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SYNOPSIS.

"Mad'" an Maltland, on reaching his

New York buchielor cliub, met an attrae-
tiva yvaung womnn st the door, Janitor
O'Hagan assured him no one had been
within thot day, Dan discoversd o wom-
an's finger prints In Jdust on his desk,
along with a letter from his atiorney,

Maltinnd dined with Htannerman, his at-
torney. Ian sot out for Greenficlds, (o
Bt hia family Jowels IViring Wiy walk
to the country sent, he mot the young
woman In gray, whom he hind seen leav-
Ing hin bachelars' club Her auto hind
broken Jdown, e fised 1t By oo ruse shoe
“lost"” him.  Maltland, on renching home,
surprised Indy in groy, erncking the safe
vontadning his  gems Kliv, upparently,
tonk bHim for o well-known crook, Danlel
Anisty. Half-hypnotiged, Majtinnd opened
hig safe, took thereftom the jewels, and
wgave them to her, frst forming o part-
fuership In erime. The real Dan Anlsty,
aought by pollce of the world, appeared
on the same mission. Maltland overcame
him He met the girl outside the house
and they spesd on to New York In her au-
to, He had the Jewels apd she promised
to meet him that day Maltland prevelved
a UMy, Snnlth,'” Introducing himself a8 a
detective,  To shield the girl In gray,
Maitland, about to show him the Jow-
ela, supposedly lost, was fellsd by 1 blow
from “Snalth's’ cane. Tha latter proved
to bo Anisty himself and he secursd the
ois. Anlsly, who was Multland's dou-
le, masquernded as the lntter

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

At sight of him the thief was con-
gcious of an inward tremor, followed
by a thrill of excltement like a wave
of heat sweeping throngh his being.
Instantaneously his eyes flashed; then
were dulled,  Tmperturhalile, listless,

halllmarked the prey of ennui, he
walted, undeelded, upon the stoop,
while the watcher opposite, eatohing
sight of him, abruptly abandoned his
slouch and hastened neross the street,

“Exense me,” he began In a loud
tone, while yet a dozen feet away, “but
aln't this Mr. Maltland ?"

Anisty lifted his brows and shoul
ders at one and the same time and
bowed slightly.

“Well, my good man?”

oo T'm oa detective from headguarters,
Mr. Maitland, We got a phone from
Treenfields, Long Island, this morning
—from the local police. Your but-
ler—"

“Alh! 1 see; ahout this man Anisty?

suall discharge Higgins at once,  Jus!
on my way to breakfast. Won't you |
Joln me? We ecan talk this matter

over at our lefsure, What do you say
to Engene’'s? It's handy, and T dare
say we can find a quiet corner. By
the wuy, have you the time concealed
about vour person?”

Anisty was fumbling in hig fob.
pocket and inwardly curging himself
for having been such an ass as to
overlook Maitland’s timepiece, “Deune:
ed awkward!" he muttered in genuine

annoyance, “I've mislaid my witeh."”
“It's most one o'clock, Mr. Mait-
land."

Flattered, the man from headquar-
ters dropped Into step by the burglar's
slde.

CHAPTER VI.
Eugene's at Two.

“Since we don't want (o be over-
heard,"” remarked Mr. Anisty, “it's no
uge trying the grillvoom downstairs, al-
though I admit it is more interesting.”

“Just as yveh say, sir”

Awed and awkward, the police de-
tective stumbled up the steps behind
his imperturbable guilde; it was a
great honor, in his eyes, to lunch in
company with a “swell,” Man of
stodgy common sense and limited edu-
cation that he was, the glamour of
the Maltland millons obscured his
otherwise ¢lear vision completely, And
uneasily he speculated as to whether
or not he would be able to manipulate
correctly the usual display of knlves
and forks.

An obsequions headwalter greeted
them, bowing, in the lobby, “"Good aft-
ernoon, Mr. Maltland,” he murmured.
“Table for twn?”

“Good afternoon,” responded
masquerader, with an assumed al.
straction, iInwardly eongratulating
himself upon having hit upon a res.
taurant where the real Maitland was

evidently known. There were few cir
cumstances which he could not turn
to profit, fewer emergencies to which
he could not rise, he complimented |
Handsome Dan Anisty.

“A table for two,” he drawled Mait.
land-wise. “In a corner somewhore,
away from the erowd, vou know."

“This way, I you please, Mr., Malt-
land.”

