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”]edom Woman W recks Home an Happiness

geriain type of woman who
m investigate the whys and
of averything. Bhe iIs not
fith things as they seem, but
flgs benouth the surface to get
t of the matter.
" i rarely happy. Her
 #otive for happiness. TU I8
“mueh ‘after the Paul Pry pat-
great falling lles In belng too
DUA.  And the suspiclous woman
Bappy. Bhe keepa looking for
5 and fanoying slights everywhere,
8 ia oversensitive
fe lgnorance la blles ‘twers folly
‘wise." There In lota of truth In
#aying. Too many modern Eves
iy losing thelr Hdens through the
; #ln of curiosity.

\

ta mind one woman of my nc-
s who 18 of a particulariy sus-
‘dlaponition. She never will ae-
Ay ona's word, but rung arounid all
Acting as n sort of domestic
Holmes. This behavior Ia
conducive to conjumt [eliclty.
& least of It, and naturally her
tasents her attiiude very mueh,
had a peculiar moral offect upon
Loo, for the constant detectlve work
foollkh wife has really driven him
amall deceptions and subterfuges.

#ha has much to anawer for,
_Ipurfmlr hopeless to tell Mary
“truth, the whole truth and nothing
mlh truth,”” declared this husband re-
eently to a mascullne friend and con-
1 £, “for she Iliterally won't bLelove
thing I or any ona else says until
han Investigated the matter for her-
" For [nstance, the other night I
g her up and sald that I would be
ing Iate at the office. The follow-
moming when 1 was out for lunch—
dways lunch between 12 and 1 o'cluck,
Mary knows that—down she came
the office to question the stenographer
to whether I really had worked late

. "L should say it was,' sald the huas-
. h..' In & worrled wuay. "But that {sn't
; h. worst of |t. For she saked tho girl
m time I had left the office the night
h@n_ro. and was told that we stoppsd
we at 9 o'clock. Now I wasn't home
In. for 1 had to put through a deal

i Bmith, and you know how far

in the suburbs he llves. After the

nation she recelved, It wans parfectly

i : 10 try to convince my wife that
1 BAd Been working all the time. She

r upon thinking I was out on some
\ ‘party.) Not that I really care what ahe
h ,mmu for her susplelous ways and
“he; -iqhmy have quite killed my love
. for her. But I do hate the little subter-
g8 she drives me Into. And ns for

my stenographer, why, she

Bas been the means of my loalng four

atenographors aince lamt fall! For they
will not atand her perpetuinl Interference
and gquestionings.''

L B

A man who hans to endiire a wifs of this
type ln greatly to be pltled. And the
Wwile harself In to be pitied sven mors, for
the uhhappinesa which ahe causes others
In only exceeded by Lhe misery sha brings
upon herself,

When a woman marries, ahe bught to
have msufficlent confldence In tha man
of her cholos to refraln from ANy ques-
tonings. If she hasn't that confidence,

then she is m fool to have married him
at nll, and ought ta bear the resulia of
her own folly quietly and without ralsing
trouble,

Many women declare that thelr has-
biands interfere with them too much, and
that they are not free agents, But thers
Is a reverse side to the pleture: For the
susplclous wife s only too prevalent
nowndays. Bhe Is no respector of her
husband’'s libarty, and sesks to curtall
It In every possible way.

A thousand homes are dally wrecked
through this besetting sin of susplcion
and jealousy, A thousand engagementa
are daliy broken through a lack of trust-
fulness on the part of the girl, For no
man that 18 4 man In any real nenss of
the word will stand feminine Interfer-
ence for long. It will not only make
him tired of his flances or wifs, but it
will make him - -itively disllke and
Jesplae her,

The Jealous woman Is capable of
descending to the very depthe In order
to confitm her Jjealous susplelons. The
putting of dictaphones In rooms for the
purpose of overhearing conversatlons is
48 nothing compared to the lengths the
susplclous woman will go. And all her
Investigations only bring her more mis-
ery. That Is the curlous part of her
malady., For she always puts the worat
construction on all the Information she
gleans.,

The woman who finds within herself
even a tendency townrds this decidedly
feminlne wice of jealousy should mnke
every effort possible to cure herself,
For she wlll wreck her own happinesa
and also the happlness of every one with
whom sha comes In contact

The Modest Maiden

Bhe came across the gathering crowd,

A muaiden falr, without pretense.

And when they asked her humble name,
She whispered mildly, “"Commoan Bense.”

