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FROM THE PIT TO THE THRONE;

OR,

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF JOSEPH.

— -
1.
EARLY DAYS.

GENESIS xxVii. 4.

Ir is said by Coleridge that our greatest mission is to rescue
admitted truths from the neglect caused by their universal admis-
gion. There is much force in this. When a trath is fighting for
existence, it compels men, whether they love it or not, to consider
it. But when its position is sure, it becomes like a well-used coin,
or the familiar text which hangs unnoticed on the wall. It is a
great mission to rescue such truths from neglect, to flash upon
them the strong light which arrests attention, to play the part of
Old Mortality, who, chisel in hand, was wont to clear the mould of
neglect from the gravestones of the Covenanters, so that thelegend
might stand out clear-cut. It is something like this that I attempt
for this exquisite story. We think we know all about it, and yet
there may be depths of meaning and beauty which by their very
familiarity escape us. Let us ponder together the story of Joseph,
and as we do so we shall get many a foreshadowing of Him who
was cast into the pit of death, but who now sits at the right hand
of Power, a Prince and a Saviour.

I. The formative influences of his early life. Seventeen years
before our story opens, a little child was borne by Rachel, the
favourite wife of Jacob. He was then living as manager for his
uncle Laban, on those ancient pasture-lands, watered by the
Euphrates and the Tigris, from which his grandfather Abraham had
been called by God. The child received an eager welcome from
its parents, and from the first gave unusual promise. He was one
.of those children, whom we sometimes meet in large families, who
‘bear a marked contrast to the rest, and who grow up like some
fair Saxon child amid the swarthy natives of a tent of gipsies who
‘have made it their prize. :

But what a history has passed in that interval! When yet a
<hild he was hastily caught up by his mother, and carried in her
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arms on the back of a swift camel, urged to its highest speed, in
the flight across the desert that lay, with only one oasis, between
the bank of the Euphrates and the green prairies of Gilead. He
could just remember the panic that spread through the camp when
tidings came that Esau, the dread uncle, was on his march, with
four hundred followers. Nor could he ever forget the evening full
of preparation, the night of solemn expectancy, and the morning
when his father limped into the camp, maimed in body, but with
the look of a prince upon his face.

More recently still he could recall the hurried flight from the
enraged idolaters of Shechem, and those solemn hours at Bethel
where his father showed him the very spot on which the foot of
the mystic ladder rested, and where the whole family formally
entered into a new covenant with God. It may be that this was
the turning point of his life. Such events make deep impressions
on young hearts. As they stood together on that hallowed spot,
and heard again the oft-told story, and clasped each other’s hands
in solemn covenant, the other sons of Jacob may have been
unmoved spectators; but there was a deep response in the sus-
ceptible heart of the lad, who may have felt, ¢ This God shall be
my tl(l?rod for ever and ever; He shall be my Guide even unto
death.”

If this were so, these impressions were soon deepened by three
deaths. ‘When they reached the family settlement, they found the
old nurse Deborah dying. She was the last link to those bright
days when her young mistress Rebekah came across the desert to
be Isaac’s bride, and they buried her with many tears under an
ancient but splendid oak.  And he could never forget the next.
The long caravan was moving slowly up to the narrow ridge along
which lay the ancient village of Bethlehem ; suddenly a halt was
called ; the beloved Rachel could go not another step; there, as
the sun was westering, amid scenes where in after years Ruth met
Boaz, and David told his sheep, and the good Joseph walked be-
side the patient ass with its precious burden—there Rachel died.
This was the greatest loss that Joseph ever knew. A little while
after, the lad stood with his father and brethren before Machpelah’s
venerable grave, to lay Isaac where Abraham and Sarah and
Rebekah awaited him, each on a narrow shelf, and where, after a
space of forty years, he was to place the remains of Jacob.

These things made Joseph what he was. And the little sym-
pathy that he received from his family only drove him more apart,
and compelled him to strike his roots deeper into the life of God.

It may be that these words will be read by youths of seventeen
who have passed through experiences not unlike Joseph’s. They
have lost sainted friends. They have been emptied from vessel to -
vessel. They feel lonely in the midst of their home. Let me -
solemnly ask them if they have entered into covenant with God ?
Have they avouched God to be their God ? Have they put their
hands into the hands of the mighty God of Jacob ? It isan urgent
question, for this is the crisis of their lives. Choose Christ, and
in choosing Him, choose life.
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II. The experiences of his home life. Joseph was endowed with
very remarkable intelligence. It would almost seem as if he were
chief shepherd (ver. 2), the sons of Bilhah and Zilpah acting as
his subordinates and assistants. The Hebrew describes him as a
wise son, endowed with knowledge beyond his years. It was this,
combined with the sweetness of his disposition, and the memory
of his mother, that won for him his father’s peculiar love. ¢ Israel
loved Joseph more than all his children.” :

And this love provided the coat of many colours. 'We have been

‘accustomed to think of this coat as a kind of patchwork quilt, and |

we have wondered that grown men should have been moved to-so
much passion at the sight of the peacock plumes of their younger
brother. But further knowledge will correct these thoughts. The
Hebrew word means simply a tunic reaching to the extremities,
and describes a garment commonly worn in Egypt and the adjacent
Jands. Imagine a long white linen robe extending to the ankles
and wrists, and embroidered with a narrow stripe of colour round
the edge of the skirt and sleeves, and you will have a very fair con-
ception of this famous coat.

~  Now we can understand the envy of his brothers. This sort of
robe was worn only by the opulent and noble, by kings’ sons, and
by those who had no need to toil for their living. All who had to
win their bread by labour wore short coloured garments that did
not stain or cramp the free movement of the limbs. Such was
the lot of Jacob’s sons, and such the garments they wore. They
had to wade through morasses, to clamber up hills, to carry wan-
dering sheep home upon their shoulders, to fight with robbers and
beasts of prey; and for such toils the flowing robe would have
been quite unfit. But when Jacob gave such a robe to Joseph, he
declared in effect that from such hardships and toils his favourite
son should be exempt. In those lands the fathers will was law.
And as they saw Joseph tricked out in his robe of state, the
brethren felt that in all likelihood Ae would have the rich inheri-
tance, whilst they must follow a life of toil ‘ And when his
brethren saw that their father loved him more than all his brethren,
they hated him, and could not speak peaceably unto him.”

The case was aggravated by his plain speaking. " He brought
unto his father their evil report.” At first sight this does not
seem a noble trait in his character. Love covereth the multitude
of sins, as the sons of Noah covered their father’s shame. At the
same time there may have been circumstances that justified and
even demanded the:exposure. It is sometimes the truest kindness,
after due and repeated warning, to expose the evil deeds of those
with whom we live and work. If they are permitted to go on in
sin, apparently undetected, they will become hardened and bolder,
and eager to go to greater lengths. Moreover, Joseph was placed
over them, and was responsible to his father for their behaviour.
He was jealous for the family name which they had already ¢ made
to stink among the inhabitants of the land.” But this was enough
to make them hate him. ¢ Every one that doeth evil hateth
the light.” ¢ 1I hate him,” said the infuriated Ahab of Micaiah,
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“because he doth not prophesy good of me, but evil.” ¢ The
world cannot hate you,” said our Lord sadly ; ¢ but Me it hateth,
because I testify of it, that its works are evil.” So will it be
always; if the world loves us and speaks well of us, we may gravely
question if we are lights in its seething gloom ; as soon as our lives
are a strong contrast and reproof, we shall arouse its undying hate.
“What evil have I done,” said ‘the ancient Cynic, ¢ to make all
men speak well of me ?”

But still further, Joseph dreamed that he should become the centre
of the family life. All young people dream. Unless our lot has
been peculiarly hard and untoward, we all, in the sunny days of
youth, don Joseph’s tunic and dream. How great and successful
we shall be! How noble and heroic! How much good we are to
getand to give ! The heavens shall rain soft showers of benediction !
The earth shall yield flowers for our feet and fruits for our taste!
Alas! our raiment soon drips with blood, and we find ourselves
down in the pit or sold into captivity. But there was this in
Joseph’s dreams, they foretold not only his exaltation, bat his
brothers’ humiliation. If he was the central sheaf, their sheaves
must do obeisance by falling to the earth around it. If he was
supreme, sun, moon, and stars must do him homage. This was
more than their proud spirits could brook, and ¢ they hated him yet
the more.” ,

But the root of their enmity lay even deeper. Addressing the ser-
pent, God said : ¢ I will put enmity between thee and the woman,
and between thy seed and her seed.” That is the profoundest
saying in the Bible. It is the key fo Scripture. All that comes
afterwards only proves the virulence and universalness of the con-
flict between the children of God and the children of the devil. It
broke out between Cain and Abel. It has embittered every family.
It has rent every home. It shall yet convulse the universe. This
was the secret of the conflict that raged around Joseph. I grant
that the home was ill-organized; that all the evils incident to
polygamy were there ; that Jacob was incapable to rule. But still
I see there an instance of that conflict of which Christ spake: «“I
am come to set a man at variance against his father, and the
daughter against her mother, and a man’s foes shall be they of
his own household.”

Do you know by sad experience what Joseph felt beneath those
Syrian skies ? Do the archers shoot at you? Are you lonesome
and depressed, and ready to give up? Take heart; see the
broken grass and the snapped twigs; others have gone this way
before you. Christ your Lord suffered the same treatment from
His own. Go on doing right, in nothing terrified by your adver-
saries. Be pitiful and gentle, forgiving and forbearing. “Roll
your burden on the Lord, and He shall sustain you. He will never
suffer the righteous to be moved.”



II.
THE PIT.

GeNEsIs xxxvii.

Tre cross of our Lord Jesus Christ is the centre of human
history. Itis the sun around which the firmament circles; the
key to all Scripture history and type ; the fact which gives mean-
ing and beauty to all other facts. To ignore the cross is to repeat
the error of the old philosophers, who thought that the earth, and
not the sun, was the centre of our system, and to whom therefore
the very heavens were in confusion. To know and love the cross,
to stand beside it as the faithful women did when Jesus died, is to
obtain a deep insight into the harmonies of all things in heaven °
and earth. ‘

It is remarkable to learn that, on the day of our SBaviour’s pas-
sion, it being equinox, the whole habitable world was lit up between
the hours of nine a.m. and six p.m., Could an angel have poised
himself in mid-air during those memorable hours, he would have
seen each continent bathed in successive sunshine. At nine a.m.
it was noon in India, and all Asia was in light to its far eastern
fringes ; at noon all Europe and all Africa lay in light; at six
p.m. the whole continent of America had passed into the golden
glory. This may serve as a parable. Poise yourself above the
cross, look back to the morning of earth’s history, and onward to
its evening, and all will be light. The radiance that streams from
the cross illumines all events, and banishes all darkness.

‘When an artist, in music, colour, or stone, conceives a fair
idea, he seems reluctant to let it drop; he hints at it before he
expresses it in complete beauty, nor is he satisfied until he has
exhausted his art by the variety of ways in which he has embodied
it. The practised sense may detect it now in the symphony and
then in the chorus ; now in the general scheme and again in the
minute detail. It recurs again and again, There is the hint, the
outline, the slight symptom, anticipating the fuller, richer revela-
tion. Is not this true also of the death of our dear Lord? The
great Artist of all things, enamoured with the wondrous cross, filled
the world with foreshadowings and anticipations of it, long before
it stood with outstretched arms on the little hill of Calvary. You
may find them in heathen myths, or in ancient sayings and songs.
You may find them in touching incidents of human history. You
may, above all, find them upon the pages of the Bible. The ages
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that lie on this side of the cross are full of references to it—it
shapes them ag it shapes each cathedral church; but I suppose
that the ages on the other side were quite as full, though the
observers may not have been so keen to see them.

The sun which now shines, so to speak, from the other side of
the cross, so as to fling its shadow forward clear and sharp on the
canvasg of the present, once shone from where we now stand, and flang
its shadow backward upon the canvas of the past. One of these
311&(10}\:1[75 is caught and photographed for us in this sweet story of

oseph.

To the casual reader the story of Joseph’s wrongs, and of hisrise
from the pit to the throne, is simply interesting, as an old-world siory
must ever be, for its archaic simplicity and its insight into the past.
But to the man on whose heart the cross is carved in loving
memory there is a far deeper interest. It is Calvary in miniature.
It is the outline sketch of the artist’s finished work. It is a re-
hearsal of the greatest drama ever enacted amongst men.

‘We can do no better than take it line by line, and mark the ful-
filment of the shadow in the glorious reality.

1. Joseph’'s Mission. ¢ Jacob dwelt in the land of his father’s
sojournings.” When he had buried his old father he continued to
dwell in the Vale of Hebron, where Isaac had dwelt for nearly two
" hundred years, and where Abraham had dwelt before him. This
was the headquarters of his vast encampment. But rich as were
the pasture-lands of Hebron, they were not sufficient to support
the whole of the flocks and herds. The sons were compelled to
drive them by slow stages to distant parts of the land, and were
even forced, by stern necessity, to brave the anger of the people of
Shechem, whom they had grievously wronged, and who had vowed
vengeance on them for their foul behaviour.

It was this that gave point to Jacob’s question, ¢ Do not thy
brethren feed the flock at Shechem ? ” He had heard them speak
of goi.ng there in search of pasture ; long weeks had passed since he
received tidings of their welfare, and the memory of the past made
him very anxious about them. And this anxious solicitude became
8o overpowering that it forced him to do what otherwise would
never have entered his thoughts.
. He was alone in Hebron with Joseph and Benjamin ; they were

his darlings ; his heart loved them with something of the intense
" devotion which he had felt toward their mother. Benjamin was
young, but Joseph was seventeen years old. The old man kept
them with him, reluctant to lose them from his sight. Hebron
means fellowship, and was a fitting residence for hearts so closely
knit as theirs. But still, on the other hand, the old man yearned
with anxious love over his absent sons; and at last, after many
battlings and hesitations, he suddenly said to the dearly-loved
Joseph, ¢ Come, I will send thee ; go, I pray thee, and see whether
it be well with thy brethren, and bring me word again.”

On Joseph’s part there was not a moment’s hesitation. In the
flash of a thought he realized the perils of the mission—perils of -
waters, perils of robbers, perils of wild beasts, perils in the lonely
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mights, perils among false brethren who bitterly hated him. But
‘“none of these things moved him, neither counted he his life dear
unto himself.” As soon as he knew his father’s will, he said,
¢ Here am L.” ¢ So Jacob sent him, and he came.”

But Joseph did not go in search of his brethren simply because
his father sent him. Had this been the case, he would have
returned home when he found that they had safely left the dreaded
Shechem. But instead of that he sought them, and went after
them until he found them.

I not all this full to overflowing of a yet loftier theme? Our Lord
never wearied of calling Himself the Sent of the Father. There is
hardly a page in the Gospel of St. John in which He does not say
more than once, I came not of Myself, but my Father sent Me.”
He loved to find an analogy to His mission in the name of the
brooklet ¢ that flowed hard by the oracle of God,” and which was
called Siloam (which is by interpretation, ¢ sent”). Thus it became
8 constant expression with the New Testament writers, ¢ God sent
forth His Son.” ¢ The Father sent the Son to be the Saviour of
the world.” ,

It must have cost Jacob something to part with the beloved Joseph, and
this can be gauged by those who have lost their beloved. But
who can estimate how much it cost the Infinite God to send His
only begotten Son, who had dwelt in His bosom, and who was His
Fellow from everlasting ? Let us not think that God is passion-
less a8 the sphinx, which, with expressionless face and stony eyes,
stares unmoved, unfeeling, over the desert waste. If His love be
like ours (and we know it must be), He must suffer from the same
causes that work havoc in our hearts, only He must suffer propor-
tionately to the strength and infiniteness of His nature. How
much, then, must God have loved us, that He should be willing to
send His Son! Truly God so loved the world! But who shall
fathom the depths of that one small word !

But our Saviour did not come solely because He was sent. He came
because He loved His mission. He came to seek and to save that
which was lost. And He especially came in search of His brethren,
His own, the children of the Hebrew race. Could you have asked
Him, as you met Him traversing those same fields, ¢ What seekest
Thou ?” He would have replied in the self-same words of Joseph,
“] seek My brethren.” Nor was He content with only seeking the
lost ; He went after them until He found them. ¢ Joseph went
after his brethren until he found them in Dothan.”

Beautiful as is the parable of the prodigal son, to me there is’
-even a more priceless beauty in the parables of the lost sheep and
the lost silverling, because in each of these there was seeking on
the part of one who could not bear to lose, and the seeking was never
abandoned until the lost was found. It may be that the Lord
Jesus is seeking you,; for many weary days He has been seeking for
you, with bleeding feet or with a lighted candle. You might never
have the heart or the courage to seek Him ; yet take heart, since
He will never rest till He has found you.

IL Joseph's Reception. *“They saw him afar off, even before he
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came near unto them, and they conspired against him to slay him.”
And he would doubtless have been ruthlessly slain, and his body
flung into some pit, away from the haunts of men, if it had not
been for the merciful pleadings of Reuben, the eldest brother.
¢« And it came to pass, when Joseph was come unto his brethren,
that they stripped him of his coat, his coat of many colours, and
they took him, and cast him into a pit.” Our mother earth has
seen many dark crimes committed on her surface by her children,
but she has never seen a darker one than this. It was a mean,
cowardly, dastardly deed for nine grown men to set upon one
timid, unresisting lad.

The calm prose of the historian does not dwell on the passion of
the brothers, or on the anguish of that young heart, which found it
so hard to die, so hard to say good-bye to the fair earth, so hard to
descend into that dark cistern whose steep sides forbade the hope
that he eould ever scramble back into thé upper air. But the con-
fession of those cruel men, made to one another after the lapse of
twenty-five years, enables us to supply the missing colouring for this
deed of horror.

Years after they said one to another, “ We are verily guilty
concerning our brother, in that we saw the anguish of his soul,
when he besought us and we would not hear.” What a revelation
there is in these words! We seem to see Joseph, in those rude
hands, like a fleecy lamb in the jaws of a tiger. He struggles to
get free. He entreats them with bitter tears to let him go. He
implores them for the sake of his old father and by their
brothers’ nature. The anguish of his soul is clearly evident
in hig bitter cries and tears and prayers. Alas, poor young suf-
ferer! Would that we could believe that thine were the only
anguished cries which brutal passion has extorted from gentle
innocence !

What a genesis of crime is here! There was a time when the
germ of this sin alighted on their hearts in the form of a ruffled
feeling of jealousy against the young dreamer. If only they had
quenched it then, its further progress would have been stayed.
Alas! they did not quench it ; they permitted it to work within them
a8 leaven works in meal. And ¢ lust, when it had conceived, brought
forth sin; and sin, when it was finished, brought forth death.”
Take care how you permit a single germ of sin to alight and re-
main upon your heart. To permit it, is almost certain ruin.
Sooner or later it will acquire overwhelming force. Treat that
germ as you would the first germ of fever that entered your home.
Seek instant cleansing in the precious blood of Christ.

Unforgiven sin is a fearful scourge. Year passed after year, but
the years could not obliterate from their memories that look, those
cries, that scene in the green glen of Dothan, surrounded by the
tall cliffs, overarched by the blue sky, whose expanse was lit up by
& meridian sun. They tried to lock up the skeleton in their most
secret cupboard, but it contrived to come forth to confront them in
their most guarded hours. Sometimes they thought they saw that
agonized young face in their dreams, and heard that piteous voice:
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wailing in the night wind. The old father, who mourned for his
son as dead, was iappier than they were, who knew him to be alive.
One crime may thus darken a whole life. There are some who
teach that God is too merciful to punish men ; yet He has so made
the world that sin is its own Nemesis—sin carries with it the seed
of its own punishment. And the men who carry with them the
sense of unforgiven sin, will be the first to believe in & vulture for
ever tearing out the vitals, a worm that never dies, a fire that is
never quenched. ’

But Joseph’s grief was a true anticipation of Christ's. ¢ He came
to His own, but His own received Him not.” ¢ They said, This is
the heir, come let us kill Him, and the inheritance shall be ours.”
“They caught Him, and cast Him out, and slew Him.” ¢ They parted
His raiment amongst them.” They sold Him to the Gentiles. They
sat down to watch Him die. The anguish of Joseph’s soul reminds
us of the strong cryings and tears wrung from the human nature
of Christ by the near approach of His unknown sufferings as the
scapegoat of the race. The comparative innocence of Joseph
reminds us of the spotlessness of the Lamb, who was without.
blemish, and whose blamelessness was again and again examined
and attested before He died. No victim destined for the altar was
ever more searchingly inspected for one black hair or defect than
was Jesus, by those who were compelled to confess, ¢ This man
hath done nothing amiss.”

Here, however, the parallel stays. Joseph’s sufferings stopped
before they reached the point of death; Jesus tasted death.
Joseph's sufferings were personal; the sufferings of Jesus were
subgtitutionary and mediatorial. ¢ He died for us;” ‘ He gave
Himself for me.” Joseph’s sufferings had no efficacy in atoning -
for the sin that caused them ; but the sufferings of Jesus atone not.
only for the guilt of His murderers, but for the guilt of all. ‘ Heis
the propitiation for our sins, and not for ours only, but also for the
sins of the whole world.”

III. Josepk’s Fate. ¢ They sat down to.eat bread.” With
hardened unconcern they took their midday meal. Just at that
moment a new and welcome sight struck their gaze. They were
sitting on the plain at Dothan, a spot which still retains its ancient.
name; and any one stationed there, and looking eastwards
towards the valley of the Jordan, would be able to trace the main
road that led from the fords of the Jordan towards the coast of the
Mediterranean. This road was one of the main thoroughfares of
Palestine ; it connected Gilead and the other territories beyond the
Jordan with the sea-coast ; and when once the coast was struck, the
way was easy southwards through Philistia to the Delta of the Nile.
Along this road at that moment a caravan was travelling. The
brothers could easily descry the long string of patient camels.
moving slowly up the valley towards them. They guessed at once
who they were and whence they came. Without doubt they were:
Arabians, the sailors of the desert in all ages, descendants of
Ishmael ; and they were coming from Gilead, bearing .spicery and
balm and myrrh, natural aromatic products which abounded in
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the wools and pasture-lands of Eastern Palestine, and which were
in great request in Egypt for purposes of embalmment.

The sight of these travelling merchants gave a sudden turn to the
thoughts of the conspirators, They knew that there was in Egypt
a great demand for slaves, and that these merchantmen were in
the habit of buying slaves in their passage and of selling them in
that land, which has always been the great slave-mart of the
world. Why not sell their brother ? It would be an easy way of
disposing of him. It would save them from fratricide. So, acting
upon the suggestion of Judah, they lifted Joseph out of the pit, and,
as8 money was no object to them, they sold him for twenty rings
of silver—about three pounds.

