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CHAPTER VII.
[ A Princely Generosity,

Mr. Rawn went on with the v /A
He was {n and out of the market. Als
money grew, His ambitlon also g vw.
He felt coming now upon him another
change. He sald to himself that he
was now about to pass up, into yet an-
other ara of his development. i

One day, after his usual day’s rout-
ine, he closed his office door, took
his car at the curb, dropped in at his
club, imbibed the two cocktails which
were now his evening wont, and again
emerging, nodded to hig chauffeur in
the fashion which meant “Home!"
They passed on out again through the
floating crowd of various and often
vulgar vehlcles, north-bound—shriel-
ing aloud in a vast united chorus, de-
manding speed, speed, and yet more
speed—along the throbbing arteries of
the citv's onoulation. At Jast he
stopped once more at the front of
Graystone hall “Forty-five minutes,
Dennls,” sald he to his driver, Erap
ping his wateh. “Twenty-ono miics;
you'll learn it after a while”

Mr. Rawn was in exceptional good
bumor. He was at peace with tne
world and with his consclence. Hs
looked about him now calmly, with
approbation in his gaze. His garden
ers had done wonders. The walks
were solld and well kept, the green
sward sound and flourishing. These
late stubbed and desolate trees were
now wide, green and branching. The
crocus borders were unbroken, the
formal monochrome beds, hore and
there upon the lawn, showed clean-cut
and distinct. Th= tall pillars of his
motley house even had a green vell-
ing of lvy, swiftly grown by art, and
not by time. On a terrace a bed of
foliage plant, thirty feet long, grew
ln.lhe shape of &8 word—a magic word
~—"Rawn." If any passer-by wished
knowledge as to the creator of a!ll
this, he might read as he ran—
“Rawn.” =

Rawn passed up the steps and
looked out through the long hallway
from the rear of the house, or rather
its real front, which lay upon the lake

. shore. Beyond, he could see the faint

curl of the distant steamers’ smoks
agalust the horizon. He stopped for a
moment, drinking In the gcene, of
which he never tired. There weras
birds twittering softly In the trees
about him. He caught the breath of
flowers, coming to him from the halls
within. Yes, It was an abode suited
for a prominent citizen,

There came to meet him now the
quiet footfall which he had come to
expect, not always patiently or with
pleasure, as the tatural end of his
day's labors; his wife, Laura, had
never forgotten this dally greeting of
the old-fashioned wife to her husband,
as the latter returned at the close of
his day's labor,

He stopped as he heard her slow
tread upon the stalr. She was com-
ing to meet him. She always did. He,
John Rawn, controller of men, n man
bora to succeed and golng yet higher,
had only, after all, an old-fashioned
wife!

It was an emergency this evening.
He was nccustomed to meet emergen-
cles. He had come tonight prepared
to meet this one.

“Laurs,” sald he, after the servants
had drawn the curtains and left them
alone In the central room, whither
they had repaired after dinner: “sit
down here, | want o talk to you a
while.”

“Yes, John," sald she quietly. But
she looked at him startled Her face
grew wuddenly grave. Be wsure the

brute advancing to the poll-ax hotl'

its fate. That was the look In Laura
Rawn's ‘face now. “Yes, John" she
mmﬂn‘mtbhwwntebo

He motloned her to a seat beyond
the little table and seated himsel? op
posite. Reaching Into a bulging pock-
et, he brought out a thick bundle of
folded papers; long, narrow papers,

of them green, others brown, or
He pushed this bundle
acroas the table, so that his wife must

You're always so—s0 kind, John, witn
me. But I can't take it! I's not
mine!™

“It ia yours, Laura, And you've got
to tdke it!"”

“But I don't want to!”

