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A NOUNCEMENT ban been made of 
r> the engagement of Miss Beatrice 

Connolly, daughter of Mr. and 

Rf I S- William H. Connolly, of 1*6 South 

^Seventh street, and James B Perrin, 

also of this city. 
ir 

A marked success was the benefit 

last night at the Orpheum Theatre 

given by the auxiliary for the Home 

for Crippled Children The Brownell- 

Sttork Company presented "The Con- 

fession.'' Miss Brownell aided the. 

Committee in charge by selling pro- 
gram s at the rear of the theatre and 
later in a short speech thanked the 

people in behalf of the auxiliary for 

flietr help. 
Mrs. Alfred Klttler was tri charge 

ef the arrangements and entertained 
a. few friends in her box. Among 
those in the boxes and audience were 

Sirs. Ainsworth Hague, Mr. and Mrs. 
Ainsworth Hugne, jv-» Florence Kehrl, 
Mrs. Henry Kelirl. Miss Graco Blev- 

ne.v, Mrs. Eleanor Finckler. Mr. 
and Writ. Joseph Spurr, Mr. 
and Mrs. I/ovell Parker. Dr. 
artel Mrs. Oscar Mockrldge, Dr. 
Frank Mundevl'.le, Mr. and Mrs. Hal- 

.smith. Hazel Smith, Miss Emily 
Ward. Ralph Ward, Miss Grice, Hor- 

Grice. Mrs. S M. Atwater, Mr. 
and Mrs. Willis Atwater, Mrs. Robert 
< 'base, Mr. and MrH. Frank Vreeland. 
Mr. and Mr-. Harold Cooper, Mrs. 
George Wilkinson, Miss Emily Illing- 
worth. Dr. Grant Thorburn. Mr. and 

f Airs. William Hamilton Osborn, Dr. 
end Mrs. Denton Taylor. Air. and 
Mrs. James Bailey, Mr. and Mrs. Clif- 
ford Christie, Mrs. William Barkhorn, 
> rerlerfck -McCracken. Frederick 
Ward, Carl Fgner Miss Maude Van 
A .-ilea, Mr. and Mrs. Burton, Mrs. 
Geoige Cobb. Minn Dorothy Bennett 
and George Thayer. 

Miss Helen Elleau, of 16 Stratford 
pi,ice, will entertain at bridge Tues- 
day afternoon, December 9. 

vtIks Jean Spun- has returned to 

Vesi-ar College after spending the 
holiday with her parenta. 

The rnembors of tho Protestant 
Foster Homo Society met yesterday 
morning at, the home of Mrs. Jose- 
phine Fowsmlth, of 47 Central ave- 
ntie. Plans wero outlined for the an- 
nual 'Christman tree and exercises to 
hit held Wednesday afternoon, Pe- 
< umber -4, by the children of the 
Protestant Foster Home In Belleville 

| «venue. 

Arrangements are complete for the 
! y esnarlty whlet to bo given tomorrow 

;; afternoon at New' Union Hall, Kprlng- 
/•' field avenue, under the auspices of the 

Ladies’ Guild of the Newark Reth 
Israel Hospital. Mrs, Bernard Wlg- 
der and Mrs. Charles L. Feucrstein 

| -vy|II be In charge. There will be 
i twenty tables In play. The weekly 

whists ot’ the guild will be resumed 
after thin week, but will be held 
Thursday afternoons Instead of on 

j Wednesdays. 

It Is expected that there will be a 

large attendance tomorrow evening 
at the fair to bo given at Wallace Hall 
for the benefit of the Home for the 
Friendless. In the evening Mrs. Co- 
rlnne Rider-Kelsey and (he Arlon 
Singing Society will sing. 

The various booths and tables will 
bn presided over by the following: 
Candy tables. Miss Rose Nichols, Miss 
.Tune. Swain, Mrs. Ulmer G. Wherry, 
Miss H. Elsie Pierson und Miss Ern- 

v ma'Lphrbach: fancy table, Mrs. Ben- 
1 

junto Atha. Mr*. A. G. Hhemtau. Mrs. 
U G. Lord, Mrs. Francis J. Bwayze; 
fancy tables, Mrs. George B. Swain, 
Mrs. A. W. Swain, Mrs. James D. 
Orton. Mrs. M. IS. Blanchard, Mrs. 
Car) Lentz. Mrs. Charles Thatcher; 
fancy table, Mrs. A. O. FitzGerald, 
Mrs. Caleb L. Woodruff. Mlus .Jessie 
Ross, Mrs. F. W. Munn. Miss Ida 111, 
Mrs. Julian Walter: .luck-lu-the-box 
»nd toys, Mrs. John R. Weeks, Mrs. 
JifnJamln Tucker. Mrs. Horace 8. Os- 
lborne; tea tabic, Mrs. William C. Post, 
Miss Jane Durand; lemonade, Mrs. Al- 

( bfrt W. H. Thompson: lee cream, 
Miss Katharine Demurest, Miss .Tulin 
T. Woodruff. 

**"1 

Mias Anna R. Westervoil, of C3G 
Kprlrigtleld uvenuc, hus gone to Or- 
lando, Florida, where she will spend 
the winter. 

A tnusicale und card party will bo 
held by the Holy Name Society of 
8t. Bridget's Catholic Church tonight 
1n the parish hall in Plano «trcet. 
The committee in charge of the af 

j it fair consists of R. U. Frainey, chuir- 
nian; William .1. White, James F. 

A.MUSKMKWTS. 

cvtiucnj n i,ou o lUEuini ■■■ 

I'odiy and YVodneaday, lire. S and 4 
MAI.. 10c 16c Five., l&viS5e. 

