logic and overwhelming ridicule.

THE WESLEYAN, FRIDAY, AUGUST 20, 1880.

- {

- — - — ———
_

Our Heme Circlg

4 MILNIGHT HYMN. ¢

"The aut! sh1p of )
of trust 1 wn, It was found treasured up in
an humble cottage 1n England :

among the men on his district s minis-

1 1 . | - .
| preciative. If, howevar, there Wwas'ag a clarion; and then, at the conclus-
100 of an argument, 1t Was like the

Foul smells and foul language came up

from the rooms below to him. There
| seemed to be no other possible chance

erial drone, a mere hanger-on for thunder of a cataract. 1 : ¢
| for his life than to die down into still

i : ; ) | pl&Cc and pay, he received as be deserv-
hip of the following beautiful hymn ed, uuspurin;_' rebuke. He said of one thodism, he delighted in controversy. |
. of this class: ¢ He wishes to leave his

present appointment. They areagreed, 'tortured by a raking fire.
detect the weakness of an argument, an

In the mild silence of the voiceless night, . .
When, chased by airy dreams the slumbers fize, and mutually pray for a divorce.

Whom in the darkuess doth iy spinit seek, He touk great interest 1n the young
O God thee - . . o = R

men on his districts. One of his preach- 4

And if there be a weight upon vy breast—
Some vague impression of the day foregone—
Scarce knowing what it is, I fly to thee

Aud lay it doww.

Soif it be the heavines
In token ot anticip: i
My bLosom takes a 1e,
wi

For O! in spite of past and present care,
Or anything besides, how joyfully
Passes that almost ~olitary bhour,

My God, with thee,
More tranquil than the stillaess of the night,
More pea than the silence of that hour,
More blest than anythingz; my bosom lies

Beueath thy power.

> on earth that I desire,
at it can give or take from me *

s doth my spirit seck,
O God | but thee?

e .
AN EARLY ITINERANT.

REV. PHAINEAS RICE, D. D.

ers who imagined bimseli in declining
' bealth, proposed to retire from pastor-
.al work. They were riding together terwoven with argument and sarcasm ;
‘ | and talking ot the propused superaunu- '

Ty CRIBEY ation. Dr. Rice opposed it because he gjepce.
believed the man able to do full work.

after a long struvgle.

The couversation turned upon earlier
days, and the brother boasted of his
former swiftness of foot and that be was

At almost every sermon Some error was |

disguised as always to take his aud}eqce
by surprise, and incisiveness of wit, in-

he was irresistible before a popular au-
especially Yale Coliege, was Busy with

new theories of man’s moral freedom,
and when the self-directing power of

Like most of the giants of early Me- |
|

Quick to |

dept at sophistay, with a keen sense
f the ludicrous, 8 vein of humor so

At the time when New England, and

still pretty good at a race. Instantly man was seriously called in question by (
the presiding elder saw a chance to test Jearned divines and professors, and it |
the strength and endurance of' the bro-  was insisted that man was under the |
ther, and proposed a foot race, declar- ' control of the strongest motives, with |

ing his belief that, old as he was, he ;. will-power to resist, Dr, Rice, at one |
was the flecter man of the two. The of his quarterly meetings, arraigned
tais error. He reasoned! at length, in- |
sisted upon the freedom of the will, the

controversy became earnest and warm,
and coming to a level place in the road,

they tied their horses to a tree, strip- self-determining power of man; that

ped for the race and championship,and it} this power man is responsible, and |

a mowent after two stalwart Methodist

without it he can not be held to answer

11 ta w cc - acr s . .
“““f "“““T}'L’re. a»en_dﬂylng ac;oss the under a righteous government ; that in
plain. be invalid won the race cagethe motives on either side are equal,

be second generation of Americ
“’I:', - ”'v'i bt HEERIEON 0 I‘\‘t“““}l“ breath as he came at last to the j
Methodist preachers—secarcely g 1 : : 1 ‘
ethodist preacoers wrcely inferior goal the discomtfited elder cried out, ;

to the first—are nearly all passed to

** You sick ! You ask a superannuated |

e ¥nsiard i : .

w . :1f-54 : | . ¢ -

:1‘1‘;‘” 1tc au; tln ,SL'f““‘?lr‘fi,L"r 1n l_—’“"d relation ! Ii you do I wiil tell the con- t

enture, 1L tirelees toil, in bheroisty, - forence all about this race, and they ly attractive in different diractious, he
o o P — ) m ¢ < ’

won't grant yveur request, The sick must stand there until turned to a

in devotion to God and the Clurch, in
polemic skiil and sturdiness and iu suc-
cess, they were men of whom the world
was not worthy.

itinerant life are lost beyond recovery.

wan kept at his work—he was cured.

