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THE LITTLE MARTYR. 
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JU>t me ldss your tears away. 
Ijittlo one; 

L.et mo press you to my breast, 
l.itlle one; 

Jili, the memory of to-day, 
l.ittle one, 

. 3-ike a ghost will wreck my rest, 
Kittle one! 

1 have punished you for naught; 
J was cruel ere 1 thought, 
•/iml I suffer, as I ought, 

Little one! 

1 may win your smiles again, 
Kittle one; 

I may hear you shout at play, 
Kittle one; 

Still your love I may retails, 
Kittle one, 

But I've been unkind to-day, 
«• Kittle one! 

And alas! You'll not forget! 
Gifts and kindness and regret 
Shall not clear away the debt. 

Kittle one! 

May the Kord be good to you, 
Kittle one; 

May He lead you by the hand. 
Kittle one; 

&Iay fair vistas meet your view, 
Kittle one, 

- • In a many pleasant laud, 
Kittle one, 

And in all your trials here, 
3\fav you never wring a tear 
From a blameless heart, my dear 

Kittle one! . 
—S. li. Kiser, in Chicago Times-Hcr-

;ild. 
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CHAPTEK XII.—CONTINUED. 

i r Continuation of Abrogast's letter: 
"that afternoon, as soon as the bank had 

dwed, I called at the address Chatham had 
Afiren mo. He evidently expected me. 
•%T21h him was a man whom he introduced 
as James Withers, the depositor in whoso 
favor my blunder had been made. Had 

. .•:•••:I not been laboring under great excito-
TTUsiri, it is likely that my suspicions would 
Rave been aroused by the strangeness of 

^ "Withers' presence in Chatham's room. The 
<3fom men received me pleasantly, and the 

f » siBeged Withers, even before I could broach 
* Oms subject, expressed his regret at hear-

' sjik of the error which had been commit-
- and assured me of his willingness to 

: rttarnbiirse the bank; but—ah! there way an 
' -ominous 'but.' He was short of ready 

ra»>ney just then; every tiling lie had was 
""tlofl up in a promising enterprise which 
-was bound to bring in a magnilieent profit 

.; ia the course of a few days if only he could 
l> * rvtisc a few paltry hundreds to enable him 
f >ta hold out a little longer. If he failed 

'./to scrape together this small amount; all 
be lost. Insidiously and relentless-

-. :'ix they drove me toward the trap they hail 
" .rpropared, and I was weak enough to fall 

riato it. Before the interview was over, 
f*i£ fiad consented to allow Withers to still 

farther overdraw his account, and I had 
1 

( received his solemn promise to refund, be-
jffwre the end of the week, the entire amount 
-hx>owed the bank. Then Chatham suggest-

-ed that it would be wiser to let the sec-
«ond overdraft come from another ac-

: -count Withers agreed with him and stated 
.. Tfihat Uie check could be made in the name 

•' nf Henry Seymour, a relative ot his, who 
\ ' ' bs#l recently opened a small account with 

^ - ilie Knickerbocker bank. I strongly ob-
i ' ,. jested to sharing th<» secret of my infamy 

-with any others; but 1 finally allowed my-
iis«4C to be overruled by the plausible scoun-

tWWlreiH lnto whose clutches 1 had fallen. 
u" ""The next day I took my first step in 

•vrtine, by making such entries as would 
\:*iwure the honoring of Seymour's check. 

: 1--'JlA3Bter that I was completely in the power of 
' ••tfajjse two men. It was not long before I 
^discovered that I had been their dupe. 

, t -rCb&ttuun'.s acccomplice was not the true 
(../•Withers; for this man, a few days later, 
•/•'samde -u large deposit, which more than 
? covered his previous overdraft. The false 

•.•'••'ftVlOwrs was Henry Seymour himself. 
""•As soon as I had committed a felony, it 

/ilecame unnecessary for Seymour to keep 
. mj» any further pretense of a desire to re-

; SuthI the money I had helped him to steal. 
E was now in the meshes of crime as deep-

. :tw an my accomplices; and. from that time 
this they have forced me to act as their 

;.'.«tt's-paw. During this period of: two years 
7,' Out bank has been robbed in this way of 
J'v«wer $250,000, every cent of which has 
/ ;^gwjic to Chatham and Seymour. 

