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Synnrnlu,—'l"om Ehelby, a rancher

fiantier town of
Ponca, looking for a good time
after n long spell of hard work
and lonelinesas on the ranch, In-
stend, he runs Into & funaral-=that
of Dad Calkine, n retired army
man of whom little Is known.
girl, still In her teens, wsurvives
Calking, MeCarthy, n snloon keep.
oy and Ponea's leading eltizgen, da-
cides that the girl, now alone In
the world, should marry, Ehe
| nErees to plek out 4 husband from
the score of men lned up In her
home. To his consternution, she se-
lects EBhelby, who had gone along
merely na a gpectator, He doclines
the honor. Indignant, the girl dis-
missen  the assemblage. Bhelhy
runs Inte two of the refocted suit-
ors, and In a fAght worsts them |
both, Angerad at thelr remarks
he returns to the girl, determined
to marry her, If she will huve him
After his explanntion she agrees to
marry him, The wedding takes
glam and the couple met out for
halby's ranch. With them ia
“Kid" Macklin, whom Shelby has
hired an a helper, On the wiy the
irl tells her hushand her name ia
carlyn, and also tells him
something of ..e pecullar cireum-

rides Into the

stances of her life.

CHAPTER VIi—Continued,
-—‘—

Bhe mnde her=elf say these words
calmly, looking him frankly In the
face, yet as he went outside, closing
the door behind him, seemingly quite
satlsfied with her readiness to ablde
the situntion, she howed her head on
the dirty table, and her body shook
with sobs which could no longer be
restralned, So this wns what she had
come to—this! She had kept herself
up all dny with dreams; and this was
the realization. She lifted her face
and looked about, the tears still m'at.
Ing In her eyes; then she suddenly
laughed, and stood up with cheeks
glowing, and lips firmly set. It was
a horrihle mess, to he sure, yet the
place Itself was not g0 had; she had
lived In far worse; and once put In
pome degree of order and cleanliness
it might prove falrly ecomfortnble In-
deed. She rurveyed the scene, s re-
vealed by the yellow flame of the
lamp, her heart hentlng faster. This
wns to be her home, She hnd come
here as mistress. It mattered not =o
much what It was now, hnt what she
should mnke of It. Her slender form
stralghtenecd with new determination,
There wns yet another door, and she
looked ount through It Into a =mnll
lenn-to. the Iamp held high over her
Thhend, This was evidently the kitehen,
Mntnining, as It did, a small ecook
|tewp, 1 sort of ronghly bullt closet,
@and alnk, the lntter stacked with un-
wnghed dished,. An armful of split
wood loy the fldor, nnd a half slab
tf F:t:tfr% ?ﬁﬁm to n naif,

Olzn gave vent to another langh,
but this time there was no hint of hys-
terin In It. She hod . found herself.
Dressed still In the long duster, she
aet dowa the Inmp on n small tahle.
and droppng upon her knees, swiftly
kindled a fire In the stove, As (he
wood hegan to ernckle cheerfully, she
penrched the closet for materials, re-
Joleing to discover some dishes yot
unnused. together with remnants of
fond =uMelent for her purpose, There
wnr wugar, condensed milk, a few
knanrly potntoes, a small snck of flonr,
and a hulf #an of coffee, She dumped
these out on the table, and hegan hum-
ming a tune, as she added the sinh of
bacon to these trensures, She wns ton
busy hy now to give another thought
to the dirt and disorder about her,

Bhelhy wns kept ontslde consldern-
bly longer than he had antlelpated,
The buckskin, In spite of a sixty-mile
Journey, retalned viclonsness ennugh
to kick the Iantern out of the Kid's
hand nand smash it Into smithercens,
thua compelling the two to work In
darkneas, AMnacklin, unnequainred with
the surroundings, was of litle use,
and most of the work had tn he done
by Shelhy In person. When It was all
over with both men were swenting
profusely. tired and angry, the Kl
cursing everything from the creation
of the worll. Bhelhy, suddenly re-
membering the girl left alone In the
house all this time, lost the last grip
on his temper,

