(Continned.)
Such o world of bitterness nhd espir

CHAPTER X

Wiy in ber tenes thot Mr. Bowser folt
moved to deepest pity, and his own voiow
grow tremulons us hie ropliod:

“Do yon think mwe eruel to spenk so?
It is mot that | am teyiog to prove that
!l doors nre closed dgalnst yon—it e b
cause | want to keep yoa with me When
1 ofered you escape and o home 1 did not
act unadvisedly and withour thought
Aud. Ellen, 1t bas been n pleasore ns well
as 4 duly o mnke you happy i don't tell
we 1 have failed?™

“Forgive me!™ she whispersd, humbly
“You wre ulwnys right, alwavs ginml, It
who am weong, wisguided and un

s 1
Just.™

“T don't suppose 1 shall keep you al
waye" be said.  “Tell mechow do you
Liks the Colonel’s son®”

“Very much. e s n dear boy, wo
thoughtful wnd kind, Hke " Like his
futhor, she hud been going to add, then
suddenly stoppud short,

“Anything Nke the husband you have
doubtless pictured to yourself T —smiling
wivly

“Husband? He? Oh, Mr. Bowyer,
surely you forget!” she eried, in horrified
surprise.  “Do yon seriously counsel we
to muzry Mr. Severn®”  Then, starting
to ber feer, sho broke out impatiently:
Wy are talking idly; 1 shall never marry,
and he—he bos pever drenmed of such
u thing.”

“Iy not be too sure of that,  His
futher spoke to me yesterday, and 1
told bim thet on sour wedding-day 1
would give you twenty thousend pounds.”

“I shall never marry—never! You are
goodness and  generosity itself; but |
wint ne money —ng money—only Joyve"

“My deur, there is no renson you should
pot linve both, The young fellow must
spenk for bimself."”

A pilence ensued, during which the old
fear onee more obtrgded iteelf on the
Anglo-Australinn’s mind,  Was she in
deed pullty of that crime? Love sl
jewlousy could, he well knew, transfors
whut might ave been nugelic to deviliry
incarpate,  Elad such inHuenoes worked
Iy her?

When Ellen turned round n moment
Inter she snw that he was trembling vio
tently, with both bands grasping the aris
of hiw chair,

“You are (1P she cried, springing up
and fetching n decanter hastily from the
other mom. aud pouring some braudy
futo & gluss.

He deenk about n spoonful slowly; then
the culor, of which every trace had gone
from his faee, returned, nnd Le foreed a
fiint smile

“Dan't be frightened, 1t is only ner-
vonktess,  Some senseless (den seiges my
mind and grows o bareor tll-til 1 lose
all control over myself.”

She opened the window wider and push-
od his chule more forward, wo that he
conld see out, then went to remind Mrs
I'riolo that it was time for the uvalid o
have hie saup

Ten mlintes Inter she come baeck with
it hersell,

She hadd tonsted & thin pivee of bread
for hin, too, ol was petstnding him to
try 1o eat it, when the holnsekerper hurst
tonnd drageed the teay o roughly from
Yer Hands that nearly all the soup was
spilledd, At the sime time sl dlireetd
el a muliclons glanee nt Illen that the
girl slirink backward, Mg Bowyer, how
verr, thrned on lier severely.

“What do sou mean, wadsme?" Lo in
quired, wo steroly thut Mres. Priclo was re
called nt ance to prodepee amd lon senses

With something between a ngh and o
woly, shie stimaered an ineohicrent vxense

the sonp witk not tendy; she hod for
eotton to fnver L Then she tled pre
oipltately, teay lo hand,

1ollems, Droesw H1destadd ] Trightendaid, with
ont knowing wly, had also befr the foun,
and wiE now prone spon e bed, weep
hitter tenrs,

g passiounled

ws thongh oo ote wanted hek, o one
lovesl lisr—as though fu ol the  widye,
wiile Ll thers wis no such dosolate, I