It was the work of a few minutes, and then Joseph found him-
self one of & long line of fettered slaves, bound for a foreign land.
‘Was not this almost worse than death ? What anguish still rent
his young heart! How eagei his desire to send just one last
message to his father! And with all these thoughts there would
mingle a wondering thought of the great God whom he had
learned to worship. What would He say to this? Little did he
think then that one day he should look on that day as one of the
most gracious links in a chain of loving providences, or that he
should ever say, ¢ Be not grieved, nor angry with yourselves ; God
did send me here before you.” It is very sweet, as life passes by,
to be able to look back on dark and mysterious events, and to trace
the hand of God where we once saw only the malice and cruelty of
man. And no doubt the day is coming when we shall be able to
speak thus of all the dark passages of our lives.

Joseph was betrayed by his brothers, Jesus by His friend.
Joseph was sold for money, so was our Lord. Joseph followed in
the train of captives to sluvery, Jesus was numbered with trans-
gressors. The crime of Joseph's brothers fulfilled the Divine plan,
and the wicked hands of the crucifiers of Jesus fulfilled the deter-
minate counsel and foreknowledge of God. ¢ God will make the
wrath of man to praise Him, and the remainder thereof will He
restrain.” ¢ Q the depth of the riches both of the wisdom and
of the knowledge of God! how unsearchable His judgments, and

. His ways past finding out ! ”

In our next paper we shall follow the young captive into Egypt,

and see how he fared. -
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GENESIS XXXiX.

Tae Midian merchantmen, into whose hands his brethren sold
Joseph, brought him down to Egypt—then, as now, the slave-mart
of the world. In some great slave market he was exposed for sale,
together with hundreds more, who had been captured by force or
stealth from the surrounding countries. No doubt the regions of
the Upper Nile and of Central Africa were drained then, as now,
to meet the insatiable demand for slaves. And the delicately-com-
plexioned lad may have found himself close to the swarthy children
of the lands that lie beneath the tropic sun ; lands which are being
trodden to-day by English soldiers, and which will for ever be
sacred to our countrymen because of the soldiers’ graves that seam
the wastes of sand.

He was bought by Potiphar, ¢ the captain of the guard.” The
margin tells us he was the chief of the slaughtermen, or execu-
tioners. He was, in all likelihood, the chief of the military force
employed as the royal bodyguard, and in the precincts of the court.
The Egyptian monarchs had the absolute power of life and death,
and they did not scruple to order the infliction of a variety of sum-
mary and sanguinary punishments, the execution of which was
entrusted to the military guard, which was always present, and
Eﬂ'o:ﬁed the readiest and most efficient instrument for torture or

eath. .

Potiphar was an Egyptian grandee, & member of & proud aris-
tocracy, high in office and in court favour. He would no doubt
live in a splendid palace, covered with hieroglyphs and filled with
slaves. The young captive, acoustomed to the tendernesses of his
wealthy and beloved home, must have trembled as he passed up
the pillared avenue, through sphinx-guarded gates, into the re-
cesses of that strange, vast Egyptian palace, where they spoke a
language of which he could not understand a word, and where all
was 5o new and strange. But ‘‘ God was with him ;" the sense of
the presence and guardianship of his father's God pervaded and
stilled his soul, and kept him in perfect peace ; and, though severed
from all whom he knew, it was rest and strength to feel that the
mysterious wings, engraved on the porticoes of so many Egyptian
buildings, were emblems of the outstretched wings of his great
Father’s care—an unsleeping care, beneath which his soul might

-
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nestle evermore. Who would not rather, after all, choose to be
Joseph in Egypt with God, than the brothers with a blood-stained
garment in their hands, and the sense of guilt on their souls ?

Let us consider how Joseph fared in Potiphar’s house.

1. Joseph’s Promotion. ¢ The Lord was with Joseph, and he was
& prosperous man.” The older versions of the Bible give a curious
rendering here ;:—* The Lord was with Joseph, and he was a luckie
fellow.” I suppose the meaning is that everything he handled
went well. Success followed him as closely as his shadow, and
touched all his plans with her magic wand. Potiphar and his
household got into the way of expecting that this strange Hebrew
captive could untie every knot, disentangle every skein, and bring
to successful issues the most intricate arrangements. This arose
from two causes.

In the first place, though stripped of his coat, he had not been stripped
of his character. See to it, young people, that no one rob you of that ;
everything else may be replaced but that! He was industrious,
prompt, diligent, obedient, reliable. When sent to find his brothers,
he had carried out, not the letter only, but the spirit of his father's
instructions, and did not rest till he had traced them from Shechem
to Dothan ; and this was the spirit of his life. He did his work,
not because he was obliged to do it, but because God had given it
to him to do, and had called him to do it. He read the will of God
in the daily round, the common task. He said to himself, as he
said in after life, ¢“ God sent me here.” He felt that he was the
servant, not so much of Potiphar as of the God of Abraham and
Isaac. There in the household of Potiphar he might live a devout
and earnest life as truly as when he spent the long, happy days in
Jacob’s tent; and he did. And it was this which made him so
conscientious and careful, qualities which in business must ensure
success.

‘When his fellow servants were squandering the golden moments,
Joseph was filling them with activities. When they were content
with a good surface appearance, he toiled upward to success from
carefully-laid foundations. When they worked simply to avoid the
frown or the lash, he worked to win the smile of the great Task-
master, whose eye was ever upon him. They often pointed at him
with envy, and said, ¢ He is a lucky fellow.” They did not think
that his luck was his character, and that his character meant God.
Men often speak thus of each other, ¢ He always was a lucky
fellow,” “ He was born beneath a lucky star,” ¢ He is sure to have
good luck.,” But there is no such thing as luck, and luck means
character. And if you wish to possess such a character as will
insure you success in this life, there is no true basis for it but Jesus
Christ.  You must build on Him, or your structure will be swept
away in the first hurricane. But when once you have touched
Him, the living stone, with the first courses of faith, then rear the
building after the plan given in His own lovely life. Tier on tier
let it rise, and you will find that “ Godliness is profitable for all
things, and has the promise of the life that now is, as well as of
that which is to come.”
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In the second place, ‘“God made all he did to prosper, and blessed
the Egyptiaw's house for Joseph’s sake, so that the blessing of the
Lord was upon all that he had in the house, and in the field.”
This blessing was not the exclusive lot of Joseph ; it is promised to
overtake all those ¢ who hearken diligently to the voice of God, and
who observe to do all his commandments.” * Such blessing would
oftener fall to our lot if only we walked as near to God as Joseph
did. It is of little use to ery with Jabez, ¢ Oh that Thou wouldest
bless me indeed ; " unless, like him, we add, ‘‘Keep me from evil.”
But when the blessing comes, ¢ it maketh rich, and addeth no
sorrow.” Let us see to it that we live so that God may be with
us. ¢ The Lord is with you, while ye be with Him, and if ye seek
Him, He will be found of you; but if ye forsake Him, he will for-
sake you.”

These words may be read by servants of various kinds—the household
domestic, the office-boy, the apprentice, the clerk. And if so, they
will surely be helped by the example of this noble youth. He did
not give himself to useless regrets and unavailing tears. He
girded himself manfully to do with his might whatsoever his hand
found to do. He was ¢ faithful in that which was least,” in the most
menial and trivial duties of his office. He believed that God had
put him where he was, and in serving his earthly master well he
felt that he was really pleasing his great heavenly Friend, who was
as near himin those hleroglyphed palaces as in J acob’s tents.
This is the spirit in which all service should be done. ¢ Stay
where you are,” said the apostles to the vast slave populations of
their time, who gladly embraced the gospel that made them free
with a freedom which no thongs or chains could limit; ¢ but let
every man, wherein he is called, therein abide with God. Art thou
called, being a servant ? care not for it ; for he that is called in the
Lord, being a servant, is the Lord’s freeman—ye serve the Lord
Christ. Whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, as to the Lord, and not
unto men. Be obedient to them that are your masters, in single-
ness of heart, as unto Christ. Adorn the Gospel of God your
Saviour in all things. Christ the great Servant, has left you an
example that ye should follow his steps.”” These voices still speak
to servants from the page of inspiration. If only they were acted
upon, servants would as much ask the will of Christ before leaving
a situation as a minister before leaving his charge. The most
trifling things would be done on the loftiest principles, just as the
shape of a dew-drop upon a rose leaf is determined by the same
laws as controlled the moulding of our earth into its present form.
Yes, and every kitchen, dwelling-room, and office, would be trodden
with the same reverence and love as the floors of a temple or the
golden pavement of heaven. Our lots in life are much more even
than we think. It is not so important what we do as how we do
it. The motive that inspires us is the true gauge and measure of
the worth or importance of our life. A mean man may belittls the
most momentous affairs by the paltriness of his spirit. A noble

* Deut, xxviii. 1, 2.
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man may 8o greaten trifles by his nobility, that they shall become
subjects for the conversation of burning seraphim, or of cherubim
with folded wing. :

These words may be read by masters. We cannot estimate the
worth of a true Christian servant. Happy the household which is
thus equipped! The Egyptian Potiphar must have been agreeably
surprised at the sudden tide of prosperity which set in towards him.
All things went well with him-—his cattle throve in the field, his
affairs prospered in the house. He may often have questioned the
cause, but little guessed at first that it was owing to the Hebrew
slave. ¢ The Lord blessed the Egyptian’s house for Joseph’s sake ; ™
He paid him handsomely for His servant’s keep. 8o is it still.
Ungodly masters owe many a blessing to the presence of some
Christian servant or employé beneath their roof. No angel would
ever alight there ; no living spring would bubble there ; no music
would ever sweeten the daily din of work ; no ladder would link
that building to the skies—if it were not for some Eliezer, or Joseph,
or Rhoda, that was living there. 'When we reach heaven, and are
able to trace the origin of things, we shall find that many of the
choicest blessings of our lives were procured by the prayers or pre-
?;nge of very obscure and unrecognized people who were dear to -

od.

XL, Joseph’s Temptation. Years passed on, and Joseph became 8
prosperous man, the steward and bailiff in his master’s "house.
¢ He left all he had in Joseph’s hand ; and he knew not aught he
had, save the bread which he did eat.” And it was just here that
Joseph encountered the most terrible temptation of his life.

We may expect temptation, in days of prosperity and ease, rather
than in those of privation and toil. Not on the glacier slopes of
the Alps, but in the sunny plains of the Campagna ; not when the
youth 18 climbing arduously the steep ladder of fame, but when he
has entered the golden portals; not where men frown, but where
they smile sweet exquisite smiles of flattery—it is there, it is thers,
that the temptress lies in wait! Beware! If thou goest armed
anywhere, thou must, above all, go armed here. Yet this is so
hard. It is easy to keep the armour on when we ascend the deso-
late mountain pass, against the pitiless blast, afraid that any
‘boulder may hide an assassin. It 1s hard to keep it buckled close
when we have reached the happy valley, with its sultry air. But
unless we keep armed there we are lost. ** Watch and pray, that
ye enter not into temptation. The flesh is weak.” '

Temptation s hardest to resist when it arises from the least expected
quarter. Egyptian women in those days enjoyed as much liberty
as English. women do now; this is conclusively proved by the
Egyptian monuments, which also testify to the extreme laxity of
their morals. It may be that Potiphar's wife was not worse than
many of her sex, though we blush to read of her infamous pro-
posals. They must have startled Joseph like a shock of earth-
quake, and filled him with & sudden tumult of thoughts. The
sudden appeal to his passions invested the temptation with tenfold
force. God has so arranged it that, for the most part, the sailor is
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warned against the coming storm ; he is able to reef his sails and
close his port-holes ; but alas! for him if he is caught by a sudden
squall. Christian, beware of sudden squalls !

Policy and conscience are often at variance in respect to temptation.
It seemed essential to Joseph to stand well with his master’s wife.
To please her would secure his advancement. To cross her would
make her his foe, and ruin his hopes. How many would have
reasoned that, by yielding for on‘l]y & moment, they might win
influence which they could afterwards use for the very best results ?
One act of homage to the devil would invest them with power
which they might then use for his overthrow. This is the reason-
ing of policy, one of the most accursed traitors in man’s heart. It
is this policy which leads many to say, when tempted to do wrong,
by master, or mistress, or foreman, or chief customer, ‘I did not
care for it, or wish it ; I yielded because my bread depended on it ;
I did not dare offend them.” The only armour against policy is
‘faith, that looks to-the long fature, and believes that in the end it
“will be found better to have done right and to have waited the vin-
dication and blessing of God. Well it was for Joseph that he did
not heed the suggestions of policy ; had he done so0, he might have
acquired a little more influence in the home of Potiphar, but he
would never have been prime minister of Egypt, or brought his
boys to receive the blessing of his dying father.

The strength of a temptation lies in the response of our nature to its
suggestions. It is said that the germs of the potato and vine disease
are always floating in the air ; but they can find no place of opera-
tion, no bed, in healthy plants. But directly plants become
degenerate and unable to resist their attacks, then they sweep away
the farmer’s hopes in dreadful ruin. 8o is it with us; if only we
were like our Lord, we should pass unscathed through a whirlwind
of temptations ; they would find nothing in us. It is because our
hearts are so desperately wicked that we need to stand in constant
watchfulness. ¢ Keep thine heart with all diligence, for out of it
are the issues of life.” There is no sin in having certain tenden-
cies, appetites, and desires ; else there would be sin in hunger and
in drowsiness leading to soft sleep. But the danger lies in the fear
that they should be gratified to an immoderate excess, or from
wrong and improper sources, Human nature is very liable to this.
It is biassed thus, and stolen waters are sweet. Therefore Joseph
must have suffered the more.

There were peculiar elements of trial in Joseph's case. The tempta-
tion was accompanied by opportunity ; ¢ there were none of the
men there within.” It was well timed, and if he had yielded there
was not much fear of detection and punishment; the temptress
would never publish her own shame. The temptation was also
repeated day by day. How terrible must have been that awful
persistency! Water by constant dropping will wear away rocks ;
and the temptation that tries at last to win its way by its very
- importunity is to be feared most of all. :

Yet Joseph stood firm. He reasoned with her. He urged his
master’s kindness and trust. He held up the confidence which he

2
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dared not betray. He tried to recall her to a sense of what became
her as his master’s wife. But he did more. He brought the case
from the court of reason to that of conscience, and said, in words
for ever memorable, and which have given the secret of victory to
tempted souls in all ages, ‘I cannot do this great wickedness and
sin against God.”

There are few subjects which require more notice both from
speakers and writers than this great subject of chastity. Society
is merciless on the occasional consequences of unchastity and on
the wretched victims ; but it hears of it with an averted smile, or
calls it by some other name, But there is no one sin which sooner
corrupts the heart, weakens the intellect, and destroys the body.
There is no one sin which will sooner bring about the nation’s fall;
if history teaches anything, it teaches that sensual indulgence is
the surest way to national ruin. Society in not condemning thig
sin condemns herself.

It is said that the temptations of our great cities are too many
and strong for the young to resist. Men sometimes speak as if
sin were a necessity. Refuse to entertain such thoughtless and
dangerous talk. Whilst the case of Joseph remains on record, it
is a standing contradiction to the whole. A young man can resist,
he can overcome, he can be pure and chaste and sweet. We must,
however, obey the dictates of Scripture and common sense. Avoid
" all places, books, and people which minister to evil thoughts.
Resist the first tiny rill of temptation, lest it widen a breach big
enough to admit the ocean. Remember that no temptation can
master you unless you admit it within your nature; and since you
are too weak to keep the door shut against it, look to the mighty
Saviour to place Himself against it. All hell cannot break the
door open which you entrust to the safe keeping of Jesus.

What a motto this is for us all! ‘“How can I do this grea
wickedness ?” I, for whom Christ died. ¢ How can I do this
great wickedness ?” Others call it ¢ gaiety,”  being a little fast,”
“sowing wild oats.” I call it sin. * How ean I do this great
wickedness.” Many wink at it; to me it is a great sin. How can
I sin against God? It seems to concern only men, but in effect it
is a personal sin against the holy God. :

Tt might have been better if Joseph had not gone into the house to do
his business ; but probably he had no choice except to go. He
took care not to be with her (ver. 10) more than he could help. We
have no right to expect God to keep us if we voluntarily put our-
selves into temptation. But if we are compelled to go there by the
circumstances of our life, we may count upon His faithfulness. If
the Spirit driveth us into the wilderness to be tempted, we may
expect to enjoy also the ministry of the angels.

Joseph did a wise thing when he fled. Discretion is often the wisest
part of valour. Better lose a coat and many a more valuable pos-
session than lose a good conscience. ¢ Flee youthful lusts.” Don't
parley with temptation. Don’t linger in its vicinity, Don’t stay
to look at it. It will master you if you do. * Escape for thy life ;
look not behind thee, neither stay in all the plain,”
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There is mo sin in being tempted, else Jesus the sinless One must
have sinned when tempted of the devil. I cannot be accused of
receiving stolen goods if I am simply asked to take them in—a
request which I indignantly refuse. The sin comes in when I
assent and acquiesce, and yield.

May God give us grace and faith so to imitate the example of
Joseph and, above all, of our stainless Lord, that sin may not have.
dominion over us. ‘He that abideth in Him sinneth not. He
that sinneth hath not seen Him, neither known Him.”

In our next paper we shall follow our hero into the dungeon
where his noble refusal plunged him ; but we shall find it aglow
with a light that Pharaoh’s palaces never knew.



IV.
MISUNDERSTOOD AND IN PRISON.*

Psavy cv. 17, 18, 19.

Berween the pit and the prison there was only a transient
gleam of sunlight and prosperity. The sky of Joseph’s life was
soon again overcast. For when Potiphar heard the false but plaus-
ible statement of his wife, and saw the garment in her hand, which
he recognized as Joseph’s, his wrath flamed up, he would hear no
words of explanation, but thrust him at once into the state prison,
of which he had the oversight and charge.

1. The Severity of his Sufferings. It was not a prison like those
with which we are familiar—airy, well-lit, and conducted by humane
men. To use Joseph’s own words, in the Hebrew, it was a miser-
able “ hole.” ‘I have done nothing that they should put me into
the ‘hole.’” We are reminded of the words, deseribing old Bedford
prison, with which Bunyan commences his matchless allegory : ¢ As
I walked through the wilderness of this world, I lighted on a cer-
tain place where was a den, and I laid me down in that place to
sleep ; and, as I slept, I dreamed a dream.” Two or three little
rooms, crowded with prisoners, stifling in air, feetid with ill odours,

perhaps half buried from the blessed sunshine,—this was the sort of - -

accommodation in which Joseph spent those two miserable years.

And this was hard enough for one who was wont lo wander freely on
the broad Syrian plains. Confinement is intolerable to us all, but
especially to youth, and of all youth most so to those in whose
veins flows something of that Arab blood which dreads death less
than bondage. I do not wonder at the pathetic story which tells
" how, on London Bridge, a sunburnt sailor, fresh from the docks,
bought cage after cage of imprisoned wild birds, and let them fly re-
joicing to their native woods, assigning as his reason to the wonder-
ing onlookers that he had languished too long in a foreign prison
not to know how sweet freedom was. We do not realize how price-
less freedom is, because we have never lost it. And Joseph never
valued it as he did when he found himself shut up in that stifling
“hole.”

But in addition to the confinement of the prison, there was the
constant clank of the fetter. -He was bound, and his feet were
hurt by fetters. True, he enjoyed the favour of the keeper of

* Several of there thoughts were suggested by a paper in the * Expositor’s
Notebook,’’ by the Rev. S. Cox.
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the prison, and had exceptional liberty within the gloomy precincts
so a8 to reach the inmates; but still, wherever he moved, the
rattle of the iron reminded him that he was a prisoner still.
You remhember a touching allusion of another of the Lord's
prisoners to this self-same thing. St. Paul took from the hand of
his amanuensis the pen with which to write his autograph, ¢ the
token in every epistle " of genuineness and authenticity ; and as he
did so, he felt the pull of the chain that fastened him to the
soldier of the imperial guard, and we can almost hear the rattle
of the iron in the words, “ Remember my bonds.” *

But besides all this, his religious notions added greatly to his distress,
He had been taught by Jacob the theory which comes out 80 promi-
nently in the speeches of Job’s three friends, and which was so
generally held by all their teachers and associates in that olden
Eastern, philosophic, deeply-pondering world, that good would come
to the good, and evil to the bad; that prosperity was the sign of
the Divine favour, and adversity of the Divine anger. And he had
- tried to be good. Had he not always kept his father’s command-
ments and acted righteously, though his brethren were men of evil
report and tried to make him as bad as themselves? But what
had he gained by his integrity ? Simply the murderous jealousy and
hatred of his own flesh and blood. Had he not, in the full flush
of youthful passion, resisted the blandishments of the beautiful
Egyptian, because he would not sin against God ? And what had he
gained by that ? Simply the stigma which threatened to cling to him
of having committed the very wickedness it was so hard not to
commit, and, in addition, an undeserved punishment. Had he not
always been kind and gentle to his fellow-prisoners, listening to
their stories, speaking comfort to their hearts ? And what had he
gained by that ? To judge by what he saw, simply nothing, and he .
might as well have kept his kindness to himself.

‘Was there any use, then, in being good? Could there be any
truth in what his father had taught him of good coming to the
good, and evil to the bad ? Was there a God who judged righteously
on the earth ? You who have been misunderstood, who have sown
seeds of holiness and love to reap nothing but disappointment, logs,
suffering, and hate, you know something of what Joseph felt in that
wretched dungeon hole.

Then, too, disappointment poured her bitter drops into the bitter cup.
‘What had become of those early dreams, those dreams of coming
greatness, which had filled his young brain with splendid phantas-
magoria ? Were these not from God ? He had thought so—jyes,
and his venerable father had thought so too, and ke should have
known, for he had talked with God many a time. Were they the
delusions of a fevered brain, or mocking lies ? Was there no truth,
no fidelity, in heaven or earth? Had God forsaken him? Had
his father forgotten him ? Did his brothers ever think of him ?
Would they ever try and find him? Was he to spend all his days
in that dungeon, dragging on a weary life, never again enjoying

* Colossians iv, 18.
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the bliss of freedom, and all because he had dared to do right ?
Do you wonder at the young heart being weighted almost to
breaking ?

And yet Joseph’s experience is mot alone. You have never been
confined in a dungeon, and yet you have often sat in darkness and -
felt around you the limitations which forbade you doing as you
wished. You have been doing right, and doing right has brought
you into some unforeseen difficulty, and you are disposed to say,
I have been too honest.” Or you have been doing a noble act to
some one, as Joseph did to Potiphar, and it has been taken in quite
a wrong light. Who does not know what it is to be misunderstood,
. misrepresented, accused falsely and punished wrongfully; im-
prisoned with two state criminals, crucified between two thieves ?

