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rehearsing and are loads of fun. Just
prépare cards with the numbers from
410 20, or the nymber of charades you
are (o bave, an them write down
the ones they guess. [ append a fow
suggestions whieh you can add 1o, Far

& prize give a book candy

"lLooking Backward'—A  girl  walks
acrons the stage with her head turnmd
over her shoulder,

The First Vielin"—Someons
n violin on whigh the Ne .
white paper, has been pasted,

“We Two"—A man and a Eirl walk
scross the stage srm in arm,

The Brass Bowl"—A gl walks for-
w.ulr-l. m;n‘ln' A brass bowl,

“lavender and Old Lace” |s vepresont
by a girl dressed In  lavender ln::
trimmed with old Ince.

"Madame Chrysanthem -
Japanese kimonn, hum:::. A
mumns.

holds up
eut from

wirl In n
chrysanthe-

"'“‘ho na Man Murries”—A man and a
Eirl walk across the stage, while mome-
one plays the wedding murch.

The Light That Fallod'=Cne girl tar
Firs u lighted candle whish another xirl
blows ouL

"The Gentleman From Indlana”—A man
carrylng a sult case which i consploy.
ously labeled “John Jones, Indians.™

Vanity Falr"—A girl gazing Into mw
looking-gluna

“A Study in Searlet"—A girl seated in
r-:u-rlo. Wearing a soarlot drems.

The Bow of Orange Ribbon"—A girl or
;or:m wearing a huge bow of ornnge rib.

“The Woman In the White Vaell'—a
girl wearing a big white automobile vell

"0l Gentleman In the Fisck Stock'—A |

man with powdered hair and cane, with a
b|‘g old-fashiloned black stook,

‘0ld Rosp and Bilver”—A girl dressed in
oi:‘! rose trimmed with stlver, |
The Lady With the Red Fan'"'—<A girl
with a blg red fan, with which ahe lan.
guldly fans herself. I

“A Certain Rich Man"—A man waarl
E‘_l'nx which siys in big letters "J::It:::
“From Sea to Bea'-Two huge letter
C's are cut from white paper ;:d plznad
to the curtaln on each sids of the stuge
and the players walk from one Lo the
other,
“The Ascent of Man"—A man climba

gETavely to the top of a
Mains sextod t!w?n. stepladder and re-

Pope's “Essay on Man," “The Un- |
der Side of Things,” by Lilllan Bell: |
“Innocents Abroad,” “Black Rock,” by |
Connor; “Under Two Flags,” “Mid- |
dlemarch,” “Wandering Jew,” “Man |
of the Hour” and “The Virginian."

Two Party Schemes

The hostess called thils successful
affair & “pie” party:

When all had arrived the men were
auctioned off by the host, who was
gifted with a ready flow of languags, |
and he had a keen sense of humor,
The “medicine” man was Introduced
on the bloek in this manner: “A man |
who was often sought, although he
was known to be addicted to ‘ill’ com-
pany.” The bidding was fast and fu-
rious and it took all the ready money
of the purchaser to get him. The coal |
dealer was described as “The man we |
think of when the snow fiies” When
all the ladles had secured thelr part-
ners they were given pleces of ple
made from paper ple plates such as
bakers use, the edges fastened togeth-
er with red baby ribbon. On being
opened there were slips of puper with
the words “mince,” “cherry"” or “ap-
ple.” Whatever recipe was called for
the man wag to give It, while the “glrl"”
‘made the ple in pantomime. 'This|
called forth merry peals of laughter.
The refreshments consisted of Individ-
ual ples, coffee and sandwiches. The
man who gave the besat reclpe was:
the reciplent of a pleshaped box of
swestmeats.
i

S [

This “portrait” party scheme Is'_
good: Get common wrapping pnper.l
& light brown or white, and cut I::n.n::l
squares a foot and A half each way.
Put up & sheet across the door and'
have the light from a lamp arransed]

so that the shadow of a person's head | to turn back over the outside coat are | ... (5 Jearn the name, though why
| in vogue and have plain short backs

will be reflected on the square of pa- |
per. A guest Is to be placed sldeways
so that the outline of the face will
show on the paper. With a heavy pen-
oll or & crayon draw the outline or
profile. One guest at & time is brought
into the gallery: the name is put on
the back of the portralt. When all
heve been taken, an assistant helps
cut out the silhouettes, which are
pasted on black paper and pinned up
like a portralt exhibition. The guests
are provided with penclls and papers
and write down who they think is

