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TURNING . POINT

By Mary Imlay Taylor

SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER XVIII: Stenbart, weak
frowu exertion, got off his horse and
Broped along a narrow ledge, then
toppled over. He was caught by a
protruding limb, Jangling above
certain death. Sherwin saw his
enemy fall and crept slowly toward
his helpless victir. It was then
that he reached rhe turning point
in his thinking and did not kill his
enemy.

CHAPTER XIX

He sought a foothold, a crevice,
and found one where the tree had
rooted, a wide fissure in the wall of
rock. He swung toward it, got his
foot into it, and, holding thus to
the rope and the cliff, reached
down and laid his hand on Sten-
hart’s body. He thought he was
still conscious, for his heavy eye-
lids ered, but he lay there, a
dead ght. Swiftly, cautiously,
Sherwin wound the rope around
his body and made it secure under
the armpits, ba'ancing himself on a
foothold so narrow that a touch
might hurl him down. Then, grasp-
ing the slack of the rope, he began
to climb. The ledge seemed a thou-
sand feet above him, but, at last,
he lay on its brink, gasping.

He heard sounds now other than
the cataract, the crashing of
boughs, voices! He took no heed of
them, for, as he rose to his feet, he
saw the tree that supported Sten-
hart go down and the motionless
body swing out on the end of the

Sherwin braced himself and
n to haul him up by main
strength. Slowly, surely, he drew
his enemy out of the abyss, stead-
ied him at the edge of the rock,
brought him safe over and laid him
down. His own muscles ached and
his head s. am, but Stenhart sull
breathed. He opened his eyes and
looked up in Sherwin’s face.
Sheer terror leaped into his eyes,
bt he was spent, helpless; his
white lips moved,, but only one
word came in a whisper.

“Water!”

» * *

rope.

A mountain spring was trickling
close at haid, and Sherwin cupped
the water in his hands and wet his
face and lips, and again Stenhart
tried to speak, but, as his rescuer
bent to listen, heavy hands fell
upon him and there was a shout of
triumph.

“Get him, sheriff!”

Sherwin, on his knees beside the
injured man, looked up to find the
posse closing in. He shook off the
man who had grasped him and rose
to his feet just as Jim Keller
panted up the trail.

“Hold on, Cutler!” Jim cried,
“that man saved Stenhart—l saw
him—at the risk of his own life!”

“Ain’t taking no chances, Mr.
Keller. Here you, Adams, you
handcuff him; he's the man we're
after!”

Sherwin offered no resistance;
he submitted with an iron com-
posure. He had thrown away his
dear-bought liberty to save Sten
hart.

"1 reckon he can waik, after all,”
said the Sheriff. “How you feeling
now, Mr. Stenhart?”

Stenhart tried to stand upright,
but his eyes had met Sherwin’s and
his mouth went dry. He wet his
lips, shaking all over.

“We'd better ~a'ry him,” said
Jim. ‘Cheer up, old chap, you're
sound, no bones broken!”

“l can walk,” said Stenhart
thickly, leaning heavily on Jim.

“The ledge “is mighty narrow;
can you manage without help, Mr,
Keller? The sheriff was solicitous
for the man who had helped him
make his capture.

* = *

“Oh, we'll do!” Jim threw a sup-
porting arm around Stenhart. It
was on the tip of his tongue to tell
the men to go ahead with the pris-
oner and bring help from the ranch
and a car for the injured man, but
he remembered Jane; he must go
first himself. The thought impelled
Jim to look back at Sherwin, and
something in his white face made
him recoil at the sight of his bound
hands. He beckoned Cutler to him.
“Is it necessary—I mean, those
handcuffs? By Jove, I saw what he
did; he’s a brave man!”

The sheriff nodded grimly.
“Can’t take chances, Mr. Keller,
he’s a jail-breaker; swore he was
goin’ to kill Stenhart. I ain’t so all
fired clear in my mind what he
meant to do with him anyway—he

had him all trussed up with that
rope!”

Jim shut his teeth hard. The sus-
picion was horrible, but he remem-
bered that he had telephoned for
Cutler. He had given this man into
their hands, and there was Jane—

They began the descent slowly.
Jim, supporting Stenhart, went
ahead; behind same the sheriff,
then the men bringing Sherwin. A
heavy cloud had risen in the west;
its purple edges were sweeping up-
ward. The sunlight went out and,
as they entered the steep trail,
thunder rolled deeply across the
hills. The way, narrow and difficult,
grew dim with the darkness of the
approaching storm. Stenhar!, weak
a tunned from his fall, stumbled
and set the stones rolling and
tumbhng ahead of them.

