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“It Was Fate.”

Synopsis—While his train is held
on a siding Tom Davenport, en-
gineer of the Pacific Limited, be-
comes interested in the furtive
movements of a smail brown man,
evidently a foreigner, and investi-
gates. What he discovers sends
him back to his cab in a hurry.
Buchanan Willlams, mining man,
boards the train and makes the
acquaintance of the stranger, Ja-
lisingrao Jitendra, who proves to
be an East Indian. The limited 1is
wrecked.
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CHAPTER I|.—Continued.
T, .

Involuntarily he picked it up and
read. drawn by an impulse which he
could not fathom:

“Beloved :

“Until long after I had crossed the
sacred water of the Ganges, with its
burden of true believers progressing
to their next inecarnation, and lived
among the people of this far-off coun-
try, I never understood the meaning
of true love: but now, after your many
gacrifices for me, 1 believe 1 do.

“As T have knelt hefore the shrine
of the Blue Buddha, I have learned
the meaning of such devotion as
yours:; c¢one, thereiore, to me and
speedily. I write in English that you
may see how I have improved.

“INDIRA.”
into his
twisted

He re-
note

thrust the missive
and turned the
f the wrecked diner.
he had read the
throneh on the impulse of the mo-
ment. for the intimate affairs of a
chance traveiing companion were sure-

Buck
pocket
tanzie «
gretted that

0

ly no business of his.

The texture led that of the
paper which Jitendra had been read-
ing at the beginning of their conversa-
tion. The peculiar style and idiom of
the communieation left little doubt
that it was the same and had some-
how escaped from him at the instant
of the ecrash.

A sinister jet of flame spiraled up
from the splintered fragments. The
trainmen were already hewing fran-
tically at the debris, and presently a
necro crawled painfully through the
orifice they made, dragging a broken
leg.

Another followed, then another, his
face grimed with the smoke of the
fast rising fire which, in spite of des-
perate efforts, seemed destined to con-
sume the demolished car.

But of Jitendra the mining man saw
no sign, and he smothered an impre-
cation at the exasperating slowness of
the crew. as he wrenched an ax from
one of them and attacked the pile at
another point.

rese

CHAPTER Il
Rescuing a Hindu.

“Evervbody's out, Buck!” protested
Conductor Martin, running over to
him.

“No!” shouted the fair-haired, blue-
eved giant. “There’'s a passenger
stuck somewhere beneath this mess—
the little dark chap who was sitting
across the table from me in this car.”

The blaze, fed from the incandescent
coals of the diner's cooking range, ob-
stinately refused to be extinguished.

The varnished fragments of the car
vielded eagerly to the darting tongues
of flamme which ran along the ground
under the debris or hissed against the
pitifully inadequate water which was
futilely poured on the wreckage from
above, as volunteers hurried back and
forth from the engine with pails.

Hewing desperately, Williams at
last cleared a small opening above
which the wreckage piled itself in
such shape as to form a triangular ori-
fice. Buck dropped to his knees and
peered beneath. The fast increasing
fire volleved forth a great cloud of
smoke through the new hole, which
only appeared to ereate a bhetter draft
for its more rapid progress.

The American wormed himself into
it, twisted, and writhed forward.

“Come back, Buck!” eried Martin,
erasping his leg. “He’s only a guinea,
anvwav—not worth the risk.”

But the American obstinately jerked
himself free and disappeared into the
mass of steel and splinters. A little
way ahead, to the right of him, he
could discern a small, inert, chocolate-
colored body, unconscious of the reek-
ing smoke which already thinly en-
shrouded his calin face,

Buck grasped him.

The body vielded easily, as if des-
tiny itself had arched over it a pro-
tection. Very slowly he worked his
wayv back through the dense, stifling
atmosphere. A shower of

with his handkerchief, after tearing it
in twain and knotting the ends to-
gether.

“Only a scratch,” he muttered.

He forced the neck of his flask be-
tween the lips of the unconscious doll-
like flgure. The fire was nearly out,
and the section men from NSepar were
already over the edge of the steep
bank. A whistle was sounding faintly
down the road in front.

The head brakeman came
back to the group around the dead
and injured and handed a telegram 10

wearily

. Conductor Martin.

