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FRENCH GUN OF
TREMENDOUS
POWER AND RANGE

1913 MODEL TO THROW PRO-
JECTILE 6.2 MILES; MUCH
OF: PRESENT ARTIL-
LERY OUT OF

DATE.

Paris,. March  26—A rew heayy
field gun is shortly to go.into service
in the French army. It is a 1913
mode} and is a very slight modifica-
tion of the 106 millimeter

n, sup-
1ed to tha Russisn srmy. “;u' mﬁ_ s pirate of the desert out yonder
ist105 millimeters, the weight of to the south and east, and I guess
the projectile is sixteen kilograms, | be'd come fn here to raid the raid-
mr?i r‘ :;znz‘}e ve‘locii!ty c:;ngl? ers who appear to be ralding your
when fired at the maximum angle, :;e::'ziu Let's hppe hell continue

o ing a distance of ten kilo-
meters, or 6.2 miles. It is a quick-
firing gun, although the projectile is
%ed separately from the char

re sighting is by means of a panl
ramic glass, and the .gun is pointed
in! the same way as. the ordinary
French 75-millimeter field gun. When
fired the carriage remains fixed and

the gun slone recoils a distance of

about one meter. It,returns to its

and a short, all on the same note;
and then after a pause he blew two
short blasts and & long, halt a tone
lower.

The gquadron leader of the Twar-
acks threw up a long-barreled gun,
and his .men halted. The
wheeled his bay clear of the others,
%o that he was a plain mark to ses,

of the black troop gazed a momeat,
wave, then wheeled hlie horse and

the way he had coms,
horssmen thudding at his heels.

Kettlo.

you he was & masked Twarack?! He's

“You seemed to koow his helm
signals?”

“Precisely. And may T suggest,

saint

or be shot at. The squadron leader
scknowledged the other with a gun-

salloped back lato the shadows by
with his

“Friend of yours?" asked Captsin’

- “Nothing of the sort. Dido't T tall

my good sir, that you don't Xnow all

CHAPTER XXIV.
Salvaged.

AY was Mt by this time and
the chill had slipped away,
and the air was already

_ beginning to warm up to-
ard that baking temperature on

wiilch' the edge of the Sahara rests

80 much of its evil reputation.
The battle had been fought-in &

valley of the dunes, and the van-

quished trlbesmen had acattered

away in the direction of thelr vil-

lagea, north, east, and south. To

the west, over a low line of hum-
mocks lay the lagoon. \

“Sball we find the Wangaroo still
there?” wondered the kaid.

“Don't know,” salq Bir 'George.
“These gentry may have- captured
her, or at least driven her away to
sea”

“She’ll be there and untaken,” sald
Captaln Kettlo shortly. "I left Mc-
Todd In charge, alr, and though he
may have falllngs, and be argumen-
tative when he's near drink, when
1t comes to looking after the iaterest
of the owner who pays him, Mr.
McTodd fs as efficlent as the king
of Engisnd.” -

But in spite of these confident
words, anxlety presently crept into

the international codes? You Euro-
peans are in the very Infamey of
Jong distance slgnaling. And even

when we others in Africa show you
bow to do the trick, you don't seem

initial position by a compressed air

“sas Sta

perator.” e gunners

wei
ready for fire, is 2,300 kilos (abou

2% tons), and that of the carriage,
(about 2%
It 'is said that the gun can
bear an advantageous ° comparison
with the German 105-millimeter guns

barnessed,
tons).

2,000 kilos
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muoch of the material of the French
A new gun was certainly required, as

FIRE DESTROYS WELLESLEY.

“Fire which destroyed the Welleslev
a loss of
Of this sum $100,000 rep-
ersonal

Cn&ege buildings caused
Tesents the
property” of the

losses of the

inmates. he 23

young women students, 50 instructors
and 50 maids were in their beds when
‘the fire was discovered, but all es-

caped. The girls marched out of the

burning building in good_ order but
were compelled to leave all their be-
longings. -The school was immediaté-

Iy closediuntil April T.

