
hues; but Ithink-1 shall win out.. |
"I am trying to

'
make her nails a I

delicate shell pink tint. When Iwork |
upon her hands Ihave r.conch sliell
necklace by my side, and Imatch her
nails to its hue.

"My second aim is to make ,her
cheeks a faint pink, a little deeper than I
her nails. For this Iuse massage /and j
electricity, for Iam working upan the |
texture of the skin, and it is. necessary
to make it thin and flno and soft, or
it will not be pink.

"Pink cheeks; should not be too deep
in hue or"they, cannot show, the ;blush
as.lt mounts- into themi The pink j
should not extend over \u25a0 too larse an
area or the whole, fac*. will seem
flushed.

"The cheeks .should be just faintly
touched with\pink. It should be only
the. tiniest suggestion of pink, precise-
ly as though a painter were' to; touch !
it with his brush. \u25a0<\sBt&xßE&& i

.i.l am- trying to make her ;lipsi.a
very deep f reddish pink, that :lovely
tone which is not blood color, but :is
more UKe; the pinkest of cherries. It
shows health, and it show« good living;
and fit is very hard to get.\ ;
. "When women grow animatedTtheir
cheek 3 get red and .their lips*get
white, while there come queer., black-
lights under the eyes. This isn't pretty,*
and it takes a beauty doctor' to \u25a0remedy
it,' once it is there.; ;The dark'shadows
under tha eyes' make S the- face !look
old.1 ,_

-. "For.-red lips I.a^i advising, spinach
and bsummer*

r
vo<;eti'..bles. 1 make my j

patients fat onlery or spinach: or let-
tuce: for breakfast, with-their rolls and
coffee, and Ia.sk' them to cut out;acid
fruits.
; "The ...acids do not work well .with
some

'
women. •

\u25a0 They break \u25a0up
.^

the
complexion, and" the result 1is a straw-*
berry rash or a out of some

'

kind, jIt'ls onjyon the surface, but for
a time is' it destructive to beauty./

"I find that the vegetables, well
cooked.'.or the raw green things of the
table work .welT upon the.h ealth. They
give one ci"peachblow' look, and every
woman wants to look like a peach. /'

.'-'I have a rich patient" who has been
working upon

'
her complexion and her

lips and her face generally for* some
weeks.:*- She :Isn't, a- young woman and
it has taken some time; but' the* results
are ;now. apparent.

\u25a0"Her." cheeks look like the soft, fine,
delicate skin -of a peach. Her/lips are
a .very \[deep v cherry, \u25a0her chin and ;.the
tips; of:,her ears are a soft flesh pink,
and sheis as pink inthepalms of her
hands as "one could wish." \u25a0

"Ibelieve In a touch of dye for, the
fingernails and' ladvise* iny;patrons to
ffoUolthe.'drug'glst'&nctTask thimjto put
the slightest bit of.red 'in "the nail polr
ishand-in thonail paste. Itis .usually

Pink gives her. that youthful touch
she wants.
Itis the color of babies. Babies are

a soft delicate pink, and somehow the
woman in pink looks babyish. Even
though she be CO, and as ugly as sin,

there Is something babyish about- her if
she puts on pink.

Pink Is the becoming color. ItIs the
color of backgrounds. The painter Kur-
rounds his sitter with "a pinkish balo,
and tho decorator, ifhe knows his busi-
ness, will work a little pink into the
draperies.

The French Kings understood the
value of pink, and took care to use it
in their surroundings. When you sec
the Louis XVI rooms and the Liouis
XIV and all the :rest,,you will note
plenty of pink. Blue is popular, but It
is cold compared .with pink.

Pink is the boudoir' color; it Is the
color'of the atmosphere «on a 'pleasant
day; It is the color of the sun when
the rays slant just right; it is the col-
or of happiness, and it is the beauty

1 color. |f
"I am getting people in tone for

pink," said a beauty doctor the other
day. "It is the only satisfactory tone;

but how is one to obtain "H?. 1 refer
to pink as applied to the complexion
anJ this .yea.*- every woman wants to
be pink. •"Make me like peaches and
cream,' they say.

