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The Vanishing Men
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meet her,

CHAPTER [1I—Continued
s

He found her sitting at a table be- | g0«
mlde & window overlooking Dond street, |

where the fog was llke n gray stew
and pussersby hurrying home were Hke
Follda stirred up to the surface from
the hottom of some kettle. She greeted
him with a quiet smile and poloted to
the empty chalr.

Peter, consclons of hls shrewdness,
sald exactly what she had eald—noth-
Ing. He sat down across from her, and
for the beneflt of the watlress whom
he could gee out of the corner of hls
#ye a8 u black dress nnd white apron,
he pointed to Brena's steamlng choe-
late and nodded.  Lle did not take his
gaze from lis compnnlun's lurge dork

eyes which lind In them the same look |

he had geen once before and which had
made him think of eyes which knew no
death but had been locking out upon
the world for centuries and centurles,
A frlend of his had once advanced the

Idea, at a dinner party in New York, |

that men and women's souls were new
or oli, that some of those present had
been aged through countless resldence
In human form back through eras of
history, that others had been created
only a few hundred venrs ago nnd that
#tlll others were new gouls just out of
the wrapping. Peter recognized as he
looked Into this young woman's eyes
that If he, In worldly terms, were &
half a Adozen yenrs older than she, In
fuct, she had outllved him In rounds
und rounds of nges.

Her eyes were so compelling that It
wng diffleult to glve attentlon to the
fact that her countenunce had In it a
bafMling riddle. Her fuce was long with
n Etrndght and perfect nose below a
forehend which might be consldered by
n classicist lncking u good fraction of
an inch In helght. Bhe bhad a full
roundid chin below lips so flexible and
of so warm and rich n molst color that
thelr thinness was scarcely noticeable
But there was comblined In her fea-
tures, which tuken together were by no
menns perfect, o still benuty which
represented the Greek In her, with
soe  undercurrent  of  shimmering
chameleon elusiveness.

“You are shocked at my behavior,” |

ghe suld at last, arranglng the white
ruffling at her throat as If she pre-

ferred to treat Peter’s state of mind
casuully. “Perhups you are pleased?” |

“The two go together,” hLe eald|
qulckly.

“You 0id not agk me who I was. Yet,
you had never hesrd my volee before.”

“That struck you forclbly after you
left the telephone,” Peter told her with
authority. “It waos not surprising. 1
had never heard your volee, But 1 had
seen you, It was ooly necessury to
look ut ench other—"

“Yes, that was memorable® she sald
golemnly, and looked far away. “But
unfortunately the tempo of this meet-
Ing does not warraunt that lttle laugh
of yours,” she went on In reproval
“l came to London to see you, but 1
came because of Murlel Benham."

Peter looked up In dismay. He sald,
*You don't menn that she told yon—1"

“No one told me,” sald Brena Sel-
coss. “You were there. [ heard seraps
of conversatlon. Once I heard my own
name. It was no fault of mine. Nor
18 It a fault of mine that with Mrs.
Benhaw's word or two about Murlel's
desira to go away, after your sudden
departure for [.updon. that 1 can see
what has happened. 1 have come down
from the country to beg you to go
back."”

Feter shook hls head from slde to
slde..

“In'some way—some mysterlons way
—just such a thing as this Involves me
always. 1 have been, unwittingly, the
canse of—"

“Oh, no, you haven't,” sald he, with
vigor.

Apparently she did not henr; she
leaned forward and sald, with great
earnestness,  “It touched me deeply—
not because Murlel was once a great
friend to me—but because I cunnot
bear—"

He Interruptad her ngaln by saying,
“The whole thing I8 nonsense, Mlss Sel-
cosg, 1 am sorry that the only way 1
can put an end to It 18 to be ungallant.
The plain truth Is that I do not have
the slightest emotion of any kind about
Miss Benham. No doubt she Is a very
admirable English girl—she Is healthy,
lovely and correct. No doubt there was
an unfortunnte misunderstanding, but
1t was not because of any Inclinatlon
of mine, and nothing need be sald
about It. 1 left Beconshire Heath be-
cause of 1t."

