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| The Journal Prize Story Editor,
g NEW YORK CITY.

pion would I be in life and death, meeting
stealth with seerecy, pursult with ambush,

I put the child from me and rose hurried-
Iy to my leel.

“Zypl” , “this must end! Forgive
me that, holding you In my heart as I have
always doune, I have not been wmore actlve
In your smocor. [ have been dragged this
way and that—torn by conflitting dutles.
Here all doubt snds, devote myself hody
and sonl to your heip and welinre!™

Crring softly, she drew her ltile one to
her and wound her arms about her. Now
the last of her weird nature seemed broken
and gone, and she was woman oaly, belp.
loss nml atone.

“Reany, Renor.'' she sobbed, “why dldn’t

e ‘Ghap. 57.--A Promise.

. Clasping thin, neevous fingers, Zyp looked
e b%mmnharmnr. :
Al v you seen Jemon®
40N, a8 be come, too?
e sone off before to the mill to seek
A ;m‘!’éﬂﬁ Help him! I've Leén ouf all day. Ia
It tha old trouble. Zyp?” i
U R AR M e R R
Ty \ ' : : b _
st r nead sunk and she pressed n hand to

el dom agulin. 9
o £ aila you, dear? Zyp. are you Hi?

W “don't know., Something seems to suck

1 L1 %ﬂdm 1 have oothing dedinite.

. wretchednoss of llfe 1s sapplng my strength,

w you mgm-:? Oh, Renny! Why dida’t you
o, el sooner®” ;
TP t!"*:1‘I :“h.‘t'rﬁg‘l;ﬁ" Lgﬁm RINEYS Hete ) s angulsh—ber lmplled reproach—

plerted to' ty soul.
“Haa that been In your mind, Zyp? I
never thonght—It was always a hablt with
me to yield the lead to Jazon, and you were
0 strong and independent.’”
“Not now for long-—a

g - glye
“?“.SIE. - kpow! And we nmust always be
e your qulet with our entreaties.™
L HNEyp. yonm needn't talk’ like rhar. My
¥ i@ open tol :nyv_uu!r slster. And = ‘
e "{.ﬂ“’mﬁnﬁ ‘mite of four or there. haunted, hunted

©  iabouts, with a delieate, thaln face, oval like | thing! But I hed no right—and then, your
i TN grose. petal, and a qualnt,, solemn | father*
i | ir Of movement and broken eh "It T thought I bad sacrificed your Inter-

Hve me a klss, mouse. Oh, what 4 p;:im effe to a mistaken sense of duty to him—

Hitle peck!™ 3 £ &h, Zyp. It would be'a very bitter thing.'”
S A E;- smile came to the mother’s lips. |~ “Na, ‘ne! Yon've always been strong and
. “Yon rn to love your ancle. Renos. good nnd generous. - Don’t mind what 1

A o0 pame her after I'm only désperate with trouble.

sny,

Hush, Ntle rabhbic!

to have found a friend.
“Need you have sought '!nnﬁ?

et n“ r If. I en ‘i. her Renna
L 30 t Natter yourself. &
L ‘ Ml ' ﬁ wr |

er name's Zyp.
. aed over the queer dedUstion, then

.l:‘pr'.hrr erles with joy
Every

i ; < : word you say seems a reproach.
l.f.x-‘l;f. Rl B B Al -No, 8o, no: you'll misread me aud fall
Z A : =k away from us at the lnat.'
it a:t;',hd ber shining head'and spoke over. "I’ awear nol!  Tell me what hos hap-
RS Y T pened."”

C 5 pell me all About ft. deas,” sald I
. “Tv's nothing but the old, miserakie story
¢ = it and | Qlght, and with edch new
. movement sothe littla means of livlog aban-

“We thought we had escaped him—per.
hapa that he was dead. There wagr a long
resplte: then one n[gaht—fcur. five days ago
—he was there. me place whers they
%:mb!n with earde—and he aecnsed my hos.

nd of cheating: There was a terrible

) “ ng at this pale. Injured woman. a
FeS, Jdeep resentment fured p In Mr| oene. ‘Jason cameé home nll smeared with
e (1S Masxarable teraing ol rhs bload, but 13 wits the old terror that made

_who would nof lexrp mercey. I ba

ul ; y, Ined | e dexpale. Why are such things alloweil
8 n"go%n::‘:dnpm‘?nrlt:rg. ﬁ?‘mﬂﬁ on earth? It geemed all leaf and flowers
o t victim of which was she whose|atd sky to me once. How long agon! He

» myp sonl professed to hold luvlolate. | #tood outside our | ge the next morn-

ade 1o the reader’s own words, In the Eoglisl language, and without any attempt st

details as will 0

5 and m? mn;er#ﬂ facts cnrl n:iu p;nt l:;ercalrd in the develop-
uipd uecessary by the fudges to n clear and fall explunation of the miystery In Its drtalls,

el wingers 0f the $3,000 in cush prizes will be published i THE JOURNAL at the carliest possible date

the story In THE JOURNAL tiken by uny tuember of the family. and peed not
Wkile ooly wowen and girls mey guess and win the prizes. they may reerlu help

“tles bound me no longer. Her cham-|Ing. His dréadful face was like a devil's,

. Do not send in your solution before May 28.

