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all Let It Be a Friend to Byery Woman

Smart New Straw
Sailor With a_
Ribbon Trimming

Simplicity and smartness character-
ize the new spring chapeaux of coarse

straw. As shown in this lllustration,
the straw is cdnningly interwowven
with grossrain ribbon.
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TODAY’'S POEM

e

OMENS.

The winds of March were ul'n';.l:l and
shrewd, :

The skicas of Afarch wers gray,

And nature showed her wintry mood

Till the decline of day.

Then sudden o'er the western hills,
Like wine frpom out a cruse,

Was spliled the gold of daffodils
And byacinths hues.

And while the pinions of the night
Swept throngh the rift afar, F
Thare shown another wernal lizht,
A violet April star.

—C'unton Scollard.
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CORNER FOR COOKS

MAPLE Wﬂm C.AKE
"One mnd ono-glarter cup mnl:lla—
ted suger creamed with one-half cup
batter, add one cup sweet milk, two
eups flour which have been sifted five
times, with four level teaspoons bak-
ing powder. Add a pinch of gdit.and
a few drops of vanilla., Fold in. the
stiffly beaten white of three eggs and
bake in two layers, Stir sufficient
confectioner's sugar into- three-quar-
ters of a cup of maple ayrup to make
frosting stiff enougli to spread. Put
between &nd on top. Then sprinkie
groken walnut mesats over the cake.

 LIVER . LOAF y

Mince ons pound of liver, 10 ounces
bacon, one onion, gnd gdd salt and
pepper to taste. Add beaten yolk and
whipped whites of two eggs, mix well,
line s mold with butter and bread
crumhbe. i with liver mixture,
qprin‘kle crumbs over top, dot |with
pleces of butter and bake.three guar-
ters of an hour. S&;nre either hot or
cold.

The ssventy-cent as bill was de-
feated In the Massachusetts House.
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WHILE _HE'S MAKING
UP HIS MIND

—_———

*There Is nothing out of lovs
Hath perpetual worth.

All things flag but only love;
All things fail and fles.

There is nothing left but love

© Worthy you and me,”

s

L (

Most every single, clever young man
must have the knowiedge in justice to
himself that he can hardly expect to
remain unwedded as the yesars roll
swiftly b. He looks around and saas
most everybody that he has known
married and settled dJdown happily,
whils  the single young girls for whom
he imight conesive sincers sdmiration
he soarcely knows more than by sight.

He iz usuvally & newcomer, having
changed his hoarding place to a batter
one in some pretentious locallty., Hven
there he finds that he ls lonesoms, as
he turns his footstepe to the uninvit-
ing” domicile, with no one to welcome
him. ¥He is determined, if theare is a
way open to secure an introduction to
a pice young woman. He will not lst
the grasa grow under his feet untilthe
hope of meeting her is realized.

The wanderer filnda his opportunity
Wwhen fathers and brothers who balong
o' the same <lub he does single him
cut and he is drawn into ths mocisty
through them, of falr daughters and
sistera. o

After repeated meetings a mutual in-
tarest sprines up between them. They
look for each other as evening's twi-
light gathers. His friendship has
marged into dlc:u; and the thought of
parriage an never sazain being
able to live 'without Her. She s
sweeot, modest girl, and althousgh her
heart has gone out to him In return;
a3 she 18 econvineed by his Betions, and
every indication that he is deep In
love's meshes, vét she is af a loss to
understand why he has made no pro-
posals i all the time wherein he hsas
come awooing her. Omns year after an-
other has waned, finding »im still sin-
gle, the magic words she has con-
stantly e::pocted. to, hear, wyet un-
spoken.

Her patienca battles with JIove* ror
the mastery of the solution of what is
keeping him . back from declaring his
intentions. The young woman may
lcse many a chanes on account of this
dilatory lover.  Inquisitive friends ply
her with questions and, Jjests as to
when her marmiage is to take place.
They are profuse in hinting that pret-
ty aoon shes will be on the shelf—an
old maid. K she has no mals relatives
who wounld be interested in taking up
the guestion in her behalf, she often
writes to her mother's beat friends and
adds a few lnes before closing her let-
ter in which she adroitly expresses the
hope” that they will thelr apinion
as to her recreant lover's course he
should pursue.

