‘cbletomuk.lttdon’tmkwmjm

COMEDY.
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I have known griefs that burnea my

heart gut; those

That lcané red footprints where their

sad path goes
But this is grief, indee,
whom Love

Crowned and caressed and made

great moaarchs of,

Should stgid and watch him dying—

aye, nexr give

Or ook or touch or word to bid him live,
Lo, thia is worse of all, that you and

I

Can stand and laugn, laugh,langh t¢

see him die.
~—Smart Set.
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The Brate Won Her.
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=] don't know what it is,” said the
young man wilh the delicate chin,
rome weird influence

“but there's
about an automobile. That's the only
way | can explain what happened
down at Atlantic City a month ago.

Incidentally [ never belp a man with

a broken down machine. I used to.

‘] wenit down to Atlantic City thres

months ago and took my automobile

with me. Fhere was aboutthe stun-

ningest girl staying at the hotel you
ever saw. | knew the mipute I laid
my eyes on her that we'd take to each
other. Less than a week after I got
there we were old friends. 1 used to
read to her an hour or two every
morning. This was father rough on
the rest of the girls—there were a
couple of dozen of them—because [
was the only eligible mar at the hotel.
First | tried her on Austin Dobson
and a little Omar Khayyam and then
George Meredith, and finally after I'd
got my courage up i brought out a few .
fittle things of my own. We were soul’
complements all right and 1 told her :
8o, 1 ess she’d been thinking the
sarne thing because she laughed a lot
when I told her. We enjoyed this sort
of thing for about a week and then
one day | thought she was looking
rather blue.

* *Well | am,” she gaid, when I asked
her about it. *This place bores me ter-
ribly.’

** ‘I don't blame you,' 1
‘Nothing but droves of grabbling wo-
men You'll nave to take some rides
with me 1n iy automoblle.’

‘*She sighed and then said *‘That
would be great fun, but I'm afrald
mamma wouldn’'t approve, and you
iknow there's no room for a chaperon.'

‘Well it there's no other way, [
eaid ‘we could read in the aftermoon
as well &as the morning. Then you'd
only have to stand the bore evenings.’

*She seemed terribly pleased at that.
S8he bubbled over so she couldn’t speak
for a while,

* ‘You're simply a genius, Mr. Will-
{ger, she said. ‘How did you ever
come to think of anything so clever?

*Then she laughed again. She was
8 very happy-heartea girl.

“But, after all, nothing came of the
fdem she thought was so clever. She
bappened to have a headache the cxt
afternoon and the next day was Sun-
day. And on Monday Bangs arrived.
Bangs was a big, coarse-jawed man
whose looks showed what he amounted
to. | belleve hia chiet clailm to dis-
tinction was that he played on a Yale
{football team. Ethel—she was the
stunning girl, you know—came to me
the same afternoon and asked me if
1 didn't think he was dreadfntl.

* ‘Oh, he might dn for some girls,' 1
sald.

* *Yes, 1 suppnse s0.’ answered Ethel,
shuddering. ‘Isn't it disgusting?

“The joke of the whole thing was
that the poor l1ad srcmed terribly tak-
on with Ethel from the moment he
saw her. The firsi week he was thero
he followed Ethel about from morning
to night. It broke up our reading, but
Ethel thought she ought to be polite to
aim, he being a stranger at the hotel,
Pretty soon, however, matters began
to get more serious. Two weeks passed
and then three, and still we didn’t do
any more rearlding. He began taking
Bthel walking, and the walks began to
‘get longer and longer. Every time
they started oul togetlLer and the poor
¢girl got a chancc she’'d make a face
over his shoulder and shake her head
despalringly. Finally I caught her
alone one day and put it to her straight
whether she wasn't letting the chap
impose too much on her kindness of
heart. She confessed that perhaps
she was. and said gsh2'd see whether
she couldn't get a hin! through the fel-
low's head.

“But things didn’'t change, and about
‘s week later I went to her and asked
her if she c¢ould trust me as a friend.
You ought to have seen the look she

- gave me when sha satd she hoped so.

“*Well,” 1 s2id. ‘I want you to tell
me perfectly frankly why you yet that
fellow comtinue to drag you off walk-
ing when you doun’t want to go?

“She looked at me terribly queerly
for a minute, and wouldn’t tell for a
long while Then finally she said:

“ “Well, it you must know, I simply
“can’t help myself.’

i ¢TI gmiled sarrastically at that.
' **You don't know that man,
~went on. ‘I never saw anything like
"him. I can’t tell you how he carries
,on if [ don't put on my hat and go
.with him when ever he asks me to.’

