
She stood oil the lanal in fruiil ot
the Chill-pepper bush, making me her
three little bows. Prom tbu lop coll or
her satiny Pair to the thong ol her
two-lnch-hlgh lacquered sandals, nhujmight have stepped olf the Tokyo fan
in my drawing-room cabinet.
There are Japanese women galore In

Hawaii: but the blight ol Western
civilization Is upon most of tbeni. They
Wear dirty blue cotton ".Mother IlUb-
barda" and shapeless straw -hats; thcyj
.<ro unclassified und hideous.
But Tla, in hei silver-gray kimono,]with Iter gold and bine obi folded about ]her liny waist end looped over on ob-'!

surd Male horsehair pillow behind;
With her two-toed tltocklllgB ending ut
the ankle and hooking up the sides;
With her skin like old Ivory, her pouted
red iips and long-fringed eyes. Tla was
Japan. the Orient, The flutter ot
cherry blossoms, the breath of almond
boughs, came with ber.
"What shall I do?" I demanded of

the household. "Slur has just arrived ]in the Island». She doesn't know a
word of English, she has never seen
il looking stove, or u knlfa and fork,
or a spring bed."
"Kiep her!" chorused the household,

with deep ba-is emphasis from the
masculine portion.
"Maso!" 1 called, opening the dining-

room door with trepidation. Maso was
our Japanese chef and factotum, a
inrce always Id bo reckoned with and
outlet no circumstances to be dlatiirji-
d. A lean, crabbed bachelor of forty
was Maso. with nuperlor views of his
own Importance, and a. lofty disdain ot
petticoats. Western and. presumably,
litpanese. Me tpokc the most precise
English, wore long-tailed coats and a
brown Pedora, atul was one of the
pillars of the local church. 1 held my
breath ot> he sauntered In, :i blue-chock¬
ed dish towel Hung over ids shoulder,
and gazed beneath his half-closed lids,
at ttia vision under the Chlll-pcppef
Human nature is the same from the

days of Helen! one bye-Hash.and
.Maso, conquered, wus leading her kit-
ohlnwards, hla Japanese amenities
mingling with her gurgling laugh.

It wee worth Tia's wages Just to hear
ihut laugh! Prom the time she putter¬
ed In with her gay "Ohuyol" In the
uornlnc to the last. "Sayonnra!" flung

o-. ee her shoulders at night, life and
work wire one long JeBt to her. Stiel
pervaded the place like a butterfly. It
was Tla in the drawing-fcom with a
leather duster half us big as hericlt;
Tla In the kitchen swinging her heels
:iom a tall wooden chair and eating
radishes and ahoyn; Tin among the
ging- r blossoms reaching high above
her head tci pluck the creamy stall;;
and Tla at the gute, making three
bow s to O-Tsukl-San. the white moon
in the sky. It cannot be said that
training her into a high rlass wait¬
ress and chambermaid did not have its
drawbacks. There were limes when
ib. Japanese dictionary, Dumb Crambo
apd Delsartc combined failed to con¬
vey the slightest impression. I can¬
not truthfully say we ever understood
rich other In those first days, but wo
often divined each other; and wht h
divination failed, we set down and
lughed, which Is sometimes better lor

the soul than much comprehension.
And to see iicr arranging flowers,

with het glossy head side-tilted like
. a bird's, her red under Up sucked In
and her tiny hands poising over the
blossoms till they caught that, ineffably
blend of Art ami Nature which is the
mystery of Japan; to see ber toddling
tibout the dining table with her tunny
short steps, her long sleeves thrown
over her shoulder ami a ginger bloom
.n her hair, were compensations.
As to the m-isciilltie portion of the

household, it succumbed to her to a

man, and If she triumphed in the parlor,
she tyrannized In the kitchen! Maso
the haughty, Maso the taciturn, who
smiled pityingly over suggestions of
desserts and scorned preferences in
potatoes, became Maso the supp lanL

Hii hung out Tia's washing tor her,
l.e emptied her tubs for her. he wu-h-
d the dinner dishos (which was ob¬

viously her duty). Her Impudent little
sandhls cluttered up his neat kitchen;
her combs and hairpins littered his
bachelor bedroom.for where else could
0-Jo-8an Tla smooth her satiny loci.:,.'
.--and for return she laughed at him
and teased him ull day long; called
lllni "old man" and .'good-for-nothing,"
and Heated him generally as the dust
boneathu her feet.
There were also others: Yainashlto,

i"no »Hinter, who took three days to do
one day's work, flirting with Tla'at my
expense; and carpenters ami butcher
boys atul Itinerant turnip sellers. O-
Jo-san Tla laughed at them all.
Then came Isbiwara, the barber. It

i.light be said that Ishiwara was in the
air from Hie beginning, but it was some
time before he materialized.

