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How Dicky Found *His® House

Dicky to Mr. Birdsall.

The 1ittie real estate a

¥ - gent an-

swered without turnfhig his h <

on;‘trlzht here."” o Jaiia ot
he machipe dréw aip in front of a

prefty mtcie' us

x o }mua_e with & small lawn

NOW trot out your houses’: said

© Dicky exploded. ‘‘You don’t
need ta waste your time on this one.”

‘Why,” Mr. Birdsall stammered, *‘don’t
you want to look at the inside of it? It's
& peach, buiit:by the owner for himself,
h;ndoqmg fireplage jn the living room,
and all.that sort.of thing.”

Dicky hiesitated at the mention of the
frgplage.” 1 knew, that was ong of the
thisgs he wanted particularly in a house,
But he, finally. shook his head.

“T.want a fireplace,” he said, ‘‘but not
in a house with this kipd of setting.
Why, there isn't & treé anywhere
around the place.” ¢ :

My, Birdsall gave a deprecatory little
ccugh.. “What do you call those ever-
&reens in the yard?'’ he asked mildly.

“Shrubs,”  Dicky retorted, ‘‘mere
shrubs,” "and, indeed, 'they Were littie
elge. . “I want lots of trees, big, tall ones,
and there are certalnly places on Long

I.‘sl?d with lem.” &
“¥€8, I think we mdy beé ‘able to find”
yo@ @ few,” Mr. Birdsall remarked dry-
ly. §'So you don't care to look at' the'
place?” ) :

‘“Wot much,” returned Dicky dectdedly,
and then, seemingly as'sh aftér ‘thotght,
‘unless you want to séé'the inside of it
do you, Madge?"’ ¢
‘“Noi thank you,” I returned, trying not
to show'in uiy ¥ojte the hurt I felt at
Digky’'s flagrant discourtesy. Frombisat-
titufe 1 'might Rdve been a casual com-
panion with no interest in the house, in-
stedd of the wdrhan who might lfve in it,
ThE holiseTolied excéedingly attractive
to nte. I'should have likeéd to have seen
the, inside’ of it. And while I shared
DIERY'E Tove fof trees, I knew that we
should consider the comfort 6f the house

along which the first 8ant@edliony were
glowing., - - . =

Another ¢orner and wé drew up be-
fore a place at which Dicky and I both
exclaimed in admiration. :

Tall hedges of Californla privet en-
closed it on all sides. Théy were bare
of léaves, but one could see that wher
the summer ¢amé the occupants of the
place would be in as complete sec n
as if living in an old world walled gar,
dén. The house was a picturesque,
rambling affair, a two-story and attid
structure, with an immense porch.gom~
pletely enveloping three sides of if. 'E:e
lower part of the house was painted
white, the upper part was of shingles,
unpainted, which the winds and rain
had brought to a weather-beaten gray,
most fascihating in its effect.

“Just think of anybody around herg
having sense enough to leave those
shingles unpainted,” Dicky saild in an
awed tone. ‘‘Most of these houses have
sky-blue or orange upper stories.” 3

““Probably the paint or the money ran
out with this one,”” suggested Mr, Bird-
sall dryly, and then resuming his pro-
fésslonal manner: “Would you like tq
look inside?” i

“Grace Draper—Know Her?”

“Of course,” Dicky said with alacrity,
‘springing out. ‘If this place has a fire-
place, it's ours. Look, Madge!’ helping
me out of the machine, “right here ‘at
the left we’ll have a tennis court, thig
stretch of lawn is plenty big enough;
over at the right you can have all the
flower beds you want, and there ought to
be a garden at the back.” He turned to
Mr. Birdsall inquiringly. [

‘‘About half an acre,” the little agent |

|
!

replied. ‘‘Hello, Peter.”

