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SYNOPSIS.

Frin arrhves at Hamilton Gropory's
homie in Littleburg, ot finds him absent
vondacting the chole @l 4 Camp mesting,

repiles thither In seaveh of  him,

laughs during the s=rvice and s asked to

lenve. Abbott Ashion, superintendent ol
schools, escoris Frun from the tent He
lells her Gregory s o weal’hy  mnn,
deeply-interested in charity work, and o)
pillur of the churel. Ashion " bBécomes
grestly interested in Fran ond while tak-
Ing lvave of her, holds her hand an 5]

seen by Sapphira Cl'nton, sister of Fob-
ert Clinton, ehgirmatn of the sechoal boired

Fran tells Gregory she wanls a home
with him.  Gracs Nedr, Gregorey's privade
pocreliry. thnkes 8 violent dslike 1o Fran
s advimes sy o ko nway ol onee, |
Frin hints at a twenlyv-vear-nld sceret,

pasks Grace to
£rary

girl al

and Gregory in agitation
leave (he yoom I velates
of how Gregory married ‘a young
Boringfeld  while attending

i)
the

then desetrted her Fran s

lhnl marrvinge, Gregorvy Mo

present wife thres e fore Ve th |
of Fran's mother U takes o Nking "|
Alrs Gregory rry explnins  that

Fran is the douvghter of & very dear friend

who s Jdead. Fran agrees to the story |
Mre Gregory Insists on Lisr making her

home whh them and takes bher to het

arme. 1§ Is decided that Fran must go to

school Grace shows perslatent Interest
in Gregory's story of his dedd (riend nnd |
hinta that Fran mny nY  imposter
Fran declares that the retary must go
Grace bhoegins nagzing tactics In an effor i
to drive Fean from the Gregory home, but
Mrs., Oregory remains «tanch in hey

friendship. Fron is ordered before Super

intendent Ashton to be punishsl  for In

sphordination In school Chautrman Clin- |
ton fs present. The affuir ends in Fran |
leaving the sehonl v company of the two
amazement of the =scandal-
mongers of the town, Abbntt, while tak-
Ine a walk alone at midniaht, inds Fran
on & bridge telling her fortune by cards,
8he tells Abhatt that ghe Is the famous
llon tamer, Fran Nonpareil. She tired of
ulrcus Hife and sought a home.

men to the

CHAPTER Xl.—Continued.

A# he looked into her eyes, all aense
of the abnormal disappeared. “T have
the imagination, Fran," he exclaimed
fmpulsively, “if it iz your life.”

“In spite of the lions?" she asked,
almost sterniy.

“You needn't tell me a word,” Ab-
bott said. I know all that one need
know; it's written in your face, a story
of sweat Innocence and brave pa-
tience,”

“But T want you to know."

“Good!"™ he replled with a sudden
smile, “Tell the story, then: if vou
were an Odyssey, you couldn't be too
long "

“The first thing I remember is wak- |

Ing up to f(eel the car jerked. or)
stopped, or started and seeing !és:hu:i
flash past the windows—Ilanterns of |

the brakemen. or lamps of some rown,
dancing along the track. The sleeping
oMr was home—the only home | knew
All night Jong thore was the groaning
af the wheels, the letting off of steam
the calls of the mer, Bounder Broth-
ers had their private train, and moth-
er and I lived in our Pullmun ear Aft-
er a while I knew that folks stared at
us becauge we were different from aoth-
ers. We were show-people, Then the
thing was to lock ke you didu’t know, |
or didn't care, how mach people |
stared After that, I found out that 1|
had no father; he'd deserted mother, |
and her ungle had turned her out of
dvors for marrving against his wishes,
nnd she'd have starved if it hadn't

been for the show-people.”
“Denr Fran!™
derly
*Mother had gone to Chicsgo, honing
for a position in some respectable of-
fice, but they didn't want a typewriter
stenogruplivr, It

whispered Abbott ten-

who waso't a Was

| on, or even the stake pile

was always hoping to run across o clue
o my father—and never did.”
She paused, but at the pressure of

Abbott’s sympathetle hand, she went |

on with renewed courage:

"When | was blg enough, 1 wore a
tiny blaeck skirt, and a red coat with
shiny buttons. and 1 best the drum
in the carpival band. You ought to
have seen me—so little, Ab-
bott, you can't imagine how litle |
was! We had about a dozen small
shows In our company, fortune-tellers
minstrels, magic wonders, and all that
—und the baud had to march from ons
tent to the pext, and stand ot in front
ind play. to get the crowd in a bunch.
o the free exhibition could work on

their nerves. And I'd beat away, in
my red coat and there were
always the strange (neces, staring, star-
ing—but 1 was so little! Sometimes |

they would smile at me, but mother
had taught me never to speak to any

one, but to wear a glazed look like
thig—"

“How frightfully cold!"” Albott
shivered. Then he laughed, and ro did
Fran. They had entered Littleburg.