“Extra twenty-seven sixty-nine’s
engine and a wrecking crew have been
sent back from Deming; that's her
whistling now,” explained the train-
man.

Jitendra stirred.
Never before in all his life had a

fiery, potent liquid like the one now
trickling down his throat passed his
lips. The thud of the wrecked car as
it toppled at last into the ditch seemed
to aid in his awakening.

He sat suddenly erect, looked stu-
pidly around.
him into the Pullman.

“Feeling better?’ Buck Williams
had already forgotten his own trivial
injuries in the solicitude he felt for
this timorous little :1‘.11*&1 peering up
at him with apologetic eyes.

“Yes, sahib,” breathed the
man. ““I do not understand—"

“Oh. it's all over.” cheerfully inter-
rupted Williams. “We had a
down on the locomotive and came 10
a quick stop. The old wooden diner
crumpled up—that's all. Couldn't ex-
pect anything else, hitting the hill the
way we were, with a big hog like that

brown

in front aod the steel Pullman behind. |
' picked

A couple of niggers killed—and Yyou
got the worst deal of any of the pas-
sengers, 1 guess.”

The somber look in the eyes deep-
ened as Jitendra scanned his face with
a quaint intentness which was

cether new and a little uncanny. Wil-

liams shifted uneasily as he went on: |

“Wrecking crew’s got the engine on
the track again; we'll only be a
hours late into El Paso. Do you think
you'd better get off at Deming and let
a doctor look you over?”’

Jitendra shook his head. “l1 not
much hurt, Sahib Buek,” he gravely
replied. “But how came 1 to escape
the fire? Was I not overwhelmed by
the disaster?”

“Oh, you were penned in under that
old hulk of a diner until we dragged
vou out,” laughed the mining 1man.
“But that's done now. You'li be in

a2 11

Lidas

had happened, in two days, It was
lucky for both of us that we were to-
ward the back end of the car.”

“It was fate,” atlirmed
with an emphatie positiveness con-
trasting strangely with his wee figure.
“But vou, Sahib Buck—were you, 100,
immersed in the shatterings?”

“Nix,” grinned Wiiliams. *“I back-
pedaled right over tables and chairs
till I landed in the vestibule.”

“1 seemed to be looking down upon
vou the last I remember,” mused the
Oriental. fastening his eves searching-
Iy upon the other man's.

“I missed you,” admitted Buck un-
hesitatingly, “and grabbed an ax and
chopped down to where you lay. But
I am sure that vou would have done
as much for me. Do you remember
what we were talking about when the
smash came?”

Jitendra nodded.

“Yes, Sahib Buck. You were inquir-
ing of me concerning certain powers

of my people. But Vishnu willed that

I shomld not reply. So my lips were
sealed, as vou saw. It may be that
I shall never reveal to you, sahib, the
things of which I was about to speak.”

“Why not?’ demanded Williams
curiously. The finality in the voice of
the Hindu interested and,
enough, disquieted him.

“Sahib Buck,” patiently began Ji-
tendra, “it is not easy for me to ex-
plain the powers which rule us in spite
of our complacent self-contidence. But
I saw you running for this train—
which was late. Tell me if yeu can,
did you make it late?”

“*No.”

“Nor did 1,” affirmed the Oriental.
“Nor did either you or 1 check
mad rush toward the places whither
we are traveling., Therefore, how
shall 1 make clear to you that what
I may call fate bears rule over all?
It is not well that men should know
too much of such things, sahib,

else

they would lay the blame for their |

evil deeds on destiny or fate, So

it not wiser to deal warily with such

' matters, that, being in ignorance, men

Sparss |

swept down his neck, burning him bit- |

terly ;: but Buck wWas heedless of it
Obstinately propping himself now
on one hand and knees, and

acain |

pushing himself backward as he flat-

tened out, he never relaxed his grip

on the unconscious diminutive figure. ,

Eager hands dragged them both from
the opening.

As the American emerged and the
others caught sight of the limp body
he had rescued, the passengers broke
into a cheer.

