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This shade of rose was deslgned for
her, and |8 just being put on the market
bere. 1 have created this charming costume in
this shade, and am sorry that. you ocan-
not see It In color. The fabric is a lovely supple
ratine. You must know that there are many dif-
ferent kinds of this popular fabric, each one very
suitable for just such costumes as this,

The blouse has one side curved and draped In

WHAT THE NEWLY WED
& SHOULD KNOW

“MA'I'MHUN? s fine art. To

a very odd manner.” The front opens to the girdle,
And this girdle is made'of & very ornate flgured
velvet.

The skirt is one of the fastened-over skrits.
The back Is seamless, and the fronta fasten over
in the approved manner to give the trouser effect.
The bhat worn with this i a tiny close-fitting Milan
straw trimmed with tiny tight rossbuds the shade
of the gown.

is created in a delightful new shade of rose
Paris adores. Tt is a shade just between the
Amerigan beauty and the clear rose pink. It
the favorite shade this year of the Princess
Loulss, the only dsughter of the Emperor of Ger
who s getting her trousseau this ssason—
but very few things alas, in Paris!-

"2E3

:

I&JEvening.a!J

T'he poem recently won o gold medal Bidding them browse awhile ere darks
awarded by the Londom Poeta’ Club: ness steep

eronn all possy, sudlimity of|AY "';::;n:’;“ﬂz;'" In deep, om-
MORE,

High uplands as at early morning

their share wn adding to modern
‘Nerves.'

“As modern living conditlons make

eriticiae It properly one
must sep It at a distance,
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then one can find the small flawe that | It Impossible for people lo et the Sweet eventlde, when mellow shine,

som 00" rivacy that went with larger houses shadows threng . Sacred the light that gllds the day's

ADY WFF-GORDON. h (AmMOus M" of l.m Ind fore- u::.":.::irn ;h:l:nnuu:“ and iud more apace, that sense of privacy The valleys, and the slow, reluctant decline,
most crealor of fashions in the world, writes each week the fashion S, AU & WIS must be recogrized and respected day, As when the dawn with holy eyes

~ 2 : Y : & business womsn, who has béen suc- | and fostered and the odfous famillar- On purple sandals, gllding, steals Appears
articl for this newspaper, presenting all that is newest and best in cewsful at many things, including | ity that inevitably breeds contempt away And opening blossoma sparkie with
styles for well-dressed women. matrimony, @ives her ideas on thisd MuUst De guarded against. One can inte m: LSS, BE: Voa Hospint | voe .h“ o & @y, which

2 2 L 3 is forewarned and I think streama. ross, fore n ¥.
Lady Duffi-Cordon's Paris establishment brings her into close touch subject to the Newly Weds to-day. |19 M IF SO0 T SCCERRTECE, SdN of the A pensive spirit paksing unto areams. climbs the east,

with that centre of fashion,

Lady Duff-Gordon's American establishment is at Nos. 37 and 39
West Fiftyseventh street, New York.

By Lady Duff-Gordon (“Lucile”).

N the Bpring the feminlne fanoy
lightly turns to fashions blzarre,

Wi have always a certaln number

of what I call freak fashions, and

we indulge our Jove for the new and novel
by adopting these tn thelr turn. It is be

ing of the sap in the trees and shrubs makes
us long, like the earth, to cast aside our
Wiater trapplogs and to put on as many
now things as our pocketbooks peruait. And
this s why | think that we women wear in
theee Bpring months gowns and hats that
we would not wear at any other season.
As 1 have told you many times, this sea-
son finds remarkably fow freakish hats, byt
a8 though 1o compensate for this our gowns
And among

’

trouser offect. The peasant dlouse fs what
givea the name to the whole costume, for it
is modelled on the lines of those warn by
Tolstoy when be lived the simple Iife on his
Russian estats. The peplum is attached to
the skirt, as you can see in the second fig
uré, The blousse is plain and tight and
draws on over the head ke a jersey. This
whole costume is created in old blue ohiffon
broadeloth. The skirt fmelng is a bright
Ereen.

Worn with this is & charming littie hat of
butter color straw swathed with blue and
green shot silk. The feather fancy out-
apreading at the back is the shade of
the hat.

‘The second flgure shows the bodice worn
with the Tolstoy costume. It ls & wery
charming Uttle afair of blue chiffon over
groen chiffon, and worn over o' lace slip. It
s simple, but delightfully chle. And right
bere lot me tell you that the day of the

“A happy marriage is made up of
little wacrifices on both sides. When
these sacrifices are appreciated by the
other half they tura In to mutual
pleasurea

Y1t takes 4 great deal of thought
to make & fine art of matrimony. Few
young married people arse willing to
study each other's noeds and make
allowances ior tach other, Married
couples soon get into the habit of
ordering each other about without
saying ‘plenss’ and ‘thank you' A
woman will do many little servicem
for & man If he voleces his wants
politely and the sams applies with
#qual truth to the other sex.