1 “*“Why,” I asked, ‘do you have any-
thing to do with nim at all? Why

gshe

dont you tell him you have a regulaz |

engagement to read with me, and send
him about his business?

i
“She was 80 mner~ous she actually

. Inughed, although you'd better believe
"4t didn't look like a laughing matter.
“ “Well,” she said ﬂnally. ‘'l try it
Nou're awtully clever. 1 should nevex
; have thought of it myself.’

“A week later 1 acked her what she
tad done. You cught to have seen the
girl looked around she didn't want to
say a word, but I teld her it was hex
duty to tell me all.

““He-—lre saye,! she said ‘scarcely

that we

told her. .

vmiam: iu uk! m.
ocean or burn down the hotel or some-

what to Qo.
“I was so Indignent thai I felt like
going out and telling the fellow what

with a man of that kind.

(1) IDO'I x md.
proprietor of the hotel or to your
mother at once. He's merely taken
advanage of your good nature and the
thing ought tc be put a stop to at
once.’

“She sat thinking for a long time.
Then she said-

“+1"l} do it; of course right away
because mamma ig not very well and
it would upset hee As soon as she
is better she shall know all.’

“So the walks went on for a while
and all the coneolation Ethel and ¢
had was to roast the fellow whenever
we got together. Ethel's mother
didn't seem to be verv bad, hut Ethel
wanted to be suve about her health
before she told her,

“That brings me to the queer part
of the story. Tre [ellow was evidently
impressed with my automnobiie and
the first thing anybody knew he'd had
one of his own sent dowm. And the
next day he tonk Ethel off riding in
it. Now, remember she’'d never gone
riding with me, because she was afraid
her mother wouldn't like it. It shows
{She came to e for sympathy when
they got back. She said it was bad
enough to go walking with him, but
sitting beside such a lump ¢! clay in
a whizzing automobile would surely
give her nervous prostration. When I
asked her how her mother was she
looked grave an- sald she'd had a bad
headache the night before. 1 tell you
1 felt sorry for that girl.

“They went automobiling every day

get back for luncheon and Ethel’s
' mother was terribly worrled. So after
; luncheon I called around my automo-
i bile and started out to ses if I couldn’t
find them. About eight miles ount, in
a lonely side road | came across them

sitting in his automobile alongside of |
If ever a girl jpoked glad to .
She leaned !
laughed out’
The poor cad himself seemed |

8 fence.
see anybody that girl did.
over on her knees and
loud.
worried. 1 pulled up and asked them
what was wrong.

**Automobile broke.” said Bangs.

“‘Yes' said KEthel, ‘snd we don’t
know how we'll get home.’

Perhaps | can help yow, 1 sald,
jumping out.
‘‘No use,’ sald Bangs. ‘It's a bad

break; can’t be fixed
factory. If you'd just hurry back to
the hotel and send out a team we'd be
ever 80 much obllged. It looks lke
nln

Ethel couldn’t help
him.

‘‘You leave Mr. Williger alone,’ she
sald. ‘He’'s an expert on automobilés.’

“With that | got down and looked
over the macflne’'s gear. Bangs zol
down, too, scowling. He didn't secem
to like his greenness belng shown up
before a girl. | saw what the matter
was in & minute—not a thing but a
loose nut.

“‘It's a pretty bad break, I said
looking seriously ‘but I guess | can fix
you out,

“'Well let me get out Brat’
ethel. ‘It might upset.’

*‘No danger of that {f yon under-
stand the thing,’ I said looking at
Bangs. '‘But if you and Mr. Bangs
are nervou~ you can get up and sit in
my machine. You'll be safe there.'

“They got {n and 1 followed them
over to get a wrench I always carried.

‘‘Your starting gear is different
from mine,” said Bangs, fooling with
the lever. ‘How does ghe work?

“Before I could answer he pulled the
lever and the machipe started.

“Ethel screamed.

“ 'How do you stop i1t ?' yelled Bangs.

* ‘Push the lever away from you'!' I
shouted. *“Instead of doing so the ex-
cited fool pulled the lever toward him
as far as it would go, and the machine
jumped and ran.

“‘Push it away,’ I yelled. ‘Push it.’
“*'Oh, | see now,” he called back.
Then, ‘I can't—it’s stuck, and off they

shot about forty miles an hour.

