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AT FORTY" WOMAN OF ANY AGE
CAN WEAR ANY COLOR THAT BECOMES HER!

WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY IDAH McGLONE GIBSON.
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I was describing to ajiriend
of mine the other day a wom-
an whom I hud never seen ex-

cept in pink or blue and she ex-

claimed, "Mercy is she as old
as all that?"

Color plays a great part in
the beauty scheme of the wom-
an of 40. The days when
black was a suitable color to
signify the death of hope has
passed.

A woman of any age can
wear any color that becomes
her. Personally, I could never
wear any of the shades of pink
until my hair grew white, but
for the woman who has white
hair and a good fresh complex-
ion there is no color more be-

coming than any shade of pink,
from flesh to coral, or from
blush to American beauty.

I never wear a corset in my
own home and my house dress-
es are all made after one de-

sign which I have evolved after
many years of experiment

These costumes are made of
any fine material from Canton
crepe to brocade velvet and I
do not feel called on to apolo-
gize to any one because they
are unconventional, as they
are graceful, modest and most
comfortable.

My friends tell me that the
one most becoming is of Amer-
ican beauty and dull blue strip-
ed satin.

I must have plenty of color
about me and I think as a wom-
an reaches her Indian summer
she should take a leaf from na-
ture and use any of the brilliant
tints with which autumn dyes
the foliage, turning the earth
to crimson and gold.

White is always becoming,
especially to the woman with
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