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POCKETS
A'BLESSING TO WOMANKIND

“L. - !

———

NOTHE, with much Interest the revival

of pockeln Once more,

otin had  Inndvertenily
- misinid 1L, or to have It
drap, In A depressed
'1 fashion, from one's oufl
right inte the middle of

Whether the avernge
woman welcomes the in-
novation of pockets or

not I 4o not know, Cer

® poime time to get Inlo

, uh"r .h' 'I" 'n! For centuties
as bhoen such a pocketiesy being
::::.:::npt for an ocenslonal revoll, ahe
has grown aocustomed to carrying things
fn her hand, or hanging them on te her
or on to the mals

Wd“" that aha trols around with

fhe way of uming them

wrint or her walst,

‘ig can hardly Imagine
ow what to do with a pooket.

that she wi)

ghe will be without one again.
L

wan recently
by the way

ket A man
s In a Wwing,

Alscouraing

It really was
oo absird to keep perpetually ohasing

S pne's pocket handkerchiaf in strange and
forgotten corners, where

A mud-heap on thsa road,

By the
fme sha has really grown acolimatised
%o It the fanhton will have changed, and

tUpon thin very subject of the feminine

1

The Return of the Feminine Pocket a Step in the March
A of Civilization—Life a Burden
Without It

By ELLEN ADAIR

four safety ditto, three letters (one ohvi-
ously beginning “My dariing" —he tried
not to look, but euriomity Kot the better
of him), a tiny mirror, an empty powder
bhox, of which the one-time contents ware
Aimributed svenly sverywhers

L] .

"Personally,” declared this gentleman,
cheerfully, having duly recountad the
above list to an admiring audience of
intimate felends, 1 am rather gind that
Women are baginning te have pockets, It
& A wanrisome business, this being mades
perpetunl ouretaker of gold and sllver
goodness-Known-whats “Take thoss ror
A moment'” says the pretty girl with
Wram you are shopping, and. having dis-
entangiod herself from them, pours Inte
¥our hand a stream of sflver trinkets and
chain hags with rsharp sdgen

L]

"“Unthinkingly you stuff them in » mase
Into your comt pockst, theraby irtetriey.
ably rulning the set of It for sver more,
Falling this, you follow round like a pat
dog, dropping bits of things ovary 10
yards, and probably emerge from the ators
At the fininh, having ahed o pocket
mirrer and a powder puff, and thereby
Inourring perpatual dAlagrace

L

“The only thing T hope and pray is
that women are golng to have their pock-
ete where they can get at them without
disturbing the peace of the community.
The remark of the taxi driver to the Indy

who prhdes
Bimself on hie comprehensive knowledge

of all things feminine, but the contents

of & certaln little pocket In & certnir
L Ditle mports coat belonging to n certaly
Ptthe dumsel of his acquaintance
L staggered him! OF course,
P shadow of an excuse (or
seket. Heo didn't offor any excune.

1
1

really
he hadn't ihe
senrching the
He

aw that it wouldn't be beliaved, any-

s wall save his breath and his reputa-

how, #o hie ealeuinted that he might Just ‘

ton for veracity at the same time

Hawever,
the pocket—therein
plgnrette case,

he found one

1o veéturn to the contenta of |
sllver
one packet of clgareties,

one clgarette holder, one box of matches
and M odd and broken ditto, two stumpas

of lead pencil, one pawder pulf, one hand-
Rarchief. seven tortoise-shell halrpine
(imitation) and two “invisible"” clasps,

In the dave of old, when she was hunting

In an elusive pocket for the fare. In too
widely known to be repeatsd.™ -
L - -

The return of the pocket then—in the

right place, be it understood—is a ntop In
of

the march

Y

7

clvilizatlon It was the
sirangesy. idea In  the
world to dispense with
the feaminine pocket; for,
of ¢ourne, a woman has
more to hide than a man.
It brought her to the sad
necessity of hanging her-

melf with foolish little
accessories, which ashes
Wika forever loning, and for ‘which some
unfartunate male-being — husband or
Eweetheari—had to pay. And he was a

lneky man If he was sufMelently diplo-
matio to avold tha carrying of the same,
once thess foolish little accessories ware
bought and paid for.

