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A Romance of the American Army
Fighting on the Battlefields of France

By VICTOR ROUSSEAU
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CHAPTER XV-—Continued.
—

Aund with the blow
returned, all his encrgy find zest for
battle, He forgnt everything. Waving
the sword, he hurlod himself Into the
attacking ranks. They guve, and with
8 cheer the defenders swept on Into
the muln street, Mark leading them,

How he fought that day he never
knew; long afterwnrd he wonld see
vislons of it in sleep, nnd battle pic-
tares (hat forever eluded his waking
copsciousuess. Roumd the Jittle vil-
from unexpectod pliyces, lildeous death
traps caught the wuwary snd venture-
sone, somoethmes n atreot was filled
with n jJortling mob, too pcked to use
thelr steel, tearing at one another with
fiste and teeth. There was no ordar.
nnd the command fell to him who
Inge, the key to the day's fortunes, the
tide ebbed and flowed. Conpuny after
compiany eume up on elther side, Now
advancing, now driven. back, the Amer-
lemns fought from street to sireet nnd
back agnin, Muachine guns opened fire
selged (v, Through nll that nightmare
Murk fought at the hond of his com-
pany, looking ke a madman, ns they
sald of him afterwnrd, When he came
to himself st last he found himself,
unwounded, snve for his bleeding arm,
from which the handuage hnd long since
fallen, and In command of a battalion,

They hud driven the Germans from
the lust house of the village., 'The de-
Iny haa saved the day. The reserves
had come potring ln.  On the ridge be-
yond the enemy wus matshaling for a
Inst connter-dttock.

Marlk looked nhout him, Lleutenants,
enptalne who should have commanded
companies, mingded with privates and
poncom, were following, a= If hypno-
tized, this middie-aged private with the
red eross on his nrae  As Maork looked
his hesrt swelled with the conscious-
nese and pride of lendership. - And, at
his glance, a roar went up that wos
ennght up frow mun to man and sent
echolng into the distance.

And Mark was swept away = up-
congnerahle enthusiesm. It was his
day, the day of which every soldler
dreams.

“Come nlong, boys! Break them
up!” he shouted, nud run forward,

With one resounding cheer the lines
Bwept after hitn. A ripple of muchine-
gun fire esught them, bul could not
held them. Over the fallen they
pressod on, erles of triamph upon thelr
lips, the faves, set nbhove the glemming
bayonets, animated by n single pur-
pose. And now they were upon them,

Mork fought in the bloody swirl.
Blades throst at him, bullets tore hils
tattered uniform. Once he wns down,
and he saw a giant rash at him with
clubbed rifle. Heo rulsed his arm, he
tried to drive with his sword, lunged
and missed. Then the uplifted vifle
foll harmiessly beside Lbim, asod the
giant foll forward, dead, over him, pin-
ning him to the ground, and covering
Mm with his Dood. A hayonet thrust
tmd passed clean through his body.,

And, looking up bewildered, Mnrk
thoughit he saw Hartley's fnce look
1t his own.

all his strength

Next woement Mark was on his feet |

agaln. and Hlariley hd vandshad,
alrendy the lust fssle was over,
Gertoans brolie nnd fded,

Mk stood still, gaping. The men
word crowding all about him, waving
their heltpets on btiyooetl polalx, fhoer-
[rig b, shaking Lis hpwl, Across (he
fividl ewe mounted men were riding,
'l'hr]' cuige 4p to Lthe ridge, and ohe, W
wihilte-laired old officor, leaped to the
graund nod wrang Mark's hur--l.

=y thmnks—our countiy's thanks to
you ™™ he eriml.  “What [s your nume?”

Mark Inoked amd suw the Gimerul's
insignin upon the officer's shoulders
stri =,

"Westan,” ho answ

And suddenly he romembered Flea-
nor, el ebnmed and hemiliated, and
yeio steangely sleveted, he hegan te
push his way back through the érowd.

He tarned into the strevt of the jail.
Dyad bodies lny everywhere, nnd nl-
ready some of the ambulance men were
suceofing the wounded. Broken guns,
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Swept on Into the Main Street, Mark
Leading Them.

riflen, haversacks, all the paenpher-
malla of battls strewed the strecis, The
debris of the Jall came Into view. The
sun, dunelng above It, Indicated, to
Mark's astonishment, thet hours hind
paased, and that It wos afterncon, Mark
felt suddenly sick, he trembledd, and
with his lest reserves of strength he
shagiered forward.

Then be suw Oglonel Howard with-
In the orifice In the wall, and Eleanor
knoellng besdde bim, holding a water-
bottle to his Hps. She turned, saw
Bim, and ran to him, folded her arms
sbout hin neck snd pressed her lips to
Bule,

CHAPTER XVI.

