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People We Do Not Like
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There Are Types We All Would Like to |
Avoid, but S8ince We Cannot We S8hould
Avoid Their Eccentricities, : : :

(Copyright, 1815, Btar Company.)

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX.

There are certaln types of prople we
all meet and all Mnd ondesirable. We
wonld ke to avold them, but sinoce we

capnot, the next best thing to do Is to
avold thelr eccen-
tricitien,
If we cannot like
them, lat us mot be
like them.
,There In Lhe
woman who appro-
priates all the apace
she can im public

convyeyances Two
reople conld anugiy
ocoupy the tpace the
otcuples In  trolley
<Ar or slage You
®wing upon the
strap In ftroont of her
and your parcels fall

it has taken an opposite direction

pattern. Ehe i= about to sing belore the
queen—in private audlence—or =he Is on

grand apers, or she is 1o start out with
a company of her own In & few weeks
or ahe has a book ready for the prems
which ail the publishers are figbting
over, or she s engaged io take an Im-
portant position on the leading newspa-

| por of the day~untl you mest her again

Then she has a W repertoire of re-
markable things which are about to hap-
oen

It Is #0 mioh wissr to 18l our actions

't mpoak for themmslves in this world than

to horaid them wiltli much talk.
The ready bluffer wastes in words the

vital foroe she neads for the éxecution
of her plane. There In a  tremendous
force Iin sllence. God did mot talk about

the world. He mude 1t and let it speak

upon her lap and at
tier feet. HBhe looks
voldly into space, while

you glance ap-
alingly at the small place which might |

be made larger hetween her and her
nelghbor, "
it you are aggressive and ssk her to
“plense mova along” she glares al you
and moves a few Inches. You might as
well try to push tho pyramids along as
to make such a woman budge an inch |
farther thanm she chooses. Looking nt
her face, you 11l flnd selfl written on
every feature — cold, unloving, w»elfish
eyes, stubbotn, selifish nose, an unsweet.
weitish mouth. Her soul has been choked
and kept out of wight by her poor, petty
aelf. Thie same amall self has chiseled
and fashioned her face. Flguratively
speaking, the woman is standing in front
of hersell and obscuring her own vision.
Then there f» the ready bluffer—the
woman whose propoded achievements al-
ways overwhelm the uninitiated. Won«
derful things are about to happen aiways
1o this woman, to judge by her talk. She
in on the eve of salllng. her passage Is
engaged; yob she mever goor, When you
meet her soon afterward and ask hor
how it happens that she did net go
ebroad she has a long story to tell you,

for Itanll Always before the elementa
show thelr grentest power there In =
hush

The womun who knows all about the

family history of your friends and who
carries the key 1o their skeleton closets
18 familing to all® humunity. No malter
whom you mentlon—a stranger, as you
supposa, from another town, who is com-
ing to visiL you or whom you have vie-

lltu!——l}u- stralchtway sets forth on & re-

cital of the doings of the grandparents
or more distant relatives of your friends.
She knaw the aunt at school or was
bridesmald at the uncle’'s wedding, and
recounts what a scamp he proved to
bes et

If you seem embarrassed by hor narra-
Uve she concillutes you by remarking
that every flock has a black shesp, and

If ¢hanco has given you
the skeleton closet of your friend’'s friend
there is mo neod to carry the key In your
hand roady for instant use. Thers Is no

-—

law agninst hiding other people's secrels.

bt ends always with a new date fixed |
for the delayed journey, though ponsibly |

The professionsl bluffer s of the same

the eve of signing a contract 10 go into

A peep Into
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Strange Stories

| Witch Animals

&

tures of the

e ——_—

&

of One of the Most Abasing Superstitions That Piace in the Human
Myvsterious

Loris

BY GARRFTT P. SERVISS l

Mind. with Pie-

-
——

|

B .,

One of Lthe follles of superstition Is to
tum certain anlmals into witches, A
palr of these “witeh animals' are to be
soen In the photograplis herewith. These
are locines, and they prowl by night In
the woods of Ceylon and the Malay Pon-
insula, They are alse found in Africa.
The mystic charm which t» attributed to
them resides in thelr eyos.

