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‘ Dcucni)ed by
Olivette

There is a legend of a ¢

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX

‘Piper Pied,”

Who charmed the rats with music of his reed.

Shrilling his way down

He led them to théir death.

to the river side,
The Town in Greed

+ Withheld the promised price; the Piper then
Walked, blithely playing, past the homes of men.
The listening children fallowed on his trail
And none came back. So ends the olden tale.

—

Coats will certainly
— - be longer than last
By WILLIAM F. KIRK winter, although

. IS5 there is still a cers

| Lady ”

"Well, George,” announosd the Manl- ¢
cure Lady, “me and the playwright has | taln Iatitude o
| broke up final.  Love's droam s on 1he | cholee In this res
e 1t ke,
. spect.  In the

“Maybe It In
Head BRarber

fust na well,” sald the
“If vou had marrled and | shorter coats there

went away from here 1 guess 1 would is adecided ten-
| have to look for s Job fn ansther shop
| Myery time 1 would look at vou

VACAN idvr\r', to A sQuAare
and box-like offect.

black

ihalr 1 would feel rocky and some sad'
I am glad you think
and ke to have me
rald the Manlovte
knows that her
Mal N
Instend of changing her environment
nbdut the pisvrieht It was Just one of |
things that comes In the discard
and become one of them haunting mem- |

something of me
mroumd the
lady When o tady
presence s kKind of help-
(ool llke stich

») Dark blue,
shop” |
! and bhrown are
about the best

colors of the sea-

tmukes her Ung around

But

They may bo

those

had in homespuns,

lorles which 18 & part of svery !n-\y'u| cheviots, serge,
}’"" diagonal, cote de

| “I wan always kind of dreamy, George

and a fortune teller told me onee that [ | Cheval, gabardine,

houd & sentimental temperanture and would

bengaline nand the

be very unhappy on scoount of it some most nonela
day, but | don't think this s one of the | ik .
dayn, because tha parting hasn't made WI‘OH“R—-!‘I.IUM}I‘I.

me brood none to speak of. Witred feals
worre about It than I do, bacause he had
A poemn all wrote to read at our wadding
It was all about how grand my bride.
groom was and what a splendid thing it
wias for a @irl to marry & genius. and T |
gueasn Wiltred put his whole heart Into (t,
bocauss he knowns the playright s worth
n lot of sugar, and 1 guess he was or-
Eaniging for m touch, This Ia how part
of them lines wont:

They looked so falr, that wadded palr,
While nll ald give thelr bhleasing

The bride was aweet from head o feat,
And the groom was prepossessing

volour de Inine,
or pean de peche,
which means “skins
of a poach,'"" and
Is of the sane softs
ness of texture,
The particular
sult I am giving
you today is of
duark brown gab-
ardine. The ocoat,
cut in conservative
length, will be
much more becom-
ing to most peopls
than were the short

“Bome Aay when 1 shall marriage try
And tread life's pathway double,

I hope that she as well ax me
Will make as handsome a eouple.’

"Your fellow wouldn't have gave him
nothing for that,” sald the Head Rarber,
I wouldn't, anyhow, If It was wrote for
ma at my marciage. 1 think It would
kind of sadden the day.™

“Well, thers ain't golng to be no wed. | goes. The collae

Mng, George. As I was telliig you the 1 cuffs nre of

other day, I have made up my mind

never Lo marry & gonius. There ain't ne | pansy duvelyn, and
this playwright s & real

the front and back
seamn are finlshed
with satin pipings,
A wstiched belt
fastens in the mide
dle front with a
huge bution of
poarl and jot, The
front seams *are
double-welted af-
fairs finighed by
embroidered ar-
rows. The long
fitted sloeve is wsot
in an ordinary arm-
hole. The skirt is
n three-gored
model with & frong
panel framed by

genius and o selfomade man, and he s
awful cultured, though hia Englltsh gram.
mar ain't perfeoot always. He wald "1if 1
were' Instead of ‘I 1 was' the other night
end 1 had & notlon to correct him, but
ar long as I have mude up my mind not
te marry him | thought there waan't ns
upeé of hurting his feelings about a little
thing ke & mistake in his English gram-
mar

“T'he thing 1 couldn’t stand In him, and
that 1 can’t stand In no man or woman,
was his conesit. e was all right il
he jJoined the actors’ eclub, and themt he
found out how great he was so quick
Jthat it mede his hoad swim. Fven n
‘wtranger could hear him talk five min-
uten and know that he dido't hats him-
#pll & ningle Mttle bit. I kind of figired
that If he was swelled up when he was
liying to win me hs would impossible
after we was married, so Ittle Cupld s
hiding In tha shadows somewhere with
Both wings broke and all bets Is off.”