Panting for ,n4 there be no sel-1etermining power

0 man, he must inevitably fail to act
n either way; that if one of these
carned divines should chance to be over-
aken in the streets by i.fluences equal-

mummy. Then to make the theory look

Most of the incidents of bis early ridiculous, amid outbursts of laughter,

Among these was the Rev. Phineas  The following bas been preserved by j

S;:“'tls)'::' I‘t\;’tﬁl;;“i s k“““‘(t (,’f, bii an admiring friend with whom he spent
MECUW, FXOCD ey were Calvinis- 4 pight not long before bis death. It .

tic Baptists, or of Lis carly educational occurred ut Thunder Hill, in the Cats- | {oof.8 first at one then at the other,
advantages. He was bornin Guilford, ki)l range of inountains, more than six-

he drew the picture of a hungry horse,

ust midway between two stacks of hay,

equally good and equally accessible;

feeling the growing pangs of hunger,
but the attraction being exactly equal,

Vt., March 29, 1786, just after the Rev- ty years agu. The country was newly a54the poor horse having po self-control |

olutionary War, and united with the settled. After preaching in the neigh- perished for lack of food

age of twenty-one,

of a newly-married couple, who lived in

Frequently his preaching was deeply

religious. His earnestness was intense,

At an early period in life he was con- g Jittle cottage i :
: ° i ge in the wilderness. Af- . Th
verted, and united, first witb.the Bap. | tor the evening repast and prayers, his :nd his appeals pungeat. ere was

tists, and then becowming disatisfied with | host said, * You see, Mr. Rice, we have

their doctrines and usages, with the ouly one bed-room in our house, and R

Methodist Episcopal Church. All bis that of course, i .
after life he felt the impulse of this ear- an‘:] '“:fec?%;e’[l;agecc:p}ﬁ ﬁl:{edu:]);)s«;l:

tirring thought and deep pathos, and

his audiences were moved to tears and

brilled with overwhelming emotions.

He seemed unconscious of that quaint.-
ness which often compelled his audi-

ly revolution of his ecclesiastical aud | my barn for my guests.” This intelli- ' gpce to smile through their tears. It

theological views. The necessity of 'gence was o relief to the minister Who |
lmmersion, &8s the only mode of bap- had avxious thought about the possible |

was native in him, and it were folly
for others to attempt an imitation. On

tisw, and the dogmas of Calvinism, place of his dreams. With unlighted 1o occasion he was preaching for the

were dissected by him with relentless candle in baud the young wman led the |
way through the woods some forty rods

writer. It was oae of the most sublime
and touching sermens I ever heard. It

The early Methodist preachers, ab- ' 4o the barn. It was made of logs was o the T of Ohist. Teats oaie

:ent '111'.0“ of the time from home, and | rudely put together, was of recent con-
ravelling large circuits or dustricts, | gyruction and was without doors or |

falling like drops of rain. In the midst
of a passage (f irresistible force and

with Jittle society, when they met each | ¢ i i
p | fastenings. The bed, however, and all peantv. and when no one thought of a
other sometimes relaxed the constant ’ its appointments were of the most ap- . 4 ¢

strain upon their energies by the free | proved ortbodoxy for sixty years ago.

indulgence of a ratber broad humor. It | « This is your bed, Mr. Rice.”" said the | 4

was hel:ml]:f:ll t:nedicfine to l‘the souls of ' host, lighting the candle and putting
men who een for weeks amid the | jt down. “I hope von will rest well; : id, ¢

gravest and most exhausting dutics—a | we shall breakfast got:)n after esunrise; Vwithout anotber word he said, fAmea.
freedom of the brotherhood not alto- | good.night.”
gether diswsed in our day. No man | left alone, read a chapter in the Bible;

The pioneer preacher,

answered, ‘It is just twelve o’clock.”

lose of the sermon, he turned to me

and asked, “ What time isit ? Taken by

urprise, I looked at my watch and

The people want their dinners.”

