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Ghap. XXV.--A Last Message.

Pally never came to work the next morn-
ing, but there arrived a litfle letter from
her to Mr. Ripley, glying noticf, that was
#ll, With no nddfess or clew to het whete.
abouts. and an intimation that lt was un-
dérstond she sucrificed her position—-pitiful
Thenven, for what?

My employer tossed the note to me Indlf-
ferently, asking moe to see about the ﬁ'.-
ﬁ:ﬁgln_ﬂlt of a fresh hand, If necessary, He

1) guisded what those fow mimple words
meant to two of his staflf, or foresaw the
nﬁﬂr to which they were the prelude.

Nhett the dinner hour eame I followed
Puké out and put the scrap of paper into
his hand without a word. He was not un-
prepived for it, for he siready knew, of
‘conrse, that his worst apprehensions were
realized by the nonappearabce of the girl at
heép meoul place in the office.

e read it 1o sllence, nod in s{lence handed
It Lhck (0 me. Hisx face In tweniy-four
23“"'- seemeld to have grown to be the face

A old mian. All 11a odes half-sid, half-
bnmorous thoughtfulness wres set into a
slfigle hard expresslon of some dark re-

Bolve.

“Well?* he sald, suddenly, stopping In his
wilk ang faclng me, for I stlll kept pace
with him.

“Whitt do you lntend delng, Duoke?'"

1 have oge mission In Itfe, Mr, Trender.
Good afterdoon to yon,"

1 fell back and watehed hlm go from me,
Maimed nil wins myself, bow could I in any
i'%:r help hlm to cure of his erveler hurt?
ut now begian A curlous sombre struggle
of ﬁg:ss purposes, in the development of
which for weeks we made show of 4 mutual

jl{“mromlltmu ns we brushed one another
vy In tle moves of the game. To edch the

wWis #t commopn one; to elther the mo-
tlye for reaching it was different. To find
out where Jason had sunk hls burrow and
Llidden the spolls of his ugly, fnlse sport—
there we worked In harness. It was only
wheén the quarry should be run down that

We [oust necessarii¥ disagres as to the
terma of Its disposition,
For mygelf: A new de ring . troubl

Wl Been woven Into my life by the hin
#t B alveady wronght me such evils Tts
meh had, however, made wrack of
. a0 dmpression that had been [ a certaln
‘Betide  an embarrassment, and my move-
m!m beéepmie in consequence less tram-
melled.  Let me explain more definitely, if
hideed T can do so and not appenr heart-

Bally, Innocent, bewitehing and desirables,
hild 80 confused my moral ldeas ne to lm-
buoe them with a certain sweet sophlstry of
.imre that half decelved me Into a bellef-in
fundamental soundness. The sting of
sappolntment Had puly served to Intlame
this, and T wne consclops would have drlven
e fo & step that lafer yeara might have
foind repentance of. That was done with.
dethroned. earthly, enamonred of a
Idol, could be no rivil ‘]n Zyp. My
_mlght. yearn to her with affeotion
i pity and ‘a deep demorse that It was
who Gnd been the weak responsible min-
but the old tealr

was dead, never to be revived

Not less It

by the throat, as it were.
gtand between

was my Jduty to warn him;
him. worthless ns he was, and the detdly
pursult dlert for hls destruction. He was
my brother, and, for what that was worth,
must profit by the faet.

For Duke: T must Eu{lgﬁ him as he re-
vealed himself to me—by signs, not words,
and baffle, If poasible, the terrible spieit
of what I dared not name to myself, Think
only that at one wieked blow he was de-
prived of that whole structure of gentle
[ romanee that had saved hls moral life from
starvntion!

Therefore it was that during the after
hours of work 1 became for long n reat-
\osa, flitting ghost, haunted by A ghost. By
street and rall and river, almless apparent-
ly, but with one object thirough all, we
went wandering through the dark mazes of
the night nnd of the colty, always hoping
to ght upon that we sought and always
baftied. hentres we frequented, enlirg-
lng our views of unreality thereby, huat
nover finding my brother's or that othep
face standing out from the dlm jperspec-
tive of tlers. Restaurants, music halls;
pight shows and exhibitions of every e
sepiption—any pliiee that was ealeulated to
attract in the least a nature responsive to
the foppers of glitter or an dppeal of the
senses—wao visited and explored, withont
esult, Gambllng dens—such as we could
abtilt the entree to—were A persistent
lodestone to our restlesiness; and here, es.
pecially, was T often conseclous of that
shadow of # shade—that dark ghost of my
awn phantom footsteps—stuniling silent at
my elbow and watching—watching for him
wha never came,

Sometimes In courts reeking of disease
und squalor; sometimes by siudgy whaids
ind feculent river banks, underneath which
masses of weed, torn green from their
hold sixty miles away, and decompased In
thelr lo jonrtey seaward, swung and
dipped ke decaving bodles; sometimes
hlgE up on steliding bridges, where the
wind. piped in the gas-lnmps and the
henvens were blown elean of all but siars
—we met and passed without a word.

