Modish Sport Suit for Fall and Winter,[handsome furs a sults of this type is

light shade, harmonizing with
color of the suit. A touch. of

trimming.

fur collar sre also distinctive.

A suit of this type usually features
a skirt about one and threequarter
yards wide, and approximately six
inches from the ground in length.
Many of the more “dressy” suits have
extremely narrow skirts, missing the
ground by only three or four inches,
and quite often these skirts are slash
ed either at the back or sides, buttons
and buttonholes holding the sections
together,
| Suits featuring panels on both skirt
|and ceat are frequently seen, and the

tcoat, panels are often finished with
| wide bands of fur. |
| 'One suit recently geen showed a|

coat with a straight back panel,

the

sides of the coat sloping at the wais!/
line a very novel front which was in|

| reality a twenty-inch deep fur apron

|attached to the front of the coat at the
1waist line.

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

The striptly tailored suit, with coat
buttoned straight to the meck in the
centre-front, a simple scarf collar of
self fabric finishing it, promises to be
a favorite fashion, and for wear with

an excellent choice.
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PICTURE BOOKS.,

1 hold the finest picture books

Are woods an’ fields an’ runnin’ brooks,
An’ when the month o’ May has done
Her paintin’, just exactly right,

Each gorgeous ecene for mortal sight,
1 steal a day from toil an’ go

T'o see the springtime’s picture show.

It's everywhere I choose to tread—

“Perhaps I'll find a violet bed

Half hidden 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?
1t matters not what time o' day
You visit it, the sunbeams play
Upon it just exactly right

The mysteries of God to light.

No bumaxy brush could ever trace

| | There is no hint of hate or strife;

A droopin’ willow with such grace!

Page after page, new beauties rise
To thrill with gladness an’ surprise
The soul of him whe.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.

The woods display the joy of life,

An’ apswer with a silence fine

The scoffer’s jeer at power divine.
When doubt is high an’ faith is low,
Back to the woods an’ flelds I go,

An’ say to violet and tree,

“No mortal hand has fashioned thee.”

Grouchmore—Yes; but you still

broadcloth in white or a very

em-
broidery on the vest gives a pretty
The little fur bands on
either side of the front, and the short

walter, and placing a dollar bill in the
hand of that dignitary, he asked him
to “fiix it up about the pie” for him.
And the pie was speedily got from a
nearby pastry makers and was set be-
fore him for breakfast.
morning the pie was on hand when Mr.
Pemberton arrived at breakfast.

‘ad to 'ave ocatmeal for supper after he
‘jcame in from the theatre,” commented
the walter to the headwaiter, “and an-

THE. EVENING STORY

(By Ann Stevens.)

That he was analien in New York,
Mr. Eli Pemberton always had borne

to ordering breakfast. Still, pie-eating
with him was bred in his New Eng-
land bones and to remounce this deli-
cacy at the first meal of the day just
because he was obuzeq 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 hed never gone
to before. His reason, if the truth

tinctly charming young woman named
Miss Lancaster, whom he had 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

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

ful of baggage checks, and as EN
Pemberton raised his hat to her and
watched the retreating taxicab he also
made up his 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  headwaiter to
break into his Yankee tastes.

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

‘“Happle ple, 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, sir. We do, sir, have it for
a few orders at night, but happle pie
for breakfast is something that is nev-
er asked for. The pies do mot come
in till toward noom, sir, and there
would be none on hand.”

Mr. Pemberton summoned the head

The next

“Hi once knew an actor fellow that

& periscope to look over the waves

other that put tabasco on his musk

in upon him definitely when it came|day with a heart

THEPIE-EATING PARTY

melons, but Hi never came across that
before,”

Mr. Eli Pemberton meantime' went
about his business in the big city that
heavy with d{oneli-
ness. His 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 the Yankee women Miss
home. He was thinking about Miss
Lancaster, and something that he had
learned about her set him wondering

must be told, was because that dis-{Towapd the close of the day he linger-

about her more than any of the rest.
ed T the office of one of the men with
whom he didya; deal of business.