=“Shut up!" he harked savagely,
*I've had fust enough of that, What
did you expect anywav—a reception
committee an' a hnnquet? Come on
in, now; we'll hustle up some gruh,
Here, you might as well tote a few of
those things along with you™

Both men loaded up with packnges
from the huckhonrd, the Kid still
swearing under his breath, but Shelhy
grimiy silent, He wns remembering
what that Interior looked like, and
wondering how she was taking such a
home-coming, He ecould not but eon.
trnst the dirt and disorder to which
he had bronght her with the Immneu-
late clennliness of the shack where
she lived In Ponen. The memory
made him half afrald to go In and

face her eves, He Hifted the Intch °

hesitating!y, the bundies on the eother
arm pllel ta his chin, and stepped
macross the threshold, Then he stopped
suddenly, with his month wide open,
the KIid pushing In behind him, even
more heavily Inden, She stood In the
middle of the floor, with cheeko
fnsbed, and eyes smiling,

“You boys can plle that stuff on the
table," she announced brightly, “I've
scraped those papers up Io one cerner,

80 there's plenty of room. Never mind
about bringing the rest In now; sup
per's rendy.”

Shelby put his bundles down with
out n word, his eyes quick to percelve
the chairs cleared of thelr debrls, the
floor swept, the ashes back In the
stove. He could hardly comprehend
the miracle,

She led the way gayly, leaving her
broom In a corner, and earrying the
lnmp.  The lean-to kitchen had been
transfigured, and actually presented a
homellke appearance, The dirty dishes
were shoved out of sight, the floor
swept, the fire In the stove blnzed
cheerfully, and the table wna covered
with the essentials of a truly appetiz.
Ing meal, She set the Inmp down In
the center, fully rewarded by the ex-
pression on the faces of the two,

“Ybu bhoys wash up there In the
glnk,” she commanded; “use that plece
of sacking for a towel; It was all 1
could find. Then we'll get buay.”

If Shelby was to live a thousand
years be would never lose memory of
that meal. The grateful warmth of
the stove, the nentness of the table,
the good fellowshlp with which she
served, all coupled with the wonder-
ful surprise, left upon him an Im-
pression never afterward to be blotted
out. She talked about what she was
Foing to do; about what he had pur-
chased In town; about anything which
came Into her mind that she could
manufacture conversation from. He
told of their ndventures outs'de, and
made her laugh henrtlly over the
struggle of getting the Kild's pony
snfely Into the corral, The Kid him-
zelf suld lttle, enting heartlly but In
sllence, only occaslonally lifting his
eyes from the plate. This pretense at
modlesty did not seem ke the KId,
nnidl Shelby found himeelf observing
the fellow with some wonderment, His
looks were not at all prepossessing,
now that he snw him more plainly re-
venled In the lamplight, and he was
some yenrs older than he hnd sup-
poted. The fellow had a hard, dissl-
pated face, and his lipa were thin,
with a distinctly cruel twist to them.
Shelhy hod Intended putting the man
In that Biink In the front room, but
now declided the stable was good
enough for his use,

As soon ns they were through he
hunted up a second lantern,

“Tnke the rest of that stuff off the
buckboard, Mncklin," he sald shortly,
“and stow It nway Iz the cellnr-cave
Just to the right of the house, T'll be
out presently, an' we'll fix things up
for the nighe.”

