- ) THE FARMINGTON ENTERPREE

The weavers' of cotton cloths have
become expert in making fabrics much
ke the heavler!weaves of wool in 8p-

. pearance; as well as some novelties
that appear only in cotton. These
heavy weaves, including ¢otton cordu-
iroy and corded materfals, are also
shown in besket weaves. They are
&ll used for the popular sport skirts
and summer coats that are festured
8o strongly for Btreet and outing wear.

All of a sudden cretonnes have'sprung
into use in the making of apparel, Gay-
1y flowered an\;i/gw&asly figured cre-
tonnes are use make bright morn-
iog dresses and are called “garden”
dreeses.  Floppy-brimmed hats or
beach bonnets (which are sunbonneta
parading under & new name) are worn
with them and made of the same
cretonne.

One of the best models for a coat
of cotton corduroy, corded cloth, or.
fancy weaves In cotton, is-shown In
the picturs given here. Like a few of

‘the heavy linen weaves, ft’!s unmus-
sable. For decoration it depends
upon machine gtitching and buttons
made by covaﬁng button molds with
the fabric. It s cut along the same
lines as popular sport coats of wool,

ets, and wide belt across the back.
Among other new wraps of cotton
tor midsummer smocks made in white
or blug or brown are commanding
much attention, ‘They are straight-
hanging garments with the fullness
taken up by old-fashioned “smocking”
at the meck and ot the ecds of the
sleaves, Cretonnes in small figures are
used for the collar and cuffs and are
chasen iu strong color contrasts. The
white smocks are prettiest, but those
in light brown are equally smat. They
are the something new ia outer gar
ments that women dre all ready to
welcome. .

Poke Bonngts.

Adorable poke bonnejs in the same
pretty coloring show ~to advantage
atop blonde curls; for, unlike our
American kiddies, the bobbed bair ef-
fect 1s not belng worn on the other
side of the water. The little girls all
have thelr hair long and flowing over
thelr shoulders and of course it curls
whether naturelle or .2 la kide or
poker. The. British boy, no matter
how tiny, spurns the bobbed effeci
also, and rears a closecropped little
bullet head proudly to the' infantile
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PLAN FOR STRAWBERRY CROP

Cheaper to Buy Proper Food for Chick-
ens Than to Permit Them to
Forage.Among Plants,

Don't turn the chickens upon the [

strawberry bed to get what they can
of green food, exercise and larvae, It
i8 much cheaper to buy them proper
food than to let them damage the
strawberry plants.

Don't uncover the crowns tno B8OOI
Walt for settled weather.

Don't rake off the winter mulch.
Work 1t into the soil.

Don't put the new bed on sod I:md
The white grub is death to struwberry
plants.

Don't think you can put the new
strawberry bed in a poorly-dratned
place. Better not try to raise frult,
unless you are willing w give it a
fighting chance.

Don't stint the marure when mak- |
Ing a uew bed. If you have nnne‘l

Harvesting Strawberries.

use some of the commerclal fertilizer,
as the strawberry Is a great feeder.
Don’t plant about twice as many as
you can attend to properly.
Don’t plant only one kind. Remem-
ber " strawberries ate elther staml
nates or pistillates, and it is alway
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Helen Is Depressed at Their Homecoming Until a Real
Calamity Threatens

‘“Dear, it's 8o late—must you & to
the office tonight?”

“Got to l ook
over some of that
mail before I see
Grifin in the
morning. This the

opened?" AVarren
was  unstrapping
one of the trunks.

“Both of them,
and you'll have to
open this sult-
case.” Helen band-
ed him .the key.
“Thgtlock
catches.”

“Now, gee here,
don't try. to um-
pack tonlght, Just take out what you
need and get to bed—don't stay up for
me. Here, I'll not want this,” taking a
steamer cap from bis bulging over-
coat pocket. ®

“Walt, dear; do wear your muffler.
It's much colder here, and you're not
used to it yet” |

But Warren, scorning the muffler,
buttoned his coat with a vigorous,
“Cold? This is ine—not that infernal
dampness we got in London.”

Anxiously Helen followed him to.the
hall door, dnd stood there until with a
final nod b disappeared into the ele-
vator. Then she turned back to the
dusty, dlsmantled spartment Wwith a
feeling of utter depression.

How strange and unfamiliar every-
thing looked! As she switched on the
lights and went from reom to° room,
Helen almost wished herself back on
the steamer. Even their stateroom
seemed now more familiar than this,

d their London apartment she pic-
tured with an almost homesick throb.

