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gITX1q1 rbhtter go," Langly

matter of amees,= I

"In a way, iakme'sin alone.,
3gear iOw.

S"It I at sd for a son to be
alene.*
Sproet odL:
"There's a hous-a-= I my en-
tp-oehefed saved somethn=, I on-

dardtad. Youmight notfy Dank-
me--' Ne half wheeled toward
Quarn, 'ee. eghtly bulging,
Without a adow at epreselou on
his as, arwae .

MoUy flushed; Quarrea glanoed
at Oro t, amased at his Insolenoe
out af a Omar sky.
"What?" he aid dowly-then

stepped buck a pao as Straes pa-
or closs In frout at him, apparently
porfaefy umumm.s" at any dissord:

"WIll you get se a lump ot sugar,
Mr. Quarrem? My mare must be
pampered or shall start that jiggling
Keutuky amble and never walk'
e" step."
Quarren swung an his bad and

entered the house; Molly, Ignoring
Strelam, turned sharply to sprowl:
"If you are Insolent to my guests

you need not oome here'" de said
bristly.

Iaagty's restless eyes protruded;
he glanooed fron Molly to Stresa,
then his Indifferent gase wandered
Over the landscnao. It was plain
that the rebuke hsd'not made the
eligest Impreion. Moly looked
angray at Strelsa, but the latter,
eyes averted ,was gasing at her
hores. And when QuarM Came
back with a handful et SUga she
to*d it and. dendmaing the steps.
fed it, lump by lump to the two
hars.
Langly put her up. shouldered

FROCM FOR
SCHOOL

BY ]at& stayv"at-
YOUR kiddles' elethes for the

firt fewyar at schoolasouMbe distinguished by their atm-
plielty. and sboul be becomigly
Chosen. modem ftha are easy to

up into in thetorning and that do
not require too much of mother's
preelous tine, wne composed of
blemers and a slipon fresk, with
o fastenings. o
Galates or erepe fabrics in navy

blue. brown .r tan ae smart, and
do not sen readiy. The trock Is
made with abort jeeves and a

round nesk, aa there may be a

bit et Sm.l.agt done in contrast-
Ing Wered. A gellar and ouffM and
unen wiw freshen the frook eonM-
erably. One might have several of
these ets to have them always
ready to baste on. No belt is worn
with them loose treks, and there
may ha big peekets Ot unusual de-
eign If preferd.
Triotine ad Jersey are repre-

sented ameng the heavier mate-
riase, and are almost always Made
with bloomers fr oonvenience. Even
for the ehid Sf seven, we moo the
jumper freak, to be worn with a

gumo A id halt er a string sash
St snayil be used.- One
must keep simplisity ia mind It she
wowuld hieve success with the
clothes St the sohod child.

OU sweaters are warm and
rschool, and are wanr

When sde In the dark tones. Tan.
brewa, navy, taupe, black Rargina
blue and weawool mnay all be
oheasn. Mdswith long ileeves~deep we necks may be worn

a l80with nonia
aid ouffots e d on the putmide, or
one may av several effective
Wests ad ouffs that mnay bo at-
tsohed, A ema black bew tie 'it
the 80*13i attractive. A narrow
hid belt in either black, white, tam
or red sulde be woem.
To acoompany the sweater there

Sbe a skirt of pleated plaaid
annhaatoa lining. Smal

utent
.
plaidsmay he liur-

reassnamy and mnade up
Into these esaln skirts.

Woden seeks ad low shees are
ea Wshsel and are decidedly
ert te. Simple bits et duvq-
er tnmst valer, are iksed

'lop esa of emnm's haf-, eut
steng the Nasa St a plo eat with

senamse areand
to the knees, Dprbkr oests are-ehp bettr-, though, see the
dand who ts a bit sarelems and In-

dined to see he olethss remd~y.

o eaAwayl
Trouble
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aside the groon, and adjusted heel-
lep ad hMt-oo. Then he
mounted, saluted mlly and ftne"d
Streles at a Canter without eves
nothing his WIoe.
"What have you dome to langly?"

asked Moly.
"amamcnterised his bad masners

the otheg day. It wasn't worth
whio! there's no money In euring.
*0* * And I think. Molly dear, that
I'll take an afterooetnan--"

"I won't let 700" sai his hostes.
"I won't have you treated that way
under my roo-" .

