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y Call of the
umberlands |

BYNOPSIS. :

,Missry | creek Bnily Miller finds
.bucott. 8 _landscape, painter, un-
Jesss Purvy of the Hollman

: buau shot and . Samson is sua-
‘f,hg -erime.  Bamson denles It

g the truce In the

th’ rhud. Jim' Hollman hunts

nds the man who shot Pur-

ds lose  the trall at

Imu discovers

. While sketch-

3 jotintain,” Tama-

ymson to & jeering crowd

Bamson’ thrashes him
hllln .88, t.he “truce-bus-

. ‘No man ever
nition'said he

5 ‘lmow how to read

, nhgc ml__sht even

'thue of Kip-
Wunt_ ‘One of his

_miua' him.  Lescott read
m, and, before his host
C ob}att zwapl into hia

.""ﬂ:o artist. 1s much Iike the setter
pup. ¥ it's:in hln;- it's.as instinctive
a8 a dog’s Hose.. 'But to become eMi.
clent he n;m tmlcﬂhld with a steady

'mn of his own breed.”
“l ‘inmgl'* The great, man, who was
- algo" the simple man,. smiled reminis
-@m “They tried to teach me to
i sheep when my nose was itching
r bird country. Bring on your man;
3 w{ know him*
o] n was told nothing of the be-
m t eonsplra.cy. but one evening
‘shortly later he found himself sitting

3% l‘ a cafe mble with his sponsor and
& gtout man, almost as;sflent as bim-

sell.  The stout man responded with
mqthing like churlish tacituruity
'p the balf-dozen men and womer who
came over with' flatterles. ‘But, later,
when ‘the trio was 18ft alone, his face
brightened, and he tnrned 4o the boy
from Misery.
"Does Billy Conmd lﬂll keep store
Stagbone?’
'Bnnson started ‘and hl; gaze fell in

corfessed, as he drifted into reminfs-
cence, which to Samson was like wa-
fer to a parched throat.

When they left the cafe the boy
felt as though he were taking leave
of an old and tried friend. By homely
methods, this unerring diagnostician
of the human soul had been reading
him, liking him, and making him feel &
heart-warming sympathy.

It was not until much later that
Samson realized how these two really
great men had adopted him as their
“little brother” that he might have
their shoulder-touch to march by. And
it was without his realization, too,
that they laid upon him the imprint
of their own characters and philoso-
phy.

L . L L] L] ] ..

“1 have come, not to quarrel with you,
but to try to dissuade you." The Hon.
Mr, Wickliffe bit savagely at his clgar
and gave a despairing spread to his
well-manicured hands. “You standsin
danger of becoming the most cordially
hated man in New York—hated by the
most powerful combinations in New
York.”

Wilfred Hérton leaned back in a
swivel chair and put his feet up on his
desk. For g while he seemed lntereulad
ln his own 8ilk socks.

“It's very kind of you to warn me,”

‘he said, quietly. .

The Hon. Mr, chkliﬂa rose In ex-
asperation ‘and paced the floor. The

| smoke from - his black cigar went be-

fore him in vicious puffs. Finally he
stopped and 'leaned glaring on the
table.

“Your family has always been con-
servative. When you succeeded tothe
fortune you showed no gymptoms of
this mania. In God's name, what has
changed you?" .

“I hope I have grown up,” explained
the young man, with an unruffled
smile. “One can't wear awaﬂdliug
clothes forever, you know."”

The attorney for an instant sortenad
his manner as he looked into the

i Btra.lght-zazlng, unafraid eyes of his

client. .

“I've known you from your. baby-
hood. I advised your father before
you were: born. . You have, by the
chance of birth, come into the control
of great wealth. The world of finance
s of delicate baldnce. Squabbles In.
certain directorates’ may throw ‘the
Street into panie.. Suddenly ' you
emerge from decent quiet and run
amuck in the china shop, bellowing
and tossing your horns. You make
war on those whose interests dre your
own. You seem bent on harl-karl.
You have toys enough to amuse. Why
couidn't you :stay put?”

“They 'weren't the right things.
They ‘were, ag .you say, toys." The
smile faded and Horion’s chin set
itgelf for a moment as he added:

“It you don’t’ think I'm going' to stay
put—watch me.” n

“Why do you. have to malte war——
to be chronically insurgent?”

