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The *“Liver Squeese” Ezercise.

- ] WING to ths
fact that &
great nums«

ber of rendarn
have written mae
about the “liver
pqueeze” axerciss,
which I advocats

telling them mo
about it to-day.

hlood has a great deal to do
with both fatness and iinness, and
the liver that is not funationing nat-
urally means blood that Is In an
abnormal condition. ‘The blood Is
cleansed of many of its impurities by
the liver, and when the latter sulks
blood filled with dangerous toxina eir-
oulates through the body. It is there-
fore most Important for the reducer
and developer—for every woman, in-
deed, who wants a healthy body—to
make sure that the liver ls In good
oamdition. This ean be done through
‘wpecial calisthenles for the liver, just
A8 there are for the arms, the lege,
hips and other parta of ths body.
this the “liver squeeze” {s the
it effective of all the ex and
practised in the following or:
Btand with feet nearly together,
hands on hips, bend the body for-
ward and touch the floor in the front
with the tips of the fingers, without
bending the knees. Return to upright
position and bend in the same manner
a8 far to the right side ns possible,
Assume the upright position and then

bend far to the left alde and nmml

to the wupright position. Do this
about ten times several times & diy
to keep the liver active, This oxercise

m churna most of the lmporiant
organs and stumulatea the
blood supply to them.
Letters From Readers.
BRAN BREAD—MRS., LILLIE R
agks: “How Is bran bread made and
have you a formula for one made

with some other dark flour? I am
fellowing the obesity dist and losing

w-:ul do not want to eat any-
(A ocontaining white flour, If | can
it. 1 feel 80 much belter s

light, easily digested foods.”
The ruuom“‘ln a delicious bread
from

termilk, and gum

L.
i{luten flour: Half pint fresh butter.
half level teaspoon woda, one

Yengen butter or olive oll, half pint

P « ten MNour, one rounded tea.
spoon baking powder, two ogge. Mix
well, put In elght-inch square, well-

pan and bake !n moderate
oven half an hour.

Bran biscuita with gluten flour, for
constipation, are made as follows:
Half cup wheat bran, half cup gum
gluten flour, one teaspoon baking
powder, one teaspoon melted butter,
one teaspoon salt. Kift dry ingredi-
ents, rub In butter and add milk to
make a etiff dough, Roll out and
bake in hot oven,

Date and fig brafl mush is both
fxative and nourishing and mada In
the following manner; Stir two cups
of bran into two cups of bellin
water, add one teaspoonful of aalt n.nz

cook thres minutes. Add one cup of | !

sither ahopped dates or chopped figs,
Serve with sugar and cream If de-.

wired.
ELDERLY WOMEN'S EXER-
CIBES~—Mra. M. H. It writes: “[ en-

$100 IN PRIZES.
THE EVENING WORLD'S

Figure Improvement
‘ Contest

WANTED,
Bix 8TOUT woemen who wish te
decrease their weight and meas-
urements,
AND

Bix THIN women whe desire to
gain waight and build up their
figures.

_ Contest open to one STOMNT
woman and ons THIN womaa
frem Manhattan, Brooklyn,
Bronx, Queens and Richmond
Boroughs and the State of New
Jersey.

The twelve chosen applicants
will have only to faithfully ‘ol-
low a new two months' ocourss
of dlet and exercise propared by
M188 PAULINE FPURLONG and
which will be published daly In
THE EVENING WORLD,

The STOUT woman who magas
the moat progress In reduection
and the THIN woman who
achieves tha greatest develop-
ment will each be presented by
The Evening World with FIFTY
DOLLARS IN GOLD.

Contestants’ names will
be published,

Applications must be made ‘n
writing to "Filgure lmprovemant
Contest,” Evening World, No, 81
Park Iow, New York Clty. Each
applicant must furnish certfl-
cate from physiclan stating that
she Is phyalcally it to undertake
the contest course; t=at the ap-
plicant’'s present condition is not
hereditary nor dus teany organic

raouble, isease or oparation,
and .nust ‘give applicant's age,
beight and weight. Only women
mot younger than TWENTY-
FIVE or older than ‘THIKRTY-

' FIVE years of age may enter
the conteat.

