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Meantime I shot thinge and recov-
ered tome. Of course, mentally and
intellectually, Triggs is nothing.
Men who live all their lives among do-
mestic animals, and who retain effete
Tory principles, and only read the
Times and the Field, cannot be said
to have their hand on the pulse of
the hour, don't you know. Conserva-
tism with Triggs has become simply a
disease. Talk about Laoredity! Why
Triggs is his father over again, and
his grandfather and his great-grand-
father ; and he glories in it. His un-
failing answer to every objection or
guggestion is this:

«:Change? Why? It was good en-
ough for my ancestors. I'm no bet-
ter than they were. What's the use
of changing#”’

So, amongst other atrocious habits
he turns day into night and retires
at ten o’clock, and gets up at half
past six, or some godless hour of that
kind. You must try and fall in with
a faddy johnny if he happens to be
your host, so I proposed a compromise
between my hours and his. If he'd
split the difference and gone to bed

at two or thereabout, and risen at,

eleven or so, I would have said noth-
ing; but no, his ancestors went to
bed at ten, at least he fancies they
did ; what's the use of changing?

The weather chanced to be fine and
warm, so when Triggs retired Igen-
erally strolled out into the grounds
and smoked and turned over ideas.
My host had a grand garden, with a
and other luxuries. Here I walked by
ghost’s walk in it, and a fish-pond
night in moonlight while Triggs slept.
I wandered by the lake and heard the
fish splash, and saw great silver cir-
cles widen dimly out into the water,
where they had risen. I listened to
the owls uttering weird cries; and,
from high above the ripe horse-chest-
nuts would come suddenly bumping
down, with a rustle through the au-
tumn leaves, and a thud on the
ground, breaking the deep silence of
night. The ducks kept respectable
hours too. When they saw me they
would hurry with lcud nocturnal qack-
ings across the lake.
at any or all times.

And here I am on the threshold of
my mystery: Triggs’ cat. We met a
few evenings after my arrival. He
jumped from the darkness one night,
rubbed himself against my leg, rais-
ed two green, moonlit eyes to mine,
and mewed. He was a queer johnny
and understood me perfectly. But
the extraordinary thing was that I
understood him. Night after night he
sat by me, while I smoked. I told him
all about my private concerns, and he
curled his whiskers and reasoned quite
differently from Triggs. His idea was

not to commit yourself to anything:|
to keep free, and ‘“‘gather ye roses!

while ye may.” For sheer worldliness
tomcats come after men, with this dif-|
ference, that many men are not world-|
ly; all tomeats are.

Here, then was Triggs urging one
thing all day and Triggs’' cat argu-
ing for quite a different course by
night. I sometimes wonder if any
johnny, since the world began, ever
deliberately asked for a bit of ﬂdviceI
and took it when he'd got it. Per-I
sonally, I'd pretty nearly made up my
mind rbout Edith; but I'd made it!
up myself, don't you know, quite un-|
aided. So, again and again, the world-
ly cat with green eyes took his mid-
night stroll with me. I asked him, as|
we perambulated the ghost’s walk, if
he had ever peen the spectre. He
replied that he had not, and didn’t
believe in it. I didn’t either. I don’t
fancy that when men die they simply
go through some process of being
made transparent, and then get sent
back here to worry people and spoil
the value of house property. When I
go to heaven, if I go, and I find I'm
expecled to return and maunder round
and haunt chappies, I shall argue it
out, don’t you know, and explain what
a mistake it is,

The longer I stopped with Triggs
the more I yearned to get back to
Edith. There was no doubt about it,
1 loved her all right—in fact, more
than ever. I felt I really couldn't
live without her. She was in my
mind’s eye all day long, and Iheard
her voice as I paced through the tre-
mendous silence of the night. At such
times I contrasted the silver mists,
rustling leaves, soft nocturnal voices,
black shadows, and air of mystery
and solemnity and peace that filled
Triggs’ place after dark, with the
scenes of London life I knew so well.
I- saw the Strand and my “Vampire”
johnnies trooping out of their haunts.
L saw the gleam of electricity and the
glare of gas. I heard the roar and
rattle and rush and hustle and bus-|
tle of it all, don’t you know, and I
almost doubted if it was really good
enough. People don't think I'm a
sentimental chappie, but I am; and'
nearly every night, as Triggs’ cat and
I watched the moon dip behind the
t”’f"" I got grand and beautiful ideas,
which I might have remembered and
written down onm this page, but for
the absorbing thought that filled my

A duck will eat

| ions had changed—I did so.

mind and left no room for anything
else to stop in it.

