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A Marked Revival of Polonaise
and Tunic Effects.

NO YOKES THE NEW SKIRTS

-

The Season's Belts Are Like the Skirts
—Pompadour and Perstan Designs
St Popular In 8ilky— Sum
mer Colors Will Be {n Tone

In e liser WkIF S cotmineenoie 3y,
nons I8 1efL sven In the fop part, which
W put Into the walsthiuml In iy tucks
or plults. e shilered or corded yoke
I8 weldom seon. Roeh g yoke or deop
pinits were proctlenlly necessary oy the
full skietw of lnst yenr, bul e elrculne
eut hmw chnnged this, nnd the walst
fulliess Is 1ot 1o grent to be adjusted
o less nwkwnrd wiya

This season most of the Lelts on
eloth dresses ure made of the sime mn

CHINA RAILK BLOTKE

terinl as the skirt and are olther trim-
med with o narrow toweh of color at
the top or smbroldersd 1o very slmple
conyeutionnl design

The newest motoring gloves pare be-
ing fashilomsl with detachable gaunt-
lets, the latter uwsunlly lped with a
contrusting sbade nnd reaching to or
above the ellow

A new arenngement for the peck 18 n
b collir, A curvedd band of ribbon
edged with rueldog forms the stock

YOry DATTOW DM Ann WAL CPTITeTeg
there lu ls arennged venenth and above
(he brim on the left alde,

Un many of e best Freneh moae
hats the crowns are eutively votrim.
med, the adornment belog placed at
tha alde,

Bmall hats will be the necopted cult
for early mpriug wear with tallored
gowna, but later on larger afMalrs will
be the correct caper,

Owpreys hiave never become common
and are not likely to on account of the

mormous prices milliners are asking
for bandsome examples,

The mushroom hat seen In the Illus-
tration ls of black tegal straw., ‘I'he
beim I faced with shirred tulle, A
white ontrich nigret, osprey and tulle
roaette trim the top of (he hat,

NATTY BERGE 8UIT,

The rage for the polonalse and tunle
offocts seems 1o be very mucl on the
Inereane, An enrly Victorin polonsise
doew not wound n pretty thing, but
whaon trented by skiliful bands It as &
atyle of itn own, The newsst sffects

BLUE BERGE OOWN,

are rucked at the walst and lifted rath.
er high ul the back llke a band, the
euds fulllng In poluts over the under
skirt. Buttons, too, form un Important
feature In the construction of the polo-
nnine - buttons at the back, buttons in
front and o all the most unlikely
plncos,

Loug directolre conts In checked ma
terluls finished with velvet collars and
a number of buttons, worn over plalo,
aweeplog skirts, are to be seen among
the pew tallor mades, Hrulds and
glmps are belng  tremendously  used,
dyed to mateh the new cloths.

Bpnnixh lnces are wletady extremely
fashilonnbile, capeclally when enriched

by durned desigox o gold and colored

In froat bs g taly wiede of three loops of [ milks

the Hhibon, ope over Phe athor sod ench
one nboul rwa Inehes longer that the
one nbave.  Theso eollurs nee of rlch
plald aud dark rllibions
fnches wide mid make o0 smart Anish
1o the shilet witlst

Raoediinin wliks iy potmpeedonre and Per
wlin deslgis ore gimong the lovellest of
the dress materinls gl will be used
for many of the smurtest coremon jons
dAny ) evendng vollets of the senson

The blogse o the eut ls fashioned
from white ehilun sk, A shirred yoke
ending tn turned buek revers aiid pom-
padonr bows denwn through gold bue
kles are features of this pretry design

colorid Iwn

OLD TIME CHAPEAUX,

Populsr though the mushroom hat
wis last senson 11 I8 guite as mach In
A ‘ffllll‘h"l' thin spring.  Pavls s elatsor-
a0 of the mushroom shinpe and 18 vary
Ing It with high crowns aud low, nar
row brims il wide, muking It with
foathers or wrenthing 1 with flowers,
It wiis thonght ot fest to be a Juvenile
fdea, Lt It 18 now conshdersd lmmense
Iy becomlng 1o every nge of womuan-
kind,

The dninty Dolly Varden Hot hos
been revived minns s steings that tied
w0 coquettishily widder the ohin, The
brim of this fascinating hat 18 polnted
In the cenfer of (he feont, which gives