Contest will be started as soon
as the twelvs contestants have
been selected.

.

Joy your sensible articles very much
and want your help also. Pleass

ma a simple exercise to keep
:lmd circulating. 1 am past

ve'

Htand with the foel together, head
and chest well up and the arms out-
stretchod above the head, hands
clasped together; take a deep breath
and stret firmly upward, swaying
the body from right side to left side
(Exhale and relax completely, and ro-

so ntrongly. I am rnclt the deep breathing and stretche

i until comfortably tred.,
tand with feet together, welght
forward, hands nt gidea. Tako a deep

of ,breath and slowly extend the hands
The condition oot y

and upward to the sides,
mnd stretch Afmly, as though trying
to push the hands and arms further
away from each other,

FLABBY "BREAST. — MADGE R,

asks: Wil please give & truat-
ment for ’“OIT breast 1
#s the following mixture as »

b svery day and It will help re-
store firm contour to the breast: Al-
oohol, § oss. eamomlile water (strong),
3 oxs.; alum solution (strong), 2 ons.

MABSAGE CREAM FO HIN
NECK.~Mra. F. G. naks! "uwnTl you
Dpisase give a ream for thin

[

:::: n‘?d lhc:uil‘dotr; o be used In
ection wit o chest ralsi
which is developing me soma?* e
Tannin, 3 gram; lanolin, 80 ma;
:“:? oll, :o.nnml. Mait oJPnnd

ats over lukewarm w
beat In the tannin. el b

TOO LONG BETWEEN MEALS—
8, G, writes: “Your articles have in.
toerested me very much and | have
tried the various exercises which you
advise for reduning different parts of
the body with little or no results,
| Beslden this 1 have tried to go with-
jout_lunch. As I have breakfast at §
|o'nlock and dinner at 7, I find this too
long to go without food, for my hands
and legs bexin to shake like an old
woman's, Fleaso tell me how to avold
ithis and ot the same time keep on re-
tducing. | am five fest tall and welgh
1130 pounds, Does walking reduce the
body, and if so, what parts?™

You make the greatest mistake {a
Foing without food for eleven and
twelve hours at a time. To n with
you are not so heavy that you have
to take such draatic measures to re-
duce. I have repeatedly told readers
Siarvation Tetiod and elpect oo keny
st on me and o to
| headth. For funcheon therse *c ::::;
tnon-uttentn‘ and nourishing dishes

| that you could taks. Buttermilk, an
apple, baked or raw, or a green salad
|would satisfy the hunger and not
make you any fatter, Wm; when
strenuous, fast and of any duration,
| will reduce the lower parts of the
body. Blender women should walk
}m:u f‘:’alT;nd not r\.ml:ll they are
ntigued. is sort of wal -
lites the appotite, SRS Sva

Can You Beat It! ot

By Maurice Ketten |
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Original Designs for i
The Home Dressmaker

Advics in the Selection of Materials and Styles for All Types
Furnished by The Evening World's Exrpert. i

By Mildred Lodewick

Copyraht, 1018, by The Press Pubbabdng Co. (The New York Keening World),
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Description.

HOUGH dressas
for achool wear
ure demanding -4 -

the paramount at-
tention of Indulgent
mothers just now,

they should not feel
that frocks for sahool
are tha only neces-
sary sort of dress in
thelr young daugh-
ters’ wardrobe, Thoere
are  Hundays and
upecial entertain-
ments st school and
church, matinoes,
&ec, when m frock
Just & bit more elab-
orate Lhan ordinary
should be worn. For
such  ooccasionr |
have dealgned the
pretty froock
skotohed. The front
view shows a com-
bination of two fab-
rion which might be
velvet for the walst
and any light welght
woollan or silk and
woollen mixed rnndl
for the skirt. A light-
haired maiden would
look adorable in dull
Kreen  albatross for
skirt  and sleoves,
with black velvet o)
satin wadst having a
green faille allk eol-
lar. Bmbroidery in
rose and gold with
xold balls acroas the
onds of the ecollar
would make an effec.
tive trimming. Many
ung girls are able
ombrolder in the
modish worsted yarn
and could heip out
tmmensely In the de- 4

o

YOUTHFUL AFTERNOON FROCK SUITABLE

.z

FOR A MI88.

