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GRACE.

] . )

Sunday is the day for courtship on
the prairie. It has aiso the piéty ot
cleanliness. ¥t enables the young man to
get back to a self-respecting sweetness
of person. It enables the girls to look
as nature intended, dainty and pure.

The change from everyday wear and
tear on the part of young workmen like
Ben Grigswold was more than change;
it was transformation.

It took courage to go through it all;
Yes. it took more than courage—it took
love. Ben arose a little later on Sun-
day morning than on weekdays, but
there were the choies to do as usual
The horses must be watered, fed, and
curried, and the cows were to milk, all
before breakfarst at half-past seven.

After breakfast he threw off the cares
©of the hired hand. When he eame down
from the little garret into which the
hot August sun streamed redly, he was
& different man. Clean from tip to toe,
newly shaven, with & crackling white
shirt, & linen collar and a new sui¥ of
store clothes, he feit himself a man
again, fit to meet maidens.

His partner, being a married man,
was slouching around in his tattered
and greasy brown denim overalls. Ha
Jooked at Ben

~Got & tag on y’rself?’

“No: why?’

“Nobod'y know ye, if anything hap~
pened to ye. There's thirty dollars gone
to the dogs.”” He sighed. “O, well,
you'll get aver that, just as 1 did.”

“l hope I won't get over liking to be
clean,” Ben said a little sourly. I
won't be back to milk.”

"Didn’t expect ye. That's the very
time o' day the giris are purtiest—just
alout sundown. Better take Rock, 1
may want the old team myseif."”

Ben hitched up and drove off in the
svarm bright morning, feellng & win-
derful elation. He was clean and self-
respecting once more. His freshly
shaven face felt cool, and his new suit
fitted him well. Hig heart took on a
great resolution, which was to call
upon Grace.

It made his brown hands shake to
think of it. He remembered how many
times he hid sworn to do that and had
never had the courage, though {t secem-
ed she allured him at times.

He overtook Milten Jennings on his
way along the poplar lined lane.

“Hello, Milt, where you bouna?

Milton looked up with a curious look
in his laughing eyes. From the pock-
ets of his long linen duster he drew a |
handful of beautiful scarlet and yellow '
Biberian crab-apples.

*See them crabs?”

*Yes, T see "em.” '

Miiton drew a similar handfu} out of
his left pocket. “‘See thoze?”

“What y' goin' to do with ‘em?”’ |

*“Take ‘em home again.”

Ben noticed something in Milton’s
voice which led him to ask:

“What did you intend dbsing with
‘'em?”’ .

“Present ‘em to Miss Cole.” .

Ben laughed. “Well, why didn't y* do
it ¢ ,

Miiton showed his white teeth in a
gmile that was frankly deristve of him-
self.

*Well, when 1 got over there I found
young Conley’'s horse hitched to one
post and Walt Brown’'s gray hitched to
the other. I went in, but I didn’t stay
jong. in fact I didn't sit down. 1 was
afraid those infernal apples would roll
out o' my pockets. I was afrald they'd
find out I brought ‘em over there for
Mias Cole, like the darn fool I was.”

They both laughed heartily. Milton
was always as severe upcn himself as
upon anyone else.

“That's tough,” said Ben, **but climb
in. and let's go to Sunday school.”

Milton got in, and they ate the apples
as they rode along.

The Grove schoolhouse was the larg-
est in the township, and Was the only
one with a touch of redeeming grace.
It was in a lovely place. Great oaks
stood all about and back of it, the woods
grew thick, and a clear creek gurgled
over its Iimestone bed rot far away.

T0 Ben Milton there was a strange
charm about the Grove schoolhouse |t
was the one place where they met the
boys and girls in garments d/s-associ-
ated from toil. Sundays in summer,
and on winter nights at lyceufns or pro-
tracted rneetings, they came to see the
girls In their bright dregses, with thelr
clear and (so {t seemed) scornful, bright
eyes.

All through the service Ben sat where
he could see Grace hy turning his head,
but he had not the courage to do so.

Once or twice he saw the curve of her
cheek, and the delicate lines of her car,

and a suffocating throb came into his

throat. )

He wanted to ask her to go with him
down to Rcck river to the Methodist
ecamp meetirg, but he knew it was im-
pcesible. He could not say ““good dav™
to her when she took pains to pass near
him after church and speak to him. He
nodded like a great idiot, all ease and
dignity lost, his throat too dry and hot
to speak.

He cursed his shyness as he went cut’
after his horse.: He saw her picking
her dainty way up the road with Con-
rad Sieger walking with her. What
made it worse was & dim feeling that she
Iiked him, and would go with him if he
hxd the courage to ask her.