“Because’—the young man, who had
waked up; spoke slowly—"1 am read-
ing'a certain ‘writing on the wall. The
time is not far off when, unless we

+{regulate ' a number of matters-fromr

within we. _shall. he icgulated from

WithQr ™
% “Tnke for ' instance this newspapar
war you've lnaugumted on the police,”
grumbled the corporation lawyer. VIt's
less dangerous fo the public than
these finaneial crusades, but decidedly
more so ifor yourself. You are re
garded as'a dangerous agitator, a mar-
plot! I tel} you, Winfred, aside from
all other considerations the thing is
perilous to yourself. You are riding
for a fall. These men whom you are
whlpping out of public life wlll turn:
on you."

“So il hear. Here's a letter l got this
morning—ungigned. That is, I thought
it was here. Well, no matter, It
warns me that | have less than three
months to live unles.a I call off my
dogs.”

It'is said that tha new convert fs
ever, the most extreme fanatic. -Wil-

' {fred Horton had promised to put:.on

his working clothes, and he had done
it with reckless disregard for conse-
quences. - At first. he was simply. obey-
ing Adrienne's orders; but soon he
found himsgelf playing the game for
the game's sake. Political overlords,
assalled as unfaithful servants, showed
their ‘teeth. From some . hidden, but
unfailing, source terribly sure and di-
rect evidence of guilt was being gath-
ered.’ For Willfred Horton, who was

g demanding a4 day of reckoning and

spending great sums of money to get
it, there was a prospect of things do-
ing.

Adrienne Lescoit was in Enropa
Soon she would return- and Horton

| meant to show that he had not buried
his talent.
L] L ] 7 L ] . L] - L ]

For 'eight months Samson's life had
r-n in the steady ascent of gradual
climbing, but in the four months from
the first of August to the first of De-
cember, the pace of his existence sud-
denly quickened. He left off drawing
from plaster casts and went into a
life class.

In this period Samson had his first
acquaintanceship with women, except
those he bad known from childhood—
and his first acquaintance with the
men who.were not of his own art
world.

Tony Collasso was an Italian lllus
tratcr who 'odged and painted iD
studlo-apartments in Washington
Square, South. His companions were
various, numbering among them a
group of those pygmy celebrities of
whom one has never heard until by
chance he meets them, and of whom
their intimates speak as of immortals.

To Collasso's studio Samson was
called one night by telephone. He
had sometimes gone there before to
git for an hour, chiefly as a listener,
while the man from Sorrento bewailed
fate with his coterie, and denounced
all forms of government over Insipid
Chianti.

But tonight he entered the door to
find himself in the midst of a gay and
boisterous party. The room was al-
ready thickly fogged with smoke, and
a dozen men and women, singing

-'machu‘ of current airs, were inter-

: alves over & chafing dish,

'limousine—and ten minutes

Starr, Having come, as they explained,
direct from the theater where Miss
Starr danced In the first. row, they
were in evening dress. Samson men-
tally acknowledged, though with in-
stinctive disfavor for the pair, that
both were, in a way, handsome. Col-
lasso drew him aside to whisper im-
portantly:

“Make yourself agreeable to Farbiah
He Is received in the most exclusive
society, and i1s a connoisseur of art.
If he takes a fancy to you, he will
put you up .t the best clubs., I think
I shall sell him a landscape.”

The girl was talking rapidly and
loudly. She had .at once taken:the
center of the room,-and her laughter
rang in free and egotistical peals
above the other voices,

“Come, said the host “I shall pre-
sent you."”

The boy shook hands, gazing with
his usual directness into the show-
girl's large and deeply-penciled” eyes.
Farbish, standing at one side with
his hands in his pockets, looked on
with an -air of slightly bored detach-
ment. ;

His dress, his mannerisms, his bear-
ing, were all those of the man who has
overstudied his ‘part. ' They were too
perfect, too obviously - rehearsed
through years of social climbing, but
that was a defect Samson was not
yet prepared to recognize.

