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By Ruth Camerom.
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confidences of a
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recent visitors to. Wilkelm’s
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REBUKES.

“Y o ur whis-
kers,” I remark-
ed to Brown,
“offend 'm o 8 t
every one; I do’
not like to eall
you down, but
duty must be
dones Mrmuc h
rather would I
g0 my way, my
course in si-
y lence wend, than

& mA have a carping
e tmm of your alfalfa friend.
ving here to make the

b 4 modern, flawless place, to
nt‘o l‘t & world renown as having
and grace. And strangers

/ train to view these

e es, and oh, it fills their
“Hh bain to gee your whiskers
is no place to settle

» thelr faces grave;

Jasper Brown, to

il " You'd think
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Urse iy wrong, and burn . the
" in which the birds have built

MERITED

something to be ashamed of.
“Tender Towards The Bashfiul.”

“Mr. White has it. I always liked.
him ever sihte I was just a little girl <

Mother was showing some callers a
poém I wrote and they all laughed
and said: ‘Isn’t this funny,’ and T
hatéd them for laughing. But: Mr.
White just said niée and serious:
“This is very good for a little - girl,’

and he didn’t 1augh at all. T dofi’t be-:

lieve that folks realize how careful
théy have to be not to hurt children’s
feelings.”

(Just here I recalled Cardinal New-
man’s famous definition of a gentle-
man in which he desecribes him - a3
“tender toward the bashful and merci-
ful toward the absurd”).

“There’'s another way that
thing’ shows tool"
in ’fessing up W
wrong, and saying . you're sorry.
Madge gets ripping ‘mad and once she
called & gitl a liar, Afterward she
was terribly ashamed and she went
and told her so. Bhe has {t. That's
what made her go and say she was
ashamed.”

The Thoroughbred.

The grit to admit that
wrong, the courage to joke over
privations, the taet te avoid hurting
someone's feelings, the gumption to
make the hest of disaster; the hu-
mility that hates “swank,” the instinot
to put others at ease—what i the
elusive ‘something' -compassing all
these traita that my little friend has
described? *

We didn't decide what the some-
thing was, but when I suggested that
the one who possesses it is a
“thoroughbred.” she picked the word
up with a nod of satisfaction. “That's
it,” Bhe said, “a thoroughbred. I like

‘some-~

you were

| that word.”

For myself. I came away from our
little talk with a new respect for the
wisdom that sometimes issues from
the mouths of babes.

A Picture With A Thousand Thrills
The picture that millions have seen again and again, that more
imillions will se¢; that.you MUST see; that you are sure to want)

twice, before.

i
he continued. "It'sg . £0. sec agaan, cven. lf‘y_(','l.'l_ have. alrcad’y seen 1t once, or. even|

you've Dbeen

| Griffith’s Classic Of The Screen
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_Lift Off-No Pain!|

Doesn’t hurt one bit! Drop-a little
“Freezone” on an aching corn, instant-
ly that corn stops hurting, then short
1y you lift it right off with fingers.

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficient
to remove every hard corn, soft corn,

or corn between the toes, and the foot ;
calluses, without soreness or irritation. |

Fads and Fashions

Harmonizing shades are stressed
for sports wear.

Printed linen parasols are strik-
ingly gay in color.

Tiers give .a spice of va;iety to the
spring silhouette. -

The uneven hem line is the rule for
the evening mode.

Painted fabrics show the influence
of modernistic art.

Beads and metal laces help the ev-
ening mode to scintillate.

A flgt, envelope bag of black~pin
moroceo is striped in green.

On the new pumps trimming is
uud just outside the instep.

8 Just Folks.

By EDGAR GUEST.
| DHOHOHOHOHOHC
EPITAPHS

: The Father:
He has lived his life from day to day
As though it .soon must end,

And when death summoned him away |

He had no wrongs to mend.