"It was outdoors. dear lady."
said Quarren, smiling. "It's only
his rudeness before you that I
mind. Where is or Charlesr
"Off with Chi-yso, somewt'ere

on the river-there's their meter-
launch. now. * * * 3Noky!"
"I'm angry all thfough. * 0 *

Utrelsa might have samid something
-showed her lack of sympathy for
langley's remark by being a little
more cordial to you. * * .1 don't
like It In her. I don't know
whether I am going to like that
girl or not"-

A Dingereas 3Me.
'"IThere wan She's a fish!-un-

less she gives Langly the dickens
this morning. * * Will you
motor with Jim and me, Rick,
dear?" -

"If you like it."
She did like. So presently a rao-

lug car was brought around, Jim
came reluctantly from the hangar,
and away they tore Into the dull
weather now faintly Illuminated by
the prophecy of the sun.
Everywhere the mist was turn-

ing goden; faint smears of blue
appeared and disappeared through
the vapore passing overhead.
Then, all at once the sun's glaring
lens played across the drenched
meadows and the shadows of tree
and hedge and standing cattle
streamed out across the herhags.
In spite of the Chains the ear

FOR LO
ETEW voice broke a little and
he bit his-Up hard. 'Iean see
now that It's true enough-I

suppoe eres you won't deny It-"
"Go on--"
"Well-well. in the first place It

was-was Miss ArlIington who told
me. She only guessed It-she didn't
know anything definitely.
He choked suddenly.
"Perhaps you know that she's

chucked me." he went on in hoarse
deflanoe. "Perhas It's even for
your sake-I den't know-I don't
care!"
He ran a finger round his absurd-

ly high 9ollar.
"I suppose you think it serves us

right-us Dennisomn-for trying to
get in with you," he went on.
"Perhaps It doe-perhape we didn't
know when we were well off-how-
ever, that's nothing to do with It.
I suppose I ought to be glad that
I've been chucked before It's too
late-that I'm not tied up like-like
Bonnie I."
He swung round with sudden ps-

eion.
"It makes my blood boll to think

what 've done to her." be said.
"T1150 nkthat you've ruined her
life--that she can't ever undo It,
or get away from you * * It
wasn't playing fair-it was a mean,
lowdown trick- you know- you
must have known that she cared
for you. That she always had.
You traded on that-It was a vile,cadish * * "

"One moment-Philip was as
white as death, but his voice was
perfectly controlled. "I suppose
you msean me to gather from all
this abuse-that you've heard of
the-raneent-betweena my
father and yours. * * * Very well.
But In common fairness I should
like you to remember that your
sister was p~oa party to it. She
knew emty what she was Going
when she mnarried mne-If, as you
ay, I maarried her for mnoney, she
married me for some equally-rot-

ten-easo * e"

"I've no wish to blame her--I
don't. The whole thing is my own-
fault-but * ** but to pretead that
It was an unfair bargain, that tliere
wa~s anything more on her hide then
-than there was on mine-Is-is
* * etwaddil?"e
'He laughed shortly.
"Tou say that your sister-cares

for mne." He shrugged his
sheuldere; "Make sure df your facts
before you speak in future my boy
-end let pae toll you tkt, Instead of
being the-fortunate ilnto have
wen her regard, there is biotmeone

**Tou has.4-you daagned Mr' * *0"
Peter was almost sobbing with

rage. He made a furious lug at
Phip with upraised fist, het Pii

a
t his andheidithet in

ah moment the two mnen looked
at one another in plesee antag-
entin, then Philip flung the boy
freom hmn with a sort of affeotionate 4

"lodbetter sit down a minute
and get es," he said, breathlessly.