Somreone had naively: compllmanted
Miss Starr cn the leopard-skin cloak
she had just thrown from her ghapely
shoulders, and she turned promptly
and vivaciously to the fiatterer,

“It {8 nice; Isn't 1t?” she prattied.
“It may look a little up-stage for a girl
who hasn’t got a line to read Into
the piece, but these' days oue must
get the spot-light, or be a dead omne.
It reminds me of a little run-in 1 bhad
with Graddy—he's ‘our stage-director,
you know.” She paused, awaiting the
invitation to proceed, and, having re-
‘celved it, went gayly forward. “I was
ten minutes Iate, one day, for rehears-
al, and Graddy came up with that sar-
castic manner of 'his, 'and sald: ‘Miss
Starr, 1 don't doubt you are a perfect-
ly nice girl, and all that, but it rather
gets my goat.to figure out how, on
a salary of fifteen dollars & week,;
you .come ‘to rehearsals in a million
dollars’ worth of clothes, ‘riding in a
late!" "
She broke off with the eager little

expression of awaiting applause, and,
having been satiafied, she added: *“I
was afraid that wasn't golng to get a
laugh, after all.” .

She glancéd inquiringly ct ‘Samson,
who had mot smiled, and who stood
looking puzzled.

“A penny for your thoughts, Mr.
South, from down South,” she chal-
lenged

“1 guess I'm aort of Ilka Mr. Grad-
dy,” sald the boy, slowly. "I was just
wondering how you do do it.”

He spoke with perfect seriousness,
and, after a moment, the girl broke
into’ prolonged peal of laughter.

“Oh, you are delicious!” she ex-
clajmed, “If 1 could do tha lngenue
like that, helleve me, T'd niake some

hit> -She came over, and, laying a |/
bhand on each of the boy's shoutdsr‘s. .
kissed him lightly on the  cheek. 'f"'
“That's for a droll boy!” she sald.

“That’s the best line I've heard pulluad
lately.” .

Farbish'was amlllng in qu!et amune-
ment, He tapped the mounts!neer on
the ahoulder.

“I've heard Geprge Lescott lpeak ur
you,” he said, genlally., “I've rather a
fancy for ‘belng among the discover
ers of men of talent. ' We must nie
more of eacu other.” | 3

Samscn left the party early, -and
with a sense of disgust.

Several days later, Samson waB
alone in Lescott’s studic. It was'near:
1ing twilight, and he had laid aside 3
volume of De Maupassant, whose, gim-
ple power had beguiled im. The door
opened, and he gaw 'the figure of a
woman on  the threshold.
rose somewhat shyly frong his seat,
and stood looking at her. 'She was as
richly dressed as Miss Starr had been,
put there was the same difference as

between the colors of the sunset sky |-

and the exaggerated daubs of ‘Collas-
go's landscape. She stood at the door
a moment, and then chme forward
with her hand outstretched.

“This 1s Mr: South, isn't it?" she
asked, with a trank maudllnesa n
her volce.

“Yes, ma'am, that's my name.” .

“I'm Adrienne Lescott,” sald the

girl, I thought Id find my brother
here. | stopped by to drive him up-
town.”

Samson nad hesitatingly taken the
gloved ha jd and its grasp was firm
and strodg despite its .ridiculous
smallness,

“l reckon ne’ll be back nresently."
The boy was In doubt as to the proper
procedure. This was Lescott’s studio,
and he was not certain whether or not
it lay in his province to invite Les
cott’s sister to take possession of fit.
Possibly, he ought to withdraw, ~ I8
{deas of social usages were very vague.

“Then, | think I'll wait,” announced
the girl. She threw oft her fur ceat,
and took a seat befofe the open grate.
The chalr was large, and swallowed
her up.

Samson wanted to look at her, and
was afraid that this would be impolite.
He realized that he 1ad seen no
real ladies, except on the street, and
now he had the opportunity.

“I'm glad of this chance to meet
you, Mr. South,” said the girl with a
smile that found its way to the boy's
heart. After all, there was sincerity
in “foreign" women. “George talks of
you so much that I feel as if I'd known
you all the while. Don't you think I
might claim friendship with George's
friends?" !

Samson had no answer., He wished
to say something equally cordial,. but
the old instinet against effusiveness
tied his tongue.

“1 owe right smart to George Les-
cott,” he told her, gravely.

“That's not answering my question,”
she laughed. "Do you consent tu be-
ing friends with me?”

“Miss—" began the boy. Then, rzal-

izing that in New York this form of |

18 hnrdly complete he hast-

‘The bey |

As he accused himself, Samson was ! effect repairs, o the girl, explaining

looking at her with unblinking direct-
ness; and she met his glance with
®yes that twinkled.