Brena sat back In her chalr with a
gigh which appeared to Peter to state,
glncerely, rellef from a great anxlety.
She folded her expresslve hands, Inter-
locking her fingers, free of all rings,
and allowed her eyellds to almost
close.

“T would have llked to stay longer,”
he sald.

“Why

“To see you."

“You did not know me."

“1 had seen you."

“But I would not eare much for that
kind of judgment,” she sald.

tions on a glance."

“Women do It, too,” sald Peter, “1
admit—we both admit—that it 18 &
mistake, don't we?"

“Yes—perhaps. I am not sure.”

“Then you too hoped that I would
stay "

She neglected his question complete-
1y, but she did not rcbuke him for that
gmile of pleasure that had arlsen with
the idea that she, too, had a bellef
that upon & rare occaslon the excep-
tional first exchange of the eyes Is
a true and & wise gulde to the lmpor-

“It 15 a |
man's great deluslon te base Inclinn- |

1

| thnee of the futuee, Peter felt o glow
g sense of understanding and of com

nslilp,

ddenly, with a quick tensity that
murtled Peter, shie ook I swiftly about
from In to face of the persons, men

nnd women, who sat at the other ta
bles, He snw In hor eyes ot that mo
tment the look whilch Benhom had de
seribed g0 vividly—that
wnown peril

vee bheon In the country o
he suld s promptly ns he

expression of
fenr of some

“You ¥
long

tine,"

conld, “You do pot llke London, evl
dently,”

She smiled rnther sadly T love
London,  Hut 1 choose to stay at my
Hitle  retreat among the old beech
troes, I huve not come to London

sinee last sununer.”

“And you have no Inelination to play
In Londop—to forget Peconstilre for a
dny ¥ nsked.  “Of course, now you
are here,

“1 do not know anyone in London
she sald. I have an apartment
liere—one which 1 had when 1 first
eame to England."”

"Cnme to England?' He Inguired
when, without using the words.

“Yes, three years ngo. 1 think It
must have been three centuries.”

She eat for u long time thinking,
and the coming nnd golng of the
waltress with check and change did
not Ioterrupt her thought. Peter be-
Heved that she was debating some-
thing; therefore he sald, “Life—even
little Hfe—the pleasures—the decent
pleasures—well, they ought to  be
selzed.”

“You have a sentlent mind,” she
sald, awakened,
| “Then do It, whatever It (8" he
sald. “There nre two kinds of persons
in the world—the minus persons and
the plus persons, negatlve folks and
positlve folks. You notlee I say folks;
1 from Americn.”

o am 1," she sald.

“Well, do 101" sald Peter, referring
to the undisclosed problem,

“Perhaps I hiave shut myself up too
much,” she sald reflectively, “I did
not know how much I loved to see hu-
man belngs—just see them sitting hera
|“n.1 there, walking in the street, jos-
| tling ench other, g0 varlous, so llke—*
| “Unsolved riddies.”

She looked Into his face long and as
| it conducting n search.
| *1 want to stay lu London for a few
days,” she sald at last, shaking her
gloves as If to express the thrill It
wouldl glve her.

“Why not?" asked Peter. “Even If
staying In London Is the hazardous
business which you sgeem to think It Ls,
no one will know."

He walted.

*Except me” he sald.

Her eyellds narrowed almost {imper- |

ceptibly a5 she nnswered. “But doubt-
lexg (lozens of persons clalm your tlme
here. It s, to use your expression,
known that you are in London.™

“No, no, oo, protested DeWolfe,
impulsively. “Not a soul.”

Bhe drew on her gloves.

snld, and Peter thought he heard her
murmur under her breath, “God
| glve me."

