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JNS RESPONSE 10
THE DOUBLE DARE

The sky was of the clearest blue, ane
,the crystalline banks of snow were
rsmiling, but Jack was not. Laughing
comes easy when others laugh with
you, but not when they laugh at you, as
Jack, usually so happy hearted, was
'a .

Ainding out. He was skating up and
«down along the “shore, now and then
mervously biting his cheek.

“¥What are you afrald of, Jack? This
is the way to do it.”

The speaker, skating at his topmost
speed for a start, suddenly ceased,
flinging out his arms and legs. With
feet wide apart. he slid over the shin
ing surface of the river far out to® ard
the middle, where the main ecurrent
ran and the tece was thin and danger-
ous. Coming about in a wide curve, s¢
as not to lose the force of the first im
petus, he struck out again and reached
the applauding group pear the shore in
safety, although the ice under him had
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HI8 FIST STRL CK THE DOG ON THE NKCK.
cracked threateningly several times.
He bhad gone out farther than any one
else, be had therefore “double dared”
them ail and was correspondingly elat-!
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ed and ready to chaff Jack, who bnd’*;

“courage” that morning. i

*“That's the way to do It,”” quoth Jim- |
my Dermott, the “double darer,” gaz-
ing arotund for the admiration that he
felt to be his due  His eyes, wandering |
over the group, fell on Jack, who was |
skating slowly past.

“Afrald of getting your feet wet out
there?” sald the hero, pointing sugges-
tively toward the middle of the river.

This witticismm moved the crowd to
smiles. Jack even thought that he de-
tected a gleam under a certaln blue
bonnet trimmed with white fur. With
set 1Ips he glided away in silence, only |
to wheel around presently and come'
back again. He skated up to Dermott |
with his head erect and his eyes v(-ry|
bright.

*“I'll tell you why I haven't taken up
your dares this mworning,” he sald.
“Yesterday afternoon my mother was
driving by. and she saw me dolng it
and last oight she showed me what
foolish business it {8, and [ promised
her to quit {t.”

“H-—m."” sald Dermott, who wps not
naturally disagreeable, but overf,(:gd of
“getting the best” of everybody, “nice
boy—no danger of fallilng Iin with
mother's apronstrings tled to him.”

He was skating backward as he
finished this. Jack's face was flushing
and his mouth settling ominously.
However, he turned without a word
and made off down the river. Dermott
deemed it best to send no parting jeer
after him. The blue bonnet with trim-
ming of white fur pointed in Jack's di-
rection until his figure disappeared
around the bend.

That was in the morning, a Saturday,
about seven or elght years ago. What
happened in the afternoon is still talk-
ed about whenever the skating season
comes around.

By 4 o'clock pearly all the village
was on the jce. On the west side of
the river scores of flashing feet were
seen, then came the treacherous middle
and the rough eastern shore where no !
one ventured. Just across from the ;
village there is a tall brick house with |
& white columned portico looking down ‘
upon the river. i

Late in the afternoon a little girl:
with yellow curls, big blue eyes, and
a4 fine red sled came down the steps
leading from the porch, a large black
dog frisking about her.

Jack saw her descending the steps,
and knew it must be his little friend,
Nina Holland, who had often staild
overnight with his youngest sister. He
watched her for a minute or two as
she ran down the yard, then he turned
and went off for his favorite “long
skate” around the bend.

Fifteen minutes later he was back,
having changed his mind about going
all the way down to the island where
the good skating ended. As he came
around the bend again he heard shouts,
clear and startling, coming through the
erisp air.

“Go back, go back!
dreak under you!”

As Is natural in such cases, his first |
thought was that 1t was to him the -
warning was given, and he looked
anxiously before him. One glance, and
his anxiety was doubled; but this time
it was not for himself.

Several skaters had gone out toward
the middle of the stream and were
waving their arms and shouting in
warning at something approaching
trom the other side, a little girl on a
red sled, which was belng dragged by
‘& big black dog, with the sled rope in

The fce will

his mouth, straight for the thin ice that

bridged ‘the black depths “where ‘t
bangry corrent rolled.

