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“ THE BRIGHT SIDE.

 There is many a rest on the road of life
If we ouly conld stop to take it,
; And many a tone from the b-tter land
& If the querulous heart would wake it !
To the manly soul that 1s full of hope,
- And whose besfitiful trust ne’er faileth,

o~

also operated the machine invented by
bim, as described in Mrs. Stowe’s work.
He further showed me a sleeve, of which
the material was corded by his sister,
spun by his mother, and woven by his
sister on the auction block. Afterward

she sent this to him to tell him where
sho was, as it was imposasible to send a

This incident and several oth-

bodies a living sacrifice, holy, aocceptable
unto God.” It is God’s order that we
shoule be healthy. We do not enough
make this a matter of conscience. Our
bodies and souls are intimately re-
lated to each rther, so that what ipjures
one injures the other. As with an over-
gorged mosquito, s heavy meal brings
us prostrate on the earth, and noble
thoughts and feelings smoulder in the |
' dust. Improper esting withers the ea- |
| ergies. We cannot think well after
eating injudiciously, any more than we
| can sleep well ; and if we have ot the
] use of our minds, where is culture?
where is com:nunion with God and with
each other ? ]
The stomach is a great hindrance to |
the progress of gospel truth, and of any
other truth. Sunday is the great feast
day with many, even Christidns. They |
use their rest frem other labor to devise |
extra dishes, and to gorge. This is
doubly wrong. Preachers must preach |
to a dead weight of rich cakes, pies, bis- |
cuit, pork, preserves, etc. One minister
used to say that he had to preach Sun-
day afternoon to about two bushels and
a balf of baked beans. Many congrega-
tions carry a heavier load, and a worse
one. Isitany wonder that the truth |

$ Tha grass is green, and the ﬂowerﬁl nrl: bright Jettor
o Though the wintry storm prevaileth. . Bos
- o st ers related to me (such as Eliza’s throw- |
4 Betier to bope, though b showis Jass low, . |ing her scarf in the river to lead ber
£ And to keep the eyes still I : .
; For the sweet blue sky will soon peep through pursuers to be!leve she bhad 'penlh?d,,)’ |
When the ominous clouds are lifted. do not appesar in Uncle Tom’s Cabin.
§ ' T"\f‘" Wae Rever & "?‘:‘ :"“""“ 8 day, When Mrs. Stowe got her informa-
NOor an evening without a morning, . .
; And the darkest hour, the proverb goes, h_on from Mr. Clark, She did not tell
: Is the hour before the dawning. | him her purpose, and, indeed, aftar-
i . . . ' ward told him that she bad no purpose
There is many a gem in the path of life, | at tb Mr. Clark started for the
Which we pass in our idle pleasure, | at the time. r. CUlark starie |
That is richer far than the jewelled crown North in his twenty-sixth ycar, taking
Ur the miser's hoarded treasure; i | with hin a body slave, Isaac. The tim-
. It may be the love of a little child, ‘ s % £ th ] b a ed both
/ Or a mother's prayer to heaver:. - idity of the latter, bowever, caus o
3 ' Ur only a beggar’s grateful thanks ' to return, and Clark two weeks later,
For a cup of water given. } i consummated bis escape alone, promis-
Better to weave in the web of life ing # retarn fOI‘ Isaac in-a year. This
A bright and golden filling. be aft-rward did, but lsaac was dead.
And to d) God’s will with a ready heart The meeting at the tavern is fairly por-
And hands that are swift and willing, . G 2 ,
Than to snap the delicate, tender threads traved by Mrs. Stowe. At Cincinnati
) (;l «;ur 1;111-iou.~hlives “;‘m‘tll"'t o axid | he disposed of his horse. and went to
nd then blame« e ave for the tang ends, RS ) .
And oit, 80 grievs, sad\ wender " | Portsmouth via the steamer Sylph.
o S — | Here he tcok a canal boat for Cieve-
r A LIVING CHARACTER OF “DN. g i‘{mdl; arriving at the latter place in 1841.
, . , e . | He had beeu told that Port Stanley was
: § CLl‘f TOM'S CABIN. | across a big river from Cleaveland, and |
Comparatively few people are aware | wandering up and down the beach of }
that we bave living in quiet retirement the lake for several miles, he thought |
here in Oberlin, the original of a char- | it must Le a mistake, as he couldn’t see |
8 E acter in fiction that is known even  the Port anywhere. Only drift wood '
_% where the name'Ohio is rever heard. | then lay where now the Union Depot
' This is Mr. Lewis Clark, “the George  and Iiake View Park extend. He |
B Hm‘f“" of Mrs. StOW'{'S “TUncle Tom’s ' finally secured passage in a sail vessel
i, g }: Ca.bm.” Ll‘. Cl‘d!’k lth‘b m a pleasann ! und rrived at the CauadiJn port in
: o cottage oun East College-st., about half | safetv.—Cleveland Herald, .‘
| § a mile from the public square. He 1s | S — ‘
| é in needy circumstances, and it was the ' ,rp pyENING SEED THAT
purpose of the lecture which he deliver- R
%i | ed in the college chapel this evening to ‘ PROSPERED.
i assist him in the support of his numer- | Hi_llf a hundred years ago, writes
g | ous family. In answer to my koock  President Tuttle, for the first time I
' i Mr. Clark came to the door himself. I saw a human being die. It was an

