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SYNOPSIS.

At their home on tha frontier between
the Brow ns and ';r.p .Marita (;alland and
her mother. enterta;ninK (',ln•el \ st. r-
ling of thi. ;rasst. sea aptain l.anitron
of the Bruwe ss injured by a fall in his
aeroplane. Taen y" ars later. \\'Wst ritan.
nominal vice.. ait real 'chief of staff. ro-en-
forces Soullth l1. 'rTr and nediltates Ion war
He calls ton lMarta. who, is \iiting to the
Gray ea pital. She. talls hltat of her te awh-

ing chlllrr n the. ftolltes of wat atl a•n. r-
tial patrio.stit,, and baegs hir to prevent
war w!it. he is . hief of staff. •)i the
march with the 3,ai of the I:rowlns I'ri-
vatse Hiratskv. ;anarchlst. Is p1l. a ,I unader
arrest. ('olan, l Itanslro, n hIE• 1. i al af.
Lanstron .,all.s on Matta at I* r hame. It,.
talks with la.-lier, thie. garden l-r. Marta
tells ainsatron that she I ,aliia.- s I'aF ller to
be a spy. l.ansltrn confesls.s it Is true.
Lanstrona shows Marta a ttelephione which
Feller has coanceaal'Pad in a itae ret lpassage
under thel tower for use to i lnetlt lthe
Broawns in war emeragen, les. I.anltron d•e-
clares his love for Marta. W\e.tterlingi and
the Gray pretatl r pl.aa to ause a trivial in-
ternational affair to ftmenrt warlike pa-
triutlsan in armay and .peopla and strike be-
fore declaring war I'artow. ita.,wn clief
of staff, and IAnstron, nmade viae. lliscuss
the traatahle. and thI Brollwn alfltanrss. 'Par-
tow reveals his plans to l.anstraon. The
Gray arnmy crasaes lthi, iaaral,r lira anal at-
tacks The Browns rchecak thI, r. Artil-
lery. Infantry. aerplawa ..s and dlriatilelas
engage. Stransky. IlIaa•g to mnlake theI
anarchist spaeech of hill itf., dlrtaws the
Gray artillery fire. Nicked ayl a shrapnel
spllnter he goes Itersa.rk asd fights--"all
a man." Marta has her first glimpse of
war in its modern. colld. sctientific. mur-
derous brutality. The Browns fall back
to the Galland house. Stransky forages.
Marta sees a night attack. The Grays
attack In force.

CHAPTER XII-Contlnued.

But she hurried on, impelled by she
knew not what,., through the dining-
room, and, coming to the veranda,
stopped short, with dilating eyes and
a cry of grievous shock. Two of his
men were carrying Dellarme back
from the breastwork, where they had
caught him In their arms as I6 fell.
They laid him gently on the sward
with a knapsack under his head. His
face grew whiter with the flow of
blood from the red hole in the right
breast of his blouse. Then he opened
his }ps and whispered to the doctor:
"How is it?" Something in his eyes,
In the tone of that faint question, re-
quired the grace of a soldier's truth
In answer.

"Bad!" said the doctor.
"Then, good-by!" And his head fell

to one side, his lips set in his cheery
smile.

His company was a company with
his smile out of Its heart and In its
place blank despair. Many of the men
had stopped Aring. Some had even
ran back to look at him and stood,

aeps off, backs to the enemy, miser-
able in their grief. Others leaned
against the parapet, rifles out of hand,
staring and dazed.

"They have killed our captain!"
"They've killed oar captain!"--still

a eaptain to them. A general's stars
could not have raised him a cubit in
their ematimot.

"And ane we called him 'Baby Del-
larme,' he was so young and bashfull
His a baby? He was a king!"

"Mel, fat to your places!" cried the
narvlvinlg eateaant rather hopelessly,
with so Dellarme to show him what
to do; and Marti saw that few paid
any attentlan to him.

In that minute of demoralization the
Orays had their chance, but only for a
alste. A voiee that seemed to speak
soml uncontrollable thought of her
ow• broke In, and it rang with the auo-
thority and leadership of a mature of-
Seer's command, even though coming
fru a gardener in blue blouse and
aownles straw hat.

""Tour rifles, your rifles, qulckl"
ealled Feller. "We're only beginning
to fight!"

BAd then another voice in a bull
reat, Straasky's:

"Avesge his death! They've got tb
kill the last man of as for killing him!
Ieve.gel Revenge!"