Benpeloss wanlfl us she

CHAPMTER X
In Ellen Warde's gad thonghrs the auly
bLirighttess aprung froon her
with the Severps,  Iutuithoely aware of

the Colunel’s interest

frividship

in her, thougl 1o
Kitiedly

horself she onllinl it only Toeling,
who could not but ke him in retarn, Ak
to Charlie he liked bior for herself an

qiiestioninely : nnd, 1 slie clectml 1o #

copt s Jove, shiv thought he wonld not
aiter.  But whitn dn the he
e 1o tey Do Pate, Tull of happs oy insh
etthusinsm, tempered with o lintde boyish
shyness, sl knew at otee that gily o
nnswer wos poossible,

Such o tender light was in her exes as
whe went to meet him that noe wonder th
youpg fellow was decedved for n moment
anid Bis beart Josped Tidgh with bope

L1 i w0 glnd yon dre nlone; 1 want
to speak to you, Wil yon walk a little

it g

way with me? he beggad, euarpestly,
“Eilien, | Jove you! W you be my
wifu?

A crlmwon flush rose to her cliveks

It sewernies) |

It were only that 1 do oot love you
we vort deserve to be Joved il

“Yon—yon love some one olse!™ he
asked, inow low wvolow. "I might have
known You nre so for above me in ey

| ery way, T ought to have known 1 hined no

chiance, T was mnd- prespimptions !

“You are no such thing,” she retorted,

aukls “Ah, if yon ooly knew, you
| would say It was T who was unwaorthy!

1 Cireat heavens, mm | o hypocritionl,

so false g to appear better than 1w
| iy whole life o deceit 7

“1 he said, half hesitatingly, *if 1
thought you renlly menet that—If 1 conld
believe thut there was something in your
life which perhnps forgive me for suy
g so—yon were aslinined of and did not
wish to be known

Wl 7 she interrognted, gently, as he
hesitnied eill

“1 wonll implore yon not to let that
stoond betwoen us. Ol my darling. it
vould make no diference. Do you think
nnything could change or wenken my
love T

She smiledd sadlys the tears were nesrly
| falling from her eyes

I ik wll useless.  There |8 a reason

i why 1 shall never murry; but 1 like yon

very much, and am sorey to give yon
Db’
Hu looked ot ber in mute distross,

“Caood byt whie walid.

ool by, he wpnswered, spdly.

When she had gone a little way, she
turned, wd saw thot he was witting on

a Inllen tree, his hend burded in his
hands Some dmpules of compassion
preompted ler too return,  Bhe ktuew ko

well what it was to suffer, and to suffer
| nlone.
“Dion’t fret,” slie said, wistfolly, laying
her  hand  gently  opon hin shoulder,
“Nathing s worth nuch sortow."

For hie wis sobiliing like n chlld, and so
ahworbisl in his grief thut he had not
hewrd her npproneh him,

She kept ber hind upon his shoulder o
prevent him from rising, and now piassed
it gently over his curly bair, 1t was done
caressingly, yet It gave him only pmin.
Soumething told him that she would vever
touch lilm so If she cnred for him in the
mhightest degree.  There was no hope for
higi—none!

When lie raised his head she was gone—
out of sight nlrendy, Rlowly he rose and
wended hik iy toward home,

The Colonel wns sented ot his writing-
| table, pen in hand.  Ever sinece hin son

bad left his thoughts were contered on the
woene that was being ennoted,
| When Charlle came in at lust the Colo-
nel looked up inquiriogly, but could frame
no-question—mnpor was it necessary. A sin:
| gle glunee told him that the boy's ereaml
[ bad been wn nnsuccessful one.
For n mowment George Severn expior|

vieed n jenlous pleasire. The he felt
wshnnid and repentant
“My friar bos—1 um wo stieved! s

| there o hope #*
“Nonee 1 owas n fool 10 faney Toeonld
ever have o chates
vl

She loves some vue
To bwr Lam ouly a boy"

Colome!l Severn boonme strangsly silont,
e Chinelie eaised lis syes Lo tmast hiye
bevn awire that the blow which

eflect upon his faiher.  But he was self.

plisarbed, and suw nothing,

“Ehe sald there wis soime secrot ROTTIe
| renson why she wonld never morey,” lie
oliserved roefnity, after o short panse.

