*Tt.is very fnnlich
1 I ghall go and see
: brave, cmimgeousi
R | mot sumter: il

With her decision piadte, *she sat in
the dusk near. the - window of her {
room, dreaming—dreaming of ‘a lost
1 girliood, an _empty  womantiood, and

#mx}mg on-the—gray-and-—quiet yentR

\er\ , \l‘l\ . lmt
i'.!nther Thme
m.,L hearts munt
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"Miss Copeland paused on hker way

- down the duskv corridor and-listened |

—there was no doubt in Wer mind that |

OOIDORP 1is very like every
’ “other South African up-coun-
; try town, it stands lonely on |

~ _the veld.” Probably some 80
yeare ago the Site was occupied only
by a large farmstead which inc réused
“{ts size and importance with the rise

Bullock Cart of South Africa.

“—the deep, maternal tenderness which

Hfe—most of -1t spent in the boarding
house whi¢h had been her only home
—had not hatdened nor driven away

had gene out to many a waif.who had

drifted into the house.
She knew that o -that -room g‘,,glrl

her suspicions of the past vmek were |
—well ‘founded. Thirteen years of ecify

“that lay before her——loneh putln ror
—the watking of lonely feet:

1
|

to ugly severity but generally one of |
“the most subsfantial buildings, Then |
comes the post office, with its bi-lin- g
gual_notices; for, since the Boer war |
and the settlement of the Union, the !
Dutch and English languages are now
siven an equal position even in dis—

-the next generation—of-the- Marais
family. Some one hit on the spot as.
: a good stand for a native store, ‘the
~—— predicant was given a piecenf land for f

religious life for a district covering

_ence Monitor,

Twenty years ago the 8. AR
S (South African Government Railways) |
ran @ line through on its way to tap |
___m more important center andgset up a
“Halt,” which by this time has grown
fnto a little wood and iron  station
where the traveler bound for Rooidorp
~finds himself at -six in the meorning,
——afteér having journeyed all through the
- “nlg‘bt. ‘Quite early the preceding eve-

ning he leaves the mountains and }or
. hours traverses the open veld, ‘the
high Karee—flat, dreary and covered
~with scrub and cactus, with rarely any
slgn of habitation.
——The traveler will find ‘The"'nsuni"
rural collection of carts and convey-
ances of all types standing at the
station outspan, from the ubiquitous
Ford to the old-world ox wagon with
its 14 steers, beside which slept its
native driver with his sjambok (whip)
_of rhinoceros hide. "He had most prob-
ably been there for some hours; for 3 3
is not easy to time an arrival of such
a team. The train may be two hours
jate, but no one appears to care in
this land where time seems to be so
- cheap. :
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Housec Al Bungalows.

a church which could be the center- -of — It may have to serve:

___many-miles, says the Christian Sci- ;‘

| seems to hurry,

—the tack of some of the veneer of mod-

‘*‘Forest Fire Is

t
¥
triets which are essentially English. |
Finally, there is the town hall. ‘1Svery l
dorp aspires to a town hall, even
though it be built of wood and iromu. |
as o market hatl—
or even for a picture show at times.

The visitor's ‘general impression is |
| thatlife is quiet and peaceable,.no one |
every one appears
have time to tarry and talk.. Business |
ofte_n takes a second place in a store |
until the small social amenities have |
been exchanged. It is usual to apply !
the. term “sleepy” to all dorps; the
gentle accusation may be trde after
the hurry of Durban or Johannesburg,
and certainly would be just if thinking .| i
4n terms of New York. = Life is happy.
the air is warm, the simple necessa- |
ries are easily obtained, and, provided
that one is not possessed by  the fiery
ambition of the hustling type, peace !
and calm may easily compensate for |

|

ern civilization which, after -all, is so
thin. :

: RIS 3 = i

- Big War Evil

2 2 20 23 e

The president, we are told by Sci-
ence, New York, has authorized a loan ?
of $1,000,000 to the forest service for
{ fire fighting expenses, to meet emer-

* cant of a breaking or homesick heart.

~remembered the shy, refined, girlish

‘way?”

+the -house when I am not a business |

"tears seemed again to be coming.

was Lryln"—weep{ng in the lu“ sub-

dued, silent way that is ever signifi-

She
room, and _then paused

went on .to the door of her
again.

woman, who with. her young husband
hiad come fo the room early in the
week, Something was wrong, greatly
_wrong; and quietly Miss Copeland

— turned back; ready to meet the tnsol—t

ent word, the duinb, Impassive-face of
. one who*welcomes no kindly interfer-
| ence.

She knocked sotth, but heurd no
answer ;: then she opened the door.

