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of (ashions m the world. writes each week the fashion arncle for the aewspaper.
presenting all that m newest snd best i styles for wall-dremed women
Lady Duf-Cordon's Pars establishment brings har mio close tonch with that centre

of fashion

Lady Duff-Cordon's AMercan establishment ' st New 37 and 39 Went Filty-

seventh streel,

T s, to be sure, a little lats to talk sbout fur
costa, but 1 have & very partieular reason for
sending you this view of the ermine and broad-

| want you to nothce the outline soquired

afl cont.
by the wearer. This wil]

ally sccepted by the ultra
Summer “overall coat” of I

No Summer wardrobe will be complets without sev-

eral of these coats, which
¢rom ankle (o shoulder

As Tou will see by this photograph, there will be
auch fulness from above the knees to below the
hips To be exsct, this fulness ia grestest st the
place where the Mttle Dutch boy's pockets are
placed. The effect of the fulness is as that given
by the small boy who puts his hands in his bresches
and stretches them in what he considers

masculine fashion Such Lassels as the one on this
. oost will be very fashionable, and will be used on
everything but one’s Mngerie.

More in season la the delectablo Mitle dancing
'gown of chnary yellow chiffon over white satin.
The surpiice bodice trimmed with lace continues to

Bome fieah colored ehiffon

pookoats

New York

be the one most goner,
smart woman for her
owered satines or crepes.

will cover the wearer,

e

* wine its name from the pe ——

1 was born on May 32 156 in a very
small villags calld Nescherow jn tha
movernmant of Kiew, In southwest Rus-
s My father. David Belils, unfortu.
tely became very poor in ihe days of
had not sufficlent means
proper education. The best
me was 10 engage A
in the village, who
Russian language,
poor knowledge of

oft with this tencher
old, but,
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» single kopeck in my pocket.

In ctnmequence 1 went through many
hardships until the heppy moment whei
with God's help, 1 compleisd my military
porvice and returned to my native place,
Neschorow, But whes | reached thore |
found that our houss was no longer In
axistence, and that my father, with hia
family, had gone to Kiew,

But T am progremsing too fast, for 1
have been 1odd that thesreaders of my
memorial want 8 fufer aceoust of my
«whilhood and early jife 1 ask them to
pardon the poor way In which 1 tell
the slery of my life, because 1 am only
A poor workman who never lewrnt much,
and ales becunuse the hardahips 1 have
had 1o boar through so many yoars have
seareely fitled mae (o give them my his-
tory sy T should have Jiked

1 rememibar very little of the early daya
At Nescherow, Only coe Incident remeins
d'-r in my memery. 1 can ro-

¢

oftan mésting & litle bov, Lthe son of a
sl Ruasgian living in our village, com:
o home from sohool. I saw that he
surried & bag fall of booka with him,
and wors & beautiful  school  uniform
which 1 envied greatly,

One

nnd

ume

dsy 1 summoned up all my couraks
venlured Lo ask him to teach me
of that he had lbeen
that be was un-

oA

by

emo

meansher, Just ga though it was yesterday, .

now opealy

“Wardhip” Hat of Black Siraw, with High
Brwh « Peak of Brim.

For the lege., which were once never mentloned,
and eertainly, save on the stage, never shown, are

scknowledged and discussed, and so

frequantly and fully displayed by every daytime
dresa and ovening tollette that
showing the slightest hesitation in adding this par
ticular and rather piquant iem to the outfit, which
is altogether one of the ohlef reasons lor the annual
exodus to the mountains!
and exceptionally atiractive, and has been se for
the past two or three yeara
altogether and Irresistibly fascinating, inasmuch
us colorings are slmply gorgecus, and the whole
scheme and style of every garment the gperfection
of charm as well ar comfort

For the matter of that, thess are also the pleas
ing charncteristios of the every-day tallormads,
whioh 1p many cases could, without a stitch of al
teration, be equally well wors at the mountains as

For it ia quite distinotly

Bul this season ¥ is

bs andonds of Hpring

LADY DUFF.GORDON. the famow “Lucils™ of London, and foremest crester
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Dascity Gown of Pale Yellow “hifflen. Worn with
“Casth™ Cap of Lace.

