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Fashion’s Cry Is for

Gt

ery Are All Seen

Loloring, Weaving, Printing and Embroid.
Neyw Season’s Velvets, s

to Perfection in the

| fects,

b Is an Open Secret that Plain Color
Gowns Will Have Shaded Veivet Ef.

N

o Chance for Monotony in This Season's

| Pile Fabrics.

ELVETS, velvets, and still more
velvels” is what the leading
ecouturieres say when asked the

pstion as to what will lead In the late
tumn and early winter styles. And
rthermore they add that when the
wn 18 of cloth—and some of the new
eloths are gheor and fine as chiffon—-it
siuply wlust be trimmed with velvet,
Quite in consonance with the richness
of the fabric does Dame Fashion decide
that the styles are to call for the exe
treme of fulness Softly hanging folda
are for all the skirts, even those that
: fntended to clear the ground all
i those which Paris distinguishes
&8 the rasterre (the title (s self-inter-
proting) being not less than aelght or
ten yards at the hem. While as for
the dressy skirts, they may have a
domen yurds of fulness, and even more,
provided that the fulness Is adequately
Puported, elther with a grincess hair-
oloth or some of its substitutes In-
#erted in the drop skirt or petticoat,

“Crushed Velvets.

The variety i both weave and color-
fux 1 80 wide that every possible taste
¢an be gratified and the canons of sty
complied with at ihe same time Por

Wil see them net only for the utllt

walktng costume. but for -4
tollets and evening gowns as well
modes are
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Thus, & soft mouse-gray dinner gown
has & corsage which might almost be
@escribed as a dertha and a delt. The
Jatter takes on the corselet lines and

Eyidalil

up.
Sleeves and Glowgs.

For outdoor gowna both those for
utility purposes and the dressier crea-
tions that fare forth in Miladi's carviegy
for the afterncon drive and oalls, the
three-plece sult—coat, skirt and faney
blouse—remains an overwhelming favor-

very smartest Jewellers ame copying al
of the old-time effects; :

lovisible Plaids.

But to return to our wvelvets
outdoor wear there are ¥ome n."(:’
cglled) invisihle plaids that are

Very pretly, and as & novelty will be
sure of a following. These are In the
fashionable peacock tones, dull, blurred

exquisite sapphire bluea, all of the fawn
and leather shades, with black and
some new grays, will be greatly favored
by theyounger set, whils for thels elders
there are the amethyst and aubergine
(eg® plant) tones, all of the dahlia shad.
ings wtih thelr rich tintings, and sev-
eral purples, which, however, shade
markedly this year upon the blue.
And these will be trimmed with furs—
for fwi) are recently restored to first
rank for trimming schemes and effects—
and bralds of every character. Orlental

embroideries, Perstan, Chinese, Japan-

Velvets,

B , - both

-‘uAr’. t‘wrv and 'l.:lo'v::-:?r"e"lll "8'3
used on the smart velvet suils.
Wraps and Coats.

Por thoss beawkiful evening opera

bandsome and expensive

which #0 approoriately adcompdnv

l.o.wummmumot
the heavier laces

fsh m these: and all of
dellcats tints—orchid-mauve,

the Jnore

wraps the smart set has adopted lha!bocoxmn' to any girl, the broad-tall
molre antique veivets with & Tush. | velours Is a marked favorite. This im-
These are as sheer and as supole as can/ itates the markings of the broad-tail
be, and vet there is richness to them or bobv lamb tn such perfection that
that throws up Into high rellet the 90® almoat

trimmings gre slmply stu

em, The copled by the
th shawl shapes are vastly llod-‘ ,.8_ Tor Shete

primrose-' 1y to get the sleeves big
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| P'uﬂy enough, and to have just the com™
¢t fhawl point In the back. For the

vollow, almond-green, and such, are vogue of the thawl point s one of the

decorated with real laces and lined wuh‘ coming season's fads, '

oo i o 't e smerie Tho [[lustrations
That Appear To=Day,

coats that are so much admired, and
which when well chosen can be made

imagiies a look to the
irien eroetiet trimmings
with thie material, |

HE so-called Invisible plaids, as

those blurred and somewhat In- |

0ose dc, A c:.n rapldly be distinet designs are named, are |

T W Laws LoW 10 |really most artistic In the new vels
280 |

e e only thine |veteens. Witness this girlieh suft, in |

enough ln’l

 he

and the

ever of A it to them,

11 And
Slender |

| fitted with the usual number of seams.

which the favored gresh and blu¢ | the mmroon trown of the fabrie. The
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» .
akirt {s panclled w:‘l’.m plaits,
and shows the col ing length.
. . L)
Savoring of Dirgetoire.

