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T have boen close to denth so long
that It means little to me,” she con-
fessed, “1 have yom, and—well, with
you nt my slde I enn face the worst"”

“Oh, we won't glve up untll we have
to,” he assured her, “If T had money
it wonld be a simple proposition to
bribe some guard to panss us through
the lnes, but 1 have spent all that Gen-
ernl  Betancourt gave me” He
smoothed back Rosa’s dark holre and
amiled reassurlngly at her. “Well, 'l
mannge somehow ; so don't worry your
pretty head. I'll find the price, If T
have to waylay old Don Marlo anfl roh
him. Don't you think 1 look ke n
bandit? The very slght of me wonld
terrify that fnt rascal”

o me you-are beautiful” breathed |
the girl. Then she lowered her eves,
“La, In! How I spoil you! T have
guite forgotten how to be lndylike. Tsa-
bel was right when she ealled me n
bold and forward hussy, Now, then,
please turn your face nglde, for T wish
to think, and so long a8 you look nt
me I cannot—I make love to you hro-
genly. See! Now, then, that s much
botter. T shall hold your hand, so,
When T kiss It you mny look at me
agnin, for a moment.” Dreawlng her-
gelf cloxer to O'Reilly, Rosa bhegan
thoughtfully : “Before yon enme T moro
than once was on the point of appenl-
g to some of my former friends, hut
they are all Spaniards and we nre no
longer—simpatico, you understand?”

Rosn pnused for his answer,

“porfectly; I'm In the same fix. Of
ail the people I used to know there
fsn't one but would denounce me if I
made myself known. Now that I've
been fighting with the Insurrectos, I
daren’t even go to the Ameriean consul
for help—If there Is an American con-
sul.”

Rosa nodded, then contlnued, hesl-
tatingly: “I had a vivid dream Inst
night. Perhaps It was a portent. Who
knows? It was about that stepmother
of mine. You remember how she met
ber death? I wrote you—"

“Yesa, and Esteban also told me.”

“It was he who recovered her body
from the well. One day, while we
were In hiding, away up yonder In the
Yumuri, he showed me an old coln—"

“I know,” O'Rellly sald quickly. “He
told me the whole story, He thinks
that doubloon 18 a clue to your father's
fortune, but—I can't put much faith In
it. In fact, I dldn't belleve until this
mwoment that there was a doubloon at
all”

y “Oh, Indeed there was! I eaw It."

There was p moment of sllence dur-
ing which the lovers were ohlivious to
all but ench other, then Rosa mur-
mured: “How strange! Sometimes
your eyes are blue and sometimes gray.
Does that mean that your love, too,
ean change?”

“Cortninly not. But come, what
about Esteban and that doubloon?"

{ With an effort the girl brought her-
gelf back to earth. “Well, It occurred
to me, in the light of that dream last
night, that Esteban may have been
right. Of course nobody outside of
our family credits the old story, and
yet my father was consldered a very
rich man at one time. Pancho Cueto
belleved In the existence of the trens-
,ure, and he was In a positlon to know,"

“True! Perhaps, after all—"
ORellly frowned meditatively.,

Rosa lifted herself upon her elbow,
her eyes sparkling. *“Wouldn't It be
wonderful if it were true? Just think,
O'Rellly, enses of Spanish gold, sliver
colns In easks, packages of gems, Oh,
I've heard Isabel talk about It often
enough."

“Don’t forget those pearle from the
Caribhean, as large as plums,* Johnny |
smiled. “I could never quite swallow
that. A pearl the slze of n currant
would buy our freedom right now"
After a moment he went on, more serl-
ously: “I've a notion to look into that
old well this very aftoernoon, I-1
dare say I'm foollsh, but—somehow
the story doesn't sound so tmprobhable

ns It did. Perhaps it I8 worth nves-
tigating=—" He made up his mind
swiftly, “I—I'm off this very instant.”

When O'Reilly emerged from the hut
he found Jacket industriously at work
over a fragment of grindstone which
he had gomoewhere unearthed, The hoy |
looked up at his friend's appronch nnd
held out for Inspection a long, thin file,
which he was slowly shaplng lnto o |
knlife-blade, |

queried proudly, *“It may come in
bhnndy when we are rendy to elear out

“What do you think of that?" h.~l

of this pesihole” v |
“Where did you get 1t7" l

*Oh, I stole It. 1 steal everything I
can lay my bhands on nowadayvs, One
ean never tell when he mav have a
thront to cut, and o file has good steel
in it."

