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& seemingly barren outlook of
i position as a school teacher in

padinn town, John Harris deter-
to leave It, take up land in
pitoba and become a “‘home-
Bender.” Mary, the girl whom he
s, declares she will accompany I
: They are married and =et

tor the unknown country, Alec
Crae, ploneer 8ettler and adviser
i pewcomers, proves an  Invalu-
(Bids triend. Leaving his wife with
By family of a fellow settler, Fred
J Harris and McCrae jour- |

ppsia.—Dissatistied becausa of \

over the prairie and select a

ead. Mary insists on accom-
gying him when he takes pos-
gn. They bulld & shack and
gt In & crop.

| CGHAPTER Ill—Continued.
¢ —

i wus not dreddfully cold, but the
‘seemed only a vast turmoil of
Darkness came down very ear-
Cput at last Harris began to recog-
e familiar landmarks close by the
L and just as night was settling
be drew Into the partial shelter of
‘bench on the bank of the coulee,
| horses pulled on their reins per-
gatly for the stable, but Harris
them up to the house. His
ghout was whipped away by the
d strangled in » moment, so
gimbed stifffy from the wagon and
@ with pumbed hands at the
thickness of carpet that did
pe for a deor. He fancied he
a sound, but could be sure of
fhing: he called her name again
Lggain. but could distinguish no
But at ‘last the fastenings
pip the carpet gave way, and
" walked, half fell, into the

Iantern burned dimly, but it
at the lantern he looked. In
hest corner, scarcely visible in
light, stood his wife, and at
" ghoulder was the gun, trained

u know me?"

ropped her weapon to the floor,
o it went off, harmlessly burying
In the sod wall.

God, oh, thank God!™ she

hréw off his wet overcoat and
0 her gide. But she sat silent
staring absently at the
Ing uncertalnly in the wind
open door,

H rearranged the carpet,
to her, he took her
i his and rubbed them briskly.
#till stared vaguely at the

8 thought came to him.
outside, to find that the
thelr own accord, had taken
the stable. Here from
be drew a little bundle and
to the house,
‘ sitting where he left her,
pring alightly and watching the
glﬂnn it fickered up-and
wall. He tore the package
'- its contents before

Mishe took no notice, but
eyes found the outline of
| and dainty feminine de-
'8 great joy he watched
lurping as her set fare re-

A smile of inaffable tender-

her face to his and
&rms about his neck. and
2 that for the moment he had
M her out of he valley of the

made ne more attempts to

wheat that winter. His
i now hts ﬂm con-

) DUt even had there been
problem, experience had
St Bothing was 1o pe gained

€ the long and €Xpensive trip
0. The cost of subsistence
ARd team on the way devoured
s of the wheat; indeed,
Instances on record ip the
where men who attempted
" the wintepr actually
o% Doorer than they left, while
® €Ould show a gain of g bag
& Back of flour, or & box of

Il We eat? satd Harrig to
: a full
0O more grain

| calm reply. “We have over 500 bush-
els of wheat.”

“But we can't eat wheat !

“I'm not so sure of that. T heard
Mr, McCrae say that lots of families
had wintered on wheat, Indeed, boiled
| wheat Is something of a dellcacy. Even

the bhest city families rurely have it,
| although it is more nputritious than

flour and much easler to prepare.”
Harris thrilled with' oy over his
|wln='s vivacity. The strange gloom
| that oppressed her so much of late
r-h:ui cost him many anxious hours,

So, in high spirits, they planned for
their winter, There were long hours,
and littie diversion, and the desolation
of bleak, snow-bound prairies on ev-
| ery side, but through it all they kept
up their courage and their hopeful-
ness.  Mary spent much time with her
needle, from which John, when he felt
Rhe was applying herself too closely,
beguiled her to a game of checkers or
an hour with one of thelr few but val-
ued books. And there were frequent
visits and long evenings spent about
a coxy fire, when the Morrisons, or
the Grants, or the Rileses, dropped in
to while away the time. The litile
&od house was warm and snug, and as
the men played checkers while the
women sewed, what cared the plo-
neers for the snow and the cold and
the wind whistling across the plains?
. » . . . . »

At last came the crisis. At 4 in the
afternoon Harris kissed his wife an
affectionate farewell, hitched his
horses to the sleigh, and started out
post-haste for Plainville, He drove hy

low words sent Tom to the stable at
a trot to hitch his own team, while
the good wife bustled about in the
“room.” almost overwhelmed with the
importance of her mission.

