oons,
hard at first to reconcile ourselves to
ge, and to make a choice that
rove both becoming and satisfac-

fory in the Tun,

'”!'lt m‘ﬂ- are of two widely ait-
Yering kinds and of two only. They are
either very, vary large, or else they are
Wecidedly small. There is no midway
path between the two, no compromise

The large and the very large
hats we have been accustomed to for
®some time, and the changes have been
rung upon the so-called picture shapes
with more or less success, according
%o the milliner and the wearer—some-
times one, sometimes t'other—but so
universally becoming have these prov-
en that the leaders of fashion have
wisely decidéd to keep them for a while
longer, at least.

Of course, there are several changes
%o be noted in these large hats. It is
mot to be expected that the Parisian
aodiste would keep on sending us the
|same thing time and again, although
we might say, as Sairy Gamp did long
wago, that “They are just the same,
only different.” In the new models the
brims are miore irregular,they lack that
snathematical precision of shape which
mppeared in their predecessors. While
\the leaf has taken on an added broad-
ness at the sides the front is appre-
clably narrower, and the back has
shrunken until there is but an inch or
#two left to support the drooping loops
or plumes which now fall beneath.
And the smart girl can take her own
cholce as to the crown; no one height
or width, or shape is considered de ri-
geur. Bome have crowns as much as
9 inches high, tall and narrow—some-
‘what on the order of a steeple crown—
while others are broad and low and flat.
fThe bandeau, however, is placed more
‘decidedly In front than heretofore, top-
ping the hat well off the face. The
brims are wired so that they may Ye
bent to any angle which will prove
most bécoming to the fair wearer, and
@& hat may thus be so twisted and bent
to & becoming shape that the original
lines may be entirely lost sight of, and
& new shape unintentionally evolved.

Lace will be one of the most promin-
kent features of the new millinery, and
of this the fine meshed Chantilly and
the coarse-Irish-erochet'and the Rus-
slan gulp! will have and will hold
the lead. : ré wonld seem to be no
limit to tha mode and method of their
application, "~ “Round, = dolly shaped
pleces are utilized for crown pleces; col-
lars are brbught into play to make a
brim; entre deux appear between band-
ings of veélvet or fur, and it is no un-
tommon thing to see lace and velvet
and fur and chiffon and spangles all
in combination on the one hat. And it
is In just such combinations as these
that thé skill of the Paristan milliner
les. There is just a touch of this, a
hint of that and a Scrap of the other,
and the result is what our grandmo-
thers—yes, and our mothers, too—used
%o call a love of a bonnet.

PSR g

And speaking of bonnets, Paris has
Bent over several of these this year,
Queen Alexandra of England, as well
@s her sister, the Dowager Czarina of
Russia, has always clung to the bon-
net, a small, close-fitting toque—be-
loved of royality, having been named
for her Quring the days when she was
Princess of Wales. Doubtless her nc-
cession to the throng will have its in-
fluence 'upon the current fashions, for
Parls always likes to attribute some
of fi s fad¥ and fancies.to royaity,
and the return of the bonnet and the
coming vogue of the small toque gives
evidence that her personal taste in
matters of dress will have some weight

With the digtators of the modes Paris-
fennes, .

bonnets are o

These_bonnets are of the close fitting
Wvariety; usually with a little point in
front and well cut out at the back, and
are intended chiefly for middle-aged and
elderly ladies. The new ones all show
the little touch of jet somewhere or
other that seems to be the keynote of
this season’s style—large hats, small
hats, toques and bonnets,
hone of them seem to be considered
complete until this one little touch has
been introduced. A wide latitude, how-
ever, in the matter of strings is to be
permitted. These may be narrow or
wide, as taste may dictate, and they
may. be tied as of old under the chin,
or left to hang carelessly around the
shoulders, or drawn together and fast-
ened with a brooch in front, Indeed,
in the matter of bonnet strings every
Svearer may become a law unto herself

ap-
| parent artificlally, has caused it to be
lmmmn. for a time at least,

wear with the small hat, and in the
very latest style, however, has dis-

tiny parting in the centre—just about
an inch or so—enough to separate the
short hairs which always grow on the
forehead. Behind this the halr is
combed back loosely, being wavy and
fluffy on the sides, and s drawn into an
artistic knot at the nape of the neck.
Almost every style of face ¢an wear
this new coiffure, a little care, however,
being very necessary to adjust the cofl
at just the most becoming angle. And
the girls who always wants to look her
best will study this long and carefully,
! using her triple mirror to aid her in at-
| talning' just the correct touch, The
girl with the round, plump face will
,carry the knot as low as consistent
Ewlth comfort, thus adding a length to
i\the features, while her cousin with the

‘i thin, pointedly oval features, will cofl

! the knot quite & little higher, having its
lowest point not Tower than will be
level with che chin when the head is
bent,

i

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS,

il ocin

Two quarts of stemmed currants
make two pints of juice, and with two
pounds of sugar make three glasses of
Jelly.

