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F slip a bit of

pale blue

tulle  under the

flesh colored lin-

ing which -you

have been wear-

ing. It is the new-

_est, fancy and the

effect is quite

charming, I have

noticed it in sev-

eral of the most

expensive blouses,

One of white lace and another of gold

chiffon cloth showed the pale blue under

flesh color. In the latter it “‘made”
the blouse. &

Blue and lavender is another combina-
tion which I have noticed. It needs an
artistic eye if one would get the right
shades,

pink cheeks and with halr of pale goid.

Pockets are surciy going to be a part|
of our spring suits. And they are|
meant for use. Ferhaps this is more
significant than the careless ones rea-
lize. The suffragists have long con-

in her c'othes sie -is not fitted for the
vote. Perhaps when she gets the pock-
els, she will be handed the franchise. !

Really we women do waste a terrible
lot of time and nervous energy opening
our shopping bags and taking out' our
purses, then walting for the change and
then doing it ull over again-—just as
the vaudevillian tells about amid shrieks
of laughter. In the meantime we are
dropping first a package and then a muff
—and oh, dear, if ever we needed any-
thing in the way of modern conven-
iences it is the pocket meant for use.
So we may look to see the triumphant
entry of pockets this .spring.

1 am again going to réfer to the bustle,
which is already here. I sdw a gown

There iz a decided tendency toward
the slecveless evening bodice. It ap-
pears on some of the best and smartest
models. To be successfully worn one
should have the most beautifully mod-

white and velvety. It seems to me that
the poesession ¢f such arms is the only
real excuse for the sleeveless bodice.
At any other time it gives a most

the other day of much draped crepe in
2 dull green shade. There was nothing
unusual about the front except that the
hips were very full, the crepe being
gathered into the waistband. At ths
back there was a (ueer bunching, as if
two or three tucks had been taken in
the draping. And it stood out from the
figure in an unusual way for so soft a
material. Investigation revealed a typi.
cal “extender’ made of taffeta with five
full and narrow ruffles gathered along
itg length.

The modiste looked at my surprise

unpleasant undressed appearance, which
is exactly what one should wish to
avoid in evening dress.

Terra cotta, which is sometimes called
maiogany,-is coming rapidly into favor,
! have seen some stunning velvet ana
cloth suits in this hue, and the other
night at the theatre I saw a delightful
gown of terra cotta chiffon over char-
meuge In the same shade. The chiffon
was embroidered in dull coppery beads
and the tunic was edged with marten.
The wearer was a blonde with a daz-
zling white skin and the faintest of

e
-

with pity. “No, not so awfully new,”
{said she in a bored tone. ‘““We have
i made them for our exclusive trade for
i two or three months. They are old in
| Paris, But they will be new here for
| most people when the summer frocks
{come in.”

{ We are brightening up our black hats
with red roses and pink posies and pur-
lple and pink bouquets. There is a sud-
! den influx of color noted. And the new
 color ¢ards show strong shades In the
predominance. We seem about to finish
the winter in a burst of glory and enter
ithe spring like animated rainbows.. 1
say ‘‘seem,” for who has the temerity
1to look ahead in these fickle days?

> Advrce

By Annie Laurie

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE: My
sweetheart says I am heartless be-
cause 1 laughed when my mother
cried over my staying out too late
with Rim the other night. And yet
he was the one that got me to stay
out.

What 40 you make of his atti-
tude? PERPLEXED.

HY, Honey, he's a man,
that’s all that's the matter
with him.

Just & plain man. He wants you
to act one way and feel another. He
wants you to stay with him just as

late as he pleases and vet he wants |
you 'to ‘be worrying about your moth- |

er's fears all the time. You can
never in the world make nim under-
stand that it takes two different kinds
of -girls to be the two different kinds
of people he would like you to seem—
to him.

to Girls >

Give it up, there’s no use trying.

Stay with him, just long enough,
but not too long.

There' are very few people In the
world who are worth making your
mother cry, don’t you know that,
little girl? She’s your real friend,
she’s the one who really loves you,
the one who really cares. Don’t let
your sweetheart think more about
hier.grief than you do. It's a mistake
and some day youw'll know why.

Czww:@

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of
Lnguiry on subjects of feminine inter-
est from youwg women readers of this

{paper and will veply to thew in these
columns. They should be addressed to
her care this office.

The Kind of Girl

o.Man

BY NORVELL ELLIOTT

The Red Haired Girl

6¢Y NEVER subscribed to the. theory

that all red haired girls were as

hot headed on the ineide as ene
wonld believe from the blaze of fire on
the outside. I have known a number of
Httle red haired girls who were as quiet
as mice.”