that the wool of the white onea 1a all The loris I8 & cousin to the monkey.
the fajrer by the contrast. And she can- He (& atill more closely related to the
cludos with & brilliant and original ref [lemur, which is pecullarly a Madagas-
erence (to the small sige of the world, | car animnl. although found, in some of
after nl.l. his varieties, elsewhere,

It In excellent to know some things we It & not wonderful that the lorles should
do not tell, be regnirded by lgnorant savages as an

animal possessing magica'! powesrs With
his slender limba writhing spactre-like
about the branches of & tree al night,
and his huge eyes gleaming In the moons
light or candlelight, he presents a speo-

tacle caloulatad to send a shiver
anybody's neérves

Ho slumbers by day, graspineg & branch
firmly with his feet and hands, and
creepe sllenily about mt night surprising
hia prey, which conalets of |itile peace-
fully sleeping Dirds, beetles and  other
emall animals, as woll ax sgge and Cruita,

in Ceylon the wichary of the loris is
belleved ta ba concenlrated in itm big
globular eyes, But what do you suppose
is the nature of the wich-power nscribed
to the marvellous eves of the loris? It is
a love charm! The Binghulese (native aof
Ceylom), who wikhea to win the affeciion
of some coy, unwilllng malden of his
race, catchers a loria and obtalne & ‘'love

through

D

With Enormous Eyes (Used for the Brewing of Love Potions) and Ex-
cesgively Thin Legs: the Slender Loris,

potion” from It eyes, which he ad
ministers covetly (o the ebject of his!
passion.

_—

Accused, by Malays, of Forcing Men to Commit Murder: the Blow Lorls,
Vietim of Buperstition, Clinging to « Branch.

| English naturalist, in almest too horrible
'to be described-and yoi we civillzed men,
anrrly In order to gratify our Nking for
dainty food, often practice equal cruelly
on lobaters and other animals. The poor
| lorle is held over n tire until hia Ilavge
eyeballs borst wilth the heat,. and Lhe
‘alnnmlng Haguwid e caught In 8 cup’

I cortninly shouid shrink from stating
'tllin fact If T did not think that the best
way, and, indecd, the only way, to put an
end to eruel and barbarous practices Is
| to let all the world know about them.

Similar superstitions, mingled with fear,
aro entetrtained about the foris In south-
ern Chinae. for the animal s found ther
iniso. Among the Malays another species
| of lorin In employed for the supposed he-
devilment of enemies, Parts of the hody
lof this animal buried secretly under the

manin for murder. Inslances have been
known in which Malays conviated of as-
snaxination have pleaded in Justification
that some etemy had bewitehed tham hy
burying & loris at their door,

Closely related 1o the lorie » a very
strange Httle animal called the potte,
ansther cousin of the monkey, whose

noclurnal habits, huge eyna and wiopd
appearance, have made (t simo an ohject
of superstitious fear and reverence,

But wa ahould notl amile 100 contemptus
ounly at such absurdities, beosuss you
have only to read the wiloh mscenes In
Shakeapeare's “Macbeth'' In order to per-
celve how recontly our own ancestral line
waa Infected with superstitions of exactly
the ssme kind, The British Islands were
A very menangerie of witch animals not
many centuries ago, but, Tuckily, Mttle of

The way in which this potion is ob«|threshold of u hguse are ballevad to in- | that kind of delusion found root is Amer-
talned, according to W, P. Pyeraft, the ispire the owner of the houss with a | iea,

Read It Here—See It at the Movies

By George

By special arrangement for this paper &
photo-drama corresponding to the install-
menta of “Runsway June” may now be
pesnt at the leading moving plcture the-
stors. By arrangement made with the
Mutual Film corporation it is not only
pessible to read “Rupaway June” each
day, but also afterward to ses moving
pletures illustrating our story.

(Copyright, 1815, by Serial Pulblcation
Corporation.)
THIRD EDISODE.

June Finds Work.

CHAPTER [-Continued.