“Well, Ben,” sgid Milton. “It’s set-
tled we go to Rock river to-night to the

_camp meeting. Did you ask Grace?”

“No, she’s going with Cen.- It's just
my blasted luck.” )

‘““That’s too bad. Well come with us,
Take Maud.”

_As they drove away they passed
QGrace on the rosd—that is to say, Ben
_hurried up to do so before they turned
oftf into the yard.

“@oing to the camp meeting, Con?
asked Milton in hiz merry volce.

“I guess #0,” sajd Conrad, a hand-
some, but slow-willed German.

Az they went on Ben could have wept,

. His keener perception told him there
was a look of appeal in Grace's upturn-
od eyes.

- He mxde a poor companion at dlnfer, |
and poor-plain Maud knew he esquired

her only out of pity. She was used to

that and accepted it with a pathetic
. attempt to color it differently.

They got away about 5 o’clock.

Ben drgve the team, seated in the
front seat with Maud. Driving took
hiz mind off his weakness and failure.
Milton was very happy aitting beside
his Intest rweetheart. There was a2 cer

burst from his audience, antiphonal
with his qwn.

catryail wiich favored much merry sky-
larking. . )

It was growing dark as they 4drove
up the Codarville road. a deliclous even-
ing hour. ‘ine curving r~ad along the
river was & relief from the rectangular
and sun-smitten roads of the prairie,
and they lingered under the great oaks
and elms which shaded the wagon track
in spots. It would have been perfect.
Ben thought, if Grace had been beside
him. :

He wondered how he should manage
to speak to ter. Thare was a time when
it seemed casier. Now the consclous-
ness of his Iove made the simplest ques-
tion seem like the great question.

Other teams were abroad laden with
young people, some returning, some
going. A camp meeting had come to
mean a score of great amusements, like
& cireus, and young people from all over
the country drove down on Rundays,
as if to some celebration with fireworks.

“‘T'here’s the lane,” said Milton. *“‘See
that team gein’ In?*

Ben pulled up and they looked at it
dsubtfully. It locked dangerously
miry. It was quite dark now and Ben
said:

“That's a rcaly plece of road.”

0, that’s all right. Hark!”

As they listened they could hear the
voices of the exhortera nearly & mile
away. It pushed across the cool spaces
with a wild and savage sound. The
young people thrilled with excitement,

*“There they are, that's the road!™

insects were singing in the grass,
Froges with deepening chorus seemed
to mark the coming of night, and above
these peaceful sounds came the wild
shouts of the far-off preacher, echoing
through the cool, green arches of the
splendid grove.

The girls sat silent, listening to the
voices growing louder.

Lights aprrared ahead, and the road
led up a slight hill to & gate. Ben drove
on under a grove of oaks, past dimly-
lighted tents, whose open flaps showed
tumbled beds and tables laden with
crockery. Heavy women were moving
about inside, their shadows showing
against the tent wall llke figures in a
pantomime.

The young people alighted tn curlous
silence. As they stcod a moment, tying
the team, the preacher lifted his voice in
B brazen, clanging. monotonous re-
iteration of worn phrases.

““Come to the Lord—corme now—come
to the light Jesus will give it. Now
is the appointed time—come to the
light.” .

From a tent near by came the groan-
ing, gasping, gurgling scream of a
woman in mortal agony.

0, my God!"’

It was charged with the most plerc-
ing distress. It cut the heart's palpt-

! tating center like a poniard thrust. It

had murder and outrage in it

The girls clutched Ben and Mlilton.
“0, let's go home1"

**No, let's go and see what it all in”

The girls hung close to the arms of
the young men and they went down to
the tent and looked in.

It was fllled with a motley group of
people, most of them seated on circling
benches. A fringe of careless or scoff-
ing on-lookers stood back against the
tent wall.

Occasionally a Norwegian farm-hand,
or & bevy of young people from some
near district, lifted the flap and entered
with curious or laughing or insolent
faces.

The tent was lighted dimly by kero-
sene lamps, set in brackets against the
tent poles, and by stable lanterns set
here and there upon the benches.

Ben and Militon ‘'ishered in the girls
and seated therm a little back. The
giris smiled, but only faintly. The une
dertone of women’s cries moved them
in spite nf their scorn of it all.

“What cursed foolishness'!" said Ben
to Milton.

Milton smiled. but did not reply. He
only nodded toward the exhorter a man
with a hideous jumble of features and
the form of a gladiator, who was utter-
ing wild and explosive phrases.

