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hi'f OH my! But won't the photog- | flashed
raphers and portrait artists be | this season!

kept baky this seazon? For where is
the maiden falr who owns & dress of
taffeta as quaint and lovely as the one
in this pleture, who will not be want.
tog to have her “picture taken™ tn
*have and to hold" tong after tickle
fashion mrm its altvmmn lo sume

new favor
It Is mi Jlu} prtafet ?ryj s
ter of mhl LAL youty 48 dneiud

its_way through this midwinter soc ind

giiﬁ:nr \lh 1#:1!‘ i filng or

“skirts
g:ulwu-n inds not
entered into the mode’'s program for

of fashion
Is this troe
Not even nsy

the path
Espectally

nlong

of evening acoessories
the queen of Sheba have besn arrayed
In more Invish splendor than is the
I"Q‘llll\ WOl
the opera, or

As exponen
pew meta! cloth or
have no peer—for the shawl
ning wear, yon must Know,
‘rived.”  Nothing
ful pas past or present b

at banquet or ball

ts of regnl elegunce, Ilw
brocade shawls
for eves
has “ar-
more rarely beauti
wld o the

way of an evening wrap To all ap
pearances at least, they are waorth
thelp welght In gold Indeed they

are actually mnde of gold or sllver

QUAINT AND LOVELY DRESS OF TAFFETA

many. g decade—that Is, taffeta for the
debprante and her younger sister, with
velvet for the robes de style of their |
elddre" Sueh ‘ravishing colors &8s are
to'be had in the new tuffetas! Peach,
flekh, Nile; orehid, apure blue, sliver,
malze, white or changeable in opales-
cent tints, apy of these for the choos-
ing!

Just to fill the cup of beauty full to
overflowing, an siry-falry border of
wallnes TMinlshes the bottom of the
yards-and-yardsaround taffeta skirt
Most often there 1s Just a wide band
of transparency, such as adds fascina- |
tion to this aderahle gown in the ple- |
ture, Not always is.the liemline con- .
ventlonally bordered, A variation o |
mullnes hemllne {s registered In some
pretty bridesmald's frocks designed

cloth or brocade, Note the handsome
ghawl ‘to the left in the pleture. Its
centér 18 of multi-colored metal bro-
cade, and It is bordered with gleaming
gllver tigsue for the sides, with
gquares of cloth of gold at each cor-
ner, the entire joined by faggoted
hemstitehing. Of course, one can
make such a shawl at home, that Is
if one Is willing to pay dollars and
dollars per yard for the material,
Parls metallle imports include many

| Barry-Smlih household

OR EVENING ‘

mn of todey in her box at 1

| gnged to

HE SAW
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(Copyright by W. 0 Cheprian )

GUESS we'll lot the boy see
what  poverty's  llke,” said
close-fisted old Slwon Granger
to his wite,

Maria Granger sagreed, She was o
typleal product of Newburgh, & manu:
facturing town of two hundred thou
sund souls, ns one might sny. The
Grangers, by virtue of Slmon's four
million doliars, acyguired in the pack
lng business, stood ut the head of the
aristocrucy,  although  the  Barry-
i them close, old Jim Smith,
or Jim Buarry-Smith, as his wife cume
o be kpown, owning some Lhree mil
Hons gequ paper gume,

When Tom Granger apnounced his
decision to D author there
In the end his fa-
him the choice beilween en

44

Siiths vy

red In the

oine un
WHs consternation
ther gave

HT the pucking business sud earn

ihg hils own living.

L'l soon coue Lo Lls senses, ma,"
e told his wite

There wus consternation nlso In the
Maud Barey-
Suith was consldered as good as e
Tom. The volon would es

| tublish the two famnliies at the top of

| braided

| those millions?

| gwl's defectlon. He,

Maud
shallow soclety girl up
fom sternly.

*Don’t be a fool, Tom!™ she sald
“Are you golug to throw away all
If you must write, do
in your spare time”
cut to the quick at the
oo, had grown
up o the idea that some day he was
to do what had been drilled Into him

the Newburgh socigl register,
u heurtless,

it at home,
Tom feit

! ever since he could remember—marry

; Munud.