“Mr. South,” she said, “1 know all
about manners, end you know- all
about a hundred real things that I
want to know. Suppose we begin
teaching each-other?”

Sameon’s face lighted with the rev-
olutionizing efféet that a smile can
bring only’ to rea.turea customarily
solemn.

“Miss Lescott,” he said, “let's call
that a trade—but you're .gettin' all
the worst of it. To start with, you
might give me a lesson right new in
how & feller ought to act, when he's
talkin' to a lady—how I ought to act
with you!”

Her laugh mada the situation as
easy au an old shoe,

Ten minutes later, Lescott en¥ered.

“Well,” he said, with a smile, “shall
1 introduce you people, or have you
already. done it for yourselves?” )

“Oh,” Adrienne assured aim, “Mr.
South and 1 are old friends.” As phe
left the room, she turned and added:
“The second lesson had better be at
my house. If I telephone you some
day when'we can have the school-room
to ourselves, will you come up?”

Samiion grinned and forgot to ha
bashful as he replied:

“T'll come a-kitin'!"”

CHAPTER X.
S

Early that year, the touch of agtumn

came to the air. Often, returnjng at |

kundown from the dfternoon Hfe class,
Samson felt the lure of its melancholy
sweetness, and paused on one of the
Washirigton Square benches, wlth
many vague thln;u stirring o his’
mind. He felt with a stronger’ ‘throb
the surety of young, but quickening,
abilities: within hinigelf. Partly, it was:
the charm of Indian summer, partly

a sensq of growlng with the days, but, |

also] though he-had not as yet' realized
that, il, was the mew friendship into’

-which: Adriepne 'mad admitted- him, |

and the new experience of frank cam-

araderie with a woman not as a mem-
ber of an inferior fex, but as an equal
companion ‘of brain and soul.. He 'had
geen her often; and’ usdally alone, be-

canse he shunned meetings: with |

gtrangers. Until His education had ad-
vanced further, he wlshed to avold
soclal ‘embarrassments. ' He ' knew

that she liked him, and realized that {
it was because he was a new and virile:

type, and for that reason & divmion—-—

a sort of human novelty. ‘She liked | | :

him, too, because it was rare for &
man to offer her friendship without

making love, and she was certain he |
wounld not make love, He' liked her |

for the} same reasons that évery one

else dld—beuuse ghe was herself. Of |

late, too, ‘he ‘had ‘met & number of
men' at ‘Lescott’s, club, :[le was mod-

estly aurpr!ned ‘to find that; though |-

his attitude on  these occasions was
always that of one sitting in the batk-
ground, the men seemed to like him,
a.n(’[, when théy said, "See you again,"

Aner ‘of real friendliness. _

né wonderful ' afterncon in Oof.o-.
;!L#hen the 'distances were  mist-

"and the skivs very clear; ‘Sam:

son Bat'across’ rthe table from Adrienne’
Lescott at & road hoyse on the Sound:
The sun had’set ‘through great cloud
bntmlona .massed 'against the. west,
and the horizon was fading into dark-
ness through e hase like ash of roses.
She had picked him: up'on ‘the Ave-
nue, aud taken him into . her car for
a short spin' but the. afternoon had
beguiled them, luring them on s little
farther, and still 2 Iittle farther. When
they were a 'score of miles from Man-1
hattan, the car had suddenly broken!

at parting, it was with ‘the eonﬂnclns--

to the boy tiat this event zave the
affair the aspec. »7 ~=ve2ture. turned
and led toe way, on foot, to the near
est road house. ~

“We: will telephone that we. lhall
b> late, and then have dinmer,” she
laughed. “And for me to have dinner
with you alone, urchaperoned at a
country inn, is by New York standards
,delightfully unconventional. It borders
on wickedness.” Then, since their at-
titude toward each other was 80
friendly and
laughed. They had dined under the
trees of an old manor house, built a
century ago, and now converted into
an inn, and they had enjoyed them-
selves because it seemed to them
pleasingly paradoxical that they should
find in a place seemingly so shabby-
genteel a culsine and service ot such
excellence. Neither of them had ever
been there before, and neither of them
knew that the reputation of this estab-
lishment was in its own way wide—

| and umsavory.