‘Weé turned at the note of greeting to|
see a long, lanky person with a quid of |

first, Hf:n it fof ‘our gWh 8akes, then for
that'of' DIgKy's invali@ ‘mother.

it Dicky was'in a'perversé mood. Mr. |

Eildsd)l. patiently ‘pildted us up one
stireet and down another, pointing out &
dozeft' or _more placés, some attractive,
others ‘so obviously undesirable that I
did ot Blame Dicky for not liking them.
But he refused 'impartidlly to’ look at
anythihg Mr. ‘Birdsali “exhibited. 'I be-
gali tq fee] sorry for the little agent who
evidently 'was trying his best to find
something for us.

“We'll Take a Look.”

“That's all 1 have in the tcwn here,”
Mr, B_l]rdsdll sald at last resignedly,
“anytling within® any reasonable dis-
stancé of ‘the station. I take it from
what you've said, you want something

like- the 'plage Durkee rented.”

‘yPhat's it exactly,” Dicky replied,
while 1 Inwardly groaned. Whatever
would we do with an immense house and
1awn Hkethal? I tried mentally to com-
pute the cost of keeping it up in addition
to "the enormious rent I was sure we
would have to pay, but gavé up the task.

“Theéré' is a 'place,” said the Tittle agent
slowly, 'a8 one ‘who tries a last resort,
“hetween héré and the next village,
Créqthp‘vet). wlhich might suit you. The
outside: of the: place is all right, but the
ingide needs decorating, and [ do not
know how “much the owner will be will-
ing to do.”

“Well” take ailook at it anyway,”
Didky“§aid i ‘a resigned tone, which, in
its affectation of hopelessness, must
have Sfung Mr. Birdsall. But he made
no_ reply. only “turned his car, and we
shot back ‘over'the smooth roads toward
the raflroad station.

At fhe 'station we turned and sped
along toward the east until our progress
was 'balked by a stile which looked
familiar to me.

“Why, Dicky,” I said, “this is that
pretty littlé- path* between the lakes we
£a withatiday we 'were here before.”

“yes, and hereis the impressive water-
works buflding you so-admired,"” Dicky
returned, a§ ~Mr. ~Birdsall skilfully
{hieaded his way around the big build-
ing, skirted a freight ‘car on a siding
track, and twe- immense piles of coal,
and came out on-a pretty little lane
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£ TROVATORE”—The Troubadour—is
lan Italian grand overa, bgsed upon
a Spanish drama of the same mname.
The scene Is Bigcay and Aragon during

the 1Bth century.

Within the Aliaferia Palace are gath-
ered the soldlers and retainers of . the
powerful Count di Luna. " They listen
to Perrandd, captain of the guard, who
s telling’ the story of the ubdqction of
the count’s younger brother by a band
of gypsies. The babe was stolen from
his cradie becausé an old gypsy woman
was bi'x‘ned‘at the stake for witchcraft
by the fathéraf the present count. Years
passed, ‘and nothing turther was heard
of the child, but the old count died,
firm in the beljéf ‘that his child still
lived, ‘and ade' his® élder ‘'son promise
to searéh ‘fof his lost brother.

The Beautiful Puchess Leopora, lady-
in-waiting to the Princess of Aragon,
hgg fallen in, Jove with Manrico, a hand-
some young troubadour, who comes
pightly” utider her window' to serenagde
hig falr charmer. The ‘Connt di Luna
{s. al8o @ shitor Yor the hand of Leonoya.
and while she is listening for the song
of. her beloved troubadour, comes into
the garden of the palace.

Thg‘"song of Mantico is heard, and
Leongra hastens from. the palace, and
mistaking the <ount for her lover, goes
eagerly to him. Then the troubadour
comes forward, an@ the count recog-
nizes in him one whose life is forfelt
for having taken up arms against the
government. Manrjco accepts the count’s
cLallenge and they fight as Leonora
gwoons.