She saw the slight form of a girl
| gtretched on the bed, her dark hair in |
[ disarray, her eves covered with slim™
hands, her shoulders heaving,

“My dear, may I help you in some
Miss Copeland asked gently.
simply an old maid living in

~Rhe'[

woman. I wish Ieouid help. :mu,_the___LeLs_ sit__down,” she suggested

older woman ‘said, a bit eagerly, for
| the beauty of the girl, her evident re-
finement, and her gﬂef nppealed to
: “’lhank you——but you cannot help
me. I am afraid—and I must. be
brave.” ‘The girl sat up suddenly,
brushmg her dark hair into place.
' “But when Norman—he is my hus-
| band—is away, I have my blues out.
| He is trymg so hard, and father has
been so—so terribly unkind!” 'The.

Miss Copeland spoke hastily. “Now
suppose you-tell me ab(mt it. I am
in charge of a number of girls in a
greht office=nlmost a mother confes—|
| sor. See if I can’t help in some way,
will you?”

The dark eyes were: wxstful. B ¢
have no mbther I can remember—and
I have v.anted one so much—to" talk
toJ'l =S O

“Then make belleve I am your
mother; you see, I am an old maid—
{ but I love cmldren. You see—I have
guffered a little. I understand. So
tell me. My name is Della Copeland.”
__The girl clasped her hands’ tensely
[ for a moment, then -the tight fingers
relaxed. _ “I's" simple—it seems 8o,
anvway. You see Norman and I
learned to—to love each other. Fa-
ther was angry. You see Norman
worked in one of father’s mills. He
said I was too young—I EKnow 1 am,
but we loved each other, and the
| years don’t count, do they?’

1-the

home: are of the bungalow t\ pe :mdl
land is cheap. Each house has a large ,
- garden, sometimes large enough 1O
_farm in most countries, |

gency conditfions in the nutmmu for- ;
ests of the northwest and the Pacific |
coast.

The loan was made from the Qpeclal

Ht

“No, my @ear, love knows no
| years,” Miss Copeland answered
| faintly.

. “T told father I would have more

the scene- to be enacted in rhut far

away room of .despair.
He shouted the eall into the tele-

The ¢limate has called for two impor- |

“tant modifications—the lofty roof and | or.q
— the broad stoep>" As we wander round ttection of the national forests is an

the town we quickly observe the im-
= wortant part this-wide-verands plays

in the everyday life of the inhabitants. | |

. Xtis the reception room for casual call- |
& Ors;

all and sundry who have. driven in |
from the outlying farms.
The town's central ‘outspan, which |

market squares of towns elsewhere, |
§s particularly imnteresting at nacht- !

- maal,
ice juxﬂnex what is often a wesarisome |

_ journey. The trek wagen is hauled-out,
~ from 14 to 16 oxen are spanned, and

makes itself comfortable under a tent.
ally a gift in kind for the predicant.
As one wanders round .the outspan

" he will see one of the most heteroge- |

trappings. In the far corner is ‘a
- “‘typical group, & wagon druwn up, thet

F o tending the fire, preparing a ameal or

does it more thomughlv than an\'one

else on the face of the .earth.™ He
—finds complete contentment in sun-—
ﬁamng. -Sitting ™ under the tent on’
- the wagon is the major portion of the-

underneath are the’

 youngsters, Drawn up. in lines are !
. other miscellaneous . vehicles. The
_whole scene, were the town buildings
5 ,tmoved, would recaﬂ scenes from the
~ time of the voortrekers. o
. Four Important Buildings.

~ here are four buildings of impor-
tance in all typical dorps: First is the
-,me kantoor -(police depot) which

is the- center for a large area. The
embe! ‘orce have |

¢ body of whites, but also the
& : . af'a large native population.

s-_jﬁm much for the fair way in which
: atives are handled and for their

This quarterly cemmumon serv- |

the whole fangily’ elambers.up and |

“Full provisions are taken and gener-
| think' carefully about it we

" neous collections of humahity and 1te!

