
kind, even if she had to make ii of cot-
ton or burlap. And that tendency is
exactly what the, manufacturers and
makers calculate upon. .

\u00841. They did not engage Miss Garden.to
present this style; but they knew that the
instant she did so and won the approval
of the dress leaders, the Russian style

jfciyould sweep over the whole country.
they knew that everybody would have

to have it in some form. And they knew
that it would have to be accompanied by
all the other modifications in dress which
went with that style. They would merely
continue the "show"— adapt it to every
walk and every purse, exhibit the modi-

». fications in the store windows, introduce
/them over the store counters by special

prices or adept salesmanship, boost the
publicity in the periodicals and the daily
and Sunday press, and so on and so on.
Dress follows the leader. Miss Garden
was the leader. The rest was, as we said
above, professional technique.

So, in summary, the story of fashion,
or clothes, is about like this : The lead-
ers, both at home and abroad — that is,
the fellows who have won such a posi-
tion that anything they put forward will
command attention, engage designers
and artists whose sole business is to find
something new. This new thing may
be drawn from the rivetting of popular
attention upon some political event, such
as the Bosnian annexation; or from
some accident, such as the visiting of
Paris by the Russian Imperial Ballet.

Then, once found, the design must be
brought to the front by being exhibited,
in elaborate and costly showiness, on
some woman whom the world will at
once look at and envy. If it "catches
on," the word is given to the manufac-
turers to go ahead.

The manufacturers, in turn, put them-
selves at once into touch with the sellers;
with whom the probabilities of sale are
thrashed over, the peculiarities of vari-
ous sections considered, fads and fancies
allowed for, and adaptations of the style
determined upon accordingly. And then
the huge business of sampling begins —
an expensive, risky, sometimes ruinous,
piece of work; but unavoidable.

The sampling spreads all over the
country. It filters downward from big
jobber to little one, from big town to
little town. And the retailer becomes
the court of last decision. He estimates
the probabilities of his own trade; he
gauges the ways of his own townspeople,
and throws the dice according to his
judgment. It is expensive, risky, often
ruinous, for him, too; perhaps more
often for him than for the people higher
up. For, he "pays the freight," as it
were. The bills come down to him —
only, he does his best to pass them along
to the public.

Possessing the knowledge that there
is an almost infinite source of supplies
above him that he does not even have to
tap, he makes it his business to keep per-
petually putting the new before the peo-
ple. He changes his stock as often as
the changing induces purchases. He has
clearance sales when there is too much
accumulation. Like the designers and
artists away up at the top of the whole
game, his quest is ever for the new, the
new, the new.

Naturally, all of this huge game looks
like a wasteful one — and it is. One
would expect to see introduced into it,
those elements of consolidation and
economy that have come into other in-
dustries. One would easily believe that
there is a strong syndication of inter-
ests at the crest of the thing. But, as
yet, not much has been accomplished in
that direction. The manufacturers and
the jobbers are working together, in de-
ciding upon the fashions and their modi-
fications. And the jobbers and dealers,
of course, are necessarily in frequent
touch. But there has been no- general
merging, as in other big industries.
Whether or not the recent dry goods
combines mean that such merging will
come, is a matter for the future to de-
termine. Certainly, the vastness of the
interests involved would suggest that it
must come.

Ifthe dealer and the manufacturer did
not lunch together

father to gain a whole mother, would n't
I, dear?"

Carrol opened his lips to speak. They
moved; but no words came. The two
women, watching his face, knew then
that the moment was one of terrible
portent. A silence fell, and they waited.

Haltingly he told them; then again,
with growing clearness and self-posses-
sion, he laid the awful thing before them.

"We must go within the hour," he
concluded. "It is a matter of minutes
now. Perhaps I was wrong in not tell-

ing you last night; but it was not
cowardice that held me back; it was
pity, as well as a hope to find some
other way — but there is none."