BLAUK STHAW HAT,

it & suuey upward Ui The back turns
up and Is filled o with ribbon or flow-
©rs,

The Freoch sallor is with ws agaln,
and the lutest development s anything

bt witenetive I has o high erown and

fi

Some of the corselet skirts are being
made with more fulluess ot the feet,
atd bands of satin and velvet nre favor
e trimings, Qualat ball fringes are
nlso retilnlscetices of the Victorian ern.
When  suecessfully  trented of
these tripoluge sirlke n pleasing as
woll a8 0 novel uote, but merely chiron
leled they do not sound attractive,

The natty little costume pletured s
of blue serge funcifully teimmed with
stitehed bands and small metadl but-
tons, The short coat has o walsteoat
of erenm white cloth, The glrdle, coat
collar nud cuffs nre of black velvet.

ROLLe

AMERICAN SILKS POPULAR.

The sprivg and summer colors prom
se to be cool and quiet In tone, The
grays, muuves, soft yellows and shades
of blue nre not nearly so consplenons
Ru they were Inst season

It will be n great silk yenr, amd
Ameriean weaves are quite to the fore,

DLACK TULLR EVENING DODICR
Thege silks have litle dressing and
rival the Raropean weuaves [n benuly
of texture. The rajulis are the most
popudur among the wany varieties,

Lace bracelets are a find that has
renched ug frow the other side.  They
nre worn slone or with dog eollars to
watel,  Around o low or Duteh neck
these collurs are very fetehing.

Another extreme notfon I8 that of
paluting portraits on e tinger nalls.
And the crase Tor nll sors of beads,
buttons and chalns would set o sclens
tist to wondering whether the savage
ustined wng 901 waess oe lwalf ip

worst.

Gowns for afternoon are almost
without exception made with long
skirts, nnd both akirts and juckets are
elaborately trimmed.

The new girdlea are on tha order of &
swlss balt und are very often made of
wiede, studded with beads,

The evening bodice Musirated 18 of
black tulle striped with lines of black
velvet ribbon and lusertions of white

Iace. Velvet bown diminishing tm sise | No ye can't have Jane,” snarled old

In leaven's name, girl, |

teward the walst ndorn the front,
JUDIC CHOLLET.
Why Angelica Refused
To Marry Herber
#Y ] ERBERT.” slghs the falr young
H thing, while an expression of
Ineffabile wistfulness gllmmers
into the uure depths of her lambent
oyes, “Herbert, 1 huve thought long
and earnastly over It, and I have de
clded that | ecannot—must not—marry
you."

“"What!" gasps Herbert, pressing hir |
right band to his threbbing brow, be
hind which his braln Is reeling snd
caroming from slde o slde of his cra |
pium In & mad efort to get hold of the |
lnuer truth of the words of the angelie!
girl, and with bis left hand slummed |
violeutly ngninst the reglon of b
heart, which orgun Is even now crack
ing In n premonltory wanner, lndleat
Ing that If It doesn’t get rellef I |
stapter it will slwoply break and bs
through with sorrow and surprise and
severnl other sadnesses “What!” gasps |
Herbert, “Can | belleve wy senses’
You, whom T linve fondly ndored; you
who have nusured me by the light ol
the moon nnd the glow of the star:
that you loved me o4 never womau
loved mun before In all time; you
who'' |

“Yeu, I, Herbert,” replies Angelica, !
slghing a wigh In which all the heart
wenrluess and soul gloom of her hith
erto happy young life are compressed, |
“Yeu, 1"

“And why?
why ¥ .

“Because 1 love you so much, Her
bert. 1 reallze that at the present you
have to work ten hours a day slx duys |
in the week to enrn $20, and I know !
that I cau’'t live on lesa than $60 a
week, and 1 don't see how you are go |
fog to work thirty hours a day and be |
around home at all, so I just simply
declded that it Is o hopeless asplration |
and a shattered dream.” |

It I8 such experlences as these that
send men forth Into the hollow night
with black and brooding brows and '
make them flout the optimistic asser-|
tlons of thelr unsenthed brethren.—Chi- |
eago Tribune. |

Comforting the Passenger. l

Driving down a dangerous Iuokln;[
trall In the Bierra Nevada mountains,
the nervous old lady noticed an ugly
looking hatehet Iying In the bottom of
the singe.

“What's thut for?" she asked the long
suffering driver.

