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By WIN tFRED BLACK

cmﬂcht. m. by xm-bu Feature m Ine

uhm.muuun.mm.m
- theviolets.  » -
o Kow-wmmdymlhthcm
Yuterhy I hurried down a orowded ave-

nue. There

women with tired eyeés, women with strange faces,
women paintéed and wémen flounced and furbe-

“weére many women walking thers,

[kt e B 4 s Al bl iaal
7

lowed, and little, weary women vruh hunrd Tooks, -

_and tired girls out of the shops.
And thére were men there,

, hawk-eyed men, l ;

with eager fades, discouraged men with fajlure |

“written all over them; sleek men, proupmul and
lm\:t«-ulou and women—in a great city.

" Suddenly it all faded—the hurrying street—and I was in the woods
again, the little strip of woods that edged the little village where I lived
' betore T knew what a great city looked like.

red-haired girl who was clever, and the black-haired girl who
“was kind, and the brown-haired girl who was mnn a little spiteful, and

mm toodummboyvho

And there were five of us

was W followlnt and L

MWWmJGDMﬂmJ ;

. And it was spring, and the ground was soggy under- our. !eet, and tlie

_ boy carried a stout knife and cut bark from the slippery elm, only we didn’t

call it elm—I was a woman grown before I knew that “slippery allum” had

g to do with an elm tree—and we hunted for blood root and sassafras. :

m' | around us in the sheltered nooks where the snow had only melted |
the wild flowers of the woods.

sas and aenemoni and spring beauties—“painted ladies,” we unad

“beauties sometimes. I'm glad I never learned their botanical

how many stamens and pistils they had, and what family they

‘they sprung, the

there was moss there, too. What's becomé of all the moss? We
ver see it anywhere nowaddys, and we uséd to fill baskeéts with it, and

go pretty. And once In

tiny pipe, as white a8 ivory and as brittle; and then the good-
tured boy broke it off and pretended to smoke it, and we all scolded him,
Wd to “get mad” and chased us. And we ran home at night-
weét fest and muddy shoes and mussy frocks, but, oh, the spring

in our hm and in our hands we héld wild flowers from the woods.

a while we found an Indian tobaecco

Those Violets Never Fade.

She’s a Greek professor now, the red-headed girl who was clever, and the |

[ Seva evacalth o gria J

|Why Woolen

Underwear

Breeds Shivers and Colds

By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG .

‘A.B.,M..A.,M.D.
pital, says that the English and

coddles. He might have added “also

f i worshipping. Heat, instead of be!ng
| | human body, is thus dissipated into the

thode

of the heat dissipated - goes

FRENCH officer, ﬁoundod and in the Havre Hos-

bravest fighting people in the world, but in the
matter of woolen ® underwear thuv are worse than molly-

and he would have been correct to the letter.

There can be no Mbtthatthotetich,dl!yoneour

aged by the woolen mills and clothing mmcnm
| of more than bundling up, the flesh is worse ‘than idol-

; Heat is controlled in the human tissues by the food

I | which enters the body and the muscular efforts which
} chemically explode the “calories,” or heat units, w!

Jeaves the hody mostly by radiation from the skin.

(Johns Hopkins).

the Irish are the .

the Americans,”

kept within the | -
surrounding air. - |

skin and membranes in this fashion. The /
Hiirest leaves in the waste—perspiration, |-
irespiration, etc.

The Skin and Heat.

When the surrounding air is n.u'ly 100
degrees in. the shade, perspiration in-
crm.ndwouﬂllloumﬂoltny
heat. This is because the air and the

for an automatic and
j\utmont which spontaneously tn.ku

in the skin and elsewhere is
Ewh.m mmmmh

3 3; :
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black-halred girl who was kind has stayed kind through all her troubles and |
her Joys, and the brown-haired girl is sometimes a little spiteful still, but only |
on the surface, for i{f you are in real troublé she would walk the world
around to help you. :

_And the good-natured, laughing boy laughed himself into a good deal of

' trouble and out of it again. He's still good-natured, and still a boy—and

_always will be. I wonder if his children go down into the woods to pick
lprinc flowérs now?

