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——— . . T . He | of the younger, or the sharp of | shall pursue in the work of the | bang me for killing her !
e b Joving A P the mlt:gl‘t:dt:lax:v;)‘:ﬁl;;n‘::gbiting the du{l, 80 th’at _each'?ne_ shall ‘year. ) ) l ‘ The next day May was worse,
o~ o | creature more than the Creator. « Yo see,” | have an * even chance”’ with the One other thing. While you ' She kept saying over and over,—

THE DAY OF REST. i

Holy and besutiful ! The very bird "
That pours his wealth of music on the ear |
Seemms, 1o our chasteged bearts, by woersbip
stirred, ’
To pay his tribute to the season dear. '
'l'be breezes pass v
And lees distinct the insect’s joyful bum;

; : A i
ter the voices of the gurglirg spring, A e i
F.I,Anud aH‘y'.r'-’c'.ur.un the weicome rest hath | pngoner, an Italian or }[alay, who

cuine

The flcwers hang droopingly on pllinn-t .s'tezn.

The pule,thin clouds float dqwn the azure sea

With gentlest wotion ; and the heart, like
thew, i

Fain wuld go forth, sinless, and calm, and

fiee.

7o would utter “boly time.” )
thin the soul gives an:werng

A“ t!xi'

And all

Cheer ; . ‘

The bur.len ot all grief and ware, and crime

Is veiled fromn sight; it ca:ts bo shadow
Joere,

Into the decp recesses of the mind,
O hols peace, descend and long ahide

Till 2 jape tual Sabbath there «x-h.;l.ul‘
.\,hu.;~ w ding rays across lite’s ebuing |
- e ¢

WiITIl THE PRISONERS.

M.rk Trafton, D. D., gives the
N. Y. Ad-ocate some notes of a
vixit to the prison at Coucord,

Mass:—-

The genial and p.‘)plll:w('lmpl: i

tyok we into and through the
workshops in order; firstinto the
shops where are manu!:u-tgn"cd
mouldings for picture frames. The
men scemed interested in the Awm'k
and iuid on the gilding with a
dexterity that surprised me. O!
course there are some skilled
workmen from the outside there
to teach the novices. Then we
passed into the hatters depart-
ment. where a large number were
busily engaged in making the
nobby felt bats, an article L had
supposed to be made of wool, but
learucd that they are constructed
of fur. “ Where does the materi.
al come from?” I asked, “From
France, mostly,” was the reply.
Rabbits and rats furnish the ma-
terial. This is an unhealthy busi-
ness—dust, steam, and heat. Then
into Lthe harness shop. No shoes,
or wiips, o gas fixtures are manu-
factured, us formerly, in the Char-
lestown prison. There is a depart-
ment where the clothing for the
prisoners is made up, but there is
no regard paid here to changes of
fashions.

It was now near noon, and we
passed into the cook-room. Al
was neat and clean as care could
make it. On the long tables were
placed the bright tin pans con-
tairing the dinner for each: a
goodly piece of baked fi-h, with
three lnrge or four small potatoes,
mealy and toothsome, with plenty
of excellent bread, of which I ate,
prononncing it prime. Just be-

by with loitering wing, |

| strike me with iron rod.

This black man is in for life.
He was pardoned ot recently,
and went to see the woman w!m,
he said, lied him into prison. She

{

| sauced him; he knocked ber down, |

was arrested, and returned here |
for life. Sach is the law. o

In the next cell is anotber life |
kiiled the mate of a ship on t{oard .
which he was a seaman. *“ Yes, I,
itled him,” be said to the Chap- |
lain. * Put your finger on my
ncck; feel that hole? Well, mate
I defend
| myselt ; I kill him.” The wonder
| to me was that the officer h@d not
| killed him, as possibly he intend-
| ed to do, but tne secaman golin

' the effectual blow ; and bere be is. |
| At a fashionable party, a young

| He is studying bard, and may yet
I graduate with bonors.