Jack Frost Inspects the Autumn

VER Wl and dals, over mountaln and
in his
Everywhera
he saw Elgns of putumn; all around were
his helpera had
The trees were flled
fence
with dead
Prown twigs and crackling ‘eaves, anda
‘ﬂc odr was full of Aying birds, all mak-

O\'l?ln, Jack Frost traveled
Journey toward the South
Bints of winter;
surely done well,
with gally colored leaves:
corners were alrendy plled

yos,

the

g for the sunny South,
“HI, ho!
than starting a_winter?' crled Jack Frost

Rudse Jack Frost blew astralght through Mra.
Wind

1 Huuth

EAlly a8 he swung slong through the alr,
“If there I8, I'm sure it's never boeen dis-

coverad!” And Just then he saw Mra
Bouth Wind,
“My compliments to you, Mrs South

Wind,"* he eried, and he waved his snowy
Arms with o grand flourish, “May | sug-
0 est that the season Is late?"'

*Tou may if you wish,” replied Mra.
Buuth Wind politely (Mrs. South Wind
38 surely the politest member of the Wind
fAmily—there’'s not a bit of doubt about
that!); “but such a remark is not really
Becessary, for I know It already. But

- I heurd you wero sloeping, so 1 stayed
¥lght on. Have you beon awnke long?"
" "Only an hour or two,” sald Jack Frost.
C"But now that 1 am awake, I intend to
e up for lost time. Bo you are
Warned. Belter got out of my way!™ And
| With that, rude Jack Frost blew stralght
oligh Mra. Bouth Wind and journeyed
“ B8R mouthward. (Nobody would ever ao-
. Pupe J‘uls Frost of belng polite—dear
uol)
| _Of course, Mra South Wind im-
§ Wadlately gathered up all her family and
Barted Bouth too, but It was a cold
L Mormy journey they had and they were

lid when .it was over.

0 Boon after he Jeft Mra. Bouth Wind,

‘] Modish women have their'
suits made by

). PRAGER

- QFashionable Ladies' Tailor
: Moderate Prices
Fit_Guarnnteed

ut St.

In there more fun anywhere

Jhck Frost met Mres, West Wind
do you

“"How
10, good Indy ™" he sald gallantly
“I am meeting all the Wina family to-
dny, 1 should think you would be out
of my way ere this? Didn't you guess
I would be comingT*

“To be sure 1 414, to be sure.” replied
Mrs. West Wind. “But I worked day by
dar, hoping each day that you would
sleep longer. I would like to have you
fluy nway one year, long enocugh for me
to finish a summer in proper style!”

"“"Ho, ho, ho!' laughed Jnck Frost
“That's a joke on you' As though you
could ever finish & summer! You work
all the season, but I tell you It takes
mo to fAnish off the summer pruperly.
If 1 never cams, where would you Ret
your golden trees? Where vour crimson
sunsets® Where your riponed seeds and
nute? It takes me to fNnilsh your work!
Bor what my helpers have already done?'

And, as Mra. West Wind hurriedly got
out of his lcy path, Jack Frost looked
over the work his helpars had started
and put the fine fMnlah on the summer
L L

Copyright—Clara Ingram Judaon

The Man Who
Took a Mountain Top

He struggled and he battied,
And he fought the mighty years;
He fought them in the munshine,
And he fought them in his tears,
He leveled walls and castles,
And he mounted mile by mile—
And then he took the mountaln top,
And rested for a while

L]
At least he thought he rested,
But he didn't rest at all;
For he looked across hls summit,
And he yearned for heaven's wall,
He resched amld the motion
Of the ever-rolling stars;
And he sorrewed that the distance
Had put up so many bars,

The people down below him
Looked In envy on his plight;
They were jealous of the triumph
He had won in splendid might.
But the man who took the mountain—
All the sad and lonely yenrs—
Wished that he was at the bottom,
With his people, and thelr tears.
(Copyright, 1918, Seuthern Pross Byndicats.)
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Mrs. Baker's Old Cat

Atd who was Mrs, Baker?

outakirts of

At
|
n ol
nnlr-mn-lnnklug (&1

WAR _&n eray

It

cat. It

Kittene do. but that time had Jong past

pinder avor

| tor be this poydering and won
| doring that made her sit around wWithout

r. It wn

ambition wndg Termiy

to come and ko unnfraid and untouched
CHrinIn afternoon Misa

Brighton
Irves,

On n
Huth
b

SUIMmmey

Mirds, lambs, hollvhocks and
londmools of the country, took 4 streel
car for half a mile. and then walkad for
fl:r snme distance, to find herself In fromt
0F the Widow Baker's cottnge. Just as
rhe arvived tk
Enle miul fEremmed
"Murder® Poliea! PFire'

Who was belng murdered® Where was
the fAre? Whers the police?

