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' BALLEY: GIRLS NOW BIRDS
‘BEMIND n.u' SUENES AT THE|
NEW MHIPPODROME SHOW. |

Why Jetmnies Are Now Called Cold Bet.
U dnd Other Jokes of the Season-—-A
stonk With Tréubles -Novel Things in
Léthers No More Faney Werk,

] 'ﬁtw'huw it now name for the Johnnies |
who fit about (he stage door of the Hip-
f podiime these nights. They call them
S the vold hottles, !
They &1l also tell foun in the Aviary,
S herwiao known as the dressing room,
5 that this is merely one of the 318,208 jokes
B imade on _this subject up to date
p Some two hundred odd girls take part in
£ (hegpectacle. When it is stated that they
i rehencsed for it during the warmest days
" of a very warm summer the appellation
" hot birds doean't seem so tremendously
I inappropriate as it otherwise might.
Neithet does “oold bottles.”
All the graceful blondea and brunettes
L who fn their home lives keep cute little
" flats. do cooking on gas stoves and hide
{{he eggs behind the mirror when com-
& pany comes and who bave lived the com-
o ordinary garden kind of ballet lives,
 have this seagon at the chiming of a clock
Cchanged (inderellalike into birds, It
L is not casy for the conservative mind re-
¥ cently returned from its vacation on the
arm to grasp this fact all at once.
Really, it iv 8o very difficult that when at
‘the tage entrance you meet a tall, queenly
& person. gowned in turquoise chiffon, all
\ Lfeather stitehed, madallioned and inset,
i mousseline de soie hat with pink trailers,
. seventeen false puffs and the very latest
B tint and scent in face powder, you natu-
yally ask in the very best manner ac-
S uiced on the farm if she is a bird,
& You ask this simply because, having
£ hoen ori a farm, you think that you ought
1o kpow all the many varieties of wild
L birght and you ‘can’t just for the moment
i plaee hef.  But the queenly person snubs
yor Iy and completely.
i ‘l'?p’lyn boyd?" she asks, mimicking

]— “We pald two

or was It two million; for these vostumes,”,
. | 8%e aske the lvre bird, who snswers “yes.”
| She explains, after this fact has been
| put in the note book of Tun SuN visitor

“WHEN THE .SWALLOWS HOMEWARD FLY.”

| Parisiun costumier, and the dedigns were
furnished by Alfredo Edel, the costume
artist, .
The fineat materials, satink, velvets and

silks, are used for foundation, and the:
! woight carvied by oné ballet girl is onor-‘
mous, - The wire frame and padding is
heavy as chain armor, though the eﬂect.l
is diaphanous and fluffy. '

Signor \incenzo Romeo, who aince the
opening of the Hippodrome has super-
istended the hallal spectacles, says that
in many respects this is the hardest of
any they have produced, owing to the
great weight of the' nostumes and the
difficulty of simulating the lightness and
grace of birds, handicapped as the ballet
performers are by having to carry about
pounds of material,
_'“We commenced the first year,” says
Mr. Romeo, “with the Dance of the Hours;
this was followe | by the Flower Ballet,
then the I'ish Dance undetr the sea, then
last winger the Four Seasons marked
another ballet epoch, Fach time the work
has been hardor, and this year we have
hrokon the records in expenditure of time
and money and strength.

*Just at prosent there is a rage for
dancing in New York., The theatre au-

| that they were all thade by Landorff, the | "

girl ever saw, and it's all right to dance
in & costume that weighs a ton, but 1
draw the line at polar bears, 1 have
an artistio temperature and this (s no
place for a nervous woman. Besidss
purple ain't my color and—"

“But you look perfectly beautiful
from the front,” interrupts the tactful
wardrobe mistress, “perfectly lovely,
When you get into the light you don't look

| purple at all, but & wonderful mother

of pearl.”

