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This series gives complete {nfor- y nical & hool for Girls, Stuyvesant
mation as to positions open to girls, | Suuare, _and the ) Wasnington  Irving
the requirements, duties, pay, etc. S ":',“"'"‘, 22 ".‘ "‘“"‘: ..r“"“""
4180 hoto o get the positions sireet The Young Women's Christian
- g pos ! Assoclation, No, 7 Kast Fifteenth strept
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U ’T‘l‘h\'.\)ll.\" A year's study ought to fit a girl to

the heat  le€come a dressmaker'a assistant. bhut

sewing trade a WO yveuars' course !s greatly to be pre

girl can enter s ferred. Dressmuking. being almost en

hMigh-clnss dress- trely a Land-sewing trade, requir

making, The Skilled needlewomen. It s obvious that

trade has its duil the girl who can do a dozen different

seasons, but a tukke, hoth hand and machine, who can

good worker s embrolder, make !auttons, triem walets
reasonably certain and skirts, and who has some idea ot
of steady work (ecign {s much more valuable in a ghop
most of the vear. than the girl who can do only one kind

In the busest sea- of work

sons  she  works For example, only a very large ghop

R C-Dorm very hard, often would ;w;-’n girl busy embroldering,
without extra pay for the overtime, hnt every shop has at times embroidery
which s, of course and op- . w to be done. If a girl at the sleeve |
pressive If working g would re- table, or a girl engaged in finishing, |
fuse In a body to bmit to sueh con- ean he calied upon to do the finer work,

ditions things wonl!
One way of entering the trade is to

her e ployer will pay ner the best pes-
of wages to keep her in the

snon change.

sihie rate

leave school at fourteen and get a job nlacse Again, there may be only one
as errand girl In a dressinak ng estab- waist-trimmer fn a shop, If she s (1l
lishment. The er girl, If she s or leaves for any causa the tralned
bright, Is advanced L tHime to sim- worker falls haelr to the poaition. The
Pple tasks like pullin basting t!} ads, trained dressmalker is hound to advunce
After a length of thne she plek ip At leagt twice as fast as the Worker
aome other part of the work. Very who as to learm each step as she

rarely does sie learn more than one op DProgresses

two tasks and  generally remains The first work done {n a shop (s pre-
among the lowest pald women .n the varing and boning the linings and doing
shop. like work before the gown Is fitted, A

:s paid 35 a week. The girl
»s the material on the walist
iohest paid worker in the

good hand
who dra
ning is the }

I"ar better is it for a girl to remain at
least a v-ar In

nigh school, and with o

maturer knowledge of what she {s do-
Ing enter a class in dressmaking, Thera | S10D.  She receives from §15 to §1§ a
are many such in New York some of week, and, {f very expert, often com-
the best belng part of the courees in ! mands 225 a week. Her assistants are
Pratt Institute Ryerson street and De- pald 9 $1¢ The head skirt hand
Kal avenue. Brookivn: the Manhattan | AV§iages $15 and her helpers $8 or
e A = enor > lew K &
Trade S8chool for Girle. No. 20 l-‘.:n:"lf'\"'" .'n. ‘.“.'A':,‘.“,.‘"Tﬁ', the
Twenty-third strest: the Hehrew Tech i 3 to §15 a week
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A Birthday Present l i e L L QUL e

you re: we him I think you will be

- Betty: v | cont have h!m call, but if you
AM seventeen and am good friends | o . antartal i C

with a young man who for the past

¢mpt the atte som other man

ten months has bern calling on me. | ooy E
It proper for me to give this young .
man a pin for a birthday present My | ASA Him to Ca[[.

ends all tell me a pin breaks friend-| 1., gairy

hip. JoJo AM twenty and had a quarrel some
It's perfectly proper to give the young time ago with a young man with
man a pin. It is a kulfe, not a pin, whom T Kkept company. 1 haven't
ich is supposed to break frendship. g.an him since. 1 received a letter from

nd in it he hinted that he woula

4 Bridal Procession. [ nim, and

| ke 1o ¢

Dear Betty: be ¢

forward of
HAT !s the customary order of a ok
brida! procession? Who should

think It wou

in to ca

in. Do

me if 1

vou

2 asked

ay the quarrel was all my faull

u had better ac-

) : ')
carry the wedding ring? { Ask the young man to call i- T\-'ux Reno S Battle A

Story No. 5—New Series.