Even as he kissed ber lo return he
saw tho startled glance that she cast
behind her, and, following it with his
eyes, he saw a tall figure In uniform
surrge (rom the recessés of the orl-

(Copyrigut, by W. G. Chapman.)

fiee; and sgain he stood foce to face |

with Kellerman.

Eleanor released him and stood, still
clinging to him. at his side, her hand
drawn through his arm. The contrast
between the two men was extroor-
dinary. Kellerman looked as if he had
just stepped Into his uniform, his
gloved hands, his adjusted beltl, the
creases In hig tunie were those of the
fashion-plate. Looking at Mark, he sayw
a dirty, grimed, almoest unrecognizable
figure, with uniforn that hung about
him In great tatters, blotehed and
stalned with Hlood.

“You sald he would not come hack !
cried Eleanor. “You see he has come
back. What have you to sny more?”

“You misunderstood me, Eleanor—"

“I understand you now for the first
time In my life. T Uked you, Major
Kellerman, 1 trusied you and 1 be-
lieved in you. When you told me that
you were working to get Captuin Wal-
lace his recognition I wans glad, and
proud of you both, and happy. What
did you do?

“What did he do?" cried Kellerman
farlously. “Why shoanld you believe
ovil things of me, because he sald
theom—"

“He noever spoke one word
you!”

“When the decision has already been
made by an hopartial court, noxious to
elear o maldlc:"s clinracter, If that were
possible?”

“Iecausa I have o woman's fnstinet,
Major Kellsrman."

“Enough of this," interposed Mark.
"What are you doiug here, sir?”

He soapped the lnst word out in
Irony so bitter thnt Rellerman winced.

"So you've chented the firing party,
Private Westen!” he sald, with his
habitnal sneer,

“0, eall ore Mark while you're about
it," answered "Wallace., “Or please re-
member that I am no longer® under
your command, nor a soldier in the
American army. Technienlly L am a
dend man, Mojor Kellerman, and dead
men—" r

“Tell no tales, eh?" responded Kel-
lermon savageiy. “Well, hero we stand
mun to man, and the conditions war-
rant plain speaking. It i not my busi-
aess to pluce you under urrest. But, if
1 do so, you are aware that your life
will be worth ahout five minutes' pur-
chasge. So go, Mr. Weston, of Wallace,
o whatever you call yourself now. Go
—H AMiss Eleanor here says the ope
word thnt will set yon free, Go—and
in this confugion you will have a rea-
gonable chance to escape, with those
ready wiis of yours."

“The one word ¥ Eleunor gnaped.

*“The one word ‘ves",” responded Kel-
lermman.

“I will never become your wife, Ma-
jor Kellerman.”

“So you told me the other day, after
lending me to syppose thut it wos your
intention,” answered Wellerman easily,
“Stop, Mr, Weston, If you plense, nand
let mie finish., War doesn’t leaye mnch

aguninst

sentimentality In a man, We kbow what |

Iife ix worth, nmd we know that life's
n matter of bargnining. When we
were in Amerien | might have accepted
my dismissal, Eleanor.
three stund under the naked henven,
like ants on a hil, ANl artificial dis-
Huetlons have fallen away. T've loved
your for muny monihs, Eleaonor, and I
want to mwurry you. That's the buld
rruth of I, In ormder to persuade yomn,
1t am willing to let this gentleman es-
Fupe—io facilitate his escenpe, even to
mpke ont marringe dependent on my
sugcess, That's fair, isn't 16?7 And,
whnt buave you agalnst me? Is it my
fepit that he was courtsinartinled and

pentenesd to death for siriking nn of- |

ficerT™

The man's
breath nway.

“My apswer,” responde Dleanor
steadily, “I1s ‘no”” And even if you could
send him to his death it would still be
‘oo Becnuse he himself would wish
that., Bat yop can't harm him. Some-
thing convinces me that all the harm
that hns come to him lins cowme from
you, And It tells me, too, that yout
power has ended, ‘No,' Is my apswer.”

“And yours, Mr. Weston? asked
KRellerman, looking at Mark,

Mark, unable te reply, pointed toward
the opening of the recess, Kellerman
turned and strode toward it. Then he
turned,

“There's one thing more to say,” he
sald. “Your action In dismissing me,
Miss HMoward, savors of the romantle
drama. Your life has been a romantie
one, with a certain high-strung ideal-
fsm In It, due to the clrcumstances of
your upbringiog. It waa that, 1 be-
Have, which made you think it your
duty to follow your adopted father's
unit to the ffont. I think you ought to
know who you are. Your father died
on the batticfield of Santiago, He was
n fugitive from justice. He was the
nojorioun Hampton,™

Mark uttered o ¢ry. He sprang to-
wird Kellerman, but Kellerman dealt
him u blow that seot him stumbling
among the bricks.

“That's a lle, Kellermun I sald Colo-
nel Howard quletly.

The old Colonel's eyen were wide
open. He lnld his hands labortously
upon the edge of the briek wnll and,
with a great effort, ruised himself to
his feet.

