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CHAPTER XI1X.—Continued.
And when she had summoned asslst-
ance? When the castle was stormed,
as It were, by gendarmes? BMy own
peril would be extrome,
It was hopeless to prevent the in-

evitable, The rescue of Captain
Forbes would be accomplished; my
complicity in the intrigues of Dr

Starva and Mudame de Varnier would
be taken for granted, Expostulalions
would be useless. My very presence
in the chateau would be face evidence
of my gullt.

And so I had played my desperate
Fll.ll‘li‘ 10 no l-'ll'jkl.‘“'

To save mysclf—that one

wWas my

thought. Two courses lay beforg me
Could 1 make my way to Captain
Forbes? Conld 1 effect hig relegse he

fore Helena returnsd with help? I
that were 1 and 1 could
hastily make my position clear to the
king's messenger all might yet be
well. At least so fur as the establish-

mient of my nnocence was coneerned

Or I might overtake Helena Brott
To her 1 might make confession
And i she only
that I was acting {n her Interests, hut

my

were persuaded, not

that my plan to clear aup 8ir Mortl- |

mer's disappearance promised success,
I might even now be successful.

It was my fear that she would seorn-
fully refuse both to belleve my story
and to accept my aid that made me
hesltate as to this course,

It waa Dr. Starva who declded for
me

He had appeared on the terrace be
low, and he was f{ollowing Helena
Drett

I had rend Captain Forbes's message
as well ns Helena, Why, then, could |
there not have been a third person
interested in the strange antles of the
mirror And If this surmise were |
true If [r. Starva or Madame de
Varnior had resd the message? They
hud not hes el to use desperute ex-

pedients to gain thelr purpose. Would

Dr. Starva hesitate to uUse moans As
desperits to préevent Helena from
rummoning help?

1 us mysolf this startling gques-
tion ns | k the st § two at a time
to the & {1 i maln entrance
wits |ocked. | 1T I thought
that | was a | T the chatean ns
will ag « 1 Forbes, Kven now |
nm not « n that auch was not the
Intention of Mudanme Virnler. Dut
Dr. Stiarva had d the terrace by
n small door clese by the spirnl stair
case. In h } te 'l had forgotten to |
loek GOT

Desperate 48 was my own hasle I
tonk th voenution of locking the glde
door after me and placing the key in
my pocket My reasons [or this were
vague enaough It was an ingtinct that
prompied me to take the precantion
rather than delibernte reflloction, Put
perhaps 1 might be able 1o regain the

chatean in doe time by this side oo
trance, and none be the wiser. For
as far as [ k eflected my

new [ had
exit unobserved,

In the meanwhile T ran swifily after

Helenan and Dr. Starva I had lost
glght of both, 1 soon came to an end
of the promenade. It led directly into
the main street of the village Now
that | had geined the village stroot 1
looked ea * ubout for them. Nelther
was In s I guessed that Helens

Brett would make her way as soon as
possible to the hotel where she was

known. What hotel? That was the
question
1 halted an urchin and asked him

the name of the best hotel in Alter
hoflen "Oh, the Grand hotel,” he an-
swered without ‘hesitatlon; "that Is
where all the English lords and Amer-
lean milllonalres stay.”

Then et him (ake me
tempted him with o franc

“Evidently the gentleman ls
horey.”

I assured him that 1 was, and prom-
lsed him two francs if 1 could reach
the hotel before a lady whom 1 was
following

“Then, the gentleman must go by
the short cut.”

I sped after the urchin down the vil-
lage sireet,

This street I1s one of the most quaint
in the whole world. There are two
stories of shops on elther side. The
pavement of the shops below s roafed
over: thls covered passugeway s the
pavement for the second serles of
shops above. 1 was on the lower pave-
ment, and this expiains how [ was
able to remch a flight of steps, the cut
the youngster had promised, before
Helena or Dr. Starva.

Al the foot of these steps the young-
ster holted, assuring me that 1 should
find the hotel when I had reached the
top of the fNight.

