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WOMEN FARMERS OFU KANSAS.

uOw and Operate Vast Tracts of Land in
Western America.

Kansas is the great state for the em-
anclpatlon of women. In every one of
the 105 counties of the western province
there are fine farms owned and operat-
ed by women without the aid of men.
The ownersarewomenofpluck and per-
aeverance, who have overcome all the
difficulties that confront the farmers
of the West, and in most instances
their labors are rewarded with com-
plete success.

The story of Mrs. Anna Lembach•
Neosho county's woman farmer, is full
of interest. Mrs. Lembach lives four
miles northwest of Erie. She has a
comfortable home, a quarter of a sec-
tion of excellent land and money at
interest. All this represents the sav-
ing, scrimping, thrift and foresight of
12 years as a woman farmer. Mr.
Lembach died in 1887. When his widow
came to take stock of her available as-
sets she found that they were a stout
heart and a quarter section of partly
raw land. There was a mortgage of
$1,750 on the farm, and other obliga-
tions aggregating more than $500. In
the house were six little children, the
eldest a boy of 11 years. Then it was
that Mrs. Leamach put her hand lit-
erally to the plow, and until her chil-
dren grew into manhood and woman-
hood she was her own hired man and
her own maid-of-all work. She plowed
and planted and sowed and reaped, not
by proxy, but with her own hands. She
kept her children in school, comfortably
clothed and fed and did double stint
every work day of her life. The Farm-
ers' Alliance had no charms for her.
The traveling lecturer came to the
school house, tacked newspapers up to
the windows, locked the doors and
talked about the "Great Red Dragon,"
and the heel of the money power that
was upon the throats of the common
people, but Mrs. Lembach was not one
of his auditors. She attended strictly
to the duties of her farm, and in seven
years the mortgage was a grim recol-
lection. The mountain of debt had dis-
speared from her perspective. She
still manages the farm on which she
accumulated $10,000, practically un-
aided, in 12 years. But she takes life
easier, now the burden has grown light
in carrying. Mrs. Lembach's neigh-
bors delight to direct the attention of
the statesmen who have failed to make
farming pay in Kansas to one jewel-
bestudded fact in this coronet of Inci-
dents. A lone woman, unlettered and
obscure, handicapped with six help-
less childreh, achieved success in a
field of endeavor generally esteemed
too laborious for her sex.

It is doubtful if tnere is a more suc-
cessful woman operating a large farm
In Kansas than Mrs. Seretta Bucher.
who owns and personally manages a
farm of 450 acres near Douglass, in
Butler county. Nine years ago, after
'a successful period of seven years in
Kansas farming, Mr. Bucher died. HiS
widow immediately took upon herself
the great responsibility of the manage-
ment of her part of the estate, and her

superior executive ability became mani-
fest. Things moved under her direc-
tion. Few farmers can operate hired
'help to better advantage. In winter
she prepares for the rushing work of

the warm season. Everyth:ng runs like
clockwork. She looks after all her
business matters in person, watches the
markets, directs the planting, the cul-
tivation and the harvest. In fact, she
is the absolute monarch of her large
farm and all her business affairs.

One of the most remarkable young
women of Kansas is Miss Leah A.
Knisely, who farms 160 sacres near In-
dustry, Dickinson county. She per-
forms .the entire work of her farm
without the assistance of a man. Miss
Knisely is 28 years old and was brought
up on the farm where she now resides.
In recent years she has been the main
support of a widowed mother. About
five years ago Miss Knisely took a-tive
management of the farm. Her health
was poor, but farm work proved of

great benefit to her and she says it
would now be impossible for her to hold
her good health if she did not remain
outdoors constantly. The cares and

annoyances of farm llfe have no terrors
for this young woman. Farm work
brings her not only good health, but

good money. She says the singing of
the birds is sweeter music than the

busy hum of the city. Miss Knisely
has never had a complete crop failure;
never a year that she las not made a
good living for herself and her mother.

