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“l MET A LADY"

Asking her nume
deritity the

i ning fer
sevimns  dnzed

lets w gir)
nnd es

CHAPTER I(lI1—Continued.

—_—3

o this s the pro

replied Stlllw

Bomming vole
el “Miss—Mlss  Majesty,
1 0= us weldone g8 the rln

s owers Tooun old degert el

M1 L
mnm™

Mudeline greeted hlm, nond i was all
sl (0 do to pepress g oery oot the
way b crumelied her hand In o grasp
of dron He old, whitehaived,
wenther-benten,  with  long  furrows
down his cheeks and with groy eyves
wlwost bidden In w If he was
sutlling she 1

wis

nkles.

nided It o most extroor:
instunt

||

) The

1 shie
Iheeal thng bt hand

, for
i e
siddenly It was Hke
The quality of
Bl sien In Stewnrt wis

Intensifed in

nuxt

. anid
N ochilseled stone

i
rmikr

Tmiaine:
minu's
“Miss M

this old

Jesty, JU's plumb hawdlintin
To all of us thet we wasn't on lad (o
meet you” Stiliwell s “I'm
ufrabd It wos o Lit unpleasant fer yon
lust nplght ot she statlon Waul,
some ghinl to el you thet there's oo
i b those purts except your brother
thet 11 as Hef hev mer yon as Gene
Brewnre.”
Shudvid ¥

“Yes, nn'

thet's takin® into consilern-
v, Ty nllus
1f ther 'm the
Wal, Stew
mer, but he's

wowenhness,
in'
lust of the old
nre's not oo native
my plek of the

Iust of the cowhoys

Sure, he's voung, but he's the lnst of
LRITES £

the  olid
elifvalea
Mis= M
ridin' Kind,

.
y i

style pivturesqune—an
e holid to say,
1= the ald hard-

down on Stews

Fulks s

“Miss Majesty, It's Plumb Humiliatin'
Ta All of Us Thet We Wasn't on
Hand to Meet Ygu." Stillweil Said.

art. An' S omondd weri)
for i he an’ melbse
nst night he mizht redd yom

you he fresh from the 1

Mirebine Bk the old fellow for his
loyulty (o the b evidently
f CLTRERS 71§ i o =oom
unythiing for lier to say, she remained
wilent

“Miss Mujesty, 1 reckon, hein® as
you're in the West now, thet st
take things as they come, mind |
ench thing o Hetle less thaa the one
before, 10 we old fellers hedn't I.ven|
ther woy we'd never hev lpsted,

“Last night wusn't partienlar hml_i
=atln” with some other nlghts lately,
There wasn't much doln’.  Bur T hod
n liard kneek,  Yesterday when we |
started fu with a bunch
Remi one of my cowhoys, Dun Muins, |
alang uhend, carryin’ money I hed to |
pay off hands an' my bllls, wn' 1 want- |
el thet money to get In town hefure |
dark. Waul, Danny was held wp, ||
don't distrust the Ind, There's heen |
sirange Gressers In town lately, an'|
mebhe they knew ubout the money
comin’,

“Wal, when I arvived with the cat- |
tle I wus some put to It to muke ends |
meer. An' today I wasn't in no angelic
humor. When 1 hed my business all
done 1 went around pokin® my nose
heali sn' there, tryin’ to get scent of
thet momey. An' I happened In at a
hall we ey thet does duty fer jull
an’' hospital an’ election-post an' what
note=Wal, just then it was doin' dury
an n hospital. Last night was fiesta
alght—these Greasers hev a fiestn ev-
ery week or so—an' one Gresser who
bad been bad hurt was laylo' in the

(RT1 RS s there

e extondisn

Phakle where L fiasd i

Thigs s on

I was full of cowhoys, ranch-
nn' town folks
' strangers. 1 was
I boget started up this way when
Hawe come in,

it s the sherl®,  He come nto
the hnll, an’ he was roncint about
things,  He was goin® to arrest Danne
AMalns on sight, Wal, 1 jest polite-Hke
folih Pt ther the motey was mine nn’
ety uet viled abounr Gt An®
I 1w tedd to tradl the thief 1 reckon
Feonld do 1t as well as anybody,
Fliep be conled ddown a bit an’ wn=

