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The invitation, whih wu addressed
to M. and Mme. Tamponet, read as fol-
lows:

““We have just recejved a hamper con-

taining a superb trout and a pullet

stuffed with trufiles. The trout {8 not

to be delayed. so pardon this hurried

invitation, and come and dine with us
thig evening.'”

Tamponet’s face took on an expression
of joy that every gourrmet will under-
stand, for Tampenet wielded & famous
fork. That very day the eduple had had
& quarrel about the dinner—onfon soup,
fried whiting, a boiled shoulder of mut-
ton, and lentiis.

“Whain is the invitation from 1" asked
madam.

“Walt a moment, 'm trying to make
out,” said Tamponet; and he murmured,
“Rousse—PBouss—ah, Rousseau!™

“Oh, the Rouseaus!” exclaimed Mme,
Tamponet *“Very kind of them, I'm
sure. Well, what's the matter with you,
looking at the letter like that? Come,
let’s get ready.”

*“I—I said Roussesu, but ¥ am not
sure— it seems to me tha‘'—" then, thimk.
ing he has it at last—"ah, Bouissieux—
at least, I think so. Rouss—Bouss—no,
it's neither an R nora B, it's an B”
and he began mumbling again, “Heis,
Hass, Hiss, Houss—ah, our friends the
Houssards”

“"Well, If we can’t make the name out,
we sha’'n't go, then,” coancluded Mme.
Tampomet; “and it'H teach people who
invite us to dinner to sign their letters
legibly.”

“But our friends rely on us,” Tampo-
net devlared. *“We must take & carriage
by the hour, and go to all three places.”

“All three places!” repeated Mme,
Tamponet, ironically. Do you think
1 am going to go on a wild-goose chase
with you from one end of Parts o the
other?”

“Well, then, I'll go for you.™

“Or rather for the trout and the pul-
let.”

“They're bhetter than your fried
whiting, your bol ed 1eg of mutton that's
all gristle and tendons, and your len-
tila ™

“Oh 1 know you would go
Paris for a good dinner.
gluttony is disgusting.” And the dis-
cussion ended there. Mme. Tamponet
slammed the door of her room after her.

An empty cabd passed the door as
Tamponet left the house. He hailed the
driver and the carriage stopped.

By the hour,” he sald. @

“Right you are. Where to?

Houssard living nearest, hig address
was given first. In ten minutes Tampo-
net was there. He hurrie@ up the three
flights to the Houssard's floor, and rang
the bell. An instant later he was re-
ceived by Mme. Houssard. |

“My dear M. Tamponet!" she ex-
claimed, rising painfully from an easy
chalr. *“What happy thonght brought
you to see a poor invalld laid np with
the headache? How kind you are! It
fs not my receptton day, I am not ex-
pecting any one, my husband is dining

down town, and you can’'t imagine how
tired of myself 1 was getting.”

Tamponet eould make no adequate re-
sponse to such a cordial greeting. “You
ar: too gocd, my dear m dam,” he stam.
mered. “Unfortunately I cannot stay
long.”

“You' must stay as long as you can.
How 18 your charming wife?' and the
invalld continued to eulogize the wife,
while the husband, who dared not look
at his watch, couid not take his eyes off
the clnck.

“You are noticing my clock.” sald the
lady, presently; “is it not pretty ? My

o &Il over
Ba.h! your

husband bought it for me at a sale, and .

it was a rare bargain. It har qluite a
history—rather a long story, but—-""
Tamponet jumped up i a “right. "My
dear madam.” he exd latu.id, T could
never forgive myself {f ] et yau fatigue
yourself with a long recital when you
have such & headache:” ind, as she lai@
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naded that the axpecm; m::mu Bagd
Just arrived; as tor kimsell, be was just
whout to serve dinnér. !
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meant, and fearing to cumprehend { mm
Boussteux turned pale. t. NOON N GOWNS.

“Expected gentleman? Who expecu (Tm———
him™ he demanded.
Boussieux was a very Othello. m«:manmnmw-—.sm
“Madam,” replied the waiter; “mad- | Taffeta for Trimming

am ordered dinner for two.” de Cﬁige-—Flldfﬂl Sitk
Boussieux bounded forward, burst in- &‘N . .

to the dining-room like a whirlwind, and aists,

8aw the covers laid for two.

