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Fancies of Fashion

Wigs That
4 \
Viatch Gowns
Win Favor

By Madge Marvei

REEN wigs
G and trouser
skirts sound
worse than theyv
look. Thre Poiret

version of the trou-

b e
SEA
Wi T

Viay Make You Bald

By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG

A B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins).
Copyright, "1814, by L. K. Hirshberg.
LMOST everybody who uses a comb is destined
to be bald! Combs in general are a hissing and a
mocking, also hair brushes.

Fine-tooth comM: are an abomination. }erewith, now
| and forever, I excommunicate all mothers who dare en-
t danger the adult future of their infants by the ploughing

and harrowing of the youngster's sc¢alp with this per-
nicious instrument of hirsute torture,

The fine-tooth coml is a surviveal

cave

ser skirt is a more

attractive garment

+h ,“.' - v % . o3 B
‘he skirt wit of the prefossilized
Yhe ichthyosaurus and the plitdown skull. 5,

Perhaps when bapies had lieads so &malil

sii

exaggera.ed

> ]
and, under

that there

was no room for wii, and scalps as smociihas S€a-cows,
| hair that -could be coi;ibed by layving qea-.}s/tn the wind;
b |
i

perhaps then fine-ic.
At the materral stroke of the fine-tooth comb the U, HIRSHBERG

| knell of a sad and Meringaent parting of the hair begins. Not the sort of part
wished for by the nurse, but a germ-inic cting; scalp-vaccinating kind of
 Parting. This parting is not “of” the Ane-iooth comb continuaes its service as
| hair, but ““with” ina hair. For the fine-!a polite and domestic wveapon of tor-
tooth comb, Jerked like a currycomb |ture, even the most sceptical antl-vac-
is through Pegasus, causes the halr to! cinationist will 'iltimately be thus vac-
leave the infant's scalp, as well as to in- | cinated and foll a vietim to some scalp
oculate the hair cups with marauding ' malady-.
germs, which weave (¢ veginnings of :
woful destrustion in im:er iife.

Indeed, the use o 1= Aue-tooth comb
is painful and irritating. 7ot only does
it pull and heave-ha at the roo’'s and MRE, P. J. B.,, W. FPhiiadelphla, Pa.—
fastening of the child's rair, but its Is there anything I can safely use at
sharp fence of Airks snd stilettoes dig ' home to remove yrotruding moles?

: i 3 E, \ N0 N 1 =3 =T LA , % 3¢ S S deeply into the soft and ieoder flesh = e
OoOStun &S vere SHown, and thery r. ~t G35 5 BV <. X . P it 1 . } ATy ‘- ‘l . AT : $ P30, aa . ; ]’n EIS interste””,‘ spaces, (‘Oln})ﬂ(‘t‘;y If the anolas h,’lj}" a slend.r
‘ | huddled together in an clly, taffy-hike, | thread hoil a pair of scisscrs for 10 min-
gelatinous condition, lu~k the moulds utes. When ccol clip tha mole off znd
and tF >y & . "o : T g & fa : - & Ry ?nd 3’>a<"111§ of bui.ls. eczema, ringworm, | then touch the blezding point with a
R ‘ LT 33 LA T /f ‘—\.} DA AN ‘ gy 1A "SI | ¥ : = e 7 | ‘.ukm_.{-ulosm,‘ the itch, tetter, erysipelas, | stick of alum.
Siinky, siouch walkg, . s ; A ¢ . blnoLI‘-p',»isonxr\g and the major demouns If the mole is flat it is advisable to
cf microbic maladies. | have it thoroughly removeé by a good

Moreover, they cannot be gotten rid | surgeon, who will see o it that no can-
of. You can no more clean a fine-tooth | ter can ever locate iiselif {a the wound.
 cc.nb than you can siop an active vol- é
cano from volcaning. R reoog g i

Water, spap. sterilizing and seven seas | . " Hirshberg wzlr; answer ques-
of antiseptics have hitherto been tred [WONS for readers of inis  paper on
| In vain. The fineness ¢’ the groove. and | Medical, hygtenic and sanitation sub-
the gumminess of the greasas which sur- | fecis that are of general interest. He
rounds_the germe form an impervious | wi/l not wundertake io prc:‘cribe or
g'rfat:\"tt)lon of t‘hem iix their treacherous offer aduvice for individual coses.
| Wiaalebone or ivory lair. Y !, . . .

