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CHAPTER XVII. 
A Man of Nerve. 

On the very summit of a high hill, 
almost worthy of the name of moun
tain, a man was standing. From his 
splendid point of vantage he could look 
far to the east, west, north and south. 
He calmly raised a pair of fleld-glasses 
to his eyes and scanned, with seeming 
indifference, the horizon on all sides 
of him. 

Not far distant a man, clad in leath
ern jacket and great boots, knelt on 
the ground piling up some fagots of 
dried wood he had collected, and un
der them he placed a handful or two 
of long, dry grass. Then, taking a 
match-box from the pocket of his 
leathern jacket, he proceeded, solemn
ly and with an air of performing a 
most important duty, to light a fire. 
Close by his side lay the carcass of a 
deer, and not far away, tethered to a 
short, thick tree, were two horses. • 

The man with the field-glasses, hav
ing fir.'shed his survey of liis vast sur
roundings, calmly let them fall to the 
length of the strap that passed over 
his stalwnrt shoulder, and taking a 
leathern pouch from his pocket, pro
ceeded to extract enough tobacco 
therefrom to fill a short black pipe 
which he also drew forth from the 
Mme convenient pocket. 

"William, a match," he said, turning 
toward his companion and standing 
with outstretched hand. 

"Yes, yes. me lord," was the reply, 
and William leaped to his feet, whipped 
out liir, match-box again, and proceed
ed to light his master's pipe. 

"Did you see hanythink hof them, 
me lord?" he asked, returning to his 
task of cutting a roast from the car-
«ass of the deer. 

The man addressed, who was no 
other than the renowned sportsman 
and globe-trotter. Lord Chugmough, of 
Chugmough Heath, puffed at his pipe 
a moment, sr that the light obtained 
from William might be made to hold. 

"No, William," he replied at last, 
speaking with the inimitable drawl 
that had made him famous in London, 
New York, Algiers, Australia, Africa, 
and every other spot on the footstool 
•where a wealthy, eccentric and adven
turous Englishman is likely to be 
found. "No, William, I do not see 
them." Then, eying critically the culi
nary performances of William, Lord 
Chugmough leaned against a stumpy-
tree and puffed contentedly on his pipe. 

"William," he drawled again, "do 
you know, I fear they may be lost?" 

William, who was by that time turn
ing the savory hunk of venison over 
the fire, nearly lost it. but by an effort 
of his will retained his composure, 
which at all times he endeavored to 
make equal to that of his world-re-
nowned master. 

"Very well, me lord." he said. 
The fact was that Lord Chugmough 

and William were lost themselves. 
Now, Lord Chugmough had hunted 

elephants in India, gorillas in Africa, 
and had been, in his turn, hunted by 
the mammas of marriageable young 
ladies in England until his tranquil 
soul rebelled, and hearing that the un
tried forests south of the Orinoco 
teemed and swarmed with animal life, 
and were, in fact, a veritable paradise 
for sportsmen, he had forthwith set 
sail in his yacht. Cheerwav. with as 
gay and adventurous a party as he 
could collect. 

The Cheerwav had put in at La 
Guayra; Lord Chugmough and his 
party had visited Caracas, and endeav
ored to obtain there a guide to the 
southern forests, and failed for much 
the same reason that a sportsman 
wishing to hunt the few remaining 
tiison on the American prairie would 
fail to find a suitable guide in Wash
ington or New York. 

So the Cheerwav set sail again. Lord 
Chugmough having satisfied the gov
ernment that he was not engaged in 
filibustering, and after a pleasant sail, 
ascended the Orinoco to Bolivar, 
where , the party landed, obtained 
guides and horses, and started for the 
mountains and forests far to the south. 

But before they reached the moun
tains they enjoyed some sport, and it 
was not many miles from the Castle 
of Salvarez that the party bad espied 
a deer, and Lord Chugmough, in fol
lowing it. had become separated from 
his party; but, heedless of that fact, he 
kept on. covering mile aftef mile, fol
lowed by William, until his compan
ions were no longer to be seen. 

