PORTLAND’S

POLICE VETERANS HAVE MANY ADVENTURES

Joe Day, Ben Branch, G. Roberts, John Quinton, Ole Nelson and E. L. Crate Retired and Pensioned After More Than Two Deeades of Work.

BY BEN HUR LAMFMAN.,
ALIL. was In the air. The sunbeam
F that fell across the police dockest
was r l¥ golden. With deliberats

care the deak sergeant traced upon the
record the last escapade of Jane Doe
Al he lald the pen in its niche on the
Erimead old Inkwall, he sighed gustily
Into a Yawn, ¢ idered the pros-
Pect beyond do of the station.
Two littla' Chinese lads were tossing
a ball, A truck banged by The ser-
Eeant aighed azaln

"They don't make "em: betfter than
those birds"™ he obs nd, apparently
apropos of nothing at aill

Whercupon, tweaen abntracted d4i-
reciions to the | nse bureau gruffly
vleasant mdmonitions (o traffic vieo-
Ixtora, and !ombering excursions to
the insisient e, the pergeant rum-
bBled in ramir narrative,

“Pension he qgueried. *“Suare
they should. When a guy spends his
years on a bheat, come day. Eo day,

and takes any hand that's den!: him,
he oughta xet some consideration,
“long about the time hiz thatch gets
thin and froaty Not that I'm lining
up anything soft for me, yundsrsiand

sut ‘s right, and wrong's wrong,

i
Sergerant Grows Reminiscent.

And these ars but a hasiy handful of
the yarms thé mergeant told. bulking
huge over the old oak desk, as he win-
nowad the long ago Into his talk
there crept the rattle of sleet on dark
and lonel s, and crouching fig-
ures, and click of bright handcuffs un-
der the moon, and the sharp slash of
Back of It
- ly resclute rosa th
the beat

IL mounded like the mufflied banzg of
a2 bursting paper bag, but It was &

lack powder charge wrenching at a
strong-box door. Fatroiman Joe Day,
lolitering through the sloom of that
Bumimer marning in 1887, knew it for
aunch The eavy smoke of the axplo-
Blon was colling from the doors of Ed
Morgan's saloon as he s ound the
corner of Sixth and Wi nglon.

A slouch-hatted head thrust fitsslf
fram the wraath of smoke, called an
miarm and was paired by another head
From the doorway leapt twin flames,
and the racing patrolman fired at the
fiashea, A breeze whispered sharply
past him He firod again. Ount of Ed
Morgan's parta! patiered the safeblow-
ers, fring as ¢ r fled

Six bloc o the southward Patrol-
the chase. for the
pifalls were lost
morning, When
at the station he

i mot be
ental ple-
alouch hat

unawad and

L luecoat of

quarry
in the mu r'I: of
he made hin repo
kept something

transferred Lc
ture of the ¥exnx

Fnaee l.ou‘ Hememhbered.

*It was "Red’ O'Brien., 1 tell vou™
he insisted. and the blue-coated boys
ecoffed at his peppery assurance,

Next years coma allke for crooks and
coppers, and the ways of providence
are deviously deliberate The un-
guesred scheme of t t Joe Day,
fn another Su with @
old en at Vancouver. Wash Thn-r
was a4 pleasant odar of cookery in the
cotiage, as the p siman drommed on
the parior window and walted for
dinner

Two men walked past, The face of
one was averted, but there was no mis-
taking the feature Jf H L
Joan Day, ldling away a
noon, became agnin the man on the

8 Re

1IMAar,

after-

beat For the littla man was
ably nonsa other than Johnny
nis. alias “Little Johnny"™ Blue, and
known to th records = the

iant of

& Mminsiry

walcher scanned

for a dollar!” he eax-
lipped dinneriess from
-
aprawled on the park
atte rmoke Iliftinz.
when Day . ‘|1x1f|ihl| CRINE
upon then Vithout semblances of
haste rith the asnt
tuous they rose to &C
and ward the obpervers
"Take the biz guy, Tim,” gene
proffered Joe, who s slight of
“it 1 ¢an't trim the other one
my night-stick™ Whereat they look
them In the taklr was torn much
turf{ and

and it wWas
spent ar W
dragged

Erass wit

snce of

ir
fr:lumr-) tha
he might look at Tim's. One glance
Wh enough

“Yo “Head* sputtered

Day iry |—wou can't
make It I'm golng to send you |
back to s County, Missourl, to

tand trial for the Savannah bank Job
“Red” Admita O1d “Jdob"