His last appointment was to the

Newburg District. But the burden was

could do his part in this line more thor- | and prayed, then sank inte the volup- | _ :
pughly than Dr. Rice. His wit, bu- tuong feather bz2d, saying to bimselpf, ‘ mggﬁ. tof(;]x;:x ‘:;;Lfﬂf;hgmf :d;a“gl?sg
mor, and repartee were spontaneous and | « Well, I've nobody to qmarrel With | oul in a shattered frame. His last
irresistible. These jets leaped up from | here. I'm monarch of all I survey.” ' Sabbath of active labour was spent it
a fountain always full. Usually they | Of this before the morning, he was not | Rondout. No man of less energy and

flowed away sparkling with beauty or: g
rippling with mirthfulness; but on  ]jke Mr. Wesley,
some occasions his wit was tinged with | glmost inv
irony. Just after the session of hhis ' minutes after retiring. Many find it |
ownand anadjacent conference,at which impossible to ccol the fevered brain and | ;

there had been a pretty free interchange | chelﬁx the impetuous current of thought. and lampeckmee R Jocgment W otas;
e preachers from | It was a quiet moonlight September | oreqt acceptability, and at times there

of ministers, one of the |
the other conference said to him, “ Bro. |

ence in the transfer of ministers; the | and through the open crevices of the | g

ly fell asleep in five | roached the pulpit.
“ Aud as he reasoned of righteousness |

| Felix trembled.”

uite so certain. Ministers are not all | will would have thought of preaching.
who, after preaching, It was with great difficulty that he

The text was, |

He preached with |

_ | night, the moonbeams were gleaming | sudd d thrilli
Rice, we got the best of your confer. | through the quivering forest leaves | ::{;n;zl::e:f tl:};);eught ::danp‘th:;lhag |

hich his sermons were so remarkable. |

men we got from you are better than !log barn and pouring a flood in at the ! It was the fitful, final blaze of a light |

the ones we gave you.” The truth of |
this statement was a little Annoying,{
and the quick retort was, * Yes, you |
cheated us, and we are not going to ex-
change ministers with you again; the !
fact is you have the material to cheat us |
with I" !
His sense of honour forbade him to |
seek place, and he had very little re- |
for ministers who did it. His
emphatic utterance on this subject was :
¢ I never yet sought an appointment ; I
never intend to. Itis not Methodistic.
I have for years noted those who are !
everlastingly seeking accommodation,
and I bonestly believe in the long run
they don’t fare as well as those who
leave themselves entirely in the hands
of the appointing power. I would ad-
vise every young man, hands off from
that business.” In conference, on one
ocession, alluding to the anxiety of
reachers to have city appointments,

open doorway. It was just the pight

that had shined for half a century amid

and that was just the place for wake- | 4} ‘
fulness and tkought, slightly suggestive “:;ll:::;c&f. Qud—~one. of Hhe goldené

ot loneliness and danger; but the shad-

owing wings are in the forest and | guffering and the end came.
stretched over the lonely ones, as verily | pim y. No eestasy, but confidence
o IO MANLIpaL and wnwavering trust.

It was *“noon of night,” his eyes were Bishop Janes, “I feel that God loves
still waking, when there stole out from | e I jove Jesus Christ, and I trust
the depths of a distant ravine the wild, | iy his atonement.
startling howlof a wolf. lmmediately | have no fear” Rev. Dr. Richardeon
a responding howl came from another |y, intimate .friend of more than half .'
quarter, that was answered by another century, asked bim if he had any mes-
and another. Soon the woods resound- | go06 16 send to his Conference. * No

my life is before them.” Nat. Repaatory’

as they are above the multitude.

ed with the dismal uproar, until a full
chorus echoed along the defiles of the
mountains, every moment approaching
nearer, What could the befeaguered
itinerant do? Get up, dress, run for
life, climb to a hiding place in the barn ?
Alas! there was no escape. To run was
to go into the jaws of death; there was
no loft in the barn to flee to. He sweat

e said, “ I believe the preachers are all
auxious to go to heaven, but they want
to go by way of New York.”