“Well, you wsee,” he explained, “we
have n good many aceldenis on this
bere llne. The stage's allus tippin'
over and rollin' down precipices, and
every thme a passenger gits hurt we
slmply konoek ‘em on the head and
throw the body over a precipice, and
then there nin't no lawsuit. Bee?'-—
Woman's Home Companlon,

Rules and Etlguetie of Golf.

“"A ball lying In the fork of a tree
must be pluyed or the player shall lose |
n stroke."—Tatler.

No Malarin,

“This place 18 ndvertlsed as a bealth |
resort,” suld the pew arrival suspi
clously, “but it strikes e there's s
Inrla arowmd Do, ™

O, b, you're mememistaken,'”
T'I‘]ll!!'-l the hotel elerk.

"What makes you shake that way,
then "

1 was airaid were gae-rolng |
away fealn"—Catholle Standard and |
Times, |

Yol

A Sound Reawson,

Robert, nged five, was irritated h,\"
the erying of Clurn, aged two. ‘

“Sister,” he sald, with great serions:
ness, “why dow't you stop eryhng? You
miise be slek.  Youddoo't look well, and
you dow't sound  well"=Lipplocott's
Maguazine,

Needed Reforming,

“1 don't belleve I lke this idea of a
gpelling reform, It would serm gueer
to spell words In o way that was dif- |
ferent frow the eustomary way.” f

“Why, I can do that alrendy."~Cleve. |
land Plain Dealer. '

Unexpeeted,

“Pn, pn, Willle's out In the barn
smoking!"

“Eh? You tell him to come right In
the house If he wants to smoke. The

barn nln't lnsured "—Brook e Bagle.

| placed so the gate wlill shut [tself."”

{ money, and [ haven't any.

Oke GATE THAT
WON JANE

By I‘IM-I N SWELT

Copyright. 16, by K. A, Whitehead

Tillson ungraciounly, “She's my broth:
er's daughter an' has money of her
own an' ye wlo't nothin' but a hired
man with no prospects, 1 don't see
what Jane was thinkin' on 1o say ye
could nsk me, Ye can’t have her, an’
that's all there is to it."

Zeke opened hin month as If to pro-
test or lo sirengthen hin case by fur-
ther argument, but Tillson's face was
grim und forbldding, and he knew the
old man too well to wenken his chances
by causing uselens Ieritation, He torn-
ol away.

That afternoon they were near the
farmyard gate, Zeke digging post holes
and old Tillson patching up a wheel-
barrow, whew the drummer of an ag-

UHOW WOULD YOU LIKE TO MAKR A
THADE '

rleultural warehouse appeared, but in-
stead of golug straight to Tillson be
stoppedd &t ke gate and began to ex-
amine It curlously.

“Queer coutrivance, that,” he sald
presently. “Good Idea, though. Grand
good Idea. How did you happen to
think of 117"

HIt's some of my hired man's dilly-
dallyin’,” replled Tlson grufy. “He's
forever up to somethin® of that sort
Wastes half his time.”

Zeke flushed a little, but did not look
up.

“No wasted time about that" de-
clared the drummer emphatically. “It's
a valuable iden. There's money In It"

“Money 7' questioned Tillson eagerly,
Then he saw one of the horses squees-
ing his body through the open door-
way of the cornerib, and he rushed off.
He would have sent Zeke only he pre-
ferred him to continue at the post hole
digging.

“8p It's your ldea, Is 1t7" sald the
drumumer as he crossed to Zeke's slde,
“Golng to have it patented, of course?

Zeke lnughed. “Patented!"” he echoed.
“That foolish thing? Why, It's noth-
ing but n lot of stones and two hinges

“But that's just the sort of thing
which usudally proves valuable,” per-
sisted the drummer. “The simpler the
device, If it’s useful, the better. You'll
make a mistake if you don't protect
the Idea."

PERs ‘feno e OADET ANA HIENOA
pame with the pen whidh ‘the drum

mer held ready. Then he resumed his
digging. A few moments later Tillson
eame nurrying Linek,

“Fhe dentted horse ate a foll peck of
good corn.” bie bugan wrathfully. “Ne
oupper "Il he get this night. Now, what
f» It 'bout that gate bizness? How's
there money in It?”

“By getting the Invention patented,”
answered the drommer enrelessly, “but
Zoke and | have fixed that up, Well, 1
must be golng."

