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“Jrene,” sald Mrs, Hardy, “what way
18 that te speak to Mr. Conward? You
are out ef your head, child! Such a
scone, Mr. Conward! That cow
puncker! I always knew It would
come eut sopte time. Oh, if the pa-
pers should learn of this!”

‘“Fpat's all you think of” Irené re~
torted. “A scene, and the papers. You
“don't trouble to even wonder what
was the occasion of the scene. You're
afraid of the papers, I'm mot. T'll
zive the whole story to them tomof-
row, FM.tell that you fnsulted him,
Conward, and.how you stood there,
 grinning. gaping coward under the
muzele of his'gun. How I wish I hiad
u ‘phetegraph of it!" she exclaimed,
with a lttle hysterienl laugh. “It
woukl Jook ‘fine on the front page.”
She broke Into peals of laughter and
rughed wp the stairs. .

In the morning she was very sober
and pale, and marks of distress and
sleeplessness were furrowed in her
face, She greeted her mother with
cold eivility and left her breakfast
un(onched. She gave part of her
brmkmst to Charlle; it was a saving |
hulm to her to have someone upon
whom she conld pour affection. Then
she| weat to the telephone.
Dave's office. Nothlng was known of
Mr.| Eiden; he bad been working there
!u:t night; ke was not dowa yet. She
c:ﬂl!d his apartments. There-was no
Am<r(‘r. Theu she tried a mew num-

ery
“Hello, s that the office of the Call?
Will you let me speak to—"

Her mother interrupted almost tran-
tically: “Irene, you are not.going to
tell’ lhe papers? You mustn't do that.
Thitk of what it means—the dls-
grace—a shooting nffalr, almost, n our
lowe, Think of me, your mother—"

“FR thiok of you on one considera-
tion—that you explain what happened
last| might and téll me where Dnve
Jiden 2.

““Ijcan’t explain. I don't knoW. And
1- don't know—'

“And you don't want to know. And

vou flon't care, 5o long as sou cta keep
it ot of the papers. I do. I'm going
to find-out the facts about thls, if
every paper in the country should
print them. Hello! Yes, I want to
speuk to Miss Morrison.”
«.In|a few words she’explained Dave's
sudden disappearance, stripping the
Tncident of all but vital facts. Bert
Mortison was all sympathy., “It's/a
hig ptory, you know,” she said, “but
we yon't think of it that way. Not
w line, so far as I am concerned.
Jidith Duncan s the girl we need. A
sort|of sdopted sister to Dave. She,
may{know more than any of us"

Byt Edith knew absolutely nothing;
nothing except that her own beart was
throfvn Into a'‘turmoil of - emotlons.
She |spent the day, and the evening
downtows, rotating sbout the- points
whefe Dave might likely be found.
And| the next morning she called on
Irene Hardy.
spite of all efforts at self-controt
rembled ds she pressed the bell.
She |had never wet Irene Hardy; it
was [going to be a strange experience,
Intraducing herself to the woman who
had peen preferred over her and who
had apparently proved so unworthy of
that| preference.

She had difficult things to say, and
evenl while she said themshe must
fight! a battle to the death with the’
Jealdusy of her natural womanhood.
And|she must be very, very careful
thatin eaying things which were-hard
to soy she did not say hard :things.
And, most difficult of all, she must try
to pave the way to a reconciliation be-
tween Dave angl the woman who stood
Ietween ber and bappiness.

Iréne attended the door, as was her
custorm. Her eyes took in Edith's face
and figure with mild surprise. Edith
s | conscious of the process of a
quick intellect endeavoring to classify
her—solicitor, muslc teacher, busi-
ness| girl? And'In that moment of
pepse she saw Ireme's eyes and 2
strange eommotion of feeling surged
through her. 8o this was the woman
Davé had chosen to lovel

Ng; one does not choose whom one
will Jove; one loves without choosing.
Edith was conscious of that; she knew
that (in her own life. And even as she
looked this first time upon Irene she
became aware of a subtle attraction
.gathering about her; she felt some-
thing of that power which had held
Davd to a slagle course through ail
‘therq years. And suddenly a great
new [truth was born in Edith Duncan.
Suddenly she realized that If the steel
at apy time prove unfalthtul to the
magdet the fault Hes not fp the steel
but In the magnet. What a change of
view| what a reverslon of alt accepted
thipgs came with the reajization of
that |truth which roots down into, the
bedrocik of all nature!
' “Wont you come a7 Irefie was
saying. Her volee was gweet and mu-
mleali but there was a note-of-sadness
jo it which set: responsive chords
a-tremble all-through Edith's heart.