It was formerly the custom of each
presiding elder, to represent, not only

his district, but each preacher on 1t. It | jaws and their gruff snarls as they | ced incurable, he was removed from the

was always an bour of deep interest
when Dr. Rice rose to give his graphic
sketches of his men. No man could
read character more accurately than he.
Peals of laughter or floods of tears
seemed equally at bis command, and
followed each other with surprising
quickness, and merging into each other.
His portraits were not caricatures, but
admirable hits. The facetious quaint-
ness of his remarks was finely set off
and made irresistible by the severe

vity of the man. His incisive wit
g::in the sternness of his manner was
a maszed battery. Or to echange the
figure, it was an undertow that swept

before it. Yot these

seutations were usually kind and ap-

| and trembled and prayed, expecting that
( his end bhad come. Thirty or forty
l’ howling brutes, famished and blood-

thirsty, were at the open doorway. He
| saw them, heard the snapping of their |

fought each other. They thrust their
heads into the doorway. Butabove all,
' there was One who said, * Hitherto,
| but no further.”” . At dawn of day the
| disappointed brutes skulked away to
{ their mountain dens, and released their
| tortured prisoner.

After a sleepless night, there went

up to heaven an offering of devout
thanks to Him who holds our lives in
| his hands.

In the pulpit he was a man of power.
There was a veisiatility po ssessed by
few. He was commanding in appear-
ance, dignified, grave sud self-possess-
ed. There was a great flexibility of

A few weeks of patient waiting and |
It found. |

He said to

I have no fear, 1

—_——l— e
ONLY A CRIPPLE.
The N. Y. Tribune gives the follow-
ing incident as “true in every detail”:
Three or four years ago a half- |

| drunken young fellow, driving furiously |

along a crowded street, ran over a |
little child and burt his spine. The
boy was she son of a poor cobbler.
His bed was a straw pallet on a garret |
floor. When the injury was pronoun-

bospital to this bed, There was no-
thing for bim to look forward to but
years of misery iu the filth and balf
darkness of the wretched garret. His
mother was dead. His father in the
shop below could barely keep them
from starving. The young fellow who
burt him was sorry, but what could he
do? He was a fast clerk on a ‘small
salary. Now and then a kivdly Irish.
woman on the lower floor, as wretched
as themselves, would run up to
“ hearten the creature up a bit”; but
that was all. The only view from the
square window was a corner of the next
roof, and the event of the day for the

i was to see the cats

| for boys and girls. When a ¢hild feels

more brutal ignorance and misery, and
to go out like an ill-smelling flame into
the eternal night.

Now, just at that time a little English
lad, who had come with his father to
visit the Centenuial Exposition, while
passing along a quiet street of the city
in which the cripple lived, saw some
pale-faced children peering at him out
of the windows of a large house set
back among trees. Over the gate was
the name, Children’s Hospital. The
boy’s kindly English heart was touched;
he turned and went in, joked and played
awhile with the poor babies, and when
be went back to his hotel wrote to his
mother of the pleasant sunny rooms
with flowers in the windows and pic-
tures on the walls, and the motherly
nurses taking care of the little children.

' “T have seen nothing which pleased me

better in America,” he said. “I will
go again and tell you about it when I
come home.”

He never went bome. The gatiant
little lad was taken back dead to his
mother a few weeks later. Atter the
violence of ler grief was past, in her
many efforts to show ber gratitude to
the people wko had nursed and been
kind to her boy, she asked to be allowed
to endow a memorial bed in the little
bospital which had pleased him so
much, and directed that it should be
filled wwith {be most miserable, needy
case known to the managers. So 1t
came to pass that our litule cripple on
a warm spring day was carried out®»{_
his garret, bathed, aund laid on a pure
white bed in a sunny, pieasant room.
The other children in the ward called
to bim and made acquaintance ;. there
were toys, books, ; ictures for them all,
The good woman who litted hime smiled
at him; he thought his mother must

" have looked like that. Outside, the

maples reddened in the sun and rustled
in at the windows, and the robins
chirped and built their nests. There |
were dainty little meals brought to him. ,
There was the best skill the city could
command given to effect his cure.
Good women with their hearts full of

Cbrist’s love came to teach him, and | child ! she could have wept before her

tell him of tbis unknown Saviour. At |
his bed head hangs a little card which
he probably mnever has read or under-
stood: “In memory of Richard —,
of Sussex, England.”

Something thie little story hints in a
dim way of the infinite inextricable
tangle of human lives and their inexor- |
able influence on each other. When
the Euglish lad obeyed the gemerous
impulse to give a moment’s pleasure to
the little children as he passed. how
could he tell that he lifted this other

“life up into the sunshine for all time ?

