
Send Your Produce (o FRANK L  SMITH
W « will pay a« follow s fo r  p r  jd u ce  o f  good, 

fn w h iju a li.y , and w s w ill n o t ta k e  o ff com ­
m ission:
Block  h o e s ..................................................................1 0 H c
Sm all V eal up to  130 pounds ........................1 3 c
L arg e  live H e n s.......................................................... 1 7 c
S p rin g  C hickens, liv e ...............................................16c
D ressed  C h ic k e n s .................................. 1 6 c  and 1 9 c
E g g s , m arket p rice.

Sh ip  u s your d u cks, tu rk ey s, geese, p o ta ­
toes, cab bag e, ap p les and all o th er  k ind s o f  
fr u it  and vegetables

F R A N K  L . S M I T H  M E A T  C O .
'*Flffhtin#r t h e  B e e f  T i u s t ” 

P O R T L A N D .  O R E G O N
W e will sell you eg g  p a ck ers  com p lete  w ith  

fillers fo r 16c each .

I

TO $30 WEEKLY1 M ake money
f in your sp are  hours. No can vassin g  or so lic it- ' 

ing. A ddress MIMS CikC.I, ttX  U44. IJSTGN. MASS

K O D A K S A N D  K O D A K  
S U P P L I E S

W rite  for catalogu es and literatu re . FVvelooine 
•nd p rinting. Mail orders given prom pt a tten tion  

f o r t  a m i  *  n © to  S u p p l y  C o  
14« Third  S tre e t  P O R T L A N D

B E A U T I F U L  POST C A R D S  F R E E
► end -c r » n  p o r  f *• « u n t i e o  o r »er> l est < old 

Tb  I oened Hir lid v » lower * rd i ood I not Poemi
> rds • earn it ul colore h- d lo. el e» d e s in a  Ar

'os Card Ciati. Jackson *»i. . opeka. Min.

Juvenile Entertainment to Date.
The 6raali daughter of a New York 

millionaire who dwells in We3tchester ! 
county asked her friends to a lun­
cheon to celebrate the “closed reason ; 
for books.” The table was round, and 
In the center stood a Dutch pine tree I 
with a pond containing fish. On the 
branches of that tree hung miniature 
turkeys and sugar plums and fruit, 
and something frem it was given to 
each little guest. And each turkey ; 
and sugar plum contained a dainty lit­
tle gift in jewelry from the hostess.

Greatest Cane-ftugar Qrowee.
ft may eurprlee many to learn that 

Cndla la the greatest cane sugar pro- 
luoing country in the world, the coun- 
Ty's crop amounting to 4,000,000 to 
1,000,000 tons. Notwithstanding this 
?act, its sugar market has been cap- 
rured first by the beet sugar and later 
Dy cane sugar from Mauritius and 
Java.

T o  B r ig h te n  Old G ilt.
Old gilt, such as the gilded frame# 

>f ebaira. or old picture frames and 
mirrors, if tley do not require re­
siding entirely, may be brightened by 
ising an excellent mixture of three 
>uncee of white of egg ar.d an ounce 
>f chloride of potash or soda. This 
ihould be painted evor the surface 
srith a feather or a water-color pain? 
ttrush. _________________

Tight ess <icro-s the chest me ns a cole 
on tli lungs. T a ’s h da ger signal 
Cure that cold with H mlins Wixar* O.l 
before it runs into * onsumption or Pneu­
monia.

Few Gay Anything.
The idea that when people meet It 

la necessary for them to talk has 
grown out of helpless self-die trust 
Not over five out of a million people 
say anything when they converse.
Mothers will fin d  Mrs. W in s lo w 's  t o o th in g

Byru p tut- b* g t  r e in e d *  to  u s e f o i  t h e i r  c-U d re/ , 
l u r i n g  th e  t e e t h in g  p e r io d -

True Education.
Education is but studying what oth 

er men have done in the world in or­
der that we may waute no time in 
discovering what has already been dis­
covered or in following paths that 
have been found to lead in no useful 
direction.—Chicago Examiner.

lhe Human Heart
The heart is a wonderful double pump, through the 

action of which the blood stream is kept sweeping 
round and round through the body at the rate of seven 
miles an hour. “ Remember this, that our bodies 
will not stand the strain of over-work without good, 
pure blood anymore than the engine can run smooth­
ly without o il." After many years of study in the 
active practice of medicine, Dr. R. V. Pierce found 
that when the stomach was out of order, the blood 
impure and there were symptoms of general break­
down, a tonic made of the glyceric extract of certain 
roots was the best corrective. This he called

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery
Being  made w ithout a lco h o l, this “  M ed ical D isco v e ry  "  helps the sfbm ach to  
assim ilate the food, th ereby  curing dyspepsia. It is esp ecia lly  adapted to diseases 
attended w ith ex cessiv e  tissue w aste , notab ly  in co n valescen ce from  various 
fev ers, for thin-blooded people and th ose who are alw ays “  catch in g  c o ld ."