Back near the abandoned taxi there was
frantic group. Ned Warper, his face
us set an If it had been chiseled from
marble, stood in the center of the road

. with his fists clenched until his nails dug

into his palme. There could be no doubt
now that Gilbert Blye's pursuit of Ned'a
wide, June, was degliberate and purpose-
ful,

U'p eame Mrs, Bly~'s auto.

“You're (o Jump In with Mrs. Biye,
Ned, and go atralght on!” Irls shouted,
“Get right In! Don't waste a minute!™
And she fairly shoved the grim Yyoung
husband of June Warner into the seat by
the side of the determined wile of the
man with the black Vandyke., The elec-
tric rolled away at Its utmost speed.

At Blye's club the limousine stopped,
while the black Vandyked man alighted.
June smiled as she bade him good nlght,
but she was very thoughtful nevertheless
and troubled. Blye stood on the stepa of
the club and gazed after the receding
car with a smile of satistaction, .

The lmousine sped on o the anddréss
whieh Biye had given the driver. Marie
saw panic in Junc's face Ehe found the
Witle hands of June cold with nervous
wollapee.

“East!"” she snapped to the driver. 1
don't know the number. I'Il tell you
when we got there,'

A few minutes later they stopped in
front of a dingy looking bullding with ne

t In the vestibule. Marie jumped out
and rang the doorbell. A wWoman ocame
to the door. They exchanged a fow
brief words and Marie ran down fo the
Limousine, |

“Ie all right, Junie. Mre, Bosles han
a nice back reom for you and s ool for
me.

June stepped from the car with & wigh |

of relief. A home of any sort was wel-
come now. It had been & long and ex-!
citing day

“I know the poom, Miss June said

Marie, awesping past with her armas full
of flufties

Blye wus In front of his club
say mustached, jJovial jooking.
fured man when the car returned,

“Whoere did you teke her, Soatuf
Blye anked.

‘“There was Lo number on the house,
boss, but [ can find "

“Drive us there,"” directed BHilye, Down
on the dingy cast side street he tried
earnestly to pin down Scattl's dinsied
memory. Up and down Dlye moved,
seeking In every window (fr some sign
of the runawasy hride. Buddenly he ere
eaught the glint of sumething In & vestl-
bule, He ran up the steps. The plitler-
Ing objoct was & buckle on a dainty Nitle
Hpper, one which June' s collle bhad car-
viedl downm o the taxl for her when she
had stalen her cglpthes and Marle frem
her father's houstd He  jotted the num-
ber of the house In & meamorandum IH».h.!

with a
pink

| from him becsuse he was.

(Hoslor

o

CHAPTER 1T,

Just where one turms from the Cen-
course into the narrow lane of the inter-
minable Mott street copstruction work
the Moore llmousine overtook Honoria
Bly's electric. Mre. Blye let Ned alight
She drove home. Her husband had long
since preceded her. From a secret drawer
of his desk he took some papers and
sluffed them In his pocket; then he
called the abtnormally ugly Blye mald to
help him with a trunk,

They were In the hall with the luggage
when Honorla let hermelf in. She selped
the situation at a glance and without a

June had fitted up. He leaped rapldly
through the telophone directory, called a
number and delivered hin message.

There was a gnock at the door, Three
detectives had come from & privata
agency., Ned had given them a minlature
of June.

Meanwhlile Mrp. Blive in the pm’anm of

dotectives. She gave tham a photograph
of Gileert Hlye and wammed them that
that there was Lo be no publicity.

- L L] L

June, busy with her own thmuﬁls.

migned Marie's red gums, which were al-
wayes showing, but there waa no emile
in the French-Canadian sirl just now,

maeid,
“Money, Marie.
money."

thetically observed, “and you ran away

(back. My sleler's husband beats her,”

June shook her head, *Get me & news-
peper, Marle,” she pequested.

Juge had & new problem to confront
pow. @Bhe must earm = living, and It
was & subject which sha had never con-
sidered except in the vague hage of ro-
mance, When Marie returned with the
paper ahe wstudied *he want ads with
curious interest.

