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A TALE OF TWO CITIES

By CHARLES DICKENS
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Condermtion by Misa Sore A, Hamita

Hullam Dickens was bora Feb, 7, 1818, st Portres,
Eagland, whore his father was a clerk in the Nav al
Gadahill Place, in Kent, on
His dreams of writing came to hm early when
as » boy he read breathlessly the battered novels in
his father's library. He
London newsp pors, and wrote (18)4) "
Bos,” wherein are, In m nlature, all the abounding
virtues of his nevels,
The “Pickwick Papars" (1837) were »
Their mimitable rollicking humor captivated the
English read ng world. His Bret novel was
“Oliver Twist™ (1838), followed N
by” (1638.39), “Old C e
(1840.41).
laat,
(1870) ber g uniinished,
Gu), he'd by many ta be his masterplece, and by not a
few (o Le the groatest story ever weitten, s supp
to be semianto dographical.
n lasicilivents, and pever before or since
. har oy Werary puolication excited such & furore.
.- Avter b dutial sucessses,

office. He died
9, 1870.

¢ en the
atches by

became a

Niclde-
urosity § “Barnaby
He produced some 168, major
of Edwin Drood”

“The Myster
Copperinid” (1889

“Davy
Many of his navels were

Dickeswn' lile wos »

- triwmphal procesiion, saddened only by domestic un-
; hoppioeses. biw visiled America, whare his works were
- e o0 more popular than in England, (a 1842 and

A bowi-0n
| He wrole im his will his own bast epitaph, “I rest
- my claims te the remembrance of my country an wmy
publithed worke.” He might well have substituted

“the world” for "my country.”

’ Purhope the quality that distinguishes his novels among all sthers is

thoir aboundiug humor,

U @ coid Novewmber oight, o e
yeur 1770, the boghish wasl concly, un
s vy (row Losdon o Duver, wus
CAITY I WIMong s passengers o M
Jurvis Loy, u Louuen bauser of e
well-kiown U of Vellvwou & Co. AN
the couch Stumibied wioug o the dark-
ness, Lhere arose balore i the vislon
of un vinucinted Ugure with hulr pre

Cmmsturely white, ANl pight betwoen
Sl wind the spectre the same words
repenited theinsylves ugaio nod sguln.

“Buritd bow loagT”

“Almvsl elghtoen yoars.”

“1 hope you care to livel™

“1 can't say."

About eighteco years before the story
opeus, Dr. Munetie, a prominent younyg
physiclan of Puris, had suddenly disup-
peured. Everythiug was done (o dis
cuver sotie truce of him, but in vala.
The loss of her busbuud ceused his
wife soch sogulsh that she resolved
40 bring up her Uitle daughter In Igno-
mance of her father's fate; and when in
two years she died, uhe left little Lucie
under the gusrdianship of Tellson &
Qo., 10 whose cure Dr. Manpette for
many years had lntrusted bis Boancisl
aftuirs.

Strunge tidings concerning the Doe-
tor bud Just cowe from Pariy, and Mr,

Lorry wus on his way to weetl his
ward, aind explain W ber the fucts of
ber early Hle. This was & duty from
which the kind-bearted banker shrunk,
and when be saw the slight golden-
halred girl who cuine to meet him, his
heart aimost falled him; but his tusk
was accviuplished al lust.

“And oow,” coacluded Mr. Lorry,
*your father has been found. He is
alive, greutly changed, but alive. He
Ras been taken to the house of a for-
mer servant in Parls, and we are golog
there, | to identify blin, you to restore
Bim to lfe and love”

The servant that sheltered Dr, Ma-
aelle wis & man by the name of De-
farge whn, with his wife, kept a wine
shop in the obscure distriet of Bi. An-
toine, The banker and Lacle were
mken to nn attie where a hoggard,
white-haired mas sat on a low hench,
making shoes, 8 wreck of a man, ob-
Bvious of all sround hin,

Agnin was the Channel erossed, and
agnin the old fnguiry whispered o the
ear of Jarvis Larry:

“I hope you cure ta be recaliod to
Hie?"

