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A Knock at the Door. ' o X BB‘.')‘H‘EPQ\LLCO-) e o ho. sald, shqwlng Rolseiy tested home remedy © -

" Fran krocked at tho frant door. 1 A, oy I Dot
" 3% 10 dark for her'to fiud the bell L eSS TN ol I meant. “Db Em
‘however, had she f t, she would o N . "
m,“.;km,c;edsjuzt ?ﬁ:da,:m; ° "¢ scarcity of seats under the canvas. | eagerly, the unsaved would press the proper tlme and place. His Fran spoke In & choking volce, l"m‘, - . s
"1t first, no ono angwared. That whs | Fran found a plapk without 8 back, | thelc way to the gréup kneellng at mouth' was frank, his forehead open. :h-akld/' I; w;:d not until mthe?. that! Pm
ot BUrprisIng. it vody was | loosely disposed, apd entlrely uuoc- the front. Prayers and groans rose hls shoulders &road. B e knew she beer crylng, for noti; .~ B
e poscd 1o be e e Camp. | CuPled. Sho sented Bersoll, e e e Jubllant shouts of relislous | Fran ross an switly as It & £1eCH B e e Toaked pack  That shel| L3 220 svecywbare, fa botes 1e- 286
e an Indlan, and with the air of be-| victory were mora Trehuent, One could | had lifted her to her feet. “Come on, should cry, changed everythlog. | c “ADA’S OFFERING
“I am so litle," Fran said panln«x ¢ M
tively, “and the world is so large.” o
s e e |0 THE SETTLER
THE AMERICAN RUSH T0

‘meeting that bad been advertised for i ]
4he last two months,and that any one ing very much at ease. ﬂ choir as it fa-|then” she said;in & tone somewhat
o The scene was Dew to her | smothered. She climbed over the
Fran back to tha tent would destroy RIC,
the Influence, but it seemed inhuman; WESTERN CANADA
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CHAPT!

now hardly. hear th
slsted—
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in Littleburg shonid go vleiting 3t s d
Thalf-past.eight, and dspecially that any then a thousand villagers. stringer” at the end of her plank,

one should come ‘knocking at the door

“YWe rrap What wa ROV,
We remp what we 30W.”

and marched behind the young man

along a natural declivity, lboked down
as {t oblivious of devouring eyes.

of 1bis particular house, was almost | 1PO the platform of undressed pine. : . !
incredible. . In front of the plattorm wen and Suddenly tho evangelist smote is) As they passed {ho last pole that|to send her away. —Ho temporied 1S INCREASING
women were kneeling on the ground. hands together, o signal for 6088 and | gupported o : gasolenc-burner, Fran rather weakly, "But you catwe 5 Proo Homesteads

In the Dew Districta of

alone.”
kazche

No doubt that Is why the yOuBE
«Byt I'm mot going aWay alof

glanced up shyly from under her
broad hat. ‘The light burned red upon
the young usher's face, and there was
sometbing In the crimson glow, or in
the face, that made her feel llke cry-

~woman who: finaily
after Fran bad sub)
,ond and more prold
her small Ast—looks
asith surprise which was, in itself, re-
proot. The lady in the doorway be-
Tieved: herselt conftonted by & “camp-
er"—one of those fiting birds of outer
darkpess who haye o religion of
‘their own, but Whoiare slways puttiog
that gt others to the prootl.

The volce from|the doorway wWas
<ool, ‘impersontl, 28 it, by its very
i aloofaess. i wowld jpush the wanderer
lawny: vhet do you want?”

bpened the door— Some were bathed In tears; 8ome prayer to cease. -

jected it to o 8ec were praylng aloud; some were talk-| Haviug obtained a silence that was

inged visitation bt | ingsto those who stood, or koelt be breathless he leaned over the edge of

ed at the stranger side them; some Were clasping con- | the platform, and addressed B man

T vilsive hands; all were objivious of | who ‘knelt upon the groun

surroundlngs. “Brother Clinton, can't you get 12" | ing, just because—or o she fancled—
From the hundred members of the| The man shook his head. it revived the recollection of her lone-

cholr, Fran singled out the mad ghe| “You've been kneellng there night | liness. And as she usually did what

had been seeking for so many years. after night,” the evabgellst continue she felt like doing. she cried, sllently,

It was cagy enough to distinguish bim | “don’t you feel that the Lord loves | as she foliowed the young man out be- 0 ; . s ety wnd 188

from the singers who crowded the 3 2 o Bres T Dos

your ‘Can't you fefl it? Camw't you!neath the stars. ore thas
platform, not only by his baton which Ratcs are

feel tt pow? Can't jou get it? Can't
proclaimed the choirleader, but by you get it mow? Brother Cliaton, T
his resemblance to the picture ahe had | want you to get thrbugh before these
discovered In a New York Sunday

revivol services close. They close " On the Foot-Bridge.
“f want :Hamifton Gregory.” Fran Supplement.

f——
CHAPTER il

e
Virtue is not only tts own reward,
but sln l:‘ {ts own gravedigger.