TO TEST WHAT TO EAT.
Under

condueted to determine what foods ar
best suited to persons

ent
sands

that the state should find out Wi
food is adaptable 0 men.

are
screened behind protective armor. The
1§ht of the entire piece in battery

the supervision of the Kan-
University . tests are being

ursuing differ;
vocations. Kansas has spen tthou-
of ' dollars in ascertaining what
best to feed to cattle horses and hogd
gays Dr. J. 8. Crumbine, serretary of
the board of health, and it is butri ht

2

able to learn. By Jjove! look out
now. Here's the real thing.”

A howllng mob in billowy white
draperies poured out from behind a
shoulder of the sandbills, and the
night kindled and. roared. with the

of thelr le-load. to
be ‘effective, and barring a camel
2| glightly hit (it was not that whleh
carried the lzdles), no damage was
done.

The damaged camel was allowed
tc= drop behind, and the others were
flogged and  dagger-pricked into
something nearly approaching speed.

t

a musket of true Moroccan bulld is
o8 work of art and time, &nd before
more than a dozen of the weapons
could be hurrledly squibbed
agajnst them, Captaln Kettle,
saint, and . Sir George Chesterman,
riding abreast, smashed down into
the middle of the enemy.

Each did terrible work with his
own weapon. Sir George bad bor-
rowed a mace (that might well have
been carried in "ihe Crusades) from
ome of the cscort, and acted and
felt, to use his own subsequent ex-
% pression, -like a butcher gone mad.
The salnt, with reins loose, and
steering the bay with his knees,
used both hands to the Winchester,
and d!d not miss a shot. aithoush
he opened fire thirty yards away
from the line.

But Captaln Kettle, who rode that
ramping black Stallion as a sailor
rides. kept his head in this his’first

oft

e

B

cavalry charge, and did more da-

[ THE MARRIAGE OF

CAPT.KETTLE
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{ THE SEA
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L Coprgicie. 1918, The Bobbe-Marril Conpeny

age than any of titem. He was con-
scious enough of his bad horseman-
ship not to risk fancy sbots. He
chose his man with deliberate aim,
and did not pull trigger till bis re-
volver muzzle rested on the vic
tim's clothes.

| Nothing but this desperation could
have saved him from being ‘killed.
| The mongrel crew along the beach
were every man of them as brave a8
he; but when they saw his pistol
muzzle set fire to jellab after Jellab,
| they called one to another that Shai-
tan rode ou the Sidl's bridle hand,
{and that 1t was time to be gone.

CHAPTER XVIII—On hls return froni

the search of th
tafn"Kectle finds

Berber castle In
by Invitation of the queen and her son.

CHAPTER XIX—Cdptaln Kettle rec-

ognizes the danger

nto which
bave

unwlttingly fallen
ursuit. His
s In reaching the foot of the casile.

the

. CHAPTER XX~—Captain Kettle finds
his way Into ihe Berber castle through

under-ground passages,

CHAPTER XXI—Chief Bergash, hav.
1ng Miss Dubba in B3 own. CRSLIE, Drod
r. She refuses;

whereupon he tells her he will take her
and that she shall

poses marrfage 1o he:

to wife anyhow,
never leave his stronghold.

CHAPTER XXII—Captaln Kettle, |

hig wanderings through the many pass.

he 0ld castle. In the ho)

and atarts in
shilts, strategles and per

The broke through. ral-
lied, and charged back again toward
the rising dawn. The eamels, with
legs-fiying to all the compass points,
sprawled along In their midst, and
the deck-touses on their backs lurch-
ed and pltched Ifke mark buoys in a
tideway. But Do sturdy wall of
- | ralders waited for them this time.
Y| They drove their horses through the
skirts of a rdut, and clubbed and
stabbed and siashed at white-winged
fugitives.

“pull up,” bawled Kettle, “and let
+ | the rest go. Slow down, Sir George.
Halt there, you son-of-.saint, and
give me a chance with thie devil
possessed black horse of yours, He's
worried two men with his teeth. an:
ne'll eat you mext it you don't get
out of range. By James! do you
spawn of the mountains hear me?

o

finding the people he s after, enters a

oo o IR Ties ubbe ts Strageimg | Halt!  Halt where you are.. And

Lo excape from the ntms of Chief her: |now wheel. Wheel back to the la-
g 9 e - g

B e e 50 1nto Submis: | goon, or TN turn loose _this horse

Sir George and Misd Chesterman. Alat you Sir George, I'm the last

CHAPTER XXIII — Captain  Kett]

forces Chief Bergash to vscort E
prisoners back to the coast by Shrent:

ening that, If he does not do this openl

Lively conflict with & band
s on the way.

