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And Agag said, ‘ Surely the
Bitterness of Death is Past.”

1ST SAMUEL XV. 32.
014 as 1 am, that story ever brings,
As in the days long gone, a mist of
tears;
No sadder story of the death of kings
Comes to the world from all the
savage years,

Over the dead he reigns—a ruined king,

A captive in the hard, relentless
hand

Of him who has not left a living thing,

Hlllman or brute, in all his ravished
and.

A man whose every fount of hope was
dry
Who never more might see a friendly
face,
A flash of love from an - human eye ;
The sole survivor of a slaughtered
race.

I dc not wonder that that silent tongue
Sheuld thus have voiced his dumb
despair at last,
That from his quivering lips the cry
was wrung,
“Surely the bitterness of death is
past.”

All the deep pathos of that dying cry
Comes to my heart across the cen-
turies dim,
And my rebellious human sympathy,
Without permission, all goes out to
him.

It may be wrong, perhaps, I cannot tell,
But all within me has indigrant
grown ;
1 cannot think, O Prophet, it was well
Hopeless and helpless thus to hew
him down.

1 can but see thee, as to me thou art--
Forgive the wrong, if any wrong be
mine—
 newver saiv Liis eruelty of heart,
Oh Prophet stern, but stand aghast
at thine.
PRTER ANDERSON.

The Singing Saviour.

BY ANNA D. BRADLEVY.

To hearts bowed down : * And they
sang a hymn.” “ And Jesus said,
Follow thou me.”

We are all accustomed to think of
Jesus as the Man of Sorrows and ac-
quainted with grief. And when our
own heart is bursting with its weight of
woe, we find our sweetest comfort in
remembering that we have a High
Priest touched always with a feeling fur
our infirmities, that in all points He
is like unto ourselves ; tuat in all of our
afflictions He is afflicted, and in our
sorrow which no earth-born hand can
assuage and no human heait can com-
prehend, still does this divinely human
heart throb "n deepest sympathy with
our own.

And it is sweet that in our darkest
hour we can remember this. There is
never a moment so black with gloom
that Jesus does not pity and w™'l not
lead us to the light. There is never a
burden o heavy that Jesus does not
comprehend and will not bear for us.

But while we dwell upon Him as the
Man of S riows, we forget that even in
His hour of agony and of base betrayal
He could still look up in His Father’s
face as He joined His brethren in their
song of praise.  And we forget that to
you and me—His blood-bought ones—
He still is saying, ** IFollow me.”

Greater grief had no man. And yet,
mid the deepest trial, He could still
find voice to sing, for well He knew
that bitter cup was held by a Father's
hand—a hand which could only mean
love to the child.

Jesus sang while His feet yet lingered
on the threshold of Gethsemane ; and
though He knew that the darksome
valley must lead at once to Calvary’s
cross. Yes, He sang ; but because He
was the Son of Mary, I fancy that on
that awful night He sang n a miner
key , and the wurds of His song 1
think must have been, “ It is the way
my Father leads.”

Standing in the presence of a sacred
grief, I would not, even if I could, dare
try to hush the sob ot anguish or press
back the rising tear. Tears are the
gift of God, From heaven there ne'er
has come a message bidding us shed
e’en one tear less for our beloved dead.
Instead, an angel whispers to us and
says : *“In all of your afflictions He is
afflicted” Then in a moment Jesus
Himself draws near, and His command
is, “ 1ollow Me.”

We do fullow, and though He was
fitly named the * Man of Sorrovws,” and
though He early learned how tears
were shed, still do we find that never
once did He allow those tears to crip-
ple His life’s great work. Trial only
made His life more glorious. Without
His crown of sorrow, His mighty po-
tentiahties would have never been but
half discovered. Yet if He had never
risen above His tears, then would the
perfect life have been so woefully in-
complete.

To heads bowed down I want to say
once tnore, tears are the gift of God.
But the hand that brings the sgift of
tears is also the same hand of love that
wipes all tears away and gives the
mourner songs 1n the night,

It is gnly the burdened heart that
awakes in the night ; andit isonly when
we have consecrated that burden to the
service of the Master that we wili seek
for the midnight song. Yet the prom-
ise stands sure and steadfast that they
who seek shall always find.

Oh, heart bowed down, lift up your
gates,and theKing of Glory will comein.
Who is this King of Glory? He is the
One who alone can wipe all tears away,
and teach towilling hearts that inidnight
song. What though the song be sad?
No matter ; if thus, it bears a greater
blessing to the world.