. * *

“Steady, old chap,” said Jim, and
his supporting arm tightensd. It
seemed to him that Stenhart suf-
fered with some trouble of the
mind as deep as the stiffness of his
body; not once had he lifted his
dark eyes to look ahead of him,
and he was ghastly pale. Jim,
glancing back at the steep path,
saw the feet of the men following
them before he saw their bodies.
The sheriff came next; Sherwin, he
knew, was last—with his guards.
Ovehead the trees locked their
branches now, and a dense thicket
surrounded them. They could hear
the cataract less distinctly, but the
rush of the wind in the tree-tops
made a tumult. Jim, steading Sten-
hart, spoke slowly in his ear.

“l saw you—you and Sherwin,”
he said quietly. “I was out in the
road; there’s an opening in the
trees—one glimpses the ravine.
How did you come to fall in that
way, Max?”

Stenhart roused himeclf; he lifted
his head and tried to meet Jim's
questioning eyes, but he wavered
and gasped.

“I—he was going to kill me!” he
said weakly; “that was it. [ remem-
ber now, Sherwin was going to
kill me.”

* * *

It was the naked truth—no mor-
to" man knew how the change had
swept into into Sherwin’e soul! But
Jim Keller had seen the rescue.

“He saved your life at the risk
of his own,” Jim retorted bluntly;
“he went down on a rope and
brought you wup—and lost his
chance to make a getaway!”

Stenhart passed his hand over
his etyes with a groping gesture.

“I can’t understand it,” he mut-
tered; “he was going to kill me—
he hates me!”

“Then, by heaven, he did a
great thing—he risked his life for
his worst enemy! Are you sure,
old chap, quite sure—that he was
guilty?”

Stenhart’s face took on an ashy
whiteness, his lips shook. “I tell
you he did it!” he cried wildly. “I—
ol. my God, what lightning!”

The heavens had been torn by a
jagged flash, the dark woods were,
for an instant, ablaze with itfii then
the roar of thunder rolled crashing
around them, echoed from height
to height. The very earth beneath
their feet seemed to tremble with
the reverberation. Stenhart reeled,
covering his eyes with his hands.

* * *

Jim, trying to steady him, was
suddenly swung aside by the other
man’s blind agony of terror; the
fall had broken his nerve—he was
almost hysterical. The rain began
to fall in a torrent and Jim, trying
to catch up with him again, came
abreast of a windswept thicket. He
heard the men behind scrambling
and shouting and thought of Jane.
He had made her stay behind; was
she out there still, holding the
horses? He grasped Stenhart again
and they came to the last lap of
the descent. It was dusk in the
trail and the rain blinded, but sud-
denly there was a tongue of flame
irom the thicket, a sharp report,
and Stenhart crumpled up and
sagged into Jim's arms. At first
he did not sense what had happen-
ed; it seemed a part of the tem-
pest, of Stenhart's utter collapse,
and then he felt something warm
and wet on his hands and knew it
was blood.

(To be continued)

Blended for Quality

Mrs. Clare Newberry of New York City wants to find a ho'me f(?r
that pretty kitty she’s holding. But there's a joker—the 'ammal is
an ocelot from Venezuela and will grow into a big cat with claws.

' CHRONICLES

of GINGER FARM -

lived in a
twenty

When a serson has
neighbourhood for over
years and has had the same neigh-
bours east, west, north and t
for most of that time, it creates a
feeling of permanency, for our-
selves, and possibly for the neigh-
bourhood in general. The men are
accustomed to “change work” with
the same neighbours year after
year; the women visit back and
forth—when they time—at
quiltings, meetings, teas, or per-
haps only on the telephone. On
washdays as we hang things on the
line we notice our neighbours have
their washing out too, and it all
helps to give one a comfortable
feeling—a sense of unity with the
rest of the community.

have

That is how it has been here
any way. Insofar as we are con-
cerned I must admit we have not
visited back and forth very much
but yet we always knew, that
should the occasion arise, as indeed
it has a few times, that we had
only to ask for help and it would
be given graciously and willingly.

Of ¢ urse there have, unfortun-
ately, been gaps left in our neigh-
bourhood by the work of the Great
Reaper but there has been very
little voluntarily moving away from
the district.

