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Bracelet ‘fand Bag| SUNDAY SOOI

Arm Decoration is to Continue as
Winter Fashion.

#Mandbag Is Indispensable Adjunct—
~-New Autumn Models More Elab-
orate Than Ever.

Jewelers are watching quite as anx-
fously to see what the new fashions
for fall will be as are the women who
will buy the models now being cre-
ated. It is really difficult to imagine
the head of a big jewelry firm feeling
any anxiety about the length of a
8leeve—but he does; for on the length
©of the sleeve hangs the fate of the
sale of bracelets.

It is doubtful if there ever has been
.t;' period in the history of the world
when s0 many bracelets were worn as
Jduring the past year. Perhaps the
ancient Egyptian beauties might have
competed with the modern woman in
this respect, for they had the advan-
tage of wearing bracelets on their
ankles as well as on their arms.

While Paris shows many dresses
with long sleeves and some with short
sleeves, American women will hold
to the short-sleeved frock for-this win-
ter at least. We were rather slow in
accepting it and we will probably be
equally slow in discarding it. This,
of course, means that quantities of
bracelets of all sorts will be worn,
Jewelers will continue to reap a har-
wvest from the sale of bracelets this
winter.

The handbag continues to be a most
indispensable adjunct to the fashion-
able toilet. The new models for au-
tumn are, if anything, more elaborate
than ever. Some of the new tailored
bags are being made of cordings of
silk braid sewn together in circles to
form the sides. The bag is then orna-
mented with pendants of enameled

beads in flat oval shape. This,
with a frame of ivory, results in a
wery elaborate affair.

Elaborate embroideries in colored
silk are seen on other new bags. A
‘beautiful model developed in gray
‘aille has a nouveau art floral design
done in vari-colored embroidery. The
frame is self-covered and the handle
of silk is ornamented with enameled
wooden ball slides,

HAT OF AUTUMN LEAF BROWN

The sole trimming of this large vel-
wet hat in autumn leaf brown is a tuft
of henna-colored feathers.

Flannel Decorations.

Milady will decorate her fall blouses
with flannel. A recent model is made
of white georgette, and has a throw
<ollar and bell sleeves of flannel. The
very plain blouse has two rows of

llops near the waistline which are
d In color to match the scarf.

BEADS ADD TO THIS FROCK

Blue satin in the shade called mid-
night, and bead embroidery form this
chic frock. The beading is done in

gold and blue.
BROWN AND RED COMBINATION

Colors Used Together With Success
and Smartness in Some of the
New Frocks.

Brown and red are colors that have
been combined with real success and
smartness in some of the new frocks,
says the New York Evening Sun. We
used to see this combination occa:
sionally in little girls’ sallor suits.
There svere brown serge sailor suits
with red anchors and braid trimmings
on sleeves and dickeys, and truth to
say the combination often seemed par-
ticularly ugly. Much smarter did red
on black or red on navy blue scem in
children’s sailor or middy suits, but
the brown ones had the advantage
known to the careful mother as not
showing dust or wear so readily as the
more distinct tones of blue or black.
But in the new frocks the combination
is really interesting. Sometimes brown
tricolette is used with red tricolette in

a smart frock or blouse.

Citron, purple and orchid is a color
combination seen in one of the new
separate blouses, and what is more, it
was used with embroidery of blue
wool.

The Tam in Favor.

The favored hat for the small girl,
as well as for her mother, this autumn
is the tam. Nothing I8 quite so prac-
tical for fall and winter wear. It can
be made from velours or velvet or of
felt. Often it is made to match the
coat, as In one very chic set of navy
cheviot where the coat Is trimmed
with a cape in back, both coat and cape
lined with red flannel. The tam is
also of the cheviot piped with red.

CREPE VERY LATEST THING

Material of Varlnus Weaves and
Styles Now Having Pronounced
Run of Popularity.

