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: hillllllilhlﬂ!l-
him, when be collided viglently |
ith Raymer going in the opposite dt-
fction. The shook was 80 unex

that OGriswold woull - have been

the
nlnihnmhth-thtiﬂll.ﬂ
ther the moralist nor the criminal
With & swift outreaching he drew hest
to him, crushed her In his arms, cov- |

“.l.nd bhhrlunn dosent want ‘o
marry you?”*
exploded.

“Heavens and earth!” he
“Who put the idea lnto your head that

L a2 r o

M

down it the museular young ; . - .
» founder had- net ¢afight him |1 wanted to marry her?” f ered ber face with kisses. .
mwunmmnu At the saving instant came| “You did”—oslmly. “I am glad—glad that 1 am your LEm =
unuad by ‘Bla harab arralgument | mutual recognition. “Then, for pity's sake, let me take |lover,” ha whispered, passionately %
“Do you know why this man Hmﬂl “Hello, there!™ Raymer. “You it out, quick, If I were the last man | “God, girl! but you are & woman to die a of
s still walting?"” are the very map I've | looking for. | on earth, Miss Faroham wouldn't|for! No, not yet"—whem she would | o 0 ﬂmﬁc"mhwl m“"“',“_ m“.“m“ ¥ g
“l can guess. He is taking a Ehﬂnttu wants to dee you." marry me; and If she were the last | have slipped out of his arms—belleve, | BHible Instituie. Chiongo.)
chance on tha chapter of accidents.” “Not now she doesn't,” was the | woman, | think I'd go drown myself | me, Margery; there has never been
b moms “Not altogether. Three days Ago, | rather grim contradictipn, “l have just | In the lake!™ anyone else—not for a moment. But by
Mr. Galbraith had Miss Grierson tele- | left her.” The young woman of the many mei- | 1 thought it was Raymer, and for your LESSON FOR ﬂBT{IBEII 11. el
NI Y CAn graph to New Orleans for some one of “Oh." amorphoses was laughing again, and | sake and his 1 could have stepped >
the bank officlals. Yesterday I learned | There was a pause, and then Cris- | this time the laugh was a letter-perfect | aside. That I8 the one decent thing ELIGHA HEALS NAAMAN THE

I have done In all this devilish busi-
ness. Are you listening?’

Bhe had stopped struggling, and was
hiding her face on his shoulder. He

jmitation of a schoolgirl glggle.
“My!™ she sald. “How dreadfully

bard she must have sat on you!”

wold cut In morosaly.
“So you did take my way out of the
labor trouble, after all, didn’t you?"

that the man who is coming ls the
teller who walted on me and who gave
you the money. As soon as | heard

| what spirit of reckless bravado, be-
¢ause it was my home: and you made
the decision apparently without any

SBYRIAN. :

LESSON TEXT-1I Kings 6:1-10, 1L

to his | consideration for me: without any | that, I began to try to find you.” Raymer looked away. “Please doun't laugh,” he pleaded; R

thought of the embarrassments and | Griswold did not tell her that the| *“I don't know just how you'd like t | “unless you are the heartless kind of | feit her quick little nod and went on. | GOLDEN TEXT-I am Jehovah that -y

his | dificulties in which it might involve | danger she feared was a danger past. | have me answer that, Kenneth. How | person who would laugh at a funeral.{ “Since you know the ome decent | Pealeth thee—Ex. 153 ' -g

found the weapon. | me.” “Go on,” he prompted. much or how little do you know of | I'm down under the hoofs of the horses. | thing, you must know all the horrible i £t ) »u:ﬂ

with the out- Truly. the heavens had fallen and “You are no longer scfe In Wahas- | what happened " at last, Margery, girl. Before you | things, too. A dozen times | have been Read carefully the Intervening : :

the solld earth was reeling! Oriawold | ka,” she asserted. *“The teller can| "“Nothing at &1"—shortly. . a murderer in heart.” scripture following last EUJNII'_' les- .

lay back In the deep lounging chair | identify you, aud the detective will “Well, it was Margery who wrought She looked up quickly. son to get the account of Elisha's no- v

B¢ saw where |and fought manfully to retaln some | give him the opportunity. That is|the miracle, of course. I don't know, \\ “No, boy, I'l never belleve that— | tivities. There is yecorded the siory _ \i