The Beat Vaudeville 8bow in America 
for the Money. 

ici(*HT mu ACT a 
Today, Tomorrow, VVcd., Ilff.l.S.S 

“A MAID Or NICOBAR." With Harry 
Watson A- Company of 10 Mostly Olrlr, 
sam jr. our ns a co m "good-by 
GIRLS;" GERTIE CARLTBLT) and her 

| i| $ Sweethearts; Wm. FLtDMflN Sr 00., t*»r 
: playlet, "THE LINE BKTWMBN." 

ANID FOLK OTHElt RIO ACTS 
PHEW NflOR EVmn MONDAY 

AND THURSDAY 
MainaaSi&HaaiaBRaHiH^miHMMMMBHaMH 

proctor’s jssta*. 
• .hr Talklntr (lout MIHIII.nT 
. ORTHKI.L A CO.. .MilSSI, I.AMKY-S 
“GI.OPIIVU,*’ l!l,IIM >101(111-, ion. 

t MORTOIV. I ISIII K .V CHKIfilS. ROB- 
IYS. »*0,\*> A CONS. IIKALY A 
kVIAGMECR. KDDIt: FOTBH. 

Prlcro—Ylatlnrr,. 1 Or, l-jrn\ 50r 

| Bvnlita, I Or. JSr, Wc. Mir, 7»r. 

WALLACE HALL 
(Halsey, Opp. Cedat j■ i. > 

This Ivcnini Dicimfeii l at 3 1S o'ClntS 
PIANO REtmi 

KATHERINE EYMAN 
*e*U at L*uter’*. Tickets, DOo. 76c. $l 

(Steinway Ffajio Used.) 

NEWARK 
THEATRE 

Matinee* 
;l Wed. & Sat. 

Mil. FRANK THOMPSON 
Pr*»*<*ul* 

DONMAN THOMPSON'S 

The Old Homestead 
Next Week—MUTT A. JEFF IX PANAMA. 

SAM. S. SHU8ERT THEATRE 
]Hatinefn Dnllj, 15c nml 2."»c 

fj Mr. W. A. Mortimer presents the former 
CORSE PAYTON STOCK CO. 

In THE SQUAW MAN 
NEXT MONDAY—SEATS NOW 

b The most vital drama ever written 

THE EURE 
With the OriKinal company direct from 

Mailne Elliott'a Theatre, N. Y. 

»•« 
Mr 
<0'- 

UIOWllttll-OUM * 

Own Stock Co.. In 
•‘The confession." 

Next Week: 
"The Traveling Salesman" 

10c 
«0c 
30c 
ko< 

MIIVEK' S THKATUE 
W(unhlnjfton aurt Market. Pftqne Market Wit*. 

! 
Matinee Daily. 

'*FOLLIES OF THE DAY" 
WITH \ UCETBTiDE HAVES 

Week bee. S«k—tOEEBUli UlULS 

i' ; \ 

Lundy, Andrew p. Ryan, Thomas P 
Sheerhi, Edward H. Ehmann, L. H. 
Bowers, Charles B. MulvihlH, John 
Kelly, James Power and John Mc- 
Donald 

Clan Campbell No. 16i, Order of 
Scottish Clans, will hold its ninth 
annual concert and reception Friday 
night In the New Auditorium, Orange 
street. Among the entertainers will 
be Miss May Alexander Arthur, con- 

tralto; John B. Hamilton, baritone; 
Haley and Bond, musical comedians; 
Archibald ft. Bogg, tenor; J. G. An- 
derson, comedian, and the White 
Heather team, dancers. A dance will 
follow the entertainment. 

Mrs. Herbert Frapwell, of 80 Mid- 
land avenue, Arlington, was hostess 
yesterday afternoon at the meeting 
of the New Jersey Woman’s Press 
Club. The reading of a composite 
Christmas story written by members 
of the club formed the program for 
the afternoon. 

The story which its not yet com- 
pleted, Is of the "mystery” variety, 
and the plot takes an unexpected turn 
tn the hands of each new writer. 
Yesterday's chapters were contribut- 
ed by the president, Mrs. Frapwell; 
Miss Maud E» Butler, Mrs. Raymond 
D. Carter, Mrs. la>uiso Coddlngtou 
Denlo, Miss Ada Fuller, Mrs. George 
Max Gottfried, Mrs. William A. Dud- 
ley and Miss Margaret MacLauch- 
lan. A name for the story will be 
chosen at a future meeting. 

At the business meeting Mrs. Frap- 
well announced the meeting of the 
State college committee to bo held 
Friday afternoon front 2 to 6 o'clock 
at the Newark Free Library. At tills 
meeting a resume will bo given of 
what, has been accomplished, new 
methods of procedure will be dis- 
cussed and stereoptlcon views of the 
State College will be shown. 

The afternoon's musical program 
consisted of piano solos, prelude lu 
A sharp minor (Rach-manlnoff) 
and Sonata In C major (von Weber), 
Miss Marie Coyne, and mandolin and 
piano duets, Miss Gertrude Frapwell 
and Miss Coyne. 

During the social hour the hostess 
was assisted by her daughter. Miss 
Gertrude Frapwell, and Miss Coyne, 
of Arlington, and Miss Suzanne 
Stocklc, of Rutherford. 

The club's guests were Mrs. Jennie 
Ilunkey, Mrs. Mary Hungerford and 
Mrs. Josephine Thomson, of Arling- 
ton, and little Arthur H. Boughton, 
jr,, the baby son of Mrs. Arthur TT. 
Boughton. 

A new member. Miss Caroline Pre- 
vost, of Elizabeth, was introduced to 
the club. 

The midwinter reception of the 
Davis School of Dancing will ba 
held In the, ballroom of the Wash- 
ington. Friday .evening, January 23. 
Mias Helen MacHugh, chairman of 
the committee in charge, le planning 
to make this reception as interest- 
ing as the functions held by the 
school In former years. 

Daily Hints 
for 

Fancy Work. 
, KI.IPPER CASE. 

