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siaxnetly, And they saw nothing,
“Your pnrdon, my ecolonel, 7They
enme bnek In a cold gwent, and they
spent the nlght on thelr knees, The
woman wns there againe You have
geen the salt sea nt night?  Well, her
fuee wng nglow, ke that, o they sald,

They henrd the clanking of chininsg, too,
and the sound of hammers, coming
from the very bowels of the earth. It |
s all plain enongh, when you know |
the story. But it §s terrifying"

“This Is Indesd amazing,” Coho ne-

knowledged, *hut of course there s
pome simple explanatlon.  Bpirits, If
indeed there are such things, are made
of nothing—they are like thin alr |
How. then, conld they rattle chulns?
You probably saw gome wretched pa-
elficos In search of food and fmagined
the rest”

“Indeed! Then what did I hear with
these very enrs?  Whispers, muriours,
groans, and the ellnkety-clink of old
Sebastlan’s chizel, For his sins that
old slave 18 chalned In some cavern of
the mountain. Soundless! I'm no
baby! 1 know when I'm asleep, and |
know when I'm awanke, That pluee js
accursed, and T want no more of "

Cobo fell into frowning meditation,
allowing his elgarette to smolder down
until it burned his thick fingers, He
was not a superstitious man aml he
pnt no falth in the supernatural, nev-
‘ertheless he was convinced that his
sergennt was not lying, and reference
to Pancho Cueta had set his mind to
working nlong strange chaunnels. e
had known Cueto well, and the Intter's
etubborn bellef In the existence of thut
Varona treasure had more than once
impressed him. He wondered now if
others shared that falth, or if by
chance they had discovered a ciue to
the whereabouts of the money undd
were conducting & secret search, It
was a fantastle {dea, nevertheless,
Cobo told himself that If people were
prying ahout those deserted premlses
it was with some ohject, nnd thelr ne-
tions would warrant obgervation, The

presence of the womnn—a woman—

“Good! | Shall Visit the Place”

with the glow of phosphorus upon her
face was puzzling, but the whole affalr
was puzzling., He determined to inves-
tigate. After a time he murmured, “I
should llke to see this spirit.”

The sergeant shrugged. It was plain
from his expression that he could not
account for such a desire. “Another
pight Is coming," sald he.

“Good! I shall visit the place, and
it I see anything unusual I—well, 1
shall belleve whut you have told me.
Meanwhile, go see your priest by all
means, 1t will do you no harm."

CHAPTER XIX.

How Cobo Stood on Hls Head.

All that day, or during most of It, at
least, Rosa and O'Reilly sat hand In
hand, oblivious of hunger and fatigue,
fmpatient for the coming of night,
keyed to the highest tension, Now they
would rejolee hysterleally, assuring
ench other of thelr good fortune, nguin
they would grow slek with the fear of
disappolotment, Time after time they
stepped out of the hut and stared ap-
prehensively up the slopes of La Cutge
bre to asgsure themselves that this wus
not all o part of somwe fantastie Hla-
slon; over and over, In minutest de-
tall, Johnole deseribed what he hud
seen at the bottom of the well, He
tried more than once during the after
uoon to sleep, but he could not, for the
moment he closed his eyes he found
himsclf back there in that pit upon the
ridge's crest, stralning at those stub-
born rocks and slippery timbers, This
inaction was maddening, his fatigue

Jucket, too, felt the strain, and ofter
severnl frultless attempts to sleep he
rose and went out Into the sunshine,
where he fell to whetting his knite. He
fint=hed putting a double edge upon the
blude, Atted o handle to it, amd then o
curidl with which to saspend It round
his neck,. e showed It to O'1eilly,
and nfter recelving a word of pridse he
crept outtdoors ngaln and teied to for-
et how sick he was, Black spots were
daneclng before Jucket's eyes; he ex-
pericneed gpells of dizziness and nnue
sed during which he dured not sttewp
to wolk, He knew this must be the ro-
sult of starvation, and yet, strangely
chough, the thonght of food was dis-
tasternl to him. e devontly wished it
were not necessary to elimb that Wil
nenin, for he feared he would not have
the strength to descend It

