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Fathers.

ago, before the war,

time 2
) Ioné planted, eastward in

o garden was
. le lived in it, a man and

0
o pAnd the woman, because

woman.
lhe padn’t enough to do, and was
g

i and eager, listened
ﬂamral.ll.}e,stcl‘:so;imething within her.
s thZbeved it. She reached up and
:;;ciked a little red apple and defiant-
y,;zg tllg'en they had to move.

1t was hard on both of thenf\, that

4 pecause it was a frightful
monudg(;wn. and one has to be very
cf)mé;.nd quite ex #rienced to take a
::,,gne-down cheerfully.

But it was hardest for the man.
e not only had to give 1.1p lying on
a couch of shell-pink orchids, munch-
e at @ pomegra.nato by way f’f ex-
mg=< and set to tilling the soil and
ermﬁ;g their bread by the unaccus-
f:;d sweat of his brow, but, worse
than anything, he lacked the com-
pensation the woman had. I.‘Ie had
po memory of having been .darmg and
dramatic, of having stood in the cen-
tre of the limelight, the star of the

erformance. '
pso he bent his head and hoed dis-

mally but steadily.

0f course the woman had to bear
the children—a thing she hadn’t in
the least counted on doing. But that,
too, had its compensation. She 'was
agein in the center of the limelight,
dramatic, courageous, the star of the
performance. o

And that was the beginning.

Ever so many years later, one
night, a nurse in a maternity hos-
pital popped into my rcom, and with
a toss of her little white-capped head
gaid:

«iyell, there’s another husband sit-
ting on the stairs looking stern!”

And suddenly I saw millions of
pusbands all down the ages sitting
on stairs Tooking stern—agonized, in-
articultae, helpless, waiting husbands.
Nurses toss their heads-at them, doc-
tors push them on to the stairs, jani-
tors don’t even trouble to flick the
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corner of an eye at them. Helpless,
agonized, inarticulate husbands wait-
ing on the stairs.

And then it is all over. Here is
mother, looking like a sunrise, with a
halo about her—and well-deserved it
is, too—with her babe on her arm,
dramatic, daring, the center of the
limelight, the star of the perform-
ance.

* L] # L ] * *

Father? Oh, he’s background; just
one of the “props.”

A shaken, deeply stirred “prop,”
solemnly wraning himself that he's
got to make life all right, by George,
for those two on the bed. But nobody
notices - this emotion, because he’s
just the father. And of course he’d
die before he would say it out loud.

But from that moment on he néver-
forgets that he is all there is between
the baby and want, ‘and that he is all
there is, as a general rule, between
all the babies and a_meager, medi-
ocre life for them, or even actual pri-
vation. But then that’s all right;
that’s what fathers are for!

And then came the war.

‘Why, I wonder, has nobody. written
a song or a poem, or-even a limerick,
about father sending his only son or
any of his sons off“to“be a target for
Hunnish shot— the “flesh of his flesh,
bone of his bone,” the wonderful, in-
explicable being around whom he
weaves all those dreams he himself
has had to relinquish, for whom he
strives patiently, unremittingly, to
build up a businéss, a home, a heri-
tage, in whom he finds his very rea-
son for having lived, upon whom he
rests his hope of eternity in this
world, his name, his blood, his tra-
dition!

You think fathers don’t care
their children as mothers do? Have
you ever seen a father when he
thought he was alone pick up his
baby and hold it in his arms and look
at it?

If you have, you will forever after
walk a little more softly in the pre-

for

t ?
this little pink, downy thing shall
have ‘his chance, shall not have the
| long, hard pull his daddy had, the
petty things, the limitations.
* * * Ed *

He is still in the background, like
the man in the garden; neither dra-
matic nor daring; just a father.

And nobody writes poems about
him, nor a song, nor even a limerick.

Then at night when he geté home
he can’t slip out of his collar—be-
cause well-brought-up fathers don’t
!do that—and settle his nerves with

4'knitting. Instead- he brushes himself

iup and goes off to the courthouse to
help with the Red Cross Drive.

Perhaps he makes a speech’'or per-
.haps he’s just one of those men who
slip ‘around quietly with small bits of
papér for other men to sign. At any
rate, he gives all he-has of time and
money and brains—for Bill and civil-
ization.

That’s the every-day war father.

And. nobody has ever written even
the smallest ditty about him.