And it all came back to me again today in the winter stroeu of a great
city, Just because a hawk-nosed man stopped and held before me a tray of
purple  wood- violets. -

“Here's rosemary, that's for remembrance,” says poor Opheua in the

“Y ‘would give you somé violets; but they withered Whén my father
dlol 45 e

Al tl;e other flowers fade ‘and dfe,

All the others wither, the gorgeous 'bxoaomi from the hotho\is::‘tne" -
splendid flowers from the conservatory, but; oh, they wer. really “th. .

wild, mtéu thut grew in tl;e lbrint wooddguc lnd lo ’i: o

D1ary of a Well- Dressed Clrl

By SYLVIA GERARD
uAK_mG A FROCK FOR BOTH HOUSE AND STREET WEAR.

REALLY.S0 EXCITING.

BESS—Don’t you love Lent}

TESS—Oh, yes! There’s o many u;lterestmg things happening.

o!unsuhimwmﬂnuoecuruu.-
ture strives, xnomenwﬂr to bring about

-

PETER'S ADVE
IN MATRIMONY.

Authér of the new novel, “Digné of the Green Van,”
prize of $10,000.by I mua. Tarb:mg

By LEONA DALRYM%E
8. 8. ucClngg

ENTURES

sg"rd‘ ; eda
a8 ildcu.

Drmk Plenty

.

If You W ant Rosy Cheeks

By LUCREZIA BORI, . %
Pﬂml Dornu of the mmvolltln Opm Oomptnv. New York.

0 f W ater

*

- an a
sode in our “\?u

which we were
likely never to for-
get Mary and I
reached home.
“Is home a place
prafeeling? I

the other sex'when heis W

8 his secret Hours He: loves
tyranny and" mtronaae of hig women.
, énd

Ke likes t6 Be bossed

ded as a great, overgrown boy who
lunderl through subtieties which al.
voman inlt.lnot&voly understands.

likes to

. Mre. Mathon Somes to make my one-

WENT sauntering down town Jjust
after breakfast this morning, like
the béar who came over the moun-
taln 4o’ see what he could see.”

I Wwas in search of ideas to use when

" plece frocks. °It is so hard to get some-
thing -suitable for both house and street
wear, - .
Aunt Katheryn sent me three dress
patterns of silk. Thé prettiest plece is a
chiffon taffeta in a Qquaint striped de-
sign. The background is pale tan and
the stripes are formed of tiny, rose-
colored flowers.

The wsécond pattern is a black and
" white chetked n.ﬂcu., which évery one
seems to think will be one of the pop-
ular materials for spring wear, and the
last is a natural colored shantung with
& small flower design embroidered in
tones of blue, green and red.

1 think there is endligh of this to make
& three-plece costume.”

/Mr it

umu\m\};

Ay,
['ﬂw o~ |

Old-Fashioned Frock of Striped
Taffeta.

said to Mary as the
train began to crawl
through a landscape
dotted with familiar
landmarks.

The extreme edge of the skirt {

s trim-
med with two gathered ruffles of the
silk, and 12 Inches above are three more
ruffles, arranged to fall one over the

other. LEONA nummrm

Bo when Mary mmy igrored all lord-
of-¢reation notions and patronllod me
with her volce I liked it.

As the train bors us on' homeward and

None of the skirts are so unbecom-

“A feeling,” sald

the sense of mearness that was home
grew, it was folled in my mind by a

The only way

up the system 80
well
health is the result.

LUCREZIA Dom

wﬂ! glow with life and beauty.

Take plenty of exercise and drink wmuslin to make it smooth,

' | Old-Fashioned Rouge. i

obtain naturally red ! it thoroughly. Then; press it against a
 cheeks is to build!

that perfect! powder or starch until the desired color

ign.,!u; wish to’ tu'ort‘to th, uu of , n
hmm ABEITTT 43
which is absolutely harmiess ‘and ean
be made easily.

