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this pleasing afternoon costume.
for the lower hall of the sleeve,
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“1Jl fles of the accordion-plaited chiffon,

& high, round Lelt of the black satin,

Oltrl!h plumes,

LACK lUberty satin, lace and ruifles of neccordlon-plaited chiffon make

The waist Is a sort of bolero blouse opening over a vest rormed by two ruf-
Two narrow bands of the black satin
form a suspender effect over the shoulders, stopping at the walst, which has
The skirt Is gathered from the hips and
formed alternately of ruffles of tho accordion-plaited chiffon and tripls folds
] of the black satin, ending in a demli-train. Tha sleeves are narrow to the
elbow and made of the lace and ending in a huge gauntiet puff of the satin,
The gurban is of plaited chiffan finished at the left slde with three drooping

The bodice 1s entirely of the lnoe save
which Is fashioned of the black satin,

A HEART ROMANCE

By ‘““The Duchess.”’

G A Little Irish Girl.
A Little =

« Irish Girl.

(By permission of George Munrn's Sons)
(Copyright, 1893, by George Munro's Sona)

BYNOPSIE OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS

Dulcinea MeDerwott s sngaged o 3
Ralph Anketell, whom she believes she Auos
not Jove. Bhe 1s loved by Luclen Lyre, ®
wealthy Eaglshmoau, Cangidering  herself

uuru&od by her family, she decides to clope
with

yre. !
She meets him at night at a ralirond sta-
tion, but as the train arrives she loscs heart
pnd refuses to go. Bir Hulph witnesses the
scene without belng noticed. Eyre takes
the leaving Dulpinea with Wer cousin
dy. The two cousins then see for the
time that Sir Ralnh is paesent
at h takes Diulcinea to her h(uju.
ving no hint that he has seen her with
yre at the statlon. She Aecides to el
h}m the whole truth after dinner the next
night.

YWhen the time arrives she cannot sum-
mon courage to maka the confesslon
Rhe meeks n m!dnight interview with Sir

E“NL on & balcony of her homs and tells
m er story,
—_—
CHAPTER VI
A Strange Sequel.
UDDENLY Sir Ralph turns to the
S shivering girl at his side.

“Here, come in!'' says he at last,
roughly. *“Come In out of this cold.
Fallhless and worthless ag I think you
and know you, still you must lve, I
suppage, to the undoing of other men.”

He has laid his hand on her arm and
drawn her to the open casement. The
lights from within fallng more dis-
tHipctly on her face wakens him to the
fagt that the tears are runuing down
aer cheeks,

tYou are orying!" says he, fiercely.
He lets her go. Crylng—for Eyre! He
curbs his passion by a supreme effort,
His
« wolee now 15 under control, though his

eyes ptill show the angry griel that Is
conguming him,

" Y1f wou are crying for Eyre
he, “that can soon be set right,
Judge by his manner last night'~—

.. He bhas betraved himself! As I

sirugk, the girl starts back from him.
“You were there! You saw! You

Lepra!”

. " paw; I did not hear.”

"'¥You knew, and let me me speak!
ON"' = :

“Why  should I not bs sflent? I
L0 e
1l ‘Walted? For what? Coyld not you'
Awildly) “have broken our engagement,

‘lglnqj) of leaving me to do-it?"

‘g pot.'" 1f she had not been so

v with this fresh knowledge,
‘meant 80 much fresh shathe, she
! - rend between the lines of

should-yoy should!"
o

says
To

= hy hat h
when l?n:rvmu m‘-n?'
the ' jight1 “You ere free,
fmpro

"Oh. never! Never!"

“l tell you yes. You know his ad-
dreas?"

“Ilia?"

“Eyre's.”

“No."

“It can easily be discovered, how-
ever,"

“I don’'t want to discover {t'' says

she, covering her face with her hands,

“Then, why are you crying!" asks lLa
coldly, “Let ug know that the truth
lies bare between us, cease from decep-

tion. Tell mo this" (hls tone growing
almost frozen now): “when you pro-
posed to leave your home with him

where were you golpg?"
“T'o his pleter, Lady Stanning'' (falnt-
1v.)
“She had arranged to recelve vou?t'
"Oh, no! He~he only settled about our

going  the morning before J-—I-left,
When was It?" (wearlly,) ‘It seems a
lang, long time ago.”

