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THE GREAT PRIZE TMYSTERY STORY SOLVED.

Read This Last Chapter and You Will Know Whether or Not You
Cash Prizes Offered by THE JOURNAL.

At 8 o'clock this morning a staff of readers will begin the work of finding out who the prize win-
ners are. The judging will be done by an ingenious system, which makes dishonesty or favoritism im-
possible. As soon as the letters arrived in the Journal office they were numbered by machine and tied in
packages of one hundred each. These packages were then placed in a great fire-proof vault, to which
only one person has access. The first letter will be opened this morning. It will he many days before
the last will be opened, although nearly twenty people will devote their time entirely to opening and
reading them. The Journal hopes to be able to announce the names and addresses of the prize winners
in about two weeks, but it does not promise to do so. Every effort will be made to decide on the lucky

Fol

ones as quickly as possible.

FOR THE BEST SOLUTION, $1.IM6),
FOR THE SECOND REST SOLUTION, 8500,

FOR THE THIRD BEST SOLUTIO

lowing is a list of the prizes:

N, H300,

FOR THE FOUR NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS (§50 BACH), §200.
FOR THE EBIGHT NEXT HBEST SOLUTIONS (825 EACH), $200.
AFOR THE 140 NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS (85 EACH), 8700,

FOR THE FOURTH BEST S0LUTION, 8100, Making n total of 150 prizes awarded, £3,000.

! of prizes given or the amount of each prize.

“THE MILL OF SILENCE”-Last Chapter

By Bernard Edward Joseph Gapes.

Chap. LX.--Who Killed Modred?

In the Instant of realizntion—as I stood
pesr. Aeath-sirickon where I had stopped—
¥ falf the whele room shnke acd tvemble as
the torrent Jesped upoen the wheel with a

filuzing shock, heird a clanking soresch rise |

from the manster as It turned, slowly at
firat, but gquickly gathering speed under the
awfol pressore; heard ane isst bubbling
gorsam waver up from the depths and dle
“within the narrow wvnult—then all sense
was whelmed and numbed [ the single
booming erash of water,

I )istened to It as to mmusic—music that
In jts-passlonste utterance had over-soared
8l smalles pgoniea of sound. 1 eouldl die
with tlhat lond of Impotent angulsh gone
from my beart—conld face the end that
drew upon e, with & maniiness that horrl-
Bila, pitiful volce had cowed. For no doubt
wiid jn wmy beart that my time bad come.
‘No simplest soul could llsten to the noise
af that Nideans onrush, bafed at the out-
sot 'of its release by the damming wheel,
without knowing that wall and beam and
fouglation must glve before It in another
nigmant Already, Indesd, the choked
witer, burled high by the paddies, wna
gushing through the opening In cascades
upon the Hoor.

1 had no thought or desire to escape.
What has taken me long to desoribe, all
passed In a few seconds. But Providence,
that bHere lpclided so many actors 1o tho

tragedy I one commot ruln, had not wrlt
my sentence, and my young, sulfering soul
It spared to thls dark world of memories.

Imsatiable yet. however, It glalmed a last
victinn.

He epme rupning back now, breathing
hateful triomph In the lust of his wicked-
nesg—eame to glodt over the work of his
evil hunds.

I beard him splash into the water that
pourad from the wheel—danee ln it—Inugh
and seream out:

*“Tit for tat, and the devil pipes! Caught
in his own net! Yon, there, In the dark!
Do you hear! Where are you? Whera?
My arms hunger for yon!®

The paralysie of my zenses laft me.

“aan or flend!™ T sghrieked above the
thowler of the water. ‘“Down oh your
Enees! It is the end for both of us!
Down, and weep and pray—for 1 belleve,
before God, you have just murdered your
son 't

There wag & brief, fearful pause; he
seemed to be lsteuing—then, without pref-
ace or warning, there came a sudden Bnrg-
Ity crash, deafening and appsliing, and 1
thonght “It Is opon us!"

Btill T stood unscathed, though a ernck-
Ing volley of sounds, rending pnd shatter-
Ing, succeeded the crash—and one wild,
dreadfnl ery. that plerced thiongh all
Then silence fell, hroken only by the
smooth, washing sweep of a great body of

In awarding the prizes there will be no change in the above table, either as respects the number

water through the channel below.

