. THE FARMINGTON ENTERPRISE

8YNOPSIS.

inphrey Van Weyden, celtie and dilet-

!mle. Anda himeell abourd the sealing
schooner Ghost, - Ceptaln  TWolt” Larsen,
to Jspan waters, Tho captaln

ke hi cabin boy or. th good ot his
Eulll " Wol 304 mnkcs

Hump's
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roves himselt

Survivors of ‘o’ stenmer wroe rest
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ther, Denth Larsen, comes on the seal-
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denla, “hogs™ the

st runs

axayin o for. Wbt turmiahes nquor to|"

the ‘prisoners. Ha gttacks Maude
Wevden S b and_fal)
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Teturn of a blinding head trouble, and
With “all hnnds

Ton

Grunk and asieep van
Weyden and Maude eseape in_a small
mnt together, They land on Endeavor

CHAPTER_XXV—-Contlnued.

“Oh,” was’ 8ll sho replied; but I
cowid have sworn there was o note of
disappolntment In her voice.

But “my woman, my mate” kept
ringing in my bead for the rest of
the day uu@ for many days. Yet never
did it rizg more loudly than that
night, as I watched her draw back
the blankét of moss from the coals,
blow up thefire. and cook the evening
meal. [t must have been latent sav-
agery stirring, in me, for the old
words, so bound up with the roots of
the' race. to grip' me and thrill me.
And grip and -thrill they did, till 1
felt asleep, murmuring them to myself
over and over again.

@+ e e e e e

it was a dark and evilappearing
thing, that hut, not fit for aught better
thap swine in a civilized land; but for
us, who had kaown the misery of the
open boat, it %as a snug little habita-
tior, - Following |the housewarming,
which was accomplished by means ot
seal-oil and a wick made from cotton
calking. came he:hunting for our win-
ter's meat and the building of the
second but. It was a simple affafr,
now, to go forth ia the morning and
return by moon with a boatload of
seals, And then; while I worked dt
building the hut, Maud tried out tHe

. oll from the blubber and kept a slow

fire under the.frames of meat. 1 bad,

heard of jerking. beef on the plains,
and our seal medt, cut in thin strips

and hung in the'smoke, cured excel-:

lently,
The second hut was easier to erect,

for i tuilt it hgaiast the first, and only .|

three walls were required. But it was
work, hard work, all ot it. Maud and
1 worked from dawn till dark, to the
limit of our strength, so that when
night came we crawled stifiy to bed
and slept the animallfke sleep of ex-
baustion. 4nd 3¢t Maud declared that
she had neyer felt better or stronger
in her life. 1.kaew this was true of
myselt, but hers was such a Wy
strength that I feared she would brenk
down. Often and often, her last re-
serve force gone, 1 bave seen her
stretched flat on her back on the sand
1n the way she hiad of resting and re-
cuperating. And then she would be
up on her feet and tolllng hard as
. ever. Where she obfiined (his
strength was the marvel to me.
“Think of the long rest this winter,”
was her rnply {0 my remonstrances,
“Why, wa'll be clamorous for some-
thing’ to do.”
We held a housewarmiog in my hut
the night it was rdofed
It was a pleasant evening indeed,
and we voted that as a soclal function
on Endeavor fsland ft bad not yet
been eclipsed Our minda wers at
ease, Not only had we resigned our-
selves to the. bitter. winter, but we
were prepared for {t. The seals could
depart on . thelr mysterfous journey
into the south at any time, now, for
.and the storms held no
Not only were we sure

terror for us.
of belng dry and warm and sheltered
from the wind, but we had the softeat
and most luxurious | magtresses that

could be made from moss. This had
‘been Maud's idea, and she bad herselt
Jealously gathered all the moss. This
was to be my first night on the mat-
tress, and I knew 1 should sleep tho
‘sweeter because she had made it.