Peter dropped Into a chair and hid t
ala - be. He had gene through a -

great deal since perting with his ala- 1
tee that Mnorning, and he wans shak-
en with hystewsal emetien.
PhIW vein dat late the hall, Me'

rs' Sto J
gh Society by thi
Gifted Living
skidded dangerously at tim ad
flew and so dud water, and very
soon Molly had enough. So they
tore back again to the house. Molly
to change her muddy clothes and

leter, erhusband to return
M1t bvestringer, Quarrn

to put en a pair of stout she
and heather spato and go wander.
lng off eross-lots-past we.dl.n.i
sti dripping With geuls rein from
every leaf. pust. tiny streamsswollen amber where Wait and
esented grasses swayed half Im.
morsed; pest hedge and orchard
and wild tangles ringing with bird
music-past file of young creves
pf every kind washed green and
fresh above the soaking brown
earth.*
Swhilows settled on the wet road

around every puddle; bluebirds
fluttered among the fruit tress; the
strident battle note of the king.
bird was heard, the unlovely call
of passing grackle, the loud on-
thusiasm of nesting robins. Uvery-
where a rain-cleansed world re-
sounded with the noises of lesser
Ufe, flashed with It. color in a
million blossoms and in the dell-
cately brilliant wings hovering over
them.
Far away he could see the river

and the launch, too, where sir
Charles and Chrysos Lacy were
circling hither and thither at full
speed. Onoe, across a distant hill.
two horses and their riders passed
outlined against the sky; but even
the eyes of a lover and a hater
could not identify anybody at such
d distance.
So he strolled on, taking reads

when convenient, fiels when it suit-
ed him, neither knowing nor caring
where he was going.
Avoiding a big house amid brand

new and very showy landscape ef.
fects he turned aside Into a pretty
strip of woods; and presently came
to a little footbridge over a stream.
A man seat there, reading, and as

r By Ruby M.
Ayres

steed at the fot of the stairs ad
called to his wife.
"Eva!" There was no answer, and

he went up the stairs two at a time
and knocked at her door.
The maid to whom he had spoken

downstairs came to him.
"Mrs. Winterdick is not In her

room, sir-eho's not in the drawing
room. either-I've looked every-
everywhere."

Philip frowned. He opened the
door of his wife's room and switched
on the liht. The room was empty,
but the be was disordered a little
whore she had been lying, and the
frock she had worn at dinner that
night lay in a heap by the dressing.
table just as It had fallen from her.
She must be In the house some-

where-ask-no, wait; I'll go my-
self," Philip said, when his bride
was not to be found.
He weht downstairs with a faintsense of apprehension at his heart.

She must be somewhere about, of
6ourse-he went straight to his
mother.

"I can't find Eva-lsa't she with
you?"

"I haven't seen her si~e dinner-
she went to her room, she looked Ul,
but she Insisted that there was noth-
Ing the matter." Mrs. Winterdick
rose. "Is anything wrong, Phil?"
"No, but Peter Dennison is here

and wants, her."
He went out again. He stood for

a moment in the hall, not knowing
What to do; the mamd came down the
stairs to him.

"I think Mrs. Winterdick smest
have gone out, sir-her hat and coat
rar not In her room."

"Of course!" He drew a breath
of relief. "I forgot! She said she
shonld go home this evening. I'll
wtalk over and most her."

He rejoined Peter.
"Eva's gone oer to your place.

P'II walk back With yon and meet

her."
He looked at his brother-In-law

for a moment In alienee; than ho

maid impulsively:

"ILoe here, Peter; If there's any-
thing more, I'd much rather have
It now and done with it. AUl this
has been a shock to you; I'm
morry-I'd give a greet deal to
be able to undo my share In It
* * * But ,it's no use getting
things all mixed up, you know-
Eva knew-tere wasn't any-
Birty trick played on her as you
may there was, though--thougha I

muppoes that's not my 'fault," he
indded bitterly.
Peter looked up; his face was dis-

orted with grief and passioc.
"It's not true," he said vehement-

Y. 'She didn't knowi She may
haye told you so, but it's not the
truth * * * and I've been so

"otten to her-only this morning-

mad last night * * and she's

mlways been such a brick to ame
* *" he added brokenly.

Philip took a step forward lay-

ug his hand on Peter's shoulder.

"What do you mhean-that she

lldn't know?" he asked In a queer

iol. "Why do you Insist that

Ibe-didn't know?"

"I 'ought not to tell you--she'
maede me poieutI must now

-I must. It -was the day you
rare married-after we' came hawkloin chuuch. I went upstairs as
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Molly Wycherly, who doe
Strelsa's likin

Quarren passed, he looked up.
"Is that you, Quarren?" he said.
The young fellow stopped and

looked down curiously at the sunken
unhealthy face, then, shocked, came
forward hastily and shook hands."Why. Ledwlth." he said, "whatare you doing lweo?--Oh, I *Argot;

Ready for
School ?