"I4mve a customer who is worth
$1,000,000, and "It is the ambition/o f
her life to have a pink and white; look.
.:"'Make me pink and white.' said
she. 'and Iwill give you a fortune.';

'"Ihave been working.upon her faith-;
fully,for Ittakes time to get the pink

The woman who is pink this year. Is
the woman who will be ad:nir«d.

Your cheeks must b* a bright pink;
your fle*a must b* a faint pink; the
palms of your hands must be a ripe
pink and your lips must be cherry
pink. They must be so deep a pink
that if they were any pinker they
would be red. •|

That is the beginning of the list of
necessary pinks of the year, but there
are many others.

When the up-to-date woman dresses
hersflf she pins a bunch of pink flow-
ers ?n her corsaax*; when she gou out
a.ie wears pink rost-s; when she rests
Jn the hammock siu- has a bunch of
pink blossoms, and for afternoons she
Is a Areaw in spicy smelling ccrna-
t'.ons. She cKooses. pink flowers and
all her garnitures are pink..

Then, perhaps, she dressee Inpink. It
may not oe very pink,but there is just
enough to show you that pink is pres-
ent.

It may be that ?he is French in.her
tendencies, anil in that case she v<?ars

w black town with a touch oC pink
somewhere. Pink and black are ef-
fective. They are the kissable colors.
One is pathetic, the other is tender, and
the combination of the two is irre-
sistible.

Then pink is the youthful color. A
woman dressed in pink, even though it
t* a pink wr&r-m-r. never looks old.

HER DEPENDENTS NUMBER 'THREE HUNDRED THOUSAND.
Germany's greatest- heiress, Miss An- r

toinette Bertha Krupp, virtually owner
of the gigantic ordnance works at Es- •'

sen, sets an example. which some Amer-j
lean heiresses might profitably -emu- ]
late. She is engaged- to a countryman, j
Gustav yon -Behlen und lialbach, . sne- j
retary. of the -Prussian; legation^ at -the j
Vatican.: Ine bride-to-be ;is 20 :years)
of age, a modest, [kind-hearted,'- unas-",j
pumingjyoung- woman. Hhe practically)
owns the entire city of Esseni -where)
the Krupp- works are. situated, ;its 100,- j
000 :inhabitants being almost .'as much j
her subjects as though-- she" were- ;ai

queen in fact.V. :'Queen*..Krupp','-:is one j
of the title* given her ,by her:erriployc-s,
while 7 she ;is -known . from ".one. end I;of
Oermanv to the other by her' other ti-
tle, a title; which; appeals to'Uhei*whole
nation, .'Our'Lady \u25a0 of the. Cannon."'

The income of liiss Krupp, '.'who', in- J
herited* the works'? at!- the/deathVof; her
fnther in November, i.l9o2,*is steadily.'in-
creasing -a rid;will:probably.:continue -to*
Increase • yearjby.year ?until -.the Cad vent 1
of^universal; peace.; In.19"i>';she 'received i

a \u25a0 sum 'approximating $G.000 ,000 v;from j
her.'- possesslonF.'y and^tnis^ amounts^ ta ]
likely to,be exceeded this '.year.'-.;Wheh I
Miss -'Krupp's :father,' 'died ;his j'.wealth
was established at • $150,000,000,; of

which he left about $100,000,000 to:Ber- j
tha, representing the value of the Es T j
sen .'.^ works and (.". their 1 supplementary i
properties?'; His] second Bar- \u25a0

bara. and. • hisV widow,; were, well- pro"-'i
vided: for;from;otlierisources, i. ~

J
.As a. consequence ;of her inheriting j

the main.Krupp cstatethe'cUy of Essen 1
became' virtually"Miss Krupp's private j
property. 1, InSi that"? city alone. she has j
40,000;;workmen.itolling "for ;her,- and ;
with- thelemployes'of the large.number

*
ofjother^Krupp holdings-it;is estimated I
thatvMissJ Krupp *;h:is""nearly .'300.000 I
persons . dependent JupohMier; for a\u25a0li v-!
ing,.; when! rhe" families of .the^ workers !

quite red to .besrin with, but the drug- [
gist can add \u25a0; very little dye, 'which!
makes the color permanent.

"Iam tryJns to bring,out the pinks j
for summer. The woman'who neglects;
her* opportunity: for' pink makes a sad \

-mistake. ', She doesn't "know what a
chance she Is missing. .-_

"Iadvise my women. patrons to 'wear
'

pink right- next to. the face, so as to ;
bring out Ihevplnkvof the. cheeks, and \
the pinks of the chln^and the ear lobes; j
it is so very becoming.

