ChHen Mars Pays Us o Visit

People who study the stars are all dreadfully
dusy ther:e days trying to find out if there are any
people living on the planet Mars, Every fifteen
yerg® Mars makes us a visit, and Its next call is
Cpe on September 2. Then it will be only 35,000,000

are supposed to be snow,
long lines are seen extend
the caps down to the equator.
come plainér and plaine

and as they disappear

These gradually be-
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work over the whole planet. Some astronomers tell
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gniles away, which is 2 mere trifle among stars and us that these lines are canals which the clever
planets. ) Martians have built to Irrigate a desert planet;
ce the planet made its last call we have | Or, more correctly, they are canals with vegeta-

ed a great many things. We have better tele-
scopes, and we have better ways of taking photo-
graphs. We have wire less telegraphy, too, and it
has been said that if the
send us wireless mes
we be
ought 10 learn more

Martians are tr ving to

ges there is no reason w hy
able 1w them.
from this visit of our celestial
neighbor than we have cver known before, and as
it has been com nearer 1o us astronomers all
over the world have had their telescopes fixed upon
the planet

course,
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should not receive So we
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or expects to s=ee the Martians,
things that will tell us whether
Martians On the other

nk there can't be any life,

but we may see

thete @are any

planets astronomers

or not,

tion growing on their banks, because canals alone
would be too narrow for us to see at a distance of
35.000.000 miles. People who don’t believe in the
Martians say that the caps are not snow at all,
but carhbonic acid gas, which turns white when it
becomes =olid. Professor Campbell, of the Lick
Observatory, who been studying Mars from
the top of Mount Whitney, told us last week that
there Is no water worth mentioning in the atmos-
phere of the planet. The refore, he says, the polar
caps can't be snow, and consequently there can't
be any Martians,

But it is hard to undeérstand where the Martian
canals came from without any Martians to bufld
them. They are so wonderful that when they were

has

but Mars is so nearly enough like the earth in first discovered by an Italian astronomer named
some ways it might be possible for people to live Schiapareill about twenty-five vears ago people
there. It hasn't a very pleasant climate, but people thought he was dreamin

manage to put up with unpleasan: climates on the
earth. Tt hasn't very mm
yur highest mountain tops—but still the Martians
to get on with that amount of air

might be able to
It has vory tle water, too. But the Martians

h atmosphere—less than

and he even thought so
Then when he discovered that
some of the canals were double he was quite sure
that his didn't straight. But he saw
double so often that he had to give up the idea
that his eyes were to blame. Now we }ave photo-

himself for a while.

eyes see

ing from the edges of

IN THE COUNTRY.

Dear Little Men and Little Women: You may ke
to read of my first stay in the country. We have
& boys’ guild In our church, and we all went camp-
ing recently.
The first night I could not sleep. The noises were
8o strange to me, the singing of the whippoorw:lls
and humming insects. The cows had bells on theip
necks, and the man in charge of us sald the
were ringing up their fares. . -

We used to take long walks, and sometimes we
would get a ride home to the camp on a coal
Wwagon or on the back of a carriage. The farmers
Wwere very nice; they often let us ride with them.
It was fine to run around, climb trees with no one
to chase you. I galned eight pounds. How nice
it must be to live in the country all the time! |
felt sorry to have to come back to the eity. Your
constant reader,

JAMES H. CAMPBELL (aged 13).
No. 853 Amsterdam avenue, New York.

A ROOSTER MOTHER.

Dear Little Men and Little Women: Last spring
our little bantam hen sat on her eggs, taking very
good care of them. One day each of the little
chicks broke its shell. They were all so cute, just
ke balls of down. Two or three days later a
sad thing happened—a strange black cat killed the
mother. We all felt very sorry and thought the
chicks would die. That night I fed them and
fixed & warm place in the coop. The next morning
I went out to see how they were, and, to my sur-
prise, I saw the little bantam rooster striding along
with the lttle chicks following him. He fed them
and kept them wurm under his wings., He leamt to
cluck for them just iike a hen. On the who'e he
took very good care of them: now they are healthy

