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FRINGE 1S SMART.

the charming features of this

model. Quits individual, too. is the
croas-over arrangement of the co. R

. thils changes; a aplash of red here an
the ends of which are held In place : : ' ¢
with hutions. The dart-fitted sleeves
are finished with buttoned tabs and a |
parrow tic belt assists in creating a

w.h.l'“. :lh e g

COur Fashion Beook, illustrating the
newest amd most practica) styles, will
be of in‘erest to every home dress-
maker Price of the book 10 centa

the COpPY

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
iy, gwving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
stamps or coln (coin preferred: WTAap |
it earefully) for each number and|
sddress your order to Patters Dept.,
Wilson Fublishing Co., .73 West Ade-
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by

meturn mail
—alg-

The Dawn at Sea.

The stares grew pale In the cloudless
sky before the uprising of the sun,
while gbq last vapour lited a white
wing from ihe gsen, and a dm spiral
mist carried skyward the memory of |

miand dews. The whole wide wilder-
ueRd  of Wwean was of . AZure
allame with gold and silver :

Fhe morn'ng twilight wavered. and
N was a= | UEDL AR I.":".'::l:'lf.'.:ll;h ]'ill:liﬂ_
of Ity doves flew Upward and spread
enrthward before a-wind with -pinlons

of ros: then the dappled dovipray
vapor faded, and the rose- hung Mke
the reftection of crimson fire, and dark
fales of ruby and . . Amethyst and
pale zold 2od eaffron and April-green
eama nto heing: and the new day was

o --Tiona Maclead
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satisfies the desire for
sweets, helps make strong
particles of food from
teeth “crevices, and aids
digestion. So it is a

wonderful help to health, |sun ficst sivikes the earth it caused’ quite | ‘in the accusafion ke him-'
% C CoRT .mmmﬂqm&;m self had made that Ehﬁmih,“wv?"'
—_— e = § T e TR He had always known her as’
ISSUZ No. 39—'26. .IMHILMMMIM 80 quief a r hefm AN Ll
- - . IR ' i . . 'i{ ¥ - ['d |~ ol S
£ = S { X " e Y b
A T A v v ;f wials Aach BSn 4B 2 .

Youi‘self! "
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Write Salada, Toronto, for free sample.
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‘| reating beauty In ite sharp contrast.

J.—\.ulurnn had lit the torech which should

| same time there comes. in the late af-

 But with the fifst breath of avtumn |

| The breezea that all siwmmer has rolled

blouse effect at the dow walst-line. The | ot et _
t ' 2lol ||-=.'”_ . mudd i
foundation of this frock s in one! hlfia:h-ﬂ Y. suddenly straightens out

piece, the fringe being set on in rows
one above Lhe othes. Neo. 1391 s in
sizes 34, 26, 28, 40 ard §2 inches bust. |
Size %6 requires 3% yards 39-inch ma-
terial; i'% yurds fr,nge seven inches

| line. And though your apples are still

autumn flavor. In that breeze s the

| pet, Its !mu_priuuﬂ Mimmons calling

L

icar by a hair's breadth, i» often re-
| garded as pure slang, and many a boy

— --ﬁ
eE on S S T I TR TR A L — I ——

{Mary Furnival., Nige. is killed and |
_IDﬁ&.:,r marries on old_sweetheart and ' 10t the door.
ay as well te.l me anyth
you know,” he said abruptly.

sails for Am-rica with him, |
When Nige's brother, David, calls’
to see Nigel's widow, Mary is ashamed

The First Scarlet Maple.

It fared ot from the deep green of
the surrounding woods like a burst of
flame. The follage of the whale land-
scape wWas héavy with arAugust rich- |
ness, full of quiet. The green leaves
wore ‘a qulescent air, an atmulpheni

of deep répose llke soft Hmpﬁﬁeﬂ in .

& qulet room.  Against ‘this "“k'-! attentions to Mary #nd secks revenge.'|’

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY. {nireudjr knew.” »
: “As It happens, no.

