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Swimming Suits Equal to the Sport 

J 

There are bathing suits—and bath-
mg suits—but they are as varied as 
the shells of the sea. Some of them 
are intended for the girl who sticks to 
the beach, but lends countenance to 
the sport of swimming by wearing a 
stunning bathing costume—which may 
never be wet. Others aye pretty and 
more or less practical affairs of silk, 
that are all right for the usual splash
ing about and beach play. And then 
there are the real, practical swim
ming suits for the girl who swims 
and demands the .right kind of gar
ment for-the sport. 

A real and successful bathing suit 
must be sturdy and equal to strenu
ous wear. It must set well and look 
•well when it is wet as well as when 
it is dry. It must insure perfect 
freedom of the limbs and be dyed 
with colors that know no such words 
as "run" or "fade." With all these 
sterling, common-sense qualities it will 
remain forever unhonored and unsung 
if It is not good looking to start with. 

Many of this season's suits are 
sleeveless, and others have short 
band or puffed sleeves. A fascinat
ing affair of black satin is shaped like 

chemise, with narrow bands sei into 
the arm's-eye and the bottoau edge 
gathered into bands that fasten about 
the legs just above the knees. It is* 
wide enough to give the awlmmer 
plenty of freedom. Stockings that do 
not reach to the knees and low slip
pers fastened with a single strap are 
an innovation in the styles. The 
knees are uncovered. With a black 
satin bathing garment, like that just 
described, white stockings, barred with 
black, and black slippers are to be 
worn. A cap with a band of white 
rubberized cloth and a soft black 
crown provides the proper headwear. 

The two swimming suits shown in 
the picture are entirely practical, and 
will stand the rigid tests of the hab
itual swimmer. They are light-weight 
wool in an elastic weave. The suit at 
the left is shaped to set very close to 
the figure. It is in navy blue with 
navy and while striped border. The 
suit at the right is in gray and white 
bordered with a white band having a 
pin stripe. The upper garment hangs 
straight from the shoulders and is 
given its shapeliness by a white sash 
of woven material like the suit. 

Good Styles in Summer Utility Coats 

It is not a bad Idea to put off buying 
« practical spring and summer coat— 
•which nearly every woman needs—un
til spring has really come to stay. By 
the middle of May styles are establish
ed and the latest and last efforts of the 
designers have appeared and had their 
try-outs. Perhaps nothing more beau
tiful than the first models will follow 
them over the horizon of fashion, but 
one will have the satisfaction of hav
ing seen the whole parade before mak
ing a choice. 

Long capes, long coats and coats 
with detachable capes made their entry 
together this season. With its ad
vance capes have grown in popularity. 
Goats have appeared in the heavier 
weaves of silk, but the soft elastic light
weight wool coatings are unrivaled for 
beauty in interesting shades of beaver, 
rose, blue, green and gold. 

Two of these unmussable and envel
oping coats, as pictured above, are. ex
amples of good style in the summer 
utility coat. One would have to be 
provided with a pocket dictionary to 
call all the new names that are given 
to varieties of familiar weaves of cloth, 
hut there is one that merits remem
bering. It is a spring venion of velours 
and appears in the coat at the right. 
The coat ot tbt left Is In a firmer and 

smoother weave and has a surface re> 
sembling broadcloth. 

Fashion demands coats and capes 
that, reach almost or quite to the bot
tom of the dress with collars that art 
high at the back and may be turned 
up to muffle up the throat. Nearly all 
of them are protected and prettily fin-, 
ished with over-collars of georgette 
crepe. 

Some of the long capes are far from 
simple. Very dark blue Is favored for 
them and sometimes- they continue to 
be made up with a vest and wide gir
dle in a contrasting color—dark rose 
for one—and it is a very fine combina
tion. Occasionally a long cape Is fin
ished with deep silk fringe 
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Toning Up Somber Gowns. 
To brighten a somber gown, the de« 

signers give one a chance to put in 
Chinese mandarin sleeves of colored 
tulle. This is a note of importance to 
the home dressmaker and to the eeono> 
mist. A black or blue silk or satin 
gown to be worn indoors may hare 
sleeves of burgundy, king's Mae, 
deep golden yellow or violet. 

(Copyright, 1918. by the McClure Newepa-
per Syndicate.) 

"On your way home stop at Dobbs' 
—get some flowers—orchids—some
thing with a heart throb In 'em—ten 
dollars or so—the kind of thing you'd 
pick yourself for the girl you were in 
love with." 