II. These Sufferings wrought very beneficially, Taken on the low-
est ground, this imprisonment served Joseph's temporal interests. That
prison was the place where state prisoners were bound. Thither
court magnates who had fallen under suspicion were sent. Chief
butler and chief baker do not seem much to us, but they were titles
for very august people. Such men would talk freely with Joseph,
and in doing so would give him a great insight into political parties,
and a knowledge of men and things generally, which in after days
must have been of great service to him.

But there is more than this. The text heading the page has a

striking alternative rendering, ¢ His soul entered into iron.” Turn
that about, and render it in our language, and it reads thus, Iron
entered into his soul. All of us know the advantage of having iron
in the blood. There are many patent medicines which claim to do
this to perfection, and no doubt there is good profit attached to the
sale, to those who buy as well as to those who sell. But iron is
needed by the soul as well as by the body, and it is a grand thing °
when it enters there, so that & man becomes hardy, strong, tenacious,
able to endure.
- As a boy, Josepl’s character tended to softness. He was a little
spoilt by his father. He was too proud of his coat. He was rather
given to tell tales. He was too full of his dreams and foreshadowed
greatness. None of these were great faults, but he lacked strength,
grip, power to rule. But what a difference his imprisonment made
in him! From that moment he carries himself with & wisdom,
modesty, courage, and manly resolution that never fail him, He
acts as a born ruler of men. He carries an alien country through
the stress of a great famine, without a symptom of revolt. He holds
his own with the proudest aristocracy of the time. He promotes
the most radical changes. Surely the iron had entered his soul!

It is just this that suffering will do for you. The world wants iron
dukes, iron battalions, iron sinews and thews of steel. God wants
iron saints, and since there is no way of imparting iron to the moral
nature than by letting his people suffer, He lets them suffer. ¢ No
suffering is pleasant, but very grievous; nevertheless afterward it
worketh the peaceable fruit of righteousness to them that are exer-
cised thereby.” Are you in prison for doing right? Are the best
" years of your life slipping away in enforced monotony ? Are you
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beset by opposition, misunderstanding, obloquy and scorn, as the
thick undergrowth besets the passage of the woodsman pioneer ?
Then take heart ; the time is not wasted ; God is only putting you
through the iron regimen. The iron crown of suffering precedes
the golden crown of glory. And iron is entering into your soul to
make it strong and brave.

Is some aged eye perusing these words? If so, I may be
asked, Why does God sometimes fill a whole life with discipline,
and give few opportunities for showing the iron quality of the
soul? Why give iron to the soul, and then keep it from active
service? Ah, that is a question which goes far to prove our
glorious destiny. There must be another world somewhere, a
world of glorious ministry, for which we are in training. ¢ There
is service in the sky.” And it may be that God counts a human
life of seventy years of suffering not too long an education for
& soul which may serve Him through the eternities. It is in
the prison that Joseph is fitted for the unknown life of Pharaoh’s
palace, and if he could have foreseen the future he would not have
wondered at the severe discipline. If only we could see all that
awaits us in the palace of the Great King, we should not be so sur-
prised at certain experiencies which befall us in earth’s darker cells.

IIL. Joseph’s Comfort in the midst of these Sufferings. *He was
there in the prison, but the Lord was with kim.” The Lord was
with him in the palace of Potiphar; but when Joseph went to
prison, the Lord went there too. The only thing that severs us
from God is sin ; so long-as we walk with God, God will walk with
us; and if our path dips down from the sunny upland lawns into the
valley with its clinging mists, He will go at our side. The godly
man is much more indepéendent of men and things than others. 1t
is God who makes him blessed. Like the golden city, he has no
need of sun or moon, for the Lord God is his everlasting light. If
he is in a palace he is glad, not so much because of its delights as
because God is there. And if he is in a prison he can sing and
give praises, because the God of his love bears him company. To
the soul which is absorbed with God, all places and experiences are
much the same. ¢ If I say, Surely the darkness shall cover me,
even the night (of sorrow and of confinement) shall be light about
me; yea, the night shineth as the day.”

Moreover, the Lord showed him mercy. Oh, wondrous revelation !
He did not stand in a niche on the mountain-side, as Moses did,
whilst the solemn pomp swept past; and yet the Lord showed him
a great sight—He showed him His mercy. That prison cell was
the mount of vision, from the height of which he saw, as he had
never seen before, the panorama of Divine lovingkindnese. It were
well worth his while to go to prison to learn that. When children
gather to see the magic lantern, the figures may be flung upon the
sheet, but be invisible because the room is full of light. Darken
the room, and instantly the round circle of light is filled with
brilliant colour. God our Father has often to turn down the lights
of our life because He wants to show us mercy. Whenever you
get into a prison of circumstances, be on the watch. Prisons are
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rare places for seeing things. It was in prison that Bunyan saw
his wondrous allegory, and 8t. Paul met the Liord, and St. John .
looked through heaven’'s open door, and Joseph saw God's mercy.
God has no chance to show His mercy to some of us except when
We are in some sore SOITow. L

God can also raise up friends for His servants in most unlikely

places, and of most unlikely people. ¢ The Lord gave him favour
in the sight of the keeper of the prison.” He was probably a
rough, unkindly man, quite prepared to copy the dislikes of his
master, the great Potiphar, and to embitter the daily existence of
this Hebrew slave. But there was another power at work, of
- which he knew nothing, inclining him towards his ward, and lead-
ing him to put him in a position of trust. All hearts are open to
our King ; at His girdle swing the keys by which the most unlikely
" door can be unlocked. ‘

There i3 always alleviation for our troubles in ministry to others.
Joseph found it so. It must have been a welcome relief to the
monotony of his grief, when he found himself entrusted with the
care of all the prisoners. A new interest came into his life, and
he almost forgot the heavy pressure of his own troubles amid the
interest of listening to the tales of those who were more unfortu-

‘nate than himself. It is very interesting to remark what a deep:
human interest he took in the separate cases of his charges,
noticing the expression of their faces, inquiring kindly after their
welfare, sitting down to listen to their tale. Joseph is the patron
of all prison philanthropists ; but he took to this holy work, not
primarily because he had an enthusiasm for it, but because it gave
a welcome opiate to his own griefs. I have now worked among
prisoners for more than two years, spending among them the first
hour of every day, and many a time have I forgotten my own
anxieties and sorrows for that brief period of absorbing interest.
Ang if these lines should be read by those whose life is woven of
the dark shades of sorrow, let me advise them to find out and
comfort some more miserable than themselves.

And now, some closing words to those who are suffering wrongfully.
Do not be surprised. You are the followers of One who was misun-
derstood from the age of twelve to the day of His ascension: who
did no sin, and yet was counted as a sinner; concerning whom the
unanimous testimony was, “I find in Him no fault at all;” and
yet they called Him Beelzebub! If they spoke thus of the Master
of the house, how much more concerning the household! ¢ Think
it not strange concerning the fiery trial that is to try you, as
though some strange thing happened unto you ;” only be sure that
you suffer wrongfully, and as a Christian.

Do not get weary in well-doing. Joseph might have said, ¢ I give
all up; of what profit is my godliness? I may as well live as others
do.” How much nobler was his course of patient continuance in
well-doing ! Do right, because it is right to do right ; because God
sees you ; because it puts gladness into the heart. And then, when
you are misunderstood and ill-treated, you will not swerve, or sit
down to whine and despair.
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Abore all, do not avenge yourselves, "When Joseph recounted his
* troubles, he did not recriminate harshly on his brethren, or Poti-
phar, or Potiphar's wife. He said simply: “I was stolen away
out of the land of the Hebrews, and here also have I done nothing.
that they should put me into the hole.” He might have read the
words of the apostle, * Avenge not yourselves; but rather give
place unto wrath.” ¢If ye do well, and suffer for it, and take it
patiently, this is well-pleasing unto the Lord.” We make a great
mistake in trying always to clear ourselves; we should be much
wiser to go straight on, humbly doing the next thing, and leaving
God to vindicate us. * He will bring forth our righteousness as
the light, and our judgment as the noonday.” Next to our text
there follow words which, rightly rendered, read thus : ¢ The word
of the Lord cleared him.” What a triumphant clearing did God
give His faithful servant, and what a glorious one will He aczord to
us, when we shine forth as the sun, breaking through obscuring
mists, in the kingdom of our Father!
In our next paper we follow Joseph to the steps of the throne.



V.
THE STEPS OF THE THRONE.

QGexesis xli. 40,

Tax facts of Joseph’s exaltation from the prison-cell, in which we
left him, to the steps of Pharaoh’s throne, are so well known that
we need not describe them in detail. We will dwell briefly on the
more salient points. .

1. Hope Deferred. ¢ Remember me when it shall be well with.
thee.” It was a modest and pathetic prayer that Joseph made to
the great officer of state, to whose dream he had given so favourable
an interpretation. Some, however, have said that he had no right
to make it. They say that he had no right to ask this man to
plead with Pharaoh, when he had the right of access to the King
of kings, and could at all times plead his case at His court. The
Moslem thought embodies itself in a characteristic legend. It says
that God had changed his cell into a pleasant and cheerful place,
by causing a fountain to spring up in the midst, and a tree to grow
at the door with shadowing branches and luscious fruit; but, when
he made this request to the chief butler, the fountain fell down and
the tree withered ; and this because, instead of trusting in God, he
had relied on the help of a feeble man.

Well, there may be some truth at the foundation of all this, and
yet it ill becomes us to bear hardly on the captive in the hour of
his soul’s deepest anguish. The strongest faith has wavered at
times. Elijah sank down on the desert sands, and asked that he
might die. John the Baptist, daunted and despondent, sent from
. his gloomy cell in Herod’s castle to know if Jesus were indeed the
Christ. Bavonarola, Luther, Edward Irving, passed through
darkness so thick that it almost put out the torch of their heroic
faith; and if at-this moment Joseph eagerly snatched at human
help, as being nearer and more real than the help of God, who of
us can condemn him, who of us cannot synipathize with him, who
of us would not have done the same ? Many a time, when we have
professed that our soul waited only upon God, we have eagerly
hinted at, or openly shown, our needs to those whom we thought
likely to assist. .

This ory, * Remember me,” reminds us of the prayer of the
dying thief to our Lord, as he was entering into the thick dark-
ness. But how different the reply! The promise was quickly
made and swiftly kept. And as the sun was setting over the
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western hills, the penitent believer had entered the city which is
never bathed in sunset glory, and had learnt what it is to be in
Paradise with Christ. Far otherwise was it with Joseph.

The great man no doubt readily acceded to his request, and
promised all he asked. ¢ Remember you,” said he; ¢ of course
I will.” And, doubtless, in the fulness of his heart, he resolved to
give Joseph a place among the under-butlers, or perhaps in the
vineries, And as he passed out, we can imagine him saying,
¢« Good-bye, you will hear from me soon.” But he “forgat.” Oht
that word * forgat.” How many of us know what it means! Day
after day, as Joseph went about his duties, he expected to receive
some token of his friend’s remembrance and intercession. Week
after week he watched for the message of deliverance, and often
started because of some sudden knock which made him think that
the warrant for his release had come. Then he invented ingenious
excuses for the delay. No doubt the butler had had to receive the
congratulations of his friends; arrears of business had perhaps ac-
cumulated in his absence which engrossed his attention; many
things had probably gone wrong which required time and pains
to set right; or perhaps he was waiting for a good oppor-
tunity to urge the claims of his prison friend on the king. How
many hours of anxious thought were spent thus, hoping against
hope, combating a sickly fear, which he hardly dared to entertain !
But at last it was useless to hide from himself the unpalatable
truth, which slowly forced itself upon his mind, that he was
forgotten. :

Hope deferred must have made his heart sick, But he kept stead-
fast. If he was disappointed in man, he clung the more tenaciously
to God. ¢ My soul,” said he, in effect, ¢* wait thou only upon God,
for my expectation is from Him. He only is my rock and my sal-
vation.” Nor did he trust in vain; for, by a chain of wonderful
providences, God brought him out of prison, and did better for him
than could have been done by the chief butler of Pharaoh's court.

It may be that some who read these lines are in perplexity or
distress which may be compared to Joseph’s dungeon. And they
have again and again schemed to effect their own deliverance.
They helped a friend to emigrate, on the understanding that, if he
got on well, he should send money to help them over too. They
have applied to people who were befriended by them when they
lived in the same poor street, but who have recently risen greatly in
the world. They have got certain manufacturers and men of in-
fluence to make a note of their name and address in their pocket-
book. But nothing has come of it all. They were at first very
hopeful. They thought each post would bring the expected letter.
There is a woman in America who has been every morning for
ten years to the village postmaster to ask for & letter from her
son, which he promised to send, but which has never come. But
the embers have grown colder and colder still. Hope has flickered
out. It is sad enough to be disappointed, but the sting of disap-
pointment is when we are forgotten. To such I give three brief
pieces of advice. '
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"1. Cease ye from man, whose breath is in his nostrils. ‘We cannot
live without human sympathy and friendship. We long for the
touch of the human hand and the sound of the human voice. We
eagerly catch at any encouragement which some frail man holds
out, as a drowning man catches at twigs floating by on the stream.
But men fail us; even the best turn out to be less ‘able or less
willing than we thought ; the stream turns out to be a very turbid
one when we reach it, in spite of all reports of its sufficiency.
¢ Cursed is the man that trusteth in man, and maketh flesh his
arm, and his heart departeth from the Lord. For he shall be as the
heath in the desert, and shall not see when good cometh ; but shall
inhabit the parched places of the wilderness, a salt land and not
inhabited.”

2. Turn from the failure and forgetfulness of man to the constancy
and faithfulness of God. He abideth faithful. He cannot promise
and fail to perform. He says Himself: ¢ Thou shalt not be for-
gotten by me.” A woman may forget her sucking child, and be
unmindful of her'son, ¢ yet will I not forget thee.” He may leave
you long without succour. He may allow you to toil against a
tempestuous sea until the fourth watch of the night. He may
seem silent and aunstere, tarrying two days still in the same place,
as if careless of the dying Lazarus. He may allow your prayers
to accumulate, like unopened letters on the table of an absent
friend. But at last he will say, ¢ O man, O woman, great is thy
faith : be it unto thee even as thou wilt.”

8. Wait for God. We are too feverish, too hasty, too impatient.
‘It is a great mistake. Every thing comes only to those who can
wait. “They that wait on the Lord shall inherit the earth.” You
may have had what Joseph had, when still a lad, a vision of power
and usefulness and blessedness. But you cannot realize it in fact.
All your plans miscarry. Every door seems shut. The years are
passing over you with the depressing sense that you have not
wrought any deliverance in the earth. Now turn your heart to
God, accept His will, tell Him that you leave to Him the realiza-
tion of your dream. * Wait on the Lord, and keep His way, and
He shall exalt thee to inherit the land ; when the wicked are cut
off, thou shalt see it.” He may keep you waiting a little longer,
but you shall find him verify the words of one who knew by ex-
perience his trustworthiness : ¢ The salvation of the righteous is of
the Lord ; He is their strength in the time of trouble. And the
Lord shall help them and deliver them; He shall deliver them
from the wicked and save them, because they trust in Him.”

II. The Links in the Chain of Divine Providence. First, the wife of
Potiphar makes a baseless charge which leads to Joseph’s imprison-
ment ; then the young prisoner ingratiates himself with the keeper
of the prison, and is allowed to have free access to the prisoners ;
then it happens that at the very time two state officials are thrown
into gaol on suspicion of attempting to poison their royal master ;
then the verification of Joseph’s interpretation of their dreams
shows that he is possessed of no common power ; then that de-
partment of memory in which Joseph's face and case are hidden
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becomes sealed, lest anything premature should be attempted on his
behalf ; then, after two full years, the king of Egypt dreams. To
the casual observer there might seem a great deal of chance in all
this ; but the historian, directed by the Holy Spirit, lifts the veil,
and shows that God was working out, step by step, His own infinite
plans. '

The dream was twice repeated, so similarly as to make it evident
to the dullest mind that something was intended of unusual im-
portance. The scene in each case was the river bank ; first the
green margin of grass, next the rich alluvial soil. To say the
least, it was a bad omen to see the lean kine devour the fat, and
the withered ears devour the full; nor can we wonder that the
monarch of' a people who attached special importance to omens
and portents, should send in hot haste for the army of priests who
were always in close attendance upon him, and who on this occa-
sion were reinforced by all the wise men, adepts in this branch of
science. But there was none that could interpret the dream to
Pharaoh. ¢ God made foolish the wisdom of this world.”

Then, amid the panic of the palace, the butler suddenly remem-
bered his prison experiences, and told the king of the young cap-
tive Hebrew. Pharaoh eagerly caught at the suggestion ; he sent and
called Joseph ; and they brought him hastily out of the dungeon—
the margin says, ¢ they made him run.” 8till, the king’s impetuous
speed was compelled to wait till he had shaved himself and
changed his prison garb. Perfect cleanliness and propriety of
dress were so important in the eyes of Egyptians, that the most
urgent matters were postponed until they were properly attended
to. Alas, that men should be so careful of their appearance before
one another, and so careless of their appearance before God!
Many a man who would not think of entering a drawing-room if
his linen were not snowy white, is quite content to carry within
his breast a heart as black as ink !

It is beautiful to notice Joseph’s reverent references to God in
his first interview with Pharaoh, ¢ It is not in me: God shall give
Pharaoh an answer of peace.” ¢ God hath showed Pharaoh what
He is about to do.” ¢ The thing is established by God, and God
will shortly bring it to pass.” The hypocrite is quick enough to
interlard his conversation with the name of God ; no doubt this is
owing to his belief that a true child of God will often do so; and
there is some truth in the belief. 'When the heart is full of God,.
the tongue will be almost obliged to speak of Him, and all such
references will be easy and natural as flowers in May. Obh, that our
inner life were more full of the power and love and presence of
Jesus! If our hearts were inditing & good matter, they would boil
over, and we should speak more frequently of the things that touch
our King. Joseph was not ashamed to speak of his God amid the
throng of idolaters in the court of Egypt: let us not flinch from
bearing our humble witness in the teeth of violent opposition and
supercilious scorn.

There is an interesting illustration given to us here of the words,
* Them that honour me, I will honour.” When Joseph had inter-
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preted the dream and given his advice—little thinking as he did so
that he was sketching his own future—Pharaoh said unto his ser-
vants, ¢ Can we find such an one as this is, a man in whom is the
Spirit of God?” Then he turned to Joseph and said, ¢ Forasmuch
a8 (God hath showed thee this, there is none so discreet and wise as .
thou art : thou shalt be over my house, and according to thy word
shall all my people be ruled ; only in the throne will I be greater than
thou. See, I have set thee over the whole land of Egypt.” If was
a wonderful ascent, sheer in a single step from the dungeon to the
steps of the throne. His father had rebuked him ; now Pharaph,
the greatest monarch of his time, welcomes him. His brethren
despised him ; now the proudest priesthood of the world opens its
ranks to receive him by marriage into their midst, considering it
wiser to conciliate a man who was from that moment to be the
greatest force in Egyptian politics and life. The hands that were
hard with the toils of a slave are adorned with a signet ring. The
feet are no longer tormented by fetters, and a chain of gold is linked
around his neck. The coat of many colours torn from him by
violence and defiled by blood, and the garment left in the hand of .
the adulteress, are exchanged for vestures of fine linen drawn from
the royal wardrobe. He was once trampled upon as the offscouring
of all things; now all Egypt is commanded to bow before him, as
he rides forth in the second chariot, prime minister of Egypt and
second only to the king. What a comment is this on that rapturous
outburst, on the model of which the Virgin Mother composed her
natal ode! ¢ The Lord killeth and maketh alive; He bringeth
down to the grave and bringeth up. The Lord maketh poor, and
maketh rich ; He bringeth low, and lifteth up. He raiseth up the
poor out of the dust, and lifteth up the beggar from the dunghill,
t(; slet them among princes, and to make them inherit the throne
of glory.”

All this happened because one day, for the sake of God, Joseph
resisted a temptation to one act of sin. If he had yielded, we should
never have heard of him ; he would have been slain by the siren who
has slain so many more strong men, and would have gone down to
the dark chambers of death. No happy marriage, no wife, no child,
would have fallen to his lot. No honour or usefulness, or vision of
the dear faces of his kin, would ever have enriched his life with
1;heli‘r1 abundant blessing. What a good thing it was that he did not

ield !

v Let us stand firm ; let us seek first the kingdom of God and His
righteousness; let us deny ourselves immediate pleasure for the sake
of the far-off harvest of content ; let us honour God by obedience to
His least command ; let us dare to say No ; let us be willing to de-
crease ;—and then the tide will turn: God will not be unfaithful to
forget ; He will twrn again and have mercy upon us, and will exalt
us to inherit the earth. )

And when that day comes, let us aseribe all to God. I admire
the names which Joseph gave to his sons. They show the temper
of his heart when in the zenith of his prosperity. Manasseh means
¢ forgetting,”—God had made him forget his toils, Ephraim means
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¢ fruitfulhess,”—God had caused him to be fruitful. Be true ; you
shall forget, you shall be fruitful; then be sure and give God the
praise.

III. The Parallel between Joseph and the Lord Jesus. It is surely
more than a coincidence. ¢ Coming events cast their shadows
before.” The Holy Spirit, enamoured with the mystery of love
which was coming, anticipated its most striking features in the life
of Joseph. Joseph was rejected by his brethren ; Jesus by the Jews,
his brethren according to the flesh. Joseph was sold for twenty
pieces of silver to the Ishmaelites ; Jesus was sold by the treachery
of Judas for thirty pieces, and then handed over to the Gentiles.
Joseph was cast into prison ; Jesus abode in the grave. Joseph in
prison was able to preach the gospel of deliverance to the butler;
Jesus went and preached the gospel to the spirits in prison. The
two malefactors of the cross find their counterpart in Joseph's two
fellow-prisoners. Joseph, though a Jew by birth and rejected by
his own brethren, nevertheless was raised to supreme power in a
Gentile state, and saved myriads of them from death; Jesus, of
Jewish birth and yet disowned by Jews, has nevertheless been
exalted to the.supreme seat of power, and is now enthroned in the
hearts of myriads of Gentiles, to whom He has brought salvation
from death and bread for their hunger. The very name that
Pharaoh gave to Joseph meant ¢ Saviour of the world,” our
Saviour's title. Yes, and we must carry the parallel still farther.
After Joseph had been for some time ruling and blessing Egypt,
his very brethren came to him for forgiveness and help ; so in days
not far away we shall see the Jews retracing their steps and
exclaiming—as thousands are now doing in Eastern Russia—* Jesus
is our Brother.” 8o all Israel shall be saved !