“Hy the way,” suggested the burg-
lar, unfolding his serviette and glan-
cing keenly about the room—which
by good chance was thinly populated,
“hy the way, you know, you haven't
told me your name yet'”

“Hickey—John W. Hickey, detective
burean.”

“Thank you'” A languld hand
pushed the pink menu card ncrosg the
table to Mr. Hickey, "And what do
vou see that you'd Hke?"

“Well . . " Hickey became con. |
gelous that both unwieldy feet were
nervously twined about the legs of his |
chalr: blushed; disentangled them;
and In an attempt to cover his con- |
fusion, plunged madly Into eonsidera- |
tion of a colnmn of tabled'hote
French, not one word of which w:n-)
veyed the slightest particle of informa- |
tlon to his intelligence.

“Well,” he repented, and molstened |
his lps. The room seemed soddenly
very hot, notwlthstanding the fact that |
ay obuoxious electric fan was sending |

“Good Afternoon,”

a current of cool aly down the back
of his neck.

“I nin't," he declared in ultimate
desperation, “hungry, much, Had a
bhite a little while back, over to the
Gilsey house har,”

“Would a little drink-—7"

“Thanks. [ don’t mind.”

“Walter, bring Mr. Hickey a bottle
of No. 72. For me—let me seo—cafe
au lait,” with o grand air, “and rolls.
. You must remember this is my
brepkfast, Mr. Hickey, 1 mald it a
rinle never to drink anything for six
hours after vising.”  Anlsty selected n
clgarette from the Maltland case, it
i, and contemplated the detective's
countenance with a winning smile.
“Now, as to this Anilsty affalr last
night.”

Under the stimulus of the cham-
pagne, to gay naught of his rellef at
having evaded the ordeal of the cul-
lery, Hickey discoursed variously and
aL length upon the engrossing subject
of Anisty, gentlenman-cracksman, while
the geninl counterpart of Daniel Mait-
land listened with apparent but decep-
tive apathy, and had much ado to keep
from laughing In his guest’s face us
the latter, perspiringly earnest, un-
falded his plans for laying the burg-
lar by the heels,

From time to time, and at inter-
vitle steadily decreaszing, the hand of
the host gonght the neck of the bottle,
inclining it carefully above the thin.
stemmed glass that Hickey kept in al-
muost constant motion,  And the de-
tective's fatuous loguacity flowed as
the contentg of the bottle ehbed.

Yet, as the minutes wore on, the
burglar began to be consclous that it
wis but 4 shallow well of Information
and amusement that he pumped. The
game, fascinating with its splee of
during as it had primarily heen, began
to pull. At lenzth the masquerader
ecalenlated the hour as ripe for what
he had eontemplated from the begine
ning; and iInterrupted Hickey with
seant consideration, in the middle of a
most Interesting exposition,

“You'll pardon me, I'm sure, if I
trouble you again for the time”

The fat red fAngers sought uncer
talnly for the timeplece; the bottle
was now empty. The hour, as an-
nounced, was ten minutes to two.

“I'vé  an  engagement,”  Invented
Anisty, plausibly, "with a friend at
two, I you'll excuse me—? Garcon,
I'addition!™

“Then I und'stand, Mister Maitland,
we ¢'n count on yeh?”

Anlsty, evellds drooping, tipped back
his chalr a trifle and regarded Hickey
with a falr Imitation of the whimsleal
Maitland smile. “Hardly, I think."

“Why not ?"—truculently.

“To be frank with vou, | have three
excellent, reasons, The first should be
sufficient: I'm too lazy."

Disgruntled, Hiekey stared
shonk a disapproving head. I was
afrald of that; yeh swells don't never
seem to think nothln® of yer dutles to
soel’ty.”

Aplgty airlly waved the indietment
aslde. “Morcover, | have lost nothing
Yoy wee, I happened in just at the
rigkt moment; our eriminal friend got
nething for his palns, The Jewels are

and

Responded

the Masquerader,

safe. Reason No, 2; Having retained

my property, 1 hold no grudge ngainst
Anlsiy.”

“Well—1 dunno

“And as for reason No. 3: 1 don't
care to have this affair advertised, If
the papers get hold of it they'll cook
up & lot of silly detalls that’ll excite
the cupldity of every thief in the coun
try, and make me more trouble than I
care to—ah—contemplate.”

Hickey's eves glistened,
if yoh want it

“Of course,

kept quiet—" he sug-
pested, significantly,
Anlsty’s hand sought his pocket.