"Tou can perhaps imagine what a heli 
^ v'i my life has been during that time. With 

> prison and disgrace staring me in the face; 
'-"f1 wnd with the absolute conviction that ex-
vgVjioenre must inevitably come sooner or 
jif-j Satcr. I have suffered the torture of the 
Ell?<isumned. At the bank, I have been in a 
?|ij»eipetual state of suspense. I have start-

at <avery word spoken to me; I have 

P^awen suspicion in every glance which has 
™wit mine; I have trembled and paled at 

/••; *!yiery approach of one of the officers of the 
wmSwdc. And yet I have not dared to ab-

-want myself from my desk for an hour, lest 
fgjtgit* examination of my books during my 
P^jdiaenee should reveal my crime. I have 
tiiMZteen the first to reach the bank in tho 

JMWlug, and the last to leave it at night; 
. fjfg * >iave not even taken the few minutes 
"i daring the day which would have been re-

•paired to enable me to obLain a hurried 
^~f|; natl On one pretext or another, during 
• "t-'S «he.M two years, I have had to forego my 

^Minuai vacation. I have dragged myself 
TjgfjJ ray post when I was so ill that I could 

Soundly stand, because I could not afford 
t, : Kov have anyone take charge of my books 
ipr/fi; fir even an hour. And all that time, witU 

a fail realization of rny degradation and 
imfximy, I have been forced to continue my 
Jfimids, knowing that each one brought 
sue nearer to the inevitable final exposure: 
3i«t knowing equally well that a refusal 
asa my part to continue my stealing would 
jresult in an instant betrayal by my ac-

-oomplices. 
•"At last further concealment became im-

"CKsaiible. A week ago the yearly examina-
Hjrlii of the books took place. Tho expert 
saKcounlant employed was, as usual, Thomas 
Ohatham, and of course, as usual, his re-
swn-t was entirely satisfactory. It seemed. 
•Sjjcrofore, as though discovery could be 
'Smxlponed a little longer; when suddenly, 
ihaH morning, we were informed that a. 
»ribange in the system of bool keeping would 
•HKWuioptedafterthe 1st of Januury. 1 saw at 
•once that all way over. The discovery of 
ray crimc is now a matter of hours. I must 
l>e out of til'; way before the crash come:; 

•*xr I am doomed. I can already sen the 
futon':' stripes upon my back; the clang of 
*he prison gates ring in my ears. 

•"I uin too dazed to think; but I feel that 
•my only cscape Is in death. And yet 1 cling 
to life. 1 know that the happy days of the 
SHU>t are gone forever: and yet I feel a sort 
«af numb i-ellef at the thought that the 
•worst is now certain to come, and to coma 
At once. 

"I have carefully prepared my flight, so 
Idlal I shall have plenty of time to reach 
A. place of safety. Once there, I shall be 

8 1"*' ' ®pee from pursuit; but I shall be an exile, 
mi I shall carry with me to the grave the 

«'C iwardeJi of my sin. 
.a The most bitter pang in my remorse is 

, ' -/«atu«ed by the thought of the great wrong 
./,f have done you, dear wife. Vou will now 

• • ac forced to face the world not only un-
• • ; jssKiiected by the one whose duty and whose 

J'^<Sc3firo it was to smooth the way for you; 
/ '.tout, what is worse, oppressed by the bur-

- 4"i! 4cn of his sin. 
"What little money I have left in tho sav-

.{ugi bank I have transferred to your name. 
? Ten may. use it all with a clear conscience; 
for every dollar of it was honestly mine. I 

swear I have never had a single cent of the 
money I have stolen. It has all been drawn 
by llenry Seymour, and used I know not 
how. 

