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~ gliop when they're not going to buy?

. with ‘Senorita ‘Lucresia - Bori, the fa-
" mous prima domna sopramo, who has

/ giving the newest and most approved

ar of the new nos

' $10,000 by Ida

truth apout “the girvl ‘in ‘the |
* distinguishes this new series by
‘Dalrymple. Her charvacter studies
appeur-vinfamiliar tc the ma-

o~ ' -
qmﬁf readers, who will follewy the

fortunes of “Peter” with interest.
: Neo.97.
117 Joys of Moving.
% J T is simple envugh
l to decide’to move.
1t's not so simple
to find where you're
_going Jo move. . Be-
‘fore we had a edm-‘
 paratively simple
i} time of it, for a
bl friena hod just va-|
| cated an apartment
3 -whlch Mary liked|
R L very | well | indeed—

= the one we are just.
LBONA DALRYMPLE, . ¢ This timeit’

was not ‘quite so easy.

‘Mary and 1 began a deacly campaign
of house-hunting.

A woman's indecision is a mystericus
and trying thing. Mary vaciliated from
one feverish fit of enthusiasm to another.
Eaech “succeeding flat was ‘‘the .best
cver!” Each preceding one full of frivial
which she would immediately

with ‘ glowing. cheeks as we
m.desohtely through its rival
After two weeks of house-hunting I be-
gan to grow impatient.

‘“Seemns to-me. Mary,” I said. “that
out -of this dreadful parade of houses
we’ ought certainly to find something
that would-suit our pockethook and our
tastes. ' Lef's - go over the whole list
we've -ingpected and solve the problem
by the process of climination.”

‘%No,”- said Mary, “let's look at 3 few

more.” £
Yﬂghed and.azreed. But a few nights |
lzter ‘1 realized that 1 was not merely
combating a 'woman’s vague and uncon-
centrated habit of indecision—I was also
combating that nomadic, restless strain
that makes some ‘'women fairly revel in
house-hunting and shopping.
y in the world do women like to

‘do they like to wander about
h endless' serles of apartments

 sisted Mary,

activity

tion of the main-branch will be lopped

{off and left behind.

wandered desolately through a few
mare houses and then I rebelled.

“Very well,” said Mary, “mother and

I will look." nd I had a slight sus-

So for two more weeks Mary was one
of ‘the busiest people in town. She
hurried about in cabs, called for her
mother, telephoned real estate agents,
and seemed ' fairly well satisfied with

b ‘«‘.‘f-i':"‘ g e :h'vm
ing and gracious to' me, as she L
is ‘when she is very well satisfled with
herself. When Mary's conscience begins
to goad a bit, however, that's when she
grows a little fractious and irritable and

tales’ it out on me. i

! “Peter,” she said one night, ‘‘mother
and 1 have found an apartment. And
. mother says we really ought to take it.

It has separate hallways, separate en-
trances, s on a corner where we may
each have our m, ver'andu. electric
1 , hardwood re—"

f‘l;'t:u?"mi inquired. “And the cost of
all this g eur?”

“Well,” /admitted Mary, "th.a.tfl the
only drq{rback. of course. If's $6 a
month.”/

“Forty-five
claimed. “Qrut Scott,
limit's thirty. 3

“That's what I said to mother,” in-
“but—but, Peter, mother
says she doesn’t like me in parts of the
town that—that are not quite so nice as
others. You see, I—I always lived in
the best part of town before I was
married.. ‘And this apartment is just
across the street from mother, and the
house just Jooks like a wegular house—
not an apartment at all—"" ° :

