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CHAPTER L

Close to the serrled backbone of the
Cumberland ridge through a sky of
mountaln elarity, the sun seemed hesl-

tatlug before its descent to’the horl-

ton.  The sugarloaf cone that low-
erad above a creek called Misery was
palnted and edged with emerald trac-
ery where the loftjest timber thrust
up Its crest plumes Into the sun. On
the Rillsides it would be lght for
more than an hour yet, but below,
whors the waters tossed themsalves
along in a chorus of tiny cnschdes, the
light was already thickening into o
esthodral gloom. Down there the “fur.
riner” would have seen only the rough
course of the ereek belwoen IMOEs
volveted and whaded bowlders of
titunle proportions, The native would
Have recognised the country road in
thase tortuous twistings. A great block
of mandstone, to whose summit a man
standing in his waddle could scarcely
roach his fi~gertips, towered above
the stream, with n guarled gcrub onk
clinging tenaciously to its apex. Loft-
ily on both sldes climbed the moun-
tuing cloaked In laurel and timber,
Suddenly the loafage was thrust

aslde from ubove by a cautious band, |

and a shy, halt-wild girl appeared In
the opening, For an Instant she halt
ed, with her brown fingers holding
back the brushwood, nnd raised her
face us though listening. As she
stood with the toes of one bare foot
twisting In tha gratefully conl moss
ahe Inughed with the sheer exhilara.
tion of life and youth, and started out
on the table top of the huge rock.
Hut there she halted suddenly with a
startled exclumation and drew instine
tively back, What sho saw might well
have astonished her, for it was a thing
ahe had nevar seen before and of
which ahe had never heard. Finally,
reasaured by the sllence, she alipped
acrodh the broud face of the fat rock
for a distance of twenty-flve [eet and
paused ngaln to listen,

At the far edge lay a palr of saddle
bags, such as form the only practical
equipment for mountain travelers
Near them lay a tin box, littered with

small and unfamillardooking tubes of |

soft metal, all grotesquely twisted and
sthined, and beside the box was a
strangely shaped plaque of wood
emenred with & dozen hues, That this
plague was a painter's sketching pal
etta was a thing which she could not
know, since the ways of artists had
to do with a world as remote from
her own as the life of the moon or
stare. It was one of those vague mys-
teries that made up the wonderful life
of “down below.” Why had these
things been left here in such confu.
slon? If there woas a man about who
owned them he would doubtless return
to ¢laim them. She crept over, eyes
and ears alert, and slipped around to
tha front of the queer tripod, with all
her musclea polsed In readiness for
flight,

A half-rapturoua and utterly aston-
lnbed ery broke from her lips. She
stared a moment, then dropped to the
moss-covertd rock, leaning back on
her brown hands and gazing intently

“Hit's purty!" she approved, In a
low, musleal murmur. “Hit'a plumb,
dond beantitall”™

Of course It was not a finlshed ple-
ture—merely & stody of what lay be
fore her—but the hand that had
placed thess brugh strokes on the
acndemy board was the sure, deft
hand of a master of landscape, who
had caught the aplendid spirit of the
thing and fixed it Immulably In true
and glowing appreciation. Who he
wian:; where e haod gone; why his
work stood there unfinished and aban
doned, were detalla which for the mo
ment this halfsavage child-woman for
got to question. She was consclous
only of a sense of rovelation and awe
Then she saw olher boards, like the
upon the easel, plled near the
paint box. These were dry, and rep
resented the work of other davs; but
they wern all pletures of her own
mountuing, and in each of them, as
In this one, wae something that made
her heart leap,

To her own people these steep hillk
nides and and valleys were a
matter of course. In thelr stony soll
they labored by day, and In thelr shad
ows slept when work was done. Yol
gomeane had discovered that they held
4 pleturogque and rugged beauty; that
they were not merely steep flelds
where the plow wos useless and the
hoo must be used. 8he muet tell Sam:
son—Sumson, whom she held in an
artless exaltation of hera worship;
Samson, who was 80 “smart” that he
thought about things beyond her un.
derstanding
only resd and write, but speculate on
problemutical mattors,