As the gg;ljpw disappenred Shelbhy's
eyes encountered those of his wife
neross the tahle,

“And what are you golng to do?
she nsked directly,

“Why, help you with these things,
nnd then clean the shnek up a bit; 1t
Is In worse shape than I realized,”

She shook her hend positively,

“Oh, no, mister mnn, This 18 my
house, and T am golng to tnke eare of
It=nll alone. 1 have seen yvour style
of housekeeping, and | prefer my own.
You go on, and finlsh the work ont-
slde: when vou come baek it will look
better In here™

Shelhy went out, Macklin was seem-
Ingly busy at the tngk nesigned him,
the lantern hung to the broken branch
of n convenlent tree, Hgbting his path,
Withont even speaking, the ranchman
passed by down the steep path leading
tovmiird the gtrenm helew, Fle was
gome time In completing his task, and.
when he finnlly emerged once more
from the s&table, the only gleam of
Hght he conld pereeive above eame
through the log chinks of the eabin,
e wondered what had hecome of
Macklin, yet gave the matter no spe-
cinl thought as he tolled glowly up the
path, hig mind more deeply Interested
in the recention awanlting him within,

e passed close enongh to the buck-
hoard to nssure himself that his or-
ders had heen executed, and, bellev.
Ing the fellow had probahly re-entered
the house for some purpose, passed on
directly to the front door, No one
wns In the maln room, nor In the
chamber behind, They remalned ex-
actly na he had left them, The sllence
startled him, and he advanced swiftly
toward the kitchen, where the light
atill burned, visible through the open
door. It also was deserteel, the dirty
dishes yet setting on the table un-
touched. Goml God! what wos the
meaning of this? What had oceurred?
The outer door stood ajar, and he
sprang anxlously forward, peering In-
to the hinckness, There was no sound,
no movement; the hlaze of light had
hinded him, and he stepped outside
80 08 to see hetter., He had taken hut
one step beyvond the protection of the
poartially open door, when romething
struck hlim, and he went siageering
down, as though his skull was crushed
hy tha auvege blow,

. . L] L] L] . L ]

& wns gray dawn when Shelby
stirred once more, and, with eves only
partiully open, stared (n hewllderment
at the pale arch of sky., Slowly mem-
ory came hack, and he managed to lift
one hand to his head, his pumbh fin-
gera touching a ghastly sealp wound,
the elotted hlond matting his halr, He
had heen Btruck a desperate hlow, and
was doubtiess left Iying there In the
bellef that he was dead, yet appurent-

night air had congenled the blood,
With a supreme effort he drew him-
gelf Into a eitting posture, and stared
rather blankly about at the ohjects re
venled In the gray dawn,

The sight as Instantly restored his
memory; the eabln door stood wide
open, Just ng he left I, and within the
lamp still burned on the table, In the
midst of the dirtled dishes, She had
not returned, then; he hnd been lying
there alone all night. The reallzation
maddened him to effory. and, by grasp-
ing at the door for support he attalned
his feet, and stood there for a mo-
ment, swaying dizzily. Exactly what
lind oceurred he could not determine;
the whole affair seemed more lke a
dream than a reality, He had left her
there apparently cheerful and happy,
the laughter In her eyes a memory to
lnger with him; he had not been ab-
sent to exceed thirty minutes, and not
80 far away but what any cry worid
surely have reached his ears. Yet
when he returned she had vanlshed
utterly, leaving everything untouched.
Whatever occurred must have been
brought to pnse almost Immediately
upon his depnrture, before she even
bezan the work of cleaning up. But
how could such a thing happen with-
out any alarm? Why, the Kid was
working within ten feet of the house,
and must have heard the slightest
sound of a struggle. The Kid! where
was he nnyway? What had become of
the fellow all this time? Fe was no-
where In sight when Shelby retraced
his steps up the path, Could It be
that the Kid was the one gullty of this
deed? If so, what was his object?
Not robbery, surely, for the place bad
not been ransacked, or anything re-
moved from his pockets. Yet surely
this was not Indlan work; it bore no
tesemblance to a savage rald. The
questiona were unanswernble; no
mental effort gnve him any clue, yet
hia strength was rapldly coming back,
and with it a grim, determined anger,
which urged him Into action.