“It's utterly impossible, Mary,”” 1 sald.
T positively will not begin with so mucit
rent. . Youwll remember we paid too
miuch for our furniture when we wers
first married, and it took us months to
get out of debt.” 2y
"I was to learn, however, that, urged
on by her mother, Mary's heart was
set upon this particular place, -

dollars a month!” I ex-
Mary, the

; Summer Comfort Hints

By-LUCREZIA BORI

Prima Dpgnna of the Metrop.lltln“ Opera Company, New TYork
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‘ NG T
Special arrangements have been made

created o “wonderful’ impression in
Europe and New Vork om account of
her vemarkdble beauty and artistic ‘ot-
tainment, to write for this paper a
series of articles om beauty. There is
probably no authority. her equal in

wmethods of attaining and preserving
*“the divine right of woman.”
- Y well-loved
M friend drag-
g2ed one
bronze-shod, high-
heeled foot after
the .other. She
sagged pitifully.
Her mouth had a
sad droop. Her
eyes were half-
closed and empty of
| expression. . Her
voice was weak and
toneless ~ She
dropped  listlessly
into the chair and
announced - In a -little, tired voice that
she was ‘‘half-dead with the heat.”
“You look it,”” said I promptly. (No
woman likes to be agreed with when she
acknowledges she is not looking her
best.) g
“And,” 1 continued. ‘“you are not a
beautiful half-corpse. Why don’t you
come back to life? Get a fresh supply

of energy, my dear, and “Take a new
start. We all need to replenish our
energy when summer begins.”

In spite of her talk about ‘“never being
able to endure hot weather,” she finally
agreed that my viewpoint was sane, and
I hope to 1nake my readers converts to
-the same idea.

it is not an idle theory that the busier
one keeps in summer the less she suf-
fers from the heat. It is proven fact.

So, let’s start today, before the sun
gets any hotter, and energize our minds
:;Ld bodies to meet the summer exigen-

8.

That doesn’t mean to run madly about

in' the hot streets. It means to keep so

LUCREZIA BORI

busy, so active, 50 interested in some-
g, anything, except your own dis-
m:rh-md thotl:nt.:h.lt those two.

squieting elements are forgotten.
When we feel half-dead is just the
u"g; ity hwt‘t? cond 14 for the
3 : the world | .

ere is no-place in the e o

are in the way, and
protest,

No one denies summer is a trying sea-
son. Meet it wholly alive. 9

Rise early before the eye of day is
open and get out in the sweet morning
air and lay in a cupply to last through
the stress of the later day. Put your-
self in tune,

Many of us are business women, with
long hours before us, with bad air to
breathe, with perspiring humanity all
around us, with more or less annoy-
ances to conguer. Start the day with a
calm spirit, a willing heart for work,
and a self-less attitude of mind.

Take. a walk in loose clothing before
the day fairly begins, come home and
slip into the -bath, éat a breakfast of
fruit ‘and :toast, dress in simple, fresh,

| clean garments that ‘are comfortable.

Be sure your shoes are so well fitted
that you forget them. .

Wear your stays loose enough so you
can breathe deep.

Arrange your hair simply, without a
lot of curls that will become stringy and
straggly before the first hour of the day
has passed, omit false hair that heats
the head, and go your way happily.

'When luncheon time comes, eat simple,
nourishing, ‘ non-heating food. Fruit or
eégg and milk or salad and whole wheat
bread and butter are to be. chosen in
preference to meat or fish or sweets.
~Don’t drink with your meals in sum.
mer. Drink plenty of cool water or
lemonade between meals.

Don’t fret about the weather, or dis-
cuss it, or try to make a fan keep you
cool. The energy you expend stirring
the air with a fan can be put to better
advantage. If it isn’t too hot to tango
it isn’t 'too hot to work. ’

Hurry and worry are the summer ene-
mies of good looks.

As for make-up, a simple cream, fine
rice powder and a cooling lotion are
enough, -Witch hazel and elderflower
or orange flower water make a simple,
cooling lotion for squs that are prona
to heat rash. -

T

Hints for the Housewife

By Ann Marie Lloyd

.

In winter the ‘curling stéam from
fioury potatoes, the fragrant odor from
the uncovered joint, the rich brown
8ravy, are all -attractive, but in hot
Weather—ugh!

