
Nelp Styles
you are now planning •
willbe much enhanced
inbeauty and durability if

{tiyde&ru>e
Linings

form a part of their making.

These famous poods have
marked a new phase in lining
buying, for never before were

such richness and exclusiveness
presented in this class of materials.

Alwaysseasonable always full
of freshness, snap and fascination,
embodying beautiful silk and
satin finishes that make them
peculiarly adaptable for

Stylish garment linings, petticoats,
drop skirts, underbodices, kim-
onos and other boose gowns,
foundations, draperies, sofa pil—
lows and fancy work otevery sort.

Hydegrade Linings for any pur-
pose whatsoever

—
await you at your

dealer'

IS to 4$ cents the yard.

Ask for Hy.lrpra.le : then make your
m ccUoo. AH3'j ill.wide. Ifuotatyour
iiealer'», write us.

Send for booklet, "The 'lew Idea
in Linings."
A. G. HYDE& SONS, New York—Chicago

kThis Spring
Ia surprisingly large

number : the most

tashionabl . petticoats
worn wiiibe

nLAI ;£-:
All the c new touches of

Spring Ky] :ed to .... cesiTtt of j ,; ;e;e tvomen are
poem ia i. iooa Petticoats.

Lvik at t! \u25a0 elaborately em-
bwderedsill t.ats costing $12
«• 520; v i to those of
Hts&erbtoo: you'll find their
met count-. \u0084:":stoSB.

HeatLoi i _rs fully three
•|
'
-si« as ioi . • ;K,ssesses the

i1 K-neshet:.. \u25a0\u25a0 -. J. delicate beauty.
I t-., \u25a0 \u25a0 ja any tJcsi^n
j
''

diade \< . \u25a0 wish lor. Re-
j i DMsaber :':\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 • one gmde of

Htaiierblooi:

\u25a0—
By the Yard

He2:ri«!,:(H | \u0084 obtained at, uaag counter |Hi shades ;36 in.
"wei-Mcyai

--
Heatherhl«K>m

y »'!'^t'- i \u25a0 :=t -.our c-^dvt s,««« as.
Uttahrril is ,neof the

!,•*\u25a0\u25a0 & SONS, \.wYork-Chicago
.•*..i»bn.i..

PATENTS -'«•••••• "« re*
»... \u25a0"•* IO liiiiI.MII

EVENTS VaTSON '\u25a0 coleman

!~~^-C^j^' t \u25a0\u0084> ratt, fc«,t«mCTt

T^JENT StS thot PROTECT— r,'-.: \u25a0 . •
-••\u25a0,* 'i

P?S«T- :::. ~^
-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 .-- —"

"*L; \u25a0''\u25a0 *
<r""^

\u25a0'\u25a0->\u25a0\u25a0 >*^^\
-^z^""'^-"*1 ens ism{«r^r""^^

II,S *
eta'l polish

w« , _•.. «... io^
\u25a0"*"»»*.'«..\u25a0«..»•. 1U1T...J,, U«.u«|wll>,li.«l.

START NOW
You an dear *\u25a0, to ?, 4. making Mir- U«|f|||C

acle Concrete Sewer-Pipe and Drain WIHIMnW
Tile,I' \u25a0;. > .mv.— .• .cm start u;i laywlMn

Oil*ttij-1 jn.ise Ipa] Ii-
—

M? free I--k mi <•\u25a0:.- Dill
crrl^ |.i|.nr<j.i.->.ii9 tli« whole rr.[HJSiti«n—lt
cite-, the Kfaaolala •,' 1-

-
r-.-l:s I. •»' th.i ..-«\u25a0:- A|| CV

c: v... an i«lrn« bit ii...ntT-Tell» how HIUHCI
y.,u ran start mm ieipcnriirr— without "~^^~"^^~

_\u0084\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0:.< Vrttatßdai I'lliiMnriniinniiwnd booh free.
O.U.MIRACLE.President Miracle Pressed Stoi.e Co.

I192 Wilder Street, Minneapolis, O.;S. A.

fatal Lftus go slowly, and we may go far
"

Alfieri. all a-quiver with uncontrollable
emotion, fixed his glowing eyes on the door
when the servant returned withMrs. Haxton
She entered with the graceful ease of one ac-
customed to meet greater dignitaries than the
head of a small Italian colony She had nerved
herself to play tor a high st ike Though she
shrank back a littleand caught her breath when
she saw Alfieri. there was a restraint in her at-
titude which mighthave surprised amore astute
person than Governor Marehetti Alfieri's
presence changed the whole situation' and
Mrs Haxton, in whom the stage had lost a

great actress, instantly bent her wits to deal
with the new set of circumstances thus created.