Waiting on him and who thereby 
rather "spoils” him, sometimes finds 
it difficult to know Just where 
to keep all his possessions In order 
when Ills guardian and caretaker Is 
awav from home. He Is especially lia- 
ble to find his slippers missing when 
ho comes home In the ovening. Of 
course, If his wife were home, he 
would know exactly where to find 
them, since It Is her pleasure to pick 
them up wherever ho may leave 
them, whether It be lh the bathroom 
or at the foot of the bed or in some 
other place and then put them in a 
certain place, where It is most conve- 
nient for him to slip them on when he 
cornea home. If the careful little 
wife would Institute a gentle meas- 
ure of training she would save her- 
self a good many steps and Incident- 
ally would make hubby more self-re- 
liant Tf she were to begin with the 
slippers it might not be a bad idea to 

have a slipper ease tacked inside the 
closet door and gently Insinuate to 
her husband that tho slippers will noi 
go In the case unless ho puts them 
there The same system of training 
might bo tried on the boyB, which will 
eventually make things easier for 
their wlveH-to-bc. 

For tho woman who wants to try 
this gentle method .of persuading her 
husband to keep his things In order, 
the accotnpunylng diagram shows a 

model for a very convenient slipper 
ease. This has two small pockets for 
each pair of slippers. Placli pocket 
should be about four inches wide. For 
this there will be needed a piece bf 
cretonne or other stuul cloth, sixteen 
or eighteen inches wide and twenty 
six inches deep. If It Is double-faced 
c.lotli about ten Inches can be turned 
up at tho top for the pockets. This 
makes a stouter case Ilian where a 

single laced doth la used, and a piece 
for the pocket Is out off and then 1ms 

the edges bound around. Htloh be- 
tween the pockets and stitch at the 
sides or bind. Make the loops of 
braid, ns shown in the diagram for 
hanging the case. 

MATTER OF BUSINESS. 
"ThU house to let—only couples 

about to be married need apply,” Is 

art enticing notice which attracts 
many young people to the doors of a 

pretty suburban residence. Btrt. 
strange 10 say, the occupancy of tho 
house never changes. 

“T think you ask too much for your 
house, Mrs. W.,” tho next-door neigh- 
bor rental ked fo the owner, a shabbily 
dressed widow. “You could let It 
easily if von reduced the rent, a lit- 
tle.” 

“But I don’t want to rent it,” the 
widow said, calmly. "Vm quite com- 
fortable here, thank you.” 

The neighbors face expressed 
amazed increduyty. 

"Don’t want to let it: she re- 
peated. "Then why do youYput that 
notice in the window?" 

"Well, you see, I’m a loneiy wtdow, 
with only myself to depend on, and 
I’m obliged to eke out my tiny In- 
come somehow," the widow answered, 
confidentially. "So l write down the 
names and uddressos of all young 
couples who call and sell them at a 
fair price to a firm of cheap house 
furnishers.”—Philadelphia Ledger. 

Useful Man. 
She- And they've nicknamed that 

simpleton ’'/nis« the Fourteenth"’ 
He—Yes; / this way: He gefh 

Invited to/ f affuirs where other- 
wise thy •; brld l»e but thirteen 

gueeta.-y 

Shop News 
Art Invitation hat been extend- j od to all mothers to take the "kid- 

dles" to visit the many little j 
I towns of toyland in the city. Toy- I 

•and with the miniature cities 
j equipped with electric lights, Are 
: departments, trolley cars and 

steam engines. Doll houses with 
running elevators, telephone and 
all other conveniences of the up-i 
to date apartment. Character 
dolls, baby dolls and complete 
wardrobes for all kinds of dolls 
are to be had. 

The little boy will be delighted i 
with tfie spiral steeples and; 
bridges that are made of the Mec- j 
cano steel sets, life size animals 

| and electrical engines and the 
“really and truly live Santa Claus 

; will visit each and every depart 
; menL store in turn. He will greet 
| the children and naturally will 

promise all kinds of toys to those 
who promise to be good till Christ- 
mas and after Christmas too. but 
that hi too much for most of the 
children because Christmas is. 
their only goal. 

A trip to these many toylands 
will, without a. doubt, tax the 
mother, but it will take them back 
to the time when they were chil- 
dren and went to ired Christmas 
eve with a Arm resolution to sleep 
with one eye open and not miss 
the kind old Santa. 

Tn the window display of one of 
the department, stores is a life-size 
St. Bernard dog. lu another wln- 

II dow dolls of all descriptions are 
shown. 

j Good quality jointed dolls, with! 
I bisque heads, heavy eyelashes,'] 
] moving eyes, may be purchased at 
L. Bamberger & Co.'s at. from 
$1.49 to $15.98. The mechanical 
walking dolls and the famous El- 
bocy babies are sold at from 25 to 
75 cents. Character dolls, with 
papier niache bodice and bisque 
heads arc sold at from 25 cents to 
$7.98. 

At l-labno S- Co.'s toy furniture 
in natural wood and enamel finish 
Is sold at from 60 cents to $15. 
Brass bedsteads for dollies arc sold 
at various low prices. Doll houees 
and ull necessary furniture to fur- 
nish It. may be found at this store. 
Toy dishes In china, aluminum and 
enamel are marked at from 60 
oenta to $0. 

Dolly’s wordrobe can be pur- 
chased at L. S. Plaut * Co.’s at a 

moderate low price. Fur coats, 
I white lingerie dresses. patent 
leather shoes and slippers, fancy 
silk drosses and little velvet hats 
arc all sold at from 25 cents a gar- 
ment to $5 a set. Dolls’ underwear 
and sweaters are on sale at 50 and 
76 centsSeaoh. 

When the little wardrobe or 

fancy dress Is made at home moth- 
ers will find that sheer lingerie 
and dotted swlss may be seeurod 
at the Lining Btoro at 25 and 89 
cents a yard. Laces and trim- 
ming® in a large assortment is sell- 
at various prices. 

