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THAT FAILD

For-an instant his face clupded. Ile

~ vemembered but too well whgt she re-
ferred to, that in an infaturated mo-

ment he had promised to sionf over his

entire fortune to tliie girl, in| the hour

i which she became his wife, which

, would mean cutting ofi his |only son,
who' had been the apple of llis eye up

¥o the time wlien this Leautifyl girl had

woven her siren charma around him.

w_ He knew he was doing al wrongful

, butlove has always beeniknown to

eonquer everything. .

CHAPTER LT, |

“T know your Jove will sfand the
Yest,” murmured India. frighitened at
seeing bim apparently lesitate to do her
bidding, “and my whole life’s| devotion
will W&y you' for vour confidence in
me,” & ill grow
shal] be
live for

» went «n. “for you

my hero, my \\yld. We shal
edach- other.”

. er words gecmed to carry fim away,
make him forget thé duty hel owed to
his son, whom lis dead wife hpd placed
in his arms aud bade him always look
sfter, lave and carc for.. He forgot

him, and| hie one desire to make her his

bride. ‘ .
“J¢ mupt be now or never,”

Judia. f .
“Then let the ceremony takd place at

owee,” he  returned in a tfremulous

voice. y =
He tapped the Lell and ask that
bis dawyer, whose office was ip another
im-

port of the building, be sent (for
wediately. . i

papers were already d! awn, and

the fortune of the oljl banker | was ln-
~diw's—only the slight scratch|of ~ tiie
bawker's pen bLeing w

 Im vain the old lawy
Jated with his friend
ville was not to be
treaties..

“Pardon me,” e s

uiiderstand, the matier as settled.” .
e was nothing| to do bt follow

Banker Neville's instructions, which en-
tirely cut off Lis son- il sdve the
b merest etipeng. -

. The lawyer looked sharply|at the
beautiful young woman whom|he en-
ecountered as lie opened the dopr of M.

Neville’'s private offiee.
He was nof surptise(l to heat that the
;!:‘kling wae to. take |place within the
r, and that the paper, making over
the fortune to his bride, was to be duly
executed tlien and there. . .
He felt from the battom of|his heart
-ﬂmt} his old ‘Iru-nd’wu}ﬂd regret it. but

. mothing remained to Le said fupon the

sibject. ) . )

“Will you not accampany | us’” he
asked, |

) Again the old lawT'er wpu|d have

" liked: to have refused, but, [with his

piend’s eyes fastened on him |80 stead-

T oany aliment nfq the Kidneye.

o dav taking !

T for three weeks after untll

Fough Le feit that tlie sight Would be
#ad one for him to witnegs. e
did not believe in the mating of May
‘and December: he knew that this young
woman was wedding the bankdr for his
ortutie: he waw putting himsel{ into her
wer, He wondered vaguely] ho
Auld end.
When Banker Neville

, he did not know tnw to eay mo, al-

made wp his
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Tear: Sirs:—

‘1 havé seen several testimonipls in the
paper of people who suffered gwith their
Kidneys and were cured with S8ANOIL, ®0
I think it '« a duty [ owe

ay, I.id.,

hodyv else,
medical
hut

“tried everything kn
practitioners, except -
found no relief.” I was

hpd to get ceveral injections| of gaor-
ohine to relleve the pain, wh an old
fend of mirne, a Mr. McColl, [calle® on

rdcond v I had taken it°T h
rdlief; otite third day 1 was aBle to sit
’»Pli. and when Mr. McCpll called

ie 'phone the fourfh day I

‘ go down stairs and talk
him arad tell hint what a wonderful
Cegre SANOIL wae, A week fron| the first
I was back in._my office
deinz husiness, bhut mmtlr‘ned taking it
T pgesed the

Klnew ctore, wlich stone I al
¥eep to show anvone suffering
what SANOT, has done, ‘
Menss use thic letter for piyblicationy

and swend coples to evervone in Canada,
fie everyhody shonld and myst " know
ahont a cure ¥hich. vou have,| aleo re<
fer them to me for further {nfprmation.
ae T could write all dav, and tlfen would
wot. pave told you ait T thipk about
QANOL. .. 0
T cannct, o paper, wish yvou the success

T wish, :

jvave will
ike I was

Yonre eincerely,
THOS.  JORTY,

Of The Jobin. Marrin|Co., T.44.,
: Market,| St., City.

