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SYNOPSIS.
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New York home of Jumes Brood
Doawes arnd Riggs, his two ald per
and comrades, awnlt the cotming of
Brood's son Frederle 10 learn the eonlents
i from Hreood, hu !
throws It Into

Ta the

in thelr new partment Mrs Hr
wging te femr Hanjal in his

CHAPTER ViI—=Continued.
Them, before their startled, ho
ick eyes, the Hindu ex
glittering h'..-.:-- lnto
griving & In to the !

Good Lord!"™ shouted the two old
mnen,

Ranjab serencly replaced the sword

its seabbard

“It 1s pnot nlways
the beart™ sald he, so slowly,
of meaning, th
grasped e signiflon! of Ll
MmArk,

A feler can be fooled, no matter
how closely he watehes sald
Dawes, and
the amazing swi Lri¢

“No, sir"”
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they had heurd then r$ Ago
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softly
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It will be thé

An iastar
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old meg wers
olher There waa no sound from the
hall. They 1

waltivd, watching
At last they heard foot
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CHAPTER VIl

‘He Kme" a Woman

it

His
A mot
old me
leally

CAnic ¢

a-tremble

jaughed nlovd in !
Why houldn't

v of B
wordsa of com? ) ) !
gut toward the dJdoor ey tiptoed
into tha hall snd nelther spoke il
their bedroom door was closad behind
them. Mr. Dawesy pyen tried |
that 1t was safely latched
The courtnins parted and Yvonne
looked In upon the wlerle.
There was a look of mingled puin and
cemmiseration In her wide

BOWe

wreltched Fr

open oyes
For & moment she stood thars royard.
ing Lim In silence. Then she swiftly

crosaed Lthe room to the couch ln the
corner where he sat huddied up, his
shoulders still shaking with the
ery that racked him, Her hand went
out to touch the tousled balr, but
glopped before contuct Slowly she
drew back, with & glance of apprehen:
pion toward the door of the Hindu's

it Nt

wilongrs |

s |

TLACIC IS WHITE
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[(’]l-l‘-t!f. An odd expression of alarm
crept Into her eyes,
| Frederie,” she sald, softly, almost
timorously

He Ufted his head quickly, and then
sprang to his feet, His

and his lips were drawn.

eves wore wel
Bhame pos-

sesied him, He tried to smile, but it
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tup led hary Hi
iumb wonder and
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eried,
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We W e You, Freder
ant
u 1
Lé
¥
i 1
1 1BV 1
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d fnll Atk a
rond ., Her &)
| A I nwod her
\
11d gshe wa
% [ \ Lthat hi
{ i

1er,” ahe

N act lane
that | vupiarily.
‘ “Ch talns from
your cheols
He obeyed, but his lips #till qulv
pred with the rage that had been
checkad by the as leney of nnother
and evan e dtating emotlon
| 8he was stunding quite close to him
| now, her slender figure swaying

allghtly aa If moved by

rhythmie maolody

EGme sirange,
to which the heart
beat time, Her eyes were soft and
velvelty again; her smile tender and
appealing. The vivid white of her
arms and shoulders geomed to shed

CANDLE MAN‘I’ CENTURIES OLD

Inhabitants of Arrn Have Great
Faith in Sacred Relic Most Care.
fully Guarded,

Devastated Arras possesses At an
glant church, Notre Damas des Ardents,
which remained uninjured despite the
recent  terrifle  bombardment, and
which contains a unigue relle that s
pearly 1,000 years old

The relle la known as the holy
eandle. 1t is gunrded ln & richly enam-

R N

She

of that

a soft light about her, o radiant was
the shoen of the satin skin.

