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AFRAID SHE
WAS DYING

Suffersd Terribly Unfil She
~Took *“Frult-a-tives”

BT JRaN DR MaTHA, Jaw, 27th. 1914,
‘“After suffering for a long fime
with Dyspepsia, [ have been cured
by ''Froit-a-tives'', 1 saffered so
much that ] would not dare eat for I
was afraid of dying. Five years ago,
1 received samples of *'Fruit-a-tives'’,
1 dt] notl wish to try them for I had
:f‘l _confidence in them but, seeing
¥y Musband's"anxiety, [ decided to do
80 and at once I feit relief. Then |
sent for three boxesand I kept improv-
ing nutil I was cured. While sick, I
pounds, but after takin
“Pruit-a-tives”, I quickly regaine
what T had lost. - Now [ eat, sleep and
digest well—inaword, I am completely
enred, thanks to '‘Fruit-a-tives'',

Mapam M. CHARBONNEAU

" Pruit-a-tives” is the greatest
stomach tomic im the world and will
alwayscurel jon, Sour Stomach,
“Heartburn", Dyspepsia and other
Stomach Troubles.

. & box, 6 for §2.50, trial size, 25¢,

At all dealers or sent on receipt of

price by Fruit-e-tives Limited, Ottawa.
mm

fur WHams, NDarcon Cooked Mentn,
:rln v, are handled swith nll thre
and atienilon demuanded by mod-

erm sanliary ldeain, [nspeci the menis
in dur wlleni saléesmin ' reirigefntor

v, Aamd let us help vouw wiil your
hat weniher menu grokbems.

Freah Fralies amd Tommioes acriving

dally.

GAGE'S BUSY STORE,

254 Montreal St. Phone 549,

urniture Special

HINTS ON LIVING ROOM PIECE:

ROCKKERS, EASY CHAIRS, COUCR.
ES, DAVENPORTS,

CARD. LIBRARY AND CENTER
TABLES, ANY FINISH

R. J. REID

fwading Undertaker. Phone K7°

TORONTO WO

Freed From Bearing Down

Pains, Backache and Pain

in Side by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Compound.

Toronto, Ont. — “‘Last October, I wrote
te you for advice as [ was completely run
> down, had bearing
down sensation in the
lower part of bow-
els, backache, and
pain in- the side. 1
also suffered terribly
from gas. 1 took
Lydia E. Pinkham's
VegetableCompound
and am now entirely
free from pain in
back and bowels and
am strongerin every

way. 1 recommend Lydia E. Pinkham's

Compound to all expectant moth-

ar''— ANDBY, 92 Logan Ave-

‘mre, Toronto, Ontario,

. Consider Well This Advice.
No woman suffering from any form of

‘female troubles
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OF HEADQUARTERS : :
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&
Bupplied Exclusively in Canada by the
British & Colonial Press, Limited,
Toronto

CHAPTER 1 = ;
In the Diamoend Horseshoe,

A girl's scream clashed with the
soprand’s higih note in the Jewel Song,
and in & moment the Metropolliian
Opern House was in confusion. The
cry. half suppressed, broke the spell
pecullar to a “Faust” uight, The
somewhat portly Marguerite, ber volce
soaring like a caga-born bird suddeu
ly freed, was deckin r malure per
gon with the glsteniug slage gems
left on her scenlc doorstep by the
sauvest of devils, As the singer hung
about her peck the rope of pearis
with which Mephisto planned to [fel
ter her soul, Mrs. Misslonér, awinging
her fan with & freer motion, siruck
the slenderest part of her diamond
collarétte. The blow was sharp. The
golden thread opn which the cholcesi
of the Missloner jewels in their per
forated settings were sirung, snapped.
Instantly moet of the fre=d drops of
frozen fire that constituted Mrs. Mis
sloner's maguificen! necklace—Lhe one
with the Maharanee diamond—were
rolling on the floor of the box.

Mrs. Missioner, as the liitle scream
broke from 0Dorothy March, & deébu
tante ehe had taken under her wing
for the evening, clutched at the few
diamonds that fell Into her lap. Miss
March drew her skirts tightly about
her ankles and shrank into a corner of
the box, making room fro the man
who sprang to Mrs. Missloners aid.
Hefore another moment sped, Curis
Griswold was on his knees scooping
togeither the scattered  Jjewels with
spow-gloved hands.  Bruxwon Sands,
plower of movement, bent with more
dignitiv to the task. In the Bpexi
box, separated from Mrs. Missioner's
only by a low velvet rail, & man of
Oriental features and complexion tarn
¢d to watch the scrambie¢ for the
jewels. Though hé did not stir from
his place, hls hawk-like face seemed
to thruat itself into the center of the
excited group.