5 * *

And now, like a bolt from the
blue, comes news that two of our
neighbours have sold their farms.
It gives one a queer sinking feel-
ing. It is hard to get used to the
idea that in a few short months
these same farms will have differ-
ent vwners—and we shall have dif-
ferent neighbours. hat will they be
like, these new neighbour, Will
they be of the “dirt farnier school”
or will they incline towards ultra-
modern methods of highly mechan-
ized farming? Will they be con-
genial neighbours, good mixers, or
will they endeavour to live unto
themselves, and to be a law unto
themselves? Those are questions to
which only ‘ime can give the an-
swer. At the same time we can't
help wondering—and with a little
trepidation—because one's neigh-
bours are so important, especially
to folk who live in the country.

* * =

And the people who are m wing
away? In one case the place was
acquired but on the other the lady
of the house ha slived there all her
life. One can only imagine the
heartache it will be to pull up
stakes and go. I am sure that as
the day of departure gets nearer
anyone so placed would find every
tree, every shrub, almost ev ery nail
on the wall, had some special
significance. The well-worn path
from the house to the barn along
which so many well-loved feet have
trod; the pump by the kitchen door
which has provided cool clear
water summer after summer; the
view from the kitchen window . . ¢
and oh, so many things—such little
things, that may never have been
of any great importance up to now.
But to leave them—ah, that's a
different story.

But isn’t -that the way of life?
Sometimes we must lose a lot in
one direction to gain a little in
another. On the other hand if we
take a chance we sometimes lose a

By

Gwendoline P. Clarke
* . .

speaking of wheat—I have mended
that binder canvas I referred to so
week. But I didn't
needie and thread

i the patch on the
er it will be a suc-

ly last

ay.

-k we thought we
g to be alone. Yes—actu-
sund six-thirty Satur-
day night the tel n. rang and a
meek little voice said “Hullo, Aunt
Gwen, can | throw my hat in for
the week-end?” Of course there
was only one answer to that ques-
tio... But then we didn’t see much
of our visitor because on Sunday
afternoon Bob took her to Toronto
other relations. And then
the house was so quiet I could not
sit still—or was it because I was
reading a very disquieting article
on the Soviet Union—an article
which proved beyond a doubt that
Communistic organizations are um
healthily active in Canada and the
US. Is it any wonder we have

and yet more strikes?

to see

strikes

Sunday School
Lesson

The Supremacy of Spiritual
Values.

Exodus 20:7; Leviticus 19:12;
Matthew 5:33-37; Mark 7: 5-8;
34-76.

Golden Text—But seek vye first
the Kingdom of God, and his
riq'zh"n::u!rn' and all these things

shall be added unto you —Matthew

6:33.

The Third Commandment

Due reverence for God is the
great  principle underlying  the
Third Commandment, This prin-
ciple is violat.d by all profane
1 indeed by much that
A~ called prayer, when the name of
(.mr! is taken wpon the lips, but with
little thought of God in the mind.

swearin

Guide to Holiness
God requires us to be sincere
e word
as good
Not all oath-taking

and true in our speech,
of a Christian should be
as his bond
1s sinful but if we mus, swear to
our testimony 11ust be in a man-
ner to the gl of God. We may
be sworn but we must not swear
wicked practice of
the world, 1T Christian’s speech
should always be seascned  with
grace and truth,

m the common,

Serving Christ

'] here are three fundamental con-
d'mum of dis ipleship. (1) “Let
him deny himseli” Self-denial is
the denial or renouncing of self,
(?_D ".l.ct him take up his rruss.';
T'his is to go on the path in which
Jesus leads and

and the cruc

(3) “And follow me.” This is to
hal\'c the mind of Christ and that
mind is to obey God even unto
death, and to choose the lowly path
of service instead of tle p?;lil of
ease and glory,

The foolish man wh
personal welfare will not gain it
but the man who loses sight oE

0 secks his

 —

| TABLE TALKS

At this time of year w'd
letters from | : seeking
help with their canning problems,
pour into the offices of the Con-
sumer Section of the Dominion De-
partment of Agriculture. Here are
sorae of the most frequently asked
questions and their answers.

“All the recoguized authoriti'es
on home canning use«_l to insist
that sealers be sterilized hdm_
using. Now a lot of people say this
isn't necessary. Can you tell me
why?”

