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HE masculine tendency is a domi-
nant note in the earliest Spring

fashions. SUN bats,

sleeves, with the normal armhbole ‘and
linen collars, are features of the Spring
styles that are compelling attention from
This mascullne
tendency ls, of coursse, only apparent in
the daytime clothes. The evening cos-
tume, on the contrary, I8 literally super-
feminine —dhat s, what there s left of

ail the smart women.

the bodice!

Never before la the history of modern
soclety has woman left off so much of her

clothing, and that which Is

“hitched up” or of a cobwebby transpar-

ency that Is very boautiul and very allur
ing, but it does take one's breath away.

A few months ago, when we wers com-

bining fur and chiffon on evening gowns,

this extreme transparency was not so

. overpowering as it is at present. The fur

= fed bad a violent birth and

viclently. The ultra smart

waar a bit of fur on her street clothes,
but met on her afternoon or evening coe-
tumes. The desth konell of fur was :
sounded when the awful imitation bands
were sold as cheaply as ten cents a yard

snd when unlghtgowns of

chiffon appeared In the shops,

In the pletures of the two little even-
in3 costumen | am sending you this week
you will observe the abssnce of fur and

:l.nugi ‘ﬁ:-‘. Picol in better thag

any other finish for the short tunies.
' m!l

As Mrs,
“Oh, my poor children, my peor Dan! No food in the house.”

“ ”*' 'Am T- Klﬂml.
pastor of the Broadway Bap:
st Church in Cambridge,

Mase., watehod his congregation
@windle ln five years from 300 to 200

Abgut the Ume he began to wos-
dor why it was, he attepded s per
formance of a soclety-problom play
at'gne of the Doston thealres, The
playbhouse was orowded. The Rev,
Mr. Kempion, relurning, notieed
other erowds going Into the moving
pleturo housos. A lght dawned npon
him, He gludied up on charnglor
acting, cast a few dramatie ideas Lo
gother, and a fow Sundays ago, lu-
slead of preaching. appeared behlnd
the place where his pulplt used 1o

i ke & wministerial actor. He ook
all the parts or his little drama him

He hag done the same thing every

‘Bunday, and now there ls standing

room oaly at the services
“Like all Protestant minlsters,”
sald Dr. Kempton, explaining why he
mhlp::::: inlp & é:mvilh
into a quickchange
.“.l‘l-ulhu that something was
WIDBE with owr Chureh. 1 kpew
ot and not a lew
men who refused to attend

Costume of
Newent Light
Striped Worsted

ADY DUFF.GORDON, the fameus “Lucile” of
Londan, and foremost crestor of fashions in the
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world, writes each week the fashion article for

this newspaper, presenting all that iv newest and best in - »
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short, full tunie, this piainpess
is very apparent. There are a
few Sowers on the bodiee, but
the whole costume is of & rare

and dignified simpMeity.

In the white gown, the
tunice are in reality long,
stralght affairs of net,
The narrow bandings are
of pale pink satin. There
is a girlish charm about

N
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styles for well-dressed women.
Lady Duff-Gordon's Parie establishment brings her
o close touch with that centre of fashion.

sending you » is of one
tho newest war-
Fumrseratly 3 e skl wers
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Duff-Gordon.

A New
Dignified
Costume of Pale
Green
Charmeuse,
with
Shert, Full
Tunie,

UONS

o,

Girlish
White
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Hownrd,

who wore In need of friendz, The
average minlster does much toward
the prellef of his usighbors, but has
diffioulty Io proving It

“I have followed the drama for

years, and bave noted with much in-

terast how o strong and dramatic sit
untion In a play stirred the audisnce.
Every one'h the audience ssemed Lo
appreciute the strong siuations and
| am sire profited by them,

“It the stage with all its glaring
dolects oun he of such servics to
the peaple that they are elovated and
inspired (o do more uoble deeds, then
why should the church refuse te In
corporate the drama in lts many ae
tivitlea? 1| decided to take the step.

“I lwmpersonate all the charscters,
andl have bul few siage proporties,
In faot, I have followed along the Hne
of many noted play producers and
wmake everything in the drama ser
mon ws slmple a8 possible. 1 hove
met with success, and Intend to gan-
tinve with the work. Hundreds of
men have come (o me und exprosied
8 willlugness o help me snd have
asdured mo that they would aid we
ln every offort that 1 make toward
helplag mankind,

"One of my best snd sirongest
drama sermons portrays conditions
in the socalled cheap teuement dis
trict, where hunger and went wreck
80 many lives, ‘At the Top of e
Tenement’ is the titie | have givea it
| impe 18 four char
Howard, who bas beey driven to des-
peration because &c cannot get foad
for bis family: his wile, Annle, who
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aL}ghtning’ ChanQeArst .