Many n miri would have taken to her
heels and clipped It along for a mile
Without stopping for bréath, but Ruth
Brighton didn’t. Sha followed the old lady
to the porch, and with her looked down
ll_ thu_;nplnx. outstretched cat,

he'n dying!"" walled Mra. Baker as
she wrung her hands,

"Maybe it's only a it and we CAn BAYE
her. st o dish of cold water '

The water was brought and thrown
ovar the grimalkin, and after a long min.
ute whe opened her eyer and returned
to the land of the living.

"I am thankful to henven !
claimed Mra Haker
to the kv,

That da;

plously ex-
as she rollad hor aves

Oshorne Chalmers hnd Aecided

to take o halfr holidny nnd o walk Into
the country In the aflernoon. He also
wanted to mee the treem and birds and

Inmba and hollyhocks and the reat of the
things that make a farmer's life no Joy-
ful and Innocent that he never sells thir-
tean oggs for a dosen, for fenr of hurting
the fealings of o buyer,

Mr. Chalmers saw s crow
cow. He shw smartwostd and mayweoed
and. burdocks along the highway., Me
wan Just golng to mes a lot of other
thinga to Inflvence him to buy an B0-acre
farm mnd rales 75 ncres of turnips when

he saw n cottage, an nid woman, a girl
Bnd a hlinking old cat.

"Wl you come hera?*
Widow Baker as he slackened his pace.

“Is it anything serfous?” he anked an
he antered the gate

“My old cut has hnd a Aet*

“Ix it pomsible!" he replled, without
cracking a amile,

“And but for this voung Indy hare, who
told me to throw cold water on the ganp-
Ing creatuwre, she'd have been dead by
this time!"”

“It was a 0t, 1 suppoas

"“That's 1t."

"ARed cata are subject to them, T be-
lleve,"

“What, will she have another?

“Very likely to.*

l"l!u! what would you advise me te
do?*

"It seems to me the better way
be to get rid of her. If thare was any-
think I could do I should cheerfully do
it, but as there v not 1 will g0 on."'

Mies Ruth had kept a shoulder to the
conversation, and her fnce was sober as
she turned to the widow and sald: “1
have heard that aged onts are apt to run
mad."*

“Lands of meroy!'*

“¥You think a good deal of her, no
doubt, but the safest way Is to get ria of
her. If ahe runs mad she may bite you."

“Hut how am I golng to gat rid of her?"’

“8he ought to be carried off and
drowned."

Very few people would permit a widow's
old cat to disturb thelr peace of mind,
but In this cass the cceasion was fur-
nished by Providence for a speclal pur-
pose, and In about three days Miss Ruth
found herself saying to herselr:

“l feel bpd for that poor old woman.
That cat has got to go, and it will be
very lonesome around that house, I'll

He ‘saw n

called the

would

pee If I can't buy her another some-
where."
And Mpr, Osborne Chalmers found him-

sell saying to himself: “Darn that old
cat, but why should 1 heep thinking of
her! 1 never gave a cat two thoughts be-
fore. Reckon It was becaussa 1 met &
good-looking girl at the same time I met
the old cnt, If the critter has another fit
she'll turn up her toes for gond, If I
knew where [ could find a young cat [ be-
lieve I would carry it to her.”

Mins Ruth arrived at the cottage. The
cat sat on tha porch. Bhe hadWt had
another fAt, but she looked as If shs were
going to have one at the first convenlent
opportnnity.

"Yen, she looks bad,'" agreed Mrs.
Baker, "and I am golng to aak a great
favor of you. You see, I am lams, and
can't walk far, and I want the old cat
taken away and dropped on the road
somewhere. If sha s carried & mile 1
don't belleve she can fAnd her way back
ngain™
§’Ivlu.u how'll I carry her? asked Ruth,
“I dldn’t know that you'd ever come

have when

New Buckwheat

The real old-fashioned kind we used to

we were youngsters,

60c for a 12-Lb, Bag

Agents for Deer-foot-Farm Sausage

Maple Syrup, Golden Syrup, Honey.

