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“And then at last it came. I didn’t
see anything, and I didn't hear any-
thing, but I knew it was there. 1
still remember how frightened and yet
how cool I was in that last moment.
I held the gun to my shoulder and
waited for It to thrust itself against
the blanket. In another moment I am
sure I should have fired. But before
that moment I heard my name called,
‘and I knew my husband’'s voice, and
I came out of the nightmare.”

“Most extraordinary,” the coroner
repeated, after a silence. “It seems
to account for the shooting of Riles,
but it leaves us as much as ever—
more than ever, I should say—in the
dark concerning the disappearance of
the money, and the part which has im-
plicated the young man Travers in the
affair.”

The banker gave his evidence. It
was not unusual, he said, for consid-
erable sums in bank notes to be han-
dled among speculators and land buy-
ers., but the amount withdrawn by
Harris was so great that it had left
him somewhat ill at ease, and as Ser-
geant Grey had happened his way he
had mentioned the matter to him.

During the hearing of the various
witnesses Gardiner had attempted an
air of impersonal interest, but with no
 great success. His demeanor, studied
though it was, betrayed a certain
anxiety and impatience.
dressed just as he had dismounted
from his horse, having removed only
his hat. But he smiled confidently
when asked for his evidence, and told
his story calmly and collectedly.

It is quite true that he was asso-
eiated with Riles and Mr. Harris in
the coal mine investment. He was
" acting for the owner of the property,
but had seen that a large profit was
to be made from the turn-over, and
had been glad to place the opportunity
in the way of two old friends.

“I feel a grave responsibility in this
whole matter,” Gardiner protested,
with some emotion. “I feel that I am,
at least indirectly, responsible for the
serious loss that has befallen Mr. Har-
ris, and for the injury to his son.
But when you have heard the whole
eircumstances yvou will agree that the
situation was one I could not possibly
have foreseen. Let me give them to
you in some detalil.

, “The day before yesterday, in com-

pany with Riles, I met Mr. Harris and
his son, and found that their money
had arrived. The remittance was not
as large as they expected, but I be-
lieved that I could raise some money
privately, and that we would still be
able to put the deal through. I ad-
vised against losing any time, as I
knew that if the owner should meet
anyone else interested in a proposition
of a similar nature we would find it
much harder to make a bargain with
him. It was arranged that the two
Mr. Harrises were to drive ahead, tak-
ing the money with them, and that
Riles and I would follow. We were
o overtake them at the old building
where this unfortunate tragedy oc-
curred. As it happened, 1 had a sick
horse at the ranch, and, as I was de-
layed in getting some medicine for
him, Riles suggested that he would
ride out to the ranch—that is, where
I live—and wait for me there. Up to
that time I had no suspicions, and 1
agreed to that. :

“Well, when I reached the ranch, I
eould find nothing of Riles, and, on
further search, I could find nothing of
Travers, who was working for me.
Their riding horses were gone, and so
were their saddles and bridles. 1
found that Travers had taken his re-
volver out of the house. I confess my
suspicions were then somewhat
aroused, but I found myself with the
sick horse on my hands, and I could
mot very well leayve the place. Of
eourse, I never thought of anything so
bad as has happened, or I would not
Rove considered the horse, but 1 ad-
mit I was at a loss to understand their
conduct. But when I heard, early this
morning, what had happened, it was
all clear to me.” ,

During the latter part of this evi-
dence Travers had fixed his eyes on
ardiner, but the witness had steadi-
Iy avoided him. Jim was now con-
vinced that he was the victim, not of
s coincidence, but a plot. Of course,
Bbe could give his evidence, which
would be directly contradictory to that
of Gardiner, but he was already under
suspicion, and anything he might say
would be unconsciously discounted by
g¢he jurors. But he began calmly, a
guiet smile still playing about his thin
Eps and clean teeth.

“I am sorry I cannot corroborate all
the last witness has said,” he com-
menced. “I did not leave the raneh
with Riles; on the contrary, I was fish-
@mg down by the river when I saw
Riles and Gardiner ride by. Gardiner
was talking and I heard him mention
Mr. Harris’ name. I worked for Mr.
Barris not long ago, but I did net
tnew he was in this part of the coun-
try. [ heard Gardiner say——" Jim
eolored a little, and stopped.

