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This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This

First

Frol, Liwoy, Wailng 4t a suburisn
station for o trolley oar 1o take huan to
tho Alnsiles, where he had a social en-
gagement, sncountered Mise Tabor, whom
hoe had mel at a Chrislmmas party Lhe
winter hefore. Fhe, too, I8 inviled by the
Alnalles. “hen the bolated trolley comes,
they star. off logether, to meet with a
wreck., Miss Tabor Is satunned and Croaby,
assistad by A strange woman passenger,
restores her, finding all her things save
A alender golden chaln Croaby searches
for thisn and finds It holds & wedding
ring. Together they go to the Tabors',
whera fmther and mother welcoms the
daughter, ecalling her “Lady.” and give
Crosby a rather strained greeting. Clr-
cumstances AuREcst he stay over nlght,
and he nwakens to find himself locked In
Els room, Hefors he can determine the
cause he b caliod and required to leave
the house, Miss Tabor letting him out
and talling him alie cannot ses him again,
At the Inn where ba pulsn up ha noticea
Tabor In an argument with a strangs
ltalian sallor. Crosby protects the sailor
from the crowd at the inn and goes on
to the Alnalies, where he agaln encouns
ters Misg Tabor, who has told her hosts
nothing of her former meeling with the
professor. The two are getiing nlong very
well, when Dir. Walter Reld, Misa Tabor's
half-hrother, appears and bears her away.

to see Mise Tabor. Reid refusea, but
Croaby dedlines to go until ahe tells him
herself. Mina Tabor greets him in a
stralned way and tells him It Is her wish
ha leave and never try to see her again.
Ha says he will not unless ahe sond for
him. That night she calls him to join
in a hurried trip by auto to New York.
The chauffeur does nol appsar to rellsh
the journey, bhut Crosby fixes the mu-
chine and they are driven into a crowded
tanement district of the city. Hera they
ascended several flights of stakts, and
found the door at the top blocked. TFore-
ing It open, they discovered the body of
Shelln, Miss Tabor's nurse, blesding from
many woundas, but with signs of Jife,
Carucel, thy strange Ttallan, who is also
Bhella’'s husband, is In a drinken stupor
In the next room The <chauffeur
woakens, but Croaby carries the Injured
woman down to the car, and propares to
drive It himeelf.  Croshy succecds In elud-
ing the police, but the timid c¢haulfour
escapes. With no further adventure the
mrt)‘ reaches the Tabor home, Here
‘roaby learns that Dr.. Rald s married 1o
Lady Tabor's sister., The detalls of the
adventure are discussed, and the prospect
of its getting Into the papers Crosby is
fnformed that his former ejectment from
the Tabor home had been a bluff., Tabor
explaing how Shella came to be the wife
of Caruecl, and tha trouble the Italian
had made for the family. The newspapers
come with sensatlonal accounts of the
affalr of the night before, but no namen
of the persorts who earried off Mre
Carueel. Crosby and Mr, Tabor talk over
tha situation, and Lady is oalled to the
door, where she meets a prying and in-
aulitive syoung man named Maclean.

Now Read On
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Expressions of the Family and Im-

pressions of the Prean,
(Continued.)

| “1 only ean,’ he hurrlied on,

found your lelegram on the. floor

ing for you In the ocar,' you sald.

eatly, don't you think we're

time?"

Lady gave a lttle cry, and with two
slrides | was at the door and jJerked
anide the curtain. *If this fellow Is an-
noying you—" 1 began.

The two were standing before me, Lady
leaning back against the table as If at

“that 1
“Cum-
Hon-
wastin'

¢

] bay. The man wae taller than I, and 1hin
with vibrant energy. He turned half about
At my volce.
“Jumping june bugs!" he eried alrily
“It's Crpsby!"”

“No other, Mac,” | laughed, “"Whait In
the world are you rafging Miss Tabor
about ?*

Muclean blushed. "'See here, Laurie,’” he
etammered, "I'm & nowspaper muan, you
see? What'ss more, I'm thought by some
to be n good one. I've gotl the goods. on
this stury, and you peoplé ought to come
across. It woan't hurt yom any, Were
you the chegse that lugged the murderesd
adtubess down three flighta of stalra®™

iady looked at me Implonngly, But
the cat wus s0 far out of the bag by
now that | had to use my judgment. I
was," | answered. “"WHhat are you golng
Lo make out of e?™

“Now  you're talkin'
story."’