Quite & dressy production Is
mode! in amethyst velyateen. The coat
opens over & vest of white siik, ruehed
with lace, and ls out away sharply In
front, the hip basques being quite full
| and with a double box plait laverted In
combination 1s woll expressod. The | thy back, The slesve la very full, shirred
coai Is semi-fitting, “etitched #'raps | on the lnner seam, and finished up-
simulating & Norfolk eftect; and (he | sranding cuffy of chiffon cloth bralded
| sleeve fs of novel! cut, full at the 1D, | in pastel tones. The skivt 1s in altey-
| With the fulness tapering to the Wwrist. | nate shirrings und vanelled box plalts,
The =kirt Is kilted, the plaits stitched | ang 1a In the new all-around length,
down for o ghort distance on the hip, | fust barely touching the floor at the
ond then pressed flat to the hem. same depth all around, '

For All»Around Wear. [For a Skender Girl.

The velveleens are belng called upon
for general wear, and this production
Is a good model for such use. The coat,
that comes to the curve of the hips, i

most to the knes are vastly becoming
ta the tall and sleader fgure, ahd the
one [lustrated bs in dark green, braided
In black, The coat iy fully fitted, dou~
ble-bfeasted, fasten with handsome
buttons, The sleevs s a trifle full
the ghoulder, and then follows the regu~
lation tailor coat slesve 1o the wrist
The skirt has inverted plaits Inserted

A little vest effect In rfancy Persian
brald is Introduced. Coliar and cuff are
In pastel-blus ecloth, braided In black
and gold, thls barmonising well with

Chiffon,
and - Miroir Still
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Those long-fitted coats that reach al- | conslets
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A Story by George Morehead, Based Upon the Play of “The Sorceress,” in Which Mra. Patrick Campbell Is

,+Copyrighted, 1904, by J, 8, Ogllvie
Publishing Company.

SINOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS
Reiga of the Inquisition In spal. o-
the sorceress, gathering he ia the
Ia  made El.mll by Don En
ue Palacios and bhils archers, accused of
wing cut down and buriad the body o
on), an unconverted Mour, who was put
10 death for loving a Christian malden,
reads Enrique’s m, tells him he
# 10 have one overwhelming love affalr,
which will end with his Jife, and concludes
4 fascinating him. Instead of taking her
s the Inquisition he releases her, drivey
ber away s & demon that has cast a
1 wpon him,

nrigue’s love for Zoraya has now keot
m five months at her feet. His abssnce
two days and two nights causes her ap-
hension. he sees lglu witehing her
In the midet of her fears a im-

aginings Farique suddenly appears.

g —

CHAPTER 1V,

) (CONTINUED.)

A Farewell Tryst—Zo=
raya Tells of Her
Love—*" When £hail
We Meet Again!”

ORAYA kissed him agan
Z agaln and held him strained to
her bosom,

Agnln she notlced the
awift beating of his heart

“Did some pursiue you?' she
asked, apprebensive that the men who
had been In garden might lhave
soughi to do bhim harm,

"o
“Da ¥

ons

the

4 ¥%e any one on the road™

N e
«:’aya breathed more freely, while
Don Enrique now removed his hat,
¢loak sword and placed them on
Y Sae seaied hersell on the
oushipns on the floor he ex-
Plrined to her
‘You e, | did not come over th
bridge this miruing. 1 crossed the river
F in and fo.lowed the path a
the Wil
In broad
#he excialmel; then added,
tender a ni

and
8:00l

iaen

a boat

foollsh!”

Jaylight! How

had g lodgings by so winde
treols 11 y y track
‘her he followed Sw.‘ Ara you
pure?’’

