-ng that looked ready for work by tha
ow; on the end of the mantle & hushands,
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MRS FLEMING HCCUSED OF MURDER,
| C{-IHTS [N THE TOMBS, HBOUT HER NEW BABY.

e lf—_ 0

Une—-- ‘Woman's Duty Is to Be a Mother,”
Says the Other.

————

RS. STANTON ! at | the temples.
home,™  eald  the | that, and then she was nat allowed to

maid, In answer]e
tc my guestion.

I saw 8 pretty,
COSY,
room, Ezsy chairs,

mu, p!ctml hung wlth irregular but
. srtistic ctowdiness; books everywhere; a

bunch of red Toses that filled the room
writh fragrance, and betwesn ths fire-
place and ths window & plano.

Befors that piano, Intent upon what
lhl wus playing, sat Alrs. Elizabeth

-bn.ndanc- of soft pufls, bent forward
-over the music,

. ‘Eighty years old and playing the
plana! Whern could be found a man
of aighty engaged ln the same amuse-
-ment?. In .that alone, if in mno other
way, Elirabeth Cady Stanton shows
WOmMAN'S BUpremacy.

. “If I.had my lfe to lve over,” she
safid after we had shaken hands and
mat down, *T would never neglect my
musie. I had & great deal of ability
&3 R .girl and I played the plano and
guitar, but after I began rtaising a
family I negiected my music. I am Bo
sorry. It iz such 8 comfort when one
.grows old and T would advise all wo-
men, if they have any musical ability,

At 12 she lunches, and if tha u.nernoun

WOMAN CONTRASTS.

I's. Elizabe'h Cady Stantod, Advocate

cine,”
H

of Woman's Ridhts, Talks of
Her New Bible.

Bible,” and she wrote In across the first
white page:

ation,™

1a fing she drives in the Park, .1t not,
she works until the light hegins to fade
and then she stops writlng to practiss
her musie,

Her everings are devoted
friends. She never goes tu bed until af-
ter 11 o'clock. SBhe hns always liad the
best of health and does not know what
it I8 to be sick, Even a cold is a mast
unusual affletion for her, and. she had
the first ln years the day I saw her.

Y1 am ‘euring myself without rmedi-

she explained to me. *1 ate no|
unch and I drank sixtecn glasses of
hot water during the afternoon. I shall
be completely well by morning.”

Sha gave me a copy of the “Woman's

“Man and woman a aimultaneaua cre-

to her B

¢Nellle B1y” Talks with Mrs, Flem-

She was good enough for |
nter parts that were cons!dered holy. Fleming suid, glving me & very cordial
“Perhaps you don't know it,"” she add-
“Pleaze walk in.*” [ed, In a tone of Indignation, “but to-
day in the Established Church of Eng-
homellke {land thers are places that no woman ia
For instance, she is
soft bangings, 10w | holy enocugh to make nn sltar cloth,
but she 15 not holy enough to approach
the altar and put it on.

“Thils Bible says,
regardless of what the hus-
band is. ‘T suffer no women to speak
'As Christ i the head
of man, so 1s man the head of womean,’
and yet in the openhing chapter of the
Bible it says man and weman were made
Cady -Btanton, a red shawl around her slmulitanecusly, Then the second chap-

stoulders and her silvery head, with its ter contradicts the first and gives us

and lifeless in my clasp,

handshakers. There 18 nothing that hiurts
allowed to enter.

in the churches.'

THE CHURCH HOSTILE TO WOMAN
**The church,” she added gravely,
dead against woman and her rights and | chair.
freedom, and that with women throw.
ing all thelr forces into the churches,
maintaining them with
their work of charlty. The churches
teach women subordinatien,
lieve all the things that are sald in the  the wama:
Bible against them, and the worst of it
iz that thay belleve a good and gen-
erous and loving Lord said them,
want in eur Woman's Bible to ahoW | the baby in her arms.
that it was not the Lard sald these
things, but some men for purposes of [ Marje at the doar,
thelr own, and that the Bible 15 not

“is | minus the roclters, and a stralght wood

their money and |held a4 s

Ire

1o enltivate §t against the time of thelr

old age”

“But’ you don't mean to say that you
gre gtudying musgde?’ T asked In sur-
prise . ...

