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il zext day weve I vali, The
j ot etween u was Mcomuiag  meres

!'il‘lt !xminx.)
bow;

Her thick shiping curls had entetersd
poor Fred;
B8 he knelt at her feet, outpeurikg 13'

. was, him much pain 1P I refused; he slnply -
And swearing he'dl die unlews she wrolld § L hed to help "¢ Americaine gentle-

Her pretty eyes seorned hipm: “WWhat!
marry yen, Fred?
Whr, 'm 3 New Woman; I cax't,™ e

said.

(His: Second Inning—and Laat.)
+  *The years ambled by and the thick oarls

ers .
Ber little red noulh was Capde ows

ent more neiod, when 1 10t « mnt | OUR FASHION LETT

laid on my arm. Turning, I saw & 3k
Frenchman bowing politely. In broken

will pay ze Ml and you can pay me to
morrow.’ He held v rd mse a hand-
ful of gold'cob. It st declined s
offer, but he insistes, .t would cause

men .out of se hole' The upshot of &t
was that 1 accepted R0 francs and paid
the bill. I promised to call on our bante-
factor next dsy and return the money.

,He then handed me = card with bis §

name, ‘Bavon de Gendarme,” on i%, and

¥ The mal and lonely, rememdbered T he man In the for-Doed coat fum-
Th ald, sad onely, rem n
eh;-l bean; bled In' his pocket and drew out a card

‘Acd she sought himn now, for her cold
pride hsd flownr—
Ambition's current was muddy sn& Idw,

But his mecking eyes turned: “What!
marry you, Flo?

Why, you'rs an 0ld Woman; I an't you
know. —-L. &, t:n Vanity,

PLEASE COMMUNICATE.

is there in this wide world & tal), d:.rt
man of the name of Barcn ds Gen-
darme? Would he relieve of ax in-
tense nervous strain an unoffen-ding

person who never barmed him? Let}

him communicate at omce with John
Doeckboy, care of Jnte Brothers, 0
Wall street,

Where is the man, who, while wear-
ing a brown derby Ixst, a fur-lined over-
coat, & pink shirt and blue tie clasped
with a gald snake bhaving one diamond
and one amethyst eye, got on & Broad-
way car at Duane street at 6 p. m. thls
day four weeks ago, and stood opo-
site an {noffensive looking, bald-heaa
ed man, with red side whiskers. Wil

\ he, too, write? The bald-headed =man
was myself and [ axn John Dockbory.

It was just 4:4) o'clock when I got on |

that same car at Wall street, bound for
my home uptown, [ secured a mseal,
and was quickly wrapped up in the
financial article of the evening pa.per.
At Park place all the seats were ﬂl.le(f
at Chambers street all the straps but
the two over my head were jpeopled,
At Duane street the man with the fur-
Iined coat entered, ¥n company with a
short, quletly dressmed person, with a
full beard. They selted thea straps
above me. I hear@ the man n Furs

say: “We had such a good time In| Dut it was of no avail. The challengu'
Paris:” then I lost emyself agakn in my f

paper. But the conversation of ths
pair before me distracted my attention;
1 tried not to listen to them, for I aid
not deem it good mnanners. My eyes
wandered across the car to the srnall
rmessenger bhoy who was leaning for-
ward in his seat 80 that his head cams
almost under the elbow of the short
man; the pretty shop girl at my right
pushed close toward me, crumpling my
paper, and craned hrer neck s if she
were trying to catch the drift of what
was passing between the men beffore
me. The stout woman with & parvcel
whom I had been pretending not to see
hanging to a stmp & few feet away,
moved {n nearer the centre of the cCad,
and consequently to the speakers. [
turned over a page of my paper, fixed
my eyes on an cditorial, and inclimed
one ear forvard arrd upward that [
might hear better. From the tall man
& the fur-lined coat came:

“It was positively bne of the wosrst
cases | ever met with, Sam, He talked
of her all the time we were going owver
on the steamship, and never let up
while we were travellng over Einglamd.
1 had been {n hopes that he wonld pmar-
tially forget her while scelng new
Places, but instead he got worse and
worse. If he was love-looney in Emg-
dand he was positively crazy in Geer-
many. He never saw the scenery on
our trip up the Rhine, but just sat a.nd
moped and talked of Amella, wherm I
let him. So you can imagine his pleas.
ure when we got to Faris to ind that
they had come over and were staylng
at the Grand. There were her mother,
her father, her small brother Willle and
herselt.”

