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ROSE GETS A JOB AS CHORUS GIRL IN A MUSICAL SHOW

BUT THE TEST SHE HAS TO UNDERGO IS SOMEWHAT

EMBARRASSING

Synopgls. Rose Stanton, a young woman living In modest circum-
stances, marries wealthy Rodney Aldrlch and fur more than a year
lives In luxury and laziness. This life disgusts her. She hopes that
when her baby comes, the Job of being a mother will keep her happy
and busy. But she has twins and their care Is put Into the hands of
a trained nurse. Intense dissatisfaction with the useless life of luxury
returns to Rose. She determines to go out and earn her living, to
make good on her own hook. She and Rodney have some bitter scenes
wrangling over this whim. Rose leaves home, however, moves
Into a cheap rooming house district and gets a Job In a theater.

CHAPTER XVI Continued.
11

"What professional experience have
you had?" he asked.

"I haven't had any."
' Be almost smiled when she stopped

ere. "Any amateur experience?" be
inquired.

"Quite a lot," said Rose; "pageants
mod things, and two or three little
Hays."

"Can you dancer
"Tes,H said Rose.
lie said he supposed ballroom danc-

ing was what she meant, whereupon
fee told him she was a pretty good

Wllroom dancer, but that It was gym
SMtlc dancing she had la mind.

"All right," he said. "See If you
cu do this. Watch me, and then
faaitate me exactly."

In the Intensity of her absorption
bis questions and her own answers
them, she had ncyer given a thought
the bystanders. But now as they

fett back to give him room, she swept
a glance across their faces.- - They all
'wore smiles of sorts. There was some-
thing amusing about this something

at of the regular routine. A little
Knot of chorus girls halted In the act
f going out the wide doors, and stood

watching. Was It Just a hoax? The
oppressed, unnatural silence sounded

Ike It. But at what John Oulbrulth
did, one of tb.6 bystanders guffawed
rtrlght
It wusn't pretty, the dance step he

executed a sort of stiff-legge- skip
accompanied by a vulgar hip wriggle
and concluding with a straight-ou- t

aldewlse kick. A sick disgust clutched
at Rose as she watched an utter

from the whole loathly busl- -

"WellT he asked, turning to her as
ae finished. lie wasn't smiling at all.

"I'm not dressed to do that," she
aid.
1 know you're not," he admitted

coolly; "but It can be done. Pick up
yoar skirts and do It as you are If

really want a Job."rThere was Just a fain edge of con
tempt In that lust phrase and, merct-full-

It. roused her anger. A blaze
kindled In her blue eyes, and two spots
f vivid color defined themselves In

jter checks.
She caught up her skirts as he had

old her to do, executed without com-

promise the stiff-legge- d skip and the
"niggle, and finished with a horizon-
tal, sldewlse kick that matched his

And Finished With a Horizontal, Side-wis-e

Kick.

wn. Then, panting, trembling a lit-

tle, she stood looking straight Into
als face.

Galbralth was staring at her with a
look which expressed, at first, clear
astonishment, but gradually complicat-
ed Itself with other emotions con-

fusion, a glint of whimsical amuse-saen- t.

That gleam, a perfectly honest,
kindly one, decided Rose to take him

o trust lie wasn't a brute, how-
ever it might suit his purpose to act
like one.

"We've been rehearsing this piece
two weeks," he said presently, looking

way from her when he began to talk,
and I couldn't take anyone Into the

chorus now whom I'd have to teach
.be rudiments of dancing to. That's

why a test was necessary. Also, 1

couldn't take anybody who had come
clown here for a lark."
) With that, Rose understood the
whole thing. John Galbralth had clas-

sified her, or thought he had, as a
well-bre- d young girl who, In a moment
iat pique or mischief, had decided It
jwwild be fun to go on the stage. The
Wt a had applied wasn't, from that

point of view, unnecessarily cruel. The
girl he had taken her for would, on be-

ing ordered to repeat the grotesque bit
of vulgarity of his, have drawn her
dignity about her like a cloak and
gone back In a chastened spirit to the
world where she belonged.

A gorgeous apparition came sweep-
ing by them Just now, on a line from
the dressing room to the door a fig-

ure that, with regal deliberation, was
closing a blue broadcloth coat, trimmed
with subie, over an authentic Callot
frock. The georgette bat on top of
It was one that Rose had last seen In
a Michigan avenue shop. It had found
Its proper buyer fulfilled Its destiny.