It is not necessary to sterilize
sealers before using because the
processing of food in the sealers
sterilizes b th ivod and sealers.
However, it is ¢ssen'ial that seal-
ers be thoroughly w l>h('(! in h9(
soapy water and rinsed in
clear hot water. Sealsrs, with glass
lids in place, should be placed on
a tray in the oven and heated to
225° F., or they should be half-
filled with hot water, placed on the
rack in the boiling water bath, sur-
rounc.od with hot water and brought
to boiling point. Sealers should be
left in water or oven until ready
to fill.

“My always seem
to ﬂur..t in the sealers. Can I pre-

wolt

strawberries

vent this?”

There’s nothing as style-right for
Spring as a frock-and-bolero en-
semble. This one, Pattern 4720, is
a “sew-easy”! Pointing up a fine
figure is that inset midriff.

Pattern 4720 comes in sizes 12,
14, 16, 18, 20. Size 16 frock and
bolero 3% yards 39 ‘nch material.

Send TWENTY CENTS (20c)
in coins (stamps cannot be accept-
ed) for this pattern to room 421,
72 Adelaide St. West, Toronto.
Print plainly SIZE, NAME, AD-
DRESS, STYLE NUMBER.

Filed and Forgoiten

The insecticide now known as
DDT was first compounded in
1874, but its practical value was not
determined until 1939,

for strawberries and
ten an even thinper ...

er syrup
llle.d. Ovcr-processing may
fruit to float even in thinger .

“Mother always ¢ . o |
!)y the Lettle l!le;}v“',; g
it anc}l it kept well — b,
occasional jar
Now you do

method, wh:

The open kettle met
recommended becyyse
grc:jy risk of xpnih;:cv u
hea SYrup is used
of packing seilers ar.db
both sealers and “vod §
easier and much safer, T s
il be more attractive 5
is less likely to braak
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L ] “very Room
Shower and tm::’:- -
® Single $250 uy -
Double. $150 up
® Good Food hiay,
g Nighey o e
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HOTEL METRO

All Beautifully Furnisheg
Rates:
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NIAGARA FALLS
OPPOSITE
C.N.R. STATION
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Good Hedlit
and Lots of Pep

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver il
have a long record of depends
as a regulator of liver and ki
and bowels.

'm uickly arouse these of
to '.h?ul activity—sharpen the
petite and help to improve g

Clean out the poisons wi [t
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills sl
’ill your pep and MW

Dr: Chase:
KidneyLiverDils

“Yes, yes, of course I'm glad to see you—who's your ¢
friend with the crisp, crunchy, delicious Grape-N

ute

uis HJ

Sherbourne o Carliey L

With Running Water | 3

time
B ‘w: big wash tub a wash-
"ad a handsome three-foot

. “What's all de truck you

r .. “You-all kin take you'
L Yo' ki ub an’ wasi-
o kin take de t .
‘ yn"otoiofk.otyo. kin
¢* mirror an’ set down and
och yon'sc'f starve.”
Two Ways :
tious fellow was giving
3 ?n a pnlice-couﬂ.”

“You say you stood up?” asked
istrate. :
Im:af:" retorted the conceited
that I stood. If ome s'upd.

" must stand up. .There. no

or way of star d_mg. 7
#Oh, isn't there?” replied the
“Pay two pounds for

wstrate.
- and . . . stand

mpt of cour:,
ol”
Proper Exit
e What happened after you were
own out of the side exit on

w face?

1 1old the fellow I 'bclonged to
yery important family.”
“And then?”
eHe begged my pardon, asked
in again and threw me out of

front door.”

Good Reason
The park orator looked around.
“You, my friend,” he said, gaz-
intently at a member of his au-
ace, “are you treading the
ight and narrow path?”
e man nodded. “I am.”
*“And do you find it easy?”
“When | started I didn’t, but
v it comes naturally to me. I
't know how I'd gei on if I
in't stick ngidly to it and keep
y mind on nothing else.”
“And will you explain to these
ies and gentlemen why you feel
s should continue on the straight
d narrow path?”
“Certainly. If I didn’t T should
I off. I'm a tight-rope walker.”

The Test

Dne Sunday morning the pastor
a congregation noticed that an
face had reappeared among
flock and after the sermon wel-
ned the supposedly repentent
kslider.

his is the first time you've
n to church for a long time,”
said. “I'm glad to see you.”
Ah done had to come. Ah
ds strengthcnin’,  Ise got a job
ite-washin’ a chicken coop an’
ldin’ a fence 'round a water-
on patch.”