“I will go for the doctor, Jack, and
you go back and take the wife with
vou,” was Morrison's kindly offer, but
darris would not agree.
iy this time, and he felt that he could
trust no one else to make the journey
to Plainville, Besides, there was more
than a chance that Dr, Blain might be
incapable, and In that case it meant a
drive of 30 miles farther.

“It’s good of you, Morrison,” he said,
“but you are more used to your wife's
bldding than I am, and you can be of
good service there, If you will.” And
without walting to argue he sprang
Into his sleigh again and was whip-
ping his team into the darkness.

“Night, Harris,” said the landlord,
who had a speaking acquaintance with
every settler within 20 miles, “Ye're
drivin' late. Ye’'ll have a bite of sup-
per an’ stable the team?"

“No, Hank, not tonight, thanking
yom the same. But I'm after Dr. Blaln,
and I'm in a hurry. Is he here, apd—
Is he fit?” There was an anxiety in
the last words that did not escape the
host.

“Nothin' ger'ous, 1 hope? Frost, or
somethin'?™ Then, without waiting for
reply, he continued: “Yes, doctor's
here, Upstairs, bed to the right as ye
go up. Just got In a little back., As
for fit—dig "lm out an’ judge for your-
self.”

Harris lost no time scaling the lad-
der which led to the upper half-story
of the building. It was a garret—
nothing better—where the cold stars
looked through knot heles in the pop-
lar shingles, and the ends of the shin-
gle nalls were tipped with frost. An-
other wall lamp burned uncertainly
here, flickering in the wind that whis-
tled through the cracks in tige gables,
and by its light Harris found *“the bed
to the right.” The form of a man lay
diagonally across It, face downward,
with arms extended above the head,
and so still that Harris paused for a
moment in a strange alarm. Then he
slipped his hand on the doctor’s meck
and found It warm.

“Come, Doctor,” he #aid, “I want youn
with.me” But the sleeping men an-
swered with not so much as a groan.

“Come, Dr. Blain," Harris repeated,
shaking him soundly. *“I want you to
g0 home with me.” He might have
heen speaking to the dead,

In sudden exasperatign he seized the
doctor by the shoulders, and with one
heave of his mighty arms set him up-
right on the floor and shook him vig-
orously.

Dr. Blain opened hizs eyes and
blinked uncertainly at the light.
“Whatche doing, Harrls? he said at
length, and the recognion brought a
thrill of hope. “'S no use * * * Got-
ta sleep it off. 'S no use, Harris. 'S
no use.” And he crumpled up In the

But Harris was desperate. “Now
I'm not going to fool with you,” he
said. “You get up and come with me
or I'll take yon. Which is it?”

But the doctor only mumbled **S no
use,” and fell heavily to sleep.

Throwing open his coat to get free
motion for his arms, Harris in a mo-
ment wrapped the sleeping man in a
couple of blankets from the bed, threw
him over his shoulder, ecarried him
down the rickety ladder, and deposit-
ed him, none too gently, In the sleigh.
There was 8 mild cheer from the men
about the stove over these herole
measures, and one of them thoughtful-
Iy threw the doctor's satchel into the
sleigh. The next moment all were
lost in the darkness.

Harris drove for an hour, watching
the trail keenly in the whitish mist of
the winter's night, and urging the
horses to the limit of their exertions,
He had_almost forgotten his passen-
ger when he felt a stir in the bottom
of the sleigh. Looking down closely
he found the dector trying to extricate
a flask from one of his pockets. With
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way of the Morrisons, where a few |

It was dark |

¢y

'S mo use tryin' without it. Jush give
me that hottle now, or I'll get out ap®
go home,"

Harris was so pleased at the signa
| of returning coherence that he could
aave hugged the doctor, but he only
said, “You've had enough for tonight.
And you won't get out, because if you
try to I'll knock you senseless in the
bottom of the sleigh.”

