i Work for &

£ Women.
By Rita A, Kelley.
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m,No. 5—Mak1'ng Necktzes

pite of the tact vt women's taste
"' mwm i8 generally condomnied,
‘™ one woman over in Brooklyn (s mak-
i m monoy supplying New York bullmu
men. with acoeptable ties
i Bbe, malkes them to order trvm bits
o l! oIk’ pleked up at bargain counters
/| and spackal sales The white lnwn bows,
.4 for evening wear and the colored

mu strings for summer are literally
like ot ocakes in' boxes of a

",

ik Mer feature of the business {s
' #he bleaning, mending and renovating,
Ay M ten cents each, of favorite tles that
A %00 good to throw away and wmoh
*yot need fixing,
With o Bottle of cleanatng ﬂuld
. 80me preparéd chalk and hot frons,
i, A U
' atick pin
e i
owing thait saleswomen would n
be admitted to the best office bwldln‘?
she entisted the services of her brother,
& well-groomed, well-mannered chap,
who makes the rounds of bhe offices
&bout once in four weeks with his dress.
Bult case packed with samples,

Each sample is. large enough to give
‘A falr ldea of the tle when made up,
but he carries no finished goods, and he
Rakes orders for any style of neckwear
desired, from narrow string tles to blg
English squanes.

Oddly enough, the scheme meots vnh
the entire satisfaction of the office-
holders. In the first place, the mods of

- solickting trade is simple, effeotive and
dignified. His letter of Introduction to
& member of a firm or the manager or
superintenent places him outside the
ranks of book agents or solicktors,

After he has finished hLis Kusiness
with the man to whom ‘his letter of in-

. \troduction Is addressed, he does not
;offer to stop In the other offices unless
the head men calls in his fellow-work-
ors or amployees to see the samples,

This s often the case, and a man who
stumbled Into a coal office down near
the Battery the other day thought for
& moment he had ygot Into a bargnin-
oounter male by mistake Bits of silk
were scattered all over the place and the

, matire clarical ‘force was ordering tles,
, The prices are generally a triflo. less

Another advantage in ordering tles
tbus is' that each man may have his
“sisckwear made in the length to sult
soms ordering tics an inch longer
the regulation length and others
inoh shorter. A good quality of silk
four<indnd or Ascot style is sold
#3183 oents, or three tles for a
doflar. The Bnglish squares come

The men in the offices are saved the

of golng mround to the ehops.
0 a.nm man dislikes to have a
om & lot of thes

#o ho often | yorkc moclety has ‘followed London's

-omothinc th. '{k}f},‘.m s m example, and the pategnage of the

¥ uh-m-n for the b Durpose | women of the 400 has mude her the most

qﬁ:’"’{om’t umplro and e takes | fighionable dealer dn “futures” In
w hory shops s | town,

bad. n [y Ml::r ofﬂos buﬂd- To Pandora's, therefore, I went with

“ ow. “M ho :‘,“,,u,‘,’,‘,’ ‘| the same tale of a mythical flance In

ties has h ft Touisville on the venire of an operation,

an ﬁor umlnn her 1

s evidenced by the du

ordcn Her brother has boe
ting & factory b(--
orders and prompt-

ds are eas|ly obwmd,
woman with riminating
cuc&n fin nrvndy

v e

*
Ad Astonishing Egg.

Tm a raw sgg and empty it by
means of pin holes. As soon as
the Inside of it {s dry fll it quar-
Ber full of fine sand, and then with a
Mttlo wax seal up the holes. It mow
i feoks ke an ovdinary egg.
'\ The next time you have bolled egws
Kor break{ast take your prepared egg
. and substitute it for the one thut Is
miven you
Then you may safely announce that
m en is ready to obey your com-

You oan place it at will in any pos- |4
fu geellim It mu ‘ulnnttl on the
d‘Qo & knlfe ar on the rim of a glass,
no matter whether you put it onﬂvayn
or sldeways.

In the last case you will cause more
astonishanent,  hecause (t will seem to
trespass ‘nst the laws ol gmvnir
Mhe nnl prewuuon you need observe ls
to tap !\'19 egx® geatly, 80 as to cause the
sand 1t contains to settle each time at

bottom, and thus it will assume any
pomion you wish,
1 e ORI

. What the Spot Was.

