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By DR. LEONARD KEENE ^HIRSHBERG

-- A. B.. M. A., M. D. (Johns Hopkins).
The truth about "the giri in the 

rate" distinguishes this nere stries by 
Miss Palrymple. Her character studies 
will not appear unfamiliar to the ma­
jority of readers, who will follow the 
fortunes of “Peter” with interest.

No. 83.
Behind the Certain.

4at. »
i- •s |~) RIDE Is a selfish craving for publicity within the

are proud of their descent fronf Oliver Cromwell, for 
Instance, or some similar great' man, who have pathologi­
cal aversion for newspapers and the public In general.

Indeed, If you "do not move In their set,” you are in 
their ailing thoughts a worm unentltled to honors, 
knowledge, privilege or anything thereto appertaining.

Pride, like scarlet fever, prevails In two types. These 
are, to wit, a malignant form and a mild, beneficent one. 
The former Is of the sickly. Jaundiced, unhealthful 
the latter Is physiological.

Humility may be, as the wise La Rochefoucauld 
a feigned submission used to supplant others.’’ 

often a trick adopted by those filled with the 
lignmit pride in order to raise themselves and lower others.

sufsed under the form of meekness.
Pathological pride Is a state of tissue 

“"balance which Is rarely associated 
.vtrU?' towart modesty, blushing 

•no the shyness of innocence and youth. 
r”®** *r® only to be found in that true- 

PJ"*ae which la a normal con- 
oue'body0* *°Un<1 thou*ht* and a vlgor-

t>rot»M*orm at virtue, wisdom, 
strength and Justice who are as proud 
as gods of their superiority to others,
S**<itu»,I3’ diseased mentally In view 

ot recognition of their own human Infirmities.

And th*°blrth
Aad mtkst yon of fb# acum of earth.

whenever nature denies to a small, 
narrow, bigoted Individual a true worth 
in ecqprd with his accidental distinction 
and grandeur, ehe metes out to the ex­
pert (so called) large recruits of needful 
pride.

i S' J ro narrow circle of a close coterie. Many malingerers8 //•

&2120s

V ■>■ EE more of 
mother now than 
I did formerly. 

Pit will always an-' 
[ noy Mary I'm

I afraid to have me
' stop there on the
I way home, though

her visits to her 
mother are much 
more frequent than 
my visits to mine. It 

L eeems to be a ehar-
MCONA DALRTMPL.E eetertot|C of

* young wlvee to expect the hubeand to 
give up his people lightly while she 
titers mere closely to hers.

My evening chats with mother have 
brought about a great many quarrels 
with Mary.

“Well. Peter.” she will frequently 
• say. "Just why are you late tonight?”

I know the tone. It promisee trouble
•eng before the trouble Is under way.

"Well,” I begin, "I did stop to talk 
with John Hatch-----”

"Tes?”
"And after that—since the autumn 

eight Was so clear and cold I walked a 
little toward the sunset. I always like 
to Walk toward a sunset when the win­
ter is Just beginning to com

Should Men "Explain” 7

II ,45?/•

sm mmÏVXï %
!t/ sort.

•i/uifl.<[U' ,-^AtGow^jn said.
It Is

most ma- dbl hibshbbbs
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• V'M MU |An«wer« to Health Qneition» |A9some
C,

B. A. H.—Please tell me what will help 
itchy scalp, dandruff and also falling 
hair?7 ■*': !iy* , „• '

etj f/ IU 1tv
;

i \ Try the electric brush and scalp ma#e 
•a^e, and use this twice a day:

Resordn..........
Balaam pern.
Sulphur loti..

. Castor oil.................
•OU theobrome........

XA* i
i w L t. .......... IS grains

.......... dram
.......... 1 drams
.........  14 drama
.......... 3 drams

X
n -,A-

ffi m -h:j}~ \v :'* •-<
'\M. H.—What can I do for a red noaeS

There are many ways to bleach the 
nose. Ultra violet light, ecariflcatloe 
with ‘.needles and electric treatments 
sunlight and X-rays, and particularly e 
very plain diet—milk, eggs and fresh, 
plain food, with massage usually will 
help.

