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iticy Strapping.
AE_IN STREET GOWNS
v{i‘%}l&: ia;k.‘
‘i:@qlntv Aceceasories ol
‘reifty Bolero Costumer

i‘Qﬁ‘%lll' and flowered silks of all
‘aré'yery much the fashion. These

: ﬂfulé@(ﬂ and broeades are made

ihiply. They are often finished around
£ the heck with a bertha of rare lace
<~ yrhich almost hides the small sleeve
bufle,

", ZFh¢ flowered brocades are als;, hand-
“some for lining ‘evening wreps, the lin
) wadays belng moie than two

GIRL'S TAILOR MADE DRESS.

made with half fitted backs or elge
with the fullness belted Iu with a short
.mp.{ )
. The new tallor mades are very fancy
.t\}:—"
! and finished simply with three long
strapplngs or one long and two short.
The lopg skirts have fairly long tralns.
" and the sides and front are very long
Rangh goods, zlbelines and camel's

sfond when a tallor made Is required

. The girl's tnllor made illustrated is

of dark blue cloth The blouse jncket

33 lald In perpendicular folds stitched

at. the wide revers are of embroidery

And the little vest is of the wame  The

-skirt e a plaln front brewdth, and the

! i‘} #ldés and back ‘have three gored '
; {7l . Mlounces, )
i e : -~ Russian Blounse Saita. |

_* Fashlonablé modistes are using a .
igreat deal of ecru and string colored
lace on gowns for the autumn season,
@and If of the heavy gulpure type this {4
most effective on brown, tan and the |
deeper blue tinta of soft wovlen ma-
Jderlali  The Russian Llouse or coatee
... ~1$na longer of the plain belted order,
selfat 49 varied in many ways.

1 Many of these blouses do not meet o
front, but fasten over a plastron of
¢loth more or less decorated or em-
ibmldered, or there Is a plain plastron
$f the material over which is arranged

e,

X

> hsara,
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A ;Drgsscs Show

Lf{h’i‘ri are worn ou even dressy ocea- !

fierusted with motits of string colored
ace, These motifs were so outlined
with jet that the light color was al
inost bhidden. ‘

The plain street dress in the picture
18 of rough gray cloth trimmed with
strappings of gray satin. The chem-
isette Is of white taffets and yellow
lace.

Belta, Collars mnd Stocks,

‘The fuffy neck ruffle or boa has come
to stay, and these are now belng made
to mateh euch gown, Perbaps the most
popular are mude of tawny Hussiap
lace to match and barmmonlze with the
sert and brown gowns now so mueh in
vogue The ends are made quite long
and slender in contrust to the capelike
fullness over the shoulders.

Many of the new stocks follow the
example of this sumimer's neckwear

| BOLILO ¢ «sITUMFE

and are made o deep polnts fu the
Tont  In othets this ratue effect s
salned by the addition of deep polnts
ind tahs

tOne of the newest collars is made of
oatn black silh and fastens in o double
winted effect with o inedall'on buckle
A Hitle to the Jeft of the front  An
ther odd stock hua an effect of two
Piarrow silk tles one fasteued above
“:he other A belt and collur of folded
sk both bave the some loug polnted
Mect fu frout uud are tiniphed off by
1 medallion of hegy y luce in the back.

" . in the way of tucks and strappings., The bolers costuine iHustrated la of
Many of the skirts are made hablt back Jule gray broadeloth

s enlarged by means of a frill of lace
Fhe wide sleeyves and the bottom of the
}lero ave trimuesdd with tiny black
ilk tassels ‘Theskirt iy perfectly plain
xith the exception of o titted yoke.
Boveltiea In lLingerie.

A protty ldea for the tritnming of a
ik nlghtgow n isu «ollar finishaed with
¢ deep hem of o contrasting shade of
allk Pilnks, blues, tauves and yel
own are all good colors to wash, but

you 1must hoose n gomd shade If you ‘

Y]

SMAKT FUR COAT.

ywish a fast dye. Imitation valen-
1 slennes lace is, after all, the best and
sheapest trimming for slik o linen
inderwear, and it {8 almost impossible

ur 18 '\‘v.t

velvet. These

. removable, ang |

dce op=chiffon or &

Wt tasteried

wwadays to tell the imitation from the
=al.

