
Special Features of Interest to
Women

The Trees Are Beginning to Look Like a Woman Who Is Having Trouble Getting an Effectual Hair Bye

Their Married Life
Helen is Hysterical When the Dressmaker Sends Home Her Gown

Almost Ruined

MABEL HERBERT URNER
. H, she's ruined it! She's just

I 1RUINED it:" almost sobbed

"Helen, turning away from the

mirror in despair.
"Couldn't you fix it. Miss?" sug-

gested Nora, who had been called in

to hook up tbe gown that just came
from the dressmakers.

"How CAN I fix it," excitedly, "when
there isn't any more goods'.' I got

that In Faris ?$3.50 a yard! And now

look at it! Unhook it! There's no use
keeping it on?it only makes me wild

to think about it."
"It don't look bad on you, Miss,"

ventured Nora, comfortingly.

"You don't think Td wear anything

like that, do you? Why the skirt's

so narrow I can't step?and look how

It draws over the hips! And this sleeve

?did you ever see anything set like
that? Why, a cheap seamstress could

do better?and she charged $18?$18

for ruining my dress!"
Helen's voice grew shrill with ex-

citement and she brushed away the
angry tears.

"1 wouldn't let it upset me. Miss.
Maybe if you'll take it back she can
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"She CAN'T fix it. I tell you," turn-

ing to Nora almost fiercely. "The

whole thing's cut wrong! I'll send her

back the dress as a present?that's
what ni do," chokingly, "and write

aier a letter, too!"
Nora had gone out to answer the

kitchen bell and Helen, who was now
thoroughly wrought up and excited,
talked on to herself.

"If I told her once I told her a
dozen times to make the skirt at
loast a yard and three-quarters?and

It's not over a yard and a half! Oh,

where IS the tape measure?" angrily
stirring up the work basket.

The skirt measured a scant yard

and a half around the bottom, and

Helen's anger Increased at this verifi-
cation. ?

"I'llcall up Mrs. Stevens right now!
I want to ask her how she could
recommend such a woman."

Her voice trembled with indigna-

tion when she gave the number, but
fortunately Mrs. Stevens was not in.

She would call up the dressmaker
herself! She could not wait to write!

A dozen half formed, sarcastic, indig-

nant phrases quivered on her lips. If
that woman thought 6he would quiet-
ly accept such a dress with such a
bill?. But where was the bill?" She
should have it before her when she
phoned.

It was several moments before she
could find the bill, and by that time

*he decided that she could not do the

matter Justice over the phone. She

had better write.
Again she went over the bill?every

Iteni bringing a fresh wave of resent-

Making blue charmeuse dress..slß.oo
One and three-quarter yards

chiffon, at $1.35 2.36
Covering buttons 50
Findings l.">0
Shields 50

Total $22.86
A yard and three-quarters of chif-

fon! And she had not used more than
a half a yard?just those narrow folds
on the waist! And 50 cents for
shields?they could not have cost over
a quarter. Findings?a dollar and a
half! What findings were there ex-
cept thread and hooks and eyes? The
silk lining Helen had furnished her-

Bjr this time she was walking up

and down the room rehearsing out

loud the letter she was going to write.
HER LETTER

"My dear madam," her voice was
icy in its sarcasm. "I am making you
a present of the dress you have ruined
for me. Possibly you or some of your

customers may be able to wear it, as
I can not. It is difficult to under-
stand how you can run a Madison
avenue establishment when you turn
out such work as this. My little two-

dollar-a-day seamstress could have
done it infinitely better. Although I
told you DISTINCTLY the EXACT
width Iwanted the skirt"

Here Helen paused. No, no; It must

be more terse and sarcastic. A long
letter was never so effective as a

She went to her desk and began,
and tore up one note after another.
It was hard to say all she wanted to,
and still keep the letter short.

"The man's here to fix that transom,

"Very well; I'll come and show him
about It."

All the transoms were fitted with

patented devices of opening; them,

which always worked stiffly and were
usually out of order.