M. C.-Am troubled with “rheum* 
tlsm” In the calf of left leg for about 

ror a. la bodies, thoa la seals, we Sad. i0UT weeks; at times Teel It In the hip*
WtletwTn,ïltS ** sad spirits, swelled with wear short underwear winter an*

eummer-«*
Pride la fundamentally what Nletschze ,.The underwear Has nothing to do wit* 

called the "will to power.” It le in no ,t- slnce “rheumatism” Is* only » 
sense a virtue, but a selfish sense of or ?ynonlrm tOT aches and pains, this may 
desire for power. "• due to garters, to fallen arches, te

The Jackdaw who is saturated with 'r*rlcos® veins, to a hundred, other 
this sense of super-virtue stalks about tbln,e whlch must be ascertained first, ‘ 
In every sphere.- He tarries In the - - -

enoope among the hoe- Hirshberg will answer que*
Mint .moL* » DOi Xo. put t0° fln® a lions for readers of this paper on 
chiiIa .*-• Predominant among to- medical, hygienic and sanitation sub-sntfsssKMT »«Z°y cimMSSSK rn.

Just as one acknowledged Instance of 1^“ not undertake to prescribe or of* 
smallpox or hydrophobe i feJ a*vicc 1°* indMdual eases. Whert

• horrible example and Induces the willful ' the sut,iect is not of general interest 
tp defend themselves by proper otters will be answered personally if 

- «o one proud Individual ja stamped and addressed envelope is
ettHude”25noooLe,rJ!?nc Into a healthful enclosed. Address all inquiries td 
attitude bf conciliatory stability. \Dr. L, K. ‘Hirshberg, care this offico.

■!S

ed or mailed to o'

World rj^x;

nd St. West, Tor-1 
15 Main St East, 
Hamilton
th Five Cents, which I i 
:ost, of wrapping and f 

will entitle’you to 
ed edition of,

Garden
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"TesT’ - Still the tone was ominous.
Why must a man account for every 

belated minute of his time? The very 
^ * accounting makes him chafe and fret at

the chains that bind hlm. I hate te ex­
plain. Most men do. And If Mary 
wouldn’t ask me the minute I appear In 
the house why I'm late—why. In the 
course of time. I’d pleasantly volunteer 
the Information without that terrible 
sense of Impatience driving me to a 
studied self-control. When a man has 
to force himself to be patient with hie 
wife there's trouble brewing.

Now Mary has several ways of show­
ing her displeasure when I am IS or » 
minutes late for dinner. One Is. not to 
•peak at all. and those tactics nearly 
drive me crazy. The second is to look 
martyrlsh and speak about the fool 
being spoiled. Why Is It, I wonder, that 
whenever I'm late we have some deli­
cacy that must be eaten the minute It's 
done to preserve Its pristine, flavor? 
r Still ancdher-Js to adopt the-' lifeless 
tone of which I have frequently spoken, 
and which suggests death and funerals 
and calamities Innumerable. It Is a 
very "married” time of voice. Only a 
Wife may use It to her husband without 
fear of Judgment When Mary’s tone 
is "married" 1 feel a cold shiver creep 
along my spine until It shivers out 
through my scalp. After that I grow 
mad and am ready to fight.

"I think your mother's selfish," 
flamed Mary, this other night. It was a 
new tactic, and one for which I was 

• not prepared, but I muât aay I like a 
clean, robust flash of temper better than 
a chilly martyrdom that «eta my teeth 
on edge.
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* Advice to Girls *i i
ritht, 1-14, k„ Newseeper Fwtur. tritele w4b*rfta~rveS.mg 1

U " By Annie Laurie ’

Laurie^ will welcome letters of i Girls nowadays have friends among 
.nqutry on subjects of feminine inter- th® boys, lots of them, not just one 
est from young women readers of-this I "eteady company.” 
paper and will reply to them in these j Ho* are you going to know what sort 
columns. J he\< should be oddressea tc\ot 6 mln you really like If you never 
her, care this office. 1 eee but one, and how Is he going te

know what sort of a girl h<? really 
wants for his sweetheart If he never 
goes to see anybody but .you?

Be a simple, natural, llght-hearte* 
girl; laugh and chatter and have a goo* 
time a* a simple, natural, sweet girl 
should.

Don’t go mooning around looking far 
some one to "keep company” with.T

You’ll frighten every sensible mas 
away from you.