Manrico flees to' the gypsy camp in
the Biscay mountains, after being al-
most mortally wounded in battle, and is
being nursed back to health by Azucena,
whose son he ls thought to be. She con-
fesses that she is not his real mother,
bif refuses_to
A this moment Ruiz, 4 soldiet, appears
with. orders for Manprico to take com-
mand of Castellor. and defend it. He
algo brings word that Leonord, Believ-
fng Manrico dead, 18 to enter a con:
vent fhat eveping fn ‘order to escape the
count. Despite his weakened condition,

dlyulge anything more..

tobacco in his mouth and a broad smile |
on i, which he was trying to harmonize. l

‘‘Hello, Birdsall, some more folks, eh!” |
the man responded with a thickness in
his tones explained by the top of a ﬂaskz
which protruded from his pocket. i |

‘“Mrs. Graham, this is Mr. Brennan, |
|the owner of the property.”” Mr. Birdsall !
|ignored the pleasantry, “Mr. Graham, |
| Mr. Brennan.” i
| Mr. Brennan extended & not overclean
hand and grasped mine cordially. i

“Come right on in,” he said heartily.

“In just a minute,” Dicky returned.
‘Jove, Madge, take a look at those pines.
They ought to add a thousand dollars to
the value of this place if they would

nly live. But they won’t last more than

two or three years more.”
i They were indeed beautiful, towering
50 feet or more into the air, overtopping
-all the other trees with which the place
was surrounded. And the place was full
of trees. Dicky surely ought to be sat-
isfled. But I had a fear that so many
trees and shrubs and hedges would mean
dampness and mosquitoes later.

“You're an artist, eh?” hiccoughed Mr
Brennan, as we stepped inside the house
into a living room which looked large
enough almost to enclose the whole of
o;n;tapartmgnthln town. From one end
o vawned the black caver:
of a fireplace. iec s,

Dicky spied it, walked ov
amined it. Wil

‘“This for me,” he said deci
‘“SWhat are your terms?” then re?l:g::.'
bered the man's question.

“Yes, I am an artist,” he said. Why 2!

My heart sank at Dicky's determl.n;;_
tion to take the house, for it looked in-
expressibly dirty and barrén inside. 1
had never seen a house with such a
tenement-like 1ook. 'But I knew Dicky’s
determination whenever he set his mind
on anything, so I braced myself to ac-
qulesce cheerfully in his decision.

Mr. Brennan’s answer, howev
all. my good resolutions. <5 ADSER

‘“Why, they all rave over these trees,”
he said, half-contemptuously. “Girl fx'o'm
Marvin up here -about two weeks ago
hunting a place for an artist friend of
hers. Would have taken this, only she
found one nearer her home. But she
mushed over those trees a lot. Peach of.
a looker she was, too. Draper her name
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‘At Dangerous Crossings It Is Always
Safer to Have the Help of a

Firm Facial Muscl

¥

By LUCREZIA BORI

s Ppima’ Denina of. the Métpopolitan. ‘Qpera, Company,

a.change every ‘seven years. when
a woman reaches the age of five
times seven she should closely observe
any changes that take place, for they
hgra!d the coming of old age. At 36 the
hair is likely 'to lose its youthful

THE system is supposed to undergo

was, Grace Draper. Do you know her?”

Condemed

Manrico dons his armor and departs.
The Count di Luna with a band of
goldiers comes to the cloister of the
convent to prevent Leonora from taking
the veil. The nuns come forth to re-

LR

Leonora Takes:.Poison o iEscape Be-
coming the Count’s Bride.
ceive her, chanting a hymn, and di
Luna, who has been hiding, attempts to
abduct her. The frightened nuns sur-
round Leonora to prevent the count's
| seizing her, when suddenly Manrico ap-
pears with his forces and overpowers
di Luna and his followers. Leonora re-
nounces the veil, overjoyed to find that

hér. lover still lives.
“Manrico conducts Leonora to Castellor,
and di Luna camps his troops before

lustre, and" there may be a few gray

B S aeeasassatadan s g o e e e D e

Stories of the Operas!
Verdi’s /IL. TROVAFORE” ;
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by ADRIEN TOURNIER'

‘| mercy. “Fertando recognizes her as the

gypsy who stole the Count's brother,
which she stoufly denies. The count
condemns her o be burned at the stake.

