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CHAPTER XXXV —Continued,

Beeing them togettior, Mrs. Temple
walched the embrace with ber daily
renewal of joy that the IRst night's
quarrel had Dot proved fatal Bbe
nudged her busbavd:

“Ses, they're making up again ™

Dr. Tample was moved to & vlolent
outburst for him: “Well, that the
darnedest bridal couple—i oniy sald
darn, my dear.”

He was still more startied when Mr
Bauwabn, crulsing slong the nisle,
bent over to murmyr: “Can | fix you
nice divorcer”

Dr, Temple rose h such ap atritude
of boTror A% he assumed in the puiplt
when defiouncing the greatest curse
‘of soclety, and .dr. Buumann retired.
Af be passed Mallory be cast an ap
Dfeciative giance st Marjoris and,
tapping ry's sboulder, whispersd:
"No vondér you want a marriage i
cense. [l be 1o the next car, snould
you neet me.” Then he weut on his
route,

Mazjorle stared after nim in won.

“its all right, Marjorie,” Mailory
explained, in the Mighest chear: ~we
AR get marrvied right away.”

Marjorle declined to get ber hopes
up agaln: “You're always saying that.”

“But Bere's the Hoenss—seeT

“What good s (hetT* she said;

board.”

“Tt'will have to get
1t can,” he answered with
Fou think I'd give you up
But this was 100 much to ask. ta
the presence of & rulned career and &
Leroless army, Marjorle felt tiat her

“Not¥ ghe safd, in 4 deep, low tone,
“No, we'll get married in the smobng]
room. GOg call your drummer|”

‘This opened the clouds and let In
the sun agaln with such s, radiant
bisze that Mallory hesitated no longer,
“Fine!" be cried, and |eaped to his
feat, oniy to ba detalnpd again by

world? ' Jinmts's soul was In turmoll,
and Mrs. Whitcomb's pretty face and
alluring smié only annoyed him.

She had made

Marjorie’s cluteh:
“But first, what aboui that brace
latr

“She's got It Maliory groaned,
slumplog from tha belghts again.

Fou mesn th say she'w stil)

wearing 117"

“How was 1to gt 1t

“Couldn't you ha lipped into har
car last night and stolen It

“Good Lord, I shouldnt think you'd
WeDt me to go—why, Marjorie—I'd be
arrested!™

But Marjorie set her jaw hard:
“Well, you get that bracel or yom
dop’t get me™ And then her smoul
dering jealousy and grief took & less

speeches befor
ed any of them. Then ha realized
that she was maring. “I'i so gind
you'ra goiok to stopat Réfo, Mr. Wil
ngton.”

8o em L" he mum-
bled. trying to look Interestéd mnd
wlsning that his wife's piume would
net tickde hln neck

Mrs. Whitcomb went 4n, leaning
closar: “Ws two poor mistreated
wretches must iry to console one mn-
other, musn't wet”

"Tos,yes,—we muat"” Wellinglon
nodded. Witk u mlekly cheer,

Mrh, Whitcomb lesned =

lttie

" - closer. "Do you know that [ feel mk |
: N b

vy 'rbx'::b ionou?r ..::‘::’myt:.: most related to you, Mr. Wellingtonr™
and so far from home " “Related™ he schoed, “youl—ts

-

“But T'm here.” he urged. “‘:'n How?
“You're farther Away than any- el ¥ busband knew your #ife so

an ™

« abe whi , huddling el
o mpered s closs Bomelow & wars of jealous rage

surged over him, and he growled:
“Your husband {s & scoundrel” .
' Mre. Whitcomb's smile lursed to
vinegar: “Oh, | can't permit you to
slander the poor bay behind bis back.
Tt whs all your wile's fauit.”
Welllnglon mmazed bimself by his
OWn bravery when he neard himself
volleying back: “And I cau't permit
¥ou ta siander my wife bebhind her

he murmured,
soothing her with volce and kiss and
caress

“Put_your arm roand me® she
cooed. Ilke & mourning dova, “I don’t
care If overybody 1s looking. Ob, I'm
»o lonaly ™

“I'm just as lonely A you are’ he
plended, trying to creap into the com-
pany of her misery.

“"Pleass marry Me soon she fm- | DACK. It was & your husbandw
plored, "won't you, plesse™ fanlt
Mra. Jimmie overheard ihis bebind

*I'd marry you this minute [T you'd
sty the word,” he whispered.

“I'd say It If you only had that
bracelet.” shs sobbed, like a tred
<hild. "I should think you Would ub-
derstand my teelings. That awful per-
#0n I8 WeRring your bracelet and |
hare only your ring, and her bracelst
I8 ten times =8 big me my r-log, boo-
boo-hooo!”

“I'l get that bracelet It | have to
cbop her arm off,” ailory vowed

The mobs stopped . as Mar
Jotle looked up to ask: “Have you got
your aword with you™*

“IUs In my trunk.” be majd, “but I'ii
manage.