We have now, therefore, to think of Jesus as seated on His
throne, Prime Minister of the universe, the Interpreter of His
Father’s will, the Organ and Executor of the Divine decrees. On
His head are many crowns ; on His finger is the ring of sovereignty ;
on His loins is the girdle of power. Glistering robes of light
envelop Him. And this is the cry which precedes Him, ¢ Bow the
knee.” Have you ever bowed the knee at His feet? It is of no
avail to oppose Him. The tongue of malice and envy may traduce
Him, and refuse to let Him reign, But nothing can upset the
Father’s decree and plan. ¢ Yet have I set my Son upon my holy
hill.” ¢ To Him every knee shall bow, and every tongue shall con-
fess that He is Lord.” Agree with Him quickly. Ground your
arms at His feet. ¢ Kiss the Son lest He be angry.”

IV. The World's Need for Christ. You remember Pharaoh’s
dream. Seven buffaloes, which had escaped from the torturing heat
into the comparative coolness of the water, came up on to the
banks and began feeding on the sedge. Shortly after, seven lean
kine came up, and, finding nothing left for them to eat, by one of
those strange transformations common to dreams, swallowed up
their predecessors. So the seven shrivelled ears devoured those
which were rank and good. This is a symbol of a fact that is always
happening, and is happening now.
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Our rulers, like Pharaoh, are having troublesome visions just
now. In Europe and in England weak things are destroying the
strong, hungry creatures are devouring the flourishing and the fat,
‘the sterile is swallowing up the fruitful, and there is no visible im-
provement. Those who know how much we spend each year for
drink and for our army, for extravagance and show, will understand
what I mean. Oh, it 18 grievous to see how much is being squan-
dered to no purpose on all these things, when our toiling masses
are sinking deeper and deeper into misery and need! And
where is the cure ? It seems beyond our reach. Our wisdom,
with its parliaments, its learned articles, its congresses, seems at
its wits’ end and nonplussed. At this very hour, for want of some-
thing better, a million of men are under arms to keep the hungry
and weak from further devouring the flourishing and fat. For God
Himself is bringing Egypt to despair, that it may learn the need of
that Jesus who, like Joseph once, is now hidden from its view.
Then these Bibles will be searched for guidance, and places of
Christian worship shall be crowded, and the Rejected One shall
reign, and His %ride shall be given Him. Then shall earth
rejoice, for He cometh to rule in equity, and His reign is goodwill
to men !

It may be that seven years of famine have been passing over you,
devouring all that you had accumulated in happy bygone times, and
leaving you bare. Do you not guess the reason? There is a re-
jected Saviour transferred to some obscure dungeon in your heart.
There never can be prosperity or peace so long as He is there.
Seek Him forthwith. Cause thyself to run tod Him. Ask Him to
forgive years of shameful neglect. Reinstate Him on the throne.
Give the reins of power into His hand. And He shall restore to
thee the years that the cankerworm has eaten.

b Ili]r our next we shall consider Joseph’s first interview with his
rethren.
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JOSEPH’S FIRST INTERVIEW WITH HIS BRETHREN.
Gexesis xlii, 7,

Tae lfe of Juseph, as Prime Minister of Egypt, was a very splendid
one. Everything that could please the sense or minister to the
taste was his. The walls of Egyptian palaces still exist in the
rainless air to attest the magnificent provision that was made for
all necessaries and luxuries. In point of fact, the civilization of
our nineteenth century in many points has nothing to boast over
that of the age in which he lived, and of which the record still
remains. His palaces would consist of numberless rooms opening
into spacious courts, where palms, sycamores, and acacia trees
grew in rare luxuriance. The furniture, consisting of tables,
couches, and consoles, would be elegantly carved from various
woods, encrusted with ebony and adorned with gilding. Rare
perfumes rose from vases of gold and bronze and alabaster ; and
the foot sank deep in carpets covering the floors, or trod upon the
skins of lions and other ferocious beasts. Troops of slaves and
officials ministered to every want. Choirs of musicians filled the
air with sweet melody. Such is said to be a true description of the
outward circumstances of Joseph’s lot.

But though one of rare splendour, kis life must have been one of
considerable anxisty. He had to deal with a proud hereditary
nobility, jealous of his power, and with a populace mad with
hunger. During the first seven years of his premiership he went
throughout all the land of Egypt superintending the dykes and
ditches which should utilize as much as possible the unusual rise
of the Nile, building vast granaries, and buying up a fifth of the
vast profusion of grain. ¢ The earth brought forth by handfuls,
and Joseph gathered corn as the sand of the sea, very much, until
he left numbering, for it was without number.” All this must
have involved a great deal of anxiety; it must have been difficult
for this young foreigner to carry out his wide-reaching plans in
face of the stolid apathy or the active opposition of great officials
and vested interests.

He was, however, eminently qualified for this work, for there was
something in him that could not be accounted for by any analysis
of his brain. As Pharaoh said most truly, “He was 8 man in
whom was the Spirit of God.” Oh, when will men learn that the
Spirit of God may be in them when they are buying and selling,

8
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and arranging all the details of business or home ? When will
they believe that those will do their part best in the market-place
and in the house, who are most sensible of the gracious and force-
ful indwelling of the Holy Ghost ? May God send us all the simple
reverent spirit of this man, who amidst the splendour and business
of his proud position set God always before his face! Such a
temper of mind will make us a blessing to our times ; for, at last,
when the times of famine came, Joseph was able, as he afterwards
said, to be a father unto Pharaoh, and to save the land.

AUl these events took time, Joseph was a lad of seventeen summers
when he was torn away from his home, and he was a young man
of thirty when he stood for the first time before Pharaoh. Seven
years for the golden time of plenty must be added, and perhaps
two more whilst the stores of the granaries were being slowly
exhausted ; so that perhaps twenty-five years had passed between
the tragedy at the pit’s mouth and the time of which we are think-
ing now. During those years the life in Jacob’s camp had flowed
uneventfully and guietly through the same unchanging scenes, like
the course of some river in a flat, unbroken country, where a quick
eye is required to discover the direction of the stream. The chief
sign of the number of the slow passing years was the growing
weakness in the old father’s step and the increasing infirmity of
his form. He pathetically speaks much of his ¢ gray hairs.” The
sons. of Israel had need to carry ¢ Jacob their father.” This was
not simply the result of age, but of sorrow; he carried in his
heart the scars of many wounds, the chief of which was grief for
the beloved Joseph. It wasgrief that he was compelled very largely
to nurse alone, and it was, perhaps, the more keen for the sus-
picions of foul play that seem to have suggested themselves
to his mind. He went step by step down into the grave ¢ mourn-
ing for his son.” He never could forget the sight of the blood-
bedabbled coat, the dear relic of one whose face he never thought
to see.

Meanwhile, the sons had become middle-aged men, with families
of their own. They never mentioned that deed of violence to each
other. They did their best to banish the thought from their minds,
Sometimes in their dreams they may have caught a glimpse of that
young face in its agony, or heard the beseechings of his anguished
soul, but they sought to drown such painful memories by deep
draughts of the Lethe-stream of forgetfulness. Conscience slept.
But the time had come when God meant to use these men to found
a nation. And in order to fit them for their high destiny it was
necessary to bring them into a right condition of soul. Yet how
could their soul be in health, so long as they had not repented of
the sin which cast its lurid light over their history? The great
Physician never heals over a wound from above, but from below,
and after careful probing and searching. The foundations of noble
character must touch the rock of genuine repentance. It seemed
almost impossible to secure repentance in thoseobtuse and darkened
hearts. However, the Eternal brought it about by a number of
wonderful providences ; and as we study them, let us notice how God
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will subordinate all the events of our outward lives to try us and
prove us, and see what there is in our hearts, and to bring us to
Himself.

This, then, is our theme : God's gracious methods of awakening the con-
8sciences of these men from their long and apparently endless sleep. And
it is a theme well worth our study, for if there is one thing more
than another that is needed in Christian congregations and in the
world, it is the deep conviction of sin. ‘Well would it be if the
resurrection trumpet could sound and awaken the sleeping con-
sciences of men, causing long-forgotten but unforgiven sins to
arise and come forth from their graves. Of what use is it to
present the Saviour to those who do not feel to need Him ? And
who can scatter seed with hope of harvest, unless the ploughshare
has first driven its iron into the soil ?

I. The first step towards their conviction was the pressure of want.
There was dearth in all lands, and the famine reached even to the
land of Canaan. Often before, in the lives of the patriarchs, had
they been driven by famine down to Egypt, and Jacob aroused his
sons from the hopeless lethargy into which they were sinking by
saying, * Why look ye on one another ? Behold, I have heard that
there is corn in Egypt; get you down there and buy for us that
we may live and not die. And Joseph’s ten brethren went down to
buy corn in Egypt.”

So long as the hills were green and the pastures clothed with
flocks, so long as the valleys were covered over with corn and rang
-with the songs of reapers, just so long Jacob might have mourned
alone, but Reuben, Simeon, and the rest of them would have been
unconcerned and content; but when the mighty famine came,
their hearts were opened to conviction, their carnal security was
shattered, and they were prepared for certain spiritual experiences
of which they would never have dreamed. Yes, and they were
being prepared for the meeting with Joseph.

It i3 so that God deals with us. He breaks up our nest. He

- loosens our roots. He sends a mighty famine which cuts away the
whole staff of bread. And at such times, weary, worn, and sad,
we are prepared to confess our sins, and to receive the words of
Christ, when He says, * Come unto Me, all ye that are weary and
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” Is your life just now pass-
ing through a time of famine ? Do your supplies threaten to fail ?
Does your heart fail you as you look forward to the disasters that
threaten you ? Yet take heart; this is simply the motion of the
<current which is drifting you to ‘Christ and to & better life. In after
.days those men'looked back upon that time of sore straitness as
the best thing that could have happened to them : nothing less
would have brought them to Joseph. Yes, and the time is coming
‘when you will bless God for your times of sorrow and misfortune.
You will say, ¢ Before I was afilicted I went astray, but now have I
Jkept Thy Word.”

II. The second step was the rough usage they received at the hands of
.Joseph. It would seem that in some of the larger markets he
superintended the sale of the corn himself. He may even have

i
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gone there on purpose, prompted by a sort of hope that he might
catch sight of one of the Ishmaelites, whose faces he never could
forget, or in some other way hear tidings of his home. He may
have even cherished, and prayed over, the fancy that his brethren
might come themselves. At last the long looked for day came.
He was standing as usual at his post, surrounded by all the con-
fusion and noise of an Eastern bazaar, when all of a sudden his
attention was attracted by the entrance of those ten men. He
looked with a fixed, eager look for a moment, his heart throbbing
quickly all the while, and he needed no further assurance—* he
knew them.”

Evidently, however, they did not know him ; how should they ?
He had grown from a lad of seventeen to a man of forty. He was
clothed in pure white linen, with ornaments of gold to indicate his
rank, and not altogether unlike that famous coat, which had
wrought such havoo. He was governor of the land, and if they
had thought of Joseph at all when entering that land (and no
doubt they did), they expected to see him in the gangs of slaves
manacled at work in the fields, or sweltering in the scorching brick-
yards, preparing material for the pyramids. 8o, in unconscious
fulfilment of his own boyish dream, they bowed down themselves
before him with their faces to the earth.

Joseph instantly saw that they failed to recognize him ; and
partly to ascertain if his brethren were repentant, partly eager to
know why Benjamin was not with them, he made himself strange
unto them. He spake roughly to them. He accused them of
being spies. He refused to believe their statements, and put them
in prison until they could be verified. He kept Simeon bound in

rison.

P In all this, I believe ke repeated exactly the scene at the pit's mouth ;
and indeed we may perhaps see what really happened there, re-
flected in the mirror of this sceme. It is not unlikely that when
they saw him coming towards them, in his princelike dress, they
had rushed at him, acousing him of having come to spy out their
corrupt behaviour, and take back an evil report to their father, as
he had done before : if so, this will explain why he now suddenly
acoused them of being spies. No doubt the lad protested that he
was no spy—that he had only come to inquire after their welfare ;:
but they had met his protestations with rude violence, in much the
same way as the rough-speaking governor now treated them. It
may be that they had even thrust him into the pit with the threat
to keep him there until his statements could be verified, in much
the same way as Joseph now dealt with them; and Simeon may
have been the ringleader, If this were the case—and it seems most.
credible—it is obvious that it was a powerful appeal to their con-
science and memory, and one that could not fail to awaken both.

You remember the story of Hamlet. Hamlet’s uncle murdered.
his brother, the father of Hamlet and king of Denmark. The deed
was done secretly, but the young prince knew of it, and instructed.
the players to repeat the murder, in dumb show, before the royal
but guilty pair, and their guests, They did so. At last the king:
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could bear it no more. He rose hastily from his seat and went
from the hall, saying :

* O my offence is rank, it smells to Heaven ;
It hath the primal eldest curse upon it,
A brother’s murder.”

And as, each in his low dungeon, those men considered the

usage which they had experienced, it must-have vividly brought to

;h?ir minds their freatment of that guileless lad, years on years
efore,

There 13 another story in the Old Testament of which we are reminded
now — that scene at Zarephath when the child died, and the
mother burst into the presence of the prophet saying, ¢ Hast thou
come to call my sin to remembrance ?” She had tried to forget
her sin. ~ She had buried it deep in a far down dungeon, like that
in the old castle of Chillon beneath the blue waters of Geneva's
lake. But there was something in that dead child which brought
it all back to her mind ; she lived it over again ; but not its pleasure,
that had long since passed away ; only its pain was left.

Memory 1s one of the most wonderful processes of our nature, It
is the faculty that enables us to record and recall the past. If
it were not for this power the mind would remain for ever in the °
blank condition of childhood, and all that had ever passed before it
would leave no more impression than images do upon the plain
surface of a reflecting mirror. But important as it 1s, it conducts
its operations in perfect mystery. The room is shuttered from all
human gaze; the camera 1s covered by a black veil. This, how-
ever, 18 the one fact of interest to us—that it has a universal reten-
tiveness. Nothing has ever passed athwart it that has not left a
record on its plastic slabs. '

It is important, however, to distinguish between memory and recollec-
tion. We remember all things : there is a record of everything that
ever we saw or did, somewhere in the archives of memory, but we
cannot always recollect it, or find it at the required moment.
Supposing you were never to burn your letters, but keep them allin
one huge box—that would resemble memory ; but supposing you
were never to index or classify them, so as to be unable readily to
lay your hands on the one required—-that would be like a failure of
recollection ; whilst a ready recollection would find its analogy in
the ease with which you could produce a required letter at a given
time. The failure to find a letter would not argue that the letter
was not in the box, but simply that the classification was bad ; so
the failure to recall the past does not argue that it is lost to
memory, but simply that the power of recollection is feeble. In
other words, our memory really retains everything, and though
sometimes our recollection is bad, yet a very trivial thing may
excite recollection and enable it to fetch up things long past from
the deep compartments of memory into which they have been cast,
and in which they have been unceasingly held.

Perhaps some reader was brought up in a house surrounded by an
old-fashioned country garden ; but you have not thought of it for
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years, till the other day gou happened to see a plant or smell a
scent peculiarly associated with it, which brought the whole back
to your recollection. 8o is it with sin. Long years ago, you may
have committed some sin ; you have tried to forget it. It has not
been forgiven and put away; you have almost succeeded in dropping
it from your thoughts; but believe me, it is still there, and the most
trivial incident may at any moment bring it all back upon your
conscience, as vividly as if committed only yesterday. If sin is for-
given, it is indeed forgotten ; God says, ¢ I will remember it no
more.” But if only forgotten, and not forgiven, it may have a most
unexpected and terrible awakening.

This was the case of Joseph's brethren. They said one to another,
a8 they heard the reiterated demand of the strange governor for
evidence that they were not spies, “ We are verily guilty con-
cerning our brother, in that we saw the anguish of his soul, when"
he besought us, and we would not hear; therefore is this distress
come upon us.” .

IIL The third step towards conviction was the giving of time for
them to listen to God’s Spirit, spealing to them in the silence of the
prison-cell. 'Without the work of the Holy Ghost they might have
felt remorse, but not guilt. It is not enough to feel that sin is &
blunder and a mistake, but that it is a crime. This, however, is.
the prerogative of the Spirit of God. He alone can convict of sin.
‘When He is at work, the soul cries out, ¢ Woe is me, I am a sinful
man.” * We are verily guilty concerning our brother.”

Will not these words befit some lips that read these pages? Are yow
not verily guilty ? In early life you wronged some man or some
woman. You taught some young lad to swear. You laughed
away some early impressions from some anxious seeker, until they
fled to return no more. You did not do your best to save those
committed to your care. And now others seem to be treating you
as you treated the associates of earlier days. You now are eager
for salvation, and you learn the bitterness of being ridiculed,
thwarted, tempted, and opposed. You recall the past, it flashes
before you with terrible intensity. You ery, ¢ God forgive me! L
am verily guilty concerning that soul whom I betrayed or wronged.”
And this is the work of the Holy Spirit. Let Him have His
blessed way with you till you are led by Him to the foot of that
tree which buds like Aaron’s rod, though for eighteen hundred
years it has ceased to grow, and the leaves of which are for the
healing of the nations!

There is at least one Brother whom you have wronged. Need I
mention His name ? He is not ashamed to call you brother, but
. you have been ashamed of Him. He did not withhold Himself
from the cross ; but you have never thanked Him. He has never
ceased to knock at the door of your heart for admittance to bless
you ; but you have kept Him waiting amid the dropping dews of
night. He has freely offered you the greatest gifts ; but you have
trampled them beneath your feet, and done despite to Him, and
crucified Him afresh. There is, no doubt, a time coming when the
Jews shall say of Him, whom they once rejected and put into the
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pit of death, but who has since been giving corn to the Gentiles,
““ We are verily guilty concerning our Brother.” But these words
may also be humbly and sorrowfully appropriated by many of us ; we
must plead, “ Guilty! guilty! guilty! guiltyconcerning our Brother.”

‘Whilst these men spoke thus, Joseph stood by them. There
was no emotion on those compressed features, no response in those
quiet eyes. “ They wist not that he understood them.” Ah, how
often do anguished souls go to priests, ministers, and friends, with
the bitter tale of anguish ; they wist not that One is standing by
who hears and understands all, and longs to throw aside every
barrier in order to bring them aid. True, He speaks to them by an
interpreter; but if they would only speak straight to Him, He would
speak directly to their waiting hearts.

‘We know what these men could not know. If we had been able
to assure them that beneath his seeming hardness beat a heart of
tender love, how easy would it have been to bear the temporary
hardship! They could not know it.then ; they had a glimpse of it
when they found their money was returned. The Lord Jesus may
seem to be dealing roughly with you, but love is in His royal heart;
cast yourself upon His mercy and at His feet, then with new
meaning you shall say, as Joseph's brethren said, * What is this
that God hath done unto us ?”

In our next paper we shall stand by and behold the affecting
scene of forgiveness and reconciliation.



VII.

JOSEPH’S SECOND INTERVIEW WITH HIS
BRETHREN.

Geness xliv, 12,

‘Waeze is there such another story as this of Joseph ? It seems
sometimes impossible to believe that it happened thirty-five cen-
turies ago, in the solemn rainless land of the Nile and the
Pyramids ; it might have happened within our own memory, it is
so natural, so life-like, so like ourselves. And yet orientalists
assure us that, in its minutest details, it is verified by the paintings
which, to this day, exist on the walls of palaces and temples,
unimpaired and fresh.

I feel it impossible to dwell on it line by line; I must content
myself with taking only the broad outlines of the story.

Our next paper will deal with that affecting scene, when Joseph
caused every man to go out from him, while he cast aside his
dignity, stepped down from his throne, and fell upon the necks of his
brethren and wept. 'We have a lesser task just now, yet full of
interest ; we have to consider the successive steps by which that
wayward family was brought into a position in which they could
be forgiven and blessed. May the Holy Spirit help us to under-
stand this, because Joseph, who was exalted from the pit to the
throne, is a striking picture of Him who lay in the grave, but who
is now exalted to the right hand of the Father to give repen-
tance unto Israel and the remission of sins. And as we review the
successive steps by which Joseph led his brethren, we shall pro-
bably catch a glimpse of those various processes by which the
Saviour humbles us, and leads us to Himself. Should these words
be read by the members of some family which is living in this
. famine-stricken world, minding only the things of sense and sin,
ignorant of the great Brother who lives yonder on the throne of -
God -and loves us — let them read, mark, learn, and inwardly
digest them, for they may shed'a light on some dark landings
of their life, and explain things hard as the riddle of the
Sphinx.

I. There was, first, the pressure of poverty and sorrow. Jacob had
never turned his thoughts to Egypt, if there had been plenty in
Canaan. The famine drove the sons of Israel into Egypt to buy
corn. And even though poor Simeon was bound in Egypt, the
brothers had not gone a second time, if it had not been for the
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rigour of that necessity, which sometimes drives the most timid
birds and deer to the homes and haunts of men. At first the old
father declared that they should not go thither again, and his
<hildren lingered ; but finally, when it was a question of life and
death, there was no alternative but to go. God, in His mercy,
shut up every door, but the one through which they could reach
plenty and happiness.

So is your life. You have had all that this world could give.
Beauty, money, youth, health, success, have come up and poured
their horns of plenty into your lap. You have had all that man
could wish. But what has been your state of heart meanwhile ?
Have you bethought yourself of your ill-treatment of your great
elder Brother ? Have you set your affections upon things above ?
Have you lived for that world which lies beyond the narrow
horizon of the visible? You know you have not. So God has
called for a famine on your land, and broken the whole staff of
your bread. You have lost situation and friends. Your business
is broken. Beauty, youth, health, all have vanished. ¢ Joseph is
not, Simeon is not, and Benjamin is on the point of being taken
away.”

'Tis @ severe measure ; how will you bear it ? In the first burst of the
tempest, you say, stubbornly, ¢ I will not go down, I will not yield,
I will stand out to the last.” But, beware, it is a fatal mistake to
wrestle against the love of God. Jacob tried it by the Jabbok ford,
and he limped on a halting thigh until he gathered his feet up into his
death-bed. God will have His way at last if not at first. The famine
must continue until the wanderer arises to return to the Father with
words of penitent contrition on his lips. It is in vain to row to bring
the ship to land, the sea will not cease her raging until the runaway
prophet is on his way back to his home. “I will be,” saith the
Lord, “unto Ephraim as a lion, and as a young lion to the house of
Judah; I, even I, will tear and go away, and none shall rescue. I
will go and return to my place, till they acknowledge their offence,
and seek my face; in their affliction they will seek me early.”
‘Would that your reply might be: ¢ Come, let us return unto the
Lord ; for He hath torn and He will heal us; He hath smitten,
and He will bind us up.”

