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STORY FROM THE START

In the omunlly quiet home of
Rev. Mr. Tolliver of Red Thrush,
lows, hls motherless daughters,
Helen, Miriam and Ellen—"Oln-
ger Ella"—are busy “grooming™
their sister Marjory for particls
pation In the "beauty pageant™
that evening. With Eddy Jack-
#ON, Prosperous young Carmer,
her escort, Marjory leaves for
the anticipated triumph. Owers

work bhas affected Mr, Tolliver's
ayen to the point of threatened
blindness, Ginger has tried In
many ways to add to the family's
sdender Incoms, but she ia not

speechiess and spelibound, tnd torwl
ten thelr mischief as they crept to the
stairs, ocolseless, without breathing,
hearing every word—sharing every
beartbeat, softly, softly, down the top
step, the next and the next, oearer
and pearer, Urresistibly drawn by the

But Ginger, trapped, was not one
to fly before confusion. Bhe proceeded
ealmly down the stairs, even strut-
ting n Httle

“l didn't burt It a bit, Heien,” she
*It's—ob, just

“Why, it's little Clndereila—just got
a full from ber pumpkin' ehortled
Eddy Jockson, and a ukulele caught
its cne and whined Into the wedding
march,

But Gioger turned away from them,
scornfully, & bit too scornfully, for one
of the flapping muleés, too large for
her, slld from her slender foot. Gin-
ger, a8 ghe felt it slipping, 1o sodden
consternation, hesitated for the barest
fraction of a second, It was too long
Eddy Juckson saw and selzed It, and
ran fo kneel mockingly at her unsiip
peted foot

“Cinderelln, the prince returns your
glass sllpiper.”

In the midst of thelr merry laugh
ter, the pkulele's sudden bush slienced
them,

“See here, somebody ought to intro
duce we,” protested the player, plaln.
tively. *You forget I'm n stranger—
| wasn't even Invited” His eyes wan
dered to the bottom rep of the clren
Inr stalrease where Mirlam sat Just
us she tind dropped In that frat shock:
Ing woment, sthl. mpt aod breathless

"Ob, 1 forgot," apologized Eddy
Jackson. “Everybody's supposed to

*“Prefor ‘em.® He Indicated the
golden Marjory with a light wave of
his ukulele. “They freckla on the
pose, and peel on the neck, and go
dark In streaks—thelr halr does. [I'm
a blonde myselt. | know all about ‘em.*

“I'm golng to tum you all out now,"”
called Marjory, with a smile that took
the sting from her light dismissal. *1
want to go upstales and see my father,
and all my sisters have to come along.
You've been perfectly marvelous to
me—Eddy, you're an angel—*

*1 know 14" be mgreed, briskly.

With much langhter, many lght sal
Ues, & hundred guy wogls, the bappy
group dispersed slowly,

“I'l come and take yon for a ride
tomorrow,” sald Tub Andrews to
Mirlam. *If you have not objection
to Mvvers™

*1 bhaven't. 1 Uke them™

“1 don't. 1 only drive them. About
elght, then™

And then, breathlessly, with Gloger
still in the forbldden gown and the
ridiculous curtaln, the four girls ran
upstalrs into thelr father's room and
flung themselves upon hils bed, where
he sat erect, waltlng, knowing they

She Proceeded Calmly Down the
Stairs, Even Strutting a Littla

wonld come to him. Marjory dropped
on her knees beside the bed, and
buried ber bright face in his shoulders,
laughing, with tearw In the Iaughter.

“Father—1 got IL It was unan
Imoua.™

*l had a sort of & vague Idea maybe
you got IL* he sald, teasingly, but
with tender warmth, transfercing ber
from bis shoulder to the curve of his
arm, where he beld ber closely. *It
Just seemed to me there couldn’t pos
Kibly be such a racket without some
priza to show for IL.”

“Father, give me your band."

Into the outsiretched pulm she
pressed five smull round pleces, gold,
fifty dollars In all, and curled hlp
fingers tightly ppon the treasore

“Oh, my dear—" be began protest
ingly.

