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SYNOPSIS.

Isckson Jones, nicknamed “Broadway™ |
because of his continual glorification  of
New York's great thoroughfare, is anx
fous to get awey from him home town
Joneaville, Abner Jon his  uncle
very angry becaose

of
18
8 s |
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futher's e
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CHAPTER V1. —Continued.

Jackson was in a fever of excite
ment. “Well, come on then Let's get
them! What are ¥you waiting for?
let's get this all over with as quickly
as we can,’”’

“Do you mean business ™’

“Cartainly | mean business.” Jack-
son gazed at him with definite re
proach |
man?’ He displayed the sack ecoat |
Rankin had laid out for him that morn ]
ing. “lLook at this business suit!” He |
felt In his pocket. found what he
sought and WwWas extremely satisfied.
“And I've got a lead pencil
thing. Certalnly | mean buginess.” |

“you'll sign the articles today Gz |

“For twelve hundred and fifty thou-
sand dollars I'd sign & murderer’s con- I
fession!”™ |

Pembroke, who aever smiled, looked 1
at his watch. “It's twelve o'clock.” |

“Is 107"

“we'll meet here at two.”

“I'll be right here, walting.”

“will you shake hands with me™
“gure! 11l kies you if you want me
to.” ’

Even this would not divert Pem- |
broke to frivolity. “Mr. Jonea, you're |
doing business with a great company.” |

Jackeon nodded. “You're the great- |
est company I've ever met.” |

wrwo, then.  Don't forget—two!”

wrwelve! Don't forget—twelve!™

“Good-by!™

“Good-by!" |

Jackson went with him to the ele-|
vator, watching his every movement
with something which approached in
{ts brooding care an anxlous mother's.
“Be careful when you cross the street! |
Good-by!™ |

Returning to the table, he once more |
read the magle telegram. “That's the
first time 1 knew that they could tele-
graph from heaven,” he said fervently,
just as Rankin entered

“T told the chef, sir,” said the butler, |
“and he says—" |

“Never mind what he says. Yhu tell :
him he must stay. [ wouldn’t have him |
go for all the world. Go out and raise
his salary and give him my regards. |
You understand?” |

“Yes, sir.”

“Say, come here. Where do you live
when you're not here?”

“In Harlem,, sir.”

“Got a flat?”"

“Yes, sir”

“Like this furniture He waved
his hand at the extremely ornate con-
tents of the room.

“Beautiful, sir.”

“It's yours.”

P

“Pon't 1 look like a business ’

nd every- l

thousand four hundred

clghtv-two dollars™

Spending money my boy,” sald

Rroadway grandly vSpending money.”
With that he gprang out of his chair

and rushed aboul the o

“Sixty-one
and

ywm with joy

paused in his extraordl
“Twr vou know what

Proadway
nary T['Il)\"'lll"l]‘li

I'm going to do from now on? ['m go
ing to make the ioudest nolse Broad
| way has heard sinee lewey camne

home from the war.”

“What are you talking about*”

Jackson Jookeg him kindly In
eye

“Know what happened after vou
had left the room? A messenger boy
with golden wings and a Jeweled harp

the

| blew through that window, handed me | full
this telegram and flew right back to

/

i

“we've Got to Make a Train.”

the Golden Gates.” He thrust the tele
gram at Wallace “Read, read, read!”

The dazed Wallace read aloud. The
reader paused. “God!" he exclaimed.

“Did he sign it?" Broadway hegged.,
without the slightest incredulity.

“It's signed Judge Spotswood. Who's
he ™"

“My uncle's lawyer.”

“Ig this a joke?"

“If it §8 I'll make a reputation as a
gun man!”

“Why, this 1s the most wonderful
thing that ever happened!”

“It is all of that, and more. Do you
know what I'm going to do? I'm go-
ing to buy Brooklyn—and close it up.”

But Wallace was not awept away by
his extravagance. He really was a
business man. “Pembroke.” he reflect-
ed. “Why, he phoned. 1 ok his
message.”

