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§ The Woman Who
¢ Loved and Earned

BY JANE PHELPS

«well, did Robert land his job?

vening, after we returned

Jovey's praiges and Robert's grati
ude to her for getting
osition., %

Finally, in @ésperation, I saiq sar
astically: g

ind of a commission.”

ply. ‘‘She would be insulted.”

cedn't flare up like that.

“Well, Marion isn't like most
rls.
, Gerry. You seem to have a-chip
1 your shoulder for everyone.”
I had answered back, anq in the
d we had almost quarreled, Be-
re we went to bed, Robert said
ith bitterness:
“] thought: you would be happy,
ad for me, ‘but it seems 1 was
istaken.”
] had made no reply, and:the
xi morning we ate our break-
st almost in silence. And al-
ough Robert had kissed me as
ual when he left, I knew he had
)t forgiven me—neither had I
irgiven or forgotten that he had
n straight to Marion Hovey with
s good news instead of coming
me to me, So I had kept away
m Mary, not wishing 'to answer
questions. But now I said.
‘Yes, he got the position at Cal-
g's."
I'm' so glad, That Hovey girl is
stuff all right.”
I am sick of hearing about her,
of lher name!” I exploded, my
ience .ended. :
#0h, me, oh, my! I've stepped
someone's toes this morning!
in't you sleep well, Mrs, Mere-
\? Don't get mad at little
thteyes "because she praised
her woman. That ain't like

i

anted to scream, But I con.
d myself enough to say:

Mary Ryan or little Brigh!-
wants me to be her friend, she
leave Marion Hovey out of the
versation, Sueh perfection in
iman being apnoys me.> It is &
der she hasn'tdeveloped wings,
 SADNIL GE elic.” i
J:re! hearn;u-g Veory well;-Hitfe
vy is dumb, deaf and blind to
perfections in that particular
y from this time on, Just the
w4 Gerry Meredith, if I was in
r place, I'd learn to do some of
things she does and learn them
k! With that Mary left me.
They all seem to think her su-|
jop to me,” I muttered as I bent
bvely pink feaher to a stylish
le on the hat I had in my hand
en Mary commenced to talk.
1 show them all sdine day. When
ave a shop of my own, and am
king big money like Madame
s, they won’t’ he singing her
ises all the time just because

can cook—and happened to
bw someone in Calding's.”
et night Robert asked me to

1 him $10,—the first time he
asked for money, although I
given him some several times

e he lost his position.

‘Il return it at the end of the

nth," he had said, ;

Vhy didn't you ask before it
needed it?"”

Because 1 had no way to repay
When I borrow -money I want
now how I am to pay it back.”

[But from me! ‘What difference
ow never pay it?”

No thank you, Gerry, What's

Brs is yours. ‘I have kept ac:
nt of all you made me accept
ile I have been idle, I will re-

it a3 soon as I get my pay.”.

Robert, don't you love me any

re? Sometimes I think you

p't. .~ You act as if we .. were

ngers at times, instead of man
wite, What difference does it

e who uses the money--we're

, aren’t we? The minister who
ried us said we were.” 1

In many things, yes. Did 1

e a home for you, care for you,

A Modern s't:x:.f. Home and i

ary Ryan dsked the next morn-
ng. 1 had mot felt like talking, so
ad pretended to'be busy. All the
from
barson’s, I had to listen to Marion

tary.
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CRERMT DR NFIFRICE
“I suppose she will expect some 229
“1 should §ay net!” Robert 'had
“Oh, T didn’t mean money, so you
I pre-
ime she would take it out in at-
pntion—most: single girlg would.”

I don’t understand you late-

| clerks whose wives
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S feeth depend’
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CHAPTER 47. prmnee

|l  <pod nafure’

Don’t harbor destructive germs amon;
Yourteeth, Use MENNEN'S CRE,
DENTIFRICE. It destroys germs
—polishes teeth and keeps the cave
ities of the mouth elean and sani-

we would be one, perhaps, in all
things. As it is we ARE NOT one
where cash is concerned, and please
remember it.” g

I was hurt at his tone and so
made no reply. Robert was almost
babyish at times, especially about
money matters. - And once more
I flattered myself we would always
be all'right becanse of my business
‘ability; ' .