Bevern paeed the room for severn] .
ures in agitnted sitence. When Lo stoppeed
at length before his son, his expression
was commposed, wid only w Totle tightness
of the lips, o certaln hard ook o the
ryes, might have betraved to o elose ab-
perver how he Jad sulfored and was suf
fering stlil

“You wan't Julod my golng away for a
Wity 1 odon't tewd as if 1 eould meet hor
ngwin Just yet" snid Charlie.

“Nou shall o where you lke and do
whint you like. Fortunately It s
Jomaet o question of witys and e s,
Yon enre to g to aris -}

“Landon will do well enough,
ROTE 1R DOl aver. Not thut
i Tor gayetion ot all,”
ql['i Ll_\‘.

A half smile itted acress the elder
man's grave taoe, but it was instantly
suppiressed

“T'hen Lamdon it shindl be," he said, snd
found it iu his hesrt wish that he
copld hreak awany from the chnins thnt
Beovmrned Liven, aid bollove It possibile that a
little goyery or chinnge might mitigate,
et e, lis podn

o

If

‘”u- LT
I s g the
bwe  mildesd,

CHAIMTER XNIL

Mres. Priolo bad decided on her plan of
detinti Ie bnd fMasbied fjn her  in-
stabtanvonsly when, a8 she  snatehed

auway the saup that morning, her eves
hghted for o second upon Elen's white
frightencd fuee.  Spe had seen in col
nrins of polioe news Sow a previons con.
vietion toll ngainst & prikoner, and she
resolved she would waerk on that Wden.
With thin lden ln &gr bUrain, she toonk
her work and sat wite Mr, Bowyer une
afternoon when Ellep wax out sketehing,
It was Mr, Bowyee who by chance

Ab, it wan sweet, swoster than she bud | opened the subject thet she wik nnxious

thought, to henr such words!

“1 am vory sorry,” she began

He caught her handw and nenrly erush
ol them in hin strong elasp an the stereo-
typed words fell upon his ear.

“Don't—don’t say that,” he interrupted,
Imploringly, “unless you wish to lrenk
my heart! 1 love you so—I love you so!
Xou must not—can not refuse me!"

Bhe amiled sadly and shook her head,
and seld:

RGICTRTT T

“Where is Ellen?" ko anked.

“Gone out with hew drawing materinls
Shie went out about sm hour ngo.”

“Ah, sketching In n great resonrcel 1
am glad she has an oceupation to amume
lier, Rince we have been here, 1 don't
faney the child han looked so well. What
do you thing, Mra. Priolo 7"

“It's brooding. Rhe should make an
offort to shake it off. You must tell her

lidd |
prosteited him bad pot been without ifs |

s, Mr. Bawyor she will listeo to yun
The poar girl seems to bave taken  an
unmecouttnbie dislike to me, and would

resent nuy interforence on my part.”
"It bs the Grs time [ bave heard of this
dislike: Moy [ jipguire the ressou of it ¥
“Ah, puor elilld, that is leslousy, 1 some
titnesw think! She has set ber livart
inberiting your fortune, sud
“that 1 have desizu

fear ol

T

|4 igdidlig Bgn e
ity tow,. Mut shie bond hnve uo
t e the thovght o
hawve yrosss maited thut jethaps, as |
was suur only relntive, youo poght Pemeng
twer n your will; bat o tly Eles
Warnle appeared 1 relinguished the 1

(TN fore sl

withiout & sigh
*“You witl find thint 1 hare pot forgott
e e uf the st tag ears
Hur that yuu were 1)
birother's wife"
“Yon
I*eialo,
“Haulf of my
SHulf!™ oot

mingling

frithfnl ser
the fact TR

murmured Mrs

are too goodd,”
fortune in left 1o you"

Mrs. Priolo, warious
in her low excitadd

wid
ot lons

“Hall” went on Mr
W It 1o Bolben,”

The bunseles jer started to hor feet, and
liv-r folling te the ground,
W hor stff silk gown as she
hurrielly crossed the reom.