Take a red beet and wash and dry m.,:"f;?-n "3 blo . rink oo
A~You can hardly drink too mmch
grater untfl all the juice is extracted. Th:

The lquid is then mixed with rice ;:: g Be oo dia B M.o
. e e

is obtained. Cover the mixture with al 5 R

There must be a,cloth to keep out the dust, and set it
3 sutficient quantity | in the sun to dry. A few drop- of oil
of red blood | of rose or lavender worked in
{n the veins to flood | powder will make it adhere to the skin
the_surface under the skin so that it|better, but if this is added the rouge

to the

will require a thorough sifting through

H.—Q-—Is there any eure ~
pyorrhea? 4

A—Have the teeth olcund oﬂ.
glycerine to the gums, and uh
ing doses of iodidé of Muh

Another harmless rouge is made of: pe. B "" 46l answe

‘| tavorite mode of trimming.

ter, and this skirt is the modish ankle
Hoath. and I was, in all honesty, a little sur-
The frock is very plain, almost sug- prued at the ready aptness of Mary's
gosting e il o ginghan drees of (.
~aun ut I like it and feel “ ”
sure that my striped silk will be very Mary is “Herself. it
attractive made in this manner. To my surprise Mary colored, and wit
I also noticed that many of ‘the silk lone of the pretty impulses that arouse
the protectlve tendérness of all men,

trocks are scalloped about the ed

the skirt or 1 edge of

are rounded, ‘::5,,:2: lcm '1:(;;“:::11::; patted me with a curiousiy gentle caress,
are bound with bias folds of the mates |® caress that seemed a little maternal.
rial-or trimmed with narrow pleated| *“I was—simply—myselt,” said Mary.

g - “you mean,” I asked, “that Yeu were
six. tiered and scallops seem to be % '"Ves” sald my wife, and h:; eves

weére 8o ¢lear and soft that I wi dairna-
I am fascinated by the old-fashioned |oulty refrained from Kissing her. I

ingly short as théy have been this win- |Mary promptly, “that leads to a”phce'"_:“n” of- remotenéss from my life of the
“I like that way of putting it,’" I said, |past few wecks.

surf. back -at

pain at the thought ¢f Joan' made it per-
sonal and uncomfortable.
thought of Joan Arbeck I felt guilty,
though why I-do not know, for surely

Man glittering, spangléd spirit of temptation
y of the skirts are from three t6|gomfortable and said what-you thought?” |

mercifully deadened path. Deddened by

+f ribborr and veélvet, the appliqued flowers, {chair ahead thought we were on our

L_THE GLASS BALL : :

The shops were filled with lovely |
frocks and I sketched séveral of them. 1
One in particular ple my fancy, for !
it 18 & replica of the old- fashioned |
frocks orié¢ sees so often in family al- i
bums.

I'!m going to use the jdea to make my ! !
striped silk. The bodice of this frock is
s simple as it can be. The neck is'
rounded and trimmed with a gathered !
trill of the silk, with a bowknot of |
black ribbon velvet in front.

The jong, full sleeves are gathered in |
about the wrists to form frills, which |
fall over the hands.

A sash of black ribbon velvet, tied in 3
a dbow at the back, defines the normal
walst line. From benecath this falls the
Ml lklrt., which {s gathered about the

trimmings used—the flat bowknots of know that the whiskered crank in. the

smocking, crewel embroidery and bands |wedding trip, for he glared i

p, for he glared oynically
ot cogdod shirring. I wish that I had & |and made, I thought, a noise of disap-
grandmother to teach me how to do the |proval in his throat.
wonderful handwoérk with which they| *“You're a nice boy,” said Mary, quite
trimmed their frocks. MEvery smart logically, and there was something of
froc(l,: at present boasts of its bit of [the affectionate patronizing in her voice
handwork. that most men like.

( ~

The Good-Night Story

By Vernon Merry

ANY hundreds of years ago there lived a beautiful princess. . One day she
sat in the garden beside a stream, plaving with a glass ball. As she
tossed the toy into the air she would run and cateh it again, but one |

time she threw it too far and it fell into the water.

The princess tried in every way to recover the ball,
found. Then she sat down and began to weep.
not weep so sorrowfully, lovely princess.
grant me one promise.”

The princess looked about until she discovered that the voice .came from a
huge fish.

“Only give me back my
princess.

The fish disappeared and returned with the ball in his mouth,

The princess laughed and thanked the fish, who then said,
morrow at noon and I'll tell you what I want you to do.”

The next day the princess came to the stream on the very minute of noon
and the fish was waiting. " i

“Eat a few leaves of the water-cress,” he commanded, ‘“‘and theft jump into
i the stream. Do not be afraid, for the water will not harm you.”

