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•f4 the whole ootflt obvtoualy deelrn- 
«4 tor comfort. Ueually a touch of color 
to Siren by bandings or pipkin of etik 
hi some brlrht color, each u sreeo, 
turquotoe or eoldler blue, yellow, red 
or purple.

The choice of eerrlcecble dark alike 
*”d tor boudoir sememe to
excellent. Now that women are tak-
5* *■** ta the real work of the world 
they are reallaln* that proper care of 
melr bodiea, proper oonaervation of 
•trtnstth. to a duty, not merely a whim, 
and dealsners of boudoir sanaento 
dertake to offer modèle that are oom 
tortable, becomlns and itirrlnealilii

The mnodk, a sarment that to nooo- 
lar tor all typee of

UÊJ mA K

S3 IV The reporter le en esUe 1 
who to hired to run down 
mation end turn It Into ner 
times the reporter will set 
English oo the cue ball and 
spicy chunk ot mto Informs 
which the city editor win 
to apologise on the front pa
ling brevier, double-leaded.

Reporters are kept on e

i

V

!, Q\I y a tlieiso that people can 
print Some people do n 
hare their names appear i 
four or five times a week, 1 
expert to break Into every 
company with a halftone - 
can be reed upside down • 
rtroylne the general effect 
porter who can tant In tin 
spoiled names in n day 1 
steady work, end to of mo 
hto paper than a piano cm 
Ians nothing but dreary 
and a bested bank account 

Tt to not necessary tor t 
to be educated higher than 
but his legs should be ke 
working 
would be
shower bath, 
better knee acthm then oth 

• er more ground than a 0» 
however, #oee not Interféra 
control of the English tan* 
at times to vary similar to 
record for bases on bells.

There are only two thin 
the reporter to afraid ot
ter and the libel laws. If 
lied hto way. the oHy edit 
1bsnored from our midst 
V., work at some honest 
One ot the moat trying thl

ill
V
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summer sport 
* ““«loir garment, wtth 

matching trousers or ankle length 
bloomers, or to worn over a simple 
skirt or fancy petticoat. Smock de
signers and modem are able to d.i«. 
tor this garment a threefold useful- 
noun, inasmuch as It not only does 
duty ne a boudoir garment «si tor 
sports wear, but It hee recently been 
accepted ns an ideal garment for the 
farmerette.

The breakfast cost type of negligee 
or boudoir garment, introduced 
spring, to Shown again this 
made up in dotted Swiss mid tn 
printed cotton voile, aa well as In the 
more expensive material*, each as 
crepe dé chine, satin and taffeta. Thta 
garment has a eemi-Otted upper Mo
tion reaching to the hips with pleated 
»r gathered on skirt, and to worn 
over a petticoat or ankle length bloom- 
era, according to choice.

<

Ml
I

JM5
order, for wtfchm 
as helpless as a 

Some repo
y

Wkelllu^j-ew.
B r

YOUR HEALTH Resting Pajamss In Black a New Pane/
By ANDREW F. CURRIER, M. D.

cramped
It was the first time1

to discuss her. Now that's she's gone, pale as.ahe looked at that 
let s make the most ot our breathing emphatic hand, 
spell. After all, my dear, you’re of Aunt *>®epMne had written, and It 
age and entitled to haring your own SS”* ,he *7“ comlng back- She

,^vr.-7^ nJTtoXmS

s£ffiss35 - - «■it will be loneeome tor you here alone , *?IÎ' ,took Ule !etier «“1 ad- 
in the house. Seems to me we might **“»“• "Oh! From Jo-
take a great deal of comfort to- ,he “Jd- Her glance slipped
gather.” ®Xer the page, while Eve Marie wait*

“Oh. Mrs. Bird!” Eve Marie said. clasped “d agonized
Mottier'alwaye’aaid y^wS'e.^TtaS bltitr Bve

^Mra^B^Uûrbanf^sS “Why. rtra tou t .

swered brightiy.

.... HAIR RMBOIES.
Civilization 

bald heads. 
of the hairy scalp among savages.
and others who never wear any head 
covering., but I do not remember to 
have seen any account of them.

Certainly, savages shaves the hair 
from their heads, for wha* ve call 
"cosmetic effect. ’ or perhat for fear 
It may fall out from disease 

But such diseases as fevers, which 
result in loss of hair, are not very 
common among them as long as they 
are free from the vices and restraints' 
of civilization.

