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By PETER B. KYNB

by Petor B. Kyne

The GREEN PEA
PIRATES —

REAL MONEY.

Byoopais. — Captain Phinass P.
Boragge has grown up around the
dooks of San Francisco, and from
mess boy on a river stenmaer, risen
to the ewnership of the steamer

Bince each annual In-
spaction promised to be the last of
the old weatherbeaten vesssl,
Soragge naturally has some dim-
cuity In securing a crew. When
tha story opens, Adelbert P. Olb-
ney, likable, but erratic, & man
whom nobody but Scraggs would
hire, Is the skipper, Neils Halvor.
san, & solemn Hweds, constitutes
the forecastie hands, and Bart Mo-
Guffey, a wastrel of the Gibney
Lype, relgns In the engine room,
With this motley crew and his an-
clemt veassel, Caplain Boraggs s
engnged  In freighting marden
truck from Halfmoon bay to Ban
Irancisco. The Inevitable happens;
tha Maggie goes ashore In a fog.
A passing vessel halling the wreck,
Mr. Glbney gots word to a towing
company (n Ban Franocisco that the
ship ashore (s the Yankee Prince,
with promise of & rich salvage.
Twe tugn succeod In pulling the
Maggie Into deep water, and she
slips her tow lines and gets away
In the fog. FFurlous at the decep-
ton practiced on them, Captalns
Hicks and Flaherty, commanding
the two tughoats, ascertaln thas
identity of the "Yankos Prince”
and, fearing ridiculs should the
facts become ktiown along the wa-
tar fremt, determime on personal
vengeance., Their hostile visit to
the Maggis roesults |n Captaln
Boaraggs promising to get & now
boller and make needed repalra to
the steamer., Scruggs refuses to
fultll his promises and Gibney and
MoGuffey ‘‘strike.'” With marvel-
ous luck, Boragws ships a fresh
crew. At the end of a few days
of wild conviviality Gibney and
McQuffey are stranded and seek J
thelr old positlons on the Maggie. |
They are hostllely recelved, but re-
main. On thelr way to S8an Fran-
olsco they sight a derelict and Gib- |
oy and MeQOuffey swim to It. The
deraMot proves to be the Chesa-
peake, richly laden, (ta entire crew
sirioken with scurvy, SBoraggs at-
tempts to tow her In, but the Mag-
gle is unequal to the task and Gilb-
ney and McGuffey, alone, under-
tTnunum-hlpmmm-
claco.

OHAPTER VI.—Continued.
e

The ship lay In the wind, shivering.
Mr. Glbney was bhere, there, every-
where, One minute be was dashiog
along the deck with a leading line, the
next he was laylng out aloft. He or-
dered himself to de o thing and then,
with the pent-up energy of a thousand
devils, he did It. 'The years of degra-
datlon as navigating officer of the Mag-
@e fell away from him, as he sprang,
agile and half-naked, into the shrouds;
a great, hairy demigod or sea-goblin
he lay out along the yards and sprang
from place to plance with the old exul-
tant thrill of youth and joy in his
work, A word, a gesture, from Mr.
Gibney, and McGuffey would pounce
o u rope ltke a bull-dog. With the
fore-royal set, Mr, Glbney ran back to
the wheel and put It hord over. There
belng no after sall set the bark swung
off readily on to her course, slipping
through the water at a nlce eight-knot
speed. Ten miles off the coast, Mr.
Glbney hung her up o the wind agalin,
braced his yards with the ald of the
winch and MceGufTey, came about and
headed north. At three o'clock she
cleared the lightshlp and wore around
to come In over the bar, steering east
by south, half-south, for Polnt Bonita,
Bhe drew the full advantage of the
wind now and over the bar she came,
ramping full through the Gate with
bher yards squared, on the last of the
flood tde.

As they passed Lime polnt, Mr, Glb-
ney prepared to shorten sall and like
a clarion blast his volce rang through
the ship.