After the excitement of traveling,
there is always a “let down” in getting
home. And now, instead of a feeling
of réﬁo{{tx baving left a war-menaced
country, Helen had a lurking longing
to be back there.

How she dreaded the unpacking!
Every article would bring a rush of
memories of those weeks in London
that now seemed g0 svonderful.

Never had her home life appeared so
bumdrum, so dully uneventful. She

best to plant two rows of one. variety,
and then two of another.

Don't plant any old sort, but getl

kinds suitable to your soil and climate.
Don’t expose the roots to the hot

sun ang.drying wind. Keep them |n|

shrank from taking up its daily routine.
Yet with the feeling that such thoughts
wers disloyal, she tried tg crush them
out.

She had turned on the heat and the
sizzling of the radiators emphasized

a “puddle” until the moment you are | the loneliness of the place, Everything

} d) them.
it high, convertible collar, blg pock. | oshionabla world. ot think the erowa of the plant
- must bg It will rot;

‘Oétrich Boa- In Enthusiastic Revival

“The ostrich: boa has met with an
‘unanticipated -!mt enthusiastic revival
ot popularity, and seems destined to
outdistance other kinds of flufty and
ialry neckwear: “The “uhususlly” cool
;wanlhsl‘ of spfing. bas made soms sort
of protection almost a necessity, and
there is no deuying the becomingness
of soft feathecs absut the throat

‘White fox, red tox and ﬂgm gray ar
tan fur neckpieces one sees with the
most summery of whﬂe turbans and
flowertrimmed hats. This vogue; is
))mbahly a reflection from the west-
‘ern “goast, for, visitors to the- Paname
exposition” have -found”’ thy Wedtlier
cgol, and everyone indulging in the
8an Franclsco privilege. of wearing
furs with surmmer gowns,~ ~

The feather' bos: of-todry ‘18 ‘short
48 to’length, 10ng &8 to. fiber, and liked
best. in white, pal oploy: or; fwo,

R

. tofied_combinatlo

ibos - more- ‘then’-long  enough” I2>9 He
looely™ about "the throat’ is seen, but
ot often. They all fasten with bows

Three boas are shown here, one in
white, ‘oné in° the “naturs! tap and
white color of the feathers, and the
third in black tipped with.white, In
the last the white'flue fs tled or pasted

on™-to -the volored flue, and there ls
an endless varlety In combinations to
choose from in bo de {n this way.
But the bga msy ad;now in any
color, even the most unusial new tiats
and shades.

It s to be remembered that & bit of
ricki and flufly neckwear presupposes
a bat-to correspond. In the group
piétures here a--white fabric hat ‘is
showni tHimimed with & pattern appiied
in small black beads about the brim
edge. It has aicollar of white ribbon
with*smafl’ dqiiarés’ of embroldery tn
bldck; “arid” a'white rose s mounted
near the edge of the front brim. The
second bead-trimmed hat shows 3 o
verssl of color; White:beads are hp
plied to a black hemp shape with tao
ing of white crape,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

'ot tne ribbon, -
lor tbe exception <1s 50 -rare.2s to Pearl Ornaments, R
‘prove the rule. " = 4T | Pearl ornaments ms¥ -be elegantly

Very smart sets consisting of bos
" and ostrich-trimmed, hats:dre shown,
and ‘there a reat niinbers of cock-
ades, fans,’ and other fancttul orpa-
‘ments_made of. qnm::h to be.used on
_ midsnmmer lnu H .

polished by ‘first ribibisty the olive oll
to remove the dirty appérance, then
applying. any.ved nall polish. This
latter glves a burnisned- uppearance,
and with a clittle fast. rubbing the

pear] takes on a brillie.t glow,

thero instead of growing.
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FRUIT FERTILIZED BY BEES

Colored, Fragrant Petals of Bleum-ni

Are Advertising Slgnboard Teli-
ing Where Honey ls.
(By FRANCIS JAEGER, Minnesota Ex-‘
periment Btation.) |
1t there were no bees fruit trees and '
other plants could not produce fruit.:
Apple, plum, cucumber, clover, alsike, | ‘
alfalfa, are fertilized by bees. Honey |
is the bait with which the bee s in”,
duced to perform this task. The col-
ored, fragrant petals of the blo!som‘
are the advertising signboard telling
the bee where the honey may be
found,

If the blossom fs to “set fruit,” the:
bee with its fuzzy body must brush!
some of the yellow -dust called pollen |
from the male organs or antlers of the
blossom, and, Bying away to another |
blossom, deposit this pollen on the fe-
male organ, called the stigma. The !
blossoms are 5o arranged that to get
at the honey the bee must first brush,
with its pollencovered body, agafust
the stigma, thus completing the. pollt
nation.