These steps plerced a wall of one
of the housex of the village street.
The fNlght was straight for the first
20 or so, then It turned curiously on
a lttle landing at Mght angles. Hore
1 was M semi-darkness. 1 groped my
way for the continuance of the flight.
The first sories of steps, 1 began to wee
dimly, had onded at a sort of porter's
lodge. 1 learned afterwards that this
was a private entrance to the hotsl
above and that In the glasscovered
little room 4 porter woasd scovstomed
to slt.

hither: 1

in a

l I was stlll feellng my way cautlous
ly about ifor 1 had not yet seen thid
the flight of steps was continued at
right angles, and the steps were

| broken und uneven), when the elrcle
of light at the foot of the steps lead-

| Ing into the street was blotted out.

At first 1 hoped 1t might be Helena,

| But it was a man, and he was leaping

|up the steps In desperate haste,

I guessed it to be Dr. Starva. But
I had no intention of letting him know
that I was following him. | pressed
close against the wall to let him pass.

——
—

for myself, | was cynleally unmoved.
I received her thanks almost gulltily
and a lttle sullenly.

“I Ittle thought," she continued
dreamily, “that you, of all men, would
save my IHfe, It savors & good deal
of the melodramatie, does it not? It
la very strange.”

"At the best It was a Incky accident,
Miss Brett. Fraonkly, you are unhurt
rauther boecsuse the man was a bnpo
ghot than because of any assistance |
gave yvoun." o

I spoke the words thoughtfully and
quite sincerely. 1 knew only too well
that my interference would have been
too late bad Dr. Sarva's alm been
more sure. It seemed to me little
lesa than a miracle that Helena Brett
should be unwounded. [ could take
no ¢redit for that myself,

Far from that I should tell her the
absolute truth It | were honest. 1
wounld say to her: “On the contrary,
I have proved myself to be & coward
again—Iinfinitely more so than when
Willoughby lost his life. Then 1 was
exhausted, physieally powerless, Now

| 1 have falled—still by the fatal three

To my astonishment he darted Into |

the empty porter's lodge and cronchied
down In the gloom. 1 held my breath,
| watching, hardly an arm's length from
where he stood motionless.

Again the clircie of hight was blotted
out. A woman was rapldly ascending
the steps. 1 could hear her eatehing
her breath. It was Helenn on her way
to the hotel for ald.

And now [ am forced to a confesslon
that will deepen the sympathy or con
tempt felt for me when | related the
tragedy at the beginning of my par-
rative, But I have determined to make
| myself no hero,

For now again
paralvsis of will
trugedy of the Alpa
for the moment of
stantly., 1 had caught

came that curfous
Agiln, as In the
horror robbed me
power to act in-
the ghint of

seconds-—Dbecause terror held me spell
bound for the moment, It makes 1it-
tle difference, so far a8 my courage or
cownrdice I8 concerned, that you are
living while Willoughby died, In
elther case f have been equally weak."
That was what I should say to her If
1 were an honest man.

But 1 did not, You gee | am frank In
these confesslons. Really, then, | am
showing that In this Instance 1 wan
even a greater coward than before
For then 1 at least told the truth. 1
dld not conceal from her the hideous
word Willoughby had spoken belfore
he died. Now | was concealing from
her the fact that 1 knew [ deserved
the repmpach as keenly,

We had reached the top of the steps,
We walked slowly loward the Grand
hotel, Helena, 1 could see, was con-
cerned with her own thoughts as much
as was L. For & moment the shock of
the accident had made her ferget her
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steel. T knew that Helena was doomed
unless | hurled myself instantly on the
trencherous assassin,

I did Indeed fling myself headlong
on him, but only after he had fired,
There was a crash of shattered glass;
| the shot of his revolver was still echo-
{Ing in the stairway as I grappled with
him,

It was an unequnal struggle. 1 felt
Dr. Starva's hairy hands close about
'm}' throat and I was hurled backward.

CHAPTER XX.

| Am Rudely Enlightened.