Luckily for the snke of the secret,
Evoungeling  spent most of  the day
searching for food, while Asenslo lay
babibling upon his bed, too (H to notiee
the peculiar actions of his companions,
It was with a strange, nightmare
fecling of unreality that the trio
drageged themselves upward to the
rilnedd quinto when darkness finally
They no longer tulked, for con-
versation was g drealn upon thelr pow-
ers, undd the reaction from the day's ex-
citement had set in, O'Rellly Turched
ne he walked, his lhubs were heavy,
and hig livellest sensatlon was one of
dread at the hurd work In store fop
hine.  The foreing of that door assumed
the proportlons of a Herculenn task,
it once he was at the bottom of
the well and beheld the handiwork of
Sebnstinn, the sluve, just ns he had
left it, his sense of reality returned and
with It a certaln measure of determina-
tion, Inasmuch as he had made no
visible fmpression upon the bulkhead
by his direct uttack, he changed his
tuctics now and undertook to loosen
one of the Jamhbs where It was wedged
into the rock nt top and bottom. After
n desperate struggle he succeeded In
loosening the entire structure so that
lie could pry it out far enough to
squeeze his body through,

“I have it!" he cried to Rosa, Seizing
the eandle, he thrust It Into the open-
ing. He beheld what he hand expected
to find, a small eavern or grotto which
had evidently been plerced durlng the
digging of the well, Ile could appreci-
nte now how gimple had been the task
of senling It up =0 as to baflle discov-
ery, Rosa, polsed above him, scarcely
breathed untll he steaightened himself
and turned his foce upward onee more,
He tried to speak, but voiced noth-
ing more than a hoanrse croak; the
crndle In his hand deseribed erratie fig-
Hres,

“What do you see?" the girl eried In
an ggony of suspense.

LRLFLLS

contents, Lut he Judged they must rep-
resent o fortune,  With  throlbing
pulses he next NHfted the Hid of e
nenrest chest,  Within, he discovercd
apveral compnrtments, ench stored with
neatly wrooped and Inheled package:
uf varying shapes and gizes, The wrelt-

fng upon the tags was nlmoest (Hegibto, |
A urtiele which O'Reilly un |

but the fi
wrapped proved to be a goblet of most

benutifal workmanship, Time had long
sinee binckened 1t to the sppearance o

pewter or some hase metal, but he sgw

that 1t wus of so'td silver,  Evident!y

e had vocovered a store of old Spaa

Ish plate,

In one corner of the chest he saw o
moetal hox of the sort fn which valughite
pupers gre kept, and nfter some eifor
e munnged to break it open, Turniog
ek the Wd, he found fivst o bundl: of
documents bearing  buposfing  serolls
and heavy senls,  Despite the damp- |
ness, they were In falrly good condi
tion, and there wus enough left of the!
writing to Identify them beyond all
question as the missing deeds of patent
to  the Varona lands—those  erown
grants for which Donna Isabel had
searched so fruitlessly. But this was
not ull thnt the smaller box contolned
lenenth the prpers there were nutner-
ous lenther bags., These hnd rotted
they eame apart ensily in O'Rellly’s
fingers, digplaying a miscellaneous us-
gortment of unset gems—some of them |
at first sight looked like drops of blood, |
others ke dropg of purest water, They
were the rubles and the diamonds
which had brought Isabel to her death.

O'Rellly walted to see no more,
Candle in hund, he erept out Into the
well to apprise Rosa of the truth,

“We've got it! There's gold by the |
barrel und the deeds to your Innd, Yes,
and the jewels, too—n quart of them, 1 ‘

guess, I—1 enn't belleve my eyes,'" He
ghowed her n handful of coins, “Look |
at that! Doubloons, eagles! There ap-
pear to be thousands of them, Why,
you're the richest girl in Cuba. Rubies,
dinmonds—yes, and pearls, too, T dare
gny—" He choked and begai to laugh
wenkly, hysterically.