D r. P ie rc e ’« C om m on S e m e  M edical A d viser is sent on rece ip t of 31 one- 
cen t stam ps for the F re n ch  cloth-bound book of 1008 p a ie s . A d d ress D r 
R .  V .  P ie rc e , N o . 663  M ain  S tre e t , Buffalo, N . Y ,

T h e  s t r a i g h t  s h o o tin g , h a r d -h it -  
t in g , s u r e -f ir in g  2 2 ’s . '

T h e reason why U M C  .22  Cartridges are the best is 
that they are made with precisely the same care, the 
same tested materials and undergo the same rigid safe- 

j - o a r a t a j—  guards, as the heavier calibre, big- 
ft. game-shooting U M C  ammunition.

U M C  ,22 ’s are also made with the 3 « - £ 1 heayy follow point bullets, thereby 
ra -  3  increasing their shocking and killing 

[ eT/ power over the old solid bullet.

Try Oar New ''Lesmok" .22't
UM C .22 short, .22 long, .22 

'i ic a  l°n8 rifle “ Lesmok." Smokeless '  
and Black Powder —  as you i 
wish. f^sss«-J  L.

7/ Targets Supplied Fret
J A  * — THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO.

Agency : 299 Broadwsy, New York City

THl

T h e  R a r o  I s m p  i t  a  high g rad e lam p , to ld  a t a  lo w  p rice .
Tiiore an* larans t * a t  cost m ore, b a t th r r e  Is no b e tter  lam p m ade a t  an y  
p rice, <Y»n struct **d o f  so lid  b ra ss ; n ic k e l p lated —easily  kept clean  : an  
o m i m ent to  an y  room  In  a n y  house. T h e re  1 s  n o th in « krorrn  to the a r t  
o f  lanii'-m akinir »bä» can  add to  th e  v a in e  o f  th e  R A T O  I -am o a s  a 1 *M - 
V;v l r *  deelee. Rvery d ea ler  everyw here. I f  not a l  yours, w rit fo r  
descriptive circu la r  to  th e  n earest ajrencv o f  th e

S T A N D A R D  O IL  C O M P A N Y  (In c o rp o ra te d )

C. Gee Wo
T b i Chinese Doctor
T h is  w ondefu l m an haa 
m arie a  life  stu d y  o f  th a  
n rop ertie«  o f  R oots. 
H e r !«  and B a rk s , and 
la p-ivinir th e  wmrld tho  
b enefit o f  his serv ices.

No M ercu ry , P o iso n s  
o r  D ru g * U sed . No 
O p e ra tio n s  o r  ( u ttin g

G u a ra n te e s  to  c u r e  O atarrh . A sthm a, I.um r. 
S to m a ch  and K id n ey  tro u b les , *n d  all P riv a te  
D isea ses  o f  M n and W om en.

A  S U R E  C A N C E R  C U R E  
Ju s t  received  fro m  P e k in , C hina — s a fe , sure 
an d  re lia b le . U . fa illn jr  in  I ts  w orks.

I f  you cannot cml. w rite  fo r sym ptom  blank 
an d  circular. Inclose 4 c e n t *  in stamps. 

CO N SU LTA TIO N  TRI -

The C. Gee Wo Medicine Co.
162 tv first St, car. Morrlaoa, Part lead. Or.

T W O  G R A N D  C R U IS E S  —

R O U N D
t h e  W O R L D

T h e  F irs t  t o ’e a ve N e w  Y o T k  N o v e m ­
b e r  1 , 1 9 1 1 ,  and th e  Second from  S a n  
F r a n c i s c o ,  F e b r u a r y  1 7 ,  1 9 1 2 .