Suddenly she came to her feet with
a swift.darting Impulse of alarm. Her
onr had caught o sound. BShe cast
searching glances about her, but the |
tangle was empty of humanity.
water still murmured over the roeks
undisturbed. There wus no sign of
buman presence, other than herself,
that ter eyes could discover—and yet
to ber ears came the sound agaln, and
this tme more distinetly, It was the
sound of & man's volce, and It was
moaning ns if in paln. She rose and
searched valnly through the bushes of
the hillside where the rock ran out
from the woods, She lifted her skirts
aud splashed ber feet In the shallow
craak water, wading persistently up
and down, Her shyness was forgotten
The groan was a groan of a human
erenture in distress, and she must find
and succor the person from whom It
came,

Certaln sounds are baffiing as to dl
rection, A volee from overhend or
broken by ecuoing obstacles does not
readlly betray its source. Floally she
gtood up and Hetened once more In
tently—her attitude full of tense ear
nestness.

“I'm abore a fool" she announced,
balf aload, “T'm shore & plumb fool.”
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Then she turned and disappeared In
the deop ecleft between the gigantio

bowlder upon which she had been sit- |

ting and another—small only hy com-
parison. There, ten feet down, in &
narrow  alley lttered with ragged
stones, lay the erumpled body of a
man. It lay with the left arm doublad
under it, and from & gash in the fore-
head trickled o thin stream of blood.
Also, It was the body of such n man
s ghe had nol seen before,

Although from the man ¢ame a low
gronn mingled with his breathing. it
wne not such a sound ag comes [rom
fully consclons Mps, but rather that
of & brain dulled Into comn

Freed from her fettering excess of
slisness by his eondition, the girl

stepped gurely from foothold to foot- |

hold until she reached his side. Sha
stood for 4 moment with one hand on
the dripping walls rock, looking
down while her halr fell about
face. 'Then, dropping to her knees,
sha shifted the doubled bhody into a
leaning posture, stralghtened
HUmbs, and began exploring with efli-
clent fingers for broken bones.

She had found the left arm limp
above the wrist, and her fingers had
dingnosed a broken bone., Hut uncon-
sclougness must have come from the
blow on the hend, where a brulse was
already blackening, and a gash still
trickled blood.

She lfted her skirt and tore a long
strip of eotton from her single pett
coal., Then she picked her bare-footed
wiuy swirltly to the creek bed, where

of

she drenchied the cloth for bathing and |

pundaging the wound, When she had
done what she could by way of first
ald she sat supporting the mun's
shoulders and shook her bead dubi-
ously

Finally the man's lids fluttered and
fils lips moved. Then he opened his
eyes,

“Hello!"™ snld the siranger, vaguely.
“I seem to have—" He broke off, and
his lips smiled. It wos a friendly, un-
derstanding smile, and the girl, fght-
ing hard the shy Impulse to drop his
ghoulders and flee lnto the kind mask-
ing of the bushes, was In a4 measure
reassured.

“You must hev fell offen the rock."
she enlightened

“l think I might
worse clreumstances,”
known,

*I reckon yon Kin set up after a
Httla"

“Yes, of course,” The man suddenly
realized that although he was quite
comfortable a8 he was he could
searcely expect to remain permanently
in the support of her bent arm. He |
attempted to prop himself on his hurt
band and relaxed with a twinge of ex-
treme paln The color, which had be-
gun to creep back into his cheeks, left
them agaln, and his lips compreesed
themselves tightly to bite off an ex-
clamation of suffering.

“Thet alr left arm alr busted,” an-
nounced the young woman, quletly.
“Ye've got ter be heedful”

Had one of her own men hurt him-
gelf and behaved stoleally it would
have been mere matter of course; but
her eyes mirrored a pleased surprise

have fallen into

A Low Groan Mingled With His
Breathing.

at the stranger's good-natured nod and
hig quiet refusal to give eoxpression
to pain. It relleved her of the neces-
sity for contempt.

“I'm afrald,” apologized the painter,
“that I've been o great deal of trouble

Samson, who eould not | to you."”

Her lips and eyves were sober as she

| replied,

“l1 reckon thet's all right”

“And what's worse, I've got to be
Did you see anything
of a brown mule?"

She shook her head.

"He must have wandered off. May
I ngk to whom 1 am indebled for this
firet nid to the Injored?”

