
Sashes For Tailored Gowns

r Sashes are to be worn even on tailored gowns. The picture shows one of
the smart spring suits in prune colored silk and wool cloth. It Is trimmed
with bands of prune colored velvet. The coat, which is the modish twenty-
six inch length, Is finished in front with a knotted sash of prune colored satin,
the ends of which are finished with silk fringe.

THE POPULAR SPRING CUTAWAYS
•Serges and whipcords have found

favor In the suits for spring. It is
likely that the taffetas in the display
of silks will much more popular as
the summer draws nearer. The vogue
for cutaway effects is increasing, and
some models are cut away to an ex-
treme point in the back and fastened
below the bust in the front. The cut-
away effect, which is mostly below
the waist, Is round and pointed.

In hats for spring there are some
extremely wide ribbons. The brims of
the white shapes are often trimmed
with flowers, and a pompon composed

of the same sorts of blossoms stands
up in colonial effect toward the front
or side. Nacre and radium colored
flowers go with the braids and silks
In those colorings.

The variety of straw gallons and
straw braids of bright and dull finish
is large.

Summer gowns are to be fully ns
ethereal as ever if not more so. Lin-
gerie gowns will have a touch of the
substantial. They had last year, but
now it is to lie taffeta, instead of vel-
vet or satin which is to lend weight
and dignity to summer apparel.

For Our Boy and Gi
A GLOBE TROTTING DOG.

Canine Pet of Russian Ambassador’s
Wife Has a Record.

Mine. Bakhnjetleff, wife,of the Rus-
sian ambassador, has a pet dog, Rem-
moy by name, and Remmey is a clalm-
fiftt fpr the globe trotting record. He
bare dogs that live on tramp steam-
ships.

Remmey is a French bulldog, five
years old. He was bom in Paris, where
Mine. Bakhmetieff bought him. Shortly

afterward her husband was made am-
>Jhafc|pdor to Japan arid Ramraey was
Open there, says the St. fcaul tlbrieer
fprriss. From Japan he continued on
eight ■around the earth and back to

making One complete circuit.
_

fmriatic entries called M. Bakhme-
jtleff to the far east once moro and
Ultrie. Bakhmetieff accompanied her
husband on another complete tour of
‘the worlil, taking Remmey with her.
When they got hack to Paris he had
u2cu' around the world twice.. Since
dhen the dog has paid visits to many
foreign countries. At present he is
making himself quite at home la Wash-
ington. Whenever he goes walking
with Mme. Bakhmetieff he wears a
brilliant red collar that atttracts atten
tlon. Mme. Bakhmetieff is a sister of
Mrs. John R. McLean and one of the
most prominent leaders In "Washington
society.

A Bear That Skates.
<• One of the very funniest and most
unusual sights to be witnessed in !/>n-
dou is a huge black bear .pa skates.

Bears, us you know, commonly
supposed to be among the most awk-
ward of living animals, but this partic-
ular bruin is not nearly so clumsy as
the average fat man just learning to
Skate. I’erhaps the fact that he has
been practicing for a long time, how-
ever, has something to'do with the
mutter of his skill.

Ho wears extremely qtrong leather
boots on his hind feet, and it Is to
these that, his specially mode skates
are fastened.

Plato, Uie spider monkey at the Ohll-j
dren’s museum In Brooklyn, Is as ac-‘
tlve, vigorous and mischievous as ever,
hut he remains gentle and affectionate.j
Experience has shown that plenty of
outdoor air and sunshine, freedom to
move about In the building and Inter-
esting occupation contribute to his hap-!
pluess and well being. He Is therefore
allowed (o go from one room to an-
other In the museum 'and to climb In
and out of the windows. He is never
tempted lo leave the park, but rather!
prefers the companionship of bis irnf-
seutn friends, whom ho invariably
greets with a joyous chirp and a hearty
grasp of his hands and tail. Many

: USEFUL INFORMATION Z
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A pinch of salt added to the whites
of eggs will make them whip easily.

Some housewives prefer to wipe off
meat with a wet cloth rather than to
let water run over It.

By heating a lemon thoroughly be-
fore squeezing it nearly twice as much
Juice will be obtained as otherwise
would be the case—a bit of economy
easily put Into practice.

