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Mme. Lina Cavalieri.

By Mmc, Lina Cavaiicri,

Jr rounds very simple. AYe think of it aa
a very easy pro ess. yet washing tiie
face means cleansing It, and to cleanse

thi face Is neither fimple nor ea*- To
(\u25a0man the face well requires time, patience
and * mp indispensable articles.

1 rmnot better explain this than to de-
ls tbe step by step m/ own way of washing;
my face. The time Is at night before retir-
|lng. The place Is my bedroom. I am discov.
«red sitting in my easiest chair. It la one ot
tny theories, carefully worked out in my own
practise, that making one's toilet should be
i t not hard work, but an easeful relaxa-
tion. That is a great help on the way t«
beauty.

Beside my chair, on my dressing table, or
If that be not convenient, on a small stand
Or table that can be moved beside me. is a
jpackage of absorbent cotton, a toilet bottle
of rosen-ater and a small ilver, or china, or

Iglass bow], and a Jar of cold cream. On the
table also are ray ace eloi s, small, square
pieces of cheesecloth or old £ llk handker*
?shi. fa.

I sit before the mirror, iean back com-
re-t-bly In my chair and dip the bit of cot-
ton Into the cold cream. I touch my face
here and there with the cold cream, deposit-
leg most of the cream In the places that are

"I dip
a bit of

absorbent
cotton into

a jar of
cold cream

and go
carefully

over every
particle of
my face."

THIS story was written at least four
thousand years ago. and was prob-
ably old then. It was found in a

* Pupyrus row in the Hermitage at St.
j Petersburg. The date of the papyrus Is
_at least 2,000 B. C The writer probably

' lived In ancient Thebes oif Egypt. The
j tale has all the earmarks of a lineage

that goes back into the dimmest past. AsJ usual, the serpent plays a leading part
) In It.

Argument?A rert3ln Prince has re-
turned safely to I.gypt from a perilous
Voyage to the parts beyond Nubia, hut
fnnnot share the Joy of his crew because
upon him rests the dread duty of making
a report before the Majesty of Pharaoh.
An old officer, who has accompanied the
J'rloee as bodyguard, essays In vain to
hearten him by an account of a Flmllar
?xnodltlon which ended in a very dlf-

) ferent manner. The Prince, not com-
v forted. replies In a dark saying. Said

the wise bodyguard:
1 will recount to thee, therefore, a

like thing which happened to myself
wrien I reau-neyed to a mine of thefvlrig. and Jrent down to the sea in a? hip of ft hundred and fifty cubitstn length and forty CUbJtS in width.Therein were one hundred and fifty
tailors, of the best in Kgvpt. They
looked on the sky. they looked on theland and their hearts Were stouter
than those of lions.

They foretold a storm before It hadcome; and foul weather when as yet
11 was not. The storm broke while
We were upon the sea, before we could
reach land. The wind arose, making
? clamorous sound, and brought withIt a wave of eight cubits. There wasa piece of wood against which I
?truck; but the ship perished. As to
those tbat were therein, not one of
then; wa> remaining. I was cast upon
gn Island by a wave of the sea. Three
days I passed alone with my heart as
tny companion, and I lay In the midst '?\u25a0f a thicket and the shadow covered j
ane Then I stretched both my legs
to know what I should put into my <Snouth. '

I heard a noise of thunder. I thought:

"It Is a wave of the sea." The trees
cracked, the earth shook. Then I un-
covered my face; I found that It was a
serpent which was approaching. He was
thirty cubits long, and his tail was more
than two cubits. Ills body was covered
with gold, and the rings around his eyes

1 were as real lapis lazuli. And the side
was more splendid than the front.

He opened his mouth to me while 1
was upon my stomach before him and
said to me: "Who has brought thee, little
one, who has brought thee? If thou has-
ten not to say who has brought thee to

i this Island I give thee to know that thou
shalt be In ashes, becoming somewhat
that cannot be spen. Speakest thou to
me? I hear It not. I am before thee,
and thou knowest It not."