“1 don't know what ye means™

She had propped bim against the
rocka and sat near by, looking Into hig
face with almost disconcerting steadi-
negs; her solemn-puplled eyea wero
unblinking, nnxmiling

“Why, I mean who are
lnughed.

“I hain't nobody much.
over yon."

"“Dut,” Insisted the man,
have a name,"

She nodded.

“Hit's Sally."

“Then, Miss Sally, I want to thank
you."

Once mors ghe nodded, and, for ths
first time, let hor eyes drop, while she
sat nursing her knees. Finally she
glanced up and asked with pluckedup
courage:

“Stranger, what mout yore name
be?"

“Lescott—0eorge Lescott.”

you? he
1 Jeat lives

“gsurely you |

her |

the |

replied the un- |

“How'd ye glit hurt

He shook his head,

“1 was painting—up thers,” he sald;
"and | guess | got too absorbed in the
work. I stepped backward to look at
the canvas and forgot where the edge
was, | stepped too far”

The man rose to his feet, but he tot-
tered and reeled against the wall of
ragged stone, The blow on his head
had left him faiot and dizzy., He sat
down again,

“I'm afrald,” he ruefully sdmitted,
“that I'm not quite ready for discharge
from your hospltal"

“You jest set where yer at” The
girl rose and pointed up the mountalin-
side. “I'll light out across the hill und
foteh Samson an' his mule.™

“Who and where s Samson?” he
Inguired. He realized that the bot-
tom of the valley would shortly thiek-
en into darkness, and that the way
out, unguilded, would become Impos-
sIble. “It sounds lke the name of &
strong man."

"I meand Samson South,” she en-
lHghtened, as though further descrip-
tion of one so celebrated would be re
dundant. “He's over thar ‘bout three
quarters.”

“Three-quarter
[ She nodded
lmum rs mean?

“"How long will It
asnked.

She deliberated. “Samson's hoeln’
corn in the fur hill field. He'll hev
"ter cotch his mule. Hit mout tek a
half-hour."

of a mile
Vhat else could three

take you?"

you'r

“I'Nl fest take my foot In my hand,
an' light out.”™ She turned
H nod was gone,
\ AU lest she came to a polnt where
n cleariyy rose on the mountalnside
nbove her, The forest blanket wne
gtripped off to make way for a fenced-
in and crazily tiltlng field of young
corn. High up and bevord, close to
the bald shoulders of sandstone which
threw themselves ngninst the sky, was
the figure of a man. As the girl halted
at the foot of the fleld at lust, panting
from her exertions, he was sltting on
the mill fence, looking absently down
on the outstretched panorama below
him.
: Samson South was not, atrictly
| apeaking, &4 man. His uge was per-
haps twenty, He sat loose-Jolnted and |
indolent on the top rall of the fence,
his hands hanging over hla knees, his
hoe forgotten. Near by, propped
agninst the rails, rested a repeating
rifle, though the people would have
told you that the truce in the "Bouth.
Hollman war™ had been unbroken for

in these bhalcyon days go armed afield,

CHAPTER I,

Sally eclumbered lightly over
fence and started on the last stage of
her Jjourney, the climb acrogs the
young corn rows. It was a fleld stood

|un end, and the hoed ground was un: |

even; but with no seeming of wearls
pess her red dress fashed stendfnstly
|.u'ri|.~'n the green spears, and her volee
waa ralsed to shout: “Hello, Samson!™

The young man looked up and waved
a languid gréeting. He did not remove
| his hat or descend from his place of
| rest, and Sally, who expected no such
| attention, came smilingly on. Samson
wan her hero,
diffident with the stranger, words now
cume fast and Nuently as she told her
| story of the man who lay hurt at the
foot of the rock.

“Hit hain't long now tell sundown,"
she urged. “Hurry, Samson, an' git
yore mule. I've done give him my
promise ter fotch ye right stralght
back."

Samson took off his hat, and tossed
the heavy lock upward from hils fore-
hend, His brow wrinkled with doubta. |

“What sort of lookin® feller air he?"

While Bally sketched a description,
the young mon's doubt grew graver.

“This hain't no At time ter be takin'
In folks what we hain't acqualnted
with,” he objected
any time s the tlme to take in strang
ery unless there are secrels to be
guarded from outside oyes

“Why halu't #7" demanded the girl
“He's hurt, We kain't leave him layin'
thar, kin we?'