FAITH
rowlien e

thie

st waonnled

Jest unturnlly ey
Fer 't hates Gene,

U very sweet on

‘e rhie fo
Phare
uizht

=i

i ines-on
T
Wl—N

roan Liorse

lust et

vell’s oney gone

Vol wis up
the station wih
It ol onveas
t know Liow lie

prlinzeed

st

aughvd ki of colid, an'
il it elgaretr 1l the time eyein’
ir he'd ph |
saser ] never hey been sich o
bunzlin' joh,

T enn arrest you on o susplelon,
Stewart, but before 1 go ther far 1
¢t oevidenee. o Iowant o find

oul what's become of your hoss, You've
never lent him sinee you bed hlm, an’

thers wln't enough ralders across the
horder to stenl him from you, [r's gor
wogueer  look—thet hoss Bt

was drunk last
wurl pever batied an oye,
soawomnn on Nutnher
shouted Huwe,
I owet o hwdy,” replled  Stewart,
quiet un' menucin® Hke,
Y ou met Al Hammonil's sister, an
Nouu up to Kingsley's.  An'
cowbioy  cavaller,

Yo

(VR TS 88 TH

t, dhido't you?

cliel thls, oy
fn' up there an’ ask tl
I lestiorn

w, un’ A she's as close

wonthed gs you are UHooarrest Lee !
“tiene Stewart turncid white, L fer
bim Jump ke

olie expected to
Hehinin as he does when he's riled
sulden.  But he wies calm an® he wis
thiukin® hupd,  Presently he il

lat, thet’s oo fool Ldee, an' IF you
the trick 'l hure you all the rest
of your e, There's absolutely no reqw
son to frighten Miss Hummoml  An
teyin® o arrest her would be
d—i outrnge s won't be stood fer in
Il Cajon,  1F you're sore on me send
me to judl, Ul go,  If youn want to
hurt Al Hunnnond, go an’ do it some
man kimd of way, Don‘t take your
splte out on us by Insugltin’ o lndy who
has come hyar to Loy a Hetle visin
We're bad o« I without bein® low-
iown ns G L

s

=ich a

“Eowus oo wong talk for Gene, an' |
the Tel-
utliers
1t
the

wis us surpri=ed us the rest o
lers, It was plain to me an
who spoke of it afterward thet
Hhawe hed forgotten the law an'
offfver in the mon an' his B

e aegolnt, an® 'm
e shouted,

RIewart

soin’ rizht

A TARYY
seenusd  khind of chokin',
it b seemed to ey by bew ildersd
by the idee of Hawe's confeontin® you.

ANt tinally he bhurst out: ‘Bt
think who it is!  It's Mis= Huam

1,

T dr yvou =een her. even if you
wis logowd or drmnk, you—you couldn’t
g it

*ouldo’t 1P Wal, T'H show yon
I—n quick, What do 1T care who she
T Them swell enstern women—1"ve
o of them,  They're not so mach
Fhantpimmonn] i

Wi =

Ilenty Huwe shot up, an® with

D hils redd mug tuenin® geeen he went for

liis 5
=i el pansed In his nurrative e
wor brenth, amd he wiped his molst

trow. And now his face hegan (o lose
its erngginess,. 1 changed, it softensd,
it rippled and weinkled, and all that
strunze mebility focused and shone in
o Wonderful smile,

“AnS the
wis somethdn® lappened, Stewart took
s wun away from him and throw ed
Itoom the floor. A" whit followedld wis
Begatiful,  Sure It owas the heantiful-

est o=feht 1 ever seen. Only L was
over so soont! A little while after,
when the doctor came, he hed another

n
im' e sl thet this new one would re-
quire about four months to be up on'
anround clieerful-like ngain,  An' Gene
Stewnrt hed hit the trall for the bors
fer.!

