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He secemed to wish to speak, to
heave with speech that decllned to ba
gpoken and would not rouse up from
his inwards. Finally he uttered words.

“leed—well, 1"

“Oh, 1 know," she sald. “A man—
or & boy l—always hates to be intrud-
ing his own convictions upon other
men, especinlly In a case llke this,
where he might be afrald of some
idiot's thinking him unmanlike, But
Ramsey—" Suddenly she broke off
und looked at him attentively; his dis-
comfort had become o obvieus that
susplelon struck her, She spoke sharp-
ly. "Rumsey, yeu Aren't dreaming of
dolng such a thing, are you?"

“What such a thing?”

“Fred hasn't influenced you, has he?
You aren't planning to go with him,
are you?"

“Where1"

*To join the Canadinn aviation.”

“No; I hadn't thought of dolng It."

She sighed agoain, relleved, "I had a
Queer feeling nbout you just then—
that you were thinking of doing some
such thing. You looked so odd—and
you're always so qulet, anybody might
not really know whut to think. But
I'm not wrong about you, am I, Ram-
eyt

They had come to the foot of the
steps that led up to the entrance of
lier dormitory, and their wallkk was at
un end. As they stopped and faced
each other, ghe looked at him earnest-
1y ; but he did not meet the scrutiny,
Bis eyelids fell.

“I'm not wrong, am I, Ramsey?"

“About what?' he murmured, un-
comfortably.

“You are my friend, aren’'t you?”
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“Then It's all right,” she sald, “That
relleves me and makes me happler
than I was just now, for of course If
you're my friend you wouldn't let me
make any mistake about youw I be-
lleve you, and now, just before I go
in and we won't see much of each
other for a week—If you still want me
to go with you again next Sunday—"

“Yes—won't you, plense?"

“Yes, If you llke. But I want to tell
you now that I count on you in nll this,
even though you don't ‘talk much,' as
you say; 1 eount on you more than

i 1 do on anybody else, and 1 trust you
when you say you're my friend, and it |
makes me happy.

“And 1 think perhaps ynu re right

4 nbout Fred Mitchell, Talk Isn't ev
erything, nobody knows that better
tham 1, who talk so much! and 1

£ think that, Instead of talking to Fred,

! a sleady, quiet Influence llke yours

would do more good than any amount
of arguing. So I trust you, you see?
Aud I'm sorry I had that queer doubt
of you." She held out her hand. “Un-
less I happen to see you on the campus
for & minute, In the meantime, It's
good-bye untll a week from today. So
—well, 8o, good-bye until then!”

“Walt,” sald Ramsey,

“What is it

He made a great struggle. “I'm not
influencing Fred not to go,” he sald.
“I-—don't want you to trust me to do
anything llke that."

“What?"
. “I think It's all right for him to go,
If he wants to,” Ramsey sald, mis-
erably,

“You do? For him to go to fight?"

He swallowed, *“Yesa'"

“Oh " ste eried, turned even redder
than he, and ran up the stone steps.
But befora the storm doors closed
upon her she looked down to where he
stood, with his eyes still lowered, a
lonely seeming figure, upon the pave-
ment below. Her volee eaught upon a
‘wobh as she spoke,

“If you feel llke that, you might as
well go and enlist, yourgelf,” ahe gald,
bitterly, *1 can't=—I douldn't—speak
to you agaln after this|"
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CHAPTER X1V,

It was easy enough €or him to evade
Fred Mitchell's rallylngs these days;
the sprig’s mood was truculent, not
toward his roommate but toward con-
gress, which was less In flery haste
than he to be definitely at war with
Germany.

All through the university the
change had come: athleties, in other
years spotlighted at the center of the
stage, langulshed suddenly, threatened
with abapdonment; students working
for senlor honors forgot them; every-
thing was forgotten except that grow-
ing thunder in the soll.

Beveral weeks elapsed after Dora's
bitter dismissal of Kamsey before she
was mentioned between the comrades.
Then, one evening. Fred asked, as he
restiessly paced thelr study floor:

“Have you #een your pacifist friend
lately ™

“No, Not exactly. Why?"

