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CHAPTER XI)L—{(Coutinued.)

He waa n little fellow and he was an-
BTy, t he was o gentleman, too, aml,
seelng thit Rodney Mertlam was real-
Iy surprised, he relented toward the
old soldler, who had thrust his hands
into the side pockets of his ooat, look-
ing s foollsh as It is possible for a
fine bld gentleman to look,

*Captaln Pollock,® he blurted out
suddenly, “I haven't a doubt that you
mre telllng the troth’l don't care whose
son ¥ou are, I like y¥ou aayhow!" And
then snatching his hands from his
pockets he held them out to Pollock,
demanding with a gruff Kindness, Wil
¥ou shake hunds with me?"

“Certalnly, Mr. Merriam.”

A few hours later the usual crowd
lounged In the smoking-room of the
Tippecance Club, Pollock had just fin-
Ished telling & story when Hodney Mer-
riam appeared In the doorway. The
old gentleman advanced upon the Httle
group, returning their greetings and
thanking them ull for the profer of
thelr senta

“Gentlemen,”

he sald, standing by

his chalr, 1 wish to make you An ex-
planation. Owing to an unfortunats
misunderstanding, dus whally to my

own stupidity, 1 recently showed Cap-
taln Pollock a ellght in this club. I
wish ta make the amplest possible ex-
plation i

*“Thie I wholly unnecessary.” ex-
claimed Pollock, rising. “This Is whol-
Iy unecalled for, Mr. Merrinm"

“I wish to say before all of you,"
Marriam continued, “that I was wholly
fn the wrong, and that Captain Pollock
ts a gentleman, who is an honor to hls
friends and to. his profession.”

And the next day, In the same splirit
of scrupulous honor, Rodney Merrlam
sought his nleces at The Beeches and
miade his peace with them.

CHAPTER XIV.

Lelghton always, hated himself for
lmughing at Balcomb, whose loquachty
was so'cheap 1t waa pathetic. Every-
thing Balcomb knew he used constant-
1y. At the college to which he referrad
in terms of raillery or epntempt he hail
pleked the nearest and gaudiest flow-
ers; but he wore them all in nn omaz-
Ing bouquet that did not fall to Im-
Ppress many of his acqualntances as
the real bloom of léarning. Lelghton
was not at all glad to see Balcomb ons
night His friend's eternzl freshness
palled spon him. But It dld not oceur
to Balcomb that Lelghton might not
be delighted to have him for a travel-
Ing companion. He thought his con-
wersation was shoriening the distance
‘for Lelghton, Balcomb had been mak-
ing socinl history fnct, He had, In his
«own phirase, “butted in”; and since the
performance of “Decelvery Ever” he
thad been lncluded In most of the guth-
«werings of the Dramatie Club circle.

“I say, old man' . he began, abrupt-
1y, as the car skimmed through a strip
of woodland, “just between old college
friends, what's your game, anyhow?
Which Is 1% !

“Which 18 what?" demanded Leigh-
ton, who had been enjoying a moment
with his own thoughts, whils Balcomb
stared oug upon the darkling land-
WCApE, ]

“Which glgl, T mean? There are two
out here” .

Ml;ﬁon't’ook oft his hat and lsugh-
ed,

1 haven't declded yetr” he safd, pres-
ently, with an irony that was quite lost
on Balcomb, *“I'm a good feliow, though,
and I'll take' the one you lenve

“Miss Dameron's certalnly a peach
dumpling, all right. But say, the |-
tle cousin's a gem of purest ray se-
rene. She aln't so stand-offish, some
way, #= her cousin; she jollles easler™

“1 think T've notieed that"—and tho
frony ghis time was meant for himsedf,

“They say ollves are a cultivated
taste perslsted Balcomb; “hut lawsy,
1 knew rlght away that girl was & good
thing. And to think that she has to
teach a Jot of grimy lttle muckers
how to cook™

“It is too bad, tsn't LT But T don't
think you need be sorry for her.”