By th e  I-a n re  Cl FVFI AND (v  ^  Ì
T ra n sa tla n tic  a. S . ULLILLAHU VTONS/

D u r a t i o n  t R S O  * *  m  T kfa| J  i w e t  ■-
1 1 0  D a y s  I « D JU  p e s n M d s k s .  
O p t i o n a l  T o u r a  O F  17 D A T S  IN  IN D IA . 

14 D A T S  IN  JA P A N .
S e n d  fo r Il lu s tra te d  B o o k le t .

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE
4 1 - 4 5  B R O A D W A Y .  N E W  Y O R K .

D ! I S O ' S
i S TMK N A M E  

T M K H I T  M f  D IC IN«
: O U O H |  £> C O L D S

THE M A N  
DECIDES

By G R A C E E. L E S T E R

Martha liemis clambered off the 
train just as Mrs. Phillip Metcalf 
drove up to the prim little station 
with its Inevitable triangle of green 
grass and the bed of geraniums at the 

| aide.
“You dear little idiot!” cried Mrs. 

Phillip. “I’m awfully glad to see you. 
Olve me your hand and I'll help you 
up."

“I call that yanking me up,” pant­
ed Martha, as she tufhbled In beside 
her friend.

“I can't help It," laughed Mrs. Met­
calf, kissing her. “I am so glad to see 
you that I even drove over myself to 
meet you, In spite of my duties as 
hostess.

Martha settled back in the seat and 
■nllfed the crisp air.

“Glorious!" she murmured.
Mrs. Metcalf smiled in sympathy.
"You always did live in the super­

lative. dear. It is a wonder to me 
that with your temperament you have 
not married."

Martha brushed the idea away with 
her hand.

"Impossible! I have trietf to recon­
cile myself to some men and I can­
not They put themselves at a dis­
advantage. Most of them propose at 
jome social alfalr under the lmpres- 
alon that they look Irresistible." She 
paused and made a grimace. “They 
look like a lot of crows.”

"Martha! Martha!" protested Mrs. 
Metcalf, laughingly. "The air has 
certainly gone to your head. But 
where should a man propose?"

"Out of doors, of course. It Is his 
natural element and woman’s, too, 
only a woman appears better In the 
artificial life.”

“Is that why you didn't accept Stan­
ley Metcalf last year?" asked Mrs. 
Metcalf, gazing off over the roll­
ing country. 1

Martha flushed and hesitated.
"No-o. I just didn’t think I wanted 

to get married. I couldn’t decide so 
quickly."

"I don't think you know what you 
want, Martha," reproved her friend, 
flicking a fly from the horse's back 
with the whip. "You should have 
some one else to decide for you. If I 
were a man I would bind you hand 
and foot and carry you away."

“Then I wish you were a man," said 
Martha, half seriously, as they drove 
In at the gate.

A few evenings later Martha trailed 
down the stalrB In a shimmering, pink 
gown which surrounded her like a 
soft, billowing cloud, shaded by a 
crimson sunset. She was met In the 
hall by her hostess.

“I have been looking for you every­
where, Martha. I need another hand 
at whist."

'Oh, please don't make me," plead­
ed* Martha. "I am so tired and sleepy 
and I don't feel a bit like whist."

'No wonder you are tired, the 
tramp you took this afternoon. I'll 
let you off this time; you have been 
very good about playing," said Mrs. 
Metcalf, pinching Martha's bare arm. 
"Better go to bed; it is after eleven,” 
she added, turning back lo the parlor.

"Guess I will,” agreed Martha, 
starting up the stairs. She stopped 
half way up, attracted by the bright 
fire In th# library. “Guess I won't," 
she murmured, descending the stairs.

She paused the door, admiring 
the effect of the Are and the rose- 
colored light of the chandelier; then 
she moved toward the fire, uncon­
scious of adding another shade to the 
pink glow of the room. The small 
clock on the mantel struck midnight; 
she heard the guests going to their 
rooms and made a half-hearted effort 
to arouse herself and follow them, 
but she only changed her position and 
settled back in the chair.

The house was very still—so still 
that when the little French clock 
struck three Martha opened her eyes 
and gazed at it stupidly.

"1 went to sleep," she muttered In 
surprise.

She rose half way In her chair, but 
sank back quickly. A muffled step 
was coming across the hall. It stop­
ped at the door and came Into tlie 
room. She heard a stifled exclama­
tion and, lifting her eyes to the mir­
ror over the mantel, she saw a 
masked man with a silk hat on his 
head and a fur-lined coat on his arm.

