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CHAFTER X1,
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“He'll soon-bd well, don’t you think,
mister? He said he.would be well
when the holldays—"

But Dave’s expression stopped the
boy, whose own face went suddenly
wild with fear. “He Is well now,
Chartlle,” he sald, as steadily as he
coutd. It i3 all hoHdays mow for
b}

The match had burned out and the
room was In utter darkness. Dave
heard the chlld drawing his feet
across the floor, then suddenly whim-
pering like a thing that had been mor-
taily hurt. He groped toward him,
and. at leogth his fingers found his
shockg of hair, He drew the boy
slowly into his arms;ithen very, very
tight. . . , After all, they were or-
phans together.

“You will come with wme," he sald
at length, “I will see that you are
provided for. The doctor will soon
be here, or we: will meet him on the
way, and he will-make the,arrange-
ments for—the arrangements that
have to be made, you know."

They retraced thelr steps .toward
the town, meeting the doctor at the
broken bridge. Dave exchanged a
tew words with him in low tones, and
they passed on. Soon they -were
swinglng aghin through the city
streets, Even with the developments
of the evening pressiog heavily upoa
his mind Dave could not resist the
temptation to stop and listen for a

_moment to bulletlns belng read
_through a megaphone.

“The. kaisér has sﬁipped off his
British regalia,” sald”the announcer.
“He spys he will neyer | agn!n wear
a British uniform.”

A chuckle of derisivée langhter ran
through the mod; thenfsomeone struck
up a wellknown refrain—"\What the
h—— do we care?' Up and down the
street voices caught up the chorus.

. . Within a year the bones of
mnny in that thoughtlegs crowd,
dleaching on’ the fields of Flanders,
showed how much they cared.

Dave drove direct to the Hardy home;

After some delay Irene met him at
the door, and Dave.explained the sit-
uation in a few words, “We must
take care of him, Reeaie," he sald. “I
feel a personal responsibility.”

“0f course we will take him,” she
answered, “He will live here uotll
we have a—some place -of our own."
Her face was bright with something
which must be tenderness. “Bring
him upstalrs, - We will allot him a
room and introduce him first to—the
bathroom.  And tomorrow we shall
have an excursfon downtown, and get
some new clothes for Chnrﬂe—Elv
dea”

As they moved up the stalrs Con-
ward, who had been in another room
in conversation with Mrs. Hardy, fol-
lowed them unseen. The evening had
been interminsble for Coaward. For
three hours he had awalted word that
his victim had been trapped, and for
three hours mo word had come. If
his plans hed miscarrled, if Dave bad
discovered the plot, well— And here
at length was Dave, engrossed in a
very different matter. Conward fol-
lowed them up-the stairs.

lrene and Dave chatted with the
boy for a few moments, then Irene
turned to some arrangements for his
comfort and Dave started downstairs,
In the passage he was met by Con-
ward.

“What are you dolng here?” Dave
demanded, as he felt his head begin-
ning to swim In anger,

Conward fleered only the more of-
fensively, and walked d the stalrs
beside him. At the foot he coolly lit
anotber cigarette. He held the match
hefore him and ealmly watched ‘it
burn out. ’L‘hen he extended 1t toward
Dase,

“You remember our wager, Elden.
-1 present yon with—a bumedout
metch,”

“You Mlar!” cried Dnve.
famous liar!”

“Ask her, Canwurd replled. ‘“She
wm deny It, of course, All women

“You in-

Dm‘e felt his muscles tighten, and
knew that in & moment he would tear
his victim to pleces. As his cleached
fist came to the slde of his body i
strick  something hard. His re-
volver! He had forgotten; he was
not in the hablt of carrylng !t. In an

..instant he had Conward covered.