Her modest garb drew every eve,

Her ample cloak, her shoes of leather,
And, when they sneered, sho slmply sald,
"I dress according to the wenther.”

—James Thomas Fields,

Fruit Hint.
Sterllize ralalns, currents, figs and dates

before using, by putting In a stralner
over a steaming kettle.
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B Even the Flowers Pretend

O wanta to make a window
" Y'Y garden?’ asked Dorothy's moth-
hﬂl winter morning, *T'm golng to
. flowers and I need helpers!"
course Dorothy dropped her play
ad ran to help, and, her brother Tom
» t00; they like to make Indoor
miens fust as you and I do!
“What are you golng to plant this
" they asked aa they jolned thelr
er in the sunny kitchen.
'‘Orocuses,” ashe repliad; “‘we're go-
* Ing to have a tiny crocun bed right here
ih our dining room window!”
. Tom found the tiny mtones for the
of the ecrock, and Dorothy

Kid's Chronicle

BODDY is giad theyve got feet,
the poepll wich are aw! ths tims

ek

H

crumpled the dirt up fine. Their mother
set the bulbm In the crock and put the
dirt around them and the job was done.

For weeka the crock stood on the dining
room window #lll and the children
watched daily for the tiny green sprouts,
but not w mign of life appeared.

Finally one day, after they had searched
In wvaln far lfe, the children's mother
sald, "I think I'll Fo and ses a forist
about thoss bulbs, I don't belleve they
are good bulbs., I am afraid they are not
golng to come up at 11"

Bhe put on her hat and went to the
greenhousas,

“Your erocus bulbe don't come up!™ ex-
clalmed the fNorist when she had told him
all about It; “have you given them a
pretend winter?*

“A protend winter!” exclalmed the

-

TAe children watched dally

'Egréf

Now, it

A NEW BLOUSE

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE, MYSTERY AND KIDNATPING, By CLAVER MORRIS

Author of "“Jolin Bredon, Solleltor.'

Guy Wimberley, son of Anne, the Marchlon:
eas of Wimberley, and helr to the vast Wim-
heriey estates, is In danger of death from tWwo
groups of consplrators. Ona group (s led by
Dick Morlet: a cousln of Guy s, and Vertigan,
mcionce master at Harptree School, where Luy
Is studying. The other group ls led by a
Doctor Andesson, also of the mschool oht
Erlelgh, head of Harptres Beliool, In engaged
to Anne Wimberley. ‘lu sister, Mry, Travers,
im invalved in the Arst plot. Years ago John
Erleigh killed the man who had betrayed his
sister and lot another suffer for hia vrime,
Vertigan alons knows this, and hlackmilis
Erlelgh. Lord Arthur Merlet {5 watching over
tho hoy, but his vigliance is lnerrrx'll\'l_.
m-\'rrn; unsucossful attemptn, Guy \\Imraunrlt:r
s kidnapped. Mrs. Triavers denles all Knowl-
edge of lhl: whersabouta, She is withdrawlog
from the plot, because her son Jumes I8 in
tove with Gus’s sister, Joan Wimberloy, Pro-
paring to pay a ransom, Lord Arthir walts on
a desolute lsland, but, instead of the con-
splrators, he fnds a dead man, !Jm‘.lur Ander-
son.  News comes that Guy Wimberlev and
Dick Meriet wers drowned off the coast of
Bpain. A day later an attack s made on
Lord Arthur Meriet, who s next in the suc-
cermun,

Erleigh, after making sure that his past
will not be lsiut'ltsami, pravails on Anng Wime-
berley to marry him.

Al 1?ur ;ananr; John Erlelgh has been com-
pelled by Lord Arthur to break his engage-
ment to Anne Wimberley. Lord Arthur suc-
cevids to the estates, can Is still In love
with James Travers.

James has composed o

Vertigan blackmails
1000 pounds.

Lar Arlhé:r ’Didl ?t'l Bpain to

uy § death.
“‘l’;'.“’&‘fu‘.". clﬁo through Roderigo Lopes, who
has peen & boy OEguised as & girl beins. lllkﬂl;
on & traln, Lord Arthur suspects a_hrother o
Dick Merist of being tmplicated, e returns
to Engiand to find Lady Anne married,

Yert! blackmails Erlelgh to Anns

great opera.
Erlelgh and demanda

unraval the

PTER XXXII CONTINUED,

" , you do, You've heen poking
you ;:’In};.o tamily affalrs. You think
there's been a row between Erlelgh and
hin wife, and that we're il at logger-
heads about something. Well, you'ro
mistaken, Nothing has happened.'