"Oh, Orantl" said John Galbralth.
The queenly creature stopped short

and Rose recognized her with a Jump
as the sulky chorus glrL

Galbralth .walked over to her. "I
shu'n't need you any more, Grant"
lie spoke In a quiet Impersonal sort
of way, but his voice had, as always,
a good deal of carrying power. "It's
hardly worth your while trying to
work, I suppose, when you're as pros-
perous as this. And It Isn't worth my
while to have you soldiering. You
needn't report again."

He nodded not unamiably, and
turned away. She glared after him
and called out In a hoars, throaty
voice, "Thank my stars I don't have to
work for you."

He'd come back to Rose again by
this time, and she saw him smile.
"When you do It" he sutd over his
shoulder, "thank them for me too."
Then to Rose: "She's a valuable girl;
I'm giving you her place because she
won't get down to business. I'd rather
have a green recruit who will. The
next rehearsal Is at a quarter to eight
tonight Give your name and address
to Mr. Quan before you go. By the
way, what Is your name?"

"Rose Stanton," she said. "But
. . ." She had to follow him a
step or two because he had already
turned away. "But may I give some
other name than that to Mr. Quan?"

He frowned a little dubiously and
nsked ber how old she was. And
even when she told him twenty-two- ,

he didn't look altogether reassured.
"That's the truth, Is It? I mean,

there's nobody who can come down.
here about three days before we open
and call me a ' kidnaper, and lead
you away by the ear?"

"No," said Rose gravely, "there's no
one who'll do that"

"Very well," lie said. "Tell Quan
any name you like."

The name she did tell him was Doris
Dune.

At the appointed time for rehearsal
she was on hand. She was one of the
first of the chorus to reach the hall,
und she had nearly finished putting on
her working clothes before the rest of
them cume pelting In. But she didn't
get out quickly enough to miss the sen-sutlo- n

that was exciting them all the
news that Grant had been dropped. A
few were Indignant; the rest merely
curious.

Before she had been working fifteen
minutes, she had forgotten all about
Grant She'd even forgotten her reso-

lution not to let John Galbralth re-

member she was a recruit
She didn't know she was tired, pant-

ing, wet all over with sweat She
hadn't done anything so physically ex-

acting as this for over a year. But
she had the Illusion that she wasn't
doing anything now; that she was
Just a passive, plastic thing tossed,
flung, swirled about by the driving
power of the director's will. '

She realized, when the rehearsal was
over, that It had gone well and that It
couldn't have gone so If her own part
had been done badly. But she didn't
understand the look which he sent
after her as she walked off she didn't
know that It waa the highest enco-

mium he was capable of.

CHAPTER XVII.

Rose Keeps the Path.
Rose rehearsed twice a day for a

solid week without forming the faint-
est conception of who "the girl" was
or why she was "the girl ."

During the entire period she never
saw a bar of music except what stood
on the piano rack, nor a written word
of the lyrics she was supposed to sing.
Rose couldn't sing very much. She
had rather a timorous, throaty little
contralto that contrasted oddly with
the fine, free thrill of her speaking
voice. But nobody had asked her
whether she could sing at all. She
picked up the tune quickly enough by
ear, but the words she was always a
little uncertain about

She finally questioned one of her
colleagues In the chorus about this
haphazardness, and was told that back
at-th- e beginning of things, they lad
bad their voices tried by the musical
director. They had never had any
music to sing from; there had been
half a dozen .mimeograph copies of
the words to the songs, which the

i
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girls had put their heads together
over, and more or less learned. What
had become of this dope the girl
didn't know.

She was a pale-haire- d girl, whom
Rose thought she bad beard addressed
as Larson.

Rose made a surprising discovery
when, with a friendly pat on the sofa
beside her, for an Invitation to sit
down, the girl began answering her
question. She was a real beauty. Only
you had to look twice at her to per-

ceive that this was so; and what she
lacked was Just' the unanalysable qual-

ity that makes one look twice.
"I don't know what you should wor-

ry about any of that stuff for," she
said. "How you sing or what you sing
don't niuke much difference."