ﬁm and was careful to | little hold upon the anchorings. Could | doubtless what he is waiting for." yet, just how she did 1t; but it was never!” of the poisoned founiain (2:19-22). .
“Wait.” he safd. “It was there this | The “hoodlum™ gang (vv. 23, 34) , e

done, and done right.”
“And you have asked her to marry

“And you would suggest that | make
a run for itT Is that why you sent for

. of . the bystanders
He would-wait uu-

this be his ideal; the woman whom

he had ret so high above all others in which Is a story for boys. Nole:

evenjug—just a little while aga, Miss
Elisha had nothing to do with the

Farnham and Galbraith were not the

~thare. coul be no possibility of | the scale of herolc faultlessness and | me?" you "
L IE » he would fire—from Ih-I sublime devotion to principle? And “It Is. You are templing fate by “Suffering Scott! how you do come only ones 1 had to fear; there was an- | bears, nor does the record say that
ﬁf : | she was so much a slave of the con- | staylng; and, notwithstanding what |at & man! Yes, I asked ber, if you've other; the teller who got here from | the bears killed the boys. h‘i“ the
¥RS Johnson who ’hﬂ:ll the spell. | ventional as to be able to tell him | you have sald, 1 still insist that you | got to know.” New Orleans on the seven-forty-five | story of the Widow's oll (4:1-7). Fi-
e 1 ,4 Mige was lnslsting that | coldly that she had recognized bhim | owe me something. There 18 & fast| “Well?" snapped Griswold. ‘rain. You didn't know about him, did | nally, the suggestive stories of the
rold & come in and make a | again. and that her chlef concern was | train west at ten o'clock. If you need “She—she turned me down, Ken- you? He came, and an old newspaper | Shunammite wuman (vv, 8-37), and
friend of mine was with him. 1 /|the feeding of the prophets and the
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m Griswold's

:ﬁnl he saw Broffin
and draw him aside.

eyident. Johnson
D to face the sidewalk
# Griswold could feel In ev-
£ him the searehing scrutiny
..'. was being subjected.
& glance at the pair
¢ ~Johnson was shaking
1_' y: and he did It agaln
4 M thoughttil stare. Gris-
m-ﬁltﬂr now what
Was maying, overheard the
hﬂl-hul rejoinder to the de-
urgings: “It's no use, Mr
T'd bave to swear positively
‘'yo khow, and | couldn't do
Neo, | doa't want Lo
,pr m-un evidence; It
mé see a resemblance
is nobe. Wall until Mr.
: ba's your man.”
iy knew how he made
3 Bt when it was dome, and
erossing the lititle triangular
,{ fAlled the angle between
A ; dquares and the lake-
. resldence streets, he was
, and the departing
was leaving bim weak and

(.
[

o

H ‘the hotal" dianer table,
up his'band-bag and
brain
With one of them he
to the newspaper

detective was saying was

tha embarrassment it was causlng her?
Before he could gather the words for
any adequale rejoinder, she was golng
on pointedly:

“You trave done everything you
could to make the involvement com-
plete. You have made friends of my
frlends, and you came here as a friend
of my father. You have drawn Ed-
ward Raymer Into the entanglement
and helped him with the stolen mohey.
In every way you have sought to make
it more and more lmpossible for me to
give information against you—and you
have sueceeded. | cant do  now,
without faclng a scandal that would
never dlas In &8 small place ke this,
and without bringing trouble and ruin
upon a family of our nearest frilends
And that Is why | sent for youo today;
and why | say you owe mé some
thing.”

Griawold was sitting up again, and
he had recovéred some amall measure
of welf-possesalon.