Bllenee fell, and lajiped me in 'a merciful
nuconsclonsness; for, with the velaxing of
the mental pressore, T went plump down
upon the floor where 1 stood aud lay o a

long falnt.
.

- L4 - L] Ll -

When I came to myself, n dim wash of
daylight sonking throogh the blurred win-
dow had found my face as I ldy proons on
the bourds, and wag crawling up to my
eyes, llke & ohild, to open thom. An In-
effable soft sense of peace Kept still’ my
exhausted limbs in the first waking mo-
ments; and only by degrees occurred to me
the horrer and tragedy of the previous
nlght.

8till I made po attempt to rige, hoping
only in forlorn, self-plty that death would
come to me gently as 1 lay and taks me by
the hand, saying: “With the vexing prob-
lema af life you need nevermore trouble
yourself.”

All around, save for the deep mormnre of
water, was deathly qulet; and I prayed
that It might remaln so—that nothing
might ever recall mie to wearilnl ‘action
agaln.

Then a faint groan cAme to my esrs, and
the graclous spell was broken,

Slawly and feebly 1 zathered myself to-
gether to rlee, 1 felt ke a stricken sol-
dler, who, IyTng on the reaped field of bat-
tle, dreads to lift his swimming head, in

!faar of the stark sight that awnalts him.
But s sacond moan dissipated the selfish
shadow and stung me to some reluciant
attlon.

Léanlng upon my hand, I looked about
me, and could hardly belleve the evidence
of ‘my senses when [ saw the walls and
rafters of the tateful room slretching nbont
me, unnltered and unscathed, The crash,
that hnd secmed to Involve all In one
splinterlng muin, had left, seemingly. Do
evidence of its mature whatsoever, Only,
for a cousiderable disgtance from the niputh
of the cupboard, the fSoor was stained with
a sop of water; and. not o dozen feet from
me, huddled In the darkest of It, lay a
henped and sodiden maszs that stlrred and
sent forth another monn as I looked.

Palafully, then, T got upon my feet, and
gtole, with no sentiment but & weak our-
losity, to the progteate thing. Terror I was
no longer consclons df. An odd ulry feel-
Ing ip my Draln made It di@cult for ma to
control my footsteps, Tt was us If 1 had died,
and my dissatlsfied ghost postponed iis de
parture, secking rhe last explanation of
things. Thus. while my soul wus sensitive
to the leant expression of the tragedy that
nlaorbed It, in the human world outside It
geemed no longer to fesl mn lnterest of
sonoern,

And tere, under my eyes, was tumbled
the latest grim vietim of this hoose accorsed
—the euglneer of mueh dlabolical maehin-
ery muangled by the demon he had himself
eviked.  What a pltiful, collapsed ruln,
that, for all lts resourcefulness could anly
moan and sufler!

And he ecould bleed red, too—desplte
Zyp's old bellef that his veins ran soot.

He was secret even In that, though; for
only o thin thread of crimson ran from
the corner of his mouth, and where It had
made during the night a little pool on the
Aoor under bis head, It looked llke Ink.

Near him lay a great jogged bloek of
wood, green with slime. I crept to the
cupbodrd openlpg and lpoked down.

The wheel was gone!

Then I koew what had happened. The
house had trlomphed over the stubborn
monster that had so long proved iis curse.
At the guprame moment the vast dam bad
ylelded snd saved the buildiog. It had
‘gone, leaving nathing bot its huge axle,
that had traversed the channel, not a foot
abave the surface of the race, now a deep,
black river, gliding with a low thunder
underfoot, It had gone, leaving not a trace
of wreckage but this—thls, and ‘the single
tarn fragment that had struck down the
wtreteh who et it In motlon—hnd gone,
bearing away with It in one bolling ruin

the erushed and twisted bodies of the last
two vietlms of Its Insensaie fury.

But one further sign was there of Its
mighty passing—a ragged rent, a foot
square, driven through the wvery wall of
the house within the vault.

And here a thin shaft of
and fell, llke the focus of
full upon the minlature, where it lay
oriled, face npward, upon the axle—fell,
also, upon that empty niche In the brick-
work whera wonee had sgtood the treasura
for whick Jason had given his 1ife.