1 ean't sny.™

Five years Inter, In the court room
of the Old Balley in Lanidon, a young
Frenchinan was on trial for his Hfe,
Near him sat sn untidy looking Indi-
vidua!l by the uame of Bydoey Carton,

With his eyen Axed on the eelling, he
was unobservant, spparently, of all
that passed nround hm; but It was be,
who, fimt noticing the extraordionry
resemblunce helween the prisoner and
MMmself, rescaed Charles Damay from
the waeb of decelt which had beon spun
© mround b,

Between theose two soung men, the
striking rescmblnpnee was i outward
appearnnee only. Chnrles Darnny wos
of nable Wiih; bt liks noeestors huad
for many yenrs sa eruclly  oppressed
the Fronch peasantey that the npme of
EBvremonde was  haled sod  desplsed,
Whaolly untike them in character, this
last descondunt of Kid mee had given
up his nome pod estole, and had come
to Bogland as o privade geolleman,
eager Lo bagin e anew,

Sydney Carton was a young English
lawyer, brilllant (u intellect, but stead-
Ny deterlorating through his life of
disslpation, able to adyise others but
unahle to gulde himself, “consclous of
the blight on him and resigning him-
welf to let It ent him away.”

He aud Darnsy soon became fre-
quent visitors at the small house In
Soho square, the home of Dr, Manette
and his daughter. Through Luecla's
care and devotion, the Doetor had al-
moel wholly recovered from the effects
of his long imprisonment, and it was
ouly In times of strong excitement that
any trace of his pust Insanity could
detected. The sweet face of ]
Manette soon wo'_ the hearts of both
the young men, but it was Darnay o
whom she gave her love,

And #o that Interview between Lucle
and Byduey Carton has a pathos that
wrings our hosrts, He knew that even
i his love could have bheen returned, it
woulil huve added only 1o his birter
ness and sorrow, for he felt Is would
have been powerless to lft Lim from
the slough of Helfishuess and Sensu

ality that had enguifed bim, But he
colld pot resist thin lust sad confes
slon of his love; and when she weeps
ol the surrow of which she hus beon
the lnnocent chuse, ho Implores: “lo

Revolution had actually begua,
Mudame Dofarge was one of the
leading spirits of the Revolution, Barly
in life she had seen her family fall
vigthma to the tyrnony and lust of the

eruel nobility and from that time Ler"

life had been devoted to revenge.

Thres years of crime and bloodshed
pussed, and In 1702, Mr. Jurvis Lorry
sud Charles Durnuy landod in Paris,
the former w protect the French
brapch of Tellson & Co,, and the letter
te befriend an old fumily servant whoe
il besought his belp, Noto gutll they
histd set fool ln Paris Jdid they roalize
nte what n enldron of fury they had
plunged. Mr. Lorry, oo secount of his
business relatious, was slowed hin
freedom, but Darnay was hurried st
once (o the prisoa of La Foree, there
to awalt bis trial, The reason given
for the outrage was the new law for
the arrest of all returning Freoch
cmigrants, but the true cuuse was that
he had besn recognized as Charles
Evremonde.

These Udings soon renched London,
and Dr, Munetis, with his daugiter
lauele, hastened o Puris, for he felt
sure that his long confinement In the
Bastile would win for Rm the syin
puihy of the French people, and thus
enuble KM to suve his son-inlaw,
Days aud months passed, and although
the Doctor suceseded (n gaining =
promise that Daruuy's Wle should he
spured, the Intter wons vot sllowsl o
lenve his prison,

