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LIFE THE INTERPRETER. 

We look towards the dark, perplexing 
l'ast, 

i. And search—with hopeless, unreveallng 
eyes— 

The keyless, enigmatic riddle vast 
That, untranslatable, behind us lies. 

Itute, by onr side Life stands, elose-
velled, aloof, 

Her silence mocking, a» it seems, our 
doubt 

That there is any meaning in the whole. 
Or any chart for feet along the route. 

Kings in our ears the echo of a song— 
A song'that mocked the breaking of a 

heart; 
Across the cruel, wayward Past is flung 

A mirthless laugh, in which Joy held no 
part— 

Mought but despair. When swift she lifts 
her veil, 

.nr. And in a moment all is rendered clear, 
The Past redeemed, the harshness 

washed away 
^Through the enlightening magic of a 

tear. 

Tet once again the shrouding veil is 
raised, 

A gleam of brightness in a weary while. 
And all the hopeless, enigmatic Past 

Is lightened by the magic of a smile. 
-•-Author of "Miss Molly," in Chamber's 

Journal. *• 

THE MISSISSIPPI 
I BUBBLE 

By EMERSON HOUGH 

Anftior of' 'The Story of the Cowboy, •' 
" The Girl at the Halfway House," Etc. 

( Copyright, 1302, by Emerson Hough.) 

CHAPTER V.—CONTINUED. ; 

John Law was in London on no such 
blind quest as he had himself declared. 
He was here by the invitation, secret 
yet none the less obligatory, of Monta
gue, controller of the financial policy 
pf England. And he was to meet, here 
upon this fair morning, none less than 
my Lord Somers, keeper of the seals; 
none less than Sir Isaac Newton, the 
.greatest mathematician of his time; 
none less than John Locke, the most 
learned philosopher of the day. Strong 
company this, for a young and unknown 
man, yet in the belief of Montague, 
himself a young man and a gambler 
by instinct, not too strong for this 
young Scotchman who had startled the 
parliament of his own land by some 

• of the most remarkable theories of 
finance which had ever been proposed 
in any country or to any government. 
As Law had himself arrogantly an
nounced, he was indeed a philosopher 
and a mathematician, young as he was; 
and these things Montague was him-
eelf keen enough to know. 

It promised, then, to be a strange 
and interesting council, this which was 
to meet to-day at the Bank of England 
to adjust the value of England's coin
age; two phiolosophers, one pompous 
trimmer and two gamblers; the young
er and more daring of whom was now 
calmly threading the streets of Lon-
Jon on his way to a meeting which 
might mean much to him. 

All those at the board looked with 
some intent ness at the figure of the 
young man from the North, who came 
is the guest of Montague. With small 
formality, the latter rose and advanced 
to meet Law with an eager grasp of 
the hand. He made him known to the 
others present promptly, but with a 
half apology. 

"Gentlemen," said lie, "I have made 
bold to ask the presence with us of a 
young man who has much concerned 
himself with problems such as those 
which we have now in hand. Sir Isaac 
Newton, this is Mr. Law of Edinboro'. 
Mr. Law, the fame of John Locke I 
need not lay before you, and of my 
Lord Somers you need no advice. Mr, 

• I»aw, I shall pray you to be seated. 
"I shall but serve as your mouth

piece to the court, gentlemen," re
sumed Montague, seating himself and 
turning at once to the business of the 
day. "We are all agreed as to the 
urgency of the case. The king needs 
•behind'him in these times a contented 
people. You have already seen the im
minence of a popular discontent which 
may shake the throne of England, none 
too safe in these days of change. That 
we must reorganize the coinage is un
derstood aud agreed. The question ia, 
liow best to do this without further un
settling the times." One after another, 
he called upon each of those present 
for tuggestions, leaving John Law to 
the lest. 

"Mr. Law," said Montague, "by your 
leave and by the leave of these gentle
men here present, I shall take the lib
erty of asking you if there doth occur 
to your mind any plan by which we 
may be relieved of certain of these 
difficulties. I am aware, sir, that you 
are much a student in these matters." 

A grave silence fell upon all. John 
Law, young, confident aud arrogant 
in many ways as he was, none the less 
possessed sobriety and depth of 
thought, just as he possessed the ex
ternal dignity to give it fitting vehicle. 
He gazed now at the men before him, 
hot with timorousness or trepidation. 
His face was grave, and he returned 
their glances calmly as he rose and 
made the speech which, unknown to 
himself, was presently to prove so im
portant in his life. 