'‘Not for publieation,”' sald 1, with a
Flance At Lady, “'bécause there's no story
to publish In the first place, you're
barking up the right tree. but It'a a
mighty litile one. In the second place,
I've fallen s0 low ne to be an aaslstant
professor with a dignified reputation.
Nelther Misn Tabor nor | s going to ba
| head-lined to make & journallstic holl.
day; and It we weres, you wouldn't write
i

Macviean gnawed a bony knuckle, and
) pondered ‘Carn you™ he sald, “Bog
your pardan, Miss Tabor—1 s'posge 1 can't,
pfter that. But you'll admit T had the
gonds I doh't see how T can Ko brok
with nothing Thay send ma out
these things because | generally
good, you see”’

Tell me

———

mnke

youthful color and beauty
to grey or faded hair,
Positively removes dan-
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Crosby, returnhk to the Inn and demands |

tn-:]

on |

Your imaginatlon aftways was your
groatest charm. GUet to work and use it
Miss Tabor, this human gimiet s 'Stride’
Maclean. Let me give him a decent in-
troduction: he probably slighted the mat-
ter. Thia gentleman. for he was & gen-

Fully Described

tlaman befors hie became a slar reporter,
had the honor to belong to my class, and
Ihf sings o boautiful tenor. Naturally he
wius popular: he may even have friends
yet. We'll tell him all about n, and then
perhaps wa'll drown him One  orima
mors or less matters little o peaple of

four dye."
Maclean svowled at me and laughed.
“Well, it all mmounts to this First

nobody has bean murdered--as yet!” and
I frowned at him "Secondly, nobody
(has been kidnaped: Inatly, 1t {sn't a
| Mlury, uniess you are on the comic sup-
plement. This Mrs. Carucel used to be
Mgs Tabor's nurse, and when Antonie
I'beats her up oo frequent, she comes up
| here for & vaostion. Well, we were late
' guing for her because the car broke down;
80 when we got Lhere he had just amit-
| tern her over the hrow and ratired to &
 well enrned slumber, Then the nelglibor
| gut Inquisitive, and wes r™n Away
eacapa precipely that immediate (ame
you wore planning to glve us. That's all
[I will only mdd that branderine revived
this warhlady wnd we can prove It

i “Oh, fudge.” esald Maclean, “1 can't
write anything out of that at all, We
| nnd 1t before, all but seu people. 1 hate

| to v back without a story, Loo,"”

The front door clicked, and 1 heard Mr
Tabor's volte In the hall

Wit & minute,' I sald, with a sudden
inspiration, “perhapa 1 can dig up an-
other story for you, Hut I'll have 1o asre
Mr. Tubor first.”

I found Mr, Tabor in his study, gloom-
Ing over a paper. ""WHAL is It he asked,
half rlsing. “Is anything the matter?

1 don't know,” | sald. “I opened =
letter of yours by mistake. and it looksd
A8 if T had better bring It to you your-
self.”

He took the difty envelops gingeriy,
and drew oul the enclosure, Across the
top was & badly drawn human hand
smudged In with lead pencil, Below this
ran an aimoat [Hegible scraw)

“If yu dont giv her back she wil be
tnken.'

“What on earth does that mean?' I
anlied.

Mr, Tabor knit his white brows It

beging to look as though Carucel had been
let out of jall for want of proof against
him. Evidently he Is golng Into the blask
hand business. 1 suppose a demand for
money will come next.”

“But who is 'her'—his wife?"’

"Of course.” he snswered quickly,
"Who else could It posaibly bhe?’ Then,
more thoughtfully, “1 don't ke that fel-
low around, but I hardly sce how to get
rid of him. We can't appear In court
against him: and money ‘would only make
him want more,"

“Mr. Tabor,” 1 sald, “there’'s a man
named Miclean in the other room, who

went to ctollege with mé He (8 & re-
porter~"*

"“A what?"