“Well, for my part, I think she ought
to be locked up,” Fred sald, angrily.
“Have you heard what she did this
pftarnoon 1

“No," \

“It's all over college. She got up In
the class In Jurlsprudence and made a
speech, It's a blg clnss, you know,
over two hundred, under Denn Burney.
He's a great lecturer, but he's a pacifist
—the only one on the faculty—and a
friend of Dorn's. They sny he encour-
nged her to make this break and led
the subject around so she could do It,
and then called on her for an opinion,
as the highest-stand student In the
class, She got up and clalmed there
wasn't any such thing as a legitimate
cause for war, elther legally or moral-
Iy, nnd sald It wns a sign of weakness
In a natlon for It to belleve that It did
have n cnuse for war,

“Well, it was too much for that 1it-
tle, spunky Joe Stansbury, and he
Jumped up and argued with her, lle
made her admit all the Germans have
done to us, the sea murders and the
land murders, the blowing up of fac-
torles, the propaganda, the strikes,
trying to turn the United States lnto a
German  settlement, trylug to  get
Japan and Mexico to muke war on us,
and all the rest. e even made her
admit there was proof they mean to
conquer us when they get through with
the others, and that they've set out to
rule the world for thelr own benefit,
und mnake whoever else they kindly
ullow to live, work for them,

“She sald It might be true, but since
nothing at all could he a right cnuse
for war, then all this couldn't be a
cause for war, Of course she had her
regulnr pacifist ‘logie’ working; she
snld that since war 1s the worst thing
there Is, why, all other evils were
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“Yes."

He Swallowed.

legser, and a lesser evil can't be a just
cause for a greater., She got terrlbly
excited, they say, but kept right on,
anyway. She sald war was murder
and there coudn't be any other way to
look at 1t; and ahe'd heard there was
alrendy talk In the uulversity of stu-
dents thinklng about enlisting, and
whoaver did such a thing was virtual-
ly enllsting to return murder for mur-
der. Then Joe Stanshury asked her if
she meant that she'd feel toward any
student that enlisted the way she
would toward a murderer, and she
sald, yes, she'd have a horror of any
student that enlisted,

“Well, that broke up the class: Joe
turned from her to the plutform and
told old Burney that he was responsi-
e for allowing such talk In his lecture
room, and Joe sald so far as he was
concerned, he resigned from Burney's
classes right there. That started i,
and practically the whale class got up
und walked out with Joe, 'They sald
Burney streaked off home, and Dorn
was left alone In there, with her head
down on her desk—and I guess she
certalnly deserves It. A good many
have already stopped speaking to hep™

Ramsey fAdgeted with a pen on the
tnble by which he sat. “Well, T don't
know," he sald, slowly: *I don't know
if they ought to do that exactly,”

“Why oughto't they? Fred demand-
ed, sharply.

“Well, It looks to me as If she was
only fightin' for her principles. She
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belteves in ‘em. The more It costa »
person to stick to thelr principles,
why, the more 1 belleve the person
must have something pretty fine about
‘e likely"

“Yes!" snld the hot-headed Fred,
“That may be In ordinary tlmes, but
not when a person's principles are lla-
ble to betray thelr country! We won't
stand that kind of principles, 1 tell
you, and we oughtn't to. Dora Yocum's
finding that out, all right. She had the
biggest position of any girl in this
place, or any boy either, up to the last
few weeks, and there wasn't any stu.
dent or hardly even & member of the
faculty that had the Influence or was
more admired and looked up to. She
had the whole show! Buat now, since
she's just the same as called any stu-
dent & murderer If he enlists to fight
for his country and flag—well, now
she hnsn't got anything at all, and if
she keeps on she'll have even less "

He paused In his walking to and fro
and came to a halt behind his friend's
chalr, looking down compassionately
upon the back of Ilamsey's motlonless
head. His tone changed. “I guess It
Isn't just the ticket—me to be talking
this way to you, is 1t he sald, with a
trace of huskiness.