CHAPTER 1V

He was reckoned a shrewd player of
e, Men who knew Peter DeWolfe
best say that 1f he left his travellng
bng on the sldewalk on Fifth avenue

while he dld some shopping within
some §1ore, It wus only Lecnuse hoe bad
| estimmuted earefully the psychology of
| any thief and concluded that one could
| depend upon human nature to bhelleve
| that luggnge sitting alone on the pave-
| ment was placed there as o trap. Peter
| wlways found Lis bag where he had
{left It

This 18 sald because, unless some
| complex reasoning and caleulution of
the smme kind can be applied to his
conduct, It 18 necessary to say he went
plind Into love of womnn,

“A  few—a very few—men—and
fewer women,” Peter sald once In a
letter, “know just how nenr the top of
the world can be reached by the ad-
venture of free days together where
there are no hours, and tlme springs
in magle jumps from noon to next day-
Hght perhaps, and the world Is n play-
ground and a clty Is your toy and man-
kind Is the ultimate friend of both of
you. Unfortunately,” he added, “the
men who have the guallty of greainess
to see that such a companionshlp over
n spun of hours Is a greater accom-
plistiment than a life In a law office
or the preslilency of some blooming
bank, are few. Those who ever find
the girl are fewer. And those who can
prove some essentlnl quality of a gen-
tleman and a whole man needed to
wulk that deliclous tightrope up uhove
the moon, wirthout taking a vulgir step
Into space with a nasty crash on land-
ing, nre fewest of all"

He may have been demonstrating
these words.  But apparently he had

ubandoned hs Inguiry into the mystery
of past and future. He liad abandoned
suspleion of her or curlosity about her
Hfe, though ever and pegnin he found
her glanclng around with the unex-
plained fenr In ber dark eves, us If she
expected to meet the eves of recognl-
ton or find some flond wolking softly
alomg behind.  Outwardly he hod glven
over all but one Inquiry, and that was
the exploration of the heart and mind
and soul of Brenn Seleoss,

Just when he hnd shelved his first
purpose, awakened by HBenham's chal-
lenge, and when he wiped from his
mind the memory of his one moment
of dread of this girl, which, of course,
might be traceable to Murlel's ex-
traordinary and tragle warning, per-
haps Peter hlmself could not have told.
It might have been at the moment
when, after thelr first evening of
strolling almlessly through the mys-
tery of the symholie fog with thelr
selves reachlng toward one another,

the pediment of Trafalgar monument,
supperless, content and watching the
blurred lghts of one motor omnibus
after another move like luminous fish
In cloudy water,

“What tlme Is 1t? Peter had asked,
listening In vain for the great bell oé
St. Paul's,

Brena Selcoss sitting on her own
coit, drew back the loose sleeve of
her white slik walst from her rounded
eream-colored wrist and, after o glance
at her watch, had salt, “It {s after
two. I am hungry and I am cold.”

Peter had sald quickly, “Perhaps it

|
*1 think I will &tay In london,” ghe

for- |

they had perched like two ravens on |

Tnul..
| the theater or the cafes.  Iow could 1
| dend with any one who stubbornly In
sists noexploring ulleys and arcides
e banking distelet and Hyde
old ecampuigner's legs
outy’

| I8 my

nmd 1
pirk
ure nlinost wor
“Yon
“1 shall find & place now and I shall
ke to see you ent,” he hod sald,
Jumplng up. “There are some persons,
er nll, who delight when
eat. Dild ever see nn old
Prench pensant womnn who was renlly
fond of anlmals feeding them?  Why,
her wrinklsl
Hike s Hghthouse!  And 1 enn imugine
wenrltig that smlle whon one's own
ehitldren are over thelr bowls of groel,
Yos, 1 shall ke to ses you eat,

untll an

conlidn’e.”

glve us
you

Lirown

I um
.1 would Hke 1t still better If 1
hnd planted wnd harvested or caught
everything which was put before you,
But thut cannot very well be, beenuse
I'tn not a farmer or o trapper or Ieanak
Walton—only & New York ldler. Be-

sides, Trufulgnr square has no soll for |

turnips, no brook trout, no pheasants,”
| She had looked up with a wistful
| slle. “Who I8 pleased when you
eut?”