Lol
- “Hum," sald'Sir George, who was

feeling sore,

“I}l ride ahead If you lke” Fal
the saint, “and you can shoot me !
the back if T still look doubtful”

The ‘blg man shrugged the should:
ers inside his loose untldy coat. “It
f trust & man at all, I trust him
1{ the skipper says

that'll dao for ma,
What's that ahead? A cavalry flank-

right through.
you're &ll right,

ing party, by love!"

The kaid gave a sharp order, and
the escort cantered up and formed
were
twenty-five of them, all told, so that
the douar, with the camel drivers
and British, pumbered in all some

yound the camels. There

five and thirty souls.

“Why are they wearlng respire-

tors?” |
“Twaracks,”
. “By your leave Il just
experiment.” He ,put thin
‘between his bearded lips and ble
& high-pitched whistle.
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h d
Talrly, Ketile wili Kill Rlm o thy | more, these Jokers in the
of

said the kaid &nori-
ah ! Yoult
gxeri' they've missed all the fun and only

It! squealed. )
ont loto the pight, two long blasts

man to spoil o fight when one effers,
but we've ladies with us, and pres
ently, |t you hammer them any
white
remember they're
quite eight to one, and they'll turn
and eat us without salt. Sir, shake
yoursel( together, and think of your
4 | sister, and, anyway, give me that
o) dhmn club. Give it to me, 1 say—
P'm sorry if I've hurt your wrist, but
you've offared obedlence, 2nd it's
my habit to see that orders are car-
ried - out. Saint, P've reloaded my
guo, and I you dom't whistle your
men oft rldlug thelr horses over
those fellows on the ground, by the
1iving James! I'l empty slx saddles.”
“Perhups Wwe've - dome emough,”

gasped the burly Sir George.
“They've put up a good fight, sir,”
gald thut connolsseur,” Captaln Owen
Kettle, “and they've got thelr gruel,
and my orders are that the thing
finlshes there. AwAy we go for the
beach now, and get the ladles out
of that earthquake they've been
forced to ride'‘on this last half-hour.
please to  vemember that

o

nightgowns will

had the shaking, and I'm afraid we

W
shall find them in baddieh preserva-
tiow.”

‘
lhei

Captain Kettle's eyes. “We should
'have raised her maet trucks before
I'this above those sand-hills”ihe told
himself. And presently, when he
could hold in his patlence no longer,
he clapped the sharp heels of his
stirrupirons loto the ribs of the
black stalifon. and galloped to the
crest. The lagoon lay clear before
him, with the spouting reefs and ls-
jets at its farther side. The an.
chorage was deserted.

“My great James!" muttered Cap-
taln Kettle, “where’s my ship, and
what do I do next?”

But even as he stood there, a stiff
littte mounted figure standing out
clearly against the farther dunes, he
'had been seen by some sharp ob-
‘gorver, and after & preiiminary

The enmemy were hard at work Te|nysyinegs, the deep boom, of the
loading; but charging and prlmlng‘ :

Wangaroo's enormous siren hummed
,through the alr, away om his Jeft
“hand.

i He tirned sharply. Yes, there she
wns, the little beauty, down at the
other end of the lagoon, close. in
{fact, to the Norman Towers. But in
,the name of wonder what was this?
| Foam bubbled from ber tail and lay
‘round her in & hoary ring. . Her e
: gines were runing. and yet she d
not appear 1o move. Aground?
ichance of it. He had-sounded every
bit of the lagoun at that rnd. and
was prepured to swear Ddefore
! Board of Trade inquiry that she had
fat that very moment ten fathoms
of water under her bottom,

He forced the black horse down
the slope, and then.galloped south
along the hard beach, waving the
others to follow him.:

Halt a mile farther on, when he
had got the stenmbodts clear of pne
another. he saw the' Wangaroo did
not move ahead. She was: tethered
by & heavy wire hawser. The other
end of the wire, which was as teut
as an. iron bar, led in through one
ot the Norman Towers' hawse-pipes.
It was obvious she was trying ta
tow. Tt was equally ocbvious she
could not do it, and, Captain Kettle
cursed Mr. Nell Angps McTodd, un-
qualified second engineer end acting
captain of the Wungaroo, with mari-
time point and fuency.