Whithersoever we went the sprr of the
moment's qualm goaded us. - Any Jittle ex-
perfence, Any chance alluslon, was suffl-
clent to suggest n F‘osulhll!ts in the mmntter
of the tendemcy of a losy and degenerte

maoads hopetnl or darkling,  Now we fore-
gathered on the skivt of some fulsome and
hmﬂnF streot-prefclier's band; now suf-
fered In n music hall noder the skittish
vapldity of a “lon comlque;’’ now, per-
haps, humbled our hot and wenry pride
in the lominous twillight of some old
walled-in - ¢hurch, whiere evenl service
brought & few worshippers together.

1 any “we,” yet In all this we acted In-
dapen: antlﬁ. Only, whether in company
or apart, the spirit of one common motive
linked ng together, and that so thet I, at
least, never felt alous,

8o the weeks drew Ito the months wnd
Dolly herself was a phantom to my mem.
ory. I\{ day the mechanism of our lves
moved In the saccoustamed (:TOG\'.@S: by
night we were wandering birde of pas-
sage fitting dismally over waste places,
More than once on a Sunday had I taken

facts and detalls o8
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n.z"s I was destined to loiter by the
famlliar alléys unrewnvded. She never
came; neitber to me nor Duke did she
aver eome agiin. Her “‘seaslek weary
burk” was nearing the rocks, and the
hreakers of eternity were already sounding
In_her ears,

Why postpone the Inevitable or delay
longer oyer description: of that polntless
pursult that was to end only lbo catastrophe
and death?

Chrlstmas had come and gone with me—a
mockery _of good will nnd cheer—and a bit-
ter January set In; That month the ver
demon of the east wind flew uncontrolle
and his steelly sting wos of a length nn
shrewdness to plerce thickest eloth and coy-
erlet, frame and lang nnd heart ftself. Tt
wns not that there was much frogt or an,
snow It wns the drendful wind only that,
always depressing in its noture, dralned the
Very nlx:‘r of Ufe and shrivelled its least
bead-bud of hufm. [ ‘

One neniuf_ had swollowed niy supper,

ritty with frosty dust, and was preparin
or my nightly prowl. Duke had remnineﬁ
at the oftide pvertime, and my tramp was
like to be unhaunted of its familint. ‘T had
actaally town out the lnmr when g rapld
footstep—I  knew It well—came ap the
stulrs, und In o moment the door was
thrown open with 4 crash aud T heard hlm
breathing in the room.

“He's gone!™ he ejaculated, in a gulek,
panting volee.

“No; I'm here, Duke!"

“My God! Renny, do you hear? Come—
come nt opee. No—light the lamp; I've
something to show you.™ 4

I strick n mateh with shaking hand and
put It to the wiek. As the dull Ome sput-
tered and rose I turned and looked at my
friend, The expresslon of his face I shaill
never forget tiI I die. It was bloodiess—
spectral—inhutmnn; the face of one to whom
i grent dread had been renlized—da last hope
denled. And at the same tlme there was
that In it of triumph, of dreadful exultation
as over the final expulsion of a4 consclenee
not altogethier dethroned hitherto.

He held out to e, with the smile of a
devil, & ltile solled and erumpled sheet of
paper. T took "1: with o spnsm of the heart
aod brenth that seemed to suffocate me,
My eyes turned from amd were fascinated
by 1t nt ohee. )

o ) |
Iast chapter of vour own pretty romance.
Make haste—1 wont to to business, '

It was T her, as lind foreseen-—-a
few aad words to the old good friecd who
had so loved and protected her:

*4 must let you Know belore I go to dle.
I eonlin't meet yon that morning—what a
time agf It seems! . He wonldn't let mie,
thongh I erled and begged him to. 1 don't
kanow now what mitde me do 1t all; how
he up=et my faltlh In Reany and tured my
love to hlmsslf in n moment. I think he
bas A dreadful Inffuence that made me ol
low him and obéy him. Tt doesn’t mater
now. 1 went to him; that's enovgh! And
he's biroken my heart. Plegse ask Renny
to forglve me. Perhaps If he had had-a (it
tle more patlenge with me I might huve
neted different—but I ean’t be certain even
of that. 1T am golug to kil myself, Duke,
denr, and before I do It I just want to s.&l-,-