E. Bradford

GROCERSB

1520 Chestnut Street

Clarke Co.

IMPORTERS

Phone, 8pruce 206—Ruce 1487

Bhe was a dhiidless widew whe had
FeAchod the age of @, Shs had suMiclent
income to keep her out of the hands of
charity. 8he had her ifttie homea In the
the thwn, and her companion-
Ehlp for the st 10 years had been her

wAR B
waa n cat which
had ence been o kittem and frolicked na

the =ats and mice

wishing for a sight of
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Wnd the date had arrived when she rmuat |
1
what the future had In =tors

1% old woman ran out to the |

|
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ATIN BLOUSE WITH

METALLIC EMBROIDERIES

A DRESSY BLOUSE

HE new blouses are not strikingly

differont In thelr general charasteris-
tics from those of last ssason. Thore ars
some things, however, such am an In-
crease of Lthe use of metallle laces and
two or more contranting materials on the
ons blouse, which are necessary to prove

to us that we really have m new era
of fashlons,

Smocking Is 4 notlceabls feature on
moma of the new blouses. At first It

was feared that this would become al-
most too commonplace, but the number
of exclusive shops which took up this
fad and Improved upon it In wvarlous
wnys only served to add to lta atirse-
tiveness. Shear bloumes of georgette and
batiste are smocked with white or palent
pastel colorings, and some houses show
touches in hunters’ green, tan and even
blnck. Biatk and white are good as

ever, and many of the three-place sulta
show charming white lace models with
blanck panne collar and cuffa

Yoke#s are wstill another sign of the
fashionable blousa They follow the
smocking quite logleally—almost too
logienlly, in fmot, for a veal fashion.
Parislan models show lnos or georgetts
yokes, piped with satin or taffetans, Plald
sllkms  wre another revival, Tallored
bloumses of this material are seen avery-

where. Thoy are simply made, with long
sleeven and revemsible collars
Metallic lace in featured in the lttle

The
of white satin,
with pgold and

bouse shown in today's fashion cut
jumper bodice i made
alnborately embroidered
silver thresds. The girdls is all In one
with the rest of the waist, and ths row
of welf-buttons ut the front gives & mont
becomingiy tullored effect, The vest and
sleeves are of net top lace.

back, but I've thought it =il eout. We'll
put har In a papsr flour sack that I have
saved. When you get about & mils away
empty her out, say ‘Shoo!" and that will

ba the last of her. Bhe'll find a home
romawhere.”

Miss Ruth agread o do the errand, and
after & time started back with the cap-
tive. The cal made no great objectiona
to being sacked up, It is possible that
#he rather longed for a change of environ-
ment.

A cat In a flour sack meows and snaris
and spits, 8he clawas and bites and walls.
Bhs wobbles ths sack to and fro and
back and forth,

Miss Ruth was hurrying along with
that sncked cat when she gaw a young
man approaching. Tt was Osborne Chal-
mars, Whon ho saw the wobbling sack
held out at srm's length he suspected It
oontanta and hastened his steps. He was
too late, however. What Is to be will be
Tt was foreordained that that cat was to
claw her way out, and out she came. The
fellne could have made & peaceful and
honorabie retreat into the roadalde
bushes, but she did nothing of the kind
Bhe clawed off Miss Ruth's hat mnd
soratohed her face—she clawed and
scratched the face of Mr. Chalmers when

he want to the rescus. Then she infiicted
two or three hites, and went her way.

The humanitarians were sadly in need
of repairs, and they made for the Widow
Baker's

The widow stoofl on her porch with a
#lad smile on her face. So did her old
cat!

“I'm so glad to ses you!" exclanimed
the woman as the clawed and soratched
and bltten coupls entersd the gate. “The
cat has got over her fits and ik playving
around as she used to when she was o

kitten. It must have been the fright that
dia "

When the wounda of the victims had
basn dressed the widow sent them on

thelr way with
"1 did think the whole world was hard-

hoarted, but this Incldent has shon me
to the contrary. You are passing by here
when you found my amt In a fit. You

come to the rescus, You come back the
second time to find her ready to hava
another fit, and you carry her off and
give her such a scare that her health in
completaly rostored, and aha is good for
another 10 years of life. May a widow's
blessing attend you!"