“McTodd's polished hls old coffee-
mill of an engine .til he thinks
there’s no Hmit to her potver,” K&t
tle told bimself, “and now he's try-
ing to pull o steamboat full of dead-
welght, and anyway six times our
slze, through what practically amounts
to u dock wall” !

A moment later he pulled up
sharply sud took & quick €ross-bear-
ing of the Norman Towers' foremast
against & cleft of the chocolatecol-
ored rock ,pehind. “By the living
i James,” he cried, “he's budged bher.
She's moving ahead.™ :

The Berber kaid pulled up-along-
‘side him. " thoaght you and Me
{Todd declded that the lacal, raga-
| muffins had bulit that ship.up inside
'p coffer-dam that weigied about a
| miltion tons ot solid stone?”

“] gaw the stone mysell,” sald
Kettle shortly, and Jocked at his
watch. “Its bang on the top of a
high water this mioute,” and now
they'se got & move on her she's
coming off like a bar pulled through
a keg of tallow. Look at those links
of cable hopping in through her
port hawse-plpe. Mac's lald out an
anchor ahead, and he's heaving on
that 88 well a8 with the ojd girl’s
own steam on her own windlass.
You can see the leak of ‘it now
through the escape. Great James!
way can't 1 find a boat?”

But the engineer in charge of the
salvage operations wrs Dot the man
to break off just then for the mere
pleasure of belng superseded by his
puperlor officer. Mr. McTodd stood
on tbe forecastle of the Norman
Towers enjoying himself hugely.

He was wet through and dripped
brine as he stood: his overalls were
smeared with every varlety af sea
fmpurity from black grezse to the
red rust of iron. There was sea-
weed in his beard and an oozy red
cut ou the bridge of his:nose. He
exuded 2 mixed aroma of whisky,
competency, aud authority, and from
TFrethewy, the mate on the Wanga-
roo’s upper bridge, to the meanett
nonation deck-hand awaiting orders
on the Norman Towers, sall. within
ear-hot were ready to jump to do
nis bidding. i .

Irch- by fnch, and theén foot by
foot; the Norman Towers hove up
to tiew amchor, and the windlass en-
ginsk,. which had stralned hard ‘tc
make .a quarter of a turn at a time

began to u‘nd up & stesdy rhythmi-
cal clatter|aid to make the deck
beneath them buckle and shake.

“Go it, old girl” sald Mr. McTodd.
“Gosh, but [this is scraping the bar
noles¥nely [off your belly.” : He
ralsed his voloe to a throaty bellow
and hafled & oluster of men who lay
behind a barricade of coal bagu on
the poop: ~Aft thera: are you keep-
ing a bright| lookout? It amother
shot comes sboard from the shore
without your jshooting first, I'll bap-
tize some more of ye with a three
quarter-inch |spanner. Kindly re
member I've no’ put ye there just for

docorative | purposes, ys lop-eared
allens. D'ye ihear me, you Schwer
einsen?” |

“Aye, aye, salre.”

“T don't Xnow who it was that wat
playing the devll'a dellght just now
behind those! send-hills” continued
Mr. McTodd,| thls time to the um
dersfzed firoman who was sattending
to the windldes englnes beside him,
“but by |the plensure somebody
seems to be |taking over the scrap.
it seemed |vara Uike as if qur Ol
Man hed seraped clear, and  was
coming bnck jhere to stir up trouble.
Gosh! T'dl give a thumb to 'think
yon was true.”

“There's ithe skipper, sir, just rode
up on a black 'orse to the top of
that sand-1l.; Looks. to me by the
way ‘e's a-bhdkin' 'is. firat 'e’s letting
loose a mouthtul of language.”

“Bite off your tongue, you mutin-
our son of ja White-chapel tripe
hawker, Ma
more worthy; than you {air smashed
to a jelly| for speaking 60 of the
Lord's apointed.  Apd  anyway.
abusing the bkipper's an amusement
1 resalrve fof mysel'. Waving. is he?
TN let him [wave his arrums from
thelr sockets|and his whiplash of a
tongue from its roots before I pleas
ure him by |sending a boat thatll
bring him| off to interfere here. By
gosh, this {8 my funeral, and no
other corpse; need apply.”