| = 1ti- visiting day, and the occu-
pant of this next cell is in the re-
| ception-room, where I had juet
| ceen bLim, a good-looking young
| man, in conversation with a “gen-
Itlcmun, in for life for n,grdpr.
| His ccll is profusely adorned with

There is a photograph of the

where in New Hampshire—a fine
old farmebouse, with splendid
branching elms and clustering
shrubbery. Here he was rocked
in his cradle by a doting mother.
On this green he sported in child-
hood with his mates. From that
door he came out, with a mother’s
warm blessing, to make his way
in the world; came to Boston,
which has swallowed np so many
vietims ot both sexes. There he
fel. O that he had stayed on
the farm, following the plow,
driving the team afield ameng the
beauties of natare, the gay carol-
ing of Inrds, the freshness of in-
cense-breathing morn, and the
safoty of home! Ilere on the
walls are the photographs of fa-
ther and mother and brother and
sister, Ah me! how can he look
upon these fuces and not dash
his head against the wall !
We now look into some of the cells
in the upper tiers, alike 1n con-
struction a.d furniture, but untike
in the matter of ornamentation
and display of taste. Some, with
artistic skill, have painted some
little picture ot carly home-life,
which hangs upon the wall; some
have cut from Harper's Weelly
scores of striking pictures, upon
which the eyo may relievingly
rest, thus breaking up the “dead-
ly iteration” of life in a cell,
Others have books and piles of
manuscript, the product of busy
thought, perbaps a history of the
late Rebellion, (in the prison,) or
may be an autobiography.

pictures and original pen sketches. |

house in which be was born, some- |

fore supper we passed throuch
this department again, and found
in each pan three orange.! Few
boarding-houses in Boston afford
this luxury. On the whole, the
State certainly does not starve
its wards.

After dinner we looked through
the cells, beginning with the soli-
tary. I stepped inside, and said

1 .' v 3 .
to the Chaplain, “Please ciose the | 4)) unobjectionable, save that it is
door.” Darkness, silence, and

et e | ot warmed sufficiently. The
8uﬂocutmnl Open, l?!):(;l .h r sutferers complain of cold.
cried. 1 could not bave lis ,t °r® | Here is the dispensary, where an
an hour. All the air circuiating

official is busy putting up bolus~es
passcd through a space under the | __ 100 qng genna. L said to bim
door about two by four inches. ‘

To say that it was warm in thes'e o S:l_v.ec:::‘t;thou minister to a miund dis-
apartments does Dot express it | Pluck from the memory a rooted sorrow,
—hot is better. The poor wretch- | Raze out the written troubles o f the heart,
> . . And with some sweet, oblivious antidote
es coufined there recently stri ped Cleanse the stuffed bosom of that perilous
themselves naked,and lay down staff }
upon the stone floor, putting their That weighs upon the heart 2" '
mouths to that small aperture to | He said glaaber-salts wouldn't do
get a breath of air. it -

Here's Jesse Pomeroy’s cell;| Iere they suifer; here thoy
but this is spacious, well lighted, die. No quiet frot-full ot woman
and aired. 1le is not allowed to | is heard here ; no hand ot wife or
go out or mingle with the other mother bathes the burning brow ;
boarders @t this institution. He | no words of tender farewell are
has the maaBsincular eyes [ ever breathed into ecars growing dull
saw in what' is called a humar | by the paralyzing touch of deati.
beirg. The sight of them has not Over each couch death shakes his
left me yet. There is something | dart, delaying yet to strike. All
abnormal in that organization, ix done for the sufferers tha. can be
He has intellect, thought, reasop- [ done; but it is a sad place in
ing fuculties ; bas acquired know- | which todie.
ledge ot various languages since | My attention was called to a
his incarceration ; bat, o faras a | little pale-taced boy lying upon a
ameral nature is concerned, he haxs | cot.  The son of rome respectable
no more than that dog now bark- | people in a Massachusetts city,
ing under my window. Heveems who “'fl.%.('llll("(".l by some older
10 buve no coneeption of his crime; | lads to raid a cigar-shop and steal-
be has drifted ~o far from the oc- | *ome cigars. Too small and pale
curreice, that it veems to him to | 10 g£o into the shops, brought up