This year she has 80 acres of fine corn.
'Much of it will go 60 bushels to the

'acre. Then she has 1,250 bushels of
wheat. She not only plowed the ground
for this wheat and corn, but she sowed
the grain, cultivated it herself, shocked
a part of .the corn and is now preparing
to gather the balance. She can husk
corn with any man in Dickinson count-
ty. In addition to raising a big wheat
and corn crop this year, Miss Knisely
raised several acres of oats, took care
of about 25 head of cattle, attended to a
little garden, looked after her fruit
trees and did all the work connected
with the farm. During all the year
she did not have a man or boy on the
farm until the time arrived to thresh
her wheat, when she sent for the
threshing gang. Miss Knisely markets
her own cattle and grain. She watches
the market reports closely, sells at the
most favorable time and rarely makes
a mistake. The whole county ad-
mires her pluck and her neighbors ad-
mit that she can give any of the men
pointers on how to run a Kansas farm
profitably.

Mrs. Jane reterson is anotner pros-
perous farmer. She owns a good farm
near Pleasanton, Linn county. For
five years before his death, in 1893, her,
husband was an invalid. During all this
time and since Mrs. Peterson has man-
aged the farm and made money every
year. She is industrious and is an ex-
cellent financier. Her farm is well im-
proved. Thirty-five acres are in grain
and the balance in tame grass. Mrs.
Peterson's principal source of income
is from the sale of milk to the cream-
ery, and from her hogs, which are
raised and prepared for the market.
She is one of the most extensive oa-
trons of the creamery, and every morn-
ing, bright and early, she can be seen
going to town with a wagon load of
cans. Mrs. Peterson is healthy and
strong and drives the best teams in
Linn county.

Eight years ago General W. R.
Brown, who owned 200 acres of land
near Independence, died, leaving his
widow alone. She took up the thread
of farm work and has successfully con-
ducted the estate. Mrs. Brown has
made wheat growing a specialty, the
greater part of her land being rich
bottom. The uplands she has made
very profitable for dairy farming and
the grazing of stock of the adjacent
town of Independence, but she grows
corn, clover and millet, as the seasons
dictate.

Mrs. J. O. Martin Is Kearney coun-
ty's most successful women farmer.
Her husband was a consumptive, who
went to the western country for the
benefit of his health. He died in 1SS9,

and Mls. Martin was left with three
little children to support. She took hold
of the farm and gave her whole time to
the work. She raised cattle and grain
and makes money right along. She
has cleared the mortgage off the farm
and lives well. Her farm is located in
the Arkansas valley, three miles from
Lakin. Mrs. Martin owns two wind-
mills and an irrigating plant.

The leading woman stock raiser of
Kansas is Miss Mary Best of Barber
county. She came from England to
Medicine Lodge ten years ago and soon
after engaged in farming and stock
raising. With the possible exception of
ex-Congresman-Jerry Simpson, Miss
Best owns the finest, farm In Barber
county. She owns and controls 3,000
acres of land, 700 acres of wht:b are
in cultivation. She is dealing extensive-
ly in cattle, and now has on her ranch
near Medicine Lodge about 2,000 head,
of which 700 head are her own, and the
balance she is holding for other parties.
Miss Best handles from 2,000 to 3,003
head annually and has always made
money. She has also a contract with
the United States government to grow
450 bushels of sorghum seed. The seed
is furnished by the agricultural de-
partment, and is, without doubt, the
finest grade In the world. Miss Best
is a young woman of more than aver-
age intelligence, and is known all over
Barber county for her good business
sense and her ability to manage a farm.
Her good sense can be attested by a
number of young Barber county farm-
era who have sought her heart and
hand in marriage, but who have dis-
mally failed. The young lady says she
can take care of herself.

Near the Missouri and Kansas line,
In Linn county, Mrs. Mary J. Reese
owns and successfully operates a farm
of 260 acres. She is a typical independ-
ent woman farmer. Her farm is worth
$4,000, and she has $1,000 loaned out to
the neighboring farmers. She is not
afraid to work, and goes into the field
and makes a full hand.