In putting away pickles it is a good
plan to put a slice or two of horse-
radish root in each can. This keeps
the vinegar clear and free from scum.

It is said that adding half a bushel
of grape-leaves to a barrel of cucum-
bers in brine will keep them sound and
firm and give them a good green color,

A sandwich which had a great suc-
cess last winter was made as follows:
Butter three slices of white bread and
two of graham. Put ‘together alter-
nately and press together, then cut to
the size and shape desired.

In getting vinegar for pickles always
get cider vinegar if it is a possible
thing. = Other kinds frequently make
the pickles turn soft or eat up the
pickles, It too strong, dilute with a
lttle water. Pickles should be tightly
sealed, to prevent air from reaching
them, as this kills the vinegar.

Here is how a contributor cans pie-
plant. Peel and cut the stalks into half
inch pieces. Fill Into a glass can, pour
in cold water enough to fill the spaces
and get out all the air hubbles. Set
the can in a pail of water deep enough
to cover it, and screw on the top un-
der water. When wanted to use drain
in a colander and use as if fresh.

Here is a mosquito trap said to be
invaluable: Fasten a small tin- pail
cover in the end of a long stick and put
on it a large roll of cotton moistened
with a little kerosene. Discover your
fosquito where he s resting on the
wall and 'hold this trap just below him
until he wilts, The process is most
effective when the insect is obliging
enough to rest on the ceiling.

Small cans, pint and half-pint, where
the latter can be procured, are best for
putting up preserves and jams. The
one-pound jars, such as jams and pre-
serves we buy are put up in, are ex-
cellent for home-made preserves, They
will hold enough to serve once, and
that is ‘better than to - have a large
quantity that, having to be opened
several times, is liable to fermentation.

Sometimes it seems as if a can of
fruit is all juice and about the only
use one can make of it is in pies. In
this case the pie is a little difficult to
make, but by draining off the juice,
rubbing a little flour into it as if for
gravy, and letting it cook till it thick-
ens, then adding the fruit and making
the pie, there will be neither soggy
crusts or a “spewed out” pie. \

[N A,
APPETIZING RELISHES,

. S

Lettuce and Ham Salad.—Wash two
heads of firm leéttuce and put in the
fce chest or in cold water to keep it
crisp. Do not let it stand in water
long. Cut a thin slice of ham into
small pleces and fry brown then add,
while hot, two tablespoons of vinegar,
two tablespoons of sour cream and one
beaten egg. Sitr the mixture constant-
ly and when it thickens pour it over
the lettuce, which has been drained
and arranged on a salid dish.

ran
Crumbed Cucumbers.—Select large
full grown, but not ripe, cucumbers,
pare and-ecut- in halves lengthwise,
‘Mix one cup of bread crumbs, three

of Ited butter, one

and adjust these in the tter best
calculated to wet off her particular style
of beauty, but the strings there must
be else it is not the new bonnet,

But after all, the real and chiet
movelty is in the small hat, the little
toque, \made preferably of velvet, the
tight and closely fitting lines of which
it will require an artist to design and
make. And here many. an aspiring
milliner will meet her Waterloo, for the
little toque when becoming 1s exces-
sively so.. There.is 5Mhmslmu. a be-

aut out it which
defies @escription, but it is that some-

the girl a little
mnnotlmnutohcmr.
hr!hhrnhcmmcnpunylmlo

rounding teaspoon of finely chopped
onjon and a very little sweet

inery Opening

| On Tuesday and

‘Wednesday
Of Next Week.

Our Fall display of Pattern Hats is
to be held on Tuesday and Wednesday,
next, the 22nd and 23rd.

There will be shown many exclusive
designs, the originals of which were
Paris models imported at great cost by
the leading New York h’ﬁuses..,

NEW FINE
MARGCELLINE,
BLACK SILK
WAISTS. A Néw Malko of lustrone

Oream Wash Sillx that is

havi
Paut Slack  Petni s g aving an Immense Sale

Sole Walist Just in, Hand-
[somely Made. $8 65,

in the west 7 Ec Yd.

Special Importation of Ladies’
Little Fancy Glove Handk'fs.