The confusion tkrougheut the house
died slowly. By that subtle maguel
I8m that Inspires masses of humanity,
everybody seemed to know whence
ihe scream had come, and all eves
were turned from the stage 10  Lhe
Mhsgloner box. They saw the usually
tranqguil mistrese of & hundred mil
lons  yielding publicly te emotions
 that her poorest sister on losing her
only irinkals might have snared with
her. So distracting was the excile
ment in the Missloner box that for a
second the great soprano paused ip
her cadenzas, and the conductor hal
ted the beat of hiz baton. There was
Janger of the orchestra commiting the
crime of & break in its sirains Bt
the musicians, deterred by discipline
from imitating their leader's swifli
back glances at the auditoriom, play-
ed steadily on

“Someone has fainted.” came in il
repreesed toneg [from somewhere In
the orchestra seats, Marguerite, her
Angers, at her throat, paused almost
Impesceptibly, but long enough for a

quiclgook at the focus of excltement.
e inue:. Continue'!"™ she urged,
a8 she bent her gaze from the box to

the conductor.

“What's the matter”™ Qo on'
onl"” the stage manager cried in un
ﬂ"f'“_:npﬂ. irom the WINLES, U'shers in
A the back of the house sought. to cover
the confusion with ill-tim-d applause
The moment was big with poitentinl
tragedy. One cry of “Fire!” migh:
have gent thousands of alartled wo
men and men battling along the alsles
e an elemental fury of self preserva-
tion. Mere prolongation of the situ
atlon without that terrible tocsin
might have ended in & smaller panie
But the liguld notes of tho SOpPrano
BOATIDE again in the pyrotechnies of
the Jewel Song reclaimed the nrli"n-
tion of the audience. The conductor
evidently eager to hide his own umml
eniary loss of polse, fairlv litied his
men through the fintricacies of the
Rccompaniment. Promptuness of action
by the stage manager restored order
behind the scenes.

Nothiug of &ll those mcidents struck
the sense of anvone In the Missioner
box. All four of iis OCCUpanis weare
concerned for the Immedinte recovery
of the diamonds that had sprung from
Mre. Missioner's neck to her lap, and
then stampeded across the floor. .
Griswold, still on his knees, reascued
the greater number. Sands, & man of
Action as well as of millions, picked
up the larger gems. Miss ymarch
shrank further into the cormer of the
box and dragged her petticoats ever
more closely until her immature form
seemed chiseled in tulle.

“"Look in all the corners—Ilook every-
n:]h;m Mrs. Missioner urged.

&re 8 obe "
B behind the chair, she

“There's another”
pointing at Grisweld's
from the dark Biranger im the next
box directed the searchiers toward -tilll
another part of the floor and averv
move was rewanrded by the remﬂr}
of & gleaming stome. One by one, by
tWos, by (hrees, the diamonds were
Fathered, and still the search went on
Fast as they scooped them up, ﬂll’lﬂ;
aud Griswold poured the Elittering
t.m:::-n ﬂ!:nm .!ﬂr:. Missloner's lap.

3 F e L1
mlulnnnlre-r there ™ askKed the

"No. 1o.” answered the w
“There are séveral more, I’;T:::

Agnin-—look everywhers. Daor-

othy, help me sount them. ™
women sorted and counted the
indifferent to the thousands

¢ In the wseclusion of a

(30

cried Dorothy,
feet. A glance

Griswold and Sands renewed thel
‘helr

search, peering Into the Temotest or-
ners, pushing chairs about, looking,
meaching, grasping with ihe seal of

the owmner of the jewels.
The ring  horseshoe of the

- mi name;; Tha
s of ; t: peari-divers

——

struck a spajk from her memoiy.

mlh. the gold-seekers of ibe
Kotha Alewers (nin agrth’s se-
i a - - . -.' ol o -

e Eas e ERAFR@mT D ldlWs =
crets. the world over toil ceaselessly

to.gikintain the. brilllesee of that big
jewel show. They send ithelr dia-
mobds mand rubles and emeralds and
sappbires, thelir pearls and opa's and
pold, to gleam on the heads and
breasis and gowns of women whowm
the Industry of one generaiion. or ?h#
stock-market luck anither A
crowned with riches.” A uight at the
opera is 4 paratde of the wouders geias
can work «nd of that whieh, tov often,
gems can buy. .