Misses Martha and Carrie James are
two Osage county sisters, who are run-
ning a farm entirely without the help
of a man. They do all the plowing,
cultivating and harvesting, and do it as
well as any man in Osage county. Their
farm is -ten miles northwest of Burlin-
game. Miss Martha James is 30 years
old and her sister Carrie is 20. Both
are natives of Kansas. Last year Miss
Carrie went into Woods county, Okla-
homa, and pre-empted a claim of 160
acres. This year the two young ladies
have farmed 123 acres and have a fine
crop. They reside with their widowed
mother, and for the past five yeart
Mice Carrie has attended to all the
business affairs of the farm.

Hundreds of women are operating
farms in Kansas, and in every instance
they have prospered. During the reign
of the Farmers' Alliance these women
attended to their farm duties, allow-
ing the men to save the country on
goods boxes at the country stres. The
result is that their mortgages were
lifted and they now have money in the
banks or out on interest.-Chicago
Chronicle.

BURIAL OF THE HATCHET.

Woman's Sacriflece Heals Bitter Fend
Among Osage Indians.

If the end of the family feud between
the Williamses and the Harlowes of the
Osage Indian nations now seems in
sight, it is because a woman's sacri-
flee has made that vision possible. For
ten year and more they have shot and
killed without any cause other than
that a Wtlliams woman eloped with a
Harlow.

The feud ended in a strange manner.
Jack Harlow's wife ran off with James
Williams and the enraged husband
killed Williams. Then over his grave
20 members of the two families met and
vowed to shoot each other no more. The
officers of the Osage nation are so well

pleased that they presented each of the
families with a gold medal for daring
and bravery. It is to the credit of Her-
low's wife that the feud was just end-
ed. She planned the scheme all by her-
self, and It worked out exactly.

Mry Harlow is a very pretty woman
for a person who has had to work all
of her 30 years of life. When she went
to town she improved the opportunity
to buy herself new clothes of the latest
pattern, and she was considered very
attractive by the mountaineers where
she lived. Jim Williams was very much
in love with the Harlow woman, but
he was afraid of her husband, who had
not long ago killed his brother as a
consequence of thef eeud. Mrs. t-i.l,
low allowed Jim to Pee her often +i th,
woods near her home, and when he
prosed that they elope she readily con-
sented. She wrote her husband what
they had d-
be found at a certain place In the
woods, where Jim had a ranch. JacK
Harlow went there and found his wife
alone. He threatened to kill her, but
she got the drop on him and ordered
him to leave. Then as he was going
she told him that Jim would be home in
a short time and that he was coming
along a certain path. This was a
strange proceeding for her, but it was
all in the scheme she had arranged.

Harlow ambushed his wife's com-
panion and killed him. Then he went
hack to the house, told Mary what he
had done, and asked her to come back
home with him. She readily consented.
The next day the news spread that

another killing had occurred between
the two families and that Mary Har-
low, the cause of it all, had issued
invitation for the members of the feud
to be present at Jim's grave and she
would tell them why she had done it.
They came-sturdy pioneers, all armed
with pistols and guns-and stood over
the grave until the dead man had been
lowered into it. Then the woman
stepped forward and in a calm voice
told them a story which brought tears
to the eyes of many of them.

She said that the trouble between the
two families had been going on for ten
years and over 40 persons had been
killed by the two families' bullet,. It
was all commenced because a Williams
girl had once eloped with a Harlow. To
equalize things she had eloped with a
Williams and then her husband had
killed the man, just as a Williams had
killed a Harlow ten years ago. On
either side. she said, about 02 had been
killed, and now that the two families
were even she believed they should
quit and make up.

There was little eloquence in her
voice, but it touched the crowd. They
looked across the grave at each other,
and the leaders dropped their guns to
the ground and strode forward' to
shake hands. All followed, and now the
feud is no more.-Chicago Chronicle.

New Trinkets.
A large pearl serves as the back and

sides of $ swan in a pretty brooch,
the neck being set with a row. of dia-
monds; the eyes are represented by two
rubles.

The long, narrow purse for ladies is
again seen. One of sealskin of a dark
green shade has one end completely
covered by flat silver open work and is
set with semi-precious stones.