might be able to manage with less water than we graphed some of these markings, and cameras “Gee, what table manngrs!”
jo. Iu fact, that special talent of the Mar- | gon't see things that don’t exist, the way our eyes (Copyright, 1008, by Underweod & Underwood, X. Y.)
vane. 1f there ar Martians they are experts | sometimes do e e — ——
in the art of irrigation and are a great deal The canals run in perfectly straight lines—or oc- * k4
cleverer than we are In every way. They can't casionally in curves—for thousands of miles, and | 7.be BObb,ngton Gw’ns‘.
spend any time fighting and quarrelling, as we do. tie double ones form perfect parallels. They run |
They can't bave any wars or international disputes, | ¢ 0 1pe poles to the equator, and meet each other e
for if they were as stupid as that Mother Nature | o, points which are called oases, and where the BY FRANCES HARMER
would just sweep them off the face of their Nttle | ajareian cities must be if there are any Martian i
planet, which is m smaller than ours. If they cities. If the canals are not canals, but merely
want to go oa living they simply have to put thelr | . 00ks in the crust of the planet, it Is hard to see CHAPTER XU
heads luSLI!-fT.'-l"vf"’:"‘; ‘: "f‘“‘“u- and they must | o0 they could be so straight. or how two of the k perchied himself oii the arn of his mother's ) but this neither Ulysses nor his men knew. The
ipee Sound this oGl ages 250, could run for such long distance AL Sxactly chalr and looked triumphantly at Jean. The littls | city, which they were In a hurry to see, seemed de-
It is supposed that Mars had oceans, Just as we | same distance from each other, or why they ! irl S och r fisherman, | 8erted. Ther | 3
girl was kultting some socks for a poor fisherman, ere was no sign of man or woman. At
have, but they all dried up long ago, and if there come together at particular points All these S ot o 2y 1 y her father's seat last they saw a maiden.
is any water left it comes from the meiting of the | things it would be very interesting to kng and Wel d now ome of those adventures of " us, damsel,” cried Ulysses, ‘who dweils in
snow at the poles. During the Martian winter | if the Martians would only send us a wirciess mes- | 1 ¢ remurked M I ngton. ““He had his | this and If they will be good to strangers™ *
white caps form over each pole, and during the | sage and tell us a little about themselves we should hard t ! “As she's a girl, I'll go on,” erled Jean, throw-
suymmer they disappear almost entirely. These caps | be very grateful to them \ he wa d Px ing down her knitting. ’ :
o ——eee — — —— - — 1 1 Jack, "he and ien bent them Juck was too much taken aback to speak, and
2 ¥ wed, Jean's words poured out
i - L 0 .y “She took him by the hand and led him inside
re solu . Now & palace. A woman taller than the maidea, and
Jean was It to speak, and the towered above Ulysses, called aloud. A man

s W was the god of the winds.™ came rushing from an Inner room at her cry. He

I kr t 1 enr selzed —

A . br er, “was glad of “He!" sald Jack, breaking in. ““That's all about
~ 1 th Yy well, and they | a gir), and I'll g0 on. He kille]d one of the two
stas v wi r th. He gave them | men had come up with Ulysses—for the others
a dins i ry day. 1 Ulysses thought | were i the boats—and began to eat him.

]' gt & w0 L he would it and 1t} other man dld not wait. They

| have | rustied to the wall and sprang into the boat.
} e i rsuade AL A Antiphas. for that was the name of the
| v ¢ W A » nis | | king, called to his people. They rushed
! 3 i } k . the god of | furth and beggn to throw huge pleces of rock Inte
: | I w e fathe ] emus, whom | the harbor. Ulysses and his men rowed fast, but
Uly d e was ve s Ulysses all the boats that had come Into the harbor
w at 1 of It b » Liy one got out, the one in which Ulysses and
bie D ! 8 mu & few of his gallant Sallors were rowing with all

‘ 1 suid & Aolus gave ir might

1 & Ivsses looked back as they escaped from the
! he sald, re all the winds has bor There the waters appeared more stormy
+ but wWes that 1 have left out to take than the sea w wout, for the rocks thrown by the
vou Farewe the gods be with | canniballs had made great waves, and tle dead
you bodies of the sailors were tossing on those waves.