!The Mother:

{ No strange, untutored soul she 11 be

| In that celestial sphere,

She knew the ways of Heaven, for she
Had been an angel here,

i The Grandfather:

If Heaven is what I think it is,

¢ Then he his time employs

In making countless pretty things
For little girls and boys.

i The Grandmother:
{Her children’s children
love
The gentlest they have known,
Because she spoiled them with the
sweets.
She could not give her own.

count " her

The Sister:

The loneliness is our’s to claim,
The pain of loss we knew;

| But, stranger, whatsoe’er your name,
She was your sister, too,
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Little, .?a,c

“Whoo,
sounded a 8

hoo; h : whoo,

| whoo!”’ h owl from

'

‘ the marsh close to the Old Duck Pond. |

“It is the Great Hornet Owl’a hunt- |

ing cry,” said pretty Lady Love, .the
| little rabbit’'s bunny mother, as she

{

{ put away the supper dighes. “No doubt

{-his mate is snuggling down on’ her
{ two big blotched eggs while he is
}\':inging his way through the open
| spaces of the Shady Forest, looking
| for a partridge at roost.”

{ “It is only early March,” answered
i the bunny boy, looking up from his
l spelling book. “Does the Great Horn-
cd Owl nest so early in the Spring?”

“Yes,” answered wise little Lady
Love. “And soon all the birds will
be gack from the south. Some morn-
ing you will wake to hear Blue Bird’s
song.”

“That will be nice,” laughed the
bunny boy. “I'm so glad the longy cold
winter is almost over. It won’t be long
before I'll see dear Granddaddy Bull-
frog again. Do you think he hears
Great Horned Owl’s cry way down in
the mud at the bottom of the Old
Duck Pond?"

“I'm not sure,” answered Lady
Love, “But, make no mistake, the old
gontlendlin frog will hear sWeet Mis-

LINCOLN'S ASSASSINA’TION

m D.W. GRIFFITH 'S
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MUSICAL AND SINGING ACT

Have prepared a Special Programme for this tremendo
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No sireebus. It was Mr. Happy Sun.
With his golden fingers that merry
old fellow lifted the little rabbit's eye-
lashes. Yes, that’s what he did. And
the next minute out of bed hopped
the bunny boy and into his clothes.
Then down to the kitchen he hopped,
skipperty skop, to eat the nice break-

| fast of Clover Cereal and Carrot Cakes

/

tress Spring when she calls to the
violets and puasywillows.” '
“Time for bed you'sleopy -head.”
Just then sang .the little Cuckoo
Bird, popping out of her tiny clock
house on the wall.
Like an obedient little rabbit, the |
bunny boy kissed pretty Lady Love
goodnight and hopped up to his room |
and into bed before that little bird had |
finished calling “Cuckoo” eight times.

1
|

{ Well, he was a good little rabbit, now

i
!

wasn’t he? I hope all my little read-
ers go to bed as willingly.

But it wasn't Blue Bird’s song that !
: awoke the bunny boy next morning.

'»
|
gives the ,
finishing touch
to the meal.

which his kind mother had placed on

the table.
“I think I'll find Blue Bird to-day,”
laughed the little rabbit, folding his

gnapkiu neat and trim into the pretty

silver rim.

It WIS M1 Happy Sun.

“Don’t forget the kindling wood,”
advised Lady Love; “nor the Canary

Bird’s-breakfast. The doorknob must

be polished bright until it shines like
a ball of light.”

Out to the woodpile hopped the
bunny boy and in a minute or three

came back with an armtful of kindling.

Then he filled with seeds the little
yellow bird’s dish and polished the
doorknob, but what he did after that
you must wait,to hear in the next
story

JEFF PREPARES TO HORN INTO PALM BEACH SOCIETY.
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SENTENCEYD FOK THEFT.
TORONTO, March 6.
E. V. Donnelly and Harold B, Thomn- I

of thé Provinecial Secretary of Ontare |
{or. who were recently found guilty .
of having conspired to defraud :l:e'
Province through theft .of sums
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