“l want no foolishness,” he eald

will counsel with you as to reinvest-

“l don't ever want to see you in
need,” he went on. "I don't counsel
loose Investments. My lawyers will

[ also tell you what to do with your

money, and they'll put up to you a list
of good, safe, savings-bank Invest-
mente, the kind that fools and sallors

you like. I don't want to be ungener-
ous. This Is your estate.,”

“My estate!—Bul, John, I'm your
wife! 1T don't care for this money. I

it. I want to be your wife, John, the
way I always was—I want to help—
1 want to be useful to you all the time,
a8 I've always tried to be”

“Precigely, Laura, and 1 appreclate
that feeling very much. -1 feel the
| same way. I want to be as useful as
[ can to you. We have always been
loyal to each other, faithful with each
sther; I know that. There are not ten
men worth my money in this town to-
day who can say what 1 can—that
:hey've been falthful to their wives as
i have been to mine. You've been a
zood woman, and you've worked hard,
You say yon haven't earned this
money, but I think you have, We've
been uveful, yes, to each other. Tnt
when we can't be any more, Laura,
why thea—"

He frowned, that she should Interruj
&im, but went on.

“It shall never be said that I was
unkind to you, Laura. Indeed, 1 shal

you say this to me, who has just giv

“That's it, {t's a cold million, Johnt*
enid she bitterly., “It's cold!™

“Good God! The unreasonablenesy
of woman!" sald John Rawn, upturn |
Ing his eves. “Now I've thought nl]I
this out as carefully as & men can
I've denied myself, to take this much
capital out of my luvestments and set
It aside for you. 1 can make five mib
llons out of that money In the next
five years. But no, I reserve it, and )
give It to you for your estate, so that
you shall never know want—more
money than you ever bad a right te
dream of having. You do that for 8
woman, and what dons she say? Why,
she doesn't want it! OCeod God!™

“John,"” ghe sald, sir for her
self-control, “you min. =% tell
the truth.”

“1 swear to vou, Laura, It's nothing
uf the sort.
with anyone—"
head,

“Don't 1 know?" she esald. “It's sl
ways another woman., She's a young
woman, whoever she fs. Why don't
you come out and tell me the truth,
John? How long before you're gelng|
to be marricd?™ The tears were well-
ing steadily from her eyes, under the
fast of the many and bitter torments’
which are 8o often n woman's lot.

“} #ny to you agaln, Lauwa, there are
no plans of that sort In my mind!"

“Then how long will it be before
our—our—" She could not say the
word “divorce” Bhe had been an
old-faghioned wife.

“I've no plana as to that. I was only
wanting to discues the matter qulai-|
ly tonight, without any disturbanes”

“No,” she sald, “I must not break
down! Tell me when does it come,
John?' But still the tears enm!
steadlly, and she made no effort to|
stop them. i

“When you like. [ would suggest
that you quietly go to some other
place, Laura. That will ba best for
me. Why—" he added this in a burst
of confidence, “—there wouldn't be
twenty people around town would
know you'd gone! 1 can keep & close
tongue, and so can you"

'y “But, John, why should we? T've
never crossed you in any way. I've
alvays tried to do what you liked,
| Why should we part? I'll be willing
| fust to live along here quietly., 1
can’'t bear to think of going away. 1
| like my things, John,” she sald sud-
| denly, and seemingly rrelevantly,
| “who told you about all thesa things,
| these collectors’ pleces that you've
| besn getting for so long?"
| He winced with sudden self-revels
| on, astonished at this Intuition on
' her part. He had been sincere in his
| statement that there was no other
woman ip his affections. He had only
forgotten that he had po affections.
He fushed now, brt tried to pull to-
gother,
' *Wery well, Laura,” sald he; “you
only prove to me what I've felt for
some time, You ean‘t understand me,

But she ghook her
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ment the best 1 can. 1 don't want to  (reating you as I have.
| see the interest wasted,

always feel kindly to you—always reo |

‘.
| -

en you a coki million!" [
i

“What do you man—(ﬁe truth?* |

“It's some other woman, of course!”| po.

I've been zuilty of no act | gophically.

' gugit I o go paekY If we can't pota

travel the same galt, whose gait ought
to govern? Whatever you do, don't
blume me, that’s all. But you did
blame me—you do now.” A grave
look sat upon his face. He felt him-
self an injured man.

sternly, “That money Is yours, You | “Yes, John' she sald. “T do.”
can use It aa you like. Of course, I i i

| reward a man gets for loving his wife, |
Well, we're

“Of course, of course! That’s the

|

not the first to face a situation of just
| this kind. Things travel swifter now
| than they did when we were children,
or when we were marrled. What did
then will not do today. Why blame
| ourselves for that?—blame the time,
the way of the world, the way things
go today. This country has changed—

ought to have. I'll help you choose, if | it woes faster every year. We've got

to keep the pace, 1 tell you, when we
get into it. Those who can't must
! drop out, and that's all there is about
it. 1 was born for the front, and that's

don't understand it, and I don't want | 811 about that. Don't blame me. I've

never blamed you!"

