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of either of the men's munleipal part
what they stand for.

“We want to form a party at m
same political effect as the entry of a
elections

o
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We alm at supplying the ne

The duchess of Marlborough In an
interview in London the other day on
the alms of the Women's
party, of which she is the president,
sald:

“That women have for so long held
aloof from the active exercise of the
vote {n loeal government is due to the
fact that they do not realize the value
of political unity. Now the St. Mary-
lebone Women's Local Governmgnt
sasocintion has been the means of
showing us what vigor women can
bring into the politieal Hfe of London.

“For a start at thelr next meeting
on Marcn 27 a basis will be drawn up
on which our work will be founded
From the women who sign we shail
pick the cleanest and most ready
apirits as the women's party candi-
dates for the next borough councll and
London eounty council elections.
Fhey will be pledged to a program of
progresaive social legisintion Thex
will nor seek votes on the eatch words

jos, but will 1et the voters see plainly
unicipal elections which will have the
labor party candldate at parliamentary
ed of a central electoral machine whicn

in conjunction with other local government associations will produce a party
of women so strong that it can approach party agents before a vacancy iy
declared and Iinsist that a sultable woman candidate ahall run an party lines.™

MRS. SHAFROTH A STUDENT

“It T could, 1 should like to mEo I«
college always,” sald Mrs. John |
Shafroth, wife of the senator fron
Colorado, In Washington the other
day. "Thia reminds me of a story |
once heard about & man who was left
a legacy with an Income to be pald as
long as he should continue to remaln
in college. The story went on to say
that at the age of eighty the man was
still In college.

“Now, 1 have no such ulterfor mo
tiva as that, but 1 love teachers and
all that pertalns to study. I should
count It the greatest joy If 1 had time
to take a college course every year.”

All of which brings one abruptly
a wconsideration of the question why
our western women have such active
and alert mentalities. Is It because
the climate of the West is intbnsely
invigorative, and therefore stimulp-
tive of mind as well as body, or it Is
that the Inheritance of a ploneer te
nacity from their mothers and grand
mothers has induced a desire not to b
tain alm?
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Hairdressing for Little Maids

AIRDRESSING lttle
from babyhood the
age, really means the manner
ing the hair ribbon, more
thing else, Every one
girls, little and blg and

for
L]

maiids,
debutnnte
of us-
than any-
who knows
all sizes

{ between, knows how keenly they are

Interested In the latest halr bow, the |

newest hair ribbon, and how insistent
they are in the matter of keeping up
the puce get by the fashion leaders In
their young world.

The baby girl finds ribbon-decked
caps awalting her. Before she reaches
the dignity of enough halr
Ittle. rosettes of baby ribbon
made gay her headwear, When slie
gets to be In the neighborbood of
two years old, the relgsn of ribbon be-
gine for her and her first halr dress-
ing 18 inaugurated with small rosettes

to

and bands of baby ribbon Ilike that
shown in the pleture
These little bands are made over

narrow elastle, which adjusts them to
the head. The rosettes are more or
less aimple according to taste and oc-
easion of wearing.

As tha baby girl grows older she is
allowed wider rihbons, although the
narrow ribbons ‘“ontinue to play
part In her hair oruaments, From the

drese |
hava |

time ghe is five years old untll she
beging to dress her hair in the fashion
for grown-ups the hair bow is a mo-
mentous question In her estimation.
For these buoyant decorations they
best grudes of taffeta ribbon will be
found more satisfactory than other
weuven,  They stand wear and are
easily freshened. The child should be
taught to them &0 that-creases
will come In the same place, and to
press them out with & warm iron un-
der white tigsue paper. These ribbons

tie

may be washed and ironed or damp-
ennd and ironed

The bows are nearly always tled
on the halr, but sometimes they are

maide and sewed to a hairpln or bow

fastener for handsome ribbons and
for bowg that are seldom worn It is
best to make them In this way