The purple linnet is quite mollified
and allows the rest of the line, numbering
some forty, to follow her.

|
{
{
!

diences are waking up to the idea that

perfoction of posing, steps and uolor

ties in their gowning, they get go tired of ' table, middle aisle.
wearing the same feathers all the time, |
and she was especially anxious to wear |
one of the new neckj.ieces, but, the man-
They said
that there wasn't a flamingo in the world
or the Natural History Museum that wore
them, and we must be true to nature, clse
what was'the good of having a balle:?
“The little girl there in the corner,
with the pot of rouge in her hand and long
is a
Sometimea in fun we call' her
the Chicago songstor, becanse she wears

agement wouldn't have it,

white leggings buttoned in back,

swallow,

effects. The Hippodrome ballot is con-
| coded by experts to come nearer than any
“No politics,” hegins the wardrobe other to the almoet perfect ballets they
| mistress, when her attention is distracted | have in London at the famous music
by a splash of color who is introduced  halls, where girls begin when they are

|to_know if there are any objections to | members of the ballet themselves, and for
' her having the dressing room for a birth- ' years know no other life.
| day party after the next matinée, “Ever since the Hippodrome opened
l The wardrobe midtress consults her | sorme of the ballet girls have been with
| birthday ‘book, where all details except us, gaining every season in agility, the art
| ages are given, and nods an assent. of posing and in grace, There has been
“How many?" she agks, with the manner | a getting away from the dance as a dance
of a hostess born. , merely —that is, dancing that has no
“Oh, only a few. It'a going to be very appeal to the head. The dramatic dance
' select.  There'll only be two broilers, at present is something that has a story |

BIRDS OF A |

"EATHER.

four flickers, three blue jays, one cardinal : to work out, where every separato step !
and a fly catcher.” Permission is gra- and posture has a distinct meaning other
ciously accorded. than ellurement to the eye.”

While you are digesting this and listen- “You can tell how much herder the Bird
ing to a purple linnet chirp “Will some- Ballet is on the girls,” broke in the wara-
body stick in this pin feather and fire- robe mistress, “when I tell yon that last
proof my wing?" the eign “Standing yezr that little paroquet in the corner|
Room Only” is noticed. Yon ask if you made herself a coinplete =et of lingerie
may ask what it means and arn told you and the cardinal was the envy of every |
may. That ends the conversation for a  bird in her set with a handmade outfit of
moment until a more than good natured twelveshirtwaists,alldone right here inthe
bird of the Frilly-lou order tells you that  dressing room besween times, With the
the birds got into terribly bad habits while | present balle: all the girle have time to|
they were rehearsing, and hot, and used, make is changes--some of them have six
occasionally to sit down. during a parformance. There's no new

Now anybody that knows anything at lingerie and shirtwaists made this year,
all about birdg knowa that they never sit [ can tell you.”
down. To sit down even once proves Just at this moment there is a disturb-
beyond any controversy that you are not ance in the dressing room. The humming
a bird. You ean perch, you can come ir birds begin to murmur, the canaries to
on a piece of toast, you cau do a lot of chirp and the mocking bird adds its stri-
things, but never, never that, says the dent note.

Frilly-lou bird. “The stork's lost the baby.”

Acdording to her, the Owl broke throe Everybody stops. Wings and tails
teathers the first week of the performance | are held aloft while the stork scurries
through this reprehensible habit, and the about like an excited her.

Martin Fisher's tail is in the sewing room “I told the stork last night,” said the
| undergoing repairs, So the Hippodrome pightingale, “that if that baby wasn't
birds, like little real birds when they get looked after better the first we knew we'd
«» tired that they don't care whether be minus a baby."”

achool keeps or not, fold their wings and  “I just put it down & minute,” explains
lean up against each other, as you have the stork humbly, “while [ went for my

" the embarrassment of your manner. “Of
e F'I;E & boyd. What'd you think |
| wis® Tolis, she wants to know if I'm
o she does!" .
| =ghe wants to know if Mayme's & boyd,”
‘wche h** a hundred girls who are going
lup an down stairs, coming off stape or
‘Liting its of cuttlefish bone while they
note én' tha mechanicel timepiece the
ot oment of their arrival &t the Hip-
podfome perch. “Of cours2, Mayni s a
boyd, Can't you sse for yours2lf?" |
¥ Ju the ocrowd massad together about
: the narrow hallway you note some favor-
L jtem of the former ballets, Maud Kimball,
& May Tovis, Florence Roberts, Harriett|
Brodley, Belle Arden, Anna Courtnay and
“Eva, All of thes», accordingto the Hippo- |
L tiromme office stafl, are birds, i
A the trails of chiffon die away in the |
i three “tiers of cazes
¥ woments are lived through Madame
M. the wardrobe mistress, takes
scasion 'to point out the mmeny varieties
i of fésthered sangstere rnd to add inter-
& ¢sting bits of natural history information
i to your ornithologicel stock. She hes
| diffienity in making hern2lf heard, for the
* chatter 18 incessant and pitched in every
| key from that of the bluejay to the musi-
oal 6te &f the oriole, who stands at the
agr of the curtain, three branches from