In all. tha! electrie sparkle, no gens
outshone the Misgloner jewels of
which the npeckiace Mrs., Missioner
Wore that night wae the masterniece.
For in its renter hiazed iHe [awrous
Maharanee diamorid

“1 think we've found then a'l"” said
Bands, rising aud emJirvicg bis cupped
hand ioto the minia*ire raocuntain iu
Mre. Missloner's iap

“No more fo'tke hox
supplemenied © Origw
knees studiodsiv.”

“ATe You nIYeT" mEked Dorathy

"Please be sure)” "Wga-d the w.dow
“I masT have thedm all."

Sands and Griswold nodded in chor
us. Neither notlceéd” 1he (as-ination
with “which ihe eveg o1 the Eistener,
ke twin searchlightd, swept tho floor
- Bands and Griawold reiu o
thelr chairs
thrilling ittle by
the other members of 1l
again foensed their atiepn!
stage. Meophisto belooled
tha, Faust won Marguerite, and the
curtain descended on an operatic
triumph. only 1o be raised and lowered
and raised again as boses, orchesira,
and balconjes recalled rue singers for
thelr meed of praise,

As they passed, bowing and smiling,
bafore the curtsin., a low eryv came
from Mrs. Missioner's throat

“rooh!” she exclalmed, ha'f-rislng
in her excitemen!, "the largest of all
ia gone! The Maharanee!"

Ingtantly the turmoll wae
Dorothy sprang to her feei
fore either of the men could antiel
pate her, began pushluig the chalrs
about untll all save Mrs., Migssioneéris
were grouped In a corner of the boX.
Then the liuttle débutante, regradless
of her Ruffy frock .raked the flon
with her fan, with her free hand, her
feet, In almost hysterical guest of the
still missing diamond. Griswold, near-
ly as excited "as the women, recom-
menced hiz own search

All the energy of the
women and men in
their eves, and thoge
traied on the._box where the wmillion-
aire widow, half-frenzied, wgs =acri
ficing her Paguin gown to the hunt
for her more treasured possession.

All the actlon in Sands leaped to the
fore, Stretching & long arm across
the bent backs of Griswold and little
Miss Mareh, he thrust a thumb against
an electric butron

“It ean't be In the box.” he said de-
cisively, and when a breaihless uapédr
rapped at the door, the milllonaire
fore It open and whispered. “Run
down to the orchestra and look evYery-
where around this box. A diamand
has fallen over the rail.”

“What can be the matter®’ asked
A thousand women of a rhousand s
corts. In many parts of the audience,
they were standing between the seals
for a better view of the box around
which the liitie tempest of excitement
swirled.

Quick gquestions rained .on the
searching usher from & group that sur-
rounded him ten deep as he poked
Among the programmes 'hat strewed
the orchestra floor under the Miseion
ar box.

“Reep cool, Doris. We'll
sald Bands 10 the widow.

“Bravo,” came a8 an inspiration
from & far corner of the balcony. ae
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the great soprano made her final vow, |

Instantly it was taken up by hundreds.
“Bravo!" Braviselmo!™ screamed
lirlous standees over the length of the
orchestra. The firemen stood tensely

at their posts In readiness for a life |

L'shere hurried to and fro

HLrUgEle.

in valn efforia to guiet tho#e nearest |

them. Above all the clamor in the
Missioner box, the nervous inguiriee
of women, surged that swelling roar,
“Bravo! Bravo! -“Bravissimo'” uniil
most other sounds succumbed fo It
and only the noise of the diamond
hunt sarvived,

“Dorothy, Dorothy, | cannot go un-
til we find it,"” sobbed Mre. Missionér.
The woman who, with a sweap af her
pen, could summon all the artistg who
had sung their souls out on the sidg.
to sing as soulfully In her salon, »ho
with another pen-sweep, could recom
pense them bevond their most arro
gant demands. was in fears becayse
she had lost a diamond.

