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MODES cf She MOMENTZelda Dameron- -

Slightly Modified.
Little Vlo!a had developed the habit

of holding her thumb In her mouth,
even while eating. Mother had re-

sorted to all sorts of methods to
correct the child and finally in despera-
tion siild:

"Viola, the first thing you know you
will swallow your thumb, and then
what will you do?"

"Well, mother, I should hate to swal-

low it because I'd have a heaven of a
time without it."

"Whv. Viola." said the astonished

By

NICHOLSON
The Bobbs-Merri- ll Co.

thing that one could not miss In the
moonlight, unless one were blind. But
Zelda paused when they reached Pol-
lock's horse, which whinnied and put
out Its nose to her in a friendly way.

As they reached the road, which lay
white In the moonlight, Ezra Dameron
came toward them, walking slowly, hat
in hand, and the two watched him
his queer shuffling walk, his head bent,
has gray hair touched with the silver
of the moonlight.

"Won't you come with us, father?"
said Zelda, as they met In the road.

"No! no, I thank you, Zee. I have
had my little constitutional. Don't go
too far there may be malaria abroad.''

Lelghton looked furtively at Zelda.
She had greeted her father kindly, hap-plly- ;

but there was something repel,
lant In Ezra Dameron. Lelghton never
felt it more than ht That such

a sort mass of little curls and puffs,
ine set, sausage-lik- e puffs which be- -

came sucn an absurdity a year or
so ago, will not do, though many worn- -

en win doubtless resort to them in a
cneenui Deiier that they are following
the last dictum nf Mmo In Mnrio Tho
truly fashionable coiffure must h care- -

lessiv rtiat)r t i jMH"v vvj mo tuna ctLiu
r,ffo ,. j.p", jci uuuuy. it must os
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use of False Hair.
At its best it Is unquestionably at

tractive and artistic, but It is doomed
to caricature, as the sparks fly up- -

ward, and only the most careful
grooming will produce the desired re- -

suit.
naturally false hair plays an impor- -

tant part in the coiffure of most of
the fashionables, and one's own hair,
supplemented if necessary by a switch,
is used for the coil. Any extra hair
is couea nat on the crown of the head,
and then a false piece composed of
soft curling locks is pinned on. filllnar
tho entire space inside of the coil like
a cap. Better results are secured in
this way than by more complicated
use of one's own hair, but some worn- -

en with amnle locks and clevr fln.
gers or skillful maids fill in the back
of the coiffure with soft puffs and
twists of their own hair, and a few
tinge rcurls bought of the coiffeur.

Individuality today is not only more
sensible, but more smart than freak
ish following of changing fashion, and
the true elegante changes her coiffure
much less frequently and radically
than does the average woman. If onjy
women generally could be made to
realize that they could achieve
through scrupulous simplicity, impec
cable neatness and individuality a
smart distinction which they miss al
together by cheap and tawdry exag
geration of passing modes, what an
enormous Improvement would be ef
fected! A foreign representative of
one of the big French silk factories
said not long ago:

"I have never seen so 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 elaborate
coiffures and cheap showy waists and
neckwear? If French women were as
pretty they would make themselves
adorable coquette, but trim," demure,

The Shortened Waist Line,
All of which Is a far cry from the

black and white evening frock. It has
a shortened waist line, and every one
who speaks, of things Parisian com
ments upon the way In which this
shortened waist has been reasserting
itself among the late summer models.
Women like the short waist, find It
becoming. Dressmakers say that it
offers opportunities for delightfully
artistic effects, and so It never really
drops out of sight, though sometimes
it Is confined to evening and house
gown models.