8he moved clogser to him, and with
deft fingers applled her tiny lace
handkerchief to hig flushed cheek and
eyes, lnughing audibly as she did wo;
u low gurgle of infintte sweetness and
concurn,

He stood like a statue, soarcely
breathing, the velns in his throat
throbbing vielently,

“There!" she sald, and deliberately
touched the moucholr to her own smil:
ing llps, before replacing It In her
boediee, next to the warm, soft skin. I
have been thinking, Frederle she
said, suddenly serious, “Perhnps it
would be better if we were not alone
when the others came up. Go at once
and fetch the two old men. Tell them
1 expect them here to wilnesa the
magie, It appears to be a famlily
party, so why exclude them? Be

quick!"

lghted a cigaretie at the table,
her unsmiling eyes fized on the door
of the Hindu's closet. Then, with a
gunk down on the
stretehed her supple

- sh
sigh 1L

broad ol

| that

| first

body fn | wy of complete relax- |
atlon
The scene at the dinner table had

been most distressing Up to the in

gtant of the outbarst her husbaud had

been in sing ly gay spirite, & cir-
cumstance o unusual that the whole
party wondered not a llitle. If the
others were vaguely purgled by his |

not s0 Yvonne. She un-
better than anyone else
ghe read his mind as she

high humor,
derstood him
in the world:

would lnve rend nn open book. There
| was riot, not joy, in the bheart of the
| brilllgnt talker nat the head of the

table, He was talking against the sav-

agery that stralned 80 bhard at Its )

leushes
At her right sat Frederic, at her
the repnowned Doctor Hodder,

the opernting thble

als at

_— reé successful than his
efloris at the dinner table,. He was

very wotderful surgeon, but equully
famous ns a bore of the first

| Yvonne could not endure him [
wid and Lydia were there,

Mra, Desmi
Thls was an excellent
o enterin

mor

opportiunity
an occasion of
muguitude,
rie. decelved by
terod rather reck-
seuseion He
from the face
weher, and many
uttered

in them on
or less
| hiis
mood, o1
the lyvely di

of i beautiful stepn
sOtlo

1A KE were

. ulone.  Suddenly
James out his name in
| manding tone. Frederie,

n low ex-
v, did not
In, loudly,

dead sllence at

engaged in

w, Frederic,” sald
L ig his volce. The
slon In the voung mun's
H: ¢ way to a steady glare
of fury He could not trust himself
to speak. "1 regret exceedingly that
you cionot take wine In moderation
A breath alr will be of beneit
o VO y join ug upstairs later
n
] n't drumde a full glass of
chanipas begun the young man in
maead protest
Hrood smiled Indulgently, but there
Wi i gter gleam In his ETay eéyes
I vou would better take my
advics he sald, levelly,
Frederle went deathly pale “Very

r.” he sald In o low, suppressed
another word he got

father's |

fr ble and walked out
f tha

le truth luter on when
he to he could not under
tand understood, She
Knew ames PBrood had endured
the n® long as It wns in his |

It knew that It
wns her fault entirely that poor Fred-
eric had been exposed to
ing bit of huniiliation,

As she sit In the dim study awult-
ing her stepson’s reappearance with
the two old men, her active, farseeing

ptriving to estim
clagh. Not the
to Frederic,

power to endure, and she

this crown-

mind was
cogt 1o
but to James

iragic
hersell or
Brood!
The Messrs. Dawes and Rlggs, Inor-
ased over thelr rehabllita-
barely through dellvering
e of thelr stutions of
fealty, sound of
lovrer hall.
Lthe

dinately

I

WETrY

prote
when the
from the
ta ledve

those

volees came up

Frederie started
not cariug to face

his unmerited degradation.

Yy urrled to his side
ere ate you going?” she cried,
she v
He stared at her In wonder,

stpy here
‘1|t

(pect me o

exclaimed

1 1 will h.u vou what to do™
Her yolee sank to an Imperative whis-
er. He liglened in sheer amazement,

noe growing deark with
fold her plan
er his [ather
1 can't do that!
protested,

v procended to un
for a present victory ov
No, no!
Y vonne he
“For my s ddy. Don't forget
thut you owe something to me.
and you to do ns 1 tell you. It
fo the only woy. Malie hoste! Open
the window. Get the breath of alr
he preseribed. And when they are
all liere, apologize for your condition!"