‘A PICNIC INVITATION»
CHAPTER 48.° ¢
We now settled down to the
same humdrum existence - which
had been ours ever since we came
back from.our wedding journey.
Hurry down to breakfast in .the
morning, often saying goodbye for
the day din the hall, with others
looking on.
Robert said no more against our
way of living, and 1 concluded he
had at last become sensible, and
understood how better it was
to live comfortably there than to
attempt to pinch along on  less
money
He had paid me all he had bor
rowed, or I had given him; ang as
he had done baore he had lost his
position, he now pald for our board
and room. It left him  scarcely
anything, but no matte, what 1
said, he insisted that he 'pay our
“keep” as he called it. :
He had been with Calding about
three months, when one day in ear-
ly summer he came home and ex-
citedly told me thgre was to be a
picnic given all the employees.
“The married cnes have the
privilege of bringing their 'wives,
and it's not to cost'anv of ug a
sou!”
“But I wouldn't know anyone,”
I objected. ‘I hated to meet
strangers! Alsa I thought' most
ot those who went would be young
I might not
care to know. . : e
“You can geiacquainted, | can't
you?” : some of ‘hig' elation had
oozed from Robert's voice. i
“I don’t think I can go anyway.
We are pretty busy, and as I am
to have two weeks next month, I
hate to ask for a day now.”
“Suit yourself, of course.” Now
ALL his elation was gone. ‘He
spoke in a harq dry voice which
should have warned me. “But
remember I asked you,” he added
after a moment.
“I'll remember! and I hope you
will have a lovely day. You have
worked hard for them, and deserve
a little consideration.”
“That's where you are mistaken,
I haven't worked hard, and don't
deserve anything. Fellows far
younger than I am are way ahead
of me—so you are sure you won't
go?”’
_ “Yes, I know I wouldn’t care for
it.”
Saturday was the day chosen for
the picnic. It dawned bright and
beautiful, and Robert was delight:
ed. .
“If it bad ramed 4t woulq have
been a wicked shame. All the fel.
lows are banking on such a. geod
time. And the management have
planned a wonderful day for us—

games and all sorts of amuse-
ments.” :
“That's fine. I expect you will

come home al] tired out, but you
can sleep late and then take. it
easy tomorrow.’ ¢

“Don’t stay in, or sit up for me,
I haven't any idea when I shall be
home, 1 told you, didn’'t I,” ‘he
spoke with studied dndifference,
“that I haq asked Marion to go in
your place? They gaid at the store
it our wives couldn’t eome, or we
had none, we might invite a lady
to ompany us, so I urged Mar

nothing that ill build
e e ivan ke

.| day, my thoughts all on my hugband

fon to go.” .

“I imagine she didn’t need much
urging.” (3

‘‘Oh, but she did—although 1
could see she was dying to go ali
the time., She wouldn't say yes,
until I had sworn that nothing
would make you go, and assured
her she wasn't taking your place.”
“Very considerate, I am sure,”
Suddenly I wished 1 HAD said
would go. Even my sarcasm had
not dampened Robert’s spirits. His
eyes shown with anticipation.
“Marion is ‘always considerate.
Well goodbye, Gerry! I'lf be here
when I get here,” and he went off
down the stairs two at a timg
whistling joyously.

“Going after Marion Hovey,” 1
muttered as I dressed for the shop.
“Designing minx, why doesn’t she
go with her brothers when she|
wants o go out instead of taking
my husband away from me?”’

