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. The ‘truth about "the girl in the

case” distinguishes this mew series by
Miss Dalrymple, Her character studies
will not appear unfamiliar to the ma-
jority of readers, who will follow the
fortunes of “Peter” with growing in-
terest, j

Petty Busybodies.

He young doc-

T tor who at-
tended my

lame foot was o
most aftable, pleas-
ant chap, and Mary

! ang [ took & tre-
i mendous shine to
k! him. Thereby hangs

I remember when
my foot was conva-

lescing how cynical
LEONA DALRYMPLE . o< one morning.

“Hunt,” he said, “you can’t imagine
what a hard road a doctor has to travel.
If his patient is pretty- and  feminine,
he’s accused of:visiting there twice as
often: as he needs.: He never gets
through life without & .scandal. When
he gets him a wife, she's invariably
jealous. , If she isn’t at firet other wom-
en see to it that she develops it in
time. I never go into a house where
the man is away but what I feel pretiy
sure that all the windows along the
street are studded with eyes anj I'm

—being rigidly checked up as to the time
I spend indoors. If I stay too long.
I'm certainly making love to somebody.
1 ought not to. If I come away too
soon, I'm neglecting my professional
duties in order to get to the next place;
which is supposed to hold more attrac-
tion for me.”

I didn’t realize how irue all this was
until Mary became the centre of in-
tense neighborhood interest.

It happened very simply.

The young doctor had merely stopped
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some even after I was able to
Mary and he had chatted pleasan
several minutes—for we had a
friend of him—when the telephone rang.

*“Is Peter home, Mary?” demanded our
next door neighbor. -
“v:r’;o';- sald Mary innocently enough.

“Why,” sald Mrs. Blake, “I saw the
doctor’s car out in front and I thought
of course Peter mugt be having mors
trouble with his foot.”

“Oh, no,” said Mary,

'%ou m da:.“lre you?* .

o o, ” . "." m“' 2

She was scarcely back in the library
Wwhen the phone rang again. This time
it was the woman across the ztreet.
“I'm so -werried about Peter's foot,”
she said sweetly. ‘“Has it falled him
again?”

“Oh, no,” sald Mary patiently.

“What is the trouble, then?”

“Nothing.” _

“Isn’t the doctor there?*

“He is,” sald Mary, and rang off,

The doctor made a wry grimace.

‘“Well, Mrs. Hunt,” he said, “I'd bet-
ter be off. The neighborhood is pretty
much stirred up already.”

The climax came in the afternoon.

Mary went to a sewing club and the
instant she entered there was the gen-
eral hush which betokeng guilty conver-
sation.

“We've just been speaking about you,
Mrs. Hunt,” 8aid one of the ladies, tak-
ing the bull by the horns, “and wond
ing who in the world was sick at your
:mu-e. Your husband’s fout isn't worse,
s it?”

“No,” said Mary.

“But the doctor wae there this morn-
ing, wasn’t he?” :

“Oh, yes,” said Mary. “Most every
one in the neighborhood knows that,
I'm sure.” And Mary smiled and kept
her patience, but there was fire and

night,

“Just think, Peter,” she exclaimed,
“he wasn’t here two minutes befcre the
whole neighborhood must have been
stirred up about it. I—I-—think it's per-
fectly terrible and insulting, too. I wish
we didn’t live here.”

his car one morning and run in for a

‘What petty bitsybodies women are!

B really should learn to breathe

with our "brains as well as our

lungs. That means we should un-
derstand why we breathe and how to
.. breathe, and the best way to fill our
; lungs gnd purify our blood with fresh alr.
Instead of breathing in the mechan-
ica]l way nature has arranged for us,
we ought to make our breathing a con-
eclous- function and direct it by the
“brain. There is no waste of time In
breathing. It is an exercise which need
not interfere with the regime of the
' busiest life. And thepe is nothing we'
can do which will pay so sure and gen-
erous a dividend. There is always time
for ten or ‘a dozen full, deep, well
directed breaths in the morning before
an open window. That empties the
lungs of the accumulations\ of over-
night poisons and begins the ‘day with

fresh fires, =
When we go out in the open, there is

How to Breathe Correctly

« By Maggie Teyte -

the chance for some more intakes of
fresh air. It will drive away any lat-

ent cold. It will cure almost any head-
ache. It will solve many a mental
problem. It will give us confidence to
our own ability and courage to take up
the cares of the day. ;

The Yogis of Indla have literally
breathed ithemselves into fame and
learning. They knew how to breathe
aver a thousand years before ihe
Christian era. All theilr mysterious oc-
cultismn has grown out: of their knowl-
edge of the laws of breathing.