The one that needed adjusting now
was over the library door, and to

escape the sound of the grating file

Ht-len took refuge in her bedroom.
There the dress on the bed con-

fronted her. Again she took it up.
the lump of fierce resentment still in

her throat.
She could not resist slipping it on

again?just to show how bad it was.
Slowly she turned around before the
long mirror in her closet door.

Reluctantly she admitted that in
spite of the glaring defects the dress

had a certain style and grace, and

was undeniably becoming. She turned
up the skirt and examined the seams.
Yes, they were large enough to let
out. The skirt could be made at least

!three Inches wider. And that drawn
look over the hips?would letting the

seams out help that?
The instinct to "fix things" was al-

ways strong in Helen. And the next

moment she had the dress off and was
sitting on the floor recklessly ripping

it up. At any rate, she could not hurt
it. She could not make it any worse
than it was.

SHE TRIES

Fortunately, the goods was soft and
did not show the stitches. In less
than half an hour she had basted back
the seams and was eagerly trying it
on. It now set easily around the hips,
and she could take wide steps across
the room. Again she had it off and
was ripping out the offending sleeve.

She had forgotten all about the let-
ter. Her only thought now was to

finish the dress so that she could
wear it that evening. They were not

going out, but Helen always wanted
to wear a new gown the first time at
home.

It was easy to rip and baste, but the
sewing was much more tedious, and
it was almost 6 before she finally
slipped on the now remodeled gown.

The satisfaction of having overcome
a difficulty by her own ingenuity
helped to obliterate her resentment.
So it was with a certain pleased con-
sciousness that she ran to meet War-
ren.

"Hello, what you all dolled up for?"
"Do you like it?" eagerly. "This Is

the goods I got In Paris. You know
I had Mrs. Stevens' dressmaker make
it up."

"Turn around." critically. "What's
this dangling thing?"

"Oh, that's all right?that's the
sash. But what about the general
effect? Does it set well around the
hips? Do you like the way the skirt
hangs? She charged enough for wak-
ing it?slS. It ought to be right."

"Looks all right to me."

VEKY DIPFEREM
"Well, It wasn't when it came," de-

cidedly. "I had to practically make
it over?look now, I've let out these
seams? I was furious at first?but I
think it does look pretty well now."

Just then Nora called Helen into
the kitchen, and Warran sat down
at the desk to look over some papers
he had brought from the office.
Helen's unfinished letter to the dress-
maker lay before him. His glance
fell on one of the sentences she had
tried to make sarcastic.

"What's all this?" he demanded as
she came back into the room.
"What've you been having hysterics
about now?"

"Oh, dear, don't?please don't read
that! I was all upset when I wrote
it?l would never have sent it."

She was trying to take the note
from him, but he held her off with
one hand while he mercilessly read it
aloud Even to Helen It now sound-
ed hysterical.

WARRE\ DISGI STKI)

"That's a nice dignified thing to
iwrite! You'd have sent it. too.
You're always going off half cocked
and making a fool of yourself," as he
tossed the note In the waste basket
with a shrug of disgust.

"But, dear, if I do get upset about
tilings?don't I always get over it
quickly? You know I never stay
angry long."

"I'm talking about the fool things
you do in your tantrums. Cooling off
afterward don't help."

"Why, Warren. they're not 'tan-
trums,' " indignantly. "I'm no more
quick tempered than you are!"

"Well, if I went up in the air every

time anything went wrong at the of-
fice?l'd get through with a lot of
business, wouldn't I? Where's that
stub pen? Why in Sam Hill don't
you ever fillthis inkstand? 'Nough to
make a saint swear to try to do any
writing at THIS desk."

Advice to the Lovelorn
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

nON'T TRY IT

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am a young man of 17 and

deeply in love with a girl of 22,
who, I have every reason to be-
lieve, returns my affection. Al-
though I have never spoken to
her, I am sure from her actions
that she loves me.

How do you think I should go
about gaining her acquaintance?