By W. A. McKeever.
HE transference of your child
from the all-day play period
to the lockstep situation of

the schools tends to have some-
thing of the effect of a heavyshock to his mind and body. Have
you done everything reasonable by
Way of Preparing him for the try-ing ordeal?
The school records show that

during about the second or third
week of the new autumn term
there are marked irregularities,both of condition and behavior-loss of appetite and vigor, nervous-
ness, unsustained mental effort and
'various forms of minor idleness.
It Is the first marked reaction fol-
lowing the opening of school. Thereduced air supply, the lessened
physical mercies, the shock ofdispline and the other restrictionsPlaced, Upon the sensitive youngnature here bein to do their work.But Parents can make use of
many simple but effective mas
ures for preparing their childrento withstand the depleting tendon.cdeN Of changed environment; andperhaps sombwhat as follows:Try to have your child enterschool on the first day of the termflushed with the biqom of superbphysical health. Put him througha two weeks' routine of healthregulation as nearly Porfhct as youcan make It. Improve the dietary.Regulate the hours of sleep andofthe meals to a ste.Increase
Prepare the child's nldfor theshock of sltool rebulabns. Manylittle ones are timid and afraid ofnew teachers and strange clas-rooms. Much can be said and doneby the parents to quiet these nerv-ous forebodings. It is far more I-

portant to instill confidence 'AndPoise to meet the crisis of the newschool term than to Incite the youngmind to successful accomplishmentby~ns of threats and warning.
EspecIally, do not lash your childInto a frensy of analety about hi.lessons and a spirit of competitionwith hi. mates. Rlather help tomake the school a place of true fel-lows andco-operation.

first new ssin of th cho full
trumnt of good work.I he musborrow certain books, go without
some of the lesser supplIes, listenIn when he should be busy with hi.
own tools, hi.- probable failuresshould be made a demerit mark foryo.Dterml not to omit a single
Drese your school boy or girl forhealth, comfort, convenience andfor inconspicuous behavior. If hi.

children, you ay expect hi. reoita.,tions to be disturbed scoedingly.If he is overdressed--and this
fault i. ker mere commoen -- thenthere will be estrangements andlack of the cordial relations neces-
sary for- hi. democratic msocila-tions with the others. Make hi.
clothe blend with these of thecommnon crowd. Put htm into a
complete and confidential fenlow-
ship with all, e that he may become
a haWp, Bpkrnual esmede ever
werthy young msember er the sel
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a all she can to encourage
g for Quarren.

you live hers, don't you?"
"That's my house yono

was.", maid the man with a sight me-
tion of his head. And, after a mo-
mnent: "You didn't recognize me.
Have I changed much?"

Qare mid: "You agn to have

The 'Regular
Fellows'
By Beatrice Fairfa.

SOmany girls write me nowo-
days about "the regular fel-
low" and the wort of girt It

takes to please his impeti ma-
jesty that I've compiled a list
of the things required to make up
this "regular fellow" of ours.
Mr Regular Fellow "to out for

& good time."
He tikes to drink, smoke. dance,

keep late hours, and he needs com-
Maione to share' his Ideals of
fun and hilarity.
He enjoyes a racy story and a

flippant and Irreverent attitude to-
ward life.
He thinks "we live for today."
He has no use for a girl who's

always bothering about wa't her
mother would may. He doesn't
take a gWI out a second time Nf she
refuses his kisses and embraces
the IflIV timne.

Hthinks games of chance are
the greatedt ever. He likes all
sorts of gambling and regards life
an the biggest cambia of all.
He likes a girt who can keep up-

to-date and go the fashions one
better. He wants the girl he taken
out to. attract more attention than

any thegir inthe lac. H

isn'tsatisfied i kngagr

sal s etca tohenc oug
yHe live ere dng agood

king' my fornyxposnd

thatn. invitnherwit shighding-

ftin oft hibdeaAd fejoym-t
hme aYo didn't reernce or.
Hae' borned mudicuho ody

Thin oe 'ntReguhatlat-
Bstdan etie FifSe ormagie w ritemegawy
whare bout the rmoulafmol-

