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“‘Consideration and money, as you
very frequently remind wme. my dear
saunt,” he says, speaking in a very
smooth, deliberate tone, nis eyes g
terinz, and bis hand nervously cares
ing his moustacha. ‘I beg yonr par-
don for the slang ; I consider it most
expressive, anl it saves so many
words. What I meant to say was, 1
have et had the fajatest chance of
making an impression on Alss Deane's
heart, as I firmly b lleve Georze Ar-
cher waw in possession of that valu-
able and easily Jost articla from the
firet moment she met him nt the In-
perinl H .tel in Ballyford. That was
& hriliant  flank  movement of
George’s, T must saye I any sorry for
my own sake that it may mean the
speedy surrender of so rich a prize.
Jut it was a masterly dodge. and no
mistake, That little, unexp~etoed visi',
anl the unexpected ordering of the
dinner, and the rest of tho petits
soins; T shouldn’t have given George
credit for it, I confesss [ deserve de-
feat. T underrated absurdly the re-
rources of the enemy. It was to b» ‘a
fair feld and no favor’ betsween us,we
agroed, and it was—anl he has won,
and that is tho end of it"

“Not quite,” Lady Jeannette SOYE,
smiling with a smile which is not
good to sec. “It is a fortunate
thing for you that you ecan aceept
Your defeat with so gooil a grace,
with almost indiffernez, T suppose.
I feel more keenly for you than you
do for vourself, it is very evideot.
Might I ask how you ars so sceare
and satisfied in your b-lief that M.
George Archer has woa and yoa have
—lostg”

And she sinks  the nails of her
clinehed fingors into the palins as she
asks the question. i

“Well, T don’t want to play spy. or
Judas, or traitor, or a: othor of
these unpleasant persons,” he SnYs,
rather sullenly, rememb o ring Anne's
words. “But the fact i3, I know
Georg» Areher and Gillian Deans ape |
lovers avowcd—mutunl—and all the
rest of it. I have had ocular deinon-
wiration to that effcet, and I am
quite satisfied in my bolief that I
have lost a hundred thousand pounds
and ho has won it, anl a very n
vefl etion it is for a man in my po-
sition, with tho taunts of my Kind
frieuds in addition.”

“How loag have you known this
Lady Damer asks shortly.

sicee a very  short  tine nEo—

Yo il yon wish to know
he says, curtly.

1Ix? After 1

asks,  quic

Yo Youz
deserves to succeed,
to lose. He determined to
the fiest, and you detey-
drift on purposelessly, as
you do in all things!”

‘Aunt  Jeannette,” Lacy says, |
quictly as ever, but with a eertain |
alteration and resolution in his fuce |
and voice, “to what purpose
being  browbeaten by »you
mwanner? I am degraded
should (hink, already.”

“ Will you b» zmenable to ma2, and
act with m» if 1 try, for ths last
time, to retrieve your wretched posi-
tien, and give you one more chanen
of the best success thit will ever
comn in your way ?’ she demands.
with comething like passion in
cold. harl veirs ani ho- cold
bred faeo. now flushed as i
tagerness,

* What is your ‘last
asks, coldly. I have ceasol 1o have
mueh belief in Gi-honest pusicy
fellow George has won the il ;
aml won it honestly, I beliove, on
my honor, and he loves her in retarn,
for hersell as  well a; her money-
bagzs,” :
* Lady Damer pats up her pince-ne
and smiles a wintery smile,

“I think you have boen imbihing
Fome touching  theorios of Zener-
ous ove anl sclf-sacr'fi ing devotion
and its deserved roward. my
Blugham,” sho vS, with hop
rel lips just showing hep
CRL pU 8s at yvour teach . is
wotler that p o- ttle Miss Gillian's
tender h art  wons unapnropriated
wl'lst you were b noath th inflenee
of such lofty and suech disinterested
scntiments.”

Lacy stands up at onea w't! o flush
oit his face, a sparkle of manly re-
Soivedn his eyes.