Had I known that once again
Robert was comparing us, that he
was thinking what a jolly compan:
fonable wife Marion would make
for some one—always ready to go
or do what a fellow wanted— I
would have been still more disturb-
ed. As it was, I passed a miserable

and Marion Hoévey enjoying them-
selves at the picnic.: When I told|
Mary Iyan, she looked at me a
m-ment: and then she sald:
“@erry, you're'a d--fool!”

=¥

pe
rned if it fails,
ding drug stores.

ARY TELLS GERRY i
. s PLAIN TRUTHS|.

CHAPTER 49.
Mary, while often using

was sb wstonished when she called.

ment I couid not gather my wits
to answer. Then I said:

- “Why didn'l you 30 to that e
Jfnle?, .4 . § e
“Because-T didn’t want: to? 1
would have been bored £o extine-
tion.” T,
“Was that all the reason
stayed home? Honest Injun?™"
Cross my heart! )
anyone‘in the store,
course knew none of their wives
or sweethearts. So I told Robert to
ga without me. My+vacation comes
next- week, too, and I hated to ask
Madame for a whole day off only &
week before I go away.”
“So you sent your husband off
to spend a blissful day with anoth-
er woman, No wonder I sald you
was a “'——

“Don't say it again! But just the
same, I can’t see why you always
talk as if I ought to do things 1
don’t want to do, because of Robert
He doesn’t want me to go to places
or do things that bore me.” °
“It would"be better.if He did. 1
mean you would be safer.”

‘Safer”

“Yes, No woman is safe whose
husband don’t care what 'she does.
Take. little Mary’s word for that.
. If-you had gone, Robert wouldn’t
have asked Marion Hovey. Then
they wouldn’t hagve spent that long
blissful day together, Them days
‘ain’t sale for a married man, Ger-
ry, honest to goodness they ain’t!”
“Nonsense ! Didn’t I tell you
‘Bob urged me to go? It was only
because he didn't want to go alone
that he asked Marion. It didn’t
‘cost him anything you see; the
firm paid for everything.”

“l wonder, did they? I wonder if
they paid for the heartaches some
of the wiyes of them clerks wily
have' later because they was too
‘selfish to go with thei, husbands
when they asked them?—It was
real nice in them though'to treat
their clerks.” !
“What a funny girl you are!” 1
replied, & bit impatiently.” Talking
about heartaches being paid for by
the Calding Company, Do be sen-
sible, Mary?”,

“Ain’t I sengible? I thought I
was. You see you want Robert to
do good work, don’t 'you?”

“Of course I do. Any wife does,
I guess.”

“Well he, no man can’'t unless
they is contented. And no man ain’t
contented living like you and Bob
lives.”

“That flat has turned your head.”
I returned, now really annoyed at
Mary. Ever since she rented it she
had preached the joys of home to
anyone she could get to listen to
her. Wl the girls in the shop

“me & ‘‘d~ fool,” that for--a --mo-|

“It I’:tx’n, y(;u needn't swear, and |
you might telj; me in’ what way I
am guch a fm’f'.'" % b !

'—Ef:” to Make This
" Pine Cough Remedy

Thousands of families swear by its
©r i prempt resuits. Inexpensive,
Vol .-,-‘ saves about §2,

"Phhe 1§ ased in nearly all rencri£7
tions and remedies for coughs, 'The

; on.d8 that pine contains several
%mtl that have a remarkable

¢t in soothing and healing the
‘Membranes of the throat and chest.

Pine cough syrups are combinations
of pine and syrup. The “syrup” part
is usually plain sugar ayrust.

To make the best pine couzg ) remedy
that money can buy, put 214 ounces
of Pinex (30 cents worth) in a 16-oz.
bottle, and Aill up with home-made
sugar syrup. Or you can use clarified
molasses, honey, or corn syrup, Either
way, you make 16 ounces—more than
you can buy ready-made for five
{imes the ‘money. Yt is pure, good
and tastes \'er.Y I)lensnnt.

