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APRIL 20, 1911

thoroughly realizes and lives up to the
truths 80 frequent and often so meaning-
less on the lips of Christians,—of the
pothingness of this world—of having our
hearts and treasures above. He measures
everything by the standard which experi-
ence of the Infinite has taught him to
apply- So,. the great and small events
of external history (as we reckon them),
seem tO him alike unimportant. The
death of his child is for him no cause of
trouble. He realizes that the child has
put gone before to & happier and better
sphere. But some trifling word or ges-
ture which gives evidence of evil, throws
him into an agony of fear. Just as,
Karshish explains, the former teacher, the
great sage of the pyramid, would be
thrown into a paroxysm of terror by
their repeating words from one of his
pooks, trifling and meaningless to them,
put which pelonged to a charm, as the
sage knew, able to upturn the universe
from its foundations.
Lazarus thinks that Abib and Karshish
alike, have a veil, as it were, before their
eyes, while he seems to have a thread
which he follows. Sometimes, however,
when he arouses to earthly life around
him, he realizes that, though his heart
and brain are not of the things of this
world, he still lives here. In his prema-
ture spiritual development, he has ac-
quired some of the instincts of the eternal
lifs, which do not fit in with the needs
of -this transitory existence. The great
facts to which they refer, are represented
as running across the path of this mortal
life, which traverses the wide glories of
the everlasting light, like a black
thread. Oftentimes the knowledge of
gpiritual things appears like a light in his
face, as if he again heard Christ tell him
to arise. Then an impulse reminds him,
he Is still living on this earth, and he
works diligently at his trade. Karshish
thinks that the chief characteristic of
Lazarus is his total submission to the
Divine Will, for he knows that death will
restore equilibrium to body and the soul,
which has now outgrown the body. He
lives just to please God, and just as long
as it please Him. In talking to Lazarus,
Karshish inquires of his absolute careless-
ness when Rome is on the march to wipe
out the town. He infers that Lazarus
is devoid of natural feeling. But he
comes to the great conclusion that no
matter what Lazarus is able to do in the
way of helping his tellowmen, he does.
He thinks also that Lazarus is “gtark
mad,” chiefly because he regards Christ,
who cured him, as God Himself, Creator
and Sustainer of the universe, that came
and dwelt in flesh on it a while.”’
Karshish now closes his epistle by ask-
ing pardon for ‘the long and tedious
case,”” and tells Abib that he thinks he
will find in what was written, good cause
for his peculiar interest in Lazarus, and
explains how and where he met him, and
finally concludes by giving the true im-
produced by the story of
Lazarus on his (Karshish) mind. He not
only thinks Christ the All-great, but the
All-loving, too, hence the last paragraph
gives the thought of the Doctrine of
Divine I.ove for humanity.
The theme of the whole poem seems to
be, the effcct of an encounter with Chris-
tianity (its general influence and doctrine

pression

of Incarnation) upon a learned man in
the first century of the Christian era.
Browning, in this poem, shows that

Christionity is suitable to the need of all

men at all times.
MARGUERITE HOLTBY.

Peel ('o.. Ont.
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tation on the very face of death; a
triumph
Ieath, the poet the climax
and fruition of life, but®only the gateway
to great development (;f

war-
over the last of foes.

accedes as

rapture—to the
the soul in a higher sphere.

Speaking of death, Browning once said:
“Death ! It is this harping on death I
despise  so this idle and often
cowardly, as well as ignorant harping.
Why should we not change like everything
else ? Death is life. Without
death, which is our crape-like, church-
yardy word for change, for growth, there
could be no prolongation of that which
For myself, T deny death
Never say to

much;

we call life.
as an end to anything.
me that T am dead.”

This, then, is the spirit that the poem
breathes. “Here finds expression all the
impetuous blood and fierce lyric fire of
militant manhood.”

“Fear death 2—to feel the fog in my
throat,
The mist on my face,
When the snows begin, and the blasts

denote
I am nearing the place,
The power of the night
The reward of it all.”’

How he loved to struggle, to attain !
Welcome to him was every challenge to
effort. As he says:

] was ever a fighter, so—one fight more,
The best and the last !

This is the attitude of the true Chris-
tian, this the spirit, confident of victory,
as it enters the shadows of the valley of
Death. And how vivid {s the description
of the fearful in the line: “I would
hate that death bandaged my eyes and
tforbore and bade me creep past.”” Death!
—the best and last occasion for the as-
gertion of the spirit’s mastery to be
thrown away in this craven-hearted fash-
fon !

