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How to Entertain in
the Evening
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By Virginia Terhune Van Dewater.

“I wish we could apend our evenings
as you used to when you wers young.'
wighed n matron to her mother, ““When
you had callers In the evening all you
had to do was to chat with them; now
when one has guests one must do some-
thing to entertain them."

The condition whieh she deplored ex-
ists In many clreles—but not In all. Talk,
as u thing by tself, han Lbeen superseded
by bridge or by cards in some form. If
ona does not play bridge one simply In
“not In I."

“"Why don't you
asked of one woman,

lenrn bridge™ was

“"Becauss,” sha replled honestly, I
have no time to play."
Were she lees busy she would tearn.

An she doen hot ghe Is seldom thought of
when any of her friends plan an after-
noon togethsr—for they wifh to have
Fames of cards. A few weeks ago a wo-
clety woman called her up.

Do

yoi and  your husband play
bridge”" she asked.
“No, unfortunately, we dp not,” was
the reply.
“Oh, that & too bad!" the soclaty

woman sald regretfully. “T was planning
to have some nice people |n to dinner
next Thursday night and we want to
play auction bridge afterward, I am
more than sorry that you can't be
with us.*

The busy woman hung Tp the recalver
with & smile bred of an amupement that
would have been Incomprehensible to the
bridge devotea. Bhe—the nonplayer—
spent five whole minutes musing on the
truth that sinoe she, herself, did not In-
dulge In the fashionable pastime, thers
wera certain people who would count her
and her husband as soclal ineligibles.
But the smile remained as ahe appreciated
tho fact that there wore other things bet-
ter than bridge and that In her own wset
of dellghtful acquaintances they wera
many who conld pass a pleasant evening
together, althiough one might not—to
quote the matron mentioned—do some-
thing to antertain them."

For, pessimismts to the contrary, not-
withstanding. there are still thoss who
enjoy such an evening as has besn
mourned as a part of “the tender grace
of a day that is dead,” and who talk
well and enjoy talking.

“When your friends come in to apend
the evening with you, what do you do?"
asked a bridge devotes of & very con-
tented woman.

"Why, we talk'
reply.

“Talk? But what about?

“Oh, about everything! And we never
gt talked out!"

Undoubtedly there are a0 many and
such absorbing Interesting things to dis-
cuss that one need seldom puuse for &
sulipet. Of courss, there are varfous

was the satisfled

kinds of conversatlon—some brilliant,
some Interésting, mome personal and
stupld. 1In a recent novel a Birl in a

Parlslan restaurant discusses with & man
food and conversation.

“Hadn't he notlced, she nsked * & &
in privats houmes everywhers how the
dishes always resembled the talk—how
the very same platitudes seamed to go
into people's moutha that came out of
them? * * * @ho nlways thought It a
Eood sign when people lked Irish stew;
It meant that they enjoyed changes and
surprises and taking life an it came; and
such a beautiful Parisian version of the
dish as the navarin that was Just belng
Bot before them was llke the very best
kind of talk—the kind when one ocould
never toll beforehand Just what was Bo-
ing to ba saild!™

There f= lttla doubt that this s the
most delightful and plguant kind of talk—
“When one can never tell beforehand
Just what is going to be sald!” Talkers
bave been divided into thres olasses—
those who talk of themmelves, those who
talkk about other people and those who
talk of things. Certainly the lust class
are the most entertaining—as a rule.

Really there are times when we may
be excused. perhaps, for talking about
ourselves—and ens such time Is when
the person who happens or elects to be
our companion draws us on to do so.
If he ia really so much Interested that
he wants to hear what we have to say
of our odoupations, pur Hkes and dislikes,
perhapy wWo should humor him—always to
a lmited extent; If, on the olher hand,
he Is so Insincere aw to urge ts to talk
about that in which he feeln no interest
and encourages us (o be egotintical
simply to flatter us—then It may be well
to make his punishment i his orime—
and talk of our pursuits., our alms snd
ambitions—eveén to Indulge in that most
delightful of pastimen L0 the worker who
loves his work—and "talk shop.'*

A bore has been defined as ons who
talks so much about himaself and his
Affairs that he Kives no time to us to
talk about ourselves and our affairs. If
thin be true—and In many casas It Js—
may It not be well (except with Intimats
friends whom we know do not bore)
for us to lmit our eomversation to the
third class of talk mentioned—namaly,
that about things?