Leaning low over the ice, Jack spet
forward, keeping his eyes fixed on the
little figure on the red sled and fearing
each moment that it would suddenly
vanish. The girl did not seem to heed
the cries directed at her by the variom
onlookers—they could do no more—whe
had goune out to where the ice bent ané
cracked under them. In a few mo+
ments Jack was abreast the line o)
these daring ones.

He did not stop. He was five, ten, 8
score of yards beyond them, out where
death might any moment unfold itself
uander his feet. No sound came to him
from the shore except the half past £
bell at the carshops, softened by dis
tance. He felt the bending of the thin
skin of the water under his feet and
heard the cracking that marked his
path: Yet these were only incidents
Chiefly was his attention fixed upon the |
little giri with yellow curls, whom the
dog was drawing toward him and
death.

Now he ceased striking out and
spread his feet as far apart as he could
without risking a fall, so that he would
be supported by as mueh surface as
possible.  An air hole lay directly in
his path. He bad barely time to swerve
around it. Nina Holland was just be
yond.

The dog, faithful, but mistaken. drop
ped the sled repe as he approached and

growled. Though a young one, it was
of the Newfoundland breed, big and
strong. Jack, with a word of greeting .
for Nina, stooped to grasp the rope. Ae |
he did so the beast leaped at him. ’

Along the shore, where the restrained ;
excitement was intense and every eye
followed his perilous passage and its
object, a cry of dismay went up. Even
as he leaned over to clutch the rupe
with his left hand his arm shot out,
and In the same motion he sprung for-
ward. His fist struck the dog on the
neck. The lmpetus of its leap carried
it on beyond him, and it slid straight
for the air hole. In a moment it was’
struggling in the lcy water.

Then the cheering from the other side
seerned to lift Jack along as he sped to-
ward shore and safety, with the little
red sled and its rider In tow behind.
Nina looked anxiously over her shoul-
der for her dog. Seelng it clamber up
on the ice and shake itself, she clapped
her hands and laughed gayly at the
fine, fast ride she was having

8o it was that they met Mrs. Holland,
who had seen the latter part of the ad-
venture and was hurrying down to
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TOI ETS FOR MORNING, AF‘!:EI!“OON
AND EVENING WEAR.

Indoer and Qut Deer Dm-—'l’h-vm
Dress -Why Seperats Walsts are Yepular
¥Fur en the New Tea Gowuis-A Uark
Faucy.

" The toilet of a woman of fashion
may be summed up In three words—
merning, afternoon, evening. In the
morning ladies have taken up the
hadit recommnended by the faculty of
walking for an hour or two, whenever
weather permits; itis “very sporting.”
Therefore, as so0on a8 & wWoman I8
@ressed off she sets in the fresh afr,
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RXTRERE OF YHE MODR

1

Delicate muslin dresses and comfort-
able dressing gowns are not for this
time uf day; the exlgencles of society
life have changed the course of indoor
lite. ln the morning the traditional
tajlor made costume is donned, trim-
med with fur cr worn wita & fur bo-
lero or three-quarter broadtail mantle,

A three corner hat of fur, trimmed
with a bunch of chrysanthemums, or
of Nice roses, at the side, is often
worn with this morning costumes, or

meet them.  When she had Kissed and
scolded and petted Nina almost in the
game breath., she turned to Jack and
emphasized her thankfulness In a way
thot marde that proper young gentleman
blush to the roots . his hatr. so that
he rather welcomed the distraction
caused by the frisky arrival of the dog.

Jack stald for supper at the Hollands
and went out on the moonlit ice that
evening, this time crossing the river
by way of the bridge. He was soon
surrounded by a congratulating crowd, '
the foremost belng a little girl in a blue
bonnet with trimming of white fur and
her father. In the midst of the confu-
sion Jimmy Dermott came up and held
out his hand. and Jack took it.

“You've double dared me.” sald Jim-
my.— Edward Rickert in Philadelphia
Times.