Dave did not press the trigger at
once. .He took a flerce delight in tor-
turing the man, who bad wrecked his
life—even whilé he told. himself he
vould. not belleve his boast. Now he
watched the color fade from Con-
ward's cheek; the eses stand out In
hig face; the llvid blotches more lvid
still; the cigarette drop from his
nerveless lips,

“You are = brave men, Conward,”
he sald, and there waa the rasp of
hate and contempt In hls voice, [You
ere a vefy brave man”' -+ -

Mrs, Hardy, sensing

“I've alwars had
oubt myself, but o thirty sec-
'l know.”

appeared on . the stairway.
moment her eyes refused to
the .scene before them: Con-
owering terror-stricken; Dave
R steely, {mplacable, with his re-
voiver| lMoed on Conward's brain.
rough some strange whim of her
nd Her thought in-that instant flew
back to the bottles on the posts of
the EMlen ranch, and Dave’ breakliog

ve
some

ren
T oa
sp
rd

fiexce,

five out of six on the gallop. Then
sufldenly she became aware, of one
thing only. A tragedy was befng en-
acted before her eyes.

'Oh,| doo't, Dave! Don't, don't
shpot him!" she cried, flying down
the remaioing- steps. Before Dave

1d grasp her purpose she was upon
n, had :clutched his revolver, had
apped Her arms about his, “Dén't,
't, Davel” she pleaded, -“For my
e dhn't do—that!”
Her [words were tragleally unfortu-
e, [For o moment Dave stood as
pdralyzed; then his heart dried
within him,
So that's the way of it!" he sald,
he broke her grip, and’ the horror
in hls‘ow'n eyes would mot let him
regd the sudden horror in hers. “Alt
right; take it,” and he placed the re-
vo ver“n her hend. “You shoutd
knpw_what to do with it”. And be-
fore could stop him he had walked
oul og‘rthe house,
She ;rushed to the gate, but al-
dy the roar of his motor was lost
the hum of the city's traffic,
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CHAPTER XHI,

Wheh Dave sprang Into his car he

gaye the motor a full hud and drove
thfough the city streets in alfury of

His mind was umbied ;
it oughts

anfl placlig them In proper relnuon-
sh one another. He was oon out
clty, roaring through fhe still

blght with ‘nodiminished

was Fncnpuble of assorting

p to!
the
au umn
Dver
den|
es,

tortuous country. roads, across
bridges, ulong slippery bill-
through black bluffs of serub

d—ih some strange way he tried
n the uproar in his soul in the
of the steel that quivered be-

drow
nzy

odk a Fierce Dellqht if Tortur-
¢ Man who Had Wr«tcked His

im. On and on Intg fhe night.
stats gleamed GVEI"IEJd a soft
pressed against hisiface; It
h & night as he had driven, a
0, with Bert Morrison, Was
y a vear ago? And what had
42 Where had be been?: Oh,
§ the boy—Charlle, the boy.
fwag that? Undder the calm
his mind was already attempt-
stablish a sequence, to set its
{4 home ngain in order.

nly the car skidded on & slip
liside, turned from the road,
thréugh a clump of scrub,
egainst a dark obstructlon,
A moment on two whegls, turn-
jind, and stopped.” The -shack
Dave to his sensesy; He sat
runnlog board and|ajgred for
while into t.he dar] ﬁ

muse being a Jol, any-
ave,” he sﬂld to b Tselt at
“I got it—where I (lldn't ex-
—but I guess that's{the way
eryone.” He tried!to philoso-
to get a fresh grip on him-
‘Where are we, anyway?’ he
“This country Iogks fomil-
He:got up ngaln and walked
flnding hls way bagk to the
[He, went along it-a fi#tle way.
(mpressions suggestédy that he
know the spot, *} yet he
not' {dentlfy, it. The ; with a
shock, it came to bit:. It was
side on which Doctyr Hardy
jad come: to grief; the hlliside on
Fhich |he:had first seen her’ bright
face, her wonderful eyes, 1. . . A
i of .grief engulfed him,
gweeplag away his cheap philosaphles,
Heére she stood, young and clean snd
r thrust before him jn an

ugh
the
‘Iong
“No
5, I
s
et
itk e
1ze;
1f,

Fgong

e

gbout,
pad.
ague
hould
ould

judden
he hi

wrong, came out from her sitting
reom. With a little cry she swdoned
away.

Conward tried to speak, but wurds
stuck in his throat, With a' dry
toogue he lMcked his drier lips.