Every time you i,sp S Bnotbath ctmb ] U here t}he sub}eqt. is 1:0? of generai
you vaccinate bacteria, or virus of one | \"1C7€St letters will be answered per-

sonally if a stamped and addressed
envelope is encldsed. Address all n-

| 801t or an~ther, into the e¢d of the hair, |
fome hardened sinners or innccent chil- ‘
' quiries to Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, core
the t this off ice. :
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ETER’S ADVENTURES
IN MATRIMONY

By Leona Dalrymple

of the new novel, “Diane of the Green Van,”
by Ida ». Tarbell and S. .
opyright,

.

e extent
1e {rouser skirt'a la Poiret is of
{ The model showr
e gray. At first glance it s liks

ctiy pial
-
&

e
e

taf-
was in a dark A T * . » ’ > > 2 .
o MAGIC word, you say? Yes, it 'is more—it is a magic

and the lamp. She has floated away into that other time and other

place which for that moment are as REAL as the nearer things she
may actually touch.

I HING.
leated

o s o
LLion- 1s o1

- e
K Of tae

Romance softens all the hard lines of the reality

SELEMS to be around us. . It splashes with the colors

e
»

T L g Sy ey

She hears the blare of the tourney: she sees
the flash of knightly banners, the beauty of bedizened princesses, the
gleam of swords, the scarlet of plumes, the flutter of spangled fans.

And she feels the presence of a courtly person more brave,
more imposing, more gracious, more faithful, certainly more delight-
fully decorated than any male creature one meets at the boarding
house table or at the shop.

Isn’t this a tribute to the power of 2 BOOK ¢

Fame Never Makes a Mistake

By WINIFRED BLACK

1914, by
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The truth about “the qirl in the case” , field’s reference was not without spite.
distinguishes this new series by Miss| The players shifted. Mrs. Penfield
' " " 1| evidenlyy T i or her voice came-
Dalrymple. Her character stmaies twill| ¢Y1denuy remained, for her
%ot {**wr sfamsilior o tiz waioritv of | early to me again a litiie later.

A LAy o i s ugadne iy L 97| “Ot sourse, Jane hasu't been so for-
"’_aa‘_’)"- °‘“}m ?\"“1 Joiow f('t' f’""-"mi’é‘;tnnate as Mary,” she was sgaying In
of "Peter wnth growtng interest. | sweetly acidulated tones of patronage.
The Question of Children . “Jane is tied down wiih a young baby
Q = rragile i and can’t go anywhere. Deadful, isnt
f ‘ XXXNVIIL Ljea

| e * ]I A VE had a I listened intently from that time eon,
shock and = very | fomething in Mrs. Penneid's voice rous-
g g ", ing ar unconscious resentment. I soen

real one. It came;

odd

girl sitting at a pine table beside a

narrow
et when
very

simple kerosene lamp. r a moment her eyes have wandered from
cne
omfortable,
3% ]

lorgotten paper and type, the pine table

tive C
silk striped in

color of the skirt

This had a .wide sas
the material of the skirt and a vest
white muslin edged with =ilt galioon.
I'he wig exactly matched the red stripe
(he tunie.
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learned the reason for that fatuous
arrogance in her tone. She was flaunt-
ing in the face of the youag mothers in
the eclubd Mary's childless freedom.

L confese -1 was greally shocked.
Mary's indifference typ children had
often jarred upon me. Now I was fer-
: reting forth the secret of it. It was a
. 1eflex of her mother's undermining in-
struction.

about 1in an
Mary had |
ehtertaining |
[ re-!
she
her

Pockets Seem Mannish. |
. f manner.
hbeen
the card jub
Nnow

told me of

euit with pockets was a far more |
c:.‘ a ff a - - t+1
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and white
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was I0ONnge

