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LVER FOX FURS
SMART THIS YEAR

Spring Suit éids Farewell To
Woolens and Comes Out
All in Silk.

5 PR |

By AILEEN LAMONT. i
Copyright. |
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Parents Who Are Shocked atii
Modern Customs and Who |
Try to Protect Their Daugh- i
ters by Keeping Them Ig- |
norant of World and Its!

Ways Do Them a Greati
Wrong.

young girl writes me that her |
parents have become sn obsessed by |
what they call “the evil of the times’

A

place of amusement,

voung

or associate

any men. She is not
from the house
without mother by her side to guard
and protect her. She is not even
permitted read a paper or a book

until it has been carefully censored.

to
(

This is hard on the girl, and ¢
not wonder that
thinks she is ill treated.

just

vou do she
She is i
nrisoner as
committed a crime and
was locked up in a cell, although
her only offence is being eighteen

of She is being
denied all the pleasures that be
long to girlhood and which she

as much a if

she had

1
instead

cighty.

sees other girls enjoying. Worst

of all, she is being doomed to a

drab spinsterhood because her

father

her

and wmother are cutting
every opportunity
f love and warriage.

the

davghter's

off from

Of course.

their

parents have

only good at
and they are taking these

Mmeasures

heart,

drastic tn protect her
what they believe is a
great danger. But their attitude
is not only wrong but foolish.

against

I

1
C
l(
wrong because it is such a ‘1
cruel thing to deprive a girl of her
playtime of life, which is so short
at best, and it is foolish to think
t}m«t vou can keep her shut away |’
from the world into which she has|
been born, and in which she must
live.
Sooner

6 0

i

or later she must come to
rips with life ag it is today, not as

was in her father’s time or her
grandfather’s time.
meet it if she knows nothing of
How is she to judge men if they |
are as unknown to her as if they |
were inhabitants of the planet ?\Iarsi‘.‘
How is she to stand alone on her own
feet
the

it
8 And how is she |
i

to
it

hand and never suffered to take |
a step on her own initiative?

Tgnovrance is not innocence. In-
deed the less ignorant a girl is
the more apt she is to stay inno-
cent. It is the unsophisticated
little girls
stimble oftener into the pit than
the Wise Janecs of the city who
know their way about.
I'herefore it seems to me
‘o protect a girl is not
blinders on her, but to
her cyes to all the dangers
that lie along her pathway, and
to point out ‘to her all the hair-
pin curves and dangerous tuins
which she must slow down
put on her brakes, or else
likely to skid over the

thet |
the
to put

open

way

on
[} 1‘/_"
she 18
brink.
" |

As for the so-called ‘“evils of th:
times,” they are greatly exaggerated.
and a girl is in no more danger now
than her mother was in her day.
“There are many histories,” savs
Talleyrand, “but only one human
nature,” and that hasn’'t changed
from generation to generation.
There has always been the same|
1d stock line of temptations. Each
age has dressed them up in different |
guises, but they have been the same;
old allure of passion and drink and
gambling. Not a new vice has been
invented. And always the weak and
wicked have fallen, and the strong
and steadfast have stood upright
| There has never been a woman from |
Eve down who hasn't found the cor-
pent when she looked for it, nor one
| who couldn't have gotten away from
snake in the grass if she had|
wanted te and had ran. |
DOROTHY DIX. |

' HYMAN HALL IS SCENE
OF ST. PATRICK’S SOCIAL

all
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the

|

was beautifully
Bang!

dec-
art’'s old-time dance

{
for

ton Tuesday ni The event took |

| the form of a St. Patrick’s social, the
srs filling the hall to overflowing.
guests

wore costumes connected

&t. Patrick’'s season, which |}
that the judges |
in awarding the prizes.
sults were as follows: Best
Mrs. Maryv Eberts and Miss |
rice Erskine: best man, Mellon

best boy, George Patton; best
Violet Watson; best comic,
Patton.
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KING STREET TEA.

"he ladies of the cradle roll

ae- |

at

-tment of the King Street Presby-

hurch held a most successful
musicale and tea Tues-

rnoon in the basement of the

The large room was attrac-
tively decorated in green and white |
and shamrocks, and a dainty buffet
lunch was served from a table pret-
| tily arranged with daffodils. pots of
shamrock and green candles in brass
holders. Mrs. John Colbert and Mrs.
{ McIntosh poured out tea. During
| the afternoon a delightful program
| was given, including solos of much
| merit by Miss June Warren, Miss
| Elsie Forsythe, Mrs. Patterson, and
Miss Perris; readings by Miss Ella
| Moote, and a violin number by Mrs.
Swayn. Miss Moore acted as accom-
panist.
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| of a swift return against the pleasure

DRESS ~

of Jane Smith

By PATRICIA WENTWORTH.

