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SUNDAY SCHOOL“On his way to the vault.”
“Lot him get inside, then, and close 1 

the door!” was the curt answer.
“Close the door?” echoed Maxwell 

dully.
"Certainly. It le equipped with a 

time lock, of course. You can say it 
was an accident. It will be hours be-' 
fore it can be opened again.”

Roger Maxwell hung back the re- 
ceiver and paced the floor, with his 
face bathed in cold perspiration. It
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would be deliberate murder! Maxwell 
approached the vault, glanced stealth- 
ily over his shoulder and then lurched 
toward the beery door." There was a 
clang of metal and then a hoarse cry 
of dismay from the clerk at the nearby 
desk, who sprang forward Just In time 
to catch Maxwell's reeling form.

“For God's sake, what hare you 
done. Mr. Maxwell? Tom Larnigau is 
inside!"

“It was an accident,” stammered 
MaxwelL “Get help at once. Don’t 
stand there staring."

Hours later when three experts from 
the safe concern opened the vault they 
found the body of Tom Larnigan 
stretched on the floor. A physician, 
who had been hastily summoned, knelt 
over the form and ehook his bead sol
emnly. “Dead,” be said.

Meantime, the evening newspapers 
on the streets were shrieking the lat
est sensational developments In the 
Larnigan case, and the story of the 
“accident” in the offices of the insur-

‘ Text of the Lesson, Acts xvi, 19-34.
Memory Verses, 33, 34—Golden Text, 
Acts xvi, 31—Commentary Prepared 
by Rev. D. M. Stearns.

In verses 16-18 of oqr lesson chapter 
, we read of an evil spirit possessing a 

woman who, as she followed Paul and 
his friends, cried out, “These men are 
the servants of the Most High God, 
who show unto us the way of salva- 
tion." She continued to do this many 
days, but Paul, being grieved by even 
so good and true a testimony from
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such a source and knowing her to be 
controlled by an evil spirit, command
ed the spirit to come out of her in the 
name of Jesus Christ, and be did. It 
was certainly strange to hear such a 
testimony from such a source, but an 
evil spirit to the synagogue at Caper
naum one day when Jesus was pres
ent cried out, “I know thee who thou 
art, the Holy One of God!" And Jesus 

ance company, which had resulted se commanded the spirit to come out of 
disastrously. Bruce Larnigan, conva- the man (Mark 1, 23-26).
IT Truth may be talked without being

directions. Almost before she realized 
It she was sobbing out her story.

“You must let me take the place of 
the insurance company,” he insisted. 
“How much did your policy cell for?”

She hesitated. "Twenty-five dollars 
a week for three months in case of 
disability from accident.”
. “Here is $100. I will see you before 
that is exhausted, and we will see 
what we can do for your husband.” 
He rose. “Keep up your courage, Mrs. 
Blake. I am sure that I can help 
you."

“How can I ever thank you?"
"Don’t try." Tom smiled again as 

she turned away, but as her wen lit
tle figure vanished the smile faded 
from Me face. He had work to do- 
grim work. The company was one of 
the strongest branches of the so called 
insurance trust and, as such, deemed 
itself above the law, immune from le
gal investigation. Tom turned finally 
away, his hands deep in his pockets, 
his face wrinkled In somber thought 
He did not notice the skulking figure 
tn the doorway of the building which 
gilded unostentatiously after.him. The 
Fifteen kept their audacious antagonist 
under surveillance night and day.

Reaching bis rooms, Tom aew in a 
newspaper a challenge from the very 
concern that was the object of his in- 
restigations. “The Accident and Life 
‘Insurance Company Invites Any In
vestigation of Ite Books and Records 
From Any Accredited Source.”

He knew that Boger Maxwell, father 
of Dorethy, the fiancee of his brother, 
Bruce, was the guiding spirit of the 
concern. Was Roger Maxwell impli- 
cated in’s plot to defraud the public? 
Tom shuddered and threw the paper 
from him. He would take the insur- 
once men at their word, and if there 
was crooked work, heaven help them!