The deer was at last killed, but so 
far had Lord Chugmough traveled and 
so many ways had the deer turned that 
Lord Chugmough had not the least 
idea in which direction he ought to 
go to find his friends. 

Therefore, having first gained pos
session of the dead deer, he went up 
on the summit of a hill of which he 
had come within a short distance, to 
furvey the country, and learn, if pos
sible. where the remainder of his party 
wa^; but not a sign of them could he 
«ee. 

Thus it may well be understood how 
difficult it was for William to restrain 
his mirth when his master uttered his 
Bolemn announcement that he feared 
his companions, with their guides, 
were lost. 

Now it so happened that Sir Gallop-
lag Grace and George. Viscount Els-
mere, who were next of Importance in 
the Cheadway's party to Lord Chug
mough himself, grew pale with appre
hension when their host failed to ap
pear after, several hours' absence. 
Iw feut m bad started in a norther-

f direction, but no one had ever yet 
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known Lord Chugmough to keep in 
one direction very long, and it was 
highly probable that if a search-party 
was sent off to the north Lord Chug
mough would calmly walk into camp 
from the south, and then it would be 
necessary to send out another party 
to recover the first one. 

So they waited, and continued to 
wait until it became the unanimous 
opinion of the party that Lord Chug
mough and William had been killed or 
lost their way, and the indecision of 
Sir Galloping Grace and George, Vis
count Elsmere, gave way to a firm de
termination to go in search of their 
companion. But this resolve was nulli
fied by the refusal of the guides to go 
a step. 

"No, senor," said one of them, "it 
would be dangerous. See there!" 

Sir Galloping followed the index 
finger of the guide with his glance, 
and at once began to fear, not only for 
Lord Chugmough's safety, but for his 
own and everybody's. 

For the guide was not without rea
son in refusing to go farther into 
danger. 

The sky, which had so far been de
cent enough, clear now and then, with 
intermittent rain clouds, was now 
frightful to behold. 

Great banks of hideous blackness 
were rolling and tumbling toward 
them, and the wind, which had sud
denly risen, increased to the force of 
a tempest. 

"To shelter!" cried one of the guides, 
"Francisco's house is not far away. 
Follow me."-

Forgetting Lord Chugmough and ev
erything else save their own impend
ing danger, they mounted their plung
ing, snorting horses and followed their 
fleeing guides over the long grass, now 
flattened to the ground by the wind, 
to a large two-story structure of wood 
and cement, where Pedro Francisco 
had his home. 

Pedro, as we know, was away from 
home, but his house-servants wel
comed the Englishmen and gave them 
shelter, and it was not a moment too 
soon that they reached the friendly 
roof. 

The wind increased in fury, the 
clouds grew blacker and thicker and 
overspread the sky, and then there 
came a downpour of rain such as 
Venezuela had never known before. 

The tiny streams in the mountains 
swelled to the dimensions of rivers. 
The rippling brooks became roaring, 
rushing torrents. The streams that 
flowed north into the Orinoco tumbled 
and roared and lashed their banks, and 
then rushed over them on the fiat-
lands. The streams flowing into the 
Orinoco from the north copied after 
those on the south until the great 
river itself was lashed to a fury never 
seen on its broad bosom before, and 
up, up its angry waters came until 
even the hog-back was covered, the 
Turtle was torn from her moorings 
and carried out to sea, and tne people 
of Bolivar were compelled to seek 
higher ground to save themselves from 
the overwhelming flood. 

It was an occasion to wring the souls 
of men. to destroy hope, to plunge hu
manity into despair. 

It even elicited from Lord Chug
mough, as he watched the roaring, 
seething torrents about him, the re
mark to William: 

"William, this is quite a—quite a 
shower, don't you know." 

CHAPTER XVIII. 
The Ruined Temple. 

When the wind first began to roar 
and shriek over the hill on which 
Lord Chugmough and William had 
pitched their temporary camp, the first 
disastrous result was that their horses, 
which, perhaps, knew enough to rec
ognize the warning in the sound, broke 
their bounds and galloped away. 

As the patter of their feet on the 
hillside died away. Lord Chugmough 
shrugged his shoulders. 