Last winter the waist line was low
ered to normal on a large majority of
the frocks, but the short line still per
sisted here and there upon both even
ing and daytime frocks, and this sum-
mer one found now and then a coat
with decided dlrectolre lines. Now
there are rumors that the winter, will
see a very considerable revival of the
short waist and that the Grecian lines
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CHATTER XIII. (Continued.)
He was a little fellow and he was an-trr- y;

but he was a gentleman, too, anil,
eeing that Rodney Merriam was real-

ly surprised, he relented toward tha
old soldier, who had thrust his hands
Into the side' pockets of his coat, look-
ing as foolish as It Is possible for a
fine old gentleman to look.

"Captain Pollock," he blurted out,
uddenly, "I haven't a doubt that you

are telling the truth I don't care whose
eon you are, I like you anyhow!'' And
then snatching: his hands from his
pocketa he held them out to Pollock,
demanding with a gruff kindness, "Will
you shake hands with me?"

"Certainly, Mr. Merrlam."
A few hours later the usual crowd

lounged In the smoking-roo- m of the
Tippecanoe Club. Pollock had Just fin-

ished telling a story when Rodney Mer-

rlam appeared in the doorway. The
Id gentleman advanced upon the littlo

group, returning their greetings and
thanking them all for the proffer of
their seats.

Gentlemen." he said, standing by
his chair,. "I wish to make you an ex
planation. Owing to an unfortunate
misunderstanding, due wholly to my'
own stupidity, I recently showed Cap-

tain Pollock a slight In this club. I

wish to make the amplest possible ex-

piation "
"This Is wholly unnecessary," ex-

claimed Pollock, rising. "This Is whol-
ly uncalled for, Mr. Merrlam."

"I wish to say before all of you,"
Marriam continued, "that I was wholiy
In the wrong, and that Captain Pollock
Is a gentleman, who is an honor to his
friends and to. his profession."

And the next day, in the same spirit
of scrupulous honor, Rodney Merrlam
sought his nieces at The Beeches and
made bis peace with them.

' CHAPTER XIV.
Lelghton always hated himself for

laughing at Balcomb, whose loquacity
was so'cheap it was pathetic. Every-
thing Balcomb knew he used constant-
ly. At the college to which he referred
In terms of raillery or contempt he had
picked the nearest and gaudiest flow-
ers; but he wore them all in an amaz-
ing bouquet that did not fail to im-

press many of his acquaintances as
the real bloom of learning. Lelghton
was not at all glad to see Balcomb oivj
night His friend's eternal freshness
palled upon him. But It did not 'Occur
to Balcomb that Lelghton might not
be delighted to have him for a travel-
ing companion. He thought his. con-

versation was shortening the distance
:for Lelghton. Balcomb had been mak-'in- g

social history fact. He had, in his
wn phrae,-"butte- In'I; and since the

performance .of - "Deceivers Ever" he
had been included in most of the gath-
erings of the Pramatlc Club circle.

1 Bay,' old man,". he began, abrupt-
ly, as the car skimmed through a Btrlp
of woodland, "Just between old college
friends, what'a your game, anyhow?
Which is it ?'"

JTVhlch Is what?" demanded Lelgh-
ton, who' had been enjoying a moment
with his 'own thoughts, while Balcomb
tared out: upon the darkling land-

scape. .

"Which gljrl, I mean? There are two
out here."

Lelghton 't;'ook off his hat and laugh-
ed.

"I haven't decided yet," he said, pres-
ently, with an irony that was quite lost
on Balcomb. "I'm a good fellow, though,
and I'll take; the one you leave."

"Miss Dameron's certainly a peach
dumpling, all right. But say, the lit-

tle cousin's a gem of purest ray. se-

rene. She ain't so Btand-offis- h, some
way, s her cousin: she Jollies easier."

"I think I've noticed that" and tho
Irony this time waa meant for.hlmseif.

"They say olives are "a cultivated
taste," persisted Balcomb; "but laws;-- ,

I knew righ-- t away that girl was a good
thing. And to tblnk that she has to
teach a Jot of grimy little muckers
how to cook."

'It Is too bad, Isn't it? But I don't
think you need be sorry for her."