As soon as ‘It has performed its
dwy, it may draw & check for the
work in the form of a drop of honey
at the bottom of the blossom. While
drawing this pay, the bee is gz‘wl\m
tarlly covered with pollen agdin and
made ready to proceed to the ‘mext
blossom and repeat the process.

CATCH THE WINGED INSECTS

Good Brand of Roof -Coating or Coal
Tar Paint Proves Excellent Trap
for Curcullo Miilers,

1 have foipd & new and better way
than to spray frult trees—catch the
winged insects. About sunset when
the blossoms arg falling, and again
two weeks later, I-paint any old ‘rbof
with a good brand.ot roof coating, ot
coal tar paint, and set a bright lan-
tern in the middle’ of the roof all
night, writes Irving Taber of Ohio in
Green’s Fruit Grower. .The curculic
mitlers will come to see the light and
fall into the conl tar paint, atick fasf
and die. -In this way 1 have “caught
brown millers, white millers, lots of
them, and beetle bugs. They nearls
covered the, root the first plght ant
1 get a lot every night.

Set an open torchiight or wood fire
ju the cabbage patch all night,. al
summer and the cabbage millers wil
fiy into it and you will have 1o worm

on yout cabbage..

was covéred” with dust. She gazed
about helpléssly—where should she be-
i gin?

‘When she had changed her travel-
ing suit for an old kimono, Helen went
cut to look for & dust cloth. As she

swung opem the kitchea door there
was & sound of dripping water, start-
lingly loud in the stlilness.

Stumbling ageinst a sharp corner of
! the table, she groped iu the dark for
the light. One™of the faucets in the
pagtry sink waa leaking! No, It was
not turned off! Had it been dripping

-'.ll these weeks?

Nora was too careless. They should
never have left her to close the apart-
ment, but Warren had fnslsted that it
would be all right.

How had she left tha refrigerator?

; A strong, musty odor greeted Helen as

; she opened it. Far back were a cou-
i ple of shriveled tomatoes. In a greasy
brown paper was a plece of bacon
green with mold. And her last warn-
ing to Nora had been to leave nothing
in the icebox!

There were no clean dusters. Nora
had left them all fn the bojtom of the
broom cloget, black as fioor clotha.

Not having the heart to investigate
further, Helen turned off the kitchen
Hght. In the hall closet rag bag, she
found one of Warren's old urdershirts
which she took for a duster:

Even the toilet things on ber dresser

Nora had not put away, and the air had
tarnished the silver and rusled the
pins in the cushion.
. The first thing tomorrow she would
call up that Danish employment
agency. She would never take Nora
back, of-that siie was now grimly:de-
termined. :

The snow blew in from the outside
slll a8 she ralsed the window tg shake
out the dust cloth. It was plercingly

1d. The wind was growing stronger.

rattled the window panes with a dis-
mal whine.. Oh; why had Warren gone
down .to the office on such a night?
How desolate it must be in that great
deserted building with only the night
watchman pn guard.
! She pictured him unlocking his dark
office with the silent covered typewrit-
ers, the closed desks and safe. He had
taken her therd once at night, and she
had never fdrgotten that fmpression of
deathlike stiliness, of tense suspended
acttvity.

Her nerves already taut, she startled
viulenuy as the pbone shrilled out. It
‘was Warren! He was calllng her up
just to break the awtul loneliness of
kst ofice.’ She fiew- into the front
iroom; falling over an open suitcase in
‘her eagerness.; .

“Hello!”. joyfully. .
“Number, pléase,” snnwed cen!.ml
“Why—you uued mei” ¢

one you want{,

(Copyright, 1515, by tho McClure Newspaper Syndicate)

“Mistake. 'Cuse it, ylease”

Resentful and disappointed,. Heleu
turned away. The wind was now shak-
ing the windows with a whistling wail.
She thought of It howiing through
those deserted canypplike streets
around Warren's office.

phone—she would call him!

“Cortland 1428!"” Then she walte¢
eagerly. It had been 5o long since she
bad heard Warren's voice on the wire,
There had been no occasion to -phone
him in London.