‘Here are some practical hints which
WAy help. None is expensive:

First, the table! It is the setting to a
meal, and should be made to look as
€00l and as attractive as possible. Mgke
it look “inviting” in every sense, with
flowers, fish and ferns. Little ferns ar2|
cheap enough. Regularly watered, occa-
8lofially repotied, and given two or three |
drops of  oil four tilmes a year,
the'y are a permanent nossession. !

.\‘ow for fthic Tood. Have you tried |
cld soup” 1t must be well strained, |
Zee from fat. of medium thickness. |
S makes a most satisfying summer |

|
|

ish,
Qel«l meat Is not aitractive, and stews |
Rnd hashecs are worse—in summer! After
# Joint has appeared once it is best to!

{ other
| cooked caulifiower, two or three pota-

cut the meat into very thick slices, and
trim into cutlet shapes, and fry as you
would do fish, after dipping into egg and
breadcrumbs. Potatoes, too, are much
Letter mashed, cut into squares, and
baked till the outsides are a nice brown,

Fish should always be served with a
frill of parsley or lettuce leaves.: A
sliced tomato, some ‘watercress, some
pieces of lemon—this at once tempts a
tired inan to eaf.

Salads and salad dressings are most
important adjuncts to food in-summer.
With a well-made salad the man for-
gives the cold mutton! Here is a simple,
vet quite nice, salad., It dispenses with
vegetables. Slice up a small

toes, two lettuces, one large tomato, a
beetroot, and a cucumber. Add a little
finely scraped horseradish.

So, with the table nicely laid, attrac-

| tive with ferns and flowers, a spotless

tablecloth, and the food daintily put be-
fore him, the breadwinner is certain to
be more than satisfied.

ro-y°

UESTION: How could any girl with
the name of “Flower-of-all.De-
light”" be otherwise than charm:

Ing and attractive and winsome? An-
ewer: She isn’t. The little lady under.
discussion being Taka-Taku, a_fascin-
ating and aristocratic Japsnese dancer,
and the flower name being the transla-
tion of her musical Japanese cognomen.

Taka-Taku is ‘as:dainty as a cherry
blossom, and as clever and unusual as
she is dainty. i 24 :

She is a maker of history. in.one way,
because she is a member of one of ‘the
old families of the “Kingdom of Slender

" and it.is only once in a blue
moon that girls of her social class enter
public and professional life,

Taka-Taku reaches America via Lon-
don, where she has been tremendously
popular and greatly in demand for pfi-
vato society: entertginments.

She combines the reserve and shy

10 of .the Japanese. lady with the

k interest In world affairs of the

English woman and th terp:
the; American ‘lrﬁ‘ bty ..

She has a fair understanding of Eng-

LA ;
Fair Japanese

and French.

{3
s L
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Taka-Taku, “Flower-of-All-Delight.”
Brings Message
By ELEANOR'AMES -
1ish, ' but : she " speaks' other’ lahguages
better, her native Japanese, to be sure,
With some miniature  bowls of real
Japanese’ tea ' ‘before us, Taka-Taku
chatted of the beauty 'secrets of her
countrywomen. /- She Wore :the most be-
witching Kimono: I have ever seén. - It
was pale ‘pink  strewn’ with wistarias in
their natural:colors with: the gleam of
gold in the embroidery. . St
Taka-Taku has ‘eyes like - sloes, hair
black, glossy and. luxuriant, ‘a -com-
plexion creamy ‘white, like a magnolia
blossom, 'with a -tinge of pink in: the
cheeks, and lips: like cherries. .
Her figure is svelte, graceful, well-
rounded, without a bit of adipose and an
equal absence of thinness,. :
Her voice is as sweet and well modu-
lated as the- tinkle of the ‘“‘wind bells”
which the Japanese place in their door-
ways to ward- off. evil spirits.
‘“Please:don’t call me presumptyous to
talk of beauty secrets' when the Ameri-
can women have such wonderful com-
18, 'such & look ‘of careful groomi-
_much “spl

