B e

Ly

‘whera “life’ imprisopment 1s
-the’ penalty ' for . murder,’ th by

- Hanging 1s Inflicted if a person kills

Somebody elsé while serving a lre
term. In some of the capital punm:
Ishment states the jury has the right
to fix the penalty at life imprison-
ment, by recommending mercy,
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@This offer is made to cele-
brate the selection of Quaker
Oats as the cereal for the .
Dionne Quintuplets, even be-
fore their first birthday. You
will love this souvenir. A

i desi in lifetime
chromium, 6"in diameter, use-
ful for serving many things.
'Send now to address below,

N VITAMIN B FOR KEEPING FIT*...
GUE=— 1c worTH oF

: Y . 3 oAKES oF
8. FRESH VEAST

Quaker and IM Oats are the same
- W hore poor. condision & dus to lack of Viramin B
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Wlll'li‘out Talent
What s the good of having *per

; sonallty"” and no talent?

(/K RADIANT HEAT
FOR 2% AK HOUR

| dbu |t1:owu 1
% and burns gns from
Inary ine. Portable...carry and it
anywhere, ts less than 2 an hour mu;.u.
) I‘ﬁhh l:n-hatl! Juat striké a match,
flows wave upon wave
mwhﬂlthful heat, W

See Your Local Dealer— or write us
for Free Iiustrated Folder,

R
REJUVENATION
| topctinit i

so that it

Quick, Complete
Pleasant

ELIMINATION

Let's bo frank. There's onlII one way for
Lt.;\:t body to rid itself of the waste mat-
that oause acidity, gas, headaches,

ted feelings and a doxzen other dis-
eomforts —your intestines must function.
To make them move quickly, pleas.
antly, oz‘; wr

gi.ts{y, ithout pj.nc:l
A Pepgdune reoomind
acidi

walers as an efflolent remed
o ‘ ° x y

“QUINTS” |

Sara Ware
BAS§ETT

The Penn Pub. Co.
WNU Bervice

SYNOPSIS

The future of the still youthful and
‘comely “Widder" Marcia Howe, recently
relensed by death from her ldling hus-
band, Is a conversational tit-bit among
housewives of the little hamlet of
Wilton. Eligible bachelors and widow-
ers also are Interested. Marcia is lonely,
and has Invited her late husband's
nigece, Bylvia Hayden, whom she had
never ‘seen, to vislt her. A stranger,
on the verge of exhaustion, finds his
way to Marcia’'s home. Becretly, he
asks Marcia to hide a package contain-
Ing jewelry. Bhe does so, Hllsha Wins-
low, town sheriff, brings news of a
Jewel robbery nearby. The stranger
glves his name as Stanley Heath. Byl-
via, by chance, discovers the jewals,
and naturally belleves Heath is a rob-
ber. She realizes that Marcla must have
hidden them, and decldes to say noth-
Ing, putting the gems back In thelr
hiding place.

CHAPTER V—Continued
—_—

Prince came bounding Into the house
from some .distant’ pligrimage of his
own, almost knocking her down in his
eagerness for breakfast.

She glanced far up the shore and
saw, serenely rocking with the tide,
My Unknown Lady."

As she whispered the name, she was
conscious of hot blood rushing to her
cheeks.

How ridiculous! Stanley Heath was
slmply a stranger of a night, he was
nothing to her,

Well Indeed was It, too, that he was
not!

Durlng her hours of sleeplessness
the ardor of her falth In him had, to
a degree, cooled. True, she still maln-

' talned her bellef in his Innocence;

but that bellef, she now realized, was
only a blind unfounded Intuition. Both
the clrcumstances and sober second
thought falled to back it up. The man's
impatiénce to be gone, hig/complete
sllence with regard to t#y}awalu, al-
though perfectly ju:tyﬂ le, did not
‘etrengthen |it.

