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DAVID'S KINONES: TO JONATH-
AN’'S SON.*

By Rev. Clarence Mackinnon, B.D,

Kindness for Jonathan's sake, v. 1. In
the city of Pittsburgh, in front of a .ib-
rary erected by Mr. Andrew Carnegie,
the great donor of library buildings,
stands a small monument, with an in-
scription showing that it was erected to
the mewmory of a gentleman, who, when
the millionaire was a poor boy, had per-
mitted him to use the books in . is owa
private library. Through all th. years
of his climbing up fortune’s ladder, Mr.
Carnegie cnerished the memory of this
kindness shown to him in his early years
and when he became a rich man, he

" showed his appreciation of the advunt-
ages opened up to himself, by seeking to
p-ace them: within the reach of others.
Gratitude for benefits received is best
shown by generosity in sharing them
with others.

The kindness of God, v. 3. A slave in
climbing a mountain missed his foot-
ing and fell. He grasped a little bush
to save hiwself, but it gave way and he
went rollipg down the slope with it in
his hand. Wwhen he reached the bot-
tom, he noticed little white particles ad-
hering to the roots of the bush. They
lovkea like silver, He cluubed again
to the spot, dug with his fingers into the
soil, and found that his hupes were well-
founded, and that he was the discoverer
of u mine that secured for him a great
fortune. When he slipped, he became
alurmed; when the bush gave way, he
cursed his misfortune; but the very
events that filied his heart with anxiety
and misgiving, were the greatest mater-
1al blessings that ever came to him.
God's kinduess is oftentimes veiled, and
surprises us in the most disconcertiug
ways. Some serious illness, an unex-
pected loss, a disastrous fire, a sore dis-
appointment,—and we think we are un-
done. Then God discovers His kind-
ness to us, aud though these very mis-
fortunes enriches us in a thousand ways
that we Lad not dreamed of; and we
find that behind “a frowning provi-
dence” He has hid “a sni.ing face.”

Fear not, v. 7. When Catherine the
Great ascended the throne of Russia,
she cast a jealous eye on the young
Princess Tarrakanoff, only sixteen years
of age, whose claims to the crown she
dreaded, and who had found refuge in
Italy. She sent Alexis Orloff to entice
her by false promises to place her foot

once more on Russian soil, where she

could be arrested. But the_young prin-
cess was too suspicious to be easily en-
trapped. Then Orloff made love to her,
went through the form of a marriage
ceremony, conveyed her as his bride to
Leghorn, and, amid echoes of arti.lery
and the shouts of a thousand throats,
placed her ‘on board a Russian warship.
In a, moment all was changed, her pre-
tended husband deserted her, she was
informed that the marriage was a mock-
ery, and that she was Catherine’s pris-
onar. For five long years she lay in a
Russian dungeon, until the friendly wa-
ters of the Neva overflowed their banks,
invaded "the prison, and drowned the
sorrows of the innocent vietim of im-
perial displeasure@ In vivid contrast
with this cruelty, is David's generous
treatment of Mephibosheth, a possible
claimant to the throne of Israel. By
his examp.e the noble king teaches us
how the kindness of God to us should

*8. 8. Lesson, October 18, 19082 Sam-
uel, ¢h. 9. Commit to memory v, 7.
Golden Text—And be ye kind, one to
another, tenderhearted, forgiving one
another.~Ephesians 4:32.

constrain us to deal kindly even with.
those who may be our rive.s.

Such & dead dog as I am, v. 8. Poor
Mephibosheth was lame. He could nei-
ther join in the race, nor mount the
war-horse, nor perform those brilliant
feats of arms, ‘hich in those rough
titues secured a man power and fame.
He felt he was of no more use than a
dead dog. But it was his very infirmity
that was his strongest appeal Lo the in-
terest c¢f his fellows. It was the appeal
of the weak to the strong. "0, p.ease
do not kill me, 1 am so small,” cried
the little child to the rough soldier who
had seized hun when everyoue was be-
ing put to death, and the appeal was
respected. It 1s brutal to trawple un
helplessness, weakness or deformity, God
has pernutied such suftering to cald
forth the generous sympatuy of man-
kind, and not to provoke its contempt.

Lhou shalt bring in the fruits, v. 1C.
All over our goodly land, barns are
bursting with tne harvest now safely
garuered. IKrom a bouatiful heaven have
come, auring all the sumwmer days, the
sunsniue and the showers that have
caused the grain and the roots to grow
and mpen int a rich reward for the
labors of the spring. The narvest, ac
coraing 1o tne divine promise, has fol-
lowed the seed-tume. ‘Lhere 18 joy ia
al. hearts over the pienty that has
crowned the year. But uhere is a far
more blessed harvest that brings a deep:
er aud more enduring glauness, 1t js
reaped by all who accept the invitation
of Jesus, as Mephibosueth did that of
David. ‘Lhis harvest oconsists in pardon
and peace wiith God, a characier re
tlecting that of the Pertect Man, aud
heaven at last. Who would not have
these fruits? They are free to all
through simple faith in Jesus Christ.

