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EARLY spring models show

Shantung and other
fashions.

lower part shirred on with beading like an 1830 flounce.
The high waist so becoming to most figures will prevail.
silk models now forecast spring

skirts with yoke effects, the

h

At
of
regulation winter
rtylea are varied
by the appearance

this season
the year the

of early epring
models which give
a forecast of sar-
torial delights to
come. ‘The sketch
Hlustralas one of
these modale. It
s developed n
Shantung esllk of
A natural color, and
favors the plaited
skirt set with a
fleep headlng 1o
the close-fitting
yoke  Following
the tmditiona of
the last two sen-
sona, the skirt is
short and permits
,more than a fleet-
ing plance of Tiné
hoslery and shoes "
A balt of black »
patent loather
gives character to
the ensembls, An
& malter of fact, a
touch of black or
of seal brown Is
uged to heighten
the effect of con-
trast on many of
the new garments.
The black note §s
duplicatad (n tha
whoes, wWhose tops
are of the color of
the gown. '
Wearying of fiat
trimmings, the gir!
in the picture has
pdopied m hat of
tan colored hemp,
“with faclng of
black satin, Its
lines are reminie-
cent of the Talbot
turban of almost
twelve monthe ago.
An intersating
feature In connec-
tion with recent
models in the maln-
temance of the
white top shoes,
either In fact or
hy spat simulation. *
The laced boot,

with patent leather
vamp and whits
upper, s consid-
ered wery attrac-
tive, The upper
part has trimmings
of the leather and
thoe Iacings are of
black, .
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BY A DOCTOR'S WIFE.

Some people appear to imagine that a
dootor always marries a nures; that he
lives his private as well as his profos-
sional life In en atmosphere of aintments
and bandsges. It Is mot & bit true,
though; for my part, when I marriad my
husband T knew mnothing about nursing—
my husband told me that he wanted a
wife, not a medical asdistant. Inci-
dentally, 1 distovered afterwards how
tittle I ¥new about the “inside’” life
which & doctor-and a dodtor's wile—
leads.

Since 1 marrfed a dootor my Ilfe has
besn - very happy, but also very streny-
ous. My duties are multitudinous and
taffle detallment. The housekeeping

is a very Important matler, for

ng & doctor's household 18 mot
quite like ordimary housekeoping. Like
all medical men my husbanfi has wvery
irregular hours—he may be called out at
any time, night or day. 1t bothered me a
bit at firat, but now 1 am more or leas
used 16 It—anyway It is mot any good
worrying or grambling about it The
chief bother of It is that it means the up-
selling of moaltimes—1 never can tell
whether Dick will b home for meals at
the proper time or not; but pow [ make
the best of things, and mw housekssping
arrangements do not get vadlcally upaset
by my hushand's Irregularity. Meals are

always served At a regular time, but if°

“the dector” does not arrive in tme, he
doos not have cold dishes afterwards—my
carefully planned srrangemepts of boll-
ing water, dish covers and hay boxes, en-
able mo to keep food hot for him, and to
serve his meals on a siiding time scale
when necessary.

A remark made by my husband bafore
we ware married made me realise that &
dootor's wife must bhe very discreet—that
she must stiffle har own feelluges when
policy demands |8, and on no account
must give apy direct or indirect stimulus
to scandsl mongering or gossp. It ix
rather & difficult matter to precisely de-
fine—what 1 mean s thet the woman
who marries. & madieal man must be
carolul not only to mvold gossiping her.
solf, but must also be careful that no
gossip takes place where she fo.  Even
though she, barself, takes no part in it,
the mere fact that she was present whea
some scandal was discussed, will lead
pacple to say, “Well Mm, Doctor was
there, 80 It must be right It means
that & woman must culiivate taot and
uss it, for If those kind of things do
happen, they may serfously affect a doc-
tor's prastice. Apain and again medical
maen have to give up thelr praoctios sim-
piy because thelr wives have not grasped
what an important thing It Is for them
1o play thelr part well

