
LAUGHING AT LIE
~,4 Series of Gentle Humoresques with a Philosophic Turn

Number One-The Peacock Stage

LIFE, e! course, is a comedy from the moment
wben a mnan becomes cousclous of bins-elf.
And part o! the hilarlous fun of the odd busi-
nessa o! living is the undoubtedl fact that rnost.

of us do nlot realize bow funny we are until we are
dead. Dylng ls tragle; death a long tragedy for the
individual, -but the comedy of life persista: In deatb.
We do not know we are dead-a tbought for laughter
oven in the midst o! tears.

A cblld knows little or nothing of tragedy or
comedy. The average healtby youn.g baby, growing
frorn the bib and tucker stage to streuuous boy or
girlbood, ls largely an appetite and a cravlng for
exercise. The beauty of chilidren is woven round
the fact that tbey do not tbink. Tbey just wonder
and keep ou wondering iu a. world largely, composedl
of make believe. Happy is the cbild who wouders
and wonders. One can believe ln two-headed giauts,
the intalllbility o! parents, the presence of falies
In the glen, the truth of stories beginning "once upon
a tinie," the certainty o! life and tbe regu'larity o!
the food supply. Indeed,, a wondoring cbild may
bolieve lu anythlng. -I have kuowu a girl child wbo
belleved a wbolly fictitlin Mr. Deeiey Darleigb-
tbe nearest pbonetic rendering of the name 1. can
iget-ouýPied the entire space o! tbe moon' and made
little girls good or ibad, atcording to tbe wbizn o! bis
mornent. 1 wouid give xny eyes and ears te beliove
Iu this atupendously simple idea. The conception of
such a personaidty la inucli more interestIng as a
iuatter o! wonde-r than seriously dweliing upon tbe
Intellectual znale-up of-shali I say, witbolut political
offence-Mr. Asquith or Mr. Bonar Law. Haippy the
cblîdren wbo wond'er. In the words -o! Polonlus, Ufe
to tbemn ls neither "pastorai-comical., bîstorical-pas-
toral, tragical-hlstorcal, nor tragical-comical-his.tori-
cal-pasgtoral." Every brigbt day ls a long fairy tale
full o! the only refresbing sanity in life-sheer phan-
tasie. The moment the cbtld begins to put two, and
two together, tragedy e.nters tbo life o! the Individual
and comedy incites the looker-on to laugbter.

ON GROWING Up.

T AKE the peacock stage. Every boy or girl bas a
peacock stage. 'Just as weil bore to recaîl the
distinguisbing fea.tures, o! the peacock. Re bas

a gorgeous tail, o! many colours-sharing this lu
comnmnn wlth Josepb'e coat. Witb the tail spread
out lu the eun, the Veacock, a blrd!pos»eeeiug a small
bond, tblnks ho la the most giorlous o! all the glorlous
things lu the world. And the peacock la firmly cou-
vinced tbat ho la a singer-eue of naturels ailvern
throated ýwarblers-wbllo all the Urne bis squeaklug
delivery makes one think o!f *ouud -as a living entity
rolling in tbe mud, discordantly Iutoxicated. Myseîf.
1 hate te drag the peacock Iuto an elega.nt artiele-
ho is such an sas o! a bird-thougb I forgIve irn
-uch wbeu he spreade bis featbers In the sunlight.
But he Lîi youtb a-1 over, and one cannot thiuk of
adoleseent lle wltbout aelng the peacock, poutiug
out bis cbest, aîpreadlng bis «ubtly patterned feathers
lu the ligbit, and imaginlng hi.mself, as a singer, to
bo one o! naturels, gentlemen.