In New York. For coats almost invariably dispiay
great width and consoquant ease at the arm-
hole, the majority, too, being cut quite straight
end reaching almost tg the knees, a ¢ juble
breasted fastening insuring further protective.
pness, and thelr belting in low down about
the walst or at the hips, giving something of »
sporting suggestion 1o every walking costume
thus finished. BSkirts in their turn are plain
and short, while a side fastening of buttons
can at a moment's notice be transformed inte
s more or less extensive side opening

irs of Mendel Beilis

owned a smoall distillery, and was doing
#or woll that he was abe (o give my ekler
brothers guite & good private educution;
but, when I was between 3 and 4 years
of age, my father was joined In his busi-
ness by & Jewlish friend, My, Zaltseff
Hverything went well for & time, but
then my fathgr sold out his interest in
the business to Mr. Zaltseff, with the in.
tentlon of starting & similar business in
Nescherow. 1 mentioned Mr, Zaltsef's
name beoauss In years to comle he ‘was to
play o very lmpartant part in my life

Unfortunatey, my father had not suf-
ficlent capital to carry on successfully
the new business, and after two or three
years all his money had gome and he
Wi & ruined man.

At this Ums my parenita had cight chil-
dren—four Loym and four girls. Without
® penny in the world, my father did not
‘know which way to turn to Mpport us.
Nescharow left but MHitle opening for
man without capital, and, therofore, he
male up his mind to leave the village
and try what he could do In & larger

Evory one in Neschorow loved him,
Ohristians as well an Jews, Al m::-
Erigved at Lthe jdea of his leaving. Our
Jowish friends came and volunisered 1o
lend himt money. Numbers of Christians
came to the house gnd begged him to re-
main, offering him both money and em-
ployment. Hut my father was a proud
man; he could not aceopt anything that
had even the ADpearance of charity, and
he declined all offers, although moat
grateful for them. Soon Alter, what ye-
mained of our home wan sold, and we
brepared fur our departure.

I well remesubar the scene when we
left. Almast Verybody In  the place
“ame to wish ua goslihy Our Jewish
friends embraced uE one by one whils
ihe Christiane, most of Lthem In rears
hfluml fry father's hand and wished Mn;
"Soud Juck” 1 have thaoght since that
this moment must have been among the
Wroudest of my father's life, It Wiks a
Tare ihing at that thne In & Russian
village for Christians to ¥O %o far as to
publicly deciare thelr esleam for o Jow,

W started on our Journey, but litile
Knaw what lay betore us At the mo-
Hwat we lWeft my faither had no idea ol
What direction he would take, but finally
dovided to pake for Kisw. M coursa,
We haow that we should have W walk,
but, as | remeaiber. that prospect did
not fridhien us much. Our MNitle party
of Lem was quige cheerful when It took
the ruad for Kiew. some miles sway,

But we oould only travel very slowly,
and It waa not long befors sur maney
Wid exhausiod. Then, for the first Wme,
we Loagan to feel the pangs of real hiin-
Eer. We had to find food and sheiter
A betl we ocouid. The winter culd
wotmod to grow worse and worss as we
wont on, and | do not think that during
the last day or twn of that march we
chlldren ever ceased from crying.

Finally we reached Kiow, and hore olr
uilsforiuncs begun tn carnest. My faiher
had furgotten (hat Jews are not allowed
fo Hve in the “holy” ciy. 1n Nussia K
s anly lnwiul for my race W live In cer-
Lol places, salled "The Pals
of SetUsnent.” and I wo ate found out-

Mendol Bellis at Work on His Story.

wide of that we are llable 1o be arresied
ol the spot uniess we can Lrihe the po-
lice 19 vt wa mlone.

Wo had searcely set fool in Kiew be-
fore the police stised my father and took
him awey to prisen for belng In the city
witheut & passport. They did not Aelu-
ally arrest iy mother and us children,
but, nevertheless, they Placed us In the
jull aleo. Thia was my first experionce
of the nsie of o Russish prison

We were kepl in the jall until st [ree
on my father giving an underiaking e
lerve the city within twenty-four hours

But where ware we to go?! My father
had madp up his mind not to relurn o
Nescharow. Tha “Pales of Belllpment”
were far away, and o reach hem meant
o long journey wilth the certalnly of our
balng wrrewted at overy turm, as bad
bappened o uA In Kiev, 1t was ke
falling out of tha frying pan e the
fire. We migh! have spent moniha 'n
various priscns belure reaching our des-
tination

My father could only think of one thing
o do. He had & number of Jewish
foiends i Biey whe were allowed Lo ye-

maln theye by the

police
theugh they were pour
samy Ume akilled workinen,

because, nl-
they were at the
nnd, there-
fore, useful to the factories. To ench of
thess ho went In turn and begged them
1o ench take care of gne of us children
In the end he got eight of tham to con-
sehl Lo do s, although God only knows
that most them were poor enough
themaelves

Having pinced us children. my parents
dcoided to take the risk of remalning In

af

Kiev. They knew they were liable to
arrest on glght, Sut at the same tUme
only they would suffer. Besldes my

father had great hopes of oblalning em-
ployment thal would epsuble him to bribe
the police suffivieatly (o allow him to
remialn safely, as Jews are permitted by

the wolice o live In Kiev if they pay
well lfor the privilege.