“He was here, Say, did you evel
hear of the Consolidated Chewing Gum
company ™

“Why, certainly. They're the biggest
advertisers in America”

“Well, he's second vice president.
He's eoming back at two o'clock.”

“What for?”

“To bring me a check for twelve
hundred and fifty thousand dollars!
I'm going to sell him Jones' Pepsin.”

Instantly the business man was up-
permost in Wallace. He became alert,

suspicious. "He made that offer?”
"“Yes."
"And you accepted?”
“Yes."”

“Sign an agreement?”
“Not vet.”
Wallace spoke now, with the firm-

= “Oh, thank you, sir! Anything else™

“No; what else do you want? Get
out! Don't bother me. I'm & busi- |
ness man.” |

He hurried to the telephone, laugh-
ing very earnestly, as if he really liked
to laugh

“Give me long-distance, please.
Hello, long-distance; hello, long-dis- |
tance. 1 want to talk to Jomesville,
Conn. Jonesville. J—o—there, you've |
got it right. Judge Spotswood, attor-
ney at law, Jenesville, Conn. Yes;
this is 2468 Huyler. Rush it, won't |
you?! Thanks!”

As he sat and contemplated with a
smile of great intensity the tips of his
siim patent-leather shoes, Wallace,
having done his task, returned to him
with a grave face.

“Well,” said he, almost discouraged,
“I'yve figured it all up, and the best
MImdnmtuthocmdml
sixty-one thousand four hundred and
eighty-two dollars.”

“How much?”

ness of a heavy hammer striking on

an anvil. “And you're not going to.”
Broadway gazed at him aghast.
“Why 7

“Now, don't give me any argument.
You've been a damn fool all your life
and here's a chance to get even with
voursell.”

“Turn down
thousand dollars

“Yes.” |

Broadway shook his head. “Not on
vour biography!”

Wallace was not impressed. “What
you need is a keeper, and I'm golng to
take the job.”

The telephone rang, and, as Broad-
way would have answered it, Wallace
pushed him ruthlesgly away. It was
plain that he had definitely assumed
command.

The message was from Judge Spols-
wood, As soon a8 Broadway learned
this he explained that he had called
the judge and wished him to come at
once to New York city. Wallace gave

"a million two hundred

pe
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| him one sad glance of pure diggust
Then he told the judge exactly other
| wige
| “No he called into the phone “No
na- don’'t you come here We'll come
, there.”

Hrondway was Instantly rebellious
[ “I'1 do nothing of the kind’
i Wallaee waved him off with a con
demnatory hand, and continued talk
ing to the telephone *We'll be there
| at six o'clock In time for din
ner Yes: good-by'" He hunz
and turned to Broad
mile of

\up the receiver,
|\\.u_\ with the hand but happy 8
'1ae real business man who has suc
ceeded in accomplishing a roup

“Qay, what are you Lryving to do?”

| gaid Broadway. not without  resent- |
| ment. "Run my affairs for me?”
| “Yesg" said Wallace readily and |

i[hr-n called loudly for the butler, When
| he eame he told him to pack, without
|.'ir].'n_ a grip for Mr Jones. who, he
| gravely announced, was going travel
| ing

“To—er-
| ful Rankin

“Same thing, Connecticnt™

“Look here said Hroadway wrath
“1 don’t Intend "

The bell rang

“(;o see who that s said Wallace
in & most peremptory tone.

“Say, I'm not working for vou, am
17" asked Hroadway peevishly.

(3o on: do as vou are told.”

swell, 'l be damned,” said Broad
way, hut started toward the door

Japan™ inguired the hope

Wallace, though, was thinking
swait! Hold on. It may be Mrs Ge
rard. Didn't she say she would he

back in half an hour?”

Broadway paused, dismaved “That's
so'" He hurried to the window, and
Jooked out: he turned back with a wor-
ried face, “Surest thing you know. It's
her car, all right.”

“Get your hat” said Wallare. “Is
there another way out of this house?”

“The servante’ elevator at the back.”