Manrico and Leonora are waiting near
the chapel .in  Castelldr, happy in the
prospect of their immediate marriage.
The -clash of arms i5 heard, and Man-
rico annpunces that they are besieged.
Just as . they are about tgo enter the
chapel for, the ceremony, Ruiz comes
with the news that Azucens is in the
enemy’s c'-’ﬁlp' and is condemned to
the stake. orrified, Manrico summons
hi§ soldiers and rushes to, the aid of his
fostermother, bidding Leon¢ra a hasty
tarewell. ) ; \

Manrico’s forces were ov(erpowered
and he is taken prisoner, to the Aliaferia
Palace, He is condemned to death by
the count. To,the prison tower comes
Leonora and  Ruiz. She hears the
mournful chant of the Miserere, and
knows. that her lover has but a short
time to live. Then the song .of her
troubadour is heard bidding farewell to
his loved one. Torn by grief and despair
sho hides as.the count and his followers
advance, When the count is left alone
Leonora appears before him-and, pleads
for the life of Manrico, offering to be-
come his wife. “The count agrees to her
demands, and, her point won, Leonora
drinks poison from a ring she wears to
escape becoming his bride.

Azucena lles worn and wasted upon a
pallét of straw in the prisop while Man-
rico watches over her and thinks of his
lost love. The door opens and Leonora,
pale and panting, enters and urges
Manrico to save himself, as he is now at
liberty. He suspects at ‘what price his
freedom has been purchased, and in hor-
ror and ‘anger turns away from her.
Only when she falls dying from the ef-
fects of the poison does he ‘realize - the
greatness of her sacrifice. He prays for
forgiveness as she dies.

Count di Luna enters and in his' rage
orderg Maarico,to he beheaded: at once.

the stronghold. The soldiers seize Azu-
cena as she attempts to reach Manrico.
The count i3 exultant over the fact that
he has the mother of his rival at his

Azucena awakens as the fatal blow is
heard, and wildly curses di Luna for
having slain his own brother. She dies
as the remorseful count swoons.

hairs about the temples ana at the
crown of the head. This.is a warning
that age is close on your heels, and yot
should immediately begin to nourish the
starved roots of your hair and massage
your scalp.

There is likely to be a most noticeable
change in your complexion at 35. The
pink-and-white freshness of yvouth often
gives way to a sallow pallor, and in-
stead of retaining its velvety, unblem-
ished surface, the skin frequently be-
comes coarse and unattractive.

In.truth, 'at '8 you can look into
your mirror and foretell the kind of old
woman you will be. At this age heredity
begins to show what it can do to your
appearance. If you belong to a family
noted for its "lean” women, the plump,
roundness of youth will likely desert
you, and hollows begin to form in your
cheeks and neck, On the other hand, if
it is the nature of your family to put op
welght after the 35th milestone of life is
reached you probably will grow heavier.

1 do not want to make you dread your
85th year, but I do want you to redouble
the care of your beauty.

Tt is most Important that you should
not allow the muscles of your face to
sag. They will betray your age when
wrinkles will not. Neyer allow the facial
muscles to become tense, particularly
those about the mouth. Notice your face
when, you talk, Have you the habit of
“tying your face into knots” when in
conversation? If so, discard this habit
immediately, and learn muscular control
of the_ face, Do nof twist your mouth
into unlovely shapes; hold your lips
tightly, and refrain from thrusting them
forward when you speak. Practice talk-
ing before a mirror until you have mas-
tered control of the facial muscles.

Excellent Tilyuo Builder.

