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| work. The fences are stitches™ Father Blunders.
. | “Sure enough—zigzag, crazy stitches.” GIRL GRAD IJ A 1 ES . L L HA 1 ther said to mother
X | “Yes” For a moment they looked s his coffee's cold, my dear,”
1 l’--ul silently over the valley. 8he didn't heave a little sigh,
The twilight was beginning to fade ! HEY WEAR 1 HIS ! EAR She didn't ¢ a tear;
e Ouse 0 t e ac | the pleture. The great shadow of She .-'iln];l..\'hg'.f;\-! hlun sur_'glea look,
| Roaring lidge v creeping rapidly | = e e S I'm sure had be been a A
| out toward Nance Mountain, They The girl graduate claims the next six|reign. The tan foulard is a splendid 1,':)'!.1:"L:-.ii:-r[.u\;.urual::---ainltl%:'?niaer:tal?ll: Pijcs
o | were at the west end of the valley. The | weeks for her own—her gowns in ::l.'u:J_\'[r-':ng-'- anid may be a whole dress or suit SV Tay "_g_::iymmghmu Age-Herald
B F L Paﬂe Copyl'igbt 190 sharp noteh of the Run '.\.'IH.r-ill.‘h\ to the | cases have wivalled the trousseau of the| A summer rajah silk Is pretty in aiffer: &,
_.Y‘___-_“_-________ ln et o divdn Jrer Mo | right; just below them amid the serub | June bride. Why shouldn't they ? The - ent shades. Even linens and coarse tulles Wooing by Letters.
ST 1. e S e oal r"l“"‘_]" was the Heller "‘.l_h“_': and | tive affairs of her graduation—the dream | will ap r among the baccalaureate cos- From the Yale Record
{ Lo the left of it nestled the bulldings of | of her schooldays, the first real event of | tumes—they are indeed practical, He—I love U S T
e TR ;\!ii-l-'.n “I';rl‘::“:;ﬁ: .\?\ii]T-tII;Iht\l\!utl.\llTJ f';fll;r; | I\_n.r :lf;? .:'.mi t:w ‘l{”“f). whlr.‘...-.mnn‘e-ur:'-; Among the class night and reception She—C here, F U don't stop, U J, T'I}
; : 5 close by the cabin. brighter hre togfoncitul class gown o°|dresses will be found the greatest variety. fsall mother.
CHAPTER XHI—Continued. “No, no, Lona; you'll get wet for D o RRo sl the -vidEaktn | brighter hue and fraglle lace, the more| The high walstline skirts which are not He—Y?
“Ah, yes, yes, yes, yes. That's good; nothing. 1 know H!@ way as well as gaps”” “ah-- S ot R etadls s i inr-{n'mntl‘.:l baccalaureate costume and the | too severe, the semi-princess and even She—G! It':a EZZCUR2 Q-rious.
1 ft's good. " There'll be revenge,—for |¥0ou do, and Pomp'll whinny \\'!u'l‘l 1 over thete: that second ridge is. the 'J"f“."m reception gown have all been |the clinging unrestraining Renalssancs He—Will U B mine?
.. ghe loves him: she looked into his eyes, call. The girl made no answer, but Alleghanies,” - a 'I‘nnt of the dream. are equally appropriate, A new ldea— She (falling on his neck)—0 U kidl
: and she :-;1r1|1f.1 sleep. Ha. ha, ha! Ah, started bareheaded out Into the dark- s ‘Hlis spring, more than p\'pr_hnfnr-": 8he | the medieval style which falls loose but
: what's this? An old man?—with white | ReS8. " “Fhe maln range. Over there,"—she | 128 Wide freedom of cholce—Dame Fash-|shapely like a sweater below the hips
at 2 “I love a night like this;: it's my E ; e lon has set no limits within the heart's| ry - - 2
I hair?—oh, there's but one way—re-| . 00" G 500 i o pointed suddenly—*“is Turkey Run. ! Acsivs of iy T from there down being a plalted flounce,
¢ venge, ha, ha! revenge! revenge!" nignt, Lhey went on in ghence. | That break beyond it is Blairs, with | $°%° 18 most fastldious girl. Thelwould make a girlish class day dress,
i “Oh, don't! Please don't Gran'maw! Lona. Rose took her “‘i.:l ,“Kh”“' old Grayble to the left. That's the Bald varlous styles of the last 12 centuries have Az for color every shade of the rain-
| Don't do anything. 1 want to go.—But, m]:l ‘_"hl,"pcr"'l the words ,,“' hat 1s Eagle, and right beyond It is  the been recalled with a certain conventional- | bow has been approved hy Dame Fash- £
! oh, it's father I come about. Youwon't [1t? Can’t you tell me, Lona? I want| p,.ip, : 2 ity that mingles the past with the pres-|ion, One dress was made of yellow mes-