Yo T ta.ku one lesson o oweek,” €
l.nswered smiling. “L-am-getting g.mng
‘splendddly, teo. I am so fond of music
.that If & band przan comes in the street
T Arep everything and rush to the win-
dow, 254 I siay thers untll it goes
away.”

- “What are yon dolng now besldes

stndying music?’ I seked this wonder-

ful woman,

.. “T am writing my remliniscences,’” she
" sald. *That is a labor of love. 1 do
.mpt make work out of it. I am also

engaged on the Woman's Bible.”

. *Tell me about it, so I can understand

fts. m!.u!ou." I sald.

“Its misslon % to enlighten women a.nd
elear them of religious prejudices,” she
began, slowly. “It is not 2 commentary
.on the Bible, nor is ft & translation, as
some have said. We merely take every
text that mentlons & Wwoman and com-
ment on it. And we comment on It in

very plain English.

“A very learmed woman, Julla E.
Bmiik, of Glazstonbury, Conn., trans-
. Iated the Blble some years ago, and the

. thirty women who are asalsting me In

the work uae this Bible. We take every
;reference to women and comment on It.
" Hlo, a8 we uss a Elble translated by o
~muman, asd as we select only references
D, women, I think we can very Jjustly
#£all our work the 'Woman’s Bible.'

- ¥ou knn_'lr every time women wiah to
make any advance In the world the
Bible s quoted against us. Men say
W& women owe all we have to the Bible.
‘What do wa owe to 1t? The Blble says
WOomAn was the author of eln and then
~mEkes the Lord pronounce sentenca up-
; her,, It makes marrage for her &
~edndition of degradation, and then It
lﬂd she was an afterthought. You see,

. mekes woman's degradation four-

old.

4T you Mmow your Bilbla well you
;Xuow that the people were commanded
net to make an offering of 5 female
caplmal. The offering must ba a2 mals
kig_ and a fArst born, for so loathsome
win'the feinale that If one was born firat
"It caused the male kid thu.t was bhorn
&fter to be unclean,

"When, Moses went up on Mount Sinal
o meet the Lord, no woman was al-
lowed to go. She was denled the right to
g0 .1nto the holy places in the temple,
.Bhe was commandad to give her Jew-

sacred, notwithstanding the good that|smiling reply.

qulckly.
tant work of Wy life to 1t women out
of their relizlous Buperatitions,
must be taught that they are not de-
graded, that tney have anly baen taught
s0 Tor purposes of man, not God. We
used to be told that all Hindoo widows
were burned on the funersl plle. But
that s not go. It was oaly the rleh
widowa.
would go stralght to heaven and also
saved thelr husbands' souls from spend-

burned with their dead lords.

this was done all thelr money went to
the priesta.”

“Do you suppose,” she asked gquietly,

*'that we should belleve the Lord sald,
Gio kill and slay all the Midlans,

Burn
their houses and trees and kill all their
women and children? And when this
was done he asked what the profit was

cattie, 60,000 sheep, 40,000 Jackasses and
20,000 women! TYou dee where the
women arg classed? Next to the jack-
asges!

“And do you suppose that a good
Lord sald furthermote, ‘Glve the cattle

and asses to the people; ki1l all married

women and glve the unmarrled women

anéd children to the priests?

“I conslder such accusatlons blasphe-

mous against God.- I want tfo 1ift wo-
men out of the superstitious degrada-
tion that makes her helieve such things.