JOUSE]
I green
[he skirt
wearing for the trot- . ; 1
was worn over tights. ™n y | ; » hmx
very long, and this extra : o CHARITABLE man «lied in “It ien't the thing that you build that amounts to anything,” said the
folded up and bu*toned : T e R N\ New York the other day. ther gravely, “it is the fun you have building; come back tomorrow anil
below the waist line, makins i iy g ‘11 haril .. Al / ; : : ; : 2
o . iy i 4o, : / 4  He left a good Il build a new one. better than this and bigger and much prettier, and
1elS POssible at each side , % 2 ; % N . . s : . ¥ s Qe é | the 1 OT IS ~#io of Terv rOman
rockets i . trouse e R e W be used for the establishment of a vill be more fun tomorrow than it is today.” : I'herefore when I "hle P ']a,l_(ﬁjm‘ lon ¢ SV Y . Mo
> . Lild Al LiX ‘. ¢ 5 ‘ , 8 \ A \ ) sl = 2 - £ ¢ : ] 3 i ; 3 4 : A'A\i,xi‘.\;ﬁ,‘L, # 5 o Wihn g a wife?
arapini overn 1 Ve e p AR R \ bread line. : But the little girl ¢cried.and cried and would not be comforted. | came home IIO‘.".‘:( Marv's mother. in an iasane
S PR T Bl o e . > S X LT IR o R e R\ P ” 40T ¥ e - . < : Wica 2 el vy he'h o tively ! i A i =y £ A '
Sanee s ; s [ : L2 s R i L R AN The only thing 'he next day I saw her on the sands azain. She wore a fresh dress, not | t}_"' office and found the house festively | 1o S1ield her Gaughter from physical
- ; 13 : ; . alight 'as § ittle  surprised ' hardshin. is subtly urdermini
when the 1} , , ite so delicate and easily soiled as the one she wore the first day, and { 5 WS EHe surprised and | hardship, is subtly undermining my fu
oo : ! - . d : _ Bt | #ifpped in at the rear. Thence I made! tup: hap; And she is deliberately
] ome er shoes@vere heavy and sensible. i my way to my den and sat lazily by atronizing the veung wives
is she was not but she sat on a rock and told all the other |the window in the summer twilight;|_h I was inexpressibly
1 just exactly what to build and Yiow to build it .SHJQ KRings my pipe. ! Latsr 1 spoke to Mary.
. 1 . : ' Srom ¢ rooms bevond came the zain- ““*AMar: ! guietl .
And the other rd and had a glorious time.. But! eral hum and M-t,(‘,r t ‘laughter and Mar 5 t} Q‘L”"I"‘V g2 i :
- T S a < a2 i . A ! 4 iadl | i adill ol (83 1AaUs ik aild qaocs : r mother Sr\(.:‘\!{ .._'. iD J
little girl who told them what to do and how to do it seemed to me | conversation. snatches of fashion talk the girls who are married and have
the least little bit in the world bored. | and the eternal personalities in which | babies? Is it some sort of disgrace to
t women delight. There was a table very | her way of thinking 2"’
!
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children worked very h:
and at .‘he
ends o: the
red embroidery } :
h was a soft mulle ] use, and RN P, e A li

;-jf"\":w ‘nf’ a:;-._-w white _ 'd_ ;_.-.,"3.-; e Poor man. I wonder if he thought Fate an “Arrangement" Mary's mcther, was playing there.! “‘thiaks i, is a great pity HOr a girl te

right blue wig was worn wit he'd sleep better in his narrow bed There Is a certain conversational gush | '« so tied down—"

and bronze A ol - : o ; / ~ i about Mary’s ' ~is- ! vheel ,

ngeable tafféta. The skirt "\ R 2 - ¥ just because his name is stamped on hen the tide turned, and the waves came, and swept the grand hospital l ?a}gﬂ;lo " Boter. .that. s’ unmis l\"“w.‘edl Sgdde':]b'ft 1 1

73 ol SR . l-.‘. SRIM a5 DIAaln, / \ ; Sl : . LR : 3 k c < O “MNiar # ’ amed, 4 e me honest Y.

