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Fhhip Anson is a boy of 15, of fine edu- |
cation and good breeding, but an ur;\lmnl
end miserably poor,
The story opens with the death of his
mother, .
Rich relativen bhave deserted the family ik - ey
In thelr hour of necd, and when hin YOU ARE A 'STRA“\(’E
mother's death comes Philip Is in de- BOY,” HE BAID. ‘1 THINK
epalr, Ho looks over his mothor's letters YOU ARE ACTING WISELY.
and finds that ne ls related to Sir Phillp BUT — ER — YOU HAYE NO
Morland, A few davs later a terrifio MONEY — THAT 18, IN A

thunderstorm brews over London. AL the
helght of the stormi a fash of lightning
scares o team atinched to a coach stand-
ing In front of & West End mansion,
Philip, who has become a newsboy, Tes-
ches 4 gi from the éurridge just before
it turns over. A man with the girl trips
over Phillp In his excitement. lle cuffs
the boy and calls a polieeman. The girl
pleads for. Phillp and he 18 allowed to
go after learning that the man was Lord
Vanstone. PHilip then determines to com-
mit sulekde,

Just as he 18 aboul to hang himsell a
meoteor (lashes: by the window nnd
crashes Into the flagstones in the yard,
The boy takes this as n #lgn from heaven
not_ to kill himself. He then goes to the
yard to look at t™s meteor. Philip picks
up several curlous-looking bits of the me-
teor And takes them to a diamond mer-
chant .named Isaacstein, who causes his
arrest. At the police station he gives
hir name as Philip Morland, Isaacstein

tells the Jjudge that the diamonds are
worth 50,000 pounds (20000, Phillp re-
fuses to mnawer questions and |l Pe-

mpunded for n week. Lady Moriand, din-
ing in a restaurant, reads about “Philip
Morland' and ts puzzled
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“A vulgar swindle,” she murmured to
herself, "How Is it possible for & polloe-
magistrate to bo taken In In such man-
ner. 1 suppose the Jew person knows
more about It thun appedrs on the sur-
face But how came the boy to glve
that nama? It s smufficlently uncommon
to be remarkable. How stupid it was ol
Julie to mislay my dressing case, 1t would
be really interesting to know what has
become of Lhose people, and now 1 may
kavae to leave town before 1 can find out

How much further her dialointed com-
ments might have gono It la impossible

Girls! Thicken and
Beautify Your Hair

Brings back its gtou. lustre, charm
and get rid of dandruff—Try
the moist cloth,

Copyright,

To ba possessed of & head of heavy,
beautiful halr;, soft, lustrous, fluffy,
wavy and free from dandruff is merely
s matter of using s lMttle Danderine

1t is essy and luexpensive to have nice,
paft hair and Jots of it Just get & 36
eont bottle of Knowiton's Danderine now
—all drug stores recommend t—apply &
little as directed and within ten minutes
there will be an appearance of abund-
ance; [reahness, fluffiness and an incom-
parable gloss ul.d lustre, and try as you
will you cannot find a trece of dandruff
or falling halr; but your real aurprise
will be after about two wecka' use, wWhen
you will see new hair—fne and downy at
tirst—yest—but really new halr—aprouting
out all over your scalp—Danderine W, weo
belleve, the only asure halr grower; de-
stroyer of Aandruff and cure for itchy
scalp and It never fails fo stop falling
hair at onoe.

If you want to prove how preity and
woft your halr really s molsten s cloth

SENSE, HATTON GARDEN I8

lo say, but at that moment a French
muld entered the room and gared In-
quiringly around the various smmil tables
with which [t was filled. At last she
found the Ilady, who was breakfasting
alone, nnd sped swiftly toward her.

“I om 8o glad, milady,” she sald, speak-

ing In French. “The bag has found it-
nelf ut the police station, The cabman
brought it there, and, If xou please,
milady, as the value wns given as I8,
he clalmed a reward of £1"

“Which you will pay yourself. You
lost the - bag.'" was the curt reply.
“Where Is It

The mald's volce was somewhat Llear-

ful as she answared:

“In milady's room
elgn,'’

Her tadyship rose and glided gracefully
toward the door, followed by
who whispered to a French walter—bow-
Ing most deferentially to the guest as he
held the door—that her mistress was a
cat. He confided his own opinlon that
her ladyship was a holy plg, and the two
passod along a corridor,

Lady Morland hastily tore open the
recoverad dressing case and consulted
an addrosa book.

