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Black silk muslin sas uned with
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LAURA JEAN LIBBY'S DAILY TALKS ON

TOPICS
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MISS LIBBEY’S REPLIES
TO YOUR LETTERS

Correet name and address
must he given fo insure atten-
tion, not to print.’ Use ink.
Write short leiters, on/one side
of, per only. Address Miss
Libbe 916 Presndent street,
Brook]yn, N‘ ¥ S - :

ACCEPTING YOUTHS'
COMPANY

Dear Miss Libbey:—

We ara two country girls of 1§ come
to you for advice asa-ito accepfing =&
boy's company. Is it proper, or lady-
tike, to accept a gift from a boy friend
to. whom you are not engagad? Is it
proper to smile at a boy friend when
vou meet ‘him? Would 1t be wreong Lo
or ““How do you do?" to &
boy when you meet him °“t?i ‘

H.E.

You are hardly old enough to accept
“steady company” from boys. Now and
then you may ge with them to gather-
fngs but not keep . up thelr companye
Gifts from boy friendsa should not be
accepted. TWhen you meat youths, bow
pleasatnly and say, “How do you do!™
and not “"Hello!"

A YOUNG GIRL'S QUERIES

Dear Mias Libbey:—

' am a young 'girl of 12, and ask your
advice. Is it proper for a younger sis-
ter at thp sze of 15 to go In the parlor
| while an older ter s enlertaining a
young man alofe? Ailsc, when a young

am old enough to
my ‘parants ubjﬁ(‘l
what to do.

go with
FPlease.

him, bur
advise me

B, 1.
Bea guided by the judgment of your
parents who Jove vou and would safe
guard you.

IS POLITENESS AN ASSET
IN/'WOOING WOMEN?

“Kiss me as if you entered gay
My heart at some noonday;

A bud that dareas not disallow
The colalm, so all is renglered up"

Those who mix and mingle with
many mian have a fair way of judging
the part which politeneas plays in woo-
Ing women. The polite-aspoken man
may have leass apparent adyantagées
than the man who was borh with a
golden spoon in hls mouth, having a
hard time to edge his way into the so-
siaty of young women. Blt when once
bhe obtalnz -an Introduction which he
has deslred for some time he makes his
way clear, for he is pretty well trained
for confiict and victory.

He is the Kind of man who wants his
young hostess to know that he llkea
to drop in, Wwithout any formallty, to
her house and enjoy a nice little chat
without fuss or putting her out in the
least. Her 1ittle brothers and sisters
may rush pell mell into the TOOm
where Lhev are sitting, their nolses
deafpning and embarrassing her. Po-
litaly, ‘he comes to the rescus by de-
claring with a laugh that carries con-

viction, “Let the dear chiidren have
fun and frolic! Nothing sults me het-
tar, It earrvies me back te my own
mischievous childhood. I feel like
romping with them.”

From that evening his polite, tact

bas won him a place in that homa as
favorite second to no other comer. If

.‘.‘.‘.‘.‘.‘ .‘.‘ .‘.‘.‘o‘ .‘.‘ Q'\.\—\ .\'\O'\ .“.‘.‘.‘.ﬂ.
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™1 rushed over and rapped resounding- |
I¥ upon Ludwig’'s pudgy knee. The
pext instant there was a click, and
then the secret door SWung open, re-
vealing the eager, concerned face of
ny neighbor. .
“What has happened?’ she cried.

"I lifted her out of the frame. Her
gaze fell upon the banmdaged fist.
“Mr. Bangs spoke of a pistol.

tell me that he—he shot you!"
T held up my swollen hand rather
proudly. It smelled vilely of arnica.
“This wound was szelf inflicted, Wy
flear countess.” 1 said, thrilled by her
expression of concern. *“T had the ex-

gulsite pleasure—and pc.!n»—or knocklnx
your former husband dewn.’