low"ase and that sort irei
taesnvtohnkas hif ame~ ad
hlesn.tH e com'tlieod athat
andtethnt reqint to makotered.
Hes "knowgularfelloantofourd
on' Regutan Follo ". oute for

easego time. rsiusehm

kepltor.andhenhagegrdswt aes
muchoncoptonar h chans o
feuanhty.Whn te prt
e noyeatt rac oryan

wand eithe bat o rt
Hedtent welie foroay.b"
Herha. no ue for ahirm who'-

aiwy.andtdering-hboutht er
mherh wuen y.He oesan't
takge eng rlutheond tm ifthe
reuHedos'tlwunt todmerry.cAn
tfhe datmhe. ti J
wH thrik, aesoartne arth

bteHe want the girlhtes.

---utitfi-dw ithiigagr

MON.
A Delightful Rom

a Supreme |

"Tes. I have beep. fm I1,aM '

righ,. * * * Wll you have a
eat for a few mlnute.-uneet you
are going somewhere to particular
--r don't care to talk to e"
"Thank you." Quarre scated

hnsebsit. It was ble Instnct to be
gentle-ea with auch a San.

"I haven't sees much St, you. fer
a couple at yeare-I haven't seen
much of anybody," mM Ledwith,
turning the pages of his book wih.
out lookig at them. Then, fur-
tively; his snnkes eyes rested a
moment on QuaMrrn:
"You ae steghiag with"-
"ihe Wychlys."
"Oh. yes, e e I haven-t seem

them lately. * * They are neigh-
bore"-he waved his Middy nelred
hand-"Out I'm rather quietl-I
read a good dee&-4e you am."
He moistened his blish lips every
few momenta, and his noee seemed
to annoy him, too, for he rubbed
It continually.

"It's a pretty country," samid
Quarren.
"Yeo-I thought e Sce. I built

that house. * Thee's no use
of my keeping up my bosial duties,"
be aid with another slinking
glance at Quarra. "So IM giving
up the house"
"Reslyr
"Haven't-you heard so, haven't

you?"
Driven te WaS.

He kept twtehtg his shoeuer
and ffting his paos continuafy.
and his fingures were never Sal,
always at the leaves of his book
or rubbing his ae which sem
to Itch; or he snapped them nor.
Wendy and continously as he
Jerked about his seat.

"I suppose," he said dyty. "pe.
pie talk about me, Quarren."
"Do you know anybody Immune

to gosip. Inquired Quarran, emil-
Ing.
"No; that's true, But I don't

care anythIng furpple* * * I

TJIE CUND
Dy Garrett P. Sar Im

Mmaest Ashememer md AuthertOn Shiects of Sclefie I
I WAN greptly Interested In read-

fag the other day some shrewd
remarks on the character and

manners of the fox, written by C. D.Stewart, whom I admired years ago
for his oddly romantic story of "The
"Fugitive Blacksmith."
The fox is in many ways the most

Interestig -of all the, quadrupeds,
and anecdotes of his cunning are as
absorbing as the more thrillin
stories of tigers and lions. I had
oMne- aceqmintance with Reynard in
My boyhood, and It was decidedly
educational. I obtained then an Iai-
presslon which has remained unob-
iterated, that intellect is Lot the
exclusive poesmin of man.
There were performabees by

foxes, some of which I saw. and
many of which I heard of froa eye.
witnesses. that, it seemed. could
only have been the result of infer.
Sam from acute obervation. Now
could any theory of mere uncen.
scious nervous reeponsa ta external
stimuli explain a fez's action wheas,
being pursued, he leaps upon a
fence, or log, or rock, takes a lMug
jump in a direction different frm
that In which he was running, for
the evident pupoee of making a
gap in the trai of scent that his
passage over the ground leaves for
the dg, and then puts off at topspe toward a new quarter.

, A fot wDil leap acroes a
or wBil mount a fence
then jump far to7en It on the
eame side fromn which he bad ap.
proahe It, resumln hi. fligt In
nearly a reverse dIreto n, ahough
the dog. were In uight'at the time,

A Ma to Forget.