Marcla conceded ie had every right
to keep his affairs to himself. Had he
started to confide his secret to her,
she would hiive held up lher hand to
stay him. ’

It was.the fact that through the
dim. hours of the night, whila she sat
at his elbow trylng to make the dis-
comforts he suffered more bearable,
he talked of mlmost everything else
but the thing uppermost In both thelr
minds. That was what hurt. Sheé did
not want to know. She wanted to be
trusted; to help; to feel his depend-
ence upon her, Instead he held her
at arm's length, \

He spoke with appreclation of the
crew who had dragged his boat off the
sand-bar, appearing to consider them
tremendously kind—as undoubtedly
they werel B8tlll, they had not begun
to come into the close contact with
him that she had,

Marcia caught herself up with a
round turn. Here she was belng sensl-
tive, womanish. How detestable! Why
should Stanley Heath pour out his soul
to her? She had never lald eyes on
him untll yesterday. In a day or two
he would be gone never agaln to come
into her life, Bhe was glad of it. It
was better so,

This declslon reached, she drew in
her chin, lifted her head a wee bit and
began to get the breakfast.

KEven Doctor Stetson’s arrlval and
his subsequent verdict that the patlent
had bronchitls and would take hls life
In his hands should he leave hls bed,
afforded her only secant satisfaction,

8o she was to keep Stanley Heath
unfer her roof after all—but agaipsat
his will. It was not a very flattering
sltuation,

Bhe sent Sylvia up with his coffea
and toast, and began her usual round
of morning dutles,

And then Just as they were finlshed
and the clock was striking eleven, he
cated,

Bhe went up, cheerful but with her
head still held high, and paused on
the threshold.

Glancing at her he amiled.

“You look Ilke a bird about to take
fiight. Won't you sit down?"

She went nearer. Nevertheless she
did not take the chalr he Indleated,

“I see you are busy,” he aald, “I
thought perhaps your housework might
be done by this time and you might
have a moment to spare, Well, I
mustn't Interrupt, Forglve me for
ealling.”

“I haven't m thing in the world to
do,” Marcia burst out.

“Good! Then you can atay a lttle
while,” he coaxed. “Now answer this
quesition truthfully, please. You heard
what  Docdtor 8tetson sald about my
returning to New York today. I don't
want to bé plg-headed and take a risk
it ft'4s tmprudent; that 1s neither falr
to othérs nor to myself, Stli, it 1s

| important that ¥ go and I am’anxious

to. What Is your advice?"
“I think you are too 1IL*

1. . A frown of annoyance wrinkled his

‘Torehead,
| “Perhaps you'ré right, Yet for all
that 1 am disapp I wank very
| ww is necemaary.” |

Much to go,

‘| soywhere, Or'I cdn jwrite”

Strprise stole over his' face, then
deepened ‘to ‘admireation, . - )
“You” would do‘thit for me—blind-
folded?” = % :
“Why not? I simply want to help.
I always like to help;when I can
“Eyen when you:do .not under-
stand?" . - 8 e
Plercingly his 010.1 rested on her

face,

“I—I—do not need  to understand,”
was her proud retort. .

For the fraction - of a second thelr
glances met. When he 8poke his volce
was low-—imperative, '

“Marcla—come herel”

She went—she knew not why.

“Glve me your hand.”

Agaln, half-trembling, half reluctant,
she abeyed. .

He took It In hls and bending,
kissed It.

“I will stay and you shall telegraph,”
was all he sald,

8he sprang to fetch paper and pen-
cll, as if welcoming this break in the'
tenslion, !

"“I'm afraid I cannot wrlte plalnly
enough with my left hand,” he sald.
“WIIl you take down the message?”

“Certalnly,”

“Mrs. 8. C. Heath.”

Her pencil, so firm only an instant
before, quivered,

"Have you that?”

"Yea-"

“The Blltmore, New York City.”

IIYEB"I

“Everything safe with me,
Worry.

Do not
Marooned on Cape Cod with
cold. Nothing serlous, Home goon.
Love. Stanley.”

“Got that?"

“Yes."

Had something gone out of her
volce? The monosyllable was flat,
colorless, Heath looked at her. Hven
her expression was different—or did
he merely Imagine It?

“Perhaps I would better just glance
over the message before you send it—
simply to make sure it's right.”

“Let me copy It first,” she objected.

“Copy It? Nonsense! What for?
Nobody's golng to see 1t.”

He reached for the paper,

Still she withheld it,

“What's the trouble?”

“It isn't written well enough.
rather copy it.”

"Why?“

“It's wobbly.
hands were cold.”