« 

Sauer Braten 
-—..-rn, j?;,. ;~:i- ■ 

Make a spiced vinegar in the fol- 
lowing manner: To one quart of 
vinegar add one cup water, some 

peppercorns, mace, cloves, thyme and 
one bay leaf. Put a solid piece of 
beef, about five pounds, in an earthen 
jar and pour over it enough brine to 
cover the meat well. Turn every 

day for three or four days. When 
wanted cook some bacon drippings 
In a kettle with one or two onions. 
Balt the beef, rubbing the salt In on 

all sides. Brown It well In the bacon 
fat. add a pint of water and the rind 
of a lemon. Cook for three or four 
hours, closely covered. Take out the 
meat, thicken tho gravy with flour; 
add some of the spiced vinegar If 
the sauce Is not sour enough. Herve 
with sauerkraut. 

To Drive Away Roaches 

Roaches may be killed by using cor- 

rosive aublimato sprinkled about the 
place they infest, but It Is a deadly 
poison. 

A mixture of red lead, Indian meal 
and molasses will be eagerly eaten by 
them and will soon exterminate the.m. 

Another remedy much used, because 
harmless, is a strong infusion of 
quassia mixed with borax and a few 
drops of oil of cloves. 

LOTS OF COMPANY. 
The mother of a pupil In one of the 

Philadelphia schools had been helping 
her smell daughter with the arith- 
metic lcsbon for the next day. and 
after struggling through the problems 
secured what appeared to be satis- 
factory results Next day, when the 
little girl ret urned from school, the 
mother asked with some curiosity: 
"Were your problems all correct, 
dear?" "No, mamme, they were 
every one wrung," replied the child. 
"All wrong'.'” repeated the amazed 
mother. "Oh, I'm ao sorry.” “Well, 
mamma," said the little one, con- 

solingly. ‘bou needn’t worry. All the 
other little girls’ mammas had them 
wrong, too." 

A CHRISTENING FORMULA 
A certain clergyman was asked by 

a woman of his parish how It was 
that he always managed, without 
arousing jealous feelings among the 
mothers, to And words of praise for 
tlio babies he was called upon to 
christen. 

"It is very simple,' said the divine. 
“I just take the baby In my arms, 
rock it to and fro. and say, 'Thjs is 
INDEED a baby.' "—Exchange. 

This is Guaranteed to 
Stop Your Cough 

LSI»kf l hli» Fanillr Supply off 
1 ouicb Stihh mt Hour 

»nd M»ve $2. 

This plan makes a pint of better cough 
syrup than you could buy ready made for 
|2.fi0, A few doses usually conquer an 
ordinary cough—relieves even whooping 
cough quickly. Simple aa It la. no better 
remedy can bo had at any price. 

Mi,\ one plot of granulated sugar with 
w, pint of warm water, and stir for 2 
lniimtea. Hut 2>i ounces of Plnex iflftv 
eanta' worth) iu a pint bottle; then add 
the Sugar Syrup. It has a pleasant taste 
and lasts a family a long time. Taka a 
teaspoonfu! every one tvro or three hours. 

You can feel this take hold of a cough 
In a way that means business. Has a 
good tonic effect, braces up the appetite 

1 and Ik slightly laxative, too. which la 
halpfnl. A handy remedy for hoarseness. 
Bpasmodlc croup, bronchitis, bronchial 
asthma and whooping cough. 

The effect of pine on ^ho membranes !» 
well kuown. Hiuex U a moat valuable 
concentrated compound of Norwegian 
white pine eitract and Is rich tu gualacol 
and other natural healing pine elements. 
Other preparations will not work In thts 
combination. 

this Pines ami Sugar Sjrup remedy has 
often been Imitaled. though Hover suc- 
cessfully. It is uow used in more homes 
than any oilier cough remedy. 

A guaranty of absolute satisfaction, or 
money promptly refunded, goes with this 
preparation. Your druggist has Plnex or 
will get It for you. If not, send to The 
t'tuoA C*.. trait TA ayno, lod. 

I 

W Hearth and Home ^ 
By Margery Do on | 

Dorothy and Pie Crust 
My Dear Dies Doon: 

Would you please tell me which 
18 the proper way- to Bpell "Doro- 
thy?” "A” cays it Is D-o-r-o-t-h-y 
and ”B" says It Ih Dora thy. 
Also, I would lik'e to have a good 
recipe for pie crust, an easy one. 
Thanking yon. ALICE W. 

"A” Is right. It is evident thut 
you do not read the dear Dear 
stories on the opposite page. 

Will publish the pio assist recipe 
in the near future, In the exchange 
column. 

“The Pathway of the Future” 
Dear Miss Dcfcn: 

t see that Mrs. William J. Z. asks 
for the poem, “The Pathway of tho 
Future,” and am sending a copy 
of same for her. I love to read tho 
homo page of the Evening Star. 

M. A., Hasbrouck Helghte. 
Thank you very much. I know 

Mrs. William J. Z. will be delighted 
at your prompt response. 
THE PATHWAY OF THE FU- 

TURE. 
There's a pathway In the future 

That my feet must firmly tread; 
Will the sky be bright with sun- 

shine. 
Or will clouds hang o'er my head? 

Once I asked this simple question, 
But the future’s lip's were dumb, 

Keeping as Its own the secret 
Of the years, that are to come. 

Then I asked the sunbeams, play- 
ing 

; l liue ana seek upon the floor- 
; “Merry sunbeams! Will you promise 

To stay with rne evermore?” 
But the sunbeams out the window 

Slowly crept, without a. word 
Long I listened, but heard nothing 

Save the leaves the light wind 
stirred. 

Then the moon and stars I ques- 
tioned 

Would they make the future 
bright ? 

But they gave me back no amnver, 
Only twinkled down their light. 