“Oh! here it in,"' she cris), triumphantly.
“No, &, Johnson's Mewns, Mile End Road,
E. What a horrid-smelling place, How-
ever, Mesars. Fharpe & Smith will now
be able to obtain some definite: Intelli-
gence for me. Julle! My carritge in ten
minutes,'

Thus it happened that during the after-
noon a dapper littie clerk descendod from
an omnibus In the nelghborhood of John-
son's Mews, and began his Inquiries, as
all Londoners do, by consulting a po-
licoman, Certaln facls were forthcoming.

“A MM Anson, & widow, who llved In
Johnson's Mews? Yes, I think a woman
Af that name died a few weeks ago, |
remember seeing a funeran! leave the
mews. | don't know anything about the
boy. Sometimes, when | pass through
thera al night, T have seen u light in the
house. However, here it Is. Leét's have
A look at '

The pair entered Lthe mews and ap-
proached the deserted house Thn
policitor's elerk knocked and then tried
the dodr; 1t was locked. They hoth went
te the

I pald the mover-

window and looked in. Had
Pullip heoged himself, as he Intended,
they would gphave been somewhat sur-

prised by the apectacle that would have
med their eyes. As It was, they only saw
a small room of utmost wretchedness,
with & matiress lylng on the floor In
front of the fireplace. An emply tin
and a bundle of old latters rested on a
rickety ohalr, and u plece of sacking
was thrust through two broken panes in
the smball window opposite

“Not muyoh there, oh?”" laughed the
policeman,

“Not much, indeed. The floor Is all
covered wihh dirt, and If it were not for
bed, one would imagine that the house
wWas ontirely  desertsd. Are you asure
Mre. Anson s dead?™

“Oh, guite sure lers was rather a
hard case, some ons told me. 1 remem-
ber now: It was the undertaker Hw

livea near here.”
And the boy. Has he gone away?™

I don't know. I haven't seen him
lately. ™
Each of these men had read all the

report
mandx

converning FPhillp and his dis-

Large numbers of tiny, white
pebbles were lying on the floor beneath
thelr eyes, but the window was not elean

with & Nitle Danderine and carefully [ und the Ught was far from good, as the
draw it through your halr—-taking one | sky was clouded. Yet they were visible
pmall strand st & time  Your halr will | enovgh. The clerk noticed them st once
be wnoft, glossy and beautiful ‘n  Just neither he nor the policeman pald
a few momenis—a Oelighiful surprise | moure heed o the tregssires almost at
awalls sveryone who tries this —Adver- | their feot than woas riven by Eencrations
tisement - I--r men o e outcrop of the maly recf
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SOME DISTANCE FROM
HERE. LET ME—ER—LEND
YOU CAB FARE."

“THANK YOU, BIR," BAID
PHILIP; AND MR. ABING-
DON, UNABLE TO ACCOUNT

at Jobannesburg, At last they turned
away! The clerk gave the policeman a
clgar with the remark:

“I will just ask the undertaker Lo give
ma a letter, staling the facts about Mrs,
Anson's death. I suppose the boy Is In
the workhouse."

"Who knows® It often
tell what becomes of the kids who are
left mlone in London. Poor little devils,
they mostly go to the bad. There should
be some meana of looking after them, I
think.*

Thus did Phllip, bravely sustaining his
keart in tha solitude of & prison, escape
the greatest danger that thresatenod the
preservation of his secret, and all
cause a scheming woman wis too clever
to tell her solicitors the exacl reason for
her anxiety concerning the whereabouts
of Mra, Anson and her son

The boy passed a dolorousn Salurday
night and Bunday. Nevertheless, the or-
der, the cleanliness, the comparative
]rumfnrt of 4 prison were not wholly un-
grateful to him. His meals, though crude,
were wholesome, luxurious, even, Com-
{ pared with the privations he had endured
'.durlng the previous fortnight. The en-
foreed rest, too, did him good, and, be-
ing under remand he had nothing to do
but eat, take exercise, read a few books
provided for him, and sieep.

