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GREATEST

WOMAN

PHILANTHROPIST

. The Baroness Burdette-Coutts, the Oldest Wpman of
Note Alive Today, Celebrated Her Ninety-second
Birthday - Anniversary Tuesday—She Has

Given Over $25,000,000 to Char-

ities, Schools and Churches.

fo ety

BARONESS BURDETT-COUTTS.

HE Baroness Burdett-Coutts,
world’s greatest woman 1
lanthropist, celebrated her nine-

-ty-second birthday anniversary Tues-
ay. Seventy years ago ghe inherited
“a fortume of #$10,000,000, but the sum
.increased so rapidly that she has been
_able to give away over $25,000,000.
" There is.no woman more loved in-all
‘England than the Baromess Burdett-
Coutts and over the length and breadth
of the island are seattered churches and
schools which owe their origin to her
generosity. Schools and hospitals have
also been established in the colonies,
-while in London over 300 families are
cared for in model homes built by her.
8t. Stephen’s, Westminster, with its
three schools and rectory, was riehly
endowed in memory of Sir Francis Bur-

dette and the baroness. She has
organized funds for widows and
built homes for the wives and
children of soldiers. One day =he
gave $2,500,000 in  one sum for
the building of homes for the poor

in England. She was the first woman
to whom the freedom of the eitv of Lon-
don was ever given and the founder of
many of the most noted charities in
the British empire.

. With marked social and intellectnal
gifts, the baroness has known and en-

tertained the leading men and women of
the past century and, she has manv a
story to tell of the days of William 1V.,
of Lord Grey, the Duke of Wellington
and Lord Palmerston. She went thru
the London slums with Charles Dick-
ens when he was writing of them.
Thomas Moore, in his journal, tells of a
visit o Miss Coutts on the might after
e famous ball in London.

‘‘Next day,’” he says, ‘T called upon
Miss Coutts, whom I had seen in all her
splendor the night before, and found her
Prcpara,d to send it back to the bank.

Would you like,’ she asked, ‘to see it
-by daylight?’ and on my assenting
.took me to a room upstairs where the
treasure was deposited. Amongst it
was the precious tiara of Marie An-
‘toinette; and on my asking her what
ultogether might be the value of her
dress last night, she answered in her

the | quiet way:
phi- |

| still

‘T think about one hundred
thousand pounds.’” ’’ k

For her generous deeds Queen Vie-
toria made her a baroness, and she has
always had pleasant relations with the
royul family. The Princess of Wales
and her children are constant visitors
at her home, and the late duchess of
Teclk was one of her closest friends.

The baroness was 67 before Cupid
captured her heart and she married Mr.
Ashmead-Bartlett, who was nearly for-
ty years her junior. Contrary to the
fears of her friends, the marriage
proved a wise and happy ome. Mr.
Ashmead-Bartlett has acted as his
wife’s secretary and almoner, reliev-
ing her of the heavy burden of per-
sonal supervision and executive detail.

Personally the baroness is a particu-
larly benevolent and kindly looking
woman, with a slender figure and a
somewhat delicate appearance. DBut,
notwithstanding her advanced age, she
leads a busy life. Despite the
enormous number of applications for
pecuniary assistance, every case is in-
guired into, and no genunine case of dis-
tress is allowed to go unrelieved. A
work in which she takes the keenest
interest is that of delping rising ge-
ninses. Not a few famous singers, ac-
tors and musicians owe their position
entirely to lher aid. She herself is a
fine musician and artist.

To dumb animals and birds the bar-
oness is no less kind. At her favorite
residence, Holly lodge, she has an ex-
traordinary collection of pets—goats,
donkeys, nightingales, parrots, robins
and others. )

Lady Burdett-Coutts is today the
oldest” woman of mote alive in the
world, but her long career is drawing
peacetully to its inevitable elose, Speak-
mg of her present pleasures, she saya:

““They are simple. I love my pets;
I enjoy my izardcn; I am fond of read-
ing, and I like to” think of the world
today and then as it used to be when
I was a girl. The world is more thought-
ful, more generous, tho its generosity
may be more scientific than it used to

be.” Still, there is much that is spon-
taneous 1in this busy age, and that
which is spontancous 18 generally
good.”’?