Fran asked, un-
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“wWho's Littie Girl Are You?”
i

H
old Ship StiK Staunch. .
Said th be the oldest ship-fn the
world - active service, the Copen-
hagen ydcht Constance bas been sold
o a' fisherman of Skaw, in Jutiand, -
who.will use the ancient craft in his
tradé. The Constance was built coe
pundred] and ninety-three years 8go.
and jIn her long’ life she has sailed
into| atmost every port in the werld.
Her timbers are still staunch, and her
new' owner declares he can see RO
resson Wwhy ste should uot sall the
seas fog a century to come. g

Thta aight. 1 go awdy tomorrow. This | To the young usher, the change of
answered | promptly, without the Hamilton Gregory was clean-shaved may e your \ast opportunity- 1 want | geene was rather bewlldering. His
slightest lrace of embarrassment. except for & silken reddish mustache; you to get Lt now. |All these walting | eyes ‘were stlll full of, the light from
- “I'm told He llves here.” his complexion was fair, his hair 2 Thands waat you to get tt now. All| gasoleneburnars, his lears still rang
ir. Gregory"=joffering thé ‘name | ebade between red Wd brows, his|these praylog oelghbors want to 568 | with the confusion of tent-nolse into
palpublo rebuke— | eves biue. His fnely atbed  face | YOU g8t it Cast yOU get through to- | which entered the prolonged mono:
not et bome. What | and striking bearing were etamped | Dight? Just quietly:bere, without 807 | (onps ot lnarticulate groanings, and
{117 i Yith dlstinetion and grace. exclnex;wer:!. oﬂ;hﬂduﬁ,) :u‘:-ys::l‘s:lu‘:‘e @ the explosive suddenaess of seemfngly
It was atrange to Fran that bo did | Tt ust you and ¥ | alone (& | yrreverent Amens. . [ .
! dautited. s not onces gln:ce in her ‘direction gether—Brother Clipton, can’t you get]  Nothing fust then mattered except
| “He is at the camp'mecting.” the | True, thers was nothing in her ap through tonigbt?” the saving ot souls. Having faithtully
young woman: answeréd Celuctantly, | pearance to excite cspecial attention, roiher Clinton dbook bis head. | attended the campimeetiog for three
e at oppoaltion, and displeascd | but sho had looked S ard to meet.| Fran laushed atond. . weeks he_found other interests blot.
“with herselt for béing ifritated. “What }ing him ever Since she could remem-| TBO evangelist fad .alreads ‘“l“““ ted out. The village|as a whole had
do you want with/bim? 1 wiil attend | per. Now that her eyes were fast- to Hamilton Gregory as a slgnal for | given itselt over to religious ecstas?.
‘o whatever it la .1 am acquainted | ened on his face, now that they were the bymn to be resumed, for some Those who had professed their aith | gaiq Pran. Her voico was sull 'damp,
With all of his affairs—] am his secre- | so near, sheltered by a commou roof. times singing hﬂ‘vfd them Through,” | 1eft no stone unturned 1o leading oth- | pu: ghb had kept her resolution ey,
tary.” R {how could be belp feeling her pres- but the sound of lrreverent laughter | erg to the altar, as.if lite could not re-| " n the gloom, be valnly sought fo
here's that tamp-meeting? How |encel \ chilfed * his bloo\ll. To m: ‘“Bhlz e its routine untillthe uncoaverted | giscern ner  ures.  “hos little
can | find the place?” was Fran's| Tho choirleader rose and litted his | ¥TOUSBE emotional’ nature, that sound | were brought to kneel at the evane-| g are you?" he asked, not without
quick rejoinder. | She, could not ex-}baton. ‘At his back the hundred men i jclists feel . an accent of gontle commiseration.
Sl the dislike risiog witbinber. | and\women obeyed the sigmal, while A& Abbott Ashton reflected that, be-| " pran, one foot on the first dtep of
She was-too, yoling; hesself, w con-|hym books fluttered open throughout cause of this young glrl with gthe | pe gtile, Jooked up at him: the sud-
eider the.other's: youth an advantage, | the congregation. Suddenly the loader mocking laiigh, he was losing the cli-| gop flare of & torch revealed the sor
but the beauty of the jmperious wom- | of the choir ftarted into galvanic life. racterlc exvre'ﬁslﬂn of the three-|row fn her eyes. “I am nobodyls little
a0 In the doorway—wliy did 1t not stir | He led the song with his sweet voice, weeks' ¢ s girl,” she 3 plaintively
her Imagination? his swaylog body, his frantlc batod, grew. Within Bim was an undefined | ' yier eyes were so latge, and o sott
fhougt vibration® akip 10" EUTPIISE. | 1 dark, that Abbott was Elp she

