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SYNOPSIS.

Agathes Redmond, opera singer, starting
r an auls drive In New York, finds a
Stranger went s hor chaufeur. Later
ahe (8 accosted by a stranger who climbs
into the nuto and chioroforma her. James
Hambloton of Lynn, Mnss, witnesses tha
abdection of Agatha Hadmond, Hamble-
fon soes Agatha forcibly taken aboard a
¥hcht., Ha wecures a tug and when near
the yacht drops overhoard. Aleck Van
Camp, fricnd of Hambleton, had an ap-
wintment with him. Not meoting Ham-
iston, he makes n call uﬁon friends,
Madamas and Miss Melanle Reynler. He
Proposss to the latter und ls refused The
throe arrange s coast trip on Van Camp's
yacht, the Bea Gull. Hamblaton waxes
up on board the Jeanne D'Are, ths yacht
on which 1s Agatha Redmond. He musts
a man who introduces bimself as Mon-
mleur Chatelard, who (a Agatha's abduc-
dor. They fight, but are inferrupted by
the sluking of the wvessel. Jimmy and
Agntha are abandoned by the crew. who
take to the boats, Jimmy and Agotha
swim for hours and finally rench shore
In a thoroughly exhausted condition. Fe-
caovering slightly, the palr find Han.d. the
chauffeur who asslsted In Agatha's ab-
ductlon, He agrees to help them, Jim s
delirlous and on the verge of death, Hand
moes for help, He returns with Dr,
Thayer, who revivea Jlm, and the party
fa conveyed to Charlesport Wh:'fn Agn-
thit's property ta located. Van Camp and
his porty, in the SBes Gull, reuch Charfes-

rt and get tidings of the wreck of the
gﬁtmm DAre, Aleck finds J'm on the
wvorge of death and Agatha in  despalr.

Jdird, 1s the only one who can save Jim.

victions, and dInH:;-mr\mu;m nntm_-('-‘(l:l\::;
o rofetalon, She refuses to
_I!fmﬁ”‘\l:;ntlm plands with her and she
consents to tike the case. Hand expiains
how ho escaped from the wreek, though
Be will say nothing mnneminz the ab-
duction. Lizzle, Agatha's mnid, l\rﬂw:l
from New York, The fight for Jlm‘s
1ifa goos on.  Van Camp hears Agntha's
story nnd gets on the track of Chatelard,
who escaped from the wreck. Hamble-
ton & flnally out of danger. Chamber-
1ain, friend of Van Camp, goos after
Chatelnrd, Agatha, in her rellef at Jim's
recovery, goes out into the woods, Bhe
meets Melalne Maynler and both are sur-
prised at their remarkable resemblumce.

CHAPTER XIX.—Continued.

It ‘was not difficult to get on his
‘track, aven thongh the village people
ware constitutlonally reluctant to let
any unnccessary Information get away
from them. A mile or so farther up
tha shore, beyond the road that ran
like a scar across the hill to the gran-
ite quarry, Chamberlain came upon
a2 saloon masquerading as a grocery
store. A lodging house, a seaman’s
bethel and the reading room were
mrouped near by; the telegraph office,
100, had been placed at this end of the
town: obvlously for the convenlence
@l the operntors of the granite quarry
‘The seltlement had the appearance of
ensy-poing and pleasant Industry pe-
culiar to places where handwork ls
still the rule

Chamberlaln applied first at the gro
cery store without getting satisfaction.
The forelgn looklng boy, who was tha
only pergon vislble, could give him no
information aboul anything But at
the reading room the erstwhile yacht
owner was known. Borrowing mioney
is n sure method of impressing one's
personality.

The Frenchman had been In the
neighborhood two or three days, lat-
terly becoming very impatient for a
roply to his New York telegram A
®ood deal of money had been applied
for, was tha oplnlon of the money-
lender,  This person, caretaker and H.
brartan, was a tall, Ineffective indl-
vidual, with eves set wide apart. Hin
slow specch was A mixture of Dr
lohnson and & Judge In chancery, It
was grandiloquent, and it often took
fong to reach the point. He informed
Chamberlain, with some olreumloeu-
tion, that the Frenchman had been
axtremely anxlous over the telegram
“1 tried to persunds him that It was
wspless to bo impatlent over such
thingn," sald he, “And I regrat to say
that the man allowed himself to bhe-
«ome profane.”