“Nobody," he sald. “Yon see I am
an orphun, There Is an old walter at
the club. T forgot him. Ile rubs his
hands when I am hungry, but for all 1
know it Is because the pulms (tch, He
witlted on my father—the
and he ks llke a shaven Mephls-
tophieles.  That's all I can remember.”

“You may come with me, then, to
my chambers,” she had sald. “We can
|smp on  the way—goodness knows
|w]mr--~hut somewhere and get eges
| and butter and cheese and milk. We'll
go there”

“CUnn you cook? he had exclalmed.

O, no . Does that make
any diffe

“Why should [t?" Peter had Inquired
wlth sineerlty, He had come to the

l
ul_

She Greeted Him ‘With a Quiet Smile
and Pointed to the Empty Chalr.

| point of departure from hisg first ldeas
tof his destined relatlonship with Bre-
ni Seleoss,

In the days which had flowed on,

Peter's coming and golng at the new
| hotel to which he had moved so that

no one might attach themselves to him,

| attracted the attention of the doorman
| with the worn lvery, brasa buttons
fand chironle apoplexy. "“A wery pe-
| cultnr young "un,’ he had gald to the
| porter.  "A wery odd 'alrpin! ‘.l-:‘a
| In an’ hout at hall hours. 1 think ‘e's
1' gaming.'"

Perhups he was That might have
heen how he hegan. But the delight of
| a concentrated nothing-to-do settled
| over the two and Peter's steamer at
| last left the dock at Llverpool with
;'.-\lm.\rlr:ln soldlers  blaspheming  be-
tween decks ke a swarm of hornets
returning to thelr hive and a purser
seratehing his hend over the name of
| one DeWolfe, who was printed on the
| pnssenger list but dld not clalm his
| telegram. Peter had lost hlmselt and,
| lke a runaway child, he was glad of
I'll. There was only this difféerence—
tor Peter no one but hls lawyers
would mnke a search.

It one desires to know how far the
hreaking down of conventions had
gone, 1t [s only necessary to polnt out
| that upon one occaslon where i lnugh-
| ing Sunday crowd had gathered about
|n hectle man preaching revolution
i from a stepladder In Hyde park, Peter
had sat down with the girl to listen.
The sunllght was comfortable, the
volee of thie orator rose and broke with
the regularlty of waves upon long
warm beach, and Peter, dropping back
L with hig head on the grass, watched o
| gllvery alrplane up from Hendon
| wheel about ke a gray beetle who

couldn't declde where to Hght, untll
| he fell asleep,

When he awoke he was genernting
| apologles.  He Intended to suy that
| Brenn and he, ke falry folk, had ac-
| quired the magle exemption from
| gloep but that, of course, occaslon-
| ally—
| None of his embarrngsment Was ne-
gotlable; she, too, was asleep; her
!hnir, with Its red-brown varlatlons of

autumn leaves, was allve with the
sheen of the sunllight, her arm was
| under her forehead. The orator had
| spun his web to the end and all the
| erowd had buzzed away llke escaplog
| files; but a little stray dog, with a
| fuce badly needing soap and water,
; had gone to sleep at her feet with Its
| face on its paws, whining over a dream
of n plece of meat with legs which
could run faster than he.