Had Tom Larnigan been present at 
a gathering of the remaining leaders 
of the fifteen in their private office 
that afternoon be might bare been a 
shade less resolute in his sudden de- 
termination. Stanford Stone, as usual, 
was in the presiding chair, and it was 
his curtly grim voice which stated the 
purpose of the session.

“Larnigan is on the trail of the in- 
surance trust, gentlemen. Unless we 
get him first ho is certain to deal us 
another disastrous blow. I suggest 
that we leave Tom Larnigan’s fate In 
the banda of four picked gun men 
whom I have selected for their discre
tion and marksmanship. Larnigan can
not escape them. They have orders to 
follow him to the death. It our man 
escapes, Brother Maxwell, the crisis 
must be met by you in this Instance 
as the most interested party."

Roger Maxwell staggered as he rose 
from his chair, and his face was hag
gard when he passed through the door. 
Behind him Stanford Stone smiled syn- 
ically at his retreating figure.

As Tom Larnigan left his hotel in a 
taxicab to visit Ben Travers he no
ticed that two men were following 
him. Once out of right, Tom spoke to 
the chauffeur.

“I want you to change places with 
me for an hour,” he said coolly, allow
ing a twenty dollar bill. “It’s a Joke 
on some friends.”

Tor a moment the man stared, and 
then he winked. Three minutes later 
Tom, in the overcoat and can of the 
chauffeur, drove slowly up to the en- 
trance of the hotel where Beu Travers 
had his rooms, descended from his seat 
and entered the building.

The two gun men fell back with 
curses when they found the driver in- 
side the taxicab. Travers welcomed 
Tom warmly and announced that he 
.had bought the Daily Independent to 

fight graft. Tom then changed clothes 
I with a negro bellboy and walked out 
‘ to the taxicab with a trunk on his 

shoulders, while the two gun men, 
three feet away, smoked serenely, un- 
conscious that their victim was at 
their elbows. For a moment Tom de-

SYNOPSIS.
Dudley Larnigan, district attorney, be- 

cause of his fight on the vice end liquor 
trusts, is killed by an agent of a secret 
society, the committee of fifteen. The 
fight Ie continued by his son, Bruce, who 
is elected district attorney, and by an
other eon, Tom. Bruce Is in love with 
Dorothy Maxwell, whoee father la head of 
the insurance trust.
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M For OverNINTH EPISODE
known to the heart, but the Lord reads 
the heart and does not want testimony 
from His enemies. Knowing the truth 
about the Lord Jesus does not save 
any one. yet it may be that many 
think they are saved because they be
lieve that Jesus lived and died and 
rose again and that He is the Son of 
God. But it is he that hath the Son 
of God that hath life, and he that 
hath not the Son of God hath not life. 
Only such as receive Him become 
children of God (I John v, 12; John 
1. 12). >

When those who employed this wo
man and made money by her saw that 
this source of income was taken from 
them they incited a riot against Paul 
and Silas and bad them beaten apd 
cast into prison, and the jailer, having 
received a charge to keep them safely, 
put them in the inner prison and made 
their feet fast in the stocks (verses 
19-24). There are some things right 
on the surface of this record, and one 
is that people are apt to grow very 
angry if they are making money 

i wrongfully and their business is inter
fered with. Compare the riot of the
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COIDENTS at the Great East- 
erm lumber mills were of so 

XW frequent occurrence that when 
Big Jim Blake wes felled un

der a heavy, collapsing timber and 
picked up for dead the affair did not 
cause more than a passing ripple in 
the affairs of the great establishment. 
The management of the Greet Eastern 
has a habit of smothering the news of 
accidents — when their employees were 
the victims. It was in the little white 
cottage on Elm street, near the fac
tory yard, that the tragedy struck 
home. The sadly smiling woman, 
with the two chubby children clinging 
to her skirts, who greeted, the gruff 
workman sent ahead with the news of 
the accident, jabbed tor a moment at 
Her eyes with a corner of her apron 
and prepared to receive the motionless 
body in the automobile ambulance.

