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Ralndine, watching Bart, saw that
under thls accusing fusillade, the
man's face congested with a rising
fury. This old woman with the tongue
of a termagant lashed him raw, What
she sald might or might not be true;
yet true or false, he could not retort
with the buffet and the blow her words
deserved. He must stand helpless
while she flayed him; yet hls dark
cheek was purple now |

“You fetehed me some dry grocerles
from Liberty village last night,” the
old woman continued bitterly, “and
listened outside the door and heard
me telllng Jenny to go get me a lily
root from the brook today. That's why
you went down brook, Bart. You never
went to fish at all. T don’t belleve youo
ever even took your rod. You went to
spy on Jenny!

“And on the way back, I 'low you
climbed up through the woods to see
If you could get a sight of Huldy! Like
as not you'd peeked at her before that,
tlmes when the hussy’d be sunning her-
self like a snake there on the ledge. |
wouldn't wonder If that was why Zeke
worked you over, that tlme. Like as
not he caught you there. Anyway, my
guess is you found her there today,
and she tormented you the way she al-
ways did, tilll you couldn't stand It,
and you grabbed her! And she fit you,
and set her finger palls In your cheek;
and at that, you went crazy mad, and
you hit her so hard yo broke your
own hand on her face! That's what
happened! I'm as certaln of It as If
I'd been there and see!™

The scratches on Bart's cheek were
Hvid, but his llps twisted In a derlsive
grin!

Then she turned to Sohler. “There It
is, Sheriff,” she exclaimed, In a tone
of finality. “There It Is, If you've got
enough bralns to see!"

But the big mun after a moment
wagged his head. “Why, I don't see
as there's anything only your guess,
ma'am,” he protested.

And Bart spoke, through stiff lips,
yet easlly enough. “It's all right, Sher-
iff," he sald. "Old women get fool
Idees!”

And he sald, calmly: “It couldn't be
the way she says.” He appealed to
Huldy's husband. “Will, you know

mighty well that Zeke was always
somewhere around Huldy. [f this had
happened the way Granny says, Zeke
he'd have been on my tall In no time
at all. You know that, WIIl, as well
as me!"

Will, thus interrogated, nodded slow-
ly. "“That's so, Bart, he admitted.

But Marm Plerce turned to Bart In-
slstently.

“Bart,” she sald, "I dunno as 1 ecan
prove what you did to Huldy, but I'll
make you admit yo're a llar! You've
made up this whole tale, since you
killed Huldy. You never went down
brook to fish. You never even had
your rod with you. You plcked it up
at your house, om your way to get
WIn!"

Bart chuckled patiently. *“Ma'am, 1
can’t help yo're thinking anything
you've got a mind, but yo're wrong as
can be"

She cried triumphantly: “Your rod's
ourside, with a worm on the hook, all
dried up and shriveled! You didn't
fish with &8 dead worm, did you?" Her
tone was lot with scorn.

“Why sho,” he protested, “a worm
will dry up mighty fast.”

Her eyes parrowed. *“You told me
you dog balt yest'day?” she challenged,

He nodded. “Certaln,” he sald.

“Got your bait can on, aln't you?”
she demanded. He touched his belt, in
an assenting gesture,

And she took one step toward him.
“Hand It here!” she demanded In a
rising triumph. “Let me have a loox
at 1t! If there's any fresh-dug worms
in your bait can, Bart, I'll take back
every word I've had to say!”

Saladine, turning to look at Bart,
found his eye caught and held by an
object on the table between them.
That heavy gun which Bart had lald
Dbeslde the lamp, a while ago.

It was still there, black and deadly:
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Bart stood under thelr doubting eyes,
his fingers within easy reach of the
butt of thar heavy revolver on the table
Just before him. His back was to the
wall; he could If he chose hold them
at his mercy. Thirty secomls’ span
must answer all

Bart did not move till old Marm
Plerce repeated, In triumphant [nsist-
ence: “Let's see, Bart! Let's see If
you've got any worms In that can at
all!”

Then he was suddenly at his ease;
he smiled and shook hls hend.