“ The word that we speak to-day,” says
the Arab proverb, “shall it not meet
us again and again at the turming of
the ways to show us how it has cursed
20d blessed our fellows ?

e i —

PROVE IT BY MOTHEHR.

I answered him, “ Yes, if you are a
good boy.”

He climbed into the sleigh ; and when |
I againaslied, Are you a good boy ?” he
looked up pleasantly and said, * Yes,
sir.”

¢« Can: You prove it ?”

¢ Yes, sir.”

“ By whom ?”

“ Why, my ma,” said he promptly.

I thought to myself, here-is a lesson

and knows that mother not enly loves,
but hes confidence in him. or her, and
can prove their obedience, truthfulness
and honesty by mother, they are pretty
safe. That boy will be a joy to his
mother while she lives. She can trust
him omt of her sight, feeliug that he
will not run into evil. ¥ do not think
he will go to the saloon, the theatre, or
the gambling house. Children who
have praying mothers, aad mothers whe
have children they can trust, are blessed
indeed. Boys and girls, can you “prove |
by motber” that you are good ? 1
to deserve the confidence of yeur
parents and every ore else.

Mothers, there is another thing for |
you to do.
Leave out that exira group of taucks
from the little skirs, and have a romp
in the fields with the boys and girls.
Give up the dessert for dinner some
day, and devote yourself to the sun-
shine, and be a child again. Your
children will forget about the pies vou
make, and the memory of tucked skirts
will last but an bour; but the young
hearts will never forget that beautiful
day when mother left her work and
went out in the fields to gatber wild
flowers with them. Years after, the
sight of & daisy will bring back that
day ; a blue violet will recall mother’s
eyes, and a bird’s song thrilling sud-
denly from some leafy bo-;i will
awaken sweetest memories of that

ice. At times it soft
S i it

miserable
mmwl‘u“m.

bright in  childbood. — Fion'
spot ()

overcome her.

arms, saying, “ Kiss me, Kathrios;
your fault would break my heart, but
that I believe this hour you have con-
quered ; you bhave done well—now 1
know better than I knew before, that
I can trust my little daughter.”—M.

six years old, visited a prison.  They

. Lo and prison by an officer, who pointed

While driving along the steet one oyt the different objects of interest as
day last Wister in my sleigh, a little | they passed on.
boy six or seven g old, asked me | enqairing aboat 2 man who bad necent-
| the usual question, “Please may I ride?” | ly Been sent to prison for life for mar.
der.

| the officer, stopping before one of the

| lost his situation, came back to Boston,

Frelic with your children. |

e — ——

Our Young Fojks

T™ 4 CHILD.

My fairest chiid, 1 have no songz ¢
No lark would pipe to skies <o Jul
Yet, ere we part, one les<on I can 1:ay
For every day :

Be good, sweet maid, and kt who will he
Do noble things, not dr :
And so make life, Jdeath, and that vae ¢
One grand, sweet song. -

ver

—C. Kingsle,

e LD S —
SHE COULD BE TRUSTED.

“ I can trust my little d"‘UL’hYGr[
know she tells me everything, saiq ¢},
mother, holding up the hrigh: ,,en,.e
face, and looking down at it fondly -

“ Yes, mamma,” was on the .1'"5[0
girl’s lips, but her eyes dropped aud
denly, and her cheeks were gg-;ms,me‘i
in a moment. A kiss on the pretty
lips, and the motber was turning awsy

“Mamma,” said the little hygps
voice, “let me whisper in your ey
Mamma, you trust me—I must te]) you
evervthing,” and her voice wag ,\,.'1‘,'
that only the wother heard it. As she
bent over to catch the hurried mw{.{q
she felt the little heart fluttering under
Ler fingers, she saw the face flgsp and

':"ch ; she ku‘~""y too, bj’ the 11[_‘“11’ of

the lips the struggle of the moment
She would bave kissed the lins, the

-~ “ h i

face, and hushed the heart ; she wonig

have stopped the trying story, but she
knew that a fault confessed was a falt
half conquered, and <o awaited to the
end.

It was a strouge, sew thougl Jdess-
ness the little girl recounted, of a gaq
step aside from the narrow way of
right. She knew better. She Lad
2een gpere than half unbappy on ac
count of it for several days, espeoia!l?
as she could not gather courage to con.
fess it—only the words of trust broaght
about the confession.  Could she: say,

“ Yes, mammg,” knowing that at that
very moment she was covering a little
corner of the heart where she had hid-
den a fault she wished no eyes to see ?