If Tla was Japan feujlnlne, Ishl-
wcr.i was Japan masculine.a strap¬
ping lad, with square shoulders and
loan Hanks that would have done credit
lo .i West Pointer. His blacking-brush
hair, cropped close behind, grew longer
..n top and fell picturesquely almost
to ols eyebrows, end he wore always
i. blue-arid-white kimono, girl with a

white silk obi. He bad been a huldier
(so he told us), and his swagger was

Worth crossing half the Pacific to see.

Maso. with his Ill-fitting American
clothes and stooping shoulders, was

undlstlnguishable from the common |
herd, hut Ishiwara might have been a
Mik.ado Incognito. One always ox-
pecud him to stride Into the garden
with two swords thrust through his
Slrdle, and a retinue of princes!

Twilight by twiilght he came to alt
on his heels under the banana trees
and tell Tla tales of his prowess.mag¬
nificent tales, interspersed with many
cigarettes (his fingers were mahogany
colored with nicotine) and acted out
witii all the superb aplomb of the|
Oriental. Now he ground ll-chl nuts be- ,'
neatb Ms heel like Chinese skulls;
now ho reconnoitred among the papai
tree3; now ho crouched In ambush be¬
hind a royal palm: and now he. charg¬
ed upon platoons of tl-plnntfl and swept
them from the face of the earth!
Muso took no part In those seances.;

lie retired to the lara patch on Hie
other side of the kitehen and studied
bis catechism. Only once did he con-1
descend to comment, when I ventured,
in an anto-dlnner Interview, that Ishi-i
v;irn was n mighty warrior. Maso.
poising the Worcestershire sauce bottle
over Hie. soup keltic, lifted his languid:
eyelids: '"Ho shavo 60ldier," lie. said.
rind wont calmly on stirring the soup,
But alas for Maso! Tla's heart, Ukej

that, of many another maid, was annred
*** »t»« ueoaa of advent tire. She took]

In «Ii*- Instituts Kalling vantage tltnl v»nn hl-«, Mime wheeled im hl» foe*.
to wearing her most sumptuous kimono
.the ont' with the pap.-blue crepe lin¬
ing anil silken tassels.when she wait¬
ed for Ishlwara under the banana trees,
and for the kitchen there was naught
but contumely.
Cupid, or his Japanese prototype, wag

teaching for a linal shaft, when Kate,
In the guise of a Porto Klean. Inter¬
posed.
The porto iticans are Hawaii's latest

ethnological acquisition. Boföre them
we had only natives. Americans, Eng¬
lish, Scotch and Frenchmen, Russians,
Japs, Chinamen, Portuguese, Germans
and Jews, interspersed with a few
Mitlays, South Sen islanders-. Ameri¬
can negroes ami one Greek; The Porto
Rlcans were imported to work In the
cane fields, when United States laws
deprived the planters of their natural
resoutcea, the Orient. As yet they have
eaten :i great deal, worked a very lit¬
tle, and shown a tendency.picturesque
but inconvenient.to turn highway¬
men.
There had been several holds-ups oil

the Glan road, but none, from fahl-
wara's account, comparable to hi.-;. He
acted It all out for Tia In the shadow
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of the banana trees; how he was driv¬
ing alone lip the tlaa road whin, from
tho guuva hushes, there sprung to
his horse's head four vlllinus!.devils

I lliey were, with gleaming knives!.
liow they had unharnessed und stolen
his steed: how they had forced him

.to descend and deliver his money (the[money destined lor u new old for Tin):
how he, the hero of a hundred lights,j had i>een powerless, because weapon.[ less, against their whelming numbers
ami murderous blades!

I Maso. studying his catechism in the
j täro päicll, muttered one word, "Baka!"
which, being interpreted, is ''Fooil" butI no one heard him Save a small, green

j lizard, stalking mosquitoes on ihe
kitchen wail.

