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CHAPTER XV
=i Pun

That thunder in the soll, at first too
deep within it to be audible, had eome
to the surfuce now and gradunlly e
enme heard as the thunder of a milllon
feet upon the tealning grounds, The
bugles rang sharper: the droms and
fifes of town nnd villnge and country-
glile were the drums and fifes of a
war that cnme eloser and closer to
every henrth hetween the two oceans,

All the old symbols beeame symbols
bright and new, as If no one had ever
peen them before, “"Ameriea” wos ke n
new word, and the song "Amerlea”
wag ke a new song.  All the dusty
Blatancles of orating eandldates, scek-
Ing to rouse bored nuditors with “the
old flng™; all the mechanienl patriotics
of schood and churell and club; all
these time.worn, finceld things lenped
suddenly Into Uving color, The flag
Vieenme brillinnt and strange to feo-—
gtrunge with a meaning that seemed
new, n mepning long known, yet never
known til now,

Aml &0 learts that thought they
knew themselves enme upon ambushes
of emotion and hidden lndwellings of
spirit not guessed hefore, Dora Yoo
cum, listening to the “Star-Spangled
DBunner,” sung by children of fmml-
grants to an out-of-tune old plano In
n misslon clubroom, In Chicago, found
herselt crylng with a soul-shaklng
heartiness In a way different from oth-
er ways that she had crled, Among
the many things she thought of then
was this: That the banner the chlil-
dren were slnging ahout wne In dan-
ger. The great country, nlmost a con-
tluent, had always scemed 8o untouch-
able, so safe nnd sure; she had never
been able to concelve of a hostile
power mighty enough to shake or even
Jar 1t.  And since so great and fundn-
mental a thing could not be Injured, n
war for its defense hnd appeared to
be, In her eyes, not only wicked hbut
ridleulous, At Iast, less and  less
vaguely, she had come to comprehend
gomething of the ecolossal German
threat, and the shadow that touched
this bright banner of which the lmml-
grants' children piped so briskly in the
‘mission clubroom,

She began to understand, though
#he could not have told just why, or
/how, or at what moment understand-
(dng reached her. She began to under-
istand that her country, threntened to
the life, had flung its line those thou-
sunds of miles across the sea to stand
jand hold Hindenburg and Ludendorff
jand all thelr kalsers, kings, dukes and
crown princes, thelr Krupp and Skodn
monstrous engines, and thelr mons-
trous other engines of men made Into
armles. Through the long haze of
misted sea-mlles and the smoke of
lnnd-miles she percelved that brown
line of ours, and knew it stood there
ithat Freedom, and the Natlon Itself,
might not perish from the earth,

And so, a week Inter, she went home
and came pervously to Ramsey’s moth-
er and found how to direct the letter
she wanted to write, 1le was In France.

As the old phrase went, she poured
out her heart, It seems to apply to her
letter.

She wrote:

“Don't misunderstand me, T felt that
my bitter speech to you had driven you
to tnke the step you did, 1 felt that I
had sent you to be killed, and that I
ought to be killed for dolng It, but 1
knew that you had other motives, too,
I knew, of course, that you thought of
the country more than you did of me,
or of any mad thing I could say—but
‘T thought that what I sald might have
been the prompting thing, the word
that threw you Into It so hastily and
before you were ready, perhaps, 1
dreaded to bear that terrible responsl.
bility. I hope you understand,

“My great mistnke has been—I
thought I was so ‘logleal’'—It's been
in my starting everything with a
thought I'd never proven: that war Is
the worst thing, and all other evils
were lesser, I was wrong. I was
wrong, because war Isn't the worst
evil. Slavery Is & worse evil, and now
I want to tell you I have come to see
that you nre making war on those that
make slavery. Yes, you are fighting
those that make both war and slavery,
and you are right, and I humbly rev-
erence and honor all of you who are
in this right war, 1 have come home
to work In the Red Cross here; I work
there ull day, and all day 1 keep suy-
ing to myself—but [ really mean to you
—it's what I pray, and oh, how I pray

it: ‘God be with you and grant you
For you must win and

the victory!
you will win,

“Forglve me, oh, please—and If yon

will, could you write to me? I know

you have things to do more Important
couldn't you,

than ‘girls'—but oh,
please?”
This letter, which

in slow course to the “American Ex-
peditionary Forees In France,” and
finally found him whom It patiently
sought, He delayed not long to mnswer,
and I time she held In & shaking hand
the penciled misslve he had sent her:

