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SYNOPSIS. s

The 3 of Ieartsr !' the "death-sign" used v

by Se.noca Trlne in the private war of

vengeance, throu h his daughte., Ju-

dith. a worn.in of vliol-nt and criminal

temper and questionahle sanity. he wages
Agi•.ii' Ailt, I. w~ahose, father (now
dead) Trin.- hell reap nasihle for th a- t
cident which made him a helpless ripple C
Rase, Ju:iit 's twin and d ubl., learning
of her !s'. ri' caniaign against Alan. 11

leaves h",r home to alt him. whom she
lov.s,. T'nler dramatic *ircumstances Alan
e•aes Judith's life and so alns her lIn; v
but failure to shake his constancy to Rose
fxes Judith In her purpose.

CHAPTER IX.

Forewarned.
Th• ng was managed with an in-

-:that Alan termed devilish--it
.asputably Machiavellian.

The lovers had come down from the t

North in hot haste and the shadow of

death Two days of steady traveling

by canoe, by woods trail, by lake
steamer-fortyeight hours of fatigue
and strain eased by not one Instant's
relaxation from the high tension of

ilanoe upon which their very lives
'ed - wore to a culmination

, ." this tedious afternoon on the

-, , 1rom Moosehead-a trap of phys-
-k. torment only made possible by

Alan's luck in securing, through sheer I

accident, two parlor-car reservations
turned back at the last moment be-
fore leaving Kineo station.

No matter-the longest afternoon
.must have its evening: the pokiest of I
trains comes the more surely to its
.atination; in another houor or two

. would be in Portland-free at
1 it to draw breath of ease in a land
of law, order and sane lving.

As if in answer to this thought, the
'tsln slowed down with whistling
,rakes to the last hill-station, and as
.the trcks groaned and moved anew.
a lota of a boy came galloping down
, asle, brandishiM a two yellow en-
wisopes and blattlang ItM a stray sealf : I

"Mists lawrl .ists Lawrl Tel'-
ems for Kists lawnl"
Alan had been speeting at every
ton a prepaid reply to his wire for

ermationa as the night epr es from
'emtnad to New York.

et wy two envelopes superueb ed
"Mr. A. law. ines tr•lad soehmd.

as Weo em eam, aufomed the tn-
emen~ and At ste dtle~ t with tM
Mt ale op d th ethe r and

esaght his breath sharp an he with-
diN -art way ob a-la s ostt

,t at oh beat
Ybrabs b ta ee* uftb.he de edp

th l ea-i65 . lea ther
t a i•ed framea ela am senet.

heed them ftanm the window. it

Smh wla wMd m m mse
hesb-4ni only emel-ltes the
to Ne he b oeMd

h -r sh e dght
at '- si en ee ba tae mae
4s be he r mmt set ghtly. din-

s esek aImmer of quesnon-

rhe s be sorbward and meat
me u he b r-rn earner at the
' at hems, set bh aMr a su r

y'Te Pmames at at etPaind
wine - 1ererYatis iamlee an sayw.b tru+ Y thr i the mont lYrtv-l
bee." he asd wnth n s velo

inebs that r bot a Le heiwe
we get .a'

ine iro her qe aI aswerndry

tes wlthat deesieng M Uw m

t e a r be rs. st he h

age wmIani, tdm1 an ipaessy in eat

sat beside him, duplicating its every c
perfect feature so nearly that even he h
who lo•ed the one could scarcely dis-
tinguish her from the other but by in- d
stinct, intuition, blind guesswork. ..

lie nue'ded heavy-hearted confirma- c
tion of a surmise slowly settling into o
conviction in hie mind, that such cun- di
ning. such purpose and pertinacity in
could not possibly spring from a mind
well balanced, that the woman, Judith
Trine, slster to the Rose he loved so fr
well, was as mad as that monomaniac,
her father, who sat helpless in his
cell of silence and shadows in New
York, day after day, eating his heart

out with impatience for the word that
his vengeance had been consummated
by the daughter whom he had inspired t
to execute it.

An hour late, in dusk of evening,
the train lumbered into Portland sta-
tion; and, heart in mouth, Alan helped
Rose from the steps, shouldered a way h
for her through the crowd, and almost
lifted her into a taxicab.

"Best hotel in town," he demanded. tl
"And be quick about it-for a double ti
tip."