“Cripes!” gasped Williams, beating

at his scorched neck until the smolder-

extinglliﬁll(?d. “Sﬂnjl.'hﬂfl_\' ol me some
vaseline or engine oil!”
He laved his burns eagerly,

he had dragged to safety.

~ “Give me some water, will
he commanded, reaching for his hlp-
pocket with the werds. With his own
hands he washed the blood from the

Uttle man’s head and bound it round |

you?’ |

]
|
]

- snoke,

then |
knelt to examine the motionless body |

i

shall have the mdre fear of that whth
is hidden and kept secret?”

“Perhaps,” laconically
Williams.

“This morning,” imperturbably went
on Jitendra, “I did not know that such
a man as vou lived, nor did you know
me. Fate wills that we meet and jour-

ney on together.”

admitted

Friendly hands helped |

brealk-

alto- |

few |
' dubicus fashion
' had a mighty h

Jitendra, |
told vou
. reciprocite my

oddly |

'NO NEED FOR FURTHER TALK

| | oy

' El Ties
L

' who repeated

- —and

Chicago, almost the same as if nothing | 10 lose,”

s

is |

. you can't ta

- plorer, after »

“To El Paso?® interloped the other. |
“To whither the same fate shall de- |

cide that bade yvou drag me from the

burning car. I did not ask it, for
Vishnu had sealed not oniy my lips,
but smothered my thoughts, Fate
sahib, and you obeyed.

|

ion, Onoe touen of nat

nole world akin,
4 crasped the =nirit of re-
cratitude that burned in th

'i;.:'lll"‘t‘ before him,

hlesse oblige™ it enunciated as
as if spoken in actual words

the roar of the train,

Vilgeioly

audible above

'now racing again toward El Paso,

“Who shall
plied Jitendra.

say?” cryptically

“Sahib, I have

!‘{1.
said

, that the WIHNS of yoiur llt‘ti!'llt‘ are nm
' the
said that
- over all peoples,

of mine. ut I have also
fate or l!t‘:-itill}' bears rule
And I may not jour-
ney far upon the Seven Paths if 1 tfy
to step aside from the harma which
fate lays upon me. Only by obedlence
may I progress. Otherwise I am in
fetters until another Incarnation of
sorrow and pain has set me free.”

The quick grind of the brakes di-
verted Duck Williams from a reply.
The belated limited ecame to a stop.
A boy leaped up the steps of the Pull-
man bearing a telegram.

“Mr. Willlams!” shouted Conductor
Martin. The younz man hurried to the
end of the car, received the message,
and the train picked up again as he
tore it open to read:

Wavs

“Culiaecan. Mexico, June 15, 1913,
“Buchanan Williams,

“Clifton, Arizona.

“Forward Train No. 6, East-bound.

“Manuel PPacheco and mine crew
take to the hiils after plundering com-
pany store. Meet me Sheldon hotel,
El Paso, quick. More trouble
ing around Ei Tigre,

“WILLIAM SCOTT.”

Four and 2 half hours late the lim-
ited slipped into the Union station at
El Paso. Duck Williams had forgot-
ten the wreck, Jitendra, and everything
else in the chaos of new though!s re-
garding the peril to his mine,

ITe elimbed into a taxicab and was
whirled to the hotel. Scott leaped
across the lobby with extended hand.

“Buck !™ he cried, delightedly.
“Great guns, man. but I'm glad to see
vou! The whole province of Sinaloa

' is shot to h——— again—another revolil-

tion started. Pacheco and those lazy

Mexicans have robbed you of nearly |

the
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evervthing v Of
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looiss

top
of
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they're planning to cop the El Tigre

itgelf.”
“So?' drawled Buck, stifiening a
little, the licht of battle flaming in his
blue suddeniy grown cold. “I
rumor of
One the

Vexicans

eves,
1D 4
mine bHosses
discussing
He told the superintendent,
it to me. 1 had just
time to pack my» bag, and by sheer luck
I caunght No. 6 east-bound Lords-
purg.”
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army,

yvesterday. of

overheard somo
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without au
kicking in a
at the tiled floor. *I
ard two days getring
through—came by way of Chihuahua
after striking overland from the coast
(rain out. Ameri-

much
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brew- |

AMERICAN UNION,

. georgette or chiffon.

this at Cilifton |
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cans are thick enough along this side |

of the border; but a mosqguito with a
onun that would fit him couldn’t paex
it across into Juarez—no, sir! The
commander at Fort DBliss says
ought to stay at home.”