WOMEN MUST BE TAUGHT EVO-

LUTION,
“Now, the Bible tells us the serpent

was In the Garden of Eden standing on
hig tall, ag I used to see him plctured
in the Blble wheh I was s child, before
woman was Invented., Then It tells us
woman 18" the auwthar of all sin, forget-

t'ng that It said the serpant was al-

ready there before her arrival

“T want with the Woman's Bible to

teach women evolution. That wa came
fraom the lowest form up to what we
sln.

““What do you 'consider your most lm-

portent work at present?” I asked Mra.
8tanton. ‘

“The Waman's Bible,”” sghe replied

"I consider it the most Impor--

They |,

The priests told them they

ng 1,000 years In purgatory _If they
‘When'

‘While not Indorsing extraordinary re-

farm in women's attlre, Mre. Stanton
mays women sBhould dress to gult their
oceupatlcn,
for wheelwomen.

Bhe bellevea in bloomers

And, although eighty years old, Mrs,

Stanton I8 out of bed every morning
at 7. Bhe eats & llght breakfast, and

“elry and looking-glasess to help build

by B o'clock ia before her desk at work,

and what was brought back. ‘And the
repily was somethlng in this order, 75,000

THE CONTRAST.

ing, Acouscd of Killilng Her
Mother,

I Ao not know of any greater extrome
than to go from Elizabeth Cndy Stanton
to Mary Alice Fleming, who 13 in the
Tombs awalting trial f.or the alleged
mutder of her mether.

Mrs. Fleming was walking about in
the jall when I was introduced to her.
The uLher swomen prisoners, execept the
few “regulars” who do the jail work
were packed together in o long pen, So
far a8 I know, none of them is charged
with murder, but whether lesser crimes
galn lesser priviieges, I cannot eay.

"T am giad to see you, Miss Bly,'" Mrs,

smlle and a small hand that rested llmp
I have a wviolent antipathy for poor

my nerves so or shocks me more than to
be given a hand that hos no more life
in it than the hand of a week-old corpse.
There are lots of people whe can't
shake hands. David B. Hill is one of
the worst examples. 'The touch of his
hand makes me shiver.

"Will you come in and st doswn, Mlss
Bly?" Mre. Fleming said politely, as she
opened the door of her cell.

It is the same czll that Barbara Aub
gceupied, and douptless the best cell in
the Tombs. It has & window opening
into the court and a skylight. There
ate two lron cots, a smal kitchen table,
a bookcase, a rocklng-chalr, another

TWithin the cell was & woman clad in
the *bed-ticking" garb of a prisaner, She
mall baby in her arms.

Wil you please hold the baby, Mrs.
Fleming, while I get my tea?" inqulred
n, as if begging a great favor,

“Ceririnly, Marie; give him to me,"
dre. Fleming repiled quickly, and seat-
ing herself in the low rocker, she took

“Shall 1 bring you some tea? agked

“"Certainly not,” was the emphatic but
“You know 1 can't drink
Jail tea. T'il send out for some afier
& while."

“Is Marle your nurse? I psked as
the woman diseppeared. -

"*Yes: she has been given to me to
take charge of the baby,” Mrs. Fleming
replied, “Shp i French.'

“What {a she in for?" I asked,

“Drink, 1 guess. Bhe has 160 days,”
was the answer,

MOTHEDl AND BABY.

Mary Allee Fleming {5 a very lthle
woman. She is not more than 35.feet
3 or 4 at the very most. She says that
she hes weighed as much as 130 pounds,
but she does not look to welgh mora
than 115, Bhe has small feet and small
cold hands, She wore a plnk Etriped
flanne! wrapper that huog locas all
around. )

Her face [g unusual and pecullar. It
Is Tonp, slondar and colorlesa. Ier chin
comes down to a very declded point,
and her mouth ig small, wlth very thin
Iips. "

While there is nothing especlally uily
about her mouth, [t 18 not one that
would look tempting to tha most ardent
kigser.

Mrsa Fleming's nose 13 not pretty. It
Ia long and ‘large, with a declded ele-
vation "at the bridge. It is a coaria
nose.

