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You can make this
$35 dress for

only $9.84

Ilustration êy Alice &ippWOUJLDN'T you like te have te
beautiful crepe satin dress ahewn
on te rlght?

Can't yen luit Picture yourself wearing
it te a party, an inforrmaidance, or wvhen
visitors call of an evening? How proud
yen would be-hov happy!i It would stemî
alniost like a dream corne truc.

No-no I Don't say 'yon can't afford il."
For th.s time-you can! There la ant easy
fascinatlng way for you te have net =nlthip dress, but many others lust as pretty,
for one-third or one-feurth of what yon
have been accustonied to paying.

Take this single dress as an exaînple.
It would cost at least $35 in the. shopm.
Y.t yen con make it yourself for only
$9.84. Ifore la te exact cost of the ma-
teis;-

3 yards ef brewn crep. satinai $ 2.25....,.......#6.75
1 yard of brwýostecrp ..... 1.50
1 yard spider siIk Iing .,............. ..... .6
T otal ......................... $9.8

Oh, I know yen are going te say, yen
nover could de it. But that is only because
you de net know about te slmply wender-
fui nîethod of teachlng dressmaking and
mlIiinery deveioped lby te Woman'a Instd-
tn# T -i . .. 4- --. -h-,...k .. ,L.A

"Isn't lie ging the wroný way? The
Chateau is straght aheadl'

"Dear Miss Simplicity!" lie laughed.
"YOU forget to-morrow is election day,and 1 am naturaily suspicions by nature.
Even with your promise 1 must asIc-
'How if our friend the Commissionaire
should happen to be commissioned totip off your husband's agents, and they
should follow and disturb our little
party?' No-there is a littie place I know
where we will be undisturbed-but itiies
the other way!"

Gwennyth Price leaned back in the
corner, as thougli bis very presence were
a contamination. He reaiized that lie
had been a littie previous ini playing bis
hand so strongly, but a singular exultation
dominated him--an anticipatory sense
of triumph and power.

Liglits gleamed in the blackness of a
rather onely countryside.

"Here we are," said jerry McGinnis.
He helped her out. She went mechanic-

ally, hardly noticing that the headwaiter
who showed themt to a private room,
seemied not only cringinýly obsequious
but had something of the air of a frigliten-
ed rabbit.

"Wili you 8tep in here, please, a mo-ment?" The mnan heldi aside a drapr
that covered the entrance to a s!maîl,apartment which a brass sign proclaimed
to bth"Ldies' Reception Roomi."
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bis shattered plans, bis amorous intrigue,
came snarling wrath. Why did flot
Gaspard warn him even when they enter-
ed; why bowi en submissively te old
Courtenay? He turned, cursing the littke
Frenchman, but another figure stood ini
the lace of the headwaiter.

'Fay, son!" said the eder McGinnis.
"Just 4 minute before we go afly further
with this little comedyl Y ou dirty,
low-down skunk! You blaclcguard, you!
So this is what 1 gave to the worid ini the
guise of amani! ve stood for a lot fr'Om
you, but when it comtes to playing tricks
with an innocent, trustftii young Olin
l'm throughl Did you realty intend to
KiVe ber that pictur Oh, 1 kn., about
It-Courtenay sized it ail Up pretty rell,
and came direct to me, like a mani! He
knew I'd flot stand for that. We deter-
mined to, give you eniough rope-but liot
too muchi Tell me, son, and tell[n
straight-which did you mean te o
fool this girl or betray your fathe'
interests by giving up the ct h
Ansver mie that, sir?

Eyes met eyes; the son's sbifted befooe
the old mnan's steely glance. McGinnhis,
Sr., turned away.

'Go" said the eIder McGinnis, at lat-
"Get out of my igt! i coud forgive
y ou for betraying me-but thus girl-

04, stay-give me that picture frt and
the cut. Is that the lot noir?"

"Yes. sir!" Terry's eves were sullen.
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