“Do you belleve 1n heu. Oonw‘axdr‘

nstant|
he padt.

out of the wonderful days of

. 'And wotld she hlways fol-
pw h[n thus? With an unutterable
inking he knew that wuas so—that
he world was not blg enough to hide
im frém Irene Hardy. - There was no

vay out.
.
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He started his motor, and even in
his despair felt o thrill of pride ng the
falthful gears engaged and the car
climbed back to its place on the trall.
‘Was gl fdithfulness, then, {n things of
steel and iron, and-none in fesh -and
blood? He followed the trall, Why
atop mow? The long-forgoften ranch
bulldings lay ncross the strenm and
behind the tongue of spruce trges, un-
less some wanderiog foothfll fire had
destroyed them, He forded the strenm
without difficulty. That was where he
had carried ber out. . . . He felt
his way slowly along the old fénce.
That was where she had set up bottles
for his marksmanship. .'. . H
stopped where the straggling gate
should be and walked cerefully -Into
the yard. 'That was where she bad
first called him Dave. . . . Then
he found the doorstep and lsub down
to wait.

‘When the sun was well Dp he arose
and wilked about. His lips were
parched; he found himself| nibbling
them with his teeth, so he went to the
stream, He was thirsty, but /he drank
only a mouthful; the water was ‘fat
and lnsipld. . . . The old pabin was
in better repalr thon he wouid@ have
thought He sprung the dpor' open.
It was musty and strupg with cob-
webs, He did not go in butisnt down
and tried to think.

Later he walked up the canyon. He
must have walked swiftly, for the sun
was pot yet at the meridian when he
found himself at the little nook In the
rock where he and Irene had sat that
afternoon when they had first 1ald thelr
hearts open to each other. Suddenly
one Yemark stood up in his memory.
“The day Is coming,” she had sald,
“when our country will want men who
can shoot and ride.,” ,And he had sald,
“Well, when it does it can call on me."
And today. the country did want men
who could shoot and ride, and he had
flown into-the foothills to nurse a
broken heart. . . . Broken hearts
can fight as .well as whole ones. He
could be at some use yet. At any rate
there was u way out.

Some whim led him through the
grove of spruce trees on his way back
to the ranch. Here, in an open space,
he looked about, kicking in the dry
grass. At length his toe disturbed a
few bleached bones, and he stood and
looked with unseelng eyes far across
the shimmering valley.

“Brownle,” he seid at length.
“Brownle” The whole scene came
back upon him—the moonlight, and
Irene’s distress, and the llttle bleed-
ing body. And he had said he dida’t
know anything about the justice of

m

"| God; all he knew was the critter that

couldn’t run was the one that got
caught. . . . And he had sald that
was life, . . . He had sald it wae
only naturé,

And then they had stood among the
trees and beneath the white moon and
pledged thelir tqnh. -« =

Again his bedd went up and the uld
light flashed {u his eyes. “The first
thing Is to kill the wolt,” he sald
aloud. “No other innocent shall fall
to his fangs. ’ljhen—my country.”:

Darkness' had again fallen before
Dave found  his car threading the
streets of Lhe city, still feverish with
its mewborn. excitement of war. He
returned hisicar to the garage; ab
attendant I?oked ip curiously—it was
evident from his. glance that Dave had
already been- missed—but Do words
wene exchanged. He stood for a mo-
ment In .the street, collecting his
thoughts and rehearsing his resolves.

He was amazed to find thaf, even
in hie bittérness, the city reached a
thousand bands to him—hands of
habit and assoclation and customs of

mind—all urging him backinto the{*

old groove; all saying: “The routine
is the thing, Be'a spoke 1n the wheel
go round with the rest of us.”

“No," he |reminded himself. “No, 1
can't do that. I have business on
hand, Firast—to kill the wolf.". -

He remembered that he had given
his revelver to Irene. And ‘suddenly
she set with bim again at the tea
table, , .'. Where was he? ¥Yes,
he had given his revolver to Ireme.
‘Well, there was another in his rooms.