“Sinee you are such an aceom-
pllghed thief, do you think you could
stoal something for me? O'Reilly
quired. *A pleee of rope?”

“Nope ¥

I8 only good for honging

My friens]l In the fish marker has nl

volundra, nnd=—perhaps I ean rob him
of u hialyard,” Laying aslde his task,
Joeket arose and made off in the dirces
tion of the water front, He was bhack
withiln an hour, and onder his shipt
‘he carried a coll of worn but servico-

Jucket was puzzled, “Rope |

Spaniards

nhle rope,
his newd for thls unusual article,
O'Rellly Hnked nrms with the boy and
set out to ellmb La Cumbre. When
nt lnst they stood in the unused quarry
nnd Johnoile made known hig intention
to explore the old well, Jacket re-
garded him with undisgulsed amnaze
ment,

“What do youn expect to find down
thore?" the latter Inqulred,

“To tell you the truth, I don't really
expoect to find anything,” the man eon-
fessed,  “Now that I'm here, I'm he-
gloning to feel silly ; nevertheless, I'm
golng to have a look for the hidden
trensure of the Varonns."

“Hidden treasure!™ From Joacket's

Without wniting to explain |

expression it waus plain that he feared
his friend was mildly mad, Even aftor
O'Rellly hind told him gomething ahont
old Don BEstelnn's missing riches, he
seonted the story, e ||l'l'Pl'lI “ll|'li'~i-
||'.'|'Iy futo the dark aupening ol 1|n'i
well, then he stiook his head, “Ca
ramba ! What an ea! Was this old
mnn erazy, to throw his money away #*

“ITe—=he had mwore than he knew
whut to do with, and be wished to
gave It from the Spaolamds,” O'Rellly
expluined Lamely,

“NMumph!  Nobody ever had maore
maoney than he wanted” The boy's dis-
enst nt such eredulity wis pinin, “This
well looks just like any othoer, only
dopper; you'd better look out that you
don't brenk your neck like that fool-
ish old woman, that Donna What's-
Ier-Nome,"

O'Reilly did Indeed feel that he was
making himself ridicalous; neverthe-
loss, he made the rope fust and swung
himself down out of the sunlight, lenv-
ing Jucket to stand guard over him.
I'erhups fifteen minutes later he reap-
peared, pantlng from his exertions,
e wns wet, sllmy; his clothes were
strenked and stalned with mud,
Jacket begun to laugh shrilly at his
appearance,

“Ha! What a big lizard Is this!
Your beautiful garments are spolled,
And the treasure? Where I8 117" The
lad was delighted. e bent double
with mirgh; he slapped his bare legs
and stamped his feet In glee.

O'Rellly grinned good-naturedly,
and replaced the planks which had
covered the orifice, then hid the rope

in gome nearby bushes, On thelr way
back he endured his young friend's
banter absent-mindedly, but as they
neared Asensio’'s house he startled
Jacket by maying, “Can you manage
to find a plckax or a crowbar?”

Jacket's eyes opened : he stopped in
the middle of the dusty road. “What
did you see down there, compadre?
Tell me."”

“Nothing much. Just enough to
make me want to see more. Do you
think you ean steal some sort of a
tool for me?”

“T can try"

“Plense do.  And rememher, Eay
nothing hefore Asenslo or his wife”

Rosa met O'Rellly just inside the

door, and at sight of her he uttered
an exclumation of surprise, for during |
his absence she had removed the stuin |
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“I'm Golng to Have a Look for the
Hidden Treasure.”

from her face and disearded thot dls-
fizurement which Evaogelina bl (it
ted to her back prior to thele depart-

[ nation of the place, with the res it
that Esteban's theory of the nls

O'Reilly’s evident surprise and admi- |
ration.,  “Then I'm not o altogether
chaneged? she nsked,

“Why, you haven't changed at all,
excopt to grow more beautiful, Evan-
welinn is right; you nre too beantiful
to look at, But walt!”™ He drew her
aslde and whigpered, “I've been down
in the well” Some tremor In his
volee, gome glint In his eyes, ennsed
the girl to selze him engerly, Nereely,
“I may be wrong,” he sald hurrlediy
“there may be mothing In it—nml yet
I saw something”

“What?

*“Wooden heams, timbers of some
gort, behilnd the stone curbing” It
was plain Rosa did not comprehend,
0 he hurrled on, YAt first T notieed
nothing unusunl, except that the hot-
tom of the well Is nearly dry—filled
up, you know, with debris and stolf
that has fallen In from the curbing
then I =aw that althoneh the
well 19 duge throngh roek, nevertheless

nhoye,

it 15 entirely curbed up with stanes
Inld In mwortar, That struck me as
queer,”

“Yoex?