“Really, my lord” stammered the de-
tective. *“I meant no offence.’” But he
chuckled to himself, ap he played his part
to perfection. It waa certain now that
there had been a serious quarrel between
Erleigh and his wife. Lord Wimberley's
manner had clearly shown that.

“¥No offense at all, my lord,” hes con-
tinued, nervously fingering a pipe on the
mantelplece as If to show his confusion.

“J—we have put the whole of that ter-
rible affalr In the background mow, my
lord. I never give It a thought. And, of
course, when Mr. Erlelgh—" He paused
suddenly and, pleking up the pipe he had
been fAngering, examined 1t with real in-
tarest.

It was an old briar pipe, with & worn
and blackened bowl, and a wvulcanite
mouthplece very much bitten down on
the lefi-hand side.

“Where did you get this my lora?
queried the delective

“That? What is It? An old pipe? One
of mine, I expect, What about {t

“It's remarkably llke the ons you pleked
up on Bartsea Island-—in fact, I should
say It is the same one, I had an ldea we
had it at Scotland Yam."™

“Well, you have. That fan't "

“Are you quite sure it v not, my lord
—quite sure you didn't keep itT™

Lord Wimberiey took the pipe from the
delective and examined It

I am qulite sure T didn't keep the pipe,*
be sald, after a pause, "Denham gave it
to Rumssell, ©Of ocourse, that s not I
But there Is, as ¥ou say, & remarkable
resamblance—the stern all bitlen down on
the left-hand slde'”

“And you don't know how it came hers,

my lord 1"

It 1a certainly not one of
mine, lOno of the servanta must have put
e -

“Would you mind making Ingu!
lord ™ - -

Lord Wimberiey rang the bell and aaked
the footman about the pl S

it

Alter |

Are
my

attempt had heen made to breuk In,
those windows shuttered at night,
lord?"*

"Yea."

'!“lm detective examined the sill of the
one nearest to whera the pipe had been
found. Then he opened It and stepped
into the dining room.

*Ihe eateh hns gone, by lord.,”* he nald;
“broken—""

"Oh, ves; that happoned a woek ago. I
gave ordern for It to be repalred.’”

Lorl Wimberley followed the detective
Into the dinlng voom and Murray exam-
Ined the shutters, Then he went down
on hig knees and scrutinlzed tie floor.

“A burglar, ¢h?' gueries Lord Wim-
herley,

"'Ol, no, my lord. If any one got Into
the house Inst night it was you they
weore after."

Wimberley laughed. “You still belleve
In that old theory, eh?’ he queried.

“L have always sald, my lord, that you
ought tu he careful.”

The detective hud no further clues, and
the two men returned to tne library,

“I'll tnke this pipe up to town with
me,” said Murray, “if I may, and I1'll
compare this footprint with the ones Den-
ham found on the laland, Thare is just a
chance It may be the same man. I
should 1llke to know if any of the ser-
vants have soon any suspiclons eharacter
ahout here the Iast day or two,'"

"1 will make Inquiries,” sald Wimber-
ley, and he left the room. Ten minutea
later he returned,

“No tramps have been up here"
sald, "or any one of that sort.

“"Well, you'd better have the catch of
that window mendad, my lord, and I
must urgs on you the necessity of being
very careful. For a |little while, If I
were you, 1 would not go out at night.'”

"But, my dear fellow, Dick Merlet is
dead."

“Yes, but hla brothers are both allve."

Lord Wimberley remembered Lopea. Ha
had promised Lopez that he would say
nothing of the people the Spaniard had
encountered In the traibh, but he was
sorely tempted to breank his word,

“I suppose you don‘t know wherg elther
of them 18" he sald after a pause.

“"No, my lord, Do you?"

“I do not. Herbert Merist Is at present
my helr, but I have not seen him for
years. Perhaps you could make a few
Inquirieat"

“1 will do so, my lord"

“Shall I send you down to Harptres In
o car?’

*That's very good of you, my lord."

Ten minutes later the detective laft for
Harptree, and Lord Wimberley seated
himself in u chair by the fire and lit his
ipe;
® A good fob something turned up to dls-
tract his attention,” he sald to himself:
“he was asking some very unpleasant
questions.”

