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I , .. - ' ....chVu ■mclou, a soft light weight retour, wool 
Jersey or other pMable material. The 
length of the coat may bo taken as 
Indicative of the ggural run of 00» 
servatlve. high-class tailored suits of
fered for fall and winter 1*1*49. It is 
true that many suit coats are much 
longer, and not a few shorter, but the 
model here shown tentures a coat that 
is generally becoming and of which a 
woman will not tutckly tire.

The little rest may be made of satin, 
or it may be developed in line satin- 
smooth broadcloth in white or a very 
light shade, harmonising with the 
color of the suit. A touch of 
broidery on the vest gives a pretty 
trimming. The little fur bands on 
either side of the front, and the short 
fur collar are also distinctive.

A suit of this type usually features 
a skirt about one and three-quarter 
yards wide, and approximately six 
inches from the ground in length. 
Many of the more dressy” suits have 
extremely narrow skirts, missing the
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1son. It should be developed in broad-
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I brr*r"s:
think thnt quality was? Sometffi* 
that only the exceptional person could 
acquire î

THE -MOST IMPORTANT QUALITY, 
a well known fact that certain

£2rt"S£de on which all 

ttelr salespeople are graded, somewhat 
Hie way we need to be graded on our 
report carde In school.

Only, Instead of reading and sped- 
ln( nnd algebra, the salespeople g« 
their marks on such subjects 
curacy, honesty, knowledge of the 
goods, etc. “

Hew Much Ceeh Factor Count» In 
The Eyes of This Firm.

\ * <* v:»
* f c of4 * con-

•w -eX , *, / /%»./ /A No,—«delething that anyone, no mat
ter how inching In brilliance or "pep" 
could have If he willed it:

Just courtesy.
Just the habit of always saying 

"Oood morning" and "Please" and 
Just a smile end a 

pleasant note in one’s voice, 
mixture of good manners end klndll-
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“Thank You."<4r Just ao p

/.v The other day one of these charts The Hotel Maneger 1 
oame into-my hands. It was very The day after that 
interesting. I think it might be a 
good idea If such charts could be 
given out among high school and col
lege students, so that they might real- Speaking of his waiters he said: 
ise how much each factor counts to- j “We try to impress upon a waiter 

eucoeM- that no matter how deft he Is. we will
There are thirtydive headings under not keep him if he is perpetually 

which the marking is done;xand these grouchy or sulky. We always point 
thirty-five are grouped under tour out to him that even if he is slow and 
main heads: Physical, Intellectual, Per not very able at first, If he is courteous 
soneltty and salesmanship. and shows a willing spirit to serve to

the best of his ability, the average 
man will condone his errors."

There you have it again.
Ptft courtesy in the balance against 

ability, and It 4s not the more showy 
quality that tips the scale.

Courtesy is heart sunshine. Its 
presence warms and cheers us and puts 
us In a better mood. While the ab
sence of it affects us as disagreeably 
as the continued absence of the sun on 
a succession Of cloudy days.

Feels the Same.
chart came to 

my attention I picked up a magasine 
and read an article by one of the 
leading hotel managers in the country.
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ground by only three or four inches 
and quite often these skirts are slash j 
ed either at the back or aides, button? 
and buttonholes holding the sections 
together.

Suits featuring panels on both skirt 
land coat are frequently seen, add the 
coat panels are often finished with 

I wide bands of fur.
1 One suit recently jieen showed a 

- oat with a straight back panel, the 
•-ides of the coat sloping at the waist 
line a very novel front which was in l 
reality a twenty-inch deep fur apron 1 
attached to the front of the coat at the 
waist Une.

These freak styles are fortunately in 
the minority. Most fur trimmed suits 
show only a collar of fur.

The etriptly tailored suit, with coat 
buttoned straight to the neck in the 
centre-front, a simple écart collar of 
self fabric finishing it. promises to be 
a favorite fashion, and tor wear with 
handsome furs a suite of thés type Is 
an excellent choice.

h
*8* One Quality Mere Than Twice As Val

uable As The Rest 
The point which Interested me meet 

In the whole Chart, was this: there 
we#», fourteen qualities lilted under 
Personality, and among them was one 
quality which counted more than twice 
ae much aa any one of the others; tt 
counted twice and a half times aa 
much aa ambition, enthusiasm or hon
esty, and flee times as much as that

fv- 7 ?11If
Mm

;■ "
, 4
y-

p

?D 4
&
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V WHERE WERE 
YOU «T 7. 3Û O’CLOCK 
ON THE MMMr OF 
OCTOBER 13- WOT ?

Modish Sport Suit for Fall and Winter.

-AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME. 1 r
? 1

THE EVENING STORY!:
7.irrv WTHEJME-EATING PARTY The next morning at breakfast Mr. 

Bli Pendleton received his apple pie 
promptly and without comment, and 
then ae he was eating it the waiter 
said in <a subdued tone very solemnly:

“There's another party in the dining
room'as ordered pie. It’s a new hides. 
But we’d got it on ’and for you so we 
Just gave this other party some of the 
one we gtk tor you, sir."

Mi*. Pendletpn smiled his pleasure at 
this announcement

“You go tell that party there's an
other pie-eating Yankee here, and if 
he hasn't any objections he'd like to 
make his acqidtint&nce, ere, take my 
card." and Mr. Pehdleton slipped a dol
lar bill In the waiter’s hand when he 
gave him'the card.

“8he took the card,” said the waiter 
when he had returned a few minutes 
later from the other end of the dtning- 
rpoid. "She laughed quite a lot, she 
did, and ehe said has ’ow she’d like to 
meet you. She said ehe was always 
glad to know a real Yankee, and would 
I show you over."

"Well, I didn't know It was a lady," 
commented Mr. Pendleton, “but a 
Yankee is a Yankee, 
table.”

The girl eating pie at the table in 
the other end of the restaurant was 

other than Miss Lancaster of the 
many hats.

“Say, get me another piece of pie,” 
Mr. Pendleton told the waiter, when 
he had taken the chair offered tp him 
by Mies Lancaster. “I happen to be 
acquainted with Miss Lancaster—I’ll 
finish my breakfast here.”

Pendleton’s business in New York 
had been qpmpieted the day before, 
but somehow he decided to remain 
over another day, for the following 
day Miss Lancaster was booked to re
turn to New England. ,

It was three months later when Eli 
Pendleton again returned to New York 
and dropped into the office of Mon
tague Stone.

“Did you ever find out any more 
about the lady with the twenty hats?” 
asked Montague Stone. “I was ask
ing my wife about it-1—ehe wants to 
know the rest of the story.”

"Why, that was Amy Lancaster— 
Amy Lancaster Pendleton now. I was 
Just going to tell you to congratulate 
me. And I want you and Mrs. Stone 
to have dinner with us—we’re at the 
Metropolitan. She came on with in 
sort of combined a business trip with 
our honeymoon."

“Pine work, and many congratula
tions,” Montague Stone, with a hearty 
handshake. “It always takes a plain 
old Yhrnkee like you to win a society 
girl.”

“Society girl, nothing. Those hat 
boxes—well. Mies Lancaster 
pretty shrewd business woman. She 
was saleswoman for one of the biggest 
mUUnery concerns in New England. 
Those hats weren't hers—they were 
samples. And now she's married me, 
she’s through with the hats. I told her 
to bring as much baggage as she 
wanted, but she said she’d only lining 
one hat, and that's the oneefoe wore 
on her head."

|t|f 1(By Ann Stevens.)

That he was analien in New York, 
Mr. Eli Pemberton always had borne 
In upon him definitely when it came 
to ordering breakfast Still, pie-eating 
with him was bred in his New Eng
land bones and to renounce this deli
cacy at the first meal of the day just 
because he was obliged to spend two 
or three weeks on business in that city 
never occurred to him.

On this memorable trip to New York 
he had gone to a newly completed and 
palatial hotel that he had never gone 
to before. His reason, If the truth 
must be told, was because that dl* 
tinctly charming young woman named 
Miss Lancaster, whom he bad watch
ed with interest in the Pullman car 
coming on to New York from the 
West, and to whom he had eventually 
been introduced by a business ac
quaintance. who also knew her, gave 
orders to the taxi man to drive her 
there

“Drive me to the Metropolitan, 
please, and when you come back take 
these baggage checks and have my 
boxes sent over." Miss Lancaster had 
then given the taxi man quite a hand
ful of baggage checks, and as Ell 
Pemberton raised bis hat to her and 
watched the retreating taxicab he also 
made up hie mind to "stop” at the Met
ropolitan.

That was how it happened that he 
was in strange surroundings, and why 
when he went to the dining-room the 
next morning there were waiters 
whose faces he had never seen before 
and an entirely new headwalter to 
break into his Yankee tastes.

As soon ae he had ordered oatmeal 
and pancakes and sausages and coffee 
he said to the waiter: “And a piece of 
apple pie." That was the order that 
the waiters at the other hotel had had 
to get used to.

“Happle pie, sir?" echoed the waiter 
with as much surprise expressed in his 
voice as a waiter could permit him
self. "Hi’m not sure, sir, as we can 
do that, air. We do, sly, have it tor 
a few orders at night, but happle pie 
for breakfast is something that Is nev
er asked for. The pies do not come 
in till toward noon, sir, and there 
would be none on hand."