i ine da salled steadily westward, | Ulysses dared not stay to pity: all had to row
and 1 K homes, thelr | away as fast as they eould’

A ¢ hildre ugh so many “And to-morrow,” sald Jean, “it's my first turn
long in the adventurer of Ulysses. ItU's ali about &
“Poor thing =8 \gton woman,"
“But,” proceeded yon, “just as they could e i <P
even see the lights on shore Ulivsses, who had LAST WBBK'S Pm m&.
been sfeering for several hours, feil asleep. That ‘B Puzzle. ~The neatest and longest three lists
did not man There was no wind abroad but | of words were sent by Derothy E. Willard, aged
the west wind, tak! them on. The others were

Mr. Bug:

But how can

Who only have two hands to use?

MR. BUG VISITS PEANUTLAND.

Why, here’s a game that’s really fun'!
This is the game that I shall choose.

it be fun for those

Howw 10 Win a Prize

Contest No. 1 (An Example)—Cholee of a rolled
#old bracelet, @ sterling silver Tribune badge, an in-
teresting | » & sterling sliver tie clasp, a rolled
goid stickpin, a box of water o
bead neckiace, a sterling
filat pencil, a set of £ £h postcards, a pair of
pretty cuff or collar or imitation ivory
paper knife for the neatest and best three answers.

Contest No. 2 (Things Al Cholce
®f a box of water an interesting book,
8 sterling silver tie clasp, a sterling silver Tribune
badge, a rolled gold bracelet, a pearl bead neck-
lace, a rolled gold stickpin, a sterling sllver pencil
holder 1 flat pencll, a set of Scottish postcards
Or & pair of pretty cuff or collar pins for the neat-
€5t and best two solutions

lor paints, & pearl

silver pencll holder for

an

o ut)

color paints

Contest No,

2 (Our Letter Box).—A prize of $1
will be giv

en for every letter printed under this

the

Financia

heading. The letter may contain incidents in voup

life, anecdotes of pets, nove! school experiences “‘What!" he said. ‘Did I not give you enough?
things seen in travel or made-up stories. These = vighhe: ik

stories must be original and must be written on | Have you come back to ask for more

one side of the paper only. Letters entitled to t} “Poor Ulysses would not even look up at him,
prize of §1 are often crowded out for lack of SPAce | va felt s0 ashamed. ‘My men did #t,’ he cried,
:;';:s.l-h:!u‘fy”xrlv:;’x‘;; n‘xl;nix nl“ulf-', .x.:‘;:'g':”l:in‘-r_“ 5 the | with his eyes on the ground. “While I slept they

Fe sure to state your age.

Be sure to give your cholce of prizes.

Be sure to give your ns and address.

Contest closes on September 24. Age is considered

in awarding prizes Address vour letters and an- leave his land, they again took to the boat. But
swers to Little Men and Little Women, The New- now the winds, obeying the angry Neptune, drove
York Tribune, New York. them hither and thither, but never where they
Dear Editor: 1 r..p,.h-:d the check for $1 this wished most to go—never to the rockbound coast of
morning, and I am very grateful to you for send- ll"‘,‘“"“' ) q N g
ing it. I have tried four times for a prize and this ‘The next unlwnn.:-v-‘ Is a very h.u;.l 1:.110-, s ,’
1s the first time I have won. | am golng to buy a | ¢an have it to-night,” went on Jack. After six
little camera and when I get 1t 1 will tilustrate one days and nights of storm, they found a port called
of my letters with it. Thankfully yours, i Lamos. It belonged to the country of the people
,No. 71 Washington street, uobukull,‘ "”‘lj‘“LAM‘ called the lLaestrygonians. They were cannibals,

