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Bread is the cheapest
food known. Home bread

@ baking reduces the high
n1\ cost of living by lessen-
ing the amount of expen-

sive meats required to

supply the

necessary

- KEE e S  nourishment to the body.

- that because Solomon said mueh the

same thing first:

“A soft answer is better than a
sword!” :

But Cocker adds, ‘“Never excuse.
Explain! And blame no man.”

“My brothers,” he said, and paused,
since a man must make a beginning,
even when he can not see the end. And
as he spoke the answer came to him.
He stood upright, and his voice be-
came that of a man whose advice has
been asked, and who gives it freely.
*“These be stirring times! Ye need
teke care, my brothers! Ye saw this
night how one man entered here on
the strength of an oath and a promise.
All he lacked was proof. And I had
proof. . Ye saw! Who am ‘I that I

should deny you a custom? Yet—
think ye, my brothers!—how, easy
would it not have been, had I thrown
that head to you, for a traitor to
catch it and hide it in his clothes, and
make away with it! He could have
used it to admit to these caves—why
—even an Englishman, my brothers!
If that had happened, ye would have
blamed me!”

Yasmini smiled. Taking its cue
from her, the crowd murmured, scarce-
ly assent, but rather recognition of the
hakim’s adroitness. The game was
not won; there lacked a touch to tip
the scales in his favor, and Yasmini
supplied it with ready genius.

“The hakim speaks truth!”
laughed.

she

COURIER

King turned'about instantly to face
her, but he salaamed so low that she
could not have seen his expression had
she tried.

“If ye wish it, I will order him tos-
sed into Earth’s Drink after those
other three.” : .

Muhammed Anim rose, stroking his
beard and rocking where he stood.

“It is the law!” he growled, and
King shuddered.

“It is the law,” Yasmini answered
in a voice that rang with pride and
insolence, “that none interrupt me
while I speak! For such ill-mannered
ones Earth’s Drink hungers! Will
you test my authority, Muhammad
Anim?” ,

The mullah sat down, and hundreds
of men laughed at him, but not all of
the men by any means.

“It is the law that none goes out of
Khinjan Caves alive who breaks the
law of the Caves. But he broke no
very big.law. And he spoke truth.
Think ye! If that head had only fal-
len into Muhammad Anim’s lap, the
mullah might have smuggled in an-
other man with it!”

A roar of laughter greeted that
thrust. Many men who had not
laughed at the mullah’s first discom-
fiture joined in now. Muhammad
Anim sat and fidgeted, meeting no-
body’s eve and answering nothing,

“So it seems to me good,” Yasmini
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Power, or the lack of it, makes or mars an automobile,

Power gives satisfaction,

the lack of it, annoyance. .

Canadian hills and highways are easily negotiated on high gear
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said, in a voice that did not echo any
more but rang very clear and true
(she seemed to know the trick of the
roof, and to use the echo or not as she
chose), “to let this hakim live! . He
shall meditate in his cave a while, and
perhaps he shall be ‘beaten, lest he dare
offend again. He can no more escape
from Khinjan Caves than the women
who are prisoners here. He may
therefore live!”

There was utter silence. Men looked
at one another and at her, and her
blazing eyes searched the crowd swift-
ly. Tt was plain enough that there
were at least two parties there, and
that none dared oppose Yasmini’s will
for fear of the others.

“To thy seat, Kurram Khan!” she
ordered, when she had waited a full
minute and no man spoke.

He wasted no time. He hurried
out of the arena as fast as he could
walk, with Ismail and Darya Khan
close at his heels. It was like a run
out of danger in a dream. He
stumbled over the legs of the front-
rank men in his hurry to get back to
his place, and Ismail overtook him,
seized him by the shoulders, hugged
him, and dragged him to the empty
seat next to the Orakzai Pathan.
There he hugged him until his ribs
cracked.

“Readv 0’ wit!” he crowed. “Ready
0’ toneme!  Light o’ life! Man after
mine heart! Hey, I love thee! Read-
ily T wenld be thy man, but for being
hers! Would I had a son like thee!
Fool—fool—fool not to throw the
head to them! ‘Squeamis/h one! Man
like a child! What is the head but
earth when the life has left it? What
would thv head be without the nimble

wit? TFool—fool—fool! And clever!
Turned the joke on Muhammad
Anim! "™nrned it on Bull-with-a-beard

in a twinkling—in the bat of an eye—
in a breath! Turned it against her
enemy and raised a laugh against him
from his own men! Ready o wit!
Shameless one! Lucky one! Allah
was surely good to thee!” :

Still exulting, he let go, but non
too soon for comfort. King’s ribs
were sore from his hugging for days.

“What is it?” he asked. For King
seemed to be shaping words with his
lips. He bent a great hairy ear to
listen. ‘

“Have they taken Ali Masjid Fort?”’
King whispered.

“How should I know? Why?”

“Tell me, man, if you love me! Have

they taken it?”
Ask

‘“Nay. how should I know? :
her! She knows more than any man
knows!” :

(To be continued.)
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(Concluded from page 12.)

results, from both agrarian and

eugenie standpoints, are going to be
very interesting. In the meantime—
to come back with a jolt to this con-
vention—the farm women’s associa-
tions are paving the way. If organized
farmers are indeed to form the most
potent factor in the coming political
scenery, if (as the “Madam President”
of the U. F. W. A. suggests) organizgd
womanhood is the strongest force iI
the whole world, what will not be the
influence of organized farm woman-
hood? I leave the thought with youw
as the preacher says; and should
those two statues ever materialize, I
respectfully suggest the following in-
scription, to be found in the poetica
works of Arthur Hugh Clough:

And not by Eastern windows only,
When daylight comes, comes in the
light;
In front, the sun climbs slow,
slowly,
But Westward, look, the-land 18
bright!

how