My paper dropped out of my hancis,
and in stooping topick it up I missed@ u
yart of the story. When 1 had resunced
my old posture I felt the shop girl edge
closer to me, saw the messenger boy

case, from which he teok a small Dlece
of cardboard, which he handed to his
frlend. The woman with the parcel
tried to get a giimpes of it by looking
over the short man's shoulder. The:
short man passed the card back. and
nurmured: “H-w-mi"

“He was a splendid looking feHow,"
the man in thefur-lined coat continued:
“tall, straight, with bright black eyes
and & long sweaping mustache, and the
most gracious manpers. Next day [
called at his apartments on the street
named ob the card, and returned the
money. We had a very pleasant iitlle
chat, and became quite friendly. Be-
fore I left he accepted an Invitation to
dine that evening with our party. That
was the beginning of our acquaintance
with De Gendarme. From the first he
seemed to have taken the greatest k-
ing to Amelia; he paid her the most
delicate and respectful attentions, at-
ways looking to please her. He was a
man of decided gifts, and she liked him,
Poor George began to take a back seat.
It cut him up awfully. Every day the
Baron came. Now |t was to take ug
here and now there, always in a body,
but George and I divined what it wans
that really attracted him. Things went
on unti}l—"

“Fnreq.’ fares! please,” cried the con-
ductor, edging his way forward among
the crowd.

In this babel of sound I lost & part
of the narrative. The conductor retired
Bnally, and 1 heard:
to do. The Baron sald that his honor
a scoundrel and a lar, and proposed to
avenge the {nsult
that any man who dared to msake love
to Amelia, even though she did ke it,
wouid pay for it. I tried to pacify him,

was sent. George chose pistols. A se~
cluded spot just outside Parls was
named as the place for the encounter,’
George spent the day in a gallery prac-
tising with a revolver. His shouting
was abominable. [ tried my best to
persurde him to withdraw, but he re-’
fused. He would see the business
through, he sald. He always was a
spunky lad, Sam.*

“That v " oward the bolt. Yqu would want nve zow pleces of stitohed whits o
he was” mid the short mAn, o e of wafers on the front of the The silk -for the edkllionk i

stroking hls beard. "“Why, I remember
when—

“Wait till I finish™ interrupted the vet pleces are buttonholed on to the
“We went walst with fins stitches in siik of the

man In the fur-lined coat
©out by train that night to a lttle vil-
Imge near the spot chomen. We stayed
=t a near hotel for a few hours, and at

& oclock In the momning went to the 4§t The modiste nmmed & sum which case would be the
ground. The Baron was already there was twice as much &s the woman I8 dress stitohed,

‘with his second, and a surgeon. He
courtcously shook hands with me and
expressed regret at the outcome of our
&cqualntance.”

The woman who was standing mttled
Xer parcels ominously; the pretty shop
&irl moved closer to me and craned her
mneck further; the spectacled man -op-
posite, who had been all the time lost
£n his paper, stopped reading and lean.
ed forward unobtrusively.

“George was coolness itself,’ contin-
ued thé man in the fur-lined coat. *“He
handed me two letters, one of which I
wwas to give to his mother, and the oth#r
to Amelia, if he feil. The sun had just
risen and we could see plainly by the
time the men took the posts, which the
Chevalier, the Baron's second, and I
had marked off twenty paces apart
(George’s face was smiling and con-
temptuous as though he was sure of his
game; the Baron was quiet and danger-
omus looking.”

I could hear the messenger boy
breathe rapidly; the shop girl’s elbow
trembled against my own; the woman
who was standing convulsively cluteh.

shift toward the edge of his seat, a:nd ed the strap. I fixed my eyes steadfast-

moticed the woman with the parcel
move a step nearer and try to appear
as if she were gasing out of the wim-
dow, '

“And did she returm it?” asked the
short, bearded man.

“Now, there's where you’ve got me,””
sald the man in the fur-lined coat.
“Sometimes I think she was badly gome
on him, and sometimes I am just of the
opposite opinion. However, she and her

!l and without abashment on the
speaker, as he continued:

“BEverythihg was ready. The Thev~
alier and I stood to one side. He slow-
ly counted. Three wds the firing sig-
nal. He reached two, and there was
loud seream behind us. I turned and .
s&w Amelia running wildly toward us,
followed by a half dozen men. Behind
me [ heard two sharp reports, and s
loud groan. When I looked around,

mother gladly accepted the inviation there lay——="

for the opera that George and ]| ex-
tended to them.

&he is o fine girl, and looked very well
that night—tall, slender, dark hakr,
peachy complexion, anad all that. Iat-

tended to her mother, of course, and ’::fo"::: his friend. With that he djved

George was all devotton—o"

A truck got in front of the car, amd
the gripman vigorously pounded the
gong; the conductor squeezed between

_ myself and the two men, and rang wp 'TCienEer boy's face. It was one of

disappeared.

The car stopped suddenly, and the background has embrolderies of *cat-
The Vicomte loaned man in the fur-lined coat left the sen-
me his box, and we four went together. tence unfinished.