That cry brought back to the com-
pa all the fighting spirit of the
ehsry smile and with It another spirit
-ter Dellarme's sakel-which he had
sever taught them.

Straseky picked up one of several
qindrial objects that were lying at
*ht Seet.
"He wouldn't um this-he was too

setlbearted--bt I willl" he cried, and
Sli a hnd made, and then a so-
ed, ever the breatwork. The explo
gie wen ollowed by saonlzed
prees irm the Orays huggin the
lowr side of the tnerra. For this
they had crawled across the road in
the nilght-to finad themselves unable
to move eithe wa y and directly under
the lashes et the Drowns' rtifles.

ller's and Strnaky's shouts rose
togethe i a pecuir unity of dlrec-
ties and full of the fellowship they
had tfnd in their fist exchange

"You alinasl, makhe nre•dyl"
"Hand-greaad. to the men under

the truel That'e where they're going
to try fo it-no wall to climb over
there!"

"You enaliness, take your rfles-
and bayonet into anything that wears
pay!"

"Get 'ck,. you men by the tree, to
avoid their hand-grenades! Form up
behind them, everybody!"

"No matter if they do get in at first!
FLek, you men, from under the tree!"

"here was not a single rfle-shot. In
a silence like that before the word to
Br In a duel, all orders were heard
and the more readily obeyed because
Delilsune's foresight had impressed
their sense upon the men In his quiet
wy.

The sand-bas by the tree were
blewl up by the Grays. Then, before
the dust had hardly settled, came a
half sore of 5 and-grenades thrown by
the brat men of a Gray wedge, scram-

ing as they were pushed through
the broac by the pressure of the
•loa8 behind. In that final struggle
of eoe set of men to gain and another
to held a psition, gus or automatics
otr ag'Erane bullets played no part.
. .tw the grpple of cold steel with
a,- esl ad ma uscle with muscle. tin

M iIJ~s~il g, twisting mob of wres-

tiers, with no sound from throats but t
straining breaths; with no quarter, no th
distinction of person, and bloodshot
eyes and faces hot with the effort of W'
brute strength striving, in primitive
desperation, to kill in order not to be CC
killed. The cloud of rocking, writhing ed
arms and shoulders was neither go- of
ing forward nor backward. Its move- of
ment was that of a vortex, while the lo
gray stream kept on pouring through at
the breach as if it were only the first
flood from some gray lake on the m
other side of the breastwork.

Marta had come to the edge of the r
veranda, at once drawn and repelled,
feeling the fearful suspense of thee combat, the savage horror of it, and i

I herself uttering sounds like the strain- s<
ing breaths of the men. What a place `'
for her to be! But she did not think n4

f of that. She was there. The dreadful
alchemy of war had made her am
stranger to herself. She was mad; "1
they were mad; all the world was

s mad! l
One minute - two, perhaps - not bi

I three-and the thing was over. She L
saw the Grays being crushed back and gi
realized that the Browns had won,
while the last details of the lessening di

s tumult fixed her attention with their w
gladiatorial simplicity. Here, indeed, tl
it was a case of man to man with the of
weapons nature gave him.

"I thought so!" cried Feller. "At-
tacks on frontal positions by daylight
are going out of fashion!"

S It was he who mercifully arrested
is the shower of hand-grenades that fol- L

k lowed the exit of the enemy. Two of h'
d the guns of the castle batteries, hav- P

1. Ing changed their position, were mak- II

,d ing havoc enough at pointblank range, Im
s with a choice of targets between m

the Grays huddled on the other side
of the breastwork and those in retreat.

One of the Grays, his cheek bearing it
the mark of a boot heel, raised him- al
self, and, in defiance and the satisfac- ei

isII

ftft .f

i"You, There, in Your traw Hat and
SBlue Blous.t

humilation, pointing his er at Fe
bler, Marts heard him say:I" "You there, in your straw hat and

blue blouse, they'vlue seen yout man

e catch you it will be a drumhbead andiumring squad at daw!s er at Fel
to ler, Marta heard him sy:S"You Thatshere, n our traw at andvely.

blue blouse, they've seen you-a manbe catch you it will be a drbmuead and a Ihit firing squad at dawn!'ad "That's eo!" replied Feller gravely.