“Jim!” she cried. “Jim, my Jim!”
The tired eyes In the white face 

slowly opened.
“Thank God, Martha, for the insur- 

ance! It will come In handy for us 
now!”

She smiled bravely back at him.” 
The insurance! How like the big, un
selfish nature of Jim to think of the 
Insurance and protection for her and 
the kiddies -first! And so at 10 o’clock 
the next morning, when it became ap
parent that Jim Blake was doomed to 
a long siege in bed, if indeed be were 
to recover with his life, she put on her 
best Sunday bonnet and shawl and 
haltingly asked her way to the big 
brown stone building which housed the
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Not a Bad Way.
“I wonder how Ananias and Sap-The Charley Chaplin Moustache.

Describing the firing of a naval phira got along as a married couple.
six-inch gun, a correspondent writes: 
“With lightning-like rapidity the gun 
was unmasked, and after a study of 
the aeroplane map, which revealed 
the mark within the enemy's lines, 
the gun was loaded, and the squad 
stood at attention.

“'Ready, sir,’ said the sergeant.
“The lieutenant stepped forward 

and after a brief examination and 
several depressions of the piece to 
get the exact range, retired two 
paces to the rear, and barked out the 
order: 'Fire!' The noise made by 
the discharge of the shell was terri
fic—my ears buzzed for hours after
ward—but the little lieutenant stood 
unruffled among his men.

"'Get the observer's report,’ was 
his order. And through a field tele
graph near by came the welcome 
news that the shot had scored a hit. 
Then I saw a British 9.2—a heavy, 
short-barrelled gun of semi-howitzer 
type—in action. The lieutenant here 
also wore one of the giddy Charlie 
Chaplin moustaches, and was as cool 
as if he had been to the wars for 
years. As a matter of fact, less 
than two years ago he was a junior 
clerk in a big London bank.”

They were both liars.”
“Probably they just accepted each 

other's little yarns and let it go at 
that.”—Exchange.

Cutting.
Young Wife —How fortunate I am 

to possessing a husband who always 
stays at home in the evening!

Bosom Friend—Yes; your husband 
never was much addicted to pleasure.

“Ge away!” he moaned.

lescing from the injuries, which for a silversmiths at Ephesus in chapter 
time had threatened an untimely xix, and then think of the opposition 
death, crumpled the paper convulsive- of the liquor dealers and all who dis- 
ly. “The scoundrels?” be hissed. “The honor Jesus Christ to the work and 
murderous scoundrels r’ There was no teaching of. Rev. William Bunday and 
doubt in his mind as to the cause of all true evangelists; also the opposi- 
the tragedy and its purpose. "But I’ll tion of those who profit by graft to 
have them yet. I’ll hound each one those who desire righteousness.
to his grave or prison if it needs the Then notice that if you won’t let the 
remainder of ray life to do it!" devil help you he will take pains to
Hal any one been fated to look to on show you how he can hate you and 
Roger Maxwell at that moment the persecute you. Compare In Ezra iv, 
spectacle presented by the usually 1-5, the decided opposition of those 
spruce, etsnified looking insurance who were not permitted to help in the 
president would have been a shock work. There are still those who are 
Maxwell, huddled over his desk, was ready to help in many a good work If 
== wee = kprec to. 

could never open agamse num is eat the devil and to receive the Lord Je- 
life. Summoning a messenger the sus and put their trust in His great 
president directed the boy to carry the sacrifice as the Son of God, then one 
envelope to the Larnigan home. It is apt to witness the enmity of the 
was not until then that Roger Maxwell carnal mind against God.
prepared to leave his office i How grand was the victory of faith

At the Larnigan cottage the occu- in these men of God, who, with sore 
pants were clustered to the living and bleeding backs and feet in the 
room, listening with bated breath for stocks, could praise the God whose 
the rumble to the street which should they were and whom they served and 
announce the arrival of the black wag- talk with Him in heaven from their 
on with the body of the son and broth- prison! Not only did the other prison
er. But hour succeeded hour without ers hear them praising God, but they 
the expected sound. Bruce was on were beard in heaven, and suddenly 
the point of persuading his mother to the earth was shaken, and the prison, 
retire when a hurried step sounded too; prison doors were opened and ev- 
outside, the front door was flung open, ery one’s bonds loosed (verses 25, 26). 
and Bruce was facing his brother Torn Oh, how great and wonderful is our 

