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" the old man to himself .

CIIAPTER XXV.

The train that ieft East Haven on the
afternoon r/d;f Clarence Neville's memor-
sble intefview with Bab carried the
yotnz man with it. and as the last spires
of the quaint littie town faded from his
sight, he bowed his head and wept like

8 child, for he was leaving his treasure

behind him.

He said t., himself with a bitter sigh,
that aroee from the very depths of his
heart: “I feel that Barbara Haven was
intended for me, but fate has parted us,
why I know not. Ah' this is a eold
and eruel world, and it is better to live
and learn and learn to forget!”

He went to Boston, and flung himself
heart and sou! into hie father's business,
4o ehut out from his thoughts the mem-
ory which was fraught with sueh bitter
pain to him. ;

Thus a month
snother.
Foses at its best —intensely hot for that
time of the vear. The old banker watch-
ed his son with considerable uneasiness.
What had caueed the change in Clay-
ence’ he asked himself over and over
again. Surely the Young man had no
secret troubie that he did not know
of! It would not be possible!

He had hoped that he would give him
his confidence, but as he did not seem
inclined to do so. he did not broach the
eubject to him. One day. hawever, he
€ame across the vouno man's Wecret in a

passed away, and vet

. -~

rather unexpected way. ;

“I'have just had a fetter from my old
friend Haven.” he said, layrine down a
leng. closely written page. “and  in it,
I find, quite a picce of news, concerning

. his daughter, little Mics Barbara. She's
engaged to be married!”

He saw his. son's features contract.
epaemodicaily, and his hand clutehed
the pen he was hoiding eo ‘tightly that
the slender ebony enapped in twain, un-
der the force of his touch.

“It seems only yesteraay that she was
s little child,” went on his father, mus-
ingly. “And do you know, Clarence, odd
88 it may seem to vou, | always had an
idea thit vou might some day take a
::ti.?m to that littie fairy and marry

. :

;Tbe young man got white to the

“Why should vou think that, father?”
ke asked in a voice that he tried to
make appear natura! -though it was an
Itense eficrt to do so,

“I mav as well tel] you,” laughed the |
sld banker. *“Do F¥ou remember ‘seeing
n oil painting of a very beautiful young
prl which was cent o my office for my
mspection of 3 couple of years ago—

offer to avuid meeting the young ladies.
It seemed to him that he
meet Bab again.
sore for that.

"1 hope the young ladies are well”
“India ®.” remarked the old gentle-

little Bab.

about her'”

it.” said (larence, his
with emotion.

“India does. her very best to cheer
Bab up,” went on Mr. Haven, “but even
her efforts seem to fail utterly. Al-
though yeu see India's name on the

voice very husky

. p register, she i vet,” con-
June had come on, with ita ] 5 ter, she is not here vet,” he

tinued. “The clerk anticipated her com-
ing upon our arrival. so he jotted down,
as uenal, the three names as occupying
roome. India begred to Le permitted
to etay in Boston and visit for a few
weeks. She wus so tired with her con-
start watching over Bab that I could
not say to her nay! My poor little girl
mizses her sadlv! Therefore, I say your
preeence here, just at this time will be
more than weicome to her. Even her
betrothed, vour friemd. Mr, Rupert
Downing. is unable to join us, for that
length of time, having been ecalled west,
a8 perhaps you are aware of”

Neville.

Somehow his heart gave a quiek
throb at the thought that he shouldl.
perhaps, see considerable of Rab for at
least a fortnight. He knew he should
not have yielded to the temptation of
teeing her, but the passionate love in
his heart seemed to take ccmplete pos-
SQ_'.'SE-EOH of him. '

He. said to himseii, cost what it
would. let right or wrong rule. let the
price be high or low, he would pay it.
for the sake of being near her, for just
one fortnight. .

