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verilog with his cronies sl (he dlstriet
P M hsadguariers (he bhoys apetil
imes &t o ey Ink o1
sap dance and the girls ocvupy g
seats i the petghboring theater, |
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s 1o rest herpelf
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whin dosan't draw & etlar aal

Aw Apros Dserskin

Willaw green perimo fahrd i luw
trovis material woven wilh Ane mahalr
and rinkled won heeads —was yaed
for this daints litile frock. green taf
fetn nilk In @& labtly darker shade
belng Introdursd In the border sffect
whivh s s i) wril French
dreastnakers Jusl now Fhe foalure| of
of the Trock 1a the odd Hittle overakint
which slopes harkwarill al the iides and

s caught with & Aal how of green vel

vol al The back of the knees
velvel girdle epcircles the walst and

A Eresn

yoke and cuffa are of snow relande
lare

ary, and, If she is like & good many
mothers, ahe hardly ever hnows the

pleasure of spending a dollar on her
sslf  If father and ihe boys and giris
had 1o hire & housekeaper they would
be obliged to pay her Why not be
falr and pay mother a little something
every week for her owp use? Who
pays mother's wages In your family?
~{"Wrago Journal

Navel Wamen's L eague.

A pin money leagus has bedh OF
ganiged by business women In New
Jersay. It purposs Ia o promote the
earning of money at howe and to put
o wale at an exchange articles there
made. ‘This orgaunization s opan 1o
mere man. The men are not sxpect
ed 16 contribute pound oake or novel
designa in placushions or art embrol
derles, but the man with a hobby, he
who likes to “carpenter” or “tinker,”
may submit his products and possibly
market them, 'The generous intent ia
clear. It In to persunde the man that
be should never be ashamed of his
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W ’ nhin) anil tool cheat ;

Oiiirs of espke It In it

Wim 1o plesse sotnsbody bosides
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Furbinm

o vontrast 1o last year's low, conl
ral crowns, the high afales of this
year sootii almost sartiins Paris s
partlealarly enthigslantlc just now aver
These Juunty huzeny turbans with
hilgh. draped crownpn rising from »rims
el closely around the head The ap

parent helght Is alop Increassd by a
atiff brush or aigrette standing stratght

up wf one alde This hurzar furban

THREE NOBBY COSTUMES,
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Chiffon lunics over wool frocka are

sald to e, In Parls, “very Charnit”

and (ncidentsily Cheruit barself ia the

designer of thia auntumn ealllng frock

Over a oneplece costume of Ar green |

dingpnnl serge falls a siralght tunie
Wlack ehifon cloth, this tunte fasten:

Ing in & diagonal Hine from right to

left In the front Cream Iace In ang

inte the neck above the yoke of fir|

silk embroidersd in welf tona

Rrenin

The hat In & green valvet model with | Guge hat of Nexible béaver has a velvet
wings shading from green (o pale rol-|bm- ratching the rolling brim back to
‘the crawn

low

lss & velvel crown set ofi i DArrow
plle rovered brim Both hirlm  and
vrown are of blulsh vielet and thr
violet algrette risen from a cabuchon
of the new an clalr du June trimming
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Nane of the new winter voais shows
any fare at the hips

Oolored ambroldery enters
much of the new ueckwoar

As a rule taffeta will be the pettl
coat of Lthe new soason

Hips are slightly more emphasined

A peariy gray glove In lovaly with
coptumos In the gray shades

Filmy tles are worn with Jacket
sulls, and jabots of & sheer order are

aleo In vogue
Osidlsed long cbalns and small
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thut o | purdes of the anme matarial ars worn
hined for | with tailored frooks
him Castor ahoss of  lesther and sall
Toth are sultable to wear with dyenies
ol the mame color
Homan gold  pleces  for  brooches,
ad ol vipr e mmd thie d1R Are
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1. \ LIS that mak v gown ook dadl
vidunl At I Lkl ke thay what s
1 i al-lmil
. I Hoseties of nll kinds, from the LRy |
ey for slippers to large Nully affairs |
wolllh As wamh NEuvre almonEg novys
drens moconsu ins
Pl lace wlippate are mada 1o
wolr wilh lace gowus o dinners
hey are Bited with red heels and

adorned with a¢ircular rosaties of lace

Where firia Prapose

All the courting Is done by the
indlen of Ukrnine, Russin When a
girl falis In love with & mun slis gKoes
to hin house and tells him the state of
hor feolings. If her affections are re
clprocated a marringe ln arrsnged. I,
however, Barkis s not willin' she e
mains In the house, Loping to oORX
him Into regarding her sult with
vor The poor fellow can not treat
her with discourtesy or turm her out,

Youthinl Pinafore Frock.