Al lust enine the dreadful year of
the Helgn of Terror. The sympathy
which ut Hrst had been given o Dy,
Manette hud become weoakened through
the lufluence of the  bloodthirsty
Mudame Defarge. Also, there had boen
found In the ruins of the Bastile s pa-
per which coutalnid Dr, Mapette's ac-
count of his own abduction and (n
prisoument, sud prouogncing s soleinn
cursg upon the House of Evremonde
and thelr doscsndauts, wha were de
clured to be the nuthors of his elghteen
yours of wisery, Charles Durnay's
doom was senled, “Back to the Con
clergerie aud death within twenty-four
honrs, ™

To Sydney Carton. wha had followed
his (rlendds to PPurls, cowe o Insplra-
tion,  Had he nal promised Laele tha

. b wouldl die to suve w Hfe she loved?

By Lirthery, e gains ndiglitnuee (o the
prison; Purnay 19 reMioyed uneonselous
fram the cell, and Carton sits down to
uwult his fate,

Aloug the Puris sireets six tumbreils
are currying the day's wine o la gulls
lotine, In the third car slis & youny
man with his hands bound. As the
cries from the street arise uguinst him
they only inove him to a quiel sinlle as
he shakes wore loosely his hair nboul
bis fuce, :

Crash! A head is held up and the
knitting-women who are runged sbout
the scaffold count “One."

The third cart comes up and the sup-
posed Evremonde descends, Hin lips
move, forming the words, “a life you
love."

The murmuring of many volces, the
upturning of many faces, then all
tiashes away,

“Twenty-three I"

“I am the resurrection and the Hfe,
anlth the Lord; he that helieveih In
i, thotgh he were dead, yer shull he
Hve; and whosoever Hveth and be

Aleveth g me shall never die”

Copyright 1M1, by the Post Publishing o
(The Twion Post.) Copyright In the
United Kiacdam, the Domintoas, its Col.
ovrles and depandencies under the copy-
rluh v the Post Publishing Co.,
Bosion, Mose, USA, All rights resgrved,
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CONDENSED CLASSICS
THE NEWCOMES

By WILLIAM M, THACKBRAY
Condunsation by Charles K. Balian, 1. ibrartan of tha Buston Athanscum
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most of his life was spent.
was inssne, sa thare lived In hs hasrt, as in thst of

the sther grest

fortune.

ized,

chavncter

died Dec. 24, 1883, in

son of a civil servant in Indla, was
on, where
From 1840 on his wife

humerist of his time, Dickens, vo:

Thackeray began in school days rather to absorb
Hife than te attain schola
then io reproduce it in comic verse and caricaturs, Al
Cambridge, in Waoimar, In
don law school, he
in study but sager in fr
21, he owneld and
25 he was penniless, sfter scatlering & comfort b'e
But he had hought experience invaluacle
to the young Journalist, pricelen to the movelist,
Thackeray's astonishing versatility was esari
He aspired to illustrste Dicken's novels; he
wrote travel shetehes, stories, ballads and burlesgue..
“Durry Lynden,"
history of & rascal; but, in the most fase nating of
foemin ne rascals, Decky Shorp, Thackseay first brils
lisntly showed hineolf master in the sraatine
("Vauily
(1B4D.60) was, Like Dickens' “"David Coppre el in
essnricn autobidographical
Thackerny reluctantly to the lecture flald,
on Eighteenth Contury Humorirts, popul ¢ in England
and America (1861), prepar d the grovnd for "1 a
mond'' (1852), his unsurpasced histurieal novel. "The

hip. He delighted sven
aris art schools and Lon-
went uxl[ on h's way, indolent

endahip, ardent in life A¢

manared a don newspaper, sl

rosl
his first notable novel, was the

! "!‘i't'!
Fair,” 1846.48) "Dandsnnls
The pivd ol money drove

His course

Newcomes' (1884), “The Viepivians"” (1869), and the

unfinished “Dennis Duval,” complete

the list of his best wovels.