CHAPTER IV
A Ride From Sunrise to Sunset,
Next morning, when Muodelloe was

daybreak; the ale chilled her, and in
the gray gloom she had to feel around
for mntches and lanmp, Her usual
lunguld manner vanished at o touch
of the cold wuater. FPresently, when
Alfred knocked on her door and sald
he was leaving a pltcher of hot water
outslde, she replied, with chattering
teeth, “Th-thank y-yeu, b-but I d-don't
ne-need any now.”  8he found It neces-
gary., however, to warm her numb fin-
gers hefore she could fusten hooks and
buttons, And when she was dressed
she marked In the dim mirror that
there were tinges of red in her cheeks,

“Well, if 1 haven't some color " she
exclalmed,

Breakfast walted for her In the din-
ing-room. The slstera ate with her.
Madeline quickly ght the I
brigk actlon that seemed to be In the
alr. Then Alfred came stamping in.

1 fetehied from | real

Ihanny |

il e |

L nmimsed to s

Mi=s Majesty, then there |
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thing,” he annonneed.  merrd
“We're rushing you off, U'm sorey f
S¥ g bat we st hustle ha
rinch,  The full round-up !
morrow,  You will rhle in the boeks
Bogrd with Florenee s Stillwell, '
Fide on o aliesd with the boys amd B
upa Httle for von or the raneh,  1's
# long ride ont—nearly fifty miles hy
wagon-rond.  Flo, don't forget o couple
of robes.  Wreap her up well.  Am
hustle getting ready.  We're waiting”

A hirtle luter, Madeline went
ot with Floren: gloom wis
Hehtening.
uidd ponnding g

“Mawnin®, Miss Majesty,” sal) Still-
well, grafly, from the front seat of o
high veliele,

AdTredd Bndted her up Into the back
stul,  amd Flovence after her,  am!
Wrapi| them with robes,  Then lie
tntites] L= b il started off,

As Madeline aeil about her
Hstemml 1o vampanions, the

1o the

Eing 1o

when
L he 2

livr s

“Well, If | Haven't Some Color!"™ She
Exclaimed.

rose Lilgher and grew warm and sonred!

ol grew hot; the horses held tire-
lessly to thelr stes nunid mile
ufter mile of rollin Hpped by,

From the top of a ridge Madeline
saw down Into a hollow where o few
of the eowboys bl stopped anid were
<itting round a fire, evidently Lusy ut
the noonday meal, Thelr hors
feeding on the long, gray gros

“Wal, smell of thet burnin® g
woorld makeso my mouth water,"”
Srillwell.  “I'm sure hungry.
n o hyar an' let the hosses rest,
a long pull to the ranch.”

Druring lnneh-time Muadeline ohserved
that shie was an object of n
grent  Interest
he returned the complim

i Were

sl
We'll
It's

cinsed  them painful
They were grown men
had white halr—yet th acted
hoys caught In the act of stealing a
furbldden look ot o pretty giel
“owhoys are sure gl fdirts"” said
Florence, as If statlng an uninteresting
ficr.  But Madeline detected o merry
twinkle in her elee eyes,
hoys heard, amd the
s mughenl,  The fell to sl
fusion and to hioreied nseles
SHnw, Dovw I poared Stillwell,
v you Jest hit the pall on the hald,
vsoure all plumb irs, 1 owas
fwhy them boys nooned hyar,
In't no pli fo noon,
grazin' or wood wuth burnin® or outh-
in', Them boys fest held up. throwed
the pueks an® walted fer us, It aln't

The cow-

g0 snrprl fer Dooly nn®  Ned—
thex're young an' coltish—bm  XNels
there, why, s olil enongh to be the

paw of bath vou girls,
in® strange.”

A sllence @
cowhay,
the cnr

pirel,
Nels, fussid  almles
ol then stri

Iy over

ghtened up

with a ¢ red face,

“Bill, you're a dogogone lar” he
suld, 1 reckon 1 won't stand to be
classed with Booly an® Ned.  There

nifestly |
to the three cowhoys. |
i, and was |
that o glonee their way |
embarrassment, |
e of whom |

me. but I shore gln't eldin® ont of my

way. I reckon 1 hev enough ridin' to
do,  Now, BHL I you've siel e
gooll eyes ebbe you seen sowethin® |
on the way ont?

el 1 Levn't seen nothin',” he rl--‘
plled, bluntly,

“Jest ke aosguint gt these hoss
tracks” 1 Nels, and he drew Still-
well o fow prees aslde amd polnted to
lurge hoofprings fa the dost. 1 reckon
Vol know the hoss thet maile them