1

nlw

T betrer vemd ™ Te snid s the

have been so !ulppgl You were always
ol to me, and 1 thanlk you with my last
renth,  Don't hurt him, Duke, don't
think he nnderstandg the diference to me,
But he always promised to be n faithinl
lover—and :euterﬁny 1 found thot he's mar-
fil-tll alvendy., That's why I'mi going to do
A

The paper dropped frofn my hand. Duake
telied it up with an evll lnogh and thrust
t into his bronst pockets
“Married!” T muttered. I
SOLE he erled: “it's all one for that!
That's ‘4 famlly matier. The guestion here
oes beyonid—into the heart of thls—this
denth warpant.™
He struck savagely whore the latter lay
anid siood siaring at me with ghmtinﬁ eyca.
“Duke—are yvou golhg to murder himie"
“I'm golng to Aud hoer. Let that do for
the préesent—and youlve got to help me
“Where nre we to look? Did the letter
glve an addyrvss?”

“No. She kept her secret to the last. It
wiis a nolle one, I swenr. There's a_ post-
mii k., though, and that's my elow. Hnuory,

will you?"

1 selged my hat and stiok.

“Diuke—for the love of heaven, why must
it be too late even now?'

‘Recdnse I koow 1t 15 Deesn't that snt-
lafy you? 1 lovel her—do you nuderstand
It how for the first tlme? “You're a Hitle
obtuse perhaps—a lHttle ton wrapped up
yoursell to nppireclate the facl [hiat sym-
pathy aud premofition may run together.
The ficnd tread on your hesls! Aven't you
aver coming ¥’

I hugricd” after him Iito the street. A
elap of wind struck und sthggered us ps if
it !l.‘ll! Yeen water, Beating through the
nicht, Its foy fury clutched ht we, stinging
and hatfeting onr faces, ontil It seemed a8
thongh we were Hghtlng throbgh an emd-
loss thleket of bramiles. The lmnp Hamgs
Muttered in thedr glassy prisons; the dusiy
acurf of the strests wis spun about us and
whirled aloft, to fall in the moneniary
pauses o pestllent reaing  the 1lght  and
ghnidow of the olty were as clemrly defined,
one frons the othér, as the slashes 1o a
doiblet, vellow on hlack.

Strugeling and  panting onward—silent
with ths sllence of the lost—fiercely bent
to ene purposa, and lutent on that alome-
wo Illﬁt}e our way by slow degrees to (he
losw ground abont Chelsea, nnd presently
¢ame oot into a freer alr and the hlack
viglon of the river siding before us from
night Into nlght.

“Dake,” 1 whispered, swfually—*'ls this
what you fear?’ :

“Follgw ' he cried. *T fear nothing! It's
past that!'

By lawering factory and griuiy wall) by
gquald streets peelod of uncleanliness in
the teath of the bitter blasi; by low-browed
taverns, that gushed red on #s A moment
and were gone, he sped with erooked paces,
and T followed.

“Phen he stopped &0 anddenly that 1 al-
most stumbled agalnst bim, and we were
Lstanding at the mouth of a ghallow court,
and overhend a hlceoughing gas Jet made
a gihbering terror of hik white fnce.
SWhere are wet” [snld, and he answered.

“Wiere we nnturally take up the tlew—
outside a polive station.”

‘Chap. 26.-~From the Depths.

Into n dull, gusty room, barren of every
thing but the necesslties of ita office, we
walked and stopped

Digtempered wa
dock, whers ereatures were put to the first
guestien llke an experimental torture; bin ck
windows high in the wa!l and barred with
network of wire, as If to break hito frag-
ments the sunshine of hope; a double gus
bracket on an nrm hanging from the cell-
g, grimly suggestive of a gallows: a fire
ace whose warmth was as  rothlessly
wxed In as that of sbme nrdez’t splrit
captured in the act of “painting fhe town
red,” and forthwith committed to a cell—
sl was the place where we found our-
selves 1o, Its minlsters figored In the per
sons of a half-lozn constables sitting offi
elilly yawning on  benches agnlnst the
whalls, nnd  looking perplexingly human
ghory of thelr helmets; nnd in the presence
of n lgh priest, or Inspector, and his
clork, who sat respeetively ot the desk anmd
i table placed alongside of It

The latter rose upon our entrance and
asked onr business.

“It'y plain enough,' sald Duke, “I have
recelved, by post, mn Lour ago, a letter
from a goung woman threatening sulelde

Is this diateler”’

The officer motioned us to the higher an-
thority nt the desk.

My T soe jt® said the Intter.

My companion produced the letter amd
handed It over. hrm;rthu. his™ hearin
and behavior were complately collected and
formnl—pazalonless  altogether their
studied unemotionallsm,

The Inspector went through the poor 1ttle
serawl nttentively from first word to last,
No doubt he wak a Kindly family man in

rivate. Oflolally these f’“m'l warrants of

prrthrenks were mere ltems In his day's

In

business,
When hie had finlshed he ralsed his eyes,
hut not his head.