"She's ns proud as Lucifer, Haore'a
our stop.”
The two men jumped out Into the

highway and started for the Dameron
farm.

I think o man ought to marry eay-
Iy Balecomb announced, as they
tramped along the rosd  “There's
nothing like a woman and a home
put snnp into a man” he continued, no-

bLly. A man fools away a whole lot of
monay In his bachelor days. Dolng so-
elal stunts Is expensive, Have you

any idea what my carriaze bill wna Iast
Mareh? Elghty-four dollars! I Hon-
estly belisve it would pay me o own n
hack. But, I say, the man who will
drag & girl 10 the thealer In a street
ear s for trenson, strategems and
the ! plle.. It saln"t enough to put
*em on four wheels when It's enowlng;
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no, [ make a speciaity of hacks under
the starry hosts of heaven. and eke the
pale and haughty moon. There's no

better way than that o get solld with
There are some that put thelr

a girl

falth In bonbone and & new novel now
and then: but there lan't & gicd In Mar-
fona to-night that iIn't rather »u

to e o good show mfort than do

suything elsc the wun. [ say,
about hacks, give It away, but
I've fust got a transfer company pass

—Whson, the prestdent, and 1 are pret-

ty shiok, and [ do a Hrtle gulst work
for the company rasionnily. 7 help-
ed "em beat the velilcle tax hefors tha
Council last winter, and 1 have nna an-
nual now that gives me power of |ifs
and death pver all the company's roll-

Ing stook night and day. And you bet
I won't use 1t or anything!*

Leighton's sllence 44  not dlstarh
Balcomb; he talked for the joy It gave
him. They reached the. Damaron gate
and foliowed Lhe winding path towurd
the veranda

“Ahoy, O bower of beauly!™ Baleomb
called cheerily when they were within
hafling distance of the veranda
“Friends draw near bringing tidings”

On the veranda, as Balcomdb's voles
smats noan the alr, two giria fell en

each other's necks In moek ecstasy gf
grief.

“They're there, all right,” announced
Buleomb,

“If you yell at them aguln, they'll
undoubtedly bolt,” sald Lelghton, whosa
thoughts since they had left the car
had been far away from Balcomb's
babble

“If you'ra not afrald” of the Juna-
bugs, we'll stay here,” sald Zeldu, when
she and Olive bad shaken-hands with
the men. .

“There's nothing better; It's tfie can-
ter of the universe right here! " Bal-
comb declared. *“T brought wome pol-
gon for the June-bugs with me. I will
place It on yonder rall, lest we forger,
148t we forget,”

This was Balecomb's happy [dea of
minimizing the value of his gift. He
woas relleved to find that Pollock wus
not there, and as It was past the usunl
calling hour in the latitude and longl-
tude of Mariona, the army officer was
not likely to appear. Ever since the
unpleasant [heldent on the stalrway at
the Athenaeum bullding, Balcomb had
been In the undignified attltude of
dodging Captain Pollock, though he
had sald., during Pollock's absence
from town, exceedingly cruel (things
about the ofMcer. ‘

Mr. Dameron came out and shook
hands with the young men, address-
Ing a few words to eanch., Balcomb hud
citlled upon him repeateily In reference
to the purchase of the tract of lund
on the creek, but without encourige-
ment. Dameron had just beén wonder-
ing how he could communieate with the
promoter without seeking him directly,
and this call gave him an opportunity.

