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‘—not what I eeem. 1 am a deserted

“p Bfave eome spirit about you, Bab!”
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12[ PLOTS THAT FRED

#

“He is young and handsome,” her fa-
ther responded, “and my danghter might
take it into her head to fall head over
heels in love with him ,after the

thoughtiess manner of young girls, |

she has not done so already. Your mo-
ther informe me.” he went on, “that you
spend a great deal of time in the siek-
room.”

“Ought I not do all T can to add to
hin ecomfort. when [ owe my very life to
Mim? But for his heroic bravery, 1
should at this moment have been lying
in my grave the victim of that horrible
animal’s rage.”

“You are right. my dear,” rteplied her
father. huskily, ecizing the girl fondly in
his arms and pressing her to his heart,
while a great sob arose in his threat.
*We must never forget that we owe him

debt of gratitide which we ean never

4_vmy‘, But for all that, my ehild,” he}

anxiously, “as an old man who
knows the worid. let me give you this
Pit of adviee, never let that little
heart of your go out to any man, Do
matter what service he may have ren-
dered vou. until you are sure of the po-
sition vou hold in his affections. That is
a rule to ding to: young girls would do
well to always heed it. | must be go-
ing, my dear”” he said, stooping and
kissing the lovely face. “or 1 shall miss
my morning train.”

So saving. he bustied down the steps,
and hurried down the broad, serpentin
walk. oo

The young girl stood motiomess. look-
ing after him, with  tightly clasped
hands.

Barbara Haven's name always headed
the list of gests, and there Rupert
Downing’s name was also to be found.

“She has turmed into a veritable bat:

terfly of fashien,” le murmured, and

_he poticed. too, with 2 bitterness as |

eruel to enddure as death itself. that on

than one oecasion the societ);
papers peferred to her as_being one o
the bmfes 'o?%h? near futave.

After reading anything like that, the
heart in his bosom would grow so
heavy and so cold that it seemed to
him be eould not bear the strain of it.

He could not interfere, but he told
himself over and over again, that the
day that saw Bab the bride of Rupert
Powning e¢hould record him as a siicide.
He would not live an hour after that,
for a fate woree than death would stare
him in the face—he would go mad.

As for Bab herself. dear reader, it was
almost by main foree that India sue-

ﬁgn dragging her to those festive |

«1 feel more like flinging mysell iace
downward on the floor, rub:d in sack-
cloth and ashes, and erying my heard
out there,” she would sob, piteously;

’ “] am a living lie to the world

bride, cast off in the very hour in which

§ was led to the altar, by the husband
whom 1 had wedded beeause I loved him

“Do not let z man's fickle
love your heart. Go everywhere,
always have a smile on your face, be
the gayest of the gay. Remember, your
father and Mr. Rupert Downing.g@ not
know what hog grewrred!  You must
Bever let them know, nmow that you are
fegally freed from your false husband.”

“The weight of the seeret is killing
me,” sobbed Bab, “I fgel like a widowed
ereature, only that I have no grave
of a departed husbznl to weep over.
1 eannnt forget Clarence, India, do what
I may,’

. The face of the French girl Jarkened,
she turned haetily away that Ba® might
not behold the vindictive expression of

'e;l a letter from an olc'l schoolmate:

L. i

4
l :
India, promptly.

“Marry him, while my whole heart is
another’sY’ murmured Bab, almest un-
der breath, and in a dying voice.

a man who has east you off with a slit-

done? No doubt he married you upeon
some wager with his club fellows—the
plan being laid beforehand to sever his
bend from yeu in the verv hour it was
forged. For shame, Barbara Haven!
Where is your pride not to resent it!—
the laven pride, of whieh your father
boasts*”

“You are right, India!” whispered the
girl, white to the lips. “I will eai} the
Haven pride to my rescue; the manm’'
who deserted me so eruelly sh not
see how it has crushed me, wreecked my
whole life. Tell Mr. Downing that [ will
marry him on—on Thanksgiving ' eve.
Tel! papa my deeision, India.” :
From the moment those words were
uttered, Barbara Haven's nature seemed
to ehange utterly. She no longer bepg-
ged to be allowed to stay away from
this social affair er that. She attend-
ed a!l the smart affzirs, and was the
gavest of the gay.