The Rev. Dr. Kempton, of Cambridge, Explains
Why He Has Turned His Pulpit Into a Stage
Whereon He Alone Acts Every Character
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of His Original

ahares his burdens with the nobliity
of her splendld fortilude; baby How.
ard, and the Rev. Frank Warren, a
clergyman of the newer school of
humpsaity.

-« “My ides of the drams sormon 1§
to drive home the argument to every
pereon ln my distriot that 1 am alive
to presentday conditions. 1 have
written a!l my drama sermons, and,
alibhough 1 make every attempt to
keop them within the realm of the
Church wnd religion, 1 do not parmit
that element to injure the dramatic
offect. My veal purposq Is to dem-
onstrate that | am In sympathy with
the friendless and needy, and to
prove through my (mpersonations
that I know how to solve thelr prob-
leme, and that I am ever peady to
extend a belplpg hand, A hungry
man wants something to eat before
he s ready to embrace the dogma
of any Chureh. Untll you prove to
him that you, as the pastor of a
ehurch, stand ready to ald him your
offorts toward making him s mem-
ber of your congregation are wasied,

“Every one of my drama sermons
drives home a strong moral lesson.”

The lttle drama, “The Top of the
Toenement,” of which Dr. Kempton
apeaks, follows. 'The notes oW
just how he does |t

BCENE—Living room st Howird
home, TIME~Christmas Eve,

A couple of mean chalrs, a table
with wmpty dishes and fve lHitle
stockings hanging from a  boaml
which represents the fireplace mautel.

(Dr. Kemgpton throws o shae!
wround hig shoulders, sila wilh
head on table end woeps. Ho
has wow essumed the characier
of Mrs, Anne Howard,)

MRR, HOWARD—-Ohristmas Eve
sud not even food for the children.
Oh, I;hlt e world sbould be ™o
orue

(D, Kempton (hrows off shaw!,
ruig over fo door and enters,
thiz time in the chavecier of Dan
Howard. Goes over 1o chalr re-
cenily vocoled by Mm as wife,
fups imaginary wife on shoulder.)

DAN HOWARD-1 have lll-‘:
the streeis of this groat city fop
long weeks, | can’t Bad work, byt
worst of all, Annle. 1 can't fipd &

mal “Drama-Sermons”

L ba
:‘rm am about

with
this WO,

f ru
idly On’.‘
oharacier of Mra
Howard wink-
ing inta chair,)
MRS, HOWARD

—Dan, the minls

ter was here to-day,

(Throws off
shewl ond atands
up.)

DAN — Bo the
minister was here,
was he? I don't
want any of thosy
kid-gloeve, pink
cheeked, long-coat
ed fellows prowiing
about this house
If he calls aguin
Aunnle, put him oyt

{Dropping inle
chair, assuming
shawl, wringing
hends,)

MRS, HOWARD
—But, Dan, dear,
he Is not that kind
o & man. Qe

looked lke a business man,

kind, and sald be
Really, Dan,
friend,

(Dr. Kempton

fhis time as

vept the hend,)

do.

¥ tors, HOWARD-—(o to bed, baby, It's
usy ropidly fﬁ'::ﬂfxﬂ;:r.‘ ';-',:;: cold. BSauta Clauy won't come, He |
Warren. He extends Ma hand 1o 1* #lok
Dan, ropidly "“:t"""' the cher- {In dufantile tones,)
a 3 afudga (o ac
~ # A el Al BABY HOWARD—Is he out ol
= 2 i‘l work ke youo, Daddy?
DAN HOWARD—Laok re, r (Beck to Mowerd again.)
rren, | y comin s
U W ,3‘,:,,{{::‘,;.“,“; th  HOWARD—Weil, Asnle this |s
It's bread | want Chrisimus Eve, and the baby has
kone o bed whih the other wis. No

I am hungry.

sud none of your religion.
{Turning oround and gssuming

the gharacicr of

DR. WARREN—Howard
here to help you, 1 am .nl'u to be
I am golog to sapply
you with food and thes work, and ul!

your friend.

you wast of It oo,
(in character

goca aut ol ke deor,

Copyright, 1014, by the Star Company.

he was like a good

As Dr, Ross (After the Operation) “White
is dead—but Brock is alive. Yes, the

sin is death!”

He was
wonld help us,
children, who

versalion.)
throws off shal,

food, no Hre, nothing for the bables, |
pothing for you. My Ged, this (s

Warres,) nwilul!