An old toothbrush or nailbrush is ex-
cellent for cleaning silver, but the final
polishing should be done with chamois
skin.

Macaroni prepared in any of the va-
rious ways in combination with cheese,
butter and tomatoes is very nourish-
ing.

Celery should lie at least an hour in
cold water before being served to make
It crisp.

When running dates, figs or raisins
through the food chopper add a few
drops of lemon Juice to prevent the
fruit from clogging the chopper.

If table silver Is placed in hot soap-
suds immediately after being used and
dried with a soft, clean cloth much of
the work of polishing will bo saved.

I BAKING DAY I
• •

Lemon Pie.—-Beat thoroughly the
yolks of two eggs with one scant cup-
ful of sugar, add two heaping table-
spooufuls of cornstarch dissolved in
milk, pour into the mixture one cupful
of boiling water, add to this the juice
and grated rind of .one lemon, and
when cooked pour into a baked crust.
Beat the whites to a stiff froth, add
one-half cupful of sugar and spread
evenly on top. Put In the oven and al-
low to brown slightly.

Soggy Bread and Cake.—Banging the
oven door is responsible for half the
heavy bread and cake. The door should
be closed very gently.

Baking Powder Bread.—One quart of
flour, one teaspoonful of salt, a half
teaspoon ful of sugar, two large tea-
spoonfuls of baking powder, half of a
medium sized cold potato and water,
milk or equal quantities of each are
needed. Sift thoroughly together flour,
salt, sugar and baking powder, rub in
tlie potato, add about a pint of liquid
to mix rapidly and smoothly into a
stiff batter or soft dough. Turn at once
into greased loaf pan. smooth the top
with a knife dipped in melted butter
and bake about one hour.

The Needlewoman’s Equipment.
A good list to follow when sewing by

hand and one that an experienced
needlewoman suggests for the various
numbers of needles and cotton in-
cludes a No. 0 needle for 70 and 80
cotton when hemming and tucking, a
No. S needle for 50 and 00 cotton for
plain sewing, overhauling and over-
casting: a No. 7 needle for 40 and 50

'cotton for buttonholes and a No. 7
needle for SO and 40 thread for gather-
ing.

rl Readers
An Open Air Pujbl ic School Class

Photo by American Press Association.
Several of the larger cities of th> United States have adopted open air

public school classes for the benefit of anaemic children while they go through
their daily course of instruction the same as other pupils.

These little ones seem to enjoy ant thrive on the brisk, fresh air, which Is
to be received on the protected roof of the school.
; The invigorating ozone sends new life into their bodies and quickens and

strengthens their weak blood. They are plentifully warmed by stout coats,
hoods and coverings, ■-ti

SOCIABLE MONKEY INTERESTS THE CHILDREN
of his friends are very youijg children,
who visit him daily \vittt' vi>arents or
nurses.

On Sunday mornings, when the mu-
seum is closed,iPlato stays in the lec-
ture room with the white rabbit and
the guinea pi#''•chiming and culling
much of the tlm<; tri Ids many visi-
tors (young and ojd),>vho stand on the
fill escapes and‘'piazzas with their
fjHes glued to the outside of the win-
dows. The fathers and Brothers and
Wachers rjjpto’s friends also supiu to
Snow him, while much of the comer-.
Sat lon I hat, rs on the streets,
ami sidewalks of this Immediate neigh-
borhood Is given to the discussion of
Plato's habits and behavior.

Sunday School Lesson For March 24
SENIOR BEREAN, INTERNATION-

AL SERIES.

GOLDEN TEXT.

I came not to call the righteous,
but sinners (Mark ii, 17).

