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STARVATION

ROSA AND HER TWO COMPANIONS FACE DEATH FROM

OR DISEASE

———— —
——

Synopsis.~Don Esteban Varor

and 18 loved by Rosa, Donna Isab
while walking In her sleep.

and he staris for Coba, ' Pancho Cot
Spanish guerrilln, to thelr hiding pla
Just In thme to resene Rosa. O'Rell

with Spanish soldlers ensues,

to obey the concentration order of

cauge, Although warned by Cuban

money and Jewels and the sceret of the hiding place I8 lost when he
and the only other person who knows It are killed,
mother of the Varona twins—Estebun and Rosa—senrchesa valoly for
years for the hidden trensure, Johnny O'Iteilly, nn American, loves

Esteban's connection with the Cuban
Insurrectos 18 discovered and he and Rosa are forced to flee.  O'Rellly,
in New York on business, gets n letter from Rosa telling of her peril |

estates, botrays Fsteban and Rosa, leading Colonel Cobo, notorlous

less nnd he Is compelled by the Spanish authorities to leave Cuba,
Esteban wreaks a terrible vengeance on Pancho Cueto,
Isteban escapes, but, badly wounded
and half consclous, he Is unable to find his way bnek to his eamp.
Rosa, with the falthful servants who had remained with her, is forced

mander, and gseck refuge in Matanzas.
n band of filibusters, which Includes Norine Evans, an Amerlean girl
who has dedieated her fortune and services ns nurse to the Cuban

probably are dead, O'Rellly refuses to nbandon the search, He Jolng
the forces of General Gomez, the Cubun communnder,

m, rich Cuban planter, hides his "

Donnn Isabel, step-

el falls o her death In on old well

sto, falthless manager of the Varona

ee, Ksteban, who is nbsent, returns
ly's efforts to reach Rosa are frult-

A fleree fight

Genernl Weyler, the Spanish eom- J
O'Rtellly returns to Cuba with |

officers that both Esteban and Rosa I

S —
——————

CHAPTER Xl!ll—Cont!nued.

*1 tnferred as much from what Lo-
pes told me." The genersl nodded his
wehite head. “Well, you'll make a good
soldler, and we shall be glad to have
wou. He extended his hand, and
O'Rellly took it gratefully.

s & ® & ® o ®

The city of Matanzas was “pacified.”
8o ran the boastful bando of the cap-
taln general, And this was no expg-
geration, as anyone could see from
the number of beggars there, Of all
his military operatlons, this “pacifica-
tlon" of the western towns and prov-
inces was the most conspleuously sue-
ceasful and the one which gave Valerl-
ano Weyler the keenest satlsfaction;
for nowhere did the rebellion Iift 1ts
head—except, perhaps, among the
ranks of those disaffected menr who hid
in the hills, with nothing above them
but the open sky. As for the popula-
tlon at large, it was cured of treason!
1t no longer resisted, even weakly, the
law of Spaln. The renson was that It lay
dying. Weyler's cure was slmple, effl-
enclous—Iit consisted of extermination,
swift and pitiless.

Poverty had been common in Matan-
zas, even before the war, but now
there were 8o many beggars In the
city that nobody undertook to count
them. When the refugees began to
pour in by the thousands, and when
it became apparent that the govern-
ment Intended to let them starve, the
better citizens undertook an effort at
relief: but times were hard, food was
scarce, and prices high, Morcover, it
goon trunspired that the military
frowned upon everything llke organ-
lzed charity, and In consequence the
newcomers were, perforee, ahandoned
to thelr own devices. These country
people were dumb and terrified at the
misfortunes which had overtaken
them; they wandered the streets In
almless bewllderment, fearful of what
blow might next befall. They were
not used to begging, and therefore
they ¢1d not often Implore alms; but
all day long they asked for work, for
bread, that thelr little ones might live,
Work, however, was even searcer than
food, and the time sbon came when:
they crouched upon curbs and door-
steps, hopeless, beaten, silently re-
proachful of those more fortunate
than they. Thelr eyes grew blg and
hollow ; thelr outstretched hands grew
gnunt and skinny. The sound of weep-
Ilt:uz women and fretting bables be-
came a common thing to hear,

