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~But love fs different,” she replied,

thing there is.” . |

sound like & joke to me—4ill I got it
Now 1 want to break chains with my
chest. Molly, when I think of you I
could boller. T don't dare touch you.

It makes me weak. You don’t want

His volée had ia it a trembling plea,
s0 un-Sledge-like that she would have
pitied him had she not been so ab-

* sorbed in her startling attitude toward

ing seemed more remote and absurd
that she should go back and
Bert.

*No!" she bluntly confessed.

Sledge opened the front window.

“Hurry up!” he admonished Billy,
and Molly laughed.
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CHAPTER XIX.
Molly Foels Sense of Retief.
OMEHOW. she felt a sense of

¥

Bert. It would have been wick-
od to have entered inte a lifelong mar-
riage with him. and now she ~cemed
slways to have had an undercurrent
of that feeling which she had hidden
from herself. A lttle trace of reseat-
ment rose in her that girls were taught
<o look so lightly upon the marriage re-
lation that it might be entered into so
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He studied her a long time and feit
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“] guess not,” he humbily confessed. |

#1 thought I could, but I got to let
you be the boss.”

She could not know how much that
admission hurt him, but she vaguely
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her.
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a trace of approbation, that there was
& fineness in him which made decemcy
a matter of principle rather than of
circumstances.

“T don't mind the riSe.” she langhed,
foeliug sudweenly trlumphant.  After
all, she had won her battle with
bad reduced him to the
all men should
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‘ stooped swiftly down and put her arm

and a solid, substantial thing o hold
to. She was glad that he liked her
80 well. It was safe and comfortable
to know that.

“Good words!™ he approved. “Mol-
ly, you're a lady.” He still held her
hand. He looked at it foolishly. He
squared his shoulders with sudden de-
flance. He kissed it! ‘*‘Back to Mar-
iey's, Billy1" he directed and clesed the
door of the limousine.

Billy pulled away from the porch.
She waved her hand at Sledge as they
made the turn. There was a new
droop to his shoulders as he stood
there on“the stately big porch all alone
in his black Prince Albert, with a red
rose in his buttonhole, and his silk hat
in his hand. He seemed so forlorn, so
-lonely, that Molly felt ng if she wese
leaving him on a desert island.

Around the corner of the house there
painfully limped a once white bull ter-
rier, with one eye gone and both ears
chewed to ribbons and scars crisscross:
ed In every direction. Slowly, tortu-
ously, but with steady determaination,
he wabbled jerkily along the path and
“up the steps and rubbed his battered
old head against Sledge’s leg; then lay
down with his chin on Sledge’s foot.

Molly tapped half hysterically on the

' window in front of her and fumbled
,'frantically to get it open.

“Drive back!” she called.
to see Bob!"

Bob looked up at her with a distinct
| grin as she alighted, and when she

“I want

about his neck he laid his head against
| her knee and whined.
| “He's crazy about you,” said Sledge,
! looking down at them both with hun-
gry affection. “I got a big kennel out
here for him, but he's lonesome.

There's a place for Smash too.”

“You tTell Jessle it's all right” &
rected Molly,
take
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from the <telephone a minute. “Say,
Benny,” she addressed Sledge mis-
chieyously, sliding her disengaged hand
affectionately op on his shoulder,
“would you object to have Dr. Tem-
pleton marry us?"

“That preacher that sosked me in
the neck?” queried Sledge. “Lord, nol”

TERE END.

Text of the Lesson, John i, 19-34
Memory Verses, 32, 33—Golden Text
John i, 20—Commentary Prepared b)
Rev. D. M, Stearns.

When John the Baptist was question-
ed as to"who hg was he sald that he
was not the Christ, nor Elijah, nor
the expected prophet, but simply a
voice crying in the wilderness, “Make
straight the way of the Lord” (verses
19-23). His commission is found io
Isa. x1, 88, where £ 15 sald that he
was to prepare the way of the Lord
aund make straight in the desert a high-
way for our God and to cry, “All flesh
is grass, and all the goodlindss ?avof
is as the flower of the fleld; * * * the
grass withereth, the flower fadeth, but
the Word of our God shall stand for-
ever.,” The Spirit through Malachi
sald of him, as well ag of the real
Blijah, yet to' come, “Behold, I will
send you Elijah the prophet before the

s coming of the great and dreadful day
of the Lord” (Mal. iv, 5, ). The angel
Qabriel sald of him to his father
Zacharias, “He sball' be great in the
sight of the Lord, * * * and he shall
be filled with the Holy Ghost even
from his mother’s womb; he shall go
before the Lord in the spirit and pow-
er of Elijah * * * to make ready a peo-

The Tibetans,

The Tibetans are not beautiful. How
could they be when by their own con-
fession the national ancestry runs
back to the king of the monkeys and
& hobgoblin?

