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rPleas.é, Mr. Cop, Be Easy on Him :-:
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By JAMES W, McGEE, |
The mania for souvenirs grows day by day,
Like the spread of a big pralrie fire,
Till the souvenir hunter will now walk away
With whatever he's apt to admire.
By he I don't mean that the men do it all,
For the ladles take theirs without fear:
They simply explain when they're stripped of a haul,
“"Why, it's only a slight souvenir.”
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“Souvenirs”

“Broke"
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By CHESTER FIRKINS,
Hack to the days when we sat In the gallery,
Getting the thrill aut of any old ahow,
Inck to the days before Satan and salary
Taught us to worry and taught us to blow;
Iack to the times before foollsh autonomy
Let us be squanderers—till we awoke—
Ho! but It's good to return to economy!
ilo! but It's jolly again to be broke!
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Memorles bright, when a dime gave delirious
Joy for the breadth of n bounteous day:

Time when your first dolinr filled you with serious
Qualma as to how you could do it away.

Now It's your lust dollar, guarded as sealously,
Looking as blg as the first one (no joke),

Al, 1ot us cherish ag well and as jealousdy
These happy days when we're wealthy, though broke!

\ They can show you a spoon from a Paris cafe,
With & elock from a London hotel;
From Berlin just a trifle, & small silver tray,
And from Athens a qualnt Greclan bell.
They have tokens from every place under the sun,
Which they're adding to year after year,
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The crowd that runs out on the field

Doesn't run to asslst, send an ambulance call,
Or to knew if to treatment he'll yleld;

They are after a plece of the poor fellow's craft,
Just a wing or part of the gear;

And they'll proudly exbibit their ill-gotten graft
When they tack on the name *‘souvenir.”

160 HoME AMND STUDY
Law TiLL 6 A'Mm

7 3%

—_

Year upon year, in the rush of the furious

Grind of our toll and the things we thought fun,
Pockets wall lined with the very near spurlous

Stuff that's called power, spondulics or “mon,"
We've not bad time to remember the miracle

That could be wrought with n nickel's strong stroke
There—that's enough of this swectness satirjeal—

KBditor, pleare puy me quick—1 am broke,

“Wasn't Great-Grandmother Funny?" By Nell Brinkley
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War Time Fashion Revived in the Scarf
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When a big foreign warship drops In for a call, -
And a crowd clambers madly on board,
In the warship itself they've no Interest at all,
Tho' they have in the admiral's sword. \
If a big ten-inch gun could ba holsted ashore