“] certainly owe you many apologles,
sl least.” he sald, iroalcally. *“1 have
redlly beem doing you a great Injus-
tice, Miss Farnham-—a very grave (n-
justice, though not exactly of the kind
you mention. | think | have been mis
apprehending you from the beginning.
How long have you known me as the
man who ls wanted in New Orleans ™
“A long time; though [ tried not to
belleve It at fAirsl. It seemed Inored-
ible that tha man | had spoken lo on

ready money—"'
Griswold laughed. It had gone be-
yond the tragic and was [ast lapsing
into comedy, farce.
“We are each of us appearing in a
new role tonight, Miss Farnham.,” he
sald, with sardonle humor; "l as the
hupnted criminel, and you as the equal-
ly culpabie 'accessory after the fact.
if I run away, what shall be done with
the—the ‘swag,’ the bulk of which, as
you know, {8 tied up In Raymer's busi-
ness ™
“1I have thought of that,”" she re-
turned calmly, “and that |s another
reason why you shouldn't let them
take you. Right or wrong, you have
Incurred & fresh responsibility In your
dealinge with Mr. Raymer; and Ed-
ward, who Is perfectly Innocent, must
be protected In some way.”
It was not In human nature to re-
sist the temptation o strike back.
“1 have told Haymer how he can
most sucessfully underwrite his fnan-
clal risk,” he sald, with malice Inten-
Lional.
“HowT™"
“By marrylng Misa Urlerson.”
He had touched the springs of anger
al laatl.
“That woman'" she brokes oat. And
then: “If you bave said that to Ed
ward Raymer, | shall never forgive
you as long as | live! N s your al-
fair to secure FEdward agalnst loss In
the money matter—your own (ndivid-

neth; got up and walked all over me.
That's a horrible thing to make me
say, but It's the truth.”

it the No that means No?"

turned the iron founder, with grave

nalvete.
it.
I was looking for you and she gave
meé & note--let me see, |I've got It here
somewhere; oh, yes, here It ls—gilt
monogram and all."

it without comment apd without look-
ing at it

tle's? he asked.

good place for you to go Just now,
and 1 gresas you are the right man
for the place.

an electric light, Griawold stopped and
opened the monogrammed envelope.
The enclosure was a slngle sheet of
perfumed nole paper upon which, with-
out date, addreas or
written the lines:

grateful.”

“l don't understand It, Raymer. Was
“lI don't understand It, elther,” re-

“And, yes. | guess she meant

But that reminds me. Bhe knew

Griswaold took the note and pocketed

“Were you going to Doclor Ber

“l was., Have you any objection?™
“Not the leagt In the world, it's a

Good-night.”
AL Lthe next corner where there was

slgnature was

“Mr, Gulbraith n better—and be la

CHAPTER XXX.

Apples of Istakhar,
The swinging arc light suspended

J

Very Gently He Took Her
Arma Again.

in Hia

cama, | was wondering If the game
were al all worth the candle.”

Her mood chang=d o the twinkling
of an eya. "The battle Is over, and
won,” she sald, speaking wsoftly.
“DMdn‘t you know Lhat?™ Abnd then:
“Oh, boy, boy! but it bas been a des
perate fight! Time and again | have
thought you were gome, In apite of
all | could do'”

“You thought—I| was gone?
you know ™

“IM course | know: | have known
over since the frst night; the night
when | found the money In your sult-

Then

stumbled upon them on the sidewalk
in front of the Winnebago house; and
Broffin was there, too. We were Intro-
duced, the teller and [, and Broffin was
so sure he had me that he got his
handcuffs out and was openlog them.”

Margery shuddered and hid her face
again. “And 1—I1 dido't know!"™ she
gadped,

“Lack was with me agaln,"” he con-
tinued, “Johnson didn't remember
me: refused to do so evén when
Broffin stopped him and tried to tell
him who | was, [ had a pistol in
my pocket, and It was ailmed at Brofiia,
If he had made a move to take me,
1 should certalnly have killed him."

She sat up suddenly.

“Give me that pistol, Kenneth—give
it to me now!"™

“) can't,” he confeased, shamelaced-
ly. “When It was all over, | amashed
the pisiol with a stone and threw it
away.”

She drew a long breath.
allT™ she asked.

“All but one thing: the worst of
them all that day in the bank
vault—"

The daughter of men buried her lace
on his shoulder again at that. “Don't!™
she begged. “"You couldn't help N,
boy; | made you do |i-—meaning to.
There! and |1 sald that wild horses
should never drag it out of me!”™

Again he mald, "Wall,” and covered

“Is that

people (vv, d8-44).