|

stated my errand, and inquired if I was |
a nuisance.

k “ Oh, no,” he said cordially, tbrowing
wide open the door of his little sitting |
; room aud motioning me to & chsir; !
: ' “ never have I'refused any one su:h an

accommodation as I could furnish them.
¥ The agent of a New York company has
i 4 not been gone five minutes ; he was try- |
' ing to engage me to act the part of
! George Harris in his troupe But you
are perfectly welcome. They call me
' ¢ 0Old Accommodation,” and I always
want to deeerve the name.”
Mr. Clark is an unsélfish, kindly,
jovial man of some sixty-six years of
age. In personal appearance he is a
light octoroon, with gray hair and beard,
aud a little below the medium in
height. He is a man with tender sym-
pathies, and generous almost to a fanlt.
Muny a fellow-slave in bondage bas
blessed bim for his timely assistance.
; He came to Oberlin about six years ago,
3 with the purpose of educating his child-
rea in the Union schools, none of them
having ever been inside a 8chool-house
| prior to that time. [is eldest daugh-
i ter, a young lady of twenty years, is
| now teaching with marked success ia
Washington, Ind. His eldest son, a
vouth of seventeen, recently came out
second best in the cadet examination at
Elyria, and bas since received from An-
napolis several offers of sub-positions ;
thesephe has declined, since five years
of schooling does not satisfy bim.
“ What is your occupation, Mr. Clark 2"
I inquired.

“ Pruning, sir, chiefly; but I do any
other work to support my tamily, and
even then [ can’t pay the rent on my
house.”

! “ Anl yet you're happy r”

: ' “ Yes, sir! DI’m bappy as the day is
I long: there isn’t a happier man in Ob-
erlin. I'm full of gladness all the time.”

“ Alh, here they come,” he added
fondly, as five or six boys came troop- |
E ing into the roow.. A handsomer, more |

inteiligent group of bogs few white |
b fathers possess. He bas nine children
in all,

The facts elicited in the interview
embraced the essentinl points of the
jecture to-nizht, anl considerable be
sides.

Mo Clark was born in Ma lison Co.,
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9 ; Ky., about nine miles from Berea Col- |

lege, n the month of March, 1814 or
1815,
graudiather, Samuel Campbell His
father was Daniel Clark, a Scotcu weav-
er and a soldier in the Rovoiution. 1lis
mwother was a mulatto slave, L-titia
Campbell, the daught r of her own ma--
ter. 1le was himself so!d at the death

; of Logre: (Tom Keanedy,) to Logre’s
; son, also bearinz the name of Tom
’ Kennedy for 81,259, The latter was a
kind master, like St. Clair, thoucrh ad-
. dicted oceasionallv todrink. Mr. Ciark
gaw Uncle Tom whipped near to death
by the elder Kennedy. The
! Uncle Tom was a colored waun by the
! name of Sam Pete. Ilis prozeni al
dress is Dawn Township, C:

den P. O.); he is very aged.

The char-

. evsae uuing the reputation of being
the b:st Julorer 1a the country.