“Then, what do you blame, John 7"

“Nothing, 1 say. It's the wzy Iife
runs. We're married, why? Becauss
we thought we wera to have some
property to protect. There is much to
bé sald in favor of the marrlage insti-
tution. It holds property safe under
its contract. Property—that's the
slgn of power! Property ig the only
reason for marriage; or for govern-
ment, when it comes to that, Property
is the token of power. I've got that!
But something else goes with it}
Why, Laura, when I look at us both I
wonder that I've been patient so long,
beld back as I have been by your own
parrow ideas. If you'd had your way,
you'd have set up Kelly row right
where we are nowi"”
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The Laars barst from her eyes now, |

member what you have done.” n A -
“Put you don't, you don't, John!" \ » .
“l don’t? What do you mean by, - p
that, Laura? Jsn't there the proof’| YOCX (
1sn't there a million dollars lying righ | : -
in front of you on that table? Am:| T =i e -

F o

Yes, It Was an Abode Sulted for a
Prominent Citizen. .

“I'm old-fashloned, John,” sald she,
her head high, though her tears fell
free, “I'm just an old-fzshioned, worn.
out wife, that's all. 1I'm not so wery
much, John, and I never thought 1
. was very much. 1 just did the best
I conld, all the time. I couldn't seem
to do any more, John. I don't know
I did my best!™
“We all do!"” said John Rawn phile
“We all do our best. Bul
when our best Isn't good enough to
keep us up, we go down!™

He spoke generously, gravely, ju
dielally, He was arbiter, In his own
belief, not husband. The country had
changed since they two had married.

“Yes, there's much to be sald for
the institution of marriage, Laura,” he
repeated after a time. “In fact, it i»
a necessity, as society is organized
But divorce is a natural corollary of
marringe. There are contracts, and
broken contracts. That's all!"

“What {8 a—a corollary, John " she
asked.

“It's a consequence; It |s something
that follows, I meant to say, that if
it Is right for two people to be mar
ried, It Is right for them to be di
vorced when the time comes. It's prop
erty, and the consequences to proper
ty, which sometimes determine that!™

“Put we sald, John, when we were
married—] swore It with all my heart
~—'Till death dc us part!’ It isn't death.
1 wish It were!"

“No, it's property,” said John Rawn.

“But all this serves no purpose,” he
continued. *I1 don’t want to have you
meko this hard for me!"™

“Ah, God! How you've changed,
John, since the old times! How you've
changed!"

“So that's it, 18 it?" he rejoined bit-
terly, “I've only changed, and you're
gsorry that I changed. Well, suppose
we agree to that. I have changed!™

“What do you want me to do, John ™
she asked after a time, her breath
still, In spite of hereelf, coming In
sobs. “When do you want me to go?™

*Tomorrow, Laura. There's no use
waiting.”

"Very well; where shall 1 go?™

“Why, I don't dictate to you, Laura
=] leave that all for you to determine.

A sort of place that seems to sult you."

“Very well. John; I've not many
friends here to leave, that's true. I've
not been happy bere; 1 never would
be. 11 agree to that much, 1 belleve
I'll go back to our old town—1'd feel
better there!™

“You've good judgment, Laura,” he
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to conform to
that? Would that be right, now, Lau-
ra, for & man like me?—Is It right for
any man?
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CHAPTER VIIL -

The Extreme Monogamy of Mr. Rawn.

It {8 always more or less annoying
to put away a wife. Even If the ex.
pense of the process be little, as in
these modern days it has come to be,
and even If consent thereto be mutusl,
as is so often the case, there are in
practically all cases so many unpleas-
ant attendant features as almost to
dispose one to favor the abolishment
of the marriage idea, and to condemn
I'it as one not destined to survive in
these days of modern competition

Her Face Was Bowed Down Upea
Her Arms.