" beauty ts of" Orfen

woman ‘@’ diniple.’ ‘She has always's
¢ moat Hisd : ‘

red { fat. " Fat.

to America

smooth, fine skin, :which never;shows &
disposition to blotches. ‘She has thick,
luxuriant " hair - which does not grow
gray, and she is ‘always graceful and
supple. :

" “The grace and the complexion
due to. genuine common sense care.

takes soothing as ‘well —as cleansing

baths,  and she forgets®that there are
such -barbarous: . ons as
s0aps made of ‘grease and-lye.. Ad
of soap she removes the dust.

from  her ' skin ‘witha “soft
cream. 'It mnever -destroys’
lturo .of the ‘skin ‘as” np'
which is like that:on the chee

peach,’ and which'is intended

E
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to protect the face from wind a
“As for the hair<treatment, she
wears a_ lot ofheating false-hair an
heavy hats, and she never bdrns it wi
curling irons or-dyes it with ‘injurious
mixtures. She brushes it and suns it:

k

g
L

&
Fa

considered by’ the J.

| an enemy of beauty. - And she Keeps her |,

body smooth, firm and supple by rubbing
‘with ‘oil. " The rules will. work as well in
"America; s in Japan.” A 2
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My Old.Fashioned Mother and Yours

By Winifred Black

Copyright, 1914, br.i\'ewepnuer; Feature Service, Inc

fug ¥ 4

HERE did'you go on Mothers’
Jay? to hear a
sermon about the good old-
fashioned mother and an attack on
the bad new-fashioned one?
1 did, and it made me cross.
Maybe it’s hecause. I-had’ a . gooil
cld-fashioned mother myself and loved
every hair in her head and every line
i her rired face and every freckle on

To ‘church,

fher busy hands—hands that were

never too busy.to stop and do some-
1hing for a naughty, foolish, 'self-
willed' little girl ~ '

An old-fashioned mother, who may
not have had-all the isms and the
ology of child culture at the 'tips of
her fincers, but who knew, the ins and
outs of every quirk ¢f the.brain of
every one of her -own children—and
knew it by the_ intellect of the heart,

8he loved flowers, this old-fashion

early, amd into the garden for the old

to get up early, to0, and ‘‘help”’--by p
many flowers as we pulied ‘weeds. and

scheol. Of course, we hated to do
fashioned mother. felt so sorry for us s

and maple sugar out on the porci at 11

fairy stories a thousand times better
the book.

wedding breakfast. I remember that
strawberry shortcake and hot biscuits

when the old-faghioned mother I knew
The wood-chopper came home just in

mightier than the mere intelléct of the

knew, and no gardener could ever take the right care of
her flowers for her.” It was up in the morning, bright and

that I knew; and we children thought it a great privilege
cious backaches-that sometimes’we .stayed at home frora

let us go; and so we stayed at home and had doughnuts

triumphantly to the prisoners who escaped at recess to
look and see what was the matter with us.
She knew fairy stories, did ti.e old-fashione@ mother,

She always told us just exactly what the princess wore
when she married Aladdin and what they had for their

the chocolate layer cake that they could eat.
Little Red Riding Houg was not eaten by.'th: wolf

her and they all:sat down together ro the most delightfu?
dinner of chicken potpie and hot gingerbread and: sume of
the fresh butter which Little Red Riding Flood had

P

which is so 'much-
brain.
ed mother that I

And-zometimes

-fashioned mother to fupper.

ulling up quite as
getting such deli:

is" green

vour: sake I love
80,. but (he old-
he simply couldn’t world:

o’clock and waved

than the ones in

Dear cold-fashioned mother: ti:at I
above you
your -kind: heart warmed to human suffering; bat for

»" Ve
brought in, the pdt fn' her own little
kasket that very morning.”

And’ when "Cinderella married the
Pritice we.knew what she had on and
how it all fitted her, and just who
among her ‘schoolmates she was going
to ask to come and spend a week at a
time with her at the palace.

