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Ryla "The"Whirlwind" it this full la
MjfcfR by Ida Darling in "Whispers,"n
HB/rV By CORA MOORE,

Npur York's Fashion Authority.
jjSShen the poet wrote "What is to

jmgas a day In Jane?" he mast hare

Hfljjftr-brides and roses.they all go

HHjrith a wedding goes the wedMto'gawnwith all its dainty acces
ftnruSrandgowns for the bride's

Haother and the maid of honor.
Bp -'Bridt's Veil and Bouquet

BpBortnnate is the bride who has a
Kke veil among the family treasures.
Bfir- lace .figures again in weddings

pith tH its old-time significance.
Hasher lace Is always arranged so
BEt&U.dt falls well around the bride
Hotter, than in folds which would
gfc not show the beauty of the lace to
HEfiifull advantage. This point is dear®^ta>nghtout^ the^ bridal gown

^^^^^^^^fkce^or^ne that ^is
KRU ia elected as a better foil to the

Iwtaped arrangement with
it of orange Woesome, as in

trtwind'J^costumc, is^cMec-
been much in

It story j

IWT\ mtehait fllA trifl nrftll
UAWfMllJU WMVUtU buv 5444 n»«Mf
HMariag eyes. He bad loved the'
Kptber of Anne Rose and she

Hfigjfbsen denied him, but when he
^ 89fc& lovely young daughter he
HRKit reparation would be made

ABmon'lonely- life- He *as very rich
rafcthe yew had brought him promraneteeinthefinancial world and much
pratt distinction. He was still hand pcme.wiU:fine eyes and slightly

Betraying hair; he was tall and straight 1
Efiandl active as a boy. Abne Rose was

[J: only twenty and she was wondrously
M^-and die poor protege of a triv- 1

pRBhe's'* dear, isn't she, Roddy?"
bubbled Mrs. Chaffee, with a nod topBiiilher niece. "Looks a lot like 1

dEuum v«nnif»"
K38m is Nannie." returned Cortland !
Width dreamy eyes on Anne Rose/
pOT slow red crept into his face }

RRmd'then vanished, leaving him white
Maui .tense with suppressed feeling. .

;. "Poor old Roddy.'-' smiled Mrs. \
rafihaffee, patting his coat sleeve, then
Bgjshe-'-added mischievously: "Why not 1

V ."Why not?" he retorted lightly; but t
ri^uW-thought made his pulses leap. . c
-"..rf- Weeks afterward he met Mrs. r

He had known her of old. e
'^selfish. scheming woman, but with j

. '» disarming manner that was very
fetching. Cortland found himself ]

5fr":beside her at a dinner party. ,
SB«CU ,»VU IU II

b^sdtimed; "do come into the library

RKf^^am always at ^your service." he
IffiMid; courteously, but he was anRaoyed.hehad wanted to go to Anne
HEfeMirns soon as he could get away.
BfjSriTW' Hose was wearing a blazing

QOW.
BPVWhtn they were alone, she dropped
Sfiblo' a chair and appealed to him. "It's
gaaboo: my nephew-Hal Brayton.he's
ffito poor as a church monse but the
[Spoor dear h (rightfully in love with

jgj^r riiannfop lMe^tricce of Mrs.

|v "Tha'poor things have been in love
KgKfor ages.and they cannot marry.
jfcgyi: i< wild. She is receiving much
Enention and he is afraid she might
Hgpnry.for money. Girl's want so
Kuril 'nowadays. I have thought you
Knight use your Influence to get him

jSg»S6 that he may marry Miss Greyer
jj&fti Young things Jlke that have

B^ki^wm'wonid*n«"fan me,"
ajsho left the^roogu

-

ce veil with i eoronet of orange bl
lakes a gown for the bride's mother.
evidence lately at fashionable weddings.
As for the bridal bouquet, one bride

recently carried an elongated bunch
of calla lilies and Empress ferns
with many yards of broad white satin
ribbon loops.

Gray for Bride's Mother.
Soft gray satin, gray chiffon and

lace dyed to match precisely make
up a gown, which Ida Darling wears
in the Selaick picture "Whispers,"
and no better suggestion for a
mother's gown at a wedding-could be

c potion?
"Anno Rose," ho said suddenly. "I

ore too.no matter how much.It
rill take the rest of my life to tell
t: but if you lose Hal Bnyton I will

WturpofootmtKpWllW:
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Elbow length sleeves are of lace
and then a cross-over jacket effect
of the satin edgdd with cord encloses
a little vest In front, and a V-shaped
section Jt-. back, while over,a skirt
of the grav chiffon falls a redingote
of the lare. _ . n

"'Alittjb' gray feather'lsi completes
the cost tune which is really most dignifiedand charming.