We can therefore say that baldness 
is one of the dlls which has come with 
social development.

Dandruff often causes baldness and 
means an excessive supply of the oily, 
greasy substance provided by the se- 
baceaus glands to keep the hair smooth 
and soft under normal conditions.

When it to very abundant In the 
form of dry scales, or email oily lumps. 
It looeens the attachment of the root 
ot the hair to its follicle, and the hair 
falls out or may be easily pulled-out.

If there is an insufficiency of this 
name otiy material, the hair be
comes dry and brittle and 
or epltt* off*

There are numerous diseases of 
I 'r the ecalp in which the hair Is lost.
P>h When these diseases are cured, the 
2? hair will grow again in some cases. 
m. and in others it will not its roottstruc- 
■t ture having been destroyed.

The treatment of these diseases to 
important branch of dermatology, 

and includes the tree

Is responsible for 
There may be diseases If. after using such a preparation 

a few weeks, the hair gets longer and 
thicker or grows where it previously 
was absent, and if dandruff disappears
it is fair to say the preparation used 
had something to do with 1C

Fashions In hair remedies change, 
like fashions in clothes. A few years 
ago. pomades and oils for the hZir 
were popular, and oiled and scented 
ringlets were marks of beauty.

Such overdosing of the hair and sur- 
rounding tissues, probably caused 
much baldness, and perhaps that is 
why it was given up.

Hair that is dry and brittle needs 
oil; hair that is normal does not. Hair 
that Is greasy from too much sebac
eous matter, needs an astringent tx> 
dry up the excessive secretion.

Simple, diluted alcohol or bay rum 
will do this as well as expensive lo
tions and tonics.

If the hair has fallen out, and the 
root structure Is not dead, stimulant 
substances, like cantharides
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An auctioneer had > 

homes all day and Ms vc 
ting a tittle husky so tl
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much 
in the 
and evt 

Earl) 
he had 
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dollars
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THE EVENING STORY
the shadow caster. tt seemed with threatening eye to

ss-SteS&sr*uie -*»■
moaned Eve Marie.

(Copyright, 1918. by W. Werner.) all, dear,” she an* 
. "Her hrdther’s wife
haa died and he has hired her to keep 
house for him. She doesn't say much, 
but just that. You’ll have to stay 
with'me, Eve Marie, until 
And some sort of companion, 
my dear child!”

wae weeping wwildly. 
««ting well from a 

terrible sickneis," she sobbed, 'or 
eeoaping some awful evil or waking 
up from a dreadful nightmare! l m 
free, Mrs. Bird. I can be like myself 
now. I can spend my own money 
anu have things the way I want them. 
I—-I can even have a pink -dress it it 
to foolish."

“Nothing Is foolish that 
youtn

it."Oh, dear!" Mrs. Bird's house was large 
sunny and pleasant. Bve Marie had 
Margaret’s room—bright, modem, sug
gestive of young, active life. Bve 
M*fie hadn't been In that room two 
minutes before «he loved It There 
was no reason why she could not have 
one like It In her own house if Aunt 
Josephine would let her. 
was only one of the many pleasant 
changes she found at Mrs. Bird’s and 
before the second day was over Eve 
Marti began to look younger and hap
pier.

"I. suppose I ought to get a 
hat." Eve Marie sighed, "but what’s 
the use? When 1 get it I shan’t look 
a mite different from what I did in 
the old one.

Yet the milliner’s window- with its 
fresh spring display charmed her. As 
Eve Marie lingered, hungrily eyeing 
a yellow hat. Miss G 
liner, plucked it

be no joy in all the world for her after 
Frances Arden donned that yellow

o . L And then, with
a misery she could not explain, she 
crumpled upon on the arr| of the chair 
and fell to sobbing furiously.

Presently «he heard the
hundred dollars,” etc.

Then he restricted him 
out, "one hundred, two h 
hundred,” etc.

When McOarty, attiw 
curiosity by the crowd, 
auctioneer had further at 
speech, and was crying, 
two bun, cant I get thre 

Oh went McCarty's <xw 
out, excitedly:

"Don't do this all yo 
fellow. Let me In It. I 
of a few of ’em.”

Twenty feet ahead of her David Me 
Alpin came out of the building where 
he had his law office and hurried 
across to the poet office with his 
hands full of letters He did not see 
her. yet ?ie saw June Reed, a prettily 
girl, coming down the street on the 
other aide.