,-she ‘was a famous story-teller,
th= old-fashioned mother that I knew!
And she could 'sing, too, such funny,
cld-fashioned songs.’ ‘.

“Wild roved. an Indian. girl, sweet

"' ‘Alfereta, B

Where rolled the waters, of the deep,
blue Juniata.” 'z

And, “When they.brought me hither

My heart was dancing with delight.
I woul@ I were at home again,

I cannot dance tonight.”
when "the:littiest ohe -of us was over-

come with the 'sorrow Of ‘not being able to “dance to
night'’" the old-fashioned rjother I knew would’ be very
gay indeed and sing to us all about ‘Old Dan Ticker aad
how late;, how very, very late, he vras in getting home

knew,
long and

the grass
and it _is long since

and shall always love all the old-

fashioned 'mothers that ever were ‘anywhete in the

And for your sake I lové now and shall always love all
the new-fashioned mothers, who are so different from
you in so many ways, but, Oh, so like you in everything
that really counts!

So like you in love; so like vou In faith; ec like you
in charity; so like you in quivering hope; so like you in

gentle ministration; so like you in light-hearted fancy; s

there was always
and honey and ail

told us the story.
time and rescued

or old-fashicned.

like yeu in deep and tender syn.patny. Dear new-fash-
ioned mother, you're the same mother that you always
were, and always will be!

I don't care if you wear a slit skirt-and a “sassy hat’:
I don’t care if you do bejong to a child culture class; I
don’t care if you do talk ubout child study and the chill
heart in accents fervent and far away.
you, they can’t hurt you, they can’t stop you from being
what you sare and always will be, a mother; and it makes
very little difference to me whether you're new -fashioned

They can’t spoil

e -

Wor‘d:s of Wise Men

2,

=

One lie must be Lhatched with anothe:'!
or it will soon rain through.—Owen.

The great art of learning is to under- |
take little at a time.—Locke.

]

|

Small things are not small-if great re- i
sults come of them.—Anon,

No disguise can ‘long conceal love |
where it is, nor feign it where it is, not.—

Rochefoucauld.

®

He lives jong that lives well; and time
misspent is not lived, but lost.—Fuller.

There is an jmmense depth of ,thoughté
| Robert Hall, :

What helps Juck is a habit .of watch. |
| =Whipple.

V Good’ healih,

in commonplace phrases.—Beaudelaire.

ing for opportunities.—Cherbuliez.

A good face is a letter of recommenda-
tion, as & good heart is a letter of credit,
—Bulwer.

i True love /s always young in the
! heart.—Balzac. s

Striking manners are bad manners.—
Talent-is a cistern; genius, a fountain.

an active mind and a
lear conscience.are the first requisites
of 'beauty.—Anon.

made tp his mistress’s eyebrows, but

sion. :

/| brow has some indication of the race. .

In birds, reptiles and many fish the
rate formation of the chain of bones al

dreamy sort are more. common among
castorn and tropica) races. thal oecl-
dental "and northern. ones. Similarly,

lo?: nations rather than others.

ere are families, tribes and pecple
Wwho réally lack all eyebrows. Not the
faintest v of these prominent
ridges cro with hairs are there to

too evident

ness and

with dark e

is too terrifying even to think about.

tardish may be seen from time to time.
The hair receives its due m of at-
tention, but the eyebrows escape with
4 lick -and a promise. AR

; , scowling, frowning

| otherwise Habitually” moving onb sroup
ef ‘muscles on one side of the forehead |
higher than the other. s

Dear Annie Laurie:

I am a young girl, 17 years of age.
I have been kecping company with a
young man for eight months. I
thought I loved him very much, as
I know he loves me, and we were as
good as engaged. But I have been
going skating and have met a man
‘1 like, although I have not seen him
very much,’ and I think he likes me
a little. Somehow I feel as if I did
not love the other one any more,

Please advise me what I should de,
as I am so worrled,

SILLY RBEVENTEEN.

chosen a pretty fair name for
yourself, haven’t you? ;
Of course, you've changed your mind.
That's what minds are for—at 17.
If you like the new man best, make
him your friend, and then when you

WELL. Silly Seventeen, m’n

' The fringe of hairs which grows upon the brow of
eye form the upper margin of the ocular orbit.
beetle-browed gorilla, true engugii, has a more forw
looking eyebrow than man, but, even so, the human eye-

just as the crescent and the scimitar|] .
mean Arabia, Turkey and Persia, so the|.
arched, curved eyebrow prevails among.

