ADY DUFF.CORDON, the famous “Laxile™ of
L-du.ndlommdfuﬂullhh
world, writes esch week the fashion article for

this pawwpaper, prosenting oll that is newest and’best la
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bave

made man last, It has always

seamed to me hat we might just as

wall have been made firet, and that A
man might better have been made “Pulled-Up"
from our rib. Bul never have 1 Hat
thought that hats had anything to do of
with the making of us, until 1 saw M
that gualnt motto. (.‘.u:
In harking back through anclemt Velvet.
and modern history | ean recall in- G T S

#lances when woman lost her soul

when she put jewels on her body, but
never have | known of an instance
where the hat on one's head meant
the loms of one’s soul. Hats have
been koown to mankind almost since
the world began. OGood old Mother
Eve parhaps 4id not find a hat oz
the Tree of Knowledge when she
found ber fig leaf, but in St Paul's
Uime we know that women wore real
hats, for were they not warned that
thay should not enter places of wor
ship with uncovered heads? cause of thess fastinating Hitle af Parls are, Indeed, crestions. Verlly
{2 some countries hats are a mark

fairs, however, that | wandered so might & woman spend her last cent

of oaste. In Bpaln, for example, only far afleld In the world of fashion for them, and who knows, perbaps
women of gentls birth and of eduea. hats a8 hals are not the mark of the Hindoo proverh I right. Per
ton wear them. The pessants and caate, nov of wealth either, but hats haps & woman might loss her eoul for
wrvants g0 barchesded or woar as creations are. There is as grest some of them. .

shawis. Hindoo ladies do not wear A differdnce betwoon bats and “ore 1 have, however, selected four—
bate. How can they, when they are Allons™ as between paste pearis and no, three—that | nope will plesse
fmbued with the spirit of this motto? real ones. Many hals are merely you, although 1 ocannot call them
But—~1 stom to have wandered far bead coverings, but some of the re “soul losers.” as they are chosen
from floppy flapper hats It was be- cent hats that § have soen here In from a group of less expensive and

A “Flapper” Hat, Enormous Wings and Dark

Blue Velous,

loos elaborate chapeman
This is a season st sew Sor the
small hat The fashions are just In
the making, and many of the shapes
brought forth will be shortlived. But
the three | am sending you are, 1
think, buflt on lines which will
“earry” well antll the snow flies.
Two of these models are of the close
nft‘hsm One of mosa green veh
vet has an upstanding erown of the
velvet, with & broad chou of black
maline across the back. This chou
is placed on the dias, and is flat. As
you will see, the brim of this hat fits
closely around the face.

1 particulanly like the Httle affair

of dark blue velour, with the wide
spread wings across the front. This
[ have named the Baglet's hat, it in-
spires me so with the feeling of
youth an@ the youthful desire tao
stretch one's wings.

The fiat hat of black velvet with
the upturned brim and the down-
turned fancy is exceedingly well bal
anced. It is a hat more sultable for
afternoon wear than the other two,
but may also be worn with a tallored
gown. Thess hats are, I think, de
Hghttully suited to the piquant type
of face and figure that we associate
with the girls you in the United
States call “"Flappers.”

By MOLLIE KENNEDY.
¢ ALLO, Lisl™ sald a rough but
H friendly volcs, “what's. up?™
Lis Walker, who had
alightly reeled, her face having
grown pale, csught hold of & ohalr
righted - herpelf, sat gown, and In &
tninuts looked up &t the other gir)
with & short laugh,

*“Nothing, thanks® she sald
*Turned & bit dlzsy, that's all
Enough to make onm this baastly
stuffy shop.™

“Fou're right” sald her companion,
shrogging her shoulders. It's a beast.
Iy hole; but what's the use? Onos
out of & Job, there you are. Might sa
woll etop thera XKentiah Town Ia
bad enough, I gramt you, but I've
known worse places, I can tell you"

The two girls dusted the shop and
HUld was sald, but ss Lis was rear-
ranging the counter she turned sud-
denly to her companion.

“I wish somsbody ‘ud leave me
£30," uhe sald

The other girl laughed,

*8o do I" ahe mald, “but what's the
use? "Taint llkely to happen; and, be-
sides, winhes hever coms tree. What
‘ud you do, Lis, with tweniy pounds
M you got It? Buy amart clothes™

*Furniture, ashe pald, and her
cheoks fushed pink.

“Good Lor'I" gried the other. "Waell,
yoUu Are & quear ‘un, that you are
Though. 1o be sure, when you're keep-
ing company I supposes It stands to
Feason you want to get married and
settle down™ S

Lis nodded.

"Hallo, who's Lhis™ ghe orled as &
MNitle, wizened-looking old man stum-
bled into the shop and looked rather
despalringly around with & dazed alr.

ie 4ld not attempt to ait down, dbut
stared round and roumd the shop,
walking from corner to eorner, untll
Boally ons of the girls accested him,

A QUEER MAN.

*Yeo, #ir” she sald, smartly, “and
what would you lke™

He oames asharply to & standstil)
Jlooked at her keenly, his dull eyes
brightensd and as suddenly dimmed
agsln. Then he sheok his head

“No, no" he said, in & weak, quav-
ering voles; “you won't do Neo, not
at all. You weon't do.