O, quite sure. It was to de-
oeive lun that I decided not to come

vaos

\

and |

last night or the night befors, and, for
the me reason, this morning I
crossed the river in & boat below the
Mirador."”

Zovaya rose and spoke In an absent-
minded way. o8 she sald, slowly:

“Yes, yos, It ls quite clear now. T ses
It all. They were watching for you
last night.”

“Who?"

“Some men who were lying behind
the Ng trees.”

Enrique started to the window to look
out, but she atopped him by saylng:

"No, no! They have gone away, think-
Ing It useless to wateh for you In the
daytime.”

“How many men?"

“Three; one seemed (o be a leader.”

“Was one of them a small man, with
a gray beard?™

“Yeou."

“Ah! It was he who was watching me
yesterday. 1 thought | recognised him,
It was Cardenos, one of my father's
old soldlers, but now an agent of the
| Holy Office.” v
“Then he must have recognized you?"
{ "I don't think s0,” answered Enrique.
“It 'wis mot very Uixht, (Besides,
If I were suspected they would bo skulk.
ing around my house, and I have not
scen them there. However, we must
be on our guard.”

“Yes, yos!" assented Zoraya.

“And It Is prudent that we shou!d not
lsno each other for a time."

"Oh, yes—for a few days.”

} “Say, rather, for a few weeks.”

7

i 'V forgotten my handkerchlef.
I Oh., 1 knew something would
happen the way you rushed me
ft when 1 waa not haif ready!
“But the ‘Seelng New York Coach’
s promptiy at 8 you say? What
19 that to me, Mr. Nagg? Couldn't they
wait?
“But that is the way you always act
with me. No one has any considera- |
for me, Nobody ever does any-
t g r I am thoughtful of every
me, and what thanks do I get?
I can’t be zelfish 1#1 try, and In con-
sequonce T am always Imposed upon
“Put these gioves In your pocke!
Pul this vell In too. Oh, why didn't 1
bring my handbag? Lend me your
pecket handkerchini!
"Oh, 1T wouldn't be sean with that
fcotton rag. [s my rose shiny” | know

1 look dreadful' Stand In front of me
Uil | powder my nosel

“A few weeks!" she cried In surprise, | “while you—well, you look as if your you through bravado, malice and re- |of
“Yes, it is tho only way to mvert sus- | heart were somewhere else,

plelon and get rid of these sples.”

“A few weeks without seeing each
otheg! Ol Enrique, that cannot bel I
showld dial"

“My doar Zorayd, we must resign
::rn)_nc 0 It, when It Is 30 neces

ry.

“Regign ourselves! Ah, Enrique! Res-
| TALION may be easy enough for you.
; 00 ars & man and our love is pot tha
{#0lo alm of your Iife! You have other
thoughts, other idemis; but tor me, I
'Nld'.I[E the solitude of your absence
only by the taought that you will re-
 turn when the first star twinkles In
the heavens, When o tan nu longer
Idream of the divine joys of the coming
day. or revive the memories of the day
that has passed, 1 shall, Indeed, feel
unhappy In this houss, ln which the
cool wir of the M‘t‘nln‘; the sighing of
the wind In the trees, the ginging of the
birds, the gurgling of the brooks, every.
thing which used to charm and delight
me, will, In your absence, become o
source of sorrow. The st two days
without you ha’e seemed so very long
«and now you speak of weeks, Weeks
in which I shall say to myself, ‘Whevo

| percentible start, which was observed
| vy Zoraya, who sald

| “Ah, Enrique, T fear there s some-
thing which you conceal-something you
idln' not teil me,

8 he?! What I8 he doing? Does he
think of me? Wil he ever return?”’
| At the last words FEnrique gave a |

| “Yes, tell me—do you foar these men? |

Or, perhaps, you want to break with
| me?"

“What! Am I a coward when I risk
| myself by coming in open day to see
| you for & moment?”