"

will do as well, and ean be
ready made at any embroldery supply
or notion store.

who.
who
It the

Prize may be Rwarded,

—_——

A “Bacon Bat"

afluirs wag A Bacon Bat" When
expiained 1 concluded that It must
hvle Im_dl of fun. Of course, as with
n!l such parties, all depends upon the
Suesis and thelr love of outdoor
h:ncl_lon-. We all feel the “call of the
wild" these { orious days and 1 am
RUre many of our readers will want
to hiuve a “Bacon Bat™ Just as soon as

they  read this SIx couples are
enough, provide pleaty of deliclous
bacon slleed vVery thin, sweet potatoes
und severn) dogen fitiger rolls: these
are the ubsolute requirements, oth-

er things may be added at the pleas-
ure of the hostess. Bulld a fire, roast
l_lw BWeel potatoes (or take a frylng
ren, have the potatoes bolled ar home
und Ifry them over the coals), Grill
the buean on the ends of long sticks,
Insert the loger rolls and you have
a meal fit for a4 king. Coffee may be
made und 1 nssure ¥ou the only dan-
Eer is in not having enough of every-
thing. Nature study classes are in fo-
vor all over the eountry, and after a
tramp what could be more appetiting
than the repast I have Just described?
I would suggest roasting Irish potatoes
and taking a jar of butter with plenty
of tissue paper napking: hard bolled
€EEE Are a welcome additjon with n
Jar of tiny cucumber plekles and olives
both ripe and green.

MADAME MERRL

For the Blouse,

For dainty silk dress or chiffon
walsts use [nstead of ordinary but-
tons brase rings of the proper size,
buttonholed over in silk of a color
to mateh the fabrie or the trimmings.
In white thread this is very nice for
a lingerle blouse also and easler to
malke than crocheted buttons. If you
wlsh you may darn across the rings,
or cross threads and buttonboles over |
them; but really the plain button-

| holed rings are just ns pretty. Where get out of here. I'm suffocating.’”

you have crocheted loops instead of
buttonholes the moft battenberg rings
bought

Shirt Walsts.

Walste of challls, foulard, pongee
or messaline matching the supit In
color are very good leoking, and are
more practical In many waye than
winshing shirt walsts and in the end
bardly more expensiye., They can
be made very simply and worn with
lingerie collar and cuff sets,

% A prize in provided for the one
Euesscs the most ocorrectly, and,
hontess wishes, a consolation

l.h: ¥oung college friend Informed me
t the very latest thing in ocutdoor

- Storm Door

Storms brought up with an sbrupt-
ness that caused him to stumble
againit the glass plate befors him.
Then he shook the door, pushed it,
pulled it and pushed again, but to no
avail, It was characteristic of Storms
that he did not swear at It

It was one of those revolving storm
doors and in some way one of the
leaves had become wedged. He
rapped on the glass to attract the at-
tention of the porter standing by the
entrance, and that served to draw a
crowd which stared curiously at him
through the glass sides, much as they
would regard some interesting exhibit.

The porter bustled about import-
mtly, now shaking the door, now
peering through the glass. At last he
Rave an exclamation of triumph. The
door revolved within the two seg
ments of a circle and in the compart-
ment across from Storms someone
had dropped a smoft clgar case. This
had wedged the doors tight and It
was impossible to move the door.

The porter shouted these facts
through the glass. Storms groaned.
Jessle Ostrom was leaving for a three
months® visit. If he got to the train,
there might be a chance to say what
had been trembling on his lips that
last half year. If there wns much
delay, she would be gone hefore he
could reach the station. He held up
a $5 bill against the glass, but the por
ter shook his head.

“But these doors fold
Storms.
fint "
“I'd have to squeere you In." ex
iltined the porter. *“That's the only
way they fold. If you were between

up.” ealled
“I've seen It done. They fold

he otier leaves—" Btorms gritted
his teeth at that “ir"

A newshoy outside, moved to action
by the sight of the bill, sought to push
the obstacle free with a bit of stick.

The stick broke off and the door was
doubly wedged. He started to try it
again but a policeman interfered.
“Smash the glass," enlled Storms.
“T'll pay for iIt."

