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UAVID AMD JONATHAN. I

iUbla toathaMoos yon oftto m««t with eon

ttibult*D« ''In natnoij of lhoa« whom
4l«»th hai takan away. All Ibia ia poatbu

iiioas gratUude; a prool that tha lova and

Koodnaaa of the dead aurviva tbair daatb ;

•van ai the love and RoOdnaaa of Jonathan

liv«il in David'a heart lonn after hi« hone*

and hi« Heah had mouldvrcd in the tomb!
'.• Friend after friend •'.ei^rta.

Who hath not loat a friend."

Wa cannot write oor " In meniorinm

"

in beautiful verae which po#ta will admiie.

but we may write it in nnlle and tienutiftil

worki—a life pcem which all will rrad and

love. Think of the d«bt that jou owe to

(ba living and the dead ; of the vital afHnil-

.iea which bind all olaaaaa of liu'n toRelhrr;

and of the wonderful love of Him who
" came to aeek and to aave the loat;" and

fail not to eak^Ia there any of the great

family ol man, to whom I mny ihcw kind-

uoaa for Jeaoa' Bake f Yon will have a re

aponaa^a yearning, pitiful cry fur help and

hope, for ajmpatby, lijiht and love, from

ome who are in the gall of bitteineaa and

in ibe fcpnd ot iniqalty.in the lowest dvpthf

of moral and physical degradation.

One dbjeotion to Otli-ffllowabip, and, in

fact, to all aooiaty oharitiea ia, that Ihey are

partial, and sectional ; haying reapec]^ 4o

oo^ olaaa only. My brethren, wo ifquire

tbia Arganized, and syatematio benevolence.

we do not aee that Mr. Bamner committed

any grave offence, when he turned away cm
pty a hand that Bont,bt aid, with bta gra

words that be waii "living tor the welfare of

A race which none else would brlp;" for it

^aa juat this concentration cf soul upon one

great mission that not only so powerfully

afleoied the deatiney of tbe negro race, but

which reacted ao ppwerfully, dao, uj>oo tbe

cbaraoter of the benefactor. All. benevo-

lence, that it should be judioionsly applied,

must be baaed upon information aa to the

object, and, that it mfcy bring happiness to

the giver, must be based on hia love of the

object. A gift beatowed without any infor-

matioti' about tbe cause, mnat^ only have

brought annoyance to the soul 'that gave

I do not know what better men can do when

a thonaand different persona eome wishing a

dollar each for unknown or, at least, uncar-

cd for objects, than to say : "No." I have

. studied the wants of India or of the sewing

girls, and I would rather pour my thonaand

dollars along that chanrel of my
own infotioiation and feelinc, than

to soatler my property and love out

upon the four winda." One reason all char-

ties ao annoy eacb Qitizen may be found in

tbe faofc tbas ht gives .at tbe dictation oi

upon (he authority of ioBe oM. tieleU ef

by the light and in the love of his oWn bos'

oin. Each man'a heart sprcada over ao

many objeota that ita love nowhere ia deep.

Home one faid to an P.ngliabman of Ameri*

can education, that it waa •' very bro4d,"

Hnd called fortl) the fear from Ibe Kngliab-

man " that aqeh a broad atrcam might be

aliallow." I'erhapa each one'e charity, by
nnreading over to wide a field, boooniea ao

aballow iu thought, and alau weak in ila io*

fltienro upon ihe benefactor.

Some oh|eotlo the aeorecy of our noble

order. But we could not maintain our priu^|^

cipleainvtolahtawitboutthia. The hlstor|w

of the -worul'a charity, written from the daya

ben tbe Roman and Oreek friends and
faniilies were wont to enter into a aolemn

compact to atand by eacb other,

and by each othet'a children, abonld '

daik days come, tbe history of tbia love,

from Ihe story of the poor Bamaiitan to tbe

marble asylums hidden among the bills of

olJ Home,—this story of Ood'a love, aba-

dowing itself in the human spirit, all the

way from tlie iir«t century ot human life on
.

the Olobe to Ihia nio«teenth ceptury of our

Lordall show tbe need and importance of

tbia Bfc^eoy. But again, many will com-

plain that thia Society, and those of a kin-

dred nature, have not alwaya wqm and
maintained these noble featnrea. Tbe re-

ply muet alvaya be that all ideala keep far

ahead of the faets. Fiota arei alow, defee- .

tive things, as well , aa stubborn tbiugB.

Painters, and Sculptors, arilft t>««*» ooMine «

the trtte womsii or man^ but the fwal fact al-

wara lags far behind. There baB been no

Beatrice, no Kvangline, no John Halifax, no

St. Louis, no Wafbington. There have

been beautiful approacbea to each of these

forms of body and aoul; and when the mind
neeathese beautiful apiH-oaohea it jumps

over the intervening, apace and
leavea the actual * ITO*

*" the ideal.

All human inslitutiona are like these peraon- .

al ideas, better in theory than in fact. The
Church of Ghriat, or Odd-Fellowship, or anj

other institution, in marching through BOBl

a world aaoura, must share in tbe general

imperfection. Their facta must^ag behind,

their theories, just as the real Waabington

or tbe real Beatrice moves far b^ind tbe

one of the poet, or painter, or biatorian. A
stream, leaving itB rooky springs, however

clear, beoomea colored by the landii tbrpngb

which it must pass. Flowing tbrongb ibe

wQcda, its issues stainedW deeayinglea^M;

flowing tbrongb earthen nelda, where it baa

no rocky banka or bed, it beoomea a yellow

MiBloqn, to carry ita ataia for tbonsandi of

t


