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He bent hiz head down uponthe dog's
head, talking to hi.n and caressing him,
whilo Nelly stood @ him in an agony of
terror for herelt and him,  Then he lnid
dock down tenderly in the corner whero
he had found him, patting his head once
more, though Jock was now shrinking
from his tonch, and wus convulsed with
the ttrong throes and agonies of madnesa,

“ 11 T'ean do for you now isto put you
out of your misery, Jock ! cried his mns.
ter, in  voice of anguish.  [l¢ came out
of the shed and locked the door safely, his
fuce white, and his hips st finnly, a9 'if he
could not trnst hmself to utter a word,
Nelly tollowed him into the house in
silence, and iuto the small lumber room
whers his fishing rods and guns were kept,
She watchied him lond one of his guu,
with & hard, resolute look on his fuce, but
he took uo notice of her.

“ What nre you going to do, Latimer 2"
she usked, wher: he had finished.

“Lam going toshootduck,” he answered, |

turning alnost Hereely upon her s il re's
uo one else in the pansh so sure to kil
him iustantly.  Why did you not send for
me heyve? [ ought uever to have gone
away without forgiving him.”

Nelly stole away upstairs, and threw
heiself, sick und faint, on the bed ; but the
shurp, craeking report of the gan reached
her ears a few minutes later, aud foreed o
shrill scream from her lips. Jock was
dead, and his waster's own hand had
killed him.

Latimer could not return to the house.
He hastened away, swiftly and impatient-
ly, to the hot uplands, where be had never
gone alone before since his  little gir.
had broaght Jock from her north-country
home with her. All that short vear of
that married life had long scemed like
dream to him, a youthfal dream, full of
impossibilities. How far removed that
memory had been of late’ But it came
back upon him with irresistible might in
the long, vuhceded hours of that summer’s
afternoon, us he wandered aimlessly abont
the purpie Leath, his nerves still tingling
with the shock of destroying the creature
he so dearly loved, Jack, whose short, joy-
ous bark scemed to be ringing familinrly
in his cars, and whose lithe, fleet forms
might any moment have sprung out upon
him from the thicket of brackeu and gorse
without surprising him. Could it be tine
that the dog was gone, and gone {orever?
For scven years he hiad been at Latimer’s
beck and call. ** The misery of keeping a
dog is his dying so soon,” saysSir Walter
Scott ; * but, to be sure, if he lived for
fifiy years, and then died, what would be-
come ot me?”

At length, as tne evemng shadows
lengthened, Latimer heard the hurried
sounds of & horse’s hoofs thudding along
the dry, rough road that crossed the up-
lands. It was his own harse, Jock's favur-
ite friend among the lower antmals, and
the furmer living ncarest to the vicurage
was riding him in hot haste.  On secing
him he Jdrew bridle for an instunt, and
shouted at the top of his voice—

* Harry home, parson.  l'm gomg for
the doctor.
viearage, ad all the folks are frightencd
for her. They're thinking o' th' first
young missis 8 died.”

The words reached Latimer's ears plain-
Iy enough in the profound stillnecs of the
uplands.  He hastened home more swiftly
than he had quitted it.
hension of a second sorrow like that he
felt when he stood and gnzed into the
coflin of his young wife, with her ne» -born
child on her arm, shut out all thought of
poor Jock from his mind. It was « long
night that followed, hope and fear tremb-
ling in the balance; but joy came in the
morning. A son was born to him; and
the mother was spared. Before church
time came, he was allowed to step softiy
into the room and look for a moment upon
Nclli’s pale face and the little babe sicep-
ing beside her.

“Can you f rgive me, Latimer?™ she
asked in a faint, sad voice.

“ Furgive you! what for?” he replied,

Th' missiz is taken il at the

The dread appre-

her white hand clnsped in both of his.
“ My durling, there's nothing to forgive.”

“1'vo beun so jenlons,” sho murmured,
‘a0 jualous of her, your poor little girl,
Latimer, who dicd, and never knew happi-
nicss like this. 1 though' you loved her
best, and I took a dislike to poor Jock. 1
was ot quite myself, | hope; but of God
forgives me, and yon—-'

* Hush 1" he interrupted.  “ I love you,
Nelly, better than al] the rest of the world
beside.” ‘

Yet, though his grief was banished by
| 0 exeee oy great juy, Juck was neither
forgotten nor unlumented.  Latimer, with
his own haads, duy bis grave in the glebe,
o the otber side of the hedge which
y keparated it from the churchyard, and Inid

hiw us near as he could bo Inid to his
| young mistress, vhose grave he had so
fuithtully visited.  The s!fled where he had

! pined, banished uind broken-hearted, and
Uwhere be il died by bis master’s hand,
wt pulled down s a grevious memorial
not to be cndard.
lihe Jock in lis master’s eves,
-
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INTRODUCTION AND CONNECTION.

