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lowed and just how not to hold your partner, | 
classes are, to be sure! » .uuv no* one of them

Why, the very night of that municipal ball, to _1<te and every
Would cor Mike Casey had a dance In the hall »P«sr. c^y-g baU-
pretty girl In the neighborhood was there. The noo wasn’t a chap-
room Is not even paesable. the air Is more ^ im-

in sight, nobody told anybody what was _ M soon as the
proper, and thosemlaguided youngptople «»• clothes.” and danced
girl, - void get through supper and *ntothslr rbeumattc fiddle and a
until. * o ctodc to the morning, to the music of one r 
harp with a bad attack of the asthma.

__ , ■ •
>' J\ , . 1 1- Uf

/V*. « ’
X' /' • / . .. 11

\ X
B ^1P-S

-wMM»'"- 'W//'
THOSE LITTLE EXTREMES OF FASHION

f; - ‘ 'X. ' V'"-

e.
.<

*
; //

w&.
»

!rer«*?ie .-•Eg ;sr sfcif.®t.
é

, .. .. ,
Ssac

-beat sorts moi.
T '
I

.* ' ' ^.Were We Different?• I Heart

And they went home Just before daylightDUShed the button I 
ashamed of themselves, and most of the girls mot Pueht of asking 
and let them in at the lower door of the flat, and never t 8 
them whether they had been properly chaperoned or not for

What a perverse lot they are-the young people-and hov. hat

s . them to learn to be bossed! youngWe were all different, weren't we. we Americans, when we ^ 8
ourselves, and went to dances before the middle-aged P«oP>« *ot t^ ^a J t 

We never slipped oat Into the moonUght and danced on the florch.

,e .... ..<»*. » —«- 

one of those chaperones—Just once. I wonldnt need anyth g
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! Some Ancient Egyptian Beauty Secret
By LUCREZIA BORI,

Prima Donna pf the Metropolitan Opera Company, New Fork.
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th*drUornaro«Us°of strips of ,lnen to heated olive or almond q]1, °f gtndafwôod 
n ■ 0,1 and binding them about the elbows. Oil of rhodium...precious 1 h„ve found the good raBlu of this oil of geranium....................

"women of other ^‘ment untalHn^ ''
nations could envy Sweet, Smelling Pastilles. Gum tragacànth
their glowing color ÿhe bag of scent placed among the To mix this, pour over... ’»SSyr: IKS

, - Plexlons but ,never Qround einnamon, cassia, sandalwood nitrate. All the oUs are then mingled. ®
would they reveal-the togredlenteWthe and orrie root. The fragrance this gives and the first two Ingredients mixed with hi
lotions which brought such wonderful mogt refreshing, and lasts for months, the charcoal. Work the powder Into the 
results. jn her boudoir the Egyptian woman oils and gum. and If it becomes too stiff

The çlothlng of even those to boor clr- bad „ brazier to which she burned pas- moisten with a little water. Prom the
imifanfiga vaa arfintJid With delinate siati ' snu„„  ----- 1 i.._««« «.odo mivturo fnrm H+f 1a r»nnam wlilnh dpa

Bi

since she was 7 years old. and knows more ,
It than any woman of my klnd^vlll ever know .If she. gets to be a hundred 

Me telling Nora O’Rourke not to let Tim Flarrety .hold her too tight 

when lhey do the two-step! *
. Why, Tim Flarrety would knock any ,___ , .
Nora would let him do such a thing. And Nora baa a good, heavy hand 
her own, too, and knows -exactly how to use it to Just exactly such emer-

Thc
..... 1 dram ! i heart Is that the

.......   1 dram j caVtttee-anJ a few
1 dram y which to nourish Its 

I U™™ of an elaatlc -nu^u;
•• ! „ ' I a sponge Is a dean.
::IS3. °'

:
I man down who would hint that
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6 riDo8yeu know what she’d tell you If you dared to talk to her about a 

chaperone and her need for one at a municipal dance, or anywhere else?
She’d tell you that she never needed a guardian, tocher life as long as she

t ' Forgwt Ay (liepsrmia.