"My lords," said he, "and gentlemen 
of this council, I am ill-fitted to be 
present here, and ill-fitted to add my 
advice to that which has been given. 
It is not for me to go btsyend the pur
pose of this meeting, or to lay befoie 
you certain plans of my own regarding 
the credit of nations. I may itart sim
ply from estaDiished principles of hu
man nature. 

"It mi true that the coinage Is a 
"fhJ fiovernmont. Yet I be

lieve U to be true that the &v*ernment 
lives purely upon credit; which is to 
say, the confidence of the people in that 
government. 

"Now, we may reason in this mat
ter from the lesser relations of our 
daily life. What manner of man do we 
most trust among those whom we 
meet? Surely, the honest man, the plain 
man, the one whose directness and in
tegrity we do not doubt. Truly you 
may witness the nature of such a man 
in the manner of his speech, in his 
mien, in his conduct. Therefore, my 
lords and gentlemen, it seems to me 
plain that we shall best gain confidence 
for ourselves if vnt act in the most 
simple fashion. 

"Let us take up this matter direct
ly with parliament, not seeking to 
evade the knowledge of parliament in 
any fashion; for, as we know, the par
liament and the king are not the best 
bed-fellows these days, and the one is 
ready enough to suspect the other. 
Let us have a bill framed for parlia
ment—such bill made upon the deci
sions of these learned gentlemen pres
ent. Above all things, let us act with 
perfect openness. 

"As to the'plan itself, It seems that 
a few things may be held safe and 
sure. Since we cannot use the old coin, 
then surely we must have a new coin, 
milled coin, which Charles, the earlier 
king of England, has decreed. Surely, 
too, as our learned friend has wisely 
stated, the loss in any recoinage 
ought, in full justice and honesty, 
to fall not upon the people of 
England, but upon the government 
of England. It seems equally plain 
to me there must be a day set 
after which the old coin may no longer 
be used. Set it some months ahead, 
not, as my Lord Keeper suggests, but 
a few days; so that full notice may be 
given to all. Make your campaign free 
and plain, and place it so that it may
be known, not only of parliament, but 
of all the world. Thus you establish 
yourselves in the confidence of parlia
ment and in the good graces of this 
people, from whom the taxes must ul
timately come." 

Montague's hands smote again upon 
the table with a gesture of convic
tion. John Locke shifted again in his 
chair. Sir Isa"hc and the lord keeper 
gazed steadfastly at this young man 
who stood before them, calmly, as
suredly, and yet with no assumption in 
his mien. 

"Moreover," went on John Law, 
calmly, "there is this further benefit 
to be gained, as I am sure my country
man, Mr. Paterson, has long ago made 
plain. It is not a question of the 
wealth of England, but a question of 

"I WAS WORKING A KNIGHT." v 

the confidence of the people in the 
throne. There is money in abundance 
in England. It is the province of my 
lord chancellor to wheedle it out of 
those coffers where it is concealed and 
place it before the uses of the king. 
Gentlemen, it is confidence that we 
need. There will be no trouble to se
cure loans of money in this rich land, 
but the taxes must be the pledge to 
your bankers. This new Bank of En
gland will furnish you what moneys 
you may need. Secure them only by 
the pledge of such taxes as you feel 
the people may not resent; give the 
people, free of cost, a coinage which 
they can trust; and then.it seems to me, 
my" lords and gentlemen, the problem 
of the revenue may be thought solved 
simply and easily—solved, too, with
out irritating either the people or the 
parliament, or endangering the rela
tions of parliament and the throne." 

The conviction which fell upon all 
found its best expression in the face 
of Montague. The youth and nervous
ness of the man passed away upon 
the instant. He sat there sober and 
thoughtful, quiet and resolved. 

"Gentlemen," said he at last, slow
ly, "my course is plain from this in
stant. I shall draw the bill and it shall 
go to parliament. The expense of this 
reeoinage I am sure we can find main
tained by the stockholders of the Bank 
of Eng'and, and for their pay we shall 
propose a new tax upon the people of 
England- We shall tax the windows 
of the houses of England, and hence 
tax not only the poor but the rich of 
England, and that proportionately with 
their wealth. As for the coin of En
gland, it shall be honest coin, made 
honest and kept honest, ,at no cost to 
the people of old England. Sirs, my 
heart is lighter than It has been for 
many days." 