"By the way, Mr. Balcomb,” suld the
old ‘man, pleasantly, “some times when
you are passing, I'd be glad If you'd
¢all at my officae. There's a matter +
mutual interest that I'd llke to speak
to you about. A beautiful night, gen-
tlemen. Very much cooler here thin in
the clty, as you may have noticed.™
And he went down the steps and out
upon the highway for hils usual even-
Ing walk,

“A remarkable man, your father,
Mise Dameron. He's quite the ldeal
business man of the old school snid
Balecomb. “"“We youngsters are quicker
on the trigger, but our alm Isn't o
sure, No, siree; your father Is an ldeal
business man”

He had spoken Impressively. Ha
would, In hia own language, “make
himself solld" when he had # chance.
Laelghton was talking te Ollve, and
Baleomb set ahout entertalning Zelda.
He ran on monotonously. He waa anx-
ious to make an Impression at onca
without relinquishing the floor,

“l suppose yvou and Misa Merrlam
do a lot of reading out here. What
are the bookd one ought 1o talk about ?*

"We don‘t read much—except the
sook-books,” replled Zelda.

“Ha! ha! Thot Is rich—from thoe
great Miss Dameron, too. 1 llke that!

I suppose oy a matter of fact you renl-
ly spend your morning with the clas-
sies"

"I'm sorry to disappoint vou, but our
mornings are spent with cook-books.
My cousin s writing a cool-book and
we're reading all the old ones to ba
sure hera la all new. It's delightfully
exclting.”

“Wouldn't that jar one? [ say, 1
wunt to speak right now for an auto-
graph copy of the frat edition of that
book,"”

“Olive will be dellighted.” sald Zel-
gda. “It's deslgned, you know, for the
very joung.”

“There it goed again.
It In for me! Oh, well!
come!™

It came in an unexpected way. Cap-
taln Pollock was riding up the drives

Everybody %ins
My time will

wiky, He was on very good terms ot
The Besches, and had been told that
while thers were llghta there wis a

hope of fAnding some one at home.

“Heore ocomes another messenger
bearing tidings" sald Balcomb, In his
most  cheerful note. "1 hope It lan‘t
bad news.”

“No: it's Captatn  Pollock.. That
horse of hls is & beauty, lsp't ft?7 I

wish he would trade with me,” an-
swered Zelda,

Lelghton groaned Inwardly at the
sight of Pollock. whom he llked well
epough ordinarily. He did not under-
gtand the reason for Balcomb's hur-
rlied flight, »0 that the humor of the
situation did not strike him.

“You miay have Mr. Balcomb's seat
there by the ralling. U you Hke" sald
Zolda to Pollock.

“You (o me (oo much
thé officer, ns he shook hands
Lelghton

“Oh, I don't know!" and Olive's Imi-
tation of Balcomb's Intonntion wag so
true to life thet they all laughed.

“l don't s=es why mny one should
lnugh,” sald Zelda,

"“I'm sure 1 dan't,” declared Pollook
He put back his arm against the rall-
ing, knocking down the box of candy
that Halcomb had left behind him.

Ak, T beg everybody's pardon!™

“Mr. Baleomb’s feeling® might be
hurt If he came back'” suggested Zel-
an

"He won't come back; I'll wager an-
other hox he won't,” replled the ofMis
ever, blandly, as he fumbled with the

.
honor,” mild
with

atring. “Miss Dameron. permit me—
I'm wure they're dellclous, Chocolntes
I fancy, from the bonguet—and, Miss
Merrinm, you will not decline. Mr

Lelrhton, & lifRle candy now and Lhen
is rellished by the wises! men. [ pro-
pase My, Baleomb's health, 1o be eaten
eitting and In slience™

“It len't polite to treat the gift of &
parting guest (n that way,” protested
Olive. “I'm surprised at youo, Captaln
Pollock.”