The girl laughed,

*Lor'l" she sald; "oh, Lor'l Just
listen to this, Lds Here's & Queer
little card. 1 balleve he's & bit off
bis head, What do you say™

Lis came forward, and the little

A LAPS]

most Imploringly: then as suddenly
his face Lt up.

“Ah” he sald, "you'll do. Mayda
you ecan tell me You look kind
You'll help me to And {t again®

“Find what?™ aaked Lim gently,
frowning at the other girl, whoe waa
laughing In the background. “What
bave you lost?*

“Mysell,” he sald, simply. *1.dos’"t
know wheré 1 belong.”

Heedlons of the .other girl's jeers,
Lis led the old man te & séal, where
he sank down with & sigh and took
off his hat, laying It on the foor bo-
slde him,

Lis took the old man homes, Ins
stalling him in the little back room
&t Mra. Binna's, for which ahe agreed
to pay thres add sixpence a weelk
Mra. Binns promising to supply him
with & oup of tea and to cook the
simple food the girl provided. At first
Jim, her fance, was Inclined to resent
the arrangemant. Jim was of a frugsal
disposition, and looked garefully at
overy penny he apent, and he was as
anxious as Lis for thelr marriage to
take place soon. But even Jim was
won over, y

HE DISAPPRARS

“Mayba It will ba only for a fow
days, till his memory comes back."
sald Lis hopefully. “If we. lot him go
te the workhouse there's no telling
what would happen to him™

But in Teas than & week he dlmape
peared,

A weok later North London was
catounded by & series of clever rob-
beries, which were carried out with
consummate skill and great daring.
the thiaves In ‘every ocase Eeiliing
away with their spoll. Two eor u_uu
big private houses were ranaac4ed,
sliver and jewelry stolen, and several
of the large shops wers broken into.

A fortnight later Liz alipped in the
streetl, falling over a banans skin,
and In failing sprained her ankle

“A matter of three woeks,” said the
doctor bluntly, and the eyes of the
poor girl Alled with Lears How
would her ssvings stand such &
strala?

Yol ons morning as she lay thera
she had an unexpectsd vyisiter, It
was the little old man, apparently as
feeble and helpless ss before. He
shook his hesd to all Inquiries that
were made, pmiled In the pame VAEUD
way. and intimated as he sal down
that he had come to stay. Lis could
have cried with wvexation then, al-
though sha was sorry. 1t was when
@ood, neighberly Mrs Binns came In
that ahe owned she waa “falr beat™

“} can’'t turn him away, Mre Binns,
secing &8s how he trusis me to look
after him—can I now?™ ashe sald,

0l mun lookad st her ssmerly, al: “StilL It do seem A worry™

= OF MEMORY.

Mra. Binng locked at him. o was
“Look here” aha gald, “he cdn have
that little room again, and I won't
w ¥au mothing till you'rs belter.

A SURPRISE.
The girl thanked hem And Mra
Binns went off; dut In a fow minutes

the old man ross, and, heed of
what Lis sald, made fop the doon
She. could do nothing to hinder him,
but when the door closed shrugged
her shoulders,

“Oh, well, he'll come dack™ dhe
sald, and then her eyes fell upon a
Uitle brown paper parcel beside the
sofa on which she sat.

“What's this™ she sald. *“I wons
der It it belongs to the old man™

But, ploking It up, she saw her own
nama lnscribed on tho Inside, and the
package bore her address

“Well"” ahe wald, "evidently fit's
meant for me, aftey afl™ and tore off
the paper wrapper. A amall card-
board box was Inside, and this was
carefully tled up with string and
sealed In several places

“Dear me, she sald, "It looks as
though something of Importance was
here, doesn't U™

But as she opensd the 14 and saw
the contents she uttered a ery, The
bex was full of banknotes, carefully
folded. Bhe took them out and
counted them. There was a hundred
and twenty pounds and beneath them
a folded scrap of paper. Opening this
she read:

“Hare are ths twenty pounfis you
wished for, and a little more . Qet
married as soon as you can, and be
&8 happy as you deserve

“A WELL-WISHER."

Thalr qulst wedding took place ad
the parish church a short time af-
terwards, but it was while they were
away on thelr honeymoon that the
slartling denouement took place. Onas
morning Jim had gons out as ususl
to buy a paper, and Lis was singing
toe herse'” aa she hovered about
tha breakfast table, when she was
startled by Jim suddenly breaking in
upon her, flourishing the newspapaer.

“f say, Liz” he oried, “the mystery
s solved at last”™

“What mystery™ she crisd. “Whats
ever 40 you mean, Jim?™

Laying the paper flat on the table
he pointed to the portralt of an old
man.

“See Lhat™ he eried. “Know wha
that is Liz™

Bhe stared at it for & momant o
two In silence

“Lor!™ she chied, “why It'a the poos
old man®™

“Poor old man be blowed!™ cried
Jim.  “That's Dotty Dick, the most
clever erook in London.

“And I thought him & poor man®
sald Lis sadly, *“Oh dear. what des
celvers men are, to be aure™

Jim laughed.

“Wa're not all alike,” he pald, "and
a very good thing toe,. I you hada't
took pity on him, thinking him »
poor old chap, T daresay we shouldn't
have been married now"™

“Then I'm glad, Jim."™ she sald; "al)
tha same, I'm sorry he was & thief,
He soomed such & nice, qulet. harms
lasa, sort of an old man™