In the matter of silks crepes are the
wery latest thing—crepes of heavy,
fuxurious sheen, those woven with
gatin surfaces and satin backs and
those woven with stripes and figures
and patterns. Satin had its vogue
¢and it can never be wholly pushed
from the center of the stage), but now
<repe In various weaves and styles is
Saving its heyday. Many evening
dresses undoubtedly will be made from
fts lustrous folds and for aftermoon
wear it will be altogether fashionable.
‘The surprising thing about this fabrie
¥s how wonderfully it has been devel-
oped. It is heavy or light ; thin and
@ilmy or positively stiff, as in the bro-
eaded varieties that will be used for,

formal dinner gowns and for fur-
trimmed evening wraps for sumptuous

Qceceasions.
Some of the new brocaded materials

are done with threads that are not
metal, but which are so cleverly han-
died that they give every appearance
of being metal. And in this we have
an innovation of value because the
ponmetal threads will not tarnish, but
will last from season to season with
the same freshness as does the foun-
dation weave of the handsome fabric.
LR R L e
Colorings in Fall Fabrics.
~ Printings in multicolors are intro-
deeed with success into new fall fab-
which are both brocaded and
Among the silk voiles and geor-

@gette crepes are lovely things showing

the combination of metal brocade with
hand printing in colors. Dresses made
from these look exactly as if they were
hand painted, so exquisitely are the
colorings distributed over the surface
of the metal and silk brocaded pat-
terns. It could not be possible to give
the same soft color gradings in a
weave. Two lovely dresses made from
these materials recently arrived in
America. Both have cascade draperies,
one in the form of an apron effect and
the other a side panel tunic. These
materials are of neecssity made up on
very simple lines in order to show the
full value of the gorgeous fabric.

Labor Saver.

Cotton crepe can be used to keep
down the ironing bill. For underwear
it should be made up with rather Leavy
lace to look well, for if it is combined
with, some lace or embroidery which
needs ironing to look its best, either
the garment so made looks flimsy and
unattractive or else it defeats its own
purpose of making less work for the
laundress. There is nothing more ser-
viceable than cotton crepe in pink,
brown or blue and white for children’s
rompers. Made with a little colored
braid at the neck and wrists and belt,
these rompers are pretty as well as
practical.

Always a Favorite.

Challis is always a favorite for lit-
tle girls. These little cotton, or cot-
ton and wool frocks, come in the pret-
tiest of figures In both light and dark
shades. They can be trimmed with
organdle.

LESSON

(By REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D. D.,
Teacher of English Bible in the Hoody

Bible Institute of Chicago.)
(©. 1920, Western Newspaper Union.)

LESSIN FOR OCTOBER 10

BAPTISM AND TEMPTATION OF
JESUS.

LESSON TEXT-—Matthew 3:1; 4:11,
GOLDEN TEXT-—This is my beloved
Son, in whom I am well pleased.—Maltt

3:17.
ADDITIONAL MATERIAIL—Luke 3:1;

4:13; Heb, 2:18; 4:15.

PRIMARY TOPIC—Jesus Pleasing the
Heavenly Father,

JUNIOR TOPIC—Baptism and Tempta-
tion of Jesus.

INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
—~Jesus Overcoming Temptation.

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
;-l‘:;;ctory Over Appetite, Pride and Am-

n.

I. The Baptism of Jesus (3:13-17).

While the forerunner was discharg-
ing his office, the King emerged from
bis seclusion at Nazareth and de-
manded baptism at John’s hands. The
incongruity of this with the purpose
of baptism brought from John a pro-
test, but Jesus' explanation was satis-
factory, so John baptized him. Touch-
ing Christ’s baptism, note:

1. Its significance. (1) Negatively.
(a) It did not mean his own obedl-
ence to the commandment of God, be-
cause his entire life had been lived
entirely within the will of God. Not
a moment in his entire life but what
was lived entirely in accordance with
the Father's will. (b) Not because he
had sin, for he was absolutely sinless,
harmless, undefiled, separate from
sinners. This separation was so com-
plete that even the devil could find no
occasion against him (John 14:30).
(2) Positively. Its significance Is
found in harmony with the central
purpose of his coming into the world,
which was to secure for his people
salvation through death, burial and
resurrection.

2. Approval from the opened
heavens (vv. 16, 17). Immediately
following his consecration to his work,
the heavens were opened and the
Spirit came and abode upon him, fol-
lowed by words of approval from the
Father. These all were essential for
the work upon which Christ now en-
tered—revelation (heavens opened),
inspiration (dove abode upon him),
and approval (words from the Fa-
ther).

Il. The Temptation of Jesus (4:1-
11).