veloping of this de-
wign. The novel col-

lar which distinguishes the frock
eould be of ribbon, which, If heavy
enough, would need no lig The
rame could be used for cuffa.  As
»0 many extremely attraotive sffecia

in stripe and plaid are achieved in
ribbon, & length of some such stun-
ning rbbon for the collar would

eliminate the need for embroidery.
The balls could be of beads across
the endf, and a line of beads could
be used on the skirt to take the plac,
of embroldery. Light welght dark
blue sergpa would be pretty with Ro-
man stripe ribbon and red bead balls
and embroldery,

Another suggestion for this design
s satin or taffeta opmbined with
pome tronsparent fabric such ns
Georgette creps or indestructible
volle, The sleeves and upper skirt
ecould be of the Iast named fabrio,
while the main bodice portion could
be of satin, In red it would be da-
lightful with a black wvelvel

ombroldered across ita ends in gold

SAM

Love Clashes With Pride in

is*Delightful Story of a Summer Girl's Flirtations

By

E. J. Rath]

(Oegrrright, 1918 by Freak A. Muney Uo.)

BYNOPSIA OF PRECEDING ORASTENS,

Und (Halmees pom L0 Firtime
of U Theussod lb:.llll‘ll. b
the manmnd In & cra

by
Ham, ta! ¥ boslasms, b
m“;'f".? -E.‘.”a..'iu‘.‘."‘E“‘“““‘L“ : e
almrn .u:, "3.

| one
froum

L
f )
newrty umrr-oi:ﬂ_:'-d bi;u “;:
in jeogress,  Bhe | -l rowy over Lo
| emteh the fun alofil proves t b Bam,
R oy I ¥ O
Uey Uy fi & daigerous pawags 1o asoape, »
CHAPTER M,
(Oomtinaed, )

Y hitting ‘4it” he meant a
channel, inte which thoy
plunged & moment later, It
was very narrow and very
dark, nnd it served to make

fslunds whers the casual ob-

two

1 perver thought there was only one,
It we don't plle ourselves up this

is going to e about as clever a thing

as | ever did) remarked the stears-
man genially. “If we do hit anything
you'll ind a Jife-preserver under the
starboard seat. In any event I'll lay
you thres to one they d follow
u“'"

She 4id not take the bet; she was
too Intent upon watching the rocks
that rushed by almost within reach
of her arm.

"I add It would be & protty clever
stunt,” observed the boalman a mo-
ment later. *“Flere we are in open
water again, No fear; they won't
try IL"

Kle awung the tiller sharply. The
launch swerved and began to follow a

new course.
I that Mr, Witharbea's Taland?

demonded Miss Chalmers, pointing.
“That? No, Indesd, o've beon

going away from Witharbes's."

"Take moe there at onceo,”

He shrugged his shoulders and de.
voled Hiw atlention to the course. The
voyvage was finished In sllence. She
did not know whether she was sorry
or pleasad when she sel foot upon
the lonely dock for a second time.

“No charge
the boatman.

this time,”
“It's on ma."
Bhe turned upon him flercsly,
"Lat mo warn you,” she sald, “that
It you are caught"—
The boat was under way again.
“Well, good night—or rather good
morning — Misa Accessory-after-the-
fact,” he called back,

CHAPTER 1V,
| AWN gently touched the eyes
of Miss Chalmers and awak-
ened her. Bhe sat up briskly
and surveyed the Interlor of
the boat-houss, then reachad
for her grip, opened it, took out o
ring full of keys, and arose from her
eanvis couch. She ran swiftly to the
whorf, selected on'es of her mix trunks,
unlocked 1t, and spent two minuten
with Its contents. Then she retreated
to the boat-house,

Fifteon minutes later Misa Chal-
mers reappaared with a bundle under
her arm, returned to the trunk,
stowed her burden away, shut down

obsarved

the lid and locked It again., HShe was
4 different lady. Her gown, her
glovea, her hat, her shoes weres all
spotioss, She garried a sunshade. Her
halr was smoothly gathered In & low
and Juxuriant ecoil.