I turned to the shattered man: Jeaned
over him; touched him: He gave a gasp
of agony and opeped lLls eyes. The white
atare .of horror was In them snd the blood
ran faster from his mouth.

“Water!'" he cried, with a dry, clacking
gonnd in his throat. :

I hprried from the ropm, slthough he
onlled after me feebly not to leave him;
drew a jugful from the tap In the kitehen
and returpmed. T heard no. spund in the
honsge. A glimmer of flood eame in through
the gaping deor to the yard. No Immadiate
help was possible In the rising of that
direful morning after the storm. 1 was
alone with my many dead.

I put the jug to his lps, and he sucked
down a long. gluttonaus dranght. Then
he looked up at me, with eager Inquiry
breaking throngh hils mortal torment.

“My chest Is all broken In,” he sald,
stealning out his wolee In bitter angnish.
“Wihen T move, tha end will come. Quick!
Yon sald something—at the last moment—
what was 117"

‘““I'hat T belleved 1t was your son you
sent to his death down there.'

“1 bave no sop. Once—yes—but be died—
was poisoned—or drowned."

“Oh! God forgive this man!" 1 ecried,
lifting my face In terror; and In that slek
moment Ionspivation, T think, was given
me.

"WHe never dled. He was saved, to grow
up a Hopeless eripple, and that was he
you mwurdered last nlght.”

He closed hig eyes agaln, and I saw hls
ashen lips movlog.

O, man!" I oried. “Are you praging?
Take grace of repentance and humble
your wicked soul at the last, 1 ean’t be-
lleve you Innocent of a share I the
wretchedness of this wretched house, I
am the only one loft of It—hroken and lost
to hope; but I forgive you—do you nnder-
stand =1 forglve you.'"

“1 never killed the boy." he muttered in
a low, sufferlng tone, and with his eyes
stiil closed.

Wil you tell me all you Enow abont 1t?
If you are gulltless, be maerciful as you

light came Inm,
an awfual ere,

Have Won Any of the 1 50

hope for merey."

“Modred found the cameo—pleked 1t up
—=he told me himself—in this very room-——
where—your father must have droppod 11.°

[ eried, “Yes!" passionately, aund jm-
plored him to go on.
“He—=the old man—that night—acoused

me of steallng k. Tt was the fifst—1'd
heard of It. DPregently—he fell asleep—In
his ehale. I thought T would—sélze the op-
portnnity to—loak for It over the hotige—
guletly. Finding myself—ontslde—the hoy's
roomi—I went g to see—how—he—was gel-
ting on. He wns awake—aod—thers wos
the very thing—io bls hand. T assked him
how—he had come by it. He told me. I

demandsd  ft—of binij—sald—your father
had—promlsed It me. Nothing—avilled—
avalled.”™

He wns gasplng and panting to such a
degree that T thought even now he wonld
dle, leaving the words I muddenad for
unspeken. Brutally, in my torment, I urged
Hlm on-whipped his Ingging speech etnelly
to o last stumbling spurt.

“He.—wouldn't give It-up. 1 mshed at

Bim~he put It I his month—and—as I
solzed  him, tried to swallow H—and
choked, 1t bad stuck at—the entrancda to

his gullet, Fn a few woments—in his state
be was too—wank to expel It—he wasdead.
Perhapse—I might have =aved him—but the
trinket—-the beautiful trinketl”

My heart seemed gearcely to beat as 1
listened. At last I knew the truth-—-know
It wieked and Inhuman; vet—thank Godl—
less atroelons than I had dreaded,

“Bit afterward?' I whisperéd—""After-
ward "

“There was a plan''—he moaned, and his
specch came with difficulty—'lpzplred me,
I disspaded—your fathar—{rom enconrag:
ing—any Inguiry. A post mortem. Ikpew
—waonld lay apen the secref—and lpsa me
—the cames. "He was burled—on my wertl-
floate. 1 pot—the man—Oeorge White—tin-
der my thumb—fed hlm on Ave—lent him
money—made him—my tool. One dark,
stormy—night—we' opened the grave—the
onfiin,  The devil<lent a hand. A new
grave—had to be dug—a foot away, Tt was
anly—uecessary—to—make 8 borl—horlon.
tal opening—in the Intervening sofl. I had|
—my tools—und sliced open: the dead boy's
throat—and found what T wanted. Only
the gexton’ kunew. Nothing—atterward-
wonld persnade—the mad fool—that the
boy—hada't been burled allve—and that—1
—hadn't murdered him. Only hls fear—of
ma—kept his mouth—sghut. Thiz {s—the
troth.'’