But such a diamond! Ilts prisoned
fire held the history of an allen race

“After all."” saild Griswold in & swift
aslde o Dorothy, * ahe has recovered
the other gems. and even if she can
not find thirs one- o

“Don't yoa know returned
Misma March excitedly “Dont't
really know, Mr. Griswold ™

“Know what, Misa March?®"
the ciubman

“Why, the history of that stona'™
Don't you know Mrs. Missioner's hus-
band bought It from a Maharanee, that
they brought it ull the wayv from
india? Don't you know it's the fimes!
diamond in America’”

Griswold zhook his head. He was
pursuihg  the  search perfunctorily.
His hands were busy, but his eves
roved over the house. Idiy he noted
the slowly ebbing interest of the ay
dience, the departure of hundreds by

Vo

aeked

twos and thirees and larger groups. |

the thronging Yoward the lobby for the
asual vleits between the acis, It was
with faint interest that he saw severa
swarthy faces weaving through the
erowd. ‘Had his eyes been able 1o
follow those faces, he would have seen

‘them converwe in the corridor behind

the box—the box in which the Orien-
tal with the face of & hawk.

The hawk watehed the Missioner
box. Ho steadily did he dirset his
puse at Mre. Missloner that she was

gace
=be
bowed., cooly as she began the inzii
nation of her ‘head, bet in the end
graciously. Her dark neighhor Whe
sstified with this dublous cnoourage
ment, :

“You .are fond of your jewels as
aver, | see” he sa'd, in o oW 'ome, 88
oL one clatming o siare In intixete

rigs.

iigdes, she answered

when the stranger's fashlight

with an ab
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recollection was not unpleasant.

“I cannot biame you,™~ sald the
Oriental. “Everyone knews you Bave
the most wonderinl jewels i_',’ e
world—one of them, At ADy rate.

Little Miss March Hetemed wide
eved. Sands bent towsrd Oriswold
with & brief *whisper

“These,” returned —
“ale AmOng my Yery
But they are notbing to the Mshara
nee, and that is gofle .

A leaping flash in the Oriental’s
eyes soon faded to a gleam of polite
interest.

“You are brave,” was all be said,
“to wear them in public. Many & wo
man. save in her awnd hﬂm.'wwld
content herself with dupllicates.”

“Duplicates'” There was unmistak
| able contempt in Mrs, Missloners
tone.

“TI trust.” the Eastener r:ununuad:
“you will recover the Maharanee, 100,

Mrs. Missloner had no tme for more
| than suother slow bending of hes
wesd when the usher who had goune
|10 the orchesira hurried into the box.

“I've looked thoroughly, sir,” bhe
said to Sands, * and 1 can't tind the
diamond anywhere.”

The millionaire slipped a banknote
inte the man's hand

“Try again® sald quietly
“There's & good'“deal mcore than this
in i1t for you if you find it."
|  Griawold, a& he moved T0 the
| usher pass, stepped backward Wwitn
such abruptness as to drive his heel
sharply down upon something thst
slipped under his tréad llke a peach
kernel. In the wery moment whell
Mrs. Missloner, - resuming her talk
with the Oriental, sald, with emphasis
“] leave imitations fo others,’ that
blundering heel crushed into aund
through the welvet carpet, crushed
against the unylelding bardwood of
the floor, what had been the moOost co'l-
splcuous diamond in ail the richly

let

only a tiny heap of pallld powder la
there save, whére a great flake hed
slipped from the preseure and rf-mlu._
ed to betray whati the liitie pile Oi
dust has been.

“Jove!” exclaimed Bapds.

“The Maharanee!” gasped Doroihy.

The widow paled.

The light In the Oriental’'s eyes
flared to " flame; With a smile as
inscrutable as his thoughts, he leaned
across the low partition, picked up a
pinch of the powder and the telltale
flake and laid them deferentially om
Mra. Missioner's outspread fan

“Your maid is more cautions,” he
said. his smile softening silghtly, “or
it may be, vour jewel has tnade & 1mis
take."”

Mre. Misajoner did not faint. She
only clutched the soft hand of litile
| Miss March so tightly that the débo-
'itante with difficulty suppressed a
scream. This time there was silence
| in
'oven &8 he beéegan to stammer
! apology for his awkwardness, let the
' words die on his lips as bLe esaw the
ivruel palior of the widow's face. The
| silence of Sands was grim, that of the
| Oriental sauvely self-effacing.

