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more for the guldance of physical
and mental growth than gplritusl
(because that {a = matier of the
grace of God), we can lead the stepa
of the little child to the
God: we can tsach him to pray
and to trust God, and we can szt an
«xam of godly lUving bafore him.
That is all we can do; but agaln we
say, it 1s encugh to demand our bext
affort and more.

Win Grow

n. Nermal
(0 Pet. 1:18),
In Christ there ave “all things that
riain unto life and godliness.”
ere 13 no need of some added ex-
perience, or some new anhd striking
enducement, for all the unbellsvably
great possibilities of Christian grace
and growth are !n Him. We need
anly to recognire that fact and yield
to Him, and there will be th
development of Christian life and
experience.
in practice, so far de-
ed from the normal in Christisa

hardly believe that’

the . In place of the
normal Christian® life sccording to
God's , we have established
a standard based on the average
Christian life. If we equal it we
are satisfled, and i perchance we

gs it we count ourselves among
the “‘more spiritual” cnes. And all
the time the asverage standard is
far below the normal Christian life
which God not only expects, but is
{lﬂdy to enable and empower us to

ve. 4

Peter tells us in this passage that
the great and precious prom
God in Christ are not © to cnable
us to escape the corruption of this
sinful world, but to go on to a place
where we will neither “be barren
por unfruitful’’ Christions. How will
this come about?! Verses 5-7 tcll us.

Falth supplies In itaclf (rathor
than *“odd to,'" v. 8), i there Is
“diligence’” (that is, true Christlan
devotion), a number of other splen-
did qualities. First comes “virtue"’
-really moral courage, or nobllity
of character. What a fine step for-
ward! Then comes *“‘knowledge,”
that Is, o discernrnent which will

ve practical akill in effective daily

ving for Christ. Such spiritual dis-
cernment will naturally lead to
sigalf-control” — something much
pecded by moat Christians.

The self-controlled ono will always
have “patience,”” that s, the en-
durance to stand every hardship ami
trlal. We need to be more patient
not only with others, but also with
ourselves, even in this matter of
Christlan growth of which we are
speaking.

A life like that is o life of *godli-
ness,” which will bloasom out into
real “brotherly kindness.” There
{sn't too much of that. in the world
today, sven among Christlans. Let's
ravive it! Then what?! The one
who loves his brother will love the
whole world (charity, in v, 8, should

poll  Are we .

Christ,
poaition or

Zareass *' ® (v, 8),
tifa. will tack 1
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mankind,
of its ﬂnng!h, its Mﬂltﬂ to duty,
ete., shrewd men have arnpd

talking about loyalty.

anld: “"Follow me,'” Matthew (Levi)
arose and followed. He was ® ain-
ner (v. 17), s man of the desplaed
colling of tax-gatherer (v. 14), but
he was ready for the call of Jesus.

Notice also that following Christ
corries with it the privilege snd ob
ligation (it is both) of moking Him
known to our friends. Mstthew did
not walt until he had made 8 new
circle of friends =nd then invite
them to a feast. He celebrated his
entrance upon the new life of faith
by a friendly and effective testimon
before his friends who werle publi-
cans and sinners.

Notice the words of Jesus in verse
17. It ls not good peopls, pstisfied
n thelr own sali-righteousness, who
get to heaven. It 1s sinners, saved
by grace, who will 1L!'.n|rr-|lh~ mapnlly

the Saviour's name.
11. PFalihfulness to Christ {John

f | 6:66-60).

1t is one thing to begin, but qulte
snother to perscvere in well doing.
Jesus had been dolng many mirocles
ond 8 host of followers had flocked
toc Him. He had not only done great
deeds, but had spcken beautiful
words Fotherhood of
God, the po of the Holy Spirit,
ctc. He had fedd the five thousand,
and they liked that too.

But pow He had talked about ®
brokep- body, about partaking of
tiis flesh and His blood, and they
did not like it. This reached LoO
deeply into the necessity for & per-
sonal splritual experience, and one
that spoke of sacrifice, and many of
the disciples *'walked no more whh
him' (v, 68).

How perfect a picture of the “re-
ligious experience’ of multitudes of
men and women In our day.