“I've beer woddering,” he safd to
this man—Mr. Montague Stone, whose
wife Bl had mef and, on that meeting
had classified a8 “typical New York,"
“I've been wondering how many hats
‘most women have to have. You see I
never moticed those things, 1 have an

orders to the tax! man to drive herjides that my own mother never had

mors than two hats at a time, but then
{she was a plain Yankee woman. Seems
as if 1 remember that she used to
have a big box full of ribbons and flow-
ers and the things women fasten on

then given the taxi man quite @ hand-|their hats to make them pretty, and as

I recall it, she used to take an old hat
and sort of bend it up and fuss with it
and make another hat out of it. But
nowadays a New York woman I sup-
pose would have to have a dozem hats
at least.” -

“She’d have to have a husband with
more money thal ¥ have to have that
many,” c 2 Mr. Mont
Stone. “Why, I don’t believe my wife
ever has more than four in a season.
Of course, somie of those rich soclety
women you read about might have a
dozen or so. [ suppose they do.”

“If you knew & girl that travelled
with twenty hats,” suggested Mr. Pen.
dleton, “I suppose you'd draw the com-
clusion that she was what you call a
soclety woman, then.” .

“I suppose €0,

EH heaved @ sigh.

“What's the idea?”

“It doesn’t gmount 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 semsible, matter-of-fact—
like the kind of girl I think my mother
was, and—well, she travels with twen-
ty hats. She gave the taxi man a
whole bunch of baggage checks and I
was a little -cund Yankee i

The next morning at breakfast Mr.
Bli Pendleton received his apple pie
promptly and without comment, and
then as he was eating it the waiter
sadd in & subdued tone very solemnly:

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

Mr., Pepdietpn smiled his pl e at

€ach Factor Counts - in

S The Eyes of This Firm. :

izse how much each factor counts to-
wards success. :

' which the is done;~and these
thirtyfive are grouped under four
main heads: Physical, Intellectual, Per
sonality lng salesmanship.

.{One Quality More Than Twice As Val-
X

uable As The Rest.:
The point which Interested me mest
in the whole chart, ‘was this: there
wede_fourteen qualities 'Msted under
Personality, and among them was one

(as much as any one of the others; it
counted ‘twice and a half times' as
much as ambition, enthusiasm ‘or:-hon-
‘lesty, and five times as much’as ‘that

ents, so that they might rul-‘ L)

There are thirtydive headings hndor'
marking

quality which counted more than twice |

the best of his ability, the average
‘'man will condone his errors.
There you have it again.

ability, #nd it is not the more showy
quality that tips the scale.
sunshine,

sence of it’affect us as dim
as the continued'absence of the sun op

a 'succession of cloudy days:

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 acqullintance, ere, take my
card,” and Mr. Pendleton slipped a dol-
lar bill in the waitéi’s hand when he
gave him™the card.

“She took the card,” said the waiter
when he had returned a few minutes
later from the other end of the dining-
room. “She laughed quite & lot, &he
did, and she said has "ow she'd like to
meet you. She said she was always
glad to know a real Yankee, and would
LI show you over.” :

“Well, I didn’t know it was a lady,”
commented Mr. Pendleton, “but a
Yankee is a Yankee. Show me her
table.”

The girl eating pie at the table in
the other end of the restaurant was
none 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 to him
by Miss Lancaster. “I happen to be
acquainted with Miss Lancaster—I'll
finish my breakfast here.”

Pendleton’s business in New York
had been gpmpleted 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 El
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-—she wants to
know the rest of the story.”

“Why, that was Amy Lancaster—
Amy Lancaster Pendleton now. I was
Jjust going to tell you to congratulate|
me. And I want you and Mres. Stone
to have dinner with us—we're at the
Metropolitan. She came on with me—
sort of combined a business trip with
our honeymoon.” ;

“Fine work, and many congratula-
tions,” Montague Stone, with a hearty
handshake. “It always takes a plain
old Yankee like you to win a seciety
girl.” <

“Society girl, nothing. Those hat

tiveness, I suppose—and so I asked the
fellow that rans the baggage elevator
over at the hotel—I happened to put
up at the same hotel with her—about
it, and he told me there were twenty
hat boxes.”