Suddenly her eves caught sight of
the rifle Yeaning near by, and stralght-
way they filled with apprehehsion
Hoer milltunt love
to hate for Samson, should he have
prigal In which he was biding his time,
yel the coming of the day when the
truce myust end haunted her thoughts.
She cime cloge, and her volee Hlnk
with her sinking heart,

‘What alr hit?" ghe tensely demand-
ed. “What alr I|it Samson?® What |
fer hev ye fotched yer gun ter the
fhald

The boy laughed “Oh, hit ain't
nothin® pertic'ler,” he resssured. “HIt
hain't nothin® fer a gal ter fret hersell
erbout, only 1 Kinder syspleions
strangers jest now."

“Afr the truce busted?" She put the
question In a  tense, deepbreathed
whisper, and the boy replied casually,
almost Indifferently

“No, Sally, hit hain't jest ter say
busted, but ‘peara like hit's right
sinrt erncked. | reckon, though" he
ndded in halfdisgust, “nothin' won't
come of hit"

Somewhnt reassured, she Lethought
herself ngaln of her mission,

“This here furriner bain't got no
harm In him, Samson,” she pleaded.
“He ‘poars ter be more like & gal than
i mun, He's real puny. He's got
white #kin and & bow of ribbon on
his neck—an' he peints pictchers.”

The boy's face had been hardening
with contempt as the description ad-
vanced, bat at the last words o glow
came to his eyes, and he demanded
almost breathlessly
| “Palnts pletchers?
that *

“l eeen "em, He was palntin’ one
| when he fell offen the rock and bust»d
his mrm, It's shore es beautiful es—"
| she broke off, then added with a sud
den peal of laughter—"es er plotcher.”

The young man slipped down from
the fence, and reached for the rifle.
| The hoo he left where It stood.

[ “I'll git the nag” he announced
briefly, and swung off without further
parley toward the curling spiral of
smoke that marked a cabin a quarter
inf a mile below. Ten minutes later
hin bare feet awung against the riba
of o gray mule and his rifle lay bal
anced across the unsaddled withers,

How do y¢ know

h(‘|

“You can't do it in a hall-hour, can |

and with |

two years, and that no clunsman need |

the |

Slow of utterance and |

In the mountains |

Sally sat mountaln fashlon
him, facing straight to the side,

80 they came along the creek bed
and Into the sight of the man who
still sat propped agnlnst the mossy
rock. As Lescoit looked up he closed
the case of his watch and put It back
into his pocket with a smile.

“Snappy work, that!" he called out,
“Just thirty-three minutes. 1 didn't
belleve it eould be done.’

Bamson's face was masklike, but
as he surveyed the foreigner, only the
ingralned dictates of the country's
hospitable code kept out of his eyes
& gleam of scorn for this frall mem-
ber of n sex which should be stalwart.

“Howdy?™ he said. Then he added
suspleiously: *“What mout yer busl-
neas be in these parts, stranger?”

Legcotl gave the Odysaey of his wan-
derings, since he had rented a mule

try, sketching where the mood prompt-
#d and sleeping wherever he found n
hospltable roof st the coming of the
evening.
“Ya come
ghin?"
with & sudden hardening of the volea,

from over on Cripple-

l Tamarack Spicer.

and, when he was affirmatively ans
gwered, his eves contracted and bored
goarchingly Into the stranger’s face.
| *Where'd ye put up last night?"

| “Red Bl Hollman's house,
| mouth of Meeting House fork; do you
| know the place?"

Samson's reply was curt,

[ *“1 knows hit all right.”

| There was u moment's pause—
[ rather an awkward pause Legcott's
mind began plecing together frag:
|ml~l|!>\ of converdation he had heard,
until he had asgembled s sort of men-
tal Jigraw puszzie,

| The South-Hollman feud had been
mentloned by the more talkative of
his Informers, and carcefully tabooed
| by others—notable among them his
host of Inst night. It now dawned on
him that he was crossing the boun.
| dary and coming as the late guest of
a Hollman to ask tho hospitality of a
South.

“] didn't know whose house it was,*
he hastened to explain, “untll 1 was
benighted and asked for lodging. They
were very kind to me
them before. 1'm n stranger here-
abouts.”