When Doctor Hodder and Mrs. Gun«
ning entered the room a few minutes
lnter young Brood was standing in the
open  window, drinking In the cold
night air, and she was blithely regal-
ing the blinking old men with an aec
count of her stepson's unhappy efforts
to drink all of the wine in sight! As
she told I, It was & most amusing
experiment.

Jumes Hrood was the last to enter,

ke, F

e

leled nilver casket, made (o the order
of Jean do Snsguepes, lord of Buaudl
maont aud owner of Arras, and a curl
ous history s atinched to IL It ap
pears ibat In May, 1105, the Haly Vir
gin appeared during the night to two
minstrels,

A terrible plague depopuluted Arras
atl that time, nnd the Virgin—so goes
the legend—gave the jwo minstrels a
candls, whic they In turn gave to
Hishop Lambert of Arras and told
them that the hot wax of this eandle
mixed with pure water would cure the

Inabitants of Arras of the dreadful
malady,

The remedy proved efficacious, and
a grateful popnlnco erected the monas-
tery of Ardenta, The candle has been
carefully guarded, and IL 18 the firm
belief of the Inhabitants of Arras that
it frequently saved them from utter
destruction,

Choir and Quire.
The word “guire puu upplied to &
chorus of singers I8 rare, The proper
word {8 “cbalr.”

|j;ﬂl what they seemed; such as rugs,
| shlelds, lamps, and so forth,

| frenzy of rivalry,
ate the cost |

rani.

| e maean,
room, |
who had wit- |

"You | or longer

| old girl™

rebelllon |

Never, |
| middle-aged gentlemen, agaln consult-

| o
He dashed off (0 obey her command. | that.

n[lll Mlsn Ii'ollowell He took in the
gltuation at & glance. Was it religf
that sprang into his eyea ns he saw
the two old men?

Fredorie came down from the win-
dow, somewhat too swiftly for one who
{s moved by shame and contrition, and
faced the group with a wellassumed
look of mortifieation in his pale,
twitehing face, He spoke in low, re-
pressed tones, but not once did he
permit his gaze to encounter that of
his father.

“Im awfully sorry to have made a
nulsance of myself. It does go to my
hend and l—=1 dare say the heat of
the room helped to do the work. I'm
all right now, however. The fresh alr
did me a lot of good. Hope you'll
overlook my foolish attempt to be &
devil of a fellow.” He hesitated & mo-
ment and then went on, more clearly.
“I'm all right now, futher. It shall not
linppen agaln, | can promise you
A close observer might have
seen the muscles of his jaw harden
ps he uitered the fingl sentence. He
Intended that his father should take
it ns n threat, not as an apology.

Brood was watehing him closely, a
puzzled expresslon in his eyes; gradu-
ully It developed into something like
admiration. In the clamor of volces
enfued the older man detected
the presence of an underlying note of
cengure for his own belinvior. For the
time in many years he expari-
enced o feellng of shame,

Someons wis  speaking at
elbow,
enthuslastle

i

Juney Followell, in her young,
voloe,

shrilled something

He Was Getting His Few Things To-
gether in His Room.

into his ear that caused him to look
at her In utter amazement, It was so
astounding that he could not belleve
he heard aright. Heé mumbled in a
questioning tone, “1 beg your purdon?
and she repeated her remark,

‘How waonderfully like you Freder'e
la, Mr. Brood.," Then ahe added: “Do
you know, I've never notlced it until |
topight, It's really remarkable,”

“It Is & most gratifying dizcovery,"” |
sald he, and turned to speak (o Mrs. |
Desmond. He dld not take his gaze |
from Frederie's white, set face, how-
ever! and, despite the fact that he
knew the girl had uttered an ldle com-
monplace, he was annoyod to find
lf studylng the features of Ma-
boy with an intereit that
seemed almost lnughable when he con-
sidered It later on,

