-\

Home

BY RUTH SAWYER.

il

PART IIL

Pride flared luminous in the boy’s
face. He squared his whole body and
grew a coup.e of inches right there on
the Commissioner's best Wilton rug.
But all he said was, “1 aim to treat
‘em right.”

The boy gone, a child-mother took
his place. The Commissioner’s voice
changed. “No use coming in, Rosie.
1 told you that last time. Your baby
{s being we!. taken care of; he's in &
fine home; he’ll be a fine boy some
day.”

The gir's weak pretty face lost
some of its sullenness. “l got where
I jes’ had to know how he was gettin’
on. He's my baby even if I have
given him up.”

“No he isn't.” The Commissioner’s
voice hardened. “I told you when you
gaid you didn’t want to keep him, that
when you gave him up he would stop
being yours, and that you must stop
thinking about him as belonging to
you any longer.” The Commissioner’s
voice softened a fraction. “It is the
best for the boy, you know that. And
remember, you making a new
start. Keep straight and work hard
and when you have fun make it the
right sort of clean fun. If you do,
1 know life wi.l give you something
to make up for losing your baby. Say
that to yourself every day.”

The girl we way Boyd
eame in with more papers to sign. She

are

her and

looked the Comniissioner over with a
cynical stare “Say, why don’t you
quit? What's the use of throwing

your life away for the kind of human

dirt that's just blown out? She's not
worth it f them are -not the
wOorry you put on them
You've or ve life—enjoy it; all
the 1 & hundred years.” With
the final thrust, Boyd went back to
hér machine:

The Commissioner pushed her work
from her and sat back to think. After
all, how much of it would matter in a
hundred ycars? The world was full
of Rosies. Would her lifetime of work
bring down the number any appreci’
able amount? Would the stock bred
from these Rosies grow better and go

into the making 6f a sounder, finer
society hecause she had taken them
at the beginning and found good
homes for them to grow in and fine

men and women to mould them? There
was a question she could not answer.
Twenty years does not breed a second
generation but Boyd's hundred years
would tell. Only, someone else would
have to answer the question. All she
knew was that so far she was satis-
fled. So far there was no visible taint
or blemish on those children born of
mentally sound parents. They stood
a hundred per cent. strong as against
all the wreckage that had gone into
institutions, Suvely in a hundred years
it would matter
lieve that, she would give up to-day— |
that minute.

A streak of lightning cut the leaden
square of one of the windows; a mut-
tering thunder followed. She looked
out on the stiest and the people scut-
tling for shelter. The rain was beat-
ing hard now; the wind was rising.
Motor cars passed in an unbroken
stream. Sho recognized one of them,
the Kenton's. Mrs. Kenton was a
trustee of the Orphanage, a generous
woman and a selfish one—generous
enough to lend hor time and her car
for the service of dependent babies;
too selfish to take one of those babies
into her own great empty home.

The Commissioner sighed as the car |
swept out of sight. What a home she
could make for a baby! Bhe loved ba-
bies in her selfish self-centred sort of
way. And pretty! The Commissioner
had a very soft epot in her heart for
pretty mothers. But for all the years
that Mrs. William Wallace Kenton
had served on the Orphanage Board,
decorated the Orphanage Christmas
tree and donated the Orphans their
summer plenic, the OCommissioner
never had been able to bring her to
the point of even considering a baby.
It was e humiliating fact that the
Commiseioner never fuced without
wincing.

Over her suddcnly surged a feeling
of utter hopelessness and exhaustion
puch as she naver had felt before. The
eternal cycle of mothers and babies
and homes whirled about her until
they made her dizzy. They seemed to
stretch on, clear (L eternity, a black
eternity. She found herself pnnu’ng'
for breath, as if someone hed shut off |
all the oxygen from the air. She'
thought she Leard a telephone ringing
a great distance off and she tried fu- |
tilely to rtach out her hand through |
the blackness and take down the re-|
ceiver. . . ,

That was the Jast she remembered
for a long time. When faint conseious-
nees returnad, che felt as if she were
trying to pul] herself out of a bottom-
fess chasm by means of a slender
thread.

“I'l ngver get out,” she kept saying
pver and over to hergelf and then she
thought, “I must find something more
to h to.”