An old but handsome belt buckle has
for its ornamentation designs in scroll
work. One side has the appearance of
being cast, while the other, relieved, by
bright cutting, has a large sapphire set
in the center.

A collar buckle represents two gold
medallions, the edges of which are set
with small pearls.

Another attractive belt buckle of gold
having the appearance of being cast is
in the shape of two mussels thickly
studded with pearls and emeralds.

A pretty inkstand of bronze imitates
a rock on which is perched an eagle
with outspread wings. On lifting the
wings receptacles for the ink are dis-
closed.

A novelty is a scent bottle in the
shape of a watch, of gold and hand-
.omely enameled, one side of which

opens like a watch, revealing a small
miniature.

SURPRISERS SURPRISED.

Wise of Millonaire Turns the Tables on
Her Guests.

Mark Twaln's maxims concerning the
gullibility of the American people are
certainly not applicable to Mrs. Stuy-
vesant Fish of New York generally,
but just at present of Newport. At the
latter fashionable resort every one is
talking of how nicely Mrs. Stuyvesant
Fish turned the tables upon her legion
of friends recently, and it is safe to
say that nothing else will be heard
of in social circles for many weeks to
come.

Ordinarily the affair, which was the
result of Mrs. Fish's industry and
cleverness, might be termed a surprise
party, but as the surprisers were them-
selves surprised nobody seems to know
just what to term it, though all agree
that they had an extremely jolly and
novel experience.

Three weeks ago Crossways, the
beautiful summer residence of Mr. and
Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish, was selected as
the object of a surprise party for to-
night and a committee of ladies and
gentlemen went energetically to work
upon the various details. They were
not -half as secretive as they should
have been, however, and Mrs. Fish
who knows when she observes th.'
proverbial straws which way the wind
is blowing, did not have to make a
very deep investigation of the condi-
tions to learn exactly what her friends
were up to.

It is needless to say that she was de-
lighted, for she intended to give a
dance anyway, and now she would be
saved the trouble of making out her
list and preparing her invitaitons. So,
while the "committee" was active for a
fortnight, Mrs. Fish was much engaged
also upon her own idea of the real thing
In the way of a surprise.

The surprise (?) party assembled in
the evening in two large dinner com-
panies at Mrs. Ogden Mills' and Mrs. I.
Townsend Burden's. Mrs. Fish dined
out also by particular invitation, of
course, while her home was invaded
by florists, who, under the direction of
the "committee," transformed it into a
bower of palms and flowers. Mrs. Fish
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made no effort in this direction, having
learned that it was part of the plot for
the social storming of Crossways. Mrs.
Fish was not kept out to dinner very
late, for her hostess' guests were singu-
larly early in departing and, naturally,
she did not wish to be so rude as to
prolong the festivities without seeming
reason.

No sooner had she left for Crossways
than the word was passed to the two
large dinner parties and they were on
their way in that direction. Arriving
before the Fish villa there was a sortie
across the lawn, numerous low signals
were exchanged and the party filed in.
There was Mrs. Fish, however, not a
bit surprised, but ready to receive them
in the most approved manner. Not only
that, preparations for a cotillon were
visible and, to cap it all, there was a
small army of men getting ready to
spread a banquet.

Explanations were naturally in order
from both parties concerned, but it was
very generally felt that there was no
joke on Mrs. Fish-not this time, at
least. There are some who claim to
have known that she was "expecting
company" and a few may have, but
it is safe to say that nearly all of the
alleged surprise party were thoroughly
taken in,

TURNS TABLES ON THE MEN.

London Laughs at Parody on Woman's
Suffrage Movement.

The London New Age publishes a
witty parody on the weird legislation
that is every now and then introduced
for the restriction of women. It is
called "An unreported discussion at the
international congress of women-do-
mestic section."

Subject for discussion: "Should Men
be Allowed Out After Sunset?"