“Ilam Edith Duncan,” she magaged
10 say. “I—I think I have something | m|
to say that may interest you.7: -

Thirc was &’ quick leap In Irene's
~YoR (; p % that twtulttrs temls

she

She ecalled |.

nine sense of danger which so seldom
crrs in dealing with its own sex, and
is yet so upreliable a defefise from

the dangers of the other.
was In the living room.

“Won't you come up to my ‘work-
shop?"  Ireme unswered, without
change of voice, and they ascended
the steirs together. “I draw a Httle,”
Irene was. saying, tatking fast. “Ob,
Lyes, T hawe quite commerciallzed my
m'( such s it §s. But I haven't lost
my soul altogether.
a little—yes, daub, that's the word.
But it keeps one's sounl allve,” She

Mrs, Hardy

trembled, and her volce .choked; she
put out her arm to a chair.
she

1

When
urncd her face there were tears
“Tell me—Edith,” she
s . . “You kmow” ., . .
know some things,” Edith man-
aged to say. “I-know, now, that I do
not know all. Dave and I are old
friends. My father took a liking to
Rhim and he used often to be in our
house. And we got to-know ‘each
other very well, and he told me about
you long ago. And last night I found
him. at hls rooms, almost mad and
swearing to shoot Conward. And
then he told me that—that—"

“Yes? Yes? What dhi he tell you?
I am dot afraid—"

Edith turned her eyes to where the
white crests of the mountains cut lke
a crumpled keel through a sea of infi-
nite*blue. - “He told me he saw Con-
ward here . . .. upstalrs .'. .
and Conward made a boast.
would have shot him, but you rushed
upon bitn and begged him not to. He
gald you would have taken.the bullet
yourself rather '.hnn it should find
Conward.”

“'Oh?! oh!” the gIrl cried, n the I
of one mortally hurt, “How could

think that? I di care for hlm
for Conward—but for Dave. I kne
there had been a quarrel—I didn
know why—and I knew if Dave shot
him—it wasn't {n self-defense—what-
ever it was, he couldn't plead that—
and they'd hang him, and that was all
1 saw, Edith, that was all I saw, and
T would—yes, I would rather have
taken the-bullet myself then that that
shovld happen—"

“You poor glrl!” sald Edith. “You
poor girl!” And her arms found the

[ 4Because ¢ Love You, and Would Fol-
low You Anywhere,”

other’s peck. “You bave been burt,
hurt.” And then; under her breath,
“more than me."

“What has he done?”" .

“He had plready been convinced
that he should. offer his services-to
his country, In these times. He said
he ‘couldn't remain here, and he has
already left for England. I am afrald
I encouraged him to leave at once.
You see, I dido't uoderstand.”

Trene had taken a chair, and for
some minutes she sat In silence, “I
don’t blame you," she said, at length.
“You gave him good advice, There
remains only one thing for me to do.”

“What?" sdid Edith after a mo-
ment's hesitation.

“Follow him! I shall follow him
end make him understand. If he
must go-lato battle—with all that
that means—he must go In knowing
the truth. You have been very kind,
Miss Duncan. You have gone out of
Your, way' to do me a great service,
and you have shown more kindness
that T have any right to clalm from
a stranger. . . . I feel, too, the call
for vengeance,” she exclaimed, spring-
ing ‘to her fecet, “but first I must find
Dave. 1 shdll follow him at,once, I
shall readily locate him in some way
throligh the milltary service

Shie accompanled her visitor to the
door, They shook hands and looked
for & moment -fn each other's eyes,
And then Edith burst away and hm~
ried down the streeh '

