
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, FEBRUARY 13, 1920-5

mummmfflBKacHBH®

iinue te le end of the present month. YOUR DOLLAR IS WORTH MORE IN THIS STORE THAN ANYWHERE ELSE IN THIS CITY. TRY US,

SPECIAL JOB LINE.
300 Pairs MEN’S COTTON TWEED PANTS 

Regular Price $2.50. „

Men’s Overall Pants
100 dozen Pairs as follows 

PLAIN BLUE DENIM ....
STRIPED BLUE DENIM ..
STRIPED COTTON TWEED 

P. S,

REGULAR lines.
1,000 Pairs MEN’S ASSORTED TWEED PANTS. 

Regular Prices $3.30 to $10.00.
.. .................................$3.00 to $9.00

A full line of sizes.

$2.50 pair
$2.50 pair

|i Sale Prices $3.00 pairSale Price ■This line all Pants—no Jackets,

JOB LINE MEN’S VESTS.
A small lot Men’s Tweed Vests. Prices $1.20 

and $1.40 each.

SATURDAY OUR SPECIAL SALE DAY. 
SWEEPING REDUCTIONS IN EVERY DE- 
PARTMENT.

it may not have sensed it as a par­
ticularly evil moment That year in 
Itself was supportable to most men, 
and a great number found life in 1919 
pleasant It stands against the year, 
though, that those who knew most of 
its material gifts were those who did 
or had done least to deserve them. The 
predaory profiteer, whether of capital 
or of dictatory labor, the spendthrift 
whether in dollars or in millions, had 
their triumph over the industrious, 
the thrifty, the well behaved and the 
wise. And for their advancement the 
world is set back. The world knows 
no lost motion.

ie arnj
ide, Bed Bird’s Egg Powders 

Rola Egg Powder—
One tin equals 2 dozen eggs, 1

per tin, 35c.
Holbrook’s Egg Powder, 8 oz. tins. .35c

With eggs so high in price, housekeepers 
could now use Egg Powders to good advantage.

36c. doz.•3 > >1

Ruth Cameron
A TOUCHING LETTEB.

Of Course It’s Hard;—And For Them, 
Too.

It is very hard, I know, to live with 
anyone for years and not become 
chafed by the constant contacts.

And it is very easy, I know, to let 
oneself get impatient with old peo­
ple.

They move so slowly; very likely 
they don't hear easily; or, if the 
ears are all right, the brain may be 
a little slow of hearing; they say the 
same things over and over; they seem 
narrow in their prejudices. It Is very 
easy to he impatient and to justify 

word j oneself in that impatience.
Bnt it is not easy afterwards.

The Next Best Way.e
The way I feel about it Is this: 

One’s Ideal should be to let the real 
a ■ love that one feels heal one’s nerves 

and sense of impatience. One should 
promise oneself every morning to try 
to make this day perfect But when 
one falls, as all but the strongest 
sometimes will, onq shoul 1 take the 
eting out by acknowledging one’s 
fault One should say to the dear old 
folks, "I have been cranky to-day. 
You’ll forgive me, won’t you?” And 
then they will freely forgive, bless 
their dear old hearts.

You will be sorry, even so, that you 
were not kinder—one always is. But 
you will not have the stored-up mis­
ery of years of sharp words unapol­
ogized for, to haunt you. »

I have a very 
HjjjyglM touching letter 

from a reader 
IB friend. "I have 
H Just lost my mo- 
H| tber,” she writes. 
JE “I have been her ! 

gXgE constant c o m- 
panion for years, 
we two living by ; 

pSSvî" ourselves, 
palfe "On the big 

things I feel that 
y&ipu I did all I could, 

but the little 
MEBON things, the little j 

~ impatient word j 
Oh Miss Cameron, plead j 

readers to watch the little : 
sharp word which hurts ^ 

little act. I gavé up my ]

100 cases 200 & 216 
ORANGES ather lot 'THE PBOTECT1NG FLAG.

It’s the laughter of the children that 
Old Glory guarantees,

It’s the safety of our women on the 
land and on the seas;

It's the little homes we’re building and 
the m&ce that evening brings 

That the Flag above is shielding, and 
a thousand other things.

Oh, don’t you catch the vision that is 
shining through its folds?

Can’t you see the glorious future that 
our Starry Banner holds?

Don’t you see the glad to-morrows for 
this nation of the free 

And the happy men and women that 
your children are to be?

Yon shall never know contentment 
’ save the Flag is over head,

If you turn from it and scorn It you 
shall dine on bitter bread,

It’s your promise to your children that 
when you are dead and gone 

They shall have a wise protector and 
in safety journey on.

Guard the Flag that flies above you, 
true to God and true to man,

Stand forever at its service, deaf to 
every cruel clan!

For there ie no dream you cherish, 
and no deed you hope to do,

But Old Glory in its beauty guarantees 
to. yours and you.

$4.80 case
Fads and Fashions, “Sunkist” Asparagus. 

Tomato Sauce (Hot),
8 oz. tins, $1.00 doz. 

