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Subject~=""The City Streets.” 

Text: “Wisdom eristh without: sie ule 
lereth her voice in the streets.” —Prov. i., 20. 

We are all ready to listen to the voices | 
¥ 

of nature-—the voices of the mountain, the 
voices of the sea, the voices of the storm, the | 

of the | voices of the star. As in some 
cathedrals in Europe there isan organ at | 
either end of the building, 
Instrument responds 
other, in the great 

and the one 
musically to the 
cathedral of nature wy 

day resvonds to day, and night to night, i 
and flower 
in the 
The 

to 

great 
spring 

flower, and star to star, 
harmonies of the universe. 

time is an evangelist 

winter 8 a prophet-—white 
denouncing woe against our sine. We are 
all ready to listen to the voices of nature; | 

anything from | but how few of us learn 
the voices of the noisy and dusty street. 
You go to your merchandise, and your mech. 
anism, and to your work, and vou come back 
again—and often with an 
you pass t ugh the streets Are there no 
things for us to learn from these pavements 
over which w y there no tufts of 
truth growing up bet ween these cobblestones, 

beaten with tne food 
pleasure, the siow traad of old age, and the 
quick step of childhood? Aye, there are great 
harvests to be reaped; and now I trust in the 
sickle because the harvest is ripe. ‘Wisdom 
cristh without; she uttereth her voice in the 
streets.” 

In the first place the street impresses me 
with the fact that this life is a scene of toil 
and struggle. By 10 o'clock every day the 
city is jarring with wheels, and shuffling 
with feet, and humming with voices, ne 
covered with the breath of sinokestacks, and 
a rush with traffickers. Once in a while you 
find a man going along with folded arms and 
with leisurely step, as though he had noth- 
ing to do; but for the most part, as vou find 
men going down these streets, on the way 
to business, thers is anxiety in their faces, 
as though they had some errand 
which must be executed at the first 
possible moment. You are jostled by those 
who have bargains to make and notes to setl, 
Up this ladder with a hod of bricks, out of 
this bank with a roll of bills on this dray 
with a load of goods digging a cellar, or 
shingling a roof, or shoeing a horse, or 
building a wall or mending a watch, or 
binding a book. Industry, with her thousand 
arms, and thousand eyes, and thousand feet, 
goes on singing ber song of work! work! 
work! while the mills drum it, and the steam 
whistles fifo it. All this is not because men 
love toil. Someone remarked: “Every map 
is as lazy as he can afford to be.” 

But it is because necessity, with stern 
brow and with uplifted whip, stands over 
them ready whenever they relax their toil to 
make their shoulders sting with the lash, 
Can it be that, passing up and down these 
streets on your way to work and business, 
you do not learn anything of the world’s toll, 
and anxiety, and dre Oh! how many 
drooping hearts, how many eyes on tho 

pass? Ar 

watch, how many miles traveled, how many | 

burdens carried, how many losses suffered, 
how man 
tories gained, how many defeats suffered, 
how many exasperations 
what losses, what hunger, 
wretchedness, what pallor, what 
disease, what agony, what despair! 
Sometimes I have stopped at the corner of 
the street as the multitude went hither and 
you, and it has seemed to be a great panto 
mime, and as I looked upon it my heart 
broke. This great tide 3 human life that 
goes down the street is a rapid, tossed and 

a Wwe endured 
what 

turned aside, and dashing ahead and driven | 
back—beautiful in its confusion and confuse 
in its beauty. In the carpeted aisles of 
the forest in the woods from which 
the eternal shadow is never lifted, on 
shore of the sea over whose iron coast tosses 
the tangled foam, sprinkling the cracked cliffs 
with a pti of whirlwind and tempest, is 
the best place to study God; but in the rush- | 
ing, swarming, raving street is the best place 
to study man. Going down to your place of 
business and coming home again, I charge 
you look about-—see these signs of poverty, 
of wretchedness, of hunger, of sin, of 
reavement—and as you go through the streets, 
and come back through the streets, gather 
“R in the arms of your prayer all the sorrow, 

