E= . ST - e --_,.__’_,_' =

AR L
. b
*
5
e
1

L
v
*
L]
2

& » ture, be
o, milady who
is= com
p=arl o@
bawte raing o all the
Cary S Bewnes! crea
T ho e g Illters aa
1fer S 25 ~73 &8+ may be
eyt e sliver in the

<hilly biasis of an earty
Baster but ber pride In her pnew fine CAl
wrnally Le reiled ipon 1o help bher combaz the
Ty Wihds

A Doremes! Bas staried sorue vear 2go 1o
indecs (B¢ womsn of the nited States o unite

b robbing Excter Sundar of its significance as
& Seld day” for the pew (mshions According
e ™ae new mandate It was nol to be consid
wred zood form™ for a woman 10 appear on
Easier respiendent in fresh additions to her
B ErAr ol She might dispiay bher new (reas

e

ures —{or "ha' use would nice clothes be
T & vomas M she rould pot show t(L=m—on
the Suday preceding Easter or on the Sunday
Jollowing Faster « at any other time. but the
CcuMos mas 10 be dectied of turning Easter In
i a2 grand review Tor marstialing the pewest
products o the dressmakers, the bootmakers

ead "he miiliners

The sew pias was all very wel! in theors
by "he pelsols who suggested It evidenily did
Lol fgure aB The persistency with which the
davghiers of the republic can cling o a cher
belhed prerogative The American wommen sim-
Py declined 'o alandon thelr Ezxster fashicn
parade end colLsequently 'he season’s surprises
e Dew Talment cobtiBue 1o be as Indespensable
adjuncts 'o & regulstion Easter observance as
are the Easter llles and the Easter eggs The
eredit ‘or the prerervation of the traditions of
the Eapter fasbion parade I8 given 1¢ the
womel becagse It is the members ¢f the falr
sex whe both as spectators and participants
are e mos! pumerous ahd most enthusiastic
supporters of the function At the same time
" would be idie o inetnuats that many of the
wppostte ses bave Bo! succumbed ¢ the Indu-
«nce of the Easter dress paracde Among the
male coblingent there s a Lrave representa-
tion of spring overcoats and spring suits, that
maks Delr appearance for the first time, but
the (he preemident touch which proc’aims the
oocasion s the array of new collars and tles.
Some men there may be, who because of
prejodice or pocketbook, will not indu.ge them-
selves In the mew concelts of the 'zilors on
Easter, but there are notie who need forego
the indespensable of & novelly in neckwear,

As Bas been sald, feshion s parade on Fasler
marches up and down the entire land. There
are some ‘amous Easter fashion parades in the
United States, notably the onhe oo Fifth ave
sue New York and the one on the Hoardwalk
&t Atlantic Oy, but there Is scarce a city or
town or village from Maine to Callforniz or
from Mictigan 1o Texas that does no! enjoy its
owen kaster panoramns—particularly if the com-
muaity is oot ro small that there are no churca
services ‘o ac! &8s an Incentive 1o draw forth
the birds of plumage And just here. it may
be poied iz wonder, ihat such is the perfection
of our modern system of fashion distribution
that the Easter parsde in the most remote
towr a%ords vroof tha! her Teminine residents
are Hitle bebind New York and even Paris in
the main essentizls of the “new styles”™

While on this phase of the subject it may
be remarked that very few of the fashionable
paraders In the Erster throngs realize how far.
reaching bave been the preparations for this

display and how far back, in point of time,
heve extended the preliminaries for the burst
of glory Milady mayv not even realize that
the milliners wheo ~did” her hat have been
workiog literally might and day for a fortnight
tefore Easter and that the delivery boy who
distributed the “confections” of lace and rib-
bons. had preclous little sleep on KEaster eve.
Hut the irail of preparation goes yet farther
back. It extends as far as fascinating Paris,
where all the styvles originate and where the
smmunition for the Easter broadside was &
matter of concern to hundreds of designers and
renmsiresses and bonnet makers and Hower
workers in the days when you and 1 were busy
with (hristmas preparations. There is usually
4t least three or four months between the In-