WEwaothenet 1 he sald. et ”
“hut an old

Nt anawered  Duke,
friend.”
“Renny "' nsked the Inspector, polnting

lls; a high desk, n ralled

Pt mow ey atdress. hik-the postaarks

“Who with?''

“This man's brother."

“How long agn™!

*Three months about.”

:'%ml you have never seen her slnoe?”’
“No,"”"

“Nor him?’
Nt
“Anid don't know where they lived®
“No—or I shouldn't be here”™

Tli¢ Inspector ecarcased Lls short reid
benrd, looked thoughtfully again at the let

lifted from  sti yellow: foces and Trom
Hmbs stuek oot In distorted burlesque of
the fest that 15 ealled averlaating.

Onee, | romembar, 1t eame npon us with a
qulvering shock that onr migslon was ful-
filled; a body had been hrought In—I forget
where—the body of a young woman. Huat
when we came to view It It was not that
that we songht,

Pltitnl heaven, was our tragedy, then, but
 potaron fashion of the dreadful waterway
we groped onr passuge along? Its wide sur-

U
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“What gex, my mani"’
“Gurl!"
I could have erled ouf, Somethlng
found my keart and selzed It in o suffo-
ecating gtip,
“Where was [t7" 3
“Canght yonder In the timbers.”
I reeied and eclutehed at Duke, but he
shook me off sternly. I knew ns surely
#8 that the night was dode that here our
senrcli ended

That I stood quaking and shivering as
nerveless as o bannted drunkard; thet I
dared not follow them when they moved
to the steps; that 'Dule's face was ser ke

u dying maon's ar ho wilked stlfly from
me and stod Inoking down upon the boat
with o dreadful sille—all this comes to

me from the grim shadows of the past.
fhen 1 only knew a huddled grotp—a
welghted chamber of shnpes with some-
thing heayy and sodden swung among
theni—a pause of hours—of vears—of n Mfe-
time—and suddenly a Wldeous seream that
cleff Uke mudman's into the waste silence
of the dawn.

e was down upon hls knees by H—
grovelllng, moanlug—tenring tufts of dead
wintry grass with hls hands In his ecstacy
of paln—tossing his wild arms to the sky
In Impotent agony of search for some loast
gieam of hppe or ecomfort.

I hutrléd to him; I ealled upon his
nome aul hers. I gaw the  sweet white
face IFlng like o stone Among the grass,

But he beat me from lifm with snarvis
pnd  threais. His ‘eyes wore luman nho
more. If Ne was capable of thonght, It
:I\;:ihﬂmn n;lﬁy a8 Insplred  beasts  and

0.cH to 22 IThge :
H““[lp&q. g2 of a revenge that Is

Wiser than I, the aceustomed ministers
nf_ scenes suel as thizs stood. watchfal by
and walted for the fit to pasgs. When its
fury was spent they quivtly took ap thelr
buedon and ones more moved AWALY .-

I had po neod then to bld my compiade
commanid himself. He rose on the instant
from the gronnil, where ke had lnin wrilh-
ing and, flercely refecting ull offor of ns-
alstirice on mwy part, followed in the wake
ufq %rm p.ilm atly Hmumsiun.”

ey bore It to the neare® st
there elalmed thelr reswarid. Thﬁ:io?afa?td!
We who would have given our nll to save
the lving woman were onthidden by these
carrion crows who staked upon the dead

Agalo at this polnt & lapse comes into tu'y
metiory, and g rray mbst awlrls In i, In
which the depdliness of walting—waltin
wrapped In the folds of o cloud of lnmnaﬁ
blilry to all the sounds of andamiline life
awakenlug benumbe the faeunlts for quick-

er Improsslons,
Qut of It grows a flgnre, that of Diuke,

thit stinds before me and gpeiks w
horrible smlle again on lts “f‘f]p;ll. Foyich the
“¥ou had better go home,™ 1t siys.

“He Was Down on His Knees By It

ter o moment or two, placed it gently on
the desk and leaned forward.

“Yon'd better take a man and hunt op
the waterside. B8he hasn't come ashorw
Here "

“You thilnk she meanw 1£7'"

“I think—yes; ¥ou'd better go and look."

“By water, 1 mean?"

“Yes—hy water, That's my oplalon.”