The mother, sorry for the child’s
trial, yet glad of her victory for right,
was still sad in thinking of the fault.
Other children might bave done the
same thing—other children might have §
done- worse—but her own fair.faced

as she stood both in gladness and in
sorrow—sorrow for the fault ; gladness
that she was too true to receive praise
unworthily, too stromg for the right to
allow the hardness of the confession to

She atooped and folded her in her

Thiers.

2 ¢ -

“ N9 68.”

Seme years ago a gentlemar, bis
wife and only*child, a boy then five or

were shown through the workshops

The gentleman was

“ By-the-bye, this is the room,” said

cells, the door of which stood opsn.

The little boy with a child’s curiosity
stepped up and looked in. His father
came up behind. and playfully pushed
him in, and closed the door. The little
fellow shrieked $o be let out. The doot
was immediately opened, and be ran
sobbing into bis mother’s arms ; and
she, brushing back the light cunls from
his forehead, ard kissing him said sootb-
ingly, ¢ No, no ;.they shan’t shut my lit-
tle son up in prison.”

The boy was terribly frightoned. He
tarned his eyes once mors on the
dreaded cell, and for the first ime no-
ticed on the door in large yellow fig-
ures, * No. 88.” )

The incident made a deep :npression
on his mind. Time passed on;
grew to maahood ; his father and mo-
ther both died and left him alone. He
became a sailor and a good one, rising
step by step till he was second in com-
mand of ene of the California_steam-
ers. Bat alas ! 1 consequence of the
vice of drunkenness whica has drag:
many down from high positions, be

sank lower and lower, and was finally
arrested for breaking into a store, 8
sentenced to the State Prison for four
years. When received at the prisod,
he was taken to the bath-room, b&ll}ed,
shaved, bair cut, clothed in the prisod
dress, and then conducfed to the cell
he was to occupy. Judge of the borror
and consternation of this young mal
when he finds himself standing before,
and the oficer opening the same cell
“ No. 68, into which he, whena chxl@,
had been thrust for » moment by bis
father.  In relating the story, he sal
no man could imagine bis feelings whes
he found himself an inmate of that cell;
every incident and scene from childb
| rashed upon his mind.  The exclam#
| tion of his mother, “No, no; W{'
shan’t sbut up wmy little son in prisod,
sang in his ears. He threw him
wpou & stool and wept like » child.

Sunday Schoo

LESSON IX—AU(

ABRAHAM'S INTER
18: 16-
TixMe—B. C. 18397, 17
of last'lesson.
Prace—Hebron, abo
of Jerusalem.
INTRODUC
In Abram’s ninety-
1898), Jehovah, appeari
ed the covenant wit
character of ** father
In sign thereof he chan
AB-RAM (exalted fath
(father of a multitude
this time 1s presented
character than before.
and famibar intercou:
with Jehovab marks
¢ the tinend of God.”
EXPLANA
And the men rose u
whom Abrabam enter
the patriarch had-inst
as their chief soon d
the Lord bimself, J
otLers are in the event
Abram went with then
the East required Aby
guests a little on ther

And the Lord said.
hovah” (Lord) is usec
‘sawe with ‘ angel of
the Lord). The angel
fore the God-man )}
before he became ma
Jesus,was in all ag
world. Should I hec
All the principles of

in its relations to the
here ; bis forbearang
constant mnotice, th
the strictness and
judgment; and hen
ere, that these same
erate upon the min
God in all ages.
Secing that Abra
disclosed to Abraban
to do Sodom and Go
hovah had chosen hi
the people of God, i
gtructing his descend
God, he might Jead t
righteousness, so th
partakers of the pro
not be overtakan by
truction of Sodom
ocities was to be a
keep the fate of the
before the mind of 1
Family religion i
propagating bis ch
makes the covenan
household nature;
has always been exté
pious posterity.’
promises to Abrabay
through them to th
yet Abrabam’s con
part of the plan.
ceive in this lan
esteem family religi
should be held by u
mand. No harsh
ment 18 bere conten
the bouse 18 to be v
the childrento the
ing their own choic

lease in religious t

ot oaly his childy
and dependents.
spoken of him.
hope, even against
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