"Red”” O'Brien shrugged his hig
shoulders and regarded ¥ handeufis

vhe Dagy
Sroke Yo
g Gearne.,

smashing blow with which he followed
the words, at the very portal of the
statlon. Day went down, his face a
walter of blood, but his revolver spoke
as he fell, and it called again and again
to the flesling highwayman as the pa-
trolman bounced to his feel and gave
chare

At Fourth and Stark strests Tockhart
faltered and staggered against a wall.
He was winded and his face was
rtrangely white for a youth in 20-round
condition. And so Day came up with
him. Together they went hack to the
calis, the battered patroiman and the
pale prisoner.

“He's yellow,” agreed the jailers, as
they regarded Lockhari, the cue wiz-

ard. An hour later, rislng from his

hlood-soaked bunk. the prisoner asked
for a doctor. A bullet had smashed
throuxgh his groin In time Lockhart
zot thres gifics from the state—his
t rial and five years.

Many Miles Travcied.

F'}f Diay became a detscitive when
Fortiand firat experimented with the
Ianw In plainclothes, Since that day.
in the pursult of lawbreakers and duty,
he has Journeyed more than 200,000
miles and was once in conference with
Scotiand Yard

“Dinmond Billy" Winters had a ma-
loon and a bartender. Both weres near
to his heart. The one was the notorious
old Log Cabln and tha other the suave
and akillful mixer and artist, John
Thompeon. In time the trust reposed
by “Diamond Billy” in his barkeeper's
Iintegrity was such that he gave the
Iatter the combination of the saloon
mufe. The stones that earned for Win-
ters his sparkling allas were In the
gafe. One evening as the saloonman

took the train, his Saithful barkeep !

took the diamonda.

The trall that Detective Day followed
ledd Lo ¢ C lexico, doubled back
through the states, whisked into Can-
ada and vanished at Montreal. Months
followed, but in time a posteard
erossed the ocean and came to the City
of Mexico, where the Chief of Police
gathered it in, as by arrangement with
the American authorities

Thus It befeall, through the gems of
“Diamond Billy,"” that Detective Day
Journeyed to Europe and talked lhﬂ;.‘
with otlend Yard and visited Parls
nnd th-- continent. For three months
Thompson fought extradition, but at
length he raturned as a prisoner of the
Portland police
__They had worated a

A

‘ Oust A Et More arrel-

ﬂarfd} P plreraeo e

M Blow e rs Zrrine
oy TRasy X le

posse in batile
from A& seAr: :‘.
and the state

to Jefferson Clty, Mo., where the State
Fenitentiary is situnted. 'Glenn, of old-
time Oregon notoriety.
| thea last lap of 20 vears for train rob-
The Portland officer talked with

hroken, weary T
3 the evening of
his prospect checked by
prison, Glenn stood as testimony to the
that crime doesn't pay.

.mi m.,p-u-d 11“10.) AWRY

e in progréss at

was attosted by
on A gaming ta-
bulge of hip pock-
to a billiard

Of Detective Bergeant Joe Day
has been sald by
of Polles of Chicago,
the big men
and 1s as well

American pollce

known in Chi-
cago and the East as he s In Portland
and the West"
Healey pald a visit
[ he stopped in Portland for the
expreas purpose of vislting with

no move for pistol and

When one regards Patrolman ©, Nel-
gon he beheolds a viking—just such
fellow as thundered at the wassalls of
olit--Noree - saga 'y
the gllded galley

ste pald their captor §150

he was captured

In the phrass of his bBrother

Ta Fall

patrolmen, the big blonde fellow is
“some Swode.”

Charles W. Walton, alins “Babe,”
was a musiclan before he took to the
meore perilous but profitable calling of
holding up streetcars. Soft-faced and
1% vears of age. hence the sobriquet
But the coinductor of a belated owli
car, ona September night In 1804, ob-
nerved little of the infantile in the
fashlon with which “"Babe" presented a
g, black plastol and his demands,
There nrose an excited chatter from
the meveral passengers, who -awalted
similar tréatment, and Patrolman Nel-
san plunged =omewhat pompously
forth from the front platform to dis-
cover its cause.