He communicated his one desperate
scheme to the girl en route, receiving
her indorsement of it. So, having reg-
istered for her and seen her safely to
th4 door of the best available room in
the house within ready call of the pub-
lic lobby and office, he washed up,
gulped a hasty meal-which Rose had
declined to share, pleading fatigue-
and hurried away into the night with
only the negro driver of a public hack,
picked up haphazard at some distance
from the hotel, for his guide.

CHAPTER X.

Poremity
He wasted the better part of an

hour in fruitless and perhaps ill-
advised inquiries; then his luck, such
as it was, led him on suspicion down
a poorly lighted wharf, at the ex-
treme end of which he discovered a
lonely young man perched atop a pile,
hands in pockets, ga turned to a
tide whereon, now black night had
fallen palid wraith of yachts swung
est visibly bmesth uneay ding-

"Padon m," Alar ventured, "but
perbaps you ea help ma b-'

"You've come to the wrnag shop, my
tfnnd." the yongs man Interposed
with morose vility; "I eolde't help
anybody out a ay g-the wayr I
am aw."

rTm sorry,
'" slid Alas, "bat I

Nho t -pos you might knew
where I oeould Sad a seawrthy boat
to aebaer."

The y•gs ma spped m ra y
down ben hs peeerk. "Ift yea ost
look he add emiansaly. "Fo l
eharthr Useaseeure~'." He waved
Mhis hald toward a vessel moaud
lmueldo the whar: "There she is,
and a better boat you wen't ml 1y- ay
whoe- hses e" saty hest ever
a% twenatyve bhoepowr, motor sa-
iary., two aerom-a ready tr
as long a eosetwlo eiue as yen tare
to teba. Com asheaud."

ea led brisk rasess th whart,
downa i -al- then aft slun the
leet to a eompastonway, b whi the
two men sined a ,emisrtabls a• d
reiay cain, Wm4 with fresh whSte

aee the N• , of the san lamp in
veed i to A mes s reMs serdstuy a 1
passe of strey bnlw sad Inlependlet
eamtess with a reaghly admo• nsd

o aorN her reddih hba , and
ste- th-agh twlamna hl es. ,

Itos. Hseest," the youg mea I
tUe heglf eheeally; "chis-
aemd Thomes Nativity, Ameteas

libats of a, oe broke, That's the
rub," e aed, sa sbrugg sham
theed I bead myself hard up this
spring with tMs bet en my hands,

overy e I had- d the som
-- Lai s oat a a oral bharer with
a emeyrAd bMshear In New Tark, who
wa t have met a here a dstibght
h ee didnat-end heresI am,

pawn to th ship ehander, desperate

"Dew mue do ye o we?"
Upwards at ah •dred."

"nly I ahvad that ameoun--whe

" yreen man reteeted briey.
'*Ihere's something so engagrg l4l.

-to•e sheot this pr eed leg" he ob"

thros th. aymy leadw" a ee be
a inside aN bar. That o is-

-senoe. I bekad two men g d, bet
last week thy get tsed doain moth-

I taI far nothin and left a at.'
e "Tbe that's sttid." Alasn sa "Id
haew boats; Il e yea ew--nd the

, abetter satiste t h aeobody she

yoar Mlle ga , anyway? I do't

weh n slopemet." A ae iterrua

a e sprao. "Weu've aimpy put
to at saisr al Polnra behr alhts."

a"rouse sal" sers asod pa m ag
15, Ms bee searing. Gie sy knlew
Swhy I boews you, bet I le.-s bwse

awte a

Ib

But when he retentered the hotel
one surprising thing happened that
gave him new heart-momentarily it
seemed almost as if his luck had
turned. For. as he paused by the desk
of the cashier to demand his bill, the'
elevator gate opened and Rose came
out eagerly to meet him with an eager
air of hope that masked measurably
the signs of fatigue.

"I worried so I couldn't rest," she
told him guardedly as he drew her
s•ide; "so I arose and got ready, and
watched from the window till I saw
, ou drive up."

He acquainted her briefly with his
fortune.

But she seemed unable to echo his
confidence or even to overcome the
heaviness of her spirits when their
cab, without misadventure, set them
down at the wharf.

Here, Alan had feared, was the cru-
cial point of danger-if the influence
of the trey of hearts was to bring
disaster upon them it would be here.
in the hush and darkness of this de-
serted water front. And he bore him-
self most warily as he helped the girl
from the car and to the gangplank of
the Seaventure. But nothing hap-
pened; while Mr. Barcut was as good
as his word. Alan had barely set foot
on deck, following the girl, when the
gangplank came aboard with a clatter,
and the Seaventure swung away from
the wharf.