A READER.
Five years' difference is of no ac-

count when a man and woman are of

mature age, but you are only 17. If

J tell you that you are only a boy

and too young to know what love
means, you will be offended, but the
day is not far off when you will
agree with me. Postpone love mak-
ing a few jeajfi*

YOl ARK IMI»ATIE\T
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am 20, and about five monthsago I was introduced to a gentle-
man about five years my senior.Every time we meet he treats menicely, and by his talk and actions
I think he likes me?and I like
him, too?but he has never toldme so. His friends tell me that if
I stick to him I have a good
chance, but I think I am only
wasting my time. ANXIOUS.
I might also say, my dear, that you

are of a calculating nature. You have
weighed this man as coldly as if he
were a pound of sugar. Give love
time to develop. Five months" friend-
ship may develop into love, but it will
be better for your happiness if it
takes twice as long. Regard It as a
friendship, and remember that no sin-
cere, decent friendship is a waste of
time.

Puzzle ? Who's Coming?

HE isn't in the picture?but it's a good portrait of him just the same ?

the sort of man that everything he owns is glad when he comes
home. Trap, the dog, knows just what a kindly roughing hand he

has ?just how it feels on his soft ear, the place that likes to be rubbed
the most. 80, the kitten, hasn't had to live so very long yet to know that
he'll get a smoothing palm down his back and some delicious fussing un-
der his furry cheeks. The little kid on her mother's hip squirms and
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kicks and calls in shrieks to him long before he's near enough to hear.
And nobody in all the mixed family knows him so well?knows how ten-

der a hand he has ?how good it is to have him?as the little mother
whose heart swells and warms beneath her blouse, whose lips curve,
whose eyes crinkle and shine when she sees his long stride coming home.
W hen you pass a gate like this at twilight yon don't need a picture of the
man to know him. 1 know, because I have had much knowledge of such
a man?my own Dad . ?NELL BRINKLEY.

Daysey Mayme and Her Folks
FRANCES L. GARSIDE

THE
tendency these days is to get

underneath the sugar coating.

No one is content to take the
pill in jam, not knowing his pill is

there He wants to know what la in

it. why he is taking it, just what will

be the results, and when.
He is no longer content to eat a

steak in calm ox like peace. He cal-
culates, as he cheWs. on every mouth-

ful having sufficient of fats, proteids,

carbohydrates, and all those things

of which we formerly were so bliss-
fully ignorant.

Daysey Mayme Appleton is carry-

ing this habit of analysis further.

She no longer tenderly smiles her

way through the realm of fiction.

With a fierce frown on her brow and

the light of investigation in her eyes,

she reads, with pad and pencil at her

side, making note of all that is incon-
gruous. The light of romance no

longer blinds her.
"I find," she reports, "that in the

349 novels I have read since Christ-
mas, the hero clasped the heroine in

his 'strong manly arms' In all but

two. In 36 of these novels he lay-

on his deathbed, but the writers

couldn't depart from the time honored
tradition, and his 'strong arms' were
used the same as if he had been in

the best of health.
"Three of the romances were based

on events in the civil war. Every

hero had lost an arm. but every one
of these one armed heroes uaed his

'strong manly arms' to press the
heroine to his breast."

Daysey Mayme sighed. She was
not finding it pleasant to read ro-
mance analytically.

With the desire to carry her Inves-
tigation into real life, she called on
a girl whose engagement was re-
cently announced, and interviewed
her, with the result of the following
report:

"The girl tells me she was dressed
In black, wore no ornaments, sat on
a stiff backed chair in the parlor and
did not have her hair curled. It is
not her belief that she looked as well
as usual. The young man called to
solicit orders for the Laving L,lfe

Spring water. She could not remem-
ber how he worded his proposal of
marriage; all she recalls Is that she
replied In the affirmative.

"He kissed her. It was not, she said,
the first time he had kissed her. He
testified that he had stolen the first
kiss, and that her struggles caused it
to be planted behind her ear. His
testimony was not in favor of stolen
kisses, it being his experience that
they tasted of hair and teeth. Neither
could recall any unusual sensations
connected with the kiss of their be-
trothal."