1 the losses all the suffering all the bereave 
ments of those whom you pass and present 

thers in prayer before an all sympathetic 
God. Then in the great day of eternity there 
will be thousands of persons with whom you 
in this world never exchanged one word who 
will rise up and eall you Blessed: and thers 
will be a thousand fingers pointed at you in 
heaven, saying: 
the woman, who helped me when I was hun- 

y and sick, and wandering, and lost, and 
rt broken. That is the man, that is the 

woman,” and the blessing will come down 

upon you as Christ shall say: 1 was hungry 
and ve fed Ma, I was naked and ye clothed 
Me, 1 was sick and in prison and ye visited 
Me: inasmuch as ye did to these poor wails 
of the streets, ye did it to Me.” 

Again, the street impresses me with the 
fact that all classes and conditions of society 
must commingle, We gometimes culture & 
wicked exclusiveness, Intellect despies ig- 
norance. Hefluement will have nothing to 
do with boorishpness. Gloves hate the sun- 
burned hand, and the high ‘orchead despises 
the flat head: and the trin aedgerow will 
have nothing to do with the wild copsewood, 

and Athens hates Nazaretn, This ought not 
to beso, The astronomer must come down 
from his starry revelry and help us in our 

navigation. The surgaca must come away 
from his study of the human organism and 
set our broken bones. The chemist must coma 
away from his laboratory, where he has been 
studying analysis and synthesis, and help us 
to understand the nature of the soils. I bless 
God that all classes of 

he 

in | 
blossoms preaching of God's love; and ths | 

bearded— | 

indiTerént heart | 

of toil, and pain, and | 

battles fought, how many vic. | 

the | 

“That is the man that is | 

! In ATSVETY DIT WINE YHare 1 A SIMAOK OF The 
xr poor man's sweat. Oh! is it strange that 

when a man has devoured widows’ houses, he 
| is disturbed with indigestion? All the foroos 

of nat re are nst him. The floods are 
ready to drown him, and the earthquake wo 
swallow him, and the fires to consume him, 
and the lightnings to smite him. Fat 
the children of God are on every 
street, and in the day wt the 
crowns of heaven are ‘ bed, 

| some of the brightest will be given .o those 
| mon who were faithful to God and faithful 
| to the souls of others amid the marta of busi. 

| nose, proving themselves the heroes of the 
street. Mighty were their temptations 
mighty was their deliverance, and mighty 

| shall be their triumph. 
Again, the street impresses me with the 

i {act that life is full of pretensions and sham 
! What subterfuge, what double dealing, what 
twofacedness! Do all the people who wish 

i you good morning really hope for you # 
| happy day? Do all the people who shale 
hands love each other? Are all those 

anxious about your health who inquire con- 
erning it? Do all want to see you who ask 

you to call? Does all the world know half 
as much it pretends to know? in 
there not many a wretched stoc) 
of goods with n brilliant 
window? Passing up and down thesa straits 
to your business and your work, are you not 
impressad with the fact that much of society 

| is hollow. and that there are subtercages and 
protensions’ Oh! how many thors ars who 

| swagger and strut, and how few people ar 
natural and wall While fops sumer, and 

sools chuckle, and simpletons gigeis, how t 
people are natural and laugh : 

! san and the libertine 
| street in beautiful apparel, while 

in the heart thers are volcanoes of pas 
gion consuming their life away I say 
thess things not to create in you incredulity 
and misanthropy, nor do 1 forget there are 
thousands of people a great deal better than 
they seem; but I do not think any man is 

srepared for the conflict of this }ife until he 
cnows this particular peril. Ehud comes pre- 
tending to pay his tax to King Eglon, and 
while he stands in front of the King, stabs 
him through with a dagger until the haft 
went in after the blade, Judas Iscariot 
kissed Christ 

i Again, the street impresses me with tho 
| fact that it is a great fleld for Christian 
charity. There are hunger and suffering, and 
want and wrechedness in the country; but 

theses evils chiefly congregate in our great 
cities. On every street crime prowls, and 

drunkenness staggers, and shame winks, and 
auperism thrusts out its band asking for alms. 