Tom grinned at the other's stare and God, the God of Israel, who only doest 
flung his arms over his mother's shout- wonders! (Ps. Ixxli, 18, 19.) As some 
ders. “It takes a hard knock to kill one has said, these men had not influ- 
a Larnigan,” he chuckled. “Suspend- ence enough on earth at Philippi to 
ed animation, old man I looked dead save them from this shameful treat- 
enough, but the doctor suspected the ment (I Thess. ii, 2) and from prison, 
true facts and managed to bring me but they had influence enough in 
around to his office.” A half hour heaven to shake the earth. It was 
later Tom was summoned to the door midnight when they prayed and sang 
by a peal of the bell. A messenger praises, but the God of Israel neither 
buy extended a long envelope. It was slumbers nor sleeps; He watches over 
the confession of Roger Maxwell—the His people night and day (Ps cxxi, 4; 
çonfession that had never been meant Isa. xxvii, 3).
for living eyes. Tom caught his hat Not only was the prison shaken, but 
from the rack and let himself softly the keeper was so shaken when he 
out of the front door. He was deter- saw the prison doors open that he 
mined if possible to keep the confes- would have killed himself if Paul had 
sion from Bruce—Bruce who would not cried out, “Do thyself no harm.
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Sarolea’s Forecast.
Charles Sarolea, who seems to 

have taken the place of the late Wil
liam T. Stead as a prophet of events 
of mighty moment, describes in Lon
don Everyman what he characterizes 
as the German drama of the “Delir
ium of Greatness.” Two acts have 
passed, he says, “the delirium of 
persecution and the delirium of vio
lence,” and they are now in “the 
grip of the homicidal mania”; are 
approaching the stage of “mental de
pression and melancholia” which will 
be followed “as in every case of pro
gressive paranoia, by political sui
cide.” He predicts that a German 
civil war will probably end the world 
war. ___________________________ €
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STATEMENT
Tom Changes Clothes With the Negro 

Bell Boy.

Accident and Life Insurance compa
ny. It was a big building and the 
offices of the insurance company with- 
in were very glittering and very preten- 
tious, but a black lettered sign coldly 
announced that the company had just 
passed into (he hands of a receiver.

Mrs. Blake started back with a gasp 
—the kind of dry sob which comes to 
a woman only wider the most poig
nant distress. The insurance company 
a failure! And all the little savings 
of three years swept away! But this 
was not the worst. How was the 
Blake family to exist during the long 
weeks ahead! How were Jim’s doc
tor bills to be paid?

A strong, cheery voice spoke at Mrs. 
Blake’s shoulder. “Is there anything 
I can do tor you, madam7

The little woman whirled to look 
into e frankly smiling pair of blue-gray 
eyes set in a tanned, resolute face, 
and Tom Larnigan, tor the speaker 
was he, removed his hat and offered 
his arm.

"Let us go some place where I can 
talk to you,” he said quietly. ‘I have 
an idea that your story is only one of 
many which I have heard today. You 
800, I am government special officer 
investigating just such frauds as 1 
strongly suspect the company is at- 
tempting to perpetrate now on en in- 
nocent public.” He threw back the 
lapel of his coat and showed the little 
enter star of government authority. 
Mr. Blake unhesitatingly followed his

Mrs. Sheldon Spent $1900 for 
Treatment Without Bene
fit. Finally Made Well by 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg

etable Compound.
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Englewood, Ill. — " While going 
through the Change of Life I sufferedgive his life to 

Maxwell pein.
avoid giving Dorothy for we are all here!" He was shaken with headaches, ner- 

vousness, flashes of 
heat, and I suffered 
so much I did not 
know what I was 
doing at times. I 
•pent $1900 on doc
tors and not one did 
me any good. One 
day a lady called at 
my house and said 
she had been as sick 