I.F. j;-l

2 The Journid W pee-cminently a famlly newspapor, sond its dally fnatalwent of a h!m;-ﬁndr gerlal stosr in . a featune intended speclally

a newspuper poartdoulariy sultable for woman's

ramding, the further ronditlon %8 made tiat the §2.000 Lo peizes shall be pall only for esplanations seut la by WOMEN nnd GIRLS. All may

M of Bilsnea™ will eshtnoe tn daily Instalments uotll Thoisdar, May 28, on which dute 4ll hot the Bhal chopter will haye
b s WAy o7 ;h'y 9;3‘ and Eriday, June 5, inclislve, will be allowed for the forwanding of gueases. For no

Tha final instulment of the story, disclosing

reader,
| guesses must be sent by wall and o no olh:r ern)-. plalnly addressed to “*Prize Story Editor, THE JOURNAL, Nassua street, New

the inquiries are addressed to **The Prize Story

wardéd noder the conditions apd rules here wot forth, and aeconllng to the best Judgment of tha Judges nppointed
i A nndtu will have comiplete sontrol nnd flnal declsion beyond ‘all appeal in all matters relatipg to this contest, and

“Hne weltlng™ ind with-

make wp “‘the most complets and correct

womnn and girls. and necessarlly they must be

e regular

Then we knew we must go, When the bill
waa pald we had ouly a few shillings left.
In our slekuess we turned to you, and we
fet off tramplng, tramplng down to Winton
by easy slniﬂ. We have heen days on the
road, but the last few miles we ¢ame by
traln,  Jason earpjed the eblld; my arms
waore ton weak. The wind seemed to blow
the life out of mé, and the rain to drown
my lungs."

**And he—that other?"

~

“He's sure to foliow us, but he won't|h

know we've walked.”

I remembered the figure on the bridge
four nights ago, and was slient.

“‘Renalt, what ean we do?"*

“Juson has gome to me for monky, T sup:
pose "

0N, If you could only let us have a little:
we mlght eacape abroad agaln and bury
ourecives In some far-nway spot, where he
could never find us.”

“'%{p. listen to me. My father dled last
night.”

".Qleﬂ‘! The old man! ©Oh, Reany, Ren-
ny! ’

“He had been long ailing. T hod been
wandering nll day to try to restore my
shatterad perves. Tbat Is why I have hot
met Jason.”

“Dead! The old, poor maen! Aud yon
are alone ™’

“Yes, Zyp."

Bhe broke down and wopt long and
gadly.

“He was good to me,”" she moansd, “aud
I requited his kindness 1L And now T
¢ome to worry you In your unhappiness.”

“You came to lghten It with n E]Impav
gweet nufure—you and your

of the old
pretty baby here'

“Do yon Ink her Pmtt,r. Renny., He
wouldl have been fond of her, and he:g' gone.

What o world of death and misery!

“Now the mil I8 no plice for you at pres-
ent. Old Pegey Is dead, too. and gone to
bher judgment. Tn a few days the hounse
wlil be qult of mourning. Thén you muat
a1l thres come aud Hve with me there, and
we'll make out life in mmpnnr."

She sat clasping her lttie girl and star-
Ing at me, her Mps parted, as she lstened
breathlessliy. ’ 4 )

“Thnt would be good.” she whispered,
Hor oyes glione llke 47 sea-worn mariner’s
that slght the coral reef and the broad
lagoan of rest beyond. “*‘That would bhe
very sweet and happy. Do you hear, baby?
Mamby and Rennan will lle' down at lnst

‘and go to slee

P ;
The ¢hlld presseid her cheek to her moth-
sr's and put her short arms about her neck
with a sympathetie :lgh. Na donbt in her
small . young vigor she fhought rest an
nndesireble thing. Her lof, think, hod
been uo hasé contrast with that of ehildren
better clrenmsraneed. & WAHE s
even now as If from the falry queen’s ward-
rabe, i:hun‘i;h Zyp's poor  clothes were
stalned and patehied In g dozen plices,
Then wy love—oh, may T not eall her so
now *—looked up ar me sorrowfully over
the brink of her short vostaay. J
“Denr Renny,”” she sald, "how ecan it
ever be as you say? Rest can never come
to us while he lives." ;
“T have sworn. Z I am confident and
strong to grapple with thls tragic Furioso.
If he persists after one more warning we'll

:;-t the law an bim for a wanodering luna-]
tie

“That I beileve he {s—oh!"™ she closed héar
eyes as if In ap Ineffuble dream of peuace
and security. »

“The questlion iz, what are you to do In
the meantime?'’

“That's sopn ecttledd. We took traln
here from Mlilcheldever, only a few mlles
awsy. We'll go back there gnd bire n sin-
gle room In the village—1 saw one to lég
that would sult us—and wait till you send
for ns."

*Nery well. And what do you say to toi.
ing ltile Zyp back by yourself and leaving
Jason Here under my wing?”

