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COIFFURE COPIED
FROM CLASSIC
GREEK MODEL

VIDENTLY pleasing to ita pretty

wearer s the new coiffure In
which she has accomplished a hair-
«dress not far from the classle Greek
model, Bhe has taken a llberty with
the original in Introducing a puff over
the ears which extends over the
<heak. The ear s not quite hidden
There {8 more of a fringe over the
forehead also than & close copy would
provide for. But the puff over the ear
18 a modern note fust now in high
favor. The little fringe Is admlssible
because to so youthful a wearer it
1s '‘sure to be becoming.

The front hair must be parted off
and weved in loose wavea for this
halrdress and it is not a bad idea to

wave all the halr a little. This may
be done well enough for the back
hair by dampening a little and braid-
ing it close to the head In two strands.
Wear the hair this way over night,
or until it has dried thoroughly while
hralded. Then comb it out and it
will stay In wave,

The front halr is parted off at each
slde to form the puff. The remainder
is parted in the middle and brought

back to the knot, loaving n very loose
and soft looking.

The puff is the only portion of the
colffure that there may be some dif.
culty In managing. It takes a consid-
erable amount of hair to make it fall
and soft and yet firm enongh 1o re
taln its shape. It I8 not difficult tt
roll in a Httle extra halr. The easles
way Is to use a pinned on puff If the
natural hair s Chin.

Where the part shows in this coif
fure a small side comb would better
be placed, or a ahort band of narrow
velvet ribbon used to conceal it

The hair I8 soft, without supporis
in this colffure and admits the wear
ing of closefitting hata—if not too
cloge-fitting.

If there is a scanty supply of nat-
ural bhair, twist in a short switch with
it to form the knot at the back. This
is a beautiful colffure and really suit.
ad to women of any age—below sev-
enty, woe will say,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

In Velvet and Steel,

In the latest expresgion the coquet-
tish neck bow is a cute lttle afair
in black velvet ribbon edged at both
sidesn with tiny steel beads and cene
tered with a tiny design in the beads
or with a Httle steel buckle, Some of
the bows anre of Inch-wide velvet rib-
bon, formed into four loops and lack-
Ing ends. UDut others are composed
only of seven or eight ends radiating
from a steel efrelet. The metal edg-
ing prevents the narrow velvet from
curling or twisting, and although the
beads are tiny to attach them s easy,
Moreover, the usc of steel on  neck-
wear is rather a novel fashion, and
that Is what the average woman 18
looking for.

The Suspender Girl.

The shirtwalst girl Is now going in
for guspendere, but they are a glorl-
fled vislon of the idea which she has
gtolen from her brother's wardrobe.
In fact, so glorious nre they that it
geems a pity that they must be cover-
ed by the middy blouse which she
wears with her tennis and golfing
skirt. The straps are of dull gold or
gilver lace supplemented by jeweled
chains that hang from each shoulder
and In front fasten under a golden
horseshoe with a scarab»set center.

Most Fashionable of the Season’s Neckpieces

TANDING ruches are quite the thing
Just now and will be for some time

to come, Most of them are provided
with fine wire supports at the back
to hold them up, but fall as they will
at the gides and front. It is a tad to
Jleave the throat uncovered or velled
lightly with net or lace provided in
these rufls.

Nearly all of therm are made to bo
faundered convenlently; if not in one
plece, then in such a way that the
washable portion may be easily taken
away from its support and put back
after its cleaning. Thesge rufls ara
worn in coats or under them, under
furs, marabout and jackets. They pro-
tect both the neck and the coat.

When designed to be worn under an
outer garment they are often finished
with a jabot. Two examples of this
design are shown In the picture, In
one of them (at the left) the ruff ig
sewed to a band of insertion of shadow
lace and is wired at the back in two
places. A jabot of net edged with
shadow lace is plaited on at the front.
A pretty finishing touch I8 provided
by four tiny eatin.covered buttons on
the jabot. The piece Is fastenod at
the front with a brooch or bar pin,

In the second ruff the lace plaiting
(which Is eewed Into a very narrow
band of fine muslin) basted to a
gupporting collar of black satin. It Is
finished with littlo buttons of white
satin,

The standing raff ig not to be con-
sidered by the woman whose neck and
face are thin or scrawny. Fine net
tn high collars and chemlsettes will do
wonders for her, but the standing ruff
will detract rather than add something
toward her good looks,