You can feel this. take hold of a
cough or'cold in a wuy that means
business. The cough may be dry.
hoatse and t?:ht. or mn{y Ke reraist-
ently loose from' the formation of
ghlegm. The' cause is the same—in-

amed membranes—and this Pinex
and Syrup combination will stop it
—tsually in 24 hours or less. Splen-
did, too, for bronchial asthma, hoarse-
ness, or any ordinary throat ailment,
Pinex is a highly concentrated com-
round\,‘ol genuine Norway pine ex-
rac# .and is famous the world over
for: (’s'tﬁom{pt effect upon coughs,
“Beware of substitutes. Ask your
druggist, for “23, ounces of Pinex”
with diréctions, and don’t accept any-
thing else. Guaranteed to give abso-
lute satisfaction or mongy refunded,
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont, :
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bo;es” and laughed at him
sleeping so late, he said:
“I guess if you had played games

for,

tired too. I was stiff from not us.
‘ng my inuscles. 1 feel sore, as if;
I had been pounded. But we had
a wonderful time! You missed it
not going." o

Robert looked surprised, but said
nothing. After I had made him a
cup of coffee, and given him some
crackers to stay his appeite until
the Sunday dinner should be serv-
“Now tel] me all about it, what g
you did and everything.”

“Oh, we went out .into the coun-
try, automobiles, played games
until dinner; had dinner,

all I guess.” He yawned
‘stretched hig arms above his head.|e
“Why that isn’t telling me any-
thing at all! What did you have
for dinner? How many were there
of you? What time did you get in
town?”

kinds, bread and butter, coffee ana
cakes. A good feed, and plenty of
it. There were abou 50 of us in abh

“And what time did you get
back?" .

teased her about it. f
“Mary’'s getting ready to .take
care of a husband,” one of the
girls mocked,

“Not on your life, Lucy, guess
again! little Brighteyres don’t take
care of no man—not unless he's
sick or something. Not even a hus-
band. But there’s one thing sure.
If 1 ever fing a man who can be
fooled into marrying me, I'll know

ow to make a home for him.”

“Kids and all!” I suppose

“Bet your Ilife Lucy! = what is
home without a baby? Now if you
girls ‘think you can razledozzle me
by poking fun, you're mistaken, I
am going to learn. to cook, and to
keep house. I may never have any
chance to show off what I've learn-
ed; but if I do, just watch out.”

I used to listen and smile at Mary
when she talked this way. She was
80 earncst, so honest. Once I re-
peated Some of her nonsense to
Robert, and he said:

“Mary’s got the right ideg. She'll
make'some man a fine wife.” . .

But I said nothing to Roberi of
what she had said about his ‘tak-
ing ‘Marion to the .picnic, noyp’did
I tell him what shesiad calléd.me.
That night he .d!dn’t get.ih until
after midnight I was in bed, and he

; my flat than ever. There's nothing
sald he was too tired;to talk; haa|had done, as the careless manner| i
a lovely . time, ang wolld _teft[Jn which he had left me alone all In the world like a home of your

me all about it i the morning.

THE PICNIC'S AFTERMATH

CHAPTER 60. iy
Robert slept hedyily until 10
o'clock. When [called him ‘lgzy

t
t

,((;EN’?

1

o e otle: o

¢ lkn m:{:y-. c:ch rl.i

[ stone iu the bla . ¢
.“.:: :‘ 1 n%::: q:‘:

‘ .

i i

'E:.”o:' deafEs, baewith momey.

| guagantee,

quizzing me and finding fault,
you din't want'to do anything. your-
self, don't-act the dog in the man-
ger if someone else does.
you first. You threw me down, and

I interrupteq - coldly.

ag-well' finis]
yawned again,

not so mugh hurt over what Robert

tvetting,"and his tohe in telling of
it.
thought of me.

said_about, “spending a long bliss-

tur'day ‘oget

she had borrowed the expression
’ " from some novel, it someway seem-

Gt ed to.fit the day Robert

with. Marion Hovey,

with you.}
tront 1
with her than it I had gone.”