II. There was, secondly, the awakening of conscience. For twenty
years conscience had slept. And as long as this was the case
there could be no real peace between Joseph and his brethren.
They could never feel sure that he had forgiven them. He would
always feel that there was a padlock on the treasure-store of his
love. You never can feel at perfect rest with your friend, so long
as there is some unexplained wrong between you. Conscience
must awake and slowly tread the aisles of the temple of penitence,
telling the beads of confession. This is the clue to the under-
standing of Joseph’s behaviour.

Joseph, to arouse their dormant consciences, repeated as mearly as
possible towards them, their treatment of himself. ¢ Ye are spies,” was
the echo of their own rough words to himself. The prison, in
which they lay for three days, was the counterpart of the pit in
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‘which they had placed him. Men will best learn the true nature of
their own iniquities when they experience the treatment which
they meted out to others. And Joseph’s device was a success.
Listen to their moan, ¢ We are verily guilly because of our
brother.”

Here again is a clue to the mysteries of our own lives. God sometimes.
allows us to be treated as we have treated Him, that we may see our
offence in its true character, and may be obliged to turn to Him with
wordsof genuine contrition. Your child has turned out badly enough,
you did everything for him, now he refuses to do what you wish,
and even taunts yon. Do you feel it ? Perhaps this will reveal to
you what God feels, in that, though He has nourished and brought.
you up, yet you have rebelled against Him. Your neighbour, when
in trouble, came to you for help, and promised to repay you with
interest, with many protestations; now he prospers, and you ask-
him to repay you, but he either laughs at you, or tells you to wait."
Do you feel it? Ah, now you know how God feels, who helped
you in distress, to whom you made many vows, but who reminds
you in vain of all the past. You know what it is to stand day
after day a suppliant, waiting at a gate which never opens, listening
for a footstep that never comes. Do you feel it? Ah, now you
know what He feels who twenty years ago stood at the door of your
heart and knocked, and is there now in the dropping dews of night.
That conscience must indeed be fast in slumber, that awakens not.
at such appeals.

III. There was, thirdly, the destruction of their self-confidence. They
thought their word was good ; but when they told their family his-
tory, Joseph refused to believe it, and said it must be proved.
They were confident in their money, and as they paid down the
shining pieces, they congratulated themselves that in this respect
at least they were even with this rough governor—now at least he
cannot touch them or count them as defaulters; but when they
reached their first halting-place on their way home, ¢ as one of
them opened his sack to give his ass provender, he espied his
money ; for, behold, it was in his sack’s mouth. And he said unto
his brethren, My money is restored ; and lo, it is even in my sack ;
and their heart failed them, and they were afraid, saying one to
another, What is this that God hath done unto us ?”

How often this happens in the experience of sinful men! They want
to stand right with God, but they like to do so in their own way.
Like Cain, they bring the fruit which their own hands have raised.
Like these men, they bring their hard-earned money. Like the
Pharisees, they bring prayers and tithes and gifts. But when
these gifts have been laid upon the altar, their donors are amazed
to find that they count for nothing, and are even given back. No!
the mercy of God, which is the true bread of the spirit, is not to be
bought by anything we can bring; it must be received as a gift
without money and without price. Jacob said, ¢ Peradventure it
was an oversight,” but it was not ; it was part of a deeply-laid plan,
designed and executed for a special purpose, There is no oversight,
and no peradventure, in the life of man.
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¢ All nature is but art unknown to thee,
All chance, direction which thou canst not see;
All discord, harmony not understood,
All partial evil, universal good.”

They were confident also in their integrity. Little knowing what
was in the sack of one of them, when the morning was light, they
started on their return journey for the second time. They were in
high spirits. Simeon was with them, so was Benjamin, notwith-
standing the nervous forebodings of the old father. They were
evidently in high favour with the governor, else they had not been
treated to so grand a feast on the previous day. Their sacks were
as full as they could hold. But they had hardly got clear of the
city gate, when they were arrested by the steward’s voice. ¢ Stop!
stop! Why have ye rewarded evil for good?” And they said,
¢ Why speak thus? Behold the money which we found in our
sacks on our return from our first journey, we brought again unto
thee, how then is it likely that we should steal silver or gold out of
thy master’s house ?” And, so sure were they of their integrity,
that they went further and said, ¢ With whomsoever thy master’s
cup is found, let him die, and we also will be your master’s bond-
. men.” “Then they speedily took down every man his sack to the
ground, and opened every man hissack.” And the steward searched
them there on the bare road, beginning with the eldest to the
youngest, ¢ and the cup was found in Benjamin’s sack.” Well might
Judah and his brethren come to Joseph’s house and fall before him
on the ground, and say, ¢ What shall we say unto my lord ? What
shall we speak, or how shall we clear ourselves? God hath found
out the iniquity of thy servants.” They were stripped of every rag of
self-confidence, and were shut up to his uncovenanted merey.

Some men resemble Benjamin. They are naturally guileless and
beautiful. Some faint traces of original innocence linger about
them. Their type is shown forth in the young man whom Jesus
loved, as he stood before Him breathless with haste, protesting
that he had kept all the commandments blameless from his youth.
‘We do not reckon sin to such, and they do not recken it to them-
selves. The publican and the sinner may stand in urgent need of
the blood of Christ, but surely nitre and soap will suffice for them.
But this reasoning is full of flaws. They seem good only because
they are compared with sinners of a blacker dye. Compare them
with the only standard of infinite purity, and they are infinitely
condemned. ¢ If I wash myself with snow-water, and make my
hands never so clean, yet shalt Thou plunge me in the ditch, and
mine own clothes shall abhor me.” The servants think the linen
clean, as it hangs upon the line, contrasted with the dingy build-
ings around ; but when the white snowflakes fall, they wonder that.
they never saw before its discolour. The schoolboy thinks his
writing good, only so long as he contrasts it with that of a worse
penman than himself, but he soon alters his opinion when he
catches sight of the copy. These estimable characters pride them-
gelves on their morality only until they see the seamless robes of
Christ, whiter than any fuller on earth could whiten them., But
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these must be taught their utter sinfulness, they must learn their
secret unworthiness, they must be made to take their stand with
the rest of men. Benjamin must be reduced to the level of Simeon
and Judah. The cup must be found in Benjamin’s sack.

A preacher of the gospel was once speaking to an old Scoteh-
woman, who was commonly regarded as one of the most devout
and respectable people in that part of the country. He was im-
pressing on her her need of Christ. At last, with tears in her
¢yes, she said, ““Oh! sir, I have never missed a Sabbath at the
kirk, and I have read my Bible every day, and I have prayed, and
done good deeds to my neighbours, and I have done all I knew I
ought to do, and now do you mean to tell me that it must all go
for nothing ?”” He answered, ¢ Well, you have to choose between
trusting in these and trusting in the redemption which God offers
you in Christ. You cannot have both. If you are content to part
<company with your own righteousness, the Lord will give you His;
but if you cling to your Bible-reading and Sabbath-keeping and
good deeds, the Lord’s righteousness cannot be yours.” It was
quite a spectacle, he said afterwards, to see that old woman’s face.
The cup was found in Benjamin’s sack. For some time she sat in
silence, her elbows on the table, her face buried in her hands; a
great struggle was going on within. At length the tears began to
stream from her eyes, and, lifting up her clasped hands to heaven,
she cried out, “Oh, my God, they shall all gang for naething!”
In a moment more she cast herself on her knees, and accepted
the Lord Jesus as her Saviour. It is when the cup is found in
Benjamin’s sack that he, too, is brought to the feet of Jesus.

There is a stolen cup in your sack, my respectable, reputable,
moral friend. You are probably unconscious of it. You pride
yourself upon your blameless life. You suppose that Christ Him-
self has no controversy with you. But if you only knew, you
would see that you are robbing Him of His own. You use for
yourself time and money and talents which He bought with His
own precious blood, and which He meant to be a chosen vessel
unto Himself. It is remarkable that you, who are so scrupulous
in paying every man his dues, should be so careless of the daily
treachery of which you are guilty in defrauding the Lord of His
own purchase. But if you hide the unwelcome truth from yourself,
you cannot hide it from your Lord. ¢ Wot ye not that such an
one as He is can certainly divine ?” ¢ He searcheth the hearts
and trieth the reins of the children of men.” ¢ He that is first
in his own cause seemeth just; but his neighbour cometh and
searcheth him.”

IV. There was, fourthly, in their treatment, the display of much love.
Joseph filled their sacks with corn, and, at his own cost, restored
their money, and gave them provender for their journey. He
made them a sumptuous feast, at which his genial goodness made
them even merry. He asked them tenderly of their welfare. He
found it difficult' to keep back his tears. When he heard them
talking of their sin, he turned himself aside and wept. When he
saw Benjamin, his mother’s son, he had only time to ask a formal
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question, and to say, ¢ God be gracious unto thee, my son,” before
he was obliged to run hastily from the room to hide his irre-
pressible emotion. Those men were like icebergs floating down into
a gulf-stream of warm and sunny love.

But what shall we say of the love of Christ? Alas! we need the
fervid heart and the burning words of a Rutherford to deal with
such a theme. He may seem strange and rough. He may cause
sorrow. He may bind a Simeon before our eyes. But, beneath
all, He loves us with a love in which is concentrated the love of all
parents for their children, and of all friends for their beloved.
¢¢ Jesus abode two days still in Perea,” apparently insensible to the
anguish in the vine-clad cottage at Bethany; but he loved Martha
and her sister and Lazarus with a love which the strong waters of
death could not quench. If you did but know it, you would find
yourself the object of a love high as heaven’s azure, deep as your
sins, broad as your wanderings, long as eternal ages. Jesus Him-
self sat for the portrait of love given in 1 Cor. xiii. If you would
realize His love, study those lineaments one by one.

How, then, shall we act? First, do not linger. ¢ Except we
had lingered, surely now ere this we should have returned twice.”
Except you had lingered, ere this you would have become an
earnest, happy Christian, “ The angels hastened Lot as he lingered.”
Make haste! The door is shutting, and when it shuts it will lock
itself. The entrance is nearly bricked up. The hour-glass is nearly
rim out, and when its last grain has gone the court of mercy will
close.

Secondly, make full confession or restitution. * They came near to
the steward of Joseph’s house, and communed with him,” and told
him all about the finding of the money, and offered +it back in full
weight. Commune with Christ as you close this story. Tell Him
all that is in your heart. Restore what you have taken wrongfully
from Him or from others. Make full and thorough restitution.
““ Whilst I kept silence, my bones waxed old through my roaring
all the day long; for day and night Thy hand was heavy upon me,
my moisture was turned into the drought of summer, I acknow-
ledged my sin, and mine iniquity have I not hid. And Thou for-
gavest the iniquity of my sin.” ¢ He that covereth his sins shall not
prosper ; but whoso confesseth and forsaketh them shall have mercy.”

Thirdly, throw yourself on the mercy of Christ. Judah did not
exouse himself or his brethren ; he had been non-suited if he had.
He adopted a wiser course—he pleaded for mercy. Mercy for their
own sakes! mercy for the lad's sake ! mercy for the sake of the
old father with his gray hairs at home! Try that plea with your
Lord. You will find that it will not fail you. Say, as you beat
upon your breast, ¢ Be merciful unto me the sinner,” He will not
be able to refrain. He will say, in broken accents, ‘ Come near
unto Me; I am Jesus your Brother; your sins nailed me to the
cross, but speak of it no more; grieve not for it. God has over-
ruled it for good, that I might save your lives by a great deliverance.”

In our next we shall dwell more fully on this affecting scene of
recognition,
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Gexesis xlv. 2.

«Tge cup was found in Benjamin’s sack.” What a discovery
was that! There in the open road, in the early morning light, as
the villagers were passing into the city with melons and leeks and
onions, and as the city was beginning to bestir itself, the cup of the
great Premier, in whose hands was the power of life and death, was
found lying in the corn, half hidden, as by stealth. But how did
it come there ? The brothers could not tell. They neither could
nor would believe that Benjamin had known anything of it. Yet
how to explain the mystery was a problem they could not solve. It
seemed as if some evil genius were making them its sport, first in
putting the money in their sacks, and then in concealing the cup
there. ,

And yet, in a moment, each brother must have wished that
the cup could have been found in any sack rather than in
Benjamin's. They all remembered their father’s strange un-
willingness to let him come. The old man had seemed to have
& presentiment of coming disaster. When first they returned
from Egypt he said decisivély, “ My son shall not go down with
you, for his brother is dead, and he is left alone; if mischief
befall him in the way in which ye go, ye shall bring down my
grey hairs with sorrow to the grave.” And when the pressure
of famine compelled them, the last words of the timid and stricken
parent were, ¢ God Almighty give you mercy before the man, that
he may send away your other brother, and Benjamin. If I be
bereaved of my children, I am bereaved.” All the time his heart
was filled with the presages of coming sorrow, and now those fore-
bodings seemed about to be fulfilled. Each of those men must
have thought to himself, as he followed in the sad procession back,
« How dare I face my father ? When first we reach home, he will
be sure to look first for Benjamin ; and if he does not see him with
us, he will receive a stab of grief in his heart from which he will
never rally, and his grey hairs will go down with sorrow to the
grave.” But there was nothing for it except to reload their asses
and return. Oh, how different the road seemed to what it had been
a little before! The same sun was shining, the same busy scene
surrounded them, but a dark veil was spread over sky and earth.

Let us study the scene that followed ; it demands our care, for it



JOSEPH MAKING HIMSELF ENOWN, 47

throws light on our Lord’s dealings with contrite souls, and itis an
anticipation of the time when Israel shall seek with tears unto Him
who once was nailed by them to the cross, but who is ¢ exalted a
Prince and a Saviour to give repentance unto Israel, and the
remission of sins.”

I. Notice the Circumstances in which they found themselves. Their
«conscience was awakened and it was ill at case. There was no need for
them to mention that crime of twenty years before, and yet it
seemed impossible for them to refrain from mentioning that which .
was uppermost in their minds. They were evidently thinking
deeply of that dark deed by the pit’s mouth ; their own sorrows
had brought the sorrows of that frail young lad to their minds;
they could not but feel that there was some connection between the
two; and so the first words uttered by Judah their spokesman, as
they entered the audience-chamber of Joseph, betrayed the dark
forebodings of their thoughts, ¢ What shall we say unto my lord ?
what shall we speak ? or how shall we clear ourselves ? God hath
found out the iniquity of thy servants.”

God will always find out our tniquity. The sleuth-hound is on your
track ; it may take years to run you down ; but it will never leave
the trail until it hags discovered your hiding-place and found you
out. “Be sure your sin will find you out.” Tens of years may pass
over your life, and like these brethren you may be congratulating
yourself that the sin is forgotten, and you are safe, and then a
train of circumstances, little suspected, but manipulated by a Divine
hand, will suddenly bring the truth tolight, and write God’s sentence
in flaming characters upon the walls of the house in which you riot
in careless ease. The unforgiven sinner is never safe. A terrible
incident in point is recorded by Dr. Donne, once Prebendary of St.
Paul's. On one occasion some excavations were being made in the
precinets of the cathedral, and amongst other relics thrown up to the
surface there was a skull with a nailin it. He happened to be stand-
ing by, and took it up, and examined it, and asked the old sexton if he
knew whose it was, and how the owner died. ‘¢ Ah,” said he, uncon-
sciously, *“it is the skull of an aged man, who died very suddenly
gome years ago ; his wife is living yet, she married again soon after
his death.” Dr. Donne found her out, and confronted her with the
skull. The woman turned at once deadly pale, and confessed that
she had taken her husband's life, and that she had had no rest
gince by day or by night. This is a terrible example of a frequent
law of God’s world. And if all sin is not traced home to its
authors in this world, at least there is enough to show how terrible
that moment will be when, at the great white throne, the secrets of
all hearts will be disclosed, and God will bring to light the hidden
things of darkness. There is absolutely no chance of escape for a
‘man, save in the wounds of Jesus; these are the city of refuge,
jnaj‘o which the pursuer cannot enter, and in which the fugitive is
safe.

But, in addition, they felt that they were absolutely in Joseph’s power.
‘There he stood, second to none but Pharaoh in all the land of
Egypt. Legions of warriors like those depicted on the pyramids
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were at his beck and call. If he had said that they were all to be
taken and imprisoned for life, or that Benjamin should be retained
whilst the others were set free, there was absolutely no appeal, none
could hinder him for a single moment. And the counterpart of
this must surely be an alarming thought to the awakened sinner,
that he is entirely at the mercy of the Judge of the quick and
dead. There is none that can deliver out of His hand, or say, What
doest Thou? The lamb in the power of the lion, the moth in the
grasp of the hand, are not more entirely helpless than are sinners
in the hand of God. -* Agree with thine adversary quickly, whiles
thou art in the way with him, lest he deliver thee to the judge, and
the judge to the officer, and thou be cast into prison.”

Moreover, they felt that appearances were strongly against them.
There was no doubt that the cup had been found in Benjamin's
sack, and, though they were certainly innocent of the theft, yet they
could not but feel that they were unable to clear or excuse them-
selves. As far as the evidence went, it pointed clearly and decisively
to their guilt.

The divining cup is familiar enough to all students of ancient
literature. It was sometimes made of crystal and of precious
stones, and it was supposed that all secrets would be reflected by
the liquid it contained. Homer sings of the cup of Nestor. And
our own Spenser tells how the royal maiden, Britomart, found
Merlin’s cup in her father’s closet, and used it to discover a secret.
which closely concerned her. We of course do not believe that
Joseph used such a cup for such a purpose; but it was his desire
to maintain the character of an Egyptian of high rank. All
Egyptian noblemen used such a cup. To appeal to it was most
natural; and in their conscience-stricken condition, the brothers
were too depressed to contest its decisions, or to ask for one more
decisive test of their innocence or guilt.

II. Notice their Behaviour. ¢ They fell before him on the ground.”
As theydid so they unconsciously fulfilled his own prediction, uttered
when a boy. How vividly that memorable dream of the harvest
field must have occurred to Joseph’s mind | Here were their sheaves
making obeisance to his sheaf, standing erect in the midst.

But who was to be their spokesman? Reuben had always had some-
thing to say in self-justification, and had been so sure that all
would be right that he had pledged the lives of his children to his
father for the safety of Benjamin, but ke is dumb. Simeon was the
cruel one, the instigator of the crime, but ke dares not utter a word.
Benjamin, the blameless one, the prototype of the young man whom
Jesus loved, is convicted of sin, and has nought to say, 'Who then
is to speak ? There is only one, Judah, who at the pit’s mouth
had diverted the brothers from their first thought of murder.
And notice how he speaks. He does not attempt to hold up any
extenuating circumstances, or to explain the past, or to excuse
Benjamin or themselves. He throws himself helplessly on Joseph’s
merey : ‘‘ What shall we say unto my lord ? what shall we speak ?
or how shall we clear ourselves ? '

This is a good example for us to follow still. There is no doukt
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about our guilt. We are verily guilty concerning our treatment of
that great Brother-man, who once lay in the pit, but who is now seated
at the right hand of power. If we try to extenuate our faults, to
excuse ourselves, to explain away the past, we shall only make bad
worse ; we shall be brought face to face with the damning evidence
of our guilt, every mouth will be stopped, and we shall be obliged
to cry, ¢ God hath found out the iniquity of his servants.” But if
we throw ourselves on His mercy, we cannot fail.

We stand on surer ground than ever they did. They had no idea
of the gentleness of Joseph’s heart, they had not seen him turn
aside to weep, they had not understood why on one occasion he had
hastened from their presence, they could not guess how near the
surface lay the fountains of his tears. They only knew him as
rough and stern and hard. ¢ The man, who is lord of the land,
spake roughly to us.” But we know the gentleness of the Lord
Jesus. We have seen His tears over Jerusalem; we have heard
His tender invitations to come to Him ; we have stood beneath His
cross and heard His last prayers for His murderers, and His words
of invitation to the dying. thief; we know that He will not break the
bruised reed, nor quench the smoking flax. We then need not fear
for the issue when we cast ourselves upon His mercy. We then need
not stand trembling in the ante-chamber, saying, ¢ If I perish, I
perish.” We need not look nervously towards His throne to see if:
the golden sceptre of His grace is- extended toward us. Failure
and rejection are alike impossible to the soul that pleads guilty,.
and that casts itself on the mercy of God which is in Jesus Christ
our Lord. '

In all Uterature, there is nothing more pathetic than this appeal of”
Judah. The eagerness that made him draw near; the humility
that confessed that his anger might righteously burn, since he was-
even as Pharaoh; the picture of the old man, their father, bereft.
of one son, and clinging to this little one, the only relict of his.
mother ; the recital of the strain which the governor had imposed.
on them, by demanding that they should bring their youngest.
brother down ; the story of their father's dread, only overmastered
by the imperious demand of a hunger that knew no law, and
brooked no check ; the vivid picture of the father's eagerness to
see again the lad, in whose life his own was bound up; the heart-
breaking grief at not seeing him amongst them ; the heroic offer
to stay there a slave, as Benjamin’s substitute, if only the lad might
go home ; the preference of a life of slavery rather than see the
old man sinking with sorrow into his grave—all this is touched
with master-hand. Oh, how much of poetry and pathos lie behind
some of the roughest men, only waiting for some great sorrow to
smite open the upper crust, and bore the Artesian well! But if &
rough man could plead like this, think, ah ! think, what must not
those pleadings be which Jesus offers before the throne. What
moonbeams are to sunshine, what the affection of a dog is to the
passionate love of a noble man, that is the pleading of Judah com-
pared to the intercession of our great High-Priest. We have an
Advocate in the Court of King’s Bench who never lost a case ; let us

4
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put ourselves into His hands, and trust Him when He says, «“I
have prayed for thee.” ¢ Such a High-Priest became us.”

Thus Joseph’s object was attained. He had wished to restore them
to perfect rest and peace, but he knew that these were impossible
80 long as their sin was unconfessed and unforgiven. But it had
now been abundantly confessed. Then, too, he had been anxious
to see how they felt toward Benjamin. With this object in view he
had given him five times as much as he had given them. BSome
think that he did this to show his special love. It may have been
80, but probably there was something deeper. It was his dream of

superiority that aroused their hatred against himself, how would . .
they feel toward Benjamin, if he, the younger, were treated better ,

than them all ? But notwithstanding the marked favour shown
him, they were a8 eager for his return with them as before. Be-
sides, he wanted to see if they could forgive. It was Benjamin who
had brought them into all this trouble; had they treated him in
the spirit of former days, they would have abandoned him to his
fate ; but if so, they could not have been forgiven. ¢ If ye forgive
not men their trespasses, neither will your Heavenly Father forgive
you.” But they had no malice against this young lad. Evidently
then all Joseph's purposes were accomplished ; all the conditions
were fulfilled ; nothing remained to hinder the great unveiling that
Wwas 80 near.

