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The Call of !he
[ Cumberlands

By Charles Neville Buck

L With Ilustrations
i}l from Photographs of Scene
in the Play
aa — v
(Gﬂmrltla.::ln W. [, Wt & Ca.)
i SYNOPSIS.

On Mivery eroek, at the foot of a rock
from which he hos fdlen, Sally Miller
Aoy Oeorge Loscotl, o tundscops paint-
o, uncousclous, wid afler veviving him,

oM for peslétinie,  Hmnson Bouth and

ally, taking Laescott to Bamson's home

mre et by Hplear Bouth, head of the
famtly, who tells Uheem Chat Fosse Purvy
has boen shot,

——

CHAPTER 11—Continued.

M haln't s-wantin® ter suspicion ye,
Bamson, but 1 know how ye fecls

ut yore pap. [ hoeerpd thet Dud
Bplcer come by hysr yhktiddy plumb
full of lguor mn' Mowed he'd seen
Josge an’ Jim Asherry adaikin® ter-
pether jest afore yore pap woas kiL"
He broke off abruptly, then added:
“¥a went away from hyar last night,
an” Aldn't git In twell alter sunup—I|

8t beoered the news, sn' come ter
fer ye."

ir you-all "lowin' thet [ shot them

nhqbls from the laurel ™ inquired Sem-
Boll quletly

“Ef weall haln’t Towin® bil, Sam-
m_m. wo're plumb ghore thet Jesse
Purey's folks will "Tow hit. They're
Jost a-holdin' yore lUfa like a hostage
fer Purvy's, anyhuw. Bl he Qles they'll
try ler glt ye"

The boy fHashed a challenge about
thq group, which wis now drawlng
reth at Spleer Soulh's yard fence, His
wyes were sullen, but he mads 1o an-
AWoOr,

Cne of the men who had Hitened In
siihce now spoke:

“u the fust place, Bamson, we hain't
nauyin' ve done hit. In the nex' place,
ef ya did do hit we hain’t ablamin’
yo—-much. But I rechon them dawgs
don't He, an', ef they tralls in hyar
ye'll need us. Thet's why we've done
come."

Tha boy slipped down from his mule
and helped Lescott to dismount. He
deliberately unloaded the saddlebags
and kit and lald thom on the top step
of the stile, and, while he held his
pence, neither denying nor aflirming,
his kinsmen sat their borses and
wultpd,

Even to Lescott it was palpable that
some of them belleved the young belr
to clan leadership responsible for the
shooting of Jessa Purvy, and that
ofthers belleved him (nnocent, yet none
the less In danger of the anemy's ven-
geance,  Dut, regardless of divided
apfinlon, all were allke ready to stand
af his back and all glike awaited his
m# utterance.

en, ln the thickening gloom, Sam
[ ] foot of the stlle
srg faced the guthering. He stood
wigld, nod his eyes Noshed with deep
putiaion, His hands, hanging at the
sebns of bis jeans breoches, olinched,
ad his volee came in a slow utter
nuge through which throbhed the ten-
sity of a soulabsorbing bilterness.

I knowed all ‘bout Jesse Purvy's
beln' ghot, When my pap lay
ndyin' over thar mt his house | was
n littde shaver ten yeors old '
Josse Purvy hired samebody ter Iml
him . an' | promised my pap
thut I'd find out who thet man was,
an' thet P'd glt "em both—aome day.
Bo help me, God Almighty, I'm a-goin’
ter git 'em both—some day!" ‘'I'he
boy paused and lifted one band as
though taking an oath,

“I'm s-tellin' youwall the truth
But I didn’t shoot thom shosts this
mornln’. 1 haln't no truce buster, |
glves yo my hand on hit, , ., . Bt
them dawgs come hyar thoy'll (ind me
hyar, un’ el they hain’® lisrs they'll
#o right by hyar, I don’t ‘low ter run
nway, an’ [ don't ‘low tor hide out. I'm
a-poin® ter stay right hyar. Thet's all
I've got ter say ter yo"

