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Stripes Are in

The Aztec Mysicry

A Thrilling Stery

of the Old West

BY MURRAY LEINSTER

SYNOPSIS.

Holman, believing he is the

of the Aztec, holds up the
Janet Laurier, who holds
legal title to the Aztec, believes that
Senny is at the bottom of numerous ore

mine payrolls.

thefts and offers a reward for his cap
ture. Janet is kidnapped ¥
Tilford, the Aztec manager,

mine guards.
Hornaby, Sonny’'s friend.

eomes of a cattle raid.

¥e brings back the eattle

epposing the candidacy of Tilford.

CHAPTER XVL

Tilford stopped and stared at the
It had been hastily printed,

s0 much was evident, but it meant

placard.

more than a political announcement
te Tilford.
Hoofg sound~d behind him. Thomp-
son, of the Circle Bar, and Jamison,
of the Star Wheel, reined up. Tilford
nodded nervously. “Hello.”
“Hello,” said Thompson
“We wanted to talk to you.”
“Hell’s bells, yes!” grunted Jami-
son. His grizzled moustache seemed to
bristle. “What in blazes,” he roared,
“d’you mean by trying to pass off a
poor fake like that letter you sert
out to the Circle Bar?”
“I don’t know what you mean,” pro-
tested Tilford.
“That letter,” said Thompson grim-
ly, “was supposed to be from Garcia

t. Sonng

grimly.

raid my herds.

ford steadily. “It's on exactly the
same kind of paper the Aztec Min:
uses for its Jetterheads,” he explainad
softly. “It’s spelled too well—much
better than a greaser like Garcia
would spell. The man who wrote it
hzd just heard of the raid. It wasn’t
written until after I'd phoned in to
town and asked for riders.”

“I don’t get you,” said
nervously. “I assure you—"

“Yuh get us, all right,” growled
Jamison. “Yul faked that there let-
ter t' set us against Sonny Holman!
Us bein’ durned fools, yuh came near
doin’ it. But that there poster yuk
readin’, favorin’ John Doe, that there’s
the result. An’ we goin’ t' put
through the stuff at the courthouse
ncw t° make him a reg’lar candidate.
Yuh got no more chance o’ bein’ elect-
ed than a snowball in hell.”

“I_T’ve got to be going,” said Ti-
ford nervously. He moved away wiih
as much haste as he could, short of
outright flight.

He reached the mine enclosure, and
a greasy halfbreed Mexican lounging
before the office grinned at him. Tii-
ford swallowed suddenly and stopped
short. Then he waveringly motioned
the Mexican to come with him and
Jed the way into his private office.

“Senor Garcia, ’e says,” grinned the
half breed, “w’at t’ hell you goin’ do?”

Tilford gnawed at his finger ends.
He was shaking all over. The question
was clear enotgh to him. Gareia
v-anted to know what he was going to
do about the guards who had cut off
his ore stealing. How was he going
to square himself for Laving double-
crossed Garcia? What inducement
wold he offer Garcia not to have him
shot or knifed at the earliest oppor-
tunity?

Tilford
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Jarcia's
~=ng and Sonny follows and rescues her.
imports
Two of them kill Jake
In the absence
© the sheriff, Sonny, single-handed, ar-
rests them, then rides out of tow... News
Sonny rides after
the rustlers and his horse, Gar owder,
is shot by two of Janet's mine guards.
Under the
mame of John Doe he runs for sheriff,

“Look here,” he managed to say
nervously, at last.
the next sheriff. Il split the county
vith Garcia. Teli him I'll give him
a free hand rustling and now and
then let him get away with a payroll
of the mine and I'll promise not to
interfere with anything he chooses to
do among the Mexicans,”

“8i?” queried the halfbreed. “You
let heem tek girls hol’ up stores an’
tip heem off when men chase heem?”

“Yes” agreed Tilford uneas “He

together.”

The halfbrecd rolied a corn husk
cigarette and lighted it, sprawling out
familiarly in the office chair. “An’

w'at else?” he demanded insolently.
“Garcia, 'e don’ lak you so much now.
You are buyin’ your life, hombre. Pay
high.” |

Tilford shuddered. He knew he was |

|
|
|

izing that

grading scheme had proved its eff-|
cacy more than once. More than one|
man had disappeared very quietly.|
More than one case of “fever” wou:d'
have shown traces of arsenic if pz\insK
had been taken to look. And especial-
ly, more than _ne man had found bul-
lets plopping unexpectedly out of n.)-!
where and singing unpleasantly close|
to him.

Tilford had ordered eno
worth much if Garca chose o
his assassinated. A courageous man, |
of course, would have taken
chance. But Tilford was hardly a|
courageous man. |
“What else does Garcia want?” hew}
asked dismally. !
too far!”

nave
i

spoke one word.