“No! let me taste
tare like my peers .
pay glad life’s arrears of pain, darkness
and cold.”” 1f there is ought of paln or
suffering yet unpaid in life, let it be ex-
acted now, and willingly cancelled. The
awaiting joy, the recompense is worth

it all.

the whole of it,
in a minute

lo '—“For sudden the worst turns
the best to the brave,
The black minute’s at end .
And with God be the rest!”

And

The terrors of the shadowy vale are

passing, are gone. So soon over, and
oh, the revelation ! From pain into
exquisite peace, eternal light, reunion

with the beloved, and the joy that is in

the Presence of God.
The central point of the theory upon
which this poem is based, would seem to
pe—God is Love. It may be compared
to Tennyson's Crossing the Bar.” Yet,
while the dignity, grace and perfection of
that poem appeals to of the
beautiful, and our easy comprehension, it
lacks, after all, that rugged strength, that
passionate fire and energy of expression
‘tound in Browning's “pProspice.”’
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human heart, the
Soul.” HONOR BRIGHT.
Halton Co., Ont.
1t was a certain thunderous preacher,
of the class described by William H.

Hayne lately in The Independent :
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Judge This Piano By Its Tone

Too often is the tone quality of a piano passed over lightly, because it
seems to be all right—and the piano is finally bought for looks alone. But
here the mistake begins—a mistake which is often regretted for a lifetime.

~ Listen to the SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO. The same soft, sing-
ing tone that gives you pleasure when hearing this piano for the first time

will be evident after years of
service. - . gy

Compare this with the piano whose
tone is all right at first, but after a
short time becomes discordant and
loses its tonal power through faults
in construction or because lacking
in quality of materials.
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You can be sure about every detail in the s
construction of the SHERLOCK-MAN- {
NING PIANO. Nothing is neglected that
tends to give a piano long life Every-
thing that lends beauty, power ot expres-
sion and a wonderfully sweet tone—a piano's
chief charm—is built into the SHERLOCK-
MANNING PIANO to stay. Otto Higel
Double Repeating Action, Poehlmann
Wire (the best piano wire made) and Weick-
ert Felt Hammers—these are some of the
features of superiority.

You Can Save $100

You can’t buy a piano amywhere to better advantage. Before
deciding on any piano, write for catalogue and full particulars. We can
save you a hundred dollars on your purchase. Address:

SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO & ORGAN Co.
LONDON, CANADA.

WG,

COLONIAL
Several other styles to choose from

No street address necessary.

You CAN Afford a

SHARPLES

Tubular Cream Separator

Because The Tubular Wears a Life-
time and Repeatedly Pays For
Itself by Saving What Others Lose.

But you cannot afford to risk anything on any other,
because farmers who have others are rapidly discarding
them for Tubulars. Why? Because other separators
are weak in skimming force and repeatedly lose the
cost of a Tubular for their owners. And, also, be-
cause others are filled with disks or other contraptions

which cause much needless work and repair expense.
Skimming force is what does the work. Sharples Tubulars have twice

the skimming force, and so skim Taster and twice as clean as others.

Simplicity saves work and wear. Sharples Dairy Tubulars are the oply

cream separators without Tsks or other contraptions.

Tubulars are The World’s Best. Later than and different from
# all others. Builton the only known principle which overcomes the-
many parts and disadvantages of others. Patented. C;mnot be imitated.
That is why other manufacturers still use the old principle we abandoned
over ten years ago. In world-wide use. Guaranteed forever by the old-
est cream separator concern on this continent. Youcanown and use a Tubular cheaper than
any other. Let “‘peddler’'s” and other (so called) cheap separators alone, for they last on
the average about one year. Our local representative will
show you a Tubular. If you do not know him, ask us his

pame. Write for catalogue No. 193

THE SHARPLES SEPARATOR CO.,
Toronto, Ont. Winnipeg, Man.

Tires and Repair Parts
at Cut Prices.

Send for our Free Catalogue.

T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame St. West, Montreal.

/’/————“——_.
~ DE A Lawn Fences

and Gates

EATEST, most lasting of lawn fences,
N any height from 2 to 8 feet, will
beautify any grounds. Made of large
gauge hard, springy wire, wesl-galvanized.
Won't sag; costs little; endures years with-
out painting. In glossy white and green.
HANDSOME GATES TO MATCH
in lengths from 3 to 14 ft., single or
double, with self-acting latch. 191
Drop a card and get Booklet
McGREGOR BANWELL FENCE CO., Ltd.
WALKERVILLE, . . ONT.

roar to worlds

teard it T ports it to us.




