room! It is marble-tiled and open
”

plumbing——'
“Oh, yes! And I suppose it is all of
a fortune a month!”

“It is forty dollars a month,” said
Aunt Mercy, quietly.

Stoner bowed. her ouy, and shook
ha. with her on parting. .

“That’s a -tenant ‘worth having,” he
said.. “I've been neglecting my. op-
portunities. Let’s the sun in wherever

\
Good street. Some of you might look|
at it tomorrow. It's fresh from the
builders.” =
Some of them did. But 105-Good
street was very fresh from the budld-}

Pl

The poor old house! Aunt Mercy
-od it. The sunshine streamed in
" on cold mornings, and the south
on warm days. In the scrap of
Mercy potted and

lay there, this

ng slowly forward, fram
vapor. The next the ggmén

d in and they had vanished !ron:

wondrous flee

There was a lon

a lguzz of excited voigceg.lmh' o
he Spaniards!” cried ;
agd sailors. biones sk
should have known it,” -g

an. “I call to mind on tg‘edBtihe
oast how they would clash. th i
als after the fashion of the hee'lr
Moor with whom they fight; bd-
would you have me -do, fair silrlz
e fog rises we are all dead men»
lere were thirty ships at the least »
Knolles, with a mobdy brow. “is
ave seen them I trow that 'the
a’l,so seen us. They will lay uz

ay, fair sir, it is in my mind
ship is lighter and. faster ttk?:rt
8. If the fog hold another hour
h(r)rléld be through them.”
a to your arms!” . yelleq
B, . y
i us!§tand to your arms! They
Basilisk had indeed been
the Spanish Admiral’s shipsP;Z(.l
the fog closed. down. ‘With so
a breeze, and such a fog, he
not hope to find her under sail
by -an evil chanee not a bowshof:
the‘ great Spanish  carack  was
galley, thin and swift, with oars
could speed her against wind or
She alsa had seen the Basilisk
it was to her that the Spanish
r shouted his orders. For a few
es—she hunted through the fog
hen sprang out of it like a lean’
Btealthy beast upon-its prey. . It
the light of the long dark
w gliding after them which
b had brought that wild shout
prm from the lips of the English
t. In another instant ‘the star-
oars of the galley had been
ed,” the sides of the two vessels
[l together, and a stream of swar-
red-capped Spaniards were
réng \ép tilzi sidﬁes of the Basilisk
pped w rells
gopped y «.Of triumph up-
a moment it.seemed as if the
was captured without a blow
struck, for the men of the Eng-
hip had run wildly in all direc-
to look for their arms. Scores
hers might be seen under the
of the forecastle and the poop
g their bowstaves .to string
with the cords from their water-
cases. Others were scrambling
saddles, barrels, and cases in
pearch of their quivers.. Each as
e upon his arrows pulled out a
p lend to his less fortunate com-
In mad haste the men-at-arms
vere feeling and grasping in the
corners,picking up ' steel ecaps
would not fit them, hurling
down on the deck, and snatching
y at any swords or spears that
their. way.

rden Aunt
ted, sowed seeds and gathered
ests for tables and vases so that
the drawing-room was as fragrant as
a greenhouse. She was the person who
; he “odd jobs” for the family; her

plan

|
harv

. Kate was the breadwinner.
“I'm just like- a cat” Aunt Merey
caid to herself. “Oh, I hope I don’t
Jove places more than people!”
“Jt's no use talking,” -said Kate, one
«We simply must move in self-
¢, Six hundred and sixty-six
se street isn’t fit for decent peo~
o live in any longer. We ought
ashamed that we’ve submitted
Stoner’s extortions as long as

said

a
ple t
o be
to Mr.

s a beautiful situation,”
Mercy.

“.But just look at the house!  The
old paper, the blistered paint, the used~
up plumbing! We want to abandon
the whole thing, and get & 91”‘2' new |

use. ¥

B would be a relief,” sald the
mother, “to have a kitchen on the par-
lor floor—Chloe needing "to be over=
seen every moment. But all the rents
are SO high.”

“There are the® Browbero- flats.”

«we've looked over all those within
our means, and the halls are so nar-
row, the rooms are sO small!  You
have to g0 by all the bedrooms before
vou come to the parlor, - And the old
ones are so shabby aund the new: ones
smell so of paint! We should die of
homesickness in them!” :

«glly was born here,” said Aunt
Merey, plaintively, looking over her
spectacles. “We've lived here almost
twenty years.”

wand I'd like to live here twenty
vears longer,” said Elly.

*“iell, then, I wouldn’t. I want &
house that doesn’t humiliate me and
nake me feel as if some one were
robbing me—a nice kitchen, a white-
tiled bathroom—our money’s worth.
The last time I spoke to Mr. Stoner
about repairs he laughed in my face.

«Perhaps Mr. Stoner wouldn’t have
been SO unaccommodating if you
hadn’t,” said her mother, “been so—
so—"

“How can you be polite to a man
who makes us live in a hovel?”