YL dare say" (grimly). "But a tela-

gram wlll bring him to you tn no time.
Well, and 0o you were to go to Lady
Stanning. In the middie of the night,
without previous arrangement with her
of any sort?"’

8o he said.”

“Did It never oocur to vou that Lady
Stanning might not be exactly pleased
to recelye an unknown young lady at
an hour approaching midnight ™

“I daid not think—I-——'"

“And he" (with growing wreth)—*this
preclous lover of yours—aid.he never
think elther? DId {t never dawn upon
Lis vacant brain what a cul de sac he
was leading you Into? Pah! Mr. Eyre
may be the model of all virtue, ell
genius in your eyes: in mine he 1is
merelyv a first-cTass {dlot!"

“‘Oh, yes!'" agrees she, with a sob.

Anket2ll stops as If strack. He had eox-
pected vituperation—tears—abuse—suyp-
part of Eyre. But thls—this open agree-
ment vith the verdiet against hini—ig

more than he had prepared himself to
receive!

“Isut he was very kind-very,” said
'ajeie hurriedly. “"He was kind to me
waen Vou--when eévery ons was against

wea, If-If T had liked him a Jittie hit
more, 1 ghould have heen glad to go
with him, bhut"— She lilis hor earnest,
hali-drowned ¢yves to his.

YBut? - n]lw-nﬂnns he sternly

‘But-1 didn't!"" returns she gently,

o LMsbelleve her would be to be a
forl! Aunketell's face pules for a mo-
ment, and then slowly, slowly a health-
ler. happler hue returns to it

“Came In,' rays he gentiy, He does
not walt for her 1o obey him this time,
hawever. He draws her with a sivong
I' tender a:m to. the shelter of the
werm rcom wiohin,

“Bee here. Duleie' sayvs he. staning
befare her, and taking her hands geatly
In hig own, “Bhall we begin al' oV
ganin, vou and 17" .

“You and 17"

“Why not?  Leok? I set you free—
release you' (pressing her back from

Y, Not very far,” hut . stll " far
en for: him to a W that Dul-
cinca’s fingere have ti, &ned over hig,
as Ifin feur or protest, oF b:ﬁx Even
such a litt'a distance has frightened
her. Oh, the glad thrill of dawning
velns as he foels

[}
i

Drawn by Mics Lee Haynes, the Noted Fashion Artist, Under “Redfern’s” Personal Direction.

T will be a white summer,’” sald Redfern, and his tone had the finality
‘ ‘ of a weather prophet nnnouncing that it would be a fine day.
The king of frockmakers, the French-English {nventor of the tailor
gown, was seated on a Marie Antoinette sofa near the windows of his
New York house, at No. 68 Fifth avenue, surrounded by dress forms
on which the very choicest of the gowns which he had brought with him from
Paris for tho Redfern exhinit at St. Louls were majestiocally arrayed,

“Not so white, parhaps as some provious summaers,'’ he continued, “for this
year two other shades will compete with white, though they - will not touch Its
supremacy. Ah, no! These are pink, which will be used to the practical exclu-
ston of other colors for evening frocks, and a new shade called crocus blue, of
the delioate tint seen In tho flower from which it takes its name, which will ap-
pear in morning and efternoon frocks, especinily of the cont and skirt variety,
“For morning wear the materials used will ba etamines, chnvases, volles and
taffetas; a great deal of taffeta, which seems to be very much liked by Amerl-
oans: linens, white ecru and crocus blua and some greens trimmed with bands of
white. Y}or afternoon and evening there will be embroldered batlste and entire
frocks of silk lice.”

“You mean the old-fashioned Bpanish lace with large rose designs?™

“Yes, the old-fashioned Spanigh lace, but the designs are not large flowers.

small collar and plain coat sleeve. VWhat we ecall a step collar of cerise
velvet {8 used, and the addition of cerise buttons gives a very smart effect.

“Generally speaking, however, I prefer the plain horn buttons on tallor gownas,
‘With these shoes of black patent leather with tops made of the same material
as the gown are worn. The patent leather shoes with tops of shepherd's plaid
are very smart.