“It you think besn'

“T must walks cermin arrapgements with
him. Yes, 1 think that will be best." I
spoke cheerfully and bnoyancly, anxious to

iloken and sostain her new-horn lhope.
Uneasy forebodings, nevertheless, drove me
to make the proposition.. 1 ednld not free
my mind of the thought that Duke yet
hnng secretly about the place, Induced to
walt dnd watch on that sure Instinet that
hnd never yet \n the Jong run fatled to in-
terpret to him the movements of his.vle-
tims, Truoly, I thought, must o seme-
where under a sione, on the neutral lttoral
of life, 'a 'document sigted by Limy In lis

own. blood and attested by oferoal wit-
Hesses,
Therefore I felt it szafer to keep m

brother for the preseat under frlendly loe
nwnd key rather than risk a further expos-
Ing of Him to the malignant obszervation of
lils \’.l]ﬁll.l{.

“Zyp, take this money. T wish It ware
more, bnt it will keep you golog for the
present.”

“No, Renny. I have a little lefr."

“Dion't worry me, changeling.”

“Ah, the name and the flowers.'" She
rose to her feet. “Have you forgotten my
ngkling you never to plek one®”

“Not once in my Jife sipre, er. My
consclence {8 frec of that reproach.”

She looked at me with n sweet, strange
expresslon In her wel e¥es.

“Good-by, dear brother,” she sald, sud-
densi&. holding out ber hnnd to me.

“8hall I not ses yon off 7' i

“No. Wa shan't have long. to walt, I
dare say, aml Jusom will be wishing for
you. Kizss—Renny, kiss dad for me—thls
kiss"—and she stem;-d hurriedly forward
amldpul. softly trembling lUps to my fore-

£

My bload lea For a moment I was
near cmchlng er madly In my arms.

¥ d-by:" 1 erled. swetving back.
“Good-by, llittle Zyp!™

They moved froin me a few paces. Out
In_the road the wind caught the woman's
&kirtg nod flong her darvk Halr sbroad. Sud-
denly she turned and came back fo me,

"Renn(v.' she suld. In low, heartrendlug
tones, *it looks so happy and galden, but
the firce nlr talked In my lungs ns I went.

,  prafilse—promlise—promlse !

“Anything, Zyp, In the wide world.”

“To eare for my lltrle oneé—my datling,
Iif I'm called away.

“Béfore God, I swear to devote my Iife
to her.'!

She Jooked at me a long moment, with a
‘plercing gaze, gave n Hoatse, law sob and,
eatohing at her child’s hand, hurried away
with her down the road. I watched thelr
golng till thelr shnpes?gmw dim In the
stormy dusk; then twisted about and strode
my own way homewnrd. /

Heaven help me! 1t was my last vislph
of Her, who, through all the houndlng of
!flue. had made my life “a perfumed altar

s

Before T teached fhe mill the rain swept
down onee more, wrapping the gabled cliy
in high sPectrnl gloom. Not dust to dust,
it seemed, wag dur lot to be in eommon
with the sons of men, but rather the fear-
fuller ruin of those whosa names are ““writ
lugﬂwaﬁret.'; 3 & £ Ayt

ereely drove the onsat o ng delo
that scnreely might [ foree headwfe
ngninst Ite ley battallons. Dark was l'l}{
I"f‘ when at last ‘I reached the mill, and
all conflicting emotions 1 might have felt
on approaching it were numbed by reason
of the mere physleal effort of pressing for-
ward. Therefore it was that Nastenlng
down the yard my eyes werg blind to
nelgboring impresslons, otherwise some un-
accustomsd shape erouching in the shelter
of Its blackness wonld hive idduced me o

A% it was
s It was, I fel), rether than beat, agalnst
the door, and then drew mysell back ti
Feather breath. Almost Immediately a ste
sounded coming down the pazsage hes'omr
the door was pulled Inward apd I sow: the
figure of Jason standing In the opening.
AWM T geeped. and was about to step
in, when he gave a slckly sereech and his
hmg:is wont up, ns if in terror to ward off
# blow.

T felt n breath at my ear and tarned
nlckly round—and there was ths white
dmro of Dukes almost looking over myr shonl-
er!

Chap LVIIL.—The “Spectte Hound."

That night when the flood waters rose to
2 head was a terrible one for Wintou—one

ghastly In the extreme for all lost souls

whose black destinlés guided their footsieps
to the milll

Perliaps a teiror of belog frapped—to
what hildeons fate, who koows?i—some-
where  In the tortuous datkoess of the
ballding, sent iy brother leaping by & mad
Impulse nto the waste apronr of the nlght,
Agvhow, hefore my coninsed senses counlil
fully gensp the dread nature of the sitpation
bhe bad rushed past me, plunged into and up
the yard, and was racing foi his life,

As he sprang by, the eripple made a fran:
tie cluteh at hiny, alpped the 8ying skire of
hls coat. staggered and rolled over, acty-
aly with o fragment of torn cloth in his
hand. He was up on his feet directly, how-
ever, and off In’ purs®it, though I In my
turn, grasped at Bim os he fled by,

Then reason retorned to me and T Tol-
lowed,

It all Lappered in & moment, and there
wire we thees Botly engnged In such a
tragle game of follow-my-leader ps surely
had never before been played in the old
elty. Aund there wos un fear of conngent
or interference. We hod the strees, the
wind and rain, the nlglit to ourselves, and,
before ouvr eyes, If these falled us, the
wastes of eternlty.