“\'1‘ will excuse my leavine wou,
\unt Jeannett - hn SAVSs, m ni,n:: to
the door. “I told you biforn | shonll
never allow an insult, cithop open
or covert, in my pres nee, against
thoe I whom you know as w: I oas 1
o, only. too gool for m Yy amd
worthy of all ths honor and Pstoem
T coull give . I was willing to giva

up and.plav 'ar and t or nt
Your bidding, anl breause could
rot help mysclfl—boun!  and  ham.
pred as T am: I am willing now, to
o any lengih: in common falrness
anl justice, to struzgle ont of my
diffirultlos, but [ owill never suffer
A sneer or a world of blam» against

antagonist
and you
win from
mined o

in this
enoiagh, I
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specch to mo, I

e enter it agnain.

swer me. Will yon

anl marey hop, if T give
*hane « of winning h
1," he says, curtly

wonll lonr ago,

cama hoere. !

rone k from

before
havee~Ng back
™My, pron.#e heeause she ha
to take every chance of suceesq from
N .'
Change your ‘yes, iIf T can’ Intr)£
I will, and I shall b> better -

chosen

Fwilling anl glad to accept ;
v ter all, he w'll not com”

; with

|at. ** You're ‘ery clover
{ nette,

am I '’

| Dlood-{}

, Laey
| ireroasing rather

' never

satl-fied,” Lady Jeannette says, con-
tempituously. *“ Gillian  returns  to-
morrow ; that I have decided on.
And the following evening we shall
have a small éianer party to weleome
her back, and to congratulate her
on her eseape, and so forth: nnd
Mr. George Archer wil! receive an
invitation as a matter of conrse. an
mmvitation so cordial that he cannot
but aeceept it.” A

“George Archer ! Why will you in-
vite him ?° Lacy asks, amazedly.

the present moment, and acqni;

rectifly' her somowhat - ungraclous

esces and endures, antil some bl
chance of fortune makes him free.

“I haven't a minute to stay with
you, my dearest child!’ she says,
kissing Gilllan effusively. “How are
you, dearest? You are just like a
pale little rose! I could not go on to
Saowhill, the Prestons’ place, you
know—Bingham and I are going to
a quiet little dinner—without running
in for a peep at you.”

“ Won't Captain Lacy come in'?”
Gillian asks, glancing out at the car-
rlage in some surprise. “ He 1s with
You. you say ?"’

** No—o, thanks, dea~,” Lady Damer
£ays, with o sort of hesitancy in her
manner, and a pugzled, Inquiring
look. “ He doesn't seem very well,
poor boy. Thad to insist on his com-
ing out with me this evening; I
thought it might brighten him up and
do him gool. I don't quite know
what can all him, he seems very low-
spirited and ‘looks quite ill!”

There is a certain significance even
in the affectation she makes of being
ignorant of any cause for Captain
Lacy's low spirits and in her deli~ately
hurrying over the subject : nnd G
lian, without quite knowing why she
is blushing, does blush deeply, and
Lady Damer sighs foftly, an' smiles
a little, quick, sad sm‘l2, and lets her
eyvelids fall.

“But yon haven't tsll me how you
are, dear ?” she resumes, as if she is
embarrassed and glad to change
the sulyict. “Getling nie2 and
strony, I «do lop>, love, beeause I
am cgncocting a littie plot, or a
little plan, rather, ani you must

U heip nfe to earry it out, and If you

oush, 1

“ Beeause he rescued the dear girl |

when she met with the accident,
and when yon unluckily were quite
disabled.” Lady Jcannette says, with
that smile which is not good to see.
“Mr. Archer has bheen so kind, so
thoughtful, in kindly surrendering his
house to us, and in  all manner of
ways, that surely the very least
we ean do s to  extend a little
courteous hospitality to him! So
we shall invite him to dinner, anl
tell our friends he is eoming, and
rraise  Lim and lawl him behind
his baeck, as h» is rather modest,
believe, and let our guests and
friends see ~hat esteem we hold
this worthy young man, and even
keep dinner waiting for him, and
keep Sir Jam:s Damer waiting Tor
I'm, and keep Miss Dean~ waiting in
full expectation, until she has quite
time to realiz» the slight her rustie
a2 mirer has put on her by his non-
appearanee.”
“His non appearanca ™
5 ‘nx; “then he won't come,
think? I ean't quite see your
meaning. e n-v>y does come here,
I know ; but now—"
“Now he will have
Lady Jeannette says,
“Hnr will have so cordial and flat-
2 an invitation, given through
s Deane also, that h~ will b> quite

in

no excuse,”
sm:ling still.