“"How much?"

“Well, T guess T ean leave that to
you, Yeh oughttuh know how bad yeh
want the matter hushed."

“As [ ealeulate i1, then, fifty ought to
be enough for the boys; and fifty will
repay you for yvour trouble.”

The end of Hickey's expensive pan-
e‘ela was tilted Independently toward
the ceiling, “Shouldn’t wonder if it
would,” he murmured, gratifled,

Anisty stulled something bulky back
into his pecket and wadded another
something—uzreen and yellow eolored
~~into a lttle pill, which he presently
flicked carelessly across the table. The
deteetive’'s large mottled paw closed
over It and moved toward hils walst-
coat,

“As I was sayin',"” he resumed, “I'm
gorry veh don't see yer way to givin'
us & hand. But p'rhaps yeh're right.
Still, if the citizens 'd only give us a
hand onet in o while—"

“Ah, but what glves von your liv-
ing, Hickey?" argued the amateur
saphist, “What but the activities of
the eriminal element? 1If soclety com-
bined with you for the elimination of
erime, what would become of your
job ™

He rose and wrung the disconsolate
one warmly by the hand. “Buat there,
I am gorry to have to hurry you away.
& e Now that you kpnow where
to find me, drop in some evening and
hiave o cigar and a chat, I'm in town
n good deal, off and on, and always
glad to see a friend.”

At another time, and with another
man, Anisty would not have ventured
to play bis cateh so roughly: but, as
he had reckoned, the comfortable state
of mind Induceed by an unexpected ad-
dition to his income and a quart of
champagne, had dulled the official ap-
prehenslons of Sergt. Hickey.

Mumbling a vague ageeptance of the
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One pletured the evening when the
infatuated detective shonld find it con-
venlent to drop in o on the
Mr. Maitland

“Mr. Anlsty

exclusive

CHAPTER VII,
Hlumination,

In a breath wae self=atiafaction
banished:; sinmbtaneously the masgues
rader brought Ws caze down from the
colling, his thoughte to earvth, his vigl-
lance to the surface, and himself to his
fect, summoning 1o his ald all that he
possessed of rosouree and expedient,

Trapped! —the word inean-
degeont in hils braln,  So long had he
forescen and planned against this very
moment

Yot panfe swayved him for but a it
tle Instant: as swiftly as It had over
come him It =iihsided, leaving him
shoeked, a shade more pale, but rapid
Iy reasserting control of his faenltioy
And with this shade of emotion eame
complete reassuranee

His name had been uttered in no
stern or menncing tone; rather s
gyllables hoil been pltehed In o low
and guarded key, with an undernote
of ralllery and cordinlity, In brief, the
moment that he vecopnized the veleo
as 0 woman's, e was agaln master of
himself, and, aware that the result of
his instinctive fmpolse to rlge and de-
fond himself, which had brought him
to n standing position, would be In-
terpreted as only the natural action of
a gentleman addreossed by o feminine
acquaintanes, he was confldent  thit
he had not bhotrayed his primal con-
sternation He bowed, smilled, and
with eyes in which astonishment swift-
Iy gave pliace to gratifieation and com-
plete  comprehension, appralsed  her
who had addressed him,

She secmad to have finttered to the
table, hesihde which she now  stood,
slightly swaving, her walking costume
of gray shot silk falllng about her in
soft, tremulons petals, Dainty, chie,
woll-poisel, serene, Nawlossly protiy
e her miniature fashion:  Anlsty ree-
ognlzed her in a twinkling,  His per
coptions, trained to observations as in-
stantaneous as those of o snapeshot
camera, and wellnigh as acourate,
had photographed her individoality In
delibly upon the film of his memaory,
even In the ahbreviated encounter of
the previous night.

By a similar play of eduecated reason-
ine faculties keyed to the highest pitch
of immediate action, he had difMenlty
as seant in accounting for her pres-

hlaaed

ence there.  What he did not quite
comprehend was why Maltland had
used her so kindly; for it had heen

plain enough that that gentleman had
surprised her In the act of safe-break:
ing before connlving at her escape,
But, allowing that Maitland's actions
had been based upon motives vague to
the burglar's understanding, it was
quite in the scheme of possibilities
that he should have arranged to meet
his proteges at the restaurant that
aftesnoon.  She was come to keep an
appointment to which (now that An-
faty came to remember) Maitland had
gituded in the beginning of thelr con.
versation,

Well and good; onece bhefore, within
the past two hours, he had told him-
sell that he was Good-enough Maft-
land. He was be even hetter now.