“ftankin' Oh, Rankin'™

Rankin, breathless, hurried in. '
have the grip packed In five minutes,
sir.”

“Never mind the grip. We can't
walt for it. We've got to make a train
See who's at the door. We're going
| out the other way.” He seized Broad-
way's wrist. “Come on!”

Jackson, departing in & somewhat
| sideways fashion, owing to the steady
| pull of Wallace's strong arm, called
back to Rankin: “Oh, there’ll be a
party of gentlemen here at two o'clock
to see me, and—"

“What shall 1 tell them, sir?”

Wallace answered: “Tell them to
go to hell,”" sald he.

CHAPTER VIl

Jonesville was in mourning. Broad-
| way's departed uncle had inspired not

much affection; he had not been one
to care to; but for many years, to the
| workers in the factory, he had been a
| sort of business deity—the semi-provi-
dential head of the great enterprise
through which they gained thelr liveli-
hood.

The folk of Jonesville had neither
loved him nor revered him; he had
been a sort of elemental necessitr to
their peace of mind; they had, so to
speak, leaned with a feeling of secur-
ity upon his stubboruness, knowlng he
would never sell out to the gum trust:
it he did not sell out to the gum trust
the factory would operate; if the fac-
tory kept moning Jonesville would
continue to eat, drink, and, in its
erude, undevolped way, be merry. Now
that he was dead, a feeling of uncer-
tainty spread a mild panie through the
little town.

The judge was waiting for the two
men in the hotel corridor. His worry
over what the new owner of the fac
tory might decide to do about the per-
fectly well known trust plans was
quite us keen as anyone's, but his dig-
nity forbade that he should make dis
play of it.

It was something of & relief to him
when Broadway hurried to him from
the hotel office and held out his hand,
although the boy's appearance Was a
shock to him. He remembered him as
Higging’ mother had deseribed him
and as the dapper, boyish youth who
had aroused the wonder of the town
with gpatent-leather shoes and new
dance steps. This pale, extremely
urban man, young still, naturally, with
a face which told untoward tales of
night experiences such as were not
written upon any face in Jonesville, no
matter what its age, nonplussed and
confused bim. He had expected nor-
mal changes; he saw metamorphosis.

“Judge," sald Wallace, who, although
a stranger, waa first to grasp his bhand,
“I'm glad to see you'" There was a
harassed look upon his face aa If he

1

RENT OF FIRST IMPORTANCE

Decision 6f Massachusetts Judge May |
Have Created a Decislon That |
Will Be Far-Reaching.

When & landlord lets an apartment |
with heat, how many degrees of Fub-|

beit is he supposed to furmish?/
May the tepant leave the windows |
open to admit fresh air, and then com-
plain because the apartment is not
warm enough? If neither the janitor
mmmhaadlhl\lmmvhllll
may the temant justly refuse to Pay |
rent? Or is he liable for the full
amount until the expiration of the
leasa?

A judge in the Massachusetts su-
wmmmmnchtum
the other day, by

T

feet. When he remonstrated the land-
lord sald something to the effect that
if the tenant would shut the windows
the apartment would be warm enough.

It appears from this case that while
a man may elect either to freeze cr to
breathe impure alr, he must pay his
rent.

Sextoa is Shrewd.

Among the tourists who travel
through France, & considerable nuin
ber vigit the cathedral at Rheims =
magnificent example of Gothic arch!
teeture. In the tower there is an
enormous clock, and it is the sexton's
business to wind it every day—a very
tiring job, as the weights are natoral-
Iy extremely heavy.

The sexton, however, is a very
shrewd fellow. Whenever he shows
the trippers this wonderful piece of
mechanism he remarks: “Ladles and
gentlemen, if you do not belleve me
regarding the heaviness of the clock
welghts, try for yourselves.”

Each of the trippers immediately
gives a turn or two to the wheel, and
as there are some 200 visitors a day

the trippers unconsciously and eager-

Iy wind the clock for him, and, in
addition, give him an extra tip for
being allowed to do his work.

