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Dlack and Whits Obtain ut New Pert—The
Question of Gloves 1s AlwWays of Intercas—
A Fausy ToQue Now--The Limen ¥Freck faor

) pervice.

* Herewith is represented a charming
co=wuiue uf urab  and white cheeck
tomespun. The short jacket, which i8
rounded at the bottom, is ornamented
with a navy collar trimmed with
bleck mohair. It opens down the
front over a white pique waistcoat,
made in stitched pleats and cut awsy
&t the top, showing a chemisette of
white cambric, the sleeves of which
skow beyond the widened sleeves of
the jacket., The skirt, which has &
sean down the front, is cut on the
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cross. The inset of an {rregularly
pleated fJounce is concealed by & trim-
iming of mohair braid. The hat is of
Manila straw, very flat, with a border
of black and white marbled straw.
On the top is a pair of white wings,
and the crown {s encircled with a
ruche of black velvet. Beneath the
brimy on one side, mixed with the
hair, is a black wing.

It is about this time each year that
one hears sung the praises of black
and white as, after all, in supreme
style. This is pecullarly true just
now with returned Americans still
bearing the signs of the complimen-
tary mourning which, {n greater or
fless degree, they wore while in Lon-
don, where mourning hues still are
the rule among fashionable women. A
bandsome park gown of white musiin,
crisscrossed and figured with black,
bes a plaited flounce to the Xnees,
and an {nset of ecru Chantilly lace.

W deep princess belt of black satin, '

with sash ends, forms the body of tne
bodice, which is draped in fichu ef-
fect. All suspicilon that this may be
a mourning costume {8 removed by
the topping of it with a hat of unre-
lleved pink.

There 18 grand chic in a garden
party dress of pink musiin made on
pink Liouisine diik, the six ruffles of
the skirt overlapping. A bodice and
Bkirt yoke of ecru guipure lace give a
substantial effect to the airy costums,

while the hat is from Leghorn, laden °

with pink roses. The usual touch of
black ¢ the costume of Freuch de-
gign is found here in lacifigs at the
elbows and on the belt,

It {s maid that there i3 a tad for
strange hosiery at Narragansett Pler.
Be that as it may in the neighboring
city, nothing but black or white
stockings obtain in pubiic at Newport.
And they usually are black. I have
seen them so thin, worn with after-
noon gowns, that they seemed hard-
)y thicker than tulle. They were lace
stockigs, indeed. But, being worn
witn a fleecy white gown, the effect
was not precisely unconventional,
though it was pleasing.

By the thimness and elaborateness
of the pattern of her stockings, then,
rather than by the color, does the
Newport woma regulate the richness
of her dress,

There seem to he exceptions to
dlack in the case of stockings worn
with bicyele costumes and on the
tennis field. The usual tennis and
wheel dress is a shortened white duck
or pigque skirt, worn with white can-
vas shoes. White stockings are less
conspicuous than black, when worn
with a white dress, if the wearer is
active,

There are ow four ways of wearing
In public the inelegance of elbow
plewsves. They are these, in the order
of their popularity: Black kil gloves
to the elbow, white kid gloves, white
sllk mitts and black silk mitts.

The black gloves are worn when
fhe hat ic blaok. Mitis are not par-
ticalarly popular, but some younger
Jvomen have the courage or the fancy
20 wear them in place of the warm
and perishable kid. .

Saslies are seen on many of the af-
ternoon dresses. They are made from
stitched taffeta and have small fims

" choux instexd of the oonventional
Ehol - 38+

sud spreading bows. The
d at the centre or side of the
, and some oare has to be observe
od that the sash is not sat upoun. Less
often than of silk, ends of wide rib-
don ars worn. ;

' A new and pretty idem is the pansy

togque, which is intended to take the

place of the wiolet toque for those
who have wearied of the latter flow-

ars or who do nof Yancy them. it is
fat and protrudes in froat, after the
manner of present millinery.” The

toque j& worn with a gown of
loced crepe de chine, with ap-
plications ot cretonne pansieg to the
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OTR FASEION LETTER

grece amd bive .hlooc;,

R
bodice, These are stitched with

threadl of silver.
WItL thas, is of white talle

taneta ,and trimmed with applications
in design of narrow Valenciennes lace.
Lacings of black ‘velvet  Eive cachet
wa the bodice. The picture hat is of
pick gauze, with black ostrich tips.