“He hasn’'t a2 five-million-dollar mine

liams, turning to the register. He stum-
bled against a dimminutive figure, whose
head just topped the onyx-framed desk.

“What—youn here?’ he cried.
that I didn't want you to
<mall assistance this
afternoon, Mr. Jitendra.”

The brovn man salaamed low.

“W hat he Ancient Wisdom,
Sahib Buck? ‘The longest way round
is oft the shortest way home.””

Williams threw baek his head and
laughed long oad loud.

“Scotty, leok at this!™

He jerked o derisive thumb toward

SAYS

' the choeolate hnued, undersized atom of
. humanity standing humbly but firmly
' at his

side,

“I pulled out from under =a
wrecked diner afternoon. Now
he insists on trailing me until he has
paid the score doing as much for
me. Do vou think he'd make one bite
for Manuel Pacheco and his regiment

-
him

L | L
1111S

i -
1)\
L]

- of thieves?”

“Good WNorning, Sahib

Buck.”

———— . ———_——. ————— T —— . ——— R ———

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Argument Had Convinced Man That
Arctic Expedition Was Just the
‘lace for Him,

A middle-aged man, with what ap-

| peared to be a load on his mind, visit-
ed

the arctie steamer just before it
started on the expedition, and seemed
greatly interested in wiaat he saw.
“Say,” he said to the oflicer on deck,
“I'd like to with you on this ex-

-il‘l‘
-
[

| pedition of yours.”

“It’'s awfully cold up there,” re-
marked the otiicer, discouragingly.
“I don't care for that.”
“You have very little to
vou might starve to death.”
“That wouldn't be pleasant,”
served the visitor.
“1 should say
officer. “And vou
vour comrades.”
“And then,” continued the
“vou wouldn't see your wife for taree
vears, and possibly longer. You Kaow
we her with you.”
arned the would-be ex-
long pause, “then you

al

Obh-

returned the

e

not.”’

might eaten by

“Oh!” r

we |
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Gowns for

The outstanding feature in this sea-
son’s appareling is brightness. Every-
thing is colorful, not always vivid, but
always glowing. The metallic cloths,
silk and satin surfaces, brocades and
metallic laces, assure the liveliness of
evening and afternoon dress. Milli-
ners and bootmakers, taking their cue

from gowns and wraps, sce to it that |

headwear and footwear carry out the

brilliunce that would otherwise eclipse |

them. Deads, sequins and rhinestones
stand ready to aid the artist in any
sort of apparel who is compelled to
add his zlowing bit to the costume that
Is animated and joyous. It is just a
question of more or less glow.

In afternoon gowns we look for and

find less than in those to be worn un- | o .
of | cords and tassels finishing the opening
| these there are metallie laces and bro- |
crepe |

der artificial light; but in many
veiled with
The advantage
of an afternoon frock made in this
way is that it is brightened up by ar-
tificial light and becomes
to holding its own in the brillinnt com-
pany of regulation eveninz gowns.

There are many women who have lit-

ades introduced.

' tle use for formal evening dress and

there are women who do not look well

In it—it is not suited to thelr style or!

There are not many women wio are

not deeply interested in making their |

houses attractive, and in changing the
countenance of the various rooms once
in awhile, Especially they like to
freshen up and make dainty their own
quarters. Bunt there is nothing that
has soared in price to heights beyond
that reached by new furniture, and one
can live without it, so it is the part

. of the economic housewife to keep her

33 ;0290
‘Inlli' l-. i

. home

. money in her pocket until things are

normal again and a dellar will buy
more than 30 to 50 cents’ worth of

- merchandise,

In the meantime, it is worth while
to spend a little money to keep the
house and oneself locking attractive.
In spring or fall, when walls are done
over, cover them with plain—that Iis,
anficured—paper, or other covering in
licht tones of gray, tan, buff or bar-
]+‘=j*. If a new rug or two is to be
houcht, let it be plain, also, or rearly
<o. and in a dark shade of the ecolor
on the wall. With a background of
this kind draperies, bed coverings,
cushions, searfs for dressing cases and
chiffoniers, in figured cretonnes, will
make attractive interiors at little cost.