Profitable

Father had been teaching little
by how to do sums. Six times
had held out a threepenny-piece
0 a2 penny and asked his son
ich he would have. FEach time
bby hac 1aken the penny.

urely, Bebby,” said father at
'jyou know a threepenny-
¢ is worth more to you than a
pny ?
{\'ot the way you're teaching
, said the youngster. “I’ve
¢ threepence om the deal
ady.”

An Idea
e had taken 2 loiig iime com-
home from work, and his wife
ged at him for being late for
. At last she decided to
nge the conversation, and said
ttily :
1 hmr pocr Mr. Jones has had
wife killed.”
A_*nd not a bad idea, neither,”
lied her husband sourly.

Assistance
s the secoud sponged the bad-
Vattered fe-tures of the would-
world champion, he murmered
of di “IU's ali right,
sent for a private

hat the dickens do 1 want a
Ate detective  for2” sorrow-
Y asked the fighter.
VE”,' sneerin sy piped. the
Pnd, “he’li help y 55 to find the
P you've peen yirg to hit
"8 the last nine - ounds.”™
Hcm‘;Aga‘-'

mhjnd parson, calling upon
of his flock, found the object
® Visit out in the back yard
 “mong  his  hen coops.
noticed  with  surprise that
€ Were no chickens,
"h.V. l‘ﬁ'u:hlcr Brown,” he ask-
:hh'a'hr all you' chickens?”

' &runted Brother Brown,
it looking up, “some fool

Rah lef? o
lef” de do’ open an’ dey all
home.”

king

He Flew

allo,
' old man, I hayn't seen

s o hmmm

Note to the Superstitious: The
other ; day a man broke his arm
throwing salt oyer his shoulder,

—Kitchener Record.

: A Tougher Job

t's easy turnin out ships ag

planes like duughﬁuts in hti:led“o‘:

war, .The truly Herculean feat 18

to build a couple of million houses

amid the distractions of peace.
—Detroit News

Glad They're Cows
An Australian farmer has in-
stalled a radio in his milking shed
because it keeps the cows quxct:
and “they seem to like the news.”
After what they hear, it is likely
that the beasts appreciate the ad-
vantage of being cows.
—Toronto Saturday Night
Extinct
What has become of the o
fashioned business man who <a
“I can’t complain”?
—Winnipeg Tribune

Stage Actress

If all the swords
to plowshares and
Bto pruning forks, wha

s t
of farmers these ar; A
lacturers would look like.

Five-day-week
sibly have forg
('ommandmcnt
thou labor.”

\-\_\_
.
'—_N

VOICE oF Thg

To Farmers
were beaten in-
all the cannon

nament many-

—Chatham News
—

No More—No Less
advocates

otten the

“Six

pos-
Fourth
siralt

days

—Stratford Beacon-Herald.

One thing about
crminals; they are ;

Deodorized unk

Given a Chance
those Nazi war
at least being

given a chance to die of old age

—Hamilton Spectator,

Deodorized Pets

&8 are being

sold at 49 apiece in the State of
Oregon as household pets,
comp
menace to bird life either.

] more
ionable than cats and not a

—St. Catharies Spectator.

Answer to Previous Puzzle

HORIZONTAL 50 Myself

1,5 Pictured 51 Fish eggs
actress 52 Southeast
10 Erbium

(ab.)
(symbol) 53 Upon

11 Each (ab.) 54 Sainted ones

12 Measures of 55 She is a

cloth

— star
13 Account of VERTICAL
(ab.) 1 Honey maker
14 Electrical 2 Before
engineer (ab.) 3 Shouts
15 Lieutenant 4 Tardy
(ab.) 7 5 Sell
16 Born 6 On the shelt-
17 'Pnnspose ered side
(ab.) 7 Employers
18 Conductor

8 Chapeau
19 Toward 9 Neither
21 Like

(symbol)
20 Possessor
21 Species of

tree

23 Decorate
24 Subjoin

25 Him
27 Dine

29 Be indebted

32 Egyptian
sun god

34 Long Island

=
| OlR]
NS

4OJE
D
O|T,

SR

=1
A

MATIE

(ab.)

