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bW 10 DRESS WELL

By Mme. Louise.

Evening World places at the
losal of ils feminine readers the
foes of a very compelent dress-
> who will assist and advise

in planning new dresses and
ing over old ones. Address all
rs on this topic to '* Mme. Louise,
ging World Home Dressmaking
griment.”

ng recelved  several requests
making French knots, I will ex-
for the benefit of all who desire to
ad a No, 5 needle with twisted
pidery silk: bhut never use a long
Bring the needle through from
; ng to the right side of the ma
Bl where the knot is desired. Then
. the embroldery xilk around the
five times. This makes a nice-
| knot for trimming purposes. Run
dle back to the wrong shde again
p pame spot, holding the sllk with
pther hand to prevent it from get-
tangled until you have it all drawn
aggh and nothing left but the French
on the right side. Bring the needle
h again where the next knot Is
openwork feather stitch for foin-
lakirt gores together which I have
| nsked about several times s very
e. Turn back the edge of the ma-
to the wrong side. I would advise
of machine stitohlng on the edge
e it In place. Cut long strips of
Y wrapplng paper one and a half
pas wide; baste the skirt gores to-
r. leaving them one-half inch apart
jbasting them on these strips of
r. - Work the feather stitch in this
inch space, which {x done by taK-
e stitches from side to side, throw-
ithe thread over the needle between
hes. When all i3 folned from top to
om remove basting threads thut
H 1t to the paper and vou wlill have
skirt gorem jolned with an open-
feather stitch. MME, LOUISE.

a.

b Mme. Louise:
[close & sample of material which 1 have pur-

4 for @ walst. 1 sen 38-inch bust, and I7-
waist, dark and not wvery tall 1 woull
§to know how to make it becomingly. 1 slso

 the material for a tallor-made sult; eili
lease tell me If [ should make the akirt
or with a circular flounce? Mrs J. . W
r tallor-made sult, made ke cut
he Evening World of Nov. 22 would
rticularly becoming to you, as the
lines on the skirt would add to
"helght.
r «kirt wailst material s woft
ggh to tuck prettlly. Tuck it all
® as follows: Three one-cighth-inch
I8 one-clghth of an inich apart, then
ce of one-quarter of an inch, fol-
d by one tuck one-half Inch deep. o
er inch spnee and then the three in
ster agaln. This kKind of tucking Is
effective and a pretty trimming in
. A pretty coffee-colored lace col
ould look beautiful on that shade
terinl. These pretty collars are not
msive In the long run, as they can
orn with many different walsts and
Jook very well on Eton Juckets
MME., LOUISE.

OR HOME
§ DRESSMAKERS.

Evening World’s Daily
Fashion Hint.

~_
S0P

fut this Norfolk facket In medium
3.4 yards 44 inches wide or 21-4
50 fuches wide will be required,
£ this seven-gored walking #Kirt
glum size 8 vards 22 Inches wide,

8 wide will be required for rull
L akirt with flounce; 02«1 yards 12
cwide, 234 yards 44 Inches wide,
B yards 50 Inches wide when skirt
plain,

cket pattern (No. 3,600, slzew 2
11 be' sent for 10 cents. ‘The
tern (No. 3,852, sizes 22 to U2)
? 10 cents. DBoth patterns

hler, The World,

fards 41 inches wide, or 514 yanls |

The Woes of Lovers.

Don't Misjandge Him.

1 tell

writes tn me ¢tn his time
WORIWED NTLL
h

] SHOULD say from o yvoung man‘s

pPies Amay

hehavior he certainly s very much

attached to 1f you really care
tor this voung fellow yon should helleve
i him and trust him

yvou

Hia artions give your no reason to
doubt his sincerity or his affection for
vou

Interfering friends are a great nui-
sance

You should learn to have convictions
of your own, and ablde by them; and
vou ought, In justice (o this man, neot

permit ontsjders to warp your jndgment
as to hle hehavior to you
Hard Luck Indeed,