The first time Bowden Pain received 
instructions from old Mr. Clark, presi
dent of the large concern for which he 
was cashier, he felt a little like say
ing: "Who do you think I am? Your 
valet?" But he found the task of se
lecting flowers at Dotfts* so diverting 
that the next time a similar order came 
to select the flowers that Mr. Clark 
wished to have sent to his wife as indi
cation of his own personal thought and 
affection, he greeted the task with keen 
interest, and put so much heart into 
the selection that old Mr. Clark felt 
the beneficial results in his good wife's 
disposition for a week to come. At the 
end of the week he again requested 
Mr. Pain to order flowers "with a heart 
throb in 'em." And Pain outdid him
self by ordering a basket of pink roses 
and blue larkspur that actually caused 
the dry-eyed Mrs. Clark to melt into 
tears. It was on that night that Bow
den first saw Martha Jenks. 

He was particularly disarmed, for 
following Mr. Clark's instructions, he 
had put himself in the mood of the 
young man in love with someone. He 
was exposed in a most vulnerable 
point. He was not in love, but he was 
in a lover's mood,' and when Martha 
appeared and he heard that Indefinable 
little swish and perceived the almost 
negligible scent of perfume that In his 
mind was associated with women of 
"real class" he promptly succumbed. 

He heard her order six small bou
quets of lilies of the valley suitable for 
favors at a luncheon the next day, and 
took particular pains to attend to her 
instructions as to where they should 
be sent. 

"The Founders' Club," he heard her 
say, and besides being filled with ad
miration for the particular way in 
which she uttered these words, he was 
also aware of the fact that she was a 
member of an exclusive city society— 
for to be a member of the Founders' 
club one had not only to be a lineal 
descendant of one of the Colonial 
founders of the city, but one had to 
have considerable money to spend on 
club dues and otherwise to "keep up" 
with that organization. 

Bowden Pain had one thing in his 
favor at the outset of the pursuit of 
his ideal, He was a member of "the" 
Pain family, and although had he ta
ken the trouble he might have learned 
that the original Hezekiah Pain was 
twice pilloriojl for breaking the Sab
bath, and enjoyed no higher distinc
tion in the community than that of 
road mender, still he was descended 
from a founder, and was eligible to 
the club. Never in his wildest dreams, 
however, had he thought of seeking 
membership. First, because of the ex
pense that would entail; and second, 
because the young men and women 
who belonged to the organization were 
many rungs higher on the social ladder 
than he pretended to be. But the idea 
of belonging first entered his head 
shortly after he heard the charming 
Martha mention the name of the club 
as the address to which the flowers 
could be**sent. And after the coinci
dence of meeting her a second time at 
Dobbs' florist shop, he went home to 
figure out on paper about what the 
necessary expense of membership 
would be. 

The itemizing ran something as fol
lows: 

"Initiation fee, $200. (Bowden be
lieved this to be the sum. He would 
verify it the next day). 
Annual dues $00.00 
Tuxedo suit (for men's night) . . 60.00 
Swallowtail renovated 15.00 
Evening clothes accessories . . . . 10.00 
Black shoes 10.00 

$355.00 
This was no sum to be thrown lightly 

away. In the veins of Bowden ran the 
true Yankee blood of the Pains, and 
even a part of his savings were not to 
be spent lightly on self-indulgence. He 
was saving, as he conveniently could, 
for the as yet indefinite home for an 
even less definite "family." But why 
save for a "family," Bowden reflected 
to himself; when the accomplishment 
of his ambitions along that line might 
possibly depend on the expenditure of 
part of the savings? 

But even after th© second vision of 
Martha at Dobbs* he might have let 
bis dreams of belonging to the Found
ers' club subside had he not met the 
charmer at the bank. He was deposit
ing hi3 small weekly savings, and she 
—fair spender that she was—was 
rather nonchalantly withdrawing a 
neat little roll of bills. 

Bowden saw no less than five ten-
dollar bills, presumably her pin money 
for a week. The thought of financing 
a wife bf such habits—for Bowden ac
tually did think of her as a not im
possible Mrs. Pain—was not the Im
mediate problem. The immediate 
problem was financing membership in 
the Founders' club. The idea of mar
rying a woman who could thus casu
ally draw a large bank roll from the 
teller's window had no special attrac
tion for Bowden. His Yankee inheri
tance included the ambition to support 
his own wife on his own earnings. 
Still, he did not let that trifle disturb 
bis peace of mind; bat rat about it la 

quite a calculating manner the next 
day to have his name proposed at the 
Founders' club by a friend who be 
longed. Needless. to say, no one op
posed his admission. He was perfectly 
eligible, and unattached, good-looking 
bachelors were at a premium. Then 
began the really hard part of the mem
bership—that of securing an introduc
tion to Martha. Bowden attended ev
ery evening function at the club, and 
as many afternoon ones as he could 
manage to, without actually giving up 
his business career. The three hun
dred and fifty-five dollars that he had 
estimated would cover his expenses for 
the first year of course fell far below 
the actuality. This did not include 
tickets to the various benefit entertain
ments held at the clubrooms, nor did 
It include meals and refreshments 
there, nor tips. And all the time that 
Bowden was spending his money there 
were no signs of Martha. 

