PLEASANRT

HO URS.

SOUND THE

Miriam's Song.
BY THOMAS MOORK.

Suusp the loud timbiel o'er Egypt s dark sca!
Tehovah las teaainphiad,  Lis people are fice.
Sing, for the pride of the tyrant is broken,
Hin chariots, his horscmnen, all splendid
and brave, —
How vam was their boast; for tho Lord
hath but spoken,
And chariots and horsemen are sunk in
the wave,
Nuum‘ the ]uu\l tumbael v'er ]‘:sy pLa dark scal
Jehovah has triumphed,—his people aro free.

I'raisa to the Cotijuetur, praise to the Lord!
ts word was our arrow, his Lreath was our
sword.
Wiio shall return to tell Egypt thoe story
Of those she sent forth in the hour of her
pride ?
For the Lord hath looked out from his
pillar of glory,
And all her bravo thousands arc dashed
in the tide.
Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark scat
Jchovah has triumphed,—his people are freot

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER
OLD THSTAMENT TEACHINGS.

R.C.1491.]  LESSON XL
PANSAGE OF TIE RED SEA.
I’xod. 14. 19 29,
GoLpeN TENT.

By faith thoy passed through the Red Sea.
~—Hecb. 11 29,

{Juno 10.

27-29.

Mcmory serses,

QrTinNg
1L 1he Cloud, v, 19, 20,
2. The Sey, v, 21, 92
I The bu, . 23, 29,

Prace. =The Red Sea, between Egypt and
tho wilderness.

Coxxrcrivg LINK ~ 1. The death of the
firstborn (Exod. 12. 29, 30). 2. The depar-
turc of the lsrachiues itom Egypt (Exod. 12
?1-481)1'8)3 The pursuit by gyhucob {Exod.

ExriaNatioNs. - *“The Augel of God"—
His presenco in the cloudy pillar ¢ Went
whind them”—Tho cloud, which was the

LOUD TIMBREL O'ER EGYPT'S DARK SEA.

tukien of his presence, weut from the front to
the rear of the host, to protect them from
theenemy which was pursuing themn. ** Dark-
ness to them "—To the Egyptians. ‘* Light
by night "~ To the Israclites. ¢ Over the
sca” -The Red Sea, at its north-western
arm. ‘‘A strong cast wind "—-Blowing the
waters apart.  **Went into the midst ”—1hey
showed their faith in God. ** A wall unto
them ™ -The waters wero o defenco like a
wall on each side. *‘ Pharaoh’s horses —The
horses leading the chariots. *‘ Horsemen”

Drivers of chariots are here meant. **Morn-
ing watch” —Between two o’clock and sunrise.
¢* Looked unto the host”—7There was proba-
bly a terrific stormn, with lightning and thup-
der. Such a atorm is a very unusual event in
Egypt ; and in all storms the ancients recog-
nized God"s immedinte presence. ¢ Took off
their chariot wheels "—By entangling them in
the mirc and sand.  *“The waters returned

The tude rolled in so rapidly that the
Egyptians could not escape.

Hoatg Rravixgs.

M. Passage of tho Rod Sea.—Exod. 14, 19 31,

Tu. The pursuit.—Exod, 14. 5.12,

W. A mighticr than Pharaoh. —Exod. 14.
1318

T'h. The song of deliverance.—Exod. 15. 1-10.

F. The song continued.—Exod. 15. 11-19,

S.  Memory of mercy.—Psalm 106. 1-12,

Su. The urm of tho Lord.—Isa. 51. 9-16.

Pracricar Tracaxas.

Where in this lesson are wo taught—
1. A lesson of faith?
2. A lesson of obedienco ?
3. Alcsson of judgment?

Tur LessoN CATECHISM.

1. By what wero tho Israclites led out of
Egypt? “By a pillar of cloud and of fire.”
2.” Whero were the Israclites led ? ** Through
the Red Sea.” 3. How werg they cnabled to
pass through tho sea? *‘The waters were
divided.” 4, What became of the Egyptians
who pursued them? ** Thoy were drowned.”
5. Whatisthe Golden Text? ¢ By faith,” ctc,

DocTriNAL SUGaESTION. — God's prescuce
with his people, )
CatECHISM QUESTION.
\Vhy is this somctimes callod justification T
Becauso tho forgiven penitent is justified,
or treated for Christ's sake sa if ho were
rightcous.
Acta 13. 38, 39.—Throggh this Man is pro-
cl_:umed unto you vemission of sins; and by
him cvery onethat belioveth is justified from

al) things, from which ye could not bs justified
by the law af Meass.

AN OLD
MAN'S
WORD.

