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The Chreniclos of Flori, the Son of
David.

FROM THE DAY OF HIS DEFRAT EVEN UNTIL NOW,

And behold Flori, the son of David, drew ncar, and en*
tered into the tent of his fore-fathors, and there cune out
10 meet him.his aged sire.

And Flori lifted up his voice and wept : and said unto
him. ** Oh my father, the sword of Amua-tieddow, the
Captain of the Host, has entered into my flesh, wd his
words, even exceediog bitter words, into my heart, aud 1
am sore vexed and troubled in spirit,”

And his father said upto him, ' Oh, my son, be not
woubled in spirit, neither let thy heart be sad within thee,
for thou shalt yet have dominion over this Philistine, ¢ven
Arma-Geddon, the Captain of the Host,™

Then was the soul of Flori comforted and he bound up
his wounds, and uncovered his head to the breath of Hea-
ven. And he said unto his slaves, which were with him
inthe gate 10 do his bidding :—** It is well ; bring forth

the iustruments of musick, cven the sackbut and the
psaltery, and make merry before me, and fear not.”

But though he spake thus with his tongue, he hardencd
his heart, atid togk counsel with himself what he shouldt
do, saying ¢ ¢ This man, even Armn-Geddow, the Centu.
rion, the Lieader of Fans and the Bearer of Iroums, shall
surely die.”

So” he bardenced his heart, and bound up his wrath
within himself until the days of his fasting, ¢ven tho
wecks and months of the peace offering should be ful.
fitled.
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Now it came to pass in thosc days, even in the days of
the peace.offerings and sacrifices, thay Flori went forth
{ron'nj: the land ot his futhers, aud sojourned in  foreign
and.

And his heart was sad within him, so he summoncd
unto him the wise men of the fand, cven the Smooth-
flayers, the Bruisahy and the Boxshs, and said unio
them : ** Bchold now isny spirit sad within me ; for the
Centurion, ¢ven Arma-CGeddon, the Captain of the Host,
hath waged war agsinst me, a man of peace, a sculptor of
images, and a lover of musick and sweet'sounds, and hath
discomfited me."”

Then the wise men of the lind lified up their voiees and
said unto him : *‘ Let not thy heart be sad within thee,
neither let thy spiric mourn, for in thy lund, even in the
land of Jon-Lorn, the King, thou hasta man of great skiil
in such matters, one who make:h the wounded spirit to
rejoice, and grasés comfort to the mourner.  He will aid
thee against this Philistine, and thou shalt lay him even
\\l:luh"the dust, Yea, verily, and so shall it be unto
thea.

Then was Flori excecding glad, aml he said unio the
wise men; " Give me, I pray ye, some sign by which 1
shall know this wise man ; lest peradventure | meet him
m the way, and know him not.” And they gave unto him
asign,

And Flori gave unto the wise men oneshekel, for, though
he had m:\rg, they were very dear unto him.

So Flori departed for his own land.

. And behold, as he journeyed upon the great sea, he fell
into a deeg sleep, and he dreamed a dreamn ; and in his
dream the bags of sand which Iny around him arose from

-the ground and stood up before him.  And he looked, and
lehold the bacs of sand bore the likeness of the Centus
tion, even of Arma-Geddon. And the bag which was the
head eried aloud and said unto_him, *‘ Arise. thou hag of
wind, why sleep  thou?" Then Flori arese in his
dream, and be smote the bugs, hip and thigh, until they
fell, and the sand ran out upon the ground.