!e»ntTreth
» at the

and

’ at
met the men of her own class- 1;
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rest. It an - electrometei" Is connected 4_Prefc 

| with two spots on the heart, the ejectrlc bath.

the heart directly, the hands, the chest, A READER-Q-l-What win 
:and other structures will do as well. | superfluous hair?

When yon touch the neighborhood of, 2-1» acetic add Injurious ss 
your fifth rib on the left side you usual-' wash?

fly feci your heart beat. Tt,)s the apex ----------
of the heart .von feel, because, contrary A|IV drUgBl*t will mix the
to popular notions, the heart Is almost ( ,ng for yoll ought to be used 
In the middle line of the trunk. Doctors wc(.k. lt ai,ould remain on the l 
sometimes make the mistake of saying • about 10 m(nute«:
that this apex of the heart is felt when Calcium sulphide..................... le
the heart contracta to “systole.” anc oxide............................... f -
It Is now known that the apex beat or 

protrusion of the heart occurs as the ln
heart rests In "diastole.” Then lt rests j_____
against the wall of your torso. If the use<fü a face wash” 
apex beat Is strong, weak, fumbling, I ,or. - jT““~-“ N5”^SfZ,'4JÎSÆÆ!

Another fallacy was exploded by the oft general internet. He wiU not 
knowledge gained In the last .15 years take to prescribe or offer 
that few If any of the many kinds of dlddwol case a. Where the 
muscle, valvular and other heart dis- of general interest letters 
eases are fatal or even serious. The steered personaUg, if a stam 
heart can really withstand more dis- dressed, envelope is enclosed. 
turbances and afflictions than can the inquiries to Dr. L. K. 
l-.ldneys. liver or stomach. tMs office. -, 5, ' J

;

cumetances was scented with delicate tt»e«; These sweetened lumps were made mixture form tittle cones, which are
spices and perfumes which charmed the 0{ powdered charcoal scented with arc- placed to a brazier and lighted. The i some
senses, but the spices and oils, blended n^tlr powders and held together with delicate scent will perfume the room 1

-----i-----——v. —,— —— 1. , fuj't' several' hours.

*
Ask the waiters at any of the smart cafes who It Is that needs the chap­

eroning, the working girls they meet going to and from work to the streets 
or the smart girls who slip into the cafes and meet elderly men, who know 
all about chaperones-and Just how to clrcuirçyent them.

Girls who work for a living haven’t much .time for mischief. They’re, too 
busy bolding their Jobe. ' '

Do you want your municipal dances to be a success, gentlemen of the
real success, with the heart of the people

-a 6i to 7,

to produce such odors, were known only -op, tragacanth 
to those lucky enough to have the recipe 
—others were never told. 1 - 

The . formulae for these toilet prepara­
tions were written on papyrus and 
guarded with greatest care, to be handed 
down from 
They were 
mother to daughters.

t:mx
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*
entrant*? 1»I,

PETER’S ADVENTURES 
IN MATRIMONY

i! generation to generation, 
a precious legacy fromChicago Board of Supervisors, a

rêûiiy in - r‘ ’ ■ » ;
Get a good priest who loves his parishioners, a nice, good-natured aunt Egyptian Cleansing Oily, 

and a broad-minded uncle or so from the families In the district where you it was frequently the custom to bury 
want to hold the dances, to take an Interest to them. Don’t have the police- with the dead Jars of ointment, bottles 
men so much in evidence'. Don’t make any, rules about the proper and the of letton and boxes of spicy scents, 
improper dance—the decent girls will see 'to that t hemselves—and send the which for thousands of years remained 
chaperones home in a nice, coinfy limousine, with a hot footstool to keep undisturbed, only to be finally un- 
llielr tootsies warm on the way. |earthed by modern Egyptologists and

Did you ever take a good, big, httoky redygeranium and put lt to the hot- analyzed so that the woman of today 
house beside an orchid and see what would happen to it? may. If she desires, use the same toilet

1 never did. I’d like to, some time. I’m afraid tlie geranium would die, preparations that Increased the loyell- 
though, and that would be a pity, for, whisper, I like the geranium best. ness of the daughters of the Pharaohs.

