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- Hints on Beauty Culture:
ght Perfume: Adds to
Charm of Daintiness

- By MAGGIE TEYTE

Prima Donnd Chicago-Philadelphia Opera Company,

HERE is|ten days, with the daily stirring. Then,
. scarcely a wo- ?t the endt of ;hls peﬂgd. tak;e hthe lrose
loaves out and mix ‘them with spires,
man who h:'Ian ounce of cloves and allspice ground
not an innate fond- | coarsely and an equal amount of shred-
ness for pertume.'de\jl stick cinmamon Place them back
I wish there were }:1 the clfan jar’in altemateﬁlfﬁen. Set
e who tng ta | AV I 8 ATk pss Eor %P,
n' mix er r
lking in bet,‘" CON- 1 sunce of mace, allspice and cloves,
trol, for the deluge | coarsely ground, half a grated nutmeg,
of scents which as-: Juarter of a pound of dried lavender,
{ls our nostrils!an ounce of powdered orris root, and
“h- b ¥ ;!fﬂl the permanent jars,*using the rose
when we go abrcad i 'eaves in layers, alternating with the
is often almost) mixture of spices, and on each layer|
overpowering. But!\’i.‘Oppin.L: a little oil of rose and gera-,
e use of a little well chosen perfume ! nium. When the jar is filled pour an

Secrets of Health and Happiness

Spring Fever” Covers a
Multitude of Winter llls

: 4 By Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
‘ . A B,MA,M D. (Johns Hopkins).
Copyright, 1914, by L. K. Hirshberg.
CAESAR said to the soothsayer: “The ides of March

are come.” The soothsayer answered him calmly:
“Yes, they are come, but they are not past.”

'The “spring fever” that overtook the bold Julius of
that day kept his fancy forever from turning to thoughts
of love. Spring is the season which pricks every gentle
heart. It wakes the beasts and birds and flowers from
their snow-covered beds, but it lulls many a lazy man
into a delusion of “spring fever.”

‘When windy-robed March treads upon the frost-bit-
ten heel of February, there steals into the vitals of man-
kind a lackadaisical disinclination to do his bounden duty.-
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§ not only right, but adds to the

" eharm of daintiness,. which should be
@ well defined feminine characteristic.

Moreover, ther. is a good, sensible
' peason for the use of perfume. The
men of medical science say it has cer-
\ taln powers of fumigation which chase
disease germs. i

I would nrot advise the trying out

: e making, as I have the creams
“gnd face tonics, but there are many
/Mittle secrets which are well to know
.and give luxury without great expense.

Last season saw ‘the old-fashioned

y

- "gose jar brought back to favor, and
‘ there is sure.y nothing more delightful

 than to imprison the perfume of the

- fowers which have given pleasure by

beauty #nd brought thrills of sen-
‘timent into one’s life. -

If you happen to go to the country
this summer, there is no excuse for
your not combining beauty culture and
pleasure by early rising to pick roses,
-for the perfume of the exquisite blos-
‘pums is most powerful when they are
wet with the dew.

Stone is the best for a foundation
gose jar. Put the dried petals in with
‘glternate layers of fine salt. Stir the
prose leaves gently each day. When the
last layer is in place let; the mass stana

ounceé of rose extract over the whole.
lYou will find 1t a constant joy, and the
odor, whenever it is opened, will revive
the memory of much happiness.

i There has recent!y been 'a fad for
the perfumed beads made of rose petals
which have chiefly come from Califor-
nia.
dozens of the beautiful chains, I have
{he following simple rule:

Dry and powder the rose petals till
you have six ounces. Then mix with
enough gum tragacanth to mould into
spheres, add a drachm of musk, and
tint with carmine. .Pierce them by in-
serting a hat pin before they are .iry
and be careful to have them the same
size. If you wish to make them ornate.
there is the possibility of rolling them
while they are moist over some raised de
sign which will leave an impress whic:
has the effect of something quite Egyp-
tian.