First he went through the deserted
house, room by room, seeklng for the
slightest sign of guidance, but finding
none, Everything remained precisely
as he remembered seeing It the night
before. He blew out the lght, took
down one of the rifles from the wall,
londed 1t, and then, feeling his old
strength returning, eautlously stepped
out throught the front door, The buck-
board stood there, gaunt and stripped,
except for the hox between the rear
wheels. He peered Into this, anid
found It still half filled with hundles,
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He Went Staggering Down,

Maicklin I'ad not completed his joh,
other evidence helng furnished by the
extingulshed and overturned lantern
on the ground just heyond, But there
was no sign visihle of any struggle,

Surely she had not left of her own
choice. That was unthinkable, She
had appeared cheerful and contented,
even actually Interested In the new
life: besldes, If she possgessed the
slight st desire to esenpe, he hud of-
fered her every oppoctunity on the
way out, and she had refused. Surely
she would never have come way out
there to mnke her disagreeable Jour-
ney over agnin at night, Even if crazy
ennugh for such an attempt, the eMort
would never he mnde upon font, and
nll three ponles were In the corral: he
had seen them while coming down,
N, thnt theory might he dismissed at
once, and secretly he was glad It was
so easlly disposed of—it had vagusly
haunted him at first, causing him to
dread the discovery that It mignt be
true,

Then what was true? Who conld be
gullty of such an outrnge? Indians?
White outlnws? Joe Mueklin? These
three poxsibilities alone remalned, hu
the firet two seemed quite lmpossible,
Me was used to Indian foray, but this

Iy the skull was oot crushed, and the |

[ act bore no resewblance to the work

of savages on the warpath, There had
been no attempt to plunder, or de-
stroy, The very fact thut the ponles
remalned undisturbed convineed hilm
that this was no deed of Indian rald-
ers. That It might have heen white out-
laws was not quite so easlly dis
missed, There were despernte men
hidgpe out yonder In the Bad Lands,
but he never hnd known of thelr vens
turing to atinck any settler, except oc.
caslonnlly to run off eanttle on the
range. In thig cnse there was no o
parent ohject—they had tnken noth-
Ing, nelther food nor stock. Then it
must have heen Macklin.,

His sudden disappearance was, at
least, proof he must bave had o hand
In It. But why? To what end? Shelhy
stralghtened up, a new flash of Intel-
lHgenes In his eyves, Perhaps this all
harked back to that early mystery In
ner life. She had told him that Cal-

pince, apparently always afrald that
he was belng followed. Was It pos.
slble that he had been hunted down at

of the end, and had committed suiclde
on that account? And wns this strange
selzure of Olga part of the plot, elther
o revenge, or restitutlon? This ex-.
slanation seemed more probable than
uny other; in a way It appenred to fit
the case, ulthough he possessed no
more knowledge of what It all mennt
than he did before. Only, evidently
nll that had been desired was posces.
slon of the girl, and that was deeme)
of sufficlent Importance to even justify
murder. He had been left for dend.
In order that she might be borne away
allve,

No longer doubting but what this
theory at least approximated the
truth, Shelby faced the faets frankly,
and with no further hesitation, It
was up to him to act promptly ; there
Wwas no one to whom he could turn for
help. His eyes darkened, and his Jnws
set. All right then, he wonld certain-
Iy give the Kid a run for his monev.
There must be some trall left; such n
deed as this could never be accom-
plished without lenving some mark
behind, Whether they traveled on
foot, or horseback, the party must
surely lenve some trace of passage.
and Shelby, who had been the best
trailer, In his regiment, felt confident
of being able to run the outfit down,