For a moment there was no reply
Then the older man nodded with a

nukxm of relleved suxloty
“Thet's all we wants ter know, Sam-

on' he said, sfowly. “Light, men in’
oot In.*

turned at the

CHAPTER 11,

In dnys when the Indian held the
Dark and Bloody Grounds a ploneer,
felling oak and poplar logs for the
home he meunt to astablish on the
banks of a purling watercourse, let his
ax #llp, and the cutling odge gashed
his ankle. Bince to the dlscovered be
longe the christenlng, (hat watercoures
bacame Crippleshing, and so it 15 today
sel down on ntlns pages. A few miles
awagy, ns the crow flles, but many
woary lengues ns & man must travel,
a brother settler, rackad with rheuma-
tlsm, guve o hig e¢reok the name of
Mlgery. The two ploneors had come
together from Vieginla, as thelr ances
tora hnd come bofors them from Seot
Jand, Together thay had Cound one
ol the two gaps through the mountain
winll, whiech for more than a hundred
miles hins no othor pakaable rift. To
gethier, and as comrndes, they had
made thelr homes and founded thelr
rice, What orlglnal grievance had
sirung up between thalr descendants
pone of the prosent generation know-—
perhaps It was a farm lne or disputed
titla to & plg. The primary (ncident
wud lost in the llmbo of the past; but
for fifty years, with occasional inter
vals of truce, llves had beon snuffed
out In the fercely burning hate of
these men whose anoceators had been
comrades,

(dd Spleer South and hig nephew
Bamson wero the direct lineal descen-
dants of the namoer of Misery. Thelr
kingmen dwelt nbout them: the Bouths,
the Jaspers, the Splears, the Wileys,
tha Millers and MeCagers, Other fam-
flies, related only by marriage and
closp mesaclation, wers, In feod allgn-
mmt, none the less "Southa” And
over heyond the rldge, whero the
wprings and brooks flowed the other
wiy to feed Crippleshin, dwelt the

Hollmans, ‘he Purvys, the Asberries,
the Hollites and the Diltons—inen
oqually strong In  thelr vindietive
fealty to the ¢ode of the vendetin,

By mountain staondards old Spleer
South was rich, His lands had been
clikmed when tracts could be had for
the taking, and, though he had to make
bis croes mark when there wns a cons
tract to be signed, his Instinetive mind
was phrewd and far seelng, The tinkle
of his cowbells was heard for a long
distance along the creek bottoms, His
hillside fields were the richest and his
coves the most fertile In that country.
Some day, when a rallroad should bur-
row through hia section, bringing the
development of coal and timber at the
head of the ralls, a sleeping fortune
would yawn and awake to enrich him.
There were black outeroppings along
the cliffs, which he knew ran deep in
veins of bituminous wealth. But to
that time he looked with foreboding,
for he had been raised to the stand
ardy of his forefathers and saw in the
coming of o new regime a curtallment
of personal Hberty, For new-fangled
ideas he held only the aversion of
deop-rooted prejudlee. He hoped that
he might Hve out his days and pnss
hefore the forelgner hald his land and
tho Inw beeame a power stronger than
the individunl or the eclan, The law
wis hisg ener y, because it sald to him.
“Thou shalt not,” when he sought to
take the yellow earn which brulsing
labor had couxed from scattered rock-
strewn fields to his own mash vat and
sl It meanl, algo, a tyrannous
power usunlly selzed and administered
by enemies, which undertook to forbid
the porsonal settlement of personal
quarrels, But his eyes, which could
not read print, could read the signs
of the times, He foresaw (he inev:
itabile coming of that day, Already he
had glven up the worm and mash
vat, and no lenger sought to make or
pell illlcit llquor. That was n conces-
slon to the federal power, which could
no longer be suceessfully fought, State
power was still largely a weapon In
(motional hands, and in his country
the Hollmans were the oflice holders
To the Hollmans he could make no
concenslona.  In Sameon, born to be
the fdghting man, reared to be the
fighting man, equipped by nature with
deep hatreds and tigerish courage,
theres hud cropped out from Ume Lo
time the restless spirit of the phllos
opher and a hunger for knowledge
That was a matter In which the old
man found his bitterest and most se-
erat apprehension,

It was ot this house that George
Lescott, dietinguished landscape paint-
¢r of New York and thie world at large,
arrived In the twilight,

Whatever enemy might have to be
met tomorrow, old Spicer South ree
ognizged ns & more lmmedlate call
upon his attention the wounded guest
of today. One of the kinsmen proved
to have n rude working knowledge of
bone setting, and before the half hour
had passcd Lescott's wrist was in a
splint, and his Injuries as well tended
na possible, which proved to be quite
well enough.