Alas! what bitter thoughts,
what painful regrets, what selt-
accusings have these cold dumb
walls witnessed. What earnest
prayers bave asccnded from some
of them, what vows have been
registered in heaven,

Up, up, up into the dome
chamber, the hospital. Large and
airy, with neat, cleanly beds, and

bave Leen some other person who | 0n sweets and delicate lure, he
Hd's a study | could not eat the conrse prison |

committed the act,
for the physiologist.

He is simp- | fare, and, betore Warden Usher
ly an irtelligent animal. | discovered it was nearly starved
Here isa cell; a tat indolent- [ to death. Such a chiid should
looking colored man, is tramping | Dot have been seat here. The
about, 1le comes to the grated | Judge who ~entenced him should
door 1o greet the Chaplaing as ine | reconsider that sentence it POssi
deed, they ull do with great ap- | hle; it not, let Gov. Butler be in-
parent cordiaiity and affection, so | formeld of the fuacts, and he will
much o that it struck me that [ take him out.
my cld friend Barnes may be re- Down we o again, stopping to
wovel on the ground of stunding speak to a lame couvict, who is a
between the criminal and  his  geniusin bis way. Too jame to
hirhest  religious development, [ gointo the workshops, he basies
as tkess men are in great danger ' himself in making musical instru-

his productions to us. .
said he, “I am lame, and in for
thirteen years, and I wanted some-
thing to do, and Warden Cham-
berlain he 'lowed me to have this
stuff brought in so I could do
something ; in for thirteen years,
ye see; and I could sell some lit-
tle article, ye see; but the last
warden he wouldn’t bave nothing
to be broaught in. That's hard
on a poor feller in for thirteen
vears; but this warden he lets me
have stuff to work, an’ so it's
kinder easier for a feller asisin for

thirteen’—I presnme be is talking

yet.

« MY MOTHERS GOD.”

phy=ician present spoke of one of
" his patients whose case he eonsid-
ered a very critical one. He said
he was “ very sorry to lose him,
 for he was a noble young mun,
| but very unnccessarily concerned
"about bis soul, and the Christigns
| increased his agzitation by talk-
ling with him and praying with
! him. He wished Christians would
! let his patients alone. Death was
| but an endless sleep, the religion
of Cirist a delusion, and its fol-
lowers were not persons of the
| highest cultare and intelligence. "’

| ot

| A young lady sitting near, and
"

|

one of the gayest of the company,
said, *Pardon me, but [ cannot
hear you talk thus and remain
silent. I am not a professor of
religion, I never knew anything
about it experimentally, but my
mother was a Christian, Times
| without number she has taken
me to her room, and, with her
nand upon my head, she has pray-
ed that God would give her grace
to train me for the skies. Two
| years ago my precious mother
| died, and the religion she so loved
daring life, sustained her in her
dying hour. She called us to the
bedside, and with her face shining
with glory, asked us to ineet her
in heaven, und we promised to do
s0. And now,” said the young
lady, displaying deep emotjon,
“can [ believe that this is all a
delusion ? that my mother sleeps
an eternal sleep? that she will
never wauken again in the morn-
ing of the resurrection and that
[ shall see bher no more? No,
| I cannot, L will not believe
it.”  Her brother tried to quiet
her, for by this time she hau the
attention of all present. * No,”
said she, “brother,” let me alone,
[ must defend my mother's God,
my mother’s religion.”