na W, and instead of the siach ther , the loaf of bread that some poor fel- with its gardens and its walks and its sleeping porches out #o sea. | Rex, my big collie, came romping ini do v ou}want to g'o through life Wiﬁ-d{;t

low stands in line in the cold and the She laughed then, did the little girl who knew, and somehow the sound

was an inverted pleat in the front vhere from outdoors, sniffed about and walked | sl
storm to get. of her laughter was not part&cularly pleasant to hear—for she laughed at

the closin - : g . . ! chiidren?
, ,.,';:‘ & Was.  On each XHip majestically into the party. Rex is; “Yes,” wsaid she, defiantly, “I. do.
o o0 i1 eXxaggerated pannier . H braver than 1. Mrs. Penfle!d - . hy wes 7
There's something pathetic about the way we all try to reach out of our her playmates, and'not with tfem, which is always a gnod deal of a mistake. ; 1=1 don’t ses why wemen have
i graves people remember us—somchow, anyhow. We all hate to Poor little girl, she didn't realize that

o i I sus-; Feter.
W ©1'® confined entirely to the ™ip, | { pected from the thumping of his tail, { {o bear it all.”
F#PINg each side of the centre back |
iean think little bit of a mite of an atom in the abs lutely true. ]
remembering -one . year, What we build doesn’t seem to make much of a difference, does it? It‘si
- : '
i

ves, he wants the bread line
known as his own

«f

particular bread JUsi
1ie and called always by his naine

p

close to the door and Mrs. Penfield. | “Mother,” said Mary, coloring,

neg irock of blue

"

-> > x>

and make what hier mother told

B+ s ‘This is Mary’s baby, Mrs. Ander- | has sent to me a wife wio knows no-

sen!" _I heard her say, with fatuous ¢ thing of the duties of woinanhood. Now
pride in her voice. “Isn’'t he just won-

; she is putting into her mouth shallow,
derful? An;i vou don’t keep Mary awake f artificial arguments that n.» wreck our
nights erying, do you Rex?" {lives. Mary and I quairelled terribly.
I gathered from the stifled laughter ;I told hér that the chilaiess wife is but
that followed that somebody's baby ;' a legalized mistress, and Aary erled.
‘was addicted to the uncomfortable habit{ A mother then may ba a harmful {n-
of erying nights.and that Mrs Pen- | fuence. It is a disturbing thought.

are just, ¢ach of us, a
universe and that we aren’t worth
f us, after the oar{)h falls on the coffin at the funeral.

That is what we all ery. Thirk of me, whefher there
i anything in particular to remember or not. ¥

What a lot of children we are, after all, even the best of us.

Writing our names upon the sand for the waves to come up and _wash
By Brett Page | them i
C E : , f What wonderful curlycues we put after the name, some of us.

' I saw some children playing in the eand at.a winter resort the other-day.

schheme of the

MOos:

her was ! patted his' shaggy head indulgently. I-was sick wit b\ r
aVing a plain panel in front. ‘ ' e o b
the fun we have in building that counts.

Remember me There's a statue down in New Orleans that I always go to see whenever
I'm down that way, with the mocking birds and the magnolias—it stands in
ratiier a dingy little square and it isn’'t a great and astounding work of
art, thougn it is well enough, too.

But I never can leave the city till I bnve gone anc looked—at Margaret
the Bread Woman.

out.

I

LITTLE life, a little love, ;
. A little time to stay, |
A £ !

A Tew short vears of amilesand tears |

_Aud then we go away;

Ew the laughter, songs and wine
< +1€re s none to say you sha'n’t.
“ive, laugh and ove your fill, until,

ihie ime comes when you cana't,

r:r what's Life worth, if not wit niirth
40 crowd each blessed hour?
No merit lies in frightened eyes

And faces sad and sour.

m .
Thesmile’s tjie thing, thela1via whosering
AW akes Joy in ev'ry hears
%g knows that life is only sad
hen good friends have io part.

Bo love your iite, £o live your life,
hen reveiilc shall come '
Ou smiling o as vne who'd xnow
Wl.mt moves above the sam;
‘él' Death the sun, the race you've run,
L"lhce first your life began:
ed, laurhes ard loved your fill, until,

1

v met Deatl like & 19an.

“ome built great castles with frowning battlements and stuck pebbles

in them for guns.