"She's as proud as Lucifer. Here's
our stop." ..

The two men Jumped out Into ths
highway and started for the Dameron
farm.

"I think a man ought to marry ear
ly," Balcomb announced, as they
tramped along the road. "There's
nothing like a woman and a home to
put snap into a man," he continued, no-

bly. "A man fools away a whole lot of
money In his bachelor days. Doing so-

cial stunts Is expensive. Have you
any idea what my carriage bill was last
March? Eighty-fou- r dollars! I hon-
estly believe It would pay me .to own a
hack. But, I say, the man who will
drag a ffirl to the theater in a street
car is fit for treason, strategems and
the stone pile. It ain't enough to put
'em on four wheels when It's snowing;
no, I make a specialty of hacks under
the starry hosts of heaven, and eke the
pale and haughty moon. There's no
better way than that to get solid with
a girl. There are some that put their
faith In bonbons and a new novel now
and then; but there Isn't a girl In Mar-lon- a

ht that wouldn't rather cm
to ate a good show In comfort than A?
auythlng else under the sun. I say,
about hacks, don't give It away, but
I've Just got a transfer company pajs

Wilson, the president, and I are pret-
ty thick, and I do a little quiet work
for the company occasionally. I help-
ed 'em beat the vehicle tax before the
Council last winter, and I have an an-
nual now that gives me power of life
and death over all the company's roll-
ing; atook night and day. And you bet
I won't use It or anything!"

.Lelghton'! silence did . not disturb
Balcomb; he talked for the Joy It gave
him. They reached the.Damnron gate
and followed the winding path toward
the veranda.

"Ahoy, O bower of beauty!" Balcomb
catted cheerily when they were within
hailing- - distance of the veranda.
"Friends draw near bringing tiding."

On the veranda, aa Balcomb'a voice
swo tinna the air, two girbj fell en

HIS is the time when
one loses interest in
what ia being worn and
gives one's self over to

7: - fruitless conjecture as
to what is going to be
worn. And yet such de
lectable things are be
ing worn, things in
which lurk in clews to
future possibilities!

Just what fads the autumn will
bring forth, no one can tell, yet one
might order a few autumn gowns now
with perfect safety, provided one were
willing to follow conservative ideas,
Women are not yet tired of clinging
frocks and soft draperies, and though
ther,e may be efforts to introduce amp
ler lines and more substantial mate-
rials there is not the smallest likeli
hood of any very radical change. As
has been said before, the day of the
skirt is mercifully past in so far as the
advance guard of fashion is concerned,
though women who have such frocks
in their 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
lines would be sheer folly, but the
clinging fourreau or slip and the sup
ple vaporous draperies of the sum
mer season will doubtless be quite
in order during the winter season, if
only a "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 illustrated in the large cut
might be safely ordered now, even
though the Paris openings are still in
the future and nothing Is definitely
settled about the new modes.

Black and white is sure to be worn.
It is always chic and effective, always
more or less popular, and this sum-

mer It has gained a pronounced vogue
which promises to hold over Into the
winter. Black and white combina-
tions are more generally becoming
than all black, but have much of the
distinction which belongs to smart
black and in a room full of. colored
frocks the truly modish black and
white model has a certain refined dis-

tinction which makes it more notice
able; than ita more- - vivid neighbors.
Moreover it can be worn more often
than.' a colored frock without becoming
tiresome to both, he wearer and her
friends. ..,-'-

'

Three . frocks- recently seen here
are admirable examples of what the
French makers have achieved In black
and .white since' 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 is not necessary, and where Jet
does not enliven the black enough to
suit the woman ordering the gown
a little gold or silver or crystal is oft-

en used instead of color.
The two last are preferred to gold

Just now, and the loveliest of the
black and white' creations are likely
to" phow sparkling crystals mingled
with, cut Jet or gleaming silver em
broideries. Dewdrops of crystal scat-
tered, on black tulle are effective, and
white tulle on chiffon sprihkled with
the Jiiny crystal dewdrops is veiled in
black tulle with charming results.'.

