A Tragedy of the Stage

TRULY it is said that one half of the
world knows not how the other
palf lives, and few who have enjoyed
the entertainments in America by Zieg-
feld’s “Tollies” can have realised the
rigorous life imposed on the perform-
ers. .In the case of one of the “Follies”
" most famous beauties, it has just ended
jn tragedy of the saddest description,
_when Miss Altyn King, realising her
jnability to keep her weight to the dic-
tates of Ler contract, jumped from the
fifth story of an apartment house in
New York.
Tn Miss King’s contract was & clause
that should she at any time increase
her weight by more than 16ib., or de-
crease by more than 10Ib., or to allow
the dimensions of any part of her figure
to vary more than half an inch from
those stated, the contractor should
have the right {0 cancel her contract.
She was leading lady three years after
~ she started with the - Follies in 1916,

and found it necessary to diet stren-
unously all the time.. In 1926 she col-
lapsed on the stage, and for two years
wasg a patient in a sanatorium, on ac-
eount of a nervous breakdown, Surely
there iy something radically wrong
with the scheme of things when the
entertainment of any part of the com-
munity demands such sacrifice.— “Terp-
gichore,” Auckland.

What is Home

THE following definition of home re-
cently won a prize of £50 in an
American competition:— .
“Home is a domestic sanctuary,
wrought out of desire, built into menl-
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Angels are there,

LEN I TTEIG 1)

LTI

And all the clouds in brave

Singing their hymn . .
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“God is is the old grey church” they said
“And all the glory that the heart has known,
and all the Radiant Dead,
Singing and praising at His Great White Throne.”

I did not find Him in the dimness there

As I crept in with gentle tréad and slow;
Only the incense drifting through the air,

Ouly the candles, burning white and low. v .
But just without the sun shone through the rain,

A bird’s woice sang an anthem to the sky,
Sudden, nvy heart began to beat again,

Waiting for every throbbing note to die.

Glowed with a radiance that rainbows made,
Down through the great cathedral of the trees
All reverent and slow, a whisper strayed. . -
And thére against the rain-washed, vivid green
A blaze of gelden gorse was cverywhere,
Paving the Path to Heaven with trecs between
and so I found God . . .there.

processional

—ANIC,

ory, where kirdred bonds nnite the
family in sharing labours, leisure, joy,
and sorrows.” .

Honourable mention was given fo
other definitions in the foilowing ord-
er :— o ‘

“Home—man’s abode, made sacred
by love, loyalty, and understanding,
and surrounded by hallowed memories
of happy days in shared experiences,”

“Home—any place where dwelling is

permanent and love is paramount.”
“Home is the spot where the inter-
ests and affections of the family con-
verge and fuse, and from which is
radiated its composite influence.”

“Home—a shelter wherein one col-
Jects possessions: for enjoyment and
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comfort; a permanent abode of love
and contentment, to which one returns
for comfort and refreshment.”

Among many facetious definitions,
the following sad satire on the “dry”
land did mot win any honourable men-
tion :—

“Mother’s in the kitchen washing np
the jugs, )
Tather’s in the cellar botiling wp the

© puds; S
Qister’s in the pantry mixing up the

hops. ) '
Johnny’s in the fromt vorch watching
for the cops.”—Betty B.

. CONTRIBUTIONS of original matter of general.interest to women and
- the home, if possible, but not ‘esseniially, associated with radio, electrical
equipment or home-eraft in the widest ficld, ave invifed for this page. Space
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Our Poet Laureate

URELY no choice could be approved
more generally than that of Joln
Magefield, poet, novelist, and dramatist, .
to suecceed Dr. Robert Bridges to the
position of Poet Laureate.

Masefield, iy a living example of the
axiom that “poets are born, not made,”
for while stili a lad serving before the
mast at sea he was composing musie
for sea chanties, and before long we '
were to judge of his mastery of the
musie of the written word. .

His first long, narrative poem, *“The -
Everlasting Mercy,” created something
of a literary sensation, and was suc-
ceeded by “The Widow in the RBye-
Street,” “Dauber,” and “The Daffodid
Tields,” all of them word pictures. of
the first order. His “Gallipoli” is re-
cognised as a war elassie. Philip
Gibbs is said to have destroyed his own
notes for a work covering part of the
campaign on the Wesiern front when
e read Masefield’s “The Old Front
Line,” feeling that he was far out-
stripped. It is the realism, = strong
feeling, and richness of emotion dis-
played in his works that inspirves his
large and faithful following, who will

- rejoice at the well-deserved honour be-

stowed upon him.—“Bookworm.”
A_ FRIEND of mine, an exceptiorelly
bad train traveller, was once
cheered to find, on awakening after sev-
eral honrs on the Limited, that he felt
much better than he anticipated. At
the moment the train happéned to De
stationary, ~ Joyfully, he remarked to
his travelling companion: “By Jove,
T'm feeling fine, much bétter than I
thought. I must be getting used-to
it” = “No wonder,” was the drySre-
ply, “we have been held up for the
last two hours by a siip —May.
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