To them life had become abundant
| with those unnotieed values, neglected
| by the commiserable blind belngs who
|r|m along the ruts of unimaginative
existence with thelr hands put Into
the course flst of some conventlonal,
vulgnr purpose. Together they went
to the docks at night and llstened to
Chinese coolles In the galley of a
trump steamer from Hongkong, where
up from the yellow smoking Interlor,
ag from a yellow smoking voleanle
crater, arose the strange crooning,
bubbling, walllng songs of the Far
East. They went to Hampstead and
laughed at the smug ltUe houses with

it you wonldn't go to |

foee hos o smile |

banker— |

9 |

strolled through the Natlonal gallery
where they found & room of portralts
of men of the time of Pltt, all of
whom, as If by a manner of the time,
hind thelr hands thrust palm down Into
thelr buttoned couts; they called it the
Stomuach-uche gnllery, They sat on
| strunge  door while Peter wrote
i verses to the unknown lnmuates bebind
| the  barrler. They Iovited s match
woran to dine with them and wera
well repald by henring from her llps a
discourse upon the concelt of enck
nge which slwnys fOntters ltself Into
bellef that It Is the world's crisis. They
sild good-nlght at all hours, they ate
when hungry, and were as skillfully
sllent when the mood crme as they
were spontanecusly chattering when
thelr winds dunced together,

Peter might have guessed, but he
could pot have koown to what crisls
thls would lead.
| “We have not forgoiten
plny,” he sald to her.

A look of puin had come Into her
face, und Into her eyes the old lvok of
fenr,

“1 don't llke It when you look like
fhat,” lie had sald

“How
“Afrnld.”

“I'm ufrald of nothing, Peter—noth-
Ing which makes ordlnnry fear In
ordinnry hearts, Peter. You will see
somie thme thiat 1 om oot afrald”

5 had laughed nt his perplexed
EXiry on, hut without joy.

“Don't you bother about me” she
told hlm. “You've promlsed that you
wouldn't, you know."

He nodded. “I've kept my word.”
“Iertinps—"

“What ?*

“Perhaps I'd better go back tomor-
row—buck to Beconshire.”

It wns the first word suggesting the
| end of thelr hollday. Both knew that
| this word must finally be spoken, but
ii'ulvr had not expected to see quite
| the gquick pallor which came Into
| Brenn's face as she forced out the sen-
tence,
| “Wea agreed, Peter, didn't we? And
the time has come, I think.™

DeWolfe felt as one who had been
| touched suddenly and unexpectedly
| upon the elbow by the dank, bony fn-
| gers of a corpse.
|  “There s one evil passion which .
| think does more harm than all the
| others,” he sald, clasping hls strong
hands over one knee. “It's fear. 1t
ought to be made a crime.”

“You know nothing of fear,” she re-
plled quietly, *"You have not lived
with fear day In &nd day out—year
| after year."

“No, I have not lived with fear at
ill," he went on, looking stralght Into
her eyes. “I have not Hved with It
| becnuse It 1s a purasite, I have been
| wounded, but I learned that five
il‘h:hﬂls of the paln wus fear. I have
been  apprehensive of some terrible

how to

:('ulumli_\' anid the fear was the major
![Iﬂl’l of the calamity. There ure men
lIn the world In myriads who fear that

Fear Is
For God's

| they may lose thelr money.
| worse than poverty, Brena.
sike, let's not fear!™

“I did not say that I had fear,” she
snld. "I only eald I had lived with
feur.”

“The world Is a fool about fear”
|I‘t.'|vr drove on. "It makes cowards,
|1||u It s ulso the mother—"

“Of what?"

“Of murderers,” he sald.

Brenn was sllent.

To Peter, as the day came to an end,
It became more and more pluin that

| she had Indeed declded to go from
| London.  She spoke of It as If It were
la flight from some kind of danger.

| Umee ghe gald, “You are much too nlee

to take any risks, Peter.” [He had
| asked her about these risks, but she
sald, “Among other risks, that of
wasting your energles on something
which leads nowhere.” When they had
dined at a llttle cafe In Jermyn
street, she sald, “Come home with me.
No one sees us go In and out. It I8
Itke & nest hidden In an old stump, We
can tulk and then—"

“What?"