! 'AM dat wasn't a sun
mw Ther mooh der paper telled

Shorty—What was it denf
'+ Abe—I hold it wus a alrship dat broke
wway,
[

Can You
Answer This

Question?
Why 4id The World Gain

1,629 Want Advertisements

Iast week over corresponding week a
year agol

Perhaps This Is One Rmrm-
15,606 Answers
recelved during first week In Febru-
ary last year to World Ads. bearing

box number address,
10,444 Answers,
) ownon,m recived last week.

Shorty

|

et

.| other, and when one year ago she wg-
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“Pandora, of Park
Lane, London,” to
Whom All New

York Society
Flocks to Have Its
Palm Read, and
WhoBoastsof More
or Less Blue Blood.

By Mary E. Miles.

e ANDORA, of Park Lane, TLon-

P don,””  smounds  aristocratie,

doesnt it? Not.halt so aris-
tocratic as 4t looks, however,

Before the brownstone houss at No.
~ West Forty-fourth street, which an
unobtrusive sign In the window bear-
ing the single word ‘‘Pandora,” yro-
clalms to be the American residence of
“the world-famed palmist and clalr-
voyant” from No 78 Park street, Lon-
don, the chug-chug of soclety's auto-
mobile and the rumble of its more con-
servative carrlage are dally heard.

For Pandora is the most exclusive
dealer In the oocult on earth. She
clalms to be the daughter of one Eng-
lish peer and the divorced wife of an-

tablished her little parlors in London,
all Mayfalr flocked to her to have its
oalm read,

Since she has been in America New

and a stern mother In New York who
would not permit me to go to hin, that
I had told the day before to the man of
mystery, Needless to say I had no
sweetheart in Louisville nor, as a mat-
ter of fact, anywhers ejse, = Further:
more, my mother is not llving.
Pandora has a little mald in white cap
and apron to open the door, and, answer-
Ing my ring, she shawed me Into the
parlor, where another visitor was walt-

Roent h“r‘.,

"held In the rear room,

| het for a complete reading.
‘at & fair at tho Waldort some months

ing the oonclusion of w sitting being

\Vo !é‘

. In this series of experiences with the fortune-tellers of New York Miss Mary r. Miles undertakes to show
\ what sort of treatment and information couccrnlng the future may be expected by their intending patrons:
liss Miles visited a number of them and to each she propounded the same questions as follows

" My fiance is to be operated on in louisville,

" nn"”"’ Mag“ 2 ! ney 'Wedn Y.L

mbamasiia 1§ el
v

L'oes he love me better thau any woman on earth?

\ Will he survive the operation and shall I go to him?"’ .

" Miss Miles's simple, unembellished recital of what the fortuue-teﬂeu told: bcr and how they arrived at

their conclusions carries its own comment,

Evening,

The latter, a
pretty and very well dressed young
matron, smiled as I came In and I sald:
‘““Are you walting to see Pandora?"
"Yes," she conflded. “I have come to
I met her

ago and she gave me a short reading,
I don't’ live In. New York, tut I made
up my mind that the .next time I came
here I would consult her, She told me
wonderf{ul things. She said my mother-
in-law bad vecontly hmd a stroke of
paralysis, M'hat was true—and she look-
ed fn & drystal ball and sald she saw
my husband a long ‘way off and that
he had his hat on, He was actually In
Caltfornia, and 1 wrote him the time
and asked him it he had his hat on
then and he replied that he had.”

" As this testimontal of ‘Pandora's pow-
€ns conoluded the sliding doors dividing
us from the redr room opened and Pan-
dora herself stood within them,

“I hope yot'rsa not frightened,” she
sald, with the most exquisite Mayfalr
accent—""I've been In 8 tra-ance!’”

In a tralling white sllk teagpwn with
insertions of kace and pale blue I saw
4t once that Pandoru |s a vision of love-
liness, the particular bramd of loveliness
that is mather plump, has a milk-white
skin, blue eyes and gvldeni-red halr,

It took the Californla matron quite an
hoilr to take her five-dolla rplunge into
the unknown, and fn the mean time a
pretty and heavily-velled young woman
in' black accompanied by a large and
stranuous older woman, who looked as
if she might be n phyeical culture artist,
alighted from an automobile and eone
tered. “Won't you ceme {n{" sadd Pan-
dora's rich contralto to me, and I fol-
lowed her Into the inner sanotum,

‘“T'ake off your ‘Rloves, please,” wshe
#aid, and then, getting immediately
@own .to business—'"‘Do you know my
fee?" N

“No,” T redlied.

