Latest Jewelry Fad.

The sole outstanding novelty in fash-
fonable fall and winter jowelry |s
detachable, piain gold underwear but-
tous. These are put up in sets of four,
klx, ete, and ean be had in varying
Elzes and welghts, A thoroughly serv-
feeable et of six can be obtained for
$£30, and this size gives evidence of be-
ing the most popular,

The buttons are oblong, or round, on
the outer gldeg, and the reverse ends
are molded to At the curves of the
body. The man of luxurious tastes and
ample means need no longer suffer
from the distress occasioned by the
deadly animosity of Jaundresses to
buttong of all Kinds,

Hints for Christmas.

Here are directions for articles
which would be good for a fair or as
Christmas gifts:

Get a etrip of cardboard which s
used to mount pletures on and cut it
in pleces by inches. Then Luy some
of the pictures which come two for
cent, and paste them on evenly, Then
punch a hole in the corners of the
cardboard and rum  baby ribbon
through to hang them up. Some good
pletures to use are the poots and taeir
homes, |

Save the names of your pictures
when you eut them and paste them |
on the back of the cardboard. If you
uge gray cardboard, pink or blue rib-
bon would look goad. If the cardboard
is dark green, red ribbon looks good,
Do not use more than six pictures to
a panel.

Another protty article Is made by
pasting a pretty pleture on a card-
board having half an inch margin all
around, Then ruffle a steip of erepe
paper about an inch wide and paste
round the picture, Put a bow at each
corner of the pleture and fasten a
piece of cardboard at the back go that
it will stand up.

This is also pretty if ribbon is uged
to hang It up.

Get two briarwood pipes, Make a
little enghion for the howl of each
pipe, taking a small plece of ribbon
or #l1k, Holng with curled halr or cot-
ton, Tie the pipesg together with rib-
bon, and i1l the cushions with pins,
This is to hang by the eide of the
buresu or dressing table,

The Use of Gray.

Gray has been a much-neglected |
rolor In home furnighings of late
years beeause of its aptness in giving
rather cold or “drah” effects, This is
rodivivus in the favor of artistle dee-
orations just now and Is being much

HANDSOME TAILOR-MADE FTROCKS.

Never since the tallor-made woman
eppeared on the scene a dozen years
ugo, have the coats, jackets, skirts and
guits been as handsome as those
chown this autumn,

Perhaps the long lines are respon-
_gible for their beauty, That is the
chief feature of the frocks and gowns
that are to prevall in the world of
fashlon the coming season, Even
where the skirt is broken by double
circular flounces the long, graceful
effect is still sought after and must
ke obtained to give the costume the
proper style.

While in former seasons it was the
plain cloths that were trimmed with
¢ilks, braids and fur, this year the
tallore are putting trimmings of every
d¢eecription on thelr creationg, compos-
ed of the mixed tweeds and cheviots.
80 much will be used this winter that
al! of the handsomest suitg for either
walking, shopping or visiting will be
trimmed with some one of the popu-
lar furs.

Especially graceful was a gray cos-
tume that was recently sent home
from the workshop of one of the best

)
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Green Plal? Freck.

nseld with very good effect. Charm- |
Ing wall papers are to the fore in
gray and white stripea, crossed with |
a green vine, Foarniture painted a |
soft French gray is aleo very preity
and I1s now to be had. With such a
wool covering, such furniture ghim-
mery gray hangings at the windows,
white wood-work and a Ainishing touch
of & lttle green or yvellow In the cur-
tain linings and chale cushions the
effects of a room go furnished Is un-
exceptionable,

New Theater Waist Model,
Blouse of fgured silk tucked croge-
wigse and trimmed around the low

neek with a beautiful embroldery. The |

vpper piart of the sleeve |8 taeked
crogswige and trimmed with the em-
brotdery,  The lower part forms a
piain pull which is gathered into a
cuff of the embroidery.—Chie Parl-
slen,

Worn by a Poetess.