Miss Ruth and Mr.
away together.

Chalmers walked

—
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1714 Walnut Street

Ladies’ Tailor and Furrier

Popular Furs

All the New and Fashionable Models Bought Before the Recent
Advance

Handsome Collection of Silver, Cross and Blue Fox Skins and
Garments

Charming Novelty Sets, Including the New Football Muff
Reliable and Classy Goods at Very Moderate Prices

Fur Trimmed Motor Coats—French and Riensi Hats for Autumn
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BLOWS OVER IN COURT

Father of Bride and Mother of
Bridegroom Reconciled to
Each Other by Magistrate

Cat Her Only Compan
Not Been Out of Her M|
Street Shop in 20 Ye

Philadeiphin han a real live
she's & women, too, and Nyes,

A départment AMore TroOmAnce WwWaR

brouglit 1o & happy conclusion teday, with

Magistrate Grolls playing the part of | In the heart of Philadsiphia iﬁe
poacomaker. Tt had bean temporarily | #otth side of Market street, twe e
disrupted by Joseph T. Boulter, the | above 1Mk street, 1o & paper shop, &

the door a signboand with the name "M
Rafferty”; within the shop s M, 3
ferly, For 30 years Mrs. Rafferty his

bride’s father, who was arrested at the
Instance of Mra. Henrletta Feldman, the
bridegroom’'s mother

Boulter, she sald, hod threatensd her | #epped out of her shop, not seen .
won. The former lives st Wachaprengue, | ©f the world than can bs seen througl ! &
Va sorean door and one dusty window,

Mre. Nafforty snt back of her o
oroonlng over & bundla in her lap
“Now., you big baby, you, you
slay nies and comfy In youp
or mama won‘t held you any M :
& good boy, now, Want to see & lady
And from the muzes of a binck
A blg white ont stretohed ons paw,
another, and finally jumped up em
countar. His bright yellow oyes g L
his almond-shaped puplls narrowed in th
cold light; the brightest spot in the sho
Waa the aleok, well-groomed oal
“Forty-aix years I've had this \
shop, and I haven't been out of it fer
2. Times haven't changed much. . &
Are just aw they used to be. I don't see i

ln: &I oo, IMM the i
an " papers, e road the shme
things, lmtmmmldﬂ“\-
Ago. We don't care much for [ 5
my baby and ma"

Mre. Rafferty turned her back to
shop and began to rock her eat, who,
his ouriosity satisfied, had jumped back
on her Iap. Baby contentedly dug his
claws into Mrs. Rafferty's knees; she
apologetically prisd the paws looss, .

“My boy and me, we just want emch
other.,” she ming-songed to {ha cat, Cus-
tomers came and went; from her chale
ahe handed to them the papers, clips and
pencils they cames In to buy. On the
counter wern scattered & variety of mags-
#ines, one or two October lmwues, others
running from February, 1915, on, and one
dusty souvenir of MWid,

“No, T won't have my ploture taken. I
never hid it taken and T won't ever have
it taken. T don't want suffrage; 1
want anything. I've got my oat
that's enough.”

And the mild, dim-eyed ola Indy
into place the few sirands of hair that
at Intervals coversd tha top of her i B
joried her eyoglasses up to her eyes '
SPRINGFIELD, 111, Oot, 12—A bitter | turtied her back to Market strest, 4
attack on the constitutionality of the d
State statute which gave the women of L
lllinols the franchise was promised to- LANGHOM Bomls m

day upon the filing of & motion bafore .
the State Suprems Court pleading for a First Session of the ¥Fall in M -
of Art Section 1

tent.  Buffrage workers were hurriedly
marshaling their forces hers today to
fight the plen of the antls, whoss at-
tornoys represent also the United Bocle- LANGHORNE, Pa., Oct. 18—The lLang-
ter of Chicago and other liquor interests. | horne Sorosis has opensd agaln, follow.
Suffrage leaders today declared that | ing a suspension of meetings during the
the wets In Chicage have become alarmed b
at the Chicago situation and the Ereat fummar. Thé tnitial "'"“"‘"""m I
publicity given to recent dry victorles, | Of the art section angd a full program
such as the Chicage Dry Foderation's | has besn mapped out. Both the civie
muceass In forcing Mayor Thompson to dopartments a
order the saloons closed on Sundays. &;Iﬁrﬂ:mrr 4 - h‘“m
They deciars the wots are fearful that | °f future sessions.
if Chicago does vote dry In next April's Officers have bean elected as follows:
Mra. Joseph Lovett president; Mrs, Skra
B Allen and Miss Anns R. Paxson, vice
prosidents; Miss Agnes P. Sellers, record-
ing mecretary; Mrs. Harry P,
corresponding secretary; Mras. Harrist W.