Bonvalot says of them, “The very
bears are better looking.” The type is
midway between the Eskimo and the
Chinese. Broad, flat noses, withount
visible bridge; no eyebrows, wide
mouths, full lips, oily skins, bair as
coarse and straight as horsebair and
short, square, ungainly figures—these
are the el ts of the leasing pic-
ture.

Real, Nevertheless.

“What is the political difference,” in-
quired the man from back home, “be-
tween the citizen who is about to vote
and the citizen who has already vot~
ed?

“A mere distinction of terms,” re-

ded n Hammfaft, “The

“Oh, they'd fight,” she quickl
tested.

“Not now,” he returned mournfully,
*“Bob’s been licked.”

“Then it will be safe for me to take
Bob home with me when I win him,”
Molly mischievously suggested.

“Plumb safe,” Bledge bravely agreed.
“You want to take him back today?”

“Not right now, I think,” she quickly

Governor Waver's former butler, a
gray haired Englishman of torturing
diguity, came out on the porch.

“I beg your pardom, sir,” he said to

Mpmmmm“
with disfhvor.

Melly took the telephone, but instead
! of the full voice of Tommy she heard
the eager one of Fern.

“Are you martied yei, Molly?’ Femm
| wanted to know. X

“Not yet,” laughed Molly.

“I didn’t think you weuld until Tom-
my and 1 got out there,” she chattered.
“Oh, Mofly, fsn't it just great?”

“Just what do you menn is so great?™
" In Molly.

“Oh, everything. Wait a minute.”

Fern. “Tell me it isun't so, Molly!
Yommy says yeu're not going to marry
Bledes.”

“Did you really expect me to?' ask-
od Molly curiousty.

“Why, of course I A" deciared
Femn. “You're in love with him!
You always have Now, haven't
you?

“Have 17" wondered Molly, dazed
and thinking it over.

“Of course you have,” Insisted Flern.
“You've been dippy about him ever
since he sent out that first wagon load
of red roses, ouly you're teo stubborn
to say s0. I'm so disappointed I can’t
see, Molly ™

“Why?'

“It was 50 romantic. Tommy's beea
teiling me all sheat . Jommy’s al-
ready got the county clerk by phone
at his hom§, and he's gope over to the

to get a blank marriage
license. He's prebably en the way
out there now, to have you fill it in at
the house, and Judge Blake is with him
to perform the ceremony. I was geing
to bring out your father in my blue car
and make Tommy run your red one.”

“Have him bring Jessie,” begged
Molly >

“I dom’t think she’ll come,” regret-
ted Fern. “Her folks won't let her.”

| him. Have him bring Smiash. He likes
Dicky. And bring all my red roses!”
“Anybedy else?” asked Fern, quiver-
ing with eagerness. “You can't have
Bert, you know. He's gone. He's
hustied down to the police station to

pro- |

ple prepared for the Lord.” His father”|
Zacharias, being filled with the Holy
Spirit, said of him, “And thou, child,
shait be called the prophet of the High-
est, for thou shalt go before the face
of the Lord to prepare His ways”
(Luke 1, 18-17, 67-79). The Lord Jesus
said of him, “Among them that are
born of women there bath not risen a
greater than John the Baptist” (Matt.
xi, 11).

one who is about to vote is a good-fel-
low, while he whose ballot already has
been cast is a good thing.”—Richmond
Times-Dispatch,

Quite a Distinction.
“Potiticlan, isn't he?”
“0Oh, no, he’s a statesman.”
“Well, what's the difference?”

When questioned farther by the

Always the Unl Pharl as to why he baptized if

Permit me to intgoduce myself. You ;bmmmmtme,h-ﬂ
have been on intin¥ate terms Wik W@  that there was one standing among

for some time.

And yet you do not know me, You
bave talked with me on long walks'
and in the still watches of the night.
You bave flattered me and cajoled me
and pleaded with me and condoned’
me. And yet you do not know me. ;

The worst of this is that you will
never know me. You will always g0 “Be it
on believing that you do. This is your *
fate.

I am the unknowable. I am the one ye shall have them” (Mark xi, 24).
you live with and of whom you are as he
destined, so long as you live, to be in ' Jesus coming
absolute ignorance.

I am the one you think you are!
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T~ Preparedness. <t muhwm while
“What was the date of Columbug® : 8l Jands with that one cry
discovery of America? an examiner #Ciated
asked.
the bright

“Fourteen ninety-two,”
boy replied instantly.

“Right,” said the examiner. *“And
why was that date important for you
to remember?”’