Daysey Mayme looked unhappy as
she made the report. She was begin-
ning to wonder if It was doing the
world any good to dissect its lolly-
pops.

Household Suggestions
If your feet are blistered from long

walking rub them before you go to

bed with alcohol mixed with tallow
dropped from a tallow candle into the
palm of the hand.

A cup of moderately strong tea. in

which two or three slices of lemon

have been infused, will frequently

cure a nervous headache.

When making a boiled pudding be

sure to fill the basin quite full, other-

wise the water will get in and the
pudding will be heavy.

To prevent mold from forming on
top of the liquid In which pickles are
kept, put in a few pieces of horse-
radish root.

The deposit which settles round a
goldfish bowl, and is so difficult to
remove, speedily vanishes if it ia

rubbed with a cloth dipped in vine-
gar.

When making rollypoly sprinkle a
few bread crumbs over the paste be-
fore the jam is spread. This will pre-
vent the jam boiling out

Cauliflower should be boiled with
the stalk uppermost to prevent the
scum from discoloring the flower.

To remove. fruit stains from the
hands rub them with the juice of a
tomato.

OTHER ODORS

"My wife was to give a rose tea,

everything scented with roses."
"A delicate conceit."
"Yes; but things went wrong. The

people In the next flat took that occa-
sion to have onions and cabbage."

FATE'S PERVERSITY
Senator Tillman rashly declared

some time ago that the frying of
chicken was a lost art In Washington,

and ever since that day he has been
deluged with Washington fried chick-
en by parcel post. He had no Idea that
Washington housewives were so sen-
sitive.

"I am now converted," he said re-
cently. "I now admit Washington fried
chicken is superb. But still every

mail brings me more and more pullets

and capons and yearlings. My case is
as hopeless as the commuter's.

"A commuter was in a dreadful
wreck. The collision had been head
on; four coaches were telescoped,
flames burst forth, the shrieks and
groans of the dying mingled with the
hiss of escaping steam and the roar
of the fire.

" 'Are you hurt?" he asked.
"The commuter, black as a coal, was

dragged out by the feet from under
the mound of charred and mangled
corpses.

"A physician bent over him anx-
iously.

"The commuter opened his eyes and
stretched himself. Then rising he
snarled:

"'Hurt? Me? Of course, I ain't hurt!
I never am! I can't be! I carry an
accident insurance policy!" "

WOULD SUIT EVERYBODY
"Ladles and gentlemen." shouted

the loud voiced cheapjack at the
country market to the little crowd
which had gathered, "this is the book
for every one, the book for every-

where, the book ?the book!" He
tossed it up and caught it as it fell.
Then he went on: "The book for
everybody, see? Encyclopedia of 80
pages, recipe for every dish that was
ever cooked, formula for the tooth-
ache, agreeable stories for old women,
treatise for young women on the art
of getting husbands, how to cure
bunions without amputation, how to

plant cabbages when the moon is full,
how to'breed rabbits, how to Interpret
dreams, how to tell fortunes, how to

get a divorce, how to reckon up the
Interest on a mortgage. The book for
everybody!"

But the audience was unappreciatlve

and he failed to dispose of a single
copy. The cheapjack looked over the

crowd with a disgust that could not

be disguised.
"Ladies and gentlemen," he re-

marked, "T forgot to mention that

in this incomparable book there is a
blank page?for those who can not

road."

A DIFFERENCE
Colonel Mulhall. the lobbyist, was

asked by a Washington correspondent

if lie was a colonel by birth or by
service.

Neither," the noted lobbyist re-
plied. "I am a colonel by appoint-
ment. I was appointed an honorary
colonel on McKlnley's staff during his
governorship.

"There's a difference between these
American colonelcies?a subtle differ-
ence?and I'm glad you've pointed it
out. It reminds me of a Philadelphia
lady.

" T Just complimented Miss Ritten-
house,' a member of the Philadelphia
Manufacturers* club once said to me,
I just complimented Mlas Rittenhouse

on looking so young, and she took
offense. Now, you know, colonel, I
thought people liked to be told that
they looked young."