He added wickedly: “And how dread- |
your {

fully near we are 1o
home."”

Fran gurgled. “Wouldn't Grace Noir
just die if she could see us!”

That sobered Ablott; considering
his official position, it seemed high
time for reflection.

Fran resumed abruptly. “"But [ pey
er really liked it because what | want-
ed was a lome—to belong to some-
body. Then I got to hating the bold
stare of people’s eyes, and their fool
ish gaping mouths, 1 hated being al-
ways on exhibition with every gesture
watehed, as if I'd been one of the
trained dogs. 1 hated the public |
wanted to get away from the world—
clear away from evervbody
Hke T am now .
it great!”

“Mammoth!" Abbott declared, wa-
teriug her words with liberal imugina-
tion.

“I must talk fast, or the Grezory
house will be looming up at us.
Mather taught me all #he knew, though
she hated books: she made hersel
think she was only in the show
till she could make a little more—al-
ways just a little more—she really
loved it, you see. But 1 loved the
booke—study—anything that wasn't
the show. It was kind of friendly
when I began feeding Sams=on.”

"Poor little Nonpareil!" murmuared
Abbott wistfully.

“And often when the show was be
ing unloaded, I'd ba stretched out in
our sleeper, with a schoo! book pressed
close to the cinder-=pecked window
eatehing the first light. When the
mauls were pounding away at the tent.
mavhe I'd hunt sume
cage, If it had been drawn np under a
tree, or maybe it'd be the ticket wog.
there you'd
studying tor dear life,
dressed in a plain little dreas, trying

Eelling

|i!r-

pins, a seat on

See e Lway

to look like ordinary folks, Sueh a |
queer little chap, 1 was—and always
trying to pretend that 1 wasn't!

You'd have laughed to see me. "
“Laughed at you!™ cried Abbott in-
dignantly. "“Indeed I shouldn't.”
“No?" exclaimed Fraw, patting
arm impulsively,
‘Dear jitle
conclusively,

his

wonder:"” he refurned

“I must tell you about vne time,” ghe
continued gaily. "We were in New
Orleans at the Mardi Gras, and | was
expected to come iuto the ring riding
samson—not the vieclous old Hox, but
cub—that was long after my davs of
the drum and the red coat, bless you!
I was a lion-tamer, now, nearly thir-
teen years old, if vou'll believe me.
Well! And what was | saying—you
keep looking so Iriendly, you male me

“Poor Little Nonpareil!” Murmured
Abbott Wistfully.
winter—and mother had me— | L SO
little and bad! In & cheap

lodging house, mother gol to know La
Gonizetti, and she persuaded mother
o waoit with her for (he season to open
ap, then go with Dounder
hey were wintering Chicago It
was such a kind of life us mother
pever dreamed o1, but it
sonvenient than starving,
thougnt it would give het
And father—that traveling. all over the
country, La GConlzettl wuge a lon
tamer, and that's what mother learned,
and those twe were the ones who
eould go inside Samscn's cage. The

Brothers:
in
hadl
wWas mornrs
antd

a chapce 0

shi

iife waeg awfully hard, but she got to |

like It, and evarybody was kind to us,
any] money came pouring in, and she

forget myself. Goodness Abbolt, it's
80 much fun talking to you
I've never mentioned all this to one
soul In this town Well-—ob,
yes; 1 was lo have come into the ring,
riding Samegon. Everyvbody was walt
Hig Torane. The band nearly blew it
gelf black in the face. And what do
you think 8 the matter?