My hughand never dlscumses his pa-
tisnts with me, and I think that no sensi-
ble woniam who marries & doetar will ex-
pect this from him. For in this way, o
medical man has as many confldences be-
slowed upen him a8 & lawysr, and his
_nvumm woilldd epeedily vanish if &
wis discoversd Lhat be had repestsd yuch
ronfidencen—even (o his wife 'That is
why a doclor's fiances shoild try befora
A to subdue any jealous instincia
which shs may possess, and to bultivale
& very full falth and complete trust in

™he man whom she marries. 1t is hardly
nedessary to say that 1 never discuss my
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“A Bursten Bubble” : e sunmerciny ; By Nell Brinkley |
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—

dream is faded anfl the pink and

But all of & sudden a chill

The Summer girl is a bubble, an Irldescent dream in froth and
blossoms, like plnk dnd white snow—and the bubble is burst—ihe

white snow is meltad weeks ago. Dan

sat for four swest months on the highest hill, with his bowl of makin's
on his padded knees, and blew the Bummer-gir} bubble into the warm
air to the surprise of the blue and gold butterflles and the destruction
of vacationist hearts—and he llked that!

came over the world—Summer shud-

dered her bare shoulders and looked to the north-—the elves began to
kindle fires under the tree roota (and that's where the hlue haze of
Indian Summer came from-—didn’t you know?)«~—and down on things

————

whistled King Frost, and he thrust at the bubble that Dan was swell-

ing so blg—so big-—at the bubble of *he Summier girl that throbbed,
and swam with a thousand thrilling colors, that gleamed and - :
and eclung to Dan's clay pipe—and smlok! it went—in & milliog | :
a tiny sower of vanishing jowels—and the Summer-girli bubble of Dan's
prideful making was gone into thin air.

It's a bursten bubble—it |s that—the dream of 4 Summer girl
that was. And Dan has broken his clay pipe and kicked over his bowl
and bended his gllded. bead on his knbes and-—the Winter wind s
a whistling through his wings and tha dry leavea whirl. '

~NBELL BRINKLEY.

husband's patisnts with other peop
even mny nearest friends—por do 1 let
other people dlacuss them with me. Whan
conversation begins to veer round that
way, I tastfully draw It into othsr chan-
nels, i
Eomellmey people congratulate me upon
always “looking nlce.” anfl, though 1 am
not vain, such & remark alwayas pleases
me. Homestly, the way in which a doc-
tor's wifs in dressed may have n gquite
inrge bearing upon the condition of her
husband's practice. It sounds trivial and
imposaible, perhnps, but it ls true never-
theloss,

It seems needful for me to enter fnto
the soclal life of the neighborhood & good
deal. My husband, of course, has not
much time for “gadding,” but if he is to
be a succesaful doctor It is necessaty for
the social side of his lfe to Lo Idoked
after—and that is whore & wife comes in
useful. 1 fingd that there are endicas
opportunition for me to wvery subtly and
tactfully “advertise” my husband whon 1
am out. Tor our part. we enlertain very
little-gluckily & doctor Ix not expected to
do much In this direction. Chisfly, we
give a blg garden party every summer,

Why My Wife Left Me

By DOROTHY DIX.

! =
| "My marriage was & fallure.” asid the
| second n, “‘hecauss | marved my wila
to death. Oh, not for food. 1 was what
the world calls a4 ‘good provider.' 1 gave
my wife a fne
house to live In,
fine olothes 1o
wear, & fine auto-
mobile to ride In—
and nothing olee.
“And the mater-
fal things were not
enough for her. aw

ail which all sorts and conditions of hos-
pitality debts ape paid up. This sort of
thing prevents the hother of dinner par-
tes, ete, when Mra B Is apt to think
herself sHghted If she s Invited with
Mra.' A, and so on

One' more thing I would advise any
waman to do who marrias a medical man
—learn P‘d management, all-round man-
agement. A doctor has got to keep up &
cettain posttion, whether he wants (o or
not; but at the sama time an appareatly
woslthy medical man with good prac-
tics may be comparstively poor where
actual momey fa comcerned. Many people
whe would not dream of keaping thelr
Frocer walting for his aceount are vary
remiss in seltiing up with thegjr medical
man—and his wife knows it botter than
anyono else. Tt means that she often hap
2 make & dollar geem to do the work of

n.

