ik

{a
lbx‘a.nd lavish upon them

her
lapful of good luck. Such would be
the poetic way of viewing y
which has come to a Toronto woman,
8. Josephine De Witt, in the last
months, after years of struggle,
but the more practical way of viewing

| this  Dusiness woman’s remarkable |

© to her, and she seited it, and
® most of it with ra&
and executive ability. “Six

{months ago-1 didn't have mere  /than
| fifty cents to my name, and had debts
of | amounting to $3560.

I was in my own
kitchen with littie prospect of anything

% | aise,” sald the little .woman, os sbe
het

man on Shepherd street.
Bhe chatted and laughed, but never

for a moment forgot. the time ‘that the

vamous orders should go out, or falled

'a night shift of men ali
The girls work

5 roh, cut out, and press.
and starch, e By

MlYoﬂ:. where 1 fearned

and while there I

i

in this work, but it was not until the| -

war broke out that I _have been able

to go out and meke it a paying con=
; cern, 4

“We have $2000 worth' of

many -thousands of“d.onau.
a8 ‘busy as we cam m o
girls in | Gaytime,
aill ‘the fancy hanQ-work -
?Mlo the men make all the 2m

ng open

alizing before long we shall need

her leadi industries. The States
has two hree hundred of such

‘manufactories, and yet a few years
ago New York was no. better oft in

making her own Toron~
to.
all was imported. Now you can count
the .importing places on ofie hand n
complirison to the ms tories. |
“In the future I feel certain that
Canada wont have to go outside of
her own country to buy one artificial
flower. 'There isn't one thing in the

in our factory now. mmg orth | < |

e arel.
“We have had | -
and |-

e two flats extra here, re-|

It used to be that in New York|

5

|[SONGSof WAR |

g Ctﬂkl up! ‘But no! Now leave -the

# and PEACE

o Y
‘

i éom&;m .‘w_ i thou f' M‘- st thy m

T

grow under tli‘ebi

With flowing wine fill high the
. parting cup. -

This mﬁplt'nqlifo remains for aye the
i MEmETY .

. who knows!
Thy v:wjimﬁu soon will wear out, 1

{Wt&h wine q.!gﬁu-c‘loo;n are filléd the cup
400150. ",oﬂmydetdlthycw\do-
Lo pare

~ «chords alone; ;
o g

3. \hfive 4 feast -

: mtm have become the wstorm’s|

e 1 A" ‘strifes o'etau"m. ;

b oworld e ceased— (ovegs

K ‘on Bl ~h'll;m; and at the voice
“gg'&ey g the gods may e'en

| rhen

T

i 8
gty

# Phskiit tn kod the: scaptal
B oW, % ST . :

I* ‘freézéth now, then burneth as af
‘¢ flame? - *
{ Strike up! How 1ong thou yet wilt play

Thert may thy brow again with glad-|

o {' - -mess glow .

| And ui?l!th' the wine of joy fill up thy
- 3 heart; . ¢ 3 R
Then, gypsy, play. and all they cares|
g a‘g'n_.; &
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Mrs. Despard Has the Far 4
Generalship and Energy

and Is Foremost in
Activities.

. Y

3 HILE. Sir John
manding the Britig
France, his. valig
generalissimo ‘of the g
British-women at home,
ing victorious ‘warfare
ing 'and want in Dbehaif
refugees, British . out-of-w
others in need of help on
the war. : :
. AJohn thinks there is no

|to war,” said Mrs. Deup&'d,w '

Gen. Sir John French,

©of equal suffrage, states

Despard recently gave a

n aid of the Belgian fund,
& most -captivating
o of Mrs. De

mntnnweltythﬂththﬂxv
here that I cannot <copy. . -

these,” and- she held up two wreaths
for inspection. “One wey ht from
Paris, and the other I made” In an

to give the closest attention to the
various telephone .calls that came in.
- *I had two lpsses thru partnership,”
she oontinued. “The last time was in
this very. building last summer, when

: ; C) 4 : . {line
. §—The Journal of the Gypsy Lore|y -

mcawe:

e o

ot

INCH the world went to war &
change

has come into the life
the entrancing Kitty y
rtrlo-, beauty who will be seén as the
attraction at Shea's week
in Jack Lait's comedy playlet, “Alma’'s
Return.” For, as every person knows,
the stunning actress is in private life
Berestord ot m‘“"m"a’:“i';.u".""“"
ord of the Brit r y.
And now with Kitty in Toronto, 'the
ble Beresford is somewhere in
the Belgian trenches,

iyt i“‘*“w{“‘"@"““"‘aﬁ,‘a

n n -
trenches, Kitty is living on the best
that gan be provided. But that doesn't
say that the fair lady is not worrying
about ‘her soldier boy. 8o intense is
her interést ' that ghe has ' arranged
with the head of the most MI%?

news 3 ln:?am to send h
detailed report® of all its in
which~ hef husban®s regiment ' has

pairt.