This, the more especially as regards
that monogamic idea of marrlage
which the government at Washington
harshly seeks to extend over our en
tire domain. As to the idea of poly-
! gamy, much may be sald in its favor.
. Thus, if one be tired of one wife, or
bored by another, in polygamy It is
ensy to shift the domestic scene to a
third, and that in wholly good-humored
fashion. The idea of divorce has
about it something almost personal, as
though one were displeased over soms
matter, as though one held In one’s
heart something actually of eritlcism,
or dissatisfaction, or mayhap con:
demnation of one's own earlier judg
ment in the selection of a helpmeet.

Again, even after divorce has been
consummated, there are 0 many small
haaits to be broken, heritage and hoid
over of relations but recently sun
dered. For Instance, If one has been
saccustomed to pork ana bolied cap
bage at table, and If only one woman
has evinced ability to prepare shoul
der of pork and cabbage in the prope
manner, and If that woman has
chanced to be one's lately ecurrent
wife, it Is, let us repeat, an annoying
thing to find that that particular wom-
an, after dellberately forming and fos
tering In one a craving for shoulder of
pork and cabbage—after having estab
lished an addition, as it were, {in one's
soul for that viand—has with shame
less disregard of wifely duty and do
mestic decency obliged one to divorce
her, perhaps ex vinculo, or at least ab
mensa et thoro.

And aguin there may be yet other
habits upon the one hand or the othe
which must be broken or readjusted
If one’s wife—or one of ane's wives—
has been In the hubit of leaving he
tatting each afternoon on the top of
the table near the best vlew out of the
bow window, and if one sees contin
ually this abandoned tatting perma
nently left there in the confusion of
her permanent departure—it is annoy
Ing, let us repeat, to be reminded of 2
habit to whose creator we have sail
farewell. It causes a mental enouw
constantly to be removing tatting or
embroldery.

Or, If one's current wife has had the
old-fashloned and not wholly well-bred
habit of meeting one at the door of az
evening, at the cloge of the day's Ia
bors—just as in the evening the cave
woman greeted her man at the moutt
of the cave to ask him what had been
the fortune of the day's hunt—and Ui
pow that footfall, lll-bred, yet after al
habitual—and was it wholly unwel
come, after all—shall have ceased for
ever, with what equinimity, let us ask

It is, as John Rawn wisely has sa'd
true that much may be sald in favor
of the idea of marriage; yet upon the
other band, how very much there la
that could be sald agalnst it, or at
least against it as implylng an unre
stricted continuance, offering no
change in association. The which s
by way of saying something to prove
John Rawn’s excellently philosophical
course in life to have been quite cor
rect. There could have been no doubt
as to the wisdom of his
ra, his wite, in the first place, no doubt
ns to the wisdom of continuing the

¥

marriage relation with her for many
years; but, upon the other bhand, it §a |,
obvious that his idea of the timel
ness of the divorce in due season was
equally wise. Indeed, the only reser
vation in his mind in regard to this
matter was one of censure for & wom
an who, baving entered into the holy
state of matrimony with & gentleman
of his parts, had had the temerity i
create In his soul an addiction for
shoulder of pork and cabbage; whe
had left her tatting uvpon the table;
and who, departing, bad given no fu
ture address whither her tatting
'might be sent! Yes, Laura Rawn had
‘been, without doubt or question, an
unreasonable and unkind wife,

Above all it was wrong for a woman
'to go away and leave her late husband
fosling »0 much slome. Why should
| e, Joha Rawn. be allowed to become

?  before he sent over for his dnughter,

conscidus of a feeling of lonesome
ness? Why should he be left to dread

when there remained only the pound
of the surf along the wall, the wall of
the wind in the cornice? One chloro
‘forms a formerly prized dog, but miss
es it. It fa much the same way with
the divorced wife. Too many unpleas
ant features attend the process of
mch geparation. Any clvilization
worth the name cught to devise some
method less annoying for this- which
Mr. Rawn has so fittingly doscribed
as the corollary of the marriage rite
Surely our boasted age has its draw:
backs, its shortecomings!