A pretty crocheted veckpiece i In-
tended for o glender neck. It 1s made
of two shaped bands boned or wired at
the back and =ewed to a plece of vel-
vet ribbon at the front. Baby velvet
ribbon, matching the wider ribbon
used forms two little erossbars at the
front. They are fniehed with
buttons of crochet. A little rose,
leaves and 2 pendant fuchsia blossom,
sll in orochet, are sewad to the velvel
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ribbon at the front. This is one of
the prettiest of the new designs and Is
maost durable., In fact, it will last for
yvearsz, Anyone familinr with crochet
can mnake it,

Three small fads of the hour made
of silk or ribbon are snpown in the ple-
ture. One of them s 4 bow of silk
crepe de chine, The gllk Is cut in
biaa strips three or four inches wide,
which are made into plain folds slip-
stitched along the edgen together. A
gemall cravat bow, two hanglog ends
finished with little balls covered witn
the crepe, make up this charming gar
niture for the neck.

The other two pleces are made ol
very narrow folds of sllk fashioned
with little flower forms and hanging
ends, In one of them fine strands
(each supporting a tiny rose made of
the same gilk fold) are bralded to-
gother. Three of these strands are
finished with little «ilk balle matching
them in color., Half way of the length
of the pendant ends they are fastened
together with three little sllk roses
like those at the top, Two strands
are cut off at this point, leaving three
pendant,

Silk in three cqlors is used in mak
ing this pretty tritle of elegant neck
wear, Three strands are made of one
color (blue, for inetance), a fourth of

| pink and a fifth of light green. Bul
any combination that pleases the
maker may of course be substituted

for the colors mentioned.

The other lttle piece Ia also mads
of narrow folds in three contrasting
colore, Btrong coiors, as sapphire
blue, emerald green and carnation red,
are ueed for this picce, Small “button
roses” of sk make (in 8 group) a
sort of brooch at the top, The three
pendants are finished with little eircles
made by gathering the silk folde on
nne edge

There 18 nothing more appropriate
for a Christmas gift than any one of
these neckpleces. The small ones re
quire scraps of bright sllk and care-
ful workmanship In making,. The ruffs
of pet and lace are casler o make,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

COOOOOOOOOOOOOOOD

ALL THERE WAS 10 IT

By GRACE KERRIGAN.

When Miss Liggie Carford entered
upon her duties as stenographer and
typewriter with Amoes & Co. she didn’t
look for any soolnl side of it. There
couldn’'t be any in a business office.
She would ask for the respect that is
due any giri or woman, no wmatter
whether shie has money and social
standing or must earn her living

Ames & Co. were middlenged men
and both married. Both were workers,
and both quiet men. They had & small
business, but a paying one, and their
bookkeeper was also thelr cashler. He
was a young man of twenty-four, and
the newcomer was not favorably im-
pressed with him. It Is none of the
stenograpbher's business whether the
bookkeeper In his den 18 young or old
roodlooking or ugly—social or surly.
Nelther Mr, Adams nor his partoer
were good at dictating, and they pul
the work off on the bookkegper.
Again, they would be the only occu-
pants of the business for hours at n
time, and if he was surly and gruff it
would make things lonesome.

Mr. Watler Nardsley, tho sald book-
keeper, was in his den when Migs Car-
ford ealled and was hired. There had
not been & girl fn that offiee In the live
vears he had been there, but he never
turnad from his desk to look. Sha had
a pleasant volee, but he didn’'t seem Lo
hear it. After ghe had gone, and he
was told by Ames that she was to take
the place, his only comment WwWas:
“Very well, sir.”

She was walting for him next morn-
ing when he arrived.

Mr, Bardsley did not bow. He did not
introduce hlmsell. He did not look at
her.

He pleked np the morning mail and
carried 1t into his den and the girl was
left for half an hour to twiddle her
thumbs. Then he came out and sat
down by the machine and started off
with:

“Mr. H. O, Wharton—Dear Sir: Your
letter or the 8th inst, at hand.”

Miss Lizzie picked up pad and pen-
¢il and wrote. There were five letters
in nll. He never paused to say "com-
ma,” ‘“perlod” or “paragraph” but
drove stralght ahead, and when fin-
ishod got up witheut a word and went
back to his den. She typed the let-
ters and Inid them on the desk and
when Mr., Ames came in they were
slgned and sent out to be mailed.