“Nary a worm, Granny!" he sald

cheerfully,
She nodded fo erisp satlsfaction,
swupg to Sohler. “There, Sheriff!"

she cried,

Sohier looked uncomfortable. It was
in fact an uncomfortable position In
whieh he found himself. Bart was
practically confessing to a murder;
but Bart had & gun under his hand!
The sheriff stirred uneasily, and he
gathered the talls of his coat over his
knees as though ro rise,

But Bart sald, chuckling: “That
don't prove anything, though! [ told
you a while ago, when I came to pick
Huldy up I took off my belt—with the
balr can and my gun—and left It there
on the ground. Time I got back to
fetch It, the balt can, the cover on It
had come open, and the worms had
all crawled away.”

Marm Plerce whirled on him In
baffled fury. “You’d talk yourself out
of your own grave, Bart!" she cried.
“Bur you won't talk yourself out of
this. There's a dead worm drled on
your hook on the rod outside the door!
1 guess you wa'n't fishing with that!
And It didn't shrivel up the way It Is
just sence you got through fishing,
elther, It's wel from raln, and slimy;
but it's been dead on that hook for
days."

Bart nodded. ‘“Sure It has,” he as-
sented. *1 forgot, when you asked me
about that a while ago. But jJust be-
fore Huldy screeched, 1 smagged my
hook on a log and had to break It
off. Didn't have any spare hooks with
me, but 1 found this one In my overalls
pocket. 1 must have stuck It there
gome time and forgot it. It had this
dead worm on [t; but I tled It on my
line, and 1 was Just setting out to
serape the dead worm off with my
knife when | heard Huldy yell!"

“That's a llkely tale!"™ the old wom-
an exclaimed In a deep scorn. “You
mean to tell me you'd put a hook with
a worm on It In your pocket?' she
demunded. *I guess you'd have to be
drunk to do that, Bart.”

Bart grinned. “Well,” he sald, “mat-
ter of fact, I did have quite an edge
on, the last time I went fshing. It was
along toward dark, here last Tuesday
night. Ike PPutney come by my place
after supper, and we had a few drinks,
and we ‘lowed to try the trout, and
did. But half the time, I dldn't know
whether | was fishing in the brook or
in the pasture. Likely I put the hook
In that pocket then.”

And he added persuasively:
he'll tell you the same.”

The old woman uttered a sound llke
a soiff of scorn. “lke! [I'd belleve
anything of hlm. If you told me he
carrled his worms Iin his mouth, I'd
belleve it!"

Bart's eyes widened. “By cracky!"
he exclaimed. *l mind, now. Ike had
his store clothes on, and 1 lent him
my overalls to wear when we went
fishing! He put that hook In the
pocket of ‘em, I'll bet a nickel!”
Marm Plerce lookgd at the sheriff
almost’ apologetically, in a curlous
chagrin. “That might be the truth,
Sheriff,” she admitted rvefully. “Ike
was In here Tuesday afternoon to get
me to give him something for an ear-
ache. I wrapped up & pinch of black
pepper in some cotton, and dipped 1t
In sweet oll and put it in hls ear; and
1 told him to go on home and put a
bandage ‘round his head to keep It
warm. But he "lowed he wished he had
a drink, and he set our to go over to
Bart's. I mind he dld have on his
store’ clothes, just like Bart says!”
There was a reluctant honesty In
her tones; she faced Bart again,
“But just the same,” she Insisted,
of your

“Ike,

i 5153
1AMt
i
:

il

§E3FIRES
H
-

_;.

i

i

(%4
£
1

:

F ]
H
F

b
i

r

'_
and by,” he assented frankly. “And
I'll tell you how It was,”™ He stood at

ease now. “1 ser out to get you some
feathers," he declared. I dide’t put
any stock In It, with Huldy as good as
dead, or waybe dead a'ready; but long
as you wanted 'em, I started out to get
some.

“But when | was golng through the
shed, I happened to look out the win-
dow on the back slde, and 1 see some-
thing move, over In the alders. It looked
to me like a man. [ stayed there
watehing, but 1 didn't see him again;
so after & spell, I come back In the
house.”

“You never sald nothing about that
before!" Marm Plerce exclalmed.

“Soon as | come In, you Jumped me
right out Into the barn agaln, went
with me,” he reminded her. “And
when we come back with the feathers,
Huldy was dead, and Jenny sald there
was somebody In the Win-slde the
house, so 1 knowed It was probably
Win that 1 had see.”