“1 noticed, too, In one place that
thiere was wooll helilnd—as If timhers
hiad bheen plaesd there to cover the
cntranece to o eave., Youn know this
Culinn rock ts full of eaverns”
osn elasped her hands, she beann
to tremble. “You have found I,
O'Reilly, You have!"™ she whisperod.
“No, no, I've found nothing yet. But
I've sent Jacket for a plek or a bar
and tonlght I'm going to pull down
those gtones and see what Is behind
them.”

“To night? You must let me go,
ton. T want to help”

“Vory well. But meanwhile you
mustn't let your hopes rise too high,
for there 18 every chance that you will
be disappointed. And don’t mentlon
it to Evangelina. Now, then, I've a
few pennies left and I'm going to buy
some candles.”

Rosa embraced her lover impulsive-

ly. “Something tells me it 1s true!
Something tells me you are golng to
save us all”
Evangelina in the far corner of the
hut muttered to her husband: “Such
love-birds! They are llke parrakeets,
forever kissing and coolng!”

Jocket returned at dusk, and with
him he bronght a rusty three-foot iron
bar, evidently part of a window grat-
Ing. The boy was tired, disgusted, and |
in a vile temper. *A pickax! A crow-
bar!" he cursed eloquently. “One mizht
as well try to steal a eannon out of
fan Severino. I'm ready to do any-
thing within reason, but—"

“Why, this will do nleely; It Is fust
whnt 1 want,” O'Rellly told him,

“Humph! I'm glud to hear it, for
that rod was nearly the death of mae.
I broke my back wrenching at it and
the villain who owned the house—
may a bad lightning split him!—he
ran after me untll I nearly expired. |
If my new knife had been sharp [
would have turned and sent him home
with It between his ribs, Tomorrow 1
shall put an edge on It. Delieve me, |
I ran until my lungs burst.” 1

Little food remalped In the hut,
barely enough for Asensio and the
women, and inasmuch as O'Rellly hud
spent his lust centavo for candles he
and Jacket were forced to go hungry
ngnin. Late that evening, after the
wretched prison quarters had grown
qulet, the three trensure hunters stole
out of their hovel and wound up the
hill. In splte of thelr excltement they
went slowly, for none of them had the
strength to hurry, Fortunately there
were few prowlers within the lHaes,
hunger having robhed the reconcentry.-
dos of the spirit to venture forth, und
in consequence Spanish vigilanee had
relaxed: It was now coofined to the
far-flung girdle of Intrenchments whioh
encircled the city, The trio encoun.
tered no one,

Lenving Jucket on guard at the crost
of the hill, O'Rellly stutloned Rosa a1
the mouth of the well, then lowere] |
himself once more into It Light g |
his eandle, he mode a careful exigo-

=l

riches seemed even less lmproby |
]

than It had earlier In the day. '
masonry work, he discovered, had boon |
done with o puinstaking thoroughn. s
which spoke of the abundunce of slive |

Inhor, und time had barely begun to |
nffect It, Here and there o plece of |
the mortar had loosened aod cooe !

away, but for the most part it stoml
us solid us the stones between whioh
It was Inld.  Shoulderhlgh to O'1Lcy |
there appeared to be a sectlon of e
curbing less smoothly fitted than e
rest, aud throogh nn interstles in 1
he detected what seemed to be a
wioailen beam, At this ])l'lixl
brought his fron bar Into play,

It was not long hefore he dlecov ol
thut bls work wus cut out for 1.
The cement was like flint and his

ure from the Pan de Matanzns, She
Htood before him now, stralzht ol

m and groeefu the Itosa of his
dreams, only vory thin ry fraplle,
Ifer poor tutlers only onhaueed her
prettiness, so he tho

*Naosn, dear! Do ) think this Is
Jalta fo? he » . doubtfully.

who wis )
| her husbapd, stralehi
came forward wl
black face.
“She Is beautlful, oh? Too benutiful
to look ut? What did T tell you?”
Itosu was In delightful coufuslon at

nding over
ol hierself and
th a samile upon her

It |
makeshift implement wis ulin
lesas ngainst It,  Anklesdeep In ihe |
muddy water, he putiently peck i

pounded and chipped, endenyor to
oninrge the eroviee so ns to u his
bur as a lever. Thoe sweat stre |
from him und he became dlsmayid ot
Lis own weakness, He was foreod to
rest frequently,