Rose admitted that It didn't seem
to. "But you see," she said (she
hadn't had a human soul to talk to
for more than a week, and she had to
make a friend of somebody), "you see
I've Just got to keep this Job. And
if every little helps, as they say, per-

haps that wo lid."
The girl looked at her oddly, almost

suspiciously, as If for a moment she
doubted whether Rose bad spoken In
good faith. "You've got as good a
chance of losing your Job," she said,
"as Gulbralth has of losing his. Dave
tells me Galbralth's going to put you
with us In the sextette."

Dave was the thick pianist, whom
Rose had found In the highest degree
obnoxious. His announcement was en-

titled to consideration, even though It
couldn't be banked upon. There were
three mediums and three big girls In
the sextette (Edna Larson was one of
the mediums, and so needn't fear re-

placement by Rose, who was a big
girl). Besides appearing In two num-

bers as a background to one of the
principals, they had one all to them-

selves, a fact which constituted them
a sort of super-choru-

But the Intimation that Rose was to
be promoted to this select Inner cir-

cle, didn't, as It first came to her,
give her any pleasure. Somehow, as
Larson told ber about It, she could
fairly see the knowing, gqgusy grin
that would have been Dave's comment
on this prophecy. And, In the same
flash, she Interpreted the Larson girl's
look, half Incredulous, half satirical.

"I haven't heard anything about be-

ing put In the septette," she said quick-

ly, "und I don't believe I will be."
"Well, I don't know why not." There

was a new warmth in the medium's
voice. Rose had won t victory here,
and she knew it "You've got the
looks a ad the shape; you can dance
better than any of th'e big girls, or us
mediums, either. And If he doesn't
put that big Benedict lemon into the
back line where she belongs, and give
you her place In the sextette, it will be
because he's afraid of her drag."

Rose forebore to inquire Into the
nature of the Benedict girl's drag.
Whatever It may have been, John
Galbralth was evidently not afraid of
It because as be dismissed that very
rehearsal, calling the rest of the
chorus for twelve the following morn-

ing, and the sextette for eleven, he
told Rose to report at the earlier hour.

The chorus was probably unanimous,
In its view of this promotion. When
Grant came back and ate her humble
pie In vain, and later, when Benedict
was relegated to a place In the back
line, the natural explanation was that
Gulbralth was crazy about the new
girl. The only way she had of refut-
ing the assumption would be by mak-

ing good bo Intensely that they'd
be compelled to see' that her promo-
tion had been Inevitable.

It was in this spirit with blazing
cheeks and eyes, that she attacked
the next morning's rehearsal. At its
end Galbralth said to her : "You're do-

ing very well Indeed, Dane. If I could
have caught you ten years ago I could
have made a dancer of you."

It was a very real, unqualified com-

pliment and as such Rose understood
it Because, by a dancer, he meant
something very different from a pranc-
ing chorus glrL The otHers giggled
and exchanged glances with Dave at
the piano. They didn't understand.
To them, the compliment seemed to
have been delivered with the left
hand. And somehow, an amused rec-

ognition of the fact that they didn't
understand, as well as of the fact that
she did, flashed across from John
Galbralth's eyes to hers.

.

The Impetus and direction of Rose's
career derived from two Incidents
which might Just as well not have
happened two of the fluklest of small
chances.

The first of these chances concerned
Itself with Edna Larson and her bud
voice. It was a bad voice only when
she talked. When she sang it had a
gorgeous, thrilling ring, and volume
enough for four. Besides, she had an
Infallible ear and sang squarely In
tune. But when she spoke it sounded
like someone who didn't know how,
trying to play the slide trombone. She
was simply deaf, it seemed, to the
subtleties of inflection.

Dally, she reduced Galbralth to help-

less wrath. Evidently he didn't mean
to be a brute about It He began ev
ery one of his tussles to Improve ber
reading of a line with a gentleness
that would have done credit to a kin-

dergartener. But after three attempts,
each more ominously gentle than the
last bis temper would suddenly fly all
to pieces.

The girl, quenrly, didn't seem to
care. But In the drtssln room one
night after one of these rehearsals,
Rose got a different view. As she sal
down on a bench to unlace her shoes,
she looked straight into Edna Lar-

son's face a face sunken with a
despair that turned Rose cold. The
tearless, tragic yt were staring,

without recognition, straight into
Rose's own.

