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INTMATlO!‘LL SERIBS.
~ Suxpay, Aug. 6th, 1876.—Solomon’s
Prosperity.—1 ngl x. 1-10.

Coxnm' ro MEMORY : Vs. 4-9.

Gorpex. Texr.—* She came from the
uttérmos of the earth to hear the

wisdom of Solomon ; and behold a great-
er than Solomon 1s here.” Matthew
xii. 42,

Damwy Reapives. — Monday, 1 Kings
vii. 1-12. Tuesday, 1 Kings x. 1-29.

Wednesday, 1 Kings iv. 29-34. Thurs-
day, Mat ow Vi. 19—"0 Friday, Rev.
xxi, 10~ Satutdayy 1 Cor..ix. J-11.
Suulay atthew xii. 38-42.

b et

i&xnxus.—-I Visit of the queen o
Sheba. Vs. 1,2. Il. Quesiions answers
Ve. 3. III Astonishment ezpraud
Vs. 4-7. IV. Congratulations and gifts.
Vs, 8-10.

SoLomon’s ProsperiTy.— After com-
pleting the Temple of God (B. C. 1005),
Solomon erected a magnificent residence

“for himself in Jerusalem, either on Acra
or Zion, connected with Mount Moriah
by & bridged causeway. . .. Besides
this house in Jerusalem, Solomon built
summer-palacesin Lebanon,and gardens,
ot paradises, here and there, like those
‘of Eastern kings. Nor is this all that is
%ld of him. It is -believed ! by s@ne
that he built, besides other cities nearer
Jerusalem, the distant city Tadmor, or
the far-famed Palmyra, the seat of Zen-
obia’'s empire, the ruins of which are
the most striking of the world. He
opened up lines of commerce with
‘Pheenicia, inland and southern Asia,
with Arabia and Africa. Nor was he
more celebrated for the opulence and
profusion of his wealth, than for his
wisdom. He was the great poet, natura-
Jist and moral philosopher of his time.

Exrposition.—See 2 Chron. ix. 1-9.—
Verse 1.— The queen of Sheba. For other
references to Sheba, or Seha, see Genesis
x. 28; Isaiah 1x. 6; Jeremiah vi. 20;
Psalm Ixxii. 10. “Sheba seems to have
been the name of the great South
Arabian kingdom, and the people which
composed it.” The lower extremity of
this country was more than fifteen hun-
dred miles to the south of Jerusalem.
Nothing is known of this queen save
what is given in this account. Heard of
the fame Solomon. This implies some
remoteness from Palestine, as does our
Saviour's reference to her in Matthew
xii. 42. Solomon’s fame came partly
from the greatness of his kingdom,partly
from the magnitude and splendor of his
works, and largely from his wisdom.
Concerning [to or for) the name of the
Lord [Jehovah]. This clause is prob-
ably best understood as stating to whom
the fame of Solomon was due. Uame
to prove him with hard questions. To
test his° wisdom. The literature of the
Arabians bears witness to their fondness
for such questions,, for enigmas or
See Judges xiv. 12-20. “ Dark
sayings.” Proverbs i. 6.

Verse 2.— With a great train. Of ser-
vants (vs. 13), not a military escort.
With camels that bear spices. Vs. 10,
shows the greatness of the treasure
brought, and indicates the exceeding
weslth and importance of the kingdom.
Whether she would have turned over to
Solomon this vast amount if he had
failed to sustain his reputation, is per-
haps doubtful. Communed with him of
all that was in her heart. He had
nothing to fear from the trial.

Verse 3.—Told her all her questions.
Answered them, solved her enigmas or
riddles in fulfilment of the promise in
iii. 12, and akin to his decision in the
case of the two women and the child,
ili. 16-28. There might be a special and
sufficient reason for divine interposition
in his behalf, since in testing the King
of Israel this queen. and so all heathen
nations represented in her (1 Kings iv.
34), were testing also the God of lsrael.
Solomon was raised up to be specially
the type of Jesus Christ as the King of
the true Israel, ruling in wisdom and

~ glory, and to be honored of all kings

and peoples, there is 1« new meaning in
the interview, and new cause for God’s
gracious aid to the king,