This temptation was the opening
battle of the dreadful conflict between
Christ and Satan. In this struggle,
note:

1. The combatants. (1) Jesus Christ,
the Divine Man, now entering upon
his mediatorial work. He went Imme-
diatelv from the place of anointing
and heavenly recognition as the Son
of God to meet the arch-enemy of the
race. (2) The devil. He was a real
person filled with cunning and malice.

2. The battle ground—the Wilder-
ness of Judea. The first man was
tempted in a garden with the most
pleasant surroundings and failed; the
second man was tempted in a bare
wilderness and gloriously triumphed.

8. The method of attack. Since as
our Redeemer Christ sustains a three-
fold relationship, Son of Man, Son of
God and as Messiah, each one was
made a ground of attack. (1) As Son
of Mcn. This was a test of the reality
of his humanity to demonstrate as to
whether the humanity which he ob-
tained through the Virgin birth was
real. The appeal was made to the
instinet of hunger. Hunger s nat-
ural and sinless. Having been forty
days and nights without food, as a
normal man, Christ had a craving ap-
petite. While the appetite was not
sinful, to have satisfled it in a wrong
way would have been sin. (2) Son of
God. It was to test as to whether
this personality which had taken upon
{tself humanity, was divine. The
devil quoted from a Messianic Psalm
to get him to presume upon God’s
care. God does care for his own, but
to neglect common precaution—to do
the uncalled for thing just to put
God’'s promise to a test is to sin and
fall. (3) As Messiah, Christ’'s mis-
sion as Messiah was to recover this
world from the devil. Now the devil
offers to surrender to him on the sim-
ple condition that he adopt his
method, thus obviating the necessity
of the cross. The kingdoms were
really Christ's, and he knew that they
would ultimately become his. The
inducement was to get immediate pos-
session without the sufferings of the
CTOSS.

4. The defense—the Word of God.
Christ met the enemy each time and
repulsed him with “It is written.”
Each time he quoted from Deuter-
onomy, the book which the higher
critics would discredit as reliable,

5. The issue—the enemy Is com-
p'etely routed.

Guided by Religion.

A nation that is guided by its re-
ligion, that is firm in its ancient falth,
that looks beyond material exacti-
tudes, may well hope to survive,
Mockery of religion, skepticism of
faith and scorn of beliefs in what
could not be proved have brought
more than one nation to destruction,
—Newark Evening News.

Good Nature.
Good nature is one of the richest

| fruits of true OChristianity.—H. W.
. Beecher.
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§ Why Men
% Believe in God

T S

By REV. JAS. M. GRAY, D. D.

Dean of the Moody Bilble Institute,
Chicago.

TEXT.—Be still, and know that I am
God.—Ps. 46:10.

“God” is one of the commonest
words in the English tongue and we
all know what it
stands for — a
personal, supreme
being who Knows,
and wills and
acts. He made
the universe and
he made us. He
is all - powerful,
richteous, holy

and good.
How did we
come to know this
-- God and to be-
tleve 1n him? 1n answering the ques-
tion, my mind runs back to childhood,
‘or I was brought up to believe in God.
But by and by, 1 experienced God;
that is, a crisis came and I prayed to
him and he answered me. It was like
outting out a little hand in the dark
to feel for him and he took it, and
oressed it, and led me in the right

way.

By and by, I learned more about
9im, in church and Sunday school,
and through the Rible and through
what others said.

But this was not enough. I craved
for reasons, I asked, I read, I pondered
and thus I learned that all men be-
lieve in God, a god of some Kind.
Really there are no atheists.

How came they to believe? The first
answer is, Creation, which is an effect
and must have a cause. Moreover,
there is harmony and order in creation.

Lord Kelvin, while walking In the
country with Liebig, the great scien-
tist, asked him if he believed that
grass and flowers grew by mere me-
chanical force?

“No more,” said he, “than I believe
a work of botany describing them
could grow in such a way.”

In other words, we have not only a
Creator, but an intelligent Creator.
Indeed, our own possessior of mind
determines this, because a stream can-
not rise higher than its source. If I
have a mind and ideas then he who
made me must have the same, As Des
Cartes, the philosopher, sald, “Man’s
possession of the idea of an infinitely
perfect being is itself a proof of the
existence of that being.”