“T dare say.”

“But it would appear Lhat he has re-
celved his telogram by thia time," con-
tinued the youth, “for It 18 now but a
short time since he was summoned to
the atation.”

Chamberlaln, thinking that the soon-
«f he got to the telegraph statlon the
better, wns aboul to depart, when
the ptacid tones of the librarlan agaln
casunlly broke the sllenos.

“If I mistake not, the gentleman in
auestion 15 even now hastening to-
ward the village.” He waved & vague
diand toward the open door through
which, & lttle distance away, a man's
figure could be seen.

"Why don't you run after him and
met your money ! asked Chamberlain;
But he didn't know the youth.

“What good would that do?" was tha
surprising  question, which Chambers
Raln conld not anwwer.

Put the Engllshman acted on a 4if-
Tareot principle He thanked the
Judge In chancery and made nfter the
Franchman, who was easting a furtive
«ye In this and that direction, as If
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in doubt which way he ought to go.
Nevertheléss, he secmed bent on go-
ing, and not too slowly, either.

The Englishman swung Iinto the,
road, but did not endesvor to ovartake
the other. They were traveling to-
ward the maln village, along a road
that more or less hugged the shore.
Sometimes It topped a cliif that
dropped precipitately into the water;
and agaln it descended to a sandy ley-
el that was occasionally reached by
the higher tides. '

Nenr the main village the road as-
cended a rather steep bluff, and at the
top made & sudden turn townrd the
town, As Chamberlain approached
this point, he ylelded more and mors
to the besuity of the scene. The Bay
of Charlesport, the rugged, curving
outline of the coast beyond, the green
Islands, the glistening sea, tha blus
arystalline sky over all—it waa a sight
to remember.

Not far from the land, at the near
end of the harbor, was the Sen Gull,
pulling at her mooring. A stone's
throw beyond Chamberlaln's feet, a
small rocky tongue of land was pro-
longed by a stone breakwater, which
sheltered the curved beach of the
village from the rougher waves. Close
up under the bluff on which he was
standing, the waters of the bay
churned and foamed against a
steep rock wall that shot downward
to unknown depths. It was obvioualy
a dangerous place, though the road
was unguarded by fence or ralling
Only a delicate fringe of goldenrod
and low juniper bushes welled the
treacherous cllff edge. It was almost
lmpossible for & traveler, unused to
the region, to pass across the dlzzy
stretch of highway without a shudder-
ing glance at the murderous waves
below,

On the crest of this cliff, each of the
two men paused, one following the
other at a little distance. The first
man, however, paused merely for a
few minutes’ rest after the steep
climb. Chamberlaln, hardened to phys-
leal exertions, took the hill easily,
but steod for a moment loat In spec
ulatlve wonder at the scene, He kept
a sharp eye on his leader, however,
and presently the two men took up
their Indian fle agnin toward the vil
Inga,

Soma distance farther on, the road
forked, one gpur leading up over the
steep rugged hill, another dropping
abruptly to the maln village strect and
the wharves. A third branch ran low
athwart the bill and led, finally, to
the spummer hotel where Chamber-
laln and the Reynlers had been stay-
Ing. At this diviglon of the road
Chamberlaln gaw the other man ahead
ofghim eltting on a stone. He ap-
proached hilm lelsurely and assumed
an alr of business sagacity,

"Good day, sir," sald Chamberlain,
planting himself solidly before the
man on the stone. He was rather
large, blond, pale and unkempt In ap-
pearance; but pevertheless he carried
an alr of Insclant mockery, It seem-
ed to Chamberiain. He glanced dls-
gustedly at the Englishman, but did
not reply

"Rather warm day,” remarked
Chamberlaln plepsantly. No answer.
The man sat with his head propped on
hiz hands, unmistakably in a bad tem.
per,

“Want to biy some land?" inquired
Chamberiain. “T'm selling off lots on
this hill for summer cottages. Water
front, dock privileges, and a guarsnty
that no one shall bulld where it will
shut off your view. Terms reasona-
ble, Like to buy?

