Mr. Valle,” sald Bunlee, “and 1 Talt
I must conwe and advise you—unless
you kuow alréady (hat some wornds
are knit Into Lhe fabric of the shuwl”

“That Is, indead, news o me!™
miurmered Hector wonderingly

And then ey spread  oul the
ghuwl on n dnrk backeround, und In
guite & system of construction the
worde were figured out: "lhe home
lover must search in e old dry cis=
lern.”

Hefore the day was over Heotor
Vaile knew that he had come upan
the hidiun bosrd of dead Aunt Julin,

Within & week he and Bunice were
clogs frisnds; and then love began to
play a purt in the romanece: -

“Yon alwavs ware the lurky ons!™”
romnrked Willis Craine, during & visit
i his cousin. n year Inlec.

He had come 1o burrow money to
clear away some of the dehis of his
extruvagant wife. As hé spoke, how-
ever, he lopked significantiy: at the
mistress of the houschold —Eunlee
{Copyright, 1916, W, . Chapioan, )
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WHAT | SEE IN SHOW WINDOWS
By Betty Brown

A coat suil so simple it couldn't
help belng suviish. It was matze color
pengee Pongee & popular, and
maize fs nshion’s pet eolor just now
It was Norfolk in style with white
pongee collaes and cuffs and white
ponges  trimming  the Big  patch
pockets, You'll see ninny suils in
mutlze pongee bofore June roses fade.

A witle-Urimmed sailor hut in ¢adet
blue silk. A big birl cul out of sll-
very gray selvet was applied on the
fromit erown, and bls male spread
wings scruss the back brint  The
“eut-out™ bint will be seen on many
sallors this summer,

A cogt suit of affela and Geor-
getts crepe.  The hip-long coat was
sheer tallety stitched at the bottom
i blue, nud blue stitching outlined a
yoke. The skirt was pussy willow
alferm In white, flecked unevenly
swith luch-long strips of light blue.

The crepe coat is a novelty—a lovely
thing for a garden poarty.

A summery lttle gown, sweet ns 8
day In June, & white mamulsette em-
broldery In Ttile dote of burgundy
silk, mude surplice Todice, draped
hie and an empire girdle of mar-
quizelte embrojdered In burgundy.
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COOL LITTLE CUFFS FOR THESE
HOT DAYS

By Betty Brown

What would we do without the
cuffs and oollars and litle frills of
organdy or volle which makes us
look rool as a nice green cucumber,
even i we foel as hot as a griddle
cake?

White coflars and cuffs are =0
easily soiled, some wise one has de-

vised the orisp, pretty things i
colors—old  blue, maize, or Hght
greo

The [rilly thitgs 've sketched here
are In old BMue chiffon cloth, very
sheer and delicate with fittle ruMes
of white organdy, Slipped on with
a tallored sult of pongee, crash,
sorge, they look cool and fresh om

| thie "mwuggiesl” summer day,