Having n.ittt;nded wdtl;ithe ult:lo-t m
overy poasible connection that w
keep her in touch with her soldier-
busband, the actress who s Intently
religious. sought the spiritual. The
Tiffany Studios ' built, according to
plans arranged by Miss Gordon., a
miniature portable altar. This altar
is packed in an asbestos-lined case
which resembles a large jewel box and
before it at all times candles are kept
burning. Asa devoted wife and patrio-
tic Englishwoman, the actress who the
public has learned to know only be-
oause of her beauty and talent, pre-
sents an entirely different phase, that
of a devoted wife and patriotic Eng-
Ushwomsn; interested only in her do-
mestic affairs and the success of her
ocountry in this the greatest of all wars.

Knows 300 Songs
Sophie Tucker’s
‘Mazing Memory

( :o:mom.r the most exacting
work of stagefolk is supposed to
be the avocation of the actor in a

stouk company. That he must study

zm every week at the time he
another character in a cur-

m production is usually considered

€ the limit of human endurance
of mental capacity,

A  memory

for the week

part and differen-

separate them, indeed, as

required, is surely an unusual

mind and the task is one under which
|any intellects fail,

A much more difficult task, %t mav
m is that which Sophie Tucker,
Mary Garden of Ragtime,” has
o8t for herself, Miss Tucker, who plays
&t Loew's Theatre, has committed to
memory a repertoire of more than $00

songs and lighter modern ragtime
tties. She sings on an average of
ohe hundred to one hundred apd fifty
different songs every week of her sea~
son and sings them all at the request
of her audiences. The selection is left
entirely to the discretion of the people
who sit across the footlights and it
is the guarantee of Miss Tucker:that
any song named will be immediataly

tlon of them Indefinitely, but also
itting to memory every note and

of music. Indeed. she must know

the music so well and her voice and
hersel! must be in such perfect har-
mony that she can strike the pitch in-
stantly and be off on a gallop of syn-
oopation before you have been able to
whistle “Jack Robinson.” This neces-
sarlly involves the absorption of every
new ditty that comes out and the ac-
sumulation of . a repertoire, judged
from the number of coon songs that
are being turned out for the music
ultimately reach into

mﬁ. t 18 Miss Tucker's testi-

talks in broken measure.

I

“
: | amd

t
pe
engagements in | For:

|my pertfier, a man, and I dissolved

partnership, and then, with only my

| debts 1 started up agaln. Our sales
‘| have ‘been o;

on an-average of $30,000 &
year since then, and we hope to com-
plete $360Q for the month of February.
We have thirty girls working here;
“to fake on thirty more be-

i is. over.

»

first, when I start-
solicit orders myself,
B have to go out at
the work comes to us. :

“This is going to be one of the lead-
ing industries in Canada. The im-
portation of | clal flowers from

Y, before the war, reached a
very large sum annuslly. This avenue
has now been closed.

“We are’ going to get that trade
ourselves now. We are not tryimg to
.equal work; we prefer to set
‘a higher stander, for there's no -
per foundation .to go.on in the Ger.
. man goods. We go on the French plan
in our work, and I can ‘say without
boasting, that we can equal- anything
that. comes from Paris in the flower
line: " We hs » the most up-to-date
the’ try. Even the plants

States cannot touch us.
-We -mvake -all our own
flower mmnufacturers

follage, which
seldom do,
fruit. The blackberries, for instance,
which are in such demand this year,
are made here. ’

‘T divide my outside trips between
New York and Chicago, and when the
war I8 over I will go direct/to Panis,”
“No, I am not a Canadiad by birth,
tho I am by naturalizetion,” in answer
to a question. “I was born in New

and we make all our own £

=

attempt to guess which, the choice

fell to the Canadian product, at whick

;2;1 little flower artist laughed glee-
.