And then there is the fact of con-
sciousness which make this argument
still more real to us. That is, the
sense of a spiritual presence and pow-
er in nature and in ourselves. AS
Wadsworth said:

“A sense of something far more
deeply interfused.” Or as the inspired
Apostle Paul calls it in Romans 1 :20,
“The eternal power and Godhead.”

It is this power that man worships,
and worships as a heoly, personal
spirit standing over against his own
spirit and explaining or accounting for
it.

The knowledge of God thus comes
to man without reasoning. It is writ-
ten in his constitution. Even the child
or the savage knows what you mean
when you speak of God. He thinks of
someone who is righteous, and holy
and a judge of men.

And it is this consciousness that
makes us tréemble at the thought of
sin because we know that some time,
somewhere, we must stand before this
judge and give an account of our-
selves,

And this brings before us another
thought. If there is such a God as
this, and if man, even by his own
fault, is in such distress as this will
not that God make himself known to
man in some other way?

Will he not reveal to him the cause
of his distress, and a means of escape
from it? Surely a God of love and
mercy will do this.

And praise his Name, he has done
it! That is what the Bible Is, and if
there were no other evidence that it is
his revelation, the fact that it thus
meets man's deepest need were proof
enough to satisfy us.

And how does It meet man’s deep-
est need? The answer is in Christ,
“whom God hath set forth to be a
propitiation through faith In his
blood.” Romans 3:25. How wonder-
ful is that de(lamt!on of the inspired
Apostle Paul in his letter to the Corin-
thians, “that God was in Christ, recon-
ciling the world unto himself, not im-
puting their trespasses unto them!”

Therefore, it is the duty and the joy
of gospel preachers to put themselves
side by side with Paul and say, “Now
then we are ambassadors for Christ,
as though God did beseech you by us:
We pray vou in Christ's stead, be ye
reconciled to God.” II Cor. 5:19, 20.

I thus plead with you today, and
beg vou to receive Christ by faith as
vour Saviour, and confess him be-
fore men as your Lord.

Holy Life.

A holy life is not an ascetic, or
gloomy, or solitary life, but a life
regulated by divine truth and faithful
in Christian duty.
the world while we are still in it.—
Tryon Edwards.

—

Nothing Impossible.

In the moral world there is nothing
impossible if we can bring a thorough
will to do it. Man can do everything
with himself, but he must not attempt

L
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His cannon could do us no great
harm now. for we were on our faces,
ond in an instant we could turn into a
huddle of bayonets if his horse came
down again. But behind the thunder
of the guns there arose a sharper,
shriller noise, whirring and rattling,
the wildest, jauntiest, most stirring
kind of sound.

“It's the pas-de-charge!
officer, ““They mean
time.”

And as he spoke we saw a strange
thing. A Frenchman, dressed as an
ofticer of hussars, came galloping to-
ward us on a little bay horse. He
was screeching “Vive le Roi! Vive le
Roi!" at the pitch of his lungs, which
was as much as to say that he was
a deserter, since we were for the king
and they for the emperor. As he
passed us he roared out in English:
“The Guard is coming! The Guard
is coming!” and so vanished away to
the rear like a leaf blown before a
storm. At the same instant up there
rode an alde-de-camp with the reddest
face that ever I saw upon mortal man.

“You must stop ’'em, or we are
done,” he cried to General Adams, so
that all our company could hear him,

“How is it going?” asked the gen-
eral.

“Two weak squadrons left out of six
regiments of heavies,” said he,and be-
gan to laugh iike a man whose nerves
are overstrung.

“Perhaps you would care to join
in our advance. Pray consider your-
self quite one of us,” sai¢ the general,
bowing and smiling as if he were ask-
ing him to a dish of tea.

“I shall have much pleasure,” said
the other, taking off Lis hat, and a
moment afterward our three regiments
closed up and the brigade advanced in
four lines over the hollow where we
had lain in square, and out beyond
the point whence we had seen the
French army.