“0Oh, splendid!” she cried, her eyes
gleaming with excitement. “Mr. Bangs '
was rather hazy about it, and he would
not let me risk telephoning. ¥You knoek- |
ed Maris down?"’

*“Emphatically,” said I.

She mused. “I think it is the first
time it has ever happened to im. How

|
|
\
Dosct |
|
|
|

{ lopesome: I shall not be afradfi;

1 do. I, h.ava tried to-stop her. Mr,
Bangs has tried to sfop ks
father. But she is coming,
arrange something.”

I was pacing the flogr oafront of hee.
Bhe had resumed her pl"u_‘eu.n the-chair.

“My deepest regret. countess, lkes In
the faet that our little visite will be
well, at an end. Ounr delightfnl, IMiw

Bo bam

We moat

| suppers and"—

“Oh, but think of theicomEbrt it mwelll
be to, K yoo—not baving me on your
fnind 41l of the time! 1 shafl not be
I shwil
not be forever annoying you wth sedf
ish demands upon your good natore,
You will have time to write wilhomut
' interruption. It wiil be for theibesu™

“No” said 1 positively. "“They
jolly parties, and I shall miss then

Bhe looked away gurickly. “Anduir
all goes well I shall son besaifslwien,
my way to America. Then you will

WETW

| be rid of-me complet=iy.”

I was startled! “You mean thatwibere!
is a plan sfoot to—to smuggle you: out
of the country

“Yes. And I fear I shall bave &0

axicab stock. is the basis of a suit
'.mdwmmmmmmmby

man rcalls about,.four times & waek on

—how did he Jlke {t?"
a young girl would it be proper for

“It appeared to prostrate him.™

he is walking up the strest with a
young woman who Is fond of twirling

ty -sitk. The skint 15 a full tunic of trouble you again u 1t -

e e e e g P e rm;ni:n grie the 'liberty with a draped [him to shake hands both when he [her stik handbag, from which her fhe smiled understandingly. “I am thllt-n Y“:! “;ml‘;ﬁm;;‘phg;sﬁﬂzu;
m ‘the New Departure Co.: of !f’w(;l:tcow e bodice has a handsome |comes in and leaves? Is it proper to |handkarchisf flies out, he gallantly glad you did it, Mr. Smart.” odd i~

of white silk embroldery,
The celilar and cuffs  are eof white
corded silk. The vest is buttoned
with tiny white &ilk buitons, A large
buckie finishes the “front.

stand on the steps or at the gate with
a young man for a chat after return-
ing from a dance?

spvay? 1 hadn’t thought of that late-
Iy The prospect leftf me rather coid
and sick.

“T'Iil do all that I can, countesn.”

She &émiled faintly, but I was certain
that 1 detected a challenge—s rathe

Bristol It is alleged that the de-
fendants agreed to make certain pay-
ments on the stock within stated p=-
riodd but nuoh t'.ninke the third pay-
ment. The upon Was
$100 ‘a share. c:_hurc‘h wants $11,000

rushes after, it an entire bleodk, breath-
lessly, until he has found and returned
to her the bit of linen. He assures her
that he has baen 4o no trouble: thai it |
was a'pleasure for hlm to do so slght |
a favor for her. . I i

Thus. his politéness is in evidence |

“If 1 remember correctly, you once
said that he had struck you, countess.”
Her face flushed. *‘Yes, on -three
separate occasions he struck me in the
face with his open hand 1—1I testified
fo that' effect at the trial. Bvery one

D. B
While, it 18 not untl:rely improper for
a younger sister to go into the par-
lor where her older sister s entertain-
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He Who .I “Profits Most

)

X bﬁcﬁndm

: m FROCK

Mth igl.th frock im pink mull
made in mpmnyhmmm

same time more aderably pretty. for
) ‘;:nmwlngﬂntm“mmm
!‘pr-iﬁ-lo!m-mﬁhmdd
enils! for 4% yards of 56-imch meaterial,
y % yard 36-inch lining and 13§ yard of
. - . ribbon velvet. If made at the
. ruffis on the skirt only 2% yards of 36-
. luebmnr.cﬂn.l'ﬂlhtnuﬁﬂl.