The chairwoman-Ladies: This is
one of the most serious questions be-
fore our congress. Are we any longer
to allow our sons, brothers, husbands
and fathers out after dark? We havre
long perceived that freedom in this
matter has had most disastrous effects
en the health of man. Colds, sore
throats, rheumatism and many other
isms have resulted and added new anx-
ieties to our burden. D)o we allow our
children out after dark? No, never!
Then why allow our "children of a
larger growth," our men, to injure
themselves by breathing the night air?
This is, indeed, a reform so obviously
necessary that I think it might be
enough for me to state the resolulion
in order to secure its immediate adop-
tion. However, if any delegate wishes
to speak to the question we shall, of
course, be glad to listen. I will now
read the resolution and then call upon
Mme. Mensickov (Russian) to second
it: "We, the women of all notions
here assembled, do unanimously de-
mand the immediate enactment of an
international decree prohibiting every
male who has passed beyond the nur-
sery, and, therefore, out of the immedi-
ate control of women, from leaving hlis
home after sunset."
Mime. Menstckov-T do vith mooch

pleasure second this resolution. It will

do mooch goot. In Russia in de vinter
men are often frozen to death, or so,
because here is no such law. Day go
out at night and dey come hack, or so.
De police find dem in de streets, what
you call comatoze. All de night oer
vives and daughters have mooch mis-
ery.

Mrs. Eva J. Adam (Texas, U. S. A.)
-- won't keep you long, but I'd just
say that out our way this law would
do a heap of good. And why? Be-
cause our men folks get around so
smart that a woman never knows
where she's gotten them, except in
broad daylight. A bit of trouble comes
out of that, as you can see by our court
calendars.

Miss De Lange (France)-Mesdames.
pardonnez mof mon peu d'Angaa!s, but
I would like to say dat cette resolution
would be bettair if we added to it zat
madame may take hims out on a
string, par example, aftair sunset. Car,
a demoiselle FrancaLse does not permit
herself out alone apres-what you call
midnight. So if de men go not out,
den ve moost also stay in-et cela
would be triste.

The chairwoman-As this meeting is
international, I think there is reason in
Miss De Lange's eloquent remarks. Our
object is to sat;sfy all women, all over
the world. Does any one see any ob-
jection? (Pause). Then I propose to
add the words: "Unless accompanied
by a lady member of his household."

Frau Rheingan (Germany)-But sup-
pose dot lady is not perhaps only one
second cousin or long-time visitor?

Chairwoman-Dear me, yes! That
opens up another question.

Dowager duchess of Broadacres-Let
us add after the word "household,"
who is either sister, mother, wife or
daughter."

Chairwoman-That would do, I think.
(Proceeds with a gracious smile). I see
some men present. Would any wish to
speak to this resolution before I put
it to the vote?

Mr. Adam (husband of Mrs. Eva ,.
Adam) rises. (Mrs. Eva raises her eye-
glasses, looks at him and ejaculates
"John!"-I was only going to Cay-I
was. was-well, about summer nights
when it's hot ins'de whether-suppose
one had a garden-as it were-might
one walk around in it?

The chairwoman-I do not want to
interrupt the speaker, but I must point
out that the scope of this resolution
does not permit the line of argument
the gentleman has taken up.

Mr. Adam-Oh, I beg your pardon-I
-(Sits down).

(As no one rises the resolution is put
to the congress and carried unanimous.
ly, and the next subject: "Should men
be allowed to vote on the question of
suffrage?" was proceeded with.

Relax the Muscles.
An experienced traveler says that

most of the fatigue of a long journey
is quite unnecessary, and comes from
an unconscious effort to carry the 'tra n
instead of letting the train carry us.
That is, in resisting the motion Instead
of relaxing and yielding to it. He ad-
vises always resting the feet on the
rail of the seat in front if such is pro-

vided, as to keep the feet off the floor
lessens the vibration that is conveyed
to the body, and prevents just that
much strain. A bag will do as well
for a foot-stool if nothing else Is to he
had. The body, while sitting In a car.
should he as completely relaxed as p s-
slble. Until one attempts this relaxa-
tion in a railway car it is not dis-
covered how tense is the effect to re
sist the motion--all of which is in di-
rect accordance with modern physical
culture, which has discovered that true
repose goes farther than mere non-
action.