“That's a lie,"” he repeated

“It Is no e, Cologel Howard, You
told the whole story to Captain Wal-
lace In the hospital tent, Never mind
how I know. I know.”

effrontery took Mork's

“You damned, dirty spy!” sald the’

olil Colonel.

"A confession,” nnswered Kellerman
blandly. “Your wortls were strong
ones, Colonel Howard, Deny them If
yon can. You sald, *A thousand years
of hell wonldn't atene for that crime.’
You sald ‘1t was enleuiated, cold-
blooded deliberntion” You sald, “‘The
ciuse agalnat Hunpton was absolutely
proven. e wos to have heen hanged
as soon ng we captured Santlago, He
wiis born rotten. He sold his country
to pay his gnmbling debts." And you
ealled him by the worst nme one man
can call another. That was why you
tried to persunde Muark Wallace not to
ndopt Hampton's child, Like father,
llke daughter.”

He swung round upon Elennor, and
for the first time seemed to lgse his
pelf-control.

*Thnt'®s who you nre!™ he crled. “The
¢hild of n wretehed traitor, who worked
in the war department with Colonel
Howard and me, a man without honor,
entangled with a wretehed woman spy,
who sold our secrets, And that man—

But hore we |

your ndopted father,
and revere, spled ‘on
watebed him, read his letters,
throngh his poeckets, snared him,
trapped him, brought him to his de-
serts—and adopted yon.”

Elegnor stuggered toward the Colo-
nel, her arms raised Imploringly, and
cried in a choking voice:

“Say It's unirue! Only say that It's
untrue!™

“It's 0 damned le,” said the
hut there wus not the le
In his volee,

*Toll me the trath!™

“It's true, then—1i"s more
true” sald Howard wearlly.

*“It’= not true!” shouted Mark., *“Re
member, Colonel, the man’s face had
| been practically blown away, How do
we know that It was Homnmpton who
wnis with the child? It wight have
heen nnother, We don't know for sere,
nnd we ean't know. 've never helieved
It. I wouldn't ever dure
believe It”

*You found his papers,”
man.

Nobody answered him, Eleanor
up to Mnrk nnd raised her white
to hiz, “Tell me what you think,
taln Mark," she pleaded.

And onee more Mark was mute. She
rendd his face as Il by Inches. She
turned toward Kellermag, *“Now will
you go?" she asked.

Kellermun galoted her with mock
formality. “I'll go,”" he said, “but he's
spent his chance. A spy's -daughter
and a spyie—"

The ambulance bearers appeared at
the entrance to the recess. They bore
a sireitcher.
in a bloody
Hartley.

“There he 18!" he eried, ]mlnlim,' his
hand In triumph. “I knew he'd come
this way. He's here, sir!” he cried to
gome one outside the orifice,

The stretchen bearers set down thelr
burden on a ledge of the wall. Into
the little place strode the Genernl,

His appenrance
paralyzing effect upon them all.

whom you love
him in tum,

Colonel ;
st convicton

or lpss

said Keller-

went

face

clout n'l‘ In:imln:.:r's.

Kel-

possession. He saluted stiffly. |

“This man,” he sald, pointing to
Mark, “is the prisoner who wans to have
been executed this morning.”

The Qeneral, without a word, strode
toward Mark and clasped bim by the
hand. ;

Rellerman gulped and moved toward
the entrance for the last time, The
General turned.

“Halt, sir " he communded,
Hownrd, will you hnve the goodness to
go to the man on the—why, 1 beg your
pardon, Colenel! Not badly hml""

“Nothing much, sir,”
Colonel,
e,

“Colonel

assisted him, and, when he stood still,
placed one arm about him to steady
him,

“I}'o you recognize thiat man?' he
|InR]i|ell.

The Colonel stifTened;
[ fell buck against the wall.
| *“As I'm a living man,” eried Colo-
nel Howard, “it's Hampion ™

CHAPTER XVIL

Hartley sat up on the stretcher and
fixed hiz eves on Howard's face. It
was evident that he was desperately
wounded, One of the orderlies kneeled |
beside him and held him.

“This man,” sald the General,
ing at his mustache in emotion which
he counld not altogether hide, “was once

‘ﬂl'l oficer In the serviee of onr coun-
Itr\ He was engaged in confidential |
| work in the war department.
of

Kellerman

| fAocgses]
| eused”

With a low ery Wleanor rashed for-
ward and kneeled beside the stricken
man; she plnced her arms about him
and drew his head down upon her
shonlder. looking piteously into the
weary eyex. Hampton ralsed her hand
to his lip: and kissed it,

“Unfustly wccused,” repeated the
General, “Muajor Kellerman, stand to
attentlon, sir! You shall be heard
later. He was the vietim of the Sys-
tem, which was even then Inying its
plans in Woshington. He was the vie-
tim of & woman named Morshelmn—

espionuge—unjustly se-

HARVEST FROM UNDER OCEAN

Kealp Has Been Proved of Such Value
in Industry That It |s Now Care-
fully Gathered.

