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"You mustn't repeat such things,
reproved Helcen sharply. "That can't

be true!'

'Their maid
tolld rn hi rS' lf.
ma'am. Shie ild
the 'ri' tr l, to

k e C{p ayody
froum kn.oio' it

4 ~-they're afraidi

' : P 
rs.. . ' W hen (lid it

i :1ge i tej
- ' haten -- -x Ih a t

tit e last night

'"She sail around
one o( 1o !.. I led

been drinkliiu ird
didi't knot w what

he was doin'."
Mabel H. Urner. "Oh I didnt

think MIr. ('olburi

drank," murmured Helen regretfully.

"And she's so young and pretty."
''"tosie-that's their nlmaid-said he

lost a sight of blood 'fore they could

get a doctor. Slhe said she came dow ii
to the laundry 'fore daylight to wadh
out the sheets and things-so no-
body'd know. They've got a nurse

now and they're tellin' everybody that
he was just taken sick."

"There's your kitchen bell. Emma,"

inttrrupted Helen hastily, feeling that

she was encouraging the girl to talk.
She never allowed a maid to bring

her news of other tenants, but this
had been too startling wholly to dis-
miss.

"It's Rosle, Mrs. Colburn's maid,
ma'am," Emma returned with the air
of one bearing an important message.
"She wants to speak to you"

Wonderingly, HIclen went out to the
kitchen nhere the girl was waiting.

"Mrs Curtis, Ml's. Colburn wants
to know if you can come up for a

few moments? Mr. C'olburn's been
taklen very sick."

"Why, yes, of course' Tell her I'll
be up right away."

Without waiting to change her
morning gown. Helen slipped over it a
long coat. Not taking the elevator,
she ran upstairs.

Helen knew the Colbuirns only
slightly, their acquaintance being due
to one of Pussy Purr-Mew's runaway
escapades. Yet the few times she had
met them, she had liked them both.

Her heart beat fast as with a shrInk-

Ing dread she now entered their

apartm.nt. - Even the hall was perme-
ated with a strong smell of antiseptics.

She was met by a trained nurse, a
capable, but severe-looking woman,
whose rigid white uniform only em-
phasized her austerity

"I've been trying to persuade Mrs.
Colburn to sleep, but she insistel on
sending for you She says she knows

no one else here. Will you come into
her room?"

The room was close and overheated.
The blinds were drawn and a single

shaded light glowed on the dressing
table. Mrs. Colburn, with an em-
broidered Japianese robe over her
nightgown, was sitting on the edge of
the bed.

She started up as H-lelen entered,
with an excited, breathless, "I want
you to help me! Help me to keep this
out of the papers! A reporter just
phoned-I told him it wasn't true-but
he didn't believe me. Can your hus-
band stop the story? If he'll stop it
In his paper-"

"His paper?" repeated Helen blank-
ly.

"Why, yes-the Star! They told
me he was the managing editor."

"No-no, the initials are the same-
W. E. Curtis-but he's not even a rel-

ative."
"Oh!" it was like a wall of despair

as she sank back on the bed.
"I'm so sorry." murmured Helen.

"But we don't know anyone on any
of the papers." Then hesitatingly:
"Is Mr. Colburn seriously-"

"No, he's only weak from loss of
blood. I-I haven't seen him since
the doctor left. I don't want to," bit-
terly. "Oh, it I can just keep it out of
the papers-that's all I ask. Isn't there
any way-"

Here the phpne beside the bed
shrilled out, and she caught Helen's
arm with a convulsive, "It's another
reporter-I know It is! You answer-
I'm afraid to!"

"What shall I say?" bewildered.
"Say it isn't true-that Mr. Col-

burn's only ill. That it's an outrage
for them to intrude like this!"

"Mr. Dudley of the Evening News
is calling," announced the hall boy
when Helen took down the rcrelver.

"He's downstairs," whispered Hel-
en, her hand over the mouthpiece.

"Tell him I can't see him-i can't
see anyone! Oh, they'll all have It-
every paper will have it!" moaningly,
as Helen gave the message. "And
they'll have all the rest, too."

"The rest?" turning from the phone.
"How he's been drinking for months

-the hall boys know how he comes
home at night. I thought it would be
me he'd try to kill-he's threatened it
enough. Oh, yes, he's already killed
all the love I ever had for him,"

"Love isn't so easily killed," ven-
tured Helen gently.