GIVES LIBRARY TO ALBION.

Generous Chiengo Woman Remembers
Her Native Town.

A singularly graceful deed was re-
cently done by a charming woman of
Chicago.

The city of Albion, Mich., was some
time ago presented with a handsome
and substantial new library building
and a club house by one of its towns-
women with a heart broad enough and
a purse deep enough to make the do-
nation. The lady who has shown such
liberality in so worthy a cause is Mrs.
Mary Sheldon lemon, and the building
is to be known as the Mary Sheldon
Ismon Memorial. It is built of red
brick, with stone foundations and metal
roof, and is situated one block west
of Main street, on a corner lot, for
which Mrs. Ismon paid $2,000. The
building itself cost $10,000 and was de-
signed by a Grand Rapids architect.
It was deeded by Mrs. Iemon to the
city of Albion, with a 99 year lease cf
the portion occupied by the two clubs,
the Leisure Hour club, a temperance
organization, and the woman'% club,
known as the E. L. T. club, named
from the motto "Emilte Lucem Triam."
The portion to be used as a public li-
brary has been given directly to the
city, to avoid the payment upon it of
taxes, to which the club rooms are
subject.

Mrs. Sheldon Ismon, the donor of this
fine building, is a tall, distinguished-
looking woman. Her parents were
1833, when Mary Peabody was a babe.
A company was formed, of which her
father. Tenney Peabody, was a mem-
ber. They platted the village and to
her mother was given the honor of
naming the new town, which she called
Albion.

As the girl Mary grew to young
womanhood she received the best edu-
cation the times afforded, and she was
also trained in practical housekeeping.
In 1856 she married a rising young
business man, Joseph W. Sheldon, who
proved himself possessed of ability
above the ordinary, succeeded in all his
undertakings and accumulated a large
fortune, keeping steadily to his work
as long as he lived. In 1894 he died
suddenly, leaving his wife and one
daughter sole heirs to his large estate.
This, added to her private fortune,
placed her in position to do easily theh
gracious act that will cause her name
to be spoken with praise through the
coming years. She was married to
Henry Ismon of Chicago a little more
than a year ago.

CHARM OF RURAL WEDDINGS.

Pretty Nuptial Fe tivitlea in Cos•try
Surroundings

A wedding in the country is one of
the most delightful of rurl festivities.

The charm of a country wedding is
being felt more and more by the fash-
ionable world, and there is little doubt
that the greater number of those that
have places out of town prefer to cel-
brate their nuptials there. In the
country there seems to he more of the
spirit of romance and good fellowship.
There is a chance for everyone to thor-
oughly enjoy himself. No matter with
what solemnity and stillness the vows
are spoken in the church, the break-
fast at the house is invariably followed
by a frolic on the lawn and verandas,
and in it the bride not infrequently
joins.

Lately at a prominent wedding the
breakfast was served on the lawn un-
der the trees and by the lake. The
bride, just before leaving her guests,
and still in her shimmering white
gown, was surrounded by her brides-
maids. By one of them she was blind-
folded, and then they danced aroun ,
in a ring as she threw her bouquet.
Within its center was hidden a ring,
and the girl who caught the flowers
was predestined by fate to be the next
bride. The custom is a German one,
but loses nothing by crossing the grest
sea, and is usually pretty when prac-
ticed amid such gay surroundings.

Many brides now choose to drive off
with the groom for their honeymoon in
a small, open trap, drawn by sabtne pet
horse of their own, instead of shutting
themselves up in the formidable coach
of not so very long ago. Surely this is
starting life's journey more pleasantly.
One gay young bride was recently
heard to say that nothing would induce
her not to go with her pony to the tt-d
tion on her wedding day. That she
would, at least, have the consciousne•s
of holding the reins at the beginning.
In this instance there was also a touch
of the pathetic about this little journey,
as the man she had chosen was not a
Croesus, and afterward the pony was
to be sold. It was therefore, her last
drive with him.