The Evening World Daily Magazine
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Can You Beat That, Sadie? « # v ByR.W.Taylor

TuT ToT!
ITS GooD
FUR Ye

You -rAxms\‘

BEFORE T HA\IEJ

To sSMACK vwg!

1 DON'T WANT
NOo SULPHUR
AND ‘LASSES!

NOWw 1 REcvoNﬂ
YOU'RE READY
FER SUNDAY schooL'

00H! AINT THeY
NICE AND BLUE
AND  SHINY ?

AIN'T You
GoN' o
SHINE MINE

In spring what funny stunts they dld!
| had sulphur and molasses hid
All through my system, Sadle!

REMEMBER when you was a kld?

| was a foollsh little goose—
Myt | felt proud when ma woutd use

8tove polish on my

Sunday shoes!

Can you beat that, Sadle?

WELL FOR THE LANDS
SAKE! WHAT IN
THUNDER 1S THAT?

50, BOSSY,
o, Bossy!

THEN WAS
THE HAPPY
PAYS, Mazie!

YEP!

BusINESS,
ANY way |

DOGCONE
THE OLD SHOW

—TAYLOR —

Gee wniz! and | remember how

| used to run from our old cow!

Guess she’d run if ghe saw me now!
Can you heat that, S8adle?

8ay! my folks never thought, them days,
I'd ever grow up with the craze
To star In Georgie Cohan's plays!

Can you beat that, Sadie?

¢ Buffalo Bill’s New

A

Powder River,

expeditions met.
This whole region was then an utter

wilderness, practically untravelled by

W admit that the fault of the quarrel is | white men. The Indians looked on It

The mald of honor or hr vours, it is vour pluce to take the first 1 . as thelr most sacred territory. Even
comes first, the bride and her atep toward a reconciliation, wtth tl}e Sloux more, for its hot springs, spouting
next. The groom and bLest man meot ol o | | geysers, weirdly colored canyons,

the bride at the altar. The best man -
rries the wedling ring unt!l It is re- Gl‘c’lnd
quired in the ceremony. If there is no SO.\I 2 years ago Jude's was a notedq
]
|
|
|

best man the groom carries the ring. oncert hall In Dublin, and late

in the evening the fun was gon
he Wﬂnts AmUSCment. erally fast and furlous.

Dear Betty: A young Englishman, bent on seein:
AM twenty, and for the past six ' jita went there one evening, but ex
months have been in love with a pressed  himeelf disappointed with t
young man one vear my senfor. He glowness of the place to a Hibernia:

Iways treats me very nfcely. hut a8 friand he met there,

yet has never nshcd to take me to  «(wWonld you really like to see a row”

places of amu=ement I have learned ga1d Pat.

rom one of my friends that my love \ " ¢a'd the EngMehman.
reciprocated Do you think he = Pat filled a tumbler wih cold wat

yorth bothering about. and do you g,q threw it across the table into h
ink he cares for me? S M L. face, sa Now lit the man next to

can not afford You, an

Perhaps the young man

| have some grand sport

{ May Manton's Daily Fashions.
S UCH an apron as

frock

this one perfect-
Iy protects the

beneath, wille
in additfon ft can bHe
worn in place of a
dress If need be, so

that it serves a very
practical purpose and

is Ukely to find a
place in every girl's
wardrobes. As {llus-

trated it Is made (rom |
the

fabrics,

ginghams are admir

printed
but

one of

wash
able for the purpose,

Iinen Is always dur-
ablo as well as hand- |
some, and If s8¢ nm-;
thing

fs llked, blue or red

more elaborate |
|

linen or cnnmhm:.'l
with |
of  white

good effect,

collar and ¢ .rr.”
makes a
The quantity of ma-
ter'al required for the
medicm ize o veive |
years) is 5 yards 21.[
3 12 ‘
3 1-8 yards 4
wide,
Pattern No. 8010
is cut In slzes for|
girls of e'ght, ten, |
twelve and fourteen!
years of age, [

yards o5 or

|
inches |

Girl's Apron—Pattern No. £940

}

Call or send by mail to THE EVIONING WORLD MAY MAN |
TON FASHTION BUREAU, No. 132 East Twenty-third atreat, Ne f
York. Send 10 oents in coin or stamps for ench pattern orderad

IMPORTANT- Write your name and address plainly, and ul |
ways specify size wanted

Sport. Indeed. '

@ Up to get exoused!’

emoky, sulphurous pools of medicinal
value and al!l the other weird phenomena
that fllled the country (now known as
the Yellowstone National Park) made

By ¢‘Buffalo Bill.”’