N. J.
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Disaster Lies in Wait for theWoman Living Beyond Her MNeans

That She May Keep

Tie end of a summer will bring from all stides,
W02 the richest women to those less blessed
With “filthy lucre,” tales of how much more money
fhey bave spent than they intended when making
ftheir plans. One and all will grumble at the cost
Of their pleasure, and will Insist that everything
ey 818 which took cash from thelr purses was »s
8l and wormwood to them. This all sounds

to those who hear thesc tales of woe
time to time, but always among the listeners,
S well s among the observers of & summer carcer,
%08 fact is more patent then all the virtues thesc
ey Getaulters possess, and that is that they never
%15 abls to resist just one more good time, 1o
many they may have had. That extra
of & jollitication, which comes from a sugges-
on the spur of the moment by some rest:
“lways seems to be the very thing that
been waiting for, Often it is the event
the climax of fopdest anticipations cor-
times, but always it 1s the pleasure
the limit, which is paid for jater not
6nd cents but by hours of anxiety,
» When the thought of explaining
Wi Lank acoount to a justly frate hus-
10 be dismissed,
Wowman who llveg in greatest luxury to
has little ready money with which
the different pleasure parties that
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Up with Her Set.

have charge accounts at all kinds of shops, and,
apart from this, unless she has money in her own
right, the allowance made her is less than she had
before her marriage, so to keep up appearances
and not be considered a “quitter” by her set she
runs into debt and lays the foundation for real
nervous prostration by the worrles she assumes
with the owing of money.

The wife of the man with an uncertain salary is
another “victim of circumstances” after a season
at some fashionable resort, and this type of woman
plays her game of chance with all the adroltness of
& gambler, and gets all that each trick is worth
out of every situation. Because “Jack” is generous
when he has money, she trusts to a lucky turn in
his affairs, and will even borrow. from willing
friends to tide over some time when fortune has
not smiled upon him and he has volced objections
agalnst her golng the pace with such vim, She
slways excuses herself to any prudent relative
who may admonish by saying that it is better for
“Jack’s” standing his 1o
have her seen everywhere that she can possibly
g0, and never does It dawn upon her that she is
losing the respect of those very people, who know
to a “t” what is happening to “Jack,” for in these
days of financlal ups and downs Wall Street s like
an open book, and every man is marked. Another
year will tnvariably see “Jack™ and his wife in
very hard luck, and no matter what economies he
may practice she will float along with the tide and
run up bilie in thé same bland manner as before
adversity came.

‘Where there are children the situation is even
more difficult, because the ambitious mother wishes

+ of his family and the married women who claim

safe in
“However,

ing by the masthead
who had not
It to

been told
Le full of

the supposed

saw their captain fast

asleep

they began to nmutte; among themsclves.
It 1s a fine thing to be Ulysses ' said one. ‘He
gets all the falr words and all the fine gifts. We
got nothing.’

‘There is gold and silver, no doubt, in that
g r. ‘Yet he keeps it all, and does
s with us'

iir & thirg,

cried anot

not share h

“*And we,' str
work for him.'
they talked,

of the

‘we do all the hard

g

until
treasure.’

one sald: ‘We will take
ir He cut the bag open.
With a terrible out rushed all the winds, and

800N, as they struggled together, the sea was in a

o share

noise,

storm. The great waves nearly overcame the ship.

“Of ¢ ¢ the nolse woke Ulysses, who saw at
once what had happened. And the worst of it all
was that the winds blew the ship back to the
island of Aolus.'

“"He she have taken his men into his confl-
dence, observed NMr. EBoblington., *“There he
wasnt as clever as usu »

Jack went on: “They were driven ashore. .Eolus

wiis surprised

unloored the winds you bound.’
“And went on Jack,
not a second time befriend them,

ZEolus would
but told them to

“hecause

that daughter must be sent wherever good times
beckon and be dressed as all the other girls are.
What a blessirg to all soclety would be a few
women In each set (for Hne would be lost alone)
who would agree that pleasures were fo be adapted
to the most modest purse strings in thelr cirele!

twelve years, of No. 4l Catherine street, Newport,
R. 1, who wishes a rolled sold bracelet (Miss
Dorothy’'s list of twenty-elght words is printed
below and originally contained thirty-three words);
Katharine G. Cuyler, aged eleven years, Purdy Sta-
tion, Westchester Count(. . ¥, who requests a
box of water color painis, and Helen Henderson,
aged thirteen years, of No. 419 McDonough street,
Brooklyn, who chooses an interesting book. The
last two lists nr'ial.udly contained thirty-twe and
twenty-eight wo! respectively, were both
reduced 10 twenty-five words.