Nelson Getis “Babe.”

Az the bluecpat bulked in his visjon
the *“Babe" threw the threataning

CIVIL HOSPITAL WORK KEEPS
NURSES ON GO EVERY MINU

F.duh Lan; on ‘I'cIls of Rauhm- am:l How Fine Soldiers Are, but \\omen.
Need a Great Deal of Attention.

appetizing little story
in just before breakfast.

snoldiers had an outing a day
puests and Jjudges at
Cme of them triumphantly brought home
on a long pink ribbon as
lHttle souvenir for our hospltal baby.
Needless to say
A8 & decoration.

ration of sugar for their tena,

chat

BY EDITH E. LANYON.
OMEWHERE IN ENGLAND, Aug.
S <0.—Life in a cofvil hospital Is In
many ways different from life In

a naval or military one, even if there
ure plenty of wounded soldiers ss hon-

ored pguests and patlents. For one

thing, the probationers have most of
the hard work to do themselves in liey

of having orderlies to do it for them.

It is true that we have ward mnaids
here, but they have plenty of work of
thelr own to do. Some of their time,
toa, Is wvery pleasantly taken up in
ing o the soldlera. A good-look-
ing ward mald never lncks a willlng
helper as long as there s a soldier

about!

with the aye of familinr Later he
“eame L} IEh" and adr 1
haste had ndered his targ

beforese ¥Md Mor loon—n clre

stance for whicl ] professed regral.
And, =t L E souri court,
the bl took  his
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vowder In tho=e unenlightenad
aflficacry of “pot or nitro-

Wi undreamed, and he WwWas
craftsman who could read the
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h wa
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him, hitch
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a break. Locl
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& sating FouT™ was the an‘-I

grieved response *'m tsking m:\

chances. 1 know you'd shoot & man's
1iver pad off’

Injured virtce was in his tone, but
yenomous hate launched itself in the

boen

on duty in the wards From then un
midnight I am usu

A Red Cross nurse Is not a proba-

tioner, but does very mimilar work. At

times she ranks above, and at times
below a “pro.” 1 am now the one Red

Cross nurse on night duty and have a

migh buny time of it. Having now
n over 4 week I am pratiy well
acquainted with the routine by this

time. Al about & o'clock eavery aven-

ing I am called, reluctantly get up,

and my landilndy gives me a cup of fea.
From then untll #:15 P. M., when I

Etart to the hospital, Ia l-rnr'tlr.‘all.) the
only leisure time [ have and that., alas,

is stolen glesp. 1T ususlly
write letters or mend a few of the In-

numerable holes in my stockinEi At
00 P. M., we have supper =nll to-

gother at the Infirmary. At 5 wa arn

iy buey giving out
“a and polishing
staff nurse who is
monstly attending to

milk. polishin
tables, ‘t"_
on Jduly
the I‘atirn.n.
Admiration Turns te Ritferness,
How 1 dld admire those highly pol-
ished tables and the beautiful bits of
Blowing antigue brass when 1 was on
day duty! Now 1 know them all too
ell We aven have to scrub the pen-
every night. The hospital was
nded in seventeen hundred and
something and thore tables and
Brasses linve palizhed for 200
vears or so night by perspiring night
pr..;\-:? #0 no wonder they look in good
Even the painted deal chest
i= a joy to all beholders,
delight in the fact that it
braas handlea llke the one up-
which pec upsiairs nurac has
shy every ni £.
of the nicest old things i= =»
t:.lnt‘.]'." box, with heavy pewter
which stands under a tap to
‘1 » drippings. It |s = fool thing.
in, ms ench blessed

|drop that touches It makes & mark

Is ancommonly hard 1o get off
night. A beautiful brasa hot
water jug and the steriiizing drums are

lalways cleaned for me by a4 sympa-
{thetiec sergeant In the marning It is

tml‘-""' ble to get them all done by my-

M‘ next work is to set out all t“ehn_o
sakfast trays, both for the women a-

ward and for ell the soldiers. Th
breakfast is cooked in the ward kl.ch-
r--; '\hnut f oclock sach morning.
midnight we have dinner., usually

L"r-nke-d. by Sister, an she hasn the most
time. I have my dinner with upstairs
nurse and Sister has hers with my
nurse

1 4o the washing up!