The story of Joscph is resumed from the thirty-
soventh chupter; and passcs on without any inter-
raptiov, to i!s couclusion. The first twenty versos
of the present chaptar give us, In brief, the story
of Josyph's prosperity in his Master's houso, the
heig hit of fuvor to which hie was raised, the taial to
whic* he waa rubjentud, bis noble conduct o that
vocaston, aad bis being ca-t into prisou through
the falsclicol and spito of his unpriucipled accus-
ser. But this mystoriovs casting down, had in it s
double purposs ,—Arst, the ttirg nf Joseph th-cugh
the hard discipline of udvarsity for a kingly posi-
tfon under Pharaol ; avd, secoudly, the placing of
hiw in olrcumstances tnust resdily to 1esch thas
positikn

LXSMWOUN XOTES.

(90: 1), Tde Lord was usth Joseph. Joseph bad
feared and honored God and His comma dineuts
under circuinstancea of yreat trial, and God etovd
by bim in the trouble that followed. God skowed
hiws mercy, Or, ** ¢uxtended kinduess umio hiw.”
God in.ariably stands by His true sorvauts.

Mon nre sometimes permitted to kill thew, it {s
true ; but God is with them, sud takes curc of
them all the same. Care Aim faror, &o. God
caused that Josepk's piety aud gooduuss should
comwnend bim, and zecurs biw friends even iun
prison. Zhe keeper of the prison,—hie 10 whoae care
the state criminals wery cutrasted until tle time
of thelr trinl.

Thie man would not belong im discovering thut
Josoph was 10 ordinary maun; bis heart woulu
warm towards ouo so gencrous and uoble; be
would usturaily inquite into the reuscn of lus
being there; and, hearing Josoplis s.ory, would
Leliove it , aud the wore readily, too, since God
gave Josepk favoe,—that ir, wbLity und grace W win
favor.

2. This favor into which Jo-¢ph was received,
| was soon mwamfested,—ho was 1stsud toa yosition
of trust -his fellow-prisuners were put audor lus
chargy, sud 100n 1t could L #aid thatl whatsovver
they did, ke vz the doeref1z, - that is,bo pormitted or
sauctjoned it.

(23, The keepor ookud not to any thing
that was upder Vs (Jossphi's) hand. \Why? BSe
canse She Lovd was wath ki, and what ke did the Lord
made 3t 1o prosper

(03 1) The buticr of the King of Egypt This mud
was not oy the King's cupetearer, bnt Lo was
overvecs 0ftho royal vitieyardsaZdcollars, and bud
meny sorvauts under bnn.  Nebivmntub held u shin,
iar oftice uuder the Rt of Porsiu—(Neb. 2: .
' His Baker, 0F cO0h—tho (Du who superintended the

providis g, avd preparation of weats {or tho King's
' table. ‘Fbic rank of both the chief butler and tho
| chiof Laker was vory high. They had free access
to the King's prosunce, ahd wero someines wet of
( royal birth. fad ¢fended. What thelr odence was,
| we aro not told; it nevd uo. nocer sarily, Lowover,
! havo been anythiing very great, os eastorn K ngs
‘ woro jealous and oxuctiug, aud often put thelr ser-
vans to death on vory frivolous chinig.s.

2, 8). Pharok wvs wvotk.. From this, it would
soommn that their crimo may have boen vory sorious
~possibly an attempt to poisou the ning. Axd 4e
298 them inward in the house of the Captain of the
onard, (POYPYRT,) into the prisom wheve Joscph was
bound,—nut fettored, as we IDAY #0a by the coa-
uectinn, but kept, confinved. Thete men were
Stato criminals, ard, hke Jesoph, waitiag to ve
tried for their offeaces.

(8). The Captasn of the guard—Totiphar. Thisman
was, doubiless, conviuced that Joseph was ‘mmc-
cent of any wrong-cdoing. Tuls we may infer by
bis puttivg those two {ilustrious priscners uoder
his charge; yet, for, reasons of his owxn, he kept

But ne dag was ever
i

wanl,—probably until the Klug's Lirthdsy. (v. 90,) |
| wheu thoy woro to be either mcqu tted and re-