II1. Notice the Revelation and Reconciliation. Then Joseph could
not refrain himself. There was no effort needed to bring him-

self to the point, the effort consisted in having restrained himself

8o long. If he had yielded to his natural feelings, he would have
broken out long before. It wasonly because he studied their lasting
welfare, that he refrained himself so long. But when Judah’s
voice ceased its pathetic pleading, he could refrain himself no
more. It may be tltat some one will read this who has been dis-
posed to think that our Saviour is hard to please, needing so much
ere He unbends, distant and reticent. Ah! it is the other way.
He is gentle and easy to be entreated ; He is brimming over with
vearning love ; and if He seems indifferent it is not for want of
love, it is indeed a positive effort to Him to do o, but He will go
through with it in order to prove and test and teach us. He loved
the dear inmates of the home in Bethany, but He refrained Him-
self, and abode two days still in the same place where He was, so
that Lazarus died, and then He weunt that He might work His
greatest miracle at the grave in which hope itself lay buried.
‘Whilst we are being tried, He will invite us to His table, and speak
some words of love, yet there will be a veil between us; but when
the trial is over, then He will refrain Himself no more, but will
manifest Himself to us as He does not unto the world. ¢ His
going forth is prepared as the morning.”

And Joseph cried, * Cause every man to go out from me.” There
was great delicacy here. He did not want to expose these men,
and he wanted to say words which could not be understood by the
curious ears of mere courtiers and place-seekers. These men, too,
must have a chance to be themselves, ¢ And so there stood no
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man with' him, while Joseph made himself known unto his
brethren.” We must stand alone before Christ, if we would know
Him, The priest, the minister, the Christian friend, must alike go
out. There are joys, as there are sorrows, in which no stranger
can intermeddle. As Peter met our Lord alone on the resurrection
morning, for ¢ He was seen of Cephas,” so alone must each man
meet Christ. 'Why not at once ?

And he wept aloud. He gave forth his voice in weeping, so that
the Egyptians heard the unusual sounds and wondered. Was this
joy or grief ? I am disposed to think it was neither. It was pent-
up emotiou. For many days he had been in suspense ; so anxious
not to lose them, so afraid that they might not stand the test.
‘When from some secret coign of vantage he had watched them
leave the city in the grey light, he may have chided himself for
letting them go at all. His mind had been on the stretch, and now
that the tension was removed, and that there was no further
necessity for it, he wept aloud. Ah, sinner, the heart of Christ is
on the stretch for thee !

And he said, ¢ I am Joseph.” He spoke in deep emotion, yet the
words must have fallen on them like a thunderbolt. Joseph! Had
they been dealing all the while with their long lost brother ? Joseph!
Then they had fallen into a lion’s den indeed. Joseph! Could it be,
yet it must be so, and it would explain a great many things which
had sorely puzzled them. Well might they be troubled and terri-
fied. Astonishment as at one risen from the dead, terror for the
consequences, fear lest he would repay them the long-standing
debt—all these emotions made them dumb. They could not answer
him. 8o he said again, ‘I am Joseph, your brother, whom ye sold
into Egypt;” and he added very lovingly, ‘“ Be not grieved, nor
angry, for God did send me.” How much this reminds us of
another scene, not far from the gates of Damascus, when Jesus
arrested the young persecutor with the words, * Saul, why perse-
cutest thou me ?” And he said, *“ Who art thou, Lord ?” And
the answer came back as an echo to a calling voice, *“I am Jesus,
whom thou persecutest.”” Penitent sinner! It is thus that thy
Saviour speaks to thee. ¢ I am Jesus, your brother, whom thou
hast sold and crucified, yet grieve not for that, I was delivered by
the determinate counsel and foreknowledge of God, though the
hands have been none the less wicked by which I have been cruei-
fied and slain. But if only you repent, your sins shall be blotted
out. All manner of sin shall be forgiven unto the sons of men,
and the blasphemies wherewith soever they blaspheme.”

And Joseph said unto his brethren, *“ Come near unto me.” They had
gone back and back from him, but now he bids them approach.
This is & beautiful illustration of the way in which a sinner may
be re-instated in the loving favour of God. We are not set to serve
a time of probation. We need not stand afar off; we may step
right into the deepest and closest intimacy with the Son of God.
Once far off, but now made nigh by the blood of Jesus. One
moment the rugged road of repentance, the next the Father's kisses
and the banquet in the Father’s home.
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A moment more saw him and Benjamin locked in each other's
arms, their tears freely flowing. And he kissed all his brethren.
Simeon? Yes. Reuben? Yes. Those who had tied his hands
and mocked his cries? Yes. He kissed them all. And after
that they talked with him. So shall it be one day. . The Jews are
slowly filtering back to Palestine in unbelief. Sore troubles await
them there, to prepare them to recognise their rejected Messiah.
But the time is not far distant when they shall be prepared to hear
Him say, “I am Jesus, your brother, whom ye crucified, but be
not grieved with yourselves, for God has brought good out of evil,
both for Gentile and for Jew, by saving life with a great deliver-
ance.” ‘ And they shall look upon Him whom they pierced, and
mourn because of Him.” :

In our next we shall watch Joseph’s Administration of Egypt.



IX.
JOSEPH'S ADMINISTRATION OF EGYPT,
Gex~esis xlvii. 9.

‘Ware all the domestic details on which we have been meditating
lately were transpiring, Joseph was carrying his adopted country
through a great crisis, I might almost call it & revolution. When
he became Prime Minister the Egyptian monarchy was com-
paratively weak, but after he had administered affairs for some
thirteen years Pharaoh was absolute owner of all the land of
Egypt. As it was in England in the old feudal times so it was in
Egypt; all the land became held in fief from the crown. The
history of this change deserves more attention than we can give
it now, but from first to last it was due to the statesmanship of
the young Hebrew. Nor is this the only instance of a Hebrew
conducting his adopted country through extraordinary perils by the
exercise of extraordinary genius,

During the seven years of plenty Joseph caused one-fifth of all
the produce of every district to be hoarded up in its towns, so that
each town would contain, in immense granaries, the redundant
produce of its district. At last the years of famine came. And
recent sad experiences in India will help us to realize something
of the meaning of the words : ¢ There was no bread in all the land,
for the famine was very sore, so that the land of Egypt, and all
the land of Canaan, fainted by reason of the famine.” No doubt,
had there been no provision made by Joseph, the streets would
have been filled by emaciated skeletons picking their way feebly
amid the heaps of the dying and the dead ; men, women, and
children would have fallen before the scythe of famine-fever ; and
it would have taken years for the country to be repopulated to its
former extent.

The slender stores of the Egyptians were soon exhausted, and
when all the land of Egypt was famished the people cried unto
Pharaoh, saying: ¢ Bread, bread, give us bread!” Did they in-
vade the palace precincts, flow into the corridors, and force their
way into the royal presence, as the Parisian mob has done more
than once in the awful days of revolution ? We do not know.
But Pharaoh had a ready answer: “ Go unto Joseph, and what
he saith unto you, do.” ¢ Then Joseph opened all the storehouses
and sold unto the Egyptians,” This was right and wise. It would
have been a great mistake to give. In the Irish famine the Govern-
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ment set the people to earn their bread by making the roads, since
it would have done them lasting injury to have allowed them to
receive help without making some kind of equivalent. And it is
not too much to say that it would have taken the Egyptians one
or two generations to recover their moral tone if, instead of selling,
Joseph had given the corn. Joseph’s policy was in exact accord
with the maxims of modern political economy.

But the money was soon exhausted, it lasted just one year.
‘What was to be done now? There was nothing left but the
persons and lands; the people were naturally loath to pledge
these, but there was no alternative, and so they came to Joseph,
and said, *“ Why should we die ? Buy us and our land for bread.”
In other words, they became Pharaoh’s tenant farmers, and they
paid him 20 per cent., or one-fifth of their returns, as rent. This
may seem & heavy tax, but it is not heavier than the rentage in
almost every European country in the present day.

L. Let us study the spirit of Josepl’s Administration. It is summed
up in three brief sentences: He was  Diligent in business, fervent
in spirit, serving the Lord.”

Of his diligence in business there is ample proof. When first
raised to the proud position of Premier, “he went out through all
the land of Egypt.” The granaries were built and the corn stored
under his personal supervision. And when the famine came the
corn was sold under his own eye. The whole pressure of arrange-
ments seems to have rested entirely upon his shoulders. Pharaoh
wiped his hands of it, and said, Go to Joseph. Joseph gathered
up all the money that was found in all the land of Egypt. Joseph
bought the whole land for Pharaoh. Joseph superintended the
removal of the people into the cities from one. end of the country
to the other for the easier distribution of food. Joseph made the
laws. ¢ Seest thou a man diligent in his business, he shall stand
before kings, he shall not stand before mean men.” Young men,
make Joseph your model in this. Some men do their life-work as if
every joint were stiff with rheumatism, or as if they were exuding
some adhesive viscus, making their snail progress as painful as it
is slow. Others are somnambulists, looking for something and for-
getting what they seek ; not able to find their work, or, having
found it, not able to find their tools; always late, taking their
passage when the ship has sailed, insuring their furniture when
the house is in flames, locking the door when the horse is gone.
Beware of imitating any of these. First choose a pursuit, how-
ever humble, into which you can rightly throw your energy, and
then put into it all your forces without stint.

These are simple rules, but most important. Make the most of your
time. 'The biggest fortunes that the world has seen were made by
saving what other men fling away ; so be miserly over the moments,
and redeem the gold-dust of time, and they will make a golden
fortune of leisure. -Be punctual. Some men are always out of
step with old Father Time. They do not miss their appointments,
but they always arrive five minutes late. It would seem as if they
were born late, and have never been able to catch up the lost
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moments. Be methodical. Arrange, so far as you can, your daily
work, as postmen do their letters, in streets and districts ; subjeet-
always, of course, to those special calls which the Almighty may
put in your way. Be prompt. If your work must be done, do it
at once; well-earned rest is sweet. DBe energeticc. An admirer of
Thomas Carlyle met him once in Hyde Park, and broke in upon
his reverie with an earnest request for a motto. The old man
stood still for a8 moment, and then said, ‘¢ There is no better motto
for a young man than the words of the old book: ¢ Whatsoever thy
hand findeth to do, do it with thy might.’

But Joseph was also fervent in spirit. ¢ He was a fruitful bough
by a well, whose branches ran over the wall.” It is almost im-
possible to exaggerate the beauty of this similitude. Yonder is the
scorched land. You dare not expect verdure, much less fruit.
Suddenly you desery greenery and far-reaching boughs laden with
luscious grapes. Why? Ah! down there lies a deep, deep well,
and the rootlets of the vine go down into those cool depths, and
draw up a moisture which the torrid heat cannot exhaust. Joseph’s
life was spent in a dry and thirsty land ; there was not much in
Egypt to nourish his spiritual life, yet to its close he bore fruit,
which refreshed man and pleased God. Love, joy, peace, long-
suffering, meekness, goodness, self-control, all these were in hi
even to abounding. And it was, no doubt, owing to his fervour of
heart. It is related of a Grand Vizier, who in early life had been
a shepherd, that he set apart one room in his palace for his ex-
clusive use. No one was permitted to enter it. It was filled with
the simple furniture of his early home, and with the implements
of his humble calling. And he entered it each day for meditation
on what he had been, that he might not be proud. 8o, surely, in
Joseph's palace there was a retired room, where he spent many
hours each week in communion with the God of his fathers, to
whom he owed everything he had.

Would that more of our business men were fervent in spirit.
There is too little of this. Time for the ledger, but none for the
Bible. Time for the club or society, but none for the prayer-meet-
ing. Time for converse with friends, but none for God. And, as
the result, the bloom soon passes off the spirit, and the light dies
away from the eyes, and the elasticity from the step. They look
wearied, tired, restless, and dissatisfied. Life bears a sombre
‘aspect. 'And they are not able to refresh those weary souls that
pass hard by, searching in vain for the rich clusters of refreshing
fruit. 'We cannot produce fruit by any efforts of our own. We
can only be fruitful by sending our rootlets down to the well. We
must make time for private prayer and for the loving study of the
Bible. Then the glow of fervour would never die down in the
heart, and the leaf would never look sere, and seasonable fruit
would never be wanting. Think not that fervour of spirit is im-
possible to those who live amid the stir of business., It was not
impossible to Joseph; it need not be impossible to any who will
adopt the simple rules of the Bible and of common sense. It is not
enough to light a fire, we must feed it. And yet how many of my
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readers may have gradually sunk into habits of carelessness in
private devotion, such as are bound to reduce and extinguish
fervour of soul! There is the well of God’s own Word! Get by it,
strike deep into it, draw up from it by loving habitual study. Thus
shall you be able to resist the insidious agencies that would dra.m
away your enthusiasm and your power.

But Joseph was also a servant of God. God was in all his
thoughts. ¢ I fear God,” was his motto. *It was not you that
sent me hither, but God and He has made me ruler throughout
all the land of Egypt,’ '__this was the inspiration of his life. In
saying that, he showed that he felt accountable to God for all he
was and did. Now we surely need a principle to bind together
our daily life and our religious exercises. So manylive in business .
on one set of principles, and put on another set with their Sunday
clothes. Whereis the principle that will bring all our life beneath
one blessed rule? I know of no other principle than that laid
down by the good centurion, when he said, ‘“A man under
authority.” We must feel hour by hour that we are men and
women under the authority of the Lord Jesus Christ. The law
of gravitation rules the sweep of the planets round the sun, and
the course of a grain of dust in the autumn breeze. So obedience
in everything to our Saviour will simplify and regulate all things,
and reduce the chaos of our life to one symmetrical and beautiful
whole. If there is anything in your life, any invitation, any dress,
any pursuit, which Christ cannot approve, it must be laid aside.
His name must be written upon all the bells of life, or they must
cease to ring, The Apostle invested with new dignity the existence
. of the poor slaves of his time, by saying, ¢ Ye are servants of
Christ, do service with good will, not as unto men, but as unto
Christ.” And it is of no consequence how menial your position
is, you may do it for your dear Lord, whispering again and again,
¢ This is for Thee, sweet Master, all for Thee.” What a check
this would put on hurried and superficial work !

There are a good many unfaithful servants about in the world ;
and if you rebuke them you receive as answer, ¢ My wages are 8o
poor;’" ¢ My mistress takes no interest in me;” “I am treated
as a slave ;7 ¢ I shall leave as soon as I can.” Stop! Who put
you where you are ? Had Christ anything to do with it? If not,
how came you there without asking His leave ? confess to Him
this great sin. If so, how dare you leave unless you are sure He
calls you away ? And as for service—why do you serve? For
money, or thanks, or habit ? No, for Christ. Then do your best
for Him. Every room you enter is a room in His temple. Every
vessel you touch is as holy as the vessels of the Last Supper.
Every act is as noticed by Him as the breaking of the alabaster
box. On every fragment of your life you may write, ¢ Sacred to the
memory of Jesus Christ.” This would give a new dignity to toil,
and a new meaning to life, I have heard of Brother Lawrence, a
cook in a monastery, a humble-minded child of God, who said
that he used to feel as near God whilst preparing the meals in the
kitchen as when kneeling beforé the holy table. This humble soul



JOSEPH’'S ADMINISTRATION OF EGYPT. 57

had, doubtless, learnt the lesson which we are now trying to in-
culeate.

II. Notice the confession of the Egyptians. * Thou hast saved our
lives.” What a splendid endowment is coolness, foresight, presence
of mind! They are the gift of God, and they have enabled many
men to be the saviours of their fellows. That engineer had it
who, the other day, turned off the steam from the broken cylinder
on the ocean steamer that seemed doomed. Livingstone and
Stanley had it among travellers, and it often saved them and
their followers from infuriated mobs of savages. Cromwell and
Wellington had it among soldiers, and it enabled them to extricate
their soldiers from positions in which death seemed certain.
Cavour, Pitt, and Bright have had it pre-eminently among states-
men. Any of these might have been addressed in the words of
the Egyptians: ¢ Thou hast saved our lives.”

But there is something higher than this. As I see these Egyptians
crowding round Joseph with these words upon their lips, it makes
me think of Him of whom Joseph was but a type. Joseph layin
the pit, and from the pit was raised to give bread to the brethren
who had rejected him, and to a nation of Gentiles. Jesus lay in
the grave, and from its dark abyss He was raised to give salvation
to his brethren the Jews, and to the myriads of Gentile people.
Already I hear the sound of countless myriads, as they fall before
the sapphire throne, and cry, ¢ Thou hast saved us!” The
Egyptian name of Joseph meant, the Saviour of the world; but
the salvation wrought by him is hardly to be named in the same
breath with that which Jesus has achieved. Joseph saved Egypt
by sagacity; Jesus saved us by laying down His life. Joseph’s
bread cost him nothing; but the bread which Jesus gives cost
Him Calvary. Joseph was well repaid by money, cattle, and land ;
but Jesus takes His wares to the market of the poor, and sells them
to those who have no money or price. He can supply all our
need. His only condition is that He should do it freely. To
offer Him anything in exchange is to close all dealings with Him.
But if you are willing to go without gold in your hand, and with
an empty sack, He will give without stint, with both hands, pressed
down, and running over. ¢ He will fill the hungry with good things,
but the rich He will send empty away.” ¢ Blessed are ye poor, for
yours is the kingdom of heaven.”

III. Remark the resolve of these Egyptians. * Let us find grace,
and we will be Pharaoh’s servants.” ¢ Thou hast saved our
lives, and we will be thy servants.” How could we state better
the great argument for our consecration to our Saviour? ¢ He
has saved us, ought we not to be His servants ?”

There are many arguments by which we might urge acceptance
of the yoke of Christ. There is such dignity in it; the old butler
is proud to wear the livery of a ducal house, but what livery is so
worthy as that which Christ’s servants wear ? ¢ I bear the marks
of the Lord Jesus.” There is such happiness in it; it is perfect
freedom. To be free of Christ is to grind in slavery. To obey
Christ is to go forth into the glorious liberty of the sons of God.
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There is also the promiss of such glorious rewards. * Where I am
there shall also my servant be ; if any man serve me, him will my
Father honour.” v

But I pass by these arguments now to present ono more cogent,
more pathetic, more moving. It is this: Jesus has saved you, will
you not serve Him ? These are the successive steps, mark them
well. Recognize that Jesus bought you to be His by shedding His
own blood as your ransom-price. Then give fyourself entirely to
Him, saying, “I do now and here give myself to Thee.” From
that moment you are no more your own, but His; reckon on Him
to keep you so, and to supply all your need. Take Jesus to be
moment by moment your Saviour, Friend, and Lord ; and yield to
Him an obedience which shall cover the whole area of your being,
and shall comprehend every second of your time. When solicited
to leave Him, appropriate the words of the ancient Hebrew slave,
and say, ¢ I love my Master, I will not go out free.”

He deserves this. For you He lay in Bethlehem’s manger. For
you He was homeless and poor. For you He sweat the drops of
blood and poured out His soul under death. For you He pleads in
Heaven. ¢1I beseech you then, by the mercies of God, that ye
present yourselves to Him, living sacrifices, which is your reason-
able service.”

In our next we shall see Jacob in the presence of Pharaoh and
ask which of the two was the more royal.



X.
JOSEPH'S FATHER.

Gexesis xlvii, 9.

Wz always turn with interest from an illustrious man to ask
about his father and his mother. The father of Martin Luther and
the mother of the Wesleys hang as familiar portraits in the picture-
gallery of our fancy. It is not, therefore, to be wondered at that
we find in the Bible something to gratify this innocent curiosity ;
and especially in the story of Joseph we are permitted to glance
behind the scenes, and to consider the relations between him and
his old father, Jacob.

1. Joseph's undiminished filial love. From the first moment that
Joseph saw his brethren among the crowd of all nationalities that
gathered in the corn-mart, it was evident that his love to his father
burnt with undiminished fervour. They little knew how eager he
was to know if the old man was yet alive, nor what a thrill of
comfort shot through his heart when they happened to say, ¢ Be-
hold, our youngest brother is this day with his father.” Evidently,
then, though twenty-five years had passed since he beheld
that shrunken, limping, yet beloved form, his father was living
still.

And when his brethren came the second time, they must have
been surprised to notice the delicate tenderness with which he
asked them of their welfare, and said,  Is your father well, the old
man of whom ye spake, is he yet alive?” Yes; and Judah little
realized what a tender chord he struck, and how it vibrated, almost
beyond bearing, to his touch, when he spoke again and again of
the father at home, an old man, who loved so tenderly the young
1ad, the only remnant of his mother ; who had been so anxious lest
mischief should befall him; and whose grey hairs would come
down with sorrow to the grave, unless he came back safe. It was
this repeated allusion to his father that wrought on Joseph's feel-
ings so greatly as to break him down. * He could not refrain
himself.” And so the very next thing he said, after the astound-
ing announcement, I am Joseph,” was, ** Doth my father yet
live?” And in the tumultuous words which followed, words
throbbing with passion and pathos, words about the absent father
came rolling out with words of reconciliation and forgiveness to
them : just so is it with the mountain flood which hurries along in
its eddies, boulders, timber, and furniture from the homes of men.
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« Haste ye, and go up to my father, and say unto him, Thus saith
Joseph, God hath made me lord of all Egypt; come down unto
me, tarry not : and ye shall tell my father of all my glory in Egypt,
and ye shall haste, and bring down my father hither.”

The weeks and months that intervened must have been full of
feverish anxiety to Joseph ; and when at last he heard that the old
man had reached the frontier of Egypt, in one of the waggons
which, with thoughtful consideration, he had sent to fetch him,
‘““he made ready his chariot, and went up to meet Israel his
father.” Oh, that meeting! If the old man was sitting in some
recess of the lumbering wain, weary with the long journey, how -
he would revive when they said, Joseph is coming! I think he
would surely dismount, and wait, straining his aged eyes at the
approaching company, from out the midst of which there came the
bejewelled ruler to fall on his neck and weep there a good while.
¢ Let me die,” said he, as he looked at him from head to foot with
glad, proud, satisfied eyes; * let me die, since I have seen thy face,
because thou art yet alive.” I wonder how he felt, as he recalled
his sad lament, ¢ All these things are against me."”

But this was not all; Joseph loved his father too well to be ashamed
of kim. When Pharaoh heard of the arrival of his father and
brethren he seemed mightily pleased, and directed Joseph to'see to
their welfare, ¢ The land of Egypt is before thee; in the best of
the land make thy father and brethren to dwell; in the land of
Goshen let them dwell: and if thou knowest any men of activity
among them, then let them be rulers over my cattle.” After this
Joseph brought in Jacob his father, and set him before Pharaoh.