Blades (of grass), bottom (of girl's skirt), brace-
let, book, ce, ball, bow (on dress), band (around
neck), bow (on Read), brow (of girl), brow (of hill),
brow (of boy), bush, barrel, boa bug, bow
ton fence), box, bottle, bolt, brick, ¥, boots,
buttons, breeches, body, bat.

Things To Think About.—~The two prisze winners

their prizes in this Ezra Rea

and

446 Northampton street,
siiver Tribune badge.
Our Letter Box.—

lstters by prisze winners.

HONOR LIST.

1. Gertrude Arbeiter; 2, Merwin Ashley 3, Ken-
neth J. Browne; 4, Eleanor Carter Bacot; §, Wili-
tam E. Bennett; 6, Eugenie Cronk; 7, Catherine
Colline; 8, Sarah K. Colwell: 9, Willie Doran; 10,

Constance R. Dibble; 11, Rosalind Dunkin; 13,
Amiclia Dobsen; 13, James Finney: 14, Joseph Fra-
ver; 15, Katherine Goodridge ; 16, Margaret Hunter ;
17, Edna Huntington: 18, Dorothy 8. Hickok: 19,
Minnte Joelorsky; 20, Julla Klimpke: 21, Ida E.
Layton; 22, Mildred E. Linsley; 23, Thornton Mer-
ritt, 24, Harriet E. Morgan; 25, Mildred M. Mitch-
ell; 26, Eiizabeth Massonneau; 27, Catharine
Muackenzie ; 29, Russell

28, Josephine MecQueen
McAuley: 30, Anna MeGarry; 31, Marian MeQueen ;
32, Railph Newbrand; 33, Mary Oivey; 34, Beulah
Pack; 35, Ellzabeth C. Perry; 38, Jennie Parker;
37, Elizabeth H. Rugen; 38, Hilda Rau; 39, Lewis
F. Sims; 40, Julia Storr: 41, Catharine Elmendorf
Shove; 42, Ambia H. Harrls: 43, Constance Sauer;
44, lida M. Terhune; 46, Edith T. Voorhees; 48,
Ollvia Welr; 47, Ethel Whitehouse; 48, Roberta
Willlamson; 49, Raymond Ward; §0, Julla ¥.
Wiaterbury,

are
dridge, ed nine years, of No. 17 Bedf
street, tll‘TGﬂ. Conn., an in F’
Jessla Mackintosh, u”.m, yeéars, o 0.
e

ters and hens. Hoping that this littie story
may irterest you, I am, sincerely yours,

DOROTHEA COLE.
Englewood, N. J. - “:

HER PET SNAILS.

Dear Littie Men and Little Women: Although
T read the l'etters in the “Letter Box™ every Sun-
doy, T have never seen one gbout snails, and so 1
thought T would write albout them.

While In the country this summer I found a
great many forest snails of all sizes in a pile of

rocks, and I brought five of them home with me,

Now they live in a 1 ie a
th layer of

more ofr

ricer of water sunk in one

ke 1t home, and

cormer compl-tes i

Y

t.
Urlike canaries and goldfish, snails need very
little attentior, as all ther ire Is an apple eor
some leaves of lettuca for fead eact \

Even if
k.

n aay.
neglected for a few days, they will not got sic
Snails gille about more in damp than

in dry
i

weather,

voloemlomnymmmalm
vMn their bex. 1 like to watch my pets, as, with
their horns stretched out to their greatest
they go in search of to eat. A
eats by seraping the food with ﬂ
g?'l:‘e;nmmlhnm Supposs

Many people do mot Mk
siiminess. but I think t
ing, as so much can
clese observatio:
lot‘t‘er. I remain

e snails because of thefr

hat they are very interest-
bel-rmdmtil-z
like
(aged 13).

n. Hoping that wiil

No. 210 West 102d street, New York.
PRy S i s

D.CRAYFISH—CHIMNEYS BUILT,CLEANED
AND REPAIRED.