A good deal has been written about
the use of the seaweed, kelp, for the
production of potesh, and a good deal
of extravagant dreaming bus been In-
dulged in. However, the kelp 'ndustey
has put itself on 4 solid and prosper-
ous footing, und wdld in the shape of
the Indispensable potash s being bhar-
vested from the waters of the Pacific.
The cutters or harvesters are ocean-
golng boats and siay out at sea all the
time, while the barges earry the mae-
ernted kelp back fo the wharf, where it
Is pumped from the holds into fer-
menting tanks, Forelgn matter spch
ns bolts, nuts, cte., brought in with the
kelp aure removed hy slectromagnets
before the pumps are reached.

Harvesting consists Lo cutting the
plant about six fect helow the surface
of the water. It has uctually been
found that this trentment improves the
growth and stand of the
an extent that they may be
ahout every 90 days.

cat over
The area cut at

south to the Mexican line,

The potush Is nll used for chemicnl
purposes, owlng to its unigque purity
and there is mot enough of it to sup
ply this demund. The total guantity of
the pure product iIs not great enough
to be considered seriously for fertillzer
purposes. There are, however, n nuu-
of resldues produced cgntalning
potash which amount to quite a ton-
nage,

beyr

Old Siberian City.

One of the princlpa! Siberian eitles
ls Tobholsk, the commerclal center of
the wvast province of Tobolsk, which
extends over an area of 500,000 square
miles, a large portion of which, how-
ever, is practically uninhabited. The
most prominent building in the city is
the Kremlin, built in imitatdon of the
great citadel 4n Moscow. This strue-
tare was erected by Swedish prisoners
of wur cuptured by Peter the Greut at
the battle of Poltava In 1709,

T I

went |

to let m,\.‘.:-:lfl

Cap- |

Propped up in it. swathed !
wns °

answered the |
attempting to make the pas- |

The Genernl guve him hiz arm fm.i!

chew- |

He was |
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Hilda Morsheim, whose actjvities were
well known, though we cquld then do
pothing to counterasct them, She made
a specialty of luring young officers into
gambling dens, winnlpg lurge sums
from them, and thud leading them
down the slope toward disgrace and
fdeath,

“She had a confederate who Was
highly placed In the war department.
- When, by their united efforts, they
failed to muake u traltor of Captain
| Hampton, they compuassed his ruin.
How they did g0 T need not describe
i now. The facts are of recond: It Is
enough to say that they succeeded.
' Hampton was driven Into exile; but
they were not satlsfied with that, They
hroke bis career, they drove him from
the company of all decent men. But
' that was not enongh. 'They broke hls
wife's heart They made his
| nome one of execration. 8Still they
| were not satisfied. With devllish in-
genuity they sought to cover thelr
tracks by making it appear {hat Famp-

she e,

I
|
!

|

there exercised a |

lerman wag the first to recover his self- |

I

“The Child of a Wretched Traitor.”

| ton was still earrying on his trade, still

selling government secrets, Yon see

why, Colonél?” he continued, turning

to Howard, “Because they themselves

were continuing their vile work, and

It'lw now leakasges hud to be accounted
"

Kl-llvl'lmrn. ghustiy white, leaned
| agninst the brick wall; he was fom-
| bling nervousiy in his tunle pocket.

“1 suppose, sir, that you are aceus-
ng—" he bhegan.
| (TO BE CONTINUED.)

| TRAGEDY ABOVE THE CLOUDS

| ——
| Individual Combats and Disasters That
Test the Nerves and Wits of the
Flying Fighters.

Though airplane battles are tre
| mendonsly exciting for all those par-
ticipiting In them, it Is not always in
actual confilct that the nerves and wits
of flyers are tested to the utinost. Many
adventures may he met In tamer pur-
snits.

Every now and then comes the roar
of u gun from below, followed by flush-
es of hlue and red, harsh, angry explo-
sions right and left, front and rear;
| the disappearouce in lomes sometimes
uf what till then had been a welcome
| companion on the wing, the drone of
| some hardy adventurer strenuously en-

| deavoring to climb Into the night, and
| now and then the awful spectacle of
| & machine emerging safely from a
| smoke eloud only to go smash into an-
other traveling In g different direction.

An awful smash, a hideous explo-
slon, smoke, human cries, flames and
then, with volcaule Intensity, the sud-
den plunging into the abyss not only
of whnt a few moments previously
were two magnificently equipped bomb
throwers, but four haman souls, brave,
proud, youthful and adventarous.—
Washington Star.

-~ ———, ™

War Colnage in Germany.