‘” only the supervision of a very

wally geaceable natures, t the|
enses to be dealt with arg usually
v i AR . |'we git our merchant marine a-goin’ an’

\Il l(ll‘l uu\u Ul “\Yl'\Y\V\’UU pl.l\(\l at
| the dmpn\nl of the pre&ident by con-
It is recognized that the pro-

- important and _e“mm il war uctl\ltv ‘

| years to be happy with Norman. But

he—he was sterr, and harsh, and un-
_kind. Then we learned he was plan--
| ning to send Norman away—to South
Africa-——We—we-—simply——ecouldn’t

A e

“Forestry officials regard the present |

| fire season in the gorthwest as in_some .
|'ways the most serions with which the

“Oom Jan” can keep an interest- ! '*'ovemmen_t has-ever-had-to-cope~Ear—
‘ed eye on.the doings of his neighbors |
. and exchange the news of the day with Letarms; labor shortage and depfetion of

ly: drought, high wirds, electrical

{ the regular. protective force as a-result
of the war have-eombined to make-the
| fire conditions unprecedentedly bad.

generally speaking, ‘corresponds to the l Necessity for resort to the presidential

i fund was due to the fact that th’e aps
propriation bill for the dgepartment of
agriculture for the current year had-«
| not yet been passed.

Why Oil Floats ¢n Water.

It seems very curious at first sight
that one liquid should be able to float
on the surface of another; but if we
see uat once
that whether a thing fleats on the sur-
face of water or not depends upo
two things, writes the CHIM's ‘Book
of Wonders. First, whether it is solu-
ble—that is, will dissolve—in water or

oxen away grazing, the Zulu servants: ,.: por instance,if we put a piece of

; salt in water it disappears, because

doing to perfection what a Kaffir can |
3 ¢ the sa b =1
Aiost m  birth—nothing— he“ e salt is soluble in water. If, how:

ever, we put a piece of light wood on
| water it floats there because it is not
soluble, and therefore remains intact '
and also because the weight of t e‘
piece of wood is less than an equal |
piece of water. It is much_ the same

D

| uble in water, and as the oil is con-

ter 1t floats on the surface. —

His War Observations.

The war is considerably of a MyS.,
tery to him because he is‘able to réad
little, but that does not prevent hig
wiching fo diseuss it with those -about
him, as he did the other'day in a group
Mmdmg on a-street
‘corner in Muncie, talking of war de-
velopments. Finally it came his turn.
to contribute to the conversation and
he said: 7~

"n don‘t "hardly seem to me like
them Huns is doin’ as well as the Ger: |
mans did _fer a while. But wait till’

-we'll ‘blow the devilout o' all éf’ur.
L-—Iwampons News. :

o
e

A

{ shall never do that'

siderably lighter than the bulk of wa- |

“wWill you, tell _me your name” she
‘| querfed. " : v
“Why I should have told you. I'm

"inan Barker.

‘, silence and dusk, thinking.

stand that. I wanted Norman to mar-
rv me, right-away; he wouldn’t with-
out _father’s consent, but father
wouldn't even see him. Then he told
me—he wad going to send me.away.
I told him I would not go”—the dark
eves began fo ‘gleam, and the listener
guessed that the father's spirit was in
his--child—“that I would marry .Nor-
nan. He told me I did net dare. ¢
ar:
The girl looked wearily towm'd the

di

window. . .She went on, a bit more
| gquietly :
“We were married. *Father had

Norman discharged. He ‘refused to
See, me. I did not beg, nor shall I,
thoug sh I know he loves mé. The!
worst is, ev erv“here Norman goes for
work in his <pecm1 liné father’s influ-
ence stops him from securing it, . Nor-
man—oh, he has been so bmve, S0
kind and so uncomplaining. He is
frained in-one kind of “work; but-he’s
trying to do what  he ecan, and it's
hard nbw. "

— “Hawve you asked your father to
forgive you?’ Miss Oopeland asked
hesitatingly.

The girl's slight form stifrened and
the watcher  saw—the pnde of race
sterh on her features. “Never! I
He must ask us
to return?”

| Miss Copeland pondered a mia.utt\'
her hopes sinking as she thought

proud of it, Miss Copeland—>Mrs. Nor
Myi$wn namie is Laurel
Jeﬂery—-father owns the Wellston
mills.” |

A—tong silence fell between them
It_mnjlmken by steps that, approach-
= ~as they neared |
the door. In came a tall, good-look-
ing young nian, whose gray eyes could
not brighten ~the -shadows .beneéuth
them. = .

He was lntroduced -to Miss’ Copeland |

by a proud wife. Taktng advantage |.

of”’ her ﬁrst opportun(ty Miss Cope-
- land sllppgd out and hurried to_her |
_own._robm. - There 'she " stood in its

| - Thep—=Hellol Laurel’=—

1 dear;-but. ydnth is not all.”

‘times . to

phone, brushing =aside some Temorr
strance with an abrupt word. ‘He
clung to the reeeiver while he waited
—a picture of eagerness.