Huclng fn the tracks of the eripple, as he
followed in Jason's, I managed to keeg.\
measured pace with hlm, and that was all,
How he funde such time over the ground
with bls erooked llmbs was matter for mar-
vel, yot, 1 think, lo that wad brief buest T
neyver lessened the distance between us by
& yord. It was & comparative tegt of the
fenrful, the revengeful and the apprehen-
sive Impulses, and sorely I dreaded In the
whitllng senrry of the chase that the sec-
ond would win. Iov terror, lke the shell
from the mortar falls to the ground pres-
enitly by resson of 1tg own weight, and can
of \fself do ne more, but revenge, like the
flery devil that sped the shell, will oling to
1t In its fight, a parasite of flame, and de-
stroy It however far escaped from the

of furlpik issue;

mi%trt;ssrthe yard—ta the left over tha short
atone  bridge, Lnde ———————————
whose arch the ebo
od mill-tail tumbjed
and snarled, fghting
every mtep of lts
wounundlng war—a
ltitle farther and up
Chis'll street, with nff
sharp, swerve to the il
right, the honted maun [HHG
rushed, with Dulke nt i)
‘his  heels. Then, ol

hundred yards an, the
chisa slin@d a8 sud
deily as If the thiee
setors In the tragedy
bad Aulig themselves
into the posltlong as-
glened by “stage dl
rections’ to their I il
dividual roles. Thus,
In one moment, It

E Iving out
hrenthiess lmpulse of |
despalr, ns 1t seenied,
threw himself sgalust
the shadowy Lnttress
of n wall, efouching
with his back to ihe
nogle of It: that
Puke, checking his
fiving foolstepz gowe

ees shiort of his vie-
Im, came to & suil-
den stop: and that I,
earrled  forwnrd by
my own impétus, nl-
most fell ngainst the
eripple and, stagger-
Ing, seized bhim by
the arms from Dhe-
hind, and =b held him
flercely, my lungs
pomping like plston
rois,

“Something was there in the dully-lighted
room~--down on the rug before the fire.”

notice the drig set upon him, hut stoie imn]
a pateli of deep shadow, without the dim
wadge of light cast through the window, |
ande I bad to o, too, ¥ 1 would keep my
holit on hilm,

Crouching there, with what secret terror
o otig #lde and maryel on the other It s
impossible to deserfie, we saw the dork
gtreet and the deiving raln braversed by a
shaft of Hght as thelhall daor was pulled
uren, and become Biackness agalp with s
closing. Then, ‘descendlng the  shallow
flight of ateps, his bend bent to: the storm
and one hnnd rilsed’ to his bat, the doctor
came inta view nod the whola body of the
eripple geemed to shoor clgid with sudden
tanslon,

This fourth actor on the scene. terninog
awny from us, walked, unconsclous of Jason
bidden in the shadow s e passed | bim,
up the strears his hand still to hils lhead,
his long skirte deiven In front of Wim by

For & mlogte we ———
must have kept up the “situatlon™ withouy
one of us moving or uttering a word: then,
recovering myself, 1 tightened my cluteh
and maryelled to find my captive offering
no cesistance.

Csutiously T hejd HKim., seeking for the
reason of this collapse. 1 ralsed my eyeg
and wondered: 'Can thls account for jr?"

We stood outside Dr. Crackenthorpe's
Bonsge. Light came through a lowar win-
low, Immpdiately ok?foﬂitn us, and get in the

minous sguare, e an ugly shadow on

will, wag the proflle and uppper hnlf of
the body of the Doctor himself, He seemod
to he bending over sonié tnsk and the out-
linge of iz face was clearly defined.

Buddeniy the clothed flesh of the arms I
grasped seemed to fllcker, dg It were, with a
shuddering convalslon, gad from the lips of
the man
sibilant like the breafh of one canght in o
horror of nightmare.

Before T could think bow to act the figure
of the doctor rose erect and T suw hlin fix
his hat on his head. Evidently he was
prepacing to leave the house.

T felt myself drawn lrresistibly to one
side. Helpless as n ehild, T stumbled in
thel wake of the eripple, tflr&plng over bis
heels at every step. Herhardly seemed to

'In a genige, that divided the blackness ahove
‘us.
Fclosed to,

A0 agalnst we the breath come | o)

tioy wers pulling him reluetant formward
by all-embracing leading strlngs.

As he went up the slope and vanished In
the darkness, a groan as of pent-up agony
lssueil fram Dake, dnd Immedintely he
drew. me from the shadow and round to the
oot of the steps.

A ehink of lght. like the erack of dnom,

that the door had not heen
Protally the doctor had gone
forth on some brief errand only—to post a
letter maybe—and would returo In a mo-
ment.

