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Last Night a Certain Party
Called on His Friend Lizzte

A

[~ 0000000 00000, )
: It wasa't long before the human
t] By JOSED"I A- Flyn" |‘ anchor got tired of torturing the pan,
y HAT'S|and she Invited Mrs Starve-em up to
¢ sl} lhn-nnn- | meet her friends. Tha old lady lost no
lvlo with | time climb.ng the stairs and was ntro-

Lizzle?" asked | duced all around.

Tess at dl.mr\r last ‘Tlere was a woman there who duried

evening, as Sun-|a husbanl and sl ldren ail (n one
day's pudding made | wesk, and the old lady was right in her
fts second farewell | glory She came back with her own
appearance, ‘Hag  nushe! of tvubles, and how she put two
anything gone of the ndest al lickets that aver
wrong with her?' |1.veq r the s2d; though you know
‘Yes, she's got| yourszel! the last one heat averybody ir
something on  her |
mind sides  ler
Tess replied.

» got a rough
Aeal last night from Mrs, Starve-em,
W@nd I wouldn't blame | at a'l if she
gelssed this food factory goodhy., The
Qid lady is all right in her own way,
dquut once in a while she formgets that
ikhere are other people In this worid
Jesides herself, and when &he gets ong

of those fits it's good night for every-

tbody clse
< “L.ast night a alled to
wee L Mi e
ing good
f the {ro pa
whe pan and was i
» of rag ; SN H

to it ' i or

loor- § v. the o fth the
talsomined = gt .
WMMm's ear in o irry and rafsed a !
mbout peaple 1 ng ya .
mh e to e f ! t .
®o nd | 0
qan:o

Waltzed Right In.

the neighborhond, even tn the pnor
blind newswoman en 2 rer. Then

] he 1 and sent o
§ and eraam

fleet tramped down etal

n 1 waded into that
ias if 80 t hefore
aldn’t want to get mixed up with th
el of mooneaters, &o she took h
file 1to the kitchen. She was

wag to learn
at ¢

com-

1 puff away
E what was
Jdzzie thought they
uld

were

wh hlow

no with
the old

1ppe-
waE fo
off the
‘ead a meal for him on

lacy lhe

the flowers

s told

fat

! sha stayed there long
rino would introduce
f and insist on sceing hor friend
t on which runs right past
Ceorge s cafe; sa she took the young
fellow out into the yard.

“He diln't stay lang after that, and
/I dont tlame him, Adrian called
i T b P e around at ?*.:L house last ght and
. : A asked what kind of a4 time he liad. He
;i' ) " 'f' "“' idl, ‘Oh, all right, but 1I'll never take

“ ; = a chance with that bunch again.'*
: “ . AV T v‘  cd 1 interposed, Keeping a
wate! 1e sliced pnn- s, Liz
bW g& £ a piece ,.::‘l, and surely he didn't

i ted: | ATEY eing :nmcd around a bit?"
2 8 e <ida't mind at a Toss
eae : as a young lady opposite raised
as un WERs 10 7)!-' cejlling in silent praye:
voaer [ ng to operate on the pie,
By that t 18 lie was afrald tho next tinie he

ind t il ¢ he'd wind up tn the cellar.”

There May bBe a l.augh in l'hese.
9 Y OW did those two ever come to marey each other?
H *Vell ¢ Was the g woman he ever knew that would listen 1o
is aneccdotes over five nmilnutes at a time, and he was the only maa
! v that could look at her that long without getting neuralgia.''—
L] . L
“1ve dust fizure t how the Venus de Milo came to 1ose her arms.”
o
£ voke them off trying to button her shirtwalst up the back." —~Puck.
. L .
Men otn boy at roadside)—What time is {t?
Doy—-Purty near 12 o'closk
M ' ( ght it was more than 10,
Doy—XNope, Never gets more than 12 In this ccuntry., Begins at 1 again.—
Juigoe
| Wr—
/e - it e ey S
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A ‘Revelation of
,New .Vorl( Socrety

{o,,,‘),m, 1907, by Robert W. Chambers.) from you?

It—such things—would spoll

|
I

Magazine,

Monday,

Qctober 206,

1908.