Doga and ents heeame cholee articles
of dlet, until they disappeared, The
government did supply one quality of
food, however; at intervals, It distrib-
luted yucen roots. But these were
wtarchy and aimost indigestible, From
enting them the children grew pinched
in llmb and face, while thelr abdomens
bloated huogely. Matanzoes  became
fpeopled with a race of grotesquely
misshapen lttle folks, gnomes with
young bodles, but with faces old and
Bick,

I Of course dlsease became epldemle,
for In the leaky hovels, dirt-floored
iand destitute of any convenlence, there
would be no effort at sanitation, Con-
ditions beeanme unspeakable, The chil-

ren dled first, then the aged und in-
grm. Deaths in the street were not
mocommon ; nearly every morning hod-
fes were found beneath the portales.
iBtarving creatures crept to the mar-
ket in the hope of bhegelng o stray bit
of food, and some of them died there,
between the empty stalls, The death
wagong, heavy with thelr daily frelght,
rumbled censelessly  throngh  the
strects, adding to the glant plles of
unburied corpses outslde the clty,

Typhold, smallpox, yellow fever,
raged unchecked, The hospituls were
crowded, and even in them the com-
monest necessities were lacking, It s
belleved that men have returned from
the grave, but no one, elther Spaniard
pr Cuban, had ever been known to

stricken preferred to remain and to
die among thelr dear ones.

Yes, Mntunzas was pacified. Wey-
ler's boust was true, Nowhere In the
entire province was a fleld In cultl-
vatlon; nowhere, outside the garrl-
soned towns, was a house left stand-
Ing. Nor was the city of Matanzas the
only concentration camp; there were
others dotted through Santa Clara,
finbana and Pinar del Rlo. In them
half a milllon people crled for food.
Truly no rebelllous land was ever
more completely paclfied than this, no
people’s eplirits ever more completely
crushed,

Into Matanzas, city of beggary and
death, enme Rosa Varona and her two
negro companlons, looking for rellef,
They made thé journey without mis-
hap, for they were too destitute to
warrant plundering, and Rosa's dis-
guise concenled what charms remalned
to her. But once they had entered the
clty, what an awakening! What suf-
fering, what poverly, what rags they
saw! The three of them grew weak
with dismay at the horror of it all;
but there was no retreat,

Asenslo bullt a makeshift shelter
close under La Cumbre—from it the
rulns of the Quinta de Esteban were
vigsible—and there they settled down
to llve. They had hoped to lose them-
gelves among the other prigoners, and
in this they were successful, for none
of their miserable nelghbors were In
nny condition to notlee them, and
there was nothing sufficlently con-
splcuous ahout two tattered blacks
and thelr hunchbacked daughter to
draw attentlon from the soldlers.
Asenslo foraged zenlously, and at
first he mannged somchow to secure
enough food for his little family. One
day the soldlers selzed him and put
him to work on the fortifications along
with a gang of other men who ap-
peared strong enough to stand hard
lnbor, Asenslo was not pald for this,
but he was allowed one meal a day,
and he succeeded in bringlng home
ench night a share of his allotment.

It is surprising how lttle nourlish-
ment will sustain Hfe, Rosa and her
two friends had long felt the pinch
of hunger, but now they plumbed new
depths of privation, for there were
doys when Asensio and his fellow con-
seripts received nothing ut all, After
a time Evangelina began making bas-
kets and weaving palm-leaf hats, which
she sold at six cents each, She taught
Itosa the craft, and they worked from
down until dark, striving with nimble,
tireless fingers to supplement Asensio’s
rutlons and postpone starvation, DBut
It was o hopeless task., Other nimble
fingers worked as tirelessly ns thelrs,
und the demand for hats was limited,

