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rll pawibroker for years, His
shop, located on the corner of a
Musy . thoroughfare, showed 2 big

while large concerns in the |
had failed during the

b times.

21 Jeal estate sharks had made tempt-

{iug. offers to Solomon for his precious

, but he assured them all that

was doing very well and did not

to sell. Indeed, Solomon boasted

many fashionable customers, and

! sho often displayed gorgeous

w, offered for sale at temptingly
} prices,

. Business seldom started in until after

{20 in the morning, so Solomon was

jstanding in the open doorway smoking

& cigar when his attention was at-

Reacted to a fashionably dressed young

n looking in his window. Sud-
she caught his glance and darted
" in the

doorway.
| “I want to get this watch out of
lpawn,” she said as Mr. Isaacs followed

. lber into the shop. She handed him

Ithe ticket.

“Out early, ain’t you?’ suggested
Msaacs as he glanced her over, wonder-
jing how she had happened to pawn a
}wateh for $5. Clearly some one had
mrranged the matter for her. Isaacs
mever forgot a business face.

He took the ticket and went to the
jback of the store in search of the
pledged article, and Nita Norcross
jspent the time in looking into a tempt-
dng case of old jewelry. One old
locket attracted her and on his return
she asked its price.

Isaacs took out the locket slowly,
istill searching the girl’s face. The
price secemed reasonable, and she
ibought it. Turning to leave the shop.

| “WHY, I BOUGHT IT,” SHE FINALLY
! ANSWRRED,

sshe met face to face a huge policeman
sand a lithe youth. Nita’s heart went
Jout to the latter. In her imagination
whe pictured the young man as way-
‘ward and pawning, perhaps stealing,
Jewelry. Surely he must be a thief, or
‘why his police escort? The suspected
youth looked at her sharply as he
'passed into the shop, and Nita hurried
shome with her purchase. Once in her
;room, she told her maid to send the
laundress upstairs. She wished to
speak to her privately.

“Here is your watch, Mrs, Berry,”
sald Nita as she handed the timeplece
to her washerwoman, who began to
weep copiously on a gingham apron.
] hope you will never have to part
with it again. The next time you need

unoney for sickness or any serious |

trouble come to me. Never pawn any-
thing again. It is a terrible habit,”
~continued Nita. Then, recalling the

jpicture of the handsome youth, she |

added: “It teaches young men where
ithey can get extra money and oftener
gets them into trouble than out of it
fNow run along to your work and never
think of it again” And Mrs. Berry,
jclasping the cheap yet preclous watch
wof her dead husband to her heart,
twent back to her tubs.

| Several weeks later Nita Norcross
fwas invited to the clambake given at
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yonnnanlmtﬂnlocketyo‘ bave
on your neck, Miss Norcross. 'It's a
perfect beauty. I have seen but ong
other like it, and that belonged to my
mother.”

Nita blushed and nervously twirled
the locket which hung on a fine chain
about her neck. ;

“Why, I bought it,” she finally an-
swered. *

“Yes, of course, but where?”

The silence which followed was pain-
ful, and Hildredth continued:

“You see, my mother’s locket was
stolen along with a lot of other jew-
elry that my valet relieved me of
about a year ago, and I've spent hun-
dreds of dollars and a world of time
trying to locate the stuff. What he
took of mine I don’t care a rap about,
but my mother’s keepsakes—well, you
could understand that would be a dif-
ferent thing. In my mother’s locket
there i8 a picture of a child—a picture
of me. Whom do yeou carry in yours,
Miss Norcross?”’ 3

Hildredth waited several minutes for
his answer. Slowly the girl took the
locket from her thrcat and reached it
to him.

“Open it,” she almost whispered.

He did so and revealed the picture
of a curly headed child of about six,
and while Hildredth looked long at
the picture the girl told the story of
how she came by it.

“And isn’t it absurd,” she was say-
ing. “I thought you were a thief that
day when I saw you with the police-
man.”.

“And 1,” said Hildreth, “though you
were a society girl getting extra money ‘
to play the races or go to fortune
tellers or some equally wicked dissipa-
tion.” Then, changing his tone en-
tirely, he continued: “I hate to ask the

return of this, but mother valued it
above price. But as she is now abroad
I want you to show you hold me no
il will by putting it back on your|
throat and wearing it while you are at
Oak Ridge. When we part”— |

He extended the trinket to her, and
his hand touched bhers. Without argu-
ment she clasped the fine chain once
more about her neck. Nothing was
said by either, but Lawrence lighted
another cigarette and bit hard.

