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The Widow Calls at R.andolph’s'Stﬁdio and is Showered
with Compliments from the Artist

e

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN DEWATER.

Flowers from Maynard came to Beatrice
early the following afternoon., Somchow
these blossoms did not cause her the
qualms of conscience that had been oc-
casloned by thelr predecessors.

She found herself regarding the wid-
ower and his behavior In a different light
from that In which she had considered
them- twenty-four hours ago. She had
lost a certeln personal feeling toward
the man, After all, she sald to herself, he
was only a friend and acquaintanee who
had appeared to her as g pleasant com-
panion, but one in which she had no par-
ticular concern or respongibllity, a per-
gon of whose conduct she often disap-
preved bul who was none the less, An
agreenble and amusing assoclate. If he
chose to send her flowers, well and good
It made little or no difference to her
what his actions were.

8he compared the two men—Mayvnard
and Randolph—and the artist did not lose
by the comparison. She declided that he
was all that she had admired In her
former suitor, and more besides, May-
nard was bright; Randolph was brilliunt;
Maynard had a light, easy manner, Ran-
dolph had poise and grace and a certaln
ﬁelt-assug'ed dignity that were courtly and
fascinating. To Bedtrice's facile fem-
inine mind, Maynard was fast becoming
an incident, Randolph the potential
sultor.

The woman smiled wonderingly at her-
self as she recalled the hot dlstussion
she had had with Helen Robbins over
Robert's intemperate hablts. What dif-
ference did they make to her now?

Women of Beatrice's type are, 1o a
greater or less extent, llke weather vanes,
requiring only the puff of circumstances
te make them turn thelr backs upon the
object to which they have been stéad-
fastly directing thelr attention, and to as-
sume an entirely new viewpolnt.

Moreover, Beatr‘lce‘n character had
never been a partioularly consistent, one.

Bhe thought much of Sidney Randolph
during that moming. He appealed to the
romantio strain inherent in every daugh-
ter of Eve as Maynard never had. The
artist had attracted her strongly and un-
usually. in the lttle while she had been
In his company, and she looked forward
with genuine excitement to her appoint-
ment with him for that afternoon.

Desplte her eagerness, howaever, Beat-
rice was enough of an actress, with an
eve to dramatic effects, to plan to arrive
at the studio later than the time the ar-
tist had named. -She .felt she would be
more welcoms if the man had begun to
fear she was not coming.

“It Is too bad I am #o late,” she ex-
claimed regretfully as Randolph himself
threw open thel door in responss to har
ring. “But I waited long enough to de-

from the west meant a shower or not.”

“Your coming {8 ample recompanse for
you tardiness, unfortunate as 1 felt that
to be," sald Randolph with e flashing
smlle. "As to the clouds outside—they
make no- difference now, for you have
brought the sunshine to my gloomy
studlo,”

He led her into the clear, chill light of
the great room he used for his work.
Beated on a broad divan. were Helen Rob-
bins and a pale, sweet-faced girl of .
Both were laughing at the chatter of a
tall, black-bearded foreigner who stood
in front of them. They arase as Beatrlee
entered, and when the two women
friends had greoted each other with the
superficial demonstration of affection
customary in such cases, Randolph pre-
gented  Mongleur de Renae, while Helen
introduced Miss Damereal

M0f whom you haye heard me speak,
Beairice, my dear,” she explained. “You
remember we hoped to have her at dinner
with you and were disappointed.

Mirxg Damere]l gave Beatrice a slender,
gloved hand when the elder woman:
greeted her, but she only smiled as the
widow said they had missed her at the
\dinner. “Which, except for your absence,
was delightful,” she assured the girl.

Theh, lollowing a suggestion from her
host, ehe went, with him to the other end
of the huge room. The place was littered
with bric-a-brac and the professional
paraphernalia of canvases, palnts and
other artistic accessories found in studios,
and Beatrice had noticed only these when
Randolph paused. !

“There,” he sald-=oftly, "ls-what you
ecame to see,”” And the widow knsw that
she was face to face with the famous
“Iphigenia."

It was, she appreclated at once, a won-
derful bit of work. A pale, slim girl,
with a rapt expression in her dark eyes
and a faint fllcker of paln about her
mouth, stood before a emouldering altar
fire, while In the’ background - were
massad a. band of somber, dark-visaged,
armored men, thelr eves set sternly upou
the bright, girlish form. The coloring
and the mastering of llght and shade
were Impressed even to Beatrice, and she
gezed at it long In silence. Her woman's
instinet warned her against fulsome
pralse, At last she sald In an awed' fone
a8 she turned away:

41 wish I might see the creator of such
a plotura while he paints.”

