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Miss Cheatham and Children

EW YORK, Feb
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M"T weemy (s Cheatharn learned her repertdire, which in-

sos hatfore me the smiling faces cludes all the songs of the eotton Nalda,
of thousands of children some the baptisms, the marriage and funerals,
YOUREL nr and sofme wear- the merrymakings and the songs of intl-
ng the friendly moarks of ag mate family mgrief
but all chiMren al héart-and not ap un She made ner first appearance &t the
friondly fave armong m. And I seem 10 houss of the Duohess of Bomerset with |
hear & voloe mying, 'You have made some aripee itke Nordica. Kubelfk and Bispham
of ua happy.'"” and has since then entertained the various
This ia what Joel Chandler Harria saye royvaltiee of Europe as well as many of the

in his preface o the new sdition of "1 nols

dintinguinhed nrtista. Ehe speng one uﬂ;rAl
Remus.” and this I8 what Miss Kitty Cheat

noon with & party of grown up girle, among |

bam repeate the Introduciory remsrks therm the young Queen of Spain, then Prin-
of an Interview, In which she stpeaks of cosa Ban, and her cousn Beatrice of Baxe-
apirit childs and rea] children, of her Coburg-Clotha. and she describea them na
Bopes and ambition In regard 10 them, as among the mcst easily pieassd and most

Across the Frozen Mississippi

bound for Gund’s Brewery, come every winter great farm sleds loaded down with the |
choicest malting barley in the world. La Crosse, being situated in the center of the | :
barley-growing belt, we naturally have had for more than half a century the first selection '

of every harvest. Te make good beer the brewer must have good barley—the better the &7 NN 1_I
barley the better the beer. The barley we have—the hops we smport, consequently by ; N

means of the famous * Gund Natural Process™ of brewing :

Gund’s Peerless Beer @

is the sparkling liquid essence of the finest malting barley grown in the new world and the

finest hops grown in the o/d wor/d. This famous beer, when in competition with the best '_ __ |

brews of Europe,won the Diploma of Highest Excellence, Paris Exposition. 1 900—and when _ ’ B
in competition with the best brews of America, won the Gold Medal at St. Louis, 1904.

Peerless Beer is the Brewery's own Bottling direct from vat through closed pipe line into Bottle which insures the
A case will be delivered w0 your home promptly
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MIBS KITTY CHEATHAM, ENTERTAINER OF THE CHILDREN,
shown In her dalineation of the children's

BOnES.

Theater-goers who used to see her with
the old Daly company may find it difficuit
to think of ber In anything save the “legitl.
mate,” but circumsiances seeamed Lo Jead
her ecasily and natu to her new pro-
fession. Crouching evening over the
big open fire In a fri s sitting room, lost
to her surroundings, she was in fancy hack
in her mouthern home crooning the negro
melodies she used to sing. Then tha in-
spiration came to her to go back to the
stage, from which she had been absent
elght years, and take advantsge of the
vogue for darky songs.

But she determined to sing the real ones,
not those doctored to sult the taste for
highly fluvored coon ditties. These songs

enthusiastic of her auditors, as well as the
ajmplest in dress and mahnaer.

Intersporsed with her darky songs are
tha little chansons which once were heard
At the court of Louis XIV., and she has ap-
rangsd & cyole of 188 chansons to supple-
ment these. But it Is in the children's
=ongs that she has made her grealeat suc-
conn,

Her face has the oval of early wyouth,
and her eyes a candld gase which makes

you stop and wonder hurriedly If ¥y have
told the truth all day. Bhe exactly mimics
the volee and manner of the little children,
and whether she Is telling of the horrors
of the dark and its complament of t—a
headed gibllna, or whether she |s mersly
pleturing falryland and little falry folk, she
alike holds the attention of her audience.