“I'se henrd ahout those pearls,” Rosu
cried, shrilly., “Pearlg from the Curib
bean, as large as plums, Isabel used
to babhle about them in her sleep.”

“1 found those deeds the first thing
The plantations are yours now, beyon!
any question.'” .

Rosa drew back from her precarion
position, for she had grown lmp £
weakness and her hend was whirling.
As she rose to her feet she broshed
something, somebody, some fleshand
blood form which was standing aliost
over her.  Involuntarily she recolled,
[llil‘i““j,: upon the very brink of the [t
whereupor @ beavy hand reached forth

“l— It's here!
cnsks—everything 1™
“God be pralsed!
tune ut lastt™

Rose forgot her surroundings; she |
bent her hands together, calling upon |
O'Rellly to muke hnste and determine
beyond all gue<tion that the missing
honrd was indecd thelrs. She drew
perilously close to the well and kuelt
over It like some priestoss at her de-
votlons; her eyes were brimming with
tears and there was a ronring in her
enrs. It was not strange that she falled
to see or to hear the approach of a

B-hoxes, chests,

My father's for-

great blurred figure which material-
lzed out of the night and took stutlon
scarcely an arm's length beliind her,
“He Intended it for hls children”
she sobbed, “and providence saved it
from our wicked enemies. It was the
hand of God that led us here, O'Rellly.
Tell me, what do you see now?"
Johnnle had wormed his way Into
the damp chamber and a slim rectaugle
of light was projected nguinst the op-
posite slde of the well, Rosa could
hear him tnlking and moving about.
Don Esteban Varona's subterranenn
hiding-pluce was large enough to store
a treasure far greater than his; it was
perhaps ten feet In length, with a roof
high enough to accommodate a tall
mun. At the farther end were rangel
several small wooden chests bound

and selzed her.  She found herself
staring upwurd Into a foee she had
grown to know in her nightmnres, ;;|
fnee the mere memory of which was
enough to freeze her blond, It wis n
Wideons visage, thick-lpped, flat-foas
tured, black: It was distigured by a
gear from lip to temple and out of [t
glenmed an palr of eyes distended ond
ringed with white, llke the eyes of a
man lusane,

For an instunt Bosa made no sonnd
and no effort to escape, The appori-
tion rohbed her of breath, It paralyzed
her In both mind and body. Her first
thought was that she had gone =turk
mnd, but she hud felt Cobo's hunds
upon her onece before and after her
first frozen moment of amazement she
renlized that she was In her fullest
senges, A shrick sprang to her s,

wenk strugele was ke the fluttering |
of & bird, Cobo erushed her down,
strongling the half-uttered cry.

ling as to be unendurable,
case g merciful oblivion overtook hoer.
She felt the world grow black, il
away; fclt herself swing dlally
through space,

O'Rellly looked upward, inquiring,
sharply, “What's the matter?’ ile
heard a scufMling of feet ahove him, bat
recelved no nnswer., “Rosa!  What
frightened you? Rosa!" There wos a

with iron and fitted with hasps and
stoples, along one side wins a row of
diminutive cusks, the sort used to con-
taln cholee wines or lHquors ; over all
was a thick covering eof sllme nnd
mold. The lron was deeply rusted und
the place Itself smelled abominably
stale.