An she roso ‘to go she turzed to
me with the whimsical way she had,
and said: ~ -

“Scmething. 13 §9£ng to happen—is
happening, for-thdt matter. I feel it.
Something {8 coming here, to us. It is
1 don’t know what, but

“Good orbad?” [ asked.
‘Bhe, shook her head. "I don't know,
‘but it {s there, somewhere.”
She pointed in the directiod of the
#ea and wind.;,
“It's a lee shore,” I laughed, “and
1 am syre I'd rather be hera than ar-
_Tiving, a night like this.” t
“You are not trightened?” 1 asked
.ax [.stepped;to open the door for her.
Her eyes looked bravely into mine.
¥aud you feel well? perfectly well?”
“Never better,” ¥=3 her answer.
e talked -a lifle longer before
-ahe went. )
~Goot nighY, Maud.” 1 sald

s seb. and Wolt cmiuures :
bon

,* she sald.

This use of our given names had
come quite as a matter of course, and
was ns unpremeditated as it was nat-

“Good night, Humphrey,

ural, In that moment I could. have
put my arms around her and grawn
her to me. I should certalnly” have
done so out In that world to whick we
belonged. As it was, the situation

9 | stopped there in the only way it could;

but I was left alone x my little hut,
glowing warmly through and through
with a pleasant satisfaction; and I
kpew that a tie, or a tacit something,
existed between us which bad not ex-
isted before.
CHAPTER XXV

i awoke, oppressed by a mysterious
scnsatlon. There seemed something
missing {n my environment. But the
mystery and oppresaiveness vanished
.after the first fow seconds of waking,
when I identified the missing some-
thing -as the wind, Wken 1 had
dressed and opened the door, I heard
the waves still lapping on the beach,
garrulously attesting the fury of the
night. I had slept late, and I stepped
outside with sudden energy, bent upon
making up lost time as befitted &
dweller on Endeavor island.

‘And when outside, I stopped short.
1 belleved my eyes w.thout question,
and yet I was for the moment stunned
by what they disclosed to me. There,
on the beach, not 8ty feet away, bow
on, dismasted, was a black-hulled ves-
gel. Masts and booms, tangled with
shrouds, sheets, and rent canvas, were
rubbing gently alongside. 1 could
have rubbed my ecyes as I looked.
There was the home-nade galley we
bad built, the familiar break of the

poop, the low yacht-cabin scarcely
rising above the rall. It was-ths
Ghost,

It came upon me suddenly, -8
strange, that nothing moved abosrd.
Wearied from the night of struggle
and wreck, all hands were yet asleep.
Maud and [ might yet escape, I would
call her and start. My hand was ift-
ed at her door to knock, when I recol-
lected the smallness of the island.
We could never hide ourselves upon
it. There was nothing for us but the
wide raw ocean. 1 thought of our snug
little_buts, our supplies of meat and
oil and moss and firewood, and I knew
that we could never survive tho wintry

1t Was the Ghost.

sen and the great storms which were
% come, -

And then, in a fiash, the better solu-
tion came to me. All bands were
asleep. Why not creep aboard the
Ghost—well I knew the way to Wolf
Larsen’s bunk—and kill him in his
sleep? After that—well, we would
see, But with him dead there was
time and space In which to prepare to
do other things; and besides, what-
ever new situation arose, it could not
possibly be worse than tho present
one.

My knite was at my kip. 1 returned
to my hut for the shotgun, made sure
it was lcaded, and went down to the
Ghost, With some difficulty, and at
the expense of a wetting to the walst,
I climbed aboard. The forecastle scut-
tle. was open. I paused to listen for
the breathing of the men, but there
was no breathing, I cautlously de-
scended the- ladder. The place had
the empty and musty feel and amell
usual $0 & dwelling no longer inhab-
fted. Everywhere was a thick litter
of the worthless forecastls dunbage
of a long voyage. [ noted that the
boats were missing. The stearsge
told the same tale as the forecastle.
The hunters had packed their belong-
tngs with simtlar haste. The Ghost
wan deserted. i

‘The reactlon from my fear, and the
knowledge that the terrible deed I
had come to do was no longer neces-
sary, made me boyish and eager. I
gprang up the break of the poop, and
saw—Wolf Larsen. What of my im-
ratug and the sitmning aurprise, |

only his head and shouldam visible,
ataring etralght at me. Hia arms were
resting on the half-open slide. He
made no movement whatever—simply
stood there, staring at me.