MIS8 CHEATHAM BINGING A FRENCH CHAUBON
From & photograph copyrighted by Alme Dupont

had once teen the delight of her growing
yoars, Once she sald to her mammy, “"Why
ts It yo' always sing such mo'nful songs
mammy ™ and mammy ceplied: “The
speeret of Ood knocked your mammy down
forty ago and | ain't never sung
nene Of them jumpup songe sence.™
However, mammy agresd to bring some
of the lectle sinners=thosse who had not
yet bown knocked down by the speeret—
and It was {rom these

Years
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Dr. Lyon’s

PERFECT

Tooth Powder

Cleanses and antifi the |
tecth and puﬂ& the ' ‘
of refinement |

Used by people

©r over a guarter of a century.
Convenient for tourists,

S WG 285

sinrners that Miss

"It I» hard work and A mens
she smys. “I am studying all the time, even
when I am tmaveling

“I arcive at my hotel with my bag fat
with torn shreds of paper ou which I have
Jotted down |[mpressions. thoughts
dotes 1 have hesed. ltile facts I nogies
about children on the way. It I8 not antil
you reach u point where people think you
do things offhand that you can rest a bit

“I owe & groat deal of this srnse of the
Importance of detall ta the Daly training,
& hard sehool, as others have averred. but
A guod one. When 1 Arst came to Mr. Daly
1 was armed with many letters of Intro.
duction from friends who described me as
belng second only w Mary Anderson, and
I think they Imagined that they showed
Ene tadl In piacing her Arst Mr. Dauly
lnoksd ut me mther gruMy and sald:

“ Mise Cheatham, have yeod ever
any lemsons in elodution ™

“That was the weak point In my armor
and I stammered a "No.'

“His face brightened. 1
he sald right off

When T speak of detall | refor (0 the
paychologic detall. 1 make no appeal by
childish dregsing, but | am slways stady-
ing the mental processes. [ may spend
heurs on the question of the childe
thoughts when It views the destruetion of
A beloved doll or the seotioent of the
sight of mother drested up and going to
& party as the chlidas q‘- cluse lu slesp.

of detaf,

Anec-

taken

engage you '

product reaching you in its pristine purity. Telephone us today

JOHN GUND BREWING CO., - - -

La Crosse, Wis.

W. C. HEYDEN, Manager, 1320-22-24 Leavenwcrth Street, Omaha, Neb, Telephone Douglas 2344.

BARNHART & KLEIN, Wholesale Distributers, 162 West Broadway,

*Tt 15 not enouxh to reach the points
where you feel as the child does, but you
must make the child in that hard to rsach
land on the other aside of the footlights
feel It too. It Is not u sign of & great
actress, you kmow, to weap In emotlonal
parta; you must make other peopls weep.

“ Jerushy' may sound simple as I recite
i, but it Ia & simplielty that to aecquire
took me o many nursery bospitals and
children's hearts. 1 always precede
‘Jerushy' with a Mitle sxpianation

“Jerushy is the doll who was once very
beautiful, with wonderful clothes, exqui-
mite hair and complexion, but the fate of the
mortal fell upon her at Iast, and though

she waa old and bhruken In spirit and
besuty still was ahe loved,
Oone from har cheeks, the roses red;
AL last ahe even lost her head,
My poor Jerushy!
And now shé wears & china bead, n gown

of blue;
And though her body's very thin, her heart
is ever true.
I kiss tae lips that once wete red,
And wheén my evening prayers are said
Bhe comes wiith me cach night o bed,
My dour Jerushy!'

“Was there ever & child that did not
love the lame, worn doll the best?
‘My Hitle sister, who s lame and has

really never grown up, 1§ a great assisisnoes
to me Her life, necessarily withdrawn o
& great extent from the active, has made
her singularly sensitive to impressions She
ioves children And has a cuombination of
thelr spiritual insight as woll as the grown-
up appreciation.

‘Whenever she writes she sends ma a

Ittie anecdote or some verses ghe has
come across. Hhe suggested this cunning
littde one.

Little shesp within the meadow,
I have watched you svery day
Running up and down the hillside,
Like & baby schoel at play

Mother says the lttle bhlankets,
Under which 1 love 1o alesp,

Are a present to a good girl
From & lot of Iide sheep

But she says you are not really
Buriped with pink and striped with blue,
But there's siripes upon the blankets,
S0 they must have grown on you,

“Im't that delightful? 1 think there
never was a child who dMa't love those
itle pink and bive Uoes on the polt woolen
blanket snd wonder about them to him-
self.

“She also sent me another favorite that
was Febliabed L B Nicholas and tue

I
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author of which neither
find:

I met a little olf-man once,
Down where the lilies blow,

I asked him why he was so small
And why he didn't grow.