“Hlave you tald ber this?" she inguired,
Inying ber hand Leavily on his nrm

1 tolid her that slie would have twent)y
thansend potbds when she mareied,” e
ahnwersd ot last, with an effort

“And you suid nothing sbout your will
o her "

“Nathing—=a far as 1 can remember.”

“Thiven don’t tell ber now, 1 bheg and im
plare you,™

The old man could not ot be jmpressed
by by muanper, though he trisd lard to
maintain the shrewd judgment and keen
insighit o which he had formerly prided
hitiself,

1o at o loss to understand your mo-
tive for speaking he remarked,
wtiffly

“I mve no motive, We women have
very litthe judgmeat, and no logic; but
we have o wetpon of our own to defend
atirselves pnd—und those dear to us.  In.
stinet prompted me 1o say what 1 did.
Even to myself it seetns absard and on-
called for. But"—with a little eateh in
her voloe which might have made her for
tune bad the stage been her profession
“don't disregnrd my warning.”

Mr. Bowyer opened his month to speak,
but no words came. He was so deoply
agitinted that he ecould not even affect
composire any longer., Sinking into lis
chnir, he leaned back with closed eyes
and puilid face; wlhile Mra. Priolo, alarm.
ed mt the effeet of her words, hastily
fetehed her smelling-anlts from the man:
tel pieee, wowd chinfed his hands, which
were fey cold.

“Forgive ma!" she saild, Impulsively.
“T have frightened myself and you need-
lesnly, 1 nm sure. There can be no sense
In my fears. Forget all 1 have said, or
digbelieve 10"

Ellen Warde's volce was heard outside,
and he shrunk back nervoualy.

“You are not well enough to be dis:
turbed now. Shall I tell Miss Warde not
tp come in just yet?" asked the honwe-
keeper, and he made & gesture of assent.

Mra. Priolo left the room to earry out
her suggestlon, and when she returned,
utterly exhausted by the mental contliet,
he hd fullen iuto a deep sleep,

Bower, culmly

wiork Wi

alang Ly

"
LA

CHAPTER X111,

“And so you sent my poor boy away?'

Colonel Severn wan the apeaker. Ha
had strolled over to the Dower House one
evenlng after dinner, and he and Ellen
Warde hail been in the dimly lighted sit-
ting-room alone,

At first they talked only of generall-
tien, but the Colonel suddenly broached
the subject of which both had been think-
Ing; and Ellen's pale fuce fushed crim-
son an she answered:

“1 eould not belp it
have been otherwise,
nngry with me ¥

“Angry? No."

“1I forgot,” she =said, bitterly. “most
probably you thought it & subject of seli-
congratalntion that your son  had o«
cnped marringe with one of whom you
knuw absolutely nothing.”

“Mis Waride, how can you do me such
injustice? For my pon's sake | was sin-
vorely grieved—1 ecould not have wished
for him # sweeler wife: of for my own
sake 1 wis sl'lﬁallb’ g{nr!. can't Yo un-
derstand that it would have been hard
fur me to lose o friewd, even thongh at
the sotme momwent T gulned o duuglitor?”

Ellen's Licart bheat n little faster, re-
sponsive to thee meaning in Lis toone, bt
there wis no ontward sign of condusion

Yo see," went on the Colonel, with
rother n comleal expression about lis
month, “1 have never felt the need of o
danghter: the woubl
donbitless ndd to the comfort of wy old
wge—bur 1 don't feol thot appeonching
yer"

“Of conrde not.  You are quite young.
T sectus] almurd to think of you a8 the
father of your soy,

indeed It conld not
1 hope you are uot

poasension of one

“1 was forty-Eve n omonth ago; bt
somehow 1 have pever felt so yonig ns
Intely. Do you kaow, Miss Warde, that

when I retorned from Tndia, gray-luinsd
viternn s [ may secan to you, 1 hnd never
Dt dn laye

Wona it the liokering gt that mndde the
girl seem s pnle?  Only for & moment,
Quickly she reeovered hersell, s Inugh
vel Hghtly an she ropliod

“Dy you expect gty for thnt? Wh, 1
think you are to e cavbed, havipe hod
no doubts and fears, no disnppointnents,
no sentimental troaliles of any sorer”

YIn that your rell oploion T Be aslod
her gravely, Do youn really think that
love Is of so little worth that the pains
nnd penalthes which accampany it sose
times f4re too heavy nprice Lo pay.”