1 touch him, will you? He's kind 1.:1'1‘7-"__]‘\3‘111 you.” A E° on God| “Can you see th# Junfata from here?” ent in a most enchanting manner. Ma-|saline, falling loose and graceful from tha . K
] good and jolly If you don't cross him.; ‘“”-1'3;" }"‘” ‘;l:;”f_"_ ot ‘f”l‘“ 0 "." “No, but you can see the valley, Sece | terlals, too, are varied, lingerie dresses|high walst line and trimmed with cream ;
i He'd do anything for me, but he can't | “0Wid Teip me,  DAEEed your ”:”I‘_"r that green spot—that long, narrow | Peing universal favorites, although foul-| Valenciennes. The border bands are ex- 3\
i be crossed. It Lsn’t his fault; he was hlt:;;ltlﬁl lnr[llrl::-’ Pm:ﬁmqﬁr I[:!.:II;MI']T}:;.]‘: ljll*u.] strip of light green? See?” He was very | #7d8, pongees and soft silks are worn. tremely popular and are going to be used Q/ ‘
¥ 8 A ( aven't any ldea | 'Ornes : 3 Alke W close to her now. Su r he e i srofusely w " ’ i
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i he's get agalnst—him, and he's golng lqmu:d SHAEDAY.BUC LHe Ikl Bad Ot “Lona,” he sald passionately, “I 1ove | 15 to be declded—possibly because it bears| ¢ } = ’, il SR N ==
£ to ruin him, and he can do it—and I '"".:.'f“" " Y a . you." |lhu slgnificance of the event. It will, of OisS TevelWeYe heon 0 PErpietne
want you to make him stop—hating ¢t;iflil.‘ sha called, “oh, I.ulnll. coma “No, no, no, no,” she gasped, “you | course be whi t 3 e question—this vear as much as usual, be-
samit iran'- | back.” There was no answer save the Vg ' P Ehat i & e e white. White, In any mater- | cuuse both long and short coats may ba
him. Oh, you can, can't you, Gran hi . 4 : I mustn't—you mustn't say that! She | jal from French and Perslan lawns 1o/ w ey y
maw 7" rushing of the water in the gut be- | . .0 aq |7 frightened, and tried to free | the soft silk crepons and muslins. is dain- worn without breaking the rules of fash-
“AnAthen she'll ook, 1n Her dap—the low, and the roaring of the wind gy “er.”‘made B“?ln] A murxw;'or.;a  n )tlr- fon. Coats are worn gquite short, in fact
cap she wore In the rain, and she'll in the near gap. “And why mustn't I—why mustn't Hite @ ! I }t'l LTt welll I i many as short as the hip line. For the
find a hair,—a grey halr—an old man's : I, Lona?" he pleaded hotly. L B Wikl aundry | jong evening coat to be worn over a light
! grey "HAPTE IV, o ! : b well, feel comfortable, and at the same @ y 5 3
hair” Automatically Rose looked Into CHAPTER XIV. “Listen to me.” @ o 4 ! dress, the new sleeveless ceat is pretty.
¥ Listen to me.” She turned and|4me he appropriate for almost any affair
the cap which she held In her hand. =it = looked him full in the eyes and in- diiFme the entive surnEer s Lace coats are dainty and when jet laca
It was her father's cap which she had IN THE WILD AZALEA, stantly he dropped her hand. “I mean |“'g8 112 80018 CU o s implies lack | [ WOrn over a light dress, the effect is
taken on account of the storm. In the In the late spring and early sum-|Jjust what I say. You must promise of l_':llpp'q""l'e r’," r'; f";:‘imbpm“;’t by .?.; : enchanting. - )
crown was a thick grey halr. She had | mer the Seven mountains burst sud- | not to come agaln, You must promise [ 7% P ; 7 ]r "b“ h? hﬁf €0 f 5 ;" L ]_t As for shoes, the low patent pump 13 k., nar Had Confidence in Government
; it in her fingers before she was aware | denly from thelr sombre melancholy | never to come to the Run again. [ practical, by which 1s meant, not extreme, { quite the fad. Colors will appear in foot- |. I the Des Molnes Capital
of what she was doin ik y \ ; : forbld 11" princess and semi-princess dresses with | wear much this spring, the colored tops rom the Les i i AR
'. 4 8. and bury themselves for a month in| for (3 panel effect are especially charmiug in pring, : P Winnepeg—An old American farmer