“Yes, that Is true, quite true--dut you
ars so abstracted, so nervous'
| "From the danger which threatens us
| =that is all
| “That danger only serves to make me
| more tender and loving, she meld,

far, far
from me. You are not looking at me, |
l!m\:'a'r;;’.w;u”tr: Io'O'x‘Al m&“ u“‘i:‘ ! withe | derment.
t n e to invent a lle!™ [ “Yes, yes-ravenge! It pleased mo to
Nhnrmuo WAs thus compelled to LWT | humiliate In you the Spaniard, the
s [ace towurd her. She looked INY® | Christian, the snemy and conquefor of
r.\:u eyes In a keen, resolute manner, an |my mce, which you declared impure;
g : {and to make you renounce your faith
Rorique, there ls something strange | |\i 1 :
In those eyes; they mmm% Avmlil,"‘\',” 'm {‘f;,a"d‘...m' story which e

mine. Tears eame to hor eyes; she turnad |

4-‘ ' 9 ', - m ! ‘h.l

hru\rh n,"";:r"m?f";“:e“; mrmt e |vay to hide them. But 1he tears
have followed me evﬂy.\'{wrc. calling |Yulokly melted her anger, ner paasion
to me day and night. Ramiro well .3.3‘ or Enrigus wus again triumphant,

to me. “Take care, my lord, that tha|i#nd, turning to him, she conlinued, in
mogigian does not cast & spell over & reventant mood: '
yom ! “Forgive me,

“Ramiro i a fool and talks nonsense,” | yes, al lasi
retorted Zoraya. "“There ls no magle, [the sake of jove. Yes, dear Enrique, |
no magielan, My father used to say/that Is true. At our first meeting,
that life |3 & battle In which, ghot like wnen I leaned loward you, almost in |
arrows, contending wishes siruggle for your arms, with your cheek grauing !
vietory, Now, I passionately desired ta' myv own. I felt the chaste Indifference |
be loved by you—you did not defend of my widawhood gmrhnur melt awi
voursell. That lg the only witcheraft I like snow before the combined wanrmt
have used.” ;o{ our bauds, and that fever of love,

This socech was flattéMng and pleas- | Which I had thought forever dead,
ing to Enriaue, He smiled confidently *urged 3“‘““')’ through my blood, in-
a8 ke asked her: (loxicated wmy Peason:. and wheg you |

“Why did you £0 passionately desire |3did 16 me, '‘Ge away, you ara freo! (
to be loved by me?’ I carried away, the fond hope that very

Zoravya placed her hand on Knrique's 2000 you would follow me and dvm.md‘
shoulder and looked fnto hia face with MYy love.  ad my beloved oonqueror,
a smile ns shes repliad: you are well revenged, Bhe, who wish- |

“At first 1 loved you from cowardice, 3 0 subdue you, is no more than a
my deir Enrique, (o obtaln my pardon teoiee o s tam "J".',h""“‘“' end
and rejease, and when I had secured “-'I",'r '; 8 .h’lm{;,l BEERE. |
that, to fly from Toledn,” 3D _Caure in Toledo eom,

Tv\"c answer was not what Enrique menced (o ring again. At gound of

! 12 1 AriqUe (hem Entlque quickly turned and ap-
had expected. It nettled him to ledarn ared eatly agitated, Zon 1
that Zoraya did not love him for him- an ed his Af'"km';ud Int u‘"d‘)‘ wid
self alone; that her love had been In | “‘What s the nni«ur’q y
spired by fear, With a flush of anger ‘“Pioss bells.” g
he repulsed her and exclaimed: “Well, let them ring

;l'nn.-!hml nridbdu\chlurl gir]!™ matter to us®™ y

oraya stepped ack a few L
e H,w\‘ln‘mn“ et clm-:heJ.;nTn!e' . ‘rh:nym"l?;al-[:d(:w that It ls time to
she cried: g ' “Already’ ¥ ;1\;' 80 soon, Narique? |
“But afterward-afterward 1 loved | You can remaln here until the hour |

* ]
Enrique, for et lagt|
I desligd 30 be loved. for !

|
|
|
What does 1t

! “1 don't care It everybody Is gaping
at me! [ won't look ridiculous. There
is a ruMan laughing! If you were a
map, Mr. Nagg, you would smack him

in the face! But you don't care who
insulta me!
There! I'm erying and my nose Is

all red agnin!