When & man s In love, he bhecoman u
master of harmieas decelt and subter-
fuge Morria Lelghton had sough
Zelda Dameron to-night with a great
hope In his heart He did not Intend
to miss & chance to talk to ker alons,
if ha could help It He had taken her
wmap from her, and purposely Aropped
it; and he ssemad to have diffwity In

finding 1t although it was a white

thing that one could not miss In the
moonlight, unless one were blind. But
Zeldn paused when they reached Paol-
loek's horae, which whinnled and put
out Ity nose to her in a friendly way.
As they reached the road. which lay
white In the moonlight, Ezra Dameron
came toward them, williig slowly, hat
Ih hand, and the two watched him—
his queer shuMing walk, his head bent,
hus gray halr touched with the sllver
of the moonlight !
"Won't you come with us, father?™
sild Zeldn, as they met In the road,

“No! no, I thank you, Zee. | have
had my lttle constitutional, Don't go

too far—there may bo malaria abroad.”

Lelghton looked furtively ot Zelda.
Bhe had greeted her futher Kindly, hup -
plly: but there was something repel.
lant In Ezra Dameron. Lelghton never
felt it more than to-night. That such
a girl should have a fathor so wretohed
aeomed Impossible; but the thought
quickened his love for her, Thera was
someothing fne In her conduet toward
her father: her unfailing gentleness
and patience with him had Impressad
Lelghton from the time of her homu-
coming., She made a point of spuaking
of him often and alwnys with respect
Lelghton was will aware that no one
else, with the single exception of Mi-
chiel Carr, evor spoke of Eara Damers
on' in anything but derision. Rodnoy
Merrlam never mentloned him at all,
which was doubtless the safer way.
Further along the rond Pollock and Ol-
Ive were tentatively singing a popular
song of the hour.

“Sing It all—=don't plck at
way,” called Zeldn.

“Sing it yourself, It you don't Uk
IL" came back the answer from Olve

“There is anly one song that I should
ciara to hear to-night,” sald Lelghton,
after a moment of slience,  “It's the
only #ong thut ever meant 4 great deal
to me."

“Oh, I know! Ons of Herr Schmidt's
from his great operatic triomph of lnst
winter. Your taste ls only falr, then

“It goes back a IUtle farther than
that. It's Traume—Tristan and [solde,
wasn't 1t? Do you remember?

“I have heard It sung, beautifully, In
Berlln,” she snld, evasively.

*l never did. But I heard vod sing
It once, and (1 has haunted me”
“Is that the one?” ghe anaked

it I8 nbout drenms

“Thut Is the one I meant, Tt i1s the
most wonderful thing in the world!
Yen, it's only about dreams—a dream:
but It's the sweetest dream In the
waorld, It means——"

“A dream!” nnd she laughed, but It
wne o mirthless little Inugh.

He puized and looked out over tha
moonlit cornfield; his heart was beat-
ing fast. She felt for & moment that
she must turn and fy from him; but

It that

“Yeu;

he started forward again and dhe fol-,

lowed,

“It i more than a dream. I am
bullding upnn 1t as though It were a
veritable rock."

*A dream—to bufld the real upon?
The architects of fate don't like that
plan, do they ™

“Hut we must hold to our draams,”
ha sald, soberly.

“1 suppose we must, even though
they are things of alr that only lead ua
astray, I dldn't think you were sentl-
mental, Dmoafrald 1 can't sympathize
sxactly, for sentiment was left out of
me utterly;:” and she hated herself for
the bravado with which she spoke.

“I oen't belleve that!® Every ons
has . I'm a thoroughly practical per=-

son, nnd yet I have my dreams—my
dream?!”

Ollve and Pollock were singlng
again, They were far in advance and
ithelr voleea stole softly upon the nlght
Zelda stopped to lsten, Her heart was
In & tumult of happlness and wonder,
The splendor of the moonlight upon
the flelds akgut them, the gloomy shad-
ow of the woodland beyvond, the min
heside her hesitating, yet ready to tell
her of his love, There atole across her
spirit the tremuldus awe of a Firl to
whom' love ‘hms come for the first tima
ns It can never come agaln, Lelghton
drew ologe Lo her, o

ngelda' e sald, "zg-hhl’.