1 began to 'remble. Tho old stom-
ach sickness clutched me. I put one
hand ‘on the edge of the house to
steady myself. My lips seemed sud-
denly dry and I moistened them
against the need of speech. Nor did
I for an Instant takoe my eycs off him.
Nelther of us spoke. Thers was some-
thing ominous in his silence, bis im-
mobility, All my old fear of him re-
turned and by new fear was increased
& hundred fold. And still we stood,
the pair of us, staring at each other.

I was aware of the demand for ac-
tion, and, my old belplessness strong
upon me, I was walting for him to
take the Initlative. Then, a8 the mo-
ments went by, it was at last im-
pressed upon me that I was there, not
to have Wolf Larsen take the Initia-
tive, but to take it myselt.

I cocked both barrels and leveled
tho shotgun at him. Had he moved,
attempted to drop down the compan-
{onway, I know ! would have shot
him. But ho stood motionless and
starfng as before. And ss [ taced
him, with leveled gun shaking in my
hands, 1 had time to note the worn
and baggard appearance of his face.
It was as if some strong anxiety had
wasted it The cheeks were sunken,
and there was a wearied, puckered
expression’ on the brow. And It
seemed to me that his eyes were
strange, not only the expresston, but
the physical seeming, as though the
optic nerves sand supporting muscles
bad suffered sirain and slightly twist:
ed the eyeballs,

All this'[ saw, and my brain now
working rapidly, I thought a thousand
thoughts; and yet I could not pull the
triggers. 1 lowered the gun and
stepped to the corner of the cabin,
primarily to relieve the temsion on
my nerves and to make & new start,
and incidentally to be closer. Again I
rajsed the gun. He was almost at
arm's length. There whs no hope for
him. I was resolved. Thero was no
possible chance of missing him, no
matter bow poor my marksmanship.
And yet 1 wrestled with mysclf and
could not pull the triggers.

“Well?” ho demanded Jmpatiently.

1 strove valoly to force my fingera
down on the triggers, and vainly I
strove to say somethins.

*\Why don't you shoot?" he asked.

1 cleared my thront of & huskiness
which prevented speech.

“Hump," he sald slowly, “you can't
do it. You are not exactly atraid. You
are ilmpotent. Your conventional
morality is stronger than.you. You
are the slave to the opiniona which
have credence among the people you
have known and have read zbout
Thelr code has been drummed into
your head from the time you lMsped,
and in spite of your philosophy, and
o what I have taught you, it won't let
you klll an unarmed, unresisting man.”

“I know it,” 1 sald hoarsely.

“And you know that I would kill an
unarmed man as readily as I would
smoke a cigar,” he went on. “You
know me for what I am—my worth
in"the world by your standard. You
have called me snake, tiger, shark,
monster, and Caliban. And yet, you
little rag puppet, you little echoing
mechanism, you are unable to kill me
as you would a snake or a shark, be-
cause 1 have bands, feet, and a body
shaped somewhat like yours. Bah!
1 lmd hoped better things of you,
Hump.

He stepped out of the companion-
way and came up to me”

"Put down that gun. I want to
agk you some questious. I haven't
had & chanee to look around yet.
What place Is this? How fa the
Ghost 1ying? How did you get here?
Where's Maud?—1 beg your pardon,
Miss- Brewster—or should 1 say, ‘Mrs,
Van Weyden'?”