“But you did surprise me!" he de-
clared, gallantly, bafore she could won-
der at his slowness to respond. “You
see, | was dreaming."”

He permitted her to surmise the ob
Jeet rannd which his dreams had heen
woven

“And 1 had expected yvou to bhe ong

erly walching for me!"” she parried,
archly,
“I was mentally. But," he

wigied her, serlously, “not that name
Maftland 18 known here; they eall me
Maitland—the walters, It seems |
made n bad chojeo, But with vour as
sigtance and discretlon we ean bluff it
out, all right.”

“I forgot. Forgive me.” But now
she was In the chialy opposite him,
tucking the lower ends of her gloves
into thele wrists,

“No matter—nobody heard."”

“I very nearly called you Handsome
Dun.” Bhe flashed a radlant smile at
him from bheneath the rim of her ple.
ture hat,

A fire was kindled In Anigty's eyves;
he was consclous of a quickened drum-
ming of his pulses,

“Dan  Is  Maltland's front
alen,” he remarked, absontly,

“I thought as much,” she respondad,

name,
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Cucumbers Put Up In This Way Wil
Be Found Excellent When
Brought Out for Table.

Wansgh euncumbers, clean and place
them In o stone jar, then cover with
n brine made of one pint of salt to
| six guartg water,  The water should
| be bolling hot.  Place grape lenves on
| top, welght down and let stand until
L morning Pour the birine off, rinse,
[Ih--n place alternate Inyers of grape
eves and cocumbers In the plekling
kettle.  Pour them alum water
made of one teaspoonful of powdered
nlum to ench guart of water; dissalve
wlum in cold water, Allow It toy cover
cnenmbers and  come  to sealding
point Lot the whole stand, closely
coverad, on the back of the stove for
two hours, then draln and place on
very cold or lee water Pour thig
witer off, wipe cucumboers dry and
place In o Jar a layer of plekles and

ovae

one of salt, until all are In,  Allow
about one plat of salt to each 100
medinmesizel  plekles Pour boilink
water over and  cover with  grape
lenves Hoeut this bvine every morn-
ing for nine mornings, then  heat
glowly In warm, wenk vinegor, wipe

encumbers dry and place in glass Jars
Pour over hot spleed vinegar and seal
at once

The vinegar to be prepared as fol
lows: To ench quart of vinegar (not
tao strong)  allow two  teaspoonfuls
each of cintamon nnd eloves, one ten
spoonful ench of mnee, celery sesd, n
few thin sllees of horgerndish, one
ounee mustard secd, one saltspoon of
bluck pepper, a pinch of salt, red
pepper, and one cupful of sugar.  Put
splees In a thin muslin bag, bring
vinegar to boiling point and let boil
for 15 minutes, Then  pour over
plekleos,

- ]
r_Th&‘. Home.—,

vinegar and
aroumd
molding ot

Wring a
wrap it
¢heose to
drying

A perfume bag to keep moths away
is mnde ns follows: Onehall ounce
ench  of  cloves, nulmeg,  carawuy
COUL

Add a teaspoonful of sugar of lead
to the water in which fine silk hosiery
is washed, to prevent the delicate
color from fiuding.

Wipe off sereens with o duster ench
morning and beat with o soft brush.
This beating should be done Hzhtly,
or the wire may be bhulged.,

Cold water, a tenspoonful of ammo
nin and soap will remove maching
groase when other menns would not
anewer, on account of colors running,

To wash water bottles or any vase
having n long neck, 1 with clear,
hot water and tiny bits of tarn paper.
Shake well and rinse in cold water,

A small plece of window glass will
he useful for holding the leaves apart
on i cook book and one can read the
recipe and not soill the book by too
much handling.

Emery powder and oll made into a
paste Is an excellent mixture to clean
steel.  Itub on well and polish, after
which rub with an olled rag, and then
polish up agaln with a clean duster,

cloth from
goveral thicknesses
keep it from

Cream Puffs.