INSTALLMENT XXIIL potting-shed, and to descend Ir
Having made her decision, she|conspiracies to garden lumber WO
unlooked-for opportunity | indeed be an anti-climax.

out, for at lunch Lady On the left there were four
"":;niif:)‘(‘n_gfisazes.‘ Jane walked back 41101.1:
that | way she bad come. The first
| sage left the main tunnel at an

an
P

geveral hours
whilst it transpired
out in the two-
himself, and
ain when he!
at once mmlvi-l
soon as the| her candle high in o
would slip | skirts close with
She would | passage was low,
ared and |a little. After half a dozen yarc
of the!l came to a flight of steps. They W
No one was likely to come in-‘\wet. slippery., and very steep. Je
and the whole thing would | stood on the top step and
less terrifying than an- | down. ;
sther midnight expedition. ‘ The walls oozed moisture,

|
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in
work,
was going
under
ane decided to explore it.
ne hand and
the other.
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mind
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Ember excused himself before lunch candlelight showed her a pale
and she heard him drive | about five inches long—Jane said
swav a few minutes later; but Lady with, but under press
i her untasted colifee
She sat with her chin
looking out of the win-
bvious enougi that
thoughts were far away. Sh(*:
probably unconscious of Jane's|as the Americans say,
certainiy undesirous of it,| her mind that this would be a ¢
for the life of her. Jane could | passage to explore with Henry la
or asked if she might| on. She caught a glimpse of anot
twice she looked from | slug on a level with the fifth
at Raymond’s still whisked round. and ran.
was a new look| “The one point about slugs is
She was|they can't run,” she said as she ca
She looked | back into the main corridor.
all. |  Without giving herself time
half hour she| think, she plunged into the
There wusl opening on the left. It ran at
surprise and then a "ru\\l‘..‘:xm:'ws to the central massasge.
have waited,” she| was comparatively dry. It kept
voice. and then got|the same level too, and Jane, try
out without another | to make a mental plan, thought
| it must run under the house, cutt
‘ It occurred
vaults

to start
from Henry,
would not yield
inch: she also said that the
waved its horns at her and
ecrawling in her direction. Right
she made

