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For the evening stroll hats are not a necessity for the ladies.

THRILL

SO foon the tag ends of summer

begin to trall,

This tag end business was hrought
home to me salently the other eves
ning when n compuny of congental
Bouls dropped In unexpectedly 1o visit
nowhile with o madd of Washington
Baunre., It was In one of those studios
with long windows that swing open to
the street, w red brick fireplace for
logs and such things us dreams are
mude of, art in the we.rd tucked reck-
leasly over the walls, un electric stove,
lounges draped with exquisitely done
'll;?utl.llrln coaty and—that wus about
all,

Rather, under the normal eond.tion
of living, that W, Te-nighi
It wus different, A scout had been
senl forward to discover the will of
our unintentional hostess, He wig-
wagked frantic aMrmutives from ane
of the long windows, We cluttered
up the =teps and rusticd into what
looked like the battleground of a dres-
mukers' convention. Peking our way |
cautiously between islands of chiffon,
lace, velver, lingerie, discarded huts,
slippers eloquent of many a merTy
dance, ribbons, tears und tatters of |

wWas abow

ERTINENT

PATHOS.

shelf 7 remarked the man,

The studio mald blushed a becoms
ing shade of pink.

“That held together the rosesn he
hrought to me the evening of my fa-
voriie French holiday, Hemember how
sloriously we  celcbrated —uap and
down and across the town? Tag ends

~Just tie ends"

From “Paul and Joe's” near by eame
A Fecomd seout bearing bottied Ialion
sunshine, There was chop suey from
the Chinnman's wmround the corner
We drunk o studio the ends and the
tionk In the country where Carlottn
goes to walch the plumes of golden-
rod turn russet, to awalt the cool Kiss
of the early froet press pirple and
vrlmson wgeinst the eaves, Tne nook,
ton, will have its tug end, but that Is
anuther story.

Bummer romances have reached
thelr climax and are already ravelled
around the edees. Thrills have
» mething of thelr tremor.  Devs
If a shade less abiject. loowve Is a lit
less  Intense.  The spirlt of change
rowts s shadow hefore. At the shore
there is Just o touch of languer in
the step of the nut hrown minkl as she
sWings a.ong the sands, There are In-

st

The tag end of a
summer romance,

#seasuny gone—we negotlated the man-
darins,

Our hostess was pleasurably unpers
turbed.  Bhe scraped everything into
one huge stack and then sut down alop
the stuck, beaming a welcome, |

“I'm gathering up the tag ends of
summer, you wee,” she explained-- not
that expluruthmh nre necessnry In the
Bquare, 1 begin by dumping the
contenis of my trunks In the centre of
the studio and then weeding out.”

“How muny weeks do you allow
youraelf for weeding ™ asked a man of |
the partly, gnzing dublously nt lhn|
size of the stack and dropping the
hand of the girl in whom he (% inter-
euted. Sufety first for & man on o |
mere salury.

“Une evening
the reply.

ar part of " was
“Never waste tos much |
time over tug ends, Make u clean
sweep, W my motto, 1 ey not to let
pentiment Impede comfort and sanis
tatlon,”

“Then perhups you will not mind
telltng me why that peach colored bow
of satin ribbon with & loop fur Aower |

| change?

tervals when the nut brown hoy at her
slde stares far away Into colorless
space, Instead of int: the spurkling
Huzel of her eyes. Three or four times

Inteiy he has referred to his work in |

the clly. .

They find thelr favorite sand dune.
There, In a warm hoilow, they drowse
ntd dream and listen to the sleepy
swish of the surf. Conversation is
maostly monosyllubles, There are L ng
silvncex when they are wonilering it
it 18 moon madness, this dellclous
feeling of onentss which held them
cloge during the summer,

Already the tensencss of It 18 dulled
by the dreed of parting, In It real?
Is It stronger than the splrit of
Will It survive lwing trans-
plunted to town, or was It cnly the
flecting pussion of u summer and the
sea?

In the city the summer whlower Iy
having his own troubles with tag ends.
When the family departed for the
summer he was acrorded the privilege
of sleeping In the house, MHe promised
to keep it all spick and span, no dis-

&

middle of the street.

Tag ends of the summer wardrobe.

order, no debiris. Hlow has the sime- feopives a letter announcing the re-
mer widower Kept s promise ™ e torn of the family at an early diate he
look around the place which used to vl inventory of the wreck with
be home will answer e aguestio VW to repaaring the damages. 1t
Dishivs are scattored eversywlivry from is worse, fapr worse, than ho sus-

the top of the pano e the kitelion poctad,

| mink A\t the eost of vioient effort and
in unbeijevable numbers. A« miich exjpmnse he spCures o SIrong arm
covers  pullisl o out from the beottom =wellsh person whoe comes Into the
amil the under covers weinkied eyl ind demaolishes soveral pleces of

Cilnsses and bottles plot ol

this Lo

the point of comfort Mr. S W e ol e dre-n=hriacs bt in the ond re-
j from bed to bid untid he has used up = a semblance of order
every one, including (he baby's orih Then be goes down town and tells

The morning the summer w.odower the gans he s been playing aroand

HE current :lt-urth of chorus girls
Is really most depressing.
The shortage hitherto has Leen
Restricted to their dressing.
Have they no meed of pity for
The drama they abandon?
Will they depart
And leave our art
Without a leg to stand on?

The current dearth of chorus girls is really
most depressing.

A daily sight on upper Broadway in summer: the mothers and children sitting in the green strip in the

'ROMANCE.

stems |8 belng featured on the mantel !