He lny quite still, exhagsted with his
long, eruel effort. I touched him gently
with my hand.

“43 T hope for rest myself,” I sald, Y
forglve yon, now that mou have spoken,
for all this long hidepns mlsery. The tress-
nure you stnked against yoor soul is passed
lan fire and water and lest forever. Noth-
Ing remains to you lisre; and, for the fu-
ture—oh, pray, man, pray, while there s
time:'’

My wvolee hroke In a sob, He strove fo
lift himaelf, leaning upon his haud, and
{mmedintely his mouth was chokad with
blood. I thought I ecould hear his splin.
tered tibs seantling as g moved.

"Where's he?' he cried, In &
volee—down there?"

“Thut way he went. The waters have
him now--him, and my brother Jason, who
was on the wheel ulso when you calsed the
Lateh. God Lkuows, their bodles may be
miles away by this time.'

He looked up at me witl an swful ex-
pression; then, without another word, drags
ged himself, lneh by inch, aleng the floor
to the plt mouth, and, resching it noked
down—aud immediately a great sputtering
ery buorst from him:

YWho put that there—that! the minia-
ture? T geve [t to-—who dld It I ray? Ti's
a trlek]! My soul burns—It burns already!
Tear it off! My ova partealt—Mldnal”

Thus and In suech niapper T heard my
wother's name spoken for the flest thmie;
felt the awfnl foundering troth burst npon
my heart snd ride It down in one fell gal-
lop. Uttering "ir, the soul of this feartul!
man ftore free with a last dylng scream of
agony, and he dropped upon lis face over
the threshold of the running vauit.

Qe moment, fate stricken, T heard in the
silente the Heavy dilp aof something golog
patterlng down loto the plt—the next, dark-
ness overwhelmed, and the world eeased
for Jme.

ptifled
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Did I ever see Zyp again? T Engw that
gome one eqme to me, Iylng entraoeed in a
long sieck dream, who bore her resemblance,
at least, and who spoke gentle words to me
and plt cold, sweel drink to mr Ups, Bot,
when I woke at last, she was not there—
only a kind, soft woman, & wminlsterlig
nurse, who moved without oolse, agd fore-
saw all my frecful wants.

1t she came, she went and left no trice;
and I know lo my beart T am never to ses
her more.

And here, month by month, 1 sit alone in
the old haunted, erazy place—alone with
my memorles and my ghosts and my ans
clént fruirless regrats.

Dolly aud my father—the doctor, and
those ather two, found, far awny, welded
In a dead embrace, and crushed nud dinted
one Hto the other—the faly and the ugly
all—all gone, and 1 am alone.

I pm not thirty, yet my hair is white, and
it is thme I was sone. :

And to hear death knock st my dooe thia
very nlght would be ecstasy.

THE END.

WESTERN WOME

"he wotnen of St. Louls are setting &
polile example. They have organfzed @ re-
lef committes, Whilch Is dbing efficient work
in alleviating the terrible silleriug in that
sity. The Womnan's Rellef Corps has at [ts
hend Mlss Loulee Gross. Miss Gross's fa-
thor Is & wealthy real estate agent. Mliss

™

H

18 connested with the editorial staff

fhe East St Lonis Jourval. On the duy
aftor the tornndo she lssued s call to the
women of the elty for a meeting. A han-
dred women responded, and an organization

-~ was at once perfected.

. Badiges were udopted, sub-committees ap-

\poliited and these hrave women started out
g: will to obtaln money. food and clothing

2
?

Mus Jourse Caross

N TO THE FORE.

for the stricken Inhablinnts by personal
‘sulioitation.” They encounter many obsty-
cloz anid are insnlted by the ruder clasy of
men, but they work on unmindful of this
and ate doing a wonderful amount of good.

Aiss Grace Merrill, of Wisconsin Univer-
sity, I8 the heroine of the moment in that
institntion of lesriing. Bhe has siceeeded
tn organizing & woman's boat crew. It is
the first woman's crew started among the
Western oolleges. The women have prac-
tised systematic rowing for nearly three

weeks. Two elght-oared gigs and four row-
bonts have beea secured for practice nntil
the erews ean be chosen. The girls wiil
wear bive gymoasium salts, with short
nkirts over the bloomers.

| G

~ FROU-FROU.