There was little of it to be seen
now, only the red belching of the guns
flashing’ quickly out of the cloud-bank,
and the black ficures, stooping, strain-
inz. moppingz, sponging, working like
devils and at devilish work. But
through the cloud that rattle and whir
rose louder and louder, with a deep-
mouthed shouting and the stamping of
thousands of feet. Then there came a
broad black blaur through the haze,
which darkened and darkened, until
we could see that it was a hundred
men abreast, marching swiftly toward
us, with high fur hats upon their heads
and a gleam of brasswork over their
brows. And behind that hundred came
another hundred, and behind that an-
other, and so on, coiling and writhing
out of the cannoun-smoke, like a mon-
strous snanke, until there seemed to be
no end to the mighty column. In front
ran a spray of skirmishers and be-
hind them the drummers, and up they
all came together at a kind of trip-
ping step, with the officers clustering
thickly at the sides and waving their
swords and cheering. There were a
dozen mounted men, too, at their front,
all shouting together, and one with his
hat held aloft, upon his sword-point. I
say again that no men upon this earth
could have fought more manfully than

ey

cried an
business this

the French did upon that day.

It was wonderful to see them, for,
as they came onward, they got ahead
of their own guns, so that they had
no longer any help from them, while
they got in front of the two batteries
which had been on either side of us
all day. Every gun had their range
to a foot, and we saw long red lines
scored right down the dark column as
it advanced. So near were they, and
so closely did they march, that every
shot plowed through ten files of them,
ahd yet they closed up, and came on
with a swing and dash that was fine
to see. Their head was turned straight
for ourselves. while the Ninety-fifth
overlapped them on one side and the
fifty-second on the other.

I shall always think that, if we had
waited so, the Guard would have
broken us. for how could a four-deep
line stand against such a column? But
at that moment Colburne, the colonel
of the Fifty-second, swung his right
flank around so as to bring it on the
side of the column, which brought the
Frenchmen to a halt. Their front line
was forty paces from us at the mo-
ment, and we had a good look at them.
It was funny to me to remember that
I had always thought of JFrenchmen as
small men. for there was not one of
that first company who could not have
picked me up as if I had been a child,
and their great hats made them look
taller vet. They were hard, wizened,
wiry fellows, too, with fierce, puckered
sves and bristling mustaches—old sol-
liers who had fought and fought week
n. week out, for many a year. And
‘hen, as I stood with a finger upon
the triceer, waiting for the word to
fire. my eve fell upon the mounted offi-
cer. with his hat upon his sword, and
[ saw that it was De Lissac,

I saw it. and Jim did, too. I heard
a shout, and saw him rush forward
madly at the French column. And,
quick as a thought, the whoie
bricade took their cue from him, ofii-
and al'l, and flung themselves
apon the Guard in front,
omiades charged them on the flanks.
We had been waiting for the order,
and they all thought now that it had
reen civen: but, vou may take my
vord for it, Jim Horscroft was the
eal leader of the brigade when we

s

to do too much with others.—W. Hum- l ‘harged the OV Guard.
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that mad five minutes. I remember
putting my musket against a blue-coat,
and pulling the trigger, and that the
man could not fall, because he was so
wedged in the crowd: but I saw a
horrid blotch upon the cloth, and a thin
curl of smoke from it, as if it had
taken fire. Then I found myself
thrown up against two big Frenchmen,
and so squeezed together, the three of
us, that we could not raise a weapon.
One of them, a fellow with a very
large nose, got his hand up to my
throat, and I felt that I was a chicken
in his grasp. “Rendez-vous, coquin,
rendez-vous!” said he, and then sud-
denly doubled up with a scream, for
some one had stabbed him in the bow-
els with a bayonet. There was very
little firing after the first sputter, but
there was the crash of butt against
barrel], the short cries of stricken men,
and the roaring of the officers. And
then, suddenly, they began to give
ground, slowly, sullenly, step by step,
but still to give ground. Ah, it was
worth all we had gone through, the
thrill of that moment, when we felt
that they were going to break. There
was one Frenchman before me, a
sharp-faced, dark-eyed man, who was
loading and firing as quietly as if he
were at practice, dwelling upon his
aim, and looking round first to try and
pick off an officer. I remember that it
struck me that to kill so cool a man as
that would be a good service, and I
rushed at him, and drove my bayonet
into him. He turned as I struck him,
and fired full into my face, and the
bullet left a weal across my cheek
which will mark meé to my dying day.
I tripped over him as he fell, and,
two others tumbling over me, I was
half smothered in the heap. When at
last I struggled out and cleared my
eyes, which were full of powder, 1 saw
that the column had fairly broken,
and was shredding into groups of men
who were either running for their lives,
or fighting back to back, in a vain at-
tempt to check the brigade, which was
still sweeping onward. My face felt
as if a red-hot iron had been laid
across it, but I had the use of my
limhs so, jumping over the litter of
dead and mangled men, I scampered
after my reziment, and fell in upoa
the right flank.