So French that the nyinx 0 i L1 8
most & waste of words is the oae of
| black and white siriped taffeta ailk a3

a trimming for expensive matariais

. What delicious lnwlessness! !
application of blas bands of seventy-
five-cent siik in the prominent deto-
ration of crepe de chine selling for &
good deal aver a dollar &
| ohe of the eatablished rules of dress~
ing (with thoie who bave to haw
rules) iz the placing of stuffs whik
cost more on those that are bouxht
for less,

“What is prettx'” say our French
neighbors, who are as untrammeled an
children {in their decisions about sar-~
torial matters. “Black and white are

At that moment the bell rang. Mme.
Boussieux ran to the anteroom tq admit
the impatiently awalted griend; & quick
shade of vexation came intc her face
&3 she foresaw scme obstacle. Feverishe
1y she tore open the note; a sudden ill+
ness made the profected dinner impos-
sible.

By this time the husband was in his
wife's ruom, where he had thought to
surprise her with ber lover. Seeing ®o
ane there, he returned and burst in up-
an his wife,

“At last I find you,” he said, In a voice
of thunder. “For whom was all this
splendor ordered from the restaurant?”

The guiity woman had an inspiration,
“What a ridiculous scene your jealousy
Is making!" she replied, ealmiy. “The
second place wus laid for a lady § have
been expecting."

“Enough of your brazenness!” roared
Boussieux. “The gentleman you ex-
vected i8 here.”

“A gentloemnan?”’ ghe replied, with an
ronical smile. “Very well; If he i3 here,
find him.”

The noise of the discussion had reach-
ed Tamponet. *“Ah, there they are,”
he sald to himself, and he entered the
room jfust as the jealous husband was
about to begin his search for the man
who had shattered his domestic para-
dise,

Mme Boussfeux was thunderstruck,

“You!" cried the husband, seizing him
by the throat “A friend, tooi" he
roared; shaking the unhappy Tamponet,
who was gasping as if be were about to
1 die. *It's always one's friends who do
these things.”

With that be drew a revolver from his
pocket. The sight of the weapon gave
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of dress. Nobody is happler than the
manager at the prospect of having the'
theatre “trimmed,” ax he. cslis it,
when the patrons  display beautiful .
and fasteful costumes in the play-~
house.

Qne bright woman thinks, since that lugerlor -olimintle oy
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| poor Tnmponet the energy of despalr;

! with & violent wrench, he broke from
the infuriated husband and fled for his
life, hastened by the sound of the pistol-
shots.

The reports of the pixtol had drawn
the other tenants fram thetr rooms, and
the conclerge who wus busy on the up-
per floor, hurried down with all haste,

© while, his six shots expended, the ter-
rible husband re-entered his own apart-
ment to have an explanation with his
wife. The tenants saw only the man
who was tumbling, rather than running,
down stairs They all Immediately set
after him, crying, **Stop himi! Stop him!
Murder!”” And when the fleelng man, ' “Blas bands”
now frightened out of his 'senses, ar- M
rived at the street door where his cab , 398 m&ny agreed.
awaited hi | But they have such varled ways of

m, he deheld & great crowd

collected hy the pistol-shots and up- doing the same thing in Paris that the
roar. At night of this man—bYbarcheaded, i popular trimming does not weary.
pale, haggard, his hair rumpled, and hig | Dresses tor the later autumn. stter-
clothing In disorder—the crowd had no | DOUD Téception frocks and theatrs
doubt that he was same terrible criminal | £OWns sont from the Frehch capital
and when they saw him hurl himself ' 8how frecuent usc of the simple black:
into the cab, calling to the driver, | and white stripsd silk, just such .
“Quick s you can—ten francs tip!” | we have woran for petticoats for s
and heard him reply to the drivers | numher of seasons, unmindful of its
question as to their destination, | decorative value. A merit in the use

i{"Wherever you like!"—then they were | 1ays In the application of mo mors
convinced. than enough. And a zoupcon is sufi-

“What's the row here?” demanded | cient.
the policaman, tunning up; and when My heart goes out to a theatrs
the matter was explained to them, they | gown of criel China crepe, the skirt
dragged the supposed assassin from the | tucked finely at the back and slides, at

.cab where he was hiding more dead | the belt, a third of the way down the
than alive. skirt, again two-thirds of the distance
“Hold on! “That's Tamponet!” ex- | to the feet. The merest belt is of the
claimed a passerby who had stopped | black and white silk folded crossways; |
through curiosity. a band of it heads each set of tucks :
“Ah, my good friend!” sobbed the un- | gng peatly finishes the skirt at the
happy man. “Speak for me, tell them I | hay A protty softness is lent to the
am not the assassin. In fact. it is I [y1a4 bands by half obscuring them with
they wanted to kill applications of white guipure. Con-

Ladiey’ Hmpire House Gown.