And while you are breathing zhd]
growing cheerful—fresh air will expel
blues—here is a simple and excellent
cold cream Wwhich seems to suit all
skins and which was given me by a.
great actress whose beauty has made
her famous. :

Take four ounces of rose water and
an equal quantity of almond oil. Take
cne ounce each of spermaceti and white
waXx. Melt the oil, spermaceti and wax
in a double boiler till they are creamy
and well mixed. Pour in the rose water
very slowly and beat the mixture con-
stantly with a silver fork. Then add
cne drachm of tincture of benzoin. drop
at a time. Keep in closely covored jars.

By Leo

I I you would sing well, or flash your
fingers across the planoforte key-
board with effectiveness, see to it

that your home life is pleasant. The

musician who wears a glad smile away
from his own fireside, but who sulks and
finds undue fault when In the bosom of

his family, is not the one who usually
succeeds to an unusual degree.

Playing with the baby on one’s knees
may not be precisely dignified for pub-
lic practice, yet it is good for tired
nerves of cven the greatest singer, pian-
ist or violinist. There is something in
this. I understand that the late E. H.
Harriman loved his home and that his
invariable,rule was to quit business at
4 in the afternoon that he might be
among those who meant more to him
even than his thousands of miles of
bright railroad tracks.

. Distinguished musicians, artists, nov-
elists and statesmen, whose names stand
forth conspicuously as men of upright
character, were all men whose home in-
terests were not subordinated to their
business. It is all very well to say that
to succeed in a superlative degree one

t be "wedded to one's art or busi-
ness,” but the stateinent needs quall-
'ygﬁuu.ﬂop is essential to every man
who labors hard, and this comes most

¢ Advice to Girls =

By ANNIE LAURIE

Dédr Annié Laurs!

1 have héen. golnig with 4 véry dear
boy since the first of thé year. We
have known each other much longer
than this. Some of my girl friends
have asked me to give him up; they

say we can never be happy as I am
a couple of years older than-he is.
Do you think that the difference of
age can make any difference in our
feeling for each other in after years,
as we both care very much for each
othe.r now? UNHAPPY.

OES a difference of age make any

difference about marriage? Well,

that depends upon the age and
upon the marriage.

Two years isn’t enough to make any
difference at all, it seems to me—not if
your husband, or the man who wants
to be your husband, is a person of any
gense or cultivation.

What sort of a chap is this that you

4

The Valwe of Home Life

Slezak !

naturally with wife and children. A
game of chess or checkers after dinner
is the most natural thing in the world
for the average successful merchant.
Many musiclans, too, have discovered
that their wives and children can win
at the games they enjoy.

On the nights when I sing I always
want to have my wife and son and
daughter near me before going to the
opera house or concert hall. I could not
do myself justice if their strengthening
influence were denied me. Somehow
my voice would stick in my throat in
the event of any domestic misunder-.
standing. The very fact that F_have
three souls near me to work for, spurs
me on to do better things. During my
big scenes I see their faces and althost
hear their words of encouragement.
There ‘is nothing llke that in all the
world, not even the plaudits of the mul-
titude.

Scores of men who have gained foeme
in opera and concert feel precisely as I
do, and they follow the same lines in
much the same way. One planist, whose
dazzling technique is always a niatter
for favorable -eritical comment, once
fumbled the keyboard as the result of
# squabble at home just before the con-
cert. The finevitable moral is plain—
keep cheerful at home, play with the
family and the music one makes will
be sweeter,

think wotld make ¥6u 86 happy? That's
the importaft thing.

The man who falls {n 1ove with a
woman older than himself {8 apt to be
somewhat immature in character—that's

the type that usually wants to marry ap

woman who will boss him and tell ‘him
what to do and when not to do it.

Such marriages are sometimes happy-
and sometimes miserable

You'll have to take your chances Just
as any woman who marries must—and
1 don’t see why your chances are not, in
this case, as good as the next one.