“Clew up them royals.” He lashed
the wheel and they brought the clew-
llnes nguin to the winch head. The
ship was falling off a little before
the fore-royal was clewed up, so Mr.
Glbney ran back to the wheel and put
her on her course agaln while McGuf-
fey brought the maln-royal clewlines
to the winch. Aguiln Glbney made the
wheel fast and helped McGuffey clew
up the main-royal; again he set her
on her course while MeGuffey, follow-
Ing Instructions, made ready to clew
up the fore-to'-gallan'-s'l, They were
abreast Binck Polnt before this latter
eall was clewed up, and then they
smothered the lower top-s'ls; the bark
was slipping lazily through the water
and McGuffey took the wheel,

“Starboard a llitle! Steady-y-y!
Keep her as she heads,” Gibney warned
and cast off the b halyards. The
jtos sMd dewn the stays, hanging as
they fell, They were well up toward
Melggs wharf now and it devolved up-
on Mr. Gibney to bring his prize In on
the quaramtine ground and let go his
port anchor, Feortunately, the anchor
was already cock-billed, Mr. Glbuney
sprang to the fere-top-sall halyards
and let them go and the fore-top-sall
came down by the run.

“Hard-a-starbeard! Make her fast,
Bart, an' come up here an' help me
with the anchor. Let go the main-top-
safl Bulyards as you come by an' stand
by the compressor on the windiass"

The Chesapealte swung slowly,
broadside te the first of the ebb and
'with the wind on her port beam, Mr.
Gibney kneeked out she stopper with

his trusty hammer and away waent

the rusty chaln, sioglag through the
hawseplpe. “Snub her gently, Mac,
snub her gently, an' glve her the thir-
ty-fathom shackje to the watee's edge,”
he warned McGuffey.

The bark swung until her bows were
stralghtened to the ebb tide and wilh
n wild, triumphant yell Mr. Gibney
clasped the honest MeGuffey to his
perspiring bosom. The deed was done!

It was dark, however, before they
had all the salls snugged up shipshape,
although In the meantime the quaran-
tine Ilnunch had hove alongside, In-
vestgated, and removed those of the
crew who still lived, Bhortly there-
after the coroner came and removed
the dead, after which Gibney and Mc-
Guffey hosed down the deck, locuted
some bard tack and caffee, supped
und turned in In the officers’ quarters.
In the morning, Scab Johony arrived
in a launch with thelr other clothes
(Mr. Gibney baving thoughtfully sent
him ten dellars en account of thelr
old board bll, tegether with a request
for the clothes), and whea the agents
of the Chesapeake sent a watchman
to relleve them they weat ashore and
nad breakfast. After breakfast, they
cvalled at the office of the ageals,
where they were complimented on their
during seawmanshlp and recelved o
check for one theusand dollars each.
“Well, now,"” MeGuifey declared, af-
ter they had cashed thelr checks, “See-
in' as how I've becowe lndependent-
ly wealthy by followlng your lead,
Adelbert, all T got to say ls that I'm
n-goln' to stick to you like a limpet to
a rock. What'll we do with our
money "

For the first time In his checkered
carecr Mr. Glbney bad a sane, sensl-
ble, and serlous thought. “Has It ever
vecurred to you, Mac, how much nicer
It is to have a few dollars in the bank,
good clothes on your back, an' a cred-
it with your friends? Me, all my life
[ been a come-casy, go-easy, come-
sSunday,-God'll-send-Monday sort o
feller, untll In my forty-second year
i'm Llttle better'n a beachcomber. So
now, when you ask me what I'm goin’
to do with my money, I'l tell you.
I'm going to save It, after first payln'
up ubout seventy-five bucks I owe here
un’ there along the Front. I'm through
drinkin' an' raisin' h—Il. Me for a
savings bank, Bart,"