‘Did Snr bal

“No, It wonsn't t was lving on
he cage floor, with wy head on Sam
gson—samson the Second made such n

with you. Isn't |

-[_"t Q',
sy
o

I' Abbott swiftly sketehed In the details:
“and your bosom is rising and falling,
‘ and your lips are parted—lke now—
showing perfect teeth—"
“"Dressed in my tights apd fully lace
| and jewoels,” Fran helped, “with bare
arms aud stars all in my hair
‘ But the end came to everything when

when mother died. Her last words
were about my father—how she hoped
soime day 1'd meet him, and tell him
she had forgiven. Mother sent me to

her halfunele.  My! but that was
| mighty unpleasant!™ Fran shook her
head vigorously “He bheguan telling

In marrying secretly, and he threw jf
up to me and | just told him
’ But he's dead, now. 1 had to go back

' me about how mother had done wrong

fo the show—there wasn't any other
place, But a few maonths ago I was of
uge, and I came into Uncle Ephraim’'s

It Was as |f Abbott Had Suddenly
Raised a Window in a2 Raw Wind.

property, because | the only liv-
ing relation he had, g0 hie couldn't holp
my getting it. Tl bet he's mad, now,
that he didn't make a will! When he
sald that mother—it don't matter what
he said—I just walked out of his door,
that time, with my hesd up high like
this Oh, gooduess, we're here”
|  They stood before lHamilton Greg-
ory's gilent house,

"Good night,” Fran said hastily. “It's
a mistuke to begin a long story on a
short road NMy! Dut wasn't that a
short road, though!"”

wWas

“Sometime, you shall finish that
story, Fran. | know of a road much
longer than the one we've taken—we

might try it some day, if you say =o0."

“I do say s0. What road is it

Abbott had spoken of a long road
withotit definite purpose, vet there was
a glimmering perception of the reallty,
as he ghowed by saying tremulously:

“This is the beginning of it—"

He bent down, &s if to take her
hig arms.

But Fran drew back, perhaps with a
blush that the darkness concealed, cor-
tainly with a little lavgh. “I'my ufraid
I'd get” lost on that road,” she mur-
nured, “for I don't beheve you know
the way very well, vourself.”

She sped lightly to the house, un-
locked the door, and vanished.

CHAPTER XIl.

in

Grace Captures the Outposts,
The next evening there was choir
practice at the Walnut Street chureh.
Abbott Ashton, hesitating to make his
nightly plunge into the dust-clouds of

learning, paused in the vestibule to
take a peep at Grace. He knew ghe
never missed a  choir practice. for

| though she could neither sing nor play
the ofgan, she thought it her duty to
set an example of regular altendanece
that might be the means of bringing
| those who could do one or the other

—

"= BOBBS-MERRILL CO.)
S——

| markable petrifed waterfall which re

Abbott was not disappointed: bLut he |

‘ was surprised to gee Mra, Jefferson in

her wheelchair at the end of the pew |

eccupied by ths sceretary, while

tween Lham sat Mrs. Gregory, Mis sor-
became astopishment on digcoyv:
eriug Fran and Simon Jefferson 111 the

loft, slyly whispering and nib-

pri=e

choir

| Borgeous and snimated pillow!—and 1| bling candy, with the nir of soldiere off
| was learning geology I'd just found i duty—for the choir was in the throes
!(-uar that the world wasn't made tn gev- | of 4 golo.
en United States days, and it wag Abbott, uas if hypnotized by what he
sueh surprising news that I'd foreot []\:ul seen, slowly enterad the auvditori
ten iull aboul cages and lions and tents | um. Fran's ke n eves discovered him,
| —If you could have seen me lying | and her face showed elfish mischief
| there—if you just conld!* | Grace, following Fran's eyves, {ound
*But 1 c¢can! Abbott declared l the cause of the odd smile, and boeck
| “Your long black hnir ix minglad with | oned to Abbott Hamilton Gregory,
hig tawny mane, and your cheeks are | followlng Grace's glance—for ho saw
blooming— | no one bt her at the practices, sincs
“And my feet are crossged, eried | she inspired him with deepest forvor—
Fran felt suddenly as if he had lost same
"And your feet are crossed: ﬂml’tlflnﬁ: he had often experifenced the

be- |

l
(

those little hands hold op the book,” | same sensation on seelng (race ap |
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proached by some unattached gentle- |
man.

Grace motloned to Abbott to sit be-
ide her, with a concentration of at-
entien thut showed her purpose of
etching a delinite goal unsuspected
by the other.

“I'm so glud Fran has taken a place
in the choir,” Abbott whispered to
Grace. “And look ut Simon Jeflerson

who'd have thought i1!™

Grice looked at Simon Jefferson;
the also looked at Fran, but her com- |
pressed lips and reproviug eye  ex-
pressed noue of  Abbott's  gladness.
However, she regponded with-——"1 am
0 glad von are here, Professor Ash-
ton, for I'm in trouble, and | can't de-
cide which way it is my duty to tarn.
Will you help me? | am goltig to
trust you—it is a matter relating to Mr. |
Gregory.”