One night, indeed, my feelings be-
came too much for me. I repeated
her name three times out loud, and
looked up through my eye-glass, and
waved my cigarette at the moon.
Thereupon Triggs’ cat sneaked over
from the other end of the garden-
seat, where he was sitting, and stood
up on his hind legs and poked his
nose in my ear, and said,

“ Put her out of your mind; give
her mup; forget her.”

And the ducks quacked out, “ Go
back, go back, go back to her.”

And an owl hooted, “Of course, go
back ; of course, go back.”

Triggs’' cat advised me not to mind
the owl. He knew what owls were;
he'd eaten them. They weren’t worth
climbing for, and their knowledge of
the world was infantile.

Then I laughed, and told Triggs’ cat
that his advice was useless, that I'd
i made up my mind, that I was going
| back to her. T wanted to marry, and
get away from electric lights and
noise. I desired to buy a place with
trees, and owls and a ghost's walk.
But even in that moment, when the
happy idea ef having Edith all to my-
self, in an environment of fish-pond,
andgghost-walk, and owl, was strong-
est upon me, I heard Triggs' cat
sneering, cynically, and saying:

‘““Remember the War Office johnny.
The girl wouldn't stop in a place like
this a week. Don't flatter yourself
 your company will be all she wants.
If she’s what I think, she won’t care
| a straw about owls, except as fire-
| screens ; she’ll want life and society
Iund a thousand things.”

{ I was getting irritated with Triggs’
I said,

cat, and this finished it.
i *You clear out, you hard-hearted,
misanthropical beggar, or I'll pitch
you into the fish-pond.”

He locked round, blinked hiy¥ green
eyes, and grinned at me.
| " Go your way,” he said ; “only don’t
pretend nobocdy warned you. They're
all alike. I ought to know. Every-
thing that's feminine is feline;
therefore a cat understands women
better than men do.”

With which observation he took
his leave; but I could still hear him
chattering wickedly to himself, and
cleaning his claws on a tree stem
hard by in the darkness.

Next morning I told Triggs I was
going back to her, and asked him if
he heard of any old country place like

his in the market to let me know.
I also advised him to have his cat
shot. The cat was there at the time,

and just looked up, and then folded
in his paws and yawned, and went
to sleep agaim. For by day he’s an
ordinary, unintelligent brute enough.
It is only by night he gets so demo-
niacally awake and clever and satiri-
cal. So I weit back to town, dy-
ing to see Edith and hear her voice
and feel her little hand. My chip-
piness had entirely departed.

D'yon know the Corinthian? It’s
a snappy print, and the mouth-piece
of the Vampire Club. I read it in the
train just to get in touch with the
world again, for I'd been buried alive
a week. It didn't seem as smart as
usual, and the jokes struck me as
just a shade broad ; but that was the
fresh atmosphere of Triggs’ place still
hanging about my mind, don’'t you
know.

Edith's eyes looked out of every
page, and I couldn’t get interested
in anything but my own thoughts.
At length, however, I came on to a
paragraph that did rouse and chain
my attention. It ran thus

“Congratulations to cheery Fred
Soper, the genial ‘Vampltre,’ Freddy
has dropped on goed business
to the tune of fifty thousand. Glasses
round, boys."”

Now, though I have said before, and
will say again, that Soper’'s a fool,
yet he has stray good points, and I'm
glad to hear of this. He possessed an
enormously well-off nunt, and now,
I suppose, Bhe's dead, and better off
than ever, and so's Soper, don’'t you
know.