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of
inquiry_on subjects of feminine inter-
est from young women readers of this
paper and will reply to them in these

columns. They should be addressed to

tears in her eyes when she told me ste

M for the clouds, and you may at
-least - attain ‘unto the mountain
peaks. :Strive‘for -the mountain
heights" and ‘'you may land in the tree-
tops.  But whatever you do, in whatever
place you find yourself, let your aspira-
tions soar—then work with all: your
wigiat to catch up -with them. * =~
In other words,” “He shoots higher that
threatens the moon than hé who aims at
& tree.” : :
Kathleen Howard gave me that motto
and told me it had been ‘a constant help
and Inspiration to her. - i

and directed by hard:work. She has
sung her triumphant way' in opera from
Paris to Germany, .to - Norway and
8wedex, to London and: thence to her
native America, and the end is not yet.
She has sung many a time and oft be-
fore royalty, by “command,” and among
the appreciative gifts she treasures the

wreath of laurel which the Czar of Rus-
sia.gave her after he heard her sing in
Germany wheri"he -vas - ing a visit to
his brother-in-law, the Grand Duke.

“I believe more girls fail from lack of
high aim than from -lack.of ability,”
said Miss Howard. - “Fear is the arch
enemy of success.. It -so many. times
k.eps us from- alming high. Why should
one fear until she has-failed, and:even

oo

She is a splendid ‘example of what]|
high .aim will "do, if ‘backed by ability

imperial arms of Russia, enclosed.in a |
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BE™  Kathleen Hown-rd.‘_l’rin_u Donna of the éoqtun Grand Opera Company, New York.

By ELEANOR AMES

then why fear at all?  One never knows
what she can accomplish until she has
tried. It is her duty and her privilege
to ‘hitch her wa~on to a star.' Some
one is sure to reach the star, and it
might as well be you.

‘“Between rightful ambition and bdblind
conceit there is the world-wide differ-
ence, but it is better to have ‘conceit
enough to spur one on to great efforts
than to have such a lack of self-confi-
dence th?-oao sinks t trying to
swim. g - | ; g

‘“Just rsh out with” *lgec ﬂlk&t
can acco sh-an: +-an@ work earn-’
estly toward magium 800d, -and -the

A "‘big success are excellent.
put' with the idea that-atter|
t amount to very. miuch, and

heart “for a mere existence,” and the
chances of failure are splendid. -If you
succeed In doing some really great thing
it will be & miracle. ' If you even get the
mere existence which you feel is about
all you deserve or are capable of doing, it
will be grand good luck if you get that.
“There is no place so high that brains
has not the right to work toward it.
And by working toward it I don’t mean
picking out some one big triumph and
saying, dictatorially, “This thing will I
do,” for perhaps it is not at all the thing
for you to do, and that while you are
bending all your best efforts toward that
one goal, self-selected, you might over-
look the right thing to do which would
give you far greater success than you

/| limit you

- Just lucky to be alive and have|talent equally well
the spaes to plod along with a thankful [ent,’ some girl is sure to wail.  How do

““Fear Our Worst Enemy,”’ Says Kathleen Howard

; Is to Be

" Do you know what a duty is?

duty.
tion, so-called power,

dutfes to a Supreme Being, duties to
your neighbors and duties to yourself.
'Paid secretaries of the uplift often
place this last one first and the first
one last. Utopians of the academic sort
disregard the second one entirely.

You may take unto yourself the wings

:|of golden dawn and inhabit the anti-

podes as well as Cathay, yet these
threefold duties violated or performed
will remain with you closer than your
unpaid taflor. Duty to your physical
well-being is - intimately trussed and
swathed in' the symphony of your du-
ties to God and your neighbor. d

“8o nigh is gfandeur to our dust,

8o near is God to man,
When Duty whispers low, Thou must,
myough rop%‘lel,. I can.”

Se, a8 a horrible example,
deuberlattelgry avoid doing your duw”t:
yourse! refraining from v.cct::
tion? Imagine the argument. Here s
the methods to prevent. smallpox and
also typhold £ X : ;
Evidently your duty to the Creator is
to not take your own’life. You must
serve His ends first. Again Your duty
to others is not to murder, or take their
lives iously or u clously,
Most obylously, you are in duty bound
to check }3’;’ erring and reprove the
tempters. If you, through some acro-
batic and gymnastic twists of informa-
tion or free thinking, conclude that you
do not need to avoid typhold and small-
Pox by two different types of vaccina-
tion “because it poisons you,” ‘then you
still are to gain your only future re-
ward by fulfilling your duty to God and

‘I man,

ever dreamed - of.