Abbott was pleased that she should
think him competent to advise her re-

specting her duty; at the same time

he regretted that her contidence re
lated to Mr. Gregory.

“I'rofessor Ashton,” she said softly,
“does my posgition as hired secrerary
to Mr. Gregory carry with it the obli-
gation to warn him of any misconduct |
In his household?" |

The solo was dying away, and, sweet
and low, it fell from heaven like man-
na upon his soul, blending divinely
with the secretary’s volee, Her ox-
pression “hired" sounded like a 1ragic
note—tn think of one so beautiful, :m|
meek, g0 surrounded by mellow hvinn-
notes, being hired!

"You hesitate to advise me, before
rou know all,” she said, “and you are
right. In a moment the choir will be
singing louder, and we can all talk to-
gether. Mrs., Gregory should be con-
eulted, toon.'

Graece, conscious of doing ull that
one could in consulting Mre. Gregory.

“loo,”” looked toward the choir loft,
and smiled into Hamilton Gregory's |
eves, How lis baton, inspired by that

gmile, cut magle runes in the air!
“Mrs, Gregory,” Grace said in 8 low
volce, “I suppose Professor Ashron is
50 surorised at seeing you in ehiurch—
it has been more than five motths,
hasn't it” that Fm afraid he
1sn’t thinking about what I'm saying.”
Mrs. Gregory could not help feeling

in the way, because her husband
sepmed to share Grace's teeling In-
stinetively she turned to her mother
and laid her hand on the invahd's
drm.

“T'hey rin't bothering me. Lucy,”
sald the old lady, alertly. *“I can’t

hear their nojse, and when 1 shul my
eyes | can’t see their motions.”

“1 have something to tell you bnth,”
Grice sald solemnly. “Last night, Iy
conldn’t sleep, and thit made me sen-
sitive 1o neoises. | thought | bLeard
some one glipping from the Rouse {usr
as the clock struck hall-past alevan It
“oeemed for I Knew if it
were anvone, it was that Fran, snd |
didn't think even she would do that.”

Inerecible,

It was ag If Abbott had suddenly
rilsed o window o a raw wind His
temperature descended. The other 8 |
munver of saying "That Fran!™ ob- |
gcured his glass of the futlure, !

Mrs. Gregory said nquickiy, “Fran |
leave the House at half-past eleven? |
Impossible.”

“How do yvou know,” Ahbott asked.
“that Fran left the house at such a

time of the night? The guestion was

PETRIFIED FALLS IN ALGERIA

Remarkabla Minerz! Formation Which

“The

Puzzles Scientists Called
Bath of the Damned.”
With ali the beguty of a catarnet of !
living water, there Algeria a re |

ks I

cently has been engaging the attention
of seienlists i
This Hammam-Meskliatin, |
which "The Bath of the |
Damnew.” and i& located G2 miles from II
on the site of the ancient |
own of Cirta. This solidified cascade
is the production of calcareous e
posits from sulphurous and ferrugin
ous mineral springs, lssuing from the
depthis of the earth at a temperature
of 95 degrees Centigrade
"“The Beth of the Damned,”

the

Is’

menns

Constantine,

even from

a near viewpoint, looks for sll the
world like a great wall of water dash
ing into a swirlinz pool at its foor, yel

its gleaming,
apparently swirling eddies at its buose |
are, as fixed snd immovable as il
carves? the face of a grapit {
el l

Many centuries huve, of course, gans I
to the muking of the deposits, and the l

gracelul curves und the |

Zrom

gprings were well known (o the an-

| being

denial, but

suggested
his feeling for Fran gee¢med to enll for
unfairness 10 Grace,

“1 will tell you,” Grace responded,

nnfair sines it

with the digtincinese of one in power.

| “At the time, I told mysell that even

Fran would not do that. But, a long
time efterward, 1 heard another sound,
from the yard. | went to my window.
I looked out. The moon was bright,
but thera was a very dark shadow
Lbout the front gate, 1 heard veloes.
Oune was that of P'ran. The other was
the voice of—" her tone vibrated in us

[ intensity—*ilie voice of a man!"