She followsd the shore for several
minutes and then, when the walking
becamse difficult, retraced her steps.
Out acrosa the river she could sea the
island where the seoand burglar-hunt
took place.

“To think—a thief!" she exclaimed.
“1 employed a thief! I might Have
knowa he was & thisf when he
ocharged me §10! And twice I started
the engine for him! [ can't imagine
why I did it—except the first time. I
wouldn't be here pow If I hadn't done
that, It cost me & mew gown, but—
Oh, well! What's a gown?"

Miss Chalmers had reached the
whart again. Now ale pauscd hastily
and stood rigld, waiching a Hgure
that atood on the end of it. The man,
who was tall and rather square in the
shoulders, was dresesd in white flan-
nels. He was standing on the string-
plece, his back towurd her, his eyes
searehing the river through a palr of
flald glasses, Once, as his head
turned, she glimpsed the end of a
tawny mustache, Then she knew him
for one of the pajama trio,

Eventually, becoming tired of
watching the watcher, she stepped
quietly out upon the wharf, advanc-
Ing to the nearest of her trunks and
goating herself upon It

Hhe gave a little couglh and the man
turned suddenly,

“Hope I didn't frightem you, I'm
wure,” he observed.

“Not in the least.
“‘ll

“Awfully kind of you
awfully kind, Miss-—or

*Chalmers.”

“Ah—Miss Chalmeral We wers ex-
pectipg you—but not so early.”

*I toak an sarly boat*

“Why—er—the firtsl hoat down
dossn't get hero before 10, 1 belleve,”
he sald, staring.

“We camo 8o early,” ahe sald has-
thy, “that 1 decided to walt unti)
somebady was up. 1've bean walking
around the lsland, Mr—Mpe'—0

“| bog your pardon, Morton ia the
name."

He bowed dasply

“Aw 1 was suving, Mr. Morton, 1

You—intarasted
to say that—
or'—

took @& short walk after the boatman
put me ashors, and"—
“A chap with bls own boat, wana it1"
“It weemed to be his own boat,”
answered Mlss Chalmers, "It's not
very much to own, however*

Mr. Morton appeared to be inter.
eated,

“Now=If I'm not too Inquisitive,
you know-—would he be a man with a
beard 1

“He would! itn fact, he was."

“*Would his name be Sam?"
“He sald It was. Hut why?
“Um-—er—" sald he, “Why? MA4

you nak why, Miss Chalmers? Why—
er—really, no reasan at all, youknow,
I've seon him—that's all. Just occa-
slonally, you know, Really no reason
ut all, T aasure you."

Mr. Morton seatsd himsslf on the
siring-plece and allowesd his glance W
encomapPass her baggage.

pemaried
“Indeod

“We saw boxes last alght,” he

& study.

Miss Chalmers spoks cautioualy.

“Quite a surprise, you know, to Mr,
Witherbes and afl of us, We were
looking for a rascal—a scoundrelly

your boxes. They're tremendoumiy
prompt with luggage in this country,
aren't they? Why, they get it there
abead of you!"
“Sometimes,” she admitted. “Did
I understand you to say somsthing
about a burglar?”

“A burglar,” be confirmed. “He
rang the alarm, you know, Wake

us all up. Rotten nulsance. Hunted you

all over the islund. Found nothing—
except your boxes, The bally bell
woke the whole house.”

“Are there many burglaries here?™

she asked.
"I can't speak for the other {slands,
of course,” he replied. "Rul this waas
the first for Mr, Witherbee., Fine
chap, Mr, Witherbes. 1I'm just a
gueat, you know."”

“Was anything stolen?"

Miss Chalmers 'hd the question
perfunctorily.

“Upon my grord. not a thing!
Rather & joke,' you know, loo, be-
cause he laft a clue”

A clus?*

Bhe sat up stralght on her trunk.