“Well, what did you hear him say?”
sid the coroner. “That is what we
sre anxious to know.”

“T heard him say something about
Mr. Harris losing all his money that
aight, in the old shanty up the river
soad. ‘Strange things have happened
sp there, Riles,’ he said. That made
me suspicious, and I hurried back to
the ranch, determined to follow them.
J found that my revolver had been
taken. I armed myself as best 1 could,
and set outt When I came near the
Bullding which Gardiner had men-
gioned I dismounted and appreached
;l carefully. It' was very dark. Sud-
denly I was attacked from behind. A
 .sack was thrown over; my head, and 1
‘'was overpowered, and bound. I don’t
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know how long I was kept in that con-
dition, but when at last the sack was
removed I was in the presence of Ser-
geant Grey.”

With the progress of Travers’ nar- |

rative all eyves had turned to Gardi-
ner, but, whatever his inward emo-
tions, he outwardly showed no signs
of discomfiture. *“This seems to be a
day of strange tales,” he said to the
coroner, “and the last we have heard
is stranger than the first. Of course,
it is quite absurd on the face of it.
The suggestion that I would be a par-
ty to robbing Mr. Harris of $20,000,
and so balk a transaction in which 1
stood to make a profit of more than
twice that amount, is too ridiculous
for discussion. I didn’'t say so before,
because it didn't seem to bear on the
case, but I have at home a telegram
which 1 received a few days ago from
the New York investors, offering me a
personal commission of 20 per cent on
the transaction if I was able to get
this property for them at the price
they had offered. So, from a purely
selfish point of view, you see where
my interests lay. But there are oth-
er reasons for this fine tale which
you have just heard. To spare the
feelings of some present, I intended
to say nothing of them, but if I must
tell what I know, why, I must tell
what I know. This man Travers was
a farm hand working for Harris on
his farm back in Manitoba. Harris Is
—or was—well-to-do, and Travers ac-
cordingly mustered up an attachment
for his daughter.
dy, it seems, was foolish enough to re-
turn. They a

“That’ll do, Gardiner,” interrupted
Travers, in a quiet, vibrant voice.
“You are getting away from the sub-
ject.”

“On the contrary, I'm getting close
to the subject—a little too close for
your comfort, it seems.”

“I am not investigating any family
closets,” said the coroner. “You will
have to show the connection between
these matters and the inquiry we are
making.”

“I will do that in a moment, sir,”
Gardiner returned. “But 1 cannot
show the connection until I have
shown the events that are connected.
Travers had trouble with Harris and
had a fight with Allan. Then he and
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“Have | Got to Die on End, Like a
Murderer?”

the young lady ran away. They have
both beer: in this part of the country
for some time. But Travers' plan to
inherit the Harris property was up-
set on account of the girl quarreling
with her parents, and his ardor seems
to have cooled off noticeably. But he
was as keen for the property as ever.
Riles was a weakling in the hands of
a man like Travers, and no doubt he
betraved the fact that Harris was
taking his money with him into the
hills. Then the two of them framed
up the plan which has resulted in the

death of one and the arrest of the

other.”

During these exchanges the sympa-
thies of the jurors seemed to veer
from side to side. The theories pro-
pounded were s0 contradictory. that
opinions wavered with each sentence
of evidence. But a new bolt was
ready for the shooting.

“Mr. Coroner,” said Beulah, rising
and pointing at Gardiner, “will you
make that man take his gauntlets
oft ?™”

There seemed an .instant recessicn
of the blood from Gardiner’s face. But
it was for the instant only. “My hat
is off,” he said, with a smile. *“Is
that sufficient?”

“Make him take them off!” Beulah
insisted.

“There is no rule against wearing

gauntlets in a coroner’s court,” said |

the coroner. *“I do not see the point
of your objection.”

“Make him take them off,” said
“As the voung lady insists” sald
the coroner, turning to Gardiner, *“l
suggest that you comply with her re-
quest.”

“lI should be glad to,” said Gardi-
ner, “but the fact is I have a sore
hand. When I was giving the horse
medicine the night Travers left me
alone the brute nipped me a little,
and I have been keeping it covered
up since.”