ception of a costume idea in Paris and the
realization of the “dream” in America and con-
sequently American dressmakers and milliners
were paving hundreds of dollars for advance
information regarding the Easier styles and
furtive peeps at the new laster hats ere the
prospective wearers in America had com-
menced to bother their heads on the subject.
The traditional hour for the Easter fashlon
parade is after the morning church service and
this time continues the accepted interval in
most communities. It is, for instance, in the

interim from twelve to one o'clock that omne
sees the impresgive procession of gorgeously-
gowned women and

correctly-attired men

The message of Easter is identical with the
truth that each Lord's day proclalms to men
the resurrection of Jesus Christ. The centrsl
thought of the apostle’s ministry was the
resurrection of their Lord and Saviour. Tt has
been the dominant theme of every gospel mes-
sage. The risen Christ’'s first communication
was sent to his discouraged disciples that they
might rejoice because he was risen from the
dead.

Does Easter find you discouraged? Have
you made a bad investment of your life and
labor? Are you disturbed as to the future?
Has death terror for you? Then let us rejoice,
for Christ has won a victory for us. Let us
give thanks because he is risen. Hls resurrec-
t'on contains the promise of our endless life.
It is also prophetic of the Christlan's resurrec-
tion when Jesus shall come again. The hopes
of eternal life should inspire us with a dynamie
force by which we can, through the presence
and power of our risen Lord, rise above the
dificulties, discourasements and defeats of this
present age. His resurrection has solved our
problem. removed sin ahd burdens that have
filled us with despair, and turned our apparent
defeats into one glorious triumph. The gospel
of tbe resurrection proclaims a victory of re-
generation over degeneration, of construction
over deformation, of life over death, that
Christ has secured for every creature that will
believe on him as their risen Saviour.

To the disciple that denied him early on
Laster morn Christ sent a message that re-
called Peter to his service. Have you been
following Christ afar off? Has your life been
marred by sin? Have you denied your Lord?
if so, Easter has a message for you. Repent,
return to your Lord and then you will rejoice
that he Is risen and he will reetore unto you
the joy of your salvation.

The last message that the Master gave to
his disciples was delivered near Bethany, while
they were still In sight of the capital eity of

The Risen Christ’s Easter Message

Jernsademm. Om this Easter morn from Beth-
any's study overlooking the Capital city of our
nation 1 would call upon all the followers of
the Christ to obey him and en into the
Master's work of winning the world for thelr
Lord. As he commanded, so 1 would urge that
you obey his call to evangelize the world with
the gospel, enlist disciples for his service and
educate all believers to be obedient to whatso-
ever our Lord has commanded. The Christian
conquests of the centuries, the marvelous mis-
slonary awakening of Christendom preparing
to conguer the world for the glory of Christ
by the consecration of men and means and by

the co-operation of the Christian forces under .

the leadership of the Holy Spirit is one of the
many modern testimonies of the power of the
risen Lord that is leading the hosts of God on
to complete the triumph of Christ whea he re-
vealed on resurrection morn his power ower
life and death.

The religion of Jesus contains the only hope
for the world. His is the only religion that
meets the needs of all men. He is the only
founder of a religion that has risen from the
dead and offers everlasting life to all. Let us
consecrate ourselves around his empty tomb
this Easter morn to help him save the world
by carrying the gospel of his resurrection to
all that are lost.—Rev. Hugh T. Stevenson.

Man With Only Half a Brain

There is a man with only bhalf a
braln in the convalescent home of the
Sabbatberg sanitarium at Stockholm, S8weden.
His name is Blomguist, and he is a
young soldier who was hit by a.stray bul-
let at firing practice last summer. The bullet
went through the left temple and passed out
agaln through the right side of the skull. It
was a bad case, but the surgeons, finding that
no motor centers of the brain were injured,
proceeded to operate although they had little

which renders Fifth avenue, New York, memaor-
able on this occasion. So to in most of 23
smaller cities the church hour is accounted the
logical time for [ashion's review because there
is nothing to call forth the populstion en
masse a1 any other time in the day—unless 1t
be, mavhap, to evening church service when, |
of course, it is too dark to have fancirful toil-
ettes appear to the best advantage.