"But they'll have to make a better m
e job of it than you fellows did if they're

at going to--"
He turned away abruptly but did not t

move far. His shoulders relaxed intoad the gardener's stoop, and he pulled
his hat down over his eyes and low.
Io ered his head as if to hide his face. i
ed He was thus standing, inert, when a
he division staff-ofer galloped into the

4g rounds.

in "Where is Major Dellarme?"S When he saw Dellarme's still body
h be dismounted and in a tide of feel-

ing which, for the moment, submerged
Sall thought of the machine, stood
head bowed and cap off, lookings down
y at Dellarme's face.

d "I was very fond of him! He was at
school when I was teaching there.
But a good death-a soldier's death!" i

or he said. "I'll write to his mother my- I
self." Then the voice of the machine

e spoke. "Who is in command?"
"I am, sir!" said the callow Ileaten-

-ant, coming up. But the men of the
3. company spoke.

"Bert Stransky!" they roared.
to It was not according to military etl-p quette, but military etiquette meant

nothing to them now. They weret! above it in veteran superiority.

I" "Where's Stransky?" demanded the In staff-fficer.
to "You're looking at him!" replled

rd Stransky with a benign grin.
m Beeing that Stransky was only a pri-

id vate, the officer frowned at the anom- 1
at aly when a lieutenant was present,

then emiled In a way that accordedre the company parliamentary rights, I
re which he thought that they had fully

a earned.
> "Yes, and he gets one of those iron
n- crosses!" pt.t in Tom Fragini.

Ih "Yes-the first cross for Bert of the I
0 Reds!"

le "And well let him make a dogan
er anarchist speeches a day!"
Cs "Yes, yes!" roared the company.
it. "The ayee have it!" the officer an-
th nounced cheerfully. He lifted his cap

in to Marts. With tender regard and
i- trove reverence for that company, he

Look extreme care with his next re- th
mark lest a set of men of such dy- ha
namic spirit might repulse him as an in
invader. "The lieutenant is in com- ci
mand for the present, according to lo
regulations," he proceeded. "You will
retire immediately to positions 48 and ul
49 A-J by the castle road. You have si
done your part. Tonight you sleep a
and tomorrow you rest." fo

Sleep! Rest! Where had they in
heard those words before? Oh, ym. ol
to a distant day before they went to tli
war! Sleep and rest! Better far than ci
an iron cross for every man in the to
company! They could go now with be
something warmer in their hearts hi
than consciousness of duty well done; tt
but this time they need not go until 5
t their dead as well as their wounded 01
were removed. tc

Feller started to pass around the PI

corner of the house; he was confront- qi
ed by Marta, who had come to the end A
of the veranda. There. within hearing
of the soldiers. the dialogue that fol- k
lowed was low-toned, and it was swift Ut

1 and palpitant with repressed emotion.
t "Mr. Feller. I saw you at the auto o0

matic. I heard what the aounded pri- a
vate of the Grays said to you and t
realized how true it was." h

"lie is a prisoner. lie cannot tell." h

E "I feel that I have no right to let

I you go to your death by a firing s1

squad," she interrupted hurriedly,
"and I shall not! For I decide now b

k not to allow the telephone to renmain!"

1 "l"-he looked around at the aut y'

a matic ravenously and fearsomely -

"I-" t
"It is all simply arranged. There

is time for me to use the telephoneIt before the Grays arrive. I shall tell
e Lanny why you took charge of the
d gun."

1, "i've changed my mind! KEit gar- a
g dener! Enter gunner! I'm going

r with you!" he cried in a jubilant voice a
1, that arrested the attentioa of every g

e one on the grounds. h

t- CHAPTER XIII.

From Brown to Grey.
d "You. Marta-you are still there!' S

1. Lanstron exclaimed in alarm when he
,f heard her voice over the tunnel tele.

F. phone. "But safe!" he added in re
L. lief. "Thank God for that! It's a

mighty load off mn mind. And your
n mother?" b
e "Safe, too."
t. "Well, you're through the worst of to

g it. There won't be any more fighting

1. around the house, and certainly West-
.erling will be courteous. But there
is Gustave?"
"Gone!"
"Gone!" he repeated dismally.
"Wait until you hear how he went,"

Marta said. With all the vividness of
her impressions, a partisan for the mo-
ment of him and Dellarme. she
sketched Feller's part with the auto-
matic.

As he listened, Lanstron's spirit was
twenty again.

"I can see him." he said. "It was a
full breath of fresh air to the Lungs
of a suffocating man. I--"

Marta was off in interruption In the
full tide of an appeal.