It happened that the Vampire Club
lay between Charing Cross and my
chambers I therefore dropped in upon
my way, to congratulate Soper. He was
there, but somehow he didn’t look
too jolly when he saw me. I told him
that I was glad about the ‘money,
and he said he was too, and that it
would be useful. Still, he didn't ap-
pear jolly. ' I made sure he'd have
been brimming over with “side,” but
he was quiet asa worm, and, restless
and shifty. It occurred to me for a
moment that he might have lament-
ed his nunt, though that didn’t seem
human nature, don’t you know.

We drank some champagne;
then, feeling that though of course
a little cad, and didn’t

and

Soper was
understand women, and had advised
me all wrong about Edith, yet I

might as well tell him how my opin-

1 said; “I've altered my mind al-
together about E. M. I've come back
to marry her. Good women are

I asked him if' he was ill. Then,
with a horrible effort, he said;

“It's like this. You've changed
your mind again. Well, other peo-
ple change their minds too. They
ought to have sent on her letters
and—and mine.”

“Yours 1"

“Yes, mine,” he answered; and Isaw
his fat hands were shaking and his
black eyes squinting like acrab’s.

“The truth is, Miss Marchant felt
she’d made a mistake, and couldn’t
live her life with you, and—and—""

“Who's the new johnmy ¢’ was all
1 could manage to say.

“I am,” he answered, bristling up
like a dog in a fight. ‘“Youw needn’t
look like that. It’s all fair in love.
I didn’t cut you out. You cut your-
self out. Somebody told her why
you'd gone away.”

‘“Who could have?t
one knew it.”

He tried to lie to me, but the lie
stuck in bis throat. It was
what theatrical johnnies call a
tableaw, don't you know; and Icould
have sworn I saw Triggs' cat on
Soper’s shoulder, winking those
damnable green eyes at me.

Certain words flashed into my
mind. - I had a sort of inspiration
that a chappte only gets once in a
lifetime. I said:

“You asked her to marry you and
your fifty thousand pounds. She
looked into your face and then hung
her head down. She stole her hand
| into yours and Baid, ‘Haven’t you seen
Ethat I love you? Why, dearest, 1
love as I have never loved or thought
I could love. It’s not money [ want,
but love. I’'ll make you a good little,
true little wife; and I thank God for
bringing such happiness .,nto my
life.” ”

Soper turnmed several colors that I
had mever seen before anywhere. He
looked at me with his mouth open and
podded in spite of himself, keeping

There's only

time to the words I said. And
Triggs’ cat nodded too
I Tlaughed.

People think I've got no sense of
humeor, but I have, don’t you know.
“ITS NOT MONEY I
WANT BUT LOVE.”
N Sy

ENGLAND IN CHINA.
—
The Large Hold the Eritish Have Gained
in the Celestial Emplre.

Great Britain is farther in China
already than any other pawer. The
facts are pensational when taken to-
gether. The British have most of
the trade in strong ports where they
have put up handsome buildings, and
they have most of the concessions. It
is the expectation that British capi-
tal will play the largest part in the
modernization of China. Frank G.
Carpenter, who has been in that part
jof the world for some time, contri-
butes to The Saturday Evening Post
an article giving the most recent
facts of the situation. He says:

“The English are doing the most of
the foreign banking for China. They
get a percentage on the greater part
of the quarter of a billion dollars used
in its foreign trade. They have made
the Chinese Government loans up to
the last four or five years; the first
two loans at the close of the Chinese-
Japanese war, each amounting to
$80,000,000, having been placed with
the English and Germans. There is
one English bank in China which has
deposits of $80,000,000. It pays six
per cent. on deposits, and, notwith-
standing this, declares big dividends.
In a recent transaction it made a
clear profit of $2,000,000, and its stock
is now two hundred per cent, above
par.

“There are, in round numbers,
about 13,421 foreigners in China. I
do not include the soldiers called in
by the present war. Of these for-
eigners more than 6,000 are English,
2,000 Americans, 1,000 Germans, 900
French, 160 Danes, 400 Spanish, 150
Italians, 1,000 Portuguese, and 1,700
Japanese. More than two-thirds of
the Americans are missionaries.