The ahove letter speaks for ifwelf what

QANOT, can do I dlssolvin Kidney
Qiones, (inll Stones. Gravel, lor. curing

¥ rice $1.5.
#old at all leading Druggisth.
IMerature free from ¥

| SANOYL, MANUFA TURING €O,
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9 Mato $t., Winsipeg,| Man,
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mind to do a thing, he never faltered,
and when the docament was placed be-
fore him to sign, be wrote liie name with
the calm deliberation habitual to him.

The dee? wae done. India eould
scarcely keep back the ery of exultatien
that' sprang to, her lips. His entire for-
tune was made out to her!.It wanted
but the ceremony being performel teo
make the doeument binding —and his
million of money hers.

?‘0 the lawyer was deputized tlie task
offmaking the speedv arrangements, and
half an hour later they. were driven to
the nearewt parsonage, where the minis-
ter who had™been  selected awaited
them,. 4 , . )

Banker Neville Tlooked so old and
white that his otd friend. the lawyer,
wae alarmed. He wished heartily that
he might stop for the doctor; thinking
that he was needed to give him a stim-
ulant to ecarry hiin’ through the ocea-
sion, but he was afraid to suggest such
a course, g

This conviction  became even more
deep-eecated in “the lawyer’s mind  as
the ceremony proceeded. At length it
“was over, and the girl who stood by the
old banker’s side now possessed his for-
tune, for as they stepped before the
minister who was to unite them, she im-
portant paper was handed her. 3"

The old lawyer knew it was his*duty
to step forward and congratulate bride
and groom, but the worde stuck in his
throat: it seemed beyond his power to
utter them. The sound died away on his
lips in an unintelligible murmur; but
at that moment what the lawyer had

feared hsppened.

fel] backward, and the next instant he
lay at, the feet of his bride in a  dead

‘| swoon. Ag the old lawyer had foreseen,

‘]t‘he excitement had been too much for
im,

In an inetant the greatest confueion
reigned, '

“He is not able to be removed.” said
the minister; “I pray you "eonsider my
house at your disposal, madam. Tt
him be conveyed upetairs at once, and
I will gemd for & physician.”

“Ad you think best;” said the brids,
doing Wer utmost to repress a- ywwn. for
'the ceremony had been irkwome to her,
despite the fortune  which it was to
-bring into lier possession. And now that
this prineely fortune, was hers. she did
not care how soon the aged banker pass-

the plan that had thue far worked so
well, and which wae to crown all her
ambitions.

Banker Neville was removed to the
room above, and the old family physi-
cian sent for, When le arrived afd
looked at his patient, Dr. Graves looked
every letter of his name.

“Ife ecannot stand excitement,”
eaid; “T warned him of that.”

As he uttered the words he looked

he

1 full in the face of the bride, the remem-

bLrance passing throu¥h hie mind how
he had gone to this girl when he had
first heard of ‘thi® mad marriage being
contemplated.swarning her that, m his
winion, in Mr. Neville’s enfoebled con-
tition, he would secareely he able . to
each the altar with her and return to
lieir home without breaking down.

She met his gaze ~ defiantly, and he
urned away, sad at heart. [le realized,
2 did the lawyer, that this magnificent
‘rench girl, whio had won his old friend,
tid not care for the banker’s eondition,
nd if he pulled through it would not be
ecause of her. watchful care,

The deetor remained as
culd, picking up hie hat to go at last,
cmarking, ae he turned away from the
Dedside:

“I shall send {rained nurees here to
ttend him—-presuming that that will be
‘our  will, madam.” -

“No,” eaid India, haughtilv; “I Jegire
hat you will not.do so. I choose to
attend him myeelf,”

1 “You know nothing whatever cf at-.
Y-n\iing the sick,” returned the doctor,

wavely, “and if you did, your serviee
dlone ‘would not be eufficient: vou would
soon avear yoursclf out with long, ardu-
ous hours of constant watching.”