Eyvenings when the awoolng seems
dull and to spch a young man monoto-
nous, while the faith of his swestheart
seamed almoet lost, wise is she who
opens a, dainty letter, ap anawer from
fier dear lady friend, sarnestly urging
that both make up their minds or al-
low & mew suitor to be pressnted at a
few gatherings which are to take
place. I he has never made up his
mind before, this Mttle waming wil
loosen his tongue and a declaration of
love and marriage will follow ~without
delay. There's no other 1 Tor hm,
he assures: her. She has proved her
faith and love for him, which he hard-

AS THE TWIG IS
BENT,
SO IS THE TREE
INCLINED

————

One of the most gratifying
features of our business is
that so many of our patrons
return season after season
for their Sunits, €dats, ete.

Once a woman is satisfied
that her wearing apparel is
‘correct as well as becoming,
you ean rest assured she be-
comes a regular customer.

The Question Isn’t How
Cheap—But How Good.

We are showing an. un-
nsually large assortment of
Suits in large sizes that are
stylish and " up-to-date. A
Inrge woman ecan’t always
look like a thirty-six model,
but she ean get clothes at
Rockwell’s that will make
her look smart. We are fea-
furing this week BSuits es-
pecially adapted to the large
ﬁgnrm. Prices are moderate.

COME AND SEE THEM
|

gOCkVIB“ & C O.E;
1108 MATN STREET

BRIDGEPORT

ly a4 ved,  ‘““The marriage bens the
sequel tells”

MISS LIBBEY'S REPLIES

: TO YOUR LETTERS

Correet mame and address
must be given to insure‘atten-
tion, mot to ePrint.. Use ink.
Write short letters, on one side

per only. Address Miss
'él.b 7y 916 President street,
roo

yn, N. Y.
MARRIED AND SEPARATED

Dear Miss Libbey:—

I - married seven months ago;
three weeks with wile, I went off to
work., She had had a suitor two yaars
before we wed, but thought most of
me. I came home. She dld mot frea:
me .right. . After I left she tried to
make up.  .Bultor wvisited the house
She wanted me to go on boarding. She

[Pm_"r CONCERN WANTS
TO FORECLOSE HOUSE LEIN

The J. P. Coughlin Co. has bronght
proceedings against Mariano Sabotksa
of this ecity to !oreelone a len on At-
lantic sireet pro-perl:y. owned by Sa-
botka. The plaintiff company claims
to have furnished materials worth
$44.80 and says no pay was received.
The action is returnable to the ‘com-
mon pleas court in the May term.

SATISFACTION

In footwear means
more than any other part
of clothes.

Try a Pair of
HANAN’S

). SAMUELS GI]

1127 MATN ST.

|

lived | Two vesars aré not too long.

| of dificrent faith,

says she lkes

She claims sghes
told her we coul

comes to see me often,
me. Tt don’t suit me.

fears this fellow. I

move. ‘This sle puts off. I love her
better than all .elss. Would die for
her. She was married before; has

three children I was good to. Flease
advise.
wW. W
Yours is truly a asad plight, but by
patienca, a heart-to-heart

to not allow jsalously to enter your
mind you may be reconciled with each
othar. Warn her of the danger she in-
cura yin harboring or fearing am old
sudtor now worthlszs,

THE RIGHT KIND OF
A GIRL FOR A WIFE

Dear Miss Libbey:—

¥ am 27 years of age. For the past
six months havse been paying my ad-
dresses to a lady @bout the sams Age.
We attend shows together, go for rides,
etc. She seems to enjoy my company,
but upon parting never invites me to
call again. Hove gone with other girls
but always zrew tired of them for be-
ing too anxious to have me cail. I ad-
mire thic girl above all others, es-
pecially for her “'stand-pat' gusiites,
bt think shs has carried themt a little
too far By mot even asking ms to call
if she cares at all for my attentlons;