I mnet a mnan ten years may senior
and learned to think a great deal et
him. It Is not love, but just a high
regard. Five days age he did not
keep his engagement with mne and I
have not seen himn since. Thinking
that he was Ill, I ea~ed up his prt.
vate offnce and --e told no ene by
that name was known there. Upon
speak'in= with the proprietor r-found
It to be he,, but with a different
name, and was at a loss as to what
to say and hun up without another
word. Still I al aske excuses
for him and am always logng to
see him. Kindly advls-me hwto
meet this ituation.

PERPLEXUD.
UL,sydar, the beet way to

Incident. Tou're dramiatteing It and
giving It altoether too much th~rt
and yeu'r m ager of fa ag
yourself for mre Interested In the
man than yureally are. He's ut-
terly unorh of your regard. In
all probabMt he's a mnarried man
*'he was amudag himself with ye
Is, te ame. DM shim krn
ewmind.

arles Da
ice in Which aB

sacrifice For the I
Man She Loves.

head, I have my hereS and 405-
but I'm going to move away. I
told you that. didn't IT"

"I believe you did."
Leddith stared at his book with

lack-luster eyes, them, almost Ink-
peraeeptbly shifted his gae craftily
askanos:

"There's no use pretending to
you, Qvaryon: is there"
Quarren lAd nothipg.
"You know all the gosSIp-OWOthe

dirty attle tits dimv e yor
usrld. And you're a Mort of dootor
and cogfidential-
"You're mistaken, Ledwitb." he

said plesantly. "Im done with It."
A Paihelie Meeng.

*1ow do you mean?"
"Why, that I've gone Into)a bet-

ter business and I'm too busy to
be useful ad anmusing any Onger."

SIdwIth's dead eyes stared:
"I beard you bad dropped out-

were never seen About. Is that
true?"
"yes."
"Foung the game tab rotten?"
"Oh. no. It's no difierent from

asy other game-a mixture of the
same old good and bad, with good
assominAting. But there's mere
to be had out ef life in other

"Yours in slippingphony pictures
to the public, with Dankae work-
ing as asid partaes Is't It"
Querren said bleasantly: "If

you're serious Ladyrith, you're a
ar."
After a e11e LAdwith mMl

"Do you think there's enough left
ef me'to carse what anybody Ceib
ame?"
Quarn tuoed: "1 beg your

prdon, WIvth; I had no bustnam
to make you much an answer."
"Never mind. * * In that last

year-when I still knew people-
and when they still knew U4-ye
were .pry kll to me, Quarren."
"Why not? you were always de-

est to Me." O*

ilNG FOX
and he had to pase them plainly
wiithin their range of view.
Suab a performance would ind-

este that the fox bad measured the
Intelctual eSpsoty as venl am the
ebeerving powers of his pursuere.
ad felt owe that they wouM go en
with their asses to the ground,
slavishly ftlowing the soent. ,ao-
oording to their training, even
though he was before their eyes
The fox appreciates the value of the
initiative, In whih he gives a lee-
"a that many hbmans ought .to
study.
. Mr. Stewart makes- one-delightiful-
ly telling and philosophical remark
about the conduct of a hunted fox.
"The fox." says be, "finds safety
by knowing what in going on around
him; not by hiding In a hole In the
ground."
He the proceeds to point out

something new to me, as it may be
to many others, vis., that, although
the animal appears to have been
brought to America from the Brtish
Isles. it has an ent*e different
character bore froma that which ithas in Eagland, partidulaly with
reference to what has just above
been sad about ttusing to hide
from ts enemies, prefatng to keepthem a sight, even though byso
doing it may remain visible to them

It seems, in this, to trust entirely
to Its own superior inagaoy If givenanequal knowledge ef Itssurround-
inga.It in lihe an able general
eays: "If I can sea as much as
enemny can, I oa beat him." So the
for olimim a rock, or a fence, or any
available esinenoe, and takes a
survey.
In singland the ten exhibits no

much spectacular self-confidence.

Whom be heas the dogs in pursuit
be mnakes for the first deep hole
know to himn and hidse away in It.

~einoe has taught him that he
noedug or smoked out, since

the object of an English fox bunt Is
only to run down tequarry before
It can get to itsreu.
This behavior Is, them, a result

of vulpine education. The Engilehfea has studied him two-legged op-nt so far that he even hnew.tedogs will not be anewedto try to unearth him If he in ease
safely ensoonsed in bin hole.
But when an animal of any hind,without alteration of its bodily

make-up, learns to adjust its eoen-isot to changed eonattan, It

thereby showsin c.I t.Iesosraia t'uthillnthat together" in its a mind and

iraws oens im= often more acute
than those of a young child.