“No. Oh, no! You must not!” she
oriad, >3 I

“I love vou, Zelda!™ he sald, ‘

“Nor your must not say [t!"  And

there was o sob that caught her thront,
“You sre the dream. Tt Is too sweer;
[ ean not lose Ji—I must not"”
“You have talked of ~dreams
love,"
lingering nofe of contempt on the Inst
word that stung him as though she
had struck him in the face, [ wonder
what love 181" and hastened away to-
ward her cousin and - Pollock, . whid
wilted, (dly- and trying thelr volces,
and chafMng eich other over their fall-
ure to carry a tune,
(To be continued.)

anl

Characteristie Nntlonal Menl,

It I8 not only In Scotland that
breakrast Is the charncteristic natlon-
al meal. 'Travel wherfe yvou may, the
first meal of the day Is the one that
strikes the forelgn note, luncheon and
dinner having gradually absorbed cos-
mopolitan quallties that are not eyven
confined to hotels, But you never feel
g0 much of an Engllshman, says a
London paper, as when Switzerinnd
gives you rolls and butter and honey,
and nothing more, with your coffes;
or when Frayet makes this Into one
exquisite erombling “erolssant’” with
nn inech or two Irom a yard-long loat,
or when Denmark adds eream [(pstead
of milk to the coffee and a dangerous
plece of pastry to the black bread and
round white roll, Yet the Foglish
breakfast became an institution only
In the elghteenth century. Before
that oaly rovalty brealifasted off meat,
bread and cheese and ale, The com-
moner, such as Pepys, took merely @
moraing deaught of buttersd ale,

Tounvhy.

“This paper says,” observed the lonsg,
lanky passanger, “that ‘Benator Blapk
Is & wise, conservativa statesman, who
never slops over' 'Slops over'~whare
the dickens have I read that phrase
before T

“Not In Dickens, I am sure,” sald the

passenger with the monocle apd’ the
mutton chop whiskers. “It probably
emansted, sir, from some blawsted

Yunkee vulgarinn®™

The .me_:w makes & home run
whan he hesrs hia father calllng him.

1t cleanliness s next to godiiness

most tramps must be agnostics

she sald, hurrlediy, but with a.

JHIS 18 the tlme when
| one  loses Interest In
what is being worn. and
glves one's sell over to
frultless conjecture as
| to what ls golong to be
il worn. And yet such de
lectable things are be-
Iig worn, things 1o
which Jurk In clews to
future possibilities!

Just what fads the autumn will
bring forth, no one ean tell, yet one
might order a few autumn gowns now
with perfect safety, provided ong were
willing to follow ' conservative ldens.
Women are not yet tired of clinging
frocks and soft draperies, and though
thers may be efforts to introduce amp-
ler lines and more substantial mate-
rials there is not the smallest Hkell
hood of any very radlcal change. As
hag been sald before, the day of the
skirt Is mercifully past in go far as the
advance guard of fashion is concerned,
though women who have such frocks
in thelr summer outfits may continue
to wear them until the summer season
ends, says a fashion writer In the
Washington Post,

To order a new frock with such
llnes would be sheer folly, but the
clinging fourreau or sllp and the sup-
ple vaporous draperies of the sum-
mer reason will doubtless be quite
In order during the winter season, If
only & “martingale” or “bridle” fea-
ture does not relegate the skirt to the
ranks of the past. Such models as
the two black and white evening
frocks fllustrated In the large cout
might be safely ordered now, even
though the Paris openings are still In
the future and nothing 1s definitely
settled about the new modes.