Put he Nitle Kknew whal was before
him. Every one was afrald to give him

work., Kpowing bhim to be a Jew aud
lakle to instant arresl If they did of-
for hima employment It was for aach
wages as would scarcely have kept my
motber and father alive, lot alobe wus

Victim of Russian Persecution Writes
His Own Story for The Bee Readers

ohlldren. They must have gone (hrough
a terrible time, far 1 know what suffler-

ing im; nearly all my e 1 have known
lttle else. Hut they had been used to
modarate comfort, and the blow must

have fallen much harder upon them.

It was only thelr great love for thelr
childron that could hawe kept them in
Kigv. 1 rémember now how at night,
with thelr faces hldden In ¢lonks for Tear
of belng arrested, they used to creep
like thlevea to the house in which 1
lived, taking big risks just for the sake
of a gliimpse of one of thelr children,
And 1 remomber how, after they had
gdine, 1 cried myself to sleep, at the
thought of Lhelr having to leave the
warm fire and go out into the cold anow,
with the chance that at any moment the
police might take them to one of the
terrible Russian prisons f

For some time 1 lived with the (aonly
who kindly took care of me, Lrying., as
1 graw older, Lo mpake mysslf a little use-
ful to them. 1 had forgotien almost all
the little that 1 had been taughl, nd
there was no chance for me to learn
more. This state of affuira went on for
some Lme, until at last In despair my
purents felt that the only thing for them
waa to return o Nescherow and take us
with them.

Qur journey back Nescherow waoe
just like our trip to Kisv, We traveisd
on foot, mostly by night, and we nearly
starved on the way. Hy this thwe, how-
ever, wo were moje used to being with-
out food, and- copsequently, I do not
think we suffered as much as bofore

At Nescherow on return we
with kindness. My father's late part-
ner, Mr. Zaltssff, had prospered In the
years we had been away, and he gladly
found some work for my father to do
it did not bring In mucth money, but It
kept us from wanl

1 war now growing quite a blg lad, and
I thought I would alse try and esrn o
lttle money 1o help my parents. It was
not posaible for me to attefid a school
in Nescherow, and so [ locked for some
work, I found oocasional smployment,
where I carned a rouble or twe a month
and some food, but puthing seemed W
lond to anything permanent, sa 1 thought
1 would make my own way back to
Kisv and ses If | could do betier there.
1 was really too young (o realize the
obstacles thut 1 wus up against In ut-
tempting thia,

1 set out for Kilev without a kopeck
and meanaged somesliow 0 ponch the
eity, and at ance commenced my searth
for work, After much trouble I found
Bl last & Job In 4 shaop where 1 made
mysalf genarally useful and was given
the sum of three rovhles n month. Home
of this 1 gave (o the family who had
looked after men when 1 was in Kiev be-
fare, and kept fust enough to buy some
food In addition to that supplied ma by
my employver,

Thia state of affalrs went on for some
thme, Auring which my life was one long
hardphip The proprisior of the shop
knew that T was st hls wercy, he knew
that one word to tha police and [ ahould
be arresled thare and then, as [ had
no right to live In Klev. He took every
sdvantage he could of this, keeping me
In & constant state of lerror and treat-

our met

ing me bLrutally. The food he gave me
was of the worst. 17 I complained he
knocked me about. If I sugyested that
I whould be pald mors money he simply
bent me with all his strength.

But I had to stay. Having no educa-
tion I knew there wns nothing better in
front of me, and there might be worse.
IT 1 was Kept at work day and night, at
least I knew that T was being kept from
mtarvation. Sulll, the time eame when I
conld put up with It nc longer. 1 was
then nearly 15 years old, and was po
tall and big for my age that I looked a
couple of years older. 1 was tired of the
constant fear of losing my job and thes
inhuman troatment 1| was recelving, and
the feeling that every timea | saw my
mnster hs might say to me “Get out!™
became llke A nightmare

I made up my mind to run away and
see my parents sgnin, 1 managed to
reach Nesoherow in sofety, but my pur-
ents, although overjoyed to see me back,
could do nathing for me. 1 stayed In
the village for a short time, picking up
a fow Kopecks here and thers as best T
rould, . and trying at the same tme to
learn to read and write well. But 1 wans
unable to secure remular work, and 1 be-
gan to wonder how 1 really could do
something to make a position In life for
mysell

80 once again 1 started on my travos
First 1 returned to Kiov, where 1 was
nrregted for wandering without a pass-
port It wam no une trying to remain
there after this, so 1 set out agaln, This
time I went to & place called Edinal,
which Is In the “pale of sctilement.” On
niy way there 1 was constantly arreatsd
for not having n passport, but at last,
after having galned a thorough acqualot-
ance With the Ilnside of a number of
prisons, | reached my destination.