“Here, glve It to me!" The command
was like a hlss,

a wealth of efflorescence such as one
may look for In vain elsewhere north

“Forbld 1t?" he echo=d blankly.

“I forbid it,” she repeated with cold

| dainty white. An embroldered panel edged

to match the dress is neat. Hoslery to
mateh hat, umbrella and other accessors

from Des Moines walked into the im-
,migration offices and remarked that he

lf‘or the first time she saw the wom- ) of the tropics. The wild gaps and runs | empnasis. “You'll not come again. It's :1'2:? a’I?:timc):tf}a;?nl;i?::nsltel:ea\\I'Jlt:?}llt“nl]: ion ey B0 ehinsnn. I | wanted to buy land in this country, but
an's eyes. Plercing and snaky they|become choked with mighty masses of | best—for you. Goodbye.” With her i gty e sl s ‘e.] edq| The accompanying undermuslins are |wanted to look around before doing so.
gvere fixed full upon hers, and not a|pink and whita that fill even those long | e¥es full upon him in a gaze that was | 3¢ Mo s E

o pote : ’ /T a .| easlly chosen this spring—since the lace He confessed that he knew nothing of
foot away. The eagerness and glitter | gecustomed to It with wonder. First | hypnotic in its intensity, she sidled with Valenciennes. The ‘'decapite” or trimmed combination sults are without 1

A1 B R le, but had confidence in
in them were wholly anlmal. Rose ¢x- ) comes the miracle of the dogwood, the [ slowly over the edge of the ridge. collariens dreafow: Wil be HOlverkeliy. bres| uyestion  ths thing. The one-plece and :&;&;ﬁt'!:“l:’!' r‘r::;?pul" tth“ gf‘l"\'e(t“nn‘ll-ltt.lel-l'a
tended her hand, powerless to do other- | spangling of the forest with spotless| “Remcmber—you'll obey me,” she | ferred this spring, especially for the com-| i vacs siyles require little gathers at | therefore asked the officials to take care
wise, The creature took the hair and | white; then the miracle of the azalea | repeated, illﬁf""# up her hand warn- inu.‘.m‘.emcnt gress. the waist line and a new pattern éntinu 1;-.1’ his l}lr{L\V!Llll.‘l until he had picked
with it the handkerchlef which Rose | when the swart hillsides break sudden- | Ingly. “Remember.” He felt himself | Baccalaureate Gowns. ly omitting fullnéss at the waist is very his farm. He handed it over to the

‘md bound about the scratch received
n the thorns. There was blood In the

Iy Into billows of fire; then the miracle
of the laurel

powerlegs to move or even speak; he |

For baccalaureate, the pongee two and

good, For the lighter gowns, lace trim-

| pommisstoner, who on opening it found

with {ts great masses l‘llrlI]d only gaze at lier absorbedly while | three-piece sults threaten to hold full | ming is preferable, although embroidery, |1t contained $25,000 in green backs. It

center., g 2 of bloom like baskets of flowers set |She backed down the rocks toward the | rejgn. The tan foulard is a  splendid | which is more substantial, may be used. was banked fur the old man in the

; . “Oh, Gran'maw RBut the eyves| here and there amid the rocks: and|£ap. Then near a jutting spur of | d " lname of the government. This s a
/ ?r ;Lh{l w“m;lm. bt g rful] up;n g‘;r' then the miracles of miracles of the Hmllllmr”"' she wheeled suddenly about, | — IR : | Iﬁ-c')od sample of the class of im-
b ook away her powers of speech. 12 | rhodendron which fills gap and tangle | @4nd ran, On the Instant he felt as it | . . , | . omi in fror- the south this
. could only gasp and hold herself vigld. | and scaur with great hl;mkﬂ of ugn. e had heen released from o spell. ‘DOfngS mn the ELABORATE TH'MM]NG I;?:ﬁ;«‘gntﬁotn)'t‘nmﬁ' there were 40 home-
i ' "Walit for me." The command had In | hroken snow. Ons might be contented | “Ch, Lona” he cricd, “1 can't. Stop, | M gockers from the states, who reported
L 4t almost hypnotlc power. Then with |ty llve 11 months in the dun solitudes | Lona.” He lezped down over the AKES THIS ATTRACT'VE t the immigration omee, and the

a feeble movement the bowed flgure
Eathered tself together with the aid
of a long staff and arose to Ita feet.
Mhen, taking the candle In its shaky

and, It hobbled to a door at the end
of the room.