It ddows dop mntter what 1 think,"” she
e “my future s declided, and love hns
ue part in it

“1 hosod from Charlio todduy, 1 faney
be is enjoying Hiself in spite of Lis re-
wolve o be miseralde. s friends sesm
to belong to rather o reckless sot, L anly
hope they won't lead him iito any wis
chlef.”

“Why, what do you fear for hilm¥"
nsked Ellen,

“Nothing definite. [ suppose it is n
parent’s privilege o be anxious without
ronwon,  There is an actross—*

I you object to hix sssccinting with
hor ™ anked Ellen, looking steadily into
hiw fce,

“I don’t think 1t will do him nny gonfl.
An netress leads o life of spurions exolte-
ment that must necensarily— "

“Htop!" cried Ellen, raiving her hond
with an imperious gesture. *1 have bhoon
an nctress myself, Don't say anything
you might regrot.”

"I have offended yon beyond recull,"
he declared, so humbly that, If she had
felt any wrath, It must have melted
awny; “but 1 was speaking earelemly,
and on & subject of which I know nothing.
Remember | have, been all my life in
India. and am naturally old-fashioned

and narrow ln my views.  They are sub-

'WORN BY THE WOMEN

The mere fact
" makes the pro.

verted from this wooment

of your huving adopts

Pesmiot wnw worthy of poy wowming 10 fal-
-

“Is ner thar rether a sudden “onver
son 7 sl Bilen, apchly, tooebed, in

| spite of horself, by his esresiness
“I1 §= ot the less sitieere. 1 think son

winet have seen, Miss Warde, how high
| vu stand lu my opision—bow 1 adiire
In my eyos you ecould
do wothicg wrong. There is no one whose |

‘ i revere you.

Irtetidebiip would be so dear 1o we—aince
I minst wal b more.
I He wins deeply moved, and felt it 5 r

| el when Mes. Prioko entervd to say thut |

Mr. Bowyer would Hke to see the Colone!

tutfore Lo Jeft 1Mreotly she was alone

ot sunk wpwen s osofn mud buried her

n i her hands |
tly shw prd Colonel Severn's |

rw, then piossing alouy

ST TTOTS o1

apensd the outside

| war for him, and clised . e was
gone—gpane withoiwt o word of farcwell!
Was this thiv first fruits of bher wid on
Mes, Prioly lieard the girl’s sobs, and
ftilered  dolsalieasy Faoar o while she
ool looking down wr ber pitllessly *Flow
N ot wreetoh expest  erey 7

" It Tl Wogpin
Me. Bower |s walting fur you to sny
| deomsteniigh onle suid, at last, sharply

AN $00 1 S e
]] will go wow. 1 dld not know it was

Ao late™

“Nor whly that faee, 1 should hope. It
lemks ax if hind something on your
mind.  Curiosity Is sroused slregdy by
Four strange behavior; don't let it beeopge
nnonectunl susplelon, unless, of course™
with life will bear
leoking inta,”

The giel's pale seaped face whs turned
toward her tormentor In agonized sus-
pretine, Hu she turned ont the gas, and
both were left o dnrkness

Was it Ellon's oxcited faney, or did she
really hear noswhisper—ihires words mut
tered ina low malicions tone, but éruelly
distinetr—"1er own sister!”

A sl r—"Your past

CHAPTER X1V,

To apen oue's eyes on n plensant sunny
morning, when o ladmy broeae (s blowing
ntd birds are singing In the trees, gives
n curions sense of oneeality when the pre
eoding nlght has been o wakeful one and
terribile with dire forebodings.

Sooit was with Ellen Warde, as when
the breankfust Lell rang, she went down
suiirs sitiging woftly to herself, fastening
focrimson rose Into her belt un she en-
tered the room, which relieved her from
the necessity of encountering the house
keeper's glanes.