“What are you going to do? Going

to hit that loafer who is laughing at
9

| “That's right, Mr. Nagg! Make &

scene, make ma the centre of a dis-

graceful brawl upoa the streets!

1 will hold you back, If you had
any rvespeet for me you would not ate
tempt to plek a quarrel with an In-
offensive voung man He
laughing at me at all But then you
Late any one wio s light-hearted and

was  not

.'.'.;h here s the Flatiron Bullding
‘!Nr%bo coagh staris from. Do I have

L

N Mrs. Nagg and Mr. ..

ven‘{e! £
“Revenge!" echoed Enrique, In won-l

I shadow, a vapor, that meélted In my

t The Joreeress « « The Great Sardou Romance & & The Soreerg

sleata, when the streets will be de- | “Obh, you will know. whatever
erged,” . happens, my dear love, bellave nd
“"No, no; 1t is impossible!™ | —do you understand~nothing but
“lmpossible!™ | love for you?"’

heard the church bells

"“Ye#, Yorava; there is a great fete| Again they

At the palace, and a grand ceremony  ringing In the gity, |
6t the Cathedral. All my men are un- | Enpique released her from his arms
dor arms and I must be t to Je8d | 4ng gtarted to go, but she grasped bis

them, 1 have just time to return 0 the | papd sald:
city by the way T came.” ‘*'Ahs"gm- dreadful bells, which als
3y the boat? He resumed aly | WSS teart ma from your arms'™

“Yes,” sald Bnnique, Y] "
sword, hat and obak, in preparation hn_""“’ sald Enrique, again kiging
Take good

for Lis Immedinte depariure,
" sme “Adlos, my loved one!
And If some one .f:f.m be watehing P '3y 2t
he

for you on the other side!™ “Yes, yes! Have no fear,” sald

“No one w) i that. "
m?‘o’n..rf.s.:;-” g U5 S rique, as ha walked quickly to Not by Nﬂt. Zoraya, but by,
“Hut T &0 fear” she sald; "1 fear|door and departed and affection,”” . spawersd &
everything—I feai for ysu.” Zoraya stood at the open door and |ugne ‘was ten years old
“Fear for me?” watched him as he passed down tha mothee died T bare “;.-
“Yes, Enrique. When far from one| gardan path, - L ' il a e B 7
another, who knowa® T had a terrible | " Opnce he turned, and then she waved | sincy ' it ,ﬁ
dream las' night. You entered by that | him a Kiss. “A Spaslard® s Voot A

docr. T ran 1o you, and you were only

CHAPTER V.

Arma.” “
“That was only a dream,” he sald, tors,” a H -
A 2 or for . Zoraya, 2
; ":\‘:Y.ft:u'thnll ;l‘rr:nm ars not s The Fa‘r somannlist “Ng; they ean do

What 1t it were true? How do I know
you will not forget me?”

“Oh, Zoraya!™
es—for another!™

“Nonsenge! You are dreaming again”
b Al
ST would kil you first!' she erled
“Oh, no, ro! I don't an that! For-
givea me. T have suffersd so much dur.
Ing tha last two dave—and T have smoh
fearful thoughta. But. Enrique, when
sha'l we g each other again ™'

“(1od knows! Whenever we can do so
withant dangee’
AN woa come here ™

—Zoraya’s Power In.
voked — Her Compact
with Her Rival,

Z

ORAYA was still standing at the
open dogr, with eyes steadfastly
fixed upon the spot at whieh lh.1

which shed ravs of mingled hope and

“No, no!" exclaimed Earlave. aulekly. | poor when Alsha entered the room by |
“Where shall I s2e you, then?" another door. First she looked ocau-
1 will let vou know,” he sald, as he { tiously about to see if Zovaya was

took her In his arms for a parting em-
brare
“How?

oy L.

| aléne, and observing her at the coor|
Alsha approached and inquired: i
|

e e o g——

¢ ¢ ByR

to climb that ladder? Who are all those| “If vou den't want to go with me, you

queer peopla sitting up there? I won't need not. I am used 1o being alone

get up! 1 knew how It would be, why Night after night I am alone, day after

did vou bring me here? day I am alone! 1 shall go throush Ke
“Yes, I know [ told vou T wanlied (o] alone!

ses New York from the top of one of | T am too sensitive, too fond of every-

thess nutomoblles, but why dida't you | body, wo self sacrifieing, too quict in
walt tll some day when there wam't | manner!

such a crowd? They are always crowd- “What are vou standing the Raping
ed, you say? at me for? Have you brought me

"Of course they are. I hate crowds
Why s it when [ want to o anywhere, won't stand ! Don't answer me
everybody else wants to ®o? It's fust' Don't speak to me! Oh, ¥
as I sald, no one has any consideration! ¢reated Mke this, and spoken
for me : this, I who am s0 kind to every one?