Plet.prlﬂ Bﬂh‘w Pattarn .
18 comgs. :

Prepared Especially Por This Newspaper

What {8 more comfortable end at the

|
Serves Best. -
TRY OUR SERVICE

J. SAMUELS (0.

1127 MAIN ST.
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The lining is very quickly mnda by
doxing the shoulder seam and stitch-
ing the hem in tha back as notched.

The. canter-back of the outer waist
fa indicated by double “oo" perfora-
Jtions. With  this in mind now clpse
mdar-l.un ‘seams =s notched; then
gather upper edge batween double
b 5 pﬂfmﬂu?. Gather lower efige
and arrange on Ining, centers ewven,
and stitch., Bring corresponding smal)

ot
and
od"kuurwmt to position om lin-

tack. Stitch gathers near lower

ing, apper row along small' “o" per-

edgas
iower edge en doubls “eo™ perfosations,
Close back seam of ruffie; turn under
. upper adge on slot par:auuan-, Bath-
er 1 inch from folded edge. Adjust on
skirt, centers even; aiitch gathera
along crossiins of single small “0" per-
forations. Gather upper dadge of skirt
between dpuble “TT™ perforations. Ad-
just skirt, stitching gathers te posi-
tion underneath waist alon; lower row
of gathers, bringing small “o" perfora-
tion to under-aym seam,
Close sleeve seam as netehed, Gath-
er on crossline of smail "o" peFlora-
tions agd draw gathars to the required
size; stitch tape under gaithers. Gather
upper edge between double “TT™ per-
forations. Sew Im armhels, ssam at
notch in front.
1 lace is used on the waist asd skirt
frills it will, of course, be repeated at
the neck and on the sleeves.

Iﬂllﬂl.l.lt.ll“dllm Price,

,mm

1 Fire she is “ertrred of watening their

&t shoulder together.

{ half teaspoon

e LY by

TODAY’S POEM
‘ Lﬁ-""—_“h—_/"‘-_.- - I'

LITTLE LIGHT MOCCASIN.

Little Light
basket,

Woven uf willow

- tdear;

Rocked by the breezes, and nursed by

the pine trecs, 1]

Wonderful things are to see &nd to
hear.

Moccasin swings in her

a.m! sinews of

I
Wide is the sky from the top of the
mountiain,
Sheltered the canvon from glare of
the sun; .

choanges,

Ldttle Light Moceasin ﬂnds she can

run. -

¥irown !5 her skin as the bark of the
Birches,

Light are her teet as the fect of the
fawn;
Shy. . little dnughter of mesa and
mountain,
Little Idght Moccasin wakes with
the daiwn.
All the rare treasures of ‘summer-

fime canyons,
Theso are the playthings the little
maid knows;
Berry time, blossem timne, bird calls
and butterflies,
Columbine trumpets
briar rose, .

and sweetl-

When on the mesa the meadow Iark,
etooping,
Folds her brown wings on the safe-
hidden nest, =
Hearing the hoot of the nwlets st twi-
light, >
Little Light Moccasin goes
rest.

to her

Cpunting the stars throygh the chinks
of the

Wigwam the flames of the camp-
fire legp,

Hearing the song of the wind in the
pine trees,

Little Light
asieep.