.. The love story enacted on the beach
at Long Branch for the next fortnight
was as pitiful as it was romantic. Clar-
ence. Neville was frightened at himself
at the vehemence of his own passion.
To Barbara Haven the surprise was
great of hearing that Clarence Neville
was at Long Brianch and was stopping
at the same hotel A ‘sudden  fiush
burned her cheek as. she recalled that
lden Lour spent among the biuebeils
¢ the breokside.

x'l‘he memory of the handsome. an-
awiehed face as he had asked her if it
was indeed true that she was betrothed

ind which you were anxious to purchase,
thinking: it a fancy picture?” '
“Yes I remember,” said Clarence Nev. |
dle, slowiv. and in puzzled wonder as to |
vhat was coming next. and what his !
narrying Parbara Haven hLad to do with
the picture.
~*Well. my bov.” gaid the banker, set-
back easily in his office
Miedem “that pictare which You admired
o Much— nav [ may sav. which you fell
o violentv in

love with--was pretty
Bab's and none other! I had.it painted
frem a photograph as a present for her
lather.

“I suppocal vou would see it when vou
2lled at Haven Honse and recognize it.
But. not hearing yon mention it I con-
duded that the picture was probably
Wng in ker father's own apartment. But,
lo get back to the snbject in question,
when yon admired the picture so fer-
reatly, T had a notion that vou. would
rdmire still more the lovely original. |
tm surprised to learn in this letter of
Miss Barbara's betrothal to yonr friend,
Rapert Downing. whom vou went to
Fast Haven to vieit recently. T wonder
hat you did not mention this to me
when xou retnrned. Clarence. old boy!”

“Why. T did not think that the love
of, young people would interest Yyou,
father.”
b “I am interested in little Barbara Ha-
*en for her own sake as well as her fath-
*r’s,” rejoined the banker, adding, pen-
sively:  “Of course, it was a fooulish
fancy. but I have thought for years that
I would vet cail her danghter. That goes
to show vou. my son. how very useless,
how foolish, it is for parents to lay plans
for their children.”

Clarence Neville arose hastily and
without a word quitted the banker's pri-
vate office. The expression on the hand-
some, hageard voung face was a revela-
lion to the banker. Aa in a glass dark-
ly. he saw in his mind’s eye just what
bad occurred,

“He has loved and loset-” murmured

When he saw Clarence that evening
&t the dinuner table, at home. he sug-
gested to him that he was working too
hard over the bLank's books, giving busi-
mess to much attention,

“I would suggest, my son.” he said,
“that you rum up to Bar Harbor or go
to Long Branch —anvwhere you like,
for a few weeks vacation! T ipsist upon
every clerk in the bank taking his regu-
lar vacation—you must do the same,
Clarence. All work and no play is not
good for the voung!”

“I think I shall take vour advice, fath-
er!” returned the young man,

Two daye later Clarence Neville arriv-
ed at Long Branch and registered at the
West End Hotel. ;

In looking carelesely .over ihe page
tontaining the list of arrivals a few |
days back, to see if there were any
among the guests whom he knew —su.j.

nly the biood rushed in a erimson tide
: e face -a strange thril] of joy shot
threugh his heart. Midway on the page
he read the names: Mr. Karl Haven and
the Misses Barbara and|India Haven.

Me shut the book quiekly: his first jm.

Ise was to leave the hotel. ay, to leave
Eng Branch on the first outgoing train.
Byt while he was deliberating on this
plan of action. a hand was laid on his
shoulder and Mr. Haven himself appear-
ed before him.

“Clarence, my boy,” he eaid, “this is
indeed a surprise! ' I cannot tell you
Row delighted I am to see vou! The
girls will all be glad, too!’ \lee'n did

i loved so well?

you eome in?”
“Onjyg an bour ago!” confessed “lar.

to his friend. had never faded from her
mind; nor had the sound of his volce
as he bade her guod-by ever left her—
as he murmured that they nad met too
late—that they must payt. She remem-
bered how he had kneeled at her feet,
prayving for oue kind worl from her.
Now he was under the same roof with
iter, this handsome, imretuous voung
lover. for whom she was pining in sec-

ence, easting desperately around in his
own mind for some plausible exeuse to I

coull not
His nheart was too
Time had not, as yet,
healed the wound of unrequited love

man, “but I cannot say as much for my
Somehow ehe has dost all
her bright, joyous dispesition. She is
no longer my merry little Bab;. but she
seems 30 languid that I am frightened

“Indeed, I am more than sorry to hear

“No, | did not know of it," returned |

remain?”’—this very znxiously.