Dlear Mrs Ayer

1 made the acquaintance nf a young ladz, of
whaom | think a great deal, but an she 18 a
sister of my hrother's wife, my other objects
to this inarriage. her claim being that there !9
hard luck In such marriages. Wi you kindly

state your opinjon upon this subject
IN
marry
with the happleost results
I think vour mother [« mistaken
n what she “hard Iuek” conse-
quent upon =uch unlons
The ouestion s not what relation this
girl 1« to yvour brother's wife, bhut one as
to the girl's characteristios,
If vou love each other and
sulted to yvou and you are congenial, 1
do nar think vonr mother snould permit
her nrejudices to come between you and
vour Hfe's happlness
lle I'ut the Question Before Her.
Dear M. Ajyer
| am & young man aho lovea a young lady very
moch and | think ahe loves me also.  Dut when
1 put the question before her ahe always changes
the subject. 1 do not live ln the city, so 1 do 1t
see her often; but receive letters from haer
frequently. ot n none of them can I find out

1t ahe loves me or not. Jow can I find out?
CIHARLER T,

[ THINK you should tell this young

DOUNT

WO brothers aoften gletera

calls

she |Is

lady when you see her that she gnust
answer a questlon that s of such
vital Importance to you, and rellave you
of your suspense—or else you willl con-
slder that she has dismissed you,
Her treatment of you is really
falr.

If the girl feels that ghe cannot declde
the matter now, she should say so

You must remember that the question
fs one of the most serfous a4 woman |s
ever oalled upon to declde,

No girl should hastily accept the offer
of a man’'s heart and hand, but every
girl should treat such an offer with the
dignity 1t properly commands, inasmuch
us 1t is highest honor a man can
offer & woman.

Nothing hut PProspects to Offer.

Dear Mrs. Ayer:

I have known e ypung lady atwut my own age
(twouty) for three yeara, | call to see her reg-
ularly about once a week, as 1 live way out In
the country and she n the city, 1 love her
dearly, hut as ! am not making a salary large
onough to get married on, have refrained from
telling her of my lkwe. She once told me
was averse (o long engagements Hence 1 have
not deciare! uy Ve I am pretiy safe ln say
Ing that she thinks a good deal of me Hut, he
INK an orphan, as she (s she may teke o !lking
to mume goal fellow who oould take care of her,
and then | mdght Jose my chance with the onl;

not

the

girl | have over loved Advise me, pleas
T seems to me you must take vour
l chances in this mntter 11 the girl
really loves  vou  she  will  walt
Moanwhile  your hest plan will he to
tey and Improve vour present prospects
I cannot see why yvou @hould not have
A pladn otk o with this youne  lady

There are exceptions to evers
you wiltl probably
will make to her
engagements

LETTERS FROM~-
+~—THE PEOPLE.

Aant Is Kind but Serler.

To the Fditor of

rule, and
the exoeptlon she
views concerning long

Trer

The Bvening World

Headers, kindly advise me I am_ an orphan
girl elghteen yeary 014, reniding wi! an aunt
She treats me very well I treat “r o oas a
faughter would trea® Ber omn enother Yet suhe
givea me no freedom P neVer wants
go o the theatrs, a party or g ba She aa
wheti she was young she Jid not go ta suech
plate ! N tember that .

fens ¥ | e e
readers, as she knows | oam wreiting this Son
freedom will depen! on the kindnes t e
g0l reniler KATHERIN

Aunnwers the Conundram.
To the Editur of The Evenlng World
In reply t Querist who asks! What 1 It

that everybody asks for, everybody gives and no
one takes™ 1 may that the soluthon of t )
aundrum is Nvics '
Y IL P, Bayonoe N J
Tall Men nnd Ruandeneass,

To the Editor of The Evening World

A short time ago | was at a4 party where they
plased “Pillows and Ke A girl knelt on
the pillow in front of a tall man and asked hilm

He refused
drink a glass of

for a kins and sald he wou'd rather

Veer than kias any girl e

Bl awurs 12 ahe had asked me | would have
| elaadly Kissesl her, I am glad the tall man |
etiing 1 down at last and short men ate
getung daes Y MALL MAN

T the Ellte

mipton of Ameriea,

o the Bvening World:

Wil i plowse el me it John L.
war char@lon of : unly, or |t
champlon of the w

Hurd Worked Employeos,

l To the Fdlior of e Vvening World
Wil readers tell ma what they think of n
! shoe firm that  works (ts employeen late at
I nlght previods o a lexa Hday and ¢ tlakes
them lose thelr day's pa without suppes money
| eing advanoed Fven ChristMag Ay Ins
{oluded In L fler 18 hours andt ftaiehtyl
Laeryice COALR
Kelp the Poor,

To the Yolitar of The Evening World

1 often think to mysell: How mucli money is
squandervd by the richoand how enany thoasands
ol poor are gra slly starvitg, all ot whom, or

W least a xreat portion, could Lo saved by the
| rieh! Why the milllonalres (tastead of throw
ing thelr monwey away on horses, &¢..) not hulld
houses, where, {or a few cents, the homeless
could sleep and get something warm 1o eat?®
How little It would take to make thuse pogr

forlorn creatures happy for a few hours!
fove for humanity seewa to dwell In very
hearta

it s Sl Bstie L - S
e
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Frank Gould's wedding supper, ordered on the
spur of the moment at a chop-house, was not so
a “spread” as Sherry or Delponico
might have served, but it answered even an epl-
requirements, A of raw oysters,
artichokes, and
with Johannisherger., burgundy and
' champagne  as  the Dbeverage:. wonld have

elabhorate

f fure’s men!
| camembert

terrapin woodcock

| cheese,

ratisfied the exacting Ward McAllisier.
The courtship and marrlage of these young peo-

Dear 1t Aver |
[ war ntroduced th @ yoang man  1owavg ple has from its very unconventionality had an
oput with him a few times, bu: never to any | 4 . A . »
S ATy CE e T R G lement of interest in it exceeding that of more
n s as he fa @ Unitet States marine | formal matches in the inner sanctuary of *‘so-

Since nne correapond and ha o
s A T s 1 tters taltink me | CClQLY Many a prospective bridegroom will
1 ave ey ed yery prett

e dove Bt A V0 Ties| envy Mr. Gould the facliity with which he cut

love 1ne? Prier me he anly

) the numerous gordian knots of matrimonial red

tape.
- -
“You say he's drawn a gun oftener than any
man you know, 1s he n Western Jeaperado?™
“No; the artist emploved at the Governmen:
rifle factory.’

= =

A Western observer has discovered that the
foothall players are the handsomest of all ath-
letes.  You wonld not know it as you see them
on the field In leathern armor that would have
heen scorned by a knight of rueful aspect, and
the observation was probably made from their
published portraits taken before thaelr crop of
chrysanthemum hair had attained its maturity.
As a matter of fact the standanl of masculine
rood looks as seen In college boys Is now
higher than ever before. How much the theory
of “natural selection’” on the part of thelr
parents has to do with it and how much of it is
due to our more enlightened notions of dlet and
right living and what part of it an athletic
training Is responsible for would not be easy to
show, The {mprovement is there for our ad-
miration quite regardless of the especial func-
tion of each factor in acoomplishing it. The
college hoy as he is to-day {s a very fine type of
young American manhood of whom we can af-
ford to be prowd.

o

IDE LIGHTS ON

The Staten Island Vigllance Committee which
is organizing to protect the community agalnst
the deoredation of thugs should secure the ser-
vices of zome of Capt. Goddard’s sleuths. These
rentlemen with their disguises and their dra-
matic gun play recall the best traditions of
the profession.

el

Judge Sunborn, of the Federal bench In the
Indian Territory, has dec!ded that as the red man
is n ward of the natfon no liquor must be sold
him. This decision need not bother Lo when he
wants a drink. The importation of a few ex-
perienced Maine men will provide ways and

means for quenching his thirst.
-
Did you read the book I sent you?'
“Sure thing! What 410 you expect I'd do
with ft—ear 1t 7"

D e —

Gambler FHallenbeck's unpretentious little
steel treasure hox revealed a fortune of $150,000
in bills and jewelry, the net proceeds of a game
that ylelded $40,000 a year. Somehody's ward-
man must have been neglectful of his duties to

allow a sum of this size to escape “assessment.”