This charming gown may be re-
produced In soft silk, cashmere,
French flannel or zibatross.

touches of them on every gown. What
18 the simplest method of getting them
!l)

somebody ;n{vered.

her hand on his arm tc detaln bim he ﬁ_;'Hg "f,,;,f“”:r,' exclaimed u‘b‘,‘l: ventionally curved pleces of the Imce |
seleed the extended ha. d. shiok tt.and (TERC TRV €S h‘;‘:"etmm are outlined with the two-colored sllk, ‘
escaped. yeu‘;,, : € and placed fortunstely on the frontof
Our gastronome next gave Bous- “That’s an accomplice,” yelled the the bodice. There Is, too, & narrow
sleux’s address. crowd,; “‘he wants to save him. Arrest veat of white chiffon. The elbow
Mme. Boussieux was at home. Her , "l sleeves have cavaller cufts and faills
husbhand having left for Havre that - ’

r orning to be gone three or four days.
the had told her eook and the maid that
she would dire with some friends, ond
that after her late breakfast they could
take the day off. As soon as the break-
fast-table was cleared, the servants left.
Their mistress immediately got a c
at the neighboring stand, and was drive
en with all haste to a famous restaurant
where she ordered an elaborate dinner
for two.

Just as Tamponet was about to ring
the bell at Boussieux’s, the Qoor opened
to give passage to a white-costumed
individual who stood aside, holding in
his hand an empty hamper, on which
could be read the name of the famous
restaurant.

“At last!” sighed Tamponet, and his
mouth fairly watered; *here itis.’”” And
he went in.

An individual in a dress-coat, with
white tie and gloves, was standing in
the anteroom.

“1 suppose you are in the same hox

. &8 mysell,” said Tamponet, to the per-

sonage in evening dress. “You're walt-
in for a servant to annsunce you, eh?”
_*No, sir,” replied the other; “I am a
waiter from Voisin’s famous restaurant,
and I am to serve dinner as soon as an
expected guest arrives.”” .

“Hum, I must be keeping them walit-
ing,” thought Tamponet; and seeing the
door of the dravwing-room open, he en-
tered the room, hig excuses on the tip
of his tongue,

He was surprised to see 1o one there,
But doubtless Boussieux had taken the
men into his study to give them an ab-
sinthe, while the ladies must de in hin
wife’s room. And he went down the
long hall, at the end of which was Bouse
‘sleux’s study. Here a new surprism
awaited him; the door was elosed, and..
he heard no voices from within, )

While Tamponet was thus searching
for the guests, a little conjugal drama
was taking pluace at the other end
the apartment. Boussieux, having met
the -Havre merchant, ‘who had himseit
started for Parls, at the Rouen station,
returned with him; they had arranged
their busitiess affair on the trala, and
Bounsieux, as soén as he reached Paris,

. had hurried home, where he expected

10 ind hig wife at dioner. As he had

" ‘his key, he had come In without ringing
_ the béll, and, seeing the before-mention.
' ¢d personage in the nntemon. had

'Qtoppe‘ in m

The officers put Tamponet back into |2 18ce.
the cab, made his friend get in beside
him, and ordered tbhe driver to take
them both to the police station, There
they had an explanatjon. The supposed
accomplices proved their {dentity. Tam.
ponet recounted the history of his invi-
tation, showegd his letter, arid the ser-
geant, after having laughed long over
the adventure, dismissed the prisoners.

Both entered the cab, which was stiil
waiting for Tamponet, and the friend
gave his own address to the driver.

‘“Where are you taking me?” asked-
the hero of our tale.

*“To my house—ycu must dine with
us‘ll

“Dine! Ah, my friend, all this has
sadly spoiled my appetite,” replied
Temponet, in & ken volce.

The carriage Atop , and they en-
tered the host's e,

“My dear,” the latter sald to his wife,
“] have brought home to dine with us,
my old friend, Tamponet, who has just
-had a most amusing adventure—he has
been surprised In a rendezvous with s
lady—'"" and he burst into laugliter.