« suppose he can’t afford the re-|

pairs,” said_the mother. i
“people don’t let houses just for
fun,” said Aunt Mercy.
“And the rent really is low,” said
Elly.
“Tooking out on the park, too, all in
blossom now.” ' U
“And a yard that is'a garden, with
peach trees in it.” 3
“And all the little boys stealing the
peaches,” said Kate. - “Well, I Rnow
1 like change. There's the key of 106

Giiegyetye got'ito afford it!

ers, and looked as if it might peel to
pieces, with the wet plaster and. poor
paint. And 85 West avenue was five
squares from any cars, and that made
it impossible for Kate, who had to g0
every morning to the transéating and
stenography, the payment for which
was the mainstay of the family.

And again ‘the day was 'spent, as
Aunt Mercy said, in “dropping buckets
into empty wells and drawing nothing
out,” Apparently there were no houses
in Washington for poor but proud peo-
ple.

“We want too much for too little,
I'm afraid,” said Elly.

“Well, we’ve got to make haste, any-
way,” said Kate, “for the doctor said
mother must be in the country by the
middle of the month, and I've taRen
the rooms out there for the tenth.”

“Oh, you can’t afford it, Kate!” said
her mother. R
You must
get well, if it breaks things. T'm com-
ing out ‘every night. It's quite a way,
but the long car ride will be resting
and refreshing. So 1 went to see the
storage men today. We'll just let them
take things, and when it's time to
come back we'll board till we find some
sort of a shelter.  Anythings's better
than this.”

“But the storage and the packing—"

“Yes, it's expensive. But it's all in
the day’s work—Mr. Stoner’s fault,
anyway!”

Poor little Kate felt that everything
was Mr. Stoner’s fault, from' the mouse
that nibbled the biscuit, to the hail-
stone that cracked the pane. She said
it was the happiest day in her life
when she told him so.

She was smarting under recollection
of the trials of years, calling them off
in her memory as she went into his
office.

Mr. Stoner looked up as she appear-

ed. “I suppose you've come to see me

about—"

“No, I haven't” said Xate. 4 &
haven’t come here even to say that
you might have shown some respect
for the wishes of people who have
been your tenants. for twenty years,
and paid you your regular rent.”

“But small.”

“All you asked. And all the place is
worth. Why, look at it! - If the board
of health went in they’d order you to
put it-in very different condition. It's
a disgrace to you—" .

1,00k here, young lady, it was the
President of these United States' who
the other day advised people to speak
softly.”

“yes, but he said at the same time
to carry a ,big stick.” 3

= A Soft Answer =

Harriet Prescott Spofford, in Youth’s Cbmpanion

> [

him in that last item.”

“It's easy to be’ facetious at other
people’s expense, Mr. Stoner,” said
Kate, opening her bag. = “But this
time you may find it at your own ex-
pense. It will cost you all of a year’s
rent to make the house s¢ that any
‘one will occupy it after we move out.
And we are out, Pm thankful to say!
I regard every dollar we've paid you
in the last ten ' years as extortion!
There's your key!” and she walked
out with her. head in the air, but face
purning as if it were stung at the
sound of Mr. Stoner’s short, dry laush.
“Now,” said Mr, Storér, “I can put
that house in order and get a decent
rent for it.”

It was some little time after thig
that there came into Mr. Stoner’s office
a gentle little lady—elderly, Mr. Stoner
thought, till she smiled and spoke—
middle-aged, inclining to youth, he
said to himself then. *“Mr. Stoner, 1
believe?” she asked, in a voice of an
exceedingly pleasant intonation. He
nodded. . .

“You own the house numbered 666
Paradise street, Mr. Stoner?”’ said the
visitor, and he nodded agaln.

“Tt is a very pleasant situation.”
“One of the best, ma’am,”. said Mr.
Stoner. - ,
“Such a delightful outlook into the
square, and the square so inviting the

always—"

“Sit down, ma’am, sit down! I'm
glad to see somebody who appreciates
that place. I lived there when I was
first married.”

“You must have been happy.” said
the sympathetic caller.

“I was! I was! My head was in
the clouds.”

“You' are doing a good: deal to the
place.”

ciewWell, to”tell the truth, I found it
needed it. The people that had it—"
“Oh, I beg your pardon! I should
say—" )

“No occasion for ' .pardon. Yop've
the right to ask what I'm doing there,
and I'm doing a good deal. I haven't
set foot ‘there for a weary while.”

“] suppose when you ctame to see it
again, you felt a house in such a
delightful ‘place deservea good treat-
ment. A house, in a way, becomes a

' Mr. Stoner, “that you aré not obeying}

live thing after some years. If I own-
ed that-house I should have a senti-
ment for the property, too. May I
ask, without being too  inquisitive,
what you are doing to it?”

“Making it over. It’sruining me, But
it’s like -somebody you've neglected;
you overdo afterward. I'm tearing out
old woodwork and putting - in '~ new;
putting in new “ceilings, kalcimine,
paper, paint, plumbing, “tiled' floors.”

“But I suppose now it will have to
be a large rent? More than a slender
purse can meet: ‘I'm—I'm sorry,” and
she half rese from her éhair.

Yes, elderly or ‘not, and- neat-as a
pin, she "was ‘réallys'a little' shabby.
"Hold on!” cried Jolin Stoner. “I don’t
know. '1 haven't fixed any figure. I
own a good many houses, at different
prices. Perhaps if one doesn’t suit,
another may.”