Home-Made Silver Polish,

Some of the bought silver polishes
are very destructive. A harmless and
effective home-made preparation con-
gists of half a pound of whiting sifted
into & bowl, to which are added two
punces of spirite of turpentine, one
ounce of spirits of wine, half an oucce
of spirits of eemphor, with one table-
spoonful of household ammonia. Mix
the ingredients thoroughly and bottle.
In polishing apply liberally to the sil-
ver with a soft cloth or brush and
then allow it to dry, after which rub
off with a soft cloth and polish with
chamais.

Ons Advantage.

rhere's one consolation about the

drama.”

“And what's that?”

“When | get old and am a grand-
mother 1 don't believe my grandehil-
dren will be able to take me to & play
that will sbock me ' '—Detroit Free
Preas.

ABBEVILLE PROGRESS. AB

WITH PHOTOGRAPHO
FROM SCENES IN THE PLAY

BEVILLE, LOUISIANA

L
CORYRICHT, 1965, BY GW.DLLINGHALT COMTPANG
{might have had a difficult thne with | differently grandly, “her no soap. ner
| Broadway on the train towels, ner plichers. ner no bowle,
i The ijudes took Broadway s hand in--| nothin® ™ He tirned away
“Ami this is litthe Jae kson! Phroad “But where's the key?"
wav we used to call you. Weil 'm Aln't no Key Wie're honest f[olks
#lad to gee you'!” lin Jonesville I'm goin’ oat’
“hanks, judge.” Hroadws really ‘But where are the rooms™
| was glad, and shook hands heartily, sl “Head th stairs.  Gne amd two They
thongh the sybarite in  him  alreadd sin’l ne others” With no further
| wag in strong revolt agmins the old | words he went his way
hotel Ay Goid, Bob,” saild Broadws ap
“I'l ko in and registe Frroand was | progaching him appealingly, “you e Bt
| sard Wailace Aamd I put you down | going o make me live here, are you?"

| s Mr. Juckson. Nop use in “Yer: but I'm going to build &8 ="
| “Yes” sald the judge approvingly, | hotel here” Wallsee answoered

“the town is all upset, There might The jinlge hovered close 10 Hiroad
be &1 | way “I wigh vou'd eome up to the

“1 understand.” | honsze 1o suppes
If 1t should get around that the old “Not tonight,
| mil would be sold te N

judge, thanks ™
he granted svmpathetically, “1
| vou want Tired ifter

four hours on the train, of course Giad

the triast’

The desk was near the door which
ted toto the fy-speched corridor and

48 B norest

the jundge was listening as wallace | it's quite a journey! How've yvou been
| made terms with the clerk Broadway™ The julge protounecd it
| ‘What'll von take now Mr. Wal bean,” as if 1t came 0 pronls
| lace”" gaid the clerk, alter careful | Ot so, so. judge”
study of the signature wpon the regls- | Buay, 1 sappoeses, down 10 New
ter. "Or are vou Mr. Jackson™" York
“No; Wallace I'm Mr. Jackson's | Yeg. busy every minute—nizht and
| - eecretary. And we'd like two rooms day.”
with i"h-huh, 1 §'pose s What did you
“Fwo'!" sald the clerk astonished, | sav the business was vou've been fol

That was such extravagance as never
|hmi before oceurred in that hotel

jowin’
Walluee answered before Proadway

“Yes two connecting rooms, with a had a chance “Liguor business, prin
bath between, if possible” Cetpally,” he said tersely

The clerk pazed, u\unn-luuu‘hr‘d.l Hroadway's eves Hashed toward
“wWell, now.” he explained, "I don't | him a lightning glance of gheer male
guess | can do that. We got a bath | volence, which his caught without @
room. Years ago a barber leased the | sizn of anyvthing but high amusement
shop and had It put in next to it. | “Yes—er—judge,” said Broadway, “1

Thought he'd rent it out to sirangers
But he didn't. It's still there. but lord
he's dead, and [ guess th' lead pipe has
been used som'ers else. Know it has,
in fact.”