“Father, don't say & word. Why,
Providence pot on that beauty pageant
=to glve us the money for you to go
to Chicago again Ohb, father, wo
knew you were just putting It off be
cause you couldst afford !  And
now you can. For your eyes, darling”

The silence that followed was so
slight as to be tarely notiesable, and
bis volce was only slightly buosky as
be sald:

“Youn're 8 nice girl, Marjory. And
you are quite right—the eyes noed
cure, and 1 bado’t the woney. [t 1y
A Joy to take It from yog—ote of my
girls. You're more than good looking,
Marjory, you're just plain nlce. You're
all nlee 1 wish they'd offer four
prizes the nest time—the proceeds
would run the parsooage for a year"

CHAPTER IlI

“Olnger, do run up and change your
dress, Mr, Andrews ls coming to take
me for a ride and the very aight of
you would dlagracs the parsonage.
He is In the bank, you know.*

“Mister who?" demanded Ginger,

“Mr, Andrews.  You know—the
young man who came with the crowd
last night—"

“To wke who out driving?™

“Ma. At least, he dido't mention
aoybody else”

Gioger squared nbout In ner chalr,
drew the rumpled smwock earefully
about her, crossed one knee over the
other, planting a deliberste olbow on
the topmost ong and dropped an
amazed face In ber palm, staring at
har kister,

*You don't mean= Alrinm, yon cer
tminly do oot mean-=— 1 must abso
lutely have misunderstood yous=you
could not possibly Intend to 'InlllnMo'
that—that Andrews creaturs, enlled
Tub, a8 | remembor, who twunged thit
godiess ukulele for threa hours with.
ont stopping—is coming to take you
out—alone—in a enr—for——for sentl
mental purposes? Tub Andeews! Fa- |
ther, yon will enjoy bim.  He con |
vorses to the squeal of n okulele, |
Disgusting, futher, simply disgusting.”

“They uned to live here, tather, and |
then moved to Detrolt.  He wont
through college, and bow be has a |
position in the Fiest Natlonal bank.
The president, Mr. Allls, Is his um:l-."lf

“Slmply disgusting” relterated Gin: |

ger.
In Wis beart, Mr, Tolllver waa In- |
ellned to agree with her, e had |

found life very pleasant In the old
dnys, with the Interest of every
daughter centered exclusively o the |
pursonnge confines, the five of them as
one mind and spirit, But oow, what |
with Helen and Homee, Marjory and
n townfal of admirers, and pow |
Mirlam and this new young with |
the ukulele, his sigh rivaled Ginger's
own, '

There was still the stralned, bigh |
tension o his bandnged eyes, still the
vague sensation of a firm band ein
cling his brow. [t seomed a shameful
thing to him, In bis gentle orthodoxy, |
that he should chafe at the tem-
porary restriction upon him. He ludl
80 much, was denled so little Even
Paul had suffersd bls thorn In the
flesh, His great yearning for restors
tion was almost unchristian, certainly
anserfptural.  He had sald that to
Ginger a fow weeks before

“Yea,” she had agreed pleasantly,
“but awfully human.*

Particularly, he desired recovery
before the formal dedieation of the
pew church. It was & great sccom
plishment for Red Thrush. He
wanted to jook Into the glad faces of
his members ot that day, he wanted
them to see the grateful joy in his
It 1s hard for & blinded face to mirror
the neart's emotions. He sometimoes
felt that he would be willing to se
cept blindness for months—for & year
even—at another tima, If only on that
day be could meet nis people fhee to
face, his eyes reading their eyes, and
all reflecting thelr gratitode for the
realization of thelr hopes

In many ways, his misfortune had
come al & eritieal time for the min
ister. The bullding of a new church,
deslgning of a oew parsonage, dis
posal of the old property, all entalled
a great deal of careful fAguring. It
was hard to figure foances throogh
the eyes of committees, and hoards
and danghters.  Approximately twe
thousand dollars was still oapledged
on the church debt. It had been his
dream that on the Sabbath of the
dedication, his peopla, of thelr own
free will, should make vp that amount
ealling the church g free church, con
secrated to the servies of Red Throsh
without encumbranca He sighed »
Nttha,