Thelr hut overlooked the rond to
Banm Severino, that Via Dolorosa on
which condemned prisoners were
marched out to execullon, and In thme
the women learned to recognlze the
peculiar blaring notes of a certaln cor-
net, which signified that another “Cu-
ban cock was about to crow.” When
in the damp of dewy mornings they
heard that bugle they censed their
weaving long enough to cross them-
selves and whisper a prayer for the
souls of those who were on thelr way
to die, But this was the only respite
they allowed themselves,

Rtosa meditated much upon the eon-
trast between her present and her fors
mer condition. Mutanzas was the city
of her birth, and time wns when she
had trod Its streets in arrogance and
pride, when she had possessed friends
by the score among its resldents. Dut
of all these there was not one to whom
she dared appeal In this, her hour of
nead, DBut even had she felt assured
of meeting sympathy, her pride was
pure Castilian, and It would never
down. Bhe, a Varona, whose name was
one to copjure with, whose linenge was
of the highest! She to beg? The
thing was quite impossible, One crumb,
80 taken, would have choked her.
Rosa preferred to suffer proudly and

turn from one of these pesthouses,
snd, In consequence, those who were

R

uwalt the hour when hunger or disease
would at last blot out her memories
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of happy days and end this nightmare
misery.

Then, too, ghe dreaded any risk of
digcovery by Mario de Cnstano, who
waus n hard, vindictive man. Hlis part-
ing words had shown her that he
would never forgive the slight she had
put upon him; snd she did not wish to
put his threats to the test. Once Rosn
gnw him, on her way to buy a few
centavos' worth of sweet potatoes; he
wans huddled In his victorin, a huge
bladder of flesh, and he rade the
streets deaf to the plnints of starving
children, blind to the misery of bhe-
seeching mothers, Rosa shrank fnto
a doorway and drew her tattered shaw!
closer over her fuce for fear Don Ma-
rio might recoganlze In this misshapen
body and In these pinched, discolored
features the benuteous blossom hie Lind
craved,

Nor dld she forget Colonel Cobo, The
man’s memory haunted her, agleep nnd
awnke ; of him she wus most desperutoe-
ly afrald. When for the first time she
saw him riding at the head of hls cut-
throats she was llke to swoon In her
tracks, and for a whole day thereafivr
she cowered In the hut, trembling ut
every sound.

In these dark hours she recalled the
stories of the old Varona treansure and
Esteban's Interesting theery of  Its
wherenbouts, but she could not bring
herself to put much falth in either. Of
course it was barely possible that there
was Indeed a treasure, and even that
Esteban's surmise had been correct.
But it was little more than a remote
possibliity. Distance lends a rosy
color to reality to our most absurd
imnginings, but, like the haze that tints
a far-off landseape, it dissolves upon
approach. Now that Rosa was here, in
slght of the rulned quinta Itself, her
hopes and half-bellefs faded,

More than once she wns tempted to
conflde In Evangellna and Asenslo, but
she thought better of it, Although she
put impllcit falth In Evangellna's dis-

Rosa Shrank Into a Doorway.

cretion, ghe knew that Asensip was not
the sort of fellow to be trusted with a
secret of great moagnltude—he was
boastful, talkatlve, exeltable; he was
Just the sort to bring destructlon upon
all of them, Rosa had suflicient Intel-
ligence to realize that even if she found
her fatber's riches they wonld only
constitute another and o greater men-
gee to the llves of all of them. Never-
theless, she wished to set Ler mind at
rest once for all, Taking Evangelina
with her, ghe elimbed La Cumbre one
day In search of roots and vegetables,

It turned out to be a sad experience
for both women. The negross wept
nolsily at the destruction wrought by
Pancho Cueto, and Rosa wus overcome
by palnful memories. Little that was
fomillnr remalned; evidence of Cue-
to's all-devouring greed spoke from the
sprouting furrows hls men had dug,
from the naked trees they had felled
and plled In orderly heaps, from the
stones nnd mortar of the house itself.