The position of the how or bows
depends on the accepted styles. that
i4, there are fashions In wearing bows,
Their slze la also determined In this
way, and the shape of the loops,
length of enda and other little details.
The bows shown In the pleture are
mada of ribbon five inches wide and
are only moderately full. Such bows
ure always good style

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

& denled once It fixes ilsell upon a cer-

In any case, the fact remalns that western women have a mental Intent-
ness and vivacity not exceeded by that of the women of any other part of the

country.
Mrs. Shafroth {s a shining examj
kind. She 18 Intellectual as well as clever

e in this respect of western woman:
She Is acquainted with her

country's progress from the political as well as the artistic standpoint, and

her viewpoint 1= comprehensive beecau
She was graduated from Howard

her student days by no means came to an end when she left college.

then commenced a perfod of more tho
before.

se she is a student.
college, Missouri, her home state. But
Rather,

ughtful study than she had undertaken

BUYS DUKE'S RARE VOLUMES?

27,

onta, N. Y,, Fébruary

in his native town. Hls fortune, howe

tion business.

According to a London cablegram
Henry Edwards Hunlington, an Amer
lean milllonaire, has purchased
great library of the duke of Devon:
shire. The library contains many rare

volumes, and it Is sald the purcbuse_

price exceeds §1,000,000,

The Chatsworth library, conslsting
of the Claxtons and Kemble collaction
of plays, are part of the collection
The Dritish museum was anxious tc
obtain the rare editlons, but was
obliged to retire from the contest ow
ing to the lack of funds, according to
the report.

Included In the purchase, are 293
(Claxtons, a score of Shakespeare
lowe, Green, and other Ellzabethlans

quartos, plavse by Ben Jonson, Mar-
The collection was sold by Kemble to
the slxth duke of Devonshire for §10,
000, It is sald that in order to avoid
adverse public opinion the books were
shipped out of the country secretly.
Mr. Huntington was born in One

1860, and begen business life in the hardware trade

ver, was made in the railroad construc

His first venture in this llne was made in 1580

AMERICAN GIRL IN HIGH POSITION

Another Amerioan woman of dis
tinguished family, Mme. Groultch, wiil
soon do her share in carrying Amer!
can civilization to the Balkans, when
ghe goes to Belgrade, where her hus
band has been appointed secretary ol
forelgn affairs. She Is now In America
on a flying visit. She i well known in
exclusive soclety circles of New York,
Chicago, Washington and other large
citles

Mme. Groultch, who was formerly
Miss Gordon of Virginla, met her hus
band at Athens when both were
dents there. After they huad married
he to be Servian minlster o
England, and with him she played ai
{mportant part in the high soclal elr

stu

roge

¢les of the Hritlsh metropoils and
Purls

she did notable wark for the
wounded of her adopted eountry du

ing the Balkan war, and made a tous

S
Rt

af America in the Interests of the Y 4

wounded soldlers. Later she went to

Holgrade to work in the hospitals King Peter and the two young princes
are delighted that she i3 to live in thelr capital The two voung man, brought

up without & mother, owa mich to

Mme, Groulteh, who acted a¥ a soclal

mentor during their several years lo England.
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Hats That May Be Trimmed at Home

HERE are many women who from

motives of thrift or because they
lika the work, undertake to trim their
own hats. They are more llkely to
be successful when they select a model
and undertake to copy it, than when
they try to design for themaelves, Two
of the fashlonable flowertrimmed
hats (called “sallors” for some undis-
covered reason), are pictured here
whieh can be copled easlly by the
home milliner.

