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ADY DUFF.-GORDON, the famows “Lu-

cile” of London, and foremost crestor of
fealuon article for newpsaper, prasenling
that is newest and best in styles for well-dressed

Lady Duf-Gordon's Parie establishment brings
\ her into close touch with that centre of fashion.

By Lady Duff-Gordon

TKE the aky after & ralp is the modish cos-
L tume of the moment. The simile is sug- |
gested to me by the dark hues of the silks |
and erepes comprising the gowns of Spring. but
more espocially by the ralnbow effect contributed
by the sasbhes and large bows, without which no
gown 1s ohie ‘ j
The black «ilk atrest ocostuma shown on thia |
page s an 1Dustration of a method which
I have made popular It has a short coat thet
ends just below the bBust and s gathered softly
there and finished with a button and loop of the
same material The aleeves are long and tight.
At the back 1t in finished with an up-
standing plaiting of the same black sllk  Over
this falls a soft, broad, full fAouncedike collar
in revers effect, of white mousseMne de sole
The skirt Is gathered closely about the body,
but rendered loase about the feel for convenlionce
in walking by that gathered in.front, shawl-like
effect. which gives the body the effect of having
bean carelessly swathed in the silk, a careless-
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pess that is the triumph of art. A most expensive

simplicity Wound wsbout the walst and far
above the belt line s the note of color, the rain-

. bow effect, given by & large, full sash of green &‘mr‘;-'
. “ H
silk. “"I 'Ir:d

The costume of white crepe shown In the next
ploture 18 cut low and open In front. The lodsely
“fitted coat ends in a point in the back. The
skirt, draped In tong looss folds in front and
gathared In fuller fold at the slde, opens in front
and at the front hem, showing a foundation of
molre #llk. The draped girdie of red silk s
finished by short embroidared snds in Orlental

deslgn. The three-quarter length sleeves are

vasar skirt in
eut away beneath the elbow, showing the large

A monst daring Innovation, swecessful rival in
audacity of the skirt slit to the knee, is tha
pearl gray serge walking sult, with Tong, full
pkirted coat, reproduced on this page. The back
seam, finished by stitehing to the knees and but-
Hned by & row of large pearl buttons, contalns
the sartorial joker. The buttonholed side of the
folded back
disclosing the cherry-calored lining of the skirt.
it discloses more, much more, for it makes no

of white crepe has its color accent in
red silk. The short ends of the girdle
in Oriental desigh in dull colon.”

and secursly fTastened,

-

Springs Oddities and
Tendencies Described
b)/ Lady Duff —Q_:uqrrdon.

"A most daring
J' 1Inovation, success-
. ful rival 1o the shirt
 alit to the kaee in

J front.
oulf of & white lace blouse. A hat, whose crown  gecret of the intimate garment of many flounces I p’:,';.,“ 13:,‘;“3:,"’;
is of white crepe and whosa brim and surround-  of white net trimmed with broad bands of whits beve nimed the
¥ ing ribbon 18 of red silk, Is the apex of this favor satin reaching to the ankle snd daringly trans- Pierretie.”
/ fts creation of mine. parent. _This Is the latost Parisian audacity. ¢ low the right hip.
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Charlis Ontor walked gulckly along nixed as belonging to the Wood: perfectly charming, dress well, put pause, “of courss »ou'll have to kiss ring you up later about dining soma. So thls was the end, eh? Mury had Uons."” Mary turned and faced
Oxford street. He was amused, bt  roughs. He hurried toward it, selzed Sour hats on at the right anglo say me and let me kigs you. All en- whera to-night” Cator shook hands found someong io her liking, after Cator. “Our bargain was that, as

nol & little annoyed. That very morn:
Ing his mother had taken him aside
and tearfully unburdened herself. 8he
had, it appeared, baon very greatly
troubled at the number of marriages
between peers and chorus glrla, Ihd.
in order that her son should not
; commit a llke folly, sha had lmplored
and commanded him (o fall In Jove
W 1h some nice girl and be malely
qanrrod as guietiy as powsible,

Charlle laugh=A4 at his mother's
fears, and assured heor thal he was
culte safe; but his Inughier had onlv
lcreasad her anx‘ely, snd at last, Lo
Put an end to a sxmewbat palnful
though . equally humorvus scene,
Charlle had promised to look rozud
and let her kuow.

A motorbus crashed a'ong, spurting
mud with eompinte uncercern. Calor
walted, carefully out of range. uatil
the ‘evil ihing was past lie then
crossed over and turned in the diree
tion of Regent strast, Me had enly
been down from Oxlord about three
vears. but he hed no! grown out of
the habit of wearlng his Bulllngdon

with a brilllant {dea. Looking in, lie
caught the eye of the only vecopant
and raised bis hat.

Mary Woodrough amiled, "Good
wmorning!” she said, “lsn't thia dis-
gusting wesather? Come In and talk
to me while mother does her shop-
plog.”

“Rather,” sald Cator. He opeued
the door and sat down bealde her,
"This e awlfully lucky, as I've got »
proposal to make to you,"

Mary boamed. “That's ripplng of
you," she sald, “but 1 had hoped that
wmy firat proposal would be at a dance
with soft musle and a ne®™ =gon.”