“Well—"

“Lead pipe, y& know

have invested quite a lot of money in
| the liquor business.”

“wWell* said the cautious judge, anx-
| jous not to hurt hig feelings, and, In
| his heart, not shocked, “snmebody's
got to sell it. And 1 suppose it was
the wholesale business You were in

iz val'able.™

“Is 1t Well do the best you ean for That's always thought respectable.”
us, Telephones in the rooms, are | “You bet it was the wholesale busi
there?” | ness.”” Wallace broke in cheerily.

“In the rooms” No. They's pne | Hroadway began to feel intense dis-

acrost the street at th' liv'ry stable.”
“well, we'll have to make that do,

then. Can we get some dinner?”

taste for the alertness of successful
business men. They took a fellow up
and make a monkey of him before he

“Dinner's over't two o'clock | had a chance to think. This whole trip
per's over now. to Jonesville—
thin’, [ suppose.” ‘ “Judge,” sald the energetic ndvertis-

“All right, do the best you can for ing agent, “maybe vou would like a
us and send it to the rooms.” little nip.”

“What? Send It to the rooms' Want “My boy," the judge replied
I should come along to feed ye?' The | mournful tones, “you can't get it here
clerk was definitely angry. These city | ot this hotel. It ain't been to be had
folks! hers gince the Episcopalian that once

The judge stepped in, 1 want you | yped it was bought out by a Meth-
and Mr.—er—er—Mr. Jackson should  qjeg ™
come to my house for your supper.” he | .pye— " Hroadway began.
suggested | “I've got some imn my pocket.” sald

“We'd better not, tonight, judge. To ILWaIIaco. interrupting.
morrow. possibly.” “Now. Bob—" Broadway began 1o

Broadway cast at Wallace a pathetlc | protest, but the judge himself did not
glance, Could it be possible that he | permit him to complete his sentence
mmm_to stay In Jonesville till tomor- “1 eould show you to vour room,” he
TOW mg_hl'.‘ Wallace sent him a 100K | 444 “being as the elerk’'s gone out ™
of warning. “Hy all means. We—"

“well, if we can't have supper in “Er no,” the judge said sadly.
our rooms, 1 suppose we'll take it |« ryouidn't really do. My wife—"
whers we can,” he granted, determined | jaokson was ioi:klns I‘Ol.i‘l'ld ham for
that it Broadway really came back 10 | hig bag. Rankin always— Suddenly he

| remembered that he did not have his

bag. They had fled without it as they

| dodged Mrs. Gerard. He gnashed his
| teeth at Wallace

Hut, even though the liguor question
| was in no way settled at the session,
[the judge staved a little while to gos-
| sip, principally waking inquiries about
the story which had been prominently
printed in the local papers that Broad-
wav wius to marry a rich widow.
| Wallace took command here  too.
| with lightning-like celerity “Judge,”
|aai‘l he with gravity, "if every widow
| in New York who has confided to the
newspapers that she would like to
marry Mr Jones had married him he'd
be a modern Mormon.”

Sup-
Might fix up some-

-

pects of this business here in Jones-
ville and a big wholesale liquor busi-
nesa of hiz own there in the city.. 1
bet they have been after him.
must go, You'll be up after supper?”

“Very soon, If suppers what I think
it will be,” Broadway answered.

Mrz Spotswood was consumed with
curiosity when her husband arrived at
home. A

“Why didn't you bring him here to
Jonesville, as he intended to compel | gupper?” she inquired.
him to, some changes should be made | *“wWell, mother, yvou know they've
in the hotel. been on a railroad train four hours. [

“Minnie!” shouted the clerk, in & |gness they're pretty tired. They'll get
reyerberating voice, caleulated to  ex-| guypper at the hotel.” He langhed.
press itself, though miles might inter- | «pr. Wallace, he's with Broadway,
vene. “Two sup-perrs!” asked to have it served up in their