“All right. I'll arrange it.
He choked sudcenly.
speak any more.

he went out.

cipatorily at her as she passed. !
The horse doctor inspected the fore
hoof of a big b'ack stallion and stool |
up with some pride. |
“Now you look at that, ma’am,” he
said proudly. “There ain’t another |
pheesician in Gila County nor the |
state neither, could ha’ done that as|
neat as I did. You take one o’ these|
here drenchin’, physickin’ hoss doctoy-sT
an’ he’d ha’ used the iron on this|
animile an’ you'd 'a’ had a lamed |
hawss, good for nothin’. But mc,{
icss’n 2 week I got him as;
good as new if not better. That there
leg, ma’am, is somethin™ to be proudi
of.” |
Janet, her under lip caught beneathi
her teeth, nodded absently. “Can hcl
be ridden now?” she asked.

“Well, ma’am,” said the vet judi-
ciously, “if it was a ordinary hoss,
I'd say no, ma’am. But this here is
a speerited animile. Keep him stabled
much longer ar’ he'll get to frettin’.
It ain’t as if he’d lost a lotta blood.
That bullet just about nicked his hoof,
an’ ’twas the shock that numbed the
whole hock more’n anything else that
messed him up. Yes, ma’am, I rekn

They were in the stables of

thudding noises of stabled mules, |
Janet nodded again.

why you came here?”

“I'm going to be

won't make it too raw, but we'll work

buying his life. The system of terror-|
i d made the ore wagon|

drivers docile aids in Garcia’s high-i

enough exercise io keep him gentled.”| 228

“Now,” she, eart

|
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pauses

but 2

powder

The big sta

Gunpowder.

“He can’t drive me| prison.

) ) | taking so m
The halfbreed grinned at him and | the bankers say it hasn
! And Tilford licked | gividends for ye
suddenly dry lips and said weakly:| sny good.

| own now.
of these| we owned.
vt t

e

They wen't
I—I—"| won’t even lend us any money
He could ““t“ So I've got to make your master leave
< the mine alone. Honestly, Gunpowder,
The halfbreed was laughing when '] give him a chance to get away. 1
Meeting Janet on her| promise!

way to the mine office, he leered anti- | hoofs and 1

He’s lost everything else
Maybe he deserved to,
hink of that, can I, Gun-| res

Tl tell him about your

'l promise him that if he'll

go away I won’t let them chase him.”
(To be continued.)

lion nosed tentatively
the | at the pocket of her riding jacket.
“It’s just that we must have money,
We must have a lot—
such a lot, Gunpowder, or he’ll go to
And your master has been
uch from the Aztec that
’{ been paying
ars and it can’t be
buy it and they

on il.

“You been fishin’ here every day,

ain’t you, William?”

“Yep.”

“Ever ketch anything?”

“Nope, but Grand'pa sez he kin
remember when a man did ketch a

fish right in this spot!”
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Ray Penetrates

too far, y’ know. But I'd give hiwa|by his c

in New

18 Feet of Lead

Panama City—Dr. Arthur H. Comp-
ton, noted physicist of the University
you can ride him. I wouldn’t be goin'| of Chicago, said recent investigations
ysmic ray expedition here
i Australia and
the | Hawaij showed a ray which pene-
Aztec mine and amid the rustling,|trates 18 feet of lead.

| It is definitely

Zealand,

to Leftover. And you won't mention but a stream of electrical particles,

affected by the
: h's magnetic field, he said, and
said abruptly, “you’ll be going bark added this indicated it was not light,

raised bank of the upper pool. Often

A certain ~drab and desolate
grandeur was always present im our
outlook, but sometimes. at sunset,
when siate-Llue clouds piled moun-
tain-high in the southwest and the
mists of our foreground and softly
tinted the blank sides of skyscrapers
with violet; or when a flaming vapor
drove in across the southern sky
and the far-away lights of the
Queensboro Bridge sparkled like
prodigious loops of diamonds, the
city took en the dignity of an im-
perial capital. It became mnoble as
well as vast.

There Was one precise spot in our
sitting room from which 1 could
glimpse, across the roofs of my mil-
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is delicious