*“ They'll both be killed,, was the
first thing I thought, and ruin my au-
tomobile. Then suddenly it occurred
to me that they’d carried the wrepch
with them, and there I was eight miles
from a hotel in the wilds of Jersey
with a broken-down gutomobile. That
wasn’'t the worst of {t. [ worked at
the confounded nut for an hour with
my hands and then it began to rain. I
never saw it rain so hard before. I
stayed under the beastly automobile
until I was in water up to my kuces
‘and then crawled, out and hunted for
a farmhodse. ! found one about three
hours later and the robber who lved
in it charged me $10 to take me to
town. My clothes froze on me on the
way in.

“When I got to the hotel every soul
there was waliting for me down fn the
office. I believe they cheered when I
came {n. Ethel and Bangs were there.
Thy said they were terribly sorry
about it. Ethel sald it was a miracle
, they hadn’t both broke their necks,
" but that Bangs had worked out how
to control the machine after a mile or
80.

“That night I got her alone in a cor-
ner of the parlor. I'd never seen hes
look so stinning. There was a soft
glow on her cheeks and a nmew light
‘in her eyes.

* ‘Bangs has cut his own throat’ 1
said to myself. ‘My boy, go in’

‘“Ethel’ I said to bher, suppose I
hadn’t happened along this aftermoon
' You must hesitate no longer {0 sHow
that fellow his place.’

i “She looked down. “Too late’
said gravely. ‘It is too late’

“ ‘What do you mean? I demanded.
“ ‘We—we ars engaged.’

“ “Kthel!® I crled selzing her hamnd,
“Just then Bangs came up.

laughing at

sald

she

out ever. sineo. oy

do aémething Gresdfol, jump indo tha
thing like that. I renlly don't kpow

1 thought of him. Eut | knew thers
was no use geiting into an altercation

Why complain to the

“I'ye boen trmw 'mrk tho thxu

Tow the Tellow had “terrorived Ther.

for a week. One morming they didn’t.

outside of the™
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Bide crepon zown trimmed with
guipure. Model from Latferriere.

Superb cloak of pastel blue sts-
mine lined with shaded taffeta
silk. A dolero eor Bruges guipure
lace trims the upper part of the
cloak, and the cufls of the slesves
arg of the sime lace, all of which
i3 slightly tinted. Down the
fronts and around the lower part
of the cloak are applique designs
of the lace most effectively ar

ranged. The high collar is faced
with ruches of cream white mous-

seline de sole. A long scarf of

the mousseline de sole, tied in the

effect of a bow, has long floating

! ends. The back is arranged in a .
double box pleat, caught down by
the bolero, but below the bolero is
left in full width. The fronts of
the cloak fall straight and loose
from the shoulder. Full under-
sleoves of the mousseline de sole

finish the aleev&

It is now almost out of the question
¢to find an undecorated brald in =«ilk,
wool or cotton, a lace that has mnot
many colored threads runp through it,
or a button thatis not as fancifully de-
signed as a penny prize box brooch.
We are, indeed, painfully rococo except
when a country gingbam or a design-
ed simple tailor suit is under consld-
eration. The plain and unvarnished
truth is that we are turning back to
a revival of the Louis XVII]. fash-
fons, which, for a revival, {8 some-
thing almost new. The hats, the high
and elaborate collars, the sharp revers,
broad cuffs and over-elaborated ma-
terials we wear all belong to this tran-
sient Bourbin period. Of course, the
well disoiplined twentieth century
fashion arbiters never go too far in
any one direction.

A morning drdss has a bias skirt
with three folded flounces below the
knees. It oasy walst is decorated
with stitched bands of solid green ma-
terial, a yoke of green, rose and giit
Perajan embroidery and clusters of
small bullet-shaped jade buttons. The
hat that tops it all off is a green leg-
horn stitched with black and trimmed
with black quills and chiffon.

There is the unusual strong prefere
ence shown this spring for capping all
sorts and covditions of gowns with
solid black hats or colored straws dec-
orated entirely with black. BStraws
flappled with variegated sizes of black
chenille dots have rashed into rivalry
with plain satin braids, and the ever
useful biack horsehair shape, and, as
they only ne@ a wreath of roses to
complete their trimming, they have
justifiably risen high in feminine es-
teem, ¢

l

Late comers from Paris have thelr
brims faced with cream lace, through
the mesh of which bebe ribbon is run

and bunched in tiny rosettes at inter- |

vals. Other smart chapeaux show fac-
ings of shirred chiffon, dotted net or
silk muslin, that at intervals gather in
very nparrow groups of
flounces, which seem bo.more than s
flufty feathery trimming. By a very
fashionable miTliner the hat brims are
treated with opalescent eoffects in:
gauges 1aid cne over the other. For
& set of June bridesmaids, there have
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FANCY DESIGNS ARE NOW UP—TO*