Mr. Gregory's secretary rofiected|his wildarms, his imperfous feet.
that, desplte its) seeming imptobabil- With all that there was of him, he 7 cauged by the serenlty Bf tho hushed | wag only a child’of fourteend
{tyy 1t might be [important for him to conducted thie melodlous charge upon X oky. Was it not Incongruous that the | oo - perhaps, Her Iace y —_——
sua. this -queer creaturo who came'ta | the ramparts of sin nnd, indifference. neavens | should be e0 peaceful WhA[ irapgely eloquent in itseur: Widow's Ways.
Strange doors st nighttime. |If in repose Fran hat thought him their quiet star-beacons, whils maf|gomething quite beyond his wyfamma. why dld you tell Mrs. La-
«“I¢ you will g0 straight down that | singulariy handsome and attractive. was exerting bimself to the utmost of [ pongion, that he' decided, then and | mode that [ was only elgbteen wheo 1
road"—she pointed—‘and keep on for | 810 DO tound him fospiring. His gesture and noige to glorlty the Maker| thore, to ho her friend, The unsteady | am really twenty-four?”
whout o mile snd 8 balf, you will| blue eyes burned with exaltation while ot that; calm canopy? From B igp ‘provented, detnite perception of | Widow—Because elghteen 13 six
e o tha bl tent. ‘Mr. Gregory | bis magic voloe seemed to thrill with weather’staincd _canvas rolled  the hore was, It truth, an ele- | years under twenty-four, my dear.
o %o In the tent, léading the choir.” | more thAn BUmES ecatasy. warnlng, oot unmusleally: Daughter—Yes, 1 know; but surely
«All vight” And.turning her dack On the left, the heavy bass was 1ot the girl 1 don't] need the benefit. of those aix
i helped to. conceal or accentuate—at years t my age, do B
any rate, the effect was somewhat —Not at all,

on. the door. Frpn swiftly galned the singing,
front steps, Haltsvay down, she " a daw
paused, and glhnced over her thia e thing we know, clfish. As for those great and lumb- do.—Léndon Tit-Bits.
rever we go— d ¢
nously black eyes, he could not for the
Jite of him have sald what he saw In Rainy Spell.

shoulder. Standing thus, Dotblng was Wa reop What wo W,
to- be seen of her bt a ‘blurred out-' We reap what we oW " )
1ige, and the shiuing, of her eyes. them to set his blood tingling with Beadtiful the rain is. cﬁeerins to
. "1 guess,” spid -Fran inscrutably. a feellng of protecting tenderness. Pos- . the crops; umbrella men, golosh men.
“you're mot Mrs. Grégory.” . sibly It was her trust in him, for s | hall those graclous.drops. Blest pres
Nov came the answer, with an al- }";‘:n.“;;;"‘”;‘“:u:f“‘e d”‘:‘u"’mﬁ‘"v’;‘l"“’ Ho gazed Into the earnest -eyes of | cipitation, early, latter, falt; but—
most impercept|ble change of MARDET | Lory hasily, getting in t!?elr e “"’ Fra, it was Iike looking intg & clear | kindly pipe and smoke it—you've been
. quisite pool to seo onéselt. rulnink baseball! .
“Nobody’s Httle glri?” he repeated. | !

-—a change as 9t gfadual pettifaction.
1 om not Mra] Gregory.” And with number of balt-notes, tbus-— : °, 9 omebat -
that the lady, Who s bot Mrs. Greg- daturbed by the ungodly.” Ho polnl-| foro usi—What merry nights %o sholl | fpexprossibly touched that {t shodld| | X ;

. ’ . ed an tnflexible fnger at Fran: “VOI | pasg togelher!” The earth apswered Wl bo ‘Probably the hardest thing for 8 girl
ory, quletly bt forcibly closed the ot o littlo girl who should 20t|yyp 3 sudden white smile. for TeR [pe o, Whatd treasurs somebody %28 | ¢ go {when she is belng kissed by 2

