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“I Was in a Hablt Rut.

“I had always used a safety razor. I'd insert a new blade
—a good enough first shave; then each shave worse.

“The blade got duller and duller, until in a fret I'd throw it
awayand insert a new one. A constant annoyance, an expense.

“I thought I'd go/through life shaving this way. Ever dis-
satisfied. I was in a habit rut.

“But now I own a Valet AutoStrop Razor. I sharpen the blade,
I shave, I clean the razor, all without removing the blade.
“I'd never go back to the old way.”
And neither will you go back to the old way
when you have used the Valet AutoStrop Razor
with the automatic self-stropping feature built
right into the frame of the razor. Not only does
it mean a “first shave” edge every day on the

same blade, italsomwnsaqmckerandsmooth
er shave.

Just switch for awhile. See if you’d go back
the old way. G fgo 5

Reg. in Canade

Prices:—
Leather strop for e
sharpening the $1.00
blades is supplied Sold the world over

aspartof everyset.  [Wfi]lions of satisfied users  $5-00 up.

Complete Outfits,
De Luxe Models,

G L TR o T I

HE power called habit is a little thing * * * *
but it can pull your eyes open at a certain
hour every morning, determine whether
vou dress the right or left foot first, drop a

fixed amount of sugar into your breakfast coffee
—Afree your mind for thoughts that demand ac-
* tual choice.

The little habit of glancing over these adver-
tising columns daily, cheeking this and that which
appeal to you, frees your mind from any guess-
work about the merits of a product; helps you
choese wisely when you buy. If you are familiar
with newspaper advertisements, you can discrim-
inate merits, weigh one product against another,
these truths against these. And the habit of buy- ,
ing only advertised goeds takes the hazard out of
shopping; puts in a geod, sturdy sure.

lH

Start a Friendly Little Habit That Will Pay.
- Read the Advertisements in These
Columns today.
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LONDONINTENDSTOBE
PLEASURE CAPITAL OF THE
WORLD SURPASSING PARIS

Change is Necessarily Slow But England’s Capital
City'is on the Way—OIld Places Vanishing
One by One—Cabarets, Restaurants,
Places, Skating Rinks, Cafe Chantants and

i able shopping district

| quarter

| from the high-priced guarfer of the

Theatres.

A vast and strewn |

glittering city
with theatres, cabarets, dance !
skating rinks, |

[

tants,

card palaces, cafe chan-
the fashion
"f‘n\l'
ized pleasure quarter in which a mon- |
eyed crowd bent on pleasure can unr’:';
every sort and kind of diversion that:
civilization has devised to date—and
that the censor and the police will!
allow; that is the dream of the pleas-
ure catarers in London, writes Peter
Forrest in Ideas, London.

And they are busy now making that
dream come true. Their ultimate aim
is the creation of a pleasure city not
only drawing the millions of greater
London and the provinces, but allur-
ing masses of the foreign folk who for
generations have been spending mcn-
ey like water in the theatres and res-
taurants, ballrooms, cafes and night
haunts of Paris. They know that
Paris, the Pleasure City, was nrot
born; it was made and boosted. They
see no reason why the new London
of today should not outvie the world-
famed Gay City if the job is gone
about in the right way.

Change is Slow.

and sprawled over
|

a huge cer

Because the changes take place un
der their noses; the London folk do
not realize how fast the pleasure life
of the capital, and the very appearance
of the pleasure quarter, is changing.
They are vaguely aware that dear oid
places like the Cafe Royal and *Od-
dy”, Verreys and the Cavour—one-
time rendezvous of Bohemia and the
theatrical and sporting worlds-—have
changed their character and their &p-
pearance under the builder’s handis;
that the theatres put on shows now|
which are nothing like the shows oi
the days when Irving reigned at the
Lyceum, and Edwardes was king of
the Gaiety and Daly’s, and the musical
comedy girls were queens of the town,
that whole streets have been virtualiy
destroyed and rebuilt in queer and un-
familiar ways; that everyone is dane-
ing where no one danced befors, and
that wherever one goes the feverish
music of the jazz age pursues one.

Many new things have come, and
many more Ice skating ig
going to be the rage a little later on.
Experts in the public pleasure taste|
say that the latter-day vogue of sport
will bring ice palaces to the pleasure

are coming.

as surely as the craze for

moving to syncopated music brought
dance restaurants and clubs.