"Our 'osses 'ave gone, me lord," said 
William. 

"So I have discovered, William." was 
the calm reply. "But I was getting 
rather weary of the brutes, to tell the 
truth. We will walk awhile now." 

"Just so, me lord. Walkin' his 
'eaithy herexcise, prowidin' a man 'as 
a comfortable sidewalk jto take 'is con
stitutional hon." 

Lork Chugmough waved his hand 
depreciatingly. 

"Habout the deer, me lord, the 'osses 
bein' gone " 

"Don't alarm yourself needlessly, 
William," said Lord Chugmough. "I 
will carry the deer on my shoulder." 

Suiting the action to the word, when 
Lord Chugmough had got his pipe 
fairly alight, he seized the half-
skinned carcass of the deer and slung 
it across his shoulder with apparently 
no effort. 

"Come, William," he said, and he led 
the way down the eastern slope of the 
mountain. 

After he had walked some distance 
through. cedar, caoutchouc and ebony 
trees, he paused. 

"William," he said, "It seems to me 
that we have here a sort of path 
where people have recently walked. 

The path did not lead straight up 
the mountain, toward the top, but 
wound around it.. Lord Chugmough 
struck into the path, and William fol
lowed him. 

After walking a short distance, they 
came upon an old stone ruin. 

"What have we here, William?" 
asked Lord Chugmough. 

"Looks werry like a hold stone chap
el, my lord." 

"Stone chapel! Stone prison, you 
mean. However, it has a roof and 
three sides. We will occupy it; Wil
l i a m . "  -  !  • ' ;  

"Yes, me lord." ' ^ 
The old ruin to which they had ac

cidentally found the way was One of 
the relics of an ancient barbaric power, 
the truth concerning which is vaguely 
guessed at by students of today. 

Inside this strange place, the en
trance to which was nearly the entire 
open front, the stones having here 
fallen down, there were the charred 
remains of what had once been a fire, 
and other evidences that the natives 
had adopted the ancient ruin for their 
modern worship, even though they 
were ignorant of its early uses. 

Lord Chugmough threw the deer 
down on the earthen floor. 

"William," he said, "it must occur 
to you that we are two most fortunate 
men." 

"Hit 'as, me lord, werry true." 
"I wish, William, that our friends 

had not been so careless and lost them
selves. Judging from present indica
tions, we are going to have a storm, 
and they may be less fortunate than 
ourselves in finding shelter. If they 
had not been so reckless—if they had 
kept closer to us, William " 

"Yes, me lord," said William, think
ing that the portly Sir Galloping Grace 
and others of the party would have 
some difficulty in keeping close up 
with Lord Chugmough. 

"William," said the English sports
man, "to be prepared for emergencies, 
you had better gather some sticks 
while they are dry. You know, Wil
liam, that we have been in similar sit
uations before, and our greatest trou-,, . , , . ^ , itself gradually turns gray or brown-
ble has always been in trying to make ish ye„ow from exposul.e. 

Officially Confirmed. 
The Washington correspondent hast 

fly called up the cabinet officer by tele
phone. 

"Pardon me for disturbing you, Mr. 
Blank," he said, "but will you please 
tell me whether or not the rumor that 
is in circulation as to your retirement 
is true?" 

"Yes, sir," ansWerect the cabinet offi
cer. "It is. I was just about to retire 
when you called me. Good night." 

THE WHITE PAINT OF 
WHITE HOUSE. 

THE 

The White House at Washington, 
which has been the "King's Palace" 
of the American people since it was 
first, occupied by President Madison 
in 1809, has recently undergone a 
thorough course of remodeling, reno
vation and repair. Every American 
citizen is owner of an undivided 
eighty or eighty-five millionth part of 
the White House, as well as of the 
other Public Buildings and Monuments 
in the Capitol City. An item in the 
renovation of the remodeled White 
House was repainting. Every visitor 
to Washington knows why the White 
House is so called—because it is lit
erally a ' white house." The exterior 
paint must therefore be white. Now 
while the pure white surfaces and sim
ple lines of the White House, set in 
the midst of green lawns and beauti
ful trees, produce a very satisfying 
effect of dignified simplicity, white 
paint, from a practical point of view, 
is about the most unsatisfactory kind 
of paint that could have been selected 
by the original designers. First, be
cause any white paint is easily dis
colored by smoke and dust, and sec
ond. because ordinary white paint 

wet sticks burn. 
"Werry true, me lord; they most 

halways splutter some." 
William began at once, just outside 

the solid inclosure, to gather wood, 
and he was none too soon, for the gale 
had become so furious and the sky so 