Now we come to Elisha's most fa-
mous experience, that with Naaman of
Damascus. This city is reputed to be
the nldest in the world and ls situated
about 100 miles (air line) northeast of
Samaria. This event probably o
curred between S04 and B9 B. C,

I. A Ministry in the Home, vv. 1-T.
Naaman had al) lhl:h%rl could wish,
scemingly. Exalted, rich, a great
wian, hoporable and succeasful in his
undertaking®s, “but he was a leper.”’
As such he |8 a typoe of the sinner.
Leprosy begina practically in secret,
is transmissible, may be amellorated,
but cannot be cured by man. In his
home was one who knew the Lord,
one who observed, who loved as well
as served. This mald was a true sery-
and, for gshe showed her master bow
to be rid of his malady, For all of his
wealth Naaman was not happy. He
knew and others would soou know his
conditton. His wifa could not help
him, and did not take the mald's mes-
sage to him. Perhaps she did not
rightly value . DBut there was co-
operation In that household evidently,
for “ome went la and told his lord”™
(v. 4). There was also cooperation
between the home and the govern-
ment, for the king of Syria sent a lot-
ter to the king of larael (v. ). The
sirength of any nation Is In propor-
ton (o the strength, unity and loy-
it |s also In pro-

- sione-Dant foun the Belle Julle would come here and | Ual responsibility, Mr. Griswold. He |, .. yue street crossing sputtered . the shining head on his shoulder with | alty of s homes.
*‘F" -‘ the F-l'...:l' m:? put me In such a false position.” “‘:ﬁ'd the money In  good falth.| .4 died down to a dull red dot of In. :::ou‘::.d:: ._!:“E;':"tl:_t:r;;“"“;: a caressing 'hllnd. It h-u;n'th ht:, portion Lo the care and interest which
“Oood heavena'!” he broks out:; *|y | #0- candescence as Urlawold returned s then, little girl; that's what It breaks | that governmeot takes o lis homes.
v’l" pistol from htl".p:lllnh your position all you have beea think- Again Griawold gave place to (he Margery's note to his pocket and HTI:::];::I:;:—T“ puckages’ my heart to tell you—It was just mad- | This mald bad probably been taken
‘ l ing of? Is that the only reasom why cauatic humor and finished for her walked ob. ~No, | didn’t say: | merely let you neas And It wasn't clean; you've | captive by one of the Byrian “bands”
it . v 4 (v. 2), yet it was not an accident that

got to know that, too.”

Ahe nodded her head violently, =1
know.” she oarmured; “l knew H at
the time, and that was whal made

Mooped to grope for a loowe
‘the walkborder. Wilh the
§ bidw for an anvil and the loos
sltons for a hammer he

—"And, though It is stolen money.
it mast pol be taken away from him
Once. when | was even more floolish
than | am now, | sald of you that you

There are erisea In which the chiaf
contentlon looms so large as (0 leave
no room for the ordinary mental proo
rasen. Griawold saw no algeificance

belleve Lhat | didn’t see them. After
that, | knew It would be only a ques
tlon of time wuntll they would (race
you bere, and | hurried ; oh, | hurried!

you haven'l sel the dogs on maT™

“It Ia the chiefl reason why | couldn’t
afford to do aaything more thasm |
have done. COoodnesa knows, | have

she thus ontered Inte the plam of
God. We feal sure she knew and had

been taught by Ellaha, hence the as-

.Ir

ol B ﬂl:... e : 'n“l: h:: :h:“r:::uh:hr:::; I:.l ﬂﬂ:’ im the broken line of Margery's mes- | made up my mind that befors the me cry. But now H's—il's :Hll'-mﬂt. gurance of her message relative Lo his
i knows whom | shall be tempt. ,I:.' “; 2t need &  borrow : :’:_ sage. ThLe one tremendous revelation strugzle came. all Wahaska should lan‘t I, boyT now you-—are- power. Har falth was greal.
h * e groanesd ; and Lhe .ﬂ;'n:l' It's quite the other way the knowledge that the drosscreat- |, ..o you, not as A bank robber, but as “You have heard it all, Margery I, A Ministering Prophet (vv. B-14).
- mw anserviag his ‘m-d." ing curse had Apally fallen upon the you are, and | made It come out just You know what | thought | il.!._.lllld The king of 8Syria thought he ocould
ofi 10 keep the appoint- "‘Vi-mrdn't auarrel.” .h:'“m re. | YOMAD w»hose convictions should have (hat way. Them Mr. Broffin turned up. | "hat 1 bave turned out to be. I'm buy everyihing, inocloding the desired
hm. FParnbam. treating again behind '”". hll'ﬂl";" of saved her-—was blotting out all the and the Aght was on. He shadowed afrald | am tast -'mtnmnn crook, aftar | .are (vy. 5, 1.  His letier .m“ht
: 1 cald reserve “| suppoes | have given subtler perceptive faculties; and for you. and 1 shadowed him—or had all; there dorsn’t sewm (o be "‘1“"' groal consternation (o larsels king.
m' N you the riaht 1o say disagreeable | 'P® time the struggle with the subd | 550,10 Fergus do It for me. | kmew | I0g rmom Anywhere eise for me. USY | probably Jehorsm. The valse of the
merging wave of disappointment and |, .0 oo Miss Farnham first. and thers | #very living Aber of me, the good and | yins presented, perhaps over §100,000,