I bad backed away from him, al-
most weeping at my inability to shoot,
him, but not fool enough to put dowr
the gun. [ hoped, desperately, that
he might commit some hestile act, at-
tempt to strike me or choke me; for
in such way only I knew I could be
stirred to shbot.

“This {3 Endeavor island,” I sald.
ever heard of it,” he broke in.

“At least, that's our name for {t." I
smended.

“Our?" he queried. *Who's our?”

“Miss Brewster and myself. And
the Ghost {s I¥ing, a8 you can ses for
yourself, bow on to the beach.”

“There are seals here,” he sald.
“They woke me up with their barkieg,
or-I'd be sleeping yet.. I heard them
when [ drove in last night. They were
the first warning that { was on a lee
shore, It's a rookery,-the kind of a
thing I've hunted for years. Thanks
to my brother Death, I've lighted on
a fortune. It's a mint:. What's its
bearings?”

“Haven't tho least Idea” 1 said.
“But you ought to know quite closely.
What were your last observations?"

He smiled inserutably, but did not
answer.

“Well, whero's il hands?” 1 asked.
“How does it come thkat you are
alone?”

“Walk over and examine those lan-
yards.” be sald, polnting: to where the
mizzen, rigging should have been.

“They have been cut with a knite!"
1 exclaimed.

“Not quite.” he laughed.
neater job. Look again.”

1looked. The lanyards had been al-
most severed, with just cnough left to
hold the ,shrouds till some severe
stralu’ should be put upon them,,

“Cooky did that,” e laughed agaln.
“1 know, though I didn't spot him at

“It was a

bit."

“Good for ) “\igndge"' 1 cried.

“Yes, thnt's what I thought whbn
everything went over ths side, Only
1 sald it on the” other side of my
mouth.”

“But what were you doing while all
this was going on”" I asked.

“My best, you may ue sure, which

wasn't wuch under the circum:
stences.” .
! turged to re-evdmine Thomas

Mugridge's work.

"I guess I'll sit down and take the
sunshine,” I heard Wolf Larsen say-
ing.

There was & hint, fust = slight bint,
ot physical feebleness in lis volce,
and it was so etrange that I looked
quickly at him. His hand was sweep-
ing nervously across his face, a3
though he were brushing away cob-
webs. 1 was puzzled. The whole
thing was so unlike the Wolf Larsen
I bad knowm.

“How arc your headaches?” I asked.

“They still trouble me,” was his an-
swer. I think I have one coming
on now."”

He slipped’ down from his sitting
posture tiit he lay on the deck. Then
he rolled over on his side, his head
resting on the biceps of the under
arm, the forearm shielding his eyes
from the sun; I stood regarding bim
wonderingly.

“Now's your ctance, Hump,” he said.

“1 don't undesstand,” 1 led, for 1
thoroughly understood.

“Oh, pothing.” he added softly, as
if he were drowsing; "uul) you've ot
me where you want me.”

“No, I baven't,” 1 retorted; “for 1
want you & few thousand miles away
from here.”

He chuckled, and thereafter spoke
no more. He did not stir as I passed
by him and went down iAto the cabin.
I lifted the trap in the fioor, but for
some moments gazed dublously into
the darkness of the lazaretto beneath.
I hesitated to descend. What {t his
lylng down were a ruse? Pretty, in-
deed, to bo caught there like a rat.
I crept softly up the companlonway
and peeped at him. He was lying
as | had left him. Again I went Le
low; but beforo I dropped into’ the
lazaretto I tosk tke precaution of cast-
ing down the door in advance. At
least there wauld be no 1id to the trap.
But it was all needless. [ regained
tho cabin with a store of jams, sea-
biscuits, canned meats, and such
things—a!l 1 could carry-—and re
placed the trap deor.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HOW NERVES CONTRGL HABIT

System Must Be Traincd to Follow
Called-For Motions Along a
Certain Path.