Cator laughed, “"Wel, ¥ lsn't ex
actly that,” he sald, “but something
like §t."

“Oh!" sald Mary.
what jt ia"™

"Well, tell me

Cator was sllent for a woment. The
chaulfeur took oul a green handker
chief, polished the left-band lamp
Klass, and then blew his nose louilly.

“Well, this 18 the {dea,” sald Cator
“l want to be sugaged te you wilh.
vut mny ldea of our belog married.”

Bl
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tie al least Lwo days & week, and |t
wai tod gbaurd, be thoughi, to bave
10 think about getling engaged and
soettling down just as he was begin
nifig 10 taste the fuys of life. But'le
vame (o the counluslon that his
wother was far too preclous to be
worried on his mccount, AR he de
isrmined to humor her an ‘rasl he
could
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“Great Cassar's ;}'mnl"' gasped
Muary

"You see,” sald Cator, "1 shall coma
lito the title one day, though | bhope
uol for agea vyei; but, anyhow, 1've
EOL lo Lhink about getting mariied
Fve had no exuerience In tha* sorct
of thing yet, and, before 1 become
tagaged (o the right woman, 1 want
to find out juri what one does and

~Be Calor, dodging the wnorld and how one does 11
L his wife with the uncors: ous dexter- “But, why do you come lo me. of
o :
b "_'_, ity of the born Londoner, “ontiougd sl people? askes Mary in amaze
) an his way. Ouiside & famious shop menl
8 7 be saw » large car, which by recox: “Wall” sald Oator, “because you're

&
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end do the right thing at the right
moment, and because, aleo. 1 think
it will be useful to you,”

Mary laughed and made a sarcastic
bow, *“Not at all,” she gaid.

“ill it be useful to me?"

"How

“"You don't get many opportunities
o golng about,” salil Cator, “ro ybur
chances of meosting some good chap
apd gelting marrien are practically
i o s

Too trie,” signod Mary,

“"Wall, 1 know heaps of decont men,
and can introduce you when we go
nbout together, and it's & hundred
to one that you'll like one of them
sulficlently (o acoept him. They are
all good chaps, and are bound to fall
In love with yoi. Thai's where you
tome n. You can correct my daily
lovedetters, which, of course., you
need not answer'——

“Thank Heaven!"™ put In Mary,

“And generslly put me on to the
various ropes, which ia where ! come
in" finished Cator,

"I's a4 glorious ldea,” said Mary

vator lit a cigarette. “Now, as re
gurds money,"” he sald. “U'm afrald
I shan't always be able to run to the
Carltoyg, but what do you think of
places like Glovanni's?

“Topping!” said Mary

“Right!" sald Cator. "To return
ta the subject of love letiers for a
moment. You know there |8 no unl
versity course on the art of writing
love letters, so If you will go through
and correet my dally eforts—they
have to be dally, don't they?' —Mary
nodded —"1 can mug them up and it'l

be most useful lo me. You don't
mind*™
Mary laughed. "Oh, no—any little

thing ilks that'"

“Thanks very miuch” sald Cater.

gaged people do, you know.”

“All right,” said Cator. “When doea
one do 117"

"Well," sald Mary,
"Sundays are always wvery boring,
and If I could look forward to a kiss
Al the end of them, It would help to

pull me through. What do you
think?”

"Splendid! On Sunday evenlngs,
then."”

“And perhaps,” Mary continued,

“when you've seen me home after a
show, and have to drive back all
alone, you might like one then?"

“Oh, rather,” sald Cator, "By
Jove, you think of everything."

Mary lnughed. I want to do my
share,” she sald

Cator nodded. “‘Finally,” he said.
“and not the least jmportant, Is the
guestion of ending the business, As
800N aa vou meat the right man, or
I meet the right girl”

Mary broke In. “Wa tip each
other the immediate wink, eh ™

The chauffeur agaln pulled out the
green handkerchief and trumpeted
loudly. Cator looked up. The man
caught his eye and jerked his thumb,
wilh & significant ralsing of the eye
browa, toward the shop. Cator threw
his clgarette out of the window. *I
tuka It your mother's coming," he
sald. “Oughin’t we to celebrate our
engagement by kissing now?"

“Bright notion,” sald Mary, holding

up her lps.

Cator kissed them. "By Jove," he
sald, after s pause, “thast was—
great'”

“Shall 1 let mother know loday?
asked Mary guickly, with a Mint
thumping of the Hart

“Yes," sald Cator.
well started Good merning, Mrs.
Wondrough," he added, as she ap
peared at the doar. “Permit me."
He sprang out and handed her in,

Mary held out her bhand. “Good

“The thing is

"Now, what aboul the question of by, Charlle! 1'll tell mother as we

kissing *" go."
"Well" sald Mary, after a moment's “Thanks. wery much-—Mary. Il
enyrignt, 14 by the Btar Company. Greatr Hrilmin

thoughtfully, .