In some of our cities, however, notably 1g
the nationa! capital, it has come about that 1In |
recent vears there are In effect two fashion |
parades on Easter. The first is held, as above
mentioned, at the conclusion of the morning
church service, but the newer and more popu- |
lar promenade comes late in the afternoon, !
when well dressed people of all ages traverse |
the principal residentiai thoroughfares inspired |
by a frank interest in/
their fellow-beings and
their raiment. The morn- |
ing fashion parade finds
almost everybody afoot
if the weather be at all
pleasant, but in the
“moving picture” that is
cn view from 3:30 to &,
o'clock in the afternoon
a cousiderable propor-|
tion of the paraders are|

open Car-|

in vehicles,
rlages and moior cars]
having the preference
Each mode of locomotion |
has its advantages from
the standpoint of the|
Easter paraders. Thosa|
afoot have the best|
chance to be seen, where- |
as those in motors or!

opportunities 1o see, and i
since the aim and t:nbjef:t.I

that its devotees may sce

and be seen it will be
realized that it is virtually a standoff between
those who walk and those who ride.

In point of numbers participating, easily the
greatest Easter fashion parade in America 13
that which takes place on this eventful day on
the Boardwalk at Atlantic City. People flock
from all sections of the counlry to the New Jes-

sey resort. They come, many of them will tell

vou, because Atlantic City 1s supposed to have
a mild and equable spring climate, but the real
reason in most Instances is a realizaticn that
the “natural study of mankind is man” and
that here may be found a greater assemblage
of representatives of the human race than at
any other Easter mecca on this side of the At-
lantic. There are sometimes as many as 100,000
people in the Easter parade at Atlamtic City
and they devote themselves to marching and
countermarching on that five-mile elevated
esplanade because,there is little else to do at
Atlantic City at Easter when it is, of course,
too cold for sea bathing.

The Atlantic City parade of fashion starts In
the morning, though it is not timed to accord
with church services, for the simple reason
that only a small proportion of the Easter vis-
ftors to Atlantic City take time to attend di-
vine worship on this day of days. Instead they
spend their time on the great wooden high-
way—walking or riding in those odd and lazy
wileeled chairs pushed by porters or propelled
by tricycles. At Atlantic City also there is an-
other fashion parade in the afternoon, though
to be strictly accurate we should not say “an-
other.” In reality it is a continuation of the
same grand march of the gaudy dressers. How
any of them manage to get iunch is a mystery,
for the crowd on the Boardwalk never suffers
any diminution from mid-morn to dusk, and in-
deed this spectacular continuous performance
even goes on after the electric bulbs are aglow
and Easter promenaders in other cities have
long since sought thelr own firesides.

_

hope of saving the man’s life. For two weeks
the patient was unconscious, his breathing was
feeble and he had to be artificially fed. Then
by degrees consclousness returned. His speech
and eyesight were badly affected, but both im-
proved gradually. Today, apart from some-
what dimmed eyesight and general weakness,
he is well on the road to recovery, but retains
one conspicuous defect, he cannot read or write.
He can distinguish letters, but is unable to
connect them into words. The part of the
brain he has lost, it appears, is the sense of
memory of what he learned in his youth.

Party Feellng.

The Excited Spinster—Oh, Ethel, we're golng
to have such a time at the party. The new
curate's coming, and he's color blind!

Ethel—Well, dear, what difference does that
make?

The Excited Spinster—Why, he thinks all the
hollyberries are mistletoe.—London Sketch.

he wanted me, but he was insistent.

carriages have the best | {7

of this fashion parade is‘ ;
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The Nurse’s Story

* * *
By TEMPLE, BAILEY

(Coprright, 1912, by Associated Literary Press.)

When | went to take charge of Mrs. |
| Dar I's case, 1 was tired and half '} help?” she asked, feverishly.

been up for nights with a |
Pneumonia patient. 1 triedd to beg!
off, when Dr. Hearn telephoned that!

“No one else wil

need some one who has imagination.

" he said. *1

v ave hi
I SAW il

&s soon as [ came into the bt
and looked at the little woma
among the pillows.

The bed was so big and she was =o
tiny that she was almost lost in all |
the whiteness. There were pink silk

curtains coming down ifrom the ma

gnoqem_‘-’ capopy, but even these gave
| no color to the thin face with the big
eyes.