Then I bowed my head In sorrow, 
When the wind came from the 

west, / 

Softly saying, 'T-et this secret 
Sleep witliln the future's breast.” 

So I ask no more the question 
What the coming years will bring, 

Living in the sunny present, 
T am happy—ro I sing— 

Sing when sunbeams fall around 
me. 

Sing when clouds hang overhead. 
Never seeking in the future 

For the pathway T must tread. 
—Q. J. Clark. 

A Chance for You to Help 
Dear Miss Doon:r 

Could you find someone who has 
clean white rags, old ones, that 
could be cut up for use by a young 
lady who has tuberculosis. Our 
supply at l»me is exhausted and 
we are In need of them very much. 
We arc poor people and cannot 
very well buy new material. 

Hoping that you or some of the 
readers can help us out, I am. 

Very truly yours, Mrs. O. H.W. 
My readers are wonderfully gen- 

.erous. They have shown It many 
times. And f know your request 
will be considered. Will keep your 

Hereafter no letter will be 
nuanered unless accompanied 
by the name and address of 
the writer. This Is not for 
publication, lhit as an evidence 
of good faith on the part of 
the seeder. 

Write on only one side of 
the paper. 

Readers are requested uot to 
enclose stamps, as the editor la 
far too busy to write personal 
replies. 

name and address, and will gladly 
give it to folks that call for it. 

A Five-Cent Piece 
Dear Miss Doom 

Will you kindly tell me if there ts 
a premium on a five-cent piece 

dated 1S67. HANNA F. 
It Is not listed. 

Propriety 
Dear Miss Xioon: 

“A" says it is proper lor a young 
man, when walking in the street 
with a girl, to hold her arm. “B” 
■ays he should only do this when 
crossing the street. Which is 
proper? GRACH V. 
It is considered a marie of provin- 

cialism for people to walk arm in 
arm, or for a iTmn to walk between 
two women. His place is at the out- 
side of the street. If a lady is very 
old or infirm and requires assist- 
ance he may offer his arm. other- 
wise it Is unnecessary. Ho must 
never touch a woman’s arm to as- 

sist her over a crossing, unless she 
is old and infirm. 

If .the street, is crowded and cross- 
ing is difficult be may offer his arm 
to her. She relinquishes it when 
the opposite curb is reached. 

Her Birthday 
Dear Miss Doon: 

Will you please tell mo what day 
August 8, 1888, fell on? It is my 
blrthdav. Thanking you In advance, 

KATHERINE. 
Wednesday. 

Hair Troubles 
Dear Miss Doon: 

I wear my hair pompadour, and 
after a shampoo I have a hard time 
to brush it back Into pine 1 have 
tried several tonics without suc- 
cess. J. J. J. 

Naturally the hair Is very soft 
after shampooing, but usually it 
only takes a day or two to restore 
its "body.” Tonics will not help 
this condition. Brushing thorough- 
ly. to renew the oil, might. 

To Clean a Fine Blouse 
Dear Margery Doom; 

Will you please tell mo how to go 
about cleaning a gray qhlffon bit-use 
made over white net,?' It Is very 
dainty, and has pale blue ribbon 
under the net. Thanking you, I 
am, CHIFFON. 

Gasoline will clean the blouse 
nicely. Soak the blouse in a howl 
of the fluid, sousing It up and down, 
ti.nl taking care not to crush It. 
Rub the soiled places gently between 
the palms of the hands. After a 
few minutes rinse in clean gaso- 
line and hang In the air to dry. Do 
not use gasoline near * Are or In a 

warm room. It is highly inAamma- 
ble. 

WHAT THE PARISIAN MILLINERS Heavy Materials 

SAY ABOUT COMING STYLES Will Continue 
I 

Suzanne Talbot Is somewhat skepti- 
cal ns to the continued leadership of 
velvet. 

She is of the opinion that, for mtd- 
winicr millinery, heavy plushes, bro- 
cades and velours will be preferred 
to a material that has figured so 
prominently In deinl-salson and ad- 
vance fall mode's. 

That remains to be seen, however. 
In the meantime velvet manufactur- 

ers are reaping the benefits of an un- 
usually great vogue for their prod- 
ucts. Velvet crowns, shirred, draped 
or corded, but Invariably collapsible, 
are featured with brims of all kinds 
at this as well as Other leading 
ateliers. 

j WHAT’S NEW IN STYLES -1 

A blouse bodice suggestion, to bo i 
carped out in laao and fur. There 
is a skeleton bodice in silk, edged 
with fur. finished with a belt of Its 
own material. To males the design 
costa: 
6 yards 18-incli flouncing, at 

$1.60 yard. 87.i>0 
2 yards silk, at 81.60 yard. 8.00 
3 yards fur edging, at 83 yard,. 9.00 

819.60 
No. 64iy. S''Ms 32, 34, 36. 38, 40, 42 j 

and 44 bust. Price of pattern, fif* ! 

teen 'cents. 

Pictorial Review Patterns 
IV and 10 Cents Bub. 

can be purchased id l>. Bamberger & 
Co. or auy Pictorial Review Pattern 
agency, or will be sent by mall. Write 
your address very plainly and always 
specify visa wanted. 

Stocks for Xmas Stockings 
Now that Vbaby bonds" are Issued 

aa low as one hundred dollars in 
value, they make a Christmas gift 
that 16 within the reach of many a 

giver. Money put Into a bond Is not 
really spent, It Is an Investment for 
the future, and, when given to a wife 
or a daughter who Is not financially 
independent, the regular Income 
which It represent* will often have 
more sparkle In her eves than a Jewel 
of equal value would possess. It lias 
this additional advantugc that the 
coupons, coming at regulur Intervals 
for veare. will always be af reminder 
of the donors thoughtfulness and 
generosity.—Woman's Home Compan- 
ion. 