Eve Marie could never see David 
without her heart doing queer things 
inside of her. She loved his step and 
the winglike «weep of his dark hair 
and the way hto chin jutted out from 
h» fine profile. She loved,too, to re
member how he had brought her nut* 
and apples and f loyer» in the days 
S*2L’he rbaUy kQew 6be existed. 
Thinking a great deal more than was 
K°V°T ber' Eve Marie jigged home. 
She had been gone all afternoon, seek
ing every possible pretense to stay out 
of her own house. Aunt Josephine 
had made tt seem a different 
ever since she had lived there.

Aunt Josephine, however, was no
where in eight. There wae only her 
crayon portrait ou the living room wall 
In the one place where you could not 
fail to see it. And under the crayon 
portrait on -the little reading table was 
a note which said: “My dear niece— 
I have Just received & telegram from 
my brother, saying his wife is very 
sick, and that I must come at once. 
The train leaves in twenty-five min
utes. I’ve Just time to make it and 
write this note. I shall return at the 
earliest possible moment.

y<mw£y.Aunt Josephine never ._ . . outer door
open and steps come down the hall. 
Eve Marie lifted her head and met 
the eyes of the woman who appeared 
in (the doorway. She wae a small, 
pretty woman with gray hair, red Mpe 
and aparkling dark eyes. In her fresh 
suit of tiny white and black check, 
with violets on her smart hat she look
ed like a picture of what an elderly 
woman should be. She did not stand 
startag at Eve Marie’s tears. She seem-

This room
reen, the mil- 

trom its stand. 
Through the opening thus made Eve 
Marie could see Frances Arden wait- 

sebaceous 1n,g for ltl€ baL Frances was dark, 
glands connected with the hair etruo 1al1 and elegant- Eve Marie, who 
cures are dead, no tonic will revive was, ?°°e of tùese' turned away wtth 
them. ,a e*°k heart. She knew that when
The treating of the hair, even by those PVt? McAlpln 8aw Frances in that 
who are skilled, is therefore in many * WaaLeol1ng , be loat to her 
cases a matter of experiment end tfc to 1 ,f®Ter‘ io *°®e him meant to lose 
wiser <o get the opinion of & derma/tnw aU , 1 was dear and worth while and 
ogist as to what may be useful, than to PnlCv^U6Jn !lf\
depend upon one’s own opinion or the K e Marie had been living for 
recommendation of friends.

—i----------
A- D.—Answer—This growth which 

you refer to, to called a "‘polypus.” 
and to often accomplished by hemoir- 
hage. I would advise you to go to a 
specialist In the diseases of 
and have it removed, sually the opera
tion is not a difficult one.

or mus
tard or nux vomica, will often était a 
new growth and hair tonics containing 
these substances may be useful.

If the matrix and the That evening Mrs. Bird made Eve 
Marie put on one of Margaret’s left 
behind frocks and go to a concert 
The frock fitted Eve Marie very well, 
and it wae ot a blue that became her 
fairness.

"You're really quite a pretty girl," 
Mrs. Bird said when she had done 
her best by Eve Marie.

Eve- Marie lifted great, wistful eyes
Oh, Mrs. Bird do you mean it? 

Don t you think I’m going to look Just 
like Aunt Josephine when I’m her 
age?” she asked.

"Who ever put such a thing in your 
head?”

• She did.

makes
younger and happier and 

sweeter,” Mrs. Bird replied. “Have 
twenty pink dresses if you choose. Et» 
Marie, only dry your flee quickly, for 
David McAljpln’s coming in at the

A witty Irishman was 
to a large party in the 
Aoukl amuse and diver 
fruests. But from 
ue beginning to 
the end of the din
ner he preserved a 
solemn and serious 
face, and did noth
ing but eat and 
keep his eye on his

)
Xt of bald

ness and diseased structureot the hair 
*nd its surrounding tissues.

Some of the preparation® which have 
been advertised and used as hair rem
edies, have stood the teat of years, and 
this is not an unimportanhjtest in de
termining their value.
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I j, PUTTING IT TOO STRONÇ.

I IT) V
ptoto.

The host thought this 
•'Why, old fellow," he 
don t believe the Mgge 
land could make you lau 

"Try," was the wife c

mwomen She a ays every day I'm 
getting to be more and more Uke her 
externally.