And they driamed . . each man Ais dreame
the dutler and the baker of the King of Fgypt Dreams, !
fn early times, were much observed ;—indced, It |
wus by dreams tbat God ocotnmunicated to men
sowe of the wmost fmportant matters regarding
both nations ard tndividuals,

lovked upon them, and behold they wese sad Wohave !
hiezo tho key to Joseph's afngular ;ower ovor men,
~he wan sympathetic. He brought into the cell of
lits foil \w prisoucrs a feoling hom:t that conld bo
touched by tho mudnuss of their counter a.ces. Ho
was moved by a tender 1 ollcitudoe in tt eir behinlf
They weere sd, «01ld he not slloviar- their sad-
tens? or {f not allevlato it, might he nut sharo it
with them, ninl givo them suoli comfo ta«ho bnd
to offor? God hud comforted Lty many times tn
his deep loneliueen and aryrow, ho eould ten
thein, porhaps, hoathous thuugh they wero, of that
groat uud lovt' g 50 1 who had so comnforted him
i JAnd de askid - wherefore look ye sa sad to-dayt Jo
soph's sympnthy was not of that s'lent kiad which
wastos cawlf B kind thouglita with no correspond.
1 hgacts; it was of the active kiud that seoks to

H kunow anothors trouble. it order to alloviato tt.

(8). Amed they sasd —tie Astve dreamed o dream, and
there 15 no tntcrpreter of it Thoy were thinkine,
i Jdeubt ess, of tho wise men and the maglicians to-

who n they hud been ucoustomed to 1ok for inters
‘ pretations,but to whow theycould then hiave no ac- |

| cess What could they do? Thoy folt suretholrdreamns | €

hm s 1l In confinement, A season—or days—in l THE TENDERNESS OF CHRIST

Here 1s the most bruised and broken

tnstatod tn offive, ot condemned and put (o death. iof all; one who had imagined himeclf
strong in faith, giving glory to God  but

who had ignominiously bent before the
blast of tempeation and had denied his
Divine Master with oaths and curses

~Can there be avght of tenderness mani
(8) Jowrphcame in wunto them s the wmorning. and | fosted  toward the rcncgndc apostle ?

Surely he has placed himsclf by b hei
nous guilt and craven cowardice, heynnd
the pale of forgiveness. Noj; when we
might have thought the heart he had un
generously wounded was alienated from
him forever, there was first a *look * of
infinite love a meting glance wnich
sent him forth to weep bitter tears over

, foul ingratitude ; and subsequently a mes
,sage entrusted ta the angel guardian of

the sepulchre and conveyed by him to

_the three women: “Go your way, tell

his disciples and Peter.” - Mark xvio 7.

S Go, tell the most faith'ess of my fol-

lowers that even for him there is still a
place in my tender regard.  Go, tell this
wandering bird, with drooping wings and

"soiled plumage, that even for him there

is a place of shelter still open in the
lefts of the Rock.” Nay, more; when

were oxtraonliuary, that they hadLounj ent either , Jesus met him subsequently on the shores
! ! A .
] f r warning ot comfort.but thore weano futerpretor | of (,cnncsarct, instead of dmgglng afresh

Alas, they knew not Josoph's God, or they woild
bave sougbt it fiom Him. Tuey wore poor hesz-
thens, longiug to know—longing forsometh ng that
beatheniam conld not give them. And Josepk sands
do mot snterpretations delong to God? It is not lkely
this was tho first time Joseph had a} oken 10 his
teilow prisinors o' God ; had i1t heen 0, his words
would have scunded abrupt sud strange. In this
simple question he geutly rebukes their craving for
the help of blind heatlens like themselvee, and ro-
minds them that therois :8 One to whom the inter-
pretation of mysteries properly belowge. Tell me
your dreams. 1 pray you! Joseph, being known te be
a servant of God, was doubtless understood to be
uolding out encouragemont to these men that he
could solve the meanfug’o? their dreams ; and hsd
be not felt sure of being ubie to do 8., his raising
such & hope would have beea Loth presumptuous
and cruel. But he evidently had faith th:at God
would give him the interpretation; and his faith
washonored by God, s0 that, even in the priscn and
among heathen, God rswarded his faith by co: s2i-
tuting bim his ownu Prophet,
SUGGRSTED TROUGHTS.

The path wprizghtnese, thoush it lead to pri.
son 0l todeath, .s alwaysa safe path. Joseph's
led frow & happy home to slavery, and from slav-
ory to prison and probable death, but he ket it
with steadfast faith in Go t, and Ucd brought him
0.t :nto a iarge place : nd to a rich roward.

God b 8 8MA—them that Aomor me I will Aonor,
Jo eph houored Gol smong his brethren, in the
house of Potiphiar, anl in the prison ; and God
honoured him by giving him favor with all who
knew him, and by starding by him throughout Lis
entire lifo.

Josoph spoke for God to the chief butler and the
chief bakor in the prison, and God opoke through
Joseph to him, by makir g him the interpreter of
hidden mysterice, and encowing him with the gitt
of prophecy.