ANl Mrs. Orme Wilson's entertaluments
#ro modelled on the English plan, and nre
elégant nnd chic to 8 degree.

Botae Sevres cups and saocers once be-

. longig to the Empress Eugenie are now
the property of Mrs. Hicks-Lord.

' An Yvory minlature of the owner Inserted

somewhere, somelow upon a fan iz the
Tatest fad In this realm of fashion.

“The table strewn with logse violets was &
charming feature of the Inneheon lately
given by A member of the smavt set

une of the In';gpﬂ and most valuable din-
buds o the world belongs to Mrs Whites

. lmw Beid; It was purchased by her hnsband

£

Py “Mrs Bugene Kelly's jewel casket.

| &
L

~

?'.
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about a year ago.

A brooch formed of two hearts sure
moutited Ny i érown; all glittering with
dlnmonds Ix one of the prefty ornaments I

Aw usunl, Miss Helan Goutd will spend
‘0 few weeks this Summer at her father's
‘ol Bome' Roxbury, where ahe has erected
sucll g eostly church to Lis memory.

-

SAN Moplety women of “affairs’ that la,
widows and womarried women with large
Ancomes. binve ‘loffloes’” In their honses,
which are fornished in a most businesslike

~Amoug golf enthusiasta s M. Juck

‘Astor, who has ooe of the best private Hnks

' o Amerien ot her eonniry bome, Ferncllffe.

Elip will be one of the notable players at |
the swell Newport Olul this Bumimer.

APROFPOS OF BEAUTY.

It was Brapntome, In his gallery of llius-
trious peopls, who exacted that a beautl-
ful woman shoull possess three white
things, the teeth, the ekin and the hands;
three bhlack, the eyes, the eyebrows and
the eyelushes; three red, the lps, the
ohieeks aund the nalls; three short, the
topth, the ears and the feet; thrée broad.,
the ‘chest, the forehead and the space be-
twesn the'eyebrows; three fine, the fingers,
the halr and the lps; three small, the
ankles, the nose and the head.

Apropos of thls freguently quoted table
of perfection. the notorlous Baudelalre Is
known to have sald to a friend—let us hope
In the lobhy of & theatre:

“I bave just seen nn asdorable woman.

aof & burnt match; the most fasclnating
eyes—praduced by cosmetie-laden lashes;
a voluptuons mouthb—fashlioned out of enr-
mine, and, I addition, not & halr that she
vin call her own."

“Heavens! She la a8 monster!” exclalmed
his friend.

“She Is a great artist,” answered Baude-
lalre.

STRAWBERRY JELLY.

To each quart of julce allow threp ponnds
of sugar snd the fulee of one lemon.  Stir
nll together nntll a cledr syrup Is formpd.
PHl Jelly glasses, with metal serew 1ops.
with the syrup and proceed ns dlrected for
canned strawberdles, letting the water boll
thiree minutes instead of e¢lght. The Jelly
1!:'- n&gt ﬁes: ﬁm‘l to b: mtre?ons u;:ohi.bm. ;:
A vite berTy T 3
Fivah 1008 1S AL OB M e

Blie bas the most beautiful eyebrows in|
the world—which she draws with the polut’

Sumptuoué
Ballrooms of
the Metropolis.

Few of the large Contlnental citles can
boast mere princely ballrooms than those
In which some of New Yoark's more fav-

ored debutantes have stepped out luto the
social worlld and the Internatlonal matrl-
monial market.

American woigen are noted for their lav-
ish hespltatity as well ag beauty, and what
more approprlate than that thele splondid
fetes should be gilven in spacions apart-
ments, redolent of the artistle expenditure
of countless American dollars,

One of the most magnificent ballrooms In
New York Is In the Flifth avenue palace of
Cornelius  Vanderbllt, This apartment
rung the entire length of the Fifth avenue
side. The eslling [z twenty-two feer high
and 1s finlshed with an Immense skyllght
af jewelled glass In an exquisite [nter-
mingling of amber and gold. The wall
drapery of gold and white Is partly bidden
hy an arrangement of flne pointings snd
plate-glass mirrors In heary gold frames.
The frieze above this Is a heantlful Bt of
mural decorntlon by & famous Freoch are
tist and conslsts of & processlon of dancing
Cuplds tossing floral wreaths.