"Oh, I know, I suppose I still care
4a a way, But you can't respect, much

less lore, a mant atehr . scene like last
night."

tYet lr. ('olhurn always s(i'ned so

(iuiet--So tatu( b 0:. a youtlt-man."
"Ho1 i li'n liles not d r i1nling---h't

Ftlic l chanto is wh,- n to l nature. Oh,

if you hew, shudlet inzly. ''n hat I've

gon the: inthelast six mlonths.

"I wI(O loul dli t thilk of that nun, lin-

tly.

'ied? (Ai I i fa t ht -oh, tin

I tiltY evc r j2~~ sl~~e o'rln ef mythtrouglh-1:nO th uh I! last :inaiht d'-"'In' go ro l-' to Ii'. ii-' 111 ' owl lIv lng--

"ndd t: \vb nrc he !s over)g this-l 'mSomnehor.-
'bu:t l very foolish. alt n strokd

the haul that had clasi-li hers. "You
now hle i ouldi t lat you go off like

that.' "
"`i.hat do yol think hie said last

night ?" her e.s ablaze. ''That if I

left himi-held to-ver give in( a cent

f It says that s his hold over me-that

I'm afraid to leave hmI because I cti t
support myselft

"Tut he never iays those things ex-

cept when he's drinking'"
No, bmt he Im Tist think tihetia Pee'

ple don' t say things, even when

they're drunk, that haven't been In

their thoughts. Last night he said all
women were parasites-that nine-

tenths of them lived with their hus-
bands because they were too lazy or
too incapable to work. That if I
wanted my pay-I'd have to stick to
my job!"

"But he wasn't himself," pleaded
Helen. "What he did proved that."
Then hesitatingly, "How-how did it
happen? Was it right after-"

She nodded. "lie came home in an
ugly mood. I went to my room and
locked the door-but he banged on It

until I let him in. His face was awful.I never saw him so infuriated. He al-
ways keeps a revolver, but it's never
loaded. I didn't think it was last
night, until he showed me the car-
tridges. Even then I wasn't afraid-!
suppose I didn't care.. Oh, I don't re-
member what he said-but at last he
left me and went back to his room.
Then I heard the shot."

She shivered and caught her breath.
"I found him lying on the floor, the

pistol beside him. Rosa and -1 got him
on the bed and phoned for g doctor-
it seemed hours before he came. Oh,
It was awful, trying to stop the blood!
The doctor stayed with him until the
nurse came, and I-I haven't seen him
sincle."

"Has he raked for you?"
She nodded.

".And you refused to see him?"
"''s." bitterly. "I never want to

see him again."
"D)oni't you think that's rather

hard"
"You wouldn't think so if you

knew."

A tap on the door and the nurse en-
tered,

"Mrs. ('olburn, your husband keeps
calling for you. I-He's exciting himself
and his fever's very high. Won't you
come-just for a moment?"

"COi, I can't," recoilingly; "I can't!
Don't ask me."

"I think you should," urged Helen.
A moment's silent struggle with her

bitterness and outraged pride, then
with slov' reluctance Mrs. Colburn
rose to follow the nurse.

"Don't go," appealingly to Helen.
"Wait for me."

Drawing a chair to the shaded light,
Helen took up a book. But she could
not read: shd was picturing the scene
in that other room.

Fifteen minutes-a half hour passed.
Then the nurse came in.

"Hle's sleeping now. Mrs. Colburn
wants you to come to the door."

Helen followed her across the hall
to the darkened room. Mrs. Colburn
was sitting by the bed, fearing to
move lest she awaken her husband,
who was now sleeping quietly, one of
her hands tightly clasped in his,

Her whole face had softened. She
smiled up at Helen, a tremulous un-
certain smile, that seemed to acknowl-
edge her weakness, the weakness of
love-not of dependency.

Very gently Ilelen closed the door.
and, knowing that she was now no
longer needed, went down to her own
apartment,

On the hall rack hung one of War-
ren's overcoats. With a rush of emo-
tional tenderness she buried her face
in its rough folds, which held the faint
man odor of tobacco and downtown
soot.

How fine and strong and dependable
Warren was! How trivial his faults
of irritability and temper now seemed.
How much she had-how much more
than that poor little woman upstairs!

From the wide flap pocket she had
drawn out a heavy gray glove. Slip-
ping her small hand into it, she wrig-
gled the long unfilled fingers with a
feeling of exultation at Warren's size
and strength. He was so big and
strong and virile-so w~holesome and
clean-habited-rubbing her cheek lov-
ingly against the shaggy coat, She
had never realized before how deeply
grateful she should be that Warren
was 'always that-wholesome and
clean-habited!