And so.| like nnother commanding
officer before’ him, Mr. N. A. McTodd
turned a ‘blind eye to ail shore sig-

nals til he hod completed the work | doc!

he had set [his mind on, and saw
the Norman [Towers hung to her an-
chor with clean deep water all
around hdr, [and had cast off the
heavy wire towing-hawser from the
Wangaroo, and bidden - Trethewy
drop hls hogk alongside. Dut when
all this whs jcompleted he gent off &
beat. and {plously antlcipated the en-
Jovment of speing Kettle in & furious
rage at havipg all the dificult work
done for {blm.

But that small mariner read the
scheme of Mr. McTodd's ambltions
(as he and others were rowed off).
and with an’effort pulled hls temper
into hand. and resoived not to al-
Jow himselfi to be drawn for the
Scot’s wltkad gratification.

Instead |he! stretched out a cordial

hand. “Mac.' he said. “it's clever of
you, How 1n James did you monag?
to do w77 !

The Northerner's faw dropped. He
was iosing the sport he had promis:
ed himself. '“It looks as if I'd gome
beyond your orders” he said polut-
edly. [ .

“i didp't! leave you behind in
charge because you were reliable.”
Kettle told |him sharply. “but be-
cause you were the best I had”

“Man," |retorted the Scot, “I ken-
ned fine you undervalued me, and it
is just that knowledge that's im-
pelled mé to miracles. Ye saw for
yourself how impossible it was ever
to get this rusteq old cargo-box into
deep water agaln, and heré you now
see it's been dome. You, and the
British Hoard of Trade, and 8 few
others, can never be convinced of
my qualifications, and I'm put to
this perpetual straln of performing
miracl.s just for the sake of my or-
dinary professional credit.”
ou'v been  drinking
‘among ofher things.”

»and for why not? Drinklng, say
you? Man, 1 tell you the Archblshop
of York,! who's an: Aberdonian, yes.
or'cven the moderator of Free Kairk
of Scotland, would have lapped guid
whisk if'he had had it .as & coun
terirritast to the straln I've been
put to. {As a firrst example: how
many of these ducks you left in my
charge do ve think can swim?"

“I nevér took the census of them.”

“Pairtdotly. Weel, T aid. -1t seem-
ed ({on |inquiry) there were three
who sald they could, and twenty-
three who couldn’t. Man, you'll bare-
Iy belleve it, but I've taught tweaty-
two.r 1 ‘

“Now ‘lock bere, Mae, pull your-
seit together and tell a straight tale.
Twenty-{hree you sald a second be
fore. \Yl\lch is it? And anyway.
what ' hag syvlmmlng to do with pull-
ing the [Towers out of that bay?"

agatn,

“Man, | dinna’ be offensive. Your
patfonality ' s agalnst you, I ken
fine, bul fight against it, man, fght

fe*  Mr. McTodd shredded
tor his pipe, and ecoured
evl‘lv'smelung bottle into his
“Twenty-three, as I sald,
land twenty-two I taught. The
7 got mislald, snd
whether| the sharks got him, or
cramp, [or| whether he started to
gwim back! under water to Cardift
where he ‘came from, and lost hls
course, | danna’ tell you.

wAnyway, 1 was ninus bls services:
ang for|that and mo other reason 1
mourned his memory. But for the
rest, 1 [turned them into mermalds.
and goph!. you should have Bseer
gome of them strip. They’'d have
made a |scuiptor falnt. ‘We got 2 fire
in the domkey boiler on tbe Towers
and persuaded ber rumber ome
winch to turn, and rigged & derrick.
They'd & big fron tipbucket in oum-
ber three hoid that they'd used for

against
tobacco
out an
hand.

tackled,
0dd  syimmer

undpr & Dextra full head of steam,
y |

shipping that copper ore, and that

‘away

, I have seen-creatures |

‘That

“Have they been |8
‘along?”
“I the money

1| ligence—and he ppt

with holes punched ]o

tmplement I wanted.| |Ye see theF?‘ it +
o .
e on i1 @n Caster
“T'1t trouble you f mateh.” ﬁl i 1
“Here's my Iast. ||For the lord's ehltatmn
sake, go on.” R s A ¥ ¥