“As long s [ do not mind jt, why
need vou, doctor?” whe returned,. coldly.

“My patient ie a very sick man, Mre.
Neville,” he returned, severely, “and, as
the doctor in the case, and his famil
physician  for years. [ am éminently
h qualified to judge of his need, and there-

Lere, who ehall act under my instrue-
tions, never leaving his bedside Ly day
or by night, That is the only way in
t whieh T will be able to puil him through,
and. of eotirse, you are quite as inter-
ested Tam in saviag his life.””

Hidia bit her lips savagely. Nhe knew
it- was .not diplomatic to oppesc the
doctor’s wishes; she had no good reason
t> give for overruling them.
| | “On second thought, I euppose .you
know best, doctor,” she ﬂsaigfm:wcet‘ly;
“I |]am so ‘zealows coneerning my lus-
band’s liealth that I feared no one could
administer to him as T could.”

Dr. Graves bowed stiifly, making no
ccmment. Har explanation had  no
weight with lim; e did not intend to
follow her instructions when they eol-
lided’ with his judgment in regard to
his patient. | ,

The old lawyer followed his life-long
fricnd out into the corriidor.

“Will he live or die, doctor?” he asked,
anxiounsly, ' |

“That will be as his bride wills,” was
the doetor’s etartling reply.

With a cry, the bridegroom suddenly |

i

ed away, leaving her free ta carry out|

long. ne he |

fore I propose to send a force of nurdes-

India lifted her eyebrows seornfully.
“Do you think my memory 13 eo short
that I eould forget-im five minutes in-

lese than a dozen times
minutes, eir?” she asked,
tg:l lo;!ted slfightly confueed
L Y glare of the glistening black
regarding him so v oy
istacially, it alniost seemfed.

“Pardon me, but .we are wont to
repeat our instructiod oyer many times
to those unaccustogg®d to the  sick-
room, where the life of a patient is at
as low an ebb as is your husband’s.”

Again he turned and left the spar$
ment. but not without many misgivi
which he could not wholly aceount fo
. He was oblized to leave \the
in his bride’s charge until the nu
could arrive; there was no alternative.

in ss many

8

old lawyer could have remained, oryany
.member of the clergyman’s family been
permitted to sit by the bedeide, and
see that his ingtfuetions were faithfully
carried out,

bour began to pace restlessly up and
down the roem, and her tumultuous,
warring thoughts were by no means
pleasaiut companions.

So engrossed wuas she in her own
plans for the future ehe never even
heard the low moans of the sufferer ‘on
the couch.

The soynd of the clock striking the
tions; recalling to her mind that ghe had

to have administered. .
Glancing at the white face on the pil-
low, ehe saw that it was ashen pale.
She had but just noted this fact when
she heard the sound of carriage wheels,
which suddeniy stopped outside, and she
realizad that it was the doctor return-
ing with the nurses, even before sle
hurried to the window, assuring herself
of the fact. ‘
With the quick stealthiness which she
was such perfect mistress of, she eeized

couch, and, measuring out two tea-
spoonfuls, threw them into a darkened
corner of the room, not heving time to
open and close the windoi‘

. When the coctor opened the door he
found the lovely bride kneeling by the
bedside, apparently weeping hysterical-
ly. His firet rapid glance was directed
toward the bottle, and he saw that the
amount he had Feft had gone down the
two spoonfuis directed.

“I followed 'your orderg carefully,
doetor,”™ sobbed India, from behind her
perfumed point lace handkerchief, “but
he seems to be growing rapidly worse.”

The doctor was bending over the pros-
trate forwm; .slowly he turned to bher,
saving, in & voice that echoed through
her brain and haunted her to the last
bour of her life:

“Your husband is dead, madam!”