.. Maid of Honor.
Could a dressmaker's cleverness

evolve a more intriguing frock for a
maid of honor to wear at her dearest
mends wedding? It is worn in
"rene," that play of beautiful

bllng. She seemed like a dewy, breeze
blown rosebud.
"You startled me, Koderick." she

explained liftW her flower face to
bts. 1

He did sot kiss her. He held her
hands tightly and looked over her
head toward the dim windows.
"Yon never told me that yon knew

Ha! Brayton," he said in a strained
voice. It seemed to him that he
ornirihri ppps fnr hnr answer: hflf
hands grew coM hi his grasp, and the
tblQ seemed to creep np his arms
ind grip his heart
"Ton never ashed me." She gave

the age-old answer of women in a
small, weary voice.

'1 heard.to-night.that yon were
engaged.before you met me. You
ire not marrying me from pity, dear?"
"And.if I were?"
"Yon coald not-d would not let

yon!" ne said grimly.
She slowly released her hands from

his grasp and stepped back until rhe
leaned against a table. "And suppose.Iheard.that you only loved
so because 1 was the shadow of an
dd love of yours.that you were
sinking obligations to sentiment" Her
roiced wavered uncertainly.
"Well, end suppose I did?" he deliedtor.
"Ah'" Little guests of sobs shook

ter slim shoulder and a rain of tears
iprinkled the rose of her cheeks. She
Irew off the engagement ring and
breed it into his reluctant hand.
She biought out-tf lovers' knot of

ilaiinum and gold and pnt it on her
hird finger
"Now." he said bitterly, "you are

ree." What was it Olive Wayne had
iafd."they are young and yonng
hings snould be happy." He wonder(Iif joat being yonng was not bapptlessenough.and why middle age and
>ld age shonld not share in the mag-
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iMeresung inao 10 uuve uit uruiomaidsgarbed Id such fascinating tafletacoats as this at the wedding, removingthem to disclose the lace
frock at the reception. As a dress,
hcwcver, it is quite as charming.
Tho embroidery is done in silvci

and rose and the cuff and collar facingsarc of creamy satin. It Is really
a perfect love of a frock.

Cap of Duehesse Laec.
Crinkled silk crepe in the softest of

rose pinks with lace rippling over the
shoulders and down the sides makes
up the allttring negligee which pretty
.Virginia O'Brien wears" in "Buddies"
just the Selywh Theatre and which is
jut the.thing for a bride's trousseau.

It has a long, gracefully shaped
vest inset Its whole length, the vest
caught with a smashing bow at the
top.
Then there is the cap, such an exquisitething of Duchess face and

ribbon. It fits the head quite snugly
without aqy frills and by way of
^^^VA^A^VN/WSAA/W\A/yWWV/V>

free you and.I will help yon all I
on"
The girl lifted questioning eyes.

"I do nm love Hal Brayton," she denied;"but there always has been.
it was a sou ot inherited love. I
think.fostered by an old miniature
that belonged to my mother and
which contained your picture.I becamea hero worshipper and measured,011 men by that standard.and
that is why," her voice dropped deliriouslyand her trembling hands
went out to him. "that is why it is
so easy to love you.now!"
The telephone bell tinkled impatientlyand stopped from sheer weariness.Mrs. Chaffee trailing her

draperies into tht room, passed a
moment and then noiselessly disappeared.,A maid came in to replenishthe fire bnt scattered away.
Cortland had his Anne Rose at last:

CONFESSIONS fl
OF A BRIDE
(Copyright, N.U. A.)

"Here's tie key or tie ba% boose
compartment.''
Ann drew from icr bag a huge iron

key attached to a numbered tag. It
was the same as the ordinary hotel
combination of- key and tag, made of
a site which no one would willingly
carry around.
"Sou take it, Jane." Ann dropped

it onto a lovely pink satin sofa pillow
where it looked shockingly out ot
place and conspicuous.
"Oh Ann! ANN! How conld you

bring that awful thin* here!" I cried
as 1 picked np another pillow ana
flung H on top of the key.
"I don't know!" Ann answered. "I

was worried, I guess, and in. such a
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ottomt; Qrtf chiffon, liec and satin

clothes, and it Is of rosecolored taffeta.
As a matter of actual fact it is a

coat dress opening at. the side-front
ovei a lacy frock underneath, and for
a church wedding what could be more
, . .1 ,1 1 >t.
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rtmatiirhu two bands^rptai satin
as a'botSFtOT^flng^ la two long
ends that drop orer one shonlder.