OW T am)the savages belleve it the abode of thelr
V coming to a)Manitou, or Great Spirit. It certainly
L story that I | was—and is—a wonderland.
tate 18 tell. It Is' \ryen the two commands met on
the tale of a ter-| powder River I had my last meeting
ribly excl!ting, :mn?. Custer. Yet I remember him as if
tragle  expedition | it were yvesterdav, He had located tich
against the Sioux 20ld deposits in the Black Hilla and the
that ended in (‘ne-  discovery brought a rush of white
ter's last charge.  fortune hunters there. This wholesale
Fo-day 1T will tell immigration made the Indians furious.
vou of the expedi- In 1875 and 1876 the whole Dakota na-
ion  ftself. My tion and thelr allles were buzzing like a |
A FCoDY, next story will be nest of hornets over the coming of the
of that fwmous charge and the slaving fwhite men. Sitting Bull, the greatest

of

two
known as the ““Northern Country.” One
of
General Custer)
Abraham Lincoln to scout to the north
of
through
other
and his
from
tour of
Big Horn Basin and Blg Tlorn Moun-
tain district,
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| of Medicina Men, stirred them up still
further, and they went on the war-|
path,

Thev picked out thelr best horses, col-
lected all the long-range rapeating riflas !
and ammunition they could lay hands'
and massed for the war. Their |
rifles, many of them, were far better
and of longer rangze tham Uncle Sam's |
army carbines,

Shaeridan  learned of 8itting Bull's
plans and began to gather all the sol-
dlers he could to the posts near the'
llkely points of attack. Gens, Crook,
Terry, Custer andw MoGibbon were all
emgaged In the work, and the North-

f Custer, The wh thing !s really
yne story, but I am splitting the teiling
nto two parts,

To go back a
1874 General
expeditions

ole

the summer
had sent
was then

little. In
Sheridan

into what

%
under | °"

Fort

Cavalry
from

Seventh
was to go

these (the

..l and :o come back
the post. The
consisted Col, Anson Mlils
command. They were to go
Rawlins, Wyoming, on a scout
the Sweatwater country, the

Black
those hills to
of

the

and to return by way of

| that

I was chief socout of [of the ocontinent. Terry was to send an ‘‘evil omen.
Mills's tour. At Powder River the two | the Department of Dakota troops under they and Custer were going into thelr

Custer to Fort Abraham IAncoln. But
Custer was called to Washington to

WODODODLLLDLIVOLLDLLLOOOOOOOOCOOOONOO0
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Many predioted that

| last fight. For once an “omen’’ came
| true.

testify oomcerning & ocontract depart- | At 2 A. M. the march begun again.

ment scandal. He told Congrese t.he!
truth. This seems 10 have brought him |
into disfavor For when he returned
to the West he found the comimand of
the main expedition nad besn taken
from him end that he was to be iIn |
change of only his own regiment, Terry
taking chief ocommeand. This was a
humiliation to & man of his senaltivo
spdrit. Perhaps it helped to warp his
judgment later at a time when wisdom
was most needed.