When Pet Went For the Cows. |
Pet was gone. no one knew where,
The fact of the case was this: Pet had
heard some one say. “Now that Rob is
gone 1 do not know who will bring
home the cows.”
“I can get the cows,” thought Pet. |
Now, Pet knew that Rob wont
through the gate at the back of the
barn when he went for the cows, so
she went through there too. When she
went past the ¢alf, she said, “Do not
cry, poor calf; I will see that you get
some milk.”
Pet found a trail through the tall

- couteaun

else a large llat togue composedof
violet and trimmed with an aigrette
or blue glace taffetas; or a plain felt
hat draped and stitched, with two
teathers carstessly stuck
through the drapery. On the side
turned up 1s placed a drapery of taf-
fotas resembdling a knotted foulard,
with ends falling over the hair. All
these fancles are equally becoming,
provided the class of dress is {n a

_quiet style, hanmonizing with them,

Bootg with patent leather uppers and
fiat heels are the proper things to coms
plete the costume,

On the return home a stylish dress
{s put on for lunch, when that meal is
whken in private or with a few {riends
Parts dressmakers turn out exquisite
creations, leaving thelr customers
free to select the style best adapted
and most becoming for them. Fash-
i1on {mposes nothing except good taste,
which is innate in every woman, and
easy is her education in the midst ef
the refinement with which she is sur-
rounded. A genera] effect or a detail
i1t matters not which, can as well bo
borrowed elther from the Hmpire,
Louis XIII1., or Louis XV, ustyle period,
What is essential {8 that the whols
should be perfect. It I8 nevertheless &
mark of good taste to make the indoor
dress harmonize with the color of the
room. A coquettish woman neglects
not a single detail. As it is certain
that the hangings have been already

grass and was soon lost to view. Now, ! chogen ith the idea of serving as a

Rob was a blg boy of 10, and of course
there was no fear that he would be
lost. but Pet was but 4 years of age.

“IF I TRY TO WALK THAT LOG, I BHALL FALL."
How could she know where to go? She
kept in the path till she came fo a
creek. It had a log for b bridge.

“I think I must get down on my
hands and knees,” said Pet, “for if I
try to walk that log I shall fall.”

Pet did not get far. Soon bher head
swam, and she could not go on or turn
back. A sob came from her poor
throat, and she said: “Pet will fall and
die. Pet cannot go home.”

Just then a boy came that way and
caught sight of Pet. “Hold on” he

d as he came near, but she lostfher

p, and down she went. The boy
soon caught ber, and then he led her
back by the path she had ¢bme, and
they met the nurse who had beeti sent
to look for her.

As Pet ciung to her nurse she said:
“Rob does not get wet when he goez to
find the cows, but poor Pet is wet clear
through. She will stay at home now
and be & good girl”--Lavinia Gregory

frame becoming to the mistress of the
house, 1t will be easy by studying this
detall .to c¢reate a harmonious easem-
‘ble.

For afternoon, at the races, while
making calls or visiting exhibitions,
what is known as ~“grand tollet” s not
worn, except on special occasions,
Black velvet dresses, ornamented with
embroideries, trimmed with fur, or
composed of broadtail with a velvet
corselet, are most worn. Fur capes,
especially short capes, appear some-
what out of fashion. The only things
worn in the way of fur are boleros or
stoleg in fox fur, or large three-quar-
ter mantles, very full. The hatshould
be of soft felt, trimmed with ostrich
feathers. or else a fur togque, and
glace kid boots, with Louis XV. heels,
pointed tips, and bright suede colored
gloves. Such are the snpplementary
details of an afternoon dress. A lace

Vigre-Lebrun {n the Louvre. y

The time has now come to speak of
evening dress. There is much dress-
ing for evenings. Society life is re-

¢ire’s » {ts intensity; late hours are
¥ pt  Pr.vate receptions, the theatres,
1Mt =t the restaurants, wheh are

t ro~ ¢ mcre and more fashionable,
1 7+, ¢ ' -—gll these functions demand

e of refined and costly garmentg
w'th the idea of serving as a
r-~tt - <ress could be male "out of
¥ trirg”—a muslin cleveriy chiffonne,
¢ flounce or a garland of finwers skill-
fully placed giving the illusion of g
dress from a “great houss.” The eyeo
has become accustomed, in regard to
evening dress, to sumptuous embro’d-
eries; costly laces; in short the mater.
fals’, used are of extreme richness,
Muslins and tulles are only worn by
girls, to' whom they make a youtnful
and becoming set off.