8o opened her gyes end fasten-
ad them gnd her ming to the familiar
gbiects about ;n; was a sure
guchory Johnni ﬁ"
golds ully at

was s ure—on his y:
Tl By ps B3

gl

I1f she couldn't be-|

album thy Superintendent had given

her on New Year’s Day to hold all the

snapshots of her babies. She smiled
Yeebly as she remembered what Boyd

had said when she had pasted in the
thousandth one: “Say, the first thing

you know people will quit calling this
the County Courthouse and nam® it
instead The House of a Thousand
Babies.”

The Commissioner’'s eyes traveled
from the album to the big leather
chair where those well-to-do parents
always sat when they came to adopt
babies; and from that to the little low
rocker where the child-mothers sat
when they came to get rid of them
Over-the settee in the corner was the
blue-and-white afghan her own moth
er had crocheted fifty years ago. She
kept it handy to bundie babies in
when ehe had to take them far away

Out of this maze of famiiiar things
unfamiliar  objects suddenly
sprang at the Commissioner and shook
her into a complete consciousness
How long they had been there she
could not have toid. They stood side
by side near the door and they ap-
wrently were as unconscious of each
other as the Commissioner had
of them. Both had their eyes fastened

two

been

hard upon her in an uncomfortable
stare It was that stare that made
her realize that for the first time in
her life she must have fainted dead
away.

UGoodness gracious, how stupid!”
vhe muttered to herself And th
aloud, “I think it must be the h
Wou.d some one please open a win
dow?”

The right-hand figure

iteelf from the shadow and came hur-|

ricdly across the room. To her sur
prise the Commissioner recognized it
It was Mrs. Kentor, the pne Wwoman
she had never becn able to perspade
into y. She mukt have
car that passed a few min

adopting a bz
been in the

utes before. Or was it hours? Time
ro longer had a meaning for the Com
missioner he had touched eternity

Mrs. Kenton had opened the window

and a cool wind was taking the place
of the room’s oppressive humidity.
She now, bending solicitously
over the Commissioner's chalr. Again
the Commissioner thought how pretty
she was, the poise of the lovely head,
the slender, reed-like figure, exquisite
1y gowned, the chic little made-to-order
slippers with their silver buckles. “The
heat is enough to ‘prostrate anyone,”
she was saying. ‘It quite overcame
me—that, and the storm Such a
coward! I actually ran down the Al
ley here for safety.” The soft
ended in a low, musical ripple

stoond

voice

The Commissioner eyed her disap
pointedly. “Was it the storm? |
thought you might have changed your
mind about a baby.”

The ripple became a laugh.
me, no!

“Dear
I love them in asylums and

| nursing homes where I can take them

presents and cuddle them and where
I know I can leave them behind for
someone e.se to take charge of. It's
quite another matter . "

What Mrs. Kenton intended to say
was never finished. A strange flop-
ping sound cut her short from the!
doorway !

“Good gracious, I'd forgotten there
was another!” sgid the Commissioner. |
She turned toward the remaining
figure and saw it distinctly now that
the room was growing lighter with
the storm's passing. |

It was an odd little figure. It wore
a rubber slicker as bright and yellow
a8 Johnnie's marigolds. There was a
rakish sport hat which looked storm
wrecked. Water trickied off the lop-|
end of the brim on to the Commission-
er's best rug. The oddest thing about
it was a great bundie of potato sack- |
ing that completely covered one arm. |

' The Commis<loner was on the point of

agking {f she had been hurt when the
figure ripped off the hat with her free
hand and sent it spinning into the
corner thereby dlsclosing a crop of|
short hair, slightly reddish and fram

ing a solemn ivory face studded with
two tremendous black eyes. It was
the strangest, most striking face the
Commissioner had ever seen Bhe
wondered what kind of a person the
face would belong to and why was it
there? - Finding no satisfactory ans

wer in her own confused mind, shc

turned back to the society woman and

‘something she could understand.

“Do you know,” she said slowly,
“I've aiways thought if you would
take a baby on probation that you
would find Mr. Kenton getting so at
tached to it he'd want to keep it?”

“But I don’t want him to get at
tached to one.”

“Why?"

“Why? It would make me fright
fully jealous. I couldn’t stand it for
an instant.”

“Jealous of a baby? God preserve
us!” |

The gxclamation came from the fig-
ure in the rubber slicker. Mrs. Kenton
looked her over with a touch of in-|
solence in the look. “] hardly see what !

have to do with it. These are|
strictly my gffairs, you know.” Then
the Commissioner, “Who is she?” |

“I am sure I don’t know.”
. The little figure stepped further|

into the room. She looked from the navy and army training and studied planes, which sprays bullets
soclety woman to the Commissioner|in Balliol Coliege, Oxford, England.|gprinkling nozzle of a hose

and smjled. Jt was more than a nice
smile; in fact, it set off the !nco"ju:t:

disentangled

[ an education

as a tungsten burner lights up a heavy
ground-glus: lamp. “I've come on
business—important business.
know but what you'd ca.l it the hand
of God.”