“Generally one finds when & mar-
riage s not ideal that the couple are
suffering from too muoh of each
other's soclety. In the days when
most people lived In  houses sur-
rounded by gardens the harasssd
haro or heroine could fAee In the arbor
and indulge in the luzury of soli-
tude. But there la no such thing aa
solitude iy the modern flat. And
svery human belng feala the need of
being alons and sbesolutely quist al

timen
Does Not Harp on Trouble.

“The girl who has bean la busineas
hetore her marriage reallses that her
husband s fagged out when he comes
home from his day's work and, If she
remembars her own eXxparience, she
knows that he can recuperate and gel
rested sooner If ahe will pefrain from
pouring vut the trinls and tribula-
tlons of the day In his ears or adding
te his nervous stale by & weady aym.
pathy. Many peopls are Mke animals
whaen they are Il or very tired, They
want to be left abaclutely alone

“Evary person s entitled to & room
or den where they c¢an reétirs and
commune with thelr own souls when
they need 1o do wo, witheut fear of
hutilng the lo:luln“t of the reat of the
tamily. The apartmentis where

wile.

Love Doesn’t Bar Politeness.

*Love ahould not be a bar to pollte-
ness and the fact that one !s married
Is no good excuse for forgetting those
small phrases that go with a request
such a8 ‘Do you mind”™ or ‘Will you
be kind enough?™ which one would
never omit to & strangér and which
smooth the rough places wonderfully,

“There Is ‘such & thing ks sealng
too much of one snother and | have
known of many coupl who asedém
to forget that & man needs the cawm-
paninship of other men just as' &
woman craves that of other womaen

“Once the honeymoon Is over ]
think that a man should be nilowed
one night a week for his club or hia
friends, providing that ths compans
lons aré of the right kind, of cours.
1t ia & good thing for him to see oth-
er men than thosé he meets In busl-
pens.

“On the othar hand 1 think Iater
on when there are children and &
woman has no nurse for them the
father could arrange to take charge
of them one evenlog a week and Kive
the mothor AN olute rest, ‘an
svening off.' lo K0 %o the thealre or
see her frionds and family. OFf course
a man says that she has the entirs
day 1o herself, but a woman with
small ehildren has not s wminute
day or night to call hér own, unless
some one elsa takea the charge of
the children

“Thore would be fewer bored mar-
rled couples If men and women cul-
tivated & hobby. The hobby may be
anything from wsuffrage to golf or
yaechting to suit the incame and
taste o f t he individual and husband
and wife should not necessarily huve
the suma hobhby.

“A diversily of intereats of this
kind stimulates the mind and helps
conservaiion when the insvitable time
comes where husband and wife find
inat they have nothiog new (o talk

sl privacy l» Lmpossible Bave had)aboul™

It is the hour when woods enchanted

wlow,
And gentle winds with dying odors
blow,
From iree to tree falnt plpes of eve-
ning call,
« The bat sweeps circling by the ivied
wall,
A lark drops fAuttering to his lowly
nest,
Ana drowplly ths ringdove eroons of
rest

The moan of kine has ceased, the
darane of beea,
But aver a little stream among the
Lrees
Speeds lightly on. and singeth as 1t
Eoen.
Songs that a child at evening might
COMmpose.
Now the sun's fight Is fintsheys In the
wenl,
Whaere far the great clouds vell his
faming crest,
The shepherd pens hls weary Nock
aWay,
Rafe felding laggard little ones that
atray,

Calling the world to work, and fight,
and feast,

The cunning day, the flerce, insiptent
hours

Of human strife with Nature's dread-
ful powers,

The groaning of a belng chained to

earth,

Although ablase with vislon frem his
birth.

But, come, tha evening ecalls us, lel
us go,

We must not sorrow bacause earth

hath woe.

A pamsion lingers in this serene alr,

A pussion vold of triumph or despalr,

Empiy of storm, snd hushed to ¢alm
delight,

We turn our eyes to greet the coming

night

stars are streaming wup the

boundleas hills,

The stars which smile st men's incons
stant willa,

And in en epal redianoe, crescents
wise,

The

The moon peers coldly from the limplg
skles.

PAT'S REJOINDER.

The casd concerned & will, and an
Irishiman was & witness

“Was the decensed.” asked Lhe law-
yer, “In the habit of talking to him-
pelf when mlone?™

“1 den't kmow.,"” was the raply.

rCome, come, ¥ob doo'l know, and
yel you pretand thal you were inti-
mately sequalnted with him*™

“The fact s sald Pat dryly, 1
never happensd 0 be with him when
he wan alone"

AT THE MONTH'S END.
ONES—8horl sltories are all the go

now '

Robvhie—Yep, I've noticed it; nearly
every perscn 1 mewt tells me how
short he la

SERVED HIM RIGHT,
uI AM Lhe unluckiest man alive!™
“What's the matier™
“Why, I heard that Muriel was on~

gaged. so I went round and proposed
to her, no that she wouldn't think I
had been trifling with her™

“aAnd waasn't she engeged ™

“You: but sha broke It off. Bhe sald
my love was more silncere than the
other fellow's™

AS HE BAW IT.

“lsn’t my pholograph good? sald &
voung wife to her husband

“"Well, my dear,” replicd he. “thers's
Just & Hitle to0 much reposs about
the mouth for It Lw be guile astlural”