Daily Menu 
BY MARGERY BOON 

! WEDNESDAY—BREAKFAST. 
Sliced oranges 

Puffed wheat Cream 
i Eggs In shells Corn muffins 

Coffee 

LUNCHEON. 
Welsh rarebit- with macaroni 

1 Bread and butter Apple sauce 
Cocoa 

DINNER 
Potato sqyp 

Baked ham Potato croquettes 
Onions In cream sauce 

Lettuce Cream cheese 
I Cottage pudding Lemon sauce 

Coffee 

_•__j 

Children’s Comer 
====================== 

KGG-SHKLI. BASKET 
Dear Kiddle Kids—Do you remem- 

ber the story of the maid who started 
for market with a basket of eggs on 

her head and who met with an ac- 

cident because ehe grew a bit care- 

less? 
The story runs in this wise, as they 

used to tell It in my country when I 

was a tiny princess. 
The maid began to think what rftie 

would do with the money that she ex- 

pected to receive from the sale of her 

eggs. She decided to save her eg:v 

money until she got enough to buy 
a calf; then her calf would grow up 
to be a gentle cow that would give 
her rnllk and butter to sell. Tn time, 
she thought she would be rich enough 
to buy ft horse, and if things went 

well, some day she would build a neat 
little cottage of ber own. 

The thought of this so elated her 
that she began to skip merrily. on 

her way to market. The basket of 
eggs began to skip, too. Finally it 
slid from the maid’s head, and you 
can guess what happened to the eggs 
when the basket bumped on the 
ground. 

This ’« a very old story, but It holds 
a lesson for boys and girls of today 
if they are wise enough to under- 
stand it. 

I was reminded of this story by the 
dear little eggshell basket of which 
this is a drawing. It is a tiny basket. 
Just big enough for dollte to carry 
when she goes into her garden to 
gather sweet roses and lilies and vio- 
lets, or for her to use when she car- 

ries goodies to her friends. Does 
your dollie do that? 

An eggshell basket is eaey to make, 
ind It should go with your other egg- 
shell pieces. The handle may be a 

strip of gilt paper, and you may bind 
the edges of the basket with a gilt 
band, if vou like. The edge must be 
very neatly cut if you wish to have 
t look perfect. What a nice present 
for a little sick friend a set of egg- 
shell things would be. 

PRINCESS SPIN AW'AY. 

Mr Caroline W ■«*» » 

reolf for potato dumplings tha- 

she 
* 

jinlsed us last week, and a-leo 

tells He reader that wanted to know 

how to keep fruit cake Icing from 

becoming discolored. 
The dumplings are supposed to 

accompany hassenpfeffer.Youlloe 
sure to like them, folks, IF you like 

hassenpfeffer. 
Potato Dumplings 

One large cupful of hot mashed 
potatoes, one egg, one tablespoon of 

butter one and one-half cups o' 

dried bread crumbs. Beat tegether 
very light, then roll them into 

small balls and boll In salted water 

As soon as they come to the top 
skim them out and lay on a platter, 
pour hassenpfefter in the centre of 

same dish. 

This is Mrs. Caroline F.'s method 
of preventing Icing from turning 

daXbways make two icings. The 

first coat on the cake must be very 
thin. After It has dried thoroughly 
put on the second coating. DIP a 

clean piece of muslin in very hot 

water, rub over your first icing, 
then apply the second coat. 

When making Icing have all 

things very cold. Add one tea- 

spoonful of cold water to each egg. 
also a little lemon juice. 

Good to know. Isn’t it, folks? 

Seems to me I asked for a recipe 
for scalloped oysters the Other day. 

Anybody *ent one’ 

Who’ll do It now? 

One of my friends contributes th» 
following recipe for 

Spaghetti Goulash 
Piece of butter size of egg 
One pound of chopped beef, 
One large garlic cut tine. 
Salt and pepper to taste. 
Boll the above, mixed, two hours t* 

with one can of tomatoes. 
Have water boiling hot, put In 

handful of salt, one pound oI spaa 
bettl. boil until well cooked. Take 

out, pour water oft, then fix in plat 
ter spaghetti and pour over first 
mixture and serve. 

Thank you. friend. 

Christmas candy makers will ap- 
preciate this recipe for 

Turkish Delight 
Soak an ounce of gelatin In a 

teacupful of cold water until it is 
soft. Put It Into a saucepan with 
one pound of lump sugar and the 
etratned juice of one lemon. Boll 

for five minutes, stirring all the 
time. Then remove the mixture 
from the fire and divide it into two 
parts. Color the part with cocbt- 
n.'-'l Pour it onto soup plates 
which have been rinsed In cold 
water. When it Is set It can h« 
pulled off the plates readily. Sugar 
the hands before doing It. Cut 
Into any shape desired. 

__---"r:":''.irass==a.> 

IMPORTED SILK PLUSH COATS And Are a Great 

LOOK AS WELL AS SEAL Deal Cheaper 

The new Imported silk plush coats 
for those whose pocketbooks will not 
stand the wroncli of a. really all fur 
one are as soft and beautiful as a 

caress and In taupe or black simu- 
late mole and sealskin to a nicety. 

This Imported plush Is by no means 

to bo confounded with the domestic 
article, which Is heavy and coarse 

as furniture upholstery in compari- 
son. 

The imported material known to the 
trade as hatter’s plush is as light 
and supple as chiffon velvet. 

Gowns as well as coats are made 
of It and tn 1he many brilliant 
shades of rope, blue, and yellow It is 

exquisite and unsurpassed for a 

draped costume. 
The silk plush coats and wrap> 

really lend themselves more grace 
fully to the voluminous draped 
model®, broad at shoulder and hip 
and narrowing into the ankles, than 
the heavier, real furs. 