The day of rest, In & parsonage,
affords scant lelsure for sisterly re
eriminations, and Gluger wns foreed
to forego her plan to subject Mirlam
to & bitter grilling on the subject of
sentiment In general. By oinethirty,
the girls wers on hand for Sunday
school, leaving thetr father the entire
house for a half-hour of slleat medl
tatlon and prayer. In the Interval
while the classes were reassembling
for dismissal Mirdam o across to
walk with him the short distance te
the church, where he pauaily con
dueted & brief review of the lesson
Sunday school was followed by the
formal’ morning worship, where, ar
there wos no pew system In Red
Thrush, the girle sat where they Uked
with thelr especial friends. From a
corner far bhack on the right side,
Giinger's heart went out tenderly, as
ft did every Sunday morning, to her
futher. Nbhe used to say the pulpit
wan becoming to him. Agalnst the
dark wood, be seemed very tall, very
pale, almost radiant. s volee seemed
gentler, yet somehow more Inclsively
penetrating, slnce his blindnesa.

“Poor dear,” she thought compas
slonntely, for she followed the ser
mon but Intermittently, and usually
consecrnted the hour to her own
thoughts, “1 dare say If the heathen
are right, and we really do reloear
nate 1o thin world, [ wis fathers
mother the last time | feel llke o
mother to him now, be's such & lamb."

Bundany afternoon In the parssosge |
wan given up to quiet recreation.
Helen went out with Hornee.  Mar |
jory, too, went out, with anyons who
nsked her, strolling, driving, or eall
Ing, sometimes with Mirlam In the
party, sometimes not, Gloger osually
retired to her aitle studio,

(TO DE CONTINUED)

kpow everybody lo Red Thrush. This
In our old friend Tub Andrews. [le
went to school with us when he was
8 kid, but they moved to Detrolt, and
now be's come back to belp ron the
First Natlonal bank, Janltor, aren't
you, Tuhi”

“"Apslstant janitoe,”
drews pleasantly, “But next woek
they are golug to promote me to
stamplicker. Pleased to meet you"
He dropped down on the step bes!de
Mirlam. “Why dlidn't yoo go Into
the besuty pageant and glve your sis
ter a run for her complexioni*

suld Tub An

“11"  Miriam wns shocked = with
nmazement, “She!”
“Sure. 1| wos one of the judyes

Your sister had It easy, the way It
wak But If you bad beet agalost
her—woll—me—I'm one gentleman
who don't,”

“Don't what? Miriam followed the
Jovinl young banker wilh sowe dil
culty, but with luterest.

mmmmmm

Flavor of First Wife's Cooking Found at Last

A middle-aged spinster married o
widower, who had lost his fArst wife
after & marringe of 15 yeurs,

The spinster, who llved for years
with her aged mother, was brought
up 'n the aplelt of Immacuinte house
keeping. An  old-fashloned  house
keepor, the mother exevllid In eook.
Ing and her daughter kept falrly well
In ber footslepn

Yet, despite her efMorts nnd hor skill
In culinary arts, the new bride never
suceeeded In qulte satisfylog her hys
(T

“It's fne, Badle,” he told her ofien
“hut there I Just sowething amis
My poor Mary could give the fond ¢
favor 1 never find anywhere else |
don't know Just how sbhe did 1™

Then come o dar when bouseclean

ing kept Sadle on her toes all day, In
a rush to have everything elean and
in order by the time her hubby ar
rFived, ahe forgol to look after the
menl, When she remombared, It wan
too late. There was a burned meal
Ashinmedly she watelied hor husband
tuste the food, But how surprised
win ahe, when he exclalmed:
“Now, Sadle, that's really fino. It
has that delightfol Oavor which dis
tinguished  Mory's  cooking."=—i"hllu-
delphiln Pubille Ledger. |

lalands and Canals
Amsterdaw In cut by eunuls Into 90
Islnnda

Flatter n man If yon want him te
bave Lopliclt falth 1o your Judgibedt, |
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Rare Books From Chonl in the Library of Congress.

l"l"lll'ﬁ by the Natisnal Geographie
Boelety, Washington, Ih C.)