The words were uttered sincerely and
on the impulse of the moment, but the
artist caught at them eagerly.

“If you would only permit, T could
gratify that wish," he declared in earnest
tones. "Give me a few sittings and let
me paint your portrait!”

Beatrice laughed shyly.

c¢ide whether those clouds coming up

“Don't make fun of me!" she begged.

———

The Araucanians

| ]

By REV, THOMAS B. GREGORY.

: Augnst 15, 1563,

It was 340 years ago today—August 15,
1543—that the Araucanians, in a bloody
battle near Valparaiso, killed the great
Valdivia, scatterad

Spanigh vommander,
his army to the
winds, and brought
to & dlsastrous close
the inltlal attempt of
fpaln upon the an-
clent Hberties of
Chill.

A wonderful people
are the Arsucanians.
It |s custonmry to
think of the Iroqguois
or Six Natians as
having been the
greatest of all the
Indians of the west-
ern hemisphere, but
the honor belongs to the Araucanians of
Culll and not to the Iroquols of North
America. The Iroquols, great as they
were among red men, were finally made
to pass under the yoke, but “the Arau-
canlang were never conquered, and are
today the same freemen that they have
always beem.

When Lhe Spaniards went (o Peru in
1f72, the Araucanians occupled a strip.of

territorv on the western slope of the
Andes,. In Chill, between the thirty-
seventh and thirty-ninth parallels, We

learn that they were “of ordinary stature,
put powerfully huilt; brave, hardy, hos-
pitable, feithfu] to their word, generous,
to a fallen enemy and enthusiastic lovers
of liberty,"

it Mms been shown that the original
Mexicans and Peruvians were the most
advaheed of all the abarigines of the new
world, and the Araucanians were, In

many ways, ahead even of the Mexicans
and . Peruvians. By natural disposition
they wete far less cruel and bloodthirsty
than the other native American races,
and in braln power and will power they
were head and shoulders above them all,

Upon the coming of thh white man they
soon learned the inefficiency of their old
arms 08 opposed to murkets and cannon,
and forthwith they lald aslde their bows
and arrows and armed themselves with
gpears, swords and other weapons fitted
for close guarters.

With their new arms they advanced
rapidly within such a distance of the
Spanlards as wonld not leave them time
to reload after firing, and after recelving
the volley, rushed forward in close col-
umn, fighting the enemy hand to hand,

When the Bpanlards, after conquering
Peru, set out under Pedro de Valdivig to
try thelr hand in Chill, they soon found
themseives “up against’™” the Araucanlans,
and' it did not take them lopg to find out
that they now had .to recken with a dif-
ferent breed of men from the Peruvians

These valiant Indlans maintained a da-
fense which for heroism lg without a
duplicate in the history of warfare, and
had the other native races been equal to
the Araucanians the Dons would never
have gained a foollng In Chill. Even as
It was, Valdivig's army was broken to
Pleces and he himself was slain.

Well and truly has it been sald that
nowhere does history afford a more bril-
llant example of what a brave people
animated by the love of llberty, can ac-
complish. After resisting the best troops
and the best generals of Spaln for %!
vears they at last compelled thelr proud |
adversuries to acknowledge thelr '|nde-

pendence.
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*1 am.only speaking the truth from my
heart.” {nsisted the painter. *'1 can't tell
you about it now, but some time 1 wish
You would let me talk the matter over
with you. 1 am very desirous of your
consent.”

Befora ghe could reply the tea, was
brought -in by & servant, and the quin-
tette gathered around a qualnt Japanese
table, while the ¢onversation became |
merry and general. At the end of a half
hour Helen and Miss Damerel left and
Beatrice followed thelr example.

De Repac inmsted volubly upon taking
the ladies home. in his car, which was
walting below. There would be room for

“May I not come and gse yO6u?" he
| asked as the widow gave him her hand
on parting.

Randolph, too, he suggested, If the artist
would leave his “smells of paint and
varnish” and take a breath of fresh alr
an [nvitation which the host accepted
with alacrity. Thus (L came ghoul that
when Beatrice’'s home was roached |t
was, as last nlght, Randolph who, after
sasisting her from the car, accompanied
her to the door.

“I would be very happy If you would"
she nnewered.

“Then when may 1 call?”’' he queried,
following up his opportunity Iimme-

elowly,
shall break It

sommands it!"”

dintely,
“Won't you come Thursday ovening?'
she suggested.