The true disciple, howeves, stands
trucst in just such an hour. “"We
belicve,’’ said Poter, and he spoke
better than ever before In his life.
“We don't understand everything
(that's the thought back of *“To
whom shall we go?®"), but we be-
licve, and we will stand fast."

| Blessed word of loyalty!

Observe that Peter and his breth-
ren recognized Christ as the ‘““Holy
One of God,” that is, God's Son in
o unigue and intimale sense, Cne
close to and participating in the
holiness of God. - Loyalty will not
hold on any leaser concept of Christ.
There is no incentive to real service
snd socrifice in the watered-out re-
H[;l?u.l faith of the modernistic Ub-
vrall

1. PForsaking All Christ
(Phil. 3:7-11).

There were o number of things in
the life of Pau! as a noatural man

for

but which in the light of his relation-
ship to Christ paled into inaignifi-
cunce. The best this world can of-
(er looks like rubbish (v. 8)—which
1 really Is—when one catches a
plimpsae of Jesus Christ.

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full 1n His wondarful face,
And ths ﬂdn:lulilﬂhﬂ'ﬂlmltlm

dim
In the light of His glory and grace.

However, that experience
Paul's was only the beginning of a
life of devotlon to the Lord, which
is expreased In words the depth of
which we cannot fully plumb. What
does it mean to kmow “the power of
his resurrection, and the fellowship
ol his .:uﬂﬂrlnﬁ. being made com-
fortable unto his death'”?! We do
not fully know, but cerialn we are
thot it spcaks of o fellowship with
Christ thot ts very deep and intl-
mate; a life of.power, bscauso He
lives in and works th the be-
licver; a shoaring with of the
hotred and bitterness of the world,
yes, of death, if need bs, for Him,
in the assurance of resurrection.

This is an "all out’’ Christinn ex-
perlence, nothing held back, nothing
thought to be too difficult or trying—
gverything gladly given in unstin
love evotion to ist. Now
the Christian

of

of which he was justifiably proud, .

s
I
\

Towne-was sware of a difference
in her when he returned from New
York. Ehe was more remots.
tittle less responsive. Yet thess
things ceused him no disquiet. Her
crisp coclness had always constitut-
ed gne of her greatl charma. “You
a1e tired, dearest,’” be told her when
they were lunching st the Capitol
in the Senate restsurant *'I wish
you would marry me right awsy,
and lst me make you happy.”

.*Oh,” she told him, earnestly,
*you promised I might wait untl
Judy could come on. In June."

] know. But It will be very
not. and you'll have a whole life-
tune in which to see Judy.”

*QBut not ut my wedding. She’s my
unly mister.”

1 sce,’”” but his volce showed hls
annoyance; ‘‘but it seems a3 if your
{umily have demungdcd enough of
yuu. Can't you think & bit ot ut
yourself—and mel”

She pressed her point. ‘*Judy 18
like my mother. Focln'l be mar-
ried without her and the bables.”

“1¢ the babies come, you'l be
locking after them untll the last
momant, and it will be a great sirain
on you, sweetheart.’

“Oh, it won't be. [ sdore bablesa.”

His qufck l‘llDu.E fared. *'1
don't,” he u{d. wi a touch of
sulkiness.” "'I'm nol Elnd Elch{l-

he sald rapentantly, ‘You must

think me a gresat boos, Jans. But
yoy don't know how much I want

yOu.

He was like u repsntant bair Ehe
made herself gmile at him. 1 think
you are very patant, Mr. Towne."

“] am not patient. 1 am most
impatient. And when are you go-
ing to siop calling me Mr. Towne?"'

*When 1 tan call you—husband.”

“But 1 don't want o wall until
then, dearest.” g

“But ‘Frederick’ i» s0 |m1i apd
‘Fred' s =0 short, and ° leky’
sounds like o highball' She had
thrown-off her depression and was
apoarkling. i

“Nobody calls me' ‘Ricky’ but Ad-
claide. 1 always hatsd it."

“Did yout" She was demure. *1
might say *‘my love,’ like the ladics
in the old-fashioned novels.”

He laughed delightsdly. “‘Say i

She acquiesced unsxpectedly. My
love, we are invited to a week-end
with the Delafleld Slmms, ot thelr
new country place, Groas Hills

“Are wo?’ Then In o sudden ar-
dent rush of words, “Jane, 1'd kiss
you if the world wasn't looking on."

