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Papa’s Tepe

{By Percival Gibbon in the "Daily News").

ATE in the afterncon, after a
day of wind and thin rain aud
heavy eannonading, the infan.
try «vame slowly in long lines

across the bare and sodden slopes, gand
gathered in a dip of Tand behind  the
flual hrow that overlocked Adrianople,
From a flre-eantrol station on  the
right Hank, I lad been watehing the
target of the battle, Below the heights
upma whiclh the 7th Diviaion of Bulgar-
jans were ostablished, there was a8
weoilpo of flat lamed at the intersectinn
vl the rivers, and on it there yose
Jitlle three-humped Lill, whose contour
Liore a fanciful resemblance to a biretta,
Henre its name—Papa’s Tepe, Priest’s
il Avross s shoulder faint through
the sereen of the rain, glimmered like
a vision the walls and minarety of the
rity, while on it and over it there sprang
inty  view blotx and smudges of fire-
shot wmoke, R the guus combed it tn
make rearly for the assanlt., The little
elderty nffiver on the fire-control station
wwuany liis arms like a cabman to warm
them, angl From time to time wmurmured
8 romment on Lhe shooting. A bhun-
dred metrea shorter; two degreez io
the left”—aud in a bearded pit at lis
feet an grderly telephonsl Lis words to
the Dbattery, a mjle away i the rear.
Fhirty sevouds Jater eame the rving and
ronr of a guu the high diminishing
wlhonp of the shell, and a spont of Aame
gnd emoke ns it burst on the kearred
forehead of Papa’s Tepe. Later in the
day a Turkish gun  whicli had  been
grupime along the tight of the position,
eottrived to burst a alirapeel jost above
the jun positien. amld the little eldrrly
officer was the only man it killed,

Facing Fire.

The buwiness aof the infeniry, when it
time eame, was to go down the hill
il aeross the Jevel, and take Papa's
Tepe with the bayenct. Meguwhile they
wailed B their lollow. with the rain
driving aeroxs them, threr batallions of
silent meu, of whum only  the otiicers

wore dnuniform, The rest wore  the
corrse brown  elothes aml red sashes
of Hulparian peasant-  and  artirans

Their plunt. incuricus facer were lifted
townrds the shyline Lefore them, ahove
whith there sprang inte view plume
after plume of feathery shrapnel smoke
that g a second. aml then shreddel
in the wind,  From time {o time a
great fortress gun uttered its rending
shont, and the air was shrill with L4
wail of the eliddl that =oared over them
sud burst far helind, Jr war a fore-
taste of what was to come whin the
order movedl them off aml they weut
aergss e brow into the fare of  tha
fire.  They seemed to watel it &ll with
o dull, ahaost aninad inliference, ut-
terly ditterent from the demeanovar of

Leoopr who know  the «ffects of whiell
sl diseount it In  their  pa-
tienee amd wtillness was anore than

Agnreslion of that fatallsm which used
Ao bt weerilwesl to the Turks,

It wur already might in the ra-t wien
their orders areived aud the frst half-
Pultalion wenl fornand towands  the
brow, with (heir rifira and long,  oid-
fashironrd havenet« earriell at the trail,
They weut sloewly, plalding up the slope
with the hegyvy deliberate gait  of
* ploughmen, aml,. from  behind,  their
bucks weemed bowed and lahorious, For
#me moments fhey were black agnlnst
the darkening wky, an they croskel the
summit of e 7idge, aml upon that
pipn the Turkish fire quickened,  Where
Pefore it lual drumined, now it grew to
& taltoo wnd there joined with  the
connon musie the moye urgent noise of
rille tire,  The Huolgarign trenches en
Llhe Teft annwerred: the amtrailleunes be-
gan their stammeritg rony; of n sudden
the leisureiy long-ruuge Imttle had in-
{ennified tv & heart-seizing uproar, At
thn core of it, ont of wight, tha firt
La'f huttalion moved as though a fiying
web of hullete, A mulicping  orderly
Droughti the summuns [or the seeond to
fallow it. '

The Toll ef the Day.