"You must-I promised-you must
let him have the uniform again!" she
begged. "You must let him keep his
automatic. To take it away would
be like separating mother and child;
like separating Minna from Clarissa
Eileen."

"Better than an automatic-a bat-
tery of guns!" replied Lanstron. "This
is where 1 will use any influence I
have with Partow for all it is worth.
Yes, and he shall have the iron cross.
It is for such deeds as his that the
iron cross was meant"

"Thank you." she said. "It's worth
something to make a man ss happy as
you will make him. Yes, you are real
flesh and blood to do this. Lanny."

Her point won with surprising ease,
when she had feared that military
form and law could not be circum-
vented, she leaned against the wall
in reaction. For twenty-four hours

id she had been without sleep. The in-

terest of her appeal for Feller had I
kept up her strength after the excite IId ment of the fight for the redoubt was I
Sover. Now there seemed nothing left

to do.id "That's fine of you, Lanny!" she I
' said. "You've taken it like a good
17 stoic, this loss of your thousandth

a chance. You really believed in it,
didn't you?"

?. "Forgotten already, like the many
ar other thousandth chances that have
re failed." he replied cheerfully. "One

of the virtues of Partow's steel au-
at tomatons is that, being tearless as
to well as passionless, they never cry
ad over spilt milk. And now," he went
w' on soberly, "we must be saying good- 1
:. by."

a "Good-by, Lanny? Why, what dohe you mean?" She was startled.

"Till the war is over," he said, "and 1
longer than that, perhaps, if La Tir

ly remains in Gray territory."
ml- "You speak as if you thought you

ad were going to lose!"
4. "Not while many of our csoldiers a re

ra alive, if they continue to show the 4

spirit that they have shown so far;
at not unless two men can crush one
'5. man in the automatic-gun-recoil age.

!" But La Tir is in a tangent and already
I- in the Grays' possessialon, while we act

s on the defensive. So I should hardly

be flying over your garden again."
a- "But there's the telephone, Lanny,

te and here we are talking over it this

very minute!" she expostulated.
"You must remove it," he said. "If

ti' the Grays should discover it they
at might form a suspicion that would put
i' you in an unpleasant position."

The telephone had become almost a
*e familiar institution in her thoughts.

Its secret had something of the fascit-
ad nation for her of magic.

"Nonsense!" she exclaimed. "I am
rl* going to' be very lonely. I want to
a- learn how Feller is doing-I want to
at, chat with you. So I decide not to let
ad it be taken out. And, you see, I havy
ts, the tactical situation, as you soldiers

1y call if, all in my favor. The work
of removal must be done at my end

m of the line. You're quite helpless to

enforce your wishea And. Lanny, if
he I ring the bell you'll answer, won't

you?"1 couldn't help it!" he replied.

"Until then! You've been fine about
everything today!"
a- "Until then!"
ap When Marts left the tower ehe knew

ad only that she was weary with the
so mind-weariness, the body-weariness,

the nerve-weariness of a spectator who I pa
has shared the emotion of every actor he
in a drama of death and Inds the ex- mc
citement that has kept her tense no crc
longer a sustaining force. n

As she went along the path, steps Fr
uncertain from sheer fatigue. her sen- wt
sibilities livened again at the sight of do
a picture. War, personal war. in the the
form of the giant Stransky. was knock-
ing at the kitchen door. His two-days- re
old beard was matted with dust and Br
there were dried red spatters on hib sol
cheek. War's furnace flames seemed ye

to have tanned him; war seemed to an
be breathing from his deep chest; his mi
big nose was war's promontory. But itc
the unexposed space of his Forehead of
seemed singularly white when he took of
of his cap as Minna came in answer du
to his knock. Her yielding lips were ha
parted, her eyes were bright with in- ha
quiry and suspicion, her chin was ba
firmly set. wi

"I came to see if you would let me sa
kiss your hand again," said Stransky, ch
squiating through his brows wistfully.

"I see your nose has been broken th
ones. You don't want it broken a sec- we
and time. I'm stronger than you wi
think!" Minna retorted, and held out W
her hand carelessly as if it pleased th
her to humor him. cr

lie was rather graceful. despite his wi
size. as he touched his lipa to her fin- on

gers. Just as he raised his head a m
burst of cheering rose from the yard. et

"So you've found that we have gone. hi

you brilliant intellects!" he shouted, bl
and glared at the wall of the house in pr
the direction of the cheers. ie

"Quick! You have no time to kse!" he
Minna warned him. to

"Quick! quick!" cried Marta li
Etransky paid no attention to the

urgings. He had something more to c1
say to Minna.