So long as silk remnants are sold,

AN T

in Housekeeper. .

—walst—

" ¢costams,

£rill set upon a neck trimm ng of gold -
braid appears in the opening of the
fur. and the hands are sheltered from -
the cold in enormous goft muffs, which !
recall to mind the picture by Mme.‘

he separate walst, the silk petticoat,
the negligee, will continve in fing I«
| or, bargsis are coming to be unders
1 N e A
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.

gown. But for indoors amd peracoal
samvents, it s rather a question of
what is sultable rather than that
whickx may be merely modish. ©Out of
the gtacks of midwinter garments ev-
ery wonan may find any pleces which
poculiarly suit her fancies, A= she
sees thom, they would do for no other
woman in the world, This explains,
perhaps, one fascication of the con-
vertible bargain, as against the walk-
ing and visiting gown, the modes of
which wre nearly always commended
by the tailor and dressmaker,

A woman may be vastly econosmical
In the matter of sliken underskirts i
she choses to avall herself of the
cashion of having » foundgation skirt to
the knees made in a neutral iint from
some eiceMent lining material. The
point with this method {a that the in-
fug muit be fitted perfectly at the

andther deep frill buttons on. The
same foundatios may be used with a
ceshenere rufle for morning wear, a
sllkenn one for afterncon. Most wome
en prefer for evenlng wear some dain-
ty washable cambric, lacy thing, which
is now absolutely unstarched.

The button-on ruffie is a great boon
to the woman who wants to economite
where she really can do so to sartorial
advantage. The services of the little
seamstress are in best arder when « m-~
ployed in making up these January
bargains. This invaluable assistant
should be chosen for her cutting and
fitting abl}ities, however. rather than

woman who weArs & bergain: day} ¢
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'm sure, Carrie, T don’t knowiwh
batter you conid do™ said. 3
Durrell, with a sigh, ss she
“smoke house,” or summer kitehm, ;
May marm. her aleeves :nitlmi-gp.' 4 B
ing the sami-wsekly churning. -“He :
certainly a good match snough for any} x
girl in town” N B =
“But, mother, dear,” auswared Cwr-}
rie, throwing her aup-bonmet on the}
floor snd -pouring water on & pan-of
greens she had juat picked, “how sm [
to knuw what bin intentions srei'- Hej
T here, thet ts ot 1 you, Cad| |
‘*“There, that is jusl 8 YOu, 1§ Iy
Duerell,” ¢ ed the widow.+ “Not
know what his Intentions are! andj @i
he's been-coming bere offt-and on thewe] T'v
six months, Of courss, Tom means to

sides, he lan't that kind of a lellow to
fool round like some that 1 know of.”
*That may be, mother, but supposs
Tom Stapleton doesn't care anythiug)
uﬂt me, but doen caré for acmebody
clge?” R
Mrs, Durrell stopped kneading- the
polden maas of butier and looked her{
youngest, daughter keenly in the face. { be down with )
All of the widow's girls, and there{ and all the hired heip to take
were four sisters, were allowed o bs| ejaculated the mather. *I'woy
comely maidens, but Carrie wes de- |-t happened to bresk ouf
cidedly the fiower of the flack in this] ‘squive’s family?” .
respect. Her appearance recalled By-] “He and lttle Fran
ron’s deseription of Dudu: a fortnight ago, and-
took the contaglon ¢

“Large, langutd and iwxy, thrers were no cagen th

specially as to seams. Madame, her-
self, 1s counted on to know what she
wilts I mnodes and colors. And sew-
ing machines are for seams.
is not s mechanical process.