“Non!" enarled the other,

Chamberlain paused In his lmagina
tive flight, and took two luscious yel
low pears from bis bulging pockets,

“Have a pear?™ he pleasantly of-
fered

The man again looked up, an If
tempted, but ngain ejaculated "Non!"

Chamberlain lelsurely took a satls
fying bite

“l get tired mygsell” he went on,
“tramping over these country ronds.
But it's the best way for me Lo do
business, You don’t happen to want
a good hotel, do you?"

Coarge fare and the discomforts of
begears’ lodgings bhad told: on the
Frenchman’'s temper, as Chamberlain
had surmised. He looked up with &
show of human Interest. Chamberlaln
went on,

"There's & fine hotel, the Hillslde,
over yonder, only a mile or so away.
Host place In all the reglon thero-
abouts; tip-topping set there, too.
Count ' Some-body-or-Other from Ger-

course, & man can gel a good
that matter, at the red
lttle way up yonder over
the But it wouldn't sult a man
liks you—a alow, poky place, with no

i

The man on the stone slowly turn-
ed toward Chamberialn, and at last
found yolce for more than monogy-ls-
ble utterances.

“1 was looking for a hotel,” he sald,

in correct English but with a foreign
accent, “and | shall be glad to take
your adviee, The Hillslde, you say, Is
In this direction? and he pointed
along the lower road,
' “Yes," heartily assented Chamber-
lain, “abdut two miles through those
woods, and you won't make any mis-
take golng there; it's a very good
placs.”

The man got up from the stone

“And the other Inn you spoke of—
where {s that?"

“The Red House? That's quite a
long plece up over the hill—this way.
Stralght road; house stands near a
church; kept by a country woman
named Sallle. But the Hillside's the
place for you; good style, everything
neat and handsome. And fine people!”

“Very well, thanks," cut in the oth-
er, In his sharp, rasping tones. “I
ghall go to the Hillslde."

He alld one hand Into a pocket, as
if to assure himself that he had not
been robbed by slelght-of-hand dur-
Ing the Interview, and then started on
the road leading to the Hillside.
Chamberlain sald “Good day, sirn”
without expectlng or gettlng an an-
ewer, and turned the hill toward the
village. '

A poon 88 he had dropped [rom
sight, however, he walked casually
into the thick bushes that lined the
road, and from this ambush he took
a careful survey of the hill behind him.
Then he slowly and cautiously made
his way back through the underbrush
until he was again in sight of the
cross roads. Here, concealed behind
a tree, he walted patlently some filve
or ten minutes. At the end of that
time, Chamberinin's mild and kindly
face lighted up with unholy Joy. He
opened his mouth and emitted o sound-
less “haw-haw."

For there wag his recent companion
also returning to the crosa roads, tak-
Ing a discrest look in the direction of
the villnge as he came along, Seelng
thut the copst was clear, he turned
and went rapidly up the road that
led over the hill to the old red house.

When Chamberlaln saw that the
man was well on his way he stepped
into 'the road and solemnly danced
three steps of o hornpipe, and the next
Instant started on u run toward the
village, He got Iittle Simon's horse
and buggy, drove into the upper street
and picked up the sherlll, and then
trotted at a good rattling pace around
by the long road toward Ilian.

CHAPTER XX,
Monsieur Chatelard Takes the Wheal.

Sallle Kingsbury would have given
up the ghost without more ado, had
ghe known what secular and unminis-
torial passlons were converglng about
Parson Thayer's peaceful library. As
It was, she had & distinet foeling that
lifee wasn't as slmple na it hnd been
heretofore, and that there were puz
zling problems to solve. Bhe was al-
moat certain that she had eaught Mr,
Hand using an eath; though when she
charged him with it, he had sald that
he had been talking Spanish to him-
self—he always dld when he was
alone. Sallle didn't exactly know the
answer to that, but told him that she
hoped he would remember that she
wns n professor. “What's that?" in-
quired Hand.