WHAT HE WOULD HAVE BEEN

Banker's Query Easily Answered bY
Illiterate Man Who Had "Made

Good" in the World.

I - lived in Indiana some ea"
ago. He had never had the good for
tune to obtain any education and be
could neither read nor write.

le had ambition, however, and M'
terprise. and one day he made SPPll
cation for the position of janitor of a
flat. H - could not write his name
and so he lost the chance to get the
job.

Not disheartened hlie later obtained
a job as clerk in a grocery store.
Despite the handicap, it made
good. Days and months and yet8
rolled by and he did not find time to
study. One day he became the owner
of the store in which he had been
working.

Other years had pans.rd and he had
broadened out his business until it In-
eluded stores in various towns. They
began to estimate his wealth in Oii
figures. Wishing still further to in-
crease his business, he went to his
banker one day to negotiate a loan.
The banker said all right, and placed
a paper before the grocer to sign his
name.

"I can't sign that," H - said, and
In response to the surprised look on
the banker's face, added, "I cannot
read or write."

"Do you mean to say that you-have
reached your age in life and have ac-
cumulated wealth and built up your
business without being able to write
your name!" exclaimed the banker.

"I have," the grocer said.
"Well, I wonder," the bankp* said,

"what you would have been if you had
been able to write."

"A janitor," said the rich grocer.-
Indianapolls News.

TREADING THE BEATEN PATH

Mistake Made by Many is to Think
They Have Discovered All Things

Along the Route.

Most of us grow weary at times of
what we call the beaten path. We
have trod it so often that we imagine
we know its mileposts by heart and
believe that with eyes and ears closed
to what is going on about us we could
tell in a moment our whereabouts.
This may be true to a degree, but
such intuition is not given to every-
one, and sometimes even to those who
really think they have explored all the
byways of the great path oflifemany
things are yet undiscovered. It all
really is a question of our own abil-
ity to appreciate and use to our Wd.
vantage such conditions as influence
our individual lives. Of coursift we
have no desire beyond attan a
purely worldly success we I ur
possibilities of eni

cess ie not everything Iii this
It is very good, to be sure, an e
satisfying in a way, but even
who can bear personal testim V to
its many advantages are the t to
admit that wealth and high rldly
position do not comprise the su total
of happiness. We must have a inner
life, a consciousness of the exitence
of something better and higher than
the world affords, before 'Ie can
really deem ourselves wholly blessed.
And that realization is ofteq easier
obtained by the man who has little or
nothing of the world's blessings than
by his more fortunate brothers who
bask in its smiles.

Dwindling Helgoland.
Helgoland, in the North sea, the for

midable German stronghold, Is gradU-
ally yielding to nature's forces. This
famous island, held by England from
1807 to 1890, is 45 miles northwest of
the mouth of the Elbe and Weser, fSd
though only a rock rising 175 felt
above the sea, and less than a third of
a mile in area, has acquired great in-
portance as a German naval base. 4t-
tentibn has been called to the Ifat
that a map in the possession of the
British Geological society shows ti$St
its circumference in the year 800 Was
120 miles. In 1300 the distance aroihd
it was 45 miles, and as early as 1649
it had been reduced in area to Mur
squsae miles. Erosion by the seaf 5

been the cause of the gradual etlice-
ment. The wearing away has 9C~l
chiefly from the northeastern 4Lse.
into which the sea has cut thirty ntes
or more-this having'ieen due abl
to the set of the currents, but a~to
the greater hardness of the rock $1
left,

Proper Care of the Eyes 't

It is undoubtedly true that wi do
not take sufficient care of our Ves.
The eye is too delicate an organ, iw-
ever, to be subjected to haphard
treatment. A sudden change o
very bright light to darkness shoul
avoided, and if the eyes are wea
prevailing color in the room in h
one spends most of the time sh be
some tint that is helpful to the gYe
sight.

Do not read while lying down, *enrocking or when in a car. Do not~se
the eyes before breakfast, and dobot
read or sew in the sun, but let a BPd,
strong light fall over your right 5 jul-
der. Hold whatever you read I a
level with the eyes, anid do not bid
over your book or paper.