CHAPTER VIL

When Captnin Seraggs, after aban-
doning all hope of sulving the bark
Chesapeake, returned to the Maggle,
the tittle ¢craft reminded him of noth-
ing 80 much as the ward for the In-
corrigible of an insane asylum, Due
fo Captaln Scraggs' stupldity and the
general lnefliclency of the Maggie, the
new navigating officer was of the opin-
lon that he had been swindled out of
Lils share of the =alvage, while the new
cngineer, furlous at having been en-
gnged to baby such a ruin as the Muag-
sle’'s boller turned out to be, blnmed
Scrages' parsimony for the loss of his
share of the salvage. Therefore, both
men alred with the utmost frunkness
their opinion of their employer. One
word borrowed another untll diplomnt-
e relations were severed and, in the
language of the classic, they “mixed
it They were fulrly well mntched,
and, to the credit of Captain Scraggs
be It suid, whenever he belleved hime
self to have a fightlng chance Scraggy
would fight and fight well, under the
Tom-cat rules of fisticufls,

Following a bloody battle In the pllot
house, he subdued the mate; following
his victory he was stil war mad, so
he went to the engine-room hatch and
abused the englneer. As a result of
the day's eveats, both meun quit when
the Maggle was tiege up at Jackson
street wharf and once more Captain
Scraggs was helpless. In his extrem-
ity, he wished he hado't been so hard
on Mr, Gibney and McGuffey, for he
reallzed he could never hope to get
them back untll thelr salvage money
should be spent.

Godless and wholly lrreclaimable ns
Mr, Glbney and Mr, McGuffey might
have been and doubtless were, each
possessed In bounteous measure the
sweelest of human attributes, to-wit:
a soft, kind heart and a forgiving spir-
it. Crentures of impulse both, they
found It absolutely lmpossible to nour-
Ish a grudge against Captaln Scraggs,
when, upon returning to Scab Johnny's
bourding house, their host handed
them a grubby note from thelr enemy.
It was short and sweet and sounded
quite slncere; Mr. Gibney read It
wloud :

“On Board the Maggle, Saturday night,
“Dear Friends:

1 am sorry. You hurt me awful with
your kldden when you took the Chesa-
peake away from me. To ér Is human
but to forgive ls devine, After what
1 done 1 don't expect you two to come
back to work ever but for God's sake
don't glve me the dead face when we
meat ogln, Remember we been ship-
mates once,

“P, P, Scraggs.”

“Why, the pore ol' son of a horse
thief,” Mr. Gilbney murmured, much
moved at this profound abasement.
“Of course we forgive him, It ain't
manly to hold a grouch after the cul-
prit has pald his falr price for his
sing. By an' large, 1 got a hunch,
Bart, that old Seraggsy's had his les-

son for once."

eAuthor of
MAN,”
“THE VALLEY
of the
GIANTS,”
Bte.

“If you can forgive him, I can, Gib."”

“Well, he's certalnly cleaned him-
self handsome, Bart. Telephone for
n messepger boy,” and Mr. Gibuey
sat down and wrote:

“Sernggsy, old fanciful, we're square,
Forget It snd come to brenkfast with
us ut seven tomorrow at the Marigolid

cafe, I'll ovder deviled lam kidneys
for threo, It's alright with Bart also.
“Yours,
“Gib."

This note, delivered to Captaln
Scraggs by the messenger boy, lifted
the gloom from the latter's miserable
soul and seat him home with a lght
heart to Mrs, Scraggs. At the Murl
gold enfe pext morning he was almost
touched to observe that both Gluney
and MeGuffey showed up arrayed In
dungarees, wherefore Scraggs knew his
lute encmies purposed preceeding to
the Maggle immediately after breakfas:
and working In the engine room all
day Sunday. S8Such action, when he
knew both gentlemen to be the pos-
sessors of wealth far beyond the
dreams of avarlee, bordered o close:
ly on the miraculous that Scraggs mude
u mental resolve to play fair In the
future—at least as falr as the limits
of his cross-gralned nature would per-
mit, Ile was so cheerful and happy
that MeGuffey, taking advantage of
the situation, argued him Into some
minor repairs to the engine,

