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iof Aprll showers I started on a ramble, | because T feared
 Hight - after breakfast, to gather wild- | tume might lose its first freshness.
fiowers with which to* decorate the

'of my hat, my silk blouse was saturat- ;
'ed and my skirt as wet as covert cloth |

' the result of my own ingenuity, whichi
f had cost me not even a farthing, and !

for their wetting.

§ |aze. that it is no

) Thve Tailored Shirtwaist in a New

s

S S
life when he sees it only :

_an. ebullition_ of |

~well that nature,

‘ ‘likely to reveal

loving student. !

ered whole or in'fraction.

ctitude of blue sky, white

le great rain drop. = | ;

nall sample 6f the pudding:one can find all the richness,

the fragrance and flavor of the sweetness, the brandy
fietd

,_fmuu impatience, fur
when under mi

y lnval!dﬂ jurist's windows commlndt.;q‘ e
th the roar of traffic becomes but the humming : o i

rom .yonder, as well as;

here. Some broken threads of gray, of scariet, even white. With ex-

ce for his loom, induction and deduction for warp, and imagination for

jo shuttle, he can weave a web of life as true, as interesting as any he

w unfolded before the bar in open court. 43

‘When early every afternoon the young wife opposite—too gay of dress,

o bright of cheek, too red of lips—leaves her.home without one backward

glance at the two untidy, uncombed babies pressing tearful little faces

gainst their window, he knows she will surely return accompanied to the

#ps by a loudly dressed man, about 20 minutes ahead of her tired-looking
@sband's arrival. ; s s Yy

 When he notes that hefore the house next door to them the doctor's

: mn,i longer and longer, then appear twice a day, then a ught begins.

burn all’ night long above, and he catches sight of a ‘white, tired-faced

man resting her brow against the window pane, after raising the shade |-

"tyo early morning, he cannot escape the conviction that shadows are ap-
D chlng‘ that to one home is coming loss and sorrow, to the other loss
nd shame. . Lo 3 ; -
Life nevet changes i its setting and ‘detail, only we find infinite varicty.
The' Book rather sternly asks: “Who has. despised the -day of small
i 4 3 ;
us be warned not to despise a good, tlear window.

Diary of a Well-Dressed Girl
By SYLVIA GERARD : ,
Matking a Rainy Day Costume of Odds and Ends. -

E nas not an umbrella. Well,
It 1s nc matter while it's fine;

Tge“nllecvel T cut rathér full and gath-
cre em into wide, tightly-fitted cuff
But when the raln comes down pell-mell | g, 0 0™ frills of the silk. Then ?

S _,‘

"By Annette Bradshaw, -

. Woy, then he's wetted to the spine. arranged a ‘soft fulneéss about the waist-
HIS is the old English verse that|line and the blouse was ready to wear. |
kept saying itself over and over re?;’:dwf.ut and iklrt was just what I |

% ; ny teét I or my “tramps,””. so to ke |

this morning, all the whﬂ;l mtouﬂd |lthe outfit ecomplete T trimmed my‘;.a]t\:
trying to cover as much g ama hat with a green quill and a band
possible before 1 was In the condition | of tan grosgrain ribbon and no amount |

g e g of rain could spoil it. i

S0 I could well aff g i
Z P chéry ord to laugh al
: ’quetunl. absolutely, the trea h Dhower, and I only ra & t the i

tbat my smart coa-l

When Big Bister Rehearses the Love Scene for the Belgian Fund Play.
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THAT FUNNY MOMENT
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Health and Haﬁﬂ?f"&"’“"} F

'How Complex Treatments

- May Complicate a Disease
By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
- A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins).

iig mouth of the trumpet ‘is the external ear, the

’ I YHE ear may be likened to a cornet—the wide, flar-
winding column is the outer canal of the ear which

reaches the three keys or by-paths.

One of thése keys may be called the ear-drum, the
-second the eustachian tube or vent pipe, which enters the
mouth, and probably gave rise to Emerson’s epigram,
“The hearing ear is always found close to the speaking

tongue,” and the third is analogous

or a centre of gravity, and is called the “semi-circular |,

canals.”

The neck or mouthpiece of the cornet, for the sake of

to a balance wheel

the simile, may be called the internal ear. It contains a . DR. HIRSHBERG. ;
minfature piano of many octaves made of little hairs. This is the true organ

of hearing.

it 1s a continuation of the auditory nerve—the eighth nerve
below the brain. 4 +

I f
The 28 Sroeialisu.