O'Itellly surveyed this Aladdin's cave
in a daze., He get his candle down, for

Cautlously, as If fearful of breaking
some spell, he stooped and tried to
move one of the casks, but found that
It resisted him as If cemented to the
rock., e npoted that s head was
bulged upward, us If by the dampness,
g0 he touk his fron bar snd almed n
sharp blow ot the clhilne,
wWny;

A hoop gave
nuother blow enabled him to nry
out the head of the cask, He stood
blinking at the sight exposed, for the
Hitle barrel was full of colns—yellow
colng, lurge and small, O Rellly selzed
la handful and held them close to the
candle tlame; smong the numher he
noted a Spuni=h doubloon, such as
young Esteban had found,

Ile tested the welght of the other
casks and found them equally heavy,
Koowing Nttle about gold, he did not

rendered him feveriak snd jrritable,

his fingers were numb and unstemdy, |

moment of sickening suspense, then he
put his shoulder to the timbers he Lo
lt!lﬁp!:nt'ml and, with a violent shove,
succeeded In swinging them back into
| place. Laymg hold of the rope, he hes
gnn to holst himself upwerd, He hud
gone but a lttle way, however, whoen,
without warning, his support guve sy
nnd he fell backward ; the rope comne
pouring down upon him, “Itosa!" he
called ngaln in a volee thick from
fright. Followed an instant of silegoe;
then he flattened himself against the
side of the well and the breath stuck
in his throat,

Into the dim elrele of rudiance ol ve
a heud was thrust—a head, & puir of

wide shoulders, and then two orns
The figure bent cioser, and ORly
recognlzed the swarthy features of it
mun he had seen at the Matunzis vol-

roiud station. There could be no doobt
of It—It was Cobo,

The men stared at ench other sonte-
ly, und of the two Cobo appeared o he
the more Intensely agituted, Aftor o
moment his gaze fxed itself upon the
opening into the treasure chamber andl
remined there. As if to make entirely
sure of what he had overheard, he
stretehed his body further, supporting

attempt to estlate the value of thelr | {1t by his outflung urms, then movedl.;um, wen to hell for one—"
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|mlnm-| spoke, at the same time care-
Terror may be go intense, so appal- | fully lowering the revolver hammer,
In Ro=u's |

— 4

P his head from side to side for a bet- O'Rellly had been standing petrified,
ter view, e scemed to fock over the | s hody foreed tightly
motth of the well like a hoge, fot, | rough surface behind him, following
Biack spider, He was the tirst to speakl. | with stenined fascinantion the delibernte
*Am 1 dreaming? movenients of the man nhove him; now
really diseoveredd  fhot he &nw Cobo, without the least appars
jueried, ent reason, twist and shadder, saw him
O'Rellly's upturned faeo was | gtiffen rigldiy us if selzed with o sud-
Ho wet his Hps, He mannged to | ten eramp, saw his eyes dilate ond
Wisper Hosa's tie, Leard him heave o deep, whistling sigh,
e rielies of e Yaronas! What a | O'Rellly conld not imagine what atled
d0 Colw's teech shone white in the | the fellow.  For an eternity, 8o |t
seomed, Coho remoined leaning upon

Opr—have you
trensurey” e

Nyt

noof avarlee.,  “Yes, 1 e now=—un

vern In the rock,  Woll, well!  And | hs outspread arms, fixed In that same
aoare the spieit of Sebastian, chained | dttitnde of paralysis—Iit looked nlmost
(e bowels of Ia Cumbre, Hat|ns If he had been startled by some
ose are the ghosts He began to | #0ound close by,  But manifestly thut
kb, binite the sound of lils neitevo- | was not the enuse of his hesitation, for
ot merrlment wos Hke the hiceongh- | Wis faee beeame convalzed und an ex-
s of o dreunhon tann, . pression of blank and utter astonlsh-
“Rosa ! Whit bave you dofn—"" tent was stamped upon it The men

gtured fixedly at each other, O'Rellly
with his head thrown buack, Cobo with
his body propped rigidly apon wooslden
arms amd that peculiar shocked inquiry
in his gluring eyes, But slowly this
expression changed; the colonel bent
ns If beneath a groat welght, his head
rose and turned banck upon his neck, he
filled his lungs with another wheezing