Tla, sluing on her little whlto-slock-
inged heels, with her arms clasped

j around her knees, drank the title -.Mia
ihe indrawn, hissing breaths that ate
the Japanese expressions of emotion.
Hut the next day she was pensive and
cross.signs of perturbation common
to ,;cx, hot race.
Tho following day my husband; who

owr.s a coffee ranch on ihe Olna road,
decided to tro up on Ids monthly tour
of Inspection and pay off ids men. it
was such a delectable opportunity for
junketing in our small shanty among
the tree-ferns, that I resolved to take
the two servants and make a holiday.
camping out sans some one to cook and
wash dishes not being what fancy
paints it. ,

So one dazzling mld-oftei noon we
started (Tia giggling beside Muao on
the Pack scat), making a detour by
Watnkca Bridge to Inquire for a 'pati¬
ent. Along the sea-front wo went,
where the low-roofed Oriental and
Portuguese slops knock elbows ami
two donkeys laden with sugar-cane till
the width of the street; over the bridge,
where high-peaked Japanese fishing
boats arc moored and babies of ail
races splash, frog-llko, In Ihe stream,
and up to the Chinese banana mer¬
chant's whose littlu girl was 111.
One of the handsome khaki-clad na¬

tive policemen, always on guard on tue
bridge, lounged over to us Just as wo
started again.

'.Going mauka. doctor?" he asked.
(Thoie are bin two directions in Ha¬
waii- "mauka," toward the mounlnti
and "mauka," toward the sea.) "Not
afraid of a hold-up, eh?"
"No inoi-e than of an eruption," said

my husband, nodding toward Ihe tran¬
quil slope of Mauna Boa. "This fear
of Porto Cleans Is oil moonshine,- Ko-
loha."
Koloha shook his handsome head

thoroughly. "They hail lot." he Said,
"Bad lot. Plllkia ittouble) al Nino

Miles this morning. We got >p blrheby
With patrol wagon. So, If yon get hold¬
up, doctor." be called utter us as wo
started, -well be behind yot.." We
laüghod back at him aa we drove away
j he hreatb of lite sea was in our nos¬
trils, the blue height beyond beckoned,
and we were in holiday mood.

Hut. alas! the best laid plans of men
I.and doctors.gniig aKlee. At the
town's end :i galloping messenger sum-
molted my husband back to a sick wo-
limit' ifnd after a hasty consultation
we decided that I should go on with the
servants and no would follow later in
the patrol wagon. So I changed to the
rear seat with Tin, and Maso climbed In
trout, Ith pressed with the importancej of g uu lieg not only us, but the canvas
hag of coin beneath our feet.
Tin pointed to his thin arms, titter-

lug. "Maso no good." she said to me.
"Ishlwura, big man." She puffed
out like, a pouter pigeon, "Maso
leele loan." She .shrunk, voice and
body, in the corner of the carriage,
then caught tile ends of her long
sleeves lip lb their lips with n hurst of
laughter.
Maso gave no sign of having hear

lie did not io a . lOeul.of cham¬
pion, with his blown Pcdorn pushed to
the nape of his neck, and Iiis sloping
f boulders.

But if a passing fear of brigands
was upon us, it vanished with the Wind
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BY A SPECIALIST.

i:i our faces as we went upward.
Flocks of tiny rice birds, no bigger than
one's thumb, IIuttered from the guava
bushes, and saucy, yellow-legged my-'
nabs, spreading both win'; and tall
until every white feather showed in
tin- brown, ran audaciously athwart
the horse's heels. Wood doves cooed
In the mango trees: and cane holds
rustled their green ribbons; tho land
began to slope more steeply; tho sha-
dows lay across the road; below us me
town curved like an arm about the
blue sen line, and across the valley,
Matina Ken, capped with snow, lifted
Itself cloud-free against tin. sunset.

"All same Fuji-gnu!" cried Tla, clap¬
ping tor bauds in delight, as ue

glanced backward. And nt that in-
staut, even as it bad happened to Is-
hiwarn, four men sprung from the sha-
dows of the roadside and clutched at
the reins

'flu re was a oharp cry ot command
from Maso, and Tin fell on her knees
In the bottom of tho carriage, drag¬
ging nie and the linen carriage robe
now n with her.