“Seema llke & clue, at any rate.
You ses’'—

There was a heavy crunching om
the gravel path, and the voloe of Mr,
Witherbee called:

"Well, Rosalind Chalmers! And at
this hour of the merning. You and
your trunks sesm to muke & specialty
of mywterious arrivals”

Mr. Witherbea greeted her affusive-
ly and surveyed her from head to
toot,

“I was no early, I thought I'd better
wait down here for a while,” she ex-
pinined.

Hex lifted the grip, mrasped Misa
Chalmers cordially by the arm and
started up the wharf, Mr, Morton
remained sitting on tha siring-place,
looking after them with cxpression-
h2an oyves,

Mrs. Witherbee greated her new
guest with open arma,

“"Evoerybody'll be down preswntly”™
she sald. "My, how wonderfully fine
you look! How do fou manage It—
at such an hour? supposa I'm a
fright. Well, no wonder—this morn-
Ing. Did Stephen tell you—tha burg-
ar? Oh, it was a terrible scare!
I'm mo glad, my dear, you were not
here, Bt would have upset you fright.
fully.™

Mine Chalmers, .hndmﬁ
porch, glanced moross the I
saw an overturned chair,

“Things llke that do upset one”
ahe murmured,

on the
wn and

Mra Witherbee st into the
hall and called: el

“Gertrude!"

“Yes, mother,” answered a volce
from above, A

“Rosalind Is here. Bring down

what'_wo found after the burglar left,

thief, by Jove—and all we found were dear

Mra. Witherbee returned te the
porch to find Miss Chalmers staring
at her apprehensively,

‘“We've gul a oclus,” sha bubbled,
“It's the strangest thing in the world,
I supposs If you simply have to hava
& burglar, the next best thing ia to
have a clue, Stephen thinks it may
lead to & capture. Do you still think
‘Il send for detoctives, Htephen?"

“We'll aee; we'll ses, my dear"”

Migs Chalmers walked to the porch
rail and steadiod hersalf. A clue! [t
seamed sho had never heard a word
that sounded so sinlater. She abiy-
ered a little.

“Rosalind, you're positively chilly!™
sxclaimed Mra. Witherhee, salipping
an arm around her. “Run, Btephen,
and tell Mary to hurry the coffes,
It's this morning air, my dear. You'll
g*t used to It in no time."

Thern was 4 qulck atep in the hall-
way, and Gertrude Witherbes rushed

out upon the porch, Miss Chalmers
raturned the smbrace, rather per-
tulmclorlly. Bhe was thinking of
cluns,

“Hers 1t in, mother,” and Gertruda

tossed an object to Mrs, Witherbes,

"Our clus!™ gald the lady of the

island, holding It up for inspection

Miss Chalmers was looking at her
own bracelet!

CHAPTER V.

‘ ¢ HW" falterad Miass Chal.
mera weakly, “what a
curious bracelat!”

“Ten't 1t, though ™" ex-
olnimed Mras. Witherbos,

“That's what all of us sald, We're

having a time trying to declds who

will keep it—that is, of course, If no-

body cluima IL."

“May I see 117" anked Mias Chal-
mers,

“Notles the carving,” urged Mra
Witherbee, “DId you ever mea AnDY-
thing ao odd? And not a Jewel in it!"”

“Not u Jewel," echoed Miss Chal-
mera, ahaking her head,

“Gertrude and [ bave besn wondar.
Ing whers In the world it wus pur-
chased. Wa both want one, Hut thers
lan't the aslgn of & maker's mark; it
doesn't even say how many carats'

The artistio soul of Miss Chilmers
wina In revolt. Maker! Carats! How
Iittlea they understood! Nobody in
o —

Another Craig

Kennedy Story

THE DEATH THOUGHT
By ARTHUR B. REEVE

Begins in ‘The Evening World October 16

the whole world knew the name of
the artisan who fashioned I, nor
ever would know, He went to his
peace Ove hundred years ago. No-
where, unless lo some undiscovwred
tomb in Egypl, was there anywhers
Ity mate, nly two women In the
world had worn {t. One waa 4 prin-
cens, daughter of some forgotten
Pharaoh, IU was upon her wrist
when they opened the tomb. The
othor woman was Rosalind Chalmers,
Just how Reginald Willlams came
into poamsasion of it Miss Chalmers
never knew, but he had brought It
to America for her,