It was little wonder that she sooa
earned for herself the sobriquec of “Jol-
Iy Little Bab Haven, the Belle of Bcs-
ton.’

‘The society papers chronicled the an-
rouncement of her Roming msrrisge,
and eommented upon it as an eminently
suitable arrangement.

Barbara read the article with het,
burning ey#s and  eompressed lips,
crushing the paper tightlv in her hands.

ment in the sceiety journ:l. Bsb rieeiv-

“Dear Bab,” it ran. “if what I see it ]
the paper to-day is quite true, you have
either broken or forgotten your com-
paet with me. which was made in our
old ¢chummy davs at boarding sehool.
“Need T remind vou that it was te
the effect that neither one of us shonid
ever fall in love, or marry anvbedy.
without consulting the other, or per-
haps 1 should say, confiding in the oth-
er. :

“Do come np and pav me that visit
you have becn promising me so loug. 1f
vou will. T will give a delightful party
ir your honor, chummy dear. I must
sonfess, T have a little secret to conhde
to vou, Balh.

“Yours ever, with lots and lets of
love. -~ 7

Bt Srok “Lilian Harvey.”

- w. CHAPTER XLIL

Bab read and re-read Lillian Harvey’s
letter manv times, and as she folded it
at last and put it away, great longing
came over her to see Lillian, and make
a confidante of her—telling her all.
They had been such close friends in the
old boarding schao! days, that surely
her chum of the happy past would pity
her from the depths of ‘'her heart, and
advise her.

She had szent word by India that she
would marry Rupert Downing, anld
there would h» no way of evading the
carrying out of that promise, unless Lil-
lian cfukl think of some methcd of es-

i_tcﬁeﬁug what India had teld her so
impressively, over and over again, that
he loved her to distraction. and would
surely die if he failed to win her.

1f she had but heard the conversation
which took place between India and her
Letrothed, she weuld have feit justitied
ir recongidering her decision then and

there.

“Have you so little spirit as to love |

tle ecompunction as Clarence Neville has }

ease. I used them about four months and I

son, Mar. 9, 1912, :

The regular use of Cuticura Soap for toliet
and bath not enly tends to preserve, purify
and beautify the skin, scalp, bair and hands,
but assists in preventing inflammation, frri-
tation and clogging of the pores, the common
cause of pimples, blackheads, redness and
roughness, yellow, oily, mothy and other un-
wholesome conditions of theskin. Cuticura
Scap and Cuticura Ointment are sold
throughout the world. Liberal sample of
each mailed free with 32-p. Skin Book.
Address post card Potter Drug & Chem.
Corp., Dept. 44D, Boston, U. 8. A.

( day lowi nea- | : )
m the day following the annoumez |, 4 0 o0 o oo pekarned, fromk Sha

altar.” .

ert Downing. “But do you net think he
will change his mind ere the wedding
takes piace, or, rather, after it hae been
performedt”

nay, and his yea is yea. His old doector,
to whom he wae rash enough to confide
his purpose, did his utmost to talk him
out of his worse than mad propect, as
he termed it. Failing in it, as a last
resort, he hyd the impudence to eall upon
me, and beg me to forego the marriage.

very infirm old man, and that he could |
scareely survive the excitemcnt of etep- |
ping up to the altar; that he should not |
be in the least surprised if he were to |
drop dead at my feet then and there. I
told him that my reselution was fixed
that nothing ecould persuade me to
change my plane—nothing. That was l

curiously. “I wonder that he looks with
ia:or upon such an ill-assorted union,

Indies.”