When a large number of puffs are
to be made try this recipe recom
mended by one who has run a home
bakery: Put hall a cup of butter Into
two cups of bolling water and set over
the fire. When it bollg stir in, all at
once, three cups of sifted flour, stir
rapldly and untll it becomes asmooth
muss that cleaves from the pan. Take
from the fire and add ten eggs, one
at a time and unbeaten.  Beat each
ez in thoroughly. Then put the bat
ter In small spoonfuls on a greased
pan with conslderable space between,
or put through a pastry oven about
20 minutes it very small, or as long as
40 minutes if large., DBe sure that
puffs are quite done before taking
from oven, When cold eut a gasgh in
the side, put in a cream flling and
put white or chocolate lcing on  the
Lops,

Peas in Pastry.

Take threefourths cup of flour, o
tengpoonful  of sugar, one-half  tea
spoonful of salt, a cup of milk, one
wiellbeaten e and a teagpoonful of
ollvee oll,  Whip the batter with an egg
beater until perfectly smooth, dip In
the hot rosette fron and fry In deep
hot fat. Have the peas well cooked
and drain them, then season with salt,
pepper and butter Do not 0l the
PRELTY rosetles untll ready to serve,
Serve with ollves and sqguares of sharp
cheese,

Nuts a Good Meat Substitute,

Nuts are putritious and If eaten at
proper thues prove a good substitute
for moent .

At this season, however, they are

not generally of good quality, and
should only be served salted, or In
I cooked dishes, Olive oil, eream and

butter are all nourlshing
b Indulged In freely
| Mucnroni, sphaghett|

and should

and the wvarl

| ous noodles are not only healthy but

cnsily dgested by the weakest

stomach,

too-genial lnvitation, the exalted de-| o0ty speculative
tective rose and ambled cheerfully -“U,' hurglar hardly heard It h,H'
down the room and out of the door. 1 been indicated that he w-;k‘ 'l'lil"k. ‘
Anisty 1it  another cigarette and | wiiied, because he had to be, in the
contemplited the future with satisfac- | vore puture of his avoeation.  Jnst
tlon, As a diplomat he was Inclined to | pow his braln was working rather !
held himselt @ sucecess.  Indeed, all | poen papldly than usual, even: which |
things taken under mature consldert- | wae one season why the lHght had

tion, the conclusion was inevitahle that |
he was the very devil of a fellow, With i
what consmmnmaie skill he had played |
hig hand! Now the pursult of the|
Maitland burglar would bhe abandoned ; |
the news e supprosied at headguir-
tars,  And it was egquilly ecertaln that
Maitland (when eventunlly Hberated) |
would be st palns to Keep hls part ol |
the affair very much In shadow, [

The masquerader ventured o mys-|
tteal swile at the world In geueral.

leaped Into his eyes,
(TO BE CONTINUEIL)
Good Times Iin Turkey.

“You people of the warmer elimuates
have Httle 1dea of
winter aports,” sald
New Eneland.

“Oh, | don't know,"”
Turk.
little slaving parties aovey o Armenla,”
—Kausas Cily Tlues.

Our
the

exhilurating
tourist from

responded

|
|
i caontaining the butter

l ter cool and all the more if the pot be
]
|

the |
“We have some protry l'l\'n'l_\'!

Butter In Hot Weather,

To keep butter hard invert
crock of earthenware (o
will do) about the

a lurge
flower pot
slzee of the dish
The porousness
ol the enrthenware will keep the but-

wrapped In o wet cloth with a
witer In the dish with the butter. |1
have alwavs had lots of  trouble to
keep butter in the summer, but since
uglug this 1 have wmy butter looking
fine—not all groase

Htthe

PICKLES THAT WON'T SHRINK |

Paul’s Second
Missionary Journey

Sanday School Lesson for July 4, 1909
Specially Arrangad for This Paper

LESRON TEN Aot 30 b M
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GOLDEN  7TEXT oy nyver  Into
Muovcedonia and help s volm 169

Suggestion and Practical Thought.

Paul's  Second  Groat  Misslonary
Campalgn.,  The Patviotlsm ol Mis
slons,

Planning for the Second Miggionpry
Campnlgn —Acts 163648 The e
gon for today connects  with  thoe
elghth lessop of our last  quarted,
which degeribes the epoch  making

gathering at Jerusalem to settle the
disputed questions concerning the re
coption of the Gentlles into the church
with the Jews

New Work In Old  Flelds. —Acts
16:40; 16:1-10. Barnnbas and Mark
woent to Cyprus where the family of
Barnabas belonged (Acts 4:36), and
where he went with Paul on the first
missgionary journey (Acts 13:4-12).

aul started on his journey alone,
buet was jolned by Stlas at Lystra, as
we loarn from the propouns “he” in
va, 12, but “they™ In v. 4 and there-
nfter. At Lystra Paul also found o
young man named Timothy to be his
nssociate and helper In place  of
Mark, He was convoerted as the re
sult of Paul's labors on his first jour-
ney (1 Tim, 1:2).