There Is some eloquent and very plcturesque
prose in that part of the President's message
dealing with naval recommendations. As the
unofficial historian of the navy Mr. Roqmvelt
handles his toplc lovingly, and some of his
school-boy readers may think themselves pe-
rusing a smooth paraphrase of Thucydides.
The references to the “triremes Alclbiades and
Hamilear” may be Greek to silver Senators and
sage-brush Representatives, but they lend a
classic flavor to a serious state document and in-
vite the approval of the ‘‘college vote.” Yale,
which recently conferred a degree on the au-

thor, will be particularly proud of him.
. s, e
“Is there any malady besides the drink habit
that gold will cure?”
“Yes, Poverty."

THE NEWS.

NO. 14,716.

Entered at the Post-Office at New York as
8econd-Class Mall Matter,

Willie Hoppe, the boy billiardist, has a femi-
nine rival in May Kaarlus, “fifteen and pretty,”
who, through The World, has challenged the
winner of the Madison Square Garden tourna-
ment to a contest. \Women are taking a par-
ticular Interest in billlards which,  though a
fatiguing game for the sex Is one in which femi-
nine accuracy of eye and delicacy of touch count
for much. Incidentally it setg in relief the
graceful lines of a pretty figure.

-

“Lenore D."” writes to The Evening World urg-
Ing parents to hestow “prettier’’ names on their
children. “Why 8o many Johns, Peters, Jameses
and Sarahs?” she askg, “and so few Reginalds,
Claudes, Hildegardes and Gwendolyns?" In the
days when her God-fearing ancestors extracted
baptismal names from the Bible and sent them
down to succeeding generations as family herit-
ages not to be carelessly set aside, daughters
with romantic notlons about names were not
permitted to ask such questions. Nor was there
a “Duchess'” or “Ouida’ to counsel them to such
a course,

o= i 5
“This is a good clgar. Save it and smoke |t
after your dinner."
“But pay-day doesn’'t come for five day® yet.
What am I to smoke {n the mean time?"

L o S

Max Beerbohm says in the Pall Mall Maga-
zine that the Christmas spirit s ‘not a spon-
taneous spirit from within, but a spirit Dickens
foisted on the public. It is n mere literary sur-
vival.” It is to be suspected that the wlsh to
make an aphorism was father to Beerbohm's
thought, but if he is correct a greater debt is
due to Dickens than can ever be paid his heirs.
In the news of the day the younger Roosevelt
children are reported to have written their let-
ters to Santa Claus. It would be interesting to
know iIf Max Beerbohm in his superlor enlight-
onment has disillusionized his infant progeny
as to the existence of the beneficent god of the

nussery.
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Castorin receiving calls.

Mrs. Puttonstyle is seen in her 2x4 room at the Highballed-
Her guests stand in line at the door
waiting their turn to he ushered in to occupy the only empty
Mr. Pattonstyle roosts in the hall, a1l the other available
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0 SHOEMARERS.

will suffer in blissful happiness.
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SUGGESTION BY

Never make the mistake of fitting a ladies’ foot comfortably.
her a shoe that hurts and pinches at every point,
that she has on a ghoe that makes her foot look two sizes smaller.

space being reserved for Grates.
Mr. Puttonstyle walking upstairs, the elevator having no room
for other guests while Grates is in

There iz also a glimpse of =

it.

BITS OF ADVICE.

E. M.

Glve
She then will know
She

b

HOWARTH. ¢

When you are doing a job cf work that requires one hour's time and
three feet of lead pipe, always consume ten hours’ time and thirty feet
of pipe. Otherwise your bill would be so small your victim could not
talk about it and would thus be deprived of great pleasure,
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170 THE PLUMBER.

Mrs. Mostyn sat in her pink and white
boudolr looking intently Into her dress-
ing-table :wlrror.
Her pret:sy face
did not wear its
most Aantractive
expression, for
she had Just dis-
covercd two s
thinetly noeow
wrinkles In Ler
torchead. T hat
is  ealceulated o
make the  mast
amiable  woaman
forget that cne
of her chilefl mis-
slons In e s
to look agreeadle,
says the Chicago
Newi,

Her self-exami-
nation was inter.