“In due time," sa
lighting his plpe,
tween sucks. “We I
et on to the top df

was just the

the engineer, '
speaking bes
vered the buck-
e dam, and

The salutation on Sabbath morning
in the Christian church of the Orient,
“The Lord is risen,” with its response,
“The Lord is risen indeed, is the
greeting which bursts from the hearts

then "divers had to|fill 1t by hand, ¢

;;-m:l stones. I led||them, Man, I'chl!:’;igén ;?,zh:?;??e::z:;ﬂ;
ved unds v :

; er water |Mike the KINg| romember” the resurrection —each
Neptune they tell n the wind-| Lord's Day and begin the new wesk
jammer days, and||those of the| With fresh ssurance of its inspiring
hands that dido’t dfe' well or stay| trath. But at Easter-tide the joy af
down the prescrib time, I beat the budding season has added .to the

over the head with rdel
there under the surfac
And ‘you, who bave
yourself on a circul
the fashlonable sighl
borbood, come back jan
about the whisky!

“Man, In your ear, jt’
ous; It was no’ you
6r the ship's. It w
er's” private sea stof|
too rattied to|le:
ask you, how’s that| Yol

Sir George Chest

s away down
® of the sen.
een enjoylng
our round all
of the nelgh-
d throw hints

vara humor-
vhisky at all,
rom the own-
that ke went
ve locked.
r humor?”
an had come

-|did yon and that spleq

down that enormous’

hand, and in deep wat

“Our polic 52
emphaslzing his pai?,
plantory pipe-stem, | b3
gap big encugh for |thd
pass’ through at tu

We'd no ambltion, |ye;
for leaving pairmanes!
prosements to this| |p:

7

did crew pull
by

the engineer.
with an ex
0 cut
steamboat to
top of flood.;
it understand,’
structural m-
rt of Africa,

and “when we'd 2 [fu

hooked it on to anothe
aft and dumped it{|o
was where tr]
the natives.

to our spoiling the
ock

‘heathen wasted on
had heen spent on

ond city in the empi
heen happy for a
firlng. thanks to m
all wasted. It wag
to see the way thp¥
burding the coal
shelter the men.

2]

gay.

them. too. In a
understand.

“f let the watch|on
thode that weren't|
moment on the divl
riffies and loose o
behlnd coal bags.
of them quite prig

being rmarksmen, | and

heafed cld pirate
fo the China seas
ther bag cf thirteen
They shot at every
see. Man, it's

they bomharded the/s
sengers. and nearl{|
go of gold” '
“Lost which?”
Sir George Chestgrmi

their chalrs and |pu!
simultaneously.

“*"ou needna’ ‘shout,
are. suffering from [d

the

iping you all

sk misgulded
‘der and slugs
isky. and dls-
tributed in Glasgow.| halt of the sec-
e would have
thelr
ingenuity, was
Ffara humorous
went on bom-
1 erected to
talked back at
ge they could

And

deck—I mean
engaged for tbe
g—take
| cartridges from
ear that some
themselves on
bald-
with experience
says he's o
his discredit.
native they could
" think
int’s own mes-
st us yon car

that

to

Captain Kettle and| 3
o bounced In
question

Your nerves
ought, and as
d a lu

of the
stone hoisted abovy wpter level, we
derrick chain
er the stern.
e began with
They seemed to object
of thelr

thelr

fur-

an expert 1 shoul
bricant. The saln!
foot his bill all i
a ihessage which
hurry about the i
be staylng with him

Sir George an
glanced at one anothe
thought flashed acfgs:
Had sidl
that with the gold
the Wangaroo Wi
with from his

G
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little he knew McTodd.

nt the gold to
and there was
there was no
as you'd all| 4
or some time.”
Captain  Kettle
r. The same
each of them.
)/ Bergash an idea
nce on board.
venish forth-
It was