He took me in his mouth nnd bore me
off to his resting place, and laid me down
without harming me. I retrained whole
and nothing was taken from me.

He said to me: "Fear not. fear not.
little one grieve not that thou art coma
to me. See. God has caused thee to live.
He has brought thee to this Island of
the Soul. There exists nothing that is
not In It; It is filled with all good things.
Behold, now. Thou wilt spend month upon
month, until thou hast fulfilled four
months within this island. Then shall
con.c a ship from the capital, and therein
tallo' j that will he known to thee. Thou
win depart with ttiem to the capital, and
thou wilt die In thine own elty.

"How glad Is he who relate* what he
has observed, having passed (safely) by
perilous things. I will recount to thee a
like matter which came to pass upon
this Island: Now I lived up in it with
my brethren; and children were among
(hem. We wrre In all seventy and live
serpents, with my children and my
brethren. I make no mention to thee
of a young girl brought to me by good
fortune.

"A star fell, a d these were consumed
In the fire from it. It chanced that I
was not near; they were burned, but I
was not among them. Iwould have died
for them, when 1 found them as a single
heap of corpses. But thoJ. If thou be i
brave, and master thy heart, thou shalt
embrace thy children, thou shalt kiss thy
wife, thou shalt see thy house; and these 1

I
culture spots for wrinkles. That Is, between
the eyebrows, at the outer corner of the eyes
and from the flare of tho nostrils to the cor-
ners of the Hps.

Having done this I toss Into the waste
basket or Into the open fire, If there be one,
the bit of cotton. Then I take frefh bit of
cotton, dip It Into tho Jar of cold cream and
go carefully over every particle of my face.
Carefully, I have said, but very lightly, for
tbe skin should never be dragged nor drawn
by any manipulation. Dragging or drawing

tho skin of the face makes' the very wrinkles
which we try to banish. Always I finish
this step of the face washing as soon as I
can, for I am always revolted by the amount

of dust that Is removed by the cotton.
Throwing away this second bit of cotton,

I select a third, clean bit, dip it Into the
cold cream and apply It to what soma
have called the corners' of tbe face, but I
have named the crevices, ir the dark lines.

These are ho lines where tho nose meets the
cheeks, where the ears are set Into the neck
and the hair line, which In some faces that
are otherwise clean and dainty might ba
called the "'shadow line." These lines wliere
the chin meets the neck and tho space behind
the ears are dust traps and should be closely

watched. Special attention should be given

them every day. Upon these I place my last
coat of cold cream, assiduously soaking up
every particle of dust.
I am ready now for the last step In the

process, that is the actual washing, as we
usually think of washing, w'rh water. I go
to my bathroom foi this. The water In the
stationary bowl must be neither hot nor
cold. The skin should never be exposed to

the loosening tendency of nno nor the shock
of the other. "Always adopt middle meas.
ures," is a good motto for the care of the

-<ln, as for most other methods of beauty
culture. I rub a good toilet soap on my
hands or mix an almond meal or oatmeal
paste In the following proportions:

Oatmeal l tabtaapooafnl
Itullnn pink or other favorite |icr-

fnme :i drops
Knoiigh water to mnke n thin paste,

(or)
"'""nil meal 1 tattlxnntonftll
Tlnetnre of benzoin.. . 4 limps
I Inougli wnler to make n thin paste.

I pat the palms of my hands, covered with
the lather of the soap or with oatmeal or
almond soap, on the face. Then dipping my
hands In the water I bathe tl " ace with
ion upward strokes, slow, smooth strokes
that end In the meeting of the linger tips
above tlie eyebrows.

With the softest towel I can get or with

"The l?*t

step in a

thorough

washing of

the face is

a light

anointing

of it with
cold

cream."