. “Then.” said Mrs. Misaloner at las,
Iin a low, tense tone, “this
| 1g——

“Not the Maharanees diamond,” re
pliled¢ the Oriental. « " Jo a sense,
| madame, | congratulte you.”
| She stopped him with a look.
| “This—this  thing = is '
ue  njore.
thundeéered =Sands.

i “I have been robbed., said
{ Misaioner in a Atifled voloe.
i me home. Bruxton."

|

could say
| ‘Paste!”
Mrs
“Take

CHAPTER T
The Man of Action.

Thea con fare nee that foilowed in th
guiet of Mrs, Missionsers library threw
no light on mystery of the Mal
aranea’'s disappearance, Mrs. Mission
er was pnot of the fainting type. and
when she entered her Fil{th- - Avenue
' home., foellowed by Dorothy, Sands
and Griawald
room ins which she Keplt her jewgs
Half librdry. hall boudoir the bij
aparifment was a (riumph of the dec
orptor's art., It was lighted by slender
vacuum tubes rutining glong the walls
which could
with noonday

]
i1

brllilance or solten 1hi

| A grateful glow from logs of giant
Georgia oak ruddied the Colonial A
place, -
the Hghre 1o their full radiance. She
hastened Across the room, her opera
clnok slimning from her whire shoul
dere, and paused In front of the safe
“You doo't expect w. fAnd yvour
| mond
mazedis
she flong a glanre over her shoul

there®"

e |
! ‘Perhaps all the other 5'_1,-?#- are
| prgte,” she anewered. “1 am going to
se¢ how many have been stolen.”
She dropped to heér kneed before
{the sfeel door of ths bank-like vauit
in the wall, and furned the nick

| built
(et ‘knob right apd

ilh-l!!:"'l o _harmoize with the Flemizh reported.

| “ak of the walnsecol, was ornamenied

| with onlv rthe widow's erest

|held the othery ps her gioved fingers was , appreciated
Not untll s | *his vicinity.

-.'-'-u“':r'ﬂ the lITle kEnob.
ek ampovnced thet“the bolt: were
| thrown did Sandq speak
| . “You are sure allrvhe oiber stones
lare bere? he asked, nicking np Mre,
| Missioner's lorgnon bag, into which
;phé had slipned the recovered gems on
(leAvVIDE the opera hox,
“Yes.! the widow raplied, *
"Bruxton, the Maharanee, the heautafu!
' Mabaranée diamond] if you counld
| knoew how ! prige MI!"

! H’n;:tdu. absentdy counting the leaaifr
| jewels, did not see the mussive sa’e
door swing open. His descipilued

mind was working slowly, steadily.
Dorothy, her small fads cameo ¢lear
Iin the lnbrnnw of the I‘l&\l:ﬂ.‘:‘ﬂ.‘:ﬂ*
watched the » ;.Hl' RS P
Uonpir€'s strong Bhgers flicked fhem
| delicately from the 'i!h." bag e IIh*
jtable: "Plain'y shi, (b, Wha _
for & clew. @riswold alone, therafore,
|#8w the widow's mloved hand Gremble
'ue, swittly, she turned a amaller knth
cort~ofling the combination. of the
compartment in #hlch‘i-hd Wt her
jewels..  His eyes still upoa ber, be
| felt for @ ~a= A ‘
: (To be W ;

e e .
| The man who f in pursait 57 a0
'cons shonld carry  no. eacs |
There is satisfaction

710 duceive the e

but, !

r'lll -|'l
¥ FS - |

to days long gone; and evidently the

F Mre. Misgloner,
diamonds.