"I'm going to keep thinking of you or
and seeing your face--the face of a T
good woman-while I fight. And when gi
the war is over, may I some to call?" ju
he asked. Ia

His feet were so resolutely planted th
on the flags that apparently the only tr
way to move them was to consent. fo

"Yes, yeal" said Minna. "Now, se
hurry!" cr

"Say, but you make me happy! w
Witch me poke it into the Grays for
you!" he cried and bolted.

Within the kitchen Mrs. Galland
was already slumbering soundly in
her chair. Overhead Marta heard the
exclamations of male voices and the a
tread of what was literally the keel at

atin

r x m entre iecw

cc

her mother's room. her own room? pi

m she started up the stairs. The

ohead of the flight gave on to a daroHa Progreutd With the Intellict-t
ual antd hoctal Advance of Ma akind

In man the chin seems to project

more and more as he progresses tward hti modern civilized condition.the huge lower canines degenerated,Sthe part took on some other function

that the need has increased with his
Sintelletual and social advancement.

My mtheory, then that the chin ise
loi articulate speech. b r re t

It is tempting to theorize a littleasrther anrtd to e suggeit the te huSweapons to others, which, if not edactly spiritual, were such as appealed i

to the part of us where spiritualdfrcest
the pen proved mightier tha tho n t d

sword, the tongue proved mightierSthan the nteeth. ec

Ii one could only prove this oneu might show that even before the la-

ial epoch parliamentary nestitutionere(using the term in its wide roest sense)ibegan to take the place of lethal wea

tons in settling disagreements, andeaed
that the parsubstitution of arbitration for

day moralists, but is a part of the or-
Sdered march of cosmeic progress, as in- 1
evitable as the other evolutionary

changes which have brought us up 1
from among the brutes.-North Amerl-
can Review.

JUST CALLED HIS ATTENTION

Cate of the Absent-minded Poker Play. 1

er Who Had "Forgotten" to
Ante.

The Missouri gentlemen, ao gsay, so
genial, at the dinner table, take on a
frigid look when the cards and chipst

appear. Thaey turn from gentle, eand-

part of the hall. There she paused,.
held by the scene that a s-ore or
more Gray soldiers, who had riotously
crowded into the dining-room. were
enacting. They were members of
Fracasse's company of the Grays
whom Marta had seen from her win-
dow the night before rushing across
the road into the garden.

When, finally, they burst into the
redoubt after it was found that the

Browne had gone, all, even the judge's
son, were the war demon's own. The

veneer had been warped and twisted

end burned off down to the raw anl-

mal flesh. Their brains had the fever'

itch of callouses forming. Not a sign
of brown there in the yard; not a sign
of any tribute after all they had en-

dured! They had not been able to lay
hands on the murderous throwers of
hand-grenades. Far away now was
barrack-room geniality: In oblivion
were the ethics of an inherited civili-

sation taught by mothers, teachers and

church.
But here was a house-4 house of

the Browns; a big. fine house! They
would see what they had won-this
was the privilege of baffled victory.
What they had won was theirs! To
the victor the spoils! Pell-mell they
crowdl-d into the dining-room. llugo
with the rest, feeling himself a straw
on the crest of a wave, and Pilzerl
mlot hitter, most ugly of all. his short,
strong teeth and gums showing and
his liver Iatch red. lumpy, and trem-
blh•r. In crossing the threshold of

privacy they commiitted the act that
lhav.,s the deepest wound of war's in-
heritance, to go on froms generation
to generatioa In tthe history of famt-
lies.

"A swell dining-room! I like the
chandeliers!" roared Pilser.

With his bayonet he smashed the
only globe left intact by the shell fre.
There was a laugh as a shower of
glass fell on the floor. Even the
judge's son, the son of the tribune of
law, joined in. Pilser then ripped up
the leather seat of a chair. This in-
troductory havoc whetted his appetite
for other worlds of conquest, as the
self-chosen leader of the tncreasing
crowd that poured through the door-
way.

"Maybe th ere's food!e he shouted.
"Maybe there's wine!'

"Food and wine!"
*Yes, wine! We're thirsty!'
"And maybe women! I'd like tb kims

a pretty maid servant!" Pilser added.
starting toward the hall.