With this once settled In hls mind,
and his plan of pursult outlined, shel-
by threw off his depression, arnd be-
came cool and resolnte. Fhst he
senrched over every foot of ground
within a quarter of a mile of the
house, secking to discover just how
Macklin had opernted, and, whether
or not, he wns alone. The result wns
only purtlnlly suecessful, The hard
packed enrth rovenled little of valoe,
Down below the eabin on the =loping
slde of the hill, he found the mork of
a high-heeled boot such ns the Kid
wore, and, a foot or so heyond, the
plain Impression of a moccasin, A
hundred yards to the north the Im-
prints were agaln visible, making W
clear te his mind that the fugitives
were then muking for the lower ford.
The glirl was evidently being enrried,
and two men must have been engnged
on the Joh, one of them possibly an In.
dian, He passed stralght on to the
ford to verify this the@y, and here
the mud exhibited clenrly the move-
ments of hoth the fellows, while close
at the water's edge he came upon o
narrow pink ribhon, which the girl
had  evidently hurriedly dropped In
guidanre,

It was clenrly manifest now the dl-
rection In which they had disappeared.
but Shelby remained unsatisfied, He
conlidl not believe that they would nt-
tempt to escupe thus on foor with
thelr burden, If Moacklin had one as-
slstant, It was highly probable there
would be others nlso enguged In the
affair. The opposite shore was de-
serted, and he erossed over, wading to
his thighs in the swift water, with
rifle flung forward, and eyes Intently
searching the further bank., The trall
was plain at this point; he could
eatldy trace the steps of hoth men
passing up a narrow gully into the
first line of biluffs, and there, In a Mt
tle open glnde, he found where horses
hnd been tethered and tramped the
turf. They hnd evidently been held
for some time; had entersd from the
north down na slight coulee, and de
parted westward along a shelving
bank. There were flve animnls, all
mounted, to Judge from the deep Im-
press of hoofs, and he followed their
pussage ns far as the erest of the
binff, They were well heyond view, of
course hy this time, ncross that rough,
hroken country, but he satlsfled him-
self that they were lhieading straighw
for the Bad Lands,

Shelby knew now something of what
he must contend with.  The ael of ab-
duction, and attempted murider, wns
no sedden temptution assailing Maek-
Iin, but undoubtedly part of a well-or-
gasilzed plot.  Whatever thelr ahjeet,
five men were concerned In the out-
rage, thelr Intentlon probahly the
muking of the girl a prisoner, In
Shelhy’s Indgment she was probably
In no Immedinte danger, If the fel
tlows had Intended taking her life, she
would never have thus heen spared
and carried away, apparently unin-

| jured, Thelr purpose evidently re

kins had taken her from ploce to |

last; that he recognized the nppronch |

quired fhat she be kepr alive, uo'
helpless In thelr hands,

He wna ecom aow) grimly dAoter
mined, but Intent op prepoaring = une
gelf for n long and daangerons guest
e was to be one man pitted npninst
five, anid every Instinet of long ex-
perience on the plains, warned hilm
agninst heing rash.  He recrossed the
strenm, bullt a fire In e stove, nnd,
after washing the o from his
hend, ate heartlly; ¢hen packed a
Ieather haversnek with food, and wns
ready.  He took this time In which to
plan out his course, and then went for-
wird unhesitatingly, fiiling his pockeis
with rifle eartridges, and flinglng the
haversack over hia shovoliler, before
starting for the coreal,  He deelded
upon the buckskin as belug the hetter
unhmal  for his purpose—n  vielons
brate. harder to hanidle, but tireless,
nnd able to exist where olther of the
others would starve, It required a
good half-hour to rope and saddle the
beast, but he had plenty of thne. Onee
on the teall he could easily outride the
party he was following, and he Lad no
desire to appronch them closely until
well after dark,

Once firm In the saddle, however,
rifle under the flap, vith haversnek
strapped on the opposiie side, and
blanket-roll behind, he gave the plung-
Ing, bucking demon hetween his legs

He Followed Their Passage.

little werey, The moan was In no mood
for plav of any sort, and set himself
to conquering the brute In the quick-
est possible way, It was a rough, hurd
strugele, but the human won, nid. un-
der the merciless sting of the quirt,
the maddened bur subdved animal,
nostrils distended, and eyes vielons ns
ever, ylelded finnl obedience to the
reln.