So lt ls with our littIemnen and women. Tbey corne
from the Nover-never land te the Ever-preseut as
cbarmlug babies. Tbey wauder aloug through tbe
fairyland o! cblldbood, wltb Jack and 'bis beanstaik,
Cinderelia, Aladdiu, Alice and the Mad Hatter, and
the other kings and quen o! an enchanted world.
Tbhey sprawl about as boys and girls-tho boys claw-
Ing and tlgeriug theniselves te exhaustiou 11ke pup-
pies playing on a la.wn; tboe girls slapplng eacb other's
faces and cernentiug quarrels, witb sugar-coated
kisos. Little boys attract providential sixpences
!rom kindly old gentlemen and overy one xnay kis
a littie girl and load ber wIth caresses. And sud-
deuiy tbe little boys and girls grow up, ont o! Never-
nover land, Into the bideous Ever-preseut. They bo-
corne potential men and woxnen-successors of you
or I. From flowers iu a gardon tbey develop into
excrescences on a laadscape, tbreatening to imitate
the adulta by gro'wIng up. Tboy begin to bo mon
and women-juat more, ugly, undonirable meu and
woinen, cuniberiug a lean and already overburdened
earth. Thoy advance tbroýugb the peacock stage to
maturity. Aies tbat wee cblîdren ahoiuld grow up;
that tbe pat o! affectionate regard for the littie boy
should become the punch eue reserves for a male
compnetitor; that the kia9s, the rlght!ul salutation
for tiuy girls, sbould b. trauaforrod Into a self-cou-
scions ritual, meet greetlng for one wbo bas au en-
gagemrnt ring, talks wholly o! furniture, and witb
the approval o! ber mother insista ou Introducing
yon te ail ber relations witb a wedding-glft accent.

AT THE MIRROR.YOU, dear readers, know what I arn drivlng atYwhen 1 s-peak of the peacock stage-the days
w'hen suddonly yen roalized you were ne longer

chlldr~en, but Inciptent mon and wexnen. You bide
the secrets from oach ethor, noir, when you are lean

and slippered pantaloons, apIug tbe cbimney corner,
but I give you away wbolebeartedly, lu tbe iuterests
of tbe younger generation, so tbey may bave a
weapon agaluat our pld saws and wise sayings. Man
-middle aged or old, I care uot-you rernember the
day wben you first discovered the 'maie migbt reuder
birnsel! additioually attractive -by cunning hiair-
dressing and an everpresent croase lu the trousers.
Tboso bours at tbe mirror-you remember theni-
wben You operated with an eider sister~s curling
tongs lu tbe hope that you wouid achieve the wave
made ipopular by Lewis Waller. And do you recail
tbe lirst daya irben you discovered trousers sbould
bave a crease from knee to sboestning-bow you
packed theni under the bed and ensured tbe presonce
o! tbe crease Iby sleeping over tbe garments. Again,
re'member bow, spending hours, by the mirror, you
discovered the aggressve facts that your moutb was
too big, your nose, aligbtly off the straigbt, y-our ears
mere fiaing appendages, your complexion pale and
pimply, and Your legs inclined to go lu at tbe kuees,
to be d'eficient lu cal! or to run to au extreme lengtb
wbeu tbey turned into feet.

And Yeu, dear 'lady, seeing yourself uow as the
mother o! tbree Imitators of your own up-rearing-
Yeu wlll remeniber the tbrilling days. wben You ex-
amined your profile tbrough the reflection in a 'baud
mirror beld sideways, and decidýed your nosle would
not do. You will recaîl boir Important a wave be-
camne lu severely 'straight bhair and bow you ýustified
the curling pnpers. You will sile, wbeu you recaîl
the wrangies you bail witb mother-sbrewd judge
o! the lauudry îbli-because she did not see Illfe witb
You as a inatter o! 'pretty white overalîs and blue
satin bows. You will recaîl boir grateful you were
for the present o! slippers witb glittering elocks
upon tbem-from tbe sanie custodian o! the family

BELGIUM 80t.OIERS REVERT TO CANADIAN BU8MMEN'S TACTI<
Unable to throw up ramparts, thoy make use of old.fashloneci loge flung together foi