I am not a person ot much courage,
and the little I had went from me as
I peered through the loose mesh of the
robe at those swarthy, ferocious faces

j und the gloaming cane knives. They
I were pouring out a torrent of profati'ty
and threats, from which came only the
English word "Mono-! Money:" and tho
man who screamed it shook his knfte
almost In Maso'a eyes."Money, queck!"
Maso Blared back at him stolidly,

squaring his uhouldors to shield the
back of the carriage.
"No got," ho said dully. "No got."

tic leaned forward pointing wtth his
whip to the two men clumsily unfasl-
ening the traces. "You wan' horse?"
He climbed t lowly down from the

carriage, and my last hope died with¬
in nie. as I saw him tying up the reins,
unbuckling the straps, leading Brown
Meg free of the shafts and turning her
In the- road.
The Porto Rlcans stood over him

grinning.all but one. who still glow¬
ered and mullercd,
Then suddenly, like lightning from

a clear sky, the full length of the
heavy carri ige whip, backed by Maso'a
lens.- sinews, descended- on Brown
.Meg's Hank. Never, in all her pamper-

led, jotted life, hari such indignity been
hers. Bhe reared, with an almost hti-
man screech, und Iben, again heavily
smitten from behind, shot off, a very
catapult of wrath and terror, down
tho road to Ililo

In the Instant's gaping vantage thai
was his, Maso wheeled on h|S Iocs
Bike a scorpion's lash the swinging
whip cord struck and struck and sti uch.

A whirling dervish. Maso pptin in tin'
dust of tho road, and every blow
brought blood; With screams of rogothe men sprang at him. striving t.. loäö
upon him. to get beneath, above, jaround, thai awful scourge. Tiiey
could have as well withstood the sword jplay of a Crlchlon!

Five seconds-^ leu.and the robbers
had lied, howling, into the cano. und'
.Maso. scaled calmly on a fern slump.
wrb rolling a < ignrettc.

I was laughing and sobbing, both
at once.the absurdity of If ami Ib.. ab-
solute, blind, audacious courage of it:
And Tiu was saying under her breath,
"Salgo! Salgo! Salgo!" Saig« I» the
hero of Japan

It had all so flashed upon us that
but for the empty shafts ami that cruel
knlf.. droppen in the road dust. should

¦ have thought It some hideous drouth
I pulled myself to tin- sc'it, gasping,
but Maso put up a warning hand, and
I crouched again. The danger hail not
passid. At any moment they might
return, and when they did It would
mean.murder. Already the brief tro-

j pic twilight was upon us.In a little!
It would bo night,

Bui Maso tin? brave, was also Maso
'the wise, lie knew the doctor's horse.
¦ tarrlageless and terror-stricken, would
} lie harbinger of 111. In less time than

Iseemed possible there came the pound¬
ing of hoofs, the roll of wheels, the
gleam of lamps, anil my husband. With
three burly policemen, had sprung from

I the patrol wagon t<> tin- carriage side.1 Tla ami 1 clambered to earth then.
' ami the story was told. Maso puffing

cd Iinly as his clgarottc the while. Only t
once <1 ill h.' speak, when Koloha, hi'-
tlnv; hliii on the shoulder, cried: "They
ioi gel the money, old hoy, eh?"' Ills
thin Hps relaxed into complacency.

"Not one dam-cent." hi; said, and
thai is the only, remark I ever heard
froni him aneni the affair.

Tin re was a council of war; then
my husband. Tin and I went down thu
road a bit in the patrol wagon, unit
Muco (with tin big policemen safely
ambushed) stayed by the empty enrri-
ago to halt a trap.so successfully,
that four welted Porto Ulcans mcdltat-
od their sins that night behind th'S
pink walls of the Ulla jail,

l do tun know the .lapancso e'*iulva-
lent for "None but the bravo desorvea
the fair." but Ishlwara learned it the
iiext time he swaggered Into my gnr-
d«Mi. \ week later Tla appeared with
her hair In a now fashion. Instead u£
a Hal butterfly a* the buck of her need.
;; was idled in a marvelous tan-shaped
roll on top. She expressed groat sur-
prlse at my Ignorance in not' perceiv¬
ing at once that she was no longer
"o-Ja-sari," hut "o-kaml-san," and in-
formed me. Incidentally, that she ami
.Mas.j had set up housekeeping In his
erstwhile bachelor bedroom.
That was a year ngo, and If you

doubt this story, come to my garden
at twilight and you will llud Tla serub-
bins a wV'\ Ivory tinted godllng under
the kitchen pump, and soothing his
protestations with the talc of how his
honorable father whipped the robber*
on the Olaa road.