“There Is as good flah In the sen as

|
|
}‘_m-ullun that
|

He pipes his music while the children dance
r{"' By CHESTER FIRKINS.
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And disappear. His name is IGNORANCE,

“We are In great need of Christfias stories

e

! E Salvation Army Triumph | ¢

By DR. 0. H. PARKHURST
The eplendid gathering which packed
Carpagia hall to heay General Bramwell
Baoth of the Balvation Army was proof
Art,

enouRh that religlon 18 not a
evén In New York
City. Any Aultience
of 4000 people that
will sit. for an hour
and listen mpell-
bound to he de-
lineatlon of the
character of an old
saint that has gone
1o his rest belleves
in religion when It
la quite confident
that the spacimen of
it that 1t s loking
upon s thal ganiine
articie

People who are
allive 200
after Christ, an
double that number
of years after Abra-
ham. know what seligion is.and what it
ia able to do for a man. and are respon-
sive to the appeal made to them by any
mian or wotian WwWho transparently ex-
emplifien the religioua spirit

That to which the great audience ans
swered back most impulsively was what
the speaker =ald about his father's love-
power, thal energy “iatent” In him h.,
which he conguerad the hearts of ull
clapess and conditions af men, & DOWEr
lifted Bim above all denoimbne-
tonal, national snd reciel distinctons,
ang that made him the servant of &ll
and therefore, Lthe master of all,

The big crowd was moved hy it Pec-
ple do sdmire what is good. even It they
are 80 busy with other [hings hat the)
maven't time to be good !h--n..;.ln.

We are borm into the world with fine

lost

1

years

which

anpreciationa We love beaufiful ob-
jects, sven U we are not oureslven abile
lo paint them. We eflioy fine msusic
even If we cannot sing

Ip the samo WAY We revero great LYTH

that I'Mstriet Attorney Whitmun was the
presiding officer. There was a f{itness in
it. The territories of the Balvation Army
and of the district attorney's offics over-
lajpm. >

in thelr working they tooch each other,
handle a good deal of the pame matorial,
#0 that Mr. Whitman's testimony to the
eificiency of the army came from one
wha could speak with authority, and the
eloquent cordlality, therefore, with whioh
he gave his endorsement to it went far
beyond the range of ordinary culogy

Hesldea all of that, there was a dis-
tinet propristy In bhaving both the law
and the gospel represented on the Balva-
tiop Army platform. It was a gulet in
timstion that the purposs of the gospel
I» not 1o free men from the suthority of
the law, but to educate and discipline
men to & loyal obaarvation of law

It was a great afternoon for the Balva-
tion Armiy and gmve it freah nerve for
the prosecutio of its grandg work

That tralnmen are not all negligent
and unfaithful to the Interests and lives
of passengers is ovidemced by the se-
count that hes jusi been mivem of tha
enkineer who was taking his train from
Fhiladeiphin to New York when the
sleam-chest of his engine exploded and
he was drenched with steam and bolling
water. He stuck to his post and applied
the brakepg When found he was uncen
scious, hie lflesh horribly bolled, but with
hia hand on the throtile

Buch cases are pot a0
surprising
havy

rare Aas o be
but they sre s0 serious amnd
80 deep 8 meaning as to be worlh
& word of commaent

Of courme he was & hero. He offered
his life as 8 ransom for the seven ocar-

into & mathematical caleulation as 1o
the relative valug of his own Hfe apd
that of his PDassengers” There was not
much time for thinking

Or was it that simple lovalty to duty
constrained him to the sacrifice? Per-

good men and women, oven i we our-
pHives are members of

f robales
onr"lr“ & AEpy TEDOTYE G iEe ooFaslon

the populsr order | haps he wou

Id himasself have difficulty in
| muking clear what went on in his mind;

but this w» evidentl. that there was some

l and to

employed,

loads of passengern that his engine was |

drawing
Why did he do it? What was kis mo- |
tive? Did he In that sudden instant enter

———

with new plots and original Christmas {deas
of all kinda."—From an editorial elreular sent
out by a popular magazine.