The Egyptian woman realized that the 
wind, dirt and heat of the tropical cli­
mate are ravagera of the complexion, 
and for this reason always kept the skin 
Well moistened with oils. This kept the 
tissues firm and pliable and the skin
troih wrinkling. ■‘•'Jsrfflef- j_________ _________

Instead of using water when cleansing / girls no longer love
the face they substituted a lotion con- ' children’”
tabling oil. I find this far superior to aM ,.Tldo..
the ordinary method of using soap and I * do’ *~d Joen
water, and recommend all women a ho I LEONA dalbymple quickly, T love 
long for a clear, satiny skin to bathe the uttle children tnat are sweet and pretty 
face with a cleansing lotion. The bene- Bnd beautifully dressedl” 
fit of such a préparation lies In the fact -That’s merely the aesthetic thrill 

t will cleanse without. drying the that comes to any one in the contem- 
TBe following lotion is Excellent: plation of anything really beautiful—n

sunset, a flower or a waterfall with 
dawn upon it. A little child’s face Is 
fair and lovely, and the most hardened 
sinner In the universe feels something 
tug at his heartstrings when he looks 
at it That isn’t the sort of liking 1

ft
all

By LEONA DALRYMPLE
Author of the new novel, "Diane of the Green Van," awarded a prize o# 

$10,000 by Idg M. Tarbell and S. S. McClure as judges.
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old, old women who h--e mothered and 
grandmothered scores c" youngsters— 
the kind of liking that makes you want 
to catch up every child you see, ragged 
c: silken, and bold him to your arms. I 
mean the liking women were supposed 
to have—maternal instinct”

"I don’t know what there is about 
you, Peter.” said Joan suddenly "thgt 
makes me face the truth about myself,”' 

"How are you facing it now?”

Joan "fakes Stock.”
“My mother,!’ said Joan suddenly 

with a reckless Uttle laugh. “doesA’t 
want me to marry and have children.”

I thought of Mary’s mother, 
all, may we not blame the mothers as 
well as the daughters for the lessening 
of maternal instinct? . <.

• "Mother,” said Joan, “would loathe 
being a grandmother. She’s as young 
looking as I am, Peter.”

“To perdition with your voung-looking 
mothers!1, I said indignantly. “Too 
-much youth has spoiled more than one 
woman.”

Joan laughed. ,
"A -while ago,” I reminded hér, “you 

said I made you face the truth about 
yourself. What did you mean, Joan?” 

Joan's eyes grew suddenly thoughtful 
in a while, Peter," she

Youth and Grandmas
OAN saw by my 
face, J think, 
that I was a 

little shocked.
“What is the 

matter with the 
world 7” I said to 
her, voicing my 
thought of a min­
ute before, "that

Jv r Stf
a:

I

Diary of a Well-Dressed GirlI yBy SYLVIA GERARD
SOLVING THE PROBLEM OF THE REMNANTS

r-r-iHERB never was a “Uttle toiler, i used two odd lengths of material 
I stitching away,” half so busy as I, which I bought for a sixpence, some 
d. have been today making Mary ecrape °f black satin, and trimmed It 

'.V.. with bands of soutache braiding (tom
. ,CiTi" — ii.i _,_Kf liny blue chiffon Mouse.I°cut tw^tiives for the sfme îrmlj^ tùf c^torXnTonensid aï*th« 

ano^de the bodice at least rovens.ses,Z^otenU l
■ Mary Ellen became as restless as » i^hef I*u^T^uto^butto^M.a  ̂