Steeves continue to be the contre of
interest in feminine toilet. And tea
gowns and all manners of lingerie fol-
low elosely models developed in outer
There is no dictum which
saith that the sleeves shall be long or
short or medium. The faw requires
only that what you decide upon you
shall have considered carefully, wheth-
er it accords with the general style
of the garment ir which it is placed,
The tendency s in favor of flowingor
“pagoda” gleeves, with or without de-
tached portions in fine lawn below the
elbow,

A tauch of fur marks mauny of the
newer toa gowns., It {5 no particalar
effort to offset the coldness and damp-
ness of this great country for it rarely
18 80 placed on @& negligee that 1t
comes near the flesh. Yards and yards
of sa.ble are used as outline for a trein-
princess gown opens over a white allk
musiin underdress, which is trimmed
with three rows of white fringe A
white stk mumlin fichu, one mavre
pante buckle and four mauve paste
buttons complete a tea gown meant
€or the oyes of others than the wearer,

This model, possibly excepting the
modimeval sleoves, 18 an excellant one
on which to remodel an overworked
party gown,

A ten gown from the Paris Hxpo-
sitlon shows gn _{nfinite amount of
tucking applidd to white muslin and
draped over mauve silk. Mauvo in
negligeo reappears often just now,
‘There are 147 yards of narrow rufing
in the great swirl of muslin which
falis around thp feot,

“Swansdown wool” they call the
soft flannelish material over here
which s 8o liked for bath and actual
lounging gowns. A pretty examplo is
o! canary yellow wool, mtde with
train, bell sleeves and wide Trevers,
faced with India silk. It perhaps is
not necessary to say that one 13 as
careful to choose the color of her neg-
Jgee with reference to her complex-
jon as to consider the tons of her
gowns. The idea, one supposes, is
that there is some real fraternity be-
tween the best wearing colors and
one’s self. And here is an idea of why
rwe do not necessarily dress for the
eyes of second persons.

In ¢the waAy of petticoats I have sgean
10 lovelier model than one from pink
eatin, flowered with white and blsck
sprigs, and draped in knots of black
baby ribbon velvet. The body of the
skirt is cut into deep vandykes, which
fall over two frills of lace, A length
of beading, plerced with narrow vel-
vot, defines the vandykes. The simp-
lest thing to make in an ordinary skirg
is one of ciroular shape with those bjas
&rills. The ruffles are not hemmed &t
all, but are turned outward under an
edging of white ribbon, flecked with
dlack or biack touched out with white,
*This use of narrow ribbons is approve
ed also for petticoats of more modest
materisl; light nougat moreen, fig-
ured chdllie or plain cashmere.

A gown that fs very much out of
the ordinary is this one in the Em-
pire style. It is intended for even~

ing weer, but a2 woman who did

New Empire Gown,

pot desire to be s0 venturs L
in her dress- might utilise ﬁ : .
ariabl

™
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Fitting ' a

I

.| talling away from the
‘| yoiz need not worry abo

| am surs,”

Dut of beauty that would drive you| of. It seems resl ha
crn:y."t’ : ® YR Al pin servants hays Ieft hin
oan't gat any one io ﬁ}f' Y
or monsy, got even Pauling Hi
poorhanse haspital nurse, | R
me ten doliars & wéek Lo
what T could,” - -
“As it Biz clifldren wars
Fou,” cried the widow:, “°
have boan sure to-catch thi
perhaps linve died with.
are awfully welfix]
“Mother,” waid
Qeal 0f snergy

She was tall and plump of form, with
velvet complexioned face, soft, dreamy
blue gyes, a tipped-up, wicked liitle
chin, lips just made to be kissed, and &
swath of bromzy hair with suniight
shining in every curl and ripple. “Lan.
guid and lazy” she undeniably was; 1o
vulgar haste about her. Her brisk,
energetio mother had been heard more
than once to wish that a wasp would
sting Carrie just to ses it she could get
round any faster. it would
“Who ghould he care for, it it fsn't: children Ui
you, I weouid like to kanow, Gad Dur- ' hatd nor:
rell,” ejaculated the widow, after- a thatT ahall g
somewhat protracted glancs, It you! Ms Durrel =
weren't so mdrtally slow, {:’i.l might . loux-amazemen! AN
have been settled before thix time,| “You go out to nurse *Boulr
same as Phoebe and Sally Ana, m"i 3::‘18 children! . You must “be