“*The reporters would be ecstatic.
ticadlines.'

] om tired of headlines. And
what do you mecan about going lo
Declafield Simms?™

. *““They ore osking s lot of his

triends. It is his wifes introduction
to his old crowd. Much will de-
pend on whether you and Edith will
uccept. And it was Edith who
usked me to—make you como—"'

She gave him the truth, knowing
it to bo better than diplomacy. "I
told her that I couldn’t make you.
But perhaps if you knew 1 wanted
it="" Bhe pao inquiringly.

Heo loaned towards her across th
table.
do it."

“Really?” She laughed, blushed
and did it. “Will you go—nay love?’

vCould I say ‘no’ to that?'" He
rodintod satisfaction. “Do you know
how charming you are, Jane?"

“Am 1T But it is nice of you to go.
1 know how you'll hate i."”

453 pow.

A | you won't be &

f It wes the motning of

room. Ehall 1 take you up te the

Benate Gallery?"
“No—there's nothing (ntsresting,
is there?! I'll wait {n Btatuary Heall."
When Prederick came, he found
her standing before the prim slalus
of Frances Willard.
*Tired, sweetheart?’’
ItHa_"
] stoyed longer thun I expected.”
«It didn't seem long. I have had
plenty of company.’
He waos purrled.
meon?”
“All these.”” Her hand indicated
the marble men and women.
tH{e laughed. '"Greast old freaks,
aren’t they?"
Freaks!
Gods!
Well, of course, it all de
absolutely on the polnt of view.
] Like themn all,” she sald, sturd-
ly, ‘‘even Lhs ones In the hidecus
frock coals ™’
“Gurely not, my dear."”
“Yes, | do. They may be bod
art, but Amaericans.”

nded

“*What do you |

| of

His lsugh was ulgent. “After
you've bsen abroad a foew times,
clal™

**1f belng pro ial means loving
my own, I'U stay provinclal.”
#Trovel broadens the mind,
chunges the point of vl L

“But why should | love my coun
try less? 1 know her faulls Arnd |

now Hlldy'l. But 1 love him just
the same.’

As they walked on, he fell into
step with her. *“We won't arguc.
You are probably right, and If not,
you're loo preity for me to conlira-
dict.” -

His gallantry was faultless, but
she wanted more than gsllantry.
There had been the vivid give snd
take of her arguments with Evans.
They had had royal batiles, youth
had crossed swords with youth. And
from their dissgreements had come
convictions.

the had once more the illusion of
Prederick as a feather cushlonl He
would perhaps agree with har al-
woaysl

And her soul would be—amoth-
ered! :

the day
that she was golng to the Delaflcd
Slmmas, and J was packing her
bag. She fel pnaccountably de-
pressed. During this week-end her
ﬂnuzmln; dlrmld b:hmumge
And when . ne they goulg o
mhrrltd'ln‘llhg &E: _ tinurlls'n

And that would be the end of it!

Her lover had planned the honey-
moon with enthusiasm,
Jane, Avignon—the North bes.
sunsets.”” ®

Jane felt that she didn’t care In
the least for sunsets or trips abroad.
Che was almost Trightened ot her
indifference to the wonders of o
world ﬂuﬂich Frederick talked
contlnu . Oh, whﬁnw“u mnun;
toins and saa a}
Her heart l.h-uu}tr benr ﬁﬁt
downs should be rosy, the nighis
full of stars. But thcy were not.
Her heart was like a stone in her
breast. The mornings broke gray

and blank. The nights were dark.
Her dreams were troubled.

the had found, Indecd, that she
had little volce In any plans thot
Frederick made for her. When heo
consulted her on matters of redec
orating the big house he brought to
the - subject a wealth of technical
knowledge that appalled her. Jaone
knew what she liked, but she did
not know why she liked it. But
Frederick knew. He had the lore of
period furniture at his fingers’ ends.
Rugs and tapestries—paointings and
porcelaina! He had drawings maode
and waoter-color skeiches, and
brought them out to Jane. Bhe hod
o fccling thot when the house wos
finished it would be like some ex-
quisitely ordered maousoleum. There
would be no chintzes, no pussy-cats
purring, no Philomel singingl