"As soon as I am settled in the place to 
which I am going I shall try, as far as iio:= 
in my power, to redeem my past by a life of 
honest labor; and I hope to be able to con
tribute to your support in the near future. 

"Oh! my wife! my darling wife! Would 
that the past could bo blotted out, and that 
I could once more place my hand in yours, 
an honest -man. Though you may find it 
hard to forgive me now, perhaps in time 
you may be able to think gently of him who 
through all his crime and degradation has 
remained 

"Your devoted husband, 
"JOHN W. ARBOGAST. 

"My safety depends upon your keeping 
the contents of this letter secret for at 
least three days. After that time, please 
send to Mr. Dunlap, president of the Knick
erbocker bank, the inclosed papers, which 
will reveal to him the full extent of my de
falcations. 

"I do not hesitate to betray Chatham and 
Seymour; they did not scruple to ruin me. 
I have sent for Chatham, and I shall give 
him warning of my intended flight. If he 
sees lit, he can take such steps as he may 
choose to escape his own richly deserved 
punishment." 

While Sturgis was reading Arbog-ast's 
letter, Dunlap, restlessly pacing the 
room, had observed him furtively. 

"Well?" he now inquired, stopping 
before the reporter, "what do vou think 
of that?" 

'M'oor woman!"' exclaimed Slurgis, 
feelingly: "it is terrible to think of 
the suffering brought upon her by lier 
husband's guilt. I ought to be hard
ened to a situation like this: for it 
is the inevitable sequel of almost every 
crime that is ever committed. But I 
am moved every time by the pathetic 
expiation of the innocent for the 
guilty."' 

"Yes, yes; f know." said Dunlap. in
differently; "that it not what I meant. 
Did you note the amount which this 
scoundrel confesses he and his accom
plices have stolen from the bank?" 

"Yes; it is a large sum." 
"Two hundred and fifty thousand 

dollars! Why. man. if that is true, it 
is enough to cripple the bank—Xo, no: 
I don't mean that, of course; the bank 
is rich and could stand the loss of 
four times that amount. But a quar
ter of a million is a round sum. for all 
of that. It does not seem possible that, 
in spite of all our care, they can have 
succeeded in making away with so 
much money. But they did. There can 
be no doubt about that;'for in the pa
pers which Arbogast inclosed for me in 
his letter to his wife he explains just 
how the thing was done. It is simple 
enough when you know the trick; bin. 
it took fiendish cunning to devise it. 
I never would have thought that ras
cally bookkeeper intelligent enough to 
concoct such a scheme." 

"If the scheme is a work of genius," 
said Sturgis, "you may rest assured 
that 'X'—who may very well be Henry 
Seymour—was the author of it." 

"Well, at any rate," observed Dunlap, 
"there is one thing that must be clonc 
at once; and that is to find both Chat
ham aud Seymour. It. is not possible 
that in two years these men have spent 
% quarter of a million dollars between 
them." 

"It is at all events possible, that they 
maynot have done so," replied Sturgis. 
"for my investigations show that both 
Arbogast and Chatham have been men 
of regular and exemplary habits in 
their private lives. They do not ap
pear to have been living much, if at 
all, beyond their means. There does 
not seem to have been, in the case of 
ither man. any room for a double ex

istence, which might otherwise have 
explained the situation. Neither was 
a spendthrift or a gambler, and neith
er was dissipated." 

"Then you have not the faintest idea 
of the present whereabouts of Chatham 
or of his mysterious accomplice?" 

"Let. me tell you exactly what ] have 
done tip to the present time; and then 
you will be able to judge for yourself. 
And I. too, shall sec more clearly where 
we stand; for the necessity of putting 
one's thoughts into words is an aid to 
clear thinking." 

CHAPTER XIII. 

