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ELDERLY WOMEN
SAFEGUARDED

Tell Others How They Were
Carried Safely Through
Change of Life.

Durand, Wis.—*I am the mother of
fourteen children and I owe my life to

— Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Coms-
pound. When I was
45 and had the
Change of Life,
a friend recom-
mended it and it
gave me such relief
from my bad feel-
ings that I took
several bottles, I
am now well and
healthy and recom-
mend your Compound to other ladies,””
—Mrs. MarY RIDGWAY, Durand, Wis,

A Massachusetts Woman Writes:

Blackstone, Mass, — ‘' My troubles
were from my age, and I felt awfully
sick for three years. I had hot flashes
often and frequently suffered from

aing. 1 took Lydia E. Pinkham's

egetable Compound and now am well.””
—Mrs. PierrE COURNOYER, Box 239,
Blackstone, Masa,
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DOG COULDN'T TELL THEM

Faithful Companion of Dead Watch
man Unable to Give Infarmation
Concerning the Tragedy.

Old White Matt, mongrel dog, had a

t bomunle day of it around the City Foun-
dry comwpany's plant, even If he didn't |

quite understand why he couldn’t go
to his master'as home ns usual

vears., Often there have been sundry
seraps ad bones for him from works
men's lunch baskets; now and then o
pat. but never such a profusion of
seraps and pata a3 Tuesday brought.

The dog Inte Monday night exhibit
ed a brand of intelligence that, in the
eyes of the workingmen at least, took
Iim out of the mongrel class,

Workmen woere cating thelr midnight
Iunch in one of the plant’s ofMices. Matt
ran among them whining and erying,
aniffing and barking. In the middle
of it all an A. D, T. messenger burst
into the plant,

“What's the matter with your watch-
man?" he asked. “He hasn't rung in
for three hours.”

Watchmen's clocks are connected
with the main office of the A D T
sorvice,

“Where's Loney Hendri ‘ks?' the
men asgked. “Loney” was the watch-
man’'s name. Matt was his dog.

Such warning symptoms as sensc of
suffocation, hot flashes, headaches, back-
aches,droad of impending evil, timidity, |
sounds in tho enrs, palpitation of the
henrt, sparks before the eyes, irregu=-
larities, constipation, variable appetite,
weakness and dizziness, should be heeded
by middle-aged women. Lydia F. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound has earried
many women safely through this crisia,

The Flat Dwellers' Garden,

Indulge your love for flowers to the
extent of buying a few dafodills or
other spring flowers for the living
room once or twice a week. [If you
haven't yet done so. cut some Bprigs
of forsythia and put them In water,
to blossom In the house,

STOP EATING MEAT IF
KIDNEYS OR BACK HURT

“Take a Glass of Salts to Clean Kid-
neys If Bladder Bothers You-—
Meat Forms Uric Acid.

Eating meat regularly eventually
produces kidney trouble in some form

At the gound of the name Loney,

[ Matt whined to attract the attention of

thae men. They tollowed the dog as he
ran back and forth, cryving and yelp-
ing., e led them to the first floor,

Loney's body ldy still and bloody,
A bullet in hig head had killed him.,
His own revolver lay near, Sulelde was
the verdiet of the police,

“If that dog could talk, we would
kuow nll about it,"” one policeman sald.
- Cleveland Plain Dealoer,

Anything That Will Float,

In these times anything that can
carry a cargo across the Atlantic s a
potential  gold mine, About three
vears ago the sgteamship Dunholme
burned at a New Jersey pler, A
wrecking company paid $30,000 for the
blackened hulk. Last month the ves
gel, although it had not then been put
into senworthy condition, was sold
for $850,000 —Youth's Companion,

Egotistic.
He—1 have never met more than
two really lovely women,
She—Ah!' Who was the other?”

The eream of soclety s composed

or other, pays a well-known authority,
because the uric acid in meat excites
the kidneys, they become overworked;
get slugeish; clog up and cause all
sgorts of distress, particularly backache
and misery in the kidney region; rheu-
matiec twinges, severe headaches, neid
stomach, constipation, torpid liver,
eleeplessness, bladder and uninary ir-
ritatiom.

The moment your back hurts or kid.
neys aren’t acting right, or if bladder
bothera you, get about four ounces of
Jad Salts from any good pharmacy;
take a tablespoonful in a glass of
water before breakfast for a few days
and your kidneya will then act fine.
This famous salts is made from the
acid of grapes and lemon julce, com-
bined with lithia, and has been used
for generations to flush clogged kid-
neys and stimulate them to normal
activity; also to neutralize the acids in
the urine so it no longer irritates, thus
ending bladder disorders.