Until the distance was too great for
even a flying leap Alan lingered watch-
fully on deck.

At length, satisfied that all was well,
he returned to the cabin.

"All right," he nodded; "we're clear
of that lot, apparently; nobody but the
three of us aboard. Now you'd best
turn in. This is evidently to be your
stateroom, this one to port, and you'll
have a long night's sleep to make up
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for what yo've gone through--dea

e drew arer. dropping his voice
tenderly. And of a suddeA, with a

ittle low cry, the gir scame into his
arms and clung pasunately to him.

"DBt youe" she murmured. "You
uIed rest as mush as II What about
youe"

"Oh. no I don't" he contended. "Be-
sides I'll have plenty of time to rest
up onee we're fairly at ea. Baras
and I stand watch and watchb of
course. There's nothing for you to
do but be completely at your ease.
Bt-yoea must let me go."

Byes haif-closed, her head thrown
back, she seemed to suffer his kiss
rather than to respond, then turned
hastily sway to her stateroom-lav-
tag him starnlag with wonder at her

By midnight the Seaventure was
splg swiftly south-south east. cloee
reend to a snoring sou'west wintd-
the led white eye of Portlnd head
Irt fast fatlln sgters.

CHAPTER XII.

Dews the Cape.
At four o'clock, or shortly after,

Ala was awakened by boot-heels
pounding Imperatively overhead, and
west on deck again, to stand both dog-
wtchee--saw the sn lift up smiling
over a world of tumbled blue water.
erossed the wake of a Canard liner In-
boand for Boston. raised and over-
hauled a graceftl but businesslike ih-
erema (from Gloucester. Bareus
ogined when called to stand his trick
at eight) and saw It a mile or two
asut when-still aching with fatigue

he was free to return to his berth
fer enether four-hour rest

This time misguided consideratlo
induced Barcas to let his crew sleep
through the Srt afternoon wato~h 8i
bells were rlgita'n when, n drowy au-
prehensaon that something had some
suddenly and radically wron, Alan
waked.

He was an deck again almost before
he rubbed the sleepines from his
eyes emerwin8 abruptly from the half-
light of the abn to a dale o sa-
Uliht that lled the cup of day with
ruarede gold, eves as he passed from
conviotln of ecuarit to reallsst of
mmediate and extraordinary pertl.
His Irat iace discovered the wheel

deserted, the woman with back to him
sanding at the taradll, Barne-no-
where to be sean. The second co-
Srmed his surmise that the Beaventmre
had ome u into the wind, and now
was .awing of wildly nto the tsgh
Sa stI f at heavy sea. Hi

-s vhil to his amemeat. the
Glemsr sherm - rnhense
wi -s on- es the mr n w,
O/ s.ta , weE dew**s hu v*erher

Amm7am

when asked to credit it. Only when
he saw her tearing frantically at the

painter, striving to cast it off and with

it the dory towing a hundred feet or

so astern, and when another wonder-

ing glance had discovered the head

and shoulders of Mr. Barcus rising

over the stern of the dory as he strove

to lift himself out of the water-only

then did Alan begin to appreciate[

what had happened.
Eden so. it was with the feeling that

all the world and himself as well had

gone stark, raving mad. that he seized

the girl ;,r.(. despit htr st ruggl's, tore

her away from the rail before she had

succeeded in'unknotting the painter.

"'Rose!" he cried stupidly. "lHose!

What's the matter with you? Don't

you see what you're doing?"

I)eflance inflamed her countenance

and accents. "Can't you ever say any-

thing but 'Rose! Hos e! Rose!' Is

there no other name that means any-

thing to you? Can't .ou und,,rstand

how intolerable it i.. to ni-? I love
you no lss. than she ---better than she

ever drtalntd of loving 0ou1--b ecause

I hate y,,u, too! What is love that

is no more, than loae? Cant >ou un-
derstand?'

'Judith!" he crrd in a voice of stu-

pefaction. "But Good Lord!--how
did you get aboard? Where's Rose?"

"Where you'll not tind her easily

again," the woman angrily retorted.

"Trust rme for that!"
"What do you mean ?" Illumination

came in a blinding flash. "IDo you

mean it was you-you whom I brought

aboard last night?"
"Who else?"