(Write Salada, Toronto, for excellent recipe)

lionaire neighbors, 2 curve in the
Park reservoir. Oftep at dusk this
water took on the appearance of a
lamp-lighted bay (with a wall eof
palaces just beyond) algng W hose| (Eome. roam with me in the wilds-of
highway a stream of carriages flash- | 4.qtralia.
ed in endless procession It Was| y, the home paddock, near a house
my habit to sit at this window, Der-|;, the western district of Victoria,
itting myself to imagine that I was| yo.0 erows a tall, wiry grass, and
upon some lovely Qld among it, in spring, all sorts of little
World town. At times I proudly dis-| .1igs There is one tiny -green fel-
played that bit of “;‘;?r to mY |, v about three inches high with very
2sts yas S SSes- | = E
g.u"["‘ iy ',('\.t POSSes- | onen mouth (old Nannie used to call
sion, one of those outer glories which | him lhe'gra'ldfalher)' and spider or
v OT <4 1 _‘. g - »
"sz“’ “h”w“'.f‘]{;,‘l : r(;r ~.,me, P:va_mj chis, as though cut out in velvet, in
e . rm”— “ﬂd :.dm the DAITOW| .iory shade of cream and buff and
>p'_\‘ e (‘f; qu‘ ‘:' Nwh- .7 ot‘ dark red, with thin, tough siaiks. Also
At GCME Sese en ~a Tobe of|  a... Jittle blue one, not unlike an
pew-fallen snow concealed the gravel | Enelish bluebell, but shorter, more
roofs of lesser houses, the towering| Q..‘:-d'y and of a.gomian blue > Gie 8
sty :

hotels of Park Avenue assume the | " o
: e ) 4 a daffodil yellow and its first cousin
majesty of citadels. They were espe-| . . . wn on the petals
cially impressive at sunrise, aILf‘.ougn] Tt RGP

ng out

o one but myself ever rose in time | ]!'vl? September, the e«‘lmval.ent of
to enjoy their dawn-lit walls o gt northern lands, with glimpses
fame and gold. It was my habiz,i or'sunshm.e and intervals of squally
however, to call the entire f:;n‘.i!,v to | rain. A little lat_gr there will be a
the window to share in any ggpe_lsmau flower, pOSSll)].y of the scabious
cially Tesplendent phase. ;Sr cornflower tamx.ly , but a bright
At all hours and seasons Central | Aorget‘-me—not blue with gray stalk and
park was a solace and a refresh-| two tiny gray leaves on either side,
ment. One of our regular evening flat on the groud. A child is with me
was “a spin around the}_ there. How happily we hunt for the

which meant a walk sweet flowers! Overhead the wattle
aath  which ., L —mimesa you cal it—is in full bloom,

its fr

ance filling the air,

t_‘i Near by one could find an occasion-
ed the embankment we came upon a al specimen of what we used to call
scene of enchanting beauty. The| the she-oak, an untidy, sad-looking
misty towers and vague battlements | tree witk long needles for leaves. You
of the Louses seen across the pond; know, if you put a cockle shell to your
assumed an ethereal alien charm, | €ar, how you get a sound as of the
rising like dim cliffs of Arizonian ebbing of the sea? One gets the same
planes, sparkling with campfires, their | soughing of wind and waves under
images floating softly on the still| these strange trees. A moment comes
of the water, while below| back to me, when, riding home in the
us motor <cars flitted among the twilight one summer’s evening with a
trees through purple dusk like dear compaion, we lingered and lis-

monstrous, hastening fireflies.—From tened. What did the tree tell us?
“Back-Trailers From the Middle Now let us skip over some one hun-
Border”, by Hamlin Garland dred and fifty miles or so to the Gram-
. { pion ranges, in Victoria still. There,
eppesc=til under a big hill called ambitiously
Canadian Flour ’. i\qlﬂo.unt Abrupt, we fu}d ourselves at its
g se among a species of low scrub,
Tested in Rome  with very ~a1d; soil, and all around us
heaths tall and short, pale pink, deep

Rome—The superior qualities of 3 .
Canadian flour for bread-making pur- | pink, white and red, and a bush with
{

ag we left Fifth Avenue and moun

- S
suriace

Sprir}g Flowers of Australia

spiky red flowers which mg
villea. In such country 15;
later a shrub which “
fuchia, with long hanging g
ers, red near ¢
green; and bottle

with notches r lik
ke 5
its scrappy boughs, -
Shall we take a |
ong
right away to the Rivj-ir
South Wales, where the e

Thawn
aalre

ars? they streie
for miles anc e
myriads of e
yetllow. Is the
ed to you on the zéntle I
every dampish hollow we d
delightiul veteh with large
some mauve aud some Violgt,
delicious perfume is waftef
breeze, reminding
still more of, h

The sun is burni
and the sky is
blue. The er«
Presently we
toward the rive

of timber.
noi a tidy

There it i

t gum trees o
may rest alj

bui wiln gre
logs, where
a little. In the bends then
buttercups, two or thres fsl
and mallows similar to thos
countries, but a sweet, halt
fragrance seems to comefy
them—that is missing &
There are patches of mint
one’s feet.

Long ago

across an o« nal miami
porary dwel of a nativg
like a tent but made of
branches.

The mountain

his mate, a w

ing down the river.

A deep peace reigus.
How sweet

other days and

buted.

poses were demonstrated in striking |
fashion before the International lmperial Conferences

Bread-Making Congress here recent- |
Date Back to 1887

ly by Dr. F. J. Birchard, chemist of |
Ottawa, Canada.—Evidence of the

the Canadian Grain (‘ommission.!