THE  INTERNATIONAL SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON

| A weekly column of ablding Interest 1

Hn:hlﬂil;.rﬁ_

in LT} h l'l":“.'h'.'ll‘- :ll'l'I

Motto for this week: “The m in 1
. . ystery in the works of God i
#:w for my IEworance."—Richard Cecil, 1T IS-1810, e ——
ird Quarter. Lesson VI, Mark 11: 12.83. August 9, 1914

THE BARREN FIG TREE AND THE DEFI
TEMPLE oy

(Temperance Lessop )
The 1 , (THE STORY )
1 amb" of the marglage seane at Cana suddenly becomes a -

jll the preszence of the Eross profangtion of his Father's house
adorned and beautified that -

and Hrat miracle thai Hll'il;‘f‘
treme. He sniltes the ang
the fan in His hand the
prophet Elijah, in the
earthed a scandalous

Tully blockade the clty s\
thing like that in the temple

Lion™
He who
GP domestic incident with his presence
UE bs now an aepect terrible in the ex-
%{* tron rod of His momth, and before
flies away « = .. A modern, municipal
on nl_‘ A msatropolitan minister, not so long un-
{ privilege to merchants and dthers to uglaw-
:rllli- 31 1-n&-rup| hierarchy was doing some-
“or a lixed prie .
FdieE thev ware allowing the traffickers T{E r:t:tﬂrl:‘;:' ?h:l]i‘:‘r tlaptrt:;il:-:ﬂ :i”r:,d' LTL*_'
pose their wares. The growth was by almosi imperceptible degrees Tﬁr*
national consclence, callous though it was. would have resented 3 .wimlp-
sale Introduction of the market. Located, too, as it was In the ]:’*."|=-|.' sac-
red part, the court of the Gentiles: and partaking as it did of EThP .r;n;ur'p
of an insult to the foreign-born, it gave the least possible offense to the
n:ua:.{f Jeows >0 for gain the temple Is metamorphosed into a
stockyard Hleating lambs drown the sound of the tinkling bells an the

jeweled collaretig—orusihed it um.”

the Missioner box, 19T Li1"-1-"|.in]-l_:
HIl |

ig—thie |

=he |

ghe went atralght! to the

Hood the [arthest cornen |

gloom to the faintest twilight gleam. |

]

I r

l Mre, Misgioner herself awitched on |
|

dia- ;
inquired Origwold a-!

I 't 18

|
{

[ |
]

lefi., The door. |about done and a ‘u-i.v‘r pooOr  Crop 1s

2llenca ol w roka,
1

I
|

|

.””?.H"I' of the 'i’”:'“ priest’s robe, and the lowing of cattle competes with the
.':f:;l;.'”.“”:ijl _vhl.fu'.nu: of the priests. The aweet incense of the golden cen-
;.r 18 .I:H J_.Iﬂl.-’t":l by the malodors incident to a cattle-pen.
| Lhe pMercing tones, the excited 1'11::“'1-‘ring of the buver and the seller
jand the moneymonger contending for his five per céntum
rq-'v merchants availed themselves of the presence of worshipers from for-
©i&h paris to expose for sale articles that had not even the poor excuse of
fi a-;l.;.:hf..gy|:hs:ﬂ'f|un with the temple service. So the temple had become a
nodey, filthy place At the very period of the Passover. when it should be
pervaded by a holy ealm and qulet, it was really characterized by the
greatest and profanesi Mammon had supplanted God iEl His
(W n :-ui:il'.'r-lllﬂl-l'-._ Uf thig profanation Jesus had been the sllent
observer on His annual vigits to Jaruaalem. It was no laie discovery on
i1i= parit His indignation was all the maore terribie becauge it had -i“""]'l
S0 long pent up How this Galilean peasant could single<shanded expel the
horde of traffickers who had attached themselwss to marhle pilar and
lassellated Noor with the Tl"'l‘lh[-“l‘i 0Of harnaclea has been matter of ""”r'l'lT;l'“'
o some who have sought a sipernatural explanation and have '.""ltll]_lﬂi-{l"‘li
vhat Jesus was alded bv a sudden outbeaming of His divinity. No doubt
..h'*-ua' lace and carriage were majestic, and His voice aunthoritative: bhut
it must be rememberad He was dealing with a lot of consclence-cowards
They were perfectly aware of the {llegal and sacrilegious character of their
husiness, AFain, there wi many devout souls who had long been out-
raged these time-honored abuses They rejoiced rthe standard