Then Flori aweke from his steep, and communed with
Yimself, and said unto himself, ** Aro not thess the words
of the wise men, which they spake unto me, saying

Thou shalt lay him even with the dust’™ And he
tomforted,

o Flori returned unto his own land, and he sought dili-
:_tmly among hls.kmsfolk and relations for thie wise man
ho should aid him against the Captain of the Host ; but
he ft':ulvd him ll\ol,
we et was hie gricved in spirit, saying unto himself,

Surely now have 1 been deceived by )lhca wise men, and
'ave given them of wy wealth for nanght,”

And it came to pass that there was a certain slave in

by

the land, exceeding cunning in the art of forging iron.
And Flori sent unto him, saying: * Make me, even now,
iron for my raiment, that T may be safe against this man
who girds himsell with a staf, ol Flori was urgent,
and sadd, “1f thou dost not this thing thou shal surely
die ; for art thon not a skave to do my bidding?*

And the slave made haste and drow near unto him ;
and it came 10 pass when Flori bebeld him that he fell on
his knees before , and said unto him :

“Oh, wy friend, live forever! [For surely thou art he who
shall grant me deliverence from asine enemy.”  Awod the
stave satd unto him, *“ 1 am he, be comforted.”

Then they communed together, aml took counsel re-
specting the death of Arma.Geddor

Now when the weeks of ng, andl of the peace-offer-
ings were accomplishied, even in the ‘tenth month, and on
the twenty-seventh day of the month, Arna.Geddon arose
carly and said unto_himself, ** Jichold the harvest is
hand ; the harvest of stocks and of wargins, and  the sea-
son for the gathering in of shekels.  Now st | hasten
and get me down rizht early, lest they be all devoured
by the bears of the strect and the bulls of the coroer.™

So he went forth from his tent, and journeyed through
the Jand of the Slack-Gregor to that of the Shsimmering-
Sun,  And as he jouracyed he thooght not of Flovi, the
son of David, but hie said unto himself, * Oh, self, live
forever ! “Thou art mighty in warfare, and comely in per-
son, The strong men and the fair maidens bow down
unto thee, and thy name is of great report in the land,”

Bat as he thus communcd  with hims<elf a great noise
smgte the air, and a mighty voice, as of thunder, said
unto him :

&

** Art thou he who givdeth himself with a stick 7
Then the knees of Arma-Geddon smote tagether, and he

quaked with fear, and wrembled exceedingly § so that hi®
stafl, which was in his hand, fell upon the ground. For
he knew that the voice was the voice of the bag of wind
even of Flori, the son of David.

‘Then the wise i, even the forger of iron, upen whom
Flori leant, said wnto him, ¢ Be mindful of t :?' dream,
and smite ham, for | am with thee, so that thou shaly pre-
vail, and he shall surely dic.”

Flori foll npon him and smote him, so that he fell,
and the blood, cven the Llovd of the Centurion, Arma-
Geddon, flowed out upon the ground. Then Flori smote
him again and again, and buflewed him, unti) the words
g{l lge wise men, which they spake unto hin were ful-

ed.

And Arma-Geddon, the Centurion, the mighty man of
valour,the Commander of Fans, and the Leader of many,
lay humbled in the dust, wallowing in his own gore. And
he groaned in spirit aml cried alond, saying i—

* It is enough, go hence from wy sight, and mock not
the voice of my groaning,”

But Flori said unto him @ **1f thon wert a man, then
wouldest thou do battle as a man; but behold now art
thou but a chilt, ¢cven a mere babe before me.” And lic
smote him upon the right cheek and npon the left, and re.
viled him with exceeding bitter words.

‘Lhen spake the wise man, even the cunning forger of
ivon, unto Flori, sayimz: * 1.c1 us go hence, it is enough.”
So they mounted into the chariot and departed.  But the
wise man took with him the stall ot Armz-Geddon, which
was it bis hand, saying wisto himself, “Itis a 1oken of
remembrance for them that shall do likewise,”

And Flori returned unto his own tent, and they pre-
pared a great feast and made gy, For they said, now
15 the house of David oxalted above its fellows. For we
have smitten our enemy and kiid him even with the dust,
So they feasted and made merry, cven untit the eleventh
hour, ~ But on the morrow there was silence in the house
of David, for the heads of the people were sore amaszed
and very heavy,

But Arma-Geddon Iay within his tent, sick unto death,
and troubled in his heart.  And he called unto hin the

wise men of the land @ the Physicians, the Scribes, and
the Counscllors, And they took counsel together for
many days.