After that the doctor remained si-
lent for some time. Then suddenly he
lemanded: “Shay, Harris, where yon
takin' me to, anyway?"

“I'm taking you to my home.”

“Wha' for? You're all right, 1
guess * * **  Quiddenly the doctor
stood ereet.

“Harris, Is your wife siek?"

“That’s why I eame for yon.”

“Well, why the devil didn't you say
s0? Here, give me that whip. Har-
ris, Harris, what did you waste time
arguing for?"

“l didn't waste much, The argu-
ment was mostly on your side.”

“Harris,” sald the doctor, after a

long silence, “you think I'm a fool,
You're right.

It isn't as though 1

“Watche Doing, Harris?”

didn’t know. I know the road I'm go-
ing, and the end thereof. * * * And yet,
in a pinch, 1 can pull myself together.
I'm all right now. But it'll get me
again as soon as thizg is over, * * #
Any good I am, any good I do, Is just
n bit of salvage out of the wreck,
The wreck—yes, it's a good word that
—wreck.”
» - . [ ] - [ L] L L

Just as the dawn was breaking he
knelt beside her. Her eyes were very
large and quiet, and her face was
white and still. But she raised one
pale hand, and the thin fingers fondled
in his halr. She drew his face very
gently down, and big sllent tears stood
in his eyes.

“We will eal’ him Allan,” he saild.

The changes of a quarter of

a century.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

INTEREST IN OLD 'MANSES

Traveler Finds Atmosphere of Ro-
mance Surrounds Picturesque
Abodes of Eastern States.
Varation pllgrims traveling by an-
tomobile or trolley or pursuing the
less exhilarating but more tranqu!l joy
of exploring country highways and hy-
ways on foot or drawn by some faith-
ful old Dobbin have singled out about
every structure or locality famous in
song, story and history. Wayslde inns,
taverns, military headquarters, church-
es and the birthplaces of celebrities
have all come in for their share of

worship,

There 1s, however, one species of
landmark which seems to have es-
caped the special, attention of those
interested in relics of our plous fore-
futhers—the old manses of New Eng-
land and the middle states, The rec-
tory or parsonage of today was known
In the time of our ancestors by the
old Scotch title ofymanse,

At first thought 't might seem that
no more particular interest wounld
hover about these anclent manses than
about any of the picturesque homes of
an earlier century. Indeed it is not
g0 much in outward appearance that
they are to be get apart, but because
of an intangihle atmosphere of sacred
romance surrounding them—Iinvisible
“clouds of glory™ trailing back to the
days when the manse played a mbst
important part In the life of the com-
munity. Furthermore each of these
old ministerial dwellings has a story
all of its own. Tt was hy accident
T discovered this, and now whenever
happy chance takes me to a new lo-
cality the first place I hunt up is the
manse.—Chicago Dally News.

Ornamental Thimbles,
At one time, apart from the shape,
which is imperative, thimbles were
decorated with all kinds of precious
stones at the tip—and these were, of
course, designated more for ornament
than use, when It was the fashicn, as
Sheridan remarks, for fine ladies to

4 quick wrench he took it from him,
and would have thrown it into the
snow, but the thopght struck him that
it might be needed, and he put it into
his own pocket.

o rur” waa |

play “at fine work,” according to the
Irish World. Ladies in our grand-
mothers' days, besides seelng to the

NLY summer is reflected in the

frivolous and adorably pretty
negligees with which the shops entice
inspection of their stocks in these gar-
ments, The filmiest of materials In
the most flowerlike of colors and all
sorts of dainty trimmings lend their |
help to make up this alluring apparel
for the genial air of home. Nothing |
quite equals it W daintiness, hut there
ure negligees of more substantial fab-
rics that come quite close to belng
rivalg, like those very popular morn-
ing coats of taffeta In gay colors that
give the day a cheerful start, or end
it with sprightliness. These are much
more practical than their filmy sis-
ters, unless one lives In a tropic land
—or steam heat.