When the crisis comes—Bill is
wounded or perhaps he is killed—it is
father who must take it standing, who
must break it to mother, who must
cry only in his heart, because man
and tears are not customary; father
who must see to the sad disposing of
the body, caring for the necessities
there, as he has for all other neces-
sities in the family. ¥

Why?

I'm not talking about men.
talking about fathers.

And I'm not belittling mothers;
they're the most wonderful, incred-
ible, God-made things in all the
world. But fathers are brave and
glorious and pathetic, and a poem
or two wouldn’t hurt them.

And now peace has come.
Bills are safe.

“They’re coming home!” And the
Great Fear has gone out of the world.

,Father, who through Liberty-Bond
speeches came nearer to being dra-

I'm

And the

sence of fathers, remembering the
tenderness, the wistfulness, the f
vearning, the hopes that stream from ,
his whole face, the resolution that |

matic than ever before, sinks back
once more into being a “prop” on tine
family stage.

Bill is coming home, with a limp,

Overhead Expenses

Free yourself from the annoyance of roofing troubles.
Obtain protection -from fire and
Have a roof that pays

Save repair

weather for all your buildings.
for itself by giving years of satisfactory service. Lay

NEPONSET ROOF

costs.

| earn their bread by the sweat of his
‘brow. |

| Burning.”

The \limest

L In Plug Smelcing
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He is a hero.
Father is just

. perhaps, or a scar.

| Mother is his mother.
the dad.

! He didn’t fight and he isn’t the]
mother of a boy who was a soldiar
who actually was in the fighting for
democracy and right; he isn’'t anw
thing at all but the man who follow-
ed his wife out of the garden after
her disastrous, interesting impulse, tn

One of that kind of people who wait
on stairs looking stern. H

Unsung, ununiformed.

One is passing my window now,
marching in his invisible khaki. He |
is whistling softly, a little out of |

tune. It is, “Keep the Home Fires!

Not a poem, not a song, not even a

limerick.
Take a look at your
you ?—Delineator.

Daily Risks of
the Serial Hero.'

The man who performs hair-rais-
ing, death-defying feats — whether
he crosses Niagara on a tight rope,

father. Will

"lecps into the East river from the

Brooklyn bridge, tames and trains

wild beasts, drives a dog-team to vic-
tory in a sledge race in Alaska, risks
life and limb daily in circus “stunts” |
—always this calm, suave, confident

No matter how large the roof may be, Neponset Paroid is the
proper roofing. You can’t get a roof that Paroid won’t cover—
for Paroid roofs’ them all—from the biggest barns to the greatest
industrial plants,

Neponset Paroid is fire, weather and wear-resisting. It proves

its economy by

years of wear.

Roof with Paroid—It pays. Made in three colors, red, green

and slate grey.

Sold by Hardware and Lumber Dealers.

The Direct Agencies, Ltd.,
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Sole Agents.

adventurer, tho great dare-devil of
the world of entertainment, is popu-
lar with young and old alike, with
men as well as women. Time was
when his adventures were record-
ei only in type. Later he was

“featured” beneath the canvas of
the great circus the footlights, either
in vaudeville or in “legitimate” at-:
tractions. }

To-day, however, it is the screen,
the most satisfactory and satisfying
medium of all, that records his deeds
of strength and skill and daring.
" And of all these heroes of the amuse-
Iment world, the most popular—be-
cause he is the boldest, cleverest,
surest, most daring—is the famous
star of serials, Eddie Polo.

Polo was once a circus star—an
aerial whose performances causad
| Barnum and Baily spectators to gasp.
To-day he is to be seen in a thrilling
screen serial, “The Lure of the Cir-
cus,” dealing, as the title implies
with circus life. He is, as he al-
ways has been, a firm believer in
keeping himself in perfect physical
condition. He trains ceaselessly.

A few years .ago Polo created a
sensation in Paris by jumping off the
Eiffel Tower. Later  in his career
with the “Siegrist Silbon” troupe of
aerial performers was followed with
breathless interest by thousands.
Now he is known, from coast - to

:lLure of the Circus,”

.  ALSO A “SPECIAL DELIVERY.”

;coast, as the man who will stop at
{ nothing.

Deeds of unequalled daring are
every day affairs with him in “The
the risks he
took were so tremendous that his
company often despaired of his com-
ing through them safely. At one
time he actually experienced all the
sensations of hanging—and declares
that if he could choose his death it
would be by this method, for it
was the most wonderful sensation
he had ever felt—“so soothing and
restful,” he said, with a reminiscent
smile.