" the

& *That tall, elim girl," begins Medame
" Ziebarth, “who io putting on the pink
Jags is & ros> flamingo. We consider her
& onesof our best offorts. Pretty lincs and
L ourves, especially those of the left pinion.
" agnd her neck, isn't that hirdlike?
£ When she jsn't a flamingo, I assure you
she ean wear one of thos2 ruches that
L you have to climb a stepladder to put on
a3 well as any one | have ever s2en,

. “The girls do like to introduce novel-

et

g "m‘[‘sfxi.\'(; HAT ON THE HEADS
{OF ALL SORTS OF MEN.
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L yashlon Which Has Ieen a Long Time
Coming Gets 1o New York at Last
. aned 1t Is Yiaving a Boom—King Ed-
7\ ward's Lead - Not Adapted to All Men,

. John A. Symonds found in the course

i o his investigation of Venice that the
L golor tone of that city is blue. He found
' ovemvwnere biue, in Yhe water, the sky,
L (howlothes of the gondoliers and the dress

» of the other Venetians., It was, more-
 var; A nadural, spontaneous biue, not
L the result of effort and design.

A soneitive soui might find that the pre-
vuiling color of New Yorkers this fall
£ |8 gréen, sepocially as to their sky line;

‘ for 4= Iing hat is here, It is here in ro
* snny grades and shades and nuances and
tints and huts and tones of green that the
" man with simple brown or black on his
head = almogt conspicuous,

The Merry Widow has hidden its dimin-
ished headand the worst cavs of the broad
Lbrimmed more or less Panama have been
forgotten in the prevalence of the King.

Andd is the kind of headgear that has for
i some reazon heen voted appropriate for
all sorts and conditions of men who want

2 to beln the swim of the mode,

B Sathercarefat facesand thin, yellow and
L white.wirh: their natural beauties or defects
i subiitted to the effacts of an application

Lol greenfelt of the shade that happened to
wm»\pea! to the purchaser. Men are not
i the habit of thinking whether an oh-
¥ ject.of weuriog apparel s becoming to
BESE  (hempar not bofore it is bought. ‘Thew
2 "ﬂm-_v_f!h‘h‘ wives to tell thoem, which is
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a swallowtail in the afternoon,”
introduction

The swallow the

with & protest,

notes

seen the English sparrows on the tele-  hat.”
graph wires do. The Frilly-lon bird re- “You didn’t havé it when you came in,”
marked: expostulates the sea gull, “for I was just |

“There i8 no room for a weary bird in saying good-by to a worm at the stage

there ig much for them to learn in the |

as o bird of paradise. The latter wants ' little, brought there by their mothers.'

|
|
|
|
i
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THE EARLY BIRD CATCHES THE WORM. !

night at the performance, anyway, and I
remember perfectly well putting it on the
shelf when I came in. I was so hot carry-+
ing it that I could hardly wait to take my
head off.” ‘

“Who's got the baby?" is repeated all
over the three tiers of cages, and even
the dressers put down their work and fuse

! about, all but a pert hoopee, who is trying

the effect of a new pose with a long quill
at one of the mirrors. ! {
“It's the stork's business to look after |

| the babies, not mine,” is this bird's re-

mark, “and I'm not going on with my

pinions all askew just because you prop-
erty people have let your wires get off the

rails. Baby, indeed!" The pose is very
effective and the pretty hoopee pays no

more attention to the clamor,which grows

louder and louder.

Finally one of the dressers shrieks:
“Mercy me, I thought this chair was |
uncommon soft. I gueas I'm settin' on
the baby.” She rises, hands something
that looks like a huge pincushion to the
stork and apologizes perapiringly.

“My chile, my long lost chile!” responds
the stork and waddles off to the stage
entrance.