Splendid Hot Weather Drilk.
A fine drink for the hot weath4. 45

made of four lemons and siz oranq5s
squeezed into a gallon and a balof
water, to which ice and sugar Preadded. This sort of drink appliedlt
Just the right time during the gIB-
mer days sometimea saves a doctA'
bill

Suit for Town or Countryside
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Something of boyishnesa enters into
this trim walking suit, with its
straight box coat and pocketed skirt.

It is fashioned for comfort without
any sacrifice of good and modish lines.
and suggests the hike and the stroll.

It is very adaptable and quite as much
at home in the city promenade as in
the heart of the woods and over the
countryside.

The material is a rough open weave
in lightweight woolen goods. and the
pattern a small shepherd's check in
brown and white. The skirt is smooth-

fitting about the hips and cut with a
moderate flare. There is a lalcpped
seam down the front and a group of
three inverted plaits at each side ex-

tending to the pockets. It is finished

with a three-inch hem and cut to a

scant ankle length. It extends an
inch and a half above the waist line
and is supported by a webbing belt
that fits the waist snugly. The prac-

cb:esi ao bounadd new ln broweib
-waist worn with tMi1 sinlrt i'sa

repo do chine with convertible collar,

New Millinery Under the Summer Sun
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Whether chosen for street wear or

for dressy midsummer gayeties the

hat for the heart of the summer has
a brim. It may be so transparent as

to cast hardly a shadow, or it may

be a real protection to the eyes, but it

is becoming, which is the first essen-
tial of good millinery.

Three new hats under the mid-

summer sun are shown in the group

pictured here, and they demonstrate

the gradations in width of brim that

have found favor enough to become

established fashions. The hat at the

upper left hand is a flat wide-brimmed

shape covered with black and white

chantilly lace. The black lace bor-
ders the brim with a wide flange edged

with a narrow piping of white satin.

A band of ribbon finishes the base

of the crown, which is all of the

black lace. But in the brim the black
lace partly overlays the white. The

face of an owl looks wisely and ap-

provingly out from its position at the

front of the crown.
Just below this a novel hat is shown

in which a quaint, old-time looking

shape is covered with white kid. A

crushed collar of black velvet breaks

the sharp line between crown and

brim, and.is drawn through a large
buckle made of small beads. Some
of these beads are of clear glass and

some are opaque white. This Is one
of those plain hats that is odd and

made quite plain. It fastens down the

front with quite small jet buttons.

The trim little coat is cut straight.
with long revers and collar bound with
the silk braid. It also boasts real

pockets, bound with braid, which in-

vite the hands to shelter or rest. The

sleeves are the long Iplain coat-sleeve
type without braid finishing. When
buttoned up. the coat sets well on the

figure, smooth about the shoulders
and boxlike over the body.

In keeping with this garb a hat of

moderately fine Panama weave is

trimmed with a brown scarf wrapped

about the crown, and plain light brown

spats are worn over the low walking

shoes. Short wash gloves are the

only kind to be considered with such

an outtit, which apparels the wearer

for the cool, solitary ways of the for-

est or the crowded thoroughfares of
the city. "Strictly business" is writ-

ten in every line of this well-planned
and well-executed garb, whether it be
the business of the mornin stroll or
.at of shopping in the thick t things,

or the going and coming in he every-
day business of life.

pretty enough to be worn with dressy I
costumes and is not out of place
among much more ornate headwear.

A substantial hat of hemp, resem-
bling a flat baretta, is recommended by
its unusual shape and its becoming-
ness. It is shown at the right of the
picture and, along with the other two
hats, is posed straight on the head
without any saucy tilt. It is supported

by a round, plain bandeau covered
with a narrow ornamental band made
of silk fiber and beads. A wired bow
of velvet is posed on the underbrim at
the back.

These hats embody new features
that come at a time when novelties
are scarce. The story of summer
headwear has reached its final chap-
ter and will soon be closed to make
way for the beginning of that for
autumn.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

Setting Lace Insertion.
When setting lace insertion into

lawn dresses, stitch the insertion on
the goods first, then cut the material
away, about one-fourth inch from
stitching, put it flat into the foot hem
mer of the machine and hem. This
insures neat, firm work, which wil'
stand many washings. The insertion
can be put on in all sorts of fancy pat
terns without danger of its pulling
out.