egiec Hall Meeting Proved Retigion Is
Not Lostin New York—An Engineer's
Heroism, and Why He Is a Hero

I cannot bring my poem to your unrlum.
I have no heart to visit the cold tomb
Where braver bards and happler (till you've
"thanked” ‘em) %
Lead their brain-babiea to the axe of doom.
Not that 1 fear such fate for my good Ver&os—

He acted st the Impulse of considera-
tions that form no part of the experience
of ordinary people

There wan something out of sight that

thing great fn the man’

Horolsm s always a form of great-
ness, for It means loslng something in
order to further someons slse’'s gain

It Mr. Carr, the enginecer., had taken | sustained him We eannot tell what That aln't the reason that 1 don't come ‘round;
| the risk, for the sake of some reward | something that kept him from slipplng 1 simply haven't Nero's heart nor Cires's
that might coma to him In case he pur- ||l might be calleg "'orinin virtue Burh ”

vived, his act woo et Bave Deas And do not want to laugh when you are downed.
herole, It would rm!r have been a apecies

of investment, laying down one coni

crinls hie may nol have ancountersd be-

fore, but he was roady for It whenever

I write,
it might occur

inapired by forgiving pity

modity with & view of taking up another We may belleve that there are & &reat i I pardon all the things that you've sent back—

that was begter many more men In the world ke Mi My smooth, sweat lines that you've made harsh
That was apparently not the case in the | Carr that the world knows of ‘ and gritty

Present Instanos What occurred was Thuy are undiscovered for the Fenson | | pardon you upon your Christmas rack

the fruit of chivalry. nat of speculation | that nothing ocvurs that publicly tests |

He would have been a man to belleve in | 11708 deserve to lose
bank upon In whatever clroum-

placed and In whatever

your Joy, your alumber,

your stalf, your stuff,

thelr heral ftabldlity: but be there more
fof them or fewer, they are wWhat
work | |« work of soclety

| s strength and solidity

To curse your job,
Your Epace,
While you are getting out that Christmas number
| It's not for me to flaunt it in your face,

| The Quarrelsome Girl

com-

slances and ensure l

wa Lthe rib

If I hehold you, In Imagination,
Drowned In the Yuletide of “real lit'ry work,"”
Or lost in some Pompelinn execavalion
While digging tor the prehistoric smirk,
I hold my peace. Go, do your best Lo be a
Mucov'rer of the unused Christmas plot—

By BEATRICE FAIHFAX.
PROOKLYN, N. Y.—Dear BHesalrice:

]nboui It mnd spending the evening having
18 beautiful time “not

speaking

" | My Iltle friend took the whols thing |
am o love with & swest giFl-that is, ’3 ’ ook tha whole thing | A bhold Columbus of the New [dea
she's aweet to me The only thing la, |SSFiOUsiy—ahe and her own wister had . v
‘she talks s0 mean aboul her mister and (POVEr had a really serious quarrel In Columbus, too, was shackled, was be not!
quarrels a0 with her mother and brother |thelr lives—and the ftiest Lime one of her

(RN Bverand 4 | | Keep saying to your famed artistic prizse-men:
: -in- Moked a qu rith e ¢

I B QUAERSS Witk her | “Our cover this year's got to be unique;
about nothing, she cried all night mbout | y :
|t and her husband made fun of her for Then buy & red-gold paatel of the Wise Men,

ililu!. and the others found out that he When press-time looms- -gosh!—Friday of
was making fun of her, and Jolned in this week!

My mother says sha'll be & bad wils on
that socount, but I don't balleve It (]
Lthing t's Just & hapit abe's got into—
what do you think? HOPEFU L.

Well, Hopeful, you may be vight, but 1  and then they wll look sides—some for "
e | lefuse all poems about Christmas troubles:
Aon‘'t blame your mether for thinking | her and some .
that you are wrong. Habits are bad | To them It wes just a plensant lttle Spurn quips that ‘round the mistietoe stick fast;

| thinge 10 break, you know, and the fam
Iy quarrel habit js about the worst thing
there o

I've seen & perfectly nice girl marry
'into & family that was guarrelsome—and
that giri'a heart was broken and her
health rulned and her disposition spotied |
for lfe—in lese than & year's time

game—something to pass away tha time
Ill"--‘! keep up the excitement—to the
| Hittle bride It was & dreadful tragedy
Bhie went into that family an affec
Hanate, impulsive, frank. outspoken girl
Hhe left It & quarrelsome, nagving Jeal
ous, suspicious woman—-ald before her
tima
And none of the members of the quar. All

Scorn stories of the gifts that come in doubles—
But save them all—you']l use them at the last!
Take heart, poor man'
Your steeple,
Invented by the early Plelg and Greeks
And blond-halred Eskimo, appeals to people .