’ der o ocn allowed 1n this tent 4SS | ;mgor had just risen above the dlstant f::‘: ara you a stranger 1o thel young man is to make him bélieve

companled by her parents. Brethren! | goods, Never been here batore,” Fran am that It is per first experience.
S s at stake, ot moments | 4y ne sulq where the ‘footfath | gyered mourntully, R B —_
T st to. shrink from BerolC | from the tent ended. Abbott paused | - “But why did Yob come?” i MORE THAN EVER
gy 5’_‘0“1“5(;"91%’9-;“‘“;‘;5: s ahould ha go further? This scol-| I came to find Hamilton Grogory.” increased Capacity for Mental Labor
e saved. Let the little iF ve- [0 g amil ! ec. |
be sared, Lot e ML Seers? 1 for, the one falso note ln the meet 70 BE CONTINUED) 1 Isince Leaving Off Coffec.|
hops she will go without disturbance.
but.go she shall! Now, Brother Gres:
ory,sing.”
. As tho song swept over the wor
shipers o & wave ‘of pleading, such

2

“We reap what we sOW,
We reap what we 50W."

17
my chlld; but 1

.Above the tide of melody, the volice
of the evangelist rose In a scream, ap-
paitiog in lta agony—"Oh, men and
women, why will you die, why will
you dle? . :

But the_stars, looking down at the
silent earth, spoke mot of death, apok:
only as stars, seeming to 8ay.
are April days, dear old earth, balmy
springtime and summer harvest be-

uwon't You Go With Me, Littla Girl?"

While these words were belog doled
ott at long and impressive intervals,

of mirth came as the laughter of
fiends over the tragedy of an immortal
sonl.

wSeveral times,” he cried, with whit-
‘ened face, “theso gervices have been

ugo seatter Hutle. ‘scatter little, scatter
scatter llitle, .
Scatter little sceds of kindness.

. In spite of the vast volumeo ot
gound produced by these volices, as
well 2s by the acompanimeat of two
planos and a snaré-drum, the vole of
Hamilton Gregory, soaring flutelike
toward heaven, seemed to  dart
through the interstices of “rests,” to
thread fits slender way along infinites-
(mal curves of silence. As onme Hst-
ened, it was the Inspired truth as ut-
tered by Hamllton Gregory that
brought the message homs to. coo-|ushers as Etifl remained held a briet
gclence. As if ome had never before | consultation. The task assigned them
been told that one reaps what one|did not seem included in their proper
gows, uneasy mie‘;mory started out of | tunctions. Onfy one could be tound
hidden places with its whisper of seed | to volunteer ag policeman, nnd he ouly ‘ ?
sown amiss. Tears rosc {o many eses. | betause tho evangelist's determiaed A“Mc::lnN‘ee;oH:::ﬂlgEeé:il:;; ;'ﬂy it s further-polnted out, uhimportant | menfal or physicalistrength left, bad
and smothered’ sobs betrayed intonse | oye'and rigld arm had never ceased to Themscives. after he is dead—trom a jegal polat| judney trouble .and. constipation.
emotion. {ndicate the dfsturber of the peace. ¢ : of view. His-value to sacioty at 1aT88] —wThe first noticeable benefit derived
Of those who were not in the feast| Fran was farious; her smail whilte eannot be considered ju a cash esth | prom the change trom coftee to Postum
affected, Fran was one. She saw and | face seemed cat I storie as she stared, mate, since that Kiad off vaiue 4 | a8 ithe natural action of the kidneys
heard Hamilton Gregors's impassioned | at the evangelist. How could she bave pends upon bther than [uysiCAl T 5pg fnowels. In two weeks my heart
earnestness, and divined his yearning | known she was golng t0 laugh? Her sources. Hisvajue to those who 100 | 5 ign was greatly, improved dnd my
to touch many bearts; oor did she | tumultuous emotions, inspired by the 1o him for support can alone be esth | porviog steady. 1 i
O bt that ho would then and there |sight of Hamilton Gregomy, might mated on the material sidg. “Pnen 1 becatme less degpondent, and
have glven his life to press home upon well have found expression in some —_— the \desire to be active again showed
the crring that they must ultimately | other way. That laugh had been 88 & He Meanta Wee Nap, Notia Wee NIB{ o0t of reewed physical and! mental
tonp What they were sowing. Never|darting of | tongueflame  directed “Atter Charles fyers, a Mason (Mo | i rohgeh, : |
theless she was altogether unmoved. | against the armbred Christian soldier barber, had foisbed up the strankel of am steadlly ?hﬂng in physical
It would have been easfer for her to| whose face was so spiritually beautl- e raised the chair, and his customert [ o boh and brain' power. 1 ‘Pme“y