(Copyright, 190S),

Fa&MoimsimFMirs aedFeaftheirs
Which Sh©un!d Be Forbidden

LA REINE HELEN BAKER
We are all cranks nowadays. The j

man who Is not a vegetarian or a
Seventh Day Advcntlsl is probably a
flntenrlhlst on at least convinced that
Bacon wrote Shakespeare. 13von tho
humanitarian has come to stay, and
the contemporaries of Artemis Ward
(of Baltwlninsvllle and the moral wax
works) would he rosepectftil to tho
modern "Foiuall Klter."
Frankly 1 urn a humanitarian of tin

most objectionable type. I even
preach. Worse still 1 am ncoustomed
to taking people In hand: even before
they have absorbed prevalent, fashions.
1 try to suggest artistic 'deals to
them. Then they grow tip with II
prejudice against the things I bate.
The logical ones lind arguments, facts
and figures wherewith to support their
preconceived Inclinations. The stupid]ones, the easy-going ones and the
dreamy ones simply do the things I
love*, and tell people they "like lt."that's all.
The artistic folk have never reallyliked their ancestors' personal attire. IProbably the colors, originating In

blood, presented no primary objection
to the mere artist who loves rich
hues. The skins of slaughtered nnl-
mnls which are. not lacking in pb tur-
es<|ite oualitlo.s when representing the
sole covering of the noble savage, an
decidedly licking in artistic merit
when regarded us the finish of a civ-(HitCd lady's toilet. One looks almost
liistln. lively for the tale of scalps to
nccompnny Ihe tear'.- skin.

So long as this Instinctive dislike
resi ..! on art taste alone the publiceffect of the artistic dlgust Was ex¬
tremely small. Humanitarian objec¬tions weigh precious little In the scaleif accompanied by iitllltatlan substl-
lutea. The new fact is that dry goodfirms are beginning to advertise silk
icnis, imitation furs ,md artificial IIklns In order confessedly to cater fot
those who would rather no fashionable
'ban otherwise, but cannot overcome
an artistic aversion towards apparelivhjch speaks too udulhly of tho slaugh¬
ter hoi.se or thfa dissecting chamber."Murderous millinery" still looms
largely in mntlnco hats, and the usual
"picture hats." The principal birds
slaughtered In myriads to make wo¬
men's hatti hideous arc. oaprcys, birds
of paradise, hummingbirds, bronze
pigeons, . Impoynn pheasants, Argus|pheasant.':. Jays, king Ushers, owls and
parrots. To particularize only one: the
nigrctto, or egret (from which bird
conies what are commonly misnamed

ellar Treatment
FPU to len

Proves the Cure.but Costs
You NMhing

Wo want to proTO to yoor own perfect satisfac¬
tion.that you can be cured.not aimnly fixed up
a bit or mudo to fool n Uttlo better.but cured.
renewed in vim and vis-or. This proof of euro-
one full dollar's worth.* « gladly jtlvt you frte.
free of cost, charce °r sbligaliun to you of anykind whatsoever.

If you auffer from any man-wonkenlne ailment,
nui-h as lurk of power or nervous debility, or anykidney, bladder, stomach or liver complaint, or anyf'.rm of blood poison, constitutional or organic
ilipfuso. write uh today, telling us in a few Wordswhat alls you. and at once, fruo uf charge, wo will
(.end you ONE FULL DC-BLAB'S «orih of a
specially preiairibed ur..l tirrjonall" prepared reui-
uly for vour particular ailment,wlm-h will I'ltC '« K
to jrou.without it coating you on. pinny.thus
you ran i j cured.nuicklv on 1 eomr-lott ly.When you write juat till In tho ipacn below, thatiaaltVatid nt the mime iinte, r.l.o free, acalcd and
prepaid, we will need yoti a bo.»l; on toon's ftllnients
Wbich gives InalructtonSÖh bow ir.»-n are auccrtifl-
fully ,-urud at home. VVritu NOW tut send NO
MONEY.

Dr. Joseph Lister &. Co.
H / , 22 Fifth Avo., Chicago
Gentlemen:.i am troubled with.

(N.m. »cut . II
Please send me. ubs.ilutel,' He,-, your <"i,H dollar
Irealmrnt for aanio. and also I our Ixxik winch tells
how men ran treat t hetnit'lvfamircrftsf ully »t home.