“Oh, my friends!- 1 bless the Lord
for the SHALL in the word. You
SHALL get light. 1ou SHALL be
saved. Oh, the SHALL {n the wordl
You SHALL be saved'” t

Ag he grew more excited his hoarse
volce rose in furious shouts, as if he
were defying hell. Foam lay on his lipa
and flew from his mouth. At every
repetition of the word “shall* he struck
the desk a reaounding blow with his
great palm. :

“He's a hard hitter,” said Milton. !

At length he leiped, apparently in
uncontrollable excitement, upon tho

mourners’ bench and ran up and down
close to the listening, moaning audi- '
ence. He walked with a furious

rhythmie, stumping action, like an In- :

dian in the ghost dance. Wild cries

“He ‘SHALL' send light!”

“Send Thy arrows, oh, Lord.”

“Oh, God, come!”

*He ‘SHALL’ keep His word!”

One old negro woman, fat, powerful,
gloomy, suddenly arose and uttered &
scream that had the dignity and sav-
agery of a mountain lion's cry. It rang
far out into the night.

The exhorter continued his wmad, fu-
rious thumping, barbaric walk.

Behind him & row of other exhorters |
sgt, & relay ready to leap to his aid.
They urged on the tumult with wild
cries, .

“A-men, brother.”

hands in rhythm.

The exhorter redoubled his fury. He
was like & Jaded actor rising 4t ap-
plause. :

Onit of the obscure tumult of fices and
tossing hands there came at last cer-
tain recognizable features. The people
were mainly farming folks of the miore
{gnorant sort, rude in dress and beasing.
hard and bent with toil. They were
rscognizably of & class subject to these
low forms of religious excitement which
were once weéll-nigh universal '

The outer fringe vontinued to arifle
scorntully and to jest, yet they were
awed, in s, way, by this suddenly reveal-
¢d deep of barbric emotion.

The girls were appalled by the in-

came out In him, 4oo. dis lip curled
in disgust.

Suddenly, out of the level space of
bowed shoulders, tossing hands and
frenaled, upturned faces, a young gSir}
deaped erect. She was strong and hand-
some, powerful in the waist and shoul-
ders.  Her halr was vraided like a
child’s and fell down her back §n » ain.
- gle strand. Her head was pirlish, but

- &

*YES, brother, YES!" clapping thetr

‘her face was théigyin of a.wlldcat.
Out under the cool, lofty oaks, the}

y,: a8 At rulas
WS- Patent-féith

crensing clangor. Miiton wos arnuse
W . ometiing strong

her face looked obd and driwn sl tor- | -
tured. . e T T e

She moaned pitifully: she clapped hey
hands with wild gestures, sanding In
guivering motion. The sction grew (o
ightning-like gqguickness. Her hend
seemed to set in its socket. "Her whole
bedy stiffened. Gasping moans oame
from her clutched teeth as she ¢l 0
the ground and rolled under the seats.
wallowing in the muady straw and
bheating her fest upom the ground ilke
n dying partridge. - .

The peopls crowded about her, but
one of the preachers, a powerful man,
with a harsh, Jominecring vaice, roared
ghove the tumuit, .

+§" down! Never mind that party.
She's all right; she's in the hands of the
Lord!”

The wild tumult went on and the
people settled into thelr seats xgain.
Ben rase to go over where the girl was
and the others followed.

A ycung man gemtesd by the astrug-
gling girl held her hand and fanned her
with his hat. while some zirl friends
scared and sobbing, kept the tosaing
limbs covered., She rolled from side to
wmide rextlemsly, thrusting forth' her
tongue as if her throat were dry. She
looked like a dying animal.

Maud clung to Milton.

*“Oh, can’t something be done?”

“Her soul is burdexed for you!; cried
a wild old woman to the impassive
vouth who clung to the frenzied girl's
hand.
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air bath for the lungs. - R

Perbaps you have never taken om
air bath and mistakenly Tancy ttmny
e notensary to turn yoursell inmilde

extremely simple... q
but & moment’s time and very e}
eflort. S D

Every night.the lungs becoma -fllsd!

poisonous gases. A person may Ko all
day without ridding his lungs of thes

ant to bathe the jungs every day an
the body. a

rectly. The lungs are not filed by}
merely expanding the upper portions

ders. The entire front of The chest
should be forced out as one.inhates.