ing it a secret from him. He never reads
the eociety goesip, and knows nothing
of what is going on in the fashionable
world. .

ing the old banker, and insisting upon
his making me sole heir to -his great
wealth.”

cz\g_e or her. ) R
~ She felg sorry for Rupert Downing,

‘entire fortune at his feet, re-

o users of the hatred which she knew muset be upon it. India had received Rupert Dowming
ailly in view of “How strange it is, Bal,” she said,|on that eventful evening. begging him
in traific regule- i slowly, emphasizing each word. “that [ to excuse Bab from putting in an ap-
+. lhe commuit- ! your heart does not warm toward the | pearance in the drawing-room, beeause
ibie safety will man who does love vou, and rieked his | of a severe headache. )
- {hr Lhe purpose own life a8 a proof of it to eave yours. | Downing's thin, eynical lips curled
I -coneuder a new I confess I eannot understand it.” themeelves into a decided eneer, as he
1vone Lo be sub- “Love goes where Heaven intended it | received the message.
vithoritios in at . ' 10, India,” sobbed Bab, burying her face | “As the queen wille,” he drawled,
brineipal cities im in her hands. ) carelessly. I can epend the eveming
s Tor criticism : India eame up tv her cousin, and | playing peker at the club wit.l} far more
v Tiies  aond placed her arms about her, murmuring, | pleasure,” adding, eagerly: "‘“ ell, what’s
y alontad by the A plaintively : her answer, India; do I win or lose the
wn 1a the ~tand- “Your words, dear. make the taek | little heirees*”

vations, and will

rmeadetions for 4 . she harder to aecomplieh.” eve,” replied India Haven.
pal vathorities in : : Bab looked up into the beautiful, “Good!” he exclaimed. *“The wedding
oorghout the & treacherous face bending over her won- | cannot take place too eoon, for my
, B : deringly. funds are running ruinously low. My
IR mmittes i “Say what you will to me, India,” she | marriage to Karl Haven’s daughter will
N VAT NS AR B said. “I know you are my true friend | stave off my ereditors for the present.’
v ceceivedl by } . and counsellor, and you will tell me He was about to take his leave when
. a,n.-‘-:xmxlimg of . what I ought to do. I—I think I can | suddenly he paused on the threshold

1+ of travel, Con- :

.o to niane for i

{ and atreet rail-
tiae suggestions
conmderation o
iree 1 ommission,

wilenta cansed b

-rosings -all loud-
'mtter protectiom J
e = bugyan

- ‘-"“P‘ﬂ:u“' and ““You, above all others, ean find out He looked steadily into the dazzlingly
wi) he conatdered how lomg my little queen intemds to beautiful face; the cold, black, glittering
. 58 ' keep me waitin! for my bride, he said. | e¥es met his gaze steadily. )

/B ‘I ask you to befriend me by begging | “I am in nowise compelied to give an
£ BIRCEE of her to set & near date. My happiness | account of my actions to you,” she re—
B Mootings are . \ . %' pests in Babe little hands, my heart is | “Stdl, just to gratify your
couver and New "at her feet. Beg her to be kind to me, [ eurioeity, I don’t mind telling you that

Bririah Columbis , ' ‘and end my suspense by naming the day. | I have a very deep scheme at the baek
ploy=es to decide e . Promise to do this for me’ of my actions.” -
11 be a strike. g “f eould not say him nay, Bab, remem- “] eould well understand that,” he re-
:ght proceedings ! bering how, he had eaved vour life. What marked, grimly; adding: “[ am at a
clies, and it 18 answer shall I take him, dear?” lces to realize, however, how you eould
ra will elapse be- ; Barbara was trembling like a wind- | be 6o madly in love with Claremce Nev-

taken The general

will be trike. s “Oh, Indin, must I indeed marry | to win, to turp about and marry the
- s - . him?” she old gent; that really staggers me.”