Terry did all he ocould to soften the
blow and to show his trust in the {ll-

The regin ant kept out of sight as much
as possible, in canyons and ravines, and
muved sllently. By dawn they had
oroséed the ridge, or divide. Tlien ad-
vance scouts came back to Custer with
news that they had seen several Indlan
lodges,

gave Muajor Reno filve comparnles, order-
ing him to march stralght to the Little
Bix Horn.

with the pack traln.

treated general. When the Indian trail
was discovered, during the geneml
army movement to round up and orush |
the saveges. he ardered Custer to take |
his regiment with tem dave' ratioms, |
ammunition, etc., his privata scouts !
(Charlie Reynolds, Bloody Knife and |
others) and follow the trafl, |

Custer did so. On July 23 and 24, 1878, |
he and his regiment pressed hard after |
the Indlans. Then the trafl left the!

run, and struck off toward the Little
Big Horn FRdver. At this twist Iin the
track Custer halted for rest, planning |
to march at 7 A. M, ovaer thes “‘divide’ |
soparated the two streams. He
thought they must surely come up with |

|the savages by the next day.

One queer thing happened that night.
A strong wind blew down the regimen-
tal flag that stood before Custer's tent.
Instead of falling toward the enemy
the Nagstaff tumbled toward the tent,
Boldiers, like sallors, are superstitious,

with flve compan.es,
geven-mile detour and to
tie Big
be the

was to

lower end of the Indkn villuge,
Ren would strike #t from the
end and thev would crush it bhetween
thom. Custer was to “work™ up stream
and Heno to continue down stream un-
til i and Custer should meet.

But here are some faots Custer dMl

not know: The Indlans he had hLeen fol-
lowing wers only a comparatively small

“(nn»hud River, where It had previous!y | party, travelllng to join other bands

ten tmes us numerous as thenigalyos,
who wern encanipad at the ILittle Iilg
Horn. There wus a huge army of hos-

in that

thelr

tile savages
Bull  woas
“brains’ of the whole movemnme:nt
princlpal war olilafs wenre tiall,
Horse, Grass, Raln-In-the
Littln-Big-\Man Thanks

big camp. Slitting

modicine man, the
Thelr
Crumgy
Puce

to =

Bull's couns=els, they were read.
uable to oove witly a far larger fore
than the single reginent marching

ongninmet the
Into the trap, with shut eyes, gullant

vest became ome of the busiest parts , The men looked on this flag affalr ujl‘mmr stumbled,

Happy Childhood

& 2 o By J. K. Bryans.

“Ah, I love to esesa llitis boy 11 such a hurry to get to school!’

“Yeas, slr. Me litile brother's got de incasles, an’ I'm hurrying

“What makes your friend so popular?’
‘““Aw, he's Capt. llanks, of de ball team, au' dosu tosl women 1s u

title wosstiippers!l”

Tales of the Flamns 3!
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These 1 |
ese lodges proved a.f'lormd' Tbo Enemy_

to belong o a Mitle smallpox cn.mp.l
Custer did not know this. So he ar- ! HEY had towed me to the mdéddle
ranged for a goenemal adviance, He of the grand stand, when I saw

Cajt. Bantley, with two |y, thay were standing up, in the midst
companies was to hring up the rear|,¢ other women who were seated; and
Custer himself, | (). came expression was on both faces

make & | a5 expression of horror and distresa
strike the lAt-|

Hornjat iwhat ha supposed “'"“Mifnro 1 was dragged upon the scene and

WDDOr | 4) ¢ caught sight of me and I heard—

iday, April 10, 1908.

fCopyright 1907 by G. W. Dillagham Com-
pany.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Hugh Cameron, disinherited son of & Sootoh
nobleman, Invents and bullls a new sort 0‘[
motor oar to compete in the great Vander-
voorst Cup Hace In I'rance. e names the |
car Champion (the car (s supposed to 1:2,
Its own atory), and muakes {t in secret, ald
only by Jewn Arnaud, a French machinist,
Barr Simons, Hugh's former rival In love.
has also bullt w car for the race and l”k'l

to dlscover Champlon's sscret mechanlem.
He bribes Arnaul to prevent Huxh from
wlnn'"F, On landing In rance an attempt |
s made to wreck Chambplon I'his I8 frus- |
trated by the prescuce of Ceollin Murray, &
beautitul American girl. with whom Hu h
has unconsciou tailen In love. Hugh's
t (who alone of the Cam- |
1 famlly not cast him ofh -L-u‘ll-
ds the race. ‘The migunal fir toe start 18
en.  Three tlmes arcund the huge, dan-
KErous course the cars iust run  Champlon |
lsuds the firet two times around, showing
speed that amazes all, A man In & brown
auty wutches the raoe from an obscure spot,
O the third trip, as the Champlon luuhu!
it epot, Arnaud knocks Hugh nt-n.n»‘f“"-l
and the machine amaahes into a tree, ‘I'he
man in the brown auto Ia en agent of Barr-|
Slinone, at whose orders Arnaud has been
bribed to rob Hugh of e _two
fall to _bring Canieron to his senses, 'I‘h.x
“hwd Champlan towed back to the gran
stand.,

|
the race

| CHAPTER IX.
f (Continwed.)

