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By H. M.
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The League of Lost Causes

Being the Romantic Adventures of
EFGBERT  paul Lane, American Millionaire

The Prisoner of Hofberg ’

OSNY, the wesltern secre-
tary of the League of Lost

Causes, was not in Paris.
Paul Lane could not find
him. The lLeague's offices
were closed and abandon-
ed, while on the window
was digplaved a slgn ad-
vertising that they were
f for rental The landlori

could give no information
as to Hosny's whereabouts
He had paid his rent and

five gix days before,

departed
more than that he did not know
After a maddening search through

or

I'aris for nearly a week Paul saw a
paragraph in a newspaper which threw
& flood of light on his perplexity.

‘It 8 rumored,” said the writer,
‘that the Princess Clothilde will short-
Iy be married to His Highness Arch-

duke Stepan The match, which
is much liked by the Emperor Franz
loseph, was it will be remembered,

postponed some time ago on account
of her highness' predilection for what
may be called, without lese majeste,
forelgn travel t is sald by the-scan
dalously Inclined, in fact, that her
highness has been the herolne of
more than one runaway escapade, in

volving America, the Tripolitaine
where, it is stated, she was present
at the [talian army maneuvers—and
India.”

Paul's heart leaped when he read
this paragraph, obsecurely tucked
away in a column of society gossip,
How little that meant to the writer

pr the casual reader! To him it was
everytiing. For it was at her peti-
tion that he had left America to place

his fortune and his services at the
league's disposal. He loved her, and
knew that his love was returned,

though & world of tradition kept them
nsunder. He must find her,

sShe came to him with a suddenness
that was startling. For that same
afterncon, [ingering as he had be-
come accustomed to do, in the vicinity
of the abandoned league offices, in the
hope that Hosny would return, he
was suddenly aware of a woman, heay
ily veiled, who stood beside him and
whispered his pame. Paul started
and fell to trembling. He could not
form the words that rushed to his
lips.

“It is still closed!" she gaid with a
gasp. “And 1 have traveled here at
such risk and all In vain., 1 must
#ee Rosny, for events of the wtmost
importance are transpiring at home,
The league is divided; all are afraid;
the kaiser himself is afraid, and Spain
is too far away for help to eome from
that quarter. You must help me, mon-
sleur,” she sald, turning
upon him. “Whers can we speak?’

Paul led the way to a little cale
not fifty feet distant,

“T must tell you something about
myself,” she said. “I am, as you
know, one of his majesty, the Aus-
trian emperor's, many nieces. 1 was
brought up in the stifling atmosphere
of the most ceremonial court in Eu-
rope. 1 was betrothed to the Arch-
duke Stepan. I had never even seen
him; I hated him; I ran away and en-
tered Prague University, where [
came under the influence of Dvornak,
the real founder and inspirer of the
League. I went to America to so-
licit your aid—and the rest is known
to you. Von Holzrath ls the emper-
or's trusted adviser. He found me
in Tripoli, where the interests of the
league had called me. He carried me
back to Vienna, whence 1 escaped
three days ago at imminent peril, to
summon the League to fight for the
sacred prineciple of monarchy. 1If Aus-
tria becomes republican—"

Paul leaned forward and took her
bhand in his.

“l love you, Clothilde,” he sald.
“And you love me. That much. I
have from your own lips, and a prin-
cess of the house of Hapsburg does
not deny her word. Leave these af-
fairs to older and more Intriguing
winds; come back to America with
me tonight."

She gasped and looked at him in
something like admiration for his au-
dacity. Her face softened. Then she
answered frankly,

"My feelings Paul Lane, count with
me for nothing at all. Whether |1
love or hate vyou, whether my word
was truly spoken or nothing more
than pity for you when vou lay dying
ln the hot eands of Tripoli—all that is
nothing to me now. I will never go

back upon our cause nor seek for
selfish happiness by such an act
of self-abnegation. There I8 great

work to be dome; will you help me,
Monsieur Lane, in a spirit of com-
plete self-forgetfulness, for the sake
of the League? REither pledge your-
self to this or leave me and never see
me again.”

