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Mainly About People,
Mise Ins Claire, one of the new 

stars biasing in New York’s theatre 
firmament, keeps physically fit in ra­
ther a novel way by adopting exer­
cises suggested by Isadora Dttncan. 
She requires a music accompaniment 
ter her group of exercises. Any kind 
of music will do—piano, violin, pho­
nograph. Her greatest care li to take 
a position in sleep so that the whole 
body relaxes.

General Ludendorff Is reported to 
have said openly at a meeting in the 
Potsdam Garrison Church that he re­
alised that he is. "considered as a re­
presentative of Prussian German mili­
tarism, and I am proud to be it" Borne 
Berlin dispatches describe this "rally” 
in the Potsdam Garrison Church as a 
"political scandal of the first order”, 
and there was Intimation of discipline 
for the Nationalistic Potsdam pastor 
as well as for the functionaries of the 
supposedly democratic Prussian State 
Church.

Admiral Enrico Milo, who without 
royal authority annexed Dalmatia to 
Italy, is a greater man than d’Annun- 
sio and has under him a larger army 
and navy. He is a Senator and was 
an ex-Cabinet minister. He has a good 
war record. At the time of the ar­
mistice he was made governor of Dal­
matia, to remain until the peace con­
ference was over. Hie announcement 
that he will remain permanently mayCUBE 
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the was a stout, red-facetL person, 
h a " commanding voice ancka-WH» 
p. She held a fine little fellow by 
[ hand, her exact counterpart, and 

of truth and in-very image

mis is my laddie, sir," she said, 
iping into my shop, and indicating 
little chap by a loving pat on the
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'he Truthful Boy.
BY E. S. PAUL.

<tce boy, ma'am," I smilingly re- 
wondering., what she was go­

to treat him to, tor I keep a well- 
cked fancy shop.

sir; and- as I see you want 
aart, .honest efrand boy, I thought 
vould suit you. He is a beautiful 

plar.”
till Been out .to business before?” 
fever, sir.” i- 
Strictly honest, doesn’t loiter on 
errands, and tells no lies?”
Honest as th» sun, swift as the 

ie graph and neiger told a lie in bis

iery good; we?ll give him a trial, 
bat Is your name, my little man?”
[ Hold up your head, Tom, and an- 
er the gentleman,” commanded the 

jither, kindly, foji, Tom had transfer- 
his gaze front a wooden horse to 
toe of his boot “You see he is a 

kle shy.” she sail in apology.
['So much the better, ma'am. I dont 

forward boys»: they’re always up 
| mischief.” ’h
po it was settled that f was to give 

Backard a .trial. For the finit 
lek he was all tBbt could be desired, 
|i I congratulates myself In having 
Ilea'tv. after failures, got qutto
piodei boy.
The Secern! vom. however, I was 

so saiisficd. aflfl bad to.oheck him 
delaying on 1$. errands. But his 

puses were always ready and good,
| as a truthful b®f he was pardoned.

shyness woreftofi with wonderfel 
|ickness, and heÿ>ecame quite com- 

licative and eftMal. He had a lot 
| little brothers and sisters, and they 

toys; so, to; encourage him, I 
bt them some, afld now Mwve rea- 
h to bellere he*toek home some I 
vor sent The linger he was with 

the more csftUts snd lug ho 
One day * the dinner hour 

m in two before late.
Hot my fine fallow, how is

(In the London Journal.)
I thundered out In a voice that was 
Intended; to make hhn quake, 
e. é'I was- at a funeral, etr!” he replied, 
writing hie name on the floor the 
while with the toe of his boot.

“A funeral!” I repeated, fully as­
sured that for once in his life he was 
not telling the truth. "Look here, Ill 
have no more of your excuses. Whose 
funeral were you at?” .

“My mother's!” was the tremulous 
answer as he squeezed a tear out of 
his eye with his knuckles.

I was never so "taken down in all 
my life, and did my beet to make a- 
mends for my apparent roughness. I 
gave him the choice of some toys to 
take home to his little brothers and 
sisters, poor things! He bore up un­
der his loss with great courage and 
resignation, but then he was too 
young to realise his terrible misfor­
tune.

When
biscuit,

IL
For a time after this he had much 

of hie own way. One doesn’t like to be 
hard on an orphan, but even orphans 
may try one's patience. I had to 
caution him often, and must say he 
listened to me attentively and res­
pectfully. admitting all his faults but 
never mending them. One morning be 
was much later than usual. I was 
mad, but tried to look as calm as pos­
sible,

"Well, sir what excuse this morn­
ing?" I asked with a sneer, assured 
he had none, although, to tell the 
truth of him, he displayed a fertility 
in framing them truly marvellous.

"Please, sir, I was minding my 
father," he said, quite unabashed.

"What the dickens Is wrong with 
your father that he needs minding?” 
I asked, now thoroughly disgusted.

"Broken log, sir, fell down the stairs 
this morning while going to his work.”

