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cooooooooco"ooooooooory0ytV It 1BOUFFANT FROCKSOF TAFFETA;
SHAWsD.iSCARFf iOR EVENING HE SAW

THE BAITED
TRAPflashed along the path of fashion

this season! Especially Is this true
of evening accessories. Not even may
the que n of Slioha have been arrayed
In more lavish splendor than Is the

society woman of today In her box at
the opera, or at banquet or bull.

As exponents of ivgal elegance, the
new metal cloth or- broondb shawls

Issue. He was Interviewed. More

satisfactory, be received a check, In

first payment, for seven thousaud dol-

lars.
Very soon his mother descended In

triumph upou him and haled him forth
with kisses and reproaches. Tom, who
lived lu a vaguo world (as always), In
which the central figure was KWa, had
a misty vision of a tear-staine- face,
and a memory of his promises to re-

turn.
"He'll never return," said practical

Mrs. Klklns. "He's the beat ever, but
what's the usel I know human na-

ture, Klsa. So dry your eyes and don't
be a little goose 1"

At home Tom's father condescended
to Invite hliu to resume his life with
the family. The neighbors, who

thought a good deal of a man who
could make good lu the writing busi-

ness, resolved to forget the scandal
of his departure. Maud Hurry Smith
released a tentative millionaire from
her clutches.

"I knew you'd make good, Tommy,"
she said, and looked meaningly ut
him.

Tom was too much absorbed In the
plans for his second novel to read that
light lu her eyes. Hut everybody took
the engagement for granted. They be-

gan to discuss the date of the wedding.
Tom had a constant vision of l'.lsu'u

MT, On my ! But wont the photog-,Arapne- ra

and portrait artlsta be
kept1 1a&y this season T For where Is
the maiden fair who owns a dress of
taffeta as quaint and lovely as the one
In this picture, who will not be want-

ing to have her "picture taken," to
"have and to hold" long after fickle
fashion turns Its attention to some
new favufitSpi J j 1 i'UV

It Is aii4 fijtll rtafiiaj irw

ter of mliltiUluidjbuaJ 'li ittttwM
Its way through this midwinter social
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s not

entered Into the mode's program for
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many, a, decade that Is. taff ea for the
debpiante and her younger sister, with
velvel' for the robes ',dei ftyle of their
elrti" Such ravishing colors as are
ttfbe'baU'b the new taffetas! Peach,
flesh, Nlleo orchid, azure blue, silver,
malBe.'t white or! changeable in opales-
cent tints,: any of these for the choo-
ses1 in. i IT LV I.;

Just tp, fill .the, cup of beauty full to
overtfoWjin, an airy:ralry border of
malities 'finishes tne bottom of the

taffeta skirt
Most often there Is Just a wide band
of transparency, such as adds fascina-
tion :to this adorable gown in the pier
ture, , Nqt .always Is, the iemllne

bordered, ,. A variation ,ln
niallhbs hemline is registered in some

pretty bridesmaid's " frocks '
designed
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CThe Kitchen
Cabinet

oooooooooOoOooooooooOooooo
(to. ISIS. Wtm NKiiir Union.)

For rt and low thara'i but one
taat:

'Tli that aaeh man ahull do hli
tivat.

Who works with all tnt atranfth)
ba ran

Shall navar dlt In dnht o man.
Kdnar OunaL

SANDWICHES IN SEASON

Sandwiches are always In season,
but during the cold winter days thn

morn substantial
and filling onemm are liked,

I ' Osefstaak 8and-wlcha- a.

Have
round sleak rut
one half Inch
thick. Trim off
fat and cut Into
uniform pieces.

Pound wllh the edge of a saucer until
the meat Is almost lu shreds (but not
separated), first on one side and then
on the other. Pan-brol- l the steaks In
a hissing hot pun with some of thn
fat. Season well with salt, pepper
and butter ami lay on thin slices of
white bread well buttered. Serve at
once with hot coffee.

Tongue, Hum and Mustard Sand
wiches. Finely chop cold boiled ham.
tongue and mustard pickle, a cupful
eaeli of the meat anil one-thir- of u
cupful i'J pickles. Mix well mid ndI
salad dressing to moisten. Spread on
buttered rye bread.