“No. It was this one we

“This one struc kyour fancy the way
it did mine thirty years ago.  Well,
what was about the figure you thought
of paying?”

“Not more than forty dollars. That
is what we've always paid—"

“Whew!” .

The  visitor laughed gently. =~ “No,”
she said. “It’s preposteérous in me to

>

have ‘thought of it; and I've no right

to be taking so much of your time.
But I stopped and”looked in, and. the
house was’ so ‘attractive—more than

“It was a pretty garden once—"
“It is now.”
“Violets,” Mr. Stoner said.
planted ‘them; roses,
trees—old magnolias; yes, it’s a pret-
ty garden’now. Well, look - here, I
don't know. I suppose I'm .a ‘fool ‘to
do such a thing:
those that stay in a place.”

“It was twenty years before
gave up——" " = :

“By George, that’s a good record!
What are you moving for now?” ..

“We're -boarding~just now. But

| poarding :is not. the .pleasantest life,

you. know.. You miss tité seclusion, the

privacy, the walls-yourhave grown to
love, ©. Yes, I dgvesevery -inch of that

:.feé'veA it tot":’

house.”, i,
“Then. what. did<yon
asked Mr.- Stoner ‘excitedly. -

“Why; vou know!? ‘said Aunt Mercey,
“It was, ‘in ‘hope
dn't stay-— i
611" Whepr he do:

opening hér eyesi widely:.:
such ‘bad repair, we,gouldn't
“The landlord wasiai

had a
sorry now!™

is really worth more than we can af-
ford.

know it all,

, have .that house, if you want it, for

ever—and the pretty little garden—"
year round, so beautiful in spring. 3 » f R = |

“My wife
too—strawberry

But you look. like

we

i Have: the refpsal?: You can have any-

key, ‘I say.

tenant Ilike—TI'll warrant he’s

“Oh, no. I must confess the house
And the young people—"
“Young people nowadays think they
ma'am!”
“We're rather dependent on ours.”
“You ‘are?’ Well, by George! Ill
make you less dependent! You shall

forty dollars——"
“Oh, no, mo, Mr. Stoner!
moment, please!”
. *And that’s a bargain.”
2 %Oh, but: you- don’t understand »

Stop a

““And the men'll'bé out of the house |’

by the twenty-fifth. And there’s the
Key!” said Mr. Stoner.

“Oh, but you don’t understand! You
haven’t giverr me the chance—the con-
versation has drifted so—you wouldn’t
let me say—you don’t seem to know
that we're the people that moved out—
that that's the house we lived in—
we’'ve been your tenants at 666——"

“What!” saild Mr. Stoner, both
hands upon his knees.

“I supposed you knew I supposed
yo;:i'd seen mé there, at first, till you
gy g

“That I Hadn’t set foot there’this
long time. My!”

“Pm sorry to: have troubled you,”
said Aunt Mercy, “but I thought—I
didn’t know—I—I—wish you good
morning, sir” .
“Stop! Stop! Where are you going?
If you're going to have the house
again—— Here, you're going off with-
out your key!”

“I'm- afraid you've been misled. :
coyldn’t tRink of taking advantage—"
“I inisled myself. I'm glad I did. I'm
glad 'you're t6 be my tenant again.-
“Do “you really’ mean it? Oh, I'm
afraid ¥ ought “not—"

“put! tut!~ The hours is yours, I
say!” ¥% : - %
“1¢—if I could have the refusal of it
possibly—till -a week -from today.”
“You.don't -want to do anything so
high-handed as to-take it without your
people’s consent? :That spirited young
woman, I suppose. Well, well, bygones
are bygones; what's- done is done.

thing you -want!” he cried. “Take the
-#ake it with you! ~And I
iyou.won't .be bringing it back.”

8 & “not!” she exclaimed.’“I

that house!” . Mr.

she goes.”

. But they were trembling knees that
carried the tenant to-the cars, and it
took the time of all the long ride out
into the country to restore her equan-
imity.

Kate had come in on the preceding
car, tired, and perhaps a trifle cross.
“I- declare,” she -was saying .to- her
mother .as Aunt Mercy entered, “this
house-hunting will- be the death of
me! I got so warm, and then so chill-
ed riding . in the wind. My throat's
sore and my head aches, and Im
afraid I'm going to be sick. And, oh,
what if I should have diphtheria here
in a boarding house! - They couldn’t
let me stay, and I should be sent-to a
hospital in an ambulance! And if I
should be ill,- what, what, . what will
you do?” A

“No, no, no,-darling, you've Jjust a
cold! ' Some quinine will set‘you right,
and you'll be laughing -tomerrow.”
“Laughing, with no roofi.‘ever our
heads! We can’t afford to board all
winter. We ' -can't, - ‘possibly. = We
Haven’t the money. I only took these
rooms till the twenty-fifth, and here it
is' the fifteenth.  This world wasn’t
made forus, I reokon. I asked for half
a day off, and went over ten houses,
and I should feel as if I were poor
white trash if I lived in any one of]
them. And here Aunt Mercy and Elly
have been investigating all day, and
foiind nothing, either, I suppose.”

“I' don’t know,” said Aunt Mercy.
“Perhaps I have. I found a house as
large as 666; and in quite as pleasant
a situation——" -
“It couldn’t be!” said Kate.