“You're not chilly?"

“No—oh, no.”

“If the room I8 g¢ool you mustn't stay
here."”

“It Isn't. I'm not cold at allL”

“WIill you let me take the telegram "

She placed It In his hand.

“It 18 shaky. However, that's of nn
consequence, slnce you are to 'phone
Western Unlon. Now, if you truly
are not cold, I'l llke to dictate a sec-
ond wire,”

“All right.”

“This one I8 for Currler,” he sald.
“Mr. James Currler, The Biltmore,
New York City. Safe on Cape with
My Lady. Shall return with her later.
Motor here at once, bringlng whatever
I need for indefinlte stay.

“Stanley O. Heath.”

rd

I—I—perhaps my

“Got that?"

“0. K.," nodded Marecla.

This time, without hesitation, she
passed hlm the paper.

“Thls, I see, 18 your normal hand-
writing,” he commented as he placed
the messages slde by slde,

Taking up the sheets,
them with Interest,

“Hadn’t I better go and get off the
messages?” suggested Marcla, rising
nervously. “The atatlon might be
closed. Often it 18, at noontlme.”

“It doesn’t matter If they don't go
until afternoon.” -

“But there might be some sllp,”

He glanced at her with hls keen
eyes.

“What's the matter?”

“Matter?"

“Yes, with you? All of a sudden
you've turned easterly.”

“Have I7" Lightly, she Ilaughed,
“I probably have caught the habit from
the sen. FEnvironment does influence
character, pasychologista say.”

“Nevertheless, you are not flckle,”

“How do you know? You know an
amazing amonnt about me, seems to
me, consldering the length of our ac-
quaintance,” she observed with a tan-
tallzlng-smile,

“T do,” was the grim retort. *I know
more than you think-—more, perhaps
than you know yourself. Shall I hold
the betraylng mirror up before you?”

“The mirror of truth? God forbld:
Who of us would dare face I1t?" she
protested, stlll smiling but with gen-
uine alarm. “Now d. let me run along
and fend off the messages. I must not
loiter here talklng. You are forgetting
that you're ill. The next you know
your temperature willl go up and Doe-
ter Stetson will blame me."

“My temperature has gone up”
growletl Stanley Heath, turning his
back on her and burying his face In
the pillow with the touchiness of a
small boy,

Sylvia, meanwhile, had heard Stanley
Heath call Marcla and hatled her
aunt's departure from the Kitchen as
the opportunity for which she had so
anxlously been walting,

No sooper was the elder woman up-
stalrs and out of earshot than ahe tip-
toed from her room, the monogrammed
handkerchief In her pocket.

8he had pried out the brick and had
the Jewel-case In her hand, wrapped
and ready for Its return when conver-
mation overhead suddenly ceased and
she heard Marcia pasas throngh the haill
and start down stalrs.

8ylvia gasped. There was no chance
to put the packagh back and replace

he studled

AR 4 % A o 4 ),

her dress and

0. the hearth as best she

8he fled up the back stairs at

ssameé moment Marcla descended
nt

i Goce In her room, she closed and

locked the door and sank panting Into

& ¢halr to recover her breath.

. Well, Vnt :least she had not been
capght and In the meantime the Jewels
ware quite safe,

Bhe took the case stealthlly from.

her pocket. - Now that the gems. were
in;her possession, it certainly could do
ng harm for her to look at them—
even try them on, as she had been
tempted to do when she first dlscov-
e them. Probably never again In
all her Nfe would she hold In her
and so much weéalth and beauty.

[Accordingly shé unwound the hand-
kerchief and opened the box.

There lay the glistening heap of
treasure, resplendent in the sunshine,
& far more gorgeous spectacle than she
had realized.

' Golng to the bureau, Sylvia took out

1e jewels, one by one.

She clasped the dlamonds about her
deck ; fastened the emerald brooch In

ace; put on the sapphire pendant;
hen added the rings and looked at her-
gelf In the gold-framed mirror,
. What she saw reflected dazzled her.
Who would have belleved jewels could
make such a difference In one's ap-
pearance? They gset off her blond
beauty so that she was suddenly trans-
formed into a princess.