“A complete reading Is 85, But I have
a shorter one for §2, 1 made that special
grice for nurses who come to conmult
me about their casea two and three
times a week."

“Which would you advise me to
have?” I asked. .And then Pandora's
superior finesse asserted itself,

“Oh,"” she said, “I can't advice you
without appearing merosnary.”

And profiting by the small but vnmis-
takablo hint, 1 elected to take the §3
readinig.

She took both my palms In her two
very white hands, end after examining
them carefully, gazing the while into a
small crystal ball, told me so many

My! HowlBaby\s Grown

Sy

LVBIUNY
,.‘ PAATEN |
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ERE 15 a slmple bit of nonsense
H which will cause no end of

amusement and laughter for both
young ang old. All the paraphernalia
required {s' an old house wrapper or a
plece of drapery, and, of course, the
baby. .

%

Put the wrapper on baby and then set
it upon your head and hold as shown | €
in first plcture,

Complete the make-up In & side-room
unknown to your audience and’appear
as in second pleture,

‘|strong as you are hoalthy, But you-—

! French novel she had inwvented f

pleagant things that the future had in
store for me that I began to realise
that, unitke the original Pandora-awho
let all the blessings Intended for man-

gods had confided to her case—her mod-
arn prototype hed them adl safely
housge, and was retatling them at & to
any lucky mortal with sne price.

“You Wil live long; you are not #0

don't you suffer from headaches?”

“No,'" I sald, “I've never had more
than one or two In my life,"

“Strange!"” she murmured, "I see
headaohes and neuralgia, It must be
some one In your family. Does your
mother enffer from them?"

For a moment I thought of telling her
that my mother died when I was a

oto., I nodded,
“That's [t]” exclaimed Pmdon tri-

umphantly,
tinued the dlspenser of bleesings, You| ¥

evil, T see one young man, tatl, athletio
with fine features, e nothy. he
uu-.nl tg be an E g shman.'

Now, this waws, lu ‘o mood guess,
and Pandora n”w and lookod pleased.

I\mht the moment 'to spring the
mmve ting an operation I}M ar-

But I
80 in detall 1 toM 1\0’ my ?ﬂ story,

“Your mother righ
4 % nmnw be

foollsh le girl.
unrtlrelvul’itxccou{ul What i8 the matter
lmh f'ﬂ ur l’lnnce? No, don t answer me.
nd o-ut. and she W steadily
I 4

lnto rho © here, t appen-
dlotis? P

1 refledted that alady lm fash-
fanable than mpen altle would give me
my $6 worth, so I nm!ded. and Pandora
and 1 fooked At @ach othee with the
perfeot confldence lnmm only to those
who breathe the rarified atmoaphere of

goclal helghts and whoso flances can af-
ford to have nppondlolm.

chwntMn‘ Man of Mys
desire 1o easo my fianes's oain for
1 asked &ﬁmmn 1[5 ohg m}(ll do no np:
o m T Lthe op

'&%H' she sald trankly, oy, mo! But
let' mé tell you you are not to
marry thie man, You are not In love
with ‘him, Thare {2 a mm-ied mun very
muoh in love with you.

iy imkm wil ‘be rw
band, fo s very hea
hm cho will Me. gl

You will marey him
Then Pandera made a vallant

o tell me the name of the hero the
i ¢ some one named Frank,' Ah.
and there is Bob, and Jacks Who' I8

) 1id
enjutknt each ?it these unknown names
ok my hend, J
1‘6 h, ‘Ly are all rtant peo-
ple,” sald Pandora. t nee th
name of this man you will ;
it h;u [ 'd't in :t,
comin or
Wlhst'u his business

'mo."'l nld, mddvnlydmdn’ :
?gu. reasetrringly,

.4t sde had
‘bolloud

Mbo

"

i
n"You i ey thie man

The Woman in Mauve:

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERA

| his diancee, Rita
Gorm Ku‘l.k.»am dno suburban cottage
\mluh they Tobend 10, 1lve, " 'Thare. they
J‘uoover A woman who »hn- Just dled She
is dressed In mauve silk. A dootor s sum-
Renc e it UL QoL T el
n ™ nf- . ull is beslde the body, They
tind t‘ Yorl‘:‘mn terrt erl ‘."‘":,'fm“ mom‘ A
and fancy he may provid
8 shrill whistle from behind the house the
dog leaps from the window and disappears,

cp—

CHAPTER 111,

T he Red Automobile.