“Make him take them off,” said

said the coroner. “Surely it makes

no difference——"
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difference. You have
my  father’'s evidence of the
in the old The man
with whom he fought will have tooth
marks in his hand. Make him take
them off. Or if vou won't—look af
these hands.”
in hers and held them up before the
coroner and the jury.: “Any tooth
marks there? Now make this other
man show his”™

For a moment al! eves were
Travers' hands, In that moment Gar-
diner for the open
and in another instant wonld
been through it, had not the quick
arm of the policeman intercepted.

this
heard

house,

rushed

on

window, |
have !

She seized Jim's hands |

“Not so fast, my man,” said Grey. |
“Now we will see this horse bite of |

vours.” Gardiner made no further re-

' sistance, and he drew the glove from |
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his hand. There was a fresh scar on
the right thumb..

The coroner examined it carefully.
When he spoke it was in the voice of
a jJudge delivering sentence.
is not a horse bite,” he salid.
are the marks of human teeth!™

Gardiner smiled a faint smile, “Well,
what are you going to do about 1t?" he
said. '

“We are going to put you in Trav-
ers’ place and tender him our apolo-
gies,” said the coroner.

But Travers had crowded into the
center of the circle. *“Gardiner,” he

said, “if vou weren't under arrest I'd | . £
But vou | “vere excitedly discussing the amazing

can at least do something to square . :
- & - . part in their conversation, but stood a

Everyone thinks | little apart, plunged deep in his own

thrash vou here and now,

yourself. Where is that money?”

“That’s right, Jim.
of what is nearest his heart.”

“You scoundrel !
13 near my heart,
Mr. Harris of all that he had spent
his whole life for. You will have no
chance to use that money yourself,
You are sure of vour living for the
next 20 yvears. Why not show that
you are not all bad—that you have
some human sentiments in you? It
seems as little as you can do.”

“There may be something in what
von say,” sald Gardiner. *“I have a
slip of paper here with the key to the
secret.” '

. He reached with his finger and

This the young la- | thumb in his vest pocket and drew out |

a small folded paper. This he un-
folded very slowly and deliberately
before the eyes of the onlookers. It
contained a small gquantity of white
powder. Before any hand could reach
him he had thrown his head back and
swallowed it.

“Too late!” he cried, as Grey |
snatched the empty paper frem his |

Well, 1 guess |
And, as I =aid

fingers. “Too late!

beat you all out, eh?
before, what are you going to do
about it? Twenty years, eh, Jim?
You'll be scrawny and rheumatic by
that time, and the beautiful Beulah
will be fat and figureless. Twenty
years for vou, Jim, but 20 minutes for
me—and I wouldn’t trade with you,
damn vou! I beg the pardon of the
ladies swresent. One should never for-
get to be a gentleman, even when—
when——" .

But Gardiner’'s breath was begin-
ning to come fast, and he raised his
hands to his throat. .A choking spell
seized him, and he would have fallen
had not the policeman and the coro-
ner held him on his feet. “Let me
lie down,” he said, when he got his
breath. “Let me lie down, can’'t you?
Have I got to die on end, like a mur-
derer?”

They led him to the adjoining room,
where he fell upon the bed. The mus-
cles of his great arms and neck were

| working in contortions, and his tongue

' seemed to fill his mouth.
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hpie they are likely to say, “May your |
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(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“MAY YOUR NOSE GROW FAT” |

' minute.”

Persian Salutation That Has 0Odd

Sound—Graceful Hospitality Ex-
tended to Foreigners.

e —

The Persian hospitality to the Euro-

pean is graceful. When you enter the
house they tell you that your presence
has brought happiness to your slave;
or if they are sufficiently Europeanized
not to use the oriental hyperbole, still
they make you feel that your arrival
has brought happiness. If you com-
the sweetness of a child
they reply, “She kisses your hand.” If
you do any service for the poorer peo-

hand never pain you.,” And—sugges-
tive, . this, of the famine menace:
“May your shadow never grow less.
May your nose grow fat.”