Far away in the heart of the forest lies a dark
Swamp. Through it a lvely Httle brook sings as
it tumbles angd races. It you should happen to be
wandering on the left bank of this brook, about
the time the whippeorwill begins his evening
Song. you might be so fortunate as to see & sharp
claw, holding a ball of clay, suddenly thrust up
through the soft mud. Of course you will stoop
down and peer about to see what it means. Here
it comes again, with anether clay pellet. See, the
claw placed It carefully beside the first
then you dizcover that there is a whole
them forming the apper edge of a smooth, round
burrow leading down into the bank. This is Mr.
Crayfish’s home and ke is now topping it off with
a chimney, not for the smoke to escape by, but te

l

let In the fresh air, as he is a firm believer in good
ventilation. Bsll by ball the chimney grows and
as the

first streak of dawn appears in the eastern
$&y Mr. Crayfish presses down the last circle of
bricks, surveys his work, with a satisfied air and
Tetires for a well earned rest.

MARGARET W. LEIGHTON.

AN EX

P —

AMPLE.

WHICH

: [FYU ZAxE
AND A4DD T° ME “vY-0
THAEN TAKE Ly
(N °THER I/RDS, MY DUGH 3

THEN SUBTRACT THE LETTER'

AND NITH TAIS 4 BEE
CIIBINE-

THEN YPUILL HAUF THAT Hi
ANIMAL

SHINE—

e

IE A4S I AM,

7Y 17N,

(8)

CUTS UP A MNKEY

This cempetition is open te all hildren who des

This is an exampie in arithmetic, using
heips to ;
s the verse. When you have added a
have to

hem. See If you can guess tiie

t
the neatest

—~—

rge or consideration
The verse

ire to compete. without cha

of any kind,

words and letiers instead of fi

gures, are to add the letters forming the names of the
B s voe ] 0 nd subtracted as suggested, vou will have
letters left. These letters will not be in their proper order to form the required answer, $o you

answer.

——

F and best three answers we er the choice of a roiled gold bracelet. a stariing
Ivar bune badge, interesting book, a sterling silver tie clasp, a rviled gold a
=‘( wa ter cole: paints, :npn“rl bead 'l;Oi'ihA‘Q. a sterllag silver pencil holder for flat &cndl. - ﬂ’
Secottish postcards, & pair of pretty cuff or collar pins or an imitation ivery paper knife.
—_— )

Things to Think About

CHARADE.
My first's & shallow vessel that is useful to the
K

My .zcc;td is a little wife whe eonce lived in a
book.

Charles Dickens wrote the story, and she wasn't
Al'h‘.:nr:;\ 'a’::;' had a dimpled chin and the very
My b';:)'ll:'e:tae;::-lan maliden whom the gods sent
Tl|oy°::\':ot?r."|:‘r a box that held all things of
uu;"w'f.:f."'::"ﬁﬁ' was lifted all the good things
mc:‘;("j:;‘:;no which men have kept up to the
present day.

CROSS DIAMOND.
The centrals, reading down or 2cross, will spell
the name of a subject that many little men and
women study at school and which nearly every
one will be iInterested In until the Hudson-Fulton
celabration Is over.

In Hudsen but not in Fultom.

A hole made in the ground.

The father of King David. the sweet singss
of Israel.
A narrative of past events.

A form of lMterary composition,
A form ¢f the verb to be.

In rhyme but not in reasom.

SO0

_ol'c':n'.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.

DOUBLE ACROSTIC.
H ¢ M
A= O
L e O
F i1 %
CROSS DIAMOND.
H
C ow
> ¥ 51N
H OLLAND
P 1 AXO
ANT
D

—

fallures among those men struggling to get on in I
the world In an honest way, for such causes are,
moras than is known, the reason why men of the
fashlonable set “go under” for no apparent reason.
Until this lsmlem:,y to spend “just a little more
and pay up later'’” Is checked m%ch nhappiness
will continue to be chronicled as the aftermath cf

Buch women would save many a colony from

MAy a4 summer campaign.