I mer him
ono day on lus
way tathe placo
where  prayer
was wont to bo
said. He had
just passed the
milestoneof lifo
labelled ** Sev-
enty  years."”
His back was
bent, his limbs
trembled besido
his  stafl'; his
clothes  were
old, his vuce
was lhusky, his
hair was white,
his eyes were
dutn, and his face was furronwed. Wathal, he
seemed stidl fond of life aml full of gladness,
not at all gt vut wile lus lot. He hunimed
tho lhues of o fauilinr hymn, as his legs
and cane carried him alung.

¢ Aged friend,” said 1, ** why should an
old man be merry "

** All aro not,"” said he.

““Woll, why, then, should you be merry 1™

* Because 1 belung to the Lord.”

¢ Are none others happy at your time of
lifo?”

¢* No, nut une, my friendly questwner,”
said hu, and as he sawd mwore, s form
straightoned into the stature of lus yuunger
days, and sumothing of mspuration set &
beautiful glow upon  lis  countenance.
**Listen, please, to the truth fruin vhe who
knows, then wing it rvund the world, and
no man of my threescore years and ten
shall be found to gansay my words—The
dovil has no happy old men.”

PUSS IN THE ELEVATOR.

THE Tribune elevator car had started on
its upward trip last evening, and the ele.
vator boy was gazing upwards into its far-
thest corner, eovidently lost in reverie.
Presently thero came a distinet call mn the
form of a plaintive ** Minouw ! "

The elevator-boy checked his car forth-
with on a level with the floor whence the
sound came. There was no one to boseen,
and the smallest boy would have been
visible.

“Going up " asked tho elcvator buy.

¢ Minouw ! miaouw ! was repeated.

The clovator boy slid open the door and
a gray cat walked demarely m, sprung
upon tho seat and began licking her
paws until two floors- had bLeen passed,
when she uttered another cry, and sprung
down before the doorway. Tho carstopped,
the door was opened, and tabby passed out.

‘“Is she a regulsr passenger!” was
asked.
“Igshe?” said the elevator boy. “Of

course sho is. She lives in the building,
she does. She mnover walks up ot down
stairs ‘cept on Sundays when the elovator
ain’t cunning in front. If it's ovonirg she
uscs the back elevator.”

‘“ Where is she going now 1”

““She's _just dropping in to see a friend
of hers. He's a lawyer, atd he often stays
lato to write, and she goes in and sits on
the table and watches him, and he gives
her a bit of something to eat. In 'bout an
hour beforo my time's up she'll como back
to %o to the top floor. Mebbe sho'll stop a
littlo in tho editorial rooms ; she gocs up
to tho restaurant. She always gets there
about twelve o'clock, when the printérs
gettheir lunch ; they all know her.

¢ Sometimes,” he added, ¢ sho sits down
in the car and keeps me company for
awhile. She ain’t any bothor. She knows
how to bohavo herself a great deal batter
than somo of them lawyers and ghe -p chaps
who droalways askinga fellow whether he's
soing to got married. She goesall avound

own town by horsolf, she does. The other
morning ono of the fellows saw her down
in tho Fulton Market. She knew him and
<ame up and rubbed against his legs. Top
floor here, sir, if you want to get out.”

Maxy of the Psalms Legin mournfully
and cad triumphantly, to show us the pre-
vailing powor of devotion, and"convinco us
of the certain return of prayer.

SPRING BLOSSOMS

IN QUARANTINE.

BY MRS, WILLING. 1
Ir must be dreary waiting on s pest ship,
i sight of the Lo Toawands whichone's heart|
has strained for months and yoars. Neodsd]
at hume, Lusiness sulliring, children il
friecnds half dead with anxiety and*m
such thing as getting ashore. N
Nu, we cannot lat then come on shdr |
They would carry death aud horror to every
town in tho land. \We must not abate ane
ivta of our <Emmutine stringency. Tle
country must be protected from choleraig
all personal cost, . L
And we necd other quarantines. Thewe
are worse things than pestilence. T
grog «hnp on the corner will bo the de&b.’
of mute people than any pest ship whith
ever satded.  Our saloons will kill, direclly
and indirectly, 100,000 this Yyear. Tde
chelera can havdly come up to that figure 3
They will beggar hundreds of oth
thiusands, and disgrace their victinis, mudc]
titudes of whom crajv] arvund, ghastly ub
buried corpses, yeirs before the breath!
leaves tho body. The cholera meroly kil
Death by strong drink damna. eternnlfy: 3
They who die of cholera may go straight ia
heaven. Drunkards mortgage their chil-
dren’s chjldron to the evil ono. . Cholera i
innocent of that crime against the future. |

<

I wouLp rather leave my children in tlu;
hope of Christ than leave them millions of ;
money.— Moody. ' . <
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FOR THE LITTLE CODGERS!
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With Covers and Pictures. !
:
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