You’re too young yet to think sert- 
ouely of marriage, and, of course, yoa 
don’t want JU) "keep company" as yoa 
call It with a man unless you Intend ta 
marry him.

Get a lot of girl friends and bay 
friends, too; make fudge and divinity 
and toast marshmallows and sing aft* 
play the banjo or listen to somebody 
else play it. Let the “keeping co*.
STtK 2athVTrMti pW

QI HE worked In the garden, planting, pruning, puttering. With a 
dainty, coaxing touch she nursed the tender shoots, coddling the 
young leaves, crooning to th# baby buds.
The soft spring breeze murmured strange things to her, but 

told her the greatest secret of all. .
Then all of a sudden all those buds became little Cupids.

lay 23.—More .. Ilian five 
cleans have, applied for 

Emperor William’* 
parade of the troops of 

rrieon, the flower1 of th#

ne De Forest find Miss 
Callender of New York 
te Adlon this week on 
Wiesbaden. ’ ' ' 
oek of New 'York,,is here 
son, Albert 6,. Ruddock, s 
tretary of .the American

Leicli't, a Chicago banker,
■n -tlie guest of. Ludwig 
joet and playright. has. 
bad. • -
Kay of Portland, Ore, has 
!o Inspect the hospitals, 
vith him. >

stirred her,*» she had never been stirred before In all her soft life.
Was that a step near byî Surely !—and there HE was on the other 

aide of the wall! ,
\He didn’t seem to notice the Cupids. He seemed only to notice her. 

In fact, it Is very difficult to notice anything else when she is about. 
What do the Cupids think? Ydu might as well ask plain, ordinary 

truly amazing. They made bar gasp—pleasantly.- A delicious thrill flowers. They never tell. It Is the great mystery of the Garden of Love.

less

never

Dear Annie Laurie:
As j am quite young yet I have 

turned the matter
It was

yeuhg girl esn do Is never to keep 
- company and go all alone and have 

a good time by herself. Please tell 
me If I am right or wrong.

A Stubborn Stand.
"Why Is mother selfish V I begged 

formally.
"She expects you to stop there every 

night. I've spoken of It before. And 
you keep me watting and the dinner 
•polls—you know very well how It la, 
Peter!"

’•Mary," I said, “we're going to fight 
this think out once for all. Just because 
I have married you doesn’t say that I'm 
going to give up mother and dad. You 
have all day to visit your mother If you 
choose, and goodness knows I don't ob­
ject If y^u luneh with her every day of 
me week, but I have ofily the evenings, 
and you refuse to go with me then. 
Therefore, If I am going to see mother 
at all, I’ve got to stop there on the 
nay heme from business, and that I In­
tend to do.

"I don’t want you to apeak of It 
again. I get more genuine optimism out 
of a half-hour in mother's sitting room 
by the open fire than I can -get any­
where In the world. Mother isn’t sel­
fish. She sends me home lots of times 
before I’m ready to come. And If you'd 
go with me Instead of fostering that 
Curious sense of Antagonism you have 
toward my people you'd never have to 
did" dinner for I'd only go when

.,ThV ,Wa3 my Amt really stubborn 
stand since I was married. \ And, queer- 

• enough. 1 think Mary respects me 
now for making It.

■r ♦♦♦♦♦♦ HI ♦.{♦♦♦ Mt H ♦♦♦■♦♦♦♦♦♦»♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦»»♦• HHI

l When Shall a Wioman Leave Her Husband? j
4k. sv. By Winifred Black

4* ^ V* Copyright, 1114, by Newspaper Feature Service, Inc. j
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»

BLOSSOM.

IGHT or wrong,” Blossom, why 
how on earthR can you ever be 
anything but wrong with such a 

foolish Idea In your head as that?
Nobody on earth ever had a really 

good time "all alone"; really, do you 
think such a thing Is possible^

And why do you turn such a slmala 
matter "over in your mind many timek.” 
What do ,ou mean by "keeping com-

X\

HEARD a woman the other day world for all that, and your husband—he’s just about as good aa the 

say, "We women should erect a average man. Whatever In the world would you do without him after all? 
monument to Mrs. Soandso. She Wher« would’you and your children be today, If yen bad done what you 

showed the proper spirit when she fe,t l,ke deln* In the first bitterness of your torment and agony? 

left her. husband without a word's* Drifting, Just drifting—a human derelict, marked tn every passer-by 
soon as she discovered his affair with to divorced, deserted, oast out And your children—what of them? 
that school teacher.” There’s something in marriage besides happiness. There’s something In

life besides passion.