After making a selectlon in shapes
the next thing is to decide upon the
color of silk or ribbon to be used in
facing the brim, and after that comen
the cholice of the trimmings. Suppos
ing that a shape similar to those
shown In the pleture has bean chosen
and {s to be trimmed with flowers, the
work is procesded with as follows:

Salect

a messaline or other soft
ribbon three to filve inches wide,
matching the hat in color but in any

ghade of that color which 18 deslred
Or If the color s not
the face as a faclng
monizing eolor that

becoming next
choose & har
i becomling Far

the facing buy a length of ribbon one

and & hall times the clreumferenes of
the hat bhrim at its edge Hem the
ribbon In a tiny hem about oneelghth
of an Inch deep ploang one edpe ee
#ilk thread to mateh the ribbon and
tew the hem In on the machine

Insert in this Hittle hem a fine wira
called "shirring” wlre This should
ba one inch and a half lopger (han
the elreumference of the bhrim ™ull
the ritthon evenly on the wire and fin
ully overlap the ends of the wire about
one fneh and wind them topether with
#llk thread Thig forms a cirels of
the wire with a rufMle of ribbon gath
ered over it

Place the wire edge of the ruflle
on the undoiteing of the hat pnear the
edge and pin It down Use a fine,

l

needle and silk thread matching the
facing to sew the ribbon to the shape.
This part of the work must be care
fully done, for the stitches are not to
show on the upper brim. Use what 18
called the blind stiteh (or slip stiteh)
for sewing the edge of the facing to
the under brim. When it s sewed
down remove the pins and gather the
other edge of the ribbon. Dispose
the fullness evenly and sew this edge
into the head size,

The wreath of flowers I8 to be made
on & circle of green-covered wire
(called “bonnet” wire). After select-
ing the flowers to be used the sprays
ara taken apart by unwinding the
small wire which holds the blossoms
together at the slems, The wire to
be used for the cirele {8 the founda-
tlon to which the blossoms are to be
wound., Arrange them by placing the
bhloggoms and follage one at a time
along the wire support, and fastening
thelr stems with the small tiewlire
whieh has been unwound from them
in taking the spraya apart.

When the wreath I8 completed ao-
cording to the directions it is to be
stwed to the hat at the base of the
Fasten its ends together after
1a8 been placed about the hat

'se a long, strong needle and a
heavy HUnen thread. Thrust the needls
through from the Inslde of the crown
el the wreath place with
overal loose sgtltehes Cut off tha
thread, leaving long enough to

it a knot on the
Fusten the wreath In
M the hat in this way
of thread make It

Finully Une the hat with a plece of
Ik or ribbon matching It
raw up the lining and sew
Ly mude of baby
completes the work,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.
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MOUNTAIN MERGURY

By TEMPLE BAILEY.
| Copyright

Far up the mountaln America could
pee the rural carrler on his sure-foot-
ed little steed. At first he had seemed
just a black speck agalnsat the sap
phire sky behind him. Then, as he
came nearer, he wigwagged a welcome
with his red bandanna.

Ameriea had a little shawl about
her shoulders. for, In sapite of the sun
shine. the February day was cold, and
she used It for an answering signal
Then, emiling, she walted

“You're mighty anxlous,” sald the
young man on horseback, aa she ran
down the road to meet him

“It'a 8t. Valentine's day.” she told
him archly, “and I'm lookin' for one.”

He handed her a little box

“Well," he sald shortly, “you've got
| A

The girl’'s eyes ware
she untied the string

“If 1I'd ‘a’ known,” he went on slow-
ly, as he watehed her, “if I'd 'a’ known
that New York fellow was sendin’ you
somethin' niee, I'd have gone him one
better,™

“Oh!'" she eaught her breath quiek-
I¥. “but vou couldn't go him one bet.
than this, Jemm™
e held up for him to see A apark-
on a slen

ke stars AR

ter

ling jeweled heart, swung
der chain

“There's a eard In the box,” she
went on, and read it with sager eyes

lefferson bent down from the sad
dle

What does he say?™
masterfully

“T ain’t goln' to tell you.”

he demanded

fhe gtood

awny from the horse. “It wasn't in
tended for any one but me."”

“Wall, you're goln’ to read it fto
me.” 1la head was up and his
bronzed young face wns stern

“1 aln’'t goin’ to read It to Yyou

How'd vou like to have me read your

| letters 1o some other fellow?

He walved the guestion

I'm goin' to read what's on that
card.’” e relternted

He dismounted and came toward
her

For a moment she seemed to medl
tate flight: then her blue eyes met
his bhrown ones In deflance

“You can't force me to glve it to
you.”