The repairs did not go as smoothly
as the chauffeur had expected, and,
when ‘he had finished, he was hungry.
So, eleven o'clock found them still
chatting at their table on the lighted
lawn. _After awhile, they fell silent,
and Adrienne noticed that her com-’
panion’s face had become deeply, al

.| moat painfully set, and that his gaze

was tensely focused on herself. .
* “What is it, Mr. South?” 'she ds-
manded.

. e young man began to apeab
in a steady, self-accusing vptce.

he- said, bluntly. “1 was, l.hlnkina
how ﬂne you are. In every way; "how
there is as much difference in the tex
ture of men and women'as thare is in
the texture of clothes. B‘rom that
.automobile cap you wear to your nllp-
pers and stockings, you are clad in
sili. From your bral.n to tha tons o(

your ‘wolce, you are woven 'of human
silic. I've learned lately that silk isn't
weak, but stronog.
‘bdst balloons of it.”. 'He paused anq
laughed, but- his fage again -became
sober. ' "I ‘'was thinking, too, of your
‘mother. She must be sixty, but she’s'
a young woman. Her face is smooth
and.onwrinkled, ‘and ‘her heart is ptill
in bloom. At the pame age, Geor;e
won't Be much 'older than he 8. now.”

The 'compliment was: 80 obviously

that the girl flushed with pleasure.
'“rhen.” went on 'Samson, his face
slowly  drawing with paln. “l ‘was
‘thinking - of . my own  people:. My
mother was about rorty when: she
died. ' ‘She was an old wnm uy
fattier was forty-three, He was an old’
man. 1 was thinking How they with-
ered under their drudgery—and oL the

down. It would, the chauffeur told
them. be the. matter ‘of an hour to

{OLD CRAFT OF 0DD DESIGN

Mesopotamla Boat, Known as Kufa,

Known to Have Been in Use Be- -

. forp éhrlstlan. Era.

The Kufa, a curlous circular boat
made of basketwork, and seen mno-
where else in the world, le a com-
mon ‘sight in Mesopotamja. The fer-
rymen charge only a cent each pas-
senger. ‘There is one good point about
these strange craft—they are not eas-
ily upset. Thelr carrying capacity also
s great, and the kufa men pack In
their pasisengers like herrings in & bar-
rel. 1had the good luck to take a pho-
tograph of the actual building of a
kufa on the banks of the Tigris river,
says 8 writer In the Wide World. They
are made of date palm branches
wover together with rope made out of
leaves of the same palm, thickly plas-
tered on the outside with bitumen.
They rarge from four to twelve feet
in diameter. Nowhere but on the
Tigris and"lower Euphrates rivers can
one see these curious craft, which
gerve principally tor the transport of
passengers, country produce and
beasts of burden across the river.
About three men are required to make
a kufa of respectable size, and it
takes them some twenty days to bulld
it.” Like the kelek, the kufa is of
great antiquity, for both these strange
craft were in use long before the time
of Christ. The evidence of this is in-
disputable, for on the bas-rellefs taken
from the palace of Sennacherib both
craft are clearly represented.

Llamas In Harness.

An interesting attraction in one of
the European zoological gardens is a
air o! tame' llamas that carry pas-
i 8 gmnnda. Thay are

monstrous injubtics of it'all”

' (TO BE CONTINUED.)

'MUCH LIKE THE PRESENT DAY

Walpole Complained Many Years Ago
_ That Rulers Abrogated Law
of Natlons.

In a letter to Hon. Henry Seymour
Conway, from Strawberry Hill, of
July 8, 1788, Horace Walpole made a
nurmber of observatioms in regard to
the European situation of that day
which areé amazingly, curiously appo-
slte to the existing situation.

“The invasion of Pprtugal by Spain
in the last war, and the partition of
Poland, have abrogated the law of
natlons,” writes Walpole. “Kings have
left no tles between one another.

He is a good king that pre-
serves his people; and if temporizing
answers that end, is it not justifiable?

“Dr. Josepl® (the emperor of Aus-
tria) and Dr. Frederick (Frederlck
the Great of Prussia) with 400,000
commentators are reading new lec-
tures—and 1 should' say, thank God,
to one another, if the 400,000 com-
mentators were not in worse danger
than they. Louis XIV {s grown &
casuist compared with those parti-
tioners,

“Well, let us simple individuals keep
our honesty, and bless our stars that
w2 have not armies at our command,
lest we should divide kingdoms that
are at our bienseance! What a dregd-
ful thing it is for such a wicked lit-
tle imp as a man to have absolute
power!"”