Slowly, and with consclous coquetry,
like a preening bird, she turned her
head this way and that, dellghting 1in
the creaminess of the neck the gems
enclircled, and In the falrness of her
golden curls,

Bhe really ought to have jewels. She

,was born for them and could carry
them off. There wepe myriad women

in the world on whom such adornment
would be wasted—good and worthy
women, too,

Then a volce Interrupted her reverie.

It was Stanley Heath calling,

She heard Marcla reply and comae
hurrylng upstalrs,

Gulltlly Sylvia took off her sparkling
regalla; tumbled 1t unceremoniously
Into Its case; and slipped it Into the
drawer underneath a plle of night-
dresses. Then ghe softly unlocked the
door and sauntered out.

It was none too soon, for Marclg
was speaking to her.

“Sylvia?”’

u‘Ye’.n

“How would you feel about going
over to the vlllage for the mall and to
do some errands? The tide is out and
you could walk. Prince needs a run.”

“I'd love to go.”

“That's fine. Here 18 a 1lst of things
we need at the store. You're sure you
don't mind golng?”

“No, indeed. I shall enjoy belng
out.” ‘

Then suddenly Sylvia had an inspira-
tion which she Instantly acted upon.

“Why don't you gol” she inquired.
“You didn't sleep much last night, and
a walk might do you good.”

“Oh, I couldn't,” objected Marcla
with haste. “I've a hundred and one
things to do. Thanks, just the same.'

“Well, yott know your own business
best. Is this the lst?

“Yes. There are quite a few items,
but they won't be heavy. Here 18 the
basket. Prince will carry it. That ia
his job and very proud he 1s of doing
it. Good-by, dear.”

“She's dreadfully anxious to get us
out of the way, Isn't she, Prince?’
commented young Sylvia as she and
the setter started out over the sand.
“Now what do you suppose she has
on her mind? She's up to somethlng,
Marcla {sn't a blt of an actress. She's
too genuine."

Marcia, standing at the window
watehing the girl, would have been as-
tonished enough had she heard thla
astute observation,

She did want SBylvia out of the way.
The girl had read her correctly,

She must telephone the messages to
the statlonmaster at Sawyer Falls, thae
adjoinlng town where the rallroad
endeéd and the nearest telegraph sta-
tlon was,

8he got the llne and had no sooner
dictated the telegrams than she heard
Heath's |volce,

During the Interval that had elapsed
alnce ghp had left him, both of them
had expbrienced a reaction and each
was eager to make amends,

Marcld regretted her fllppancy. It
had been chlldish of her to glve way
to plquejsmd punish Heath simply be-
cause It| was proved he had a wife.
Why #hould he not be marrled? No
doubt the absent Mrs, Stanley Heath
wan a dashing, sophlaticated beauty,
too, who llved In Iuxury at the great
city hotel to which the first wire had
been sent,

Heath had been quite frank about the
menaage and ita destination. On think-
Ing matters over, It occurred to Marcla
he might have congldered this the
eagleat way to Inform her of things
he found It embarrassing to put Into
words,

And she?

Instead of appreciating hls honesty,
chivalry, gentlemanly conduct as she
should hava (lone, and recelving It gra-
clously, surprise had betrayed her Into
dlaplaying resentment,

She was henrtlly ashamed of herself.
No matter how much It humbled her
pride, she must put things right. For
tunately It wan not too late to do mo

(TO BE CONTINUED)
Many Lands Send Sugar

It 1w usual to think of the foreign
source of sugar used in the United
Btaten as belng limited to Ouba, Puerto
Rico, the Virgin islanda and the Phik
ippines, yot fairly large quantities come
from other sources,

the brick to the yawn-

CHOOL
Ty
Leuon for November 10

EZEKIEL TEACHES PERSONAL
RESPONSIBILITY ‘

LEBSON TEXT-—Ezeklel 33:7-18,

GOLDEN TEXT-—So then every one
of us shall glve mccount of himself to
God~—~Romans 14:13,

PRIMARY TOPIC—A Prophet Bn-
courages His People.