"Stop!' cried Hugo, forcing his way
in front of Pilser.

He was like no one of the Hugoa of
the many parts that his comrades had
seen him play. Ils blue eyes had be
come an Inflexible gray. He was stand-
ing half oa tiptoe, his quivering
muscles ia tune with the gquvering
pitch of his voice:

"We have no right in here! 'his is
a private house!"

"Out of the way, you whitelivered
little rat!" cried Pilser, "or I'll prick
the tummy of mamma's darling!"

What happened then was so sudden
and unexpected that all were vague
about details. They saw Hugo in a
catapultic lunge, mesmeric in its swift-
ness, and they asw Pilzer go down, his
leg twisted under him and his head
banging the Boor. Hugo stood, half
ashamed, half frightened, yet ready
for another encounter.

Fracasse, entering at this moment,
was too intent on his mission to con-
sider the rights of a personal differ,
ence between two of his company.

"There's work to do! Out of here,
quick! We are losing valuable timel"
he announced, rounding his men to.
ward the door with commanding g••-
tures. "We are going in pursuit!"

Marta, who had observed the latter
part of the scene from the shadows of
the hall, knew that she should never
forget Hugo's face as he turned on PI1-
zer, while his voice of protest struchk
a singing chord in her jangling nerves.
It was the voice of civilimation, of one
who could think out of the orbit of a
whirlpool of passionate barbarism.
She could see that he was about to
spring and her prayer went with his
leap. She gloried in the impact that
felled the great brute with the liver
patch on hisl cheek, which was like a
birthmark of war.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ly human beings into relentless, rav-
enlng wolves, each intent upon the
thought of devouring the other. And
when, over a poker game, some player
seems to enter into a pleasant con-
versatlon, the other players know that
even that is a bluff-a blind to cover
up some diabolic plot.

Once during the game. for instance,
Colonel Hawkins started in to tell me
something of hbls history. And I, bland
simpleton, believed we were convers
ing sans ulterior motive.

"I used to be in politics," he said.
"Then I was in the banklng business.
But I've gone back to farming now.
becaugse it is the only honest busi-
ness in the world. In fact-"

But at that Juncture the steely
voices of half the other players at
the table interrupted.

"Ante!" they cried. "Ante, farmer!"
Whereupon Colonel Hawkins, who

by that time had to crane his neck
to see the table over hbl pile of chips
-a pile of chips like the battlements
of some feudal lord-anted suavely.-
Julian Street, In Colller's Weekly.

Fire Damp Indicator.
A new fire damp indicator was

recently demonstrated in London.
The device is adapted to indicate the
presence of fire damp in coal mines
It is based on the well-known princ-
Spie of catalytle combustion resulting

from placing platinum black in certain
Sexplosive gases. The device is in
the shape of a torch with two differ-

nr et thermoelectric couples connected
Sin series with a sensitive galvanome

Star. Each thermo-couple is embedded
in a bead of porous material, one of
which beads is impregnated with plati-
num black so that in the presence ofI fire damp it will become heated above

the other, and generate a thermo-ele.
Stric current, which will deflect the gal-

vanometer. In order to make the
platinum black as sensitive as posst-
ble, each bead is heated by a resist.
> ance coil to the required temperature.

a As both of the beads are heated alike.
* there is no deflection of the galvanom-
eter under normal conditions
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LESSON FOR JANUARY 24

GIDEON AND THE THREE HUN-
DRED.

T.S e'p). TIEXT -Ju't,a 7, .i1"-::
GeeL.Iji'N TEXT Nit tI r it. " r hI.

pw,r.I..t 1," ily Sir.t. sailt, J.iI, v.l
host5,.-- •'' h. 4 1*. It V.

Milts as the period of Isr:ael'
transition front a nomadie to an• an;-

ricultural life. The' record me ha't,,
is an alternate P:iccession of idolatry
and sulbi.ruation with a retlurn to .1.-
hovah and to liberty.