Recently Mr., §——, the president of a
great railroad, consulted me about a
slight feeling of fulness or tightness in
his right ear. and to a lessér extent in
his left. Physical examinations and
chemical tests convinced me that his
blood pressure, his heart and his tis-
sues, other than his brain and ears,
were guiltless. Then I examined his
nose, throat and ears and found no evil-
dence of trouble visible. He was then
given the name of a world famous ear
specialist and professor of otology in a
great university, and requested to con-
sult him. :

This professor of the ear, throat and
nose, insisted that the difficulty of the
raflroad man was “imaginary,” because
he had failed to find any ascértainable
signs ¢f the fulness. I sent the patient
to 28 different specialists, each of whom
is a leader 4in his particular domalin.
Fach one of these gave him different—
that is, 28 -separate and distinct—ex-

- | planations of the cause'\of the disorder.

The first specialist who had attributed
the trouble to imagination was finally
permitted to expand the alr in the mid-
dle ear.

A Simple Cure.

After his last experience with one of
these specialists he had a high-
piteched whistling *“tinitus,” or constant
buzzing liké a mosquito in the right
ear: He was sent to throat, nosé and
ear specialists in turn, and one of them,
before he realized it, had inflated his
ear once more. The mosfjuito buzzing
at once changed to the deep, booming
tone of the lowest G on & cathedral or-
gan. It also became intermittent or
rhythmical; that is to say, it beat like
the,pendulum of a clock, % J

This was too much for him. He fore-

swore all specialista and again returned
to me. I soon found out that he awoke
every: morning with dry crust and
scales In his nostrils. was advised
to insert white vaseline ifto which am-
moniated mercury had been mixed inte
bis nostrils several times a day, and
never to blow his mose violently.
- Whether it was the cessation of nose
blowing or the salve the Intervals be-
tween the presence and absence of the
ear nolses began to grow lenger and
longer,” and finally, after eight. weeks.
from the origin of the noises in his
ears, they disappeared, despite the 1g-
norant mistakes of the ear speclalists
and their ‘‘explanations.” Thereby
hangs a tale. ; )

. R.—Q—Please reconimen
something other than acetic acid fo
nits on the hair.

A—Wash the head and hair thoroughly
with tincture of gréen soap. Wrap the
head in gasoiine, and then after two or
three such treatments at night wash the
hair repeatedly In
mucilage-like ‘eggs have been
from the hair. i

*

Dr. Hirshberg will answeér questions

for readers of this paper on medical

of general interest. He will not under-
take to prescridbe or offer advice for in-
dividual cases. Where the subject is not
of general m«m‘ flctton w‘ x‘ :v‘t-
swered personally, if a stamped. -
dressed envelope i8 enclosed. Address all
inquiries to Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, ocare
this office.

NOVELS

G.or".r D-Murhr’n
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ina NUTSHELL
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for mother’s luncheoh tomorrow.
A shower and I had a race, whichit won.
Iittle rivers streamed from the britm

know. I was frocked in “made-overs,” |

1 was ‘“‘cock-sure” that rain couldn’t
them. 1 was right, for when they

How the Matron May‘Refain

v r s v oo || the Grace and Charm of Youth
By LUCREZIA BORI

Prima Donné. of the Metropolitan Opera Company, New York.

'

\

| PETER’S ADVENTURES
N MATRIMONY

By LEONA DALRYMPLE ‘

Author of the new novel, “Diane of the Green Van,” awarded a

ould have been the wiser
eir. wettl AM glad to note

‘ that about half
; the letters ad-
| dressed to me are
| writtén by women
| of 40 and  past.
Most of them are
desirous of pre-
serving their good
Jooks ,which.means
| iIn  this  sensible

longer considered
E necessary for years
| to rob even the woman past her prlme!
| of beauty, |

It is all right to ‘“‘grow old graceful-i
| 1¥v,” but why not keep youth in apnear-:
fiunce as well as “singing eternally lnI
| the breast'?
! The grandmothers of today have ac-
cepted the general slogan of "worldx
| progress’” and no longer allow them- |
'selven to grow corpulent through In-|
jactivity—and sit by the fireside and!
knit. !

The modern woman of middle age |
| Strives to preserve her graceful Iincs‘
{and the rose-bloom of her complexion, |
!qhite as much as does her debutante
granddaughter.

The natural tendency is for the body |
to gain in weight when a woman ad-!
vances in years, and if you aim to re-

LUCREZIA BORI,

Form.

| ¢r days you must exercise—and exer- |}

|

have be- |

1 made my skirt from two pleces of
tan covert cloth left from Aunt Kath- ‘o
:")'n's suit, and had a hard time getting | 'V"®

out without piecing it in some notice- 4
Able spot. Fortunately, I managed to | Some Excellent Exercises.
Make the pleats come in just the right |

cise more than you ever

Superfluous flesh is apt to collects

the torso down to the left side, keeping

the knees stiff and bending the body |

from the waist. Resume the erect posi-
tien and bend the body down to the
right. Repeat the movement bending
to each side alternately until you feel
fatigued.