¥From the Etems of Gili and Siiver It's a Be-
13al te Tura to Geawss of Gimples Wash
Goods—Nekanirs and Linens Are Lending

T As the season waxes, nuna’ velling

-

* A frock in gray homespun,
; wvery quietly, dut mibst effectively, iIs

= ———

}

pendant |.

|

already been imported a group of feint

green grass straws, the brims of which |
are lined with white over green chif- |

.fon, upon which run neat little rows
of baby roses made of pink tulle.
In the specialty shops where asts,

neckties, hair bows, etc., are for sals = |

they are now offering carriage and
calling chapeaux with capes, man*ists
and collaretter trimmed and designed
to accord with the teque, shepherdens
- ghape or little bonnet with which f{t
will be worn. How ably this scheme 1s
carried out is showed in a Devonshire
hat. The brinkx is faced with bimck
shirred chiffon and banded near the
outer edge with a fold of blue panne
satin. Upon the crowr and outer brim
a very full wreath of white rosaes
makes all the decoration. With this
is worn a carriage cape of blue gaze de
sole, mounted in many blagk velvet
strapped puffings on a lining of
changeable white taffeta. Over the
shoulders fits a shaped collar of heavy,
cregm silk lace shot with blue and sfl«
ver threads, and from this collar rises
tho white tulle neck ruff. Ostensibly
serving as sash ends, wherowith to

draw the top edges of the cape zog&th- oth

er, but in reality officiatin

{
|

|
?

holeros, aignify | ba-
m: made for the m‘m nz ateel, gold, 1o ug qul
silver or colored beads and for even s e
more unusual spacimens made of Anes:
ly woven gilt, sflver or gun metsl
fesh. Brunhildas are the pames thess
g0 by, for the mesh of the metal gar-
ment is very like. that.of the silvel
slde dags that hawe for six months
boon 80 popular,

From all thees glories of git and all-
ver it is & pleasure to turn to the aim-
ple little country mmq!mhm
that never linger loug on the bands of
their manufacturers. Mohalr and
lnéns are, in their new and deautiful
colors, but most particularly in biue or
atring grey, leading all the rest. ¥or
siim young girla they hava ravired the
sun pleated akirt pattearn which should
never have been dropped. Biriag gy
linens are as & yule decorated with!
atraps and revers, of shiny black lin~{
en; sad the small linen couts, whan|
openad, reveal low cut walatcoats of
white drill liberally peppered with
smail black PFrench kmots. A Tull
folded biack satin Ascot tie chimes in
well with thia Whistler arrangement
in Hiht valuea,

A mohair takes kindly to almost any
design and any associate material.
One dress, of 2 handsome fruft green,
has the skirt trimmed with touches of
duller green, and the small bolero
drawn over a fine blue wash silk shirt,

Nax. parting* 3& to mx wmx one
WhoZholds your mthﬁ»; Beart. tul m;@
is done, . ]
Aud watch his mw iuda day bg d;r‘ :
'rm nope's high poon goes down, i

mmmxxm 'Exmk chﬁa ‘

J‘Qk wwn‘ '“ bll & A
was a guestiops if he AN :nr more: X
vashtul than FEthel Telcatt. They
could not spoak to each other on Wm“‘**m
the most trivis! subjects without-name"*
mering and binshing, but Jack xxerﬂlb :
«d in calling, despite the apparent dls-_
comfort his visits caused hoth. Eyerw~ BH¢
body could see that he was desparates.

Iy in Jove, and it was & saying among
their friends that if Jack could gver
summon yp the cotyage to propose,
Bthel would he too bashful to
him, whether shs lovad film or not.
She had just come out at the bexin- h
ning of the season, about the same
time Jack, who had just graduated - -
from college and entered his father's Fallantly.
business, of which he was the prospegs *

tive heir, first began to attract the at-
tractive  daughters. Perhsps it
was while avolding them that ..
he met KEthel, who had foupd
that there are wayi of keep
ing out of sight whem 2 ballroom was'
crowded with other #irls who ware em- - .
joying themmelver. ARYWAY. aoxm next,
common chord of sympathy wade
them embarrassed friends from (hclp h
first mesting.