He called to ope of tho seated men and
ave bl certain directions. A minute
_u‘lll'].' we were all three In the strect out-

{19

Whint Lappened or whither we went dup-
ing that lomg night remalog only In my
memary the fhngtly ghadowy of @ iream, -1
can recall the plofddin i

;T tramp nnd the bif-
ter winl: the stirs bia

iz on the swept
hearth of the sky and thelr reflection in
the water llke molten drops fallen from
them and sinking waveringly. Later T ean
recnll the white plare of the moon ang
stiil the le
anwarl his seomed the fitting onteome
of our monotonous weeks of wonlerlng—
thls #lmless corpse-senrveh on the [']lll"t of
two prssglonnte fools who had falled In
thelr pursult of the llving woman. And
why did we walk and whore the clew? 'Ta
my slek faney It seemed the wmonstrous
lmrmly of chasp—nn  objectless  struggle
owaril a gonl that shifted with our every
\\L;p toward any determlied pobint.
till we uover stoppeid, but @iltted hope.
leggly from sintlon to station, only 4 And
ourselves bafed and urged forward afresh,
I became famillar with rooms such ns that

wind and the speetril marell)

fnce swiany before my eyes, thick wifli blots
sodden and debumanized. How was It pos.
&tble In all that harvost of death to fiugd the
o awn for our partlonlne gleaning?

But here—thongh T was little consclons of
It ot the tIme—an lmpression rtoblk 110¢ in me
that was to bear strange fruly by and by,

Dawn waé In the alr, ‘menneing, itost ehlll
and gloomy, when we came out onee mors
upon the riverside af o polut where an old
rottlng bridge of timbor sprawled dceross
the strénm: Hke a wrecked dam. Al s
nelghbhorbioold seenied  waste  ground or
fonely, descried tenements stonding black
il erookedly agalna: o wap sweep of sky;
anf] the shorewnr] horeges, sWingineg shiods
deringly nt thely moorings, lonked Itke hnge
fragiments wrenchod from the mass and
stranded 1o their st plunge for fresdom,

In' the momént of our Iszoing, as IT It
were o smaller spHater detached from the
wraek, n little boat ghided ont from under
the lLrldge and made for o flight of dank
and spongy steps that led uwp from. the
water pot teén yards from whete we stood,
i the action of the dim tgupre
that pubed, or the other that bung over
the stern shoots of the phantom eraft,
moved onr unwearyving gaide to motion ns
with hls drm to watellulhess atd nn In-

S0 n:(-thmr

medinte pauss, In the spme Instant ho
;:m]‘,n“‘&tl his hand to hls month and
inlled.

The min wlho was rowling slowed down
at onee nogd paddied gingerly to within a
few yatds of the stepd,

“Who be wou®' he growied like a dog.

“Duke—why? What comes next? What
are {f)ll golng to do?" )

“What dooes it matter? You had better go
home,"

“T mist Imow. Was there anyfhing upon
the—npon the body? Duke, was there?”
“UThere was o letter
“Who' from?’

“Go home, I tell you!"
“T oan't—I wont—I must save you from
yonrself!  I—Doke''— L

Fle strikeg at me—hits me so thaot I
stapgger boack—ond with an onth he speelds
fr.?lu me il 1s gone,

redovor myself and am on the point of
giving mnil chase, wlien & *.hought strilies

e, nnd--d ensh nte ine Bindoig 4 hive
lLigen nll this time standing ontside the door
of.

To bte continued to-morrow, This story

began in the Journal Aprll 21'._

A Supplement of the Journal
containing the first seven chap-
ters of ““The Mill of Silence”
will be mailed to any address
upon. receipt of a two cent

“iged to find k=r; to rescus her from the traln to Egul.u?. driven by the thought | this: I know now you loved poor Dolly ailla et At me, we had left—rooms varying slightly 14 de-

hﬁ g guif Into whieh I feared she had | that some balf-forgotien sentiment might | the time, How I know It I don't under| *YWes™ b tall, but all fornished to tgn sama pattern.|  Our {rlend gave his uutlmrlt;- f

Teaped; to fuce the villaln who had bruised [ by chanee move other thun me to the | stand, bt somechow it's gulte clesr. Oh,| “'She ran awny?"” Griwzomer places Lknew ug, too—hldeons| “Oh,”" selil the fellow, Yes, we've | S amp- \
Ter henrt and wronch atonement from him | scene of old pleasint experlences. But' what have I thrawn away, when 1 mlgh{ “Yer " cellars for ‘the dead, where cloths werel found one.”

C00KING BY ELECTRICITY.

Is the Bolution of the
Vexing Servant Girl
Problem.

It BEliminates All the Disagreeabl®
Features of Culinary
Liabors,

It clestricity 1s to solve the raplil transit
problém for men, It I8 goltig to render an
equitlly linportunt serviee for women., It
{8 the agent which will deliver the house-
keeper from the condition of slave to bad-
Iy tralnod or entirely untrained servants,
pafl it will ralse domestic Iabor to the
1éval of the solences, If not of the high
arts, by ellminating the element af drodg-
ery from kitehen work. If any one doubts
that the eullnnry millesnium Is &t hand,
let “wislt the electrieal exhibitlon and
#0e housework made easy at the clectrienl

kitehen.