The Jollys’ Bull Pup Falls Out with the Twins 3% By T.0 McGill
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Betty Vincent’s Advice on Courtship and Marriage

A Fealous Girl. o
ear Tetty
S|

wihin 1

deeply in love with
llave been keep
! months. She
ous of me, and if T talk with another
! she savs 1 shoulda't do i, but if 1
vith another fellow and say
her about it she gets angry

a girfl with
ompany
8 very jeai-

her

at » and will not talk to me for the
{ rest of the evening, T love this girl
very much and would hate to give her
ip, but what would »ou advige me to
dn? PUZZLED.
The girl Is ridiculous!y 15, If she
accepts attentions ffom ¢ men it Is
your privilege e friends with other
girls, Do ior her in these pett)
Jealousies, and when she sees tha® her
anger does not ,\-\'; ghe will
probably cease acting so foolishly,

A Lovers’ Quarrcl

Dear Retty:

HAVE kept company
l lady for about two years. Not very

long ago we had a quarrel, and I
sent the presents that she gave me back
to her and requested her to do the em:)u-.
Was [ wrong or right?

THE ONLY ONE.

with a young

It vou intended to break your friend- |

seat, small hands clenched over the

I don't love you—that way. * * * | handkerchief—a limp bit of stuff damp

| with her tears.

trne it all.
BEYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS.  Oh! Don't look at ne that way! Have
,h: il “, Selw ’n, ol an old New \n K l ' o 2
d urt  you?—dea Captain Selwyn? |
As ungm-t frm the army hecause ! £ g
> 9ty marry Jars * * * 1 did not mean to. * ¢ - Oh,
it Mixe stlll w0 what has become of our happiness!
v is JUring young v ’
srald at his house, What has become of It!" And she|
f f‘:“.‘"{ e t H;.]f toane turned, full length In the swing, and |
8 O ierald’s n yleen s S = ' A
a ward of Selwyn's brothar-in-law, Austin 14 her face in the silken plilows.
Herard.  One ovening Alxe calls ut Selwvn's For a long whlle she lay there, the
Tocmia and a stormy s'ene ensues Her hus n . > -y . 3 .
blnd i of this ond uses this knowlsize | WOSLErn sun turning her crown of halr |
coer Allxe Into Hence, Selwyn's 10 fire above the white nape of her slen-
siness pariner, Nooigi plats a real o8-

der neck and he saw her hands clasping,
unclasping, or crushing the tiny hand-
Kerchlef deep into one palm,

a 16 deal so questionable that Selwyn rosigns
om the firm. Neergimt uses Gerald in an
fort to foree almself {nto society vd's
selpation hecames notorious,

ey
Belwyn ([ its

i

| love each

he drew It |

“There is one thing,"” he sald, *'that
we mustn't do—cry about [t—must we,
Elleen?"

‘“No-o."

"“Certalnly

not. Because there {s noth-

ing to make either of us unaappy: is
thereg"

“Oh=h, no.”

“Exactly So wae're not golng to be

unhappy: not one bit,

other

First because ve
anyway; don't we?”
“Y.yes,'

e e A There was a chalr near;
'h:DoAl‘d‘:‘“l‘u' P“:'lx.:r‘n N";:wm.-uigr::f‘:.«lH"»‘.n :‘:v | toward her, and sat down, steadying the “Of course we do. And pow, jus:
c't’.‘if;\-)k'"'n.\“f":Jﬁlm"f?f{.’ S".:’v:; )n\-r‘ll; |”:u: lﬂ\\nxg with one hand on the chaln. “ ause 1 happen to love you in that
Allxe's mind Is affected. Sclwyn again oro- | “"Dearest,” he sald under his breath, | Wa¥ and also in a different sort of
mn to Eileer and sie onee more .-v-(uw:|~1 am very selfish to have done this. but | way, in addition to that way, why,
- 1-I thought—perhaps—you might have “"‘"’7;'“”]5_: f"’qﬂ“.“hﬁ'l}' to cry sbout
‘ cared enough to—to venture'— it: is it, Iilleen?"
2 CHAPTER IX. ' “I do rln: you are very cruel to me. | “No. * * ¢ No.itismnot. ¢ & ¢ put
. (Continued.) The volce was childishly broken and 1 €-can't help it
. | muffled. He looked down at her, slowly | "O.h. bu'.' you'r golng to help 1,
- A V!CO, | realizing that 1t was aschild he still was | aren't you? ,
‘ WANT to ask you something,'" |dealing with—a child with a child's in- | "I-1 hope so, "
I sald Elleen, “merely to prove "I:m-en«'», repelled by the graver phase 011 He '\?'na sxlmfr. and presently she
that you are a little bit fllogical, | love, unresponsive to the deeper emo- | sald: "I—the reason of {t—my crying