To Reduce the Hips.

If your hips are too pronounced use
this exercise:

Stand erect with both hands on the
hips. Ralse the right leg, bringing the
knee up as high as possible, Repeat

{this movement 10 times and then exer-
|
cise the left lJeg an equal number of |

times.

Follow this exercige with this movc-;

ment:

From an ereet position, swing the

right leg as far back as possible, with- |

out bending the knee. Then swing it
forward in the same manner. Repeat
this movement 20 times with each leg.
1f you exercise faithfully every day,
there will be no need to fear the 4ad-
vance of time will steal away your
vouthful physical charms. Keep young
by exercising rather than grow old
gracefully.

No. 361.

i H E road that
!Tled to the right
| was not prom-
|151ng‘, I turned into
11t with raised eye-

brows. Likely if I

had taken it of my
|own acord I would
{ not have sald any-
| thing. . Now per-
| force I must grum-
| ble considerably
about the roadbed,
| Mary pointed out
this significant fact, and I had grace
| enough to admit the reason of her argu-
ment and withhold my opinion of its
bumps and holiows:

And then quite suddénly the humeor of
the whole thing upset me and I shook
with laughter. :

Mary turned reproachful eyes upon
me. A woman terribly, benevolently in

earnest resents a man’'s sense of the
comic. .Se now. Mary was so bent upon

|
|

; Which covered the flower-beds. Surely,

the world of color and sweetness which

Places—a deep inverted pleat on each

about the waist, hips and abdomen when !

The Gdod-Nigﬁt otory

'L_BETTY AND THE FAIRY ::

tain the youthful figur 7 7 - m
5 e ul figure of your young !l T was spring and the garden was filled with all the lovely, bright flowers which

bloom earliest and Betty thought Fairyland couldn’'t be prettier than this spot.
S . > y - > =1 3 +

b She nn'e\f that the elves, the p?.\llcs and the rninc.s must be some“hexe,—rhe Lost Found.

14 out, for flowers could not grow so quickly without their help.

i seemed a few days ago that thére was nothing in the garden but the dry leaves !

By Vernon Merry

Why, it only

it took fairy magic to transform it nto
now. smiled at her.

prlze of $10,000 by Ida M. Tarbell and S. S. McClure as eudgel.
; -

rescuing the misisng old lady and
pleasing the delightful old gentleman
‘that it blunted her sense of humor. Not
|80 with me. I felt more inclined to
i mirth each rod of the road.

“It isn’t nice of you to laugh,” sald
Mary indignantly.

Peter Grows Facetious.

“But Mary,” I pleaded breathlessly,
“I can't help it. Truly I can’t. Consider
the situation for yourself. A nice old
lady starts for a picnic early in the
morning with a horse that has valvular
| heart trouble—""

“Peter!”

“Sho doesn't get there, either owing
to the fact that the horse has fallen to
piece® from old age or the old lady—"

“Peter, I'm in earnest. It isn't at all
nice of you to make fun of a poor old
lady who can’'t afford to have a better
horse. You may be old yourself some
day.”

“Likely.”

“And we're in a car that's none too
younsg."”

“Mr. Pickwick’s horse, or at least the
cabman’'s horse was 40.”

Mary looked straight ahead. She was
annoyed, and with a flendish sense of
teasing that men love and women loathe
| I kept up my raillery.

! “Just imagine starting out for a picnic
| and plodding and plodding and plodding,
{on and on, and :npever getting there.

Mary, it was good of you to play the
Samaritan. And when we find grandma
, and her steed we’ll put them both in the
| back of the car and scurry back to the
i nice old gentleman, so hé won't worry

any more."”

Mary's color was dangerou'ﬂl‘y high. .
“I never knew a man,’' she sxid in-
| dignantly, “who liked to do anything for

| a Herculean physiqite.

RILBY was & handsome, you

I artists’ motel and latmdress,. who

lived in the Latin Quarter of Paris.

Her father had beem. an Irish gentle<
.man with a liking for Boliémian/ life,
and her mother a Scoteh barmaid. .

Trilby inherited all the fascinating qual-
ities of her father's lymm;ba_ﬂe.i{pnob
ous, romantic nature, coupled with her
mother's common Sense, COUrage and

nse of honor,
hi‘g\i&em family to interest itself In her
welfare, Trilby llved in an unconven-
tional, 'Bohemian manner among the
men and women of the Quartier Lgtin.