“Good-by. Good-night. Good-by."
. All the way up Regent street she
kept her arm through hls as If she
feared that suddenly the mortal part
of him would melt away, ns If this
contuct might be made so real that It
would lve on In memory, and some-
times the Illuslon of this strong fore-
grm, warin through its sleeve, might
return to her,

The apartment, which she had re-
talned without occupancy for some un-
explulned cause, was on a street of
colorless brick houses where three
gtreet lamps, spaced with [rritating
precision, spread thelr radlance on the
front walls in a fan-shaped Insolence.
It wns In a house at the far end of
thls sireet—modest guarters for one
who appeared to have plenty of money
at her command ; two flights of carpet-
ed stalrs led up to a lttle landing and
her door.

She 1t the lamp In the corner while
Peter took the key from the hole, and
the expanding llght showed nsgaln the
gray and gold room with Its chints
curtalns and 1ts old English mahogany
and the carved desk with lts burly-
maple panels and the hungings woven
in Java at the windows. DBut Peter
closed the door gently with hils foot
because he saw none of the room
where the llght was dim. Once more,
ns when he bad seen her first, she
gtond beneath a lght which poured
| down upon her Ita flood, emphasizing
| her ns if she, of all the universe, had
the quality of radiunce and lfe. Bhe
had thrown aslde her clonk; she
gtood with an aurn of eternal youth
ahout her, a girl who had come out of
| tho snges and would lve on without
end, the center of nil things. She
gazed back at Peter from her dark
eyes, wondering, walting for him to
move,

He walked toward her slowly, but
without hesitatlon. In his face there
was a square look—the look of n fixed
will that bhias come Into Its own ot last,

“Hreng, 'm golng to break my prom-

1se.”
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Animal Life on Everest
Anlmal MHfe, It appears, Is to be

plant growth. The highest growing
plant that the Mount Everest expe-
dition of 1924 observed was the blue
veteh, at 18,000 feet, but animuls live
at as great a height ag 22,000 feet.
wag minute and Inconspleuous black
gpider,” snys a member of the expedl-
tlon, “hops about on rocky clffs and
hides beneath stones In those bare

of snow by the wind. T eannot think
on what it llves at such a helght. In

ing thing—nothing but rock and lce.”
This lttle splder I8 worthy of note
s belng the highest permanent In-
hubitunt of the earth.

When doctors can make every man
live to be elghty, that will be work
enough to keep them all busy,

thelr washed, respectable faces. They |

found on high mountains far beyond |

places thit happen to be swept clear |

these altitudes there Is no other ilv- |
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LIFE

IN THE EARLY CHURCH

N TEXT—Acts 1
TEXT The ititude of
them that Lelleved wers of one heart
and of otie moul Acts 4
PRIMARY ToF A ¥ About
Giiving
JUNIOR  TOPIC Firat
Christlans Loved (
INTERMEDIATI TOP-
the Early Lived

|. Characterigtica of the Primitive

Church (vv. 1 i),

1. It Wasa Praylng Church {v. 31)

These early Chreistlung  for  every
warnt | every necd hetook  them-
Belves God in prayer.  They haud
fulth that copused them o go to
Lord helleving that thelr needs wonld
be supplied,

2. It Was a Spirit-filled Chureh (v,
81).

When they prayed, the place was
shaken whereln they were gothered

together, ani they were all filled with
the Holy Spirit.

3. It Was a Church Which Had
Great Boldness in Preaching the Word
of God (v, 81),

The minlaters of & Spirit-Nlled
church will not offer any apology for
the Bible, but will expend nll thelr
energy In fenrlessly preanching It

4. It Was a Unlted Chureh (v, 32).

They were all of one heart and one
soul.  This shows that they had a
unity of feellng and purpose.

& It Was a Charitable aml Gener-
ous Church (v. 32).

They held nothing back from those
who had need. As needs nrose, sup-
plles were glven from a common fumnd.

0. Its Ministers Had n Powerful
Testimony (v. 43).
This shows thut there must be a

personnl experlence before there can
be a powerful testlmmony.