“All right,” he sald to Wallace. | goms, and Gilroy, the hotel clerk,
«Want to wash? Wash basina—" | gsked him if they wanted be should

wwe'll do that, anyway, Up in OUT | feed it to them.” His laughter became

rooms.” violent. “You kmow Gilroy's very
«what with?" exclaimed the clerk | gty "

triumphantly. “They ain't no water “How does Broadway look?”
there.” ! “Ten vears older. My, how that boy
“But ecouldn't—" has changed!”
“Aln't no weter,” said the clerk in- (TO BE CONTINUED.)
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DEVICE THAT FOILS FORGER!| Thie will raise are criticlam to &
3 i | pew and high level—that of the re-

ceiving teller In & bank in judging

money—~and enable us all to know,

| not guess, what pictures to admire

| and what to seorn.

Important indeed is the news .hat
one Dr. Laurie, a London professer of
chemistry, has discovered a method |
of photographing pictures that will
enable him—and other people—to de-
cide with the certainty hitherto lack-
ing whether they are or are not the
works of the men to whom they have
been ascribed, the New JYork Times
states.

Authenticity of Paintings Now Can Be |
Fixed by New Methods of
Photography.

Automatic Professor.

The automatic professor is a me
chanical means of teaching language
which has just been introduced and
| which promises to become a favorit:
 because of the ease and conveniencs
| with which it enables one fo acquirn
| a language. The deviee consists of a
| eombipation of the phonograph with

Every true art lover knows the |a piece of mecbanism which operates
grinding apprehension he I8 mmnl-|n reel on whieh are printed worde
1y In lest by some gad chance he ! and sentences 8O that the student s
imagine merit in a picture that only | enabled to see the word at the same
pretends to have heen painted by a | time that he hears it. The phono-
great artist. Hardly one eritic of any l graph alone has already been utilized
eminence or authority has failed to|for the teaching of language with
make this cruelly humiliating mistake | some SOCCEss, but the efficacy of the
at least once, and omne of them is|new combination I8 much greater and
quite enough 1o embitter a lifetime. | the student acquires a greater famil-
Given a single unquestionahle authen- farity with the language, both written
tic masterplece, Dr. Laurie declares | and spoken, In less time. It 18 also
that he can decide infalliblr that an- applicable to elementary Instroetior
lotw is or is not by the same hard in musie.

in |

-
L]
L
“
L
.
A [ harlsee {
“
L
“
@
— L
&
«
&
By REV. L. W, GOSNELL .
Amistant ta the [ean .
Moody Fible Institute, Clocago :
v
i
@k g e ,._.\:-.--.‘:ug...'-i.-\..,.;.._-'i- Ganp
Two e wont up nto the
0 The one @ Pharises, and
the other ¢ e I
The IPPharlsee
thunked God he
was not as the
rest of men—he
thought he  was
the bLest man In
the world The
publican eried,
lterally, “God be
merciful to me &
plnner’’ he
thought bhe was

the worst man in
the world. So we
may commend
thls story to all,
the beat man in
the waorld and the
Phariges stood and
ank

“The
prayed thus with himself, God, 1 th
thee, that T am not ae other men are,

Worst

extortioners, unjust, adulterers, or
even ns this publican. 1 fast twilea In
the week, 1-give tithem of all that !
Note that stood, he
prayed with himself ruther than o
iod, and he used 1" five times All
the points he enumerates iy have
been valid, yet he might have volced
the same facts on this wise: “1 thank
thee, O God, 1 am mnot unjust, but
thou knowest how gnmereiful 1 am;
| am not an adulterer, but a look of
lust is adultery and | am unclean; 1
am nol &g this publican, but with his
opportunities 1 might have bheen
worse: 1 fast twice in the week, yet
| choose the market days that | may
be seen of man, and my fasting neads
to be forgiven; 1 glve tithes of all, be-
vond the requirements of the law, yet
the welghtler matters of the law 1
omit,”

Those who trust in themselves that
they are righteous forget

The Possibility of Evil Within.