Yet this facial blemish and uncosmetic

7
s

HE bashful virgin's sidelong Jooks of love are 1
I dependent.upon the contour. fyrm, shape size an
“*  thickness’of her eycbrows, Msdn for his glory. to}
ancestry flies, while woman’s love story is told in her eyes |}
The lover, sighing like a furnace, with a woefu! ballad

‘poorly apprecia

the great part the éyebrow plays in the masterful pas-|

i

The §

%

of the’eyacup. One of these bones forms a movable shield in some birds.
such as the eagle. Tt projects like the eaves of a roof over the eye
Bushy eyebrows of the deep,, dark,

18 useful to massage into clean
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& Adviee b Gl

> By ANNIE LAURIE €=

than him, forget him, too. That is the
way—with 17. 57 ;

How eise are you golng to find out
who it is that you really like and who
reaily likes you? Perhaps the one you
think is so dead in love with you fs
writing to me this very minute asking
me how to break the news gently to
you, that you are no ionger the lode-

star of his existence.’

. Miss Laurie will welcome letters. of
inquiry om subjects of feminine inter-
est from young women readers of ihis
fafcr and ‘will veply to' them in these
columns.. They should be cddressed to

meet somebody else that you like better

(

(3 ¢ P
.
Bearakm :
NCE upon a time there was a poor

O soldier who could find nothing to

do when the war was over, One
night, after he had spent all day look-
ing for work, he went out into the forest
to sleep, bécause he had no money to
pay for a bed.

While he slept there came an Bvil
Fairy, who woke bim up and said:
“Show_ me that you are bravo.und  §
will give you a chance to gain great

wealth.”
“Put me to the test,”

soldier,

The Evil Fairy did not answer, but
pointed behind him. Turning around
the soldier saw a great bear. He took
up his gun and shot the bear dead.

“You are -brave,” said the Evil Fairy.
“Now prove you can lieep a promise, All
you have to do to gain great wealth is
to wear this green cloak, never to wash
or cut your hair, and always, during
seven years, to sleep in this bearskin,”

After the Evil Fairy had disappeared
the soldier began to repent of his bar-
gain, but he had to keep a promise, And

IV

pludo%d th§

her, care this office.

By VERNON MERRY

pocket of the green coat he found it
filled with money.

After filve years the soldier, who was
known everywhere as ‘“Bearskin,” had
the chante to save an old man from
prison because of the money he always
found in the green clogzk. To repay
Bearskin the old man promised him the
youngest of his beautiful daughters for
a -wife. This daughter, named Rose,
did not at first like to have so dirty a
man as her lover, and ber sisters teased
her about him.  But, when Bearskin
gave her half a golden ring, she prom-
Jised to wait for him the two years. .

At the end of the two years Bearskin
met the Evil Fairy once'niore and gave
him back his cloak, The Evjl ¥ “was
disappointed, beuxr he had ho
that Bearskin would break the o
ise, but he was compelled to give r-
skin all the mopey he wanted. Bear-
skin had proved that he could keep a
promise.

Then Eearskin went away from the
forest, washed his face and hands, had
his hair cut and bought a beautiful new
suit., In a coach and four he drove to
the house of his sweetheart, Rose, and
when she saw him she was so happy
that Bearskin was glad he had endured

every time he put his hand into the

¢

all of his troubles for her sake.

i Lo
eyebrows to sugment the growth of we.
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