"Awoman came into my beauty, shop |
the. other, day.. "

'Give me a head of pink hair," ?aid Jishe. /'Iwantto have hair pink as hair!
can be. My.hair is a pale drab, almont
•a. brown, and a little on the" tan or the;
dust color, but~l want to have pink I

jhair.' '.
• • <"I"looked, at her head. •It was indeed j

\u25a0 a dust color. :/ :
..'"What is. the matter?' I"I, asked.

'.'V.'hat have you
"

been, doing to your 1

!hair?' , "~
m I

I.': "'Nothing,' was the reply" "It is aj
natural Jra'o. Its color is ugly, and II
Iwant Ifchanged to a bright pink.' j
; \T looked over her headland Isoon ;
saw 'that 'It could be made a delicate ;

red
—

cr a pink. if.you r/ant to call it so \u25a0

—without a great deal of -'

> ".'Go- home and give it a- bath., in |
weak, henna tea,'. 1 said to her. 'and I
then come back and let me sec your :

"head."
• '-'.'She idid.. as requested, and-, when' she I

/retumo*;l next day Ihad. the .sntisfac- \u25a0

tlonon seeing hor hair, a lovely dell-:
eate\red. just'* the 'faintest and most ;
beatitijul. shade you;ever.?avtl
'..."It glorified her..whole" factI.' There is j

no doubt that for as^lonsrasshe lives
the woman willhave to dip her head in1

henna tea ojr.ee in three weeks.cso my
advice is a poor on*.

"As the end sometimes justifies the
means^

—
or at least that is the way we

beauty doctors conscl" ourselves
—
Iam

not sorry Itold "her. .We try to get re-
sults and we don't always try to be
over particular about how we do It.

"Idon't advise my patients to wear
pink; that would be too extreme; but I
tell them. to set in shape so that they
can wear pinlc.lf they h*.ve to wear It.
1t.13 a hard color and njikes you look
as black as f sin unless your skin Is
fitted for It.

\u25a0 "There is a French beauty writer
who advised his readers to try to bo
pink. 'You don't want pink eyelids.*
sa*d he. 'but make up your minds that
your ears shall be pink and your
fingernails. Say that your lips shall be
pink—a very deep, lively pink

—
and

resolve that your cheeks shall be pink,
but a shade lighter.

VThen try for a delicate pink flush
all-over the whole skin." wrote he, 'but
l»-t.it bfiso faint- that it Is hardly per-
ceptible. Don't try to look -as though
you were breaking out with a rash.
Then work upon the palms of your
hands.

"Cultivate them, keep them soft, keep
them lively by washing them in good
soap and plenty' or water, and do not
rest until they rhave becjome- a lovely
deep pink. Lastly end for all time, let
th" mouth be pink, for a mouth that is
not a deep lively cherry pink.ls ruined., '.'Pink, for beauty's sake. Is the
most necessary color there is. -one
can get along without the other tones,
but the woman who isn't pink at all.
In any way,, might as well give up!
If she can't be pink she must at least
be pinkish."

FAVORS IN STORE FOR THE PINK SUMMER MAIDEN

for side combs and other adornments.-
An onyx fireplace and mantel in one

of the reception rooms holds, not Sat-
suma vases and rare bronzes, but bot-
tles .-.of toilet; water, with cakes of
scented soap in gay papers as additional
bric-a-brac. Upstairs in the large,
cheerful rooms women are .trying on
suits and hats,* *tnd as Ipass one cus-
tomer; Ihear the attendant, who .is
waiting on her. say "Kindlywait in the
first,bathroom -and I'llsend* the fitter
to you."

Ghost of the calamity! What next?
Iask one, of the shopgirls how she

likes -'; working'in. a private house in-
stead of a regular store.
? "Oh,^it's .lovely!" she enthuses, and
Ican easily believe it,asIlook through
the window out upon the velvety lawns
that stretch their restful lengths
around the old mansion:

"It's' Just' grand!" s»he superlatively
adds. . ."Every, day- when I've finished
my.lunch- 1 go out and sit under that
tree, and it's just like the country!"
:"Makes you feel -like Walter Hobart^

don't it?".one of (the other girls good-
naturedly puts in.