““Seventeen!” cried the conductor.

three fares. So, for & time, 1 lost the tixe utmost despondency.

thread of the story. The next that I

heard : . loud sigh—whether of relfef or zorrow
eard was when the short man sid: 00 "® know, as she got off the car at aatuml flower,

“You couldn’t have chosen a _better
pluce for a supper after the opera; it*s
one of the most famous in Paris.”

“We had a charming supper,” con-
tinued the man in the fur-lined over-
opat, ‘‘and it cost—"

“T'wo hundred dollars?” ventured tho
short, bearded man.

“Not quite tBat bad” repHed tixe
other. “T'wo hundred and fifty francm.
When the walter handed me the bill I
thanked my stars that I had beeh to
my baatkers that day; but my thanks
giving was short-Hved, for I found that
my wallet was gone. I had takén £t
withk me when I left the hotel, and so
could only conclude thii my pockets
had been picked in the crush at tha
cles2 of the operm. It was very em
bearrsasing, but I simply bad to e
plaln the truth. George naid it was 2}

ght; he would mettle. But when he
fLeit for his pume he could not Snd iz
-either. It hud been taken from his in-
aide pocket. We did mot have ; sonra
between us, 80 of course there was m
row. The waiter called the maruger,
snd I tried to explain, Nome of ous
m could speak much Prench, andd

g8 got worse and worwe tangled.

] . The munsger wantsd his money att
v Qwe: he 2id not propomse to be chewted..

own., Pernaps we may know some
Any."

P i Lo |
The woman with the parcel heaved a zogp?ﬁlm?‘:pmn:emg “::;» m‘uadd.thl w’ o’-ﬂ‘

tlxe next stop.

with tear-filled eyes and asked:
kidked?’ t

*Madame,” I sald solemnly, “would emphasixe sonme portion of & brocaded:

that I could relleve your mind and my

of getting on a down-going car, having, |
texaded,

declam that bhe ought to know, sinos -
hé ‘carries in his body & French bullet -

received in just such an encounter. |fon fis & feturn to the "habit” back]
thre close-fitting skirt, which went out] Yakte |
oply recently, charged with Immuoden-.

& i
the girl, siuce sl uoﬂes end In that g;a,n‘ﬁfﬂ% %Mt

Several coutd depel the »ug; to- bresk. St Wth

Miss Sharps was ilnclined to be senti-
mental, snd sald that George must
hawe killed Do Gendarme and married

way.

my-esplanations and exposiniationm tery it they woul-dhe Saon, tl-»m»

$20 Secirations $hst X would pay e lntheturulhd&\&u 1”‘!‘“:‘ ‘M“W,WW u

i

Engiteh he said. ‘'Pardon, monsizury, ¥

"After that there was nothing eiw;
was &t stake; that he had been calledl

George declared i

stitch. all over the waist. The verlest
beginner can do the stem stitoh, No
“Our street,” said the short man, Shidings are required. And filling-in !

i not much smarter than mere out-
the closely packed car, and ldne, unless one can do the ;t(t,che.j fhe t:immint “‘ni‘"‘
with his comrade at his heels, quickly which the Japanese and Chinese use lkirtk of opng%tmkif!
X shall never forget the look on that in thelr embroldery; those which rive, Uiac b g4

such soft effects. {from bisck and ‘white ;

or With the colorings, say, of wild roses, |
She told the comnduotor Y »
that she had gone Dast her street ang %% likely to glve an eftect of lw‘dz
wanted a transfer backi The specta- iDE out t00 much from the 4 1
cled man opposite muttered something Harmony or gentls .
and gazed abstractedly at his paper. rule with the new embrolderies. This|used; m fo
The pretty shop girl turnéd toward me Dprecantion once {p mind, embrojdery-

: 4y be combined with iwce, spangjes.
~*Do you think it was George who was and applications of meny materisls.

m

COSTS MONEY.

mkev—-»\!fhite Cloth !)tenu.

' even of simple frocks,

“How shall  have the blouse mac

light blue veat.”

!

Stylish Autumn dress for the
country place in mordore silk
striped with chestnut colored vel-
vet and trimmed with gulpure.

+walst and three at the back, The vel-

color of the velvet.”
The woman thought that would be
pretty, and asked the price of making

sccustomed to paying for the making
of her silk walsts, ‘“‘Everybody ob-
Jects to the prices thize winter,” said
the dressmeaker, “but what can I do?
-Hand work takes time, Rnd it is next
1o impossible to make & dress or a
waist without more or less fancy
&titches with the needle.”