The last trace of formality in the 
meeting having at length vanished, 
Montague made his way rapidly to the 
foot of the table. He caught Law by 
both his hands. 

"Sir," said he, "you helped us at 
the last stage of our ascent. A mis
take here had been ruinous, not only 
to myself and friends, but to the safe
ty of the whole governmer'. You 
spoke wisely and practically. Sir, if 
I can ever in all my life serve you, 
command me, and at whatever price 
you  name.  I  am not  ye t  done  wi th  yox ,  
sir," resumed Montague, casting his 
am boyishly about the other's should-, 

IT as they walked OUT, "We must meet 
again to discuss certain problems of 
the currency which, I bethink me, you 
have studied deeply. Keep you here 
in London, for I shall have need of 
you- Within the month, perhaps with
in tho week, I shall require you. En
gland needs men whg can do more than 
dawdle. Pray you, keep me advised 
where you may ho found." 

There was ill omen in the light re
ply. "Why, as to that, my lord," said 
Law, "if you should think my poor 
services useful, your servants might 
get trace of me at the Green Lion—un
less I should be in prison! No man 
knoweth what may come." 

Montague laughed lightly. "At the 
Green Lion, or in Newgate itself," said 
he. "Be ready, for I have not yet 
done with you." 

^ ; CHAPTER VI. 

THE RESOLUTION OF MR. LAW. 

The problems of England's troubled 
finances, the questions of the coinage, 
the gossip of the king's embroilments 
with the parliament—these things, it 
may again be said, occupied Law's 
mind far less than the question of 
gaining audience with his fair rescuer 
of the morn at Sadler's Wells. This 
was the puzzle which, resolve as he 
might, not even his audacious wit was 
able to provide with plausible solution. 
He pondered the matter in a hundred 
different pleasing phases as he passed 
from the Banl^ of England through 
the crowded streets of London, and so 
at length found himself at the shabby 
little lodgings in Bradwell street, where 
he and his brother had, for the time, 
taken up quarters. 

"It starteth well, my boy," cried he, 
gaily, to his brother, when at length 
he had found his way up the narrow 
stair into the little room, and discov
ered Will patiently awaiting his re
turn. "Already two of my errands are 
well acquit." 

"You have, then, sent the letters to 
our goldsmith here?" said Will. 

"Now, to say the truth, I had not 
thought of that. But letters of credit 
—why need we trouble over such mat
ters? These English are but babes. 
Give me a night or so at the Green 
Lion, and we'll need no letters of cred
it, Will. Look at your purse, boy— 
since you are the thrifty cashier of our 
firm!" 

"I like not this sort of gold," said 
Will Law, setting his lips judicially. 

"Yet it seems to purchase well as 
any," said the other, indifferently. 

"But there must be serious purpose." 
"Know then." cried the elder man, 

suddenly, "that I have found such 
serious purpose!" 

The speaker stood looking out of the 
window, his eye fixed out across the 
roofs of London. "There had now 
fallen from his face all trace of levity, 
and into his eye and mouth there 
came reflex of the decision of his 
speech. Will stirred in his chair, and 
at length the two faced each other. 

"And pray, what is this sudden reso
lution, Jack?" said Will Law. 

"If I must tell you, it is simply this: 
I am resolved to marry the girl we 
met at Sadler's Wells." 

"How—what—?" 
"Yes, how—what—?" repeated hl3 

brother, mockingly. 
"But I would ask, which?" 
"There was but one," said John Law. 

"The tall one, with the brassy-brown, 
copper-red hair, the bright blue eye, 
and the figure of a queen. Her like is 
not in all the world!" 

"Methoug'at 'twas more like to be the 
other," replied Will. "Yet you—how 
dare you think thus Of that lady? 
Why, Jack, 'twas the Lady Catharine 
Knollys, sister to the Earl of Ban
bury!" 

Law did not at once make any an
swer. He turned to the dressing-table 
and began making such shift as he 
could to better his appearance. 