I. "Gideon and All the People." vv.
1-I. Rallitng about himi his (,;,anslt il

Gideon chose a position at the, spritnl
of Ilarod near Jezree'l, his back to M0.
(;ilboa and the 1llidianite's to the north
55,i to rit. Mioreh. lie thus con-

trolled the fords of the' .Jordanl aold
could pre.vent the enemy fromi returnl-

ing to their homces in the dulesert colti-

try. Outwardly the great dli"reipan:ry
of aumlbe, made the' situathion look

dubious for Israel, but in reality thlt
danger was that thei armty was t(,o
large, since when the victory was
gained they might "vaunt thlu.ese'lv es."'
Individuals and churllches usually
count their strenkth according to nuni-
hers. (See II Cor. 12:9.) If we desire
God's strenath it must he as we our-
selves are weak (Isa. 40:29). God Is
sometimes limited by having too many
and not enough of the right sort.
When God delivers he leaves no room
for boasting (Eph. 2: . 9; Romn. 3:27).

God can save as well by the few as
by the many (I Samuel 14:6,) and fre-
quently uses the weak and de'spised
things to confound the mighty (I Cor.
1:27, 28), that "no flesh should glory
in his presence' (I Cor. 1:29). These
Swere two tests whereby Gideon was
t o select his warriors: (1) "Go to.
Sproclaim . . whosoever is fearful
. . let him return" (v. 3). It is

not well to criticize too severely the
22,000 who returned; even in the '1ar-
den not only Peter, but all the discl-

ples forsook the Master and fled. God
does not choose men because they are
heroes, but to make heroes of them
by the power of his might. (2) There
is yet another sifting. God gives Gid-
eon the clue (v. 4), viz., to decide by
their method of drinking. Those who
drank "as a dog lappeth," were those
not to be taken off guard even while
drinking. An ox glues his eyes upon
the water and is oblivious to all else,
not so a dog. God cares more for
quality than for quantity and there
were too many cowards, too many
who thought most of self-comfort, to
allow them to enter this battle. It
was also a strange equipment God
gave this army. All they took was
food and trumpets (v. 8). The all-
essential things for the followers of
Christ are the word of God for food
(I Pet. 2:2) and the voice of prayer
for a trumpet (Num. 10:9, 10; II
Chron. 13:14; Rev. 12:11).

II. Gideon's Second Assurance, vvw.
9.15. It was absurd, humanly speak-
Ing, for 300 men to expect to defeat
135,000. God "strengthened" Gideon
(v. 11). Gideon and Phurah, at God's
command, entered the valley and drew
near the Midianite host. Avoiding the
guard, if any, they drew near enough
to hear a man telling his dream to
"his fellow." The latter interprets
this as nothing else than the "sword
of Gideon" (v. 14). Gideon worshiped
God and at once returned to arouse
the camp of Israel.

III. The Sword of the Lord and of
Gideon, wv. 16-23. In all probability
these men wore their usual weapons
as soldiers and carried food for their
use in pursuing the enemy. However.
for this midnight attack they needed
only three weapons, lamps, pitchers
and trumpets. Each of these have a
spiritual suggestion for the Christian.
(See Matt. 25:4; Ps. 119:105; also II
iCor. 4:6, 7, and Ezek. 33:3, 6; I. Cor.
14:8.) Gideon's stratagem of dividing
his men into three companies and
then as the pitchers are broken to
blow the trumpet caused a lively panic
among the Midianites. That Gideon
had faith and courage in himself, and
in the word of Jehovah, is suggested
in his words, "Look on me and do
likewise." We are to look to the "cap-
tain of our salvation" (Heb. 13:2) and
by our lives of obedience prove the
devotion of our life (John 15:14,
14:21). As already suggested, there
were probably no defenses surround-
Ing the enemy and in the darkness
Gideon and his men easily approached
the camp. It is easy to imagine the
scene-the midnight hour, the army
suddenly awakened by a deafening
shout, the blasts of trumpets, the 300
torches flashing forth amid the crash
of earthenware, and all of this In
I dense darkness. The Mldlaniltes in
-he confusion turned their weapons
against each other and fled toward
the Jordan and into the re ons be
yond toward the desert. Others fol-
lowed by the ten thousand, fleeing to-
ward Succoth and Penuel. We of
this day have our wars and battles
against the wrongs, the principalities
and powers of evil, which are around
us and within us. Such battles re-
quire the same courage, and skill, and
I consecration of ourselves, as did the
wars of those ancients against the
Senemies that threatened the very cx-

Istence of the people of God (-'et

Lph 6:10-18; I Tim. 6:12.) The
trumpets were a call to God and -
Stype of prayer; the pitchers (earthen
vessels) a type of our frail bodlies in
wh'cb we have the treasure of toe
gjysel truth (2 Cor. 4:6 7, Matt.
. :l1j6. Our business is to blonw Io',q
Sand loud the trumpet and holl .orth
the light, which is the 'Word (Phil.

e 2:16) and being broken oursedve..