For service and general satisfaction
nothing surpasses the linen froek.
Fortubate the woman who had suffi-
cient foresight to supply herself early
in the season with three or four ol
them, for experience has verified her
wisdom-

For the first time this year a decid-
ed departure was made f{rom the
standard shades, and linen was shown
in almost as many -colors and tones
as stlks and cottons. The pale blues,
ploks, greens and mauves are charm-
ing, made up with Irish or some other
. heavy guipure lace and lines or ro-
settes or black bebe velvet.

In the illustration light Dblue is

treated in this way, and the effect 1o
exceedingly dainty. Medallions of
the lace, which is deep cream in tone,
are connected with two triple rows of
the black bebe velvet, forming & ser-
ventine border arcund the bottom of
whe skirt., The vest and yoke are of
nnely pleated white linen lawn, with
three rows of the narrow velvet about
the stock. A round collar turned
back from the yoke is trimmed with
lace and velvet, and the bell sieeves,
which open over undersleeves of tuck-
ed lawn, are treated similarly.
. For the tailor effects the darker
colored linens are preferable, although
white, of course, may be made up in
either way. Stripes, plaids and other
linen mnovelties resemyling woolen
fabrics were introduced this season for
the tailor-made gows, but hey have
not attained the popularity of the
plain colors. Dark blue is extremely
kftisfactory for the plainly finishea
Irock, and the “natural” color, &o=
called ,is good. Red, with a touch of
black, is effective, but is too striking
for many persons

A tailor gown was made of a deep
tan shade verging on brown. The
skirt is finished with blas folds stitca-
ed only at the top. The jacket 18
strapped, tucked apd stitched as if it
were cloth, and {s trimmed with small
|dark-pea.rl buttons. The highly col-
ored wadst of thin Oriental silk is in
grateful contrast to the sombre tones
of the linen. Ldinen frocks not omly
have the great advanwge over the
fluffy musling of keeping fresh for a
lopger time, but, when they do have
to be dome over, they come out of the
process refaining far more of their
pristine beauty than the less substan-
| tial fabrica.

The question of gloves is one of
considerable [nterest, and, notwith-
standing the fact that their use hag

| been called in question, it iz beyond
dispute that the glove is an {ndispen-

The great ruche,]

: o . - 1 & simpls and effective Capino toilel 44 the cradie song in opers. of the Tousters
FAD FOR STRANGE HOSIERY AT SOME1 is ot white plumetis over rose-colored eard .

sable complement of the attire of a
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KT THE PHONE, .
There are sounds that sesm fo soathe B8,

¥ erow;

Tuere are times. when go!!ﬁm nleases,

Ang tormenting thoughts will tease us.
Then it does me good to listen 10 har m

+Hello.™ .

"Tis 50 nicaly regulited,

And so sweetly modulated, -
That I oft :unld lfyuxsr longer, if 1did not jeal-

ous grow ;
Yor same fellow®s sure to break in
With atonnd 1 mnst taxe in
6 IE;:H patiently awaiting to hear one more
“Hello."

“Wait » momenst,” snys she, sweetly,
And she switches him off neauly
Then, uninterruptad, icils me what she knowa 7
want to know,
Tet there are 1o honeyed phrases,
Yor “the chief™ is “keeping cases,™
call me gomething more

Although ¥'ve never seen her,
Curtosity’s 1o kesner
Than when first I beard her voice repeat s caly
Fgmﬁi‘nctan ‘c‘l‘?l““ ph t.edhﬁ
r, in my mind I've phe or,
And in my hears I've voted ber
Xhe lmgléﬁm and brightest girl that ever mald
L 0.7

A SENTRY'S LOVE

Said the president of the military
court to Trofimm Stayan, “You have
Leen found guilty of the crime of aid-
ing the escape of prisgner No. 27D
from the mine of Gorkaya-Baika. Be-
fore sentence is passed the court de-

s'reg to hear from you your version of .
the circumstanees of the prisoner's es-!

cape, and the motives which induced
you to be Talsée to he tryst imposed on
¥you. We understand’that you dispute
the correctness of some of the avit-
nesses’ statements. We warn you to
speak the strict truth. Stand at at-
tention.” :

As the president finished, a slim
young fellow, standing between two
glittering bayonets, drew himself up
to “attention,” glaneced at the specta-
tors and ¢aced the court.

“G3o on,” said the president.