The rich and well to-do-give give
you many cups of tea, generally fol-
lowed by coffee, and the more sugar
they put in the more polite they are
The more you eat the
happler they are. Even the poor wish
you to drink tea. When at a roadside
cafe you buy your tea the cafe keeper
serves it to you with the air of a
host. The Persians have that truest
essence of hospitality, that which
makes you feel it has given them
pleasure for you to stop beneath their
rooftree. They are said to be greedy
for money and hard at a bargain, but
these traits they never show their
guests.

The Fast Age.

“The world never moved so fast be-
fore,”” mused Mr. Simmons. “We have
winter ice on the Fourth of July,
spring vegetables on Christmas; we
buy our straw hats in February and
our felt hats in August:; we get our

Sunday paper on Saturday night, and |

our magazines a month ahead of time.
If we telephcne a man in San Fran-
cisco from New York, he hears our
voice about four hours before we
speak ; and if some one in Japan sends
us a cablegram tomorrow, we get It

today.”

Poverty and Splendor.,

I saw many poor, whom 1 supposed
to live in affluence. Poverty has, in
large cities, very different appear-
ances: it is often concealed in splen-
dor, and often in extravagance. It
is the care of a great part of mankin«
to0 conceal their indigence from tLe
rest ; they support themselves by tem-

| porary expedients and every day 1s

lost in: contriving for the morrow.—
Dr. Samuel Johnson.
~ Paradoxical,
“Her face was falrly blazing."™
“Yes, and it was blazing because
she was put out.”

Y it |
Y?::I ?::: :’R){)m: - wife In the kitchen door.

CHAPTER Xl!lI—Continued.
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“Most extraordinary,” said the coro-

ner. “Strychnine, doubtless.

'can’t do much for him, I'm afraid. We
'might try some mustard and hot wa-

“That .

‘“Those ;

try a long board bill"”

ter, Mrs. Arthurs.”
“Take your time, Lil,” whispered

Arthurs. “You may save your coun-
But Lillian

- Arthurs’ abhorrence of Gardiner’s per-

fidy bad been overwhelmed in a wave
of sympathy for a suffering fellow be-

ing. She hurried to the kitchen, while

. stairs and out into the yard.
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the men of the party filed down the
John

Harris was the last to leave the
house, and he walked slowly, with
bare, bowed head, into the group who

utnr evénts had taken. He took no

inward struggle.

At last he turned and called his
“DBring PEeu-
lah,” he said.

The two women joined him. At
first Harris stood with face averted,
but in a moment he spoke in a clear,
quiet voice.

“I haven’'t played the game fair with.

you two,” he said, “and I want to say
so now. Perhaps it would be truer
to say that I played the wrong game,
Twenty-five years have proved it was
the wrong game. Now, without a
penny, I can start just where I start-
ed 25 years ago. The only difference
is that I am an old man Instead of a
voung one. I'm going to take an-
other homestead and start again, at
the right game, if Mary will start
with me.”

She put her hand In his, and her
eves were bright again with the fire
of vouth. “You know there is only
one answer, John,” she whispered.

Harris called Travers over from the
group of men.

“There’s one thing more,” he con-
tinued. “When I started I had only

We |
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examination, not of Gurdiner’'s room,
but of the one in which Allan was ly-
Ing. He was rewarded by finding the
little slip of paper, with a few crys-
tals of powder still eclinging to it. The
coroner examined the crystals through
his magnifying glass; then, somewhat
dubiously, raised them on a moistened
finger to his tongue, and after a mo-
ment’'s hesitation swallowed in an im.
pressive, scholarly fashion.

“Saccharum album!” he exclaimed.
“Common white sugar! Most extraor-
dinary !”

But Sergeant Grey was at the open
window,
drop to the soft earth, and to the po
liceman there was no longer any mys-
tery in Gardiner’'s disappearance. The
mock suicide was a carefully-planned
ruse to be employed by Gardiner if the
worst came to the worst.

“I want all of you men, and a horsc
for each,” said Grey, quickly, turning
upon them like a general marshaling
his officers. “There are a dozen differ-
ent trails he may follow, and we must
put a man on each. I will give imme-
diate pursuit, in the hope of riding
him down before he can throw us ofl
the scent and 1 will leave it to you,
Mr. Arthurs, to organize the posse and
scour the whole country until he is lo
cated.”

Grey knew that the main road, if
followed far enough, dwindled into a

.