Hlack and white Is sure to be wotn,
It Is nlwaye chle and effective, always
wore or less popular, and thls sum-
mer it has galned a pronounced vogue
which promises to hold over into the
winter, Black and white combing-
tlons are more generally becoming
than all black, but have much of the
distinction which belongs to smart
biack and In a room full of eolored
[rocks the truly modish black and
white model has a certalp réfined dis-
tinction which makes [t more notlce-
able than its more. vivid neighbors.
Moreover it can be worn more often
than a colored frock without becoming
tiresome to both, the wearer and her
friends, “

Three frocks recently seen here
are admlirable examples of what the
French makers have achleved In black
and white gince King Edward's death
made the black and white frock even
more important than fashion had de-
creed it should be. In two cases a
touch of brilliant color relieves the
somewhat sombre  harmony, but the

‘color 18 not necessary, and whera jet

does not enllven the black enough to
sult the woman ordering the gown
a little gold or silver or erystal {s oft-
en used Instead of color.

The two last are preferred to gold
just ndw, and the lovellest of the
black and white creations are Ikely
to ghow sparkling crystals mingled
With put. jet of glemming sliver em-
brolderies. Dewdrops of erystal scat
tered on black tulle are effective, and
white tulle on chiffon sprinkied with
the tiny crystal dewdrops is velled In
black tulle with charming resuits,

Varylng the eolor worn glves varlety
to otle'y toflet, and It (s an excellent
scheme'tn designing a blnck and white
or black frock tb provide thias Bppor-
tunity, The French deslgners often
supply the color note by a cluster of
artificial flowers or a huge rose thrust
into the corsage, and. the artificial
flowers now offerad for such purposos
in the Paris shops are wonderfully
lovely.

A woman Just home from six months
abrond and & final four weeks of shop-
plog In Parls, exhibited the other day
a large box full of corsage bouquets
and boutonnileres which she had
bought with an eye to the adorning of
winter furs and evenihg frooks. They
were not cheap even in Parls, for the
infinite care In detall mdhns patient
work and consummate skill. One
tunch of sweet peas was particularly
lovely, each flower perfect In form
and exquisite In coloring and no two
allke, though' all shaded barmontously
in goft yet glowing pink, lavender, yel-
low and maroon. The fAowers were
intended for the corsnge of a gray
evening frotk, supplying the ouly note
of gay color in a sywphony of smoky
gray and dull sllver,

What Blondes Should Wear.
“Another cluster of flowers supplled
by the dressmaker to accompany a

certaln frock conslsted of big, looze
petailed black velvet roses. Yes, It
sounds absurd, but those roses thruat
carclessly into the girdle of a white
chiffon crepe dinner gown added as-
tonishiugly to the eachst of the gown,
and there was a fose and fillet orna-
ment in black velvet for the blonde
hair of the ownersof the frock.

This hair, bx the way, was worn In
the approved Parlsian fashion, no
longer fat and close over the head
with encircling brald, but more Gre
clan in suggestion. The halr, drawn
softly back from the face with Yery
Iittle roll or parted If a part (s becom-
ing s bound round the head In smooth
coll. Some women still prefer the
loose, heavy brald, but the coll Is more

chle.
In the circle formed by this ooll ia

a soft masga of lttle curls and puffs.
The set, sausage-llke puffs which be.
came such an  absurdity & year or
80 ago, will not do, though many wom-
en will doubtless resort to them In a
cheerful bellef that they are following
the last dictum of Mme, la Mode. The
truly fashionable coiffure must be care-
lessly artistie as to the curls snd
puffs, yet mever untidy, It must be
smooth and carefully arranged, but
neverstife,
Use of False Hair,

At Its best it 18 unquestionably at
tractive and artistie, but it 1s doomed
to carleature, as the sparks fiy op-
ward, and only the most careful
gr?tomi“ will produce the desired re-
sult,

Naturally false halr plays an impor
taut part In the colffure of most of
the fashionables, and one's own halr,
supplemented If necessary by a switeh,
I8 used for the cofl. Any extra hair
la colled flat on the crown of the head,
and then a false plece composed of
soft curling locks s pinned on, filling
the entire space Inside of the coll ke
4 cap. Hetter results are secured In
this way than by more complicsted
use of one's own halr, but some wom-
eén with ample locks and clever fin-
gers or skiliful malds fill in the back
of the coiffure with soft puffs and
twists of thelr own halr, and a few
finge reurls bought of the colffeur.