Rose delayed her dressing till the
other girls were gone, then sat down
beside Edna.

"You're all right" she said, feeling
very Inadequate. "I'm going to help
you." -

"It's always like this," the girl said.
"It's no use. ne'll put me back In the
chorus again."

"Not if I can help It," Rose said.
"But the first thing to do Is to come
along and get something to eat"

During the next hour Rose learned,
for the first time, what the weight of
an immense melancholy inertia can be.
The girl was like one paralyze- d-
paralyzed by repeated failures and
disasters, of which she told . Rose
freely. When Galbralth had put her
Into the sextette, a hope, Just about
dead, had been reawakened. She'd
learned to dance well enough to es-

cape censure, and she'd seen for her- -

I'm Going to Help You."

self how indispensable her singing
voice was to the sextette. And then
It had appeared she'd have to talk I

And her talking wasn't right
"Look here!" said Rose, when the

story was told. (This was across the
toblSHn a dingy little lunch room.)
"You're going to say your lines before
tomorrow's rehearsal so that Galbralth
won't stop you once. We're going to
my room now, and I'm going to teach
you. Come along."

In a sort of daze, the girl went
Rose put her Into a chair, sat down
opposite' her,, took the first phrase of
ber first speech, and said It very slow-
ly, very quietly, half a dozen times.
That was at half-pa- st eleven o'clock
at night By midnight Edna could say
those first three words to Rose's sat-

isfaction. They worked like that
straight through the night except that
two or three times the girl broke
down; said it was hopeless. She got
up once and said that she was going
home, whereupon Rose locked the door
and put the key In her stocking.

At seven o'clock In the morning they
went back to the lunch room and ate
an enormous breakfast; then Rose
walked Edna out to the park and
back, and at eight they were up In her
room aguln. They raided the delica-
tessen at eleven, and made a slender
meal. And at twelve, husky of voice,
but Indomitable-o- f mind Edna at last
as well as Rose they confronted Gal-

bralth.
When the test scene came, Rose

could hardly manage her own first
line, and drew a sharp look of Inquiry
from Galbralth. But on Edna's first
cue, her line was spoken with no
hesitation at all, and in tone, pitch,
and inflection it was almost a phono-
graphic copy of the voice that had
served it for a model.

There was a solid two seconds of
silence.

When the rehearsal was over Gal-

bralth called Edna out to him and al-

lowed himself a long, incredulous
stare at her. "Will you tell me, Lar-
son," he asked, "why in the name of
heaven, if you could do that, you didn't
do it yesterday?"

"I eouldn't do it yesterday," she
said. "Dane taught me."

"Taught youl" he echoed. "Dane!"
he called to Rose, who had been
watching a littlo anxiously. ' "Larson
tells me you taught her. How did
you do It?"

"Why, I Just taught her," said
Rose. "I showed her how I said each
line, and I kept on showing her until
she could do It"

"How long did It take you all
night?"

"All the time there was since last
rehearsal," said Rose, "except for
three meals." '

"Ye gods I" said Galbralth. "Well,
live and learn. Look here I Will you
teach the others the other four in
the sextette? I'll see you're paltl for
It"

"Why, yes of course," said Rose,
hesitating a little.

"Oh, I don't mean overnight," he
said, "but mornings between rehear-
salswhenever you can."

"I wasn't thinking of that" said
Rose. "I was Just wondering if they'd
want to be taught I mean, by an
other chorus girl, you know."

"They'll want to be taught If they
want to keep their Jot," said Gal-

bralth. And then, to her astonishment
and also perhaps to his, for the

thing was radically out of the etiquette
of the occasion he reached out and
shook hands with her. "I'm very much
obliged to you," he said.

..

The second of two Incidents destined
to have a powerful Influence at this
time In Rose's life concerned Itself
with a certain afternoon frock in a
Michigan avenue shop.

The owners of "The Girl
were staggered by the figure that Gal-

bralth Indicated as the probable cost
of having a first-cla- ss brigand In New
York design the costumes, and a firm
of pirates in the same neighborhood
execute them. It was simply insane.
Many of the costumes could be bought
ready made, on State street or Michi-

gan avenue. Some of the fancy things
could be executed by a competent
wardrobe mistress, if Bomeone would
give her the Ideas. And ideas one
could pick them up anywhere. Mrs.
Goldsmith, now she was the wife of
the senior of the two owners had
splendid taste and would be glad to
put it at their service. There was no
reason why she should not at once
take the sextette down-tow- n and fit
them out with their dresses.