The force of the blow had stunned
me for the moment. Presently [ heard
Helepa oalling for help. [ struggled
to my feet and leaned gasping agalnst
the wall.

"Are you much hurt, sir?” she asked
in French, In & cool, matter of fact
volce. She had not recoguized me in
the seml-gloom,

“l1 am not hurt at all” I replled in
English. “But 1 am sorry, Mias Brett,
that that villain has made his escape.”

“I fancy 1 heard some one rush after
him,” she continued, coming to me
closer and trylng to distingulsk my
features.

“I am Mr. Haddon,” 1 mald, quietly,

She repeated the name vaguely,

“The coward,” I added.

There was an awkward pause. We
bogian 1w ascond the second Aight of
steps,

“1 am afrald you are assuming a
name to which you have Nitle right,
Mr. Haddon." she sald gently. “I be
lleve that you saved my Jlife just now,
I am much obliged to you"

She extended a white hand in the
gloom. There was absolitely nothing

.r that man

It Was an Unequal Struggle.

errand. Now that we were near the
hotel Its urgency came to her with re-
doubled force. She was debating
whether ghe should take me Into her
confidonce. She wns saving to haer
self, I was sure, that it would be a
generous reparation for her uanjust
coansure of me on the terrnce of the
hotel at Lucerne if she intrusfed to
mé the dellverance of Captain Forbes

“Why," she asked slowly, “should
have lain In walt for me
there? Was he a common thief, do
you think?"

“No,” T answered after some hesita-
tion. “He is a Bulgarian, a political ad-
vemnturer. 1 am afraid, Miss Hrett,
that he has had much to do with the
dlsappearange of your brother"

She paused, startled,

“How should .you know that?' her
volee vibrated with suspiclon.

"Because 1 have learned something
of him at the chatesn. | am a guest
there.” I polnted to the castle towers
ncross the valley.

“You are n guest of that woman, [

Madame de Varnler?™

Yo"

"“Then, sir,”"” she was hastening her
steps, and spoke with cold hostility,
“it is certalnly not to you that I should
be appealing for help.”™

“Misa Bretr,” I sald with some bit-
ternesa, “you draw your conclusions
very hastily, Is It Impossible for you
to belleve that | wish to Wip you—
that 1 wish to make atonement to you
for the suffering | bave ocaused you
unconsclously ¥

She looked st me Intently, her ayes
still wide with distrust.

“PBut you are &t the chatoan” she
repeated. “You are n friend of thar

of sentimentallsm in the actlon. And | lnfamous woman who has rulned my

brother. If you are her friend, how
can you be mine?™

“I have not sald that I am her
friend,"” 1 protested gquietly.

“But you are at the chatean" She
spoke the words obstinately. That
fact was, in her eyes, an unanswerablo
Argument.

“Yea; and ]I know that Capiain
Forbes la detained there; 1 know that
he has just signaled to you that fact
and has asked you to get help. And
now I want you to Jeave the motier
In my hands, | demand that as my
right. It I8 a task I have set myself.
Once you said to me that | should
save a life for the life that waas lost
through me*™

“You have already made that mepa-
ration, Mr. Haddon,"” she sald almost
hnmbly. “Fate has punished me that
I should have judged you so hastily
and so wrongly."

“Na, no!" | spoke In flerce remons-
strance.  “Will vou never be just to
me? That was an aceident, 1 tell
you."

“I do not like you less that you say

"

80,

It was hopeless to make her unders
stand now. | should have confessed
my cowardice gooner If 1 wished to be
belleved. She had judged as at Lao-
cerne. And this Judgment cansed me
much the greater pala.

“Listen.” 1 drew her to s garden
seat. “A life for a life—that Is whet
| you sald. But i, Instead of a life, it
werd a man's honor that T could save

Af It were the honor of your
brother ™

Her lps trembled
ward me in her appeal

"Oh, you wonld crush me with tke

She leaned to-

waelght of my gratitude Save my
brother's honor, and, and—"

"1 should then stand equal with
other men in your respect?’