Dainty, diminutive lace edged handk'fs for
carrying in palm of your kid glove.
12¢., 15¢., 18¢. each.

OYSTER WRITE

HID CLOVES,

. A New Kid Glove In New
8hades of Tans, Modes,
Oystor, White, Grey, &o.
Spicial, ©6¢. pair.

BEST FRENCH
KID CLOVES,

Beautiful Makes of Soft
Real Prench Kid Gloves in
New Fall Shades, 2 Clasns.

$1 50 Pair,

New Goods in Smaliware
Department.

; New black belts, with buckle and widet back
piece, b5¢., 75c. each.

New black taffeta and moire belts, with wide
buckle at tuck, 50c. each,

Novelty chain belts, with gilt or silver buckles,

- : 75¢. $1.50 each.
Oxidized chain girdles, 75¢. each.

New “ special” black belts, with buckle front
and back, 25c. each.

Very fine handk'’ footings, 10ec., 15c., 18c. yd.
Tapestry cushion tops, woven designs—special,

39¢. each.
dadies’ silk emb'd cashmere hose,

" 40c. to 65c. pair.

New steel lead wrist bags, $1.00, $1.10
Black leather wrist bags, 450. 50c.
CHILDREN'S SPECIAL PURCHASE
CLOAKS. LADIES’ BLACK
White and Oream, Furry CAPES.
oaks Long Ooats 82 inches and 88 inches
ik tons, PPN P with Black Thiber Forred
$4.65 to $10.50 Hach.

Scoop the seeds out of the cucumbers,
lay the halves in a buttered pan, fill
reunding  full “with - the seasoned
crumbs, Have tihe oven Lot a3d baks
the cucumbers until tender.

el
Macedoine Salad.—For this salad
take any cold vegetables, mo matter
how many kinds are used at once.
Peas, string beans, a beet and a car-
rot, a potato or a turnip and a few
flowerets of 1 all
well her, and after cutting them
into suitable shapes mix them with a

t French dressing, .

e
Stuffed Baked Tomatoes. — Select
round, ripe tomatoes, cut off the stem
end and scoop out the seeds. Mix one-
half cup each of fine bread crumbs,
finely chicken and ham. Sea-
son with salt, pepper, onlon juice, a
little made mustard and a pinch of
ground cloves, Season the inside of

the
& tablespoon of melted butter, or a
little on each and sprinkle with sifted

| bread crunilqsqu_olabo‘ut halt an

For Men.

Ask your wife to come and look at them if you
can’t come yourself.

Sale of Hose.

All qualities to be sold at one price to
clear broken lots.

2 pairs for zlc'.
8 nairs for 75c.

[ W DANEL & 60.,

London House, Charlotte St. -

i .

= . “’-&“ <

‘. - (By Alfred Austin)
—

i i e
this quiet R
wwrp*m-' f
A ? life, of men, ;
Love the o a0 b was hen, |
1L 5
H heart, majestic mind,
m‘ from -1!---1- stem;
He bu fered to mankind
W to counsel them.
But who faln would learn to steer
Agcient Realm may learn It here,

Was assent
‘Whispered by the still small volce,
And being loved and understood

By the just, and wise, and good.

Iv.
Death hath cloistered now his lips,
Husht his volce, and sealed hiw eyes.
Thing of how much Wisdom sleeps
In the churchyard where he Mes !
Who will guide us now ? , . . Alas!
One by one the Bages pase.

V.

Chanting then above his bler,
Under over-arching sky,

Prayer and hymn ho loved to hear
In ancestral sanctuary,

Bring him, for funereal crown,

Reverence rather than Renown.

VI
Both the lordly and the great
Here may learn how ‘Virtue far
Outsoars din and dust of State,
And what tinsel Honors are,
Acclamations bave . their day;
Quiet Fame s famo for aye.

R
HORSE vs. AUTO.

——

Dick and his. girl's just left us; that's
them, nigh out of sight.

I wish him luck, for it's surely a royal
sparkin’ night.

From our double gate to the Court
House, If fourteen miles, exact—

A two hour drive, we call it, when
roads are good and packed;

But that auto rig contraption of his
scoots up and down,

And he says it cuts the distance in half
‘twixt here and town!

Well, mebbe it does; but it seems like
he's goin' at things wrong—

On a night like this he ought to con-
trive at twice as long!