As for clothes! Frederick’s mind
dwelt much on the subject. Jane
was told that she must have an cr-
mine wrap, and one of Perslan
lamb. Most of her things would be
maode in Paris—there wos o maoan
over there who did things In just
the right style for her—picturosque

Such

0
“waAsk me, prettilty, and T'll

but not-sophisticated. Frederick was
alrcady having certaln awels sat
nppmprlntﬂlﬂ.ﬂrw pearls and em-
eralds—he hod even gone to the
point of getting samples of ailk and
chiffon that she might see
smoke-gray and jade color-scheme
he had in mind for her.
Samples!
A man's mind

He should

"llllnn
ve other

“thpﬂ- |

LOWTLE. anull sie my Litle [ Jans clasped
lads.” “Oh, 1 %

That was the kind of thing to live | my mothar
for, to live with. Idess. Effort. Ehe | there
had always known it. Yet for a

his hands .
qulck-drawn bresth
] ahouldn't put it quite like that,
Mrs. Folletts sald with soms
| verity; *‘we didn’t talk Lke
when 1 was & glrL”
“Didn't you?!"' Jans asksd W
] know you were a darling, Mre.
. And you were pDretty.
alt of you in the

That wus (he bisd of (hing &
Hve fer. :

of despair. There Was D0 Way oul
it Ghe was tound to Frederich
Towne the favors ahs had amc cf Mre Folletts as thin would
cepled from him. And that sattled | have bsen 1o rob her of bar duchess
it. .

She went on [everishly with the Jans had pot seen the minlsture.
pucking of ber ahabby suitcase. Ehe | Ehe aaked tf ahe might
rather glorified In its shabblneas. At “1'l} get it,”" sald Mrs. Follstie,
lcast it (s mipoe own, was her att- and ross.
tude of mind. Jans protasted, *“Can’t 1 do 1t

Briggs was nol to coma for het “No, my dear. | know right whare
until four Lo the afternoon. She de- | to put my hand on it"
cided to go over to Castle Blunui Ghe went into tha cool and shsd-
and talk to Mrs. Folletie. She would T owy hall and startsd u thd lu.lthr:‘
tuke some sirawbarries & an ex- ard it wan from Lhe nﬁu!-own

g faint and ag-

cuse The atrawberries 1n the Cas | Jane heard her call
tle Manor gerdsn were DEVer 8% There was
ttated in the cry, and Jans flaw 0B
winged feat.

parfect as those which Jans had

g iae nto rosines

ane COGX 3 83| 34rs Pollatte was holding on to

and roundness. But Jans the stalr-rail, ““194 a lttle. “1
can't any higher,’’ she pantsd}

“I'll sit hare, my dear, whils you

worked hard over the bads, and
she bad her reward
get my medicine. It's h my room
lon the dresser.”

Carrying s baket, tharefore, of
red and lusclous frult, Jans went
OURR. LN Tin the Castls Maner. | 200 Wﬂ'd“ hlfmﬂ;l:nﬁwﬁ

through the plns grove along thse
Under the trees wos e green light FpooT
which she breasted as one breosls $'WT#%&;&-: l.l"mm Ind the
the cool woters of the ssa. Her ) 1. 0 wuman she held her until the
breath came quickly. In m few sahoft o 10p returned to her cheeks.
weeks she would be far away from “How { " gald M Pollatte
Uils gweel and SEnt RO% with 118 | ) last, sitting up. *“1 almost faint-
’ ed [ was afrald of falling down
Leaving the grove, she the stalre."
fleld where the 8¢ “'Let me hslp you to your room,™
Jans sald, “and you s on the
couch—and be qulist="
] don't want to be quist, but I'll
e on the couch=if you'll ait

tﬂ L L .H‘m
wen uptht:ll'tltﬂ'ﬂ::
t the

nzutralized ths othar.

Lhe
relgned.
fhe leansd on the fence. With
the coming of spring, the scare
crow had been decked in gay sttire.
He wore s pink shirs of Evans’ and
s palr of whits Lroupare. His hat
was of straw, and as he danced in
the warm south breezs he had an
olr of caredres [suntinesp, -

e

ht, and across

and
8o

o

Jane found herself resenting his mﬂnda comfortabls on a couch &

oot of her bed.