= “And you can suggest nothi
'don’t know of any plaee.she would be
itkely to-go tal” ;
' “None at all. Nj _
‘sHe was singularly friendless.” - _
. David made no comment, but his
'hands gripped each other hard be-

ground the scarlet maple rang out like
& ‘bugle call. It shivered with an ar

-

dn every locality there is always a
nraple that tirns red belore there had
been any sigd of frost. 1t 14 as though

set te whols countryside aflame with

| trflling beauty: or had prepared a p;.lﬂ'lht‘r woman ‘Ef_]!fii acquaintance. -
s - He went on” with his breakfast in hind s baek

Fisher was watching
thetically.
| “She left no note, no word of ex- |
inti ' pianation?"
b Mo i i Nothing._stbing ot 1. Bt b
inmelf, : lept in when the
| bush and fern. Like the firat red of | himself, bed had not been slept in when

lette of eolors teady to be plashed |
Over woods and fleldg. About the

ternoon and evening, that perfume of
frost in the leaves; that first odorous
breath of autumn, cool, pungent, deli-
clously penetrating, flters up from

Jr!:nn mapio It comes before nny of us |

are congclous of even the faintest
breath of frost, and we are roused to |
& fresh appreciation of the beautios |
ol crimson and goid.

After the Jeng languorous days of

| sump ¢r," &ll green and bYwe, the HT‘HI'i
.l reariet of the maple comes shrill and
| brive like the music of ffes In the
| HL.OTIneE ”

It almosl seems as vhough summer

{ werc all soft CUrVes, Treds all In

varying shades of green are softly |
and roundly outlined, everywhere the |

itl'.r-“J: luxurfant follage mells and sub-

. . : | dues angles into billowy indefini
Phe striking use o s to° oiie o 110 billowy indefinite-

ness.  Whe white fegey clouds ufl
Sulamer are round and soft lobking.

of gold there, and hedge and wooda
“re marked sharply and clearly with
Ong angles and stra ight brusl strokes,

and carrles an Invigorating
tang as sharp and clear as a drawn

clinging to the trees, and your nuts
are stiil milky in their Ereen husks,
You can delect a faim, far-away odor
of ripened apples and nuts- and_dying
leaves, the first hint of the' fine, full

remembrance of old roads all rarpeted
with erisp leaves: of flelds stretching
level under & sky that Is sharp and
clemr; of banks of sweet fern with
Breal glowing plumes of sumag ria.
og above them. Then the first gcar.
let maple ja ke the shout of & trum-.

you to ‘all these things, and_you step
out a little more briskly toward the
flelds and woods and the sumae,

&

A Sure Sign. %
Fish--"I see the spring.fishing sea-

son has el arted.”

s
“By the Skin of.My Teeth.”
The expreasion, “| escaped by the

skin of my teeth,” used, say, when a
pedestrian has Just dodged a motor |

has heen rebuked hy his very pf‘ﬁpﬂr

fm-hh'-n aunt for using 1t. Yet it s

takeif direct, with the change of ope
small preposition, from the most llter—il
wry book in the Bible, that great pmumi

of “the wayvs of God with man,” that '

we know as the Book of Job.
it eccurs In chapter xfx., wversa 20,

=kin and to my flesh, and Iam escapeqd
with the skin of my teéeth.™ <It |g a!
torceful metaphor, bacauae, the Iﬂlll.E
have no skin, and thug it carries the
iden of the closeat shave imaginable. |
Job is referriog fact that al]
g fanty have ‘eriahed and all his |
viches baxe flown away, and that he |
himsef [s not only in “dire murtr-*
but in very bad_health as well. The
only thing-left to him is Ms life, and
even that ls so full of misery that ft

ia hardly worth I’lllnllnl.ll.f

~The coldest. period of the day is
usuvaly a few minutes after _n‘mﬁ..;

This is due to the fact that when the

- table,

to tell him of Dolly's marriage. David |

with "his aunt. Monty Fisher telis,

David that he knows that Mary is not g4g

"Nige’s widow and David says he has

aready found that out. . . B Ithnugh, and she

Moot ga gistdr, Dora,

mar avid. . She is jealous of hi

He tried in vain to comfort her, but |
he realized what she shut her eyes to |
—that she had never had a piace in
David's regard beyond one of ordinary
friendship; that she had never been'
anyting more to. David than any

siience. Dora dried her eyes vicious.y. |
“You don't care what happens to !
me. - You don’t care if I am a miser-

able old maid all my life.® ~ |

“Don’t be silly! You've only got to
look in the glass to scare that bogy |
away. Why, you might marry almost '
any man you know."