"You waylaid her there in the hotel,

substituted yourself for her, deceived

me into thinking you--!"

"Of course," she said simply. "Why

not? When I saw her sleeping there-

the mirror of myself, completely at

my mercy-what else should I thitk
of than to take her place with the man
I loved? I knew you'd never know the
dilference-at least I was tool enough
for the moment to believe I could
stand being loved by you In her name!
It was only today, when I'd had time
to think, that I realised bow Impo
sible that was!"

A sudden slap of the matnlsal 'boom
athwartships and a simultaneous cry
from over the stern roused Alan from
r his consternation to fresh appreciation
I of the emergency. With scant aconsid-
eration he hustled the woman to the
companionway and below, slammed Its
I doors and elosed her In with the slid-
Sgg hatch-ell in a breath-then1 sprang to the tafrail, Just in time to

lead a helping hand sorely wanted byrMr. Barcus in his efforts to climb

aboard, after he had pulled the dory
I up under the stern by ita painter.

I He came over the rail In a towering
temper.

I hope you'll pardon the apparent
impertinence." he suggested acidly.

t i

oerntly-"but may I inquir I that
1-bloody-minded vien is your blshi.g
arheldeIiote"

Alan shook e lplk s beald. Th

I ant mudt tsdetn either it hi

a st el fa O r rn, e • rs.
I-

LS gtdWtleuyo ek

a a ona bet rlaaechr
> nl-btmyI aur fta

5. loyaae iaI erbeha

cannon, points it at my head and or-
ders me to luff into the wind. Before ye
I could make sure I wasn't dreaming, ble
she had fired twice-in the air-a sig-
nal to that blessed fisherman astern de
there-at least, they answered with th
two toots of a power whistle and tb
changed course to run up to us. Look m
how she's gained already I" la

"But how did she happen to throw ha
you overboard ?" h

"Happen nothing'" Barcus snapped, si

getting to his feet. "She did it a-
purpose---flew at tme like a wildcat, ot
;;ad before,' I l: aw lnhat v:as up- I t,

was slammed backwards over the b.
rail."

"I can't tell you how sorry I am." P"
Alan res!ponded gravely. "There's th

more to tell--but one thing to be douce r
first." III

"And that?" Mr. Barcus inquired il
suspiciously.

"To get rid of the lady." Alan an-
nounced firmly. "Make that fisher- b'
man a pre sent of the wuin;an in the
case. You don't mind parting with it
the dory in a good cause--if I pay for c:
it?"

"Take It for nothing," Itarcue b
grumbled. "('heap at theI price!" w

lie took Alan's place. u atching him
with a sardonic eye as he drew the
tender in under the ,howa,.rd quarter,
made it fast, and reopened the coml-
panionway.

As the girl came on deck with-
out other invitatlot,, in a sullent rage
that only heightened her w•wln,rful
loveliness. Alan noted that her first
look was for him, of untempered ma-
lignity; her second, for Itarcus, with
a curling lip; her third, astern, with
a glimmer of satisfaction as she rec-
ognized how well the fisherman had
drawn up on the Seaventure.

"Friends of yours, I infer?" Alan
inquired civilly.

Judith nodded.
"Then it would save us some trouble

-- yourself included-if you'll be good
enough to step into the dory without a
struggle."

Without a word, Judith stepped to ,
the rail and, as Barcus luffed, swung
herself overside into the dory.

Immediately Alan cast off, and as
the little boat sheered off, Barcus, a
with a sigh of relief, brought the Sea- e
venture once more back upon her f
course.

For some few minutes there was si- a
lence between the two men, while the n
tender dropped swiftly astern, the 11
woman plying a brisk pair of oars.

Then, suddenly elevating his nose,
Barcus sniffed audibly. "Here," he
said sharply, "relieve me for a min-
ute, will you? I want to go forward ,
and have a look at that motor."

In the time that he remained invis- t
Ible between decks the flsherman
luffed, picked up the dory and its f
occupant, and came round again in a
open chase of the Seaventure.