QUESTION SUMMARY.

(For the Children,)

(39221) Who was with Josoph n tleprison? Why
i tho Lord lovo Josepht s0 1uch? Whom ‘o -s
! the Lord say Ho '0 «ca? (Prov.&::7). Did his keoper
1 liko Juseph toa? Why? What did hogive Joseph
1 to do? Who mnde Josepl g0 vrosperous 2 (41.1.2)

Wio offended tho kit g of Tgypt? Wlo was the
' chiof butler? Who vas tho chief baker? (Sceo
the nctes) Where did tho king of Egopt s~nd
them?  Who was the Caprawn of 2he Gu.osid®  oh,
30:D.

I 13) Whowm Lad Potipbar put in the same prison
| romo tiwe Leforo ? What chiarge did Totipha give
Josoph fo tho prison? How does that #° 0w that
Potiplisr felt to ards Joseph at that timo? Howx
w61t t1as Jorep b gaiced 50 many finids? 5y
What happenod to the chiof butlor and tho
chict buker? (6-8).
when ho camo in in the moroing® What dud
ho ask thow? Why wore they end? Whom
had they bLeen nccus‘omed to have to iuterpret
their dreams? Seco 4°).  Could those pcoplo
L:avo intorproted them if thoy had Loen there ? No,
; not unless Gol had cnabled them to do so. Did
Jesepl tell them of any one to whom interprota.
tious proporly bolong? Who {s that One? Why
did Joscph ask them to toll their droaws tohim?
Because he believed Gol would show him the
dreams, so that Lo might tell it tc them. What
did Josoph bave that made him feel 20 sure of tha:?
Ho hzd PArTR. He kuew he was God's sorvant, and
that God loved him ; and he believed God would
give him the intorpretation of the drearmns. How
then At Joseph bonor God ? 8y having faith in him.
T'o~s God horor all those wko honor Him?—41
Sam. 2:30). Joseph was Dot ashamod 10 speax for
God ;—~what §s sajd of those wLko are ashamed op
Him? (Mark 838), ARE YOU ASHAMED OP JESUS?

What did Josepb ootice '

to light painful memories of abused kind-
ness and broken vows, all now too deeply
felt to neced being recalled, no severer
utterance for unworthy apostacy was pro
nounced than the gentle rebuke conveyed
in the thrice repeated challenge, “Lovest
thou Me?”

Indeed, when pronouncing some of his

jmost impressive woes and threateni

Christ appears, at times, as if he dreaded
lest any broken-hearted one might misin-
terpret his sayings, and construe his
wrath against sin and hypocrisy as indi-
cating a want of consideration to the
penitent. Take as an example the oc-
casion when he had been proclaiming
stern words regarding the contemporary
“sinful generation ;” more especially Te
buking them for their blind unbelief in
the midst of light and privilege ; declar-
ing that for those cities which had scor-
ned his message (Chorazin, Bethsaida,
and Capernaum) it would be more toler-
able in the day of judgment for Sodom
and Gomorrah than for them. He
seemed suddenly to pause. The storm
had exhausted itself. Possibly amid the
crovd who had just listened to these
vocables of wrath, his onmiscient eye
discerned some trembling outcast, some
brittle reed or sapling bending beneath
the hurricane. He will not suffer it to
be broken. He will not permit the wind
and earthyuake and fire to pass, without
being followed by a “still small voice” —
and then it 1s that the words, (unparal-
leled 1 their tenderness and beauty
among all he ever spake), come like a
gleam after the tempust, or like a rain:
bow encircling with its lovely hues the
angry skies, * Come unto mg, all e that
labor and are heavy laden, and T will
give you rest.”

Dox*ralways be harping on one string,
either in your pravers, or in your exhorta-
tion.  Keep the wheels out of the old,
deep rut. Some are always dwelling ona
revival, as if there is nothing done, or to
be prayed for, bt this ; whereas, there is
the spirituality of the Church, thereis the
word, the seed sown : there is the Sabbath

. school : there is the hberality of the peo-
. ple of God; there is the soll preparing

for the sced of the Word, and all thes:
belong to the prayer meeting. — Dr. Todd.
Frowm the bottom of my heart 1 des-
pise an ignoble dependence upon things.
Setting aside all the cant of philosophy,
I declare 1 would rather not be rich. ]
believe that in my present condition I
have more sympathy with men and things.
In our wunfurniched life, as the English
would call it, there is more simplicity,
more of the candour of truth, and there
is more poetry. What an admirable re-
ceipt for happiness, to know how to do
without things.— Viclo¥ Jacquemont.