If we succeed, surely this kind of con-
versation willl prove aimost as interest-
ing to vonbridge-players as does that fas-
cinating game to its devolees.

Aged, Wrinkled Faces
Easily Rejuvenated

(From Ths Beauty Becker.)

An aged face is aften only u mask to »
comparatively youthful person. Beneath
is A countenante young and falr to h‘uk

be

upon. It's & simple matter to remove

m ary mercolised wax,
had st any drug store, gradonliy absorba
the worn out surface skin; In a week or
two the user has the lovellest ploky
white complexion lmaginuble. An ounce
of the wax usually s sufficlent W com-
plete the transformmt it s put on at
night MBke cold cream and taken off in
the morning with warm water.

This remarkable treatment |8 invartably
aftective, no matter how muddy, sallow
or discolored the complexion. I"nehtu.
moth patches, liver spola, plmples, black-
bhends and other cutaneous hlemishes,
paturally vanlsh with the discarded skin

To remove wrinklen. here n & recine
that eannot bw too highly recommended :
Powdersd saxolite, | oz, Qlasolved in 34

ot witeh haso)l Upe as a waslh lotlon,

{ acis instantaoeously und s wondep-
fully effective.—Advertisement
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They call it “'I Love You." The
Kings of Babylon and the slaves by
the river sang it with equal fervor.
In fairyland they know it. Adam
brought it home to Eve and sang it
tirelessly. On the plaintive *‘uku-
i

lele" of soft-aired Hawall they have
played it since the isles were born.
Bteel and fron-clad men of the rough
days of chivalry carcled it to the
maids they met from the broad backs
of their dray horses. Cleopatra
whined it in her honey-sweet volce
to dull-witted Antony. In the back-

woods of Tennesges they know it In
the gray, melancholy uplands of wild
Thibet rough-haired youths whisper
it to bead-strung slant-eyed girls. In
the hidden eorner of the music room,
screened in spikes of frult blossoms,
8 smart young ohap hums it to a girl
who never twisted up her own hailr

in ber life, mnd out in the country,
in an orchard, on the top rall of &
gray old worm fence, a boy In a blue
“Jjumper” chants it to a girl in a
pink sunbonnet shading her sun-
browned cheeks. Oh, it's a popular
song—everybody knows It and every-
body always did know |t,
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By BEATRIOE FAIRFAX,
When otir grandmothors were Eirls mar-
ringe was not an avenue to happiness and
enlarged opportunities and aotlvities so
MUch Ax It wan an escupe from despised
npinsterhood. The woman in those davs
wha fallad (6 win the favor of some Tord
af crention becama o chattel of whatso-
aver ralative was compelled by the laws
of Kinship to give hor a ohimney eorner.

fhe had no standiog v the home or
moclety. A little higher than the sedalllon,
her condition waa more Intolerable, be-

caimn she did not recelve the weulllon's

wages, nor known the freedom of an
afterniton off
Bhe was tegarded with such {il-din-

Fulsed contemipt that givia growing inte
waomanhood unconsciousiy absorbed the
Idon that to boe n spinvter was w be &
dereliet, a falinre. Wer married sisters
addressnd such an unapivecinted and une
appropristed person in tonem of pitying
contempt, mennwhile dopasiting theie
babfes and other burdenn on her atiouls
dera. 17 she were loved It Was not be-
cousn of her lonely condition, but tn epite
of i,

Little wonder that she grew morbid
And sour and lsarmed tn look upom men
with the hatred we look upon those who
have 1t in their power (o save us from
calamity, and den't

And grout tha wondar, so great it seems
almost & miracle, that ahe has olimbed
by her own efforis from such depths of
degredation to the heights of the baloved,
respected and self-respecting spinster of
todny.

And greater the wonder, and sxcesd-
Ingly xreat the pity that girls of today
who have avery opportunity for reading
and obmrvation continue to dwell in the
days when “old mald" stood for every
condition that was Intolerable and odlous.
Thet they do hark back to thoss days and
are not keeping step with the time ls avi,
danced by the tone of letter I receive
. day.

“l am a girl of 35" writes B O, “and
hava boen keeping company with a cers
taln man for five years. At times he
troats mo very ooolly, and is cross and
1-mannersd and irritable. If he really
earey for me what I» his Men In kesping
me waiting so long? 1 confeas I love him"™

He kewps hor walting beoause he knows
phe will never run off and leave him,
He 8 croes and irritable for the same
reason that prompts every boy and man
to put his foot on & worm. He treats
her coolly knowing she I a doarmat.