Galbralth shrugged his shoulders,
but made no further complaint It
was, he admitted, as they had repeat-
edly pointed out, their own money.
So a rendezvous was made between
Mrs. Goldsmith and the sextette for
a store on Michigan avenue at three
o'clock on an afternoon when Gal-

bralth was to be busy with the prin-

cipals, He might manage to drop
In before they left to cast bis eye over
the selection.

It was with some rather uncom-

fortable misgivings that Rose set out
to revisit a part of town so closely
associated with the first year of her
married life. The particular shop was
luckily, one that she hadn't patronized
In that former Incarnation ; but it was
In the same block with half a dozen
that she had.

Rose Aldrlch's education and
good breeding and her eager-
ness to make good soon put her
at the head of the list of chorus
women. How new opportunity
comes to her Is told in the next
Installment

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

SUPERSTITION OF GEN. GRANT

Union Commander Believed It
Luck to Turn and Retrace

His 8tepa.

Bad

The country folk in the vicinity of
Grant's boyhood home were as super-

stitious as was the general run of
rural people In that day. One thing
grew out of these notions that fixed
Itself permanently In the mind of the
youthful Grant that had, no doubt
marked effect on his luier life.

He says that he came firmly to be-

lieve that It meant bad luck for one to
turn round and retrace his steps when
on a Journey. One might, with Impu-

nity return home without reaching his
Intended destination, but he must do
It by another rood not the same one
he traveled In going.

This feeling may have had some-

thing to do with his entrance at West
Point It Is commonly known that his
appointment was not of his choosing,

but that of his father. Grant himself
hung back and had to be pressed to
go to the academy. Even after he was
well on his way at Philadelphia and
New York he sincerely hoped that
some accident might hoppen that
would make his return Imperative. But
he would not turn round and retrace
his steps.

The feeling seems to have grown
gradually Into set rule with him that
after having set out to go anywhere,
or to do anything, he must go to the
end of the thing, and there must be
no such thing as turning back. That
was characteristic of his course In the
Civil war when he rose to positions In
which he had supreme decisions to
make.

The only time in his life when he
seemed near to breaking in on this rule
was when, after the Mexican war, he
decided to resign from the army and
change the whole course of his life up
to that time. But for the Civil war
that called him back, it is likely that
ho would hardly have been heard from
again.

Worked Both Ways.
"Madam," said the conductor during

an Infantile paralysis epldm!c, "you
cannot travel on this train unless you
have a health certificate for your
child."

"The law does not require a child
of sixteen to have a certificate," said
the mother as she tossed her head and
entered the car.

When the conductor again confront
ed the haughty mother he returned to
her a half-far- e ticket which she had
Just tendered for the child, making
this observation:

"But the law does require that chil
dren over twelve years of age pay full
fare."

The woman's eyes flashed fire, her
bosom registered her emotion, her
hands clinched and her feet tapped
but she paid. The Christian Herald.

His Choice.
"Isn't It rather dangerous to go to

Europe at this time?"
"Ob, I don't know," said the con-

firmed globe trotter. 1 understand
that the professional gamblers who
used to Infest steamships have disap-
peared, because of the war. I'd rather
face a tubal axine taaa a card shara,",

jMMIONAL Druggist's Experience
Wiu

Kidney MedicineSIiMiool I have handled and ,0ld fSwamp-Roo- t for tome time
""hi that it k.j"

Lesson duced very satisfactory renult. ,N

(By E. O. SELLERS, Acting Director of
the Bunday. School Coura In tin Moody
Bible Inatltuta of Chicago.) market that will equal Swiri(Copyright, 1917. Waptarn dUeaw of the kidney,, livet"p

and I know of a ph .ici.n'U'

LESSON FOR JULY 29 Boot.
trong believer

Very
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truly

the merit. " Sl

GOD'S GRACIOUS INVITATION.

LESSON TEXT-Iaa- lah ES:1-1-

GOLDEN TEXT Seek ye the Lord
while he may be found, call ye upon him
while he la near. Iaa. 66:6.