Depends on _the Well.
“Truth lies at e bottom of a
well,” quoted the Sage. “Not If
happens to be an oi] well,” corrected
the fool. '

innocent, they both

* w1 was sitting here, looking at you,” |/

| Kings 2111, 3, §):

.'thawordrromGod. Cht;laﬂmuk

2| | selves ‘and ‘take ‘their- restiess - hid
| off the things of umennfd‘ganwto bdh'
74 ‘gtilliangd hear the word of God. | 'What |

“1 Was Thinking ‘of My People” |

They make  tha |’

not: inténded as’ compliment at alli|

tha _struggle
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LESSON

E. O SELLERS,

irector of
Bi:mda;r Bchool Cnurse. Hundr Bible In-

stitute, Chicago.)

LESSON FOR WARCH 7.

. 8AUL /ANOINTED KING.,

LESSON TEXT-I Samuel 9:17-10:L

GOLDEN TEXT-Fear God, honor the |. :

king.—I Peter 2:17.

-

Because of the acts of Bamuel';tho--... :
people petitioned for a king: (ch. 8:5), |

They are told plainly what to expect
if a king is set in authority (ch. 8:19).
God, however, granted their petiﬂon
and spoke “In the ear” of Sampuel, 8ay-
ing, “I will send thee. a man,” telling
him of the work wh cht.hia man {8 to
undertake (ch, 9:15,16).
I ‘“Samiuiel S8aw Saul” vv. 17-21. Saul
mamntogaﬁentmdtoadmjre
(ch. 9:2). His fruitiess for
His father’s asses leads lrlm tl:.e cml
wherein Samuel was'Tesiding, ' There,
'he\ 18- advised to'consult the "mn of
God” sbout his dlﬂcnlty—-n good sug-
gestion  for us n‘ﬂ. This expaﬂence
' (ch,:9: 6-14) exhlbns ﬂmugl ‘in 8 nNew.
‘The word “seex’ lndioatu “one
who gees” one Who ‘BEEs
'God makes manifest 18 dreads: (Num.
24:416). While the word' is. s!mﬂa!: to

the things -

(the. modern tarm"‘cln.irvoslnt."\yet.the |t 3

‘Istter are not the
Old Testament “geers” or.“prophéts”

They &re rather’ the stiécessors of the |

| falsé prophets - (:!et “17:14), ‘and of.

_| 'those ‘who daa!t"wiﬂi !smlllw spirita e
(I Chron. 10:13-14; Jea; 81 19:20; 2 | wyrepn
- Saul ‘evidently did |
_nnt know Samuel . J.silB}. ‘There'{ ;o
‘I8 00 necessary confifét in this’ ‘accotnt |
| andthat recorded in the’ tenth chapsf “.
“ter.- . Samuel's. waning  to’ the ipeople

was’ vseless and lots. wm .theni, ‘east
‘that’ the people m!gh,

Samuel took Saul with hlm tor tha
night to take his mind off his tather's.
asses and  to preparnhhntormeiv

far’ too’ little time to, withdraw.' Om‘

‘were'a few nases to] Baul. mahm \“for’
whom all that fs° destramg in ‘Israel’
(v 20 R, V)1 _Christiang who . are
he{rs ‘o the heavenlyf

4; 18} In response; to
mation, Saul disclaims gny' mitnm.
indeed, is'he not: rrdun'dheht-rtns' ledet |

' mamileqt

gave great: p!amisa tbl: Ba]ﬂ's tuttlrc
ugefulness. Such was th.mmenta.l and’
‘spirifusl attitude of ‘the man whom-.
God chose to be king {eh. 15:1T).. }t

wag later,: when pride; and: power had | ‘

of ‘thue ;

: BVE &l'bﬂﬁq 3
o | token' that the cholcq of this. olscnre :
‘| 'youth was from God.. ©'. - :

kinxdpm nught v
'oor' :

‘puffed:Him -up, that the kingdom was' -f&. b

taken away trom him {oh: 15 28' 15'1." :

Luke: 14:11; Heb. 18:1)
Il. “Samuel Took ' Saul”
Saul ‘was then:led Into the gue

i“'

ber and placed in the chief. qaat. Read |

our Lord’s parable tmd ine Lukeif

14:7-11,
‘bring the high, which. was a cholde

‘plece of meat espeefally reserved for| :
those thus honored (Ezek. 24:4). Such |
& portion belonged to the priest (Lev. ||