Suddenly T became conscloos that Duke
wik motintlng the steps—that some strange
spirit, in which hia first mirsion of hute
was absorbed, was moving hlm to. enter
1 house.

*“Where are you
gling with him. e gAvVe mMe no nnswer,
took not the least notles of me. Whnt
resnonse eonld T expect from A madman
Hke thia? Staring befors him—punting like
one at the end of n race--he slowly as-
cendeql, drageing me with bim. Then, on
the turn of a thought, 1 quitted my hold
of him, and he stnggered forward. The
next Instanf be had recovered himself,

showed

‘torment.

olng?" I cried, strug- |

1lm;ll mished open the door and wns In the'
YN

I hprried to where Juson yet stood motion-
less, his face white as.a puteh of plaster
sef against the darkness of the wall

“Keep oll," he erled In 8 wavering yvoloe.

“You fooll It's I! DMda't you sec hitn go
Into than lopse? Some Insive fancy has
Urpwn him olf tHe sdent. Rion back to the
mill—do yon hear? I wonr leave bim—ha
shinn't follow—he's tn 4 trap and CHn't
ggcnpe me now.'

Ho came from his corner and elutched
me with shaking  hmils,

“Where's there woney? It's all useloss

| withour that, 1 tell you. Give It to me or

'l kil you, I've s much right to 1f ga
FolL My God! Why didn't you rell me the
ald man wis dead? It was devilish to leg
me go In on him ke that. Tell me where
to find wmoney and 'l take it and he off:"

“Listen fo me. If he comes out ggonin
while you talk I wont answer for the re-
sult.  Wa'll diseiss money mptters by and
by. Go now—back to the mill, do Fou
undefstand? And walt till I come!*

IIe was about to retort, but some sound,
real or fanclpd, strangled the words In his
throat, He lr.-urpd from me—glanced fesar-
fuily at the light strenming from the open
door—=crossed the street, his body bent
double ahd, keeping his. posture, hurrled
with a rapld shaffing motion buek in the
dlivection of the mill,

Siuding with ong foot an the lowest step
leading vy to the house, T watched ti1 he
was out of sight, then turned and looke
Into the dimly lighted ball. What shonld
do? How get with the surest safety and
promptitude In so lmmedlate s erdals? 1
coulil not guess what unspeakahle attrae-
tlon hndt 80 strangely drawn the huntér
from his trembling quarry at the supretas
moment: only I saw that he had vanished
i thint the -hall was empty of him,

A qulek, odd sound coming from the In-
terlor ol the house declded me. T sprong
up the steps and Fﬂfﬂ.{ entered the hall. |
The door leading to the doctor's private
raom, where the murderous busts grinned,
down, tond npeni and from bere Issued the
nolse  thal was Ike the bestlal sputtering
growl of some tigerish thing mm:t%.lng an
mangling lis proy.

Conselons of & certaln nausen of the sonl,
I stepped lhastlly over the threshold and
sloppeid with a Jerk of terrof.

Someriing was there, In fhe dully lighted
room-—down on the rug before the fre.
Spmething that rolled opd raved ang tove
at the material bepenth lt—an animal's
skin, lndged by the whisps of ragged halr
that stuck in {he creature’s plaws and be-
tweon his teeth that had rent thep ont—
something—Duke, who fonmed and raged
ns he lay sprawled on his hands and knees
and anirlpd ke o wild beast In his frenzy
of hisanity.

“He's mad—mad!"” I whispered tn myself
in an gwful volee: and yet he heard me
and paused in the helght of hls futy, and
looked round and opp at me standlng white-
lIF;\ml at the daor, And bik fuce was wrin-
kled ke a cat’'s when It draws back to
strike, and the line of his teeth showed
LAVeNous.

“The dog!” he serecched: “the dog—here,,
at last!” and fell ypon the skin again an
rent It thoth and nall.

Then suddenly, while T was striving,
amlil the wild heat of my brain, to ldentlfy
somethlng—fome  hooded  memory  that)
ralsed it head In fhe darkness at the |
words just crled, flie manige sprang to his|
fear, gripped me by the wrldr and Enlmnm
down at the huddled Lieap beneath him.

“Look!"” he shrieked, the firelight dane-
Ihg In His glittecing eves. “lLaook! we've
met at Iset! The dog that scared and
tortured the wretched sick boy—the dog.
the devil! TIhto the fire with him to blaze
and writhe and scranm as a) devil shonldi™

He plunged agaln, soarling: and. before
I could guther sense ro stop him, had selzed
anfd flung the whole mass upon the burn.
Ing coals, Flames ahiot ot and aronnd and
the room in a mament was sick with the
stench of faring pelt. I rushed {o tear the
hen;; away; but he met and strogeled with
me Hke a fiend Insplred, and helpless T saw
the flames llek higher. 3

Btrailning against me, he lovghed and
velled: *“He wants water! He Shrieks o
Abraham—bitt tiot & dro gt el ook
at his red tongue shooting our in_agany?
Ple the fire HIl evers balr wriggles with
Thes fall before me—at last, nt
Inst! My time has come!™

His volee rése to a dcréam—there was g
responglye shout from the door. I slewed
my hesd round and saw the white face of
the servant girl peering fhrough the open-
it behind the fignre of Dr. COrackenthorpe
standing theie In black, blank amazement.