vh: Almon X Bais-
n for the Londom
poriation compauny,
of the St. Thom-

| which I have before me this mornming ~She will marry vou on Thanksgiving

guess what you wish to tell me, it is | exelaiming:

about Mr.—Mr. Downing.” \ it ¥

wm mh WD 58 “Yes,” assented India; “I have under- India, are to marry old Banker Neville,

rotest, a very unwilling | my rival's father’ I know you to be
commiesion, which is that I gain from | capable of most anything, but 1 ean
your lips the date on which your wed- | hardly eredit that.” ) )

: ‘ ding to Mr. Downing ehall take place. | The French grl laughed a low, vin-

The words are out mow, which | dictive laugh.

have been such a heavy load on my | “If any out our friends ask you sbout

it you may verify the statement)” dn\

said.

taken, under

There!

heart. Mr. Downing would

not take
po for an answer.” -

“What is this report T hear, chat you.

ille, and now, when he & free for you

“Tuis is astonishing!” murmured Rob-

“No. With Bunker Neville his nay is

“He declared that the banker was a‘

1

the arawer he took away with him.”
“But, Mr. Haven!” exclaimed Downing,

young niece tying herself to an oid
man, though he had the wealth of the

“¥3u may be sure that we are keeu-

“And now as te mry objeet in marry-

“T should think that was object
enough,” declared Downigg. “He eannot
live half a decade of years at best, and
you will be left a charming young
widow, in the eves of the world, poseess-
ing fabulous wealth.”

“And when I am that,” exclaim-
el India Haven, hoareely, “I will
go to C(larence Neville, lay the

nouneing it for his eake because of my
love for him. He will be too touched by
the wonderful preof of my generous love
that—that—"

.“That he wiil marry vou,” cut ir Dow-
ning. '

“Precicely.” declared India. “What
do you think ¢f my scheme?”

“1 have never heard or come aeross
its equal. No woman, save one with
French blood in her veins, could planm 18
and earry it through. I have long since
been an udmirer of your intensely clever
ingenuity. but this last bold stroke of
yours stagmers me.

“I wigl vou well, India. and if 1 ean
aid you in the aceomplishment of your
purpese in any wiv vou need have no
resitancy in ealling upon me. Any wo-
man who can earry out such a gigantic

lot., of divoreing the man whom she
1as happened to fall desperately in love
with from his bride of 2z hour, and then
deprive him of his fortune as a means
to win him ultimately for herselt by a
clever show of generosity, inspires all
the enthusiasm of my nature. I am hand
and glove with vou in this scheme, for

about ber@Pwhieh: bind her to me through
Tife. or until Clareace Neville is safely
wedded, tied securely to some other wo-

elee, India.”
showed her white, even teeth in a
smile.

|

re. I may have to court upon your

it”

duce  even inmaoeent little ‘Bab, whe
knew so little of the werid, to believe
that Indin eould really love the wrin-
kled old banker; kind amd  courteons
theugh he was.

Clarence’s return to Boston. and the
stormy interview which nad taken place
that night:in tiic study. and the resuit
of it, which had driven the son out in-
to the world. homeless and penniless,
from his father’s roef. i

ille from that heur, but she well knew
that she wouldl bhe able to traice him
when the time came fur her to search
him eut.

she need not fear his fallingin love with
or wedding sny other girl, for his heart
wae still with Bab.

eurse her very memory, and turn to me
fer love and consolation,” she muttered.
“| ean hide my time.”

for a speedy but a seeret marriage, not-
feing how infirm he was becoming since
that hour in which, at her bading, he
had eonsental to disinherit the’som he
had loved s¢ well.

lengtis by. Clarence XNeville did hard
battle with his sorrow; his only selace
was  to deive deeply into the
hardest  work; at  sucan  times,
only, was there a Iull in the pain at

his heart., He hardened himself, he
‘| hardened his hLeart., k¢ said to himself
that htere was neither mercy mor kind-
nees. nor dove, in the world—he soon
g:md hi f distrusting womankind