His thoughts tumed to Erlelgh and his
wife, and hin face darkened. Hg knew
for certaln that something serious had
happened to separate Erlelgh and his
wife, but he knew nothing dsfinite, Ha
only suspected, as the detective has sus-
pected, thit In some way or other It was
connected with the kldpaping of his
nephew maore than a year ago.
- - - -

he

- .

A month later Lord Wimberiey recelved
the following letter from Deteotive-In-
specior Murray:

"My lord:—~The two plpes ars almost
precisely similar, and I ahould say that
they had come from the same shop.
They are bitlen down In preclsely the
dame way and are obviously the property
of the same man.

“The foolprint found In your grounds
is sunllar 1o those found on the lsland of
Barisea, but there ia no distinctive fea-
ture in either. They are mercly the same
longth snd width and shape.

"I am making inquiries, from which I
hope to learn where those plpes were rur-
chased, but this will neceasarily be a long
business, [ can, 4o far, Aud oo trace of
My, Willam Merfet at all. He was last

in London—at his club--more than a
wgo. Herbert Meriet la bellevad to
abroad, but he wea In London two

knows his work, either as servant or de-
tective,

“1 Implore you to be very careful, my
lord, and keep your eyes open. I fancy
that you are In danger.

“Your obedlent servant,
“"ANDREW MURRAX."

Lord Wimberley read the letter through
twige, mand then piaced It on the fire
Then, lenving hin breakfast, he lit a pipe,
and etrolled out Into the garden,

Hls face was stern, and thora wns a
grim look about the lines of his mouth
and iaw. He wns not thinking of any
danger that might threaten him. He was
thinking of Lady Wimberley, and Vert!-
gun’s vieit ta the south of France, and
the apparent affluence of Vertigan, who,
up to quite recent times, waa belleved to
have little more than what he eamed
at the school.

CHAPTER XXXIIL

“Mother, dear."

*Yes, Joan."

T get tired of all this sunshine, den't
you?"

Lady Wimberley smiled, and traced n
wavy pattern on the ground with the
paint of her parnscl. Joan flushed.

“You- llke it, mother?" she queried
rather sharply. “This place—thess peo-
ple—thin everlasting blue sea?

“All of which, Joan, means,
poss, that you want to go home,"

“Yes. mother, T do, I think you would
be better at home. At first I thought the
change was dolng you good, but the laat
few dnys—oh, there la that odious little
mun again.'

The "odious little man,” was Vertigan,
Ie lfted his hat and seated himself by
their stde.

“Glorfous weather,” he sald, “but too
much of it Upon my word, | think I'd
like to wes a good shower of rain—that
sort of rain that makes the strests run
like rivers.'"

“Joan wos saying very much the same,”
sald Lady Wimberley pleasantly. Mrn
Vertigan had made It guite clear from
the outset that it would be In Lady
Wimberley's Interests to be pleasant to
him—at any rate In public.

“Then she's a very sensible young lady.
I hate the place, and I'm golng to move
on when I've won a fortune at the
Caalno."

Joan laughed. “Or lost one,"” nhe sald.

“Yes. One would have to move than.
By the by, Lady Wimberley, what about
that book you sald you were golng to
lend me?"”

“Oh, I'm so sorry. I've left It at the
hotel, Joan, dear; you might fust go to
the holel and bring that volume of poems
'The Lute of Belence' Mr, Vertigan
wishes to read It."*

Joan, only too glad to escape, rose from
her seat and made her way along the
mea-front, The smile died away from
Lady Wimberley's lips.

“¥ou might be more original, Mr. Ver-
tigan,” ashe msmld, “the last time you
wanted to got rid of Joan you sald I had
promised to lend you a book."

Vertigan laughed. "Oh, well,” he said,
“l must think of esomething better, I
want & thousand pounds.”

"To lose at the Casino?"

“My dear lady, I lose very little st the
Casine, and I ve out that 1 win large
suma. That will sccount for my gom-
parative wealth when 1 return to BEng-

nd. "

“This cannot go on"™ sald Lady Wim-
berley, her wvolce trembling with snger.
“You have had 1L000 pounds from me
wpltogether, nnd 00 from my husband,
It T give you this money today it shall
be the last'

“Almost the last." said Ve an, rising
from his seat and taking his hat
“WIll you please wend the money round
to my hotel—in notes?"

Continued Tomorrow.
Coprright, 1814, by Ansocisted Newapdpere.
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Atiractive New Blouses

The naw blouneas are vary pretty, and I
have boan busily purchasing and ordering
ever plnics my Invitation for a visil to the
Bauth came.