8 the dog disappeared from view
A Karslake and the doctor made a
rush for the window.

But Xarslake was pluoky, and having
oome ‘so far, he was not golng to turn
back If thero was anything to be
learhed,

He struggled on untll tirough an open-
Ing the trega he caught sight of a
muddy road, whose existence he had
never suspecbed. At the same time he
heard not far off a wecullar whirring
noise such as some small engine might
produce.

He broke from the woods on a run and
dashed out on the road, He was just in
time to see an automobile with red
wheels and black body sweeping away
In the distance, and had a glimpse of
the back of a head crowned by a cap
vound with gold lace. As he stood
there staring after the vehicle it dis-
appeared around a bend of the road,

It was not in the most amiable mood
that he began to fight his way back
through the trees, He could see now
how cavefully the tragedy had been
planned. The murderer had not falled
to employ the most up-to-date methods
to secure his escape, Wearing a chauf-
feur's goggles and visor, he would be
sufficlently disguised to escape observa-
tion in an automcibile, even If some one
bhad seen him ocoming out of the house
after the crime wis committed,

“You seem utterly worn out,” sald
Rita, us she looked at her companion's
tumbled halr and perspiring face, and
his soaked and mud-stained eclothes,

“But your uncle, what will he =ay
when he Jearns of this affalr? He s
not the most liheral minded man 1n
the wurld,"”

‘Far from It,
used to his storms and
less won't mutter,"

He felt not a little worrled, beecausa
old Jacob Henslow, the uncle and
guardian of Rhis flancee, had with dim-
culty heen won over to his side, and by
an arrangement of her father's will she
cowld not mwary without the unele's cons

but then I am getting
one more or

in the papers? It was true that the
young woman was of age and that he
had no need of the money that would |}
be hers if she obeyed her uncle's will,

He might have #ald more {f just then
there had not been pealing ring at
the doorbell. \ ;

"“That must be the police,” sald the
doctor, ‘Pardon me it I go and open
the door for them,”

He returned presently, followed by a
young man {n blue uniform, with a pro-
fusfon of ald buttons, Standing In the
doorway was another man-—a stoiut In-
dividual, clad the same as his superior,
save for the amount of brass abhout him,

“My name s James,” remarked the
more gorgeous of the pair. I come to
get the particulars of this murder,” |

“You knog me, James," sald the
dnctor, intermpting the scrutiny, '‘Come
with me and I can put you in possession
of all the fnots,'’ and iwithout enone ado
he linked hig_amm In that of the officer
and led him peluctantly in the direc-
tion of the dining-room,

“That dogtor is a brick!" exclaimed
Karslake, after they had gone. ‘I
never saw fthe man before, but he
seams to be trying to save usg & lot of
annoyanoe,'

"Oh, dear, avhat will they do to us?
Did you see how that policeman glared
at me, as If he thought I had something
to do with the erime? I thought he
would never talve his eyes off of me,"’
sald Rita, In a walling voloe.

"'Of course he couldn't take his eyes off
of you, when you are the most charming
object in vlew, Don't worry, They won't
eat us, That young man doesn't seem
half a bad sort, though unduly Impressed
with the iImportance of hig business, Here
they are, coming back."

I'he pollce ofticer was in advance of
the doctor, and he paused for A moment
In the middle of the floor and stared at
Karslake In sllence,

“I regret it a lot,” he sald, at length,
“but I'll have to ask fuu 1o accompany
me to the station, This ls your house,
and it was vou that first found the
body, There!" raising hls hand warn-
ingly, “don't make any stptement, or
1t will he nsed againot vou."