Hero want is most squalid and hunger is most 
lean. A Christian man, going along a stroet 
in New York, saw a poor lad and he stopped 

and said: “My boy, do you know how to 

read and write™ The boy made no answer 
The man asked the question twice and thrice 

“Can you read and write? and then the boy 

answered with a tear plashing on the 
back of his hand He maid in 
fiance: “No, sir; I can't read nor 
neither. God, sir, don’t want 
read and write. Didn't he 
my father so Jong ago 1 never remem 

ber to have seen him? and haven't 1 had 

to go along the street to get something 
fotch home to eat for the folks? 

{didn't 1, as soon as I could carry 
| basket, have to go out and pick 

as 

ghow 

ow 

con 

po 
witli 

me oO 

take away   
uy 

! God don’t want me to read, sir, I can't read | 
| nor write neither.” Oh, these poor wanderers! | 
{| They have no chance Bora in degra. 
{ dation, as thoy get up from their bands and | 
knees to walk, they take their first step on | 

| the road to despair. Let us go forth in the | 
| name of the Lord Jesus Christ to rescue t 
| If you gre not willing to go forth ¥ f, 
i then give of your means; and if you are to 
| lazy to go, and If vou are foo stingy to! 

then get out of the way, and hide ¥ 

the dens and caves of the oar 
| when Christ's chariot comes al 

hoofs trample you 
| mire. Beware lest the thousands of 
{ destitute of your Uity, in the last great day, 
| rise up and curse your stupidity and your | 
| neglect. Ome cold winter's day, as a Chris | 
| tian nan was going along the Hattery in 
i New York he saw a little girl seated at the | 

] 

lout 

the 

i 
1 
J 
1 
i 

RE. 
{ horses’ into the 

| gate, shivering in the cold. He said to her 
“My child what do you sit there for, ¢ 

{ cold day? “Oh” she replied 
{ ing—1 mm waiting for somebody to com 

care of me” “Why,” said 

iw | 

“f am wait- | 

| and take th 
man, “what makes you think anybody will | 
como and take care of you" ‘Uh she | 

| sid, ““mo¥% mother died last week and I was 
| crying very much, and she said ‘Don's | 
| ery, my dear; though I am gone and your 
| father is gone, the Lord will send somebody 

| to take care of you! My mother never told | 

| a lio: she said some ope would come and take | 
care of me and I am waiting for them 6 
come.” O yes, they are waiting for you 
Men of grost hearts, gather them in, gather 
them {o.  1t is not the will of your Heavenly 

| Father “st one of these little ones should 
| perish 

F La=1v, Ls» street impresses me with the 
fact tha: all the people sre looking forward. 
1 seo expectancy written on almost every face 
I moet between here and Brooklyn Bridge, or 
walking the whole length of Broadway. | 
Where you find a thousand people walking | 
straight on, you only find one man stop- 
ping and looking back. The fact is 

{God made us all to look ahead be 
| cause wo are immortal. In this tramp 
of the multitude on the streets 1 hear the 

tramp of a great host, marching and march. 
ing for eternity. Beyond the office, the store, 

| the shop, the street, there is a world populous 

| and tremendous. Through God's grace, may 

you reach that blossed piace. A great throng 

fills those boulevards and the streets are 

a-rush with the chariots of conquerors, The 

inhabitants go up and down, but they never 
weep and they never toil. A river flows 
through that city, with rounded and luxur- 

jous banks, and trees of life laden with ever- 

lasting fruitage bend their branches to dip the 
crystal. No plumed hearse rattles over that 

mvement, for they are never sick. With 

immortal health glowing in every vein they 

know not how to die. Thos towers 

of stremgth, those palaces of beau 

ty. gleam in the light of a sun 

that never sets Ob, heaven, beauti- 
ful heaven! Heaven, where our friends are. 