“We buy all the material 'in white
by the yard, then cut and dye, and
make every bit of the flowers, all by
hand.” An interesting littie
how some flowers came from Marshall
Field's, in Chicago, to & local whole-~
saler, and how the designer was asked
to produce along the same
line, with the result that the Can-
adian house got an order for 16 o

t

in companrison to four dozen o
Amenican w! interpolated
visitor marvell

Just l;:o. m ed
over e soft : terial,
of which mihoamo’ﬁ zanu::.a

““The next step this season,” went

on the er, “is

leather flowers, and we even all
the leaves with siik that our work
may go out even better than the
umplo; Yes, these are all my own
design,” waving her hand to a big
table, on which were arranged boxes
upon boxes containing rose w ,
daisies, forget-me-nots and every kind
of flower under the sun, besides ex-
quisite little bunchés of fruit and flow-
ers. Novelties of all kinds and de-
scriptions, all with that perfection of
detall which we are ° a
a,siacga.te ofwlth “French flows
winding the stems with sifk,. the
;rtxctck rubber-iike stems on tho&;’m

Eer o Iy

Cnada. I

am ready to help with all
that is

& in my power. The wholesalers
can buy very much cheaper, and can
sell the Canadian article 50 cents or
& dollar cheaper than imports. The
women of the United States are lesv-
Ing off imports. There is mo reason

'.‘f only the Canadian Wn 2:-'1?' Wr

y o0
Mrs. Josephine De

why Canadian women should not do
the same.
‘““We must keep up with the outsid-
8. That's one of the secrets of the
business, to know what your competi-
tors are doing, and tho it costs me a
lot, I go away every momth. The rea-

Fettaigl
]
;gszégi

i
:‘rg

a

:
R
X

o
8
2

Witt, Flower

Manufacturer,
“that a

| Our blistered

rl makes ‘tHat sells, I give|
her oneé dollar, “That develops talent, |
and I am thus training them to take}

Bdhde of the Stokerq. :

-

Out eyes are more with saity sweat;

Our goyls the devil claims for
7 only ori ne- we know L
‘Abo:r! thfy ght - the £
met— s

I designing some day. |
mg’r‘Hp:::c“‘ a m@&e&.“.ﬁp said,

up what  looked

: in
she said, smilingly, “and there has
been a tremendous call for them. We
are going to have a .good flower sea-
son, for people are tired of so many
feathérs;, the d er went on. Wo-
men must have a g6 you see.” .

Bhé ‘was intemsely full of her sub
ject, and thoroly. in love with her
work,, this woman who has done so
well in so short a time, and is so truly
optimistic and patriotic "about the
future, Every petal comes’ under her
artistic eye, @and she speaks triuly when
she says she thinks. it -would be as
ea.n;ct,c;,mmap & plant of 500 hands
By o8 - R ' 2 :

It ‘would “hé an &ye-dpener -to, the
average, Torontonian to walk thru this
the dye housé, where great sheets of
material  hang 'drying, to the order
room, where the exquisite finished

iflowers. lle in French looking boxes,

ready. to be sent out; and to reaiize
‘the pulseof it all is a little woman
who would tell you that nothing could
persuade her to go back to New York,
for Canada had given her health, hap-.
piness, and'a business which has her
whole heart.

All In.

“How is that young brother of yours
getting along sinecé he went to the
city?” sald one Rockaway oyster to
another,

" “The last report we had from him

was that he had got himself into a
stew.”

The Retort Soothing.

“Go away!” sald the sick man to
the doctor. '“T'd rather trust myself

to a horse doctor than to you.”

“Well, I admit,” replied the doctor,
“putting on his hat, “you &re more in
his line than in mine.”

SERVED AS

A SOLDIER

L

ranks of the Austrian army.

sary military papers.

splendid work in the Red Cross.

b y & yo Viennese, who was discovered serving in the
T te o B i 4 Y00 She was recommended for her bravery.
Miss Weissman is much admired in Vienna Society, besides being well
known because of her high social standing. ]
as a one-year volunteer, having obtained a sword, uniform and neces-
One-year men serve at their own cipense and
are treated more as officers than ordinary soldiers. After serving
two months on the Russian frontier, her bravery resulted in her being
promoted to officer’s rank. The “slim young hero’” was sent to head-
quarters and their her secret was discovered. 8he is ‘now doing

She enlisted in the army

| ately at the trigger.

-1 the fighting they
wandered  thru

Saved the Scene/

Miss Anne Bronaugh s the leading
lady of' the Lawrence Stock Co. in
Winnipeg. The other night they put
on for the first time, “Fine Feathers”
In the third act she shoots a man. On
this occasion, 'as upon many like oc-

casions in the past, the “sure-fire re- |.

volver” did not live up to its nanie.

