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The buttonholes
in Ide Collars
are cut true, come
exactly in theright
‘place, are pliable
and easy to button
and unbutton.

"KEMPTON

One Who Knows, and at the time

Disliked Him, Gives a Pictur-|

esque Pen-Picture of the Million
Dollar Laughter Maker.

(By HAYDEN TALBOT.)

The Charlie Chaplin of fiction—that
is. the Charlie Chaplin most of you
have heard so many stroies about—is
as unreal as are Mary Pickford's
curls!

(Mary’s mother “bobbed” Mary's
hair a long time ago, and then paid
two hundred pounds for an especial-
lv fine wig, and that wig has remain-
-d a vitally important part of the
make-up of “the world’s sweetheart”
ever since.)

To present the real Chaplin to read-
ers of Answers is a task at once
eminently pleasing to me and pecu-
liarly reparational. For prcbably no
one of his vast audience had a more
instinctive dislike for him than I
had—a dislike based on ignorance
and unfounded rumours. His un-
equalled ability as a mimic I was will-
ing enough to admit; it was his per-
sonal character for which I had taken
an intense disfavour. My supposed
reasons were something of this kind:

Poor 01d Charlie!

He was arrogant and overbearing.

He was ungrateful, and forgetful of
his former colleagues.

He was close-fisted.

He was ignorant in the extreme.

He was a renegade Englishman.

He was a slacker.

After six months’ daily intercourse
with Charlie Chnaplin, I can state
positively that he is none of these
things. 'On the contrary-I found:

He is modest and unassuming.

He is full of gratitude to the men
who helped him in his music-hall

ays.
mffe is generous, albeit not like the
average yvouth suddenly possessed of
“easy” money, who flings it about.

H(; is wuneducated, and, in that
sense, ignorant; but he puts in every
spare moment remedying this defect,
and is accomplishing marvels in. the
matter of self-education by omnivor-
ous reading of the classics and the
highest class contemporary literature.

He is an ardent patriot.

Not a Slacker.

He offered his services repeatedly
to the officer in charge of the British
re¢ruiting depot in Los Angeles, and
continued to make pictures only whe.n
it was explained to him that his
money-earning capacity = could be
mrno;i to infinitely better effect than
his services as a Tommy——not' to
mention the tonic value to na.tlo.ns
beset by war-worries of his inimit-
able antics on the screen.

This is what I know to be true.
But until I had met Chaplin—ashafn-
ed as I am now to admit it—I readily

 accepted the general “wise” estimate

of the erstwhile lowly music-l-all en-
tertainer.

A week later, on the other edge of
the continent, I met him.

It was at the Los Angeles Athletic
Club. A mutual friend brought the
little chap to my table in the lounge
—a big-eyed, bushy-haired, frail youth
with a sensitive mouth and slender
white hands. Instinctively I glanced
at his feet, those salary-expanding
pedal extremities that have gone far
to swell his annual earnings from
three to seven figures! Like all the
rest of him they were small and un-
obtrusive. In the first cursory glance
I saw a conservatively, correctly-
garbed youngster, whose outstanding
characteristic was an eager, if shy,
curiosity. |
Pleased or Surprised?

We sat together until . dawn—we
were both living at the club—and
went to our rooms as the clock was
striking four. Alone in my room I
reflected on the events of the even-
ing. At that moment I was at a loss

{ to determine which was the greater
‘emotion—surprise at

the discovery
that Chaplin was everything I had
thought he was not, or pleasure over
the fact of the discovery.

In any event, I knew I owed him

an apology—there was no getting
away from that. My silly prejudices
had been completely “squashed.”

Followed serious contemplation of
a business proposition the comedian
had made me. It was a tempting of-
fer, and held immense possibilities.
But other business claims compelled
me to turn down the offer.

For six months thereafter Charlie
sought my society almost nightly,
and never ceased insisting that his
constant nightmare was his own lack
of “ideas,” and his great desire to
have me associate myself with him.
But after that first night I took these
vehement declarations smilingly.
Time and time again I watched him
in a party of four or more. When-
ever he found a man or woman who
unconsciously handled a salt-cellar,
or a knife or fork in a rashion that
struck him as having humorous possi-
bilities, he would strive for hours on
end to induce the individual to re-
peat the unconscious action, without
letting him have an idea of what was
in his mind.