For the woman who has a fondness
for heliotrope sachet here is a rule
which is delicate and lasting:

Half a pound of rose petals and one-
fourth as much tonka beans, mixed with
one pound of ground orris root. For extra
strength and lasting qualities add four
ounces of vanilla snd a little musk.
Mix well together and let stand for a
month in an air-tight receptacle in or-
der that the blend may be perfect. This
quantity should last a year.

PETER'S ADVENTURES
* IN MATRIMONY =*

By Leona Dalrymple

: Author of .the new novel, ‘“Diané of the Green Van,” awarded a prize of
$10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell and S. 8, McClure as judges.
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Co:stly Forgetfulness.
XLI.

ARY'S mother
'\/I' I-take it
: 18 ill, chiefly,
rom wearing: thin-
s0led tles and silk
stockings in the
1ead of winter,

Mary's riother is
e of that great
-1orde of women who
astly prefer to
ook pretty to being

1 - comfortable. She
LEONA DALRYMPLE rarely dresses In
accord with the weather. Newspapers
berate the young and callow girl for
wearing thin silk stockings and low
ehoes in midwinter, but I notice there is
& generous sprinkling of women old
enough to know better who do the same.

Mrs. Penfield’s illness has somewhat
upset the placid routine of our lives.
We've been obliged to pack up and stay
at the Penfields, so Mary can be near
her  mother.

There must certainly be an especial
Nemesis that pursues young married
people. And if there is, he's after us.
Tuesday evening, while we were at din-
ner, the telephone rang. It was my
neighbor.

“Hello, Peter,” he said. “Why didn't
you tell your milkman to let up on
the milk supply while you're away?”

“Why?” I asked, puzzled.

“Well,”” he said, ‘“yvour house has been
elosed for 10 days now, and this morn-
ing I wandered over there to see if
everything was O. K. There was a

string of bottles of milk on the porch—!

8 dozen or so, anyway. Looked like an
embryo dairy. Want 'em all?”
“Lord, no!” I exclaimed aghast,
“That milkman,” he went on, “must
Ve a peculiar sense of humor to keep
Mght on leaving milk. Shall I choke
RMm off in the morning?”’
“Shoot him!” I exclaimed in disgust,

|

and rang off. “Mary,” T called, a trifle
out of sorts, ‘‘did you tell the milkman
we " were' going to stay in here .with
your.mother for agcouple of weeks?"' ¢

“N©,” sald Ma¥ry guiltily. “I:forgot.”

I don’t know what made me suddenly
uncomfortable ‘and apprehensive, but I
thought of Mary’'s thoughtless ways.and
determined to.slip out to my deserted

¢ little, house on’ a ‘tour of inspection. . It
{ was ‘well T did. -+~
| Mary had forgotten the tap- in the
t pathroonm. It had overflowed and was
dripping through the bathroom ' floor
into the Kkitchen and by devious paths
and a melancholy gurgle to the cellar
below. A portion of the kitchen ceiling
had fallen from the sodden weight of the
| water. All in all, I have yet to see such
, & mess as my home was in through the
. carelessness of Mary.
+ I remember reading once about a mad
| fool of an inventor who had made an
{ attachment for the bathroom faucet by
* which the simple closing of the front
door automatically turned off a forget-
ten tap. I was sorry we hadn’'t bought
one. The disadvantage, as I remember
it, was that when you opened the front
door again it started the water to run-
ning again and that was not quite so
| desirable.

I called Mary up.

“Mary,” I said calmly, ‘you forgot
the bathroom tap, and everything is sat-
urated with water. Moreover, the kitch-
en ceiling’s down by the boiler, and
there are 13 quarts of milk on the back

{ porch in various stages of fermenta-
tion—"’

“Oh, - Peter!”
dreadful.

! incidentally, does the pretty clinging
| vine say “mamma!’ Mother is a stur-
! dier and a finer word.)

“Well,”” I suggested grimly, “you can
worry a little about the house now. Be-
| lieve me, it's some mess. I'll be hanged
{if T can see why your mother’s passion
' for low-cut shoes and thin stockings in

midwinter should cost me a new ceiling
: and 13 quarts of milk!"”

Mary called me a brute,
© WasI?

That Old Pay Envelqpe

By Tom

OH! little old Pay Envelope, it 8 to you we sing!