This royal' apartment Whs not opened
formally untll the debut of Miss Gertrude
Vanderbllt thls past Winter.

The ! ballroom In whish Mrs, Altierle
Hugh Paget, nee Pauline Whitney, made
her debut Is copsldered ons of the mast
benutiful In the world,

The Whitney residence 18’ just across
from the Corpelius Vanderbilt house and
rivals jt in both beauty and postiiness.
The ballroom. which takes up tho south-
west corner of the house and Is 25x100
fest, Is also In white and gold, but relleved

by a splendid tomch of Qriental calor In
the decorafive scheme. The walls are
tinted yellow and varled 'by occasional
panels of pink Itallan marble, a Tpot In
width and resching to the ceiling. im-
ported, It 1s sald, at an espense of Some
$5,000 per panel.

The ralsed dals at one ¢nd of the room,
which serves s n stage for thenttleals, or
stand for musicians, 1s also placed against
a background of Ttalian marble, and In
each corner of the room are marhle looips,
twelve feet bigh, supporting sixz gold arms,
ench finlshed with fn electrie light in a
rose-polored shade. d

Mrs. Risle Olews, the daughter of the
banker, 18 another fortunnte New York
girl who can receive her danclpg friends In
i room large enough to hold the present
Presidential asplrants, and beantifal enough
for a coronntlon ceremony. The Clews ball-
room 15 oval In shape and decorated In
Renaissanee style.

The ballroom io the TIiMany house on
Madison avenue is most orlginal in decora-
tlon. The color scheme Is green, gold and
white, and the effect artistic to a degree.
The wills are hung with green, Tall palms
and drecenas are the finlshing touch In
every avallable place. The baléony Is up-
held by slender green pilldra. “The mantle
1s of rare green marble, touched with gold;
and the eurlona chandellers are of bruss,
Inlald with' green eoamel. A room Bug-
gesting cool forests, wild fiowers and
gurgting brooks. :

Mra. Willinm Astor has adopted the Eng-
High eustom of couverting her ballroom lnto
a pletare gallery. The peevalling tone of
the walls 15 rose color, but so thickly are
they covered hy pletures, bas-relfefs and
mosales that the background |5 almost com-
pletely hidden, Magnificent vases ddorn
the sldes of the room, and the mantle Is of
ehony, richly carved. The room s lghted
by electriplty, diffused through rose and
yellow shades.

Faor ordinary occasions the sevond floor of
Mrs, Ogden Mills's princaly abode ls sep-
arated by Orlental draperies into four

inrge dArawing rooms, but when 4 ball 18 in
progress all is changed—the hangings are
removed and the resnlt is a ballroom of
wonderful proportions and beauty. The

room dre all of snowsy wilite marbils, as ls
the beéautiful broad statrwiay which winds
up from tlie eéftrance on’the firgt floor.

And when, oo the occaslon of some large
reception, this vast sweep of white =pler-
dor 18 linmined with glitterlng lghts and
n suggestion of color 15 given by the magses
of palms and flowers the commonplace
mortal thinks of falryland or paradise, and
when the musie begins and n “banquet for
the gods' ls served the every-day world
quilte cecases to exist.

Language of Gloves.

For “yes'" drop one glove from the right
fnto the left hand. “No' I8 sald by rolling
both gloves in the right hand, If you want
to express that you are Indifferepnt to o
partner take the right haod glove partiy
off. If yon wish a gentleman to follow
vou into the next room strike your left wrn
with both gloves. *“T love youn still' Is ex-
pressed by slowly and carefully smoothing
both gloves, If the falr one deslres (o
know If ber affection Is reclprocaled she is
to put on one-half of the left hand glove,
one finger ot 4 thne. ““Be on your guard" is
a.message given by dellcately twisting the
glove fingers around the thumb, H the
damsel is in & gquarrelsome mood, sl stip-
Iy makes u eross with hoth her gloves and
procesds fo lay them on her lap in this
position. Thesa are the simplest and prin-
clpal vules  easily commifted to memory
and practised. L

INDISPENSABLE.
They talk about a woman's sphers,
As though It had s Jhmit; :

There's 1ot a place in earth or heaven,
There's not a task to mankind given,
There's not .o blessing or ‘a woe,
There's not n whispered yes or o,
There!s not a life, pr deatl, or birth
That has a feather's welght of worth,
Without & womsn io It

walls, foors nnd cellings of this marvellons:

MIDSUMMER FASHION NOTES.