The English martyr, John Bradford,
erled out as a murderer was led to the
gallows, “There 1 go but for the grace
of God.” *“That which is born of the
flesh is flesh.” Every soul has the
tinder of sin within 1t, and needs only
the spark of temptation to set it
aflame. No man, apart from the grace
of God, knows to what depths he may
descend.

The self-righteous forget

The Humility of the Saints.

Holy men never boast of their good-
ness. Paul, after suffering many things
for Christ's sake, wrote himself down |
“the chiel of sinners.” John Bunyan
spent twelve years in Bedford jall for
Christ, yet he calls his autobiography
“Grace Abounding to the Chief of Sin-
pers.” When John Wesley thought

posseas” he

| he was dying, he reviewed his sixty

years of Christian mervice, yet sald his
hope of salvation was expressed Ip
the words of the hymn,

1 the chief of sinners am,
But Jesus died for me.

When Charles Spurgeon was {11, he
gaid he would have many things to
preach should he recover, but that just
then four words were enough,

Jesun dled for me.

Thie Is the way the salnts gpeak of
themselves,
Those who trust in themselves that
they mre righteous forget
The Necessity of Calvary.
Why did Jesus dle? In order that

| God might be just and yet justify the

“ves. | suppose so—with the pros !

Bat 1

ungodly. A solution of this problem
was found only by the wisdom and
love of God in sending his Son to die
as the substitute for sinners. It
meant the strong erying and bloody
sweat of Gethsemane—and we belleve
Christ really sweat blood. It meant
the scourging, which was the punish
ment of slaves and criminals, often de
stroying the eyes or pxposing the en
trails, Christ was so falnt they car-
ried him to the cross, and the coming

| torth of blood and water from his side

showed he died, literally, of a broken

| heart. But one element In His snffer. |

| of fire” (Rev. 20:11, 12, 15). No man

ings we Ccan never understand-—the
ery, "My God, my God, why hast thou
torsaken me?" In loneliness and dark. |
ness he bore the sing of men and this
cry was like one breaker on the shore,
telling of a sea of sorrow unimagin-
able. Thus & holy God shows his estl-
mate of sin, and this is the price at |
which he provides redemption. What
folly for a man to trust himself that |
he is righteous! [ |
The self-righteous forget

The Great White Throne.

Jobn writes, “1 saw a great white |
throne, and him that sat on it, from
whore face the earth and heaven flew
away; and there was found no place |
for them. And [ saw the dead, small
and great, stand before God; and the
books were opened: and another book
was opened, which bs the book of life:
and the dead were judged out of those
things which were written in the
books, according to their works. And
whosoever was not found written In
the book of Hfe was east into the lake

! could face that ordeal hopefully, un-

less he had put his trust in the Savior |
and was written in the book of life.

A man at the top of a mountain 1s |
far above a man in the depths of &
mine, yet neither can touch the stars. |

| Moral people may be above drunk- |
| rieh food.

ards and harlots, yet, “all have sinned

| and come short of the glory of God" |

(Rom. 3:23). Take your place with

the publican and cry, “God be mr.rci-l
ful to me the sinner,” and—wonder of

wonders—gulity as you are, you may

go down 1o your house “justified”

through the blood of him who died in

your stead:

Gift of Spiritual Wealth

I am stariled that God can make
me so rich even with my own cheap
tores. It needs but a few wisps al
straw in the sun, some small wor
iropped or one that has long lai:
-ilent in a book.—Thoreau.
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STOP 1HATE

There's noth

CH

Gt Doan's st Any Store, 50c u Dou

DOAN’ BHIDNEY §

PEELS ¢
FOSTER-MILBURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. ¥, b

The Lost Roses
of Sick Woimen

Life would be full of hope, and
wrnbition would lighten your labor
if you possessed that sirength
which you have @ right to claim
from nature.

The glow of youth was youis | efore healt!
departed, but the vigor of your mind e#nd
will force has been sapped by thal st
wreacherous of ills, female disorders. It
steals its way, draimng the nerve NasOes
of their strength, takimng away the Tichiness
from the blood, clogging the mind und Te-
ducing menal and bodily activity— i1 15 &
serpent in a Garden ol Eden.