Versos 13, 14.—A call to the ministry.
Capernaum was situated on the main

caravan route from Damascus to Jeru-
salem and on to Egypt and the Medi-
terranean; it was also a center of the
flatting industry aud a port of entry of
much importance. “By the seaside.”
He went whore the people were to he
found. “And he taught them.” He had
only one subject—the kingdom of God
and the need for repentance—but he ex-
pounded it by parables and proverbs,
by miracles of healing and sympathetic
ways of intercourse with all classes
and conditions of people. It was to be
expected that “all the multitude re-
sorted unto him”—some in amazement,
others in admiration and not a few in
affection. His influence was also spread-
ing among the “unchurched.” “The re-
ceipt of custom.” Capernaum was an
important toll station where customs
duties were levied and taxes collected
for the tetrarch of Galilee. The work
of collecting the taxes was farmed out
to men of wealth: they in turn sublet
the districts to contractors, who gener-
ally employed the natives of the place
ns collectors of the rents and taxes.
These menial officers were especially
detested in Palestine, where the pay-
ment of taxes to a foreign and heathen
government was resented for religious
and patriotic reasons. These publicans,
ns they were called, were ostracized
from Jewish society and their “tainted
money” was proudly rejected by priest
and people. “Levi the son of Alpheus”
belonged to this class: his other name
is Matthew, which means the same as
Theodore, the gift of God, or given to
God. He assumed this name after he
joined the society of Jesus. "Follow
me.” The same words were addressed
to the four fishermen, and he, like
them, followed him and joined the
ranks of disclpleshlp. It •was not an
act of.impulse. Matthew had not only
heard Jesus preflCh, but had doubtless
been interviewed, and Jesus saw in
,hlm a fit iperaber of his hand.

Verses 15-17.—A companion of all,
Matthew burned his bridges behind

him when he heeded the call of Jesus.
He could not go back to "his former
business, ns (he fishermen might hnvje
done; in ease of necessity. But he palp
(he full mice of disclpleshlp and at
once entered upon his new duties ns a
fisher of men. "Jesus sat at meat In his
house.” This was a banquet given by
Matthew in honor of Jesus, to which
he also invited his former companions
and associates. “Shiners." They!were
probably so, ( branded because they di,d
not, practice ,(he official piety of the
Pharisees (Sbvvte).. “There were many,
and they followed him.” Many who
were dlsloyal'tolnstitutional religion,
us represented by the scribes aud Phar-

isees. were deeply interested In the
teaching of Jesus, with His large and
humane views of life, and they were
eager lo learn from him (he way of
life. “They said unto his disciples.”
Jesus had read their thoughts in con-
nection with the cure of the paralytic
In a way that made these Pharisees
and scribes hesitate to meet him open-
ly in argument. Their question was a
veiled criticism of his methods, and
Jesus n( once answered it. “Xo need of
the physician.” In quoting this popular
proverb Jesus practically announced
himself as a spiritual physician whose
business was not with "they that are
whole,” at, least In their own estimation,
like the Pharisees, but with “they that
are sick.” like the sinners who were fol-
lowing him. Matthew here adds a quo-
tation from Hos. vl, 6. Sin is here re-
garded as a disease. Compare Isa. 1,5;
liii, 5. Jesus then definitely declared
that he “came to call” the sin sick "to
repentence” and healing.

Verses 18-22.—A conference on duty.
The feast In the home of Matthew

was doubtless the occasion for a dis- i
mission on the subject of fasting. The
law required that fasting should be j
practiced once a year, on the day of
atonement (Lev. xvi, 29-34), but an ex-
cess of zeal induced the Pharisees to
practice it twice every week. Compare
Luke xviil, 12. “The disciples of
John” were also scrupulous In the mat-
ter of fasting, In harmony with the
stern and ascetic spirit of their teach-
er. "Thy disciples fast not.” It was
urged ns an objection that Jesus did
not inculcate this religious practice.
"Children of the bride chamber.”
These were the companions ,of the
bridegroom who assisted him in bring-
ing tho bride to his bouse. It was a
time of joyous festivity and not of
sorrowful fasting. “The days will
come.” As there Is a limit to nuptial
rejoicing, so also will It be when he
“shall he taken away” ffiom his dis-
ciples by death. A different course of
life will then be followed by them
when there will be room for fasting.
"New cloth” that has noilbeen fulled,
soaked In water, will shrink. If it Is
sawed to “an old garmentV; anew and
worse rent will be made. ‘ibid bottles”
—"wine skins.” Their leather has be-
come hardened. If “new Vine” that
has not yet fermented Is pbured Into
them it will burst the skins. Tho new
spirit of his teaching and life must bo-
expressed in forms that are appropri-
ate to it. else there will fed Inconsist-
ency and incongruity. .JesUs always
recognized the fitness of things. In
using these expressive ho
did not mean to Imply fh%t tho old
ways of thought and life were to be
set aside simply because they were old.
He reverenced tho past and knew that
the present could not have been with-
out the past. What he meant was that
the spirit of bondage to ceremonial
Inns and regulations can never bo In
harmony with the spirit of love, which
works ns an Inspiration and does nosmake bargains. The Pharisees repre-
sented the servant In the family, while
Jesus represented tho son who loves
and enjoys the homo. •
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The Retort.
Old Birch, who taught the village school.