In the hallway of the block In
which he bad his bachelor apartments
Dave ‘almost collided withr a woman.
He drew back, and the light fell on
his face, ‘but hers was In the shadow.
And then he heard her volce,

“Oh, Dave, 'm so glad— Why,
what has happened?” The last words
ran into a little treble of pain as she
noted his haggard face:

“You—Edith?" he meanaged to say
“Whatever—"

She came toward, him .and- place(:
her hands on his, “I'Ve been here a
hundred tlmes—ever alnce morning—
ever slnce Bert, Morrison called up to
sy you bad disappesred—that there
‘was some jmystery. There lsn't,- s
there, Dave? You're all right, Dnve.
aren’t you, :Dave?”

(TO BE CONTINUED.) .

Pacific Coast Line.' .-
The United States, with Its islands,
Las a greater Pacific const line thap
any other natlon, possibly equal tg
those of China and Japen combined;
says Gas Logie, .
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By REV. B, EITLWJ’ILK
Teacher, of English Bivle in the Muudy
Bible Institute of Chicago.)

(Copyright. 1920, Western Newapaper Gnion)

LESSON FOR MARCH 21

JOHN'S PICTURE .OF WORSHIR
IN HEAVEN.

LESSON TEXT—Rsv. 7:9-17.

GOLDEN “TEXT—Blesslng, and glory,
and wisdom, and thanksgiviag, and honor,
and power, and might be unto our God
for ever and ever. Amen.—Rev. T:12

PRIMARY ’ronc — The Heavenly

JUNIOR TOPIC.FA Glimpse of Heaven.

n.-mrmgomu! AND SENIOR 'xonc

—A Vislon of the Glorious Future

YoUNG PEOPLE AND ADULE TOPIC
—Permanent Message of the Book of
Revelatlon.

I. The Worshipers (vv. 8-14).

1. Who they are (vv. 6, 11). (1)
Redeemed men (v.9), They are matn-
Iy Gentiles—"of all pations,  and

kindreds, and people, and tongues.”

‘They are those to whom the “gospel

of the kingdom” has been prelched
by converted Israelites (Matt. 24:14),
In the first part of chapter seven we
‘saw God sealing Wis chosen opes: ‘from
Isrsel. They were sealed with the
seal of God In thelr forehends, which
doubtless means the supernatural en-
dowment of the Holy Spirit oo the
last days {Joel 2:28-32). While this
was partlally folfilled on the dsy of
Petitecost, Its larger realization 1s
still future (Acts 2:15-21). This out-
pouring s for the equipment of the
Jews for thelr divinely ordained: mls-
sion, namely, to preach the gospel of
the kingdom to the whole worlm
When God sends forth the 144000
Jews with the unction of the -Holy
Spirlt, the Innumerable multitude
from all nations will recelve Chrlst,
the sialn Lamb, for thelr redemptlon.
(2) All the angels (v. 11). These
angels indorse this
pralse offered by these redeemed men
by saying “Amen.” :

2. Whence came these redeemed?
{vv. 13, 14), They came out of the
great tribulation (v. 14). Aftel
rapture of the Church (I Thess.
18), awful days of sufferlng and
shall come upon the world (I Thess,
2:7, 8). It is the time of sorrow
when the anflChrist shall Jhold
sway? such days as were not. before
por shall be ufter, In which If not short-
ened no flesh could.be saved (Matt,
24:15, 21, 227 cf. Dan. 7:8; 9:26, 2D,

4. What they say (vv. 10, 12).] (1)
Salvation to our God and the 1Lamb
(v. 10). They ascribe thefr salvation
to God through the sacrifice~of the
Lamb, Jesus Christ. (2) “BIS&II\:."
They acknowledge that nil blessings
come from him. (8) “Glory.” They

acknowledge him as the glorlous one
and the one to whom all glory should
be given. (4) “Wisdom.” He Is in-
finitely wise and all wisdom eomes
from him.' (%) ‘T)muksglvlng." bew
cause ralvation wag provided byr hin,
(8) “Honor.” Thelr hearts went out
to him In high ‘esteem. (7) “Fower
and might,” They recognized that all
power inhered In him. |

11, The Blessedness of the Worship.
ers (vv. 1317).. °

1. They are - before Gods t[\rnns
(vv. 9, 15). They are In heaven and
near the throne of God, Jesus (ihrlst
18 mow preparing mansions for those
who shall go to henven (John 14:1-8).