&.y 1

He nodded, smlilingly.

ol tions, bewildered by the glimpse of the

“Could you and I care for each other | her to accept, That she already had
more than we now do \f we were mar- |reached that mile stone and, for a mo-
rled?" ment, had turned involuntarily to look

"1 think 80, he gald.
“Why T she demanded, astonished.
bvldeml)f she had expected another an-
: Aawer,
s He made no reply; and she lay hack
Among the cushions considering what
Be had sald, the flush of surprise still
slngering In her cheeks,
& "How can 1 marry you," she asked
“when I would—would not care to en-
Gie Ard caress from ARy man—even

back and find her chlldhood alveady be-
hind her, frightened her,

Thinking, perhaps, of his own years,
and of what lay behind him, he sighed
and looked out over the waste of moor-
land where the Atlantic was batlering
the sands of SBurf Point. Then hls pu-
tient gaze shifted to the east, and e
saw the surface of Sky Pond, blue as
the eyes of the girl who lay crouching
o the coruer of the swinging

mature role his attitude had (‘|)lll[;01l0‘111

is b-b-becauze I don't wish you to be
unhappy.”
“But, dear.

dear little girl, I am not:"

“Reaily?"

“No, Indeed! Why should T Le? You
do love me; don't you?l'

“You know I do"

“But not in that way."

“N-no; not in that way.
dfa."

A thrill passed through
moment he relaxed and
ward, his chin resting on his clenched
hands: "Then let uws go back to tae

T w-wish 1

him; after a
leaned

for.

! ship with the

Voung
it was correct to send
1f there was any

lady permanently
back her pregents, |
hope of a reconcilin-

tion it would have been
kept the presents, In any
should not have requested

case,
the
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SUBTRACT AS INDICATED,

SPELL OUT THE NAMES OF THE DIFFERENT OBJECTS--THEN ADD AND

WHAT IS THE RESULT ?

\9‘0

'*Yes,
the old footing—when rothing of deeper

we can; und we

and If It s to last and endure,
be very, very
disturbs it again

who up in Paradise

look over! Now L have ciimbed and youp hair tumbling a la Merode! Oh,
looked; and now I ¢limb back Into the it's very pleturesque, of course, but a
garden of your dear friendship, very ; 1 4

glad to be there agaln with you-—very,
8 * *» Will vou wel-

very thankfu!, dear,
conme me bhack?"'
She lay quite still a mipute,
up stralght,
to him, her beautiful,
Hant as rain-washed stars.
“Don't go away,” she
ever go away
*No, Efleen”

“Is it a promise * * ¢ Philip?

we

I8

stretehing out botl

will—~back

must
careful that nothing really
And that means that

8 locked never
satisfed until Lhe can ellmb the wall and

then sat
hands
fearless eyes bril-

said—-"don't
from our garden agan.'

Lo

longthening shadows at her feet

Asjatic Influence
Ancient Yucatan'';

a chalir, chin on his folded arms,

pale blue,
consclous

ftraight epine and good grooming
better. Get vp, little

and we'll have our halr done
|

with me

her skirt over her silm ankles;

closed the book, saz vp, and looked
 happily at Se!'wyn.
i “Fogy and Bas-bleu," she repeated,

“But it is fascinating,

blue-stocklngs,
-~1f you
[expect to appear at Hitherwood House

Elleen laughed, calmly smoothing out
then aha

hetter to have |
vou
young

But,
a8 he rose and looked out acrossg the

sentiment disturbed us. ®* ¢ % It was my 'waste with enchanted eyes that eaw
sentiment disturbed us. It was mYy nothing, his heart suddenly leaped up
fault, lttle girl. Some day you Wil qujvering, as though his very soul had
understend that it was not a wholly peen drenched in immortal sunshine.
selfish fault—hecause 1 belleved—per- . .