With Monday came a remarkable
change in his fare. A pint of first-rate
covon and some excellent bread and but-
ter for breakfast svoked no comment on
his part, but & dinner of roast beef, po-
tatoes, cabbage and rice pudding was s
extremely unlike prison diet that he ques.
tioned the turnkey.

bedts me to

Ty

“It) all Mght kid," came the brief
anawer. “IUs paid for. Eat while you
can, and ask no guestions

“Buott —

The door slammed, and at the neoxt
meal Prilip recelved in sllence a cup of
fea and & nice tea cake. This went on
during three days. The good food and
rost had already worked a marvellous
change in his appeamuce, Ha entered
the prisin looking like & starved dog
When he rose on the Thursday morning
and washed himself, no one would have
recognized him as the snme boy were it
not for his clothes

After ginner, he was tidying his .cell
and replacing the plates and the rest on
i tin tray, when the door was flung open
and n warden cried:

"Come along, Moriand.
at the court."™

VAL the court!” he could not help aav-
Ing. "This Is only Thursday.*

“What a boy you are for arguing
Plek up your hat and come. Your car-
riage wails, my lord, I know you will
like your quarters as well when you rame
back. A pretty stir you have made In
the papers the last five days."

-

You're wanted

BY LOUIS TRACY
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f which I have devoted by mature 1ife,
I Feol cxplanation s
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“Beauty Culture” study

pome pethaps due

| hone

FOR THE INTEREST HBE
FELT IN THE BOY, QUITE
APART FROM HI8 INEX-

PLICABLE STORY, GAVE HIM
FIVE SHILLINGS AND SHOOK
HANDS WITH HIM,

Phillp glanced at the man, who seemed
to ba In a good humor.

“1 will not come back.” he shid quietly,
“but | wish you would tell me who sup-
plied me: with food while 1 have been
here.’

Thay werp passing along a lofty cor-
ridor, und there was no superior officer
In sight, The warden lnughed

“1 don't know, my lord,” he sald,
the monco came from the Royal
hatel, opposite.””

Philip obtuined further news. Fe
passed through an office, s voucher was
slgned for him, and he emerged into the
pirinon yard, whers the huge wison wyan
awalted him. He was the only occupant
just ms on the first memorable ride in
that conveyante.,. When he came to the
prison from the pollce court he had seyv-
ernl companlons In misery. But
were “stretched.” His cune was the only
“remand.”

During the long drive Phillp en-
deavored to guess the cause of this un-
expocted demand for his presence. Natur-
ally, he assumed that Johnson's Mews
no longer held sale the pecret of hin
meteor, Such few sensational romancos
as he had read credited deteclives with
superhuman sagacity In his mind,
Johngon'a Mews was the center of the
world. It enshrined the marvellous—how
oould It ﬂnr‘u|m'thr‘ thousands of prying
eyves that passed dally through the great
thoroughfare of the East End, bhut &
fow yards away? Judging from the re-
murk dropped by the warden, all London
was talking about him. A puxsling fea-
ture was the sbundunt supply of goud
food sent him In the prison Who waa
him unknown friend—and what explunn-
tien was attached ta the Incldent?

Phillp's emotions were no more cap-
wble of analysls than a dlspluy of rockets

hat
Siar

no

they

| aa 1 hope to regard you,

A 'S |

worve of my prospective readern, or pupils
a* to why | have

been chosen to write upon this very me-

portant subject, and what 1 am going to

write about

Homa of you may nol me,
for this in my debul as n writer, and It is
with soma reluctance that | am laying
uslda my professlon aa & private teacher
and Jecturer on these lines to take up
the pen. My
work haa been
largely among
promient 80 -
clety and pro-
fesnional wo-
men, who hive
mades such des
mands upon
my time that
there has been
l!r“ far
the hronder
nud, 1 am aure,
More userl
field that 1]
reached today
through the
proan