“I get half my funny stunts this
way,” he confessed to me one night,
when I asked him what his idea was
in sticking about with a particularly
boresome individual for hours at a

time.
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Wellington is the most popular
pinc ia the world. flad ne wonder!
viith a Wellington you never tire of
i The well catches all
moisture srd keeps the smoke

svandcosl. There’s no bub-
The ¢ony epoaing ia the bit

D ———
T e e e T
[t B HETT T TR TN

e soahic up-—away from

TRYie

Yyt
4 A

FRIIAN

4 Remdesy have Wellinglon pipes
snd sizes, $1.00 and up.

Ltk the pipe you buy bears the

4

¥

S epianste teada-mark, It means

Cominn French bidas, seasomed by
e owa apecal process- snd gusr-
axnte=d agdainst crackicg of bu:mgg

through.
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New York

Curiously enough, Chaplin considers
himself anything but a good come-
dian. In his opinion pathos is his
forte. One day, when he is finished
with existing contracts, and can do
what he pleases in a professional way,
rit may be con@dently expected that
he will appear in a screen version of
some famous story in which romance
and nothing at all of comedy will fig-
ure.

Felt Sorry For Himself?

“The best thing I've ever done be-
fore the camera?’ he repeated, in an-
swer to a question. “Well, I think it
is that first reel of ‘The Immigrant,’
in which every point I score is abso-
lutely not comedy at all, but down-
right pathos. Of course, people who
g0 to see me on the screen go expect-
ing to laugh, and they laughed in that
first reel of ‘The Immigrant.’ But
when I saw it it made even me feel
sorry for the poor chap in the restaur-
ant facing the pretty girl, and with no

money for either her or his own
!meal.” ’
i One thing Chaplin insists on in every
{picture he makes. And, parenthetical-
: 1y, there is no one engaged in picture-
making more sober, serious, and sin-
cere than Chaplin. Nothing in a Chap-
lin picture may be even faintly impro-
bable. However ridiculous and ab-
surd the situation of his conceiving,
'the fact remains that it could happen
in real life.

Time and money play no part in the
jmaking of a Chaplin picture. On one
Ioccasion the comedian “shot” forty-
two-thousand fect of film in the mak-
ing of a picture which, when released,
could only measure two thousand feet!
Although his present contract calls
for his delivering eight pictures—and
he is to receive his money irrespective
of the quality of the films—and, ob-
viously, the quicker he makes them
the greater his rate of recompense,
one of the series took almost four
months in the making.

Chaplin’s arrival at his studio in
the morning is characteristic. He
sneaks in the back way nine times
out of ten! He was perfectly willing
to explain this.

! Scared of Girls!

“I haven't got the heart to go in
through the front office,”” he said.
“There are always a hundred or so
people out there—all on the pay-roll,
and all expecting big things of me.
As a matter of fact, when I get to the
office I haven’'t an idea in the world
what I am going to do that day, with
all these people on my hands, so I
hustle to my dressing-room and into
my make-up and out on ‘“location” as
fast as I can, and pray hard that when
we all get there I'll have an idea.”

That especially attractive quality of
Chaplin’s which every girl—and such
men as enjoy the confidence of some
girl—knows—his film self-conscious-
ness in the society of pretty women—
4s not at all assumed. In the presence
of the fair sex Charlie is quite the
most retiring, individual in the
world. He is shy almost to the point
of embarrassment. For which reason
his marriage to Mildred Harris came
as a bombshell to his friends.

For several years it was more or less
generally known that Charlie con-
tinued to have Edna Purviance appear
as his leading woman in every one of
his pictures for something more than
mere business reasons. Rumour had
it that Charlie was, in fact, in love
with the undeniably beautiful girl.
However that may have been, it is
said that Miss Purviance deliberately
renounced her opportunity to become
the wife of the million-dollar comed-
ian—an opportunity few other girls
in the California film world would nct
have jumped at eagerly. Miss Harris
was a performer at the TUniversal
Studio—relatively unknown to tcreen
fans. To-day, as “Mrs. Charlie Chap-
lin,” her pictures are in almost as
great demand as those of Charlie’s own
make.