“Won't do any good,” wns the dis
heartening reply. “We've sent to {he
makers for a man. He'll be along in
A minute.” Storms looked longingly
at the glass but he could see that the
chances of breaking the thick plate
without being severely cut were not
good, and he looked for the porter.
“Tall the man to take an automo-

Storms and the

| sald ghe had come stralght from the

Kitty vs.
sl

BY JANE OSBORN

(Owpyright, 1L by Amosinted Litersry Fres)

Jerome Dawson had spent the
evening at the club, Not that Jerome
usually preferred the smokeladen
alr of the club lounge to the seclu-
sion of hls own small apartment, but
Mra. Dawson had a new mald, and
from experience Jerome knew that
when his mother had a new maid she
could neither think nor talk of any-
thing else, And ps there was no
subject that bored Jerome quite so
much as a dlscussion of the various
shortcomings and pecullarities of his
mother's servants, he had declded to
be away from home this first evening
of the new regime.

Jerome had not Intended to gtay
out late, but the clock was striking
one when he deftly turned the latch-
key in his front door. He was sur-
prised to see a light in his mother's
small drawing-room,

“Jerome,” whispered his mother,
with an alr of alarm, as he came into
the room, “she has real lace on her

petticoats.”
Jerome looked TDblankly at his
mother and then at the clock. “Who

has real Isce and what of 1t* he
asked.

“She has,” whispered his mother,
poloting in the direction of the kitch-
en with its adjoinlng box of a
maid’'a room. “Kitty, the new malid.
I mever look through thelr luggage,
but I do llke to take a look at the
room when they first come, just to
see that they are neat, That Is how
I came to see the real lace. Jerome,
you couldn't get that lace for three
dollars a yard. | am sure it was
real.”

“She probably had it glven to her
by her Ilast mistress,” sald Jerome
starting toward the door.

“Walt, Jerome,” went on Mrs. Daw-
son, detaining him; “she couldn't
have done that for she mever had a
place before. The employment agent

ocountry, and I must say she 1z aw-
fully green. She didn't know a thing
about the dumb walter and I don't
belleve she ever used a oarpet sweeper
before in her life. I meant to speak
to you about her, but you ran off to
the club before I had a chance.
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for the Dawsons for two weeks and

she had gone out only to take a short

walk In the park and on errands for
mistress

]

“Really, you must help me
this,” Mre. Dawson eald to b
“even If you aren't interested.

left. She had told her mistress that
she had been sent for from home,
and had left at once.

“She meemed so grateful to me,”
Mrs. Dawson sald. “T think she was
quite devoted to us™

Jerome was more distressed than
bhe liked to acknowledge to himself,
and was doubly annoyed at his moth-
er for pot having found out where
this strange domestlc was golog or
where she llved. For weeks Jerome
wus despondént and angry at hilmself
for his absurd mood.

It was through one of those strange
colncldences that happen once in &
lifetime that Jerome was asked by
his cousln Nancy to a dinmer party
given for the young woman who had
been her chum fn college. He was

slde the distingulshed Georglana Van
Aradale, whose besuty, great wealth
and Independence made her the pride
of her classmates and the despair of
all the men who met her. Jerome
was not sufficlently appreciative of
this honor;
aggerated description of Georgiana’s
attractions had struck up within him
no great admiration,

He cams late, just in time to meet
his dinner partner before the party
went from the drawingroom to the
diningroom. After he had seated
his partner he turned to his left to
gee the famous Georglana. He gasped
with surprise.

caslon, falrly daszling in beauty, sat
Kitty—Kitty, with the same pensive,
brown eyes.

For a second thelr eyes met and

Didn’t you think she hnd a strange
look, at dinner?"

bile and hurry.,” he called. *“I must

The porter nodded Intelligently. The
door was padded top, slde and bot-
tom with heavy rubber stripa to keep
out draughts. Storms was In what
was practically an air tight chamber
end he had already exhausted the vi-
tality of the air. 'The porter reached |
down and ripped off the rubber from
the bottom ofthe door and motioned
Storms (o do the same with his side.

The thin stream of cold alr was de-
liclpus, and Storms settled himself to
walt, though over and over came the |
thought that by now Jessie's traln was !
out of the station and pulling across
the meadows, Perhaps she was won-

Everywhere s seen a bit of black
satin.

Natural feather gquills are seen in
plald and somber colors,

The newest sallor collars are deep
in the back and bhardly existing in
front.

The red, white and blue of the revo-
lution will be worn singly and In com-
bination.

Fringes are seen on many of the
new lingerie gowns as girdle and tunic
trimming.