She mays she loves him. [ say she
dcesn't. 'What she thinks ls love for the
man is fear that she will be » spinster.

She s looking at lfe through the ayes
of her great-grandmother, and so long an
she thinks thut spinsterhood means &
condition deapised by women becauss one
way rejected by man, so long will she
continua to kneel at the feat of man. re-
garding the most contemptible of his sex
as one with power to aave.

“Broken-Hearted"! writes that she
quarreled with her lover wix months age,
and that she has written him many lat-
ters mince begEing hls forgiveness and
imploring him to return, and her letters
remuln unanswered,

“Oh, what shall I doT" she moans
“How I lova him nobody knows. Oh I
would do anything  have him back
aEain'”

_Another donrmat girl! Me knows sha
would give anything to have him back,
and will pever return so long us that be-

By GARRETT P. SERVISS.

After the Panama canal I opensd we
may begin to learn the true history of
anclent America.

Many readers may be unaware that this
new world, as we
call it. contalns one
of the oldest of all
historical myster-
fen., and, In fact,
the very oldest, if
as some malntauin,
it forms & direct
connection with the
story of the lost
continent of Atlan-

Buried in the trop-
feal Jungles of
Central America
there are the ruins
of once splendid
cities, whone remains of a gigantio archi-
tecturs mre covered with hleroglyphics
more pussiing than those of anclent
Egypt, for no man has yet succesded In
discovering & ocomplete key (0 thelr
meaning. They guard their seeret more
jealously than the Sphinx.
Their origin s asceribed to a practically
vanished race called the Mayas, related
to the Astecs of Montesuma's empire,
but far excelllng the ancient Mexicans
in everything sxcept warllke power, The
rulns of thelr temples at FPalengue, Copan,
Peten and elsewhere, exelte the wonder
of the traveler, and contuln some of
the most beautiful and eladorats carving
that can anywhere be found.
They had not only an exquisite plcture
Iauguage, but asiso & writien language,
of which undeclipherable munuscripts yet
exist. They bullt about forty towns, con-
pocted by stone-paved romds. They had
& postal system, copducted by means of
swift-footed carriers who ran from towh
o town over the paved roadways Some-
times they wére sl war with one another,
and then armies marched to battle on
the same roads. .
They were akiiful agriculturists, and
cultivated bLrosd fMelds, which are now
gvargrown with mossy irees and tangled
vines snd shrubse They ralsed collon
und wove It Inte garments, They made
beautiful ormaments of gold and of sem!-
precious stones, and were more skilful
even thao the Astecs In feather work.
The designe carved on thelr bulldings and

= ==

An American Mystery

of the Panama Canal Will Aid Greatly to Historical Researc

ornamental,
of great beauty and astonlghing perfec.
tion in detall. They ocovered the walls
of rooms with brilllant paintings on
ntucco.

or symbolic, structures are

Strange (0 say, tha people belleved to
bs doscended from these Mayas ars un.
able to throw any lght upon the history
of thelr pupposed ancestors. All thelr
civillzation has vanished, and with it, ap-
parently, all memory of the ancient splen-
dors of the race.

Some of the (figures ourved by the
 Mayas bear such striking resemblance to
| aimilar things found in the anclent rulns
|of the old world that the suggestion has
| been madse that a connection formerly
| exiated mcross the Atlantic ocean, and
[this = the origin of the theory
| that the ancestoras of the Mayns dwelt
ton the fabled continent of Atlantls, which
Flalo heard had been sunk In the western
ocean afes hefore his time.

One of the strangest facts about the
anclent land of the Maysas has recently
been calliod to attention by Dr. Ellsworth
Huntingion. It s this: At present the
whole distriol possesses 2 climats s
warm, molst and debilitating that it \s sl
mose the worst place on the globe for
buman habitation. The ruinse of the
anclent citied, Instead of lying mmid
deserts, and under a burning sun, as hap-
pens with most of the abandoned eapitals
of the east, are so overgrown with tap-

By FRANCES L. GARSIDE,
Don't mark a favorile quotation In a
book. It I an untidy habit, and serves
only the purpuse of projecting your per-
sonality before the mental viston of the
next one who reads, to his confusion and
annoyance.

Don't preface y:u-r_rouu.rhu with “As
Homer says,”" “According to Emerson,”
ote. It is both prigwish and stilted.