The princeak did as she was told and found herself going down, down, down |
through the water. When she finally stopped she stood before a Wonderful
palace built of crystal and jewels.

“Now beforé we enter the castle, take the sharp stone lying there at your
feet and cut off my head,” said the fish.

Of course the princess did not want to do this, .but the fish begged so hard
that she finally cut off its head.

No sooner was the head severed than the fish turned into a handsome
young prince.

“You have freed me from the enchantment of the Magiclan of the Mountain,
who transformed me into a fish two vears ago,”. .he said. ‘“We can be marned.
at once, the feast is a.lread) spread in the banquetingvhall, and my parents are '
waiting to ‘welcome you.

So they entered the palace and the wedding was celebrated Yiitll great pomp
and splendor. z

but it was not to be
Soon she heard a voice say, ‘Do
I will ind the ball for you, if you will}

glass ball and I'll promise anything,” said the

(Cup

“Come here to-

The thunder of the
beach, the hotel, the
gay parties, all seemed like a highly
coloréd picture of somebody else’s life
until an unconseious, swiftly / barbed

* Whenever I

‘|Toan had held“the reins and driven.

And T was moré and more grateful for.
the gense of remoteness as we neared
home, for it made Joan seem like some

that had winged her way through my
life and out again, leaving a seared but

my wife's experience with Hugh.
Folks at Home.

I glanced more than once at Mary's
face, too, wondering what her thoughts
were. She seemied to be taking up the
threads of her life where she had left
them when the train bore us away to
the first real problem of our married life.

“Oh; Mary,” I sald, “how nice it is to
see people wé know.”

“folks!” corrected Mary, and the
homely word someéhow did seem to fit
better.

“Folks!” I agreed. ‘Folks are people
full of informal humaness, aren’'t they?
And this station platform fis simply
teeming with folks. There’'s Jim Walker

| -bless him! Even his beard looks friend- |

1y, and 1 always loathed it béfore. And
there’s old Fred, the hackman, sleeping
at the busiest time of his day. If he
didn’'t have friends enough to prod him
awake when the traing come in he'd be
in the poorhouse.”

plenty of water if your skin is colorless.
To-say that a long walk and drinking
three pints of water will make any
:{om‘n beautiful would be a;xtl exl!ll“be:a- Powdered magnesia....... 1ounce

on, but to promise that it will a -operly, blend the car-
Sohbaeitl G4 T taeressi: Snod Inokal oo TR S It Theh Manls
is & perfeotly trué statement. work in the ofl. Force this preparation

Water ‘properly taken will flush thel ,,.ough coarse muslin several times,
system, carfying with it all the impurl-| o, 4ing out the lumps. It will be in
ties which work such havoc with the powder form.
complexion. In order to obtain quick re-

Carmine...... i
Sweet almond ofl......... %

for readers of this paper on.

hygienic and sanitation subjects that -.
of general interest. He will not undere
take to prescribe or offer ‘advice for én-
dividual cases. Where the sudject te ne’ .
of genéral interest letters will be an-
swered pcrmauy, i a stamped and ad-
dressed enve is ¢ d. Address ali
mqm to 1#. I K. lel»arg,

his office.

sults the watfer must not be taken withi
meals, for in this case it dilutes the
gastrie juices and causes indigestion,
which usually results in pimples and
other disfiguring blemishes on the skin.

Water Drinking Times.
Drink the water between meals, a

glass at a time, sipping it slowly. Have
the water cool, but not iced, as this

Jane Porter’s
«THADDEUS OF WARSAW.”

NOVELS IN A NUT-SHELL|

AUGUSTA SHI'.LBY

latter - réduces ‘the temperature of the
stomach to such an extent that diges- DDEUS, & young Polish noble-
tion s impaired, man, was the last of thé descend-