About nine o'clock, as Mr, Gihney
was on his way to the Marlgold Cafe
for breakfast, he was mildly Inter-
ested, while passing the Embareadero
warehcuse, to note the presence of
fully a dozen seedy-looking gentlemen
of undoubted Hebrale antecedents,
congregated in a elrcle just outside the
warehcuse door. There was an alr
of suppressed excitement abont this
group of Jews that aroused Mr. Gib.
ney's curlosity ; so he declded to cross
over and investigate, belng of the opin-
lon that possibly one of thelr number
hnd fallen In a fit. He had once had
an epileptic shipmate and was pecu-
llarly expert In the handling of such
cases,

Now, If the greater portion of Mr.
Gibney's eventful career had not been
spent ot sea, he would have known, by
the red flag that flonted over the door,

“Hard.a-Starboard! Make Her Fast,
Bart"”

that a publiec auction was about to
toke place, and that the group of He
brew gentlemen constituted an organi.
zation known as the Forty Thieves,
whose business It was to dominate the
bldding at all auctions, frighten off, or
buy off, or outbid all competitors, nnd
eventunlly gather unto themselves, nt
theli own figures, all goods offered for
sele.

In the center of the group Mr. Gih-
ney noticed a tall, lanky Individoal,
evidently the leader, who wns [ssuing
Instructions Iin a low volee to his
henchmen,  This Indlvidual, though
Mr, Gibney dild not know i, was the
King of the Forty Thieves, As My
Glbney luffed into view the king eved
himm with suspicion. Observing this,
Mr. Glbney threw out his magnificent
chest, scowled at the king, anid stepped
into the warehousge for all the world
as If he owned I,

An oldish man with plasses—the
auctioneer—was seated on a box mnk-
Ing flgures in o notebook,  Him Mr,
Gibney addressed.

“What's all this here?" be Inquired,
ferklug his thumb over h's shoulider
nt the group.

“It's an old horse sale.' replled the
nuctioneer, without looking up.

Mr, Gibney brightened, e glanced
arounnd for the stock In trade, but ol
serving none concluded that the ald
horses would be led in, one at n time,
through a small door In the rear of
the warchouse, Lilke most sallors, Mr
Glbney had a passion for horsehack
riding, and In a spirit of ad®enture he
resolved to ncqualnt himself with the
ins and outs of an old horse sale,

“How much might &8 man have to

glve for one of the eritters?” he asked,

RED CLOUD, NEBRASKA, CHIEF

“And are they worth a whoonp after
you get them?"

“Twenty-five cents up,” was the nn-
awer. “You go it blind at an old horse
side, ns a rule. Perhaps you get some-

"thing that's worthless, and then again

yon may get something thot has heaps
of valae, and perhaps you only puy
half a dollar for it. It all depends on
the bidding. I once sold un old horse
to a chap ond he took it home and
opened it up., and what d've suppose
he found inside?”

“Bots,"” replied Mr, Gibney, whao
prided himself on being something of
n veterinarian, bhaving spent g few
months of his youth around a fvery
N'“ll'o'.

“A wmlllion dollars In Confederate
greenbacks,” replied the auctioneer,
“Or conrse they didn't have any valoo,
but just suppose they'd been U, 8.7

“That's right,” agreed Mr. Gibney,
“1 auppese the swah that owned the
horse starved It untll the poor anhmnl
figgered that all's grass that's green,
Asg the feller sauys, ‘Truth is gometimes
stranger than fiction.' If yon throwv
in n snddle and bridle cheap, T might
he Indoced to invest (n one of your old
horses, shipmate,”