SHelp!™ 1 orfed; “he's madl’"

With #_ deep onth the doctor strode for
ward nod Diuke stw him. In an Instan
with aery of different tone—na shriek o
terrot—Hhe spin me from hlm, sprang past
tae other, drove the girl screaming Into the
pussage, and wae gone,

To be eontinned to-morrow.

Thia sto
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THESE ARE MODERN GRAGE DARLINGS.

3 tha good tlme coming Geacs Darling whil be merely oae of many :’alm\"lng

b . The day”seeme to bave arplved when overy fown nlong tha epast bas at

:_p- T  Foung woman wii a boat and a few lives to ‘ber eredit. Two of flve most
o soTnlts 1o the savizg Jist are Wesiern women—Miss Laura Bradshasw, of

& g Mrs. Ida Hoblnson, of San Francisco. The formor tescued o fonidering

“Mre, Robingon gulded ¥ vemsel theo EIOFMY seas m - Honoinin.
bt A ORI

" ' w, who was on tha wharf when ver was fallin
o s %Hr' o mmake s barbor becanse mﬂlm hf-n i\"hfall the hont wan tohf-
' r0d Was fiot belng properiy h;:h:l th, shuply roiled up Her slesves and hel

29 basl ﬁq SITOUE AYINS, 8
LY 1 w‘ﬁ* d and the

3, waa

e

her efforts Were suceessfol. By and by otliers
2phas ot {ha good bask. Holiinswsnd Auting 8 storn that
‘ngalees, bpt ﬁ'm. Robinsalt smrmﬁeh p safely throngh
#;.m:kcr's.-um. atnr for, fonrs goars anid couwes of A seafari

ps kiousd ihe Horn sud the Uape of Good Hope as
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FOR PLAIN WOMEN ONLY.

Call Artifice to the Rescue, What
Nature Has Left Undone
Science Will Complete.

 Seek the Services of Able Exponents
Who Build Beauty Upon &
Foundation of Homeliness.

Bvery time T bedar of & woman whom
'some other woman dJdescribes as “‘hope-
lessly plafn,” I long to get af her, If not
in the flash, with iy penell and scrateh
ipad. I am pessessed with the spirit of the
sportsman or the misslonary, or of the age,
if you like. T moent slotory apd am par-
vously keen for the battle, for It 15 o
| fight sometimes, bt & conilict in which in-
herited or even mequired 1! looks arve
|bonnd to yleld to common sense, & rogurd
for the eternal ftoess of things, a careful
sccounting of personniities, the subitlest
utes of the cosmetle urts, and a dignified
observance of the fashion of the day. No
woman 1s ugly emough fo withstand the
united forees thus enumerated. I fling my
ganuntiet unhesliatingly In the fnee of
the hopelessly pisin woman and defy her
to avold good lovks If she will bue make up
her mind, and set to work armed only with

| patleues for her sword’ and falth as her

buckler.

What constitutes benuty really?, Where
gre the beautiful women that were born
benutles? Take the two remarkable types
‘0f acknowlédged femiulne loveliness—Lil-
linn Ragsell for Amerien. Lily Langtry for
Enpgiand. Nelther of these women was
beantiful as o glrl; they wooed the goddess
‘of Desuty with unstinted ordor, and won
her! Eidrly pletures of Mri Langtry did

to be hers o u few yoars,

I remember Lilllas Russell at schooi,
when ghe was Nellie Leonard, the sweeiost
tempored Hitle thing in the world; always
tagging for the oider girle but far, far
from pretty. She was thin and leggr,
fryokled snd pondescript, and to-day she Is
armadisot example of splendidiy beautitul
womanhbond o lts golden prime.

How. dil you nsk, s beaury to be
‘brought out of -a ebaotle lot of mismatehesd
footures? How Is the woman handloappead
with a countansnce that Is almoat s sallte
on cotmeliness (o be redeemed? As a mat-
ter of fact, faw women sare really what Is

ped | terniod hamely., The law of compensation

is seldom motatly fgnored. A woman with

double tow ot enchautiagly wt

not foretell the exquisite charms that were |

n nose too big for symmetry will frequont-
Iy k> possersed of ilie eyes of an angel, or gﬂ 2
mere |3 wile, plebeinn wouth will dieclose a| oy

teoth, and no ons ever thinks agaln of the
big month, ]