worhy of a woman who had refus-
ed to accept her husband’s invita.

pal. She's so interestsd in evétry.
one, how they got on, and all. that.
Then she's jolly, and talks of n-
teresting things. And"—

help the remark, neither could 1
hide the bitterness I felt,
gobert noticed he paid no. atten-
1| tion,

Gerry. 1 guess all. women who are

are apt to. They don't seem to: be
‘| able to. forget it.

tired or—discourag,
mood to Liear about Mrs,

one because it wasn't hecoming.
Don't think I am finding fault— I
guess you can’t help dt, you busi| .
ness women.” \

woman, if you liked' the other kind
80 much better!"”
Robert heard he
Just read his paper until
time, 1

vacatfon, His excuse, shat he had

been ther .
thought m‘u&gfent; 1 really need.
ed a rest and change. ‘w; had had

“About six,”

“About six!” I repeated. “Why
wheré did you go? It wag-atter mid-
night when you came in."” :
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felt tired, stale. Two weeks in the
mountains or the country, would

1
set me up again. As I had full pay

while away, and all the expense we

would have at the boarding house |.

was the room rent—if Robert went
with. me—1I haq planned a really
nice vacation,

“Don't they give their clerks any
time at all?” I asked.

“Of course they do! but I wag the : .

last one to be taken on, I will be
the last one to have time off. It is
too bad T can’t go with you, Gerry,
but you run along and have a good
time.

I said no more but went on with
my arrangements . Of course I

didn’t want to do anything to hurt
Robert with his employers; yet I

wag terribly disappointed. I was

almost tempted to remain at home

with him; but I knew I needed the

change if I were to do good work

the coming season. Madame had

promised me another raise; 1 was
conscientioug ang 1 knew I could
not earn it if I were tired and lan-
guid when the season commenced.
I left for the mountains having |
engaged room at a small hotel—on

Sunday night. Robert took me to

the train, bought me magazines
and’ candy, “for all the world as if
I were his sweetheart, instead of
an old married woman,” I told him,
After he had kissed me good bye,
and the train moved out of the
station my eyes filled with tears,
We, neither of us, had been very
lover-like of late. Something seem-
eqd to be hetween us, preventing the
old freedom. Yet I could not tell
what it ‘was, nor, give it a name.

The two weekg passed quickly in

spite of my disappointment over
Robert not coming with me.I wrote
like I did yesterday you woulg be|him several times, and he also sent
me a letter almost every other day.
But someway I did not derive the
pleasure from his letters that I
imagined I would. While he told me

f anything interesting thdt happen-

i : " ed during the day he saiq little of

Yes, 1 guess I did. how he spent his evenings, and nev-
er once complained of feeling ‘lone-
ly I didn’t want him to be unhappy
because he ‘was alone, but I DID
want him to misg me a little.

Once or twice he told of having
one to a picture show, One Sunday

he had dinner with the Murphy’s
The next
Marion Hovey. That had been the
, morefonly mention he had made of her,
games, back in autos, That’s about yet I was sure he must have seen

and | her, that he had spent part of his

Sunday he dined with

venings. with her,
“I think he might have tolq me

what ‘he had been doing evenings.”

I muttered as I read his letter,the

last but one I received in the moun-
tains.

“We haq soup, cold meats of all|something he

“If he hadn't been doing
would rather I

wouldn’t know, he woulg have told
me wnere he had spent his time.”

1 had religiously told him  of all

my ‘movements, the people 1 had
met, everywhere I had been. There
bag been a young man, a draughts-
man 4n a shipping oftice, up there|'
for his vacation, and once or twice
we ‘had hikéd off fn the mountains

“It was time to éat again. and ‘I'g!;tethﬁr; or I'iafl danced with' him,

though it only decent to take Mar. |$
fon to dinner, since she had been
8004 enough to go with me.”,

“Where did‘ you go?” 2

“To Halley’s.” 4

I knew it was an expensive res- 1
taurant, and probably showed my
astonishment, ,for Robert added:

“I wanted to hear some: music
and see some life. That is,
wanted Marion, to,- She has been a
out very little since her father
died.”