Again staid dld Boston had another
seneation in the story of Banker Ne-
ville's secret a sudden marriage to
& beautiful young Parisienne—the niece
of their respected townsmen, Mr, Kart
Haven--and of low the aged bridegrooms
was etricken with paralysis at the altar,
and had died within the hour, and last,
but by no means least, that his widowed
young bride inherited every dollar of
his princely. fortune. )

It so happened that Clarence Neville
did not read the papers during the
ten days that they made mention of
these facts, or recorded the events of
the laet sad rites, so busy was he with
the historv which he was compiling for
Judge Harvey, learning of it only by the
merest chance in _casually picking. up
an -old paper some three weeks after
the funeral. . ¢ .

The young man's silent grief was ter-
rible to endure—not because of the for-

Is Your Back |
- Full of Aches

That Stab-like Pain
Sure Indication of Kidney
Trouble.

e
|

Mrs. Anna Rodriguez writes as fol-

lows from her home in Valencia:
“For a long time I suffered with fail-
in; strength and nagging headaches.
My condition grew steadily worse,
my limbs became bloated and shaky,
‘I was sallow and thin, felt rheumatic
pains, dizziness and chills. I unfor-
tunately didn’t suspect my kidneys
and was nearly dead when discovered
the true cause of my sufferings. I
read so much abouit the wonderful
health and strength that comes to all
who use Dr. Hamilton's Pills that I
feit sure they would help me. Such
blessings of health and comfort | got
from Dr. Hamiilton’s Pills | can’t de-
scribe. They speedily put me right,
and their steady use keeps me active
energetic, strong and happy. | strong-
ly urge others to regulate and tone
their system with Dr. Hamilton's Pills
of Mandrake and Butternut.”

No. greater medicine exists than

" indigestion, constipation, flatulence,
liver, blader and kidney trouble. Re-
fuse substitutes. 25¢ per box or five
boxes for $1.00, at all druggists aud
storekeepers, or postpaid by the
Catmerhozone Co., Buffalo, N. Y., and
Kingston, Carada.

.

etructions which you have repested not | I

He would have feli more centent if the |

Left to 'herself, the bride of half zn |

haif hour aroused her from her rumina- .

forgotten entirely the medicine she w3

the phial irom| the little stand by the |

~ All Day Long?

in the Back Is-

| Dr. Hamliton’s Pills for the cure of

=
tune he had lost through his father's
mad infatudtion and marriage. but for
the reason that the father whom he had
loved &0 fondly had died without for-
giving him=ay, and that he had not
been by his bedside to soothe his last
moments. . .
He made a confidant of no: one.|' The
judge’s family observed that he had
suddenly grown grave and careworn,
and that there were many silver threads
in the bomnv brown hair which had not
been there the week before, and they at-
tributed the cause to the fact that he
must be working far into the night over
his books, and that the strain upon him
was 80 severe it was breaking him downa
“You must take a fortnight’s holiday,
my boy,” the old judge eaid kindly;
“there is no rush regarding the getting
out of this history.” W

“I had rather work upon it than re-
main idle,” declared Clarence; “idleness
would simply kill me, @ir.”

“You are very different from the gen-
eral run of young men" nowadays,’ re-
marked the judge, admiringly; “work is

too much of it.”

Clarence determined from the past bit-
ter experience never to let the daily
paper escape his attention; he would
spend at least half an hour after
breakfast in its perusal. A

One day the following personal caught
his eve, and held him spellbound:

“If C. N., son of the late Banker ,
will consuit k. N,—— at No. ——, he
wilb-dearn of something greatly to his
advantage.”" )

He knew that the personal was in-
tended for him, and that India, his fa-
ther's widowed bride, had caused it to
be inserted. His spirit grew hard and
bitter as he read and re-read it..

She possessed every dollar of his peor.
misruided old “father’s wealth. What
more did she want? he asked himself.