“Yes," she sald faintly, her eves
bright with unshed tears. “We need
a friend so much now, We are In

such deep distress because of my poor
brother Evidently you know of his
disgrace.”” Shame blunched her cheek.

“1 know something of " 1 said
with sympathy. “Tell me, Miss Brett,
do I not bear a marked resemblance
to your brother?"

At first sight
eried eagerly.

It 1a startiing,” she
“When my mother and
I suw you at Lucerne we thought you
were he, When we learned that you
were with Mr. Willoughby at the Hme
of his death, you can understand how
bitterly we resented our disappolnt-
ment. Forglve me I I am agaln sus-
plelous, but that 1 should find you
the guest of Madame de Varnler now,
at this time—"

“If I am to help you, you must trust
me."

“T will. I do.™

“Implieitly

“Yos"

“"Even though elreamstances seem

wrly against me? Even though 1
v weem n friend of Madame de Var

to be In league with her against

you®

She hesitated. “8he 18 a dangerous
If my poor brother has fallen
n vietim to her horrible beauty—"

“l shall bé on my guar 1 replied

wWoman.

lightly, smiling at her flerce resent-
ment

“But you will continue to be her
guest. [s that wise? How can voy ef-

fect the release of Captaln Forbes (f
you remildn at the chateauy?’

"How ean 1 learn the truth coneern-
Ing your brother, how can I do my ut-
most to save his honor (if It be not yet
too late), unless | remain nt the cha-
teaun—yes, unless I am on apparent
good terms with Madame de Varnler?”

"You are testing my bellef In you to
the utmost, Mr. Haddon. 1 suppose
you smooth the suspiclons of your
hosteas as readily as you do mine.”

She apoke bitterlv, And if she found
it diffienlt to trust me now, how much
more diflenlt when she learned, not
the whole truth, but a damuaing half-
truth.

“Ah, you are wavering already In
the trust you have promised to give
me. Great God, you think that [t is a
pleasant task | have set myself? To
smile on this woman, to play the hypo-
crite, to spy on her when | am her
guest, that T may dog her, coax her
Into telling the truth, that I may en-
trap her accomplice and herself al the
right moment? Miss Brett, [ wounld
wash my hands of this ugly business
If I had not sworn to endure every
Ignominy and rlak of belug misunder-
gtood not only by a man llke Captain
Forbes by by yourself. I tell you that
I have not a clear fleld to carry out
my plans—if I fail, or am bafMed by
some well-meaning Intruder, I am a
disgraced man. No one will belleve
my defence—not even you. I may
even be dragged to prison as a com-
mon felon.”

Bhe placed both her hands in mine,

“Forgive me. My anxiety Is so
great, I do trust you. Return to
Madame de Varovler, Mr. Haddon, I
shall try to be patient, But Captaln
Forbea, am 1 to do nothing to help
him?"

“Untll this evening, no.
am testing your falth.”

1 looked at her keenly., She re
turned my glance with brave assur-
ance.

“If you recelve no word, elther from
Captain Forbes or myself, by midnight
to-night, If you are not summoned to
the chatenu by your brothér (and that
I warn you Is only too unlikely), in-
quire at the Grand hotel for Mr. Rob-
inson Locke, He ls an American con-
sul at Lucerne; he will help yon."

“He has nlready helped us, It was
Mr. Locks who directed Captain
Forbes and myself here to Alterhol.
fen.™

“And will you not include among my
sorvices,” drawled a volee behind us,
“the fact that 1 was o fortinate as to
save your Ilfe just now, Miss Breit1”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

You nee, I

BAVED FROM DREAD FATE,
Kind Woman's Assistance Meant
Much to This Tramp.

A cortain Jady, noted for her kind
heart and open hand, was apmroached
not long ago by & muan who, with
tragle alr, began:

“A man, madum, 18 often forced by
the whip of hunger to many things
from which his very soul shrinks—
and so it Is with me at this time, Un-
less, madam, in the name of pity, you
give me assistance, 1 will be com-
pelled to do something which [ never
before have done, which 1 would
greatly disllke to ‘do.”