"With the
softest of

towels, or with
a still softer
face cloth, I

pat my
face until it

is dry."

are the best of all things. Thou shalt
reach the capital, and dwell therein In
the midst of thy brethren."
I cast myself upon my stomach, and

touched the ground before him.
I said to hi i: "Ishall tell the King ot

thy might, and make him to be aware of
thy greatness. I shall cause to be
brought unto thee fine oils, and choice
perfumes, and the Incense of the tem-
ples, whereby every God is gladdened.
I shall recount what things have befallen
me, and what I have seen through his
might. God will be pleased for thee In
the city, before the officials of the wholo
land.
"I shall slaughter oxen for a burnt-

offering for hee, and pluck birds for

thee. I shall cause to be brought to thee
ships laden with all costly things of
Egypt, as should be done for a God who
loves men in a far d ntry, and whom
men know not."

Then he laughed at me, and at what I
had said as a thing foolish In his heart.
He said to me: "Of myrrh hast thou not
much: all that thou hast Is bu. common
Inc. use. But know that I am tlie Prince
of Arabia, and the myrrh therein la mine.
And that oil which thou Baldest should
be brought Is the chief tnlng of this
Island. And It mou depart (rim thl3
place thou wilt never more see this

island; It will change Into waves."
I cast myself on my stomach, with my

arms bent before him. And he gave me a
shipload of myrrh, fine oil, divers per-
fumes, eye paint, the tails of giraffes, a
great sack of incense, tlie tusks of ele-
phants, greyhounds, monkeys, apes and
all manner of Hood and costly things.

I loaded that ship with them. When I
cast myself upon my stomach to thank
him he said to me: '"See. Thou wilt reach
the capita! In two months; thou wilt em-
brace thy children; thou wilt grow young
again at the capital, and thou wilt be
burled." I went down to the shore where
that ship was and called to ihe warriors
who were in the ship. I gave praise upon

SOMETHING WRONG SOME-
WHERE,

TS the whole always equal to tho sum
* of all |tl parts? A Loudon beggar
thought It doubtful.

"Here I am," ho said, as ho looked at
himself Iv a pocket mirror?"here I
am, wearing the boots of a bank man-
ager, ttie trousers of a landed proprie-
tor, an earl's coat and vest, and a baro-
net's hat, yet, in spite of it all, 1 look
like a tramp."

NO WONDER.
Strict Tarent ?From my observation

of him last night, I came to the conclu-
sion that that young man oj yours was
rather wild.

Mildred?Of course. It was your
constant observation that made him
wild. He wanted you to go upstairs
and leave us alone.

THE CHANTECLER STYLES.
"So you discovered who was stealing

your prize roosters/"
?'Yes."
"How did you find outt"
"The detective I employed watched

all the new hats in the neighborhood."

NO POETRY IN HIM.

' Suddenly a white form appeared at a
| window. All about leaped the mad

' flames. A portion of the trail had
cared in, and it was too hot for the
firemen to go up after the man.

But nee, a noble hero dashes under
the ropes, makes his way to the ele-
vator, and shoots up to the seventh
floor, When the lonely form is stand-
ing.

Within about eight and a half min-
utes he comes tearing out of the build-
ing with the life he had saved.

Just thei the entire building col-
lapsed.

About 5.000 people rushed over to
sec the hero.

"How very noble of you!" the people
cried, with one voice. "Why did you
do itt"

"Well," said the hero, "I had to. He
owes vie 84-''

THE COMMERCIAL INSTINCT.
"Is your daughter learning to play

the piano by notcf"
"Certainly not," replied the irate

parent; "we always pay cash." i

WIFEY'S RUSE.
\ "T AM told that your husband plays bll-~ llards every night at the club?plays

for money, too," said the anxious mother
! to her newly-married djaughter.

"That's all right, mother." cheerfully
responded the young wife. "He give* me
all l.is winnings??\u25a0",

"What? Do you?*-?"
"And he always plays with Mr. Next-

door."
"What difference can that make?"
?'.Mrs. Nexuloor makes her husband

give her his \u25a0 n?«. too, and then she
gives the money and 1 hand her
what my husband has- won from hers,
and so we both have about twice as'
much money as v»u could get out ofthem otherwise " .Vs ?

v*\?'
TOO V >^If"EROUS.