Verse 4, 5—~Seen all Solomon's wis:
dom. Not improbably he went far be-
yond the mere solution of her problems,
and in voluntary conversation opened
to her view his treasures of knowledge,
in respect to natural science and: his-

servodmmchhtgo numbon in Serip-
ture, show to us, as to her, how great
was his practical wisdom. They are as
fresh, pertinent, and living to-day as
when uttered ; and they will continue
tlll time on‘nzo &
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not less the bmlder tlun Solomon The
meat of his table. Doubtless, everything

pertaining to the supply and prepara-

tion of the food, as well as the food it-
self. Sitting of his servants. Servants
here are the higher officers of the king's
court] ‘couhicil] eto, and Keil under-

stands the “sitting? or “dwelling’ to
be their apartments. I'he atfendance
[standing] of his ministers. The in-
ferior seryants. The standing, Keil also
takes to be their rooms, T'heir apparel.
That of his -eourtiers, and servants, in
style and costliness determined by the
king according to the place and rank of
the wegarer. His cupbearers. Margin
reads ¢ butlers.” We wmay suppose,
with Keil, that not merely the servants,
but the entire arrangements and ap-
pointments with respect to drink are in
mind. Aséént by which etc. Supposed
to be an elaborate passage-way or bridge
over the ravine called the Tyropsean,
which separated the mount on which
stood the Temple, from that on which
his p-hne stood. No more spirit in her.

Compare Joshua v.1; ii. 11. Not im-

probably she had expected to be fully a
matchs for -him. If so, such hope was
gone, and she was overwhelmed with
astonishment at his wisdom, as also at
his regal state and power.

Verse 6.—She said, etc. Frankly con-
fessed, with honest, open mind, and no
envy or jealousy, thoroughly converted
to faith in him. : '

Verse T.—I believed not;: dic Enow-
ing how prone men were to exaggerate,
and how rumor grows as it travels. The
half was not told me. This visit of the
queen to Solomon is often taken as a
type of a man's visit to Christ, and the
Saviour himself gives it this application.
The tidings of his glory reach her. She
is unbelieving, yet honestly interested.
She resolves not to rest with mere hear
say, but learn for herself experimentally.

She goes, still not fully believing, and

yet honestly inquiring. She finds him
to be far more and better than she had
believed. She frankly, fully confesses
directly to him,  She declares that in
him she finds more than complete satis-
faction. How many a man hearing
the gospel of Jesus Christ, passes
through an experience very like to this.
Verse 8.— Happy thy men, ete. She
still proves herself, by these further
words to be of a kindred spirit with
Soloman, and far above the ordinary
monarchs, for she finds the chief good
of the servant, as she finds the chief
glory of the monarch, in mental wealth
and adornment rather than in material
good. Happy the men who stand and
serve the Lord, coming to him, living
with him, and letting into willing and
obedient hearts his divine wisdog.

"erse 9.--Blessed be the God [Jehovah],
etc. It almost seems as though she re-
cognized ‘Jehgvah, not. merely as the
God of Israel, but as the true God. We
would fain believe her to have become

1 a genuine convert, as tradition affirms.

Verse 10.—She gave the king, etc.
Typical of the offerings to be given
Christ. Matthew ii. 11-15,

QuEsTIONS.-—Besides the Temple what
did Selomon build? Wheéere was it
built ? How long time was it in build-
ing? Of what was Solomon’s throne
made ? What far-famed city is it thought
he built? For what was he celebrated
besides his wealth? In what natural
science was he versed? Ans. Bofany.
1 Kings iv. 33.

Vs. 1. Where was Sheba? “~What
“ fame of Solomon” had the queen of
Sheba heard ? What was & fayorite oe-
cupation with the kings of the Eaat?:

Vs. 3. Was Solomon baffled by the
questions of his guest ? What (xod
promised to give him? 1 ngsm 12

see 1 Ki 529—34
Vs, 5% ou, pite ‘sothe of the

things that ntomshed the queen ? Have
not tians oftéentimes had occasion
to repeat her words ?'

Vs. 9. Does she bless the true and
living God boudeo WMM is.none
else "'?.

Vs. 10. # ln wh&t reupect doeo the

gefterogity of the queen furnish the
worldanoxmplo? Cor. ix. 7-11.

Sunday, Aug. 13th 1876.—The Call of
Wisdom.—Prov. i. 20-23.
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l'layh‘ l‘-ofd; knows best.
One dull day T was lymgon my lounge

ing to sleep, when: Theard the patter
ildish feet along the hall, follow-
od ’ tcb:m $.my door. . I did
not anawer for I Jﬂvw feellike enter-

in, “ such frolicsome visitors as
it el _f"twm nephew’ tnd neice, Wil-

« Let’s go m ”

“Sh—sh—h—h—don't wake her.""