After this, we cut all the bread and

leg® not eénjoyved by

':n..ll“f for breaktas usunily commandeer n Hitle for baby's

consent of aald
lame always calls
and thename pleases

me “"Nurse-Denr,"

the women's ward
time for my =soldiers.
I sometimes tell them they do more to
help me than I do to help them,

We have a dear little auburn-haired
Belglan girl In one ward.
but delights in sewing dresses for
in the morning one
comes In to find Marie busy crocheting.
She can sew beautifully,
Industricus child.

euch a lot to doin
thit-1I get little

Kt Intorvala ar

and I8 such an

soldiers volunteer to talte care of t She grieves terribly

make a dress for

Girl Not Tattooed,

One of my morning dutles Is to wash
and brush the hair of a besutiful blonde
. Wwho has to lie on

halr llke & mermalid's,
two long Marguerite plaits, one
She has such =
it is a pleasure

over eachsshoulder.

pictures on her like those

dolng a woman's,

Women In hosapitals do need a lot of
Mont of ours ars very goodl,
consldering how exceedingly
Our soldlers heére are
much more convalescent.
man can have a terrible wound and

» had bean bathed

Laying of Tables Riz Jab,

COne of my men has a German helmat
which he was anxious for me to try on,
but someway I did not feel like putting
my head after
I wondar where
man's head is now?
did not like to ask and was spared the
grewsome deotalls,

1 went to town the other morning to
the night nurse from
1 departed, much polished up
about the shoulder badges by my Ser-
8 , who did not wish the naval nurse
to outshine me. He does not think much
of the navy.

Men Good Bedmakers.

The big grenadier guardsman gave
me a lesson in bedmaking “as it should
‘u few days ago.
Is a dab hand at it.
|ror':.lon when he has finishesd with 1L
other msan—aof
Cuards—did I ever mes make one asn
Now he kindly makes Jock's bed
for me whiist 1 am more than occupied
the ‘woman's ward.
Another man
show me a special

{'Ur 18 wom en J-u two other

I felt curious, but

thelr hreak-

o éach man

cannot posslbly

He certainly
Hils bed looks per-

.u-!.vrv the d;\v
=e and I gen-

obliging soldler

€ feot 4 Inches and

kink In bedmaking
that he learned at a Canadian hosplial
it makex a bed look un-
commeoenly decorative at the foot. Hope
1 shall find time to ses this demonstra-
tion of his some morning.
Welsh Guards.

Of course our sallors could make
hrdn shipshaps enough
the. saldi€rs refuss to belleve
Honm- all these prrmta of their own

he was dusting-the top

Cholre Story FRelated.
Gurkbas ware charging the Ger-

grabbed a lttle for anybedy,

A huge German

The Gearman nodded and
his head drapped right off!

from ear 1o ear
he could finish his

| hld n !eller from a destroyer grate-
fully ‘acknowledging the books, which
were FPortland's gift. ' This A. B. saya ternational commerce,”

he is sending nxll the books home when
he has read them and is having a book-
case made In which he will alwaya
keep them as souvenirs of Western
kKindmeaa,

It Is now time that I went on duty
for the night.

SON SUCCEEDS HIS MOTHER

Minneapolitan With Serbian Relier
Commission Faces Task.

MINNEAPOLIS, Sept. 10.—With the
Ameriean Red Cross Commission to
Serbla, headed by a 8t. Paul man and
Iincluding twWo from Minneapolis,
reaches that devastated country 14 wiil
find confronting it one of the most 1or-
midable problems In Europe, a Red
Cross  bulletin recBived here sald. An
appropriation of §200,000 has been made
for the Commission’s work by the Red
Cross war councll,

Cordenio A. Severance, St. Paul attor-
ney, heads the misslon as Commissioner,
and Deputy Commissioners are: Edwin
. Hpskell, Minneapolis; Rev. Francis
Jager, University of Minnexota, Minne-
apolis: Dr. Severance Burriage, s=ani-
tarian, formerly of Massachusetts In-
stitute of Technology: Dr. F. T. Lord,
HBosaton, and Dr, Eugene A, Crockett,
Boston,

Two other membars of the Commis-
sion, W. A. W. Stewart, New York,
and L. D, Wishard, Pasadenn, left some
time ago for Saloniki.