L] - L] . L . L]

While Splear South and hie cousins
hud been sustaining themselves or
bullding up ecompetences by tilling
thelr soil the leaders of the other fac
tlon were basing larger fortunes on
the profits of merchandlse and trade.
Bo, although Bpleer South could nel
ther read nor write, his chief enemy,
Mieah Hollman, was to outward seem-
Ing an urbune and falrly equipped man
of affatre, Judged by thelr heads, the
clunsmen were rougher and more it
erate on Mlsery, and In closer touch
with civillzgation on Crippleshin, A
deepor scrutiny showed this seeming
to be one of the strange anomalies of
the mountaina.

Micah Hollman had established him-
aolf at Hixon, that shack town which
bnd passed of late years from feudal
ounty seat to the section's one point

“Ef It Hain't Aukln' Too Much will

Ye Let Me See Ye Paint One of

Them Things?"

of contact with the outside world; a
town where the anclent and modern
orders bruehed’ shoulders; where the
new was tolerated, but doared not be-
come ngeressive, Directly across the
street from the courthouse stood ar
ample frame bullding, on whose slde

wall was emblazoned the legend,
“Hollman's Mammoth  Department
Store.” That woas the secret strong-

hold of Hollman power., He had al
ways spoken deploringly of that spirit
of lawlesspness which had glven the
mountaing n bad name,

When the rallroad came to Hixoon
it found In Judge Hollman a "public-
gplrited citlzen.” Incidentally, the tim.
ber that it hagled and the conl that
ite fint cars carvied down to the Blue
gruxs went largely to his consignees
He had go astutely anticignted coming
evonts that, when the first scoutls of
capitnl mought options they found
themselves  conetantly referred to
Judge Hollman. No wheel, It seemwd,
could turn without his nod. It was
natural that the genlal storekeeper
should become the hig man of the
community and nevitable that the ong
blg man should become the dictator.
His inherited place ad leader of the
Hollmans In the feud be had soem:
Ingly pussed on as an obsolete pre
rogative

Yel, In buxiness matters, he was
found to drive u hard bargain, and
men came to regard it the part of
good policy to meel rather than com:

bat his requirements, It was essen-
tinl to hls purposes thnt the offlcers
of the law In his country ghould be In
ayvmpathy with bim, Sympathy soon
betame abject subservience, When a
South had opposed Jesse Purvy In the
primary as candldate for high sherlft
he was found one day lying on his
face with a bulletriddled body. It
may have been a colncldence which
pointed to Jim Asberry, the judge's
nephew, as the assassin, At all events,
the judge's nephew waa a poor boy,
and a charitable grand jury declined
to Indlet him.

In the couree of five years several
South adherents, who had crossed
Holman's path, became victims of the
laurel ambuscade, The theory of co-
incldencs was stralned. Slowly the
rumor grew and persistently spread,
though no man would admit having
fathered it, that before each of thesa
exscutions starchamber conferences
had been held in the rooms above
Micah Hollman's “Mammoth Depart-
ment Store” It was sald that these
exclusive sesslons were attended by
Judge Hollman, Sheriff Purvy and cer
taln other pentlemen selectod by rea-
gon of their morksmanship. When
one of thess victims fell Johu Bouth
had just returned from a law school
“down below," wearing “fotched-on”
clothing and thinking “fotched-on™
thoughts, He had amazed the com:
munity by demanding the right to as-
#lst 1o probing and prosecuting the
affair, He had then shocked the com:
munity into complete parslysis by re
questing the grand jury to Indlet dot
alone the alleged assassin, but slso
his employers, whom he named as
Judge Hollman and Sheriff Purvy,
Then he, too, fell under a bolt from
the laurel.

That war the first public accusation
againet the uland eapltalist, and it car-
ried Ita own prompt warning agnlust
repatition. The Judge's high sherift
and chlef ally retired from office and
went abrond only with a bodyguard,
Jegee Purvy had bullt his siore at a
crogsronds 20 milea from the rall
road. Like Hollman, he had won u
reputation for opes-handed charity, |
was lked—and hated. His friends
were legion. Hls unemles were go nu-
merous that he apprebiended violence
not only from the Souths but also
fromm others whp nursed grudges 1o
no way related to the line of feud
cleavage, The Hollman-Purvy combi-
nation had retained enough of Its old
power to escape the law’s retribution
and to hold Its dictatorship, but the
efforts of John South had not been
altogether bootless, He had ripped
awny two masks, and their erstwhile
wearers could no longer hold thelr old
semblance of law-ablding philanthro-
pists. Jesse Purvy's home wae the
show place of the countryside, Com-
modlious verandas looked out over
pleasant orchards, and In the same
inclosure stood the two frame bulld.
Ings of his store—for he, ton, com-
bined merchandise with baronial
powers, But back of the place rose
the mountain side, on which Purvy
never looked without dread. Twice
Ita impenetrable thickets had spat at
him. Twice he had recovered from
wounds that would have taken u less
charmed life. And In grisly reminder
of the terror which clouded the peace
of his duys stood the eight-foot log
stockade at the rear of the place,
which the proprietor had bullt to
shield his dally Jjourneys between
house and store, Dut Jesse Purvy was
not deluded by his escapes. He knew
thut he was “marked down.*