18! you'll grow gray fi . Dutrell”™
A tipple of slivery laughter aued: “OR the-com
from the aweet rad lips, and ithe ~sane In my life

bronzed hoad was tosied aloft in pratty | cxn get
scorn, ~ . * Jamg

“Why, mother Durrell, you cortalaly
don't wish me to marry a msn who P
doesn't want me; I think it's Lu that -
0T, UNii _A___'_,M.‘. , X

peak u L
“Lu sha'st marry him, Ui be bound,”
crled her mother, hotly. ‘‘You know
that all *gqot?tga I’W for her to
marry’ v o-—3INY
strong enough to be a farmer's wile,"
“But she's got faculty;, you've alw y.;

nlg." detlared Carrle, with & pa¢
smile, . - o
“*Yeu, she has got faculty wh
haven't,” admitted--the—widow,
bread never burns, and her credm .
B ook A o tinet

ave UC ] 1o e o,

Of all humasn affiictions s deughter
who seemed to be crsated without the
boon of “faculty’” wad the mevareat to:s
driving New Bugland housewife like
Mrs. Polly Durrell. el

A slim, gypay-looking girl; with greal

 dark syes like sloes, And weating-
crimson shawl coquettishly:
black hatr, entered the kitche
instant. .

“Mother, 'Squire Raynor's
ond Iam golnge—"" oo T

Mrs. Durrell looked up eagarly, and . en
» warm flush crept into the matronly #ud
face. “Of course, you've accepted him,” | word. li
she exclalmed, , tlinonns- 1
““Oh, T don't mean that he hias pogped -nounoed the

mqwun,i’ d the %l her . ayes { "," {'n yORE
dropping and a pretty blush waatling | 1 -
o Save upact me AW it Bduire .
ou have u mel 10" squire . 2 < o
Tor could think of me in “that Hght, Jwork; ax
o teach the Sum..

G

<0Of course you'll take it,” er
'widow, “Why, it Is just fhe. - ol
you fieed above xil others;-" and, |
you are smact, you can lwmh‘g
Raynor Hall before Christmas.” -
Lu blushed still more hotly
dropped her scariet face,  whi
shoulders gave & very slf
motion. She cared more:
from & certain pair of blue
for all ‘Squirs Raypor's weal
house, conservatories ‘knd il
did not care to tell her mother
1 think T will try the school st
rate,” she.said, after a ‘whils, v
thoughtfully, “It is eighteen doligrs-
month and board, and I can walk the »
distance easy enough from home.” And o
_without stopping to hiear her inpthers.
furthor expression she tflpped - ¥th
merrily humming “Auld Lang 8y
“Don’t.you see how luck favore I,
observed the widow, “She wilk ¥l th
'Squire, and I don’t kuow of anyboedy
 else who would make him & Happler-or
more careful wife, Now, Carrie, LY
can bring Stapleton to terms, X-¢an |
mn to my grave fecling euny - siid
wing that you are all set
*Oh, mother, you mustn’'t shy &
thing about dying yet.” sald Caxr
ain - faeu

reasons of her own.

me. We can, taks care,

e Hne Saeel, it stron
declar ra. Durraell, with stro
gurance, “She needs a hushand
children. I don't belleve in sin
men at gll. But it's no uss txiking &
you, I supposs, Some fo'ks don't ki
what's good for them,” with wiit
gave 3 ball of butter a finlsh
it to glve emphnisis. to her
Carrie splashed the - dad
and down in the water, &
placidly, hef  teniper .o
turbed ¥ oth

- the ‘widow would. b
fit §f she had know ]
davghter’s niind. -