THE KOST TRAIK. 
So saying, Sturgis settled himself in 

l'.is chair and began his narrative. 
"After leaving you this morning, my 

first step was to gain admission to the 
Tombs—" 

"To the Tombs?" interrupted Dun-
lap. 

"Yes; the cabman has been remanded 
to the Tombs to await trial for complic
ity in the murder of the unknown man 
whose body was found in his cab." 

"Arbogast's?" 
"Yes, Arbogast's. But of course the 

police do not know that." 
"Were you allowed to see the cab

man?" 
"Yes. As reporter of Die Tempest, 

T was able to obtain an interview iviih 
him. When first arrested, the man. 
whose name, by the way, is Iteilly, was 
incapable of making a connected state
ment: the lawyer assigned to defend 
him laughed in his face when lie heard 
his, story, and advised him to leave 
the romancing to a trained lawyer as 
his only chance of escaping the eleel rie 
chair. Naturally, under the circum
stances, the poor fellow hesitated to 
unbosom himself to a s< ranger. But 
I finally managed to gain his confidence 
by showing him that I believed his 
story, and that I was Irving to find 
the men whose scapegoat he now is. It 
seems thai, yesterday afternoon, at 
about three o'clock, he was stationed 
at the cab-stand in front of .Madison 
square, where he was accosted by a 
man, answering Chatham's description, 
who engaged him to drive him to the 
Fulton street ferry. On reaching the 
ferry, the man ordered Iteilly io pro
ceed to a low grogshop on South street. 
Here he entered, returning in a few 
minutes to invite the cabman to take, 
a drink with him. The men seated 
themselves at a table upon which a 
bottle and two filled glasses were al
ready placed. Chatham handed oneol' 
these glasses to Iteilly, who drank, it. 
and probably many more. At any 
events, he remembers nothing further 
until lie was rudely shaken by Chat
ham, who led him out into the stiett 

Here the cold air revived him, and lie 
remembers noticing several things to 
which he did not pay much attenti'on 
at the time, but which seem significant, 
now as he recalls them: 

"Firstly—It was now quite dark. 
"'Secondly—The cab, which had been 

facing south when he entered the bar
room, was now facing north. 

"Thirdly—Chatham persistently car
ried his left hand in the bosom of his 
coat; he was very pale and seemed weak 
and ill. 

"He with difficulty climbed upon the 
box beside Rcilly and ordered him to 
drive uptown. Presently the cabman 
bceamc drowsy again. The next thing 
lie remembers is coming to himself 
after the overturning of tlve cab by 
the cable car. That the man was 
drugged there can be no doubt. It, is 
probable that, while he sat apparent I v 
drunk in the barroom, Chatham took 
the cab to the Knickerbocker bank, ex
pecting to smuggle Arbogast into it 
without Ileilly's knowledge — a d'eep 
move, since it would1 effectually cover 
up the trail, if they wanted to make 
away with the bookkeeper, as they 
evidently did. Seymour may have met 
hin: at the bank by appointment; but 
I am more inclined to believe that he 
was- there unknown to Chatham, and 
possibly for the purpose, of spying 
upon the latter, to see if his instruc
tions were carried out. He lent his ac
complice a hand in the nick of lime; 
and then, like a prudent general, he re
tired to a safe position, thence to di
rect further operations. What- T can
not yet understand is, why Chatham 
should have taken the enormous risk 
he did in conveying Arbogast's body 
from the bank, since Seymour's inten
tion was plainly to make away with 
the bookkeeper in any event. I can 
explain this only on the supposition 
that Seymour thought he could' con
ceal the body in some way and prevent 
it. from falling into the hands of the 
police. On the part of any ordinary 
criminal this would have been rank 
folly; but the resources of such a man 
as Seymour are such that I do not feel 
disposed to criticise his generalship in 
1 his particular without first under
standing his ultimate object, from 
what 1 have seen of his work thus far, 
I have derived a profound admiration 
for the man's genius and cunning dev
iltry. Fortunately fate was against 
him this time. Its instrument was the 
cable car which overturned the cab, 
thus delivering Arbogast's body into 
the hands of the police and furnishing 
the key without which, it is quite like
ly, Seymour might have remained for
ever undiscovered." 