Much fmpressed, the lady wmade
haste to place in his hand a fAve-dol-
lar bill. As the man pocketed It
with profuse thanks, she Inquired:

“And what Is the drendful thing
I have kepl you from dolug, my poor
man

“Work,” was the brief and mourn-
ful reply.—Harper's Weekly.

WESTERN MEN IN NEW YORK.

Brains of Mountain and Prairie In De-
mand in the Financial Center.

Ever since the early days, when D,
O. Mills. J. B. Haggin and James H.
EKeene “emigrated” from California to
New York, the metropolts has been
drawing largely on the west and south
tor its supply of “men who do things.™
1 heodore P, Shonts4, both & southernor
and westerner, who has undertaken to

golve New York's great transit prob-
lem, Is the latest fmportation in re-
sponse to the call of the east

The promptness with which Thos. F
Ryan, of Virginia, turned the Eguit-
able Life Assurance Boclely over to

“ita policyholders, who now elect 4 ma-

fority
divested himself of the control of the
stock which he hought from Jas. I
Hyde, and the success of the new
management of the Soclety under the
direction of President Paul Morton,

have ereated n domand for the strong |

and

before

men of the south west that Is
greater than ever Under the
Morton management the Equitable has
made a better showing than any other
insurance company in the way of im-
proved methods, economles and fo-
creased returns to policyvholders

E. H. Gary, head of the g1 2t COr.
poration In the world—the 1. 8, Steel
Co.—John W. QGates, Henry C. Friek,
Norman B, Ream, Wm. H, Moore and
Danfel G. Reld are westerners
who are among the blzgest men in
New Yoark

SOMEWHAY OF A REFLECTION.

other

Naive Comment of Debutante
Amused Hostess,

That

A charming hostess of one of the
“big houses,"” as they are called by

thoge who are weleomed Into them,
has the added beauty of premature
white hair. That which sos # o by

contampora jes nr
aprear to the «
of decline, at least I
ohe lnstance of which the host
self tells with enjoyment,

The connol
tiques, At one of her teas &
rich with the glow of ¥ 1, hut sadly
constrained with her sense of novelty,
was handed & cup of ten; the cup
wis beautifally bue and wondorfully
old. The hostess desiring to light
en the straln on her youthful gucst
by a pleasant diverting remark, salds
“That little cup is a hundred and ff
ty vears old!”

"Oh" came the debutante's
strained tones: “How careful you
must be to have kept it so long!"™

of an-

debutante

lady is a

Mixed Voices.

Allee had been to Sunday school for
the first time and had come home
filled with Information. She was over.
heard to say to her six-voar-old gister,
as she laid A wee hand over her
heart, "“When you hear something
wite hers, you know it is consclence
w'ispering to you"

“No such thing.,” responded 8Six-
year-old; “it's just wind in your tum-
my."—Lippincott’s Magazine,

A SMALL SECRET.
Couldn't Understand the Taste of
His Customers.

Two men were discussing the var
fous food products now being supplied
in such varlety and abundance.

One, a grocer, sald, "I frequently try
a package or so of any certain article
before offering it to my trade, and In
that way sometimes form a different
fdea than my customers have.

“For Instance, I thought I would try
some Postum Food Coffee, to see what
reason there was for such a call for it.
At breakfast 1 didn't like It and supper
proved the same, so I natarally con-
cluded that my taste was different
from that of the customers who bought
it right along,

YA day or two after, T waited on a
lady who was buying a 25c package
and told her I conldn't understand how
one could fancy the taste of Postum,

“ know just what Is the mmtter'
she gald, ‘you put the coffee boller on
the stove for just fifteen minutes, and
ten minutes of that time It slmmered,
and perhaps five minutes it bolled;
now it you will have it left to boll full
fifteen minutes after [t commences to
boll, you will find a delicious Java-llke
beverage, rich in food value of gluten
and phosphates, so cholce that you
will pover abandom {it, particularly
when you see the great gain in health.'
Well, I took another trial and sure
enough I joined the Postum army for
good, and life yeems worth living since
I bave gotten rid of my old time stom-
ach and kidney troubles."