Ho returned her look for a moment, 
then removed his hat and came and 
stood In front of her.

"I thought you were a pink ghost," 
he said in a low tone.

At the sound of his voice she drew 
In her breath sharply and leaned for­
ward.

"Who—who are you?" she stam­
mered, her heart beating suffocating­
ly

He made a slight bow and replied; 
"I am a gentleman thief!"

"You are not!” contradicted Mar­
tha, flatly. “It is Impossible. I shall 
ring for someone at once."

She arose, but before she had taken 
a step he was In front of her.

"Do not. I beg of you," he entreat­
ed. "I will go as quietly as I came 
If you will tell me why you contra­
dicted me. Why is It Impossible for 
me to be a thief?"

"Because nothing. ' Of course you 
are a thief if you wish, even if you 
have a voice," she finished desper­
ately.
v. "A voice?” he questioned, puzzled.

"I mean a voice like someone I 
knew once," she explained, in confu­
sion.

“Is It not possible that you were

deceived by his voice—hi him?" he
asked with a whimsical smile.

"Most certainly not!" she flared. 
"Stanley—" She . stopped, fright­
ened, and tried to pass him. He pre­
vented her by catching over her 
hands and, leaning over her, trembled.

“This man. Was he anything to 
you?" be demanded.

"I am not In the habit of making a 
confident of anyone, least of all a 
gentleman thief."

He paid no heed to the rebuke, but 
drew her hands against bis breast.

"Tell me, tell me! Do you lovi 
him?" he persisted.

"You—you— !” she gasped.
"Tell m e!” he reiterated sharply.
"Yes!" she sobbed.
The man gave a low, triumphant 

cry and caught her in his arms. In 
the struggle to free herself she threw 
up her hand and the mask slipped 
from his face. ,

"Stanley Metcalf!" She lay In his 
arms a moment, stunned by the reve­
lation; then tore herself away, whltq 
with rage.

"How dare you!" she cried . "How 
dare you play such a cheap trick on
me?”

Martha, let me explain," he begged.
“There Is nothing to explain," she 

replied. “I will not listen."
"Yes. you will," he declared. "There 

was no trick about It."
"Of course not," she sneered.
He paid no heed to her words, but 

continued speaking rapidly.
"I had been at a masquerade party

at the Yelvlngtons', over at G------
about 30 miles from here. I promised 
Phil and his wife that I would pay 
them a visit, so I decided to come 
on over In my machine tonight 
I bad a slight accident, which 
accounted for my being late. I left

Saw a Masked Man.

the car at the gate and entered by 
one of the windows, intending to 
arouse some one and announce my ar­
rival. I noticed the light In the 
library and looking saw, or so I sup­
posed, my sister-in-law asleep in front 
of the Are. Knowing that she was 
not easily frightened 1 slipped on my 
mask and entered the room, Intend­
ing to play a Joke on her.”

"Is that all?" Martha asked, coldly.
“Ÿou know the rest," he went on. 

"When I saw your reflection In the 
mirror my surprise was as great as 
yours. I did not know that you were 
visiting here."

"That explains your presence, but it 
does not explain your taking advan­
tage of the unusual situation to force 
a confession from me," she blazed.

"When you spoke of my voice, dear, 
I lost my head. I was wild to knew 
the truth. If you love me why should 
you not say so?" he argued.

“If that is all I think 1 will leave 
you,” she said. Ignoring his last ques­
tion because she could not answer It.

"No! You shall not leave me—not 
after that confession. Martha,” he 
cried, In a low tone, seizing her In his 
arms again.

"I hate you now!" she panted.
"O, no you don't. You will get useo 

to my ways after we are married," 
he assured her, calmly.
' “Married! I did not say that I 
would marry you. I will not.”

"People that love each other ought 
to marry,” he reasoned, quietly step­
ping lo the long window and opening 
It. “We will have Just about time to
run over to G------  and be married and
be back in time for breakfast."

She stood looking at him in stupid 
wonder.

"We haven't any too much time. 
It Is after four now," he Informed 
her.

“You must be crazy!" she gasped.
“I am just coming to my senses,” 

he replied. "Better put this coat on; 
It is cold riding." He threw the coat 
around her.