But as I'
:walk down the stairs and

pass out Into the June sunshine Idoubt
if Mr. Hobart ever, had ;the feeling of
affection for that tree on his lawn that
the pale-faced shopgirl has. or if the~
air. had ever smelt one-half so sweet. to
him/ : ',--

Retracing my steps down Wan" Ness
avenue- 1 come, to'a car line that takes
me to Fillmore street. Here there is
enough bustle and >xcitement to satisfy
even the jollysailor boy onshore leave
after six months at sea. Here, too, old

[traditions are not cuddled in the lap of
jmodern necessity. When they have
tried to make .'their claims known the
staid old dwellings have been hoisted In
mid air to rest upon business stores of
the newest type.

Crowded Fillmore street is the home
iof Weinstock & Lubin and Livingston
iBrothers. The latter, two days after

Ithe fire, with the typical energy of true
ISan' Franciscans, conducted their bi*sf-

Iness Ina tent, but now," like Weinstock
j& I^ubin, they have, a building of their
own, stocked with a complete line of
goods.

' '
;\u25a0!' • "

Shopping in S.'inlFranclsco these days
jis somewhat unique, but never in tht-
Ilife.of the beautiful bay cityhas itbeen
[more interesting. It has as much" va-
Iricty-and excitement as a county fair.
!True.- there are inconveniences experi-
enced, but they add to the genera! ex-
jcitement of itall. and everything is ac-
cepted with the humor that accom-
panies it.
.The buildings look more like roughly

built burns than stores. No.plate-glass
windows display the latest Parisian
fashions, and if one is very particular

jabout an exact match so uncertain is
the light she has to run into the street
with her sample while the clerk follows
with goods. Cut that is rather amusing
than otherwise and no sighs are thrown

iaway .for the old luxuries that were
1 once necessities for the woman shop-
[ ping: She doesn't even* complain of
jbeing 'tired, although she has Avalked
imtvny blocks- to reach the store,- and
jseats'are considered superfluous.
X k In the afternoons the crpwds on Van
1 Xe3s avenue and Fillmore street re-

they had. and the novelty of It all
makes them forget their tired feet.

Who could have » imagined eight
weeks ago, during those exciting hours
of the conflagration, that such a trans-
formation could have .occurred In the
city's retail center

—
that necessity' to

woman's life? Who would have
dreamed that a period of two months
would- find fashionable -women In
bright raiment Indulging in that cher-
ished custom, shopping along Flllmore
street and Van Ness avenue

—
Van Ness

avenue, which our city fathers not long
ago decreed should be preserved as a
residential highway unmarred by
heavy traffic an<l#vchat the more fas-
tidious citizen would term the un-
sightly fronts of retail stores?

Probably it would have been better
if Van Ness avenue had remained as
It wai intended.' but fate -has created
exigencies; it has willed that -dis-
astrous as San Francisqo's fire may
have been women must have a place? to
9hop, and the massive doors of the
once fashionable residences of that
magnificent highway, that were wont
to swing open to the more aristocratic
of the Western metropolis, have " re-
luctantly given way to the encroach-
ing tradespeople.

Shopping in new San Francisco, I
have already stated. Is possessed of a
degree of uniqueness,- but thai

- fact
makes it all the more interesting, at
least to the woman, and more so when
she sallies forth In her best gown to
find every Ilttie article she wants.
Truly, strange as the conditions seem
to her, her satlafaction Is irameasur*
able.

Ihave turned 'the- corner into Post
street: and- mounted <the.,;*steps\ of :the
Newhall .house.'. . (

- My~;experience .with
Magnin jhas .-. prepared*/me ;\u25a0: for incon-
gruities, still theAfashionvwlthrwhich
R.D. .Davis & Co. have disposed fof the
interior "of ';the^;Post-stret' jresidence
compels :my. interest.-'";.'-- ifVr'*

'

.'\u25a0: -Ipart some' mackintostTportieres and
find:myself: in a reception's hall. 7 Here
a couple Of marble^pedestals have been
deserted :by' the ; Venus "de Milo and
Apollo:Belvedere); who; have, to all ap-
pearances,, eloped .together and have
been replaced by-red satin fashionable
• forms whose compact little waists
would have made the beautiful Venus
open wide' her heavy lidded eyes.