They tip-toed by over to tlre window
and looked down into the muddy street
and sighed, and up into the gloomy sky
and sighed. I felt sorry for the forlorn
little c@atures,‘dnd was going to wake
up and cry “ boo,”’ when Tillie said :

“ Willie, let's play something.”

“ What shall we play? "

«“ Hone »

“ T hate horse ; let's.play funernl and
bury auntie.”

¢ Oh, how nice !" cried Tillie, clapping
her hands.

“ Hush,"” said Willie, stm'nly ; “don’t
talk $o loud, you will wake her up.”

“ You can't wake dead folks,” !aughed
Tillie.

“Well ; I'll be the undertaker

“ Bring the casket this way,” said Til-
lie, giving orders.

You mustn't say that—that's my busi-
ness.”’

“What can I say?”

“Be the visitors and talk.”

Last summer, when -they were in the
country, the children went to a funeral,
and it made a deep impression on them.

“What a beautiful corp sighed Tillie.

Then she hitched her voice on a high
key and said : “Squisite flowers;” then
8 he dropped it away down in her boots

-and said mournfully : “She died young.

“But she was ready to go,’ said
Willie, joining in as a visitor.

“ What'll become of all her children ?”
she asked, dolefully

“ How many did she have ? "’

“ Seventeen—all twins,” she answered
80 plaintive that I almost laughed.

“They’ll grow up“’ he replied,logically.

“ But who will care take of them ?”

“God. He takes care of the sparrows,
and children are bigger. Play the
mourners have come - in,”” whispered
Willie.

¢ All right,” said Tillie, cheerily ; then
suddenly she sobbed :

“ There's her begrieved mother 4

“ Which one ?”

“The one with a crape handkerchief.”

“T'll make the eulogy,’ said Willie,
after a short pause.

“ Go ahead,’ said Tillie,who sometimes
forgets she'is a girl.

“ The deceased was a woman. She
belonged ' to” our church. She loved
Jesus. Se'we know she has gone to
heaven. She liked children, and she
was the aunt of us.”—

“ Naj mo, Willie ; she had seventeen
children.”

“ She had seventeen children—to some
she gave water, to some she gave bread ;
she whipped them all soundly, and sent
them to bed.”-*

“That was the old woman that lived
in the shoe,” laughed Tillie aloud, much
to the discomfort of poor Willie, who al-

ways gets things mixed up, .

As soom as he restored: order, he went
on: “Donot weep for hermy brethren,
You havé to pray te God, butshe ¢an
tal% to'him. Jeésus puts his hand on her
head, and blesses her, the same way he
did little children. She is happier than
you are. Let uspray.”

Together the dear little things repeat-
ed the # Our Father,” and Willie added:

“ Dear God, we know that she is in
heaven. We know all good people go
to heaven, because Jesus Christ went
there when he died. Make us all love
you as she did, so that we shall see her

when we die. Donot let us wish she
was liere again, because y\ou took her
away, and you know best. Amen.”

" Just then their nurse called them to
their lanchéon, and they ran away, leay-
ing me to rejoice at their great faith,
and pray. that it may npot falter when
‘Woomufor them to give up their

and ssy: THY WILL BE DONE
GOD KNOWS BEST. ”-—-Congregauonalut

‘“’ and M Wor-.

Won, mday Andy wh digging ' in
hhwqumMAﬁerasW,
when he spied a big worm. :

He sat quietly down on an overturned
flower-pot - and - looked at the worm in
silence for at least $wo minutes, and the
worm raised ite head a little (worms

‘can’t raise their heads very high) and

looked at him.

At last said Andy, “!You re not pretty Ry

“ ] am not,'" answered the worm.

“ You can’t dance,” sand Andy.

“] can't,” said the worm.

“ Nor sing,” said Andy .

“ Nor sing '’ mpeo.tpd the worm.

“You dom’t know your letters, even,”
smd Andy. A

«1 don’t,” said the witin.

“ Butterflies can fly.”

“They can,’ wglgthe worm,

“ Bees hum,” said Andy.