“But look here” exclalmed Tillson.
“Ye must talk with me ‘bout that gate,
It's mine. Zeke nin't nothin® to de
with It."

“Ob, 1 don’t wannt the gate,” sald the
drummer coolly. “It's only the idea,
and that, 1 belleve, belongs to Zeke,
Goodby

Tilson stared ot him as he walked
away, the wrath decpenlng ou his face.
Buddenly lie swung round to Zeke,
“What dld ye get? he demanded,
“Come, hand Il over.”

“I didn‘t recelve nnything lu money,"
Zoke answernd,

“Stop” ronghly. . “Don’t tell any
yarns,  Dido’t | hear the man say ye
an’ him fixed it up? Now, how much
mouey did he give ye for my gate?
Look at e stralght.”

Zeke did so, with o half smile, “He's
to puy for getting out a patent,” be re-
plied, “and have half what we make.”

“An' ye didu't get any money 7"

“Not o cont”

Tillson lonked at him sbharply, but
there was o deceit o the steaightfor
ward face. Kven he realized the faet.
“Then ye're nn iliot,” he snaried. *“The
mun was set o the Wee, | conld see
that from the way he spoke, Ye counld
bave got frty or a hundred dollars jest
A8 easy as nothin', Mebbe we conld
have made o troce for a lot of his tools,
An' now—huh! Ye'll never hear from
the man nzain ™ Iu spite of what bad
beog snid Zeke conld not bring himselt
to hielleve that the simple contrivance
wat of auy vilae. Even when the
“regular papers” eame, with imposing
geads aud biink spaces for him to sign
his nnme, e regiarded themn more as
Interesting noveltles than as anything
that wouldh af¥ect his future,

Biut one day a letter came which
cadsml bis eyes to open wide with
amazed delight and which, after a half
bont of hard thinking, curried him into
the honse after his Sunday clothes. It
was nearly dark when be returned
from the town. Old Tillson met bim at
the barn door, his face dark.

“What d'ye leave work for without
my say 507" he demanded.

“Buginess,” veplled Zeke. “1 heard
you say tother day the mortgage had
run by and that if you didn't ralse the

money soon they'd be selllng you out.
Bo I've been to a lawyer and bad it
fixed over In my name to save you
trouble. You can pay me whenever it
sults. You see” In answer to the look
on Tillson's face, “I got a check for
two thousand on the patent and am
likely to get about as much more every
year, [ think I'll buy Dickson's farm
that jolos ours. Now, if you don't
mind, I'll go in and talk with Jane
awhie®

He looked at Tillson Inquiringly, and
after a few moments of wrathful gri-
maces the old man nodded surlily.

Forever Distinguished.

When Washington made his tour of
New England in 1780 he was the guest
of his friend, Oliver Ellsworth, at
Windsor. Conn.  Ellsworth's L-Inm'a-!
pher, Willlam Garrott Brown, men-
tions that visit as “the greatest hour
In the history of Windsor and of the
Ellsworth family."

Washington wrote in his diary on
Oect, 21, 1780: “Ry promige was to have
breakfasted at Mr. Ellsworth's at
Windsor on the way to Springfield;
but, the morning proving very wet and
¢ valn noi censing until 10 o'clock, 1

< SRRLL, G WEer, 0u AL, m, auu SEAY6E
there near an hour.”

Traditlon has generously lengthensd
out and embeliished with Incldents of
an old fashioned patriotic flaver the
single hour of Washington at Him-
wood. There In the story of the srrand
of one of Ellsworth's young sons to
the Wadsworth mansion at Hartford
to present the Invitation, of hin trepids-
| tlon at the thought of facing the great-

est man In the world and of his sar-

prise, rellef and disappointment to find
|enly a qulet old gentleman dressed
| very much like his father,

|I' There I8 also the story of Washing-
| ton's takiog on his knees the young-
{est twaln of the Ellsworth children
| and winging them the ballad of the
| Derby ram,

| The homes Washinglon then visitad
were thenceforth forever distinguish-
ed, and many &8 New England house
was richer by the priceless assoclation
' 80 valued by the owners of Elmwood.—
Youth’s Compunion,

Dinner For Three,

Two newsboys atopped before a fruit
stand, says A writer In the Denver
Post, and one of them asked the pries
of apples. “Five cents each,” said the
stand man, pointing to one pile. “Twe
for 5, Indicating another,

“Gotta have three for 5, said the
boy, starting away,

“All right” sald the stand man,
“here’s three, Gimme your nickel.”