« Stitchery long has been praized a8
the verp proper occupation for wom:.
en. With fashion demanding needle
work, the highways and byways are
scoured for women who can do it
Dressmakers are so harassed to find
thése who can do handsome embroid-
ery and workmanllke ornamental
stitches that ander some clrcumstan-
ces they are willing to let fine gar-
ments be taken to private houses for
ambellishing. Never was thers such
opportunity for the woman who want-
@1 to earn pin money. Better yet, for
those who wish to make & seclous
work of stitchery. (f course, much

better prices may be had by sewing |
directly with the women who will}

wear the dresses. I have not heard of
any one undertaking it yet, hut hers
smeems {0 be opportunity for embroid-
erers to go out by the day to worh
with drenmaken.

fh such high favor is embroidery
that the very kindergarten stitchea
are honored In the observance, A
handsome white silkk waist brocsded
in a tiny pattern which serves for a

talls.”” small, done with white rope

Embroldery is in High Faver—The | i
“Habit” Back Returns —A Practi-
cal Gown for the Amatenr Dress-

Embrolderies and wnllcuﬁons, i
plications and embroidaries, by band; §.
such are the themes in decormtion,

A woman took a length of navy Dblue
crepe de chine to her knowing dress-
maker Iately. This woman is & fad-
dist where the combination of navyi
'and forget-me-not blus Ia concerned. P ™ 5

way. You kpow 1 wear 1t a savy | ! :
blue skirt amd-a .ccites which has & coatees. They mnmm

The dressgmmaker pondersd s mo-
ment. Then she said: “I should
think you would like it trimmed with | el o ;; 3
. wafers of light blue velvet in gradu- -
ated sizes; small at the throat, Inrger
at the corsage, and diminishing agaln

WA (R |

—
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HAND WORK TAKES TIME AND Ang

A slmple m ot ohtyl
back and full effect in

“akict: Is to lsy fofr' I
hma‘ two elwfr de

whiek vi!i mpe nﬂi
: cennes is desirshle. Altko
conslderable disrmitim to
backs of wkirts with

and. stitchingy, the

they require ximost daily: press
. But thev are regarded’ h\dulmt.ly b:!
many because they do tepd to Jira

helxhit, to the wearer. -And thed they 1
serve for @ change. |

A practical mm torf tha mm
dressmaker ia of prane-colored cams ﬂelmi
al'y hair, cut with aheith akirt which|
flares and trimmed with mmw@ £
“fest. “Every twelve iachea around tha
akirt ther are ors of !erpent:' be
tonguea.” Blek, velve: in xradunted | cr
lengths is appliqued sgainat white taf| - *
feta silk. The walst has the saho! fee
method ©2 trimming. Mink or: sahlei l
tur ontlines the vest ;mf ?.he

| dave it In the bouxs néi
At Anyotthn’ﬂintﬁl‘s%lﬁ

erence on &
pitfied in the iewln: o{: "”_‘
“tongues” rather thay ‘thobe i :
Ribbon Is not mxm;enou;l\ : m
outdogr winter gown. B

A handsome white cloth dress in
princess form [luatrates that aty
dress ngly.
comparatively few woman xlm
thil account 3

for drossed whluh (1YY pmtluhl 8 prey
deslgn showa an- attractive method of. Jeat
simulating the~ modiah  nssdlewdrk. '
| Rows of medallions from mmMout

. silk, gayly colored, euclrole the ‘

from the material vi\hg\it !‘M
to the pattern. This It & pritty
for the trimming of

when nesdlework wowjd beé toq
bleaotue or too expensiys.. The
est framing for the ons |

T want to speak of one-more £
made with nndlework gt! T

'l'hil ’hmd
developed 1n #fik, i '
Cranveneite, satin’ runél
ert cloth, hroad cloth \
figured taffets are deairdble
terials, with the nopulu-q;my,
chantilly lace and ves! and §!
pulfs of contrasting:

et i

8o far conventionalized designs are

Kensington stitches;,,

contrast is tlxo'

An artistic and lovely method is to

pattern by working the design itselt!d
‘at i:ntemls. A tzhita brocaded satin | The:
She left the car without & word. ' :: t bas the nondeacript design P’*‘
When Ines 1 or oh in th out at regular lntervals with black
en saw She was in e act. Qm;“ﬂ:ldary’ ;ﬁhl'm mme. m m
nafl-heads. ess emiphases are mude’
xpmumeg.ﬂdaonnrtherthun she ix- into medaitions by kurrounding thems | 82
At dioner ut ur boarding house thet V1T OVA! Whlrrings of ol ife
night tragments of the story 3 ack.
w{:ﬁ?&“‘ Lieut, th::l:w worn with & white satin. tkirt at: u-‘_
Heves thas George was killed, and he.- foTmal dlnnt. ' ,

One of the :trmm ttncia of tdalu'

The walst iy to balT

sciterinl is opsl dlue ]

&1k ave sppligued- upoh. ﬂ@

apriesr. on the: nf '
& pretty effect | -'éo

glveén. 10 the oOktum

chenivetis sad: nﬂ‘

The lmneh
thought of the nu

¢ ‘!m‘ 3
‘mmn.‘ ~For with,
must Jook.

otuuwmumxomm? I
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