“I think we had better join the
crowd,” said Nita, “or they'll be insti-
tuting a searching party for us.” g

The next days and for many days

; after during Nita’s stay at Oak Ridge,

Lawrence Hildredth found an excuse

to run over in his motor or to saill over

in his boat to the Clyde lodge. The
last evening of Nita's visit had come,
and she and Lawrence were once
more sitting by the water’s edge.
Nearly a month had passed, and an-
other moon had come to shed its rays
upon Oak Ridge.

“Tomorrow 1 am going home,” Nita
said, “so 1 will give you back the
locket tonight., Your mother will be
home soon, too, 1 hear.”

He took it from her with reluctant
band.

“Nita.” Lawrence's voice was ten-
derness itself. “There is just one wo-
man to whom my mother would give
that locket—my wife. Will you take
me, Nita? Take my locket and my
love? Tell me, Nita, that you love
me”

Nita looked straight into his eyes.

“Larrie, dear, I do love you, and I
always will”

He clasped the locket about her
throat again, pledging it to her for
life, and the kiss he received in pay-
ment seemed priceless,

From Welsh to Spanish.

A very long time agv the British
government ordered that English should
be taught in Welsh schools. As a re-
sult, a, colony of persecuted Welsh

grow, where the water was brackish

| and the heat intolerable. They were

savages and made them warm friends;
they were ruled by a foreign govern-
ment and became loyal citizens.
Through long years of want and
famine they never despaired. They
bave turned the desert luto a beautiful

| tertile country, have become rich, num-
| ber 8,000 peopl

have extended their
string of settlements right across South
America, own a paying rallway and
ship large crops of wheat, wool, ostrich

w by ber old friends the | teathers and quanaco skins
Mrs.

Olyde intr¢duced her to )

ifhe many new friends they bad met

Ay men and girls, and Nita casoally
. Directly opposite
ocked them over. ingl
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They left Wales to escape the tyran-
ny of the language and mow,
rather than talk Welsh, they converse
largely of their freedom In excellent
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Germs, Their Friends and Foes
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The Lady of
The Lilacs.

18, by Asscbiated
rary Press:

Sherwood ¢hlled her “The Lady:of
the Lilace® because always on spring
days there was a bunch of lilacs on
her desk, offerings from the giris to a
best loved teacher.

“You simply can't belp loving her,”
Betty Baynes sald to Sherwood in her
emphatic young girl way. “You simply
can’t help it, Uncle Jack.”

“y don’t see,” Uncle Jack vemtured, |
“where -her particular cherm comes

“and dainty—ani—end—ead”—
was getting into deep water. *. ks
she’s lovely.”

Sherwood always called for his miece
after school and drove her out to Sher- |
wood farm, where Betty and her wid-
owed mother made their home with
him. Thotnmwnsbeyondthawn—l
a great place, with great barns, where
were housed the beautiful horses that
had made the farm famous. !

As he sat in the trap waiting he
could look right into the windows of
the room where Miss Duval taught,
and he could see her head bent ower
her desk, with the great bunch of lilacs
making a background. ]

“Look here,” bhe sald to Betty one
afternoon as they e away in the
sunshine, “I'd like paint her that
way.” ¥

“What way?” asked Betty.

“paint Miss Duval—just her head,
bent a little, against a background of
lilac blooms, with a circle of gold in-
closing it like a halo.”

“Oh, Uncle Jack,” Betty's face was
beaming, “it would be beautiful.”

“rd call it “The Lady of the Lilacs,”
Sherwood planned. “By George, Betty,
I believe it would be the best thing
I've domne.”

But “The Lady of the Lilacs” when
approached refused to be painted. “Ob,
please tell Mr. Sherwood,” she said
breathlessly, “that I couldn’t think of
such a thing. I am sure he can find &2
better model, Betty.”

“He ean’t’’ Beity said obstinately.
“Please, please, Miss Duval”

The little teacher shook her head.
“Don’t insist, dear,” she said. “I reak
ly cannot.”

“Now, what do you think of that,

tears, as they drove away that night.

“I don’t know what to think,” said
Sherwood. “I hate to give up the idea.”

“Well, don't give it up,” Betty said
“You know you always get your own
way when you want it, Uncle Jack.”

“Yes, 1 do,” said Sherwood thought-
fully.

Several days later when Betty came
out of the school arm in arm with the
little teacher Sherwood met them at
the door.

“Won’t you let us drive you home,
Miss Duval?’ he urged. “We will go

fore the public.” :
It was such a simple little tale. Sbe :
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was .
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much.”

Sherwood filung up his head. Sud-
denly it seemed to him that there was
nothing that he so much wished to do
as to shelter her from misfortune,

“Betty will always be honored by
your presence, as we all are—as we
shall always be,” he said, and she
smiled at him and held out her hand.

“Somehow I felt that I had found a
friend,” she said simply. “That is why
I told you. It seemed best, and I knew
you would understand.”