Probebly slie desived him to sign a re-
lease Lo any part of the property whicn
might be under a cloud beeause of his
existence. despite the faet that he had
been disinherited.
~ He couitated long and earnestiy over
the matter. ceciding at length that it
might ve a: well to face the situaticn,
whatever it might be. i

“The address given was his own home

—-the. home where the mother whom he
Joved wuas Lrought to, a bride: had liv-
ed there long, happy _v:».u'l, and there
had died.
. Now it was presided over by A bean-
tiful. imperious voung giri, who kKnew
no cther lauw than the gratifying Lf her
own sweet will, :

He was not surpris=d that.new faces
| greeted him at the door.

1n thic liome he had knewn since -hiid-
hood hie was et _as a rti1znger.

. He entered the familiar drawing-room
Tikee 21 man choking for Lreati, and sont
up his cinrd to the new mustress.” |

The scrvant soon retuined with the
emessage that Mrs, Nevili2 would see him
direetly. “Meanwhilo, she sincerely lop-
ed thal he would make ninself perfeetly
at heme.”

Amin that bitter smile crossed  pis
lips: thie message scemed decidedly sar-
castie. i .

He evossed aver to where his father's
portrait hepe on the wally  his dead
mother's, &hich had alwavs hung be-
eide it, and whichk had been the prile
of his manhood, had been banished. This
caused him the keenest pang of Sorrow
his heart had ever known—save - the
parting with his sweetheart he imd woll
and lost so cruelly.

He was <o absorbed in  his own
thoujzhts that he did not hear the frou-
§rou of silken skirts' down the stairway
and along the corridor, crossing  the
threshold and entering the room.

The next instant he was startled by
& pitiful ery, and. to his amazement, In-
dia tlung lerself on her kuees at -his
feet.

CHAPTER LV. ~
For ome instant Clarcnce Neville look-
ed with amazement at the prostrate fig:
ure, wondering if his eyes had deceived
him, or if his senses were leaving him.
India had thrown herself on  her

show her mercy in his judgment of her,
and to pity and pardon her.

| figure, exclaiming, wonderingly:

“Whv should vew kneel thus to me;
Mrs. Neville? Why should [ condemn
you for making wx good marrviage?” he
sdded,. with a tinge of sarcasm in his
voieg, thouch he did nof intend it.

For a mowent she ebwerad before Kis

| woman’s love is.”

| knowing it might cause your hatred, be-

good, if you do not take upon yoursell |

knees before him, erving out to him to }

He stooped and raised- the crouching |

hign because I loved him,”
‘breathed. hoarseiy.

“I ean well understand that,” he re

grimly. ; ‘

Not appearing to notice the remark

she, went on: g N
“Let me tell you why I did it..and then
you will realize what the power of a

She strode backwa: forward the
Iength of the magni room, Clar-
ence Neville watching h¢r in amazement,

utterly at a loss to unt for
estrange words, let alone her actions. He
eould only stand there dumb, awaiting
her pleasure. -

" Then she stepped as suddenly before

im.

“Tisten, Clarence Neville,” ehe said,
“T will tell you the truth, spurn me
though you may for it. I took that step,

eause 7—I loved you. Hush,” she eried,
holding up her white, jeweled hand, as
he wae about to interrupt her, “not a
word until you have heard me through.
Your father was desperately in love
with some pretty hospital nuree at the
time I fire¢ met him, and in a burst of
confidence he told me that he intended
to ask her to marry him: but he well
knew that she would insist upon his
making over the whole of his fortune to
her, disinheriting you. You can imagine |

my  horror  on - learning this state
of  affafrs I saw Dbefore me
ruin for you. I — I loved you, Clar-

ence Neville—yes. it is the truth—I am
making a clear confession to you. All
nfy acts have hinged upon that. It prey-
ed upon my mind by night and by day,
until T could endure it no longer.
“Suddenly, like an. inspiration, a
thought came to me. A voice in the
night seemed. to whisper to me, ‘Marry
Bankey Neville, take him from his other
weman, let him make over his fortune
to you, and some time in the years to
come you can return the fortune to the
man whom you love: the fortune which
cost you such a terrible eacrifice. even
to winning you his seorn: ay. his hat-
red. All things terminated sooner than
T expected, and the grand Neville for-
“tue is mine, all mine, every dollar of it.”
Again he was about ‘to interrupt her,
and again she held up her little, white,
jeweled hand. enjbining silence.
A (Te'bs Lut%‘ nued.)