Namr

'P.O...

osproy feathers), Is a kind of heron.
The easiest and thn ordinary way of
obtaining egret plumes Is to go to the,
nest when they are full of young birds
unable to fly. At such a time the egret
murderers have no difficulty, for at¬
tack from defenseless birds Is Impos¬
sible, and a fight by parents for their
helpless fledglings Is unthinkable.
They arc shot down while they brood
over tho young they refuse to desert.
Who cares that millions of chicks are
left to die of starvation; who heeds
the woodland dripping with blood; who
thinks of the extermination of herons
In Florida and elsewhere; who trou¬
bles about the brutal negation of bird
parenthood when the result, adorns tibi
%\'< hat of the human wife and molhel
Hear skins whan obtained by leg

nnd steel traps are revolting enough,
with their horrid details of bears tear¬
ing away from the traps and leaving ft
paw or leg behind, crawling away
to die from the slow poison of the
decoy meat planted beside tho nap
The skunk it caught by human skunk*
In cowardly fash'op. The tiny ten-Inch
ermine Skin will bo In evidence at
King George's coronation. Four hun¬
dred of animals is a common require-
meni for n simple aristocratic robe.
Other furs include heaver. badger,
lynx, muskrnt, fox and others. Drown¬
ing by the weight of the chain trnp
is common enough with wator ani¬
mals. In the case of the fox amuse-
inont has to be combined with mur¬
der; dogs get their "fun" out of tho
chase.

Astrachan Is a gory product, but tho
rare;- skin.-, such as Persian lamb, uro
unmentlonably vile in their orlstn.
Caracul Is a product of fetal skins, and
as such could hardly bo worn wlth-
mil a shudder by tho most, common-
place human mother.

It will astonish American readers to
know that sealskin Is still worn In
abundance by European educated and
otherwise refined women. Kngllsh
humanitarian writers agree that the
method Of killing seals adopted by tho
American companies Is characterized
by a comparative humaneness un¬
equalled elsewhere. It Is quite incred¬
ible that an artistic woman would ap-
peur in public clad in the clothing of
an animal killed solely to he robbed
of its skin. Hut at least Americans
have not to answer for the Infamous
and totally unnecessary barbarities of
British seal spenrers. The Americans
kill -i als on land by simply clubbing,
the Canadians and others spear the
seals at sea. The former kill male
seals only and do hot disturb the clems
and their baby seals The United States
authorities at Washington have re-
[leatedly endeavored to stop the Brit¬
ish brutalities of the latter kind, chief¬
ly, of cam sc. on utilitarian grounds,
far there la serious risk of speedy ox-
termination by destruction of female
and puppy seals.

Professors Elliott, Lloyd-Morgan and
Jukes and Dr. William Oavltt among
American writers, and famous natural¬
ists like Frank Buckland, have record¬
ed their Impressions of the ghastly
nature of the most humane methods of
killing seals. It Is pot a pretty story.
.The seal head/ are stricken so bard
.sometimes that the crystalline lenses
of the eye« fly out like hail-stones. The
crush of the skull, the How of blood,
the so'.s of the dying and tho brutality
of heartless men " These normal events
are not pleasant reading, and I prefer
not to detail the more appalling ghaat- .

Illnesses of Hritish sealing expeditions
whose "horrors'' cry aloud to heaven
for yangoance ami rude chastisement;
Far from nlvlllied pnrt. rough men.
hardened bv their profession, eager
for Immei'lttely procuring skini. aware
of the higher value of the softer skins
of baby s.als ard tl.-- rtlll grenter
worth the fetal seslPkln. who can won-
der at well authenticated stories of
worse than Infernal Inhumanities from
.mob a source? Seal.? are often alive
on the deck, half skinned seals which
slip from Hi-Mr cp.ptor's hands are
kicked back- Into the sea with the hair. ¦

d.I denuded victims; pregnant seal*
(useless themselves) are ripped open :';
for i he deslrnble down covering of tin.
bnrti ..baby-seals. . Was ever outrage ''

viler limn this?
(1 art? Come to the aid of humanity;!

Breathe a new spirit Into our out¬
look "u Bfi Hid us lose the lust of
dabbling in blood for our warmth, One«
our eyes to 'he fact that thosa tilings
are ugly. Religion lias failed to deify
lif.i principl.- w, cannot asall
without blasphemy.