"Oh, Gran’maw, you won't harm any-
body,—you won't harm father? Prom-
ise me, Gran'maw. You won't do any-

for the sake of this
month of flowers.

One visiting In mid-June the mouth
of Roaring Run will find it transformed
almost beyond bellef, The fantastic
weatherings are embowered in laurel;
the tangle along the Run is a bank of
solld Dbloom; and among ,the cedar
scrubs still smoulders the last of the

one marvellous

rocks in reckless haste.

Just at the +dge of the scrub oaks
the girl stopped abruptly and faced
him. They had reached the azalea |
again, it Named all about her, framing |
her like a pheture. |

“Why do ycu follow me?" she burst |
out almost petulantly.

“I couldn't help it.

Oh, T don’t un- |

World of Fashion

BY PHOEBE A. REED.

The demand for chiffon materials
promises to be unprecedented this sea-
son, unless the makers of the modes
flatly deny their own children and re-
fuse to live up to the iaws they have
laid down in their early season models,

at the

| emallest sum that any of them had in

ragh was $5,000. The wealth that is
being brought in this spring is aston-

| ishing,

| e —
| Strong Winds and Sand Storms

cause granulation of the eyelids. D'ET-
TIT'S EYE SALVE soothes and auickly

aliavy D A g :
thing bad, will you, Gran'maw?" The | agzalea, It 1s a transformation, indeed, | derstand It at all. Looa, what is it? | It is extravagant, of course, this fad of El:ﬂeﬂi:; '&*{ '::H {I“I”Ns br Bloward
door closed upon her appeal. £ one that no famillarity can ever strip | T¢Il me—why car't I come?” | the chiffon frock, the chiffon coat, etc., et o o ML =
She turned about In a tremor. The|of 1ts semblance of miracle, “If 1 say it's death if you persist' | for chiffon seldom goes unadorned, and ! ! h
room wis now In darkness, save for| mhe morning after the pow-wowing [She Whispered intensely, *is that | this filmy material is beautiful in the 3 | Pointed Paragraphs.

the coals In the fireplace. Everything

was sllent.

her neighbors who had whrispered wild

at Hoarlng Run broke free-skied and

enough?"

smartest models of a wealth of hand-

oy,
5

From the Chicago News,

: She had an Impulse to flee | gimokeloss. By midday ere w “Death to you?" work—embroidery, braiding, inset lace, S { If we all had our own way, other
! from the uncanny house headlong, nor|iraee of the s!:m'm, 'l‘I:.m lr;il:lell;t::;;‘: |:ﬂ' “No." ete.  Moreover, ‘chiffon mﬁlsl be used $." people would get out of it
8 stop untll she was In her own room, | goft and warm In the spring sun. Un.| Then it's not enough,” he burst out ! javishly. No skimping in the soft i [ Mirror backs in show windows are
¥ but she was powerless to move. The|gar its padiance the azalea shot .up'lr.s with passion, "“It's not enough.” By a | graceful folds. No sparing of material s, — | one kind of advertisements to attract
affalr had touched her deeper than she | vqdiance until It dumimilml ridge sudden impulse he caught her In his| {n the draperies. Set over against these Q; %’.‘" { women. i
: knew, ; _{and bottom and gap. Along the trough | 8TmS. objections the beauty of the material, N \Z| | Even a man of sand should have
} ?0 her the affalr was unspeakably | ¢ piym Run where It flowers In great- “Oh, Lona,” he cried, a torrent of its ideal draping qualities and the fact \ N ’fq;_ snough sense to build his house upon a
i . fwful, for, despite her good sense, 8he | agt profusion, it rolled in billows of | Passion rushing over him, “I love you— | that the heavier quality of chiffon, 23 | rock. Z St o
%7 had, deep below all, more th!l.il a trace | game, and ever among it and around |1 1ove you!" She made a movement to | known as chiffon cloth, wears surpris- 2] | Everybody wants scmetinlng for
_-E of the valley superstition. Gran'maw | i \Ke a deliberate contrast glistened | free herself, but he held her fast. | ingly well in spite of its sheerness and 2 ! nothing, but few “people are satisfied
R datiler had ever in her imagination been | the stars of the dogwond, As Tom | ‘NO, no, no,” she crled, as if in alarm. | comes out fresh and lovely from fre- A | with what they get in that way.
b a fearful personage. The nurses of|parthing stood on the crest of Raccoon | ‘1 mustn’t—I mustn’t,” quent pressing. It is the mode, There S0 | And it sometimes happens that after
iE her childhood were responsible, and | iqge it seemed to him as If the moun- “Why mustn't you, Lona? Why can’t | is the only unanswerable argument in . a man has made his mark, he acquires