Her dearest friends, however, were
three artists who were inseparable
friends, Taffy, the Laird, and Little
g Yorkshire Englishman of

was a
T e The Lalrd, a
re, frank, forceful Scotchman, and
'I‘f:‘tﬁe Billee, a lovable, gentle, little Eng-
lishman, who, gave promise of being an
artistic genius.

One of Trilby's many attractions was
a perfectly moulded foot, and Little
Billee's chief delight was to draw it
from every possible angle.

In time a strong love for Trilby took
possession of the young artist, and she
returned his affection, but the extremely
conventional and respectable family of
Little Billee strongly opposed his in-
fatuation.

Trilby’s sense of duty was unusually
strong. and learning of their disapproval,
ghe refused to marry  Little
after having acecpted him.

The loss of her threw the frail boy
into the depths of despair, which finally
resulted in an attack of brain fever,
from which he was a long time recover-
m:'mong the cother Bohemians who
visited the studio of the three artists
was Svengali, an Austrian Jew. This
man was most repulsive in character as
well as in appearance, but was a gifted
musieian.

He was attracted by Trilby, and dis-
covered in her the latent qualities which
would make & great singer. §

Svengall ‘half-repelled, half-fascinated
Trilby, but he subdued her dislike by a
strange hypnotic influence, which forced
her to leave her friends and go away
with him.

In & short time she won fame as a
concert singer, always singing In a
hypnotic trance under the direction of
Svengali, who became enormously rich
through her talent.

In the mean tie, Tafly, the Laird
and Little Billee had :left Paris, and

Billee

Lvl!ﬁei’nve yvears' absence:returned and
‘atfentied one of the performances of

Iby. They were astounded to:recog-
nize in the famous singer their old-time
friend, for they knew that she was un-
able to carry a tune In the studio’ days.
s nou"“:‘t‘b"o%u:;:dqh oo
Svengall su she, losing
his hypnotic influence, was inable to
utter another mnote. Dazed she stag-
gered from the , and from this
time on her heal gan to fail. She
went into a rapid decline, and died sur-
rounded by the three devoted friends
whom she loved better than anything
else in the world. ¥

{
i

|

¥ é‘
TFrilby Visits Her Friends.

Little Billee, heart-broken and melan-
choly over the death of Trilby, found no
happiness in the fact that he had won
recognition as a talented artist. Life
held nothing more for him, and he soon
followed Trilby into the great beyond,
leaving Taffy and the Laird to mourn
alone. s

In vinegar until the
removed

hygienic and sanitation subjects that are -
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tide of the front and a flared pleat over i

By ANNIE LAURIE -
times months and months before they
will ask you if you love them, It is
very good to be particular and you can
well afford to wait for you will not be
an old maid. :

DEAB ANNIE LAURIE:

Is it proper for a young man to
raise his hat.t0 & lot of meén in front
of a poolroom when these men raise
.their hais lo a young woman who
is in his y? .M. -
X/ ES, it Is the custom and is right to

raise your hat 10 a man who raises
L his to you when y with

¢ i “If 1 could only see a fairy—just once—I'd be the happlest little girl alive,” {1 0ld lady. If it were a young one,

*ach hip, stitched down below the hip  You reach 40 or thereabouts, and this ' gne said putting her face close to a lily and looking down deep into its cup. 'you'd have dashed off and bumped over
:"':“32;1 q:h? jollni;:gr seams can't be'always means ‘good-bye” to grace, | Then she heard a low ‘moan, O, please help me; I can't get out and all the : this road without bothering in the least,
1 usedc{!;x-g':mrnxg otogt;tl::(;:::ig to fin-! vouth and beauty of line. { rest have gone long ago.” . fand you wouldn't have seen any humor

iah the deep hem and stitched the skirt| <The minute you notice that you are | “Whiere are you?”’ asked Beétty in a surprised volce. {in it at all. A man simply doesn’t know
10 a wide belt which buttons at the left | €alning weight, exercise both night and ! “Here in the red tulip. Please hurry for I'm very ugcomfortable,” pleaded | the meaning of disinterested gener-
#de. I llke the belts attached to-the |morning, no matter how tired you may | the voice. [ osity.”

skirts— ro
SSery h‘iﬂiafiet{,'nui‘r( r{o.;.xl::]chtl\te‘r::o::?l: - ! There were so many red tulips that it took Betty several minutes to find-the ; - Mary and I looked at each other and
q A series of exercizes which will keep ' owner of the voice. burst into peals of laughter.

&Gn discover them in the shirtwaist| i !