| I Suffer All Things.
I

Slowly, by oross-roads, they towed
| ms back te the starting point of the
race, whioh by rights I should have
won; and as by this time all the cars
had come home, been timed and noted,
the wretches d!d not spare me the
humiliation of being dragged past the
grand stand, showing my battered body
to the world which had cheered me
with delirlum when last I passed that
way.

I tried to comfort mywell by saying:
At lemst this is Detter than belng hur-
ried off to pome dark hole by Barr-
Simone’s emissaries and immured for-
ever. Now, BShella and Lia Murray
will see me after all. I may be rescued
yor.”

“l May Be Rescued Yet!"

But I could not delude myself into
being cheered by such sophistry. It was
clear that Barr-Simone’'s game wals
deeper than I had goessed, and that he
| was comfortably certain it was sll In
his own hands, otherwise he wou!d not
have run the riek. Or, If I were wrong
[in this surmise, it was because I had
®0 battered myself that he dismissed me
from his mind as worthlesa, and would
simply shame me for the pleasure of
humiliating his rival, my maker.

HEvery one stared at me. as I tralled
quiserably by behind the cart-horse, all
with ocurlosity. scme with pity in thelr
&lances, but more, I thought, with that
kind of morbid sat'sfaction in the fail-
ure of others, which 1 hQave learnsd
since then iIs too often characteristic of
humen nature. Had I triumphed to the
end my viotory would hardly have been
& popilar one, meeing that I was a rank
outsider, and a forelgn o-ou)dcr oo}
whoreas Barr-Simoas, though ocalling
himself an Englishinan, had a large
factory In ¥Franos, where he employed
French workmen.

I had borne ali of ignominy I oould
bear, it seemed, without dropping to
pleces in my mortiication, whea &
thing happened that changed the color
of the sky for me.

CHAPTER X.

Bhella Cameron and Cecflla Mur-
They were not together, of coursa,

vy,

The news had come by telephone be-

| they had heard It. Then, suddenly,
| or fancied that I heard—a low, pitiful
| ory from each. Without any thought'
| axcept for iy master and his car, the
[ two girls left their places and ran down
| the steps between the boxes and rows

| of seats, impulsively bent en making

| thelr way to me. i 1
At first Mr, Murray tried to restrain | brother would wuh.mm m.-'m“ 4

[ his daughter, but seslng that this was | Femembering no Ns.‘ o hinga, 'f
useless he followed to keeap her iIn which had aknost amount .oan:;

countenance. Shella's companion, too— uo::y of Gflbert Barndtmens as ]

the handsome, tired-looking woman I|¢P )

had notlced before—would have kept her | But who, sceing and listening to -1

Shella did not | Man Now, would not have trusted himp,

back {f she could but
peam to feel the hand on her arm, and
ner friend, after an instant's hesitation,
adopted the same oourse whioh Mr,

Champion

By John Colin Dane.

believing that he had been miajud

father and I« would be:wo glad of news
of him."

“If T only knew!"” exclaimed Sheila,

no longer able to keep back the tears.
“We've only just heard of the accident,
and nobody seems to know what has
happened to him.”