“Gene Stewnrt's ronn

‘mon SO0
vell, aned e
aned hegnn
Nels, who-

of-negun ™ exelidmed
dropipual vily 1o lils k
to scruth * e track
EVer s s 3

i rt's higss met

el alown,”
wil for yon, B, thet
il tlie enwhoy “1

ton Yo know wlint hoss made the

atlier traclks
' thinkin® hard, tis 1 ain't sore
It war Danny Maing' hrong”
“How o yong Knew ther %™

deianded

{ Brillwell, sharply,

“BRL the left front fpar of ther Hinle
Phiet

hoss alwavs wenrs gy sb ity

eronkerl,  Any of the hovs con (el yon
'd know thet reack if 1 wos hlind”
SNpls, you t othink the how's

haping hits |

Leonple of duys.

gloped with thet Hele b Fomtra

“Bill, he shore wos sweel on Boniin
fme = G un® Bl Linton b
fore he ool ount ull the hovs

Wi,

She's shore chaln-lightnin®, that 1itie
hilnek-exed  dovil Panny might hev
slopedd with her nll clght,  Danny wos

held up on the way to town, an’ then
I the slane of e he got drenk. Bt
hell shiswe upy soon.™*

“Wal,
righit
aln't no douht on e
ridin® &

“Thet"

“"Wal,

an' the hove are
Nils,
mth ahonut who was

el yon

I hellove v nre there

CEATRTR S o [T
ilnkn o= th

it"s all an

e tpncks”

It

heats me 1 owish 1l vonlil onse
up on dy I was protty fond of
Danny an' Gene, Froiil Giemis

done for, sure. I he oo thee hor-
der where he ean fight it won't tuke

long fer kim to ger plugged, 1

ress

T'm gettin' ol 1 don't stund thinzs
like T used o'
SIHM, T orec” m T better hir the el

oneltlp teall.  Mehibe I enn find I {1},
I reckon yon had, Nel=" repiled
Stilwell,  “But don't take more'n a

We can't do much on

Ithe round up without yeu. I'm short

like |

ect upon them !

Ain't no |

It sure is amnz- |

The white-halred |

of hoys,

That ended the conversatlon Sl
well immediately hegan to hiteh up
hig tenm, omd the cowheys went out
to fetel thelr strayed horses,  Muodde-
Hne Lid been euriously interested, and
she saw thint Florence koew it

Things  happen, Miss  Hammond,"
she sald, soherly, alwost sndiy,

Madelne thought, And then strs
way Florenee began brightly to hum n
tune and to busy herself repneking
what wus I of the luneh,  Muadeline
suddeniy conceived a strong liking and
res] for this Western girl,

Soon they were once morg howling
nlong the pomnd down a gradoal Io-
¢line, and then they begen to elimb n
long ridge that had for hours hidden
what lay heyomd,  That cllmb was
rauther tiresome, owing to the sun and
the dust amd the restricted view,

I'resently, at the top of the steep
aseent, Stillwell got out and walked,
lending the team, During this long
climb fatigue claimed Madeline, s
she drowslly closed her exves;, to find
when she opened them again that the
glaring white sky had chinged to a
steel-blue,  The sun had sunk hehind
the foothills and the alr was growing
chilly. Stillwell had returned to the
driving-=ent and wae chuckling to the
Shadows erept up out of the

liorses,
hollows,

“Wal, Flo," sald Stillwell, *1 reckon
we'th b r ey the rest of thet there
Iunch before dork.”

“You didn't leave much of It”
Inughed Florenee, a% she prodocisd the
hasket from under the seat,

While they uate, the short twilight
shaded and gloom filled the hallows,
eline wis glad fo have the robes
close around her and 1o lean azainst
Florenee,  There were drowsier spells
in which she lost a fecling of where
ahe was, and these were disturbei] by
the Jolt of wheels over a4 ro place
Then came o Wlank interval, W
long, which ended In a more violent
fureh. of  the huckbiard,  Muadeline
awoke to fid her head on Floreneoe's
shoulder.  She sat up lnughing and
aflologizing for her laziness, Florence

An' they holed up a kit |

assured her they wonld soun reach the

ranch,

CHAPTER V

The Round-Up.