“Bleas my heart, you're looking fine
and gay this morning! Have you heard
good news 7 was axkeedd, bluntly.

“No; but 1 huve recelved some good
adview, and menn to profit by it.”

“Humph! It's well for those who cin
forget. There's mome who have no right
to be happy and contented like other
folk."

“I hope yon don't mean yourself, Mrs.
Prinlo.. [ whonld be sarry to think you
waore ane of those."'

“TI1tell you who (! oried Mrea. Priola;
bt hefore another word could leave her
lips, Mr. Bowyer's entranee crented a
diversion,

“What is this?" he asked, testily. “In
breakfnst not ready ? The hell rang some
time ago."”

Ellen jpmped up Hghtly nod drew his
chrir 1o the tmble, “*Mrs, Pridle was just
golug to tell me & atory,
serve it for some other time,”
plained, with a pleasant =mile; then,
turning to the housekeeper, who was
white with rage—"1f you will go and
hurey them in the kitchen, I will make
the tea for my unele.”

A definnt pmphasis was Inid on the Jast
waord; and Mrs, Priolo hnd no ehoiee but
to lesve the rdom, ds reguested,

{(To be continued.)

she ex-

A Babhy's Peculiar Name.

The bhappy parents of & new haby
who Hved o Southern Iibana took
thelr tnfunt to church to be baptized.

The haby wns helug radsed by hand,”
and where It went [ts bottle went also,
After the arvival of the christening
party at church an acchdent happened,
The nozzle of the milk bottle enme off
and the baly's wloe dew dress wis
sonked all down (ts long front.  This
annayed the parents, but nothing coulil
b done, as the time for the ordlngnes
hail arrived

When the parents stood betfore the
clergyman, the baby In lts mother's
hee lwokedl the dump dress
With o good deal of apprebenston, aod
Lo siAIsly lis cutlosity the wother whis
P :

“Nogzle enn off, ™

nrins, at

Thee antudstor dld not secm o under-
stamd, and toraed nguivingly to the
fathier, who soid o Hitle wore loudly,

“Nogzle came off”

The good man waderstond this e,
orat Jeast e thovzght bhe dbl, He took
the by T Lis aeois, sprinklsd bls fope
Bend with baptlsmal witter and  sol
cinnly sald, Before anybody eould éor-
(ACEVR B Y T

“Nowzloeamoeoll :‘“El}tll'l'. I
T O

Dot

e e Sl

dapnnese Brides.

When a dapanese girvl is about wo b
cotne o Dilde, sl vontted s e
to lwer own Oon the evve e
fore the wedding she 18 borne out of
her father's house clicd Tu white mar
ments, the preseeibed mwoneming eolor;
il us wueh formalily s observed as
woukld be it she were really decessed,
The house Is then puritied by sweeplng
and dusting and airing.  As the givl on-
ters the enclosure oF her new wome, two
Hghited torehes golde her In the right
directlon, and, ns soon ns the cortege
has passed within the walls, these are
extinguished shmultanconsiy,

Is

nis=

¥

After the Kehearsnl.
Author—Ity  the way, Daoopvoles,
there's a polut to which | should Hke to
cnll your attention.

Dieepvolee (the villntn —~Well?
Aunthor—Where 1 nmke the herolne
sy to you: “Do your worst!” I do not
Intend the remark to be a stage diree-
tlon In regard to your acting.—Truth.

The Last Btraw,
He (Joeularly)—What makeés you so
miserable? You look as though your
greatest enemy had got married.”
fhe—It's worse than that. Bhe's ot
her decree of divorce—-New York
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goudet effect from the lips aud lo front
Seerus oul of favor, but o genernl ap-
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Its wide skirt s stiffened at the
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With our summer dresses we are 1o
have the dearest Hitle capes of duck,
linen or muslin, Protectdon’ Not mueh;
but that la Just the advaatage.
of times it s so hot that one really
doesn't want any onter garment for the
street, dind yet o gown minus some cov-
ering does oot look right. A little shoul
der cape of duck, or of wash stuff o
matel the gown will be just the ting
to ke off the bareness aud yer not be
unconufortably  warm, o
purpose may he cielily embellished,
the wearer likes that, Dot with dresses
that are not elahomte 4 plaln cape s
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dresses go on wporting them, It may
be true that these dresses are the ones
that served last season as models In
forelgn parts—your friends who ‘“go
over” every year may be mean enough
to say 0, but spangles are certainly
wolng to blaze another yenr here. Here
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fn the next pleture Is o dress thar fairly