Moanwhile Blye and Orin Cunningham
drove to the house whers Blye had first
directed June,

“Send Tommy down”™ directed
pacing the fleor thoughtfully.

Beattl, storing mauny things in his mind,
turned his swurthy face toward the win-

Hiye,

|dow and presently saw Tommy come into

the reom. the vivacious bruneltls
whom June had seen. Scalti paw Cune
iingham rise and the three conversing
carnestly, Blye showed Tommy the plc-
ture in the U4 of the little gold watch,

gir)

very beginning. ‘I™Me men grew siern,
and then Scaltl saw them reduce her Lo
submintiveness. Bhe walked away and
presently came back weurlng an evening
wirap of creamy colors. The three hur-

bleased reat, Hiye Bad Tomuny lake care-

ful note of the house '
CHAFTER 111

June bustied quite cheerfully about her
lollet the mest moining and chose a litile
Gark gray solt as Wolog the least von-
Fplevous, for how she was Lo be a work-
ing girl

Buddenly there wus a wheoning und a

riustiing at the Jdoor and & serppug a»
.

the parrot was also giving {nstructions to

presently found the dark eyos of Marlg
fixed steadily on her In the glass. Bhe

“Why did you lsave him?' asked the
Ned gave me some

“We were all so glad that Mr, Ned was
golhg to be so good to you,' Marie pa-

You should go

Tommy was not highly plaased (rom the °

ried out and goL Into the car. The¥ | “No™ June 's voloe was faint “5
drove down iInto the dimgy east sidel. ok She had o quoer fesl
strost where June lay lu the aleep of . g gl

it someons ware sesliing admittance, It
was Mrs. Boales,

“There's & young lady to sea you, Miss
—Migg' -

“Justin,” snapped Marie, who had given
that pame by a brilllant flash of intel-
lect.

“Yes Mary,' wheezed Mrs. Boales.

“*rhal wasn't the name the young Iady
gave, First sghe msald Moore, and then
she sald Warner, and then she sald that
Justin was right, she guessed, but she
suld ‘June' every time, and she brought
this sllpper. Is it yours?

“Who s the young lady ™" asked June.

word lald hold of the trunk. But Blye, “Miss Thumas, Miss-ma'am." Mrs,
alded by Scattl, dashed away, Boales' constantly roving eyeas came to

Ned Warner meantime had driven |pest on the solltalre and the plain gold
strajght to the apartmoents which he and [pand on June's finger. “Ahe mald she

game to see you about a position.”

June cast down her eyes In troubled
thought. Hlye~ho had sald he would send
some one for her in the morning. Was
there no evading the man's kindness?
How had he—= Absurd! ©f course he had
got her address from the driver of the
car. She weont down Lthe stalrs in worrled
concern, but in the doorway of the parlor
she siopped in astonishment as she saw
| her caller. Mor a moment the twa beau-
tiful young women stood studying each
other in admiration, then the brunette
awept forward with a graclous amile,

Later June ealled up the stalrs, “I'N
Then June
Thomar!

L

went  out  with

Tammy

. . - -

Honorla Blye, sliiting at her parior
window and exchanging the thoughts of
the moming with her green feathered
familiar apirit, saw losafing sacross from
har house g long, loan, lanky man with a
sparse black beard. Presently the door-
bell rang, and one of the wide, low
datectives came In with an alc of great
axhaustion.

“Nothing doing, ma'am.”” he reported.
“Blinky Potors and 1 watched your hus-
band's olub all the time. Bneaky Tavis
has shadowed Warner's apartments, and
I'm to g0 let him get some sleep.™

“Are you sure my husband and that
girl haven't left the <ity?" ghe saked,

“They dldn't go from any regular rall-
road station,” stated BIll Wolf, with con-
vietlon.