But white the White House is and 
white it must remain or it would no 
longer be the "White House." So the 
renovators, making the best of a dis
couraging situation, sought for the 
best kind of white paint procurable. 
The average citizen if asked to guess 

black that it seemed impossible for what kind of paiat t.hey finally decided 
even the old ruin to remain standing, on would probably answer-"white 
and with a sudden "boom," the rain 
began to fall in torrents. 

The wind wailed and shrieked 
around the thick stone walls, and the 
slanting roof of thatch and hide seem
ed in danger of being carried away. 

But the ruined temple was not more 
than twenty-five feet high at the high' 

I on 

• lead and oil," but he would guess 
I wrongly. The ».aint selected as the 
, best obtainable was a ready mixed 
paint, such as can be bought in any 

• well furnished village store, such as 
I is used by more than half of the 
eighty or eighty-five million owners 
of the White House on their own 

est point, and the trees that towered homes. That one brand of mixed 
above it and bent before the awful paint was used instead of another is 
blast broke its power, so that down 
in its sheltered spot the fastenings of 
the roof held good, and the interior of 
the old temple was dry and comfort
able. 

All day it rained, and at night Wil
liam made a fire of a portion of the 
wood he had gathered, and another 

a mere accidental detail—the.e are 
fifty or a hundred brands on the 
market that might have been selected 
in other circumstances, and in fact, 
a different brand was used in paint* 
<ng the Capitol. 

Every property owner, therefore, 
who paints his house with a high 

chunk of the appetizing venison was grade ready-mixed paint is following 
swung into it to roast. | the example set by the Government 

All night it stormed, and torrents of Authorities at Washington, who used 
water rushed down the mountainjpast ready-mixed paint, because they could 
the stone ruin, where Lord Gnug-, <ind not hing else as good. 
mough and William slept as calmly 
and as peacefully as they would in | Facts in the Case. 
their beds on board the Cheerway, or First Stranger—Do you First 
at Chugmough Heath, where, in fact,1 marriage a failure? 

consider 

they slept most uncomfortably of all. 
And another day worse than the 

first followed, and Lord Chugmough 
began to wonder if the monotony of it 
would last much longer. I 

It was the evening of the second daj 

Second Stranger—I have found it so 
First Stranger—How long have you 

been married? 
Second Stranger—I have never been 

up against the matrimonial game at 
all. I proposed to five different girls, 

of the storm, and Lord Chugmough sat but they all handed me the frigid mitt, 
smoking in one corner of the stoae 
ruin, and William was preparing the A Close Shave. 
usual meal of venison, when, in the A little girl asked, her mother it 
gloom, a peculiar shadow loomed up in there were any men in heaven. 
the opening at the end. Lord Chug
mough at once saw that it was a 
carrying a heavy burden. 

He seized his rifle and took aim. 
(To be continued.) 

Emertoi as a Model. 
Mr. D. C. French, the sculptor, tells 

with much relish, the story of his ex
periences when he was commissioned 
to make the bust of "Ralph Waldo Em
erson. which i6 now in Memorial hall 
of Harvard university. At one of the 
sittings, says Mr. French, Mr. Emerson 
rose suddenly and walked over to 
where the artist was working. He 
looked long and earnestly at the bust, 
and then, with an inimitably droll ex
pression, he said: "The trouble is the 
more it resembles me the worse it 
looks." After the sculptor had finish
ed the bust he asked Mr. Emerson to 
inspect it. The philosopher's opinion 
was characteristically terse. 