The auctioneer glanced qulekly ot
Mr, Gibney, but noticing that worthy's

face free from guile, he burst ont
Inughfog.
“My  wea-faring  friend,” he  sald

presently, “when we use the term ‘olid
horse,” we use It figurntively, See gl
this freight stored liere? Well, that's
never been enlled for by the conslgn.
ees, and after it's In the warehouse

e year and isn't eoalled for, we have

an old horse sale and auction 1t off
to the highest bidder,

Mr. Gibney took refuge in u lie, *0O7
cour<e, 1 do, T was fust kiddin® yon
my hearty™ (Here Mr. Gibney's
glance rested on two long heavy sugar-
pine boxes, or shipping cases,  Their
folntg at all four corners woere cun-
ningly dove-tailled and wirestrapped.)
“T was o bit interested in them two
boxes, an' seeln' as this (8 a free conn
try, 1 thought 10 Just step In an® maks
n bid on them,” and with the words,
Mr. Gibiney walked over and husied
himself in an Inspection of the two
crates in question.,

The fact of the matter wa< that so
embarrassed was Mr, Gibney at the
exposition of his ignorance that he
desired to hide the confusion evident
in his sun-tanned face. So he stooped
over the erates and pretended to be
exeeedingly interested in them, haul-
ing and pushing them abont and renl-
ing the address of the cousignee who
had faniled to call for his goods, The
erates were both consigned to the Gin
Seng company. 714 Dupont street, San
Francisco. "There were several Chl.
nese characters serawled on the top of
each crate, together with the words,
in Kpglish: *“Oriental Goods."

As he ceased from bis fake lnspec-
tion of the two boxes, the King of the
Forty Thieves approached and sur-
veyed the sailor with an even greater
amouni of distrust and suspiclion than
ever. Mr. Gibney was annoyed. He
disliked being stared at, so he sald:

“Hello, Blumenthal, my bully boy.
What's aggravatin® you?”

Blumenthal (since Mr.
the shkeer riot of his jmagination
elected to christen him DBlumenthal,
the name will probably sult him ns
well as any other) came close to Mr,
Gibney and drew him aside.  In o
honrse whisper he desired (o know if
Alr. tiibney attended the auction with
the expectation of bidding on any of
thg packages offered for sale. Seek-
ing to justify his presence, Mr. Gibney
advised that it was hls intention to
Lid on everything In sight ; whereupon
Blumentbal proceeded to explein to
AMr., Gibney how lmpossible It would
be for him, arrayed against the Forty
Thieves, to buy any article at o ren-
sonable price. Further: Blumenthal
destred to Inform Mr. Gibney that his
(Mr. Glbney's) efforts to buy in the
“old horses” wonld merely result In
hiz running the prices up, for no benef.
leent purpose, since It was ever the
practice of the Forty Thieves to per-
mit no man to outhid them. Perhaps
Mr, Glbney would be satistied with a
falr day's profit without troubling him-
self to hinmper the Forty Thieves and
Interfere with thelr combination, and
with the words, the king surreptitlous-
Iy slipped Mr. tibney a fifty-dollur
greenhnek,

Mr. Gibney's great fist closed over
the trensure, he having tirst, by a coy
glonee, satisfied himself that it woas
really fifty dollars, He shook hands
wihth the king. e sald:

“Blumenthal, you're n swart
I am quite content with this iy 1o
Leep off your course nmd give yon o
wide berth to starboard,  1'in sensi-
ble enough to know when 'm licked,
un' o fght without profit ain't in my
line, 1 didn't mnke my money that
way, Blumenthal. PH enst off my lines
sl haul away from the dock.” and
sulting the action to the tigure, Mr.
Gibney departed,

He went first to the Seaboard drng
store, where he qguizzed the droggist
for five minutes, after whiehh he con-
tinned Lis ernise, Upon reaching the
Muggie. he proceeded to relate in de-
tnll, and with additional detalls sap-
plied by his own Imaginatlon, the siory
of his morning sdventure,

“Gib o sud MeGultey
“vou're a fool for luck”

“Lack,” said Mr. Glbney, beglnning
to expand, “is what the feller calls o
relative proposition—"