A good deal of heavy embroidery
and Irish crochet lace appear on the
new walsts,

One of the newest sleeves Is about
three-guarter length and is as wide at
the bottom as at the plain top.

In Paris walstcoats with huge revers

of lining material, €o that the walst-
coat may be worn with several coats
if desired.

The note of red, cerise, French blue
or emerald groen is very often intro-
dyced fnto the black and white frock
and bits of Perslan or Russian fgured
gllk or embroldery are also used as
trimmings; but some of the best look-
ing trotting frocks in the black and
white are entirely without color relief,
the color note belng left to the hat,
parasol, ete., used with the frock.

pags shown are made of iin-
'.l..ﬂiil or plque buttoned down with
]

article,
of one's handbag and the lightness o
them counts, too.

The belt is stitched linen with pearl
button affect. These are really snaps | missed me at the statlon—so Fate im
which keep the belt fastened a‘.uy'pﬂmned you,”

and stmply

No smudges from Lhe jeather

dering why he had not been there—
hurt, perhaps, &t his Indifference. To
explain would only render him ridien-
lous.

| Then there was a commotion in the
prees. A man In overalls pushed his
way through the crowd, For 2 moment
he worked with a sérewdriver, then
swung the imprisoning leaf back.
Storms stepped out and as he thrust
s bill into the workman's hand he
glanced at the clock. Already it was
10 minutes past traln time, There was
no hope now. He might as well go to
the office.

He was2 still surrounded by a curious
crowd and he turned to make his way
down the slreet when a newaboy
tugged at his coat

“Say, boss,” he piped.
| tole me to give you this."

He held up a grimy card and Storms
| took it *Come over to the Clapham
| for some lunch,” It ran. “"You will need
| it after your imprisonment.”
| He did not need to turn the card

“Th' dame

| Jesele should be lunching there when
she was supposed to be on her way
was 4 mystery.

| Still attended by his escort, he

| orpesed the street to the restaurant

| The crowd dropped off at the door

| and be entered alone. His guick eye

L caught slght of Jessie and Mrs, Os-
trom over in a corner, and he made
his way to them

| “T thought you had gone,” he cried
a5 he greeted them

| “1 found at the iast moment that
there was no through sleeper. On the

| other line I can go through without

change. T am leaving tonight instead
We were driving back from the station
‘WII(‘ZH we say your predicament. We
had intended to go top the hotel for

lunch. but when we saw the crowd we
sianged our minds and came over hers
How did it happen?”

Briefiy he sketched the chain of in-
cgidents. He told a story well, and now
that the element of tragedy had been
!remu\'ed. he skillfully elaborated the
| humorous points.

“What were your feelings?" asked
the girl. as her mother went over to
the telephone booth.

“Only regret that I could not get to
the station,” he returned promptly,
“There was something 1 very much
| wanted to say to you and-1 thought 1
had lost my last chunce. I think you
know what the guestion was, What is
| your answar?”

“1 think Fate has answered “yes,'"

“No,” sald Jerome, not in the least
interested. “What are you afrald of,
mother?™ he nsked anxious to close
the discussion. “Think she stole the
lace somewhere?”

“Heavens!" gasped Mrs., Dawson,
“Could she have stolen 1t? To think
they could bave sent me a girl llke
that—and all the old silver out!™

it was not until the next morning
at breakfast that Jerome agaln
thought of Kitty. His mother, as was
her custom, did not Joln him at
brenkfast, and from the top of his

there was a strange, pleading look In
the girl’s face that almost unnerved

Jerome. ] I AR
NP, ‘ “ I have met be
fore,” sald Georglana, as she saw her
hostess’ eyes upon her, “but I dldn’t
know he was your cousin.”

Jerome forgot Georglana and re-
membered only Katy. “Tell me,” he
demanded, "where you have been.
Who are you?”

Georglana bent toward him and
spoke with her eyes cast down and
embarrassment in her voloe.

“l was making an {nvestigation.
1—I wanted to do some moclologieal
research work—to find out for my-

,I

paper Jerome eyed curlously the
graceful figure ministering to him.
Assuredly there was something um-|
usual about this girl,. Was it the |
look of sadness or pensivencss about |
those gentle eyes, or the gensitive |
delicacy of the mouth and chin?