“It wns not Fran’s volee,” Mrs.
Gregory declared earnestly.
“What man was it?"
qulred, rather resentfully.
“1 do not know. | wish now, that I
had called out,” responded Grace, pay-
Ing no heed to Mrs, Gregory., “That is
where | made my mistake. Tho man
got away. Fran cume rununing into
the house, and closed the door hs soft-

Abbott n-

| ly as she ¢ould—after she'd untocked

it from the outside! [ concludad it
would be best to wait till morning, be-
fore 1 said a word. So thig maruing,
before breakfast, | strolled in the yard,
trying to declde what 1 had better do.
| went to the gate, and there on the
5. ags—what do you suppose | fourd?"
Abbott was bewildered. Mrs, Greg-
ory listened, pale with appreheunsion
“It was a card,” Grace sald, with
awful significance, “u gambling card!
As long as I have lived in the house,
nobody ever dared to bring a ecard

there. Mrs. Gregory will tell veu the
same. DBut that Fran She
had been playing cards out there at

midoight—and with a man!”
“l cannot think so,” sald Mrs. Greg

lory firmly

"After m:aking up my mind what to
do.” continued Grace evenly, "1 took
her aside. 1 told her what 1 had seen
and heard. | gave her baek lher card.
But how can we be sure she will not
do It again? That is what troubles me,
Oughtn't | to tell Mr. Gregory, =0 a
gcandil can be avolded?”

Abbott looked blankly at Fran, who
was singing with all her might She
caught his look, and closed her eves,
Abbot asked weakly: “What did she
Bay?"

Grace answered: , “She denled i, of
course—sald ghe hadn't been playing
cards with anybody, hadn't dropped
the ¢ard | found, and wouldn't even ad-
mit that she'd been with a man, I
tell Mr, Gregory ubout her playing
cards with a2 man at that hour, 1 den't
believe he will think he ought to Keep
her longer, even if che does claim to
be his friend’s dauvghter.”

“But you tell ue,” Mrs. Gregory in-
tarposed swiltly, “that she said che
hadn’t been playing eards.”

“She safd!™ Grace echoed unpleas.

antly, “she smad!"
“That ¢ard you found,” began Ab
bott guiltily, “was it the Kking of

hearts?"  Possibly he had dropped it

| from his pocket when leaning over the

| gate 1o But why had he leaned aver
the pate?
Grace coldly answered, "1 do sol

|
know oue card from anothe="

"Let me try to describe 10"
‘1 hope you cannot desceribe the 2ard
[ found.” said Grace, the presentitent
that she was on the eve of discoveries
giving her eyes a starlike directness.
“I suspect 1 dropped that card ever

the fenee" he confessed, “for | had
the king of hearis, and lust aight,
#bout that time Y was standing at the

Bale
(TO BE CONTINUKED.)

S
clent Romans, The name MHammam-
sMeskhutin was given to the stona
calaract in an allpsion to a legend
that the waterfall was patrifled hy
Allal, punishing the impiety of unbe-
lievers by turning all the members of
a4 tribe jnto stone. At night. so the
s#lory rung, its stone dwellers of the

remate past sre freed [(rom their
strange fetters, comn to life and re
sume their normal shapes,

Queer Uses for the Crocus.
Jhe erocus is nowadays held to
justify Ity existence by iis beauty,
but in bygone cepturies it wius eultl

valed with an eve to profit—ils saflyvon
in high demand both as an
arometie and as a flevoring for cakes
and ples, A distinetion  of  erocus
blossoms, also, was held to be good

for strengtheniog the Jungs and beare,
aud ns a preventive of plague. Evyl
dencea of the flower's commenrial
value eurvives In the name of the
lel center of lts pwitivation Haf-

trow Walden, but saffron nowadayn is
onl¥ by the SPArTOWS,

win wrack the erocuses to obtain it

ippreciatad

Ammonia water thar has been used
for washing may be used for planis

It Is an excellent fertilizer,

TIONAL
SUNDAY SCH00L
LESSON

(By B. O, BELLERS, Directar of Recning
Depariment, The Moody Bible Institute,
Chicago,)

LESSON FOR OCTOBER 26

| SIN OF MOSES AND AARON.

—

LESSON TEXT—Numbers 9 .-13,
GOLDEN TEXT—"Lat the words of my
moitth and the meditation of my heart
ba acceptable In Thy sigh, © Jehovah,
my 6ok and my redeemer.” Du. 19:14.

Forty years have passed since Isreal
committed its fatal mistake of diso-
bedience. This lesson 18 a threesided
pieture. A murmuring, blindly diso-
bedient people; God, the righteous di-
rector of the affairs of men: Moacs
and Aaron, the divinely appointed but
sorely tested leaders of the people.