The lovely negligee pictured comes
within the cholce of those who can
leave the matter of warmth in the |
garment out of conslderation. It is
made of wash silk, or satin, or of
crepe de chine, for the underslip, and

UT of four ribhon-covered or rib-
bon-trimmed baskets, selected al-
most anywhere, three of the number
are more than MHkely, to find them-
selves made for the exclusive use of
his eminence—the haby, and doubtless
the first of such gayly decked and
dainty affairs was Inspired by the
stork. But even the baby has no mo-
nopoly of rihbons and there are bas-
kets and baskets—for the use of varl-
ous members of the family and for
various parts of the house—and they
receive their character wholly from
the ribbons used for making or trim-
ming them. It must be conceded, any-
way, that bables' baskets are most im-
portant of all and therefore they prop-
erly open the story—which is a long-
continued one, of ribhon baskets.

' In the group of four baskets shown
above there are three more or less
lavish examples of the designers' art
in baby baskets, Beautiful ribbons
Inspire the fanecy and under such a
genial spell baskets llke that at the
top of the group blossom out, It Is a
round basket lined with =oft, pink
satin ribbon, which is wifle enough to |
cover the inside of the foundation and |
fall in a flounce about the outside, Tt |
Is shirred In a little frill about the |
edge of the top and the hottom Is |
tfted and covered like a jewel box. |
Hanging loops and ends of very nar-
row ribbon are set at intervals about
the edge for ornament. Brush, comb,
powder, safety-pin cushion, seap box
—all have their proper place In pockets
or supports placed about the inside.
The handle is wound with ribbon and

FOR THE GENIAL

georgette for the long coat, and worn
over a lace-trimmed petticoat. A wide
and very filiny lace adorns the coat,
cut with kimono sleeves, and there
are other furbelows in loops and ends
of ribbon and chiffon roses that are
placed in the drapery. They Invite a

| lace and ribbon ecap to bear them

company, ard It accomplishes its part
gracefully,

Taffeta coats merit a story by them-
selves.  They stand hetween these

| bretty negligees of sheer fabries and

the substantial but attractive coats of
corduroy which are patterned after
them in a material that Is soft and
warm. When these corduroy negll-
gees are well made—including attrac-
tive designing—they are handsome and
merit the great popularity that they
are enjoying. The houdolr caps worn
with them are not concerned with be-
ing substantial, and are as gayly ir-
responsible and pretty as those worn
with negligees of the same character.

THE STORY OF RIBBON BASKETS

a lavish bow is attached to the lefi
side—all in pink, At the right a little
cluster of scented bags adds the charm
of sweet odor to this very beautiful
bit of artistry.

A simpler basket at the right em-
ploys satin ribbon in two colors, The
basket is of ivory-enameled willow and
its bottom Is covered with a pad
woven In checker-board pattern of the
two ribbons. Ribbon is strung through
interstices in the basket and tled in
little bows at each corner and there is
a small pincushion in the checker-
board pattern, fastened to the side.
Safety pins are provided for by small
white rings suspended on narrow rib-
bons and pockets take care of other
toilet requisites,

A waste basket for the living room
has a panel of metal brocade ribbon
on each side with plahi ribbon gath-
ered between. Gold lace finishes the
top and bottom and plain silk makes
the lining.

A modest but clever little basket
finishes this opening chapter of their

| story. It Is made over a round founda-

tion covered with wide safin ribbon
shirred over it and finished about the
edge with a ruching of narrow ribbon
and little bows. Instead of a handle
it has an extra rim of wire about the
top edge, aiso covered by a shirring of
narrow ribbon,

s Ity

COPYRONT Y WESTERM MEWSPAPER LOOION,

Smart Gloves.
A Washington girl who bought a
pair of expensive chamois leather golf
gloves and decorated the long cufls
with bands of black suede In gradu-
ated widths cut from a wornout pair
of gloves was successfully copylng a
new way with gloves which concen-
trates decoration upon the gauntlets.
Thick white kid gloves are seen with
black linings to gauntlets, which are

spicuously unadorned, however, are the
fashionable white Yuckskins, which are
deprived even of the usual “points”
on the back of the hands,