' Some men in such circumstances
brood; some drink; othiers search oul
the other woman or women. John
Rawn was cast in different mold, He
had, in short, spoken truth when he
‘told his wife that he had no new mat-
rimonial plans. Situated thus, yet
handicapped thus in his new-rouudi
solitude, but a few days had passed |

| Grace, and her husband, Charles Hal
gey; there being in his mind a plan
to mitigate certain unpleasant fea-i
tures of his life as he now found It
ordered.

He greeted Halsey and Grace at the
door gravely, with dignity, when they
came one evening In response to his
invitation. They entered, just a trifle
awed, as they always were, by the au-
gust surroundings of Graystone hall,
go different from their own cottage
near the factory. The owner of the
place looked well the part of owner
here., John Rawn still was large and
strong, the clity had sot yet much soft-
ened his lines. His hair now was
whiter about the temples, but f{ts
whiteness left his appearance only
the more distinguished. You secarce
could have found in all the haunts of
prominent citizens a better example
of prominent citizen than himsels,
John Rawn.

The major domo took the wraps of
the young people and vanished silent
ly. Rawn, waiting for them In the
drawing-room—not in the hall, as oncs
he would have done—with dignity mo
tioned them to places in his presence
even brought a low chalr himself for
the sad-faced, hunchbacked child
which represented the Rawn succes
slon in the third generation.

“Go kiss grandpa, Lola!" said
Grace to her daughter; and went to
show her the way. But the child
turning suddenly, only hid her face
in her mother's skirt.

“Laura’s timid," apologized the
mother. The disapproval on her fa-
tner's face was obvious enough. Ba
hnd passed bitter hours alone, pon:
dering over this child, hesitating
whether to love it or to hate it
whether to accept it or to regard it
as a blot upon his life. He had hoped
a8 grandson, since he no longer might
hope a son of his own. This crippled
child was the sole Rawn succession.
His pendulous lower lip trembled for
a time in the self-pity which now and
again came to John Rawn. It seemed
hard enouzh that he, John Rawn,
president of the International Power
Company, should have no better evi
denge of gratitude on the part of for
tune, He hated Halsey all the more,

But now he did not lack directness,
“Grace,” he said, “I've called you over
to-night because to-morrow, as you
know, is Friday."

“Yes, Pa”

“And as you know, COrace, your
mother—that Is to say, the late Mrs,
Rawn, always had the way—in short,
I may say that she induced me to de
pend upon—I mean to say that always
she had shoulder of pork and cab
bage for Friday evening. Now, | am
left alone, helpless—it Is too much!"

Mr. Rawn made no attempt wholly
to conceal his just emotion. “Now
look at me,” he resumed. “Your
mother went away, and selfishly neg
lected to take into consideration this
habit, or to provide any means for
meeting it My chef has tried often
to prepare this dish. [ must say he
always has failed.”

. "Why don't you write to Mrs. Rawn
and ask her for the recipe?” asked
young Halsey soberly,

“That Is not practieal,” rejoined Mr.
Rawn feily, “even did I know thal
lady's present address; ns I do not"

His daughter sat gazing stralght at
JJhim, under her heavy brows, but made
no comment. Grace had not Improved
with years. Her face was heavy,
pasty, her expression morose. The
ccorners of her mouth turned down,
and deep vertical frown-wrinkles sat
between her dark eyebrows.

“But T do not wish that name men.
tioned again,” sald John Rawn rals
ing his hand. “I dismissed that thought
of asking her ald as something un.
worthy of me. Let Friday come. 1
shall seek no ald outside of those
from whom it may fitly be expected.”
Ah, hero!

“Now, Grace,” he continued later
turning toward her, “I know very well
(you're & good housekeeper.”