Nothing is better than twilled silk
,'or nightgowns when something hand-
iomer ind warmer than linen is re-
juired. It is wise to invest in really
good twilled silk, which will outwear
‘hree ordinary mukes.

In the winter an extra siip of fine
lannel, nuns’ veiling or cashmere is
nade to wear under the thin night-
town., This gives a better effect than

- { e unwieldy flannel nightgown, which,

»y. the way, never launders well.

The three-quarter fur coat In the
Nustration is particularly smart. It
Tan bé made of elther mink or sable,
ined with white satin. The fullness

-the back: is’ belted i with a fur
‘down With steel but-
JUDIO CHOLLET.
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‘T'he little collar

HIS “READY MADE”
SCOOP ...

By CHARLES WELSTED

Copyright, 11, y
4. 8. Richardsem

Jerry waug 48 smurt 4 newspaper re-
porter us ever went on the police de.
tail, but he was not lhed by the other
fellows.,  All trach of Jerry would be
tent fur an Lhour or so, bhut be would
turn up sutling, and next wporuing
the public would e treated to another
freak stord o the Twister v small
Beoop,” us newspaper men call an ex
dustyve itern of news ‘Then we police
e and all, would Lave to
fave our ity editors that day und make
sotme explanation

Thers were three of us who hecamne
tireed of thurs sort of thing and almost
found vurselves shuddering at the very
unne of Jerry, becnuse, ns for e, the
eity editor had said point blunk aopd
without any frilly on it that If the
Dilly Twister got s “bheat” on e
ugaln | would he expeded to ook for
unofher be-pth

We wore loafing around the detective
department at pollee headouarters one
plgbt uhout 11-30 dikcussing Jerry He
had been arvund most of the day, and
we knew be was tnking n one of the
thieatery that night, so we had 1o fears

teponrters,

“Say,” sald Currle of the Steliar,
“wonder if he would bitee at the old
g

“Oh, thes dicher " put In Briggs of

'lhe Muer-ury  C He 18 too old o the
business for that "

“Don't kpow  about that” 1 ven-
tured. I Lmve 8 en some pretty old

trup He 1w
At the show and bt er seelng the girl
home he'll be late aad if we goet away
early Lh'll naturally Le auxious, do yore
oo

CAWell, fet ber o
CW it w1 Qo et

“Must hee naomystery,” put In Currle,

Fpullsl nowilb o copy paper out of
my pochet and Loegnn to wrje

SWhat b L Reuty 7 usked Briggs

"Hlln'ill-- an tie water front,” L mum-
Lled as | wrate an

[uto that same

=l Briggs.

“\Where ™" axhed ¢ urrle

"Oh, Just on the waler front  Ghve
Ly the wlalk water front to work
on’”’

By thls tiwwe 1 had written  three
sheets, put the first two tn oy pochet,
and, nubre g the third 19" crum-
pled ttoup and thresw It on the tloor
bestde my  seat where it could caslly
bie st

“What nrunber dd vou Lave on the
lust fheet Rootty @ < <hed Currie

“Nitwteens, | renlld

“How dosss [t read ™

“Regins In the niddle of n sentence
and breaks at another, ghving a partial
deseription of n sult of clothes fonnd
an n dawk T

“Growd em ! page 23
and Currie

I hegin on
Tisten to gl ns | write ™

scribbled on, at the wawe tie repeat-

HE WAS MOPPIMI UP A BIG SPLASH ON
TUE FLOOR,

fng: ““Also a soft felt hat. What drove

the poor fellow to such a horrible

method of ending his life is hard to

conceive  Npots of blood were discov-

«red”’

“Stop there,” said Briggs,
a show,” and he begun.
40— But th» poliee authorities  hoth
in that disvision and at  headqguar-
ters clalm  they know uoiliiug of the
muystery, which leads to the bellef
that” - And here Briggs crumpled up
bhis sheet and left it on the table. Cur-
rie had left his page on the desk just
as be had written it beside a few other
Llank shoets.