Winnipeg, one of the Dominion’s | ®

delegaiés to the Congress. universal interest in connection with
Twelve loaves baked at Bo]oguaime forthcoming Impe.i.i Economic

witp Italian flour, were compared hyi Conference whic opens in Ottawa on

Dr. Richards with loaves made with | July 21'n.ext is shown by the volume

mixtures of Canadian and Italian | ©f inquiries being received at official

flour, and finally witk bread in \vhi(‘h‘! and semi-official sources for informa-

the Canadian product only was used. | tion concerning it.

As the percentage in which the| Imperial conferences are by no
Canadian flour was used was jp. | Mmeans a new departure. Their origin
creased, the loaves gained in volume | 93tes back to 1886 when the first con-
and improved in color and texture. ference of representatives of different
The loaf made 100 per cent from | parts of the British Empir> was held
Canadiap flour was twice the size of | in London. In that year the Prime
that made entirely from Italian. | Ministers of the varior~ Dominions

were in London at the celebrations of
| the Jubilee : the late Queen Vic-
e Fon Crocodile Causit tori}a and‘ they seized the occasion for
Manila—A crocodile weighing 19,-| ?ug);:}:ﬁ?:; . ;natl;rs relalmg te .
800 pounds and measuring sixteen | held in Lonllo;xni(: ﬁ’rofall}l(‘e:ng oo
feet, set a new record for the Phillp- | zssemblies w K X i
pines. The reptile was caught in| conf Db i ?s Ot
a pond in the southern province of :;:: e;.?gf: '%n(i we.zre peesiinl SRy
Carmarines Sur and brought to the| 1907 re :esen(t) (:-mdl OG- o
Bureau of Science here, but died in| pg : e .a.lves Of. e v‘arlous

parts of the British Empire again met

a few days. i is ti
ys in London, this time as an Imperial

“No, ma’am.” The veterinary sur-
geon drew himself up to his full four:
feet nine.. “I’ll just say, ma'am, that |
I was called in as consultin’ pheesi-
cian on a obscure case among the mine
mules.” He preened himself. Th('nl
curiosity overcome him. “Ma’am, who- |
all owns this animile? There ain’t
many more like him.” |

“] am taking care of him for a|
friend,” said Janet abruptly. “Mr.;‘
Tilford will pay you for your trouble. |
And thank you.” ‘
The horse doctor bowed profoundly
and departed, though with an expres-
sion in which curiosity unsatisfied still
lingered. Janet stroked the big stai-
lion’s silky muzzle. “I hate to do it,
Gunpowder,” she said uncertainly.
“put I have to.” ;
Gunpowder nuzzled her shoulder
affectionately. Janet herself had sup-
ervised his removal from Little Can-
yon after he had been brought down
by a bullet from one of the mine
guard’s pistols, and he had ridden in
state in an ore wagon that had been
carefully padded. And for a \\'eek‘i
Janet had visited him daily, bringing |
lump sugar and tidbits dear to the |
heart of a horse. |

Janet put her arm about his neck.i
Somehow she was not very happy.{
“Don’t you see (]anp<:\\‘(im"."" she ask-|
cd uncertainly. “My father is in a;
l(:rrible position. He hasn’t been very |
nice to me sometimes, Gunpowder—:
out he is my father. If we can’t raise’
some money somehow he’ll have to go '

a
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o prison. And ithis mine is all we

John Ba

rrymore Jr. Makes His Bow

Conference with the Prime Minister
of Great Britain as chairman. Since
then conferences have been held in

the British capital in 1911, 1917, 1918,
1921, 1923, 1926 and 1930. The confer-
ence in Ottawa will be the first held
| outside of Great Britzin.
The delegates to the conference re-
present a total population of 450,000,
| 000 persons and countries that occupy
| an area of 13,909,782 square miles, or
| about one-quarter of the known sur-
{ face of the glabe, distributed almost
equally over the northern and south-
ern hemisphere. Of the poulation of
450,000,000 about 60,000,000 are white,
the remaining 390,000,000 include
315,000,000 of the native races of India
and Ceylon, 40,000,000 of black races,
6,000,000 Malays, 1,000,000 Chinese
ang 1,000,000 Polynesians, with various
other elements The religions repre-
sented include 210,000,000 Hindus;
1,000,080 Mohammedans; 80,000,000
Chriqtians,” of which 67,000,000 are
clasged as Protestants a=d 13,000,000
as Catholics; 12,020,000 Buddhists; 12,-
000,000 Animists; 4,000,000 Sikhs
Jains and Pars es: 750,000 Jews, an(i
the remainder Polytheists and others.
There is .0 fundamental law upon
{ which the constituticn of the Brititsh
Enlpire rests, but the two main prin-
ciples underlying its administration
are self-government znd self-support.

il
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o John Blythe Barrymore, heir appareat of the royal fo:tlight family
‘ “s?g olt. John‘nnd Dolores (Costello) Barrymoie, eyes the camera
wilchaianily as be poses at Hoiiywood, with his parents.