Cobo ran on usheeding: “It must be
1 Rreat treasure, indeed, from all aes

its—the ransome of & dozen kKings,
That's what Cueto snid, “The ransom of
vodozen Kings!'  Those were his very
words,"”

The fellow eontinued to sway him-

If buck and furth, peering os If Lis

vees wore ahout to leave his head, 19
A _“ e “_l .I o ¢igh., His teeth ground together, his
long mement or two be utrerly disre- Neall Degan tow unon his shouidors
x " L] |'= " » ) L ;.’ 1] - -
sorded  O'Retlly, but finully us he 101G UERAN 10 WhE UD > MALGCES Y

e T R I e _ it dropped lower and lower; one hund
g ; ned r.. solf-control his gaze shift slipped from its hold and he lurched
vl il his exprossion altersd,  He forward. An ¥ he 1 ) B
Jnged his welght 1o his left arm and pridasg n. mm.ml bt edcent o
with his vight hand ho drew his . | 4 fFom the walst: then he appeared to
volver, let go limply as all resistance went out

What are of his big body, There came n warning
cried, honrsely. ruttle of dirt and mortar and pebbles;

.“'. Slobkl svenind the next Instant he slipped Into the

The volonel seemed vaguely sur- | o)) and plunged headlong down upon
prised at this question, ool !3)0 ¥ou | o'Retlly, an avalanche of lifeless flesh,
:“r-l; we to share it with you?" he In- | = 3.5 nnte shielded himself with his up-

,,“.u'“, flung arms, but he was driven to his

: knees, and when he scrambled to his
feet, half stunned, it was to find him-
self In utter darkness, There was a
heavy welght ngninst his legs, With a
strength born of horror and revuision
he freed himself; then hearing no
| sound and feeling no movement, he
fumbled for the candle and with ¢lumsy
flugers managed to relight it. Even
nfter the flame had leaped out and he
snw what shared the pit with him he
could barely eredit his senses, The na-
ture of his deliverance wns uncuanny,
supernnturnl—it left him dazed. He
had heheld death stamped upon Cobo's
writhing face even while the fellow
| braced himself to keep from falling,
but what foree had effected the phe-
nomenon, what unseen hand had strick-
| en him, Johnnle was at o loss to eom-
prehend. It secmed a mirncle, indecd,
until he looked closer. Then he un-
derstood. Cobo lay in a formless, bone-
| less hienp; he seemed to be all arms
g | and legs: his face was hidden, but be-
tween his shoulders there protruded
I the erude wootden handle of a home-
| made knife to which a luop of cord was
tied.

O'Rteilly  stared  stupldly at  the
wenpion s then he ralsed his eyes, Peer-
ine down at him out of the night was
apother face, nn impertinent, benrdless,
youthful face,

He uttered Jacket’'s name, and the
boy answered with a smile. “Dring my
knife with you wnen you cowe,” the
latter divected.

“You!" The Ameriean’'s volee was
woenk nnd shaky. “I thought—" He set
4 the eandle down and covered his eyes
momentarily,

“Thut's n good knife, all right, and
sharp, too. The fellow died in a hurry,
eh? Who does he happen to he?”

“Don't you know? It—it's Cobo."”

“Coho! Cobo, the baby-killer!”
Jucket breathed an oath., *“Oh, that
blessed knife!" The boy crauned his
small body forward untll he was In
danger of following his vietim, *Now,
this Is good luck indeed! And to think
that he died just like any other man,"

“Rosa! Where Is she?” O'Rellly In-
quired in a new agony of upprehension.

“On, she 1s here” Jacket assured
him, carelessly. “I think she has
fainted.”