You will find that the cheek and chin
muscles have a tendency to sag, and un-,
less you follow a treatment that will
nourish the tissues and harden them

your face will soon lose that beauty of
contour so essential to good looks. 2
Use the following cream when massag-

ODD FACTS

Breeding cattle 1s the chief lndusﬁy of
Abyssinia.

* s
Nearly half the population of France
was engaged in farming before the war,
¢ Yo i
Switzerland, in proportion to its popu-
Jation, “spends more on poor relief than
does any other country.
3 s & ®
Singing insects are among the natural
curiosities of Japan. The most prized
of these is a black beetle named “‘susu-

es the Secret of Keeping Lovely 3
© Bl when Carol Tennant decided to be
New <York. m. married the middle of June, sO that she

Strong Right Arm.

d

1ing the muscles of the face, as it is an

excellent tigsue builder: i

0il of sweet almonds.... 4 ounces
Whitewax ... vivenii § drams
Spermaceti. .. 6 drams
.. 2 drams
Glyeerine . 1% ounces
Orangeflower water

ing’’ process.

bands of rubber. that are sold fo

head with safety pins.
Stimulate the Circulation.

to their original strength.

lax. Thig habit will encourage the
muscles of the cheeks and chin"to sag.
Not only the woman of 35, but every
woman, no matter what her age, should

her facial muscles so that she will'keep
eternally young and lovely.

=

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

I aifi @ young girl of 14 years and
of medium size. I would like .t.o know
if it is right to go to the theatre with
a boy of my own age of whom Iam
very fond, and is it right to ride with
him on his bicycle? Is it wrong to 80
out boat riding with him? Is it right
to have him call and play croquet?

ROSELOND BLACK.

little girl, my dear, that I hesitate

to offer you much advice except

that you have a little tallk with your
mother about all these questions.

Are you not in school? If you are you

ROSELOND BLACK: You're such a

mushi,” which means “insect bell.”” The

sound that it emits resembles that of a
little silver bell. ®

(Copyright, 1916, by Newspaper Feature Service, Inc.). - G

ought not to be out evenings except Fri-
day or Saturday. Why not save some

h aay iron the sagging muscles
wﬁgca lumS;J of ice with upward strokes. interest in this wedding—the largest that

is until you can no 8
ﬁ;:xngtel:u:t::ddgh:h cold, mg,,' pause a|Wwho has any extra room is entertaining
while, and afterward repeat the *irom-

ht keep the. cheek and B
c}?t‘f l;tr:lugsscﬁgs l:‘c:ﬁnd u; go that it will be '48: scarcely a flower hlett 1;1 any gﬁggg;
jmpossible for them to sag during ycu‘xr migg:g; of smilax have been sent 1
sleeping hours. Buy one of ther ct}r'u?; O, akivig TyeLE et

purpose, or use a strip of strong muslin,
pinning it firmly across the top of the with their packing, and when I saw the

You can alsq strengthen the facial %n & varety with #no two alike.” TR
muscles by pressing them lightly but|pigal gowns g‘e lovely and distinctly
firmaly with the palins of the hands, be- | different in style. I 1y
ginning at the base of the chin. and robe witha long train, while “the twins’
working upward-toward the cheek bones.
This pressure will stimulate circulation,
which will eventually restore the muscles| wWith all her artistic ability, however,

Make sure that you sleep with your
mouth closed. 'When the mouth, opens
the lower jaw drops and the muscles re-

preserve the firmness and strength of

ADVICE TO CIRLS.