Cretonnes are shown in unending va-
riety of designs in light and dark col-
ors. skilifully patterned, so that they
may be used in living rooms and bed-
rooms to furbish up old-style or un-
sightly furniture. Couches in the llv-
inﬁ room covered with it, chairs cov-
ored to mateh, with hangings and cush-
jons. will dress up tiie heart of the
for winter or summer, with a
small outlay. One must practice re-
straint, and not overdo in the use of
ficured materials. Often a plain ma-
terial bordered with the figured cre-
tonne will help out in the matter of
usineg just enough and not too much.
Ouieter colors also are to be chosen
f:w livine rooms than for bedrooms.

In bedroois head and footboards of
or of brass or iron

unsightly beds,

' heds, are transiigured by coverings of

L eretopne

with a valance 1o mateh,

 box-plaited along the side. A coverlid
- of plain cotion in one of the colors, or

can put my name down on your books. |

Your last argument captures me.,”

Hecat Bursts Gravel.
The bureau of standards has fourd
that if the concrete is made with

Andlgrm'el, particularly siliceous gravel,

ing around the collar of his coat was | now the same fate whispers to me, | there is a tendency for the stones t)

bidding me turn aside from my jour- burst in extreme heat, which disin-

ney aind go on with you until it per-| tegrates the concrete.

Accordingly it

mits me to preserve you uas you have ' is recommended that gravel be avoided

this day preserved me.”

“Oh, I say, Mr. Jitendra, I can’t let ! the gravel concrete may

syou interrupt your trip to bother about
me or my affairs,” protested Williams.
“Really, it's very thoughtful of you,
but its wholly unnecessary.”

if impossibie
he protected
m extrenie heat by ¢ ating it with
inch of cement, hel< in place by a
wire mosh., Plasters mmay also be used
in which ashestos is the principal con-

wherever possible, but

He straightened his strong, young  stituent.

the predominating color in the cre-
tonne. =ide curtains of the same, bor-

dered with cretonne, and lambreqguins

A —
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Formal Dress

juite equal |

| 1O

is saving tabie linen in

tion

aNTON, MD.
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personality, as anyone knows who has
a chance to observe. But the after-
noon dress universally becoming.

A fine example of a frock that wili
do double duty is shown at the left
of the two fizures above. It has a
skirt of silk in a heavy crepe weave,
with an insert of metallic brocade, In
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(€. 1919, by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.) | lap

Yellow  October
through the west
brary. Myriagd dust particles tloated
along the slanting sun paths that slid
abruptly into shadow at the table’s
edge. The assistant professor of blol-
ogy sat humped over a book that
lay upon the table before him, but he
was not concentrating, at least not
upon the text,
fist that set the book jumping he
raised his head and looked about the
big. quiet room.

The assistant professor took off his
glasses and rubbed his eyes and
stretched. Then he shoved his hands
Into his pockets, tilted back in his
chair and surveyed the shelves of dog-
eared volumes opposite him. It gave
him an immense satisfaction, this bare,

low-vauited room with its brown walls

sunlight

and solid, brown tables and its rows

and rows of books.
The assistant professor pulled out a
crumpled bit of paper from his pocket

. and smoothed it out upon the book,

- ¢ision,

subdned colors, veiled with georgette |

erepe like the skirt in color. The un-

the overbodice of georgette.

' to topple the scales,
derbodice is made of the brocade and | hook with a bang. uncrossed his long

The up-

per sleeve is of the crepe, with a very |

deep cufl of silk joined to it with a

| LLe stood

band of bhroeade that lies under the

crepe. The cuif is open in the under-
seam. A wide, shaped girdle is made
of the silk used in the skirt, with flat

at the right side.

Metalliec broeade and satin make the
lovely evening gown at the right. After
the manner of evening gowns, it re-
veals plenty of material, cleveriy
draped below the waist, and very little
above it. There are narrow bands of
satin over the shoulders, with

after which he continued to recard it |

with an expression of ironical amuse-
ment.

fifty cents; a sum he had received in
payment of a scientific article which
It had taken him two months to write,
It was a good article, too but accord-
ing to more than one editor *“not suf-
ficiently popular in tone.”