he will
never enter Mouat Ossory again.”
“Why, what the deuce do you
mean ?” Lacy asks, . growing pale
sarprite and indefinable ap-
prehensions. “I can’t unlerstand you
in the least, on my word I edn’t.”
“I ¢o not intend that you shall”

enn’t not well on-
littl» seheme all
Gsol-bye now, dear
'l sorts of eare of your-

sel”, I shall come over early to-
morrew to you. Lynch is here, isn't
Oh,” yes, there you are,

” as if her keen eyes have
rutinized every objoet in the

me—are
mean—my
falls to pice
child ; tak~»

help

jron in the first few glances.

|

“Because it Coes ci:ilress
dreadfully,”  her ladyship
passant, with her

Jrweled hand on Gilian's

me B8O
sAys en
:e-mittened,
head, “the

{ Way you are deserted and !eft here

1,

| ity

reprats |

+ Lady

but—af-!

by yourself in cach a gypsy,forlorn,an-
conventinnal fashion!  You must think
we are a hali-civilized set, we Irish,
uy dariing giill.,” with a shrll, gay
lauzh. *Not but what I am quite
sure”—this  with  the sweet, ma-
trouly air assumed to perfection—
“that dear little Giilian has dig-
and prudence enough to ena-
bl» her to live anywhere, or under
any circumstances, without forget-
ting an iota of what is due to her
a8 a young gentlewcman.” v

This is her ladyship’s secret in-
nuendo, and for the seconi time it
tells,

Gillian mako2s no reply, and
her silence is tho silence of confusion

Damer can perceive, as  the
“pale rose” face flushes and pales,
and she turns her hoad asidr,  her
fingers restlessly twitching at a vel-
vet bow on her dress wh.i: she
speaks.

“Mr. Archer called to see me this
afternoon just about o'clock,” she
says, in a formal, unstealy voice,

that

"which cCoes not seem to b~lonz to her.

sho rejoins, coolly. “It is not nters- |

fary. Indeed, it is n-cessary that
you know nothing, anl expect him
as fu'lly and span% of h'm as frecly
as anyone. But 1 assure youn—anl |
feldom assnre in voin-—-that Grorge
\rcher w'll not esm2 tn our little
‘n’ly ciincrpar'y a’t r my co--
Hal invita 1. And only at the
eleventh hour, or after indeed,
perhaps in the mildls of dinnor, will
his seant, brief apnlocy fo+ his ab-
Eonen arrive, Tt wi'l be very ill bre
of W'm, porhaps, but what can one
expect ?”
“And why won't
hall-chocked,  half-subiued by
strategvewhich he eannot even goess

v,

but T ean't helieve
conjure away d'f’frulties in t)

you can
it fash-

rmile, “since yon ave too supine to
do 1t for yourself. I will put him out
of your way for evermore I tell you,
Dor’t look so horror-<tricken. I am
not in leagne with the Invincitles. and
that nice  roung man isn't to
stabbed, or <hot. or thrown into a
hor-hnls after 1h~ fachinn of thos
I (18] il wi'l simney

marplot, and will, 1

last anpearance on
ives, T will, doubt-
the Antinodes or the

A aH B

trust, mak~
any stage inour |
Irss, find one ot

| North Pole, which will euit him much
| better.”

him ont

HE SN

of the country ?”
ecagerly, his nmazement
than diminl:hing.
Aunt  Jeannette ?
dabbles the least bit
tirs, though he is n thorough Irish-
man. How on earth ean vou send
Lim ont of the country ? What will
voi do to make him go 2
uly Jeannette takes off her oeve-
o5 and follds them up carefully,
loo her nenhew  with her
less faeo guite brizht with

Sl

* Why,
in poli-

smiles,
‘So ‘much you may ask, but no
more, my dear Dingham,” she says,
smioothly. “I am doing this for you.
I wenld not do 1t for any other
living erecaturec. Remember that! I
will answer your last question, but
by neither word nor deed will I af-
lord you any moro information. Be
trateful to me, if yon can, for the
effects, but leave the cause un-
questioned. And the cause wi'l be
that—I shall say to him Just half a
dozen words.”