t up and gladly lent a hand & aid in the expulsion The start-
| led temple authorities regain their equilibrivm and set upon Jesus as He
I'-' ands there midst of the temple, pure and guiet, once more. Thes
LIJF].HH,'I LAY piriiuni fally which alwavae alfterwards characterized their at-
tacks npon Him. *“Phay dare not raise a question as to the justness of the
Lhing done. Was not jugstness of the thing done a sufficient
credential of the doer ridienlous to ask for an additional sign
They betrayed the poverty of their resources in doing so All
through His ministry, even as He hung on the cross, Jesus was importuned
for a sign, but He once worked a miracle on demand. On rhis oe-
casion ‘He responded with a parabolie saying, the meaning of which un-
folded itself (riend and allke, on the oeccazion of Hls resurrection.
Like many lesus aayings, this had both a literal and<ligurative mean-
ing. The literal referred to His body, which the Jews did destrov, and
which Jesus raised three davs later The spiritual meaning might be
brought out in a paraphrasge, “"Continue to desiroy this temple hy deliber-
ate profanation of It apd out of it, as from a decayving husk, 1 will ralse
' ' gtalk my chureh

'HE TEAMHELS' LANTERN
=Ceripture displays the opposite traits of
Mark 11 Here is L.ove and Wrath in juxtaposition
individual humwan character will draw Jegus
-11is loving approbation or His wrathful displeasure
‘Come'"™ or [l-!-p;:rw' The holiest use of the human heart is
it shall be g temple of God, redolent with incense, voeal with praise

If the temptor were Lo approach the believer, and propose Lo

imove in all at once with ail his traps and clutter, the proposition would
' he indignantly resented He approaches clandestinady He effects an en-
!rr;m;m by imperceptible degrees Hefore one s aware aof it, the tample is
ta market-house Relial 18 found by Aying to the Master, en
| treating Him to enter the heart-temple, asgert His authority and drive out
fwhat offends 11 the thoughts of seaming worshipers in ane
| given congregation counld same justant- take material form and be
| exposed what a the (‘hristian auditorium would present'’
A vanity fair; a fanoy ball; herdse and flocks and tables of money-chang-
fers' The church needs to be guarded against profanation as well as
| temple The Quaker proposed a good way of -cleaping up the meeting-
{ house when he sald, “l«t each clean tl apal he OCcuples,
ITI!LL-* white plilar in a ¥wreh in a western cit) hown
nated gald o Bave, all oblivious to his surronndings, worked out
midsar Sermon
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WHO Is 'REE?

“1f ye continue in my word then are ye my disciples indeed
shall know the truth, and the truth shall make you [ree. _ :
pride led the Jews to deprecate Jesus' proposition to make them
Thev eried, “We are Abraham's seed and never were in bondage.”
very common to hear people to this day discanting on their personal
But no one can gainsay Jesus' affirmation, "The committer ol &in
is sin's servant.” “Emanecipation’ is one of the moss inspiring words in
human language. But moral emancipation is as much greater than physi-
cal as soul is greater than bogl) .

And

L 5

Itacial

liberty

i

S A e W M M e —'..L"‘- T
snider Hoad ltems. Clayton Card, a daughter

a L

|In.ﬂ.|’r-
herries erop. O, Bartsch
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Hartasch, at S. Drader s A. and °

I'rader, at Martin Snider's.
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PERRIN'S

- i -— - _

CHEESE WAFERS

The bit of cheese
baked into these crisp
biscuits produces a
flavor that is as enjoy-
able as it is unique.
For picnic luncheons
and al fresco teas
nothing could be better.

SEND FOR THE PERRIN
i“SAHPLEH" PACKAGE

= It comtasinge many
delicious biscuit surprises----
and it's yours for lUc. (stamps
or coin) and your grocer's

LT L —

Fvery Pachape Guaraunteed.

D. S. PERRIN & COMPANY

LIMITER

LONDON — CANADA

Why that pain, when
Blue-jay would stop it
instantly? |

Why have a corn, when

Blue-jay would remove it in
two days?

Why that discomfort, when
millions of people could tell you
a way to get nd of it?

These are the facts:

Blue-jay is applied in a jiffy.
And from that instant all pain is
stupped.

Then, while you work or sleep
or play, Blue-jay undermines the
corn. In two days you can lift it
out, without any pain or soreness.

"Think how easy, how simple,

While you pare corns, or doctor
them in other petty ways, Blue=jay
is taking out a million corns a Wioath.

It is simply folly, in these modern
| days, to suffer from a com. A
single test will prove this.

Blue-jay
For Corns

" 15 and 25 cents — at Druggists

Bauer & Black, Chicage and New York /
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies :

take chances by
asking for “A Dollar's
Worth of Sugar ?”

Buy REDPATH in Original
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