But with 1t all<all the rocks and daurn-
cult waters which ths medital man's
wife will encounter In her voyvage of
matrimonlal discovery—it is warth while,
Worth while, that la, if & woman loves a
raan and ho loves her,

In-§_hpots

We may tell our troubles, but we can
never loan them.

The mild looking hushand s net always
in the hen-pecked class. He may be »
detce of & diplomat

It is poasible to be an idol of the people
and pnol be-ablp to land many votes
wWhen rmning for affice.

The man who suffefs In sllence some-
timez beass more paln than the fellow
whe bellows But not often.

High living will deveolop low [nstinets.

The methodioal man la apt Lo Beeofhe
fuasy If he lives long enough

A lot of fMellows whoe houst that they
read good booka talk as though the most
of their knowlodge had been gained from
“mevie” billvosrds.

they are not
anough for any
other woman who
{em't & sawdust-
stuffed dell. My
|wife nesdad the
| ihings of the spirit

—~love and tender-
! ness—and 1 with-
held these, and she
diod fust ax surely
of hoart hunger as
shs woull have
died for iack of food,

“It i& & strangs thing that we men ‘are
drawn to women by certain qualities that
they possess: that we marry them be-
cause of the appeal that these gualities
make to us, and then that we treat our
wives sa If they weore entirely different
human beinge with diffgrent attributes

“You will see & man, for instanoce,
marry a woman bocause of her beauty,
and then berate her for her vanity In
charishing that beguly, Or yeu will sea
& man marry & girl becausd ahe looks
ke & fashion piate, and then he will
inveigh against her extravagance In want-
ing fine olothes. Or & man will marry =
gifl because sha's so helpless and de-
pendent and childish, and he will ba
bored becanse she I nol & competent,
solf-rwllant wolnan who can be a heip-
meet o him

“I married a girl who was as shy as &
wood viglet und as shrinking se & senel-
tive plant. She was s little, tinald, tender
creaturs, whe would ghiver under & harg
word as she would heve done
blow, and whose eyes would i
tears at & cold look. Bhe wes a oresaty
made for love and tenderness and
cherahing. Bhe blcomed out vader
warmth of affection, and witheresd &
under the gray skies of neglect
«""Sucth women made a (ar more power-
ful appeal to men than thelr stremuous
slptere, and from the flvwt minute that |
met Allce 1 was mad about ber. 1 wooed
her with as flery a passion 28 any hero
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The Man Who Thought All Show
of Affection Ended at the Al
Tells His Story. : : :

of romanca ever dlsplayed toward hils
‘lulr love. T overwhelmed her ‘with
tokons of my affection. I would have
wearied her with my vows of devotlon,
It women like she can ever have snough
of love. 1 swept her off her ‘feet with
my ardor;, and into & hasty marriagel

“And then, knowing her need of love,
knowing her peeg of appreciation, I
dropped all lov®making. at the aliar,
‘and the impassioned over that she had
marriod was melamorphosed Inte the
cilllons and indifferent husband, who had
apparently ceased to cure for har or
“van to nolice her exoept Insofar ns nhe
was 8 purt of his ¢stablishment and min-
Ivtered to bis comfore \

“"Looking back over my married lile [
cannot remember that I ever told my
wife that I loved her, or that (60 me shh
grew dearer and dsarer a8 the years
wont on and 1 reallsed more and more
fully how rare and fine a sooul she had.
'l oannot recnll a single time thst I mads
hier foel that | was doing some partious
lar thing for her, just because the one
thing in the world that was of para-
mount importance (o me was her happl-
nets. {

“1 eannot remember that 1 ever pald
har oven a compliment, or told her how
beautiful she was In my eoyes, or how
wonderfully well 1 tRought she did her
whole Auty as wiie and molhér,

“I can remeraber now that, at firet,
In our early yoars of marriod life, ahe
used to coine and nestle ber face up
eguinst mine of an evening. begging for
i Uttle caress as humbly as o dog bugs
for & bone, but I would carelessly push
bar away and Lell hey not to bother me
when T wus reading the cvening paper

"I can remember how she used to ek
me If I liked the new dress or hat that
she had bought—flahing for a cempli-
ment, you know—and | would make some
sativic remark sbout women's fool (aah-

sood. and I would reward the hours of
labor she had spent in preparing o please
me by mumbling out that it did weil
angugh, but 1 liked plain food.