Due to metal shortage Germany has
instituted Iron colonge. The fraction-
al mark colns are no longer of copper
and nickel, but are forgings of Sle-
mens-Martla steel. The colnage of
copper was discontinued in 1017. Aln-
minum had been coined to a small ex-
tent before the war; the smallest
colns, one and twao pfennig pleces, are
now made of aluminum, which is more
attacked by ordinary water, soda,
salts, ete., than by distilled water.
Zinc coins have recently been lntro-
dnced.  Zine coins had been used in
Freach Indo-China; they are again
| more apt to corrode, especially when
| impure with lead, cadmium and lren,
| in ri.whl‘n v water than In ordinary wa-

ter; they turn yellow-brown, but as-
Mlt!il’ a pleasant gray tint In soda and
{sult. Onpn the whole, the cheapest iron
eeins have answered best.—Engineer
ng.

Industrial Exemption.
Conscription boards have their trou.
| bles, aml occasionally a tragedy, buot
nice in a while they have a little joke,
| too, The local draft board at Scotts
hurg thinks it has a “good one” on the
third distrlet appeal board.
the Scottsburg board =ent
up papers of 8 man who sought exe
emption becouse of marringe since Au-
gust 5, 1918, In due time the papers
were returned by the appenl board with
the ruling “deferred classification res
fused. Place ean be filled by another,”
It is presumed that the appeal clerks
wrate » reason for refusal of an appeal
for exciuption on Industrial grounds on
the papers Instead eof the one Intended
fur cuse—Indlanapolis News

lecently

Found.

“Aha!” hissed the Pullman porter.
“I have found the secret of his berth!"
And he took a flnsk from under the
passenger's pillow.—Cartoons Mngss
zine.

Correct.

A Tanmy one occurred
Wood's court the other day, observes
the Los Amgeles Times, It was o -
vorce case and the witpess was fo»

in Julge

= ==
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One Shade or Color Combination
Favored by Many.

Scarf, Turban and Bag All of the
Same Material—Shoes Are Also
Given Consideration.

This business
one shade or
biaation of two
serves a foshion corpespondent, is
idea that the wall-dréssed Frenoch
woman is very clever abont but which
represents almost too much time for
the average Awmeriean to devote to
such n purpose,

Even when the eostume was al-
lowed more Iatitnde in this matter
the French wonmun had a kpack of se-
lecting her clothes so that they obvi-
ousiy were meant to hae

In snite

dressing all in
harmonious
at the most, ob-

ol
in u

enlors

of thelr dissimilarity.

Just at present the scarf and turban

seem to be demanding espweial atten-
tion, and an attractive way of mak-
ing them conform to ¢onvention is to
have the hut, the scarf
the bag all of one materiagl. If the
shoes match elther the epat or the
color of the scarf, then all is well.

One young woman seen recently
carried out the idea of matching the
costume to the last nonessential de-
tail—whether by accident or by de-
slgn one ean only guess, Her suit,
turban and secarf were all of duvetyn,
which was of u piokish tan color,
called temr shade. Her shoes and
gloves matehed also, and under one
arm =he earried an important looking
portiolio of exactly the same color.
So unusual was the result of this odd
costume that she attracted consider-
able attention as she strolled along,
apparently unconscious that any one
was looking at her.

In this case the schirf and the
turban were of the same material, and
the fact that It was humble duvetyn
detracted nothing from its smart-
nese, The main thing seems, indeed,
to be the similarity aud not the mate-
rial. Fur, bands of fur, braiding, em-
broidery, angora and quilting are all
In yse to bring the point of similarity
out, For «d--ss affairs and inciaeutal-
Iy for the fortunate posseszors of the
wherewithal there are the most at-
tractive sets of squirrel and wvarious
other furs, consisting of muff, scarf
and turban, and sometimes a bag
Pelkan, which we call fisher, is the
chajee of Paris at the moment, and &
veritable rage for long stoles of this
fur has sprung up, although silver fox
anrd squirrel have a well-established
place,

WARM COAT FOR MOTORING

This smart motor coat of exception-
al design is made of chamois cloth, cut
extra militaire and flined also with
thamois. Raccoon collar and cuff add
greatly to the general effect.

NEW MATERIALS FOR SPRING

Salico Patterns in Indestructible Voile
Regarded Foremost Among the
Novelty Goods.

That the use of silk will probably
continue to hold its place is evident
from the fact thnt both the gingham
and the calico print patterns are be-
ing cupled in silk, states a writer in
the New York Herald, Some of the
novelty silks are simply fascinating.
One called dew-kist is a rough wavy
silk with a great deal of shimmer, and
Is earried out in blended shades very
strikingly. One combination iz blne
and gold color and is very successful.
To be poetie, it looks very much like
sunset on rippling blue water. Kumsi
kumsa is another good-looking fabric,
slijghtly heavier than the one previous-
ly spoken of, s3d very much on the
game order.

