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CATACTERSTIC |

f the rec™ mfu?mm hotels, what | different)—And Is he rich, your Mr

any time in hst be! He oan 't help [ Smith?

g cynic he 1=‘~ A little buman pa- | Chambermaid—He's a young broker

it, ¥ \-: ke ood thing, but too|he Is, and (lowering her voice in awe

ture \""'M, the throat, Peo-|struck tones) the housekeeper says he
puch 081 hes b more their true selves makes §15,000 a year.

:". mmer Snifght, the shady COrners|say one could live on that. (Boards in
g fe the O at, but you must ad- | an elght dollar room during the winter
jo the PIAFRE 0w many things you | time.)
it '8 1THE . in August that you The pretty girl goes to the mirror and
ot “\-»r T December—and do, for | arranges the roge In her hair at a dev-
;d;,tn! '”"A : put, here, here! I|llsh angle over her Jeft eyebrow,
ghe ! "‘“‘. nal. Let's return to Chambermaid  (outside the door,
pe .M:'I.- i clutching a quarter and a new shirt
e roct” him lstening to con- | walst)—Ain't she the sof-ft one?
oan yOR 10 . for instance: iy
tlons |
e N ROOM 312, AROUND THE CORNER,
chambermald)—Oh, He (passlonately)—Agnes!
pretly LHHL « moment, T wigh! She (who has heard it any number of
yory, €0 ,..__.-. vou'd hook my | tmes)—=Oh, for goodness' sakes, let go
- | gown, my hand, Mr. Binks! Don't you see
\ \fa | Chambermaid | that old lady 1s looking?
4 (with an eye to| He—=D— I mean bother the old lady!

i tip) Sure, | Can't you see that you~1 mean that -

N
4N
¥ @ and (t's a|l meun that

“.‘( R prerand  gOWN She—I1'm gure T don't know what you
AV \ It's a fine time | do mean. (o a passing friend) Oh
" A | yez'll be having | that you, dear? Let's all go down and
1‘, Y at the hop th ’Mny pool, Don't you think that wiil be

M) 1 night cutting ! folly, Mr. Binks?
#7 { /] out the other| He (inwardly)—!!!12727221!! )=
K ! young ladies | -
“/, ‘ | with the min! IN THE MOONLIGHT
b ( } Pretty GIvll  Rich Widow (plaintively)--With
< AV S| /1 fishing for In-| geljeate, sensitive nature never appre-
i e } formatiom clated, all my life so lonely, 8o bereft
) Pooh! Don't tell Lot yympathy! Ah, if you understood
me! Therel Rusinesslike Sultor (who is anxlous to
In f aren't any men. | know just where he stauds)—Waiter,
ehambermald  (exelte Aly)=No - min! | pring us another high ball,
4 voung fellows come last
e (1 their names, too, from ;
. Lot A hTake. | 'TRere's ON THE WOMEN'S 8I1DR,
]'V"“ 2 |‘ Jr. Hlankly—oh, ain’t he Sentlmental Young Person (anxious
¥ ""‘1 ' He gave me & quarter | 10 Impress eligible man)—Oh, it I only
ey pee and Mr. Smith, Now, had that angel faced old lady to love!
R ”~ .' vor tooth dr-rip? Angelle Old Lady (looking after her)
(much shocked, though | Humph! T'll bet my best bonnet
" e deltehied)—Mary, you should | atrings that givl dyes her hatr, and d1d
Pv.‘ . ~ h thiugs. Thank you very | you ever see such a brazen manner’
"'. ¢’ ety myv dress, Here—ah : What the glirls of today are coming to
”"\“:""', ) Ix.‘ . 4 I'm sure I don't know. Why, Suw
=i§ SOIMELITE 4 ’

|
Chamber 1 (bobhing)~-"Thank ye, |
gise. Mr, Bmith he seen yvou standing
door fn that blue gown, and he

pear the

wt to me, se2 he (Bell rings furious- T

y without.) Yes'm; coming directly, IN THE SMOKING ROOM,

EAAm Jack—Darned If this sn't the slowest

pretty  Girl—Oh, bother the bell! | place I ever struck!