Those who think 2 habit Is Just
something you remember—that is, Is
purely a mental proposition, are mis-
taken. Habit is a guestion of mechan-
fcs as much as ine smooth drawing
of a piston rod.

Habit’ & the action of nerve mo-
tions clong & beaten path. . A muscle
somewhere in tho body contracts and
& nerve moves because it cannot help
tt, and so on untll tho process is
complete, and the thing we call hub\l
1s done.

.. There are as many of these pnt.hn

-|in the nervous system ae there are

hab®s. The impsession which ore
perve center réceives awakens another
|and the whole path of the action s
traveled over.

The first time the action 'ls per-

en their successors readily, For
this reason somo things are bard to
learn, Everything that employs &
great many nerve centers {s -hard.to
learn, because:the path must be worn,
the merve centers trained to act In
sequence. ' Once they are trained the
hebit Is formed. The second call upon
them Is easfer than the first, the third
easier than the second, ete.

Qulte So.

Mr. Harry Tate, who Is to appear fu
the new revue at the London Hippo-
drome, can be as witty off the stage
as he {8 on; but there was one ocea:
slon gt least when he met his match.

Seelng a number ot small boys bus
fly engaged in asking one another rid-
dles, Mr. Tate tkought he would give
them a poser.

Going up to onc of the lads be
asked:

“What time i3 it when the clock
strikes-thirteen?”

“Time it was taken to the clock-
maker’s to be mended,” answered the
[rehin promptly.—Exchengs.

1 was prepared for .hlm agdin to
set aside my question, and was sur
prised at the readiness of hls reply.

"My brother got me inside forty:

elght hours, and through no fault of;. 3

mine. Boarded me in thks night wl:h
only the watch on deck. Huntera went |
back on me. He gave them a bigger

lay, Heard him offeriuz ft. Did it |310,000 squaro miles. The population
Ot courne the crew |18 estimatéd at. 18,000,000, of “whick

right betore -me.

Fronch Colonial Possessions.
The French possession of Indo-China
mprises the colony of Cochin-China,
Ye protectorates of Cambodla, Anpam,
“ionkin and Laos, and the territory of
“twong-Chow-Wan, lessed from China
~an’ area’ ombracing  approximately,

gave mo the goby, That was to bs | about 35,000 are Europeans, the rest
expected. All hands went over the | being natives, savage tribesten, Cht
side, and there I was, marooned on |nese, Malays, and Hindoos. Tho prin.

my own vessel. It wag Death's turn,

Zlattered three or four steps along thé | and {t's sl i the family anyway."

dack before I could stop myself,

was standing.in the companionway,

He |

"But how -did you lose the masts?"
I asked.

cipal city as well g2 the principal port
of entry 13 Saigea, Cochin-China.
There are now 1,378 mlles of rallroad
sperated in Indo-China

: r

it. Kind of evened up the score & ;'

formed the nerva centers do not awak:’

SPRAYING FOR APPLE BLOTCH

Bordeaux Is Only Mixture That Ef-

fects Satisfactory Cofitrol—
Schedue for Treatment,

[1: P FAURDT ussaun Experiment

Appla bloteh x: n dxsease which oc-
curs on the twigs, the foliage and the
fruit. Infections may begin as ecarly
as three weeks after blooming and

‘| continue well into the summer. Usu-

aliy, however, infections occur mostly
from four to :ix weeks after bloom-
ing. 1t s pccessary that the &
spraying be ca the trees by tou
weekp after the blooming. Eordeas
mixture is the only mixture used trus
far that effects a satisfactory control,
and In those crchards where blotch is
known to be present to a seriously
.damaging extent it is the only mixture
on which it is safe to Tely. I cases
of moderate infection & single spray-
fng may be suficient, but usuaily
more than one is necessary,

A dependable schedule of treatment
consisting of three epplications, is
glven here.