“Oh—It's all right” Ramsey mur-
mured, not altering his position,

“I can't help blowing up,” Fred went
on., “I want to say, though, I know
I'm not very considerate to blow ugp
about her to you this way. I've been
playlng horse with you about her ever
since freshman year, but—well, you
must have understood, Ram, I never
meant anything that would really both-
er you much, and I thought—well, 1
really thought It wns a good thing,
you—your—well, T mean about her,
you know. I'm on, all right. I know
It's pretty serlous with you” He
paused,

“Its—It's kind of tough luck!” his
friend contrived to say; and he began
to pace the tloor agaln.

“Oh—well=" he sald.

“See  here, ole stick-in-the-mud,”
Fred broke out abruptly, “After her
saylng what she did— Well, it's none
o' my business, but—but—"

“Well, what?' Ramsey murmured,
“T don't eare what yon say, if yon
want to say aunything”

“Well, T got to say It,” Fred half
groaned and hualf blurted. “After she
sald that—and she mennt {t—why, If
I were In your place I'd be darned if

I'd be seen out walking with her
agnin™

“I'm not going to be,” Ramsey sald,
quletly.

“By George!" And now Fred halted
in front of him, both belng huskily
solemn. “I think T understand a little
of what that means to you, old Ram-
sey: I think T do. T think T know
something of whnat It costs you to
make that resolution for your ecoun-
try's sake” Impulsively he extended
his hand. “It's a pretty big thing for
yon to do. WIIl you shake hands?"

But Ramsey shook his head. *“I
didn't do It. I wouldn't ever have done
anything just on account of her talk-
In' that way., She shut the door on
me—1it wans a good while ago.”

“She Hd! What for?"

“Well, I'm not much of a talker, yon
know, Fred,” sald Ramsey, starlng at
the pen he played with, “I'm not much
of anything, for that mutter prob’ly,
but —well—I—"

“You what?"

“Well, T had to tell her I didn't feel
about things the way she did. She'd
thought 1 had, all along, I guess., Any-
way, It made her hate me or some-
thing, I guess; and she called It all
off. 1 expect there wasn't much to eall
off, so far as she was concerned, any-
how.” He lnughed feebly, “She told
me I better go and enlist.”

“Pleasant of her!" Fred muttered,
“Especlally as we know what she
thinks enlisting means.," He ralsed his
volee cheerfully. “Well, that's settled ;
and, thank God, old Mr. Bernstorff’s on
his way to his sweet little vine-clad
cottage home! They're getting gung
on the ships, and the blg show's llable
to commence any day. We can hold
up our heads now, and we're golug to
see some great times, old Ramsey boy |
It's hard on the home folks—Gosh! 1
don't llke to think of that! And 1
guess It's golng to be hard on a lot of
boys that haven't understood what Iit's
all about, and hard on some that thelr
fumily affalrs, and business, and go on,
have got 'em tled up so It's hard to vo
—and of course there's plenty that just
can't, and some that aren't husky
enough-—but the rest of us are golng
to have the big thwe In our Hves, Wae
got un awful lot to learn; It scares me
to think of what 1 don't know about
being any sort of a rearrank pri-
vate, Why, It's a regular profession,
llke practicing law, or selling for a
drug house on the road,

“Golly! Do you remember how we
tulked about that, 'way back (n frosh-
man year, what we were golng to do
when we got out of college? Youn were
golng to be practlelng law, for In-
stance, and I—well, f'r Instance, re-
member Colburn; he was golng to be
a doctor, and he did go to some medl-
eal school for one year, Now he's in
the Red Cross, somewhere In Persla,

Golly I
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Compasa on Crossing the Equator.

