
GI
ENCH

WAR. ZONE
MAKE, ,
WO teLDS
FINEST
LINGERIE

r

TV,'

v
--tv AHIS She says that AmericanI' women wear the most beautiful

lingerie in the world.
Even in Winter? I asked. And aha

aid yes.
Girls, I should think yoa would

freeze.
She says that the filmy French' ob-

jects which can be pulled through a
wedding ring are just loved by our
women, and are perfectly adapted to
the clirAate. They are, less adapted to
woolen underwear, so snug, cosy and

ugly, she says, Et voila!
A wealthy widow, an Americas wid-- q

w. elegant, poetic and lovely in mind
and face and figure, hunting $100
broldered nightgowns of real fll de
main linoa, hand woven, at $6 per yard
wholesale! Nightgowns I can under-
stand. When dolled with real

at 17 the yard, and, say,
mplecement of Alencon point, they can

run to $40f to 160, even when made of
lawn or cambric She doesn't care!
Combinations and underskirts at $20
which fold np like a handkerchief! And
embroidered to the sound of cannon, in
the great war. "Those Lorraine peas-
ant girls have got to live," she says.
They are the most wonderful needle-
women in the world." She went to
Nancy. I tell you, any man who gets
that widow

"American women Inherit their love
for fine lingerie from the days of Mar-
tha Washington," she says, "when

very ship from France brought as
many pieces of hand-wove- n linen as
the merchants could pick up. The cor-
respondence of foremost Americans in
France, like Jefferson, Adams, Morris
and Pinckney, were full of commis-
sions from their families to procure the
fine toile de til which the court aris
tocracy had previously got their farm-
ers, wives and daughters to make for
them on home looms. There was no
other way to get it. The embroidery
was done by their femmes de chambre.
So we got the taste of fine lingerie,
made at home, home embroidered. In

11 good old American families."
Home looms, she says, were all over

America,
There came a time, alas, when Amer-

ica grew too rich and hurried to weave
line linen at home or even do the
righj: in& of embroideries. At that
moment fine lingerie became horribly
expensive.

It was the same In France, where
certain localities. In time, developed
specialties in the north, around Val-

enciennes, for linen, both hand woven
and machine, and In the Vosges for
nansouk, or, as we call it, lawn or
cambric, always machine woven. The
came district of the Vosges was always
celebrated for hand embroidery. There
Instead of forgetting their fine needle-
work, the female population developed
and perfected It.

"Ever since I was a child," says the
legant widow, "I had heard about the

lingerie made by
mountain women of French Lorraine;
and when I grew up I paid for it In
the great stores of America! I have
seen a nightgown sell for $189 and Alt-ma- n,

at his New Tork opening, exhib-
ited one which afterwards sold for
1800. It was the dearest on record."

She had always determined to go,
some day, to where they make them. "I
want to buy the finest stuff." she said,
"and hunt those mountain girls up in
an automobile!"

But the war," we said
"The war won't stop me.? she re-

plied. The war don't stop them, does
It? I shall take them work and they'll
be glad to see me."

Can you beat It?
When a woman gets an Ideal
She started for Valenciennes and they

stopped her at Senlia, The whole war
Is between and the linen making ruined.
She had beard that the hand looms had
been removed to Tarar. down near
Lyons, and she went there. Nobody was
making nightgowns: but she stayed a
month, and when she got back a serene
light vh on her lovely features. "I
shall go to Nancy." she said. Now, to
blunder Into Nancy, at this moment,
you require 11 documents beside your
passport, with your photograph on

ach, and a clear statement whj you
want to go there.

"Evidently I could not say night-
gowns." she saya

So she Joined the Marquise de B
svboa town house at 2ianog U used as
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an ouvrolr for refugea women. So it
happened, when the Captain-Adjoi- nt of
the General Commanding asked: "What

(Continued From Page 2.)

open the fish, so the white salmon are
marked by slicing their noses. The
manager says there is really no differ- -
ence in the taste or quality of the sal--
mon according to its color, although
the different colors bring a different
price in market.

And in this connection comes a story,
which is fairly well authenticated, of ,

how one of the salmon kings started
his fortune in the fish industry on the
basis of the then-despis- light-color-

salmon. This man had put up his can--
nery at a location past which the fish
came in great numbers on their-wa- y

In to spawn. He was right in his se-
lection of a site and the salmon were
caught In vast quantities. They were
all. however, of the light pink variety,
and the fisherman was in despair. At
that time no light-color- salmon had
been shipped and the demand every-
where was for salmon of an almost
red hue. The man canned his catch
and sold It by means of a label which
Implied that it was the only sanitary
fish on the market. The label read:
"This salmon is warranted not to turn
red in the can." The most of the catch
went to the Southern States, and the
drummers selling it did their business
so well that in many of the cities of
that locality you can hardly sell a red
salmon. The people think it is spoiled,
and has, therefore, turned red in the
can.