Jackson
What solid joy and happl-

ness to mortal man you bring. No millionaire can ever feel that thrill the

same as we, when once a week, Pay Envelope,

we get our hands on thee.

Oh! happy day, when we with smiles get on the cashier’s line, and through
his window, say to him: “Say, 0ld man, hand me mine.” And then we meet the

other boys, and they are smiling, too.
and maybe one or two—that is, if one
way.

Then for the Dutch joint down the street,

is so Inclined, and we've met some that

But there's a few, who hand to wife their sealed and untouched pay. Of

s the better plan—it is indeed by far; but all the same, we never

it popular.

but when your fingers clutch that envelope around, you feel so

> can keep your feet upon

the ground. For car fare you have had to

hers of your bunch, with just one lone banana, on Friday, for your
1t with your good old envelope your pocket, safe inside, you walk along

1 the sunny side.

, all your cares and woes, you're gay as gay can be, and wouldn’t

imuch, with th

the old Pay

that is the proper dope.

elope.

of old John D. The idle sons of million-

joy and happiness are not in it with you.
There is much

From a friend who has made |

walled Mary, “isn’t ‘it|
It was because I was wor-|
| ried so about mamma, I guess.” (Why,'

e

Actresses Plead for Practical Giving

HEN Katherine Grey, leading

woman In “The Rule of Three,”

gathered together all her dis-
carded clothes and sent them to be dis-
tributed among those who needed them,
and then urged all her friends, especial-
1y those on the stage, to do likewise, she
did not realize that she was throwing a
pebble to make ever-widening rlpplpc of
helpfulness. >

One person told another of the ‘Kath-
erine Grey Closet Cleaning Campaign,”
and the ldea made instantaneous appeal
Every woman who heard of the plan
threw open her closet and threw out her
old clothes, and great were the immiedi-
ate benefits thereof.

“My original thought was to make
some use of things still good, but which
had done their work for me,” expirins
Miss Grey. ‘“Then, when I saw some
of the half-worn frocks made over by
the clever fingers of the girls to whom
I had given them, it dawned on me
what a lot of really valuable stuff is
going to waste all over the land. You
know we are commanded to ‘clothe the
naked’ with the same emphasis -ith
which we are told to feed the hungry.
And’ when one: considers the earning
value of the Individual I think it as
important that the back should be well
covered as that the stomach ~hould be
well fed.

“Let me be specific. I happened to

Katherine Grey, Leader of the “Closet Cleaning Campaign”

By ELEANOR AMES

know a nice little girl who had, by dint
of hard work and great privation, tcken
a course in a business school =-ights
after she had run errands all day in a
big dry goods store. She was a bright
girl, and as good as gold. .And she rad
the most wonderful courage and com-
mon sense and a positive genius for
sacrifice.

‘“They offered her a position at the
school which would ‘more than double
her 'earning capacity. ‘But,’ said the
man at the school, ‘Vou will have to get
4 new dress and hat, for the place is
the kind that demands you to be well
dressed.’ - o

“There was no chance of the girl
spending a cent for clothes. She knew
just how shabby her dress was. She
just knew that If she attempted to put

another patch on the bodice the sleeves
wouldn’'t hold, She told me she lay
awake all night thinking how she could
twist and turn to make it do. But it
was hopeless, and, more than that, she

,had to meet the life insurance, which

meant a decent burial for her father,
who was ill and out of work

“She had to let the place go. It
looked pretty dark for her when I hap-
pened to meet her. She didn’'t mean to
tell me the story, but we got to talking
end it just came out. I asked her :if
she could make her own clothes., She
tcld me she had done all the sewing for
herself and two sisters since she was 11
years old.

“I gave her a blue serge suit which
I had discarded. She was so happy she

couldn’t speak. She just kissed my hand
and the tears streamed down her face.
A week later she came to see me. I
wish you could have seen the suit,
Really, it 'was very smart. The girl had
the knack of making clothes which is
something inborn.

“She was to take the position she had
lost. It seemed the girl who had it falled
to make good and she had it offered to her
the second time. She has it now, that
was two years ago, and she is making
$15 2 week, which she says is a fortune
to her. % .