. . . e

Trene hud xeurched London for two
weeks, The confidence of her earller
inqulrles had diminished with each suc-
cessive blind trall, which, promising at
NBest; led her Into a maze of confuslon,|
and disappointment. - Her little dtore’
of money wasfast dwindling away; she
looked ‘Into_the face of every man in
uniform with.a pathetic earnestness
that- more than once caused her to be

derstood.
e organizaton of the military
service commanded less enthuslasin

than she felt a month before. She saw

T daub in color |

it struggling with the apperently im
possible; it was as. though she, In het
little studio, had been suddenly called
upon to palot ail the portralts in the
world. . . . In some degree she un-
derstood the difculties; in equal de
gree she sympathized with those whe
were striving to overcome them, and
she hung on from day to day in het
search with a dogged determination
which set Its teeth agalnst admitting
that the search was hopeless.

At last one great fear had settled
on her heart. Suppose Dave should
not- enlist under his right name? In
such a case her chance of findlng him
was the mere freak of accidental meet.
ing; a chance not t¢ be banked upon
[n_ a ‘country already swarming with
its citizen soldiery. . . . And yel
there was nothing to do but keep on.

She hdd sought a park bench where
groups of soldlers were eontinually
moving by. The lights shone on their
faces, and her own tired eyes followed
them incessuntly. Always her em
was alert for a voice that should sel
her heart a-pounding, and more than
once she had thought she heard -that
volee s more than a score of times she

had !}wught she had seen that figure
with its stride of self-rellance, ‘with
strength bulging In every muscle. And
“always it had been to learn that she
had been mistaken; always it had been

. to feel the heart sink just a little

lower than before. And still she kept
on: There was nothing to do but keep

And he| on.

Often she wondered how he_ would
receive her. "That cold look which
had frozen his features when she
selzed the revolver in his hand, would
1t still sit there, too dlstant and de-
tached to be even scornful? Would
she have it to break down? She could
pot know; she cculd only hope and
pray and go on.

As she turned her eyes to follow a
group of men In uniform she became
aware of a soldler sitting alone in the
shadow ,a -short distance away. Some
qualily ‘about him caught her atten-
tion; his face was not discernible, and
his ﬁgure was Qoo much in the shadow
to more than suggest its outline, but
she found herself regarding him with
an {ntentness that set her-pulses rac-
ing. Should she dare risk it again?
And yet there was something, . .- .
She had a sudden plan. She wotld
make nc inquiry, no apology; she
would watk nesr by and call him by
name. If that name meant nothing to
him he would not even notice Ber pres-
enee, but if it should be—

“Dave,” she said.

He turned quickly in’ his seat; the
Uight fell on her face and Le saw her;
he was on’his' fect and had taken a
step toward )mr. Then he stopped, and
she saw his fentures harden as they
had on, that dreadful occasion which |
row seemed so long ago.

*Well?” he said. His volce was me-
chanical, but in it was something
which quickened her hope; something
which suggested that he was makiog it
mechanjcal because he dared npt let
it express the {human emotion whicl
was struggling for utterance. |

“Let me talk ‘to you, Dave,? she
pleaded. “I have followed you around
the world for this. Let me telk. I
can explain everything.”

He stood still so long that she won-
dered if. he neyer wotld speak. She
dared not rench her *hands to Xim;
she could only jstand and walt.

“Irené,” he sald, “why aid you fol-

low.me here?" |

. “There is only one answer, Dave. |-

Because T Iove yon and would follow
you anywhere. No one.can stop me
doing that ; no one, Dave—except you.”

And again he stood, and she knew
that he was turning over in his mind
things welghtier than life and death,
and that when he spoke again his
course would be set. Then, in the
partial shadow, she #aw his arms
slowly extend; they rose, wide und
strong, 'and extended toward her.
There was a quick step, and they met
about her, and!the world swooned and
went by. . .

“I can explaln everything” she sald,
when ghé could talk.

“You heed explain nothing,” he re-
turned. .“I have lived the torments of
the damned. Edith Duncan was right;
she sald if it were real’love It would
never give up. ‘Endureth all-things,’
she said: *All things,’ she said. . . .
There 18 no Hmit.”