L A-mement-later-as-the-wild-chorus-of
yells, songs, incantations, shrieks,
groans and prayers swelled bhigh, &
farmer's wife on the left uttered a
hoarse cry and stiffened and fell back-

head from side to side. Her eyes turn-
ed tn. Her lips wore a maniac's laugh
and her troubled brow made her look
like the desth mask of a torturéd
murderer, the hell horror froxen on it

She sank at last into a hideous calm,
with her strained and stiffened hands
pointing weirdly up. She was like
marble. She did not mave a hair'a
breadth during the next two hours.

}  Over to the left a young man leaped to
his feet with a scream:

“Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.*

The great negresa caught him in her
arms as he fell, and 1aid him down, then
leaped up and down, shrieking:

“0, Jesus, come. Come, God's Lamb!®

[
| Around her a dogen women took up

her cry. Most of them had no volces
Their horrifying screams had become
hoayse hisses, yet sifll they strove.
Scores of voices were mixed in the pan-
demontum of prayer. )

All order was lost. Three of the
preachers now stood shouting before
the mourners’ bench, two were in the
aisles. :

One came down the aisle toward the
girl with the bratded hair. As he came
he prayed. Foam was on his lips, but
his eyes were cool and calculating; they
betrayed him.

As he came he fixed his gaze upon a
womsan seated near the prostrate girl,
and with a horrible outcry the victim
leaped into the air and stiffened as if
smitten with epllepsy. She fell against
some scared boys who let her fall,
striking her head against the seats,
She too rolled down upon the straw.
They looked like sisters. They had
round, pretty, but childish faces.

Milton and the rest retreated. They
smiled no more; they were horror-
stricken.

Squads of workers now moved down
the aisles; In one they surrounded two
people, a tall, fair girl and a young man,

“Why, it's Grace!” exclaimed Maud,'

Ben turned quickly, “Where?”

They pointed her out.

“SBhe can't get away. Bee! O boyws,
don't let them—->"

Ben pushed his way toward her. His
face was set in a fierce frown, bitter,
desperate.

Grace stood there.' On one side was
one of the powerful clders; a woman

of the same sort was upon the other.

Conrad, over-awed, had fallen into a
trembling stupor. Grace was alone.

The elder's hand hovered over her
head, on her face s deadly pallor had
sottled, her eyes were cast down, she
breathed in great gasps; she irembled
from hesad to foot. She was ready to fall.

“Get out o' my way,” shouted Ben,
S8he looked up and saw him coming:
shouldering up the aisle. His words
had oaths, his fists were like mauls.

“Grace!” he cried and rhe heard.
the red flamed over Her face.

The power of the preacher was gone.

“Let me go,” she cried, trying to wring
herself loose. |

“You are going to hell. You are lost
it yousdo nqt—" - ¢

Vith oné thrust Ben cleared het tor-
mentor from her arm. For dne thoment
the wordless young man looked into her
eyes; then she staggered toward him.
He faced the preacher.

“You keep your hands off her, or I'it
smash your face,”” he sald. In the tu-
mult his words were fost, but the lcok
on his face was enough. The exhorter
fell away.

Their retreat was unnoted in the tu.
mult. At the door they looked back for
an instant at the demoniacal scene,

At the mourners’-bench were six vige |

tims in all stages of induced catalepsy,
one man with head flung back, one with
his hands pointing, fixed in furlous ap-
pial. Another with bowed head wag

being worked. upon by hnother bretber |- -
He struck with 'Q.‘ixg y o
tures. on gmz.f L mm‘;‘

of hypnotic spells.
dswaward, positive ges

side of the victim’s head.

Over ancther the negress towered,!]

screaming with panther-like ferocitys
“(m‘« under de blocd!  Git under d¢.
blood.” Ry

As she screamed she ‘struck dovm at’

the mourner with her clinched fist. On

outcry was-more lnexpressinly hellish,
because overhead the wind rustied the
swest greer leaves, dtickets were chirp-
ing ahd the weent of Nowering flelds of
buckwheat was in the air. . .
Grace grew calsser, . but she;ching
with atx

She felt hé had saved het from som:e.

thing, she did not-kiow wwhat-but it} g

was something 2§r{1tyl)
apon.  _wF B g R s

Conradt was h Ben bundled
with. Grace. " The horse and carrisge

beloriged to Grate’s father, anyhow, but|
Beén %ﬁ not wiop'to wrgue. He wotild
_have done the sainé bad they belonged
to Conrad hitnwelts . s, ¥

| within. his right arm, and the youn

R
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4 ‘ sbandiike, ai '

ward upon the ground. She rolled her’

expanding the chest which you on
practise in your roomm s well as in s
gymnastam. A doorway will serve as
well as the mosat complicated gymuag-|
fum apparatus. A narrow doorway is}|
preferred. Stand direotly under thel
frame and place the handa fiat on the
doorcasing, the tipa of the fingers
coming at the helght of the shonlderr.
Walk through the door without remav-
ing the handa until you sra arow’
lenkth away.

chest muscels into play. Try this for
Bfteen’ minutes ewery night and
morning. It will heip to wake you
up when you raise and help you toget |
to sleép qulckly when yon ge to hed.