He had been rtrying to make a de-
This last contemplation of the
scrap of paper in his hand had served
He closed the

legs, rose irom the table and ambled
down the aisle to the door. OQutside
for an instant blinking
the strong lizght. When he closed his
eyes they still rezistered printed book
pages. With

- ing of a stranger he turned and scuffed

' along the leaf-strewn path to the lake. |

. mate landscape seemed all at

Now
doubt

n \ &4

that there was no tlonger any
about his departure the inti-
once uill-
familiar and different. He felt already

- detached from it—and sorry.

small |

bilossoms set close together in them. |
A very wide tulle searf, ending in silk |

tassels. adds an allurement to the
cshoulders and arms it serves to vell.

match, will transform a bedroom
Into something charming—a joy for a
season or two at least.
many soft tones

in beautiful colors

room.

= ——
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- slushed into the sand.
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The moment the tip of her canoe
veered round a bend in thc shore line
he recognized it and whistled. The
assistant professor of Inglish whis-
tled her answer and waved an undig-
nified paddle in greeting as her small
craft slipped into sight.

“Want to come?’ she called, invit-
ingly.

“Sure!”

“All right!

The canoe

in!”
landward and
With a Innge

Climh
nosoed

- which shot the boat into deeper water

. and
- boat,
- and took charge of the paddle,

into the
embarked

himself
the new

miracuisusly,
passenger

“Where to?’ he asked.

“Oh, anywhere,” she replied and

- smiled at him.

Hc selected the most distant spot on
the lake, laid the paddle across the
canoe and rested his eibows on it,

“Takes longer this wuay,” he
plained.

s

She laughed and leaned sideways to |

| wateh a swirl of red and yellow jeaves

' that went scudding

. however,
There are so |

|
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to it till I ean make a a-cent enough
Citving to ask a deecent girl tn marry

, T8,

i
¥
:
:
! i

I’'d rather stay here and go oh
with my work than anything else ob
earth, but I'll be hanged if T'li ask
my wife to wear scceond-hand clothes
all her life or wear 'em myself. This
digging alenz forever eon seventy-five
a-month and beard is getting my goat
Today this came. It was rthe [ast
straw.” He drew his offending check

. from his pocket and flipped it into het

pouraed |
windows of the li-

|
|

|
|
1

With a thump of his | quired.

in |
little like his mother, nevertheless.

something of the feel-|

She read it and met his eves
she had finished., *“I—I don't
that T Hlame yvou mucn,” she

when
Know
said,

They skimmed along for a time,
each waiting for the other to speak.
When she had made up her mind that
he never expected to open his mouth
again, she gave in. *“And—and how
does—the girl—feel about it?” she in-
“That would make—some dif-
ference—of course.” Hours passed for
her before he replied.

“I—I haven't—asked her—yet,” he
said hesitatingly.

With a little shiver of relief she
sank back In her seat and caught back
the smile in her eyes so that he might
not see. He went on blustering, man-
fashion:

“It isn’t unreasonable, is it, to want
enough to live on decently? I'm not
aspiring to plumbers’ wages, you
know, or anything like that; but hang
it, even a teacher’'s got to live.” :

She began speaking then and her
voice grew softer and fuller as she
went on. “I know,” she replied. *“It’s
unfair and it probably will be for a

It was a check made out to him | long time to come, but you can’t have
- for the amount of twelve dollars and | everything, you know, Bob. You have

the work you like best in all the
world. Not many men can say that.”

“I know all that,” he said, shaking
his head in reply. “I've talked that
way to myself, too, but all the same
steam-heated apartments in town rent
for S50 a month.”

“So you have been house hunting?*

He had not even the grace to blush.
“Sure!” he exclaimed. “Why shouldn’t
I? Even a poor devil of a pedagogue
can look, can’t he?”

She leaned forward, her eyes danc-
ing, but for the moment she felt a

“Boy,” she explained siowiy and
emphatically, “when you're a school-

teacher you don’t rent a sieam-heated

red tassel

 vourself ?”

along the surface |

of the water like a tleet of toy sail-|

The red of her tam-o’-shanter
held more fascination for
At length the leaves whirled out

boats.

him.