A madras crepe plaid features the
patterns which we usually associate
with ginglams and does it in o most
interesting way. For sheer novelty,
liowever, calico patterns In Indestructi-
ble woile must be mentionped as first
and foremost. The ldea is decidedly
funint and the patterns are still more
so—little knots of rose-colored flow-
ers on gray backgrounds and other de-
signs dear to the hearts of our grand-
mothers, These fabries will all find a
place in thp wardrobe being planned

IN ;| DRESS

pet e

com- |

an |

worn together |

and possibly |

SILK AND WOOL CREPE SMOCK

Hand.dyed silk and wool crepe was
used by the weavers for this robin's
egg gre=n emock. It is embroidered in
green, blue and rose hand-dyed wool.

e Nt N it ANt o™

for the South, for while sport clothes
hold first place there are other occa-
sions when what might be Enown as
the afterdoon frock for country wear
is an absolute necessity.

As to the subject of colors the most
brilliant shades will be reserved for
sport and the subdued shades to which
several seasons have accustomed us
will prevail for other occasions.

Of course white, which was creep-
ing back into favor last season, will
still be popular pnd deservedly, as it
makes such a brilliant background for
a touch of vivid celor.

MODISH COSTUME OF VELVET

Qutfit, Particularly Original, s Gon-
structed of Black Material With
Winsome Chinese Blouse.

A very original costume shown re-
cently was one of black velvet with a
Chinese blouse. Defying ulmost every
preconcelved idea of what fashions
are supposed to be, the most notice-
able feature of the sult was its ex-
treme chic and up-to-date air. In the
first place It was semi-fitted, rather
mora at the back than we are accus-
tomed to seeing, and then it was cuf
exnetly knee length.

Perfectly plain mannish revers ex-
tended te below the normal waistline
and were bound with velvet. Not a
poeket or a slash relieved its severe
blackness and the sleeves were slight-
ly wider at the wrists as an only con-
cession to the mode. No visible means
appeared at the front by which to
fasten the coat,
buttons were absent, ana the fronts
just touched. Plain tailored suits we
have had in plenty, but the exireme
pocketless plainness of this model and
its length sets it apart. The skirt was
plain and rather narrow and the Chi-
nese blouse of blue and black was
held with a cord girdle finished with a
huge tassel.

USE OF FRINGE ON A FROCK

Charming Border Treatment Is Easily
Produced, Affording Most Clever
Arrangement.

It took some one of a decidedly un-
conventional turn of mind to put
fringe on a frock and not use it fringe-
wise, says a correspondent. The re-
sult was very decidedly to the good,
and the menns surprisingly simple.

You see the effect was that of large
flufy silky shells, and they made the
most charming border treatment ever.
The fringe was treated this way:

Lengths sufficiently long to make
generous spirals were cut and applied
spirg! fashion with widely separated
“Invisible” stitches nlong the border
of the fringe, which, of course, was
perfectly plain, neither knotted nor
twisted. After that each strand of
the fringe was looped, or turned under
itself and the end stitched securely
to preserve the leoop. Thus you see
the effect was a soft spiral of loops.
Chenille fringe wonld be delightful to
work with this way, and perhaps a bif
easier than the more “stringy™ kind.
Nor is there any urtistic reason for
not using two colors of fringe, del-
phine blue, for instance, and black,
placed alternately.

SOME LATE STYLE HINTS

It is sald the very latest New York
fad is dresses of sateen. They bid fair
to be even more popular than were
the calico ones of last summer.

Monkey hair hats, though quite the
thing Iin Paris, are sald to be unbecom-
ing to many women, especially to those
with very light or gray hair.

Brown, In a sgoft, dull tone, is a
strong rival of black for evening
frocks. There is hardly an evening
frock, however, but that shows at least
& touch of black.

A smart new style iz the slip-on
blouse with apron frcat, adorned with
darling little pockets and wrist-length
bishop sleeves set into large armholes.
A narrow sash girdle holds the blouse
in about the walist,

PRICES ARE TO BE HIGHER

National Cloak and Suit Manufactur-
ers Warn That Clothes Will
Cost More in 1919,
Manufacturers attending the recent
ronvention of the National Cloak and
Suit Manufacturers’ association at
fleveland, 0O, say they believe that
prices of suits and cloaks for next
epring and fnll may be 25 per cent
higher than 1918, due to the increased
eost of labor and operating expenses.
The style committed's recommenda-
tions for next spring as announced
shows a new silhouette in Dolman
coats and capes, bullt on looge hang-
ing Jines and tepering siightly at the

bottom,

Short, loose huangiag,
with braid, cording, or embroidery
trimming will be popular in suits.
Others are more simple of outline and
will be worn with white or colored
vests or vestees.

The skirts for spring will be built
on youthful lines, not too tight and
baving the appearance of tapering at
the foot line,

boxy models

Polish Your Buttons.