“It's a most careless stork. is the’
unanimous vote of the aviary. “Three
times a week she loses that child. Onoe
it was actually logt and we had to get a
new one in a hurry. Once it was found

weight so rapidly and change the color
of their hair and eyea until you get quite
fussed up, so now we're frying the sawdust
kind with great success.”

psychic moment, one of them lifting a
_neat sandalled foot to have astiteh put in
by one of the sewers. = You ask the ob-
vipus Guestion and get a gtartled chirp.

i pressagent? Well, weain't his real sisters
I mean we're real enough, but no re-

.genealogical tree, but wé've promised to
be sisteérs to him all the same.” '

“Come on, birdies,” is heard and from the
N cages winds a procession of woodland

Fqoreatures who a moment
S fgirls in various degrees o

A couple of hawks come by at this

“Are we alsters of Wells Hawks, the
ation. We don't perch on the same

At this moment the cry of the callboy,

You murmur something about birds
in their little nests agree and the tactful
one assures you that it is no easy matter
to keep 200 birds from scratching ous
each other’s eyes, particularly when they
are so well supplied with the necessary
weapons for such encounter by a gen-

| erous management.

“It's a pity,* sald one of the dressers,

“who is putting a new knee in the scarlet

ranager's fleshings, “that you can't see
it from the front. It's worth the trou-
ble of using a pass,

“The story sounds like one of the fairy
tales you used to hear when you were
little and your mother came to put out
the light while you hung on and begged
for just one more. I guess Mr. Burn-

| side must have read some of Hans Chris-

tian Andersen before he wyote it.

“What is it? Why, when the' curtain'a
lowered, all you see at first is a great
brown forest, all trees, and the trees are
covered with leaves. The workingmen
of the Hippodrome are the leaves. Oh,
no—that's right, Miss, I'm getting mixed
up—they're the waves [in the next act
under the gingham, that's it.

“Well, the leaves are just papier maché,
then. not men, You do get awfully un-
certain in a place like this. I gota cocka-
too's head on a nightingale the other
night before I noticed it.

0 were pretiy

undress and
makeup, Some are trailing wings of sap-
phire, cerise and violet. Great golden

| pinions are lifted aloft by dainty fingers

thrust .through invisible elastio bands.
A pink cockatoo advances behind an
enormous rose tigted plume and a green
parrot with red rimmed eyes stumblea
on the tail of an cagle. A pair of in-

“Well, as 1 was sayin’, there's a girl
lost in the forest. She's the forester's
| daughter. Don't it sound like those
once upon a time stories?”

! You murmur your regrets. To be lost
|in a forest on Bixth avenuel Now, if is
was only on Broadway—

“Yes, it is a pity,” assents tho dresser,
“But it ain't as bad as it might be, for
after a while she meets & lot of birds and
' then she feels better. She is carried off

“STANDING ROOM ONLY."

coiled up in the airship. You're apt 10 gaparables carrying golden perches are by them, the hawks the owls and tla

find anything in an airship these days." |

Madam Ziebarth meets your astonished

talking animatedly. .
A bird of paradise and a European

yellow canaries with the rest of the bunch,
and they take her to all the sights and then

where transition | as the lobsters.”

right entrance, carrying her wing in |

1Y SKYLINE

“Oh, yes, I've heard that joke about a ballet.”
the swallowtail, and that one about a swal- :

all the paners, Why don't you people
get up some new ones? The old ones
make us 1eel wabbly. Have you rung
in that about fine feathers make fine
birds vyet? No? Well, you are slow.
Would you mind hooking my back plum- |
ege. Thanks.” !

The swallow iturns to the rouge pot
again, saying over her shoulder “We
birds are thinking of getting up a peti-
tion to send to the FLegislature to ask
if the game laws can’t be adjusted for
our protection. I don’t see why there
ghouldn't he a close season for us as well

plumage of a goldfinch.

|/

You anologize, of course, and ask hum-
bly if anybody has thought to inquire
it the early bird really does catoh the
worm. A scornful look is your only
answer. It is apparently the swallow's
husy dey, but ghe does vouchsafe:

“Well, any early bird thet wants the
worms that are around our stage door
oan have 'em forail of me. My, but there's
poor picking among those worma!” |

You as't timidly, not that you care ’
but just to make conversation, if it is
true that there's a lvre bird present.

The lyre bird speaks for herself, elimi-
lnn!ing the end of a long curved adorn-
' ment which reminds you of Ethel Barry-
more's last winter hat worn at the Fred-
erick Townsend Martin tea from  the
crest of a nearby paroquet.