“Help me out, quick! Here, catch
this rope.” Johnnie mannged to fing
the coll within reach of his little friend
and a moment later he huad holsted
himself from that pit of tragedy,

(TO BIE CONTINUED,)

you doing?" O'Rellly

There's enough—for all of

us" O'Rellly feebly protested ; then, as
cocked
I'll pay you

e heard the
weapon s

click of the
“Let e out.

ll

&Ny

it Was Cobo.

she trled to fight the man off, but her | well—make you rich.,” In desperation

he rulsed his shaking hand to dash out
the candle, but even us he did so the

“You aure right,  What amn I thinking
about? There must be no nolse.
Carnmbn! A pretty business that
would be, wouldn't 1t? With my men
runuing up here to sce what it was
all nhont, No, no! No gunshots, no
disturbunce of any kind. You under-
stoned what T mean, eh?"

His fure twisted into a grin as he
tossed the revolver aside, then under-
took to detach a stone from the crum-
Wling enrh,  “No noise!” he chuckled.
“No noise whatever,”

O'Iteilly, stupefled by the sudden ap-
pearinee of this monstrous crenture,
stiunied by the eertninty of a catas-
. trophe to Rosa, awoke to the fact that
( this min intended to brain him where
he stood. In a panie he cast his eyes
ahout Lim, thinking to take shelter in
the triocure-cnve, but that retreat Was
cloged 1o him, for he had wedged the
wouden timbers together at the first

[ One-Man Pontoons.

Bullding bridges under fire, the
neers of other campnigns were sub-
jected to, bids falr to go out of fash-
fon. In future a regiment going across
a stream will, If a recent
meets with approval, merely wade into
the stream and drift acress, meantime
utilizing both hands to manipulate his
rifle.

alart, e was like a rat in a pit, ut- The new invention 18 & sort of glorl-
terly ot the merey of this manine, And fled “water wings"™ arrangement and
Cobio wos p mantace at the moment; be § o cqupted to the fording of deep
had S0 (ur lost control of himself as to | o nms  without the necessity of
allow stope to 8lip out of his grasp. | 4 gee building.  The enclreling buoy
I 00 with o thud at O'3teilly's feet, | 1o plown up by the soldier. It holis
[ eausne the assassin to lnugh once | ppy ypreight in the water with his
| more, shoulders and arms clear of the sur
“ITo bt he hicconghed, “My fin- | fuee, In experiments recently con-

ger viumsy, ch? Dut there is no | gueted & mun mude several bull's-
nevd Uor haste He stretehed out his | eyes on a target 300 yords away while
arin oo lald hold of another missile, | floating across the stream,

andd =teoined to loosen it from its bed.

I .t Pearls the size of plums! Not Always.

And 1o poor man! I ¢an't belleve 1t “The young fellow who's calling on
Yol 1ls eould not detach the stone, | your dnughter, Smith, hus a lot of

@ le fymbled farther along the curb- | ‘go’ in him."

fng. “Pearls, Indeed! I would send & “Not any to notice when he's calling

| op my duughten®”

greatest ordeal that the army engl 0 higg of our hearts and the lmita-

ngainst the |

Invention |
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l By Rev. I, B, I'ITZWATER, D, D,
Teacher of English Hible In the Moody
Bible Institute of Chlcago.)
(Copyright, 1018, hy Woentern Newspaper Unlon.)

LESSON FOR SEPTEMBER 1

SOME LAWS OF THE KINGDOM OF
GOD.

LESRON TEXTS-Tuke 6:70-28; 21:1-4,

GOLDEN TENT -Remember the words
of the Lord Jesus, how he snid, It 1a more
_L-_Jlt-:« sed to give than to receive.—Acts 20:

DREVOTIONAL

READING-II Corin-
thiana 9:0-15,
ADDITIONAL MATFERIAL FOR

TEACHERS<luke 16:9; Romans 12:8; 1I
Covinthiana 9:6-16; Helvrews 13:16; Ezra 1:
24, 1 Chronicles 20:1-5,

The principles of ethics which ghall
prevail in the earth when Jesus Christ
shall be King sre entirely  differont
from those of the world. The worldiy
spirit always Inquires ng to what galn
will nicerue from an action or service,
Its policy I8 doing good for the suke
of getting good, Thosge who have heen
Tunde partakers of the divine nature,
who are really subjects of the king-
dom, do good beenuse they have the
nuture and spirlt of God, not becnuse
they expeect gomething In return,