"For my part, I am glad the time is
short," said Mildred quietly. "It makes
it easier for me. I have always believed
myself a coward, and I am afraid of a
psychological contest with the first law
of nature.". "What do you mean?" asked Beth,
moving for the first time since she be-

gan to catch the import of her father's
words.

She dropped to her feet, and stood
fairly between the older two, looking
eagerly from one to the other.

"Merely that I might find ignoble im-
pulses creeping over me if I had to
wait. You see, it is a very simple matter.
You have naturally ten years longer
to live than I,' Beth. I have had a
gracious and pleasing life. Yours has
just begun. I shall stay."

"Do you think," answered the girl,
an angry glow coming into her face,
"that I should care to live or could live
through that life, knowing that in order
to live I had robbed my father forever
of the woman he loved?"

"A black shadow would lie over our
hearts, full of love though they might be,
if I knew that I had won my life with
him at the cost of your life— you, his
baby girl; you, his own, given him by
the Almighty to guard and protect. No,
Elizabeth, dear, it. is plain, plain beyond

The First Law of Nature
(Continued from Page 8)
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Specialties
Clover Leaves make ice-cream taste better than it ought. Two thin, crisp

wafers with cool, rich cream between.
All of the fourteen kinds we send are different and better than anything

you ever tasted —dainty finger biscuits that add delight to afternoon tea, wafer
sticks with crisp walls and creamy centers, chocolate cream biscuits that are as j

delicious as they sound, dessert wafers slightly gingered to leave a pleasant
' taste after a hearty dinner—and others as distinctive as they are good to eat. j

Made only in sunshine bakeries— "Bakery with a Thousand Windows." I
They have all the goodness that can be baked into biscuits. | j

Ifyou prefer, we willsend you cur Sunshine The Sunshine Revelation Boxsent you j-J
Taste-Box, containing fivevarieties, free. Send free for 10 Cents in stamps Or Coin to I*l

Z^ZstinZis^yZ^!!,! paypo.tageandpacking. Write today. |. ... _-_ f+ 301 CAUSEWAY STREET |l
|oosE-\yii_ES ()iscun^(p. boston, MASS. |J

Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits '--ft

How to End Corns
in Two Days

tjust apply a Blue-jay plaster. It is
done in a jiffy. The pain stops instantly. Then
the bit of B & B wax gently loosens the corn.
In two days it comes out.

No soreness, no pain—no trouble at all. You simply
forget the corn. That's how five million corns are re-

V{>l|, ,i, 1,, moved every year by this wonderful little plaster. And
jii,1 '1' that is why Blue-jay outsells all other corn treatments fully
t, !' fifty times over. Just try one. You will never again let

|t £* yourself suffer from corns.

See the Picture
]:]!! i' A Is the harmless red BAB wax C is the comfortable nnrrow band
I] I 111 • which loosens the corn. which goes around the toe.
7 j'i, \ Bis sort felt to protect the corn Dis rubber adhesive. It {listens the
< ii fiii'ilV and keep thewax from spreading, plaster on.

Blue=jay Corn PlastersIBlue=jay Corn Plasters
j At AllDruggists 15c and 25c per Package

111 11 fill I Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters.
LisluiiJiiliitti-i Bauer &Black, Chicago & New York,Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.
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THIS CUT STENCIL 10 CENTS
And the Her-rick Stencil Book which shows you how tostencil
Curtain*. Runners. Arc, artistically and inexpensively, Dlus-
tratvjif 60 1..» |.ri. CUT stencils. make si washable
stencil colors fat this work. Send 10 cent! to-day for the
WILDROSE CUT Mo anJllerrick Stencil Book.

HERRICK DESIGNS CO., 800 Zicilel- Bid... Chicsio

Every time you nsk for advertised goods you improve the world's literature.

V«<fel'2k/ '"***''° care for the hair, scalp, skip,

JHk^MSmT/ complexion and hands. Address Dept. M
v^^mw^ 'or *'\u25a0'* **a*»\u25a0"' on'>' hook published by