NUULDN'T CONDEivIN HIM tYE

Mr. J. Fuller Gloom Was Wii!iry t
Give His Nephew the Benef r

of the Doubt

"From time to time varioTu por r a
have tried to cn.Viuce o e* t';a

nephew, St. Aub.,ns PLaggl, I a

apparently with the exp:c t:1iOn tf ,
would do sonmething about it." ,s'' "

J. Fuller Gloom. "Amone other t;i
they pointed accusingly at his fr t
name, but that argument did r,, in:.

press me, for the I:O5: no5r of a f
ish niame is usually mort rp
against than sinning, and uianiv of r
young mothers of other d't -s r" ,

Bertha M. ('lay. The crtien iC ! n e
tioned his apprtite, which hi s
been like that of a stairti c :in''

and his lanneua.e, which cotiri c
lV of mutt rings. t .I

worthy llrsons are mibi !, it ! i

worms, aond h: Is n::;,mur-t .n!: i
boon ;:r to a Inn for n .;:..!.
the had.

"They referred to hIis i I (,
[dug sttoest ll in the mnla I
highw ay aw l gazing iii) ". 2o

skies, at the sa'o time un:r'or
something about somiady t1.t
seemed to think he had lor! al !-,
while more or less n una '' ii I'
cars, coming around the corner from
the rear, rammed him, or caused him
to spring out of the way so abruntiy
that he dislocated something. It ap-
pears to be the regular rage among
motorists to either run over St Au-

byns or bet on which way he will jump
if they don't hit him.

"Of course, all that would seem to
be fairly convincing proof that he is

a poet, but I am still willing to give
him the benefit of the doubt. You
see, I have read some of his rhymes."
-Kansas City Star.

RETURN TO NORMAL HEARING

Correspondent of New York Newspa-
per Tells of Good Results of

Rubbing the Scalp.

For some years I had been under
the impression that washing the
scalp or using tonics for the hair was
bad, for the reason that it was
thought to have a tendency to in-
crease deafness, and when I read
your correspondent's letter on the
treatment of deafness by means of
manipulation of the scalp and the use
of tonics in connection therewith I
was at first rather doubtful about the
efficiency of the treatment. But I final-

ly tried the plan, and am glad to say
that it brought surprising results.
writes a correspondent of the New
York Sun.

But what I cannot understand Is
why a wet scalp and rubbing should
restore normal hearing. I cannot ac-
count for it. After trying the scheme
I discontinued the rubbing and use
of the tonic, with thp result that the
hardness f heari.s tatpae; end
with the restiiptiion of the treatment
I was again relieved. For many years
I could not hear ordinary conversation
with my left ear, but with the use of
the above treatment the hearing in

that ear became normal.
It would be highly Interesting to

learn what explanation ear special-
ists have to give for this phenomenon,
and whether it can be utilized in the
treatment of all cases of deafness. or

whether it is only good for some spe-
cial or particular cases. The habitual
use of coffee does not appear to be
harmful in my own case.

Fat Margaret.
It was a history lesson, and the mas-

ter felt convinced he had told his
boys all the important features and
characters connected with the Wars
of the Roses. He therefore proceeded
to examine.

"Now, boys, what do you know of
Margaret of Anjou?" was his first ques-
tion.

A slight pause, and then quite a
good show of hands.

"Well, Jones?" This to a youngster
who was frantically waving his arm
about like a fag-signaler working
overtime.

"She was v-v-very f-f-fat, sir," stam-
mered Jones.

"Fat! How do you make that out?"
queried the master, who had made no
mention at all of the lady's physical
charms, and was somewhat in doubt
himself as to her exact dimensions.

Opening his textbook, Jones tri-
umphantly pointed to the following
passage: "One of Richard's stoutest
opponents was Margaret of Anjou."

Once Great Waterway.
The commercial importance of the

Adriatic sea throughout the dark ages
and the middle ages was great. This
importance was somewhat impaired
by the opening of the all sea route to
India and by the determined growths
of the Dutch and English merchant
marines. With the opening of the Suez
canal and the commercial and indus-
trial awakening of Italy and Austria-
Hungary, the Adriatic regained much
of its old time significance. The most
important commercial points are
Trieste, Venice, Flume, Ancona and
Brindisi. Venice and Trieste, .at the
head of the Adriatic, are the two fore-
most cities.

Maternity Hospitals for Cuba.
The president of Cuba has signed a

law providing $400,000 for the erection
of six maternity hospitals, one in each
province on the island. Of this sum
$100,000 is allotted for the hospital in
the province of Havana and $60,000
3ach for hospitals in the other prov-
nces. The money is to be appropri-
Ited from the sum accruing to the
:tate from lottery prizes that are never
:aimed.