‘He doesn’t love me any more,”

lips, as I bent over her. |
“Oh, I'm very sure he does,” 1 said |

| soothingly, “but he can't tell you.”

“Can't he?” she asked t—‘.l'_.‘;ez‘ljr"l
“*How do you know?” b
“The fairies told me,” I said, “now |
You go to sleep and dom’t think any|
more about it.”

I saw at once that she was like a
child, and so 1 talked more about |
fairies, and how thev always madeI
everything come out right, and at last |
I saw her eyves close, and when Dr. |
Hearn came she was asleep.

“How did you do it?" he demanded.

“She needed comfortipg.” 1 said. “Is
it her husband?”

The doctor nodded. *l1 can't make
it out. He seems to be perfectly de-
voted, but she savs that he's hidmg';
something from her. And she isn't'{
very strong. She is in a neurasthenic
condition, and I thought vour whole- |
someness was what she needed.|
Tkat's why 1 got you here.™

I saw the husband that might. He
was tall and dark and strong, and
when he bent over my little pale lady |
and Kkissed her it seemed as if sho‘

“Oh!™ She Cried, “I'm Going to Get
Better Right Away.”

must gain help from his vivid per-
sonality,

But she turned from him.
—don’t,” she wailed.

He drew back and I saw the des-
peration in his eyes. “What shall 1
do with her, nurse?” was the ques-
tion those eyes seemed to ask, though
his lips did not move.

My eyves answered his, and 1 gave
a I#ttle nod, which seemed to reassure
him. *“All right, dearest,” he said,
“but tomorrow morning I shall come
again, and then—you'll let me kiss
you?"

She looked up at him sharply.
“What makes you say that?" she
asked,

I interposed. *“It will be the happy
ending of the fairy tale.”

She put her hands over her face
and began to cry, weakly. “There
can never be a bappy ending,” she
walled.

1 motioned to him to go away, and
it took me an hour to get her qulet.
I gave her an alcohol rub and a glass
of warm milk and put hot water bags
around her, and still she shivered and
shook, and at last I thought I'd try
mental suggestion. So I took both of
her hands in mine and said quietly:
“Now you are going to sleep.”

“How can [ sleep,” she cried, “when
he loves some one else?”

Then 1 saw what was troubling bher
and I bent over her and whispered:
“He's under a spell and you must
help him to break the charm.”

“Please

{ band and found him

| then he said,

g sy
| was the statement made by the pale | Why should I tell you?

| awake early.

! rippling,

She sat up in bed. “How can |

You
the mornin

t Kiss him three times in
=1

g and every time you mu

say ‘l love you.'"”

iren will he be just the same?
“as he used to be when
he wasn't ding anything from me?
“He will be just the same.”
In a little while she was asleep and
tbkere was the faintest shadow of a

| smile on her Hps.

Then 1 went to look for her hus
gitting in front

of a dving fire In the library.
I =at down opposite him and asked

| abruptly: “\What are you keeping from

her?"
For a moment he stared at me, and
somewhat haughtlly,

“Because 1 am here to help cure
your wife, and 1 cannot cure her unti
I know the truth.”

He gripped the arms of his chaili
with tense fingers. *“I haven't told a

| soul,” he said, “but every ome will

know, presently. I am a ruined man.’

"You mean that you have lost you!
money ™™

“Yes.”

*“Go to her tomorrow morning, anc
tell her,” 1 =aid.

“And kill her? She bhas nevert
Enown what it was to live without
luxury. And when the truth comes
out, I shan't have a cent.”

“You have youth and strength,” I
said.

He drew a long breath, as if hae
squared his shoulders to meet the
future.

“And you have love,” 1 continued.
“But you won't have love long unless
vou tell your wife the truth.”

The next morning my patient was
“Do you think it will
really break the charm if I kiss him
three times?” was the first question
she asked as 1 bent over the bed.

“Surely. And now while I am comb
ing your hair I will tell you a story.”

She had wonderful hair, fair and
like ripe wheat in a field
when the wind blows over it. 1 put

| it up for her in soft puffs and tled a

ribbon around it of palest pink, and
while I worked [ talked.
“Once upon a time,” [ said, “there

was o prince who married a lovely

princess. Now the princess had al
ways lived in a beautiful castle and
the prince took her to another castle
just as beautiful. And the princess
had everything that heart could
wish.”