Anne  pointed it at Mister Villian,

shouted ‘“Die,” and pulled the trigger.
Nothing doing.

She pulled harder. She grasped it

with both md pulled desper-

“Silence was her

er.” The villlan still stood there

wal to die. Finaily, in desperation,

Anne pointed the balky revolver at him

pulled the trigger and shouted “Bang!"

And the villian died and the scene was
saved.

WILDS OF GITIES
HAVE GOT A GRIP

ONR.W. SERVICE

(Continued From Page 1.)

was there I wrote my first novel, “The

Trail of '98, telling of the bi stam-
pede into Dawson .

May End Days in Paris

“When that was finished I made a
voyage in search of néw material.
I travelled 3,000 miles from Athabasca.
Landing back to Dawson by way of the
Mackenzie River, crossing the Rocky
Mountain Divide near the Artic Cir-
cle, and paddling my birch-bark
canoe down the Porrcupine River till
it met tie ukon, and s0 on to Daw-
son. That gave me “Rhymes of a
Rolling Stons,’ " On the dutbreak of the
Balkan War I went as a special cor-
respondent, and when I -had seen all
would let me see, I
Etrepe by ' leisurely
stages to Paris, pgetting there in
February, 1913, d in France I have
stdyed ever sinoce, and probably may
end my days in Paris. There i3 no
other city which satisfles me. There
is no danger of one becoming too re-
spectable there,

“What about my work? Oh, I don't
know that.I have much to say about

it. I have no special illusions about

my work. ‘I write of the things of
today for the people of today. I am not
interested in resurrecting . the. times
before I was born, or in imagining
what will de after I am dead. The
lives of the people I mes around me
hold enough romance for me. My aim
is to write of the things I feel and
know as truthfully and sympathetical-
ly as I can. The only critic I fear is

the man I write about: the types I
am trying to tell about.’

PAY NO ATTENTION
TO BULLETS AS THEY
ENTRENCH IN DARK

'(Cohtlnued‘ From Page 1.)

cfficer returned to the front. and in
a letter posted.at the end of last week
writes to a friend about the changed
condition of affairs owing to the con-
tinuous rains: The river was still
viging when he wrote, and the billet
of his battery was threatened with
nundation. FHe adds: '

The floods have brought trouble in
their wake to all sections of the army,
and our great consolation iz the Ger-
mans are even worse off than we are
ourselves, as ey cccupy lower
ground In the majority of cases. The
Infantry are paying the greatest price
and are still carrying on their almost
superhuman tasks with a cheerful-
ness that baffles explandtion. Some
of thelr trenches are four feet deep in
water, and these have to be held, as
they are in close proximity to the
enemy’s trenches. In these trenches
the men stay for six hours at a time,
and their reliefs are arranged so tha*
those who have bean in for $ix hours
obtain 24 hours rest. In other places
high breastworks have been made be-
hind which the men take cover from
the half-hearted fire of their inun-
dated and less fortunate opponents.

The German infantry are in an even
worse plight than our fellows. Much
of the ground formerly held by the
Germans is now a large lake, and the
only evidence rematning to show that
it has not always beerr a lake is the
presence of German barbed wire poles
whosge tops just reach above the level
of the water. By these guides we can
form an ildea where :the German
trenches used to be.

OUmne of our airmen reported yester-
day that he obscrved the f
endeavoring to salve a battery of their
fleld gzuns from a position they had
held near the banks of the river. They
soon abandoned this project, however,
and he reported that the horses
away, leaving the guns behind them.
One of our forward obServing officers
also saw a' team of German horses
endeavoring to extricate something
from an inundated patch. The horses
were almost shoulder deep in mud
and water.

Corrected.

*“The heavy explosions of a battle
always cause rain. It rained after
Waterloo. It rained after Fontenoy, It
rained after Maration”

“But’ Marathon was fou@ with
spears and arrows, my dear,

“There you go again.  Alwa:

throwing cold “‘water om -evorythmgy}
baye to say.”

ory-—fascinating, from |

" With

And wonder ho rtunes
Above, we know they bat
Who gives a damn for us

To plv; the rest! But where's re-
Who gives o damn for us belows. | .-

CLENVOL
you of the

i "

m! )‘nd
ltOW'im % ‘ M.t.
young
ves & damn for us

~~Cleveland Plain

The Bra-v;:t Home.