It wag n ecrackling amd roaring of
fire  that awakensd  Muwdeline  next
morning, amd the first thing she spw

wits 4t huge stone fireplace In which ny
A bundle of binzing stick Some one
had Kindied a fire while she slept. Fop

win't no cowhoy on thls range thet's g moment the curlons sensation of b

more nppreciatin® of the ladies than | Ing lost returned 1o ler

She  fust
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eattle [ |aroused by her brother, It was not yet |

“Majesty, here's where you get the

to Be Permitted to Have Their
Own Way at Times.

It 1= not so nenrly true as It wa-
yeurs ago that men earn money and
women spend I, but It 1= stlll con
shilerably true. Men stlll have control
of the chlef ngencles for wage-earning
and earn most of the wages pald!
Women hnve the spending of most
the money thot Is carned nml hrought
home for the support of fumlilles. The
chief end of man Is stlll what the
Westminster cntéehism suys It s, bu
his next most important end Is to sat-
lafy women, Women are more con-
tented when they have thelr own way
a part of the time—so are men.  Wom-
en's wishes should be dominant in
certaln  departments of life, men’s
wishes In certaln others; but there Is
no department of life in which women
can afford to Ignore the wishes of men,
or men the wishes of women,

And so it Is that In public as well as
In private dealings between men ond
wumen persuasion works better than
compulsion. Agalnst exacting women
men are Instinctively on thelr guard.
They usually avold such women If they
-an, No mien can afford to be driven
by women Into positions they do nnt
approve of, and If they cunnot run
away they are likely to turn

ait besides the wounded Grenser, | And Both Husband and Wife OQught |

Wr Worse, But most men ape voery
open 1o persuasion, nmd If Led aronmd

Lt look nt 8 proposal from (hat kit

of view thelr objectlons (o iy dis-
appear.—Philadelphin Record,

One-Man Shop Always Open,

A Greenwich Villuge shoemuker has
devised a method for recelving shoes
for repnir when his shop s elosed,
His Innovatlon consists of o lurge
hole In the door on the principle of
a letter slot,

“Siopce 1 adopted the scheme he
suld, "my repulr shop lLas doubled,
No matter what hours you keep your
sliop open there I8 some one who cun
come only at another time,

“Now these people drop their shoes
through my door slot with * vitten In-
structlons for the repalrs, T'hey also
tell me when they will call for the
shoes, and [ can get them ready ac
cordingly,"—New York Sun. '

Tree Pest Has Bothered Europe.

The Douglas fir tree chaleld, an In’
sert Introduced inte Denmark from
American seed, Is a much greater pest
In Europe than In this country.

Welghts were originally taken from
grains of wheat, the lowest of which

| heen traversed,
Gradonlly hlnck dots enlarged nnd
assmned shupe of enttle nmd horse:

[ moving romd g great dusty
unother

dimly remembered reaening the ranek
huge house
And

and belng tuken into a
and o linge, dimly lighted room.
it = fl to hep thut she hadd g
sleep at onee, o i awnke

out repdembering how she had gotten
1o hedd,
wi

n knock en the door and a

Hat and Scarf Sets Stay

- e ——
e e e et

cheerful ting, Florence entered,
viirrying  Stenming hiot water, biadyizsaatasstitiinsliosiiortisiiis 4 sitiressscssitabestatbibertbetreiesrsin
ool mwnin',  Miss  Hammeond. VIYLES In elothes ay  oome and | shall be, but fine white crystal aod

You sure wore
ou'll find

Hope vou slept well
thred lust pizhr, 1 oo
this old ranch-house o
I wikrm np directly,
We're by
r a whil
I
nfter

transitions from one ex-
her, bt gecessories of
the funs, combs, and |
Jewels that tone up dress for women, |
nnid iy it with different back-
gronnds, ot b e
to chianze than other 1
tles that  appear in
wehiled to the s
Enaweks tl

o, kin,
Treme tn g

drivsa enrrings,

thie b
on e
hatzgag
rendy =oomn,
uhoont the plaee

Madeline was eharmed with the
sl ho

; tonlze
when youir

stowih e
that we'll look

nuel

e of feminine knjcek- |

af the [ s
Hizhtful home it could All
thanges opanedsintg) & conriyhtd, or lionoe the ostrich fan, tortolse shell
pratia, a8 Florence  called  dr, Il