““Where's his chauffeur? Why Isn’t he
here with the car?" oried Lia, a bright
Qolor atreaming over her face and her
eyes flashing. “I know whatever hape H
Pened was his fault. I warned Mr
Cameron he was a traitor, that he
meant to ruln him if he could, I''—

But Barr-Simons etepped forward, i
Very polite and very grave, hisimotoring |

‘cn.p in his hand. His black hair wae

Whitened with dust, and it made him
appear older and less harsh than hdl
would have looked without the pows
dering. ‘I beg your pandon,” he ll-ﬂ.‘
“but T think you are doing the mi
chauffeur an Injustice, for s0 far from
having brought about the accident he i
414 his very best to prevent it, and Ml'!
been badly hurt. You are no’ doubt
friend of Mr, Cameron's, Wel), 1 am;*
his friend, too, 1 hope, and Miss
eron is hers with my wife and myself
I am sorry that his sister or fany friends
who care for him ehould have he
the news of the accident in'euch a sud-
den wuy. I hopeq it mighit have beem
kept from Mieg Cameron till I
have broken it mnyself, and toldq het*
that there are the best hopes for
brother’s recovery.” |
‘“You are sure?” fmplored S 1
'while Lia awaited the lnlwum
sllence,

*“He Was Lying!"

“Sure. [ couldn’t get to you till - now, §
you know, er you should have heard )
my version of the unlocky acz:dent |
before any rumor of something dread~ |
ful and mysterions began golng around, i
and It aiways does on oocasions llhe ¢
this. I passed the car myse'f on the !
course, jus: after the steering-gear had 3
€0ne wrorg—must have bsen a little
weakness, everybody thinks -andq L 300
had smarhed into a tree. But Hugh
was sitting up, drinking out »f A flosk
#0me one had offered him, and tl.e peor
(:huuﬂ'eur reemed.the worse off of the
wo.

“Now, I krew he was lying, and my
hopes, which had revived, alwd Jown
egain. The mocoundrel was mereiy try-
fng to mike his impression on the two
credulour girls, apd the worst was that
be was llke'y to succeed. Shelli's eyos
brightened, and the cloud o! sus)icion
began to cliar away from IL.la's charm-
Ing face. I was sure ehe aid not under-
stand that this man was bar: Smione,
Huga's wnemy, and, seeing him with
Bhel!la, hear'ng that Hugh's siste- was
staying with nis wife, must have cone
vinced her of the man's sincertty,

‘SBurely you 4ldn't pass without do-
iog anythiag for Hugh?' exclaimed
Shefla, knowing nothing of the cold
sclfishness ‘which racing men must
cultivate if they would be successful.

“Of course not” he Med again. T

ocould. x

i
g
i
]
?

as 1 was concerned, I would
have sacrificed my owa chan
winning to do anything for Hugh,
ought by righta, 1 feel, to ha
me. Hoe made a splendid
Cameron, and you may well
of hian, though by bad Iwek
If you agres, I'l give orders that
car shall be taken to my
kept there until he's wel
olaim it.*

Shella seamed aistressed and
confused. ‘I-—I wish I knew

ikt

L

fi.ze8i
L

:
|

—.who, not knowing the black truth T
him, us I knew #t? He appeared

T W B

¢

AMurray had taken, pathetio, considerate, and even M !
. and, though he may have guessed i
The Great Barr-Simons. cause of Sheila's hesitation, he sho
Just At this moment, the great Barr- | 1o sign of offense. )
| 8imons-the man who for novelty of | I think™ he said, “thas your brotheg )
invention «ad speed cambined had won | would wish me to look after the welfare
the Surprise Cup—was being congratu- | of his car, bocause, no doubt, he values |
lated by the Frenoh  President, mei\l of all things; and If [ don't take
vicltine King, and Vandervoorst, the ! care of i, what {5 to become of it?
fnstigator of the race 31 glanced e has no thinate friends here, I be-
v y gee Bhella and her companion |Heve; at least''—and e glanced at
to Intercapt me, and excusing | Mr. Murray and L.a—"in the autommobile
i i thenm.  But already the | worid Edith, t o eisdade  Aiss
M 5 Wer 1tomy slde,  The heauti- II'“:n"lull that 1 am right."
King pain 1 anxious $ L 2
| i i my I.\ll. .‘1'“: lll‘ Tv\vn ald ‘The Utner Ulr"
f in whk questlons of the “I'm sure he is, dear.' urged hig
1 y bad  dragged me to my | handsome wife Kindly: and sSheila could
1 | ot Lold out longer
proty [ overy well, I suppose you know best,’
fled m ho ind nee shia fatored, witd sthla rejuctancs, yet
{ i [ n O Da L& wus and unjust,
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