“You ferget all that comie talk about
me enlisting because of your telling
me te. I'd written my father I was
golng at the first chance a month and
2 half before tuat dny when you sald
B Aly mind was wmade up the frst

she had taken
care not to dampen, as she wrote, went

time there wag any tallk of war, and
you had about ss much responsibility
for my golng ns gome little sparrow or
something, Of course I don't mean I
didn’t pny any attentlon to the differ-
ent things you sald, because I alwoys
dld, and I used to worry over It be-
cnuse 1 was afrald some doy It would
get you Into trouble, and I'm mighty
glud you've cut It out. That's right:
youl bo a regular girl now. You always
were one, and 1 knew that all right.,
I'm not 08 seared to write to you ns 1
was to tulk to you, so I guess you know
I was mighty tickled to get your letter,
It sounded blue, but T was glad to get
it. You bet I'll write to you! 1 don't
suppose you coulid have any ldea how
gind I was to get your letter. 1 could
sit here and wrlte to you all day i
they'd let me, but I'm 0 corporul now,
When you answer this, I wish you'd
sny how the old town looks and If the
gruss In the front yurds Is as green ns
It usually Is, ond everything, And tell
me some more about everyvthing youn
think of when you sare worklug down
ut the Hed Cross Hke you sald, 1 guess
I've read your letter five miillon times,
nnd that puart ten milllon. I mean
where you underlined that ‘you’ and
what you said to yourself at the Red
Cross,  Oh, murder, but T was glad to
rend that! Don't forget nbhout writlng
anything else you think of llke that.
“Well, I was Interrupted then and
this s the next day., Of course I ean't
tell you where we are, hecnuse that
darned censor will read this letter, but

They Were Soldiers.

I guess he will (et this much by, Who
do you think I ran across In n village
yvesterday? 'Two boys from the old
school days, and we certalnly did
shake hands a few tlmes! It was that
old foollsh Dutch Krusemeyer and Al-
bert Paxton, both of them leutenants.
I heard Fred Mitchell is still tralning
in the SBtates and about ernzy because
they won't send him over yet,

“If you have any ldea how glad I
was to get your letter, you wouldn't
lose any time answerlng this one, Any-
how, I'm golng to write to you agaln
every few days If I get the chance, be-
cnuse maybe you'll answer more than
one of 'em,

“But see here, cut out that ‘sent you
to be killed" stuff. You've got the
wrong Idea altogether, We've got the
big job of our lives, we know that, but
we're golng to do It There'll be mis-
takes and bad times, but we won't fall
down. Now, you'll excuse me for say-
ing It this way, Dora, but I don't know
Just how to express myself except
saylng of course we know everybody
lsn't going to get back home—but lis-
ten, we dldn’'t come over here to get
killed particularly, we came over to
give these Dutchimen h—11

“Perhaps you can excuse language If
I write It with a blunk like that, but
before we get back we're golng to do
what we came for., They may not all
of them be as bad as some of them—
it's a good thing you don't know what
we do, hecawse some of It would make
you sick. As 1 say, there may be quite
a lot of good ones among them; but
we know what they've done to this

Mind Moves Comparatively Slowly,
Notwithstanding Expression That
Has Become Common,

“As quick as thought” Is an expres-
flon much used to denote the acme

of speed In actlon, but, Hke 8o many
popular expressions, this one Is mis-
lending. Thought, or at least the men-
tal registering of a sensation, l& not
an exceedingly speedy process, the
thought Impulse moving at the com-
paratively slow speed of 110 feet a
second, or T8 miles an hour. Light
travels nearly nine milllon times as
gwiftly, Thought would he hopelessly

beaten In o race with & motorear.
\, Perbops 8 good Ulustration of the | things they would rather not know,
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country, and we know what they mean
to do to ours. So we're going to at-
tend to them., Of course that's why
I'm here, It wasn't you.