Col. Thomas Newcome, the hern of
Argoin, and of Bharipour, had loved
the beauvtiful Leonors de Blols. but
having incurred the wrath of his step
mother, he fled o linlip 1o varve oul
hin career, There e il wnrried
the widow, Mrs, Casey. wnd » few
yeurs luter sent their non Clive 10 Eng:
land. He regmled the Iadies of the
regiment with Clive's letters; sport-
Ing young men would give or iake
odds that the colonel would mention
Clive's name once before five winutes,
or three times in ten minutes, But
those who laughed at Clive's father
lnughed very kindly.

At lust the happy time came for
which the colonel had been longing.
and he took leave of his regiment. In
Engiand, be had o his family circle
two half brothers, Bir Brian, who had
married Lady Ann, daughter of the
Earl of Kew, and Hobson Newcome,

Ope morning at breakfast while Sir
Brian chumped his dry toast. Harnes,
the son, sald 1o his sister Ethal; “My
uncie, the colonel of sepoys, and his
winlnble son huve bevn paying & vislt
to Newcome.”

“You are always snecring shuul onr
uncle,” broke In Ethel, “and saylog
unkind things about Clive, Our unele
Is u dear, good, Klnd mun, amd | love
b, ™

At Hobson Neweomes nonld  else
where the family party ofton assen-
hed, the colonel, his friend Mr, Blonle
rnel Binnle's sister, M, Muckenzle
with ber daughter Wosey, Sir Brian
and Lady Ann, and (lve who had
becoma & puinter, From one of theses
parties Clive and L, bis friesd Arthur
Pendennis, walked with the usun! Ha-
vann to light us home, “I ean't help
thinking,” said the astute Clive, “thal

they fancied | was in love with Kihel. |

MNow, | sappose, they think | s en-
gaged o Rosey. Bhe is as gl a
little ereature an eay be, und never out
of temper, though | funcy Mrs, Moce
kenele tvios her”

Time passed and one Mr. Clive went |

to Baden, where he found ald Lady
Kew with her granddaughter Ethel,
*You hiave po taste for pletures, only
for paters, | suppose,” snid  Lady
Kew onae day to Fihel,

“I was not fooking st the pletore”
suid Fihel, "t st tie Hitle green
ticket n the ecormer. 1 think, gramd.
mamma” she sald, “we young ladies
n the world ought 1o have little green
Hekets pinned on our backs, with “sold’
vrittem on them.™

Hurnes Newcowe, too, was at laden,
for he was to warry pretty Hitle Lady
Clers Polleyn, freo at tnst from that
undesirable Jack Delsize, Lord High-
gaté's son, Lady Kew had plans
whith Clive's growing regard for his
cousin Kthel put In Jeopardy,

“Wy good young man, ! think it s
fimg you woere off,” Lady Kew said to
Clive with grent good humor, I have
been 10 see that poor Hille creature
to whom Capinin Helsize hwhaved so
ceuetly, Hhe doos pol onre o g for
Wm—nol one g Hhe Is engngel, ns
you know, to wy graodson Barnes;
In wll respects n wost elglhile anlong
i Kihel's enguatigoent 1oy grand-
son, Lonl Kew, hos loug ey st thod,
When we saw vou dn Loodon, we heard
thint you oo were vageged, boon young
lady In your own runk of hifv—Mliss
Mavkensie"

Clive's departure led to more firia-
tlons by Etbhel than old Ludy Kew
could eountenance, but  Eihel  had
found out how undesirable o man Lord
Kaw was, nnd broke the engagemeni
#0 dear to her grandmother's heart,

When Clive heard that the enguge-
ment was over between Kew and Ethel
he set out In haste for London. | was
installed as confidunt, and to e Clive
mnlil:  “Mrs, Mackenzle bulhers me xo
I hurdly know whers to turn. and poor
Mitle Rosey Is mnde to write we 8
note aboul something twice s day.
Ob Pen! I'm up snother tree now "