That afternoon Sherwood went for a
long ride on his favorite horse, Max-
tell, and during that ride he fought &
battle. Now that Duleie Duval was
out of reach she seemed the most desir-
able thing in the world. Indeed, from
the first moment she had been desira-
ble, but he had let the artist in him
blind the lover. He had made himself
think that it was her picture, not her-
self, that he wanted.

And now that he knew that he loved
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ber he felt that he must go away—
back to Paris to the studio—to the
dreams that had of late been partially.
submerged In his practical plans for
Sherwood farm.

‘When he came back that night, Betty:
met him on the porch,

“We are going for a ride early in the
morning,” she said, “Miss Duval and I,
and I want you to go with us.”

“Not tomorrow, Bettykins,” he de-
murred. ‘“I've got a lot of things to
do. 1 am planning to spend the sum~
mer in Paris.”

Betty’sdismayed exclamation brought
bis sister and Miss Duval.

“He's going away,” Betty cried, “and
he doesn’'t know when he will come
back.” !

And Sherwood, watching the face of
the Lady of the Lilacs, saw it grow
pale, and his heart leaped at the
thought that she cared.

In the early morning from his bed-
room window he saw them ride away.

Five minutes later he was at the
stables. “How does it happen that
Miss Duval is riding Maxtell? heé de-
manded of a groom.

“Hulda is lame,” said the man, “and
Miss Duval insisted on riding Maxtell.
We tried to get her to have one of the
other mounts, but she wonldn't.”

“Maxtell can't be trusted,” sald
Sherwood sharply, “not with a lady.
He never likes the flutter of skirts.”

“I know, sir.,” The man looked woe-
ried.

the long way round, and it will do you
good.”

Miss Duval hesitated. “Oh,” she De- | gperwood ordered, “and I'll go after

gan, but Betty interrupted: “Of course
you'll go. You've never driven behind

the Buckner team, and they are such !

beauties.”

It developed that Miss Duval was
from Kentucky and that she loved
horses. “I used to ride a great deal
out there,” she admitted.

“Why can't you ride here?" Sher-

wood demanded. “We have a half doz- | “y, Yy moment the whole world

en ladies’ mounts in the stables that
are growing fat and lazy for want of
exercise.”

“I haven't a habit,” Miss Duval de-
murred.

“I have two,” Betty announced
promptly, “and you can wear one.”

On Saturday Miss Duval in Betty's
covert cloth habit and three cornered
hat and mounted on Hulda Buckner
was a transformed creature.

“I thought she was pretty,” was
Sherwood’s mental comment, “but, by
Jove, she's a beauty.”

And more and more he yearned to
paint her.

To that end he pald her most de-
voted attention, and it became a regu-
lar thing for the little teacher to spend
the week ends at Sherwood farm. Bet-
ty’s mother found ber charming.

“I am glad to have Betty under her
influence,” she told her brother., *“She

His sister flared Indignantly, *“1
don't belleve you ever look at a woma
except from the standpoint of art.”

Sherwood laughed. *1 don’t fall In
easily, if that is what you mean”
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| Betty, on the other side of the bush,
-

was playing tennis with boy from
town. Mrw. Bayues bad been called to
the house, and Sherwood was alone
wifh the Lilac Lady.

“ wish you would let me paint
your picture,” be sald to ber,

“No." she slowly.

| Her husband was dead, her lawyer

“Well, get Buckner Belle ready,™

them.”

As he cantered down to the gate &
boy met him with a telegram. With-
out looking at the address, Sherwood
tore it open, then as a half dosen
words confronted him he saw that it
was not for him, but for Miss Duval

and she must come at once.

changed for Sherwood. He knew that
it was unseemly for him to grow
light hearted because of the death of a
fellow creature. But for bher it meant
freedom, for him happiness,

; He pald the boy and spurred his
horse to greater speed, and at last be
saw ahbead of him Betty on a sturdy
little mare; Dulcle, holding in Maxtell,
who danced along the road in a way
that spelled danger.

And even as Sherwood looked Max-
tell boited!

And after bim, lke a shot, weaf
Buckner Belle.

The big bhorse was not & match for
the brilliant mare, and presently Shes
wood was beside Duicle, his hand on
Maxtell's bridie.

Maxtell, meek as a lamb at the sound
of the well known voice, stopped so
suddenly that Duilcie swayed and slip-
ped from his back ipertly. Bherwood,
dropping the bridles, caught her in his
Arms

“Dulcie,” he sald impulsively; “Dul

e, dear!”