“It'¢ n Christian in good nnd regu-
lor standing, and It's what you ought
o be,” sald Sallie,

And now that nice Mr. Chamber
laln, whom she had fed In the early
morning, had dashed up to the kiteh-
en door behind Little Simon's best
horse, deposited & man from Charles-
port, nnd then had disappearad. The
man had also unceremonlously left
her kitghén. He might be a minlster
brought there to officlate at the church
on the following Sabbuth, Sallle sur
mised; but on second thought she dis-
missed the iden. He dido't look llke
any minister she had ever seen, and
was very far Indeed from the Parson
Thayer type.

Hercules Thayer's business, includ-
Ing his minlsterial duties, had formed
the basis und Btaple of Sallle's affec-
tionate Interest for seventesn yours,
and It wasn't her nature to give up
that intersst, now that the chief actor
had stepped from the ptage. So she
speculated and wondered, while she
did morp than her share of the worl.

She plcked radishes from the gard o
for supper, threw white screenlng over
the Imposing loaves of bread still coal-
Ing on the nide table, and was sharp-
eting a knife on & whetstone, prapara:
tory to earving thin alices from a veal

.

“Give me somefhing to eat and drink
—the best you have, and be qulck
about it, top” :

Saillle paused; carving knife In band,
looking at him with frank curiosity.
“Well, 1 snum! = ¥You ain't the: new
minister either, now, are you?®'

The stranger made no answer, He
had thrown himsslf into the chalr, s
If tired. Suddenly he sat up and look-
ed uround alertly, then at Sallle, who
was returning his gaze with (ntervest.

“Where are you from, anyway?”
she Inquired. “Wa don't se¢ people
lke you around these parts very oft-
on” /

"I dare say," he sparled. “Are you
guing to get me u meal, or must 1
tramp ovér these confounded hills all
day before I can eat?” !

“Oh, I'll get you up a bite, If that's
all you want. 1 never turned anybody
away hungry from thik door yet, and
we've had many s worse looking
tramp than you. I guess Miss Reéd-
mond won't mind."”

"Miss Redmond!"™ The stranger
sturted to his feet, glowering on Sal-
lle. "Look here!! Is this placs a ho-
tel, or lan't fty"

“Well, anybody'd think it was, the
way I've been driven from pillar to
post for the last ten days! But you
can stay; I'll get you a meal, and a
good one, too,”

Sallie's good nature was rewarded
by & convulslon of anger on the part
of the guest. “Fool! Idiot!" he
sereamed. “You trick me in hera!
You lle to me!"

"Oh, set down, set down!” Inter-
rupted Sallle, “You don't need to get
80 het up as all that! I'll get you
something to eat. There ain’t any ho-
tel within five miles of here—and a
poor one at that!"™ Thus protesting
and attempting to soothe, Sallic saw
the stranger make a grab for his hat
and start for the door, only to find
it suddenly shut and locked in his
face. Mr. Chamberlain, moreover, was
on the inside, facing the foreigner.

“If you will step through the house
&nd go out the other way,” Mr. Cham-
berlain remarked coolly, “it will oblige
me. My horse ‘18 loose in the yard,
and I'm afraid you'll sears him off
He's shy with strangers.”

The two men messured glances, I

I thought you traveled afoot when
pursuing your real estate business,
sneered the stranger.

“I do, when It suits my purposes,”
replied Chamberlain,

“What game are you up to, AOYWAY,
in this disgusting country?”" inquired
the other.

"Ridding 1t of rasculs. This way,
plegse;" and Chamberlaln pointed be-
fore him {oward the door leading in-
to the hall. Ab the stranger turned,
his glanee fell on Sallle, st earving
her veal loaf. “Tdiot!" he sald dis-
gustedly

“Well, 1 haven't been caught yet,
anyhow,” said Sallle 'grimly.

Chamberlaln's volee Interrupted her.
“This way, and then the first door on
the right; Make haste, if you please,
Monsieur Ohatelard.”

At the name, the stranger turned,
standing at bay, but Chamberlain was
at his heels, -“You ses, I know your

name, It wns supplied me at the
reading room. Here—on the right—
qulgkly!"

The hall was dim, almost dark, the
only light coming from the open door-
way on the right. Whether he wished
or no, Monsieur Chatelard was foread
to advance Into the range of the door-
way; and once there, he found Wim-
self pushed unceremonfously into the
room.