Jad 8: 8 ecannot Injure anyone;
makes a dellghtful effervescent lithia-
water drink which millions of men and

Appetite

of people who have money but are un-

able to remember how they got it
We onee heard of a woman who was

younger then ghe eald she wag,

When

Rebels

at mealtime, you can rest
assured there is weakness
some where in the diges-
tive system that calls
for immediate attention,
This suggests a trial of

women take now and then to keep the
kidneys and urinary organs clean thus
avolding serlous kidney disease.—Adv.

When a man discovers that he has
had sufficlent he usually discovers that

HOSTETTER’S

Stomach Bitters

he hus overestimated his capacity.

CLEAR RED PIMPLY FACES

Red Hands, Red Scalp With Cuticura
Boap and Ointment. Trial Free,

It helps Nature bring back the

]appetite and aids digestion.
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LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by Culter's Biae Pille.  Low-

I , Treah, rellable; p by
[ estern 0 bee

oleot where olher vacsines fall,
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The soap to cleanss ‘and purl'l'y. the | LE %1? b for 'W':“ e :ﬁiimr;ug?
©Ointment to soothe and heal. Nothing el d 30-does phpe. Blarkiog Pills, 400

better, quicker, safer, surer at any
price for skin troubles of young or
old that itch, burn, crust, scale, tor
ture or disfigure. Besides, they meet
every want in tollet preparations,
Free sample each by mail with Book.
Address posteard. Cuticura, Dept. L,
Boston. Bold everywhere,—Adv,

J ny : but
L] n} Cutter products Is dus to over 13
years of specializing In vaceines and serumas enly.
Inslst om Cutter's. If unohialnsble, order direct.
The Cutter Laburatory, Berkelay, Cal., or Ghisage, il

HAIR
ol lvl prepamtion of merlk
‘h--lpol--ormll.-atn dandrufl,
For Restoring Color and
Boauty teGray or Faded Hairg
. mnd B0 ut lrw;;. B

Uncasy rests the uching tooth thaotd

WEArsE N Ccrown.

'Sudden Death

Caused by Disease of the Kidneys

The close connection between the
heart and the kidneys Is well known
powadays. When kidneys are disensed,
artorial tenslon i8 increased and the
beart functions are attacked, When
the kidneys no longer pour forth waste,
uremic poisoning occurs and the per-
son dles, and the cause Is often given
an heart discase, or disease of brain
or lungs.

It 18 & good insurance against such
s risk to send 10 cents for a large
trial package of “Anuric“—the latest
discovery of Dr. Plerce. When you
suffer from backache, frequent or

urine, rheumatic pains here or
:bc:?:.,or that constant tired, worn-out
feeling, get “Anuric" at the druggist,
it's 87 times more potent than lithia,
dissolves uric acid as hot water does

augar.

has about ona ©
DISTEMPER. S
only safeguard,
with 11, you will
sure preventive,

good drugglists,
moanufacturers,
SIOMN

B0 cents and 1 &

W. N, U, LINCOLN, NO, 156-1016.

After Grip Then—
Spring Fever?

This is the time of year to look
out for trouble! We feel weak—ow
blood secems hot—no appetite.—It'a
time to clean house! This Is wher
the blood i: clogged and we suffe)
from what is commonly called a cold

Dr, Pierce’s Golden Medical Discov
ery purifies the blood and entirely
eradicates the polsons that breed and
feed disease, Pure blood is essentia)
to good health. The weak, run-down
debilitated conditirn which so many
people experience it commonly the ef:
fect of impure blood, “Medical Discov:
ery” not only cleanses the blood of im-
purities, but increases the activity of
the blood-making glands, and enriches
the body with pure, rich blood.

HORSE SALE DISTEMPER

You know that what you sell or buy through the sales

hance In fifty to escaps SALE STABLE
POMN'S" |4 your true protection, your
for ns sure as you treat all your horses
gnon be rid of the disease. It ncts as &
no matlter how they are “exposed,
bottle; §5 and §10 dozen bottles, at all

horse goods houses, or delivered by the

MEDICAL CO., Chemists, Goshen, Ind, U. B A.