: mare's Another mald on the floor, I Tom~I don't know! I had a girl pro-
¢ Walt a2 minute. 1 think 1| pose to me last night,
ghirt waist that will fit you, Chorus—How'd she do {1?
! dgnzuldly) And what did this Mr,| Tom—Well, we were sitting in—-er

fuith sey
crambermald (with visions of & re- )} she murmured Very .goftly: Do

penished irdrobe)—~He sez to me—| know what papa sald to me this morn-

Ike that: “Gee, who's that girl! She's | ing? ‘Little girl, it you ever fall

sanner! 1'm a-going to meet her.”

—— -
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PRINCESS HOUSE DRESS OF WHITE CLOTH AND LACE.

f0TEL CONVERSATIONS :l

9-0-& &
fussrassssasiataatasssons sseasest)

nel ever wastes | Pretty Girl (trying hard to appear in-

g
o 80 MUCH Tt know whether | Pretty Girl (doubtfully)—Oh, 1 dare

Armitage told me she was out walking
with that Bob Jones the other evening,
and they never came home untll, ete.

kind of a dark corner, and presentiy

love with a man don't you worry. Just

DU S —

Plhoto by Reutlinger, Paris,

for life."’

Chorus~Get up! Aré you engage:
How much I8 the old ¢hap worth? In-
troduce us! Waiter, walter!

17

ROOM.

Mr. Brown--Put up your ante,

Mrs. Brown (Indignantly)—1 did put
up my aunty!

Mr. Drown-I didn't mean you, my
dear. 1 meant Mlss Smith

Miss Smith—1 ralse you five,

Mrs. Brown—And 1 five more,

Mr. Brown (becoming Interested)—I
call you.

Mre, Brown (proudiy laying down the
ace, two and three spot of clubs)—A
stralght,

Brown (who pays his wife's debts)—
Oh, Lord!

Most of the men leave the room sud-
denly for divers reasons,

IN THE PAVILION.

Girl (Hstening to the music)—And I
must marry that fat thing at my right!
Oh, why are rich men so ugly? It's el-
ther that or next fall we will have to
glve up., We can't Keep up appear-
ances any longer without money, and
Allce will nover have a chance to mar-

of course Tainust! T can't sacrifice my
mother und 1y sister, Isn't it horrible?
They're playing the little song Jack
gang to me last summer. Last sum

mer? Last cen- .
tary! Ooh, I
think my heart

] breaking!
Why can't It die AT

within me all at ) \\ " | ‘

once? What do V-\

heart now? \"\

The Fat Man | /|
(in a droning -{‘q & BN R
monotong)—And W
when W got
there wq found g | ~
there wasn’t a
thing to eat. On

a mountain tn;.l
and nothing to
eat absolutely vAnd 1 muat marry that
nothing to eat fat (hing.”

or drink He,

he! Wasn't that thrilling? Why Miss | 1 shil sut fecl the puin, but hall be gone,

lHIunk you're not listening!

| She (swallowing her tears and put-
| ting on an enthuslastic expression)

| Why, the idea! T hung on every blessed
| word! I just dote on experiences of
| that kind. What a thrilling life you
must have had compared with my lt-
tle, humdrum existence!

IN THE PARLOR.

“Have a quinine plll on me, Miss
Banks.”

“Thank you, Mr. Bhivers; I don't
mind if I do."

“Won't you join me in a lttle War-
burg's tincture, Mrs. Grayson?”

“Thank you, Mr, White, Just a small
cocktall of it, 1 think I feel my seven
days' chill coming on."”

{ "Mine comes on Tues-
\ day at 4"

“And mine on Mon-
day at .

“And mine on Sunday

| at churchtime."

Grand Chorus—Oh, lsn't malaria a
dreadful thing! (Band in the distance
plays mosquito quadriile.)

Recitative— <

ON THE BACK PIAZZA.

8he (who hears it for the first time)—
And do you really love me, déar?