Frem

A gl
(Wh bolﬁrn
o I £

The maid who binds her warrior's

With mﬂob‘ that well her pain dis-

And fame

.m,l
Her heart has shed a drop as dear
As @er bedewed the fleld of glory!

The wife who girds her husband's

sword, _ !

'Mid little ones who weep or

a bra dcipouuin cheering ‘

-An vely, the cheering word,

What tho her: heart 'be
astnder; ’

Doomed nightly in her dreams to hear
.\ The aﬂ’u of - death around him

“ -
Hath shed as sacred biood as e'er
RS P e e
ttle

ot
nemotmmmuﬂmnu' ;
While to her breast son she

presses,
Then gﬂre&thuea & few brave words and

Kissing the patriot brow she blesses,
With no one but her secret God.
= Tohknow the pain that weighs upon.
er,
Sheds holy blood as e’er sod
Received on freedom’
honor!

—-Thomas Buchanan Reéad

Human.

“Have vyou heard fow Bumluy‘
drank himself to death?” (
“Yes. Territle, wasn’'t  1t? It un-

nerves me ocompletely, &
have a drink.” ¥ p e

Fishing.
Viieth Doinp % ‘

“The young lady dootor -is making

a dead set at Brewster,”
“How do you know?”
“She told him ocigarets are not in.

jurious.”

Popular.

“I wonder why Miss Winslow is
suci a soclal favorite, Bhe doesn't
sing ‘or play or even recite”

“Probably that's the reason”

Owl!

Mildred—I think I'll have my beauty
nap now.
Mehetabel—Well, take a long,

sleep.
“What is the matter with thes parson
and t?g'o doctor that thoym cannot
“The parson says the dootor
contrary, Just 28 he s

g — a.--t'mn'a’.:"t'!l geta
n y
worlg - doctor goes to e

long

‘cures Oim.” .‘n‘

oo |

'rn:‘h hot steam scalds, | the WE :
We choke—-we die—we have no show.

The world on.you will. praise be-|

|women’s re
sash |

rent-

fleld of

Our muscles ache from siretch  and|wi

' Mrs. C: Despard, sister-of €
eral Frenc P and kainlcgdnﬂ
Worx in &

v b 4l R 7
2.

ing & leading part in the efforts be-
m,‘cw:g‘on‘h', ate SR

real help al
town where the
~Chief among
need is ‘food,
Corps

all over I il " st ;
league has a brant

the  wants '6t'mom'~ﬁ

and- the Ald

resses and sogiety women cooking &t

serving mealg for those who ¢

afford to spend m than lj'

#0 on their dinner. Py
} & grea

hard hit by the war.’

cent plece soup, bread

can be bought, and it is

those who wish, to have:

‘hearty repast to dine gquite

the sum of three cents. 5 X et
Many a customer has bem -hesrd

say when looking upon the busy scenes

to be witnessed at thege restaurant

at midday that “she’d never -have

thought the sufferagetts were Suc

good sorts.” Customers cdn elther take

their meals in the restaurants or earry

them away to :their own homol,t:

arrangement which shows well

practical and sympathetic - lines - on

which the corps works. ‘ y

Employment for Women

Various workrooms, to give employ
ment to women out of employ, have.:
been organized. In some of thess, &
workrooms women, who would other- .
wise have beeh in distress and w:n& i
are happily engaged in making
toys. Some of the artistic members
of the corps have designéd surprising-
iy novel dolls and animals, and one
soft doll, known as Polly Atkins, be-
came so popalar with the buying class.
of the English public, that:she has
been registered. The workers are paid:
six cents an hour, an B,
from § am. to 5°'pm. 'On Baturda
and other occasions ‘that the women

| may be.gble to:find more re

work elsewhere they- are all
time off to‘do'so. -
In other workrooms

b

o
| givls are engaged making c.lotgﬂ:;

children at six ¢ents, eight cents,

‘teni cents ‘an hops. ‘A good |
found for the clothes, dh:xe“ﬂy

and complete ‘outfits for children. Al ’
order has alreddy been recelved fromi
the war office for some hundreds @
shirts, ' The children's outfits,

are sold foriless than two

clude not onlty a suit, but

as well., -

Some of the members of the €
have -thrown open their houses
hospitals for women and ' child
ocrowded out of the general hospit .
by wounded soldiers. A number bave S
ho

Header knfw sych
‘“D the spirits of

- methods. of
‘the left-at-homes.