Virginia Boulter, 30 years old and pret-
ty, wan smployved (b the millinery departs
ment of & Markel street department store,
whare David ¥eldman, 31 years old, of
M North Honssll strest, was an nasist-
ant buyer, Virginia, who comea from ths
Hiates for which she i» named, Hved with
Aan aunt at 2 Felton street.

A rapid courtship followed thelr Iniro-
duction through a mutual moguaintancs,
and on Saturday the young couple slipped
off to Elkton, Md., where they were mar-
ried by the Rev, Henry Carr.

The bride wrote a Istiar to her mother,
telling her of her happinesa, but the
mother was prostrated at her daughters
marriage, and Mr, Boultsr hurried to
Philadelphia. Ha made several calls at
the bome of the bridegroom's parents,
and, sccording to Mrs. Feldman, threat-
gned to shoot her son "NMke a dog.” Mrs
Feldman promptly had him arrested,

When Boulter had a hearing before
Magistrate Gralin today he told the Mag-
istrate that he was angry becauss of hia
daughter's not and was under the Impros
sion that her husdand was & “worthiess'
young fellow. When the marciage lcense
wan displaysd, and a Istter from the
young man's employers as to his char-
aoter and wages, Boulter sald he was
morry he hud been a0 hasty, and Magis-
trate Grelin muggested that they ahake
hands all around,

Father-in-law and mother-in-law then
shook hands, Boulter embruced his
daughter and son-in-inw and the happy
party left the police station

CHICAGO LIQUOR MEN
ATTACK SUFFRAGE LAW

Demand Test of Constitutiondlity of
Equal Franchise Aet

. 4

the "

elsction the women's vote will do it

Yum, Yum; Raisin Bread Here!
The bhova and girls are happy now.
Rulsin bread has come back to stay with

Tomb, treasurer; Mrs. Henry Lowstt,
them the long winter through. From now | Mrs. Harry Esekie] L.
on the youngsters will bs demanding it as | Pryor and Mra. Willam H. Ivins, -
a reward cach day for attending sohool. | rectors.

It becomes u popular delicacy each au- k

tumn Just about this tme, and today s
the day of days for the Mttie folks. J;‘Jvmrgrﬁ ':,

West Virginlans Discuss Old Debt :‘.Ef;"“.:;a"’..-’ii'ﬂnf&’“ﬂ?n. M'

TFAITRMONT, W. Va., Oect. 12 — The | litical status of the educated
Virginia debt, Ohlo-West Virginia coal | which was the general theme of all
war and other business toples were dis- | arrises in today's celebration of Vi

cumied today by the annual convention founding. Dr. James Monros Taylor, for 17
of the Weat Virginia State Board of | mer president of Vassar, spoke en \
Trade, sames subject.

The New Waists |
Are Exceptional 8

Other scasons have seen many new ideas, but never within N
recent ken have the many new things been so charmingly
effective, so essentially feminine as they are today.

choice of materials to give expression to the dainty new
thoughts has been most happy:

Crepe de Chine, Pussywillow and .3
Georgette Crepe; Taffetas in plaid, ol
stripes and plain colors; fascinat- ‘
ing hand-made French blouses. :

Correct cut and skillful making add thelr full share to
the attractive consummation,

The New Laces

Chantilly, Alencon, Filet, Spanish Lustre, Gold and Sitver
Metal-Run in cream, black and white; real filet e and

beauty

insertions—a stock that leaves nothing to be desired in
and variety.

MILLIE AND HER MILLIONS

n

(Copyright, 1018.)
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MILLIE ALWAYS DO

ES THINGS iz_v_ SUCH AN OPEN-HANDED WAY

Wt

T e

SALAD AND THE
TRUIFFLES AR
Divine

7
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gl

il
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