Moccasin falls fast

—Indian Advance,
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Hot Rye Muffins. =

Mix ‘and sift one and two-thirds
cupk of rye flour with four level tea-
spoone of nhking powder and ene-
of salt. Add ones and
one- quarter cups of milk, one-quarter
cup molasses, two well beaten eggs
and three iablespoans of melted but-

ter. Balte in hot bultered muffin
pans, J
Omeler 'With Tomato SBauce,
Beat four eggs slightly to mix the

yolks and whites and season with sajt
and pspper. Mealt a rounding table-
spoon of butter in & hot omelet pan
and turn in the ege mixture., Pick
up the adges with a fork as the ome-
let cooks so that 1h? uncooked part
may run down next “to the hot pan.
Whep the whole is soft and crsasny,
pour' a tomsato sauce over one-half
and fold over. Beryve on A hot dish
with the toemato sauce poured roand.

urhang Chowder,

Uut ‘one-elghth peund of fat salt
pork and one good sizad onion
through the universal meat grinider
and fry together to a golden brown
and then clean and.grind one quart
of guahaugs; save all the julces and
peel and cut up six or élght good

|| when he comes or leaves if he choofies.

Ing kcompany alone, yet girls of that
age feal 'out of place among older sis-
ters” visitors. If he calls four times
a week It Is up to him to shake hands

After returning from a dapce, seeing
each other all the evening, It is not
advisable to =tand on step or at gale
to that in the chill and late hour.

A NO KISSING.

Dear Niss Libbey:—

» 1 went with'a girl six montha First,
weggseamed to have agreeable times, but
afterward we couldn't agree. She
couldn’t hold up conversation. Second-
ly she never kissed me, which I took
to De unfair. I got-iired and refused
o continue pur courtship, which made
her feel quite bad. Did I do the proper
thing? Omne anxious to know.

W. B

You should not have' tired of her,
but admirsd her for being ladylike,
and not bestowing kisses on you. Even
engaged couples must  be chary of
many kisses. She is" a sensible girl
you should honor.

WHAT HER PARENTS
" *  THINK OF HIM

Dear Miss Libbey:—
I am a young girl 16 years old and
am keeping company with & Young
man “four yvears my senior. 1 love him
very dearly and have every reason to

wherever-he goes, especlally when his
supreme desire is to woo cartaln wo-,
men. Rich, and even well-te-do wo-
men, who often torn down admirers
whom they look updg as having an
eys  to their wealth "are completely
charmed by the-euave, soothing man-
ner of the polite wooer. It is useless
for their well-meaning friends to give
one averse opinfan which would' tend
to _prejudice them against him. Thsy
only waste breath In this wvain at-
temrpt. The polite man nsver loses
ground with.-the fair sex, but is sure
to please them. Against all odds he
Is & nsver-falling heart wooer. His
hasty-tempered tival may have a ten
times kindlier nature, may lova the
woman for hersslf alone, and be wil-
ling to endow her with considerabls of
his earthly goods. Weighing hoth in
the, balance, she ‘declares shes could
only be satisfied with the polite wooer
&s a life partner. The frank, cutspok-
en suitor wastes his time when he
cames a-courtimg, hoping to cut out his
rival, her polite adorer. He Is honest
and blunt and all' the words he eays
to her are worth gold, if she but heed-
ed them.

Politeness is not only a valuable as-
set in the manner [n which women
ars wooed, but in many Instances
dear, sweet memoriss arise in the bo-
som of loved c¢nes as they fondly re-
call many acts of gentle, manly po-
liteness,
in neglect. Politenest costs nothing,
It warms hearts and brings cheery,

believe that he loves me. T think I

& good sized kettle with two quartig of
water and a dash of pepper and et
simmer until the potatoes are cooked,
then pour into the chowder one can
condensced tomato soup: atir thor-
oughly nnd serve hot.

Corn Meal Mush.

Mush made from c¢qrn meal needs
long coocking. 1If it is made a hurry-
up dish then it ig more fit for pigs
than - human beinga. Use white or
yellow corm  meal according to your
prajudice. Have three and one-half
cups of water bolling and stir in ons
cup of ¢orn megl stirred smooth in
a cup of cold water. Cook over the
fire 15 miqutes stirring well then set
over hot water, eover and cook thres
houors.
Turn into small bread pan rinsed in
cold water. Cut in slices and fry In
hot bacon or salt pork fat.
—

Scerambled Eggs=.