The artist's face fell
"y
“but,""

have an engagement,”
brightening suddenly,

he sald,

“0Oh, don’t do that!” protested Beatrice,

pleased, nevertheless; at his evident de-
sire to avAll K(msalf of tho chance of
seeing her agaln,

"“La reine le vuet,' he quoted, smiling,

“I ghall see you on Thureday svoping.’”
“La reine ls veut!" repeatsd Beatrica

az ghe entered her upartment. ““The queen

And she, too, smiled,

The “Good Fellow” Gets Horﬁe

By HAL COFFMAN.
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The word *assassin'’ was once emi-
nently. respectable. It was first used In
the twelfth century In Pll‘i‘ll- 1t signified
a momber of & M_ohlrf:modl-l: religlous
order, These aasassins devoted their lives
to truth, justice,
purity, right, and
their business was to
pive everyhody a
square deal.

They took thelr
| name from the lead-

or, Hassan, and
were called Hassan-
ites, or Hassasains.
Then some enemy of
the order called them
Hashassins, or hash-
hish saters.

These men were
fired by religlous
sea], untll they ran
amuck, kllling every
one who tried to op- QJESGS
pote them. People W,
thought they were Intoxicated by hashish,
ar the julee of the hemp plant. They may
have been so, but a man Intoxicated by
religlous zeal, or drunk on suocess and
his own oratory, is quité as dangerous as
en Individual who is simply plain drunk
on dope or drugs. .

The word “‘assassin” was taken up by
the French and ciroulated, firsl as &
slang word, and then it got fixed in the
dietionary and when the Engliah adopted
it, it became legitimate.

These gssassine of Islam were proud of

twelfth century down practically to our
own tUme, and members of the order atill
endure.

They weré fatalists, and were taught
that if they died.In the particular work
to which they were assigned, thele souls
would Immediately gravitale to paradise.

For 300 years the Ordér of Assassing
held all Asia Minor In terror, and insti-
tuted some very dark ages. H

The assassin struck In the dark, and
the government was powerless to locate
tha mupderers. In fact, officérs of the
government "themuelves were oftén mem-
bers of thism Order of Assassins. The
whole thing wis very much like the
Camorra of [Italy, or the cheerful Ku

America has had a taste.

The world should bewars of men who
pome in the name of reformation, de-
manding that the world should bs made
over according to ideal plans which they
themselves have formulated. Any men
who (s better (or who thinks he Is bat-
ter) than the common run of humanity
fs apt to be a dangerous Indlvidual and
may easlly gravitate Into the Baered
Order of Amsassins.

The Mahdis that have appeared from
time to time In the orfent, especlally in
Asla Minor, Persia and Turkey, hava
belonged to this Order of Assamsiris. The
word "Mahdl" means one who leads us
out of captivity.

Kach of the dogen or so Mahdis that
Mohammedanism has produced has oalled
himeelf “The Mahdl."

Thars was one partioular Mahdl that
turned the Soudan Into a trall of danger
and death about the year 1580. This Mad
Mullah's business was to restore the
Soudan, and eventually the entira world,
to & conditlon of peace, equity. justice
and prosperity through destruction of the
forces that he sald wers strangling the
plain people.

This man took to the desert with a few
hundred followars. At first they were un-
armed. They lived on the contributions
of the falthful.

A little Iater, when contributions were
not forthcoming, they made ralds Intp
the towns and villages and collected their
Soon they were transformad Into
a formidable mass of cavalry, riding
stplen horses. ‘The restless, the worth-
|ass, the uneasy. a)l those who had noth-
ing to lose, quit work and followed the
Mahdj.

Ideal communitiés were to be organ-
ized. A new distribution of goods was to
be the rule. The rich and the governing
olasses were to be eliminated. ‘The rulo
of the people was to be supremsa,

The revolt grew so great that the
khedive abandoned the Boudan.

General Gordon, known a2 "Chiness
Gordon,’”" was sent out by tha English
government to treat with the Mahdl,
and, If necessary, to destroy him.

(Gordon arrived in Khartoum (n 1384,
He (ssued a request to the hostile Hou-
danese to lay down their arms and return
to their homes and go to work, promising
them {immunity from punishment for thelir
offenses.

The reply of the assassins was to cut
off Cordon’s. communication with Cairo
Gordon did not have any idew of tha
number of men he had to deal with, and
nobody vet knows how this disorganized,
unorganized mass of humanity, that féd
off the land llke grasshoppers, shut Gor-

™

the name and glorfed in it. The mecret
Order of Apsasaing existed from the

Klux Klan, or White Caps, of which

By ELBERT HUBBARD.