Individuality today is not only more
sensible, but more smart than freak.
Ish following of changing fashion, and
the true elegnnte changes her colffure
muech less frequently and radically
than does the average woman. If only
women generally could be made to
realize that they could gmohieve
through scrupulous stmplicity, Impec-
cable mneatness and Individuality a
smart distinction which they miss al
together by cheap and tawdry exag
geration of passing modes, what nn
enormous improvement would be efr
fected! A forelgn representative of
one of the blg French silk factorles
sald not long ago:

“I haye never seen go many hand:
some women together as I find behind
the counter in any big American shop:
but why do most of them disfigure
themselves by frightful elaborste
colffures and cheap showy walsts and
neckwear? If French women were as
pretty they would make themselves
adorable—coquette, hut trim; demure.”

The Shortened Walst Line,

All of which Is & far ery from the
black and white evening frock, 1t hasa
a shortened wulst line, and every one
who speaks of things Parlslan com-
ments upon the way In which this
shortened walst has been reasserting
figelf among the late summer models,
Women like the short walst, find It
bacoming. Dressmakers say that It
cffera opportunities for dellghtfully
wrtistie effects, and so It never really
drops out of sight, though sometimes
it {8 confined to evening and house
gown models,

Last winter the walst llne wns low-
ered to normal on a large majority of
the frocks, but the short line still per
sigted here and there upon both even-
ing and daytime frocks, and thlg sum-
mer one found now and then a coat
with decided directoire llnes. Now
thiere are rumors that the winter wil
sed A very considerable revival of the
short walst and that the Graclan lnes
of tha colffure art to consort with a
ranewed vogue of classle lines In
evening dress. It la it a rumar,

The short skirt which was intro-
duced even among the evening frocks
and the most elahorate afternoon
frocks thls senson owed Its vogie very
Iargaly to the introduction of the
bridled skirt, which made leng flaming
lines and trains practically pn Impossi-
billty. It haa run its course with the
exaggerated type of sgkirt; and with
the Increased fullness of the skirt bot-
toms have come the long flowlng folds
and traing which are so vastly becom.
ing to the nverage woman that only
slavish» obedlence to the makers of
the modes could Induce her to lay
them aside.

Indeed the best dressed women on
hoth sides of the Atlantie have never
subscribed whole-heartedly to the
ahort gkirt fnd where evenlng and
hauee dress was concerned; and while
soft skirt fullness may be slightly held
In by a searf or some subatantinl
hand on the skirt bottom, It {a not
necessary that this confining hand
ghould be so absurdly narrow as to
ellminnte nll possibility of flowing
round folds on train.

Black Velvet Trimming.

The rage for black yelvet trimming
{s falrly sure to hold over |nto the
winter and should be welcome to
women, for It makes poasible very ef-
foctive trimming touches at compar.
atlyely slight expense and affords op-
portunity for easily freshenlng old
frocks.

The third of the black and white
evening frocks would present a little
more difficulty to the average dress-
maker than would the other two, for
draperies always demand skillful
handling, but Is a delightful model for
transparent black over white, with
reveres of jel and erystal embroldery
on white dropa of jJet and crystal bor-
doring the drapery and a transparent
senrf embroldered In jot and erystal
to throw nbout the shoulders. A touch
of brilliant color could be Introduced
in girdle, choun, or corsage flowers, or
the tollet might ba kept entirely In
black and white,

ng all living quarters,

Slightly Moditina,
Little Violn had dleveloped the hablt
of holdiug her thumb in her mouth,
even while eating. Mother had ro-

sortad to all sorts of methods to
sorrect the chilld and flunlly In despers.
tion snid:

“Viola, the first thing you know you
will gwallow your thumb, and then
what will you do?