The old woman considered this
*“Maybe If Wia was around here after
Huldy died . . . she began rhought-
fully, but then she remembered. *“But
It wa'n’'t Win that you see,” she pro-
tested quickly. “He was In Liberty
village by then!™

“Well, whoever It was,” Bart sald
in & conelllating tone,

They were all silent then a while,
consldering thls suggestion that there
had been some man, who was not Win
Haven, near the house when Huldy
died. But In the end Marm Plerce
brushed this matter Impatiently aslde.

“Like as not It was a cow you see,”
she decided, returning to the attack.
“Or maybe nothing at all. 1 think
that's all a pack of lles, If you ask

“Look Out, Granny! That Thing
Will Go Ofl”
me.” And as she spoke she moved

uncertalnly toward the table. But this
uncertalnty was, It appeared, prerense;
for suddenly her hand licked out like
a snake's tongue, and she caught up
the revulver and, backed away, holding
it In both hands, her finger on the
trigger. She pointed It at Bart, and
Barr protested amiably:

“Look out, Granny! That thing will
go oft 1"

“It's llkely to,” the old woman as-
sured him. She appealed to the sheriff.
“There he 18, Sherlff [" ghe cried. “Youn
go ahead and put the handcuffs on
him! I've got his gun.”

But Sohler sald In & baffled tone:
“Why ma'am, It looks to me like Carey
here tells a pretty straight story, take
It all the way through.”

Bart chuckled. “Granny, yo're &
wonder,” he sald in an Ironle mirth,
Her hands had sagged under the
weight of that revolver, until the
weapon hung now forgotten by her
gide. “Never mind about me,” she
retorted, her tone abstracted “I'm
trylng to see this stralght. You come

it

we can come back here and plck up
wiL™ -

Saladine hesitantly agreed, since
there seemed no better course. Huldy
Ferrin was dead, and doubtless mur-
dered ; but If Bart were gullty, then he
wns an Incredibly shrewd and crafty
man; and If he lled, then he was In-
credibly apt at mendacity. Marm
Plerce herself appeared to be unsatis-
fled, ns though unesas!ly consclous that
ghe had failed to prove her case. She
stood with her hand at her mouth,
her head bent; and her brow was for-
rowed with perplexity.

But she sald no new word while
the sheriff buttoned his overcoat, and
Bart put his slicker on. Only then she
exclaimed: “Sheriff, there aln’t a mite
of sense taking WIII to East Harbor!”

The shepiff hesitated; but Jenny
came to her grandmother's slde, touched
the old woman's arm. “It's all right,
Giranny,” she sald gently. “If there's
uny way he can help, WIll he'd want
to go."

But Saladine suggested: “Sherlff,
taklng Wil along is going to leave
these two women alone here."

Sohler secratched his head. “That's
s0," he agreed; and he sald reluctant-
ly: "Well, Will, maybe you'd best stay
here tonlght. I'l be out again In the
morning."

“Whatever you say,
assented.

Bart sald {n dry 1l humor: “Looks
llke the pack of you was bound to lay
this on me. Why sh'd | go, any more
than Will? Huldy blamed It on him.
Sheriff, you can’t get around her own
say-so, It looks to me.”

The sherif was uncomfortable; but
after & moment Bart In a returning
good humor ylielded the point. “I can
stand It, though,"” he sald. “And WII
had ought to stay here with them, at
that. Zeke's around here somewhere.
No telling what he might try to do;
hut Wil ean handle him.”

So It was decided. It dld not occur
to Saladine till somewhat later that &
remembered fear of Zeke on his own
account might have prompted Bart to
thls easy—and surprising—surrender,
Yet Bart, as the event proved, might
have been justified In welcoming for
a while the protecting custody of the
law.

Bart and the sherlff stepped outslde :
and Saladine, after a word of fare-
well, followed them to his car. They
had taken the rear seat. He cranked
the engine, and climbed In and turned
on the hendlights. The kitchen door
was open yonder, and Will and Jenny
stood in silhouette against the light,,
their shoulders touching.