“Don't forget to write pretty moon,
Dora, You say In your letter—I cer-
talnly was glad to get that letter—
well, you say [ have things to do more
Important than ‘girls.' Dora, I think
you probably know without my saying
g0 thnt of course while I have got lm-

portunt things to do, Just as every
mnn over here hns, and everybody at |
home, for that muatter, well, the thing
that Is most important in the world to |
me, next to helplng win this war, it's
reading the next letter from you,
“Daori't forget how glad 1'll be to get
It, and don't forget you didn't have
anything to do with my belng over

here. That was—Iit was something
else, And you bet, whatever happeny
I'm glad I cume! Don't ever forget
that 1"

Dora knew it was “something else.”
Her memory went back to her first rec-
ollectlon of him In school: from that
time on he had been just an ordinary,
everydany boy, floundering somehow
through his lessons In school and
through his sweethearting with Milla,
us the willlons of other boys floun-
dered along with thelr own lessons
and thelr own Millas. She saw him
swinging his books and romping home-
ward from the schoolhivuse, or golng
whistling by her father's front yard,
rattling a stick on the fence as he
went, care-free and masterful, but shy
a8 a deer If strangers looked at him,
and always “not much of a talker.”

She had always felt so superlor to
him; she shuddered as she thought of
It. IHis quiet had been so much better
than her talk. Iis Intelligence was
proven now, when it came to the great
test, to be of a stronger sort than hers,
He was wise and good and gentle—
and a fightlug man! “We know what
they've done to this country and what
they mean to do to ours. So we're
golng to attend to them." She read
this over, and she knew that Ramsey,
wise and gentle and good, would fight
llke an unchained devil, and that he
and his comrades would Indeed and
Indeed do what they “ecame for."

“It wasn't you,” he sald, She nod-
ded gently, agreelng, and knew what
it was that sent him, Yet Ramsey
had his own secret here, and did not
tell it, Sometimes there rose, faint In
his memory, a whimsical plcture, yet
one that had always meant much to
him. IIe would see an old man sitting
with a little boy upon a rustic bench
under a walnut tree to watch the “Dec-
oration Day Parade” go by—and Ram.
sey would see a shoot of sunshine that
had somehow got through the walnut
tree nnd moke a bedazzlement of |
glintlng fine lnes over a spot about
the size of a saucer, upon the old
man's thick white halr. And in Ram-
sey's memory, the little boy, sitting |
beside the veteran, would half close
his eyes, drowslly, playing that this
sunshine spog, was a white bird's-nest, |
untll he had a momentary dream of a
glittering lttle bird that dwelt there
and wore a blue soldler cap on Its
head, And Ramsey would bring out of
his memory thoughts that the old man
had got Into the child's head that day.
“We knew that armles fighting for the
Freedom of Man had to win, in the
long run. . .. We were on the slde of
God's Plan. , . . Long ago we began
to see hints of His Plan, . . . Man
has to win his freedom from himself—
men In the light have to fight against
men in the dark . . . That lght is the
answer . . . We had the light that
made us never doubt,”

L L] L] L] L] L ] L ]

A long while Dora sat with the let-
ter In her hand before she answered It
and took It upon her heart to wear,
Tlat was the place for it, since it was
already withln her heart, where he
would find It when he ecame home
agnin. And she beheld the revelation
sent to her, This ordinary life of Ram-
sey's wag but the outward glinting of
a high and splendid spirit, as high and
splendid as earth can show. And yet
it was only the life of an everyday
Amerlean boy. The streets of the
town were full, now, of boys llke Ram-
sey,

At first they were just boys In unl-
form; then one saw that they were
boys no more,

They were soldlers.

[THE END))

companrative slowness of thought |
waves s to assume that a man hmll
an arm 75 mlles long and that, when
he was not looking a friend almuldl
grasp his hand, Before the owner of |
that arm became consclous that hils |
hand had been touched, the friend
would have relensed It, and had time
to walk four miles or ent a very ex-
tenslve dinner.~Kansas City Star.