Her eyes are hrown, of good slze and
shape, bt worse than faulty In expros.
slon, They are what I call shifty eves,
They cannot Jook- out fairly ' and
squarely Aand steadlly., They glance up
and dewn, at 'one and away. They
look timld or rather frightened. *a
they are circled by very wida and
brown rings,

The forehead is a little wider than the
regt of the face and the brown halr Is
quite thick and silky. It {8 banged.and
curled In front and worn in a high knot
Rt the back of the hesd.

Poselbly it 18 the thought of the
crlme. that 18 charged to Mrs, Fleming
that causes s feeling of dislike at first,
but she Is so pleasant, with s knack of
sensitive .. refinement - that makea her
far above even the majorlty of wo-
men, that one apeadily turgets preju-
dices and turns to pity.

“Tell me- about the bn.'hy," I asked.
‘T don't know anythlng about bables,
Is he pratty?" :

“Praise my own baby!" Mrs. Fleming
laughed. *'Of course I think ha is pret-
ty, and other women eay so, He s &
handpome chlld, perfedtiy formed, See
his little hands! They are perfect ln
shape.”

Bhea spread the lll‘.tle dimpled ﬁnters

WITH: HER YOUNG BABY IN THE TOMBS PRISON.

BA'BIES fgl;.EMIl\G CH:\.‘RGBD ‘v\'i’I‘H THE MURDER QF HER MOTHER TALKS TO NELLIE BLY AE_OUT_

D SUCH, 'IIIIN

out on the back of her own smn'll hand tellnctua_'l.. He wins cnly two montha

and gazed proudly at them. .
““Is he eross? I inquired anxiousiy. -
“No, he 15 a pretty good haby,” "she

repiied. “'In the eariy part of the cven-

Ing he alwayas frets a Httle, but he slcens

wall alt night, Not having the eunshinz
makes hlm a lttle peevizn. That and the
bad alr, Lately I have been given tae
privilege of taking hirn Into the yard.

he 18 not a prisoner.

erime, as I unﬂe'stand it, but am merely
held on susplcion,’

“What do you eall your bn.by'”'

“T named him after my father, Robert
Fellx Lilvingstone,” shd answered, . and.
the baby beginning to Iret she rouked
hilm,

“Hush! Mummy's Bab mus.: be good,”
ahe chided him goftly, ‘as she rocked. him
te and fro. “And Bob hopes his namje
will bring some good fortune,” she ndded,
"My tathor waa & fine old gentleman,'

“Toll me ahout your other - chﬂdrcn?"
I asked,

qnswered, glancing .up ay she. lghtly
tonched the ‘haby echedk that  rdated)
againat her heart,” "1 have two boxa’
and o glel; three boys “with my- ~Boh

boye? Glrle have' such a hafd tine: Iﬁ
fite.”

wasg & heavy one:

"My glel 13 a “blonde,” she cnntlm;ed
pfter . moment. My twe beys have
dark " eyeB amd- hair.” Bob's . eyes are.
blue and his  halr. ls rea.l light Come
and sée” - - - '
© Bhe gathered hlm clnse up* in her

the- cuurt. :

added, tuuchlng the mhort hair . Ql’l ‘the
weos head. - “But’ the doctar” aayq thila:
will all come out. I'do hope it will, p.ome

dark, I would like:to Hnve a. hlued ea‘
boy. And Bol's the only ons I've go
U I think, if Jrou won’t eons[de
bold to praiap - MY own'. chilg,”

peautiful baby. .I' think he's ha.ndaome
In fate and flgure. He has & lovely |
shaped torahend‘(tak.lng it betvreen hear

;humh and secand ﬂnger), high-and ln—

He should have this righi, for you know

He |g wirtpally, bur
hlg name ls not earclled, I'm not a pris-
gner. elther. I am not charged wlth a

“T have three hegides iy nne - she X

Pun't you - think 'm fortunate to h!wq‘

Mrs, Flamlng aighed apg [I the though ;

RIS l.mllr ls real 1lght npwh"wsh&

in light and that his eyes wlil not tur.n'

pleaded gently,  “that "Bob is ‘&, yvery [
ght that eame throug:
‘In the celling ‘and his llda began’ to.close
‘aver hig eyes.

old-on ‘the, §th of . the month, but I con-
gidét-him a very bright haby.”