‘We might almost have excused him if he had kept his father in
the background. He was old, and decrepit, and lame. He had
spent all his life in tents and sheep farms, and was totally ignorant
of the manners of a court. He was an exile, an emigrant, a man
who had failed. His very presence there was due to his ruinous
losses. What a contrast between him and the greatest monarch of
the time, the proud and glorious Pharaoh, whose court teemed with
science and wit, with soldiers and priests, with wealth and splen-
dour! DBut Joseph, unlike many risen men of our own time, who
try to keep their lowly parentage in the background, gloried in his
old father, and brought him in, and introduced him to the king.
I am sadly afraid that some of us would have smuggled old Jacob
into a little house in Goshen, and have been ashamed of introducing
him to our aristocratic friends. It would be well if we never forgot
this lesson of filial duty and respect. )

There s a great laxity in these respects in all classes of our com-
munity, but especially among the children of working men in large
industrial towns. The young people are able to earn such good
wages as to be largely independent of their parents. And when
they have paid some small amount for their keep, they are apt to
imagine that their parents have no further claim. They forget the
long arrears of obligation. They do not care to remember the cost
of those long years of helpless childhood, when they were only &
burden and a care. They are unmindful of the tender kindness
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that nursed them through long and dangerous illnesses, that freely
forewent sleep and rest, that thought them angels, saints, and
heroes, that bore with petulance and fretfulness, or that sat far
into the night, contriving dresses, playthings, and other pleasant
surprises.

In some cases the behaviour of grown-up children to their parents i3
still more dishonourable. It is a common thing to see men rise in a
few years from obscurity to considerable wealth. With increasing
money there comes a vast change in a man’s social position. He
puts the magic letters ¢ Esq.” after his name. He lives in a fine
house, and gives large parties. He keeps his carriage, and sends
his children to expensive schools. But what of his aged parents ?
He allows them a meagre annuity, but takes care to keep them out
of his family and his home, for, to tell the truth, he is rather
ashamed of them. It is a false shame indeed! And the man who
does so is almost certain, unconsciously, to say or do something
which will sooner tell his new associates his lowly origin than the
mere presence of his parents at his board could do. I prefer the
noble magnanimity of Joseph, who seemed proud to introduce the
withered, crippled patriarch to his mighty friend and liege lord.

Young people, honour your parents. Do not treat them the
worse because you know they love you enough to bear with your
impertinences. The politeness is mere veneer which is not gentle
to near kin. Do not call them by slang or unmeaning names :
glory in the noble titles, father, mother. They may have their
peculiarities and faults, but it is angenerous and unkind to dwell
on them. It is possible so to fix your attention on these minor
points as to become oblivious to many noble qualities, which are
more than a compensation. Imitate the sons of Noah in the filial
respect, which flung a mantle even over their father’s sin.

II. Pharaok’s Question. * How old art thou ?” This was Pharaoh’s
first inquiry, as Jacob entered his presence. It was, perhaps, sug-
gested by the patriarch’s withered look and bent form. It is a
question that often rises to our lips, but it is suggested by a very
false standard of estimating the length of a man’s life.

The length of a life is not measured by the number of its days:
10, but by the way in which its days have been used.

¢ We live in thoughts, not breaths ;
In heart throbs, not in figures on the dial.”

Some live for many years, and at the end have little or nothing to
show for them. Take out the wasted hours, hours of drowsy
lethargy, hours of luxurious sloth, hours of self-indulgence, and
only a few hours of real life are left. They will be seventy next
birthday, but they have only lived six months out of the whole
time. It is surprising in Liverpool to see the great bales of cotton
compressed under the vast pressure of the hydraulic press ; and so
lives shrink into a very insignificant space, beneath the mighty
pressure of reality.

Others live for few years, but they have crowded them with strenu-
ous, noble life; they have been punctual, industrious, methodical ;
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they Lave redeemed the tire, they have treasured the moments
with frugal and miserly care, they haye made the most of odd bits
which others would have flung away as useless, and, as the result,
they have much to show. What books they have read! What
deeds they have done! What ministries they have set afoot!
‘What friends they have made! What a character they have built
up! They have lived long. They will be thirty next birthday,
but in those few years they have lived the life which most men live
in sixty years. ,

Permit a stranger to ask of each reader, standing in the palace
of life, «“ How old art thon ? "

How old art thou? Seventeen ? That is indeed a critical time.
It is the formative time; what thou art now thou wilt be. Thou
art leaving the sheltered bay of early life to launch out into the
great ocean. Beware! it is winsome-looking, but it is treacherous.
Be sure and take on board the great Master, Christ ; none but. He
can pilot thee through the shoals and quicksands which lie hidden
on thy course. Take on board none but those whom He chooses
as His crew.

How old art thou? Twenty-one? That is often described as the
time of a man’s majority, or independence. Never forget that there
is at least One of whom thou canst never be independent. Thou
mayest disown Him, and go into & far country to waste His sub-
stance and thine own in riotous living, but thou wilt have to come
back to Him at last. There is no true rest or food or honour out-
side His palace-home., Prodigal child, come home, come home !

How old art thou? Thirty? It was at that age that our Lord
emerged from obscurity ; and think how many men have lived a
great life and died before they reached this age. Alexander among
generals ; Rossetti among singers ; McCheyne and Spencer among
ministers. What art thou doing in the world ? Come, make haste.
Thy life will soon slip away. Take care, lest at the close thou be
mﬁtrained to say, “I have spent my life in laboriously doing

es.” .
*’Tis a mournful story,
Thus in the ear of pensive eve to tell
Of morning’s firm resolves the vanish'd glory,
Hope's honey left within the with’ring bell,
And plants of mercy dead, that might have bloom'd so well.”

Bat this need not be your sad retrospect, if only you will yield your
whole being to the Lord Jesus, asking Him to keep down your self-
life, and to think in your brain, to live in your heart, to work
through your life, and to fulfil in you the good pleasure of His will,
s and the work of faith with power.”

How old art thou? Forty? Take care! Very few are ever
converted who have reached the downward slopes of forty. If thou
art not Christ’s yet, the chances of thy becoming His lessen at a
tremendous ratio every week.

How old art thou? Fifty? Sizty? Seventy? The snows are
beginning to silver thy head. Familiar pursuits must be aban-
doned. Familiar places must be visited no more. Affairs once
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thy pride must be given over to the stronger nerve of others. The
dip in yonder path shows how near the valley is with its river.
How art thou going to meet it? Shivering, cringing, cowering,
the victims of an irresistible fate ¢ Or with brave welcome, such as
animated the worn prisoner of the Mamertine dungeon ? ¢ I have
fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the faith ;
henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of glory.” Old friends,
we look on you to teach us how to await our end and how to die.

It is a solemn question, How old art thou? Itis well to face
the growing fewness of our years ; to see how envious Time is eating
away the narrow shoal on which we stand. My favourite piece in
all Milton’s works is his address to Time ; and often have I loved
to read the passage in Charles Kingsley’s Life, which tells how on
. his dying bed he read it again and agam—

"« Fly, envious Time, till thou run out of race.”

Oh, to be able to say that without tremor or misgiving !

III. Jacol’s Answer. * And Jacob said unto Pharaoh, The days
of the years of my pilgrimage are an hundred and thirty years ;
few and evil have the days of the years of my life been, and have
not attained unto the days of the years of the life of my fathers in
the days of their pilgrimage.” They had been few in comparison
with those of his ancestors. Terah reached the age of 205 ; Abra-
ham of 175 ; Isaac of 180, But *‘the whole age of Jacob was an
hundred and forty and seven years.” They had been evil. As a young
man he was wrenched from all his dearest associations of home
and friends, and went forth alone to spend the best years of his life
as a stranger in a strange land. Arduous and difficult was his ser-
vice to Laban, consumed in the day by drought, and in the sleep-
less night vigils by frost. He escaped from Laban with difficulty ;
and no sooner had he done so than he had to encounter his
incensed and impetuous brother. In the agony of that dread crisis
he met with the angel wrestler, who touched the sinew of his thigh,
so that he halted to the end of his life. Thege calamities had
hardly passed when he was involved in extreme danger with the
Canaanites of Shechem, and passed through scenes which must
have blanched his hair, furrowed his cheeks, and scarred his heart.
Thus he came to Luz, and Deborah, Rebekah’s nurse, died, and
was buried beneath an oak, which was thenceforth called the Qak
of Weeping. * And they journeyed from Bethel, and there was
but a little way to come to Ephrath, and Rachel (his favourite
wife) bare a son; and it came to pass, as her soul was departing,
for she died, that she called his name Benoni, the son of my
sorrow.” A little further on he came to Mamre, arriving just in
time to bear the remains of his own father to the grave. And what
sorrows befell him after that, have already touched our hearts, as
we have studied the wondrous history of his son. His son Reuben
involved his name in shameful disgrace. Judah was even more
shameless. To all appearance Joseph was torn in pieces by the
wild beasts. The dissensions of his sons must have rent his heart.
And even after this moment he was to linger for seventeen years a



64 , SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF JOSEPH.

pensioner on the bounty of the king of Egypt; far from the
glorious heritage which had been promised to his race. .

Such was the exterior of Jacob's life. Few have trod a path more
paved with jagged flints, or bound around their brows a crown
more full of thorns. You would have called it a failure. Compare
it with the lot of Esau, and what a contrast it presents! Jacob
obtained the birthright, but what a life of suffering and disaster
was his | Esau lost the birthright, but he had all that heart could
wish. Wealth, royalty, a line of illustrious sons, these were the
portion of his cup. The twenty-sixth chapter of Genesis contains
8 list of the royal dukes of his line. How often must Esan have
pitied his brother! ¢ My poor brother, he was always visionary,
counting on the future, building castles in the air; as for myself,
I say, make the best of this world while it lasts. Let us eat and
drink, for to-morrow we may die.”

And yet when this same Jacob stands before Pharaoh, the
greatest monarch of the world bends eagerly to catch his blessing.
¢ Jacob blessed Pharaoh.” I know that Jacob in his earlier life
was crafty, a mere bargain-maker, a trickster ; but all that seems
to have been eliminated in the fierce crucible of suffering through
which he had passed; and he had reached a grandeur of moral
greatness which impressed even the haughty Pharaoh. Esau
would never have been able to bless Pharaoh. But this way-worn
pilgrim can do that which his wealthy and successful brother never
could have done. ¢ Without controversy, the less is blessed by
the greater.” Evidently, then, Jacob was a greater man than the
greatest monarch of his time. There is, therefore, a greatness
which is wholly independent of those adventitious circumstances
which we sometimes associate with it. The ermine does not make
a judge ; a crown does not make a king; and neither wealth, nor
rank, nor birth make a great man. Jacob was one of the truly
great. He was a royal man with a Divine patent of royalty.
God Himself 8aid, ¢ Thy name shall be no more called Jacob, but
Israel (a prince of God), for as a prince hast thou power with God,
and with men.”

Three things made Jacob royal; and will do as much for us.’
(1) Prayer. On the moorland, strewn with boulders, he saw in
his dreams the mighty rocks pile themselves into a heaven-touching
ladder. This struck the keynote of his life. He ever after lived
at the foot of the ladder of prayer, up which the angels sped to
carry his petitions, and down which they came, with beautiful
feet, to bring the golden handfuls of blessing. .Learn to pray with-
out ceasing. It is the secret of greatness. He whois in the constant
audience-chamber of the great King becomes kinglike.

(2) Sugfering. His nature was marred by selfish, base, and
carnal elements. He took unlawful advantage of his famished
brother, deceived his aged father, increased his property at the
expense of his uncle, worked his ends by mean and crafty means.
But sorrow ate away all these things, and gave him a new dignity.
So does it work still on those who have received the new nature,
and who meekly learn the lesson which God’s love designs to teach

~
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them. Do not shrink from pain or sorrow; they come to crown
you.

(8) Contact with Christ. * There wrestled a man with him, until
the breaking of the day.” Who was He? - The man Christ Jesus;
incarnate before He became flesh. This is the reason that He
could not tell His name, and that Jacob felt that he had seen the
face of God. And from that hour Jacob was Israel. Ah, dear
friend, Jesus, the immortal Lover of thy soul, is wrestling with
thee, longing to rid thee of thy littleness and selfishness, and to
lift thee to a royal life; yield to Him, lest He be compelled to
touch thee in the sinew of thy strength ; and if thou yieldest, then
He will make thee royal, and thou shalt become a blessing to all
about thee, and even those in higher station will gladly bend beneath
the blessing of thy hand. ,

‘We have considered Joseph's father ; in our next, we may listen
to his blessing on Joseph's sons.



XI.
JOSEPH AT THE DEATH-BED OF JACOBD.

GexNesis xlvii. 29.

Jacos dwelt in the land of Goshen ; there his sons led their flocks
over the rich pasture-lands, and laid the foundation of the great
wealth which has ever been a distinguishing mark of this highly-
favoured nation. ¢ They grew and multiplied exceedingly.” So
seventeen uneventful years went by. And as the old man became
more and more infirm, his spirit was cheered and sustained by the
love of Joseph, and by the satisfied joy of his heart in the honour
and splendour of his son. Evidently Joseph was the stay of that
waning life; and it is not remarkable therefore that the patriarch
summoned him not once, or even twice, but thrice to his death-bed.
It is on those visits that we may dwell for a little now.

Evidently there is something to repay us. The Bible is a book
of life. Its pages are devoted to the deeds rather than the deaths
of its heroes. Their biographies fill whole books, whilst single -
verses are enough for their dying words. Whenever, therefore, a
death scene is described with some minuteness, we may be sure

that there is something which .demands our attentive heed. So it

is here.

L Josepl’s first visit. ¢ The time drew nigh that Isracl must
die.”- How inexorable is the ‘‘must” of death! There is no
possibility of evading its summons. When it lays its long, cold
hand on the shoulder of the Ancient Mariner, however eager the
guests to hear his story, he must arise and follow. For many

ears had Jacob exceeded the ordinary span of human life, and,
iiike the apple at the extremity of the bough, which eludes the hand
of the gatherer, he had evaded the reach of death ; but this could
not be for ever. The failing powers of his life gave warning that
the silver cord was strained to breaking, and that the machinery
of nature was on the point of giving way. He must die.

But his death was a rift in the dark clouds that veiled the future
world from his sons and their children, giving them a glimpse of
its reality and beauty. And we can gather some of the concep-
tions which must have flashed across the mind of Joseph, as he
obeyed the summons of his father, and stood beside that dying bed.

One of the most sublime verses in the New Testament declares
that ¢¢ Christ has abolished death, and brought life and immortality
to light through the gospel.” There is a most inspiring rhythm
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in the words; but we must not suppose that the gospel has
revealed that, concerning which nothing was previously known.
Long before our Lord walked this world, carrying at His girdle
the keys of Resurrection and Life, men cherished the hope of
eternal life; the gospel simply threw fuller light on that which
had been before partially hidden, as the rising sun reveals the
clear outlines of the landscape which had lain indistinct and hazy
in the gray dawn. Christ drew from the window the curtain,
through which the morning light had been feebly struggling to
the sleeper’s eyes.

The evidence of this is not far to seek. Daniel teaches in
plainest language the truth of a general resurrection to endless life
or endless shame. Ecclesiastes closes with an explicit statement
of the spirit’s return to its giver, and of a final judgment. The
book of Job, whatever date may be assigned to it, has been called
a very hymn of immortality ; he knew at least that his ¢ Redeemer
lived, and that he should stand up at the last upon the earth,
and after his skin had been destroyed, yet from his flesh he should
see God” (R.V.). In the book of Psalms we have no uncertain
evidence of the tenacity with which pious Jews clung to these
hopes. ¢ Thou wilt not leave my soul in sheol, neither wilt thou
suffer thine holy one to see corruption. Thou wilt show me the
path of life” (R.V.). And it is just this faith in and yearning after
a life beyond the grave which is the true key-note of the lives of
the three great patriarchs who lie together in Machpelah’s ancient
cave.

Why did they wander to and fro in the land of promise as so-
journers in a strange land ? Why were they content to have no
inheritance—no, not so much as a place to put their feet on ?
‘Why did Abraham dwell with Isaac and Jacob in frail, shifting
tents, rather than in towns like Sodom and Gomorrah? What
did Abraham mean when he said to the sons of Heth, “I am a
stranger and a sojourner with you?” And what was the thought
in Jacob’s mind when, in the presence of the haughty Pharaoh, he
described his life as a pilgrimage ? The answer is clearly given in
the roll-call of God's heroes contained in Hebrews xi. ¢ They
sought a country, a fatherland.” And they were so absorbed with
this one thought, that they could not settle to any inheritance in
Canaan. Their refusal to have anything more than a grave in
the soil of the promised land shows how eagerly they looked for
the land that was very far off.

At first, no doubt, they thought that Canaan was to be the land
of promise. But when they waited for it year after year, and still
it was withheld, they looked into the deed of gift again, and learned
that there were depths in it of which they had never dreamed ; and
as they still watched and waited, the gauzy mists of time parted,
and in the dim haze there loomed upon their vision a land of
which the land of milk and honey was a poor type; and instead
of a city built by human hands, there arose before them the fair
vision of the crystal walls and the pearly gates of the city which
hath foundations, whose builder and maker is God, and which He
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hath prepared for them that love Him. Yonler was their father-

land. Yonder was their city. Yonder was their home. And
:‘h'et.ilf pilgrim-life bore evidence to the reality and certainty of their
aith.

This belief in the city of God, of which, in after-days, Augustine
wrote on the coasts of Africa, and which has cheered so many
saintly souls, animated their lives, cheered them in death, and cast
a bright ray of light across the gloom of the grave. ¢ These all
died in faith, not having received the promises, but having seen
them afar off (as the minarets and parapets of some distant city),
and were persuaded of them and embraced them.” The Revised
Version says, ¢ they greeted them from afar,” as the wanderer
greets his longed-for home; when he sees it in the distance, he
stretches forth his hand as if to enfold it to his bosom. With
what eagerness, with what earnest yearnings, with what fond
anticipation, must these weary wanderers have looked for heaven !
Well might Jacob, on this his death-bed, stay the progress of his

arting exhortations, to say, “ I have waited for thy salvation, O
rd.” This took the bitterness out of his death.

And notice, Jacob did not regard that future life as a mere state of
existence, stript of all those associations which make life worth the
having. Indeed, in this he seems to have had truer thoughts than
many who are found in Christian churches. He said, ¢“I am to be
gathered unto my people.” He surely did not mean simply that he
-was to be buried in their tomb, for he expresses that thought after-
wards in the words, ¢ Bury me with my fathers in the cave of
Machpelah.” Nay, he meant to say that to him the city to which

_he went was the gathering-place of his clan, the rendezvous of
elect souls, the home of all who were kis people because they were
Aod’s people.

Year after year the people have been gathering there, as high-
Jand clans in olden days were gathered to a central trysting-place
by the bearers of the Fiery Cross. All noble, saintly souls are
.assembled there, and await us. And when we leave this world it
-will not be to go into a cold, unsympathizing, grave-like realm,
avhere no voice shall greet, no smile welcome us. But we shall go
to our people ; those whom we have loved and lost ; those who are
awaiting our coming with fond affection, and will administer a
choral entrance to us into that world of everlasting re-union.

But it was not simply to express these hopes that the dying
patriarch sumioned the beloved Joseph to his side. He wanted
to bind him by a solemn promise not to have him buried in the
land of his exile, but to carry him back to that lone cave, which -
seemed an outpost in the hostile and distant land of Canaan.
For seventeen years he had been familiar with Egypt’s splendid
temples, obelisks, and pyramids ; he had been surrounded with all
the comforts that Joseph's filial love could devise and his munifi-
cence execute; but nothing could make him forget that distant
cave, which was before Mamre, in the land of Canaan. To him
burial in the most splendid pyramid in Egypt was not for a
moment to be compared with burial in that solitary and humble
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sepulchre, where the mortal remains of Abraham and Sarah, of
Isaac and Rebekah, and of the faithful Leah, lay waiting the day
of resurrection, :

Human nature was not different then from what it is to-day. Our
truest home is still by the graves of the beloved dead. 'Wherever
we wander our hearts return thither, as the eye of the sailor to
the Pole-star. Yes, and many a warrior, dying in some distant
land, has asked that his remains might be placed, not in the
splendid Minster or the national Walhalla, but in the quiet country
graveyard, where many moss-covered tombstones bear his own name.
It was natural, then, for Jacob to wish to be buried in Machpelah.

But there was something more than natural sentiment. He was a
man of faith. He knew the ancient promise made by God to His
friend, the patriarch Abraham, that Canaan should become the
possession of his seed. That promise was the old man’s stay. He
knew that Canaan and not Egypt was the destined abiding-place
of his people. They would not always live in Egypt, however fer-
tile its Goshens or friendly its peoples. The trumpet would sound
the summons of their departure. If, then, he were buried in
Egypt, he would be left behind, a stranger amongst strangers. No,
this could not be. If they are to leave, he must leave before them.
If they are to settle in the land of promise, he will go before them.
And though he could not share the perils and pains and glories
of the exodus, he will be there to meet them when in after years
their bands enter upon their inheritance.

¢ If now I have found grace in thy sight, put, I pray thee, thy
hand under my thigh, and deal kindly and truly with me; bury
me not, I pray thee, in Egypt ; but I will lie with my fathers ; and
thou shalt carry me out of Egypt and bury me in their burying-
place.” What son could resist that appeal ? Can any of us resist
the last appeals of our beloved ? Joseph was too good a son to
hesitate for a single moment. ¢ And he said, I will do as thou
hast said.” But the old man was not content with a mere pro-
mise. *“ And he said, Swear unto me. And Joseph sware unto
him. And Israel bowed himself upon the bed’s head.” So ended
Joseph’s first visit to his dying father.

II. Joseph’s second visit. Tidings came to the Prime Minister of
Egypt that his father was sick and wished to see him. And he
went to him without delay, taking with him his two sons, Manasseh
and Ephraim. He, no doubt, guessed that his father’s sickness
was the last stage of his disease, and the form of the message may
bhave been agreed on by them in previous conversations as the
significant sign from one to the other thgt the sands of time had
nearly run out in that aged, battered, and time-worn body.

‘When Joseph arrived at his father's dwelling, the gift of his own
munificence, the aged patriarch seems to have been lying still -
with closed eyes in the extreme of physical exhaustion. He was
too weak to notice any of those familiar forms that stood around
him. But when one told him and said, ¢ Behold thy son Joseph
is come,” the sound of that loved name revived him, and he made
a great effort and, propred by pillows, sat up upon the bed.
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Then with that wonderful accuracy of memory which is so
remarkable in dying people, he began to review the past. And as
he spake he revealed the themes which had been his stay and
comfort during the weary days of his pilgrimage. Foremost
amongst these was that wondrous vision of the celestial ladder,
with its troops of angels, its vision of God, its words of promise.
He had never forgotten, amid all his wanderings, how the Almighty
had said, “ I will make thee fruitful, and multiply thee, and I will
make of thee a multitude of people, and will give this land to thy
seed after thee for an everlasting possession.” And now that he
was dying, those precious words beamed out again upon him with
sweetness and strength. Perhaps one hundred years had passed
since he heard them first, but they were as fresh to-day in his
%&oiglllt a8 when they first broke on his ear amid the solitudes of

ethel.