A black one with a smart fltch col- 
lar (across the back only, of course! 
Is elegant and striking In the ox 
1 reme, and a taupe with a collar of •» 

skunk is very lovely. 
Most all of these coat wrapa are 

three-quarter length only and In- 
variably show linings of vldid hued 
satin or brocade. 

REDEEMED 
There’s scarlet holly on the streets, and silver mistletoe: 
The surging, jeweled, ragged crowds forever come and go. 
And here a silken woman laughs, and there a beggar asks— «■ 

And. oh, the faces, tense of lip, like mad and mocking masks. 
(Who thinks of Bethlehem today, and one lone winter night? 
Who knows that in a manger-bed there breathed a Child of Light?) 

There’s fragrant scent of evergreen upon the chilling air, 
There’s tinseled tawdriness rcveaVr) beneath the sunlight's glare 
There’s Want and Plenty, Greed and Pride—a hundred thousand souls— 
And, oh, the weary eyes of them, like dull and sullen coals. 

(Who knows the town of Bethlehem once gleamed beneath the star 
Whose wondrous light the shepherds saw watching their flocks afar*) 

And yet above the city streets, above the noise and whir. 
There seems to come a vagrant breath of frankincense and myrrh, 
I saw a woman, bent and wan, and on her face a light— !. 
The look that Mary might have worn that other Christmas night. 

(And as the little children passed, and one lad turned and smiled, 
T saw within his wistful eyes **e spirit of The Child.) 

—Caroline Reynolds. 

.—■ ■■■■■ 
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Seven Kegs to Baldpate 
BY EARL DERR BIGGtRS 
(Copyright by Bobbs-Morrill Co) 

II 
Story of comedy, dramatised by 

<-ieor*e Cohan, which la now running 
at Aator Theatre, New York city. 

SIX KEYS LOCATED 
Billy Magee, a successful author, 

wishing to retire Into seclusion to 
think out a novel, la given a key In 
midwinter to a summer hotel In one 

of the lonesomest towns In the coun- 

try. As lie arrives at Upper Asque- 
wan Falls, N. Y., he finds a young 
woman with her companion weeping 
In the depot. She refuses assistance. 
He goes to Baldpate Inn, to which he 
has a key. To his surprise, that night 
another person enters the hostelry. 
He Is discovered in the ofiloe and tell* 
Magee that his name Is Joseph Bland. 
He throws a package into the safe 
and Blams the door, then tells a story 
of how “Arabella" has jilted him and 
he came there for solitude. A college 
professor then appears, and takes up 
his home in the hotel. Ho explains 
that he Is trying to escape the news- 

papers. The Hermit of Upper Aspe 
quewan Falls, who has a theory that 
woman is at the bottom of all 
troubles. Is secured as cook for the 
trio Next Mies Norton, the young 
woman whom Magee saw at the 
depot, appears at Baldpate. Meeting 
Magee on the stairs she astonishes 
him by asking him If ho is on her 
side and tells him that, that the 
Mayor of Renton has the fifth key. 
The mayor soon appears, and strange 
noises are heard In the hotel. 

Miss Norton meets Magee on the 
stairs and asks his help In securing 
$20,000 In the safe. The strong box Is 
blown open by another, who Is also 
anxious to secure the money. There 
la a struggle fov its possession. Miss 
Thornhill arrives with the sixth key. 

Utontinued from Testerdar.l 
* 

“I know.” he said, "what, you think. 
T'm a fine specimen of a man to send 
on a hunt like that. A weak-kneed 
mollycoddle who passes Into a state 
Of coma at the crucial moment: but. 
—I'm going to give you that package 
yet.” 

The girl turned her head. Mr. Ma- 
gee saw that her eyes were misty 
with tears. 

“You’re playing with me," she said 
brokenly. “I might have known, and 
I trusted you. You're in the game 
with the others—and T thought you 
weren’t. I staked my whole chance 
of success on you—now you’re mak- 
ing sport of me. You never intended 
to fclve me that money—you don’t In- 
tend to now.” 

“On my word,” cried Magee, “I do 
Intend to give it to you. The minute 
we get back to the Inn. T have It 
safe in my room.” 

“Give It to her," said the girl bit- 
terly- “Why don't you give it to 
her’.’” 

Oh, the pervsrs'ty of women! 
"It’s you I want to give it to,” re- 

plied Magee warmly. “X don’t know 
what was the matter with me last 
night. I was a fool. You don’t be- 
lieve in me, I know—” Her face wat 

cold and expressionless. 
“And I wanted to believe In you— 

so much,” she said> 
"Why did you want to?" cried Ma- 

gee. "Why?" 
She plodded on through the snow. 
“You must believe." he pleaded. ”1 

don't know what all this Is about- 
on my word of honor; but I want tc 

give vou that money, and 1 will- tin 
minute we get back to the inn. Wil! 
you believe then? Will you?” 

"I hatu you,” said the girl simply 
She should not have said that. Ai 

far back as he could remember, suet 
opposition had stirred Mr. Magee tc 

wild deeds. He opened Ms mouth 
and words flowed forth. What wjere 
the words? 

"I love you! T love you! Ever since 
that moment in the station I have 
loved you! I love you!” 

Faintly he heard himself saying 
it over and over. By the gods, he was 

proposing! Inanely, in words of one 
syllable, as the butcher’s boy might 
have told his love to the second 
kitchen maid. 

“I love you,” lie continued. Idiot! 
Often Mr. Magee had thought of the 

monhent when lie would tell his love 
to a woman. It. waH a moment, of dim 
lights, music, perhaps in the distance, 
two souls caught up in the magic of 
the moonlit night—a pretty graceful 
speech from him, a sweet, gracious 
surrender from the girl. And this— 
Instead. 

"I love you.” In heaven’s name, 
was he never going to atop saying 
It? ”1 want you to believe.” 