NMra, Julln Ward Howe, the vener |
of |
the Republie.” attendod a recent Now- |

able anthor of “The Dattle Hymn

port wedding In o gown eminently
suitable for her years and In curions
contrast 1o that seon on Mmany women
of her age. It was n soft velling in a

U g among the jJewelry noveltles,

clear, medium shade of  heliotrope.
The skirt was perfectly plain, and
hung strajght, with little goring or

tnilors, The dress was of a mixed

tweed, and a distinction was given it | bandg of the tur, and the dainty chif-

Ly the black far that set it of,

The skirt was long and narrow at
the hips, with the full, flowing train.
The front  breadth  was plain and
reached from the waist line to the
ground, On either gide of it began the
thin circular flounce that made the
sliirt handsome, Where these hegan
were narrow bands of broadtall. In
the walst the same effect was carried
cut by the round collar, while between
the fur bands was a fall of white chif-
fon that formed a vest,

Mixed Tweed Costume.

flaring, and touched all around. The
bodice vas aleo maln, but a small
threcavotnercd shawl of =oft, white
gilk, trirged, was worn, and a white
tulle eap partially covered her snowy
halr. A knot of delleate groen gatin
ribbon en one shile  of the tulle cap
was a pretty tonch,

Change in Bodice Fashicns.

Word comes from Paris that the
hodice with cloge long vhoulders I8 to
relgn supremely in the autumn.  This
meang & resvival undoubtodly of modes
that privailed when Empresg Engenie
wie not ouly the queen of beauty in
France, but the dictator of fashions.
1t also means hat skirts will be wider
at the hem. that large hats will be
worn and that colffures will  galg
greatly in dimensions,

Velvet Ribbon Fancies.

Narrow hlpek velvet ribbon In rowa
of threes or hves, caught at Intervils
by paste buckles, are often used as
bretelles on evenineg blouses, Hebe
ribbons are =l used as a trimming
run through lace and ending in the
prety clirveanthemum rosettes made
of loops of veivet af different lengthe.
Blouses made entirely of frills of chil
fon are only suitable for slim figures.

Jhe Latest Jdeas
From paris

New umbrolla handloa gshow mount.
frgs of copper  studded with  either
gold or silver,

Button novelties are many and one
shows a #llver snake colled around a
blue turguoise.

A lnrge butterfly set in dinmonds,
with a single large ruby as the head,

A curions brooch is in virgin gold
and repreqents a slender gtick, around
which is colled a  wicked-dooking
snake with a raby eye.

Parisian  pearls et In pagoda |
thiapes are  strung  together  closely I
without any intervening gold links to )

[orm the newest neck chain, |
One sees o great many shades  of
gray In the new zoods and  these |

|
colorg are nown to the wige shopman |

as clowd, storm, pearl or moonlight.

Pretty among  ping  chatelaine to
fastin the tny erameled watches to
the walst ix one that represents a
fourleaved clover, This Is enameled |
to represent the real leaf and has an
cpal in the conter,

A pall of cold water will purify tho
gir of the room,

The full Nowing sleeves had three

fon was made into the under sleeve
that Is to be one of the fashions of the
winter,

For the wee malds the full box-plalt-
od skirt Is geen on many a school
dress.  Plaids, checks and plain cloths
are the things that mammas are mak-
ing into suits for small women,

In green plald a pretty school frock
was made, and it was brightened by a
red velvet collar. The skirt was
plaited and the walst was trimmed
Lack Into revers at the throat, show-
g a white gamp of broadcloth, A
broad red collar lald out onto the
ghoulders, and neat narrow cuffs of
the same fabrie trimmed the sleeves,
The pretty frock was finished at the
walst line with a narrow belt of the
velvet,

Sallor-like Is a frock of dark navy
blue serge, with a broad collar of
white, The skirt has a broad box
plait In the front and narrow ones all
about. The waist is also plaited, and
¢ bit of white serge shows as a vest,
ond a big collar completes the frock,

Dark Blue Eailler Frock.
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CHAPTER XVIIL
The Lost Found.

While the stirring events just nar-
rated were transpiving in the grotto
two men but a few miles below tho
valley were making thelr way along
the trall made in the gnow by old Hen
Holton and the Indiane.

“Can you follow It, Glum?" asked
the young man, who wag Clarcuce
Herry.

“Yes, 1 kin follow L. he anawered.

The two travelers followed the trail
untll they came to where a portion of
the tracks led up the stream, and
rome wont across  the river.  Here
Glum Ralston called a halt. He stood
looking at the foot-prints in the snow
and shook his great shaggy old head
like one In doubt,

“Wall, 1 want t' tell ye I'm a mite
wool gathered © the old man growled,
as he gazed at the foot-prints, “IU's
my opinfon that we'll ind the camp
on the other side.”

"l gee a light!” exclalmed Clarence.

Glum Ralston turned his eyes in the
direction Indicated and sald:

“Yes, now | gee t-now

“It geems moving about.”