Hard tennis courts on roofs and un-
derground—they are flood Ilighted—
and and indpor golf ' practice
greens and tees, are new departures
which are on the increase. They are
not for the million, true; but they are
great lures for the rich sets who like]| ¢
to mix a little exercise with the hec:
tic pleasures of the day and night.

Theatre Costs Cut.

A decentralization movement is

taking the pleasures of the theatre

roof

West End to the outskirts, to littloi
theatres in Kew, Hampstead, Hammer~|
smith, and to all the big suburbs of
the city’s fringe. Soon the five or ci_\:;
millions who live around the city’'s|
heart will not go into the pleasure
quarter for their stage dramas nmli
comedians; they will enjoy them, at a|
fraction of pleasure quarter prices, in
their own neighborhoods.

In the pleasure quarter itself,
Soho to the Strand and Piccadilly to
Oxford street, there is a 1'0\'01n‘.50n.{
The great pleasure caterers, who are |
mainly old men, don’t always wo’]
come it.

Charles Pinoli, the oldest and one ofi
the most famous restauranteurs, pion-5
eer of the Soho restaurant, was tell-
ing me the other day that he regret-
ted the old days and ways. He knew
the London of the ’eighties (he is 75
now), when the Trocadero was the
Argyll Rooms, a wild haunt of the
young bloods and their ladies of the
chorus, and young and lively peeresses
went disguised and’ masked to the
rollicking Covent Garden subscription
balls—for it was considered as shame-
less a thing for any respectable wo-
man to go to one of the night life
haunts as it was for her to go alone
to a restaurant.

In Tinoli’s heydey they danced the
schottische, the polka, the mazurka,
barn dance, tango, new straight waltz
and Charleston. And in those days no
one dreamed of dancing in a restaur-
ant. The dinner dance and supper
dance are post-war things; the tea
dance i3 something even later.

Scores Jazz.
the celebrated restaur-|

from

M. Menti,

[ sionals.

— TR

Dance

dance salons scattered from end to
end of London—are trying to get quick
change and variety now, and, after
four years of nothing but waltz, fox-
trot, and one-step, have suddenly add-
ed Charleston and tango to the pro-
gramme,

Dance experts say that the new
pleasure life will probably bring a
dance programme of seven or eight
dances within two years, and that un-.
less the vast dancing crowd can be
given six or seven different sorts of
dances, each done to its own charac-
teristic music, in an evening, they will
begin to forsake the dance haunts,

who rung the Florence and Ro- |
mano’ ow—he. rose from pantr {
to f’P e and afflu
flair

atenr
y boy

reason of his|{

for sens change taking
ife of London
twenty and thirt ears ago, and the
change again which marked
after-war life, and itls quicker beat and
demand for new thihgs described to-
day for me thus: “It is Bedlam. Every-
one seems to have gone mad. It is jazz,
jazz, jazz all‘tho time. I regret that
marvelous race of bon viveurs, con-
noisseurs, gourmets of before-the-war.
It hurts me to see the delicate bloom
of a cultivated pleasure life and a re-
fined gdstronomy brutally swept away
by the saxophone ‘and the cabaret.

“T used to know all my patrons,” he
told me. “Now any restaurateur is
lucky if he knows half by sight. So-
ciety has grown to complex—fleeting,
elusive, quick-changing. Men and wo-
men are in London today, in Paris to-
morrow, in New York a week later.
Everything has changed. The old Lon-
don has passed—Ilike that!” And he
blew a puff of blue cigar smoke into
the air and sadly watched it thin into
nothingness.

place in the

the new

He had wonderful memories, but
nothing more colorful and delightful
than memories of Romano’s when it
was associated with the. gay Bohem-
ianism that went with the old Gaiety
in the heyday of George Edwardes,
Gertie Millar, Connie Sdiss, and Lily
Elsie. Lordlings, great sportsmen,
nobles and Guardees, brought their
stage favorites along the Strand to
lunch and dine, and King Edward, as!
Prince of Wales, kept a private rooml
and cutlery there, and frequently came’
along to entertain his friends.

Menti will live to see the new revo-
lution—it will be the third or fourth
he has witnessed. What will he think
of it—this astute, wise little Italian?
It will shock him, for it is going to be
an intensification of all that he ab-

along with the
illions invested in them.

