UNIFORMITY.

banished Hagar ascended to heaven, and
brought an angel to give drink to the
young urchin who was dying of thirst un-
der one of the shrubs?

If you pass on through the line of
his descendants you find the same lack
of uniformity. How sublime the quar-
rel that took place between Joseph and
his brethren! What remarkable con-
tentions existed among them. Look at
the old Patriarch Jacob in his family cir-
cle, and you see him goaded with thorns
of grief because of his family broils. Do
we find the elements around that family
very calm, pacific, uniform, serene, an-
gelic, and Godlike? How calm they were
when one of his wives, in order to get
her rights, had to purchase her husband
with mandrakes?

You discover a scene of vexatious
broils in the domestic circle; though they
were not at war with surrounding na-
tions, yet the elements were at war in the
very center of that venerable house.

Such, then, were the scenes in early
ages among those righteous, pure, holy,
just, and noble Patriarchs, who con-
versed with God, wrestled with angels,
obtained promises, and coped with high
heaven.

If you pass on and seek to find uni-
formity, beauty, and sublimity, will you
find it when the Israelites were bondmen
in Egypt, when they were compelled by
hard task masters to gather straw and
make bricks for a living?

If you should pass on to the time the
illustrious meek man of God, Moses, was
sent to them, how much uniformity do
you discover when he led them to the
Red Sea, and a mighty host from Egypt
around them threatening their destruc-
tion, but the sea opened and let them
through dry shod, and the mountains
skipped like rams, and the little hills like
lambs? Was this a scene where we may
look for uniformity? Or, after he led them
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forth to Sinai, where the voice of God,
the roaring thunder, and vivid lightning
were exhibited. While Moses was upon
the mount conversing with the Most
High God, Aaron took the gold offered to
him by the people, and made a calf for Is-
rael to worship, and they said, "These be
thy gods, O Israel, which brought thee
up out of the land of Egypt." Was there
any sublimity, glory, and loyalty to God
in this? When Moses descended from
the mountain, was everything calm and
peaceable, and uniform? No! The Is-
raelites had made a golden calf, and were
dancing round the god they had made
out of their earrings and jewelry they
had pilfered from the Egyptians—they
had stolen by revelation, by divine di-
rection; they were having a grand dance
around this molten calf, when Moses in
his anger broke the tables. Can you find
any uniformity, any beauty, any order
reigning in the house of Israel?

Pass on, and look at affairs in the
days of Solomon—how uniform that
mighty king was in his course, with his
seven hundred wives, and a legion of con-
cubines. How uniform he was in his pas-
sions and feelings. He was not contented
with the fair daughters of Israel, but the
queen of Sheba, and the women of na-
tions afar off, captivated this wise king—
by whom he was led astray, and dese-
crated the altars of God, the sanctuaries
of Israel, and the Urim and Thummim,
by introducing the idolatrous worship of
the strange gods of his wives and concu-
bines.

There was also David, the father
of Solomon, and the man after God's
own heart. Though his wives were
many, and his family numerous, yet he
could not cast his eyes out of a win-
dow, and see a beautiful woman in a
bath, without lusting after her. His
heart was so susceptible of love, that
he conceived the murder of her hus-
band to possess her, and caused his