The Bible Is throughout a forward
looking book. No matter how dark
the light, It looks forward to the dawn
of a new and better day. Whenever
written, the prophet looks forward to-

ward the end of the Babylonian exile.
Isaiah died about 142 years before that
event. That scene Is laid In Baby-
lonia. Isaiah prophesied In Jerusalem.

I. The Invitation, (vv. 1-- In or-

der to understand the fullness and
blessedness of this Invitation, we
should rend In Its connection chapters
53 and 54. In chapter S3 we have a
prophecy and vision of the Messiah,
making his atonement for sins,
"wounded for our transgressions."
Agnln we have In this connection a
picture of the Messiah as our leader
and Savior. In chapter 65 we have
the Invitation and Joyous welcome to
the beautiful city which he Is estab-
lishing for us.

(1) Who Is Invited? The word "Ho"
Is perhaps an abbreviation of the
word "Hold," used to excite attention.
This Invitation Is extended to every
one : (a) the "thirsty," to those who
are needy ; (b) the poor and the rich ;

those "without money," and the supply
Is abundant even as the water. Every
one Is Invited without limitation or
distinction. The greatness of a man's
spirit Is measured by the numbers of
his desires end thirsts, by their qual-

ities and by his capacities or the In-

tensity of his thirst. Those invited
were to have "wine," a luxury, and
"milk," a staple necessity, without
money and without price. The cur-
rency of the kingdom of Heaven Is
grace (v. 1). Money has Its uses, but
It will never bring things that are best
and really worth while. The only sat-

isfactory Investments we have are
those which are made In the kingdom
of God. In Australia we are told
there Is the "Xurdoo Plant," which
will satisfy hunger but does not sup-

ply nourishment, so that those who
ent It are soon hungry again. Thus
It Is with the pleasures and profits of
this world. "Wherefore do ye spend
money for that which Is not bread and
labor for that which sntlsfleth not?"
Solomon tried all that the world could
give under the most favorable circum-

stances, yet found It to be "vanity
and vexation of spirit"

(2) Who Will Come? (v. 8). Only
those who are listening and who are
attentive. Many fall of eternal life
because they do not pay attention to
the claims of religion. "Come unto
me," (Matt. ll:28)t We go to God
for salvation and help, and we find
life. Life Is more than mere exist-

ence. It Is the natural, harmonious,
Joyous activity of every part of our
being. The result of coming Is, "your
soul shall live," and the surety of It
is, "an everlasting covenant" Liter-
ally, nn agreement with promises
which can never be broken, namely,
"the sure mercies of David." (See II
Sam. 12:29; I Cor. 17:7-27- ; Ps. 89:1-4- ;

also Luke 20:41, 44). We are bought
but we did not pay the price. The
mercies of David are the antitype of
our Savior ; the mercy of grace. True
Bittisfactlon Is In .Its right order, (See
vv. 2, 8). Christ Is a faithful witness,
the exalted one, (v. 5) to this cov-
enant

(3) When to Come (v. 0). While
he may be found, and while he Is
near, Implying a time when he may
not be found and a time when he will
not be near. All of God's promises are
conditional.

(4) The Way to Come (v. 7). For-suk- e

open sin, turn from unrighteous
thought, turn to the Lord and receive
his "multiplied pardon." Man Is every-

where depicted. In the Scriptures as
wandering away from the true God
and there is no salvation if we Insist
on continuing In sin.

II. The Transformation (w.
God's promises have back of them all
the power of the universe and are as
certain as the process of the seasons.
In working out his transformation in
the character of man, we are to think
his thoughts after him. We see and
know only very little of this spirit,
but God sees, knows and controls the
universe, which ,!s at his command.
(I Cor. 10:13; Phil. 4:10). We are to
enter Into his ways, and his ways are
as the heavens, higher than those of'
the earth. Having entered Into his
ways we are to bring his fruits (see
John 15). If the Divine seed (v. 11)
Is Implanted within us, then we may ex-

pect to see the fruits of the kingdom
of God, which are born of the spirit.
(Gal. 5:22-20- This transformation
Involves service, for we are to have a
mission, "go out to all the earth," be-

ing led by the Messiah and thus re-

ceive "Joy and peace." As sure as
"the rain cometh down and the snow
from heaven and returneth not but
watereth the earth," so Is the seed of
the Word In the hands of the sower, to
become bread to the enter. As we go
forth we huve his promise (v. 11) that
"It shall not return void but shall ac-

complish that which I please, and It
shall prosper In the thing whereto I
sent it" As a result the "thorns" (evil)
shall be displaced by "fig trees"
(good). God's word bears fruit In

lives. (John 0 :33 ; James 1 :18 ;