things to me, if you choose to assert
H. Hut we are wasling time =hich
may be very precious. WIHI you go
avway as | have suggeated ™

He found hia hat and gol upon his
feet ralher unsteadily

revealed the urgency of the case. But
there was one in lsrael who was not
disturbed, for he knew more fully the
powar of Jehovah KElisha ls a Lype
of Christ who offars not ounly to all
japera but to evesy unfortunate one

ihe bad, lovea you—lovea you'"™

*“What do | care for anything alae?"
she Aaahed back. “You are you, Ken
neth, dear: that is all 1 Znow, and all
| eare for. If you had stolen all the
money In the world, and had killed a

dishearteamenl was bitter,

MHe was iwo squares beyond the
rrosaing of the brohen<irculted are
lighi, and was atlll following the curve
of the lakesida boulevard, mhen he

was only one hope there—(lhat ahe
might fall in lave with you and s re
fusn to give yom away. She did. didn‘l
ahe T™

“"Mosl emphatlically, ahe did nol”

Hlﬂllﬂ-

motm, blood red from the
B ol forest fires far to the east.
rising over Lhe Wahaska
Oriawold unlatched the gate

mclosures and passed e : _ eame to the surfacs of the sabmeTR: | jonjed. “You have greatly minjodged
waik. in :n‘:*n::n:?n.r;n nn:lhl:'l; II:-::‘::L :‘::' ing wava long enough to realize that | \jj Farnham The reason—the only | doren men to make your golaway, It | “rem” (Matt. 11:1830). Elisha re
L he had entered Jasper Grierson's por | regeom—why she did not tell Brofin | ®ould ba just the same. Only-— sponded o the meod of tha nation

as o Lhe need of
when he volun-

an well
leper,

more trouble elther
rount, of on Raymer's

on Your owas ae
Ry the meresat

ir XK),
Naaman the

“Only what 7™ bhe demanded jealously.

what he wanted to know was a purely
“It would be just the same (o me,

convenlional ones Hhe did not want o

tion of the water-front drive. The great
house, dark as to ita westward gables

notea bhad
mﬂl nod saur

“Ad thes writar of It awall
on the vine-shadowed :::::'n: TF:.L“:-.:;:'.:“:: ::: save for the lighted upper windows | oo the mosttalkedof woman in Wa | but—but Oh. boy, dear! W | teered to become (he champion of Je
_.h welocoming thers was a Winnebago howse and was Introduced marking the sick room and s ARt® | ponia ™ will never, never ba the m!-m to you! hovah (v, 7).
of eoastraint and im- to Mim Ha didnt know me. then. or | Chamber. loomed in massive solidity | jyis companion's laugh was pot| "1 don't understand,” he Mam- The prines came, howeaver, flled
be was moved to marvel '”ﬂ--rn-.- later, when Brofin was tefling him | ™08 Hs sheltering caks. and 1he | gleasant. mered with & sense of hia Importance and
moon, «hich had now topped the hills “I'd rather ba a spiteful Nitle eat, “Some day you will. You call your | .. pride sto.l In the way of his re

——

out of the laks, he remembered. ['ve
heen walling to sre what he will do.™

“He wHl do nothing. You saved hia
life ~

" éamme whila | was away
botel, and the regular trip
Braks was the first ronvey
il eateh. Am [ lata?

thinga that have come tagging along
after the fact N rise up and gnash
their teeth at you and tell you that it
was a ain, A crime  And then—aoh,

The rieh and caltnred sianer eannnt
aclect his nwn way of healing, nor ba
trealed any Aifferomily than the poor
and the ignorant The river Jordan

aaked him to identifly you, he counldn’
—of wonkin't.t Then came that an
lucky drowning acrcident.”™
Griawald nodded slowly.