The compass needle does not turn
around In passiog from one heml-
gphere into the other, The north-seek-
Ing end of the compass needle has no
greater significance or meaning In the
southern hemisphere than the south-
seeking end of the needle has in the
porthern hemisphere, The compass
needle s a plece of magnetized steel,
It has its own positive and negative
poles, or north and south poles, just
like the earth, The needle and its
lines of force amlign themselves with
the earth's lines of force. In the north-
eru hemisphere the porth magnetie
ole exerts the dominating lnfluence of

the needie, so It polnts to that pole,
The south end of the needle Is dlsre
gurded. In the southern hewmlsplere
the south magnetle pole exerts the
dominating Influence on the needle and

the needle o this case belog disregurd.
ed. The npeedle does not reverse In
golng from one hemlsphere to aunether,
The south end of It becomes the gulde
In the southern hemlsphere, as the

north end {s the gulde in the northern
hemisphere,

“Man Is the only animal that blushes
~and the only one that has occaslon
to blush."—Mark Twain

It points to that pole, the north end of*
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LESSON FOR JULY 23

DANIEL IN THE DEN OF LIONS

LESSON TEXT-=Dgnlel 6:1-28,
GUOLDEN TEXT=Who through falth

subdued Kingdoms, wrought righteoua-
ness, obtalned promises, stopped the
mouths of llons.—Hoeb, 11:38. |
REFERENCE MATERIAL-Jer, 3§;
L:n;s. 3; Acts 12:1.19; 23:12.36; Heb, 11:
44,

PRIMARY TOPIC—=God Takes Care of |
Danlel

I;“ NIOR TOPIC=Dwnlel In the Den of |
HAONSA,

INTERMEDIATE ANDENIOR TOPIC
=Danlel's Herole Falth, |

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC |
=Trials and Triumphs of Falth, |

I. Daniel the Prime Minister of tha
Medo-Persian Empire (vv, 1-3).

Sterling worth brought him to tlm|
frout and kept him there, The new
king was keen to discern his worth und |
to glve It recognition,

Il. An Occaslon Sought Against ]
Daniel (vv. 40). |

11, The reason for (v. 4). No doubt I

that which prompted this effort was |

thelr envy and Jealousy, The presence |
of envy anlways shows inferlority, It |
I8 hurd for the human heart to forglve I
those who excel,

2. Fallure of (v. 4). Daniel's offi- |
clul  record was  blomeless, They |
conld not even fnd an error. Envy Is
still In the world, Those who excel In
any line are sure to suffer In some |
way for thelr excellencles, '

3. The wicked plot (vv. 50).
They trumped up n charge on the
ground of his forelgn religlon. They
were not careful about thelr method, |
Just so thelr end was attained, When
surrounded by such hatred only the
fear of God cun save, Everyone needs
that help dally. In spite of Daniel's
loyalty the decree was signed by the
king which would put him into the den
of llons,

I Daniel's
(vv, 10-13),

Though Danlel knew that the wicked
decree was signed he Knelt before God
as usual, Note the silence of heroisio,
Wenk men bluster; strong men have
lHttle to say.

1. He continued his usual habit
(v. 10). Regulur habitual prayer is'
essentinl to right life. Habit hus an
Important bearing aupon life and espe-
clully upon our religious life. He
knew that the civil luw had absolutely
nothing to do with hls religion. God's |
luw 1s first. When the luws of earth |
conflict with God's luws there ls but |
one thing to do. Luws forbldding to
read the Bible, to pray, or to meet
to worship God, bave no suthority over i

|

Noble Confession

wen,

2, Duniel reported to the king
(vv., 11-18). These  wicked men |
watched to tind out as to whether
Dunlel would pray before his God,
aud when they found that he continued |
his worshlp of the true God they went
to the king and reported that Daniel
disregurded his decree,

IV. The Foolish Decree Executed
(vv, 14-17). ‘
1. The king displeased with him-

selt (v 14). He labored till the going |
down of the sun to deliver Danlel, He
wis consclous thot he had been en-
trapped.

2. The king helpless (v. 15). The
proud ruler found that he wus u slave,

3. Duniel cast loto the den of lons
(v. 10). The king's partng word to
Dunlel was a poor, feeble excuse for
Lis gullty consclence.

4, The Double Beal (v. 17). This
double act shows that one rascal will
not trust another,

V. Daniel Dclivered (vv, 15-23).

1. Note the contrust between the
uight spent In the llon's den and the
oue In the pulace, Iu the palace there
wis no sleep, no mirth, Daulel's qulet
le'as u pleture of the safety and peace
which ure the portion of those who
trust God and do His will,

1
|

2, The king's gquestion In lhe]
werning (v, 2u)
3, Dunlel's answer (v. 22). God's

angel has done mwuny wonderful works,
The carly Christlaus despised bounds,
stripes and death.