“[ ghould tkink vou would know a lyre
bird when you saw one,  Wbat's the
difference in spelling among friends,
lanyway”"

“Ask Teddy,” cackles a parrot, fourth

door and he made one of those bromidi- | 100k

SOME BIRDS AND SOME COL

\ ki Fian 3 One of the gewing room stafl adds her ctic jokes about the atork’s baby, that's
O IOt INAKINE. 8. M. noin- o otribution while she fixes the ruflei how I came to notice it.”

“Well," ‘snaps the stork, “I had it last

D BOTTLES.

“It fsn't a real baby, you know," she
murmurs; “it's a property baby. We''
tried having real babies, but they put on

|
|

Hirsch to his rlace in Galicia and shot
pheasants with him.

Austrian gentlemen have for decades
worn these green hats to hunt in, and so
have Germans. In Germany they are the
important part of the forester's uniform
and they are also worn by the regiments
known as jacgers or hunters.

Baron de Hirsch was far from royal
rank. He was never even received at the
court of Franz Josef of Austria in spite
of the charities that his great wealth made
possible. His friends in Austria, and in
all of Continental Europe outside of
France, were in fact of a very different
rank from the Prince of Wales, DPossibly
this happened because none of them
atood 8o much in need of money as this
Prince with an economical mother,

But while the Prince of Wales wore
the green hat and was photographed in
it while hunting¥n Austria, he never was
goen wearing it in the flesh by any save
the few guests invited to meet him at the
shooting parties, The great world may
have seen his pictures in the shop win-
dows, but it had no idea what he and the

But nobody bought them. It looked ' hat looked like in real life. So it never
as if the green King hat was a fashion became a style that the public could grow
of the past when last year returning ' familiar with.
| Americans appeared before their as- But when the King began to go to Mari-
' tonished friends and relatives with green enbad he bethought himself of the fact
hats, and looking conscious, admitted they | that he again was in Austrian territory
were the newest thing in Europe. and began to wear a green hat. There he

But how did this change come about? | was seen on all sides, taking the waters
Why did the King hat that his Majesty ;.z the spring, promenading along the
had been wearing off and on for ten year | allées, eating in the restaurants, and al-
suddenly take on the vogue that had  ways with his green hat near at hand.
| been prophesied for it so long before?| All the American and.English visitors
Why did it take the' modish men of all | saw it, and it was not difficult for them
nations so long o discover that the style  to fihd hats like it in the branches of
really was the right thing? the smart Viennese hat shops that are

The answer is simple enough. The King | to be found every year in Marienbad.
had always worn that hat on his Austrian | For the first time the King hat was an
shooting parties. The first time he put  actual style.
ion was when be went with Baron dae The King's imitators wore their gresn

along to pick out we clothe . She can-
not kick afterward.

Why is the hat the King? Not because
it i just now the king of all hats worn,
nor because it is the invention of a maker.
of that name. Its descent @ aristo-
cratic. It is called after King Edward
| VII. of England and ticre could be no
better godfather of a fashion. i

It is not certain that he still wears a
hat of green felt, but he has done so from |
time to time during the last ten years.
More years ago than that he was photo-
graphed in that sort of lid. He even had |
a little shaving brush sticking up in the
back, the real sign of the Tyrol.

He posed several years in succession
hefore the cameras dressed in his shoot-
ing suit with this kind of hat and the
dealers predicted a great vogue for it. |
Viennese makers who ‘are supposed to
do the best by them turned out these |
hats in hundreds and even the Fifth |
avenue hatters caught the fever and '
imported them in large numbers. Every |
{autumn for several years they regularly
appeared in the shop windows.

|

|

hats proudly about Marienbad and clung
to them when they travelled, ‘There was
not a branch office of Cook's last summer

in Europe that did not have its quotal

of King hats on American heads. In
spite of the fact that they were brought
back to this country, it took a winter of
preparation for the King hat boo\m to
reach its present proportions.

Of course there are modifications. The
King hat of Austria in its: best estate is
a bottle green felt with a braided brim

and a silk ribbon band of rather more | who are blond but have a very clear skin | wear.
have and good red color may also attempt it. | tanded only for hunting, motoring or
back or any of the | To the pale; sallow or freckled man it is | gporting use.

than average breadth. It may
a shaving brush in the
gmall feather ornaments worn in the
Tyrol. Such additions seem to have
disappeared since the King hat became
an article for city wear.