Nut Brand and Craam Snndwlchas.
To one cream cheese add very thick

oreinu and work until of the consis-

tency to sprend. Season with salt,
cayenne and paprika. Add one-thir-

of a cupful of seeded layer ralslni
chopped. Spread thinly sliced nut
bread with (Teamed butter. Spread
half the slices with a generous layer
of the cheese and cover with another
slice. Serve with a raisin on top of ,

each triangle.
Chicken, HsmandOIIvs Sandwiches.
Finely chop the breast of cold?

cooked chicken. There should be one
cupful. Finely chop cold boiled hnm,
leaving some of the fat In it. There
should be a cupful of the ham. Chop-larg- e

queen olives, using one-hal- f cup-
ful. Mix together thoroughly am?
moisten with uinyoiiiiiilse dressing.
Use as a filling on buttered white
bread sandwiches.

Amsrlcan Chop 8uy. Take a cup-
ful or two of leftover beefsteak or u
combination of cooked pork and steak,
add lt to a saucepan with two or
three tablespoon f tils of oil and a
chopped onion, cook until the onion I

yellow, then add two cupfuls of dlceif
celery and one small green pepper
minced fine. Cover with water and
simmer for an hour. Serve with hot
seasoned rice ns a border with chop
suey sauce, two to three tablespoon
fuls poured over all.

Bread and Butter 8a.idwlches. Cut
fresh white bread as thin as possible,
spread generously with maltre d'hotel
butter, press together In pairs and
cut Into narrow strips. Serve with
the meat or fish salads.

Seaionabl Dishes.
A nice dish for a supper or luncheon

thut will be enjoyed by all, Is:
, Creamed Salmon Re

move the bones from a
can of salmon and sprend
on a platter. Prepare a
rich cream sauce, using
one-hu- lf cupful euch of
cream nml milk llilrkmi

jjjjlfj with one tahlesi nful of
mM' Hi ut uniiunn out a

tnste. When well cooked pour over
the salmon. Rice three medium-size- d

potatoes and, cover the cream. Sprinkle
with salt and paprika and small pieces
of butter. Place In the oven In u drip-
ping pun with u little water and heat
until hot, or brown the potatoes on the
oven grate.

Whole-Whea- t Bread. Take two
cupfuls of scalded milk, two table-spoonfu- ls

of butter, two tablespoon-ful- s

of sugar, one teaspoonful of salt
and one compressed yeast cake soft-
ened In one-hal- f cupful of tepid water.
Mix and add six cupfuls of whole-

wheat flour. Pour the scalded milk on
the butter, sugar and salt; when luke-
warm add the softened yeust cake and
the flour. Knead lightly for five min-
utes. Let rise until double Its bulk,
shape Into loaves, let rise again and
bake.

Potato Muffins. Take three smnll
potatoes, boiled and mashed, one cup-
ful of warm milk, h com-

pressed yeast cake, two eggs well
beuten, one tablespoonful of lard, one
tnblespoonful of butter and one table-spoonf-

of sugar. Set at 11 o'clock
and at 4 In the afternoon roll out the
dough and cut with a smnll biscuit
cutter. Set to rise and when light
bake. Mix up and knead when the
sponge Is set, adding flour enough to
handle.

Herring Salad. Take two good-size- d

herring cut Into little dice, ndd
three diced apples, three boiled pota-
toes, three smull onions chopped, one
pound of leun boiled beef, cut Into
small pieces. Add pepper, salt and
vinegar to tnste.

Peanut Butter Fudge. Take tw.
and one-hnl- f cupfuls of sugnr, one-thi- rd

if a cupful of corn sirup, one-hn- lf

cupful of milk nnd one-hnl- f cup-
ful of peanut butter. Boll to the soft
ball stage nnd set away to cool. Rilr
until creamy, drop by spoonfuls ou av

buttered sheet.

Jtoddylavening
Tairv bl

hury Graham.

MORE BLIZZARD

"But I'm really too warm," John
aid. He was as firm as Trotty about

not taking the extra wrap after they
had upset lu the sleigh bcause of the
bllszard. Certainly the party for
which they were headed was lu tlit
far distance. The boys and girls
would wouder what had happened.

They stamped nbout a little then-J- ust

to warm their feet before they got
back Into the sleigh, was what they
said, though both knew that tbu other
was nfrald of frozen feet not because
of the after pain, but becuuse of the
Inconvenience frnzeu feet might bo.

They got back Into the sleigh then,
covered themselves over with the rug
which was heavy with snow right aft-

er shaking It out. Then slowly, they
made their way back, hopefully to the
main road,

Imnlel was doing all he could now
to help, lie seemed to be trying to

Thsy SUmpsd About a Llttl.
peer through the snowy darkness to
make sure of the path.