\
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tion these bright fall deya The clear
When no bluejacket sentrics were near, | ukies and bracing aif make. you feel allve
It is safe to assume there'd be quite an uproar to your finger tips and braced up to o
Over who owned the hig “'souvenir.” Ilu-un cujoyment of everything around
you. And the riot of color In the silkw
T and ehiffons, the gay embroiderian and
theres will be, and her hope never flags, gold Inlt'u-n.1 the ILI'I::";I.: rr:n:::: :::.d ::;e
1 and he Is rowl (11 many handsome tollette atcessories, o)
‘5‘_ r‘-nmmer.' Question haunted In .f'gry ?u:.: l:,:mr.?;: .::::.' poal to our awakened senses as never
‘ thing the postman has brought teliing befors, We mby have wseen Just such
news of o neighbor's new cow, or that pretty things ot other times, but we
In the delirfum of thelr honeymoon He | some one fs trying to be young by re- cannot bellove we have. We llnger over
and She vowed to keep no secrets from | touching her halr, them to gratify our artistic tuste, for
each other. It he Intercepts the postman and de. | mrtistio they are In the peul meaning of
“1 will show you every letter I geot' |stroys letters directed to hils wife, he will that word. New undersiandig of color
sald She, “and 1 will let you read every | be gulity of violation of the government's etumbination and modern discoveries In
Jotter sent to me,'" sald He. postal lnws; and If he refuses to e dyerss are Kive us In theso days
It started off beautfully, of course, for| read them, he will be a brute, and so he soft and riehly tinted fabrice besidens
they were still delirtious, and he, poor| has lald before Lysander Johm Appleton, which (he cclorn worn & generation ago
man, did not know all that the reading|kin commissloner genersl of the Unlted sastn Klnring and erude. Idke the au-
of & woman's corresporndence entalled, | Btates, the followlng guestion: tumn leaves, the beautiful materinls are
But he knows now, and his brain begina| For how long a perlod after marriage ! 4 foakt to the eye, and we sleep Our
to throdb In painful anticipation every|ls a man expected to Keep the promises | penses without surfelt In the gorgeous
time he hoars the posmtman's whistle. made in the deilrium of the honeymoon? | displny \
The letters she recelves are from her First to attract aitentlon are the won.
friends and kin, and are all written by rr'—-— derful hand bugs, that Indispensable fos-
women. Trus to her promlse =zhe lays Piute Pe!’e tuke of the modern womnn's apparel. Oay
themn out before him every evening, mnd Fwith embroldery and heavy with gold,
for two hours e i readin straight ‘&._ J) they sound the kesnote of the seasch's
aoross and thon criss-oross, Ju::\plu fr.om * | faney for the oriental, Many of these
the first page to the third, and doing o By MILES OVEHRHOLT, | baga mre made up of heavy sllks vom-
puszzle In finding oul what page to jump oK : Metely soversd with mpgndarins, pagodas
to next. He is reading that Aunt Susan .n;"::,:: t‘:::r “:::;m:l:"n':: :::: :r“"":: and other emblems ..H?..r Cuthay, done
has papered her parior in grean, nnﬂ[h"cu“r Timber trust nod ‘x- Sbing ’l' A in that wonderful embruldery which only
mother would ke the enclosed saunple Of-'l life blood of our fairer “;l'“ :lkl-ﬂ‘-l,l:!ll' . the deft fingers of the Chinese or Jap-
linen matched, If possible, and If not &l . o T T T of Ture Le e aness worker cun produce.  With the
ltghter shade will do, and Cousin Kate| .00 O ahop.” "m;_ ,,‘llm_';) ’l“. = decoration on the cosit to matoh, thoss
wants the enclowed sample of hafr|, . . 3 ' 3 =y ""| Lags mro seen @t the theater mnd ot
matohed, and are they wearing puffe sod | | .. " | afternoon and eveplng entertalnments of
do they mell by the pound or the yard,|, Where, [ ask you in an .u.;n:nm.t:m,.l. Al ¥inds whate's dvesey WIkD M SD-
and Lillle Smith bas & new beau, what n"::l‘..":““‘:“;" G0Rq.1ha Jurd-hesded miw | propriste. For, be jt understood, the bug
do you think of that, and the Widow | " mnm: |li|:=:ro“‘1.1t:m¢r:1u Where does et Mow sortoms AbG the eiiekie k|
Burnes was out riding with a man one| = e lnln l?:,.ﬂ,’fd‘.:.! ‘H.”. appor match something. Kither ibe coat and | -\
evening last week, and her hustand mot| TUF CF 'u n‘:‘ HIFALY cottnter with bag must be mates, ur the bag and .I.Iw
yet cold, and this writer ¢ldn't haive good o dress, of the hat, gloves, shoss and bag
luck with her bread last woek, and that| He fa getting o sltave. He I having a must unlie in A sehema of harmony as
writer is making peach preserves, and| U ondv person push the back of 4 razos I seceksories 1o the sult, Mo woman who
another writer hopes she sn't letting lll'.'":" ef the [lace where she shaved him a kuuws what v whoat will now carry a
." husband lmpose on her the way all brides ""‘_"' hodrs previous. That's where the tah' leathac' Gag. for instanos - unless
‘ do, and how does she make mustard | bald-hcaded old chap Is | houe and Bloves alnd pasthks mE ihe
piekloa? "The other day, just for the sake of | imine yusset hue. Hiack velvet bags In
- “Mere,” says she, when hie has settled srgument, or something on that order, 1 udid LB pe and with Jong cord and
down 1o an evening with his paper, “ts & veut into & lady barber shop for the pur- taniels. match the yelvet clonk Many |
lotter (rom siether you laven't resd,” and | POse of Fetting o shave, A shave was women ftake portlons of thelr sulting
when he opens it he Is sclaed with wuch | M1 1 wanted, but swing to the inolomen sy | miterin] wnd lhisve the manufacturer
& fesling of depression he wonders if he | 0f the weather und selumic disturbances | make o bag for them to carry with that
Is coming down with a fever, but after|! ook & few other things. 1 got & bn!r' sult, Note, too, thkt the late bags have
he has dutifully read the letter she hands| cut, thres singes, two ahampoon, eighi very long cords or strups which go over

him another from her grandmother and
he decides it s & chill
There are lettors from women friends

1o be read st breakfast, letters from her

mother and sister at luncheon, and all
her cousins and sunts are represented in
the mall st dinner, till he thinks he s
guing (o die every time he seesa an on-
v

It be hesitates, “You are not interested
in my letters,” she pouts, “and 1 am mo
interested In yowa;” wsnd, though she
never rasds soything of intcrest in his
watl, sho s always sure thit some day

marsaged, nine warts removad, thres neck |
shives und seventy-six nalls manicured
1 was in the shop thirteen hours, nine |
minutes, twenty-nine secends and peven- |
ty-elght degrees

“It seema to me that thers ought 1o be |
o law pasned preventing a yellow-halred
fernple from tckling & man under the
chin and monkeying with his features
until he just naturally eries because he
doesn’t draw & salary large snough o
permit Bim o have & regular bartor
sround with him all the time. IU's golng
1o bust up our fair land, I'm sfrald,”

Just as a child eyes in awed amusement the girl-picture of her great grandame and chirps
““Wasn't she funny?"’ just so will a little kid in the 2,000-and-something turn over the leaves of :
her mother’s album to this dashing little picture of you, girl of now, and say, ‘‘Wasn’t great.
grandmother old-fashioned and funny?’’

the shoulder, and the bag hangs at the
sidde Just below the hip. These look very
| jaunty, especlaliy on young girls.

Next to the bugs vome the lsces, and
bere the heart of women melts-—-for what
normal feminine mind ean rosist the ap-

This s truly & luce yoar,
Diresses gre embellished with the dainty
siuffs, coats are worn with lace Inre,
while the handsomest hats have ther
It-nmu of brim made of . One ¢of the
| bemutiful hata at the recent apenings wes
made entirely of duclisise and rose point
\age, the rolling Lrim bordered with black

jedal of lnce?

velvel, and the solo decoration & wwegp-
Ing binck plume. Lace yokes, luce walsl,
ince sleeves—all appear on the siard
dresses.

The use of lace for yoks and sleeves
fs well exemplitied in the lustratlon A
fine gquality of baby Irish allover laoe
best adapted to this design, which may
be wads of dark blue or brown satin.
The long stralght pauel In front shows
the survivel of the liking for the princess
gown, whieh Is further hintod in the semi.
princess arrangement of the resit of the
walst and shirt. &