He (the hundredth repetition)—My
darling little tootsie wootsie, 1

Mysterious Voloes (belonging to early
risers who live on ground foeor)-Oh,
cut it out! Forget it! Cheer up!
There's another day coming, ete,

The place is finally left to the moon
and the crickets. Poor old moon!

[t &

Hotel Somewhere-or-other,
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JEWEL TRlMMED BODICE
marry him, and Ull fix him comfortably THE jOY OF KEEPING the way. These are allowed to go with-

IN A SMALL AND SECLUDED

nxked her one day for the secret of her employees must pass a civil service ex-

shone as with a newly risen foy. ment. A matron’s salary is $1,200 a
“My dear," she sald, "1 keep a pleas- year.

ure book. - Human nature i human nature, and
A what? all flesh is grass. Sometimes innocent

ed that there was no day so dark and | 4¢ persons on shipboard who for thelr
{ gloomy that it did not contain some ray own purpoges pretend to be the glriy’
of pleasure, and 1 have made it the | groat friends, They know the govern

little things which mean so much,

ty the right sort of & man. Oh, I must, |

thus! . Here {8 the next seene, which I myself

. Had a pleasant letter from mother. witnessed the other day at Ellis island:

Saw a beautiful flower in a window, “Stop!” says the clerk, "Come this -
Found the book T thought I had lost. | way.”

. g . " | v "l
. Saw such a bright, happy girl in the | Then he savs to n,r- man, “This young )
street, Fred brought some roses in the 1;..1\r {& your aiece, 1a she?”

evening. ‘ “Yes,"” answers the man glibly, “and

1 want with a "‘7“@!\_ 1 \J / ] |

| day ?"' the fretful woman asked

i '
"M'-c-‘x SKIPITA SWISHLY has would not go when she put oﬂ the cooking apron that cost $5, some brus
.
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{ WOMEN INMIGRANTS
£ = AT FLLIS ISLAND
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LL of us blue blooded Amer- pourings of all nations, and she did so

jeans probably had ancestors | want (o get out!

on the spindle side who af If nobody at all comes for a girl and
one time or anather In the | she has no friends or money, she |
00 vears came over)turn { over to the society of the church
from l‘lnu!' TTRAT steerage, and if on 0 hich ahe I»‘!nrl,l: v.'unll!ll.wl.‘.\..".,.v
arpival they had from .n:\ ‘;:‘-mr‘- n‘“T!- ].".n 68 good care of her and Hin her a
far and protection : |
::,:‘l‘-li ;'.l‘\.:ll‘:l'.‘"‘lx.' today bestows on its Every glr]l that comes over l,-‘»;w to
fmmigrant syomen, then let us be | WOrK can tind vnq.luunrn\ ‘m once i
thankful for them, even though they | good wages In a rospectuble fam
be long #&ince dead and gon ald the officer whethi r she Knows
Few of us native born are aware of anvhoedy in America or nit
the extent of that kindiy official cale It Is e therefor .f‘.r women to ‘yw
It makes ug prouder than ever of our|sent back after arriving. Oecasion
country when we know that the gov- "1 is necessary to deport one for ca
ernme 1;( practically holds 1tsell respon I'hen she fights agalnst her fale
gible for the fate on landing of every more viciously than a man would do
stoerage woman passenger that .-wsilll‘-!‘n Iike circumstances. One of Lhe
foot on our shores, cases | .»;, v—-an ltalian .\'.mn in in
There are ahout 100,000 women trnmi« | rumpled” black skirt and a '," ,. |
gronts to the United states annually, | walst, torn In resisting the i

and nearly half of them [and at Blis | States government in the personsg of
island iu.\‘rw York bay There the|officials who were charged with the
1na, ‘. J .
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MARRIAGES,

he court of

i porsons

on the lord

| It} lord
This may

offices of the immigration commission —
ar are: there every steerage pas Bur
‘n\|.y pass strlet examination as
health, previous goond character and X
‘.um!uu to maintain himself ere he Is r
turned looge on  the land Usually
about one-fourth or ond fifth of the

steerage passengers ure of the feminin

go%. but sometimes (here iz almost
whole shipload of Irish and SBcandina- &
vian girls who migrate hither to go oul
to service, They are country maldens, J
often pretty as a snowdrop or a wild

rose,

The credéntials of every one of them :
are examined, Many have through 5 A
tickets, bought in Europe, to friends in :
the west, with money for expenses on