“The mischief he did. WeU, you are 
an unfortunate family, I must say. 
couldn't your brothers and sisters at­
tend to htiur 
’ "I'm the oldest, sir."

“And the hand of the house now?”
"Yes, sir.” . v ,
"You went for the doctor and got 

his leg set t hop at”
•Yes, sir, fetched the doctor ta • 

oib.*f
“Who ts with him nowr 

aunt, sir.”
Liüiü—u-i—■ mum

flaky 
muffins and

gum*, rwil doughnuts *nd cake
0, e„ j- «

'That’ll do. You’re a good, clever 
boy.”

And I really thought so as I saw 
him turn away with a smile. For more 
than a week I asked about that un­
lucky father. One day he was well, the 
nef.e ill, and the day he was very bad 
Toro was sure to be late. What did I 
say? Nothing. I couldn't be a brute. 
At last my patience was fairly ex- 

i blasted.
"How is your father this morning?" 

I enquired, savagely, hoping he was 
well, so that the son might get a bit 
of my mind.

“Dead, sir! Died at a quarter to six 
this morning!” was the astounding 
reply.

I looked blankly at that hoy. I could 
not utter a word. He looked at me 
compassionately, and smiled a sickly 
smile, as he said:

"He’ll be burled to-morrow, sir; and 
I was going to ask it I could get away 
for the afternoon?”

"Certainly.”
Poor fellow! I felt for his double 

bereavement. I forgot all his faults 
and excuses, and only thought of hie 
little brothers and sisters.

"What will you do now, Tom? You'll 
give up the house and go and live With 
friends, I suppose?” I said, cheerily.

"No, sir; my uncle and aunt are 
coming to stay with us. Unci'll pay 
the rent and taxes and keep us In 
food, aunt’ll keep the house and look 
after the children ; and I’ll do my best 
to look after them all.”

Not long after this he wanted an­
other afternoon off.

"What dp you want It for f
"To see my aunt, sir,’’
“Where Is she?"
"In the infirmary."
"Another misfortune!” I said, In 

horror.
“Only a tram-oar; three ribs and an 

arm broken—that’s all, sir!”
“Have you any more relations?”
“Lots, sir—plenty more.”
I gave him leave and then began 

thinking.

III.
Clearly a lad with so many rela­

tions, sad they having such a genius 
for getting Into trouble, was not a de­
sirable assistant Perhaps It might be 
my own death-bed or funeral he would 
be turning up at next Just as I had 
reached this dismal stage In my 
thoughts a shadow darkened the door­
way, and the next Instant I stood pale 
and trembling before the exact coun­
terpart of his mother. I don’t believe 
in ghosts or such like, but I got a 
shock, and truly I believe I would 
have tainted had It not been daylight.

“Good-day, sir. Don’t yon really 
know me? I’m Tom's mother.”
"*I really thought, ma—that Is-----”
"Certainly, sir—that I’d call to 

thank you for your kindness to Tom, 
and say how glad I am you and he are 
getting on so well. Hie father and I 
are delighted, and we thought you 
might give him a little encouragement 
by raising Me wages a little, seeing he 
hae turned out such a nice good boy.”

“But, ma’am, you weren’t ill lately?”
"Pshaw! I'm never ill. I'm too good- 

natured for that; and am a poor, hard­
working woman, sir, and can’t afford 
it”

"And your husband—he hasn’t got 
a broken leg?”

“A broken leg! Well, that’s good. A 
hard-working letter-carrier with a 
broken leg. Tom did say, there was 
a bee In your bonnet, and now I real­
ly believe you're daft! Why didn't you 
let him come home to hte dinner to­
day?”

"He’s gone to the Infirmary.”
- "Pretty place to send a child like 
that What’s he doing thejje?”

"Seeing Ms aunt”
“Oh, dear, seeing Ms aunt! And he 

hasn't an uncle nor an aunt in the 
world. Well I do love a liar, but I 
hate an awkward one!”

"You will love your son, then, ma­
dam!”

“I do. Are you going to raise Ms 
wages f

"I think not madam. He had better 
stay at home and mind Ma little bro­
thers and slaters.”

“He hasn't got any brothers or 
sisters. What put that Into your 
head?”

“Oh, nothing. But the fact Is, he 
won’t sMt me. You see, In business 
fine must tell a lie now and again, and 
your son can't do It”

"No, sir, Tom oouldn't do that He’s 
too truthful a boy to push Massif for­
ward by telling lies. Good-day, sir!”

cause many complications. He is very
determined, energetic, and has 
confidence of his men.

the

The recent activities of Princess 
Mary of England remind one that she 
has a reputation among the royal 
family for wit. She le fond of Joking 
at the expense of her brothers. When 
the Prince of Wales first went to 
Dartmouth for naval training, he was 
rarther proud of hie cadet's uniform, 
and longed to wear it on all manner 
of occasions. One morning he found 
a parcel on Me plate. The Prince 
tore the package open, to find a doll 
Inside dressed In the best Prince Ed­
ward manner, naval uniform correct 
In every detail, and a label attached 
with the worde In hie eieter's hand­
writing: 'Tent he pretty?”

