not the first time I have
gone behind the scenery represented
by a costly car and discovered a back
stage entirely out of keeping with the
ear.

Nor is it the first time, I am sure,
that you have known such a case.
You Can’t Always Sometimes Tell.

You cannot judge a man’s income
or his place in society by his car.

It’s not the best people, by a hun-
dred miles, who always have the cost-
lest cars.

It’s just as apt to be the people who
serimp and save and stint on the
things that don’t show and the things
they think don’t count, “ who flaunt
about in the big cars.

It takes a background of money
and breeding to make people insistent
on having a charming home in a good
neighborhood. People of that sort buy
their cars after they are assured of
such a home because that is the sina
qua non of life as they know it.

It doesn’t take any background to
want a showy car no matter what
of a home one has.

And it’s still more true that the real
people regard a good education for
their children as far more vital than
an expensive car.

The Only Car He Has Ever Had

A man whom we have recently met
came to see us the other day in his
flivver, the only car he has or has
ever had. Yet he must have an in-
come of, at least, $15,000 a year. In
the course of the conversation' he
mentioned the fact that his <three
children were at college or profes-
sional schools of high standing. That’s

his ‘'way of spending money. And he
is most emphatically one of the real
people.

Again I know another man ‘who
drives a flivver though his - income
must be somewhere between $10,000
and $20,000. He has dependent upon
him two elderly aunts and he keeps
them not in bare decency but in com-
{ fort. In contrast to that let me men-
tion that the man I first spoke of per-
mits his own mother to live in very
cramped circumstances. o]
The Most Natural Thing in the World

The things that people regard as a
sina qua non are the best indices of
their character. To have an expen-
sive car, if one can afford it, is the
most natural thing in the world. It
is natural to Iove the beauty and

that such a car brings one. - But to
have that car when one has to sacri-
fice education and pleasant home sur-
roundings and the decency of taking
good care of one’s dependents, is to
mark oneself as of the cheaper, ra-
ther than the better class of people,
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Found Qut.

Baving heard that a new collicry
in the district was wanting men, and
being tired of “country life,” Joe, the
farmer’s boy, decided to,try his luck.
On his way to the pit he met a collier
who told him he would stand a bet-
ter chance of a job if he said he came
from Lancashire, as the “gaffer”
hailed from that county. Joe thans-
ed him, continued his joucney, saw
the boss, and asked Zor a job.

"Hgve you ever worked down a pit
before?” asked the foreman.

“Oh yes,” answered Joe.

“Where do you come trom?" ques-
tioned the boss.

“From Lancashire,” replied Joe,
remembering his friend’s advice.

“Oh yes,” went on the  foreman,
“and what kind of lamps do they use
down there?”

Joe scratched his head for a mo-
ment.
exclaimed.
on in daytime!”™

LOOK OUT FOR “PALS.”
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MUTT AND JEFF—

JEFF, T Jom\eb
THe NEWTHDU
SocleYY TODAY
WOVLDN'T You:
LIKE TO Jon?

comfort and luxury and exclusiveness’

The dead man, and the tortured wife

. Yet human life is held at stake

“I'm: danged if I' know!” he’[’
“Yer see, I were. allus|

Whose Job, Anyway ?
4 y . !was all that could be desired and the
' games proved most interesting. Four

The occupants of the railway saloon
car ‘were startled by the entrance of
two masked men, one large, the other
small, armed with useful-looking re-

‘| volvers.

“Throw up your hands,” said the
big one; “we're going to rob all the
gents and kiss all the gals.”

“No, partner,” . said the smaller
man, gallantly, “we’ll rob the gents,
but leave the ladies alone.”

“Mind your own business, young
fellow,” snapped a woman passenger
of uncertain age; “the big man is
robbing the train, not you!”

|
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Just Folks

By EDGAR A, GUEST.

THE BROKEN WHEEL.

We found the' car beheath a tree.
“The steering knuckle broke,” said he '
“The driver’s dead; they say his wife
Will be an invalid for life.

1 wonder how the man must feel i
Who made that faulty steering wheel.” ‘

It seemed a curious thought, and I‘
Sat thinking as the cars went by :
About the man who made the wheel
And shaped that knuckle out of steel;
I tried to visualize the scene—

The man, the steel and the machine,

Perhaps the workman never saw
An indication of the flaw,

Or, seeing it, he fancied it

Would not affect his work a bit,
And said: “It’s good enough to go,
I'll pass it on. They’'ll never know.

“It’s not exactly to my best

But it may pass the final test;

And should it break, no man can know
It was my hand that made it so.
The thing is faulty, but perhaps
We'll never hear it when it snaps.”

Of course the workman couldn’t see
The mangled car beneath the tree,

Doomed to a cripple’s chair for life—
His chief concern was getting by
The stern -inspector’s eager eye.
Perhaps he whistles on his way

Into the factory to-day

And doesn’t know the ruin wrought
By just one minute’s careless thought.

By nearly all that toilers make.
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| tes was served in St: Patrick's Hall, A/

evening spent: mm; are the
games and scores:—

1" Gent’s Slnglo—Cnrbncsro-—Mr. w.;
| Guy. Harbor Grace—Mr. L. O’Brien.

'ers and the scores.

¥ out a xrumble!

r “Nam were over ||

Won by Carbonear—=6-0, 6-1.

Mixed ‘Double—Carbonear—Miss G.
Penny and Mr. Kirkpatrick. Har-
bor Grace—Miss G.-Oke and Mr. L.
O'Brlen. Won by Harbor Grace—&l
11-9. .