Clive met his cousln Ethel nt a party
or two In the ensulng woeks of the
sefson, and at one of thelr meetings
Ethel told him that her grandmother
would not recelve him. It was then
thut Clive thought Ethel worldly, al
though mueh of her sttitude was due
o the keen swd upcglentiog  Lady
Kew. The colonel and James Blonle
during alt this thme pur thelr two fond
heads together, and Mrs. Mackenzle
Mattered both of them and Clive as
well,

Acanwhile the Lady Clara was pot

happy with per Boroea. Al the [ife
and spirit had been erushed out of the
girl, conslgned 1o cruel nsage. lone
Huess, apd 1o bitier recollevtions of
the pust.  Juck Helsize. now Lord
Highgute, eoull wtnnd the strain nn
longer, snd ook Lady Ulara awny
trom her bullying but cownrdly lus
band. The wlopment of Clara open-
ed Ethel's eyen to thé misery of love

new love, the Marguls of Farintosh
nirendy distressed over the dnpleas
ant notoriety of the pruposed New:
come alllance, recelved a letter frow
Ethel which set her son free.

Ethel then turned to the lonely,
motheriess chikdren of her hrother
Rarpes, and found comfort ln devoting
herself (o thew Clive married his
Hosey, nnd his father deternined (o
become u member of parllament »
place of Bir Harnes. Owe nlght ~the
colimel, returning from his election:
vering, met Clive, ennddie in hand, As
eseh saw the other's fuce, It was 8o
very sud and worn and pale, that el
onel Neweome with quite the tender
ness of old duys, eried “Cand bless me,
my boy, how il you ook ! Come ans
warm yourself, Clivy ™

“1 have sgon 8 ghost, Mther” Clive
anld, “the ghost of iy pouih. father,
the ghost of my hupploess, apd the
best days of my Hfe. | saw Etlel to
day.”

“Nay, my hoy, you musin't talk te
mo so, Yon have the dearest Miie
wife at home, & dear Hite wife and
child.”

“You had a wife; but that doesn’t
prevent  olher—otber  thoughis, Do
you know you wever spoke (wice ln
your life about my mother? Yon didn’t
care for here™

“Feh il iy duty by her” Inter
poscdd the colone,

“I know, bt yonr heanrt was with
the other. No s mine.  It's fatal, 1

rutie in the tmnlly. fnther”

The shinres of the Bandeleand Bank
Ing campany In which the colonvl had
e his fartine now  des i) stved
e, med o last the eensh catie, miping
oul all the colone!'s money and with
I all Hosey's  foriiine The
poverished Newecomes settisd  dowa

the eolonel weury, fechle, white hale
e, Mra. Maockensle s perfect  ter
magant, Hosey pate and alling, sand
Hitle Tommy, the twmby, & comfor
and n core to thy hnrd-worked Clive

The eolonsl, ne limger able o live
under the sawe roof with Mrs, Map
kenale, found a home with the Grey
Friones, und bhere | suw him,

When the colonel’s misfortunes were
nt thelr worst, Ethel in reading an old
book, found u letter from the colonel's
slgpmother botwisn the covers. N
wis 8 wemommnduin of 8 proposed be
quist to Ullve, Ethel st onee deter
wined te carry out this lntended he
quest, sl xo she and 1 hastened to
Chive's howme : bt pol even good news
wsofton Mra. Mackenzie's evil
temper. Tha' wos o sod and wreteh
ol night, in which Mra  Mockenzie
stormed vt the pmar detieptd Rosey
fell into the fever fo whieh she owed
her dosth. We soon repmived " to the
Grey Frlars where we foond that the
callonel wos I his fnst WMnegs, He
talked lowdly, he gnve
oouunnnd, spoke Hindustanes as 10 1o
his men, Then he
French mpldly, selzing & band thm
wis penr hilin, ond erying, “toulours
toujours!"  Wihel und Clive nid e
nurse were In the room with him  The
old man (alked on rapldly for awhile
then again he wonld slgh and he stin
ohee more | heard him siy, hurried
Iy, “Take ecare of him when 'm in

coild

India 3™ nid then with 8 beart-rend ng
volee 'he called for the love of his
youth “Leonere, Leonore '™ The pa
tlent’s volew sunk Inte Mmint murnurs §
only & monn now and then snnounced
that he wus not asleep,