Matt had been around the plant five |
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CHAPTER Xll—=Continued.
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Teye greepted his fate with a ready
resignation, little short of alacrity.
There was a gleam In his somber eyes
| and hig blae chin came up with a jerk
“That's talking!"” sald he. “Now will
you promise me never to marry Caza-
let?"

"Mr. Toyoe!™

“That's talking, too, and I guess |
mean It to be.  It's not all dog in-the-
manger, elther. I want that promise a
| lot more than I want the other. You
peedo’t marry me, Miss Blanche, but
you mustn’t marry Cazalet.”

Blanche was blazing., “HBut this is
simply outrageous —"

“I c¢lalm there's an oulrageous cause
for It. Are you prepared to swear
what I aek, and trust me as 'l trust
you, or am 1 to tell you the whole
thing right now?"

“You won't force me to listen to an-
other word from you, If you're a gen-
tleman, Mr. Toye!"

“It'"s not what 1T am that counts.
Swenr that to me, and | swear, on my
slde, that 1 won't give him away to
you or anyone else. DBut it must be
the most solemn contract man and
woman ever made,"

The sllver teapot arrived at this
juncture, and not Inopportunely. She
had to give him his tea., with her
young mald’s help, and to play a tiny
part in which he supported her really
beautifully., She had time to think, al-
most coolly; and one thought brought
a thrill, If It was a question of her
marrying or not marrying Walter
Cazalet, then he must be free, and only
the doer of some dreadful deed!

“What has he done?" she begged,
with a pathetic abandonment of her
previous attitude, the moment they
were by themselves,

“Must I tell you?"
rang genulne,

“I insist upon it!" she flashed again.

“Well, it's a long story.”

“Never mind. I can listen.”

“You know, I had to go back to
Italy—""

“Had you?"

“Well, 1 did go.” He had slurred
the first statement; this one was char-
acteristically deliberate. *“1 did go,
and before I went I asked Cazalet for
aw introduction to some friends of his
down In Rome.”

“l didn't know he had any,” eald
Blanche.

“Why, he doesn't have any,” sald
Toye, "but he claimed to have some.
He left the Kalser Fritz the other day
at Naples. 1 guéss he told you?"

“No, 1 understod he came round to
Southampton. Surely you shared a
cabin?"

“Only from Genon; that's where 1
took the steamer and Cazalet regalned
her”

“Well 2"

“He claimed to have spent the in-
terval mostly with friends at Rome.
Those friends don't exist, Miss
Blanche,” sald Toye.

“Is that any business of mine?” she
asked him squarely.

“Why, yes, I'm afrald It's going to
be. That 1s, unless you'll still trust
me—ll

“Go on, please.”

“Why, he never stayed at Rome at
all, nor yet in Italy any longer than It
takes to come through on the train.
Your attention for one moment!” He
took out a neat pocketbook. Blanche
had opened her lips, but she did not
Interrupt; she just grasped the armsa
of her chalr, as though about to bear
physical paln. “The Kalser Fritz"—
Toye was speaking from his book—
“got to Naples late Monday afternoon,
September eighth, Seems she was
overdue, and 1 was mad about It, and
never got away agaln till the—"

“Do tell me about Walter Cazalet!"
cried Blanche. It was like small talk
from a dentist at the last moment

“l want you to understand about the
gteamer fret,” sald Toye “She walt-
ed Monday night in the Bay of Naples,
only salled Tuesday moruing, only
reached CGenon Wednegday morning,
and lay there all of forty-elght hours
| a8 these German boats do, anyhow,
Thut bringa us to Friday morning be-
fore the Kelser Fritz gets quit of Italy,
1 doesn't it?"

“Yes—1 guppose so—do tell
about Walter!"

“"Why, I firét heard of him at Ge-
noa, where they figured I should have
& stateroom all to myself, as the other
gentleman had been left behind at
|Nlp|0l. I never saw him till he
scrambled aboard again Friday, about
the fifty-ninth minute of the eleventh
bour.”

“At Genoa?”

llB“".l‘

“And you pretend to know where
be'd been?”

“l guessa I do know"—and Toye
sighed as be ralsed his little book.
“Cazalet stepped on the train that left
Naples six-fifty Monday evening, and
off the one timed to reach Charlog
Cross threetwenty-ilve Wednesday.”

“The day of the m—" .