Old Major Elliott was here, limping
along, for his horse had been shot, but
none the worse in himself. He saw
me come up, and nodded, but it was
too busy a time for words. The bri-
gade was still advancing, but the gen-
eral rode n front of me, with his chin
upon his shoulder, looking back at the
British position.

“There is no general advance,” said
he. “But I'm not going back.”

“The duke of Wellington has won a
ereat victory,” cried the aide-de-camp
in a solemn voice, and then, his feel-
ings getting the better of him, he
added, “if the d——d fool would only
push on!"—which set us all laughing
in the flank company.

PBut now anyone could see that the
French army was breaking up. The
colummns and squadrons which had
stood so squarely all day were now all
ragged at the edges, and where there
had been thick fringes of skirmishers
in front there were now a spray of
stragglers !n the rear. The Guard
thinned out in front of us as we
pushed on, and we found twelve guns
looking us in the face, but we were
over them in a moment, and I saw our
youngest subaltern, next to him who
had been killed by the lancer, scrib-
bling great “71's” with a lump of
chalk upon them, like the schoolboy
he was. It was at that moment that
we heard a noise of cheering behind
us, and saw the whole British army
flood over the crest of the ridge, and
come pouring down upon the remains
of their enemies. The guns, too, came
bounding and rattling forward, and
our light cavalry—as much as was left
of it—kept pace with our brigade upon
the right. There was no battie after
that. The advance went on without a
check, until our army stood lined up
on the very ground which the French
had held in the morning. Their guns
were ours, thelr foot were rabble,
spread over the face of the country,
and their gallant cavalry alone was
able to preserve some sort of order,
and to draw off unbroken from the
field. Then at last, just as the night
began to gather, our weary and starv-
ing men were able to let the Prussians
take the job over., and to stack their
arms upon the ground that they had
won. That was as much as 1 saw or
can tell yvou about the battle of Water-
loo, except that I ate a two-pound rye
loaf for my supper that night, with as
much salt meat as they would let me
have, and a good pitcher of red wine,
until T had to bore a new hole at the
end of my belt, and then it fitted me
as tight as a hoop to a barrel. After
that I lay down in the straw, where
the rest of my company were sprawl-
ing. and in less than a minute I was
in a dead sleep.

CHAPTER XIV.
The Tally of Death.

Day was breaking, and the first gray
light had just begun to steal through
the longz, thin slits in the walls of our
barn. when someone shook me hard by
the shoulder, and up I jumped. I had
the thought in my stupid, sleepy brain
that the enirassiers were upon us, and
I gripped held of a halbert that was
leaning against the wall; but then, as
I saw the long lnes of sleepers, I
remembered where I was, but 1 ean

that had roused me up. His face '-'ﬁ
very grave, and behind him stood two

| sergeants, with long slips of pape’

| and pencils in their hands.

“Wake up, laddie,” said the major)
quite in his old, easy fashion, as iIf we
were back on Corriemuir agaln.

“Yes, major,” 1 stammered.

“I want you to come with me. I feedl
that I owe something to you two lads,
for it was I that took you from yous
homes. Jim Horscroft is missing.”

I gave a start at that, for, what withi
the rush and the hunger and the weark
ness, I had never given a thought to
my friend since the time he had rushed
at the French Guards with the whole
regiment at his heels,

“] am going out to take a tally of
our losses,” said the major, “and if yow
care to come with me I shall be very
glad to have you.”