Pavauy; Dat She Gugn on. e T (Grierson’'s eingle eoncessiom to the
publie when he had fought for and

right-of way |

'® outlook upon life, the that he ought to know me Hencee, .
of the ideally wall bal mwm the matter rests as it did before—be- | ARd the crimsomning smoke haze, Was | yhich is what she cnce called me, than | *¢If a crook—man. man’® there hu:‘l Ief, hence the manner of Ellsha's
uniformiy polseful and sell- | L' iween vom and Mr Oalbrsith ™ bathing land and lakescape In a flood | .5 he mothcaten on the Inside lke | & crooked drop of blond In you! Don'? | L . nent. Waiting thoa before the
:u he waa wondaring If 11 : "‘ . | “Mr. Galbraith* of sliver light, whitening the pale vel that!”™ ahe commented Then ashe wept [ | know? Yom pereuaded yoursell that I prophet's door Naaman I8 a type ol
Shtanglement were threat. "--?: ‘h | “Yes. That was a danger past. ton, | /0™ sands of the beach and etching| ,n: ~“With Mies Farabam out of jt— | you had a right to lake this money; | \p, groat of this carth who shall yet
She motloned him to a P " | | 2 ahort time ago. | met him, socially, | fAntastic leaf-tracerien on the gravel| ;nd | knew she raust be out of it.| perhaps you did have; | donit eay | 5,y pufire God's people (Ten. 69:1-3)
. Rer own chalr ao that f"* ’ o - | and he didn't reconaite we Aﬂﬂ'l of the houlovard drivexay since Rroffn didn* strike—therse waa | you didn’t When | see anything lfﬂnf‘l before his Son (Phil, 2:19) v
ffom the sitting room win- e o _Ei E } E 3 ward, BroMn pointed me omt to him There was no Inclosing fence on the | »ill Mr. Galbraith Yoa dida’t know | want, | reach out and take it, If | ean— | b .p0n argnments Naaman was right
lsare ber in the shadow — . | and again he failed to identify me Bat | Meresida border of ':"‘ ';"*"I"“"'- ':"’ «hy | was g0 anzivns to have you get :ﬂrl :I:u;.u most m.::i; rrm::lﬂ, i 1::: L iv. 12y and hia rage was justified, but
shea an under the nearest the lawn Oaka | acquainted with 1im. but youn know | dare ut yow are erem; yiu | he mus=t learn thal as a soppliant
MY nota?” ahe beg “le That the Only Reason Why You | {® other day. after | had pulled him e v RS ok it Shagit “n'l_ ol '-'-'h:nn o | ened. Sowe day sl thewe drdadiel s calntion driets ianan noe m:rhmll
I
i