“Because I knew you would be sure
to ask it,” the bright boy said.
|

“A statesman, my dear chap, is one
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one who has money because he is in
politics.”—Boston Transcript.

Setting Him Right.

“Happiness,” declaimed the philoso-
pher pompously, “is only the pursuit
of something, not the catching of it.”

“QOh, I don't know about that!” an-
swered the plain citizen. “Have you
ever chased the last car on a rainy
day ?"—Dallas News.
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and finally associated with the
throne (Rev. v, 9, 10; vii, 14;
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The Army of 4
. . with the Holy Ghost,” John bare rec-
Constlpatlon ord saying, “I saw the Spirit descend.
lifg from. hoecven |ike da
abode upon Him, and I saw and bare
record that this is the Bon of God”

| of Him in some sense before the ba
tism, for when He came to John to be
baptised that day John sald to Him,

b4

| tion of Him to John after the baptism,
when the heavens were opened, the
Spirit descended like a dove and light-
ed upon Him, and the Father said
from heaven, “This is my beloved Bon,
in whom I am well pleased” (Matt.

of God” (Matt. i, 17; iv, 8). When
we are well pleased with Him in
whom the Father is well pleased then
the Father is pleased with uns,
we do not receive Him as Son of God
we cannot be saved.
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SHAKESPEAREAN FESTIVALS

The Bard of Avon Honored by Our
Ancestors.

A _brief account of jubilees or fes-
tivals at Stratford-on-Avon in early
times may be of interest. The first of
which there is any record took place
in 1769, organized by David Gar-
rick, and for this occasion an octa-
gonal amphitheatre, capable of
holding over 1,000 persons,” was
erected  near the River Avon. It
lasted for three days, and opened
with Dr. Arne’s oratoria, “Judith,”
given under his direction in the
church. The band comprised the
whole of Drury Lane orchestra. Gar-
rick wrote a little comedy, entitled
“Garrick’s Vagary,” which was pub-
lished at London in 1769. The open-
ing scene takes place in the Bedford
Coffee House. Nettle, Fanciful, and
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Lurcher, three playhouse -fze t
ers, are engaged in conversation.
“w mz AT b -
there for an oratoria: - which
Fanciful replies: ‘‘Because, I sup-
pose, performance would be allowed
in the church.” Lurcher asks: “Well,
then, if absolutely necessary, why
was a choice made of ‘Judith?" ™
Nettle remarks: ‘“Aye, that is what

Was

I should like to know.” Fanciful
then explains that as there is no
oratorio called “William,” and as

Shakespeare had no sons, approxima-
tion was made by complimenting the
poet through his daughter Judith!

On the second day portions of Gar-
rick’s Ode, set to music by Arne,
were  performed. The recitative
parts were spoken by Garrick.

In 1827 a festival was given by

the Shakespearean club. It consist-
ed largely of processions, bands
playing in the streets. The only

music mentioned is first a setting for
the

' epitaph supposed to have been writ-

ten by Shakespeare. Dignum died
about a month before the festival.
A second musical event was a grand
miscellaneous concert, which, says a
local chronicler, “was attended by
200 persons of the highest respect-

, ability.”

J

There was a third festival in 1833
under the auspices of the now Royal
Shakespearean Club. An ode was

{ performed, written by Isaac Cowan,
: and set to music by his nephew, the

' “Prometheus.”

, singer’s

| well-known Charles Salomon,

then
only 16 years of age. He lived until
June, 1901. A member of the club
wrote an account of a grand miscel-
laneous concert at which the young
composer took part in a Hummel
pianoforte trio.
cluded two

“Magic Flute”

overtures—Mozart’s
and Beethoven’s

up his notice by saying that “this
rational -and elegant entertainment
ended with “God Save the King.”
A performance was given of Mas-
“A New Way to Pay Old
Debts,” and for the fourth and last
day Shakespeare’s “Richard IIL."
was announced.—Musical Record.

Crocediles and Alligators.

The true crocodiles are distinct from
the alligators. Among the points of
distinction the following are the most
noticeable: In the crocodiles the sa
called canine tooth, the fourth count«
ing from the front, fits into a notch in
the side of the upper jaw and is there-
fore visible when the mouth is closed,
while in the alligator it is received in
a pit in the upper jaw and is therefore
invisible or nearly so. Again, in the
crocodile the hind legs bave a fringe
of fattened scales which is wanting in
the alligators, whose legs are round.-
London Saturday Review.

An Unimportant Detail.

*“The teacher says I will soon IDQ’
French as well as 1 speak English,
said the enthusiastic girl.

“But' you mispronounce so many
words.”

“Oh, that's nothing! I mispronounce D e B trec

a lot of English words too."—Washe

The program in-

The writer winds
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