We left the Yoom, walked over to

“Give me
“Page No.

" the Hub, loafed round a bit and then

phoned No. 1 station,

Curriec was at the
ealled:

“Hello, sergeant! Fas Jerry of the
Twister been over there?’ Currie
waited & few seconds, then roared
with laughter. “Never mind,
geant,” we heard hip say; “we'll bring
you over a Key West cigar, Yes, two
of them, Very good! By by

Currie joined us in the small room,
Inughing heartlly. “The sergeant says

machine anad

» o one would have located 1t until to-

'

. keeper, while a man similarly provided
ger- |

Jerry must have been drinking. ‘The

fool," says the sergeant, ‘thinks there
is some mysterious sulcide on the
water front, and.called me a liar when
I told him there wasn't.”

We enjoyed this, for we knew Ser- , err| In thinking too much of the feel-

| geant ('Connor’s temper.

} ings and interests of others.

Chvsay

“Thens wh .~ 1 laughed,” confinued
Currle, "he-tumbled. let’s go over?™

Brigezs bought the clgars, and i we
trooped to beadyuerters. ‘The sef-
geunt was smillng and pointed to one
of the statfon men, who was mopping
up o big splash ou the foor.

“What's the atter?’ [ asked.

-*That fool Jferry called me a iiar,
and, us | couldn’t get at him quick
enough, | threw the mucilage pot”™

This was rich, and again we had &
ool Liugzh, and handed over the
eigars,  There was nothing new at the

rigtion, so we all reported at our re-
spectiy e offfces, and each told his ¢ity

edltor the y4rn, which was much en-
Joved.
Next wornli Cartis onr clty esdl-

tor, culled e n, wrd he Jaughingly
Le ld upr 8 copy of the Twister

“You fellows dlowed that johe to go
toa tar, Neotty,” Le satd, "Ihis weill
cost Jorry his job, I am afrurd He
has got ¢ yvarn here a cohimn and a
half long, and it makes good reading
{oqa. He even nanres Lis viethn”

I laughed.  The joke had
sprlendidly

“Mr. Seott,” sald the otfice
Ysolie Olie Warts you at the
I went.

“Hello! Briggs, that you* Ind you
see the Twister? Ha, ha! What? (Cur-
rie? Is be? Golug to leave town?
Why, yes; I'll be out 1n g Jify. At the
Hub? Al right”

What was up uwow ut the Stellar :
offlee?  Currie, the last of all men. 1
reached the Hub, made at once for the

roue

boy,
phone.”

staull room, and there sat Currle slone
suwking o clgar, and three cocktalls
ready for immediate consumption were
on the table in front of him,

“What's the rFow, old man? Where's |
Briggs v | asked in one breath.

**Here’s Briggs now.” repHed Currie,
a8 the door vpened ““Now sit down, !
fellows. Drink up, and, Briggs, you ,
pressy the button for another. We'll
hesed 11777 -

“*Buz-z 2" went the bell,
legae, i .

**We—are- scooped -upnin' sald (‘ar. l
rles slow ly, with great emphuasis on the -
“ugnn,” und 1Us up to George Currie
of the 8tellar, Frxd Briggs of the Mer-
cury and Bill Keott of the Bounder to
pa s tn thetr ehips ™

The walter entered at this stage.

LI - . |

Dot hnow what you are Jdriving
at, turrie”” sabd RBriggs, and, turning
to  the  wajter, continued  “bhut we’ll

have to lAve another Jdrink anyway., |
Range all round ™

“look  bere.” sald currie, L huve
peeti My Jdty editor, 1 have heen at po
Hee headgquarters and at the murgu".!
andd | have seen Jerry and that one and
a half coluin yarn of his fn the Twist
er tan bowr tde story The sulcide hap-
peted g ross the bay on the 1sland, and
duy, und we would have been all right, !
vvery one of us, bhut for that Joke of
ours last night, It made Jerry nvurt'hi
thee water frant until 1 ocioeh this
morning, and then wben he could dnd
nothing be hired a boat, ronwed to the
Inland, nnd 'l be hanged if the story
was nut there watting on him