His guests found much to talk about
In the room. He wasa soon ‘being
dragged from one object to another
and ordered to reveal the history, the
use and the nature of countless things
that obyviously were Intended to be

11 " ne
LGE B

He was
by Messrs. Riggs nnd
lled prodigiously In a

|bh

Dawes,

nsisted
who
“What a perfectly delightful Bud-
dhe,” crled Miss Janey, stopping In
front of the idol. “How perfectly
lovely he is—or is it a she, Mr.
Brood

Frederle joined Lydia at the table
“A delicious scene, wasn't it?™ he
asked, bitterly, in lowered toues,

Her fingers touched his. “"What did
Freddy? Oh, I felt g0 sorty
for you. It was dreadful”

“Don't take it so serlously, Lyddy"
he sald, squeezing her hand gently
Both of them realized that It was the
nearest thing to a caress that had
passed between them In @ fortnight
A wave of shame swept

"Dear old girl, my dear
he whigpered brokenly,

Her oyes radinted joy, her lips part-
ed In a wan, tremulous smile of sur
prige, and a soft sigh escaped them.

“My dear, dear boy,” she murmured,
and was happler than she had been in
weeks

“See here

through hilm.

, 0ld chap,” said one of the
ing his watch ns he loudly wddressed
his host, “ean’t you hurry this per
formanee of yours along & hit? It ia
after ten, you know,"

“I will summon the magielan,"
Brood, “Be prepared, ladies and gen-
tlemen, to meet the devil. Ranjub is
the prince of darkness.”

He lifted his hand to strike the
gong that stood nenr the edge of the
table

Involuntarily four pairs of eyes fas-
tened thelr gaze upon the door to the
Hindu's oloset. Thres mgllow, softly
reverberating “booma” filled \he room.
Almost Instantly the volea of the Hin-
du was heard.

“Al-en, sahib!"

sald

IS WORK OF MANY MONTHS

Construction of the Marvelous Zeppe:
lin Alrcraft Not a Matter Which
Can Be Hurried.

The bullding of a Zeppelin I8 not
the work of a day. The mere work on
the vessels takes an entire year, and
when that work Is done another three
montha must be apent in testing.
Btratehed in & framework of girders,
there gre from seventeen to twenty:
five balloonettes from end to end. Over

He came swiftly Into the room from
the hall, and not from bis closet. The
look of rellef in Yvonne's eyes wns
shortlived. She saw amazement in
the fuces of the two old men—and
knew!

"After we Have had the feats of
magle,” Brood waa saying, “Miss Des-
mond will read to you, ladies and gen-
tlemen, that chapter of our journal—"

“My Gawd!" groanned both of the
middlenged gentlemen, looking at
their watches.

"—relating to—"

“You'll have to excuse me, Prood
really, you know. Important engage-
ment uptown—"

“8it down, Cruger,” exclaimed Hod-
der. “The lady won't miss you."

“—relating to our first encounter
with the great and only Ranjab.” pur-
sued Brood, oracularly, “We found
him in a lttle village far up In the
mountaing, He was under sentence
of death for murder. By the way,
Yvonne, the krls you have in your
hand is the very weapon the good fel-
low used in the commission of his
erime.
die within a fortnight after our areivil
in the town. [ heard of his unhappy
plight and all that had led up to it
His case interested me tremendously.
One night, a week bufore the proposed
execution, my friends and I stormad
the ltthe prison and rescued him. We
wors Just getting over the cholera and
needod excitement. That was fifteen
yenrs ago. He has been my trusted
body servant ever sines, 1 am sure
you will be interested In what 1 hava
written about that thrilling adven
ture,"

Yvonne had dropped the ugly knife
ppon the table as If it were a thing
thnt scorched her fingers,

“Did he—really kill a man?" whia-
pered Mlss Janey, with horror In her
eyes,

“He killed a woman. His wife, Miss
Janey., She had been faithless, you
gee. He cut her heart out. And now,
Ranjah, are you ready?”