Rosa hung over the oriflce nhove, en-
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his progress,  During his  frequent | Indeed!  That means something o
broothing spells he could discern her | hide. Oh, if T could only help you!"
white foee dimly Mumined by the “Heavens! If I only had some-

candte Heght from below,

thing—anything, to work with!" mut-
Arter e had worked for an hour or

tered the Amerlean as he fell to with

twao, He made a report: “It begins to } redoubled energy.  He no longer tried
lonk il there really was a bulkhiend | to  conserve hig  strength, for the
or o door In there” | treasure seeker's lust beset him. Rosa

e glel elapped her hands  and | looked on, wringing her hands and urg-
langhed with dellght, “Do hurry, deas: | Ing him to greater haste,
' dyving of suspense,” | Dut the low, thick door was bullt of

O Bily gronned: “That fellow, Se-! gome hard, ngtive wood: 1t was weot
P! knew his business. This ee- | and  tough and slippery,  O'Itellly's
blows mnde no Impression upon It, nor
upon the heavy husps and staples with
which It wns gecured in place, The
Intter were deeply rusted. to be sure,
but they withstood his efforts, nnd he
wine finally foreed to rest, baMed, en-

)
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“it Begins to Look as If There Really
Was a Bulkhead.”

ment 18 llke =teel, and I'm afrald of
renking my erowbar.”

Rosa found a leaf, folded a kiss into
it. and dropped #t to him. *“That will
glve you strength,” she declared, i

O’'Rellly lost all count of time after
i while and he was Incredulous when
Jacket came to warn him that daylight
was less than an hour awny., “Why, I
haven't started!”™ he protested. He
digscovered, much to his surprise, that
he was ready to drop from fatigue
and thuat his hands were torn and blis-

(tered ; when he had climbed the rope

to the upper alr he fell exhausted In
the deep grass. “I—I'm not myself at
all,” he apologized; “nothing to eat,
vou know. Iut the work will go faster
now, for I've made a beginning.”

“Do you still think—"Rosa hesitated
to volee the question which trembled
on her lips.

“I''l know for sure tonight,” He
dlrected Jucket to replace the planks
over the well; then the three of them
stole away.

O'Iteilly spent most of that day In
a profound stupor of exhaustion,
while Rosa watched anxlously over
him. Jacket, it seemed, had pencefully
slumbered on picket duty, so he occu-
pied himself by grinding away at his
knife. The last scraps of food dis-
uppeared that evening.

When night fell and it came time to
return to the top of La Cumbre,
O'Reilly asked himself If his strength
would prove sufliclent for the task in
hand, e was spiritless, sore, weak ;
he ached In every bone and muscle,
and it required all his determination
to propel himself up the hill, He won-
dered If he were wise thus to sacelfice
his waning energies on a hope so for-
forn as this, but by now he had begun
to more than half belleve in the exlst-
ence of the Varona treasure and he felt
an almost irregistible curlosity to learn
what seeret, if any, was concenled be-

| ind Those water-soaked timbers at the

bottom of the well.
course, thut every hour he remalmed
here, now that food and money were
gone, lessened the chunces of escape;
but, on the other hand, he reasoned,
with equul foree, that if he had indeed
stumblod ypon the missing hoard sal-
vatlon for all of them wuas assured.
The stuke, It seemed to him, was worth
‘]||- T r-!.

Given tempered tools to work with,
it would Liuve been no greal undertak-
ing to tear down that ecraentod wall of
stones, hut armed with nothing exeept
hig bure hands and timt egoft fron
bar, O'leilly spent nearly the whole

e realized, of

night hig tusk, Long before the
1ast rock had ylelded, however, he be-
held that whileh enused him to turn o
sirnincd faee upward to Itosn,

) s n Hitle door, as sure as you
lye,” he told her.

The girl wns beside herself with ex-
wing o fantastie dep, nevertheless
cltemer “Yos? What clset What
more Jo oy ol N'r':‘”

“Nothing, It appears to be made of

solld thmbers, and has two huge hand-
wronght locks."

“Locks! Then we have found 1t."
Rosa closed her eyes; she swayed mo-

cournging him, Inquiring esger!y as to

menturily, “Esteban was right. Locks,

raged, half hysterienl from weakness
nnd fatigne,

Daxlight wns ot hand onece more, hut
he refused to give up, and worked on
stubbornly, farlonsly, until Rosa, In
an angony, besought him to desist,

Johinnle nealn collnpsed on the grass
amnd Iny panting while the other two
replieed the planks,

“Another hounr and T'd have been into
it." he deelured, huskily.