Journeyings Throngh Asla Minor.—
In his former journey Paul went by

sen., In this one he went by land
Wending his way northward from
Antloeh, he erossed through the

“Clllelan Gates,” a long defile in the
range of mountaing which separated
Syrla from Clliela. Gradually turning
to the left around the Gulf of lssus
he went In n southwest direction till
he eame to his native clty and home
at Tarsus,

What Paul and Silns Did
Tour-—They confllrmed the
(Aects 16:41), making them strong,
establishing them on a firmer basla.
One means of doing this was by de-
livering to them the decrees lately
ordained at Jerusalem concerning the
Gentile Christians (v, 4), One result
was o large Increase of membership
(v, b},

“Were come to Mysla,” the province
fn which the port Tropns was situnted,
“Asgnyed,” were plnnning, attempting,
“to go Into Bithynla,” on the north, in

on This

churches

which are modern mission  stations
gouth of the Black sea, “DBut the Spir-
it suffered them not” Every way but

the one the Spieit wanted them to go
wud hedged In; and thus they learned
the right way

The Macedoninn Call.—"And a vision
appearced to Paul in the night™ (v. &),
in order to gulde him in the right
way., The vislon was of “a man of
Macedonla,” g0 recognized by his
dress or by his words,

“Come over into Macedonla, and
help us.” Paul had heard before the
el to misslonnry work; now he hears
the call to the plance of work,

The Beginnings of Christianity In Eu-
rope.—Va. 1115, The four misslonaries
fmmedintely sall “from Troas"” In “a
stralght course,” 60 miles to the island
of “"Samothracia,” the first day. “The
next day" they salled 75 miles “to
Neapolis” (New Clty, Naples), the sea.
port of Phillppl. “Thence” ten miles,
by land or by the river, “to Philippi.”

Lyd, the First European Chris.
tian.—13. “And on ' the Sabbath.™
Note how Paul spent his Sabbaths.
“Went out of the ¢ity,” there probably
being no synagogue in the ecity, “by
a river side where prayer was wont
to be made,” “A modern parallel, un-
til quite recently, was the Protestant
place of worship at Rome, which wns
compelled to be outside the city, be-
yond the Porta del Popolo” “And
spiuke unto the woman which resorted
thither”

The firat of hisa converts was a
noted “woman named Lydia"™ (v, 14,
a merchant, a dealer in purple-dyod
fabries and garments made In Thyat
ira, one of the seven cities of Asla to

which messages in revelation were
sent.  She and her famlly becames
members of the church by baptism,

und she entertalned the misslonaries
in her own home. Such guests are a
blessing to any home, not “"angels un-
awnres'” but by finvitation. It may
be sald of Paul, "Where'er he met a
stranger, there he left a friend.”

Misglons and Patriotism.—It being
the Fourth of July, when every Amer
fean hoy is bolling over with some
expression of the spivit of patriotism,
it may be well to remind him  that
giving to missions, worklng for mis-
slons, and consecrating himself to
mlsslong are among the wmost patriotic
acts he can perform. For every feel.
ing Is strengthened and developed by
being put into action,

These words of Dr. Neheminh
Roynton are striking and true: “'Ours
I8 a country of prairies and muscle and
Rocky mountains,’ sald Walt Whitman
But Sidney Lanifer, the poet, in a
burst of fine Indignation, turned and
sald to Whitman: ‘“Whitman, vou can-
not make a republic out of muscle and
prairies and Rocky mountains. Re-
publics are made of splrit’

Ayve, "Republics are made of spirit,”
and If ours 18 to be Indecd a Christian
republic it must be made of 0 Christian
spirit, and only one spirit ecan save
us, and that I8 the Spirit of our Lord
and SBavious Jesus Christ, You can-
not save America shuply  through
your pulpits or the churchos which
you bulld. You must have alse the
Sunday school, And we must add
that the Sunday school must be filled
with the spirit of missions, which is
also the spirit of patriotiam, For as

patriotism means sellsacrifice 80 does
the support of missions eall for the

practice of self-denial,
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