Mr. Pemberton summoned the head 
waiter, and placing a dollar bill in the 
hand of that dignitary, he asked him 
to "flix it up about the pie" tor him. 
And the pie was speedily got from a 
nearby pastry makers and was set be
fore him for breakfast. The next 
morning the pie wee on hand when Mr. 
Pemberton arrived at breakfast

“Hi once knew an actor fellow that 
’ad to 'ave oatmeal tor supper after he 
came in from the theatre,” commented 
the waiter to the headwalter, "and an
other that put tabasco on his musk

melons, but HI never came across that 
before."

Mr. Eli Pemberton meantime went 
about his business in the big city that 
day with n heart heavy with loneli
ness. Hte business trip in the West 
that finally terminated in New York 
had kept him away from his native 
New England for several weeks, and 
In none of the cities he had visited did 
he feel farther from that beloved New 
England than in New York where the 
women he met or passed in the street 
all seemed like women of a race dif
ferent from tile Yankee women Mise 
home. He was thinking about Misa 
Lancaster, and something that he had 
learned about her set him wondering 
about her more than any of the reet 
Toward the dose of the day he linger
ed Th the office oi one of the men with 
whom he did a, good dbal of business.

*Tye been wondering," he said to 
this men—Mr. Montague Stone, whoee 
wife Eli had met and, on that meeting 
had classified ae “typical New York,” 
‘I've been wondering how many hats 
most women have to have. You see I 
never noticed those things. 1 have an 
Idea that my own mother never had 
more than two beta et a time, but then 
she was a plain Yankee woman. Seems 
as if I remember that she used to 
have a big box full of ribbons and flow
ers and the things women fasten on 
their hats to make them pretty, and aa 
I recall it, she used to take an old hat 
and sort of bend it up and fuss with it 
and make another hat oat of it But 
nowadays a New York woman I sup
pose would hasp to have a dozen hats 
at least."

"She’d have to have a husband with 
more money than i have to have that 
many," commented Mr. Montague 
Stone. "Why, I don’t believe my wife 
ever has more than four in a season. 
Of course, sonie of those rich society 
women you read about might have a 
dozen or so. I suppose they do.”

“If you knew a girl that travelled 
with twenty hats," suggested Mr. Pen
dleton, "I suppose you'd draw the con
clusion that she was what you call a 
society woman, then."

“I suppose flo."
EU heaved a sigh.
"What’e the idea?"
"It doesn't amount to much,” Mr. 

Pendleton said. "But you see I travel
ed on from the West with a woman 
that Interested me a lot. She seemed 
like such a sensible, matter-of-fact— 
like the kind of girl I think my mother 
was, and—well, she travels with twen
ty hate.
whole bunch of baggage checks and I 
wae a little curious—Yfcnkee Inquisi
tiveness. I suppose—and so I asked the 
feUow that runs the baggage elevator 
over at the hotel—I happened to put 
up at the same hotel with hereabout 
it, and he told me there were twenty 
hat boxes.”

“Well?’ 
laugh.
oughtn’t to balk at a little thing like 
that.
twenty hats, but you could."
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When poisoning with organic iÿdine 

has occurred, we not only have the- 
swelling of the gland on the neck, but 
also bulging of the eyee, rapid action of 
the heart, and other symptoms whiqh 
together make up what is known as 
OTaves’ or Basedow’s disease, both 
Graves and Basedow having described
other***8**186 lndependently °f each 

Accompanying the tumor there 
may also be general weakness, tubercu- 
losls, disorders of the skin, and other 
conditions which show a disturbed 
state of the nutrition of the body.

As the disease progresses, the tumor 
and different organs of the body under- 
go important changes.

In addition to drinking water, ae a 
cause of this disease in the places 
where it is of very common occur
rence* It has been traced to physical 
or mental strain, nervous diseases ton- 
silttis. appendicitis, gallstones, and 
various other disorders.

It sometimes appears in

GOITRE NO. 1.
It ▲ goitre la a tumor, or swelling^ on 

the front of the neck, caused by the 
enlargement of the gland on either 
side of the larynx, called the “thyroid 
gland."

R occurs in almost every portion of 
the world, but is extremely common in 
certain localities—for instance, the 
county of Derbyshire, in England, 
where it is known ae "Derbyshire 
neck," and some of the valleys in Swit
zerland.

It Is thought that the use of lime 
water for drinking purposes causes it 
in the localities mentioned, but If this 
is so, why should not time water pro
duce similar results in other locali
ties?