[haps only dreamed=—that I could make An hour later, w uen_‘.\!na discovered
you happler by loving you in—both |them there togethier, Elleen, curled up
ways. That s all; it {8 your happiness— | 2MONg the cuxhlons In the swinging
our happiness that we must consider; seat, was reading aloud "Evidences ot

on the Symbolism of
and Selwyn, astride
wWas

the love, which 18 sometimes called {'stenlog with evident rapture,
| friendghiip, must he recognized as suf- “Heavens!" exclaimed Nina, *‘the blue
clent, ¢ * * You know how It {5, a man grocking and the fogy!—and yours.are

Eileen!—you're about as self-
as Drina—~slumping there with

Isn’t {t?—even if

Her volce fell exquisitely low my hu.vr 18 across my ears and you eit
‘Yes, & promls. Do you take me 'hat chair llke a polo player! Nina,
| back, Flleen?" dearest, what 8 your mature oplirlon
“Yes; 1take you. ®* * * Take me back, concerning Il.ln! tomoya and the Bud.
too, Pulllp Her hands tightened (n dhist cross?
his: she looked up &t him. faltered, 1 know more about a tomboy-a than
weited; then In a fainter volce “Andg a tomoya, my saucy friend,” observed
—and be of g-good courage. * * * I Nina, surveylng her with disapproval,
am not very old yetr." “and 1 can be as cross about It as
She withdrew her hands ard bent her any Buddhist, too. You are, to ex-
|head, sitting there, still as a while~ | press it as pleasant.y as possible, a

old footing, Ello«n."
“Can wel' 7

browed movice, lisUeasly considering the ' sght!

)

Child, what on earth have you

lady to send back Your presents,

as

she would in all probability have done

£0 on receipt of yours.

Asking Her Parents.

| Dear Betn

HAVE proposed to a voung lady and |
been accepted Of course, 1 must
ask her parents’ consent to our mar-

|rlage. I should like to know If {t is
necessary for the young lady to men-
| tlon the matter to them first or shall |

I simply ask them offhanded? |
| EROOKLYNITE.

If your flancee wishes t5 make things

easy for you she will prepare her pa-
rents for your request. But you, of
| course, must ask them yourself for
thelr daughter.

| A Written Invitation.
| Dear Betty:
[ AM about to be

like to know
just the mother and two married broth-

married and would
if my parents will

be |
obliged to have Invitations prigted, as |

I ghown at the left gide,

| or

| wida,
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Two-Minute Talke to Busy People.

By John K. LeEaron,

[Eaarewmmm [ 18 never too lnte to mend” 18
a good old-time motto,
It 18 never too early
Is a better one.
Never walt untll conditions
are Just right; that time

to try

Hesver comes
The only valuable time in a man's life
NOow! |
Hind Bruce walted, Bannockburn

vwould not be the sweetest word In his-

tory to the ears of a Scotchmat

When Perry “met the enamy’ he did
not walt—-he fired

While Gates dallied and vacillated on
Bemis Heights Araold acted, and Sara-
togn, the moet decisive battle of the
[levolution, was won

Vietory doesn't often perch upon the

banners of the man of to-morrow,

If Rowan had delayed untll the coast
was clear he d never have carrled
a sage to Garela."

Procrastination is the thief of oppor-
tunfty

Men have walted thelr whole lives for
the psychological moment, which never
came
Jany a boy has won

Ing

woul

renown by bellev-
it Is never too early to try.
Canova carved his famous llon
1 lump of butter while he
0 knee-hreeches
aganini electrified Iialy by the magle
of his bow before he was ten years of

from
was yet a lad

nge

John Hancock graduated from Har-
vard in his seventeenth year.

He didn’t do it by walting.

Equip yourself and when the word
ames to 'gn’’ go!