' of sight and she settled back in her
that are gay and cheerful for the bed- |

In this day of bare hardwooed floors

and rugs, the beautiful colonial or
rag rugs merit more consideration. For

hedrooms, they may be made in darker |

shades of any of the eolors in the cre-
tonne used, and they are of the same
character of furnishings.

Cretonne is used for making any

number of smaller accessories of bed- |

room furnishing, as laundry and shoe
bags, lamp and candle shades, glove
and handkerchief boxes, sereens, win-
dow-seat coverings, pin cushions and
all other ecushions,
shirtwaist and hat boxes or chairs.

many a din-

fast or lunch in ecenterpieces and doil- | hune unfinished.

and for covering |
It |

trees and sky.

“T'm so sorry for all the folks who
live in cities,” she said.

“Why?”

She looked up inquiringly at the
question. He had snapped it out so
abruptly it puzzled her a little. He
had begnn paddiing, too, furiously,

““Why? " she repeated. “Why, be-
cause they miss all this!” She waved
a brown arm toward the rusting woods
that shadowed them. *“Wouldn't vou
hate to miss it?’ she queried. The
blade in his hand cut a longz swath
before he answered.

“I—1 expect to miss it—after next

- Sunday,” he said.
ing room, where it appears at break-

ies, instead of white linen table eloths, |

When it comes time to fit up the porch

sable,

Willow furniture in gray, green, | words was bitter to him.

“You—vyou mean—7" Her question

“Yes, I'm going away—to the city,”

" he said dryly with a pucker of his
for summertime, ecretonne is indispen- |

tan or brighter tones must have cre- |

tonne cushions, and swinging or sta-

tionary couches their cretonne cover- ! Lrain appeared to be turning a somer-

Some colors and patterns stand |

ings.

laundering very well, which is another

item in favor of this cheerful fabrie.
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Belts and Girdles

Impeortant.

Novel sashes, belt® and girdles play |
'CAMERAS ON AFRICAN

Some veryv handsome flex- |

a very important part in making oth-
erwise plain blouses qualify as things
of beauty.
ible metal belts are worn with good
offect with blouses of velvet and
sheer blouses often have girdles of
rold or silver cloth or of metal inser-
cleverly handled.

An Unusual Blouse.

A blouse recently seen was of apri- |

cot-colored duvetyn, the entire surface
of which was couched over in navy
blue flo=s.

P —— - — ——
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Linen for Brides.

Why not give the bride something
that will be useful in her new little
home for many vears—something that
will renresent a real luxury perhaps
a little out of the range of the aver-
aore newlyweds' modest aliowance for
sotting-unp-housekeeping  expenses? In
other words, why not bestow upon the
yride fine linens for her dining-room?

Velveteen Popular,
Velveteen has always proved a sat-

afactory meterial for a frock which is

" dressy and vet will cover a multitude

of needs, This season especially de-
lichtful frocks have been made of this
material. The chemise dress with sim
ple cord sash, and perhaps lace collars
and culls, has won favor, as also the
guimpe dress, which is worn with a
pongee or other

waist of georgette,

silk. or of voile.

Cloth and Furs.

Brown and dark green arve colors ex
tensively featured for hats of cloth and
rur cowhination.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929_scm3543-0014.jpgd

mouth as if even the tast of the

She bit her lips and tried to
speaking naturally, but her

“Oh!l”
g0 on
sault—and no words came,

“Yes,” he went on dully. “I'm go-
ing away. Decker has a fellow here

' now who can take my place. They've
. given me these last two davs till col-

: lege opens to decide.
| pp my mind.

Well, I've made
I'm going to the city to

' live in a hall bedroom and work in

|
ne |

an office—and =ell rubber. TI'll loathe

| selling rubber, but I've got to stick

o

apartment in town; you get a cottage
in the country and buy a good second-
hand stove. For that matter, all the
furniture is second-hand but Yyou
needn’t look like that—it's nice! You
buy a few pieces at a time and put
on three coats of paint and then you
enamel it and if you want to you paint
little low—" |

He could not wait for her to finish,
“And for an engagement ring,” he
jeered. “vou buy some pretty little tin
thing at the five and ten.”