“VYery well done,” sald Mr. Ames,
and that's all there was (o it

At noon Mr. Bardsley went out to
lunch,

When he had disappeared Miss Liz
zie went out to Jlunch, She was back
first, and whlen bhe came in she did not
look at him nor he at her. He could
have said: “Nice day, Miss Carford?"’

And ghe could have answered: “Yes,
very nice.”

But he didn't say and she didn't say.

From her place by the muchine she
could look into the bookkeeper’'s den
und she his back—always his back.
After she had surveyed that back for
three mortal hours, and could have
drawn & war-map of every line and
wrinkle, she turned and looked out
upon the roof of the adjolning build-
ing. There was a clothes-line streteh-
ed across It, and on that line hung an
old red flannel ghirt. It fapped in the
breeze. It fluttered like a wounded
bird. There wers moments when It
nlmost censed to breathe, as it were,

That shirt when new was a blood-
red in color, It was now faded to the
color of an old brick house in Tarry
town—the one where Genernl Wash-
ington once stopped after leking the
Hritish to ask the owner for the tem
porary loan of his hoot-jick.
ghirt had four patches on It Lo cover
four holes. The buttons were missing
and with Inereasing age it had shrunk
What was the romance—what the mys-
tery of the old red shirt?

“Why, 1 thought you'd gone,"

It was the volee of Mr. Ames at her
e¢lbow. The girl had fallen asleap
The bookkeeper had departed without
awakening her. Wasn't that the trick
of o mean man?

Each day for the next month was
like every other day. Outside of the
dictation not ten words passed be-

tween the stenographer and the book
keeper., They came and went with
out noticing each other, It wvexed
and annoyed her for the first week
and then she sald to herself;

"He's probably mad because some
one he recommended wasn't taken
on instead of me, but If he (hinks
he'll get rid of me by playing the
bear he'll find himsell mistaken. 'm
real glad to find one man in the ecity
who isn't emirking around and brag
ging how smart he [a!"

Then a son of Mr. Ames’ partoer
came home on his vacation from col
lege He was a very fresh young
man, He wanted to be a high roller
but his father was tight with mopey
matters, He hung about the ofMice a
good deal, though nelther the book
keeper nor the stenographer was
more than Sarely civil to him,

At the end of woek, Miss Lizzle
noticed that the two partners were
anxlous and perturbed and held con-
sultations. Some excitement also
seemed to have got hold of the book

o

keeper. There were thras days of
this, &nd then he disappeared and
Mr, Ames took his place It wasn't
for the girl to ask why, but ahe nat
urally wondered over |t The rous
tine continued about the same At

noga all went to lunch, The door o

the bookkeeper's den, Io which was U# |

gefe, wus locked at such timoes

noon one day, instead of ke
out to lunch, the stenographer wunch
ed a blg apple buried her nose
in & bock she had brought down

Al 1y

and

The |

quarter of an hour had passed whe.
the door briskly openad and the fresh
Young man entered. Heo looked to
wards the den but not around the
room. When he was sure no one
waa inslde he produced a key and
ertered the den. He was inside not
over two minutes, and when he re-
appeared he was stufing greonbacks
into his pockets. He locked the door
behind him and then passed out of
the ofice without having glimpsed the
watcher,

For & moment the girl reasoned
that he wae the gon of the partner,
aund had & right to go and come. Thon
she scented something wrong and put
on her hat and hurried down to the
strect.  The young man was just en-
tering an auto in which sat walting
another young man.

Get It?" guerled the Iatter.

“You bet!"

“"How mueh

“Two hundred!"

‘Hully! We'll have a devil of a
Ume!t"

The stenographer was In the of-
fice when Mr. Amea returned from
hig lunch, He smiled umlably and
paksed into the den, but a moment
later reappeared, white-faced and
trembling.  He looked at the girl and
irled o spenk, but eould only stam-
mer,

"Have you missed somoe money?"
slie asked,

Yoves!"™

“How mueh

“Two hundred dollars! 1 counted
it out just before golng to lunch.
Were you out to lunch?™

Not today.”

Then—then—"

“Then 1 saw It taken! Had you
missed money before?

“Threa times, Didn't you know

that was why we turned away Mr.
Bardsley? We couldn't say he em-
bezzled it but we were forced to sus
peot.”