“I offered the
slight refreshmenty’|
eer,
owlng to releegioy:
swallowed it myse
the superiority of
creed, and then I floc
in 3 state-room, Al
employment. But
might be mischief [i

some
aid the engin-
“gnd ss tbey) [wpuldna’ take It
cruples, 1 jJust
prove to them
own Northern
ed up the gold
Rot on with my
an {dea there
he background,

spirit of the festival and the many

customs which have through the years

gathered about it have made the day

exceptionally lmpressive. Our dis

senting forefathers, as reformers do, ;
allowed the pendulums to swing too |
far when they gave up all observance
of Christmas and Easter. The English
Church and the Roman, with thelr
traditions, attach a beauty and sol
emnity to the season’ which others
tack and are the poorer’ for it. But
more and more generally are the two
great festivals of the Church coming
to be celebrated. Holidays mean much

Into the chart housq [in time to hear ' to children. 1 well remember the ex-
this last. He laygh ? cheerfuily. aitation of soul which was mine whea |
“That’s all right, M McTodd. The as a child I listened to the story of
necessity of ing medical the resurrection ou Eastpr Day and
comforts in time of [stress is recag: heard joyous music. and sa® beautlful
nized by act of pariament. Then  lilles. These things are forever asso-

ed in my mind with the sweet
spring morning. And even though the
. out-of-doors {s dreary and chill, the in-
terfor of home and church can be
made a Paradlse to the children. The
A pretty Easter gifta, the eggs, the flow-
ers and the cards mean much to the
little ones and while it is essentially
a religious festival the splrit of the
day must be carried out at home and
the many traditions of the day all
have some meaning if you look far
cnough to find it. The prettiest sym-
bo! that nature gives us of the resur
rection, perhaps, {5 the opening of the
chrysalls. One happy Easter moroing '
of my childhood was celebrated by the
bursting from its cocoon of a beautiful
lunar moth. This fortunate moth was
at once permitted to rest upon the
pure petals of a stately Easter lly,
standing by the reading desk in the
chureh. )Do .you think that jong
church service was dull for the chil-
dren? Far from {t! The joyous musie
was {o accord with thelr spirits and
the story of the bursting of the bars
of death as to]d over and over ig the
words of the seripture. the life of the
lovely, frail moth, and in the besuty
of the Hly. The day from beginning to '
end will be memorable to the child
{f a lttle thought is taken for his
sake. To the older person no deeper,
more reverential moments come than
those In which his faith {n immortak
Ity is strengthened by all the com-
bined revelation of nature and history
and the Word. Let us make more of
Easter, fillicg the home with the
brightness of fiowers and music and |
the results of lovlng thought. .

e Iz Risen. I

This s the season of the
year when our thoughts ars
turned toward Him, who gave
Himsel{ for us. The giad East-
er time, when birds are slnging,
and fowers are spring, every-
thing given to cheer the heart of
man, and man In turn praising
One on high. All nature seems
to say He is risen, therefore
we rise also.

It s our duty, and our privhk
lege to commemorate this hal-
lowed and joyful ‘Beason, Dot
ouly with temporal pleasure,
but also with meditation. Je-
rome calls it his paradise. We
may read much and hear much,
yet without meditation we can-

not attain to excellence. We
are told they usually thrive
best who imeditate most. The

master minds of &ll ages have
been, and are to-day, great
thinker- and out of thefr think-
ing ho... heve given the world
great and wondrous blessings.

Especlally at this season of
the year should we think of the
greatest, and most wondrous
blessing that ever came to man.

s0°1 gave the old|chief a job. He's Even a risen Lord. He has sald ¥
@ very latelligent [man, the chief en- because 1 live ye shall live also.
gineer of the , it he's pro- This is what makes Easter Jf
vided with ideas,| and a worklng 50 -beautiful. .o
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How gweet 1a_the springtime
We welcome it bere, b

With its flowers, and buds,
Its sunshine, and cheer.

But sweeter than springtime
I the glad Easter day,
‘When Jesus aroée
And drove SOTTOW away.
—M. A. Powell.
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* Her -Easter Bannet.
Oh, it was awondrous bonnet,
With & wreath of roses on it -
And a buckle set with jewels, and &
yard or o of strings, -
Bralds of gold and silver bound it,
And a trill of lace w88 round it,
And a bow of ribbon crowned it, and
a palr of mercury-wings. '

: Chiffon ruches, soft and fluffy,
Filled the satin lining’ pufly, .
And a garland served the bandean

most becomingly and trim,
It was full of starry. spangles
And coquettish curves and angles,
But the sweetest thing about it wax
the face beneath the brim,
~Minna Irving