The energy and zeal of youth are a
mighty force
Experience is not always an asset of
SUCCESSK,
Bryant

clghteenth

wrote in his

year,

“Thanatopsis”

When Perry Met the Enemy
He ‘Dzdnt Wazt—He Fired

O0Q0ODO0 O

| Alexander Hamlilton had won national
|fame as an orator befors he vru
| elghteen

Pitt was Prime Minister of England
at twenty-five,

These nrp the sort of men who belleve
In the gospel of

To-morrow lsn't the time to do things;
it's tos-day,

now.

Make a etart while you are young; if

it {3 a false start you'll have time to
start ngain
Keats dled at twenty-six. He in-

| geribed hig name among the Immortals
by making the most of every hour.

Thought and action were twins in the
brain of . T. Barnum, The word toe
worrow wns not in hig vocabulary.

When Lord Anson sent word to Chate
ham that {t was impossible to carry out
his orders, Chatham exclaimed: ‘““Tell
I,ord Anson that he serves under a Min-
{ster who treads on impossibilities.'

It was to the boy Watt that the teas~
kettle told ita story.

'attl did not wait until her volce was
“ripe.t At sixteen she sang ''Lucla’
an: New York went wild.

The man who always walts for the
market to go up just one more point
generally waits too long.

1le who takes too long to get ready
gets ready too late,

While other cities wera debating the
Columbian  Exposition, Chicago said,
“I will!" And it did,

When the idea and the desire pousn’i
vou, then is the time to act.

Competition rides down the man who
hesiiates,

It {s the man of to-day who distances
the man of to-morrow.

The time {8 now.

Young men have been great factors in
the world's affairs, and this {s more the
voung man's age than any that have
preceded it.

Don't walt until everything {s ready.
| Everything is never ready.

HE  Directolre,
ntulirg

I , sheath g

skirt has taken
a hold upon fashion-
ahle fancy. This one
{s gracefil and attrac-

tive, |1s adapted to al-
most all the fashion-
able inaterials, In the
{Hlustration one of the
new silk and wonl
fabries {8 embrold-
‘ ered in matching
:t\ll)r but {n place of

| the embroidery band-
Ing, applique or bor-
dered material could
he used. Again, the
skirt can be made
either with the train
or in round length sn
that [t suits occasions
of many sorts.  Also
if llked the panel,

can he made of con-
trasting material, or
can be covered with
frills of plisse chiffon
lace or anything
of a similar sort,
The quantity of ma-
terial required for
the medlum size is §
vards 24, 634 vards
41.2 yards 44 o
5 yards 2 inches
5 3-4 yards of
applique,

Pattern -No, 6G0OD2
is cut in sizes for a 22,

3

24, 26, 28 and 30

Directoire Skirt—Pattern No. 6092,

inch waist measure,

ers Of my flance are invited to the @
ceremony, or will a verbal invitation How
be sufficient? te
Under the circumstances either a ver-
bal or written invitation Is sufMelent. ! Obtain
Your mother should write a friendly Thene
{ little note tp each person usking them Prtterna ways specify size wanted.

to he [rrf'.« nt at a certain hour for your

| wedding

{ been doing?
your oheeks!

“I've been crying ' eaid the girl, with
an amused sidelong flutter of her lds
toward Selwyn

“Crying!" repeated NYna incredulously.
Then, dissymed by the serene frank-
ness the girl, she added: A Dblue-
stocking 18 bad enough, but
ope s Impossi) Allons! ' Vite!"
insisted, driving Elleen befors her;
country is demoralizing yo
we're dining eatly, pleasa
make your arrapgementg to conform
Come, [ileen: you never before
seen Phill

“I am

of

e tha
“the
I'hitlip, 80
have
p Selwyn?!
not sure that I ever have,”
she replled, with a gurious little smile
at Selwyn. Nina ad her by the hand,
but she dragzed back ke a mischiev
reluctant eldld hustled bedward,
»Good-by,'" she sald, stretching out
her hapd to Selwyn; “good-by, my
unfortunate fellow fogy| I go, slumpy,
hesmudged, but happy| 1 return, super-
ficlally tmmaculate-—-hut my stockings
gt1ll be blue! * ® ® Nina, dear,
if you don't stop dragging me I'll p'ck
vou up in my arms! ~indeed 1 will" -
'TI ere was a laugh, a smothered cry of
protest; and Belwyn was the amused
gpoctator of his sister suddenly selzed
and lifted into a palr of vigorous young
arms, and carried into the house by this
tall, laughing glrl who, an hour before,
had lain there among tha cyshlons
frightened, unconvinced, clinging in
stinctively to the last gay rags and tat-
ters of the childhood which she feared
were to be stripped from her forever