; .
had proven %‘5‘1’ ‘%;_;-' by

hardened his nature, and only Heaven
knew what he sufferél.

ringing for a marriage. a laugh more
horrible to hear than the wildest out-
burst of sobs would break from his lips,
and down deep in his heart he would
sav:

of trust and love, folly and treachery;
and yet, Heaven grant that she may
not tire of him as quickly as my bride
tired of me.”

| it into his head that he should-like to
| write a great historical work. that the
» | world should remember him long after
he had passed away.

usble aid to him in earryi out his
pian, eearching - thro musty
tomes of his grand old library for the
dates and items which he would find

thce_ 1n the century’s literary achieve-

boffice work in the eity. This arrange-
 ment suited Clarence, for the reasen

of a verse which he came acroes, and

I shall never feel absolutely sure of Babh
until the chains are forged and loeked

man. It might as well be you as some

vou would be delighted with
my scheme.” she declared, “and, further-

gssistance in the matter shguld 1 need

. in=

India kad beard through the father of

She had lost traek of Clarence Nev-

She knew that wherever he mieht be,
“The time will eome when he shall

She haa arranged with Banker Neville

CHAFYTER XLIIL
As the days dragged their long

catse one he had loved so well

So, hour our, day. he

When he heard - the wedding bells

“Very soon it will be the oid story
At about this-time the old judge took
He found his yuung secretary a val-

necessary for this great masterpieee
which was to occupy such a prominent

‘ i'o“immpmh lis allotted task. Clar-
ence Neville was obliged to remain at
the judge’s home. instead of doing his

that he would not meéet any of his olg
comradee nor gny one who might know
him. of ciuse hini to Temembef the past
which he wase trying eo hard to forget.
He took for his motto the suggestion

whieh had appeuled to him strongly:
“Only go forward, though before your

eyes
The wrong, the doubt, the fear, the
circumstance,
As a huge mountain, grim and steep,
may Tise,
Shading half heaven from the plead-
ing glance;
Seek mot by tortuous paths around to
wind;
Strive not to pierce its clouds by trick
or skill.

Go on in hope. casting no look behind
At every step—the next is easier
still.” .
Lovely Lillian Harvey encouraged her
father greatly in his idea of writing the
great history. and of having hie young
secretary remain at home, diligently
searching out the needful datee upon
which he must depend for its aecuraey.
The pretty Lillian eoon evinced a
pe.tdﬁirotobeofgomeusewthe
seeretary, and spent much of her

time In the library.
(Te be Continued)
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In the Shop.

wheel.””
“It's a perfect bore,” said the auger.
+It means nothing but knocks for me.’”
sigted the nall. e
““You haven't so much to go through
as I have.” put in the saw.
“I can barely scrape along,” com-
plained the plane.
«“and I am constantly being sat upon.”
sdded the bench. .
«I,et's strike,”” said the hammar.
«“Cut it out,” cried the chisel, ‘“here
comes the bhoss.”

Builder.
(]

Heat Hatched Bggs. -
When a shipment of eggs ~was un-

Mich., produce dealers, Wednes-

declared.’

“Youn have only to eall upon me,” he
And thus the twc schemers parted, whe chicks were alive when discovered.

}(hy, x& was found that six eggs had
hatehed by the heat. Five of the little

M KILLED. > “You have given him your word that | The French girl's dark, baleful, eecin-
; in faet, his was the | tillating eyes took on a strange expres-
sion, which had-more of the fiend in it

friend, | the matter,” eaid India. “I betrothed
myself to Banker Neville under the sol:
coundition that he would sign over to me
his entire fortune in the hour in whieb i
1 became his wife. The struggle he went i
" she whis- ! thr between infatuation for me and !

0
]
i
!