A dittle Lo the right of their line of
march, there wure n patel of  Broken
grouml just over the braw, whenee T
gould <re down to lhe levol and meross

it to Papa’s Tepe—could hear. too. like
wind in a Keyhole, ithe whine of lead on
the wing, There was na abatement of
the noise of fire; rather, ar each tremch
that could bear ou the fight filled with
men, it inereased. amd, to empharise its
vehemence, one could mow see against
the darknees the flash of the guns, It
keemed hinporsible that anything could
live down below hetween the two fires:
but as T watched, the second half-battal-
jon went hy nug pas=el down the slope
at its sober gait. There—wun a grey
glimmer of rlieepskin-clid backs; the re-
celding line lovmed for a space of sec-
onds, amd then merged inte the dark-
ness; but already the ground over which
it passed was dotted with the still

shapes of men, and the thirg half-battal-
ion was coming up to do its sharve.

Tt was ineredible.  Sarely patriotism
ik an emotion as well as 8 quality. But
in theee men patrigtinm—if it was pat-
riotism that governed them—sat w0
deep that they went forward jnte that
whistling hell of hnllets with the de-
meanour and at the pare of labourbrs
Agoing  to  their toil. Thex Tmeither
chirrved nor hung bavk: theirs was a
steadinesa and dorility beyond all  dis-
cipline. Tt was as thongh they were
hypuotised.s  In them the Orienlalism
which has failed the Turk was potent

and vivtorions. like the captured guns

they turned on the forts. The tales with
which the Censors regaled us of their
spiritedness, their Joud ferocity and
ragerness, were feelle by comparison
with the truth.

Half a battalion at a time, the three
regiments weni into action, passing out
of wight to press on towards the trenches
where the Turks waited for them, where
those who vame alive through the fire
would charge with the bayvonet, It
war len o'tlork at mnight before the
Turkish fire slackened, and we knew
that of those half-batialions one had
driven through te the foet of the Lill,
Bown on the level ground the dead and
Aving were cverywhere, and when at
last ihe fiving censed, the lanterns ol
the  ~treteher-bearers, wearching for
wannded men. fiickered to and fro.  The
rain had passed over aml stars were
toming out.  ver fhe side of Papa’s
Tepe, where the dead lay stifening in
the trenchies, 1 gaw in Adrianople the
lights of windows, bright and slesdfast.

A GORGE.

Battie with 'Earth.
(liy EDEXN PHILLPUTTS, in the "Weet-
Mmincier $sazelte)’)

Releetion ~wiftly reveals the wignifi-
cance of a river gorge, for it is upon
wii A point that the interest of early
nman s seen to centres The shaliow. oo,
attracts, b, thosge din value varies;
iU miuet ever he adonttful thing, becauce
tie whallow deprods upon the meods of
& river, and a ford i nob alwayw ford-
able,  Rut to tie gorge no Hood can
reach. There the viver's banks are high-
ist, 1lie apevinre Letween thenr momg
trifling: thece man from oliden time han
fuund the alnions plaze of ermsing and
thrown his permaneut bridge to épan the
waterway., At a gorge s the natural
point for passage, sl Pontifex, the
bridge-Luilder, seeking that «ite, berds
roiul to river where his work may be
niost earily performed, most  mecurely
Tounded, Tne while the Wridge, ita arch
springing  fiom  the 1hve rock, = safe
enotgh, the walerd beneath are like to
Le dangerows. aml if A river is navigabte s
at Al ar Ler gorges, where the re-
slricted volume racen and deepenn, dn
the greatwst dangers lie. In Jtaly this
fart gave bLirth ta a {utelary genive, or
eladiwy maint, whime special vare wams
the raft-men of Arno anl other rivers.

Teiv dangerons bimitctd  took  theas
wleratore amid strange hazands, aml
one may imagine them un semi-submerg-
el tinhers, ww & anil eraxhilng nver
tunny w youky rapisd, im dhe tliroata nf
tha billd, whme twilight homed and death
was ever veauly to suatel them from re.
Lurn to émooth watemn ahd euwhins. Bo
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& new guanlian aroée ' Lo meet these
perils, and the boldeet navigator Jifted
Lin thoughte to Heaven and commended
bis soul lo the keeping of San Gorgane.