“We can go some other time, you! “you didn't say s word, you say? |
say? That'a right, bring me down here' didn't say you sald anyihing. but [ ean
whep you know I have longed to g0 on | read your thoughts, Mr. Nags!

‘Beeing New York' trips “Don’t vou tell me to hurry. young
and then drag me away! man! I think vou are impudent! If I am

“You never gant me to go anywhere!l 15 he treated this way, | won't et un
No, I am down here nows 25d I willdat all! Anvway, In my opinlon, your

e is only patrogised by rif-raft and

to make a laughing stock of me?

hy am |

too (

ne of these

yuld dle of mortification, |

that Is why., youne man, vou da not se

know W y treat a lady “Wae
W R " vou say?! 1 would ok a preily sight
Why don’t vou muke that man move SO0 F¥ 0 Lo Ton this vehicle In. front |

al s
'

Now Appearing Oucqo..fulliﬂ%_ ¥
$ .

not return for & long time'
“So  much the better
Alsha,

lagguldly upon a plle of
of Zoraya's mother, appears on

of & gick young girl who o
a ligter,

nothing, Bo I come to yom

things, and to you he
erots of his art'' T

(s N 3
#he consenited
to come hers only n-q not &
wnmlnnum.ﬂn M

| for my sake that
orecy.”

told her name.”

¥, 4

’

-‘:. »
-

\
s

u g

“Has he gone?™

"Yes, aud just think, Alsha, he

Fatoum, an old Moorish woman,

“Is ahe your daughter?’ "'

“Yes; but you al
“That g 4 matler u ,

the

)
1 (6877 -

' 3 LR

"

“Well, who Ja she?"
That T must not ¢ell,

‘“Then she may 5o sway™ .
“Zoraya—have pity! Remember

he lﬂlﬁ,vh
Xaow that yeu have
“If yon will promHise me"—= '

“She wil not

McCardélI: - N T e T

| Zoraya,

“Donn Jusna, daughier of the Gow

can get doan at the Waldoert, I ernor of Toledo.”

Zoraya arose quickly, and, approasie

&
"

g

wwer end xlve me & seat. Mr, Nage? [/gf (he Waldosf, wouldn't I? {ing Fatoum In an sagry, threateging
v vou eot a 20od seat for vourse!f! ere are my gloves? {‘P“‘ them In | manner, she cried out:
the ma t to k0 too fast through |YOur po ‘T‘;'M:‘h‘:‘.;“:.hun:l:::r‘:“m’l Padilia! that beast wieo hunts owe
crowded street! Never mind whot 0% ."\-',k 1 had a handkerchief! | persesuied brothers i the mountaine
he will vou tell him not 0 K9 100~ “Oj. the motion of this vehicle makes ||.-1 kill2 them withodt merey! Now
fast Ime sfok. 1 won't kerp sthl! I don't | got for him! Never—mever™
What {a that man saylng throngh eard if fi‘mil“y*" I';':"":‘;‘f,(_:)?::ttz',: Zoraya paced the floor to and fro M
the R Dr.,  Parkhurest's |J'% Aseauence? the frenzy of hear passion, BShe Whs
) * Humt Does he think | am *‘Anvyway, I have been through ""'n»,le'.‘*r a bitter enemy to the o
tral Purk before. Why de nlt l'-‘\"r drive | o¢ her race, and the Governor of :
. g < & b aaae s ) . [us out Into the country? don't wamt 4 N g
Se " Lt Sasm ,’m:"”: YU 110 go up on Riverside Drive! I don't ;"’d beem especially active in (B DeEE
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