A PLEASURE BOOK out delay. Then there are those who
¢ | expect friends to meet them on arrival

B M in New York. “(Go, then, into the de-

Bhe 12 an old woman, but her face Is tention room and walt till your frie nds

serene and peaceful, though trouble} ome " says the officer, and to the de-
has not passed her by. She seems ut- | (untion room they are sent, Matrons
terly above the little worries and vexs and women attendants who gpeak the
ations which torment the average wo- language of every Immigrant are in the
man and leave the lines of care for ev. recelying bullding to attend on thel
ry one to read. The fretful woman | qwn sex, These women governmeut

happiness, and the beautiful old face amination before they recelve appoint-

e ——

"A pleasure book. Long ago I learn- immigrant girls make the acquaintance

business of my life to write down the ment regulations in regard to women's| |
[ landing on our shores, They tell a girl 1
[ have 4 book for every year since 1| ey know of a good place for her at
Ieft school and a place for every day. | once on arrival, The girl believes them
It is but a little thing=the new gown, [ They then Instruet her to tell the offl-
the chat with a friend, the thoughtful- | cers that she is a relative of the one
ness of my husband, & flower, & book, [ whose acquaintance she made on the
a walk in the field, a letter, a concert ghip so that she can get out quickly
or o drive. But it all goes into my and go to the place. The steerage peo- l
pleasure book, and when I am inclined ple are landed at Ellis island. The girl i
to fret I have only to read a few pages | who has been taught her story Is de- t
l

§

fo see what a happy, blessed woman 1 tained til her friends come for her
am, You may see my treasures, if you | he pretended relative arvives first, He |
WhL" tells the officials he has come, let us

Blowly the peevish, discontented wo- | gay, for his niece, Ragna Jansen. Rag-
man turned over the pages of the books ,,d‘ Jansen is called and approaches
the friend brought her, reading a littie | gmiling, her little luggage in her hand,
here and there. One day's entrles ran | gphe starts to go away with her uncls

“Have you found a pleasure for every | 1 have come to take her home,”

“For every day,” the sweet volce an- | “what are the names of her father and | which was to carry her to the ship that
swered, "I had to make my theory | mother?” ‘\- TRUR her Lo Italy, It iz a credit
come true, you know." | The pretended uncle boggles, hesitates | to her f nine muscularity that it r

The fretful woman remembered on ‘mn! is Jost, At length he confesses he | quired four of them to do it nhe

'“n" Christmas day the only son of her ! js not exactly the uncle of the gh fought and bit like a cat, she struck
friend had been brought home dying. | hut he is her good, fatherly friend, and ! out with her fists, she kicked Ik

| Half afraid, she turned to the puge for | he has a good place for her to work in | horse, she howled Hke a hyena, At the
| Dec. 25, At the top was written:

a boarding house, foot of the stalrcase the ablebodised «

“He dled with his band In mine, and | ° You can’t have her,"” gald the offlc izens who had her in charge rtopped
| my name was upon his lips." And be- | ‘Ragna, you must go back to the deten- | for a breathing spell, One stooped
low were the lines from Longfellow: | tlon room.” And back an attendant  over and tenderly rubbed his shin
Weep not, my friends! Ratber rejoice with met | led her, to awalt the arrival of real | where the mad creature had given him a

| relatives, the fake uncle smirking fool- | tremendous kick. The dificulty in
4 you will have another friend in hesven, [1shly as he disappeared, baffed, the girl | case was increased by the fact that the
She closed the book lingeringly. [ protesting vehemently. In the deten- | officers dared not use the least vielenes
"Was that a pleasure?” she asked  tion room, lke other silly feminines, ghe  toward her, That i not under any cir-
softly. And the other answered: | burst into tears, not knowing, poor fool. | cumstances permitted
“Not pleasure, perhaps, but it was | It is not exactly a garden of Eden, that| In the detention room are peopls o

 balm." ldvlr*mlnn room full of the steerage out-" all nations, In a window sat good na
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WOMAN'S ODD LITTLE WAYS,