“When I urge high aim, I mean feeling
that you are capable of amounting to a
great deal in some way, and doing each
day’s work the very best you can, and
all the time improving on the previous
day. Then you are  making constant
Pprogress. . If you sing well today, sing
a little better tomorrow, and still better
the next day, and have it in your mind
that you will keep on #oing ahead as
long as you can. Don't any set
limit on y accomplishments,. for the

ﬁ may not be the limit of
what you can'do. ¥ 3

“I speak of singing because ' that is|.

What interests me. more ‘than ‘anything
else, but the samie effort that makes a
‘great singer would develop some other
‘But I have no tal-

you know? You may have a talent for
making crullers or lemon ple.: Then
make better crullers and better lemon
ple each day and you will receive your
reward. You may have the talent for
making a restful and cheerful home.
And just because you are not a genius
who can paint or sing or write or make
gowns or do some other of the wonderful
things you think are the result of genius
you will settle back and say: ‘Well, I'll
just dub around home and let the other
have the success!

“But every one of these other persons
has tc have a home, and if you have the
genius of home-making you will find
ready appreciation if you strive to make
a perfeoct home.”

s
p———
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ke OMEN are
§ \X/ judged by
their collars

when the stylecritic
looks them . over.
Tust the right kind
of neck fixing will
redeem a suit which
has seen better days
or a gown' that {s
not quite up to the
mode.

One fashion - ex-
pert has said:there
{s a distinct style of collar for each In-
dividual feminine neck. Unless one has

a flendish genius for figures she would
rather not take issue:with the -state-
‘ment and set out to prove -it, ‘but-after

her, care this office.

a day's shopping the assertion loses

pneetne,,
-

Imported Collars Which May Readily Be Reproduced by the
Home Needlewoman.

By MADGE MARVEL

much of its hyperbolism, for the articles
of lace and net and ribbon and em-
\broidery which have been made to fasten
about necks and add to the charm of
womankind is simply bewildering, It is
likewise bewilderingly lovely and exquis-
itely expensive,

‘fo begin with, the collar of the mo-
ment has an importance it never before
possessed. It frequently becomes waist-
coat, revers and guimpe, in addition to a
mere fascinating and softening neck fin-
ish for the gown.

The t‘lar’ collar is perhaps-the newest
form—and it has numerous variations,
The flare style is often developed in

L
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muslin or organdie, and may have tiny
tassels deperided from its out-turned
points, or it may show one or two tiny
buttons for a finish.

The Medici ruff has a certain hint of

Neckwear Models to Be Co;ied at Home

aristocracy, and is vastly becoming to
the long and. slender throat, .

There are delightfully frilly, frothy,
irresponsible bits of neckwear, and there
are good, sensible, neat collars to wear
with tailored suits,

But why begin talking of something
which has no end?

The wise woman, and the lucky one, is
she whose knowledge of sewing and
leisure will permit her to copy the won-
derful importations which are so ador-
able in the shops and so impossible to
the purse of moderate capacity. *“Hand-
made” is a magic phrase when one men-
tions neckwear, and really exquisite
hand sewing is never cheap—very prop-
erly not,

The three examples shown give excel-
lent ideas of what ig¢ newest and best
in collars, and can be reproduced at
home without great adeptness as a
needlewoman,  The chief requirement is
to be exact in cutting the lace and fit-
ting the collar, for fine materials will
net make up for Vi-Atting fripperies.

n the centre model the foundstisn I8
8 ﬁrau white net. 1t 18 Atted o m;?n
f GHA i wgg Myéagig’.- and he 2

) d BtHe df: g
: {Mg the fl;‘g‘i &8 8 83 RES

A BHIHE dﬂ{éﬂéf R Posi:
(o). 8 BEa} lH,{GE(-’ﬂ_HGB {‘G'ﬂ? 2
18 pléat 6t the Ja ?ié lg/ 8F Hay Het

& tifed; 1f desired t gtd 6t Ay 1astén
gver &t the #lde. THE biittons ars
fastened with try cord 160p8. Aboiit the
&dge of the jabot i8 4 band of insertion,

The other models are m#ade on net
foundations.
of the surplice and the other is delight-
fully thorough looking and will accord
well with tailored garb.

In this the collar is of fine organdie.
The revers have buttons of | nitation
jade and simulated buttonholes, and the
ribbon is of black moire in the popular
“oflcloth’” shine. 3

The other shows little Futurist roses
embroidered in purple and orange in the
centre of each fine linen point. Under-
neath there is a frill of net.

The neckwear designers have been
more than gefierous. It is quite “up to”
the purchaser to be wise in her choice.
What may be bewitchingly becoming to
one woman may be wretchegly unbe-
coming to another, emember, not all
women can wear the same manner of
collar any more than they can wear the
same hat.