Varying the color worn glves variety
to bae's" toilet, and it is an excellent
scheme in designing a black and white
or black frock to provide this "6ppor-turiit-

The French- - designers often
supply the color note by a cluster of
artificial flowers or a huge rose thrust
into the corsage, and. the artificial
flowers now offered for such purposes
in the Paris shops tare wonderfully
lovely.

A woman Just home from six months
abroad and a final four weeks of shop-

ping in Paris, exhibited the other day
a large box full of corsage bouquets
and boutonnieres which she had
bought with an eye to the adorning of
winter furs and evening frocks. They
were not cheap even in Paris, for the
infinite care in detail means patient
work and consummate skill. One
bunch of sweet peas was particularly
lovely, each flower perfect in form
and exquisite in coloring and no two
alike, though all shaded harmoniously
in soft yet glowing pink, lavender, yel-

low and maroon. The flowers were
intended for the corsage of a gray
evening frock, supplying the only note
of gay color in a symphony of smoky
gray and dull silver.

What Blondes Should Wear.
"Another cluster of flowers supplied
by the dressmaker to accompany a
certain frock consisted of big, loose
retailed black velvet roses. Yes. it
sounds absurd, but those roses thrust
carelessly into the girdle of a white
chiffon crepe dinner gown added as-

tonishingly to the cachet of the gown,
and there was a rose and fillet orna-

ment fn black velvet for the blonde
hair of the ownenof the frock.

This hair, by the way, wag worn in
the approved Parisian fashion, no
longer flat and close over the head
with encircling, braid, but more Gre-

cian in suggestion. The hair, drawn
softly back from the face witn "very

little roll or parted if a part Is becom-

ing is bound round the head In smooth
coil. Some women still prefer the
loose, heavy braid, but the coil is more
chic

Is the circle formed hr this coll la

mother, "where did vou hear an exDres-
Bion like that7'

-- WpIIiii " hPditnted the tittle Hrl.
p didn't hear it exactlv like that

mother, but I thought t would sound
better."

Keu,t aa,ve
Wo matter how badly the eyes may

- - -
be diseased or miured. restores normal,iiti. ah ,i.i.,fD ti,
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a Mosauito Proof Steamer.
The Jonathan Holt, the first ocean

going mosquito proof steamer, has ar--

rived in the Mersey, says the London
Times. She is the first ship of special
design for the Liverpool West African
trade. Professor Mninr Ronald Ross's
recommendations have been carried
out by the owners for mosquito proof--

Ing all living quarters. Copper gauze
fittings are provided for all doors, win- -

dows, side ports, skylights, ventlla-- ,

tors and passages to prevent the ma--

laria bearing mosquito entering.

Lifelike.
vvnat a noisy thing that bass arum

8!" remarked the claronet, disgusted- -

'7- - "Yes," replied the trombone, "Just
a human being, isn't it?" "Like a

human being?" "Yes, it's the one
'w,tn tne bl8 head that makes the most
noise. bcrans.

APPETITE GONE

-B-EWARE
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-tim- e. 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
Hosteler'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 cellar

stairs, the other day and broke bis left
leg, his right arm, two ribs, his nose,
one finger, and cut his Scalp, spValned
his ankle, and put hla shoulder out Of

Joint ' But he didn't really begin to
feel bad about it till his wife asked
him if he was hurt. Exchange.

UZY LIU
. "I find Cascarets so good that I

not be without tfyetn. I was troubled
great deal with torpid liver and headache.
Now since takinf Cascarets Candv Cathar--

the best medicine I have ever seen."
An Uaiinet,
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tablet stamped C C C Guaranteed to
cure or jrour money back.
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each other's necks In mock ecstasy of
grief.