“A reporter. He found Miss Tabor's

telekram—we were careless not to have
looked for ft—and that gave him enough
to work on until he found us. However,
you needn’'t have any uneasiness about
himi. He has promised me not to use the
story.”’

"Good, Crosby, very good. Well, what
about him?*

"I only thought, sir, that If he would
help me, we might be able to find CUa-

|
|

Afternoon frocks of white chiffon taf-
feta are sponsored by Paris The vne
we show you tnday in Lthe extreme laft
Ia worn by Mlla. Darmedy, one of Lhe
prettisst of the younger aclreases.

Tha bodies ia a kimono, with long-
fitted aleeves fastened at ths wriat by
four olives of the taffeta. The neck haa
a coqullle collar standing in a fulled ruff
At the back and sxtending down In Lwo
revers crossed over a wen veat of white
tuile.

The draped girdle is of white taffeia,
with a huge butterfly bow at the back.
In front 1t ia trinmed by two palmetto
leaves In bright green,

The skirt has an apron tunic slightly
gatherad at the walst and finlshed by a

__ B

4

-

-

The lowar part s one prece, aligbtly lifted
In drapery at the front

Charmeuss s one of those perenninlly
popular materials thet flourish from
seanon and from year to yomr. In the
next gown wa illustrate Lthe greatest
eharm is the softness of fold In which
the wheat-colored charmeuse drapoes ”'|
self. The peplum bodice la sleeveloss and |
gathered full over the shoulder. dald
lkce forms a stralght collar and followse
the V-rhaped decolletage. A bead rose
of blended rose and green and Irldescent
yellow haolds the fullness at the walst.

A short tunic falla in slightiy .nthnrad'
fullness from the walst, and a rose trima
the hem of this lttle “lanpahade.”

The skirt is draped In & sawirling move-

f

By _61_1'_vette J
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third rose, and la roimded at the bottom
to show the gold-calored sllk stockings
Pleture No. 3 ahown an evening gown
of azalea-colorsd satin—but tha founde-
tone are loat In the wealth of trlmming.
The roba itself s A slmple affalr, pret-|

lly deawn up st the front with u center | beads,

slit and a long pointed train. Over this|
slips & wonderful tunie of gold and tubus
Inr beads In vielet and iridesvent colored
trimming with just a suggestion of the
foundation color of naniesn. Thin tunic
has & suggestion of the popular cutuway |
In frant. A fringe of theso beads sketches |
n bolero effect at the bodice—and thin Iit
held up at the shoulder by a broad strap
of gold net wst over a drapary of whita
net that forma the oddly draped snngel

bracelots confine thess sleeven at the ol
bow.

A high fringe of ostrich fasihers In
white and tote de negre odges Lthe decol-
letage in front and edges the tunla un-
dor a fringe of crystal and rhineatons

The notable feature In  spring  tallor-
mados in the diversity In the length of
conts From Puria comes the verdiol:
Coats are elther distinetly long or-din-
tinetly short. .Tha maodel, llustrated by
this pleturg on the extrems right in of
the latter sort. It s an afternoon gos-
tume for summer wear, and It in devel-
oped In our old friend, plaus.

The count has a flaring, walst-length
front and n swallowtail back, Sfitched

form a rolling collar, which is lined with
biua linen dotted in white.' This lnen
facas the frunt of the coal mod lUnas tha
turned back cuffs.  An olive of hlue
eryital fastens the front of the ocost.
Hiug and white orystal and agate but-
tons treim the cuffs and extension of the
stitchad bund trimmings on the coat.
The skirt opens in front and ia rather
seanl al the kpoes and decldedly Tull at
the bottom. 1t in made in two parts,
the front wsection overlapping the back
In the form of a atitched tab, Under this
the materinls fulls at the back to give
plenty of walking room, ‘There is s short
alit on elther side of this fulnoss, and o

worysinl and agate button with the oolo,s-

ing reversed is used to fasten this.

j—————————

How

By DOROTHY DIX.