“There Is gome one in the valley,

They could not only see a Hght,
but flgures moving about, and Clar
eree added:

“Glum, let us go over thore first,”

“Well," eome on'” the old eox-
raller grunted, and they started over
the frozen river. When nearly across
they discovered people running about
in great excltement and  loud erles,
mingled with which was the shriek
of n female volee, Then came the re-
port of a gun, followed by two or three
more In quick succession.

“Ho! Clarence, git a move on ye—
there's a fight over there!’ erled Ginm

I don't.”

Ralston, and the two Increased their
speed o a run.
- L] - - L] .

We will precede Clarence Derry and
Glum Ralston to the little camp and
explain the canse of excltoment,

When lLackland left to send reln.
forcements to kill or capture the old
man from the mountaln, whom he was
quick to percelve was inlmical to his
interests, he little dreamed  they
would be coming to meet him,

The old man of the mountains, or
hermit, as we have known him, watch-
ed Lackland across the river, but did
not sce him meet Comming. Know-
fng it would be rome hours before he
would return, he did not conslder
haste necessary,

“We will be gone, my dear child,
before that man returns,” he sald, in
a kind, fatherly way, that won the
heart of the girl.

“What do you propose?” sha asked
cagerly.

“Across this frozen river, the lee of
which will bear your weight, as I
have tested it myself, we will find a

deep, dark cavern. Now, we will
cross the river and 1 leave you
there—"'

“Why leave me there? Why not

take me on to Paul?” ghe asked.

“Because you would be a hindrance
to my rescuing him. No, no! You
must consent to stay In the cavern
or we will have to abandon the pro-
ject of resculng Paul.”

“1 will=—I will do anything."”

They began the search for capsules,
lozenges and buttons of compressed
and dessicated food, which took up
little space and the weight trifling
in comparison to the original food,

All this took time, and there came
one delay after another, until hours
bad glided by before they were ready
to depart, At last everything was
ready,

“Now, my dear child, we are ready
to go. 1 hope you won't find this
Journey too much for your strength.”

“Don’t conslder that for a moment,”

“Hark! 1 heag fooisteps approach-
fng!”

“Some one comes!”
turning deathly pale,

The men approaching the honse
were Lackland, with Cumming, Allen,
Pudgett and Ambroae, They had selz-
el pine knot torches and were creep-
Ing stealthily toward the tent. The
keen eye of the hermit had seen them
and he hastily formed a little barri-
cade, bebind which he crouched, a
revolver in cach hand.,

“Ho, there!™ called the hermit cap-
taln. “Don’t advance too near until
you explain what your misslon js!*

“My mission Is to get to my tent,”
Interposed Luackland., “Who are you
who presumes (o toke our camp from
us?"

“Reep off!™

One of the men behind Ned fired at
the old captain and tae bullet graged
the top of his ean,

“You got him!"  shouted
"We've got  him  thls  tme!"
firuck a blow at his head with his
knottedd stick, The stick fell on the
sled runner and there came o blind-
Ing flush, a stunolng report from the
door of the tent. Nod staggered back
and fell to the eprth. For'a moment
his companions were appalled. Tom
Ambrose fired two shots ut his cap-
tain, but the mutinver was exeltod
at the death of his companion, and
almed high,

“The hour of vengeance has come!™
an awful volee ghouted from the tent,
and another report shook the ale, and
Tom Ambrose gank, a bullet in his
brain,

This unexpected resistance appalled
svd vooerved Lackland and his com-

she gasped,

Ned,
and

.

A

Py —

panione, who beal a hasly retreat to
ward the river. They were nearly to
the river bank whon two men, leap
Ing from the lee, ran toward them,
eryingg:

“Hold! What does this monn? Lack
land, you here?"

“"Clarence Berry!  U'm undone!™

Then, followed by his men, he ran
np the stream, nstead of nerons It

“Let us follow them.” said Clarencn

“No, let's go to the tent, Thete's
been bloodshed there!”

They ran to the camp now degerted

by the Indlang and Esquimaux, Two
men lay wheree they had fallen, the
snow crimson with thelr blood,  An

old man came from the tent, holding
a pale, trembling girl by the hand.

Clarence  snatched up n burning
brand that had fallen from the haod
of some  fogutive, and at a glance
oried:

“"Laura—Lauran Kean!"