her. and another ha
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and | across the north wing.
| her that there might
caught a glimpse of l some kind under t
verall in the upper this passage would perhaps
clang with|them. 1If this were it must
loged pbehind | either curve eradually to the left
still and went| take a sudden sharp turn. $She wi
sounds from the|ed she had thought of counting
iirection of the dining-room had | steps, but it was difficult to »
eased. Silence gettled upon the | regularly on a slippery floor an
wouse, and she told herself that '.1115-‘!suvh a poor light
her opportunity. | Just as she had
She ran up to her that the passage t
nto the serge dress. and put on a|sea she came to the ~'1:;u‘n‘(‘11'{n‘ wh
pair outdoor shoes. She did not|she had expected. A wall of bl
an electric torch. and the! rock faced her. to her right a tun
light had exercised her|ran in at a sharp angle, and to
The best she could dol left there was a dark stone arch
a box of matches and | few feet of a new sort
bedroom candles which | of brick, and then a
down. She then went | actly like the zates which shut off
and, after listening anx- ! laborator in the house above.
some moments, she once Jane stared the te
the heavy chair and,| expected it di into th
it. began to feel for the| rounding darknes The candleli
on the panelling. As her fin-|danced on steel It
found and pressed them, she! but not so -y rusty and
simultaneously with the click|it could not have been for
faint thud-|in its present position.
of horror| closer and touched it. It was
passed Her amazing good fortune
off | overcame her. What a thing
Henry What a justification
flouting his orders! What a
Jane transferred candle t
hand, put out a right hand
.mbled with excitement
he gate. It was open For a
| ment drew back. Like the
who sits looking at a birthday pa
the of which
with many thrills that it c
bring itself to cut the string and
wrap the paper Jane stood and lo
recognized at once t at|ed at gate, her discovery —h
e for her to re-inot Henry
‘hair and escape discovery.| As she looked her eyes were cau
the shadow, and she! by a small knob on the right-h
best. l‘w.all. It was about four feet ab
ed the hall and cgisap-| the floor and quite close to the s
William's study. | pars. It was made of some
ed page upon| metal and looked exactly
which the letters of the alphabet | electric light switch. By
were playing “General post.” After|close to the gate and looking thro
interminable minutes Blotson could that cased wire
reappeared. He shut the study door,|along the bricks the same le
approached Jane. and in a low and|and sh remembered that Henry
confidential voice inquired would she| said the passages were wired
have tea in the hall, the dl'd‘.‘ll““,-\ Had Henry been first on the
room or the library | after all? She turned. held her
“Oh, the libr? Jane, “:Y'vf“ihigh, and lookea back. The
library, Blotson. with a ma-|went up to the roof and ran al
“Very good, Blotson| until she lost it in the darkness.
withdrew. reflected hopefully that Henry m
Blotson's “Very good” ‘11‘11;\\'(- seen the Wwire much
minded Jane of the roval sent to|along, and turned back again.
an act of parliament. It was (hmhf-! Her fingers were on the s®
less a form. but how stately, how| when a really dreadful thought pr
dignified a form. | ed her. Suppose the switch ¢
\When the chill superinduced by|trolled some horrible explosive!
the presence of Blotson had yielded | might turn on a light,
to a more natural temperature. Janel did; but, on the other hand. it m
went on tiptoe across the hall and|let loose a raging demon of dest
replaced the chalr. It was a comfort | tion that would blow the whole 1
to reflect that it had escaped Blot-|to smithereens. It was an
all-embracing eve. With alable thought. the sort of thought
isty  glance she swung the panel|one dismisses instantly in the
inwards, slipped through, and closed|light, but which by candlelight
it again. underground tunnel assumes a
She descended all the steps before | tain degree of credibility.
she ventured to light her candle, and “The question am
was careful to put the spent | not?”’
match into her pocket. Renata’s dress | The silence having failed to su
reallv did have a pocket. which, of|her with an answer, she said vici
course. made the dropping of thelly, “You're a worse rabbit than
handkerchief auite inexcusable | ata.”
The passage was much less terrifv-|and jerked
one had a light of nne'sl Through
instead of the distant gl‘\mmr—‘;-)r"d flash.
of somebodv else’s and the norrid,and waited.
possibility of being left at any mo- | guttered
ment in total darkness, with the idea|finger. She opened her eyes and
of one’s whereabouts or of how to|the steel =ate like a black tra
get out. azainst a lighted space bevond.
Jane's spirits rose brightly. To!a aquickly drawn breath of relief
dread a thing and then to find it oas_vkhushmiﬂlhe steel zate, tookl one
provides one with a pleasant sense | forward. and then stood rigid.
of difficulty overcome. In great|ing to the muffled vet insistent
cheerfulness of spirit Jane walked |of an alarm bell. After one horr
until she came to the ecrogs- | moment she pulled the door tow
passage on her right. She turned up|her again. = The sound ceased.
it. walked a few steps, holding her | considered.
candle high, and there, a coupie of| As a result
vards from the entrance, lay the she turned
handkerchief rolled into a wet nndl"’m’nf‘kl the gate.
very dirty ball. She picked it up|2nd closed it again S0
ingerly. and put it into her conven- the bell was hardly heard.
. not allow it to latch, and
get a piece of broken brick to

pocket.

“And I suppose I ought to =o back |’ : s x
s Py * it ajar. The candlelight seemed
inadequate, but she decided that

once, but what a waste. when |
evervone is safely out of the way,! 3 2 4
% e 1 X must make it do. and holding
and I've got through the really hor-} 1_(:;;1" L L oy
3 5 2 1 1 r o1
art, which is openins tha i
patt B opoies {a brick arch
| with walls of stone.

GutY| jane looked about her
ant. widely opened eves. She
never been in a laboratory, but
knew that this must be one.
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Dressmakers Are Not Enthusiastic

Over Spread of Mannish Fashions.
dressmakers see 3|
real peril stalking in the guise of the |
mannish costume for women. Thf',\“
pray devoutly for a return of frou- |
frou styles, the sentimental fripperies ]
| of the age of Empress Eugenie, the
extravagances of the Pompadour!
period, the bustles; ribbons and |
ruchings of the period of 1880. It}
doesn’'t matter which or what, so long
as women are not further persuaded
to solve their clothes problem by
wearing things that are as nearly
like those of husbands and brothers
as present prejudices will allow.

Not long ago in London a well-
known actress appeared at one of
the dancing clubs after the playi
clad In a little mannish  suit—
short, scant skirt, tailored jacket
and masculine white silk shirt. It
was decidedly hecoming and she
danced as gaily as if she had heen
dressed in conventional evening at-
tire. ‘Other women have done the]
same. After all, why shouldn't they?
If they want to go about at night
why should they have to endure all
the inconveniences of decollete, |
clinging pallooning skirts, floral
festoons, lace frills, etc.? That
seemed to be the argument.