Time and Tide |8 the name of &
London newspaper which Is owned and
controlled entirely by women,

Experience teaches people lots of
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(By NEV., P, B. FITZWATER, D. D,
Teacher of Fngllah Hible In the Moody
Hible Institute of Chicago.)
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LESSON FOR AUGUST 6

THE TEMPLE REBUILT AND
DEDICATED

—

LESSBON TEXT-Ezra 3:1.0:22,

GOLDEN TEXT-My soul longeth, yvea,
aven falnteth for the courts of the Lord.
=Fsnlm 84:1,

REFERENCE
1-2:43; Isniah 62

PRIMARY
God's House

JUNIOR TOPIC=Rebullding the Temple,

INTERMEDIATE AND BENIOR TUPIC
=Love for GGod's House,

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
=Whnt Ood'a House Should Meun to a
Community,

MATERIAL~Haggal 1t
Rev, 21:1-22:5,

TOPIC=Joytully Bullding

Aflter becoming =ettled In the towns
surrounding  Jerosalem  the  people
were called together for the purpose
of reestablishing the worship of the
Lord God,  The leaders o this move-
ment were Jeshua the priest and
Zerubhabel the governor, In view of
the fact that the clenving away of the
tebris of the old clty nnd temple and
the erectlon of the pew temple would
tuke a loog time, an altar wos erected
where sacriflee wight be offercd at
onee unto God,

I. The Foundation of the Temple
Laid (3:8-13).

This wns an ausplelous ocenslon and
wis celebruted with most fmpressive
ceremonles, It murked an epoch in
the history of the nantion. 1t brought
most vividly to them thelr bitter ex-
perlences In the dmk past, and yet
pointed them forward to the time of
blessing when God's faver wounld be
upon them nguain,

1. The priests In thelr apparel (v,
1M, In Exodus 39 the priestly gare-
ments are deseribed,  These garments
svinbolized thelr consecration to the
Lord's service,

2. The priests with trumpets (v, 10),
These trumpets were of silver and
were used In calling the people to-
gether,

3. The Levites with eymbals (v, 10),
These were to furnish the instrumental
musie of the sanctunry., This was ac-
cording to the arrnngement made by
David (I Chron. 15:106-21).

4. They sang together hy course
(v. 11). This means that they sung
to one another responsively. The one
company sang, “The Lord ks Good";
the other responded, “For His mercy
endureth forever.”

D. Mingled weeping and shouting
(vv. 12-13). Some of the older men
who had seen the magnificent and
glorious teniple of Solomon, which had
been destroyed, wept much when they
saw how far short the present founda-
tion came of the former temple, Oth-
ers were gind of the fuvor of God
which had brought them back and that
a beginning had been made o the new
house of worship,

11, The Building of the Temple Hin-
dered (Ch. 4).

The three perils which put back the
bullding of the temple for some four-
teen years reveal the persistent meth-
ods which the enemy uses to hinder
the constructive bullding progrums of
God's people ln every age.

1. An unintelligent pessimism (3:12).
It was no credit to “priests, Levites
and chilef of the futhers"” to mar this
glorious occasion with weeping. Un-
der the elrcuwstances this was a
glorious beginnlog and gave promise of
great things for the future. God's
promises looked to the future when
even greater glorles should be to the
chosen people than ever had been en-
joyed in the days of Solomon. Many
todny, because things are not quite
what they should be, do not go for-
ward with a constructive progrom, and
even hinder those who have the hope-
ful outlook.

2, Worldly compromise (4:2,3), “Let
us build with you, for we seek your
God.” This 1s Satan's most common
and effective method today. May the
courngeous Zerubbabels declnre anew,
“Ye have nothing to do with us to
build an house unto our God."

3. Open opposition by ®e world (4 :4-
24), When refused a part in the work,
open and viclent opposition wns re-
gorted to, Int'midation and politieal
scheming were used to defeat the bulld-
ing plan of God's people,

11l. The Temple Finished (5:1-0:15).