The years of straln were telllng on
him. The robust, full-blooded (uce
was showing deep llnes; his flesh wus
growing flaceld; his glance tinged
with quick apprehension, He told hie
intimates that Le realized “they'd get
him,” yot he sought to prolong his
term of escape.

Yesterday morning Jesse Purvy had
risen early ns usual, and, after a sat-
isfying breakfast, bad gone to his
gtore to arrunge for the day's busi
ness, One or two of his henchmen,
geeming loafers, but In reality a body-
guard, were lounging within call. A
maorried daughter was chatting with
her father while her young baby
played among the barrels and cracker
boxes.

The daughter went to a rear win.
dow nnd gazed up st the mountain
The cloudlest skies ware still In hid-
ing bebind o curtaln of mist. The
womnn was ldly watching the vanish-
ing fop wraiths, and her father came
over to her slde. Then the baby erled
and she stepped baek, Purvy himself

4

remalhed ot the window., It wus a
thing he did not often do, It left him
exposed, but the most cautiously

guarded Hfe hns it moments of re-
laxed vigllanes, He stood there pos.

glbly thirty seconds, then a sharp fu-
sillade of elonr reports barked out and

was shattered by the hills {nto a long

reverberation. With a hand clasped
to hia chest, Purvy turned, walked to
the middle of the floor, and fell,

The henchmen rusghed to the open
sash.  They leaped out and plunged
up the mountain, tempting the assas
sln'a fire, but the usswssin was satls-
fied. The mountain was agaln os
qulet as It had been at dawn. Inside,
at the middle of the store, Jesse Purvy
|ullif1--1l his hend agalnst his daugh-
ter's knee and sald, as one stating an
sxpected event:

“Well, they've got me"

An ordinary mountaineer would
liive been carrled home to die In the
durkness of a dirty and windowleas
ghpek, The long-sulfering star of Jesse
Purvy ordalned otherwise. He might
ko under or ho might once more heat
hin way

Nght tor life to the lnst gasp.

Twenty miles away In the core of
the wilderness, removed from a rail
rond by a score of semlperpendicular
miles, a fanatic hnd once decided to
found n school,

Now n faculty of ten men taught
such as cared to eome such things ns
they cared to learn, Higher up the
hillelde atood a small, but model hoa-
pital, with n modern operating table
wnd a cnse of surgleal instruments,
which, it was sald, the state could pot
BuUrpass.

back and ont of the qulek- |
gands of doath. At all events, he would | Blon, and fines lald upon employers

Inted through drawn blinds, and the
June rustle and bird chorus in his
ears—and his own thoughts in his
brain,

Consclous, but in great poln, Purvy
beckoned Jim Asberry and Aaron Hol
lis, his chiefs of bodyguard, to his bed:
#ide and waved the nurse back out of
hearing,

“If 1 don't get well,” he nald feebly,
“there’s a job for you two boys. |
reckon you know what It [s?"

They nodded, and Asberry whis.
pered a name;

“Samson South?

“Yea," Purvy sapoke In a whisper;
but the old vindletiveness was not
smothered, “You got the old man, |
reckon you can mannge the cub, If
you don't he'll get you both one day."”

The two henchmen scowled.

“I'll git him tomorrer,” growled As-

rose out of s weakness to Its old
stheceto tone of command, a tone
which brought obedlence. “If I get
well I have other plans, Naver mind
what they are, That's my business
It 1 don't die, leave him alone, until
I give other orders

“If 1 get well and Samson South 1s
kllled meanwhila I won't llve long
elther. It would bhe my life for hia
Keep close to him, The minute you
hear of my death—get him.” He
paused agaln, then wupplemented,
"You two will find sometbing mighty
Interestin’ in my will*

it was afternoon when Purvy
reached the hospital, and, at nightfall
of the same day, there arrived at his
store's entrance, on stumbling, hard
ridden mules, several men, followed
by two tawny hounds whose long ears
flapped over their lean Jaws, and
whose eyes wara lstiess and tired, but
whose black muzeles wrinkled and
sniffed with that sensitive Instinet
which follows the man scent, The ex-
sherif’s famlly were Instituting pro-
cecdings Independent of the chief's or
doere, The next mornlng this party
plunged into the mountain tangle and
beat the cover with the bloodhounds
in leash,