“But she was at the picnic.” 1
should think that might have suf-
ficed fo, one day.”

“For heaven's sake; Gerry, stop
1t

80
1 asked | in,
“Where did you go after dinner?”

“To a movie, I thought we might

out the day.” He hi

-Laskedno more questions. I was

15"Wds as though he hadn’t once
I recalled what Mary Ryan had

‘ogether,” and while I knew

had spent

years glder; than Robert, a
';_ather ‘g00d-looking fellow. But I

or

up from a lowly position in the of-
fice he had entered as a boy; uptil
Il now he‘was heag draughtsman at

Robert, more because I thought it
might encourage him, than because
I'was interested in Gardner,

characteristic letter:

time Gerry. Whoop her up—hard,
and get rested, Don’t fall in love,

seen Robert. I wanted to call him
up and ask him to dinnetr. But I
thought Mrs.
peeking around, and would make a
story about us if I dfd. But I guess

He i3 too popular with them to
be neglected. I'mmore in love with

own, Gerry—nothing.”

rdner Keynon' was two or three
‘bright,

ad’ told ‘Bob:all’about

him; never
reaming that -he would

be-jealous
object  to the innocent pleasure
took i Gardner’s acquaintance,
_He, Gardner, had pushed himself

fine salary. 'l wrote all this to

Mary Ryan had written 'me a

“Glad you are having a good

to bed early, but do a little think-
g at the same time. I haven't

Grundy might be

s ffriends will look out for him.

There was much more, most of

it telling of her - success in her [forced to,live outside the city, It
housekeeping and cooking. But. ot
all said nothing really: impressed
me but that sentence:
nothing in the world like a home of
your own, Gerry—nothing.”.

“There's

“I wished, all day I had gone
1 finally remarked,

I would have missed a

"Perhipé you haq a better time

It was a childish remark, un-

fon, and”so almost forced him to
ake sotiieone else,
“Perhaps! ‘Marion is a good little

“Which T do not,” I conld not
But it

He answered:
You are too apt to talk shop,

n business, orare business women

hen a man's
;.he isn’t in a
Smith buy-
ng a hat, or Mrs, Jones Yaturning

“Pity  you married'a business
I retorted, but it
made no reply~—
dinner

A VACATION ALONE
Chapter 51
Robert had refuseq ‘o ask for a

a short time, I

is charming in I"thou&hd,wﬂyl,
but it has the dampest winters of
all Canada and the winds are cold
and "raw”.' Coughs and'colds are -

HAWKER'S TOLU

will protect you and. your family
from coughs and colds. Keep a
bottle always in the house, Colds
demand prompt treatment.

Read. what, Thos, McAvity, of.
St.;Jobn, N: B, has to say about
Hawker's Tolu and Cherry. Balsam

"1 take gteat pleasure in stating
that I, have uged: Hawker's. Tolu
and Wild Cherry Balsam in my
family - for years and find it an
excellent remedy for coughs and

Joppa, after explaining to them the

was cledr, that what God had made

Spirit bade Petér go down and go

haps you recal

sealed

1]

‘N’E were among the first to

packages.

the now world-famous ASSAM teas.

put up tea in

We were the first to use automatic electric 1

weighing machines so as to insure accurate f
weights. : i
We were the first to make krown the qualities of «

i
"And ‘we are now the first to adopt a new package g
for the better protection of these fine quality teas. ’
i

|

The lead package has served its purpose well for
generations, but it was easily broken or torn,
not only a loss of tea from the package but exposing the

allowing

tea to the air, odors and dust that it was so necessary ’
to protect the tea against.
Our new package—the waxed board carton—is stronger, {

more’secure and more completely air tight; altogether the
best container for tea that has yet been devised.