Paul knew then that he had met his
master; a cooler, yet more ardent
spirit than his own. He bowed his
head in token of agreement, and the
next moment a startling change came
over her face and she began speaking
eagerly and Intently.

“The emperor has not seen me si ce
my return from Tripoll,” she said.
“They told me—those who guarded
me—that he was resolved never to see
me till my marringe had taken place
with the Archduke Stepan. But 1
was not deceived. My uncle I8 in his
dotage now; he i{s almost an automa-
ton—just a weak old man dozing
away the last hours of his life by
his fireside and dreaming of ancient
triumphs, and men and events that
have long since been tramslated into
history. He lives at Hofberg, at his
hunting lodge, perpetually; he has to
all intents and purposes abdicated,
and all that you read of his activities
is fiction. Nevertheless, he is the
most important factor and the most
venerated figure in Austria today.

“But the movement of democracy.
that fatal error of our times, has en-

(Copyright, 1213, by

suddenly’

W. . Chapman,)

1 tacles Sociallsm and the spirlt of
nationpal separation have infected the

soldiers—even the officers of the Vi.
enna  garrison They plan to split
stria into her orf il provinces

at that Paul Lane!

1 viped off the map, a serles

1f stiutes in place of her,
O will have received a

ound at i eart This must not

be e L has said It all not
League has n  pro-

countrias it cannot

A ity again;, none dares

it four nights from to-

pight, on St. Bartholomew's eve, the
coujpr will take place
Stepan and his aides, the officers

of the Vienna garrison, who have been

selected  from among  the Croats,
Serbs, Huthenians and other non-Ger-
man ¢lements of the emplire, have
planned, fifty of them, to seize his
majesty in his castle at Hofberg on
that evening. There are none there
but the lmperial Guard and a

host of timorous flunkevs
will be ecompelled to sign his abdiea-
tion, and a republic will be deelared
under the presidency of Stepan,
There will be none to offer resistance.
There seems nothing to hinder the
carrying out of the plan. 1 learned
this from the lips of Stepan himself
when he to me in my prigon to
«¥er me his hand again, bragging of
his approaching greatness.”
we to do? asked Paul
“I shall seek out the emperor, stop
hits carrtage and throw myself upon
his mercy,” said the prin
in his eastle, 1 ean make
summon the loyal element to
his ald, bring home to him the mean-
ing of the conspiracy. But had I at-
tempted reach him when
froni my prison | should have
captured and detained.
Iy one

came

“What are

ments,

to

who will defend me, Monsieur
Lane, till 1 can ses my
throw myse nto his arms.
intercept him as he is drivin
park, and make ourselves known
him."

uncle

In ten minutes ghe had elaborated |
They set out for Vienna |
on the next day, traveling as a lady |
On the third morn- |
ing they descended from the train at |
of Vienna, and |
the wvi- .

her scheme
and her groom

the central station
that afternoon saw them in
cinity of the castle of Hofberg.

“He takes his drive at four, after
{the heat of the day is over,” said
{ Paul's companion. “See, they are
bringing up his barouche to the cas-
tle gate. Only two outriders and one
of his six attendant officers will #ac-
company him He drives round the
\park: we can Intercept him at the
|P‘aun's bridge. Come!"”

Hand in hand they struck out
thﬁough the undergrowth of the leafy
| forést, running like two children,
|sometimes fording a little brook,
|sometimes knee-deep in ferns and flow-
ery grasses. Her eyes sparkled from
the exercise; she seemed to Paul the
incarnation of youth and beauty and
everything that was to be desired.
Only the thought of the urgency of
the situation prevented him from re-
newing his protestations,

At last they emerged upon a rustic
bridge, built of hewn trunks, just as a
little cloud of white in the distance
| betrayed the approach of the emper-
or's carriage. The princess motion-
|ad Paul back into the undergrowth.