SARDINES. 
“Crossed Fish” Brand. 
“Skipper”.
“Sea Pearl”,...............20c.
“Stripe” Brand .. ..25c. 
Sardine Sandwich. 
“North Sea”............. 16c.

Finest Pearl Barley. 
Pearl Rice. '
Quick Tapioca.
Tibbie’s Vi-Cocoa, *4 &

Why risk loss by im­
porting Box Apples, 
Brl. Apples, Oranges, 
Grapes,Onions? We 
have full stocks ofall 
these lines.

Kit Coffee, 38c. bti. 
Barley Kernels, 30c. pac. 
Cream of Barley, 40c, 
Puffed Wheat, 25c. 
Puffed Rice, 25c.

Ailing
e Grey

Soper & Moore
FRESH EGGS, PARSNIPS & CARROTS.Wholesale Only.

'PHONE 480. C. P. EAGAN,orth to-

A Ribbon of Time. Duckworth Street & Queen9s RoadVelvet 
ds, etc.

headers to be more careful about 
them, lest they, too, suffer as I am
Buffering.”

Do you know what that letter 
makes me think of?

Shall We Listent
Do you remember the story of the 

rich man and Lazarus, the beggar, 
and of how the rich man beseeched 
Abraham to be allowed to go back ;

(From an Exchange.)
The Pope’s characterization of the 

year 1919 as one of the worst in the 
history of humanity, may describe 
more closely than the ordinary ob­
server at first realizes. The Serbs, 
according to a traveller who crossed 
their devastated country between iin­
vasions, seemed straugely unaware of 
the miseries piled upon them at that 
moment; typhus, war losses, hunger, 
cold, exposure. They sang, worked 
and kept up their courage with strange 
facility. Thus do people of to-day 
fail to play or even wholly to compr-j- 
hend the tragic part that humanity 
now fills. Some nations among the 
family continue fairly, .well supplied 
with the .needs of life, and find it easy 
to forget how some other lack these 
things. Then, again, the great chang­
es take time to happen. The year 
1919 in itself, was hut a single picture 
on the cinematic ribbon of the time. 
In itself it formed but a slim "connec­
tion between what had happened and 
could not be helped, and what threat­
ened to happen and might be escaped. 
Thus the year 476, in which the Ro­
man era ended and the Dark Ages be­
gan, had probably tittle to distinguish 
it at the time from the years that pre­
ceded and followed. Those who lived

Coughs and Colds,
WINTERLESS. 1 write a hymn. If I were camped 

where breezes are always soft and 
•mild, my verses would be cheeses, 
and readers would be riled; for he 
who’d do some trilling and earn an 
honest shilling must feel his pulse 
thrilling with pep and vigor wild. The 
wintry winds are wailing throughout 
the bitter night, and chunks of snow 
are sailing around me aa I write; but 
cold is stimulating; with zeal that’s 
unabating my deathless pomes I’m 
crating; my energy’s a sight

a
—a', Some countriee 

"N have no weather 
Bk 1 embracing Ice

_______aBI and snow; for
^■f twelve long 
■ months together 
■Q the balmy breez- 

es blow; and 
sometimes when

B
l’m weary of sul­
len skies and 
dreary, and chill 
H! winds, sad and 
A eerie, I to such 
/ lands would go. 
I’d dodge the wintry rigors and at­

mospheric crimes; but when I think 
of chiggers, which haunt the sunny 
climes; and there the ekeeters carry 
their drills and raise old Harry, and 
I resolve to tarry at home and write 
my rhymes. In summertime I’m 
lazy, and have no pep or vim; and I 
feel tired and crazy, and weak in 
every limb; I spend the long day rest­
ing, flies in my whiskers nesting, and 
all my soul’s protesting when I must

ntral
lores Be sure baby has enough warm 

clothing if he crawls about the floor 
in winter weather.

Oranges and prunes are among the 
most beneficial of all fruits for child­
ren under three.

We have in this letter someone 
speaking out of the hell of remorse 
Bed warning us how to save our­
selves from it

Shall we listen?
Or shall we justify Abraham’s

Faming.
I suppose there are thousands of 

people who read this who are doing 
hit what this woman did—looking 
liter the comfort of tbo loved one, 
living up ihelr lives to his or hot, 
suing all I he big things, and at the 
lune time constantly woeiuBng in 
Ihe little ways.

The right hand man of Premier 
Clemenceau is known to French 
politicians as Mons. SL Mandel, al­
though this gentleman’s father is 
known as M. Rothschild. Mandel 
has proven so powerful that deputies 
see him Instead of Clemenceau and 
one of the former presidents of the 
French republic has had to wait in his 
ante-room. The Parisians know him 
as “a man who never sleeps, never 
eate, never drinks, never writes any­
thing, has no interest in women, and 
takes the telephone to bed with him."
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MUTT SHOULD HAVE PAID THE ROOM RENT WITH THE TEN SPOT. By Bud Fisher.KUTT AND JEFF
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