“Yes, I think so. It is on high land,
and looks out on a well kept square,
where there is a grandifiora magnolia
and a statue. And it has a garden,
too, with some peach trees in it, and
a grapevine.”

“You do think so much of a garden,
Aunt Mercy!” Kate said, petulantly.
“I know I do. But then, inside the
house was. nice, I thought. It wasn't
a new house——"

“I hate these new houses!”

“But it was “in capital order. ' The
hall wasn’t as large as I've heard you
say you'like a hall, but it would look
well with our rugs and pictures, and
the drawing room is a long and lovely
one, and all the other rooms are a
good size. And there’s a cool gallery
upstairs on the south side, with . a
good floor and new iron rail- »”
“Why, we would hardly know we
‘had moved.” f
“Fxéept for the kitchen,” said Aunt
Mercy. “Although it's 'a basement
kitchen, it’s as white and clean as if

right
early!”
that house before some one snatches
it up,
storage, where it's eating
—the money’'s
evherything put in and put to rights!
Oh,
don’t believe I can go to the office to-
morrow, I'm feeling so _miserable. If
I am going to be ill and die, T'd like to
die in our own house.”

ing: Aunt MercCy.

until several  subsequent
that -Kate's grippe let go-.its grasp on
her threat; and in the meantime Aunt
Mercy and Elly let no grass grow un-
der their- feet.
of a day two weeks later that the lit-
tle wagonette came to bring Kdte and
| her mother—the mother not yet strong
enough to walk to the car.
gently along;
silver powder on the purple deeps of
the sky.
fan them with the fragrance of every
flower that blows.
dark at last, and they were leaning
back, their eyes closed, not
awake enough to look out, when at
last the horse stopped at the door of
a house blazing with cheerful
from roof to basement.

eyes amnd looked again.
any witcheraft in all this?  Was she
really awake? -

fairies did the work. And the bath-}-

“What!” Kate almost shrieked “Ang

you didn’t take /it out of handl
Aunt Mercy, how could you—-"

“I did take the refusal of the house,”

said Aunt Mercy, with an unrecognized
twinkle in her eye.

lease, please, Aunt Mercy, g0
n. tomorrow  morning, early
cried Kate, “and make sure of

“Oh,

and have our furniture out. of
its_head off
in my desk—and have

won’t you? That's a dear! 1

11,” said the comfort-
“She'll be

“Well, you s
. “Nonsense!”  cried . Eily.

all 'right . tomorTow.

But it was not. on:the morrow, ner
tomorrows,

It was on the evening

The evening deepened as they drove
the stars came out, a

The soft wind seemed -to
It was entirely

quite

light

Kate helped her mother out of the

wagonette mechanically before giving
more than a half-glanee about
She felt as if she were dreaming still.
“I maust
tWought.

her.

have been asleep,” - she
A little bewildered, she rubbed her
‘Was there

She . darted; up the

steps. There were the portraits in the

hall and her father’s swords; there
was the drawing-room, with the spin-

dle-legged tables and the old carved
sofas, and the white vases and the
Turner prints, and there were Aunt
Mercy and Elly and Chloe. And, oh!
how sweet and fresh and clean every-
thing was! 4
“Six hundred and sixty-six!” cried
Kate. “How, how, how did you do
it, Aunt Mercy?”

“Soft words,” said@ Aunt Mercy.
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“It is lucky for me, Sperhaps,'.’ said

centre of the ship was held by
ppaniards, and having - slain all
stood before them, they wers
mg up to either end.before they
made to understand that it was
sheep but-a- most fierce old wolt
. they had .taken by the ears.
e ledson ‘was 1atd, it Was the
thorough. Attackéd. on both
and hopelessly outnumbered, the
ards,who had never doubted that
jittle craft was a merchant-ship,
ut off to the last man. It was
ht, but-a butchery. In vain the
ors ran screaming prayers to the
and threw themselves down!
he galley alongside. It also had
riddled ‘with arrows from the
of the Basilisk,. and both the
bn the deck and the galley-slaves
outriggers at either side lay
n rows under the overwhelming
from above. From stem to
every foot of her wds furred
rrows. It was but a floating cof-
ed with dead and dying men,
wallowed .in the waves behind
as the Basilisk lurched onward
ft her in the fog.
lheir first rush on to the Basil-
e Spaniards had seized six of the
hnd four unarmed archers. eir
s had been cut and their bodies
overboard. Now the Spaniards
itterad- the deck, wounded and
were thrust over the side in
me fashion. One ran down into
bld and had to be hunted and
squealing under the blows like
in the darkness. - Within: half
r.no sign was left of this grim
g in the fog, save for the crim-
lashes upon bulwarks and deck.
Irchers, flushed and merry, were
ging their bows oncemore, for
ke of the water glue the damp
bk the strength from the cords.
were hunting about for arrows
might have_stuck inboard, and
tying up small injuries receiv-
the scuffle. But an anxlous
ved still lingered upon the face
Robert, and he peered fixedly
him through the fog.
among the archers, Hawthorne,”
he to his squire. “Charge them
ir lives to make no sound! You
oring. Go to the aftergudrd and
e same to them. We are lost
of these great ships should sp¥