Saladine backed the ear, preparing
to turn; but In that last moment, old
Marm Plerce came bursting through
the door, brushing Will and Jenny out
of her way, holding up both hands,
calllng something. Saladine walted,
and she ran across the yard and drew
cloge beslde the car and shouted cver
the engine's roar:

“Sheriff] I've got a-hold of the an-
gwer to it now "

Her tone was ringing; her counte-
nance triumphant.

“Listen here!" she cried. “If Bart
had left his gun belt, with the balt
can and the gun, there on the ground
in all that raln while he fetched Huldy
over here, the belt'd be soaked through
and wet as a string; and there'd be
rust on that gun! Buot there ain't a
speck of rust, and his belt Is dry as a
bone!"

Saladine had not noticed whether
Bart's gun were rusted or not; yet he
perceived the justice of this argument,
and turned to hear what the sheriff
would say. But Bart laughed, and he
protested :

“Maybe that belt looked dry to you,
Granny, but It's wet enough! I can
feel it right through my overalls. And
the holster kep’ the gun dry.” He told
Sohler: "T'll show you, when we get
over to my place, Sheriff. You can ses
for yourself [" &
Sohler accepted this. “All right,
ma'am,” he shouted to the old woman,
over the engine’s roar. ‘TNl look gmt
It, sure!” s i
(TO BE CONTINUED

Sherift,” Wil

! FI!! ng‘?
f'li{n%!i‘f
iiga ES

:
:

her in the face and she went
ward off the ledge!” ' !’j*
Ebe shook her hext, staring at him
She whispered: “Man, I warrant you
was scared enough for a minute, them
Bola as you be right now.” /
“Sherilf, what do you alm to de?™
she demapded In irascible shrill tones,
“You going to set there all night? This,
s your business, mot mine, Stir your |
stumps, man [”

Sohler rose and turned to face Bart
“Bart,” he said. ] don't mean to say
you had anything to

what if you and

along to town

county T

His tone

Bart to hu
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Joseph brought Jesus into the temple,
he took hlm up In his arms and blessed
God, Indicating his personal and af-

glah as his Savlor and Lord.

words with which it begins,

ture (v. 20). Perhaps it was more than
a prayer; It was pralse to God that
now he Is having a blessed departure
out of this life, having seen and han-
dled the  Savlor.
the dead who died in the Lord.

salvation (vv. 80-32).
mittls” is the universal song, thus wide-
Iy differing from the “Magnificat® In
that it 1s wider.than the Jewish hope.
Simeon saw Christ as the Light to re-
veal salvation to the Gentiles. This
is the true glory of Israel. It Is In
keeping with the divihe purpose in call-
ing and disciplining this nation to
make It the channel through which he
might bless ail the peoples of the
world (Gen. 12:1-3).
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Lesson for January 12
SIMEON'S PROPHECY

LESSON TEXT—Luke 3:25-356, 40.

GOLDEN TEXT — Mine eyes have
seen thy salvation, which thou hast
prepared before the face of mll people.
—Luke 2:10, 31,

PRIMARY TOPIC — When Bimeon
Saw Jesus.

JUNIOR TOPIC—Why B8imeon Re-
Jolced,

INTERMEDIATE AND  BENIOR
TOPIC—What Jesus Can Do for the
World.

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT

TOPIC—Jesus, the Hope of All Nations,

The occasion which brought Simeon
to recognize Jesus as the Messlah was
his belng offered to the Loxd by Mary
and Joseph. According to the Jewish
custom (Lev, 12), at the age of elght
days the male child was eclrcumcised
and thus made a member of the cov-
enant nation. In this case the child
was glven the name “Jesus" which In.
dieated his misslon (vv. 22-24). Then
at the end of 40 days he was offered
to the Lord on the baslis of the original
redemptive purpose, which was the
priesthood of the first-born, and not ac-
cordlog to the Levitical order (Exod.
13:2; cf. 32:20). The offering In such
case was a lamb for such as could af-
ford It, but for the poor a palr of tur-
tle doves or plgeons was adequate.
The Savlor thus came to the level of
the poor.

I. Simeon’s Character (v. 25).

1. Upright. He sustained s right re-
lation to his fellow men. He was
*just.”

2, Devout. He was of such a char-
ncter as to enjoy personal fellowshlp
with God.