For words are wise men’'s coun-
ters—they do but reckon by them;
but they are the money of fools.—

“Unemploymer

lieved until 1

business will not revive ml

fidence in the future his

stored.”—Albert C. Ritchie.
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{BALD RUTLEDGE in
America Forests”

had

with 2 water-lily.
a pouse-party,
had tired

ping

th exquisite greemery of

. a certain meadow trout

rtain 7

is hig
berry vines ambling grcenly over
; there are
hes; the

stones
babes
ild colt

BrOWS.

's hand

this the columbine Brows, send-
cold forbid-
How-
I mever saw

its roc

g Cre

r fast the fishing,
hry Van Dyke pass the swaying
chimes of the columbime with-
pausing to worship unfeignedly
their delicate shrine.
could not have besn more than
years old when I >aw my first
¥4 rose, growing in a clay bank.
ere had been a shower not long
ore, 8o that the delicate leaves
re coolly pearled;
bm the foliage was the most delicl-
odor I had ever

imbine.
There will be a patch

soil not larger than the palm of
e

ices in the rock.
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Says It
with Flowers

P

a rather memorable ex-
1 had
and, to be
o0i the company
and had gome for a
. the woods. Here I
i, and on it a single
Little gusty fra-

the forest made its

- slide veeringly om
It seemed yearn-
Jdmiiiag the SmOwWy
m. sailing idly, and
ing that the other
¢hose  frivolities 1

1 not have thus wan-
a ‘A”_\',-‘bf’hlﬂd me
Turning, 1 faced
What could he

27 He spoke for

, find my iy he
; my fourth visit to
.4 she can't just sail
vants to; Just like
r»d to the mud.

ihat experience I've

re of the originality
ss of my feelings.

ws cleser to the'l

er flower fo beau-

It peeps forth

srom lavers of dead

first bloom of the

» to the woods.

at gray spearheads of

sam northwaid; be-

are misty with tints

pefore there is a

1 ard in the forest,

ng recluse comes fra-

; fair as hope, as

r-weary souls as

promises.

\allow is perhaps

wild-flow-

of ail
cause it persists In
essible places! It
never meet; the hope
A rose mallow

n to me a vision of
na having the
ts in it, and the lure
jasmine is a child of
rests; and a rejoic-
Its beauty and its

h that ome could

e more refined.

. love to a maiden,
showerg above;

, thing as romance,
ich thing as love!

ink of jasmine, I see
3 and sweet-gums

ing vine, and I see
wers stayed in air.

. softly swings her
heart.
. the wild columbine
two reasoms: for its
ito beauty; and for its
i in growing oul of
loveliness of soul

of adversity. It re-

a prince of fishermen,
It was long my

this stream with

to watch him, the

angling myself.

t along the stream the
h and rocky. There are

re are little white violets
in the woods.
Out of the rocks
thin and starved.

;s through

hawthorn

And there

and exhaling

wh o -
eA my mother ex.
Shained fhat the leaves gave the

Wildflowers do not as a rule take
kindly to elvl‘l:n::n. I Lave tried
proving arb
ladyslipper,  chicory, lg)h('k.:ty‘:i
Susan, and many others. But they
pine for home—for the sweet wild-
erness of nature. Chicory shows a
heavenly blue in the starved upland
pasture; but when set in rich sofl,
fertilized, and otherwise peter, it
went to stem angd coarse leaves The
blossomg were few and inferior. It
could not stand prosperity. Per-
haps it comes to perfection as long
as it is anybedy's flower; if we try
to appropriate it, its charm fails.
One of the most startling and at
the same time beautiful wild-flowers
in all nature is the regal cardinalis
—the bloom that, in damp wood-
lands, lifts its gorgeoug red spire
sunward, seeming to carol a scarlet
madrigal. Where nothing obstructs
the view, its crimson spire can eas-
ily be seen for a distance of 200
yards. And its presence invesis the
wood with a princely charm,—ag if
royalty were approaching. There is
about the beauty of this flower the
ceremony of loveliness, a rite of
splendor.
One dav in lata June a friend and
I were driving up a mountain vale
The day was clondy, but I had
chosen to bring this comrade out be-
cause he was depressed, and the
aspect of the hills and the unstain-
little della heside
the road would, I knew, heal his
heart if anything could It was in
my ming to stop beside some scene
of beauty, and let nature’s qulet
loveliness do its work. Acd my
chance came.
The road dipped into a dewy bhol-
low. On one side was a noble
growtp of oaks and hickories, under
which stood 2 fairy forest of maid-
enhair ferns, On the other side