37 Determined

38 Property item

41 Underground
part of plant

42 Individuals

43 Misfortune

44 Printer’s
measures

45 Beverage

48 Mist

49 Compass point

19 Tantalum
22 South Amer- T2
ica (ab.)

m

i

7 9

24 Exclamation
26 Inspires

Z

6

area
36 Nova Scotia
(ab.)

38 Any
39 Greek letter

40 Fishes
44 And (Latin)

46 Age

47 Bone
48 Iron (symbol)

THE SPORTING THING

)

i i T T

“l first became interested in
buttons whil> checking the col-
lection plates!”

P

—
>

RESS j

Well-Traveled Road
Up at Fort Frances, Ont., they
are brildi .g a road to a place call-
ed Despair. We thought the path
to the place was well-wori already.
—Peterborough Examiner.

Solving Unemployment
A. farmer’s wife points out that if
a girl wishes to solve permanently

Perseverance is sticking to some-
thing you are not stuck on.
—Quebec Chronicle Telegraph

Easy Time
The seamen’s union demands re-
duced hours on ships at sea. And
what would seamen do with their
spare time? Lean over and watch
the mermaids?
—Brandon Sun.

Might Be
“Goats Survive Bikini Bombing.”

the problem of personal ploy-
ment, she should marry a farmer.
—Kitchener Record.

But supposing next time you're the
goat!
—Windsor Star.

y to a p‘!ﬂthtf and
him tied in a knot.

—Ottawa Citizen,

Credit Canada’s Sunshine °
Sugar beets in Alberta show a
sugar recovery of about 3400
pounds per acre, in Britain about
2850 pounds per acre. Credit the
difference to our sunshine.
—Lethbridge Herald.

IT§ ABoUT TIME
THIS JUNK WAS
CLEARED OUT —

n

A;I.NUAL URGE To'
CLEAN OUT THE CUPBOARDS AND THE ATTIC
DESPITE YOuR WIFE'S PROTESTS

DJEVER GET TH

<
THE SO-CALL

IF THE CUFFS WERE
FIXED UP—ITS A SHAME
To THRow ITouT

AND, AS USUAL, WHEN You Go THROUGH
ED JUNK You FIND A FLOCK

WITH AFEW REPAIRS,

USEFUL AGAIN

OF STUFF THAT,
CAN BE MADE

=~

IVE GOT SOME REPAIRING
FOR You HERE. HoOW
ABOUT PICKING IT UP,

e,

/e

WITHTHE RESULT THAT BEFORE You
REALIZE IT You'vE SAVED YoURSELF
QUITE A FEW PENNIES

IS THAT THE TAILOR ?

VLLBET IVE SAVED $ 50—
AND THATS WHAT THE
GOVERNMENT WANTS

US o JO Do

LIKE PATTING m
EN You REAUZEELF

<DUEVER FEE(
"ON THE BACK \WH

THAT YOU'RE ALSO HELPING To
FICHT INFLATION P

I NEVER

[

oaves BLACK

l"”/

BREWERY

MUTT AND JEFF—PLEASE FAGE ME A HUNK OF LIGHTNING!

HIT You, ITS GONNA HIT'

e

You, No MAT;’ER“ERE I, =

A

POP—A Farmer’s Threat

—

SYSTEM

VOU WANT TO TAKE 7
PLENTY OF SPINACH IF |
YOU WISH TO INCREASE

THE IRON IN YOUR '

2 ALL RIGHT, TiaY
TS ABOUT TIME

YOU HAD YOUR 4

ES

little but gain a lot.
T v

In the meantime there is still
-ea-ona_l wgrk to do on all farms—
haying to finish, wheat to cut. And

“And don't forget that or ;
Flakes are made of (W0 & : » Sbﬁ'me time.”
and malted b,,-;ey.'nw'y » €N in bed for seven

horus Lhat's

m‘;ﬂa!ﬂal—llooledym.!hlmt'l
> ! ; : Lew cook. She w s
;\(::La:?;lvl ﬂ;c very thing he has thing but muty-rlch,oxee::tnﬁt
orsaken. A man must haye Post’s Grape-N o
higher aim than “saving his ow: fast.” i g

soul.” Not self-savin
... Vot self-saving, but self. ¥ what are ting for? Let
sacrifice is the vocation of s:hfe mwhmeu q“‘zkm'ed"'um:"u .
economy package,”

ersonal j 5
personal interest for Jesus’ sake

"SALADA

T e

bad
s ang crashed.”
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