“I want to marry David.” The tears
flowed again.

It was hot that she had any !:.—-ve|
for David,'but that she always obstin-
ately wanted fhe thing beyond her
reach.

Monty went off to the office with a
heavy heart. There were troublesome
times ahead, he was sure, and, man-
like, he hated troub'e. He liked life
to be peaceful and smooth sailing. He
coud g'adly put up with monotony to

Th= sight of Evans in the outer
office made him think of that m‘j"htﬂ-'-f

|
“Do you know anything about this |

Evana?” ,

The young man flushed.

“No, sir.”

It was obviously a lie. For a mo-|
ment Fisher was nonplussed, :

“You are quite sure of that? Fe|
asked again quietly. r
-~ This time there was no ANsSwer, |
Fisher looked at him with ren:-:s:uringj
eyes. |

“Yeu have~nothing to be afraid of,
Evans,” he said kind.y, "“My sister
tells me that you saw this message
yesterday, and that she gathered from
your manner that you knew something
about it. Is that so or not?”

“No, sir; I kpow nothing."”

“Very govd. You may go."”

The young man went s.owly away.

When the door was shut Fisher took
down the telephone receiver and asked
for the Red Grange number,

There was some delay in getting |
connected; and when at last ‘he was |
told he was through, it was one of |
the servants who snoke at the other
end of the wire, :

“Mr. Bretherton is very much en-
gaged, sir, bat [ will te!ll him.” -'
" “Tell him it is important. My name
is Fisher. '

cited, spoke: . i A &
“Is that you, Monty? Have you any
news for me?’ @ -
“News? What do you mean?”
Fisher was mystified,

The answer came impatient'y: ‘me two hundred pounds.
“1,thought you might have heard of plaining follows.— Do
The eyes of the twe men met.
“Weli?" said Fisher,

David shrugged his shoulders,
“It’s all double Dutch to me,”

“What is the meaning of Weradnseribed in beauty the thoughts POme this year after a hollday in Bri.
of God, -  tain take with them at least ane old '

—Eima C. Wildman  Prick! This sounds an amazing stale.

her. I thgught perhaps sh: might
have communicated with you.” :
“She! . Who? I don't understand.

Who are you tili:ir!g ahout™ !

There was sthe faintest hesitation.

“I'm speaking of Mary. She's gone!

She left my house last night. If vou T

can come down, Monty—"
“I'll come by the next train.”
‘Fisher slammed up the receiver

—— m—

CHAPTER XLVII,
NOT NIGEL'S WIFh

paying that ke had boon ealled away on

,that reads: “My bone cleaveth fo my | business, and in leas than an hWour he Fisher
was fpeeding on-his way baeck to the at al
Red Grange. =~ 4 name;
" A chauffeur brosght the car to mest explain somewhat
thiz money, sShe
more or .ess her right,
kind of woman.”

“But the name Durham, man?”

Fisher laughed cynically. _

"Probably she has married again
I was always '

him. They.were ail very upset at the
House, he explained—Mrs. Nige' was
niissing. ' 3 :
- “They couid not understand it thoy
Wh‘ afraid thero had been an acci-
iy ;

Fisher made no comment. He hard- a!
| iy knew if he were glad or sorry that hear something of the kind.”
David seemed hardly to be listening.
ing up and down the room

Mary should so have taken the 'aw'

into her own hands. tiwel” 2 IH

He supposed that it was his recog-
nition of her that had frightened and )

:ﬂﬂm her to take this step. In spite  of
h

imeeif he felt sorry. He could not'

David met him at the door.