A% this moment a man I knew, and
wha heppened io be visiting the, jadl,
stopped-ai tho door, inding that Mrs,
Flieming 'did not abjeet to meeting him,
I Imtroduced them, and he enthused over
the baby llke & girl.

It pleased Mra. Fleming very much.

‘Do lhold him for a moment in your
arms,” she said, and he. gathered the
Dbaby close to’ himsalf.

The baby .stretched -back and stored
4 L:Uly and ‘solemnly upwurd, .

e must cateh the reflected llg."ht on
your:sllk ‘hat,"” I suggeated.

JMHe s looking at the akyllght,” M!s
I eming explatiled. "“He seems-to love
ﬂm *Hght that ereeps in there a.ru:l wll!
‘¥t for ‘Thours ‘witching & :

"-'Now, ¥ hold the baby for a ma-
men:

Mrg, - Pleming sald, offering him
'"I‘hey say it brings good iuck."”
a.s ¥ 'had never touched a. baby
A _I» waB filled awith l’ear byit’he

snggestiun oE gouﬂ 'luck t'hnt it
}jin‘g‘.‘ : - o

“satd "the mdin,” taking o all—

_a.' I:‘lemmg drew back: qulckly.
hd,. no," ghe Baid, ."Bn.hy eould
ot n.ccept e N :

he ‘wird ‘hurt, and the men Ecelng How

he ;had..offended hér,. wae . aven more
lﬂnrtmed. 5N
v.qrtl} graceful tact, as well as a wnmn.nl'y

"Flem[ng. gaw ' It, and

sonsitiveness that won my. frienﬂshlp,
she, nddéd _penitently: . -

-“I hupe I hava not nf_!anﬁe,d*.yom

Baby ‘will'be glad to accept the coln ms
[ souvanlr. He shall have a: hole drilted

(n it, and wear it around his.neck,”
“Bea nim hotd 1t in" his Iittle .handl"
Bha laughad . as ‘she put-the sflver in

between the dlmpled fingers. N

,But Bob apread hie fingers regard-

less‘ly *and the coln- fell with a rattle
1o the floor of the cell, v

“That'is a good 'sign when he won't

gfab at money,” laughed the man, and,
averythln[; restored to a pleuaant bnsiﬂ.
tia took .his departure.

Boh ' Was tivred gazin up a.t the dlm

‘the dirty glase’

" Mrs, Flemlng laid him very gentl:r on

feih
dr. halfs dollnr -from- his-pocket. -

the from’ .cot shera Barbora Aub uat
for hours otie day warking br:ght colors
into’' & white plik’ BCRI‘E aud talklng te
ma, b
Dol's eyes wern ulrea.ﬂy cloged, and
tws dimpled hands were crumpled softly
on his breast. Mrs, Fleming plcked up
the silver coin and st.uclc it Into< his
right hand, -

"As shé dld so Dob smlled In his sleep.

“Wasa't that lovely?'  Mrs, Fleming
whispered, and with one finger she
gently touched the dimpled chin.

Bob amited agnln, such e stranga llttle'

knowing ‘smilo that contrasted oddly|
with his closed eyes. "And for some rea-
son I. ~had tears in my oyes.

A“They say bables always die In hera,':

Mrs, “Fleming sald to me aa 'she ent
down. "“They seém to’ drift away, Mrs.
Meyirs's baby diéd'in hera. They say it
fuded - dally before her ayed, That must
hava, bean very -hnrd to' have to sit In
here, ang watch it sluwly dying.”