CH\PTE
On that
s, Lady

it

XXTIL
same evening, late
Damer drives over to

as it
Dar-

ner-party at Snowhill, lsoking very
hinisome and elegant in the black
cile and lace-draped  dress,
fiom poor Ann:'s deft fingers. Cap-
taia Lacy is in the Erougham with
her, but sha herself only soes in to
tee Gi lian,

“I dont
until  the
party: |
lady ship
Lacy aeqyui
What eise
do? He belongs to ihe abounding
clwss of men who are either some
woman's tyrant or some woman's
slave,

Ho

sec her
dinner-

shall
of our

intend you
evening

have
ay de

ively,

krows  what he 4s ' -at
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h~ com~?" Lacy !

Aunt Jean- |
{ mond clarp, w

“And yesterday cvening he ca'led to
ask how I was. H~ said, too, that
he had ealled every evening to ask
for me. Did you know, Lady Damer?
I understood he had never called at
all. It seems so old $hat I was never
told.”
There is a light of anger in  the
timid, fawn-like eyes, which seem
and deeprr, with a sort of
fire in their liquil d:piths: the color
on her choecks and I'ps is richer and
cleaver, anl ebbi and flows with
change of emotion: she looks
tail~v, pronlep, fa'r>r, stronger as
il the “pale ros:” of th» “rosebud

garden of girly” has sn 1denly bloss- !

omed in full Iaxasiont bloem.  Tady
Damor sees, too, that th invalil
shawls an:l wrappings have be>n all
dizcarded, and that Gillian is wear-
inc a dainty white serg», with black
velvet trimming, ani knott d arownd
her throat is a searf of rich valen-
ciennes, fastoned with a little dia-
ich also holds a spray

rof fresh pink heathor.

o Iean only eonjire your rival |
fout of your way, Captain Laey,” she
i retorts. with the edgn of a sneering

be !

’:.\hr‘ 8ays coldly. with the

George |

“Fresh heather. gathered to-day,”
her ladyship eomments. “H~ broucht
it to her, fastened it th re himself,
I ean see—Iit is awkwardly done, Just
asta man would do it-—pinned in with
as many kisses as there spe blossoms,
I dare gay. Our littl» innocent is pro-
gressing very fast. as that horrid old
Mrs. Blake sail. We haee quit> the
air of une Licn-aimer this evening !
Little I3t ! She won't b 80 prowd of
her e~nquest in a dav op two !

‘If doos s em ed ) erpi B O SR
knife-like
~le of a smile, which noaver rises
hicher than Lker long, thin, red iips.
“And it seems odder stil. <hat Mr.
Archer rhould e ealls in such a
mysterious fashion whan T plainly in-
vited him to eall in th» afternoons
wheti T was with you. H» mieht have
come every day and taken tea with
us if e liked ! But he mustn't come
when 1 am not here, my dear,” she

| snys, Inuzhiny carelessg'y, and patting

Gillian’s head : “chat is very naughty

fof Mr. Areher, though he is' a privi-
| leged person and does all sorts of cdl

i things !

‘nerving herself,

ioodk-bve again, dearest ! No,
Iean't stop another instant my dearp;
it is Mr. Preston wi'l bn scowling,
ant the fich wi'l bo spoiled.”

She huarries ovit of th> rcomy with-
ont giving Cilliva time to utter a
word of explanation or confession
regarding  Georzge Archer's  visits,
which indeed the poor child is
with a fluttering
heart anl tingling pulzes, to give, in
some measure, at leass,

“Good-bye! 1 shall be over very
early, dear,” Lady Dam-~r calls back
as sho hurries out of th> room.

“And T shall be,” shr miitters to
herseil. “For I see plainly enough,
without any of that old gossiping

i Mrs. Blake’s warninzgs, that thers s

raga Castle oa hor way to the din- |

fresh |

. to-morrow

a reason for it,” her
5 i and |

l
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

no time to boe lost, an1 no choica in
this emergency, but th: —last re-
source.”