What tn th purpose of the brain

In animals lower than man? Its de-

free of eraination corresponds

generally wit the type or amnount
i Intelligence exhibeted by Its pea.

through use of the me===e the
most aute and specalised sens,
mob as sWt and hearing, are these

orgnsal thas most directly.ithiaey asseolated with the

Thin in no more true of a man
than of a for; shall we then say that
he possession of a brain means the
presmnce of intelligence In the one.e
mne but not in the other? The dit.
aerease th the degree and quality of
the intelligence no one would deny,

sat vet the fen oesemaay outwt

lheman!

ma Gibson
aitiful Girl Makes
'alented Young

Ledwlth was now picking at his
fingers and Quarren day that they
were drsdtuk soarred and mal.

"You've always bees kind to
me," repeated Ledwith, bis extinct
eyes fixed an Apaes * people
would have balted at sgt of me
and gone the other way-r passed
by. cutting ma dead. * You
mat down beside me."
"At I anybody to refuse?"
But ldwith cnly bnked nor.

viously down a$ his book, preeently
fell to twitching the uncut pages
Again.
"Posms," he said "sercely what

you'd think I'd wish to read, Quar.
ren; poems of youth and love."

"You're young, Ladwith-If you
cared to help yourself"-

"Yes. If I cared-if I cared. In
this book they all seem to care;
youth and happiness care; sorrow
and years still are. Lstea to this:
You who lanke& forward through

the shining tears
Of April's howers

Into the sUIisS of the coming
yes.,

Gomn with ubr. flowers-
I ho look backwau where the

sunset lowr,
Counting Novembee's hourer
"'But-I don't care. I care no

longer, Quarron."
"That's losing your tlp."
He raised his eshy visage: "I'm

trying to let g. * * * But it's slow
-VWry slow-with a little pleasure
-hell's own pleasure"-He turned
his shoulder, fished something out
of his pocket. and pulling back his-
cuff, bent over. After a few mo-
ments he turned around calmly:
"You've seen that on the stage,I faney." .

"Otherwise, alas."
"Quite likely. "I've known a

pretty woman"---e ended with a
weary gesture and dropped his head
between his hands.

(Te Be CeMOed Tamm'rewPed. arva ewith ree-
,(Oesiutght 1w A~i W. Cmbm)

TO LV"ING
BEA CHRFU
-By Brice Belden, DL D,
A FTR all has been said on the

questln as to whether Ameri.
WN are too strenuous for

their own physical good or whether
the active life they lead is altogetherWhOeSSoMIe epinion seems to favor
the first viewpoint In the sense thatovertaziag the nervous system is akind of national Vice, leading surelyto Ill-health.
To say that it is better to wear

Out than rust out, as Mr. Roosevelt
used to argue, need not neoessarilybe taken as meaning that one ought
to tax one's nervous system unduly,
as by moaotonous work.
The struggle to have not only thenocesietles, but also -the luxuries, as

well As the esuntleSS other ambi.
tions that obseess so Many AmerI-eans, certainly anke tor an over-
wrought nervaus state. A very fewUUSratons of this sort et thingbrings about a stock MWtked by
nervous inelahity.

It is a ftact that the ecal pro-i is very by with people of
this sort, and they are dly In.creasng In numbers. really
represents an -attempt to lock thestable door after the horse has boenstolen.
Now weal the strin of AmericanUfe can be borne depends chieflyupon natural optinnim. If a cheer-ful view is t-kenof evrything one

Is safe sily and mentally.
Even-if organe functisaateonly fairly JwUone is bookted forlongevity Ir can remain "as

cheerful s the mnourners in the
rear cach."
The best way to stiffen one's meltIn the feeoive to be optimnistic is to

look abot ene and see the physlialand mental barm that result. fromhabitual pesehlin and apprehen.sion.

womnen hove Iinse on

Tou wil le its sont
tanture, eaguldhe tiat ad
begrance. It adheres
eineus the -Ce.-
seant, eadeenot

err