"They're there, all right," announced
Balcomb.

"If you yell at them again, they'll
undoubtedly bolt," said Lelghton, whoss
thoughts since they had left the car
had been far away from Balcomb's
babble.

"If you're not afraid' of the June-bug- s,

we'll stay here," said Zelda, when
she and .Olive had shaken hands with
the men. . , ,

"There's nothing better; it's the cen-
ter of the universe right here," ' Bal-
comb declared. "I brought eome poi-
son for the June-bug- s with me. I will
place It on yonder rail, lest we forget,
lest we forget"

This was Balcomb's happy idea of
minimizing the value of his gift. He
was relieved to find that Pollock was
not there, and as It was past the usual
calling hour In the latitude and longi
tude of Mariona, the army officer was
not likely to appear. Ever since the
unpleasant incident on the stairway at
the Athenaeum building, Balcomb. had
been in the undignified attitude of
dodging Captain Pollock, though he
had said, during Pollock's absence
from town, exceedingly cruel things
about the officer. i

Mr. Dameron came out and shook
hands with the young men, address-
ing a few words to each. Balcomb had
called upon him repeatedly in reference
to the purchase of the tract of land
on the creek, but without encourago-men- t

Dameron had Just been wonder-
ing how he could communicate with the
promoter without seeking him directly,
and this call gave him an opportunity.

"By the way, Mr. Balcomb," said the
old man, pleasantly, "some time when
you are passing, I'd be glad If you'd
call at my office. There's a matter f
mutual interest that I'd like to speak
to you about A beautiful night, gen
tlemen. Very much cooler here than in
the city, as you may have noticed."
And he went down the steps and out
upon the highway for his usual even-
ing walk, -

"A remarkable man, your father,
Miss Dameron. He's quite the ideal
business man of the old school," sal J
Balcomb. "We youngsters are quicker
on the trigger, but our aim isn't o
sure. No, siree; your father Is an ideal
business man."

He had spoken Impressively. He
would, in his own language, "make
himself solid" when he had a chance.
Lelghton was talking to Olive, and
Balcomb set about entertaining Zelda.
He ran on monotonously. He was anx-
ious to make an Impression at ones
without relinquishing the floor.

'I suppose you and Miss Merrlam
do a lot of, reading . out here. What
are the books one ought to talk about?"

We don't read much except the
cook-books,- "' replied Zelda.

'Ha! ha! That Is rich from tho
great Miss Dameron, too. I like that!
I suppose as a matter of fact you real
ly spend your morning with the clas
sic" -

"I'm sorry to disappoint you, but our
mornings are spent with cook-book- s.

My cousin is writing a cook-boo- k and
we're reading all the old ones to b
sure hers Is all new. It's delightfully
exciting."

"Wouldn't that Jar one? I say,
want to speak right now for an auto
graph copy of the first edition of that
book."

"Olive will be delighted." said Zel
da. "It's designed, you know, for the
very young.! .

'
.

"There It goes again. Everybody hns
it In for me! Oh, well! My time will
come!

It came In an unexpected way. Cap
tain Pollock was riding up the drive
way. He was on very good terms
The Beeches, and had been told that
while there were lights there was a
hope of finding some one at home.

"Here comes anotner messenger
bearing tidings," said Balcomb,. in his
most cheerful note. "I hope It Isn't
bad news."

"No; It's Captain Pollock.- That
horse of his is a beauty, Isn't it?
wish he would trade with me," an
swered Zelda.

Lelghton groaned Inwardly at the
sight of Pollock, whom he liked well
enough ordinarily. He did not under-
stand the reason for Balcomb's hur
ried flight, so that the humor of the
situation did not' strike him.

"You ' may have Mr. Balcomb's seat
there by the railing, if you like," said
Zelda to Pollock. ,

"You do me too much honor," said
the officer, as he shook hands with
Lelghton.