“Bless my sou.'" the Commissioner

said it under her breath

| Mrs. Kenton sniffed audibly, 1 b
I l:eve she's crary

| “No, I'm not It was ruid with

perfect good nature. “But would you
mind going back to thai you
made about being jealous of u baby?
I'd like to kr

“There's no reason i

I thould
tend anyone

murk

ww why ™"’

the wor.d why
you but T don't
nk I'm at all asham

answeoer
to th

in

ed of it. The iden of sharing my hus
band’s aff¢ctions with anyone e\
{baby - ix  obnoxious I'hat's wh
The society woman hHit off the las!
words somewhat venomonsly

The odd  figure onsiiered  thi
thoughtfully whi« » Jooked <traight
into Mrs nton's |t blue eyes. I

«he
bahjes, you've got e
?hh whao!s wide

suppose,” said at last, "except for

rvthing you want

in worid?’

“Far from it I'd like a villa on
the Riviera or ar Capri. 1'd like a
recer to drive, alone, myse!f.  Mast of
al!, I'd me of those Russis
crown Je they are selling all
Europe.” She turned to the Ce

 sioner with a sort of freazied ey
ment “Did you see those photo
graphs | ? I've dre I about
them cver ce There wa neck
lace a pear neck | e my
soul for If Bl d hu "

She never fimist T re
small figure cut ir he
face flaming like t h, 1} 1

you! And T sup )

u w

ho } voery
p t dful
I i ed ) \ 1
the while ¢ [
the warld thro
« ' 1ied.)

A Hnme-M;de Marker.

Fe who reads repeatedly
esoir ok, or who

different | es con

having the reading

i ipted nping to look up the
succreding passages,  some  type of
marker wi'l be found heipful, bath in
saving time and prozerving con-

tinuity in reading

There are various kinds< of mark

to be had. but a very simnle

J IV' Act al
one can be made without expense by
cutting pieces of paper inta the shape
of Ts. Any fairy paser which

not too thick wi'l be suitub’e. The
short part of the T fits inte the creviee
of the npen hook, in between the pages
The long part, or arm.” should be cut
a little longer than the width of the
book, so as to project slightly - about
a quarter of an inch. It should not
be over a quarter of an inch wide. The
projecting end can be numbered on
both sides to correspord to the numher
of the referenc Thea by inserting
marker 1 near the top of the
book, the next one slightly lower, and
s0 on, & whole set of 20 to 30 may be
i placed in the book at one time and be
easily visible

Markers of th type hgve been
used every weck for severil ‘months

and found satisfactory
fnexpensive,
insert than

Besides being
they are much easier to
the which

types one can
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The Seasons.

Moonlight and mimosa,

A berceuse and a dream,
Springtime in a bird's nest,
And sunlight {n a stream
Garlands of red ramblers |
A high wall and a wall,
Summer In the &ilence
Of things too deep 1o tell'

m

Apples in an
Between the

orchard

brown leaves lost

Autumn reaping rubies

With fingers of white frost

Moonlight in December,

A bercen und a dream

Moonlight, garlzands. rubies

A dreant within a

Katarine M. Hatch

Next Kinj of Norway.

The twenty-two-year-old Crown Pringg
Olaf of Nerway, whom rumor has it
will eoon wed Princess Astrid, a niece |
of King Gusiav of Sweden. He is a‘
broad shouldered, clear-eyved young !
man, who has been too busy gvnlnx'
to figure yet in the
world's polities. He hes had both

It will be recalled that his mother is
Princess Maud of England.