When Barus reappeared it was
with a grave ha

"The devil Mtd the deep She," he ob- t
served obscurely, coming aft, "from
all their works, good Lord deliver us!" *

"What's the treuble now?" a
"Nothing much-only your playful

little friend has been up to another of j
her light-hearted tricks. . . . If yoa "
should happen to want a smoke or
anything to eat when you go below, t
just ind a mirror and kiss yourself
good-by before strklling the match.
Thp drain-docks of both fuel tanks
l have been opened, and there are up-
Swards of a hundred and fifty galkls
of highly exploelve gasuoline selr ng
Saround in the blgel"

- .I
CHAPTER XIll.

No Quarter.
"Yes, yes," said Mr. Bareos indul-

ently, breaking a lag silence. "Very
interesting. Very iateresting, indeed.

sIe seldom listened to a more eater
Statins Ish-istor~, my poor m oans
friendl But I tell youa candidly, as
man to man. I dona't lleve oned word I

of it It's all -. foolishnel"
His voice took on a pilantive a

ent "Particularl~y this!" he aepo
Stulated, and waved a indi~gnat head,
SoompnsUgin their plight

"The rest of yaour adventures are
Sreasonsable enough," he said, "they
won my credulity-and I'm a native of
Missouri. But this last chapter . im-

Spossible. And that's fat. It couldn't
happen-and has. And there, in a
manner of speakdng, we are!"

Againast the western horison a long,
low-lying strip of sand dunes rested
Itke a bar of purple cloud bstween the
crimson afterglow of sunset in the
sky and the ensanauined sea that mir-
rored it.
- The wind had gone down with the

sun, leaving the Seaventure becalmed
-her motor long since inert for want
of fuel-in shoal water a mile or so
off the desolate and barren coast that
Barcus, out of his abounding knowl-
edge of those waters, named Nauset
Beach.

Still another mile further off shore
the s-called Gloucester fisherman
ode, without motion, waters as still

and glassy. Through the gloaming,
with the aid of glasses, figures might
be seen moving about her decks; and
as it grew still more dark she lowered
a small boat that theretofore had
swung in davits. A little later a faint
humming noise drifted across the tide.

"Power tender," the owner of the
Seaventure interpreted. "Coming to
call, I presanme SBoelable lot What
I can't make out is why they seem to
think it necessary to tow our dory
back. Uneasy conscitence, maybe-
what?"

He lowered thie baoculars and
glanced tainquirlingly at his employer,
who graunted his dlssut; and said no

Ir more.
t "Daon't take it so hard, old top," Bar-

Sas advised with a change of note
from tany to sympathy. Then he rose

l ad dtived down the companonway.
lsrrestly to reappear with a mqg.

-i phone and a daMloeharreled sbot .
- "Ife euttiteet pSrtls in this ont
it," he arp-lmed, drining aialyr.

t sm eo tst eId etabr, ris• o'it
a yer Isenae i male meni --me

-, e the , u ad the ma is
hi a*hl"

"Keep off! Keep off! This means
you! Come within gunshot and I'll
blow your fool heads off!"

Putting aside the megaphone, he sat
down again. "Not that I'd dare fire
this blundeirbuss," he confided, "with
this reek of gasoline; but ju.t fr
moral effect. Phew-w! I'd give a dol-
lar for a breath of clean air; I'v iii-
haled so much gas in the last fi•
hours I'm dry-cleaned dowi. to my
silly otl toes!"

;rnitinig no r-esponst • rmn AlaI:., her.
ob•aert , crith ally. "C('ht v l' 1!, cu t
tn. ' :c•. ,ur are," aitd. r.. i. d th-

b .noculalrs.

For thirty minuttci nthl:ing hatl
p,'-n.d, other than that thi sounld o

thie tishe rnt an's launch ~ay st:lit t. It ,
Srested icit.Ic s- In Ihh waters, •t ,

figurne - lysteri ,luly bu! y h in the tck
pit, Ci Seav.:.tu esd iry train:l1 tb
hli dl it on a lin g . ttr.

G;radually ti , s l ,I ..... ti n
b!urr-il, an d t, ie'. t- " d •,• tit i
clItstig sl adt,! - . I . aft. r. - i
the n.% .t trewt 'ool ; , .l 'I'"'IT
crints it taitte-rs darl .i , t , n,, ,.1
to violet, to a trat l it lt yi .. . -' to•

hlacknit;s. Far ul . .t ',.• t •t .
whit- ties. pti-ring it-,r i, .th i.. ,

"i

tl

Flames Licked Out All Over the i
Schoon- r 5

stared steadfastly : ,; the dark. e
"Chatham lights," I ::. i : thi vt
were.