“Gradually—eo graduslly that 1 Jid mnat
notics (t—my littde wife grew more and
more ellent sad went about the houss
quister, She quit disturting me at my
reading, “and sbhe no longer brought her
litle frigperies to me for my approval,
She got paler, oo, and thinner. but 1|
was not i the hablt of noticing Ler and
I did not see X, and a0 I went unwarned
o the orime of my tregedy,

“There came o Aoy When she was nol

lons.  Or, perhaps, sbe would anviously
Inquire If soms dlsh at digner was Il)li

ubls (o leave hir bed. The dodtors sald
r

that they could find litle the matter
with her, only & lack of strength and
cnorgy and a disinclination to live. Some-
how It seemed as It the spring of har
existence had been hroken. Then, when
I saw her slipping from mé, I knew that
it was I who had killed her—that T had
starved her to dealh,

“T knelt besido, hot nad and In o pass
sion of repentapce 1 poured out all that
was In my heart., I told her haw I had
loved her, how I had admi hor, how
1 had understood and & avery.
thing that ahe had done. I told her how
pfoud T hud besn of her, and that ‘she
had been behind every struggie rthat 1

L]

Order Sunkist Lemons,
that usually call for vinegar.

LoaQ,
their juics for salads and in other dishes

Lemon juice is more healthful—more
of it should be used at this season of the
year. Notethe added delicacy of flavor.

ened to mo with a
that wan ssdder Lthan any tears.

* ‘Why did you not isll me this befors?
‘It would have made me so

ahe maid,
happy, but it s too late now.'

“If T had only given my wite o little
tendorness apnd love 1 could have mads
her utterly bapry, [ could have kept her
with me, and 1 néver walk through a
comotery and see the costly momumenta
that rise above 80 mAany women's graves
without wondering how many men ke
me had wives who saked for tha bread

of love and ware given a tombstone. '

Famous

Free-peeling
food for every day.

Use Sunkist Lemons

Use Sunkist Lemons taste

best on the table,

e —
hud mades, that overy dollar that T had
worked for had been for her. Bhe let-
antile on her face

Seedless Navel

Fully Ripe and Delicious

Now you can have these famous seedless

navel oranges at any first-class grocer's or fruit

_ dealer’s store, An abundant supply fresh from
the trees has just arrived from California.)

Tatl»ahm your dealer now—order today,
, seedless,

Serve sliced or
© quartered with fish, meats or tea,
Whan slther fruft rnsdsd

I Twilight
 Sleep

| Woman (s the gateway of humanity
[ Through and hy her come all the chil.
dren of men. 1t would seem. therefors,
it st be compelled by no fauit of her
own to bring forth chillren in sorrow
!anr‘l pain that a lamentable Injustios had
| beon done her, againat which all woman-
| hood might reasonably Lo expectad to re-
bel
) Those who seriously regard this primi-
| tive curse upon motberhood as operative
lmﬂly woleome the “twillght sleep” and
ita attendant painiess childbirth aa a be-
| lated gift of Ood.
| Through this discovery psome even
Jamm that paradise may be restored,
paradise where man and -weman In
wedded bllss may safoly and jJoyously
‘maultiply and repleninh the earth' with-
out sorrop and withoul shame; paradise
whera infthe beglnning the command was
glven them when “God saw all that Ha
had made and bohold it wos very good.' '
Others there be who—having ne theo-
Jogioal blas-—-accounting for the modern
| woman's growing aversion to mother-
, hood welcome thin latest gift of sclence
Iwnh optimistio assurance. These deam
| that It the paine of childbirth were re-
moved all women wauld welcome mother-
' hood, and that the “‘race suicide cromker
would be heard no more in the land.
They mee In this discovery but annther
aspet making for national perpetuily,

Upon soberer thought, howwver, It Is

babe
or ill, we must net forget that
it In but & drugging of the sensibility to
| paln and not a dolng away with the con.
ditlon fteelf, v
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California

firn. and tender—Acalthful

best and look