and rafsed his hat.
forward,

The motor leapt

11

Cator was standing In front of the
wardrobea one morning, some (wo
months later, absorbed in the choos-
ing of a tie sultable to the near ap
proach of Summer. The problem
was not an eagy one, and he rejected
tUie alter tie belore he at last found
ong to satisfy him. A tap came st
the door just as he was about to put
It round his neck. COator was think-
Ing of Mary, and It was almost me-
chanically that he called out “"Come
In!" The arrangement bad succend.
ed most miracuiously. His molher,
now that he was safely tied, as she
thought, 1o a perfectly delightful girl
of whom she thoroughly approved,
was blisefully happy. Al her fears
wara at rest, and Charlle was able
to congratulate himself on his great
Jdea, not merely because of baving
pleased his mother, but also because
he found the experience most de
Mghtiul Mary anid he bad been
everywhere and done eyervihing to-
gether—thealres, race meetings, din
ners and dances. He had, according
o the bargain, Introduced her to all
his men [(riends and Mary, thorough
Iy enjoying herself, had carefully
trained him in the things an engaged
man ought to know. Charlie had not
yet metl the Ideal girl. nor. apparent-
Iy, had Mary shown any sign of being
In love with snyone, and his careful
cholee In the matter of a Lie was due
Lo the fact Lthat he was golng racing
with her that morning,

In answer (o his “"Come In."” the
man entered with a telegram, “Any
answaer, sir?™ hoe asked,

Cator finlshed his tie, opened the
telegram, and read L. He remaloed
allept until the man, thinking himsel!
forgotten, asked again i there were

Any ansawer. (Calor started, "No”
he sald quistly, The man left the
room, and Charlie read the wire

&gain: "Have met the right man.—
Mury." .
Nighta Reserved

all. Cator forgot all about dressing
and sat, thoughtful, on the side of
his bed. There would be no more
delightful dinners and dances, no
more Sunday evenings, which he had
come to find 80 pleasant.
was finished. He was by himsalf
again, while Mary was golng to be-
come really engaged, How strunge
it would be! He gol up and jit &

clgarelte. No; it wouldn't e
strange—iL would be frightful! Hang
it! Mary was a ripper, absolutely
top moleh, and some blighter bad

stolen her heart. “It's Impoesible!”
thought Cator. "1 can’t let her go!
Bha's the ldeal gir), and 1, blind fool
dldn't see Il' Where's my hat?”
He rushed aboul the room, sprang
Into his coat, seized his hat, and was
downstnirs In five leaps and Into the
sireet, A whirled hlin away,
and In less than five minutes he was
holding on to the electric bell out-
side Mary's house, He was shown
into & room which he did not know,

taxi

and paced violently up and down,
walling for her.

“Good morning, Charlie!’ Mary
had opened the door quietly and
stood nervously Inslde the room

Cator sirode over to her. “Who

is he? he asked Aercely

Mary crossed the room belore an
sweéring, and stood al thy window
“1 met him some time ago."” she sald
evasively

“Well, tell me who he is,” demand
ed Cator, following her, “and I'l 2o
apd tell him to drown hlmself, and
se¢a Lhat he does It too™

A smile fickered for an Instant
round Mary's eyes—a smile of trl
umph. “1 don't want him drowned,
thank you." sald Mary. “"He's far
too nice, and 11 like bim too well,
s0 | shan't tell you."

“Where did you meet him?" Cator
was trying bard Yo keep cool by
dolng his best to smash the back of
a chair with his hands

“I met him— But 1 don't see
why | should apawer all thess gues

The thing

#o0on as elther of us met the right
person, we should let each other
Know, and as I've met him"—Marv's
eyes dropped from Cator's—*I had to
tell you."

Cator turned away and swallowed,
There was silence for a minute.
Mary blew & kiss at his back. Cator's
voice, when he faced Mary again,
was quiet. “I'm most awfully sorry
I—I threalened.to drown him. Please
forgive ma! You've been awfully
kind in keeping our bargain and 1—
I—— Good-by»!" ' He held out his
hand.

“Can't Buess
aaked Mary, softly,

“No; I wus never good at—at
guessing.” sald Cator, “As I shan't
8¢@ You agaln, May I—will vou—can't
we end our arréngement g8 we be-
gan It that day in the molor?

“Would It be fair to—lo him?
asked Mary

Cator picked up hils hat and stick
‘You're right,” he sald, "It would ba

¥ou who he fs?"

caddlish, Uood-by,"”

They shook hands in silence

Mury watched him cross to tha
door. He hadn't guessed ADd Was
really going “Oh! Charlie!" she
called sofily,

Cautor ahut the door agalu and re.

turned, “Yes!' he said

"Don't you really know who it {57
Mary clasped her hands
almost augrily
on him

nervously,
and turped her back

“No,” sald Cator, * Lmbl hope you'l]
be awlully happy.”

Mary still kept her face away, 1
mel him in Regent street' she aaid
“Just about two months ago.”

Cator stared at her for a moment,
unable to belleve his ears. Then he
droppd hls bat and stick aud swung
her round “Mary.,” he eried "do
¥ou mean-—me?™

“Yea" sald Mary bravely

Calor selzed her fn his arms, and
the real eugagemont began as the

other one had done that da
¥ In
motor, .
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