7. It Was a Church Whose Mem-
bership  Exhibited Unblemlshed Chur-
acter (v, H3).

Girent grace was upon them all,

Il. Barnabas' Generous Act
80-87).

He sold o plece of land and turned
over all the proceeds thereof to be
usedd for the help of those In need. It
ehould be borna In mind, however,
that It 1s not sald that Bernabas sold
ull the land he had

I1l. The Sanctity of the Church Vin-
dicated (5:1-11).

This new communlty 18 now for the
firgt time enlled the church. The men-

(vv.

ton of the chiurch o Acts 2:47 I8 spu-
rious, They now have broken with
Judalsm sgo that thele success depends
upon their belng recognlzed.  Since
this new community superseded the
old, God was to make Hls dwelling
place among them-—the very sacred-

ness of the tabernncle and temple was
transfecrred to them  This lesson, the
chureh {tself learn, a3 well 13
the Jewish mass surrouniding {t. Th
sneredness of  God's  dwelling  place
men are slow to lenrn.  Moses dhil not
tuke off his shoes untll blidden by the
Lord, Nadab and Ablhn must be
stricken down In the beginning of the

must

Muosule economy for thelr presnmp-
tuops offeving of strunge fire before
the Lord, Achnn wasg put to death

for secreting o part of the booty spon
So

1 land.

ufter enterlng the promises
at the beglnoning of the cf

warning was needed on the |

church to prevent the hyg
double servies

1. The Oceasion Whilch Brought
This Drendful Judgment on Ananlas

and Sapphirn (vv. 1-4).

It wus thelr hypoeritical tltatlon of
the generoys wet of Barnabas, He aud
hls conspired together In this
deflance of  God They wanted tha
honer without paxing the price. The
pntng love of pralse 1s cousing many
in the church today to lmitate thelr
dreadful  mistnke.  Peter told them
they hud not Hed to men, but to Gol
S0 fur as woe know Ananlas did not
epeak a word, but his actions spoke
louder than hls words,  Such nctlons
could only be accounted for by the fact
that Satan filled their b Bt
that did not excuse them. They were
responsible for allowing Satan a place
in thelr hearts. We should learn from
this that God and manmon eannot be
gerved at the same tlme.  People to-
day are walking in the way of Ana-
nins when they slt down ot the Lord's
table with unregenerate hearts. Por
this cause God Is passing Judgment
upon many (I Cor. 11:27-30). Preach-
ers whu are preaching other men's
sermons without glving due eredit are
gullty of this sin.

2. The Judgment Which Fell (vv. §-
10).

Both Ananlas and  Sapphira  fell
down dend and the young men carried
them away for burial,

3. Great Fear Came
Church (v, 11).

This vindlcatlon caused the peopls
to konow that God was with them, and
it also kept the hypoerltes from joln-
ing with them (v, 13). Let us be-
ware !

wife

Upon  the

The Only Faith
In the early days of Christinnity,
men divided over the person of Christ,
Later they differed on sg thutlve the

ology nnd church government. At the
first the question was: “What think
ye of the Christ] whose Son s He®"

Afterward the test was:  To what sys
tematie theology do you subseribe, and
te what chureh do you belong? The
only Issue the Kunlu'l miukes concerns
the person of Christ. The only falth
thut saves {8 falth In the Saviour.—
Christinn Standard.

Effort to Earn
I belleve that the root of almost av-
ery schism and heresy from which
the church haa ever sulfered has been
the effort of men to enrn, rather than
to recelve, thelr salvation.—John Rus-
kin,

Presistence of Life |
| Strange, Isn't it, that marvelous per- i
slstence of life! But that 1s a way |
that lfe has. We speak of It some- |
timesa ag very flecting and transitory,
and yet there are s many things |
ahout us, after all, that are very hard
to kill,

Tears Shall Come No More

God washes the eyes hy tears untll |

they can behold the Invisible land,
| where tears ghall come no more.—H,
| W. Beecher.