H4and T am quite wall satisfed that she

does. She also wpites to me whén she
is away any length of time. She is
very attractive and sccomplished; is
an interesting conversationalist “and
has fairly set my heart afire Teat, T
have restrained expressing to her my
devotlon for , the reason above men-
tioned. T am bent on winning her at
any honoradble price, but this act of
hers in the play is beyond my compre-
hension.. She Is a collegs graduats
and therefore should be well acquaint-
ed with the customs of the times INow,
AS you are a woman who understands
woman mature, perhapa you wouldn't
mind stating, very frankly, your most

candid omn;lon idn this c¢a=e, I 'must
confess she certainly has ms at my
wits" end.

CAL,
There are many aensiule girls whe

think if 2 man has the wish to call |

upon them he will ask for thes privi-
lege: No doubt in vour cmse it wounld
be corddally granted. Like you, I ad-
mire the independent girls who
not take a step out of thelr way to at-
tract or encourags a lord or a duke or
even an American king. Such girls
meake the very best of wives The man
who wins the heart of such a lass pos-
sesses a treasure bayond price. Ask
the young lady for permission to call
upon her any evening agreeable to her.
T think that will solva the difficulty.
Tell her Trankly of your regard for
her, but do not atempt to make love

'to! her tdo soon if you would not be

summarily dismissed. The right kind
of a girl wanls to know a man well
and to be sure he is all that he pro-
fesses to be era she la willing to ad-
mit even to her own heart her Interest
in Bim ¢ould readily deepen into a ten-
der sentiment. T like your glrl and
hopa 'you will win her.

OF DIFFERENT FAITH

Dear Miss Libbey:—

I am & girl 18 years old; have kept
company with & Jewish gentleman
eight years my senior, for a few
months. Have known him two years.
He tells me he loves me. 1 lova him
dearly. Girl friends Isugh' and say
“he'll - never marry you because ¥you
are not Jewish."”' Am I foolish in go-
ing with him? He lan't ashamed of
me; takes me to all the Jewish affairs;
doesn't care who knows he keeps com-
pany with me. My parents like him.

He never talks of marriage. Jewish
girla are crazy about him. He never
seems to care for thelr company.
Flease advise, 3
P. B.

It would be wall for your relatives

to have a confidentinl talk with itha
yvoung man learning what his inten-
tions regarding matrimony are, erse

they consent to Your going about in
puiliec with: him constantly.: Tou are
50 young you can well afford to take
plerty of time to considsr matrimony.
Thers =
of those
though wo heéar now
and thon of such, which Has proved
to be happy. Somshow, true lova does
not ssem to recoEmize difference in
creeds'at the outset. What it will .do
later is anothar story.

little t6 encourage marriage

" The Bank of Engiand earmarked
£50,000 for Argentine account; bought
£8689,000 and =cld £200,000.

home at tha foot of the
Mountains near - Somer-
ville, N. J., two ‘sisters, Mrs. Hester
1. Wooley, aged 62, died within a
few hours «of each other; of pneu-
monia.

In their
Watchunge
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tallkk with
her, good reasoning and sense enough.

would |
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. for.a moment and then rather piteous-

_#arms in such a way thit my hands
. emerged from the confines of Poopen-

i moist.
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WOMAN AND THE HOME

Let the Woman's Page Bespeak the Womas-..Let it Bow Heln o Those Who Desire Help; a Comforter to Those Who Need Comforting, and Above

DOMESTIC HELPS AND
AIDS TO HOUSEWIVES
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Poopendyke clutched me by the arm
and drew me toward the door or I
might have stood there transfixed for)|

heaven knows how long.

“She's asleep,” he ‘whispered.

It was the second fime in twelve|
hours that some one had Intimated that
I was blind.