'Tis part of the age, however, an age
of rush and run,

When unless you're fairly jumpin' you
can't be havin’' fun,

When a couple must take their ridin’ |

at gallop speed or more,

With a choo, choo, choo, behind them,
and nothin’ at all before,

In a rig that can't be trusted to mind
a crooked road,

And right in the midst of matters is
liable to explode;

I reckon that ons feels clever to make
the doin’ whirf,

The days when I was a-sparkin’ the
main point was tha girl!

When I was a-courtin’ Marthy I hltch!
up old white Pete,

And the only thing I asked him was
that he'd keep his feet.

I wasn't obliged to guide him; he did
the turnin’ out,

And he rounded all the corners at a
mile an hour about,

When Marthy was snug beside me that
old horse seemed to know

The likeliest shaded stretches where he
had best go slow-—

Why, grass and the trees and bushes
along the way he cropped!

Slow! Well, on a few occasfons, we

warn't aware he'd stopped.

That was the style of ridin’ when I‘
was a-courtin'-—see?

Nothin' to wateh but Marthy, and both
hands, bless you, free,

With old Pete joggin’, grazin', and
cockin' at times an eye

Back at the seat, but gayin’, “Don't
mind, it's just a fly.”

I s'picion ther's fun in courtin’ at even
breakneck pace;

And Dick is the boy to do it—I've read
it In her face.

But courtin' by rapid transit don't 'pear
to me so sweet

As the rambly, ambly courtin’ of Mar-
thy and me and Pete,

~Edwin L. 8abin, in Lippincott's,

THE SUBLIME PORTE.,

——
At midnight, sitting up In bed,

The Sultan’s look was sad and grim;
He wriggled and' he scratched hig

head, % 3

For many troubles haunted him. *
In fancy he could see about
A score of fleets flit in and out

And up and down the Golden Horn,
And, casting looks from side to side,
Disheveled, pale and hollow-eyed,

The monarch passionately oried:

“I wish I never had been born.”

At mid sitting tr there,
He thought of consuls nearly slain,
Of troubles brewing everywhere
Within the precincts of his reign;
He heard the word “Indemnity”
In every sound: he seemed to see
In every shadow bristling fleets,
And, full of terror, he would start
Up with a wildly throbbing heart,
Then play a craven coward’s part
And hide himself beneath the sheets,

The hours passed on, the morning
broke,
The Turk looked out and saw the
light;
No warships filled the air with smoke
As he had rather feared they might,
He called his tary then
And, handing him his faithful pen,
Sald, with his hollow “smile:
“Send forth the day’s apologles
To all the nations—hurry, please,
And promise large indemnities,
Assume a humble style.”
Thus, having done the usual thing, !
The thing he did day after day,
The Sultan was inclined to fling
Aside his cares and turn to play:
““The harem keys,” he said; “I'll go
To spend a pleasing hour or so
Free from the cares that claim my
time,
And if meanwhile a consul's slain
Apologtze and make it plain
That we ourselves are fllled with pain
And that the porte is still sublime.”
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PITAPHS.

City Treasurer of San Francisco (Has
Some Remarkable Gravestone -Say-
ings, >

B Wi
John E. McDougald, treasurer of the
city and county of San Francisco, has
for years been a collector of epitaphs.

In a measure this is the diverion of a

business which brought him in 'anmct

with the bereavements of people, He
once had a marble yard, ninety-nine
per cent, of its work having to.do with
graveyards, but as -Mr. McDougald has

a sense of humor as well as a sym-

pathetic heart, ha gathered the things

which refiect the curiosities of grief.
There i8 scarcely a graveyard of cond |
sequence in the e which Mr. Mc-

Dougald has not vi »d; he has never

missed .an opportunity to see one of |

the small burial places, because those
who lay away their friends and foes in
these places are not bound by conven-
tion and are quite free to express their

| eers; the choice couplets are not all in

|
|
|

frank opinions as well as their lamen-
tations on the rude headstones. Mr.
McDougald says one need not visit
many graveyards in this young state
before reaching the conclusion that the
epitaph habit came west with the pion-

the Puritan cemeterios.

Time honored epitaphs cut in some of
the old eastern headstones have been
copied in California, surely because of
their supposed fitness. Here 18 one
found in a San Francisco cemetery:—

Here I lle, and no wonder I am. dead,
For one of Vining's car wheels passed
over my head.

Over Scolding Wives.
There have been men in California

Without a moment’s notice;
Death came to me while in my joys,
Upon ‘a locomotive,

Here is‘the designation of a couraghe
ous cld soul:~—

Here lies interred P, C. Bird,

Who sang on earth till sixty-two,
Now up on high above the sky

No doubt he sings like sixty, toos .