> = e TH et N
“Perhaps I can tel) whare Inlil
And the minlature,” Mrs. Follette
snid, as Jane fanned her; “‘it is in
Eivn.?l' dukhl:l h#ck undltr the m;‘
of plgeanho ou can't miss

no part in it, apparently. She Was. | .4 ['want to see it." ¥

the Perl at the gete! -
oVt i g8 Jans crossed the hall to Evany’

unty alr el} that she had
{ulkedwhhn 'hﬂ%: fu‘{:.ulhann of op-
pealing loneliness. Ehe had resent-
ed. in like manner, tha change ln

Evans. He, too, hsd an alr of mak-
ing o world for himself. Ehe had

His Intérests seemad now o in-
clude everything but Jane. He was room. It faced south and was b

gﬁlna mm,m?m?w“ht. bare : ﬁ.‘ﬁ“ﬂ* glttld gams
:rnmud. e an wotk :
town, the added tﬂmihHI3 tﬁ; the houss beautiful. Thare was a

s esumed In the effairy of th fmﬁﬁ-{%{rﬁ s’ w1tk
o o e, S

Arm. . ] 2]
+She’s such an old darling, Jane. “g‘- u:'_ﬁh:!:  Cul

Doing it with her ducheas air. But the east window which over

she's not strong. I'm trying to make | o, 00004, It was a mahogany desk

her “lat thin a bit. But she's
g0 proud n}“ heI: success, 1 wish of tho secretary type, and there was

Touwne and her fashionable friends f.mnrﬂ t‘;“:' 'h:h“k" to send her

about the dalry. With tee on the |78 10 BHE d“'-

lawn afterward. You must COmME |, a:r:: could :t’rt' ul;;:'l:‘:hﬁ:::

“f; and joln In ‘E‘;‘"‘* Jﬁj Lod | Pe rolsed them from his writing,

& ?'?u tcﬂm . ll::-l roe was an old lanterm! Jane knew it

bim, bt ey dage Bave Bain 0% |t nee, it nod s
e antern that she and Ba

e T e e ;;’fm"?h".;”.fﬁﬂ g S s hae Basiings
" ', om some sen-going ancestor.

had gone on with his subject. The | was the lontern she had corried that

idea 1 haove now is to keep bees
e ey The toye and T have | foky® had found Evans in the

gsome books on bee culture. They | Since her return from Chicago she

are quite crazy about It.” had not been able to find it. Boldy

It was alwoys now ths boys and | had complained, **Sophy must have
himself. His mother and sclf. | tuken It home with her.”” But Bophy
And once it had bsen himself and | had not taken it. It was here.
Jane! Jane knew, with a certainty that

Jane found Mre. Follette on the | swept away all doubts, why.
wide porch. She was snowy and| ‘‘You are a lantern, Jane, hald
cris white linen. Shs wore aihigh . . ."
black ename! brooch, and o flat | She found the minlature and car-
block hat which was so old-fash-
ioned that it ook on a mid-Victorian
statelincas. Y :

“My dear child,” ahe sald, “stoy
and have lunch with me. Mary has
baked frosh bread, and we'll have
it with your berries, and some Dutch
cheess and cream.*

told you you were pretty and you
have nover gotten over it."’

She hnd regoined her radiance.
| Mrs. Follette reflected complacents
ly that girls were like that. Moods
of the moment. Even in her own

doy. :
e of it to Evans that

she

“I'd It Jane sal
you'd s. We are
to Delafleld Bimms for tha
Gt:ul. I shall have %o be fashlonoble
for forty-elght hours, and I hats it."

night. *Jane had lunch with ms,
She was very tired and depre
1 told her not to worry. It's nh
gshe should feel ths responsibill
the future. Marringe is a ser
obligation.” . .

“Marriage I3 more than that,
Mother."

‘"What do you mean?*

“Oh, it's a great adventure. The
Eulnt adventure, If a woman

ved me, I'd want her to fiy to ms
—on wings. Thare'd be no fear of
the future if Jane loved Towns."
Cvput she dosd lowe him. Bhe

Stup. 9 soncluded o Puge')

of

Beirg s S
-'%ull.“

I've naver baen’ body, "

latte. I'm just lLittls Jane Barnes.”
scted. .

mattar with !

Har air was daj
‘‘What's the
Jana?" Mg Vollaitd

the rest of

ried It back to Mrs. Follette. “I