; comb und dreop earrings of an earlier
W

was low, In the shope of o rect

angle, wwl oo bmmense 0o slbae that
Mailelines  winy 0 had |
Spanish borrea K

Wiy Out onoa prors el

alored vold,

WY

*Ihat's what

at oo vast
Bl Tk

mensiiy of fhe seepe st
tles of weptlon,  =h
one of  the
Toikoedd sinel Lokl
waR not grasplng
steeteliod  wonidr
“Wete up
= B

nlil

Yol o Hithe
upe high o anid seelng soopteh Thgt's
e secret—watve ap high

the
mth us= Bloere
dlivwts I this

whisir,
vl I
cloned ol il
e roundup

e trhinss

to ko

1 lesisie what It
it ror ol then take me down theee

I =ure open your eyes, Mizs Ham
monid. T gld you Fennin
Your hrother woulidl hoave mude o big
success In thiz cattle hosin it 0
hadn't heen for cronked work by rivai
ranchers,  He'll make It oyet, in spite
aof e

“Indeed he shall” replisd M
“But  tell me, please, all  ahont
rouned-up”

“Well, In the first place, every ent
tleman s 1o have o hrand to fdentify
his stock, Withont §t
nor half o hondred cowl
vontlil ever peen;
cattle o oo hig: herl
Fenees ol our ranges
apen to everyhiody }
have two hig round-ups. huot the
o some bhranding all the yvear.
should e branded s
founel. . This Is a safegunred
caltle-thieves.  We ddon't e

tell e (LTETH S

chre o

ine,
the

no enttlemnn
ir he hiad
ull the
nre mo
nre all

S0 Inny,

duy ure still fashionable in the pres
your of gri In faet, oll-fash
Jewelry of all descriptions 15 staging
taculnr comeback—Iif it is suf-
ol Many old designs have
el In modern Jewelry and the
they give s guaint and charm

Thes
Y NEIr we

S

Tt
Ing.  This Is partlenlarty true of rthe

the
rustling of herd=z and bunelies of it
the ke we used o

“We hnve one hig round-up in the
fall, when there's plenty of z2ross aned

combination of damondd with jet, in
liracches, ins und earrings, which
has  reappearsd o rhanestone andd
ONY,

The you
wenring o

water, and all the piding-sto ks well
08 the eattle pre In fine shapwe. The
il'llllh‘ltli‘lt in the valley neet with their

ludy In the
of an

pleture s
old  desien.

e e T - Hoer comb I8 goliden shell, to match
cowboys and drive In all the cuttle o plonde of her halr. The ostrich
they can fimd.  Then they brand and

cut out ench man's herd and deive f -

townrd home, Then they go on up or
down the valley, mnke another enmp,
and drive o more catrle. It
werks."

For Madeline the morning hours flew
by, with n poodly part of the time
spent on the poreh gazing out over that
ever-chnnging vista, At noon a teim-
ster drove up with her trunks.  Then
while Florence helped  the Mexhoan
women get lunch Muodeline unpuocked
part of her efects and got out things
for which she wonld have imimediate
need.  After lunch she changed ler
dress for o riding-habit anmd. golng ont-
slde, found Florence waiting with the
horses

As Madeline rode
ool of lier
gy and poro
why the
spreings s

Tk

made
il was

utderstoml

i
her thie
and Floremie
e quite awhile, 1t
apparently npot drawn any o
the round-up.  The slope of the
wiis noth arter some miles fad

fact 1l
bl sevne
Dl
ser Lo
valley

WS

it bour Muadeline rode b
hind: Florence 1o the outsklrts of tha

Two of the Latest

fan = also In g color that harmonkzes
with the color of ner gown and brace-
let shiown is of white vegetuble ivory.
It 18 very prettily set with bhreillinnes

In o for s formnl wear
there | fidd for “tinkle br of
thin g i all soits of bl
Hant o Several of  (hiese
worn on the weist ot h ame time
anil the faint minshe
gives them thelr nonme
{ [ CEHT 1 0 3
conme ont

plisl s

& anle

urie

chisliing
A hrand new
recently

wlie of a
Ialoid  and
Iy they
il or silver,

coanpoesition  resemmbling o
come inoall colors, o

amil hends of gz
¥ be finlshed with the sume
nee inoa different color.