I. Give to Every Man That Asketh
of Thee (v, 30),

This does not menn that any request
that may be made by the idle, greedy,
and selfish should be granted, Only
evil would result from such Indiserimi-
nate and unregulated glving. Such
benovolence would foster ldleness and
selfishness, Oftentimes  the worst
thing you can do for a man I8 to give
him money. The drunkard will only
spend it for more drink; the gambler
will eontinue his dissipation. The
meaning then 1s, give to the one ask-
ing the thing which he needs, The
man in poverty needs to be glven a way
to earn his living, rather than to be
given money without the necessity of
lahor, There I8 that in the human
heart which refuses charity, and
cries out for a means to honestly galn
a livellhood.

1. Of Him That Taketh Away Thy
Goods, Ask Them Not Again (v. 30).

“Ask"” here means demand. It doubt-
less forblds the foreible demanding of
‘the return of that which has been
taken from one,

11l. Do to Other Men as You Would
That They Should Do Unto You (vv.
31-34),

This ethic puts life's activities on
the highest pessible ground. He does
not say, refrain from doing that which
you would not like to be done to you,
ns even Confuclus tnught; but to pos-
ftively munke the rule of your life the
doing to others as you would wish
them to do unto you. Loving those
who love us, doing good to those who
do good to us, and lending to those
from whom we hope to receive, is Just
what all the sinners of the world are
doing. The ehlld of the kingdom of
Chirist 1s to be different.

IV. Love Your Enemies (v. 35),

That which is patural to the human
heart is to hate the enemy. To love
in the reul sense means to sincerely
desire the good of even one's enemy
and willingness to «Jo anything pos-
gible to bring that good, Such action
is only possible to those who have
been born agaln,  Christ loved those
who bhated him, He was willing even
to die for his enemles,

V. Lend, Hoping for Nothing Again
(v. 35).

This Is what the Henvenly Father I8
constnntly dolng. He Is kind and gra-
clous unto the unthankful and the
wicked, He sends his raln and sun-
shine upon the unjust and sinners. He
makes fruitfal the toil of those who
blaspheme his name, He thus does be-
cause it is his nature to so do,

Vi. Be Merciful (v, 30),

The example for the imitation of the
disciple Is the Heavenly Father.

Vil. Judge Not (v. 37).

To judge does not mean the placing
of just estimates upon men's actlons
and lives, for, “By thelr frults ye shall
know them.” The tree 1s Judged by
the frudt it bears. The thorn tree does
not bear figs, nor the apple tree bear
grapes. Our only way of discerning
the charncter of men and woluen s
thelr actlons. That which Is econ-
demned 18 ecensorlous judgment—the
lmpugning of motives,

VIIl. Condemn Not (v. 87).

This means that we should not poss
gentence upon men for their acts, for
to their own master they stand or fall
(Rom. 14:4). The real reason why
such anction 18 not warranted 1s that

tlon of our judgments render it im-
possible to righteously and Intelll-
gently pass judgment.

I1X. Forgive (v. d7.)

Those who forgive shall be forgiven,
The one who las realized the forgiv-
ing merey of God will be graclous and

| forglving toward ethers,

XI. Liberality Determined by What
Is Left (Luke 21:1-4),

The rich east Into the treasury much,
but It was from thelr nhundance, The
poor widow cast In unll that she had;
there was nothing left, God esthnntes
A gift by whont one has left, not by
the slze of the gift, To give the wid-
ow's mite Is to give all, For the mil-
Honaire to give the widow's mite would
menn for him to glve hils milllons,

Genlus and Taste,

To =ay pothing of Bs hollness or

authority the Bible contains more

apecimens of genlus and taste than

ny other volume In cxisience.~Lans
lem,
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