“Do ‘you think that your child being
born while:you are & prisoner ‘and belng
kept Here wi!l hu.ve any effect upon his
llfe"” . .

T hope not" s’he sald, qulekiy, I

| never, henrﬂ of - o child -being born In

pridon, "sa 1 can't judge..'I ecertalnly
[don't- think .it-right- to- keap -them- here.
Babled pro like birds and- flowers, . They
need.the fresh -alr and. bright. sunlight,”
- - TRELLS. HER AGE. |

' “Wﬂl you tell ma how old vou ara?’
I weked, foar though her face i= clear aof
wrinlles or any sign of age, it ds g face
that i3 hard to judge yeara by, It s noi
old .and neither is It young.

- '"Iadles never do tell their nges, Mlss
Bly,” . Mra. Fleming Jaughed Joyously.
“My sister sald to. me yesterday: ‘Oh,
I do g0 dread gulng on the stand when
your trial comes om, .because I- ghall
have to _tell. my “agal' I don’t mind,
though, for I'l1 have to tell' my own age
then. I shall - ba thirty-one my next
birthday.”

-“"Aren’t{ you sorry you- have so mny
children?'". .

“I’ think, oh!ldmn ars . u dieadfnl re-
sponsibi]ity,“: ghe confessed. ' "But 1
think it 1a -very cheerless when people
grow old if they hava no children about
thém, At first I. thought it  was hard
to glve up. my pleasures for my chil-
dren, but new I never think of ic.

"I have not o selflsh dispasitton, a.ny-
Way 't B8he added. “I never -had, I am

. a.l\?.'ays ,dolng  for ‘athers.

I1f I had
thought' of myselt a. iittle more I
wouldn't be here now."
" Bhe stopped and sighed as
thought was a sad, one.

*“Do you get blue and mela.nchaly"" I
asked, curipus to. know. how one feels
when accused -of murderlhg ohe's - 0Wn
mothet.

"Ne; I am nevet‘ blue," ehe sald, smil-
Ing. I am conatdered of a wvery jolly

if the

dieposition, I never get disheartencd, and
’ Fven during my
morbid
But If I knew I had {o pass

I am alvays merry.
imprisonment’ T hawve not felt
and hlue,
my lfe in-prison I wouldn’t llve long.
It would brealk my heart'’

“Suppoglng your case goes aghinst
you and you ape convicted snd sen-
teneest tn be. slectrocuted, what will
¥ou do??

"But I won't be,” she Inaisted stoutiy
“They have no evidence to convict me
an.”

gHill, supposihg they da?' I urged.,
'"Wil] you:commlt aulelde?"

“Nc').' Indeed. I wouldn't lose my soul
by commlitting suleide,'" she vowed ear-
nestly, “You know I am a Catholle, and
don’t belleve In guicide.”

“Do you gver think about being put
to death?' I questloned.

“Qh, yes,' Indifferently. '""Whon we
walk {n the yard they paint out to us
the places whare people were hanged.

1A man said to me e the yard the other

doy that he would rather he hanged
than elegttocuted. But I can't see that
it makes much differerce. I think it's
bicer to wallk out and’ eit In a chair
thaw to walk: out amd be Jerl:ed by the
neck."

Then, suddenly, before I had time to
malke o reply, Mrs, Tleming gave &
soft, amused lavgh and paointed to the

Ted, "th" was malklng a lttle snoring

sound,

"Bob's trying t& learn to snore,”" she
whispored ‘merriy," o Is nlrendy mak-
ing somea efforts to ba & man!"

“Do you belleve In a Zuture life?' I
asked, trying to take her back to the

subject she had dlamissed so suddenly.

"I certalnly belisve in Heaven and
hell,” she replied. '"Wo have n good

deal of purgatory on this earth, but we

have to bear the ¢ross so we can win
the crown, The mejority of us are born
wicked, and we live this Hfe to learn to
bo good. Barn galats don't last long, es-

pecially in New York Clty.”