Then he adopted those two boys as his own. ¢ Thy two sons,
which were born unto thee in the land of Egypt, before I came
unto thee, are mine.” 8o sure was he of that heritage in Canaan
that he proceeded to apportion it, and pledged the leaders of his
people in all coming time, yea, and the Almighty Himself, to give
to those two lads an everlasting name and portion amongst the
descendants of his sons.

And when he had said so much, his mind wandered away. He saw
again that scene on the hilly road to Bethlehem, just outside the
little village, where his onward progress was suddenly halted, and
all his camp was hushed into the stillness of a dread suspense, as
the life of the beloved Rachel trembled in the balance. He could
never forget that moment. His dying eyes could see again the
spot where he buried her, ¢ there in the way of Epbrath.”

After this reverie the dying man suddenly caught sight of those
two young fresh faces. It was a glad and unwonted sight. He
asked who they were, and when he heard that they were Joseph's
sons™ he prayed that they might be brought near enough for him
to give them an old man's blessing. This he did with great affec-
tion and solemnity. He kissed them and embraced them; and
laid his hands on their heads, and asked that that good Angel who
had redeemed him from all evil might bless the lads.

We, too, have an Angel guardian, yea, the Angel, who is also
Jesus Christ the Lord. If you want to be redeemed from all evil,
especially from the evil of sin, make much of Him. And if He
began His redemptive work long years before He suffered, died,
and rose, how much more will He do for us now that He sits on
the right hand of God! Take heart, you who are anxious about
your daily food. Listen to the testimony of this dying man, that
God had fed him all his life long unto that day. And if God did
so for a hundred and forty-seven years, surely He will not forget
you during the briefer span of your few days.

He was led by the Spirit to distinguish between these two lads,
by erossing his hands as he placed them on their heads. He laid
his right hand on the head of the younger, whom Joseph had
placed before his left hand, and he laid his left hand on the head
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of the elder, whom the father had placed before his right hand.
And when Joseph remonstrated with him, and thought it was the
error of age and blindness, the old man still held to his choice.
1 know it, my son, I know it; he also shall become a people,
but his younger brother shall be greater than he.” There was
nothing arbitrary in this; but in all likelihood there were quali-
ties in Ephraim, as afterwards in his descendants, which naturally
put him in the foremost place. The Old Testament is full of hope
for younger sons—Jacob was a younger son, so was Moses, 80 was
Gideon, so was David. It is not an unmitigated blessing to be
born into the world with a great name and estate and traditions ;
it is better to trust in one’s own right arm and in the blessing of
the Almighty. God .is no respecter of persons, and He will lift
the youngest into the front rank if only He sees the qualities
which warrant it, whilst He will put back the foremost into the
lower ranks if they are deficient in the nobler attributes. Thus the
first become last and the last first.

This touching interview ended by the old man turning to Joseph
and giving him the parcel of ground which he had taken out of the
hand of the Amorite by his own sword and bow. It seemed as if
the old man could not do enough to show his love and pride and
gratitude to his beloved child.

Would that all young persons who read these lines may so
act towards their parents that they may never give them an
anxious moment, that they may be their pride in life, their stay
in death, so that in after years they may have the memory of
death-bed blessings, and may have nothing to regret! A parent’s
dying blessing is a richer legacy than gold or lands.

III. Joseph’s third and last visit. Once more Joseph visited that

" death-chamber. This was the third time and the last. But this

time he stood only as one of twelve strong, bearded men, who
gathered around the aged form of their father, his face shadowed
by death, his spirit aglow with the light of prophecy. How intense
the awe with which they heard their names ealled one by one,
by the old man’s trembling voice, now pausing for breath, now
speaking with great difficulty! The character of each is scrutinized
with prophetic insight, the salient points of their past history are
vividly brought to mind, and some foreshadowing 1s given them of
their future. 'We may not stay to characterize them now, but let
all ask that the character and blessing of Joseph may become their
own.

Let us seek to be fruitful. It is not enough to be a leafy bough,
nor even white with blossom, but to be fiuit/ful. * Herein is my
Father glorified, that ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my die-
ciples.” But we must observe the one condition of fruitfulness
mentioned by the dying patriarch ; we must send down our root-
lets into the well of grace and love which springs from the heart
of Jesus. Fruitfulness is only possible where there is daily, hourly
communion with the living Fountain. Are your roots bathed
there ? if so, your branches will run over all restraining walls to
bless with luscious clusters weary and thirsty passers-by.
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Let us seek Divine strength. ¢ The arms of his hands were made
strong by the hands of the mighty God of Jacob.” See the ring of
archers hating him, shooting at him, and even grieving him by
sore wounds. Yet he is unharmed, unscathed, and safe. He has
stood in the evil day. And why? Because a pair of strong,
gentle hands have been laid upon his poor, weak hands, and
strength passes from them to him. In some such way as this a
mother might enable her child to stretch the hard elastic chest
.expander, and the father might put his brawny hands on the
white, small hands of his son as he taught him how to draw back
the string of his bow. Oh, you who are weak, ask God to teach
your hands to war and your fingers to fight, and to put His own
strong, loving hands on yours!

Let us, above all, seek to be separate from our brethren. Then the
God of thy fathers shall help thee. The Almighty shall bless
thee with the blessings that make rich and add no sorrow ; they
shall be high as Heaven, deep as the depths, wide as the bounds
of the everlasting hills. All these shall be thine, encircling the
crown of thy head, if only thou wilt be separate from sin and
separate to God. ¢ Wherefore, come out from among them and
be ye separate (not with the Pharisaic separation of the body,
but with the inner separation of the spirit), and touch no unclean
thing; and I will receive you, and will be to you a Father, and.
ye shall be to me sons and daughters, saith the Lord Almighty.
Having therefore these promises, beloved, let us cleanse ourselves
from all defilement of flesh and spirit, perfecting holiness in the -
fear of God.”

A few more words, and the venerable patriarch gathered up his
feet into his bed, and quietly breathed his last, and was gathered
unto his people. And in after years God attested his continued
exjstence and energy when He called Himself ‘ the God of Jacob,”
for God is not God of the dead, but of the living. And Joseph
fell upon his father’s face, and wept upon him, and pressed his
warm lips on the death-cold face, and commanded the physicians
to embalm his body, so cheating death of its immediate victory.

In our next paper, and last, we shall consider the last years and
the death of Joseph himself.
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" XII.

JOSEPH'S LAST DAYS AND DEATH.
Gexesis 1. 24, 25. ’

Trese were the dying words of Joseph. And it is somewhat
remarkable that these are the only words ir his whole career which
are referred to in the after pages of Scripture. His life was a noble
one, and, with one. exception, the most fascinating in the sacred
record ; but this last dying speech is singled out from all the rest
for special notice of the Holy Ghost. Of course, I refer to those
words in Heb. xi., where it is said, ¢ By faith Joseph, when he
died, made mention of the exodus of the children of Israel; and
gave commandment concerning his bones.”

Let us notice—

L. The circumstances under which these words were spoken. Joseph
was now an old man. One hundred and ten years had stolen
away his strength, and left deep marks upon his form. It was
three and ninety years since he had been lifted from the pit to
become a slave. Eighty years had passed since he had first stood
before Pharaoh in all the beauty and wisdom of his young man-
hood. And sixty years had left their papyrus records in the State
archives, since, with all the pomp and splendour of Egypt’s court,
he had earried the remains of his old father to Machpelah's
ancient cave. 8o old was.he that he saw the bright young faces of
his great-grandchildren ; ¢ they were brought up upon Joseph's
knees.” With long life and many days God had blessed his
faithful servant. And now, stooping beneath their weight, he was
fast descending to the break-up of natural life.

But the shadows of his own decay were small compared with those
which he saw gathering around his beloved people. 8ixty years before,
when Jacob gathered up his feet into his bed and died, his
favourite son was in the zenith of his glory. The days of mourn-
ing for the patriarch, just because he was Joseph's father, were
only two less in number than those of a king. There was no
difficulty in obtaining from Pharaoh the necessary permission to
go three hundred miles to inter the remains beside those of
Abraham and Sarah, of Isaac and Rebekah, and of Leah.

And, indeed, that funeral procession must have been of a sort
not often seen. There was not only the family of Israel, but the
officers of the court, and all the elders of the land of Egypt. In
other words, the proud and titled magnates of Egypt, the most
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exclusive aristocracy in the world, were willing to follow the remains
of a shepherd and a Jew to their last resting-place, out of honour
for his son. “ There also went up chariots and horsemen, go that
it was a very great company.” .

But sixty years had brought great changes, of which there is
evidence in the text. When Jacob died, all was bright ; and he
was honoured with a splendid funeral, because he had given to the
land of Egypt so great a benefactor and saviour in the person of
his son; but when Joseph died, -all was getting dark, and the
shadow of a great eclipse was gathering over the destinies of his
seople. No notice seems to have been taken in Egypt of his

eath. No splendid obsequies were voted to him at public expense.
No pyramid was placed at the disposal of his sons. And he speaks
to his brethren gathered about him as being sorely in need of help.
¢ I have done my best for you, but I am dying ; nevertheless, God
will fill my place, and- do for you all, and more than all, that I
would have done myself.” There is a tone of comfort in these
words, which indicates how much they needed an advocate at
court, and an assurance of Divine visitation.

Three hundred years before, the great founder of the nation had
watched all day beside an altar, scaring away the vultures which,
attracted by the flesh that lay upon it, hovered around. Atlength,
as the sun went down, the watcher fell asleep— it is hard to watch
with God—and in his sleep he dreamt. A dense and awful gloom
seemed to enclose him, and to oppress his soul, and on it, as upon
a curtain, passed successive glimpses into the future of his race—
glimpses which a Divine voice interpreted to his ear. He saw
them exiled to a foreign country, enslaved by the foreigner, and
lingering there whilst three generations of men bloomed as flowers
in spring, and were cut down before the keen sickle of death. And
as he beheld all the terror of that enslavement, the horror of a
great darkness fell upon his soul. We know how exactly that
horror was justified by the events which were so soon to take place.
‘¢ The Egyptians made the children of Israel to serve with rigour ;
and they made their lives bitter with hard bondage, in mortar, and
in brick, and in all manner of service in the field ; all their ser-
vice, wherein they made them serve, was with rigour.” The
first symptoms of that outburst of popular « Jew-hate™ were
already, like stormy petrels, settling about the closing hour of the
great Egyptian premier.

‘We cannot tell the precise form of those symptoms. Perhaps he
had been banished from the councils of Pharaoh ; perhaps he was
already pining in neglect; perhaps the murmurs of dislike against
his people were already rising, just as the roar of the breakers
against a harbour-bar tells how the mighty ocean is arousing itself to
frenzy ; perhaps acts of oppression and cruelty were increasingly
rife, and increasingly difficult to bring to justice. In any case, the
twilight of the dark night was gathering in, and it was this which
made his words the more splendid ; they shone as stars of hope.

Then, also, his brethren were around him. His forgiveness and love
to them lasted till the testing-hour by that great assayer, Death;
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nor did they fail. From something narrated in the previous verses
of this chapter, it would appear that, for long, his brethren, judg-
ing of him by their own dark and implacable hearts, could not
believe in the sincerity and genuineness of his forgiveness. They .
thought that he must be feigning more than he felt, in order to
secure some ulterior object, such as the blessing and approval of
their old father. And so they feared that, as soon as Jacob was
removed, Joseph’s just resentment, long concealed with masterly
art, would break forth against them. It seemed impossible to
believe that he felt no grudge and would take no action at all with.
reference to the past; and they said, “ Joseph will certainly requite
us all the evil which we did unto him.” And Joseph wept when
they spake; wept that they should have so misunderstood him
after his repeated assurances; wept to see them kneeling at his
feet for a forgiveness which he had freely given them years before.
“ Fear not,” said he; ¢“don't kneel there, I am not God; ye
thought evil against me, but God meant it for good, to save much
ﬁeople alive, as it is this day.” He led them to infer that their sin

ad had even a useful side, because of its wholesome results in
ﬁe ﬁﬁdiminighed populations that teemed in the busy valley of

e Nile.

This forgiveness might well be wonderful to these men, because
it was not of this world at all. The Lord Jesus, who lighteth
every man coming into the world, was in Joseph's heart, though
not in Joseph’s creed ; and his behaviour was a foreshadowing
of Incarnate Love. Reader! He waits to forgive thee thus;
though thou hast maligned, and refused, and crucified Him afresh,
and put Him to an open shame, yet, for all that, He waits
to forgive thee, so entirely, that not one of these things shall be
ever mentioned against thee again; yea, if they are looked for,
they shall never be found, any more than a stone can be found
which has been cast into. the bosom of the Atlantic waves.
Oh,.give Christ the credit for His free and entire forgiveness!
And remember that when once He forgives, it is unnecessary and
distrustful to go to Him again about the same sin. He cannot
forgive the same sin twice ; and when once He has pronounced the
Words of Absolution over a kneeling penitent, that penitent
need never go to Him, as did the brethren of Joseph, and say,
Forgive, I pray thee, my trespass and my sin, concerning which,
- thou knowest, I came to thee with tears and sighs so many years ago.

It is said of the love of the Lord Jesus that, having loved His
own, which were in the world, He loved them unto the end; or,
as the margin of the Revised Version puts it, ¢ to the uttermost.”
He is able to save to the uttermost, because He loves to the utter-
most. So was it with the love of Joseph; it had outlived the
frosts of the early spring, and it bore fruit and looked fresh now in
the late autumn of his last days. Oh, that we might love and forgive
like this! It is possible on one condition only—rviz., that we open
our hearts for the entrance and indwelling of Him who, so lung
before His incarnation, had already found a home beneath the
doublet of this great Egyptian statesman.
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Lastly, he was dying. He had warded off death from Egypt, but
he could not ward it off from himself. ¢I die.” They were
among the last words that he had caunght from his father’s dying
lips (chap. xlviii. 21), and now he appropriates them to himself :
yes, and in doing so, he touches the zenith of His noble confidence
and hope. Oh! that each of us might go on shining more and
more each day until our last, and that, when heart and flesh are
failing most conspicuously, the life of the spirit might flash out
with its most brilliant coruscations, like the lights from Gideon’s
broken pitchers. There is no better proof of immortality than this:
that in us must be something more than flesh and blood, which,
when these are most impaired, is most bright and most alive to
the realities of the eternal world. And there must be a sphere
akin to the ethereal tenant, which stands, so keen and eager,
reaching forth, with unimpaired vitality and with unquenchable
vigour. : -

It was under all these circumstances, that Joseph said, “ God
will surely visit you, and ye shall carry up my bones from hence.”

1I. Let us investigate the full importance of these words. And
we may do so best by comparing them with Jacob’s dying
wish : “Bury me with my fathers in the cave that is in the field
of Machpelah.” This was most natural; we all love to be buried
by the beloved dust of our departed. And Jacob knew that there
would be no great difficulty in carrying out his wish. Joseph was-
then in the plenitude of his ‘power. There was no great faith
therefore in asking for that which could so easily be accomplished.

But with Joseph it was different. He, too, wanted to be
buried in the land of Canaan, but not &t once, not then. There
were two things he expected would happen: the one, that the people
would go up out of Egypt; the other, that they would come into
the land of Canaan. He did not know when or how, he was only
sure that so it would be; ¢ surely.”

To Joseph’s natural vision these things were most unlikely.
‘When he spoke, Israel was settled in Goshen, and so increasing in
numbers and 4in wealth, that any uprooting was becoming daily
more unlikely. And as to the oppression which was perhaps
beginning to threaten them, what chance would they have of ever
being able to escape from the detaining squadrons of Egypt's
chivalry, supposing they wished to go? But his anticipation of the
future was not founded on human foresight, but on the distinct
announcements of the Almighty. He remembered how God had
said to Abraham, as he stood upon his mountain oratory, ¢ Look
from the place where thou art, northward, southward, eastward,
and westward, for all the land that thou seest, to thee will I give
it, and to thy seed for ever.” That promise was repeated to Isaac.
¢ Unto thee, and unto thy seed, will I give all these countries,
?nt% I will perform the oath which I sware unto Abraham thy
ather.”

Again was that promise reiterated to Jacob as he lay at the foot
of the shining ladder, ¢ The land wheéreon thou liest, to thee will I
give it, and to thy seed.” These promises had been carefully

A Y
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treasured, and handed on, as in the old Greek race they handed on
the burning torch. Jacob on his death-bed re-assured Joseph that
God would certainly bring them to the land of their fathers,
and now Joseph reanimated the trembling company that gathered
around him with the self-same hopes. In the memories of all
these men the word spoken two hundred years before rang like a
peal of silver bells in a moss-grown tower. ¢ They shall come
hither again.” Joseph could not trace the method of the Divine
workmanship ; it was enough for him to know that God had said,
¢ They shall come hither again.” And so he commanded that his
bones should be unburied, so that at any moment, however hurried,
when the trumpet of exodus sounded, they might be ready to be
caught up and borne onward in the glad march for Canaan.

‘What alesson must thoseunburied boneshaveread toIsrael! When
the taskmasters dealt hardly with the people, so that their hearts
fainted, it must have been sweet to go and look at the mummy
case, which held those mouldering remains, waiting there to be
carried forward; and, as they did so, this was their reflection,
¢ Evidently, then, Joseph believed that we were not to stay here
always, but that we should sooner or later leave for Canaan; let us
brace ourselves up to bear a little longer, it may only be a very
little while!” Yes, and when some where tempted. to settle down
content with prospering circumstances, and to feast upon leeks,
garlics, and onions, it was a check on them to think of those bones,
and say, ¢ Evidently we are not to remain here always; we should
do well not to build all our hopes and comfort on the unstable
tenure of our sojourn in this place.” And, oftentimes, when the
people were ready to despair amid the difficulties and weariness of
their desert march, those bones borne in their midst told them of
the confident hope of Joseph, that God would bring them to the
land of rest.

‘We have no unburied bones to animate our faith, or to revive our
drooping zeal, but we have something better—we have an empty
grave. Oh, what volumes does that mutely tell us! When John
the Baptist died, his disciples dispersed; when Jesus died, His
disciples not only clung together, but sprang up into an altogether
new vigour. And well they might, and the difference was made by
that empty grave in the garden of Joseph of Arimathma. And
what it did for them, it will do for us. It tells us that He is risen.
It tells us that not death but life is to be the guardian angel of
our desert march. It tells us that this world is not our resting
place or home, but that we must seek these above, where Christ
sitteth at the right hand of God. It tells us that resurrection is
not possible only, but certain ; and that ere long we shall be where
He is; He will go with us along the desert pathway, till we go to
be with Him, where the shadow of death is never flung over flower
or child or friend. '

IIL Let us realize the spirit that underlay and prompted these
words. It was above all a pilgrim spirit. He bore an Egyptian
title. He married an Egyptian wife. He shared in Egyptian
court-life, politics, and trade. But he was as much a pilgrim
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a8 was Abraham pitching his tent. outside the walls of Hebron,
or Isaac in the grassy plains of the south-country, or Jacob
keeping himself aloof from the families of the land. ¢ He filled his
place at Pharaoh’s court, but his dying words open a window into
his soul, and betray how little he had felt that he belonged to the
order of things in the midst of which he had been content to live.
Though surrounded by an ancient civilization, and dwelling among
granite temples, and solid pyramids, and firm based sphinxes, the
very emblems of eternity, he confessed that he had here no con-
tinuing city, but sought one to come.” * '

‘We sometimes speak as if the pilgrim-spirit were impossible for
us, who live in this rettled state of civilization. Our houses are
too substantial, our lives too unromantic, our movements too
closely tethered to one narrow round. ‘But if that thought should
ever cross our hearts again, let us turn to the life of Joseph, and
remind ourselves how evidently he was animated by the spirit of
those ‘“ who confessed that they were pilgrims and strangers on
the earth.” Ah! friends, what are we living for ? Are our pursuits
bounded by the narrow horizon of earth, and limited to the fleeting
moments of time ? Are we constantly engaged in lining as warmly
as possible the nest in which we hope to spend our old age and
die ? Are we perpetually seeking to make the best of this world ?
I fear me, that these are the real aims of many professing
Christians, and, if so, it is simply useless for them to claim kinship
with that mighty stream of pilgrims, which is constantly pouring
through the earth, bound to the city which hath foundations, their
true home and mother-city. On the other hand, it is quite con-
ceivable, that you may be at the head of a large establishment,
engaged in many permanent undertakings, closely attached to the
present by imperious duties, and yet, like Joseph, your heart may be
detached from things seen and temporal, and engaged, in all its
secret longings, to the things unseen and eternal. .

The pilgrim-spirit will not make us unpractical. Joseph was the
most practical man of his time. Who are likely to be as prompt, as
energetic, as thorough, as those who feel that-they are working for
eternity, and that they are building up day by day a fabric, in
which they shall live hereafter ? Because each day is character-
building for better or for worse : each deed, well or ill done, is a
stone in the edifice; each moment tells on eternity. We shall
receive a reward according to our deeds.

But the pilgrim-spirit will make us simple. There are two sorts of
simplicity : that of circumstances, and that of heart. Many a man
sits down to bread and milk at a wooden table, with a heart as
proud as pride can make it; whilst many another who eats off a
golden plate is as simple as Cincinatus at his plough. The world
cannot understand this. But here in Joseph is an illustration.
Ah! my-friend, it is not the unjewelled finger, nor the plain attire,
nor the unfurnished room, that constitutes a simple unaffected life;
but that vision of the spirit, which looks through the unsubstantial

# Maclaren’s Sermons, Second Series, p. 139,
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wreath va.pours of the morning to the peaks of the everlasting hills
beyond and above.

What a contrast there is between the opening and the closing words of
Genesis! Listen to the opening words, ¢ In the beginning, God.”
Listen to the closing words, ¢ A coffin in Egypt.” And is thisall?.
. Is all God’s work to end in one poor mummy case? Stay. This is
only the end of Genésis, the Book of Beginnings. Turn the leaf,
and there is Exodus, and Joshua, and Kings, and Prophets, and
Christ. God is not dependent on any one of us. 'We do our little
work and cease, a8 the coral-insects which perish by mynads on
the rising reef. But God’'s work goes on. His temple rises age
after age. And it is enough for each of us, like Joseph, to have
lived a true, pure, strong, and noble life, and to leave Him to see
after our bodies, our beloved whom we leave so reluctantly, and
our work. Nor will He fail ‘And Moses took the bones of
Joseph with him,” on the night of the exodus (Exodus xiii. 19),
*“ and they buned the bones of Joseph in Shechem, and it became
the inheritance of the children of Joseph ” (Joshua xxiv. 82).
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