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% will the streams be of
wllﬂ ".;.? AWORTY l!ovh'
When will the wind be aweary of blowing

Over. the sky?
When will the cléuds be aweary of fleoting?

When will the heart bo aweary of beating,
And mature die? j

m;lt.m.rﬂ-l&nﬁn Great Britaia Rights Eeserved.

HIS earth is a beautiful, happy
home for those full of life
and hope. It seems a sad and
weary abode to® the broken
in spirit waiting for the end.

+  The beautiful picture on

th:s page illustrates life as different beings
see it.

The wind blows across the sky, and ‘the
stream flows on, hurrying. The woman, rep-
resenting tired age, disappointed and hopeless,
asks wearily, “WHEN will the wind be
asweary of blowing?” and hopes that the end
may come soon.

The little girl, representing happiness in
life, asks eagerly, “When will the stream be
aweary of flowing?” and hopes that the end
may never come.
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The wind blowing and the stream ﬂowing

. typify human life.

The wind, invisible, -is thought, and we
know.it only by its power and its effect.~

The stréam flowing ‘is the body, coming
from a source wnknown and hurrying on to
its destiny, which is to be restored and lost in
the ocean, as our bodies at the end are re-
stored and lost in the universe whence they
came,

You may measure your power of imagina-
tion-and your peace of mind by the effect that
these verses produce upon you.

‘Happy are those to whom the blowing wind
and the flowing stream are as beauti!u! musie,
And unhappy those who turn away in weari-
ness and wish that it*wrgre all ended.
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Luclu!y, for ~ man, ‘the - blowing . wind . and
flowing  stream: are as ~mysterious today as

they were d"hunmltyu childhood.
! almowthntthammumdéupoftwo

guea, united, that it is mpelled to flow be-

cause of its moleatilar. :

cause of tlu hw of
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And “When will the stream be aweary of flowing under my eye?”

How Different Human Bei
Under This Picture.

ngs Read Tennyson’s Verses That Are Printed

The World Is Divided Into Two Classes---the Weary and

the Happy. Those That Hope for Rest and Those That Would Have the Stream
Flow on and the Wind Blow on Forever.

wind. We can take oxygen and hydrogen and
with an electric spark create water. And with
nitrogen, orxygm and a few other materials,
man could actually #create air fit to breathe.

But with all our knowledge, there is that
within our brains that respdnds to the mystery
of the wind blowing, trees bending and sigh-

ing and the stream hurrying— ‘murmuring,
fighting its way back to the ocean—as we our-
sclves, hurrying, murmuring and struggling,

fight our way back to-the ocean of eternity
to which we belong.
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When will the wind be aweary of blowing?

When will the stream be aweary of flowing?

NEVER.

Forever and forever, untold billions of
years hence, the- streams will flow and the
winds will blow—the little winds that -bend
our cofn, the feeble streams in which children
play on this earth, and the gigantic winds' that

are the forces of endless space, the gigantic
streams like our milky way.

The stream that flows at the child’s feet
can be crossed in a moment.

The great stream of Suns stretching across
the heavens is so vast that light traveling one
hundred and eighty-six thousand miles in a
second takes scores of years to cross “that
stream.”

And our own bright sun, a million times
as big as this earth, is an insignificant little
bubble in the lactic stream, with a life as
brief, comparatively, as ‘the life of the tiny

REDMOAT---Continued from'the First Page of This Section

The stheme sucoseded.

Edwards barsly had startsd on hia er-
rand wheén bells began ringing inside
the house!

“Walt!” mmapped Eltham, and rushed
indoors..

Amom.ntlnuhlmm-wn.hu
eyes gleaming madly,

“Above the moat!" he panted. And we
We off en mansse round the edge of
the trees.

It was dark aboye the moat, but not
s0 dark as to prevent ouy sesing a nar-
row ladder of 'thin bamboo joints and
silken cord hanging by two hooks from
the top of the 1% foot wire fence. There
wes no sound, . :

“He's out!™ sereamed Mitham. ‘*Down

the stepal” =

“We lllm our bast and swiftest. But
Hitham cutl.'np us, Like 8 fury he tore
umummmuuuun aprang
out into the mql. Straight and ' white
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ruin.  But po Mving thing moved upon

P | X mmuntmummm
: thmm ;

“Curss | 4t He's mmr- * Rissed
A Witheut him,

- they could come o
) nmm

tufts of grams A ' alender bamboo-
jointed rod lay near the fence. It had
& hook on the top and wis evidently
used for attaching the laddaer,