I am surprised at the extent of the
fishing Industry, of this part of the
world. The ocean floors of Southeast-
ern Alaska are carpeted with fish of
many varieties; and there are large
fishing industries carried on all Along
the coast out to the Aleutian Islands.
There are mary fish in Bering Sea. and
tne Tukon and Kuskowim Rivers are
filled with fish of one kind or another.
The total value of the Alaskan catch
for 1914 was almost J20.000.000. and
altogether we have caught enough fish
l ihu waters to eaual about 30 times
wh.t w. n.ld for the territory. The
total value up to date has been very
close to 000 000 -
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pretext has this American woman for
an automobile permit in the south
rear?" The good Abbe X , whose

of salmon, the canning of which is an
enormous Industry. I shall write of
it in the future. Next to it comes the
halibut, which is only in its beginning,
although from five to ten million dol- -
lars a year are now spent upon that
industry in wages and supplies. There
are more than 1400 men employed In
halibut fishing In Alaska, and the an- -

nual catch is almost 15,000,000 pounds
and is rapidly growing,

There are also large cod fisheries in
Alaska and the cod are said to be
equal to those caught on the Banks of
Newfoundland. Much of the cod fish- -
ing Is a.bout the Aleutian Islands, and

EFFECTS OF WAR

L '

N. C, Jan 22. Sps- -
Ptnehtjk; of the war, thou- -

Americans who otherwise
wouM have gone abroad for the Win--
ter months, are now patronizing the
numerous Winter resorts of their own
country. Because of this, the present
season here appears to be a record
breaker, tor, although the season bas

FRESH FISH FROM

WHILE ma

church is smashed and parish scattered,
buzzed into his ear a railroad invoice
list of 19 packing cases and their con-
tents. The two' men looked into each
others' eyes and smiled. "Shoes of all
sizes, woolen stockings ditto, under-
clothing, skirts, blouses, jackets and
overcoats for girls and boys," the Abbe
whispered, "all brand new. I have not
seen the other packing-casts.- "

- The two men looked into each others'
eyes and smiled again. The story is all
over Nancy, of the beautiful American
who is out after embroideries. On the
highroads, moving troops recognize
her: and in villages they spread a white
cloth for her, with plum-cordi- cake
and honey.

Tou understand, this is Nancy, almost
on the edge of the former German
frontier. Nancy was the one French
city which the French feared, in ad-
vance, must be taken from them in a
rush. At one moment, the Kaiser, with
10,000 cavalry of the Guard in clean
uniforms, waited beyond, to make a
triumphal entry: but the French Gen-

eral Castlenau objected. "Any city can
be defended," says Castlenau, "provided
you know the ground." Since then, they
have been pushing over into German
Lorraine, pushing over, pushing over
. . . Many villages of the present
rear are badly injured. Tou must ad-

mit, a queer place to hunt embroideries!
Of course, she met the Barjons from

ALASKA
there are many vessels and stations de- -
voted to the industry. The amount of
cod caught last year was more than
fifteen million pounds, which was an
increase of 20 per cent over the catch
of the year preceding.

In nridltlnn to the nrdinarv cod. thev
are now. catching black cod. a fish of

shipping Seattle, where the res- -
taurants special feature
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the beginning. The Barjons are a re-

markable French family ' Nancy,
Neufchateau and Paris, . for BO

have encouraged and pat-
ronized the needlewomen of the Vosges.
I think that began as manufac-
turers of nansouk, made only in these
mountains, fromi Egyptian cotton. .As I
have it is what we call batiste,

or cambric, extremely fine and
filmy, cotton-line- n in a word, whicn
has made It possible for woman
in America to wear delicate and pretty
lingerie, at least The spinning, weav- -

barbecued black cod. This consists of
the backs of the which are kip-

pered or smoked, after being salted.
They are served with drawn butter.