“You will skill yoarself,” Jacket told
hilm.

Colonel Cobo it a blnck clgarette,
leaned buck In his chalr, and exhaled
two fierce Jots of smoke through his
nostrils, For a full moment he scowled
forblddingly at the sergeant who had
asgked to see him.

“Whnt's this you are telling me?"
he inquired fnally.

The sergeant, a mean-faced,
browed man, stirred unensily,

“It I8 God's truth. There are spirits
on La Cumbre, and I wish to see the
priest about It." ’

“Spirits? What kind of spirite?”

The fellow shrugged. *“Evil spirits—
spirits from hell, The men are buying
charms.”

“Bah! I took you to be a sensible
mmn'll ¢

“You don’t belleve me? Well, I
didn’t belleve them when they told me
about it. But I saw with my own
eyes,”

Cobo leaned forward, mildly aston-
ished. Of all his villaloous troop, this
man was the lnst one he had credited
with lmagination of this sort. *“What
did you seel”

“A ghost, my colonel, nothipg else.
La Cumbre is no place for an honest
Christian,”

The colonel burst Into a mocking
lough. *“An honest Christinn! Youl
Of ull my vile ruMans, you are the
vilest. Why, you're a thief, a liar, and
un nssassin! You are lying to me now,
Come—the truth for once, before I give
you the componte,”

“As God I8 my Judge, I'm telling you
the truth,” protested the soldier. “Flog
me If you will—rather the componte
than another night In those trenches.
You know that old quinta?"

“Where Pancho Cueto made a goat
of himself? Perfectly., Do you mean
to say that you saw old Esteban Va-

low-

bands?"

“No, but I saw that she-devil who
Zell In the well and broke her neck,”

“I’h? When did you behold this—
this marvel?"

“Two nights ago. She was there bhe-
gide the well and her foce shone
throughithe night llke a lantern, There
was fire upon it. She came and went,
llke n moth In the lamplight. I tell
you I repented of my sins. Some of
the men laughed at me when I told
them, ns they had laughed at the oth-
erd. But last night two of the doubt-
ers went up there,”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Cement From Beet Sugar.,

A result of experiments In French
factories 1s the produetion of an excel-
lent cement as a by-product of beet-
sugar refining, The first step In the
production of sugar from beets is boll-
fng them, It hus heretofore been cus-
tomary to throw away as valueless the
geum formed on the caldrons. But it
has now hbeen discovered that this
seum containg Inrge quantities of car-
bonate of lime, It Is estimated that
4,000 tons of the carbonates can be
recoversd from 70000 tons of beets.
To this quantity of the carbonnte 1,100
tons of cluy 15 added, the resultant
product being a good cement, The
best seum I pumped Into lnrfge reser-
volrs and allowed to evaporate for a
certain length of time before belng
mixed with the elay, It Is then stirred
or beaten for an hour before belng fed
futo rotary ovens such as ure used In
muking FPortland cement.—The Argo-
nuut,

Encore.

Hotel Propriotor—DIid you enjoy the
cornet plaving in the next room to
yours last nl ht?

Guest (snvogely)=Enjoy it! Ishould
gny pot, I spent hall the night pound-
ing on the wall to make the ldiot stop,

'roprictor—=Why, Jones told me this
morning you applanded every one of
hisg pleces and he was golng to send
for some more musie right away s

that he could play for you aguln.

[

SUNDAYSCHO0L
LESSON

| (By Rev. P. B. FITZWATER, D. D,
Tencher of Engllsh Dible in the Moody
Bible Institute of Chlcago.)

(Copyright, 1818, by Westorn Newspaper 'nlan,)
—— e e

IMPROVED UNIFORM INTERNATIONAL '

LESSON FOR AUGUST 25.

CONFESSING CHRIST.

(Mny be used with misslonary applica-
tions,)

LLESSON TEXTS-Luke 12:8-12; Acta 1:1«
11,

GOLDEN TEXT-Whogover shitll cons
fess meo before men, him shall the son of
man also confess before the angels of
God.—Luke 12:8,
mnl‘:\’()'l'l(ﬂs' L READING-James $:l«

ADDITIONAL MATERIAL—Psalms 145:
1-21; Mark 6:19-20; John 1:40-46; Acts 4:18.
20; 1 Peter 3:15.