““There is no color more favored than another In the tailor frocks, Whatever
suits the taste of the wearer Is correct. -You ask about brown and champagne
color. EHverybody s wearing them now, and therefore they are no longer good.

“Hats? There will be many tub or Hngerie hats worn with the cotton gowns.
They arc cool and generally very becoming.

““‘Gloves, stockings, parasols? Of course, they match the gown.

~*Many of my most beautiful frocks have already been shipped to St. Louls,"
conoluded Mr., Redfern, “and I futend to follow them myself to-morrow morning.
I will return to New York within a week and spend some time'here. I am
of the opportunity of seeing in her own country the American woman, whom'l
conslder the most beautiful in the world, and who by her unlimited capacity for
spending money on clothes has given me my greatast opportunity to carry out my
ldeas of the beautiful in dress’ 4 '

tucked from the hips, which is & revival of the 1830 perfod. The s
and gathered round walst has a yoke of white chiffon crossed by
zontal bands of ribbon an inch and o halt wide. The sleeves are elbow Jjen

THIB gown of chenille dotted net over shaded silk shows the full

gth
caught in two gathered puffs and finished by a flounce of the net, s
e narrow ribbon belt, widening at the back. About th of t

skirt there is a flat band of the narrow ribbon and the i ed by

thick ruche of the net. This gown is apt to add w&kﬁﬂ‘r to the size

the wearer and should only be worn by a stender woman. The hat which
finishes the costume is of the large plcture shape and !s of eCrn straw i
with shirred chiffon and has a large plume over the hair. It has long ribbon
streamers knotted at the back and then allowed to flow: )
shoulders in a fashion which milliners arve trying td make’poj

Theso lace gowns are more beautiful in pure white or cream, but they are
times dyed In any preferred color,

Nowel Trimming in Evening Gowns.

“For evening wear I have introduced a novel trimming of shirred ribbon In
vertical bands, ending In love-knots of the flowing ribbon. These bands are of
graduated lengths, and through knots of varying distances on the skirt natural
roses are introduced. This trimming of fresh flowers ls new and very beautiful.
“One of the model gowns for my 8St. Louls exhibit s of pink satin trimmed
with these shirred bands of ghinded ribbons on the skirt, which is tight about tho
hips and bouffant around the fest. Through these bands the trimming of fresh
roses 1s introduced. The bodlce is very plain, tight-fitting at the sides, as many
to the new bodices are, with a vest showing & narrow fillet of ribbon crossing it in
sg-gag fashlon. The vest is defined Oy bands of the shirred ribbon, which meet
in front and tle.

“About the square cut corsage there fs a narrow flounee of spangled or opal-
escent lace. T use this narrow lace a great deal to goften the decolletage, but it
1s In no sense a bertha, ns it must not cover the shoulders. The sleeves are of
tulle, starting with a flat shirring, followed by two puffs and ending in a deep-
pointed flounce. ¥'resh roses hend the simulated vest and trim the sleeves,

“You notice that this gown Is tight-fitting on the hips., IFrench women have
refused to accept ™ gathering or shirring nbout the hips that T sece on many of
the gowns herve. It iiapt to produce a elumsy effect, and T do not belleve Ameri-
can women will like it_any better than the Porlsiennes. ‘The bodices have elther
a very pointed or a very round high helt,

Shouldn’t Cover Pretty Necks.

“Collars? The Frenchwoman will wear the collarless gown; it 1s so much
cooler. It seems difficult 1o make the American woman anccept this fashion, And
vet It should not bhe, for she has as a rule a beautifal neek, and it Is very be-
coming to her. Still, she Inrigts cn the high collnr. Coats for evening wear will
be white ang of cloth, erepe de chine or siinilar solt mateyrials,

“*Another gown that 1 am taking to 8t. Louis I{s of white canvas trimmed
with gold clpth and hundreds of small gold buttons, The coat, which {s of the
short Hton style, has a ftted collar of the cloth of gold velled by coarse white
draped cape slacves, s trimmed with lines of the gold buttons, which are also
shown In rows on the almple skirt. There s a round belt of the gold cloth velled
by lace. .

“And now I am going to tell you of the very latest thing In Paris—what they
oall there 'le dernler cri de la mode.' It ia the very long coat severoly tallored,
of ahepherd's plaid, with a cerise step-oolar and a cerlse bet. In these long coats
1 have returned to the extreme severity which distinguished the taller gowns
which I was the first to introduce.