The marriage of Dol'v and Nigel .ocked pule and rather stern.
Bretherton proves unhappy. When two men shook hands siwntly.
war is deciared, Nige. is giad to-en.ist. were conscious of the curious eyes of
He leaves Dolly under the care of the servants. ;

BEGIN HERE TO-DAY: |

David led the way to his l'l-lll'!}',ll;ﬂ

His woice sounded strained.

mistakes Mary for his brothev’s wife Woked like a man 'l_uhf:? is keeping
and takes her to live at Hed G _iron hand on snapping nerves.
“I suppose you spoke to her vest .
y. She recofnized you, of course.”
“Of course, I—I.¢éaid viry Jittle.
y did not knew |

|

&)

certainl
¢ that I.had told you—"" A
' “You told me nothing more than I

ng? You
| You lawyer chaps know the ropes, and

| mer.

- mw[ﬁi?ﬂ anything in the world to have

‘ : ; o [ W tears in her eyes.
' maid went to cail her this mnrm_ng,_w'lh the tears er ey

and she had gone.”

“She can’t have gons far, and some-
one must have geen her—there are o,
few people round here.
: have noticed her.”

“The guard at the station did.
spoke to her. She went up by the first
| train—the seven-ten, , She told him |
she was going to London.”

“She may come back this evening.”

David turned sharply away.

'had believed before that she was, he and yet

Someone :nuﬁtil meet his friend’s.

CHAPTER XLVIII.
DOLLY'S LETTER.

P “You know as well as I dd that she
SeCUrs_pesce. | will not come back,” David said,
There was a little silence,

- - ; “If we cou’d oyly find Nige's wife,”
. va]‘twgrnp-j. He called the YOUNg he went on, with a sort of rage in his
fellow into his room, and told him to | voiee

whut the door. He indicated the paper ' truth o
which was lying before him on _thpbe of any use to advertise for her? I
: know so little about her.
forgotten her name.”
said Figher, quickly,  and
then stopped. ! _
For a moment he stared at David’s | And my friends have come to rejolce| 7The great baitles of. the pges have
tall figure and averted face: then he|

“we might get to know the

f it all'! Do you think it would

I have even

el Suppose _you spoke to her
yesterday.”

(thrust a hand into his pocket, and!
There,. ‘Was ¢ another delay. Then drew out a felded cablegram,
David's voige,. urgents and oddly ex- crossed to where his friend stood.
“What does this mean?” he asked,
He glanced at the

iAtui the trustful love of my creatures '

David turned.
paper carelessly,
intcrest; .

“Please ask David Brethe
Letter ex-!

sy Durham.”

sald short.y,
Then : it? Where did you get
“It came to the offics
hat is ali 1 know."”
David looked annoyed.
“It's a mistake, I should think.
don’t know any womaun of that name,” |
Fisher folded the paper absently,
“Dolly was the
'wife,” he said quietly.
’ Tha two men stared at each other
He tent a hasty note round to Dora, for a moment witho

_yesterday,

name of Ni

ut speaking.

n't know why I think it is s
said then. “I have
for suppesing so
but if T am

_expectingto

© was pac
restless’y,

“Of course,
this afair,” he s
ail believe 2

the tru
y. "The;rfpﬂ!nﬁ. This, It Is claimed, wil] enl

=y Nigel's tirely prevent the development of jyy{
' poisoning in the gregt . majority of
hln'u-" I ﬂ“l' = 3 4

And if. 5 Mgl
" i Minard's Einiment for Brilses. -

s

inything.
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Tt’izeﬂardest
Day the Easiest

Rinso takes the hard work out of washday.

With ‘Rinso you just soak the clothes for
a couple of hours, or overnight, rinse and
ing out.
. No more cutting up of soap and smearing
over the clothes. No more rubbing.

' | ~ Rinse the clothes clean
with RINSO.,

MADE BY THE
MAKERS OF LUX
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“You can try and find her for_me. | : Words.

. What mysterious things are words,

don't."