Savey?™

Gibpey, In

enviously,

“Sou're wrong, Gib"  Interposed
Captain Sernggs,  “"Relatives I8 un-
neky oan' expensive.  Take, fr in-

stunce, Mre, Seraggs' mother—"

“1 mean, vou lunkhend,” sald Mr,
tilbney, “that luek Is found where
Lralns grow. No brain, no luck. No
luck, no brains, Lemme ilustrate. A
thievin' land shark makes me n presem
o' fifty delars not 1o butr in on them
two boxes I'm telliln’ you about. Him

an' bls gang wants them two boxes,

Palr ernzy to get 'em. Now, den't 1
gtand to renson *hat them  fellers
knows what's in them bhoxes, or they
watldn't give me fAfty dollars to hanl
ship? Of course, 1t does. Howoever,
In order to earn that fifty dellars, 1
got to back water. It wonldn't be
playin® fair if T dida't. But that don’t
prevent me from  puttin' two  dear
friends o' mine (here Mr. Gibney en-
cirelinl Serages and MeGuffey with an
urm vach) next to the secret which 1
digcovers, an® If there’'s money In it
for old Hooky that buys me off, It
stands 1o renson that there's money
in it for us three. What's to provent
yon nn' McGuffey from goin® up to
thiz old horge sale an® biddin® in them
two boxes for the nse and benefit of
Gibney, Scrages an' MeGufTey, all
sluive an’ share alika? You can bid
ax high as a hunidred dollars, If neces-
sary, an' still come out a thousand
dollurs 1o the goml, I'm tellin® yvon

this becnuse T know what's in them |

two hoxes,”
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| LESSON FOR JANUARY 22

’ELIJAH’S FLIGHT AND RETURN.

| LESSON TEXT-1 Kings 19:1-21
GOLDEN TEXT—1 wiited patiently for
the Leosd: and he inelined unto me, and
| heard my ory.— Pa. @01,
REFEIENCE MATERIAL-Ezek, 213
Acte Int-i0; 18:1-11,
| PRIMARY TOPIC=God Sends an Angel
ta Help Elijah,
| JUNIOR TOPIC=CGod Strengthens Elle
Jah
'r INTHERMEDIATIE AND AENIOR TOPIC

¥ ]
.\Il'hllffl'}’ wits staring fasclnated at | <Jehovah's Champlon Encouraged,

Mr. Gibney,
his mnte’s arm in a frenzied closp,

“What?” they both Interrogated,

“You two boys,” continued Mr. Gib-
ney  with  aggravating deliberation,
“ain't what nobody would eall dum-
mies, You're smart men. Dut the
trouble with both o yon hoys Is you
ain’t got no imagination, Without
imugination nobody gets nowhere, un-
lesq it's out th' small end o th' horn.
Maybe you boys aln't notleed it, but
my Imagination is all that keeps me
from goln® to jall. Now, If you two
had rend the addresgs on them two
boxes, it wouldn't "a" meant nothin® to
you,  Absolutely nothin'. But with me
it's different. 1'm blessed with mazt-
natlon enough to see right through
them  Chinaman  tricks,  Them two
boxes {8 marked ‘Orlental Goods' an'
consigned (here Mr. Gibney ralsed n
grimy forefinger, and Scraggs and Me-
Gufiey eyed It very muca as if they
expected It to go ofl &t any moment)—-
them two bhoxes is consigned to the
Gin Seng compony, 714 Dupont street,
Sun Franciseo.™

“Well, that’s up In Chinatown, all
right,” admitted Captain Seraggs, “but
how about what's Inside the two
crates®™ L ]

“Orientnl goods, of course,' snld Me.
Guffey. “They are econsigned to a
Chiumnan, an' besldes, that's what It
siys on the cases, don't it, Gih? Orl-
ental goods, Serages, Is silks an' sntins,
rice, chop suey, punk, an' idols an'
fan tan layouts"

“If there ain't Swiss clieese move-
ments in that head bloeck of yours,
Mae, you and Seraggsy can divide my
share o' tliese two boxes o' ginseng
root between you. Do you get it, you
chuckleheaded son of a Irish potato?
Gin Seng, 714 Dupont street. Glnseng
—a root or a herb that medicine Is
made out of. The dictionary says It's
a Chinese panacea for exhaustion, an’
I happen to know that it's worth flve

doflars n pound an' that them two |

crates weighs a hundred and flty
pounds each if they weighs an ounce.”