“Your Excellency,” began the sol-
dler, **1 don't want mercy, and I don't
expect it; but you have asked me to
tell the truth, and 1 teld it
a Saturday night, snowing hard and
bitterly cold. Sergt, Petroff marched
me up to the entradce of Gorkaya-
Balka mine and [ relleved the sentry
on duty there, I was to remain untl
midnight, and T received the wusual or
déers to stop anyone whaoa tried to enter
ar leave the gallery, and to shoot them
if they persisted. 1 was shivering with
culd, and kept tramping about in front
of the entrance to keep warm. After
the barrack clock had struck 10, 1
noticed someone crouching in the
shadow of the old tool-house—a wo-
man, 1 thought. It wseemed darker
there than in the open. The spow was
driving in my face. 1 felt gueer and
t'mid that night. Turning eharply
round at the end of my beat farthest
from the house, 1 saw approaching
me the figure of a woman in black. I
got opposite the entry into the gallery,
and stood silent. 1 don't know why I
felt scared., There was no one else
abhout or nearee ‘than the overseer's
house. S&he came swiftly over the
snow. and her face was covered with
a veil. 1 couldn’t speak; it was as if
my tongue was frozen. She put her

woman of distinction. For ipstance, h100ds oh my shou'ders and looked up

assuming that white gloves are al-|
ways adopted, there are many fine
, distinctions to be made between
gloves and gloves. Let me, then, try
to indicate some of those in season
for outdoor wear, for paylng visits or
for aTternoons; white kid gloves or
white Bwede leather gloves.

For traveling, white thread gloves
wash well, and can be easlly d n on
and off; for riding, had sewn chev-
reite gloves, fitting perfectly, and for
driving chamois leather gloves very
large, so as to allow full freedom to
the fingers. Care should be taken tu
select the palest color possible, 80 as

to resemble white. Thess gloves,
which can be washed, can be bought
4t the saddler’s. They are sometimen
worn for tennis or croquet play. The
goftness of the leather is no impedi-
ment to holding the reins or the race
quet. Lastly, the “gant de Saxe” Is
to be recommended for the country or}
the seaside. It has no fasteningw, it
goes on and off easily, can be washed,
and authorizes many small libertiea
that can be-‘taken in ths country, suck
cs picking fruit or flowers, or When
vig.ting the stables, the kenngl, pigeow
Levees and poultry yard, or playing
wita children on the sand, In ehort,
it vreserves the hands from unpleas-
“gnt contact, {0 s&y nothing of that of
the wind aund sun which are so Iatal
{0 dainty Parisian finges. -

The fashion of wearinz pretty lace
mittens has never quite caught on.
There i8, nevertheless, an unquestion-
ed charm about a pretty hand veiled
by a network of gilk. Some extreme-
1y refined persons use them At — théil
intimate receptions, but this audac.
ity is omly admirable in the case of
those whose hands equal in beauty
the models of Phidias or Praxiteles—.
and there are wery few who Dposases
the enviable gift of preity hands, flow.
" ers Bremthing the charm of beauty,

my uniform in the snow. All that

ceeoms ¥

ol
b

into my face.”

“What was she like?” demanded the
prestdent. .

“Your Excellency, I cannot describe
her. I only saw her eyes, then, and
they were on fire and went right
through me. She told me much that
I cannot recall, for I was looking, not
tistening. But at last 1 understood
her to be talk'ng of her brother in the
m'ne. She aaid she had come all the
way from Russia to eee him, and that
he was dying.

“She sald that if I would let her into
the mine for o few minutes she would
always pray for me and devote her
whole life to making me happy.

“Her great black eyes bewitched me
and I bhelleved her. I sald mnotldng,
but polnted to the mine, and in & mo-

ment she had fled into the dark open-’

fng to the gallery. I mever thought of
what 1 was, doing.
stood stock still, and the snow kept
fallilng all the time and the night was
growing darker. 1 bad my eyes fixed
on the entrance and saw the figure
emerge and run toward me.
usSoldler,’ she sald, ‘you have made
me happy for life. Make yourself
happy and fly with us. Let my brother
pass. 1 will lead you and him to 4
place where we will be happy together.
Be good to me, soldier, and I will glve

yours; I will live for you and dfe for
you.'

“Don’t smile, Excellency. I was in-
toxicated with her words. I belleved
her. Her arms were around my neck,
and her face was lovely as the Ma-.
donna’s. I selzed my rifle and flung
it with all my strength out into the
snow. She put a file into my hands
and T followed her to the gallery. There
the darkness was thicker still, but we
groped our way to where a man stood
chalned té a thick wooden stanchion,
T knew what I had to do. The man
sald nothing, but the woman kimsed
me—Xkissed me, Excellency. 8o I work.
ed like a madman, He was soon free,
We reached the entrance as the bar-
rack clock was striking 11. There was
a whole hour yet before the guard
would be chamged. ‘We ran through
the little wood and crossed the frozen

river and away beyond a wide, open} .
-space, where the snow was very deep,

we entered tht pine woods.