Ned Warner at aboul the same time
received a report of simllar discouragoe-
mentl from the long, lean, lanky detec-
tive, There has besn found no trace of
June Wurner nor of Blye
| In one of the big departiment

the French salon; thea Tommy went
away, and presentely June, whose [ace
and figure, carringe and manzsr, had

i & gown and of displaying the proper

Ccuslamern,

“Your namas here will be Thereae,” sald
the manageress. *“You haven't done this
before, have you?'

stomach, and ber eyes began to widen
again as she studied an appalling arrsy
of coamelies,
“"Never mind.
up.”

At last June was (o know how It fall
to earn oant's own living. Bhe had =
mingled esabllaration and depression in |
the contamplation of that remarkable ex-
perienoe

il be in and make pon

o

Tomoerrow.)

Continued

be back some {ime this afternoon, Marle.”.

stares |
June was taken up to the munageress of |

Advice to Lovelorn
By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Yeour Father Will Care for Her,

Dear Miss Fairfax: [ have known m
rounu man for the last year who livea
n anotfer town, He has repohtedly
ansked to marry him, but I have al-
ready refused, us | cannot bear to leaveo
m& molher,

Y mother is in poor heaith, and, as
J am an only child, if 1| go away there
will b no one to lake pcare of her, 1
would take her with me, Lbut my father
does not want to go, and she will not
leave him alone,
I love my mother, I love my swaeetheart,
and 1 am torn botwesn the two of them.
1 do not know what to do.

BIRDIE 8.

Your attitude toward your mother i
greatly to be commended, but 1 am .sure
that sha will not want you lo sacrifice
your life for her. Bince your father is
Uving and can care for her, 1 think you

are quite free o marry the man yod
love If anything serious befell, vour
husband would surely let you go homas

cost of

been grimly lnapected and approved, was!
being nstructed in the srt of p.,ra-liu"

degree of clogant Insolence (o tmprutl

with hot milk

Wheat Wafer, saten s a toast with
white flour bread or crackers.

temporarily or bring your mother to your
home,
She Iu Tow Young fop You.

Dear Misp Falrfax: | am 5% and
in love with a glrl of 1K

Her mother and father objeot to
attentiona to her on nooount of the
terence in our ages.

What do you think theg best for ane to
do, as the | says she Won't magpry me
until ahe her parent's vonsen .

WORRIED.

A girl of 18 |s too young Lo choose her
lite mate. Don't try to perstade this
girl to disobey her parents. Unless yvou
can win them over, give her up.

dit-

—_—

:.\ Case Where Age Doers Neot Matier.
Near Mies Falrfax: 1 have bean re.

coiving attentions frem a un, n
| for eighteen monthe. What m'n&dma
|te know |s If age has anything to do

acoepl an on-

with the malter before

sugement ring, which he has pressed me
to take?

| . The young man's age Is 35 and 1 am
B Doss this make any differonce |f
there s true love? He s & gentlaman (n
every respect; he doess e\'nrﬂhll.s'to
make me happy, and, above all, ln

Fairfax, he is po Jovely and bo good and
kind to his mother—l just love him for

five or six cents. Also delicious

nouris
with fruits,
butter or soft cheese,

that, and {f 1 do a little kindnens
mother he is delighted, ANN

Ordinarily T do not belleve In marriages
where the man 8 much' the woman's
junifor. But there s no hard and fast
rale In this matter. Neow in your ocase
I belleve a martiage would be advisable,
You seem to be sensible, thoughtful, sym-
pathetic people, who will try to make
each other happy and who know true
love and consideration, These things are
more important than the count eof your
birthdays,

for his
A D,

In-8hoots

A mixture of pelitics and religion I
Hable to be followed by wmore or lems
farmentation.

When It comes to swata, we always
gnem to get what the cother fellow de-
nerven

The man who continuaily howls abaut
“bad businesm' ks dolng hia part to make
It bmd.

1
. |

!