CHAPTER VII.
An Hour Behind.

There was no mnrked trall, hot the
Instinets of a plainsman kept Shelhy's
course directly to the northwest, The
hwoneo, now thoroughly famed, wnd
ohedlent to the slizhtest pressure of
the rider's leg, kept a tireless goig,
pleking ont unnlded the ensiest paths,
Fromm the genernl direetion of the teail
left by the raiders he hnd decidsd
they were hemding for n certaln por-
tlon of the Bnd Lands, and,
theory was correct, he onght ensily to
cut nercss thelr tracks again lnte in
the afternoon, Sitting nprieht In the
deep saddle, with the straight boack
of the cavilryman, his eves watehful,
his Hpg grimly set, he rode steadily on
hour after hour, thinking, planning,
heginning now to renlize the depth of
his own Interest in this effort nt res-
cne, He had hardly eompretiended Le-
fore that this girl wns renlly his wife
~thnt her 1ife hnd become his to
gunrid, The affalr between them hind
occurred so swiftly, so nnexpectedly,
he had nort hefore awnkened to 118
true menning, ot now It beeame very

renl, and he was positively surprisod |

to learn the strength of hoid she al-
ready had upon him.

Itis mind would lnger over n thon-
sand little  womanly  pecnlinrities
which somehow had unconseiously m-
pressed  him—the soft glow In her
eyes, the wistfulness of her smile; the
slight dimple In her ebhin: the pulsing
of hlood In her cheeks: the ronnd Arm-
ness of the white neck; the peculiar
gracefulness of her walk; the name-
less attractiveness of poise, all enme
back now In odd fasclnation. He was
not aware hefore that he had even
natleed these things, but now their
memory  dominnted him, enuged h's
pulses to quicken, He had known lit-
tle of women sinee hovhoold. and never
hefore had he encountersd on terms
of Intimney this typwe of 4 woman, She
had Heen a revelatlon to him even In
his Dlindness, hut now, nniler the spell
of memory, &he had snddenly changed
to un inspiration, His wife, Olga
Corlyn, hizx wife! He anld the words
over, ns though he recalled a drenin,
the sound of the worus nusing the
stnretled buekskin to cast back an evil
eye nt hls unconsclous ridoer,

“What's the idea of stealin’
the girl?™

(TO BE CONTINUEL.)

Before nsking a fuvor of a man a
wise womin gives him a gond d'gpnep—
with & lttle fluttery on tha slde

iIf this ,

{MPROVED UNIPORM (NTERNATIONAL

SUNDAYSCiooL ¢

LESSON

(By REV, P. B. FITZWATER, D. D.,
Teacher of English Bible In the Moody
Bible Institute of Chicago.)

(€, 1820, Weatern Newspaper Unlon)

LESSON FOR JANUARY 2

THE CHILD AND THE KINGDOM,
LESSON TEXT-Matt, 18:1-14,
GOLDEN TEXT-Whogosver therefore

shall humble himself as this Httle child,

the same ghall be greatest ln the king-

dom of heaven —Matt, 154
REFERENCE MATERIAL-Mark .M,
Luke #:36.48, 17:1-2
PRIMARY TOUPIC-God's Care for Littls

Chbidren.,

JUNIOR TOPIC=God's Care for Us,
lNTl-IllMl':UlA'I'!‘; AND BENIOR TOPIO
=Hasponsibility for the Younger and

Weaker,

YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC
=Our Responsibility for Chtldhood,

I. The Greatest in the Kingdom of
Heaven (vv. 1-4),

L The disciples' question (v, 1),
The promise given to I'eter in connec
tion with the nnnouncement of his pur-
Poxe 1o bulld the church, and the pay-

| Ing of tribute with the monecy In the

fish's mouth, provoked Jealousy on the
part of the other disciples. The trans-
figurntion scene reveanled the divine

| person and the progrnm of the king-

dom, Seelng that the kingdom was to
come to realization, despite the trag-
edy of the cross, the disciples thought
It best to have settled the place of
rank In the kingdom. Their behavior
betrayed thelr sad state of heart. In-
stead of entering Into symputhy with
Jesus In the dark hour of his passion,
they were supremely concerned with
the dignities to be couferred upon
themselves,