tried in every way to warn yvyou, even

to pointing out the man who is shadow his

properiy
thromgh o the lake's margin. Griawold

eecyred

“Yea, Mr

waa qualified. "That ro | ing you. To do It | have had to de Griswold shook hia head = I
e seen.” cedve my father. | have been hoping ] am still man enough o hope that | turned aside and sat down on one of | Galbraith knows me now.” boy, dear! then | shall lowe you! | 1n a typa of the Jodgment on stn. Sim
& Degitant pause. and | that you would understand and go | he won't let the bit of personal serviee the benchen. The dizappointment wan "He doesn't!™ she eamlied. “He |= Very gertly he took her in his arma | mpat be Judged by confession (Rom,
gom: “Do you know why | gway.” make him compound a felony.” *srowing less keen. He was beginning | a dear old saint, and he will never | again: and for a time all things sem- | 15 8 18) Sin moat be renounced
w to somee T "Walt a minute,” be commanded “Why do you call It that?" she de to anderstignd that he had made N0 | kpnow yon again as the man who held | sfble and tangible, the deserted drive | hafora we can be cleansed (1 Cor. 11:
v definitely ~ “Let me get it stralght! yom still be | manded allowance for the eternal feminine I8 | him up. Listen: He sent for BrofMin | war, and the plashing of the littie | 31: | John 1:8). Tt was a slow, &
4 : i yom would kmow; It | lleve that the thing | d)/d was a crim "Fecanse, from his point of view, | {Be idealized Fidelin—for the feminine | (hia afternoon, and gave Eim a new | waves on the sands, the staring moon | pationt, a pubiie process through
g make | *hr me. fﬂl owe | inal thing ™ and yours, that la precisely what it 1a; | @0nd the straitly human. But the di8 | commission—something about bonda | light and the stenciled shadows of the | which Nasman must pass but soch
. “We neednt go Into that part of it {and it Is what you are doing, Mise | Feartenment remained. Should he|jn California. And he told hir he | oaka wers forgotten in the great sowl | had been the development of leprosy
A great deal” ll admit- | again.” she returned, with a sort of Farnham. [, the eriminal, say this to | ™Ay and fight # out? Or should he | must gn on the firet train!™ healing aflerice that wrapped them | in his life. CGod had judgad sin on
™ hatdly putting 't | placid lmpatience. “Onece | rhm:hl]pm_ You should have given me up | 'ake pity upon the poor prisoner of Once more the castaway was run | about and enveloped them Calvary (Rom. 8:2: 1l Cor. §:21: Gal
the comnventionas and seek to postpote | ning the gamut of the Aereely varying 2:12) and as Naaman wenl down In -

TD BRE CONTINUED.)
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the moment you recognized me. That
i# your creed, and you should have
lived up to it. Sinece you haven't, you
have wronged yoursel! and have made
me the poorsr by a thing that—"

that there might be some way in which
you had juostified yoursell to yourself,
but now—"

“That isn't tha paint.” he Interupted
roaghly. “"What | want tp know ia this:

the Jordan he tonk, in figore, the sin-
ner's place, evan as Jeauas hater took
that place for ne, (Matft 3:13-15),
Thoagh inclinsd to act the faol, yet
Naaman wisely harkened to his serv-

emntiona

“Let me anderstand,” he paid. “You
knew | had taken tha money, and yet
you did all these things to pull me out
and make the holdup a anccesa, Where

the day of reckoning hy 8ight?

He bhad 1 t fitted the anawer to
either of theas sharp-pointed queries
when a pair of light-ingered handa

Surely Prize Bcarecrow.
An American tourist had been boast
ing again in the village fan, says Lon
don Th-Bita.

“1 bave 00 | Do you still balieva It in a crime?” “Stop'™ she erled, standing up to | came [rom behind to clap themselves )

a8 & char “Of course, it ia & erime; | know it | face him. "Do you mean to tell me | upon his eyes, and a well known voice | was your moral sense, all this tln-m.1 “Talking of scarecrows.” he sald | ant (v 13) and oherved the eommand

in & book. | you know It all the world knows It ™ that you are ungrateful emough to—" | said, "Guess.” Httle girl?™ with a drawl. “why. my father onet | of the prophet. He did not relish tha

in tha It Agnin be sat back and took time to “NMao: Ingratituede isa't quite the “Margery!” he sald. and abe langhed She made a charming little mouth | put one up and it frightee=d the | jdea of the commander in chief of the
personal | gather up & few of the scattered |word. I'm just sorry: with the sor- | with the joyows unco_straint of a|at him eronwd so much that not one entered | most powerfol army of his day hav
great injustice. | ghards and fragments. When he spoke | row yom have when you look for some- | happy child and came around to alt “1 am Joan, and the Joans don't have | the fleld again for & year ™ ing thoa to be homiliatad. Ha
botm carsfally | it was to say: “T think the debt Ia on | thing that yon have a right o expect. | by him, any moral senses—to speak of—do He looked trinmphantly asound nlf | “thought™ (v, 11} diNerently and in
: the other dide, Miss Charlotte; | think | and find that it fsn’t thera; that it has “l was doing time out on the veran-| they? That's the way you are writing | sudlence Sarely that bhad <ettied | thia is suggestive of those who are to-