“That depends entirelv mpon how
the spirit will move me, and — circum-
woiild rather that I weuld go at once,
<hall ohey vour slightest wish.”
like?” she murmured, “if it pleases you
to remain for a time at Long Branch,
why should you not stay?”

“Ay—why shouid I not?” he rumin-
-...ated—looking ove he blue waters
which were not half as blue as the
eves of the girl who was regarding him
so intently.

He thought of the lines he had read
somewliere, of a lover who rovered
about the girl whom he loved. though
a price wus set c¢n his head by foes
who were hunting him down.

He knew that he should be far away,
but the madness of his fatal love so
overpowered him that he coitld not tear
himself away from ler side: there he
lingered, telling himself rechiessly:

“Why am I in haste to return from
the only gleam of sunshine that will
ever brichten my only life> Why draw
the curtains of night ahbout me while
there is one last glimmer of day in the
darkening heavens? Why caise to
my lips the ecup of gall. which I must
drain sooner or later to the very dregs,
while one last drop of ncctar remains
in the cup which I reluctantly put from
me?  Like the lover he would forget
the past —and the future—and live only
in the delight of the present—let the
cost to himself be what it might .

That was the beginning of it all—
surely the saddest and swectest love
stery that was ever written.

It was a summer idyl. a summer poem
—they strolled together in the sunny
merning-—sailed  togetiier, drove to-
gether, danced together—and lingered
together in the sweet, fragrant gloam-
| ing, listening to. the chanting of ‘the
starlit sea. Mr. Haven paid no heed
| to this constant ccmpanionship of the
| two young people.

He thought them wvleasant friends—

nothing more,

He was confined to his room o much
with his old enemy. tite gout, that he
wae pleased that some one should lock
after Bab. The ouly cloud which
croesed the horizon of Bab’s happiness
was the long letters which came to her
regularly from Rupert Downing, for
they reminded her, but too painfully, of
the barrier between herself and the man
she loved. The first two letters she
received ehe scanned through hurriedly
a8 in duty bound, and the next that
rarrived, a¥, and those that followed, she
put quickly away into her trunk un-
opened, promising herself that she would
read them when she had a little time.

But that opportunity never came -
}here feemevl 80 much te fill her life
rom hour to hour from the time she
arote in the morning until she sought
her couch at night- and 2e the dayy
went by the idea of opening the lettors
grew ev irksome to her that she aban-
doned the thousht altogether,

“Let me forget Lim wiiie | may.” ehe

rone of our friends as yet
and you know one ecan never be so
lonely as in a crowd of strangers. It
India were here I should met mimnd it
so much™ )
Then turning te him suddenly, she
asked: “Hew long de yow expect to

stances,” he returned, quietly. “If you

“Why should you not do as vou

~ “Save me frem him, Clarence!”
gasped,
child in
clinging to it.
He turned his etartleq eves u r.
“Bab! Bab! do Tre what
are saying?”’ lie cried, hoaise!ly.
She broke into a hysterical sob.
_“I—1 do not love him,”
“I cannot marry him.”
He caught both of

tightly in his hot grasp.

“Do you mean it, Bab?*
hardly daring to bel
his own ears,

“'):es,"’ she sobbed, piteous]v.

“Then, by Heaven! ~
he declared. N, one shall force
marry Rupert Downing ¢
not love him. To marry
4 crime. Tell e the truth, Bab.”
cried, hoarsejy,
that vou did not ]
Ing out that you
Heaven'g name,
must. vou must -
the trutl.»

CHAPTER XXivqI.

ley stod thus, the sun

he whispered

answer

While t!

light gathereq. Both hag

flight of time..
Clarence Neville was just about
Speak words which had burned
Wway from his heart to his lips, when Mr.
Haven suddenly. put ia an appearance.
“I was looking for You twou every-
where,” he exclaimed. “India hag come.”
A little ery broke

and something like a sigh from  her
companion’y,
They walked back to the Lotel and

if Mr. Haven had noticed more carefully,
he could not have helped obmerving now
distrait each of them were.