These
ukes of kitchen work which electriclty
will destroy: Wood boxes, conl senttles,
anot kindling, carrylng of coals, slfe.
Ing of ashes, smoking of ebhimneys, “‘walt-
g [or the coal to ecateh,” uncertaluly
heated ovens, roaring Sres In July, “wait-
Ing for the kettle to holl,” and manlfold
simllnr tribulations which have whitened
the balr und furrowed the forehends of

many geterations of housewlves.

__".llun every well-regulated home is pro-
¥ided with an electrically squipped kitchen
the housekeoper's dby wil Dogin with the
turning on of sn eloetrle current Into nn
elemirio kettle. In elght or nine minutes
a quart of water will be bolling, ready to
make roffam, rendy to boll eéges, and ready
fo wix with the “three-miutute” varlotles
- of cpreals. What dees 1t matier whether
oF Dot the cook “gnve warning' nnd left
o might before?t A brewkfast of sllced
, Wheatena sand cream, scrambled
k& Frenoh bread and coffee s not to be
explied, and the electrival Ritchen makes
Iis pripuisition the easlest possible matter.
_Ditines & gedvcely more dimfienlt to pre-
prré. 'The electrical kitchen has an oven,
with one, two or thrpe compartments. Each
COmMPArtment may be heated to the tem-
perature roquired for a certain dish, Meat
glay be roasting in the lowest, bread bak-
Ing i the second and some light varlety
af pudding cooklng in the third, each ono
:;:l;: ‘:tp:l that a;;r:a of heat requisite
for b it to the bighest siate of per-

fectiofi.

| The electrical cooklng appliances take up
+ little room. A loug, broad ‘‘tabla’

are some of the dlsagreeable feat-

hold the oven and any numbér of round
fron stands whieh support the pots ahd
kettles for bolling, an electric Lroller and
a chafing dish. Each wuteusil has, a8 It
were, lta own stove. It 1s not necessary
fo turn on all the electricity in the estab-
Nshment to broll a chop. The broller has
{ts bwn connectlon with the source of heat;
B0 las each of the other utenalls

The elecirle lron will commend Itzelf
to the laundress. Like everything else in
the estnbiishment, it s connected directly
with the electrle” supply. Consequently it
remining hot antil the cureedt is turned off.

stove for fresh Irvons, Every Iron Iz Iis
own Stove, and one will press all  the
clothes of an edtlre family. Swmall drese.
maker's lrons of the same sort are also
shown. :

The first cost of all these applianees Is
not smsll. In addition to the costeof the
eonneotlons  with the electric supply the
wtensils themselves are expensive, To Mt
out A very modest kitohen for a small fam-
iy $100 or $125 must be spent. But the
spartment house bullder who first intro-
duces electric batterles and slate tables
into his kitchens will have no cause to re-
gard his expenditum a5 an extrovagance,
for he will have to “‘tnrn away' wonld-
be, high-paying tenants by the score.

When the drodgery of bullding fifes and
clenning stoves ls taken away from house-
work and the diseomfort of working In
mn overheated room 18 removed; the average
woman does not feel horself totally nt the
tnerey of her cook.. Bhe will not object
to dolng her own cooking 1o an emergenty.
As for the cook, she censés to he o drndge,
and becomes a skilled luborer, the pro-
fedeor of an exhet sclence, an electriclan!
And who shall say when these two mir-
acles are brought about that the servant
girl problem Is still onsolved?

A BACHELOR'S IDEA OF A BONNET.

Two scraps of £ datlon, some frag ts of
lnce,

A shower of Fremch rosebuda to droop o'er
the face:

Fine ribbons and featbers, with ceape and flla-

aoa,
Then mix and dersnge them in graeeful confu-
alan;
Inveiglé somne falry cut roanlbg for plepsire
And beg the slight favor of takling Ler measure;
The length and brandth of har dear Mttls pate
And hastén a miniature frome to crante]
Then pout ss abovs the bright mixtues upon It
And lo, you posseas ‘'such o love of a bonnet!"

Fricudship ends whera lova beglns,
To admire, to love, to regret, Is to live.

92 late. grovided wich & narrow shelf, will | Paradiae Is fo belleve tn it
L A m 'R 1 *;

There [ no ronning back and forth to the

LACE-TRIMMED GOWNS.

Broad Bands of Insertions Are s Fea-
ture of Parls Gowns.