The Hindu sulanmed. “Hanjab is
always ready, sahib,” said he.

CHAPTER IX.

The Scrceress,

The next day, after n sleepless night,
Frederie announced to his stepmother
that he could no longer remain under
his father's roof, He would find some-
thing to do in order to support him-
gelf. It was Impossible to go on pre-
tending that he loved or respected his
father, and the sooner the
ended the better It would be for both
of them.

She, too, hnd passed n restless night,

a night filled with waking dreams as |

well as those which in sleep.
There was

kris In those

Clrmi

dreams of hers, and a
brown hand that was forever fascinnt-
ing her with s uncanny deftness
Twice in the nilght she had clutched
her husband's shoulder In the terror
of a dream, end he had soothed her
with the comfort of his strong urms.
Bhe was like a little child
the dark.”

Her influence alone prevented the

young muan from carrying out hia
threat, At first he waus o8 firm as a |
| rock In his determination. He was

gotting his few possesslons togother
In hls room when she tapped on his
door, After a while he abandoned the
task and followed her rather dazedly
to the boudoir, promising to Heten to

reason. For an hour she argued and
pleaded with him, and in the end he
agresd to give up whal she was

pleased to cnll his preposterous plan, |

"Now, that being settled,” she sald,
with a sigh of relief, “let us go und
talk it all over with Lydin"

He started gulltily. “I"d—1'd rather
not, Yvonne,” he sald. "There's no

usé worrying her with the thing now, |

As a matter of fact, I'd prefer that
ghe—er—well, somehow [ don't lke
the {dea of explaining matiers to her.”

She was watehing him narrowly, "It
bas scemed to me of late, Frederle,

that you and Lydin are not quite so— |

what shall | say?—so enamored of
ench other. What has happened?” she
inquired so Innocently, so
that he lopked at her In astonlshment,
“1 am sure you fairly live at her house.
You are there nearly every day,
yot—well, 1 can feel rather than see
the change In both of you.

“I've been behaving like an infernal
sneak, Yvonne,” cried he, consclence-
ptricken. “She's the finest, noblest
girl In all this world,
treating her shamefully,”

“Dear me! In what way,
lnqulru 0

“Why wa used to—oh, but why go
into all that? It would only amuse |
you. You'd laugh at us for silly fouls
But 1 can't help saying this much—
sl doesn't deserve to be treated as
I'm treating her now, Yvonne. [It's
hurting her drendfully and-—"

She lnughed softly. “I'm afrald you
are seeing too much of your poor
slepmother,” she said.

His eyes narrowel.
me over, that's true. You've made all
of w8 over—the house as well, | am
not happy unless 1 am with you, It
used to make me happy to be with
Lydig—and we were always together.
But =1 don't eare now—at least, !
am not unhappy when we are apart
You've done it, Yvonne, You've made
life worth living. You've made me
gee everything differently. You—"

8ha stood up, facing him. She ap-
peared to be frightened.

“Ara you trying to tell me that
you nre in love with me?" she de.
muanded, and there was no longer
mockery, raillery In her volee.

His oyes swept her from head to
foot. He was denthly white

“It you wore not my father's wife
I would say yes," sald he, hoursely,

“You've made

thess and over the girders is an outer
skin of proofed canvas. Hlung under
the grent length s a series of cabins.

Right In front Is the station of the
lookout man, who Is In chargs of the
starting and the landing; he has an-
chors siung beneath him, In the first
boat, which is entirely covered In, are
two petrol engines. Dehind this boat
I8 the gangway, fitted up with sleeplng
berths for the erew. In the center Is
the observation station. It is from
here that the bombs m-mnpd. and

At is In here that the m

He wus In prison and was to |

farce wahk |

always an ugly, wrigely |

“afrald of |

nalvely, |
and |

I hope—" :

and I've been |

may | I

She laughed. I shall pay no at
tention to such nonsense, You are an
honest fool and I don't blame you
Wiser men than you have fallen in
love with me, so why not you? 1 like
you, Freddy, 1 llke you very, very
much, 1"

“You like me becapse 1 am hig
gon,” he cried hotly.

