| dinner, 1 wandered sbout ‘the town, |

' WHAT GRANDMOTHER SAW. . .

“Am'toldpeo-[
uld‘
myllapper‘

ple funny,”

- friend, with that
accent w h'ich
‘fashion now dic-
tates shall be

placed on the;

first syllable of
that word.
; “In what way?”’
I inquired.

“Well, there's granny. She is aw-
fully upset because she read in the
paper that some woman she went to
school with who lives a thousand
miles away is dead. She hasn't seen
her for vears and years, and mother
says they never did hit it off -at all

mendous change can really come to
him. Of course we all believe it with
our minds. But that's quite another
thing from believing it with our
- hearts.

My grandmother used to quote to
me sometimes, “The young may die,
the old must.”

They Dread The Jourpey.

It had a desolate ring to my ears
even then. I know it must have been
ever more desolating to hers and yet
she guoted it. That was her brain
trying to tell her heart that this thing
was really true.

Perhaps you will tell me that
anyone who has the right
faith, there is no terror in the thought
of death. I know that. But I do think |

to

well, but granny was as blue over it
as if it was someone she would miss |
a lot. T call that fanny. Don't ybu?”

I didn’t. Neither in the sense of pe-
culiar, nor in the sense of humorous.

Do you?

A Blow At Her Tenure.

1 call it very natural and infinitely
\pathoti(‘.

For 1 know what grandmother saw
in that death motice.

Not the loss of an old acquaintance,
but a blow at her own hold on life.

I think there is nothing more pa-
thetic than the way the gradual drop-
ping off of people of their own age
brings it home to the old folks that
they, too, are really going to die
som=time.

No one but the very smallest child
is ignorant of death and that it is
coming to us all sooner or later.

Almost no one, except the very old,
believes with his heart that this tre-

the terror of dying still persists. It is
the nature of old Tfolks that they

should not like the idea of any long |
journey, any great change in their |

way of living even if they knew it
was for the-best. So even if the long
journey is to bring them into a land
of peace, they cannot help feeling
some dread of the journey.

We Shan’t Be Sorry.
And this is why, when they take up

their papers and read that this one or |
that one has passed on, they lay thej
paper down with a shadow on their |

faces that is not wholly grief for their
own loss of a friend or acquaintance.

And this is why, too,
should try *o be very gentle and very
patient with -them beyond our -apa
bility of understanding or . of x
pathizing. If we live long enough we
shall understand and not be sorry for
the extra effort. But we may be very
sorry, some day if we fail to make it.

Where the Rum Fleet Goes.

Some Impressions of St. Pierre.

A bleak-looking rock, no different
from many hundreds of islands that
dot the Newfoundland Coast. That
fs St, Pierre as one first sees it from
an approaching vessel. As the vessel !
drops anchor in the roads, howevyer,
subtle differences are apparent. That
great expanse of shingly beach, that
commodious and well sheltered har-
bour,—and above all, the forest of
masts that when first beheld looks
like a great wood of high, bare trees,
growing at the waters’ edge.

It is vastly different, indeed, from
even the biggest of Newfoundland's
outports, which are now alas, almost
denuded of shipping.: Everything and
everybody seemed busy in that little
island, which with ‘the Miquelons,
Langley and og Island. or Isle aua
Chien, forms all that remains to
France of her once great possessions
in North America. Tugs and trawlers
flitted about, with thick. columns of
dirty black smoke issuing from their
funnels, marring the beautiful clear-
ness of the fine April day; vessels,
large and small, were everywhere at
anchor; but there was an entire ab-
sence of the big steamers, which fill-
ed the harbour when I visited St
Pierre last autumn,

The vessel's dory brought me to
the beach, some little distance from
the quay. Walking through that:
northern section of St. Pierre one sees
little to merit the description “a little
bit of old France”, so often applied
to it. The decrepit looking wooden
houses, which are more or less mod-
ern, are crowded together, and the
narrow streets are unpaved. & It ‘is
not until one turns the corner .to-
wards the quay and fhe ugly ‘prison
wall comes into view that oné realizes
he .is not in Newfoundland. That
prison wall is one of the unpleasant-.
est things 1 have ever seen. Built of
dirty, gray stone, it stands some ten‘
feet high, and is crowned with thick, ;
jagged, broken glass, set firmly in'
concrete. 1 have no doubt that one‘

i

l

i

glance at the top of that wall would
be sufficient to deter the hardiest
criminal from any desire to escape.
Clothes and flesh would be torn to |
ribbons in an attémpt to scale it. As |
I passed the prison, a man, clad in a
rough-looking khaki uniform, with the
familiar French kepi on his head and
an efficient looking dirk at his side,
walked quickly by. He was a. gen-
darme, the only one I saw while in
St. Pierre, although I helieve there
are g dozen or so there.