"MRS. CARNEGIE IS

OPPOSED T0O WAR

Japanese Women Are at a Loss to Un-
derstand a Letter Mrs. Carnegie
:Wrota Refusing to .Aid the Children
Orphaned by the War—DMr. Carnegie
‘Bhares Her Sentiments.

‘A MERICAN and Japanese womer
& are discussing rs. Carnegie’s

] letter to a New York woman, in
wwhich she refused to aid the Japanese

eause. While .the Americans are won-

\
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dering what effect her refusal will have
on the cause, the Japanese women in
New York are asking who it was that
made a request for money in their
name. They say the first they knew of
it was when Mrs. Carnegie’s letter re-
fusing aid was published.

Mrs. Camagie’s letter, which was
sent to Mrs. Charles MeVeigh, read as
follows: :

My Dear Madam—TI am afraid you have
come to the wrong people with your pro-
ject. Mr. Carnegie and I may have
strange ideas. but we are so strongly op-

posed to war, except for the holiest of

TheConfessiOns ‘of a Club Woman

Copyright, 1804.

CHAPTER XVIIL—Cdutinued.

The next morning's mall brought a
small. round package, which, opened,
proved to be a new face powder, and with
it a letter asking me to do the manu-
facturers the favor of using it. - And be-
fore the day was over a. package by ¢x-
press revealed a . fine assortment of ex-
quisite perfumes from one of our chem-
ists. This was so délicate and acceptable
a gift that I yleld:d to impulse and sat

| down at my desk to write them the card

of thanks which I felt that courtesy de-
manded of me. After this I ceased to bes
surprised when I was the reciplent of
various toilet articles, but 'took them
calmly as *“'‘perquisites of office.”” But I
was wary of 'writing_any more notes of
thanks, for, befcre the week was ended,
a daintily printed circular came by mall
from the chemlists' embodying my note of
thanks. And when requests came from
all these donors of unsolicited gifts for
the membership list of the Nota Bene, I
began to learn caution. Calling up Mrs.
Parsons on the telephone, I told her of the
dilemma in which they had placed me,
for it dild not seem courteous to refuse,
and I had sense enough to know it would
not do to send them the list. .

“Mercy me! I should say not,” she said,
“You would be in hot water at once.
There is an unwritten law in everv club
that no onc shall give the lists outslde
of the membership. The president may
give a few away to other women, using
great discretion; but it is a risky thing
to do.”

“Yet it seems so dlscourteous in me to
refuse a polite request like the ¢ne I had
this morning from Blank Brothers,” I an-
swered.

“Blank Brothers are all right,”” was the
response. ‘‘But the minute you begin,
there is no stopping. Write them that
you are more than sorry, and would, -per-
sonally, be willing to do -them any favor
in your power; but that this a club mat-
ter, and you could not give or loan the list
without the consent of your executive
board. That's a dignified way out.” A
way I was forced to accept. Every pres-
ident of a large club knows how to sym-
pathize with me there,

When the appointed time ecame for me
to go to Florine's, I made an elaborate
toilet, donning my beautiful carnation
evening gown. I went alone, nmot caring
to have the conditicns of the sitting
known to my club friends, ]

In the reception-room at Florine’s I met
the count. I did not know until long
afterward that the great photographer's
attention had been called to me by the
illustrious foreigner, his lifelong frlend.
He came forward wita both hands ex-
tended, appearing to be genninely sur-
prised.

“So the American rose-in-bloom comes
to ze great, ze wonderful Florine?'’ he be-
gan. “It is well, tres bien. Eef I may
have ze honor to present you, mon Flor-
ine,” and he dragged the artist forward.

“It is ze great Mme. Henning, of za
woman's club, president.” And he bowed
low and kissed my hand. A strange feel-
ing of repulsion mixed with the attraction
he held for me and I half wished I had
not come. But it passed. as It always did
after a momentary twinge of dislike for
the foreigner.

“If madame would permit the count to
come to the gallery with us?"' ventured
Florine, hesitatingly. “His taste may sup-
plement my own and together we may

give the madame’'s beauty such a setting
as it deserves.""

The count kissed my hands with fervor
as I consented, carelessly as might any
hardened woman of the world, but I could
not suppress a lingering wonder iIf my
being shut away in the studio for a long
hour with these two Frenchmen was ex-
actly en regle. The question, however,
was not *Would Joe like it?" but “Do
they think it quite correct? Would they
approve It in thelr own wives?” They
gave no evidence, if they did not, and de-
voted themselves to studying my best
points and discussing poses and lights
and shadows as if I had been a hired
model. When it was all over and a dozen
negatives had been made the count turned
to me and smiled again.