Bit* of Trootaeau.
To add a bit of dignity to yooth, the

bride mar choose a Medici collar tad
a Bernhardt rucheto add to hertrotmseen.The ruche mar be Of namecoloredtsQe encircled with a moire
ribbon of the-same color, dotted with
tiny Jeweled 'ornaments. It Is worn
with"a decollete gown.
The Medlcf collar Is'in reality .a
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From Irene' cornea this roafrcolo
of honor. «

hurry to get away from the beach,
Jane, I was perfectly frantic. I think.
I wanted to hide where iTes couldn't
find me. And I'm not accustomed to
such places, anyway. 1 just locked
the door of the utile room and
crammed the key into my bag without
thinVlnc at all!"
"Maybe you'd better think a little

now. What.WHAT are we going to
do with It? The detectives will miss
It.you may be sura HOW are we
going to get rid ol it?"
"You.you hide It somewhere,

Jane! I.I wouldn't know how!"
"You can't hide it anywhere!" I exclaimed."It's worse than-«-raior

blade to dispose of!"
"I guess I know!" This from Ann;

"Once I had a book, mother forbade
me to read; I finished it, and then
I tried to lose it. I couldn't I left it
on a street car and. an obliging man
got off and ran a block to return it to
ma I rrrtccaH thft rivw* and trted tO
toss it over the bridge but I didnt
dare, for fifty 'persons seemed to be
watching me. Jane! couldn't we
bury the key.tonight.in the Lorimer
park?"
, "And have all the servants wonderingwhy we had gone out there in the
dark? 1 should say we cannot Har
ing the thing around makes me feel
like a criminal myself. But Fm not
going to risk having it. connected bjr
any chance with the Lorimer name.
At this Ann whimpered: t"1 know yon- hate me! You ve hated

me from the first!"
. ,"Qtnn vftiir prvini?' flon t let VOUP

eyes get red! I Mid" and without
paying further attention to her words,
1 went on: .

. .

"Consider the situation sandy. If
you drag the family name Into a court
room, daddy will nave another brain
lesion.and die. Tell me the rest of
your story!. That Is, as much as you
wish me to knoHr."
"I'm telling yon the truth, Jane.

Just as it happened. I ran away from
Claude Ives this afternoon. I hated
him and his flattering tongue, I hated
myself, and-J'didn't wonder you and
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"tmsqter" wired to stand up u_»bodnpoand tor a pretty neck. Tho {blouse to which the collar belongs Is '
of the finest Swiss embroider;,narrowEton and the caffs outlined ,

. with tiny crochet ball buttons. .» ;Thra there are petticoats of chit- I
ton with embroidered tlouncee, and
.sheerest batiste embroidered by band,
lilnnrle of laee and chiffon, finest.
hosfery of spider-web design or inset f
with lice, and linen and batiste hand- *

kerchiefs with quaint colore* borders
or centers.all these ate tor the '
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red tafTeta coat drest for the maid

Chrys have alwavs hated me. I sav;
rayseir as I thought yon must see me.
I kept telling myself that If I could
get home without being found oat, Td
never get trapped by a philander.
never again!"
"Ho* did' you leave the bath

house!"
"At the regular exit, opposite where

I went In. I left with a crowd of girls,
I hurried up the hill from the beach
with them, hoping Ives wouldn't no
tice me in the bunch. But he did!
I couldn't help looking back from the
platform half way up the bank. I saw

nn thp hrftfllf walk. Hp was

looking straight^ me. He was startingto motion to me, I thought, as it
to let me know be was watting. I
saw him stagger.I heard the sound
of a shot I stood still and saw him
turn half around. Then he went
down."

"You poor child!" I murmured.
"The whole world seemed awfully

still after that single shot I couldn't
take my eyes from the figure stretchedon the walk. Then people crowded
around it and hid it from me. All
the people on earth seemed to come
from the water and from behind trees,
and out of autos, and from under the
umrhrellas on the sand. I discovered
that 1 was standing quite alone on
the hillside. And' I was afraid. BecameI was the only person in the
crowd whotad an appointment with

«#IWlM If OAAMAi) « mk I
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evorybody knew I hadn't kept the appointmentThey seemed to be sayingthat if I had Ives wouldn't have
been killed!" "

This Idea proved too much (or Ann.
She collapsed and I had to hunt np
the smelling salts again.

#

v A Compromise..
"Nov, Willie, if yon promise not

to bellow like a calf while your tooth
Is being palled, n$ give yon a
Dicycie,

"It won't count will it papa, it
I ronr like a lion?".Boston Transcript-\
NLYTHE LIBERALtlUY.)HEgeVw Acc^aeri I . .
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FEECKLES Positively Benovtd ( j
ay Dr. Berry's Freckle Ointment 1
~ Yonr Drwgjit or tw M.fl 65e 1-

Stodfc* Free flooklct
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ALL regular stock, re$
garments made of j

twill and wool-jersey in
few lighter colors. Moe
course, in styles yon like
and yet suitable far pie
Suits have been chosen fi
mulir nvlnMi) tn half nr
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tion only for a few days.

A Suit for Fall
at Half-Price!
In reality these Suits are
which wifl appear inthe]
hence. It occurs to us t
welcome this chance to
the cool Summer days or

Formerly $3S
but reduced t

$17.50 te
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