I Teter 1:23). God calls this word,
which Is spoken of by the prophet, "My
word." What the prophet says, God
says. What an Inspired man says, God
Inspires him to say. God's promise
will be consummated In redeeming so-

ciety, as well as redeeming creation
(vv. 12,13; Ch. 35:10; 49:9,10; 61:11;
Jer. 31:12-14- ; Isa. 85:1,2). The lan-

guage about the mountains and hills
breaking forth Into singing. Is In-

terpreted in Psalms 65:11,13. .
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Prove What Swimp-Roo- t Will n, &.?
Send ten cents to Dr. .

Binghamton, N. Y., for rZJbottW. It will convince
will ales receive a booklet of J'
Information, tilling about l?
and bladder. When writing k.'J
mention this paper. Reeu'laV !i
and one-doll- eize bottle, for ial
drug itoree. Adv.

England and Wules will build ay
new houses after the war.

Secrets and Ink in fouii:an
both have a most exiispemtiiii w!

On the authority of mi untiim J
largest room In the world In the rj
iur iiupruvfiMeiH.

A woman con do tvrythln iJ
a hulrpln, except keep i,er J
oraer.

The occasional mt of Homin ErtWat night upon retiring will prnn, "!
U llred ayea. watery eyea, ,nl W"J

Two Spendthrlfti.
Mary I spend us imih in tot
Alice Perhaps, but I luiteloil

show for the money. Life.

Standpoint,.
She Scruggs diTssa it nJ

taste.

Two
Sirs.

He I know she does; I've tastrfJ

FRECKLES
Now It the Time lo t.rt gl if Tm

There'! no longer the iilhtn m
ivvima nameu OI your IrrCkift a
prvecnpuun uinina nouM, llr.r.ri

SWnply get an ounce of oihln.
strength from your drugilit, u4 WI
little of It night nn 1 mornlni ui ,
Ihoule aoon aeo that evt-- the worn irm,

nv Begun to ditappiar, while tat ir.

unn nTi Tiniinra entirely. l
mac more tnan one ounce u nredtett
pietely clear the akin and (Hi I
tiear complrilon.

Be aura to aak for the double nrd
oinine, aa inia la a u unil-- r umiwi
money back It It falls to reraoTt tntu.
aav.

Utilizing Pleasure.

"Rllgglns spends ull ills time

"Yes. He soys lie hnsn't miiclirtti

to make vuluuhle 'mslness iqii
anccs simply by sitting Inliiioii'

Natural Fighter.

"Do you think your Iniy

safer at home thun In the arcnjr

"Not a bit Every time therein

ball game In the neighborhood!!

make him the umpire."

Attacking the Weakeit Point

As a result of his ovenleveloH

In the wrone direction Dennli, w

now aged ten, hnd been sent j

at an unusually enrly hourwic
Injunctions that he was tot ew

read. After about lmlf n

rpnpntnnt nuletnes a Sllhthwlfc

slstent call of "iimrinle" J H

downstairs.
"Whut Is Itr enme the W

"Can't I read a hit of the U

pleaded a sorrowful voice.

i li . it

By fur the biggest part of th

Ing we do Is done with ourem1

hoar at eve the thrush with osr

ind the milkman In th

Then there Is the other sort

Ing that wo do quite a hit. M(li

do Just as well without ears.

"I hear the Jmises hnvrat f
lo envh other for n w,t'k:" J,
hearing of this sort Is done.

peoplo like to hour! We bear

hear that. The amount of r

Ing that was done In the B

would have left the Jonsrf

tlon In fairly good order.

An enterprising real

In addition to the vlewor M'Jj

fulness of a community, w
tlse the hearing. Next to WW

people like to henr.-Ktcl- wfrJ

Instant
Posfuu

V

A table drink A

t

has taken the

place of coffee

in thousands of

American home

"There's a Re'

.. . .Stfs ! "vaj

Delightful

Rich aroma

Healthful

Economic

Sold by grocers