BY TABITHA SOURGRAPES.

taken up tremendously the sideboards, gels luce the size of the palm of he

new fad of her sex and age "I wonder If men's necks all ook hand, which she stuck upon her head
old fashioned domesticity, She and like that?' she said to herself. But for a cook's eap, and put her feet into
her girl friends heard that young womanliness and domesticity were her high heeled slippers
Princess Almeda Miralda was taking the fad, #o she had to go the full “How womanly [ look!™ she mur
cooking lessons and learning to milk length. 8he gave up her bieycle be- mured to the mirror Next 1 shall
cows in a sllver pall, Miss Skipita cause it took her outdoors when & get a guitar and practice the Si
furthermore heard Tom Fencer, an woman's place is at homs Bhe next Joshua Reyvnolds feminine neck cury
Jgible wng person of the maseu- cast away her fish mouthed, patent with my eyves fixed upon a point in the

line sex, ~H) he did detest a mannish leather oxford ties with the broad, ceillng, as if I were charming mus

wolnan protruding soles, looking like a turtle from above the earth.”

Skipita returned from the seashore with its back up She descended to the Kitchen and
tu\\m«l the end of summer and gave “Horrld, mannish things!” ejaculat- created a cake, though she made the
away to the cook all her tallor sonde ed Skiplia cook do all the stirrhig, It was a
clothes, even t) inshing gold brajded She got some paper soled slippers Rocky mountain cake, therefore tow
and buttoned costume she had made with the highest heels she could find, ered high, She was proud of her
when Lieutenant Straitbrace, home which,, when she tried to walk in achievement, Her mother was doubt
on leave, begut ling on her rather them, made her mince In her gait as ful
regularly. EBhe sighed when she part- hor great-grandmother had done to be “Now, don't you give Tom Fencer a
od with it, for it recalled tender mem- in sty le Moareover, the paper soled ple of that on your life, Ski; or
orfes, hopes yet tenderer—julcy and slippers hurt her toes. But ghe look- you'll never seé him again,' sald Mrs
delicate pale green sprouts of hopes ed at them in raptures S I
doomed to wither eré they came to “How sweet and womanly!" she ex- But the rash girl would not be
lnp It was a lovely sult, but the claimed. warned. She hazarded her fortune on

d cook got it. Her cast Iron ln- The next thing was to learn to cook. & cut of her Rocky mountain cak
el '”‘ ars ghe cast into the wastebas- Would Sourgrapes could draw a vell and lost. She was quite ready to be
ket, She sighed again as she looked over this essay at womanliness, but stow a second plece on Fencer, but h
at her emancipated neck In the glass, as true chronicler she must go on to declined energetically when she would
for she h-l worn the masculine col- the bitter end. Skipita did not kuow have pressed it upon him, and |

lars g0 high, so tight ard for so long a toasting fork from a tuning fork or went his way and came no more. 8k
a time that they had made two deep, & rolling pin from a hole in the wall, fta sighs slone under the ancest
white creases around her delleate but while the sweet, womanly fad roof, She still continues working (!
fominine neck, one &t the top, the lasted she was bound to be in fashion domesticity fad, but she finds
other at the bottom, and these creases or die. She got a hand embroldered dreadfully tiresome

FANCIES OF FASHION.