Njgel always suld ! David’s voice changed suddenly. He, ibere syllabled breath, invisibe slirpes
“Jaid a hand on Fisher’s arm with

of air, sound scuiptored by the deft
tools of tongue and throat, and lips
into architectures more enduring than
gteel and stone! And yet these flimsy
forms are the- golden causewavs
thrown up between man and man and

her back again!” , :
. & oAl o
Just for an instant Monty hesitated, | PotWeen ages far separated by the

something of his old affectionate man-

“Find her for me, oid fellow. I'd

His thoughts flew to his sister as he gulfs of time so the growing spiritual

and intellectual traffic of all the cen-
nd angry, :
had last seen her, flushed a o F:I turies may move sllently over them.

i . |
She was nothing to David. If he! nothing of man's creatien

: : lasts so long. Words have rebuilt em-
w
cou.d no longer doubt the truth now, pires where swards had destroved

and suddenly his hand went up 1I"‘::Ile'thlﬂu; and modern man In nothing
more truly exemplifies the csszential
ipe » L |

"1l do my ht:ﬂ‘ _Hnld‘ | worth of clvilization than in the pride

.
" Miga V land affectlon with which he regards
At lunch-time Miss Srney prﬁ&r"t-ffﬂ'lhw forms. of words nobly uttered

’ fdawi! 1 {
ed. She had evidently been CIYINE! and geared Into what he helleves to

very :f’:u‘:y' H,” voice quivered s ;h‘EI: be the truth and justice and right as
appea.ed to Fisher with tears in her| they exlst in the nature of things.

eyes to help them. | All our great institutions are buit

'::Tl”rl-l‘n;ﬂ}"rhhnliiw t{mtiﬂ:f;til:;fﬁ upon words. Charters and creeds and
SRS welt 1 shou'd not mind B0 much, "4 150 are nothing until firmly set with.

Yy — ]

-

A word vanishes in the utterance, |

THE SHAKESPEARE
WAY

)

Al —

Now let us =ee what Shakespeare's
characteristic contributions to the
theatre  had been. Thore were the
obvious ones: and soms not yet per-
haps qidte so obvious. For there are
two sides to Shakespeare the play-
wrlght, a= theTe are L0 most nrt_IHl!-.
and to mos! men bronght into relations
12 aoppatite (which

with the public and it

flatterers call {is tasgte), There wWas
the complaisant side and the dasmonio
side. H!s audic nce demapded exciting

stories. He was no great hand st ip-
veutiug a sigry, but he bgrrowed the
h|~::]_ T] Vv AE Hi"'_! [orF *erol¢ Yerse, !:I.l"'
ceuld do this with auny one, and he did.

| alwaye fency" that thé (mmoderate

length of Richard HL Is due to the
sheer eXdberages of the young man
rut on-lils mettle to claim the inherit
aneo of Marlowe's mighty line.

IIf::pTln'.:m: has Its vogue still. He could

LIEY umgn thal pipe too, very prettily;
nd  Love's [abor Lost I8 a8 much

homage 'as satire. Buw from the very
beginning, sigus of - thé daemonie
Shaokespeare can be seen, the geulins

beol on having lis own way; of the

She kesteare to whom the idea is more

than e thing., who cares much for
charucter and iittle for plot, wo cannot
indead touch the stagiest figure of fun
withhout considerireg it.as a human be-
ing . . .whether it suits Shakespeare,
the populagr plas provider, to do so o1
pol. And sometimes It does not.

The Touch of Dignity.

Look inte Love's Labour's Lost. The
ideas behind the story are exiguous
enough, but it is in these that the play
dramatically survive: We 4augh the
play through a: the ridiculous A rmado;
no moeckery, not the crudest sort of
banter is spared Lim. But at the end,

with one touch of queer dignity,
| Shakespeare and he make the fine
gentlemrn of the play, who are mir
rers of the fine gentlemen o the aadi-
c¢uee, look pretty emgll. Consider Sl
i Nathanlel, the gountry curate, A
Penley In the Private Secretary vwas
| no greater scandal to the dicnliv of
the {'h'[]]"l:'".'_i (though Mr. Penley was

| too good a comedian not to keep » lit

tle dignity in hapd) sthan Is Bir Nathan-

. B ﬁ g [T
she said over and ool v e H.ut- in the ‘“wsyllabled battlements, of fe! attempting ta enact Alexander the
one hears such terrible things ROWA- | sound.” - We do not trust a man untll Groqe But, when he has bean laughed

days. The poor darling may I’}ﬁve lost he has “given his word” and no-con- |
her memory, or been taken ill, or aje 40 g binding to the full until 1t e |

hundred and one things.” . “put down in black and white”: that is

David smiled rnther sadly. to say, the agreement {5 not a wa'id-in.