"Not cold, are you?" John asked.
"Not a bit," Trotty answered. "Are

you?"
"Warm as toast," John answered.
Pretty cold toast, Trotty thought to

herself, but there was nothing In
John's voice to detect anything but
comfort. He was too plucky to want
to appear plucky. She had. It was
true, gloried In having him admire
ber presence of mind.

She thought of suggesting that they
put on their other shoes which were
for the party but realized that they
would get so cold In changing them.

They would have to take off their
gloves, and the air was too cold for
that It made Trotty shiver Just to
think of It So they drove along. At
Inst they came to the road. They
could Just make It out In the blinding
snow.

"Here's where I made the wrong
turn before," John said.

Punlel acted as though he felt re-

lieved to be back on the road again.
He went along with a sureuess as
though he was well aware that the
difficulties were over. It would be
hard now, but the dangers of that ter-

rible place In the center of the woods
were past. He had felt trapped there
without means of escape. And the
more trapped he felt, the more he had
reared and stood up to try to push
aside the trap,

Yes, Dunlel certainly felt relieved
now.

On and on for miles until they saw
a light In the first house down the
road.

"Do you think we'd better stop,
John?" Trotty asked, She had wanted
to go ahead before, and John had been
wiser than she. She, like Daniel, did
not want to make a second mistake.

"I don't believe so," John said. "I'd
like to 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-

ried. Dud thought we started earlier
so he will think we're safe with the
rest What about y?ur family? Do
you think they'll worry an awful lot?"

"No," said Trotty, "I don't believe
so. I was late because mother was
out and I had to do quite a lot. The
children won't remember Jlint we left
to shortly before the storm came on.
But the others would worry If we
didn't turn up unless they might
think we hadn't started. But they
were certain we were coining."

"Yes," John said, "even If we had
turned back, at, first we would have
worried them, I'm afraid."

So they passed the house with the
light In It, feeling as though they were

pushing aside warmth and comfort
when it was theirs for the asking.
But neither of them said a word about
It Only, Just a little after they had
pussed 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.

"Trotty, you're a brick," he said. And
once more she glowed with happiness
at the praise.

"We'll stop for a bit at the next
house," he suld a little later. "That's
only about three miles down. Lt will
do us all good.. Daniel can get dried
down, and have his supper and we can
have some toast and tea maybo
they'll have Jam and a bit of finnan
haddle."

But Just before this part of the Jour-

ney was almost over the wind started
In once more with a new zest and vim.

Wildly, wildly, once more It blew. Up
swirled the snow, meeting the falling
snow and dancing with It In a frenzy
all Its own. Was the blizzard really
over?

By TREMONT FLACG

(Copyrtcht by W. U. ChDtnan.

OVKSS we'll let the boy see
hut poverty's like," said

lose-tlme- old Simon Granger
to his wife.

Maria Granger agreed. She was a
typical product of Newlwrgh, a manu-

facturing towu of two hundred thou-suu- d

souls, as one might say. The
Grangers, by virtue of Siuiou'i four
million dollars, acquired In the pack-lu-

business, stood at the head of the
uristocracy, although ' the Barry-Saillh- s

run them close, old Jim Smith,
or Jim Harry-Smith- , as his wife came
to he known, owuiug some throe mil-

lions acquired in the paper game.
When Tom tirunger announced his

decision to become an author there
was consternation, lu the end his fa-

ther gave li i in the choice between en-

tering the packing business and earn-

ing his own living.
"llo'U soon come to his senses, ma,"

he told his wife.
There was consternation also In the

Bnrry-SmU- household. Maud llarry-Smil- h

was considered as good as en-

gaged to Tom. The union would es-

tablish the two families at the top of
the Newbuiglt social register. Maud,
a heartless, shallow society girl up-

braided Tom sternly.
"Don't be a fool, Tom I" she said.

"Are you going to throw away all
those millions? If you must write, do
It at home, in your spare time."

Tom felt cut to the quick at the
girl's defection. He, too, had grown
up In the idea that some duy he was
to do what had been drilled tuto him
ever since he could remember marry
Maud. However, he could not give up
the plan, the great plan for the great
novel.

So he left the parental, household
with about twenty dollars in his
pocket, ostensibly bound for New
York. However, he knew that he
could live unknown In a leas secluded
part of Newburgh, and he had no in-

tention of seeking his fortune In the
metropolis. He went to a cheap board-

ing bouse not two miles from his home,
tnd disappeared from the ken of his
old associates.