“It was ths end of this ladder which
Miss Eitham saw,” sald Smith, "as he
trailed it behind him Into the ghrub-
bery when she Intarrupted him in her
father's Yoom. He apd whomever he
had with um doubtlless slipped in dur-
ing the daytims while Eltham was ab-
sent in London, bringing the prepared
cask and all pecessary Implements with
him. They concealed themselves some-
where—probably: in the shrubbery—and
during the night' made the oache. Tha
excavated earth would be dlsposed of on
the flower beds; the dummy bush they
probably had ready. - You see, the
lem of getiing in was never & big one.
But Owing tothe ‘defenses’ 1t was !m-
possible (whils Bitham was (n residance,
at any rats) to get out after dark! For
Fu-Manchu's purposes, then, & working
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beaven knows, wherel During the da,
wmm-

mmmmmm

'- I*mmm Whe else his eyes
Nﬂhwﬂhﬂlt\nmmm
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the ' outrage whereby Fu-Manchu had
planned to prevent Nitham's leaving
England for China. This we  learnel
from Denby. ¥For Denby was not dead!

It was easy to divine that he had
stumbled upon the fiendish visitor at
the very entrance to his burrow; had
been stunned ‘(judging from tha evi-
dence, with a sandbag) and’ dragged
down Into the cache, to which he must
have lain in such dangerous proximity
a® to render Cetection of the dummy
bush possible In removing him. The
quickest  expedient, then, had been to
drag him' bemeath, When the search
of the shrubbery was concluded his body
bad-been borne to the edge of the bushes
and laid where we found it.

Why his Iife Lad been spared I cannot

conjecturs, but provision had been made,

againat his recovering consclousness and
revealing the wsscret of the shrubbéry.
Tho ruse of releasing the mastiff alone
had terminated the visit of the unbldden
guest within Redmoat.

Dendby . mpde & vory plow recovery,
and even when convalescent, consclonsly

added not one fact to thoss'we already

collated, for the resson that his mem-
wuly left him!  This, in

_my opinion, ss fn those of the several

the first cervical curve of the spins, of
& minutse puncture—undoubtedly caused
by a hypodermloc syringe. Thus, uncon-
sclously, poor Denby furnished the last
link in the chain; for undoubtedly by
means of this operation Fu-Manchu had
designed to efface from Eltham's mind
all plans of return to Ho-Nan.

The nature of the fluld which could
produce such mental symptoms was &
mystery—a mystery which defled west-
ern sclence; one of the many strange se-
cretas of Dr, Fu-Manchu,

Ho-Nan—Have abandoned viait,

BLTHAM.

I underlined the aboye, which ap-
peared In the gersonal column of a datly
paper a few days after our sojourn 'n
Norfolk, and lald the. journal beside
Smith's plate on the breakfast table,

“T am ghad for Eltham's ssks—and for
the girl's,” was his comment. *“But it
marks another victory for Fu-Manchul
Just heaven! why 1s vetribution
layed!"™ : )

Another insidious uw plot.
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—From Alfred Tenn
“Nothin Wlll Die” pub
In ~London li?;
Kegan Paul and Cq. .

bubble that reflects and dissects the ﬂlll’ 9.
light, as it dances along.

W oN N .
Everything on this earth, in this life
throughout the universe is MOTION, ceases
less cétangmg, without beginning, and mu"
to en ¥

In that thought those that are wea
heart can find comfort, those filled -with 1
happiness can find joy. .

Life and power can never end. The
that is weary and broken need not d
will find its way to the ocecan of rest in
and again start on its journey of diort
some part of this cosmos in which suns lﬂ,
nebulae are the drops of water in an infinite
ocean. e Ve

The trouble with many of us is that our
eyes do not see the flowing stream, our cheeks
do not feel the blowing winds, our Spirite ‘_&.
eyes are blind to that vast stream of | 0
power that flows across the. sky at: y
our spirits insensible to that s gb
everlasting breath of Divine justice lﬂdh’q

Our bodies are cooped up in hideous
away from the' streams and the wind of t
bending forest.

And our spirits are cooped up in na
minds that never see the majestic beauty as

endless power of the outside universe. i
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Never will the stream be aweary of .I‘lowr"
ing, and never the wind aweary of blo
You are.a drop in that stream of life th g
to flow on forever, and the thought with ’h}‘
you is a part of that eternal. thcmghi. ,3.
breath of an' infinite immortal unwme'
shall never cease,

Let those that are yo and ful! of
rejoice: that they begin life. in a bean

world in which the Streams ﬂow, and
winds blow. :

And let thc weary take heart,
the 'infinite life will’ restore to
happiness, Iorgetfulnm of -
to them i ul