"You speak Italian, signora? Ah, capital'
Pray be seated." said the Governor affably.
"As"you have honored me with a call at this
unusual hour. 1 take it that your business is...... Do you wish to confer with me in... 1 Ifso. ..... who is not un-
known to you. Ibelieve, willleave us fora few
minutes Otherwise, you can talk quite frankly
inhis presence

"
"
Iam glad that Signer Alfieri is here. Your

Excelit-ncy. though [must admit that Idid
not expect to see him." said Mrs. Haxton...... chair "Mybusiness con-
cern- him to a certain extent. By all means,

let him remain."
Her voice was under control. She spoke

Italian fluently,and her smooth, clear accents

-eemed to stir strange memories in Alfieri's
soul ....... her. he forced a
... ...... lips.

"Allowing... lapse ... Rita, he
said, "and bearing in mind your natural dis-

tress tMlay's recurrences, you are l<vjking
remarkably well."

She fia-hed "one quick glance at rum. then

smiled sweetly at Marehetti. "My distress
ended when "the Signorina Fenshawe was
brought back to her friends. Of course it was
a dreadful thing that she should be earned ofl

in such a way.;
- ..... .... skill and

resource displayed by one of the Aphrodite's
officers, there is no knowing what the con-
sequences might have been."

"But the aiTair has been misrepresented ,
said the Governor. "It is a mere bagatelle

Ther- exist
—

-hall we say?— -a certain dis-
agreement between you and Sigr.or Altierr
There was an unhappy mistake, which . would
have rectified without any help from the yacht

You see. rumor is likely to exaggerate.
'

••
1 think you are taking a very reasonable

and proper view. Your Excellency. Itwill be
best for all ... ifwe try toregard the inci-

dent in that light." .
Marehetti was vaguely conscious of a too

,i... agreement in the woman s tone. But
he seized the apparent advantage.

""••Then that is settle.!." he said cheerfully.

"Ihave already apologized to Signor hen-

shawe To-morrow a more ample explanation

aad cxpres-.ion of regret should remove any

cau-e of friction." .."
Ihave reason .... there will oe no dif-

ficultv in arriving at an amicable settlement,

provided you fallin with the suggestion 1 am
here to make."Vid that is:

"

"That you release the Baron yon Kert*r to-

"-Hal" snarled Alfieri; but the Governor
angrily motioned him to be silent.

"No «me is
... aware than yoursell,

-ignora, how utterly impossible i- your re-

'lU'-The proposal is not even worthy of debate.
\u25a0 '

"Kt^apity. M>'
—

1! «perienceof life

h ,s taught me that when two reasonable peo-
Wt or even three, hold different views on an>
lvn subject, there always something to be

Sidin favor of each contention Indeed, wis-

d.%l k-Lns toward a compromise in such a

\u25a0

iis. not stow'
f ~,• i.. invent the \u25a0-•\u25a0•\u25a0

""G if, \u0084\u25a0„!,,.,' iilittle .I-- tl^n » pir-U.-;.
undertaking therefore: that it is not

"';.""».';«. ii \u25a0—i •?. "***\u25a0 '\u25a0\u25a0 s
""""*"

"Ah /"',"";_:,„.,!the words He was in
Alfieri almost -T^'Th]S woman had ever the
a frenzy f \u25a0 Pf»°° g^ )I1(

,Uiun(j. He hated
power to J»«Jgi2S5 born of derided love.
!„rnow with.it."- o

sl,jrm«i at him;

.J^^-'lSiraccepted the challenge too

pr'-:V!"!m,t nothing!" she cried witha sudden

ihJs^'1^
!V;^"-^;rtvou

ry> T»^:
hi-:" M-iolLih?"came the retort.

timonv -'V",',V"v!"th.- op^.rtun.tv of refuUng••
You shall haw 11.. ts ,MassaW a

him." s«d AJr- lUxtou
r such tribunal a may

Hut that bagS^SL' Your E^tcellencj s
\u25a0'

decision is final?" he added, turning to the
Governor.

"Absolutely irrevocable, signora. You see
how it stands, ray order are explicit."

"Their explicitness is as nothing compared
to the clearness of the next mandate you will
receive from Rome'" she blazed out. "Was
it according to your orders that an English
lady was carried' off by brigands, simply to
glut the vengeance of my discarded Beppo?
you spoke or confederates. Signor Marehetti
What of the \u25a0\u25a0•\u25a0.- that permits this man
to be your guest while your officers are making
mock search for him in the bazaar? Your
judges, even such as they re, will laugh him
out of court when he tries to substantiate the
charge he has brought against Baron yon

Kerber Poor lovesick fool' To gratify his
spite, he attacks hi^ rival with fase evidence
rather than let it be known that a woman
twisted him round her little linger. Look at

him now! He would strike me dead, it he
dared: but he ... answer me

"

Alrierileaped to his feet. His voice rose- to a
cracked falsetto. •\u25a0 You hear, you hear

"
wa>

his cry. "She robbed me of the papyrus _yet
boasts of it' She is a thief, self confessed:"

Mrs Haxton also sprang up. Her physical
dread of the man had yielded to the triumph
of having cornered him. "Truly Ihope I!:
Excellency hear she said. "'lf lam to

blame for the loss of your papers, why is Karon
yon Kerber inprison on your testimony.'"