4.  Daniel delivered (v, 23). No
manner of hurt was found because
he belleved in his God. [

VIi. The Doom of His Accusers
(v. 24).

They were cast Into the den of Hons
und before they even came to the bot-
tom of the den thelr bones were broken
in pleces, This Is an example of re- |
tribute Justice. Duniel's envmles go |
luto the sume trap which they pre- !
pured for hilm, |

Vil, Dariug’ Decree (vv. 25:27). |

Men were to tremble und fear before |
Danlel’s God. As to whether Durius |
bad a chinnge of Leart we do not know,

Viil. Daniel's Prosperity (v. 28).

Duniel goes higher luto the kiug-
dom and contlnues o his place of
Lonor even though dynuasties change,

Events Like the Globe.

All the great events of this globe
are ke the globe Itself, of which ones
hadf is In the full daylight aud the
other half 1s plunged In obscurity,—
Voltalre,

Disconcernment,
After a splcit of disconcérnment, the

Delicious

Hot-Day Lunch

EST lunch is two packages of
Little Sun-Maid Raisins and a
glass of milk.

Tastes good when you're hungry.
Nourishes yet keeps you cool.

Raisin’s 75 per cent fruit sngar is
in practically predigested form, fur-
nishing 1560 calories of energizing
nutriment per pound.

Doesn’t tax digestion so doesn’t
heat the blood, yet energizes almost
immediately.

Big men eat little lunches to con-
serve their thinking power. Don't
overeat and lag behind the leaders.

Get two packages of Little Sun-
Maids now.

Little Sun-Maids

Between-Meal Raisins
5¢ Everywhere

—in Little Red Packages

pext rurest thing in the world are
dinmoends and pearls.—Bunjere.

To Have a Friend.
The only way to bave a friend 1s to
be one~—Emerson.

The World’s Lowest Priced
QUALITY Light Delivery Car
Flint,

‘525 i

Complete with Body,as Illustrated

The Greatest Dollar Value in the
Commercial Car Market

lﬁ:w.-ry farm needs this car to carry milk, garden truck, feed and all moderate

Every country merchant needs it to enlarge Wis trading cerritory and give
better service to customers.

Costs no more to buy and keep than a team, but does the work of two teams
and saves one driver,

With two extra seats makes a fine bus or jitney for livery, hotel or school uses,
Can be had with special panel body at very reasonable cost.

F.O.B.

Comparisons Sell Chevrolet

STANDARD REAR AXLE CON- gauge, lighting and starting switch;
STRUCTION. Strong, @Quiet and choke pull.

Spiral Bevel Gears. Standard Type of Carburetor, with
Standard Transmission — three exhaust heater.

speeds forward and one reverse. Powerful, Valve-In-Head Motor—
Standard Braking System—foot the same type as used in successful
service brake, hand emergency brake. cars selling at much higher prices,
StandardElectricalSystem-—Start- Demountable Rims—with extra
er, storage battery, electric lights. rim.

Standard Cooling System—pump
circulation, large, honey-comb radia-
tor and fan,

Standard Doors—two on roadster
coupe, and ']:ght delivery, four on
touring and

Standard Instrument Board —
speedometer, ammeter, oil pressure

Chevrolet

Full Weather Protection—Water-
proof curtains for entire body,

Many Other Advantages which will

be noticed on inspection, comparison
and demonstration,

Investigate the Difference
Before You Bay

tor Company, Detroit, Michigan

Di of General Motors Corporation
orld's Largest Manu. There are 5,000 Chevrolet Applications wlllbcComldmd
?ﬂ.l.l‘l &'rvkc
""“ AE.Q-::fI-.‘: hroughout the Wozlz :l'?o?h mAd.quudy h'l'm

Dealers Inquiries Should Be Addressed to

Chevrolet Motor Company
orand Avenue and 19th Street, Kansas City, Mo,
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