"Do you sleep well?'!

"Yos, very. I sleep soundly. I cant
say I'm ‘very much troubled with
dreams, Ocecasionolly " I have some
pleasant ones, but they do not remain
In my mind after I wake up."

“Are you superstitious? .

Mrd. Fleming laughed merrlly.

“I ean't say that T am, Stil 1 alwaye

put my shoes under my bed, for they
say that means good luck and .that
Il ‘go out 800h,
‘| protty hand thé Mttle fellow has? {In-

You noticed what a

dicating thie sleeping Boblet) He was

horn . with Jong finger nails with each
one tipped with white, People sald that
-|meant he would be lucky., You know

when you have white Epota on your
ralls they say they mean gifts, I don't
know whether Bob wlil be lucky ar not,
He had a puper egerved on him when ha
wap thlrteen days old. It was soma
legp.l form about the estato,”
DEC‘LARES BHE 18 INNOCENT.

- I ghould th(nk that belbr accused of
tha murder of Your mothar would drlve
you Insane,” I suggested. ]

“I feel ap I I om unfustly held,” ghe
answered quletly. ‘At first I worrled
and frotted dreadfully over it. It was
a Toolish chargef to bring. A mother I3
a mothér, no mattar —

Mrs, Flam]ng eays that sghe hags an
ability posgesded by few women, She tB

| abla to make and keep woman frisnds.

She says when sha onca calns & friend
she never losea .hnr, and that durlng
per trouble all her friends luwe olung
to her,

NO FREAR OE DEATH.

‘Mre, Fleming i3 fond of backs and
outdoor sports. She can ride and drive
atd row. Bhe-1s- a-gond -hoosskeepsr.
£he both sings and playe. and ls a goed
Prench and Italian Bchu!ar and she reads

{ German,

UL am naturally artistle in all my
‘tastes,” ghe aaid, “and, I hope, refined.”
"'Do-you drend the thought of death?’
T asked thls strange little woman,

“I have no fear or dread of denth,”
she mnawered, calinly. “I don't think I
have anything to anawer for, 1 have
suffered. so--much - in this life that I
tilnk I shall be dealt with gently in the
next. I Have suffared! They say the

shoulders ara fitted for. thelr burden.,

‘Mine are not very broad, but I guess
they are fitted,

1Y am not frightensd by my posltion.

-1 was not bad friends with my mother,

and they might as well blame pome one’
elge 2@ me, I hear they have no evi-
dence and that they are golng to dis-
mlsa the cape.”

+"Do you belleva in luck?

“I don't know,” with & hesltating
amile.’ “I think luck 18 Ike greatness;
somse wre born. to it, some achieve it and
some ‘have it thrust upon them.”

“Have you any fads?"

. “Yea," moerrlly, “'children)”

. “A woman's duty Is to he a mothar
and bripg her boya up right’! she con-
cluded. .“Men are not domestls animals
now a8 -they uded to be, and it'a all due
to the had tfalning on the part of thelr
mothers,” |

Ang this i§ how Mary Alles Feming,
who s chargéd with tha murdar of her
mother, looks and acts and talks,

NELILIN BLY.

HARMONY

«|Brilliant Colors Will Rule in
All- Lines of Sprind
[ashions.

MANY ODDITIES 1N STOCKMGS.

Silver Garter Buckles and Glher Mys-
teties of Feminine flttire
and Decoration.

+ IIE hues of the rainbow
. arg  repeated in Lhe
hoslery supplled Dy
the ehopkeepors ror

, spring  wear,  Dlack,

which for many sco~

sgns  has  helldl un-

divided sway, vyields

precedence -to color in
variety, It s the custom among tho rash-
fonalle to have the hosiery match in
tint the gown with which It is to ba
worn, Some very sirlking combinations
in colored brots and black tops ave apt
to apgear ¢ilunslve to womon ol mordest
tastes; hut calor this seasan ls rampant.
Sp she must lose her antipathy to vive
idness and consent to wear brilllant.
hued hosiery, .