““Maternity” and Test
of Motherhood

By MABEL M. IRWIN.

wasr relurning from the play, “"Ma
| ternity,”” wondering bow It were possible
fthat the public had bean admitied to s
Itlu‘ln.‘ii‘\' reflistic 1 sex play, wheh m)
aye chanced L fall an tha evening s
paper, telling of the Haelffiers and thair
jdeserted children—the death of tha babw,
liemerted In a hallwa of the indiffer-
lence of the moether, us ovinced by her
[mititude and words T couldn’t stand
them all In one room: Lheay wore e 1o a
thadow, and | don't care (o give up my
lite for four ehildren.”’
Ioat peemad an if T moist still be fistenlng
[to the play, and that this was bul m.
other act on the stage, save that Lhe
scene had shifted, and instead of re
sponnible maternity, which slew s un-
vorm ohildren Lo save them from shams,
disease of poverty, 1 now saw o mother
who felt so little reaponeibliity of mother-

hood that she willing that hear
|ehiMren mhould perialh after thay had
| beent Born and she had held them to hey
| bieant,

| Both seemed 1o me iragic that |
Eardly knew whith type of mothor most
drew my sympathy —ahe with & sunes of
roesponaibility almoat mad in s intenaity,

wan

B

lor the other, with such an utier lack of
|l! that she covld Winve s reallamtion of
iher crime—one whoe Kkilled her Unborn
jehild becaupe of her lovs for It the alther,
because of love of aaif, pends ner born
| ehildren sut 1o periah of cold or to ba
mothered by strangers But In dboth in-
slances, whether love of child or leve of
{welf dominated the mind of the mother,
It spellad death ta the little ones they

had called from the unknown,

This "Maternity” that Monaleur Breux
has put Into the hands of Richard Ben-
nett to be staged i s terrible thing-—- an
axpose of the upderworld of marriage:
I #. that condithon of thinags which Is
fosered in the gulse of legitimecy and
suorcdnoss undor the marriage vow: that
which makes of women but an Instyu-
ment of dabauthery In the hands of lust.
ful men, and maternity, metherhood, but
one long threncdy.

1t 1a & tarrible arraignment of man from
beginning to end—of man and of man-
made laws-leaving man and laws with-
out one redeeming feature, with woman,
ns mothor, evar and always the victim,
Whether beirayed motherhood, snforced
motherhond, starved motherhoed, it Ix
all the same, Simply 0 be bom a
woman-and & possible mother—is 1o
pass updor a curse, and all laws and all
custdmas  but serve to poarpétuale the
cure. Bo ran the play.

After tha uncovering of conditions as—
to the mipdn of the author—they exiut:
after nothing was left 10 the Imagina-
tton of the audience, thers Lhey lay,
paked and blesding, with none to cover
thelr pakednosa.

There Is almost no attempt to do any
conntructive work on the play, there is
no panscen offered to problem attempted
to be solved, The only thing that could
be heard, rumning as a keynote from
beglaning te end, thay suggested & con-
structive lden wan after all, only nega-
tively construetive. Sincs motherhooed
is forced upon woman—=is without her

wnether lawful. or unlawful, was the
plea, making the cross of hood
eanler o bear Ly honoring maturd's laws
rather than mon's

If this “Maternity” play of Brisux’s in
dealing with the woes of enforoed moth-
erhood, be bul halt as true as his reveal-
ment of the dangers of the soclal evil In
"Damaged Goods,' then the eternal mys-
tery of life conslats, not In the fact that
one young ahd overburdened mother sent
her Jittle ones oul te perish in the night,
but that ten milllons of mothers hald
with such wondrous love thelr unwel-
comed babes to thelr broagtes,

“An ovil oxposad Is half cuped™ “Him
that hath earn to hear lot him hear.””

The Cost of High Living

is not in dollars and cents alone, but in the breaking down
of those vital functions of the body that bring happiness
and long life. Neither the high cost of living nor the cost
of high living need disturb the man or woman who knows

hredded Whea

Two of these crisp, brown loaves of Shredded Whole Wheat,
served with hot milk, make a warm, nourishing, satisfying
meal and the total cost is not over five cents.
all the human body needs to work on or play on. Keeps the
stomach sweet and clean and the bowels healthy and active.

Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits, heated in the oven to restore cri
wmmkcnmploh‘

It

bing stieling mesl o

supplies

Made only by The Shredded Wheat Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y.

consent--let all motherhood be hanored,.
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