It was a large, cool room, lined with
bookcases. Near the middle stood an
oblong table covered with green falt
and supporting an old brass lamp.
Four people were in the room, besldes
the two new-comers. Aleck Yan Camp
was on o low stop-ladder, just In the
net of handing down a book from the
top shelf. Near the stepladder two
women were standiog, with thair
backa townrd the door. Both were in
white, hoth were tall, and both had
abundant dark halr One of the
Franch windows leading out on lo the
porch was open, and just within the
sill stood the man from Chariesport.

“Here's a wonderful book—a rare
one—the record of that famous Latin
controversy," Aleck was saying, when
ho beeame consclous of the entrance
of Chamberlain ond & stranger.

“Ah, hello, Chamberlain, that you?"
he eried, Agatha and Melanie, turn-
ing suddenly to greet Chamberlaln,
slmultaneously encountered the gim-
let gaze of Chatelard. Tt was fxed
first on Melanie, then on Agatha, then
returned to Melanle with st added
Inerement of rage and baMoment.

“So!" he sneered. I find you after
all, Princess Auguste Stephanie of
Krolvets! Consorting with these—
thene swinaf"

Melanie looked at him keenly, with

standing at bay. Aleck turned toward
Melanfe. '

“It seems that you know this man,
Melania 7"

“Yes, | know him—to wmy sorrow.”

“What do you know of him?"

“He is the paid spy of the Duke
Stephen, my cousin. He does all hia
dirty work." Melanle laughed a bit
nervously as ghe added, turning to
Chatelard: “But you are tho last
man 1 expected to see hers, 1 sup-
pose you are come from my excellent
cousin to find me, eh? Is that the
cage?" ]

Chatelard's eyes, resting on her,
burned with hate. “Yes, your High-
ness, 1 am the humble bearer t:im:
massage from Duke Stephen to y
self.”

“And that message (s—"

“A command for your immedlate re.
turn to Krolvetz, Matters of lmpor
tance walt youn there."

“And it I refuse to return?”

Chatelard’s shouiders went up and
his hands spread out in that Insolent
gesture affected by certaln Europeans,
Chamberlaln stepped forward Impa-
tantly.

“Look here, you peopls,” he began,
"you told me this chap was & bloomin'
kidnaper, and go I rounded him up—
1 nabbed him. And here you are ex-
changin' howdy-do. What's the means
iug of It all?*

As he spoke, Chamberlain’s eyes
rested first on Melanle, then on
Agatha, whom he had not seen before.
"By Jove!" he ejnculated,

"Whom did he kldnap?' questioned
Melanis,

“Why, me, Mise Reynler,” cried
Agatha, "“He stole my car aond
drugged me and got me into his yacht
—heaven knows why!" t

“Kidnaped! ' You!" cried Melanle,

“Just wo," agreed Aleck. “And nbw
1 ses why—vyou scoundrel!” He turn.
ed upon Chatelard with contemptuons
fury. "For ounce you were osught,
¢h? Thess ladles are much allke—
that 8 true. Bo much so that 1 my-
self was taken aback the first time
1 saw Migs Redmond. You thought
Migs Redmond was the princess—muag-
querading as an opera singer.”

“Her Highness hnas always been ad-
mired as a8 singer!” burst out Chate-

lard,
“No doubt! And even you were de-
calved!" Aleck laughed In - derision.

“But when yon take #o serious o step
as an abduction, my dear man, be sure
you gat hold of the right viethn."
“She was even slnging the very song
that used to be a favorite of her High-
ness!l” remarked Chiatelard. .
“Your memdry serves you too well,"
But Chatelard turned scoffingly to-
ward Agatha, “You saog It well,
Mademolsclle, very well. And, as this
gontleman asserts, you deceived even
me. But you are Indiscreet to walk
unattended in the park.”
Agatha, unperved and weak,
grown pale with fear,
“Don't talk with bhim, Mr. Van‘Camp,

had

he ls dangerous. Got hlm away," she
pleaded.

“True, Mlss Redmond. We only
waste time. Bheriff—"

Again the sheriff advanced toward
Chatelard, and again he was warned
off with a hisaing outh. AL the sama
moment a shadow fell within the other
doorway. As Chatelard's glance rest-
ed on the figure standing there, his
face gleamed. He polnted an aceus
ing forefinger.

