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RELIEVES PAIN

$1.00 a tube, at your dealer’s, or by mail
TR LURMING MNES CO, LIAITED, MONTREAL

When Children Cry
chill comeed -

with ache or make

It's a wasth of time to tell a wo-
man that's It's a wastq of time to
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The little Theaters, which were to
Elve piguancy to American drama
three or four years later, were only
in embryo. But of this fast coming
|revolt Carol had premonitions. She
knew from some lost magazine arti-
cle that in Dublin were Innovators
called The Irish Players. S8he knew
confusediy that a man named Gordon
Craig had painted scemary—or had
he written plays? She felt that in the
turbulence of the drama she was dis-
covering a history more Important
than the commonplace chronicles
which dealt with senators and their
pompous puerilities, She had a sen-
sation of famlliarity; a dream of sitt-
ing in a Brussels cafe and going af-
terward to a tiny gay theater under
a cathedral wall.

The advertisement in the Minnea-
polie papér leaped from the page to
her eyes:

The Cosmos School of Musie, Ora-
tory, and Dramatic Art announces a
| programme of four one-act plays by
| Bchnilzler, SBhaw, Yeats, and Lord
iDl.l[lllIlI.

She had to be there! She begged
Rennlcott to® *““run down to the Ciz-
iesg” with her.

“Well, I don't know, _ Be fun to
take in a show, but why the deuce
do you want to see those darm for-
elgn plays, given by a lot of ama-
teurs? Why don’t you walt for a
regular play, later on? There's go-
ing to be some corkers coming: ‘Lot-
tie of Two-Gun Rancho,” and ‘Cops
and Crooks'—real Broadway stuff,
‘with the New York casts. What's this
junk you want to see? Hm. ‘How He
Lied to Her Husband.” That doesn't
listen so bad. Sounds racy. And, uh,
well, I could go to the motor show, I
suppose. I'd like to see this new Hup
roadster. Well——" |

She never knew which attraction
made him decide.

Bhe had four days of delightful
Worry—over the hole in her one
Eood sllk petticoat, the loss of a
string of beads from her chiffon and
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The Story of Carol Kennicott

@) SINCLAIR LEWIS

brown velvet frock, the catsup stain
on her best georgetie crepe blouss.
She walled, “] haven't a single solit-
ary thing thats fit to be seen I
and enjoyed herself very much in-
deed. 1

Kennicott went about casually Jett
Ing people know that he was “going
to run down to the Cities and see
some shows."

As the train plodded through the
Eray pralrie, on a windlesg day with
the smoke from the engine clinging
to the fields in glant cotton-rolls, in
a low and writhing wall which shut
off the snowy flelds, she did not look
put -of the window. She closed her
eyes and hvmmed, and did not know
that she was humming.

She was the young poet attacking
fame and Paris,

In the Minneapolls station the
crowd of lumberjacks, farmers, and
Swedish famillies with innumerous
children and grand parents and paper
parcels, their foggy ¢trowding and
their clamor confused her. Bhe felt
rustic in this once familiar city, after
a year and & half of Gopher Prairie.
She was certaln that Kennicott was
taking the wrong trolley-car. By
dusk, the llquor warehouses, Heab-
rale clothing-shops, and lodging-
houses on lower Hennepin Avenue
were smoky, hideous, illtempered.
She was battered by the noise and
shuttling of the rush-hour traffic.
When a clerk in am overcoat too
closely fitted at the waist stared at
her, she moved nearer to Hennlecott's
arm. The clerk was flippant and ur-
ban, He was g superior person, used
to this tumult. Was he laughing at
hert

For a moment she wanted the sec-
ure quiet of Gopher Prairle,

In the hotel-lobby she was gelf-
consclous. Bhe was not used to ho-
tels; ghe remembered with Jealousy
how often Juanita Haydock talked
of the famous hotels in Chlcago. Bhe
could not face the traveling sales-
men, baronial in large leather chalrs,
She wanted people to believe that her
husband and she were accustomed to
luxury and chil] elegance: she was
faintly angry at him for the vulgar
way In which, after signing the regls-
ter “Dr. W. P. Kennlecott & wife,” he
bellowed at the clerk, *Got a nice
room with huta for us, old man?"
She gaszed abolt haughtily, but as
she discovered that no one was inter-
ested in her she felt fooligh, and as-
hamed of her Irritation.,
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bave a cockiadl!” she ochanted .
While Kennicot: labored over or-

_jdering #t was annoying to see

him permit the waiter to be imperti-
nent, but as the cocktall elevated har
t0 & bridge among colored stars, as
the oysters came in—mno* canned oy-
stars in the Gopher Prairie fashion,
but on the hailf-shel—she cried, “If
you only knew how wonderful it Is
not to have bad to plan this dinne:,
and order it at the butcher's and fuss

The Late James Potter.

. Baturday evening Brockvile lost a
good citizen when James Potter
passed away suddenly. He had not
bésn in the best of health for some
months but was able to discharge
his duties as gateman at the G.T.R.
crossing at Willidn street.

The late James Potter was born at

ville forty years ago, and entered
the service of the G.T.R. as a train-
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vision. He was
rallroader.
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NEW SPRING FASHION
AT POPULAR PRICES

All the newest creations in fine foo
Patent, Kid and Gunmetal Oxfords

and

Pumps with high, low or sport heels.

RUBBERS TO FIT ALL STYLES OF SHOES

twear in Black, Tan,

L or 2 strap
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of the office. His wife dled March
3, 1921, and he is survived by one
son, George Potter.

The Late Heary J. Xeily,

The  death occurred suddealy on
Friday at Napanee of Heary W. Kael-
ly, merchant. Death was dus to
heart fallure. He had been In his
accustomed health whea stri‘ken
with the fatal attack.

The late Heary W, Kelly was born
near Mallorytown sixty-five years
Ago. He was a son of the late Mr.
and Mrs. 8. Kelly, ploneers of that
section. He was educated at Mal-
lorytown and early In Iife entered
the mercantile business with his bfo-
ther, the late John F. Kelly. For

she is survived by two sisters aad
one brother, namely, Mrs, R. Pear
son, Brockville; Mrs, Harvey Ed-
wards, Buffalo, N.Y., and David Ksl-
ly, Peterboro.

The Late George Frederick Osborne.

At his home In Glen Eibe the
death occurred on Sunday of George
Frederigck Osborme, a highly es-
teemed resident, who succumbed to
4 lUagering iliness.

The late Mr. Osborne was born at
Glen FEibe, son of the late Mr. and
Mrs Wilam Osborre, and resided
all his life there following thé oc-
cupation of farmer in which he was
very ouccessful. He was widely
known. §

His wife, who before her marriage
was Miss Barah Percival, sarvives,

with one son and & daughter, Mr;
Walter Osborne and Miss Ethel Os4
borne, st home. W. H, Osborne;
Brockville is & brother,

The deceaged was an Anglican is
religion, & member of Trinity ¢hurch,




