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PRESIDENT

BRACES.

Men’s Shirley President Braces, best Brace made.
Gives to every motion of the body. Regular Price $1.00.

Friday and Saturday, 90c. pair.

And you can do so if you take advan
Prices on Friday and Saturday.

v

Now is the time to Economize

tage of our Cut

Gents' SILK

NECKTIES.

The greatest display of Gent’s Neckwear in the city.
Values up to $2.50 each. Special Price Friday and Satur-

day.

and Saturday,

Infants’ Boots.

200 pairs Infants’ Buttoned and Laced Kid Boots, Tan,
Bronze and Black; sizes 3 to 8. Wonderful values. Friday

90c. pair.

Gents’ Silk
Summer Hats.

1 dozen only Gent’s Grey Silk Summer Hats, discon-
tinued line. Just the thing for warm weather. Good value
for $4.00. Friday and Saturday, $2.60.

Lace Curtains.

200 pairs Job Lace Curtains, full size; mostly White.
Value for $4.50. Friday and Saturday, $3.50 per pair.

Colgate’s Ribbon
~ Dental Cream.

Just in another big stock of Colgate’s Ribbon Dentsl
Cream, best dental preparation in the market. Friday and
Saturday, 15¢. tube.

J&" Sweeping Powders!

3 dozen only Disinfectant Sweeping Powders. Make the room smell sweet. Large tins. Friday and

Jaturday, 22c¢. tin.

“I WILL DROWN, NO ONE SHALL HELP ME.”

“There,” said:
the 4uthorman,4
I've put a prec-}
jous half hour |
that I had forty-‘
c¢leven uses for,i
into telling himi
how I have over-|
come insomnia.
And I suppose |
he'll just say,:
‘Oh, my case is:
entirely dif-
ferent.’ That’s all
the good it will
do.”

“Isn’t his

i
case

jfferent?” I asked.

“Yes,” said the Authorman, “and so
mine. Every case is different, but
hey are all alike, too, or most of !
hbem. The man that helped me had |
somnia because he had been work-
g nights and changed over to days.
t the principles that helped his in-
bmnia helped mine, didn’t they. And
ey'd help this man if he'd let them,
it I'm betting he won’t.”

Almost the Phrase He Expected.

And sure enough, a few days later
e Authorman showed me a letter
om the friend he had tried to he1p|
pd in it was this phrase:

“That's all very well for you, old
an, but you don’t know what I'm up
ainst.”

Funny, isn’'t it, how .people who i
ed help of one sort or aneother will
sh it off like that?

The more they need it the more |
ter they often are in the fervor of,
eir rejection—the more- indignant !
ainst you for fancying you could
Ip a case so altogether unique and
dividual as their own. !
‘You don’t know what I have to
jar,” they say mournfully.

‘You mean well but you don’t un-
rstand.”

!

P Doesn’t Know All About Your
Case, But Neither Do You.

the wants-to-be-helper
esn’t know everything «bout your
Be. Of course he doesn’t under-
Bnd it as you do. But he knows cer-
0 things that you do not and he

Of course

, ments without taking into full

ers these to you. You can refuse
Em indignantly, or you ecan take
P and give them a chance—not
If-heartedly and with full expecta-
fls (and almost hopes, so precious
it to be proved right), of their fu-

ly.

Which will you do?
The Golden Mean.

am wondering as 1 write if some- '

8 Will remind me that a few weeks
b I wrote a rebuke to the people
0 are perfectly sure that with a

{ty—but whole-heartedly and hopo-;

little . thought they can solve the
problems we have been stulying over
for years, better than we can our-
selves.

I do not for a moment withdraw
that rebuke.

They deserve it just as much as the
people who always say, “My case is
different.”

The golden mean is between these
two extremes, and I am going to re-
peat just what I said then: “One
must, in the last analysis, be the ul-
timate judge of what is right and best
for oneself, but the wise man or wo-

| man does not make these final judg-

ac-
count what other people think about
his problems.”

Household Notes.

There should be a drawer for re-
cipe books im the kitchen table.

Wash black stockings in fresh suds
and rinse in very blue water.

Clean window shades with a rough
flannel cloth dipped in flour.

Left-over meats and mashed pota-

| toes make a delicious shepherd’s pie.

To make butter come out of mold
more easily, pour hot water over mold
first.