‘Household Suggestions

tricately cut ‘patterns.’ A third class
|select the rock crystal as a medium
‘| between the other two. -

In  speaking  of these three styles ;
oclared that relatively the Born in  Naples, where her grand-

“same becausé’ the price|father.was British consul, Mrs, de la
Pastiire is the daughter of Mr.-Edward
Bonhom, sometime British consul at
Calais. In her early youth she began
to write verses, plays; and short stories
and was soon contributing stories and
poems to the magazings. Her first
books, “The Little Squire” and “The
Toy Tragedy,” were storles for chil-
dren, which she published at her own
expense. At twenty-one she married
Mr. Henry Philip Ducarel de la Past-

A Rising Novelist

¥e will suppose .that

ﬂ New York: Fashion Letter  [|cufts fzis : o7
v 1o ‘ & —|>..In _the dressy afternoon calling and| .
New York, APril.6.~—Nevér, perlidps,itancheon eestumes -made. of 4oln-SPOL- |-
has there been & season when such té;d' chmmtl:rla?dl fo;!lar%s i:«&‘l:“g‘p‘%:e
i ‘of-the ma al is - foun o
prominence-has been given to any S skirt flounces of the satin-striped; dot-
as that given to yellow this spring. ItS|ted chiffon creation. The:flounces are
golden tones brighten the most modish | cut {;n the ﬁross of the mr:ts:la.lk:ﬁi
i rtest mil- | finished with. a'. very narro
lfan};rr\\cs Ii':dw:.r;;?il:x:m;ia?:ssgige all“;he plaiting using a half of the chiffon and

Bk satin stripe.
way from purest lemon yellow to snuf-

table. i8|an expert.
gfrectly arranged, and - on the feost w'a§t t
{‘{’8ldeboard, which  is‘ cove; F*%vith. . B lof fhe plain glass could be brought
| white linen cloth, there is a 2004 -8UD= | yp to match: the other by the time and
1Ply of extra knives, forks and: spoons.|jzhor spent on adorning it with a gold
1"When all the guests have arrived, | crest or monogram, and in the elabor-
and ‘are assembled 'in the drawing- | ateness of the gold designs bordering
room, the maid announces dinner; she {the rim. Supposing, however, thatthe
: ¢ then hastems to the dining-room, and|gnly decorations: are a Vvery narrow
One of the smartest frocks noticed at :;i‘tlgg' v;%glnthgl;: :31.:1':1; ntlllosaelsl 2‘;: gold band e%glng the rim g:d tllxle stanid
v : rty given at Sherry’s  Tre- - ; e | and encirciing the shank where it
fy yellow brown,‘shofvmg S ety Sont ge,?ﬁglgiagaféihﬁnea of foulard. in the 3 i - : : : jdoor and stands behind her master's|jsins the stand, and a medium sized
as it grows deeper, uritil the high glow | 1o, 4o 5 shade, broched with large T AR : : . { [chair, first removing the cover of the monogram, this style. is far less ex-
is seen shining softly forth in thej . i» ‘spots” of ngﬂter yellow tan and % ¥ : up tureen. %he -;thenthands roung pensive than the handsomest eut glass
bronze browns, or blushing with pink|trimmed with bias folds of cream and : Rt 4%20;? téwthh{c - :;‘e‘—lv‘v'-;fo f:";::zé da:t or rock crystal.
like the blush upon an oHve-tinted|yellow silk piping, the' folds that de- ; S Chel Tt han deof tge Tost: anet Tiboeed To illustrate: A water goblet of
complexion, as it lightens to.palest tan|corated the skirt also formin the ar'zu'nﬁ the té;blé Ladies' are mot al this style was produced with the re-jure, a younger son of the Marquis
and champagne: tints, and are .seen &t|trimming motif of the bodice. With the gerved first now except the guest at mark that.it was made toorder for alge la Pasture, who escaped into exile
their best in soft, lustrous lansdowns, |frock was worn a Marie Antoinette hat, tge host's right hand. Remember that woman of large wealth.  The goblet| = th r' Tuti odiicatad
silks, shimmery- satins and chiffons or|called in the olden days a garden hat, everything must be ‘panded "at, and |resembled in shape an inverted bell or|during the revolution, was ecu
in the new fancy straws in the leading|its shape following the-lines of the removed from, the guests’ ‘left side. |® modified lily and was of optic glassjat Etom, and served in the Hussars.
shapes of our Baster millinery to:be.|mushroom, the back being again as When all are served, wine is- offered. | Slear as' mountain spring water. The| ' Six years after her marriage, Mrs.
This color does mnot, however, appear|wide as the front. The material was a Remove the empty plates, lift the | 801d° bands were less than one-six-|de la Pasture wrote “Deborah of
2s a trimming feature as generally as|fine cream-colored straw, and the oredn Tromi the table and substitute | teenth of an inch in width; the gold|Tod’s.” the novel with which she was
the basic coloring of a frock or hat, al- | brim was faced on: the under. side with fish with hot plates ‘and when this erest was 11 inches by 1 inch. to score her first triumph, though she
though one. of the smartest of new |a shirring of pale yellow silk. The top course has ended ren’xove empty plates| One workman only, it was explained|can scarcely have anticipated this
frocks made of black satin has vest 1 r in - making the|from its reception at the outset. The
facings of yellow that suggest the daf-