“Save that it s fitted to the woman's figure, the now coat reachfhg about to
the knees, and worn with a walking skirt, {s cut exactly llioe a man's, with the

smallest elaim upon you. You can go ‘‘Not even one regret?”
our way an I mine. You"” (unstead- “Well,' nervonsly, “there is something
l)" you quite understand that?” | =—something,” fAdgeting awkwardly with
Yea' (faintly). | the flower In hia coat.
Well-now"” (he pauses as If afrald! ‘YVes something? Go on,” says he,
to go on, After all it Is only an experl- anxisusly, Can it ba about b}"‘ﬂ?
ment. Who knows how it will end?). | “Tt's—lhe seemed very uneasy about

“Now—I propose to you all over again.  {t*
I beg, 1 entréat you to muarry me! You
have your freedom; you can keep me or
lnell‘l;r'xenft‘)’ ::m}:o&; wl:u l:v-.n"'.' (Dasslon~ ~ “All for himself, in my opinfon!*
bel i you to keep meo! v "You wrong him!"' warmmly, °*f
d“Oh !;1::2 y l{vr grnny head is hanging l,m,l-.-\l}" Lad) i 4 wondg,
own, her volce has sunk into a whis-| To Lear her stick up for Eyre Is gall
per. “Not after—after—that— {and wormwood; but to shake the good
After that—after everything!' | feeling established between them now
Miss MeDarmot miises her head slow- thought of for a moment
1y, and looks at him, Ityprnuall is In ¢

S0 ha very well might,"” Indignantly,
“Oh, but !t was all for me!" g

Is not ta be
Vel Y

don't 1ot us quarre! about

her glance. | him," saps he, his tone lightness {(self,

W Y+ why wera you not lke this al-| 'y heart us avy as lead., "“"What was
ways?' asks she. { he unessy ut In especial?

“How oould I be?' The reproach 181 <Ahoul the—the les he told wout*
a.!ldnn hrlsl.\lde nnl);.. and Srong enongh I “j{e? Who? "
to dwarl herg. ''Do you Lkinow how you | eqwne o Andy. of course! "ho
treated me? What ioelel was  ever| wore vou m‘n!\"n.:' of? o Whom
colder? Why, 1 was afrald to go near| “of TIype Forglve me that.”
you! Once I kissed vou. Do you ro-| nsense,”  says Miss McDermot
member it? I do; and your look atter | (adrily), “I've forgotten him.
8, ﬁmm ogly! This" (steoplng and; I= Andy' You know he told you
P g his lins lightly (o her oheek) | ). ¢ It that he had brought me to
‘s the second llru- And' (snadivy L ye tan, and, .3 T told you, I—"*
an m:fI cul‘l thm K su!ngl;"‘vu at all" | “Is that anee !

‘And what do you ¢all 1t?" usks she,! Yes, 1t was o great deal. 3
a pleam of u\lach‘cmus fun creeping in- s great!y put ont about it '-'3“‘33‘3.’1

to her ace In spite of her.. Then sud-{are s vou don't think badly of Mm?*

denly she Aings her arma around his| T tLiek" (enthslastionlly) * , 3
neck.  "Well, 1)l kisa vou. says she |1y ot bim 1ly) “very high
“Because 1| love you, Raiph. I dol I} "“Oh' Do vou realiy?’
do indeed!’ W how olse. should I. think of
b e him? Was hie not teying to help you?'
“You ere sure of I1t?” asks he flve| “And von will say something fovely
mlph Jater.. . o to him the very first thing in the morn-
“Quite, quite sure. ing?" e
1 you had besn sure g lttle| “No; I shall sny something lovely to

rller. ou then,'”

I shouldn't. The waiting hae mads it ¢ “Oh, Lnnloh Well, goed-nigit
ever 80 mueh surer.' $ gl Gooamlﬁ‘ht ain ', ., Good-
k “And you are ) y Dighi, really, t A

» 3 ) P ey kit |

‘| studlo In New Jersey and hwrried away

Mrs, Nagg and Mr. —

By Roy L. McCardell.
Illustrated by GENE CARR.
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(Copyright, 2904, by the Press Publishing Company, The New York World.)
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What'’s the Use to Get Up a Nice Appetizing Supper for Him? He Is Downtown at His Office En=~
joying Himself Balancing His Books and Doesn’t Care When He Gets Homel

3

€ /77 m—
ey

plelous if T gave that excuse to you
for be!nzk late on the last aights of
every month?