The door crenked villainously. The'
gaunt, ecclesiestical tails of my bor-|
rowed frock coat were on the verge of
being safely outside with me when
she criled ont, whereupon I swiftly
trapsposed myself and stuck my head
through the half open door. y

“Ohb, it's you!” she cried, in a qua-
very veice. She was leaning forward |
in the chair, her eyes wide open and
eager,

T advanced into the room. A look of
doubt sprang into her face. She stared

O . e

Iy rubbed her eyes.
“Yes, it is 1, =aid T, spreading my

dyke's gleeves, (Upon my word, I had,
no idea that he was so much longer
than ID “It is still I, countess, deéspite
the shrinkage.”

“The shrinkage?’ she murmured,
slowly siiding out of' the chair. As
she unbeut her cramped leg she made a
little grimace of pain, but smiled as she
limped toward me, her hand extended.

“Yes, I always slirink when I get

wet,” I explained, resorting to face
tiopsness,
Then I bent ~ver her hand and ¥kiss-

ed it. As I neglected to release it at
"once, the cuff of Poopendyke's best
coat slid down oveér our two hands,
completely enveloping them. It ‘was
ioo muek for me to stand. . I squeezed
her hand with painfol fervor and then
released it In trepidation.

‘“Poopenidyke ‘goes fo church in it”
I said vaguely, leaving her to guess
what it was that Poopendyke went
to church in, or, perhaps, knowing what
I meant, how I happened to be in it
for the time being. *“Yon've been ory-
ingl™ .

Her eyes werg red and suspiclously

As she met my concerned gaze, a
wavering, whimsieal smile crept into

her face.

“It has been a disgustingly wet
night,” she sald. *“Oh, you don’t know
how happy I am to see you standing
here once more. safe and souhd, and —
and amiable.. 1 expected you to glower
and growl and”—

“On a bright, glorious, sunshiny
morning like Ie?7" 1 c¢ried, *“Never!
I prefer to be graciously refulgent.
Our troubles are behind us,"”

“How good yon arel” After a mo-
ment’s careful scrutiny of my face she
added, *T can see the traces of Yery
black thoughts, Mr. Smart, and recent
ones.”

“They were black mu.ll I came into
this room,.” 1 confesged. “New they
are rose tinted.”

She bent her siender body a little to-
ward me, and the red seemed to leap
back into her lips as if propeiled by
magic. Resglutely I pot my awkward,
Yingainly arms behind my back anpd
straightened my figure. 1 was curl-
ously {mpressed by the discovery that
I weds very, very tall and she  very
much smailer than my memory recond-
ed. Of course I had no means of
knowing that she was in bedroom slip-
pers and not in the customary hizh
heeled boots that gave her an ineh and
a half of false Stature.

“Your mother is here,
hurriediy.

She glanced townrd my bedroom door.

“Oh, what a night!” she sighed. *I
did all that I conld to keep her ount of
ydlir bed! It was useless. 1 dld cry,
Mr. Smart. T Enow you mmust hate all
of us."” f

1 laughed. “ ‘Love thy neighbor as
thyself,”"” I qgueoted. “You Aare my
neighbor, countess.  Don't forget that
And it so happens that your mother is
alsp my mnelghbor at presest, and your
brothers too. Hnave you any cousins
apd aunts?®™

“I ean’t undersumd how any one can
be so good natured as you,” she sighed.

The ¢rown of her head was on 8
sevel with my shoulder. Her eyes were
lowered. A faint line of distyess grew
between them. For a minute I stared |
down at the brown erest of her head,
an almest ungovernable impulse pound-
ing away at my sense of discretion. I
do take credit unto myself for being
strong enough to resist that opportani-

” 1 remarked

|
|

ty to make an everlasting idiot of mys,
self, I Enew even then thet if a sim
flar attack ever came upon me agam I
shonid not be able to withstand it

All this time she Wwes staring rather
pensively st the second button from
the top of Poopendyke's coat, and sa
prolonged and earnest.was her gaze |
that I looked down in some concern, at
the: same time permitting myself fo
make a nervous, jerky and guite invol- |

| was sagreeably surpr
| new gunest in a most eaminable

untary dlwitnl examination of the af
said  button,’ 8he looked
mervous little laugh.