Postum Is no sort of medicine, btnt
pure liguid food, and this, togethér
with & rellof from coffes worked the
change, “There's & Reason.”™

Read "The Road to Wellville,” In
plgs.
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IN LATEST MODELS

BLOUSES OF LINEN AND OTHER
LIGHT MATERIALS,

e

Little Touches of Hand Work Give
Distinction to the Garments—in
White Handkerchief Linen
Hand Embroidered.

The Tour bodices shown in the ae-
compunying cut are all excellent mod-
els for the new linens or other sum-
mer materinls of the unfigured wvari-
ely, each of these designe showing o
touch of hand work which gives It de.
cided distinction It must bhe ndmit-
ted that even the slinplest cotton
froek ornamented with sffective
hand embroidery or bralding has more
style and refinement than has usually
& more
| trimmed

Aome

elaburate

with machine-mede

material, fussily |
laces, |

| medalllons, ete., and so clhiarming are |

the hand-embroidered
materials that it is  well worth
extra time required to do the work.
Of course, if one has the time and
| inclination to

new summed

decorate ones own
| gowns this use of hand embroldery
Is really a great saving, as with such
ornamentation very little other trime-
ming in the form of lace and so forth
I8 necessary.

As o a deseription of the waists ple-
| tured the first sketch was taken from

& frock of soft blue pongee, the
stitched bands used as trimming on
the bodice belng embroldered with

rlnzn'm:o-:-i or large dots In a darker
ghade of blue silk. The lttle vest was
embroldered In two shades, the whole
blouge being a sort of jumper worn
over a guimpe of openwork hatlste

The blouss was In white
handkerchief linen, hand-embroldered
in dots and seallops In pale Llue wash
colton

second

The third deslgn shows a little eape

bolero cut in one with the gleeve. Pink
llnen was used for the model, the lit-
'Hv coat and revers being trimmed
with white soutache braid and white
linen buttons. Eyelet embroldery was
Hand Embroidered Waists.

|

| used for the undersleeves and filled In

' the lower part of the coat.

| Figure 4 shows a preity
| using Valenciennes Insertion and edge
and a hand-=embroldered blouse,

way of

SMALL MANTLES ARE CHIC,
Give Fine Alr of Completeness to
the Costume.

There I8 na énd to the
little mantles worn with
that complete the
fectly, As dress lingerie nre
de rigueur they give a particular
charm to these lovely mantles when-
ever they are put aside, A very at-
tractive loulsine silk costume on this
order, worn at a recent wedding, was
a French gray figured in white,
gkirt had three Inset pipiogs of white
gatin In & Hne group crobsing lke
band, a few (nches from
The smart mantle matched

charming
gowns and
costume S0 per
wnlsta

the bottom,
the gkirt

line. In front, the drapery crossed,
leaving a V npuoe flled In by the
lawn and lnce of the lngerle blouse.
In the back, there was the same
crossed drapery, which in Dolman
gtyle, formed the sldeves. the drapery
being tightly drawn at the crossing
close to the belt

A narrow application of
Liberty satin with Its long scroll
waved edges trimmed with a tiny
erimped sating ribbon. This was the
pretty finigh all round the bottom
ending on the sleeves In front, but
carried on the neck, of the Insot
weodgeshaped plece of silk, matehing
the mantle, Into the V back, and then
brought down upon each eadge of the
front drapery. An exceedingly becom:
ing style is this, for the tall girl with
her stralght back, and slender in her
willowy grace. No one who is the
least round-shouldered should attempt
to wear it.—Montreal Herald.

whits

.