"Will," said he at length, "you are, 
as ever, a babe and a suckling. I quite 
despair of you. 'Twould . serve no 
purpose to explain anything to so faint 
a heart as yours. But you may come 
with me." ; 

"And whither?" 
"Whither? Where else, than to the 

residence of this same lady! Look 
you, I have learned this. She is. as 
you say, the sister of the Earl of Ban
bury, and is for the time at the town 
house in Knightwell Terrace. More
over, if that news be worth while to 
so white-feathered a swain as your
self, the other damsel, the dark one— 
the one with the mighty pretty little 
foot—lives there for the tiiae as the 
guest of Lady Catharine. They are 
rated thick as peas in a pod. True, we 
are strangers, yet I venture we have 
made a beginning, and if we venture 
more we may better the beginning. 
Should I falter, when luck gave me the 
run of trente et le va but yesterday? 
Nay, ever follow fortune hard, and 
she waits for you." 

SJwUwR 

CHAPTER VII. 

TWO MAIDS A-BROIDER1NG. 

"Now a plague take all created things, 
Lady Kitty!" cried Maiy Connynge, 
petulently flinging down a silken pat
tern over which she had pretended to 
be engaged. "There are devils in the 
skeins to-day. I'll try no more with't." 

"Fie! For shame, Mary Connynge," 
replied Lady Catherine Knollys, re
provingly. "So far from better temper
ance of speech, didst ever hear of the 
virtue of perseverance? Now, for my 
own part—" 

"And what, for your own part? 
Have I no eyes to se^ that thou'rt put
tering over the same corner this last 
half hour ? What is it thou art making 
to-day?" 

The Lady Catherine paused for a mo
ment and held her embroidery frame 
away from her at arm's length, looking 
at it with brow puckering into a per
plexed frown, 

"I waa working a knight," said she. 
"A tall one—" 

"Yes, a tall one, with yellow hair, I 
warrant" 

"Wfcy. so it was, I ww but seejdng 

floss of the right hue, ana round 
difficult" 

"And with blue eyes?" 
"True; or Derhaps gray. I could not 

state which. I had naught in my box 
would serve to suit me 'for the eyes. 
But how krow you this, Mary Con
nynge?" askfcd the Lady Catharine. 

"Eeoause I was making some such 
knight for myself," replied the other. 
"See! He was to have been tall, of 
good figure, wearing a wide hat and 
plume withal. But lest I sioil him, my 
knight—now a plague take me if I do 
not ruin him complete!" So saying, 
she drew with vengeful fingers at the 
intricately woven silks until she had 
indeed undone all that had gone be
fore. 

What pantomime might have fol
lowed did not appear, for at that mo
ment the butler appeared at the door 
with an admonitory cough. "If you 
please, your ladyship," said he, "there 
are two persons waiting. They—that 
is to say, he—one of them, asks for 
admission to your ladyship." 

"What name does he offer, James?" 
"Mr. John Law, of Lauriston, your 

ladyship, is the name he sends. He 
says, if your ladyship please, that he 
has- brought with him something which 
your ladyship left behind, if your lady
ship please." 

Lady Catharine and Mary Connynge 
had both - arisen and drawn together, 
and they now turned each a swift 
glance upon the other. 

"Are these gentlemen waiting with
out the street door?" asked Lady Cath
arine. 

"No, your ladyship. That is to say, 
before I thought, I allowed the tall one 
to come within." 

"Oh, well then, you see, Mary Con
nynge," replied Lady Catharine, with 
the pink flush rising in her cheek, "it 
were rude to turn them now from our 
door, since they have already been ad
mitted. James, you may bring tho 
gentlemen in." 

Enter, therefore, John Law and hia 
brother Will, the former seeming thus 
with ease to have made good his prom
ise to win past the door of the Earl of 
Banbury. 

"Lady Catharine Knollys," said John 
Law, his voice deep and even, and 
showing no false note of embarrass
ment, "we come, as you may see, to 
make our respects to yourself and your 
friend, and to thank you for your kind
ness to two strangers." 

"To two strangers, Mr. Law," said 
Lady Catharine, pointedly. 

"Yes"—and the answering smile was 
hard to be denied—"to two strangers 
who are still strangers. I did but be
think me it was sweet to have such 
kindness. We were advised that Lon
don was cruel cold, and that all folk 
of this city hated their fellowmen. So, 
since 'twas welcome to be thus kindly 
entreated, I believed it but the act of 
courtesy to express our thanks more 
seeming than we might as that wo 
were two beggars by the wayside. 
Therefore, I pay the first flower of my 
perpetual tribute." He bowed and ex
tended, as he spoke, a deep red rose. 
His eye, though still direct, was aa 
much imploring as it was bold. 