HE motiastery and villnge of

Chonl near the Tibetan bonder

of Chilna, which was recently

the scehe of & massucre hy
Moslem soldlers, was an outstanding
type of the Lama communiiles that
dot western Chinn and Tibet,

The alte of Chonl I8 In the south
western part of Kunsy  Provines,
Though 1t wus the capltnl of the do
main of the prinee of Chonl, It waw
merely n village of 400 families. ap
proximately 2000 Inhabltania,  The
batives of this reglon are of Tibetan
orlging In fact, there nre few renl
Chinese In the nelghborbood. The vl
lnge was by far the bost situnted spod
In Kansu Province, nnd the prince's
territory wus the choleest bt of lund
Nowhere elte ln Kansu nre there such
foresin, and the scenery | unsur
passed,

The village probably chunged but
little during the slx cenrurlen of ln
existence. The Tao river, which fows
8 third of & mlle low the sonth gnte
furnished the water for the town and
the lnmasers. Women oarcied the wa
ter In wouden buckets to the lown
and the poorer monka cotveyed I the
additionnl %0 feet to the Inmasery

Little of this water was used for
cleanslng purposes. The manks, there
fore, reeked of rancld butter and
grease, and thelr skin was bluck from
the accamblated Nith of years. Even
lsma oMclals do not bathe, although
thelr facos appear washied.  Thelr
priestly gurments of red Lhasa elotn
are unwashoabile; and sloew few of
them have more than one garment, the
clothing Is saturited with odors s
strong that It s AiMenit to expal the
peent from a roow after even a short
visit by & sminll group of lnmos

Maonastery Is Extenaive.

Chonl mutastery or what remalns
of It I8 surrotinded by & wall of loms
(a pecullar deposit of loam) plercs)
by n large sous gale looking south
Upon the gole Is the Inseription: Chl
Bau Chan Ting Ssa (Bestovnod by Im
perial Command Temple of Abstruct
Tranquillity), A memorinl stune of
1T recurds that the tablet for the
monustery was wrilten by Emjwror
King Dl biroselt In 1710 as & favor
to Chibh Llen, n (Choul prlest
pakd Km & vinlt. After hin return In
Chonl, Chlh Lien Is sald to have ton
tributed L0000 taels of sliver—a gres
sum nt that time—townrd the buolld
Ing of temples nnd chantiog balls In
the monnstery, Withiln the walls are
172 bulldingw, not Incinding 10 large
and small chanting hnlls,

During the relgn of Yung Lo ihe
monastery housed BS0  monks, bt
recently only 700 have resided there

Of the 10 chunting halls in Chonl
two are falrly large The one
froquently used fuces n sguaie in which
the lama donces are performed and
the butter festlval In celebirntod, This
hall s Aonked by theee other Lulld
(PR

The largest chanting hall,
ture probably 200 years old,
medintely buck of the first, It an
accommodnte phoat 400 monks. The
roof Is supporied by B0 large plils
of wood Ineqgoered rod, The winln Tdel
In this hall s Watnlshan, or Chamby
ang, the God of Learning (the Chinese
Wen Shen, God of Liternture)