One {llustrates the charm

As a matter 6: fact a flock of one

nor does a dozen flocks of bluebirds
make spring. =

Four-tenths of 1 per cent. of preju-

ation is a “poison” or a ‘“‘menace.” Fur-
thermore, the case against the antis is
a full and unanimous verdict by the
jury best qualified, without pride or
bias, to judge. .

hundred crows does not make a winter,

diced persons do not prove that: vacein-|:

Your First Duty m

Physi

#3". By Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG 2 i
A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins). = =
AVE you done your duty to Mother Health? How
-can you know whether you have done your duty?

- b

A duty is a moral obligation. It is your lability to
‘another’s right. For every right there is'a corresponding
‘duty. There is a correlative, reciprocal, complemental
obligation placed upon you by a supreme law to do your |
duty and respect the rights of others. - L
Plainly, then, each individual has bis rights to look to. |
his dutles to perform. When you do mot do what you.
ought to do, you are backsliding and pigeon-holing your

. On the other hand, when any self-anointed, self-dele-
gated authority, individual, body, club, soclety, associa-

rights, you are in duty bound to protect
uty to perform.

ramount duty to our own fab-

The
rie udes a _gentle

envy or hatred of any fellow llu,% ;

vigor of a clear eye and other
m. .ﬂ‘:m‘d mblh.mdu."

1 e flulds m
life, ana wwmn: g:am‘h, 5

fever means that some o
left in your kidneys. Have |

fluids honestly analygzed
ogiet. »

closed. Address all inguipies to Dr.
L. K. Hirshberg, care this office

a3

i

comsn e

‘Mice are especially fond of taking up
their abode in a plano, and once they
have contracted the habit it is difficult
to persuade them that they have noth-
ing in common with the instrument.
Many suggest placing e@mphor all along
the back, as they disli e smell. One
correspondent having found nicely baited
traps of no avail against the charms of
piano key felt finds that the only thing
that keeps the vermin away is a thick
line of cayenne pepper along the edge
of the back frame. Another plan, if
there are no small children or domestic
animals in the house, is to smear the

edge with phosphorus paste. Another
suggests 20 drops of oil of peppermint

on cotton wool placed in the lower part
of the case.

""¥es, my dear, T am awake, but I
and get sonie breakfast.

"¥en, Mother, said Flully.

the greund:

ihey are the petals of erabappie

fruit can come out.”

began to scratch the earth.
come to the sunlight.” -

inquiringly. G

my head is tired,” said Mrs. Speckle.

¥

Been they were 6ut 6n the srass; under the
by ene the Hittle leaves of the bioasorms were losnsnsd by

What are those white things? asked Fully
Hlossoms. 4

“And did the wind blow me out of the egg too?” 2
“Ot course not, my dear,” began Mrs. Speckle. “You pecked your way

‘out when it was time. ' Come, here is a dainty worm for you.”

Flufty ran after the worm as fast as she could and soon it disappeared.
“Here are some little blades of grass for you,” said Mrs, Speckle as she

“You see the little blades break the earth and

A weak solution of chloride of cobs
makes a satisfactory “Invisible O
being exposed to heat the “ink’ o
green and visible, il

Starch cannot possibly be risds at

home. It is a techmical preparation

quiring special app . and 2
 knowledge. A polishing iron is' xﬁ,_. an

ordinary iron with an oval s
The size is .ﬂm.“

e Q‘J";

YLUFFY, the little feathery ball of & chick, who had found a home under
Mrs. Speckle's comfortable wing, awoke one morning and peeked out of
her new found home, ‘

"Eoep, peep! Feep, peep!” began the little one. "Are you awake yet?"

414 not stir for fear of walking you,”

Feplied Mes. Speckie. "Get Fight out frop under my Wing snd we will go out

Erubapple
ihe wind 4ag

A# yoi

and come out & chick, 8o the little crabapple leaves 5
the flower leaves the frult and & crabapple comes on the tree”
' Mrs. Speckle. e :

“Did I grow on a tree?” asked Flufty, with wide

“No, my dear; you came from a tiny egs.
month because then the buds and flowers are on the trees and
shakes the flowers from the trees so the apples, peaches,

',%uoyu.'
!‘ouh‘o.&nh'h'rm

“Does the grass come from eggs, too?” Fluffy looked up at Mrs. Speckle

“No, dear, grass comes from seeds. 'Now, don't ask any more questions;
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