India Haven was on the veranda
watching for them eagerly as th:y aj-
proached—her blick eves blazed omin-
-ously and ehe set her white teeth hard
together.

When she had learned from Mr. Hav-
en.upon her arrival that Clarence Ne.
ville had been in Long Branch for three
weeks she had’
with rage. She had gone to Boston for

said to herself; “it will be bad enough
to remember his exietence wien he comes

ret. even though she was the betrothed
of his friend. Nie was frightened uti
herself. at the tumultuous way her heart |
had bounded when her father told her |
of Clarence Neville's presence there. |
Barhara Haven had long since known |
the truth. that ehe loved him with her |
whole heart. She knew that she ought |
20t to see him, but she said to herself: |
"It cannot be wrung to take two
weeks of happiness out of my life when
the rest widl be fiiled with torture.”
She wondered in the long. ad, after

1
vears how she could so far have |
forgotten her own ideas of right
and wrong as to  vield to

the " temptation - how she could have
been so dead to the appeals of her bet- !
ter self, her nobler nuture; how. she
could have rushed so blindly. so madly |
on to her fate! g

“Will you see Lim this siternoon, my i
darling*” asked her father. |

“Yes” anskered Bab. i

Mr. Haven, in the simpleness of his
kindly heart. littie dreamed that he
himself was furming the links in the
chain of the cruele=t tragedy that everi
was enacted. He guarded his treasure |
too well and that was how he came to
lose it.

Neither Bab’ face nor manner be-
trayed the excitement she wus undergo-
ing when Mr. Neville’s eard was sent up
a little later. :

“I will be down dfréctly,” she said.
carelessly.

The long drawing-room was unoecu-
pied. save for the tall figure stamding
at one of the cpen windows, as she en-
tered.

Bab advanced timidly - hositatingly.{
and in no little embarrassment. remem- |
bering hut too well the last time zhe
had seen him yuite alone bv the brook- !
side—and what he had said.

He heard the frou-frea of her skirts
and turned hastily. !

“Barb —Miss Huvem?” hLe exclaimed
advancing quickly. with both hands ant-
stretched: and the look in his brown
eves spoke the words he dared not wvt-
ter to the girl who was betrothed to his
friend.

Barbara had intended to make some
light, eareless remark. but the words
seemed to stick to her throat.

"Her face turned from red to white,
then flushed and paled again; her whole
being trembled with a rapture that
was almogt pain. How wus she to
areet him a8 a stranger—he whom she

i

He hastened to relieve her embar-
rassment by saving-

“Come out on the verandah; it is al-
most a shame to spend one wmoment
indoors to-day that is not absolutely
necessary.”

" He krew that the presence .of stran-
gers would help her to regain her self-
possession. ‘ )

He placed a chair for bher in the
chadow of one of the pillars— seating
himself opnosite her.

“You cannot tell what a surprise it
was to me fo find you and vour father
here, Miss Barbara.” he said. huskily;
“I ought to have gone away without
attempting to see you—but I eould not
resist the impulse to see you—just onee
again—ean you forgive me?” )

“Yes,” she answered, “and to tell you

Ito be happy in the prescnt and shut her ert Downing away at that.

[ more. at the least. he would be there

| been better for me to have yYone away

to Long Branch when tie season begins.” |

She put him from lher wmemory and |
closed and barred the door of it agninst |
him. Like Clarence Neville. she resolved '

eves to the future. )

Thue three weeks passe:d —three weeke
of unalloyed delight and blissful happi-
nees—then an awakening  came, in the
shape of a telegram from Rupert Down- |
ing, saying that he expected to reach |
Long Branch by the end of taat weok.

Bab looked at the dute of the message,
which wus Wednenday —in  two days

and then —ah. and then there would
be no more walks by the sea.

Quite as soon as Clarence Neville saw ‘
Bab that afternoon he realized by  her .
pale face that something had happened.

“Is your father ill7” he aexed, solicit-
ously .as he looked into the blue eyes,
heavy with unshed tears,

“He is quite as well as usual” re-
sponded Bab.