His shout was drowned by & roar
from Glum Ralston,

“My captain, oh, my captain, found
at fasl!” and in a8 moment those griz
zled men, lost to ench other & score
of years, were clarped in each other's
Aruis,

CHAPTER XIX.
Conclusion,

The revinem of the sea captain  and
the falthful sallor was mild compared
to a reunfon that quickly followed,
Another party was coming acrose the
lee, The long, Arctic night was spent
and the opening door of dawn was
filling all the eastern Hoavens  with
glory, when Paul, Kate, old Ben  and
thelr faithful canine friend eprang
from the fee and hurried up the il to
the narrow valley, where the camp
WNE,

Paul led the party, with Kate close
behind,  The first object he recogniz
ed was his rtlthlul old friend, who
hiad long moned him as dead-—Glum
Ralgton, The mgeting can be  better
Imagined than désgribed. He was
told that Laura was Nin'de with Clar
ence and the longlost capaain, who
wng making despernte eofforts ‘o ex-
plain gomething which had befuddled
evervbody, and  Panl tombled  head
first Into the tent, the worst befuddied
of any ony, and embraced Lanra and
Clarence, and for gevernl moments
the only rational being In the party
wns the faltiful unknown dog, who
sat on hig haunches amd panted,

It was fully an hour before every-
body Inslde and  everybody  ontside
were at all themselves,  Paunl after
ward had a dim recollection of hearing
a volee very much Hke Glum Ralston's
roar:

“Aln't you Kate Willis, my Kate?"
amd then he heard a volee which
gounded very much like Knte erying:

“Aln't yon Jack Ralston, my sallor
boy?"

Then there woe a colligion, explo-
slon, and the hubbub increased,

At last, when all had time to re-
cover, Kate and Jack, as she still eall-
ed him, entered the tent, ghe declaring
she would never permit him to leave
her agaln,  Jack explalning that he
was staying in Alaska In complinnce
with an order from his captain to the
effect that be was (0 never leave
until he returned,

“And he hag returned,” sald Jack.
“He has come back and ig here now:
and Kate, 1 am ready to go."”

The man whom we have known as
the hermit captain enid:

"My friends, this is the happlest day
I ever knew., Iut one person more |8
necessary to make the reunfon com-
plete, and my cup of happiness run
over. 1 want to ask some questions,
and then make some explanations,
First, 18 your name Paul Miller?"

“Yee, gir,” Paul answered.

“Who was your father, and where
is he?"

“My father was Captain Joseph Mil-
ler, who was loet before 1 can remem-
ber In Alaska or gome of the islands
of the Bering Scea.”

“Do you know the name of the ship
he last salled lp, and from what
port?"”

“Mother told me he salled from San
Francisco in a sealing schooner call-
ed the Eleanor.”

“Jack—Jack! Have you been with
him all these months aopd not kpoow
this?"

Glum Ralston leaped to his fteet with
a startled yell and eried:

“Crack-lash! A Miller—son of my
captain!  Why, by the name of Nep
tune, dide't ye tell me ye had some
other pame'n Cracl-lash?"

Paul was dumbfonnded. He had
heard a hint that tne hermit was his
futher, but the old man had so stub-
bornly denled it that he had copelud-
el it must be false,

“Why did you deny 1 was your son
when theoge men threstened to hang
me? Paul asked,

"My boy, | knew it then as well ae

now, but to ackpowledge youn to be
my son was to e your own doom.
They'd a hung ye then for sure, or
tortured us both,"”

“Whont wa they goln® to  hang

for?  ashed Jack Ralston,
wouldn't tell where 1'd
cachen a fortune o gold 1 got from
the Alaskan mines  So long as they
didn't know he war my son they could
not force the Iromm me that
way."

“Will, cup'n, vou playved your part
very fine, an’ now that we have outl-
witted ‘em, an’ all goin' home sxoon,
can you find the place where the gold
Is cached "

“If 1 hod o ecertaln walrus hide 1
could. It is the sne my son took from
the cave."”

“lI gave it to you, Glum."

“And I've got it safe at camp,”

In  the wmidst of thelr rejoicing
Paul d!d not forget the poor wretch
who was Iyiug 'n the cavern mangled
and torn by the dog. Clarence and
two Indians went and brought Morris

Crack-lush
“Berguse |

Berret

to the camp, where Kate carefully

dressed hlg wounde, He was the only
mun living  save Beolcher, who had
robbed Paol, and told them whers the
treasure could be found, also making
a full confesaion of his erime, admit
ting that Lackland had hired them te
detatn Panl in Alaska until he, Lack:
land, should win a certain lady’'s band
and heart,

The second day after the startling
lneldents narrated above the Hitle
ramp was broken, all the dog sleds
seenred  and  porters, packers and
Esquimanx sot ont  for the Klondyke.
Providence favored them, for there
was no snow fall durlng thelr mareh.