- 1o tains were Iin gala dress; green and |¥You love me? Oh, can't you, Lona?” | its favor. fovite e ho sialos ML 06 0
tales of “the power,” and even her|yoown with fringings of scarlet and | He crushed her to him almost flercely | s thina if Faulard Many a man’'s boasted bravery has
4 father, who In most ways was a true | qoaneings of white, and tried to look down into her eyes, | omething-in Foulards. | zone lame when his wife suggested
! gon of the valley. H : : ghe did not str ie mow: she looked Some sheer, lovely marquisettes and that he visit the kitchen and fire the
£ ; e was hot and restless. He had | She dld Of BITUgEle now; she looked | frdre 43 ok At f = :
, Reyond the fireplace Poppy Mliller, | o400k up into  the vid fle up into his face suddenly | Kilndred materials share honors with ‘00K,
3 asleep now, was nodding almost out | ridges after the ¢ ' L  chiffon in the designing of the new thin

2o,

©f his chalr, but recovering himself
each time at the critical instant. She
watched him for a moment with a
strange fascination. Suddehly some-
thing caused her to glance up and she
started as she had never before in her

Sunday dinner In sheer unrest. On and
on he had tramped without aim or
thought. A mass of color In the sharp
of the V caught his eye and automati-
cally he turned toward [t. At one place
in an angle of the rocks the efflores-
cence seemed to culminate,

“Yes," she whispered,

“What?7—=What?—You love

“1'd dle for you, Tom,"

“Why—why, Lona! Do you mean {t?
You love me?” He held her at arm's
length and looked into her eyes.

“Yes, Tom.” Then suddenly he felt

me?"

coats and sheer costumes, but, on the
whole, we find the chiffon preferable.
No other material gives just the cloudy,
veiling effect which most exqulisitely
softens contrasting color or contrasting
surfaces in the same color,

. U
Stylish Blouse Design.
Here is a chic design for blouse of
plain  material, with trimming of
striped bands in harmonizing colors or

tucks—the former is preferable, how- |

Many a woman says her prayers he-
cause the minister says she should and
| dopes other things because he says she
shouldn't.
The Man With the Longest Name.
Frum the Houston Chronele.

: ” ) It was like " ; 2 7 )y W " ’
Jife, and gave a nervous screanm. - 2 . % - . One importer has put forth some orig- | ever. The tucked' white stock and Tint [a.—Though a modest and
P - a huge centerplece or a single giant | her shudder as if with cold; she threw Sl i i oty 5 5 2 g Clinton, Ia. oug :
Why, why, Leona!l You here? I|pipgsom. Tt Cooled and !'t-.‘-‘llmjghlngilﬂla up her hands to her face,  “Oh, what fnal and lovely models in foulard, chif- | chemisette are of white lingeris ma- anassuming voung man, the proprietor

didn't hear you."
“Here's a chalr. Don't stand.” She
ushed a kltchen rocker In her direc-

stood wondering a moment, drinking
in the sweet reek of it, then sat down

have 1 done?’ she sobbed bewilderedly,
“oh what have I done?' She broke

fon veiled.
| foulard.

He uses a bordure dotted |
For example there is a cling-
ing, simple frock of soft old blue satin

terial and the little frill edging on each
side from shoulder to bust is narrow

Valenclennes lace.