1 only have a day or two loft to com-
plete my outfit for tha forinight, and
really the naw wnlsts are no distractingly
pratty that It 1a hard to decidas,

First of all, my dressmaker has made
me a very prelty costume. It Is of bat-
tleship gray, In a soft charmeuses, and the
little pleavalens Jncket In cut short, ending
In a lttls frill Just below the walnt line.
Three rowh of ahlrring como Just above
the normal walst line

The akirt hns thres rows of shirring
over the hips and Is very full,

With this costums I wenr an under-
blouds of chiffon and lace, the chiffon
matching the battleship gray of the char-
meounsn exactly. Tha Iaca |8 partioularly
pretiy, In delleates lvory, and the high up-

sianding collar s double, of lace, lined
with heavy ribbad sllk.

The sleeves of the walst are long and
narrow, coming well over the wrist, and
finished with a narrow band of gray
charmoune,

A tiny little pink roashud, In a
pale shade, In tucked Into the froni o
the little jacket. and the whols LL
vary chle.

The same clever dressmaker hag
mads & very protty walat for me 1
pink Georgelta creps. It Ia aut |n
ahirtwalst style, with & square Yok and
an upstanding collar, opening nayg
front. The sleeven are long, mng fhe
cutest littie pocket In met In on the sy
euft. .

Another atiractive blovss is In & ¢
crops de chine, buttoning all the "™y
to the chin, In that new fawn shads et
in mo becoming “te the AVerags p
The buttons are of mother-of-panr|,
there are qitlte thres dosen on thy )

1 hava also purchased a whits chife
walst to wear with white akittae, Y
thinka I am taking too many clothag with
me for n fortnight's visit, but I dews
agres with her at all. The more clathe
1 take, the lezas do I need to worty ahout
them. For It 1a eo pleasant to know (s
you have momething sultable for svare
oceasion which may or may not arim,

Across the Counter

A very naw arrival In tha perfumo
world is & Hungarian sxtract. The bottle
{tzalf |5 attractive, made of gray heavy
chinm, tied with a bright red ribbon.
Thie In 34.

Fowder to match costs only $L and s
In & large flat receptacls which 1a monst
convenlent.

The rougs ia almo $1, and a delicate
sachet dona up In & fat lttle jug is L

A tall bottle of tollet water In $1.50,

A very pretty novelty in leather gools
{s the tabla plan—a clrcular arrangement,
with open spaces for the names of each
guest, indicating thelr places. A great
time-savar for the busy hoateas, and it
comes in turquoise blue leather at $2.

The wvalentine luncheon can be given
with comparatively lHtila expense for
decorations nowadays, One large Chest-
nut street shop has tiny red satin hoxes,
heart shaped, for & 10 and 15 cents.

A lnrge fat Kewple doll for tha centre
of the table has a knowilng smils and
s ,only 8.

Charming as favora are the valentine
handkerchiefs. They bave hearts em-
troldered on them In red, and are useful
ng well as ornamental—p rare thing In
vnlentines, They sell at 23 cents aplece.

Very extraordinary are the robes de
nult showing In one of the exclusiva
shops. Pale-colored chiffons, striking
purple satin and startling striped effects
are sren, all with a decldedly V-back
and front, am well an sleeveloss, The
c¢hiffon ones are $35.50 and the satin onea
$90.650. A little bunch of flowers deco-
ratea tha shouldors,

A striped blouse ean be seen In one of
the shops, In wash silk, tallored and
ready for offlce wear In tha
wenther. It only costs §2.55,

Utllity cnsea are just the thing to use
when you go a-travellng. They are made
of cretonns, chintz or satin, lined Inside
with rubber. There are compartments
for n comb, toothbrush, sorp, washcloth
and other necessitles. They cost from &0
cents up to §.

Plain mahogany candlesticks for the
Colonlal muntelplece are now to ba had
for B0 cents aplece,

Milady Talked

Mllady talked of everything
An over hill and dale we walked;
I had prepared of love to sing,
But all my tender thoughts took wing.
Milady talked.

WArm

Milndy spbke of this and that,
And when I would her ear Invoke
She made me feel axtremely flat;
The cost of living was her chat;
Milady spoke.

Mllady chattersd of her dad;
I knew then It had never mattered;
She told of losing mll he had;
My love grew cold, 1 felt less sad;
Miludy chattered.