•In (icing dervish and wouldn’t stand g0utache ^rald R^n^th 
r-.tient and contrlte-ltke" while I fitted ta an toatn f

i.er When I accidentally stuck her with ,„1nL “d 1
.. T in she set up such a howl that I had eklrt t0 a belt of
a struggle to check the impulse to shake i
her I nouced that many of the smart

■- • • I frocks of children had Uttle peas/nt
: bodices of velvet or satin which hold up 
the skirts like suspenders. -,

Mary Ellen said that she thought she 
would like a bodice of this kind, so I 
fifst ctit out a paper pattern, remember­
ing my experience with the umberbodlce. 
and when it fitted perfectly, duplicated 

■ It In black satin.
Two white, pearl buttons serve' to 

fasten the bodice to the skirt to front, 
and two more are used at the back.

The underbodice, which almost proved 
such a Jonah, is made of finest white 
French crepe — that semi-transparent 
quaUty that la almost as lovely as crepe

The sleeves are cut In one with the 
. bodice portion and are gathered Into 
gwfi narrow cuffs 

I trimming.
hSSS I gathered In the fulness about the 
8888! neqk line,
Kgr* gathered

dear little frock, and Mary Ellen is In 
love with It.

I bought her a pair of white topped 
shoes to wear with It, and promised to 

! trim her a hat tomorrow.
’ There are cunning, wide-brimmed 
sailor shapes of dark blue straw faced 

j with white that I think will be becom­
ing to Mary Ellen. They are youthful 
j and smart when simply trimmed vnth a 
; bow of ribbon or a quill.

There are also-cblc Uttle Scotch hats of 
dark colored straw enlivened by orna­
ments of plaid ribbon designed for every- 
day wear. It might be more practical to 

i” nr... tar a Child select a hat of this type. If they're not 
1 vre*e ' too expensive I’ll buy her one of each.

_________..h. —«A. Mary for when I once get Into a millinery
Finally, artor a- to ^ash|on ehop I never leave until the last penny
'r£a£ lookir-v i-uk frock ! is spent.

$;•
* ‘ • ' ” * ■

;
After

.

that It 
skin.

IAlmond oil.............. .. 2 ounces
Rosewater,-........ 3 ounces
Deodorized alcohol..........1H ounces
OU of lemon .....
Oil of neroll.......

••
g» i20 drops 

.. 20 drops
These Ingredients shou’d be vigorously 

shaken together and applied to the face mean.” ... . _ ,
with a piece of absorbent cotton. .The ./hat sort of liking do you mean?* 
cotton should be constantly zenew*l so asked Joan. ,
that when mopping the face the dirt Is “I mean the sorfryeu see In the eyes of

■
II ».mi m

(i
Every once 

said. “I take account of stock—heart 
stock and mind stock—and see Just ex­
actly where I’m at And with mother 
fussins so about youth and wrinkles 
and detesting the notion of ray marry- 
Irj and having children of my own. Tve 
often wondered Just what I do think 
about lt alL”

,ow,” I said gently, were getting 
to the girl I like best-the true girl.

Men to Blame.
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THE MAN WHO THOUGHT By Vernon Merry—
■£ Advice to Girl $9

SN the country of the Kickapoos, long before the white men came to drive^ 
I Indians away, there lived an old man named Rendl who never 
a the hunting with the young men, nor spent his days In gosetpl 
old. AU hie days through many years Rendl thought of but one tit 
shall the Kickapoos do when the Pale Faces come to drive them aw 

The tribe talked of that very thing In council, and always the 
cried out; “We wUl drive the Pale Faces back from whence they 
Into the ocean.” You safe the young men were very young and rer 
daring. They did not doubt that they could do what they boasted—ano n 
men half believed. They tried hard to believe It, even If the reports that 
from the rising sun told of 'battles In which the Indians were alwayg beatet 

At last the Pale Faces came to the land of the Kickapoos. The tribe w 
termtoed on war. Every day the young men practised with their hows « 
rows and their old guns, and every night the old men 8Ç*e 
never did Rendl speak. He sat there and listened and smoked without spd 
Then the day came when the soldiers were encamped a short mlto awr 

edsion mu* bo made, to^the. ~^n R?ndf p^t hls .