- % They do,’ said the worh,

“You can't do anything, said Andf

T gan,’ md the ‘womm, s loudly (fa'
a worm) that Andy tumbled off 'the |
ﬁower -pot, he was so very much aston-

g

Bvﬁ puickly pioking i, he
sat down again and asked, “ What 2”7

" So&néthmg hat bées, birds and even
boys lcan't t}o.’; answered the gl;tmn
wriggling a little,’ as naughty girls do
when they say, *So mg:'; now, you
think yourself something great.”

.5 Let’s see,”’ said Andy.

“Take your little spade and cho
in two,” md the worm, “then 1t.ldl
right. Now I'm ready, go a head.”

“Are you sure you're in earnest;"
asked Andy.

“ Quite sure,” answered the worm.

“And won't it hurt you?” asked
Andy.

“ Don’'t. ask so many quutxom, do u
I tell you,"” replied the worm.,

¢ And why 7" said Andy ; but seeing
that the worm was turning away from
him he seized his little spade and
chopped it in two, and lo! and behold !
one-half crept off one way and one-half
the other.

“ Well, sure enough,” said Andy, “I
don't believe I coul do that. Good- by
Mr. Worm—I mean two Mr. Worms.”

“ Good-by,” said the head, and “ Good-
by,” said the tail ; and they both crept
under the ground and left Andy to
“ And why ?” until this very day. — Mrs,
Margarct Eytinge, in St. Nicholas.:
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Balaklava.

BY BIR PM!OIC DOYLE.

Thin, glancing threads of English horse,
Why do your haughty trumpets wake ?

Through yon grey w massed in force,
None but the mad could }nope to break !

‘“Men may be mad or men be wise,

But not with us the question lies ;

For though we guess r.ot their mwnt.,
This one thing well we know

That where the t Brig‘.de is sent,

The Light Brigade will go!

Whut need to tell
Of splintering-shell ?
Of canon shot, and rifie-ball ¥
The death-hail smites them one and all !
Through smoke that wraps them like a pall,
As rain each on each they fall.
Corse h corse,
Horse rolls o'er horse
The grow wide and wider,
p-wounded men
Crawl back again,
Steeds rush without a rider.

But still against the wondering foe,

In stubborn silence onward go,
Unchecked, unslackening, undismayed,
The living of the Light Brigade,

Till that wild onset overbears,

The guus in front,—-one moment theirs !

Sudden and sharp the halt is made
They seem in mute reproach to say ;
“ Your orders have beeu now ubeye({
As far as in us lay
Yours are these g\ms, with life-blood red !
But—-CAX YE HOLD THHEM BY TUE DEAD"?

Meanwhile, the canon from each hill
Keer showerin, slaughter on them still,
1 s with death are lined ;

Dense oolumnl bar their onward’ course,

And long blue streaks of Russian horse
Like nets, are spread behind,

That shattered remnant pauses there,
Blown chargers, wounded men !

Oh ! b like yielding air,
And who can blame them then.
Not so ! that bewildered throng,

Like fire, the leaders _glmce along

From rank to rank ! far to HEAR,

We seem to FaaL that English cheer !
While Fancy, from each blade waved high,
Each gesture fierce, and flashing eye,

Can proud words, such as these, supply ;

““ Gather ye, gather ye ! Close up once more !

Swords red to the wrl:tbmd hearts steel to the core !
lLance, sabre and carbine, oon, and cossack,

Are strong to thesight, but dare not attack,

No eutting ! Give peoint, were they twenty to one ;

Men who wait to be churged, when we galop, will run !”

O“Elther they gather, they close up once more,
to the wristband, steel to the core.

I‘hough wide wounds may weaken, though horses

masy blow,
They hsvo pace enough left for a dash at the foe,

As hawks might swoop down through the toils of a

spider,
Right n the blue line goes each horse-and its rider !
It is rent Jike a rag, burst like bubbles asunder,
While down from each height roars redoubled the
thunder.