Instinctively Mary Connynge and 
Lady Catharine had ^drawn together, 
retreating somewhat from this intru
sion. They were now standing, like 
any school girls, looking timidly ovor 
their shoulders, as he advanced. Lady 
Catharine hesitated, and yet she moved 
forward a half pace, as though bidden 
by "ome unheard voice. '"Twos noth
ing, what we did for you and your 
brother," said she. She extended he: 
hand as she spoke. "As for the flower, 
I think—I think a rose is a sweet-pretty 
thing." 

[To Be Continued.] 

ATTRACTIVE BIBLE. 

Cover* of the Good Iioolc Contained 
ItcadlUK Wliiolt Ivopt VOUIIK 

Milll (Jp Mglitd. 

William Gordon, the English his
torian, was suddenly overtaken by ill
ness while traveling and forced to re
main at the modest home of an il
literate farmer. The house was de
void of books, relates a London ex
change. During his convalescence 
Mr. Gordon expressed a desire for a 
good book and his host made the wish 
known. Bibles began to arrive. The 
neighbors, apparently, had but one 
conception of what constituted a good 
book. An occasional religious work 
added variety. The farmer soon ob
served that one of the Bibles was es
pecially favored by the sick man. To 
all appearances this book resembled 
many of the others piled up in a cor
ner. One day the farmer asked the 
historian why he had selected that par
ticular Bitye. Gordon demanded se
crecy. The farmer agreed to guard the 
disclosure and learned that within the 
covers of that particular Bible was 
contained a charming story, not writ
ten by saints of old, but by one of the 
most popular novelists of the day 

"Some youngster has succeeded in 
staying up late by convincing hia elders 
that he is a Bible student. The par
ents unwittingly sent me that book," 
was the historian's version. 

llurdy Wo in mi of the Alpn.' 

Somewhere in the French city ol 
Lyons is a little cocoa shop kept by a 
woman who has won a record in the 
Alps which veteran climbers may well 
envy. For years she has followed the 
French Alpine troops with her basket, 
marching with them on their maneu
vers with her walking-stick as sup
port aod her basket of cocoa as ex
cuse Within a few days this wonder
ful woman has scaled a mountain 2.50C 
feet high, crossed another covered with 
snow, ascended another to a height ol 
2,800 meters, climbed with the troops 
to the too of Mont Cenis, tad Anally 
left the regiment at the summit of the 
Frejus, a height of 2,70u meters. Sol
dier after soldier fell out of the ranks, 
but the cocoa woman marched on, uj 
the Alps and down the Alps. 

Power of the Saloon 
i By BISHOP SAMUEL FALLOWS. 

OME of the most eminent men of the nation have been 
patiently and thoughtfully investigating the reasons!!! 
why the saloon maintains its hold upon the community j| 
Many cities have been selected by them for special 
study. Among them were San Francisco, Denver, St J 
Louis, Minneapolis, St. Paul, Chicago, Cincinnati^: 
Cleveland, Buffalo, New Haven, New York, Bosto.i,. 

Philadelphia, Baltimore, Atlanta, New Orleans and Memphis. 
Experts have carried on the investigations. They have not been 

theorists, eager to advance academic ideas, but practical men, who were 
looking for actual facts and conditions and seeking to find remedies for 
the evils which prevailed. In brief, the results at which they arrived 
showed conclusively several important things: 

1. The craving for liquor or something to drink is what primarily 
makes the saloon. • 

2. The saloon, however goes far beyond satisfying merely the ani-^ 
mal thirst. It meets the imperative, overmastering demand for social 
expression. There is nothing now in existence, in general terms, which-
so arouses the social instinct and gratifies it in the nature of the poorest 
man as the saloon. The welcome is always a perspnal one and the en
vironment is congenial. 

3. The saloon is emphatically "the poor man's club." It is cos
mopolitan ; it is instinct with the spirit of democracy. The very prompt
ing which brings business men together in "their Somerset club or their 
Union League club leads the laboring man into the" clubs furnished by-; 
the saloon." 

- 4- The saloon is the chief labor bureau in nearly every large city.. 
The laboring man goes straight to some saloon when he is out of employ--
ment, knowing that he is likely to find not only temporary relief but: 
assistance in finding work. 