And Lady Damer is ad good, or as
bad, as hor word, and on the fo'low-
ing morniag she drives over to Dar-
ragh Castle about 10 o'clock, and un-
folds her little sch m> to Gillian, in
her ladyship’s most confiding and
artless manner. '

“I have askel a few frionds for
evening, dear, to mcet
¥ou on your return to us,” sghe says,
with an air of- delighted hop-fulness,
“for Dr. Cochlan snys you are quite
well enouch to com~ back to ug to-
day. I have just scen h'm and he 8aid.
‘Yes, if we tak» great care of you,’
you pet.”

“Oh, coes he?” Gillian says, slow-
ly, there and th-n discarding Dr.
Coghlan frem her favor for ever-
more. “Very well, Lady Damep.”
and then, s2-inz th~ keen, steel-blue
eyes fixed o1 hor with apparentiy
amazel scrutiny, Gillian hastens so

oy b

“It is time I gave over playing
invalid, T confess,” she says, finshing
suftly, and smiiing, as ghe,thinks in
her fond, glad littie heart how she
shall refrics over that broken arm
of hers all the days of ‘her life. “But
my arm is quite uscless yet, you
know, Lady Damer. I shall have to
keep it In a sting for ‘weeks, Dr. Cog:l-
lan says. What tbme am I to go
to Mount Ossory ?”

“She wants to have the chance of
another draught of the stolen wat-
ers,” Lady Damer thinks, watching
Gilllan with eruzel amusement, ‘‘and
ns it will suit my plans, she shall,
Poor I'ttle lovesick fool, it will be the
last.”

“This afternoon or late this even-
ing ; about seven or eight, whichever
Yyou like, dear,” she says. sweetly.

““Oh ! This evening, then, about
eight or nine,” Gillian says, hurriedly,
putting up her hand with amr invel-
untary gesture to the heather spray
she is wearing stiil.

“His visit Is to ba late, in ‘the ten-
der gloaming.’ " Lady Damer sneers,
inwardly. “Pretty well for an in-
genue.”

Aloud, she continues, with her ear-
essing Tingers daintily petting Gil-
lian’s reluctant Jittle rosy palm, and
the most tender and ‘trustful confi-
dence expressad in attitude, face and
voice :

“But this isn’t a!ll T have to ray.
Gillian, love! I want to ask Mr.
Archer to dinner, and I don’t quite
know how to suceced.”

Gillian’s soft little cheek nearest
her Jadyghin’s keen eye deepeni into
the tender “‘maiden blush” tint.

A light of ragerness, surprise. de-
light, flashes with the sunlight of
gladness into the pure, childlike eyes,
which, however, virginal pride veéll
with ealm repression the next in-
stant.

“Yen ? Ask him
questions, cooly,
less surprise.

“Yes, dearest,” Lady Dawmer re-
Joing, with a great assumption of
impartial earnertness. “We owe him
every courtesy aad every token of
gratitude, T am sure, Tor his kind-
ness, to youn, and you see, unfortun-
ately”—her ladyship toys with her
rings, and smiles her cold, arrogant
smilo—“he and I never get on well
together. I fear I offended him in
some way, or did not consider his
position sufficiently. or something of
that kind, and so I am afraid that he
will refuse to come, even if T write
him the most cordial invitation in the
world ! Perhaps, if I give him a per-
sonal invitatien this evening. or leave
a note at Murphy's in the village now
as I pass, and if he comes in this
afternoon. and il you were to
coax him, Gillian. What do
You.  think, darling ? He has
not any quarrel with Yyou,
and besides, he couldn’t refuse you!
You dear little white mouse, no man
living could rcfuse you anything if
You arkad it a favor!”

And her Gillian  is  rapturoensly
touched by the tip of her ladyship’s
bony mose and her eold, thin lips.

“Now could you, peot 2 she BAYS,
seriously, resnming her business-like
earnestness. “He is a, most worthy
Young man, I believe, for his sta-
tion in life, and most useful to Mr.
Damer ; and bosides, I really feel un-
der a. deep obligntion to him for his
conduet just at this time. .So good-
natured and considerate. And so—I
would not slight him for the world—
I put my caste prejulices out of the
question altogether.”