Pleasure Lies

in Building

And some made gardens, lovely
walks, and these 'took little sprigs of

And sdme made schooliiouses.

little walled gzardens with seatg.and

green and stuck thiem in for trees.
Ope little girl—she was very pale, I

noticed,\afid looked as if she wasn’'t much accustomed to outdoor alr-v'-’bullt
a great \.square of wet sand and took a pointed sticl& and wrote upon it

Hosrital for Sick hildren.

And when she had finiched it she wrote hér name, toq—-Margery-;—'and
1 under the name she drew a beautiful rose with wide and spreading petals.
Just aé,she finished the rose the tide swept in—and before the little girl,
' who had taken so much pains to build her wonderful hospital, eould run
her feet and the edge of her pretty flimsy skirt were very wet indeed.
And the little girl cried and was very much discouraged, poor little thing.
Her mother told her that she was foolish to ery. ‘

very hard, but every day when she went to work she carried with her a
bag full of bread—crisp loaves they were, they say, and brown and sweet
and wholesomme—and she always found somebody who needed them, black
or white, old or young, it mattered not to Margaret: all she cared to know
was “Are you hungry?”’ She grew better off as she grew older, ana finally

i

o1 |

She was very poor, was Margaret, when she was alive, and she worked ’
|

|

|

|

she had a little bakery all her own and she no longer carried the bread |

through the street, but stayed in her little shop and ‘baked, and those who
were hungry and had nowhere else to go came always to her. They were
never turned away. : 4

And now. there is o statue to Margaret the Bread Woman, and they say
that she would be greatly surprised if ~he knew about it—simple, kindly
Margaret, who ga\t,e\‘ior the sake of giving and net for thes sake of being
remembered. W Ay

The thing we call fate is a just sort of arrangement after all, isn’t it?

What we want most’ bitterly we never seem to get.

And what we never think of comes knocking blithely at our very doors,

end when you think it all over quietly there's always a reason.
Fame never, never makes a mistake.

- -y

———— e — —— -

Every man who loves his Acdumr}', or
withes well to the best intefests of soci-

ety, will show himself a decided friend.
not only of morality and the laws, but

of religious institutions, and honoranly
bear his part in supporting them.--J.
Hawes, F 54

Said by Wise Men .3

A man is one whose body ~been
trained to be the ready’ m&”u nis
mind; whose passions are trained to be
the servants of his will; who ¢njoys the
beautiful, loves truth, hates wrong,
loves to do good, and respects others as

| himself.—Aznon. e

r: 7 .:,' :
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~ Dead men tell tales to the amateur
detective, :

The private bored is the one who is
compﬂfa& to m:: the war stoﬂlg"ot
his comrade

, ate,

%  Chips with the Bark.on
A toll call—“Breakfast for one” [

‘The safe burglar is the one who 18
dead. ;

» o e B
Maldens know more than matrons
about how to m .nage husbands.

i

What Cheer s Worth

By Tora Jackson %

s

|

extend the time on notes a-coimin’ Jdue. It makes white streaks among
one's thatch, puts wrinkles on one's bhrow; it deesn't help stave off a debt
which must be paid Somehow. S0 just brace up, and try and keep your mind in
cheerful frame—for worry will not troubie cure, the bunch will come the same.
Just try and do. the best you can, @nd do it with a smile, for worry puts
one on the fritz within a little while. Jf one month’s rent you chance to owe,
be glad it isn’t four; and, if there's worry to be done, let landlord walk the
floor. To touch you for a dollar. bill perhaps a friend may strive, then laugh

,BE cheerful as from day to day life’s journey you pursue, for worry won't

unto voursell and-say. “I'm glad it wdsn't five.”

Things may be pretty bad at

.y

4

L

Lales, dlid wad upunl W€ Lildik, but they couid be a biame 8ight worse, if you'd
but stop and think. When clouds are rolling thick arcuiid, appearing mighty
black, remembeér; llke a looking glass, they have a shiny back.

'Tis worry puts a man all in, and causes carec to cank: it never aided any
one to put dough In the bank. It makes deep lines beneatn one’s eyes, like /on
a raliroad map; it never helped a little bit, and isn't worth a rap. And so be

with no chance to nt&lloﬂcheerrul—that’s tke stuff that helps to win the race.

Old worry handicaps o
man, bhis chances and his face. 2 : e