(To be continued.) etrument until the words have the

validity of a clear and fixed expression,

Tha Barter. - We have a way of thinking still that

I have sold the farm where my youth the sword has been man’s great and

was spent, effectual fighting tool, but the pen is

And my days of wisdom and glad con- | mightler than the eword because the
leL pen lg armed with swords,

with me, been word but' cs in which Wit and
For at last they say, | am trily free. [¢loguence :ni understanding bhave

tell, Words are great thoroughfares that

I have soll the beauty that fed my | bring all times and places inta ceam- |

heart. jmunir:minn- They are inventions of

| peace -sud not of wars, the sublime

I have sold the spaces of nzure sky means by which men arrange armis-
Where the winged clouds weat in eo- | UCe8 and sgreemeni= and not clubs to
| maul each other with over thelr dif.

horts by,
That is a great sentence ig

I have sold the ficlds that the sunshine ' fereuces,

blest the Gospel which says: “lu the begin-
Where the wild wind played with the | ning was the word.” -
. Brasses’ crest, I —_— -@»-._ e :
. The Man in the Moon.

y ' ¥ Y@ r wr
I have sold the groves, an! the falry | The tue, or disk, of the moon is

cove

- gl R A brighter in some places than at others.
Aud the placid pond where ho lilies The dark spots are so arrenged as to

Erew.

'represent the eyes, no apd mduth

of a man, and the whole disk repre-
I heve sold the flowers of a thousand € ne dikk repre

hues
i we ol | Ic In tho rn- i
Tha I'I"'.""“ll ‘L“ ned mo i the morn ,other countries claim that they see
ng dews, other thingd 'n the mocn, |

And the tender mus¢ic of hygone days The Tartars behold “a woodsuiter ‘

Wken the gweet birds sang me their

u ¥ I '] e
ll r“““:d[““l:"“* £ N o wood, and "supparting himesif with a
Ve 1 cak that memorle ' . e
i t:*;:"{ e e 9, 8taf” « The Japuoese sy that they
woke

| B2e a rabbit, o a%itting Posture, H's
long ears stand erect and before him

is a large muriar

dumb,
: I

i " in his f da®n ne holds ¢ o |
then with inereasing 1 pave purchased ease for my weary ' TR Olde 2. pestie

AnG 8 gensialiy nus grindiog rice.

hands . -
s | . Bu. the telescope shfws th ark
rton cabe And the way before me hath no quick- . . B ‘hal the dark
p : CEpOts ag resiiv nuage Inouniain
_ sands, (craters, for the surface of the mooy ia
I:‘lutlm;r eyes are seeking the scencs aboitt as uheven.ud that of the earib
they know, : H e b e
L And my heart is sick for the long ago - ATy
- When across the sheen of wy acres ' Uncle SI.I.'I:I 8 Sﬂ“?ﬂnll’i_
ek ,  The majority of the Americans Eoiug

| ment, but upwards of one thousand

—-..-—-—.—-—#—._.—.-—

, ; y . | charred bricks have disappeared from
T I F\Eﬂ'l‘t Chim DllﬁO?ﬂEd ! 'hf ruini; of tha Hhﬂkf"ﬁ e

: g | beare Memoria]
A§ Poison l'il"}' Preventntwe_'rhem.re at Stratford-on-Avaon, Hhi{';.

Polson ivy meets its match In the ™2® recently destroved by fire, sayp gp

Zel's iron compound known as ferric chlor- : English m“ﬂﬂny The greater part
Ilﬂe. according to a new booklet on the ©f these bricks bive been removed by
 toxic weed by Dr. James B. McNair, ' #ouvenir-tunters,

‘| which iw  befng issued by the Field It Bas been suggested that g fee of
he,”. Museum of Natura! History. Dr. M & Bulnea or so should be charged for
no reason Nar disccvered in the course of ex. e Priviiege of taking away one of the
beyond the haustive researches on the chemfeal '*™M*NINE brickk, ko that & sy may
right, that would nature of vy -polson that this - sub- be ratsed to ald in the bullding of 1he
why she asks fo
wou'd consider |
She was that fron. - -