Once past the prison, the town takes
on-a trauly foreign aspect. The wood-
en houses are replaced by others
with” stone and plastered walls, and
some of the streets are paved, to some
extent. It reminded me of the little
French villages, the pictures of which
were 80 common during the war,

The quay is very wide and solidly
constructed, and is considerably bet-
ter than anything of its kind in New-
foundland. - Along the street opposite,
runs a row of shops, all built on the
same pattern, and all, even the tm-

' smith’s, displaying a great array ‘of

assorted liquors in their trellised
windows. Great coloured. signs, -ad-
vertising the merits of famous whisk-
eys, are everywhere displayed—and
one is left in little doubt concerning
the main industry in St. Pierre. There
must be more liqguor to the square
vard in St. Pierre than to the square
mile in any other country, Scotland, of
course, excepted.

Meeting Mons. G———, an old
friend, I was invited by him into a
neighbouring cafe, where we partook
of whiskey and soda. It was not the
excellence of the drink, nor yet any
pressing need for it, that made me ap-
preciate it as I dld—rather it was the
freedom, the absence from that re-

"straint which characterizes the tak-

ing of a drink in_a prohibition coun-
try, Everybody drinks in St, Pierre,
i but 7 have yet to hear of any native of
the island being found drunk. What
an affument against Prohibition! In
company with G———— I went out on
the quay, where everything was bustle.
Ford cars and occasional trucks, ran
about at rates of speed, which en-
dangered the safety of any pedes-

. trians unfortunate emough to get in
“their way—and American bootleggers,

Newfoundland seamen and French
fishermen thronged the place. A big
three-masted vessel lay alongside the
quay, This was the famous rum run-
ner, the “I'm Alone.” She is one of
the best equipped vessels of the rum
fleet, and is steamheated, has electric
light and wireless, and carries a pow-
erful auxiliary engine which gives her
considerable speed. She was, when I

‘saw her first, ready to clear for Rum

Row, and not only was she filled to
the hatches, but also carried a deck

4 mo of tightly packed cases.

I ordered dinner at a neighbonrmg

}uu. soup, French rolls, a wonder-
ful fully eoohd lteak wlth crisply fried:

kind of |

that we |

sym-"

'vislt.inx various shops, where there
were tempting displays of liquors,
cigarettes and perfumes, among other
things. The prices, a.llowtn; even for
the extra charges which as a foreig-
ner, 1 had to pay, were extremely
reasonable.__, ‘Smokeable cigarettes
from two dollars and fifty cents a
thousand, an excellent table claret at
three dollarg the gallon, whiskey, the
very best, from fifteep to twenty dol-
lars a case! St. Pierre pays practical-
1y no duty on imports, which ac-
counts for these very low prices. I
vigsited Mons. P in his office, and
chatted with him a long time, He
was in a very pessimistic mood. The
good times in "St. Pierre were at an
end, That hurry and bustle I had seen
this afternoon—pouf—all on the sur-
face., Vessels were no longer calling
there to load for Rum Row, for big
‘steamers were taking their cargoes
! from Scotland, and themselves, would
| heave to off the U.S. Coast, and sell
to the dry inhabitants. Liquor was
cheap in St. Pierre, but with trans-
ferring charges removed, the steam-
ers could sell it still cheaper.

“What will happen to you here?’ I
asked, “You must have  big stocks
| left on your hands and there are far
more shops than the proceeds of your
curtailed fishery can support.” My
| friend shrugged his shoulders.- “Ah,
well, I have ate my bread before Pro-
hibition,” he said, philosophically., It
made me doubt his cause for pessim-
ism. It was now getting dark, sovI
said “au revoir,” and accepting a pres-
ent of two pint flasks of whiskey, hur-
ried away towards the beach, where
the dory awaited me.

|
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|
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Jo a nursing Mother

Dwyer Sisters Attract
Immense Audience

AT THE CRESCENT.

The dainty vaudeville team known
as the Dwyer Sisters opened an en- |
igagement at the Crescent Theatre |
| last night before a large

’D\I\TY PERFOR\IERQ SCORE RIG |

{

and ap- !

ipreciative audience. Although having |
Ju:t arrived after a long and tiresome |
trip, these dainty performers were in |

the pink of condition and
their audience to an unusual enter-
tainment of songs and clever dancing.
Both girls are attractive, have pleas-
ing personalities together with tasty
costumes, which also is an emhance-
ment to their act. They are about as
clever, classy and neat a singing and
dancing act as one would wish tn
see, and one of the best that has been
seen here in many years. A combina-
tion of talent, charm -and general
radiation make them the big sueccess
that they have already proved them.-
selves. It is something really worth
seeing. There will be a complete
change of bill on Thursday.

There is also an up-to-the-minute
picture programme headed by Viola
Dana in “They Like ’Em Rough.” In
this picture Viola Dana radiates
cheerfulness. She does not smear it
on with a paint brush. She does nol
play the Pollyanna until her audi-
ences are made to feel that their
sympathies are being imposed upon.
Miss Dana puts an optimism across
to people convincingly.