I don't’

of the sentence

t was a4 kecn mu

i

Care of the Teeth.

oud parent,
suck ity thu

omination,

who ailows her

b ror worue stiil

pacifier”) would

be horrified to know that such a habit
may mar the beauty of her chiid for
fe wid even be the cause of il-hea.th
ter years. She does not know that
cting t h, o rshot jaw,
r iy I nsequences  of
r hid n ’ hit
I't efl f childich habits are
cogni tk tal p
) d t AT! § 1
nK g0 I
t with ¢ de
T ydel badly formod
I'he
u pr or the lack of
hard may preve the
n velopment of the jaw with
conseuent crowding of the permon-nt
teeth out of place
All of these malf ians of the
jaw which interfer the normal
wrrangement of the tecth also inter
fere with the proper ch and the
nilation of food. Ir stion, mal-
n and other troubles may fol
fn wtural consequerees I'he

practice of these

y harmless

hubits young chi may have
iasting  and  disast results, not
only on the health and growth of chil
dren but upon their physical beauty
The habits r are a'l pre
table Parer sce  that
therr childrer elop tt

1table hat

prove

Singing is the Ess-ence of
Thought.

How

and leart

the
but

shall

perfect union
ud tone the

that

POWEr 1o

express that

which

speech omits, to have in your

throat on which you can
confidence

ught
of emotion

an instrument

play with

that is so

complete one

sponsive
rhase finds

its true reflection in gradations of t

to the that

every passing
ne
color variable an than

more fleeting

cloud shadows on a Summer sea

It is ng
how wonderful and
art that the majority
Did think
arsuredly ncecomplish
very of

why it is

be ause 1lize

their

do not 1

beautiful is
ra little
they

achieve

they but more would
more, for the
winging s thought,

difficult

essence

and that is 80 to

learn to teach
It 18 womnetimes wuaid

that have

of bel canto (perfect sing

we
leist the urt
ing). but
the word

this 1s not so. In the o'd days

was the abject slave to the

musical schems of the composer, and
singers lovel to astonlh thelr listen
ers by vocal agility, but the skave has

now been enfranchised, and the word
is now the master. and Salnt Cecllia
has 1o obey wh formerly vhe ruled
1 reme We are no longer satistied
with mere bexuty of vocal tons anl
ornumenial devices; we demand ap
propriateness of (one color and dra
matic consistency. and, above u'l, per
fict speach in song
— e o
The Lost R's.

We ure all familiar with the excil
able roryv-writer who, when his villain
is doing his worst, represents him as

“hissing” out sentences without a
single in them Punch has now
caught a4 novelist offending in the
rame way with anothe letter of the
H "t It says, we finl in u re -ent
novel, this passage

1 guess doa't need anyloly pu a
my disposal,” he olverved, or rather
bcllowed - the r's rolling from his
tongue with a he y burr

They gseeme | (o have rolled righit ong

Mary Queen of Scots and Dancing.

The fll-fatel Ma Queen of Scots
ician and lover of the
her was the Cardinal of

art. Her te

| Lorraine, her greai-uncle, who also en

oouraged
dancer

her in her siudies as a'
Bhe had been described as a
girl, as having “wonderful agiliiy of
body, yet very graceful, and by quiet
and gentle motion of her limbs she
could express any harmony of the
strings.”

——— e ————
Spray Bullets Like Water.
A machine gun mounting for air-
a8 a
sprays
water, {s the newest war invention in
England.

 relativity and his contribution

Fun in the Home.

| A porfectly normal child cannet
help expressing in its face joy and
'g]mlnmm because it plays such a tre
| mendous part in the life. It i{s crue:
| and wicked to suppress this fun-loving
instinet in children and not to encour
uge its deve opment

I once heard u litte boy ask an
other if he oould go oveor to his house
and play. He said, I darcen't pay
at home. Mother won't a.Hw it.”

Think, what a deplorable thing it is
"for a child to be reared with the idea
that he cannot play or fro'ic in his
own home! Can anythirg le more d=

structive to that .ove of home which
every chiid should have? 1 used to
know a mother who was g0 painfu.ly

neat and orderly that she wou'd never
a.ow her chiidren to play in the house
for fear they would disarrange things
or make a disturbance. They had to
ro out to the wondshed or out of drors

to pay; and they looked as though
they were afraid to breathea in the
house. They wer> sad, s rious litte
creatures, who never had much of any
chiidhood They were aiwavs little
grown-ups,—prim, precice, copstrain
ed of manner

The very presence of this dominant

fun-loving passion in children shows
what a tremendous part the Creator
intended it to play in the whole life.

Yet how often is it discouraged in the
home!