or crown of the hat was trimmed with R | A | £ : 3
: - ¢ as before, and placing a tablespoon |must be employed

fodil 1 a fect is the yellow o el roteg ' : : and a la;;ge 1'01'1%J in .tsere entree dish, |crests or monograms for  one order|MS. was sent to a firm of publishers

odil, so clear and per:

tone of the. silk used. 3

The shirred silk-brim facings are a a; lacing a- hop plate before each|because of the fineness of the work,|who rejected it in terms so disheart-
! ; trimming feature of tihe 5’:‘;“352 hat%‘ gggst? the %naid g:ngs the dish round,|Which to a critical eye will. show a ening to the author that she put it
The best contrasts obtainable are|and the ffower trimm x11g§ g‘ T 85 commencing with the lady on ' the|difference if more than one man han-|away for a while and made no further
with black,- every: dressmaker, design-|not the exception. Early in etseasox;; host's right.  Wine - is again handed, dles it. Mr. Brown may be as skil-|attempt to dispose of it until some-
er and milliner-seeming to concur upon | when prophesies were rampant, muc and then the joint is carved by the ful a workman as Mr. Green; never-|body happened to tell her of tha exis-
this point. was made of the fact that owl s to host, and each plate is taken round by |theless he may not handle his tools|tence of the literary agent, more es-
Where color harmony is the Key-|the winter popularity of ostrich eat};& the 'maid, who presents a vegetable|in just the same fashion. A free hand|pecially of the existence of one of them
mote of the frock, nothing is more at-lers an utter abandon of thesehw%u dish at:the same time. Again glasses|drawing of the crest is made in paste|Mr. A. M. Burghes.  To him, there~
tractive than yellows of the tan var-|distinguish the spring modes. Tfe “;t refilled, and the sweet is served. This|and fired and the gold applied after-|upon, the MS. was duly. confided, and
fety, shading into -leather. or bronze|hats shown appeared to justify ‘th 8 is sometimes handed round, as was|ward with a prush and in a fashion|within a few days came a telegram
browns. . Charming frocks are those of |reasoning, but, alack for prophets! all the entree, but very often the host or|reduiring great skill. saying that the book had been accept-
brown and white striped cotton goods, |of the millinery openings of the week hostess serves it, the maid handing it,| ‘The champagne glasses in this set|ed by Messrs. Smith, Elder & Co. Mr.
voiles or ginghams, 80 barred - and | past have. made . especial eﬁoflts to with sugar and cream, on a smallwere saucer-shaped about 4% inches|James Payn was their reader at that
striped that -our ‘eyes undergo strange show their ostrich ~ feather trimmed waiter. . in diameter, with stems perhaps b6ftime, and it is among Mrs. de 1la
visionary contortions when we gaze hats as leaders. . Fer the cheese course a plate and inches long. The sherry and ligueur Pasture’s. regrets that she never be-
upon them. With such @ striped brown| Ostrich has taken .to .itself a mew| knife are placed before each guest, and |glasses matched the goblet, the claret|came personally acquainted with that
and white costume is worn a lining of [ character. From the hideous ungrace- cheese is handed round, usually in a |glasses inclined to the bulb shape. The|kindly and discerning  critic. 'The
vale vellow tan orkeda silk; made with |fulness of tha uncurled feather, we are dish of several compartments, * con-|five dozen glasses cost together $300.|warm and heartening appreciation he
flounces galore, hemstitched or ruched, introduced to another new variation of taining biscuits and butter as well as| Other sets of gold-mounted wine|expressed of the book and of its au-
fust as miladi  prefers, but with each | the feather treated so as to resemble two. kinds of cheese. Dessert follows, glasses had rims showing elaborate|thor’s capacity has been amply justi-
and every flounce run with" feathers spikes of grass. Again, ostrich serves the maid handing the fruit, unless she designs from a third to three-quarters|fied, for “Deborah of Tod's” was not
bone cording. Ay £ mb flower form, one beautious ‘model is told she is no longer needed. €offee of an inch wide in conjunction with a|only well received by the reviewers
Lest the average woman look ask= frbm  the Carlier studios showing a hat is served in the drawing room as soon |monogram / These of course were in|but has gone into many editions, the
ance at this revelation, let it be said|of tan Str?v;dtﬂmttx;eld V:}Vhpil:}gkvg{sg as the men lea.ive thet %ﬁning-rozm. scl’;!;e casigs bhig‘;xer 1{1 tprice than the|latest of which came out only last
that this treatment .of iskirts is mot a|whose outside petals The task of waiting at table is not a|plain go and variety. ear.
new feature of fashion, by any means, surround rose hearts made entirely of difficult one, but it requires care a English and French roek crystal, ac- Probably .from having - spent much
smart dressers: having worn ‘such aids|delicately: colored, ostrich, feathers, quiet, pleasing demeanour, a know- cording to the expert, will always be a|time in writing plays and burlesques
to costume through the winter. ! SR S t ledge. of each course, and:a quick eye rival .of cut glass, for the reason, that|for amateur actors, Mrs. de la Pas-
Not only are skirts corded, but to anticipate the wants of each guest.iit -presents greater. :possibilities for{ture has acquired a habit of sketch-
waists and bodices, whether belonging —Minnje L. Dowrie. : decoration than cut glass. . ing the first drafts of her novels in
to a two-piece frock ‘or‘to one of the Y
princess type, are lined and boned