"Well," he said at last, "that is the 
face I shave." Mr. Emerson, Mr. 
French relates, made one of his quaint 
observations about another bust, the 
work of another artist. It was a char
acterless kind of thing, and showed not 
the slightest hint of the Emerson char
acter. After looking it over, Emer 
son said: 

"It looks as harmless as a parsnip, 
doesn't it?" 

"Mamma," she said, "I never saw a 
picture of a nangel with a beard or a 
mustache. Do men ever go to heav
en?" 

"Oh, yes," replied her mother, '"men 
go to heaven, but it's always by a close 
shave." 

Slatin Pasha. 
A most exciting career has been t*"»t 

of Sir Rudolph Slatin, better known 
as Slatin Pasha. He left Vienna, his 
birthplace, when a lad of 17, to become 
a clerk in a commercial house in Cai
ro, and six years later came under the 
notice of Gordon, who appointed 
governor of Darfur. In this position 
he became known as "The Hammer of 
the Arabs," owing to his many vic
tories over the turbulent tribes, but in 
1883 he had to surrender to the Mahdi. 
Then began an imprisonment that 
tested till 1896, when, by secret aid 
from the authorities at Cairo, Slatin 
managed to escape. The late queen 
had Sir Rudolf at Windsor several 
times1 to hear him relate his adven* 
tures. 

Little minds are tamed and subdued 
by mlsfdrttinet but great minds lis* 
above ft.—Washington Irving. 

WILL FIGHT BIG OIL OCTOPUS. 

Independents Prepare to Invade 
North Dakota. 

The threatened invasion of this ter 
ritory by the independent oil compa
nies is causing much discussion. The 
unpopularity of the Rockefeller out
put and the reduced rates granted by 
the railroads on shipments in less 
than carload lots is thought to make 
this field a desirable one for the men 
anxious to buck the big octopus. Rep
resentatives of three independent con
cerns have been here and one is said 
to have secured a site and sidetrack 
privileges from the Great Northern. 

REPAIRING BRAIN. 

FRIENDLY ADVICE TO THB JTD-
' GETY SCHOOLGIRL. : ' 

, • * < '— 
Serenity One of the Most Charming 
: ( r of Girlish Traits—Anger a Foe to 

' Health and Happiness—The Art of 
.Sitting Still — Gentle Couftesy 
Bobs Lifa of Its Friction—As a Na
tion, We Are All Marching on the 
Double Quick. 

b 

A Certain Way by Food. 
Every minister, lawyer, journalist, 

p%sician, author or business man is 
forced under pressure of modern con
ditions to the active and sometimes 
overactive use of the brain. 

Analysis of the excreta thrown out 
by the pores shows that brain work 
breaks down the phosphate of potash, 
separating it from its heavier compan
ion, albumen, and plain common sense 
teaches that this elemental principle 
must be introduced into the body anew 
each day, if we would replace the loss 
•ind rebuild the brain tissue. • 

We know that the phosphate ot 
potash, as presented in certain field 
grains, has an affinity for albumen and 
that is the only way gray matter in the 
brain can be built. It will not answer 
to take the crude phosphate of potash 
of the drug shop, for nature rejects it. 
The elementary mineral must be pre
sented through food directly from na< 
ture's laboratory. 

These facts have been made use of 
in the manufacture of Grape-Nuts, and 
any brain worker can prove the value 
of the proper selection ol food by mak
ing free use of Grape-Nuts for ten days 
or two weeks. Sold by grocers every
where. (and in Immense quantities). 
Manufactured by the Postum Co., Bat-
lie Creek, Mich. 
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BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER. 
. I doubt very much whether girls be
tween 13 and 16 ever appreciate ths 
importance of knowing how to sit still. 
This is one of the lessons we leam at 
school, and it is fully as valuable as 
any lesson in science or literature, or 
any other department in which we are 
instructed. Girls are often fidgety, 
jumping up and rushing about when 
there is no need for restless activity, 
and changing their posture until look
ing at them is fatiguing to other peo-
plev. Unless we learn how'to sit still 
when we are young, we seldom master 
the art successfully when we are older. 
. I can think of a famous man whose 
name is honored wherever it is heard. 
He has one fault of manner that he 
has never overcome; he cannot sit still. 
In a drawing room he wriggles and 
fidgets and actually when excited 
bounces up and down like a ball, and 
wise hostesses invariably take the pre
caution to seat him in their strongest 
chairs. In church he slips down in 
front of the pew, leans his head on 
the railing, contorts himself in queer 
fashion, and furnishes entertainment 
for his neighbors and annoyance to the 
minister. All this could have been al
tered had anybody taken pains to teach 
the man how to sit still in his boyhood 