I am

have heard

not sorry, however, that 1 have
walted until now for this important un-
dortaking,. 1 have galned valuable ex-
perlence from contact with the brightest
wombn of the worlid, travel of recent
yveiurs has enlarged my point of view,
wnd, best of all, T feel that the moment s
now ripe in America for a serious dis-
oussion of this subject. RHeoanuty culture
now stands as s profession, an legitimate
In it place as the work of the physician
or the dentist. It ‘s meant for all women,

country towns,
hns no reAlMN

to  mllow her
cily wsislers to
outdo  her In

charm and at-
tractiven o a n,
The proles-
slonwl and
business Wi
man, who
must AOPoAY
who has litts time to
. necds knowledge as to

bt

to advantage,
spond at hep toflet

| how to spend this time wisely, and the
| peciety  butterfly  who nulbijects her
nenuty (o the cruel test of late hours

und irregular meals, must take heed that
i does not pass with her youth,

The understanding of how to care, en-
huance and preserve beauty s not confined
to any wge of class, beauly In 4 common
heritage from Mothar Eve, and, In Its
highest form, ia ageless. Tho beauty of
& mature woman s not that which we
expect of youth, nelther Is the atiractive-
ness of the elderly woman what wa find
in the matron, but we should bear in
mind that the {irst stop anward is to free
ourselven from all llmitation of age. No

on this subject,

A good-looking woman  stands
the world as the best argument for
women's vights, A woman has the right
to look young and attractive Just so long

hafora

Immured in this cuge. ratting over the ax sha can, and this, to my "”"IE' means
pavements, he seemed to be sdvancing |™® long as she lives. | honestly h.ﬂw“.
through n tunnel into an unknown world EH.ut wamen lke mysell, who have In-
At last the van sopped, and he “.n‘-‘p-lrm'!t-d other women to honeatly and
led forth luto the yvard of the police court, ‘manely proserve and improve thelr phy
He followed the aams route as on the [#eal charms have played an important
previous Baturday, but when he asconded | Pert with the goneral emancipation and
into the oourt itself he discovered u|fdvantement of Amarican womad, &n ad-
change. The magistrate, a  coupls  of | Yoncement that hus gone mlong with in-

clerkns nnd some pollcemen were presant
The general publlc and the representa-
tives of Lhe press wers vislbis

He had searcely faced the bench when
the magistrile sald

“You are aat liberty
withdraw the charge against

Philigin eyea sparkled and
heaved tumultucusly,
he could utter no
helped him by
o permit
tnke

not

it Tha polica

you.
his breast
Far tha life of him
but Mr. Abington
quietly directing the usher
the Ind to leave the dock

the solleltors

word,

A scal at labile

To BHe Continusd Tomeorrow,

| : Idols \

What matters, after all,

a soul or two#

By CONSTANCE CLARKE,
Ah, yea, we have them, amall fest set in clay
Where we like devolees day after day
Do worship—for a swift caress, & smile,
A word breathed lightly, we have yel a while
Our Heaven upon earth, and well we may,
For soon, out of Life's Joy, there comes & duy
When, shattered in abjoction most complete,
Our idol falls in ruins at our feet
And we learn our lessons with the rest,
Loging each time a lttle of the best,
Learning to smile at what the world calls just,
Mocking, dry-eved, that weaker thng called trugt,
But when each day fresh lives spring up anew

and |

tellectunl progress

Many yea's ago when | commenced my |
work, the Iterary, or advanced woman, |
ihe *“*blue stocking,''
wus generally regarded as lacking in sny
physieal
ty any degrev, ware abtwolutely
cealed by dowdy clothes and an absolute
lwek of knowledge us to how te care for
her hair or her flgure
to have ussd powder or 0 have

as ahe waa called,
charms

thes Con-

her compladion,
in fact,
softened the dryness of a wrinkling akin
by an intelllgent of ocreams would
| nave been regarded as the gronsest van-
1 ity and have

LI 1)

| &5 posad to
riciculn and
i A= n A =
tured com-=
1II|.- nt

| Today, an
'rt.-- onlrely,
Lthe lemiding
ifwomen of
| America L
sovietly, Oon
the slage, in
buninoss, in
profens-
plons, the
waomen promi-
ment In elub
work, in pub-

He service are, almost without exception
women approgching the meridian of lite,
wnd yet they are Lthe most besutiful
wamen In Iand—thoe flower of our
Women who have cultivated

hava learned that it s no

our
deinod racy
their bralps

ers A part of thelr duty Lo cultivate thalr

To do this In the best, the most

odie s,

one i too young or tou old for Instriaction |

If ahe possessed Lhom |

——

on Beaut

A fhortty

the subject of the artioles 1 am to write,
When | bogan my work Lhere wan
aocurate, proven hknowledge on this sube
| jeet Women belleved In the sfficacy of
washing thelr faces with early motrning
dew and cotting thelr halr at a oertain
turn of the moon, and, unfortunstely,
viher superstitions s harmicss a8
thene It was also the custom to com-
pound ecreamn and lotions at home from
ald fashiloned recipes and asoribe great

for fno reason save Lthat

no

not

virtue for thess,
thelr grandmothers used them.