B Eh ha
" resy
buniq

Olher
*es, re po modern loven- | the center of the back of the head

tior !
u ;““ EN hecled shoes were first worn | the little buneh of curis which fall from
= '.‘ Ut of Lowie XTV, and as the | the center of the knot. In most

warer TE A% much as five inches high | stances, no doubt, the curls will be pur

!u“ oK Was not onty dificult, but pain- | chased and pinned In, so the fashion 10

Then, as pow wamen knew that | a good ope for the hair dealers.

ot b pinched,” and, accord-| White kid and chamols gloves whi h
ne of the comforts | either empire shape or bolero trimmed,

"( Y. the
Vere g o,
Worthy o

1ok to thelr high heels and | wash llke a rag are o

The bayr |

which are considersd to|guining favor, especially among youns
. ble not omly for corus and | women. First, there I the soft puff all
‘, but aiso mpinal troubles and |around the head, the knot a little below

pain uuhnhunry which was | n summer attipe, and with these we
- & better cause. have the nicest, most shapely silk
TBEW, yet pid, mode of arranging | gloves, which are durable, If not cheap.

% on the meck is gradually | Uniined stocks are very much favored l tion and lace. These gowns are

this season, and the stiff linen collars
and chokers seem 1o have disappeared
altogether, particularly from the thin |
walsts, Many pretty thin stocks are
made of chiffon striped around with
rows of zatin or velvet ribbon, Whilte

ribbon with & row of narrow gold brald |

sowed on one edge I8 very effective,

and little bands of sllk feather bows | employed for eatire
aught underneath hold the collar in |

place
The most fascinating nightgowna are

| The bolero I8 In exquisite hand em-
broddery or lace, or it may be made of
alternate runs of embroldered Iinser-

med at the hem ¥ lace edged fﬂl'l!z\ model combining these two traits | made in white duck or plaue, with a

and are really suflicient dréss for a neg- | consists gimply of an extra breadth | broad sallor collar of blue lnen or flar

| ligee wrapper { of perfectly flat straw doubled over | nel. This atyle of frock Is excellent fo
Added to the traditional white aatin | at the back g0 that its edges meet | & young girl, as It laund

for wedding gowns 2 4 new material of | In front. Between these odges I8 insert ‘ It I8 & fortunate woman who can af

white =ik canvas, which Is charming | ed & pair of long loops in black velvet | ford in shirt walsts the r i

for summer weddings. Embroldepred | ribbon, giving some little effect of | ticl This i3 hand embs

chiffon and mousscline de sole are alno | height. At the sides this ribbon wraps | cours It comies In fine gingham o
Eowns with faee | right over the under layer and ties in | material of that nature in solld
decoration. Fomething novel in a | the back with big bow and ends. The | There is a yoke, perhaps, which is '
bridesmaid’s gown at obe recent wed- | top 18 monopolized by another bow of | ed in a few groups of fine tucks i
ding was made of tucked white glace | the velvet ribbon, held in place by | to the waist with & lttle haad worked
silk trimmed with belge jace Insertion. | star bisckle ia paste. At elther side is & | beading, and then on the walet be
The fichu and hat were of white chiffon. | huge tuft of small white flowers with | the yoke there are a few floweérs splush-
Turnover hats In one phase or anoth. | plenty of green leaves. The straw i | ed on apparently, but really worked in
er have been popular all the season. So | white. solid embroldery wnd with the most

are trim- | have crownless hats Been ,popular.| The sallor sult Jooks eapecially well | commendabie skill; or the waist may | Immensely

YWell,"” savs the United States officer, | task of getting her aboard the ferryboat

down
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but, unfortunately,

jee 18 Hmited to
ot bid socisty

beneath them often
wrtable time of It

s aver But if

persistent, and es-
s have 1 and

the stigma may

diMcult, howe«
reles markedly
\ ) expect o
friends
at declded new
¢, She has
ane to another
hergelf to the

os s best ghe can

to be happy in

lutlonary change
'

dent tncome of
1 one of her

VOar

¢ spirit In this alll-

to her that she
rated to Bouth
living happlly

should they be

is only when & wo-
a husband (nto a po-
nakes him and her Judierous

right to shrug

sper unpleasantly,

5 now and then

wealthy girls who

y to persuns who

fared to As

but in real life