It has usually rather a high crown and
the brim is not so broad as that of the
average soft felt hat, There are various
shades and finishes, but they are usually
seen on the cheliper hats. In all Europe
there are not so many kinds of greens as
the makers here turn out.

There are grayish greens that look like
cold pea soup. Then there are dark,
yellowish greens that look like mock
turtle, and pale grays barely touched with
green. Then there are fresh salad greens
offeet by a darker band.

Between these extremes there are as
many varieties of color as there are of
shape. In Austrig and on the head of
Edward VI1I, the hit has only one shape.
It has already been flattened out here,
built up and rounded, and has gone
through other revolutionary troatments.

it is worn by all kinds of men. It has
even been basely modelled on the pert
lines of the Johnny Jones to add greater
glory to that Cohan oreation.

The treatment of the King hat's curves
in favor in Furope requires that only the
rather narrow brim be turned down behind

| to follow the outlines of the head. Then'
| it may flare upward in front. {
It might be added that persons who |
don't think they are adapted by nature
to such changes should not attempt the
hat. It is important above all, however, |
| that men who are not suited by their color |
| scheme to green should not attempt to |
| delight in the glories that come from wear- |
|ing & King hat.
' It is most becoming to dark eyes and |
! dark haired men with a good color. Men |

a trial not to be attempted. |
“It is a most interesting study in com- |
vanity,” said a salesman who has |
| of many of these hats during the |
| last month, “to see the impression that
the first sight of themselves in these hats
! will make on purchasers. The fat, sal-
| low man of 45 will walk in and ask for
| one of those green hats. |
*] get his size and he tries it on. Then
! he turns a reproachful look at me as if |
|1 had tried to play some deception on |
him. He doesn’t mean thht kind, he |
says, and wants to try on another style.
As .we have only the imported there is
practically no variety. i
«0f oourse he looks as badly as pos- |
sible in so unbecoming a hat, and when |
a slim boy just out of college comes in,
tries one on, turns down the brim and
looks just as smart and debonair as that
hat makes the right kind of man, the
oustomer turns indignantly and tells
me that it is the hat he wants. I have
trouble in convincing him that it's just
the same lid, because he thinks he ought
to look just like the kid of 24, with his
athletio’ figure and fine color. -
«After he has looked at himself for a
while, however, he concludes that he
is not so bad after all. He asks me to

| parative

|
|

A pea gull adjusts a ballet shoe and a |

' the deacending line for a moment to have | resemblance
' his bill put on and a goldfinch starts vio- |story and make a mental comment that

| stage entrance,

| dinal.
| supper.” .

| “They’ve put "em right under my dress- i

| much as I could do the other day to keep

roller are hand in hand and a vanneau |at the last when she is just about as tirel
and scarlet tanager pause.a second to |as she can be she meets a njoe, foolish old
place their respective bits of setup chew- bird who tells her she can have two
ing gum on a convenient wall space. wishes. .
“First she wishes just some funny wish
finch is being buttoned up the back. |that any girl might wish and when she
The blackbird remarks viciously: “Per- gets that she just wishes she was baock
haps, Misz Smythe, you'll take your top- | home again and, lo and behold, in a min-
knot .out of my ear. Mebbe you think ]uto she is back and the birds don't iv-

‘that is what I wear ears for,” and Miss | trude upon her solitude and she is happy

Smythe, becomingly tufted, does as ehe forever and ever. Sweet, ain't it?"
is told. The robin redbreast holds up| You remark that it bears a striking
to the usual Broadway

lently and almost falls down stairs at the | Hans Christian Andersen knew his little
sight of a messenger boy standing at the | world pretty well, and that jt didn’t make
any difference so far as that goes whether
the scene was laid in the Haftz Mountains
or on the Rialto.