“I shall have o sew one
there for poor Mr. Poopendy
said, poking her finger into the :
buttonhole. “You dear hach

Then she turned swiftly
me and gHded over to the
chajr, from the depths of whi
fished: a  small velvet
over bher sboulder, she amiled ai

“Please look : the other way.,'
said. Without waliting for me
g0 she took out a Hitle. gold box
der pufl and a stick of lp rouge. €
ing to the small Florentine
that hung néar my desk, ghe p
before my startled eyes to rep
alight—and to me Jinnoticeab
sge that had been done to @
plexion befors the sun came 1

“Woman works in a8 mysterions war
my friend, her wonders to perform
she paraphrased calmliy.

“No muatter how transcendently baav
tiful woman may be, she alw:
that sort of thing to hersalf, 1 tak
sald 1.

“*She does,” sald the coantess
couvictioh. BShe surveyed herselfl crit
fcally. *“There! Andgow I am ready
to accept an.invitation to breakfast
am disgustingly hungry.”

“And so am 1!I” I eried wilh enthiqel
asm.  “Hurray! -Xou -shall
pendyke's breakfast just to- penall
him <for failling in hia duties as b
«during my unaveldable”—

“Quita Impossivle,” she
has ziresdy saten ir.”

“He has?’

At half pasi 6, I bellave.
nounced at that ungodly hour
he couldo’t have his coffea the
thing in the morning he wonld be
for o headache sil day, He sagze
that 1 take a little pap and heve b
fast with you-—if you succesd
viving the night.”

“Oh, T see,” sald I glowly. "He k
all the time that you wers napping
that chair, ah?"

“You ahall not gcold Bim!™

*“I shall,dp even worse than tha
shall pension him for life.”

She appearved thoughtful. A Iltgle
frown of annoyanuce clouded Ber be

“He promised raithfully to ar
me the instant yon were wighted
the opposite side of the river, I
him siznpd in the window with a *'u»--:
glass. No, on spccm(! thought, 1 shal
scold him. 1r he_ Bhad coma to ":a door
and shouted you wouldn't ha J RS
me in this odious dressing gown.
Jene '—

“It Is most fascinating,' I
“Adorable! 1 love fllmsy, pink U
They're-so intimate. And Poopandyk
Enows It blass his ingenunous ald

1 surprised a queer little gleam o
inguiry In her eyes. It flickered for
second aund diad gut

“Do you really consider him
genuous old soul?" she asked,
thought there wias something -
metallic in bher voice. I might bave re
pled with intelligence If she hau
ma a chance, but for some reason
chase to drop the subject. “Tou munkd
be famished, and I am dying to hear

aw

bag. Looki:

sac

anid

mad

abont yoor experiences, You
not. omit a single detall. I"—
There came a gentle, discreat Knock

ing on the half open door. I started
“Come!” 1 sald.
Blatehford gravely swong

wide open.

tha

“Breakfast Iz wervad, sir—-vout
ship. I beg pardon.”

I have mever seen him ast=
feultlessly rigid. As we passed |
the way out a mean desife cume

me fo tread on his toes just as an «
periment.  Somehow 1 fell
wonld say, "“"Thank you, sir,”
pould be no satisfaction In }
that ‘he had had sll his paina for ;
ing.

I shall never forget that enchant
breakfast—never!: Not that I ca:
c&ll even vaguely what we haé
or who served lt, or how muc
niked trmth I related to her ae
gcriblng the events of the night: I oas
only deciare that it was = rular
light hearted affair.

At half past 1 o'clock I was re
by Mrs. Titus in my own stody
countess came down from 5
nhode to officiate at the
function—if it may be so sty

ised to

sings

CE

mind.. True, she looked me ov
what seemed to me an 1
and perfectly frank stare of ¢
but, on sober refiection, I dld not ol
it against her. 1 was still dmped
Poopendyke's gArments.

At first sight I suppose she coulda't
quite bhelp putting me down s ©
those Hterary freaks -who typify
lect without intelligence.

(Continusd. )
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