"Oh, I don't know!" and Olive's Imi-

tation of Balcomb's Intonation was so
true to life tat they all laughed.
, "I don't see why any one should
laugh," said Zelda.

"I'm sure I don't" declared Pollock.
He put back his arm against the rail-
ing, knocking down the box of candy
that Balcomb had left behind him.

"Ah, I beg everybody's pardon!"
"Mr. Balcomb's feelings might be

hurt If he came back," suggested Zel-

da.
"He won't come back; I'll wager an-

other box he won't" replied the offW
ever, blandly, as he fumbled with the
string. "Miss Dameron, permit me
I'm sure they're delicious. Chocolate.
I fancy, from the bonquet and. Miss
Merrlam, you will not decline. Mr.
Lel.'hton, a Hftle candy now and then
Is relished by the wisest men. I pro-
pose Mr. Balcomb's health, to be eaten
sitting and in silence,"

It isn't polite to treat the gift of a
parting guest in that way," protested
Olive. "I'm surprised at you. Captain
Pollock."

When a man Is In love, he becomes
master of harmless deceit and subter
fuge. Morris Lelghton had Bought
Zelda Dameron ht with a great
hope In bla heart He did not Intend
to miss a chance to talk to ter alonn.
If he eould help It He had taken her
wrap from her, and purposely dropped
It; and he seemed to have difficulty In
ending It, although It waa a whlto

a girl should have a father so wretched
seemed impossible; but the thought
quickened his love for her. There was
something fine in her conduct toward
her father; her unfailing gentleness
and patience with him had impressed
Lelghton from the time of her home-
coming. She made a point of speaking
of him often and always with respect
Lelghton was well aware that no one
else, with the single exception of Mi
chael Carr, ever spoke of Ezra Dame:'
on In anything but derision, Rodney
Merrlam never mentioned him at all,
which was doubtless the safer way,
Farther along the road Pollock and Ol
ive were tentatively singing a popular
song of the hour.

"Sing it all don't pick at It that
way," called Zelda.

"Sing it yourself. If you don't liko
It," came back the answer from Olive.

"There Is only one song that I should
care to hear said Lelghton,
after a moment of silence. ' "It's tho
only song that ever meant a great deal
to me."

"Oh, I know! One of Herr Schmidt's
from his great operatic triumph of last
winter. Your taste Is only fair, then.

"It goes back a little farther than
that. It's Traume Tristan and Isolde,
wasn't It? Do you remember?"

"I have heard It sung, beautifully, In
Berlin," she said, evasively.

"I never did. But I heard you sins
it once, and it has haunted me."

"Is that the one?" she asked. ."Ted;
it is about dreams."

"That is the one I meant. It Is tho
most wonderful thing In the world!
Yes, It's only about dreams a dream:
but it's the sweetest dream in the
world, It means "

"A dream!" and she laughed, but It
was a mirthless little laugh.

He paused and looked out over the
moonlit cornfield; his heart was beat-
ing fast. She felt for a moment that
she must turn and fly from him; but
he started forward asain and she foi- -,

lowed.
"It Is more than a dream. I am

building upon it as though it were a
veritable rock."

"A dream to build the real upon?
The architects of fate don't like that
plan, do they?"

"But we must hold to our dreams,"
he said, soberly.

"I suppose we must, even though
they are things of air that only lead us
astray. I didn't thlnK you were senti
mental. I'm afraid I can't sympathize
exactly, for sentiment was left out of
me utterly," and she hated herself for
tlW bravado with which she spoke.

"I can't believe that! ' Every on
has It. I'm a thoroughly practical per-

son, and yet I have my dreams my
dream!"