" 'So they do, my friend,' said I.
'They like to be told they look young,
but not complimented upon it.' "

Bad Conscience
HE came rushing into the restau-

rant and sat down in a corner.
It was early in the day and the

waiters were busy cleaning the sil-
ver ware and setting the tables.

He did not seem to notice that the
room was anything but inviting. He
sat in his corner staring straight be-
fore him without touching the break-
fast he had ordered.

It is rare in a Paris restaurant of
the better class to see a person as
negligent in appearance as he was.
His finger nails were dirty, his collar
rather gray than white and his face
looked as if it had seen neither water
nor towel for several days. He looked
like a man who had been traveling
on trains for several days and nights
in succession. And so he had, too.

Suddenly he awoke from his day
dream, snatched the little brown
satchel he had placed on the table in
front of him and put it down on a
chair next to him, where he kept his
eyes on it almost continually.

The early customers of the cafe now
began to arrive to get their "eye
openers." The stranger scanned their
faces anxiously and then asked a
waiter to bring him some illustrated
papers.

Suddenly he sat up and the color
of hia sallow face became most green-
ish with fear. He thought he had no-
ticed one of the guests eyeing him
suspiciously. As a matter of fact he
had sat down on the chair this man
considered his own in the morning
and the man felt annoyed.

The stranger sat turning over the
leaves of the illustrated paper with-
out being interested in it until he
discovered what was unmistakably
his own portrait. His heart almost
stopped beating and his face was
ghastly with fear. Underneath the
portrait he read:

"Information wanted about Gustave
Keller, formerly cashier of the Dres-
dener bank, Dresden, Germany. He
disappeared from Dresden on Decem-
ber 31. He ia tall and walks with a
stoop. He has - gray eyes, good teeth
and a scar on his chin. When last
seen he was wearing a dark gray suit,
brown derby hat and box calf shoes.
He has, or had, In his possession ne-
gotiable securities for 300,000 marks
belonging to the bank. Keller speaks'
fluently French. German. English and
Spanish, the latter with a pronounced
German accent. A reward of 10,000
marks is promised any one causing

his arrest.
"THE DRESDEXER BANK."

He studied the portrait carefully.

The resemblance was striking, and
when he looked at himself in the
glass it seemed to him as if the scar
on his chin was more prominent than
ever.

What paper was this? He looked
at the cover and saw that It was
"Pour Tous." He wondered If it
were much read. Perhaps it was

to be found in every cafe in Paris.

In that case lie would have a hard
time of it here. And stiii !u> had
thought Paris a very safe refuge.

Who would think of looking for a

German in Paris just now? And
still over there a person sat staring

at him.
Had he, perhaps, seen? Nonsense,

he was holding the paper in his hand
even now. But perhaps the portrait
appeared in other papers, too. Xow
he talked to one of the waiters; it
was, of course, of him they were
talking. Now, the waiter was com-
ing toward him. Should he go? No,
it was too late now.

"Has Monsieur finished reading
'Pour To us'?"

"No, not quite, but you may have
it in a few minutes."

He took out his knife and cut out
the advertisement. In a few min-
utes, which seemed days to him. ho
had finished. He rolled the paper
into a small ball and swallowed it.

The waiter called for the paper and
brought him some others. He ordered
another cup of chocolate, for which
he paid at once.

In the first paper he opened, "L/Il-
lustration," he saw the portrait and
advertisement, and it was the same in
all the other papers.

It was hopeless. Sooner or later he
would be found, and then? His only
salvation was to run away. He drank
his chocolate and tried to appear calm
and unconcerned. It was not easy.

With beating heart he picked up his
hat and left the cafe. The cool air
made him feel better. He was free
once more-?what was that? The
waiter who had waited on him in the
cafe came rushing after him. Some
one among the guests must have
recognized him and now they were
after him.

He pretended not to have seen the
waiter, rushed in among the crowd
and disappeared into a side street.
Then he ran until he was quite out of
breath. No one was running after
him any more.