2. Clothed with hite robes (Vv‘ h
14). " Thelr white rohas suggest [their
character. They have been made such
in the blood of the Lamb. The‘ only
way for a sinner ito he made rendy
for heaven Is through the blood of
Christ. |

8. They benr palm branches (7. 8)..
The significance of the palm I3 ound
In' the use that the Jews made of it
at the Feast of Tabernacles. I: wag
a time of great joy, because It reprev
sented the, gathered harvest: The
bearers of the palm branches will ex-
perlence the blessedness of not only
belng In heaven, but of enjoying re-
wards for thelr work on, earth.

4. They serve God day and night
(v. 15). Heaven Is not a plage of
tdleness, or altogether of, sibging
God's pralses, but a place where real,
vital service ig rendered to God: In-
deed, there are nobler:fields of en-
deavor awaiting us bevond this life.
This life 1s but a ‘tralning school in
which we are made’ ready for servlca
in heaven.

5. God dwells nmnng them (v. 15)
To get to heaven at all would be tm]v
blessed, but to be there and have God
to dwell among us wil be wonderful.

6. Hunger no mare mor thirst (v.16).
Here Jife Is one continuous rovnd of
hungering and thlisting. In heaven
we shall neither hunger nor thirst,

for Jesus Christ, the Lamb, s'hnll feed |

us. The stralts and necessities of life
will then be over. | |
7, Neither shall
heat come upon them (v. 17). .| -
‘8. God shell wipe away all tears
from -their eyes (v.:17). ]

“This Day Only. 4
Enjoy . the Dblessings of the day 1t
God sends them; and the evils|bear
patiently end sweeuy. for this day
only is ours; we an dead to yeésters

day, ond not borj to tomormew—
Jeremy- Taylor. u} . '\ .
Greatest of All Cunning. |
The greatest ‘of ‘hll euning is. to

seem bilnd to the snares which wa
know are lajd for us; nien are never
6o eanily decelved as while they are
endenvoring to decelve others—
Rochefoucauld. D

ascription  of |

tﬂ'le sunlight of|

yout Aspirin tablets have the
w38 “Bayer” stamped on them,
J-mrot genuine “Dayer Tablets
o “Aspirln,” proved eafe by mil-
1 s of people. The name “Bayer”
iU atifies] the true world-famous
8 vitin prescribed by physicians
foi: over [eighteen years.
4 slways drink ome or two glosses
¢ B water/after taking the tablets.
> m unbroken “Bayer package”

ater

proper directions for
fcdache, Toothache, Ear-
irolgia, Lumbago, Rhett- |
Ieuritis, and for Pain. | J
say “Bayer” when buy-
Aspifin. Then look for #he.
n[ety “Hayer Cross” on the pack-
age and pn the tablets. i
dy [tin boxes of twelve tab-
st[but 8 few cents. g
alsg sell larger pu-kxgu.
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Reyes Munhactefe Ms

. Their Prastice.

“The groupil was with in the at-
tack brought do\\n 2 man with every
shot.” ..

“Ther®1 het they wero a party of
n;un‘eu:’ hunters.”

OMELESS'

1 N‘nst:patmn, Headache,
f.olds Biliousness, driven
r‘aut wnth “'Cascarets” i

" |DriQelaway Ihnse persistent enemies
haffness—billousness and consti-

o
patforf Don't, stay headachy, slck
1 sallow and

NeverjShave cplds, Indigestion, upset
stoma or that misery-making gas.
Fpel - glandid always by taklng Cas-
caretsypecasiopally. Cascarets pever
gripe,fficken or Inconvenience you like
Chlonds, Saits, Oll ‘or nasty, barsh
Phis, {¥They cost so Nttle and work
while Y5u sleep.—&dv.

|NoT io HARD TO UNDERSTAND

[
After xpcrlence With Truthtul Par-
+enf} Teackier Got Great Light
Y- on Jnhnny’a Case. .