She stood facing him, defiantly. 
There was a moment's silence as each 
stood measuring the will power of 
the other. Then with a quick move­
ment the man picked her up In his 
arms and stepping through the win­
dow leaped lightly to the lawn. He 
paused a moment and looked down In 
her surprised. Indignant face with a 
smile.

"You'll be sorry." she cautioned, 
through closed teeth.

He answered her by bending his 
head and kissing her lips; then strode 
off across the lawn toward the road.

And Martha, catching sight Of the 
new moon over hla shoulder looked 
up and smiled in hapnv resignation

ONDON, ENG. — Fashion, 
ever like Robert Brown­
ing's poem, is prepared to 
show you a story made— 
ready-made—to your band. 
There are no garments for 

>ver or under-wear which you cannot 
■oday purchase inexpensively and of 
Measlng detail tit to put on. And this 
nay be welcomed undoubtedly as a de- 
ightful state of affairs In a world 
«here business Is more or less a pop- 
llar necessity, and it would be a trag- 
>dy If to buy In haste were to repent 
it leisure. I have been realizing our 
nost excellent comme clal conditions 
n many parts of the metropolis this 
seek, and In my wanderings I have 
Uscovered that you can purchase a 
somplete velveteen dress, lit for house 
vear, with a slightly gathered bod 
ce, and skirt sufficiently narrow and 
ret not absolutely limited, some slight 
lecoratlon of braiding—not too much, 
>ut just enough—and a turn-down lace 
:o(lar at the neck at a price of ten 
lollars. This sounds amazing, but It 
8 true, and the wise will substitute 
or the provided lace collar one of 
rlsh lace, which no doubt they pos- 
tess In the recesses of their wardrobes, 
ind will further embellish the long, 
lght-fittlng velveteen sleeves with 
rlsh lace cuffs to match. Then In- 
leed "nothing could be better." as a 
amous actor said when he courteous- 
y changed his methods. But that Is 
mother story; reminiscences of ex- 
>onents of the drama are amongst my 
weaknesses. •

I must return to the ready-made gar- 
nents, and having duly advised my 
nany readers to supply themselves 
with a velveteen dress—purple, black 
>r bronze green for choice, not forget- 
:lng the addition of a real lace cc - 
ar and cuffs—I would point out to 
hem the excellence of ready-made sat- 
n petticoats, which are best In a

The Smartness of Striped Velveteen.

shade of mulberry or dark gray. 
These bear broad kilts at the base, 
with three tiny machine-made tucks to 
Jecorate the hem of this k ilt Some 
petticoats which have the satin kilts 
ire supplied with tops of alpaca, defi­
nitely more durable l8nn those of 
satin. The ultra-fastidious will Im­
prove the quality of the buttons and 
the tape which serve as fastenings. In 
changing these little details, such as 
the collar on the ve'veteen dress and 
the buttons and tapes on the ready­
made petticoat, one Indulges one's 
sense of luxury. It Is more pleasant 
to tie s petticoat with an Inch-wide 
piece of satin ribbon than with Prus­
sian binding, and embroidered button 
or buttons of smoked pearl may also 
be looked upon as circumstances sat­
isfactory both to sight and touch. 
The sensitive will sympathize with 
these prejudices at once.

Ready-Made Millinery.
The ready-made Is again a promi­

nent occurrence In the millinery de­
partment. You have only to buy a 
really good shape, ncthlng very cheap, 
and I advise It made either of beaver, 
or velvet and satin. This will coat you. 
maybe, some three dollars, or even five 
dollars; but having duly selected a 
trimming, you will have easily secured 
a triumph fit to grace the head of 
fashion. I would quote one ready made 
trimming s band and ready tied flal 
bow of tapestry ribbon, and as another 
s large double gold-corded cabochon 
held together with two rows of gold 
beads of different sizes.