IFree «I

Li I thought that expression had geos 
to. quilting 22.th* Wmrm,n* an<;

Should we, I wonder?
Don’t you remember the time i [jhree|i]inule|Journeypyour

little cousin made you a visit and was 
to dimply and clinging and peachy- 
cheeked ..that yotir husband Immedi­
ately took more than a passing inter­
est "hr her—had tier at lunch .down w!fe ls foolish enough to be willing to let him. 
town—sent her notes and flowers—all 
but Jost his head over her? •

You thought a lot. but said nothing.
Soon, the young lady went home and wlth one "woman after he’s married to another ls Just beginning.

His second Jove will only be—his second, not his last. _
eyes opened—and, on his knees, begged forgiveness. There will be a’ third and a fourth and a fifth, and nobody knows how short trip, to look at the map, and

Little cousin is married now; she married the principal’of the high school. mar^' other«- v"ouldBnotyappearIImf^'uitV^0"tfavlrse
She 'must' have shown thé principal some of - husband’s pretty notes, That e the sort of man he ls, and by the time he’s been through the silly, this "twisted chord between the conti- 

for he glares with jealousy whenever they meet at the church sociable feather-headed performance three or four times he knows himself for what r.ents." But the map Is deceitful.
Husband always ^

■-------------------- ....... , he ls swept off l)ls feet by a wild fancy of tha moment tie history remain on the face of toe
hn,if0O<1 p,an is 1° ke*P buttons in glass I • -Never the Same Again. - Set .up a monument, I pray you. to the- woman whose clear eyes look earth. Of these probably the most ptet-
’.v,, * A glance tells you exactly ~ ---------------■■ beyond the folly" of the moment to the real thing that will reallv endure— "esque Mes In the almost tmpdnefrable
would L token 'up’lnVurnlngTve^the . ^ * K00,e^’ould you hav® been to give up your home and a man’s real love for the woman who ls the mother of hi. children. . to"*2u“tïîà'°fn “tht^cêrit^i^m^îea"»
buttons X put in a box. your ius and an your place in the world' for the sake of a sentimental Courage, nobility, breadth of character, a warm heart and a true and t-eninsula through which the profcpec-

Should the inkstand be accidentally < T m-nX* xWl°'d,id"'t know her own mind and who didn’t cave about any loyal soûl mpst.suçfi a woman have, and, besides, common sense and reason tive traveller imagines arf open r#ad.
»p.«t on the tablecloth or c.rpet ^.ur °tb" PerBon'? mind? : . : . and the clear-eyed knowledge of thing, a, they really are. *
'«» wîllCaironrtSrrwit.-a.t 0rc„e The ”apny 7W,!'OU wer* not happy when thes* th,ngs were ^olng on She’S the woman who deserves the monument. She doesn’t tun away CariS Maya Indian GuaUniaiST^Id 
the Cloth or ca-oo- is ^ijb'hpT'rtrvb*1' Y°U 'sere_ miserable, utterly and absolutely miserable, but they passed, when the misery cernes, the doesn’t let her own tortured heart have its | * f®w Americans. I took the train tor 
•tahi witi show" n° : like the-baby's croup and little son's bad -ease of the measles. , way with the lltcs of her children and of her husband—and of herself. i Guatemala City, stopping off at the

To remove coffee stains, mix equal 7°° W"1 ”7® Vi th® S“me a*aln “ you were when you b,1,eved She stands .firm, true, loyal, honest, holding the family together. Keeping i r'dentôfln couplfof Junlrte!
Wrts of volk of egg and glycerine, apply ** y”Ur J usb®” Iox ed you 60 deeply ^hat could never even think the man true tp at least fome shred of decency in spite of himself. edge and then a short walk brought L'
« tfflfoL *\uix>' and aIlow to dry or F or 8cr,ousl>* of another woman. The world will never be as fair to you again. Let’* put up a monument to that woman. t-va clearing, a circular space hewn out I
be Sved w‘b^torhta,*r^rtnr€ *1?«»d ! SometWn* haw gone .that made your heart, slug. Bust’s a pretty good old She’s the one who deserve, the laurel wreath. of th. sweltering forest

a ^ "n water Instead of yolk of i j X At each end stood a mammoth mono-1
v * l'th of solid sculptured stone, severs:

ethers, upright and slanting, being lined 
j t-p between them. The carvings were
i <,**p- an<V" a v*Jy Bood state of preser , dates—the computation being made trone