take no census in that city, for it is in- 

“a multitude which no man can 

number.” Rank above rank. Host above 

host. Gal above gallery, sweeping all 

around the vens. Thousands of thou 

sands, Millions of millions. Blessed are 
who enter in through the 

te into that city. Oh! start for 
to-day. Through the blood of the 

great of the Son of God, take up 

our march to heaven. ‘The Spirit and the 

firide say come, and whosoever will, Ist him 

come and take of the water of life freely.” 
Join this great th marching heaven. 
ward. All the doors of invitation are open. 

“And I saw twelve gates, and thero were 
twelve pearls.” 

A tool, after it has been forged, 

should be so hardened or tempered that 

it will never want to come to the fire 

again until it has so worn down that it 

requires forging. This saves the time 

lost in a second hardening; and it 

avoids the damage always done to the 

cuttine power by rebardening without 

forging. 

Leather chalr-soats may be revived 

by rubbing them with well-beaten 

white of an egg. Leather bindings of 
books may be cleansed by this 

method, White Roman bindings 
should be washed with a soft flannel 

saturated with soapsuds, 

sis 

Vi Mr. A. Swanley Wihams reports 

that an examination of the head of 
the comet Pous-Brooks, with a power 

of 110, revealed a central pomt brighter 
than any of the rest, At times nearly 
the whole of the head was sprinkled 

th spots or co but none 

| store room, the work shop, the 
it 
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{ lingered in spirit by her. 

HHT RIS. 

“Haga. 

Translated from the German, by BE 

  EE 

man approached her- The sand in the 
path muffled the sound ot hissteps. The 

AUERY, | wind that rustled in the poplarsswallow- 
[Inga was the most beautiful maiden 

in Fuisterbo, When she stood upon 
the sand dunes which a centuries har 
esting of the fommirg ren had made 
between her and the little town 
she hated. When she permitted her 
dark eyes to sweep over to loren, when 

the wind tum hor dress and blew 
her blond hair wround her white for. 
head-then one ight think one of 
Wotans fair daugaers kept a lookout 
over the ever raging waves; which some- 
times deposited the wreck of a ship, 
sometimes un pale man, on the dunes 
How softly the sen did this, how noise- 

lessly she shoved her victims upon the 

bright sands, then how cowardly she 

withdrew, us if she had no part in the | 

misery whose traces she left behind. 
How the ran to and fro and 

hissed, and pressed upon each other, 
laughing over the iabice up of what 
they had previously in mighty anger 
destroyed, The people In Falsterbo 

knew the sea, they feared it; for it took 

from them often their dearest they 

loved it too; for it was their existence. 

Those who lived in the little town wer 
brought up It the 

recrei- 

1 
io 

WHVEes 

on the ses, was 

on preserve of the people of Falsterbo | 

to them, whatever it had 

in its fury, their best friend. 
Without the sea there would be no Fal- | 

sterbo, indeed the once powerful Fal- 

sterbo resembles now town 

superanuated. It has indeed 
still, in the old Hansatown in which | 
once the bustle of the beautiful market | 
reigned. 

done 

a great 

become 

The sea-sand lies foot dee pin 

its streets, the houses slowly sink down 

it belong to the 

most silent [hey dream and 

listen. In Falsterbo one knew but 
way to reckon time, I'he storm floods 

gnnning ter 
¢ 1 

LIES before 

Its inbabitants 

of men, 
One 

were 

fthiteina died 

flood.” ‘At the time 

bore away the followers" 