. - Woman and Dress pe B e X . ; MRS ¥ W o — “You may haye a medallion or althe form of plays; and one sees some-
snugly to the figure. The brassiere, i | Wl \ -

i . face or an elaborate floral decoration|thing of the result of this in the
? i engraved on glass, but it can’t be cut,”|crispness and forcefulness of her
that close-fitting corset cover, alds? A woman must have an artistic soul MOOTlSh Tab]e Glassware {g‘?a{sr%?' l.;.os;d-ht:; i rocl;ifry%tall gr en; ? i:.logixte, 1n£ tl’)le sgeer dtlirect;xtessuand
further in molSiug Ule feminige’ U ite seyity BIR0e JPul b hes oyety , Sow It 15 polished aa brilliantly. as pocrd gt Mg B Nee. 36 1a Pasture's
R:t.e?orghg;rfegﬁecogg%?g.e designed  2rtist copld pose as a model of the The extravagancés of housekeepersjglass.” i novels, the figures that we instantly
along Japanese lines, a;ppeax:s to fall in - perfectly gowned woman. Too often who pride themselves on the beauty of One of the most beautiful patterns|and easily recall are those of the four
loose. bloused effect, one may be sure her very sense of color and admira- in the rock crystal is a Renaissance|children in “The Toy Tragedy:” of the
t 'a peep bemeath this -blouse will tion of classic lines lead to a bizarre
reveal the guimped lining boned to the ' .4 ;nconventional form of dress that
may be according to the canons of the

1 expen-
their  tableappointments include exp design. Another shows a leaf design|{three children, two especially; in “The
queen’s taste and-Fashion’s ruling, its

academic, but is hopelessly at odds

S y X . d. ¢ “';‘,'
dark brown velvet an e the same| . ] )amme Fa ShiOI‘l’S

an hour with bated breath they
hrough the fleet, still shearing
mbals clashing all round them,
this way the Spaniards held
blves together. Once the »wild
came from -above their Very
and so warned them  to change
ourse. Once also a huge ves-
bmed for an instant upon: their
r, but they turned-two points
from her, and she blurred -and
ed. Soon the cymbals were but
lant tinkling, and at last they
radually away.
s none too soon,” said the old
n pointing to a yellowish tint
haze above them. .“See yonderl

sive cut glass. Ina Fifth ave. shop-there|combined with small daisies; a - third|Little Squire;” of the simple, noble
very presence being responsible for the

was displayed recently a set of cutlis of all-over scrolls, surmounted with|Deborah of Tod’s and the shrivelled,
> . glass embracing one dozen each of|festooned garlands. dyed, worldly-wise, moderately chival-
lhe sun which wins through. rhiets !
Nera ar‘fénf Ah!l said I not go?” artistically draped fold of the loose over | with prevailing styles. For disclaim her
drapery, and -without ‘which such ef- wer g one may, N0 woman can af- | . [