But those who know the little chap
best freely predict that his becoming
'a benedict can never rob him of his
‘eager desire to associate with, and
:study. as many different types of in-
dividuals as he can meet—Answers.

Couldn’t Be Done.

“There was a sound of revelry by
night” in a country village recently,
for one of the leading lights in the
local commercial world, who chanced
also to be captain of the volunteer fire
brigade, was giving his annual party.

Just as the fun started there came
a loud knock at the door and a pant-
ing inquiry for the chief of the fire-
fighters. “There’s a big fire up the
street,” gasped the messenger.

“Can’t ’elp it if there’s ’arf-a-doz-
en,” snapped the captain. “The en-
gine ain’t goin’ to no fires to-night.
I've got a party on.”

“Surely you ain’t goin’ to refuse to
try and save property just because
you're giving a party?” was the query.

The captain hesitated. “Not exact-
ly because ’o the party,” came the
answer at length; “but, hang it all,
I ain’t goin’ to show the missus up for
nobody.”

“Show your missus up?”

“Yes, show ‘er up. Everybody in the
‘ouse ‘as been admiring ’er new coal
vase in the drawin’-room, and it ’ap-
pens tc be my ’elmet!”
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The Office Boy

bor-eaters an’ a. rady-atour.
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Has a “Blow--Out.”

Automobiles—In the furst place I
ain’t got none. Now there is prom-
inent autos fer prominent people.
F'rinstance, “Our Big Boss” has got
a Cadderlack, while a feller in our
office has got a Ford. Fords is Fords
all the world over. Last summer,
when we was in the couniry we had
one what wouldn’t crank, so the
feller what run it always runned it
backwards up a hill at night, then in
the mornin’ he jest took off the
breaks an’ let ’er rip.

When the feller what invented au-
tos invented them, the saps livin’
around him called ’em horseless ear-
riages. Henry Fords goin’ to make
a auto for two hundred an’ 50 plunks,
so I guess I'll get one—when the
Boss comes across with a couple of
razes. The auto that I like best is
a Stutz, because bear-cats always did
appeal to me. Anyway they must_be
good autos ’cause the feller what
makes ’em says they’re good and he
ort to know. Most autos hev four
wheels and a steerin’ whzsel. A feller
I know once told this to me—

A little spark, a little coil,
A little gas, a little oil,
A piece of tin and a small sliver,

Put ’em together and you’ve got a
flivver.

Now that ain’t orful good poemtry,
but it tells yer what I want it to,
Course they have autos in other.
countries besides this one. In Eng-'
land they have a Rolls-Rice, in Italy
a Fry-it, and in France  a Rain-alt,
but ignorant people ain’t never herd
of them.

No matter what kind of a auto you
got, it must hov tires. Tires is used
so that vizn it bounces it won't
bounce. Tires has got to have inside
tires, and inside tires is orful good— |
fer sling-shots. Tires cost a whole
lot of dough, and tack’s don’t, there-
four the two don’t agree. Tere is one
funny thing abut every auto, that is:
Its got to be tired before it will b
run, funny, ain’t it? !

Some people think it’s hard to run
an auto, but really it ain’t; in fact I
seen one go down a hill by its own self
and it stopped of its own accord too—
when it hit a tree.

Most every auto has a engin. En-
gins are orful complikated things. I
can take any engin apart, put it back
together again, and have only twenty-
seven parts left over. Now my father
thinks I don’t know nothin’ erbout a
engin, but I do, in fact, I could tell
you the whole history of one but it
will take too long; anyway I can tell
yer the parts. It has 4 cilinders, 4
plugged sparks, a fan, for the sum-
mer (and winter.) It has a break,
and anuther break, it has some car-
A Ford
also has a lot of nutts, a crank, an’ a
rattle.—Rexall Magazine.