EDROSE

TE Ais good ted

\ Red Rose Coffes is ag.
géneroudly good as |
Red Rove Toa

Sundhy School Lesson
PETER ANB—EO—RNELIUS.

(Topic for Feb. 15.)
(Actg 10: 1-11, 18.)

Golden! Text.—The sime Lord. is
Lord of ‘all, and Is rich unto all
that ‘call upon him. Romans 10:12.

Cornelius- was a centurion, that
is an officer in command of one
hundred men, sometimes only fifty.
To him, while with his men at
Caesarea, an angel came in a vis-
ion, telling him that his prayers
had, been heard and bidding him
send to Joppa for Peter, who was
staying with ‘Simon, a tanner.
There were two Simons in = the
house, one a great man in the
Jewish Church, and the other an

pised class-—a tanner. A tanner had
to handle the skips of dead anim-
als and therefore ‘he was regarded
by ‘the Jews as unclean and was

is difficult for us to understand the
abhorrence with which the strict
Jew regarded the tamner, and Pe-
ter was a.strict Jew, Yet we find
him taking up his abode with one
of that despised class. !

~ Cornelius was a devout man who
feared God, and gave much alms
to the Jews, but he was a Gentile
and Jews did not enter the homes
of Gentiles.
great that he obeyed the command,
and ‘sent two of his household ser-
vants and one of his soldiers . to

reason for their errand.

upheld at the four corners, by an |
unseen Power, let

anythifig that is unclean.” "What’

ocommon,” came-the answer. Three
times this sheet-like

then taken up. All had come from
God, and'the truth of the visfon

and given:was g00d in his sight.
While Peter was pondering in his
mind the full meaning of his vision,
the arrival of ll:&jmouen ers gave
him its appleation.  They

found Simon’s house and were agk-
ing at the gate for Peter, when the

with them as thay wished; for tHey
had beem: divinely sent, Petey call-
ed them in and ledged them. over
night, puttitig at once into' practice
his erstanding: of the vision.
War is a Grea)§ er, —Per-
ory. which
went the » (
the me*” SRS, ,l
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and who has looked askance
those in different
finds himself messing and bunking
with one who is the product of the
slums of his own city, and he very
soon discovers that they have more
.humble follower, of the most des-{in common than they have apart,
A
friends with an illiterate mountain.
eer and learns from him more of
the real significance of life than he
learned out of books.”

~ The next day at the time when prejudice against others.
these three men were' nearing. not despise others because they do
Joppa, Peter/ went upon the house- not belong to my race, nor because
top to 'pray. He became huRgry, they do not believe or think as I
and while food was being prepar-'do,
éd he fell into. a trance. He SaW . the light of the Christ who died
a receptacle, resembling a 'sheet for him.

passed with a kind of meat
was strange to me.
chievous instinct told me that it
d (was ham—f
the liberal, the free, was afraid to
touch it!
of surprise, mortification, self-con-

slice of ham,

(" fmy ham to invisitle
‘Pinined to eat more |

O\ [ipod
Ma

T
allow followers. I wish you'd go
and tell the man to leave the house
at once.”  Clarence dutifully de-
parted to the kitchen, but return-
ed hastily. “Sorry, mother,” he
said, “but I can’t turn him out.”
“Can’t turn him out? Why on
earth not?” “He’s my sergeant.”
In the army men are just soldi-
ers. There is no such thing as a
common man. A chauffeur may be
@ rich man’s superior officer, a
clerk may outrank the head of the
firm, a son may give orders to his
father. Social distinctions are ob-
literated. “The wealthy youth, who
has never known an hour of self-
forgetful devotion to other people
at

social station,

university graduate makes

In the camp our men learned to

know one another quickly and well,
and they learned to look up to one
another.
the things that counted; not per-
sonal gain but
was the standard of man’s value
This is as it should be, if the spirit
of democracy (which 1s the spirit
of Christ) is to work in our own
Yet his faith was so land and throughout

Merit, not money, were

service rendered

the world.