Milady cost me quite n sum,
Into the diseard it ls tossed;
To buy her jewels | was dumb,
Ere finding out—hbut she was mum;
Milady cost.

Milady lost me on that walk;
Alaa! that love should meet o frost;
I had no wealth, I had to balk:
And she, although I tried, would talk;
Milady loat.

Milady left, and sirange to sy,
I did not feel at all bereft;
But blithaly went upon my way
And wondered how the debts to pay
Milndy left.
~—Hartford Fost.

The Queen of Spain

Queen Vietorin of Spaln spends over
§40,000 & yoar for costumes,

A Strange Country

Madwatchin, on the borders of Ruasia,
In Asia, I8 womanless.

——

THE| V'Y CORSET

PRIZES OFFERED DAILY
For the followin, >
readera of the ‘Em‘ m‘?a‘“.tt-ﬁ? ﬂhd
AN duggentions shamia oa
one w
dalr, gd'llur of q‘eudm::':dd e
TaER, Independence Square, Pn

A prize of $1 has be I,
i jacth  Otanae’ W

Lixzle Hrogan
‘l'hlhllrlphrl., fo:alal‘i’n !;ollowlnl "

A nuggestion to mend n ralncoat
looks very neat: Buy & tubs of b
cement such as {8 used for bloyels tis
also a plece of rubberdam from the dry
store, cut a plece of the rubberdam
than the tear, nick the edges to stop from
curling up, moisten thir well with (N
cement and apply on the wrong sids
the garment, seoing that the odges
ndjusted neatly and evenly togethar s
that when dry the under plece can -
ly be meen. This same method can
used on rubbers also; If yvou cannot g
the rubberdam use any strong mates
that will not make a bulky or st piss
under the artiole mended. i

A prize of B0 cents ; ;
Misg ‘Grace M, Walker, Toon ey
Fa., for the following suggestion:

A slmple way to moke fee ore 0
invalld that ia tired of the r:a;‘
kind is to take an ordinary bofled
place a sulnclent amount In an
nary cocoa tin. Place thls {n tumn
crock and pack around It fce and
Every 16 minutea remove 1id and
frozen llquid from wsides and bottom
tin. After repeating this thres or f
times allow the cream to stand for ¥
minutes that It may hecome solid. r

A prizs o Y
. 0.0 m'eli‘&m "-'u::: lf'::.tlu ol
suggestion:

In making the new cireular skirts it i
wise to hang them by the band ¢ -
for meveral dayas, Shake the skirt
ously at times. At the end of this t
the skirt will have sagged its [imit ands
can be cut off at the proper length,

A prize of 50 oen been awarded
s, E. French, 817 ??lnh:.lmt. Camden,
J,, for the followlng suggestion:

A good plan to prevent pletures from
slipping and hanging unevenly, !n to bang
themn firat of all face to the wall, usdl
then twist round, making a cross [n (he
wire or cord.

Odds and Ends

Here are a few things which It
prove useful to know when the oo
comes along:

When you are dalng your summer
ing this vear try this plan. Hooks to
neat must be sewad pn #o that they
show on the right side of the m
To do this, Just cut a plece of cardd
so that it will sllp In the hem aF
An you sew on ench hook, sllp the
bourd nlong, and your stifches
come through. _

Old muslin_ which is yellow with a8
should bae bolled fn stroug indigo WS

A plece of fresh cedarwood lald ob 8
ironing board to run your iron over
save you much extra labor on Mo
and you will slways have a smootis

ST -

Has Every Woman

a good figure in Philad 5
that wears a good corset? 9

three in ten, No fault of the
corsets; fault of the fitting |
When you buy your next cor-
set let experienced fitters show

ou what can be done for your
gure—it costs no more. |
1318 Walput St. MISS KATER |

“INCOMPARABLE "

; FAULTLESSLY designed for grace and beauty.
f Eliminates matronly lines, back curves and other

¢ imperfections.

Ivy Corsets are perfectly fitting,

L

always cling to the figure and retzin their youthful

contour indefinitely,

A hundred smart models for every

occasion—including the new Nip.
in-F¥aist Fronis and Straight-Line

Backs.

4 ad mede cadiel
the CORSET 'H COMPANY,

Worcester, Mass,

SPECIALS
Elastic Top C

Corset—$2.00,
wmmmoe.
All Models Fitted by Expert Corsetiores

5

M. B. ST

b 1 e | '
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