The physician made no reply,
and soon left the room. He was
found shortly afterwards paciog
the floor of an adjoining room in
great agitation and distress of
spirit.  *“ What is the matter ?”
a {riend inquired. ** Q,” said he,
“that young lady is right. Her
words have pierced my soul.”
And the result of the conviction
thus awalkened was tnat both the
young lady and, physician were
converted to Corist, and are use-
ful and influential membeors ot the
Church ot God.

e —

THE RIGHTS OF OTHERS.

If parents would teach their
children to respect each other’s
rights under all circumstances,
society wquld be burdened with
fow of those men whom we now
meet daily, and who deliberately
prey upon the tolly or weakness
of others, There are some child-
ten that seem to have no sense of
‘““mine or thine,”” but borrow at
pleasure what they waut, appro-
priate to their own use what be-
iongs to other membors of the
family, make sharp bargains, cut
off the right corners in a trade,
and consider themselves only
“smart” and praiseworthy when
they have over-reached or out-
wilted their fellows.

Unfortunately, in many such
instances, the parent rejoices ra-
| ther than mourns that “that child
| ~ecms to huve a facuity ot taking
care of himselt.”

Lot us skcteh what seems to us
| an ideal conlition in a family us
' to the principle of “ mine and
| thine,”

" Each member of the family has
his own parsonal belongings, und
the<e are sacred to him alone. N

, other member meddies therewith,

| His treasures are not inspected

ceven or appropriated by anyone

| but himselt. It he have a room
" by himselt, that room is safe from
intrusion ; no jocks nor keys are
.nccdc(l Lo zuard him nor his frem
impertinentand officious meddiing,
' Nevertheless, the parents’ over-
| sizht never fuils; and they revise
| atl bargains aud arrcements made
between their chiliiren, »o that
the elder may uot take advantage

|
i
|
1
&
|
|

rest. The laws of equity govern

parental decisions and secure to |
With such |

each child justice.

pray for and sympathize with him, |
do not forget his material wants,

If be come to you with a thin

training at home, there is little | purse see thatit is early replen-
danger that these young people | ished. Following this course you

will develop into over-reaching,
avaricious men and women.
—c——
THE MOTHER.

“ It was so like, Johu, our little one.
Why are so many little ones like ours,
In this broad world,

To break a mother's heart ?
1 canrot go abroad with eyes cast d~wn,
Aud mind shut in from outward things ;

can hardly fail to have a good

| man.—N. E. Methodist.

-

SCIENTIFIC CHARITY.

What is called s¢ientifi¢ charity |
is one of the signal distinctions of |

the time. It proceeds upon a
principle which has never before

| been so clearly perceived, that

But that some other mother holds her fast | true charity consists in hclping

To thrust with cruel fate 'fore eye and |

llu‘a\'t
That strains in longing, bitter cries
For miue, for mine to hcld once more like
e that.
And mine igshat in such a little space,
In cliurchyard colu.

“¢You te'l me I shall have her safe in Hex®
ven,
A sinless, lovely one, all fair to see.’
So say you o'er who fain would comfort me,
Bat oh ! my Baby ought.to grow
Toward Heaven with me;
The growing i8 so sweet in li ving through,
And then remembering.
And now my tired old steps will always halt
After the little one—
If ever I do reach there—

child of light;
She will not need me,
Ob ! my Baby!

* My heart is dull, John—
Forgive, dear one—
To words of loving pity
Fron. your loving heart,
!Aliﬂl.
But [ canuot see, nor reach
With groping seuse,
Of aught you say of com'ort.
I can only pray:
“Ob! Christ, who called my Baby,
Help me to reply, * Awen’!" "’

—Margaret 8idney, in Independent.
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THE NEW PREACHER.

About this time you anticipate
the advent of the new preach-
er, and naturally inquire what
you shall do with him. What
you do with bim, will, to a great
extent, determine what he will
be able to do with and for
you. The services and benofit
of the parties are mutual so that
the auswer you give to the ques-
tion is quite material. In these
tew paragraphs, we shall be abie
only to hint at theline of duty.