At the Klondyke Kthel Berry gave
them a reception fn her shanty. Hes
Amnzement wak unbounded to learn
that Lanra was in Alnskn, and still,
Etrunpest  of all, Paul had found o
father who had  been dend  tweonty
YOArs,

Kate woent to Dawson City and
established her laundry, though Jack
tried hard to dissuade her, She sald
untll she was Jack’'s wife ahe would
fupport herself, and as there was no
priest or parson on the Klondyke she
kAW no chance to marry untll they
left. Kate did a big business that win.
ter, and as soon as the spring of 1807
came and the pass was open our
friends went to Junean and took w»
ship for San Franclsco, .

Paul had not only recovered his
gold, but much more, which he took
out that winter, while his father re
covered hig gold, Jack Ralston was
worth seventyflve  thousand dollars,
while Clarence Berry and his sweet,
brave little wife were rich - severa)
times over,

It was several months  before the
real fate of Lackland and his compan:
lons was kvown, After their faliure
to abduct Laura Kean the three men
dared not return to the land of elvili
antlon, but went 1o Sheep Camp,

One morning, while the camp was
still burled in sleep, there came a
peculiar  rumbling sound from the
southwest side of the mountain, and,
like an avalanche, the great glacler
came  rumbling,  thundering  down,
buryirg tents and sghantlez and men
beneath it. Bome fled and a fow
excaped, but  when the debels  had
cleared away several were missing,
Burled deep under the landslide were
Lacklnnd, Cummins, Allen, Morris and
Belcher,

SBome one ad gone on to Fresno
and broke the news to Mre, Miller by
degrees, She could at first hardly be-
Heve her gon allve, and it was  still
more diicult to belleve the husband,
whom she ha for twenly years
thought dead we, When ghe wae
told that she wfould see thom that very
day, she swoofned for ofy.

She was at lthe depot when the train
came in and \ Captain Miller, shaven
and shorn, andq dresged in the garb of
elvillzation, king twenty years
younger than Wwhen a wanderer in the
Klondyke, stepped from the train to
recelve his fnlmlt.:g wife in his strong
arms. - i

There was a wedliy—of course
there was, No story weuld be com-
plete without & wedding, and in thia
there were two, for Jack Ralston
would insist on being married to his
faithful Kate on the same day Laura,
and Paul were wedded,

Clarence and Ethel Berry, who:
contributed g0 much to bring about
the happlnese of their friends, were
present, and declared they never en-
Joyed but one other event more—
that was their own wedding, of course.
As these young people are wealthy
boyond their fondest dreams, as they
have tasted the bitter cup of poverty,
and take delight In making others
happy, It 1s safe to predict that thelr
millions will not be squandered in
frivolity, but the world will be better
by their having lived, tolled and .suf,
fered,

May they live long to enjoy the
Eolden riches taken from the treasure
house of the Ice King on the Klom
dyke,

The End.

THOUGHT IT WAS PIGS.

Young Girl's Apt Description of Cham
pion Snorer's Efforts.

Mr, J. has a great and growing rep-
utation for snoring—hls Intimate
friends say he Is in a class all by him-
self and cannot be matched.

A few summers ago, while J. and
his wife were on a driving trip, they
stopped overnight at a hotel in Sulll-
van county, says the New York Trib-
unc. The hotel was a frame building,
the bedrooms were divided by thin
board partitions, and the accoustic
properties  were 80 good that any
sound much louder than a whisper In
one reom could be distinetly heard in
the room adjoining.

Bhortly after J. and hiz wife were
shown to thelr room another party,
conslsting of a mother and two youmg
daughters, arrived and were put in the
room adjolning that of the Js,

That night, J, being  very tired,
glept soundly and—his wife says—
nobly sustalned his reputation as 8
sound producer,

The next morning, while they were
seated at breakfast, the now arrivals
oi the nlght before were ushered into
the dining room and were given seals
at the sawe table, opposite J, and hig
wile,

The younger daughter was of a very
talkative di=pogition, and after giving
her views on things in general sud-
denly broke out with:

“Oh mamma' this place is just llke
the real country—every time | woke

up last night 1T could hear the pigs.”

J. and his wife resumed their driv-
ing trip immediately after breakfast.
In His Father's Place.
Benham—1 believe our boy 18 golng

to be the fool of the family.
Mrs. Benham-—It's quite probable;
It's very likely that he will outlive
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