Thus the ¥ re cko time in Falsterbo, 

The pale flame ht tower trem- 
bled on the waves and laid dismally 

cliffs of 

their ana 

the 

of the flood 

3 
bx 
y i 

3 
AES 

Ha 

2 by tis 3 is jngged Isterb 
channe In the heaven 

: : “a 3 
ed@ed, ragged ciouds an 

he | if the moon performed 
de | 

write, | 
| BOR 

! Hi 

it came and 

roared and th 

Brigern 

xiously she lk 

ness, 

leaped up and 
Bp fared 

All 

setween 

now 

{ Klas Andersen 1s ot 

} ys ’ who 
| cinders, and never hava no schooling, sir? | an 

{ her dyn 

she wan 

ig Too 

ot love, « : nly the f« 

wo Haga out on the be 

st return at the 
Haga had 

¥ 

Ieanness, 

regarding Hs mone 

stirself in | 

the | shin 

ft home 

OW, BOVE ral weeks go, had 

i od 8 magnificent man 

atures, tl ey 

ished brass 
1 his dark brown hat 

. ths i 8 

me, completed the 
face which none, felt 4 

, as beautiful Hi 

jernas had chose 

browned his { 

Try ’ instre is 

his beautif 

Jor usoht 

nier quarters 

ndersen. He fel 
yut his hands on his 

aided Haga for 

strange impulse 
throat; he 1 

learned that she not « 

beautiful but that she was pure as none 

others were. But W 

close to her and stared as she did, 
into the changeful darkness Just asshe 

saw the reddish Light outline a wave, 

just as she sent forth a ery, he sprang 

up close beside her. She 
wrised. She always thoaght about him 

and she knew that he, also, alwavs 
Now, inde ed 

Haga looked up 

hastily, then she pointed beyond. 
is between the reefs.’ she said, screamed 

above the howling of the storm 

shon said nothing, but looked upon Haga 
with passionate ¢; Bhe felt the 

glance and trembled. “Your oat lies 

below,” She eried, and foreed him from 

her. 
“Shall I bring him to you?” Jerushon 

answered her-—he whispered it close to 

her ear, for he held her in his arms. 

How long? She knew At 
Haga tore herself loose, 

looked each other in the face, 

space of a moment then Jerusohn Kras- 
enstierna ran to his boat, Haga's eyes 
stared in the direction where 

BBO, 

SOON was 

ni now 

was not sur- 

1i8 HMHIY Came S08, his bod t 

Jorn. 

Yes 

not, 

the water, a reddish light. Klas still 
lived. Haga sighed released from 
heavy torment. Still Klas lived. Haga 
was agitated with fear, A wild ery 
sounded across the water. A cheering 

eall answered it, Haga sank upon her 
knees. The red hght disappeared. 
Perhaps after an hour, perhaps after an 
eternity, who knows? Jerushon return 
ed. He was as red from intense labor 
as was Haga white from terror. Come,” 
he said with a rough voice, and looking 
one side. “Go,” she answered passion 

ately, with eyes staring before her into 
the darkness, which would nowand for. 
ever be hers, Alone, each went home. 

Noiselessly the sea lay Klas Andersen 
upon the dunes. The winter passed. 
The pine tree on the sand and the 
heather at its foot took on a new growth, 
The white immortelles rustling lightly, 
yressed each other closely. The gray- 

ish blue, high stemmed beach thistles 
stretched themselves upward, they wish. 
ed to see Jerushon Krasenstierna once 
more. He sprang into his boat, the 
blood-red sea-wrack rustled under its 
keel. Jerushon's eyes wandered sadly 
over the beach. ey did not find 

aga. 
Ten years have passed. Ono gloomy 

autumn day the people of Falsterbo 
were assembled in the church yard. 
Fach carried a shovel, for the storm 
during the night hadagain covered with 
sand the ves of their loved ones. 
Sullenly, silently, sadly they uncovered 
their graves, It grow dark early, and 
early the church yard was deserted. In 
one corner still knelt a woman, She 
prayed devoutly. Between timés sho 
cleared the grave, raised the ivy leaves   them equaled in intensity the bright. 

ness of the central one,     and shook the sand from the evérgreen 
bushes. She did not observe t a 

which | 

{ me,” he cried. 

| atoned sufficiently, if there was npon the 
{ whole anythir + to atone for,” he 
i sorrowfully, 

{ with each other, 
| us 

i “Go!” 

turned 

! the night 

he stood | 
ont 

{ though yo! 
{ thought. 