m + moadow stretebin

e S
of the

gl
ed beauly

wWas 4
away under m 1
the distant mountain stream. i
the crimson turrets of tall cardinalis.
Between the ferns and the scarlet
towers 1 stopped the car. I pointed
out nothing to him, for the heart
rejoices more in making its own
discoveries of beauty.
My friend, as Wwas patural, saw
the cool flames of the cardinalis
first. Then he looked away to the
tiny Sherwood that the maiden-
hairs made. His eyes W ere rested,
his  spirit calmed. Who denies
miracles? We stayed till sundown;
and from that time of communion
with natural beauty and peace my
friend began what proved to be a
compiete recovery
One day in that delicious season
when the rosebays were in bloom, I
had gone into 2 shadowy glen to see
the pink and sSnowy blooms, glim-
mering in the fragrant woods above
a crystal cascade. On my Wway back,
just at sundown, I met a little moun-
tain girl, Doria Boone, whose people
1 knew well Though only seven
years old, she ha ! ork
to do, and now Wwas driv
ahead of her up the mow
1t wag just that deep hour when 2
huge and thoughtful silence trances
the world.
“you been 100K
endrons, ain't you?’
1 admitted it. z
“Which do like best? she
asked, looking up at me while Ber
bare toes played in the sand—"do
vou like pulling the flowers, or'ti_Q
'you like leaving them v:here they
are? I allus leave them.
Doris was right, The way to 80
wildflowering is mot to gather Lhemd,
but to love them, to leave thf»m, zm..
to bring their beauty home in oneés

heart.

in’ at the rhodod-
» ghe asked.

«what did the judge do to t}hat
young man who stole the diction-

ary?”
y entence to

A plunge into the sea of matrimony will be taken by Mickey Riley
and Georgia Coleman,”two of America’s leading divers.
Zoing to wait until after the olympic games, though.

They'reé

Sunday Schoo!
Lesson

July 24. Lesson IV—The Deliverance
at the Red Sea—Exodus 14: 10-16,
21, 22. Golden Text—The Lord
is my strength and my song, and
he is become my salvation —Exodys
15: 2 bey.”
ANALYSIS. o
1. STRAITENED! vs. 10-12.

1. MOSES’ CONFIDENCE, vs. 13, 14.
111 DELIVERANCE, vs. 15, 16, 21, 22.

1N 'N—The passage of the
Red Sea w varded by Israel itsel
a. the most iraportant event in their
history. Men of later generations,
prophets and psalmists, referred to it
again and again. It was truly a water-
sked in their history. Before it they
were a band of spiritless slaves; after
it tuey were God’s triumphant free-
men. Let us e-st our glance briefly
backwards. Under the last awful visi-
tation of God, the destruction of the
Pharaoh’s heart at last
ed. The israelites were permit-
ted to leave; indeed, the Egyptians
were glad to see the last of them. Out
irto the wilderness they went, God
himself guiding them with a pillar of
cloud by day and a pillar of fire by
right. It is d:fficult to follow their
course with an; degree of certainty;
tkey were not trained in the nice pre-
cisions of modern geography. At any
. te they reached the Red Sea (or Sea
o Rushes, as the Bible calls it);
though at what point they touched the
R .4 Sea—whether the Gulf of Akaba,
or the Gulf of Svez, or Lake Timsach

[t is perhaps impossible t» say. Here
they were to see “the arm of the Lord
revealed.”

1. STRAITENED! vs. 10-12.

All through the Bible the Egyptians
appear to have been a fickle and un-
reliable people. Isaiah scornfully re-11
fers to them as “this broken reed,”
Isaiah 36: 6.  No sooner had the
Israelites left Egypt than the Phaz-| al,
aoh, true to the unstable character of
his race, regretted that he had poc-
mitted them to go. After 2ll, the
Israeiites were very useful; they had
made excellent slaves. A division of
the Egyptian army—chariotry, cav-
alry and infanlry (v. 9)—were dis-
patched to turn them back to bondgge.
It is likely that this army co'mprlse.i
simply the garrison force stationed on
the borders of Goshen to observe and
control the movements of nomadic

thorn,

“Here, as S0 0
Froiessor
figure of Moses ris!
contrast to the people about him. He

suys, ‘as seeing t
one whom the winds a
“Stand firm,” he said,
vation of the Lord.” It was
could avail
bvious that

se: the sal
obvious that human power
it was just as o
nssage of the Red Sea
“strength made

nothing;
th glorious p
was an act of God’s
perfect in weakness.”
IIL. DELIVERANCE, vs. 15, 16, 21, 22,

which Moses was bidden to
had been given
d at his call (4: 2); Moses
“th~ rod of God,” 4: 20.
God, like Moses, was ac-
aving extracrdinary
It was the power of God's
ghtily in him. This
power was thought to be mediated
through his clothes or through his
staff. Elisha parted the waters of
Jordan with the mantle of Elijah (
ings 2: 12) ; Gehazi attempted to raise
's son with the staff of
When Moses

The rod,
lift up ow
kim by Gor
had called it
A man of
credited
DLWer.