Bright morning on the mountain, a 

girl In an angry mood at Mb side, a 

seedy chaperon on his trail, an erring 
cook ahead. Good lord! He recalled 
that a fellow novelist, whoso love 
scenes were regarded as modelB by 
young people suffering the tender pas- 
sion, had once confessed that he pro- 
posed to Ids wife on a street-car, and 
was accepted Just as the conductor 
handed him his transfers. Mr. Magee 
had been scornful. He could never be 
scornful again. By a tremendous ef- 
fort ho avoided repeating hie childish 
refrain. 

The girl deliberately stopped. There 
was never less of sweet gracious sur- 
render In a suffragette hurling a stone 
through a shop-keeper’s window. She 
eyed Mr. Magee pityingly, and they 
stood until Mr. Max caught up with 
them. 

"So that’s the hermit’s shack," said 
Max, indicating the little wooden hut 
at which they had arrived. “A funtiy 
place for a guy to bury himself. t 
should think he’d get to longing for 
the white lights and the table d'liotes 
with red wine.” 

"A very unromantlc speech,” re- 
proved the girl. "You should be deep- 
ly thrilled at the thought of pene- 
trating the secrete of the hermitage. 
I am- Are you, Mr. Magee?” 

She smiled up at Magee, and he was 
In that state where he thought that 
In the blue depths of her eyes he saw 
the sunny slopes of the islands of the 
blest. 

“I*-” he caught himself In time. 
He would not be idiot enough to 
babble it again. He pulled himself to- 
gether. "I'm going to make you be- 
lieve in me,” he said, with a touch 
of his old jaunttness. 

Mr. Max was knocking with char- 
acteristic loudness at the hermit’s 
door. 

CHAPTER XI. 
* Falsehood Under the Palm*. 

me a willow cabin at your 11 gate,” quoted Mr. Magee, look- 
ing at the hermit’s shack with inter- 
est 

“U-m-in, replied Miss Norton. 
Thus beautiful sentiments frequently 
fare, even at the hands of the most 
beautiful. Mr. Magee abandoned his 
project of completing the speech. The door of the hermit’s abode 
opened before Mr. Max’s masterful 
knock, and the bearded little man ap- peared on the threshold. He was 
clad in a purple dressing-gown that 
suggested some woman laid picked it Surely no man could have fallen vlc- 
Uine to that riot of color 

’’Come in,” said the hermit, in a 
tone ho colorless it called added at- 
tention to the gown. “Miss, you have 
the chair. You’ll have to be content- 
ed with that soap-box davenport, gen- 
tlemen WeUt" 

He stood facing them in the middle 
of his hermitage. With curious eyes 
they examined its architecture. Exiled 
hands had built It of poles and cloy 
and a reliable brand of roofing. In 
the largest ruoin, where they sat,, were, 
chairs, a table and a book-shelf ham- 
mered together from stray boards— 
furniture midway between that in a 
hut on a desert isle and that of a 
home made happy from the back 
pages of a woman’s magazine. On 
the wall -were various posters that 
defined the hermit's taste in art as in 
flammatory, bold, arresting. Through 
one door at the rear they caught a 

glimpse of a tiny kitchen; through 
another the white covering of a hall- 
room cot could be seen. 

"Well?” repeated Mr. Peters. "1 
suppose you’re a delegation, so to 
sneak?" 

“A cold unfeeling world,” objected 
Mr. Magee. 

"We have come to plead—” begun 
Mies Norton, turning her eyes at their 
full candle-power on the hermit's 
bearded face. 

"1 beg pardon, miss,” Interrupted 
Mr. Peters, “but 11 ain’t any use. T’v« 
thought It all out—In the nigh! 
watches, as the poet says. I came up 
here to be alone. T can’t be a hermt1 * 

and a cook, too. I can’t and ba trUn 
to myself. No, you’ll have to ac- 
cept my resignation, to take effeo* 
at once.” 

He sat down on an uncertain ohatr 
and regarded them sorrowfully. Hlf 
long well-shaped fingers clutched the 
Cord of the purple gown. 

"It isn’t as though we were asking 
you to give up the hermit business 
for good.” argued Magee. "It’s Jtl*t 
for a short time—maybe only for a 
few days. T should think you would 
welcome the diversion.” 

Mr. Peters shook his head vigor- 
ously. The brown curls wared flip- 
pantly about bis shoulders. 

“My Instincts,” he replied, "are 
away from the crowd. T explained 
that to you when we first met, Mr 
Magee." 

“Any man,” commented Mr. Mas 
"ought to be able to strangle his 
instincts for a good salary, payable 
In advance.” 

“You come here,” said the hermit 
with annoyance, "and you bring with 
you the sentiments of th© outaldo 
world—the world I have forsworn 
Don’t do it. I ask you.” 

1 "I don’t get you,” reflected Mr 
Max, "No, pal, I don't quite grab 
this hermit game. It. ain’t human 
nature, I say. Way up here miles 
from the littlo brass rail and the 
sporting extra, and other things that 
make life worth living. It’s beyond 
me.” 

"I’m not asking your approval,’’ 
replied the hermit. "All I ask is to 
be let alone.” 

"Let me speak, said Miss Norton. 
“Mr. Peters and I have been friends, 
you might say, fer three years. It 
was three years ago mV awed eyes 
first fell upon him, selling his post cards at the inn. He was to me then 
—the true romance—the man to whom 
the world means nothing without » 
certain woman at his side. That is 
what he has meant to all the girls who come to Baldpate. Ho isn'i 
going to shatter my ideal of him- 
he isn t going to refuse a lady in 
distress. You will come for just n 
little while, won’t you, Mr. Peters?” 

But Peters shook his head again, ”1 dislike women as a sex,” he 
said, “but I’ve always been gentle and 
easy with isolated examples of ’em 
it aln t my style to turn ’em down 
But this is asking too much. I’m 
sorry. But I got to be true to my 
oath—i got to be a hermit.” 

<Te Be Continued TumorreBlfe 