2. Jesus' unswer (vv. 2-4), He taught
them concretely by placing a L'ile
child In thelr midst. (1) Condition of
eutrunce into kinglom (v, 8), He
showed them that the greal question
which concerned them Is ns to wheth-
er they are really in the Kingdom.
Their behavior revealed the fact
that they needid conversion before
they could enter Into the kinzdom.
Before they could even see, much less
enter Into the kingdom, they must be
born from above (John 3:3. 5). En-
trance Into the kingdom Is infinitely
more Important than rank thereln,
(2) Whosoever possesses childiike huo-
mility Is the greatest (v. 4). The
child Is dependent, lowiy, and modest,
Those who have been born agnin—con.
verted, have these charncteristics. The
principle which degermines rank In the
kingdom 15 lowliness of heart. In the
kingdom we rise by siniing. The way
Is down. The more one realizes his
own unworthiness, the more worthy
he Is of the divine favor and trust.

Il. The Lord’s Identification With
His Believing Ones (vv, Hi.l)),

L Receiving the bellever in Christ's
name Is recelving Christ (v. 0O).
Through conversion wo become God's
children, and so compleely is our lifa
Interwoven with His that He regards
trentment of us as treatment of Him-
self. Those who welcoie into fellows
ship the lowly bellever welcome Christ.
If this were fully renlized it would
sanctify our relationsh'p with believ-
ers I Christ, Reception of bellevers
includes all forms of sympathy and
aid. To do this In Chris's nuwe I8 o
open our hearts to recoive Him,

2. The awful peril of causing a be-
Hever to stumble (vv. 611, To stum-
ble means to give occasiog for a moral
fall. 'The particular reference was to
the curnality and selflilness which
wits expressing itself o thelr conten-
tion for pre-eminence, Such spirit
and behavior would stiflp the tender
life of a babe In Christ, Thelr be-
havior was not enly self-injury, but a
stumbling block to  others. Every
Christlan should solemuly Inquire as
to whrther his life would help or hin-
der his fellow-bellevers, Am | helping
someone to a higher level, or am [
pulling him down to a lover? To so
sin against Christ's own 's to meel a
sure and awful fate, L4 doom will
be worse than drowning In the sea
with a millstone around his neck; It
will be eternal fire (v, 8,

ill. Believers Are Especially Cared
For by the Heavenly Fathar (vv, 10-14),

1. They are under angelle guardian-
ghip (v. 10), BHo precloas Is the be-
Hever In God's sight that angelic mes-
sengers have access to the very throne
of God, even beholding his fuce, Bo
high Is the honor bestowed upon be-
lievers that the highest angels are sent
to gunrd them,

2. The Bon came especially to save
such from thelr lost condition (v,
11.14), The Henvenly I"ather does not
will that any gne of these should per-
ish, They are the objects of the a-
ther's seeking love. The salvation of
the humble bellever hus been secured
by the Incarnation and the sacrifice of
the Good Shepherd. Since God sets
wmuch value upon even tne lowest hes
llever, we should be mo«t careful In
our manner of life before them und In
our treatment of them.

Worship and Culture,

Worship and culture, of necessity,
go hand in band. There can oe no
such thing as true culture apurt from
the religion of our dear Lord and
Suvior, Jesus Christ. The fundament-
al principles of true culture nre ep-
shrined forever In the Sermon on the
Mount, the wn beatitudes of the Lord
Jesus.  Soclety, apart from the Foun-
tain head of (huce, ean displuy to the
world pothing better than a refine-
ment which is, at best, a veneer.—
Hev. Henry Lowndes Drew,
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