On festive doyn this hall was boan
tlully decoruted with brocades From
tha celling were suspended lung cere
mimlal umbrellng, and the plilrs wers
sheathed o moagnificent  hnnd-wover
enrpets;, the gift of the Mongol King
of the Aln Slun. The hall was opened
only on speciol oconslons, wach wn the

wihia

R

o strue
In It

| Fenst of Lights, when the monks as

matiihiled at night to chant the elisslon
Complete Bet of Tibetan Classica
A bullding tw the left of the wnin
chunting ball eontulned w lurge
agonnl prayer exllnder of woml with
doors. Within 1t wus keit & eomplere
set of the Kondjur nud Tandiur. the
chief Tibetan closwien, the formey
comprising 108 soluimes the inter—
the commentury =200 voluries, To the
eylinder were attached slender hnrs
with enrved Agures, by menns of whivh
the whieel eotld be set in watlon, With
one revelutin the devoles sald the
comtents of the DT velnues—Indesd
a qulck way of saylng prayers
Priceless soinissions of Clionl lum
asery were printing blocks of hoth
the Kundjur and the Tandliur. A num
ber of other Inmnserion, such an Derge
und Rodin, bave Bocks of the Kan
fur, but rurely of the Tendjor,  In
fuel, Chonl Is sl te have boon the
nllb‘ monantery outilde L [GILEE

Ing the Tandjur blocks, and the elnlm
Is mude that the books printed hers
are without mistakes, the best edition
known,

The printing blocks of both elnuslies
were more than 600 years old, It
took sixteen yonrs to enrve the hlocks
of the Taudjur alone, ‘The Chonl
I'rince  muggested movable type, but
the lnmas refused to entertaln the
Iden, It took 48 wonks three months
to print the Kandjur and nearly sz
months to print the Tandjur, This
doea not Include the Ume consumed
In preparing the paper for the printers.

The paper used I8 bonght st Kung
chung, In castorn Kansu, 11 days dis
tant from Chool. It Is very thin, and
the monks pamed elght sheets (o
kether to make one for the beook,
When BT volumes are printed, one
enn surmlse the time and labwor spent

The Librmry of Congress in Was':
Ington, [n C, obtnined & cotplete sl
of the two classlea from the Chanl
Inmasery. Thise were packed In 02

boxes wod sent by caravan seven dups !

to Lanchow ; thence hy parcel post to
Shanghal. Unfortunately, they arrived
al Kinpfy Just before the gates of
that clty closed. There they remnined
through the whole slege of the lown,
They did reach Shanghal, however,
ufter belng more than & year on the
way,
Ceremonial Dances.

Great cerononles, conducted regn
larly ench yeur In Chonl Inmnsery,
were few. There was 8 dance ot the
1 of the first noon ;
festival wos colebrted on the 15k,
and nnother dunce was performed on
the 1rth. The Sunning of the Muddhn
ook place In the wpring o the h
duy of the slxth woon fell the O
Punee, Chamngyon-wa, probiahbly the
most Interesting of all the cervmonies,

There I8 # dance on the 24th of the
10th moan, followed on the 25th by
the Feast of Lighta, which comtem
orpten the ascenslon of Tsongkapn,
with yvet unother danee on the 20ih
dany. Every thirg year, on the 16th of
the frst mowen, the Chottl lnmads cele
brute the instollation of n new presld
Ing priest by o pecollar festival known
us Lo Chon Chaker

The time betweety corvimonies wae |

ettypled 5y the motks in ehunting on

rertaln duyn, but otherwise mminly !
In lwaling In vase of WHiness of
wealthy bellevers, the lnmas were

asked o chunt the clussien, belloved
tn have a salubrions «fect. The
vharge for openiug the lnrgest chant
ing hall was 3% tacls of sliver (£30)
To expedite the rending of these vol
umdnons works Sn waetmbied (nmnn
divided the puges pnd onch rend por
thon of the text—n rther disconnected
method, but spparently It matters Mt
te If the begloning, middie, and end
nre rond st the muone tme. It wan thus
possllile to read the 108 volumes of
the Kuudjur In a duy,

Congregation “Fed Up"
on Ten Virging' Sermons

It Is wtill customary in rorml dis
tricts In Seotland for the minister
to preach n oseries of sermons aeonnd
e Beripture text. ‘The parable of the
Ten Viegine hnd been selocted by un
old minlster for n series of Len ser
mond, In which he took one virgin
at n thioe,