DJ'UNIO'B TOPIC—A Watchman eon
uty.
INTHRMBEDIATE AND SENIOR
TOPIC—Does God Care What I Dot
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT
TOPIC—Individuals Accountable to

Ezekiel prophesled in the land of
the captivity. The purpose of his min-
Istry was threefold: (1) To show the
bouse of Israel that they were In cap-
tivity because of their sins (14:28).
(2) To show that God is righteous In
his visitation of judgment upon them
(7:8,9). (3) To sustaln thelr faith by
assuring them of their natlonal restor-
ation, the punishment of thelr enemles
und their final exaltatlon ‘among the
nations when Messiah shall relgn.

I. God's Sovereign Right to the Souls
of Men (18:1-4).

Every man Is personally responsible
to God.

Il, The Moral Obligation of 8ons to
Thelr Father (Ezek, 18:14-20).

While the law of heredity gives the
child a sinful pature and when the
child arrives at the age of moral re-
sponsibility it begins to sin, God holds
such responsible for thelr deeds.

I1l. Ezeklel’'s Responsibility (Ezek,
83:1-9).

As a prophet of God certaln respon-
sibllitles were Imposed upon him.
There is a sense In which every dls-
ciple of Christ s a witness for him
and therefore is responsible for the
glving of his testimony to sinners. His
responsibility Is set forth under the
figure of a watchman. Two things
were required of a watchman,

1. To hear the words of God's mouth
(v. 7), The source of the message of
every minlster and Sunday School
teacher 1a Goed's holy Word. Just as
the prophet did not originate his mes-
sage but recelved It of God's mouth,
8o It should be with every mlinister
and Sunday School teacher,

2. To sound the warning (v. T). Af-
ter hearing God's message he was to
speak it out and proclalm it to the
people. A watchman today 18 both
to hear and to speak. The people
are to be warned of the impending
danger. Fallure to sound the alarm
makes the watchman gullty of the
blood of the sinner.

IV, God's Attitude Toward the 8in-
ner (vv. 10, 11),

God has declared In his Word that
unfalthfulness on the part of hls peo-
ple would cause them to "perish among
the heathen,” that they would *plne
away In thelr Iniquity” (Lev. 26:88,
89). [n view of this pronouncement
some are disposed to say that thelr
case I8 hopeless. To meet this attitude
of despair the prophet assured them
that God had no pleasure in the death
of the wicked, but that his slncere de-
slre was for the wicked to turn from
thelr way and Illve., Regardleas of
what thelr past had been, they were
glven the assurance that the future
was bright If they heeded God's com-
mand and plea, No one need to despalr
because of sln, for God's grace Is great-
er than human gin.

V. The Sinner's Personal
bility (vv. 12-20),

God created the members of the race
personal belngs, glving them freedom
of cholece, They have moral discern-
ment enabling them to distingulah be-
tween the rlght and the wrong, They
choose, therefore, according to the
quality of thelr being.

The followlng principles govern the
slnner:

1. Past righteonsness will not avall
for present slns (v. 12). When a
righteons man turns to Iniquity, hla
past seeming righteousness wlll be of
no avall,

2. Past sina do not make Impossible

Responsl-

present acceptance with God (vv.
12-15). By virtue of the operation of
the law of habit, every alnful act

makea It harder for the silnner to re-
pent, but_Ged's grace 1a such that if
the sinner repenta God will forgive and
restore.

3. Restitutlon required (vv. 16, 18).
The proof of penitence 18 that, so far
an possible, the sloner makes amends
for wronga done.

4. God's ways are equal (vv. 17-20),
(1od holda man responsible for hla own
deeds. The chlld 18 not condemned
because of the deeds of his father,
nor can It be sald that the fathers
have eaten sour grapes and the chil-
dren's teeth are set on edge. Thia
does not do away with the law of
heredity. Regardless of what one's
past life has been, God's grace In
Jeans Christ blota out his record and
he stands accepted In the Beloved.