“The woman knew where she Was
leading us, for we ¢came to & hut where
we found clothes and food. I buried

night we mhoved rapidly through tha

woods, hardly speaking to cne amother}

at orst. But the man and woniil

went on in front, walking arm in arm, ing &

and often they kissed one another,

laughing and crylng in turns. When|
I was close to them they sometimes

spoke French, As soon as it was light

I never let my eyes leave her face. Herl

eyes were largs and dark, but lier hal

was like gold, and hung down' her|

back wet on her black cloak.”

“Stand at ‘attention,’ sirf” sald the
president, sharply.

The prisoner stood erect again and

usieal { the woman never noticed me, and pner §

"Ihard. The wwot flakes swoke mes I

It was o ;5¢ | had been betrayed, of my hurt

1 was dazed and

| : “My-dear,” shematd, toying.

0w josl e W
Woods B coTiing

1 1houxhi he sxoul

M IR IGY STINeARd oR ‘ ‘
after verst untll my strongth &gon
and I felt fever coming over me, Hut

or twice. Whem 1 turned to look st her-
from under oy burden, I saw thag her
syes were fited oi ihe face of the WAy
1 carried. 1 eoull hold out 1o longen
1 fell om the snow and fainted, How
long I lay there | cannot say, Whether
or not I dreamned I am unadle to el
the court. 1 <den't think it could hnve
been & dreama. ¥ thought T saw a3
troika come rxolsctesaly over rhe snow
and heard the bremathing of horses.'™
30 you medan to tell the court this
was & dream? Can you give no fun
ther particulazs sbout the troifa or it
driver ¥ interrupied the president.
®Xo. Your ExceXlehey: the horsos
were black, 1 thought, and 1 know
thelr eyes shone brightly; the aledge
also seemed %0 be blwck, It came
sitently. it weent away with gently
ringing bells, ke silver bells, WWhen
1 came to my siotes it was snowing

think. 1 gazed around we on all sides.
1 was alone. 1 thought of my dream,
There, wero @0 hoof-marks, no traces
of sledge runmers, nothing but  the
lewel, trackless »mow, Perhaps the
snow had filled up the track, perbaps
~perhaps there was some other roa-
son. Your Excellency, 1 felt mysell
forsaken. ! <ounl@ mnot understand it
I was mad and cried alond. Sudden-

jwas taken from me when I gave my-
se’f up, but I"Y never forget the words

,—*Weo canmiot take you with us fur |

Itl'm-. Save yourself as best you can,
My husband and I will always pray
for you?T Oh. ExccHency, I saw it all
then and sat down In the snow and
wept and cursed. ] loved that woman.
Yes, I was a fool.”

“And s rraitor,™ interpolated the
president, scowlng.

“And a traitor, if Your Excelency
says s0, but 1 did not think of that
then. I thought only of my love, of

pride,
rest.”

*“The sontenmse of the cowrt I that
Private Trofien Stoyan take the place
of the escaped prisoner in the mine of
Gorkaya-Bilka. He will remain there
daring the pleasure of his Imperil
Majesty.”

That evening the young soldler was
chalned to ‘the st.unchigm

| ]

Your Excellency knows the

»

Three years after a man ant a 'wo-
man on Ells Islamd suddenly sncoun-
ter each othex, '

€he starts and gasps:

“The =solller!” .

While he exclaims:

*The woman!” :

*There is no time for more. Bhe has
passed the imspectors and hiirled to |
the little stearmer that s to convey her |
to- Now York.

for a day or two,

But he lands at 1ast, Where shall s |31 Su€

find her? He finds. employment, and-
then for six months spends all his

leisure in the quest, At Jast - he etls {: |
her. She is coming out of & theatrt. iy
He touches her slceve. No. word .g |1 -
spoken then, but, as {f by mutual fa¢ |7

stinct, they enter the Hearest cafes - '}

‘Five minutes later e hus wild: _

“] have always loved you. Ypu Dbfe.
long to me, .
band is dead, yon sre mine)

“RBut you have no nioney,”” glanclng
st his shabtby clothes. = ‘

¢ can earn it he pleads. A mai:
who 'oves as ¥ do can fall in nothiag”

The next day they were married bf i
a priest of the Greck church, Was it
love or gratitude that prompted g'
womap, upon her third brlef meeth
to grant wo nsuch? - R

The priest, gazing after-them as they
de‘parted. murmured:

I have unmited & goddess and &

hero."~~Journalist. '

A Wise Suggestions

{nfatuntlon €or the clerk In the gun
store, called to sce hhg. in & wid
mood, He had grown &old,

else t0 keep the fires up, and ¥hgpl .8
come in to-have’a talk ‘with hints -

“Give me a revolver” she sald, after -

she had receiwed TuR satisfaction.