"When you're ready to enter the
packing business my home's open to
you," bis father had said.

The first three weeks Tom spent
writing ceaselessly. Then he awak-
ened to the fact that his money was
gone. His landlady, a kind-hearte-

woman named Elkins, took him to
task.

"Writing may earn money," she
said 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 say-
ing only yesterday' that there's going
to be a vacancy In his Insurance of-

fice for a couple of men."
Tom obeyed, because he had obeyed

most of his life, and the upshot was
that he found himself engaged at fif-

teen dollars a week on the clerical
staff. And there bis life began.

To come home on Saturday nights,
with fifteen dollars of actual earnings,
with seven over when his board was
paid gave bim a sense of strange and
delightful independence. He had a
good stock of clothes; he had no wor-
ries. And night after night he worked
steadily at his book. He was depict-
ing Newburgh, because It was all he
had known, except for his years at
college, which had left only a

And because It was so
simple the book was really great.

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

missed htm from his mind, and Maud
Barry-Smit- h made up her mind that
she must get married that year,
whether Tom returned or not

Tom's eyes were opened to the
meaning of American life. He lived
and worked In an part
of the city, not far from the roaring
arteries of traffic, yet secluded as if it
were a century ago. And the people
whom he met, honest young working
fellows and quiet families, were as
different as possible from those of the
old life, which seemed so far away.
And If ever he had felt a tenderness
for Maud Barry-Smit- h It was forgot-
ten as soon as he set eyes on his land-

lady's daughter, Elsa.
Elsa was a girl of twenty, and study-

ing stenography to help support her
mother. Tom was amazed at the lim-

itations of her knowledge. After a
while it dawned on him that her lim-

itations were precisely In those things
of which he had never taken' any ac-

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
nights, occupying seats at the thought
of which Mand or any other of her set
would have turned up their aristocratic
noses I And the occasional Sunday
afternoon together, upon the meadows,
after church I

The young man was drifting Into a

very serious love affair when an
amazing thing happened. He hud fin-

ished the book and sent it to a pub-
lisher, who had uccepted It, much to
his surprise, though he knew nothing
of the difficulties of first books. But.
two mouths later, he found himself fu
mous.

All the papers were full of the younp
author who hud been satisfied to stay
ut home and write of the local town.
tils photograph was in every Sunday

f'have no peer for the shawl for eve--

nine wear, you must know, has ar--

Urived." Nothing more rarely beauti
ful has past or present beheld In the

way, of an evening wrap. To all ap-

pearances at least, they are worth

their, welfiht In gold. Indeed they
are actually made of gold or silver

DRESS OF TAFFETA

bloth or brocade. Note the handsome
Shawl 'to 'the left In the picture. Its
penter 1s of multi-colore- d metal bro-j?ad- e,

and It Is bordered with gleaming
silver tissue for the sides, with
squares of cloth of gold at each cor-

ner vv the , entire Joined by faggoted
hemstltchlpg. 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.

Parts metallic Imports Include many
Shawl versions. Some show silver or
gold grounds patterned with flowers
)n brilliant multi-color- These are
bordered in doubled georgette of fhe
dominant coloring In the flowers, and
bornered with metal cloth squares,
j One could continue Indfcflnltely to
tell of the glories of these evening

.'

shawls; there are the Italian hand-painte-

shawls, the Spanish all-ov-

embroidered types, both deeply fringed' but.Vhat of the new maline scarfs?
Theyare too adorably lovely to light-
ly ;pa8sj"by.
'. It Is' "all the rage" to swath one's
decollete sTioulders and throat In ma-

line with long, fluttering scarf ends
Flesh is by far the preferred color, but
even, so there Is many a vivid green
'and gay flame or coral shade or hy-

drangea blue scarf of maline now to
harmonize or contrast the frock,
.Sometimes the maline has a spangled
border as Is pictured In the figure to
the right. For a maline scarf to wraji
around the shoulders as In the pio
turek' buy

' two yards. It requires 8
half-yar- d more to encircle the throat
bringing the long ends to the front.

JULIA BOTTOMLKY.

(. 192, Westara Nawipaper I'tiion )

tear-staine- d face. But, unpractical ns
ever, he only meant to return as soot
us he had done his duty toward his
family. Meanwhile his book absorbed
him. Then one day the storm burst.