So off we set, the major, the two ser-
geants. and I, and, oh! but it was a
dreadful, dreadful sight—so much so
that even now, after S0 many years,
I had rather say as little of it as pos-
sible. It was bad to see iz the heat
of the fight, but now, in the cold morn-
ing. with no cheer or drum-tap or
bugle blare, all the glory had gone out
of it, and it was just one huge butch-.
er’s shop, where poor devils had been
ripped and burst and smashed, as
though we had tried to make a mock
of God's image. There on the ground
one could read every stoge of yester-
day's fight, the dead footmen that lay
in squares, and the fringe of dead
horsemen that had charged them, and
above, on the slope, the dead gunners
who lay round their broken pieces. The
Guard’s column had left a streak right
up the field like the trail of a snall,
and at the head of it the blue-coats
were lying heaped upon the red ones,
where that fierce tug had been, before
they took their backward step.

And the very first thing 1 saw, when
I got there, was Jim himself. He was
lying on the broad of his back, his face
turned up toward the sky, and all the
passion and the trouble seemed to
have passed clean away from him, so
that he looked just like the old Jim as
I had seen him in his cot a hundred
times when we were schoolmates to-
gether. 1 had given a cry of grief at
the sight of him, but when I came
again to look upon his face, and to see
how much happier he looked in death
than I could ever have hoped to see
him in life, it was hard to mourn for
him. Two French bayonets had passed
through his chest, and he had died in
an instant and without pain, if one

could believe the smile upon his lips.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

PECULIAR KIND OF UMBRELLA

African “Bishop” Made Use of Prince
Albert Coat When Rain Threat-
ened Precious Loincloth.

“The Bishop” is like no other Afri-
can. He has acquired the graces of
the court of St. James and a surpris-
ing gift of repartee, using smiles and
grunts chiefly. He is taller and older
than any native in the neighborhood,
which is the locality suburban to Va-
vati, Portuguese East. For years he
has trekked with missionaries. He has
carried their packs, bundled their beds
and mosquito netting over miles of
trail. His name was chosen by him-
self, in memory of Bishop Hartzell,
with whom he traveled.

Yet the bishop is still a heathen—
and proud of it. Among the other Af-
ricans in any given traveling party he
is as conscious of his heathen distinc-
tion as Tom Sawyer's friend Jim was
of his reputation for having seen evil
spirits.

On a recent expedition a missionary
saw the bishop for the first time. and
was particularly struck with the bish-
op’s pride in his loincloth, a well-tai-
lored trifle fashioned from monkey
skin and built around a large brass
ring. It began to rain. The bishop
looked solicitously at the garment—
much as a lady caught umbrelialess
will look at her new spring suit whea
rain comes. The bishop had no um-
brella, but from somewhere he pro-
duced a Prince Albert coat and but-
toned it tightly about him. It served
its purpose. The new loincloth escaped
unscathed.—World Outlook.

Forming a Child’s ldeas.

Priceless opportunities belong to «
mother to give to the baby, with his
whole life before him, the true foum-
daticns of character and chances of
future happiness and greatness. Sc
the first thing a wise woman does is
to reason the matter out, deciding on a
method of action which can be pursued
with® as little deviation as possible.
Preparation is needed, for just as love
does not bestow a mysterious instinct
as to the proper physical treatment of
a baby, so affection alone will not
prove a sufficient guide or teacher in
the matter of character training. One
has te cultivate the power of restrain-
ing impulse, of infinite patience and
infinite self-control and a firm grasp of
those principles which underlie the for-
mation of character. By possessing
these powers herself, the mother is
able to direct a child’s conduct and te
suggest motives to him at a time wher
hi® impulses are natural and his ideas
vet unformed, when he will learn lit-

erally unconsciously.
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Ostrich Plumes,

Ostrich plumes are not actually
plucked, by the way. They are cut—
pruned with no damage or pain to the
bird. When the feathers are “ripe”
the ostriches are driven into a V-
shaped enclosure. Their heads are
covered with a hood like a stoeking,
which renders them tractable. The
wings are spread by the man doing
the “plucking” and the feathers are
clipped off fairly close to the fiesh.
This does not hurt the bird in the
least and within sixty days the uvad
quill ends drop out of their own uc-
cord. The tail feathers are also
clipped.
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Credit Mainstay of Business.

In large cities It is estimated that
more than 90 per cent of the comn-
mercial business is done by checks
and drafts, less than 10 per cent be-

ing done with cash.

Unsinkable Lifeboat.

An unsinkable lifeboat equipped
with doors that automatically close

tell vou that I stared when I saw that r(npr its occupants should it upset haa

ajor Elllott |been invented in Europe.