Upon these busts, guiltless of necks,
are tilted crisply trimmed sailor hats
at' rakish angles. •< Ienter the draw-
ing-rooms, -the entrance to. which .Is
draped with fluffy underwear, and sit
down in the front bay window, where
Peter Pan waists form unique little
sash curtains. Then upstairs Igo and
ask one of the attendants where Ican
pay ray bill.

"Go down to the kitchen," is the di-
rection. ."given with "a gracious smile
and nod. . .

Having left some money where the
cook should have been, Istart again
up the avenue toward the City of Paris,
passing on liny way the rapidly com-
pleting buildings for Samuels, ;Xewman
&. Levinson; O'Connor & Moffatt, Davis.
Schoenwasser and the White House. -I
come at last to the wide stone steps; of
the Hobart residence, mount ,them and
enter, finding myself in the

'City of
Paris. The beautiful old home retains
much of its pristine dignity In"spite
of the \u25a0 metamorphosis- that" has taken
place- within its walls. .'Parti-colored
parasols float from tho .wide.; winding
stairway that leads to the 'upper floor,

and on a seat beneath a. stained .glass
window are appropriately displayed
some handsome sofa cushions.

"Iwish to buy some towels," Icon-
fide to one of the clerks.

•
(

"You'll find the domestics In the din-
ing-room,"' Iam politely informed. It
seems the most rational answer Ihave
received all morning to my question?,
and yet* again "it sounds as though I
might find white capped, white aproned
maida there attending to their duties/
Across'— the conservatory, pots - of
maidenhair .with' their delicate' jcreen

fronds had been removed .to make. room

avenue, where Ican ,probably find
shopping on more normal lines if not
so interesting and cozy. 7,
Iget off the car at, Turk and Van*

Kess and walk leisurely up:the "avenue
until Icome 'to the Emporium.-- At
the first glance it-seems"- just;;a*.large,
white frame building,"'•;and I
that Iam back again to 'ordinary 1city
shopping. But Iam to be /deceived.
Inside of the newly built structure-. ls
another building somewhat after; the
Japanese fashion of making big boxes
to hold smaller ones.- The smaller box
in this case is the former Hecht home,
but it has yawned and .yawned until it
spreads out over the sloping' lawns to""
the edges of the sidewalks on -three
sides of the block.

The
*

darky, whose familiar figure
might serve as a model for pictures of
Uncle Sam, is standing at the entrance
as he used to do on Market street, and
is rhythmically folding his tall lean
length into bows of welcome that are
worthy of any social function that has
ever taken place .within the old man-
sion, lie seems to be the medium that
has reduced things again to an every-
day basis. \u25a0

Inside, that is, not. inside the Hecht j
house, but inside the -first layer of the |
Emporium, as it were, business is be-!
ing conducted in the usual way. The
floorwalkers are directing, patrons to
the different departments with the
manners of a. Lord Chesterfield and su-
perintending the busy clerks, ignoring
the fact that the wrils. are, virgin of
paint or that the floors are rough pine
boards. Even the parcels are being
sent. up to the wrappers by the over-
head trolley system; although, like the
United Railroads, there is often .a
blockade on the line that necessitates
some waiting.

' !
Ipenetrate the innermost stratum of

the big department store. r In other
words, Ijjo inside the Hecht house and
upstairs. But nothing but offices greet
my curiosity there, although a woman"
in a bright, sunny boudoir overlooking I
Post street is having her nails manl- j
cured. On my way I'pass
the library door, and the rattle of
dishes that steals through it and the
appetizing odor of luncheon that es-
capes tell me that this room, once used
for books, has been substituted for,the
rotunda that has been a feature of the
old Market street establishment.

Gracious! But this is shopping. i

that when one of. the young salesgirls
asks nic what Iwould like 1 come near
saying. '•Tea, please, with sugar and no
lemon." Instead Irationally reply,
"Babies' caps."