Ready made dressing gow ns are as

numerous as pebbles on the beach, 
made either of Molleton flannel, VI- 
yella or cashmere, and mostly orna­
mented with some galon of oriental 
coloring. The extravagant realize 
.the perennial charm of the wadded silk 
Japanese gown, now happily reduced 
In price and looking almost as well 
plain as when decorated with embroi­
deries. And again 1 would urge the 
luxurious fascinations of zenana lined 
with pongee. Gowns of this, are now 
further embellished by scalloped edges 
worked by hand, a narrow frill of 
Valenciennes lace being placed beneath 
the scallops. The kimono has attrac­
tions always, and those who find It 
somewhat chilly about the neck can 
easily add an Inner vest formed of 

.the sash, which Is invariably Included. 
I have known the sash serve this pur­
pose most admirably, the odd pieces 
left over being induced to cover three 
large buttons, with cord buttonholes 
added. Thus the kimono Is held snug­
ly over the left hip, and the only 
fault one has to find with this delec­
table garment Is that it Is definitely 
candid and disinclined without the 
aid of the sash to do Its enwrapping 
duty. Then again It leaves the low­
er portion of the arms exposed, and 
plain pongee undersleeves may be re­
quired by the "chillful" mortal. An 
excellent method of wearing the ki­
mono and persuading It to serve as a  
morning gown Is to supply it with a 
complete underdress of pongee and 
shirt sleeves of the same to the wrist. 
Then It needs no fastenings, and will 
hang with conspicuous grace. 1 would 
note a capital example treated thus, 
the kimono being of purple silk with 
golden birds flying upon its surface, 
and the facings of gold pongee, while 
beneath this was a pale cream-color­
ed, soft silk gown. This formed a most 
picturesque morning attire, being espe­
cially suitable to the Tew who eschew 
corsets and spend their early hours 
In calm, domestic conditions. The scrib­
bler, or the worker who indulges her­
self In the privilege of sewing for the 
baby or the household, will And this 
a comfortable costume In which to 
work her Industrious way.

Blouses must not be forgotten on the 
list of ready-made triumphs. As 
I casually mentioned recently a 
popular model Is of dark nlnon 
oversewn with porcelain beads, and I 
reiterate this information, having sev­
eral blouses of the type which 
seemed to be particularly desirable. 
The trimming of porcelain beads also 
appears on net, when It may be easily 
used to decorate the well-merited 
tunic.

Vogue of the Tunic.
And the tunic may once more be 

written down amongst ready-made ar­
ticles of dress eminently desirable. 
Indeed, on thinking It over, there are 
so many ready-made things admirably 
contrived and fit to please the most 
exacting, that I am wondering whether 
under present conditions the little 
dressmaker may not find herself, like 
Othelio, with her occupation gone. 
There is. however, some comfort for 
her In the thought that, however ad­
mirable the ready-to-wear tunics may 
appear, they must needs be carefully 
adjusted on to rorne undsvdress be­
fore they .are fit to put In their appear­
ance In the best circles. A capital spe­
cimen I have seen was of fine grena­
dine c ’osely over-run and bordered 
with tiny rainbow beads; this most suc­
cessfully covered an old black satin 
princess dress, which was cut to the 
shortness regulated by fashion, and 
draped with cerise chiffon, which, In 
its turn, was overlaid with black chif­
fon and hemmed with black satin; 
upon this was placed the tunic with 
the rainbow beaded border, while the 
waist was encircled with a few folds 
of black satin, and tucked In on the 
left side were two cerise satin roses, 
with a little spray of gold leaves.

The effect was excellent and orig­
inal, too. 1 have met gladly, also, a 
tunic of pale blue chiffon, bought 
ready-made and overrun with pale 
blue bugles, which had its appearance 
considerably enhanced by u border of 
skunk and a lining of pale pink. This 
was mounted over an old pink satin 
dress, and It tvas reccgnized as a con­
spicuous euccegs. Such success has 
also attended the renovation of many 
white satin dresses with lace tunics 
bordered with bugle fringes, bugles be­
ing used to outline the top of the bed- 
ice and to form the belt, while the coif­
fure of their best accompaniment was 
banded with bugle-run net fastened at 
one side with a small round bunch of 
yink roses.

In Striped Velveteen.
Undoubtedly, etrlped velveteen Is a 

fabric with which you can obtain some 
admirable effects by means of Just the 
contrasted working of the stripes. In 
proof of which I Invite your close 
study of the special design which our 
artist has prepared for your benefit 
and for the guidance of your local 
tailor. Only I do trust taat he Is 
really skillful, or otherwise the result 
will be disastrous instead of decora­
tive. However, I shall hope for the 
best for you. Oh, by me way, for the 
facing of the collar and revers you 
can use respectively old blue velvet 
and gray satin, with Just a touch of 
oxidized sliver braiding, and let there 
be Just a'discreet touch of blue, too. 
In the pipings of the cuffs. The con­
trast of gray and blue Is always 
charming.