“I shall demand a fee for services,"” he
declared. “I have worked, worked,
worked all morning. I shall—what you
call {t?—talte toll? I shall have the pret-
tiest picture of la belle Americaine—eh,
Florine?"

“With madame's consent,” the artist re-
plied, looking away from us. ‘Madamo
shall have as many as she wishes for her
own, to do what she desires with them.”

“Ah—then, ees it too much to hope?'
and the count again bent low over my
hand. “Eef I might have the autograph
also—comment?"” >

I smiled, but did not angwer. I pre-
ferred to tallkk this over with him in my
own library.

Toward the end of March the Count de

Beauvals left for the east, and suddenly
life became tame and {lat. Why, I wen-
dered, do not American men master the
art of making themselves agreeable to
women? I missed the little attentions,
the morning bunch of violets, the box
parties at varlous theaters; the constant
adulation which had become a part of my
daily llfe. I plunged more enthusiastically
into club affairs than ever before, ar-
ranging a series of musicales which added
both to our social popularity and our club
treasury. I saw little of my children. and
only occaslonally discussed household
matters with my mother.
"It isn’'t at all necessary,” I told my-
self. “She is o much better housekeeper
than I am, and knows ten times better
how to bring up children. That is her
metier: being a. leading clubwoman is
mine—for the present, at least, As for
Joe, well, T hope he ls enjoying life as
well as I am”—a contingency I might
have doubted had he talten the trouble
to write oftener and more at length., or
had I taken the trouble to read his letters
the second time.

To Dbe sure tLere were certaln com-
mittea meetings which I could have well
spared. for I was not interested deeply in
education as it pertained to the public
school. Municjpal affairs and legislative
work had its charms, since through those
committees I must appear before councils
and assemblvmen, as  president. of the
Nota Bene, which I made a polnt of doing
in becoming attire. _,.l!ﬁg'@f;tel_t it
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At

a pa.rt_

By AGNES SURBRIDGE.

1ot my mission to convince the unthinking

world that the up-to-date clubwoman is
not necessarily a frump. My studies on
the art of dressing in those days would
‘have done credit to a costumer,

“CHAPTER XIX.

A-fortnight after the call from the shoe
manuiacturer, the box of fine footwear
arrived—and 'such boots as they were!
There were walking boots, house boots,
dress boots, slippers, oxfords, and all of
the ‘most beautiful execution, I ‘was
somewhat taken -aback by the lavishness
of the glft, anl hastened to write a note
of thanks, Intimating at the same time
that I expected to recelve a bill for them,
the gift being of such munificence. But
by return mall came a disclaimer of any
thought of payment, and a re~ ‘st that
I should wear and enjoy the -i.es with
no other idea than that I was 1o suggest
wherein their product could be improved.
I found them of such excellent quality
and perfecl fit that I soon gave up wear-
ing any others. I had become so well ac-
customed to them, indeed, that I had
ceased to think of my pedal extremities,
when some two months later another let-
ter' came from the manufacturer. Hae
begged my pardon for again writing to
me, but trusted that by this time I had
come to entertain a friendly regard for
him, thru the *“foot-comfort” which, he
trusted, the shoes had brought me. If,
however, they had proved disappointing
in any particular, or if I had any improve-
ment to suggest, he would take it as a
personal favor to himself if I would be
kind enough to drop him a line and tell
him. so; and he was very sincerely mine.

‘Altogether, it was'a courteous note, and
called for an equally courteous reply. And
1 sat down at my handsome new inlaid
desk and wrote him that I was delighted
with the shoes; that'I had found them
the perfect embodiment of ‘‘foot-com-
fort,"” and that I did riot see how they
could be improved. As 1 had been plen-
tifully supplied with the club stationery,
and had already dropped Into the habit of
‘using it for all my correspondence, I
used it for this letter, without a thought
of possible complications. To this came
a prompt answer.

“We have received your very kind let-
let of yesterday,” it said, “and hasten

your kindly sentiments. It is the intelli-
gent opinion of such well-informed wom-
en as you ‘that we are catering to.
in view of the fact that you have so un-

ing the shoe for it.

‘glve good heed’ to
Again congratulating you on be-

to
points.

vours, -ete.”