*“Yes. 1 never called it by the hard.
est name, myself; but it was seven-
thirty Wednesday evening that Henry
Craven got his death-blow somehow.
Wall, Walter Cazalet left Charing

His reluctance

Cross agitdn by the nine o'clock that
night, and wasa back aboard the Kalger
Fritz on Friday morning  tull of his
friends in Rome who didn’t exist!™

I'he note-book was put away with
every symptom of rellef,

"I suppose you ean prove what you
say?" mnld Blanche in a volee as dull
a8 her unseeing eyves

“I have men to swear 1o him tiek
et collectors, conductors, walters on
the restaurantear -all up and down
the  line 1 went over the samoe
pround on the same tralos, =0 thet
was simple. 1 can also produce the
bather who elalms to have taken off
hig beard In Paris. where he put in
hours Thursday morning.”

Hanche looked up suddenly, not at
Tove, but past him toward an over
laden sidetable against the wall, It
wis thers that CazaletUs photograph
had stood among many others; until
thig morning she had never missed 1t
for she seemed havdly to have been
in her room sl the weelk; but she had
been wondering who hod removed |t
whether Cazalet himeelf (who had
spoken of dolng #o, she now knew
why), or Martha (whom she would not
question about it) in a fit of ungov-
ernnble disapproval. And now there
was the photograph back in fts place,
leather frame and all!

“1 know - what vyou did,"” eald
Blanche. ‘You took that photograph
with you-the one on that table—and
had him identified by it!"

“It was the night I came down to
bid you good-by,” he confessed, “and
didn't bhave time to walt. [ didn't
come down for the photo. [ never
thought of It till T eaw It there. |
came down to kind of warn you, Miss
Blanche!"

“Against him?" she sald, ns If there
was only one man left in the world.

"Yes—1 guess 1'd already warned
Cazalet that 1 was starting on his
tracks.”

And then Blanche just sald, “Poor—
old—8weep!” as one talking to her
self. And Toye seized upon the words
ns she had selzed on nothing from
him.

“Have you only pity for the fellow?"
he cried; for ehe was gazing at the
bearded photograph without revul-
slon.

“Of course,” she answered, hardly
attending.

“Even though he killed this man—
even though he came across Europe to
kill him?"

“You don’t think It was deliberate
yourself, even if he did do it."

“But can you doubt that he did?”
erled Toye, quick to ignore the point

“l Know What You Did,” Baid Blane¢he.
“You Took That Photograph With
You,"

she had made, yet none the less sin
cerely convinced upon the other. *1
guess youn wouldo't If you'd heard
some of the things he sald to me on
the steamwer; and he's made good on

every syllable slnce he lundod. Why,
It explaing every siogle thing he's
done and left undone He'll straln

every nerve o have Scruton ably de-
fended, but he won't see the man he's
defending; suys himself that he can't
face him!"

“Yeas He sald so to me,”
Blanche, nodding o confirmation,

“To you?"

“l didn’'t understand him."

"But you've been geciug him all thie
while?"

“Every day,” sald Blanche, her soft
eyea Mlling suddenly, “We've had—
we've had the time of our lives!"”

“My God!" sald Toye. “The time of
your life with a man who's got another
man's blood on his hands—and that
makes no difference to you! The
time of your life with the man who
knew where to lay hands on the
weapon he'd done It with, who went as
far as that to save the Innocent, but
no farther!"

“He would; he will still, 1f it's still
necessary. You don't know him. Mr.
Toye; you haven't known him all your
life.”

“And all this makes no difference to
a good and gentle woman—one of the
gentlest and the best God ever made?"

“If you mean me, | won't go as far

suld

av that,” sald Blancha *“1 must ses
him frat”

"Hee Cazalet?™

Tove hnd come to hin feat, not sim-
ply In the horror and Indignation
which had gradually taken possession
of him, bug under tho atress of some
new and sudden resolve,

“Of  course,” sald  BManche; “of
course | must see hlim as soon as
possihle.”

“You shall never speak to that man
agaln, an long as ever you live” sald
Tove, with the utmost emphasis and
deliberation

“Who's going to prevent me?

“I am, by laylng an Information

promise never to soe or to speak to
Cazalet agaln™

Nanche felt cold and slck, but the
bit of downright bullying did her good.
“I didn't know you were a black
mnailer, Mr. Toye!"

“You kpnow I'm not; but 1 mean te
snve vou from Cazalet, blackmail or
white”

“To save me from a mere old friend

nothing more — nothlug — all  our
liven!"

“I believe that” he sald, searching
her with his smolidering eyes, “You
counldn't tell a He, | guess, not If you
tried! But yon wonld do something;
it Just a man being vext door to hell
that would bring a God's angel—"
His volee shook.

she was as quick to soften on her
slde.