Same very dainty examples are lhosas
with the old-fashloned clock Instep.
These ate in cotten, lisle and silk, and
are among  the latesl importations,
They range (n price from 0 conts to
32,25, Black or colored atockings eme
broidered with tiny vines or slongle
flowers scattered over ilie instep and
sometimes reaching over the top of the
shoe arm very fetchlug. dare claborate
stockings have a line of open work re-
sembling a hemstiiched pattern altor-
nating swith w delicate, embroidered
vine, These ere expressly deslgned to
wear indoors with low shoes and with
indoor evening dress. Another new
style Is oranamented with diamond=
shaped bits of open work at intervals,
extendlng from the ankle to hali way
to the knee. These are a navelty.

Of the wvery Dbright stockings the
Scotch plalds ate foremost. A black or
brown ground, with helr-llne stripes
in blue, graen, yellow and red, iz a
popular design. Plaid hose sometimes
have a light bockaround, with even
more delicate colors formlng tha
broader checks. The plaid Invarlably
reaches almoaat to the bend of the knea.
It 18 finished with Llhe pluln color pre-
dominating in tha stocking. The plala
golf gtocking with a plaid turn over at
the tap is now regarded as passe. The

golf stocking inr demand at presant is
o plaid ot the noutral tints which havae
choracterlzed all gthletie hoslery ta
datn,

An oddity 1 the way af haslery i1 &
stocking of cobwebby fineness and
‘'woven of cotton, It is Intended for
women who cannet wear silk and do
not Uke -llele. Tha texture of thesgs

would deem It small -economy to buy
them at $2.76 a palr. It i3 almost im-
posslble to belleve that these transpars
ent, gauzy hess could be the least bi

durable, but it is sald that they will.
wear as long as any stocking woveny
Irom c¢hoipe cotton. The yarn used "in
their manufacture i3 selected and flaiws
less.

In ellk, for evening wwenr, thare ars
‘gome lovely new patterns. An entire
Instep composed of Chantilly lacs seema
2 wasie of good material, An-elaborate
design in lace medallions 1a outllned in
seedl pearls, and lisla hose ‘with bandme
of inser{lon revealing the fiesh beneath
forces the belief that etyles ln stock-
inge thls geagon are exirems,

And to keep these gaudy cuverings in
place ars phown a pretty array of gare
ters with some qualnt and cute bucklos,
Decorated elastic comes In new de-
slgns just now. Collectlng garters-to
match an assortment of colored: hoalery
1a the swagger young woman's occuba=
tion for the moment.

' French oxydized silver is belng utilized
extenslvely In rashloning the buckles.
Monograms set In jewels in the bucke
les, mock or real, ars 8till the astyle:
The minlature craze I8 extending to
garter buckles,"and 1t 1s net wnusual to
g8e the face of Josephine or some other
celebrity of the Emplre relgh on the
garter huckle, An economic garter -im
one which has two slldes and a groave
through which ribbon may ba inserted,
These ends are brought. together and
tled In & bowlknet, Its clasps are of -
silver, and on a gray elastic may be
subjected to color treatmarnt by fasten~
ing with rlhbons which mateh the .
noslery, equalling In effect the girl wha
has a palr of garters to match every,.
palr of atookings, AN garters ara
adorned with a huge 'bow am wall as
the elaborato buckle. Elastlc wabblng
used for garters B not more - than a
querter of an inch broad, but ‘o fluted .
ruffle of the same width on elther slds
glvés the appearanee of breadth ‘Amere
loan women wera slow to rece'hra the
oolored lingerie of France, but now the
hoslery of the season s Infinltely mors
obtruslve than that of the Parislenhe,

GARTERS STOCKINGS AND" SUCH-—THE NEWEST.

IN HOSIERY.

stockings appears so fraglle tHat gna—