“If you were not his son 1 should
desplse you," she sald deliberately,
eruelly, He winced, "Thore, now;
we've eald enough. You must be
sensible. You will digcover that | am
very, very sengible, It is Lydia whom
you love, not 1."

“Before beaven, Yvonne, 1 do love
her. That's what | cannot understand
about mysell.” He was pacing the
floor.

“But | understand.” she sald, qul-
etly. “Now go away, please. And
don't let me hear another word about
leaving your father's house, You are
not to take that step untdl 1 command
you to go, Do ¥ou underatand "

He stared at her In utter bewllder
ment for o moment, and slowly nodded
his hend. Then he turned toward the
door, shamed and humiliated beyond
words

As hie went swiltly down the stairs
| hla father eame out upon the lunding
| above and leaned over the ralling to
wateh his descent. A moment Iater
Brood was knocking at Yvonne's door.
He did not walt for an invitation to
| enter, but strode fnto the room with-
out ceremony

She was standing at the window
that opened out upon the Hitle stone
halcony, and had turped swiftly at
the sound of the rapping. Surprize
gave way to an expression of displess
ure,

“What has Frederic been saying to

you?" demanded her husband curtly,
after he had closed the door.

A falot sneer came to her lps
“Nothing, my dear James, that yoy
would eare to know,” she sald, smol
dering anger In her eyes.

"You mean something that |
shouldn’t know." he prated.

“Are you forgetting voursslf,
James?" coldly.

He siared at her incredulously.

"Good Lord! Are you trying to tell
me what 1 shall do or say—"

She come up to him slowly, “Jumes
| we must both be careful. We must
| not gquarrel. Her haods grasped the
lapel of his long lounging rebe. There
waos an appealing look In her eyes that
checked the harsh words even as they
rose to his lips, He found himself
looking into those dark eyvea with the
same curlous wonder In his own that

| had become so common of late. Time
and agnin he had been puzzled by
something he saw In their Nquid

depths, something he could not fathom
| o matter how deeply he probed.
“What Is thers ubout you, Yvonoe
| that hurts me—yes, notunily hrts ma
—when you look st me as you're look-
ing now?™ he cried, almost roughly.
I“Thrl'e- Is somethitng In your eyes—
there are times when you soem to be
looking nt me throvgh eyes that are
not your own. It's—It's gulte un
canny. I you—"

“1 ugsure you my eyes are
own,"” sghe cried, Gippantly,
there
ness In her manner

all my
and vt

was n slight trace of nervous
“Do you

Intend

|

|
|

[#) Have Advised Him to Bide His
Time."

to be nice and good nnd reasonable,
James? 1 mean about poor Frederle?”
| His face clovded again. “Do you

know whnt you are dolng to the boy?"

| he asked bluntly,
' “Quite as well as | know what you
! are doing to Nm." she replied quickly

He stiffened. "Can't you ses what it
i coming to?"

“Yea. e was on the nnlnr.of leaving
your house, never to come back to it
again, Tlml'n what it 1y coming to,”
she aaid, Hvely.

“Why-—why, he'd starve!*
man, shaken In spite of himself. “He
has never done n duy's labor, he
doeen't know how to earn a living,
He—-"

“And who {8 to blama? You, Jamies,
you! You have tied his hands, and
have penned him up in—"

“Wa will not go into that,” he inter
rupted coldly.

“Very well,
bide his time."

(M0 BE CONTINUKD,)

eried the

I have advised him to

Goes the Limit.

When & woman s angry she fells. a
man just what she thinks of him--and,
Incidentally, just what she thinks oth-
er people think of him,

ing and sighting apparatus Is lnstalled,
as well as the wireless plant.

Famous Jewel Long Forgotten.