“But you are nut looking bright and
happy,” he persisted: *is sumething trou-
bling your”

For anewer she placed the telegram in
his hands. He wscanned it quickly
through, and as be did so he grew pale
to the lips—he realized that the happy
dream was over—Barbara Haven's be-
trothed was coming.

“Will you walk vut on the Leach?” he
said, abruptly.

“L will get my eun Lat and parasol,”
she eaid. )

When she returned she found him pac-
ing up and down in front of the hotel.
They walked down the shining eand to-
gether, in utter silence, which neither
seemed to care go break.

It was Clarence Neville who
first.

"1 have been unwise to remain here so
long, Bab,” he whispered; “it would have

spoke

directly on that first day that [—I found
that you were here. He is coming, the
man to whom you are betroihed, Bab
—let me not forget that you are 2oon
to be his bride.”

He wae unprepared for her reply.

the eole reason of searching Clarence
Neville out and having him quite to

hereelf for a fortnight without interfer- :
cence from Bab and her witcheries. and |

this was the result. While ehe had been
ransacking the «ity for hiin he had  been
here at Long Branch withh Bab, and Rup-

tTo be Continued.)
———teo—
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I say, old chappie, these bloomin’ | ‘*S*4ry amd those in the room breathe
Yankees are the oddest sort. In a‘

restaurant 1 requested a bit of rried§ In
bacon and two eggs, you know, and ' Willilams<on took

the waiter girl replied: -

“Quit you kiddin.. old mussletop. | phiotographs four powerful electric lighta

What do you think this is, a cheap
grabateria?

with the blonde side up. Say, kid,
why don't you talk United States?”

MY WORD!

He—1In
wsed to kiss his lady’s
What a bother to have to take off one's
glove.

~ and Qld Ho

Carnival Midway.

Big Pacades daily.

and see the biggest Civic Holiday Week
been seen in Canada—or elsewhere.
Special Rates by Rail and Boat—ask your

Hamilton Centennial
Industrial Exposition

August 11th to 16th, 1913

" Exposition of Hamilton- made Products, illing two Armouries and Parade
i e -

o Gl nd 1L = ipating. . Fooen Miliae,
S e
Spots.Motor Bost, Sudlig an Rowint R Campiomsiip Athletic Eventn

ship Ball Games, two U. S. League Teams. Trap-Shooting Tournament. Rifle Matches.
Come to Hamiltion—Canada’s Magneto

me Week

and Industrial Demonstration that has

Local Agent.
CHAS. A. MURTON, Secretary

she
catching his hand, as a little
a fright might have done, and

You realize what you
she mouaned;
her hands in hig—

er little ice-cold bhands, and held them

ieve the evidence. of |

: went
down in a great blood-red bull over the
waters, and slowly the dusk of  twi-

! been, thinking
80 Intently they scarce hug heeded the

to
their

from Babs lips

> |

|
|

You do

me, Bab. You |
and you must tell me |

Every woman

’.ofgood.hce,tndthenmddimte'lml
geesamerlike that

may be the more

But reaj lace—or
wlich may not be

eare,
1t may
water.
Rain water is

lace ehould be stceped. The Jar is vigor-

ously shaken up
lace is clean.

Careful rinsing to remove any soap

follows, and next

lng process. Starch
substitute is gum-water.

2 pound of gum
quurt of boiling

n:akes gum-water, and the average pro-

portion used
of water.

be

is 3

added to the

to enable it to etiffen.
rot to hand, rice-water

way be used

N

Fer tinting lace that has lost its color
washing, an
coffee or hay mixed with the gu-water

thrungh

may be used.

Aiter the washing and stiffening fol-

lcws the pressing.
with flannel is
method,
round and roand
dry.
ironed.
Elaborate
carefully on

Le | the edge of the board and the pins must
have you discovered | lie parallel withh the edge of the lace. If
ove him, through find. | there are points thev must be pinned
tare for unother? Iy | S¢Parately and to the right length.
In the case of piece lace it should be
pinned out over flanuel, then left to dry.
A moderately heated ®Wall iron should
| then be passed along the

| remove pins and

Press out any points.