We make a specialty of supplying Camping Parties and carry a full line of the
necessary goods. We make a point of stocking nothing but reliable goods, the kind
that we can safely recommend to our customers.

Roast Beef, Corned Beef, Roast Mutton, Cottage Beef, Corned Beef Hash,

Ox T-ngue, Oxford Sausages, Stewed Kidneys, Boiled Dinner, Lunch Tongues,

Soups, Bacon, Potted Meats, etc.
Standard Brands of Sauces, Pickles, Biscuits, etec.

Boiled Ham, Lunch Tongue, Pressed Beef—sliced to order.
TOBACCOS—OIld English Curve Cut, Fragrant Vanity Fair,
worth, Garrick, Capstan, Velvet, Tuxedo, Piccadilly, V.C.
CIGARS—Reina Victoria, Conchas Especialles, Avec Vous.

MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

AYRE & SONS, Limited

PHONE 11. GROCIRY DEPARTMENT. PHONE 11.
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Lucky Strike, Edge.

ATTRACTIVE SHOWING
of
WOMEN'’S

~Wool Pull-Over
" JERSEYS.

We are of the opinion
that our new purchase
of Women’s Pull-Over
Jerseys will add much
to your personal ap-
pearance.

The unusual style
Just a few of the many colors we are

Shaped to the waist, LOW disp]aying;--

SALMON PINK,
CHERRY,
EMERALD,
CERISE,
TURQUOISE,

¢ COPEN BLUE, etc,

S. MILLEY

& 2

with or without

sleeves.

§
; of these Jerseys are

THE MODE
OF THE
MOMENT.

7 S

T.J. EDENS,

151 Duckworth Street.

Swansdown
Prepared Cake Flour.
Not self rising; 3 Ib.

packages.

FIFTY-FIFTY.
A cereal beverage. Food
and drink combined.

Salted Almonds.

Cal. Honey—Btls.

Cider Vinegar.

White Pepper—Sifting btls.
Pancake Flour.

Roasted Peanuts. ;
Welsh Rarebit—14% 1b. tins.
Beechnut Bacon.

Skipper Sardines.
French Sardines in Oil.

New York Corned Beef.
Family Mess Pork—
: Small rib pieces.

@@@@@@m@@@ﬂ@@@@m@@@@m

New Cabbage.
New Potatoes.
Carrots, Beets.
Tomatoes, Cucumbers.
Apples, Oranges.
Lemons, Grape Fruit.

lhalf-mast on public buildings when a
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JUST RECEIVED:

Two Thousand Boxes Gne Gent
CANDIES,

Finest American and Canadian Manufacture.

PRICES RIGHT.

Owing to recent sharp advances, we cannot duplicate this
shipment. '

ORDER NOW.,

P. F. FEARN & CO., Ltd.

WHOLESALE CONFECTIONERS.

2 S S

inne28.6m
|20 o}

Half-Mast High.

The practice of hoisting flags

itself hopelessly beaten it hauled its
flag down far enough for the victor’s
flag to be placed above it on the same
pole. This was a token, not only of
submission, but of respect.

For your new Spring Suit,:
made in the very latest style,
pinch back or plain, or any style °
You want, go to SPURRELE l

at

prominent man dies was originally a . In like manner, when a famous sold-

Guimpes of white organdie are ‘a
dainty accessory: to th¢ wee girl's
school dress of wool. \

Capes and coats are so similar in
line that omne cannot distinguish one

e = e e o

from the other,

\
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1. J. EDENS.

151 Duckworth Street. :

‘military one. )
| Ever since flags were used in war
it has been the custom to have the

(Next to Custom House.) =~
B _._»___)__J:

‘nation “above that of the inferior, or
vanquished. When an army found

flag of the superior, or conquering,

ier died flags were lowered, not only
to indicate respect to his memory, but
to show that he had succumbed to the
greatest conqueror of all--Death, for
which flag space was left at the top
of the flagstaff.—Tit Bits, _

»

THE TAILOR, 365 Water St.
mar24,eod,tf :
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MINARD'S  LINIMENT  CURES

smier DIPHTHERIA, .o ”1