And to begin, do not determine
befors hearing him that he is not
the man for you. Reserve judg-
ment, especially as the appoint-
ment is already made. The mar-
riage service is over and the wed-
ded parties have now only to con-
clude to live together in harmony
and love.

Bat youare not only to receive
the new pastor, but to receive him
cordially. If he does not at first
sight appear to be your man, re-
adjust your glasses and look more
carefully at him. Give bhim a
warm grasp of the band, a pleas-
ant smile, and let him at once feel
that he is amoong friends who will
stand by him aod aid kim in his
work in the year. A repulsive
look from the people ot his charge
has taken the pluck from many a
new preacher. With sympathy
and co-operation he would have
won laurels, but in the want of it
his beart died within bim. And
often is it the case that tbe best
ministers are most in need of
sympuathy. They want to feel the
other hearts beating warmly
against their own.

Meantime, do not forget to at-
tend the first ‘service. At the
close, instead of taking your hat
and walking ont of church, make
your way Lo the altar and warm-
ly greet him, speaking some kind-
ly word. If he has made any
good points let him know that
you have observed it. Do not for-
get that he is in a strange place
and often in trying circumstances.

down on him like a wet blanket ;
while the gathering of a handful
of brethren and sisters about him
lends new inspiration and courage
to the stranger. Bat while you

ing the remainder of the year.
Again, assist him to get well
settled in the parsonage. Let the
parsonage ~cummittee attend to
their duty in setting the house in
order. Do not oblige him to
bourd s week with some good bro-

ient to both parties; rather con-
duct him at once o the home you
have provided tor him and show

bim a hearty welcome und help- |

ing hand.

Aty early period call on him
and g8l acquainted with bis fam-
ily. Especially should his official
nien maintain close relations with
him. Eoter into his plaos of lu-

bor;aid bim by su_scsestions, and |

slrive o co-operate with him ra-
ther thun dictate the course he

| are many.

|

the needy 1o help themselves.
l Some, indeed, the aged and the in-

firm, can not help themselves.

| They must be wholly relieved. |

[ B4

Jut the relief must be so given as
| not to increase the eviliit would

| remedy.

i The forms in which this wise

and kindly spirit manifests itseit’

than that which offers to the de-
cayed gentlewoman the oppor-

| tanity of trying to help herself.
| It is this oltice which the Socisty
Who will -have been so lonz a radiant l of Decorative Art has undertaken.
| Of course even this work must be

'i attended with many and sore dis-

appointments. But the general

purpose of the sotiety is to serve |
as an agency for the display and '
NE iy B | sale of such delicate decorative
I kuow I['m siuful to undo my hold on | . .
l work as refined and accomplished

women may be able with a little |

| care to do, such as painting din-
i ner-cards and cards for every pur-

pose; painting china, fans,
screens ; ornamental needle-work
of eyery kind; iulaying; and the
myriad forms of minor decoration

rally wurn, Schools of instruction,
also, are contemplated.
mane and thoughtful and efficient
ladies who have the enterprise in
charge bave regarded it as a form
of charity, and it is not yet self-
supporting, as in time it may be.

There is, indeed, a broader and
higher improvement of the situa-
tion to which this admirable so-
ciety owes its impulse. It is that
its existence and operation bring
moue clearly to the consciousness
of the sanguine young Darby the
possible situation of his widowed
Joan, and warn bim more impres-
sively than ever of the folly of
running for luck,and they suggest
that the “ true sphere of woman”
is not elegant imbecility and
velveted uselessness. The saddest
moral of the novelist’s decayed
gentlewoman is that she is a na.
tural product of a social spirit
which holds, in effect, that “ a
lady” is a being designed

*“To eat strawberries, sugar, and cream,

To sit on a cushion sud sew up a seam.”
Men and women are mutually
helpmates. But the condition of

| helping others is ability to help

oune’s seltf.— Editor's Easy Chair in
Huw per's Magazine for July.

" OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

IN -A MOMENT OF
ANGER.

and his sister May.

He raised his hand
in an outburst of stormy passion
and struck her.

She staggered against a pillar
ani tried to catch hold of it, but
she lost her balance and fell upon
the steps, crying as she did so,—

mad, Ralph.”
‘He was glad, rather than sorry,

| to see her fall, in the fierce heat

of his anger.  But when he saw

For the audience to disappear the |
moment he is through, comes

red her up.
should be sure to be in attendance | ,
on the first rervice, you shouid | cut in the side of ber head.  She
by no means mar this good be- |
ginning by frequent absences dur- |

ther, which would prove inconven- |

| struck her and she feil.

that she did not stir or try to get
up from the steps npon which she
had fallen, he began to be fright-

{ ened.

‘““ Are you hurt ?” ho asked.
She did not answer,

He ran down to her and lift-
The blod was run-
ning in a little red stream from a

wus insensible..

He carried her into the house,
and wld his mother that they had
been playing on the veranda, and
May had fallen on the steps.

At first they were not much
alarmed aboat the little girl. But
that afternoon she seemed to be
%e!iriou*, and the doctor was sent

or.

“I think she is threatened
with brain fever,” he xaid. *The
wound is more severe than it looks
to be.”

Ralph did not understand much
about the nature of brain fever,
bat the doctor’s looks and words
alarmed him,

“0O mother, it was all my
fanlt I he said, hiding his head
in her lap.  “ [ got angry and
She'll
die, [ know she will, and they’ll

But none is pleasanter |

to which cultivated taste and in- |
telligence and faculty will natu-|

The hu- |

They were playing on the ver- |
anda together that moraing,Ralph |

| Something that she said to him |
| angered him,

“I didn’t mean to make you |

{But that didn’t

“T dido’t mean to make you

mad, Ralph ; I'm sorry. ’

When Ralph heard her -aying
that, he was cuat to the heart with
remorse,

“ Oh, I wish I could be in her
| place,” he told bis mother. * Pror
little May ! I know now, she
didn’t mean to make me angry,
but I dido’t stop to think of it
then. If God’ll only let her get
| well, T'll never speak a cross word
to her, or be unkind again,if 1
can helpit.”

‘“ 1 pray He may spave her to
us,” his mother said, gravely,
“ It He does. or does not, it will
be to you a lesson that I trust you
may never forget.”

For two days May lingered at
the gate of death. Many times
every day Ralph crent to her bed.
'side to sce it she was in her right
mind, that he might ask her for.
giveness.  Wheunever he called
ber name she would say, «[
didn’t mean o make you mad,
brother. 1'm sorry, sorry.” Then
Raipht would buist into tears and
go away by himselt to beg the
good Guod to let her live.

And his prayer was answered,
' One day the doctordtold them that
' all dunger was over. Ralph went
up (o the bedside, and mingled
joy and sorrow filled his heart
when she held out her thin little
hand to him with a wan smile on
her face.
| O May, forgive me,” he said,
| and began to cry.  “ If you only
| knew how sorry I am.”

May put her arm about his neck
and whispered,—
| “ I'm sorry I was cross, Ralph,

| We'll try not to make each other
' angry any more, won't we ?”

Ralph has never forgotten his
| lesson. It has made a gentler,
better boy of him.—Zion's Herald,

R e e

THE UNSPOKEN LIE.

Rosa’s mother took great pains
to bring up her children to be
truthful. She impressed upon
their minds the fact that a person
given to lying can never have the
confidence of others. Whenever
they did wrong she encouraged
' them to come to her and confess
what they had done and be for<
given for it, rather than conceal
it.  Sooner or later it was pretty
sure to be found out, and attempt~
ed concealment only brought ad.
ded disgrace when the truth was
known. One day Rosa bad a vis.
itor, a little girl about her own
age. They were at play in the
parlor. Accidentally, Rosa over.
turned a vase and broke it. ¢ Ob,
dear,” she exclaimed, * what will
mother say !
8o much of that vase, because
Uncle William brought it to her
| all the way from China.” “Put
i it back on the bracket, and don't
tell her anything about it,” advis-
ed Rosa’s visitor. “See, it will
stand just as it did before, if it
isn’t jarrel.” Rosa hesituted a
moment, but dccided to take the
| advice offered ro they put the
| broken vasecerefully on the brack-
| et, and left the parlor.