“Well?” queried Mr. htone. with a
laugh, “A Jumber king like yom
oughtn't to balk at & little thing like
that. 1 couldn’t afford a wife with
twenty hats, but you could.”

boxes—well, Miss Lancaster was a
pretty shrewd business woman. She
was saleswoman for one of the biggest
milinery concerns in New England.
Those hats weren’t hers—they were
lsamples. 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 bring

on her head.”

YOUR HEALTH

By ANDREW F. CURRIER, M. D.

GOITR

A goitre is a tumor, or swelling) on
the front of the meck, cau by the
enlargement of the gland ‘on either
side of the larynx, called the “thyroid
gland.”

It occurs in almost every portion of
the world, but is extremely common in
certain localities—for instance, - the
county of Derbyshire,
where it is known as
neck,” and some of the valleys in Swit-
zerland.
It is thought that the use of lime

in the localities mentioned, but if this
is so, why should”not lime water pro-

tles?
The thyroid gland is an import-
ant, even indispensable, portion of the
.machinery of the body, for it takes
from the blood the ipdine which has
been separated from the food, and pre.
pares the secretion called “thyroidin,”
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 as
hyperthyroidism,
The tyroid has mnoduct or out-
let, like the spleen and a number of
other glands called ductless, its secre-
tion peing taken up directly by = the
bl current and distributed to the

also b

Graves' or Basedow's
in England, 5
Deﬂl:;shiro Graves and Basedow having’ described

E NO. 1,

When poisoning with organic idine
has ‘ocourred, we not only have the
swelling of the gland on the neck, but
of the eyes, rapid action of
the heart, and other symptoms whigh
together make up what is known as

diseage, ‘bo?-ll

the disease independently of each
other,

Accompanying the tumor there

water for drinking purposes causes it/may also be general weakness, tubercu.

losis, disorders of the skin, and other
conditions which show a disturbed

duce similar results in other locall-|state of the nutrition of the body.

As the disease progresses, the tumor
and differext organs of the body under-
g0 important changes. ,

In addition to drinking water, as a
cause of this disease in the places
where it 48 of very common ocour
rencesit has been traced to physical
or mental strain, nervous diseases, ton-
silitis, appendicitis, gallstones, and
various other disorders.

It sometimes appears in suoccessive
generations of the same family, though
this may be only because. the snccess-i
ive generations are subjected to thel
same causative influences.

It does not appear to be a germ dig~
ease and, inasmuch as iodine is on,

body.

of th‘o most powerful and efficient:
s

ger we it & y/ -
that it ever will be so considered.

Noth
like being ignored.
Gold is always at a premium when
a dentist handles it. y
e golden rule measures exactly
twelve inches to the foot. 7
Occasjonally a man’s wife is judged
by the neckties he wears.
Tastes  differ—otherwise self-love
wo;ﬂ be a drug :x'x h:he market.
0, Dorotay, a rwoman is hard-
ly ever a lu-'\dd ;
All the World loves a lover—except
lsometimes the girl the lover loves.
Never waste time telling a small boy

one hat, ::l.l that's the ong ghe wore

how very good you were at his age.

[
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EARTH-QUAKE

ing hurts a self-made martyr|

s

Any pretty woman's jaw is a thing,
‘t)llm beauty—when it isn't working over.
e. '

A man talks knowingly of the incon. '
sistency of woman, and then proceeds
to get mad if one of them prpves he is
right, =

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

s

¥ou can still plunt Swise ohard. Thig
is a fine vegetabls for the 3
grow because it constantly renews it
self when the,outside leaves are pick-
ed, 80 that & ehort row will keep a fam."
fly supplied, Yon can

Pploking,
foud Digh. y Swise,
Can, and

Put courtesy in the balance against

‘09
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The Famous

T is the bride w
this year.. It is
verize less, cons
in thesc war econc
short wecks she h:
herself with silks,
ness and vivid, b
so fortunate siste!
aside for the pres
this right be hers
event of her life?

The autumn b
ehoosing those de
associated with tk
now have & double
ion’s early forecas
eopper and gold,
dency toward brig
sufficiently becom
seau or for her br
bride is indeed fo!

" Spring an
Her sister, the

‘ such 88 organdie;

These are timely
early and frivolot
that the antumn 1
nity of the season
ever-beaitiful whi
that the young br
of wedding gown
“‘picture dress.’”
those lines sugge:
the great artists.