Samson only nodded. If the explana-
tlon falled to satlsfy him, it at least
seamed to do 8o

“| reckon ye'd better let me holp |

“hit's a-comin’ on ter be night”

With (he mountalpeer's ald, Lescott
clambered astride the mount, then he
1urnm! dublously.

“I'm #orry to trouble you," he ven-
|lurn-r|. “bit 1 have a paint box and
| gome materials up there. If you'll
| bring them down here, I'll ghow you
| how to puck the easel, and, by the
'way,” he anxloualy added, “plense
to handle that fresh canvas carefully—
by the edge—Iit's not dry yor."

He had anticlpated Impatient con-
| tempt  for his artist’s Impedimenta,
| but to his surprise the mountain boy

would have turned |

proviod recreant to the misslon of re- |

HISTORIC FIND IN PALESTINE

Chicagoan Reports Discovery of Floor
| of Church Dating From Third or
| Fourth Century

Dr. George 1. Robinson of the Me-
Cormlek Theologieal seminary. who
has returned to Chicago after a year's
study of rulns in Palestine, reports
the finding of an anclent mosaic floor
one mile south of St. Nebo

“The floor was dlscovered by an
Arablin farmer who dug Into the
enrth to build a foundation for
barn,” he sald. "The floor was In
one of the early Christian churches
and wae bullt in the third or fourth
century

“Flowers. animals and Greek In
seriptions are folald In most artistic
munner. The mosale 18 In a perfect
state of preservation and looks as
though it might have been lald yes-
terdny.”

Ag & result of his studles Doctor
Robinson has come to the conclusion
that the true Kadesh of Moses and
the Israelites is properly located at
Alm Kadess, Doctor Hobingon sajd he
belleved thiat the Catholles weore cor-
rect In their contention that Zlon 14
located on the southwestern hill of
Jerusalem and that Calvary is under
neath the chorch of the loly Sep
lucher.

Must Have Some Evidence,

o1 toll you, Jack,” sald the enthu-
slast in the Berliner Hlustrirte Zeltung,
“1 have a new car that Is wonderful!
It runs so gmoothly that you can't feel
it: it makes no nolse ut all, and there
18 no smell of gasoline! And speed!
Why, {t goos so fast that you can't
goe 1t!" “Indeed!" replied his friend.
“You can't feel It, hear it, smell it; or
goe 1t? How under the sun do you
know you've got a car, then?”

at Hixon and ridden through the coun- |

The boy fHashed the guestion

| plodding.

behind | climbed the rock and halted hefore

the sketeh with a face that slowly
softened to an expression of amazed
admiration. Finally he took up the
siquare of academy board with a ten-

der care of which his rough hands |

would have seemed Incapable and
stood stock still, predenting an anoma-
lous figure in his rough clothes as his
eyes grew almost ldolatrous. Then
he brought the landscape over to Ite
crontor, and, though no word was
spoken, there flushed between the eyes
of the artist, whose slgnature gave to
a canvas the value of a preclous stone,
and the jeans-clad boy whose destiny
was that of the vendettn, a subtle,
wordless meseage. It was the coun-
tersign of brothersdn-blood who rec
ognlze In cach other the bond of &
mutual passion,

The boy and the girl, under Lescott’s
direction, packed the outfit and stored

l the canvas In the protedting top of the

box, ‘Fhen, while SBally turned and
strode down creek In search of Les
cott's lost mount, the two men rode
upstrenm in sllence,  Finally Samson
spoke wlowly and diffidently
“Strunger,” he  ventured, “eof bit
halo't askin® too much, will ye let me
gee yo palnt one of them things?
“Gladly,” was the prompt reply.
Then the boy added covertly:
“Don't say nothin® erbout hit ter
none of these folks, They'd devil mo.”
The dusk was fulling now, and the
hollows choking with mprk.
"We're nigh howe now,” sald Sam-

won at the end of some minutes’ silent
“Hit's right beyond thet

| thnr bend,”

ot the |

Then they rounded n point of tim-
ber and came upon a small party of
men whose attitudes even In the dim-
ming lght conveyed a subtle sugges-
tion of portent,

“Thet you, Samson?" ecalled an old
man's volee, which was still very deep
and powerful,

“Hello, Une' Spencer!” replied the |
boy.