One day he dropped in the clubrooms 
on his way from his office—as a mat
ter of fact to try to recover an um
brella he had left there at the last eve
ning entertainment. It was dark in 
the entrance hall where the check boys 
sat, and It was not until he became ac
customed to the subdued light that he 
recognized Martha sitting there. She 
was alone, and she was fingering the 
pages of a small note book. Bowden 
found it imperative for him to take a 
seat on the other side of the hall to 
look over some notes in his own pocket. 
From time to time he looked up at 
Martha. She was the same delightful 
girl and there was the same air of per
fect grooming about her. H e would 
never have noticed the blemish in the 
grooming, had it not been for her quick 
effort to cover up the wrists of both 
her hands at the same time. Then he 
saw that over each was fastened, and 
kept in place by a metal paper clip, a 
large sheet of copy paper, such as his 
own stenographer used to keep from 
getting office grime on a fresh blouse. 
Martha had removed her cuffs in haste, 
but Bowden caught the movement. 

Then the check boy, who was at the 
telephone, spoiled Martha's little game 
of pretension. "Here's a message for 
Mrs. Snodgrass' secretary," he said, 
and Martha had to take it. In her 
confusion at doing so she let fall the 
little notebook that she had been fin
gering. Bowden seized it, and on the 
absurd pretext of wishing to see to 
whom it belonged, he read the name of 
Martha Tiiffle. It was absurd that he 
did not restore it to her until she had 
left the clubhouse and he had followed 
her half a block down the street. 

"I have seen you before," he said. 
And she did not deny that she had also 
noticed the coincidence of the frequent 
meeting. "And I thought you belonged 
to the Founders* club." 

"I pretended I did," she said, "that 
first day. I wanted you to think I did, 
and now you'll dislike me because I've 
posed to be something I was not." 

"And I have been pretending, too," 
he said. "I've been pretending that I 
could afford to belong to this club, 
when I couldn't. I wanted to know you 
and I wanted you to think that I had 
as much money as the other men who 
belong." 

"Then we're both pretending," she 
said. 

''But if we hadn't pretended," he 
said, "we would never have met." It 
seemed as they walked along in the 
spring dusk, that they had always 
known each other, and Bowden Pain 
was already feeling relief at the 
thought that his annual dues and other 
incidentals would not have to be paid 
for next year. He also looked with 
more specific interest at the objective 
of his savings. He took the girl be
side him into his confidence. "And it 
is better—and 'more like the Pains— 
not to marry a woman with money. 
You knew from the first how it was to 
be?" 

And Martha's low answer In the 
deepening dusk satisfied him*. 

FINDS HER PLAN WORKS WELL 

Lueinda Has Saved Money Since Aban
doning Her System of Buying 

Things on Impulse. 

"There are so many things I want to 
buy," said Lueinda, "and I am so im
pulsive. I see Something that pleases 
my fancy and straightway I buy it; 
only to find a little later that really I 
didn't want It and that now I don't 
care for It at all. 

"At least that is the way I did do; 
but now I do differently. Now when I 
see something that once I would have 
bought on sight I say to myself: 'Do 
I really want that?* and then I say to 
myself. T will wait a week and see.* 

"At first it was very hard for me to 
do this; but then I got myself under 
control and came to manage very well. 

••Often on the second or third day, 
when I have seen that thing still on 
sale, I have found that I no longer fan
cied it and then, of course, I was glad 
I hadn't bought It; but then sometimes 
when I found the thing gone, why, then 
naturally I Imagined I did want It; but 
on the whole I find this plan to work 
beautifully and now I stick to it faith
fully, and certainly it has saved me 
from buying a whole lot of things I 
didn't want; things such as I used to 
buy, that Brother Claude, in his 
brusque way, called junk." 

No Sice for Face Powder. 
Rice Is a food, not a frivolity, ac

cording to wartime classification. 
Therefore the French government has 
prohibited the manufacture of face 
powder from rice. This is the sad 
news flashed straight from Paris, that 
gay city which has previously led the 
world In the matter of vanities, as it 
now leads in the matter of valor. This 
report declares also that the women 
of France are flicking; away dally oa 
their powder puffs some 100,000 sol
diers' rations of food ilea. —. 