W as I was atone time, 
/ (1 and Lydia E. Pink-

■deep down to his soul, too, for, falling 
down trembling before Paul and Silas, 
he brought them out and said, “Sirs, 
what must I do to be saved?" Then 
did Paul at this unexpected midnight 
service speak to him and to his house 
the word of the Lord, and they be
lieved—that is, they received the Lord 
Jesus Christ—and, being saved, they 

side just as Dorothy entered the room. 1 confessed Christ In baptism and were 
"I fear your father is very ill,” he all filled with rejoicing. The second

Roger Maxwell, in his library at mid- 
night, started to his feet with a cry 
that was almost a shriek. Tom Larni-

bated whether or not to enter the taxi-i gan stood before him. "Go away!” he 
cab himeelf, but instead walked around moaned. “Go away!” Slowly, accus-
the corner of the hotel end successful- 
ly eluded his pursuers. He at once 
proceeded to the Accident and Life In
surance company’s offices and pushed 
his way into Roger Maxwell’s room.

“I have come to see your books,” 
said Tom curtly, showing his star. “I 
would like to start my investigation 
at once.”

For a moment Maxwell continued his 
wild stare, and then be gathered him-* 
self together with an effort. "Certain-! 
ly," be stammered, pressing a button, ! 
which called a secretary. “Show this 
man to the vaults, Jones," be ordered 
as the call was obeyed. Tom bowed 
and followed his conductor outside. 
Hardly had the door closed when Max-

ingly, Tom extended the sheets of 
Maxwell’s confession. Maxwell rum- 
pled to the floor. Tom darted to his PROTECT OPERTY

Have you an Insurance on 
your Dwelling, and have 
you protection from fire 
upon your Personal Effects?

A number of Standard Fire Insurance 
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W. H. ALLEN
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at any time.

said gently. "Better call a doctor." { saved household at Philippi (verses 14, 
"But — But — how"— Dorothy stam- 15, 27-34).

mered. | Reading of saved households, I al-
‘‘I will explain all later,” laid Tom ways think of the Lord's word to 

evasively. | Noah, "Come thou and all thy house,"
The early morning newspapers car- and I find great encouragement to be- 

ried the news of the apoplectic seizure , lieve that the Lord still loves to save 
of Roger Maxwell and announced that, households, It would seem that be- 
Ml life was despaired of. Bruce hur- fore the baptism those poor scarred 
tied to the Maxwell home Dorothy backs were made more comfortable.

— 1 ham’s Vegetable
Compound made her well, so I took it and 
now I am just as well as I ever was. I 
cannot understand why women don’t 
see how much pain and suffering they 
would escape by taking your medicine. 
I cannot praise it enough for it saved 
my life and kept me from the Insane 
Hospital.”—Mrs. E. SHELDON, 5657 
Halsted St., Englewood, Ill. *

Physicians undoubtedly did their best, 
battled with this case steadily end could 
do no more,but often the most scientific 
treatment is surpassed by the medicinal 
properties of the good old fashioned 
roots and herbs contained in Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

If any complication exists it 
pays to write the Lydia E. Pink- 
ham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass., 

I for special free advice.

met him with a sad shake of her pret
ty blond head as he sought to take her 
in his arms.

and then what a love feast they must 
have had in the jailer’s bouse, and 
what Joy there was in heaven as well ATENS 
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well picked up his telephone. "Is that I 
you, Stone?" He whispered hoarsely ! 
when his connection was established, away. 
"Young Larnigan is here to see the| 
books. He has escaped out trap.
What shall I do?”

“Where is he now?” I MOniO

"Not now,” she said, motioning him as on earth! Next morning those who
had imprisoned the apostles wonted to 
let them go privily, but Paul insisted 
upon a public acquittal, which wes 
granted them, end after a call upon 
Lydia they departed. _117*1*8023

Without a word Brute turned and 
made his way beck to the street. How
was It all to end?

[Eplaode Ne, 10 next week.]
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