The [wo gentlofnced dopga pleked
dodendrons, the glistening luurels, the
feathery pine sprouls and the moss
covered rocks ']'Il!'} went glngerly
and alertly on unguinly, cushioned
fort. Just as thelr muosters were de-
gpalring they came to a place directly
over the store, where a branch bad
been bent back and hitched to clear
the outlook und where a boot heel
had cruslied the moss. There oune of
them ralsed hia nose high into the
wir, opened his mouth, and let out a
long, deep-chested bay of discovery.

e ——

CHAPTER 1V,

George Lescott had known hospital-
ity of many brands and degrees. He
had beoen the lionized celebrity in
places of faushion. He had been the
guest of equally famous brother artlsts
in the cities of two hemispheres, and,
gince sincers painting had been his
pole star, he had gons where bils art's
wanderlust backoned. He had fol
lowed the lure of transltory beauty
to remote sections of the world. The
present trip wad only one of many
like It, which bud brought him Into
touch with varylng peoples and dls
tinetive types of life, He told himself
that never bad L found men at onee |
so crude and 0 courteous as these |
hosts who, faelng personal perils, had
still tima and willinguess to regard lils
comfort,

The coming of the kinsmen, who
would stuy until the present danger
passed, had diled the bhouse, The four
beds in the cabin proper were full
and some slept on foor mattresses
Lescott, because a guest and wounded,
was glven a small reom aslde, Sam-
son, however, shared his guarters In
order to parform any service that an
injured muan might require. It had
been u full and unusual day for the
palnter, and its incidents erowded in
on him in retrospect and drove off the
possibility of asleep. Samson, oo,
seemed wakeful, and In the Isolution
of the dark room the two men fell Into
the night, eon
fessional,
being he hpd ever met to whom he
could unburden his soul,

The thiret to taste whal knowledge
lay beyond the hills; the unnamed

Samuon went into the

Youth of Australla, From an Early Age,
Undergo a Compulsory Mili-
tary Service,

Australlan Inds of twelve years be.
gin a more or less voluntury form of |
military tralning. It (s an Indulgent, |
happy-go-lucky gort of thing, designed
primarily to be of physical advantage.
When the lads are fourteen years old,
a Hmited military serviee s severely
compulsory, with pepalties for ova-
and parents who interfere, and thus
continues, with physleal exercises,
drill, parades, and rifle practice, for
four years, whercupon these cadets
are posged into the cltizen forces,
Four wholedday drills are required

24 night drills, A perfunctory attend-
ance upon these grave obligations—Iin-
apt, sullen, frivolous behnvior—couts
for nothing at all. If the cadet falls
to be murked eMelont by his battalion
officers he must perform his service
all over again,  In Kalgoorlie of wost-

To this haven Joesse Purvy, the mur-
dor lord, was borue in a litter carrled
on the shoulders ot
Here,
decreed, to found two prominent med
fonl visitors, who hurried hlm to the
operating table Later he was re
moved 1o & white bed, with the June
sparkle in his eyes. vleasartly modu-

his dependents, '
as his steadfast guardiun ntar]

arn  Australla—a great dust storm
| blowlug that night—we walched a
column of these “little conseripts”
march past with rifles and bugles and
drums; and they were smart to see—
| brown uniforms, with tricks of green,
and widebrimmod Australian  hats
| uumlu up at the side in the Australlan
| way. It 15 no farcleal affair. When

berry., “Thar hain't po sort of use
In a-waitin®*
“No!" For pu instant Purvy's volos |

thelr way between the Howering rhi)'I

conversation, which almost lnsted out | 4 gujjen face and made a great show

This was the first human |

TRA{NING BOYS FOR WARFAREI we were In Brisbane of Quesnslaond, a

vach year, and 12 half-day drills and |

wanderiust that had at times brought
him a restiveness so poignant as to
be agonizing; the undefined attuning
of hlg heart to the besuty of sky and
hill; thege matters he had hitherto
kept locked In gullty silence.

In & cove or lowland pocket, streteh
ing Into the mountain side, lay the
small and meager farm of the Widow
Miller. The Widow Miller was a
“South;” that Is to say, she fell, by
tie of marringe, under the protection
of the clan head. She lived alone with
her fourteen-year-old son and her six-
teen-year-old daughter, The daughter
wns Sally.