There Is a'prospect that an extensive
industry will some time arise in the
shellfish of Alaska. They have oysters
near here as large around as a saucer,
and are many places among the
Alaskan Islands where you can catch
crabs as big around as a dinner. plate.
Theer are clams, large and small; Ht--

tie clams that are delicious and

I am told, however, that one to
be very careful as to the source or nm

WINTER RESORTS.

ing: ' Stanley McAdoo, of Tork;
P. N: Davidson, of Norfolk. Vs,;
J. Alley, of Larchmont, N. T., and T.
Sternfeld, New Tork.- On a tally-h- o

Mrs. W. Frank Purdy, New
York; Mrs. B. Alley, Larchmont,
X. Y.; Mies Lillian Gillette, Con-
Cord, H.: Mrs. S. G. Gibbony, of
New York; Mrs. N. W. Peters, Mrs. T.
SurnloKl and Joseph - McAdoo. :Jr.

about the same size as the ordinary others good to eat as big. around as
cod, but darker in color. The flesh is your hand. There Is a man at Peters-muc- h

richer in oil, but it may be pre-- burg who has shipped this year 60

pared in such a way that it is delicious, cases of one-pou- cans of clams; and
It has been eaten for many years in clams and clam juice were formerly
Alaska, and they have been recently packed at Klawak.
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ing and bleaching of it by mountain
water power employs hundreds of vil-

lagers, wlio have never emigrated, but
are prosperous and happy.

"Along the mountain roads, with not
a house in sight," says the fair widow,
"I saw up to October, spread upon the
grass fields beside irrigation streams of
mountain water, miles of white batiste,
bleaching and resprinkled, to make lin-

gerie for the pretty girls of America."
To get their batiste made up and

embroidefed with real hand elegance,
the manufacturers are bound to exploit

clam supply. Some of .these bivalves
feed in the water near the copper de-

posits, and the copper poisons their
meat. The captain of one of our coast
survey steamers, in speaking- - of this
recently, told me how his life was saved
by a pussy-cat- .' Said he:

"It was a narrow escape. I had
bought a fine mess of clams and was
Just about to eat some of 'them raw
when I decided I had better test their
edibility by giving one of them to my

'at The pussy ate it, and a moment
later she rolled over and went into
convulsions. She kept on kicking until
every one of her nine lives had de-

parted. The clams were poisoned by
copper, but they looked as sweet and
healthy as any I have ever seen. Had
the cat not been near, I would have
tried them without question, and I
really believe that that cat saved my
life."

The Senseless Censor.
London Daily Mail.

Two of the latest absurdities of the
censorship were recorded yesterday by
the Daily News. In one instance every
reference to the village of Loos was
struck out from an account of the re-

cent fighting in Flanders. Loos was men-
tioned repeatedly in the official dis-

patches, Its capture .was the topic ot
conversation whenever two men came
together In Great Britain and yet the
censor mechanically cut it out when-
ever it appeared in the narrative. The
other instance was even more . gro-
tesque. A correspondent quoting the
line:

"The captains and the kings depart,"
was staggered to find the words "and
the kings" deleted. Why is quite be-

yond us. We simply give it up.
Today there is yet one more item to

be added to the inexhaustible list of
official follies. As everybody knows, an
Anglo-Frenc- h force is being landed at
Saloniki. Who is the British official in
command? A name has been given in
the Frankfurter Gazette of October 4,

In the Corriere della era and II Secolo,.
of Milan, and in La Tribuna, of Rome,
of the same date. It is known to the
enemy; It is known all over Europe
Yet the British people are forbidden
to know it The censor hugs it to him-

self as a secret that the Germans, the
Austrians, the Turks, all the Balkan
peoples and our allies on the Continent
may share in, but that must at all costs
be guards. from. our so4 public

village needlework. They began by
distributing hundreds of packages of
nightgowns, chemises, etc.. over the
mountain roads, here at a farmhouse,
here in a hamlet regularly leaving
them three months before gathering
them up again, fully embroidered. The
thing became specialized. First fine
power linen, then hand-wov- linen
were added, real lace and Imitation
lace, in the same types of minute home
work.

"Here's the beauty of it," she says,
"it cannot be systematized in factories.
The cutting is Hone by professionals,
mostly at Nancy and Paris. The sewing
Is done in ouvrolrs managed by char-
itable ladles - or good sisters, in tha
larger towns. Jike Neufchateau. But
the embroidery Is bound to be given out
in farms and village households, as, at
the beginning."
.Each village has Its style, ahe says.

Certain kinds of embroidery, made
beautifully trcund Epinal, are made
less well around Flombieres; while
Plombieres is famous for another kind,
which is less well done at Ramber-viller- s.