A==

Release, Yes, and a Cure for
l-iu-‘isﬂowlm

YOU CAN EASILY PROVE THIS.

“To cure Lumbago—surely it's a good
thing to know how.* This information
meant to Jno. E. Neave the difference
between invalidism and robust health.
Writing from his home near Cornwall,
e says: “A severe and prolonged at,
tack of Lumbago in my youth renderéd
me at all times liable to aches in
back and loine. So established betame
the predispusition, and so frequent the |
attacks, I confess 1 accepfed the condi- |
tion as my particular Aveakness to be;
borne with as much c@mposure as any |
evil ecircumstances might permit. Une&
day an unusuxlly bad aftack develgped,
and unfortymately therg was no*edi-
cine of any kind in thekhouse. ¥isent
to a neighgbor for help and 1'4j(-‘g=i\'edf
with a strong recommendation a bottle
of Nerviline. My friend was surprised
we didn't use Nerviline. saying that
they found use for it in their hlgily al- |
most every day. So quickly did .\'er(
| viline cleck the attack. and so grateful
i was the relief. that-1 was inja day on/
‘the high road to recovery. 1| have cur-
ed Yy tendersy to Lumbazo wi}th_».\'or-‘,“
viline, and consider it the m power-! |
ful pain-subduing liniment evier 'ma(le."l
For curing colds, hoarseness, tight“
chest and winter ills Nervillne is al|
"marvel: as for Lumbago, Selatica. and|
Rheumatism, Nerviline is considered tol
be without a peer. In the home it is |
especially  valuable. because it cures
cramps in half a minute, stops nausea.,
‘controls vomiting and upset stomach.
For internal or external use, wherever’|
there is pev.in, app!v Nerviline. Get the |
50¢ family” size bottle: trial size 23¢, |
at all storekeepers and druggists. or
The Catarrhozone Co.. Butfalo, N.Y,

—aw

J ) | :
“So Van Songe has become a vau
ville artist. Well, well! Can he draw

the crowds?” ) ‘

“Draw crowds? Why
even learned to pencil his

A Wise Choice. .

T grant you ovne wish,” sald the goo
fairy. |

*Can you make me a millionaire?”
ed the youth.

“f cam. but with the customary -
cempaniments: a case of dyvspepsia,

bunch of indicaments againset you and ¢
chorus girl wife.’”

e hasn’t|
vebrows!!’

to her fullest height, pushed her dis-

aaze, then she drew herself up-

“Gimme a ticket to the ball game,’”
claimed the boy, “and call it square,"r
Kansas City Journal. ‘

: \ ;
|

Clooking and healthy progeny. !
L it will be made (o appear that there (s
fnothing new n eugenics except tue niime.

. find

| every man who made an

other annoying eruptions, .
hands soft and white, hair
live and glossy, and scalp
free from dandruff and itch-
ing, begin today the regular
use of Cuticura Soap for the

whtoi‘l.et, bath and shampoe,

assisted hy an occasional
light application of Cuticura
Ointment. No other method
is agréeable, so often
effective and so economical
in treating poor complex-
jons, red, rough hands, an

dry, thin and falling hair.
Cuticura Soap and Oint-
ment havebeensold through-
out the world for more than
a generation, but to those
wishing to try them with-
out cost, a liberal sample
of each will be sent free
with 32-p. book on the care
and trcatment of the skin
and hair. Address‘Cuticura,’
Dept. 25D, Bosten, U. 8. A.

BALDNESS AND CRIME.
Here’s a New Field Opening in
Criminology.