{ Nothing 

3 
{ would not 

inst | 

Pale, they | 
for the | 

wow and | 
then eame from the height and depth of | 

| od up his sigh. Presently he raised his 
| head, presently he stretched forth his 
armas. “Haga!” he cried tremblingly. 
She lifted her head and raised her arms 
while a slight flush passed over her face- 
For the space of a moment it was as if 
both pressed toward ¢ ‘ch other over the 
mound, then Haga's arms fell, her face 
was still as before. ‘God greet you 
J erushon Krasenstierna, ' she said soft- 

y. 
“So! in such a manner yon 

“Have we not 
receive 

inde ed 

added 

she looked at him filled 

with grief. *‘Go!” she said sadly. “Go 
Jerushon, go, we ean no more be happy 

This grave 

Jerushon's 
" ’ 

. eves forever 

| dark, he pressed his hands “together. | 
Then he | she said again, softly, 

away and with 
. between the graves, ascends d the 

which surrounded 
and was soon lost in twi 

Meanwhile, he went faster 

still faster, 

ite 

went 

ste 

sand dunes 

chitireh vard 

| lilt j and 

taking painful leave, step by 
p of home and hope 

Haga, praying, 
Klas Andersen. The popl ars tremble od, 

wind sighed, ti und of the 

son was heard across the sand #5. 

Haga Brizzern and Jerushon Krasen 
glicrna nover others faces 

s SHE BH 

(iid $1153 

saw each 
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A Want of Tact. 
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hear about 1 nan 

ing abont 

aston: 

beer 

ruaet 

matter 

O88 has 
sit nuonas 
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anvihing 
hat 1s 

liment. 
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old No 

praised al 

of ove ry other that she pros 

ither, that it 

1 have 

one garment 

1 18 the mos 

Yer seen 

peachment 

if you should notice 

| court-plaster on a friend's ch 
i try to bw witty by 3 

her if 

could 

itads 
pon $1 

has 1 een she 

be 
asking 

JeEs delicate. 

certainly cannot be agreeable to her 
| She it is there, certainly, or it 

be there, hence it is super. 

| fluous as well as offensive to speak of it 
In these day 4. when hair changes its 

color with much greater facility than 

the leopard can change his spots, don’t 

ask a friend if her hair was not lighter 
or darker some years ago when you 
first knew her. Such question may 

LOWS 

i 

| be embarrassing to her, and may foros 

her to explain what is entirely her own 

affair. Whatever pertains to one ¥ 

| meddleth not. 

tell how you dread and hate the thought 
of old Rie. 

Don’t introduce subjects of conversa- 
ton which could prove offensive to any- 
one present. 

In society, though you have beauty, 
grace, wealth and learning, and have 
not tact—youn have nothing. 

“Lady doctors” are a great success in 

India. Not only have the native wo- 
men proved themselves to be generally 
well fitted for the arduous duties at- 
tendant npon medical studies, but they 
have in some cases succeeded beyond 
all ordinary expectation. Bombay, 
Madras, the Northwest provinces and 

the Punjsub all return flattering re- 
ports on the subject, and when we say 
that a class of female students can aver- 

over 700 marks out of 1,000 ina 
surgical examination, as we hear has 
been the case, little can be said inst 
their power of skill or aptitude for 
aining knowledge in one of the most 