When, however, nature hiis produced one
of ug who Is quickly enough tleketed ns
“hopelessly plain,' there ls always oose
metic art and surgery as a resovt. There
is wot a femture of the face to-day so out
of drawing that it cannot be brought Into
harmony. We bave grown to look not only
caltnly on misshapen noses, crooked teeth
mnd defective eyes, but confidently wa set
tn wgrk 1o correct them. We know valuws
better than we did yoars ago. The sur-
geon sees ln hils mind's ere the crooked
nose made straight; the surgeon dentist
swiles to Rimself at the evolution from a
menthful of helter-skelter teeth Into the
donlile row of even peéarls. The expouént’
of true cosmetle sclence rolls up her sleeves
meutally, nod frequently actually, and
transforms the colorlesg creature with the
white exebrows, freckled nose aud o shade
of halr Into a noticeably pretty woman, &
perfect symphony of delicate color, without
the slightest appearance of artifice or
make-up, and considers when ghe has fin-
ished her task that she hos dope her sex
und her generatlon & physical and moral
service, The true mndiste dresses the out-
vomia of all theke Inbors mnd peing as an
individunl uolike any other, gowning the
gevere nund servneé matron with n distinet-
ness which gives her a style she” would
otherwise Iack. Sbe robes the youthful
creature, who has neither cMssic nose npor
ragebud mouth, with o pleturesqueness thing
comiands pavdon’ for veuturing to break
all rules and prove all the more Irreslyt-
ible. Lo! the misklon Is actomplistied, nnd,
even "as ‘‘Betsey Prig” dociared of the
fomons “Mrs, "Arels,’" 1 say of the hopeless
Iy pinin woman, *“There ain't no sich a per-
sOTL" HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

LOOK TO THE PLACEET.

The good old gentleman who reproved
his daughter for wearlug worn ghoes pn
the gronnd that she resembied a peacock
1o displaying fine feathers without regasd
to ugly feet, would find that she Nad many
prototypes conld he walk dawn Brogdway
on a warm marning. ‘The shirt walst, with
nll it nfvantages, ix productive of ears-
lessness ng ta the skirr, and in spite of
numerons deviees the baod still falls below:
the walst line and the placketr often yawns.
A éertaln patent fastenltg that ressmbles
a hook nod eye, But remnins more tightly
clasped, it an almpst certald remedy for
the lagter &vll, at lpast. Tt Deliooves the
women, who are olee to an extreme in the
matter of oollars, and cxacting as to fles,
te bonr the fact In mind. A whire skirt or
a bit of the sili petticont may be hurmless.
1 tsalf, hl fact of 1ts protru i

WOMEN IN THE PUBLIC EYE,

They Are Achieving Success or
Renown in Various .
Walks of Life.

‘Some Devote Their Energies to the
Care of Dogs and to Teach-
ing Novellsts Humility.
Plifladelphis. already having gatned a rep.
_ntlntlnn for brotherly love, i= now nbout
to acquire fresh laurels for lis troatment
of dogs. Mrs. Covert, who dovotes lier en-
tire time and atténtion to caring for stray
eanlnes, i& the person who will give the
elty Its new fame. She has spent tany
xeurs In the work of caring for slek and
wounded dogs, whether they have been run
aver In the arowded streets, beaten nearly
to desth at the hands of a heartless mos-
ter, or sick and suffering from any catige
whitsoever. She has never begn Uitten by

& dog during all her ministrations,

Mra. Cora A. Koeeney, of Somervilie,
Mnss., ng won remown as & womnn who
hos achieved success In business after hav-
ug been tralued along purely social and
omestic Hnes. Up to three yesrs ngo she
had never done nnything but those things
witleh the average precty and populor
young woman does. She bhad been u belle
and then a contented wife. Three yeoars
(ngo her busband wuas steleken with- blind-
ueas, She thercopon embarked upon 4 en-
reer for hersel! and bpoame the n-_n\:eluag
representative of a large firm of furniture
mukers, Bhe has beéen remarkably snpoess-
tul and has won additionsl eredit and in-
come by snperlntending the exhibits of the
houge she represents at the permunent ex-
Dosltions fu different cities,

There 18 nfors than one Indies’ orehestra
An existence. But there Is probably only
one whleh makes 1t partienine bosst that
no “mew woman” Ideas have galped foot.
bold among Ms members. This is the
“Lipdles' Metropolitan Orchestra.” It s
coniposed  of young women who were
‘Buectsses as sololsts before they unlted,
and ‘they all, from the one who pounds

her bow most thrillingly acrosa the vielin,
decialm vlolently against being constdercd
arw women. They claim—ang (¢ 15 thetr
proudest distinction—that they compoga the

tpon mascollne orgailzations. The mem-
bers of this execesdingly unassuming so:
cll:ty). are: Miss Mignow ‘Coursen, Mfrst
violin; Miss Myrtle Lewis, frst vlolin:
Miss Zeta l({cnarmus?, fGrst visling Miss
Bertha Conkrite, second violln; Miss Daisy

i Miss Jessle Lewls, flute;

fthe blg bass drum th theé one who draws

only lndiss’ orchestra which Is pot madellad | ¢

clavlanes; Miss Lizzle,

first  cornet; Migs Helen Gerrans, sbeond
eornet; Nigs Oda Rudolpl, trombone; Miss
Lucy Snow, doubld bass; Miss Cora Belle
Lewls, druws, ete.