Brond lnsertlons of Iace are a featire of
the Sunimer gowne whlch are belhig sent
from Parls. The Insertions are of main-
moth proportlons. A four or five Inch strip
of henvy lnce is set about a bem as wide.
About five lnches nbove a similar Band is
gewed. The bodice is bisected by the lace
and g0 nre the puffed sleeves,

Thesge lace bands ure worn on silk, dimity
and organdle frocks,  Sometlmes they have
girdles and collars of gathpred lace. Of
course, the libernl use of lace necessitutes
the wearing of requisitely dalnty skirts and
underwaists.

HERE AUID THERE,
She was tall nnd of that unprepossessing
sort of glenderness whichi s ealled serawny.
Her skirt sagged painfully and Happed
about her ankles, and there was a distinct
straining of the relatlons between it and
ber shirt waist. She had a clear, country-
made complexion, and her eves were s
bright na the bloasoms on her rurl bonnet,
She eyed the passeri-by with more or less
engerness, and finally she saw a face with
ait expresslon sufficiently benlgnant to per-
mit her to ask n few guestions.
“Please,” snld she, timidly, “‘can. you

tell me where there I8 one of those pluces

+ o L

THe wearer of the benignant expression

| spemed startled.

S0, 1 don't mean paint!’” the country
girl hastily réassured her. T mean steam-
ing. You gee,” confidentlally, “I've madie
a little this year on Edrly Rose potatnes—Pa
calls that patoh mine—and so I thought I'd
like to try a heautifying place.”

And the kind looking woman was too
gand naturéd to bid her seek first a dregs.
maker who understood the art of attaching
belts or a store where ready-made skirts
were sold.

The young man, who, belug very young,
prides hilmself on hls cynlelsi, travelled up
fo Boston on an aftemoon tiln the other
day. Across the alsle from him sat a girl
with n chatelnine belt from which depend-
od numerous sllver attachments.

“8eml-barbarlansg stlll, women are, aren't

[ they ¥ commented the very young man,

“See that collectlon of useless, Jingling,
savage toys on that girl,"

By aund‘by a woman grew falnt from
the hest. The “seml-barbarvian’s' little
gllver vinaigrette was at her service In an
indtant, The tiny sliver packet knife that
hung on otte chiald cut a eollar button-hole
widef go a8 to relleve the pressarve on the
gwootter's neck. A pencll nitached to the
game belt Ingeribed 8 messige th he tele-
graphod the Invalld's family from the next
statlon. And swhen the lttle furry of ex-
citement was over, all that the very young
wmpn E#ald was:

“How women do love to poss ns minister-
ing angels!™

The nhseutlmlnded::mnn afforded amuse-
ment to o eablesar full of pnsseugers
the ofher morning besldes materially In-
ereasing the révenue of the conduetor. She
bonrded the vehlele wearing the look of
dreaminess which Indleates a love-lorn con-
dition. She took & quarter from her purse
and offered It to the first man who ap-
peared on the dashboard in the nelghbor-
hood of her sent. He happened to be a
pirosperous looking elderly gentleman, and
brushed by her without necepting her prof-
fered coln, wheteat she Dbluslied deeply,
il for three seconds Kept herself aroused.
She dellvered her fare to the colléctor
of fares, and recelving from him fonr
nlckels In ehange, ‘clasped them loosel
It her hand and relapsed into a state o
dreaminess. Hach thae the oonductpr re-
nppeared In her vielnity she belleveld that
he had come for her fare. and confidingly
handed him anofher niekel.. This ocenrred
untll all four colns Lnd changed Lands.
Then an acqgualntanee of the absent-tminded
womtn happenesd to board the cuar, and
they eontered info conversation. And In
the course of ‘a few mlhtes the other
psgengers heard the squanderer of wealth

| remark: :
#0h, expense gccounts are so tlresomel
_ Bﬁ- Ii} i5"hara o tell how .gg..t:_rgmm
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A WYOMING WOMAN.

She Fills the Chair of Hnglish in
the University of That
Btate.

Is a Student, Btill, Now an A, M.
and Aspires to Be
a Ph. D,

Tn the State of Wyotming women have
voted on egual termé with men since 1870,
and a number of women gocupy lmporisnt
offickal positions. 3

Bt this Iady, Miss Cora M. MoDonald,
fills n somewhat unique ofice for a woman,
ocenpylug the ehalr of English In the State
unlversliy of Wyoming. She was born In
Talmadge, Ohlo, and attended scbool at
Sulem, Oplumbla Connty, Oblo. graduating
from the high sc¢hool there with honor, She
afterward attended Oberlin College and the
University of Wooster, receiving from' the
lakt named institition the degiee of A, M,
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CORA M. M'DONALD,

She was prinelpal of the ligh schivol at
Deflance for elght years, resignlig to as-
sumae the prinelpalship of the Boone (lowi)
high school. At the end of three years she
beeama principal of the Cheyenne (Wy-
omitg) high school, holding that poaitlon
for 'a llke term of years. She was then
called to the State universiiy, f0rst to the
principalship of the academic department
and the work of instroctor In hiatory. Two
yoare ago she was appointed to A1 the
chnlr of English. Y

»

Wyomlng at the Worl delivering

.'xm._nwom-ja-,.mn to represent

an address in the Woman's Bullllog ou
“Litterature for the Yonung."