"‘I want you to come

o

“Yes, father”—
home! You and—and Norman!
“’I‘here—there—there—htile girl "—

“Yes, pack up} and come’ _“Pve been
a pig-headed ass™-=“Yes, you bet we

"

will’—*Come right away!
He -turned-from the telephone. His
eyves were quiet, his face cal She

thought as she, watched him t at the
s had been kind, indeed, to him.

had, entered again the silence and the

ehadm\s would pass. “Now, I must

go—" £

He eprang up and” laid ms hands
gently yet firmly upon her shoulders.
His voice was vibrant, yet tunder.
“You are mever going—mnever, Dellay
if T can keep you. Now that chance
has breught you, no one lives who can
“take you from me. 1 was toa much of
a coward once to -take you, and you
hsd -too much-pride -to- come to me;
but, my dear, we simply must save
something out of the years—they must |
not all be lost years, Don’t you love
me even a little?” ’

. Her head sank. “Stephen. I have
always loved you and ‘dlways ' shall;
but*—very softly and very quietly—
“youth is past——snd the - dreams of |
youth.” :

Putting. his arm about her, he drew
her to him. *“I know, oh, I know, my
His voice

was shakln& "'I'he springtime and

“Father’=—1

b o rose, feeling as it into her heart |

emptiness, while soon for him the last |

‘The maid at the door suftenod her / i
volce. “Mp. Jeffrey says that.yon i8]
must give your name and state yo\)rl
-errand, please.” |

Miss Copeland smiled. ' *“Tell Mm | i st
have come over two hundred miles forT;
five minutes of his time.” s -

The aid hesitated, but went in. : A
A moment later-she returned smiling. ¢
“He is in the llbrary, where you may
seé him.' : :

Through the great hall she Wi mwd:
to the deor whefe the maid stood and
guletly —entered the room. ——=

L.man_an,nu:_nLhuud rose heavq
fly from a chair, laid down his paper
“and_lifted a strong, sterm face. W ith = =
lips parted he stood as if hypnotized.
his gray eyes staring§ then the harsh
ilnes seemed swept from his face, a
sudden overwhelming, wonder and joy -
took their place. He stepped forw ard

~with outstretched hands.

“Dellt Della! It is you—it 18 you| ~ =
—oh—" ]

—“Yes -Stephen; it is —but- yuu mast | R
‘not hold my hand,” she said, snulmg
tamtl).

“I ghall hold it until I am sure I
have you here! Déllx, ‘where have |
you been? Why have you eome? Do q
you remember—" -

“Stephen, are you 80 glnd to see
mEQ" 3

“Glad to see you! I have been hun--
gry for the sight your face for fif-
teen years! Why didn’'t you answer
my letters? . Why—" He stopped.
making an effort to calm- himself: = : -
quietly. “Ah, Stephen, why bring _

:x:;?th(; :’:gs o s antd) :z"‘;}dy;: If it is to be a contest between the | which the tailor must have put in just
2 - willing T ; one-piece trotteur and the two-piece | to show how expert his work can be. T
: :‘hou e ember, bat 'youi ~didn’t hafve “suit for springtime street wear, such | or “to make up for pockets which he —
'th: r,:‘):‘i?fe Ytgn g0 ai“b’:t h’eo‘::oufd handsome outfits as that pictured | has had the hardihood to omit. This
it i, rrane : = above will help the cause of suits im-| omission is indeed unusual. Velvet in
have nothing to do with me, you— .| mensely. Suits have turned in the di- | bands replaces fur as a trimming, fin-
His voice was hoarse. “My God!| rection of unusual lines. What with | ishing the pointed bottom of the coat
If I only had had the courage! These | Chinese coats that have proved so ef- | and placed at the top of the small,
years, Della, these yems—years—gt fective in the popular short fur coats | closefitting cuff. It overlays the col-
memories—” His Mead dropped. “I[ for midwinter, and the straight up-|lar at the back and part way down the
was a coward—but it’s not too late | gnd-down models that have just ap- | sides.
Della. You—why, the years have been | peared in the handsomest materials,| [t i early in the season to consider
kind to you—are you— = and sleeves that flare at the wrist or | gyits for spring, but spring- arrives in
“Married? — Nol™ She ShO.Ok her. go to the opposite extreme afid 8re | yanuary or February in our southern
head .ead,l,y. “I eouldn't—with Y| gkin tight, suits have not by any means | ctotes; we shall have time to study
mgﬂgg{;‘:ﬂ 2 ‘ played all “their trump cards. SKIrts | gnits and the trotteur long before the
; - are narrow and plain, distlngulshed Easte =
*Wait, Stephen. I ecame to see you. by many variatiors as to management apptr:: c;‘:fe suite;' wlw 3.
You say you wish you had opposed | of waistline and pockets. Thef are no ﬁenced th the Novth. d
your father. Let me tell you some-| longer than for some time, but, as to| ,
thing—" coats, one cannot generalize—there is &
She leaned over, sad tenderly she ! too great a variety in them, too much it's Quality Now.
told him of the young couple in’ th'e | individuality of design. As simplicity is the keynote of fash-
dingy boarding-house room, of the The chic suit in the picture is an |fon just now, it has developed natur-
slight, brave young girl, of the young| example of an individual style, which | ally, if somewhat quickly, that wom-
husband covering a dread of the fu-| manages an. almost straight-line gil- | en are paying very much mare atten-
ture with a present smile. Then she | houette in spite of some fullness in its | tion. to the quality of merchandise. e
told ‘him their names. gkirt. The broad, shaped. girdle is The finer cloths in all ready-to-wear
He started to his feet. “My Iitile placed somewhat below the waistline, ‘apparel ‘gre appreciated most. Pers
girl—there! I wanted to ‘tench them | fastening to the left with a ‘buckle, | haps they buy fewer garments, ‘but
a lesson—I forgot my—lesson. I was and there is an odd group of tucks | there is no doubting that the better -
a coward and——'zn)i God! 1 have paid | stitched in oblongs with parallel sides, | ones are selling’ first.
for it.” He turned .to her. “I am go- 1 Fatl A A — i £
ing ‘to put a call straight to your ‘ : :
house—where is it?” ; r ] :
s el T R Three Hats for Southern Tourists |
“Stephen, they will be wild with joy: Al ot — % “'
She gave him the eall as she lmagmed \