For ‘a moment I .was appalled.
could they dare?
say?
had no exclusive right to the name.
I sent an Immediate reply.

appreciate your konorable
most excellent shoe after the Nota Dene
club, which ecertainly does stand for every
good thing in the community. At the
same time, I must beg vour patient delay
for a little. Indeed, would it not be het-
ter to choose another name? Ours is a
very conservative club, and I would rather
vou waited, at least until I can place the
matter before our executive board for
their consideration. I trust you will grant
me this favor, and am most truly yours.'

But I was too mte: That very evening
{here were advertisements in all the eve-
ning papers of the “Nota Bene Shoes,"
all on front pages and in prominent posi-
tions.

It mattered not that the next morning a
brief note came from the manufacturers,
regretting that I felt any need for delay,
and that they were no longer in a posi-
tion to grant me the favor I so graciously
asked; but as I had doubtless noticed by
the time this létter reached me, they had
placed their advertising matter with all
tha dally papers, and any change at this
time would be disastrous to their inter-
ests. And again they were very sincerely
mine.

I will not attempt to describe the flurry
of excitement that shook the club to its
foundations. It secmed as if every wom-
an in Chicago had rcad the advertise-
ment of the Notn Bene sho=z. Some con-
sidered It a compliment to the club, more
realized that, after all, the name was pub-
lic property, and still more—or, at least.
so it seemed to me—furiously Insisted
that their wvalued club name was being
dragged In the dust. As ithere were nn
punsters among us, this Jast statement
was recelved with great solemnity. My
telephone bell rang, It seemed to me,
every two minutes for a week. Even Mrs.
Parsons failed to comfort me.

“They are getting wp a petition for a
special meeting to consider this matter,”
she told me one morning. “When it
comes, fo rheaven’s sake, call a meeting
of the executive board. I will stand by
vou, but I wish you had told me what
was golng on before this.” So did I, but
I did not proposc to own it;: was I never
to act independently of her?

The petition came, and thero was no
alternative. I appointed a special meet-
ing of the club, first ealling the executive
board together for a conference several
days beforehand.

Az I look back upon it now, the whola
affair secms ridiculous, but then it was
most serfous. The board meeting was
held at Mrs. Parsons' house, it being
inexpedient for obvious reasons to have
it at mine, or at a publiec hall or hotel.
Every member was present, and the study
of their various facial expressions would
have been interesting to an unprejudiced

observer of human nature—the Count de
Beauvais, for instance. Perplexity, In-

jured dignity, disgust, anger, and even
malielous triumph were visible, and in ¢
few ' cases toleration and good-nature
amusement.

When the meeting was fairly open, 1
was Mrs. Parsons who asked the privileg(
of putting the matter before the board.

to express our cordial appreclation of

And

qualifiedly approved of our footwear, T
am sure you will be pleased that we have
paid yvour club the compliment of nam-
For, like the club,
we expect the better class of the people
its many good

ing at the head of the finest club in Chi-
cago, and appreciating the fact that you
are capable of comprehending the best,
wherever you find it, I am, very sincerely

How
What would the club
8till,- it was a gcod shoe, and we
But

“I write to acknowledge your very kind
letter of teday, and to say that I wholly
intention of
paying us a complfment in naming your

-

“Doubtless, no one present need be told
that we have come together to take action
with regard to the advertising of a shoe
which has been named for the Nota Bene
club,” she began *“While no member
of the board can more deeply deplore the
existing state of things than I, at the
same time I wish to impress upon you
all the importance of our going deliberate-
ly about what we wish to do. We must
not antagonize the firm who are doing
this most offensive advertlsing, and we
must prevail upon them to change the
name of: their shoe. It seems to me wa
have a very delicate problem on- our
hands.” :

“One we cannot be too quick to under-
take,” Interrupted one of the vice pres-
idents. (There were five.) *I think as
an executive board we have a right to
demand the particulars—the beginnings of
this very extraordinary situation. Who-
ever is responsible should be called to
explain the affair,”

“With full apologles,” put in one of the
secretaries.

“Will the person who has brought this
upon the club come forward and state
her casa?"” broke in Mrs. Quincy Palgrave,
abruptly. I looked at Mrs. Parsons and
she nodded her head.

