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Miss Stepharie Longfellow, the star ' | : V } ok 2 ; | 4
of “In the Bishop’s Carriage,” doesn’t ’ . ¢ | R ;. v ‘ upon
hope to write her name as high on the | 3.3 15 ;

MISS LONGFELLOW’S AMBITION.

1

scroll of fame as the name of her illus- } ‘ 2 o 5 i tt:&tg;ee
trous uncle, -the good, gray poet of | o 1 8 £ : subject
Cambridge; nevertheless, Miss Long- d ; ; g f parliam
fellow is very ambitious. | it : : ‘ L.feregro

“I am very proud of my name,” she | ; j ' : : A o deductiof
said to an interviewer recenfly, “proud % ‘ g : s ; 2 : % dividen
of the man who made, it so great.  But v ? ‘ : : ' : accordin|

i st | . e 5 j o8 trouble

I sometimes wish I hdd been born just | - _ . 5. ? x ; 3 P2 " thru re
plain “Miss Nobody,” and then I | % : ? b i 5 T ; ; 3 E ; : tobacco
could make a name all by, myself. !‘ . 18 . ; ' _
want to do things—big things—but no |

| matter what a Longfellow of this | “ ; . ; ‘ § 52 & : £ : ; ; v ’
‘gvncmtiun could do, it would® seem a | 2 : ; 3 . : : - thﬁe
very mediocre achievement compared | . ; ‘ 7 i= @ A : } § « ; ¥ 2% 3 : Stra
to “Hiawatha.” | | : ? " : i 2 i ‘ ¥ 3 s A 2
“I never play in Minneapolis that I ; . 4 :
| don’t run out to Minnehaha Falls. No!
matter how hard I'm pressed for time, |
| how frequent or long the rehearsals,
FLEET-FOOTED AND PLUCKY. I always mhke time for these little pil-|
| rimages. "And I love it. But then, |
8ert Crawley, the eleven-year-old | who could be a Longfellow and not |
|'love Minnehaha. . And yet he never
n s BB € -
youngster who, In the R C‘ B C even saw it—I think I'm the only one
Marathon recently ran 10 miles in of the name who ever visited Laugh-
the remarkable time of 1 hour and

ing Water’ And nothing brings me PASSING OF THE OLD RED SCHOOL HOUSE
18 minutes. Bert stands 4 feet 4 | nearer to him than to gaze upon that
inches high and weighs 65 pounds. pretty scene which he has never be-

Fine public school, modern and up-to-date, recently erected at Fort Erie, Ont.

held, yet must have loved with is im-
agination,

“The poet, you Kknow, is only my
grand-uncle. Not very close, is it?
but it seems very near to be to such
4 great man. My rather, Stephen |
| Longfellow was his nephew, and I am
| called for him, Stephanie. Some aay,
when I am a little. nearer to the dis- |
tant goal my name sets for me, when 3 5 y: ; ] against
I can play the parts I choose and not ; i 7 : o the mos
the parts chosen for me, I want Min- $ ” o g : & feen in
nehaha, Hiawatha's sweetheart, done : 2 . Person.
into a play for me, and a Longfellow | L #an clas
shall give Longfellow’s sweetest ¢
heroine to the public. Isnh’t that a nice
ambition ?” !

“In the Bishop's Carriage,” at.the Grand Opera House this week.
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The Little Black One. ‘
My kitties!”

‘me
] and the wee maid pressed o
Their fur against her cheek; l
See, this one is as white.as snow &

j.\nd this light-gray: is prettiér so:
This has a Snow-spet on its breast,
And this, a dappled streak

“This one in black4and-buff is dressed,
3ut O,” she said, and sighed,
| While great slow tears began te fall,
“The one I loved the best of all,
The . detirest and the prettiest,
’I‘h% little black ,one—died!”

{ Ah, from how many a cherished
Of human hopes and plans,
Ambitions, friendships, loves, delights,
The dearest dreams of days and nights
The brightest andg the 'preciousest :

Of woman’s life or man’s.
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_ Some grieving heart has cri'ed Lthere is no hope, this boolk
“:U\'er‘ and over, sore bereft . how otrhers have eured themse]
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Hookers™ lying in winter quarters at the foot of Port Credit wharf. The *‘Stone Hooker” can afford to take
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Manufacturers” [_eague Baseball Team, winners of the Manufacturers’