This plece of wisdom was advanced by
my bachelor friend, who turned from
‘an animated conversation with Vivien
Glenn when she left our street car at
her home corner, When Viv's friends
are in the lukewarm class, they allude
to her halr as*‘auburn”; when they are
In a more friendly frame of mind, they
call {t *Titlan,””—but when they know
her for what she is and catch glimpses
of her glorious hair in all its stages
of Ught and shadow, they are perfectly
frank and gencrally say:

“Why, Viv, you've got the REDDEST
hair 1 ever saw fn my life!”

And thig last statement tickles ViV
nearly to death. She glories in her
hatr and prefers the adjective “red” to
any other ever invented by Mr. Web-
ster.

‘“The gir]! is perfectly named,” con-
tinued my bachelor friend, as he looked
from the car window and lifted his hat
finally to Vivien, who waved her muff
at us,

“Whatever vou call her hair, lass, she
herself is as vivid a creature as I have
ever known. Why, the minute she en-
ters £ room every man and woman in
it 1y perfectly consclous of her yvivid
personality. And, as you kuow, she !s
far from being a hot headed, tempera-

put my finger en the charm of . but
‘are—there with a bizg T.
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“I've noticed most r’g( beaded  girls
are that way,” he contlnued, enthusi-
astically. “They are generally all at.
tractive In one way or a ier, Y've
worked out a little theory for myself in
the matter which ruus about like this:

“When a man meets a red haired girl,
if she is at all attractive, he generally
takes a second look at her halr, it
catches his eye like a red ball does a
baby’s, as it were. When he takes the
second look, he gets a glimpse into her
eyes on the way and, unless they are
absolutely dull and lustreless, he takes
a ‘second look at them. From that.on
it’s the old story, "Whether the girl is
quiet, or gay, or middling, she has
caught that man's attentiou, and you
know catching a man’'s attention is halg
the battle,

“Certaln 1t is, most red haired girls
have one or two men at their beck and
call. There are generally violets, or
orchids, or chirysanthemums on the par.
lor table, and the passer-by can catch
a gleam of company light between the
shutters seven evenings out of the week.
There is one flower you'll aiways find
ostensibly missing from the collection
on the parlor table, though—it's that
much beloved American Beauty—much
beloved by all women with the excep-
tion of the girl whose hair is red.

“I'm not saying all red haired -girls
are attractive. 'There are exceptions.
And I've noticed the exceptions are the
red headed girls who refuse to darken
up the white eye lashes which go with
their red hair. A man may adore red
hair, but he abhors white eye lashes.
Just take a tip from me, lass, never
stop applying the black pencil to your
own.”

“My eye lashes are perfectly good
and black, I'll thank you to under-
stand,” 1 replied, heatedly. I knew my
companion was' teasing, but I did not
care for anyone who might overhear

tended that until a woman has pocketal
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Art in Color Blending

By MADGE MARVEL
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violet, blue, yellow and green.

no other colors do.

What little is known about colors
comes from the physical laboratories.

and long-legged soldiers, called waves
or vibrations. As the legions of the
light, as the long-legged and short-
legged privates and officers march upon
the double-quick from the sun, the
electric light or any source of illumina-
tion, they all march along evenly as
long as no opposing force or obstacle
intercepts them.

If, however, some large obstacle or
an enemy, blocks thelr passage, this
militia becomés a straggling banfl. The
little fellows who are short and swift
escape interference and proceed as of
yore. Not so the big fellows. These
are held up a bit and lag ‘behind the
little chaps.

This is what happens with light. The
red rays are the longest and slowest
and the violet rays are thie swiftest and
shortest. The result is that demons are
illustrated in flery red and heaven and
the sky are shown always in “blue or
violet.

A modilcum of red goes a great ways.
Most people are passionately fond of
scarlets and crimson hues. It excites
the human appetites and emotlons.

Persons may eat in red dining rooms
because vermillion adds zest to the vi-

the inner man,
' People who ‘get the blues” are not
the only ones who are infected and de-
pressed - by violet and near-blue tints.
Thus the ruling reactionaries of a cer-
tain European country have their ‘“re-
lﬁnet‘l dungeons’ for dissenters and rad-
cals, #
. The theory is that active, progressive
and creative Intelligence are soon de-
pressed, saddened and made complac-
ent in blue and near-blue light,

Blue light was introduced into medi-

White light is a mixture of short-legged !

ands and excitement to the appetite and |

I YouHavethe*Blues, ""
Wear Red for a Tonic

By Dr. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG

A. B, M. A., M. D. (Johns Hopkins)
(Copyright, 1014, by L. K. Hirshberg.)

JAT would life be without color? Just as red
iz the life Dblood of higher animals and - green
the very same fluid for flowering plants,
there must be something in each and every hue of the
glorious rainbow upon bodily conditions of ‘healti. {
Sickness is often a skeleton of dusky mien, which,
clothed with life, color and complexion, becomes, as if
by a fairy wand, youth, health and beauty.
Color is not understood by chemists and physicists.
Nor can psychologists, savants or metaphysicians ex-
p!a.!n the curlous effects upon some persons of red,

It is an extraordinary but wel! attested observation

a red rag in a mad bull’s face. These vermillion liues
tone up, irritate, excite and stir the human emotions as DpR. L. X. HIRSHBERG

PR
cine by the late Prof. Finsen of Copen-
hagen, to treat tuberculosis of the skin.
This is one of the established methods
today.