Crack Rifle Team COI’I:I;;OSEd of Coeds
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patnd W iy

stogruph of the Unlversity of
uliar prwy offleers,

Tl

girls are o

0 T T2 0 e 0 ) 0 ) 0

1l erack shots und are trained by reg-

Like Mammoth Projectile on Eight Huge Drive Wheels

The most powerful Tocomo
hauls heavy express tralns

WARNS OF NEW QUAKE |

Fruof
partment

versity, who at another earth
quike, comg the recent one
in Imensity, 13 few months
In Nuor v there 18 o

real du

Juae Cestleton of Boston,
wife of Duan Caswell, helr to mibl-
lons, who agred that thelr “per-
fect murrin Ik not so perfect, and
they are to hoave a * friendly
divoree.”  June Is a former Follles
girl |

Alarm Clock Hint
If your wlirm ¢ wikes the whole
hon put an
elastie band around the beli, This will
redtuce the sound, The willer the band,

ald woell g8 yoursetf,

the more the sound will be reduced,
and Jou ean regulate the nolse eo that
it 1s loud cnough to wake you, but

soft enough not to wike others

When Wild Geese Molt
Wild geese coast thelr feathers In
summer, fosing nlmost all the feathers

from thelr wings shimultaneously.

Federal Capitol Building

The scuiheast cornerstone of the
orlginal Capitol bullding at Waghing
ton was lalid on the 18th of September,

1798, by Iresldent Washington with
Masonic maonles. The north wing
wans finlsted In 1800, and the govern-

ment, which came from Phlladeiphia,
took possesslon In October of that
year.

All He Really Needs

A good wife and health are u man's
best wealth,—Benjamls Franklin,

ow in use
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'Peoria Woman N;w a ID;.la;ss

1l

wandding o
woon on the shores of the Mediterranean.

ns & Mediterranenn raliroad, just bullt In France, to
monster welghs 118 tons and 18 more than fifty feet long.

Charles Corning Clarke of Peoria,
11 the bride of Fillppo Carrac-
ot plues in Florenca and the young

Holstein Sets New Butter Récord—

lon

of butter.

ein, bred and developed
v of hus set o new 1linodls
for funlor two-sear-olds of all breeds,

£ milk nnd 712,82 pounds of fut In a yenr. This

BRIEF INFORMATION

wres of Finlang 18 54

toti

Hrres

was only recently intro-

dueed In China.
Lobsters walk on tip-toe when trav- |
eling in the ocean. |
Jupan s the world's third largest |
market.

machinery

Arvgentina Is importing great quon-
titles of cges In the shell from the
United Stales.

e present doy emblem of medl- |
elpe, the entwined  staff  of |
Aeseulaplus, refers to the usa of the
ennke ns o destroyer of rats, Known in
enrly Romun days, as in Bible times,
to be connected with the spread of

snak

plague.

On g bet that he could not add five
pounds to his weight over night, Earl
Pudley, of Winthrop, Maine, welghing
166 pounds at 6 o'clock at night, con-
sumed a breakfast of five sandwlches,
slx slices of ecnke, four quarts of milk
and a quart of coffee, after which be

Juelly contalns more sugnar than the
solution from which it is made.

The present tervitory of Sweden Is
about half the slze of California.

Ioeland was freed from Danlsh rule
in 1874.

A searab beetle 15,000,000 years old
has been found in north China,

Antares has the greatest dlameter
of nny star ever measured, dwarfing
Murs to a mere speck,

At Thomasville, N. C, a bag of
money which had dropped from a
mull sack lay alongside the tracks
within a few feet of the main street
for four days before anyone notleed
Jt. The bag contained $18,000 in gold
and $5,000 in currency.

Ali duy long, day after day, for thir-
ty-six years, Tom Tuthill worked In a
London (England) mateh factory,
strlking matches to test thelr quallty,
He scratched all his matches by hand
and passed judgment upon the qual-
ity of each conslgnment from the vorks

| tipped the scales at 172% pounds.

rooms,

o
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