First—Three or four weeks after
blossoms fall, bordeaux mixture (six
pounds of blue stone, elght pounds
lime, 100 gallons water), to which is

Spraying a Missouri Orchard—White-
washed Trbnks Refiect Sun and Pre-
vent Sunscald and Trunk Injury.

added four pounds of arsenate of lead
paste for codling moth. A stronger
bordeaux might bo more efficient, but
the liability to injury would be corre-
spondingly greater.

Second—Five to slx weeks after
blossoms fall- bordeaux mixture, same
as for first appilcation.

Third—Niae to ten weeks after blos-
soms fall, bordeaux mixturs (elght
pounds blue stone, elght pounds lime,
100 gaflons water), to whkich is added
four or five pounds arsenate of lead
paste for the first spraylng for sec-
ond brood of codling moth. *

CULTIVATION'DF AN ORCHARD

-Chief Aim ls to Secure Fastest and
Thriftiest Growth of Trees—
Also to Hold Moisture.

The main object in the cultivation
of & young orchard s to secure the
fastest, thriftiest possible growth of
the trees, without unduly endangering
them from discase attacks, or from
winter-kiiting occasioned by golng-in-
to the winter in an immature condi-
tion. Continuous cultivation through.
out the growing season best congerves
molsture and 'liberates plant food.
These conditions make for a splendid
growth in the young trees. A good
supply of humus. should.be kept in
the s0il of a young orchard at all
times, by dressing with stable manure
or growing and worklng Ln green ma-
nure crops-

Sod culture, especiaily the srowlng
of 2 tough bluegrass sod, is unfit for
& young orchard, ‘except on very
heavy, rich land. In’such a place it
may be advantageous. It must also
bo resorted to occaslonally, in steep
locations, to avoid washing. Clover
or timothy should be used in prefer-
ence to bluegrass.

(By F. 0. SELLERS, Acting Birector ot
Susday ' Schiool Gourse of' the Moody
Bible Instiute, Chi

(Copyicht, 916, Weater Sewepaper Tato)

LESSUN FDR APRlL 30
PETER DELNEHED FROM. PRISON.

LESSON TEXT—Acts 12:1-1,

GQOLDLN TEXT—The angel of Jebo*'ah
encampeth round about them tha:
him, and delivereth them.—Psalms 34

One day the—sons of Zebedee” de-

sired Jesus to grant & carte blanche

petition. Pressed further as to their
p:m]cumr request, they petitioned for
the seats- ot authopity on the right
aad left hand af Jesus 1o glory. In
reply Jesus sald that such a petition
was not a proper one‘nor intelligent-
1y asked, but according to their in-
trepid mssertions of willingness they
should be baptized with his baptism

.ot death (Mark 10:33-45), and that
:tne greatest of his followers should

be “servant of all.” Today’s {esson is
a fulfiliment cf that prephecy.

I Peter in Prison, the Church Pray-
ing (vs. 1-6). Persccutions ha¢ been
resumed (9:31) after a temporary lull,
Some people serve Christ- by liviog,
others by 'ylelding up thelr lives for
his sake. James (not the one men-
tioned {n chapter~i5§) was slain and
Peter'a death delayed in order not to
pollute the feast of the Jewish iloly
weck. Peter's position was perilous.
Sixteen soldiers guarded him in a Ro-
man dungeon. But his enemfes had
left God out of their calculations and
the believers Lad linked themselves
through prayer with the source of all
power. Against such a force Herod's
cunning plun, whereby he might curry
favor with the Jews (v. 3), i3 power-
less. But it {s now almost the hour
for Peter's execution. Why the de-
lay? The greater to dcmonstrate
the power of God. Herod add the Jews
cared not for, nor recoguized, Easter.
but God cared for his servant and hon-
ored the prayers of Lis saints, Peter's
faith in the plans and purposes of
@Qod s indicated by his slumber and
the neced of being fully awakened by
the angel. There are four thirgs-about
that vigil of prayer (v. 5) oifered by
the church on Feter's bekalf, which
was 50 wondrously answered. (1) It
was directed “utito God.” Some pray-
ers are offered to audieaces or the
cars of man, but not such as are an-
swered. We have hecrd prayers, so-
called, offered where the name of
Jesus is never mentioned, and scaree-
1y the name of God. Literally (v. 5)
this was & “stretch-out-ed-ly".prayer,
and its carnestness was such ‘as to
circumvent this vile grandson of
Herod the Graat. (2) It was made
“without ceasing” (“earzestly” R.vl).
Thero was & sincarity and an intensity
of desire on Peter's behalt which lan-
guage can scarcely express (See also
Rom. 8:26). The same word is used
of our Lord's prayer in the garden

