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THE YELLOW GOWN

By May Elmer
(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)
Lucy Erroll, with, frightened eyes,

unfastened the package which she
had laid on the bed in the little room
which she shared with her chum,
Dorothy. She had brought it home
from the shop in which she sat all
day, stitching on the gowns which
were subsequently to be displayed as
Parisian importations in the windows.

"Lucy!" exclaimed Dorothy, as the
package, opened, revealed inside a
magnificent gown of yellow satin,
covered with lace. In fact, It was
such a gown as could not have been
bought, imported or not, for less than
a hundred dollars.

"Well, it's that old Mrs. Cramer's!"
snapped the girl. "And I'm going to
wear it to the church social dance
tonight. She'll never know and, any-
way, after the trouble she's made
me about that old gown I feel it's
sort of half mine."

Dorothy looked with awe and won-

der, first at the gown and then at
Lucy. But she said nothing. Dress
ing herself, she went out to a friend's
apartment, leaving Lucy alone.

Lucy put on the gown and when
it was on she looked at herself in the
mirror in amazement. A pretty girl,
she knew that she looked stunning
in the yellow gown. And she began
thinking, with blushes, of Tom Mar-

tin, her sweetheart.
Tom earned $20 a week in a whole-

sale house and had prospects of a
"raise" at Christmas. They were as
good as engaged not quite. For
Tom, fascinated by the girl and sin-
cerely in love with her, was a pru-

dent young man and hesitated pro-
posing marriage on $20. Lucy knew
perfectly well all that was in Tom's
mind, and well, she wanted to get
married.

She knew it was a dreadful state of
mind, and of course she could not
even let Tom know that she cared

for him. But the desire for a home
burns fiercely in the breast of many
a girl who is outwardly indifferent to
such dreams. And Lucy knew that,
in the gown she could make Tom pro-
pose to her that very night at the
dance to be given under the auspices
of St. Barnabas'.

It was a very grand affair for work-
ing girls and there was to be an at-
tendance of lady patrons. Lucy
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wanted to feel for once that she was
as well-dress- as any of these. And
so she had taken home the finished
gown, with the intention of return-
ing it to the shop on the morrow.

She noted with happiness how
every one in the street car turned to
look at the stylishly dressed girl in
the yellow satin and dainty dancing
slippers. The streets were dry. St,