One of the most charming things in 
girlhood is serenity. It would pay a 
father should he spend much money 
in having his pretty daughter taugtit 
outward repose. 

» » • • 

"How can I be calm and placid?" 
asks Josephine, "when I am bubbling 
up and effervescent inside? How cau 
I look tranquil when I am angry and 
disturbed?" 

The questions are well put, although 
they touch opposite aspects of the case. 
It is natural that girls should be bub
bling up with gaiety and high spirits. 
A dull, stupid girl, who has no fun in 
her and who does not care about good 
times is so exceptional that we are 
sure she is ill and, if we are sensible, 
send for the doctor to look her over 
and tell us what to do. But one may 
be bright and cheerful, may laugh and 
be merry, and yet be so self-restrained 
that she will not let her fun break in 
upon the quiet of her friends, or so far 
forget herself as to force it upon them, 
if they are in a different mood. A girl, 
who has learned to sit still controls 
her fun just as she does every other 
act and state of body and mind. 

As to being angry and disturbed, I 
must say plainly that such tempers in 
girlhood are very unwholesome. Anger 
in most circumstances is a foe to 
health and happiness, and is like a 
snake in the grass or an enemy within 
the gates in its effect upon character. 
Very few people can afford to indulga 
anger. It is the most poisonous and 
upsetting of passions, and leads to no 
end of misery. Neither should a girl 
let herself be disturbed when things 
go a little wrong. They are bound to go 
wrong now and then, and when they 
do we must be philosophical and make 
the best of it. You remember Charles 
Dickens and his "Five-and-Twenty 
Tattycorum." The absurd name be
longed to a charity child, who lived in 
the house of a philosopher, and when 
she threw herself into a fit of frenzy, 
as she sometimes did, the good man 
told her to count five and twenty be
fore she said a single word. Some of 
us would have to county five and twen
ty several times before we had quite 
conquered our vexation, especially if 
we had never learned how to wait and 
be patient. The wise man" said in the 
Proverbs, "Better is he that ruleth his 
spirit than he that taketh a city," and 
no truer word was ever spoken. 

One advantage given to girls who 
learn to dance and to boys who are 
taught military tactics is found in the 
control they gain over their muscles, 
and the flexibility and poise that com.1 

through movement in harmony with 
rhythm and law. An equal advantage 
would be gained should girls and boys 
practice sitting still. As, however, we 
hardly expect so much repose 4n tna 
brothers as in the sisters, the latter 
must try to set the finer examples. 

• » •' • * " 

In the art of sitting still may be com
prehended the low tone that is so de
lightful a thing in speech, and the 
gentle courtesy that robs life of fric
tion. I am constantly hearing peoilo 
say that they are,too busy to do this 
or the other thing, that they are so 
hurried that they cannot get through 
the day's tasks, and that they are tired 
before the day begins with the mere 
thinking of what they have to do. 