“Will Mrs. Parsons kindly take the
chair?’ I rose with dignity to the occa-
sion. *“Thank you. Now, ladies, I am the
guilty party. 1 grieve to say that I have,
though mosc unwittingly, brought this
calamity on our heads, Buf'I need not
tell you how sorry I am, nor how utterly
overcome with astonishment and regret
I was when ¥ found what had happened.
A man came to see me—a gentleman.
He sald he was trying to persuade a
number of prominent women, club wom-
en—you, ladies—to be kind enough to
wear some of his boots, simply and solely
that he might have your intelligent opin-
fon whether they might be improved. He
put the case so well that I was induced
to give my consent—and, In short, to
accept the shoes on that condition. I
supposed you, too, ladles, were wearing
them also.”

“Never offered 'em to me,” interrupted
one. .

“Nor me,” added another.

“Nor to us,’” sald several more.

“This I could not, or did not- deem it
of consequence to know,"” I said haughtily
(wondering if this was not the reason
why we were now met in solemn conclave
over a pair of shoes). "I wore the boots
and, ladies, they are excellent ones—I1
never wore hetter, And I thought no
more about it, until the manufacturer
wrote a few days ago, asking If I had
any improvement to suggest. I wrote
him politely, saying the shoes were as
nearly perfect as he might hope to maks
them—""

I was interrupted by a small cherus of
groans. ‘“And how innocent she was!"
muttered the secretary to her next neigh-
bor.

“Then he wrote me the following let-
ter.” I produced his epistle informing
me that he was to name the shoe after
the Nota Bere and also my reply, with
his second. *Now, ladies,” I concluded
with dignity, “the matter is in your
hands. I did not dream of any harm in
what I did, short-sighted though I may
have been.” I swept back to my position
and took uy the gavel again with my
haughtiest air. Six women were on their
feet before I sat down.

“Madam President,” they began In
unison. “Madam President!” they re-
peated after one another with a shrill
crescendo, The situation was a grave one.
I knew not which to recognize, but the
tension gave way as one of the older
women sank sweconing into her seat.
When she had been sufficiently revived
my particular enemy rose to her feet,

“Madam Chairman,'” she began severe-
ly. “I move a vote of censure from thia
board for the woman who has disgraced
us.” Two feeble seconds were heard, but
there were also hisses. Then Mrs. Henry
rose, and ner calmness seemed to lull
the seething elements in the room.

s“afadam President,” she began in her
smooth, well-modulated tones, *I will ask
the last speaker to withdraw her motion,
with instructions tc the secretary not to
put it upon the records.” ' A chorus of “I
second the motion” arose. But Mrs.
Henry went on calmly: “Such a motion
would be an infinitely greater stigma upon
the club than the fact that some man has

occurrence as much as Is reasonable: none
of us desire the kind of publicity which
will attend such advertising, but, Madam
President, I wish to say emphatleally that
we are in danger of making ourselves
ridiculous.” She turned to the other
ladles. ‘‘Our president may have been a
little unwise, but only from the fact of
her youth and innocence. (A sneer from
my foe.) But as a board we, to a wom-
an, should stand by her now. After the
last speaker has consented to withdraw
her motion, I wish to put another.”

I looked at my enemy. ‘For the mo-
ment I withdraw it,"” she said ungraclous-
ly, “but I will not promise not to present
it again.”

“'hen I move,” pursued Mrs. Henry In
even tones, ‘“that we as an executive
board write a carefully worded letter to
this. enterprising manufacturer and beg
him to drop the name ‘Nota Bene' and
adopt another, offering, If necessary, to
help select a suitable one in its place.”

This motion was heartily seconded, and
I hastened to put it. Three women re-
fused to vote, but the remainder wero
counted in the sffirmative. A committee
was appointed and a recess was taken
while they prepared the document. When
the meeting came to order agaln, every
member of the board signed the follow=-
ing letter:

vTo John A. Blggs: Dear Sir—At a
meeting of the executive board of the
Nota Bene club this afternoon, it was
unanimousiy voted to request you not to
use the name which we have made fa-
mous by our beloved club, as the title of
your shoes. We will help you to select
2 better name, meeting you at any hour
vou may deslgnate; but we cordially pro-
test against your appropriation of our
name.""

