As on heaven:s6 an cailh

The stery weve Told voln Bs tied & meredegend, 05 jost that hey besufy was un

o .

matched and so were ber dresses: And now this secret can be yours, Be prart of this
prirache. today




Whien the world s weary and on the verge of retir

ing is when she cames out Lo the sands. The mag: §

nificent colors of her dresses drive away every bit
of langor from weaty hearts, They come as ser
viinis, s e richer tham ever before with
this blessed exporicneet




7 Thie eolors she wears in that faraway desert land, bring o new lite into the bleak

Z (1/}[ {{ {{z‘&/f// {t{z{/({( Tandseape. Her hues are coneocted with a formula no longer al the hehest of man

Hher Taecs stanify fife in its @randiose splendor
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