The well remalned, although it had
been planked over, but it was partially
filled up with rubblish, as Rosa discov-
ered when she peered into {t. Only &
tiny pool of scum was In the bottom.
After n long serutiny the girl arose,
convineed at last of her brother's delu-
slon, and ynguely ashamed of her own
credulity. No, if ever there had been
a trensure, It was hidden elsewhere;
all of value that this well contalned for
Rosa was her memory of o happloess
departed, Of such memories, the well,
the whole place, was brimful, Here,
us a child, she had romped with Este-
ban, Iere, ns o girl, she hnd dreamed
her first dreams, and here O'Rellly, her
smiling knlght, had found her, Yonder
wus the very spot where he had held
her in his arms and begged her to
awalt the day of his return, Well, she
had walted.

Put was that Rosa Varona who had

[ tnin pitiful Rosa wnoge hones pro-
teaded through her rags? 1t conld not
he.  Ionppinesa, econtentment, hope—
these were fictions; only misery, des
spulr, and pnin were real, Bat It had
heen o glorlous dream, ot any rote—na
drenm which Rosa vowed to cherish al-
wiys.

CHAPTER X1V,

That 8ick Man From San Antomo,

It was part of the strategy practiced
by tha Cuban leaders to divide their
forces Into separnte columns for the
purpose of ralding the smaller Spanish
garrisons and harassing the troops sent
to  thelir rellef, reassembling these
bands only when and where some tell-
ing blow was to be struck,

When O'Rellly and Rranch enlisted
in the Army of the Orient they were
nsgigned to the command of Col. Mig-
uel Lopez, and It was under his leader
ship that they made their first ace
quaintance with the peculfur methods
of Caban warfare,

There had been, at fArst, some doubt
of Branch's fitness to tanke the field at
nll—=he had suffered a severe hemor-
rhage shortly after his arrival nt Cubi-
tus—nnd It was only after o hysterieal
demonstration on his part that he had
been aceeptod s a #oldier. He simply
would not be left behimd, At first the
Cubans regurded. him with mingled
contermpt and plty, for certalnly no
less  promising  volunteer had  ever
taken service with them, But upon
the oceaslon of the very first fight all
Hl-will disappeared as If by magle, foff
although Branch dellberately disoheyed
orders, he nevertheless displayed such
amazing audecity In the face of the
enemy, such a theatrical contempt for
bullets, as to stupefy every one, More-
over, he lived up to his reputation ; he
continued to be Insanely daring, vary-
ing his explolts to correspond with his
moods, with the result that he attalned
a popularity which was unique, nay,
sensational.

O'Rellly alone understood the reason
for the fellow's morbld Irritablility, his
suicldal recklessness ; but when he pri-
vately remonstrated he was gruffly told
to mind his own business. Branch fiat-
Iy refused to modify his conduct; he
seemed really bent upon cheating the
disense that made his life a misery,

But, as usual, fate was perverse;
she refused to humor the sick man's
hope. When, after blindly Iinviting
death, Leslle had emérged from sev-
ernl engagements unscathed, hls sur-
prise—and perhaps a natural rellef at
finding himself whole—became tinged
with a certain apprehension lest he
survive those dellberately courted dan-
gers only to succumb to the ills and
privations of camp life, The fellow's
tongue grew ever sharper; his soclety
became Intolerable, his gloom oppres-
slve and Irresistibly contaglous. When,
after several weeks of campalgning,
the column went into camp for a short
rest, O'Rellly declded that he would
try to throw off the burden of Leslle's
overwhelming. dejection, and, If pos-
sible, shift a portlon of it upon the
shoulders of Captain Judson.

On the day after thelr arrival O'Rell-
Iy and the big artllleryman took advan-
tnge of a pleasant stream to bathe and
wash thelr clothes; then, while they
lay In their hammocks, enjoylng the
luxury of a tattered oll-cloth shelter
and walting for the sun to dry thelr
garments, O'Rellly spoke what was In
his miind.

“I'm getting about fed up on Leslie,"
he declared. "He's the world's cham-
plon erepe-hanger, and he's palnted the
whole world such a deep, despondent
blue that I'm completely dismal, You've
got to take him off my hands.”