Then f(ollowed a sllence unbroken
until the mule reached the group, re-
verling that besides the boy another |
man—and o strunge man—had jolned |
thelr number.

“Evenin', stranger,” they grected
him, gravely; then ngaln they fell |
gllent, and in thelr silence wus evi- |
dent constraint.

“This hyar man's a furriner,” an-
nounced Samson, briefly, “He fell
offen a rock an' got hurt. 1 ‘lowed
I'd foteh him home ter stay all night.”

The elderly man who had halled the
boy nodded, but with an evident an- |
noyance. It seemed that to him the |

| othors deferred as to & commanding

I'd never seen | hua

]

ye up on thet old mule he sald; | o,
| “When 1 diea yo'll be the head of the

offieer. The cortege remounted and
rode slowly toward the house, At last
the elderly man came alongside the |
mule and inquired:

“Samson, where was ye last night?”

“Thet's my business.”

“Mebbe it ain’t,” The old moun-
talneer spoke with no resentment, but
deop gravity, “We've been powerful
ouensy erbout ye, Hev ye heered the
news?

“Whit news?" The
question noncommittnlly

“lopse I'urvy wae shot
Ing."

The boy vouchsafed no reply.

“The mall rider done told hit.
Somebody shot five shoots from the
lnurel Purvy hain't dled yit

Some suys as how his folks |
#ent ter Lexington fer blood
hounds."

The boy's eves began
hatefully.

“1 reckon.” he epoke slowly,
| didn’t git shot none too soon.”
"Sameon!” The old man's volce had

ring of determined authority

boy putl the

this morn-

to smolder

“he

Souths, but so leng es 'm a-rannin’
this hyar fam'ly | keeps my word ter
friend an' foe allke. 1 reckon Jesse
Purvy knows who got yore pap, but
up till now no South haln't never
busted no truce.™

The boy's volea dropped Its softness
and took on a shrill crescendo of ex.
eltement us he flashed out his retort

“Who sald a South has done busted
the truce thig time?"

Old Spleer South gazed searchingly
at his nephew.

(T BE CONTINDED,)

| sume 18 to resume.’

T

MEASURING LIGHT OF STARS

With Improved Instruments, Johns
Hopkins Professor Hopes to Se-
cure Most Important Results,

A recent number of Le Radivm con
tains s paper by Dr. A, H, Plund of
Johns Hopkins university, In
he degcribes some preliminary tests
he has mude of & new apparatus for
mensuring the light of a star. The
work was done st the Allegheny ob
servatory, the d0-ineh reflector
bning used focus of the tele

Keeler
In the

goope, elther of two small bl:u‘klnulq

dinks, whieh formed the junction of
& thermo-cireult, could be plieed,
wires used for the thermo-eléement
were alloys of bismuth and tin, and

of antimony and bismuth respectively. |
enclosed In an evacuated |

They weore
capsule. closed at one end by 4 plate
of fluorite nod substituted for the eye
plece of the telescope. The thermo- |
purtent wus moeasured by & moving-
poll  galvanometer The sensitive
ness of the arrapgement was such that
n candle at o distance of 80 miles
would give a deflection of one mil
limetor, The deflections obtained
from celestinl objects were: Vega,
Jupiter, 5.0; Altair, 20 milllme-
ters. The suthor hopes, by using a
more sensitive galvanomoter and ma-
terlals for his thermo-¢lements, to In-
creage the sensitiveness considerabdly,
and In this way to open up a new field
of astro-physical research,

I Old Age.

“My son, you want to stop this re,
ning around nights'

“It dom’t hurt me, father”

“Yos, it does, It will make you old
before your time'

“Well, that won't lay me up. The

which |

| When the .devil was well,

The |

world is thousands of years old, and it
runs around nights, don't 17"

TEXT--1 will therefora that men pray
sverywhere

Very few respond to the desire of*
the writer of the text. The infidel
ridicules prayer;
the man abgorbed
in business affairs
gncers at it, the
mechanieally; the
ordinary
member neglects
It; the average
Christian only oe-
casionally  prae-
tices It, Tt is left
to the one In a
thousand to real
lze 1t fully,