‘Don’t talk nonsense, please,” she
begged, foreing a smile through her
distress,  “Will you promise to do
nothing {f—it 1 promise?" d

“Not to go near him?”

“No"

“Nor to wee him hero?”

“No"

“Nor anywhere else?

“No. | glve you my word.”

“If you break it, 1 break mine that
minute? Is it a deal that way "

“Yea! Yesa! | promlse!™

“*Then so do I, by God!"™ sald HI-
ton Toye.

CHAPTER XIII,
Falth Unfaithful,

“It's all perfectly true” snld Caza
let calmly. *“Those were my move
mgnts while 1 was off the ship, except
for the five houra and a bit that | wan
awny from Charing Cross. 1 can't
dispute n detall of all the reat. But
they'll have to i1l In those five hours
unlesa they want another case to col
lapse like the one against Seruton!™

Old Savage had wriggled ke a ven-
erable worm, in the experienced tal-
ons of the Bobby's Bugbear; but then
Mr. Drinkwater and his discoveries
had come stlll worse out of a hotter
encounter with the truculent attorney;
and Cazalet had described the whole
thing as only he could describe a
glven eplsode, down to the ultimate
dismigsal of the charge agalnst Seru-
ton, with a gusto the more cynical for
the deliberately low plteh of his voice,
It was o the little lodging-housae sit-
ting room at Nell Gwynne's Cotluges;
he stood with his back to the crack-
ling fire that he had just lighted him.
gelf, as it were, nlready at bay; for
the folding doors were In front of his
nose, and hia eyes roved Incespantly
from the landing door on one slde to
the curtained casement on the other.
Yet sometimes he paused to gaze at
the friend who had come to warn him
of his dangfr; and there was nothing
cynical or grim about him then.

Blanche had broken her word for
perhaps the first time in her life; but
it had never bofore been extorted from
her by duress, and it would be affec
tatlon to credit her with much com
punction on the point. Her one greal
qualm lay in the posslibllity of Toye's
turning up at any moment; but thias
she had obviated to some extent by
coming straight to the cottages when
he left her—presumably to look for
‘nzalet In London, since she had been
careful not to mention his change
of address, Cazalet, to ber rellef, but
also a little to her hurt, she had found
at his lodgings In the nelghborhood,
full of the news he had not managed
to communicate to her. But it was no
time for taking anything but his peril
to heart, And that they had been dis
cussing, almost as man to man, if
rather as Innocent man to Innocent
man; for even now, or perhaps now
in his presence least of all, Blanche
could not bring herself to believe her
old friend gulity of a violent crime,
however unpremeditated, for which
another had been allowed to sulfer, for
however ghort a time

Cro BE CONTINURD,)

“Hag Time."

[tag thme music, "being In no wise
gerlous,” 18 the reverse ol depressiog.
“The African jingles of the present
day create an emotional atmosphere
of restlessness and excitement which
g typically American, and which is
opposed to health only so far as our
national restiessness and lack of polse
tend to make us a people whose oa
tional disease |8 nervous exhaustion.”

Roughly speaking, lively musie,
guch us ragtime, is likely to rouse de
pressed persons (rom thelr melan:
choly; sad and pathelle music wil
soothe the excitable and bypernerv
ous.

One Way to Make a Friend.

There are several kinds of hypocrisy,
but the one that masculinity most fa
vors |8 spurious devilishness Nothing
brings the beam of contentment so
fervently .o the medigere eye as a Don
Juan accusation, Dig him In the riba
snd wink as you call him a sly dog—
and he loves you He may be the
quintessence of domestic respectabll
ity, but if you will but ineist that you
belleve him capable of maintalning a
seragllo with consummate deceil, youw
are his friand,

ngninst him thig miagute, unloss you |
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Ny B 0, SELLERS, Acting Director of!
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(Copyright, 16818, Western Newspapor Unlos. )

LESSON FOR APRIL 9
AENEAS AND DORCAS.