This epitaph is in California; it telly

its own story:~ > P

Here lles buried Fzelkiel Mame,

He was master of a baseball game,

One day when Hurt by a straying ball

His leg got fractured by his fall,

The worst then came when he wenf
lame;

He dled—bemoaning his last game,

— g sl
TROUBLES OF MILLIONAIRES, :

They Find the Public Somewhat Prone
To Fleece Them.

-

“To be a millionaire is not all joy,*
he said, geting out of his $12,000 motor
car.

“Well, it isn't.” |

“Why isn'¥ it?*

“On account of the way everybody
piles it on to youin the matter of
prices, For instance, this morning a
dentist sent my wifé a bill for $150, He
hasn’t donem uch to'her teeth; and the
bill seems exorbitant. I am on my
way now io get another dentist's opine
ion on it, and this other fellow will
certainly charge me for his advice, and
he may be, furthermore, a friend of the
first man's, and on account of friend-
ship he may say the bill is al} right”

“Thg, deuce it isn't.” Med (X t

with scolding wives, for a bedeviled
husband In California has copied the
following:— ;

|

This little spot is the joy of my life;
It raises my flowers and covers my
wife,

There may be more consolation iIn
the following, for the next husband
who felt obliged to express his sentl-
ments on his wife's tombstone:—

Here lies my wife, here let her lle;
She's now at rest, and so am I,

Mr. McDougald locates this epitaph
in Laurel Hill Cemetery, marking the
grave of an old sailor:—

I crossed the:seag, till T was tired,

To find some port I long desired.

From rocks and shoals this place seems
clear,

8o I in peace have anchored here.

Here s the last word of a man who
invoked the muse. to tell of his joys and
his fear:—

At length, my friends, the feast of life
is o'er;

I've eat sufficient, and I'll drink no
more;

My night is come, I've spent a jovial

day;
*Tis time to part, but Oh! what is to
pay?
This for a plain statement of a
simple life:—

Here lies the wife of S8imon Stokes,
‘Who lived and died like other folks.

A jockey was put to rest with the
following effusion to mark his grave:—

Here lies John Michel Snider,
He was the fastest rider}
He won at every pace.

At last he turned his face,

Mr. McDougald classjfies this stanza
as an interesting family picture:—

But he lost his mind after threescore
and ten,
And here with his wives he waits till
again
The trumpet shall rouse him to sing
out “Amen!”

This is the sentiment of a woman:—

Nothing of good the Lord will give
To you, O sinful men;

Only the pure in heart can live
One hundred years and ten,

Those who belleve that heaven and
hell are here on earth might object to
the definite location indicated in this:

He's left this world, where griefs
abound—
This world so cold and drear—
For t'other one. We hope he’s found
A warmer welcome there,

: Lament of Engine Driver,
The friends of an englns d‘r!ver put

—s.‘l!é.' Kiser In Chicago Record-Her-

‘these ts on his

“How provoking.”
“Isn‘t 1t? I hdve to bind everyhody
I do business with down to a contract,

| Unless I say, ‘Now, how rhuch are you

going to charge? Draw up & paper,
Put it down in black and white—unless
I fence myself in with every precau«
tion, I am fleeced on all sides. Because
I am a millionaire people take me for
a fool, They think they can chargd
me double, treble and quadruple. I'mi
in hot water with them all the time.

“Remember,’” he went on, “that eight
dollar pair of shoes you showed me last
month? Well, I went to your boote
maker and ordered a pair just like
them, and when the bill came home it
was for $15, I had made no contracts
Hence I had to pay up.

“Doctors and lawyers chage me tree
mendous prices. They don’t gain any«
thing by it, but they gain more than ¥
do, at that. I keep getting mad af
thely extortion; I keep changing from
one to ancther, But it does me no
good. They're all alike.

“When I go to buy a horse I ledve
my own carriage thre blocks away,
and make my purchase before fe<
vealing my name.. How mad the deal«
ergs look when they hear niy name-—
when they perceive that they have
given reasonable rates to a wel} known
millionaire. But it's seldom that I gel
the better of a bargain in this way."=
Philadelphia Record.

s e i

Recent escapes tend to aw®ken thae
suspicion that the criminals who ree
main in custody are only these wha
do not know how to take adveatage of
their oppbrtunities.

Spring wheat makes
strong floar suitable for
bread only—lacks the

delicacy and flavor of the
Fall Wheat.

Beaver
Flour

a blend of both, combines
the best qualities of

Manitoba
Outarfo Fall

It is the best family flour,
Makes light nutritious
bread ; delicious pastry,

Whead

L b1g garewell to el the bays,