Hiz auditors stared at Mr. Gibney
much ns wight a pair of baseball fans
at the hero of a home run withs two
strikes und the bases full.

“Gawd ! muttered MceGuffey.

“Gireat grief, Gib! Can this he pos-
sible?" gasped €Capinin Scroggs.

For answer Mr. Gibney took out his
fitty-dollar bill and handed it to—to
MceGuffey, e never trusted Capinin
Scroggs with anything more valuable
thun o pipeful of' tohncco.

“Soerngesy,” he snid solemnly, “I'in
willin® 1o baeck my lmagination with
wy cush,  You an' MeGuffey hurry
right over to the warehounse an' bhutt
in o the sale when they come to them
two boxes, The sale is just about
startin® now, Go as high as you tht.a,
you cnn in order to get the ginseng at
a profitnble figger, an' puy the ane-
tloneer fifty dollars Jdown to held the
sale; that will glve yvou boys time to
rush nround to dig up the balance o
the money, Tack right along now,
lads, while T go down the street an'
get me some breakfast,
Blumenthal to see me around that sale,
e micht get suspiclons, After T eat
I'tl meet yvou here ahourd th' Magele,
an' we'll divide the loot.”

With a  fervent haodshake all
around, the three gshipmates parted,

After disposing of a hearty break-
fast of devilled lamb's kidneys and
coflee, Mr, Gibney Invested in n ten-
cent Sallor's Delight and strolled down
to the Maggle. Nells Halvorsen, the
lone deeckhand, wng aboard, and the
moment AMr. Gibney trod the Maggie's
leeck

one ore as  miate,  he
exercised his prerogative to - order
Nells  ashore  t1or  the remninder

of the day., Since Halvorsen wus not
concluded that it wvould he just as well
to have him out ~f tle way shounld
Serages amd MceGuifey sppear unex-
pectiadly with the two c¢nges of gin-
s#ONg.

“We'll open her up and in-
spect the swag."

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

One Order Stewed Beans,

Stuart Dean, puwp manufacturer,
Is o member of the Indlanapolis
Couniry ¢lub. Recently Mr. Dean tele-
photoal the club to arrunge for a
dinner. One of the Filipino servants
ungwered the eall

“I'inls is Mr. Dean—S8tuart Deun,”
the club man said to the servant.

“I not understand good,” the ser
vitnt sald,

“I am Mr. Dean—Stuarg Dean.”

“Oh, yes, yes, new | understand
yos, yes,'"

The Wilipine hung up the recelver,
hurried to the kltehen and said to
the chef:

“One order stewed beans !'--lodian

apolls News,

Captain Sernggs clutched ‘ YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC

Finding and Finisning Our Task,

Thia lesson story proves Elijah to

| have been o man of ke passions as

| that

F

| {vv,

hilin to =ay, but

we are (Jns, 5:7),

1. Elijah'e Flight (vv. 1.14), Upon
Ahalv's remirn from the exclitement on
Mount Carmel, be told his wife all
Eljah had done—that even all
hor prophets had been hewn to pleces
by the sword, This so enraged her
that she sent a message of death to
IiHjah, who seems to have heen walt-
ing ot the gate (vv. 1, 2). This was