!

| pack trail, which in turn semed to lose

I

T

a wife to keep, and I don’t intend tol

take any bigger responsibility now.
Allan will be having a homestead of
his own. Jim Travers, I am speaking

|

itself in the fastnesses of the moun-
tains, but in reality opened into a pass
leading through the range. He gave
Gardiner credit for knowing as much,
and concluded that the fugitive would
make a bolt straight through the
mountains.

An hour’s hard riding brought him
into a tremendously rough country.
where the trail at times was nothing
more than a narrow defile or ledge,
and sheer walls of rock rose thou-
sands of feet above, their giant edges
cutting the blue sky like the teeth of
a mighty saw. IFar below, a ribbon of
green and white, the river rolled in its
canyon. Here and there a thin streamnc
of water sprayved down the mountain
side, cutting a damp, treacherous belt

to you! I owe you an apology for | across the trail. But at one such spot

some things and an explanation for

some things, but I'm going to square
the debt with the only gift I have
left.”

1

)

Grey’s heart leaped within him, for
there, unmistakably clear in the thin
soil and soft rock, were the marks of
a horse's shoe, not an hour old. A

The light breeze tossed the hair of few minutes later he saw Gardiner

Beulah’s uncovered head, and the
light of love and health glowed in her
face and thrilled through the fine
symmetry of her figure.

“Take her, Jim,” he said.

“She {8 a goodly gift,” sald the

young man reverently.
“You think so now,” sald her father.

“You know nothing about it. In twen-
ty-five years you will know just how
great a gift she is—or she will not be
worthy of her mother.”

Harris and his wife were gazing
with unseeing eyves into the mountains
when Arthurs handed them a letter.
“It came in the mail which the boys
brought out this morning,” he said,
“and I forgot all about it until this

It was from PBradshaw. Harris
opened it indifferently, but the first
few lines aroused his interest, and he
read it eagerly to the emd.

“My dear Harris,” it ran, “on re-
ceipt of your telegram I immediately
opened negotiations through my con-
nections looking to the sale of your
farm with its crop and equipment,
complete as a going concern. 1 suc-
ceeded In getting an offer of the $40,-
000 you set on it, and had all the pa-
pers drawn up, when I discovered that
among us we had made a serlous cmis-
sion. You will remember that, a good

many years ago, when you were tak-

ing on some fresh obligations, you
transferred the homestead into your
wife's name. I assured the purchaser
that there would be no difficulty about
getting title from your wife, but as all
the buildings are on the homestead
quarter he would agree to nothing bet-
ter than paying $20,000 for the rest
of vour land, leaving the homestead
quarter, with the bulldings, stock and
implements out of the transaction. AS
his price seemed a fair one for the
balance of the property, and as I as-
sumed your need of the money was
urgent, I closed a deal on that basis,
cashed the agreement and remitted
the proceeds to you at once by wire.
I trust my actions in the matter meet
with your approval. |
“Yours sincerely,
“GEORGE BRADSHAW.”

- Harris placed the Iletter in the
hands of his wife. She tried to read
it, but a great happiness enveloped
her as a flood and the typewritten
characters seemed to swim before her.
“What does it mean, John?” she asked,
noting his restralned excitement.
“What does it mean?”

“It means that the homestead quar-
ter was not sold—after all—that it is
still yours, with the buildings, and ma-
chinery, and stock, and this year's
crop just ready for cutting.”

She raised her eves to his. “Still
ours, John, you mean. Still ours.”

In the rapid succession of events |

everyone seemed to have forgotten, or
disregarded, Gardiner. But at this
moment the doctor came rushing out

of the house.

“Gardiner’s gone!” Le exclaimed,
as he came up to the men.

Some of the party removed their
hats.

“Oh, not that way—not that way'
exclaimed tle doctor.

|

1

i

swinging round a spur of rock half a
mile further up the pass.

Suddenly, at a turn in the path, his
eve caught a sight which made him
throw his horse back on his tracks. A
sheer precipice fell away a thousand
feet below him, and beetling cliffs cut
off the sky above. Across the path
trickled a little stream. And there in
the stream, so clear they could not be
misread, were the marks cut by a
horse’'s feet sliding over the preci-
pice.