8he fins all that enthusingm which comes
tp the Lorn educater In the glvihg and ac-
quiring of knowledges, and for the past two
Snmmer terms has nttended the Unjiversity
of Chleago, working for the degree of
Fh. D.

A BIMPLE MENU.

The followlng dalnty menu for a lhome
(funclicon is given by Superintendent Gods
chnad, of the Hotel Bronswiek, with the

recipe from Chef Clinrles Statk, of {lie
snme hotel, for crenm ehickan hash on
tonst:

!

\ UMEST
Consomuip,

Radishes, Oliven,
Cirpain Obleken s on Tolst.
Traked Potntors. Ronana Fritters,
Cold Tongie,

Caold .ﬂ.sp!.r%m. Frenth Dressing.

WL

] 8.
Ten, Choeolate,
Fruit,

To mnie crenm chicken fiosh fake fhe wiite
ment from n cold ronst fowl npd ot It into
bita.

Pt n Heaplhg fablespoontul of biulter in o
eptuaebnn and stund ftoon the stova, Ag BO0N ns
it 1% meltod anid beglns to bnbtile stle in slowly
two well-rounded talilespoonfils of our that hos
besn s1fted. When thIA is well blendad pradu-
ally ot In ene pint of erenm) sticring gently
with n fut fork, ol when 1t bas botled Juat
twih tlnires see It where It will keep hot.

Tuke wnother saucepan, pub a Witle butter In
the bottonn, stand it on the stove, amd when 1t
melts drop in the huwtsd chicken. Seasin with
salt nnd a dash of Ted pepper; ponr over It &
littlo eream, ond when It Deging o slminer stir
In us much of the crénm sauce from - the other
stowpan ne will mix with 1t well, odlug 1L all
It required. Let 16 all ‘eonk two minutes, then

E}I]l ot & pinttee oo sllee ot well-burned,  celsy,
uttered fonst fo cath person, and pit the bash
at the toash o Uttle mounds.  Bpripkie  shme
finely ebapped parslex on top of each; garuigh
the platter with littie Lilts of lemon out in quur.
ters, o few sprige of pursley and serve yery

AN ORIENTAL DEVIOCE.

Tagtern splendor hns tiken i movel and
interesting form..  The helr of a natlve
Todinn prince has been supplied with n
pernmbulator the ke of which hns not
‘been seen. [In form it resemibles that of
the young grandson of the Prince of Wales,

but both the wheels and springs arve gold
I}Imml. amdd the lindng 18 of gorgeons stafl.
He pecullnelty, However, lles In nelther
finish mor Haing, but tn the musienl at-
tnehnient, by meahs of which the wheels,
as they pevolye, bring fouth n specession
Litilithies nrs provided for Flis

POT-POURRI.

At the time of tlis flood everybody was In the
swim.

Tf’; bo in the world, but not of it: to “nse it
without ahusing it, i the duty which we fnd
it so hard to follow,

Life 1s sald to be n long shipwreck of which
the debris are friendshlp, glory anml love; the
whores of oxlstenco are strewn with them.

Equal parts of bensoln and rose water mnke
an. excellont dosmetle, making the skin fine,
clear abd fem, Applyat night aod wash off in
the morning. :

A woman with energy and practienl sopso,
hedged by her own consclousness of rofinement,
good breeding and high purpose connot only sups
port herself, hut pass through the temptutions
wied eorcuptness of A great elty an mafely and
trimmphnntly o8 the childeen G Isvael crowsed
the Red Sea, |

SOME REMAREKABLE MILLINERY,

New Hats Show BStrange Designs
in Trimmings.

Each day shows o more alirming and re-
markable novelty In the Hne of millinery,
The flower gurden and the collection of
birde’ nests are rveproduced  dunlly on sg-
enlled “dress’™ hats nnd quills, rosettes and
pows Innumerable decorate the plainep
worts, i
Thie

latest millinery monstrozity 1s of
rough green straw In o modified sallor
ghape. It has a Droad brim which supports
m remarckable ot of trimmings. Short blne
quills alternnte all the way around the
front and sides, with roseties of green
tulle. In the back a brond fan of quitls

of tunes.
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