I. The pecple’s petition, vv, 1-5—The
name of this place was Meribah (v,
13), which imneans stirife. It was not
the fauit of God nor the desired lead-
ings of Moses that brought these peo-
ple to thia place. Forty years of wan-
dering seemingly had not taught them
this lesson, Many people accuse God
when they themselves are to beo
blamed for the evil that comes upon
them. James 1:13-15. What a tarrible
sin ingratitude is and how Imeredibly
ungrateful these people are.

Thelr Usual Plan.

Il. God’s Plan, vv. 6-8. Moses and
Aaron followed their usual, and the
wisest plan of taking their difficulty
lo God. Separated from the people
they throw themselves upon their
faces before him and he graciously
manifested himself unto them and
gave them explicit directions (v. 8.
Other times M~rag had had this same
experience, ch. 14:5; 16:4, Ex. 17:4,
ete. It is an inspiration to recall the
multiplied times God has used these
common agencies in the hande of his
cohsecrated servants to work his
mighty deeds—an ox-goad, a boy's
sling, a lamp and a pitcher, a few
loaves and two small fishes.

I1l. Moses’ and Aaron's Pride, wv.
8-13. These servants began very prop-
erly to carry out God's instructions.
They took the rod from God, “as com
manded” (v, 9). They gathered the
people together in the right place “be
fore the rock.,” But then began their
fallure. Some may plead extenuating
circumstances or great provocation.
But Moses, for he takes the place of
leadership, made a four-fold mistake
which was too seriong to be over-
looked or to go unpunished. (1) He
deceived the people. He had just
come from “tent of meeting” (v. G)
and, as heretofore, the people expect-
ed some message from Jehovah,
whereas he gave them mnot God's
words, but those of his own c¢oining.
This ought to be n warning to minis-
ters and teachers, viz,, that the people
have a right to expect from their Gad-
called and instructed leaders, his
word, net the opinions of man por
the wisdom of the sages,

Considered Them Rebels.

Moses in his pride saparated him-
gelf from the pecple. He assumell
a ‘“holier-thah thou™ attitude. He
looked upon the people, over this line
of separation, as being rebels and God
will nmot allow Christian leaders
| yand out admonition upon a platter
of anger. (3) He took- the glory to
himself, This wus more serious still
and was in direet violation of the
spirit of those laws he had recelved
upon the Mount, Ex 20:5. *Must we
fulch you water,” s quite differeut
from “Thoun shalt bring them forth.”
This is that which hag set aslde manv
Chrigtian workers, We must not lean
| to our own underatanding nor fail 1o
| acknowledge that it Is God that works
{and to him be the glory. Look up
Gen. 40:8; Dan. 2:28.30; Acts 3:12.15;
L. Cor, 3:7. (4) Moses smote the
rock. God had told Moses to “spealk
unto the rock" (v, 8) whereas he
smote the rock as though the power
were in the rod or the sirong arm
back of the rod. Exnet obedience is
expected by CGod and to do anything
else is to doubt his power, to reflect
| upon his word and to draw attention
away from him and upon oursslves.
| Our attention has been called to the
| fact that on a previous occasion, Ex.
|17:5, 6, God had commanded Moses
|to smite the rock, that the rock sug-
gests Christ (1. Cor, 10:4), that he was
to be smitten but once and thereafter
|nearly a word of prayer would bring
forth water, see Luke 11:13. No man
| Is essential to God's plan though God's
plans are always worked out-thiFomel’
men. Whén men fnil to see this
God speedily sets them aside and sp-
pointse  other leaders. Moses and
Aaron fell through unbelief (v. 12)
| and Moses is compellud to give up his
place of leadership and is not allowed
|' to enter the land of promise though
graciously granted a view of it, (Devt.

o

{2:9326;: 32:49, 60: 34:4). Moges
“gpake unadvisably with his lipa.”
Mosges, had zlso to sulfer for lzrae
| IV. The chlef points. ‘Thera are

(hrea great teachings In this lesson

The wrong of having n provoked
spirit, one contrary to that of 1t}
God of Merey and Grace, It {5 hard

to leprn that God is hindered by those
profess to be his servanits but
who manifest such a spirit. Again
God must be represented, glorified,
by those who profess to ba his gerv
ants. To let cur methods, our per-
sonality or our ideals come betwecn
moa and God Invokz=s hls jeslouay
And lastly, ths measure of privilege
18 the measure of responsikility
and understanding

who