““This girl is only one of tens of thou-
sands. The world judges us by our ap-
pearance. ‘The woman who is well
gowned is the one who gets the most
consideration at first glance.

“It seems positively wicked that r.ny
woman should let her closets hold
~lothes which have given her all the
good she can expect, and yet might be
of infinite good to some one else.

“Good clothes mean jobs oftener than
we realize,

“Many girls in the working world are

clever in making garments. ' hey have
to learn to make their own dresses and :
coats and hats; and then remake them, |
and then mend them as long . s there is
a shred left. It is the way they keep
up with the procession. And they have
the same pride and the same love of
finery we all have,

«Pass on your clothes. Get the habit,
Don’'t hang them. up in the closet toi
feed the moths. It is so easy to think,
7 may find a use for it. I'll save it.’;
The chances are ten to one the use will}
never be found. Save your gowns for
charity. The endless clothes chain is

'

the most practical of charities. Be a
link.”

ee -Breat Movels in a Mutshell

“Pride and Prejudice”
Condensed from the JANE AUSTEN novel by HELEN S. GRAY '

e |

{

t

RIDE and Prejudice” is regarded
as the best book Jane Austen ever

\ wrote. It was written in 1797, af
the age of 22, but was not published un-
til 16 yvears afterward. It is chiefly valu-
able as a picture of 18th century man-
ners and customs.

The book begins by introducing the
Bennet family, consisting of five daugh-
ters of marriageable age and the par-
ents. Mrs. Bennet's sole business in life
Is to get her daughters married to rich
husbands; her solace, gossiping with the
neighbors. Just now she is in a great
flutter; @ nearby estate has just been
rented by a young unmarried man, Mr.
Bingley, who has an income of {400 or
£5000 a year. Mr. Bennet calls forthwith,
Mr. Bingley is much attracted by Jane,
the eldest Miss Bennet.

Mr. Bingley has a house party from
London, which includes his chum, Fitz-
william Darcy. He has a beautiful es-
tate and ten thousand a year. At a ball
where Elizabeth Bennet meets him she
sees that he is proud and disagreeable,
and dislikes him. Added to this, a Mr.
Wickham tells her how shamefully Mr.
Darcy has treated him,

Mr. Bennet's estate is entalled away

from the daughters to a distant male
relative, a clergyman. He now pays
them a visit with the object of choosing
a wife, and thus making amends for the
entall. He is humble and full of thanks
and apologles. Elizabeth finds Iim an
insufferable bore. He proposes, but she
refuses him. He tells her that with all
her attractions it is by no means cer-
tain she will ever get another offer of
marriage, that he does not think she is
serious in her rejection of uim, and
that, he attributes it to a desire on her
part to increase his love by suspense,
“according to the usual practice of ele-
gant ‘females.’ ” Within three days he
proposes to Charlotte Lucas, & friend of

the Bennet girls. She accepts with
alacrity.

Elizabeth is Invited to visit Charlotte
Collins. While she is there Mr. Darcy
comes to visit his aunt, who is Mr. Col-
lins's patron. Mr. Darcy asks Elizabeth
to marry him. Much to his surprise she
declines. She tells him why; he broke
off her sister's match; he had committed
a breach of trust toward George Wick-
ham; furthermore, he has offended her
by what he has saild about the in-
feriority of her family. He hands her a
letter the next day in which he explains
satisfactorily his relations with Wick-
ham. ‘He admits he broke off Jane's
match, and did it because of her family

| next day to call and invites them to din-

connections, but said he did not know
she was in love with Mr. Bingley.
Elizabeth accompanies her, aunt and |
Uncle Gardiner on a trip to her aunt's |
former home. Mr. Darcy's estate is
nearby. The Gardiners want to see it.!
On being assured that the owner is In!
London, Elizabeth goes with them. The,
housekeeper shows them around, znd at
every mention of his name praises his
good nature, his high character. As they
are strolling through the park they meet
him. He is friendly, sends his sister the

ner. Their stay is suddenly cut short by
word that Lydia Bennet has eloped with
George Wickham. Mr. Darcy finds Eliza~
beth in tears, and she tells him what has
happened.