At the Majestic
Bryant Washburn Excellent Beob— 

His Part hi “Peer Bo#*’? Beet et 
His Screen Career.
Bryant Washburn, the popular 

Paramount star, wee seen at the Ma­
jestic Theatre in "Poor Booh,” which 
wfcs shown last night. From advance 
Indication* thle ie one of Waehburn'i 
beet picture* to date. It is an adapta­
tion of a stage comedy by Margaret 
Mayo. Donald Crisp directed the 
ture and the scenario was written 
Gardner Hunting. In the out 
Wends Hew ley, Theodore Rol 
Raymond Hatton, Diok Reoeoi 
Ollvgf,' Jane Wolff, Mery Th 
Jay Dwfggtnw, Charles Ogle 
other* of prominence, lte

........ fortune» of a yi
hie homo tbwn at a 

i to M
r___ USA

ta

The late Andrew Carnegie was
probably the second richest men in 
the world—Rockefeller came first— 
and gave away more then any other 
millionaire. Hie gifts total about 
fSSO.OOO.OOO. A curious characteristic 
of his wu Ms dislike of parting with 
small change. Libraries—by all means. 
Quarters! That worried him. He of­
ten ‘ went about with nothing in Me 
pocket in order that he might not be 
pestered, and this one led to an amus­
ing incident. Mr. Choate, then Am­
erican Ambassador In London, wu 
astonished to see Mr. Carnegie burst­
ing in upon Mm. “Look here, Choate,' 
lend me a quarter,” said Carnegie. 
Choate thought It wu a Joke. "But I 
might never see it again!” he pro­
tested. “Come, come, It’s no laugh­
ing matter!” retorted Carnegie. “My 
cabman’s waiting at the door, and I 
haven’t a cent!"

The Land Celebration.
On January 10, IMS, during the 

reign of Charles the First, William 
Land, Archbishop of Canterbury, was 
beheaded on Tower Hill, In the City 
of London, In Ms seventy-seconded 
year, having been born the son of a 
clothier at Reading in 16Î3. He de­
clared at the scaffold that he could 
find In himself no offence which de­
served death according to the known
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MARMALADE — Keillei**, 4 lb. 
tins end 7 lb. tins, at about 
half the cost of Canadian.

BOYHIL—In bettle*. 
l oi„ 1 oe„ 4 o*„ I os. aad 

■ os. bottles.
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SUNLIGHT IN THE MORNING.
SUNLIGHT ALL THE DAY.

CTART washing-day well with 
Sunlight Soap. Have the clothes 

on the line early, and the meals 
ready to time. The afternoon is 
then yours to spend at your own 
sweet will.
Pleasure follows in the wake of efficient 
work. With Sunlight Soap the housewife 
does her work most efficiently, moat easily. 
There is no mystery. You get out of soap' 
just what the makers put into it The cream 
of soap materials go into Sunlight Soap.
The Sunlight environment is in keeping 
with ith mission of cleanliness and 
efficiency—no soap is better fitted to 
serve the British housewife thaa Sunlight 
Soap. Prove this to-da|b 

v
£1,000 Guarantee of Parity on 

every bar.

The name Lever on Soap 
ie a Guarantee of Purity 

and Excellence.

SUNLIGHT SOAP
> LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED. PORT SUNLIGHT. ENGLAND.

’LONGSHORE MEN.
TRUCKMEN,
EXPRESSMEN-YOU WANT A SWEATER COAT?

WINTER and WEATHER demand warmth and protection. Nature pro­
vides beast and bird with fur and feather; we offer these Sweater Coats for 
man’s protection.

The WISE MAN facing the cold and chill of earth will wear one of these 
excellent coats that health and comfort demands.

These were purchased in the summer of 1917 and could not be replaced 
to-day at double the price we are asking.

Tan, $1.90; Grey, $2.60; Navy, $3.00.

SALE of HARRIS TWEEDS and CHEVIOT SERGES.
Most wonderful values in Dress Goods.
Every shrewd shopper in the city wiU come for 

a share in the savings.
Impossible to sacrifice more than a few pieces 

of merchandise like this, so in our Western Win­
dow you’ll find displayed most all the bargains.

Regular prices $4.20 to $4.50 a yard, 
reduced to
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laws ot the kingdom, end expressed 
his pity tor the Cburoh of England 
as then treated, and then, after a 
prayer, moved to the block, end 

again, laid Me bead n~ 
............  " was bn

the ohapel of Baint John's 
and burled beneath 

tablet he havtag been 
of It, and in 1111 lte 
1 taken hie - - -

—........ '
London ohuroh by an exhibition of 
rtlloe connected wWUtifr, and by an 
open air service bold on the spot 
where be wee beheaded, which to i