. very familiar to me.

He was then the slave of his |

orizinal |

nada, (Dres- |

acter of Eva was drawn irom two or;

=]

He

aged woman, whose benigonaunt face was
I had often stood
at ber side, and seen the old Bible on
the stand. Asshe read she would some-
times weep ; but usually the expression
of her face was one of ‘‘unspeakable
peace.” In my. childish esteem she
seemed the ¢ perfection of beauty.”
Now a sweet anecdete from the Great
Book, and now some simple plaything,
and now some ** goody” (so she called
it) from the sideboard, won me to her.
I loved the grandmother.

And she was dying. I can ¢o to the
verv spot where stood the bed, and de-
scribe just how everything was arrang-
ed. On one side stood one daughter, and
on the other side another. Other rela-
tives wera about the bed. All were in
tears.

There were in the large family several
striking persons, who in ordinary cases
wouald have all commanded attention.
But two in that group constituted its
central figurea—the dying woman, and
the son with whom she lived. He was
then in the prime of manhood,—in spite
of his plain attire a very handsome
man; erect, square-built, and in full
health; a manly man; and when you
looked at his fine face, and then at hers,
you saw at once that ‘ be was indeed
his mother’s son.”

The mother was dving. Her breath-
ing was difficult. With no little effort
she bad® said a farewell word to each |
one of her children present except this.
one. He stood there with bowed head.
Not accustowed to weep, he now wept.
He held his mother’s hand 1o his with
such gen:l ness that we knew how he
loved her ; and as the breathing became |
more diffizult, she was looking into this |
sou’s face and trying to speak. First
oune daughter, and then another, tried |
to catch the almost inaudible words; |
and he repeatedly bowed his head to
her lips to catch the message, bub for
what seemed a long time in valn.
last one of the daughters, listeolng in
the painful stillness, heard the words
spiken to him: *Ye must be born
again.”

In a little whils the weary wrestler
coased to struggele, hiving won the vie-
tory througn Corist.  Death is some-
times ** the angel of beauty,” wmaking
that which was beautiful more beauttful.
| It was so that day with the azed motker

|

| as she * f\'li iA:i\"“U.” g
L' Phe son has but receutly died, lack-
ouly a few davs of muaely years.
Ouae dav I ventured to ask bim if Le
remembered  what oceared when his
was dvinz.  He said in a sul-

tone, as 1L speakine of

T
1oy

mother
tued and teuler
come Divive ivncident, ©Oh, ves, 1 re-
wenb ot all, anl the words e spoke
to me, * Yo must be born wsaw” Dar-
g many veas ol carcless hiving tuere
waen 1 did not seern to e ar
hor words, * Ye must;”
the niche I would wake up, and that
‘ i Vack with: thoe
“ Ye wus” 1 now, after so many y

WAS 10O ia)
aal oiten 1
Toile \\‘mxf ¢ Colue ',\'l)r'\’.\,
Cars,
houpe tiar Ler message bas beon Leed-
ed.” ¢ Ye must be boinu agara —Buy-
st Weokly.
S

» | well as the soul.
terwoven and one,

b3

is not heard, or, if heard is understood
by so few ? As long as people live to
eat they can not well listen to live;; and
what a solemn thing to sit under the
truth, and yet perish !

Just enough of proper food will not
stupefy, but leave all the faculties clear
and energetic, to be exercised in the
nobler ficlds. Give me clear minds to
preach to, and half the work is done;
but give me minds clouded by stomach
improprieties, and I will ever have much
to do, and but little done. I wish that
Christians were more generally convinc-
ed of the wrong of defiling the temple
of God; then u better example would
be set, at least on the Sabbath, Here-
after I shall preach femporal as well as
spiritual things.

e ———

DECAY OF REVERENCE. i

Any philosophical view of the condi-
tion of a nation will take into account
both its excelleiicies and its defects, '
both is bopeful signs and menacing
dangers, these being the lights and the
shadows which constitute the complete
picture.  In any moral photography of
ourselves as a people which we may at-
tempt by the heip of the Highest Sun, |
the Light from heaven, we csnnot fail
to notice the inevitable combination of |
glory aud gloom. One of the sombre |
nhu{ea of the moral pictare, 83 it now
presents itself tc. us, 13 what we may
name * the decay of reverence.” We
think that we can see signs of that decay
in the attitude of children towards their ‘
parents. Peroaps in the revolt from
the st:ict and needlessly severe diseip-
line of the Puritanic times, we have

shelter which it afforded. The humane
workmen found the appeal irresistible.
and the apparent beggar was permitted
to take up bis quarters in a warm cor-
ner of the buﬂding.