Embroidered Neckwear,
Collars and vestees of open-work
embroidery of the kind known as
“broderie Anglaise” are among the
newest neckwear. The eyelet em-
broldery is worked on batiste, edged
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I. Jesus Foretzlls His Death and
Resurrection,

that they do not understand Him. The
treachery of Judas lIscariot: the
fierce persecutions of the chief priests
aml seribes; the unjust judgment ; the
delivery to Pontius Pilate: the mock-

ing; the scourging; the erown o*
thorns; the cross; the hanging be-
tween two malefactors; the nails;

the spear; all were spread before His
mind like a pieture. Though He knew.
all this He deliberately pressed on.
The joyous outlook upon the victory
which would be aceomplished by the
shedding of His blood led Him for-
ward, He went courageously, for He
knew the time had come for the ae
complishment of His Father's will,

8. The resurrection foretold (v, 19).
Truly this would have been a dark
picture had the reshrrection not béen
made known. The resurrection life
beyond Is always seen as the issue of
the cross. The blessedness of the life
beyond this “vale of tears” should
urge us on. " Im this we have Christ
as the great example (Heb. 12:2).

Il. The Ambitious Request of James
and John (vv, 20-23), \

1. The request (vv. 20, 21). This re-
quest was made by their mother., The
request is for a place of prominence
In the kingdom. It is right for motk-
ers to be ambitious for their boys,
but they should know that earth's pin-
nacles are-exceedingly dangerous. It
Is very desirable that we get places
for our children near Jesus, but we
should keep out of our minds the van-
ity of the world.

2. Jesus' answer. (vv, 22, 23),
He spoke directly to the men, not to
their mother, declaring that they
knew not what they were asking. He
showed them that the way to this
position of glory was through suffer-
ing. The cup of which they were to
drink was that of great suffering and
agony. The positions which they
eraved were attainable, but in a very
different way from what they appre-
hended. The way to the places of
glory Iin the kingdom of Christ Is
through the path of lowly and self-
forgetful service, even great suffer-
ing.

3. How to Be Truly Exalted (vv.
‘24-28).

1. The angry disciples (v. 24), When
the ten henrd of the request of James
and John they were filled with indig-
nation against them. Thelr displeas-
ure did not arise from the fact that
they were free from the same selfish
spirit, but that these two had thrust
themselves to the front; it was an
admixture of indignation and jealousy.

2. Greatness among the heathen (v,
25). The rule of the world has af-
ways been by the strong hand. The
standards have been not mornl excel-
lence, but wealth, station and power,
Even today the remson one nation
rules the other Is that the one pos-
sesses  sharper swords and heavier
clubs than the other, 4

4. Greatness among Christ's dis-
ciples (vv, 26, 27). Here the stand-
ard is in sharp eo st. The way
to the places of pro ce In Christ's
kingdom is the way of self-abasement,
It is not wrong to he ambitious to
be great. but the basis of true great-
ness is that which human selfishness
seeks to avold, There will be de-
grees of renk in Christ's kingdom, but
this rank will be character, not posi-
tion or authority. The spirit of
Christ substitutes “the greatness of
love for the love of greatness.” This
greatness is not won at the expense
of others,

4. Christ Is the supreme example
of greatness (v, 28). Al who would
he great should study and imitate
Christ. Let them forget self and
serve others, even te give their lives,
This will eliminate all serambling for
place and power. The one grand test
by which to knew whether Christ's
Spirit controls one is whether he Is
serving or seeking to be served.

God Will Keep You.,

There is nothing in what has be-
fallen or befalls you which justifies
Impatience or peevishness, God Is In-
scrutable, but not wrong. Rememher
If the cloud is over you that there is
a bright light always on the other
glde; alzo, that the time Is coming,
either in this world or in the next,
when that clond will be swept away,
and the fullness ¢f God's light and
wisdom poured around you. If your
Iife 1s dark, then walk by faith: and
Gea s pledged to keep you as safe
as if you could understand everything
=Horace Bushoell,

ABLETO
DO HER WORK

| After Long Suffering Mrs. Siefert

Was Restored to H-alth by
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable

Compound

Pottsville, Pa.—*1

suffered with

female trourle fur four or 1 and
- T T, WaAs very irreguiar.
i 2 I was not fit to do