If this irrepr ib’e longing for am-
usement, for rolicking fun in young
peop’e re more fully met in the
home it i lifficult to
keep the t L inder tha par
ental roof The nothing 'ike a
happy, rful } It keeps chil

fT the street t dise rages vice
Ul that mor {appiness
the hom
are fa « lous
let the boys and girls dar
and play t heir h
tent? Why reso’ve now thut they

hail at least be just as h
can make them while at
their chi.d}

We t t to Llway
think of home with ple t memoric
cherished to the end of life! The home
joy is the greatest power for good in

the world

Haif the misery it

he

\\-»!“ ( \\U‘l.(!

be avoided if peop'e would make a
busincss of having plenty of fun in
the home, instead of running every
wher search of {t

The Importance of Educating

the Child in Music.

'ew are the parent

piar

who renl

phase

piaying is only

edu n Sony
tral g and rhythmie
the groundwork for
S e<ean All
this " can be taker
In our ry , and, if the
public Isat, it can be given
The present time 15 very opportune
for all who are interested in the
growth of good music in Canada, and
for all parents who wish thair chil
dren to have music piaced in an im
portant position in the achoo! currilu
lum, for it must be remembered that,
vpart from its + us an educational
factor, it can give the children some-
thing that no other subject can give

The hest thought, all the finest of
fort that men are making in education
and in other spheres, tos —lead in

the direction of the child, the voung
child. It that reforms are
planned and carried into execution: it
for him that philanthropists, and
even party politicians, show a solicita
tion unpara’leled in the history of the
And it is to the child that our
teachors have bagun to «ee that they

i1s for him

iw

wor.d

musit direct their most careful and
carnest thoughts
It is characteristic of tha nstable

avekening that has taken p ace within

he lust few years in connection with
musical education that our teachers
ure making very vreal sacrifices to

cquip themselves more thoroughly for

the henefit of the young people
If the child's latent wural and
rhythmic facu.ties ure not wisely «

ul
age, the difficulties
musical perception
ical progression as

tivated at an carly
the way of real
geomely
hrongh

incerease 1r

b pas ado escence

to aduit

i

Bcientist Honored.
the
awarded

famous scient! who
the Copley Medal
by the Royal Society for his thecry of |

Einstsin

hus becn

to the |
quanium theory. b

——f,

Verification.

E
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AN ATTRACTIVE GROUP Ol
HATS
left-over bits from u coat or dress
may easily be utilized for making
some of these hats, since they make
cever use of small pleces In every
instance gored rections were used for
the crowns, because they fit more
snugly t the head. If there
terial left over from a coat it is sms
as well as economical to make a hat
out of the matching pieces Oft a
contrast is effective, such as having
the hat, collar and of matching
material yet cortrasting with the coat

euting the ensemt

1s 1n

years requires

material for eac

ng
Bk \
! } to dre
np.ici the ru
sed chid (lothe ' §
{ individuality for the
are hard to bhuy, but easy
h our patter: A all
ne &nit o ma
T on 1 ' A\) rive
hildren the privilege of wearing
adorab’e things Price of the hook
10 cents the copy
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address p‘.aux-'

ly, giving and of euch
patterns as you want. E: 20c in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number, and
address your order to Pattern Dept.,
Wilson Publishing €o., 73 West Ade-

number size

C.08

-
Ao,

——

The kind of mother who used (o Sy

her two.ve yearold daugirwer was six,
w0 she could travel ‘on uuil fere now
ays she's sixicen, (o ghe o.n drive
the car

Motto for auto drivers—*“Live and
let live

i A terribla automobile X re
ported recently was the breiaking of a
tirand of beade In a man's car just the
lay before his wife from a

ROCide

returned
v 1

The fool driver was sure he could

‘aide St., Toronto Patterns sent by
return maijl.
SR

The Biggest Job of Life.

F.ftic noy our office, very
fficient, \ wakir herse!f ac
quainted v W WOTrK As chanee
ocCurTe ‘ ; f1 went [r' m one !Ml\(" (l“

the | always good
cause she ° preparcd.  Finally she

left us with

a happy smile

and a go.d band on her f a
job with which we had nothing to
compete. In less than a year | heard
Effic had a baby And here comes the
point of my story; the efficient Effie
was absolutely unprepared for this
newest and most important jobh of all
She wa red palilid with the respor

sihiity and didn’t know a thing to de

There are fow more pathetic ob

jects in life than young folks who
have suddenly ceused from b-ing boy
and girl to becom > futher and mother
They don’t know what to do. How
should they? Our systems of educa
tion have no course of study for such

responsibilities. A litt e bit of physi-

oogy, a trifie about hygiene, and that

is all. The public schools teach no
thing, not even the high schools
Where {8 a gir. to get this n>>ded
training?