A careful scrutiny would have dis-
covered little real sleep in the drowsi-
ness that seemed to overtake the stran-
ger ; for he eagerly watched every move-
ment of the workmen while they went
through the operations of the newly
discovered process.

He observed, first of all, that bars
of blistered steel were broken into small
pieces, two or three inches in length,
and placed in crueibles of fire clay.

| When mnearly full, a little green grass

broken into small fragments, was spread
over the top, and the whole covered
with a closely fitting cover. The cruci-
bles were then placed in a furnace, and
after a lapse of from three to four hours,
during which the crucibles were exam-
ined from time to time, to see that the
metal was thoroughly melted, the work-
men lifted the crucible from its place

jon the furnace by means of tongs, and
its molten contents, blazing, sparkling,
| and spurting, were poured into a mou!d

of cast iron. Waen cool, the mould
was unscrewed, and a bar of cast steel

was presented.
Tha uninvited spectator of these op-

erations effected his escape without de- |

tection, and before many. months had
passed the Huntsman manufactory was

not the only one where cast steel was |

produced.

B o
THE LITTLE ONES.

We have heard of Indians who took
their new-born babes and plunged them
into the cold water.
dured the ordeal lived ; those who died
were notthonght worch raising. We have

! seen Christisn parents and Church

members who seemed to have acquired

| similar notions of Christian nurture,

Often have we been pained at the stern
and critical attitude of parents, whose

- chilling words would repel the loving
' confidence of & child as a June frost
' would blight an opening bud. Often

persons profess an utter lack of confi-
dence in the genuineness of the conver-

gsion of children; forgetting that older |
' converts backslide and go astray ; that
. they

themselves are ‘‘ prone to wan-
der ;" that the lagk of Christian nurture
and Christian example on their part, is

' a fruitful cause of children becoming

cold ; and that after all a large propor-
tion of the most faithful and eminent
Christians were converted in their early

days.

in his arms, should mow be driven
away from his preseuce, and taught
that they must live in sin and serve the-
devil for years before they will be old
enough to understsnd the way of salva-

tion, seek the Lord, and devote them-
“QOf such is the

“Second, Be kind to®mamm
do not make her tell _vou-to do n‘;hailx:d
more than once. Itis very tiresome tg
say, ‘ It is time for you to go to bed’
half a dozen times over.

« 'I:bird, Be kind to baby.”

“ You bave left out, be kind to Har.
ry,” interrupted Eddie.

L Yes,f’ said Harry, “I didn’t mean
to mentlon my own name m the ser-
mon. I was saying, Be kind to little
Minnie, and let her have your ‘ red so].
dier’ to play with when she wants it.”
| *= Fourth. Be kind to Jane, an.d
| don’t scream and kick when she .quhe'
and dresses you.”

Here Edcie looked a little ashamed,

Those that en- |

Surely there can be no good reason |
why little childrem; such as Jesus took |

gone to the opposite extreme of ower- | golvesto his servige.
indulgence in the training of our young. ' kingdom of heaven; and if some who-
Certain we are that the veneration of | despise and grieve them were more like
young men and womean for their parenss, | « Jittle children,”

and said, ** But she pulled my hair with
the comb.” ’

“ People mustn’t talk in meeting,”
' said Harry, “Fifth. Be kind to Kit.
ty. Do what will make her purr, and
( don’t do what wil} make her cry.”

“Isn’t the sermon most done ?” ask.
ed Eddie; “I want to sing.” And
; w.ithout waiting for Harry to finish his
‘ dlscc_)urse or give out a h:vmn be becan

to sing, and so Harry had to stop-.P'—
' Children’s Record.

—— . —— —

TRIFLES.