“As that son of your partner took
the money today he probably took
the others. He has i key to the den.
I sat right over there and saw him
operate.'"”

The partner was called In and 1o
formed of what had occurred, and to-
gether the two men took up the chase.
The young man was run down and he
made no denlals. 1n fact, be laid the
blame all on his father.

Miss Lizzie took the half-day off.
In golng home she saw Mr Dardsley
in a doorway, He looked nt her but
did not bow. She walked straight up
te him and safd: “You are the big
gest cad and snob in the atate, but
you come along with me!"

He followed her to her home with:
out asking a guestion, and when they

were scated she asked: “Were yon
miffed beecause they gnve me Lhe
place?"

“Why, I was glad of it!" he ex-
claimed,

“But you never spoke to me.”
“You didn't ask me to lunch.”
“I—I1 dasn't!"

“I was afrald you'd snub me!”

“Couldn’t you have given me a good
morning 7"

“I wanted to awful bad, but—but—"

Mr. Bardsley dared not look her in
the face He was blushing llke a
malden over a marrlage proposal. He
was fumbling his hands—and moving
his feel as if he would run away.

“I see,” mused the girl as she stud-
led him. "I have found a shy man—
the only one in the world! That
chunges everything You will get
your place back, and In time—if you
are not too shy—"

And in time she became the wife of
a shy man, and he was not exhibited
at o museum.

iCopyright, 103, by the MeClure vaa?
pupor 8yndicate)

FORCED TO DECLINE OFFER

Distinguished Professor Must Have
Thought He Was a Vietim of
Leap Year,

An undergraduate at Balllol having
fallen ill, his sister came to nurse
him, and the master of Halllol paying
many visits to the young man's rooms
frequently met the slster. There were
numerous other visitors during the pa-
tient's convalescence, and the young
Indy was greatly attracted by, and
finally became engaged to, one of her

brother's friends

When her brother recovered and
the young lady was about to depart
the master came to say ‘“Good-by."
She thanked him warmly for his kind
ness to her brother, and concluded by
saying that she had & great favor to
ask of him The master said that he
would be delighted

Without thinking that her remark
was capable of two interpretations,
she replied at onee, “1 should like you
to marry me,” meaning that he would
officiate at the eceremony,

The muster, In a state of great agi

tation, hurried from the room, ex
clalming, “My dear young lady, i
would be utter misery for both of
us!"—Lotdon Answars.

Wait*ess Had Not Aged,

He had bt reached the philosophi.
cal stagy when he slipperd Into a res-
taurant Yotween bars for a bit to ent
He ordered. Then he sat starlng abead,
quie®:y thoughtful in expression, and
wiitad.

1* 's pdmitted he did rome walting,
tors  What happened to his  order
eoriidn’t be understood sutside the pe-
ce'lar convolutione of a restaurant
¥ ehen, but he spent hall an hour it
fag there sturing ahend of him.

At last it came.  As the waltress put
the order before him, he started from
his deop study, as If he had forgotten
e had an order coming, Then, look
g up at the falr transporter of edl
blea, he sald

“You don't look a day oldae!"—Ey-

A | erybody's Magazine,
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FEARS NAVY SHORTAGE OF TORPEDOES \

“The lack of torpedoea for our
fleat practieally places the vessely of
the United States navy at the meroy
of any foe that might attack them.
The navy has today not more than
700 torpedoes—the sinews of war that
Japan employed to wipe out the fleols
of Russla and Chloa. This means that
we have only torpedoes enough to
fire two shots each from the 463 tor’
pedo tubes of our warships, If thesn
firat shota did not destroy the enemy,
our destroyers, submarines and torpe.
do boats might just as well never have
beon bullt”

This was the astounding condition
revealed the other day by Congress-
man Frod A Britten of Chlceago.
Mr. Britten, who fathered a bill for an
appropriation of $7,000,000 for a gov-
ernment steel armor plant, also made
the statement that the three steel ar-
mor producing companles of this coun-
try have mulcted the government to
the amount of $77.000,000 and, despite

affidavits denying any working agreoment or consplracy, they each recently
submitted a bid of $454 a ton for armor plate for battleshlp No. 30, now
under construction In the Hrooklyn navy yard. That bid has been rejected
by Hecretary Daniels of the navy department

KAID MAC LEAN, SOLDIER OF FORTUNE

The announcement of the engage
ment of Kaid Sir Harry Aubrey Mac
Lean to Miss HElla Prendergast, daugh-
ter of the late Gen. Sir Honry Prend-
ergast, V. O, recalls the exploits of
the Scottish chieftain In the Moorish
empire. Soldler of fortune and adven-:
turer of the beat type, his career has
been as spectacular as it has been
glorious.