A young woman writes me a letter In
whieh she says that she s In love with
a young man who does not care for her,
or even notice her, beyond showing her
ordinary olvility
when they meat,
anid she wants Lo
know how she may

rucel, and acare the life cut of him wo
lih“ he will keep away. He can't be cer-
{tain that he hasn't killed his wife, and |
{We ¢An threaten him with that. If he's |
|<mt of Jall, you certainly don't want him |
J..hulu. Anfl Maclean would help, T think, '
for the atory In it. 1'm sure

!muld trust him not to bring

“Very well. Buppose that you try your
hand st It. Only ¥ou mustn't 20 to mak-
ing Inquiries that will mix us up in lhol
matter.” H

“I'Il be careful, sir,” 1 answered.

When 1 spread the note oul before
Mac he sniffed and wrinkied his nose.

“Well™ 1 sald.

“Nothin. There ain't any black hand.
It's all dope. Just a signature that any
dago uses, Uke ‘unknown friend. "

“You ought to know.” sald T, "but here
we are with thism man hanging around.
Take it or leave it. 1 should think there
| might be a story in it merely from hins
| #'de, now that you can really comnect
him with the assault. Anyhow, I'm golng

Lthat
us in*

we

after him,”*

YAll right,” Mud sald, “I'm with you.
Good afterncon, Miss Tabor,”

"Goodby,"” she called afrer us; and 1|

tiopght that she watched us from the |
window.

We pursued u trolley car and settled |
down panting on the resr séat. Maclean |
lay back in meditative sllence, his hands
thrust deep into his trousers pockets, his
| shoulders hunched forward and his het
jon the back of his head, staring before
| him where hin feet loomed up in the dis-
| tance. AL the inn he suddenly straight-
ened himself and slid off the car.

"I thought we were going up to town?"
|1 mald am [ followed,

He glowersd hollowly at me sbove a
cavernous grin. “We wre. But not in
those flannels or that nice new college
rah-rah shirt. We'd have the whole place
wonderin' what you wanted, anfl the
| mothers showin’' thelr little onea how =
real gentleman ought to look

“But you're reapectable
protested, laughing.
1o be dlagulped?’

“Disgulse nothin You Just want to
eut out the comedy-chorus-man, you see?
Put on & Jersey, or anyhow a collar that
don't, meetl In the middle, an' old shoes.
Me, 1 look low-life anyway."

i rebelled when he rolied my Kray wuit
into & ball and jumped on 1t
terest of reallsm But at lasi we gol
started On the oar, Mac unfolded his
plan of campalgn |

“Thia guinea didn't put the cops on, |
becausé he wanied to get you himself
you sea? HMe's out for the money—the
MARUme Bo he beats it up here and
drops Tabor a love letter. But, he's Just
out of the jug, you see? An' he knows
the forea’ll watch out for him, Bo he'll
mix up with & lot of other dagoes, an'
ma¥bo get a Job daytimes, so's o have
an €xcuse for bein' here. Well, he don't
love work, but he does love boose; an’ he
gets through at & p, m. with an awful
thirst. So we'll hunt for him firgt where
they sell the demon rum.”

|
|
|

enough,” 1
‘Are we hoth guolng |

'
|
]

in the in-

attract this young
man and win hips
affections,

Goodnesn. ETA-
clous! If T could
answer that ques-
tlonn 1 shouldn't be
digging away on &
newspaper. [ would
be establiahed In the
poolthsaying bust-
neas, with money
rolling to me by
the truckload.

Why a man falls
in love with some
particular woman
notody knows—he, least of all. There is
n vertain something about her that at-
tructs him to her, but he can no more
explain It than the needie can tell why
it points to the north. Underiying all
love beotween man and woman s the
mystery of sex attraction that is still the
great unsolved problem of the universe

No woman can really make a man fall
in tove with her. When L comes Lo
winning love a man has & beltsr oppor-
tunity than & woman, becausa Women
have a greater faculty for falling In love
than men have, they atre casler plensad,
and altogether more  responsive to the
tender passion than men. Also, they are
fiattered at the palpable efforts Lthat men
make to win them, whilst most men are
disguntad at the efforis thit women make
to capture them

This puts the woman who ia in love
with a man who ls not In love with her
at n terrible dissdvantage There Ia Jit-
erally almost nothing that she can do
towards capturing him. The mowst that s
pormitted her ia, as our good Methodist
friends say, to put hemelf in the attl.
tude to recelve the blessing

U'ndoubtedly thers are many pretly, in-
teltigent and really charming girls who
do not attract men, wnd who never have
a beau bacause of the manner that they
assume toward men. They wre elther too
anxious, or they overplay and appear too
indifrerent.