_ By ANNIE LAURIE

LSeciets of Health and Happinvess‘

DLENESS, laziness, procrastination
toms of several maladies. If you

is probably true just the same,.
There is no particular and speci

that he will not crawl after a colored

. the sickness of luxury and gluttony.
“muscles are weighted-down by fat, or

Laziness Really a Symptom
of Many Different Diseases

By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins University)

are often symp-
show me a man

who puts off until tomorrow what he should do today,
I will show you a man who is probably diseased. He
may not know it, he may resent the imputation, but it

fic bacillus, germ

jor microbe of laziness. The hookworm is only one of
| | many maladies associated with consummate torpidity.
When a child is so disinclined to move by habit

ball or a like ob-

| ject that gives him pleasure, it is lazy perhaps from

Mayhap its little =55 cniEne
it has been spoiled by being carried,

!when it should have walked. On the other hand, the sedative Ilullabies

' of its elders may sooth its muscles into4
{drowsiness. Perchance nature is de-
[ prived of its needed sleep. The child is
| kept awake too long and too often. Its
growth and energy are eternally sapped
'}by the need of sleep.

Some ‘“Lazy” Diseases.

| In grown-ups as well as youngsters a
{definite condition of inanition and bank-
|ruptecy of animation is present when
| there is some disease—such as tubercu-
{losis—of the adrenal glands. Maladies
i of these little super-kidney structures are
inoteworthy in the symptoms of exhaus-
tion. Disfnclination often amounting to
the inability to exert one's self charac-

lence, obstinacy and inertness. Alcohol
often exerts its sedative powers beyond
the intended point. It shows its pres-
ence in a partial paralysis of flesh and
blood. The steady drinker is usually
more satisfied to sit down than to run.

Finally, laziness may be a sign of an
approaching physical or -mental crisis.
Melancholia, a symptom of the onset of
tvphoid fever, as well as of its con-
valescence, and various kinds of in-
sanity and occupation palsies from over-
use of the muscles, all establish a prodi-
gal desire for ease, which receives no
better name than slothfulness or dawd-
ling the time away.

+ —+

terizes Addison's disease, as this ‘“lazy
man's aflment’” is called.
| Sluggards, dormice, marmots and other
animals that, so to speak, wait on Provi-
| dence for sustenance, seem to have very
small or absent suprarenal glands.
| The presence of various animalcules in
the blood and other human fluids is apt
ito induce disinclination te work and dul-
‘ness of thought. Langor, stupor, leth-
argy, heavy . muscles, noddiness and
yawning are all stages of the Congo
| sleeping sickness and of true malaria.
i Both maladies in the blood when ex-
amined under the microseope exhlbitf
| visible' living animalcules. The biting |
| Tsetse fly introduces these filmentous
i mibrobes of the sleeping sickness into |
'the blbod in Africa, and the villainous |
! biting mosquitoes "inject the malaria
1animalcule when it #bites.”
{ May Precede Crises.
l Furtherniore, many slowly 1{1\'adlng
thuman distempers, such as sugar disease, |
!kidney maladies, tuberculosis, syphilis,
!th_\'roid gland disorders, bacterial infec-
Etions of the chronic sort may not boldly
"assert their disagreeable presence, but
?Inﬂidiously, like a submarine assassin,
eréep upon you unawares, except for a
disinclination to work. This your fellow-
men usually ascribe without charity to
laziness. - You yourself rarely dissent or
seek further.

Tt may amazé you to léarn that beer,
gin, whiskey and alcoholie liquors in
general atre largely responsible for indo-

| Answers to Health Questions |
+- +

J. W. S. Q—I have a cramp in'my toe
next to the little one. What will relieve
this paln?

A—Be sure to get a proper fitting shoe,
one that will give perfect freedom of the
muscles of all the toes. Exercise and
massage the toe with olive oil.

L I

A. H. Q—Kindly advise a remedy for

a running nose.

A—Have the nose and throat examined.
and, if necessary, the tonsils and ade-
noids removed and the turbinate bone of
the nose compressed so as to allow more
air space. In the mean time apply to the
nostrils twice a day a little of the fol-
lowing: Six grains of ammoniated mer-
cury to, one-half ounce of white vase-
line. Irrigate the nose ana throat with
alkaline antigseptic fluild diluted three
times in water.