O'Rellly’'s youthful assistant, who at
the moment wns palnstakingly mano-
facturing a huge, black cigar for him-
self out of some purlolned tobuacco,
pricked up his ears at the mention of
Branch's name and now edged closer,
exclulming :

YCaramba! There's a hero for you.
Meester Branch is the bravest man I
ever seen, Qur people call ‘him ‘El
Demonlo® 1"

O'Rellly Jerked his head toward the
Cubnn. “You gee? Ie's made the hit
of his life, and yet he resents it. My
nerves are frayed out, I've argued my-
self honrse, hut he misconstrues every-
thing 1 say. I wish you'd convince him
that he has a chance to get well; it
might alter his disposition, If sonie-
thing doesn't alter it T'll be court-mar-
tinled for shooting a man In his sleep—
and I'll hit him right in the middle, no
mutter how slim he I8 O'Rellly com-
pressed his lps firmly,

The assistant, who had finlshed roll-
ing his clgar, now lighted (t and re-
peated:  “Yes, sir, Meester Branch 1s
the bravest man I ever seen, You re-
member that first battle, eh? Those
Spuniards seen him comin' and threw
down thelr guns and beat It. I laugh
to skill myself that doy.”

“ITacket” was at once the youngest
and the most profane memher of Colo-
nel Lopez's entire command, The maost
shocking oaths fell from his beard-
less lips whenever be opened them to
speak English, and O'Rellly's efforts to
break the boy of the hablt proved quite
unavailing,

his Cumagueyan boy was a char-
acter, He was perhaps sixteen, and
amnll for his age—n mere child, In
fuct. Nevertheless, he wns a gensoned
veteran, and hls American camp-mates
had grown exceedingly fond of him. He
wis a pretty, graceful youngster; his

face was as sensitive and moblle as
that of a girl; and yet, despite his
vouth, he had won a reputation for
daring and feroclty quite as notable in
Its way as was the renown of Leslle
Branch.

1n order to expand his knowledge of
English—of which, by the way, he was
Inordinately proud—Jacket had volun-
teered to serve ns O'Rellly's striker,
and the result had bBeen a fast friend-

lprumlsed so freely and so confidently
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ship. It was O'Rellly who had given
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oyes were large and soft und dark ; his | |

ine opoy his nickname—a name
protpted by a marked eccentrieity, for
although Jacket possessed the two gore
ments which eonstituted the ordiunry
insurrecto unlform, he made n prac-
tlee of wenring only one. On chilly
nights, or on formnl oceaslons, he
wore both walsteont and trousers, but
uat other times he dispensed entirely
with the latter, and his legs went
naked, They were naked now, ns, with
the modesty of complete unconsclouse
ness, he squatted in the shade, pufling
thoughtfully at his giant cheroot,

Onee Jucket's mind was fastened
upon any suhbject, It remnined there,
and after a time he continued ;

“Did T told yon about that battld of
Pino Bravo? Eh?' He turned his big

to! I sklll more'n a dozen men that
day !"

“Tt wns a hot gerlmmage,” Judson at-
tested. "S8ome of Luque's niggers, those
tull, lean, hungry fellows from Santl-
ago, mannged to hack thelr way
throngh a wire fence and get behind a
detachment of the enemy who had
mide a stand under a hill, They

hrown eyes upward to O'Rellly, “Cris- l -39,

charged, and for a wonder they got L

close enough to uge thelr machetes, It
was bleody work—the kind you read |
about—no gquarter, Bomehow Jacket
mnnaged to be right In the middle of
the butchery. He's a bravo kid, all
right: Muy malo ™

At that moment Branch approached,
his long face set In lines of discontent,
even deeper than usunl. He had been
wandering ahout the ¢amp In one of |
his restless fits, and now he began: |

“Say, whant do you think I've been |
doing? I've been looking up some grub l
for Miss Evans, and I can't find any.,” |

“Can't find any?" :

“Nothing fit for her to eat. You |
don’t expect her to live on this fnfer- |
nal, eternal bheef stew."