Straws show which wav the wind
blows, and trifles indicate the bent of
, character. I saw Hettie reading the
| other day in a borrowed book, and when
| her mother called her she laid it care-

{ lessly open, face downward, on a chair,

1 It happened that Hettie did not return

: immediately, and before she had done
| 8o the baby had\pulled the book by one
corner to the floorpand Hettie running
| hasti'y in, had trampled upon it. Its
| condition would certaiuly be unpresent-
| able when it should be sent back to its
| owner. My own impression of Hettie
| who had d to be a ve iable
who had seeme e a verv amiable
; young lady, was that she was unfaithful
| Had she closed her

in small things.

) book and placed it on the table before

1 leaving the room, it would not have
| been injured, When I see a young girl
| with a torn dress, slippers down at heel,
| and a general lack of neatness iu her
home toilet, I am doubtful of her gen-
uine love and respect for dear home
friends. When I know that Lucia is
always late at church, I begin to wonder
if she is not tardy everywhere else.
When I hear Sarah scolding Mattie for
some small fault, I consider her on the
road to become a termagant. Don't
peglect trifles, girls.—Christian at Work.

- s—— - ——

WILLINGNESS AND GOOD
FIGURES.

) ‘:S_}an ‘you give me any work, please,
sir " swid » neat but poorly clad boy of
twelve years of age to a New York mer-
chaant.

“ Got all the help I need,” was the
short and sharp reply of the busy ecity
merehant.

“ It’s hard,” replied the disappointed
lad, “ that a boy that is willing to work

they would be more
£ |

At

Inideed, they are in-

such as ought to be exhibited in all &ta- | |ike the children’s Tord.

tions of life, is becoming & virtue 8o
rare, that we ave afraid it will appgar’
to the next generation as an exquisite- f
ly beautiful flower. admired not only
for 1ts intrinsic beauty bnt also for s
scarceness. Ls not the language now
used by young men aboat their fathers |
and mothers more in the tone of & care.
less savage than of the cultured Chris-
tian ? Does it not reflect a state of
heart from which manly reverence has
almost departed ? And does it mnot
suggest the poss bility that that vain,
proud, uareverential spirit may 80
penetrate and perm-até the character
as to make that character incapable of
religion 7 As far as many young people
are coucerned, the Fifth Commandwent
migzht be ubrogated aud Paul’s words,
“ Cildren, obey your pareuts,” might
be wortured and twisted into *‘ Parents
obey your chiidren in all things, for this
is right.”  Iu our streets we have svi-
dence of the same spird in the flippant
wayin wiica th-holiest Name falls from
blespheming lips, and in tée uwnblush-
g disregacd of what is vaguely called
“ publie sentiment,”  Time was wheu
the lad 1 iis ** teeus” wonld have been
asbalucd to walk the sireet, with a pipe
in his woutlh; is be ashamed now?
Time was when toe publican woulld have

Leen stariled 10 a wrosop af b()}'a‘ had
walked up to ns conuter and ordered
driniz; 1s te stortied now 2 Tiwe was
Wai pare s to the work:ng
N v . 1 =
eifss wouid hLave shuddgred tire
thuiaght of Lheir children entering sue

wells 0f «,lo:'.“r)" :;"ul»-

uts Delongife

~iteli s hogds ot ¢
taousalilis
110 21

sbhu d:-r

tion, as open their dours &
(V-'.’LA h“_:"h,

i oar i‘.l'-;~‘ Lowins
elrill 1o ten o'cloek ;- wo  {ney
: are afruid bot.—London

- o
THL STOLEN SLCEET.
Beujamin Huntsman, a
Livco.ushire, was thie inveutor of cast

The discovery way Xept a great

'
sltie],

three little Southern girls ; one of these ’ GLUTTONY. secret, and as the success it obtained
ix row dead, and with auother Mr, | [wasboon two years betor wy iricnd | Was very Zrea®, uany vliyrts were wade
Clark div -1 four years ago at her home | 1 Lol e was el bardier than L 1 to find oat how it was prepared. |
in S:anford, Ky. Colwell Campivll, | yet be 1s now the ooaer, by far. IHe e eold wineer nbeh avhile tie snow
who s lavely farnished the charac. | Usestebaco pr use,y, aud wis, I ok, § was fulling in teas) Hlales, and Huacts-
ter ol =.. Cliiry died last year in M <li. | 55 0 thine that has nastensd age. | man’s moorfactocyithrey its red glare !
$OL County, Ky. Mr. Clark showed me ! How much better it is to aveatter God’s | ov il ¢ othie ngich forbeod, "'*‘.I’ e
en wheol at wbich he worked ten | luws., God’s laws caviron the bouy as | son oo Lue wost abjoct uppiirauce pre- |
scnled hims: o

. |
native of

, ab the emdrance, pray.ng |
“ Present your ! for permiasion to share the warmth and ' word.