water goblets, sherry or cocktail glass- The newer-shaped goblets are longer|{rous old general, Sir Arthur d’Alton,
es, and liqueur glasses, one dozen fin-|and narrower than those of a year or|whom she idealized and married; of
kly sun, no larger and far dim- foots 4 A i W
han the moon, had indeed shown ects are absolutely impossible. ford to totally disregard the mandates Eton suit of smoke grey cloth with velvéet. The vest of velvet droops
e, with cloud-wreaths smoking ,T,"’ gown of lemon chiffon °1°th',of Fashion—provided that she aspires slightly over the belt to which it is joined all around. In the back the
it. As they looked up it ;,{"rlf?. with its wide satin stripes, print-'4; Leing well dressed. velvet is fastened to the lining well up under the edge of the jacket. The
larger and brighter before their = ‘,jlth big white coin spots that hover, = giayish observance of the prevailing front of the vest is finished with embroidered bands in black and white
vellow halo spread round. it, over the gown like elusive fluttering| noqes is bad, but it is’a question if and a pleating of black and white striped silk. The belt.and cuffs. have
v broke through, and then 2 i h wings, is built over a bodice lin-j{55 great originality in clothes is not insets of the velvet and bands of the cloth and soutache braid is used for
of golden light poured down E boned as described. Another dis-|worge. There is such a thing as exces- trimming.
hem, widening swiftly at the inguishing feature is the pannier dra-!give individuality. - Outre dressing Is ware whose exquisitely cut facets|giving prominence to some of the ald
A minute later they were sail- pery, which, instead of falling over the aiways to be ayoided. Better, far bet- B 2 At i DRI S OFALOEORBOTA! BOMFAELORAEATDA- BRI (oLl L the light, reflect a brilliancy|Colonial designs, including the, long,
a clear blue sea With an azure usual flounce of circular cut, is hung ter, be a human fashion plate than an e arChehind that of the gems worn|almost plain flutes, not unlike elongat-
flecked sky above  their heads, over an underskirt finished with a hem eccentric extremist = who achieves by the hostess and her 'guests. “|ed Marcel waves. The star and crys-|It has been the means of introducing
ch a scene beneath it as each f plain yellow chiffon cloth two inches giartling novelty at the expense of be- There are a dozen different styles of|anthemum pattern is one of the bestiher to the vast public of America,
m would carry in his memory ide  and hemstitched with® heavy comingness.and good taste. table glass in the market, all more oriand most liked. ; |whilst here in England it has already
smory remained. -'\y_f*'s‘nk cord. { The art feeling gives its possessor less popular, but the particuldr hostess| But for the time being the fashion- |{gone into some ten editions, and, .as
_Novelty, as expressed in the use Of the intuitive sense.that period costumes £ in selecting her wine glasses and|able New York hostess does not use|everybody knows, her dramatic ver-
(To be continued.) materials, i depicted effectively in ‘{ the heyday of popularity though or 3 minutes in a syrup made by boil- | finger bowls generally limits her choice|colored glass on her table, the use|sion of it has run for a hundred and
i kg o !{_:rﬁ‘\\"ns of coin-spotted chiffons and they be, should be eschewed by the ing a cup of sugar with one of water.|to three—engraved glass, ~or rocklof colored glass finger bowls even hav-|fifty nights at Wyndham’'s and the
sttempt of the United States ol m;xmm.x: and those tailored costumes.woman who cannot afford the best de- Havye soaked 1-2 patkage of gelatine. crystal, as it is technically known; cut ln‘g died out completely. Apollo. But each of her novels has,
Dossession of islands number & iart stripes and checks. ! signers; doubly S0, must her clothes Add this to syrup and peach Stir glass and perfectly ‘plain glass embel- ‘In"this establishment we seldom orjone way or another, represented an
in the straits of St. Mary, by suit ne charming = sample of such a do duty a second season. k s, a|jished with gold appliques. never have a call for colored finger|advance on its predecessor, and one
has failed, a decision of the efr- frjotnf shows a brown and white English It teaches her that trying color tones few moments to dissolve the gelatine. Which of these three_shall adorn her|bowls, ‘and practically we have none|looks confidently to finding that “The
rt of appeals Su!t&l‘%llnc lthe g}:: W ed wooltex tailored model made gccentuated sloping. shoulders, over in- Place in pan of snow or ice water, beat table is merely a matter of. taste./in stock,” ‘the expert said. “Btched|Lonely Lady of Grosvenor Square,”
uxftﬂ vg{. tl(x)g vzﬁseter%hand.l ﬂg;ﬁ:m o AL its gracefully plaited skirt devold dulgence in trimm![ngs, eccentricities until nearly cold. add 6 eggs, (whites) Some hostesses think water goblets{glass? It has a tremendous vogue|which has been appearing &erially in
any trimming. The coat, however, of cut and bizarre materials should be foat P e < and wine glasses. of cut glass too heavy|among hostesses who cannot afford the|the Monthly Review, and is to be pub-
caten stiff. Beat all the mixture un- |They prefer the thinnest, filmiest glass.|other qualities mentioned, ‘and the des-|lished shortly by Mr. Murphy, main-
til it begins to harden. Pour in mould, Other’s can’t get goblets and glasses|igns in it, like those in the  higher|tains this noble record, so .that her
seitthon ice, or -in ‘pan of snow. Serve
W cream.

the two girls in “The Man from Amer-
a,” and their emotional, child-
earted, lovable old grandfather, the
Vicomte de Nauroy who had been Pat-
rick O’Reilly before Louis Philippe en-
nobled Him; of the girlish, wistful, ex-
quisitely womanly mother, and her
sternly just; unronssiously tyrannical
husband, Sir Timothy.
“Peter’s Mother” has so far been
Mrs. de la Pasture’s greatest success

ger bowls and two, decanters. Thg|so ago, the champagne -glasses are
price was $1,200. wider in diameter and more shallow

Every housekeeper does not realize| than ever, with hollow stems.
the important place now accorded to In cut glass the finer hobnail pattern
cut glass on the up-to-date table.| has been revived, and there is also
There are occasions, including evenja modification of the hobnail combined
the most ceremonious, when almost|with a star included in this year’'s
.|everything not hot is served in glass-| designs, the American new fashions

Peach Cream.
Wash very smooth 2 cups of canned
peaches, rub through a sieve and cook

criticism as- lacking in the inmate re-
finement which ever forbids conspic-
uousness.

The best modiste can but point the
way the final selection remains with
her patron. Dressmakers are too often
condemned when one’s own sense of
fitness 18 at fault.

Remember, you who lack . the art-
feeling that largely prevents mistakes,.
that conventionality, rather than ori-
ginality, pays best in the selection of
clothes., Exaggeration ' is unattractive
and bad form. To aim at striking ef-
fects, . too, often. means to attain ab-
surdity of appearance and the ruin of
beautiful and costly materials

. . The islands are-in the ada € e
&“c:p:x%{mdnry between the United 2"12“ after that trig little cutaway religiously avolded. . Thesé things
nd Canada, and combined, have aB h( 1el, which promises to be much fav- stamp the date of one’s clothes for the

red made with its edges neatly' woman with a small allowance, and too heawily cut. They select the style|grades, change about every two years” | newest book will again be her besf s

two acres. e 1
ded with an inch-wide band of lay even her wealthy sister open 1o
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