While the pinafore tunlc Is a bit
hard (o drape on any bul an extremely
slender fAgure, It In certalnly charme
Ingly southfal and gracefdl In style
(Mten the plnafore—as In the present
Instance—is made of a contrasting ma
terial. Over thils Httle frock of datted
torilard the pluafore gf plala colored
satin makes a pretly conlrast The
chile lttle bow at the toap of the plaa
tore hib, on the bust. & of velvet in
the shade of the plain satin The big

for her friends would be sure to
avenge the insult. If he s really de
termined that he won't have her, his
hest plan Is to leave bix home and stay
Away as long as  she remains In i
Thus a man may be turtned out aof
house and home

A Jdelly Tor Iunvalids,

Has it ever occurred te you to jelly
fraits in the smallest possible glasses
for the invalld friend? Glasses may
be had which will hold but & quarter
of the Jelly usually put Into the ordi
nary tumbler sine

While yon may not want 1o oarry
to your friend just one of thene tiny
playthings, the variety that you could
ke In four of the little glasses would
he novel and g0 much more acceplable
ta the delleate appetite than a guan
tity of one kind.

Leat You Forget.
Momember the chills of winter,

When you longed for summer heat)
Nemember the way you shivered;

Remember your frosted leel

WHEN THE FROST IS ON THE PUMPKIN.

By JAMES WHITCOMD RILEY

When the frost is on the pumpkin
and the fodder's in the shoek,

And you hear the kyvack and gobble
of the struttin’' turkey cock;

Aund the clackin’ of the gulneas and
the cluckin' of the hens,

And the rooster's hallylooyer as he

tiptoes on the fence;

it's then's the time a feller i

n feelin' at his bewt,

With the risin’ sun to greet him
from a night of pesceful rest;

As he isaves the house barsheaded
sud goes out to fesd the stook,

When the frost is on the pumpkin
and the fodder's in the shock

OUT OF REACH.

Oh,

Four, min’
You cannotl get inla my heart
Oy put oul the Are of my soul
I 4m safe In & besatiful realm apart
Whers the angels of light patroll
Pour, min!
You are good, | am told, for the flow-
ere and the graln
Hut you beat the the door of
heart In valn.

my

MHiow, wind!
The trees you van huffet and break
You can troubls the waves of the
nea
You can soatter the petals of many
a Nower,
Bul you cannot terrify me!
Blow, wina!
For the country of
Quist Mind"
In a part of the world you can never
find v
Youth's Companion

“Peace and a

Catching His Eye
&WM

SO
If Bowmau, the assistant bookkeop-
of, had & heart he was as upconseious
of It as he was of any other of the

practionl working organs that wenl

to make up hin physical man

Dowmun loved his big lodgers. ile
reveled in long, terrifying columns ol
fgures He liked good things to sat
In an unemotional way, which left hikn
wumoved If the steak happened Lo be
done too much or toe Hitte  lie wg
devoted to his mother e enjoyed
in the svening after dinner
Mowever, up to the age of 3% he ap
parently had never heeded or besn
disturbead by the swish of & petticoat
nor had let his head be turied even
the fraction of an inch by the glance
af n bright eye

He wasn't afraid of girls] in fact, he
rather liked thom. They ware pretiy,
he thought, oo account of the bright
volors they wore, and some of Lhem
were graveful, so he enjoyed weaing
them flash about, but somehow they
all looked very much allke to bim and
he regarded them all wilth & bensve
lent indifference. He was quite an or-
dinary, stout, plain person, who wore
vig wpectacies across his big nose, had
a wide, kind tace and & twinkle in his
wyr

has plpe

fowman was probably the only mem-
aer of the oMce fores whe remalned
unmoved the morning Miss Finley
made her first appearance. Qulet and
wmall and dainty as she was she was
yet such a vivid eresture that even
the manuger, who belleved that busl-
pess and social relations should be
kept distinetly separate, noted her and
asked her name. Howaver, the frst
time Bowman remembered seelng her
was one morning several weoks after
her initinl appearance, when he ralsed
his eyos from his work te And her
standing at his elbow, looking just a
trifle audacious, & trifle shy, but very

There's something kind o' hearty-
| like about the atmosphare
When the heat of summer's over
and the coolin’ fall is here.
Of course we iniss the flowers and
the blossoms on the trees,
And the mumble of the hummin’
birds and bussin’ of the hees;
But the air's so appetisin’ and the
landsonpe through the hase
Of a erisp and sunny moraing of the
early autumn days
In & pletur' that no palnter has the
| colorin’ to mock—
When th~ frost s on the pumpkin
and the fodder's in the shoek.

| pretty, with & piece of paper held up
appealingly i ber hand. She iald the
pager on the desk In front of Bow
man and he noticed that she had to
stand on her tiptoes to do I

Will sou add them for me, Mr
Bowman®™ she pleaded ‘You don't
kuow how means they act for me.”