3. Walting for the “consolation of
[srael"—Messiah, Waiting for the ful-
fillment of the divine purpose In the
coming of Messlah had a blessed effect
upon hia life, Inducing righteonusness
apd godliness. Walting for the second
coming of Christ Is set forth In the
New Testament as haviog a salutary
effect upon bellevers (I John 8:3; I
Thess. 1:0, 10).

4. Under the sway of the Holy
Spirit. One thus enabled would be In
a condition to recogolze the Messlah.
A spiritual mind Is absolutely essen-
tial in order to discern the divipe pur-
pose (I Cor, 2:14),

I1l. Simeon's Revelation (vv. 26-28).
He was assured that he should not
dle until he had seen the Lord's Christ,
When Christ was brought to the tem-
ple, the Holy Spirit upon Simeon en-
abled him to discern the babe as the
promised one, Happy Is the one whoge
character and spiritual experlence {8
such that he can discern the presence
of the Lord, Truly It Is in him that
we live and move and have our belng.
To be In this state is to practlce the
presence of God. So definitely was he
led by the Spirit that when Mary and

fectionnte appropriation of the Mes-
111, Simeon's Song (vv. 20-32).

This Is the song known as the *Nune
Dimittis,” so named from the Latin

1. He prays for a peaceable depar-

Truly blessed are

2. He pralses God for a world-wide
The “Nunc DI-

'Rasian Children Arete

Build ‘a kiﬂﬁly Tanoel

A raflway tunnel, 3,000 feet of
line, and a station complete in ev-
ery detall are to be bullt In their
spare tlme by 500 ¢hildren in the
Tiflis Park of Culture and Kest at
Moscow. - |

These projects will be an exten-
glon of the famous Children's Hall-
way bullt in the park by the children
themselves. It Is run entirely by
¢hlldren and hns two stations and
1,200 feet of track. It was opened ’
three months ago. and since then
65,000 passengers have ridden In its
tiny traln, driven by a child. The
work of bullding the railway was
supervised by engineers of the
Transcauvcaslan rallway.—Montreal
Herald.

Enginerrs Will Move River
to Create an Airdrome Site

To move a river so thét an aero-
drome can be ballt sounds a fantas-
tie task—yet that Is what enginears
are about to do near Nice, The
mouth of the Var, a large river
there, Is to be completely diverted
g0 that an aerodrome can be bullt
where its waters have flowed out to
the sea for countless centurles. |

For "some years the mouth has
been gradually siiting up, and a del-
ta has been forming under the sur-
face of the water. Now it Is pro-|
posed to move the river bed 200
yards to the west, 8o that the delta
becomes dry land. On this will be
bullt an important aerodrome, i
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if the “Pain” Remedy
You Take Is Safe.

Don’t Entrust Your
Own or Your Family’s
Well - Being to Unknown
Preparations

EFORE you take an
B tion yuuydon't knowyaﬁ :E:nt.
for the relief of headaches; or the
pains of rheumalism, neuritis or
neuralgia, ask your docfor what he
thinks aix_)ut it —in comparison
with Genuine Bayer Aspirin.

We say this because, before the
diseovﬁ of Bayer Aspirin, most
so-called “pain” remedies were ad=-
vised against by physicians as
bad for the stomach; or, o for
}ihe hurt.h .i&pd mﬂ of

ayer Aspirin y
medical practice.

Countless thousands of people
who have taken Bayer ):shpmn ear
in and out without ill eflect, have
proved that the medical findings
about its safety were correct.

Remember this: Genuine Bayer
Aspirin is rated among the fastest
methods yet discopered for the relief
of heac'liacl:fes ff«md t!abjol common pains
.+ AN e for the average person
to take regularly.

You can get real Bayer Aspirin at

drug store — simply by never
ﬂng‘ for it by the name “'aspirin"
o i BIYER

alone, but alwa
ASPIRIN whun,;ou gg

Bayer Aspirin

&

A Promise Is a Promise
Bill Patterson, colored, of Lancas-

ter, 8. C., was fined $10 for breach
of trust because he failed to return
after a friend In jall sent him te
fetch a ten cent cigar.

IV. Simeon Blessed Joseph and Mary,
The revelation through Simeon




