When the Indians reached the church, they formed
a half circle in front of the missionary. How would they
react when he had nothing to offer them on Christmas Eve?

proudly told how Christians came to
the aid of their needy brethren at
Christmas. This would happen in Cura-
chos, he promised the Indians. There
could be none more needy than they.

Peter saw Diego on the porch of his
store, which was also the local post
office. Diego was not a native of the
valley. He was Spanish, not Indian, he
had announced the first time they met.
Diego had been educated on the coast
and even spoke a little English as
proof. He had not been encouraging
when the young minister arrived a few
months earlier.

“You think you bring the word of
God to these heathen, but you will find
they listen to you only when you have
something to give,"” Diego warned. “In
their hearts, these people keep the old
ways. Up in the mountains, sacrifices
to the gods still go on. They will turn on
you when your purse is empty.”

THESE worps echoed through Peter's
memory as he approached the store.
If no money came today, what would the
people do? It was too late to think
about that now. His sermon last week
made it clear they could expect help—
help that had not yet arrived.

"Hola, Senor Morgan,”" Diego shouted
as Peter reached the store. “A big day,
eh? Christmas Eve."

“Yes, a big day,” Peter agreed. “I
hope to see you at our services to-
morrow.” Diego did not attend church.
He spent his free time drinking a con-
coction he distilled in back of the store.
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ton family. Carefully opening the enve-
lope to avoid tearing a check, Peter re-
moved two written pages. A five-dollar
bill was attached with a paper clip.

The scrawled message from Mrs.
Bradley contained conventional Christ-
mas greetings, and a few remarks about
the many financial obligations one faced
at this time of year.

“I notice your raincoat is in very un-
happy condition, mi amigo," said Diego,
eyeing the bill. “It is not proper that a
man in your position go about in
crummy coat. Your fine boots should
have a good companion. As it happens,
I have a fine raincoat special on sale
for you, only 12 dollar.”

“I haven't got 12 dollars,” murmured
Peter, thinking of the futility of divid-
ing five dollars among so many.

“A five-dollar down payment, rest
when-I-catch-you deal would be O.K.,”
Diego said through a toothy grin. “After
all, who can I trust more?”

“Sorry,” Peter replied, shoving the
mail into his pocket, “I must have good
boots, but I can do without a new coat."

As he was about to leave, Diego put
a hand on his arm. The little store-
keeper no longer smiled. “There is
something strange going on in this
valley, something very strange.”

Peter studied the man, who was more
serious than he had ever seen him.
Perhaps even afraid, Peter thought.

“T am not one of them,” Diego em-
phasized, “so I do not know their se-
crets, But the Indians are planning
something. I can feel it in the air. Re-
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“T will try,” he lied. “I may have . ..
how you say . . . other plans? Good
news for you, though, Three letters
from the States.”

He handed the minister the letters.
With hands trembling, Peter opened
the first, A clothing firm in Chicago an-
nounced a “Post-Christmas Sale” on
clerical suits and coats. The second was
a Christmas card from a classmate, Peter
had no family to write to him.

The feminine handwriting on the
third letter was unfamiliar;, but the
return address filled Peter with hope.
The Bradleys were a wealthy old Bos-

member, I warned you before that these
people are savages, and now that you
have no money..."”

“I have complete faith in my congre-
gation,” broke in Peter, as he turned
and left.

N THE WAY back to the missior_\,
O Peter doubted for the first time his
calling as a missionary. He had done

nothing for his people, he told himself. *

He had failed to keep his promise to
them. They had every reason to desert
him and his message.

When he came to the church, he went

in and fell to his knees. He prayed not
that God send money, but that He send
a worthy man to take his place. His
letter of resignation would be on the
way to the bishop in the morning.

It was dark when he saw the torches
approaching. He went to the door and
watched them coming single file up the

path from the valley. Ancient pagan '

processions came to mind as they ap-
proached. For an instant, Peter wanted
to flee, but he prayed for courage.

As they came closer, Peter could see
that each family had a torch carried by
the head of the household. When they
reached the church, they formed a half
circle at the entrance. No one spoke.

Finally, old Manuel stepped forward.
The torch he held sent strange shadows
racing across the ancient crevices of
his face. Manuel would remember the
old ways and the old gods.