“But I must tell you, dear,” she sald.
“go that you may understand.” And
then she patched together the story.
from what she kpew and from what
Edith Duncan had told her, and Dave
filled in Wwhat nelther had known, in-
cluding the incident earlier on that
fateful' evening., She could see hls
Jjaws harden a8 they pleced the plot
together and she knew what he was
thinking.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

First Moving Plcture.

The first real moving picture wa:
produced by €. Francls Jenkins, a
stenographer at,the treasury depart.
ment, Washlogton, aud shown by him
at Richmond, Ind., his‘home town, oo
June 6, 1804, 'The picture portrayed
a butterfiy .costume dance performed
by a vaudeville artist named Anns
belle, who recelved $5 for her work.
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MPROVED UNIFORM MTERNATIONAL

By REV. v i, rlrzhh

Teacner of English Hivle lo the Boody
Bible Inetltute of Chicago.)
(Capvright, 1920, Westarn Newspaper Untond

LESSON FOR APRIL 4
EASTER LESSON,

LESSON TEXT--Luke. 24:13.25.

have suffered these ihings, 5ad to enter
Imo bls glory: ‘I—Luke
BIMARY TOPIC~The
\vonoerrul Wal l
JUNIOR TOPIC~—Tha Walk to Emmaus.
INTERMEDIATE AND $ENIOR TQPIC
—'rhda Proofa That Jesus Rose Froms the

story

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADUL]‘TOI’IC
~The Fact and the Meanlog ot the Rea-
urrectipa.

L Two Dlnclple: Juurneylnq (o Em.
maus (vy. 13-10).

1 Who they were, One was Clcopun

Luke, whose toodesty: forbade bhn Lo
xive his pitme; but 1tils not dethn|tely
known. Why they were gofug we' can
only conjecture; perhaps they were

.| ouly wulking away frow’ Jerusnlem to

relieve’ thelr anxiety nud drown their
sorrow.” The ordeal: througly hich
they bad passed left:thept somewhnt
stunned ; They needed: the physical ex-
“ertion uquum of the country to dalin
thelr nerves. They were sad (see v.
17). H it

2. What they talked about (v. 114),
“All the thitgs which had bappéried.”
Strange und wonderful . things bad
taken place and they could oat but
commune together concemlng lnem

8. Jesus Joins them! (vv. 15, 18). 1t
was while they communed xo"nu:r and
reisoued about Jesus that:he apfienred
to them. He never:leaves thosc In
doubt who slncerely seek the light; he
promises to meet even Wwith two or
three who. gather In bis nawe (Matt.
18:20), Those gathered in his namwe
buve thelr heart toward him fn lave,
and thelr talk ls Loncernlng hiw. I
we would huve Jesusidruw near 10:us
more frequently then:let us more fre-
quently comune wgel.ber guucernlng
bim. "

1. The Cnnversamn on the -Way.
(vv. 17:27), ’

1. Jesus' question (%, 17). Though he
wes o stranger to them his quéstion
6ld. not provoke reSentment; there
wust bave been something in hisiman-
oer aud tone \\hicu uolocked: thelr
hearts.

2 The disciples’ nns“er (v, 18 -24),
Though surprised that there should be
a singte mao in the confives of Jerusa-
lem unacqualoted with the things
wlhileh hind recently come (o pass, they
spoke fully #nd freely of what they kad
communed about. ;

(1) It was mnmrnlng Jesus of Naza.
reth (v. 19). This Jesus waos mighty
in word and decd before Got and the
people._ {2) Delivereq, condewnei) and
crucified by ‘the chief priests (v, 20).
(3)’Shattercd hopes of the disciples (v.
21). They hod reposed thelr hope in
him as the Redeewer 'of Israel, (4)
Thelr bewitderment {vv. 22-24).] The
.story of the women coticernjng the
cmpty sepulchre reminded them: of
"Christ’s words that fe would arlfe on
the third day. A ne\\' bope seemed to
be arislog In_thelr ihcarts, set! they
were too timid to take thelr stand up-
on it. (5) Jesus expounding the Scrip-
tures to them (vv. 25-27). He chldes
them for thelr unbelief oY the prinhet-
fe Seriptires (v. -0). What SOrraw
and perplexity they, would havé es-
enped hud they believed what Gol.hnd
recorded| Jesus shm\ed them. that
what had happened ; avaB exactly shat
the Seriptuves had foretold concerning
the Messiah and that It behoaved
Christ thus to suﬂer and to enter Into
his glory,