“A look at what the English are do-
ing at the different ports will show
whether they ure profitable or un-
profitable servants. They surely have
not wrapped their talent in a napkin
and buried it in the sand. They have
made the vpen ports modern European

cities. They nre everywhere the lead-
ers in society, education and busi-
ness."”

e D

A DUBLIN FLOWER.

Not long ago, as the Duke and Duch-
ess of Connaught were driving through
Dublin, a corpulent man ran along-
side their carriage for such a distance
that the duchess stopped it, and asked
the man
Puffing very little for one who had
run so far, the man replied that it had
long been his desire to get a good look
at their highness.

But how did yeu keep up such a
pace ¢ asked the duchess.

Oh, sure, ma'am, haven't I been

his wishes.

chasin’ pigs all me life ? said he.

Al reply which surely indicated that |

scarce, don’t you know.”
Soper turned blue. “Haven’t you |
heard ?” he said, faintly. |
“Nothing from anybody. I'd rath- |
er fancied I shculd get a line tromi
Mis3s Marchant, but Ididn't.” |
“You'll find some letters waiting
at your rooms,” he explained.

a poor courtier had been spoiled to
make u good pig=-jobber.
—_———
AT THE TABLE.
Lady—What is your favorite dish,
Mr. Pigge?
Mr. Pigge—The biggest one, ma’'am.

] .
Fashion Revicw.

Fashion has a varying list of charms
for women, but one of the most pot-
ent of all lies in its power of stimula-
tion. It is a sort of invigorating tonic
for the feminine mind, and involves a
periodical renewing of the geperal ap-
pearance which is very grateful to
fominine vanity. Each season brings
its changes and at once a mew picture
of how sho will look in this or that
new| costume promptly presents itself
to a wioman’s innate sense of befit-
ting attire™ Varations In dress are
bound to incite some fresh interest,
for there 18 nothing else which can so
quickly change a woman’'s point of
view, and transform her appearance,
as a new gown made in the latest
mode.

The dominant note in the
ideas of beaunty lines
ure 18 flexibility, and to
idea is dae the change
the fashionable princess model. Here-
tofore the lines of skirt and bodice
have been continuous, the only fault
with them being that they have a ted-
dency to give stiffness to the figure.
The modistes have come to the con-
clusion that much is to be gained in
styls and grace by draping the bodice
to fit the upper figure and fastening
it in an imperceptible manver to the
train skirt. Velvet is the particular-
ly smart thing for these modish
gowns, as it 18 coming to be for all |
ceremonious and evening gowns. Lit-
tle or no trimming is used on the de-
collette velvet bodices, as it is intend.'
ed that the velvet shall mould the
figure as closely aa possible. A [uult-:
less figure is of course a necessary |
concomitant of the princess gown, und“
the desired effect is so simple that]
the decolletage 18 finished only by]
tucked black tulle drawn closely to
the shoulder and draped slightly over |
the upper arm, below the straps.

This year elaborately trimmed gar-|
ments are very popular, but many
persons still cling to the serviceable,
plain jack:t and skirt, which is the
original tailor dress. |

Of course gold and red are used ex-|
tensively as trimmings, and braid, |
panne velvet and French knots are’
still in favor. The narrow stitched!
band of cloth around the edge of the
waist, and the very wide crushed,
girdle, are the belts for the season.

Som> waists and most jackets are!
loose 1o front, the latter having also iw
many cases a straight, loose back. And
all of tha coats extend only to the top
of the hip, with the exception of the
full length garment.

It 1s the tendency of all skirts to
spread out with a great deal of fl:lrei
around the feet; and flcunces, whether!
they are plaited, gathered or cut in
circalar form, assist very mach in
bringing about this [result. Thel
flounc: tucked 1n vertical lines for half
of its width from the top down is still
used, as it was 1n the summer, both for
cloth and thinner materials. The |
tucks ars fine, with generous spaces|
between them or set in groups of three, |
with more or less wide intervals be-|
tween. A tall, very thin figure is im-
proved by the flounced skirt.