Don't ook with a stuperior air at those
whu npeither have rend nor howrd of (he
books published yesterday, The |ntest
books are not the best, and s0 many are
workthless that it s & sign of & cheap ln-
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gled vegetation and enveloped (n fever-
strioken swamps that seme of them are
nearly unapproachable.

The conclusion Is that within the last
2000 yemrsm, & vast chaoge of climate has
oceurred in that part of America, and
that in the days of Mayan civilization
the sarth’'s climatio sones were shifted
in such & manner that the land occupled
by this remarkable people snjoyed very
diffurant atmoapheric conditions from
those that preva!l there now. Peten, one
of their most Important oities, which has
not yet been well sxplored on account of
the aifficulties of approach, liea in the
midst of & region which I8, at present.
very sparsely peopled, and where it would
be Impossible to cultivats the land =a it
was cultivated ln the days of the Mayas,

Only by such a supposition, it s
thought, ¢an a rational explanation be
found for the tact that the highest native
clvillzsation that this continent has de-
veloped before the white man came, was
centervd about a location which is now
& deadened and almost uninhabitable wil-
dernasg.

When the Panama canal has become
A great highway, and the attention of
the worid has been turned upon Its sur-
roundings, fresh Jght i» lUkely to be
thrown upon this fascipsting mystery,
Then the Mayan hlereglyphics may be
read in full, apd a hidden chapter of
Amorican history threwn open,

By WILLIAM F. KIRK

“Me and brother Wilfred spent a week-
snd up In the country. and T have just
came beok,” sald the Manicurs Lady, 1
would rether than not spend all my week-
ends In the eountry, George, because the
alr |s so restful ap thers, but I guess Wil-
fred don't want to go back no more Lo
tha town where we was

“You msue, Georsge, my poor deluded
brother had an |dea that he could sall
Into the llitle Lown Where wa Was golng
and just tell them that he was from New
York, He thoughi that would mnke him
an ifdol in sald town, 1 4ldn't think so
for s minute, George, becsuse I know
how psopls s in small towns. They mind
their own business and everybody else's,
but they don't eare & rap whare Lhey
find out you came from. You might as
well try 1o make o goollla kiss your hand
AS to maka & amall wwner respect you
bocause you are g New Yorker, They
pimply don’t care where You ame from,
and the wuy they (reated my poor
brother, I guess the bigker the Lown you
omne from the lsss Lhey eare’

“I don't blame thesn,” sald the HHead
Barber. “I don't see why a man should
figurs himeelf a favorite just becauss he
lives Iy & little New York flat and rides
up and down town In the subway, How
I that golng o make & man wise? Mowt
of the feilows that was born In the
shadow of the Brooklyn bridge—-the kind
thut oomes o here sometimea 0 gEot
shaved—aln't got much des of the great
ocountry they are Hving in. If they save

telloct to Nnd satisfaction ln them, when

#o many old and good books lHe unread on
the ahelves.

Dop't be humble befors fine ralment
and geornful before raiment that s plain.
This is the first and lsst proof of the
snobh.

Don't estimate th'o_o-;num of & friend,
nor undersstimate the power of an
enemy

Pon't repeat a anu-l;ﬂrnonl pald you to
Any one on earth but your molher.

Don't scorn the Fr;?u to be gained by
another's experience. You know those

W

Don’ts for Girls

who are younger could learn from you
Can yotl not sde you could learm from
those who am older?

Don't take flve minutes for repesting
& Joko that should be told in half o
minute, and expect it to be funny.

Don't flirt. It makes your own sex
mistrust you, and leads men to regard

You s one who oould casily be led
astray.

Don't squander your money Tuke
pride In the thought that a0 far as you
can prevent you will never be a burdun
o olhere

The Manicure Lady

up & little dough they don't go out to
the wonderful Pacific coast. No, they go
to Hurope and geot bunked. They pay a
gulde a lot of dough to show them some
pince whers an English king had his
nephews chokled to death in a tower, and
than they come back and tell about their
travels."