Brigs suld something Tohate to re-
peat, ouly 1t sonmded tost wppropria te
W e wrote three notes
to  (hree o1ty editors, poolisdl our
finances, atad nent day thiee bright'’
neswspaper men were looking for a job
dosvn thie conng ’

for the excenston

Why Pyramlds Were Bullt, i
The intercst of the Dollit aud Hvlm-!
req observitories lies for us in the fact
that thev recall o timie far in the past
wWhiel astionc-uois sought for exact
ness by the erection of huge structures
of stohe. Of these the great pyrumld
I by far the greatest nud wmost perfect
example  Britam has Hs own monu- |
ment Stonehenge which has been!
elaimed as if not indecd, an astronom-

feal ohsesrantory, at least an astronom- | §

feal tetaple, aund many attempts have!
been made to determine the date at!
which it was erected.  The ditfficulty,

not to say the lwpossibility, of sol\'lugl id

this problem {n the present state of the
monument may be inferred from the
fact that the dates which different
careful observers have deduced for fts
erection eatend over a period of more

than 2,000 years, says a writer in
Knowled ge.
The real work of astronomy was

never done in edifices like those. Nor
Indeed does it require much knowledge
of human nature, essentlally the same
5000 years ago as today, to see that
the true secret of the pyramid, the am-
ply sufficlent cause for its bullding,
wasg the vanity 5 the ruling pharaoh.
Alike at Delht, w1 Gizeh and on Salis-
bury plain, as by the Euphrates, to
“make a name” was the exciting mo-
tive. Astronewners may have been em-
ployed to superintend the work, astron-
omy, or the cult of the celestial bodies,
may hive becn the excuse, but the real
object wasadvertisement.
What the KFingers Tell.

As far as the fingers are concerned
palmists divide hands into three class-
es.

Eirst come those with long, slender
and tapering fingers. A persou with
such fingers has an innate love of ait,
poetry and music and probably also for
literature.

In the serwnd class the fingers are
shorter, nearly egual in length and
with blunt tips. They show a practieal |
mind of a rather commonplace order,
thorough and reliable rather than bril-
llant. A woman with flngers of this
description would make a good house-

would be cautious and thorough. in
bustiness.

In the third section come hands with
short, thick and square loeking fingers,
with short, wide nails cushioned at the
gides. The owner of such fingers is
probably strong and active, with a
hearty appreciation of the good things
of this life and a keen eye to his ewn
interest. Ie is seldom hampered in his
undertakings by diffidence amd rarvely

. most midway In the shallow river be-

All was sl l.

 after him through the undergrowth to

+ would lke to keep at a comfortable

CUPID IN A

THUNDERBOLT

———

Copyright, 1901, by

The Colorado sun was beating un-
mercifully upon her aristocratic oval
2ace, yet she still clung to the farthest
rock on the little neck of land and un-
blinkingly watched her floater, whiech
never vnce Lobbed. 8She wus not there
because she 1oved the sport. Even the
frisky mountain trout knew that and
fiirted thefr tails audaciously as they
swatn ynder and around her hook.

No; it was siuply because she would
not join the saughiug group on the
bank, where Randolph Fouster, with
kindling ey«8, wus recounting his ad-
ventures on & bunting trip with Buf-
falo Blll in the lutter's big tract of
wild land in the Big Horn country.

To joln a mountain party in Clora-
do for the express purpuse of escuping
the presence and the memory of a cer-
taln Individual and then to bhave that
individual drop unexpectedly and un-
invited from some usheard of region
was mure than Grace Allen's soul
could bear. A\ fresh burst of laughter
flonted across the tiny inlet, and she
whipped the stream sharply with her
line. Then very cautiously she skipped
from stone (o stone unti} she stood al

yond the reach of the merry volces.
She stood there thinkiug uot of the
speckled fish which she could pot
eateh, but of a most desirable suclal
fish that had once come her way and

oulenis
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plee and str?ék crag after erag -with'$
startling distinctness. Grace shivered,

“Qb, It’s one.of those awful moun B
tain storms, and I'm so arald.”