_That the bald head has Deen asso-
ciated for ages with the front row;
that, on the other hand, it has been syn-
onymous With all that wae intellectual
in our civilization are truths that none
will deny. But the knowledge that the
bald knob of song and jest and story
has been in reality one of the greatest
agencies in starting  ite unfortunate
poesessor in a life of crime and violence
will come with a shock to thousands of

trusting wives and sweethearts.

No less an suthority than Mr. Jack
Rose, of New Yoriq('who ﬁqurcd rath-
er promingntly in ‘the Becker-Rogen-
thal unpleasantness a few monthe age
has declared that his eingularly bald
head, whose glistening surfice carned
him a distinctive and chavacteristice
appelation among the wits of the
Eaet Side, has announced that'he be-
gan his career as a general all round
crook &imply because hair refused teo
stay on his eterile ecalp to any extens
or for any length of time. Mr. Rose
fell 2 victim to the alopecia germ’ when
he was fifteen, he states, and at  eix-
teen the shining dome which lhe saw
daily in his mir
table effect and
an kides ¢
startling

> became a  desperate
inal. Mr: Rose made
laration in  chureh,

bs

Mr, Rose having heen converted some
time ago. That the church autheri-
ties have the right spirit as regards
faith is evidenced by the fact that they
have induced Mr. Rosé to cover his
temptation with a toupee. With the
toupee. in place Mr. Rose is compara-
tively eafe. Without it he becomes mere-
Iv.Rose. or “Bald Jack.” the crook. Such
is the effect of a little landecape gar-
dening judiciousty arranged.

ITow many men are leading this Dr.
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde existence around
us? The question opens up a new field
in criminology. We have the finger
print syetem, of course. bhut has

general c¢ontour of the haifless and
thercfore criminal ekull as revoqled by
a casual glanee aleng its shimmering sky
line?—Ottawa Citizen.

L ae [
EUGENICS. _
. (Philadelphia Record) '

Kugenics is a word of mystery thas
luake‘s an appeal to dflettanti, and the
vesult hus been a flood of amateurish
platform oratory and some - legisiative
Lonsense. The Bureau of Eugenics es-
tablished in Jersey City as a subdivisiom
ol tite MHealth Department has begun
activities, and its first official act will
be the publication of a treatise on the
to wasl, dress and babies and guard
them from infection. (Next we may ex-
pect a homily in which young persons
will be toid tiat vonsumptives and those
afflicted with lereditary diseases ought

not to marry, and that good-ivoking and

Liave goods

Lealthy .
PPreseatiy

parents are apt to

Like M. Jourdain, wie was astonished
to Jearn that le Lhad heen speakiig (11086
all his Jite without knowing it, we will
that eugenics Las bheen practiced
since the days of Moses and Lycurgus.

Unconscious Child Humor.

Sundzav Scheol Teacher —What js con-
science Tommy?
Small Tommy—It's what makes a fel-

' low feel sore when he gets fouud out.

Small Sadie —Auntie. whv' did  you
have vour little dog siuffed when he

i died?

Auntic - Beeause 'Moved Lim. dear. v
Small Sadic—And hen 1 die will you
have e stuffed?

“Mamma.” said G-year ol Harkv, who
was being given a bath. “1 know whag
enrs are”

“What are. thev. ITarry ™" che asked.

“Thev are litle waste ba<kets to cateh
cingers amd dust in."— Chicago News,

-

WQOULD BE LGNESOME PLACE.
(Montreal Horald)

AMayor Webster, of Mellfourne, Austral-
fa, who removed the King's name froms
a toast list, is being ostracized by every-
body. Even his fellow-muagictrates re-
fuse to sit on the bench with "lim.
ass of himself
were treated in the sale way what a
lot ef lonesome preople there would be im
thiis world.

PDuring 1911 1.222.634 births were reg-
istered in Prussia; 34.000 fewer than im
1910, 63,0¢0 fewer than in 1009, and 98,-
000 fewer than in 1908, :

v produced ite Thevi-

which rendere its truth unimpeachable, !

any-
one vet considered a method of measur- -
ing and classifying the undulations and