“I hope you aln't doing & monologus,
George,' sald the Manicure Lady. I
was trying to tell you something about
this weeki-end party, If you are enough
of & gent to listen. Wall, Wiitred and me
resched the town all right, and the min-
ute wa got to the hotel and were peated
with our country friends around the table,
poor brother pulls the very phrase that I
aaked himn not to, "This Is falr,’ he saye
to the company, But Httle old New York

for mine.' 1 knaw right off that he had
made & bonehead play, betatuss | scen
the folks look at each other kind of

funny, but he dossn't get wise, not Wil
fred “The reason 1 like Manhattan' he
babbles right ou, e because Manhalian
In the market for brains 1 write, a8
perhaps some of you peaple know.' says
poor brother, 'snd ths brains of the
country, in Hterature, all flock to New
York. If 1 wers & farmer, 1 would like
it up hers, but belng & writer I havs to
be In the heart of the Merary world,
Httla old New York'

“Therse was & nice, qulet-looking fal-
low in the party, George, that T seen
looking over my (ool brother Xind of aly
and unobstructive like. He was dressed
rotugh, beesusse he was on a flshing trip.
but 1 seen right away from hils ocalm,
well-bred misdemeanor that he was &
gent. He lstened a long time while Wil-
fred was tslling them what a terrible
struin It ia on & writer to keep writing
and bhe even stood for my brother's re-
citing some of his own poems right at
the table with his mouth full of chow
chow and naw bread. Then he got up
and went owt with s amile at me 1 peen
imm and there that him and me would bs
|;no¢ frienda, because we bhoth knew Wil
tred through and through.

“Honest to goodnesa, Ceorge. do you
know wWho he waa? | askod one of the
ladies, and she tald me. The gent that
had been listening W Wilfred's hot alr
about writing ssd writers was (George
Ade, who wrols ‘Fahlea in Slang' aad
‘Horatius nt the Bridge' and Duvid Cap-
perfleld” and a lot of other hooks and
1 pluywe.”’

“Did Wiltred find out who he was?'
||.ukod the Head Barbay

"Bure he A, but L dln't fesss him
He sald that the tima would go swilt
for the parly with two ecleser wrilets
[#4 the same tabile)*

Heof stays Wwith bim. If he kneaw he
couldn't come back, ha would be the one
to write the letters bogging for forgive-
nees,

My dear giris, you ure wrong n your
atiitude, You are on your kneses when
vou shopld be on your feetl kesping siep
with the timea.

Love s the groatest gift life offers. 1f
I had my wish I would see every girl
safsly anchored In the harbor of some
man's love, but not the class of mon those
girls weep for.

They are narrow, weak, bag-of-wind
imitations.

Forget t my dears, in an outhurst
of gratitu at you iive in & day when
a woman' piinems and well-balng are
Indeponden thent

Advice to Lovelorn

By BEATRICE PATRFAX,

Walt n While.

| Dear Miss Fairfax: | am 22 years old
and have been keaping company with a
cortaln girl for six weeka At first I
posmned Tove al flrst slght, hut lately she
[hu grown cold. [ buy her candy and
| tlowers and try to please her, and her

pirents buve takeu 4 Hking fo me, B
se now assumes an Indifferent alr. Do
you think my proposal would ba ac-

cepted? [ am madly in love with hir.&

Has it cocurred o you that she may
havp grown tired of seeing so much of
}'!I\I‘ Try an applieation of that old
aduge, “abscnoe makesa the heart graw
fonder,"”

In any event, a proposal after am ac-
qualntunce of only wix weeks I» apt Lo
be premature

Not Impropes,

Dear Misa Falrfaz: Do you think
proper for a gt who ls Keeplng switsady
oompany to ask the man when she will
soe him next? AL W,

Their Intimaocy warrants such & ques.

tlon froem her, hut I would not want to

be urgent or persistent, and it is in bet-

|srr tasts If she lets him take the Initia-

tive In making futurs engugemonts

BeultJy Recipes
Mllle.

Mme

Todal:r s

"Now eomes the time of yeur most

trytng o the complexion. Perspiration
jmakes ovdinary fuce ngomr ook sinewry
and untidy, A splsndid fece lotlon that
|1 used in place of powder euh be Rude
twilly st home by di an ariginel
Packuge of mayatone 'n 8 half plat of
witch hasel. Mayatone Keebs wkin
smooth, clear and satiny, and gives you
& comgplecion of lildes and rosse. It pres
vents freckles, tan and sunburp.
“Dandruff s the worst eshemy
healthy halr. It attacks the roots
ciuses the halr to become dull, britule
aud faded, finally to m Moth-
er's Bhampoo will remove f wnd
loave the sealp perfectly cleasn and

healthy. Its mukes the'

lustrous and ﬁ:'m NP SRR,
"Summer tullettes wesmn o make M-

porflugus Balr on face or moeig

Lot A safe, speedy wre hair

remaver can boe ® by

r:m Golnunu-" with su QL
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