The women with the circular flounc-
ed skirt, whether straight or graduat-
ed, 18 grande moae, and this style will
continue in fashion antil the spring.
The very newest of these flounces are
cut full and tucked down a few inches
to fit the skirt piece.

Some very gorgeous new gowns are
made entirely of panne velvet. They |
are worn with boleros to match over!
lace blouses, and trimmed with chi!ton‘
and fur. Often the skirt and bolero
is embroidered with gold thread.

The much disputed question of
skirts has also received at least a tem-
porary settlement, the close-fitting
skirts having the lead far and away
beyond any others. The most fashion-
ably dressed women wear the close-
fitted skirt flaring well around the
feet, and with the fulness at the back
stitched down 1n a few small plaits.
The women with pretty figures are not
quite ready to discard the skirt which
shows off their pretty lines and accept
one with plaits all around the hips, so
the full skirt mast bide its time. There
are skirts with close-fitting
hip  yokes with plaits below,

present
of fig-
this

n

|

Double-Breasted Jacket.—For jae- !
ket cloths, with collar facing of vel-
vet. Fronts fastened double- breast-
ed with a fly-lap, and centre back is
seamless.

The medium brim is covered amnd
draped with violet panne, and the
crown, of several tiers, has a top of
embroidered white felt. Each tier is
first covered with dark violet panne,
then the extreme edge is finished with
a thick cording of light mauve panne.
A drapery of novelty velvet separates
crown and brim, and a black coque
plume curves over the top of hat.

and there are skirts plait-
ed at the waist line but they are
usually 1n the soft, thin materials like
veiling, crepe de chine and mousseline,
and thean the plaits often take the
form of tucks. There were many
skirts with circular flounces, and all
the skirts were very full at the hem,
but the hips were almost if not quite
as closely fitted as when the habit
skirt was 1 vogue. In fact it is not
altogether out of vogue, for some of
the new cloth gowns have no fulness
in the back save that which is gitven by
the flare.
Some neat ocloth are
being  strapped with the bias
bands of stitched taffeta, in
the same or a contrasting shade,
One brown cloth dress recently seen
was daringly strapped with daffodil
yellow taffeta, and the effect was
There 18 a great deal of brown
and yellow about, and rich deep yellow
promises decidedly to be the favorite
evening shade, while it is much seen
in millinery.
Despite the fact that many Empire
gowns are seen among the imported

gowns

Velvet Cape.—This handsome velvet
cape 1is one of the latest English
models. Material required 6 1-4 yards
24-inch velvet and 71-2 yards of fur.

costumes they do not lead, as the Em-
pire shapes do among the coats and
wraps, especially those for evening
wear. Princess effects are very much
liked both for evening and day gowns,
and a very short bolero gives the
Empire style to the costume without
the superfluous fulness around the
waist The favorite materials for
these costumes are the Louis XIV.
brocades, crepe finished satins, and
faced taffetas, yet semi-transparent
fabrics are often used. India crepes and
silk gauzes are especially pretty made
over the creped satin. It is also a
foundation dress for lace and various
kinds of net.

In general cloth skirts are trimmed
very little, either with tucks, stitched
hands or velvet bands, but there cer-
tainly seems to be a growing tendency
toward wider and fuller skirts. On
the: very elegant gowns fur decorates
the skirt as well as the entire costume,
and we sea 1t 1n graduated bands of
three set on so closely together that
they have the appearance of one. Some
of the cloth gowus show perfectly plain
skirts with rows of stitching for the
finish and two small box plaits at the
back, while others are gathered direct-
ly 1a the back.

The new panne which is classified
among the velvets is unasually beauti-
ful and 18 exhibited in all the loveliest
and softest of shades, comprising every
variety of patterns showing broche, |
Paisley, brocade and applique designs.l
Velvets appear on everything; much
stitched, much appliqued, its popular-
ity seems fair to be enormously sweep-
ing, not ‘only 1w Paris, but London.
White panne 18 the smartest thing for
separate waists, and replaces white
satins which have been in vogue for

ered lightly in black with sliver ow
gold paillettes they have an enviablg
“cachet.”