. . . . . . .
1t was clear starlight when they were
ready to depart Austin had arrived
unexpectedly, and he, Nina, Elleen, and

ously

will

- THE YOUNGER SET --

‘T'here are two smears on | Selwyn

j out the impropriety

& grimy |

L generously

| Housge,

Call or send by mail to THE EVENING WORLD MAY nm':-Q
TON FASHION BUREAU, No. 182 Cast Twenty-third street, New
York Send 10 cents in coln or stamps for each pattern ordered.

IMPORTANT-—Write your name and address plalaly, .ud al-
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By Robert W. Chambers,
Author of ‘‘1'he Firing Line’’ and ‘A
Fighting Chance.”’

to drive to Hitherwood
in

were
Lansing and Gerald going
tlie motor boat.

There was n brlef scene between Drina
and Doots—the former flercely pointing
of a boy llke Ger-
ild being Invited where she, Drina, was
ignored, But there was no use In Boots
offering to remain and comfort her
["rina had to go to bed, anyvway; so she
Kissed him good-by very tearfully, and
forgave Gerald; and
forted herself hefore she retired by
ting on one

as

coms
put-
of her mother's gowns
pinning up her hair and parading b
fore a pler glass until her nurse an-
nounced that her bath was walting
The drive to Hitherwood House was a

dream of loveliness; under the stars the

Bay of Shoals sparkled in the blue dark-
ness set with the gemmed ruby and
sapphire and emerald of ships' lanterns
glowing from unseen yach!'s at ancho
The great flashlight on Wonder Head
hroke out in brilllancy, faded, died to
a cinder, grew pereeptible agaln, and

agaln hlazed blindingly In {ts endless
monntonous routine, far lights twinkled
on the Sound, and further nway still, at
gsea. Then the majestic velvety shadow
¢ the Hither Woods fell over them;
and they pasgsed In among tha (rees
the lamps of the depot wazgon shining
golden in the forest gloom
Selwyn turned nstinggve 10 t
ing girl beslda him, Tler face was
' y shadow, but sha resp ted with tlie
" 51 L t wa 1
\ fyir K sloep
this wide, quiet 1dow A" W |
Onte—a not & very § ogo-L

that

nde

the sua shouid
it T am gron

thought &
ever set, ¢ ¢ ¢

¢s Old—because 1 feel the least bit tired

)

and |

o d

| to-night. For the first time that I can
remember a day has been a little too
long for me,"

She evidently d4!d not ascribe her
s'ight sense of fatigue to the scene on
the veraaday perhaps she was ton in-
nocent to surmise that any physical ef-
fect could follosw that temporary stress
tion. A qu'et sense of rellef in
elaxation from effort came over her

e leaned hack, consefous that thers

of em

wWas ¢ in rest and sllence and
the soft envelonment of darkness,
it would only last,” she murmured
lagily.
‘What, Efleen?"
“This heavenly darkness—and our
drive together. ®* * ® You are quite

not to talk to me; I won't eithar,
Only I'll drone on and on from
time to time-—so that you won't forget
that 1 am here heside you
Ehe lay go still for a while that at last
Nina leaned forward to look at her; then
laughed
fhe's asleep,”’

right
L]

she sald to Austin,

“No, I'm not,” murmured the girl, un.
closing ber eves Capt, Selwyn knows;
10n't y? * ¢ ® What {8 that spark-
"( B i ”X""

1yt it swas the st paper lantern gliin.
n g through the Hitherwood treas

L the dlstant lawn
sighed Eileen, sitting up

o an effort, and looking sleaplly at
Selws J al  sommell—bzsoin-dors

'yt a few minutes later Yy wern in

% t hall of Hithe 1 House,
fromn nd to end ¢ & 50ft sea
\ rd crowded with Y Eayest,
throng that had ga ered there

(Te Be Continyed) W
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