“Bhe Ia that!"” Halsey nodded. Con.
(tinually he forced himself Into suek
approval of his wife as he could com

:
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‘the drawing of the eurtains at night |- You let “ho lttle things outweigh the

pass. Continually he refused compart |’
sona.
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change in life is proposed to tham
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larger omed, It was a fault your moth
cr had. Nov the large matter, the
resll= fmportant thing, is this—that |
.2 not be sllowed to live on here in
this way with all these annoyances
oo much deponds upon me, in busi
ness, for me to have the qulet and
peace of my life interfered with. I've
got to have a clear head—especially
.on Baturday. Now, then, if you car
step in here, my daughter, and estsh
Hegh in some measure the sort of life
1 have always been used to, evidentls
that {8 your duty, and you ought nol
to balance against it the small incon
veniences which that course would
cause you and your husband. I'm
quite sure you can teach that chef—'

“But, Mr. Rawn, I've got to be at the
factory almost day and night!" broke
in Halsey.

“Precizely. T do not mean for you
to make your home here, only Grace
You'll have to stay on where you are
'Ot course, you can come here al
fimes to report, at least onee or twies
a week—say Friday night. Very much
‘depends on you, Charler  You know
how much I velue you, how much ]
rely on your servicen. Really, it all
depends on you, our success as a com
pany. We've been very patient, al
though I must say—"

Halgsey muttered something under
his breath and turned away. His at
titude angered Rawn to the point of
forgetting himgelf.

“Mever mind what you think about
it, young man! It's what I think
about it that counts. Grace belongs
here, anyhow. She will have a wider
life with me. It's time she had some
things which she has never known, Tt
may be neceseary for us to travel, to
gee something of this country and Eu
rope. Besides, the child needs care.
All these things cosat more money than
you can afford. young man. Don't try
to balk me in what T suggest. It ia
obviously the right thing to do.”

“But how long—"

“Indefinitely!"

“And you want me to break up my
home ‘Indefinitely’? Well, I must con:
fees 1 don't in the least see it that
way, Mr. Rawn."

“You're selfish, and that's why you
can’'t see {t, Charles. Above all things
you ought to avold the vica of self
fshness. You are not parting from
your wife, but only helping her to a
better grade of living. Meantime, of
course, your duty to her and to the
company {8 to make a success of your
work. Think of the business, my sol

There I8 no good come of sclfishness.
Try to be just. And for God's sake,
also, try to get one of those machines
done!"

Halsey only sat and looked at him
darkly for a time, making no reply.

“It seems to me that I can never get
you to understand Charles,"” resumed
Rawn, “that things are not the way
they used to be before we came here
to Chilcago. I'm a blgger man now
than 1 was then. I've grown these
last two or three years, my boy. 1
should not be surprised If eventually
I were obliged to make my residence
in New York, If not gsbroad. We are
rising In the world, rising very fast
Charles. Do you want to go up with
the Rawns, or stay down with the
Halseys in this world? Besides, In
this ecase you ought to respect the
wishes of your own wife. You want

to remember, my dear boy, that my
dapghter, Grace, Is half Rawn as well
a8 half Johnson. The only trouble
with her is, the Rawn half has not
yet had [ts innings.”

Halsey turned and stared at hie
wife. He found her sitting with her

This Caim Proposal.

feeling that he was not so reluctani
to this srrangemont as he ought &
be! He pondered Grace, her sour vis

= :E-. typical case of diptheria.

along. Lon't try to hold Grace ovel
there when she belongs here. Don't
be selfish, Charles.”

He relented just a trifle. “T don’t
say this is going to last forever. Puli
off success over there for us. I'll tell
you what I'll do—the day you can
charge a storage battery from one of
our second current receivers—finished
and in place there in the factory—and
run it from the factory up here, I'll
make you a present of fifty thousand
dollars.”

“And about Grace—?" Ah! that
comparison—

“She’ll be a good deal closer to you
then than she is now. BShe's hall
Rawn, I tell you, Charles; and love
in a cottage does not suit the Rawn
blood to-day!

“But I'll tell you—" hig face light.
ened a bit at the jest— ~you ean go
on with your brotherhood of man |deas
over there at the factory. I hope you
love them—those brothers who are
trying to ruin me and this company!
Try them out—associate with them--
love them all you can. Compare that
life with this, my boy; and when
you've done your work, for which you
are pald—when you can charge one
car at -one receiver, and come from
that life to this, on the strength of
your brains and your own ability, as 1
have come here myself—why, 1 say
I'll give you a elice of a million dol-
lars! Then you can compare that life
with this, and see how yon like the
two. I've made up my mind already
about that! So has Grace!™

Halsey turned once more to his
wife, Bhe had changed in the last few
minutes. Her eye was brighter, her
color higher. Bhe was gazing not at
her husband nor at her child, but at
these rich surroundings.