1 hav: hurdm many bl::;ineql girls ants of John Sobleski, the famous
make thé assertion that ey get no he.
opportunity to drink water during the King of Poland and conqueror % A
day. But it is always possiblé to keep | Turks.
a glass of water on your desk where it; He was a youth of exceptional quali-
can be eéasily reached. If you mlizedv“”’ hoble, brave, generous and much

how beneficial the habit of water drink-| B
ing is to the ¢complexion, you would make joved by all with whom he came in con
it a rigid rule to drink three pints of tact.
water :j dayto L X ohaaks Tin When he was 19 Poland was Invudod
In order o n red cheeks i o
blood must be brought to the surface! by Russia and her allies, unl:. he d;
of the skin, and there aré many methods clded to join the army with grand-
of luring this flush of health. tather, Count Palatin of Masovia, to
friend of mine always rubs her us to save his coun-
r!&eks vigorously with a rubber wash =l fK(ng o 52
cloth which slips over her hand and re- try from the enemy.
sembles a flesh brush. The flush re-| Before he departed upon the campaign
mains for several hours. his mother gave him a letter which re-

If you have an absolutely colorless .
skin which no amount of exercise or veals to him the name of his father,

““And there’s mother!” cried Mary

water drinking will tinge with color {Which, up until this time, he has never
heard. It appeared that the Countess

$. Advise

fellows. If we ever do, after being
out with them one evening they
never ask to see us again, or if they
do they never keep the appointments.
We cannot understand this, as we
are rather good looking, and do not
act indifferent toward them. One
Wednesday evening about a ‘month
ago we met two young men, and they

were to call us up and make an ap-
pointment with us, but, as usual,
they never called up. We have met
them since then and they spoke quite
nicely but walked on.

IRENE AND JEAN.

e pEAT in the world is the matter]|
\X/ with you giris? I can understand

-a girl who is in love with some |’

particilar man, and Who grieves -be-
cause he does not seem to care for her.
She's fooligh, but 'her folly lu at least
eomprehensible. o

yright, 1913, by Newspaper Feature Service,

Sobleski, while in Italy, had secretly
married a Mr. Sackville of England, who
had mysteriously deserted her = few
months later.
When the child Thaddeus was born his
grandfather insisted that he should not
v beﬂventhenuneotﬁnmm
lma?ﬁ :tofI:: 33” want ‘‘fellows.’” bang, but should Besr the !
I don’t wonder that sensible men don’t |name of Sobieskl.
| want to have anything to do with you.

They're afraid of you, and they have
reason to be.
You're just the sort of girls who take | won - thé Mmlrutlon of thée worl
the slightest courtesy for a declaration |their feats of bravéry in
of'love and want to make a man mérry ' their’ harassed country.
{:u if he happens to pick up your glove !to no avail: “The troops fought rd
to remark courteously that it is a!gallantly, omly to be routed, and in
pleasant evening. severe conflict the old count was lldu
Don’t be 80 crazy for a “fellow,” and| The heart-broken lad re lﬂ'nid to War-

the real fellow may take some real sort to; defend his mother. anll thei
of interest in you.
ol War-

< Devastated Poland was divided among

Mus Laurie will welcome letters of . h““ e emies, and all the nobles g
inquiry on subjects of feminine infer- uttha

ppy Thaddeus departed for

est from young- women readers of this{Engignd *with a number of other Polish

to Girls =
> By ANNIE LAURIE <«
DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

We are girls about 19 years of
age. It séems as if we can never get

You two don’t ‘'want any pgrticuh.r

inume for her to die in his arms,
-+ In the mldﬁto!hilnnt“lw!u

ancestral castle, but reached home my‘ h

He earned his living by painting and
teaching German. Among his pupils was
Fuphemia Dundas, and through her he.
met Mary Beaufort, .a beautiful, - high-
bred girl, whom. he first admired and
later loved. L 2
Her gentleness and sympathy did muak
to dispel his zarrows, but the exiled

Thaddeus was too proud to ask her to
share his fallen fortunes.

Hopelessly unhappy, he decided o
leave England for America, when ﬂr
Robert Somerset acknowledged himself .
to be the “Mr. Sackville” who had mar-
ried the Countess 80ble;kl

effort ”"“%‘:t for his years
to make on
otnocbct.nndﬂuﬂymﬂnlond

he f ving
tgoéfb-t gave Thaddeus esiates or

paper and will reply to them in these | refugees, and lived there in o
columns. ne name

her, care of this office.

ines

of “Mr. Constantine.”

8i
great value, and in the eou!lo of a few
married the

They should becaddressed # nocealing his identi der th :”n ﬁ 1ite at the f{“" m
! ssed fo | co ng entit: narge/ %
» ntity under the P

Pl