Foster whipped up the horse. He 2
did not dare let her see haw alarmed &
he really wvas. 4

“We've got & few minutes’ grace, and 3§
if I remember rightly there's a hunt
ers cabin just beyond the next curve.”§
Grace clung to Foster's arm, and even gk
as the cart swayed dangerously he was R
Lappily conscious of her dependence &
upon him. b3

They rounded the curve, and there in g
the dim shadows of the lowering skies M
atood the haven of refuge. Foster |
broke his knife and the lock simulta
neousty and thrust Grace {ndoors, then
turned to tethev his horse to the pear-
est tree. Re found ‘sracve cowering on
an upturned soapbox. With a shriek
of maniacal rage the <torw burst about
them. Forest giants quivered and bent,
the lightning swept down the moun
tain side in continuous volleys. The
roomm was one glare of yellowish blue
light,, and Foster, who was standing
cluse 10 Grace's side, felt her hand
creep into bis, It was cold as ice and
trembling. Instantly he was on the
box beside her, drawing her with pro
tecting arms to his heart.

*Oh, Randolph, are we In great dan
ger?”

“I'm afrald we are, dear,” he an
swertd, with convietion, “and we're not
going to let thisx miserable misunder
standing cowe ! s een us—at such 4
time.”

It was his chance, and he took it.

“But you know, Ran, you were in the
wrong. If you'd just admit that I'd
be”—

Again that awful glare of blue light
Far above them sounded something E
like the rending of the earth ftself, b
then an awful crunching, grinding 3
sound, the building shook, and above

then had whisked off agaln, and all
because well 1t was his fault. She.
would malnmfu that to the Ditfer end. '
She suddeniy realized that she was
wretchedly tired. Wenrlly she folded |
er rod, swung 't over het shoulder
and retruced her steps (v the point. A |
great silence had falien on the seene
The camptire was out, and the elrele
of horses on the edge of the plende
grounds had vanished They bad gone!
And she was alone, miles and miles
from Wapon Wheel Gap hotel. There
were mountain lons in these furest
funtnesses, and three dayvs before sbe
had seen with her own eyes o great !
ghe bear, with her roumd, nwkward
cub, trafling up the mountaln side Rbe
gurpex] and clung weakly to the nenr-i
€8t tree,
Then suddenly she stood up very
stralght and tall. A wmasculine arm
thrust aside the undergrow th some six
feet ahead of her A strong., tanned
face followed the arm, and then Ran-
dolph Mostey stood before her.
*1 hope you haven't been frightened, -
Grucee” he sald as calmly as if he

-
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HER HAND WAS A8 COLD A8 ICE AND
TREMBLING.

hadn’t Leen delightedly watching her
face through the maze of undergrowth
and trees. “You were 80 interested in
your fishing that you didn’'t bear Bas-
com’s call, and the girls were in a hur-
ry. There's a hop tonight, you know,
and they wanted to get home early,
and as I don’'t care for hops 1 told
them I'd wait till you were ready.”

“Very svlf sucrificing, Mr. Foster, but
really I'd prefer having been here to
go with-the crowd.”

Foster bit his lip.

“I've nothing but a cart, yet perhaps
that's better than walking.” Ie held
out his hand for her fishing traps, hut
she ignored the courtesy and plunged

the little clearing where stood his cart. |
and horse.

A mountain cart, not unlike a trot-
ting sulky in its build, is not the most
dignified vehicle In which to ride, es-
pecially with a man from whom one

distance. In vain Grace tried to lean
toward her own side of the cart. The
very ruts and stones in the road seemed
in league ngainst her.