I am

presumably
begn awakened by rhe loud cons

fRune ot ond gein
rung in again, this time g Dr,
Warren, Haaket jfilled with food,
Arsumes charuoier of Howard.)

rapidiy and itakes the character| P8tUa
of Howard; turns 1o ons of the|swords
haa | calmly held his own at the head of|
Ihll amall band

bosket;

DAN HOWARD—Parson, I didp't
iknow you were thi$ kind of a friend.

of Warren ke
e rolurne
Great Britain Rights Reserved

If you give my bables a good Christ-
més you ean say anything (o we. If

As Dan Howard,
“I love you Annie. Were it not
for my love 1 would kill
myself,”

religion makes n man like you, then
give me religlon and give It to me
now. Parson, I was ready to-night
to kill my wife, my bables nnd then
myself. I am happy now and wanpt
to live, and I am a Christinn from
this day on,

Good Practice.

There he stood: o the thigkest of
where Gbullets balled
and bayonets clashed,

and | however,
he polleeman.

He Never Erred Again.

*Now, lepk for thie Colonel, becaunt
he's coming to inspect the post,” said
the sepgeant, as he marched off, leay-
Iing O'Brien doing his first outpost
duty.

Very full of his own Iimportance

and responsibillty, O'Brien took his
sland.
After an bhour the Fergeant re-
turned,

“Colone] been yel? he asked,

Recelving an answer In the nega-
tive, the pergeant went away and
returned an  hour Jater with the
same inqu'ry.

At Jagt the Colene]l 4id appear; and
©'Brien, In his rellef at seeing nome
one after his long vigil, forgot all
about his Instractions,

“Do you know who I am?™ sternly
sskeod the superior officer, netlcing

that (Lthe private had omitted to
salute.
“Shure, an' T don't at all!" an-

sworéd the grinning recruit

“I am the Coelonel!™

“Begorca, you'll cateh it, then!" re-
marked Erin's son. “The ssrgeants
besn askin' twice for ye alroadyi”

His Last Good Deed.

Just one week bLad elapsed plnce
Tom had landed in America. Return-
ing to his rooms rather late ones night,
hie came upon & man sitting on g door-
step evidently joyfully oblivious to
the capes of thin world,

“Heon dining?" asked Tom.

“Yep'

“D'you live here?! Want te geo lo-
pide?

“Yeur"

Beeing noe wife or llght about, Tom

helped the fellow upatairs, und pushed
himi Inta the fArst door-way thai he
came le.

As ha graped his way out of the
house, he camg ypon aunother fAgure,

ovidently In a limper stute than the
ong he had just helped
"“You been dinlng, ton ™ he guerled.
“Yen” came the fesble reply.

The good natured fellow thought hie
could pot do more tham assist this
woe-bDegone wrayiler upstairs sleg, As
he reached the street for the second
time lhe saw a4 man svidently Inp a
worss stale Lhan either of the former
couple he had met, As he upproached,
the muan Hed (o & passing

“Officer,” he gasped, *I
p'tection from this man
me upstalrs. twice and

demand
He's garried
thrown me

Again and again the enemy charged | down e elevator ahuft!"

| fierculy, but he met them Bemly, dodg-

ing thelr bullets with agile case and

thrasts with s akill that spoke of
great experienced in clese confilet.

saved
Then the saldlers whispered amonpg
themaclved, wondering who thelr new

leader was Buch coaineas, skill and

daring they Lad never
ed.

Mi:\'nuwc came this modern Hora-
™ asked they.

‘“'Jr'tlrn one, mete bold tham the rest,

addresscd hlm:

vgir, we wmarvel at your reckless
disrcgurd for life and limb, yeur
coolness and bravery. Tell us what
poble inspiration or memory of herele
doed norved youw in the l‘lulco combat
against such fearfol odde’

»Sir," be replied, shmply, as a preud
smile it up his gountsnance and he
drew hia form wp lmperiously, *1
once rode & Bloyele dowpn Brosdway.”

before wit-

I

warding off thelr aword aud bayouet |

At last Lhe enemy Hed, dismayed.
The fAght was won and the bridge! weather predictions, alu't 7

Advising the Prophet.
He ontered the meteorological office

and said, in his Jerky way:
“This ‘ers’'s whors you give out

The slerk nodded,

“Well" continued Lhe old man *1
thought as how 1 weuld come up and
give you aome gsgfuvl tips™

"Yes?™ sald the clerk, politely.

“I've watched very carefully, an' I
find that ye aion't always right.”

“No: we somelimes jnaks mis-
takes"

“Courss you e, We all do some-
times Now, | was thinkin' as how
a lipe tha! used 10 be un the suotion
bandbills down In oyur cousty might
o fusl rate on your weather predic-
tlens and save you » let of em-
plainin'"

“What waa the line™

“Wind an' wealher pormittin' ™

He went down without waiting te
say good.bye.