To Be Continued Next Saturday

The JTapanese “hello” at
“‘moghl moshi"’ or ‘'ano ne,'

on the “‘pay."

the telephone Is
with the accent

oo n -
causes, that we believe that men ought to
be made to see the terrible consequences,
and that they cannot plunge lightly into
war, thinking their widows and children
will be cared for after they are gone. Be-
sides, we should not, in any case, take up
one side of the belligerents rather than
the other, —Loulse W. Carnegie.

this incident,’’ exclaimed Mrs. Kenji J:
Imanishi, wife of one of Japan’s most
able financiers. ‘‘As I understand it,
an appeal was made to Mr. Carnegie
for funds in aid of a projected school
in Tokio for the children orphaned by
the war, and was made in the name of
the Japanese women of New York.
want it distinctly understood that no
Japanese women in New York today
are soliciting funds for war expenses or

ese soldiers.

! Do-hctiv; Page |

“‘T am utterly at a loss to understand:

for the relief of the families of Japan-
‘‘My friend. Mrs. Katsuda. has been!f:

raising money for the Saki school in
Tokio, where orphan children will be
educated. She has, thru the kindness
‘'of Americans, obtained a fund of $3,000
for this purpose, and is about to return
to Japan with it. This venture, how-
ever ‘must not be confounded with any
other,”’

Mr, and Mrs. Carnegie sailed this
week for their home in Scotland.

WHAT WOMEN
WANT TO KNOW |

I!A Durable Picture Book —Please tell

me how to make a cheap and durable
_ picture book for children?—Mater.

S An inexlt)ensive and durable picture

book for the children may be made

Tom paper cambri¢ im bright colors,
by "= ik r -‘ Y

- d will make a book with
gi?lth ;Igo ‘s{md leaves. Pink the edges
0

the leaves and bind the back with
ribbon. The colored plates in fashion
magazines, advertisements, ete., will
furnish attractive pictures; the Yatter
should be cut out on the outline and
pasted on_the cambric leaves.
|~ The making of the books is an agree-
able pastime for older children. The
pleasure to the maker is almost as e l::,t

-]

bas to the little ones, who look a

pictures.

QUESTION FOR MONDAY.

Ch of Besid We are going to
change our place of residence in the
city and would like to our
friends of the change., - Will you

) it is
plsae ol 10 it v proper to vt

named his shoe for us. I regret this whole

DECEPTIVE SIMPLICITY
KEYNOTE OF FASHIONS

its fancy copper buttons.

that trim the skirt below the knee.

AME FASHION announces that the
D keynote of the newer styles, just
like the keynote of good breed-
ing, is to be simplicity; and having so
announced the fickle lady doubtless has
a huge laugh in her big sleeve, for the
simplicity that is modish at the present
!moment is anything but simple or inex-
!pensive. Far from it. The simplicity
|which Dame Fashion orders and Madam
|Le Mode accepts is merely simplicity of
!outline, and to bring that same sim-
!plicity into the ranks of fashion trim-
|mings of all sorts, and characters, laces,
|ribbons, embroideries and bandiwork
galore, are all called upon.

The silhouette of the fashionable fig-
ure has changed much and subtly in the
last few months; and the first warning
note anent the later fashions must take
the corset into account. There 1s
simply no use whatsoever in -trying to
make this spring’s gown- over last
spring’s corset. The new lines are far
more tapering than the old ones were;
the waist is cleverly rounded an
lengthened; and while the straight front
still maintains—may it never go out of
style!—the straight effect is confined
to & narrower area than before. Theré
is a fascinating little curve on either
gide of the front in the latest eorset pro-
duetions that was not there even a few
short months ago. The American manu-
facturer now keeps so closely up with
the Parisian styles and fashions that no
sooner is & new corset declared over
there, and fashions built in accordance
with it, than we on this side of the At-
lantic are put right in touch with it.

Bodices Draped on Wearer. "

The draped and closely fitted bodice
is the one that rules the hour. Closely
and almest tightly fitted is it; and vet
the result must be omne of a studied
carelessness, looseness that really -does
not exist. The lining is, of course,
carefully boned and fitted, and every-
thing that ean be done to lJem;z‘tl:um the
wasteline is called into play. : Then
over this the drapery is arranged; and
many of the leading couturieres expect
to arranlia this on the customer herself,
and not trust it to a dummy figure.
stiteh here, a pineh there, a plait some-
where else will make all the difference
in the world in the outline of the bod-
ice, for what will look prett¥ and chie
on.one figure will oftentimes look bulky
and even clumsy on another.