Into Miss Chalmers's mind fAashed
the memory of a msound that had
reached her earn, aven In the tremens
fous din of the Witherbea burglar-

*You say the burglar dropped 1
*Right on the porch whera he had
opened the window,” said Mrm. With-

erobee.  “We think he had just stolen
It from some other island. Tom
found It whila they wers hunting

with the lanfern last night. We're
going to make Inguirios, of course;
but, to tell you the truth, dear, wu're
just hoplng = lttla that tha owner
won't ba found. In that case we'll
keep 1LY

“You wmean I'll keep it,
sald Oertrude,

“Wall, Polly wanta it, tao, my dear.
Probubily the beat way will be to send
It to the elty and bave coplem made,
Then we can esach have ane”

Miss Chalmers shuddered.

Aftar that Tom WitHerbes foined
the group and the tale of thoe mid-
night alarm was spun amain, Then
cama Polly Dawsan, short, plump,
and lUghtheaded—both ways, for mne

mother™

wis blonde—and Polly told 1t all
over,

Afterward a fow others cams
strggling  down—the two Winter

giris, Fortescus Jones, and & dull-
looking youth named FPerkine, And
proseatly Mr. Morton. He bowed
agnin vary formally to the new guest.

It was & Adull breakfast for Miss
Chalmem, Everybody except heraalf
bahblad incemsantly about the bBurg-
lar, tha braceiet, and the hunt by lan-
teronlight.

. . . . .

It there wan one thing that partie-
ularly bored Rosalind it was discus-
wion of a tople plunged into with un-
Alsguised relish by Mrs, Witherbes,
whon that good lady joined her in

the mgarden and deftly manoeuvreed
hier beyond the hearing of the othom
“Is It seventesn pow, tmy dear, or
elghteen?' asked Mras, Witherbea
with n knowing little chuckls,
"Seventesn—or eighteen?™ puzzied
fosalind. *1 don't understand.*™

liraause Mra
the

$he did, however,
Witherbee always approached
pubjeapt from the numericnl nnpgle,
“You know very well, my dear, Do
rot pretend. 1 thought the last one
Al the elghteenth, It was Mr. Will.
fama, wasn't ¢

“Oh, please!" protested Romalind
“Oh, pleas?" schoed Mra. Wither-
bee. hugwing Rosallnd's arm.  "0Oh,
nhucks, you mean! Why shouldn't
we tnlk about 1T Evervhody else
who known vou talks about it, Why
ahonldn't 1%

“Rut-—hut
own affair

tt'm ®n
wild

Intimately my
lind, annoyed.

“It's more than your affair” dear,
*It's the affair of wevenieen or vightesn
porfectly nles young men—iI
to nesa I could remember the
oxact count! Beventsen or elghteen
oligible man—all ready L0 marry you
it you say the word. Oh, you heart-
breaker!" chided Mra, Withertwe
confidentially,

“I'm not!" declared Rosalind stout-
ly. “Thers isn't a hroken heart
umong them. Thelr hearts are ail
n.rhnlly sound and serviceable,

ey're not only alr-gooled, but
water-jacketed, and not one of thom
ever hnd a misfire on my account.”

“You're alcrnlrnl. Rosalind."

“I'm not2not In the |ast.
merely sans.  Listen, now!
voles Is Lthat? You seom
callera”

“it sounds lke Mre, Davidson' sald
Mre. Withorboe, listening, “He's ons
of gnr nolghbors., Shall we go and
sec ™

They walked to the front of the
house, where a group of persons
stood in a cirele around an elderly
map who talked volubly.

“Come and listen to this'” advised
Mr. Witherbee, beckoning. “David-
pon had o thief lust night, too. Bame
one, probably, Miss Chalmers, let
ma present Mr. Davidson—one of our
{uland nelghbors.'”

Mr. Davidson bowed briefly, then
resumed his recital in & volca that
Rosallnd remesnbered gquite well,

“We Lthought he waa all alone at

'm
Whose
10 have

first. Ile startod up his launch, wnd
then he had a breakdown., Thought
1 had him sure then. But, by Jingo!