Lawme on both his feet, v. 13. lomaoy
wodern citles, playgrounds are set apait
for chi.dren. Here, with the green
grass beneath their teet little ones 1rown
toe stutfy homes in the crowded streets
inay play and grow strong. No mouey.
surely, 1s betler spent in any city thap
the monéy that provides these spaces
for pisy. And, in smaller ways, the
deeds tnat will bring us the richest re-
wurns of joy are those that help less for-
tunate oues than ourselves o a hap-
pier life,

THE FOLD.

1 have & life in Christ to live,
But ere 1 live it, must I wait
Till learning can clear auswer give
Of tuis and that book’s datef
I have a lite in Chrisy to live,
1 have a death in Christ to die;—
And must I wait till science give
All doubts a full reply?

Nay, rather, while t\ . sea of doubt
Is raging wildly sound about,
Questioning of life and death and sin,
Let me but creep within
Thy fold, O Chriet, and at thy feey
Take but the lowest seat,
And hear thine awful voice repeat
In gentlest accents, heavenly sweet,
“Come unto Me and rest;
Believe Me and be blest.”
—John Campbell Shairp.

PREACH THE CROSS.
(By Rev. Theodore L. Cuyler, D.D.)

“Firet of all,” wrote Paul to the Church
of Coriath, "I deuvered unio you that
Christ died for our sins” Tue “‘nrst
of ell" does not reter to priority of time;
for Paul has sounued tne Gospel-truuip
through the ciues of Asia Minor, and
under the shadow of Mount Lebanon,
betore he ever struck its key-now amid
the voluptuous idoluters of Corinth. sut
it means that as the principsl thing,
he preached the Cross of we cru-
cified Son of God, Whatever else came
second, this always omwe Mrst; whal-
ever else he owited, he never omuied
the very core and wmarrow of the Gospel
ot salvation,

The is the
of the Bible., OUther reugious sys.ews
make prowinent the clurscier ot their
diviniues, or the lle of their founaers
Or sowe racred rites Of worsaip, wBut
the core ol Caristisnity ls the sscrificial
death of its Liviue Kounuer, 'Lhe Bivie
does not underrale ULrisuan euics, or
the spotless exuuiple of Jesus; bui e
alonewent Lransveuds all otber wuius
in subuwity aud suving power, At I
could daeuver but one discourse to a
congregation composed of il the nations
Ol tae giobe, Ly shwuld be iy Lexi:
“Chrisy Jesus died for our sins.” ‘Lais
is the text thai bas ruug round e
worid  waerever pure Uarisusuily has
found a voice. Tuis is the truih that
5000k pagan Rowe, snd coutounded bu-
m4n pauosophers; and it is e trudh
that has lain wariuest and closest o
the Cunstian's heart in every age of the
Qumun ‘Lhe toucuswue of every wmin-
ister is this, Does the man presch
Carist and him crucined?  wherever
the highest spiritual power is developed
from a pulpit, wherever sin is wost teur-
lessly assalled, wherever sinners are
awakened and most thoroughly coavert-
ed, wherever the richest ouipourings of
the Holy Spirit have been enjoyed, there
has been commonly the wmost faithful
preaching of the guilt of human sin, and
of salvation only through the atoning
blood. It is the imperative duty of
every ambassador of God to thunder
againet injustice,” and intemperance, and
licentiousness, and fraud, and hypo-
crisy, and covetousness, and every form
of impiety; but the true vantage ground
from which to assail them is beside
that Cross, where Jesus died to con-
demn all ein, and to save the sinner.
If I were a member of & church seek-
ing for a pastor, my first question would
be, Does he make foremost the aton-
ing blood of Jesus Christ! No erudition,
or eloquence, or “advanced thought,”
can supply the lack of this one thing
needful. From the mosy trilllant or
erudite discourse that has uo Chriet in
it the hungry, unsatisfied believer comes
away complaining, “He has taken away
my Lord, and I know not where he has
laid him|"

Be careful also how you present Christ;
for not every theory of the Cross is
either Seriptural or soul-giving, Theo-
Ldore l:nk'u’r w;. the apostle of “the

aad Bariesl & ’t

dinal d i

LIFE TO BE A SONG.

God wante our life to be a song. He
has written the music for us in his
Word and in the duties that come to
us in our places and relations in life.
The things we ought to do are the notes
set upon the staff. To make our life
beautiful music we must be obedient
and bmiesi Any disobedi is
the singing of a false note and yields
_discord.—J, R. Miller,

many wrongs; yet he often spoke of the
crucified Redeemer in language that
makes our blood run cold, Some pul-
pits teach that Jesus died simply to
display his fortitude and his sincerity
to a principle; another pulpit teaches
that he died to set a sublime example;
another that the only aim of the Cross
was to make an exhibition of wickedness,
and to lead men ‘to abhor l;t. Not lo:

4go a very prominent pulpit presen

a theory of the atonement from which