STELLA-VITAE has put new hope into
the bhearts of thousends of despaiting
women every year for the past thirty years
It has renewed their strengih, cotrected
their irregular periods, put the roses of
health into their cheeks and given them
back the joy of living.

Mra. Trissie Watson, of Swain, Ak, sa¥5

“After taking only one botile of STELLA-
| VITAE 1 feel better than 1have felt for sin
| vears.

1t does away with that disgging,
all-gone feeling, SO COMIMON 10 WHTET
1 think it will do all thatis claimed for "

. and

STELLA-VITAE will do all that is
claimed for it. We are so confident of
this and want you to know it so much that
we authorize your dealer 1o sell you &
bottle under the positive promise to give
back your money if that hirst bottle does
not benefit you.

When you have tried the first bottle and
know what it will do you mey buy s
bottles for $5.00 and continue using unul
you are again a well woman.

Thacher Medicine Co.
Chattancoga, Tenm
To cure costivencas the medicine must be

more than & purgative; it must contain tonic
alterstive and cathartic properiies.

Tult’s Pills

possess these qualities, and speedily restore
to the bowels their patural peristaltic motionm,
30 cssentlal to regularity-

Pattits Eve Salve

New Evil Laid to the Cigaretie.
Lucy Page Gaston of the Anti-Ciga-

EMARTING
SORE LIDS

rette Jeagne recites the following case
of “total depravity.” “There Is 10
hope,” says Miss Gaston, “for a young
person who, even when he Kknows he's
dolng something Wrong and knows
the consequences, pgoes ahead and
does it.

“A Chietgo teacher dizeavered one
of her Mttle pupils smoking Wil

she said, ‘do you know what happens
to small boys whoe amoke?

“Willie looked up lunocently at hia
pre “Yes," rephied
mother tells mo they get poisoned by
Nicodemus." ™

he coolly

PR PPSE

The Difference.

A Waeo heiress had Just alpes redd
her engagement to an  imped Aniene
Sicilian nobieman,

A fellow-conEressmatl, kuewing
Representative Henry's feelings ob

al alllances
LA L mont,

the subject of Internd
showed Mr. Henry this
and said with a laugh

wWell, Henry, what do you think
of that?”

The other heaved a mighty sinh.

“In the olden days” he gatd, “the
prince nsed Yo marry the beggar-maid
~ow the maid marries the heggar
prince.”

His Job.

“How does your husband gpend kig
Sundays?”

L i

~Cleaning up the antomohil
Iy

CAUSE AND EFFECT
Good Digestion Follows Fight Ford

Indigestion and the attendant ¢is
comforts of mind and body are cer-
tain to follow continited use ot im-
proper food.

Ihose who are gtill young and ro- -
pust sre likely to overlook the faet
that, as dropping water will wear &
stone away al last, so will the use of
heavy, greasy, rich food. finally cause
logs of appetite and indigestion

Fortunately many thoughifol
enougn to study themselves and note
the principle of cause and effect ‘n
their daily food. A N. Y. young wom-
an writes her experience thus.

“Sometime ago 1 had a lot of frod
ble from indigestion, caused by too
I got su 1 was unable to
digest scarcely anything, and medi-
cines seemed useless.

“A friend advised me to try Grape
Nuts food, praising it highly and as
a last resort, | tried it. 1 am thankrut
to gay that Grape-Nuts not only ré-

HER

Heved me of my trouble. bhut built me
gp and strengthened my digestive or-
gans so that I can now eat anything 1
desire. But | stick to Grape-Su's r

Name given by Postum Co. Baile
Creek, Mich. Read “The Ropd to
Wellville,” in pkegs. “There's a ea-
eon.”

Faer rend the nhove leiter? A new
nne nppears Trom thme to (lme. T ey
are gennlne, irne, pindl fall of bouak
Imilerest.