Then onuof thum, a Conns=Hor, mighty with his tongue,
and  cunning withal, but of short” stature, said unto
theus :

* How long shall this man trouble us ! For he is
sy and i turbulent fedlow, and no man's life is safe
while he is abroad,”
So they tovk Flori, the son of David, and cast him into
prison, and made his feer fast in the stocks,

And it was a custom in those parts to do unto prisoners,
even ais they did in the days of Samson, to take their
strength from them; but, though they searched dili-
fcn(ly from morning wnal evening, they touched not a
hair of his head,

For it was not.

Then was there mourning in the house of David, and a
Rreat ery went abroad in the land, Jor they said, *“Where
is the wise man, the mighty Cemsellor who shall deliver
us?' And one said unto them, ** Fear not, for 1 will
bring unto you him of whom ye speak. And behold he
brought unto him Gulielmus, the son of Hastings, a mighty
Counseller, a man of stately carringe, and comely in looks,
who spake words as sweet as honey, yet were tﬂey sharp
as barbed arrows,

And he said unto them, **Be of good cheer, fear not,
for T will deliver bim.™  And they took comfort, and gave
unto him many shekels.  And the number of the shekels
which they gave unto him was so great that they filled
even the whole carin which be rode.

In those days there ruled over the city a mighty judge,
Sagud, the son of Calix, and whzn all these things were
mile known unto him he summonced before him Flori, the
son of David, amd a great multinnde, even the whole ¢ity,
And when they were all asscmbled together, even the
Couunsellors, (he Scribes, the [Physicians, the Smooth.
flayers, the Brokahs, und the Boxahs, they wrangled and
strove with each other for many days, respecting Flori,
the son of Navid, and Arma-Geddon, whom he slew ; and
there was strife in the city, and lxiween the Brokahs and
the Boxahs.

‘I'hen stond up the C %, four in s He,
who was short in stature, yet cunning with 1is tongue ;
Gulielmus, the son of Hastingx, whose words were as
honcy on his lips, yet full of venom in his heart ; Alderic,
the son of Joseph, ihe spokesman of the great king ; and
another, who is surnamed the mcllfiuous ; and there stood
alsg before the people those who were to give tostimony
inthe mauter, four Score and ten in number.

And they all shouted and harangued together in the
Court which is called Smcll-dom during many days.

And on the third day, even at the eleventh hour of the
night, the people shouted with a loud voice and said :
““Let Flori, the son of David, be exalted in the land, for
he hath done good and not evil before us, and hath east
down the the mighty, the proud, and him of high stom-
ach, even Arma.Greddon, the Leader of Dances and the
Bearer of $rooms.'

So they hrake the bonds of Flori, the son of David, and
set him free ; but the ¢reat Judge. even Asgud, the son
of Colix, ruid unto him, ** Be thou henceforward careful
in thy doiugs, oh, thun son of David ; and that thou ay-
est remetnbior these days, [ cammand thee to cast into
the treasury of the great king two mites.”

S50 Flori, the son of David, triumphed in the land ; and
Arma.Cieddon, the Centurion, went mourning many days,
seeking rest but finding none.

Now the restof the acts of Fluri, the son of David, and
the oaths which he sworg, are they not written in the
books of the Upper Ten, ats a remembrance agaimst him
unto this day.

————elyere—
A Luady?s Experience,

Mrs, G. A, Gist, No. 1204 Walnut-stroet,
Philadelphia, Pa., writes: “I had inflamma-
tory rhenmatisin very badly. In one foot and
ancle it seemed to have taken hold with the
determination to stay sowmo time; and the
morning I obtained St. Jacobs Oil I could not
put my foot down to the floor, even for an in-
stant, I uscd it that evening for the first time,
and the next morning for the sccond time, and
that afternoon put my foot down for several
minutes. On Sunday following I could stand
up and walka few steps, Ou Tuesday could
walk about my rovm,and went down stairs by
holding on to tho banisturs. Now I can walk
quite well, and there is very little pain left.
Just think ! one bottle and a half and 1 am al-
most frec from pain, It is a wonderful med-
icine.

The champion nine of the country—femi-
nine.—Lurlington ( N. J. ) Enterprise,
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