clearly o binff on  Jezebel's part.
Though Eilfah  had  conrageonsly
stoml before the King and the priests
of Baal, he now ecowereml hefore this
woman and fled tor bis e, e seems
to linve failed nt his strongest point,
1. Elljah under the juniper tree
W7). The juniper tree was n
shrub of the desert which anflforded
shelter nwd  pratection  to iravelers
(rom the burning =un by doay nod the
colil wind hy nidht. (1) LS request
(v. 4}, This wns that he might die
This wos, no doubt, o foollsh thing for
let us be a8 consld
orate townrd him as was God,  The
disconrngement, and even desponden-
ey, of El'jah was due to the nerveus

fatrain of nhout four yeurs of unusual

I don't want |

| an “acceptuble time”
| that the thme thou triflest

vervice for God, which eanlminnted
on Mount Carmel, Such nervous re-
action 18 ta he expected, (2)  God's
tender treatment (vv, 5.7). (0) He
eave him sleep (v. H), “lle giveth
His beloved sleep” (I'sa. 127:2). (b)
He sent an angel to conk  Eliinh's
meal (vv, G, 7). The angel of the Lord
is usunlly understood to be the sec-
ond member of the Holy Trinlty, If
this be correct, then we see Johovah-
Jesus prepnring fond for His servant
Elilah, ag He afterward did for His
disconraged disciples by Galilea (John
21:19). God again gave hiin sleep,
antd ot the proper time ngain gave him
fool, hough Bliah wanted to die,
God had something better for him,
for in o luter day He mer him with
the “charlot of the Lord” ond teok
him to heaven nntouched by death,

o Elijah at Moreh (vv, S-14).

(1Y Guod's Interview with Hlijah In
the eave (vv, 9 1), (n) Goil's quos-
tlon (v, 9. *“What doest thon here,
Flijah? This was o stinglng rebuke,
though most kindly glven, It lmplied
that s uppointed  messenger  was
now fur away from the fleld of duty,
Elilah was not where God wanted him,
but God sought him where he was,
How hlessed to now thut A God-
forsaking sa'nt I8 not o God-Torsaken
gaint 1™ (b))  Elijah's answer (v, 10),
Eljah teled 1o vindleate himself by
asserting Lis fealous loyalty to Gl
that in spite of all this the poople
had not only reected his  messign
und dishonored God, but bad sought
to destroy him, (2)  God's interview
with Elijah on the Mount (vv, 11-14).
Wihille standing before the Lord on
the mount, God enused o mighty
demoenstration  of  wind, earthquake
and fire to pass hefore him to show
unto him the nature of the work which
he had been dolng for God, and to
show im what was lacking In his
work for the fullest attninment of
sueeess,  Elijah had about him much
of the whirlwind, earthquake and fire.
s work had heen terrifying and
alarming, but It lacked in gentleness
and love.

Il. Elijah’s Return

Though Elljalh  had
hrought him opgain into s service.
How comforting to know  that  God
does not reject s servants beenuse
of thelr fallures in times of doespon
deney ! He deals with them nfier the
motive of thelr hearvts.  Elllah was

(vv. 15.18),
erred, Gl

| nourished and instructed by the Lord
in on the ginseng deal, Mr, Gibney |

and then sent on u high mission,  God
is o fine psychologlst, e took FElijah
out of himself by giving him a new
commisgsion. The most healing min-
Istry I8 that of work. Many berenved
ones have heen Hited out of them-
selves by active min'stry to others.
Before God would eome In s eharlot
to take Elljah home, He set him upon
n threefold ministry ;

1. To anolnt Haznel King over Syrin
(v. 10).

2, To anoint Jehu king over Israel
(v. 10).,

2, To ancint Ellsha as his own sne-
cessor (vv. 19:21)

Time Rightly Employed.

Never tulk whth any man, or under-
take any trifling employment, merely
to puss the time awny ; for every day
well spent may bocome u “duy of sal-
vatlon,” and thone rightly employed s
And rememher
nway was
given thee to rvepent in, to pray for
pardon of sins, to work out thy sal.
vation, to do the woik of graee, (o luy
| up agnlost the day of ndgment s
U treasure of good works, that thy time
fmay be crowned with eternity.—Jere-
my Taylor,

A

gl