In another episode of the Polo se-
rial, he made a 140-foot dive, and
struck a floating bit of kelp. He was
knocked unconscious by the impact.
Revived, he rushed to another loca-
tion and proped over a cliff, carrying
a man on his back. His companion
became panic-stricken and Polo was
forced to drop twenty feet. Then, to
add to the thrills, the Universal Jdi-
rector employed half a dozen burly
extras to “beat up” the hero.

The scene was played in dead
earnest, and the hero remembers that
the huskies earned their wage, but
it was not a matter of life and deaih
as in most of the other stunts.

He took a header through a pane
of glass and carries a scarred hand
a3 a momento of it. He wrestled
with .a lion; he rode at break-neck
speed in an automobile with
broken steering gear and, in the
same machine, he plunged from a
high river bank into the waters be-
low.

He can get no life insurance. The
best proposition he was ever offered
was to pay $25 a week and he would
received $75 a week while disabled.

'He thought it better pz)licy not to
iaccept.

If anyone wants to know just how
he treated the “supers” in the pic-
'ture fight all that is necessary is to|
intimate that some of the scenes in
“The Lure of the Circus,” his latest!
serial, are not real. That suggestion '
is one thing Mr. Polo will not take
from any man. He had suffered too
many bumps and cuts and bruises to
let it go unnoticed. {

So you see what a sweet life—to |
say nothing of aeath—this serial |
movie making is.

!

Burglars, Beware !

Traps for Men With Taking Ways.

There is no doubt that burglaries
have been on the increase lately. They
are being committetd nightly and in
great numbers; and the only safe-
guard would seem to be an increased
vigilance on the part of citizens.

Not only is it necessary to see that
every door and window is secured at

night, but it is just as well that house-
keepers should have some means of
defence against would-be burglars.

A French inventor has recently
placed on the market a “fake” pistol.
Thi8 weapon, although in reality ab-
solutely harmless, goes off with a
very realistic crack when the trig-
ger is pulled. It also makes a blind-
ing flash calculated to scare any

Q|

burglar.

Inventions of an even more compli-
cated nature are constantly being
heard of. A well-to-do - gentleman
living in Surrey has recently had his

hoyse and grounds fitted with an elab-
orate burglar trap. With this device
a midnight marauder cannot approach

near the house without setting a num-

ber of electric bells within a-ringing,
And should the burglar not hear them
and actually enter the building he
the many steel contraptions cunning-
would be caught in a vice by one of
ly placed about.

An excellent cleaner for painted
surfaces is made as follows: Two
quarts of hot water, two tablespoon-
fuls of turpentine, a‘ pint of skimmed

,milk and enough soap to make a weak

suds.

Astrologist Prédicts
Another War in 1924.

There will be another world war
in June, 1926, according to a writer
in the British Journal of Astrology.
This .prophet, who signs himsslf
Sepharial, asks for a serious hearing
inasmuch as hc claims to have pub-
lished a year in advance in each case
the exact date of the war of 1914 and
of the cessation of hostilities.

“The first phase of the next war,”
he writes, “will begin with Turkey,
whose perfidy will lead to its final
cverthrow. At this time Prussian ine
trigue will domjnate the position in
the Near East, affecting Greece, Tur-
key and Russia. But according to my
calculations, the great crisis will not
be reached until June, 1926. In this
great war which may be regarded as
Prussia’s counter to the war of 1914-
18, the malevolent forces take the iris
in Vienna and Berlin, ascend to Petro-
grad, penctrate through the whole of
Russia and descend via the Black Sea
and Turkey in Asia on to Syria and
Palestine.”

Another allied victory is predicted
by “Sepharial.”

WHAT ARE WE BID?

A valued client of ours having met a business contingency must dis-
posc of all his investments as follows:

150 PERFECTION TIRE CO.
20 CURTIS HANDLE CO.
1 SPOKANE VALLEY BOND.
80 SPOKANE VALLEY SHARES.
40 INDUSTRIAL SECURITIES CO. -
200 HIGH GRAVITY OIL CO. ' ;
What are we offered for the lot? More particulars for the asking.

J. J. Lacey & Co., Limited,

Fiscal Agents, City Chambers.
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