J o e- Way_.r

-of; ;be W:;rld

The use found for “antiques’ is sometimes aniuse-
ing. Recently a gorgeous soft cushion was worked
by a fashionable woman from an old embroldered
walstcoat, Inherited from a French ancestor, who
hud been a celebrated beau and bon vivant. As
the corners did not quite reach to the cushion
corners she supplemented the walsticoat, which
was of salmon satin, with pleces from a priest’s
vestment that she had plcked up with some
Chinese loot, using it also for the back. The
pockets, with their sliver lace, she left to tuck
her handkerchief In when reading on the divan
it was to ornament.

A popular girl declared that she knows the
moment any young man Is serlously in love with
her, not from any change in his manner, but from
the stony aloofness that comes over the members

to be his “best friends.” From then on her life !
is made miserable untll she promises to be a “sister |
only,” after which she basks in the sunny smiles
of all the women related to himm or merely taking
a motherly interest In his affairs.

Tiresome beyond words are the women who ex~
act attention from every one they know, and who
show umbrage when circumstances p'rwnt u::
friends from paying them vislts both frequent

lengthy. When place where
weveral such women live, and pays only one call
upon them, it results almost in open enmity in the

to make & place for her dauxhter soclally. and

future, for thelr selfishness is blind to the fact that

the hostess's plans come first in a guest's consid-
eration. In some country h any ighd
hood calling is out of the question, for a list of
avents for the entire visit Is in each guest's room,
and this she must observe to the letter if she |
would be invited ageain.

“Girls don’t seem to have any influence on boys'
manners nowadays, and in my time they had so
mueh,” sald the white halred matron in a troubled
tone. “It seems to me that boys are making mod-
ern manners; the girls follow them in everything.
Why, my youngest granddaughter, who is just
fifteen, borrows her beoy cousin's necktles, calls
hlin ‘chum’ and boasts that her baseball score Is
better than his. Faney a girls' baseball team!
And last week [ actually came upon them boxing

and costumeg and got up with no end of

Anybody thinks of a pageant as an undertaking.
And yet the most charming pageants I ever saw
were absolutely spbntaneous, unpremeditated.

“It was on the coast of Erittany, last summer.
A band of young people who had been reading
Greek mythology look possession of a golden
beach, on a lttle green island off the coast, and
in thelr young enthusiasm gave scenes In panto-
mime, In the sunny afternoons, from the ancient
storfes. Now it would be young Eros bringing
down victims with his bow and arrow.' Now it
would be Prometheus hurling rocks, or Pegseus
rescuing Andromeda from a dreadful dragon. The

with a knot of wild flowers nodding behind one ear.
But the effect was delightful. I don't know whether

. it was the beauty and ardor of the young actors

or the uresqueness of the beach, with its out-

Iymr:'o:s 1 suppose it was the combination.

But anyhow, no pageants could be prettier,”
- ——— = — -

THE TRIBUNE PATTERN.
The semi-princesse gown retalns all its favor,
ocause it l-,ncmllv becoming and adapted to
great many uses. This one is made cashmere
ona of the new metal gray shades, a
with banding that shows touches of

a
in

with each other. cream colored lace over white chiffon. There is a
“When I was a young girl no boy I knew | pai¢ of line in hing color, and the but-
would have dreamed of coming inte my presence® | tons, too, are covered with this material. The
whistling, with a ‘Hullo, Polly!” Ah, me! boys gown is closed invisibly at the back.
were deferential in those days, use girls were The quantity of material required for the medium
girls and noi imitation boys. Perhaps the NeW | gize jg 10 yards 24 or 27 inches wide, §¢ vards 22
way is ‘heaps more fun for girls, as my grand- | qehes wide or 534 vards 44 inches wide, with 3%
daughter says; but it seems strange to an old- | vards of banding, 1 yard 18 Inches wide for the
fashloned woman." . chemisette and under sleeves and 3 yard 27 inches
' S s TU LR ot i i 0
“It Is generally taken for granted that a The patterm, s
',obom‘o:;lpm must :mmﬁt :.l Ou-:‘lﬂuatu-.h-yu
pensive,” sald a réturned globe . Mo cents.
mu:unuxuuuh'mmrm &-mm pattern and bust measurs

' Tridbune. If in a hurry for pattern, send an extess
3-cent stamp and we will mail by letter postage i
sealed envelope.