Gen','s Doublo—-carbonear—ur. 5
Guy and ‘Mr. Glrvan Harbor Grace;
—Mr. T:'A. Brien and M{ .H. 'D.|
Archibald. Won by ‘Carbonear—8-1,
8-3.

Ladles’ Double—Carbonear—Misses
. Penney and N. Taylor. Harbor
Grace—Misges M. Chafe and R.
Archibald. 'Won by Harbor Grace—
6-3, 6-2.

Ladies’ Slnglo—Carbonear—-Mlu G.
Penney. Harbor Grace—Miss' G. Oke.
‘Won by Harbor Grace—6-0, 6-1.

BAY ROBERTS VS. BRIGUS AND
NORTH RIVER.

A tennis tournament was played at
Bay Roberts on Monday afternoon,
Sept. 11, between ‘teams from the
Cable'-Club and: ‘from Brigus and
North River cqmpjned. The weather

events were playéd and the result
was a. tie, both teams securing two
wins, A°rumber of our tennis en-
thusiasts motored to Bay Roberts and
were present at the tournament. Be-
low we append a list of the items
played, with the names of the play-

Ladies” Double—Brigus and North
River—Misses Kathleen and Francis |
Casey. Bay Roberts—Mesdames Gor- |
don -and Wilson. Won by Bay Roberts
—6-4, 6-0.

Mixed Louble—Miss K. Gasey and
Mr. E. Jerrett. Miss Courteen and Mr.
Ulph. Won by. Brigus—6-3, -6-3.

Gent’s Double—Rev. Fr. Casey and

"Mr. T. Brien. Mr. Gordon and Mr. C.

Butt. Won by Brigus—7-5, 2-6, 6-3.
Gents Single—Mr. E. Jerrett, Mr. J.

Hambling. Won by Bay Roberts—8-2,

6-2.—Harbor Grace Standard.

WANTING A JOB: "~

“I want employ-
ment,” said a
skate, attired in
seedy garments,
. who met me at
my garden gate,
where I was
trapping
varmints. “All
right,” I. said,
“you’re strictly
on; - I need as-
-sisfance daily; so
wash the ‘“steps
and mow the lawn, and ply yon buck-
saw gayly. I'm tired of toiling here
alone, s0 labor like a winner, and I
will pay a silver bone, and fill you up
with dinner.” “I do not like the wage
you name,” explained the weary Wil
lie; “when up against a tightwad’s
game my swanlike feet grow echilly,
It's worth two bucks to mow the
lawn, and two to saw the cedar: one
plunk for all that waste of brawn
sure gets me gentle reader.” And
every day they come in droves,  to
earn an honest dollar; but when I'dd
have them polish stoves, or make a
woodpile smaller, they don’t indorse
my rates of pay, when modestly 1
state them; they do not like my lordly
way, my whiskers aggravate them.
I'm waiting, watching for the gent
who means it when imploring a
chanice to eafn an homest cent by
useful, ‘helpful’ choring' I'm watéh-
ing, waiting for the lad whose griefs
have made him humble, who gives
full- value for a.scad, and ‘that with-
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tcEES 0 P/
ATS ERee?

NEW THOUGHTSE °
WHY, 1N JUST onve
~-~M’l TVE ALREADY .

* less cast of ‘popular play-
ers; . !

‘10 BIG REELS 10
'rwa SHOWS EACH

Note—meg to the cost of these blg

tions the Night Admission will be |

for this week.' Matinee Prices as

| Come to the Mati

ing, dashing’rfvt of color |
_and luxury. Warm with
the life of real-world mey
and women.

THURSDA Y, Fi Rlﬂ‘ Y AND
- 8A TURDA ¥y

“'l‘ E | " ‘lK”

founded on the world-famous novel by E. M. Hull

— WITH —
AGNES AYRES and RUDOLPH VALENTINO.

Send the Boys’and Girls’
here for School Boots.
Foot-form Boots. Skuffer
Boots, Heavy Soled Boots
Light Sole Boots, Double

wear in each pair, from

$2.30 up according to

size.

You will save mon

Mail Orders receiv

F. SMAL.L\

218 ane

Men S Wulf Bools

Only . $3. 75 thé cur,

double 'weariniiéach parr.

LADIES BOOTS

buying your. Boots from us. i

'ompt attention.

OOD The Home of Good Shnes

0 Water Stroet

——By Bud Fisher,

Sure Proof.

PAY me THe F€Elve
SPOT You BoRRoweDd
ELeven YEARS AGo! -
THAT'S SoMeTHING
You - NEVER THOUGH
‘8® BEFoRE.

3 Bills “Wet d’wer think abont ¥
i‘ere Frenchman; Bert, an' his 1§
'suggestion - cure?” p

Bert: “D’yer mean that bloké '§
says you've only got to keep O 3
pﬂin& #Everyday I get better
better!’ an’ you do get better if
poorly ?”

Bill: *“Yes, that’s the bloke Be 1
Bert: “I believes in 'im Bill '
every day for the last three MU

‘T've bin sayin’ to myself, ‘Somé
Il get a summons for not P&
¢ rates,’ an’ strike me piok ©
{ '? it landed.”

Homllold Notes. |

A hhad gheet of zinc nesr
mc il hnldy tor holdlns hot thé

D xe cake bbm'
a cups; and you ™=