A lace collar is pinned out to dry with
neckband and inevery
peint. The ironing proeess starts with
the centre and ends with the points,

pins around the

It’s Really Simple, If You Know
How.

be cleaned in a jar of s0apy

With white lace a Iittle blue should

The lace s wound carefully
When dry it appears to have been

patterne  may be pinned
a piece of flannel
You shzll not!” | side up,‘and a leated puaehing iron used

you to | c:;'refully‘ over eveiy part.
X e pinning out “is quite a business.
without love in | L12€ selvedge cidge must

knows the fascination
moreel of fragility
admiration it reeeives.
very fine, good lsce,
real—requires great

best, and in this the
and down until the

must come the stiffen-

is unthought of. Its
A quarter of
arabic, melted in one
water and strained,

tablespoonful to a gill

gum-water. Dip twice

If gum-water is
or sugar-water

infusion of tea,

A glass bottie covered
a good old-fashioned

the bottle and jeft to

, Wrong

be placed near

middle; next
irom selvedge; iastly
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s’pose what you want'the boat and as the objects passed the
to graze on is a fancy hatband off the | big ¢lass eve of the submarine chamber
pig, and a sister act in hen fritters, | they were snapped.

—_—————
the days of old the gailant |
hand. She --1jons worked. Nor was this bait entirely

[ headers off the boat and
llow the surface to the depth of thirty

| Teet, wlcre photographe were taken as
they paseed in front of the giass.

i

PHOTOS UNDER SEA.

New Invention Revolutionizes the
{ Art.

A new departure in submarine ploto-
CErapay is promised from the suecessful
results of the Williminson flexible sub-
warine tube. the invention of Capt. J.
IL Williamson. by means of which his
cson. J. Ernest Williamson, several days
avo took photographs of fishes, divers
tand other objects at distances under the
surface of Hampton Rowds, Norfolk, Va.,
of trom 10 to 35 feet,

The results of  Williamson's experi-
ments With his father's invention were
0 euccessful that, although he is not
an expert photographer. he is planning
air expedition to the \Went Indies for
the purpose of taking moving pictures
Cof submarine life in those waters,

The tube which makes the taking of
such photographe possible is. perfectly
' flexible and cun  be stretched to any
length frem san. foot to 500 or more. At
; the bottom of the tube is a chamber
with a glass front and with room for
i three persons, No compressed air is ne-

the same air as those on the surface.
They can thus remain below for hours.

In his Hampton Roads tests young
pictures both in the
To take the might

| night and  day,

with reflectors were lowered beneath

A large chunk of meat was hung over
the side of the boat on a hook and
dangied before the glass face of the
| little room at the bottom of the tube
in which Williamson and two compan-

I necessary, for all sorts of fishes were
| attracted to the chamber by the light
| inside, which served as a jacklight such
as is used in spearing salmon,

One of the best tests came when sev-
eral expert swimmers and divers took
crawled be-

Newspapers and  magazines were
weighted and lowered in front of the
chamber thirty feet down and pictures
made of them.

Hitherto moving pictures of eub.
marine subjécts huave been confined to
the inmates of glass tanks or pheto-
graphs made through the bottom of
such vessels as the little steamboat
with a glass bottom that makes sight-
seeing trips of the ocean’s floor in Ber-
muda.

STRAWS WHICH SHOW.
(Ottawa Evening Journal)
What result shall come from the nt-

ing of woman suffrage in Ilinois is sug-
gested by the fact that opposition to the

LAY RN

Torlt R -
druff and Falling Hair

To allay itching and irritation of the scalp,
prevent dry, thin and falling hair, remove '
Ccrusts, scales and dandruff, and promote the
growth and beauty of the hair, the following
special treatment is most effective, agreeable
and economical. On retiring, comb the hair
out straight zll around, then begin at the side
and make a parting, gently rubbing Cuticura
ointment into the parting with a bit of soft
flannel beld gver the end of the tinger. Aneoing
additional partings about 1lalf an inch apart -
until the whole scalp has been treated, thepurs
Pose being to get the Cuticura oint ment on the
scalp skin rather than on the hair. The
next morning, shampoo with Cuticura soap’
end hot water. Shampoos alone may be
used as often a3 agreeable, but once or
twice a month is generally suthiciens for
this speciul treatment for women's hair. Cuti-
cura Soap and Ointment are sold throughout
the world. A liberal sample of each, with
32-page booklet on the care and treatment
cf the skin and SCTP, 8ent post -free. Address
“Cuticura.” Devt, 22D, Bost n, U, 8, AL

Care of the Neck.