Spirit dwelling mi

er the sea,

with h

the Shunammite
2 Kings 4: 31. 2
stretched out his rod over the sea, it
cbeyed its Master.

has clothed the even
agery: “The sea saw
Psalm 114: 3. An explanation of this
even on more . aturalistic groungs is
21—“The Lord caused
back by a strong east
On the basis of

Elisha,

provided in v.
the sea to go
wind all that night.”
this remark it is thought by some that
he sea at this point was
deed is true of ihis Sea
of Rushes as a whole, and that a
wing all night would
1, but not altogether
driving the waters
abed comparative-
remembered that
not distinguish be-
and the supernatur-
phenomena were to
1, for all were under
nd all

the neck of t!
shallow as in

furious wind bio
have the unusua:
impossibls, effect of
bacl, leaving the se
Tt must be

Awer
ary.

the Hebrews did
tween the natural
All natural
them supernatura
the sovereign powe

exhibited his power.

historian recognized a natus
“a strong east wind,” but,
this again, and controlling i
own redemptive purpose, Wwas
Whatever the nature or explanation of
the event, it was in
Lord’s doing.

I1. MOSES’ CONFIDENCE, vs. 13, 14.
Before his timid people, well-nigh
paralyzed with fear, stood the lion-
hearted leader, Moses.
ageous can inspire cou
eonfidence of Moses, begot!
in God, put keart into the people.
ften in the story,” says
“the lonely
es up in splendid

MacFadyen,

he foe and the sea

> as Heb. 11: 27 finely
he Invisille, he saw
nd the sea must
“and

any case t

tribes. The Israelites, seeing that
they were pursted with a well-equip-
ped force, lost heart. They began to
upbraid Moses—the first of their
meny murmurings :\ggmst his leader-
ship. Was it not a mistake, they ask-
ed, to make this dash for freedom?’
Did not slavery in Egypt, severe
though it was, offer relative security-
Better a socond-best like slavery than
this sure and awful destr}xctxon! Let
us alone, they »ad cried in Egypt—
the language of despair, of content-
ment with the second-best; let us
alone, cried the demon possessed in

{he synagogue st Capernaum (Ma.rk
1: 24)—the ceaseless Ianguaée (t)f S.rltﬂ.
They were indeed in despercte straits.
Befgre they was the Red Sea, behind
t: em the Egyp*:al
go neither forwar

“He gave him a long S

smelled. §

work out.”

retreat was cut off. They were face:i
with nothing but destructioa—or God!

Mrs. A. — “Tom, our physician
wanis to send me to a summer re-
sort for four weeks.”

“Mr. A—“Well,
him.”

I don’t blame

Only the coux-

rage; and the
ten of faith

A later Psalmist
t with poetic im-
him and fled,”

al cause,
back of
t for his

Gord

a2
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How most divinely still—
The sunlit pattern of the leaves,
The shadowg on the hill!

My motor purrs in warm content,
A rabbit scurries by,

A drift of crows with lazy wings
Climb up a drowsy sky.

I pass an orchard that has foamed
To clouds of feathery pink;
The alr ig thrilled with mating call
Ot thrush and bob-o-link.

I catch my breath! Across 2 field
Ot wind-blown silvery wheat,

The wraith of Pocahontas glides
On light elusive feet.

Through field and wood and sleepy
town,

The road winds on its way,

White drifting clouds against the
blue,

Frail butterflies at play.

It winds with many a&a bend and
curve

To cross a singing viver,
Where Dpale green willow
trail,

And tall marsh grasses quiver.

fringes

If you are worn with city streats,
Or choked with dusty fret,

Ride down the road with ‘Washington,
Match wits with Lafayette!

—By Florence Wilson Roper, In
Dallas Texas Kaleidoscope,

—_—

Pollen Declared to be

Cause of Dreaded Asthma T

Poilen—Pollen, the bughear of hay
fever sufferers, is TMOW accused of
causing asthma as well.

In a paper read at the annual meet-
ing of the Canadian Medical Associa-
tion, Dr. George C. Hale, of London,
Ont., said inhalation of pollen was
one of the major causes of asthma.
He named eating of ceitair foods and
the effluvia and proteins of bacteria as
others.

Asthma, he explained, was due in
early stages to spasms in the small
bronchioles, small tubes running from
the two main branches of the wind-
pipe to the lungs. Later it develops
into continual spasms which lead to
changes in the small tubes.