/' tt.
. -,___ , And she says when she
has formed my character I shall be 
exactly like her, inside and out It 
almost makes me sick of the thought 
of living. I try to be different, but 
she’s stronger than I am. I see her 
and feel her and breathe her until 
I give up and don’t care. But being 
with you. Mrs. Bird, to like—well, 
it’s like nearing drums beat or read
ing something grand and good all 
the time. I feel inspired. I’d give 
all the world to be like you and Mar
garet. I’d have some chance then, 
wouldn’t I r

"You ahall have It, anyway,” prom
ised Mrs. Bird.

As K chanced, David McAlpln eat 
in-the eeat behind Mrs. Bird and he 
talked to her before the concert be
gan and in the intervals of music. He 
had come alone.
"“Eve Marie to staying with me tor 

a few day»,” Mrs. Bird remarked. “I 
wishyou’il happen in tomorrow even-
ajd *82 ÆevT h°P= to
Margaret went away you never come 
to the house. Old as I am, I hate to 
think that Margaret is the only at
traction.” 7

“i U come without fail,' David said, 
eagerly. And he glanced curiously at 
Evo Marie, who looked eo different 
and so sweet in the blue taffeta frock.
?«2r * ïeek Eve Marie blossomed 
like a flower and

ll|!r.
'ÉfaiiFor the Flag which 

lifted;
Not to paths of selfish pleasure 

Have your children’s children drift-

once youkto 7m A batch of recruits :2?7ied. f.
Do You Find i Zt 

Bright With 
Meet Out of 
Howard.

Not in vain you drank death's •VVk\
For the banner high above you ;

Now. with you young men are lying, 
Soldiers, truly worthy of you.

Dead of old. no more with roeee 
Do we pay our tributes to 

But in sacrifices splendid 
Lies the glory that is due you; 

Youthful dead who have defended 
Freedom from the tyrant’s number* 

Now, with every day that closes. 
Come to share your peaceful slum

bers.

AUNT J.”
Eve Marie could not believe it She 

sank into a chair and tried to think. 
It was the first time In five years that 
she had been free from' Aunt Jose
phine, and it gave her a strange feel
ing. Aunt Josephine had come when 
her mother died, turned the house in
to a nunnery, shutting out light, cheer, 
young company, anything that did not 
coincide with her own peculiar ideas. 
Eve Marie needed moulding, she said, 
and she had moulded her.

The worst of it was, Eve Marie be
lieved that she was going to look 
more and more like Aunt Josephine 
each day. When she gazed upon 
Aunt Josephine she grew sick and chill. 
She hated her own reflection In the 
glass. Aunt Josephine did not approve 
of any more clothes than were needful 
to keep the body decent and clean. She 
wore a hat or garment ae long as there 
was anything left of tt and she saw nt, 
reason why Eve Marie should not do 
likewise.

Now she was trbe for the first time 
in five years! Five years before Bve 
Marie would have seized upon this 
freedom to do what she pleased, but 
she had had too severe training to be 
able to do that now. Eve Marie eat 
under Aunt Josephine's picture and

Eve Marie Waited With Clasped Hands 
and Agonizing Eyes, 

ed to understand them and crossed the 
room and put her arm around the girl's 
shoulders and looked Into her face.

• I wouldn’t cry if I were you," she 
said, gently. "Your aunt’s gone, 
hasnt she? I saw her. Well, there!”

'Oh, Mrs. Bird!" exclaimed Eve 
Marie. “She’s gone, but—but she'll be

“Not for several days. I overheard 
her telling Myra Morse about it on 
her way to the station. Myra called 
out the window and asked her where 
she was going and she said that her 
brother's wife wae sick and he'd tele
phoned her to come. That’s why I 
came over. I've never been in the 
house Eve Marie, since that woman 
entered it, and yet I was your moth
ers friend. I've often felt guilty 
when I’ve seen what you were coins 
through, but I couldn't help you! 
know my limitations.

i»y>
EcÊsntûônest î

have a wife to be proud of. AU I 
have I owe to her.

The Credit Man—That being the 
eaas. cash must accompany your or*

you, • (V
Are you ‘enthusiastic 

are you one of 
"what's the use" indiv 
former, you are to be 
It the latter, you are tc 

Why? Because thei 
cess without enthusiasi 

“I wish I knew Just 
going to live.” I hea 
She other day. "I'd kr 

Send what to leave un 
Xl’ftare of age, and flft 

nothing. One only beg 
to live, when one tuu 
very thought is enough 
thueiasm."