The asual fault with scrambled

eggs is to too long caoking. When
ready to serve they should be soft and
creamy, Beat three eggs slightly
with a fork, add one-gquarter teaspoon
of ealt, a Tew grains of pepper and
five tablespoons of millk.
Heat the top of a double boller by
setting it over hol water, put in one
and one-half teaspoans of butter
and when melted turn in the egg mix-
ture. BStir from the bottom of the
dish until the eges are just coocked
through. Serve at once, or take the
top boiler out of the water to prevent
further cooking.

HORLICK’S

The Original

MALTED MILK

Umniless you say “HORLIOK'S™
you may got a Substitute.

-

F'UNERAL DESIGNS AND
BO

| slzed potatoes. Plaoce all together in

TQUETS
RECE & SON

- e e it e o e e e

good results.

FEMAILE SPIES,

The first woman to undertake the
difficult and hazardous occeupation of
‘& 5Py was probably Aphra Behn, an
Englishwoma.n «#lso celebrated as a
novelst, pnete&s end wit, who died
226 years ago today. April 16, 1688.
Aphra Johnson was born in Canter-

bury, England, but her youth was
spent in Surinam, on the northern
coast of SBouth America. On return-

ing to London she became the wife
of a Dutch merchant named Behn,
who died soon afterward. The widow

devoted herself to literature, and the
romanes of =a native prince and
princess she had known in South

Americn inspired a novel which made
her famous. . Charles 1I. was enamor-
ed with the fair widow, and sent her
to Antwerp to play the rola of spy
during the Dutch war. She obtiained
influence over Vandor Albert, and, by
her- skill and intrigues, wormed out
of him tha details of the Dutch plan
to 8end a fleet up the Thames and
burn the English ships. This infor-

mation she communicated to the
English court, where it was recelived
with sderision, although subsequent

events proved that It was well found-
ed. Mrs. Behn’'s numerous volumss
of poetry and fiction wers highly ad-
mired in her time, bul they were
quite too naughty to appeal to later
geneaerations,

| DDCHESS&OE;
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while others passad ‘them bx"

seemed to look upon it as s joke.  He
swore that they were—were love pats.”

“] bope his lack of discrimination
will not lead him to believe that I was
delivering a love pat,” said I grimly.

“Now tell me everything that hap-
pened,” she sald, seating herself in my
big armchalr. Her feet falled to touch
the floor.

When I came to that part of the
story where I accused Tarnowsy of
duplicity in connection with the fres-
eoes she betrayed intense excitement.

“Of course it was all & bluff on my
part,” I explained.

“Buot you were nearer the truth than
you thought” she said,. compressing
her lipe. After'a moment she went
on:' “Count Hobendahl sold the origl-
nals over three years ago, I was here
with Maris at the time of the transac-
tion snd when the paintings were re-
moved. Maris acted aa an terme-
dlary in the deal. Hohendahl ived
$200,000 for the paintings, but they
were worth it. 1 have reason to be-
lieve that Maris had & fourth of tbe
amount for his commission. So._ Fou
s¢e, ¥ou were right in your surmise,

“#'phe infernal rascall Where ars the
origingals, countess?”

‘““They are:in my father's villa at
Newport,” she sajd. “TI intended speak-
ing of this to you before, buft I was
afraid your pride wonld be hurt. / Of
course 1 should have spoken if it eame
to the point where you really consid-
ered having those forgeries restored.”

“He will challenge you,” she went on
nervously. “He has fought three duels.
He is not a physical coward.” Her
dark eves were full of dread.

" 1 hesitated. *“*Would you be vitally
interested in the outcome of such ano

affair?” 1 asked. “I mean on Rose
mary's account. He—he Is her fathen
you see. It would mean"—

A slow flush mounted to her brow.
“That is precisely what I was think-
ing, Mr: Smart. It would be—unspeak-
ably dreadful.’

I stoad over her. My heart Wwas
pounding heavily. She must have secn
the peril that lay in my eyes, for she
suddenly slipped out of the chair and
faced me, the flush dying in her cheek,
leaving it an pale as ivory.