“Yea 1 can' Again his faco was
stern. “If you don't glve it to me I'll
take It from you, 'Meriky."

Something In his air of qulet deter-

mination touched the primitive In tlm|

girl. It was thus that men made them:

gselves master of her kind. It was
thus they won the women of the
mountains

“Oh, well.” she sald sulkily—but
back in her eyesa smoldered admira-
tion.

He took the card and read the
verses aloud, and hig lazy drawl

geemed to add romance to the words:
“Thig Jewel, dear, 1&¢ but the sign

Of my own heart; both. sweet, are
thine. -
I send them as a Valentine

To one | love.”

“I guess he loves you, all right,” he
sald slowly.

“Yeds." Her tone was exultant,

“And he wants to marry you?"

“Yes"

Joff tore the card Into little bits

“Don't!” she cried.

“1ot the four winds take (" he
anfd bitterly. "I knew there wns trou-
ble ahead when that man came up
from New York to paint {n the hills
You hadn't ever seen such a man, and
he hadn't ever seen such a woman
a8 you—you had the beauty of a wild
bird, and he was uged to seein’ tame
ones. That's why he fell in love with
you, and that's what would make you
unhappy If you married him,

“You aln't fit to be caged In that
Httle flat of kis. I went theres when
I was In New York, and [ felt like 1
was in a trap. He showed me the
electrie lights that had shadea llke
flowers, and hils pletures, and some
old faded rugs, but I kept thinkin® how
you'd die among all those tall bulld-
ings with all that nolse—"

#She shook her head, and the color
eame and went In her cheeks,

“But he'd glve me pretty clothes,”
she paid, “Don’'t you think I'd look
nica in a pink silk dress and a pink
hat with a feather?

“You look nice In anything,"” ha #ald
flercely, “to me, You look nice In that
old gingham you've got on, with that
worsted shawl around your shoulders.
But he'd have to dress you up—and
then you wouldn't be the girl he fell
Jave with in the bhills—and he'd
compare you to those city women, and

«l

after a while he'd be ashamed of
you "

“Oh, how dare you, Jeff!™ Her
voles shook with Indlgnation

"He would,” the man went on dog-
gedly. “"You don’t talk ke them, and
vou don't net Uku them—Iit's kinder to
hm to give him up-—"

“fut, he sald he'd learn me, and
glve me the things to look right in.”

He came and stood over her

“1a love nothin® bat clothes” he de-
manded, “Are you willin's to sell your
chanee of happiness for a pink silk
||.r--!is-"“

She drew away from him

“I don't think [U's very
for you to talk that way,”
'‘wecin’ he's the man I'm
marry.”

Hig eyes blazed

Aln't 1T brought von his letters
woek slnce he Jeft?™ he de
“Da you think 1 didn’t want
in the river™
vou had to bring ‘em.”

“You're the mall car

honorabbe
she sald,
golin' to

aevers
manded
filng 'em
“Oh, wall,
wis her taunt
rier.”

Lo
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“No, 1 didn’t have to bring ‘em.”
Hig lithe young figure was drawn up
to Its full height. “1 didn't have to
bring ‘'em. [ might have flung ‘em in
the river. 1 ain’t nfrald of the presi
dent, or no government officer, when
It comes to gettin’ the girl 1 want. But
| wasn't goin' to work that way. I
wanted you to have hla letters. To
chose falr and square between us. And
now's your chance, ‘Meriky. This
morning, here and now."

He reached out and took the jewel
from “her hand and lald it in his big
palm, beside a little rony heart-shaped
pebhle, worn smooth by the waters of
the mountaln stream.

“That's what I brought you for my
valentine,” he sald slowly; “and at
fNrst 1 was ashamed to give it to you
when | saw the present he had sent
But now I aln't ashamed. I'm offerin’
you the best I've got. No man loves
vou lke 1 do—not that artlst. He's
just taken with your face and figure.
Rut I've eared since 1 was a kid, and
I'm goln' to care till T die. I'm goln’
to eare after I'm dead and meet you In
heaven.”