{ways feel kind of

apal

L vy s W
don up with his 10,000 soldiers In Khare, |
toum. has

The besleging forces. held him captive’ .,
for ten months. N & -~§.n

Finally Great Britain dispatched st =
army to the rellef of Gordon, under. Gefe, .
eral Wolseley, who arrived within twe: w
days' march of Khartoum. But through &
the treachery of certaln people in Khed-7)

| toum—for whom General Gordon was /i

fighting—the gates were thrown open amd '
the hordes came tumbling through, and /.
Gordon went down to his death. o
Only the death of Gordon aroused the=
British natlon to the danger of this rufa| o
of the mob. Kitehener was sent to the ke’
Soudan with an army, and it took him o7
twelve years to put down the rcbellldnlf"‘.'
started by these religious progressived. ..
who thought to make the world over. & =
i feny
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Little Bobbie's Pa
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By WILLIAM ¥, KIRK. o::“
Bobble, sed Pa to me last nite, !i_'.r -

WA

he was reeding the sporting paige I o

the paper, I see that our old pal ll.l.lb;“_'j'
{8 booming mlong in grate shape. 1 Ah'f.q
[ia
horry for poor old
Matly, wsed Pa,
the poor old fel-
low nevver wins
any moar’ ball
galme. It Is too
bad that men ke
McGraw and Matty
have to go back
Ifke they have, sed
Pa, after the good
work thay used to
do for New York
City.

Pleese, pleese, sed
Ma to Pa, stop all

the time reeding AL Sl
and talking about base ball & themy e
hevvy ‘subjecks. Nobody I8 Interesved -2
in things lke that oxcept a foW 2
fool  men that. mnevver stop  bees.as
ing boys. If you have got to do anyo%
reeding fn the summer, why dognt yoit *%

read sum Hte summer flokshup, ke ..
this book I am now reeding, a butiful ¥,
love story by a man that sum dsy will 3=
be as grate a story: riter as hae
Chambers, The naim of this story I msiir’*
reeding 15 When ;Love Was Gloldetly e
Just listen to this butiuful passege, ot
Ma, & then she red to us; R
Glory O'Brien. debutante though shesm:
was, ' tnused as she was to the waye' s>
of the world. felt a rich-blush suf-fuss ==
her coun-te-nance when Lord Everhope o
fixed hér with his ardent gage. m-‘mi:’a
orbs were the orbs of .a mystie, snd. .-
somathing In the tender yearning 'ofav?h
them made her faint, fluttering, almogR.
feoble. It was as If some canary in BEden =
had seen & golden mate and flutters®’']S
Into its pulsing wings.
Isent that pretty?
writelng? sed Ma "
Wunderful, sed Pa As T was sa¥s 5
Ing, Bobble, the Glants have ot the
pennant so neer elnched that all they ..
need to do now ls to go down to & .
department stoar & get the flag polé
& the  bunting: 3

S

Isent that dlvu:_-. 1 )

A

I guess I won't casly
this year and send a few of my Chicagos i
trends looking for loans, sed Pa.  H&''S
he, ¥ thare is anything T like it is3g
to ses Frank Chance & his followergisss
getting ‘the conseet took out of mr'i"."f
heads.

Dident 1 ank you to lissen to me &%
minnit & stop that foollsh base ball ..,
tnlk? med Ma. L havent finished reeds =
ing to you from this butiful, story,
Lissen: ;

Lord Everhope gazed into the flowegs'’
like face of the girl who was sgon t9
be his bride. The exquisite contour ofils
her face was wonderful,  Her rosebud’™
lips were half parted, like the first.,
parting petals of a8 honeysuckle. Her
perfumed breath, sweet as white clovef™
in & June meadow, seemed to sweep his . -
eager fac, %L

Com fo me, sed Lord Everhope, s N
Glory O'Brien crep like a littel wood /-

nymph into the sheltering arms of haw:!
ndoring lover, and sobbed on his unmiit
formed shoulder—sobbed from wja"
happiness. Teent that divine, sed Ma. w03
Tt is. indesd, ‘sed Pa. But doant fors'#i™
git one thing, Bobble, after we h;,lti.‘:r’,
got that flag won we still bave a fasd\v

team to beat, probably the Red ‘Jg
Always remember that there's many g s

slip between one pennant and two. We s

Diust cop the world's series this yeer, ' %%
Then Ma took her hook of Mte m-"a
mer reeding and went Inio the nhngt_!,
to read. L o B3y
- R
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