‘l am of an unsuspecting nature, Mr.
Nagg, but you can't fool me about
your balancing booka. Why don't you
balance them in the mladle of the
month?

“Don't try to excuse yourself, You
might have known I was all alone.
Why don’t you do something for me
instead of devoting all your ¢me to
your business?

“But you never think of me. You
only think of your business cares and
how to make money.

“Please keep aqulet and doan't fuss 0
much, you say?

“How dare you talk that way to me,
Mr. Nagx? You have been drinking.
fome enemy hos been advising you to
be brutall You never talRed this way
to me before!

“You tell me to shut up? Has the
world come to an end? What do you
mean? Do my ears deceive me? My
hushband actually raises his voles at me!

“¥Your pationce Is st an end, you

((C*EVEN  o'clock, Mr. Nagg 1T
S o'clock, This is a pretty time of
day to get home,

“You know I am all alone, mamma
has gone over to Brooklyn to see some
friends who are having a funeral. I
had to stay home, of course. I never
get out of the house, I never go any-
where, I never have any pleasure.

“There wus a thick-set man here
this morning, saying ‘the captain
wanted tp sce brogher Willle'—some-
thing -hc{ul his ting esouvenirs,
and when\I told byother Willle about
it he remembered he had to go visit
a schoolmate who works in a fertilizer

over the back fence,

“And so I am left all alope, You didn't
know 1 was alone, you say? Well
you wouldn't have cared.

“My dear mamma and my little
brother Willle would not leave me
alone. But becaus® It is the last of the
month you make the excuse that you
have to stay downlown 0 bglange
books and neyer think of your W\lud

home. : ¥, say? .
“Do I stay away from my house to| “This Is my reward Mhm
“algnge books? Wouldu't yeu be sus-’1 ) ind and patient Phls
s D e e 4 : ] Y -‘,,v o 1:- o b

0

sorry. Certainty I wifl do es you ssy
I'will do anything '?aq A
not look so angry. m«t W f

angry before! - N
“Here is your house ocont, " <
get your slippers. -Can you & mine
ute till I fix. you some strawberries 344
salad? The supper 4an't &g nloe a3 16
should be for you. ;« -
“ah. L am 62 glad to e you Kind
and nige w0 me If you will & ’
give in Mke this, we would never. have

18 my reward for sitting silent under
your tempers!

I knew it would come to this & I
did not meke @ stand. But I have
given In too much to you.

“What would Mr. Smig say? T shall
send for him! I am afrald of you. Your
eyes have an unnatural glare!

“Oh, Mr. Nagg, 4o not be dbrutal. A
woman needs to be ruled by kindness,
Remember, T am only a poor, weak
woman, end I only try to act for she

5

best, 2 ’ ..
any trouble, Ky ;
‘You are tired of my brother Willle “Shu PR
hut my mouth and #® shub -
loafing around the house, you say? i kesn K g

YOh, Mr. Nagg, he is only a boy of
twanty-six, and he i3 so fond of you.

‘“If my mother ever eays apother
word In this house you will throw her
out, you say? y

“Oh, Mp. N3g§, You"ase bewitched!
I never heard you aot this way before.
Yes. I know I may have been a Mttle
trying at times, but then I have all
the worry of the house on my shoul-
deys.

"Me shut up or you'll make u;::

“Ob. Liorel, how can you 80
hu?: to me? Pasl ¥, x"“ atfald| '‘Yes," apswered her father,

do nat be cross, dear, jnot love music; ‘perdect

70 are marriod. & s wen Washiogton Stawr T

“All right, Lionel, you dear mw
thing. Oh, ¥ you were m* ;

ungt detzrmln.fu o y

‘“Yos, dear, a

supper, I hoe the lo
an? A‘ ' now

sn't
m I k(‘
higher
fond an ving $MI
FINIS
:?M;L“‘Mu perfect,

you
sadd the woman 'h")u pla
scales on the plane; . = — = :
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