Uniessa a man & already head over
heels In love with a girl nothing drives
him away a0 quickly as for her to throw
herself .at hia head. No man wanta o
be run after-or at lesst to perosive that
he ig being run after, It hurts his mas-
cwline vanity to think that any woman le
clever enough to oulwit him sand marry
him, and so the minute & woman showa
her hand and lets him perceive that she
@ after him, it's all over with him.

This & a trulam old as the hills, and
yot there are giris who are fools enougl
1o let & mAn see that they ares fattersd
to death st his sttentions, Who are for-
ever calling him wp on the telophone and
reproaching him for not having been to
see them, and who deluge him with forty-

page lotters when, perhaps, he haan't
written snyihing but one measly littls
note,

All of this ia falal Lo any Eirl's chance
of catching & man  There & no sport in
shooting Lhe tame bird thal comes and

(Continued Tomortow.)

to Attract

=N

Men

rests on your gun barrel, No man opens
Il mouth to cateh the aver-pipe peach
that is ready to drop Into I 1t ls ever
the unattainable, the difficult or the fire-
fly that dances just before u man's eyes
and Just out of his reach that lures him
on

Un the other hand, It & squally fatal
[to n giri's chancea of attracting & man
for her to adopt a North Pole attitude,
| There are girln whose ien of playing
|coy 1s to be repellent, and sarcastic, and
||u say cutting things about the mascullne
sex They affect to be man-haters, and
o desplse matrimony, and to pine for
single bleasedness, and the majority of
men tAke them at thelr word and leave
them (o hang on the parent stem,

This s the asilliest sort of a pose, he-
cptise to be destrad o woman must show
hereell desiruble, Only in novels are men
found sighing at the feet of haughty and
contempluous damsaels. Nor is thers any-
thing in the lndy with a diaposition with
ns many sharp polnts to It as & poreu-
pine that makes any man fesl that he
would ke to take her home for a nice
household pet.

Between these ¢wo exiremes, however,
is the golden mean wherein a girl who
ilkes & man should show hersell ploased

al his attentlons, but not tickied to
denth: where ahe should welcomas his
visits with cordiality but not with ef-

fusion:
of his

whare phe ahould answer some
lettors bul refrala from answer-

Ing them all even If she should have Lo
throw away her ink bottle and sit with

gleves on her hands o prevent herseif
frem penning Jum( effuslonn. If she In
foxy ahe will conirive to ensnare some

other man Into paying her attentions, and
she won't always be at home whebever |
the man thinke that he would like to
drop In and see her, having nothing elne
to dao

Any xirl s & it candidate for the
feeble-minded home who ever permits |
any man to monopolize her untll after

the wedding day s named, for men are
like shoep. Thoy always follow the lomd.

er; and to the girl who_has many benuns,
mony other beatus shall be glven, buat
to her who has but one beau, even that

one ahall be taken away

It 1s niso true thal i discreet girl who
wishies to attract & man may help her
cauno by throwing herself adroitly in his
way, If he Is fond of books he will ho
drewn to her by finding out, acoldentally
—apecial emphasis on acoldentally—that
#ho has the same Bernard Boaw taste he
has. If he Ia a golf flend he may notloe
her for the first time when he stutubles
ugon her on the links. If he s & bass-
ball fan he may take her for the sake
of heart-to-heart talks about the major
lengue, but all of thia requires discretion,
and the moral of I, as Captain Cuttle
would say, 18 In tha application of it

A girl's mother may also help along the
pame—bul that s another chaplor

[ The l\/I:»m'icurﬂe= Lady

R

By WILLIAM F. KIRK.