Many of the chureh folks were hourt:
My tired of the subject ot the end
af m week or two, but It was left to
the bheadle to’ tell the minlster the
truth,

Asked hy the good man A8 he woas
disrobing him In the vesiry one eve
ning how Yw vas enjoying “my an
nlysin of the charneters of the vir
gins” the beadle replled brusguely:

"The hwale oobgregation's fale weun
nert wi' them, ®le They waun be
lot o' tongh nuld malds by this time
=Laondon ‘Tit-Min

Tommy’'s Troable
The father wan very dlnsppolntes
with his boy's progress wi selonl, 1
the end of the term had brought o
ruther  hod peport from the hend:
LLIGLS T
“Look tero, Tommy, you'll bave to

buck op ™ sald the father. “Ihore
st e onn niterstion 1
Waell, Dadd™ sl the bhoy, “enn't

there e mn slteration I the wehool 1

“Whnt do gou monnt? welieg) the
mthwr,

“Why, 0% ke e ex i
Tomy,  “1 lnd uh awfnl thine of it
I8t term—naren't there uny  soliools

which advertise ‘envy termg' 3"

the butter |

Mothers . . .Walch
Children’s COLDS
COMM(N head colds ofven *setile™

thivat and chest where they may
become dangeroun. Don't take a
chance — st the fint sniffle rub on
Children's Musterole once every hour

vet howrs.
’utﬂhlnn '« M in juse old
Musterole, you have known s in
wmilder form,

Working like the trained masseur, this
f lancm blend of ull of mustard, eamphor,
menthol nf her ingredients biings

lief naturally. It penetrates and stimu=
ru mm mholpnedtuwt
'n

lr II t I| Musterole on hand,
m!":h: .;m milder — Children's
usterole for little tors, All

VAR R e g by
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HEC TALY
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Needed & Mental Stroke
“Is B absentaninded 7
“He cortalnly 0. It nearly cost him
hlw Iife one tlme™
*How was that?™
“Ile fell overbonrd and forgot he
knew how to swim™
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Cuts, Burns, Bruises

Try Hanford's
Balsam of Myrrh
nlﬂmanaﬂ-ﬁmww

———-—----—i
 Poeloct Hate
“He must hate jazz!"
“Why do you think so?*
“He aiways tunes out when that's
all he's getting and declares he'd rath.
or listen to s wife than 1t

Considerate
Morntlo—Ah, swoelest Miranda, 1
would lay the world at your feet, hut
for one thing.
Miranda—And what s that?
Hormtlo—Some other piople are us
lng I, dear,

From Youlh Age

There aro thres trying perioda In a
watnan s life; when the girl matures
to womanhood, when & woman
gives birth to her firet child, when s
woman reaches middle age. At
theso times Lydia E, ﬂnkh.lml
Vegutable Compound helps to re-
store normal health and vigor.

LYDIA E,

PINKHAM'S
COMPOUND

PO A M SN il

VEGETABLI

el

Beauty and Interest
“What lwpressied you as the most
benutiful  and  Interesting  bulldings
nlong your motor journey T
Without hesitation Mr, Chogglue re
sponded : "The gasflling sintlons™
Obsolete Monsure
Tuon s n liguid mensurs formerly tn
genernl ose, hut now ohwolete, A tun
af nle was 210 gnllonw,

Milllons now use Nuss Ball Dipe,
Makes clothes snowy white, et the
genulie, —J\le

A wurvey of uhul kind of mdlo pro-
grnms prison Inmates | refor Indienton
that they like nown reports bost, old-
Hime wongs vext and jaze musle thied,

More than hilf the time when a
Wotnan tells o socret some wan s af
the hottom of It,

ud Nno" hr n..nln'—

-pruuut.mm 1

plensantly, bilions attack forgotten, fi |

For eonutipation, too, Detter than

Rny mare laxative,

Al dragylats—only 250, Make (ha tent onlehd
FEKL LINE A MILLION, TAKR

NR TO-NIGHT

TOMORROW ALRIGHT