White kid gloves may be cleaned by
scrubbing with Ivory soap and water.

Beating a rug destroys the fiber; it
is far better to use a vacuum cleaner.

To wash a  clothesline, wrap it
around washboard and scrub with
soapsuds.

Onion plants planted about one inch
apart will not grow too large for
pickling.

Serve Neufchatel cheese as a lunch-

'eon dish with stuffed dates and may-

onnaise.

The Japanese sauce made from the
black soy bean is excellent in flavor-
ing gravy.

The child who does not care . for
milk could be offered it in the form of
weak cocoa.

FRY’S
Chocolates.

Now ready for delivery:
15 cases
J. S. FRY & SON®’

Famous Chocolates,
comprising:

Fancy Bon Bon Bags.

4 Ib. bxs. Loose Foil Wrap-
ped.

¥ and 1 1b. Asstd. Boxes.

Five Boys’ Bars.

Choc. Cakes, etc., etc.

Soper & Moore

Wholesale Grocers.

Please note our new ad-
dress: QUEEN STREET,
cor. of George.

Phone 480. P. 0. B. 425.

THE GREYBEARDS.

There’s som e
delight in being
old, for one is
licensed then to
scold and view
things with
alarm; I hang
around the mar-
ket place and let
some brine run
down my face,
and talk of
things that harm.
I tear my hair

J and wring my
fins and talk of all existing sins as
though they modern were; and I de-
nounce the thriftless jays who blow
their coin in forty ways, and fill the
air with fur. But truly, in the an-
cient times the giddy lads blew in
their dimes just as they blow them
now; and people mortgaged their
abodes for trotting nags to burn the
roads, as graybeards must allow.

The poorhouse reared its front of
brick and gathered in the thriftless
hick, just as it does to-day; and pau-
per graves, behind the kirk, were
made for those who wouldn’'t work,
but spent their hours in play. I
know these facts and many more,
but when I'm in the Blue Front store,
discussing timely themes, I boost the
past as something bright, a noble
structure, fair and white, on which
the sunlight gleams. I knock the
sawdust from the truth; they
wouldn’t stand it from a youth, but 1
am bent and gray; and as I ramble

on and on, they merely sit around

and yawn until I' drift away. i
3 i

Stamp Out the
Fool Motorist.

The recent death of Mr. C. A. B.

Brown, President of the Canadian Na-
tional Exhibition, was the inevitable

result of the impunity with waich mo- |

torists attempt to run by standing
street cars whenever they thing they
“can get away with it.” It has been a
common practice after dark, and even
in broad daylight at points uncovered
by traffic officers. Most readers have
seen many attempts of the kind in
which by the merest chance accident
was averted. Mr. Brown was struck
just as he had alighted from rthe front
platform of a street car, and the mo-
torist must have been well aware when
he resolved not to slow up that he was
taking a chance of killing or maimiug
a passenger. The great majority of
motorists are decent and considerate,
but there are a certain aumber who
think it smart to try and break the
regulations and who have conceived
the idea that pedestrians have no right
to be on the pavement anyway. Cf
course any intelligent person knows
that pedestrians have a primary right
to use the pavement on neéecessity.
While it is impossible to prevent all
fools and bad citizens from owning
and driving motor cars, or to place
policemen on every corner to catch
them, it is possible for magistrates to
discourage the practice by severe pen-
alties. It should be clearly understood
that the next motorist caught trying !
to- run by a standing street car shall
receive one month’s imprisoament,
cancellation of his license and con-
demnation of the motor itself for either

"' LEADER OF THE GANG.

Seems only just a year ago that he
was toddling round the place

In pretty little clored &uits and with
a pink and shining face;

I used to hold him in my arms to
watch when our canary sang,
And now to-night. he tells me that he’s

leader of his gang.

It seems but yesterday, I vow, that
I with fear was almost dumb,
Living those dreadful hours of care

waiting the time for him to come;
And I can still recall the thrill of that

first cry.of his which rang
Within my soul—and now that babe

tells me he’s leader of his gang.

Gone from our lives are all the joys
which yesterday we used to own,

The baby that we thought we had, out
of the little home has flown,

And in his place another stands
whose garments in disorder hang,

A lad who now with pride proclaims
that he’s the leader of the gang,

And yet somehow I do not grieve for
what it seems we may have lost,

To have so strong a boy as this, most
cheerfully I pay the cost;

I find myself a sense of Joy to comfort
every little pang,

And pray that they shall find in him
a worthy leader of the gang.

use or sale for a period of six montha.
Then fools and bad citizens would
think twice before trying to beat the
regulations.—Saturday Night.