“Come when I call, whether for aid
jor to present you to his majesty,”
she sald, and stepped forward into the
middle of the road. The carriage roll-
(ed slowly on. 1In it, a8 it rounded a
'bend in the forest path, Paul could
'see a young officer, seated bolt up-
'ir{ght. with folded arms, and at his
|slde the aged emperor, his white
'beard sunk on his breast, his head
beut forward. He was nodding, dream-
ing his old life away, Suddenly the
|coachman saw the princess, the horses
|swerved, stopped, snorting; the out-
| riders sprang to the ground, the young
| officer stood up, hand upon holster.
| But Princess Clothilde was already

or's knees.

‘ “Unele! TUncle Framz!™ she cried,
|embracing him In tears.

| The old man stirred, and the

|dreams of his half-forgotten youth
vanished as his eyes opened. He start-
ed slightly, for he had thought him-
self back upon the battleflelds of sixty
years ago, flghting the rebel Magyars,
a young man, full of the pride of life;
and here he was a greybeard, nodding
in the carriage within his park of
Hofberg.

His eyes fell upon the princess,
whom the young officer, recognizing,
had discreetly abstained from order-
ing away. The old man raised her in
his arms.

“Why, it's little Clothilde, and grown
to be a woman,” he sald, looking at
her in wonder. *I thought you were
still a little girl, my dear. What have
you come to see your old uncle about?
What, erylng?

“Yes, I am very unhappy, uncle, and
I have come to stay with you,” sob-
bed the princess. “And I have my
aide with me” B8he looked back.
“Paul!" she called. And Paul came
forward biithely with his finger upon
the brim of his hat,

“Sit up by the coachman, Paul!™
said the princess,

It was less than an hour after Paul's
installment in the castle when the
princess’ bell rang, and, passing
|through the swing door, he emerged
'upon a magnificent hall of marble,
| with a richly carpeted grand stairway
descending toward the splendid en-
trance way and state banqueting
rooms on the ground floor. At the
' head of the stairway, in the wide kall,
| was the emperor's suite, and at the
|door stood the princess. When Paul
‘came up to her she clasped his hands
| warmly, ”

"Henceforward you are groom no

My uncle |

“Once |
arrange- |

fying |
been |
I want mere-

and |
We must |
in his |
to |

| within the earriage and at the emper- |

Monsgieur Paul

d condition now,

lous simniis
My u

and une somoethi of the

1 agalust 1 Two of his gem-
i are here, also Come in*

i > gpacious room, warmed

It was midsummer, by the

t of a fire of otak logs, an old man
wrapped In a  dressing
gown., Hetween his fingers he held a
fountain pen, and one of his aldes
!held his hand while he affixed his
shaky signature to a pile of officlal
documents. When Paul approached
he looked up vacantly

“This {8 the gentlem uncle, of
whom 1 spoke to you,” sald the prin-
eess. "I can vouch for his honor and
devotion.’

The old man nodded and smiled gra-
| ciously.

“Fxceilent!
bled In French

was seated,

Excellent!™ he mum-
“What does he want

then—a commission in the Guards”
How mauy quarterings are on his
shield 2"

‘No, uneles, you have forgotten,™
sald Clothilde fretfully. “You want a
gentleman whom you ean rely upon
to convey a summons to the loval
regiment at Frieburg to hasten hith
&r

‘It is on this paper
necessary to sign it
aides

Wearlly the old man the
much coveted order; then sank back
in his echair, exhausted, and presently
nodded into slumber.

“Gentlemen, let me introduce you to
Mongieur Lane,” gaid the prineess has-
tily. “Monsieur Lane—Count ¥on Arn
im, Captain Zeller von Tharn. Mon-
sieur Lane Is fully acquainted with

sir. It is only
said one of the

signed

He saw the princess, whifé
face.fremul us, broken.

the desperate situation and guaran-
tees to reach Frelburg before mid-
night and have the troops brought
here at once.”

“Or elge,” eaid Von Thurn pessimis-
| tieally, “there will be another tragedy
(of St. Bartholomews day.”