FRENCH HERO OF THE AIR 

Sub.-Lieut. Rene Fonck of the 
French aviation service started out the 
other day to avenge his friend, Lieu
tenant Chapiit, who had just been 
killed by the Hunsc 

Lieutenant Fonck had only just 
left the region of the airdrome when 
he encountered an enemy squadrilla. 
He drove straight at then\ opening 
fire with his machine gun, andsshot 
down two of the Germans. He then 
went after a third machine and sent 
it crashing to earth. 

Fonck returned to the airdrome to 
take on more gasoline and to rest be
fore going out for the second patrol. 
On this patrol he met another squad
rilla. One two-seater he shot to pieces 
in the air and two others he saw strike 
the ground, all within five minutes. 

Lieutenant Fonck's achievement 
has never been equaled. He recently 
took a leading place among French 
aces, and is the greatest French air 
battler since the death of Captain Guynemer. He Is described as a remark
ably cool and daring fighter. Recently ho fought two German machines In 
a squadron of eight, felled one of them and put the other to flight. 

A year ago Lieutenant Fonck was unknown as a fighting aviator. H o 
entered the aerial service as pilot of an airplane regulating artillery fire. 
After more than 500 hours of flight over the line and two victories over Ger
man planes which had attempted to Interfere "with his work he was sent 
into a squadron of pursuit planes. Eight days later he became an ace, being 
cited officially as having destroyed his fifth airplane. He is twenty-three years 
old. 

For Insistency perhaps Senator 
Harry Now of Indiana wins the prize 
In the war senate of the United States. 
The junior senator from Indiana has a 
sticking power that equals that of the 
proverbial bulldog. 

When New gets behind a war 
measure he stays behind it until It i s 
put through. As one of the strongest 
ndvocate of universal military service 
he has brought the subject to the at
tention of the senate almost dally, 
despite the fact that at times It has 
seemed almost hopeless. 

Tucked away In a sent benecth the 
galleries, Senator New is not often 
seen, but. be Is heard. He is quick 
to his feet whenever promise for ac
tion opens up, and he never leaves the 
chamber until his fight Is disposed of. 

When the Spanish war broke out 
Harry New was quick to get into the 
service. His service during that war 
gave him an Insight Into military af

fairs which has served him In good stead during the present crisis. Senator 
New Is young for his age and comes from Indianapolis, where he used to 
engage In newspnper work. He is part owner of a paper now and gets back 
to his desk in the editorial rooms whenever his services nr« not needed In 
Washington. 

CHAMPION OF BABIES 

In all the cities of America there 
Is a feud between the landlord and the 
baby. And in all the cities but one 
the landlord i s usually the winner. 
Babies are not wanted In modern flats. 

But one city official, James F. Gan
non, Jr., commissioner of revenue and 
finance In Jersey City, has been nosing 
about in the crevices of the law and 
has discovered a way of assuring to 
the baby its happy home. He has 
already opened fire on the baby-shy 
landlords of the city and dared them 
to put another infant out on the 
streets. Moreover, be offers his plan 
free of charge to all other cities, with 
the assurunce that they can similarly 
make use of it to protect America's 
next generation. Commissioner Gan
non admits that the landlord Is within 
his technical rights in choosing whom
ever he likes for his tenants. But the 
city has technical rights, too. And he 
says to the landlord: "Very well, if 
you Insist on the letter of the law the city will do the same. If you insist 
on discriminating against families with children the city will raise your tax 
assessment to the limit. If you try to come back we will fight the case ont 
before the bar of public opinion. And you will lose. For Jersey City is on 
the side of the babies, and don't you forget it!" 

SCULPTOR WHO RAISED A ROW 
M H M 0 W 

Gutzon Borglum, though a dis
tinguished sculptor, probably attracted 
more attention to himself by his accu
sations against the members of the old 
aircraft production board than he ever 
did by his art work. Selected by his 
friend, President Wilson, to find out 
why the airplane program had col
lapsed, he asserted he had found plain 
evidence of Incompetency, graft and 

pro-German influences. Those involved 
came back with counter-charges im
pugning Mr. Borglum's disinterested
ness, which he angrily repelled. 

Mr. Borglum, whose full name Is 
John Gutzon de la Mothe Borglum, 
was born in Idaho In 1SG7, and was 
educated at St. Mary's college in Kan
sas. After studying art for a. time in 
San Francisco, he went to Paris at tho 
age of twenty-three and there studied 
and worked In the Academie Julien 
and the Ecole des Beaux Arts. He ex
hibited as a painter and sculptor in 

the Paris salon and in Spain and California, and in 1896 went to London, where 
bo resided far Ave years. Since then Now York has been bis home. Hi» 
work is to bo soon la a groat many public buildings in Assorlca and bo ft* 

to bo oa* ftf tba best of living sculptors. 