The very mnext day, when the
' servant was du<ting the room,

|down tumbled the vase as soon as
| she touched it with the duster,
| Rosa’s mother happened to be in
the room at the time. She was
exceedingly sorry that it was
broken, and seeing how she felt
about it, the girl, who really
| thought she had done the mis-

| chief, was a good deal pained,
Mrs. Sprague spoke of the affair
several times during the day, and
Rosa knew that no one dreamed
ot her as being the guilty one,
make her teel
right. Her conscience began to
trouble her. ‘1 haven't lied
about it,”’ she argued with her.
solf, “ for I huven't said a word,
noone has asked me.” Bat that
argument didn’t satisfy consci
ence. “ You knew you broke it,”
said the accusing voice, *“ and you
know that keeping silent is a8
mach as saying you know noth-

ing about it. That is acting a
lie.” Rosa stood it as long as
she could. Then she went to her
mother and told her the truth,
“ At first I thought it wonldn’t

be lying if [ didu’t say anything,”
she said, “ but I see now that [
| am wrong. My actions lied just
the same¢ as words would. I am
sorry, mother, that [ broke the

| vase, and =orry that [ tried to de-
' ceive yon about it.”
'ry that the vase was broken,”

“'m _sor.

answered her mother, * but I'm
glad that my little girl concluded
to come to me with the truth,
The loss of the vase is nothing
compared with the loss of confi.
dence I should bave feit in her if
she had kept up the deception une
til I found out the truth.”—Coa-
yreqationalist,

She thought ever

THE SU
JUI
THI
Josn
1.—1
aving

S 1O Ted
Ve \
he

(N« \

2t
ors elt

noet onty

In the t

.!‘,t‘ \

God's pram
yndd fouid t
the wilddrne

they - were 1
feast of (h
ever tresh ]
filment of b
of us wih In
we continua
periences to
me:aniti \_: [
must not los
this Passove
much a preg
flicts as a ¢«
ances 1
Land,but tl
it.  Evep w
their teast tl
tend with v
tal! view
overcotize
strong wu
FOTHE 1A
with gladn
cirenisto
ing what th
[srael long
CXProssed,
table belore
mine enemi
Amon
with this fi
na ceased
They ‘Y did
land” the d
the next d
tall. The
80 alarmed
gaoe ol jthe
&
of 8O vast i
aipiintely 1
leaving all
Thus the i
the manna
ot its mir:
them that i
pend ou the
Gilgal, :
could not t
the histoYr
tabernacle
there unti
(Judges x
places rez
where he !
1 Samy v
continued
Ln'.\‘_ D
seems (o h
sanctuari
is no indic
built there
retuined it
(t:nnpin-::r
rather the
bode
2.—Th
terious st
Joshua w
seelns pos
out fromf
by moun
z'fly, and
would be
was sudd
with a i
ed by thi
cnquirml
themor t
enquiry v
mediate «
leader of
gelf on
¢ Wl.ut §
vant ?”
whole na
visitor w
Ile anno
to one
Lord of
gives to
that give
bush, at
marked,
that Divi
ed to the
SO myan?t
3.+-1
the dail
around «
trutn me
ites and
thrmv (
Divine §
lay was
Tsraelhite
LH{"I o
the wa
seventh
gathier 1
tion ot
have sj
and the
Lord ha
Hattle w
WS st
ites ratl
would
faith.a

A so¢
Tand
Archb
for it
simplit

and mc«