“l wonder if I could play one of my
old pleces on the plano any more
now " ghe sald gaily, rising and walk-
ing to the seat of the grand piano
which stood across the room from
them. “I've been so busy—"

(To be Continued)
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School Discases

Children of school age contract such
diseases as measles, scarlet fever and
diptheria much more frequently than
older persons. All that has been learn-
ed about the modes of tranemission of
certain diseases, notably diptheria, in-
dicates that the taking of a large num-
ber of children out from their restrict-
ed family and neighborhood relation-
ships and bringing them into contact
with a much larger group will increase
the opportunities for infection. As re-

ards opportunities for infeetion furn-
shed by the school, it must be admit-
ted that while the slate, the common
drinking-cup and the roller-towel are
fast passing away, sufficient facilities
for the transfer of diseuse germs still
existin the friendly exchange of pocket
h ndkerchiefs, lip-moisteped lead-pen-
ci's chewing-gum and the like. The
school play-ground, as well as the school
room, must be considered in its bearing
on the subject of schoo! diseases. The
significance of school attendance on the
public health side lies not only in the
assembling of children in a room, but
also in the bringing into more or less
intimate association a number of chil-
dren who would otherwise not have met
at all. Increasing the number of asso-
ciates must necessarily increase the
chances of infection.  Diptheria and
scarlet fever show a marked increase in
the autumn when the schools open and
an equally definite decrease in mum-
mer when the schools are closed.
The discovery of the part played by the
healthy germ-carrier throws light on
the probable origin of certain obscure
cases of infection, says Prof. E. O. Jor-
dan of the University of Chicago in a
recent issue of The J)::umal of the Am-
erican Medical Association. A child in
a family in which a case of diptheria
exists may bear in its throat living dip-
theria bacilli without manifesting any
sign of disease, If this child is allowed
to enter school a playmate may acquire
the bacillus without in its turn becom-
ing definately ill.  This second chil
however, may take the germ home
pass it on to a non-school-going child in
the same familp who then may aevehl-

eth-

of control of school and institutional

outbreaks of diptherin are therefore
coming to be focused on the detection
and excinsion of the earrier. Disinfec-
tion of innocent chairs and tables and
enforced school closure are in general
found to be less effective than 5:0 dis-
covery and isolation of the living bear-
er of diptheria germs. When school at-
tendance is lated by bacteriologic
qs.dmp school epidemics quickly sub-
sil
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Good Remding Matter

There have been a number of
men and women suggesied to me
that they have books ‘or magazines
or papers which they have read and
would be glad to give them to some
one® who would like to read them.

There are many men and women,
boys and girla in this county who
would be glad to have much more
reading matter than they feel able
to buy.

In order to help on with a good
cause, | will volunteer to make of
my office a distributing point for
this reading matter.

Those who have good books, mag-
arines or papers that they would
lke 10 pass om may leave them at
my cffice and 1 will soe that they
reach the hands of people who vll‘
read and appreciate them.

1 reserve the right to make the
following exoeptions: 1 will not
recelve any reading matter from
homes that are Infected with tuber-
culosls, or other contagious diseases,
neither will I glve out anythng ex-
cept flrst class reading matter.

Very truly,

R. 8. TIPTON,
County Superictendent.

Advertised Letters,

Inine charm. It took all his resolutiop
bot to question why he had ever
made this cholee. Almost he begar
ilmhmm
P'Nowhtllh-lu."un-dbh
iRawn, “Let comforts, and let luxu
Ties, come where they have been
'mmm&.umum
i oarned luxuries,
uln-mmwunmc::
1“.'“!“-!!&"'-.‘
‘eomfort and Juxury la this life—after
you've earned them. But earn them
ltlt.!'urnhu. is over there at the
works. Thisde your opportunity. Fal,
Jdn with my plans and Il earry wou
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