"These Lorraine women have been
embroidering since the days of Jeanne
d'Arc," she says. "Many of them work
on the loose linen, without even a
square of stiffening paperl Little girls

' of eight years old embroider while
keeping the geese. I know a grand-
mother of 74, who sat doing fine work
in her plum orchard when the Germans
bombarded the Schluoht and a shell
blew up her beehives yet there is no
sign of nervous perturbation in the
nightshirt. Once our automobile met a
girl of 14 weeping on the highroad.
'What's the matter?' we asked.
Tears rolled down her cheeks. 'The
cow,' she answered, 'tried to eat
my corset cover, and it's ruined! I
looked at the chewed object. It was
finest flower embroidery, done point by
point with the needle on hand-wove- n

linen worth $9 per yard such work
and fine material entrusted to a

girl!"
This was the time I met Paul Barjon.
"I am astonished that the cow did

not swallow Buch fine linen," he said;
"It would not make a mouthful. You
have heard tales of chemises that could
be pulled through a finger ring? Well,
I myself have trietl it with a yard and
a half of the new hand-wove- n llnon
of Tarar which is a yard wide, remem-
ber. I could pull it through a plain-gol-

wedding ring with ease. It would
have made the cow sick, nevertheless,
it is so indigestible, incredibly strong

, and tough."
The fair pilgrim of the nightgown

spoke up.
"It looks cobwebby.", she said, "but

I heard an example of its strength at
Nancy. In a chateau on beyond there,
in the first days of the war, the Ger-

mans caught the-- Comte de V and.
held him prisoner, locked In a little
empty room at the top of the north
tower, which his wife had loved for
the view. There was absolutely noth-
ing in it but hei filmy linen window
curtains, sweetly embroidered, hanging,
still, at the one window the Germans
had begun the 'moving.' In the night
lie tore flimsy tissue into strips and
tied them into a rope and let himself
down 52 feet to the ground and got

' away!"
I meditated of the cow and weeping

girl.
"A half yard of such linen, worth $4,

worked into corset cover selling for
130, represents some exquisite work,
even after deducting the cost of the
real lace. Are.i't the village girls ex-

ploited? Do they know the prices
their work is old at?" ,

Barjon's reply was grave and kindly.
"None earn less than an average of

40 cents per day," he said, "and very
many make double that and more; and
yet It is not all-da- y work, as In a fac-
tory, but home vork, done In their
leisure. Here's the blessing of it In
our way of thinking it encourages the
home life, sweet prosperity of the old
farm and picturesque village, among
children and neighbors, wlthput rush a
or anxiety. Mother (jfrops her embroid-
ery to wash the baby. Sister drops her
embroidery to help little brother with
his lessons. Mother and sister sit,
embroidering, with neighbors, in the
Bhady afternoon, while chatting. Or,
in Winter, 15 village women gossip .

round the lamp, embroidering together,
now here, now there . . . "

Such embroidery, he says, could not
be executed with factory discipline.

"The eyes would not stand Its con-

tinuous application, for one thing, and
It wniit mnlra tham nurvnna InvnlMa
for another while the personal dis-

tinction of the work would become
standardized, which is the ruin of ele-
gance. Done in the leisure of home,
it is a profitable pastime. It makes a
whole region prosperous In time of
peace."

"All the same," I said, "the selling
prices"

"Tut, tut," answered Barjon. "You
are dreaming of the $100 nightgowns.
You- forget that simpler ones, but en-

tirely hand embroidered under the
same conditions, are sold In America
as low as 60 cents, and objects of real
beauty from $2 to $6. Combinations and
underskirts from $1 to 16, corset covers
from 60 cents to J 2, and so on. All
are given out and collected again by
automobiles, over the mountain roads.
Noble women direct the Neufschateau
and Nancy ouvriors. Were there only
$100 nightgowns there would be less
work to give out."

I looked at the passionate pilgrim.
"You must have a line collection," I

said.
She squirmed.
"Exquisite lingerie," I' said. "You've

gone through war and death to get it"
She blushed.
"I am going back to Nancy," she

said. '

Barjon looked upon her with re-

spectful kindness.
"Taking back more packing-case- s

full of shoes and Jackets?" he teased.
"And the General commanding makes
no more objection?"

She blushed redder.
"What's the joke?" I asked them.
Barjon answered In a tone of bene-

diction:
"Hundred dollar nightgowns. I thirik

we may say $200 nightgowns. Lorraine .

won't forget it!"

A Call on the Walter.
Judge.

Hotel Clerk Is this $1000 bill the
smallest thing you have about you?

Departing Guest I am afraid it w.
Clerk (to bell boy) Here, take this

bill to one of the waiters and ask him
to change it