However, he conld not give ap
the plan, the great plan for the great

| movel

| with

! could live unknown In

So he left the parental household
about twenry dollurs In his

ostensibly bound for New
However, he Kknew that he
i less secluded
purt of Newburgh, and he had no In-
tentlon of seeking his fortupe In the
m:-{ru]u.[h He went to 4 cheap board:
lng house not two miles from his home,

pociet,

York.

| and disappeared from the keo of his

ghawl versions. Some show sllver or |

gold grounds patterned with flowers

In brilllant multi-colors. These are |

bardered In doubled georgette of the
dominant coloring in the flowers, and
cornered with metal cloth squares,
One could continue Indefinitely to
tell of the glorles of these evening

£ SHAWLS AND SCARFS ARE POPULAR

for a ,!tnnhlnnahle weddlng to take
place during the fioliddys. There are
thiree of peach/coldr and three of bhy-
dranged blue; 4 made exactly allke,
Qupintly long are tbe skirts sloping

Jenger lig budg",-‘l;he femfines are
cut o E':: seatlops, with several tiers

of hem#titehed minlines. scallofiing 1o
the dew of a quarter of 4 yard or
more.

Ther ﬂiﬁolher un fpecinl ftem
of ben@ityweliich the mode Is featurs
ing In ‘ﬁ'ﬂm} wh’.h boufant

taffeta | skirt and ‘that! 14 @ basket ot
wee fowers appliqued Juﬂ a8 this
picturel shows, ‘T'his ctnning idea has
cnught] che fapey of the styllst, not to
mentlo < poung enthusinsts who
are to|  thiege. shimmmering silken
frocks. CTover soctpany party dresses
this ser-mn are aarn-ltured with tlower-
basket “froums

Such gorgeousness as s

-

belng

shawls; there are the Itallan hand-
painted shawls, the Spanish all-over
embroldered types, both deeply fringed
—but_whait of the new maline searfs?
They’ are too adorably lovely to light-
1y “pass by.

It is “all the rage” to swath one's

tdecolléte ghoulders and throat In ma-

line with long, fluttering scarf ends
Flesh Is by fur the preferred color, but
even so there |s many a vivid green
and gay flame or coral shade or hy-
drangea blue scarf of mallne now to
harmonize or contrast the frock,
Sometimes the maline has a spangled
border as Is pletured In the figure to
the right. For a maline scarf to wrap
aroumd the shoulders as In the ple
turel by two yards, It requires @
hulf-yard more to encircle the throat
bringing the long ends to the front.

JULTA BOTTOMLIEEY

(@ 1920, Weastern Newspaper [Tulon )

old assoclates,
“When you're rendy to enter the
packing business my home's open to

you," his father had sald,
The first three weeks Tom spent
writing censelessly. ' Then he awak-

ened to the fact that his money was

gone. His landlady, a kind-hearted
woman pamed Elkios, took him to
tusk,

“Writing may earn
snid doubtfully.” But a young man
wants to get a Job. A steady Job,
Now, why don't you speak to Mr, Rog-
ers on the fourth floor, He was siy-
ing only yesterday that there's golng
to be u vacaney In his (nsurance of-
fice for a couple of men."

Tom obeyed, because he had obeyed
most of his life, and the upshot was
that he found hlmself engaged at 0f-
teen dollars s week on the clerical
staff. And there his life began,

To come home on Saturday nights,
with ffteen dollars of wctual earnings,
with seven over when his board wus
puld gave him a sense of strange and
delightful independence. He had a
good stock of clothes; he had no wor-
rles. And night ufter night he worked
steadily at bis book. He was deplét-
Ing Newburgh, because it was all he
had known, except for hls years at
college, which had left only n hazy
lwpression. And becuuse It was 80
simple the book was really great.

At home his worldly mother worried
a little about him, and his father dis-

money,"” she

| missed him from his mind, and Maud

Barry-Smith made up her mind that
she must get married that year,
whether Tom returned or not.