“Yon must not say anything more,
Mr. Smart,"” she sald gently.

A bitter smile came to my lips, and I
drew back with a sickening sense of
realization. There was nothing more
to be said. But I mow thoroughly un-
derstood one thing—I was in love with
her!

I was something of a philosopber. 1
submit that my dttitude at the time of
my defeat at the hands of the jeweler's
clerk proves the point conclusively.
Quite before I knew it T was mysell
again, a steady, self rellant person who
ecould make the best of a situation. who
could take his medicine like & man.

She was speaking of the buttonless
lewyer, Mr. Bangs. *“He is waiting to
| see you this evening, Mr. Smart, to dls-
cuss waoys and means of getting my
mother and brothers into the castle
without discovery by the sples who are
undoubtedly watching thelr every
move.”

1 drew in snother long, deep breath.
*It seems to me that the thing cannot
be done. The risk is tremendons. Why
not head her off ¥’

““Head her of? You do not know my
mother, Mr. Smart. She has made up

|
k|
|
J
I

me, and there 't anything in the
world that can—head her off, as you
say.”

her mind that her place is here with

onkind .challengv—in her eyes. “Tom
prill come to see me In New York, of
eourse.”

I shook my bhead. “I am afraid we
sre connting our chickens hefore they* s

katchad. One or the other of o8 may
be in jail for the npxt few years "
“Heavens["
“But I'll come 9 ses you In N
Xork ir you'll .Jet me” I cried, irying
to repalr the dimage 1 had dooe
wag jesting when I spoke of jail"
Her brow was puckerad in thomgziht
“It has just occurred to me, my de
frjend, that even If I do get
Away you will be left heare to face ol
consequences. When it becomeniin
that you shelteredl me the autbor
may make it exiremely uncomformiab]
for you."”

“I'm not worrying asbount that.™

“Just the same, it i3 somethi .-_-.-,-
worry &bout,” she said q»r‘u- 1
“Now, here s what I have had §
for r long time, Why don't you= «
with me when I Jeave? That
the safest plan.”

“You are not in earnest!™

“Agsuredly. The plan Iy some
Hke this: T am to be ‘taken by siow
stages overland to a. small Moedlier-
ranean port. One of a helf dosen
American yachis now cruising the |

Wit

thing

will be ready to pick me up. Doesn's
it seem simple?’”

It seems simple enocugh'™ sald
“But there are a lot of ‘Ifs’ betwesn

here and the [ittle port you bope
reach.- It will mot be an essy matie
to manage the successful fight of
party ss large ag yours will be.™

“Oh,” she cried, “I shall be
alone, except for Rosemary and Blal
—and Mr. Bangs."

“But your mother?
her here.”

Y'You will have t¢ smuggle her out
of 'the castle a day br two in advance.
It §5 ol thought out, Mr. Smart.”

“By Jove!” I exciaimed, witl
frascibility then I intended to =
»If T mucceed In doing all that is exs
pected of me, I ceriainly will be entd
tled to more than an invitation o oo
and see you in New York.™

She arose and laid her fingers
my bandaged hand. The reckleas |
had died out of her eyes.

“T have thought that out, o«
Emart,” she sald quietly. “And
goodby. You will come up o =es
Bangs tonight?”’

Considerably mystified by her res
mark, I ssid I would eome, amd
assisted bher through the opening |
wall., 8he smiled back at me as
portrait swung into piace.

- - -

Bangs was a shrewd litle Enj
man. As I shook hands with
using my left hand with a supart
apology—1 glanced at the top
waistecoat. There was no button miss
ing.

“Tha countess sewed it on
he ‘said drily, reading my thoug

tContinued.)
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DO YOUR SHOES?

J. SAMUELS CO.

1127 MAIN ST.

You can't-lesvy

- - e .

“But surely you see the danger?™

AND BE SURE