HBowman's sligh! intersst in the Buffy
| topknot lmmediately chauged to & pro-
fiounosd interest in the column of fig
[ ures she handed him
| Certalnly,” he answered. He ran
‘hi- petell rapldly ap and down the
| volumn, while she stood beside him
bumming a little tune. la,a moment
he handed the sllp back to her. I
think that fixes you,” be sald hap
plly.

“Oh, thank you ever so much.,” dhe
replied, softly, Bhe stood for & mo-
ment, allding the paper tack and forth
In & ridge at the side of the desk.
T'm afrald you think it was awfual
funny of me to ask you” abe contin
usd, hesitatingly. “You always seem s
buny.™

‘Why, I'm never too busy to help
you" he sald. With s quiet lmper
sonal pleasure he watched the pretty

caolor surge up into her cheeks. “Or
any of the other girle”™ he added
genlally

| Miss Finley turned on her little heel
(and walked away so quickly that Bow.
| man was unaware of the smile that

BUST TU HELP YOU."

I AKVER TOD
was curlinz her lips. A little ripple of
Eggles greetsd her as ahe returoed
to the stepographers’ corner,

Was It & froet?" inguired Miss Tem-
ple

"Maybe” repliesd Miss Finley non
committally. “But ons frost dossn't
make & winter. You jJust watch wme”™

It was perfectly astonishing the
pumber of things Miss Finley found
after that which ounly Boawman could
do for her 11 the drawers of her deak
hecame refractory and refused to open
or shut, only Bowman's strong anm
seemed (0 be consldered equal to the
task of getting them into working or
er  amaln. She even got hlm w0
sharpen her penclls for her and her
fresiaent appeals to him to know Af
her bhat was on stralght set him to
wondering phllosophically if & mirl's
hat could ever be considered on
airaight

He felt no aonoyance when she came
to him one day apparently in the deep-
est despalr because she couldm't fnd
one of her hatpins, which was buried
deep In Lthe fufty trimmings of her

hat, but afterward It occurred to him
that Iife would be much simplified for

| The bhusky, rusty rustle of the tos-

] sals of the corn,

And the raspin’ of the tangled
leaves, as golden as the mors;

The stubble In the furrows kind o

! lonesome-1ike, but still

A-preachin’ sermons to us of the
barns they growed te All;

The straw-stack In the meddar, and
the reaper in the shed;

The hosses in their stalls below, the
clover overhand;

Ok, it mets my heoart a-clickin’ like
the tickin® of a clock

When the frost is on the pumpkin
and the fodder's in the ahook.

them If giris 'd'-dn"l woar such fantss
tie things

| About & week after this episods
Bowman was surprised one morning
upon looking over toward the stanog-
raphers’ coruer to discover that Mise
Finley's chalr was wvacant. He was
even more surprised st the gueer,
sinkling sensation that took possesslon
of him when he realized that she wan
net there. Hin first lmpulse was Lo
%0 over and sak wherse shie was, but
a sudden At of shyness seized him and
ne dealded not te. This wmade him
uncomfortable, for shyness and wacil-
Iation were entirely new amotions to
him. He dragged down ove of his

seo a littie polnted face In a
soft bair.

At last he stuck hile pen beb
ear and gave himsel up deliberately
to reflection. Afer some minutes of
unproductive mental labor over the
problem in hand he turned to the head
bookkeaper.

“Here,” he sald abruplly, “how doss
a fellow fee! when he's In lowe?

The head bookkesper looked st him
scarnfully. “Come off!™ he ejaculated.
| "Go on and tell me.” urged Bow-
man. “I'm in earnest. [ want to

know ™
[ The head bookkeoper looked at him
| disgustedly over his glasses. “For an
‘everlasting, all-round idiot.” he maid.

you certainly are the limit. She's
kot you golng, has she™

Bowman sald nething mare, bat
from his knitted brows and general
alr of unrest one mmight have guthered
that he was still studying his own
emotions,

The vext mornlpg he was eagerly
waiching the door when Miss Pinley,
looking & iittle pale from her ness
came ln. Without & moment's healta-
tlon he went over o where she was
standing. Nelther of the other girls
had arrived.

“Miss Finley,” he sald, "1 came over
o tell you something. | just found
It out  yesterday,
you™

She gave a little nervous lsugh.
“Who told you? she gasped.

“1 found i owl mysell,” he wald
triumphantly.

“1 didn't think | could do L™ she
sald soberly. [ told the girle | was
golng to try just for fun, but 1
think | could, 1 told them the
day that | gave it up. 1
yog——"'

Bowman's face grew slern for a
meat. “You did It just for fun!™
sald. “You never thought what It
might mean to me*

Bhe gave a quick little sobbing slgh.
“I did it for fun at Aret,” she sald,
“but afterward—"

“Well?™ demanded Howman, “Why
did you do It afterward?™
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People seldom talk (oo much uhless

thay know too little 4
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