On one side rose the mountain, with
its mass of quivering aspen, brilliant
yellow and purple flowers and tinkling
streams, while on the other fell a
sheer precipice straight to the winding
river bed. On and on they rode In si-
lence as unbroken as that of the woods
aroand themm. He meant to say many
things, but he was walting for asn op-
portune moment, and it came with un-
expected suddenness. As they rounded
a bend in the read n portentous gark-
ness fell upon them. The leaves rus-
tled ominously, and a rock loosened by
the pony’s hoofs roiled over the preci

[ threw

| of the family, whether he be rich or

the roar of the storm rose the fright
ened neigh of thelr horse. followed by
8 mighty rumble, and sllence.

**Randolph, what was it—what was
it?” she sobbed.

Foster, white now to Lis very Ups.
simply held ber closer. He bud spoken
in jesat. but xurely sorae awful danger
seemed to hnve passed by them.

“Never mind, Rau, whose fault it

Ty es Tk

was. [ love you, | have always loved v ¢
you, und w e're golug to dle together ™
He kissed lLer gently and for a mo f‘;

gy

ment felt as If it mattered little what
came next  But nothing did  ecome
Gradually the storm abated, the black
pess Hfted, sod Randolph, disengaging
himself from Grace's convulsive clasp.
vpenn the door. The sunshine
came down glorivusly upon the spar
Iking ground, rocks and trees The birds
twittered  cheertly, and the fHowers
lifted therr heads proudly. A few rods
beyond the cabiu luy a huge howlder
nearly aslarge as their place of refuge,
and [ jty track lay the remalns of the
cart The horse had fled. [Loosened
by the bolt of Hghtning, the bowlder
had plunge<d down the mountain side
within 1 few yards of the tiny cabin.

Randolph showed Grace the wreeck
age and said cheerfully.

“It's a lotag walk to the botel. (irace,
but we ovught to be thankful that we
are alive to male [t

With v trembling hand
touched the great rock.

I don’t inind the walk - Randolph—
with you”

And Foster, looking back at the
cabin amld the «parkling branches
and the tattening hirds sald gently:

“I thinkh wwe'll huy that cabin. Qrace,
and visit it us a sort of shrine--Cupid's
shrine every ,\:-:.r‘
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Grace

A Living Klectric Battery.

One of the wost wonderful fish that
frequent American waters is the tor-
pedo ray, order rualiee, formerly torpe
dinide:, a dinizen of the deep, often
tound on ovur eastern coast, especially
along that portion of 1t extending from
South Carolina to Key West. The elec-
tric apparatus or battery of the torpe-
do I8 Lis sole defense, and those who
Laye come in contact with it when in
good working order say that it is all
sufficient. Naturalists compare the elec-
tric organs of the torpedo to the artifi-
cial voltaic pile. They consist of two
series of layers, each composed of a
multitude of hexagonal cells, the space
which Intervenes Leing filled with a
Jellylike substance, so that the cells
may properly be compared to a Leyden
Jar.

Each full grown fish carries 480 of
thege electric battertes, the combined
force of which is equal to the power
stored in fifteen Leyden jars. In other
words, there are about 3,600 square
inches of the creature’'s body charged
with electricity to the very highest
degree. The upper side of thts animat-
&d battery is positive and the lower
negative, the power to use the battery
being in full control of the fish. 2

Noodles and Macaromli,

‘“Many persons believe noodles orig-
inated in Germany,” says a New York
Italian arm of the law, “but such is
not the case, for noodles, macaroni,
spaghetti and vermicelli are the same, .
only of different shapes and sizes. Noo-
dles is a handmade preparation of the
mountains, and nearly every Italiar 2
and German family In America mak: 4
it by hand. Italiaus never bake maca
roni or paste in any form. The only
way to eat it is boiled. In Italy the
cooking of this dish I8 left to the head

poor, if he has the time. The paste is
dropped into bLoiling water and when
done is drained in a colander, A pot
roast gravy is made, with lima beans,
tomatoes and mushrooms added. Then
a layer of macaroni is put in a platter
and covered with the sauce, some Ital-
lan pepper and grated parmesan
cheese, then dnother layer and more
sauce, pepper and cheese until the dish
is filed. That makes an artistic dish.
Careless peaple simply dump the mae, %
aroni into a deep dish, pour on all thy A% '
'sauce, pepper and cheese and ‘e ol o
arything together.”. o i
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