Tom's eyes were opened to the
meuning of American life. He llved
and worked in an old-Tashioned part
of the city, not far from the roarlng
arteries of traflie, yet secluded as If 1t
were a century ago. And the people
whom he met, honest young working
fellows and qulet families, were us
different as possible from those of the
old life, which seemed so far away
And If ever he had felt a tenderness
for Muud Barry-Smith It was forgot-
ten as soon as he sel eyes on his land-
lady's daughter, Elsa.

Elsa was a girl of twenty, and study-
Ing stenography to help support her
wother, Tom was amazed at the lhn-
Itutions of her knowledge, After a
while It dawned on him that her lim-
Itations were precisely In those things
of which he had unever tuken' any mc-
count.

She was quite Ignorant of flashy res-
taurant life and hotels, of New York
gayeties and automobiles. But how
happy they were when they went to-
gether to the theater, on Saturday
nlghts, occupying seats at the thought
of which Mund or any other of her set
would have turned up their aristocratic
noses! And the occaslonal Sunday
efternoon together, upon the mendows,
after cliurch!

The young man was drifting Into o
very serlous love affalr when an
nmazing thing happeaed. He had fin-
Isked the book and sent It to u puls
lisher, who had accepted It, much to
his surprise, though he knew nothing
of the difticulties of first books. But
two mouths later, he found himself fu
mous,

All the papers were full of the youny
uuthior who hud been satlsfied to stay
ut howe und write of the local town
tHis photogruph was in every Sunduy

Issue, He was Interviewed, More
satisfuctory, he recelved a check, In
frst paywent, for seven thousand dol:
lars,

Very soon his mother descended In |
trivtuph upon him and haled him forth |
with Kistes and reproaches. Tom, \lrlm
Hyved o w vague world (as always), o
which the central figure was Kisn, had
a wisty viston of a tearstulned face,
and a mewory of his prowmlses o re-
turn,

“He'll never return,” sald practienl
Mrs, Elking, "He's the best ever, but
—whut's the use? 1 know human na-
ture, Elsn. 8o dry your eyes and don't
be u little goose ™

At home Tow's father condescended |
to lnvite hlin to resume his Ufe with
the family. The unelghbors, who
thought a good deal of u mun who
could muke good lu the writing busi-
ness, resolved to forget the scandal |
of hls departure.  Mand Darry Smith
relensed 8 tentative miliiogalre from
her clutches

“1 Koew you'd make good,
she uhd looked

Tommy," |
waikd, eaningiy ot |
hin,

Tom wus too much nbrorbed in the |
pans for bis second novel to read that
But everybudy took
the cugngement for granted,  They he-
gun o dlscuss the date of the wadding.

Tom had & constant viston of Flsa's |
tearstained face.  Buat, unpractionl as i
ever, e only meant o return oy sooa
s he bad done his duty toward his
fumily. Mennwhile his book absorbed
hilin duy the storm hurst

“When are you going to usk Muaud

Hght o her eyes,

Theu vne

to bhe your wile? his mother asked
fondiy. “You =ee, we dont want o
huarry you, Tom, but people are begin. |

ning o tulk, and

Tom felt a devil of eraft enter his
heart, All a4t once he saw the balted
trup that swalted him.

O, mother,” he
vaguely.

When she had gone he stole down-
stalrs, Like o thief he left the house,
gulned the street., and took a street
car. Half an hour later he stowsd,
with desperate intent, before the over
Joyved Mrs. Elkins. And Elsa, enter-
ing. suw thewn there,

Tom heard her step, he turned and
grasped her In his arms

“Tom "™ she protested.

“*I cnme to ask you to marry e at
once!" cried Tom. *“At once, Elsa,
dear.”

“But you two aren’t engnged!™ ex
clulmed Mrs, Elkins, scundallzed.