Friends
Frlends are as companions of a Jour-
ney, who ought to ald each other, as
preservers on the road to a happler
Iife.—~Pythagoras,

A Mother's Love

It there be aught surpassing human
deed or word or thought, it Is a moth
er's lovel—Da Spradaro,

Forea
The power that Is supported by

force along wlll have cause often to
tremble~Kossuth,
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cent talk to.world sofl $cléen
Oxford, Enfglaud, Bald @dunts oF
bacteria -have show

forty-six bllllons of active organisms
In a gram of deco ¢ plant xoA-
terial, Therea aremms in, an /

ounce, 16 ounces In a'. pound, .

gardener picks up a dogble handful .

of mellow compost and there mdy
sift through his flngers, among oth-
er things, a living microseoplc host
represented by a figure that reaches
halfway across the usual newspaper
column—21,000,000,000,000,

Week’s Supply of Postum Free
the otfer made by the Postum
Company In another part of this pa-
per. They will send a full week's sup-
ply of health giving Postum_free to
anyone who writes for it.-—Adv.

All That Is Dan
Danlel Murphy Is the nlckname ot
a colored tenant farmer at Van Al-
Styne, Texas, but when he takes a
deep breath he cun tell the name his
grandfather gave him: Danlel's Wis-
dom May I Know, Stephen's Falth

and Spirit Choose, John's Divine
Communion Seal, Moses' Meekness,
Toshua's Zeal, Win the Day, and

Conquer All Murphy,

CONSTIPATED
After Her
First Baby

Finds Relief

Safe, All-

NR Tabl
Remedy). But now after years of

conati-
tion and biliousness—whatach: I New pep
n—mw color and vitali om Enm bowel

al shness and intesii isons, This all-
e Bt i Eoonn: This. u

: h
dmjmmmam'z:)&d NRTO:NIGHT
a 26c box. TOMORROW ALRIGHT
druggists.

FREE:. macomigwa EE'”“«:

mometer with the of & 350 box ol NR or &
10e roll of Tums tmcld Indigestion.)

‘A.Dsalness

IN NOSTRILE— Oo1%

BAR
$1.26 All Druggists. Descriptive folder on request
Also excellent for Temporary Deafness
and Head Noises due to congestion
cansed by colds, Fla and swimming.

A. O. LEONARD, Inc.

The End Counts
Never mind what a good beginning
makes,

Keep a Good Laxative

always in your home

Among the necessities of home is
f good, reliable laxative. Don't be

without one! Do your best to pre-
vent constipation. Don't neglect it when
you feel any of its disagreeable symptoma
coming on. . ., “We have used Thedford's
Black-Draught for 21 yeara and have found
it a very uselul medicine that every family
ought to have in their home,” writes Mrs.
Perry Hicks, of Belton, Texas, I take Black-
Draught for biliousness, constipatton and
other ills where a good laxative or purgative
in needed. have always found ﬁlu‘.k-
Draught gives good results.”

BLACK-DRAUGHT
Well, What Else?

If they weren't called the "bonds®
of matrimony, It might help.

SCALP

ot barp Parey, c'»“"‘

Most sealp troubles Involve n paraalte of
some kind—a livingorgnniam that causen
Lifectlon with muulllmf] Iteh, Beales,
crust, thin and falllng halr. flere, at
last, Inatreatment that not only destroya
the parnalte but helps repalrthedamapga
Aona. It I8 Dr, Porter's Antigeptic Heal-
Ing Oll and It works wonders in corroct-
Ing rendp and skin troubles, Stopsa lteh
almost It;mtnnily. Hoftene and removes
crust, Cleansesand stimulates the whole
acalp, making it white and wholesoine
and promoting growth of new halr,
Dr. Porter's Antiseptic Hoallng O11 in
made by the makers of Grove's Laxative
Bromo Quinine and ls sold 57 all drug-
glsta at 30c and 60c with guarantes of
satlafactlon or money back,

Watch Youy
| Kidneys /

B Sors They Prope]
‘Cleanse the Blood ”

YOUR kidnays ara constantly Rlter-
ing waste matter from the blood
stream. But kidneys sometimes lag In
their w 0 not act as nature in-
tended—fail to remove impurities that
poison the system when retained,
en you may suffer nagging back-
ache, dizxiness, scanty or too frequent
urination, getting up at night, puffiness
under the eyes; feel nervous, misera-
ble—all upset,
Don’t delay? Use Doan's Pille.
oan’s are up-clal_lﬁl for poorly fune-
tioning kidneys, They are recom-
mended by grateful users the country
over, them any druggist,

DOANSPILLS

as many\as

70 Fifth Ave., New York Clty sirelk
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