Novel Dress Making.
A novel way of mending a woolen
or sllk dresa In which a round hole
has been torn, and where only a
patch could remedy matters, s the
following: The frayed portions aroundd
the tear should be smoothed earafully
and a plece of the material, molsten.
ed with thin muscllage, placed under
the hole. A heavy welght should be
put upon it until it Is dry, when it |s
possible to dlscover the mended place
only by cawsaful observation

fitted foundation of white sllk maree- |

the |

BLOUSE IN “SAILOR"” STYLE.

Garment Especlally Suitable for a
Young Girl.

The “sallor” style of blouse is ever
A favorite, and Is becoming to 4 young
girl, Our model ia in & pretty pale
blue zephyr, with collar and lower
part of sleves of white cotton, printed
with rings of pale blue; a blue ribbon
tie 18 passed round under the collar
and knotted In front,

The vest is of tucked white mustin:

plain collur-band, trimmoed with rows
of pale blue baby welvet, and three
tiny stud butions up center front

Blue straw hat, trimmed with white
and blue ringspotied slik.

Materials required: Two and three-
fquarters wide,
yard spotted one-half
vard muslin

LONG COATS IN FAVOR.
Directoire and Redingote Styles Are
Seen Everywhere.

Inches ona

material, and

vards 30

Perhaps
syl
res ]

the

miggested by the eold

conts In directolre and
+ ptyles are notel in many of
smartest models, and it is a fore-
ne ¢onelusion that they will bhe one
of the chief features of the fall and

1
NEole

winter mondes

In the heavy grass linens, these de
igng are wonderfully distingue.. Fre-
nuently they show elever - combina.

tions of materinls and have many odd
For example, old
& CONrse, UNneéven wWeave
piain skirt, which Jjust
he ground all around—an-
el incongralty since coarse
linenm is not n dressgy fabrie—and over
this a threequarterlength eoat cut
on  directoire lines The fronts do
not meet, but are faced back thelr en.
length with rajah of the same
shade narrow vest of  Delft
embrojdery inserted. The vest Is buts
toned down the front with tiny fancy

notes Introdoeed
linen of

long

tire

and &

| buttons; opens with a little V at the

and was draped into the figure over i |

| dimitles have

neck., and ends at the top of the
rather wide glrdle which Is worn with
the skirt, At elther side of the vest
there are three large buttons similar
In design te those on the vest, The
sides of the coat skirt and the upper
gldes of the sleeves are sleshed, the
former to the hips, and the Intter
nearly to the top, and emhroidery ke
that of the vest Inserted. The two
edges are then strapped across with
Jopps of narrow blue soutache, with
tiny buttons fixing them. The French
back Ia extremely graceful, with a

The | very slight suggestion of the empire

i fta cut, the suggestion accentuated
by three of the larger buttons &t

- | sither side.

Dimities Ever Popular,

“My sprigged dimity,” said the belle
of "T6 to her tirewoman, when she
wanted to wear her dalntlest frock.
For a bhundred years and more the
been  summer aristo-
crats—cool, fine, silky in texture, aod
with patterns unmatched for distine-
tion and dalntiness. The weave nover
has changed, It always has been the
perfection of best Irlsh work; but pow
the makers have copled delicate
French floral patterns, striped effects,
and smart dots. This year's patterns
cover a variety of styles never before
seen (n dimities, The cool dark blues
and soft Dutch blues are specially ap-
preciated, and the lighter effecta seem
more bewitching than ever. No mat.
ter what the color or printed pattern,
the littie cord should run up and down
and across the fabric In & 8core of
pretty ways—the dimity hallmark of
distinction.

Black for Summer,

It may comfort women to know who
live in this weather-vane town to
know that Hght colors for sireet wear
won't be ne fashlonable this summer
os In the last heated term. A fash
fonable decree Just lssuned in Parig 15
to the offect that black again win
have Ite Innings, and the thin blaek
gown Wil figure largely in the sum.
mer show hy sea and shove,

Hlack will be regarded as “smarter
than the lighteolored mushroom mil.
linery, with Itz burdsn of unnameabls
flowers,—Chlcago Amerfcan.