Wedded a maid of homespun habit.
Ho was as stubborn as a mule

And she as playful as a rabbit
Poor Kate had scarce become a wife

Before her husband sought to make her
The pink of country polished life

And prim and formal as a Quaker.
One day the tutor went abroad,

And simple Katie sadly missed him.
When he returned behind her lord

She shyly stole and fondly kissed him.
The husband’s anger rose, and red

And white his face alternate grew.
“Less freedom, ma’am!” Kate sighed and

said:
"Oh, dear! I didn't know 'ticas you!"

—George Perkins Morris.

Sorrows of Werther.
Werther had a love for Charlotte

Such as words could never utter.
Would you know how first he met her?

She was cutting bread and butter,

Charlotte was a married lady,
And a moral man was Werther

And for all the wealth of Indies
Would do nothing for to hurt her.

So ho sighed and pined and ogled.
And his passion boiled and bubbled

Till he blew his silly brains out
And no more was by It troubled.

Charlotte, having seen his body
Borne before her on a shutter,

Like a well conducted person,
Went on cutting bread and butter,

—William Makepeace Thackeray.

A Recipe For Salad.
To make tills condiment your poet begs:
The pounded yellow of two hard boiled

eggs;
Two boiled potatoes passed through kitch-

en sieve
Smoothness and softness to the salad

give;
Let onion atoms lurk within the bowl
And, half suspected, animate the whole.
Of mordent mustard add a single spoon;
Distrust the condiment that bites so soon.
But deem it not, than man of herbs, a

fault
To add a double quantity of salt;
Four times the spoon with oil from Lucca

crown
And twice with vinegar procured from

town.
And lastly o'er the flavored compound toss
A magic soupcon of anchovy sauce.
Oh, green and glorious. Oh, herbaceous

treat
'Twould tempt a dying anchorite to eat.
Back to the world he’d turn his fleeting

soul
And plunge his fingers In the salad bowl.
Serenely full, the epicure would say,
"Fate cannot harm me—l have dined to-

day."
—Sydney Smith.

Miraculous.
The girls who live today are queer. It’s

wonderful. 1 swear,
To find three blonds and four brunettes

who wear each other's hair.
—Dallas Nows.

Our Story
On Time at Last

By RALPH N. GROVER
A slight, girlish form enveloped In a

long, loose evening coat restlessly pac-
ed the broad veranda of Greymere Inn.

Grace O’Rourke was lovely at all
times, but tonight her Irish blue eyes
flashed on unusual brilliancy, which
made her positively irresistible.

“Better Join us,” called Elizabeth
Dwyer as the latter left the porch es-
corted by a lithe youth.

It was the night of the annual ball
given to the guests. Grace hesitated
for a moment.

“Oh, Julian will be along soon, Eliza-
beth,” she cried. “He’s late, as usual,
but we’ll meet you at the dance later.”

Other couples followed the first, hut
still Grace O’Rourke, the belle of Grey-
mere inn, paced the veranda. Finally
a man’s voice greeted her.

“I say, Miss O’Rourke,” ho suggest-
ed. “let me cut out that tardy Haw-
thorne, won’t you? Come along to the
dance with me?”

Again Grace hesitated. Down in the
farthest comer of her heart she really
and truly cared for Julian Hawthorne,
but ho was never on time for any ap-
pointment, and here was a choice op-
portunity to teach him a bitter lesson.
Then, too, George T'hl was a splendid
dancer. Impulsively she accepted his
offer, and half an hour later found
them in the midst of the summer
crowd dancing and apparently oblivi-
ous of all else on earth.

The ball was at its height when Ju-
lian Hawthorne entered the room. In
the doorway lie leaned against the sill
as if physically tired, and the lids hung
heavily over his black eyes.