¥dwin D. Haskell, secretary of the
Commission, s the son of Mrs. Olga
voh W, Haskell, of Minneapolls, whose
death some time ago wans attributed to
overwork for Serbian rellef. Tha son
will take up the work for which his
mother gave her life.

Conditions in s#tricken erbia are
stated in reports made to the Red Croes
ap -being the worst im all wartorn
Europé. From an army of 500,000 at the
s of the wir more than 150,000 have
be taken prisoners.

Thonsnnds of soldiers were lost in
the retreat through Albania, and of the
army of 100,000 now on the Saloniki
front about 60,000 are actual figshting
men., The clvillan population has suf-
fered as much as the army, according
to reports. The Commission will take
medical and other supplies for use
among refugees on tha Macedoninn
front,

CHINESE PRODUCT SOUGHT

Native Producers Urged to Develop
Trade for Foreign Market.

TOKIO, Sept. 1.—Alfred Sze, Chinese
Minister to the Court of St James,
urges the production of more provi-
=fons and the development of Chiness
internatlional commerce, in a3 telegram
dispatched to the Chinese Ministry of
Agriculture and Commerce, a copy of
which has just been received by the
Chinese officials in Shanghal

=i we could Increase the produc-
tion of foodstuffe, especixlly whent =nd
burley, and manufzcturs more fiour to
be s=ent ambroad, we would ba sure to
make Iimmense profita” he writes
“Never before has our cotton been so
much In demand in the Europesn mar-
ket. Cowhides and wool are meeting a
ready market. In a word, so long as
the war lasta, provislons and clothing
wiil contlnue to be In blg demand.

“Here Iz an oppertunity for Chinese
merchants, manufacturers and farmers
to develop their trade and astablish for
the Chinese products a position in in-

DD iy Wi Dowre,

= IS Tz w s - Aelfer
or" Slooal St iis
Raevolier Jooks o

muzzle toward the new bullseyve.
“"What's wrong here?™ asked the pa-
trolman, midway of the car. He did
not see the vrouched figure of menace,
and the tHud of-a buliet was his an-
swer, Nelson =sickened to the shock
of a .88 In his abdomen.

With the nausen of his wound upon
him he lunged, and a second bullet
grove home by the firast. But the big
arms were about the "Babe.,” In a vik-
Ing's embrace, and the plstol clanged
on the car floor. Nalson rode to the
hospital in an ambulance. Hls pris-
oner jounced to the police station in
the patrol wagon.

It was months befors Nelson pulled
on the blue uniform aguin, and it was
yours ere “Babe” Walionp knew anoth-
er home than the Oregon Fenltentiary.

There ig In the police annals of the
Pucific Coast a llvely memory of the
“apottad horse™ holdups of Seattije. Al-
though they comprise another story, IL
is permissible to digress A paco from
the trajls of crime in Portland. For
the charming unknown, who drove the
black-and-white mars while her com-
panion scoured the suburbs for fat

are yet.

is a matron now., the spotted hersa
travels no more. and the sentence of
her husband-pal has jong been servaed.
Bullets thare were a-plenty in the
wild, wide-open days, and bulleta there
Ben Branch, who has smiled
th ds of pyi ® into good hu-
mor since they made him jaller, faced
and tired his share. But the whiatis
of an Angry bit of lead isn't all there
iz to s job with the police. There is
the endless stratch of beat, the fluff
of snowflakes In the face, or the melt-
ing. humid discomfiture of = close
coat and a close day, So that when an
Incldent of action springs in one's fagce
like a startled partridge, the bluecoat
is eager and instant in his welcome

Runaway Car Stopped.
They had horsecars In the days of

yore, and the publile paid ita coln

through a =lot at the entrance, the
company manifesting trust In the
Eeneranl probity. Sans conductors, the
cars weres operated by a driver, who
shifted his trolley at the end of the
line bty unhitching from one end snd
hitching on*at‘the other,

History doea not say that the driver
was ot fault. It Is likely. howewvar,
that he noglected to nmelt his brake
when he hiklted the glistening horses
st the top of the hill near Third and
Market strects. He unhitched, and as
he turned the car s*3le away from him
with the stealth of a stray coyote ]t
gathered impetus and fled. The osnlam-
ity thut might have befallen could not
have besn disastrous, but from the
fiying car came the screams of women.
They crowded the entrance ta leap,

And then—as 4 magnet whips up a
flling, & rotund bluecoat was straam-
ing from .the handrail. Ben Branch
wans younger then, but he bounced ad
mirably, and his helmet whirled awa
to roll In the gutter. When he foung
kis foollng he stopped the car.