“1 .protest madam,” exclaimed the
guest,

“That's all right. You can explain at
table,” laughed his hosxt; then, to his
wite, he added: “What have you for

But my\ heart slso goes mit to &
culiar shade which comes Intd

finishes them.
 scuring lace, but-is trimmed with the
black and white silk in pipings. They:

the skirt, the fitted bertha that trims
the waist, and the nearly straight cir-
cular riffles which fin{sh the slbow
sleeves. Nobody but a woman would
understand what a steaight civoular
thing, is—of course. & bias ruffle cut
the lealt bit curving.

“An unususily cold winter,” say the |
paid prophets.. “Drésses of lighter
and thinuer niateridl than for many
years,” exclaim the makers of the
modes. Light gowns the year arvound
have been the rule in foreign cities, |
We of the populsce have not worn

ter would spoil them and since the|-
neighbors would not approve at all.
Pl;etx:: cars not. lt:{ filthy ‘1:1 thely
might be; pretty pe mtlw ¢h it
18 not harmful to show = littie, if the |
bad weéather makes It necemsary to'

dinner?” : . hold up
"‘%nion soup,” the lady replied, | Besides, about evirybody has beén to}-
l..n _Il -

Europe, or kihows someone who has,
and ¢ by seéinyg or by proxy, becomie |
accustomed to the 1dea’of delicats cows
] tumés in winiry westher. Espédl

are wg told by suthoriflés o“%hst th

Tamponet started uneasily.
- “—gafter the nb‘lp ” the lady con-
tinued, “some fried whitmg—" -
“Heavens!” gasped our gastronome,
“——a boiled shoulder of mutton,” add-
ed the good woman,

? elegtince ay never befors. 1°
“And lentils!” cried Tamponet.
‘How did you know that?” ssked the. g“%g"?"l”' this is the.most in
1ady, in surprise. & fac tar devel M fn .
“Just a fancy that came to me,” yes | WEAL =

“It 1s not enough,’ i “said 8 dm_ )
sinker- near Fifth: avenue; ea .o side]
sireet, ‘to smooth the hair oo that it
wifl do, xnd put on some sort of &
scparate waist for this winter's thes-
tre drest. 'l am making many
dresses, most of them v.iﬂ:ont collain,
some with necks & Httls Tow, exprise-}
Iy for the thoeatre. 'Sometimest hene| ;
gowha are of silk, oftener W m ot}
one or another of the exquisite

_able woolen smateriils \ﬂgieh w
effectively, ud e - %
Wﬂn ‘

aponded the gueat, with a ssd amile; and |
he added to himself, “To think that I
have brought all these troubles on my
self becausre I would not eat this same
dinner at home! "-—'rhe French of Mofine
£aUx. r
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English Frock Cent

The frock cost Iy unquestionxbly a
English invention, and its fiist record
ed appearance s in 16540, in the reip
of Henry VIIL. It is desoribed as *§
cout of veivet, somewhat shaped Ik
s trock, mbmderedulovw with fias] -

flounce-between’ “Fuchings

French frock of soft pink, the pee| ]
aii- |
tumn geraniums just before the frost |
This dress lins no ob-

edge the three deep rufies which form |

them here, because the storms of win- |

the skirts, are changing that. | .

A theatre gown whith will mot b2 Spund.
consldered too dressy for this sersows | g
canons is of toss pink vrepa’de chine
made with ;ccordiomplg\t@%. lkm ‘and - wor)
bodice. The entire material in.'thux. My f
plaited, and the effect Ik indescribably. should 2
luxuriqus. Each of the three feille-on- wntlmgn
the akirt i edged with narrow whita the low’
goipure, Tho skirt has & pointed yoks ¢ U tely m‘
of guipure threaded with sflyer wng Y0
white brald. This style of deco
forms the inner portion of th
which have Tosettes At t
the ornamental braid,  Tomg
suede glovex are worn nicdls ly w,ith
this p!nk?anﬁ :nv:r ;i;m ‘white ‘combly
ration. & -populay W‘-eo;il!ur{r
» charm. When worn with a.collatlesi ¢
Town which 1t quita Tucks vlth ﬂ* "
n.ck IMB‘. ’;“ "‘ 3
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Al maonees of vl
for the }jght gowns whic , :
ing to wear to the theaire. The soft .
aftects are the only tuhlouuhle '«m
materials for semi~dress, Thik fansy
has popularized again the once be)

o -“Ixndsdowne,” & thin ‘ma
silk:and wool. A ‘theatre dressin
from it In & deep credxi or bomne o
ha clunters of tucks ur md down
skirt, and around dee

orad chiffon. ' Late iwtl'over ol
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