On the still, calm day we listen in
vain for music from the sweet wolian
harp. The strings are mute. But
hark ! The wild storm rages and the
fierce winds blow ; now, high over all,
the music, rich and grand and mighty,
is heard by all around.

And still our Guide is calling, follow
Me. Oh, mourning heart, just listen.
Jesus Himself is sounding the key note,
and He will lead your song. Let faith
take up the strain and follow as your
Lord shall lead He who gave us His
gift of tears did not design that those
tears should check the purpose of our
work.

The river Jordan is a laughing beau-
tiful stream and, as it flows through the
lard, it blesses all it touchcs. Every-
where glad hife plays beneath its waves,
and commerce thnives upon its bosom.
Suddenly the river empties itself in the
Dead Sea, and its joy and usefulness
are gone forever. God never designed
that our life should exhaust itself in the
Dead Sea of hopeless grief.

To every one, sooner or later, a
Gethsemane may come ; and one who
jreads this page 1s in her dark Geth-
semane to-day. G-:d forbid that it
prove to you a Dead Sea of despair
from which you will seek no outlet.
Rather do I pray and believe that you
emerge from this dark Gethsemane
singing—tremblingly, and even with
voice broken with sobs and tears—

It is the way my Father leads,
His will, not mine, be done.”

You Don't Have to Swear Off

Says the St. Louis Journal of A, recul-
ture in an editorial about No-To-Bac,
the famous tobacco habit cure.  We
know of many cases cured by No-To-

Bac. One, a prominent St. Louis
architect, smoked and chewed for
twenty years. Two boxes cured him
so that even the smell of tobacco makes
him sirk.” No-To-Bac sold and guar-
anteed ; no cure, no pay. Book free.
Sterling Remedy Co., 374 St. Paul St,,
Montreal.

Rudy's Pile Suppository
Is guaranteed to cure Piles and Con-
stipation, or money refunded. 50 cents
per box. Send two stamps for circular
and fiee sample to MARTIN Rubpy,
Registered Pharmacist, Lancaster, Pa.
No postals answered. For sale by all

first-class druggists everywhere.  J.
WiNer & Co.,, Wholesale Agents,
Hamilton, Ont.

BIBLE COLLEGE,

TORONTO, ONT.
T. L. FOWLER, Principal,
Session begins, -

8econd Term begins, .
Session ends, - -

October 1st
Januarybth.
March 3lst.

The Class Rooms are in the Disciples' House
of Worship, Cecil St., and within a
few blocks of the Unidersity.

No place affords better facilities for the
prepuration of young men for the work of the
ministry.

Arrangements will be made for the accom-
mudatiun of tho.e who are unable to matricu-
late in the Uaiversity.

Correspondence Course in Bible
Study.

We have, in connection with our School,
opened a Currespondence Course in the study
ot the Bible for Sunday School and Endeavor
workers, and also for young men who wiil to
qualify for the ministry.

For particulars, address

T. L. FOWLER,
WesT LORNE,
ONTARIO.

AL
WEBSTER'S
INTERNATIONAIL
DICTIONARY

New from
Cover to Cover,

Stoceasor of the
“Unabsidged.”
A Dictiopary of
English,
Geographye,
Rlography,
Fletion, Ete.
Standardof the U. &
Gov't Printing Oniceahe
U S. Suprenx Courtand
of nearly all the Schiool-
Looks.

Hon.D. J. Brewer,
Justlee of the LU. S,
suptemo Lourt, writesa:
— 1 commend it - all as
the one great standard authority.
Senud fur free painphlet CONLUNIRE apectinen pages
G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Publishers,
Springfield, Mass.,, U.S.A.
«r Do not buy reprints of anclent editions.

YRV

NORTHER,

OWEN SOUND, ONTARIO,
I8 "HE VERY BEST
PLACE IN CANADA TO GET A

Thorough Business Education,
and visit all other

TAKE A RDUND WE Business Colleges

and Commercial Departments in Canada, then
visit the Northern Business College ; examine
everything thoroughly.  If we fail to produce
the most thotough, complete, practical and
extensive course of study; the best college
premises and the best and most complete and
most suitable furniture and appliances, we will
give you a full course, FREE. For Annual
Announcement, giving full pasticulars, free,

address
C. A. FLEMING,
experienced  specialists

Principal.
OHORTHAND =

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE,

Cor. Yonge and Geirard Streets, loronTo, and
CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, STRATroRD,
Canada’s Greatest B Schools,  Catalagues frec.

SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals.

D. L. SINCLAIR,
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary
Public, Eftc.

Orrices—Canada Life Building, 46 King Street
West, Toronto. Telephone 2391,

thoroughly taught by