gdvertises ts 0wl newless, yet the

frouts of its povel jacket bodice show
a very rich vibroldery of spangles and
silk Pl bodi's material Is green
wvluil Las u ntted back and loose
front, wied He Lasgoe is slaslied at the
sides. & smadl vest with plain stock
vl sreey =1 =hows at the toy,
BRIkl shs sotitocie edges the Jacket,
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seactel, one that o this instance was
Buaide of gt green snd browno mixed
straw, Four upright vuds of green rib-

bon amd o buuch of piuk erustied roses

trimaned e Iropl, more posiss were put
aloog the shiles, and at the back a clus-
terof leaves and a Enot of lnce fo)] aver
the halr. A Lt for this dress would
hardly be hamssouious uoless its trim-

YELLOW TRIMMING THAT 1s
WITH LACE.
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mings contalned some lace, because
lace entersd so freely Into the scheme
of the gown's ornamentation. To be-
win with, Its goods was golden-brown
cloth and skirt showed o panel of lace
over straw-colored silk on each slde,

tiray was never more used than this
seison, It s combined with all sorts
of color, a favorite notion belng the
heavy veiling In gray chiffon of a
brillant color of aatin, Taffeta in baby
blne with plnk roses 18 made with skirt
of ffeta showing pink at the seams,
and with a bodlce having the sleeves of
taffetn and the front and back of rose
mtin drmpsd with chiffon of blue so
heuvily pleated that the rose hardly
gleams through. The rule for black
dresmed |s, as usual, to have thelr trim-
mings of the unobtrusive sorts, though
that does not mean that It may not
show originality. Al ls, It must not
ery out to the multitude, “I am Just out
of the box; look nt me!" The finnl gown
to engage the artist’'s artentlon was
made of black satin, and Its trimming
certainly e¢ould not be consldered en-
tirely conventlonal, yet It in no way
overstopped the bounds that good taste
seis about a dress of black. Its skirt
was hordered at the hem with 8 row of
Jjet buttons nbove which was orpamen-
wation of cord passementerie, The jack-
et bodlce's ehort ripple basque was
lined with cream gllk, and was cut
away In front, beginning at the shonl-
ilens, to show a gathered vest of cream
sllk finighed with a folded stock col-
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lar.  The edges of shoulder seams and
fronts were cmbroldersd with jot and
spanglis amd two velvet rogivtes, eaoh
withh a rhilnestone button 1o the center,
finigliwl the left froat. Any plain black
aatin o be revived to a falr degroe of
fashionableniess by the application of
trinaning, 10 10 18 an Heblng Tor bro-
caddes that lesds the possessor of a
sutin skirt to tire of It let ber buy a
cottple of yards of landsonie hroeade,
et ont all the figores and applique
them, ontlinlog in gold or color, The
effect will he artatieally vich and the
trapsformation complobe,

Now that the new parsols are on
view it becomes apparent that even If
last year's parasol wonld do, It's got
the ehilffon rutlles In the wrong place.
This scuson the dressiest parnsols will
linve row on row of Auflly frills on the
nader side of the parasol. This 18 be-
comling and reasopable, If It should
radn the parasol i not rulned, the only
trouble is that thils arrangetoent neces-
sitates a bulging of the parmsol when
closed that louks a llttle queer at first,
but it doultless will come to seem sty-
lah. Now, toconfess, the trath, It does
remind one & good deal of an emigrant's
“"bumbershoot,” stuffed with odds and
ends that ought to be put in a bag.

Copyright, 1808,

Dr. Bridge, the famous London or-
ganist, lives In the Litillugton tower of
the abbey clolster and sleeps in the
old prior'a bedroom, which bears the
date of 1864. e s an enthuslastic
angler, : i