1. The Lord Rm)eal. Hlmulv

(vv.

f the jnnrnLy
88 though he

1 Nennng the e‘d
(vv. 28, 20); He made
would:go fartlier, but tHey constinlned
him ‘to ablde with them| It wonld|have
been a great loss to them ﬂ be had not
been “constralned.” 1

2, Sitting togethef at| the mblq (ov.
30, 31). Bls blessing of the bread and
breaking /M were that cney
knew hjm, } Then, too, they may:have |-
seen’ thig mallprints ju his hands while
he brokeé the-bread; They now knew
for a cértalnty that the Lord v.hnm
they had mourned gs dend was lllve
ond In their very It we haﬂ
eyes to perceive we could. see Jesus
datly- walking and! talking with ~us.
What n different life would be ofifs If
we would but see himl

3. The dlsciples convlm:ed (vv. 82.
85), They at once returned to Jerusn-
‘lem and reported o lhe eleven [what
things ‘were done and jhow the [Lord
bnd revenled himsalf to them {n the
breaking of the bread. Thes| ex-
claimed, “The l.on{ 1s Tisén lndel: ”
May Christ come tq every helle‘ef on
‘this Enster occaslon fn such & way that
sve may know beyorid the perndventure
of a doubt that he i really allvel|

Reaching the T°P' |

It 1s by attempting to. reach the
op by a single lenp that so much
‘misery is produced In the world.—
Cobbett. !

. Keep stmlnm On. i

The way to heaven: Turn to the

right and keep straight on.—Spur
geon, |

. Be Wise, - |
Be wiser than other pedple Ifi you
can, but do not tell them !n.—Ewrl of
Chesterfleld.  *

SUNDAY (0L |

Alpl, D. D.

e P20, otern Newapaper Untomt |
=

GOLDEN TEXT-Ought not Christ to |

n‘ll

(sce v. 18) ; some fhink the otber ‘wus |;

Pmnul{n@léﬁ'm
serfufness and RostGortiss
Pt jum, Morphlaenotg
M nera_l-_’DT_l{i"_c.‘”m

I
4G

- : helpfal Remedyfot

! d Diarrboed;
¥ P AN pad

xé\mnné\hm

: , hc&mﬂes:énm“

AL Gmonthis old -

For Infants and

irty

TORIA

Children.

s Know That
ine Castoria

In
Use

For Over

Years

INFLUENZA, COLDS, ETC.

of all horses. brood mares,
d1 tallions is to colu

“SP-OHN THEM”

on the tongye or In the feed with -

‘Give ¢ the renrgcdy to all of them. It acts
i

rurglsts, harness deal-
s or by the ‘;n'\nufac re cents
A

:GPOHN'S [ISTEMPER (OMPOUND |

Only

Skm‘lDeep &

is to: maintain perfect di

onate in harmony and
L

but a beautiful skin is possibl

kidneys are.active, and
pxoperly. The secret of beauty.as well as of health
nd elimination.

PiLLS

health, because
and storzach to

BEECHAM’

help't topreserve beauty and r
the)c'&mﬂuence liver, kxdneys,

Sols

tion

s

iges

the bo

tair

skin

d by dj

ly.

e onlyf when the liver’

els. functionate

ruggists throughout
In boxes,10<.,25¢.

Elhl%
. Two brother, Fraucis four years
old and Fred, yr., two years old, have
beén taught lble soyings by their
gunt,: The O%l’ Gny while both ba-
bies were plajing {helr mother heard
Francls say: Jegus said, I am the
way, the trutt{an the life’" Fred,
Jr., soid: , ‘Al little
children come “No, Fred,"
Francis sald: | "Suﬂ'l.‘r little chlldren
tp come unto jge."

* Freq, Jr., lnred: “No, come to

supper," and 1 gisted he was right.
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