by a
of  havy
decidedly
[t =ugg sted

rupted
sound
vdor

and

breathing
forelzn to the dainty room
saloons, back alleys and other malodors

an

ous places. Turning around, she found
herself looking into cleaming eyves that
seemed to blaze out from a black mask
- burglar! What was more, he Lad a1l
the pleturesqle sccessorfes that tietion
and the taught o ex-
pect in thowe light-fingered gentlemen.
He was he first to speak,

I want that damond necklace of
youra, 1 know there ain’t nobody here,
%3 you needn’t put up no bluff of calling
George or Fido, because you ain't got
no Georgze ond I just tled Fido in ile
hasement. Your mald Is locked In the
closet, with her hands and mouth tled,
So nand ‘em oaver”

“Good zracious, man! That necklace
wius my woedding present.’”

“Well, It's goin® to be me ¢ now, see?
And hurry up, too.”

“You are too precipitate. Why, 1 don’t
belleve a4 man ever told me to hurry
up In my life before. Yon must e a
bellever In the strenuous life, Are soa?”
“l.ook here, none of your guff, now.
I want them diamonds and [ have fooled
around here too long already. {ang
over''—

‘“Yes, you are quite right. 1 don’t
think I know exactly what guff is, bhut
no doud it & something very objection-
able. By all means let us have none
of 1t.*

“I,o0ok here, now, I say agaln, none ot
your guff, or 1"—-m

“Really, you seem to have the mos:
remarkable aversion to ‘guff.®  Maybe
you are right. Pardon me for alluding
to any peculiarities of pronunciation,
but s it anything about golf? Some
people 4o call {t that. If it is, [ agree
with vou and detest it from the hottom
of my heart”

stage hiave ane

A superior smile flitted over the bur-
zlar's face.

“Huh, I know all about golf, so don't
Ret too sagey. When I was a kid 1 was
a caddy.”

“A caddy! You don’t tell me. Now,
I should not have supposed you ever gue
that far. You seem
to me to be only o
cad.  Please don't
g et offended 1
Kknow that is atro-
clous, but some-
times people will do

these things.'”
. . .

The manadvanced
a step,

“Do 1 get them
liamonds without a
row or not?’

A creaking =ound
came up the hall
e turned for a
moment and drop-
the revolver.
Taen Inatantly a
clear, determined
volee <ald:

“Will you please
put your hands
up above vy our
""dll““

He turned around and looked into the
barrel of a six-<hooter—not the little
peari-handled  toy  that most women
Imagine i a4 weapon of defense, but the
real article, black and ugly looking. He
saw also a very «ool, resolute-looking
woman, who<e eyes had a steely glitter
and whose nands were perfectly steady.

ped

Burziar Biil. or whatever his name
may  have been, knew when he was
beaten

SWell, ' be'' e

“Yes. vou ouzht to he for bdelng so

stupld. And no dount you will be unless
you curb your desire to own diamond
necklaces. Just hold them a little high-
er, please. Now  will you fire six saots
Into the ceiling?*

The man hesltated,

“1 will try to hit you in the shoulder,
but if you should get 'it in the neck—
that Is awful slang, isn't {t?—you must
make allowances for women belng such
bl shots, taough, to tell the truth, 1
am pretty zood Not too fast, now; 1
want to count them."

Slowly he fired six times !nto the cell-
ing

For a few minutes there was silence
except for a sound llke some one hav-
ing a fit in 4 eloset: then a crash and a
cyclone of bluecoats and clubs surged
up the stalrs

When everything had grown quleter, as
he siarted down the etalrs, Burglar Bl
Iooked back into the room and saw a
woman n a pink gown sitting limp In
her chalr and a frantlc dog—Fido that
he had tied in the basement—licking her
hands and face.