At the usnal evening hour the chapel
bell hegan ta toll, and Thomas New:
come’s himde outglde the hed fechly
beat o time  And Just as the ns hetl
struck, o pecullar sweel smile shone
over his foee, and he Hited up his
head a Hitle, and quickly said *Ad
sum.” el fofl baek. It was the wand
we used gt wehool, when nies wers
called ; mud 1o, he whose hourt was ps
that of a ltile chikl, had answers) 1o
his name, nnd stood In the presvace of
the Master,
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Arst ut Boulogne, and them in Lombon, |

spoke  words

less marriages. and the muwma of Ner

M Hatperidov, Mav 1, 1
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fs generaily borod - and is a bore,

prices we have a certatn amount of ® PeIF.

sympathy for those hardy gentlemen |
who for years have boen boasting of |

the sise of their appetites,
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While the publle men to compare with ours,

to Birmingham,
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From ROSKS to RAZOR BTRAPH,
Wi R TR

Oregon is tho beust place in the world
for commerolal growing of roses.
Hazor straps manufantired here are na-
tionally advertised and sold.

Oregon manufsoturers of oarbon paper,
dreag saws,rubber hesls,stoves,brooms,
furniture,cough drops and other commo~
Aitios make their produots so good that
the world asks for Ovegon-mads. .

Asscoiated Industries of Oregos

How much should I give
to make this a better world?

CERTAIN man in New York filled out his

mmm.

It showed an income 80 large that his tax was
53%. And his total gifts to church and char-
ity for the year were $148.

Think of it—thousands spent for luxuries and
pleasure for himself;, and $148 to leave the world
a little better than he found it!

Most of us do better than thit; but not so very
much better.

Our average daily gift for all church causes 15

=-less than we spend for daily papers

~—jess than a local telephone call

= less than a third of the day's car fare

=iess than 3 cents a day
No wonder that 80% of the ministers of America
are paid less than $20 a week. No wonder that
the church als turn away thousands of sick
people a year, No wonder that China has only
one doctor for every 400,000 . No wonder
that every church board charity society is
forever meeting deficits, forever passing the hat.
It ian't because we are selfish; it isn't because we
don't want to help. It's just because no one has ever put
"'MH&.. to us, and asked us to think of the
work of the in a systematic businesalike way.
The Interchurch World Movement represents the united
program of thirty denominations, They have surveyed
their whole task, no business could have done it better
They have budgeted their needs; no business could have
a more scientific budget, They have united to prevent th.e

possibility of waste and duplication. At least a million dol-
lars will be saved by the fact that 1hinty individual cam-

the word .,r:

paigns are joined in one united effurt,

And they come to the men or women who love America
=10 you— this week asking you 1o use them as the chan-
nel through which a certain definite part of your income
can be be applied to make this a better world.

Only you can determine what part of income that
-4 par your e

It's w good time right now to answer that question.
We're passing through the world just once; how much
better will the world be because yod passed through?

April 25h
w
May 2nd

% INTERCHURCH
World Movement -
of North America

The publication of this i» made on
mm possible threugh the cooperation of

United
Financlal
Canrpaign

my,
1'1.341
“loth|
the dealors suddenly Jumpnd g,
In these days of prices and highoer price of overalls from $2.00 1o 454

Bome people are bragging promy
that we are the rlu!mlt nation fx g,
world. But we always were that,
Even John D. w.ll have to hand it No country on earth ean preducs w,

‘
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