She shook her head defiantly till the
hobbed. “No, vou don't!
You hunt up that lovely old amethyst
ring of vour mether’'s that you once
showed to—to me.”

He was still stubborn and uncon-
vinced. *“And then,” he demanded,
“when the house is rented and fur
nished and—and everyvthing—who pays
the bills?”

Her patience reached its limit
“Can’t vou figure out anything for
she demanded angrily.
“Some land goes with the cottage, of
course : enough to raise garden truck
for the—the family, and besides that
vou do whatever you can. Ralse
chickens or rabbits or bees or thor-
oughbred dogs or mushrooms or any-
thing that sells—how can I tell ex-
actly? Personally, I've made several
Lundred dollars writing ‘deteketif’
stories. Mayvbe vour—your wife could
somethinz like that—after the

- dishes.”

The assistant professor of biology

' beznn to believe he had died and gone

i
i
|
|

| aven, elt as if he were
seat to feast her eyves upon lake and | to heaven., He felt as tread-

ine on halloons that bore him higher
and hig“er, vet strangely did not
break. The prospect of remaining at
his work made him giddy enough, but
added to that the idea of wife and
home was still bevond his rapidly ex-
panding imagination.

“Do vou—do you suppose—it could
he done?’ he demanded, and tried to
swallow. The red mouth beneath the

red tam-o’-shanter was quivering, but

the round little ehin was firm. *“Of
course it could!” she said.

“God!” murmured the assistant pro-
fessor of diology fervently, I—I1 al-
most believe it could, too! And yom
don’'t believe I'd be a low-down cad
for asking the best little girl in the
world to marry me and live like that?”
Ilis hands moved forward, eagerly
awaiting the touch of the two steady
ones that slipped into his own, while
the paddle, unnoticed, slid into the
water and floated away.

“I—I'm sure you wouldn't,” she an-
swered, “if—if you mean—me!”

Knew One of Papa’s Duties.
Nellie was showing some of the
family photographs to her little friend
of four. When she came to one of the
male members, Dorothy exclaimed: “Is
that vour papa?” Nellie said: “I have
no papa.” Dorothy looked at her very

Cseriously and said: “Well, then, who
saws the wood?”

p——
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Lrique Expedition That Is Larger
Than That Headed by Coionel
Roozovelt in 1312,

An expedition, unigque of its kind,

recontly landed at Cape Town, South

' africa. from which point it will pene-
| trace the jungles of the dark continent,

l

This expedition is the first to go on |

a similar errand since the beginning
of the wor'd war. The expedition is
larger than that headed by the late
Col. Theodore Roosevelt and many
members of the present party were
with the deceased ex-president. A Tull
cinematograph equipment was taken
on tle expedition and photographic
records will be made of all discoveries
and will be brought back to America
for portrayal in an educational cam-
paign which is to be instituted by the
gu\‘ut‘nlntﬁnt.

The director of the expedition is Ed-
nund Heller of VWashingten, Heller is
1 famous scientist connected wirh the
institution and i= an ex-
having been with

Jmithsonian
serienced explorer,

getting into debt.

HUNT | Roosevelt on the latter's 1912 expedi-

tion into Africa. Heller was also with
"aul Rainey when that explorer delved
into East Africa. The Smithsonian
institution chose Harry (. Raven as
eld naturalist of the expedition. Raven

spent many y-ars in the jungle without

seeinz the face of another white man.
The

botanist of the expedition is
Homer L. Shantz of Washington.
Shantz was selected by the departinent

of agriculture,

For the first time in scientific his-
tory, the motion picture will play an
important part in the exploration of
Africa. Motion pictures of known and
heretofore unknown forms of animal,
insect and reptile life, of races apd
tribes, will be brought to America.

——

Bad for the Debtor.

People of Siam are cautious about

When a debtor is
three months in arrears he can be

seized by the ereditor and compelled
to work out hi® indebtedness,.

Should

the debtor run away, his father, his

|
i
.

wife or his children may be held in

siavery uutil the dept is canceled.