On the other hand the pitting and
scarring of small pox patients is pre-
vented by using red glasg in the win-
dows of guarantine hospitals and drap-
ing the rooms with red hangings.

Answers to Health Questions

J. H., BOSTON—Why do I sometimes
want water and at others do not feel
thirsty fer hours? I make 't a point to
drink at least a pint of water in the
forenoon and the same quantity in the
afternoon. Is it advisible to drink
water when one is not thirsty? x4

Yes. Sick™ people, infants, delifious
and the insane must be given frequent
potions of clear, refreshing water, de-
spite 'the inability to call for it.

There is a vast difference in persons
with regard to the stirring sensations of
thirst. Many people are blunted In
this, others, like you, are only con-
scious of thirst when they are not dis-
tracted by important matters. You
should drink some water every hour,

o ¢ ¢

Dr. - Hirshberg will answer ques-
tions for readers of this paper onm
medical, hygiene and sanitation sub-
fects that are of general interest. He
will not wundertake to prescribe or
offer advice for individwual cases.
Where the subject is not of general
interest letlers will be answered per-
sonally if a stamped and addressed

‘envelope is enclosed. Address all in-

quiries to Dr. L. K. Hirshberg, care
this office.

Chips with the Bark on

The rhan who looks for trouble can
find it where it isn’t. '

note that sent back the ring was easy enough.

O THIS i{s 2 sad business! That quick fling In the
When you are really fecling SAVAGE these

things can be done quickly.

BUT when it comes to burning up the letterg—-

Especially that one he wrote the week after the
It takes courage.
It is like putting -one’s heart in the fire. DID any one

GREAT DAY—it is hard to burn that.

.. ever -write letters like these? Maybe he didn’t mean
what he wrote. But maybe he did. If he did—

Why can’t a girl KNOW? Ah! thé whole problem

of life is wrapped up In that doubt. Anyway, there’s

no need for burning the letters tonight. Tomorrow will

Money will not repay a man for the
loss of his youth, but.it will enable him
to make his old age shorter.

LN A

While iightning may not strike twice
in the same place, it often strikes one
place twice as hard as it struck another.

® 9

Too many c¢ooks spoil the broth and a

good many of 'em spoil everything they

do. “Then, surely, they'll all go in the fire, unless—— Pput on the stove, 3

Well, let's wait tiil tomorrow. Tomorrows have done

wonderful things.

v & »
Many students of political econom;
would find a study of pgrsonal economy

more profitable.
* "

“A Different Kind of Love”

By WINIFRED BLACK

¢(Copyright,

RS. FLLA FLAGG YOUNG
M of Chicago resigned from the

board of education, and the
whole city was torn up by it

They held indignation meetings onj
the sidewalk, men circulated petitions -

and women made speeches, and the
“practical politicians,” who forced
Mrs. Young out of her position, were
absolutely dumfounded over the ex-
citement.

And Mre. Young, the woman In the
case, ig over 70 years of age.

This world is certainly whirling
around.

Why, 20 years ago, when a woman
was 50 there wasn’t a thing for her
to do but go out in the kitchen and
make caraway cookies or sit in the
corner in somebody else’s Louse and

1014, . by Newspaper Feature Service.)

0 VHaers
mend_somebody else’s socks, and be so grateful to get
the chance to do it that she.didn’'t dare to speak above

Governor's chair.

“men ‘of the community:stoed by. that

It all gift horses were examined by
men who could tell their age by their
teeth many of them would be refused.

A woman died out in Colorado the
other day—a great big, splendid, cour-
ageous,'c’:lever. true-hearted woman— ;
and they took her body to the capitol °y~
and she lay in state—and the great ;
woman's coffin with their hats . in
their hands. The school children came
and sang around: her as she lay so
still and calm the songs she loved.

all that city sald a single word about

In spite of the tempering of the wind,
the lamb shorn in Wall street would
have been more comfortahle without
the shearing.

LA N

Cooking does not improve the beauty
;)tt the trout, but it increases the edibll-

o
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TUneasy rests th¢é crown that's lost its

head. :

* * %

L the amount a man carng but

;1_hr : he zeta that determines his

standing,

Chy
The rough places tfat aid in climbing

an ascent will bump hard when yeou
slide down.