I have found a wuay, observes a
writer in Gpod Housekeeping, to re-
store fine pearl buttons to their for
mer color and luster after they have
been used many times and repeated
washings have dulled their fine sheen.
First wash them with warm water and
soupsuds, then dry and polish with a
nall buffer and a cake of nall polish,
Now that it is difficult to get the finer
quality of butten, this method of ren-
ovation is most satisfactory—the but-
tons look Hke new after the trentment.

Tailored Suit.

America belleves in the reinstating
of the coat and skirt for everyday
usage, amnd Paris, while
this iden, continues to create one-piece
frocks of soft, thin materials to be
worn under heavy coats. America
makes her coat suits of heavy mate-
rlals and trim: them with fur,

Fur Vesis.
Some of the new velvet suits show
vests of fur, of the shorter sorts, like
squirrel or benver, that button or fas

ten tight up under the chin,

for buttonholes or)

agreeing to |
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THE CANOE BIRCH.

“A canoe was belng put away for
the sencton,” suid Paddy, “and after
the canoe was bangiag upside down In
& nice old cellur which was not too
near a furnace, and yet not too damp.
some little Lbrownies jumped upon it
“It was covered over with rugs and
was well cared for. It would not
need any attention throughout the win-
ter.,

*"We wonld like to have a talk with
You,' sald Billie Brownle,

“'T'd like to have a talk with yon,
too,! sald the canoe,

“"We ein understand you, for we're
brownies," said Billie.

“‘Yes, we're very much lke falries”

said Bennie Brownie, ‘except that fuir-

fes are beantiful and we are funny and
round and fat”
“*That makes no difference,
the canoe,
““Thank you,.

sald

said Billie Drownie,
““Thank yon,’' said Bennie Brownie.
“And the little brownies who had
come along too said In their most po-
lite fones, ‘We aiso thank you.
“‘Then T'm being well thanked.
sald the eanoe, ‘and that is oiee—for
I like to be thanked when I have said
something pollte. Tt's a bit hard for

;u
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“}] Have a Very Pleasant Life”

a ecanoe to be polite, you know. A
cance can go throngh the water so
easily when people paddle it, and a
canoe iz very useful and lots of fun
if it Is properly understood, but it
Isn't the hablt of a canoe to make
polite speeches”

“t was most good of you to make
the effort,” sald Billie Brownie, bowing
very low.

“Iqt was exstremely kind of you,’
sald Bennle Brownie,

“‘We think you are a kind and po-
lite canoe,’ said the other little brown-
fes,

* Well, =aid Billie Brownie, after a
pause, and after they had all chosen
places sbout the canoce so they could
hear its story, ‘“won’t you tell us all
about yourself. We have heard that
Fou came from a tree.!

“I did, sald the csnoce. I came
from the Canoe Birch tree. There are
many kinds of birch trees, but my
family belonged to the Canoe Birch
tree family. I'm so glad 1 belonged
to that family, for we are so use-
fol.

“‘Now I have had a useful and
very pleasant life as a canoe. The
people who own me are so fond of me.
They won't let holes get into my
sides by running me up on rocky
shores. They are careful of me. They
like me and they want to keep me a
long, long time,

“*You see,' the canoe continued,
‘the Canoe Birch tree family can do
many things. People can get delicious
sirap from our sap. They can make
wooden shacks out of us, too—und of
course, as you know, they can get
canoes from ns.

“*‘The partridges enjoy our buds,
but most of all are we nseful to men,
for we can be made into so many
things. But best of all, the very best
of all, to my canoe mind, Is that we
can be made into wonderful bark
canoes,’

“*That's fine,' said Billie Brownie.
‘1 had no Idea your family could do so
many things and that so much could
be made out of you and your rela-
tives.

‘I beg your pardon,’ sald the canoe,
‘but my relatives are different. They
ure the other birch trees, and some of
my relatives can't do much of any-
thing, such as the White Birch fam-
ily, for example.

““They don't live long, they must

| bave swampy ground, and they aren't
| at all useful,

Although,’ the canoe add-
ed, T must say one thing. The White
Birch family will grow in ugly places
where there have been fires and
where the land looks shabby.

“‘But I am glad that I belong to the
Birch family, or that I did belong to
it—for we are considered the finest
members of the whole Birch Tree fanw
Iy.

*'Often some branches of my fam-
fly are thrown I(nto a merry bonfire,
and how gayly they erackle and
burn, and how they do add to an au-
tumn bonfire party.’

“*Well, we're delighted to have
heard about you,' said Billle Brownie.

“*And we thank you most extremely
for telling us your history,” added Ben-
nite Brownle, as they ail sald good-by
and left the canoe for Iis winter's
rest.”

(Copyright, 1918, Western Newspaper Unlon,)

Dense.
A man likes to concentrate his mind,
but he tries to be very careful not to
con-dense it

Just Missed Perfection.