Alother plan la to expand the chest:
the same way before an open window.
Btand about & foot back from the win-
dow, Dlacing the hands gn the window |
frame on elther side at the height of
the shoulders. Without moving .the
feet, lot the body swing forward s
far as possible and return to & perpen-
dicplar position. Pragtize this about
twenty times night anl morning at in-
tervals of ten seconds, .

and lungs is to stand with the hesls
together and take a deep breath. Then
stretch one arm backward and upward,
then the other, meanwhile moving the
. boly backward, forward and to - the

‘,-
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1 A T'raction] Lasson In llsme Conifort:

As the comfort and health -of ut A

household depend almoit entirely o

cleanliness, housekeepers should nay~ 1

ér be without some dlsinfectant atiout

WO baths, asyE’ the newet]: e
suthoritios, should bej

hoalth

taken every morning. \
- For no less imporfant.. thamf |
the tub hath for thebody 1k toi:

AL

out to accomplish it
On the contrary, the Q.itentmn: e

Few people know how to bq;thé Q0T | Pl od
of the ¢hest and raising the shoul- Hs

There are & number of exercises for |

pleaded your cause
at our command, buf

shonlders and briugs the important | SiOVIATly frul

Another exercisze bath for the armu'v

I sldes while expelling the breath alow-[3:

You need no spparatu¥ and it takes] o

up with impure air And move or las| 880

impuritiea. Therefoxe it is as impdit-}15.bo%

are undeserved;
wany occantons fu'the
of justice and of ol

vdin that our ren

{1
o nﬂt@nm to, tor‘ Jo, & i mi : *:
his draws back ths itful i Eeligions: vook: .

folowing tho exaiurl Sy
predecessors; we have put 41
cOndemhation on tﬁéﬁ&g"i%]
contrary to that pati {
leal right which is confifmed.
stant tradition-~the vight; na:

becaiise they Are contriry
quéationable’ right “w
Lt . .b ‘ V’*v -

the house. Carbolic aeid ia an excels | atlp ‘1)

lent dininfectant and should be used | :

frequently, especially ‘in hot wenther, |
+ The preparation is smmple: .To two
spoonfuls of carbolic acid. s

The use of this sc*«ition & fow times “th ¢

sach week will Jeep the ‘aink an H

K:;.u—wuter bipes in mnitary ' condl«
One and one-half pounds ot coppretis

added to every gallon ot»ﬂu%p;\(u

‘s splendid and cheap solution to sprige |E

kle around the cellar and premises—
the barn, water closet, etc, i

It 1s necessary to sce that mbm ’

is not thrown out én the ground to de- | WHQ

_cay, All refuse should be burned or

soil by supplying it with humuyus.

During hot weather fliek ara excesss |
ingly troublesome, They bury thelp
eggs on meats snd cooked food 1F not
_roperly covered. ‘Buy all cersals iy
small quantities and carefully Irimpect '
| vetore using, - Receptacles for - milk
. buatter, bread, etc,, should be frogueint
( #calded and aired and a.little' bora
or baking sods Wil keep them :clean

burled. If buried it will benefit the !vjle
1th
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‘nd p““‘ LA e
Of all defilements the.most. obmtine
Ate 10 get rid of 15 mildew and should
hotweather—prevention id better’
cure, “Never leav ;Mcj&!;,tcloiglh“

be tarefully watched for. durin {ks;

g

i wet or damp places over: nig
- Equal ‘parts .of powdersd - borax- and
starch and half as much salt molkfs
ened with lemon juice Is .an excellent
remedy for mildew.
ture to the spot and place the gar:
ment in the wun. -Repeat daily until
the ‘stain  is' gone, : R 1
To exterminate roaches and watee]

Apply the mix- {7

weakness {6 her Jover. )

. White sugar,
To urive away
their haunts with

bugs take equal parts of borax --aud

»

Mack ants spef:
rremvzrquné%t‘a

itk nats

for red auts borax and jod pepper;

né 1
o dry

‘:.4“" }ﬁri'r r
”.Lf:%’ ’

(rub- wit
pergusus k=

.. Oun the long ride home, Grace-lay}

‘ ad_he told

dbais beat The white of
(a0t to & troth) and apply wi
fnger, o 0 e

an egg t
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