Old
Today

Feels as young
as ever

EOPLE

who are
able to talk
g 7R blood
not il ave impure
-—thg;ujunz feel fit—no head-
aches, dyspepsia or biliour
disorders.

These diseases can be cured by
8 D=, Wilson’s
Herbine Bitters

A ‘true blood ert 8
con! the active
principles of Dandelion,

Sold at yourstore o8
bottle. Family size, five
times as large $1.00.
THE BRAYLEY DRUG CO., Limited,
ST. JOHN.N. B

4 Dr. Wilton's Deadshot Wormstick, eandy
i curen worms. Boliatie: Hotmtsen

For sale by all Druggists and first-

class Grocers.

A Son of Great Britain,

(From the London Morning Phost.)

The Prince of Wales” arrival ini
the West Indies completes the ﬁrst!
stage of his second great tour as a |
missionary of the Empire. The!
splendid ‘work he is doing in knit-
ting even more closely together the
component parts of the King’s do-
minions recalls the striking speech
made by Lord Roseberry in the House
of Lords just after the prince’s birth.
In moving an address of con-
gratulation to his parents and grand-
parents, the then prime minister re-
called the fact that, by old traditions,
the title given to the sons of the
French monarch was that of “Sons
of France”—a name which, he said,
had always seemed to him the no-
blest and the most pathetic that any
prince could bear. ‘“May we not,”
he added, “hope that this new-born
chlld_may come to be in truth the
Son of Great Britain, and be ade-
quate to the high duties and respon-
sibilities which that noble title in-
volves? Lord Rosebery has lived
to see his hope more than realized.
The Prince of Wales has come to be
the much loved son, not  of Great
Britain only, but of Greater Britain;
and who would venture to deny his
adequacy to the high duties and re-
sponsibilitdes he so cheerfully and
80 charmingly fulfills?

Since 1894

A -
the ColumbiavGraphophorié* Company;f
pioneer, leader and creator of the talking-,
machine industry, and owner of the funda-)
‘mental patents, has been making the best
sound-reproducinginstrumentsin theworld.

Today

the Columbia Grafonola is
the sum of all that has been
done so far by science to
perfect
monies.
play for you any Columbia
Grafonola you want,to hear.

U. S. Picture & Portrait Co.

Grafonola Department.

sounds. and har-
Come in and let us

BUILDING LOTS ON MERRYMEETING
ROAD.

mayl8,6i,eod

This is an excelelnt opportunity to purchase
a site for the building of a house. Avai] of the
chance afforded . Particulars on application to

GIBBS & BARRONS, Solicitors,

Bank of Montreal Building.

S

The Cockney Accent.

Mr. Charrington, the well-known
temperance reformer who recently
celebrated his jubilee, has many good
stories to tell of his experience in the
East End of London, where his work
has mostly lain.

One of the best concerns a living
bridge tournament at which he chanc-
ed to be present.

A certain well-known lady worker

Reg’lar Fellers”

i
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[ MO FIGHTING WITH
A LITTLE BOY LIKE
TOMMY — YOU SHOLLD |
NEVER PICK. ON ANYONE-
WHO 15 YOONGER.
THAN YOURSELF

==z
OLD ARe /Qi.&“*
Noo se.nuo?_j e E

i AN

\
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(says Mr. Charrington), was imper- '
sonating the Queen of Hearts. Pre-
sently she was accosted by a fellow-
performer, a typical East-End factory .
girl.

“I'm looking for the ices,” she said.
“Have you seen them?”

“Ices?” said the Queen of Hearts.
I'm horribly thirsty!”
“Are there any ices? How delightful?

“I don’t mean them kind of ices,”
was the rather curt rejoinder. “I'm
looking.for the ice of spades.”

Had ship’s anchor fall on my knee
and leg; and knee swelled .up, and for,
gix days I could not move it or ', get
help. I then started to use 'MIN-~
ARD’S LINIMENT, and two bottles
relieved me. g

. PROSPER FERGUSON.

Gave Himself Away.i

~ “These profiteers make
‘positively i11,” sald George

e fed‘
?va 1