! Many former coffe¢ drinkerg. who
have mental work 1o perform, day afte
or dds, have found a beiter capacity
and greater endurance by USIZS Post-
um ipstead of coffes. An lils. Woman

! writes: i
!l had drank cdffee for about fienty

M‘ < e
SMALL VALUE OF HUMAN LIFE_‘ZMg;o nera o ware degendent - | years, aad finally had what the doctor

n him. - tallel- ‘coffee heart’ 1 was nervous
‘The valie of a man to himself 18| and pxtremely despondent: had ditlo

That “human lite 1S cheap” wosld
appear from 2 study undertaken bY.
a well known lawyer ot the legal dect~
olons handed down, in this country
with reference to the “cash value” of

mau. - H

It 1s estimated that at tem years
of age & boy -of the laboring class
1o worth $2,061,42; ut fifteen, §4.263.46;
at twenty-five, $5,488,03, from which
time thé decline s steady, a man.of

%I Guess,” Sald Fran Inscrutably,
* “You're Not Mrs, Gregary.”

door, she wolild ‘have shut .m out

of her lite.
—_— N laugh tban to cry. taf, whose vjlce was so eloguent. soventy, by this legal dectslon scale. head fell over to one side.| Tho barbel | i3 lmental work aod had to give it up
GHAPTER 11, | Although the prescher had ceased *Fran was suddenly aware sf 8 ma jratingat only §17.13] By the same prac- stralghteped him up and shook Blz{ o heoount of coffee, but s{nhe using
- . L — : bis exhortations for the slnging of pausing irresolutely at the end of the | tcal method of computation oo eye a l“"e' ) . Poshum T am doing hard ‘mental labor
. A Disturblng Laugh. the evangellgtic hymn, he was by no | plank that neld her erect. Without |’y worth $5.000; one Jeg, $15,00 ﬂYoll were. asleep! s?'i cm:’ley.h with Tess fatigue than ever before.”
The sermon was ended, the exbor |means at the end of his resourcés, | turniog her, hoad, she asked In 8 |jegs, $26.000: 0n0 arm, $10,00 #So 1 was—s0 1 was,"|agre ‘,;‘ ame given by Postum Co. Batde
tatlon was dt' the point ,of -loudest | Standing: at. the margin of the plat|rather spiteful voice, “Are you tie | hand, $6,009: one @nger, $1.500. gentleman 1n the chalr. We‘“- you'll ooy Mich. ’ :
rmanent disabiiity, $25,000, This, It, | have 10 come ‘rouad to my place B¢ Fostum now comes ln mew concen-

o8t :impassioned earnest- | form, tooking out on the congregatian, sherift?" pe
18 polnted out, is merely an average a8

tar as decisions have ‘been examined.

take one on'me.’”
[ don't drink,” returnéd Charley. |, egular Postum, 80 process ad at the

d be add th tl- “Nelther do 1. I'm the pew presch
' -°$-T‘m,.$ “lite.| er st the First'Sireet eburch.” New ;ﬁw:ugzz cnly the soluble ;»orﬂm

‘ides_zot. of: bis | York Worl: A spoontul of Instant Postum with

traled form called Instant Postum. It

')v‘olca and m
- 4ok, A number of men, maat of them | he slowly moved back and forth his|: He spoke with concllistory persun-

young, .thronged the footgath leading arms in ‘parallel lines. Not slvenesa: “Wen'l: you go With me,
. from the stiles to tha tent. A few d ho speak. Even betwean lttle giri?
. were smoking; ‘il were 'walting for he might bave striv- | . Fran taroed {mpatjently to’ glare &t

ga pretty gifli 1o come’ fortb from |en agaivst t:‘q pianos and the spare- m;“ﬂhﬂ- : yoting follow of
4 the Christias casip. Fran pushed her tained his terrible si- e was 8.fne young fellow of per : . bot water, and sugar and cream to
‘ toidr: B tolls us of & nation’s bodily 0! T
lence. But as hapa twonty-fodr, tail and stralght. Mi"d:‘:”f‘;é s o vellglon accoun | ladte. produce (nstantly a Heliclons

way among >
noxnchalance, upon space, a8 be movred those impei- | ¢lean and wholesoms. His eyos were Y :
. for the first Y| oo pomae, ' man would riso bors, | incers and ssrnest yet they promised ; } Cehoms 1o | DUTOTES, e litle book, “The Road
The ctowd woman atart 8P mg.rp—_nlucun‘u’.‘ or ] vmh in thq way ot sunny l.pun?—lt ¢ porson’s do3 used b mind, | ol wettrine~ N il .
. ) : : e s FThere's' & Resson™ fir Postuse
. . X i L

for its soul;, literature,
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