Teach it in the home! That i1~ the

mandate. But who wi.l teach it in the
home? The mothers and g

dmothers

whose ideas have been painfully ac
quired from a mass of nusinforma-
tlon and superstition? Very well.

They have discarded the worst of the
stuff and have clung to the best, we
will suppose. But that would not be
considered very sane instruction in
any other important subject. And how
about the girls mothers and
grandmothers have no gift for teach
ing, have suffered many things
themselves reached the conclu
sion that their girle must do hikewise
And the youny fathers

whose

und
have

who instructs

them?
I'm rot molving this problen,; mere
presenting it for you to think about

With aur present socin! ideas I gee
ne the public schools can

only gi first steps; our high
‘hoos niight go further; our colleges

might we!l teach ail they know. The
churches and Christian  wssociations
ouid profitably instruct young men

and young women in preparation for

their  responsibilities. Pr. ¢, RH.I

larrigo. |

_— |

Virgil. 1

O.d peets foster'd under friendiier
skies,

O.d Virgil who would write ten

lines, they say,
At dawn, and lavish ail the golden
day
To make them wea’thicr
ers’ eyes.

in his read-

Tennyson.

which

P am—

Canadian asbestos is the

chrysatile or serpentine variety, is of

The haif-dream crumbles and falls
through:
The dream full-dreamed comes. true,
comes true! -
~—Christopher Morley.

the finest quality, and, on account of
its softness, silkiness and tensile
strength, is in great demand for all

kinds of asbestos products, but par-

ticularly for asbestos textiles, * |

. Parisian

tailed
|
| rays

make {t ahead of the train. He came
wit 1 yard of getting over in safety
A grave yard
The mere traffic. the more rules;
re rulez, the more violators
" of
0 I hate to disturb
Your ca that is greatly admired,
I 1 wut there on the curb
king time's nearly ex-
k< At least thieves will not
and the car you
\ t ranlles at miles
L v ning hecause #t
A 1226 Model, Too.
1 1 call your car
¥ vniine  body, swell
b oq ! 1] Ul kinds of
pesd | 1k ) me up
1 Wi s 4%
|
| V¢ s g Stxtt n But,
'n thousand peol hold a
du ma aye “nLe
| W Y n ain of
i Epitaph
13 ware rough
| I'he« irves were eharp,
| And that Is why
‘ He plavs a4 harp
| “Do vou know why they have quit
’;v--" n horns on Fords?
why?
Hecause they look too much like
levili apyway '’
What is u poor fellow to do when the
hanke give good advica in ‘one column
f 1= and the auto dealens give it In
another
But w fifteen wminutes
getting ! expostulated the pas
RONEFT
I don't give a hang about that
arted th vi driver “The meter
Avs Wole come twenty miles Now
vou fork over
Al right assented the pa ngei
g Now vou get ready to come

\ e for driving 50 miles an hown
I'n rpeed cop

A Te t Here's to your car amd my
car they never mest

Ford could name his cars Pyorrhea
ow Four out of every five has one

Auto<uggestion 18 no wheing used
to pro life. And the best auto sugs
gestion 18 not to drive more than

twenty infles an hoar.

Mrlifzation A church, & school-
a parking problem

<

The Candle.

Paris has recently held a somewhat
fantastic festival in honor of the in-
vention of the candle, though the pre-
cise date of the birthday which was
ce'chrated must have been difficult tp
determine.  In the thirteenth tentury
candle-maling was one of the great
industries, and guilds of
wprkers in wax and tallow went from

houss

"hduse to house making light in the

vii'e lumiera” as their customciy de-
nianded. One of the ~lassics of English
<cientific Miterature is the series of lee-
tures on “The Chemical History of a
candle.” which Faraday delivered for
the yvoung people in the Royal Insti-
tute of London at Christmastide in the
middle of the last century. He made
o simple a matter of the radiance of

Il taper seem to have an epie
ance.

>

Environment.

The genius gf the keeper of a Zoo
1= often taxced to provide for his
charges all the comforts of home. This
season’s cold and fog in London have

I heen peculiariy trying to the pelt and
| the temperament of the iguanas from

Brazil.  Flectric light has literally
raved the day for these queer, long-
lizards. Under the artificial
resembling those in which they
basked and g'oated along the Equator,
they no longer moped and refused
their food, but displayed a new inter-
est in life and a gréedy appetite, An-
other victory is to be vecorded for
gcience in the domestication of tropie
founa in a Northern habitat,

-