'UNDERRT}
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Charles Frohman !s the real thing In
dramatic pilets. Withont him the stouat-
ent vessel 1s Hable to go to pleces on
the reefs. With him, the poorest, mean-
est water-logged bark on the theatrical
seas Is sure to get into port all right,
Olga Nethersole discovered these facts
when she changed pllots.  Miss Nether-
sole became n good deal like drift-wood,
floating  with the tide, and was cast
whore in all sorts of quevr places, But
Hroadway, the actors' haven, practi-
cually knew her no more

. . .
Richard Mansfield will be lKkely to
have a rosy time of It at the Herald
Square, in that delightful character of
Tarkington's  “Monsieur Beaucaire.”
That 1s, he will If the steam pipes be-
have themselves.  Mansfield brooks no
rivale, He can do all the groaning that's
required without the ald of any old
hysterleal steam pipes. You remember
his pugilistic attack last =zeason on an
emotional radiator that interfered with
his scencs. It 1s a terrible thing when
a whole wagon load of art can be up-
set by one wretched radiator,

. . .
Allce Leigh as the old darky mammy
in “Under Southern Skles,” has made
one of the hits of the plece. Miss Leigh
|s an uactress to her finger tips, and
posscsses any amount of that eclusive
quality which we call magnetism. Off
the stage, as well as on, Miss Leigh Is
always interesting. Her fund of anee-
dote relating to the profession which
she adorns Is Inexhaustible,

. Ll .

There are times when it seeens as |f
dear Mrs. Glibert must be own grand-

mother to Annle Russell, s0 strong |s
the resemblance between the two
women.  Campare a  portraft of the

venerable and beloved actress taken In
younger days with one of Misy Russell

as she I to-day and see what you will
The most remarkable fact in thia

oo,
connection {8 that, while these two
charming women resemble. cach other,
they seem to resemble no one else,

This in itself s a very great charm.
GIVING HIM TIME.
“iiello, Charlle; I haven't se®n you
since 1 was married!"” sald a newly
married man to a friend he chanced to

meet down on Main street,

“No,” replled the friend, “you nave
been so devoted to home of late that no
one has seen you.''

“Yes; I dorft hang around Hke [ used
to,"”

“You are just llke L was,” sald the
other, who had been married for some
years: ‘‘just found the soclety of the
wife enough, eh?"

vyes; we do not tire of each other.”
oJust Ike 1 was. 1 suppose you think
it will never change, c¢h? Just always
will be the same, [ suppose?"

o1 don't think It will change.'

wJust ke 1 was. 1 suppose she has

not asked you for a 30 sult when you

only had $25 the day before pay day?"
*No; of course not,

#You just walt!” and he turned on

ron _wnec
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SHE WENT.
I+ had an engagement to take her, to
church,
{But the poor little birdle got 111 on the
perch

call,
3ut she swore that the nights were too

chilly this fall,

He had an engagement to take her to
walk,

But somehow or other she managed to
balk. :

He had an engagement to take her to
cat,

Where the birds and the oysters could
never be beat, (

The weather, alas, on & deluge was
bent,

But that dellcate girlle most certainly.
went. —loulsville Times.

ON THE FARM.

The pup Is playing with the yarn,
He barks to see the ball unwind;
The cows. humped up beside the barn,
Half close their eyes and seem Pe~

£igned,

Behind the stove the brindle cat,
Without a care, lles fast asleep;
The farmer's busy wishing that
He hadn’t sold hls corn so cheap.
—Chicago Record-Herald.

SCISSORED SMILES.

/
Procrastination Is now the klepto-
maniac of time.—Philadelphis Jecord,
Mrs. Smarte--No, my husband never
goes Into soclety, He actually seems
to have a grudge agalnst It,

“You'll pay your fare, you old b,
or you'll get off and walk,” sald the
conductor,

“I'll get off all right,” &rowled Tuf-
fold Knutt, shufMing toward the dosz,
“but I'd like to see you or any other
man make me walk."—Baltimore Amerl-
can,

“Diogenes was a great man,” sald the
contemplative person, *and yet he had
no use for money. He was content tt
confine his possessions to a single tub.””
“well,” answered Senator Sorghum,
“a tub wdght have been all right in
those days, but what & man wantsg now
s a bar'l,”—\Washington Star,

Hoax—1 hear your actor friend has
gone Into vaudeville. He used to play
villain parts, didn't he?

Joax—Yes; and now he's gone from

i nd _walked off down the atreet,
!_“l-a?: .l‘.-ku Herald, \

o
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bad to worse—from villain to vaudevile
lain.—Philadelphia Record. :

He had an engagement to take her to,

Mrs, Douce—And [t was in soclety
hat he got acqguainted with you! How
odd, lsn't It?—Boswon Transeri .t A
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