As he flung the words at her the
glrl caught her breath

“Oh, Jof,” she whiapered, "you
mustn’t say such thinga—"
“Which heart will you take"—his

volee was tense—"hig, that cost a lot
of money, or ‘mine, that didn't cost
a cent? Which will you take,
‘Meriky ™

She ghrank from
| "1 told vou just
to marry him,” she

Something in her tone
hl"l]'_‘l{l

“Look her, girl,” he wheedled:
“look here. 1 want to show you some-
thin’, You get up here behind me on
Paldy, and we'll go back a bit up
the mountain.”

She stared at him.

“What you goln' to do?" she queried
doubtfully.

“I'm goln' to show you somethin’,”
he reiterated. “You come along.
honey."” *

She shook her head

“I'm not goln' anywhere with yow
Jefr."

“"Why not?"

She struggled for composure

“1 don't know,"” she whispered.

He dropped his hands on her shoul
ders.

“Look at me,” he commanded, and
as she raised her scarlet face he sald
slowly: “You're afrald you'll give in?"

“Oh, 1 don't know. 1 don't know.”

“You know how I love you, girl™
he sald simply.

Her eyes, lifted to his, seemed to
gee into the very depths of his ten
der soul.

“1'1l go, Jeff,” ghe sald timldly, and
he lifted her on the old horse,

The roads that wound up the hill
and Into the forest were muddy with
the melting of the last snows. Aa
they went along Jeff read to his lady-
love the verse that was to have ao
companied the rosy pebble heart:

“If you love moe as I love you,

Our hearts will be forever true”

“It's pretty,” she sald softly.

“Not llke his,” Jefferson sald. "0
can’t talk llke the clty chaps, but I
can beat ‘em all to death lovin' you,
"Meriky."

“Don't,” she inslsted, “What havae
you got to show me, Jeff?"

“Yon wait a minute,” he said.

Deeper and deepear they went Into
the heart of the woods. About tham
was the silence of the winter., Tha
bare tree looked ghostly In the pale
sunshine.

And then all at once they came to a
eirele of the pines, vivid emerald
among thelr dead surroundings,

As Jeff gulded the horse into the
midst of the circle Amerlea gnaped.

“Oh, Jefr—"

“I bullt it last spring,” the boy sald
proudly, as he lad her up.the steps of
the tiny cabin, “and 1 put all the
things fn 8. 1 never thought of your
' anybody else, and I Just got
ready for you, and thought how you'd
like it. And then he camse, and at
first I thought T ought to let him have
you, He was rich, and could glve you
everything. But after I went to New
York last fall T just wouldn't glve you
up to that kind of life."”

He lifted her over the threshold, '
and for a moment held her In his
Arma.

“Why, honey,” he whispered, “In
the mornings we could stand here and
pee the sun rising through that cut
I've made in the pines, and at night
the wind would sing us to sleep.”

He put her down and stood away
from her breathing quickly.

“How do you llke 1t?" hsa asked
after a moment, unsteadlly, and waved
his hand toward the fireplace.

It was a great cavern of stone, fit
to hold n backlog that would last a
woelk.

“1 vould see you
of It." he sald softly,
makin’' your cheeks
think of any other
‘Merky.”

“Joff!" There was a note of troubla
her fresh voung volee

Ha held out his arms to her,
“Come here,” he said masterfully,
and with face aflame she came to him
and lald her burning cheek against his

the declalon.
now | was goln®
wavered

gava him

kneelin® in front
“and the fire
pink. I ecan't
woman thers,

in

coat.
His voice shook as hie looked at her
“Put thers aln't any other woman
goin’ to be there, ls there, honey?™
And the radiance In her eyes an-
awered him
Turned White in a Single Night.
| PBelle—They were sitting on tha old
| halreloth sofa in the dark
| Beulah—And what happened?
“0Oh, he proposed.”
“"And was she surprised?
| I should say &o! Why, even the
| balr of the sofa turned white that
| night.”