Although Jack was Dashful. he dalled
on Kthel as often ax he dared, but In
spite of all resolutions to overcome his " 'a
spite of all resolutivns too vercoms his .
difidence, he made little porsrone with "
bis suit. They -
well when thers were others in tho‘ AT
room with them, but when laft to 40
themselven they suffered. ' Unlike momt “
young people in a similar case, they
oourted Tather than mvoldadtin
piny of Ethel's lttle brother, Guis,
Jack soon heocame such friends with
him that he felt called upmm to |
member his birthdsy. Thisx he 4
gending him sn elaborate box of bulld.
ing blocks, which Gus dragged -
the parlor on the oocasion of hiw next.
visit and inaisted that the ﬁonm‘m
him how to build witk them, - -

“What shall I bular Jnek ukod

‘Build me & hig hotel llh nm that
and I were at iast mnimr s

Jaok immedinisly drew
the middle of the room’ u
a suitable design,
that bdullding while sitiing
was diffcult, and as Gtu‘
comfortably on the foor wi
work he prompily alipped
side him., Now it iv.a pecul

‘that
they are always’ muzht for
very fow -children oanm work
designs that go with the)

ingly fino meshed cream colored mo~
hair showing a bright blue telegraph
pattern, A little lace and a white
lawn front and yoke complete the coa-
tume.

Every woman who wesrs a Diree-
toire coat with full tails from the hip
back, a fine bit of old brocade as ‘a
gllet, and a big Paul Jones hat that
flares straight up in front, must not
forget that the finishing touch is &
handsome fobh. Five inches of two-
inch wide black velvet ribbon is the
fob’'s foundation. At the end of the
velvet ribbon bangs a huge amethyst
'or topasx, engraved with the owner's

. coat-of-arms and swinging iz a pivot

' frame; or, in the place of the carved
stone, & very carefuily aslected dbunch
of luck la attached. Midway between
| the two ends of the ribhon a jewelled
slide iz run on, to shine out richly
against the black velvet, and the orna-
ment is hooked into the dress belt on
the left side.

S————

becomes more and more popular, but
it is latterly more dften combined with
some other goods. The original vell-
ing frocks were content with merely
lace or gulpure for trimming. Now,
they must be combined with some-
thing else. A model in bright blue
nuns’ vefling combined with a gay,
fancy-flowered Danne, silk is very ef-
fective. The coarsage ‘entire is of the
panne silk draped slightly at the walist,
The broad flowing collar and revers
are in the velling, edgead with scrm
gulpure, The sleeves, with their upper
tucks expanding inte a full puff at the
eibow, sre vary graceful. ¥Vest and
underslesves are of white wash mus-
1in, tucked ever so finely and with a
few white Iace Iingertions run with
narow black velvet ribbon. Ths
skirt’s upper part in & mams of iiny
tucks. At the hem at the back and
sides appear two despsd shapsd
flounces edged all round with the ap-

piwal mlpure Gulps wso 88 BHE L e
fines the narrow front breadth, unfin- elders usually take Klndly:

fshed by the shaped flounces at the
foot and tucked for almost its full
length. A dainty hat in white “orin,”
its double layers each edged with &
heavy fall of yellow lace and with
dark blue flowers with foliage to give
it character, completes the costume
Plaids are more popular than they
wors at the beginning of the season,
particularly plaids in plainish colors,
plajded

and are apt to get croms if-
terferes in Any way and .
work in hand, In I,_M__!
Jack wis a3 detply iptereated "
he was bullding & suie-snough :
and "Gus watched w(ib ad
Presently he tris
arch th(t. v m,

side it in order to lmp u

o B
oing 80 he

, the bullding with

shown this season. The goods are sut ;|  “¥ou clumsy boy!

on tie biag, which shows off to advan- 6

tage in the “corselet skirt,” gulltless

of any trimming whatloever. The bo-

out some men A
cardboard and set-thém
répresent the guests, - .
“Here's you and Ethel, .
ducs you, for you mran’t.
then,” safd the young
placed the figurs of
hat befors that 6f & : |
with & parasal,
um ﬁ‘ht,” md
not nmu: my lm:

Baying thlag
turned’ %Iw figure: fep)
ko that it
Ethel. medi;wr
out and turned th

hesrt;” und}n ove

lero is on the straight, the sleeves ary tive with hils bow in front'o
bias lke the skirt. White cloth em- 'With the pm!o :
broidered brillisntly edges the front pf "
the bolero snd &lso forms the yoke and,
stock. It trims the sleeves where they
eénd above the wrist-puff, The Istiei,
like the walstcoats, wre in pale gray
chiffon. A chiffon #carf in the same -
gay colors s the enibroidery is knote
ted upon the vest midway in front. . - 1

Dainty orange wafers are exceeding.
iy nice to paas with tea. A ginger o)
cinamon water. should be served wit
chocolats, and & plain unfiavored one
witk coftee.- You may, If you like, phss
some 1fttle - 501!‘)::",“ Hke choémn

ak )’
like that!” exelafuisi - Hth
Him by:the wrist 85l x‘tﬂ

- hi¥ fngers Toone -