Many of tha creama and lotlons Come-
prounded at that timea wore not useclops,
and T am still & great bellover in a pure
home-made product In preference . A
proprietary one of doubtful valie, but the
dAifficultien of preparing these prevented

thelr doing much general good. In many
southern familles, ecspecinlly those of
Froneh descent, ns wus my mother's

family, a patt of the heritage from mother
to daughter wam some omrefully written
recipes for hand-whitening lotions, ¢reamas
and powders, Some of these fell Into my
ponsession and were really the reason for
my becoming Intorested In this work,
As a mirl 1 was always fond of what
today wauld be toermed chemistry, but
whet was then regarded as rather an uns
feminine “puttering about” with beltles
and the mild chemioals that my father
permitted ma to use. 1Te was a physician
of the old school, and, like many of that
day, had a lttle laboratory back of his
office, where he compoiunded many of his
prescrip-
tionn, It was
in this tny
office with an
old fashloned
mortar and
postle that 1
mafde my first

the old and the young, the woman gt
lavishly endowed by nature and the b i e |
humblest sister In the vinyard, gl e
The working girl behind the countar
has need of ereams folF
informet!on my Individual
on this sub- tise and pers
Joct; the up- sonal Amuse-
ta-date WO ment, ll]'it‘lt 13
nan  on the was my inier
farm, In the est In those

things at that
time that Jed me to make besuty culture
my life study,

The recipes were good, that much 1
can say of them, but the difficullies of
obtaining at home the Ingredisnts Wwith
which to make them were considergble,
AL that time almost everyihing reliabie
came from France, This In not trus to-
day, for 1 know of absoluts laboratory
expoerimonta that there are better creamn
and powders made in America than in
Eurepe, Fortunately, I had a ocousin
ptudying chemistry In Germany. He was
lnterested in my work and made several
nnalyses for me, and eventuslly he pro-
clred in France and Gerrhany the ma-
torinly of which | was In need,

in the meantime my work was Eolhg
on and | was becoming more and mers
Interested In the study of the akin and
halr and the effects that certaln prepara-
tions had, not only on the surface siin,
but upon the falty tissue and muscies
underlying it. My family moved to Chi-
cago and chance threw me there much in
| the company of singers and women promi-
rent In the =
‘l heatrl-
leal worldad,
| Many of these
|became m ¥
suplis, aa well
asn my friends
and the st
aomprises
mosl of Lthe
well « known
slars
lyuarier

lcentury ago
1 often
think fondly
of thesa early
puplla wh o
meantit 8o
much o ma In the beginning of my work,
Many of them are wtill my puplls;: women
| pow In the holght of thelr fame and sull
famous as beauties. Thelr autographed
photographs line the walls of my mudy
and Intimate gorrespondente | have from
| them testifies to thelr refurd and friend.
ship. 1 have had my moment of dla-
couragement—what sincers worker has
rot®=but 1 can honestly feel that all my
l}luimr has not Deen In valin,
| Bat 1 sm impatient for rosults, for
bisger vesults, and from a larger class. 1
want all women to care for themaelven
jand do it im the wight way. Care for
| the eomplexion is not enough: it must
be intelligent care, Cleanliness may be
| akin to godliness, bul misdirected clean-
linesn s oftar a bad beauly Lreatment
Under this category we must Include
| washing with hard or lmpure WwWaler,
| Impreper soaps or the improper umse of
!lnnp. has
| ruined more
faces thanm It
han cleaned,
and a rancld
or poorly
made cold
cream will
breed plmples
an fast an &
mosguito  will
ay cgns
Just why
these thinge
ars 2o amnd
the reasons
for them [
shall take up
in detall in
my various articles

I shall explain the

in I

poelentifie, the simplest manner ;-m-nm].‘.?“h_\' nnid the w.rfnrn for you are Ins
e what T am teaching and thie will be | telligernt women and 1 do not expect you

to follow me blindly. What 1 wish to do
in thess leswons e Lo Lench every reader
of them to express (he Keal of basuty
that MHea In hor own souls 1 do not wish
or purposs to make you valn or self con-
scious, on Lthe contrary I am guing to
hold the mirror up Lo uature and we will
talk over the troublea and send them
AWRY We will not work miracles; ws
will simply effect Improvements and our
work togoether will have behind It corroct
slentific principles and my long years
of experience.