Slhe opened her eyes. “Please,” she

J faiotly, “let me go. You must
&

Hush!” he said. “You are not strong
wgh to stand alove, and you have

vlght bere. You are free at last,
¢ bheart.”

er startied eyes met his. “How?
ynestioned.

iv Is dead.” be sald quietly “You
t0o go to Kentucky this afterncom,
“'s mother will go with you ™

+ released ber then and weot on in
iy toues.

it you will come back, Dulcle
9 yon feel that it is right-yow
come back—to me?”

ity was pounding down the road
Je sturdy mare Dulcle l(\ul.t_\dl ap
Sherwood, strong and ;r've be
«n the beautiful borses

en” she rald, and soddcnly bee
+ was Wumined. “Yes, | will come
% ana you shall paint me-your
dy of the Lilace.'"
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Suggestive Questions on the Sunday School
Lesson by Rev. Dr. Linsceott for the

International Newspaper Bible Study Club.
“ " -,
Dec, 6th. 1908, Are great men cver boastful; and is \
Solowon Chooses Wisdom.—1 Kings ::e:; ,l_:'u""hty always a mark of great- g
fiizd-15. ) : :
Golden Text.—The fear of the Lond "Xf‘?:;';:;%;?:l‘f::ﬁu?os ;::;:rldyes;::
is the beginning of wisdon. Prov. | yninister the trust committed to himg;
ix:10. what sheuld be our chief desire ?
Verse 4. - What is the chief depend o matter how 2 e
£ el o et i ) 2 grave our responsi-
ence alike of a king and citizen? 'u:\itivs. or difficull, our position, is it
What was the chief object of sacri-| absolutely sure that God will give us
fices in those days? Wasit to appease | in auswer to our prayer, the necessary
Gaod, or to develop a spirit of gwing[ \\Nl_mp and facilities to successfully
to God; and did they ‘mve any idea | administer our trust ?
that it prefigured the death of Jesus?' Should all men in positions of pub-

lic trust, feel their insufficiency and
call upon God as Solomon did?
Verses 10-12.--Why did Solomon’s
' yequest please the Lord ?
1 Does God to-day unswer every truo
or wise prayer, as l» did this prayer

What ave the chief benefits 1o the
givers, of money given to the church,
to missions and to the poor?

Which is the richer man and the
one who has lived te most purpose, he
who dies leaving no estate, but having

4 g : of Solomon ?
given to God's cause $10,000.00 during 3
his life, or one who dies leaying an es-' Would not all public, and private,

tate of $20,000.00, and having given' sin and folly be prevented, if men on-
away practically nothing during life ?, ly relied upon God ?
iy s 4.2 |  What is some of the evidence, that
Verse 5.—Ave such visions or) . A i { = g
dreams, as Solomon had, unusual in God gave Solomon great wisdom ? :
:Iw:«- days to spiritually minded peo- Verse 13.—It our prayers are for
et i . | goodness, and not greatness, to be of
How could Solomon distinguish this service, and not to be served, may we
o i G a ¥d o
dream from an ordinary dream ? depend that God will give us &

Does God still give his children a ' negessary thing. without our &' ]
by mem-

choice as to what they would like, orl (See Math. Vi:31-34.) (This
Jdoes he choose for them ? must be answered in ‘writing

If Gexl does not choose for his chil- )
dren, does he influence them in their| b‘"“ the club.) i i
choice, and what is the difference in' Will every true Christian have all
the two supposed methodsf? the riches and honor, that are good ¥

Verse 6.—What help is it to us, to for him?
he able to praise God for the lives of Verse 14.—Wer: tiod's promises i
wr fathers and mothers ? this case con :.'l. upon obedienceg

Do you think it probable that our and are they so ¢ ditioned in’ ewery 2
‘atheis and mothers, on the other case? A
«ide, look back and see their sons and _ Verse 15.—Does communion '*‘r \
laughters hepe, and take pleasure in God always make us strong and brave
their prosperity ? and generous ? B

Verse 7..—Should we, like Solomon,' Lesson for Sunday, Dec. 18th. 1908 5
recognize the hand of God, in putting —Solomon Dedicat-s the .«
u« iuto our present positious ? 1 Kings viii. 8 E

g
= . s =

(Continued from page 4.) How do you explain the fact that

Nov. I5th, 1908 —Psalm 32:1, May |salom and Adonijsb, sons of
we learn of the reality of God's indi- | mother, and very haurdeome
vidual, and constant cave of us, by' turned t.rdm&:-; mdg
‘“The practice of the presence of God.’ the plaos of R 5
the saane as we learn to thing and see, | Nov. 20th, 1908 Issiah X sbd:
«nd do, almost everything else by | In what dousists ourchief s \'-;. !
practice? the suppression of the e i

Nov. 23ud, 1908.—I Kings i5-10 |drink habit? -

an |, neewonals, . :
_etVeliva Tttt ot Bret, dear Nyt wok
frer Reggle bad enid ‘1 will "--Has