“Dida’'t Major Ramos bring anything |
along?" O'NMellly asked,

“Ie says there's a famine at Cubl-
tas." -

“We'd better look Into this,” Judson
exclnimed, and, inding that his ¢lothes
were dry, he hurrledly began to dress
himself.

Together, the three men made an In-
vestigation of the camp's resources,
only to discover that Branch was right.
There was, Indeed, but little food of
any kind, and that little was of the
coarsest. Ordinarily, such a condition
of affalrs would have occasloned them
no surprise, for the men were becoming
accustomed to a more or less chronle
searcity of provislons; but the pres-
ence of Norine Evans put qulte a dif-
ferent complexion upon the matter.
They were still discussing the situation
when Miss Bvans, having finlshed her
afternoon nap, threw open the flaps of
her tent and stepped out.

Wher she had Hstened to the ac-
count apologetically submitted by her
three friends, she drew her brows to-
gether, saying, plaintively: “Oh dear!l.
We've been golng short for a week,
and Major Ramos told me we'd fare
better when we got here, I had my
mouth all set for a banquet. Couldn't
you even find the poor dog a bone?"

“I'm afraid the cupboard Is bare,”
O'Rellly acknowledged.

“Do you know what I want for din-
ner? Norine inquired, “Lamb chops |
with green peas, some nice white bread, |
a salad, and coffee.”

The three men looked at her anxious-
ly. Judson stirred uneasily,

“That's what I want. I don't expect
to get It,"

With a sigh of relief the captaln ex- |
claimed, *I thought you were giving
your order.” ;

“Goodness, no!" With a laugh the
girl seated herself npon her one ecamp- |
chalr, Inviting her callers to dispose |
themselves on the ground about her.
“If you can stand the food, I dare say I |
can. Now then, tell me what you've |
been doing gince you left Cubltas. I've !
been frightened to death that some of |
you would be hurt. That's one reason
why I've been working night and day
helping to get the hospltals In shape.
I can't bear to think of our boys heing
wounded. Everything Is so different
to what I theught it would be, and I'm
g0 wenk and Ineffective, The medieal
supplies I brought are nearly all gone,
and I've learned what hard work It Is
fittlng up hospitals when there's noth-
Ing to fit them up with." She sighed.
“I imngined I was going to work won-
ders—I1 thought I was going to be a
Florer ce Nightingale, and the men
were golng to idollze me,"”

“Don't they? Judson demanded,

“No. Thuat Is—not In exactly the
way I expected.” !

“They all want to marry her,” |
O'Rellly explained.

“Iusolent bunch!” growled the cap-
taln, Then he swallowed hard and
sald, “But for that matter, so do L."

“How silly you boys can be!" Norine
laughed, “I dare say the others are
Joking too, but—"

“Joking?"' O'Rellly grinned, “Not at
all, I'm the only glngle man in camp
who Isn't In love with you. When you
arrived this morning thére was a gen-
eral stumpede for the river., I'll bet
the fish In this stream will taste of soap
for years to come."

As if to polnt O'Rellly's words at the
moment  appeared Colonel Lopes,
shaved blood-raw and elad In a recent-
ly laundered uniform which was still
damp. The three Amerleans rose to |
galute him, but diselpline was lax and |
he waved them back to thelr seats,

O'Reilly, fighting with the Cu.
ban rebels, makes a remarkable

discovery that puts new life Into
his hopes, Don't misa the next
installment.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Bontanlsts have found that Alplne
plants which push thelr way through
the snow do «80 by breathing more
rapldly than normally to generate heat,
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LESSON FOR JULY 14

READING GOD'S WORD.

—

LESSON TEXT—Psalma 19:7-11; Acts 8

—_—
— -

GOLDEN TEXT-Ye shall know the
truth, and the truth ahall make you free.-
John 8:32.

ADDITIONAL MATERIAL FOR
TEACHERS—Psalms 37:31; 110:9-168: Pro-
verbas 13:12; Isalah 65:8-11; John 6:39-40-47;
Romnna 15:4.