"You think, then, you will succeed in 
unearthing this villain?" asked Dun
lap. eagerly. 

"While there's life, there's hope," 
said Sturgis, with grim determination: 
"but I must confess that the outlook at 
present is not exactly brilliant. How
ever, let me finish my report. During 
the excitement that followed the over
turning of the cab, Chatham managed 
to escape, as you know, and he has thus 
far succeeded in avoiding arrest, al
though the police have kept a sharp 
lookout for him. Every steamship 
that sails, every train that leaves New 
York, is watched, but thus far without 
result. For my part, I am convinced 
that Chatham has not yet attempted 
to leave the city." 

"Isn't, it probable, on the contrary, 
that he fled from New York immediate
ly after running away from the over
turned cab?" asked'Dunlap. 

"1 do not think so," replied Sturgis: 
"with his wounded hand he is a marked 
man; he would be easily recognizid in 
a strange city. Ilis safest, hiding-place 
is here in New York, where he doubt
less has friends ready to conceal him. 
Be that as it may, lie remains for the 
present- under cover and) the scent is 
lost. The police are groping in the 
dark just now, and—.and1 so am I." 

The banker looked sorely disap
pointed. 

"And so that is all yju have been 
able to discover? Not a trace of the 
money? It does not seem possible, 
that a quarter of a million dollars can 
disappear so completely without leav
ing the slightest trace." 

"11" we can ever find Seymour." re
plied Sturgis. "I make no doubt we 
shall be able to locate the lion's share 
of the money. 

"Yes." lie added. thoughtfully, 
"that is all I have been able to dis
cover up to the present time; or, at 
least, all that seems to be of any im
mediate importance. Of course, 1 
called on both Mr. Murray and Mr. 
Scott; but. beyond the fact that Chat
ham, like Arbogast. was a model em
ploye, all 1 got from them was the 
address of Chatham's boarding-house; 
there I was informed that the ac
countant had moved on New Year's 
eve without leaving his new address. 
There is one other link in the chain 
of evidence which I have investigated; 
but 1 cannot tell yet whether it will 
lead to anything or not. It may be 
immaterial; but who knows? Pos
sibly it may prove to be the key to 
the entire problem." 

"And what is this promising link?' 
asked Dunlap. eagerly. 

"There is not much to tell on this 
score." answered Sturgis. "You will 
recall that according to the evidence 
which we have thus far collected, 
Chatham was attacked by 
while he was in the act of 
telephone." 

"Yes; 1 remember how 
you reconstructed that scene." 

"Well," continued the reporter, 
saw at once that the telephone might 
possibly prove to be an important wit
ness for the prosecution, if I could 
only discover the name of the person 
with whom Chatham was talking 
when he was shot. 1 therefore called 
at the central office to make inquiries 
As 1 was able to specify almost the 
exact minute at which this call was 
sent, it was an easy matter to find 
the young- woman who had answered 
it; but the chances were that she 
would not remember the number 

Arbogast 
using the 

minutely 

called ior. She did. however, for it 
had been fixed in her memory by some 
unus'.ual circumstances. It seems that 
after giving Chatham the connection 
he wanted, the operator rang him up. 
While she was listening for a reply, 
she heard a sharp report, followed 
by a scream; then a sound of con
fused voices, and presently another 
sharp report. .After that came, com
plete silence, and she was unable to 
obtain any replv to her repeated 
calls." 

"You have here corroborative evi
dence of the scene between Chatham 
and Arbogast." said Dunlap. 

"Yes; but I did not need that. 
What I wished to know was the name 
of the person with whom Chatham 
wanted to converse." 