"Isn't Mrs Uc Style's new Chante-
clcr hat loudt"

"Loudl I should say so! It woke up
all the neighbors on the block this
morning."

GETTING STARTED^
"What are thesct"
"Individual tires for fellows to carry

who have the craze but can't afford an
automobile as yet." i

Corilllldll t/., cupful
Shaving* of pantile soup, I fCftHpOOnflll
Warm vinegar 1 tsbleepoonftll

The Oldest Story in the World?Written 4.000 Years Ago.

HoMiHow!Wash MyFace
rim®, Msm

MME. CAVALIERI asserts
to-day that washing the face
is not the hasty, careless feat

thoughtless mortals have supposed. She
points out that there are six steps in ihe
process of a thorough cleansing of the
face, and she inlcreslingly describes and
advises these sleps essential to absolute
facial cleanliness.

Her theme next week will be "How
to Make the Neck Beautiful."

\u25a0 n-o of tho fioe Cloths T pat my face until It
\u25a0ta nearly dry. Then bnrk T pro to my easy
jr-hair ami, leaning comfortably bark, pour
Bfroni tho bowl a handful of tho tophi roire-
\u25a0 water nr.d lightly bathe th> face with it. 1
\u25a0 <li|> sonic absorbent Cotton Into the bowl andIgo over tlie face lightly nnd quickly with It.
\u25a0This, as any man will tell you, softens the
3f ace after a rigorous treatment. Men use it
gjrfter shaving and women ear to advantage
ifter washing their faces with water. The
1.-st step in washing tbe face Is the sixth, a

\u25ba quick, light anointing of It with COld cream,
done either with tho tips nf the fingers or
with a clean piece of the cotton.

But tho face washing Is not complete with-
out one last final Inspection with a hand-
gln?s, under tho host possible light. If this
reveals upon chin or nook any stains, I try
first the easy, then the heroic means. 1 have
a complexion brush, a slight, dainty affair, a
kind of parent of the nail brush. It has a
handle and supplies a long-fell want, for I
had never before been able to scrub my Ilo ek
as thoroughly as I wished. The handle makes
this possible. If dark velvet or lace or furs
leave a stain about my nook I dip the com-
plexion brush into tho tepid water, -over it
witli soap lather or tho almond paslo or
oatmeal paste and scrub the neck.

If a second inspection still reveals the dl-

figuring dark line I rso the heroic method.
Make a paste consisting of:

Rub the stained spot persistently with a
handful of this mixture. It will aid the work
of removal to leave a portion of it bound

about tho neck with a handkerchief for ten
or Ilfteen minutes. Tien remove It by wash,
ing with tepid wator. Rathe :no neck with

I pal the palms of my hartc's,
covered with the lather of

the soap or with oatmeal or
almond meal, on the face."

the warm rose-water and annolnt with colderr a m.
I-as-tly. If there b« any blackhsadl In ItlSor any pimples, this t, the lir ., ~,??

1 n',r7 U, ', m

' WUh ' l m*' '' ur toothpickP.'e. into ammonia touch the blackheads°n« by one. »»m, ?? . thruel ,
dampened bicarbonate of r.o,ia touch MM
f'«"PIM. or if ?,e pimple la !n the .tag*thai immediately pr |ea ii., disappearance
touch it lightly win, peroxide of hydrouenand watch its buhl line, up, destroying und»r
Jour eye the effete matter It Is the geyser
principle applied to the complexion.

Prom one of the resident portions of >f,>iv
xork comes this query:

"There are two spots on my heal wheretho hair Is turning quite gran near to and1' one aide ?f t?a parting. H came to my
notice only to-day, Do you think II is causedby lack of nourishment" Can I treat It Inany way? it seems premature, because noneOf my family have had gray hair at my age,
I am twenty-nine, but not one per >n whom
I have ever met takes me for over twenty-
four. My hair Is brown v illi a sllghllj red-dish cast. 1., henna good tor ll and docs one
immerse the hair entirely In It?"