“Does Monsgieur Lane comprehend
fully how desperate the situation
| really 187" broke in Von Arnim, “Here
| we are, slx loyal geotlemen, the soie
'bulwark of Austria against destruc-
tion. Even the flunkeys know what
is to take place and are impudent to
us. We can rely on none of them:
we must be satisfled that the servil-
ity of their natures forbids them to
offer active aid to our enemies. Well,
here are we, six, the emperor's sole
friends, and our enemles are so sure
of success that they can calmly wait
till tomorrow night to make sure of
their enterprige. We are beleaguered
here, Monsleur Lane; news has just
come that guards have been posted
outside the castle since the early aft-
ernoon, with instructions to let none
in or out. The telephone wires have
been cut; we have no loyal regiment
that can be reached except at Frie-
burg. So you must leave at once,
Monsieur. You know the way?”

Five minutes later, accompanied by
Von Arnim, Paul was threading a by-
way through the forest which emergz-
ed upon an unfrequented road in a
suburban district upon the way 1o
Freiburg. At this point the great wall
which surrounded the castle was
! broken by a swift stream, fringed with
thick reeds and undergrowth. Von
| Arnim pressed Paul's hand.
| “Once safe beyond the river,” he
| said, “you will eome upon the Frei-
|burg road. Horses and automobiles
| pass continually. I leave the rest to
|you. Watch for the sentries! Good
';luc‘k"’ He pressed his hand and was
gone,
| Paul crouched among the reeds, en-
tered the stream noiselessly, and
| struck out toward the opposite shore.
| Five minuces later, under cover of twi-

veloped Ausiria in its octopus-like tés- |longer,” she said, with a rather anx- |light, he had passed the besieging out-

:pr:!‘-.‘te% and galned the Freiburg road.
He walited, dripping with water, sl
ering in the coel of the evening
a Blowly trott 1
came along, drawing a \
lady wi

ently

which a stout elderly
ed On the box was an
coachman Paul drew a pist
his pocket, walked up, and extended
his hand. The man reined in.
“Well, what now? L now?" he
commanded. “This s the carri of
the Baroness Blankenburg What do
you want?'
‘Your horses,” answered Paul, and
shoved the 1 nw  under his nose
Run for your Ufe, my good fellow,
or—"

But the coachman needed no second
invitation As he leaped to the
ground and began r
cut the traces and selected the
ter and swifter of the two f;

ing away, Paul
bt

From it he removed the hs
' ng on the animal's hare
v it out from the wreckage
€ nent just as the Baroness awoke
from her na

“Home, Friedrich!"” she said crossly.
“1 shall be late. you good-for-noth-
i g—""

Her remarks eonded in a shrill
geream as she prasped the situation

But Paul was vddy ecantering away
through the darkness in the direetion
of Frelburg. At ten o'clock, and with
wmit further incident, he rode into the
military it and demanded
immediate audience wiih the
mander

A display of the order,a hurried ex
planation, and Colonesl Heller proved
equal to the emergency.
] ‘My men shall start in an hour’

cantonm
Com-

0

|angwered. “We can reach Hofberg
| at eight in the morning. You will ac-
Icnmpany T

| “No,” answered Paul, "I am need-

ed by his majesty.”

The return ride seemed endless, the
road deserted esave for an occasional
wayfarer or a belated automobile, ap-
| peared to streteh itself out etermally.
| Yet the stars were still bright in the
| 8ky when the black bulk of the castle
]suddeniy loomed out from among the
| follage of the encompassing trees. Paul
|drew rein; he was trying to locate the
| position of the stream which he had
:Il'ormed; he was uncertain, too, wheth-
er he should turn his horse loose or
ride boldly through the besiegers.
Upon his meditation fell the sharp
challenge of a sentry.

“Halt! Who goes there?"