The sun rose on the morning after
Leseott arrived, the mists lifted, and
the cabin of the Widow Miller ntood
rovealed, A touslo-headed boy made
his way to the barn to feed the cattle,
and n red patch of color, as bright
and tunefnl as a Kentucky cardinnl

“| Couldn't Live Withouten Ye, Sam-
gon. | Jest Couldn't Do Hit"

door between the
The red patch

appeared at the
morning-glory vines
of color was Sally.

She made her way, carrying o
bucket, to the spring, where she knelt
down and gazed at ber own Image in
the water.

Before golng home she set down her
bueket by the stream, and, with a
quick glunce toward the house to make
gures that she wae not observed,
climbed through the brush and wae
lost to view, She followed a path that
her own feet had made, and after a
steep eourse upward came upon a bald |
face of rock, which stood out storm
buttered where o rift went through
the backbone of the ridge. This point
of vantage commanded the other val |
ley. Down below, neross the treetops. |
were o roof nnd a chimney from which I

|
|

a thread of smoke rose In an attenu-
ated =haft. That was Spicer South's
house and Sameon’s bome. The girl
leaned ngainst the gnarled bowl of the
wlhite oak and waved toward the roof
and ehimney. She eupped her hands
and ralsed them to her lips llke one |
who meang to shout across a great dis
taneo, then she whispered so low that
anly she herself could hear:

“allo, Samson South!™

8he stood for n space looking down,
and forgot to laugh, while her eyes
grew religlovsly and softly deep, then,
turning, she ran down the slope. She
had performed her morning devotions

That day at the house of Spleer
South was an off day. The kinsmen
who had stopped for the night stayed
on through the morning. Nothing was
suld of the possibility of trouble. The
men talked crops and tossed horse-
ghoes in the yard; but no one went to
work io the fields, and all remained
within ecasy call, Only young Tama-
rack Spleer, a raw-boned nephew, wore

of cleaning his rifle and pistol,

Shortly after dinner he disappeared,
and when the afternoon wins well ad-
vanced Samson, too, with hig rifle on
his arm, strolled toward the stile.

iITO BE CONTINUED.)

ore  of truant  youngsters  were
lp.u:kml off to the military barracks
for ton days of close confinement and
drill; nnd away they went, in a big
cape wagon, In charge of 4 sergeant
major, and under escort of some
brilliant artillerymen—an melancholy
[ little crew, these truants, then, facing
| ten days of absence from home, with
six hours of drill on the hot parade
ground, under 4 gcrgeant major, who
doubtless knew how to improve tho
patriotism of emall culprits, and would
do it with a switeh.—Norman Dun-
can, in Harper's Magazine,

The Bible.

The Dible §s nut “loslng ground.”
On the other hand its elrculation is
steadily rislng.  Since 1850 the it
Ish Bible soclety has published 240,
000,000 copiea of the Blble, and the

Amerlean Dible soclety, since 1516,
has  published 100,000,000  coplos
Total publioation for past century

oquals 500,000,000 volumoes,

Friend of the Farmer.

Dr. Marion Dorset, bi-chemist of the
federal burenu of animal Industry, s
the sclentist who frst isolated the
germ responsible for that farm scourge
choler In the hog. That accomplished,

Privileges Arising
From Fellowship

TEXT--I John 5:13-21

Five distinet blessings are enumer-
ated here as arising from, and en-
joyed Dby, those
who are In fellow-
ehip with God.

I. The Assur:
ance of Parsonal
Salvation (13). It
{s the privilege of

. every Christian to
be assured of his
personal salva
tion.

not the Ilanguage
of charitable pre-

| toning knowledge.
| surance of salvation lles not in our
| feeling but in the unchangeable word

| thought

be perfected o serum to combat It
protected hils processes by patonts and |
then turned them over (o the publie.
to be used without charge.

sumption, but a
mark of confl:
dence fn the word
and promise of
God, who has
sald that every one bellaving in
bis son has eternal life. Not to be-
lieve that statement Is to make God
a lar (10:12). The word “know” here
does not mean mergly to percelve, but
to know with a settled and ungues-
The ground of as-

and promise of God.