“And what about me?’ Rita had
jumped up desplte Kurslake's attempt
to quiet her, Y1 was with him; we en-
tered the house together.- I saw this
noor woman about the same tine he
did,"

“Oh, why did you speak out!" mur-
mured Karslake, In an agonized whis-

por,

“Well, beeause'--with o faint smile-
I'm golng to stund my ah'uu of the
trguble, If there »s any!

The young officer lnhlmd his chin
thoughtfully, and scemed disturbed In
mind.

“Wall, I'm sorry, I have to da my
duty., I'l have to mk you, young lady,
to come alonu‘. mq 3

sent. What would he say to this unfor.,
mwtc mvutm vmcn it vm bllnnu

When Jacoh Emory. after mnklng 2
ndsome tormn? in oar bullding, re-
seventy, he continued

o o

to live the same rruﬁ(ul l}‘(e he h
when he 'was a cler
thouse on Washington square into whi

1 had moved after his marriage was
stlll his homa. and even the furniture
resembled that of thirty years ago,

A man of violent temper, yet often
guilty of making secrot gifts to charl.
ties, he was not the easiest man to get
along with, as Rita Emory discovered
when she came to live in the old brick
house on her father's death.

Buch was the etate of affalrs when, on
the morning after the stvange y
in Parkville, Jacoh Hmory came p-
ing down the stalrs to the dining-room
to his frugal breakiast,

After he had slowly and palnfullv
emntied his bowl of oatmeal, he picked
up the newspaper and glanced over the
front page.

He was looking for some particularly
startling article to glve zest to the rest
of the breakfast that was to follow,
when something on the sheet drew forth
from hlia & howl of dismay. He looke
at it agaln with bulging eyes and his
voice rose to a roar.

Then he to his feet, kicked
Mis chalr over backward and, utterin
e‘tmn«e. eries, stu od tow

the door that led into the hall.

"Rita] Rita!" he bawled at the top of
his lungs. ‘‘Come here at once! Comse
‘hero at once!"

There was no immediate reply to this
yalu.nﬁ aud so he repeated @t in the
aamo 1

d you "eall me, uncle?' asked a

gontle voice from the 't'w? ol the stalrs,
“What does this mean?"' he bellowed,
thumpin’( the paper he. held In his
hand cfously, "1 knew something

led
ek

would happen when you took up with | tim

that young rogue, Karslake, Here the
pair of you are pletured together, and
there, a full account of your dolngs
yesterday."

“Oh, do let me see, uncle, What do
they =ay about us?’' and she reached
out her hand to take the paper, He
was so dumfounded by her composure
that he allowed her to take it,

“You shan't marry him! I'll see him
hanger first! I have no doubt that he
lured that womun there and murdered
her, He is a monster, and quite capable
of anything! And you tell me caimly In
the face of all this that you mean to
marry him?"

“Really, 1 don't see why this should
make any change In my feelings for
George."

“Don't mendlon that monster's name

th my presence aguln,” excluimed the
old man, who had been gathering
breath far a fresh ‘outbreak,

“Very well, T won't,” replied Rita
meekly, “But I thought you would
like to hear my verslon of the story,
I had hoped to get down here and
tell you about |t bhefore you had a
chance to look at ithe paper, but I
overslept myself, Really, I don't think
wo ghall suffer much notorlety over
the affair, This vaper hag, of course,
prossly exaggerated everything, We
glmply  went with the policeman to
the sintlon, webe detabed onlly a
shorl time and (hen came away, I |
wonld have told you last night, If 1
had not found that \uu hml retired for
the night when I got here.'

“Well, what are the onlice coming

to when thay Jet that miscreant off?"
and Jacoh Emory loked lmploringly to.
ward the celling while he raised his
handa 1mpo!enm' in the mmo direction,

“You will obll Jacob, if

Wi "M%'v-ro“u’T RET A il

you will not u’u‘ to Hr. Huralake o

A New York Mystery.
By Ernest De Lancey Pierson

firml
ch ﬁthar md“lookod m‘\Od fnlu rmly

d |80 unexpected that ft left him speech.

L ]

woman,

Al d the you
such terms,’ sald ¢ 7"”!!’" -kt v

slowly, as she dvew her

e face, ve hlm. an
ean to ma m, nnd L have
my {mure hu.bmd ulod opprobr

om Jacob stumbled to his feet, gasp-
hl:s overcome by this sudden display of
epe!