According to the latest news from Paris
only ono style of dress Is consldered cor-
vect. The plain skift and hodice coversd
swith embrolderiés or Hnon have taken the
fashlonpble world by stonn,

Pennomy was never wore dliflonlt of e
complishment that at the present ‘tme,
Bmbrolderies aré so elaborate and dre so
completely regirded as Indlspensable that
thero is little hope for the owner of a
meagre PUrTse,

Cralse canvas, (hat Is, In reallty, sack-
olath, embroldered with white floss sk
and white Jeather flowers, having dinmand
centres, Is ap enflre novelty. The canyvas
akes & perfect background and the affact
s delighttul as well as unique.

Roses made of kid are sald to be the
most reallstle that are to be found. A re
cent French creatlon I8 described as having
a garland of Nlel roses, so perfect as to
snggest perfume, with a mass of pink beau-
tles under the brim' at the back.

|Sequins, by the way, appear to gain
favor week by week, The Intest evenlng
wrap 13 of lace traced with ralnbow  ge-
quoing Interspersad  with pink and white
beads. It s lned with plak glace siik nnd
shows a frill under the smflopz\.ﬁ border
which is formed of the sequins sot closely
togather.

Mnslin dotted with 811k spots in the same
shade gz Itzelf and worn over tifletas of
the palest caloripg 18 a4 ndvelty that Is
promlsed great vogie. Far giardlen pirties
and all daytime fores it is charming In the
extrema.  Rlaborate gowns of rhe sort
show the Bodles with back and front both
of handsome embroldery or lace applica-
tlotis In plaln oyusiing

Applique of eream leg muda of braids on
white llsse ls, however, still popolir, and
can be made at home If ‘one Is at all deft,
Tha latest seen have Introduced Jet ar
sequins, which add the tonch of briillaney
=0 much desired. A simple desalgn and ane
easlly coplad forms 4 soct of trefoll with
three sectiona of the brald, and ahows n
sequin at the polnt of meefing. A stem
mnade by outlining with floss slik forms
the connecting links.

Gream Nut Salad
and Sandwiches,

An -entirely new fand prodict Has Just
been Intioidgesd 41 the New York markets.
It 18 n large nut, something of the Brazil
type, but much sweater and very creamy in
Its eamposltlon,

The Joumal publighes to-dsy the first rec-
Iprs ever given in this conntry for two
ways of preparing this delicious nut for the
table, Onpe ls for a sdlad, the other fop
aandwichos, \

These recipes come from a famlly lo Capa
Town, Sonth Afriea, of which place the
eredm not 18 4 native., To make the salad
remiove the ereamy kernel from the outslde,
and inslde shell and husk, belng very earpeful
that none of the husk sdheres to the meat
of the nut. With a sharp silver kalfe cut
the kernel In thin sllees lengthwise, angd lay
them carefully In' the Dbortom of a silad
bowl; surround with a fringe of crisp Ro-
mylne sulnd leaves. Then pour over the
glleed nuts ‘a dressing made as follows:
First il a boxwood ferk with a erushed
clpye of garlle, then put a saltspoonful of
salt In the bottom of a soup plate. Add half
tha guantlty of paprika, stir well together
with the boxweod ferk, then pour In a
thblespoonful of tamgan vinegar, stir Ll
the salt and papeika are dissolved: then
add a tabiespaonful of salad ail of the gwent-

est and hest quality.  Stip til well blended

with the other Ingredients and ponr It over
the salnd. Stapd a small, crisp Romnina
Inaf In {he ecentre of the snind, ofnament
with Thttie splictelor of paprikn and Bsrve,
Be suré the dish 'is lcg cold 'in which the
galad Is made, & :

After the kernels are yemoved from the
Inner husk put them in a wooden wortar
and  crush them to the oconshitency of

a poste; add alittle rloh sweet cream. sen-
g1t with salt and a dash of paprika. Cut
homemade brendl Into &llces as thin nas
walers, spread lightly with sweet hutter,
then spredd on a thiek laver of the nu
E»ﬂ_a!e. Lay two slices together and serve
he sandwiches with n giass of champagna.