‘:'.hen I had fin ; (:e:ht f"(;’“_l ':_'«'C"”"Uyﬂﬂrns about ’lhe He ‘was a tiny fairy in a green jacket and he was stuck fast in the drop of “'lt ls funny,” I insisted, ‘the whole
hat T neoded n tailored waist to £o| lowing movements: o Or (¢ o1 Laticky honey which was’at the bottom of the flower. o 7o : " Dear Avide Lauite. 80 0k ke 1
B0 T'm o crank on ecaink wig| Seand erect with the basds on the | Betty held her little finger right over his héad and said, “Now, you catch hold | “Yes," admitted Mary, “I suppose it shafl‘bt; gt """lh?"l’:"ent '\’Vith
::n.t"fnles all in one tone. 1 wanted a|hips. Bend the knees and bring the|with both hands and I'll pull you out.” 18, Only, Peter, think how desold of| . voung man once for three weeks, .
m:)': dbelov‘;‘f? f»f‘lv‘mmct-_ or tan-colored hOd)'n ‘tO 8}7‘-‘;‘“‘1“357_ leEl"'l‘f‘. as low as| The fairy did as he was told and was soon standing safe and sound on the ;')""';",:3;:2: ;];smfl;’]:(.:el;opltehc:: :.lbdyl::);n::i but as he didn’t propose I gave him .
fpend the 1‘1]1!&:?1.9»: (rtm'l till:(:l Sﬁ\t w\ntntthti‘:!:::::israJ re*l.lo\'o:}tc:ﬁtd:tm\lrl‘us,t“;.li :xe"l"’:;allixntr::’smss' but bis feet were 20 sticky that he couldn’t yalk. : ‘H: and .this road is lonely. Likely very‘v "|p|' 11 ‘::eve”'-::'l'n-l DI? yl:lu Gy
Moment 1 happened to remember an| The second movement is: . : Them Petly picked him up and carefully carrisd sip, over to the hird's Dath (foy peoply pass,” { ';'ﬂls: l'om. n';“ oung 'm‘::x (3‘:;
%4 motor-coat of natural colored pon-|; Stand In an’erect position with hands  and washed the honey from his shoes. The road was very long. We kept an! own to love .O,?d’é.m I am rather
le;. 80 1 ripped it apart, washed the | flat against your sides and bend far | The fairy took“oft his cap and made a low bow. “Thank you, for your'cager watch out for some sign of Aunt| particular what kind I have; per-
i 8 o o e e "8 e Yl A0V {52 amen, e s, et Qucen whet 500 v dane s e s o ez oo e S L el i W i S o
Which upper half forms a yoke emﬁi verso. the movement and bend over to | “there’s something ahead. What fs it” | xy #4 ? " DIMPLES. w“::al;do{{ ::u’:lm‘m'toihﬁouu-
£ 4 ot W m to
seem to-Be in too much of .a|be more polite than you. . ..

! you to visit us in Fairyland.. Come to the big white Aily, over there beside the |
buttons ftraight down the front| the ieft. Bend to each siae alternately 5119(1(!‘. early tomerrow morning and 1I'll bring you her answer.” ! Sure enough, it was a horse prostrate
hurry to “get” a young man. Many o
<‘ .

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

I am eatrs old and consid-
ered( fairly pretty by my friends.
However, try as I will, I cannot get

e S IO SRS

;.m; w‘:"’useﬁ;wvcrvd “bullet buttons— | at least a haif a dozen times. i Then hé fluttered his wings and flew away. | upon mcldg’l.o:]md' ;“‘ a"‘“q":‘ buggy -and
Te originally fon the coat—and I| ‘A third- exercise, which is -excellent | ; y ar thinking that maybe she had seen many’ fairies @ Very old lady who was sitting beneath

fade H Betty watched him disappear g ) 1 ¥ girls do not-mmarry until they are

or more and you can afford to wait.

a high; choker' collar with a little | for the muscles of the back as well as ; a tree, peering up the road over
: » e p L ., “Well, I've seen fair, ven if th : ’
m-down ¢lge, which buttons snuf-|to reduce’ flésh, begins with the body | Sebore. a6 Shtabt SHAY  Jrta ol . ¥ o b :
ul must not expect the young man to
ropose to you too soen, and it is some-

; 4 p spectacles.
w‘t’ the ‘heck. I feel as if I had | held erect with arms outstrstched in-doesn’t invité me to Fairyland, and I said that would maxze me the happiest little

“Praises be,” said I, “we've foun
at, but it is smart looking. i front and hands together. Then, swing ! girl in the world, and 1 am,” she said. Atnt Mary!” -

“ e
(Copyright, 1915, by Newspaper Feature Service, Ine.) . ; L e
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