mportant branches of the medical pro- 
fession. Indeed, it appears not unlike- 
ly that women in India may prove them- 
solves by no means inferior to men in 

most branches of the practice of medi- 
cine, if the progress made by native 

females in hospital work may be taken 
as criterion, In many cases they have 
roved themselves superior to male stu- 

dents in coll examinations, and in 

no way behind them in ap on, 
wer of reasoning and resource, 0 

act that much of their success is due 

to the t interest taken in their stud- 

ies by their lecturers and professors is 
not withont a certain special signifi- 

cance, 
fp Ap — 

The darkestday, to-morrow will bave 
passed away,   

  
Be purates i 

grow | 

upeven 

the | 

knelt on the grave of | 

im i 

| foroes her to speak about it, and that | 

“He | 

{| hearts 

toilet is of a strictly private nature and | 
| the well bred stranger or friend inter- | ‘ 

i i (fan 1 : 190), 

When elderly persons are present don’t : and 

  

SUNDAY SCHOOL, LESSON, 
BunoaA vy Bprrespen 29, 134, 

THIRD QUARTERLY REVIEW. 

HOME READINGS, 

TITLES AND GOLDEN TEXTS. 

Goupvex Text vor Tue Quanren; fLe- 
hold, to obey is better than sacrifice, 
and to hearken than the Jat af rans, 

1 Bam. 15 ; 22. 

I. BAMUEL CALLED OF GOD, 

Then Samuel answered, Speak; for | 3 aphim (1 Bam 3:10. 

THE BORBROWYFUL DEATH OF ELI, 

thy servant heareth. —1 Sam, 

11. 
His 

he restrained them not. 

4 | 
VOB Vile, 

3:13. 
themsel 

1 Sam, 

sone made 

11, SAMUEL THE HEFOEMER 

to do to do well 

: 16, 11. 

LL 

evil: earn 

Vi. BAMUEL 8S ¥ 

Only fear th 

| truth with 
| how 

JONATHAN 

1 ® 

i 4. 

IVER His 
restrained 

sons made them 

then 

slink $n 18 

ather. batterness fo bh 

bare ham (1 17 
All: O let me not 

commandments (Psa, 119 

Lesson, 3. 
1 Samuel spake 

3 
-d Foy 

WaLGOT 

nn i 
saving, § 

with all your heart, 
the strange gods and the Ashita 

roth from among you, and prepare you 
unto the Lord, and serve him 

only: and he will deliver you out of the 

lsrael, 

Lord 
away . 

$4 

| hand of the Philistines (1 Sam. 7 : 3). 

Scholars: Cease to do evil; 
do well (Isa. 1: 16, 17}. 

Teachers: If ye be willing and obedi- 
ent ve shall eat the good of the land 

All: The Lord our God will we serve, 

unto his voice will we 

{Josh, 24 : 24). 

Lesson 4.—Superintendent: And the 
Lord said unto Samuel, Hearken unto | 

| presumptuous sins; let them not have 
: Sr RSE ba 0. 14 

say unto thee: for they have not reject | dominion over me (Psa. 19: 13). 
the voice of the people in all that they 

ed thee, but they have rejected me, 

that I should not be king over them 

(1 8am. 8:7), 
Scholars; Nevertheless the people re- 

fused to obey the voice of Samuel, and 
they said, Nay; but we will have a king 
over us (1 Sam. 8: 19) 

Teachers: The Lord is king forever 
and ever (Psa. 10: 16), 

All: He is Lord of lords, and King of 
kings (Rev. 17: 14). 

Lesson 5. -~Superintendent: Now the 

Lord had revealed unto Samuel a day 
before Saul came, saying, To-morrow 
about this time I will send thee a man 
out of the land of Benjamin, and thon 
shalt anoint him to be prince over my 
people lsrael, and he shall save my 
people out of the hand of the Philis- 
tines: for I have looked upon my people, 
because their ery is come unto me (1 
Sam. 9: 15, 16). 