“The man sprang up almost from
beneath his feet. Paul had presence
of mind to reply: ,

“Captain Von Houzrath!™

“But you must give the countersign,
gir,” the man protested, his bayonet
lowered indecisively. Paul mumbled
something and spurred his horse,
leaped past the soldier, saw the gate
|open, and galloped madly along the
|érire and into the main entrance of
|the castle. He heara shots fired be-
hind him: then followed silence. No
|one was in pursuit of him. Doubtless
| the beslegers felt sure enough of
|their prey.

bustle and stir in the camp.

At the gate of the castle two of |
the officers, to whom Paul had been |
introduced, came running forward.
When they saw who their visitor was,
they clasped his bhands eagerly.

“They attack at morning!" one of
them exclaimed. “Stepan has be-
come alarmed, and will postpone it no
longer. The servants have deserted
us—this plece of news came from a
loyal stable boy. Come with us
quickly!"” .

They entered the fine, spacious mar- :

trie |

But in that hasty flight Paul had  and fell inward, and through the cloud
noticed that there was an ominous ©of mortar and marble dust figures of

t burned d
ini 1

tonis? Kl
i I I Kr LA L ¥

A I Ty { reil wnd
corridor hi H i to 1 Vor
then As Pauwl and the oflieers ap
proached. all ecased thefr labors for

und the Incess uttered a

litt ¥ of joy whic ef Paul’s heart
beating wildly. The barrier was al-
ready four feet high. The

climbed over, and took their stati

among the defenders
“What time dees the loys L
arrive?" asked CCaprain

and the rest gathered round Paul in
wistful expectation

At eight.” !
“It {8 now five. Hut they attack at | _ i :
dawn.” Yiik P e
That was not far away, In the dark o}
hall below the objects had already be- : X l!l : e I. i
gun L assume 4 more distinet out- . i : . S
line, ai v the trees outside birds
had bezun calling .
They will I s 1 1
half an hour” : I A
hold the stairway
half. The back entranee?” . . o
Leads to the ser quarters, 'V Rk r
i ANOCS COUVverge 1 his I i f

¥ s apartments The must !
+ blockaded front and rear 3 - i el WS erasi
Princess (lothilde took Paul by the fhee i Hlirast
arm and led himalong toward the oth- I BT SR
er approach. A masa of logs was al il while  they )
th I the ranks 1t

ready plled up ceiling high, Its vast,
unorganized bulk proving a formidable
any who sought

barrie

2 at the orin "2
1 to tn H e g |

strength

« have left loopholes,” said the
princess with a grim gmile, "and thers
tare rifles and two handred ronnds for

and

tire stritet Hapsed tumb
down thi burving the
man wnder i tic tripped up the as
s Ants in a moment Ty

A for the

party retired

leaving theoe desd ) ind
‘Now, Paul, fizght b Or
me,” he heard a I
terned, to lood tet the
prineess, who, appat
fear, stood at s
the

revived As
i charged bravely
Von Holz
nge at hi

up the

answer, and

yvoes flash their
ord in hand., waited
Fiolirath

toward

cams
#Avoerd

\ dozen times
Holz
but there was a

ps. Paul felt
him, he throst

S:il! Von

his strength leavi
with all his foree, saw Von Haolr-
rath's blade meet and parry it
point itself for the final blow, and
then—

Out of the emperor's apartiments,

where, fighting desperately for their
| lives, the four men stood, backs
against the wall, there tottered a
frail old man with pale, blue troubled
'eves. And, as he emerged, sudden
ly the din grew quiet, and, where
| there had been murderous shouts and
elaghing blades, there might have
|been a tableau in marble. The
man came into the passage and his
eyes fell on the assailants, who stood
ibefure him with lowered gwords.
| Then instinctively Franz Joseph

erect and his volce grew strong.
“Officers of the Guards!” he shout-
ed. “The Magyars are at our gates!
Follow me! Courage!™
i He stooped and toock a sword from
ﬁthe clutch of a dying man, and stood
feebly wielding it, calling on the
inames of his great captains, dead fifty
| years before. The last survivor of all
| those stirring years, he seemed like
{one re-arisen from the grave. A su
| perstitious fear fell en all