5. The saloon is a great political center. We know this to our cost 
in Chicago, as people know it in New York and elsewhere. Some saloons" 
in both cities have the signs outside, "Political Headquarters." 

6. Hie saloon is the center of athletic and sporting intelligence. 
Blackboaids, score cards and the like give to the crowded assemblies a ; 

"mill" or a racing result by "special wire." 

7. The saloon affords amusements of various kinds to its' patrons. 
Musical attiact.ons, both vocal and instrumental, with many allied lea-
lures, are furnished, along with vaudeville plays. The billiard and pool 
taolc are to be found in 27 per cent, of Chicago saloons. 

8. The saloon offers food of various degrees of quality, but always: 
at a price that the slenderst purse can respond to. A lacly at the head of 
a local temperance organization declared that when her boys began their-
business life in San Francisco they found themselves practically com
pelled to resort to the saloons for their midday lunches. They could not' 
afford to get them elsdwhere. 

10. The saloon is often the only place in crowded sections of our 
large cities where public toilet rooms are provided. How many such pub
lic toilet rooms has the city of Chicago set apart for its citizens ? Hotels, 
and office buildings are for guests and tenants. A stranger is an intruder. 
The saloon bids one welcome. A clergyman was taken suddenly ill going-

to a funeral in this c:ty. A saloon was the only place to open its doors. 
And he, an ardent prohibitionist, was forced and glad to accept its hos
pitality. 

I have mentioned these things, without enumerating others, simply-
to show that the saloon has intrenched itself on our social life. And I 
reiterate the statement, with all the emphasis that I can command, that-
the saloon will never go from our greafcenters of population until we can, 
find substitutes which will have all its beneficial without its harmful ele
ments. 

Opportunities of the Stage 
By ETHEL BARRYMORE. 

* I  "  ^  
vj 

i n, -f 

j , ; ,  i j i  
iA I - "«.sj 
" - "% 

"A I - CH 

K. ̂  

• 

»4j-

1 «, ̂  

-*Y4 

t' "$4  
* 

- — 1 

as an occupation for I recomincnd the stage 
women unhesitatingly. 

If a woman is bent upon a career, or circum
stances force her to determine upon making a career-
for herself, I don't think she can do better than take-
to the stage. Mind you, I don't recommend any 
woman to take up a career unless she has to do so.. 
But if she has her own way to make in the world, Ii 
don't know of any profession which offers her such, 
rewards as those which the stage holds out. 

So far as the stage offering a woman more temp
tations than she will find elsewhere when she has to earn her own liv-

^ ^on * believe a word of it. Of course, in my own case I made-
my debut in the company of my grandmother, Mrs. John Drew, Sr., and; 
was then in the company of my uncle, John Drew, so it may not seem, 
fair for me to make such a sweeping statement. Yet I think it entirely 
justified. If a girl wants to make a success upon the stage she has got 
to work hard, and the work will take up so much of her time that she-
will have little opportunity for late suppers and all that sort of thing.. 

And that very monopolization of one's time is perhaps the greatest: 
drawback to the stage as a profession. What with actual performances,, 
rehearsals, traveling, etc., one does not have much time to devote to the-
society of friends. 

Yet, taking everything into consideration, I say let a girl take up. 
the stage—but first let her assure herself that she has some talent, is-
willing to work hard and can put all social life into a distinctly secondary-
position. •-

The Quarrel as an Rducator 
By PROF. GEORGE A. COE. 

Northwestern University. 

mT is good for children to fight and quarrel'to a certain extent... 
There are many advantages to the child resulting from his. 
quarreling and fighting with other children. It gives hinii., 
self-reliance and other essential characteristics of much bene
fit to him in the future battles of life. Do not, however, en
courage the child to fight or permit it beyond a limited extent.,.. 
Pretend not to notice small differences unless the matter js^ 
prolonged or is of an objectional nature. Then correct tbe-
ch'ild immediately and adequately. 

If a child asks concerning the snake in the garden of' 
Eden give him a irank and fair explanation, but do not impart the knowl
edge unless it is requested. If he asks if a fairy story is true, or asks~ 
questions regarding sex do not evade or refuse to answer fairly. These-
evasions by parents work harm in after years when the truth is learned.. 
One of the great causes for unbelief in adults is the refusal to answer-
or the evading by parents of questions which the child asks in his youth.. 
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