The policeman dismounted carefully.
There was scarcely room for him to
pass his horse on the narrow ledge
Where the stream had worn it it
sloped downwards at an uncomforta-
ble angle. He Kknelt beside it and
traced the marks of the shoe-calks
with his finger. They led over the
edge. Eighteen Inches down the
mountain side was a fresh scar where
steel had struck a projecting corner of
rock.

A thousand feet below the green
water slid and swirled in the bed of

the canyon.
THE END.

GLORY BELONGS TO PIONEER

Man Recognized as the First to Do
Things Is Sure of Recognition
of Posterity.

Adam’s glory was in being the first
man, and Eve’s in being the first
woman. They have been talked of
through all the centuries for nothing
except that they were the first to live,

the first to be tempted and the first |.

to fall.

And so it is with many other per-
sons and events that find their places
in history. Always it is the begin-
nings of things that shed glory on the
participants. Christopher Columbus
has just been honored again because
he was the first to discover America,
and the landing of the Pilgrims Iis
celebrated because they were the first
to colonize Massachusetts. Harvard
rejoices in being the flrst institution
of learning in what is now the United
States and having set up the first
printing press. The first settlers of
any community are always persons of
prime interest, and the first man to
wear pantaloons or carry an umbrella,
if he were living today, could coin
money by putting him:zelf on exhi-
bition.

If one wants to be remembered one
has only to pick out the spot where
a great city is to be bullt, or connect
himself with an industry that Is
bound to grow, or do scmething that
is bound to become the fashion. He
is at once immortalized. Generation
after generation will speak his name
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“I mean he's ' th

gone—skipped—beat it, If you unders{¥es.vu, wius il rngland corn usually

stand. Most extraordinary! I w=as
taking his pulse, It was about norinal,
and he seemed resting easier, so I
slipped downstairs for the antidote.
When I went back—I was only gone a
moment—there wasn't a sight or sound

of him.”

Sergeant Grey conducted a swift | ographs come from.—Dallas

means wheat; In Scotland, oats: in

| Ireland, barley, while in this coun-

try it means maize.

A Calumny.
The lady next door says she sup-
poses Lithuania is the place the lith-
Journal.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3544-0099.jpg
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SUNDAYS(TI00L
LESSON

By REV. P D. FITZWATER, D. D.,
leacher of English Bible in he Moody
Bible "nstitute of Chicago.) |

(©, 1921, Western Newspaper Union.)

LESSON FOR MARCH 27

THE LIVING CHRIST,.

LESSON TEXT—Matt. 258:1-20.

GOLDEN TEXT-—I am with you always,
even unto the end of the world.—Matt
28:20.

REFERENCE MATERIAL — Matt. 27:
61-66; Mark 16:1-18;: Luke 28:56; 24;12; John
20:1-18; Phil. 3:8-11.

PRIMARY TOPIC—The Easter Story.

JUNIOR TOPIC — Qur Ever-Present
Friend,

INTERMEDIATE AND SENIOR TOPIC
—Christ Our Living Leader.
YOUNG PEOPLE AND ADULT TOPIC

-Christ in the Life of Today.

I. The Empty Sepulicher (vv. 1-7).

1. The earthquake (vv. 1-4). This
occurred when the glorious angel de-
scended from heaven to roll the stone
away from the tomb. This work of
the angel was not to allow Jesus to
but to show that the tomb
was empty. Christ needed not even
the help of a glorious angel, for He
was raised up by His own power as
the seal upon His atoning work on the
cross. The open tomb and the angel
sitting upon the stone with calm dig-
nity is a picture of God’'s triumph
over the devil, and the terror of the
keepers is a sample of what all of
Christ's enemies shall one day experi-
ence when He comes In glory to reign
as King.

2. The angel’s message to the wom-
en (vv. 5-7). (1) “Fear not” (v. 3).
While* the enemies had occasion to
fear, these women who loved the Lord
received good news from the empty
tomb. The Lord will not long leave
those who follow Him In love in sus-
pense and dread. The empty tomb
puts an end to all doubts and fears.
It is the evidence that the question of
sin Is dealt with, and that God is sat-
isfied and eternal victory is secured.
(2) “Come, see” (v. 6). The angel
told the women that the Lord had
risen and invited them to come and
see the place where He lay. The rea-
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TEXT—Serve the Lord wilth
rejoice with trembling.—Ps. 2:1L

fear and

“Rejolece with trembling!” What an
odd coupling of conflcting emotions!
Fear and joy in
the same breast,
at the same time,
and toward the

same object!