RBuperh coliareties have been revived. For
gome years only slight neeklaces, If any,
have besn worn. Thls season the dog-
coller is to be seen In a vavlety of gems,
notubly dlamonds and pearls. The Intier
uarp exqulsitely declicate and copsist pf
row on row jolned at Intervals by ppright
bunds, The formter are gorgeous, those
showlng greatest brilliancy belug platinum

set. Fnsblon seems to be divided hetween
alleglnnes to thig revived form and to the
nevklace proper, which allows a display of
rems,

The latest novelty In the latter styla I8
gold webbing In Hgyptian style, showlng ot

intervals somewhnt large ovals of turquolse

in the matrix. The presence in tha biue of |  Open henrts,
bita of 0dd colorlag, Which some Liom

natura's blending of two stones, s a feat-
ure of the Summer gtyles. Not the neck-
lnee alone, but belt eclasps and bracelets
bear evidence to the fact, the latter being
remurkable for beanty anx well ns varlation
from famlllar styles,

Notwithstandlag the Iavishness shown In
these special directions, however, gorgeous
Jjewels nnd einborate plos are, for the most
part, lald sslde doring the Bummer monthg

or kept for state occaslons.

Mezsrs, Tiftany & Co, are authority for
the stutement that amethysts and pearis
dra the favorite jJewels of the moment.
They seem to have attalned speelal vogue,
although there are certaln other stand-
bys that are alwars In popular demand,
‘wreaths, the fliur de 1is and

4"-

for Summer gowns, Quaint forms, such as
tiny frogs, yneats, nud the ke are made
fnto stick pins to hold the rebellious bit of
Ince in place.

The unusual popularity of the pmeihyst
s attested fn many ware Blg stones, deep

in calar and set ahout with pearls, make
the clasps for narrow belts. Smaller oucs
are get at intetvals in & tiny band of flex-
ible openwork gold. Still filner ones are

comblned’ with dismonds and made inte
pins just big enongh to elasp a collar.

But the really new ston¢—the one that
hna the merlt, If merit It be, of having
only recently been sdded t0 the Mst of
gems—(s the olivine. a Russlan jewel that
redomnbles the emernid, hut differs from It
in toue. Iniplace of the vivid color of the

are the brooches most used older stome, this one takes just the yellow- ' of

¥ -
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Ish olive tint thet Its name suggests. Two
atiractive pins of the sort are one an lvy
leaf and the other w buneh of grapes, The
lenf {s shown In two deslgns, one of oli-
\ying entlre, ong of pearls with a border of
green, The grapes arg exceedingly natur-
alistie and confine the green stone to the
leaves while the fruly is made of tiny dia-
mygnds. These and two lace plus sre po-

table among many of a slmllar sort. The

latter are one a frog of diamonds and sl
¥ine, the other n minlatore yacht with Hull
of the bright green stones nnil #ails of
slilning dlamonds—a comblnntion that 1s af
one veallstle and strikingly successful ‘in
eolor. ’ I )
at-.i';l: ans;u.emmwt hg:ﬁg;et. that 1s a obaip
of fine gold clasped with a8 mininture heart
MI&::'M" diamonds, is, howaver,
s | i ot - L L F
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RUSSIAN GEMS, DOG COLLARS/AND ODD JEWELS FOR SUIMMER GOWNS,

sentimental feature of the Summer montha,
Rumor has It that the chain Is signldoant

of bonds .and that the hentt pendant |& bie

i subterfuge for disgulsing the fact.
Whether or not advaneed woman is suffl
clently sweaned from Jove of shinlng gems
to, detect the underiying slgnificance re-
maits to be scen. At presept ip is ' possi.
ble only to stote that badges of the sort
lie In resdiness for vietims and are so

tempting and exqnisite as to suggest onlp
uteh bands ag affection loves to wear.

In vinalgrettes the one great novelty ex-
potinds the gnrden Idea. We have bad the
hat ‘hedecked with homely fowers: and
frufte, dnd the parasol dedieated to the
| tarmer's wife, Now {s added the eut glnes