"You'll find them on the sh-elf of the
china closet," my pseudo hostess directs
as she turns away to another customer.
Iturn the knob of a door -which 1

reason must lead to the culinary de-
partment and find myself in the but-
ler's pantry, and such.. a butler's pantry.
Devoid of glass, of china, of every-
thing for which it was originally
intended. But- it is not empty by
any means. . On the shelves built for
sparkling crystal are tiny caps of
foamy lace with gay little bows of
pink and blue all framed in the sliding
glass doors of the' pantry. My neigh-
bor had asked me to buy. a cap

"
for

Clara Jast-phine ifIcould see a pretty
one. Clara Josephine will some day

be a .debutant* in the beautiful city of
n«w San Francisco, but. now Is a tight-
ly,folded bud of but ten months, hav-
ing yet to live through Jr.ne and July
to become acquainted with all the
months of the year.

"ifyou see a pretty cap." my neigh-
bor .had said.

The difficulty lies not in the seeing
of them, but in trying to select one
from among to many. They are piled
several deep, forming we* ripples and
billows of lace: and while Iam anxious-
ly making up my mind which one I
think Clara Josephine's mother will
prefer another customer -enters and
asks to see babies 1

'
socks.

The girl who is waiting upon her
opens the knife drawer and takes out
pink, white and blue socks for fairy
feet.

"And these are the shoes to match,"
she adds, openi.ng the drawer for sil-
verware.

"Have you seen the new coats we
Just got in?" .She pulls out the drawer
that the carpenter had intended -for
table linen and begins displaying the
garments.

It is confusing,, the matter of fact
manner in which that girl extracts
the right things from the wrong places.
Somehow Iwould" not be surprised to
have her disappear any minute through
the swinging door to the- kitchen and
reappear again with a nice warm
niiphty for Clara Josephine just fresh
from, the oven!
Idecide to-take the'car to Van NTess

The first glance around the pretty;
homelike house is rather startling.
There is a confusion of clothes. They
ere everywhere. • Summer frocks hang
under the pictures in the froni parlor,
belts and neckties are tucked In be-
tween the vases on the mantel,, the
grand piano is draped in dainty waists
of all sizes and designs, and the furni-
ture in the back parlor is literaily cov-
ered with, lacy lingerie and the many
dainty additions to. a woman's summer
toilet. It looks as though the whole
family has laid out its clothes pre-
paratory to packing up for an extended
trip to Europe.

"So this is Magnin's," Iquietly solilo-
quize as Islowly recover from my sur-
prise. And there can be fco mistake,
for Irecognize several of the young
women attendants and plainlyhear the
voio* of one of the Magnin "boys"
greeting one pf the firm's old time pa-
trons as he helps her up the marble
steps of ttw? Ma.enin house.

It is a biMcht, sunshiny morning. Our'
health-giving., germ-killing Western
wind is off on a vacation as' Iventure
forth from my home south of Golden
Gate Park to devote a day lo shopping
in new San Francisco. It is an event
that 1 have been looking forward to
with anticipations most varied.

"Of course Idon't suppose there will
be much variety to select from,"Ihaveexplained to my neighbor, who has
given- me some commissions to add to
my list, "and some things I'llprobably
r.ot- be able to buy at all, but 1 think It
\u25a0will be rather interesting to'see what
the stores are like."
Ihave- decided to take them in turn,

and the temporary headquarters of I.
Magnin & <'o. in their horo« at Pare
street and Masonic avenue is th« first
one Icome to. Ico up the steps, and
without slopping to ring the bell open
the door and enter as though Iwere a
next door neighbor and had Just run
In to borrow an ice aream freezer.

And what a strange scene confronts
me! The rooms are comfortably filled
\u25a0with well gowned women chatting
pleasantly and leisurely examining the
articles for prospective purchases. I
don't f«*el as thoujrh Iam jn a store.
It seems more like an informal tea.
In fart, so strong Is this Impression
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j mind one of a Saturday matinee
( throng promenading. On the cd.cc of
t the burned district. In the very fringe

of it,beautifully gowned women go In

'and out of the stores, buying, buying.

i with a lavlshness that makes the mer-
ichant's heart rejoice.

What though their eyes view ruined'
buildings, crumbling we.lls ar-1a« the

\u25a0 debris that a Big fire.leaves. What'
though the car deposits them blocks

j away from their destination and that
j by the time they have reached home

Ithey have walked as many miles as

would constitute a longcountry tramp.

And the walking has been found to

I,in.-.ip->n.-.ip-> r» ru*T*rfr>ess! nnrt pndnranr*

that
- many . -women never suspected
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