Do you know thers wan another fel-
low Iying out thers In a rowhoat?
He was keaping watch, 1 suppose,
The msecond chap climbed into the
jmunch, and thesy managed lo get
things startad agajn,

“Fven then we'd have had *em Ina
talr race, He cut looss hin rowboat
nfter a while, and we smnshed into

thut, That delayed us & Httle, of
coluree,

“HBut he put one over an us by
slipping thiough that chunnel that
aplits Houghton's Inland. 1 wouldn't

thke a chance on 1t. Hy the time we
went around the island he wusn't In
sight”

“Anything stolen?” asked Mr. With.
erbee.

‘i\'nw. thero's the queer part,” af-

firmed Mr, Davidson, “Not a blessed
thing, a0 far as we oun discover, uns
loss it was somethiog out of the li-
brary that we haven't been able to
Jocute an yet. He seemed (o have
spunt all his time in the library, as
nearly an 1 can find out. He had &
lor of bouks out on the floor Per-
haps he thought wae hid things be-
hind them, We can't ind that he did
anytiyng excopt mess with the
books."

“Wao've got to organize; that's all”
replicd Mr, Witherhes,

“I's & cinch somothing's got to be
donr " growied Davidson, *1 tell you,
there's funny goings-on sround this

dace, Earller fant night, for instance,
‘\'.- wire coming down the river In
the yvacht whea somebody halled us
from & small boat, One of ‘em—

sounded like & woman, too—wanted
Yelp, The other one—i man—daidn't
wunt any help, Seemed to be rowing

among themeelves, ac I dldn’t butt in”
(To Be Continued)
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with gold balla . The
should be of th.dr.:k'“—m“ . with

A tiny flare of black velvet over
hand. Gl
with & black velvet pi y
would complete an

At the right ls suggesied a

whith Sesds Sut o e of
yurn embroidery across the oollar
and yarn crochet balls on the cuffs
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I have some dark blue serge and
would like to have a dress made of
it. Am

ld ambroidery on the \
combination of wserge and
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yeurs old, § feet
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Dear Pashica Diitor: :
How can 1 develop a drems '
some gresn volle I bave, a 2 1.4+
length of It being
finely plaited?
Would llke a
frock sultable for
afternoon awd
evoening, Am
thirty years of
age. MISS K.

A whils or rose
sllk collar, green
chiffon  sleoves, |
bead embroidery,
green silk tassels,

‘n'l

Dear Wasklon Ndiler:

I have two yards of dark blue cregs
do Chine, one and one-half yards of
plald and dark
blus chiffom for &.
dress. Am nlue-
teen years of age,
five fest thred *
inchems tall .
Would an apron
front be becom-
ng? And o the
plald is used for
sleeves how shall
I make the frozk’
Gilve me full de-

talln
MISs R
You have mot
sufficlent .nater -

but blue satin or velvel could ”
combined, as pictured. b
Dear Pashion Baditic
I have 4 yards of dd-inch mll'ﬂl’ ok
idork red brilllantine) which I would «:
llke to make up ) L
o wiar after- 4
loons  wnd eves B .
Dings or any time iy
In a mnall coun- Wit
try pla. Would e
like & style that i
vollar in inclosed o
plcture  could be f
worn with., Would
like the dress all
the same color
Am  twenty-threy ™
Years old, have L)
dark browa hair ’ "
and eoyes, dark [ o
complexioned, L] .
feet 6 inches tall e
and very slim AL A THLLL
Velvet ribbon to match the color of
Your goods. Sleeves may be of youe
goods, finighed with ¢ircular flare, oF
of Georgelle crvpe to mateh,
e .- — Trrl
DIFFERENT TIMES,
Yrom the Washingtor Htar ) o &l

“In the early days” sald the instroe-!
tive person, “they used Lo go out
shoot & turkey for Thankegiving
.

¢
“An' at de present tioe." sald Erast
Pinkley, "iIf you goes prowlin' ‘ﬁ LA

-

b}

-

lookin' foh a loose turkey, you's
to git shot yohse't™
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