The thyroid gland is an import
ant, even indispensable, portion of the 
machinery of the body, tor it takes 
from the blood the i 
been separated from the food, and pre
pares the secretion called “thyroidln,” 
which seems to be necessary to the 
proper functioning of the body.

If there Is too much of this secre
tion, the gland swells up and the body 
Is oversupplied with iodine and, poison
ed by it, the condition being known ae 
hyperthyroidism.

The tyroid has noduct or out
let, like the spleen and a number of 
other glands called ductless, its secre
tion being taken up directly by the 
blood current and distributed to the 
body.
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A droopin’ willow with such grace!

Page after page, new beauties rise 
To thrill with gladness an' surprise 
The soul of him who-drops his care 
An’ seeks the woods to wander, there. 
Birds with the angel gift o’ song, 
Make music for him all day long,
An' nothin’ that is base or mean 
Disturbs the grandeur of the scene.

There is no hint of hate or strife:
The woods display the Joy of life,
An’ answer with a silence fine 
The scoffer's jeer at power divine. 
When doubt is high an’ faith is low. 
Back to the woods an’ fields I go,
An’ say to violet and tree,
“No mortal hand has fashioned thee.”
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which has
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successive 

generations of the same family, though! 
this may be only because the success-/ 
ive generations are subjected to thi 
same causative influences.

It does not appear to bq a germ dis
ease and, inasmuch as iodine is 
of the most powerful and 
germicides we possess, it Is unlikely 
that it ever wlU be so considered. JT
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T is the bride w 
this year. It is 
verize less, eonsi 

in these war econc 
abort weeks ahe hi 
herself with silks, 
ness and vivid, hi 
ao fortunate sistei 
wide for the pres 
this right be here 
event of her lifet 

The autumn h 
choosing those de, 
eeeociated with th 
now have a double 
ion’s early forecas 
copper and gold, 
dency toward briq 
sufficiently becom 
seau er for her bri 
bride is indeed foi

Spring an

Her sister, the 
her bridal gown 
such as organdie, 
These are timely 
early and frivolou 
that the autumn t 
nity of the season 
ever-beautiful whi 
that the young hr 
of wedding gown 
“picture dress.’’ 1 
those lines suggei 
the greet artiste, 
an old picture, wi

IPICTURE BOOKS.
1 hold the finest picture books 
Are woods an’ fields an’ runs in’ brooks, 
An’ when the month o’ May has done 
Her paintin’, just exactly right,
Each gorgeous scene for mortal sight, 
1 steal a day from toll an’ go 
To see the springtime’s picture show.

It's everywhere I choose to tread— 
■Perhaps I’ll find a violet bed 
Half bidden by the larger scenes.
Or group of ferns, or living greens,
So graceful an’ so fine. I’ll swear 
That angels must have placed them 

there
To beautify the lonely spot
That mortal man would have forgot.

What hand can paint a picture book 
So marvelous as a runnin’ brook?
It matters not what time o’ day 
You visit it, the sunbeams play 
Upon It just exactly right 
The mysteries of God to light.
No human brush could ever trace

one, 
efficient K3- |

NEVER SATISFIED.
Pointed Paragraphs. Any pretty woman's jaw Is a thing 

of beauty—when It isn’t working 
time.

A man talks knowingly of the incon
sistency of woman, and then proceeds 
right* D*ad ** one °* thom proves he is

If we could only see ourselves as 
others see us—but we can’t, so there’s, 
no use worrying about It

Nothing hurts a self-made martyr 
like being Ignored.

?

She gave the taxi man a Gold is always at a premium when
a dentist handles It 

\The golden rule measures exactly 
twelve Inches to the toot.

Occasionally a man’s wife le judged 
by the neckties he wears.

Testes differ—otherwise self-love 
would be a drag on the market.

No, Dorothy^a flsherwoman is hard
ly ever a mermaid.

All the Vorid lovee a lover—except 
sometimes the girl the lover loves.

Never waste time telling a small boy 
how very good you were at hie age.

was a

CRUDE WORK.

’ queried Mr. Stone, with a 
"A lumber ting like youto take off their hate Is the

theatre.
1 could»'! afford a wife with
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You can still plant Swiss chard Thti V 
is a fine vegetable for the amateur to r 
grow because it constantly renews it* 
self when the outside leaves are pick
ed. eo that a short row will keep a fam- 
lly supplied. \bn can picking
when the planta ara a ftx-t high. % Swiss, 
chard is very easy to can and when, 
winter come, win be grwtijr appracUt. 
ed- Too « mpo^tolL teTu 
are short at
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YOUR HEALTH
By ANDREW F. CURRIER, M. D.
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