Vinegar may not catch files, but it will
drown them if they fall into {t.

Gopd Nt

and I do not want to go very far for something to eat. Perhaps if I siL

And. not one single human being in I AM very tired this morning,” said Mr. Hop Toad. “l am also very hungry

the age of Sarah Platt Decker—the
woman who lay in state in Denver.| preakfast.”
She was 60 and over, and she never

here long enough a fly or a firefly will come along and do me for my

While Mr. Hop Toad was thinking all this to himeelf, Mr. Fly was eit-

thought of pretending that she was a | ¢jng on the fence just above his head and when he saw Mr. Hop Toad close
day younger any more than the Gov-| g eyves and open his mouth wide he said to himself:

ernor of the state of Colorado thought

*1 suppose that fellow down there thimks 1I'm going to fly right into his

of being ashamed that he was 58| .,4uth and I guess I will have to fool him.”

on the day. he took his seat in the
it’s all gone, the silly old superstition

Mr. Fly took a little twig and dropped it into Mr. Hop Toad's mouth,
“Pop!” went Mr. Hop Toad’s mouth, then his eyes opened very wide

a whisper. And she always took the dark meat of the' in love.
chicken and said “No, thank you,” to dessert when there
was unexpected company.

of 30 was considered quite too old and feeble to go out different kind of

without her cap and somebody to apologize for being seen of ages, and every one of them has. its place and its

_ Love is the great thing in a woman’s life—just as it is
the great thing in & man’s life. Without love there 1=

Thirty years ago a woman began to act that way when really nothing to live for—nothing to wish for—nothing to
she was 40, and they do say that 50 years ago a woman hove for. But women are discovering that there is a

love to go with the different kinds

that woman stopped living as scon as they stopped falling | ;g he said to' himself. “That does not taste wery much like a fly.” He

dropped the twig out of his mouth and closed his eyves again and opened
his mouth wide.

He was almost asleep when he heard a noise above his head.

“Cher-choo!” Mr. Fly sneezéd and then he peeked down to see if the
neise had made Mr. Hop Toad wake up.

Sure enough his eyes were open and his mouth shut and he was looking
stratght at Mr. Fly.

the conversation to misunderstand.
The wreteh laughed.

with it.”
We had - e? our destina

: Pk W s “But vou have lémds of red in your'
mental girl. I scarcely know where 10y, g (iite eve lashes go along |

outside the dooryard with her.

Why, girls, we're just beginning to live, aren’'t we?

Take up the paper this morning and read about the
women who are making the stir in the world—the women
who do things—the women who are ‘“somebodies.”

Fifty and over, every single one of them, -and proud
of {t, at that,

joys.

Imagine Ella Flagg Young, or Jane Addams, sitting
down and crying because nobody was writing either of

them a love letter

What a splendid time it is to be alive in, isn't it, girls—
even when. you're past thirty and nobody. tells you
you're a2 Venus—not even one a day.

Getting Crowded

“There {g alwaye room-at the top, You

know."”
o1 am not o sure about J&, These ay

gLors are ginning to crowd the heav-
8

with their eaeroplaneg and thelr|]

ng of the highest flig!

e will have only

for breakfast.”

every day in the week!

Chances Reduced
O'Kelly—It's too bad your hg;r loat his
What wiil you make of him now?
McWhack—Sure, and I'll mnake a rope
Hanving on'y one foot
half thwe chance of in thirty minutes and go sk

Making Haste

“Why are you playing so fast?” asked | ¥ou.”
his mother of Johnny, who was prac-
tizing at the piano.

“I want to finisl

“My goodness!” he said to Mr. Fly. “I think I will have to eat you

“You will have to catch me first,” said Mr. Fly.

‘‘How dare you talk to me like that?”’ shouted Mr. Hop Toad.

“Don’t get excited,” began Mr. Fly, “for if you get mad it only affects
you. I don’t care a4 bit. The madder you get the more I laugh.”

“Aren’t you afraid of me?” asked Mr. Hop Toad In a low voice.

“Why should I be afrzaid of you?”’ asked Mr. Fly.
you the first thing I would do would be to fly into your mouth when you
open it. It doesn’t do to be afrajd of anything, much less a Hop Toad like

“If I were afrald of

“Thete, there,” began Mr. Hop Toad, “I'm not going to get mad at yew.
I'm going to remember what you told nie. Will you do me a favor?”

“Of course, I will,” answered Mr. Fly. i
1 g “Then fly away and let me go to sleep,” sald Mr, Hop Toad miekly.
Johnny. “Talking to you makez my head tired.

"