ïtojîdtoe flvur»Cb°n<’0lltb them by Dr- Hewett of the Archaeole- 
aa’a larKa’ n*Pye The faces. gleal Institute of America that they are
varl?d 'n, "Prf*!‘°n' evldentlJ repre- ; at least 1800 years old. At either end 
senting different personages. Each fig-1 o£ the clearing were sacrinctal stones. 
Hre. •~rP*d, wltb an. enormous j résembltng somewhat that of the old 
head-dress with drooping piumes, and Aztecs In Mexico, 
the dress exposed the thighs, while on 
the knees and ankles were shields or 
plates.

The sides were divided Into "glyphs " 
or squares of carved writings. The

1 upper “glyphs" were supposed to be

]Who Deserves a Monument ?

c.0 man has any right to leave a good woman Just beca 
he’s "In love” with some one else; and no decent man will So

use he thinks 
It—even If his )you

. :.
Digging Out an Ancient American Race 

By TEMPLE MANNING
WÊÈM There are exceptions te the general rule. Just as there always are such 

exceptions; but they are exceptions—and nothing more.
The general rule is there, and It says that the man who falls In love

FOM the northern border of Mexico 
to the Panama canal seems but a

Household Hints
By Ann Marie Lloyd ,

that night husband came to you—hisII

0 98c When washing china with gilt upon It 
L®'.er, ’’*« ®oda“ Rub a little soap on the 
Slshcloth to make a nice lather, then 
nnse in clear cold water. > iglares. roman-

V -

p.eetine

hir Optical Specialists, .»» ^

rlant
Lturirig plants to 
he benefit.

enable us

r is:
nationQof the 
a* will fit

fitted In a ^
acquajbt«A I 
n escrlY ,n

)

not needed,e wo

only to become 
family, Com«”L i ists.
e up-to-date Specialists, 

up-to-date Shops.

up-
™aite a:cat cooked a gas 

Ce'; Pa?î a Jar half-filled with cold 
t'V.S. ‘ ,*he hotiom of the oven. The 
*ir In ri* r’E from V’e n-ater makes the
n-Mt r‘I cven, rro st and prevents the In striving to reach the top avoid lo- 

........Betting hard. j eating on the roof.
0gu°n,clear a house of beetles, put
a aerfn0™,P0,*dîr<‘d 10,,'x into a tin with When money talks, politics ls often 
n.r Unit the borax llclitly rhe then-.e of conversation

or ^ thé -vails, rir.d In the
“ Pests arc wh*re—lia' Ahc> wî.l soon d!s-

* , Chips With the Bark OnIfover;

* *By W. Boh Holland

The good wno die young get no better 
epitaphs than the l)>d wjto die old.

Handsurr.» mes would be annoying if 
there were any.

There is a vast difference these days Old dogs may not 
between a laboring man and a working j but they alter old

eu instances.

\ The man who knows all about women 
«eldopi knows a» much about woman.ond St. Eari When you say nothing but saw wood, 

be careful whose wood you saw.
i onemènent Lo#»tlon 

luslve Optical 
House ot Mobberllne.

7.30 p.m briU 
(IreuHy Reduced R»***-* ï|

House.” I One trouble with amateur reformers 
ls that they are also Imfmature.

The sympathetic strike is usually de­
void of sympathy.1 the

Some day the inscriptions on toe stessa 
will be .deciphered. Their very mystery 
now
traveller. What thrilling chapter in the 
hif ory of the world will their true tel* 
unfold? »

Probably the reason sa manv 
are behind time may be found 

1 £a-t that time files.

fires the Imagination of theFaith Is not e necessity with nature. 
The blood circulated whether folks be­
lieved it did or not^

. new tricks, 
one* to suit new clr-the

man.
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Peter’s
Adventures* in
Matrimony

By Leona Dalrymple
tAïTür,** **** **w *ov,1ÿ "Pisa®
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