The dreseer nods obligingly and ends
'her talk with:
“Of course there's lots of people who

“It's for me,” she confides to the car-
“I'né oxpecting an invitation to

The wardrobe mistress calms her ner-
vousneas and sticks a small feather on !
the right wing at the game moment. {come here and admire the let and

“Don’t get excited, my dear; that ain’t never look below the surface. They just
a real meseenger boy. He gces on in a take it for what it seems, but we who
balloon.” . look deeper——" ’

The goldfinch is rightly indignant. The dresser takes a flamingo's wing
“I think there is such a thing as being and begins to adjust the feathery ends.
too realistic,” she remarks to whoever *I never was a bird, but I've been in
will listen. “It's a mighty mean trick to ' the ballet, the old fashioned kind with
lot the messenger boys hang about our  tarletan skirts, pirouetting, Taglioni coul
dressing room doors when we're expect- | and Ellsler feints, Not but what Iapprove

ing bids to supper.” of the birds, who could help it—-"

Another lino is kept waiting while a Her soliloquy is broken into by the
purple linnet announces her resigna- chatter of the returning flock. Soon
tion. every table is covered with a mass of

“It's the polar bears,” she explains, plumage. In an instant there is a rain-
bow lot of costumes thrown pelimell
ing table and they’re hungry all the time. ' and plucked birds stand about. X
1t's all right to rehearse for eight weeks | *My, ain't we hot,” they all say to«
in the hottest weather the oldest ballet ‘gethor.
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turn down the back for him, and when | THE TYPEWRITER'S ERASER.

he leaves the store he looks as salf- 'F : —_—
conscious and satisfisd as if he really {Even the Most Expert Opersters Have
Need of It Sometimes,

was as swazger as the young man. I |
often see them later riding uptown in | “Of course you understand,” eaid the
a motor looking as salf-consoious as if | typewriter girl, “that even the most ex-
they were the real thing. | pert of typewriters may sometimes have
“Some of them are not so well satisfiad, | to rub; that is, to erase. One may take
{forty or fifty letters in a day in short-

Oocasionally a man comes in, puts a hat |
on his head, takes one look in the glass | hand and then transcribe them on the
machine without a mistake, but on an-

and then gets it off as quick as he can,
other dgy not do so well.

“The felt hats only are fitted for city "~ |
The shaggy silk kind are in- . ' hen we do make a mgistake we know
it instantly. The expert typewriter
! itfaa:,u: :ype:rlu't?‘x :y the toue::hmethod
| 1e touches
“They all have a fascination, however, | that as suurely n: -h:"v‘v‘o:l' if :hl;n;:r;
for men who never thought of such ec- ‘ touched the wrong key on a piano, and if

centric headwear before. That is the | the mistake is one that should be cor-
reason you find these King hats on so | m:‘ an:lh:h::gm and correots it right

many different kinds of heads. It was as | “The eraser she uses is a disk of ru'ibar
with a metallio centrepiece having a hole

a man with a carroty red head from buy- f through it; the edges of this opening en-
able the user of the eraser to get a firm grip

'“'_‘T"‘:‘" : lon it. With this eraser, rubbing to the
en there was an old gentleman who | right, the typewriter rubs out the wronz,
had been one of my customers for years. | letter,and one deft with the use of it does
I never knew him to buy anything but a | ;h;s Sgin::dﬂrmnt:;ot ué mar the ??:l]lbﬂr-
black derby, but he lingered long over | N3 Prin 204d 80 as no eave
a King hat that would have been just any blur on the paper, and then she prints

in the right letter and goes ahend.
about as appropriate for him as a baby | ‘Thmh she may n:t dmo:.d" oora-

lace cap. 1t was hard work to make bim | #ion to use it the typewriter gets used to
drop it. her own individual eraser; it wears down
under . her handling and she becomes

“None of the soft hats ever attracted
them so much. At this season of the
year thereare men who give up reluctantly
the straw hat and hate to enter on wearing
the stiff derby so early. Then there
are others who seem inolined at every
change of the season to go in for some-
thing on their heads that may be a little
bit out of the ordinary. They are always
attracted by the soft felt hats. The King,
however, has even stirred up longing
in the breasts of those that were hitherto
perfectly eatisfled to allow the derby to
succesd the straw without a struggle.”

accustomed to it,

“Then comes a‘time when her eraser
begins to wear out, as mine is doing now,
and then we b in a new one. The
new eraser is I“fhﬂ surfaced to give it
a finish, and eo it does not bite the ink
as well asone a little worn, and it is bigger,
of course, than the worn down old one.
We have got to b accustomed to it
and to wear it down to suit our touch.

*T shall break in this new eraser on work
about which I am not so particular, re-
serving the old one for such use as can
still be got out of it for the finest work,
and by the time (the old eraser is com-
pletely worn out I shall have the new one
ready for any use.”
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