“Thero ain't no gelting arcund the fact
that the romantic days of spring Is full
of romance,”” sald the Manicure Lady
“1 don't know why It la, but it seems a3
If as soOn ns the sap #tartsdn Lhe Lrees
all the young girls gets to dremming of
tha prntce they ure golng 0 marry, and
the older mirie, like me. gets to thinking
aof the boeda that they have overlookad
and the offera of marriage that they
have gave the cold shoulder to.

“Mayme was saying this morning that
she Is looking forward kind of anxious
Lo the day that 1 will leave slngle blassed-
nesa and embark on that dear double
voyage froin which nobody ever returns,
but to tell you the truth, Georsge, | aln't

very feveriahh about doing the Ilockstep
Up the alsle™

"You've got a lot of time yet to look
thein  over,” wmald the Head Barber |
“Just because IU's sPring Aint no slEn
that you've got to spring ol the first

chance that comes nlong. My wife s so
much better than me that 1 often wonder
if she dldn't plok me right off the reel
being afrald that she might not get an-
other vhance, Thal's the only way | can
dope It out why she plcked me when 1
look in the glass.'

“You don't nead to worry., Goorge ™
sald .the Manicure Lady. "1 ain't going
to take no lover's leap just yet. I'm go-
ing to wait till this tango crase has died
Away and the people go back to the old
walte. | wouldn't trusi the truest iooking
husband that ever lived If T knew he wad
going w0 them tango teas '

“You might as well make up your mind

o Uko it," said the Hoad Barber The
people of New York are goink (o tango
If & hundred homes are broken up, They
are going 4o tango if it turne the head of
every young married woman that ev.rl
learned the dance.”

"1 think it s a nice anough dance jl’I

It 1s just danced right,'”" sald the Mani-

cure Lady

"That's proof enoush that 1t shouldn't
be danced,” declared the Head Barbe
‘You never heard anybody say that the |

walls or the lancers or the two.step or
the old quedrilles was nlce dances If they
was danced juet right. Notiody ever sald

it because Lthey were always danced |
right A dance that you can't dubos
pivper without watching yYour step ail|

the time aln't much of & thing io go mad
about.

‘I aein't golng 1o spend oo Ume daws |
cing I, now (hat spring bhae came'" sald !
the Manicure Lady Every time that I°|
gol & chunce to gol out of doore | am gu- |

Ing out in the country somewhore and
plck flowern, the way [ used to when |
wis & little kid Wiltred always gols
Kind of looney when spring comes, the |
way most of them puets gets, 1 even |
noliced him paying a LIl st the clgar)

store the other day, and he is weoaring |
& Mowing red tie, the same kind that bel
wore last April. Bo | gueas 1 will Il.l.vol
to humor him and Ko out bolanising |

with him, because he la Lhe only brother

I've got, and | don't want to see him fly |
cloan off the handle, Oh, dear. 1T wish
somebody would come in to have hins|
nalls d4id. 1 get so tired of Lalking all)

the time to & barber—and one that don't
Hsten balf of the tune. "

|

By GARRETT F. BERVISS,

In glancing over on ‘article on the rela-
tlon of discanen, by Dr.” Charles E. Wood-
ruff, 1 hit upon Lhia stulement:

“here s no Incontrovertible evidenoe
that an adult ever acqguires tubsrculonis.’

Then why, | sald
to myaelf, are the

doctors eomtinunlly
warning us aEatnst
the danger of bes
coming Iinfectad
with tha germs of
consumption? If mo
ndult ever acquires
tuberculosis (eon-
sumption) then all
Erown-up people
ean snnp thelr
firgers at ita germs
and defy them,

1 did not have
to read wvery far, #
however, hefore 1 foupd the explanation,
and It Ix & thing of so much Isderest (o
every human being that—assuming that
Dr. Wood Is sure of his facts—1 fpel that
it ought Lo be brought to everybody's
altention, . -

The ecasence of the explanatien 1a
found In the following sentences:

“"Habies are born free of tyberculosis,
but begin to acquire It as sovon as . they
can orawl around, plek up the baelill with
dust and 4dirt, and immediatsly  convey
them to ths mouth after the manner of
all bables

These germs are woakoned or ailenis
uted by sunlight, drying, ele., and are not
abhle Lo wpread agtively,  though they
establish themaolves. Those which are
taken In by the phagacytes have the sams
effect ws vaocination and cause thes pro.
duetion of antibodies, which make us
mare ar loss immune to Infection by
virulent bacillo. If & baby s Infectead by

fresh, virulent bacilll from & pDurse be-
fores e immunity |s prodused it dies of
rupidly disserninmted tuberculosis, but
ny adult is not harmed by the wvirtulent
Laollll he Lakes In.''