B
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THE INCREASED NUTRIT)-
QUS VALUE OF BREAD MADE
IN THE MOME WITH ROVAL
CAKES GMOULD BE

SUFFICIENT INCENTIVE TO |
THE CAREFUL MQUSEWIFE
TO GIVE THIS IMPORTANT
FOOD ITEM THE ATTENTION
TO WHICH IT IS JUSTLY EN-

DUCES THE HIGH COST OF
LIVING BY LESSENING THE
AMOUNT OF EXPENSIVE
MEATS REQUIRED TO SUP-
PLY THE NECESSARY NOUR-
ISHMENT TO THE BODY.,

E. W. GILLETT Co. LTO.
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books for children, and verses for Christ»‘ i

mas cards, another who makes a T

income, in her lucid hours, by illustra '

ing books, and a third who draws sev o

hundred dollars ‘a vear fromn royalties. i
And there are countless! |

women in our public asylums who earn' !

money in scores of ways, such as knit-

ting, lace making, straw plaiting and

leather work.”—New York Press.

on her plays.

Here is the new silhouette‘on a real

woman, Mrs. Leonard M. Thomas,

|

o

who was formerly Miss Blanche M. |

i |

DID WOMAN ANTEDATE MAN? | 3

(New York Herald) i

As recorded
Dr. Paul Hunter.
scientists of the town of Madison, which
is the Athens of Wisconsin, declares thsti.
women inhabited the earth centuries be-
fore men were created and that it was!
only through brute force that man. physi-
succeeded in wrestling
from women the supremacy that had beea

The silhouette, as Mrs. Thomas
showg it, is graceful and natural look-
ing, but, as in all fashions some wo-
man tries to “go one better.” We are
already seeing protruding abdomens
and rounding ba¢ "s until women are
from the form
nature intended them to have as when,
with the straight front, they were
supposed to have no abdomen at all. | "%, o . 1inited understanding of what!
happened in the world prior to knowledge:
but the passage in the Book of Geneds{
that tells us that it was not until the ap-!
pearance of the third and vital member ot{
the eternal human triangle that wuoinem'
began to dress has done muct to confirm' \
our belief in the Woly Scriptures. uvr. i
Hunter should econtinue his researches!
and give us an Mea of what this world s
was like when it was peopled only by s
the gentler mex. 4
did the first man come, and in what man-|
ner was he recetved by the resident pop-| A
Pid jealowsy and backbiting B

TALENTED LUNATICS.

Clever Work by People Who Are
Hopelessly Insane.
“I am sure,” said a well-known mind
doctor, “you wouid ve amarzed at the
clever work that is dome by hundrede
of men and women who are hopelessly
insane; some of it at least as good as
that dene by sane people who earn lgi:gg

follow cloge behind "him? What was 8
the tirst scandal known to humanity, e

and what did the other woroen do to the e T
ghiet offender? A »

o

a Herald Despateh,
one of the leadi

S ——

From what quarter

D

A VET

“Ameng myv patients to-dayv is one
man whose skill with the brush would
glmest surely qualify him’for high rank

'S TALE ™

if he were unly in possession of
There are few of the great ex-
which do not contain one or
more of his eanvases, and he has often
received as much as $500 for a picture.
And yet this man is as ‘mad as a hatter,
he vietim of terrible delusions and sub
ject to violent homicide attacks.
“Naturally, his work is unreliable.
One week he will produce a masterly and
beautiful picture, with genius in every
line of it . The next he will paint the
most weird picture, a perfect nightmare
in color, which, curiously enough, he al-
ways considers a masterpiece.
“And this man is no exception,
there are ecores of lunatics

quite excellent artists,
them make good incomes by their art.
Several vears ago an exhibition
the work of insane patients of
the Bethiehem Roval
open to the pubiic,
you many of them are beautiful works

“There are hundreds of other
tice who are just as skilful in music and
literature. Oue of my ewn patients, who
is ' hopelessly mad on one subject and
who is a perfect musical genius,
composed eoperas and svmphonies and
scores~of songs which have won consid-
erable fame for him. and
him a small fortumne,
| mamy other insane men and women who
earn small and regular incomes in the

have brought
And | know of

Life is a hard grind,” said the emery¥ | “There are. similarly, hundreds of the

insane., who make a hobby, and some-
times a very profitable one. of writing.
Indeed many of eur asylums have maga-
zines which are almost entirely the work
of the patients.