When Mrs, Langtry was at the sum-
mit of her beauty and fame she met
at a dinner an African king who was
visiting London. She did her best to
please the dusky monarch and evident-
1y succeeded, for he sald to her as they
parted: “Ah, maodam, if heaven had
only made you biack and fat you would
be irresistible.”

Daily Thought.
Shut not thy purse strings always
ngninst painted  distress.—Charles
Lamb.

Servant Problem.
“Are you not a servant of the
people?”

“I don't know,” replied Senator Sors
gshure. “The folks at home haven't
been able to get a servint lntely who
isn't more of u boss than I'd ever as-

siiue o bel”

Svospective Warfare,

1 see whers a couple pald

0 visit 4 battlefield on a honeys

moon trip. Don't you ¢all that odd®™
“1 eortninly do. That ought to come

later.”

“Hore
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“BEST MEDIGINE
FOR WOMEN"

What Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound Did
For Ohio Woman.

Portsmouth, Ohio.—*‘1 sufferad from
arities, pains in my side and was
so weak at times I
could get
around to
}vwk.inmd as
'our in my family
and three {ou-dm
itmade it very hard
for me. Lydis E.
Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound
was recemmended
to me. I took it
and it has restored
my health. It is
certainly the best
medicine for woman’s ailments I ever
gaw.”’—Mrs, SARA SHAW, E. Na 1,
Portsmouth, Ohio.

Mra. Shaw proved the merit of this
medicine and wrote this letter in order
that other suffering women mey find
relief as she did

Women who are suffering as she was
should not drag slong from day to day
without giving this famous root and
herb remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound, a trial. For special
advice in rd to such ailments write
to Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co.,Lynn,
Mass, The resnlt of its :[om; years
experienoe is at your gervice,

—
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NO cuunc_ﬁ'_ DIES THAT WAY

Devoyt Colored Preacher Undoubtedly
Had Right ldea, and Expressed
it Eloguently.

-
X

The following story comes to us
from old Virginia:

A devout coloved preacher, whose
heart was aglow with missionary
zeal, gave hotice to his congregation
that in the evening an offertory would
be tnken for missions and asked for
lbernl gifts. A selfizh; well-to-do mun
in the congregation said to him, before
the service: “Yer gwine to kill di=
church ef yer goes on sayin' ‘give!
No church can stan' it. Yer gwine
fer kil i -

After the sermon the colored min-
ister sald to the people: “Brothee
Jones told me I was gwine to kill this
church if I kep' a-uskin' yer to give;
but, my brethren, churches doesn't
die dat way. Ef anybody knows of %
church that died "eause it's been givin'
too much to de Lord, T'll he very much
obliged ef wy brother will tell me
whar «at church Is, for I's gwine to
visit it, and 'l ellmb on de walls of
dat church, nnder de light of de moon,
and cry: ‘Blessed am de dend dat die
in de Lord.!"—Christinn Intelllipence,

UPSET STOMAGH

PAPE'S DIAPEPSIN AT ONCE ENDS
SOURNESS, GASES, ACIDITY,
INDIGESTION.

Undigested food! Lumps of painj;
belching gas, acids and sourness, When
your stomach Is all upset, here is in.
stant relief—No walting!

The moment you eat a tablet of
Pape's Diapepsin all the indigestion
pain, dyspepsia misery, the sourness,
gases and stomach acidity ends.

Pape’s Diapepsin tablets cost little
at any drug store but there s no snrer
or quicker stomach: relief known. Adv.

Join the Gang.

“Do you think I could see Mr. Wom-
bat any time soon?®"

“I don’t know. He's pretty busy.”

“I know he is. I can hear him tell-
ing funny storles to an appreciative
asudience. But why not let me join
the crowd?”

Despair is the undertaker that car-
ries off our dead hopes.

‘Don’t wait until your
cold develops Spanish
Influenza or pneumonia.

Kill it quick.
*\L(:’.-
CASCARA & QUININE

*on\“‘"

b-ctihtfdh Th:lcnmcbrzhunmw
th Mr. Hill's picture. At All Drug Stores.

You’re Flirting
With Death!
Stop Kidney Ills Now.

Don't Die Early Because of Neglected
ys. Dodd's Kidney Pills
Give Quick Relief.

Take heed! Don't disregard nature’s
warnings—pain in back, loins, stiff or
swollen joints, rheumatic pains, dizzi- .
ness, mightly arising. At the first sign
of kidney derangement take Dodd's Kuwd-
sey Piils, Don't think, *1 will be all
right in a day or two.” That leads to
dreadful Bright's Disease.

Every drupgist recommends Dodd's.
You don't have to take box after box
and wait weeks for results. The first
box is guaranteed to help vou. Ii it
doesn’t your druggist will gladiy refund

your money.
Refuse substi-
tutes. ~ Dodd's
do the work and
it's Dodd’s you
want — the
round, flat box

with the three
D'sin thu:nlus_