A teiither wl
g w.{z the
lled Bt the
hom' she had
isehoods In
th his mother.
“I can't see how you cnu say that,”
e boy's mother objected.
ver-tells me|lles. Fm mighty|partl-
lar About it myself. He's.out In the
rd now: , Atnle,” she sald (o his |2
nall, sister. “you go out and (eu him
“cohe Fght in this minute!”

Aunfe: went, |but In a few mloates |}
she returned without the nmnll prevarl-
cator. ; “He Yyon't come” she an-
obuncéd. proudly.
“Did- you tel
inquiréd -his me
Annfeshook
“All ht,”

“Go baci}and tell him bis grandhother

caught In a number of

e

ther.
her head,

That'll bring

bin!"—Youth's Corm-
g . .

Curlosity,
her who had put on a

the ppg h d this mornlng ‘T” all
-home nand tell. your
b next pig I kill| with-

SBys ﬂv next pig you Kill that has ot
njuttos/bénes In. she would like fo buy |,
the whole carcadss as a curlosity.

\ Applanse hay made fools of more
men Umn criticlsm,

o bellcved o co-operat- |-
parents of her puplls|:
house ota small boy |}

order to take counsel {;

[“John 3

“He says he won't.” |
I him who was he.re’l“ !

snid the truthfol parent. |

I3 here gnd has some candy for him. 5

up welght)—other snid’

ke her a preseut of ¥

i o
Fnlnmns after)—Mother {If »
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" Ther
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OLD; OLOTHES DYED ! !
MAKE NEW GARMENTS

d Dyes" Turn Faded, Sh;
Apparel Into New. |
8

't] worry about perfect lmnlts.
‘Dlamond Dyes," guaranteedl to
new, rich, fadeless colot tojany
Fhether it be wool, silk, linen,
or mixed goods, 3
skirts, chitdred's
pathers—everything!
Direcfion Book tn package tells how
mpnd. dje over any color. | To
#ny materlal, have denlér show
‘Digmond Dye” Color Carq dv,

are Do buffet cars onja

rain
ers. .

“Diamol bby

fabrie,

blouses,|

re IS to be much hmtJeﬂy
¢ has to make himself ‘deserv-
ing ol i [

0 P
$100 Reward, $100 | [
n a local disease greatly |
ed Yy cobaulullaml cond

or§ required  conatitu uan&l mn-
HALL'S INE

internally and ota xhruugh the
the Mucoun Surfaces of the Sys-
ALL'S CATAR RH MEDIGIN

the foundatlon of
atlent strength by Jmpmvxn;
ral health and asslsis racus [

case

That. HALLS “ChtamRy
E fails. t | i
ts 7Sc. Tuumcnuu fres,
heney & Co.. Toledo

The Wrong Disease, ‘ i
was'|&
by a patlent who yag In
alth, The patient explajned
ss, and also the fact that he
able to pay for the prafes-
ervices at once, but would do
In a short time. He got|the
.services and was improfing

o go to work. The patlent
physician, who broached
f his fees. The patient s
foc, don't you know I was
to another doctor, and he
doctored me for the wrong
pbd T don't want to pay
toring me for the wrong
News.

‘met
by

Mwell.
talkin

X

The Retormation,

ral Mark Kerr sald at an

eddiog: - .

pfen often marry men to
fhem, and oftener than pe:
the women succeed In

dformed husbands, however,
i very grateful.

K wife marrled me to ref}

nan seid bitterly on a sea

it air-
re-
ple
this,
are

rm
oy~

she succeed? nsked another
fa_bet she dld! sald the first
Why 1 wouldn't marry. agaln
Fed to be ns old as Methuse-

The Proper, Plage.

“\\*rnt @14 your husband say to ¥

) to get a mew carpet?’
put his foot down on 1£°

‘ealﬂl and Comnfort
lavor and Fconomy

io_fact he had recovered Fuf-
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