Lydia is a loud and boisterous girl of
16. She is found in London. In con-
sideration of a commission being bought
for him in the army, his debts amount-
ing to about a thousand pounds being
paid, and another thousand settled on
Lydia and some slight money conces-
sions from her father, he marries her.

Mr. Bingley comes back to the coun-
try, Darcy with him. The former be-
comes engaged to Jane. Elizabeth learns
from her Aunt Gardiner that Mr. Darey,
not her.uncle, as she had supposed, had
put up the money for Lydia’s mcrriaxs
settlement. When she expresses her

gratitude to him, he tells her he did it
all for her sake, apologizes for his
| former rudeness and agailn asks her to
marry him. She accepts.

tEF

sarily make the conversation smooth.
LI I
Thunder is one weather - eport thal is
always believed.
= E J -
Green goods men must find customers

who harmonize chromatically with the
article they sell.

]

Chips with the Bark on

The use of plain words does not neces-!

In love means out of pocket

A heavy discourse does not always
have weight.

s 8 o
The man trying to write +7ith the

! average fountain pen answers the de-
! scription of the press which is a self-

inker.

AR

Private detectives are usually too prb-
He to suit the fastidious.

* &
The friend in need is not such a good

institution as the friend with ‘he need-
ful,

A gold cure institute is not the most

ffle the serenity of Patience Terself.
These are the Aeolian winds which

The March winds which blow some men good and
ome men ill bite shrewishly througn the nipping air and

DR. HIRSHBERG
make little cheer, unlike the zephyrs

r May, blithe and debonair. The early spring winds play a trumpet to their

irposes. By their holl6w whistlings in
e pussy-willows and early buds, there
foretold tempests that may chill the

lood ‘of bolder hearts than Samson.

Yet, after all is said and done, the al-

eged “spring fever’” that you read
tbout 1s something rather to conjure
vith than real. Like the other house-
hold gods, those lares and penates,

‘uric acid,” ‘‘colds,” ‘“rheumatism’ and
“neurasthenia,” spring fever is not a
fever and does not occur in the spring..

Spring, as it comes with its ethereal
mildness from the bosom of a dropping
cloud, waking the welkin with music, is
talm in Gilead to the true fevers of
February and March.

These terminal winter montks bring
acute infections, ‘‘arthritis” or Jjoint
fever, which lasts for six or more weeks.
They stir up your weak spots and open
your pores to the germs of St. Vitus
dance, “streptococcus,” sore throat.
They allow the tonsilitis and heart dis-
ease microbes to invade your oral sugar

cones.

In brief, chills and fevers of a definite,
microbic cause, to be exorcised—not ex-
ercised—only by days or weeks in bed
and under proper medical supervision,
are by no means to be misnamed as
“spring fever.”

Give a real ailment its correct label.
Have a man, who has planned for many
years and who has snooped dround lab-
oratories and clinics on the trail of the

Feo VvV bbb
TV

offer advice for

far-from-lonesome - parasites, diagnose
your March ailment. Then take the
treatment that fits the crime.

Answers to Health Questim‘

C. A. H., Toronto, Can.—I have
“catarrh” of the throat. It affects me
most when I listen to a sermon in
church., Is there any drug to help me?

There are so many maladies which as-
sault the throat and mask under the
name of “catarrh” that it is always pos-
sible that some of them are amenable to
medicines. It will, therefore, be helpful
in your case to consult a throat expert
and find out exactly which of the many
types of ‘‘catarrh’ you have.

Dy. Hirshberg will answer gues-
tions for readers of this paper on
medical, hygienic and sanitation sub-
jects that are of gemeral intevest, He
will not undertake to prescribe or
individual  cases.
Where the. subject is not of geneval
interest. letters will be awswered per-
sonally if o sitamped and addressed
envelope is enclosed. Address all in-
quiries to Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, care
this off ice. |
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OVING pictures, tangoes, bridge,
theatres, moving pictures, tan-
goes, bridge, theatres — why.

little girl, don’t you ever want an
evening to yourself at ell—you and
the man you think you are in love
with? =

How on earth do you know whether
you’re in love with him or not? How
are you going to get acquainted with
him—you never keep still long enough
to know anything about him?