He slightly frowned and with hils eye
He looked me through and through

“I'm just as blf for me,” said he,
“AS you are big for you

“It is & curfous fact that the people who
have written most charmingly about chil-
dren have themselves been childiess. Take
the work of Lewis Carroll. There ls none
to dispute ity place In lHterature—Lewls Car-
rall, the childless, who had all children in
his family

*1 love that story about him and the litile
girl whomn he had asked to go and ook
at some plctures with him, They had pevor
seen each other, and the request wis made
through & mutual friend. She stood walt-
ing patiently for him, and seeing lots of
pecple, men and women, pass. Finally he
came and without a sccond’s hesitation
she wont nup o him.

“He akscd her how she knew him, and sha
rald: 'l knew Just as soon a5 1 saw you
that no one else could have written those
lovely things you wrots.' Wasn't thal =
tribute to the child soul looking out of the
grown up eyes?

“And the pleture of hierin summertime

one of us could

atl the beach, with hia pockots flled with
large pilus to fasten up the Witle girla’
akirts s0o they could mo In wading —dear,

kindly, appreciative Lewis Carroll, who will
never die
““Puke Robert Louls Stévenson. He was
childless, but when you see the chil-
dren sitting on the edges of their chalrs
and swinging thelr Httle bodies to his
"Marching Boug,” you'd think he had had
& whole nursery of them 1o keep him busy
Bring the comb and play upon It
Marching here we ocome
Willle cocks his highland bonnet,
Johnnie beats the drum,

o0,

Mary Janeé commands the party
Peter leada the rear,

Fieet in time, alert and hearty,
Each & grenadier,

Al in the most martial manner
Marching double auick,

While the napkin, Hke a banner
Waves upon the silck

YMere's enough of fame and plilage
Great Commander Jane,

Now that we've heen round the village,
Let's g0 home agaln,

“I think that one line, “Peter leads the

rear,” shows the whaole kindly, humorous
sensitive spirit of Btevenson He ouldn’l
bear to think of Peler in such an unen-
viable position with all the rest of them
to superfor. so ha made him 40 something
never heard of before. btut which wsounds
parfeotly delightful Laading the rear'

“A steange thing about the Stevenson's

child congs I8 that they &0 not ke i the
recitala They are not guita simpls saough
Ax soon &8 you begin to make a child think
too hard he joses interest

“They read all right In the nursery,
where the question can be asked and an-
swered, but for the professional rocital
you must. grneraily speakiog, have the
ebvious, and that s ene of the QMouitics

e

KITTY CHEATHAM AND HER AUDI-
ENCE.

that can only be overcome by continually
trying. Many & child song [ have be-
Heved would be very popular has not taken
at all

“The Bogey Man,' the most bromidian
in my lst, never falls of applause and
goes on swimmingly to o round of applause.
It was written by Claude Burton, editor
of the London BEvening News, for his own
little kiddies. My asccompanist, Misa Flora
MacDonald, who has the most wonderful
peychic way of reading my interpretations
and adapting the sccompaniments to them,
plays soma fearsome chords In this that
would make curly halr stralght and straight
balr stand on end.

The Bogey man, hiz halr Is blue, his eyes
ars hrilllant green:
His nalls are quite the longest that any
oné's ever acen;
His face ls very flerce and :ri.m—
L]

“Then the arcompaniment wstrikes some
awful notes, blood curdling, and you see tha
Hitle mhoulders straighten and the chests
g0 back, while I go on and speak of the
mother tucking the Httie hoy away for the
night and taking the [friendly oandie
® ® & ‘It lan’'t that I really care, but then,
you ee, he might-bo-thers’ — Chords!
Chords!! Chordat!!

“It s wa funny—the intense silence, the
gusp of relief and Lhen the reassuring smile
at sach other, with a little panlcky undepr-
current. Ancllier charming one of Burton's

In:
It lar bears were on the statre,
lmlgrrl chAme to tea,
If fearsome bats and silver sprats
Came in to call on ma,
And glant snakes nte nll the cakes,

How happy 1 should be
If leopards gay arrived to stay,

And brought the kiungaroo,

If parrots red within my hbed

Bhould put the cockatoo,

I'd laugh with glees, hetauss, yYou ses,

just adore the zoo,

“There are two Keys to the child nature
that one can always get a response from,
one (s that aceentuatad In the just recited
poem, the love of the animals and the ac-
ceptance of the grotesque happenlogs In
thelr dally life as not being at all wonderful.
and the other is the deeply religious sentl-
ment that causes the child to realize the
ungeen Fresence as an intimate part of the
family Ufe.