Short Sleeves, Long Gloves.

The short sleeve is another fascinat-
ing but an expensive feature of the
spri models, ing, as it does, for
very long gloves as the correct accom-

ment, Even on-the latest coats
he sleeves are not expected to run to
full length—altho this must not be

taken to indicate that the regulation
coat sleeye of the usual len 3
been banished altogether. But in the
dressier lines that prevail this season,
anything and everything that will take
away from the usual aspect of a gar-
ment is approved. e
For the late spring and the early
summer days there are some® of the
most charming effeets in the new ma-
terials, these 1ntended to be worn with-
out wra a de cou,

: ; just boa, a tour
or some ﬁtﬂe shoulder piece being add-

has

i

THE DRAFPED BOLERO BODICE. >

The bolero mode is one that is most successfully used in those smart ma.
terials of soft finish that drape well without erushing. The finer Siciliennes
are often used for this, and in a quiet tint of terra eotta are particularly mod-
ish, This is used in the illustration, where an overlagid yoke of eyeletted linem
appears below the throat, the Sicilienne shirred to the side and back seams,
and rounded off in front to display the smart waistcoat of white cloth wita
The sleeve is a short puff with a cuff of little ruf-
fles, and ends just below the elbow. The skirt is plaited into the waistband,
and little quillings of silk ribbon are used to define the groups of nun’s tucks

ed at the last moment, these rather as
the finishing touech to the toilet than
for any warmth or protection that they
might afford.

Fascinating Coat Bodices.

The coat bodice is what the clever
Parisienne selects oftew for this type of
gown, The most fascinating lines pre-
vail in these; and there is simply no
end to the clever conceits that are em-
bodied in them. The draped bolero bod-
ice is a great favorite, there bein
usually a vest of some comtrasting col-
or; and the bolero part is managed with
shirred seams at the center back and
the sides, and then the fulness is drawa
toward the center front and knotted or
buckled or somehow fastened plumb iw
the center. g

Frivolous looking little basques are
often added, and 1n many instances
these are prolonged into postillions at
the back, some of them extending as
far as tho knee, and lined with some
sheer silk of either a matehing or con-
trasting tint. The sleeves to these lit
tle garments are of half length; and
the clever dresser uses them either with

Only the Outlines Are Simple and There Is a Bewildering
Variety and Quantity of Trimmings—The New Fig-
ure Demands a Change of Corsets—New
Lines Taper and Waist Is Round-
ed and Lengthened.

¢

or without a lingerie blouse beneath, -

These little blouses are so sheer ard so
filmy that they take up no room at all,
and there is not the slightest difference
in the fit of the coat bodice when they
are worn or omitted.

Almost-all of the new bodices show &
cut-out neck of some kind; and this is
filled in with white, usuaily separate
sets of chemisettes accompanying each

own. The part of the bodice around
this decolletage is much trimmed; and
buttons, strappings, bows and buckles
are all used to their adornment. The
ceinture is similarly trimmed; and oft-
en the uyiatanding and flaring cuff thag
finishes the sleeve is
These little chemisettes are always
transparent, and the collars are high
under the ears, the familiar little ro
of featherbone being used for support.

Elaborate in trimming while main-
taining a correct simplicity of outline,
are the latest skirts. The best of them
are either shirred to the band or else
plaited; i
not st..&.q.het'l down—they are not even
pressed in ma.nf instances, the softness
of the material adjusting the fit over
the hips, and giving that clinging effect
that is so much admired in the newest

models.
is spaced be-

All of the trimmin
tween the knee and the hem; and
is only for the tall and very slender
girl that the skirt trimminq is carried
above the knee. Little pinched and

laited ruffies, guilli of silk or rib-

on, nun’s tucks and folds, graduated
rows of velvet ribbon or of bias silk
or velvet folds, all of these are used
for trimmings; and in pretty néarly
all instances one is used to supplement
the other, For example, a gown of
crepe de Chine has a skirt that meas-
ures ten yards around the hem, and
the entire space from knee to hem is
filled with an intricate design in eut-
out velvet somewhat after the familiar
Trojan pattern. Every 3dge of this
i3 piped in black satin and ruched with
a black gauze 1'11:l:n'n_1‘i the effect of tgg

black upon the wivi rose color

the gown being particularly chie,

e en suite,

in many cases the plaits are .

——