But is not the
Christian life, yes,
all life for that
matter, full of
paradoxes, seem-
ing contradic-
tions, and mu-
tually exclusive
statements of op-
posites?

The Christian
finds life only
when he consents
to lose his life.

He gets all when he lets go of all,

He is strong only when he is weak.

He ascends to the loftiest heights
of moral grandeur only via the vailey
of humiliation, finding always that the
way up leads down.

His widest freedom is achieved only
in the depths of servitude to Christ.

He is “sorrowful yet always rejoic-
ing; poor yet making many rich; as
having nothing and yet possessing all
things” (II Cor. 6:10).

So in our text we are confronted
with a paradox of contradictory emo-
tions, both to be held in a balance of
poise In our service of Jehovah; we
are to “rejoice with trembling.”

And do not these paradoxes root
back Into the paradoxes of God? We
read “God is love,” and we rejolce:
we read also that “God is light,” and
before that burning we tremble.

“If thou, Lord, shouldest mark in-
iquity, O Lord, who shall stand?”
Here is the light, and the trembling.

“But there is forgiveness with thee
that thou mayest be feared.” Behold

son He invites them to come In I8 | here the love, and our coasequent re-

that He desires them to make sure
about the facts. The Lord made spe-
cial effort to convince the disciples of
the reality of His resurrection. He
remained with them for 40 days, giv-
iIng them many infallible proofs. (2)
“Go quickly” (v. 7). Having seen for
themselves, their responsibiiity was
to go tell the message. While it is
important to be convinced of facts,
one should not stay too long because
there is work to do. Experience Iis
necessary before testimony. They
were to go quickly to the disciples with
the message, assured that the Lord
would go before and meet them.

iIl. The Risen King Meets the
Women (vv. 8-10.)

The women quickly obeyed the com-
mand of the angel and were running
to bring the disciples word. Jesus
met them on the way. Those who
have an experimental knowledge of

Christ should go speedily to tell oth-
ers of it. All who go quickly with His

message. the Lord will meet on the
way. When they saw Jesus, that He
was really the Lord, they worshiped

'm. They knew that He was the
Son of God, therefore entitled to be
worshiped.

11l. Paying Money to Circulate a

Lie (vv. 11-15).

That Jesus arose from the dead
could not even be denied by the Sgn-
hedrin. They could see but one way
out of the difficulty, that was to bribe
the keepers to tell a lie. They had
paid money for His betrayal; now
they pay much more to circulate a lie
about His resurrection. What a won-
derful power money has over the lives
and consciences of men! It will not
only induce people to lie, but it even
muzzles the mouths of preachers.

IV. The King's Great Commission
(vv. 16-20).

hy virtue of His royal authority He
Issued this great command to the dis-
ciples. In order to prepare them to
receive this command, He declared un-
to them that all power in heaven and
earth was given unto Him. This is
most fundamental. Only as the dis-
ciples - realize the Lord’s power are
they likely to go about with the mes-
sage.

1. “Go, teach all nations.” " This is
the first and primary business of the
disciples. The risen and mighty Lord
issues this command to all (v. 19).

2. Baptize them in the rame of the
Triune God. Those who h:ive become
disciples of the Lord should receive
that rite which signifies that relation-
ship to Him (v. 19).

3. Teach them to observe all Christ's
commandments (v. 20). Those who
become Christ’s disciples should be
taught obedience to all His commands.
All who thus obey Him sha!l enjoy His
abiding presence. Christ’'s abiding
presence guarantees the success of the

enterprise.

Christ’'s Appreciativeness.

Christ's appreciativeness amounts
almost to a rediscovery of mankind.
“She has come aforehand to anoint
mmy body to the burying,” He sald
when Judas grumbled that the
woman had wasted the preclous
ointment. The gospel mentions three
other women who longed to anoint
the Savior. They came to the sep-
ulcher on the third morning to find
His body gone. Too late! Mary salid,
‘I will do it now.” Oh, tae pity of
outting off kind words and loving
service until we can only go and
vreathe more blooms on the little hil-
ock in God's Acre!