DEVOTIONAL READING-Psalms 11
16, 07-1086,

I. Characteristics of God's Word
(Ps. 19:7-11).

The Psalinist here sets forth six de
geriptive titles of God's Word, =lx out-

| standing qualities, and six resultant

effects,
FIRST GROUDP—

1. Title: “The Law of the Lord"
(v. 7).

By this Is meant the fundamental
principles which God as n moral belng
revenls to the consciences of men as
binding upon the soul.

2. Quality: “Perfect” (v, 7).

It Is free from omissions and re
dundancies. It Is perfect as a moral
code, and It perfectly accomplishes
man's salvation.

3. Effect: “Converting the Soul"
(v. 7).

The practiceal effect of the law of
God Is to turn men to God himself,
righteonsness and holiness,

SECOND GROUP—

1. Titlez “The Testimony of the
Lord” (v. 7).

It is the witness which God bears as
to his attrlbutes, and =agailnst man's
sins.

2. Quality: “Sure” (v. 7)

It ia plain and Infallible. We can
repose In It our Interests for time and
eternity.

3. Effect: “Making Wise the Sim.
ple” (v. 7).

The simple are those who have hum-
ble, open and teachable minds.
THIRD GROUP—

1. Title: “The Statutes of the Lord"
(v 8).

Theso are the principles or charges
which the Lord gives to us all, to fil
us to rightly perform the dutles which
the different relations of life make
obligatory upon us,

2. Quality: “Right” (v. 8).

They are from the righteous God
and are absolutely just and equitable

8. Effect: “Rejolcing the Heart" (v.
B)

:I'he true heart rejoices In justice

and equity.

FOURTH GROUP—

1. Title: “The Commandment of the
Lord” (v. 8).

This brings into view the personal
God who stands back of his law to en-
force Its demands-—to require obedl
ence to Its precepts.

2. Quality: “Pure” (v. 8).

It 18 free from deceit and error.

8. Effect: “Enlightening the Eyes”
(v. 8).

The effect of God's law Is to give
man ablllity, not only to under-
stand his love and salyation, but to be
wise as to the things about him.
FIFTH GROUP—

1. Title: “The Fear of the Lord"” (V.
9).

Reading the Word of God produces
reverentinl fear in the heart of the
reader.

2. Quality: “Clean” (v. 0).

It Is not only clean in Itself, but
panctifies the heart of those who re
celve It.

8. Effect: “Enduring Forever” (v.9).

The Mfe and relationship founded
upon his law ablde forever.

BIXTH GROUP—

1. Title: “The Judgments of the
Lord” (v. 0).

By this 18 meant the sentences pro
nounced by God's Word.

2. Quality: “True and Righteous"
(v. 0).

The penaltles prescribed by God
are true, conformable to the Intultive
mornl sense of man.

8. Effect; “Berve as Warnings and
Bring Reward” (v. 11).

If the warnings be heeded, ship

| wrecks upon life's sea will be pre

vented. Besides God pays a wage
for obedience to his laws, Godliness ia
profitable unto all, having the promise
of the life that now is, and that which
Is to come,

II. A Notable Example of Bible
Study (Acts 8:26-39),

1. Who It Was (v. 27).

The Ethiopian eunuch, a man of
great authority. He was the secretary
of the treasury of the Ethloplan queen,
The wisest and best men and women
of the earth have been reverent stu
dents of the Bible and have testified
to its beauty and power,

2. The Clircumstances of (v. 28).

It was while traveling that this

| great man was studying the Bible

This {8 a most excellent way to Ime
prove moments while on a journey.

8, Doing Personal Work (vv. 20-87).

Philip was token from his grenl
evangellstic work In Samaria and di
rected to go to the desert, The Spirid
directed Philip to join himself to the
charlot In which the Ethlopian was
travellng, Philip ran in obedlence to
the Spirit's command. One should be
alert for the Spirit's direction as for
the Individual with whom 1o do pem
sonal work., The eunuch was inquir
ing after the way of life, But still
he needed the help of a Spirit-taugiw
nan. .
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