their once mighty emperor.
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devil is the zod of this age, asd I8

given great power, and, apparently.
intic his doom, he is intensely
heing wicked, he make
wickedness universal, end he uses all
possible methods of corrupiing men,
created in the image and likeness of
the God he hates, and unfortunately

wonhid

succecds with a vast number of them
The Method of Deceptior

The devil now uses the me Wl el
deeeption rather than foree, v It Im
some agea of the world was us Very
generally. This deception may ba of
several kinds, The devil 1Y Asume
an attitude of special sanc . or good-
ness; he may direct the vueht of
man to the acceptance of err or he
may defude man to the red ion of
something that is branded truly
religio Taking up the form
of dece 1, the devil appeal: some
times as an angel of light ite ap
peared In a glittering and fascinating

form to Eve in the Garden of Eden,
and worked the ruin of tha r maor-
elly, AMany believe that Anti
christ. who will presume to take God’s
place, and thus elaim supreme sape
tity, will be the devil hi If. As we
observe the present havoe |n religious
thinking, and study jts evolution, we
find that many of those who were
champions ef doctrinal error have
posed as most eerious seckers after
truth, and have the reputation, oft
times woell established, of ng mew
of sweet temper, most encouraging
manners and ecaptivating courtesy.
This fs not strange, for men of an
opposite type, as champions, would

at once defeat the devil's purposes
The method of delusion by leading
men away from the truth has one of
its strongest features in the persua-
elon that men should do their own
thinking on religious subiects. The
Epecious plea Is made that the Chris
tlan religlon is one of rationality and
that therefore men must think out its
great problems for themselves, Ther
Bre urged to let nothing guide them
in thinking, not the Bible, nor Chris
| tltan teachers, but that they shonid
Btart almost anywhere and work the
| problems out. The result is Inevita-
ble, for man’s thoughts are not God's

old | thoughts and God's thoughts only are

correct In this sphere, man is ever
| lmarning but never able to come to &
Iknaw!pdga of the truth. Indeed, he
ordinarily gets further and further

straightened himself, his form became | from ft. Fortunate {s the man who

pees that he must have some safe
starting point for religious thought.
and that he must hold himself loyally

| to the lines of Its development.
| We have the delusion of universat
| ealvation based on a false conceptiom

of the character of God, emphasis be
ing placed on the love of God, whick
is unscripturally defined. the justice
and holiness of God belng practically
eliminated from thought. All those

present. | yielding to this delusion are not in
| The assailants retreated toward the | the denomination known as 1. niversal-
head of the stairway, and, gathering  jsts whose courage In profecrirg what
|there in little knots, looked with trou- | they believe i1s in itself worthy ef

\ |bled eyes upon the pathetic figure of | sommendation.

Suddenly without there

od trumpet call,

came

overlook

each man. which

were ;
| halls, electrifying all into life.

when our servants deserted us, carry- ;
ing away such plunder as they could | The regiment from
‘iobhaln"'

ued to work feverishly upon the de- -"“h‘_Ju i trapped, lltugsf You shall
fences, till suddenly Captain Van [SWing high for this! Ha! Frelburg!
Thurn stopped and looked at Paul Austria! Succor!

“You have a sword?" he asked, and, | Into the hall below burst a detach-
when Paul shook his head, he entered ' ment of the loyal regiment, their bay-
the Emperor's ante-room and returned Onets get, thelr fingers on the triggers
bearing a blade of flnest steel, set In  of their rifles. One moment, and the
a brass hilt. “It {8 a plain weapon,” assailants fled down the stairs and
he gaid, “and yet his highness found broke into the midst of the newecom-
it serviceable in four campaigns.” |ers. They clove their way into the

Outside it was growing light. The heart of them, a struggling wave amid
trees showed green against the wide |the white-coated veterans of the em-
windows, and birds were singing \Peror: in a moment the hall was fill-
Presently a tramping, mingled with ed with the tumult of the new bat-
distant cries, was heard in the court- tle.
yard. | Princess Clothilde took Paul by the