Blance ie rendered insoluble and thus "% theeire.
made harmless by chemieal union with .i

-'-4‘- —_———

Both “Qld"

A number of soluble jroy mlts are’ Wile—"There was u PoOr woman
eflective agalnst' poison- Ivy, bup Dy, Dere tbday efter old clothes for hey

| McNair bas found ferric chioride to be TAMIY.”

the most suitable. His treatment calls * }‘{“'h‘“d""md You give her gny e
for & mixture of une part hy weight of 1 Yes, | gave her that 10-yenrglg

ferric chloride ‘with ten of zicohol and SU't ©f yours und (hat dress 1 bongpy |

Koes into places ‘where polson lvy
grows and also after such possible ex- o

ten of water, te be washed on the skin week."”
and allowed to dry there before one Mz'
v P Be. S
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sents the face of a howuan being, ] ; }
the moon appears (o u=, bhat peaple in | From 1 nry V. to Nam

bearing an his Back a buge bhundle of |

off the mimic stage, hear Costard's
apology for him 16 the smart Londeon

| ladles and gemlemen, his mimie

audience:
There, an't ghall please vou: a faol-
ish mild man: an il.nTH'l-l: man ook von,

and soon dusbed! He is a marvellous

good nelghlbour, faith, and a very eond
bowler; but for Alisander-—alns, you
seq how ‘tis, a lttle o'er parted

That does not belong té the plot or
the fan-making schemes Nor 6 It a

fing you learn how fo do by follow

Ing . any fashion or golng to anv
echool of play-writing, to-day's o yes.
terday’s. But here already, {n 1541, his
age twenty-five, Is the 4rve Ehake.
spearké, having his way. Fiftv words
(not 80 MACY) turn Bir Wathenic! the

,-li‘ur::m {(and Costard too) from o stage

puppet L a human being, and seud voy

'away from the tl fATre, not only. Fuow

:'-IIE' the wman RAVIIIE. AR W SHY oo
fdea™ of the wan, but lUking him while
you langh at him, and fecilng. more
:(\"'T. a ilitle kindlier tovarda the nexg
{man yoli mect In the gtreet  w)

minds you of him. This 2 tha Shaks
 speare who was.finaliy 10 | nle, nal
Fis little theatre only, Lut e wrale in
tellectual world for 1he ne vy ‘hreo han
dred years With tigures of }'a magin

ing. H.irles Granville Larker. in

Born Mothers,

Yoa ftud them
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but thete mre more .ow'y folk than
Ligh-horn fclk who 21y endowed with
the mothering justine. Perhans they
have more time. or perbaps har !.u!-.l;l
has sharpened thelr perceptions and

widernod thelr sympathics

Many of them aren’ marmed, lat
alone mothers bui they E0 around the
world "mothering™ those who appear
o need [ They have a way of say-
UIE Asd soling things when people are
t'red or 111 which i always fost right.
They have the nldest Inllables in the

| Worid, all the fairy stories that Wers

ever written: can fovens Kumes, tell

| fortunes, and some of them aven gesm

to he able to cure broken hearis '
Elder slaters and girls who have

shouldered responaibliities at schoo)
or aariy io ife usually do their ghare of

mothering. ludeed in large families
“real” mothers seewm alost to expect

_tiw:’r edest girls 10 share their do-

mestic triale and iribulations

Many maiden aunie &re far more
motherly and do mors mothering than
the mothers of the litile nieces and
nephowe thev Epoil,

"What a phy, tVervone says that
these womeun liave never m:-."rf---d and

had chiidren of thedr own. Yet in such
clrecmetg nees thelr devolion would

surely bave becom. more selfish and
more jnrested. The imstincet to
mother unything or B hody must be
cntively selflps: end  disinterested,
Such devotion is a boundless snd Very

beawtitul th Ing, for it embra
o oem |
whole world, -
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Nine Opportunities.
Teichar—"What woulkd happen i

You broke one of the ten command-
mente

Johuny- —“Tbem' would bo nige left
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