The boy took the apples and pald
over the nickel. He gave one to the
other boy.

“What are you going to do with the
extra one? asked the other.

The first boy did not reply. On the
| next corner was a blind man seated on
approached bim.

“Here," be sald, giving the fruit to
the blind man, “here’'s an apple fer
you."

As the two boys moved away the one
who had bought the apples said:

“That feller didn't have any dinnes.
{ 1 been hanging round that corner, and
be didn't have a thing to eat.”

One Lacking.
Bhe wears a sailor hat,
But Is never known to sall;
Bhe never drives an auto,
But she wears an auto vell;
Bhe has a golfing costume,
But she never cares to play;
Bbe never, never dances,
But affects decollete;
Bhe has a riding habit,
But s never known to ride;
And she has a dainty bathing suit
That's never seen the tide;
Bhe has a tennis costume,
But is never on the court,
And divers other outfits,
According to report,
Bhe has costumes by the dozes,
Everything that you can guess,
But abe's never found a reason

Delaware's Namens.
Delaware has been called the Dia-
mond State, for, though small in size,
It formerly was of great political Im-
portance. It also enjoys the nickname

of the Blue Hen State, this having

been bestowed on account of a gentle-
man named Caldwell, who made the

state rfamous in sporting annals by the
quallty of his gamecocks, which he al-
ways bred from the eggs of a blue hen, |
belleving that this was the best color |
for the mother of a gamecock, |

Joy.
Joy Is the mainspring in the whole

round of everlasting nature; joy moves

the wheels of the great timepiece of the

world: she it s that loosens flowers
from their buds, suns from their firma-

ments, rolling spheres {n distant space
sren not by the glass of the astrone-
mer.—Schiller.

Disappointed love makes tne misery
of youth, disappointed ambition that
of manhood aid successful avarice that
of age.—Goldsmith.

& stool. The boy with the extra apple

“Then I guess I'll make the mistake,”
sald Zeke carelessly,  “Patents cost
Besides, It
I had, 1 wouldn't risk 50 certs on that
foolish thing."

The drummer regarded him thought-
fully. “Look here” he sald suddenly.
“How would you.like to make a trade?
I could approprinte the idea for my-
gelf if 1 did business that way, but 1
don't. Still, I lilke to make money
wherever | see a chance. My house
does n good deal in patent articles, and
I can generally guess pretty -close
whether there’'s money n an Idea or
not. Now, If you say so, I will put
this through at my own expense and
keep half the profit. What do you
say "

“You mean, use stones like that, and
all?" asked Zeke skeptically.

“No; it's only the idea 1 want. We
woulld find some substitute for the
stones."

Zeke's indifference began to vanigh,
“If you really think it's worth any-
thing,"” he said doubtfully, “1'll be glad
to have you fix it up. But 1 don't want
you to lose money.,” “Then a lttle won-
deringly, "I thought patents were maile
of pulleys and springs and—and sueb
things and that ‘twus
got 'emi up who stodisl
years to make 'em ol ylabip”

The drummer smiled. It = 11
sometimes,” he sald, “hat no
I have known [uventors (o Uave 1]

roniuses wha

years

fdens come to them in a morent, i
flash of thought. Pt eun .
this up now." |

He opened a notebook wud wrote Lo
some seconds, then tore ont (he el
and hntl‘dt'tl It to Zeke,

“It's a sort of agreement for jon to
put your nnme to," he sald, “Iead [t
first, though. Never sign anything un-
til you know what it Is. Later I will
have regular papers made out for both

— |

EMBROIDERIES
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CLEANSED
WITHOUT INJURY WITH

ULE TEAM BORAX

“20-Mule Team " Borax will

W

wash colored fabrics withe

out causing the colors to run, flannels without shrink-
ing, cleanse blankets, table, bed, and personal linen, center-
pieces embroidered in colors, woolen goods; in fact, every

article or fabric that requires

perfect hygienic washing,

Alldealers. Free sample and illustrated hooklet for dealer's name and 5c in stamps,
Address Pacific Coast Borax Co., San Francisco, Cak

Present Address Pacific Coast Borax C o, Bacon Bldg., Oukland, Calif.