“To your places!" exclaimed Von &rm.
Arnim, and they ran back and scram- “You must go now, Paul,” she sald.
bled over the barricades again, where | “You have saved Austria and me.
they stood grimly waiting. The sounds :Yf‘nr deed shall never be forgotten.
grew louder, hoarse shouts broke the Go, and [ shall summon you when I
silence; suddenly a mob of men rush- need you.”
ed Into the courtyard and hammered t “Now!" shouted Paul, “Do you think
upon the gates. i1 will leave you now, tc lose you

“Silence, gentlemen!"” Von Arnim  when—"
sald. | He saw her eyes harden ke points

The hammering grew louder until 'of steel and bowed his head humbly
the din was tremendous. Evidently |to hear her answer.
oank beams were being brought into “1 thank you from the boettom of
play. Presently the scunds ceased;
then *wo minutes later, there was the
roar of dynamite, The gates rocked

sald. "Dlemember, Paul, your pledee
| to me, the pledge you gave when first
I enlisted in your service. It was to

obey unguestioningly. My duty now
men emerged.

now.
TPhey rushed up the stairway, and
suddenly percelving the barricade and

It was quite light

accomplishment.

the defenders and setood etill, But fice of the League and wait till you
onc man ran to the barricade, and hesr from me™
hoarse with paseion, shouted apd “One word,” szid Paul. “A princess’'

shook his fists. It was Stepan.
“Burrender!™ he cried “Our terms:
your lives are spared. We demand
his majesty and her highness the |
princess!™
“In ten seconds,” responded Van Ar
nim, “we open fire.” But he had hard-

word I8 sacred acd unchanging?”
“Always,” said Clothiide, and for
the moment her voice was tremulous
Then a great giadness came into
Paul's heart. He lifted her hand to
his lips and paseed out through the
abandoned quarters of the palace serv-

ble ballway of Hofberg. A single elec- 'ly begun to count when a second man | anls,
%

There is the deluslon of religions

8 | formalism. Men and women are per
It echoed through the  gyaded to attach themselves to re-

ligious societies without any demand

Freiburg!™ | being made on them to put Into their
|shnuh-d the princess, and her face | lives the principles of Christian relig-
No more was said, but they contin- [(00k en the aspect of an amazon. | fom, nor for the necessity of a new

birth and genuipe repentance and

| simple faith in our Lord Jesus Christ,

who is the only Mediator between God
and man. Those yielding to this de-
lusion have a form of godliness but
deny the power thereof

There is the delusion of false op-
timism, which, while not strietly re
ligious, eventuates as religions delw-

| slons do. The prineiple that God is on

my heart for what you have done,” she |

his throne and all is right wfh the
world, has almost universal approval,
being echeed from thousands of pumi-
pits. There 18 utter blindness to the
evils of soclety, or those facts that
are usually designated as evils are
excused or explained away with more
or less success,

We are in a period of delusions
along Hiblical lines as In no previows
age. A man Or wWolnan gets some root
of religious thought, and pursuing ft
independently, digscovering that in or
der to its wider acceptange it must
have Biblical Indorsement, flies to the
Bible and selects from its contents
that which ogtensibly supports the
theory proposed Within the iass
twenty-five years there have been sew
eral such delusions, and hundreds of
thousands of men and women have be
come their victims. These delosiouws
are propagated at the expense of mil-
llons of dollars. The carrying of =

|1s with my uncle. Later we shall meet | limp back Bible {s no evidence that
'again, when the work of the League {s | the one ecarrying it 1s a bellever in
ended and ull things come to their | its teachings as a whele, but may be
ti0 to the Paris of ll a believer in some religious fad, and is

quite deft In pointing to certain par
ticular verse In support of the theory

| advocated.

One of the sad facts about these re-
ligious delusicns s that the delnded
when thelr eves are opened to the de
lusion are ashamed to make confes
sion and abandon {t. One of the great
reagsons why these delusions sncceed
Is lack of a well rounded knowledge
of the Word of God.