"Did you discover it?" 
"The number of the telephone he 

gave is that of the Manhattan Chem
ical company." 

"And what is the Manhattan Chem
ical company?" 

"That is the question I asked peo
ple. connected with the commercial 
agencies. They replied that tliey 
knew very little concerning this firm; 
because, although it has been in ex
istence for a couple of years, it hp-
parently never asks anyone for cred
it, preferring to pay cash for all the 
goods delivered to it. I called at the 
office of the Manhattan Chemical 
company to investigate on my own 
ilccount. The office and store occupy 
the basement of an old ramshackle 
building, whose upper stories are 
rented out as business offices. Tho 
laboratory and manufacturing depart
ment are downstairs in the cellar. 
The store contains only a few chairs 
and a long counter behind which rise 
shelves containing rows of bottles 
with brilliantlyscolored labels. A few 
painted signs upon the walls vaunt 
the merits of Dr. Henderson's Cougli 
Cure and Dr. Henderson';: Liver Spe
cific. I did not expect to find anyone 
in on New Year's day. T was, there
fore. surprised to see a solitary clcrk 
sitting with his feet upon a desk and 
apparently absorbed in the reading of 
a newspaper—a pale young man of 
the washed-out blond type, with w«-
tery green-blue eyes and a scant mus
tache which fails to conceal a weak 
mouth. He rose to greet me with an 
air of surprise which does not speak 
well for the briskness of trade in the 
establishment. Indeed, if we are to 
judge by the aspect of things in the 
office of the Manhattan Chemical com
pany, business in patent medicines 
does not appear to b'e flourishing just 
at present. By the way, did you ever 
hear of Dr. Henderson's remedies?" 

"No; I cannot say that I have," an
swered Dunlap. 

"That is the curious part of it," 
said Sturgis. "I have been unable to 
discover any advertisement, published 
by this firm; and it is only by profuse 
advertising that such a concern can 
live." 

"Yes. of course." exclaimed Dunlap. 
somewhat impatiently: "but what 
has all this to do with Chatham?" 

"I don't know," replied Sturgis; 
possibly nothing; perhaps a great 

deal." 
[To Be Continued.] 

CHINESE TREATY CITIES. 

Privilege* That Are Accorded to the 
l-'ori'tsniT in the Thirty-

Eight Town*. 

Ever since the treaty of 184.'! opened ! 
Canton. Amoy, Fucliow, Ningpo and 
Shanghai to foreign trade, w.j have 
called these and other towns Mnce in
cluded with tlieni treaty ports. The 
Germans?, says the New York Sun, called 
them "Frcihandelliafen," or free trade 
ports, but have now dropped that des
ignation and use the words "Kreihan-
delplatze," or free trade places. The 
reason for the change is tluat for a 
long time all the towns opened to trade 
were on the coast or on the rivers 
reached by steamers from the sea. But 
to-day among the. .'18 treaty cities some 
are in-the far interior like Mongtze, or 
Somen, and if situated on waterways, 
can be reached only by the s.Tnalle.it 
junks. It. is no longer accurate to des
ignate all the treaty cities in China as 
ports. 

Under the many treaties made with 
China a foreigner equipped with 
passports is free to travel anywhere 
and missionaries may live in any town. 
The treaty cities, however, give for
eigners' special privileges. In these 
towns alone the alien may establish his 
home, buy and sell property, follow any 
calling or trade and travel in the 
suburbs wit hout a passport; under the 
terms of the treaty of peace between 
China and Japan he may erect factories 
and engage im industrial production. 
The 38 t reaty cities are, in fact, so many 
eenlers of growing foreign influence. 
Scattered through the 3.Sprovinces they 
are t he most potent agencies to-day for 
the. dissemination of western ideas. 
Railroads are not more needed in 
China than the addition to the num
ber of treaty cities throughout the cm-
pi i-c. 