* * "

Dr. Hirshberg will answer questions
for. readers of this paper on inédical,
hygienic and sanitation subjects that are
of general interest. He cannot always
undertake to prescribe or offer advice
for individual cases, Where the subject
is mot _of general intevest letters will be
answered personally, if a stamped and
addressed envelope' is énclosed. Address
ALL INQUIRIES to Dr.'L. K. Hirsh-
berg, care this office.. S ¢

Diary of a We

Solving the Problem of

—~HE Lake colony is agog wth excite-
ment today. We are to have a wed-
ding with three brides.

could have her wedding here, she never

dreamed that *‘the twins” would become
engaged and want to be married at the
same time. At first she was “dead set”
against the thought of sharing her wed-
ding with her younger sisters, but Nan
and Beth pleaded that it would spare
their mother heaps of work and worry
to' have the fuss all over at once.
Carol finally gave in to them.

The cottagers have all taken a special

has ever taken place here. Every one

ests, and the younger set has taken
ﬁon itself the task of decorating the |
Tennants’ house for the ceremony. There

ful, doing last minute things.
Ot course I helped u(?gﬁme brides |
collection of froeks that made up thelr
trousséaux I th t it ‘was “‘no cinch”
for the dressmaker ‘who had to deng:

“Carol's is a stately

are short of shkirt and sleeves, and are
tHe lightest, frothiest bits of finery

imaginable.

this dressmaker' “fell down” when it
came to the arrangement of the veils—
they were all alike. - We discovered this
yesterday when we took the long lengths
of tulle from the boxes for the first time.
Each veil was gathered with a ruche to
a narrow bandeau of orange blossoms,
which was riot particularly becoming to
any one of the girls. e

1 have arranged enough bridal vells to
know something about the art, so I set

et T M

of the pleasures you are coveting mow
to enjoy-later on? You can only be a
little girl for such g short time that you
ought to be getting all the joy you can
out of your girlthood.

I don’t think I'd go riding on the bi-
cycle if I were you. It is not very
graceful, and -certainly it is not very
safe.

There's no harm in a good game of
croquet, I'm sure. The best of that
game is that it is played in the open
air, and in the daylight. It gives one a
good strong wrist, too, so play all the
croquet you wish,” and I'll be hoping
that you win your share of the games.

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of in-
quiry on subjects of feminine interest
from young women readers of this paper,
and will reply to them in these columns.
They should be addressed to her, care
this office.

By SYLVIA GERARD

l-Dressed Cir!,

the Smar.t Bridal Veil.

to work to make these three as totally
different as day and night.

Taking the three bandeaux of orange
blossoms I combined them to make a
wreath for Carol's bridal veil. I built it
high:at the back—like a Watteau wreath
~—while in front a singlg strapd of the
blossoms comes low over the brow. To
the back -I attached the tulle, which
sweeps in long lines over the court train
of Carol’s robe. It is most becoming- to
her blonde beauty, and she looks like a
fairy tale princess.

“The twins” have reddish-brown hair.
Beth arranges hers high on top of her

Three Different Arrangements of
the Bridal Veil.

ol @ odNormg’) wed A
head, -vhile Nan coils her tregses low.
Beth favors extreme fashions, so I de-
cided to make a littlé “Vanity veil” to
hang down over her eyes. I cut. it cir-
cular, so that it ripples gracefully, and
attached it to a bandeau of pearls, 'Then
I fastened the long veil across the back
and sides of the bandeau, from.which it
hangs to the hem of her frock.

Nan happened to have a Juliette cap of
pearls that is particularly suited to her
type of loveliness. I draped the tulle
over the back of her head and caught it
up at the sides of the cap with rosettes,
from which a few strands of pearls are
looped across the back of the veil.

1 never saw three smarter bridal cos-
tumes, nor three prettier b:hgs. Since
there will be no bridesmaids—only the
honor maids will be the attendants—this
wedding will be unique in many ways.

It is time for me to don my best togs,
for mother started to dress-a half-hour

ago, and is calling me to “hook her up.”
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