So, If all this s correct, 'wnd | am
not compatant to diapute i, consumption
aiwonys planis lis firsl seeds in  baldes

wnd never in adulls, and If the baby can

[manage, by eurly exercise of the art of

rrawling, 1o Infect itself with weakened
bacilll, and thus become Immune, It fan
defy the later atlacks of vieulen! con-

sumptive germe In the same way that ta
elders do.

Moreover, If It wers not for Lhe
bt of erawling and of tasting svery
thing It picks up, It would not
Immiune, and the protective “antibodies
of which Dr. Woodrull apeaks would. not
estublish In our blood and free s henoe-
forth from Lhe danger of acquiring tuber-
eulpsls

But

tumn

haby's

hin
fhat

now the
How

reader may aak, In
It happen, than,

dooa

hecome |

long shaped flounce cut in V In front. [ment that erosses at the left under a|sloeve and outlines the neck. Rhinestone | bands extend up to front aad 1rt to) C QLIVETTE.
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Declares That No Adult
Ever Acquires Tuberculosis

anybody except a young baby that has
never crawled ever dies of consumption?™

The answer s as interesting as apy~
thing that hus preceded nnd is perhape
of greater importance;

“If an adult developa aetlve tubergi-
lonls It Is not & new Infection, but an
activation of latent leslons that he haa
heen carrying since childhood.

Bomething hne happensd to him which
has caused & temporary lessening of his
antibodies and allowod the latent tuber-

"wulosis to spread, and nothing s mpre
| potent In doing this than infections like

menslen, whooping cough  and, typhold
fever., Without thess activallng csuses

Ju_man may lose lmmunity very slowly
by Improper food, mental and physical

exhaustion, living in  badly veéntllated

i rooms. lpak of sputdoor qul:ﬂpu'wﬂ n
thousand other ways of lowering general

health, but If pne In such g condition

Jdoes ncqguire another Infection ke poeu-

monin, typhold fever or influsnzs his
ohances of becoming sctively tubercular
later ars very larwe.'

And then read this:

“Post=mortems of children almost ‘al-
ways reveul tuberclie, no matier what the
discase was which causad death. Post-
moriems of adults always show Hehled
leslons, proving that at some time In our
Wves cach of us lost  resletnbeoe puiel-
clently to allew the leslons to bétome
active, though we were latar atired by &
re-entablishment of the immunity, One-
elghth or ono-tenth of ne nre u e to
re-establish it and perish from tubereg-
lowls : "

Long WHfe, theo, Lo the sntibodies and
evsings on the crawling biby that ploks
them up wnd nourishes tham in s blood
until  they bedome 'as & siield ahd =
sword of defense for adult bhmanity!

I have nu thought of treating thia sub-
Jeot lghtly, If what Dr. Woodeull pays
in correct, he s undoultedly right in de-
claring that the facts he pels fTorth are

hound most profoundly te modify the
antl-tuberculosts crusade. Oune -of the
new weapons of defense agwlnet ooh-

sumption will be purification of the water
supply, which strikes at the unlyemal
enemy over the shoulders of ita ally, ty-
phold fever

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

It s Not Kind,

Ploar Miss YViairfns Is It praper for a
man w8 marded (o kesp pletures of
other girle and tokens from them, and do
fou think that his wife should be vexed?

X10T8,
of past loves are &
und should be de-
retiirn - such me-
his forgotten the

Buch
sourve ., of

Hr.-.l

mementoes

lotment
A mdn may
mentos long afier he
girk whoe gave them, and o Meeplng
them menns nothing ~ Women are voged
af wudh things ‘neddieasly
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