Such an exodus south is promised,
and is, in fact, under way, that the
business ot furn!shiug apparel for
southern tourists is a more important
factor in merchandising than ever be-

among us mortals are people in easy
7cirr,umstances, to say the least, and
many of them are in & position to com-
mand ‘the best in apparel, as in every-
thing else that money can buy. It is
an educated, dlscrlmlnatinz and ex-
“acting taste in clothes that designers
must satisfy when they: undertake to
suit the fashionables that congregate

summer have gone—but the Indian
' summer—Ilet’s enjoy it together"‘ '
She looked up ‘'with tears in her
eves. “Yes, I forgot—there is Indian
summeb—Stéphen—Stwephen_!” .

S Sigmofasbod'l‘ilm&
 Mrs. Flatbush—*Did" your children
—enjoy_ themselves at the Qelghbor’u;
party )e«terdas"' Mrs. Bensonhurst
~—=“They must have. We've had -8
doctor ‘twi %\to Beatrice and three |
bby todny”—!onken
'Statesman.

:

) __‘

. Civillan Suffering.
ngummm lt-

under sunny skies “in midwinter. “They

is not likely that there is any greater
fashion parade anywhere than in our
own famed American winter resorts. .

In millinery there are Jmts that have
| their try-quts in theSonth and become
“established as styles for sprln: tl;ey

[woman. A/gl'oup of three of them ap-

last having & lisht wnp ‘made
matéh it.
m WM

;ronp is "a  favorite me

set mrmrvarm P

.\.m.m—.

fore. Nearly all these birds of passage

- are there to see and to be,aeen, and it

“are, therefore, interestinx to every

| pears “above, one for dress, one for|
| demidress and one for going-about, tho. ;

Itibexnp.otﬂm,

R

gone by, which mppeu-lm-th!s gnee- o

a8

side, reveals a facing of brmiant sip-
per-straw, bound at the edge with a
“narrow fold of satin. The ¢rown 18 e
“tirely covered with satin, draped over

it and tled. at the back in thé most
casual way imaginable. At the front -
a basket of flowers is emhroldered on
the satin.v This simple-seeming-hat is,

in reality, a difficult affair to make, .
for each separate little straw has to
be placed in position with pgrtect ac-
curacy.-. A hat of this kind might be
made in any of the fashionabje suiting
colors with facing in black.

_At the left a satin-covered hat in black
has a crown beruffled with hairbraid
lace and a border of it falling from T
brim edge. A bouquet of spring now- el
ers Is posed against the side crown.’ It
is a picturesque and SUIAIDEry Cre’-
.tion—a forerunner of wide brimmed
'models that may be expected to azrlve' -
-in force next summer. i ;

_The sailor shape with sott cmm. :
shown at the right, has ‘no adornment
but a big tassel It s developed In’
_belge colgr, with b!mid brim and satin
‘crown. ‘The wide sca S 8 i
turned-back velvet collar and is uthp :
ered at ‘the ‘back, ﬁomm& 6
m sﬂk tunels are

R RS