Il. Assured Answer to Personal and
Individual Prayer (14, 15), The
of mnesurance of ealvation
leads to that of boldness In prayer,
If we know that we have eternal life
wo know that we have boldness, If
we are sons then we can spedk freely
with the father, and mny rost assured
that God not only hears but aljo an-
awers our prayers. The words “ae-

| cording to his will” may be called a

limitation of prayer, and yet It 18
hardly a limitation, for God's will s
always best. And indeed it s Just
this seeming lmitation that makes us
free to pray; were it not so we ahould
not feel free to open our lips to ask
s blessing for fear it might be a
curse, but when we know that what
wo ask I8 according to God's will we
know that It ean be nothing but good
for us.

Unanswered yel?
have pleade(
In agony of lheart these many yoara?
Does faith begin to fail, is hope depart-
ing,
And think you all in vain thoss falling
tenra?
Bay not the Father hath not heard your
pray'r;
You shall have your desire, somellme,
somewhere,

The pray's your lips

Unanswerad yet? Tho' when you frst
pressnted
Thin one petition at the Father's throne,

It seemed you could not walt the time of

anking,
Bo urgent was your heart to make It
known
Tho' years have passed since then, do

not despalr;
The Lord will answer you, somesiime.
pomew here.

Unanawored yet?
pranted;
Perhinps your part Is not yet wholly

done;
work begnn when first your pray'r
wons uttered,
And (God will finish what he has begun,
1f you will Keep the Incense bhurning thers,
His glory you ghall see, spometime, some-

Nay, do not say un-

Tha

whete.

'nanswered? Faith cannot be unan-
nwered;

Her feet were firmly planted on the
Roek

Amld the wildest storm peay'e stands un-
dnunted,

Nor qualin before the loudest thunder | o0 o ayvldenced by verss

shock;

' INTFRNATIONA

To clalm | | pel of Luke (Acts 1:1),
spuch assurance lu |

[

' ary endeavor,

Fhe knows Omnipotence has heard her |

prav'r
And erien,
somewhoroe™

111, Assured Answer to Intarcessory
Prayer (16, 17). Wae are encouraged
here to pray for others and our en-
couragement lles in the fact that God
has promised to hear and answer
prayers. Two words are uged In con-
nectlon with prayer In this verse;
“gak" and “pray,” the former belng
ueed of an Inferior to a superior, the
latter of an cqual to an equal. Boma
conditions of 1fe, such as are meant
by those sinning a sin unto death, per-
mit us to "ngk"” only, while other con-
ditions permit us to “pray.” 8o, while
wa may not demand with certainty
the conversion of the willful rejecter
of Christ, we may nevertheless “ask"
God In his behalf, and Inasmuch as
this sin unto death Is left undefined
woe are therefore free to “ask” for all
men. Here s our attitude toward
our sinning brother—a blezsod minis-
try of Intercesslon: pray and God will
glve life.

IV. Assured Vietory Over Sin (18,
18). 1In these verses we are assured
that Christ, the begotten of God, keep-
¢th the Christian. Vietory over ain
comes through the Indwelling of Christ
over whom Satan hag no power. The
words “keepeth him" denote Inward
power g0 that there would be no fall
from inward weaknessa.

V. An Assured Knowledge of God
in Whom We Have Beolleved (19.21).
To know that we have not been mie-
taken in the person in whom we have
reposed our cunfidence and faith is
somathing worth knowing. The Chris-
tian has the assurance that he knows
him whom he has belleved, and he iv
persupded that he has not bellaved
any cunningly devised fable, but has
trusted in the living God and SBavior
of tha wpe't

Test Turkish Tobaceo.
American consular officers In Tun
key recontly procured seads of various
kinds of tobaceo grown there, and for-
warded them to the Phillppines and
to California for experimental plaot
fng.

Dally Thought,

T you wish for sucecess in life make
perseverance your bosom friend, ex-
porlence your wise counsaelor, caution
your elder brother and hope your
guardlan genlus.—Addison.

—

“It mhall be done, sometime, | “times and seasons which il

I
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LESSON

By B. O, SBELLENS, Acting
Bunday 8chool Course )
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LESSON FOR NECEMBER 2g

THE ASCENSION.

LEBSON TEXT-Luke M00-41
1.