Bublimity haunts these placen; be they
great sa the Grand Canon of Arizona
and the mouatain rifts of Italy and
France, or trifling ea this dimple on
Devon's face of which T tell io-day, they
reveal simiiar characteristion and awake
like interest in the mind of the intellig-
ent Leing who may enter 1hem. -

Here, under the roof of Deven, through
the measures thet press np to the Dart-
moor granite end are changed by the
vanished heat thereof, & liltle Dartmoor
siream, in lier age-long battle with earth,
hag cut = right gorge, and so rendered
lierself immortal. There came a region
in her downward progress when she
found barriers of stone uplifted between
lier and her goal; whereupon, without
avaiding the encounter, ehe cast lewsel
boldly upon ihe work and set out ta
cleave aud to carve. Naw thie Elyptie
business, begun long before the first
palaeolithic man 4rod earth, i far ad-
vawced; the wiver las munk a gully of
near two hundred feet through the solid
Tock, and still pureaes her way in ihe
nether darkness, gnawing ceiselessly at
the estone and leaving the marka of her
earlier labours high up on either wide of
the present channel. There, written on
the durk Devonian rock, i & reeord of
erosion set down ages before hnman eye
can have marked it; for fifty fect above
the present bed are clean-ecooped pol-
holea, round and irue, Jeft by thoze pre-
hensive waters. Bnt the sides of the
gorge are mostly broken ard eloping;
and upon the shelven of 4 dwrll irecs
that fling their branches together with
amazing intricacics of foliage in summer.
time and Jlarelike ramage in wiater
Now bright cunchine flzshes down the
Tillars of them and falla from tedge
to ledge of each steep Precipies; it
brightera great ivy banke and illumi
nates a thousand ferns, that apring and
stud cach litile separate knoM im the
grent declivities, or loll from clefta and
crannies {0 break the purple shadows
with their fronde. The buckler and the
shield fern leap -spritely where there is
mast light; the polypody loves the limh
of the cak; the hart’s tongue hannts the
coolest, darkest crevieen and hides the
shy beauty of silvery mosses amd filmy
ferns under cover of ench crinkled leaf.
And seeret waters Lwinkle out hy many a
hidden channe! to them, bedewing their
folinge with grey moisture. .

On a cloudy day uight never departs
frem the deepest caverns of this Burgr,
and enly the foawmlight reveals esch
polishied vib aud butiress. The air is
full of mist fromn a waterfall that thua-
ders through the darkness, snd chanee
of season and weather but seldom permit
the westering sun to thrust a red-gold
shaft inio gloom. But that rare moment
iy worth pilgrimage, for then the place
awakens and a thousand magic passes of
bLrightnesa pierce the gorge to reveal iia
wecreta.  In guch moments shall be seen
the glittering concavities, the fair pillurs
and arches eavved by the water, and the
hidden furmg of delicate life that thrive
upon them, dwelling in darkness and
drinking of the foam. Maost notalle is o
crimson funpgus that elings to the drip-
ping precipices like a robe, so that they
neemy made of polished blsodstone, and
Jiint the herrer of some recent and dread-
ful death in these leud shouting esves,
Below, the mass of the river, ink-Wack
under its creaming veil of fowmn, shouts
and hasfPre, bove. there slope alone in-
wards the ¢lif-masses to 8 mere ribbon of
golden green, high aloft where the trees
twine their armns, yet adinit rare ffaslies
from the azure sbove ihem. Beech and
ash mpring horizontally frem the preci-
pices, ond great must be the beddedt
strength of the roots that hold their
trunks hanging there, With the dark
foreen of the gurge dragging them down-
ward and the sunshine drawing theg
trinmphantly up between gravitntion
and light—they poise, sentienmt and strg-
gling a3 it seetm—destroction beneath
the life beckoming froun above. They
flonrish thus above their ullimate graves,
Wince they, too, must fall st last and
juin thowe dead tree skeletonn  wlhowe
bones are glimmering aniad the rocks
below. -

Hrre light and darkness so eunningly
Llend that aize is forgotten, au alwayn
happens before & thing inkerently fine,
The nmall gorge wrought of o mnall river
grows grewt and bulks urge to imagina-
tion. The moaring sides of at, 1lre whadow-
Joving thingm beuculh, the torture of Lo
trees ubove, and Lhe living river, busy an
of yure in levelling its ancirnl bed to tho
nea, wiken womler conynest over Lhewa
flre-baked rocka. The liwad goes out ta

her and taken pleasi.v to follow her from
tho darkmess of her battle intc the light
aguin, where, luwer-crowned. she aerges
Letween green banks that shelve gently,
hung with wood-rush and meadow-sweet,
rorrel and goldea  waxifroge. Hero
through & great canopy of translucent
foliage nhines the noon sunlight, eele-
bruting peace, lIuto the river, where sha

wpreads npon a smonth pool. and trout -

alart shadowy throngh the crystal, and

brightness burns, until the etream bed .