“Even in vur public asylums there are
hundreds of patients who make money
by skilled work of one sort or another.
! Thus, in a county asvium 1 know wall
one may who does the most exquisite
walter-color sketches,
ceives from $15 to $30 each, and he has
a market for as many as he can pro-
duee. Unfortunately, like so many mad
artists, be is often unable or unwilling
to finish a picture, and thus at least
four-fifths of his work is wasted.

“Another patient, a former
tain, spends his time in making the
most perfect tiny” models of ships, carv-
ed with infinite skill and pains from
bone or Svory, for each of which he
gets 85 to $10. For one very elaborate
and beautiful medel of a cathedral he
was paid as much as $150, and it was
certainly very cheap at the price.
third patient in the same asylum earus
many dollare a year by ecutting the
cleverest silhouettes out of colored

And all was silence.—Carpenter and \ for which he re-

m by Stroup & Wiersum. Grand

paper. :

“QOther patients are equally skilled in
a very wide range of induetries, from
inventing toys and puzzles to making
watches and picture frames and from
breeding eanaries and mice to raising
One verv ingenious man actu-
ally made a clock witli no other mat
than pims, buttons. iron bedlaths end
pieces of knitting needles.

women, too. are just as eclever

Veteran—Yes, my lad, when the
Arabs took me prisoner they stole alt|
my clothes! !
Boy—Weren't you cold with nothing
on? ]

Veteran—Oh, no! You see, they care’
fully covered me with their rifles. |

-0

Menace of the Curtain.

If the worldwide eampaign ngmm.;
tuberculosis is going to le a success it/
cannot be tuo etronglv impressed that)

like charity, preventive measures muss|
begin at home. Fresh air must be ob-|
tained by each occupant of every room
in the house. Thisican never be necom-!
plished until housewives realize that the,
body is of more value than raiment, and|
an abundant eupply of pure aiv of more|
importance to life than the maintenance!
of the traditional snow whiteness of ®
pair of window curtains.

The fear of soiling wuite curtuins and|
also of admitting dust and airt iuty the:
rcoms, where it can ~ettle on furniture,
and ornaments is quite as much respone|
sible for the closed window habit es is
the dislike of drafts. It is bard b{
overcome prejudice and harder still te
root eut an old establisiel custom, bmt
nevertheless these lementa v facts  of|
hygiene should be taugit plainly and
simply te elder girls in schoul so thas
wiser habits of house management may;
be inculcated.

To abolish curtains altogeticr from:
the windows of private dwellings would:
be, perhaps, too much to expect of the
present generation, but if this ideal can-
not yet be attained, they might be made,
of some less expensive or more readily
‘renewable material. For the eake of,
appearances human lives must not be
allowed to suffer.—London Medieal
Prees and Circular.

HUMAN GREED NEVER CHANGES.
(St. Jobn., N. B., Telegraph)

There is no ‘‘new style,”” and there are
but few notes in the gamut of privilege.
The metheds by which those who at
present possees unfalr advantages seek
to comserve them, are similar to those
which Nebuchadnezzer proved to Inef-
fective before he was sent forth to eat
grass like an ox. Human greed is the
oldest of a'l the passions and the jeast
original.

A guide-post isn't neccesary to the

I know une demented wo-
mest  charming

as the men.
wan who writes

man with a vital conecienve. Florida
Times-Serald.
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