The Albert Hall, the finest building
for entertainment purposes in the
world, is suffering from the first ef-
fects of the pleasure life revolution;
and the directors have called in C. B.
Cochran—young, virile, energetic, fer-
tile, successful, adventurous, a big
man willing to do big things in a big
way—to bring new life and prosperity
to the place. %

which will disappear,

Foreign
Exchange
Bulletin

will be sent to you

FREE
UPON REQUEST @#

It contains:—

1. A comprehensive review
of economic and financial
developments in France,
Italy, Belgium, Germany,
Russia, and other coun-
tries of importance.

2. The most extensive list of,
and latest quotations on
Government and Muni-
cipal Bonds of the world.

3. Opportunities for invest-
ment in selected Govern-
ment and Municipal
Bonds.

IT IS THE ONLY PUBLICA-
TION OF ITS KIND IN
NORTH AMERICA

THE INVESTMENT HOUSE OF

C. M. CORDASCO & COMPANY

SPEGIALIZING EXCLUSIVELY IN

SR

hors—more cocktails, more dancing,
a speeding up of the whole pleasurei
life gamut and at the same time every-|
thing made shorter apd more \':1;‘16(1;’
cabarets ‘ed to music-halls, peo-;
ple takin rather than meals;‘
very late su ad 2 A. M. ¥
rything

“bites’

intense, | '

in v quick,

vivid, varied, spiced.

When Luigi bought the Embassy
from De Courv £6000, and in|
teen months made it into the x}ms“‘
and celebrated of

clubs, a haunt known in |
ts from Rio to New York, !
from Ber and from ’F nsco%
to Calcutta—he sold it then for £45_-1
s a large inter-|
directorship—the |
dance craze was at its height. i

|
|

ille for

in to Cairo, ¢

ide

000 and retained bes

oF

est and man

The Embassy still makes huge pro-
fits—it is packed; and Ullb despite |
the fact that new competitors like the

huge Kit-Kat Club, which holds more |

than most big dance-restaurants, have
appeared. But how long it will retain
its set mo one, not even Luigi, can
say. For dance clubs have had their!
day. All haunts have their day, and |
pass. None knows that so well as Jack |
May—May, who has the famous river']
club at Maidenhead. i

Meantime, amid all this turmoil andl
change, a new and strange phenomen-
on has arisen which disturbs the pleas-
ure caterers. People are making their |
own amusement more than even they
lid before. At a ball, instead of the |
hired exhibition dancer or cabaret|
turn, you find ' an amateur cabaret, |
amateur dancers as good as profes-!
At the Duchess of Suther-
land’s last bal masque the turn of
the evening was provided by an Ox-
ford Eight, of pretty girls, all society
captained by a well-known

|
i
|
|
|

amateurs,
young politician. So it goes.

The makers of moving pictures are
aware of this new drift, and are mak-
ing preparation for it—they are intent
on producing films which give better
“keiks,” strong-meat pictures which
they would not have dreamed of try-
ing to put over-five years ago.

They are building great theatres in
London to present them. The old Ti-
voli music-hall has been a picture
house, backed by American money, for
some time now. The Plaza is another
enormous American-financed house,
and recently it was rumored that the
once the heart and centre of
music-hall land, is to be rebuilt with
American money for the pictures.

The cinema can present something
and alluring once a week. The
the cabarets can’t—yet.
dance palaces,
the little

Empire,

new
theatres can't;
The ballrooms—clubs,
dance-restaurants, and all

ail ’tneL s

FOREIGN GOVERNMENT AND
MUNICIPAL BONDS

MARCIL TRUST BUILDING
292 ST. JAMES STREET
MONTREAL =t CANADA

Please place my name on your
mailing list.
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We find a great deal
to be thankful for
w h e n we consider
that the past year
has brought to us the
satisfaction of having
pleased hundreds of
discriminating cus-
tomers.

“Tailors of Quality”

i Walker Bros.,
| Phone 276:41. Ltd.
TAILORS

"; 365 QUEEN STREET

—
A. H. PARSONS
PHONE 147-32 332 SMYTHE 8T
FREDERICTON, N B.
PAPERHANGING, WHITEWABHING
GRAINING, VARNISHING, and

ENAMEL WORK.
ESTIMATES FREL.
OUTDOOR PAINTING A SPECIALTY

THE DAILY MAIL

Is on Sale at the following
places of business in the city:

. OROWLEY, 612 Queen Street.
MISS QUINN, 147 Westmoriand Street
ALONZO STAPLES, 100 Yerk Street.
A. J. HANLON, 83 Regent Street.

W. GRIEVES, Cor. Regent and King

Streets.

RAY BARKER, Cor.

King Streets.
WESLEY ERB, 266 York Street.

Carleton and