I. Importance of Confessing Christ
(Luke 12:8-12).

To confess Christ s not easy; it has
never boen ensy., To do 80 means ex-
| posure to ridicule, contempt and per-
| peention. Regnrdless of its [ssue, the
| true disciple will eonfess his Lord,

1. COhrist will confess hefore the an-

lgels of God those who confess him

before men (v, 8). The true disciple
will not be pshamed to let nll men
know that he Knows, loves, and serves
Christ.

2. Christ will deny before the an-
gels of God thoxke who deny him bes

| fore men (v, 9), To deny Christ hefors

men may get one a lttle of human ap-
Plnuse, but will surely bring one to

[ 1oss of heaven and to the sufferings of

hell forever,

Nosa bent over him with shining | % A pernicions testimony Is unpar-
eves ond parted Hps, “Yes," sald ghe, | donable (v. 10). This testimong 19
‘e patient.  We will come back, | the expression of a heart utterly per-
O'Reilly, and tonight we shall be rich.” | vorse, attributing the mighty works of

- . . - - - .

| the Holy Spirit as wrought by Christ

to the devil (Matt. 12-32; Muark 3:209).

| The unpardonable gin will only be com-
| mitted by one whose heart is Incurably
| bad, one whose moral nature s so vile

i
|
|
|
|

]
1

rona walking with his head In hlsl

1
',

|
|

that he fgils to discern between God
and the devil—a reprobate.

4, Divine ald given In testimony
(vv. 11, 12). In the most trylng hour
the Holy Sairit will teach the disciples
what to say, and how to say It

1.—Qualifications for Confessing
Christ (Acts 1:1-11).

Christ remained with the disciples
forty danys after his resurrection to
prepare them for the Important busi-
ness of witnessing for him. He bad a
five-fold object:

1. To convince the disciples of the
absolute certainty of hls resurrection
(vv. 2, 8). Before the disciples could
undertake the great work for which
they had been preparing, the question
of Christ's resurrection must be set-
tled beyond a doubt. No one can preach
the gospel who does not have certainty
of conviction touching the resurrec-
tlon. |

2. To instruct the disciples In
things pertaining to the kingdom of
God (vv. 8, 6, T). Thelr unwillingness
tov hear Christ’s instruction (John 16:

¢, 13) before his passion shut out
miich valuable Information, so the Lord
tarries to supply this nesd. They had
a wrong Iden as to the kingdom being
restored, not as to fuet, but as to time,
Chiist had again and again predicted
a comlng kingdom In harmony with
the united testimony of the prophets
of Isrnel, They understood him aright
s to the fuet of the kingdom, but the
time of its manifestation they failed to
grasp, The diseiples should be de-
fended against the reproach for having
a materialistie conception. The king-
dom Is still to come; the time of its
coming is known only to God.

8. To show the disciples that thelr
business was to witness for Christ to
the nttennost parts of the earth (vv.
4, 5, 8.) This witnessing was to be done
in the power of the spirit, the result of
which would be the formation of a
new body, the church, called out from
the world in the time of the postpone-
ment of the kingdom.

4. To show the disciples the scope
of thelr misstonary activity (v.8). This
Is shown to be as wide as the world it-
gelf, They were to begin at home and
enrry the good news concerning Christ
to the uttermost parts of the earth.
Mission work begins at home and ends
with the bounds of the earth,

5. To show the disclples that Christ
will hene forth operate from heaven.
They were to work on the eanth, bat
the source of thelr power was in heav-
en. Though he 18 separated from the
disciples It will not be forever, for he
will come again. He will come agnin
n8 the God-man, our mediator. The
words of the men In white apparel
have a double significance.

(1) To show that Jesus will come
again.

(2) To show that in the meantime
they should set ro work In the dis-
charge of their commission, and not be
gnzing up into heaven, The Lord's In-
struction to the diseiples was, “Oceupy
tin I come” (Luke 10:13). Those who
have an Intelligent hope tonching the
coming of Christ are not sky-gazers,
but are deadly In earnest witnessing
for Christ.

Divine Descent.

The Incongrnlty of the Bible with
the nge of it= birth: s frecdom from
earthly mixtures: (s original, nnhor-
rowed, snlitnry groptness; the sudeden.
ness with which it broke forth nmidst
the gzenernl theas to e Ura
strong InMentions ol divine  de-
ceent: 1 ennnot reconeile thein with &
humnn  origin—Channing.
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When It 1s Hard to Pray.
1t {5 hard tor o man to pray accords
me to God's will it he I8 not lviog ac-
wriding to It

-