day rebelling at Ood’s provision for

suddedr and #0 | yon owe me something Vom probably | never been there; that it len't any- | Aa, and | saw yon down here la the | it down (a your book, lsn't 1? Then, | those country bumpkins
et Griswold | won't understand when | say that you | where. Yom have hurt me, and yom | noonlight, looking as if you had lost ; with a low langh that sounded some Fut he was ro meet his match thelr malvation. The wisdom of his
have robbed me of a very preclons | have hurt yoursel® but thers is still | something,” she explained, adding: | onfathomed depth of loving abandon- “That's nothing.” retorted one farm | lowly ssarvants was amply demon- 5
$ouT" ba protest | thing—my falth in the vltimate good- [ a chance for you. When | am gone. | " Have you?” ment: "It was & game: and | plaged ' or ~A nelghbor o' mine once pwt # | strated when after the seventh dip-ta
him go on néss of & good woman. You belleve— | g0 to the talephone and call BrofMn “l dont kmow: cam you lose that|it—played it for all | was worth. and | scarecTow into his potato paich and il | the river he looked at his hande and,
: you have alwayn ballaved—that | am a | at the Winnebago house. Yom ¢an tell | & hich you've never had”" he returmed | won. Y w are free; free as the air | terrified the hirda so much that ond | bahold. hia ﬂﬂ!‘! was “like the flesh
yming eriminal; and yet yon have been weak | him that he will find me at my rooms. | .oweingly. And them: “Yea: perhaps | Kemneth, boy. If Broffin should come | rascsl of a erow who had stolen some | of a Hitle child™ Therea waa no heal .
batter * did lose something. Don't ask me | here this minate and put his hand potaioes came mext day asld put them | Ing power in the water, it was Ood

enough to let expedismcy wseal your | Cood-by.” Naaman’
L]

who wrought the miradle

kmows | lips. | am truer to my code than you| Hae was half way to the foot of Lake ' <hat it ia. | hardly know, myseif.” on your shoulder, yom could look up! back.”
: : act was a tec! of obedience to the will S
_ Be!® wes & of God by ome who was used to giviag ey
in the five yoars of its axistencs, OMd street and giving him a place where After they have been sobered up and Certainly Some Volce. ‘Not on your = 5 " R | comamnds. p ot :
Bt. Paul's club has regintered 45000 ha might room and board until abso- | .re able to go to work again, the tem- Here ia a little story that was told | phatic response of Brown. I neven "t gave him a part In his healing
| trihalent visitors and temporary  Jutely sobered up amnd fit for work | .orary guests are invited to enroll as | by Congressman John E. Bakwer of | sang & note that somebody dida| = # was supremely atmple.
j¥ts on ita books, has never asked | again The drunkard is taken into the | »embers. take part in the weekly busi- | California the other night, when the | threaten to send in a riot m!:. You 56 we have & part in oer salvation.
IH fAnd has a deficit of only some tahb unconditionally. The cfub is non- | , ;e meetings and pay such weekls | alk topic in the lobby of a hotel took “rfp'h;::""; :';‘ Tr':'m:::r.m““. the plan of which s so simple, 5 g
‘?l‘ Ihl has managed to make  sectarian and Ingists only thal M8 | ...y 4 they can afford for the maim. | & Wusical ture: ! ' . Dich — t fw s
l'tl lm drunk- Ln-u shall attemd some church, no ._“n:: of r““ club and e rescwe Some time ago the guests at a | fal rejoinder of IE:: other. “Has he » I:;:.:f’*;;“::‘ hu: M";‘: Wha i AR
o fly self :'t s ) matter what Aenomisation, during ' reception wera discussing the rela- | heavy bhass volce™ . : _ : -f’;_». -
ol o shein barsk ™ u’ H.ﬂru thﬂ-h. Rvery marrted | * 0T The dues vary according 10| ,....° merfts of several songsters,| “Ves" smfted Brown; “so derne¢ [ ¢0Uld cure (v. %); (b) he hellaves . !
o "'-'""f" ,_'.e.-,-r -3 ““““‘ such member's income, l‘mulﬁ when one of the party turméed to a | heavy that #t makes him bowiogged | (7. 4): (¢} he tdunni hin ”}# ,
D «g,,, . iy *l-H- -mmh-mm MenTs | oy named Brown. to carry u_"-mmmmu Telegram | thoughts (v, 11): (4) he -umt
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