“There # the abducter, It any such
person I present at all," =said be.
“That is the man who stole the lady's
gar and ran It to the dock. He s
your man, Mister Sheriff, not 1"

The accusation came with such a
tone of convietion on the part of the
speakor, that for an instant It confused
the mind of every one presant. In the
pause that followed, Chatelard turned
with an Insolent shrug toward
Agatha. “This Indy—" and every word
had a sneer in [t—"this lady will tes-
tify that I am right"”

Agatha stared with a facoe of alarm
toward the doorway, where Hand
stood atood sllent.

“If that is true, Miss Redmond,” be-
gan the aheriff.

“No—no!" oried- Agathu.

“He had nothing to do with
questionsd the sherif,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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t Not Much Disconcerted.

. A workman on a bullding In New
York city was recently buried wnder
tons of earth. After belng rescved he
shook the sand from his clothing and
announced that he was “all rlght" and

Jrasumed work with a shovel. .

:Sc_a_:s that Stay on Bo;iy

Though the ldea of Regular deven
Year Change In Right, 't Has
its Limitations,

ra are people who tell you that

el your finger lightly it will soon
beal up and tha scar presently dluap-
pear, just ns the marks of a super
fotal burn will gradually go away:
but If the out (s decp the sear ro-
maings. This Is because It went down
to what 18 called the true skin. Any
cuts, stalnm, or burns on the outer

.| tkin are gradunlly pushed up and

‘worn or wnshed off, Just as the hair
on the back of your hand wears off
without your cutting it and grows
again; but'anything that goes down
to thd trus skin, ke (attoo marks,

alwayn remains, ¢
i What Ha Called It ]

Saved Comrade, but Lost Life.

A workman sacrifided his iife to
rescue & comrade who had been over-
come by fumes In a blast furnace at
Dmrlaston, Staffordahire, England, n
fow days ngo. A man named Heald
was descending the furnace on a pul-
ley chain In order (o readjust the
chain around the scrapiron Iylng in
n heap of coke at the bottom when
another workman saw him fall off the
chain just before nearing the bottom.
In response to an alarm seversl men
rushed to the top of the furnace. A
furnnceman named Jackson fmme-
diately placed & wearf over his mough
and went down on the polley chain,
He tled o rope round Heald, who waa

|pulled up. Then Jnckson asconded
on the chain, but when within a

Romance in Mining of Tin

Bolkian Mountains at Fresent Cone
tribute One-Fifth of World's
% Bupply.

While Bolivia has copper, and gold
and other minerals as well pa silver,
hor groatest wenlth 15 fn tin. Thaere
is na much romance in tin mining i
Bolivis as In diamond minlng In
Bouth Africa and gold mining in our
own country. Fortunes just as large
have been mnde, One mau who o few

than 15,000 feet. Tin nrning has thus
tho distinction of location at one of

man’s most lotty

places as well as beneath the bed of
the sen.  This opponits extreme |a
found in the world’s oldest known tin
minés in Devonshire, England—Chris-

[

skirt and tronsparent waists,

FOR DAY OR EVENING WEAR

Smart Coat That May Be Made Up'in
Black Satin or Other Materials
to Suit the Taste,

This is an extremely smart coat of
black satin; the style is one, however,
that may be copled guite well In pop-
lin, Shantung or fine cloth, and Is
gultable for day or evening wear, Our
mode! i{s lned throughout with biack
merve, which has the advantage over
n colored linlng that it looks well with
a dress of any color, and I8 really bet.
ter style for day wear. The right
Jront is braided at edge with silk

braid, and is lightly draped up at low-
er part under a handsome pagsemen-

terle ornament, The collar and cufls
are both at edge,

The hat has a crown of dark mauve
straw, with a brim of lighter shade;
It fu trimmed with a wreath of mixed
flowers,