Didn't Want Congratulation*. 
The late duke of Westminster once 

received when at Stack, in West Suther
land, a telegram from a friend, express
ing a hope that the duke's horso would 
win a certain big race. The duke had. 
:SCs to pay for the carriage of the 
telegram from the nearest ofiice. He 
instantly wrote his thanks for the at
tention, adding, however, that his 
friend need not trouble, to wire again 
if the horse won. The friend' at once 
telegraphed in reply: "All right," 
which cost the duke ::0s more. The 
horse did win the race, and his grace 
netted S. 10,000; but it is doubtful if he 
ever forgave his friend the little joke 
which had cost him 

Tlie Only Snfe Way. 
Mr. Sappy—I hope I'll not got a fool 

for a wife. 
She—Y'ou better reasain single, Mr. 

Sappy.—Harlem Lsfo. 

Yankee Ingenuity 
Shown in Paris 
Coats and Gowns 
Garments Allowing of Many 
Variations Are Popular Now 

HE Parisian woman is econo
mizing—in a way. She is not 
saving any of her dress al
lowance—the Parisian wom

an would not know how to do that— 
but she is getting more variety out of 
her allowance than slie ever got be
fore. 

She does it by utilizing the ingenious 
methods that are approved by the- fash
ion makers, and by which it is possible 
to change the entire appearance of a 
gown, a coat, or a blouse by simply 
changing the. jabots, fichus or sleeves 
of a gown or blouse, and by changing 

l'j. a I 

A COMBINATION COAT OF BLACK VELVET 
AND CREAM BROADCLOTH. 

the tails of a coat, transforming it in 
this way from a natty little jacket to 
a three-quarter or full-length coat and 
back again. Indeed, it is a wonderful 
season that will permit of such changes 
as these. 

I talked to an English woman, who 
•was visiting in Paris, a few days ago, 
about these little deceptions that lead 
varie ty to one's wardrobe, and, at firs t, 
was surprised to hear that she in no 
way approved of them, though had 1 
stopped to consider the subject 1 
might have known that the English 
are too aristocratic to resort to such 
schemes to secure an elaborate ward
robe. It is the Parisian and Ameri
can womeji who are not ashamed to 
have the world know, if the world 
must, that they make their gowns and 
coats answer several purposes. They 
have not the same kind of pride the 
English woman has. 

"I would ne.ver resort to any such 
methods to add variety to my ward
robe," said this haughty English wom
an; "it savors too much of the sham, 
skirt of older days', of which the ladies 
(with emphasis on ladies) never ap
proved. Such deceptions are well 
enough for the middle class, of whom 
the world expe<St.s but little in the way 
of dress-, but it should not 'be counte
nanced in polite society in either 
Prance or America, and it will not be 
in England." 

Even the French and American wom
en look upon this question differently. 
Many French women who associate in 
the best circles in Europe welcome 
such schemes, because it helps them 
to husband their francs, of which they 
have none too many. They care noth
ing for the fact that some one may 
be deceived as to the extent of their 

Another thing that one finds in th« 
fashion world of Paris just now is 
many gowns copied from famous pic
tures in the Parisian salons. There 
is a rage for these copied models that 
is1 sending every fashionable dress
maker to the picture galleries to .study 
the styles of past years, and is adding 
a new interest to the. world of art. It 
is n.ot an unusual thing to find half a 
dozen fashionable women studying the 
same picture for the purpose of judg
ing of the adaptability of the gowns 
shown in it to their own needs'. 

One of these late model picture gar
ments' is a coat of black velvet that 
may 'be worn either -with or without 
the extra three-quarter-length skirt. 
The velvet is cut out in large scroll 
design, re'vealing underneath cream, 
broadcloth with satin finish. Black 
silk braid, outlines the scroll pattern 
on the broadcloth. Around the Me
dici collar and down the front of the 
coat is cream Battenberg lace ap
plique. A deep belt of white satin 
which covers a series of glove fasten
ers, to which are attached the different 
tails' or skirts that are worn with th® 
coat. It has bishop sleeves, reveal
ing the broadcloth balow the elbow. 
Narrow cuffs trimmed with lace ap
plique. 