“What do you want with it?" he 1. 1N
quired coyly, for he knew that dap. 3 "o

ger lurked in that soot of thing, and

ot safe from, the: em
Touis. The sgenis of

 was alive, but entom!

;171 noticed, piuned to . 3
_of paper with pencll writing oyt ?t

| ancient relic of '}

| | compared with th
village., Take
food sup

He is pushed back, for |w
the Inspectors may not reach his case jj

Since you say your h\w i

The young woman 'with & strangs | 10¢

M T ggt
are apt to do_when there Is ‘some ous | 4.0z
‘ ¥

o

e In Casgagne=a jo
band, whe had faken’
censuring the &ets of
France, Louis XV, Thds.
appeared in a pablic pring
fort.  Although lie was
yond ‘the bordér, of |
tory at Leyden, in Ho

K3

lice sueeeeded in gaining
of his person and convayin
Mont St Michel, Thery
confined in the oage.
Touched by his suppl
prior of the abley:
send ‘a letterto his wi
the mother of four ¢
quainting her with

of Mont St; Michel:
ininly entombed! Qverco)
spaic and by the sufferings
vations which he had endur
bowr¥ died in the night of |
%'3‘46.» In the morning his
of rats, -~ T
The state Vgnpm. contain

count of the hurial.of “the b
& man nmd\l?@anrgg 8
36 years, who died in a cagesi
in the wstle of the town;whe
had been detained by.the..
his majesty.” It is creditah
the humanity of Charles’X
 when ho. visited the "ialaxs

as Count d*Artoisin ;
ed the cage to he des
command ™~ was ot ¢
though the ¢age wag no 1
‘as & place of confinen
Louis Philipps visjted
Michel in 1837, whe
to be brokep up b
The present cage
and exct yepreseniation
barba:

entloman’s Ma

 Looust ortidyen
“The everyday life:of
; iple-¥

village is & very sim

voring the, port
making it savory wi
_The. locust %
Europan, is not nn
resembling the..

that it sometimes had & way of com<} gl
you all you ask from me. .I will be ¢ng oyt of the muzzle of It in & d¥ |3k

monatrative mnd dangepous fashion, ‘I
“f'm golng fo kill :‘nym_: with 1"

she sobbed, . :

. “0h,” and de sppeared to feel re
fleved. “What size calibre do you
think you wifl need?’

sA 4d4-callbre” she repiled; as 6\1"&?--,% -8 8

knowing somethu;g aboyt those thinge-

as indeed she daid,

talk shop so often. . s
“My dear woung twoman,” he pré-

who write up those things, wi

Here, here's & 22) {ry that”

young woman: got so mad that-she n

you’;z. m torever.—Deirolt Free
- A Wanry, Evenliwe - ’

fork after the dainty litfle rgp;@i'
Bad set ont wis Snished I
have to go to the office to-night.

! “wéﬁh," .

3 uI

with, ’
sotm :g oW

ot

ing Into his eyes
ne forwatd

Baving heard him}fo

It was 8 cold-blooded way he had ot b0
talicing, but he was no fool, and thefe' s =

) (3
t 4 Ifttle work I want to' Catch-up{”
: RS, §
“Why, Jenmie" he said;: tears w’r %

tested, “don't do that As sureas youp. .
do, some of those heartless mflmu"ﬁ {;
you took that site to match your age.|&:

heicw & B0,

Aw the’ long hot
wore away, he st rocking b
tablé Hatenlng dor her fany

fall on the walk.Miineapols ‘I

“The moraing was clear and frosty.
T'he man had falien saveral times dur-
ing the night. His strength was gone.
I saw he was pale as death, and blood
oozed from his mouth. The woman

grew frantic with fear that he would| s -8

equ1d

. Practiont Question Comes Up: - .

Jorer (mt the North . Polp
Mﬁ;{nt& the . elghit, of thiw

be caught. The man, however,
£0 10 turtber, He lay down o

o Budn,
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