The Big Human Need.

A man without religion is not a man
t all. If we do not take the God of
he Bible, we Inevitably proceed to
make a God for ourselves, It is this
fact that makes religion the only possi-
ble social binder, Just as children in
the home find their family unity in the
fect of their common parentage, Su
men in societies are able to live to-
zether because and when they achieve
a spiritual unity.—Or. Charles A,

Eateu in ‘Leslie’s

joicing (Psalm 130:3, 4).

“If Thou Shouldest Mark Iniquity.”

“This, then, is the message . . .
that God is light and in Him is no
darkness at all.” He is said to “dwell
in the light which no man can ap-
proach unto,” the pure white light of
His awful holiness and truth, burning
so bright that no unclean, iniquitous
thing can abide it.

- We hear little these days about the
“wrath of God,” and yet the Bible is
lurid with the red signals of His warn-
ings. It is still on the pages of Holy
Writ that “He hath appointed a day
in which He will judge the world in
righteousness by that Man rhom He
bath ordained.”

John, the apostle, saw that Man
and so bright was the light of His
shining that he fell at His feet as one
dead. But of that day and its flerce
burning we hear little nowadays. We
have presumed in our ignorance and
hardness of heart upon an imaginary
goodness in God, which winks at sin
and passes lightly the iniquity of men.
We have lost our fathers’ reverence
for the Book, and have consequently
forgotten the “fear of Jehovah.” -

Who will dare to say that the wave
of crime that is now sweeping the
whole world is not due to the loss of
this trembling before a Holy God?
Read that terse searching summary of
apostolic logic in the third chapter of
Romans, 10 to 18, which is a cluster
of burning coals from off the Old
Testament altar. It begins with:
“There is none righteous ; no, not one,”
and ends by asserting the reason,
“There is no fear of God before their
eyes.” | |

“God is love,” Iinfinite fathomless
love, but “God is light,” too—awful,
burning, searching light. He may be
merciful, my friend, but he MUST be
just. “It is a fearful thing to fall
into the hands of the living God,”
(Heb. 10:31), “for our God is a con-
suming fire” (Heb. 12:29).
“But There Is Forgiveness Witl; Thee.”

Oxygen gas is a terrible engine of
destruction. A car of dynamite ex-
plodes and a city of a million homes
is rocked to its foundations. The ex-
plosion was oxygen gas hastening into
union with carbon; just concentrated
cembustion, and yet that gas which is
the principal agent of destruction in
the “consuming fire” is the most harm-
less of gases. Submerge the most deli-
cate dye-tints in a bath of oxygen and
not the least effect can be discovered,
and the filmiest down of a thistle is
safe in the wafting of its zephyrs. All
animate creatures are dependent upon
this gentle, harmless, yet terribly de-

structive gas.

And so it is with God; He that can
consume in the fierceness of His anger
is “merciful and gracious, slow to an-
ger, and plenteous in mercy,” and “His
goodness leadeth thee to repentance.”
“Let the wicked forsake his ways
and the unrighteous man his thoughts;
and let him return unto the Lord, and
He will have mercy upon him, and
unto our God for He will abundantly
pardon.” (Isaiah 055:7). This He
can do because “the Lord hath laid
on Him (Jesus our Savior) the In-

iquity of us all”

“On the mount of Crucifixion
Fountains opened deep and wide;

Through the flood-gates of God's mercy
Flowed a vast and glorious tide.

Love and grace like mighty rivers,
Flowed incessant frem above;
And God's perfect trith and justice

Kissed a guilty world in love.”
—0ld Welsh Hymn.

Forward.

The world is what we make it, For-
ward then, forward, in the power of
faith, forward in the pewer of truth,
forward In the power of friendship,
forward in the power of freedom, for-
ward in the power of hope, forward In
the power of God.—Henry Vincent.

Ideas of God.

What are the laws o}' science but
the ideas of God; those regulation
types of thought by which God cre-
ated. moves and rules the world~—
Hornca Bushuoell.