8o far In fact did Jerome's curl
osity lead him that he asked his
mother impatiently that night if she
had found anything new about the
pretty Kitty, But Mrs. Dawson's
gsupicions had subsided. She had
asked about the real lace and had
found out that it had been given to |
her, at least that is what Mrs. Daw- |
son underatood from what Kitty sald. |
She seemed embarrassed when Mrs,
Dawson asked about It, and was quite
ignorant of the value of the material
“She is not at all used to our way
of doing things,” sald Mrs. Dawson,
“but I think she will do very nicely.”
Jerome Dawson was thirty, and &
man of more than ordinary good
sense, 50 when he found himself in-
cllned to linger over his breakfast,
and call for an extra cup of cofles,
just to watch Kitty's graceful figure
end catech an occaslonal glimpse of
her eyes, he began to feel concern for
himself. What difference was it to
him, he asked himself, whether
Kitty's “Good morning, sir” showed
a touch of wearineaa?

Before many days had passed Je
rome felt & maudlin pity for the girl
She must be very lonesome, hoxed up
in that lttle apartment kitchen. Thae
work she had to do was heavy and
must, It opcourred to him, overtax her
atrength.

One morning Jerome came Into the
dining-room 2 few minutes before his
aocustomed breakfast hour, and be-
heid the dainty mald carrying the
somewhat clumsy coffee urn in from
the pantry.

"Let me take that" sald Jerome,
{mpulsively, rushing upon the startled
gervant. “It I8 too heavy for you."
It was a plece of utter folly, as Jerome
realized the moment he had set the
urn on the table in its usual place,
and he felt additionally annoved that
he should have made such a fool of
himeslf before her, before Kitty, and
those demure eyes of hers.

Before this Jerome had been in-

sell what the condltions of the work-
ing clnsses really are. Every one
knows [ was dolng =some such in-
vestigation, but of course, I dldn't tell
a soul where I was. I think I will

| work for a month in » department

atore next—"'
Jerome set his mouth in grim de-
clelon. “Not i I know it," he sald.

“] don't approve of that sort of

thing, Kate"

"“What difference does that make to
me?"’ asked Georgiana with a teasing
toss of her head. :

“I will show you,” sald Jerome
with a look that made the ocolor come
into Georglana’s cheeks, “if I have to
go through fire to do it

Jerome's tagk was enmier than he
had expected, and, when a month
later QGeorglana Van Arsdale an-

cousin, she had promised never to
complete her soclologionl Investiga-
tions,

Properly Rebuked.
On one cccasjon an English geptle-

on particular business. He was at
breakfast, and, receiving him with

he felt somewhat aggrieved, as be had
brought an official letter of Introduc-
tion to him from the foreign office,
and, having learned that his lordship
had given a great dinmer the night
before, was surprised and hurt at re-
celving mo {nvitatton. Lord West
moreland exclaimed, with his usual
heartiness: “Cod bless me, gir, I am
really quite distressed. I think I re-
celved the leiter of which you speak.
I will send for it.” Accordingly, the
letter was brought to him, and, om
reading it, he sald to the stranger:
“Ah! 1 thought so. There, sir, is the
letter; but there is no mention of din-
mer in it on which the gentleman
rose and backed out of the room in
confusion.

Bure Sign.

That levity is n subject that {s
sometimes worth while avoiding has
been learned to the sorrow of a
would-be undertaker,

clined to look' with favor on Kiity,
but now matters stood at a differemt

interest In the girl; he had been
thinking about her by day and some-
times dreaming about her by night
Therefore, with admirable logle, sald
Jerome to himself, it was Kitty's
fault, and Kitty would have to suffer,

ahe smiled softly. “You would haeo

even if she had to lose her place for
it.

About this time Mrs. Dawson made
|8 strange dlscovery. - She actually

At a recent examination of the
| state undertaking board, amor; the

pitch. He had been taking = foollsh-tquestions asked of the many eppli-

cants was tha following one:

"What do you consider as an in-
falliblea sign of deathi"

“Crepe o the door," answered one.

Accounted For.
| Knicker—Seven elti claimed
Homer dead. »

Bocker—Probably after inheritance
taxes,

That night Jerome went home with | 3
deep-laid plans—but, alas! Kitty had |G

glven the great honor of sitting be- |’

in fact, his coualn's ex-|!

There in all the splendor of the oo- | @

nounced her engagement to Naney's |.

man called to see Lord Westmoreland | 4

his ususl urbanity, asked the object
of his visit. The gentleman said that |
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