Irvetor

Avis |

GOLDEN TEXT—He was takey
& tlowd recelved Him out of thelr
Artw 1:0.

up:
Mgl

We have now reached the fingy
gon of the present eourse iy 1) i
of Christ, next Sunday belng
to the review. The lesson o
have selected the continuons gecy
of thi= final earth'y act of qur 14
ae glven us by 8t Luke, for the tind
of Acts ls ~ continunnce of |

davor

Innsmuch
this In really but one aceount we w
conelder only that found in e A

I« The Proof of the Reosurrsctia
vv. 1:3. This book of "The Aoty
continuation of what Jesus “began
40" and glves us the record of how
sontinued this work by means of th
‘whom he had chosen” (v. 1), p
lowing his resurrection he puve the
commandmonts “through tha Mol
Spirit,*  vis, In  the pover
the Holy Spirit. A like hovor e
upon every bellever to hear yng
obey the commandy of Jeeus glvon
the power and demonytration

Holy Spirit.  The allsufelont pir
(eee also 1 Cor, 15:4:8) wan that Je
had been seen for a | | of
days. This 18 the “muny it
proofs.” Durlhg that tim

alone saw the risen Lord, bt o
versed with him, ate with | il i
communion with him i
daye of commuul
cominands as to the

Ing the kingdom of ¢
tulled a burden that }
be proelaimed In cver
clos to the utmost bouuds

Additional Experience

i, The Promise of the
wv. 48, The disciples wore y
gin the proclamution of thelr moss
until they were fully eguipped, us
they had recelved that all es
preparation, the enduement of
Holy Spirit. Here, apain, lh- Herl
tures are to be fulfilled (lsa 44
Joel 2:8, also Luke 24:40), That t
days’ delny was not time lost, for Hn
spent in preparation is never thy
lost. We must pol supposs the
meéen as not regenerate (John 13:14
15:3), but ns lacking un
necessary for the success
of thelr importunt tovrk
llevers cannot call hi
by the power of -the
12:1), but wa do not «ll buve
Biling of the Spirit which wlone will
able us to render e Vi rvig
This I8 an additiona! y
one open to all who will hon
intelligently ecek it (sve A
and other regerene
ence 's () commanded, "t
to depart till, ote,” ib
by “repentange,” and (e) lo carm
it authority, v. 7 H V. It doe
mean, either, temporal |
the prerogative of a visible chi
and confined to un eloct fe Ih
kingdom Ia a spiritun
gram of Jesus ls Splrit
his witnesses, und to !
rusalem.” A true reo
Holy Spirit means world

Fathg

Wt b

equipme

We an |
Lonl eéxtd
Jiligl! I

that |

nissidl

Presumptive Ignorance.

The Present Place of Jedu
Even yet !||ll dlwelp

vl K

1.
vy, 811,
to grasp the ldea of &

Jed (il

-

a most emphitic way he L0
that it {8 not for them

hath set within hig own powd .
thority, v. 7, R. V.),  Thelr powet/
not to be earthly, but spn
It Is the height of presund
ance for any one to &
our Lord's return (Il
Jesus has glven us €xy
tfon on this guestion |
und his parabies
“wateh.” While Jeunus
his disciples conoeriiig
tion of this new power al
where they wers to bogo !
it, his feetl were parted
and & cloud reculved bin
slght as he nscendod ] =3
(Lunke 24:51; 1 Pel e i "
Gen. 6:24 and Heb, 9:28 K \..I.r.':\.
parting benediction witk a1 ® J“u |
to a llife of service not o their B0

et
uess, but in the blossod ! ":
Ha n ne

of power. Yonder Into H b 53
gone to propare & place o7 ]-\-nr "
14:2, Heb, §:24.) There he evo!

(Heb o 0

oth to lntercede for us % o e
His presence thers ”"l“!‘f W T8
nally securs (RRom. 5 '-‘m“-l-‘ i« 1D

His presence in the hons
guarantee that we, oo, 28

| o A
o -

be “with him’ (John 1% ol 1l
This hope Insplires e U5 0,

evangelism, to holy 0 - » i

iithiul gorviee. 11 Was necess

4 (ron
our Lord's work be traupsierd

hils invisible person
Lifted Up he wai on L8
O ah en o B
Ifted up, witl draw til men "rl' o0
Mysterlous bipth, won dre I
ous, marvelous auwml
As this |s written Furo
in blood, and America ¥ .
# set senson of prayer for -"' ‘m- o
only ablding peace we o l“ o i
will be when the Princt ol
return to rule and 0 r*'{‘f
e e

jvary, It
qr 1o

hathe

abf \gll‘ L

The Modern Joke n”f’]k of B

Joe Miller died (oo .iwmuﬂuu
might have made i Ihl"'\ )
campalgn books —Chicago N

e

To Remove lodine m?ul:r stsil
To remove tinetury of ot e
from your ekin or clothing ¢
monia water 16 excellont.

What do wo Iiw'

' ~(jeorge Eliot

makn 1ifo less daiMeuit