Abruptly he dropped the ,:i- 5 -w•

jumped upl "Hear that!" he ct.;
Now the humming of the motor was

again audible and growing louder with f
every instant; and Alan, getting to his
feet in turn, infected with the excite- t
ment of Barcus, could just make out t
at some distance a dark shadow be- 1
neath the dim, spluttering glimmer of I
light, that moved swiftly and steadily I
toward the Seaventure. t

"What the devil!" he demanded,
puzzled.

"You uttered a mouthful when you s
said 'devil'!" Bareus commented. C

grasping his arm and hurrying him to I
the landward side of the vessel.
"Quick-kick off your shoe•-get set t
for a mile-long swim! Devil's work,
all right!" he panted, hastily divest- r
ing himself of shoes and outer gas-
ments. "I couldn't made out what C

they were up to till I saw them lash
the wheel, light the fuse, start the
motor, and take to the dory. They've I
made on grand little torpedo boat out
of that tende"

- - "
He sprang upon the ranil, steadying

himself with a stay. "Ready?" he
Sasked. "ook sharpl"

By way of answer, Alan joined him;
the two had dived as one, entering the
water with a single splash, and con-
.la to the surface a good ten yards
I from the Seaventure. For the anet
several seconds they were swimming

I frantleally, and not until three hun-

I dred feet or more eparated them
from the schooner did either dare
pase for breath or a backward glance.

Then the impact of the launch
against the Seavetare's side rang out
across the waters, and with a husky
roar the launeh blew up, spewing sky-
wards a widesprad an of Same. Over

L the Seaveture as this lamed and

died, pale fire eemed to hover lLke a
tremendous pall of phepboreacmee, a
weird and ghastly glare that suddely

* descended to the decks There fol-

lowed a cracklig noise, a sounad a
of the labored breathing of a stiant;
Sand bright lms, orangse, man.
violet and gold, Iked at all ove the
schooner, from stem to stwar, trom
deck to topmaMts.

It seemed several mtnutes that she
Sburned in this wise--4t was probably

not so long-before her decks blew
t up and the flamen wept earing to
a the sky.

B•y the time Alan and Bareu, swim-
Smting steadily, had gaaed a soal

j which permitted them foottng in

Swaist-deeap waters, the Beaventare had
Sburned to the water's edge

S(TO B3 CONTINUNDJ

.SMOOTH FLOOR ROUTS THIEF

it Pat Burglar Sipped Whlhe Strugglag
o With Drawem, and His Fall Jarred

Sthe Heue.

- -SA polished Soor in the house of

Thomas Cohen, a merchet here,a served as an effective burglar trap,
a says a Bomerville (N. J.) dispatce to
II the New York Herald. A 30-pound
r, burglar, aeoording to Mr. Cohen's

t story to the pollee, broke into the
d houae and made a tour of the upper
d floor, collectt•ng valuabIe au he went,
s ad then entered the dinng room to

rt get the silver. The drawers of the
. buffet wee stak fast by reesUa of

e the damp wenther. Tbhe brglar
to plled; his anger roen; he gave a
t mighty Jerk. The he slipped and
to dropped to the oor with a thd.
y The noe awakened the family.

-Co•en tured the electric light anad

ran down stair, while the er~es of
Id the wome of the boase arnased the
r, aelhbors. Cohen sw a at burlar
io limp out of a rear dser, bpt says be

abandoned thoukehta of purault on ee-
r- lag that the burglar's retreat wnas
Sbeing covered by a brisk little man
s with a Igs. Tm state of tm room
y, told the story.
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An Exhortation
to Steadfastness

By REV. i.. W "OSNF.LL
Ai. to ath De,. M, od Bile I~aie

T 1" ' " '. r,.. r : t' r , r. d. arly
t*." , " n ,' r m y J,. .••.1 crown,
F vt• ' th. ,,r' :A - trly be-

Thc; ori anThe.cs u or.ls
, wr \ r tten by
I':.ul wh" ";: a p'ri:c-

' t..r ,h' . .Ld-a

S ,r, =:ing ,:r;rttl,,t" I .b'hr.a~,tn .s at 'h,'

ip l \Wihat 1n ev-
SIh. ef of the
ch a:ing ('ht.st has
. .It, t i' t J ew

c,:a wl:to thui to

a I ntle: "My
hb:. tU r . darly

holov'd and

longed for. my
jey and crown."
Indeed, Paul was

imllluprist
!  

al a result of his service
to Gentiles.