wparkles into amber and agate and

flashes up in aweet reflovtions beneath =

each brier and arched fern-frond bending
at the brink.

e chronicdles, then, thin slight seratel
on the face of the earth as a. goud and
tinished thing; ome experivnces within
it just that emotion Tightly to be de-
manded of any gorge. Nor does ha
rivulet lack eorrespondence with greater
streamn in its human relation; she id
complete in every particular, for mad
lian found her also: aund dimly seen, amid
Lhe very tree topr, wlere the morge opens
ta light, and great rocks mmu_‘km_ams
¢lose, an arch of wtene earvries his httl:.
road Trom hamlei to hanilet,

The Real Simple Life.

“

. =f
We have iried earnestly and. wit
huyenile and & contrite heart io undery
stand soma of the initial complexities of
the gimple life, and we retire from th
field, bemten, baffled, humiliated. How
wa haye yearned for the eimple lifé
prayed for it, worked for it, Bul new S‘.
ja all over. Henceforth we slall do &4
we please. -
1t is the advice to wives -ibal has
heen ieauved by the Simple Life .*mam:'ini‘.;l
tiom ihat hae dinished ws. It seams &
preity underhand trick to sic our wiveg
on 1o us, and just ae we were irying tg
he good. And with euch counsel as this,
100, Here is the first of three rulesi
“Teach your husband to ahstain fro
meat and intoxieating drink.” Well
guese not. Nt cutlete for dinner. Bankl
el with protied potataes. and followed
by uric-acid-free wholemeal marmaladé
role. And a plase of apple juice. An
this villainy is supposed ta promote the
simplelife! Now we ave trying to be ¢alm,
judicial, equatle. Lhut if any attempt ia
made to feist i~ atrocity upon-us after
a lard day’s work there will be a pyro-
trchnic display of the simple life ihat
will probably
trances, L.
And just convider the second of thess

i

TWO DANGEROUS RULES

rules, “Receive him after abuence -wiélﬁ
tact,” There are more divorees due to
conjugal “taet”

than all other causes
put together. If there iz anything thu;
zrouses a4 man to Dlind and paralylig
fury it is & dieplay of tact. Now if therd
simple life people hal advised the
wonmaa to tell her husband exoctly whay
she thought of him, and in that variety
of uwnstudied langnage that arises un-
hidden to the Jips in moments of emgo-
tional inspiration, they wounld not omly
Nave lelped the sncred cavse of domess
tie harmouy, but they would have prev-
ed that they really do knew something
of the simple life. (an’t they understand,
ihat the simple life mezus living withs
nut rules and not with rulex, that iﬁ
meany acting without premeditation in-
eiead of by eystem? Can't they under-
stand that the pituple life means doing
what yup please within the limits of
deceney, doing it wheu you please nn4
Low you please? There is no ~implicity
in doing eomething that you don't want
to do merely because you are idiok
enouzh to believe that it is good for you.
That is not simplicity, 1t is complexity
eluboration, ipiricacy. 1f I feel that i
vhould like & little midnight gepast jm
& downtown yestaurunt with pate de
foic gras and some of {hose cunning
tiguids favoused Ly civilization 1 am
lending 1he simple life when 1 do thesg
things. But if I eat hran, not for liking
Uran, and because 1 believe it to :
good for me, T am not leading the simplg

. hfe at all, but the complex, intricate,

and elaborate life. Therefore let ug
fead henceforth the really simple life.
1t in the only life of true virtae, a

thercfore the only truly happy life. Le§
s rat and drink whatever we please, sal
that gur days may be long in the land.
And if our wives should atiempt

teach ua to “abmtain frem meat,” &
theg should attempt the slighiest dis«
pluy the “tact” upou any occasion what-
worver, we will remeusber our new and
noble principles and we will act toward
them with that elemental simplicity thag
we have malde the guiding star &f ou¥
lives—"8on Francisco Argonaut,” -

lead to police Temon-