But it no secret that though |
the great dressmakers of Paris have |
been making frocks and Wwraps of
decidedly masculine tendency to suit
their customers, they are convinced
that., save to meet with an existing
demand on the part of customers,
this not good business. Women
need more clothes when they weal
the foolish feminine sort. So we
were not much .\H‘.']H‘iMnl to Hl(“
introduction of ruffles and jabots and
frills in the spring clothes ¢ ted
by the influential French dress
makers.
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Pc')‘lly and Johnny Chuck Make Up
and Begin Living In the Orchard

By THORNTON W. BURGESS.
Never will the little people of t

he
|

great fight between Chuck |

Johnny

and the strange Chuck. Never had

a fight been seen in the Old

'5 Orchard. When at last the struggles |
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;of the strange Chuck began to grow |

{ feeble, Johnny Chuck let go his grip |
1 and backed The
{ struggled to his feet. Such
| as he was! His coat was torn
! many places. Without a word
| turned and headed toward the old
! stonewall on the edge of the 0id |
| Orchard. He was so used up that he
couldn’t run very fast, Johnny
! Chuck followed him, snarling and |
]snamving at his Dhlack heels. Over | i i :
| the stonewall the stranger scrambled. | “Go right down inside,
| Johnny climbed up on the old wall | and see what a nice, big bedroom
{and watched him until he disap- | we have.”
| peared.

Then with a whistle triumph
Johnny Chuck climbed down from the |
| 0ld stonewall and headed straight for
| Polly Chuck’'s new home in the cor-
| ner. Polly Chuck ran to meet him. |
| Her eyes were shining. “I knew you
| would whip him!” she cried. “I just | *
| knew it! I have known all along | doorsiep s

back and would | Go right down inside, my dear,
' {and see what a nice big bedroom we

that you would come

drive that fellow out.” - : it p
| have.” said she. “Then you'd better
come out and lie in the sun for

|  Then Polly Chuck fell to
Johnny Chuck's wounds, and there :
| were many of them. All the time while. It will do you good.”
| she kept softly murmuring: «“You [ Johnny went inside. It really was
poor dear. You poor dear. Do they 1'““: of the bes hu.nsvs they had ever
| hurt dreadfully? I hate that fellow | had. But he didn't say So.
| Yes. I do. I hate that fellow. I hate | he couldn’t quite make himself admit
it. When he came out

him for hurting you like this.” B :
“uh!”. grunted Johnny ‘ himself out in the sun, and while Pol-
2 ly licked his wounds a feeling of
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“If he does. we'll both fight him
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‘ Because it never cakes or hardens
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extra-fine, sparkling, snowy white
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In dust-proof cartons with
patent spout.

The Dominion Salt Co., Limited
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“THE HOSIERY STORE”

Our Values are unequaled—Our Prices, the Best.
we sell are as represented. and we will give you t

We guarantee that every pair of Hose
he best possible satisfaction.

ight

farther

itch
ick-
0N -

It

ight
ruc-
lace

that
lav-
1 an g
cer- ; g

white.

Fiber Silk

on

pply
ous
len-

(Clockea Ho

rav and w

e o
W

SAaW value, PpeY |
cery

HOSE

Dropstitch Fiber Silk Hose in all the
wanted shades of black, navy, nude, sand,
gray, brown, white and heather.
All sizes, first quality, per pair. .
Fiber Silk Hose—lLadies’
Hose,
brown, erain, sand.
ray. ‘jack rabbit, flesh and
All sizes. per pair.
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Per pair
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GLOVES

Milady's Silk Gloves—Wrist length, in
all the best shades of pongee, mode, sil-
ver. black, white, navy, em- $

hroidered points; all sizes, pair 1.00
16-Button Length Ladies’ Silk Gloves—
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Per pair ..

Children’s Chamoisette Gloves, in colors
of sand
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UALITY LADIES' PURE THREAD SILK HOSE, fiber reinforced, the
most marvellous bargain of the spring season,
skyn, sand, dark gray, pearl gray, log cabin, brown, black and white.
A regular $1.25 Hose. Per pair ... .. . :
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The turned back scalloped cuff on the silk zauntlet
charm to the spring styles, in mode and pongee.

SPRING'S DAINTIEST CREATION

Kayser made Gauntlets, hand embroidered cuffs,

mode, pongee, gray and silver, all sizes.
Per pair .
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