“Is Mr. Archer, then, not a gen-
tleman by birth 2” Gillinn asks, in a
tone she vainly tries to steady, and
tho big, velvety, dark-fringe eyes
blaze cut ef the delicate, rose-pale
faco.

“She is capable ef defying me on
the mpot. and wlorring in her, lover
and her love-affair,” thinks the as-
tute woman. “A  gentleman ? By
birth ?” she repeats. slowly, as if
rather confounded by the quoiian.
And then she looks out of the win-
dow and eonghs, and seems as if try-
ing to evad: a direct answer.

“No—o—not exactly,” sghe says, hur-
riedly, in 2 low voice, and playing
with her eyeglasses; “thatis to say,
he, is not one of us you know. But he
has been most resnectably edueated
and brought up, and is quite—quite
clever, they tell me. So you nee now
what my difficulty is, pet.”

Gillian’z breast is heaving, her
cheeks are burning, her passionate,
loval heart ia a flame. For all her
yYouthfulness, her innocence, her
exnerience in the world’s “conble
doalings” she reads her cleve,: vela-
tive far more accurately than
astute lady imagines ;
sho is not really
“diffienlty” which overwhelms Lady
Damer in hpr\nn.\’iety to do honor
to George Archer, she yet knows that
hee ladyship i playing a part in
which sho, Gillian, must
appear, whether to her disadvantage
or otherwise.

“l see that yon do not want to
publicly slight him,” she says, in a
low, hard tone ; “but You do not care
to condeseend so much as to ask him
to your house. He saved my life,
believe ; so, if you wish, Lady Damer.

dinner *?"  she
a little care-

1o
with

and, alihough
conscious of the

I will ask him to do me the favor of |

dining with uas.”

“Well, that Is rather harshly put,
dear.” her l2dyshin retorts, with lLier
Irigid smile. “I can see You are rath-
er shocked at my exclusiveness, be-
cause I cannot quite recognize my

I acknowledge his
respectability.”

merits and his
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Thanksglving, as well ae Christmas, |

H

|
|

! has long been a period for wedding

veds m New r1o0rk, and tuls year wih
bu no exceptivna w the rule, say the
SIart: dress-makers. As a proof of it
Livy reveal a Iew of the wonderful
tiLugs that aro to burst upon the
woria at Yuletide; and alter you
bave gaped and gasped and said “Oh,”
and “an’ you go home aud realize
that there sn’c so much change in
wodding elothes after ali.

That a9, as far as the vride’s gown
itselt is concerned, ‘whnica continues
Ww b3 the lign-necked, long-sleeved, |
long-ta:l:d model of decorum it lllll,,
been ingse many years. Details vary
Ol course, and twere are some charm-
kng new materialy in the market, but
hory satia is sull the iron require-
mont Qf the swagger modiste, and
noe outy does sne show a wicked
penchant for lace, but certain of her
class demand the real thing.

The lesser lights are more mouest,
contenting themselves with the beau-
tiful imitation dentelles that now
hang on every tree, and turning oyt
bewunderingly lovely frocks from
comparatively inexpensive silks. |
These silks, along with exquisite
novelty gauzes, which are also used.
for weddwg frocks, can be had at
any of the good shops under the fol-
lowing heads: ’

Arg.oatine (stripe), which has a t]el}»
cate frostiness in the foiding ; palais
de sole, like the old-time merve.l eux;
satin duchesse, a lace patterned bro-
cade and plisse Loaisine. i

This last has a light crinkle, in;
squares and stripes, and because of
tnis novelty look it is perhaps less
Jdesirable than the plainer and more
solid silks. The striped Louisines are
delightful, the fragile texture fall-
ing.with much grace and showinz the
frosty lights of the otner Argentines. |
Indeed, under these, the striping,
which iy at no tim> heavily defined, |
iy sometimes lost. For this fairy-like
texture, which sells from 80 cents;
to a dollar nnd a quarter a yard,
plain mousseline is an exquisite gar f
niture. !

A striped Louisine
Iately seen showel on skirt flounces |
and ‘bodice-bertha attached hems of
mousseline put on with brier or cat |
stiteh. The bertha, which ecovered !
the high bodice at the usaal bust
point, was in dJdiamonds of tucked |
Louisino  brtween others of e
plain muslin. Tho hem elzing gave
the bottom rather a frilly look.
and at the froat thore were long !
tucked scarfs of the maslin that feli |
almost to the skirt hem.