Many little novelties have lately ap-
peared at the breakfasts and they
greatly help out the fun. On the elde-
board or in the hall there are piled tip
innumerable little white satin bags.
They are shaped like meal bags and
contain a handful of rice. Each guest
takes one with the wedding cake, and
he is, therefore, prepared to contribute
his share to the veritable shower of
rice that falls upon the departing pair.
Some special good fortune is said to
hang over the thrower if the rice from
his hand actually alights upon the
bride. Dainty white satin slippers filled
with rice and queer little shoes are
tmong the table decorations and fa-
vors.

At Tuxedo not long ago a beautiful
girl was married on the veranda. It
had been transformed into a bower by
the use of smilax and palms, and the
entire festivity was out of doors. When
she and the groom drove oft the band
played "Just One Girl," and the chorus
was heartily joined by almost every
voice present.

NEW HATS FOR THE OLD.

Some of the Late September Fashions in
Hleadgear.

Pale blue moire strings float from the
sides of a new shape which is part bon-
net and part hat. It is of delicate
golden yellow chip, very fine and ex-
pensive. A life-size and therefore gi-
gantic, bunch of blue hydrangeas 18
placed a little to the left of the crown.
The hat is faced with black velvet and
the brim is smartly turned down in the
back. Hat pins confine the hat to the
head, so it is optional whether or no
the moire strings are tied or are suf-
fered to hang loose.

A pink straw hat has an under brim
of open work ecru lace straw showing
the pink through. It is trimmed with
black velvet ribbon bows, and, although
a little cluster of wheat heads and nut-
shaped balls in ecru straw nod at one
side, there is no other positive color
about this pretty piece of millinery.
Ecru and pink have not been over-used
together in trimming hats and bonnets,.
so the affair has decided chic.

Three bunches of cherry blossoms are
used to trim a round hat of forget-me-
not blue straw, one of the coarse
weaves now so fashionable. A hat band
of white ribbed silk is passed arodnd
the crown. The underbrim is faced with
black velvet. This is pretty with a
yachting frock of white serge, a jacket
and skirt. worn with a shirt waist of
forget-me-not blue taffeta, which is a
marvel of cross tucking. A silver belt
and silver steels are worn with this
costume.

For September use is a toque of dark,
but bright, blue straw. It has not one
inch of ribbon or tulle or chiffon for
trimming, but is decorated with bows
made of cardinal red straw. A large
winged bow is poised In front, as the
Alsatians wear theirs, and the straw
braid trims the toque in other ways.
The deep cardinal color is wonderfully
showy on the deep blue straw. Facing
of red silk is applied to the underbrim.

SAILED A BOAT TO VICTORY.

Nautleal Prowess of a Newport Belle
Wins Yacht Raie.

The yachting craze inaugurated by
the prospective races for the interna-
tional cup has affected the women of
the east end.

Mrs. William Butler Duncan, jr., is
voted the bravest woman in the New-
port colony because she defied a nasty
storm and helped to sail the yacht
Eperanza to victory yesterday. She
went aboard in spite of the heavy sea
and gale with her brother, Harry Have-
meyer, and did her part with the rest
of the crew in sailing the 30-footer.

Mrs. Duncan wore a suit of ollakins
that covered her from head to foot and
faced the, elements l.ke a man. In-
stead of being frightened, she enjoyed
the experience as much as anyone
aboard.

She helped tend jib sheets, and with
the spray flying over the boat and wet-
ting evecryhlitng in sight, she faced It
like a man and enjoyed it as much as
any Jolly tar that ever went to sea,

MIrs. Duncan stuck heroically to her
poet throlughout the contest and had
the satisfaction of see'ng her boat re-
turn a winner. When she got back her
hair and fac e were covered with salt,
hbut she looked as fresh as the bracing
atmosplhere and the wholesome erer-

c l . ino tn make one.

When the Esp."ranza crossed the fin-
ish litne a willllter Mrs. Duncan was
hailed as its mascot. The race was for
the cup offered by E. D. Morgan, and
seven yachts competed.