Those spots where the hair has begun to
grow gray may have been neglected Perhaps
-n your combing and brushing you have
slighted those spots. I would give them care-
ful attention. Comb nnd brush them gently,
yet Vigorously, I Would massage the spot
every night, unless Unit part of the head
Were sensitive. I would apply a good hair
tonic, for Instance, this:

Alcohol ;i on Dees
Castor oil , ~?,?.?

Oil of bergamot, dram (This may
l>«» used or Olnlttedj neenr.Mng la
taste, <>m perfume yon like may be
substituted In suitable quantities),

Never use borax In the water fur a sham-
poo. It Is used by blondes to make their
hair fairer

This home remedy has )\u25a0 n successfully
used by some persons In arresting tho turn-
ing gray of tho hair:

Strong coffee 1i if cupful
Tabic salt i teaepounful

Yes. henna Is adapted to hair tho color of
yours Yes, apply It thoroughly

Toothing New
the shore to tin- lord ot this island, nnd
those that were in the ship did likewise,

We voyaged, sailing northward, toward
the capital of the King an 1 arrived at the
eapiial in tWO months, exactly as lie h id
said. I entered the presence of the King
and took to him those gifts which 1 h id
brought to tlie capital from this Island.
He thanked m ibef ire the officials of the
whole land. 1 was made v bodyguard and
some of his slaves were given Into my
possession. Look on me, who readied
home after what t had seen and expert-
enced, Heaken to me: behold, it Is good
for men to hearken'

He said to me; "Do not play the wiseman, my friend. GMveth one water to a
bird the day before when one killelh it In
the morning*"

By KE?INETT HAPKIS.
ixk a lively, sparkling wit,
1 Virgin gold from mother ore?*

Which description you'll admit
Seldom hai been used before,

Still Ihe thing that Ought to score
Everybody scorns to know.

That's what makes a fellow lore,
Bom* one said that long ago,

What Is railed a Judy-sprit

' have often had In store
Waiting for a place to in

In a dress It never wore
ten 11'\u25a0 blow will fall once more.Any friend will clearly show,Prom some old facetious lore.
Some one said that long ago.

Tell me what's tho use of It.
Some one will the pail explore

Just to prove my funny hp
Had Its vogue In days of yore.

Horn upon some distant Shore,
Long dead revelers would crow\u25a0"Cause she's something to adore"
Some one said that long ago.

L> ENVOI.
Still don't feign to sh op and snore.Don't assert that whiskers gro#
On my Johelets. That's a bore-

Some one said thai lon* ago.

~ I?- *? . ?\u25a0 - \u25a0 .
THE VERY THING.

MEWLYWKD?My wife lias been pes-
tering the Ufa out of me to get her

lan easy ehalr. She's always nagging
about something, and If It Isn't a chair,
it'll bo something else, and It's hardly
worth while getting one, but still, I
thought i d drop la, so as to see what
you had. She'll be sure to ask.

Furniture Dealer ? Here, sir. Is a chair
so perfectly easy and comfortable that
she'll tall asleep the minute she touciea
It.

Newlywed?fly .love! 11l take It!

A PHYSICAL IMPOSSIBILITY.
Artist? sir, I n in guarantee to make

a speaking likeness of your wife.
Patron ? You can't, She's dumb.

THE SAME THINGT
He?That new writer murders the

King's English.
She?'low can you say soT I think

his style is just killing.

ellipticalT"
"Our friend Jimsby is very much

run down just now."
"What's the cause ? automobiles or

Spring season/"

BOUND TO SLIDE.
Mrs Nibs? Oh, Benjamin, as you

pass tho store will you trier mr two
pounds of butler, one pound Of law
sage and a gallon of keroMenet

Mr Nils? All those greasy tilings
arc bound to slip my memory.

THE KNIGHT OF THE ~SWAN.
Tenor (conducting a lady home :.fter

a concert) ? Why did you ask me to
take you hornet Did you consider me
the hravestf

Soprano ? No, but 1 thought you
could shout loudest.