Since the war was won the civili-
an has had much to learn from the
returned soldiey concerning the
true spirit of democracy.

Our Resolve.—I will put away all
I will

I will try to see each one in

In Jewish quarters upon door or

down before window of a restaurant may be seen
him, and'in it all kinds of four- the word Kosher
footed beasts and birds and. creep-; Hebrew letters. It means that all
ing things, and he heard a voice the food served there has
bidding him Kill and eat. “Not 50, prepared according to the strict re-
Lord,” he answered in horror at'quirements of the ancient Jewish
the thought, "I have never eaten jaws.

in English or

been

How difficult it is for a Jew who

God: Hath cleansed make not thou'no longer believes it necessary to
eat only meat thus prepared, or to
receptacle | apstain from the flesh of the pig,
with its contenta was let downand {{s vividly portrayed by Mary An-
itin, in The Promised ‘Land.
describing a dinner among Gentiles
she writes:

In

“All went well until a platter wag
that
Some mis-

orbidden food; and I,
I had a terrible moment

tempt; but I helped myself to a
nevertheless, and
hung my head over my plate to
hide my confusion. I was furious
with myself for my weakness. I,
to be afraid of a pink piete of
pig's flesh. And I

.| every. 100

newly abnegated Jew can under -
stand with what' squirming, what
protesting of the inner man, what
exquisite abhorrence of myself.
That Spartan boy who allowed the
stolen fox hidden in his bosom to
consume his vitals rather than to
be detected in the theft showed no
such miracle of self-control as did
I, sitting there at- my friend’s tea-
table, eating unjewish meat.”

It was equally difficult for Peter
as “a newly abnegated Jew” to
practice his belief that not only all
foods were alike ‘clean” and-
wholesome, but that all peoples,
Gentiles and Jews, were alike in
God’'s sight and therefore in his
own. He learned that lesson at
Joppa and Caesarea.

When the Death of Race Prejud-
ice Began.—Charles Dudley Warn- -
er declared that of all places on
earth save one, Caesarea is the
most. worthy of pilgrimage for all.
lovers of liberty, because there a
follower of Christ uttered the
words, “I perceive that God is no
respecter of persons.” Dr. Lynn
H. Hough, writing in “The Chris -
tian Advocate,” admirably traces
the significance of this event at
Caesarea in the following words:
“The doctrine of the (chosen peo-
ple) came to involve doctrine of
the people who were nat chosen.
The Jew began by rejoicing in his
nearness to God. He ended by re-
joicing that other people could not
get 80 near. L

“Peter continved to be a Jew af-
ter the day of Pentecost. The Jew-
ish scales did not fall from his
eyes, but a néw force was working
in his life. We know that some-
thing has happeneéd when we find
him lodging in the houke of Simon
a tanner. His fear of ceremonial
uncleanness hag begiin to decrease.
- “Then comes the vision of the
descending sheéet, Regardless of
national views of ceremonial clean-
ness and mcleanness, Peter is
commanded to kill and eat. Right
royally the divine volee cries,
‘What God hath cleansed ‘make not
thou common,’ And'at last Pete:
sees the full significance of the
experience as the invitation from
Cornelfus reaches him. He bréaks
the chains of Jewish exclusiveness.
He preaches in the house of r-
nelius to the foreign group, and lo!
the pentecostal expérience comes
with its shining mry to this non-
Jewish congregation, authenticat-
ing Peter's word that God is no re-
specter of, persons. In this h
Christianity ceases to be a Jewisl
sect and girds itself ‘for its world-
winning task.” b

e~ bt
AUSTRIAN CHILD-SLAVES.

)
The- feport 'of a- parliamentary
committee appointed to fhvestigate
conditions surrounding child labor
in Austria discovered a most de-
plorable condition, according to the
Arbeiter Zeitung of Vienna. More
than one-third of all schoolchildren
are engaged in some kind of work.
In some districts all the children
of school age are working. Out o
achoolchildren bet
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