? ????*

Exhausted and dripping with per-
spiration the waiter returned to the
cafe and handed the little brown
satchel to the manager. Inside were
found the 300,000 marks of the Dres-
dener bank.

HIS MYSTERIOUS LIMP

An absent minded professor was one
day observed walking down the street

with one foot continually in the gut-

ter, the other on the pavement. A
pupil, meeting him, saluted him with:

"Good morning, professor. How are
you?"

"I was very well, I thought," an-
swered the professor; "but now Idon't
know what is the matter with me.
For the last \0 minutes I have been
limping.

HOW TO GET RID
OF J)YSPEPSIA

Ooa't Rely oa Medicine; Don't Go oa
Freak Diet: Com mom Sense and an

Antacid Usually All That
Are Needed.

PHYSICIAN GIVES GOOD ADVICE.
"If you have dyspepsia, indigestion,

sour stomach, belcliing, distress aftereating, heartburn or any other stom-
ach trouble due to hyperacidity (the
usual cause of stomach trouble), you
should take no medicine to act upon
the stomach itself. That is positively
not the way to cure the trouble. Again,
you should not half starve yourself by
going without the nutritious food that
you need to rebuild waste tissues.
Some foods are not good for people
even when in perfect health?very
rich, sweet,, highly seasoned dishes.
Avoid these, but eat fairly substantial
meals of plain foods. Eat slowly. Even
it you drink nothing but water, you
should not drink with meals. Drink
before and after eating. Do not take
pepsin or other artificial digestsnts.
If you follow the foregoing simple in-
structions it is probable that you will
not need any medicine at all except, if
yon want to call It medicine, a little
antacid after meals. The best antacid
Is ordinary blsurated magnesia which
ran be purchased at any drug store.
This is not to act upon the stomach,
but on the contents of the stomach.
The antacid, as you can learn by con-
sulting your dictionary or encyclope-
dia, is merely to neutralize or counter-
act the excess acid so that the stom-
ach can digest the food normally. Take
a teaspoonful of biaurated magnesia
In a little cold or hot water after each
meal. You should get immediate relief,
even If your case Is severe. Careful!
moderate eating and the use of bisu-
r;ited magnesia should put your stom-
ach in normal condition In a short
time, if you bave riot allowed dyspep-
sia to advance to the extreme stare
of developing stomach ulcers or can-
cer."?Advertisement.

THS CALL'S HOTEL AND RESORT TLV
RKAI faralabaa folders and full informatloa
free regarding thia hotel. First floor, Call
tmttdlac.

HAVEYOU DINED IN THE

PALM COURT
PALACE HOTEL?

Moat Beautiful Dining Room in the World-
KAJRMONT HOTEL ander aaast management.

PALACE HOTEL COMPANY
THE CALL'S HOTEL AND RESOB7 BD

RKAI fnnriehwi foMera and full information
torn regarding tula uotai. ft»t soar. Call bids.

Adds the finishing touch of ele-
gance to the daintily set tea-table.

It is the aristocrat ofsugars !
Sold in Sealed Packages
only. mIF&

2 and 5 pound Sealed JPf? J^J£££Packages- full and
half-size pieces. tWaS^Ju'

THE AMERICAN SUGAR J
REFINING COMPANY 's=*^^^^^S|i^l«
Address: New York City

DIRECTORY OF LEADING HOTELS
BELLEVUE HOTEL

GEARY AMD TAYLOR STREETS

A QIIET HOTEL OF I.MSLAL
EXCELLENCE

POSITIVELY FIREPROOF
European plan, from $'£ a day; American

plan, from a day. Every routo witli baui.
Take any laxi tv hotel at our expense.

THE CAI.IYS HOTEL AND RESORT BU
REAti formsliM folders and full information
free regarding tuns uotel. Flret dour. Call
building.

lOaklandI Oakland Office of !. The San Francisco Call
! 1540 Broadway 1
T TH. kuaoet Oaklaail l«8g t
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