She could hear the buzzing at the
other end, but the expected click of his
taking down the receiver did not come.
‘Then at last, “Cortland 1428 dor’t an-
swer!”

“Ob, ring them again, central.
sure someone’s there.”

Another long wait, then centrul's
volce with a note of finality, “Tbey
don't answer, Tll ring you it T get
them.”

Baffled, Helen hung up the receiver.
Heo must be there! It was only thirty
minutes to his office, and it had been
an hour eince he left,

Vaguely anxtous, she went back to
her work. Taking off the dusty sheet
that had protected the bed, she turned
down the covets and laid out her night-
dress and Warren's pajamas. Some-
how the bed, now ready for the night,
gave the first touch of home to tho
place.

Three times within the next halt
hour she called Warren's office, but
still that bafling, “Cortland 1428 don't
answer.”

Even If he had started home before
her first call, he would be here by
now. What could It mean? Every
gruesome possibility now obsessed her
—an accldent in the subway, in cross-
ing a_dark.street, or In the elevator,
run by the sleepy watchman.

‘Was this a swift punishment for her

I'm

Impuisively she turned back to thu]
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‘Not to Blame.

A large map was spread upon the
wall and the teacher was lﬂslrucllns
the clags it geography.

“Horace," she sald to a small pupil,
“when you stand in Europe facing the
north you have on your right hand the
great continent of Asla. What have
Fou on your left hand?" B

“A wart,” repiled Horace,
can't help ft,
Eagle.

“but I
teacher.”—Brooklyn

Rather Risky.
“What's ‘the proper wey to indorse
a check?” <
With the name of & man who has a
good bank account.”

rebellious thoughts at
routine of their home? Was this rou-
tine to be broken by some tragedy?
Abject in her remarse, with a tempes-
tuous change of feellng, her home life
now seemed ideal.
happened to Warren!

By eleven o'clock Helen had worked
herself Into b state of feverish anxlety.
Unheeding the stinging cold, sbe bad
thrown up the library window and was
leanlng far out, hoping to recogmize
Warren io every muffied figure that
came up the street. Once more she
turned to the telephone.

“Central,” -pleadingly, “see It you
can't get that number now!”

Agaln the empty buzzing and again
central’s indifferent, “They don’t an-

swer.” -

Then, with' & desperate determina-
!iou, Helen found the number of &
well-known cab company and called
for a taxL

In blind, trembling haste she got
back into ber traveling suit. This sus-
pense she could not bear & moment
longer. She was golng down to his
office. If he was not there cr had not
been there—then she would have to
call up some of his family,

She was slipping on her long steam-
er coat when the front door banged.
A breathless second was followed by
the sound of Warren's heavy step. -

He was struggling out of his over-
coat, as with an inartictlate cry Helen
rushed Into the hall.

“Oh, 1—I—"

But just then the telephone rang
out clamorously.

“\Who In thunder knows we're
liome?” Shaking off Helen's clinglng
arms, be strode into the front room
to answer it.

“Hello, what's that? A tasi? You've
got the wrong number,” crossly. * “We
didn’t order any taxl here.”

“Oh, yes—yes, wo d1d,” excitedly
Helen caught his arm. “You'll have to

0 down and give the man something
—and send him away."

‘Warren stared at her.

“Oh, 1 couldn’t get you on the 'phoue

—and I was terrifled!
thing had happened.
down to the office!”

“Going down to the ofice?
blithering—"

“Don't, dear, don't 6cold me BOW.
If you won't send that cab away—I'll
have to!"

~You stay whefe you are!” Warren
caught her by the shoulders and al-
rmost flung her back 1o the room. Than
the hall door slammed after him.

I When "he came’-back, Helen was
curled up on the couch, her face In
the dusty eofa plllows, sobbing nerv-
ausly.

“Now what:I'd like.to kmow 15,
‘Warren stood over her, his hands In
his pockets, “if it's softening of the
braln—-or i¢ you're just plain dippy?”

- He lstened grimly, with ax occa-
slonal snort, while Helen sobbed out
an account of telephoning and her
frantic anxiety.

“What number did you call?”

“Why, Cortland, 1428” ..

“Got the new ‘book, haven't youl—
right there by the phone. Why i
blazes didnj} you look in it? - My num*
ber's changed to Broad 8120. Now if
you think you've had enough dra-
matics for one night—1'd len to go to

Ded.”

1 thought some
I~I was golng

of el

1t only nothing had |
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