(John 12:24. Ga1 2:20 R. 1'.V, ex..ct
to see the enemies of God overthrown.
L As every man stood in his pipolnted
place (v. 21), God did the fighting and
Sbrought contfusion to the enemy (v.
22)
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WOrAN REFUSES
OPERATION

Tells How She Was Saved
by Taking Lydia E. Pink.

ham's Veetable
Compound.

Louvile, Ky I thi i mf•rin Women would take Lydia E.Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound theywould enjoy betterealth, Iuffered '

iros a female tron-
and the doctors

eied I had a
rous growth

and would have to
Se op ated upon,

but I refused as I do. nrot believe in opera.
..n.. :1 fnting spells, bloated.--'1 c- ld htr Vstand the pa In in y

f .t ., Mly husband insisted that I
try l. dia E. Pinkham's Vegetable

,an.;o.u:nd, and I am so thankful Idid,
fr 1 am now a well woman. I slep
l tter, do .'l my housework and take
lonr, walks. I tver fail to praise LydiEt l'inkham's Vegetable Compound for
my good health. "-Mrs. J. Mi. R•ra
1Ju West lBroadway, Louisville, Ky.

Since we guarantee that all testmeo.
nials whica h 'x pul lish nre genaue, fit
not fair to supl;.e that if Lydia E.
I'inkham's Ve(,,tableCompond hs ts
virtue to help these women it will help
aov ther vwoman whois suferiaLoke m.anner?

If you are ill do not draglg ntil
an operation is necessary, but at once
tak- Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

W1rite to Lydla E. Plnkham
MedicineCo.,(onfidentibl)Lyna
Mass. Your letter wil be open,
read anod answered by a woma
and held in strict coaden

The Value of Enemies.
()One of the best assets of a news.

paper., or a public man, or a man in
business. Is the sum total of the fel-
luas \who advertise him by exposing
a grouch or a grudge through their
criticisms. The boosters help-and
the knockers also help without know
ing it' When you hear a man trying
to tear down a newspaper you imme
diately get that newspaper onto sad
into your mind, don't you? Never try
to silence the knockers-they are year
helpers whom you do not have to ber.
den your payroll with. Better put the
knockers on your payroll than let
them quit!-Jewell Mayes in the WRich
mond (Mo.) Missourian.

"CASCARES" FOR '

VER, BOWELS
For sick headache, bad breat

Sour Stomach and
constipation.

Get a 10-cent box now.
No odds how bad your liver, stanM

or bowels; how much your ha
aches, how miserable and uaeus1*
able you are from constipatloa, tadlls
tion, biliousness and sluggish bowes
-you always get the des•red nrsa
with Cascarets.
Don't let your stomach, live1 s

bowels make you miserable Tab
Cascarets to-night; put an atd tS l
headache, biliousness, dlzsslneas, m,
ousness, sick, sour, gassy itocla
backache and all other dsirUI
cleanse your Inside organs of all t.
bile, gases and constipated uatl
which is producing the misery.

A 10-cent box means hetlth. a,
ness and a clear head for u0it
No more days of gloom and istIU
If you will take a Cascaret o ad
then. All stores sell Cascaets. D
forget the children-thbedr Itt1 '
sides need a cleansing, too. Adv.

Rather Old.Fashiomd.
"I like to see a house with all m :

ern improvements."
"So do I."
"But a woman of that sart d16a5,

look human."

Very Much So.
"There is one disadvantsa kla

has in putting up her food 5se53
"What is that?"
"She can't put her live fsh 1t

storage."

Real Proof.
"I will prove my love not by r,

but by deeds."
"Oh, George. are they title dedl

To quickly cool burns ad tabl s
fire out use Hanford's BalJ hs .

A wise man says what be !M
say and then shuts up.

Stop That B
Th ra nothingk mol
t A -,nlArn n basckrChe roO 5f
' r 1 0tc I . an, pIc* 7'0

. ' 1 rr, ' Is hard tu ,

,I W " " "'T 'r
a t,, do*='*v, sr ov,*,

da b tln i Doon' D
I !rr \ E. I '.an-

" " d..: (,,ol d hardl y

,' h,.'t

1 anj

ea's a, , 5". a

D. SIWFo

Q~ ~ At