L 7 nhull mu about h)yn and oall him

what I please, lowed
“Am Ito puy nou:rn wlnn this iﬁ
your name rou'h

'nm; 18 my house''——

“You have nwer ﬂven \me an oppor-
tunity to forget ti a flush dyeing
her cheek and a new llght Nashing
from her brown eves. '‘Your own house
it |s, but I need not hear the man
I love abused here. As loui‘ ns I re-
main here avold mentioning Im at all
or lot it be with respect’’

For once Jacob Emory did not have an
answer ready, This counter attack was

less. Before he could frame 3 sujtable
reply the ourtains that divided the din-
lnk&room from the parlor were thrust

tlon of the door.

“One moment,'" interrupted Ritn, ns
the young man looked at her as i
questioning what he shonld do. "1 am
of age, uncle, I have tried since I was
in this house to behave as a dutiful
nifecn should, Tt was not always easy,
| 8ince vou forhbid me to sea George here,
| and refuse to consent to our marriage,

meak, but no words coame from them,
But when he saw the determination on
her face, the finm, set lips and flashing
eves, he shook his fist at her aggres-
sl\ c\lv
“Out of my alghit! Out of my mht
the pair of you!" he roared. "And
sald the young wom-

hm mi to_voul"

Come, George,”
an, calmly, touching Karslake on the
gleove, 'Good+by, uncle,”  And they
pagsed out through the curtains befors
old Bmory could summon up enpugh
breath to hurl a panrting curse at them,

(To Be Contlnued)
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kind escape from the box which the /| thin

baby. But remembering the sick flanee, | band

“You will be very happy in love,” con- | m:

have great prwer over men for gopd of | my ocoronet

he
"3'.'u 7 money?
e & broker®" | In

ow's
twﬂ.b,l 7nh!d|o nnnlm & Ploks, V Imrrnph »ha

Theatre, 42 st bat

M& l)lﬂ()N 80

Marnomusl L; N(,g:
Ev, 8,10 Mal, Weddsat 8

very, very happy, You will not give up
»our prd!unlon"-—l had told her I was
on the atage—''for ‘will have a
three years' contraot to fulfill, But you
will always be eu n every.

wrth these wonds the sitting came
to an end, nnd 1 pald my § and pre.
"ﬁx’a X0 le&"bum ¢ 1tk
T, ‘‘stay & e,
I wwld ke u:n m‘z‘nﬁo vrt‘n{"‘l lg:;:
g O o W
m ll Iwmt
h% & play which glyen

I've just completed 4|1 ‘said not o §250,
OO0 which wil pfodmod agreo
in vaudnqlle here, h’g 1&)31.5 agked t Wy? “‘t g

| VAT 8
ek oﬁﬁ

fort lwl Mmor and h:rmm than

read palms on the stage, but I
nt to lower 4
WHYO\I hww

ocould do, cmmo‘

Then ndm‘ d I exchanged m wom to lhg:p ;
e oo i with | faie X Bebt Per "&’" mYm&cE:
Hill-like ~emphasis, ' “although my | best hom mt one F
tnther,nucpw ) m &vorod B W&‘a
weman there that I could not .ono. ?I;lted naturally’ to ¥
Why whe came to my to other

e fof an evening entertam umrvma 1 )t Pandorn, feoling Yerr
m?z: kam 3 summmed wit Y th&t she thoufht t nmam
's thath orown’ cat dulllo '.'hlt.
g’ My mlg explain !lm wu t in, ‘s o" a‘ ﬁ. Je:v':. m
0 um t a8 lhort u
t0 a coronet? she IIIA ind od, sinde
then the maid e88 | blood rakes 41\ ﬂu

u!d:
8 a right to It. Bh
womban, which . “ .' nml
nm Gl‘ m‘“
Ld‘ w ask mo to
of xer performan m
ared me §200 ror t he ovunlnc.

¢ | the dudian tortune teller,

% The Paper BoxDoesn't Burn |

of the
above
ow pour wmr um ﬂ!o hox

HERI is an experiment that will be
reaches nearly. ‘to
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