If Edison, Rockefell 
who have attained fa 
success, had spent th< 
dering "what to do, ar 
undone,” they would 1 
progress in the world 
went enthusiastically 
the thing, which, in it 

be done, and they d 
”What’s the use,"

MEMORIAL DAY. thos
Dead of old and ancient glory,

Do you hear the solemn drumming? 
Do you hear the musket rattle?

Tto the young dead who

She Looked So Different.
David McAlpine ever since ehe had 
found she had nothing else to live for. 
That was when she was fifteen years 
old. Her father had jaat died, and 
David, being a near neighbor, was very 
good to her. He himself had no father. 
Then he went to another state. When 
he came back again Eve Marie was 
twenty-two and he seemed to have for
gotten all about her.

But Eve Marie had 
him only too well, 
dreary time of It.

I
Pointed Paragraphs.are com

ing. TOUGH LUCK.Coming from the field of battle. 
Here to share your silent valley. 

Adding luster to your story. 
Coming lie-re with you to rally. \'-sà l

The lass whose lover 
sheds many a private—tear"

It's a curious anomaly of war that 
therigh{te0dln* pa,Ues are in

Give the average man 
faulty and he will make 
himself.

I • goes to sea
‘ Youthful dead to sleep beside you 

Mother* brave today are bringing, 
Out of Picardy and Flanders 

Splendid souls are homeward wing
ing.

Under freedom’s brave commanders. 
For the Flag that you kept flylr^, 

Facing all the cares that tried
MEMIRIAL DAY.

■ Dead of old. the young are dying

remembered 
She had had a 

Her mother had 
died and Aunt Josephine had come to 
take charge of Eve Marie's life.

Ev* Marie turned suddenly 
from Miss Green’s window and 
ried toward home, 
enough of hats.

4
an oppor- 

a chump ofI
She had had 

She almost felt as 
though ehe had had enough of life. 

Jit really seemed as though t>ere would

A msn ^ im 
2Xkn£ rmiwe should avoid. But don’t let’s atop üiere wae a letter. Eve Marie turned

Debbera—1 understand hie wife la 
an exponent of ruthlessness on 
husband.

Gubbers—Tee, he haa to attend all 
her knitting partie*

her/

to

man say. recently, 
a fortune and a bew 
making money doesn’ 

I’m fifty yea 
I don’t

KEEPING UP WITH THE JONESES-P, Don't give your candid opinion to a 
friend unless you are tired of that

more, 
life to over, 
waiting tor”a3*S“£S2

If a girl to pretty ahe doesn't hare 
tirtoet0 th* tr°UbIe ”r hanging up nrtv

DICKY
ÆAtUW

CAKE
JIXS.T
WELL

A millionaire merchant save- -ir. ET„ah.Pî>brb,y due «•> toe tirt
I

YOUR WAR GARDEN.
If your garden has good soil nient 

your Golden Bantam corn In drllto or

to th.t event, plant Z^re
Su.“?kffSKe'53,b,Ita
tittze the corn more

C
i

<• a
yoeeantetv

better reeuki. Always grw S? 
whJte vartotie. like CroebTInd (££ 
try Gentleman In hflta Teetlc. eeed b*tore you plant It may ^e^I 
some dleappolutaeota. \
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THlWkf OF IT n'DEAP, 

WE‘C.E GoimO OUT
To-mi gut <^n' hobnob 
um th‘ (itftL sflissu 
SWELLS- WE MOST 
MSKE AN IMPR.E55I0W 
«Boy

i sAy mbs. n^GiNis
HAVE you SEEN TH’‘ 
FoR.TB.AlT OF My 
FATHEB TSy SIR ÜQ3HUA

-Slop dash? j

AW- IT3 
ALL A

y un O’
(BULLSlEVlkl.

No I haven't 
Lord Helpus-' 

"By th' way
WE'VE HAD 

OUR portraits
fftiNTED CECÉKILY

So AFTER- TH' war |5 OVER. 
' VE'lZE GOING ABROAD ON’ 

OEE WHAT THE OLD' 
WASTERS CAN DO FOR \X3‘

INDEED now: 
7ou Don’t 
Gay?

VES M.E AND
ALoysws had ouï- 
PORTRAIT5 PAINTED
By three American 
artists, but none 
or the Pictures 

were Any Good'
TJ rtake me 
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