"The above is a big show 'that
should be seen by every man, woman
and child who is looking for real en-
tertainment,

BEECHAM'S
PILLS
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Little Radicalism
X L ] .
in Nippon

TOKIO, (C.P.)—Fears expresscd in
various Japanese gunarters that radi-
calism is growing with alarming
swiftness are laughed at by the Met-
ropolitan pelice here. Records show
that fewer arrests have besn made
since the earthquake than before,
and that no commuuists or other
radicals have been seized by the po-
lice for months.

The -attempt 'to assassinate the
Prince, Regent in front - of the Diet
building recently aud the bomb
episode in front of the Nitjubashi
Bridge, near the Imperial Palace,
were not due to spread of dangerous
thoughts, police say, but were per-
petrated by men whose minds were
unbalanced,  These men are selected
for the crimes hy others nursing ab-
surd ideas’ about their duty to the
state, according "to the police.

The police admit, however, that
there is a perceptible increase in
class consclousness as a result of the
.earthquske, but this is confined to
highly skilled and educated

treated |

Iabor

| leaders, The average laborer is still | .°

content, however, it his wages are in-
day, and He

*"i;'"rﬂl’

VW

,,mmmmmmmmlllllllll|ll|lll|ll|lulll

MARION DAVIES,

“When Knigh
Was |

Toenight is the I'ast UDD

FORREST STANLEY
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A Cosmopolitan Prodliction, in

“For exquisite gowns and elaborate settings this plctu

‘To-morrow a Complete Char

To Restore Property

Rights to Foreigners
!

Tokio (C.P.)—The removal of
restrictions upon foreign ownership
of lafid in the Japanese Empire and
abolition of “dual citizenship” which
embarrasses foreign-born Japanese
who fail to. renounce. allegiamce .to
the Emperor upon reaching the ‘age
of 17 will be advocated by the
Kiyoura government, it has  been
indicated in official circles here.

Favorable  action on these
proposals, if obtainable while' the
present chaotic condition prevails in
Japan, will be expected to pave the
way for diplomatic efforts directed
to.alleviating the condition of Japan-
ese on the Pacific Coast ef
America.

The Japanese Diet in 1910 enacted
a law permitting foreigners to-own
lands in this country, ‘but owing to
the absence of an imperial ordinance
or a statute providing necessary de-
tails for execution of the law, it has
never become effective. Inasmuch
as three or more foreigners have
been able to constitute a juridical
person and hold or occupy - land on
long-term leases obtained from Jap-
anese owners, failure to enact the
law has never been protested by any
foreign governments. -

In controversies regarding treat-
ment of Japanese in California, how-
ever, inability of foreigners to” “own
land in Japan is often ecited as jus-
tification” for ‘laws denying rights of
land ownership to Japanese jn Am-
erica. %
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that put the Capital J in Jazz at the Longacre Theéatre "

And Now, Look at This:—Direct from Ireland: MISS _
Playing Classy, Popular and Jazzy Selections.
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Big Values

Clothes desién:

Made of the .

Alstna’s Wealthy

Sought by State
Tax Collector

. £ .
,—-———v

: Viene, March  186.
-hungry  authorities have decided that

(A.P.)—Tax

_ {in some directions they have heer |
"| foo: lenient in the past,
1 it

Qnd
the ‘man-. vho _can af-

that |

It has, therefore, been ru
the tax on the employment
than three domestic servants
same household be raised
And the wealthy who have

| service more than ten domes

there are only 60 such house
Austria—will be assessed at
higher rate = of increase.
Rothschild employs a ‘total
servants, and for this pﬁvix

a tax of 314009 £

pity of Seeing

arts.

t been equalled.”—
of Programme.
jat’s Coming-

Suit is H

gomfort as well as style.

HARDING, in

lower”

N. Y. Sun.

and DANCERS—The team

PLEASANTS—A Harpist,

'}Star Movie Leads).

STEER’S

Good Fabrics, Good Sty

Good Workmanship.

IWEED SUITS

— af ——

13.75. 15.00, 17.50,

300 Water

0.00, 22.50, 27.50
SERGE SUITE

e

mar25,tu,th

23.50, 27.00, 30.00

—

Keep your boy in style.

IGLISH MADE SUITS

Fing all-Wool Enghsh Tweeds, to fit boys {10
7 to 14 years.

:_m $7.90 up
1ts Suits

§ and cuff bottom Pants; to fit 5 to 17 years.

to settle industrial
peaceful- fashion. And ‘vu o1
can afford in the long gt

' eded; the public point of m“w‘wn,
The Dersists of making the o
of whipping-boy, the nati0
tainly end by getting hold
and using it = Wwith qul'\e
vigm' against. whichever e
ives to be at fault.

Evening Standard:
not interested in the dignity
ors or of trade union mag-

has only a secondary imter-