As George and Grace passed him lost
in the ecstasy of a dreamy waltz his
gaze followed the two closely, and a
satirical smile spread over his face.
When the dance was over Hawthorne
slowly crossed the room.

“May I have the next dance, Grace?”
he asked, without seeming to notice
Uhl, who stood by her side.

“Do you think you could be on time
to claim it?” parried Grace, with sting-
ing sarcasm.

T am here now, waiting,” Haw-
thorne answered as he extended his
left arm.

If men but knew the power they
have over women who truly love them!

I There was something within Grace
O’Rourke that night which told her to
reject the arm he extended, but that
greater something—love -made her ac-
cept It. In another moment they were
whirling round and round the room.

The night was warm, and when the
dance was half over they walked out
of the ballroom.

“I want to tell you why I was late
tonight, Grace,” Hawthorne began.

“But I don’t want to hear,” Inter-
rupted Grace. “It’s always some ex-
cuse, Julian, and I’m tired of It all. If
It's not the oflice it’s the train, and If
it's not the train it's something else."

“Well, then, will you ltd me tell you
something else—something that you’ve
never heard before, at least not from
me?” he added.

“Oh, all right,” agreed Grace, “only
make It a short story, for I’ve prom-
ised the next twostep to George.’’

“It won’t take long to tell you, dear."
Hawthorne’s voice seemed very near,
and he spoke slowly and with great!
earnestness. “I just want to try to
tell you how much I love you, Grace,
how long 1 have loved you and that at
last I am In a position to ask you to be
my wife.”

“As usual, my dear Julian, you arei
too late,” announced Grace, with as-
sumed nonchalance. “I’ve just prom-
ised to marry someone else.”

Hawthorne lighted n cigarette and
said nothing. If Grace expected a
tirade about the fickleness of women
she was disappointed. Hawthorne was
the type of man to take defeat graco-i
fully, but he did not fall to note the(
unsteadiness of Grace’s step ns they]
returned to the house nor the trem-i
bling notes in her voice when shot
spoke.

He loved her well enough to tnowi
her through and through. He was a.
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"Gave me, Julian, dear,” she pleaded.
man who took few chances In llf% but
he would have wagered that Qraea
O’Rourke loved him at that moment
despite her cool rejection of his suit

Hawthorne led her to Uhl, who was
w-altlng to claim his dance, and thea
went up to tho smoking room. Long
he sat and smoked In nilonce, when
suddenly he realized that tho'-'dressing
rooms were filling up with guests pre-
paring to go home. Tho dance was
over. A man suggested that ho smelled;
smoko, but the Idea was laughed down.

“I guess It’s Hawthorne’s bltterioofi
cigar that, smells like fire,” sang out
Grace’s partner. And the listeners oU
laughed in reply. |

Haw thorne slipped on his light over-
coat and sauntered toward the closed
door that led Into the hall. Ha opened
It upon a curling cloud of amok* All
the same Instant screams came from
all directions. Men and woman were In
pandemonium. Uhl was the first man
downstairs, his one Idea being self
preservation, but above the roar of
■screams Julian Hawthorne’s voice rang
out clear and loud.

“Please keep back. Calm
and no one will be hurt."

They gave him no heed. Madly they
tore ahead, fighting like maniacs. All
made for the main stairway. Gowns
were torn, arms were broken and an-
kies sprained In the effort to get out o|
the burning building. Once more Havr<thorne raised his voice above tho hum.

“I beg of you—l” His voice etoi*
ped short, for clinging to Ida am wae
Grace.

“Save mo, Julian, dear," she
Silently be dragged her Into one ol

the dressing rooms and opened a largt
door leading to a back staircase.

“I’ve tried to head them all off thleway, but they would not listen. But 11
I can save you, darling, I will have
been on time just once.”

Grace gave his arm a loving little
hug, which meant more to the man
than nil tho words she could hare uty
tered. Close to' each other they and
scendecl the dark stairs which led
through the servants’ quarters. Therooms were deserted, and theg easily
reached the, back door. Hawthorne
turned and held Grace close for a mo

Client. There was no time for w’orde
just then. standing alone in the
darkness, she watched him join the
ranks of fire lighters.