“Now se¢ here!” Tow burst our, *1
guess we wll got onh together pretty
well when | lived here, didn't wel
Well—] want Elsa. And I'm deter
mined to bave her. And those people |
the other side of Newburgh have got a
plan for me to marry somebody else, ‘
I dido't see it, becuuse | never see |
thivgs. But It seems that 1U's oll Axed, |
¢ut and dried, and—and It's up to you ‘

|
1
|
|
1

FiK, nnswered

two to help me out.”

“Mr. Granger,
surd!” exclaimed the mother.

Tom turned to Elsa, who, oddly
enough, wis still half in and half out
of his embrace,

“1 know I'm a fool,
stand life. 1 can only write abour It,”
sald Tom. “1 wish | knew how to nsk |
you properly, but—Eisa, dear, won't
You éverlook my stupldity and tell me
that you'll muarry me? Yes, and take
care of me. 1 want to murry you be
fore they Hod 'm here and yank me
away.”

*Tom, do you love me?” the girl de-
manded, looking bim very stralght in
the face.

“I never "loved anyone if 1 don't,”
sald Tom.

“Then—yes, dear,” sald Flsa, “Be-
cause I love you with all my heart.,”

“Then I'll take charge,” suld Mrs
Elkins. “l belleve you two were just
made for each other, and you want [
somebody to look after you, Tom, you
dear, foollsh boy, because—"

And she burst Into tears at the
thought of the happiness In store for
the young palr, and their love, which
wits to carry them through the un-
charted seas of marringe,

When, three hours luter, Tom and
Elsa found themselves husband and
wife, and emerged Into the late suin-
mer sunshine from the little c¢hureh,
photographers came hurrying up with
cameras, Thelr path was blocked—
that magic path to the station and the
honeymoon land.

"Look !" gasped Mrs, Elkins, starlng
at a newspaper which somebody held
befure her,

Under the caption “Author's Run-
away Marriage"” she saw the photo-
graphs of the bride and groom.

Then, through the crowd, scattering
It, came an automoblle, and Tom's par-
ents hurled themselves to the ground.

“Stop the marrlage If It Iso't tow
lute!" exclaimed the father.

“It I8 too late,” suld Mrs. Elkins,
planting herself squarely In front of
hilm,

“Hurrah!" yelled a street urchin,
capering before them.

“You hear that, Slmon?' asked
Tom's mother, with cold rage. “Our
son has disgraced our name ugaln, and
irreparably. 1 wash my hands of him
forever more.”

“Madam,” asked Mrs. Elkins, “pray
may 1 ask, have you ever done any-
thing else?"”

But neither the anger nor the sllence
renched Tow's ears. For already, with
Blsy, he was travellng the flowery
meads of honeywmoon lund, which
renches, If one can find the way, to the
slopes of paradise,

you're perfectly ab

I ean’t under- |

Banish Worry!

Worry 1s evidence of an [{ll-con-
trolled brain; 1t ls merely a stuplid
wnste of time In uuplessantness, [
men #nd women practiced mentul eal
isthenics a8 they do physleal ealls
henles, they would purge their hralns

uf thig foollshness—Arueld Bennelt

MORE BLIZZARD

“But I'm really too warm,” John
snld.  He wos as firm as ‘Trotty about
uot taking the extra wrap after they
himed upset In the sleigh becnuse of the
bltzzird Cuertaluly the party for
which they were hended was 1o the
far distunce. The boys and girls
would wonder what hud happened.

They stumped about a Metle then—
Just 1o wurm thele fest before they got
back fute the slelgh, was what they

sald, though both knew that the other |

wns afrild of frozen feet—not becnuse

of the after paln, but because of the

Inconvenience frowen feet might be.
They got baek Into the slelgh then,

| covered themselves over with the rog

wihleh was Beavy with snow right aft-
er shaking It om hen slowly, they
mide thelr way buck, hopefully to the
muin roud,

Prantel was detng all he could now
to help He seemed to be trylng to

They Stamped About a Little.

peer through the snowy darkness to
make sure of the path.

“Not cold, are you?" John asked

“Not a blt," Trotty nnswered. “Are
you?r

“Warm as toast,” John answered.