“Well, mother, 1 should hate to swal
low It because I'd have o heéuven of a
time without {t." 1

“Why, Viols,” sald the astonishad
mather, "where did you hoar an expres-
glon ke that?"

“Well, well,” hesltated the little girl,
“p didn't hear It exactly like that,
mother, but I thought .t would sound
better.”

Peltit’s Eye Salve.

No mattor how badly the eyes may
be disensed or injured, restores normal
conditions. All druggists or Howard
Bros,, Buffalo, N, Y.

A Mosguito Proof Steamer.

The Jonathan Holt, the first ocean
going mosquito proof steamer, has ar
rived In the Mersey, says the London
Times. She I8 the first ship of special
design for the Liverpopl West African
trivde. Professor Major Ronald Ross's
recommendntions have been carried
out by the owners for mosquito proof-
Copper gauze
fittings are provided for all doors, win.
dows, side ports, skyllghts, ventila.
tors and passages to prevent the ma
laria bearing mosquito entering.

Lifelike.
*What & nolsy thing that bass drum
{s!" remarked the elaronet, dlagusted.

Ay, "Yes.” replled the trombone, “just

like s humnan being, lsn't {t?" ‘Like a
human belng?" “Yes, it's the one
with the blg head that makes the most
nolse."—Scrans,

APPETITE GONE
--BEWARE

It is a sure sign of some
inward weakness when the
appetite commences to'lag
and you have that “don’t

care” sort of feeling at

meal-time. It is something

that needs immediate at-
tention, for neglect only
brings on more trouble and
often a long illness. Re-
store the appetite and keep
it normal by the use of
Hostetter’s Stomach Bit-
ters. It is for Poor Appe-
tite, Indigestion, Dyspep-
sia, Costiveness and Ma-
laria.

The Last Straw, :
John Smith fell down the eellar
stairs the other day snd broke hia laft
leg, his right arm, two ribs, his nose,
one finger, and cut his sealp, sfrained
his ankle, and put hig shoulder out of
Joint. * But he didn't really begin to
feel bad about It till his wife asked
him If he was hurt—Rxchanen

LAZY LIVER

M1 find Cascarets so good that I-would
not be without them. I was troubled a
gvnl deal with torpid liver and headache.

ow since taking Cascarets Candy Cathar-
tic | feel very much better. I shdll der-
tainly recommend them to my friends as
the best medicine I have ever seen."’

Anva Bazinet,
Osborn Mill Ne. 2, Pall River, Masa,
Ploassnt. Palntalie, Potent, Taste Good,
Do Good. Never Sicken, Waakan or Grips,
e, 26e, e, Nover sold
uine tablot atamped C C C. Guaarantoeed to
cure or your money back,

W. L. DOUGCLAS
HAND-SEWED SH OES

PROCESS
MEN'S #2100, $2.50, $3.00, 83,50, *4.00, %5.00
WOMEN'S 2,50, 83,£3.50, 4
BOYS' $3,00, 92,60 & $3.00

THE STANDARD

FOR 30 YEARS

They are absolutely ths
most papulurand bentahoes
for the price In Amorica.
Thoy are the leadars every-
where bocanse they hoid
their shape, fit better,
look butter and wear lon-
or than other makes.
ey are positively the
most economical shoos for you to buy. W.L.
Duuglu name and the retail price are starped
oa the bottom — value guaranteed.
TAKE NO 1] TE: It dealer
cannit lu&:ly write for Mail Dwmauk(.
a e i Brochton, Mass.

ATRIP TO PORTLAND FREE
CUT RATES IN
FAINLESS DENTISTRY

Palnless Extraction 5i

DOUGLAS,

S

! Intay Fi
Very Mice
Best Rubber Plate on Barth, .. ................

&I‘Z.l. THIS WORK I8 GUARANTRED,
Don't throw your money sway. A dollar saved

In twodoliare anrned. Ouroriginel rellalle Modern