During the seacon of cool. low necked :
dresses, the care of the neck iy most im-
portant. — After a hot, windy day there

may be dark rings around the neck. Teo
keep this dark ring from becoming per-

manent, rub a good cleansing cream oa
a cloth that has been dipped into hos

water. and rtub the cream thoroughly .-
into the skin, wiping orf with a ‘dry

cloth, and following by a wash in good '
soap and water. When taking a bath,

see that the neck is not cheaved out of

the soaking it needs to Keep it soft.

After cleansing as abose suggested, the

juice of a lemou, mixed with Juice of a

cucumber, makes a splendid bieach. The'
cucumbers should be sliced, peeling and

all, and cooked in a double boiler, untak -
the juice can be poured through a coarse
cloth.

The girl with the long fuce and neck
should choose the Square  and round
neched dresses. und the roun.! taved girl
can wear the V-shaped neched mm‘ea{)e-

comingly,

If the neck and showdders are thig
and bony, massage every evening with |
cocoa butter. This will not fail to fat-'
ten them out in a few weeks, i
The neck should be the same color as
the face ix. If the neck is yellow, npply’
a lotion made as followe.
Four ounces of alconol,
of rosewater, fiftecn drops
of benzoin.
Of course the carriag. of the head
has much (0 do with the hueo of the
neck. A drooping. sagring chin “anog '
Kive pretty lines to the neck. M
Your chin straight, neither tilted for
ward or backward. Hold the c¢houl-
ders straight, but not high., A beau-:
tiful neck and shoulders are as attrae-
tive as a beautiful face. and are easier
gained, with only a little effort. -«
Womun's World for July. ‘
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Our Precise Artist

“two Ollic®
ot tincture

‘
i

-
v L]
'

A WHY-1 HONESTLY
BELIEVE MY HAIR 1S
BEGQINING TO GRow
AGgAaIN!
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"DOWN’ IN FRONT

————— -
CANADA’S WISE LEAD.

(Ottawa Citizen)

The TRoval Society of Canada wij] lose
nothing by admitting women (o its mem-
bershin on the same terms  as e,
though departing from tie custom spd
nrecedent of older societies eisewliere. On
the contrary, it Las given most excellent
evidence of that profound wisdora wiiels
it represents. As Prof. Coleinan said,
it {8 “'sometiing to be proud of’ that
Canada shouid Lave been the first scien-
tific society to recognize the equality of
women. It will not long be alone.

THE FOOLISH EX-ALLIES.
(Buffalo Exprecs)

While Servia, Greece and Bulgaria are '
enarling at each other, Knver Bey ta
Keeping the Turkish army on a war foot-
ing with the manifest intention of re- -
covering some of the ground which hims !
country has lost {r the opportunity e
offered. If those foolish people fl.“’
under the rule of the Turks again, whe ¢
can pity them?

At
A LIFE-SAVING ADVANCE.
(Toronto Siar)
A train which arrived in Toronte on '
Sunday brought with it « iriumph  of «
civilization—a passenger car 01 a Pull-
man—made of steel, roof, walls window |
frames, seats and floor--nothing  thag )
would burn but the cushjons. If such *
cars were in general uve, a coilissien 4
would not mean a lLorrible death fp
burning, and there would be less dar
of the cars being smashed.

A SENSIBLE QUESTION.
(Detroit Free Press)
Why are men not considered ‘g
unless they have un a padded o
collar and a strip of sk passed
it to impede the circulation anqg ine
discomfort? Why is is not possible o
gouod and respectable and recogni
by one's womenh acquaintances in s
sleeves. hirts

reform came most etrenuously from the
organjzation  liquor  and reactionary
furces.

w
&

off thei

Men often use virture us an w
to keep the rain of brimstone
Sundag clothes.