“Qh, you mean me,” she breathed
and her eyes were shining; “tell me
some more, nurse.”

“And one day the prince learned
that a wicked wizard had put a charm
on him, and that he would have to

| leave the beautiful castle and go and

live in a little, little hut, 'way back in
the woods, and that he would have to
work until his hands were hard and
his back was bent. And so he didn't
dare tell the princess, because he

| knew if he told her she would want

to go, too, and she would have to
wear shabby clothes, and sweep the
little hut, and prepare the plaim food,
and perhaps her lovely hands would
get hard and her slender shoulders
wonuld also bend with the burdens, So
the prince kept silent about the spell
that was to come upon him, and the
princess grew jealous, and said to her-
self, ‘He doesn’t love me any more.””

She clapped her hands. “Just as |
said it.”
“Yes. And she wondered If the

prince loved any one else, and she
wondered and wondered until she fell
sick, and—and the prince, looking at
her, thought his heart would break,
but still he didn't dare to tell her
about the hut in the forest.”

I had finished tying the pink rib-
bons and she reached up and caught
my hands in hers. *“Nurse, nurse,”
she gasped, “was that all—oh, was
that all—that he had just lest his old
money ?"”

And when I told her the truth she
cried in my arms. Then she sat up
and made me put on her prettiest
pink komono, and she walked weakly
fromm the bed to a big chair in the
window. And when he came in she
held out her hand to him.

“Oh,” she cried, “I'm golng to get
strong right away—and then we'll go
and live in the hut in the forest.”

He looked at her with puzzled eyes,
until I said: “I told her a fairy tale
about the prince who had to take the
princess away from the beautlful
castle.”

His arms were about her and I
heard her say as I went out of the
room, "“You must kiss me three
times—"

And that night, Dr. Hearn said in a
satisfied way, “We shan't need you
much longer here, nurse. [ told you
it needed a woman with imagination
to take this case”

S~

DRIVEN TO THE TELEPHONE

Seemed the Only Way Woman Could
Impart Information to Her
Busy Husband.

A plece of news too important to
wait till night, and too interesting to
be committed to the telephone reach-
ed the woman about 1 o'clock, so she
traveled five miles to her husband’s
office to relate it in person. She drew
a chair up close to his desk and be-

—

“I think I had better wait till night
to tell you,” she said.

“Yes.” he said, “perhaps you had. I
seem pretty busy now.”

Outside the office the urgency of
her message overpowered all other
considerations. Profiting by her re-
cent experience she sought the near-
est drug store and telephoned her

news. ‘He listened in exclama
tonishment. oty as-

The Babylonian merchant banked

and bills of exchange, and the law

ALWAYS THE LURE OF WEALTH |resuay ana issued bis brick “checks”

Records Show Citizens and Priests of | Babylonians had made such progress stepped in, even as it does today, to

Babylon Were Expert at Money

gpecial | preserve inviolate the rights of prop-

laws had to be framed to deal with |erty. So keen were the business in-

stincts of the people that even the
priests were not above a deal in offer-
ings and in real estate. Indeed a great

ings to the gods poured in dally were
sold by the priests, who did not neg-
lect to get their full margin of profit.
Business ability indeed seems to bave
been an important gqualification for
admission to the priesthood. Careful
accounts of revenne and expenditure
were kept, and these show that invest-
ments in loans and the purchases of
land and other profitable dealings
were a regular part of the fiscal ac-
tivities of the priestly establishments.

to light are the contract tablets kept
by a firm of bankers and money lend-

gan:

“] came to tell you—"

“Whr-rr-rr,” cut in the telephone on
his desk. .

The man talked into the receiver
for about five minutes, then made a
few notes, after which his wife re-
sumed: :

“] came to tell you that—"

“Wait a minute,” he said. “There
goes that confounded wire again.”

It went that time and it went again

“And you waited to telephome me
that?” he sald. “Why on earth didn’t
you tell me when you were here?”

“Oh,” said she, “I had a reason.”

Iceland Education.
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