I necklaces are still the
popular item in costume jewelr

most
ani

as more to b desired than any others,
These red-brown tones harmonize with
all the eolors most fushionable for |
dresses and sults, and lighter tones |
ranging Into amber, share their popu-
larity. The vcolor of the rcostame
dictates what that of the neckluce |

Gradually, Black Dects Enlarged ani

gond strands of peurls are worn with
everything,

A number of novelty falirles more
or fess forry and coxy looking have
heen  breouzh!  out  this fo bhe
(TETE miking the g lhitt-mnd-
sourl sets that appear to h Come fo

The familiar angors, elinehilla
and sstraklinn eloths are supplementesd
by these new wenves and gl op
portunity for nmeh preater (iversity
in these matched sets. It will widen
Every woman appears te
hing  different”—that s,
Iifferent from the belong-

thelr sules
winl Us
Just o lirel

| ings of her sister women—ind so, ke
the Athenlans, we are always ronning
nronmd

after something new,

it of the illusiration
if Lthe prettiest of these
s sippenrs In oo hat and
sure to muke o conquest
wherever they nre shown, The fabrie
= woven with u sq mesh having a
Im eontrasting color, and It
invites decorations of yarn.  Quaint
farn lowers in several colors appear
on the hat and searf and the latter is
finisheds with o deep fringe of yarn.
Every needlewoman  will appreciate
thee possibilities of* adornment which

novelty
scart that

vrosslar

Hat and Scarf Sets.

prhis partientae cloth offers and the op-

portunity for the display of individusl
laste in the matter of embieliishments,
hit of chinehilln cloth with wing

1] : of angora is shown at the

to fumtch wlther of

thes, e madhe.  Biar one of
the mew knlited s b= shown—a
strn and mnfortalile ¥l liaving

wnis anil yarn rassels g
It bears o plain
mny aml te-
whilin thelr firnoss for
days. Al street clothes
red with sporis styles that
these matelivd sets
ihe street ns In the
luive o oeh

Crisp nutu
I S0

2 us tmuch b
s cluss. They
Ml aspect nnd we shall
wieet them everywhere,

Woren who are adept knitring

Just now  topaz-colored  pliss Deads fand crocheting, muoke the searf-and-
appear te Yie in every womnn's mind |

Bt or sweater-and-hat sets for tham-
selyves.

Y

0. 1921, Western Newspaper Uniony

Asaumed Shape of Cattle and Horses
Moving Around a Great Dusty Patch. | That Cellar Light.

In our home we were forever neg-
geene of action, A r""r_ ,"r truniping lecting to turn off the cellar Hght, siys
hootti Mled "her eats. ‘Lhe: lines of)| a writer. This Is my reminding plan:
marching cattle bhad merged Into & 1 have &  goodislxea pisteboatd
ETGRLMOVINEAn SIS NIET O Sc UREU R pluearid on which s printed in black
LT letters, “The Light Is On,” hanging to
| the cellar Nght switeh In the kitchen,
l Now, when a member of the family

“| hope | have found myself—
my work, my happiness, hera
under the light of that western
star.” "

turns on the switch he removes the

Upeon returning he seeg the card, Is re
minded of the burning light, hangs up
the card, and turns off the switch,

Is termed a2 gralo.

‘mnl hefore descending to the cellar.

(TO PE CONTINUEDD

This suves mueh unnecessary burning
of eleetrlelty, —Milwnukee Sentinel,
Yellow and Gray..
Cuniry yvellow d gruy s a com-
bination that s favored by the most

smurtly dressed women. Yellow spor
hats are very popular, |
Black Satin,

Black satin is to be very popular
this full and Is particularly adapted
for the soft draped effects mew Ia
vogue.
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