Scholars: By me kings reign, and 
princes decree justice (Prov. 8: 15). 

Teachers: The powers that be are or- 
dained of God (Rom. 13: 1), 

All: Therefore he that resisteth the 
wer, withstandeth the ordinance of 
God (Rom. 13: 2). 

Lesson 6. Superintendent: If yo will 
fear the Lord, and serve him, 
hearken unto his voice, and not rebel 
against the commandment of the Lord, 
and both ye andalso the king that 
reigneth over you be followers of the 
Lord your 

  
i the 

and | 

“pr 
1 a 

ward us, 

i Sinners, 

| and they that were bevol 

| that the 

learn to 

| against them that 

hearken | 

| but those that wait upon the Lord, they 
' shall inherit the land (Psa. 37: 9). 
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be against you, as 
fathers (1 Bag, 22 

Scholars: Only fear the Lord, snd 
serve him in truth with all your heart: 
for consider how great things he hath 
done for you (1 Bam. 12: 24). 

Teachers: The fear of the Lord is the 

beginning of knowledge (Prov. 1: 7). 
All: Unite my heart to fear thy name 

(Pua. 86: 11). 
Lesson 1, — Superintendent: And 

Samuel said, Hath the Lord as great 
delight in burnt offerings and sacrifices, 

as in obeying the voice of the Lord? 
Behold, to obey is better than sacrifice, 

and to hearken than the fat of ra 
For rebellion is as the sin of witecheraft 
and 

it w.s agsinst your 
. 14, 155, 

.. 

¥ 

stubbornness is as idolatry and ter 

15 : 
Beoolars: Because thou last rejected 

word of the Lord, he hath also re- 

ected thee from being king (1 Bam. 15 ¢ 

1 
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hon 

the Lord saith, 

ar me I will honou 

spine me hg 

now 
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irihou | 

1 Sam. 24 

overcome of « 

Bom 
ene Teac Love your 

pray for them that persec 

9: 4). 

All: God commendeth his own lo 
i in that while 

Christ died for 

3 
ye evil witl 
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IA So Saul seon 12 Supermi ndent 

! died, and his three sons, and hisarmour- 
bear | 

| together. 
an i all his men, that same day 

And when the men of Israel 
that were on the other side of the valley, 

id Jordan, saw 

1srael fled, and that 

Saul and his sons were dead, they for. 

sook the cities, and fled; end the Philis- 

é hoy 
men O8 

| tines came and dwelt in them (1 Sam. 
| 31 v 6, 0) 

Scholars: The face of the Lord is 
do evil (Psa. 34: 16). 

Teachers: Evii-doers shall be cut off: 

Ail: Keep back thy servant also from 

-——— - 

I New York women are allowed to 
practice at the bar, but the legal schools 

| are not open to them, while in Zurich 
they are free to study law alongside the 

men and are admitted to all the legal 
degrees, but find aimless obstacles in 

the way of establishing a practice after 
they have graduated. And Dr. Kem- 
sin, having graduated with honors, 

Ford it necessary to come to New 
York to make a practice for herself, 
Being a graduate of another university, 

the University of New York was obliged 
to admit her to their lectures, where she 
has familiarized herself with American 
law, having been perfectly familiar with 
the language before she arrived, and is 
now prepared to teach law in the new 
school. She is already inning to 
build up a practice here, the Swiss 
in New York come to her to have their 
wills drawn up and to get advice on 

questions of international law, 
——————- 

Direct electric lighting of one of the 

trains of the Instrict Railway between 

Kensington and Putrey, England, is 

stated to be very successful. The light 

is not only superior to that obtaived 

from ofl or gas, but is reported to cost 

only two-tlnrds that of the latter, 

Dr. recommends potas 
si dichromate as an exceedingly use. 

ful deodorizer and disinfecting agent, 
He considers it would be of great use 
in the treatment of diseases die to 
microbla. 

we  