1 shall mever formet Lhat journes 1
searcely ever dared to Walk except At
night, sleoping In a safe hiding place
during the day. 1f 1 ever met any other
travaler on the road he would spurn me
like n dog, and “You dirty Jew™ waa the
usual greoling. They would haul me off
tv prison, besting me o the way, und
acarcely glving me anything to eal when
I ot there. When 1 Was relenscd they
would drag me to the outskirts of the
town., and 1 can recall many times thelr
peasy blows falling on Ine while uw.r
shouted: "“Dop't You ever come back

i dog of & Jewl™
m;:..:‘:tn.t:dl:sl 1 could find Nitle to
ao 1 kept mysell siive, but thisn wWas
about &8 mueh as 1 could manage If
I had had any sducation, and been able
to writs letters and do Ngures, I could
have prospered, but aa il Was "o aea
would give me anytblag but odd jobs

Small wonder, then, that afler & tima
1 becamme sick of this existancs, and
started wanderiug onoe more 1 tried
severnl towns “Within the Pale.” but
with the same result, Pinally T had an-
other try at Kiew. Here, after a time
1 found & man who Was in need of «

shop assistant. He ssked me i I was
allowed to lve In the oy, and wien
1 answered ““No,” he replied Then 1

can only give You vesy litUe money, be-
causn I shall have to bribe the polioe io
allow you to stay.” He paid me five
soubles & month: but 1 did mol get all

of this to myself. Veory often a polire-
man would come Into the shop, and say

te me, “"Where Is your paasport™ al-
though he knew quite well that I had
not one. Then he would say, “Give me

money, or 1 arrest yow'™
him all the kopecs that I
would leave me alone
I had more money,

Thie job through no fault of mine, dld
not last very long, and once agwin |
wandered, trylng all kinds of oceupu-
tions, oecasionally golng home to Nos-
cherow, remaining there for a short
time. My parents were grioved that 1
could not muke any headway,

One day, when 1 was nearly Il years
old, during one of my visits to Neas-
cherow, T wus at home with my father,
when a pollceman came to cur room. |
supposed he was golng to arrest me, out
this time, Instend of taking me to prison,
to which I was well accustomed, he took
from his pookel a blue paper and handed
it to me. My father read it to me; It
wWis & summons to commence my mili-
tery duties within a few days

My heart sank within me, I haad
known all atong that I should have to
be o soldler, and yoi I had always owl
hope that In some way I might escapa.
From what | had heard, life in the army
appeared to \me to ouler a wWorse time
thutt any 1 had yet experienced and 1L
iooked forward to it with absolute dread.

But there was no way out. 1 sald
“goodbye'"'  very sorrowflully to my
parents and relations, and we all wept
broken-heurtedly at parting, becausa we
did pot dare (0 hope (0 meel again. 1
left the house with feet like load.

There were a number of other young
men in the villagke in the sameo plight
as mysell. Under an escort we marched
off to the nearest military headquartera.
We were u mosl unhappy party; scarcely
one of us had the heart B spoak; some
of the Christlana seemed even more de-
Jected than 1

Un the way 1 discovered some of ths
tricks that were used to escapo service
Among our party were aome who had
actunlly starved themselves for montha
In the hope that thelr emacintion =snd
general wonkness would lead to their re-
Jection. Others had mutilated themselves
by metually cutting off fingers, in order
to make It Imposnible for them to handls
& ¥un. These were the only cheery ones
Among us Many of us lay awake
night orylog because we knew we would

I would give
hand and he
uutil he thought

at

not pee our friends for the mext flve
yoars and perhaps nover again,
The pext dpy we were called one by

One Into a room where seven officers sat
RL & lable covered with red cloth Be
fore them was & box with a large open-
ing In the top. | entered, tremblipng In
every limb. Buddenly I heard my pame
called

“"Mendel Bellla'"

1 stepped forward, Mt
“"Here 1 am, your sxcellency.' o
“Approach and ry your Juck.™

I Put my band lute the box. wall

knowing that I was staking five years of
my lle agalnst one chance in ten thou-
sand of my winsing. But it had to be
done. In those few moments my

(Conticued on Page Havead ... |
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