Hessonite,

Hewsonite might be a new disease
or & new fad, but It's glmply a new
shinde and it's named for the Grand
Duke of Hesse. The shade, which 1s
neithor distinetly roge por mmethyst,
hut a blending of the two, I8 found
chlefly In the 'seml-preclous stones of
translucent composition and brilliant
luster such as are used for necklaces,
ohains und lorgnette holdbrs, as woll
as for hatpin tops and toilet pins of
a minor character, Hessonite, con
aldorad a8 o color, somewhat partakes
of the futurista’ idea of shade blend-
Ing, for the rose and the amethyst
‘tones se melt Into each other that it
I Impossible to say which oné has the
stronger characteriatic,

ahes for Color,

If one does not wish an all white
gown for evening there i always the
sash Lo fall buck upon as & means of
obtaining color, It may be na brll-
liant ‘& sone wishes or as demure.
Flesh plnk 1s g0 exceddingly populr
that it 'ts diMoult to choose otherwlae
whon ohe in bullding 0 mmmer eve:
ning gown, but the deeper shades of
pink as well s purple, scarlet and
green are all to be lad for the asking,
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Yedprwand B Undes

Models of black charmeuse and white lace, both featuring the draped

COLORED FOOTWEAR IN VOGUE

Black and White Combinations 5till
Popular, Though Not in the
Latest Style.

Great attention Is pald to footwear
by well dressed women at. present,
The most dreasﬁ styles are the sandal
effects with and without buttons, High
button boots have sandal strap open-
ings, and low shoes in sandal strap
style are in the button form,

Low-cut slippers are laced I sandal
fashion with ribbons or leather straps
across the Instep, and fasten around
the angles, Sometimea the strapping
Is simulated by an openwork desiga.
This gives to the slipper a more per-
manent shape and outline than if the
Btraps were fastened at will when the
shoe 1s worn.

Lace shoes in Boglish style have the
vamp of the shoe in black leather,

"v'th a tan or blege cloth top, which

6 trimmed with strips of brown leatli-
&r  These strips cover the Instep and
the back senms of the gaiters. If
a ehoe I8 made In & brown leathér
with & brown cloth top these llttle
sitfps or bands are In Black to-afford
n cantrast. "

Black and white combinations in
[ootwear continue to be popwlar, in
spite of the fact that colors ure the
newest feature in costumes, Black
patent leathers with white undressed
leather: tops, both in high bution and
in low button shoes, are much Worn.
A very smart model bas n gaiter Inset
of white siiiz rubber, over which the
instep plece of white leather fastens
with impression snap buttons.

ARTISTIC EFFECT IN FLOWERS

Each Woman Must Study for Herself
How Best to Achleve the De:
sired Results,

Roses are best for evéning wear.

| Bven If they are buds do not wear

three or four of them, as that would
spoll the artistic effect, Sele¢t one
bull-blown crifnson roge, or a delleate
yellow one if you are dark haired, and
tuek 1t into the coll of your hair, allow-
Ing It to nestle close to the eur., A
pink rose will look well in the golden
halr of the blonde girl. Some blondes
may wear 4 yellow rose with good
elfeat.

The smart way to wear flowers on
the tallpred suit It {8 (o attach them to
the left lapel of the tailored coat. Vie-
lets lgok best worn near the walst line
just a little to the left side, and tled
Wwith soft, nurrow, shaded violet satin
ribtion,

The girl who I8 just now wearing
quidnt fischus and has a fancy for
parting her hair in the middle and
dressing In a pleturesquo style may
wear old-time garden flowers with ar-
tistle effect.  They should be made
into small bouquets and fastened te
the chiffon searf or the dainty mull
flachy, or o bunch of loose fowers
niay be worn at the corsage. Yellow
dalsles gracefully arrupged, mnke an
altractive corsage bouquet.

A pretty custom is to wear one
flower which becomes assoclited
with your personality. Not every
girl ean afford expensive Jowalry, but
she can always have flowers.

Blue and White Japanese Crope.
ere 18 no excune this season for
not having attrsetlve summer fur-
nishings for ono's self xnd one's home.
Artlatic goods are fo very reasonable.
Particularly pretty blue and white
cotton crepe [n Japanese effocts can

Thin matorlal (s sultible for. kimonos,
‘draperies for windows, table covers

ond sofa pillows. . Bosides the fact of
Ia chieapnoss and boauty, blue and
white 15 ong of the coolast-looking
gombinations for hot weather that one
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