Forty years ago Harry Aubrey de
Vere MacLean was an officer in her
majesty’'s  Sixty-ninth  regiment of
foot, poor, but with thoe best blood of
his race, but he was unable to go tho
pace with his brother officers, so
eventually he resigned hlg commis-
glon and went to Tangier

He went to see the sultan of Mo-
roceo, Moulal Hassan, a grim old war-
rior, strong enough for himsgelf, but
worried about the succession of his
heir, a puny, weak boy. There were
pretenders to the throne who were
walting for the old sultan to die to

modern weapons.

ands and preserving order.

rection when the weak son, Mulal

place force behind their claims, and take the throne by fores of arms.

MacLean proposed himself to Mouldal Hassan as a commander and milb
tary instructor for the lmperinl bodyguard, who should be equipped with
Hls proposal was waccepted and MacLean soon knocked
his 1,000 fighting men into good shape.

Macloan devoted himself for the noxt few years to putting down brig-
Then the sultaln died, and there was an Insur.
Abd-el-Azix,
MacLean put this down sharply, as he «did severnl subsequent uprisings.

was put on the throne,

TO PENETRATE CONGO JUNGLES

natives.

No Amerlcan woman, however
strenucus, rivals the duchess of Aosta
when it comes to delight In varied and
dangerous undertakings. Just as pres
ont ghe Is preparing to quit civiliza.
tion for six or seven months, which
ghe will spend in African jungles
huntlng blg game. Her only compan-
fon will be a native boy whom she
brought back to her home in Naples
three years ago from Africa She
will penetrate Into the wilderness
with ‘this dusky youth as her puide
Only such baggage will be taken along
a8 the bhoy can carry on his back.
The costume of the intrepid and novel-
ty-loving duchess will conglat of leath-
er breeches and a rough shooting coat,
with which she will wear heavy top
boots of strong leather, made especial-
Iy for tromping in the forests. She
has not explained, even to ber famlily,
all the detalls of her undertaking, as
ghe declares that she hersell does not
know them. She fully Intends. how.

ever, to penetrate far Into the equatorial distrlet and to fraternize with the

“LITTLE BOBS,” IDOL OF ENGLAND

Since the days of Nelgon thera has
been no hero In England who has
taken a stronger hold upon the pop-
wlar fanecy than the lttle man whose
official titls on the rolls of the Brit.
ish army Is the Right Hon. Frederick,
Baron Roberts of Kandahar and Wat-
erford. But that Is not the way that
clerks and cab drivers, farmers and
shopkeepera all over England know
him. To them he iz slmply “Bobs"

the finest Httle fighting man in the
pervice,
For Lord Roberts, in addition to

belng a superb tactician and a mill-
tary genlus, I8 Intenssly human He
has o real, llve, flegh and blood Inter
est In the men who fight for him
They are something more to him than
cannon fodder, and the “"Tommies"
know It, and the folks back In Eng
Iand know It, too. Returning to Eng-
land once with a detachment of troops,
Roberts amazed the newspaper raport-
era by emerging (rom a third-clags
rallway carriage He

much of

at the very least,
His was a baptlam of fire and blood:
tingulghed part In the slege of Delhl

A time expired soldler told it all

Lord Roberts won hig spuré during the Sepoy rebellion.
out to India as a lloutenant, a serlous matter In those days, when a com-
mission In her majesty’s Indlan army

wias surrounded by the eager news gatherers.
“What's good enough for my men I8 good enough for me,” he told the
nawsapaper men, and showed distinet annoyance when the matter was made

He had gone

meant ten years' exile from England

A year after Roberts reached Indla the mutiny began,

he served with Nicholson, took a dls-
and befors the mutiny was over had

won the Victoria Cross, the groatest honor which ean come to a soldier.

In n nentence once:

“Little Bobs looka after yer grub and treats ye like s ‘uman Christian.™