Another of these picture garments, 
but one which is not made to change 
at the wearer's pleasure, is made of 
bullrush brown velvet, trimmed with 
satin in the faintest cafe aulait- and 
a deeper tone of velvet. The grace
ful three-quarter-length skirt is per
fectly plain, with a deep, tight-fitting 
basque coat. A quaint little collar and 
large lapels, deep turn-down cuffs and 
pocket laps of satin in a cafe aulait 
tone. On the satin are numerous 
straps of a deeper tone of velvet, each 
one fastened with a .small cut steel 
button, and finished with mellow-
toned lace. A very full aud deep frill 
of lace falls over the hand. 

For a gown on the order of the pic
ture model gowns one that is espe
cially attractive is a patterned evening 
affair of fresh pink crepe de chine, 
scattered over with silver paillettes. 
It is made a princess, with a squane 
decollette. Down the front is a deisign 
of curving ostrich feathers' embroi
dered in silver and jet, this trimming 
extending around the train. On the 
front of the bodice is a deftly-tied bow 
of black velvet. They are mere shoul
der s>traps of black jet. 

No wardirobe is complete without its 
assortment of boas this season, and 
their cost adds1 more than a tiny sum 
to the cost of the wardrobe. They 

A PICTURESQUE VELVET SOWN. 

wardrobe. The greater the deception 
the better they arc pleased. 

These combination garments appeal 
to the Anverican woman's love, of in
genuity. It is the Yankee blood in her 
veins that approves of them. To her 
they are not a deception, and she is 
more than likely to explain to her ac
quaintances the tricks of the garment, 
and the purpose to which it can, by 
a few simple changes, be put, than she 
is to attempt to cover up the decep
tion so that the world may stand in 
uvve of her magnificent wardrobe. 
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ELABORATE EVENING GOWN OF CREPE 
DE CHINE. 

are one of the numerous accessories 
which are considered necessary by 
every well-dressed woman, and with 
which each individual displays her 
own tastes. 

There are so many of thes« boas, 
and the price ranges so far_that to 
attempt to enumerate them would be 
almost an endless task, but all of tliem 
are more or lessi elaborate, and it is 
the very elaborate ones that are the 
most beautiful, and, of course, th* 
mosit expensive. 

, Some of tiles® elaborate creatiot.8 
are made entirely of taffeta silk plait-
iags with round corkscrew ends made 
by sewing the plaitings around a coord. 
Strands' of velvet ribbon caught to
gether five or six inches apart with 
bows of the velvet form one style of 
ends, but then there is the wider ef
fect made by using long scarfs of tho 
net and trimming them around tho 
edge with the tdnj- ruffle. Velvet rib
bon an inch wide is caught down on the 
net in perhaps four strands, thread* 
ing through velvet rings at equal disw 
tances. 

White silk boas are decorated with 
moons of black velvet or silk embroi
dery in graduated sizes and others'are 
of black net with square white dots, 
and a great deal of black and whitei 
ribbon is used for the finish on both 
black and white boas. Liberty crepe, 
in thin, soft, durable fabric, is one ot 
the many materials used for this pur
pose, to which may be added chiffon 
and liberty gauze. 

SADIE MERRITT. 

Meals Provided by Machines. 

London has introduced slot ma
chines which provide meals. Four 
pennies dropped into a slot cause a 
screen to rise and disclose a tray, 
holding a teapot, a milk jug, a sugar 
bowl, and a cup and saucer. Two 
pennies more produce a buttered roll 
or a sandwich. 

Revenge. 

Mother—Do hurry a little, Mat-tie. 
Mr. Brown has waited over an hour fop, 
you now. 

Mattie—Well, let him wait. He kept 
me waiting over two years before ha 
proposed.—St. Louis Bepublit, 