‘__—_l—‘l

Mrs. Ewmily Huntington Miller, in
the S. 8. Teacher writes: ** A little boy
came home from. Sunday school and

said to his mother: ‘ Mother, I've be-

gun to be a Christian.” The superin-
tendent asked all of us who would try

to serve Jesus to ocome forward, and I
| went forward with another boy, ang: |

we kneeled down,.and asked God to
take us and help us to be Christian
boys. Aren’t you glad, mother, be-
cause I'm never going to disobey yosu
or mak+ vou any more trouble?”

“ Did the mother put her arms :.bout
bim anl thank God, and ask him t« uelp
and kéep and teach the childr She
oaly said, * Well, we shall see how long
you will hold out.’

“In the course of the day ti: boy
flew into a violent passion, as i.s had
often done befors under a shight provo-
cation.  Did the mother tell hin with

all tenderness that Lis fiery tewper was |

one of the fues that he wust ticht, and

that Jesus would belp him to conguer

it? Notat all; she suid:

“¢Tuat is the way you are
b+ a Curistian, 18 it? That-1s abeut
what I supposed 1t wouid amouut to.
For my part I don’t believe in getting
caildren to make pledges that they Jdo
pot at all under-tand.

«“To the mother that was an illustra-
tion of the foliv of expecting children
to_comprebond what they were doing in
Joluin g Wits 3t Lot ratuer,

an 1liustration ot hide

going to

} vty
the zuursds.

!1‘) 2 3

professcd

Cbristiaus beui in mind/ the Master’s
warsinye @ " Lave beed that e desn
not ool Lhew Little 9n a2 —nris!

Our Younz Folks.
A LITTLE BOY'S SERMOWN.
: “ I ;(“w:,” sard Ha ry, “Th b i
| ister, and preach vou a scrwon.”’
. ’\\."‘;}"y

I'Cu;J s’

L ey began: ¢ Mv text is ashort and

| T
Cd3y wile, —

“ B kind,” ~Tuere

soltl : .17nie texts 1D
i sl

lor chiiladTed, ALl tals 18 0717 Wl

r 0
| l:n“ wled Liaee Pleldads ot

11y seiwloll : —

. |- N
i

ik U nokse vaen he bas o heaTa

| Y Do Ve VO KuoWw waat a .
el

2., but 1 aoe 1 bad
1 ’,il(l noy wan! te ‘L.“H\'

ol onuce

sarl Eddie, ¢ and 1l be the

th - Dible on pucpoge
18 Lein.

rst. Be kini to papa, apd doal

any oue speak
- A

can’t get a job iu this large cii)'."

“ Why did you come to this city, my
| boy ?” asked the merchant, glancing at
' the despondent lad
. “Bocause I want to earn enough to
| help support my mether and sister.
| This reply, with the peculiar manner
| of the boy, somewbkat moved the barsh
| merchant, and be asked :

P What are you willing to do ?”

“ Aunything, sir. Anything ic,the
world. that I can do well.”

“Well, go and take hold, and pite"up
the empty boxes and pick up the loose
papers, etc., down in the cellar,”

In less time than it takes me to tell
it the boy was hard at work picking up
the loose papers, and piling up the empty
boxes, and cleaning up in general
During the day the merchant asked the
foreman :

“ How is that strange lad woeiking ?”

“ Like a beawr, sir. He is killing
bimself with wozk.”