Hall Clalte has to answar to Mrs, Arthur
Stannard for certaln boastful remsrks he
has made. Mrs. Stannacd s “Jobn Brrange
Winter" of fiction fame, and, to Mr. Calne's
remarks anent (e Inferlority of women,
she gays: “Before I'was thiriy sy nanie was
known'all over the English-gpeaking worid.
I bave marrled, brought ehlldren Into
the world, ruled my home, sold 1.500,000
bonks, kept up an enormous elrcle of
frionds, helped several charities and many
strugglers both In king nwd i Influende,
have kept mwy houge letter than most
wamen, and have a husband and children
who worshlp me and ave never resliy
Luppy uniess In my -actusl presence. On
the other hapd,” Mrs. Stannard proceeds.
“you have Mr. Hall Cnine, who s o small, /|
feagile man, who cannot work [n London,
who, by hls own showlng, s thoroughly
‘eshunugred by the effort of writlng n single

began his literary caroer with an endrm-
ous pdvantage over me. He has & wife to
mind his house and to bolster Wim up
when his nerves get too much for him,
Tfall to see whers his Immense superloriiy
OFer me comed n."”

NOVEL RECIPES.

Fllet of Weakfish.—Cut the fish off the
bones and Into four nicely shaped pleces.
Dip ench In eggs and orncker, and sante
slowly In hot faf.  Berve with makre d'ho-
tol sauce, und garnlsh with parsles.

Lobster on Toast.—Remove the meat from
the shells and ewr Into small bits.  For
every pint, rub together two tablespoontuls
of butter and rwo of flour. When smooth
add one pint of milk. TLet all boll for o
nipment, seagon, add the iobster and, swhon
| hat, serve ou squaves of tonst, y

AMushroom Timbales.—Put gg“n ecup  of
stale Uread crums and a glil. Ik aver
the fire, Boll until smooth.  Stirlo & half

nt. of fresh mashrooms, utmpPed fine.

ck In A:tm_h;nle.mou dds, cover with paper
fnd stand In'n pan of Lot water. 'Cook In
n owoderdte oven about: twenty minites.
Berve with cresm sanee.

dheeu Fondu.—Fut two ounces of hread

orambs and a gill of milk over the fire.

Cook until soft and th.  Add A tea-
s_ﬂmpf_ql of salt, o dnsh of re p_e.ﬁ:er. ft;gc:r
tnblespoonfuls of E:'e“ Alidese. Ieex from
be fire.and.ndd the yolks of two ezgs. Sile
in the well-beaten whites of thres eggs,
our fnto & dish and bake in & quiek oven
rn minutes.

i, S99, Smant et o
nan e | - -
e g S o

of flonr into { arucepan. Add balf a

of C When smo:

baok, a bundle of nerves and fancles. He |

ADIEU TRIMMINGS.
The Woman's Oongress Decides to
Adopt Masculine Hats.

‘A new horror has been added to lfe,
and a new ferror te reform by the setlon
of the Folitlcal Bquality Club, recently nse
sembled at Aluweda, Cal, In regard to
hats.

| ‘The women, moved by an entively Justis
fiable desire to do away with the high
| thentre bLat nulsance, passed wmerond
(resplutions declaring It to be an ahominas
tlon, They declared themselves Individus
ally god - coligotively agninst {t. All of
which was wqulte a5 It should be. DBut—
here I8 the Dhorror 4f the thing—swapt
along by the enthusiasm of the moment,
they prociaimed themselves In faver of
wen's hats for fominlne wenr. Men's hats;
they eny, are easlly cast aside. Men'n
Hat are, therefore, the only ones to bp
worn by women who mean {6 doff them in
pliblie assémblages,  Out with the togue
and the ‘capote! bring In the derby and
the erushi hat! !

“It.eeds no ghost come {rom the graye™
to 880 what the hideons end of this reform
will he. Boff felt hats of sombre hues
anid board felt Hats of even move sombre
hues will be adopted by these advanced
indles for wear on those occaslons When
hnts are to be taken off. In less tlme
thon the uninitiated would believe, the
vose-Dedecked and the lace-trimmed cons
feotions oof the millinee will be retlred
definitely from the peform wardrobe, and
the reign of the ugly will be begun, .

CEROWING VASES."

"Growing vases” ate among the poveltiag
shown ot #u uptown florlet’s,  Gracefil
urts afnd Jugs ave élowaly eovered on the
outside with frosh green blades, whidh con-
form to the outlinés of the vesspla. The
curlous effuet Is praduced by flling very
porois Itallon vases with watel anid oover-
Ing the ontside thickly with bemp of finx
seed, sewing 1t In paste. The molsture
ftom ihe literlor helps the sprouting of the
seeds réndlly, and Ip-a@ week or 50 the jur
Is green and beautiful In 4 quaint wagy.

PEMININE LOGIC,
Along ‘Slxth avetoe pnn twe llnes of

TO

one ending at Carmine street. The other
morning a young weman, with eyes and
mouth open In constant Interrogation. stoad
nt the eorner of Fourteenth steeet walting.
She gnw a polleemun on the opposite slde-
walk nnd hurrled over.

“Diops that onr coming go downtown?*

“No‘ni.  To Carmlne street only.”'

“Oh!" #ad she, looking nt the P

to Carmi

oy

lioyse cars, one bound downtowh And

e