"You are both in league'" he almost
"I was blind, infatuated, at

Assuan: It was the Austrian who planned
my undoing, and you. hi- ...... who
cajoled me out of my senses

"Irefuse to stay here and be insulted by
such a coward," she said, gathering her skirts
as though she intended to take her departure
instantly. But it will l>e a fine story that
S:gnor Fenshawe cabled from Aden when hei

tefis how the Governor of Massawa aided and

abetted this half-crazy poltroon in onslaught-

<-n defenceless women It was not enough
that Italian law should be misused to further
his ends; but the scum of the bazaar is en-
listed under his banner, and he is supported
by the authorities in an act that would 1*
reprobated by any half-savage State in exist-

ence."
\u25a0\u25a0 lpray you calm yourself, signora. ex-

claimed ........ alive to the
dangers confronting him. "\.>u must see
that !have acted only in an official capacity

I. at least, have no feeing in the matter 1

received certain informal
—"

"Which was entirely misleading and one-
sided

"
she broke in imperiously."

Which certainly .lidnet refer to you inany
particular," was the sharp rejoinder, while he
glanced at Alfiei "It this gentleman is now
prepared to that he was mistaken

—
'

"Who dares to hint at any admission on my

7>art"-" shouted Alrieri
The stout Oovemor did not a.\u25a0 to v

bawled at He was .': ally embarrassed
al'readv by the quagmire into which Alrierihad
plunged him "You ought to be care!ul in

your choice of words." he said pompously.
•"•Tlu-re is no question of Mare 1 or Mare not,

where lam concerned Signora. do me the

favor of sitting here while Idiscuss matter-.... Signer Altien gnor, be good
enough toprecede me."

He pointed to the door. With a queer
etching at her breath. Mrs. Haxton sank into

a chair* Alfieri folded his arm- and gazed at

"the Governor with eyes that blazed under his

heavy brows. . ,. \u0084

"You are the representative oi Italy, n«
said, making a great effort to speak quietly-

1call on you to lodge that woman ina cell so
that she may be tried with her accomplice.

"Ifyou do not go instantly, and m silence.

into the corridor. 1 will call on my guard.- to

\u25a0

-
l>>-for,,:-excl.TidMarc!iett.

Alfieri.with a fierce gesture ..•! di-d..in. went

""ji: Excellency bowed to the "\u25a0 !
—

: "Two
minutes." he murmured.

The Governor's two minutes lengthened
into ten; Then he hurried back alone Ik

was manifestly & though he sp"kt

S-Vam taking a grave step, signora," he said,

"but Ifeel that the i*'cuhar circumstances

warrant it Ihave released the Baron yon

KVrU-r He is now awaiting you, and it will

pve me much pleasure to conduct you to your
carriaee Yet Ipray you give earnest heed to

me 1 have told him what 1now tell you tins
\u0084„ i.ti\u25a0\u25a0kniL' of yours mu.t be abandoned
\ o-uv 'Umydut Vto prevent itat allcost,.

Sta^«?ediuL starts f.,r the ... this
11 ,' <, you see you are sure to fail m
T/casl The exact locuhty is known, and

Sijmor Alfierihas an armed escort
"

As one walkingin a dream. Mrs Haxton ac-
, mnanied .... courtyard 1here

-h.- lound yon K.rber. who ran to meet her
\u25a0\u25a0U it i you'" he cried in English I

guessed "it, though they would tell me n<.th- ."
!

The Governor was most pota* He would
not lecture them before f natives "1 have

snoken as a friend to-night he murmured

••To-morrow Ishall be an olticial once more
"

The alabeeyah rattl<d acro-s the paved

s.imre toward the gateway Allieri. on whom

inofficer kept an eye, watched it with malevo-

ien.e from an upper window
The ilnvi-r swung his horses t..«.,r.i the sea

fr<^No.no!"cried Mrs Haxton: "Go through

the bazaar. Drive slowly
" An : in the next

breath he explained v> yon Kerber. "We must

find Abdullah' He is somewhere in the mam
street. Above ill things; we mu:,t had Ab-
dullah' Ail. leaves Massawa to-night, and
he is making for the Five Hills! < )ur only hope
lies with Abdullah!'

To te cci:ir,i.cd rext Sunday
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