)
|
|
REWinst her l
|
|
I

poor

The wit that straws

bocause her husband's fumily had Who have the fashlon’s passion for antiques.
relsome family had the least idea what i | ihe guarreling habit | I wish thar | could let you print this letter;
Whs all about. They thought nothing st| Look out for this sweetheart of yours Bul no friend’s burning shame shall boll ny pot!

‘all of pleking & guairel ut breskfast over
the way somebody's halr was combed
jor noil combed—-sulking around all

Foung man, and sce that she's ready o
You tle yoursel!

n for We

Aln't it too bad that Fate should forge a fetter
‘Round this—the only new idea you've got?"

break that hablt Lefure
day {to her

aad her dispositia

was ever caught out,” msald the Head | the same seams as
Farber.” the coat,
“T know 14" ssld the Manloure Lady,
“and some day 1 wsuppose I'll think I've OLIVETTE,
Isnded a malmon and find out I've got A
oarp.”
Still lives the Piper; piping tho' the land, | L. a’ i
He calls the children as he called of yore, T i : =
The greedy world, indifferent, sees the band | \
Follow him blindly, to return no more, 3 Chr m G g
Shrilling his tune as blithely as of old, l ISt T as reetln S Hy REV.
Hard by the homes of men, unchecked and bold, 1Y o an Editor

Battle of Narva .

THOMAS B. GREGORY.

The battle of Narva, foudnt 53 Years
ago, November 3, 170, will aver be reck-
cnnd among the most
flicts of history.

Narva, a Bwediah
Fort  only ninety-
five miles * south-"
waost from St Pat-

eraburg, was earn-
| owtly . covetad by

[ Petar the (ireat,
iand Ih October,
170, the caar Iald

vlege to the plare
with 8,000 men and
| W0 gune. .The gan
[rison of less . than
| 1,000 mimn .tm"!"li-
CTully withetpod e A

jbig Ruselan srmy for ten)’ weeks; and in
the meantime newll, sama (hat the Bwed-

lish king was on tdl jway to attark ths
beslegeors,
Pater, haaring of the .-nm‘rh of

Chirles,
nnd
tronchen,

ondered., #0008 relnforcements,
leaving the . muin  body In  tThe
planted the W60 across the
road u few miles out of Nurva. ADpears
[ing suddenly befores the ocutpost’ Charies
ettacked it with such impetaosity thal the
' Rupsiags ran In terrédr’ sng t‘q.hlllpn
|*Thirty thousand men ran Hke th.h'l be-
fore KO0, nr:l stopped ool N ih'u' were
within Im "trendhén at Sy.r\. .
But Charies &4 not stop’ TWHA his
A0 Swiddea he daréd to attack an army
Jnf maore than 100600 men an'\_m caupon
in position and stromgly Iintrenched:  1In
|the mlist of & blinding snpwstorm, the
Bwedey, with fixed bayunets rushed.- In,
| Chartes, nimselt. lending and o & Hitle
while the Muscovite Jine was wiped out
| Bafore the chatgn of the Swedes the
(n lghty sreay vaninhed  Hke a cloud be
Tare the wind k
And stil Charies kept on.
rtill

[ There was
! standlng st bay an gemy of 300
In en, and upcn this fércd Sharies -m
{about ready to pousce, Wit thie® oline
R nwassge from the ¢omgmanding general
qu the enetoy's frrrﬁ(,ﬁr He bhad T‘“u' of
the Swedlsh KWafls magnanirdtyy’ and he
would surrender If the sahs

Elven, el him, " mtld Llnrl;.",ia
down hll arma and | wili listen o ﬂlh“
The advice was acceptad, and W Ruse-
plan  soldlers; barelheaded and. in -&en
humnunun pllgd thelr arms sod stagd-
ards at the feet of the congueror.

When we stop 40 thigk t Charjes
the Twelfth was 4t (kg tme s than
1 years old, and that he commanded but
(B9 men, whils the Russinns had ‘over
(1000 snd 10 gung, There 18 00, cecaping
the conclusion that hlm 'un IM*
1 ‘fanuote  vidtary. ™ . 3
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