While taming runaway horsecars
was an incident of tha day’'s work, Ban
Hranch speciallzed (n burglars and
bud men. Glve him a chance to talk
with them and they came in docile
agriéement, wooed by the soft, imper=-
=ona)l common-sense of his argument.
Lacking palaver, there remsined the
bulging thews of his right arm, or the
potent persuasion of a pistol. It was
in thea Iatter fashion that Patrolman
HBranch brought Bllly Eldridge and
John Sweeney, burglars both, from
thelr job to the jall.

Crate Named Humane Officer.

Toake Sargeant Ed Crate, who was
born in A canoe between Umnatilla and
The Dalles, and whoze father was &
fur trader at Fort Vancouver when
the Whitman massacrs bhefell. Before
nightfall of  his first birthday the In-
fant Crate was cradled on a pony. an
route to a homestend that was to give
its name to-Crate’s Point.

Young Crate grew up with ponles
They wera his friends and playmates.
His was that “way” with horses that
is the gift of one man in many thous-
ands. It was fitting tTthat. when the
mounted squad was formed, Sergeant
Crate should be glven charge, and
equally fitting that he should be ap-
pointed humune officer.

“] deon't carsa whether a man oan
ride like a Cossack, or not,” he was
wont to say, before the motorcyclies
and jitneys crowded the slesk mounts
from the service of thas ¢ity. "I don't
care & whoop,” he would assert, “but
glve me men who are good to thelr
mounte’

Six men of the Portland Police Bu-
reau, after .long Yyears In the city's
service, are to be ratlred. They are:
Ben Branch, aged 73, 40 years of sarv-
lce: Detective Sergeant Joe Day, aged
6. 4% years of service. Sergeant G.
Roberts, niged 61, 2§ yenrs' service;
John Quinton, aged 71, 25 yenrs' serv-
fce: Ole Nelson, 60 years, 22 years'
service; Sergeant B, L, Crate, aged 05,
256 years' pervicve.

“Pengion ‘em " snorted the Desk

Sorgeant.. “Huh! Waell, T guess!™

rurses wapns the “Babe's™” sléter. Shoe

BUSINESS WOMAN'S GOWNS
PLAIN AND SENSIBLE NOW

Frocks and Tailored Garb Have Effect of Being Donned for Ernest Occu-
pation Rather Than for Mere Matinee or Luncheon.

for the coming Winter that the

business woman will have no trou-
ble bealng smartly dressed. Fashion will
come to meet her more than half way
and she will need to make no effort at
all. Indeed the more like a business
woman the mondaine can look, these
days. the more correct she |Is, Her
frocks and her tallored garb generally
must have the effect of being donned
for an ecarnest occupation like a Red
Cross meeting or a commlittes to im-
prove the condition of something or
other—and not suggest anything (riv-
oclous. and inconsequent like a mere
matines or lunch party.

The business girl's earnest occupn-
tion js plunned out for her; Ehe need
not go A-seeking it. She has only to
look correctly attired for her part—and
complete modishness will be hers, Seo,
this year al least. there should Dbe
greater satisfaction in simple frocks
and serviceable' akirts and shirtwalists
—in hearts that beat over ledgers or
keep time with l_\';:l-“'rilr'l'ﬂ'—-'lﬂd lens
yvenrning after the fripperies of dress
which nobdy ils supposed to think about
anyway, during war time.

St{reet Garb Good Looking.

Suppose the business girl is In search
of u practical coat What wiill ahe se-
lect? The coat must be warm, and
long " enough to cover: the frock be-
neath.. It must be easy to got into and
out of, for an offlce ot Is put on and
off severial times each day.~ It comes
off at the office in the morning, and
aguin at the restaurant befora lunch
and agaln at the office after lunch, and
once mors At home after office hours.
And some business women have calls
to make at other offices during the
day, altogethor the coat must be
sturdy of material and well cut too, to
stand the straln of lts dally life.