He suggeste” sufferers from asthma
after each a‘tack should write dowu
everything the, did or ate on the pre-
vious day. After several attacks, he
said, it might be found that some food
or deed appeared om ¢ ery list and
that its elimination would prove
beneficial.

Why Worry?

A Quaint morsel of graveyard

philosophy written about 1875.

A hundred years ago or more

Men wrung their hands and walked
the floor,

And worried over this and that,

And thought their cares would

squash them flat.

Where are those worried beings
now?

The bearded goat and festibe cow

Eat grass above their moulded bones

And jay birds call in strident tones.

And where the ills they worried o'er?

Forgotten all for evermore.

Gone all the sorrow and the woe

That lived a hundred years ago.

The grief that makes you scream
today

Like other grieis, wiil

cozs awaw
-y

pass away,

Ang when you've cashed your little
string,
And jay birds o’er your bosom sing,
The stranger pausing there to view
The marble works that cover ¥ou,
Wil think upon the useicssness
Of human worry and distress,

So let the worry business slide,

Live whi.: you live, and when you've
died,

The folks will say, around your bier:

“He made a hit while he was here.”

Because she is said to Dbe
America’s oldest mother, Mrs.
Nah-Thle-Tle, 109-year-old Apache
Indian of Oklahoma, received &
gold medal from the Federated
Women's clubs.

PR

A Grave World Issue

By Stanley Baldwin
(Lord President of the Council, In &

House of Commons Speecli.)
The great importance of this junc-
ture of the Ottawa conference is that
it comes at a time when we are defl-
nitely at the parting of the ways. It
will be impossible for things to drift
any louger. Wa have got to advance
in the direction of closer fiscal rela-
tionship, or we have got to drift apart.
There is no question about it.
The whole evolution of the eco-
nomic pull of the world is gradually
to increase the larger units, and I
hope we may see in Europe & great
change in the future, or it will be all
up with European trade. And if the
dominions do not get into this cioser
economic union with us, I need not
in this House and with this audience
point out the economic dangers
which, for those who value the em-
pire and the traditions of our race,
lie between each different component
part of the empire. . . .
Wa havs tr. remember there is no
such thing as isoiating yourseif from
world depression. Countries - have
tried it—particularly the United
States. They tried to keep out other
people’s goods, and did influence
world conditions for a time, but even
they cannot do it. Their distress to-
day and the disasters which have
overtaken them—well, thara is no
country in the world which is suffer-
ing more. It may be beneficial from
the standpoint of a single country fo
take measures to isolate itself. It
cannot be done by all of them. We
must do all we can to break it dowm:
i o
Britain Heads List

As Buyer of Anthracite
Ottawa, Ont—Imports of anthra-
cite into Canada from Great Britain
exceeded those from the United
States in May, the first time in his-
tory that this happened in any omne
month. In May the imports from
Britain were 170,967 tons and from
the United States 150,802 toms. In
May, 1931, they were from Britain,
141,911 tons, and from the United
States, 208,894.

Tha summary of trade for May
issued by the Dominion Bureau of
Statistics shows thaf, the balance
with Great Britain was favorable to
Canada by $3,743,681, and with the
United States unfavorable by $10,«
388,007. For the twelve monthy
ended in may the favorable balance
was $32,891,398, contrasted with an
unfavorable balance of $77,737,551
for the previous period. The unfav-
orable balance  with the United
States was cut from $213,859,398 to
$87,737,978.

Rt
A True Test

A true test of friendship: to sit o2
walk with a friend for an hour in per-
fect silence without wearying of one
another’s company.

Duty
The thing which must be, must be
for the best;

Cod helpe vs to do our duty acd not

shrink, .
And trust Hs mercy bumbly '~r the
rest. Ower Meredith.

i —
Fo--s are made beautiful by k'nd-
ness. It is a divine sculptor.
—_——

It requires a very clever tongue to
get a foolish onge out of trouble.

—

MUTT AND JEFF—

B
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BENDED
KNEES
PLEADING
WITH
MRS, MuUTY
0 FORGIVE

HiM e

[De wants
ToBe A
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BoY- UNTIL
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WEATHER
GEeTS

MY OWN=-YOUR EVER-LOVING
AUGUSTUS CANNOT EX\ST
ALONE.
WO

WITHOUT You LIFE
BE A BIG Bowl
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An Impassioned Outburst Of Oratory.

7T NECD YOUR WCLPING HAND TO
GUIDE MY scHeMES- T REQURE YoLR
INTELLLGENT BRAIN T Aufsc-. ME N
Y PROJECTS = T ABSOLUTELY AM
LoST wITHOUT YOUR SUPERB BUSINESS
| AcUMEN TO FORTHER MY MANY
PROEITABLE PLANS |

T FoRG\WVE You,
MUTTSYe BY THE WAY=-
WHAT PLANS

HAvVE You?
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