Black and whiic cloth over gold are
both very effective as a trimming, and
tan oloth over brown panme, which is
the material of one gown, forms the
lower part of ‘the gkirt. Stitched
bands of black taffeta piped with black
velvet are the trimmihg on one cloth
gown 1n a dark shade of red. Agam
we. see bands of satin or panne, inset
and the edges laced across with nar<
row black velvet ribbon, silk cord, ox
black satin ribbon if the band is im
the color of the gown. Folds and
pipings are also very much employed.
Every thing 1n the way of Emp.irq
effects 18 fashionable for evening
wraps, owing chiefly, it is said, ta
Bernhardt's success in “L’Aiglon.” Im
the Empire coats of silk or satin &
broad stitched band of the silk passed
under the arms and fastens in front
with large antique silver buttons.
Directoire coats. fitting the figure
more closely than the Empire, are fin
ished with wide pointed revers oovered
with fur, or elaborate embroidery.
While the long coat has the lead im
evening wraps there are capes of vari«
ous styles made in cloth with triple
effect, and three-quarter length capes,
cat with a seam in the back to give
them a pretty flare at the hem and &
closer fit aronnd the shoulders. They
are elaborately trimmed with chiffon
plaitings and embroidery.

The shaped flounce reigns both for
gowns and for three-quarter length
mantles and coats. The pleated skir$
of the Empire coat owes its origin ta
the desire to provide a fluted flounce
at its edge. | Evening skirts have
foundations with shaped flounce, and
not a few have the transparent overs
dress cut with shaped flounce, which
is covered with small frills and
flounces. This e pretty, and suit@
most figures,

At no Lime for years has there bees
such variety in styles of bodices ad
there 18 to-day nor has there been ®
time when more elegance or taste has
been displayed. This latitude of choicé
is noticeable 1n the various cuta of
bodices. Althoughb the bolero in its
many phases still takes the lead, the
princess and redingote cut are grado-
ally forcing their way to the front,
Pouched bodices and blouse effects are
somewhat, too, mn favor. On dresseg
wide lapels and revers are a thing of
the past among the smart dressers,
but they still continue to be quite the
thing for coats, especially when fashe
ions are apphed to furs. On the most

fashionable fur coats the revers are
very wide at the top 8o as to form a

protection across the chest. The
most strictly up-to-date fashion for &
strictly tailor- made gowa is a small
coat lapel below the collar. Narrow
band revers turn back from waist to
shoulder ofttimes showing a vest of a
differing color, or a deeper shade of
the same color. The style 18 simple
but effective especially if the waist be
of handsome material and the revers
are trimmed with a strip of rich passe-
menterio.

Many waists are to be bloused and
all have the straight front effect. They
are dressier than usual and are made
particularly in shades of red gold or
white. Paane, velvet, silk chiffon and
mousseline de &oie are the populap
fabrics.

This coat is represented in velouf®
and is cut in three-quarter length.
The coat has single bust-darts and
underarm, side-back, and centre-back
seams. The back has a coat lap be-
low the waist-line. A moderately
wide flaring collar has a seam at the
back and may be worn rolled over or
standing high at the back. The two-
seam coat-sleeve is gathered at the
top and is cut with a bell-shaped
flare at the hand. The closing is
made invisibly at the centre-front.
Any cloaking material can be used for.
the coat. Size 36 requires 23-8
yards of 42-inch, or 2 yards of 64-inch

material.
e

HOW HE GOT IN.

Torpey—I assare you 1 was perfectly
amazed {o meet T,oosevish there. How
did he manage to get into scciety.

Depalpit. — Oh, he got a bad name,
and everybody wanted to have him.

A SON OF THE SOIL.
back the
fame—

("Twill do his name no h»
And ten to one you'll find

Trace man who co

the past two years. When embroid-

Was brought up on th”