You must help me. Weite to ma 1€ you
like. You will find that your eapecial
difficultios will be taken up In a futurs
lesmon, or, If it |s necessary, T will raply
to you personally,

If 1 have suteended in my work, it is
bacause | have loved it and becaumse 1
want to help women, Beautiful facea
have always appealsg to me, but thero
In a still stronger appeal to my sympathy
and that Is the neturml desire or Instinct
that lies In every woman's heart te ba
beautiful for those she loves—alirotive
to her husbund and children, to the
friendn that love her, When the chils
dren boegin to think that mother la “old,”
and it doean’t matter how she looka or
what she wears, when the husband's

eyen no longer Hight up with sdmiration—
then the wife and mother ls apt to fos]
that her empire In allpping away from
her and to give up the struggle to tee
tain it

Thin fesling In wrong, wnnatural and
beauty-destroying.

Beauty s never at
an end, attrao-
tivenéss  can
always be re.
Falned even
if, tor the mo-
ment, It seema
o be lomt.
The marka of
me coan be
wisely han-
died, the ravs
ngon of iliness
overcome, and,
what s per-
haps the most
difficult of all,
the effects of
Il temper, dis-
couragemeoen t
and wrong beliefs overcome. It is al] in
the knowing how.

I am golng to tell you about your akin,
ita dolleate structure, how easily It may
be harmed and how neglect and Improper
trentment may be corrected. [ shall take
up the care of the scalp and explaln what
In necessary In order to have healthy,
luxuriant hair. I do not belleve In the
nocessity of wrinkled or discolored necks.
My own throat. not especlally pretty as
& girl, s amooth and uniined in my col.
larless gowns, and I am—~but I remember
we are Lo forgetl nge. The arms, the care
of the hands and fest, the figure, how
to keep it young and supple and the
proper welght, are among the subjects
that will be discussed,

Pasaing fashions 1 shall not deal with,
but the broader question of dress and
adornment In very dear to me, The ox-
treme fashions of the day, with thely
temptation to constant and unmeaning
extravagance, are to be deplored. Women
should be gowned corvectly, whether for
the opera, the strest or the home, but
the extravugantly dreswed woman is not
always the best dressed.

Good dressing Whould ba within the limi«
tatlons of & woman's purse; to overstep
this point Is ostentatlous. Colors, the
proper selection of materlals, the lHnes in
which u costume s eut, are of more im-
portance than changing fashions or the
money spent on & tollet

This Is often ppoken of as the “woman's
age” If by that is meant a perfod In
which much i»
Is expected of
women, thae
axprenslon
stands. In all
Agen womaen
have been
wilves and
motheras,
hounekeop o r a
cooks; they
have cared for
thelr homes,
brought up
thelr children,
fed the poor
and nursed the
nick. The wo-
man of today
is expecied to be tralned in phllanthrony,
to be nbhlo to bring up children on cop-
rect pedagofic principles. to understand
hyglene and sclentific housekeeplng, I
her career (s within the home.

Cutelde of the home women have gone
Into art and llterature, into business and
professions, hitherte undreamed of for
women. In eleven states they are voters
and ellgible for public offices, and in all
parts of Lhe country women are active
In civic and social reforms. But they
sull cate for the home and bring up tha
children; In taking on new duties they
have thrown off none of the old.

The ouly outeome of this multiplying
of duties s apeclalizing. “Ewvery cobbler
to his jast.”” Women must go to special«
Ists for the Instruction they need in the
duties that confront thew, for there 18 no
wouman that does not mneed help! nbd
woman can handle the task alons in ene
short lifetime. We have pome qﬂm o

learn from men and one i the opriect
disposal of thne and energy,
My “inst,” dear reader, s “Beauly

Culture.” Will you lot me help pou?