IN PICKING UP T

with BMmer  man s rve V Ele-.
FUTfi= anima TR yavation T
Il = o bgekle down tee bnisiness
The Lin wonede on the fur #lde of 1
i soctns sl for the momont
Then plic siniies wnd onders anotier
panet sShe 48 used o tag ciads and
toe tiekie fancy of smmer Wil oWers
Wianm weather wardrobes ure hes
ming teo=how the steain of nosirenu
E The: misty white vatie on 1
(TR T ¢ frovk ha= melted N
m ‘ 11w wi il
Lerniliant Loy the ullinee gt 1l

The lizard as a pet de luxe
Is coming into favor.
The onion, on the other hand,

Has lost its social savor,
A scientist has found the germ
That makes the cosmos lazy.
The German fleet

Is in retreat,

And Wilson's hopes are hazy.

How we shall miss the old, old songs
That set our grandsires prancing!
How we shall miss the lovelorn duke,
And the lass who entered duncing!
How we shall sigh for times gone by,
When every costume fitted,
And the stolen Strauss
Brought down the house,

And Thought was not permitted!

My lady' Bernhardt yearns to see
A Charlie Chaplin caper.
"Tis said that cotton stalks will make
The neatest lcetter paper.
The Russians sent an army corps
To smite the baleful Bulgar;
The Turks have won
Another gun,
And twins are slightly vulgar.

IMPRESSIONS—AWAY UPTOWN

HE TAG

valling in thelr perfection the handi-
work of thelr superartist, natwire, are
drab and faded, 8Bport clothes are not
a0 sporty. The old panama has lo
considernhle of ity “pep™ It = oan
even bet as to whethier the straw
sntior wil stund up and finish thy
gon or whether it wll eall for the
si=tnnee of one of {tx hrethren marked
down from #4030 and $3 to o dollar
strieehnt

“Looks to me as if vou would have
o surretler nmd get o new one,” 1 re-
mirked to n friend with a sallor at the
Wiscertaln stau
at do ] want to do that for?”
g U1 Justogot thix one Gl nleely
i It took me all summer to oo
baind T Hiv arge
swell bt that™

OF course I men place straw hate In
with meespechaum  pipes the
irgument wan perfectly sound. Ther
may he something to it at that, ond
friends. old wine—and tnsbe now obl
hiat=

g

i

T

1 huva done o opreetts

Plemty of summer girls are eolng
tor find themscives the ynwiliing paos-
pegsors of well colored compiexions
The tan effect Is all vory well at the
share or in the country. 1t fits in with
the scenie effects, e part of the at
Thiam T The more tan wogiire] tha
etter fittod §s the gl=l for the s
thon of belle uf the . 1 You wil
see Them sapdtie on the sand for b rs
fores ot putting on cont nftor

it of The much desipod tan il
the time they reach thie eolop of rip

Moo without oream the season is
e

Bl In town the Moo shndo go
CFY W or oo few diky 1% ¥

wikrel and ovisibde sizn of o hiehly
- vexful & 1t proves e
Wi ts & siaves of 1.y
Wi Wi renin
ol 1 LT sor 21yl
tre sl wit o the dia

I T L wkress, Itode the s
e o opalene

“My. v are lookineg well” save the
2irl whose padior Is the repult of Leat
Wives from soft asplindt and brick

irtces WAL i wonaderful tan

“Yos, I feel preat,” roturns the gl
brown 4% @ berey. “'momad about the
auntry.  Too bnd you had to stay in
town.”

When the berry hrown elrl moots
the girl with the palior at the Arst g
Airty of the season she Degins o wiatis

fvr Af the tan was a gm lilng ofter
il It certutnly does not eo well with
©opastel tnted evening gown she
vl all that trouble te mot o tan, ond
noa thot she has it whot is she gang

Tl with ¥

A scientist has found the germ that makes
the cosmos lazy.

The Kaiser mowed the lawn again,
While Hollweg grew ecstatic:
It's nice to khow that emperors

Can be so democratic!

We'll wager when he's all alone
He smiles at Belgian peasants,

Or treads the soil
In which they toil,

Or lets them give him presents,

What she does = th take It around
to the beputy parlor and make ar-
rangements to check It The process

st |18 done, tedious, dnd often painfal, Bhe

Some of the stores check baby carriages while you shop.

ENDS OF SUMME

with no hahy hands to pull them; the
doll familles depuived of thelr ting
mothers: the little tin soldiors exthers
ine rust fur w ._‘l"'.r Of thelr generals,

I stoawmed and poumded and moassagel In the heat of the Sammer catne thy
t with ol creeping sickneds 1o touch the tny
@ begine to Hmbs of the best telaved, Unibr s
iy Angers vl e Wit prel
and alimpld arms grow sl Steae
strong  ebitldhowd,  the o
wark of the 'erf Waorker
5 oand writhed Into slapeless caricatiirey

T | t 1. it anmd o sunbonnet.
Thepe (s o pathos in the tag void of
Wt Ee it wanlng summer—a pathos
o deopy oy aman heart can gaumb gt
It i thie Jje clhitire barren of thele
e is fremlit, the Hitle red wagioms

of whnt was

That §s s hiv the tae ond of 10 e
mer & hathed in g = M roavths
re nolitneg o fatiier 1w “
htenking. The vl
nadgn thelr phy = b b

Tag ends before the family return

THE NEWS OF THE WEEK IN RHY ME—By Dana Burnet

A gentleman

To be

Carranza promized to resign
When Mexico was quiet,

divoreed his wife

Beeause she would not dict,
The largest turnip in the world
Wias born in Avizona;

quite fair

We do not care—
And Hughes has lost his .

The Kaiser mowed the lawn again
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