“Now you'rs speaking Hke = sol
dler.” Marjorie exclalmed, “my brave,
noble, beautiful, featless busbend. I'll

her back, and it strangeiy thrilled
ber. She Ignored Asbon's existence
and ilstened for Mra. Whitcomb's mext
fetort. It consisted of a simple, 1oy
drawl: "I think I'll go to breakfaat.”

Bhe seemed to pick up Ashton with
her ayes as sbe glited by. for, finding
bimsel unnoticed. he rose with a
caroless: "1 think Il go to break-
tast” and followed Mrs, Whitcomb,
The Welllngtons sat doss-dos for
Bome exciung meconds, and then on &
endden impuise, Mrs. Jimmis rose,
kneit 1o the sear and spoks scross the
back of 1t

“It was very nice of you to defend
me, Jimmie—er—James.

Waelllngton almost distocated sav-
eral jolnts in rising quickly and whirk
teil yuu' That creature will pess] Ik round Al the eordiaiity of ner
through this car on her way ta bresk-| lone.  But hia smile vanished at har
tast. You grab her and take tne|last word He protested. feebly:

; “James wounds so like a—a butler.

- grab her, eh*” he stammered,| Can't you cell me Little Jimmle
bis herolam wavering a irifte. fgaln ™

“Yeu, just grab her” Mrs. Welllogton smiled Induigent

"Suppose she hasn’t the bracelst| Iy “Well, since Its the last (ima.
on™ he mused Good-bye, Little Jimmie” And she

“Grab her mayway.” Marjorie ap-| pul out her hand. He setzed It hup-
awered, flercely. “Hesides, I've no| ETily and clung lo It: “Good-byeT

aren’t you getiing off at Heno?*

“Yes, but--"

“Bo mm |-~ Lucretia

“But wa cant afford to be seen to
Esther "

SUll boiding her band, he tempo-
rized: "Wea've got to stay married for
8lx months At least—while we estab-
lsh a residence Couldn't we—er—
conldn't we establish ® residence—er
—together ™

Mra, Welllugton's eyes grew a littls
sad, a8 #be anawered: “H would be
100 lonesome waiting for you to roll
bame "

Jimmie stared at ber He fait the
TegreL In her volce snd tood strange
her in the secquaintance of her hys- courage from it He bauled rrom his
band-tobe.  The husband-o-be Was | poket his huge fask, and sald quich.
misarably wiabing tiat he had 6 868 | iy Wil it roure femious of this,
a tribe of bolobrandishing Moros, 15- | 1 promise to cork It up farever.
#tead of s Lrivial gIrl whom be h8d |  ghe whook her head skeptically:
looked upon Wheu ber cheeks were| “You conidnt-
od, “Just to prove ' nm said, "IN
¢buck L oot of the window” Ha
fiung up the sash and made ready to
burl his enemy into the fiylng isod-

Mr. and Mrs, Littls Jimmis. scape

Mra. Sammy Whallcomb had longed | “Brayer~ cried Mrs. Wellington.
for the aweel privileke of squaring| gyt syen s bis band was sbout to
matters with Mra, Jimmis Welllngion. | 1o go, he tightened bin clutch Agaix,
Bneers and back-biting, shrugs and| ang pondered: "It sesmis & shame to
shudders of contempt wers poor cOM- | wygee f."
pensation for the evarvivld fact that| | (hought so” sald Mre. Jimmie,
drooping nusband
Degan 1o el that, after all. she carea
what became of him.

Il tell you,” be sald, “I'll give It

doubt It's wished on" He sald notd.
ing.  “You did wish it on, didn't you™"
"No, no—never—of course 'not—"
he protested. “If you'll oniy be calm.
Ul get It If I have o throttle her ™
Like » young Lady Macbeth, Mar
jorle gave him her utter approvai In
any atrocity, and they sat in ambush
tor thelr victim to pass into view.
They had Dot had thelr breaktast,
but they forgel il A dusky waiter
went by chanting his “Lass call for
breakfuss In Hining Rar” He cbant-
ed it thrice in their ears. but they
never heard. Marjorie was gloating
over the discomSture of the odious
cresture Who had dared to precede

CHAPTER XXXV,

to old Doc Temple He takes his
stralght.”

of her—-and avoided both.
Yesterday she bad overheard Jjim-

“Fine!”

He turned towards the seat whers
the clergyman and bis wife were sit:
ting, obllvious of the drama of reeon-
cllistion playing w0 close af hand.
Littls Jimmie paused, caressed the

old

in his Band and chuckled:
o

Christmaa!
“But, my good man—" the
finding i bis hand & doos

TEXT-Then Jesus, six days befors the

ver, rame to Bethany whers Lars-

TUB W9s, whom he ralsed from the dead—
John Az

We are pow In
the semson of
Lent sc-called
from the peried
of the year when
the days begin to

lengthen. it 1s
period  of forty
days Dbeginning

with Ash Wednes
day. and contlnu-
1ng unul Easter.
observed by some
cburches as com-
memorative  of

the forty days’
fastisg  of  our
Saviour o taw
wilderneas. It fe

the time ir which particular emphasis
Is lai¢ in presching upon the sobstl.

tutionary obedience and sufferings of |,

our Divine Redesmer, mnd when in
thought, we follow hit from the tamp-
tatlon in the wildernesa to the trium-
phant lssue of the resurrection morn-
ing.