when “His sweat was as great drops
of bloed falling down to the ground'

13, R. V.) There Is little su:
to bo found, but once found it is an-
swered,

11 Prayer Answered, Peter at Liberty
(va. 711). The messenger of God
(v. 7) brought ight, yet the servant
of God needed- awakening, a sugges-
tion to apply to our meodern church

His method of awnking Peter
ggests that it often takes sharp
w8 to arouse us to our duties and

privileges. The sinmer has to be
awakened before he can be delivered.
Deliverance is moro needed than
sleep.

10, Joy and Amazement (vs. 12-17).
Peter, finding himself untrammeled
and free upon the streets of the city,
ond no longer angel-accompanied, at
once repaired to his friends. Do wo
seok the prayer mectings? It was
startling Indeed for the subject of their
prayers to knock at the door; perhaps
he should have been mare coasider-
ate of their feelings. One, Rhoda,
readfly responded, and it was her per-
sistent faith'that finally overcame the
lack ot faith on the part of the others.
\Vhile they were yet speaking God
hed*answered (Isa. 63:24), but such
a prompt and complete deliverance
was not expected, and it amazed and
bewildered them. Rhoda secmed to
be expecting Peter, for'as soon as she
answered Peter's rep at the door she
r his volce (v. 14}, and from

DRESSING THE TREE WOQUNDS

Surgical Attention Should ‘Be Given
to Brulses at Once So That They
Will Heal Quickly.

1t & tree has been barked or bruised
or injured so the bark is broken, it
should be given surgical attention so
it will heal quickly and disease kept
from the wound.. With & clean keife
cut away the loosened, injured bark
and smooth up the wound in the wood.
1f decayed, remove the decay. .
* It i wise to disinféct with bordeaux
-mixture or. corrosive sublimate one
‘bunce to seven galfons water. This
“1s. very poisonous 89 do uot let any
aniwdl drink it. To kéep the {peect
and weather oit of the wound, fill the
| Bavity “With- grafting wax, it a small
“wound,” or ‘with cement it a large
Casity.

White lead paint ln good for cuts or
wounds. Whenever a large Umb is
removed the stub—which should pev-

white lead.

or be & stub—should be painted with

sheer joy over the good news she was

able to communicate it to those pray-
ing, but she neglected the fmportant’
duty of opening the.door for Petor.
Sha was only & “mald” and her mes-
sage was but foolishndss (Luke 24:
11), which her elders sought to ex-
plaid, but poor Peter -still outside,
“continued ¥nocking,” which soon con-
vinced those ‘within, and upon oper-
Ing the ddor they ‘saw him" and vers
“astontsled.”

Calming their fears and admonish-
ing ‘thent to hold their peace (v. 17),
Peter turned their thoughts from him-
selt to Jests and commanded that
James, the leader of the Jerusalem

church, and “the brothren,” be in-
formmed of his deliverance. -
Meanwhile he went to “anotler

place.”

Berod when he sought to exeeuto
Peter according to his plan (vs. 3, 4)
was apgercd at the turn of events,
vented his wrath upen Peter's guards
(v, 19), and io seeming disgust and
iudgean over the escape of this great
cader, retired to his capital, Caesarea.