LEBRON TEXT- Acts 0:32-43. (Bes alno
Prov. B1006-400

GQOLDEN TEXT-1n all things showing
thyself an ensample of good works, <
Titus 2.7, i

Step by step the Gospel can be
traced, sprending Itself, but “begin.
ning at Jerugalem,”  Paul's convers
sglon Ia one of the groatest evidences
of Christianity, Tho two miracles of
today’s lesson are additional evidence
that It ia of Gol,

1. At Lydda (va. 32-36). Caligula,
emperor of Rome in A, D 39, ordered
hia statue to be erected In Jerusalem
that he might be worshiped as a god
there as clsewhere. The excitement
nnd conflict which arose In opposition
to this sacrilege lasted for two years,
during which time Christian persecu-
tlona consed.  Following Saul's visit
at Jerusalem, aud during this time of
quiet, Peter made this tour of visita-
tion. Lydda (modern Ludd) s about
twonty-five miles northwost of Jeru-
snlem, Here dwelt cortaln sainta (v.
42) lterally “holy ones” converted
diseciples of Christ, not onea of spe-
¢lal honer, for all who are members
of the body of Christ, are “saints'
(Phil, 1:1). Here also dwelt Aeneas,
“a certain man,” possibly not a bellev-
er, but having great need (v, 26:3:2;
10:1, 14:8; 9:10), and of yoars stand
ing (v. 83). Notlico Luke, the physi-
cinn’s careful record, Peter must have
#een many such, yet this man is one
Peter “found”; he was evidently look-
ing for him. Peter's pity was not sen-
timental but practical and his words
powerful, for back of them was the
living and DPowerful Christ. He
knew who could work a cure. The
long weariness ia to be relloved, Yet
those days of {llness gave time for
meditation and probably prepared the
man's heart to respond In faith® to
Poter's words, Peter does not attract
anttention to himself, but rather to
Jesus, His was but to be the instru-
ment of the cure. The healing was a
means to an end, for when those who
dwelt In Lydda and Sharon (v. 35)
heard of the miracle, or saw this
healed man, it was to them a demon
ptratlon of the power of the risen
Chriat, and they “turned to the Lord"
(v. 36). There 18 ro comparing Peter
with medern “healers.” Peter's worda
and actions were a living demonstra-
tion, not for profit, of the power of
Jesus in his life and testimony.

II. At Joppa (ve, 38::43). Joppa
was the only seaport the Jews ever
possessed for themselves, It was and
ts still a rathor Insignificant town,
and now marks the beginning of the
rallrond leading to Jerusalem, 36
miles distant. No name s recorded
of any of its rich or prominent citl-
gzons, only that of an humble woman.
The record of hor life, however, s
inspiring (v. 86), and her name I8 &
common one adopted by organizations
of women, Like her master her life
was full of “good deeds”; llke him
she was not ministered unto, but
ministered, This {s real greatness
and it is open to all of us. Her name
“Tabitha" (Hebrew), Dorcas (Oreek),
means gazelle, which in the East is a
favorite type of beauty. This “certain
disciple” was beautiful in life as well,
for she was first a believer, then a
doer. We belleve In order to do, not
do In order to belleve. This woman
is an example of the wise and capable
woman mentloned In Prov, 31:10-31,
a plcture well worth studying In these
days of the “feminist movement.” She
fs a good type to be followed by
church women, and by us all in the
fact that her reputation rested upon
deeds “which she did" (v. 36), not
ones she was about to do, nor did she
wait for some great opportunity of
gorvice, The life of Dorcas reveals
ona of the causes of the triumph of
Christianity in the Roman empire, It
wns a #ource of wonder that thoss
enrly Chrigtians should so love each
other, The reason why Dorcas was
allowed to die lies in the providence
of God., He loved his work and this
recorded incldent has served to ralse
up multitudes of other Doreases, Her
death also reveals that being “full of
good works and alms deeds"” does not
exempt his servants from sickness and
death, and that God evidently has oth«
er purposes in slcknesa than to chas-
tise our sin or to humbkle our pride
(John 9:3, Il Kings 13:14), The frlends
of Dorcas were folks of faith, for as
yet thera was no case of apostolle
power to raise the dead so far as we
know, and it was now about ten years
after the resurrection of Christ.
Peter followed the example of his
Lorl (Luke 8:2, 64), dismissed all
spectators and “prayed™ (v. 40). The
way to revive a dead pastor, church,
school, personal experience, or per
son “dead in trespasses and sins,” ia
by prayer. Peter also did as he had
scen his Master do to his mother-in-
law (Mark 1:30, 81), and gave Dorcas
his hand to help her arise.

This gave an opportunity for fruit.
ful work among the converts (v. 41)
and the enlistment of many new be
lievers (v. 42), so that Peter abode
in Joppa for some time in the house
of “Simon, a tanner."
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