In harmony with this. our present
¥ormon deals with onn of the tender
£at events of & social nature occurTing
In the last week of hin earthly life.

“Then Jesus aix days before (he
passover came to Bethany.' Then he
did it 1f you would understand the
#igoificance of the word “then,” you
Must go back to the previces chapter,
which tells us that all the peopla
wers gathering to Jerusalom for the
passover. and all animated more ar
leas by the thought as to whether he
would come Lo the fesat. for the chier
Driests and pharisess had given a
commandment that If any man knew
where he were, he should show ft,
that they might take him. Then 1t
was that he came. Rsfore this on
different occasions he had hidden him-
self from his énemies, not through
cowardice or fear, bul becauss him
bour had nol yel come he was not
¥el ready to be offered. the Scripture
had not yet been fulfiled. Now, how-
ever, the crisis la spproaching, and
he advances consciously ta met his
cruel death “If ever there were a
calm, volontary. dellberate walking
up to death. it was this Jast rlslt of
Jesus into Judea ™

Sympathy With Jeaus

But why is It that he sseks out this
Mttle viliage two miles from Jeruss.
tem, and spends 88 much of his inter
vening tme there® Perbaps the ol
lowing worda supply the reason. sioee
we read that Lazarus was thers,
whom be had ralsed from the dead
Jesus loved Lazarus mnd his house-
hold, and, doubtless, like ourselves,
be liked to be as much am possible
with those he loved. It we knew we
were soon to die, with whom would
we liks to pass the closing moments
of ouar life If not with those who un-
derstood us best and  who
thized with us the most?
member, war man.  Not merely &
man, but yet a man--a perfect man
Ang it Is just such {ouches of his
bumanity that bring him so near 1o
us, and solace us with the thought

‘that in him we have an high priest

who can be touched with a feeling af
aur infirmities.

But what about our sympathy for
Jesus, now that we are sure of hix
sympathy for us' Does he ever find
& Beéthany In our hgmes and hearta”
He is still in some sense exposed to
the persecution of his enemies in the
earth, for the kingdoms of this world
bave not yet bacome the kingdoms of
our God and of s Christ. An apos-
tle speaks of some who “crucily our
Lord atresh, and put him to an open
shame.” If this be so. then he still
joks for a quist haven, and & minis
tration of love trom those whom he
hath quickened when they wers dead
In treapssses and sios. ls it so with
us?

A Btroag Sible Proof,

1 canoat leave this verse awithout
calling attention to it as oue of the
most convinoing arguments of the
truth of Christianity. What sigain-
vance there is in these words: “Beth.
any, where lLasarus was which had
been dand, whom be ralsed from the
dead.” Thers is evidence that this
goapel was known In Jerusalem at
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BUFFERED FOR 25 YEARS.
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Mr. R. M. Flesnor, R F. Ti. 5, Otter-
beln, Ind., writes: "I bad been a suffer-
er from Kidney Trouble for about 25
years I finally got so bad thac I had
to quit‘work, and
doctors fafled to do
me any good. I kapt
gettiog warss all the
time, sod it at last
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Pllle o any one who s suFaring from
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your desler or Dodd's Medicine Co.
Bulfalo, N. Y. Writs for Household
Hints, also music of Nutional Anthem
(English and German words) and reck
ves for dainty dishes. Al 3 sent frea
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Brightening Flower Pots,

Flower pots frequently fade loto &
dingy color from their original bright
and cheerful brick ted. They may be
easily brightened agalo by putting or
dinary red ochre ln water until it jg
about as thick as palnt, then palnting
10g the flower pot, which absorba th
color sad holds It.
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Women Are Constantly

ing Restored to
Health by Lydia E. Pi s
Compound.
*Worth mountains of gold.” says one woman. Another
says, “I would not give Lydia Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound for all the other medicines for women' in the

wo Still another writes, “I should like to have the
merits of Lydia E. Pinkham's V le Compound thrown

omthesk{:ithaseamhlightsomata]]suﬂéringwommwuld
read and be convinced that there 5 2 remedy for their ills.”
‘Wi could fill a ne ten times the size of this with such quo-
tations taken from the ‘we have received from grateful romen
whose bealth has been restored acd suffering banisbed by Lydia E.
mm:::.vmmgom
such & nniversal success P Whyhnif.l!wd-ndgﬁndmd on
méughﬂ?mmk ‘women of the world for mors
Bimply and surely becanse of its sterling worth. o
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