Still unchecked and unfaltering they «.\?t. their way

throughy

Past that uuuhnk thevn lnmn swordn t.hst,

With ‘idrrhauen hot-ent their mch. -

Destroyed, but unconquered, we welcome them back.
Not a man in Mdenhoclm'ge his chief hath forsaken,
And the ;um

} ?hlxonuﬂuunlml htll
eﬁ the valle mw.,
ﬂl;?‘y, wi oold hm l,chm,h n“ still
ords they drew ; L
w.winn«.cauw Ivu.-pcm, prrboitl

If to all time B&M {519
That where e was sent,
The Light ;

\- From Grand 'Rounds.

yu flung them at, were they not

; lllﬂlc M&’.‘"”’ RN
~§M'nﬁmylmlc Mh .
buff satin dress, who likes to live' in our
house, though T must say sheisn't very
‘weloome, and we' try our lhat, "o dnvo
her off. Ao {#

Not but what she' 8 pretty. enough,
but she has a most unlucky, fancy for
‘making her nursery in our furs and
woollens. When we find bare places in
our muffs, and tiny holes in; our flannels
and broadcloths, we-have good reason tq
be very much véxed with Madam Tines
Pellionella (I wonder how she'd’ like
that nw{ul name, if she knéw'it:)

- You see this little mother is‘a bit of s
fly not more thana quartet'of ‘an inch
Jong. We call héf a Mqth and she 811190
her minute eggs to thé hairs of fars or
woolem that she finds hmgxng up ing
closet, or packed in trunks, un.leu the
| trunk is perfumed with camphor or, to-
| btcoo—-whxch she hates. Afterthe egg
have been there two or three . weeks
they burst open, and out comes: tho baby,
It isn’t a buff fly like its mamma but s
tiny white worm, and it proceeds at once
tb‘ build a house for itwelfi ol

These little fellows know' evérything
a8 soon as they're born, ‘which 'is' very
éﬁhnnient, as they have to Umi&ﬁouseo
for themselyes before tbéy rb *}wo days
old.
#' This is the way they go to worh The

imilder reaches around till he finds
““““ ng hqr—long to him, I beﬁn—whxoh
banmoﬁ'plww the cloth~ This. he’
lays lemgthwise of his body, then gets
another and lays by its sifle," fastening
them together by silk threads, which he
apins a8 hn works. Thus, he: goes on,
mu:g qmmmg, and - weaving, till he
hias 'a house large enough to cover his
Body and turn around in "

All this time he hasnot eaten, qmouth
ful and he never does till his house is
done. When he does eat, he cuts those
tiny pin-holes you've seen in cloth, for
he eats the solid cloth,and not&ho loose
hairs he builds with. i

‘He's a wise little feliow, too. If you
have a costly broadcloath by the side of
a cheap woolen, the cunning little
rhother will settle her hahies in the
broadcloath, and leave the dbakse woolen
for less dainty babies than hers. - That
is'nt because she is malicious, but mere-
ly because there’s less oily matterin the
best cloth. And the baby himself,
though he wanders around to“other
goods, won't. touch anything common
while he can get fine clothes to eat.

When he begins to .eat he eats so
much that he soon finds—as you chil-
dren do—that he's too big for his clothes.
Now, when that happens to you, your
mama just buys you a new suit, but the
poor baby-moth has to make his own
suit. What do you suppose he does ? 1
will tell you. He just cuts a slit in his
coat—or his house—and: proceeds to put
in:a new piece, patch it in fast. It's no
small job for him either, it takes him a
week ; but when it's done, he has no
more trouble about it, he just goes to
eating again.
| When he hu eaten enough,ho shuts
up the end of his house, and hangs it to
shelf or wall, where he thinks it will be
safe. Shut up in that snug dark nur-
sery, a very mysterious thing happens.
Wings develop, legs grow and after
awhile the house bursts open, and out
comes a tiney buff' satin fly, jugt like
mama who first glued the eggs the
broadcloth. §,
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Poor Hlittle Tead.

AY A. D.

Who would hurt a little toad
Hopping on the sandy road ?
If I knew what he could eat
I would drop it at his feet.

He's a harmless little thing,

Does not bite, and does not sting;
'I‘houfh a'cruel thing you 'do,

He will never turn on you.

He can neither bark nor sing
Has no feathers, has no wing;
Dull his coat, his eye is dim,
ButI will be kin to lum,

For the One who made us all,
Watching lest a sparrow fall,
Gave him life, and I'll not dare
Wrong a creature of His otrb

)lo'ruu.-—"Clurlom, hpw ;iq you like
your new teacher ?! Charlotie.~—* Ohy
she's 'a splendid ‘teacher. She don't
care whether we know our lessons Of
.| not.”™

th;insnhmo? D Bum drives
a'St. Lonumilkngon M




