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Pony Contest Banners
WATCH

For a List of the
Merchants Who Will
Display

PONY CONTEST BANNERS
Free Pony Votes With
Every Purchase

Merchants Who Wish to Display Pony Contest
Banners, Please Ring 814.

START NOW! CUT THIS oUT!

Majestic Theatre Offers Enﬁ“i‘ely FREE to Some 'Boy or. Girl of St. John's or
Vicinity, Who Secures the Greatest Number of Votes, Whlch Can Only be Obtained
at The thestlc Theatre or Merchants Displaying
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COUPON

Please enter my name in. Pony Contest, and credit me with
1,000 Free Votes.
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This Coupon good only when returned to Majestic Theatre,
filled out with Name and Address of Contestant.

SIDE TALKS.

By Ruth Cameron.

DO MEN LIKE FEAR IN WOMEN?

Are men attracted :
wr repelled by a‘:

aliow of fear in a
woman?

T h a t question

came up the other

day during a dis-

cussion of the eter-

nity absorbing sub-

ject how to Ilure

“hot that wary quarry the |

(Oh, no, they didn’t use

~or would they have rec-

t as the subject, but if it

t know what was.)

r had been telling me
had done to teach her little
rcome her fear of bugs and

all kinds, and another

ad sald: “Why do Yyou
ion't see ‘what harm it does

s afraid-of them. If it were a
would be different. Personally,
care so much for this type of
o isn't afraid of anything. I
s been overdone in the last

ears and is rather going out of'

1ink the other type is coming
ou can't get away from it, my
en really like a girl who is
f a few things.”

‘! word. All men don't

It Gives Fhem The Illusion Of Their,
Own Courage.

Of course “men” is a very broad
like any one
thing, any more than all women do.
But how about the majority?

I should like to hear what —men
themselves have to say on this subject.

obliged to believe what I don't want
to believe—that this woman is right.
f Courage in a man is universally ad-
mired. Every man desires to believe
that he possesses it. Many men don't.
'But nothing gives them the illusion
that they do more than a woman’'s
timidity. They may know it is gilly
for a_woman to be afraid of small,
harmless snakes, and mice and& JFune
bugs and cows and thunderstorms and
all the traditional female bugaboos.
But it is a lovable silliness since it
makes them proudly conscious of
their own comparative fearlessness.
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—] " Admire Versus Feel Flattered By.

iwhole truth.
! same men react just as other men do

| tional,

Because, persnally, I am reluctantly |

I have: known men who said they

disliked foolish fears in a woman and |
‘(fnr I am told again and again that

admired fearlessness. I think they
meant to speak the truth but I doubt
if they did speak it, or at least not the ,
For I have geen those |

to some very feminine woman's silly
i fear. I suspect that their dislike of
sllly fears and admiration of fearless-
ness in women is mental, and their
reaction to such fears when expressed
by a woman in their presence is emo-
the deep, primitive subcon-
gelous instinct of man, the protector,
for woman, the mother.

True, men do sometimes admire
courage in one woman even while
they enjoy the expression of timidity
in another. But the two verbs, admire
'and enjoy—though they were chosen

llv if it is_in any way hampering

! without premeditation, do pretty well
express the situation. They admire !
one woman but they are flattered by -

the othér. And one does not have to be _

told which of those two is the more
powerful emotion.
Not In Praise Of Fear.

All of which is not written in praise
of fear but simply from-the point of

jvlew of the first paragraph, the point |
of view of the huptress.
Men may be flattered and , !

But
warning!
amused by a show of real timidity in

'a woman. even after marriage but I}

think that the most canny are quick
to -detect: deliberately assumed fear !
and to be antagonized by it, especial-
1y after marriage, and most especial-

il
t

to

them.
And now maybe the Men Readers

my invisible audience iz not wholly
the sex that is fond of millinery) will
write and tell me what they really !
think and feel on this subject. I think |
it would be most interesting.

WRITING HOME.

I am . ing to
my aunt, and she'll |
doubtless cease “fo
grieve when at last-
she takes a slant at
the letter she’ll re-
ceive. She was al-
ways good to me;
when I left the old
home shack, she
exclaimed, “Oh,
hully chee, don’t be

w® long in  coming

| back! For ~we'll
miss you Here at home, miss you sadly
every day; life will cease to be a pome
when our gossoon is away. From our
eyes the tears will leak but you'll dry i

e T —

them as.they flow, if you write us
every week, telling all we ought to
know: You will sweeten sorrow’s cup,
if you write as you should do, telling
how you're stacking up, how thc_wnrld
is using you.” I was in a mellow mood
as I left, new scenes to seek, and I
promised by the rood I would write
her every week. But you know just
how it goes when a gent is far from
home; there are games and
shows to distract his rattled
There are forty thousand things to
disturb his mental peace, and he sighs
and says, “By jings, I must write to
aunt and niece.”. Often, often and
again, I resolved at last to write, but
there wasn't any pen and the ink was
out of sight. Now to-day I stood
aghast, when this message came by
mail, “Your old aunt is failing fast—
write to her, and do not #il.” Count-
less women watch and walit for the

‘In:tnrs we don't write, standing sadly

at the gate till the postman looms in
sight and he shakes his weary head;
'“There's no letter, ma’'am, to-day;”
‘then like mourners for the dead they

Ipursue their dreary way.