P'rotty cold toast, Trotty thought to
herself, but there waus nothlng o
John's volee to detect anytblng but
comfort. He was too plucky to want
to appear plucky. She had, It was
true, glorled In laving hlin admire
her presence of mind

She thought of suggesting that they
put on thelr other shioes—which wure
for the party—but remllzed that they

t would get so cold In changlug them,

They would have to take off thele
gloves, und the alr was too cold for
that, It made Trotty shiver Just to
think of It. So they drove along. At
last they came to the rond, They
could Just make It out In the blinding
Roow,

“Here's where I made the wrong
turn before,” John sald.

I'anlel acted ns though he felt re
Heved to be back on the road agalo.
He went along with o sureness aa
though he wuas well aware that the
dificultles were over. It would be
hard now, but the dangers of that ter-
rible place in the center of the woods
were pust.  He had felt trapped there
without menns of escapy, And the

| more trapped be felt, the more he had
| renred snd stood up to try to push

aslde the wap,

Yes, Danlel certalnly felt relleved
now,

On and on for miles until they saw
a lght In the first house down the
rond.

“Do you think we'd better stop,
Johnt" Trotty asked. She hod wanted
to go nhead before, and John hind been
wiser than she. She, llke Danlel, did
not want to make a second mistake.

“1 don’t belleve ko0, John sald, “I'd
ke 1o get there where the others are
tonight, They'll not be coming back
until morning with this storm on, and
if we don't get there they'll be so wor-
rled. Dad thought we started earller
so he will think we're sufe with the
rest, What about your famlly? Do
you think they'll worry an awful lot?”

“No,” sald Trotty, “I don't belleve
o, | was late because mother was
out and I had to do quite a lot, The
children won't remember_fhat we left
so shortly before Lhe storm came on.
But the others would worry If we
dldn't turn  up—unless  they might
think we hadn't started. But they
were certaln we were coming.”

“Yeu," John suld, “even if we had
turned back, at first we would have
worrled them, I'm afrald.”

So they puassed the liouse with the
light in It, feeling as though they were
pushing aslde warmth and comfort
when it was thelrs for the asking,
But nelther of them said a word about
It. Only, Just a lttle after they had
passed the house, Trotty turned her
head slightly to see If she could still
make out the light through the snow,

John turned and looked at her
“Trrotty, you're a brick," he sald. And
once more she glowed with bhappiness
ut the pralse,

“We'll stop for a blt at the next
house,” he sald a lttle later. “That’s
only about three miles down. It will
do us nll good.. Danlel can get dried
down, and have hls supper ahd we can
have wome tonst and ten — maybo
theyll have Jum and a bit of flunan
haddle,”

But Just before this part of the jour
ney wns ulmost over the wind atarted
In once more with a new zest and vim
Wildly, wildly, once more It blew, Up
swirled the snow, meeting the falling
stow and danelng with It In a frenzy
all Ita own, Was the bllzanrd really
pver?
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Al 1928, Waestorn Newapmpor Unton.

For great and low there's but one

tent;

"Tis that each man shall do his
bent

Who works with all tne strength
he ean

Bhall never dle In debt o man,
Kdgar GQuent,

IN BEASON

SANDWICHES
Enndwiches are nl\nuu In wenson,
but durlng the cold winter doys the
more  substantinl
und Mg ones
nre Hked,
Deefsteak Sand-
wiches. Hnve
round  stenk eue
onehalf Ineh
thivk, Trim off
fut and cut Into
unlform pleces
Pound with the edge of o saueer untll
the et Is nlmost In shreds (but tot
separated), fnest on one slde aml then

of the other,  Pan-broll the stenks In
A hissing hot pan with some of Ui
fut.  Season well with sult, pepper

and butter and lay on thin sloes of
witlte brogd well huttersd.  Serve nt
onee with hot coffee,

Tongue, Ham and Mustard Sand-
wiches — Fluoly chiop cold bolled hinm,
tongue nid mustard plekle, o cupful
ench aof the medt and onethied of n
cupfal of plekles,  Mix well and ndd
sulnd dressing to malsten, Spread on
buttered rye hrepd

Nut Bread and Cream Sandwiches.