These bertha effects
traditional details of wedding bod-
ices, and like th> veil and wreath
| of orange blossoms. they are likely

to bold their own till the end ul‘l
time. For those who can afford !
them there are exquisite berthas of |
duchesse lace, falling in points,
squares and diamonds. which the
shops offer as accessories for plain
satin gowns. With these cufl picces
and shaped collars sometimes go,
he set selling from $50 up.

A regal bridal gown shows decor- |

bridal Zown !

are almost |

that |

necessarily |

ations of imitation duchesse, which |
! i& neither so unworthy nor 8o cheap !
as It may soual. for to get good |
imitation lace nowadays you must
| pay for it. In fact, so mu:zh is this |
| understood that the curse is now !
| almost lifted from the imitation, !
| and when one se2os a beautiful gown
with filmy insets and royal looking .
flounces she no longer stops Lo
ask: “Is it real ?” The ticketed prices |
of the shop have banishel the odi-
um—and you may buy and woar and
i be a *“lady” still.

| The disposition of the lac
gowh follows one of fashion’s lat-
| @est caprices, in that it shows one
of the noew cuirass bolice effeets.
, 1o accomplish this a bolero of the
ducliess—unlined, and worn over a
! tucked chiffon bodice—meets a deep
i princess skirt yoke of the sam>, a
roft scarf of ivory satin outlining
its bottom curve. The sleeves are |
also of the chiffon, held at two!

1 Lhis

{ points with lace that they may puff

She makes this atiribate as hope- |

¢SS @ barrier in the way of his
sceial prospects as ever were the
miscrable ¢ Bradley Headstones” “re-
speetabl:” character and belongings
when ranked against the aristocratie
lover of “Lizzie Hexam.”

(To b2 continued.)

. Her Fruoatiry,
A well-known English woman who

|

|
|
|
!

is famous for her tasta in dress was !

rceently asked by a young aspirant
not very well acquainted with her
London how much pin money was re-
quired by a wonzan who “went about
a good deal, but wasn't really ex-
travagant.” She replied:

“If you’re very careful you can
manage to dress on $2,000 a -year,”
and after a slight pause she added,
with modest pride: ;

“I used to scm how, when

|
|
|

| orange blossoms.

Bobbie |

. at shoulder

husband’s land-agent as my equal! | o104 petiicoat of satin a

a de-
tucked
and flounced skirt front of the same
gauzy material shows superb in-
crustations of the duchessc.

The rquare courl train, whose
floor sweep is about three quart-
ers of a yard—the usual lengilh —is
slightly wadded, that it may hang in

and elbow. Over

{ *he heavy folds desired for wedding

trails. Except for an under dust ruf-
fle of taffeta edged with coarser
duchesse . it Is untrimmed ; and, of!
course, no hem shows—which, with |
the massiye fall, is a point to be '
remembered In the court train. The
veil drops slightly on the “tail” and
is of raw-edged tulle caught at the
top of the head witlk a knot of
Bouquet, lilies 0i |
valley and moss fern, tied with
ivory satin ribbon. i

The costume the little mald of
honor wears is of white gros grain
with coral and pale green embroi-
deries. |

The recond bridal toilette, though
charming in its own way, losis
somewhat through a too energetic
striving for novelty. Simple lines

the

and 1 were fizst mariied and hadn’t | 8re a8lways more becoming than fus-

sixpence.”
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sy effects, and nowhere iskthis fact

* | more®striking than in. wedding iin-

ery, whieh to possess the dignity its
office ealls for cannot be too furbe~
lowed. However, there must be de-

ERIGH ATTIRE OF
BRIDES OF THANKSGIVING.

| ia worn

| trimmings of black

' man, and in nins a3

S AL R NE DL
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IT TO LOOK BEST.
RO a0 i i ] | o ) o ) | o) | ol | o | o | o

vices for all types, and perhaps the
desigrer had a very thir girl in
mird—thz sort whose young bones
mugt be hidden at any cest—when
this creation was evolved. At any
rate, it seems admirably suited to
such a wearer, and those who care
for tunic effects will find In the lace
upper part a drapery much' alfected
by dressy French gowns.