An Appeal.
"We stand fast in the Lord." These

words imply several things.
(1) They had ennimles, otherwise

they had not needed an exhortation to
steadfastness. Many seem unaware
that we wrestle "against principali-
ties and powers In the heavenly
places." Even modern spiritualism,
so far as it is not fraudulent, sug-
gests a great, shuddering world of
evil spirits about us. While we slum-
ber they restlessly oppose us. and
w. r red to take the whole armor of

would stand. How befit-
in ' : in a day when many
S~rc" "'•ir moorings of

faitnl bI . \' :c '!
(2) ltl, U; •.. . ! r re s it

they were to "a.::: f: i~ . t'i r
this from the use of :i ardt! "so.
This seems to send as back i•, the
previous chapter where we see "a:ul.
forgetting the things behind, pressing
toward the mark for the prize: "so"
we are to stand fast. In other words,
we may not stand still if we are to
stand fast; as in riding a bicycle, the
only way to stand is to keep mov-
ing.

(I) They had a secure position;
they were to stand fast "in the Lord."
Reader, are you not in the church
merely, but "in the Lord?" Main-
taining our position there, we are soe-
cure. Charles Simeon, the Cambridge
scholar and saint, exerted a marvelous
influence in his day. In the early
hoars of the morning, he would be
heard walking in his study or on the
roof above it, and they knew he was
having communion with God. M
talaing thus our position 'tin
lord," we shall be steadfast.

The Argument.
Our text begins with "therefre."

This leads us back to the verses pie
ceding, and we find in them high
couragement to steadastness.

(1) "Our eonversation (Wltlesm
ship, R. V.) is tn eaves." Philipp
was a Roman oloey, and many et its
inhabitants were aitises of Romhe
This honor was highly apprelated
and they would have eadured mueh
for sake of it. To bnav our maxs
i n the Lamb's bookn ti the city of
God, is worth any price wheh said.
astanes may et us.

S(2) "rem wheme also we look er
Ithe Savior, the Lord Jesus Christ."
'The word "loek" sndiest speet

ney, Ilik a garrison looklig eot ser
Sreeforeemats or a mother waters
for her boy. Soek an attitude towar
Sthe eointg of the Suvior was eomme
In spoetole dys, but b not so ,new.
Perhaps this is partly explained hg
theo fct tat may tbtahnk mueb of
' Chrit congt as a judge adn the

are flled with terso. But the erphm.
Ssi here is quite otherwise: we leek
V lor "the hvrl, the tLr4 les
r Christ," nd should not Christiuas 4

a sire his appeauag? There have bees
stazrcgsers who el'ected prastiesi- duties, but they are e more usip-

I tursl than .th who attemd to ether
a dttes, bet do not look for the lar.st
B "He gave to every mau s Iwok nd

commanded the porter to waoth;"
workllns and wateha mak thWe ell
program. MIne Christ is e tmig e
p should stmd ur.

(8) *Who sll cange or vie
body, that may be tashMa ike
unto bi~ass bodyt" Wh •Alb-
bishop Wately was dying his chap,
Ilain redhi pse to him: Weep,"
saut tlhe.areboishoP. "not 't' bWdy,
but 'hboldy of hmliatie-'"'- Our
kles are at vile, but tLhey doI
us. The trnsim ratiou, and the'.

0 days after e rsesnrreotion hIbt t hs
le•ry that awats us. Surely.' we

Sshould starD fasti
i (4) "Ie is able even to sbldue al
Sthnags unto hbimself." Voies sha be

t. hard t Ilst maiyn, "AfllelI; for
n the lord God omnipotent relgneh"
ie With such a belper we need net lh
sf render, "So steid fst In the Iw."

a "old the Irt, 5eeI m ses-

Id wrae the s55wer Yta to a

Id Oeeolee We theld Adks'
t "AmIr Isrlllir hat loght dtw

me Am I what, n the bsttom etm
. hear I bonestlwISb to bS? f

me liing a life At *11 l8ke what

- afpreOe my raI~bue fr.ogee lpoue o d ebWW rager, aa from all sui.a eg sat bt I
SIt such ha ~s ~MU 1bowr? le t Mv'

e a1 kIndeS t aUea

bius. to a
lg so muso aF
torrege lam
e.. . amahpr