Olive and Pollock were singing
again. They Were far in advance-an- d

their voices stole softly upon the-nigh-

Zelda stopped to listen. Her, heart was
in a tumult of happiness and wonder.
The splendor of the moonlight upon
the fields abfiut them, the gloomy shad-

ow of the' woodland beyond, the .man
beside her hesitating, yet ready to tell
her of his love. There stole across her
spirit the tremuicfus awe 'of a girl to
whom love 'has come for Hhe first tlma
as it can neypr come.agwin. Lelghton
drew close to Ue,r. ,,;

"Zelda," he said, "Zelda!" -
,.

"No. Oh, no! You must not!" she
cried.

"I love you, Zelda!" he said.
"No; you must not say It!" And

there was a sob that caught her throat.
"You are the dream. It Is too sweet;

I can not lose It I must not."
"You have talked- - of -- dreams and

love," she said, hurriedly, but whh a.
lingering note of contempt on the last
word that stung him as- though- - she
had struck him In the face. I wonder
what love Is!" and hastened away to-

ward her cousin and Pollock, . Who

waited. Idly and irylng their voices,
and chaffing each other over their fail-

ure to carry a tune.
(To bp continued.)

Characteristic National Meal.
It Is not only in Scotland that

breakfast Is the characteristic nation-
al meal. Travel where you may, the
first meal of the day is the one that-strike-

the foreign note, luncheon and
dinner having gradually absorbed cos-

mopolitan qualities that are not even
confined to hotels. But you never feel
so much of an Englishman, says a
London paper, as when Switzerland
gives you rolls and butter and honey,
and nothing more, with your coffee;
or when France makes this Into one
exquisite crumbling "croissant,", with
an inch or two from a yard-lon- loaf,
or when Denmark adds cream Instead
of milk to the coffee and a dangerous
piece of pastry to the black bread and
round white roll. Yet the English
breakfast became an institution only
in the eighteenth century. Before
that only royalty breakfasted off meat,
bread and cheese and ale. The com-

moner, such as Pepys, took merely
morning draught of buttered ale.

Touch y.
"This paper says," observed the Ion?,

lanky passenger, "that 'Senator Blank
Is a wise, conservative statesman, who
never Blops over.' 'Slops over where
the dlckena have I read that phrase
before?"

"Not In Dickens, I am sure," said the
passenger with the monocle and the
mutton chop whiskers. "It probably
emanated, air, from some blawated
Yankee vulgarian."

The small boy makes a horn run
when he hears his father calling him.

If cleanliness la next to godliaea
most tramps must be agnoatlca

of the coiffure are to consort with a tic I feel very much better. I shall
vogue of classic lines in tainly recommend them to my friends aa

evening dress. It Is tmt a rumor.
Thfi nhort skirt which Waa Intro.

duced even among the evening frocks
and the most, elaborate afternoon
frocks this season owed Its vogue very
largely to the introduction of the
bridled skirt, which made long flaming
lines and trains practically an impossi
bility. It has run Its course with the
exaggerated type of skirt; and with
the Increased fullness of the skirt bot
toms have come the long flowing folds
and trains which, are so vastly becom
ing to the average woman that only
slavish obedience to the makers of
the modes could Induce her to lay
them aside.

Indeed the best dressed women on
both sides of the Atlantic have never
subscribed whole-heartedl- y to the
phort skirt fad where evening and
house dress was concerned; and while
soft skirt fullness may be Bllghtly held
in by a scarf or some substantial
band on the skirt bottom, It Is not
necessary that this confining band
should be so absurdly narrow as to
eliminate all possibility of flowing
round folds on train.

Black Velvet Trimming.
The rage for black velvet trimming

Is fairly sure to hold over Into the
winter and should be welcome to
women, for It makes possible very ef
fective trimming touches at compar-
atively slight expense and affords op
portunity for easily freshening old

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 jet and crystal embroidery
on white drops of Jet and crystal bor- -

derlng the drapery and a transparent
scarf embroidered in Jet and crystal
to throw about the Shoulders. A tOUCh

of brilliant color could be Introduced
In girdle, chou, or corsage flowers, or
the toilet might b kept entirely to
black and white.