To one cream eheese ndd very thick
erenm oand work untll of the consls
tency to spread, with  salt,
cuyenne und puprika.  Add onethird
of n cupful of seeded lnyer rulsins
choppmd,  Spreand thinly slleed nut
brend with ereamed butter,  Spread
half the sllees with a generous lnyer
of the cheese and cover with nnother
sllee,  Serve with a ralsin on top of
each triangle,

Chicken, Ham and Olive Sandwiches,

Finely echop the bresst of cold
cooked chicken, There shonld be one
cupful.  Finely chop eold bolled ham,
lenving some of the fut In 11, There
shiould be a cupful of the hinm,  Chop
large queen olives, using onehalf cup
ful.  Mix together thoroughly  and
mulsten with  mwoayonnnlse  dressing
Use us o filling on buttered white
bread sandwiches,

American Chop Suey.—"I'nke n cup-
ful or two of leftover beetitenk or o
combination of conked pork nnd steak,
add It to n saucepun with two or
three  tublespoonfuls of oll and n
chopped onlon, cook untll the onlon |s
yellow, then add two cupfuls of diced
celery and one smunll green pepper
minced fine.  Cover with witer and
slimmer for nn hour,  Serve with hot
sensoned riee as o border with chop
siey suuce, two to three tablespoon-
fuls poursd over all,

Bread and Butter Sasdwiches.—(ut
fresh white bread ns thin ay possible,
wpread generously with maltre d'hotel
butter, press together In pales and
cut Into finrrow strips.  Serve with
the ment or fish salods,

Seasonable Dishes.

A nlee dish for n supper or luncheon

thut will be enjoyed by all, 1s:

Creamed Salmon
move

STUTEN

ie-
the bones from n
can of salmon and sprend
on o platter,  Prepare o
rieh eream sinuee, using
one-bulf cupful each of
crentn amd milk, thleken
with one tablespoonful of
fHour, season with snlt to
When well cooked pour over
Rice three medium-sized

tnste,
the snlmon.
potatoes and cover the eream, Sprivkle
with salt and paprika and small plocos

of butter, Place in the oven In u drip-
ping pin o with o Hitthe witer and hegt
until hot, or brown the potalees on the
oven griate,

Whole-Wheat Bread, — Take two
cupfuls of scalded milk, two table-
gpoonfuls of butter, two tahlespoon-
fulg of sugar, one teaspoonful of salt
and one compressed yonst cake soft-
eped In onehalfl cupful of tepld water,
Mix and add slx cupfuls of whole-
whent flour. Pour the sealded milk on
the butter, sugar and salt: when luke-
warm add the softened yeast cnke and
the flonr. Knead lghtly for five min-

utes, Let rise untll double Its bulk,
shape Into loaves, let rise aguln and
buke.

Potate Muffins.—Tuke thres amall
potitoes, bolled nnd mashed, one cup-
ful of warm milk, one-fourth ecom-
pressed  yeast cake, two eggs  well
beaten, one tablespoonful of lurd, one
tablespoonful of butter and one tuble-
spoonful of suginr., Set ot 11 o'clock
nnd ut 4 In the afternoon roll out the
dough and cut with n small biscuit
cutter, Set to rlse and when lght
buke, Mix up and knead when the
sponge 18 set, adding flour enough to
handle,

Herring Salad—Take two pgood-
glzed herring cut Into lttle dice, add
three diced upples, three holled pota-
toes, three small onlong chopped, one
pound of lean bolled beef, cut Into
gmall pleces, Add pepper, salt and
vineginr to toste,

Pearut Butter Fudge—Tinke two
and oae-half cupfuls of sugnr, one-
third f a cupful of corn glrup, one-
half capful of milk and one-half cup-
ful of peanut butter, Boll to the soft
ball stage and set away to eonl, Silp
untll erenmy. deop by spoonfuls on &
buttered sheet,

Nerse Maymwere