“We have listened to your words,” the
old man rasped in careful Spanish. “You
have told us that at this time it is
proper for Christians to give of them-
selves to help brothers in need. We have
come to see that what you have told us
is carried out.”

eTER wanted to help these people more
than he had ever wanted anything.
What would happen to him when they
found out he could not keep his promise
no longer mattered. The effect it would
have on their faith was all-important.

“As you know, we are not rich,” con-
tinued Manuel, “"But we want to be true
Christians. Our gifts for our brothers
are not of great worth, but they come
from the heart,"

Manuel bent slowly and placed a
copper bracelet on the step of the
church. Peter watched the head of each
family come, torch in hand, to add his
gift to the pile. There were rugs and
baskets and woven hats and an occa-
sional piece of jewelry. Not until many
had come did Peter realize that the
people of Curachos were actually giving
to help others.

"But how will you live?” Peter asked
when the last torch had passed.

“You are not long in the valley, my
son,” replied Manuel softly. “We have
had great problems in the past, but we
have survived, Never, back to the time
of my father’s father, has one of us
perished for want of food. Your book
tells us the Lord will provide. He sends
trials to strengthen our bodies and
cleanse our souls. The sun will shine
again and there will be laughter.”

After the last torch had disappeared
down the trail, Peter added the five-
dollar bill to the Christmas offerings
from the people of Curachos. Then he
added a pair of muddy boots, only four
months old but already well worn.
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Relief! When
Nose fills up
Spoils Sleep!

It's wonderful the way a few drops
of Vicks Va-tro-nol bring relief
when your nose fills up at night,
spoils sleep. Va-tro-nol acts 10 to 15

In seconds, Va-tro-nol shrinks
swollen membranes, clears conges-
tion. You can breathe again . ..
sleep again. Get it at drug counters.

Vicks DROPs

What You Should Know About

ITCHING

—And How To Relieve It!

Nobody knows what causes most
types of itching, Usually itching is
caused by irritation of nerve endings
near the skin, Even in such common
things as mosquito bites and poisam
ivy, medical men are at a loas to ex-
plain why the poison in the body pro-
duces a nerve-tickling sensation rather
than an ache.

Regardless, for 64 years RESINOL
Medicinal Ointment has brought in-
stant relief from this vexing, mysteri-

ous ailment . . . itching . . . That's
because RESINOL contains an amaz-
ing, proven “‘anti-itch'’ in ient

called Resorcin, Relievea itching of
most any type includiumpimpleﬂ. piles,
athlete's foot, rashes, chafing, dry ec-
zZe#ma, poison iy, sunburn. Super-
lanolated RESINOL at all druggists.
Relief guaranteed . . . or money back.

FREE Sample, Resinel, FW-15, Balte, 1, Md.

Helps You Overcome

FALSE TEETH

Looseness and Worry

No longer be annoyed or feel Lll-at-
ease because of loose, wobbly [alse
teeth. FASTEETH, an Improved alka-
line (non-neid) powder, sprinkled on
your plates holds them firmer so they
feel more comfortable. Avold embar-
rassment caused by loose plates, Get
FASTEETH at any drug counter,
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6ood-8yy CORINS

Enjoy quick reliel and

ily remove aching
corns with thin, cushion
ing Dr. Scholl's Zino-
pads, Cost bul a trifle,

SeCe D' Scholls Zino-pads

No Nagging
Backache Meansa
Good Night's Sleep

Nagging backache, hendache, or muscu-
Inr aches and pains may come on with
over-exertion, emotional upsets or day
o day stress and strain, And folks who
ent and drink unwisely sometimes suffer
mild bladder irritation...with that rest-
lean, uncomfortable feeling,

1f you are miserable and worn aut be-
eause af these discomforts, Doan's Piils of -
ten help by their pain relieving action, b,
thelr soothing effect to ense bladder rri-
e s o st

neys— nerense
the oul of the 1% milex oﬁidmr !ul}mi
Ao ite ot Ao ¢ Fe

you
dragged.out, miserablo, with reatleas,
] ess nights, n'twslz.u?nun-
Pills, get same happy relief millions
have enjoyed for over 60 years, Ask for

new, Iarge, economy size and save money.
Get Doan's Pilla today !