What do you intend to do when you
are married to himg; g‘hat ‘are you
going to talk about or think about?

You can’t spend all your time prac-
tising the latest tango step, and have

dinner ready for him when he comes|*

home at night. \

Don’t you ever get tired of crowds
and lights and music and excitement?
Don’t you ever realize that you're
shutting yourself up in a cage, just
like the cage the squirrels, out on the
old porch back at your grandfather’s,
used to live in.

Round and round and round they
went, the squirrels in the cage—such
foolish, senseless things they were.

I wonder if they weren’t dizzy most
of the time.

‘What friends are you making for
your middle life?

Do you know anything at all about
the girls you see so much of, the
other girls who are running round and
round in their little cages, too? Do
you care anything about them. Have
they any hearts or any minds or any
souls at all, or are they just kind of
mechanical toys wound up to keep
going? No matter what happens—love,
hate, sorrow, disappointment, ambi-
tion—all that goes to make up the

value of human life. Are all these
things nothing to you and your little
squirrel friends—but words?

Don’t you ever wish you really knew
some one, really, who really knew you,
really, and cared honestly for you—
not because you're pretty and well
dressed and gay and a good dancer--
but because you're good and true and
loyal and worth loving to the end of
time? : ,

How about these acquaintances of

yours that you meet at the tangoes
and the theatres and the bridge par-
ties and .the moving picture shows?
unld they stand by you, do you
think, if you were ill or in trouble or
very poor and sad?
Or would they all run chattering
away at the very idea of such a
thing, and whirl round and round
faster than ever in the queer little
cages they have allowed life to make
for them? ;

lgovlng pictures, tangoes, bridge,
theatres — moving pictures, tangoes,
bridge, theatres—all of them quite
good things in themselves, the very
best of good things In their own way—
but, little girl, don’t you ever want an
evening to yourself at all, you and the
man you think you love?

I often look at you and wonder.

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of

‘inquiry on subjects of feminine inter-

est from youmg women readers of
this paper and will reply to them in
these columns. They should be od-
dressed to her care this office.

hed except iIf yew are a littul
baby. Then yew dont hav nun to
speke of an evun paw aint got enuf hare

to make a pen wiper ov. Thay wuz sum
ladies in the other day to see maw an
maw had Sammy on her lap an thay sed i
who does he luk like (correchsun mak it
whom) an at that little Sammy made a
grab for maws switch.

‘Wun of the ladies laughed ha, ha up-
roriously just like that an sez well 1 see -
he has his mutherg hare for Sammy had

H ARE {s wot grows on top of yewer

' grabbed maws sikey off. If yew didntj

hav enny hare yew cudnt zo tew the,
barber shop on Hatuhday afterrun an'
get out of choppin the wud. Yewer maw !
sez yew tell that barbur jest to trim
yewer hare an not to lett him putt the;
clippurs on itt lljke he did tha last time'

an sit in the barburs chare an luk at the
funny sheet., An mek faces at ole Mr.

of him an he hass to wait his turn. He:
dassent say nuthin t8 yew for maxkun |
fases becaws he thinks yew hav a hare
in yewer eye an yew got lukin at joaks
in the papur an 4got to tell the barbur
not to ewse the clippurs.

Then Dode Smack goes by with his
slay an yew turn quick without tellun
the barbur an he cutts a slise out of

desirable full house.

yewer cow lick an he hass to most shave

or I wont pay him an then yew go over'

Willus who is soar becaws yew are ahed,

» Waillie Rites on Hare »

yewer hed sos it wont show. Then yew
git bak hoam an leve yewer cap on as
long as possible till yewer~ maw sez
Willle lett me see yewer hare and then
yew remembur about Gourge Washing-
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tun an say Maw ! told him not to ewse
the clippurs. But I gess he didnt here
me an enny way that stoary about
Washingtun an the cherry tree was only
a myth. But maw is shure goun to giv
that barbur the dewse an that is no
myth, WILLIE JONES
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