EBuch a4 coat may not be purchased
for a song, but a wise business woman
looks well before she makes up her
mind and then pave a fair price, know-
ing that she will get the full worth of
her money in a garment. good looking
nfter ita first days have gone by

Wool velour is 4 favorita cont fabriec
this season and gabardine s liked also.
Theres are soft, rough finished woolen
coating also in English or Scoteh mix-
tures that make smart coats for office
wear. These last are rather mannish
in line and look waeall with soft felt
hints of the spurt or walking type, and
with heavy mannish gloves and laced
tan shoesws The woman who prefers
more feminine hats and the pretty but-
toned boots that seam to o with themn,
will select a belted coat, perhaps one
of the new ""trenc models so well
Ilked by younger wedrers, A fur collar
and cuffs will glve much style to the
coat but they are not indiapansable to
its smartnss,

Contumen Covered hr Coat.

Much as the business girl fancles a
dainty, trig tallored sult which makes
her feel dressed up to any afternoon
occasion, she realizes that the all-cov-
ering cout Is the backbone of her
wardrobe The big coat may ba worn
over a neat little office frock of serge

S'D plain and sensible are fashions

or mohalr, or a mora ambitious frock
suitable for the Saturday hollday-
making: it will cover the sport skirt
and shirtwalst combination which
every business girl weéars—sometimes;
and of an evening the useful coat will
go forth agelp, ovar a pretty theater
or dancing dress of light material. And
speaking of the business girl's dancing
dress, It is understood that If she is
& normal, fun-loving girl. good Uimes
after work occupy a large part of her
interest. One or two dkinty evening
frocks she must have, and an attrage
tive costume for Saturday, when most
business houxesx close at noon or soon
after. Buch a frock may tombine satin
and wool fabric, or It may be of satin
with & touch of chiffon, or of mohair
and worsted material daintifled by
hand embroldery.

As has been polnted out, most frocks
this year ara unobtruslve in style and
¢gulet In color, 50 in shopping for her
special frock, the business girl will
find plenty of models blithe snough to
please her fancy, ¥et not too bliths fo
an office appearance on a Saturdiy
forénoon. Workaday frocks will be of
sargo or of mohalr and a touch of satin

will not come amiss In thess, for rars
is the frock now that dees not include
two fabrics.

Fashion (s anxious to make all ma-
terinls “go round” and to deo this,
now that silk and wool wWaNvVas
are getting sCATCOT nnd higher
priced, ahe In appoartioning to
spch  frock its allotted share of the
materials at hand. A good frock feor
office wear has & black satin upper
part, cut as straight a= 0 chemiss, To
this Is attached at the hip line a pleat-
od bluck mohalr nkirt The froclk
would hang as strafght as u night-
gown from shoulder to nnkle were it
not for a four-vard sash that goes
twice round the waist, drawing the
sutin in to the curve of the figure. The

sash is made of the mohair materiaml-

and is double and about four Inches
wide, the material seamed and then
turned over llke a long tube, before
the preaning.

Costumen Have Long Sleeves.

Let no business girl, taking hope by
the prints of elbow-slesved costumes
in the fashlon magazines, have her of-
fce frock or shirtwalst made with
gleeves that fall short of reaching the
wrist. Workaday costumes, whether
donned by business women or fashlon-
ables who go to committas mestings,
ha the long =leeve that stands for
correctness In n tallored type of com-
tume. And If the business zirl s not
tallored, she & all wrong from & aar-
torial standpoint Nelther may her
simple serge frock be too pleturesgque
in suggestion.

For example, a perfectly plain dress,
buttoned down the front and with long
sleeves, sound all right for the office.
Yes, but the buttons are gllt and they
run up the pockets, too, and the sleeves,
and outilne epauvlets on the shoude
and rows of fine gold brald trim col~-
lar, coff and belt. That serge froock
would be the most conspiecuous thing
fnn the office it ornamented, and few
employers would relish its pleturesoue-
ness.  Another serge frock, trimmed
with rows of black braid and relleved
by white organdy collar and couffs
would be in perfect taste.