"\i my work at times
MMand tock medicine
jirom a doctor and
fleut no benefit. 1
saw Lydia K. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable
Compour advers
fltised in the news-
pera ar took it

and got all right, I
gained twenty

pounds or more and
am now able to do my work., 1 recom-
mend the Vegetable Compound to my
friends and you may use these factsasa
testimonial.” —Mrs, SALLIE SiEFERT,
313 W. Fourth Street, Pottsville, Pa,
The everyday life of many housewives
is a eontinual struggle with weakness
and pain. There is nothing more wear-
ing than the ceaseless round of house-

| hold duties and they become doubly hard

E Ihe King on His way to Jerusa-
lene (vv. 17-19), This is His last Jour-
ey to the beloved eity., e took the
twelve disciples aside from the Lroup
of traveling pilgrims to make known
unto them what was before them, On |
the journey He went abend of the dis
ciples,  The cournge thus shown by
the Lord amazed the dizeiples who
were following in fear (Mark 10:52),
“Christ, the eonscious and eertnin suf-
ferer, Is eourageous. His followers
whe had nothing to fear were afraid.” |

2. Betrayal and death foretold
(vv. 18, 1),  He went forward fully
conscious of the awful tragedy of the
cross,  He for the third time sipee the
transfiguration tells the disciples of
His suffering and death, but they are
80 filled with their minbitious schemes

when some female trouble makes every
bone and muscle ache, and nerves all on
edge.

1f you are ene of these women do not
suffer for four or five years as Mrs,
Siefert did, but profit by her experience

| and be restored to health by Lydia B

Pinkham’s Vegetable Comnound.

HOW DOCTORS
TREAT COLDS
AND THE FLU

PFirst Step in Treatment Is a Brisk
Purgative With Calotabs, the
Purified and Refined Calomel
Tablets that are Nausea-
less, Safe and Sure.

Doctora have found by experiemce
that no medicine for eolds and influ-
enza can be depended upon for full ef-
fectiveness until the liver is made thor-
opehly active, That is why the first
Biep in the treatment is the new, nausea-
less colomel tablets ealled Cdotsl:z
which are free from the sickening a
weakening effects of the old style ealo-
mel. Doctors alse point out the fact
that an active liver may go a Iﬂnf"'l?
towards preventing influenza and is one
of the most important factors in em-
abling the paticnt to sueeessfully with-
stand an attack and ward off pmeu-
monia.

One Calotab on the tongue at bed
time with a swallow of water—that's
all. No salts, no nausea nor the slight-
est interference with your eating, pleas-
ure or work. Next morning your eold
has vanished, your liver is active, your
system is purified, and you are feeling
fine, with a hearty appetite for break-
fast, Druggists sell Calotabs in
original sealed packages, price thirty-
five eents. Your money will be cheer-
fully refunded if do mot find them
delighttu].——(&dv.{"

e ]
When a man lectures on prohibition
he has a dry subject.

Laziness is an easily acquired art,

Feel All Worn Out?

‘Has a cold, grip, or other infectious
disease

sa your strength? Do
suffer backache, lack ambition, feel m
;.nd depressed? Look to your m
%iun ften 'Ts'. i Mﬂl:ﬂu‘d be-
o t are
mu:ae the nﬁm’t realize they

gjnu_bmh_n down under the strain of
tering d ted p
the blood. Hmhckhhd‘ru
kidneys act irregularly, ‘nd(d‘:“ all
run down, use Doan's Kidney Pills,
Doan’s have helped thousands,
your neighbor!

A Louisiana Case

Robinson,

a. W,
stationary

was palnful and
my kid-
neys didn't act
right. The secre-
tions were very un-
natural. After the
least exertion I
was completely ex-
haugted and when

Gat Doan's at Any Stors, 60¢c a Box

DOANQS KIDNEY

PILLS

FOSTER - MILBURN CO., mgl._o.g&

Relieve after

tress — re-

By giving baby the harmisss pursly

I l 2 i ‘l‘ A
Use un old and time.tried remedy thet
haa given satinfaction for more than Gty years
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