There Is always talk agaiost it,
but all the signs apd omens point
loward a revival of the overskirt.
Wlhere there is no tunic, some other
skirt will show a hip yoke of lace
or rich embroidery, polnting down
into a well-defined little apron at
the front, if short at the back. And
what is thls but the overskirt im
the germ ? Well, we shall see what
we shall see. .

Meanwhile let u® return to the
tunic gown, whose ground principle
i® o, white taffeta princess slip, open-
ing at the back and cut en train.
Striped Louisine forms the finely
kilted skirt flounce, which is edged
with a, tiny ruching of white chiffon,
and over a tucked bodice of Louising
the princess upperdress is placed, the
carset portion being silk-covered
whalebone, It is of point applique,
one of those delicate braid sewn nets,
which are as beautiful as inexpen-
Sive. as laces go, and a bertha of
the same is caught at the bust with
a .diamond and pearl broogh. A knot-
ted girdle of chiffon with slides of
the same stones gracefully drapes

{ the hips and falls at one side. The

veil is of tulle, but unlike the nimbus
that hangs about tha other bride, it
8hows an inch-wide hem.

The bridesmaid’s costume is what
i known as a “costume russe”—at
least it was callel a Russian dress

{ by the obliging lady who furnished

the design. It is of cloth in a blue
that touches on turquoise with the
hardness of that eolor left out, and
irimmings of brown sable fox. The
motel i8 a sort of redingote, demi-
trained and worn over a high, Jong-
slecved s'ip of white gres-grain.
The bcecming hat is also blue, ana
white, cloth forming the puffed
crown, and a white cstrich feather
and a bias of biue panne, slipped
through a handscme buckle, orna-
menting the front, And now the
fetehing detail of the bridesmaid’s
get-up—the bridegrocm’s glit, which
she wears near tha left shoulder ; no

| more than a very commonplace duck

in tiny diamonda set in aluminum, for
barnyard ereatfires, yon must know,
are the latcst things in jewelry.
cents direct to us and we will foor-
A wond more vn wedding veils and
slipper ani watch one of these fair
then we will throw the rice and the
brides go away ia the smart coat that
lodows. 'ne weddng vell need not
necessarily be of tul.e. Lace ones are
worn as well anl som:? seen in point
appiique are possessicns to be de-
sired and enerished forever, the

I dainty bordars runniug to cmbroider-

ed orange blossoms, jeesamine, doves
and love-knot. One yard and a half
In width and thrae and one quarter

“in length are the proper dimensions,

and $17 wiil buy a p-rlect love.
The wedding nand:icrchief, whieh is
scmetimes cariiced by its centre—just
a punell of two ting:rs, you know, un-
der the prayerbook ould, of course,
have a border of lace, even il none
elscwhere, Monogram»d me-
dallions ia transparent corners are
modizh doslgns for these.
For the going-away gown pale tan
zibxine is a stylish ~ and beautiful
ial. One of such a stuff has
soutache braid,
whit> guipure and black velvet rib-
bon. The cut shows the disposition
of these, the dapper coat that tops
tha smart gown being of lizht-weight
korsey in the same faint brown, with
a heavy stiteh«d border. A lining and

‘collar of sable fox are elegant fea-

turas ‘which make the bride almost
forget the new husband.

Mary Dean.

In 4 Wora or Two.
There c:m\b" no perfect love with-
oul perfect sympathy.

Moralists seem to boar a
grudge to pretty faces.

speecial

One is apt to love more the first
time, but better the second time.

It is the unusuna! man who is sat-
isfied with his fortune and dissatls-
fied with lis intellect.

A secret love defends the heirt of

woiman batter than her ral
sense. '

Woman is the salvation or destrue-
tion of the family.
give ner sonl for a
o1t of ten he
won't think as mueh of hor as if
she had jilted him for some on» else.

A woman may

Love is strongost
friendship in possession.

in pursult,

After all is zaid and done it wonld

> a vold day for women if there
were got- men to poks the fire for
them.

tting in

api
Qﬁ}?cnzllty
o’ A

In  Svdney.
the streets i3 for
of §5