1 S» By ANNIE LAURIEI
.

while, but,I should hardi y "like to be in 
her situation Jiist now.

It Is a serions thing to take upon 
yourself the whole responsibility of an­
other life, even it that life belongs to 
your own child.

No, you should not have written as 
you did when you found that he wns 
engaged to some one else. He Is noth­
ing to you now, and never can be while 
he belongs to another woman.

He Is marked with the sign, ‘‘stop 
thief!” Heed It If you want to be hon­
orable, and if yqu want to be happy.

*nç&YSitaffi, —. »

was engaged to be married to * 
young man of 22 years, but my 
mother- objected to us getting mar­
ried, as she said that I was too 
vouns. We blth loved each other 
very dearly. He wanted roe to elope, 
and we would toe married, but I 
thought it a disgrace. Do you?

Thear from him occasionally, but 
the last letter be wrote me said he 
was engaged, find that we could not 
m.ir. It up again, t wrote and asked 
him If he could not break ms en­
gagement and he never answered. 
Do you think 1 should have done so? 
I do not care for any one «Ince he 
hzs gone. WORRIED.

r ? 1

"Walt until you hear Just how I feel," 
said Joan, "and perhaps you won’t tike 
me so'well." '

“If you're really hone.it,” I told her,:
“there’ll be something to like."

“Thank you. Peter,” said Joan, and 
kissed me lightly on the cheek. .

“There are time»,’’ said Joan, after a 
while, “when, like mother. I feel wildly

He Isn’t the only man in the world. /m^look^to toe rearing of jjjJ* th
Forget him, and you may meet some j children. A man can’t understand that. vU ?...
one else who will make you much hap- | ,)(.rhaDu •• 1° ,7 .... „ the -------
bLesldesandoh3muerel0lWdtertaV°torouch I canf I„admltted’ ”but he *M' Pale Faces. You shall not ™ke war.

_______ what you have seen with your own eyes, ! “ woman," went on Joan, “who ”u^hah^dwe'u ^n^the^Und'^f^your
rxEAR Worried: Well, you worried way tobe 1,101)0 has children 'fJ^finTtan te ™eX totoeSIUv^ oL tta rerorvatio^ I

J yourself away from toe man yod married. husoand ta unfaitofol-and ten to ope he ghal, make th. Pale Faces pay you
IS loved> Wd now you’ll have to fh M " oanT7" blankets and gun* and food forever for
worry along without him I'm afraid. f \ s » "Blame your own eex for the attitude, th®. 1R.ndl walked out

You were too young at 19 to marry; at Peter.” «a^the g.ri with ^rtat ^^^uLirdwenTteV.^p0^

least If I had bpen your mother 1 would Afiri Laurie mill welcome letlers of '^“married moti ve ever met. They the Pale Faces. He lived for many
have thought so. It has all beeen rather j1l(]tdry on subjects of feminine inter- ,,.rt •• % years a hostage—and that tribe of the
a mistake, haan’t it, all around? ■ 3 x ~.m women readers of this 6l.’ z'm more >h°" sorry to hear you say Kickapoos never went to war. It was

I wonder how your mother feels ztbout 1°**? I can't restst.ug- of this sacrifice that he had thought all
lt now. I can understand quite well why paper and will reply to them m these toati - I "am. ouz 1 can v ^ the year8. He did not waste wo:
she did not want you to marry eo young, columns. They should be addressed to Besting easierfor them.” when thw time came he did the deed.
She might have advieed you to wait a I her. care of this office. eve- so muu

(Copyright. 191".. by «piper Feature Service.
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