During the month of.October
our Store at 321 Water Street
will be open for business until
9.30 p.m. each business day. This
will give the general public add-
ed opportunity to purchase the
~Wall Paper for which we have
'siiech an enviable reputation. RE-
MEMBER, ¢“TEMPLETON’S
‘for values in WALL PAPER.”
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/ hit8 on their way to

X by David Cory

Up the 0Old Cow Path sped the
Laickymobile with the two little rab-
visit Old
I')og, that bright old canine who had
made up the Cross Word Puzzle for
the Bunnybridge Bugle.

“Hope we'll find -him home,”
dear Uncle Lucky. “I imagine he’'s
a lonely old fellow. We'll cheer him
up,” and turning into the Shady For-
est, the old gentleman rahhit\ followed
the winding trail under the leafy trees
until, all of a sudden, just like that,
a low hanging branch knocked off his
hat; his precious old wedding stove-
pipe hat.

“Goodness, gracious meebus!”
| Cried the anxious bunny man,

And hopping out, he looked about
As down the path he ran,

| “Here it i8,” cried a little voice in
the tree top, and pointing to a clump
of bushes, Squirrel Shadowtail scram-
bled down to the ground. Sure enough,
there lay the precious ®ld hat. But,

Mr. |

i leave it here 'longside of me.”
sighed |

. made ready
i Lucky.

dearest me! When the old gentleman '

rabbit reached out his paw to pick it
up an angry hiss greeted his long
_ears. And the next minute, Mr. Rat-

|
|
!
t

itler, that slippery old snake robbler |

| of birds’ nests and furry folks’ bun- bit.

{Lntﬂgjacl( P
Rabbit ‘&

W W emn W

the

head above

galows, raised his
rim.

“I've heen looking for a nice place
in which to sleep,” he explained.

“Your hat will suit me to a T.

“I'll do nothing of the kind,”
swered brave Uncle Lucky, although
his heart was beating so hard that it
nearly jostled his big gold watch out
of his vest pocket.

“Then take the consequences,”—
which means dreadful things to hap-
pen, Little Reader—hissed Mr. Rattle
Snake and drawing back his head, he
to strike poor TUncle

Quick as a wink the little rabbit

the wicked old snake. Down over his
eves it fell, and before Old Mr. Rattler
could shake it off, nimble Uncle Lucky
picked up his precious hat and hopped
back into the Luckymobile, closely
followed by his clever little bunny
nephew. Then away they sped in their
motor car as Shadowtail laughed a
merry “Ha, ha!”

“Snakes and wasps!” gasped dear
Uncle Lucky, “that was a narrow es-
cape. You're a quick-witted little rab-
Saved your Uncle Lucky's hat

Y Bud Fisher

WELL, Asnca LEAVING
THe LION TAMERS' CLUB |
T WAS TURNING
A COoRNER !
#
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THASS ALL.

WASN'T ANY

Just

an-

]
{ mile they came in sight of
dropped his khaki cap on the head of |

and his job as President of the Rab-
bitville Savings Bank,” and with a
chuckle, the funny old gentleman
rabbit put on more power and sped
through the forest.

By and by, after a while, and a
bump and a smile, and more than a

“Your hat wiil szit me to a T.”
Old

there on
old fellow,
and a

Mz,
the
the

Dog’s log cabin. Right
front doorstep sat the
Bunnybridge Bugle in his .paw
big blue pencil behind his left car.

shouted Uncle
or

helio!”
Lucky, giving the horn a squeeze
two as over the mossy ground they
flew. Maybe I should have said sped,
Little Reader. But the Luckymobile
can almost fly, 1 réally believe, for it
coes so fast sometimes that the wheels
are right off the ground; perhaps if
Unecle Lucky would fastea on it a pair

“Hello,

“of wings it might clear bumps and
i stones and hollow places.

And now
we must wait to hear what happens
next until your Uncle Dave writes to-
morrow’s story,

INGERSOLL '
STROPPING OUTFIT.

Men, don't throw away your dull
Safety Razor Blades, sharpen them up
with the Ingersoll Stropper, auq get
a cleaner and smother shave. Takes
only a few minutes, is very simple in
operation, and it saves you § in the
end! Guaranteed to  sharpem any
make of blade: Gillette, Gem, Dur-
ham, “Auto-Strep, etc. Price only $1.795
Outport orders given every attention
(5¢. extra). This Stropper is gold on
a strictly money-back guarantee {f
it doesn't prove satisfactory within
tep days! Try one and be convinced. i
Write, stating make of Razor used, to
R. CURTIS (Repres.) P.0. Box E5302,
m!,il Konm St., Ctty.