Note the good-look~ |

| of & small grocery store in this city
{ ean lay claim to the possession of ong

In the middle of the plot, his back | @Way almost violently. 3 ’ ; Lo i staidisisa S g 3 of the longest names of any citizen of
lo‘%h Lona, do you know about ijto|B®B8Inst the sandstone. All was stll | "No, no, no" she cried. *My God, :3‘#«'1’:(.1 "l“\l'lt!ihl.'l“ffllllt'gi-‘; l:)tf‘ ]l Idntb :‘1“10]1:%‘-; (et Tl I.E Sopaeion: | the United Btates.  Here is the signa~
She isn't L‘ﬂi'l to}h \rm papa, 18 she, | $4ve for the drone of the stream near- [ YOu mustn't. I didn't mean ft—I didn't |y e g0t ']"11-5l lain qkilttgif{lr;\m'u;:} | ture of the young Brocer: -
d‘ NE arm P lL' &' i | bY and the volce of a warbler In the | fay it.” i it RULIL B pt‘ } IR 0 ST T R - S TR oS -l 0 - 4
or anybody? You won't let her, will|yoo i ot the tangle, “Tionas ong and untrimmed, save for the hor- Lindlofe."”

you?™

over and over. Father won't glve in,—

Unconsclously, for the

He was con-

“It's too late, Tom.'" Instantly sha

der around the bottom. Over this frock

fact, very lovely and not conspicuous,

FASHION FANCIES.

-

|

champagne and the lightest shades of

Spelled out in its entirety the young

W X + " ‘ thousandth =0 . i x : 5 Yy =
S Eh' 1% do whalha?e 1 "E'lfl’ IT'“- 5"} time, he began to go over the prob- | Was cal.a again. “It's Impossible. You | ’; ?""‘ imlllt is little more, and the | man's name is: “Through Trials and
b 'k a low seat before e glower of . which was doml ! must go. I can't tell you why, but | co8t 18 Joined to it, not separate—Is a = q ! Pribulations We Shall Enter the King-
: the conls and began to stroke a cat nating him. What 3 ¥ ¥, loose, graceful coat of smoky gray chif- I'he bottoms of sleeves are much | "

i that had come nolselessly e from the had become of her? Why had she|¥ou must. If you love me at all, you'll 1 o P52 0nn Bt e S ist % 1 1gh=d trimmed while the upper parts are left | lom of Hlexven Lindiofl ;

Ya left him so? What was tho mys-|do It. Promise me that youwll not try . short of waist, nishe Ealbced L ahe 2 | The extraordlnary name was con-

Qarkness. on |tery of It all? The brook purled|to see me agaln.” Sty e ases o ey ik, DERIoR I'.“il?l-:?"\'-ofun!:";'l II’Q thie meiie) alian to i foNEed Do Ehe DOV 1h his -edly, ive

1 'ggén"rnt:aa\\t"l?%el}rouoah'll;‘;'e lta‘l?:\zéred on; the bird sang over and over| 'Lona, you don't know what you'rs ?::tlgnfr:m R’li‘:}“i)li" Igl-“J.yi“n‘d Blhcrt ancll. s \\'hichmbegl‘ng' ‘mter"f | tancy at the suggestion of a friend of

b L sestvely, ‘It coming right” its slmple note, and his thoughts be- | saying. I can't—I won't.” . [ the v and silver—an old combina-|Preted, means hair brown = |itis ‘parents, who was, of & rellglous

J X - - I{ s l" n;! “ht it ai | ©3Me ever more vague and more vague “Promise me," she repeated. Her |1l gray and silver—an odd, combina- The newest colors for wloves are | turn of mind, and who came across the

ut how can it? I've thougnt it a He awoke with a start. _ | eyes black and compelling, were on him tlon which sounds blizarre, but is, in : ¥ Btoves | passage In reading the scriptures and

s o MR | | sclous of some sharp, sudden n again. Homehow he felt himself | el Tt 4 | persuaded the infant's father and
& I.n‘t.lB:.fttI;: 1?:;"'“1:;'11 "t‘f\ﬁu'ﬁ‘ T;l o ‘fow close by him, but u!llwus silent wct?::: strangely helpless as she looked at him, Coat Same Color, h:;\‘::;il: ls‘hta::;r}:]] “;}ff;:hl;t }(;I.lm;‘;“.,-.l_., or | -_“"OUR’-" to confer the unique name upon
!Jl.lrl'lns-of the cat resounded through he opened his eyes. He was strangely “But why, Lona? Tell me why,” ha Alore often the chiffon coat is In the | gtrands of platinum threaded with dia- | their new born st 10
the room in‘ the silence. clﬁmfuned. Evelryth!ng e:ee:m,-d changed: | gasped, ; Eo]or of thedfrucs with whllch fit Is to| honds and pearls are fashionable. | S s G
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