To define prayer
is  difficult. Rov-
erence, submission to the will of God,
glncerity, the spirit of forgiveness, dell-
piteness of supplication, whole-heart-
edness and recognition of Jesus Christ
must go Into It, Prayer does not re-
quire definition, and the best prayers
rarely ever fit any mold of definl-
tion,

Some geem to think that the chief
blessing of prayer {8 subjective, that
it does any one good to get into the
attitude of prayer and to talk to God.
Granting that there is much binsft

| in this, we would make the point that

prayer is petition. It Is the asking of
God for things desired. Men do not
get many bleaslngs that they wish
simply because they do not ask Cod
for them—"Ye have not because ye
ask not.”

Prayer does not depend on locatlon,
attitude, or other clreumstunces. If
the cathedral Is not at hand, the open
alr will do, even a street corner;
men pray Iying down, standing up,
kneeling or sltting; garb, social stand-
ing, favor or opposition of men has
nothing to do with essentinl prayer.
It is the real purposs of the heart
that cortifies jts genuineness.

What Will Prayer Do?

1t will move the arm that moves the
world. The philosophy of prayer Is |
ng reasonable as that of any problém
of eause and effect.

be granted, He stretehes his hand
over the sean and prays and the wa-
ters part; another man calls for fire
from heaven and It falls;
prays for the slck and immedintely
health returns: another prays for the
redemption of the drunkard or the
prostitute, and behold the former be-
comes an upright, honest, trustworthy
citizen, and the latter becomes worthy
to stand In any place in refined socl-
oty or in the home cirele. “More
things are done by prayer than man
dreams of."

There I8 only one prayer that the
man who I8 not right with God Is
justified In offering, and that la
“God be merciful to me a &lnner.”
That prayer Is really the surrender of
the heart and life to God. The man
who prays must have acquaintance-
ship with God, must have the right to
eall GQod Father, and no one can do
this who does not believe in Jesus |
Christ. Men living in sin sre the
children of the devil and have no right |
to pray, that ig,, to have communion
with God, except ng the publicun had. |
The desire of the writer of the lext
wag the desire that men might get
right with God.

Comparntively anything within the
will of Gad Is a proper subject of
prayer, and that will is readily found
in the Rible. To Pray niliy-willy or
without regurd to the great moral and
gpiritual Issues that may be at stake
may possibly be very sinful.

How to Get to Praying.

After the Ciivl war cloged the ques:
tion arose as to how to resume spocie
pryments, and a wise stalesman an
swered by eaying “The way to re
' So we say, the
4 man |

wiay to pray is to pray, I

| hus reason to believe he ls a child

of God, he has a right to pray, and
the obligation slighted brings gullt
on him. God ig the only one who can
gupply his need, and the thing to do
18 slmply to ask God to supply it.
Men could have the dearest objects
of life met If they would ask God for
them, even the salvation of their dear
est friends, even their own children.

When the devil was stok, the devil a monk

would b
the devil a
monk was ho.

So truthfully wrote an old English
satirlst.  That prineciple applies all
through history. When men are pros-
perous everywhere they do not pray.
When they fall into trouble they pray
and do it with an earnestness that g
nores propriety and clroumstance
Was there ever a time In this gent ‘-
tion when the world as a whole was
in greater distress than now? Men's
hearts are falling them for fear. As
ever, God 18 a present help In time of
trouble and the call of the day fis
to pruy. Man has failed, civilization
has falled, halfskeptical and half:
hearted Christlanity Is threatened
with fallure. God Is the only refuge
and in God alone Is the strength of
man. And =hall he vot aek for it?

Wisdom of the Anclents.
There is but little in a woman's ad |
vice: yet he that won't take it is nol |
overwise.~Cervantes,

—_—

Dally Thought.
People who are nobly happy constl
tute the power, the beauty and the
toundation of the state—Jean Finot

Proper Deduction,
1 have not drawn my principles from
my prejudices, but from the nature ol
things.—Montesqulen.

formalist treats it |

chureh |

If man prays as |
he should, just what he prays for will

another |
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LESSON FOR DECEMBER 13

THE GREAT COM MISSION,

LESSON TEXT—Matt, :16-20; Lule U

GOLDEN TEXT—Lo, T am with you o
ways, aven unin the end of (he worly -
Muatt. Z:0.