"When ure you going to ask Maud
to be your wife'" his mother asked
fondly. "V'ou see, we don'l want to
hurry you, Tom, but people are begin-- ,

ning to talk, and"
Tom felt a devil of craft enter his

heart. All ut once he saw the baited
trap Unit awaited him.

"Oh, yes, mother," he answered
vaguely.

When she had gone he stole down-stnir-

Like u thief he left the hoime,
gained the street, and took a street
car. Half an hour later he stood,
with desperate Intent, before the over-Joye-

Mrs. Klklns. And Klsa, tutori-

ng, saw them there.
Tom heard her step, he turned and

grasped her In his arms.
"Tom!" she protested.
"I came to ask you to marry me at

once!" cried Tom. "At once, Elsa,
dear."

"Hut you two aren't engaged !"
Mrs. Klklns, scandalized.

"Now see here !" Torn burst out "I
guess we all got on together pretty
well when I lived here, didn't weT
Well 1 want Elsa. And I'm deter-
mined to have her. And those people
the other side of Newburgh have got a
plan for me to marry somebody else.
I didn't see It, because I never see
things. But It seems that It's all fixed,
cut and dried, and and It's up to you
two to help me out."

"Mr. Granger, you're perfectly ab-

surd !" exclulmed the mother,
Tom turned to Elsa, who, oddly

enough, was still half In and half out
of his embrace.

"I know I'm a fool. I can't under-
stand life. I can only write about It,"
said Tom. "I wish I knew how to ask
you properly, but Elsa, dear, won't
you overlook my stupidity and tell tne
that you'll marry me? Yes, and take
care of me. I want to marry you be-

fore they find I'm here and yank nie
awn v."

"Tom, do you love me?" the girl de-- I

manded, looking hlui very straight In
the face. ,

"I never loved anyone If I don't,"
said Tom.

"Then yes, dear," said Elsa. "Be-

cause I love you with all my heart."
'"Then I'll take charge," said Mrs.

Elkins. "I believe you two were Just
made for each other, and you want
somebody to look after you. Torn, you
dear, foolish boy, because "

And she burst into tears at the
thought of the happiness In store for
the young pair, and their love, which
was to carry them through the un-

charted seas of marriage.
When, three hours later, Tom and

Elsa found themselves husband and
wife, and emerged Into the late sum-

mer sunshine from the little church,
photographers came hurrying up with
cameras. Their path was blocked
that magic path to the station and the
honeymoon land.

"Look!" gasped Mrs. Elkins, staring
at a newspaper which somebody held
before 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 automobile, and Tom's par-
ents hurled themselves to the ground.

"Stop the murrlage If It Isn't too
late!'' exclaimed the father.

"It is too late," said Mrs. Elkins,
planting herself squarely in front of
him.

"Hurrah I" yelled a street urchin,
capering before them.

"You hear that Simon?" asked
Tom's mother, with cold rage. "Our
son has disgraced our name again, and
Irreparably. I wash my hands of hliu
forever more.'

"Madam," asked Mrs. Elkins, "pray
may I ask, have you ever done any-

thing else?"
But neither the anger nor the silence

reached Tom's ears. For already, with
Elsa, he was traveling the flowery
meads of honeymoon land, which
reaches, if one can find the way, to the
slopes of paradise.

Banish Worry 7
Worry is evidence of an

brain; It Is merely a stupid'
waste of time In unpleasantness. If
men and women practiced mental cal-

isthenics as they do physical calls-henlcs- ,

they would purge their brnlni
of this foolishness. Arnold Bennett

SHAWLS and scarfs are popular
for a (fashionable 'wedding !'to take
place during theioIjdays". 'A'here are
t'iree of peachcif and lljree W,

blue); all made" extictiy alike.

QurlBtW lon'are;. tbe, klrt sloping
l.,nger toh laTe-ftehnesar- e

cut lu eip scaUopai' ta'seyerat tttrrt
of hemstitched ,yialine--scallop,in- g tf.

yara or
I

sneciel Itenl

of bea Wffti taatepr featar$
mg in prowipcijuu wn u"an
t.ifrotn skirt and thsfl Is" a basket 'of

sWee npwei trrn,ilMf,,u' vvfv,..i v

picture! shows. This cunning Idea has
cHUght ihe fnjeyjDt-tn- sty'ist, not co

nientlo inSe Jotfng etitJiusIasts'wTiQ
are to (Jhe;.shJininering. sli,ken

frocks. jffeverySHnapy party dresses
this se ts,Mi ,rf araitared with tlower-bask- et

J'"hTOtifsT

Such gorgeousness as Is being