Hurry has intruded into the air w-i 
breathe, and we go whirling through 
the world as if we were horses on a 
race track. When a ferry boat is abour 
to arrive at the dock, or a train ap
proaches the station, the passengers 
spring to their feet and hasten out pell 
mell, as if life depended on their 
crowding out together and not losing 
an instant's time. As a nation we are 
all marching on the double-quick, it 
is fortunate for school girls that they 
wre obliged to enter and leave 
rooms with order and moderation. The 
good habit thus formed mar 
them in stead by-and-bye. A good 
deal of Illness, headache, and nervous
ness would be saved If only we could 
take oar time, wait a little, be could-

erate and win what a clever author has 
called "powfer through repdee." -

When I was a schoolgirl I bad two 
Intimate friends, one'of whom was 
very beautiful and very mercurial, with ^ 
as many changes in her face as an I'« 
April sky. Every passing emotion'* 
brought its corresponding facial ges-
ture. She was never the same for two 
minute's. When she was talking her ' 
whole face seemed alive with move
ment. The other girl was quiet and 
dignified, not so responsive to ever^ 
breeze as her companion. Yet, never- .. 
theless, she Was sympathetic and 
charming. She was a rather plain 
girl. No one thought of her as having 
any claim to . beauty. Twenty years 
after we had all left school the first 
girl had grown thin, angular and home-
ly; her brow had lines that ought not 
to have been there, and ber eager eyes 
flamed in a hollow face. The other 
was by this time beautiful. She had 
gained something lovely from eveiy . 
year that had gone over her head. She 
had known how to sit still and let the 
repose of her spirit illuminate her 
countenance. 

(Copyright, 1906, by Jeseph B. Bowles.) 

A SENSIBLE "COSTUNTE7"" 

Neat Frock Made of Gray Tweed 
Trimmed with Bed Velvet— 

The Hat a Bed Straw. 

A very dark gray tweed is em
ployed for this costmue. The skirt 
is cut with a narrow front and wide 
circular Bides joining up the center 
back. The foot of the sides and back 
is trimmed with two shaped flounces^ 
the upper one being sewn on under a 
stitched strap, the ends of which 
curve up each side the front. 

The bolero is tight-fitting and 
double-breasted; it is trimmed with 

FOR THE YOUNG GIRL, 

stitched straps, and is fastened and 
ornamented with ,tiny gun-metal but
tons. 

The collar is faced with dark red 
velvet. The deep waistband is also 
of red velvet worn 'with a red silk 
blouse. 

The hat is of red straw, trimmed 
with ribbon velvet. 

Material required: Five yards tweed, 
three and one-half yards skirt lin
ing, three yards silk for lining bolero, 
and three-fourths yard velvet. 

ETIQUETTE FOB THE BRIDE. 

Unless something prevents, a \ bride 
should return her first calls in two 
weeks after receiving them. If no" 
"day" is given, suit your own con
venience. 

It is better form for a husband's and 
wife's cards to read the same way. 
but if expense is an item to be con
sidered the cards may be used as th*V 
are, for everyone understands what 
makes the difference. 

Two of the husband's cards are al
ways left when it is a first call, after 
that, unless it is a party call, they 
need not be left. 

The cards from out-of-town people 
need not be returned. 

Lingerie Hats. 
The lingerie hats for this summer 

are to be more used for dress occa
sions than those of last year. Many 
of them are made on wire foundations 
that turn up sharply at the back and 
have a full bunch of flowers, often 
roses or violets, resting on the hair 
at the back. A wide embroidered strip 
edged with scallops is used to cover 
the under part of the brim and a cir
cular piece of the embroidery comes 
for the crown. Around the crown is 
draped some soft material like maline 
or chiffon and this entirely covers the 
upper part of the brim. A piece of 
soft gold ribbon is often tied round the 
crown and gives a finishing touch. 

The Big Leghorn.' 
One of the moBt welcome of the re

turned fashions Is the big Leghorn pic
ture hat, than which nothing better 
was ever invented. Such a beauty was 
seen this week. The wide brim was 
draped with a white gauze scarf, bro
caded with a large gold figure, while 
the low crown was covered with 
shaded pink roses without foliage^ 
The under brim was lined with pink 
satin ribbon. In the back was a huge 
bow of the ribbon. 

First Calls. , 
Return all the calls received within  ̂

two weeks—then it will be easy to  ̂
drop froo) your visiting list those with & • ** 

W,' 

whom you do not care to continue ac* 
quaintance, 
imm* 

r-

M&MM Handkerchiefs. W 
New handkercfcleft are plalded in 

WWt*. the pltlda forming crow bus 
also whit*. • , •,  ̂ SH 