This lesson congists of two
graphs which constitute what o
termed (WO commissions or two purey
of the Great Commisgion. Thorn gpe
four distinet accounts of the lnyl com
mands of our Lord to his dlsciples
epch presenting a different phisse of
the work he committed to his
ers. In this lesson we hnve
conglderation two of these
which ought not to be confuwed

I. The Appearance in Jerupalem,
Thomas Reing Absent. Luke 24:3640,

(1) The Resurrected Lord, vy, 3643,
{ The Emmaus diselples reporiod to L
diseiples, and those gatherod wiy
them In Jerusalem, the things they
had experienced, especially 1
breaking of bread. This oocirred lats
In the evening (see Luke U4:06, 200
While they, and the othey
hearsing the many things t
ken ploce on that first
Jesus himsell suddenly
their midst without the op
door and asks them of their |
Once before he bhad thu
them (Luke 9:46, 47), but

Para
il he

ilow
o

l casion 8 quite different. I

Jews had crowded them Into t)

but no closed door except that of te

human heart can keop out the rlsg

Lord. Simon's report (ch. 24:34) and

that of the Emmuaus disciples wers pot

sufliclent to allay thelr fear  Fear at
| this visible evidence of the wuperpat
ural s true of us all, but whoy Jesis
truly I8 present thére is peac
matter what may be

§ toom

the turme
out, or the fear within
Man of Flesh and Bone

This appearance was s demonstr
tion thut it wag he himsell, nud w add
proof upon proof he first showed thom
his plerced hands and foet, and then
called for fish and ate It befors, atd
doubtless with, them, Js tiday
a man of flesh and bone we much o8
when ho walked Gallles
blood he poured out
The evidence of the Il
resurreetion of Christ |
ing that the unbeliever
to his renson not to po

(2) The Ascended Lord,
This coming of Jesus
of peace and assurant
# commission that this
told to others. The &v
these verses lllrl not

I with

Mount €
stitutes the fipnl appes
As he had done often b
he sets his seal upon e
ment, expregsly speakin
under their accepted
glon (v. 44). In these there
tween three and four hundred Aireed
not to speak of the | 1, proph¢
cles concerning him. W wir peed
fs to have the Holy Spirit that wessf
*understand” (v, 45), the purpese of
his life and death. Joesus taught iil!
disciples what that purpose Is (¥ LU
viz., the “remission of sins bused o
the sure ground of his yod work
This, and this alone, |
it {& to be preached In h
all nations—a misslonnry Sui
but beginning at homi
Verse 49 tells us of tl
preparation to mike
neseos, the endueme!
Spirit,
Some Disciples U

Il. The Appearance !
In Galilee, Matt, 28:15:20. 1H3 ¢
took place much late i
tloned In the Hrat part o
gection. As we il
gection it suggests
somewhat removed
ciples, yet their o
that they worshiped |
doubted. Druwing
firat of ul
supreme authority,
untoe me,” and on U
commigsioned them o
digeipling “all nation
dering of this comml
iy more Inclpsive
tion.” including all of 1
soclul as well as spiriitl
thus to claim authorilty
forth his nmbassadors &
“the very God of thi vers
gtamp him either as a0
lunatic. Because all po
therefore the obligntion
companying Holy gpirit
able us to teach the !
manded, There Is batk ©
mission “all power
fng it n blessed fellows [
with you all the duy

The sad thing 14
two thousand years
out so poorly the '—‘""‘

And lastly the dif sl
{n hiz own strength O v
parablos describe fully
which the disc ull“~ were © o
they went forward # 1l e
in their train” to 08% ole >
the enterpriges of hiE ki "" =
elared that he would d be "'”
with us until the tme of t
mation of the age

“When we go bis
wav: but If we RO
alene ”
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Iwags
fold Aive
jre e
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Speed of
Time hardly enlers
of the transmisaion ©
message, The dlick I8 liea )
a thousand miles, oF lhr'
as it s n hnndrml-ﬁ[m"
{8 continuous.
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What Suited ”
Lo 1ike to see & Wom!
of those clinging 8"““
Mr. Gabb, "1 kno® ¥° Bl
Mrs. Gabb. “The Jonker
to me the better plea¥
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