Through the minisiry of the proph.
ets, Huggal and Zezcharlah, the peo-
ple were encournged to resume the
work of building the temple. They
wrought with energy und enthuslasm,
How necessary are God's prophets to
encournge and urge on the workers o
the Lord's vineyard!

IV. The Temple Dedicated (0:10-22),

The people were united in this bulld.
ing and cawme together upon its com-
pletion and solemnly dedicated It to
God, It was o joyous occasion and
they united in the ebservance of the
passover with gratitude to God that
He had strengthened thelr hands n
thelr work,

The Doer of the Work,

But whoso looketh Into the perfect
law of lHberty and continueth thereln,
he belng not o forgetful hearer, but a
doer of the work, this man shall be
blessed In his deed.—James 123,

No Disguise Can Conceal Love.

No disguise can long conceal love
where It 18, nor felgn It where It la
not.—Rochefoucauld,

Don't Forget the Sands,
Steer your ships by the sturs, but
don't forget the sands.—3purgeon,

Had Your Iron Today?

luncheon!

milk.

sugar, practically

also in this lunch.

brains.

fcel better.

”

Funerals by Train for Parls.

Parision cemeterles are so  over-
erowded as to threaten public healths
cremation has proved unpopular, The
municipal  commlission studying the
problem adyises the bullding of four
big cemeterfes 15 miles out of Pauris,
with railrond service to and from the
clty.—Sclentific American.

There is nothing more satisfactory
after a day of hard work than a line
full of snowy white clothes. For such
results use Red Cross Ball Blue.—Ad-
vertisement.

A Trifling Matter,

“Is he eligible in every way? [
“Almost. Al he needs is a divorce

from his present wife,” |

i

The Japanese bride calls upon her
neighhors and friends, insteand of Hn-j
nelghbors and friends ealling upon her,

Companion to

acts almost immediately, vet doesn't
tax digestion and thus keat the bluod.
There’s fatigue-resisting food-iron
Vital men eat like this and resist
the weather. Don’t work their diges-

tion because they want to work their

Try it for a few days and you'll

Work Brains—
Not Digestion

ERE'S an ideal hot-weather

‘T'wo packages luscious Little Sun-
Maid Raisins — one cool glass of
Big men don’t need more.

290 calories of energizing nutri- [
ment in the little raisins.

Pure fruig
predigested so it

Little Sun-Maids |

Between-Meal Raisins
5¢ Everywhere

—in Little Red Packages

Two Viewpoints,

Sim and Sam, who hadn't seen each
other since overseas days, met in the
street and, after sartially strangling
each other by way of greeting, began
getting personal.

“Marrted?" asked Slim,

“Yep,” replied Sam, *“You?"

“Nope,” answered Sim, “You're a
lweky dog. Tain’t good for o man
to Hve alone”

“Ne-oen,"  drawled Sam  somewhat
dubiously.  “PProb-ly not, but  some
times 1'd he willing to try 1t

Too Strong for Home Use.

One of the amateur golf champlons
Is being sued for divorce, his wife
naming golf as the canuse, Perhaps
he fell into the habit of using the golf
vocubulary around home,

No man can feed his soul who 1s
sturving his servants.

]

the Goodyear

All-Weather Tread

By long wear, superior traction, freedom from
skidding, and ultimate economy, the Goodyear
All-Weather Tread has won unquestioned
leadership.

As a companion to this tire there is the Good-
year 30 x 314 Cross-Rib Fabric.

Built of the same high grade Egyptian fabric
and with a long wearing but differently designed
tread, this tire offers unusual value.

Over 5,000,000 of these tires have been sold

in the last five years.

Their quality and serviceability have
to thousands of motorists the foll

roven

of buying

unknown and unguaranteed tires of lower price.

Ask your Goodyear Service Station Dealer to
explain their advantages.

30x314 All.-Weather Cord $16.25
30x3'4 All-Weather Fabric 13.50

30x3% Crose-Rib Fabric . 10.95
30x35 HeavyTouristTube 2.80

30x3%; Regular Tube .. .
These prices include manwfacture’’s ¢xcise tan

2.5

Gives New Life to Old Stockings.

Putnam Fadeless Dyes-—dyes or tints as you wish