7:32). That which dig not belong up-°
oon the altar Saul was to eat (v. 24).
Samuel and , Saul’/may; have hﬂd thp
preference and eaten before thd other
guests’ (v.13), and;ﬂaul is niade ac-

quainted with the' speeial honor con- |-

ferred -upon: him. . Foﬁmring the’ fmt,

Samue! then bada the. cook |

they return to Epmue!'s home, where |, K

Saul ie conducted to/a couch upon’the

»| flat housetop (Acts 10:9). Here Sam-

uel had private  converse with Saul
(v. 26 R. V.)] What that ‘converse
may bave been we know not, but we
are reminded of one such nocturnal
conversation which ga.vq to the world’
God’s most -precious’ summary -of his
love. (John 3:1-16)., Such rare experi:.
ences are of short duration 'and the
summons to be off came to Saul at the.
“gpring of the day,” i. e, about dawn,
the usual time of departure in that hot
country. Our summons is to those.
duties which lie between us and our
promised crown. There are times for
us to be up and away' (v. 26), but there
are also times when we should hear
the command “stand thou still awhile,
that I may show thee the word of
God” (v. 27). Many fgil to hear God
speak because they are ever so busy,
the noise of the rattling of. things
drowns out God's voice from their
ears, Even in spme prayers we rattle |
along perhaps charmed by the sound
of our own voices, or admiring our.
own sentences, and God cannot make
himself heard.

Samuel poured oil upon Saul's head.
Prophets, priests, kings and cleansed
lepers were so anointed, a type of the
anointing by the holy spirit (I Kings
19:15, 16; Lev. 8:12, 14:2, 16-18; Isa.
61:1; [*John 2:20 R. V.). This act
was also a'symbol of entire consecra-
tion to God, and pointed forward to
the coming king (Messiah, Anointed
One) whom God himself would anotnt
(Ps. 45:7).

Saul was anointed to be “a prince”
and to save God's people (ch, 9:16;
Acts 5:31). His ear is always open
to the cry of his people. Even though
they had sinned, and thelr sorrow was
because of their own disobedience, yet
God regarded their aflliction (Ps.
106:43, 44). Only God's anointed ones
can save (Isa. 61:1-3).

Saul's selected task was to save
Israel out of the hands of the Philis-
tines (See Luke 1:69-T1). God's eye
gees the oppression of mankind and
his ear is always open to the cry of
the poor and needy; of innocent chlil-
dren suffering because of the sins of
parents; of men defrauded of justice;
of Europe, because of blood-lust, and
for commercial =su-
‘These cries. will Aurely come,

or gray; g
scalp and stops: falling’
lgotheonlywaytogetthﬁ it
was to make it at homs,- w"_
mussy and troublesome. . Nows
by asking at any store for “Wj
Sage and Sulphur Hair-Remedy,
wﬂlcetnhrgabctﬂooftbe :
old recipe for about 60 cents, - 3,
Don't stay gray! - Try it Nn*_.
can possibly-tell that you: '
your hair, 88’ it does it so-umnly

ugh your halr, taking one

and at s time, by mm'u!nrthelﬁ! :
halr disappears, and after mothef A
pllcntlon or two, yonr hair m
béautifully dark, thick a.nd M:—ﬁ
Adv.

end evenly. You dampen & um,pﬁ iy
goft brush. with it and draw” Eﬁﬁj l{!.

Same Old atory. L
en—Do you remember that stock i
1 bo ght in a gold mine last’ summar'r doa i

‘Brown—Yes. How dlé' !ou' cmns
out? SR
Grean—Mlnus. ¢ :
RUB-MY-TISW

Will cure your Rheumatism and ell -
kinds of aches and pains—Neuralgia,’ i
Cramps, Colic, Sprains, Bruises, Cuts, = ©
Old Sores, Burns, etc. . Antiseptic
Anodyne. Price 25c.—Adv.

This Didn't Really Happen.
“How did you enjoy the dinuer?’
“Fine; nobody mentioned the waz

even once.” ~ 3

Treat Children’s
Colds Externally

Don't dosa delicate little stomachs with
harmful internal medicines. " Vigk'r**
externally, relie

-