Wten night came the work wqrn lad
for that

|
|

was offcred one whele dollar
da\’s wages.
{  “No, sir!” said the boy; “ give me
cne half o doliar. It’s 20t [ thunk I've
carved, and will buy me w supper and a
lodring.” '

Tuis the merchant thought was ub-
common lionesty, and plecsed Llm 80

much that Le toid the lad to come the
pext worziug e was t!,re jong be
tore any e olie wWas, and in tuat way
SLHOWeve LS | x-;(;l]"nw EEN ‘;74',’)1;'l'>,: 1}1‘:
day, wiuea tae lorculan  wi out, be
wearked tiie weisnt on scae Jes Le
Bl Been wel thone U lie neal of tudfirm
happen b 1o notise tae fioures wind they
W S0 b s Lo and 1 L sIra ¢ ‘.:Lf'n’lo
t o P g Ul as to Aho mate them.
\‘r’.;." 1 1 pedt L that the s DOY ““‘1
Nade thew, o seelil tor U !'r"‘/'me
lown i 1t Wiica be caae 10°
to the ol lis was dskel to HOW 3
pertita ol bt wriling, by ¢ Vibg an
aritcie. s Wiitiug was s autiful
that be devi tea to ape biw for an office
clerk. Do tuis by, that wus voe VOIY
poor, vbuined g pefwaneut situatiold
aid @ coo 1 salary 1y l1's via riess L0
GO UNy W rl that was crived a0 ‘i’;
so by tak e pons s nogures

L Wi 1 :; )
Al boys et ceuwd thes VL trrative
sl AL INDITORIE ¢ ati alDs
1 roey do “‘l'ter
ieth IR 4 Vou ) ‘;“l’.'n
' vonotdr it as w L5 pose

Uit =~ it Piolzslan &

Sunday
LESSON VII

JOSEPH AND H|

18

L

JUDAH'S A¥
(The charge a
expressed deter
to keep bim a
himself surety
9) ; therefore
on his behalf,
scene \\":il‘!l 18
The teacher she
to the scho'ars
sternation and
bling with terre
unbendingr—Ju
utterancee, ete.
path s, and 1t
pl'n’]lh" d the
cph's heart, |
Judah, He v
when they Lud
but 1t was at h
nto slavery.

years  he Tiad
father, and no
p:l!l that he t
Aud now he 3%
tage., e s |
father, and d

Benjami's e
bondsmian i
this appeal—
all the circu
father's crief
his Tinxiety «
the conscquen
they roturned
word of 1t wen
It is no wonde
refrain hhimsel
Joseph’s bheart
he hid in view
to these sever
The cffect was
ed to produce,
when 1t would
himseif to the
II. THE RE
make it until
Though his be
lose Ins presen
ful self-coutro
true greatness
i8 not always
may be acquire
trouble to acq
sess it are fit f
sible positions,
there should be
to the scene;
claim to the
cruel conduct
vent tlis and
their feclings
& sent cvery one
vent to his fee
tears and sobs
stairtl:ng deela
astonished the
their astonish
terror (v. 3).
ernor of Mgy
was worse tl
They wight
hope for couns
from a strang
none 1if tae §
decply-wronge
Whit i comn
text whireh wa
ter (Numb. 32
their hearts
young brothe
o 42 21), and 1
goverlion of E
mercy as muc
former vceasic
lht'_'/ were tro
him.  Let
will rise up
pectat. W.
merey in tha
III. Tue I

of oruciing ti
confincwent,
death. as thiey
I,h(,‘_')' X} ceteo
mvitation, Ce
h;l\:' astoulsn
clation. Al
|)|‘u|l.t-. pioc
quiet thewr
hovi (God by
dll(:t fou mood
that they bad
bad sent bun
lives of mult
bave died of
therr lives a
Ill'll: wWe Bee
.ﬁt‘d—’,,’u‘.f /Lll
Ldged the L
an eXaluple
forgiving sp
evig>=fues Jo
brtlluru pres
ing for our L
whole chapte
and seceing b
thew, Had
turn to tbeir
rescrved his
Bchjuum, "
But he iuch
tentionLs and
ness wore ful
of Jouseph we
Inost 1mstruct
Itis onlyexc
life of our Lo

-—

. Few pt?uph
1n fruit store:
a [I"l[)ll':l: lux
Ple article ot
world; 4ad,

acre ot bananu
for u mau as

It 18 the eu
grown that 1s
tion in some
easy to get a
effore wiil cve
Come 1.1ly anc
that is neede