“In the child’'s thoughis the real world
and the unreal meet, there Is no gobvious
line of demarcation as with us and when
they meet and play with a bear somewhers
off in that mysterious realm they are apt
to mention It casually as having sctually
token place  In the same way they speak
of the Deity as & near relative. 1 heard
two stories recantly llustrating this:

“One was a remark made by & lttie boy
friend of mine who was standing at the
window looking out into the park. Pinally
he called his mother, being much perturted
at ‘the littie girl who waa sitting out there
all alone with the Lond.'

'Another Uitle friend of mine had 4 pet
alligator about as Jong as your hand. Thae
alllgntor woas always getting lost and tha
family got real peevish about it, when W
was lifted out of the bathtub or from be-
tween the sheets or discovered In some
unexpected nook

“Comlma, the nurse. was Lhe ounly one
who manifested any real iolerest In e
uitimate destiny. Ome day Little Priand
wis discoversd rying In & cormer. Whas

Council Bluffs, Iowa.

————

psked as to the couse of grief he sald: ‘No
one cares for my alligator but Cozima,
Jesus and me,'

“In an informal dinner given the other
night to Lord Charies Beresford a lot of
children stories were told and hs repaated
one of & lttle boy whose mother was ex-
peeting & house party, among them & man
of some distinetion. Bhe told him that he
mu#t not pay any attention when he heard
the servanis say ‘My Lord,” but treat him
fust the same as ha Md the other gentie-
men; that he was just a nice, simple man,
and hated to have a fuss made over him.
The little boy wasn't even to stare at him.

“He promised, and did very well until
one doy at luncheon he saw the titled guest
trying to reach a lttle dish of plekles
and gasped out, ‘Mamma, God wants a
piokle’

“At the same time that the childish mind
thinks of the deity as belng very near, It
realizes In a sublle way the mysterious
afterlife and the guardianship there. They
look into the starlit realms of the firma-
ment at night and understand them betler
than the older onea, who are irying 1o eX-
plain them.

“Archibald Bullivan has written a beau.
tiful poem on this subject and the chil-
dren all seem to love It
1 wonder after I ani dead what they will
think of me;

If they'll remember just how good or bad
I used to he;

1I'd hate to think that mother wept be-
side my silent grave,

Fearing that up among the stars I never
could behave,

You ses, she can't look after me, I'd be
8o far away,

Eo I'll ask God to send & note-to mother
eve day.

He'll send It right at dinner time,

Just as the clook is striking seven;
And God will write:

“Your little girl's the

in heaven"

“1 belleve,” says Miss Cheatham [n con-
clurion, “that the delight In these recitals
shown by the grown upa as well as the
Hitle folks I8 a good =mign. We have
enough of the Ibsen atmosphers in real
life, for Instance, the Thaw trial.

“We must have It. Where else ia there
to go except into the ‘Nowhers, out
of Here'?t We have traversed the Hare to
Its limits. We ocan't goe back. Thare I8
only the one unexpocted country Jeft—
the Land of Childhood.”

best we have

&

MISS CHEATHAM RECITING “THE BOGIE MAN™

Baby Mine

Every mother feels a
great dread of the pain
and danger attendant upon
the most critical period
of her life, Boeeui:!

& mother should be & source of joy to all, but the

danger incident to the ordesl makes its anticipation one of

Mﬂf-" 's Friend is the only remedy which relieves women of the great

pain and dmfnr of maternity; this hour which is dreaded as woman's
L]

severest trial is not only ma

ainless, but all the w avoided
bI its use. Those who use th!l: remedy are no lon:::'- v
B Y i Pervousness, nausea and other distressing co

dent or
tions are

overcome, the system is made ready for the coming event, and the
serious accidents so common to the critical

hour are obviated by the use of Mother's
weight in gold,”
$1.00

bottle at drug stores., Book comt

Friend. *'It is worth its
says many who have used it.

olher’s

;:Inhl- information of interest to all women, will
sent to any sddress free upon spplication to
ARADFIELD REGIRATOR 00., AGanta, Ba.