A famous jewel, presented by a
London broker in 1788 to the presl
dent of Dartmouth college and de
signed to.be worn by him on occasiona
of state, hns been In the vaults
o{hrkhuntﬁlll.whiu It has lain
forgotten for many Preatdent
Nichols may m.ﬂn old custom

lot wearing it on state occasions.
7 fu Ay

e .
_;f" | gla ook 1o

+5

| fourteen years

Roofing

s guaranteed in writing

1-ply, 10 years for 2~ply. ux{m'
for 3-ply, and the
our big mills stands belxhul thi-
antee, Its quality is the higbut
ita price the most reasonable.

General Roofing Manufacturing

World's largest manv fusturers of Bocling
ding Papers

and Ful
l-;l' lu-ﬂlnu
“. !
Saa

YAGER'S

Ha\ Hﬂl

'IIAI
s Tea

“Ford years | -u!nrtul uun

had to walk nn ervibet

7 e was chronle & ]

s Ldaigent. It | tha

ﬂ' m-r vor weod. 1t'w wction i promge
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Of the Shelf.

“What a beautiful complexion
Mixer has!”

“She ought to.
& drug store,”

Har husband ow

Impmnl to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy fn}
infants and chlldnu. and see that

Bears the
/ ,

Signature of 7/
In Use For Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castor

The Difference.
“Thoee two brothers represont f
diference between romatnce and

Ity."
"How pa?"
“When their father died and

will divided his money, one Inve
his luheritance In costles In Bpaiy
while the other went to Milwa
and bl)ll,{;hl i brewery.”
Iliteracy in United States

The fgures of the federal bur
show o siriking decrease in child il
eracy In thiy country for the Inst M
teen yenre. Only Afteen out of even
one thousand children from ten
in the United Sta
are now unable to read and write. I
1800 the proportion wae forty-twe
the thousand,

Without Hurry.
Hurry I8 a great thief of time, N
prevents the full and efliclent use
the present moment.® It steals (roi
the present, for the snke of the futy
becausa” of gome fallure In the pad
A great man ls quoted as saying thal
he was too busy ever to be in a hurng
One who lived for some months
the home of n widely known Christ
leader and prolifie worker sald th
she had never known him to hurry e
cept when someone else had cnuss
the delay. And even In those case
there was no “hurried feoling®™ Th
eflicient life in Christ may be live
without the strain of the wrong wso
of haste. Our Lord himself ofts
urged an eager and immedial
“haste. But thers wos no sense &
hurry In his life. Lot us llive In
present, though not for the prese
using to the full, in hurry-free spin
"ithe eternal now."
IN A SHADOW
Tea Drinker Feared Paralysis
Bteady use of elther tea or coll®
often produces alurming symptom
as the polson (eaffeine) contained i
thege beverages acts with more
tency In some persons than in othe
"1 was never a coffes drinker
writos an [l woman, “but a tea dri
er. 1 was very nervous, had frequess
spells of slek headuche and hoafy
trouble, and was subject at times
sevpre attacks of billous colie
“No end of sleepless nighta—wot
have spells at night when my ri
glde would get numb and tingle ke §
thousand needlen were pricking =
flesh. At times [ could hardly put m
tongue out of my mouth and my right
eye and ear wore affected.
“The doctors told me to quit uslt
tea, but [ thought I could not live wi
out [t—that it was my only stay. ¥
had been a tes drinker for twenty-d
years; was under the dostor's care
fifteen. !
“About slx months ago, I finally qui
ten und ecommenced to drink Postuly
“I have never had one spell of siew
hendaches sinee und only one g
attack of bllious collé Have quit b
ing those nidmb spells nt night, e
well and my heart I8 gotting strong®
all the time.” ,
Name given by Postum Co,, Ball®
Oroek, Mich. Read “The Road |
Wallville,” in phkga
JFostum comes in two forms:
Postum Cereal—the original
must be well bofled. 106¢ and 260 ¥

()

uges,

Instant Pogtum—a solubla pow
dlssolves quickly in a cup of hot W
ter, and, with eream and nm
n dellcious bevernge lutnntly,




