PROPHECIES CONCERNING MOAR.

Several of the prophels have de-
livered very clear predictions con-
cerning Moab, most of which relate
to the downfull of the kingdom and
the destruction of its cities.

Amos, 800 B. C., says: “Thus
auith Jehova: An account of three
transgressions of Moab and ot Zour,
I will oot prevent it, becuuse he has
burnt to ashes the bones of the king
of Edym. And I willsend a fire
i Moab, and this shall consuine the

alaces of Kerioth. Moab shall die

u battle with eries and the sound
of trumpets. Andl will cut off the
judge from the midst of the land,
and the princess shall I kill together
with him, says Jehovah.” Aoz
i, 1—38.

’ ,luniuh, some fifty years later, pre-
diets with equal clearness and
graph cully, the destruction of the
cities of Moab, but he also states
that a remnant of the people should
be left in their country. See ls.
xv16.

Zepbaniah, G40 B. C., says that
Goi should make Muab like unto
Sudem, on account of the pride of
the people, and because thoy had
hm:iped injuriea upon the people of
God. ““Terrible shall God be agninst
Monb, for He shall cause ull the
gods of the earth to perlsh.’”” Zeph.
i »”

Hazekiel, 630 B. C., describes how
Gud would sit in judgment upon
Moab when “the Children of the
East’? were to come agaiust Ammon
and blot that pation out from the
surtace of the lund. [z xxv 8-11.

Daniel 600 B. (., in describing
the conquesta of the Surucens an
the Turks {chap. xi 41), clearly
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that, amonyg. the predictions coun-
cerning Moab, is one given by the
prophet  Jeremiah, whieh elenrly
promises that Moab shall again bLe
restored. At the end of the days®?
(says God through Jeremiah, chap-
ter xlviii, 47) will I turn the cap-
tivity of Moab, says Jehovah.”’
How this is to be done, or b
whom, is not specified, only that i);.
shnll certninly Le done. Awnd as it
is a work belonging to the *‘¢nd of
the days,?? it may fairly be presumed
to have some connection with the
restorstion of the children of Tsrael
and of Judah. God always works
through agencies, urd there is no
doubt that He, when the time
comes for the fulfilment of
thie promise to Moab, wlil
find the means whereby to
ralse these wandering Bedouins,
now half barbarians, lo a state of
culture and spiritunl prominence.
For it cannpot be doubted that God’s
prontise of restoration implies that
in the Kingdom of God, a place is
prepared also for this ancient nation.
But whoisable and who is willing
to carry the message of a promised
restoration into their tents und give
them a testimony of thelad tidings
of great juy, predieted 2,500 years
ago by a prophet of the Ll}'lng God?
. M. B.

OUR CHICAGO LETTERS.

Some political philosopher once
sald: “Give me the makiug of a
nation’s bailads, and I care not
who makes its laws.>” If this is oot
n whele fruth, there certainly is
much truth in it. Ballads and lyrics

states that the Moabites should es- | have figured more largely in the po-

uagu thelr vast forces.
A
0

{itical history of the world than the

w these predictions have ail juverage writer and studentimagines.

come true to the very letter. The
land has been desolated.  Hesban,
the ancient Heshbon, formerly a
Moabitie ¢ity of linpoertance, presents
today very little of Interest to a
traveler. ‘A laryge plece of walling
at the west end of the bold isulated
hill on which the old fortress stood,

with a square block house and ol

inted arechway adjoining; a temple
on the erest of a hill, with the pave-
ment unbroken and the bases of four
columus still in situ; on the east, in
the plain just at the base of the hill,

agreat clstern—these are all that| western nations adhered

remain.®  (Tristram.

Coupled with Hesh
phetic denunciations is Elealeh,
pow KlI-Al “1 will water thee with
my tears, O Hesbon and Elealea for
the shouting for thy summer fruits
and fur thy harvest s fallen.”
Isalah xv. 4. This place s now a
heap of ruinssurrouuded hy portlons
of n stone wall.

And so with all the rest of the
once proud eities of Moab. And yet
the people still remain. They lead
their pastoral life as in anclentJays,
dwelling in tents and tendipg their
flocks. And they are to this day
virtuglly unsubdued, as foretold by
Danpiel, although Sesostris, and
Cyrus, and the Romans, and the
Turks have all attempted o govern
them and to bring them to submis-
sion. '

MOAB 10 BE RESTORED.

Monarchs have been actually sung
out of thrones, and others sung in-
to them. Republics have been cre-
ated aml maintained mainly by
song. Tyrants and despots have
often been humanized by fear of
ridicule In song. Many a question
whiich in the history of a race or
uation appears a problem will be
very easy of sclution if one exam-
ines the song attachments and en-

vironments of the time. For in-
stande, Macaulay ean’t under-
stand how Ireland of aill the

to the

Ruman chureh, though her history

n in the pro- | showe that she was the earliest of

these nations which was independ-
ent of Rome und most disliked by
Euoropean Remanists. If Macaulay
could examire the Gaelic ballads of
the fifteenth and sixteenth eentu-
ries he would sven learn the cause.
The bards ingemiously blended re-
ligion, race and nationality in their
sobgs, unt!]l the common eople at
last came to believe that Rome was
Irelnnd, and the Pope only a primi-
tive ’aroell. And it was only be-
cause pDationality was made a reli-
gion that Ireland so0 stendfastly
clung to Rome.

Ballnds have ulso had a govd deal
to do iu the history of our wuwn
glorious republic. The old refrnin
“Tippecanoo and Tyler too?? has an
honorable place in American his-
tory. But If the old sage who wanted

It will be interesting to, notice|the making of a natlon’s songs wers
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to come among us al present, he
would be much puzzied at some of
our popular songs and lyrice. Fer
example, we have one sunyg which
has hel.d the boards for nearly six
months. It & 1 everybodys
mouth. Persous who don’t know &
musical note from the braying of.a
burro find themselves chanting it.
Its chorus has become n catchword.
The newspapers have devoted col-
umns upon ¢olumns of space to an-
alysing this strange melodfr. And
utill the secret of its popularity re-
malns unreveated, Numerous auth-
ors are quarreling over the anthor-
ahip of it. The papers say it is
universally populur all the way
from Sandy Hook to the Goulden
Gate. If so, its soothing straibscan-
oot be unknown in Balt Lake City,
and I see no reason why we should
not take cognizance of an evepnt
witich 65,000,000 of people are talk-
iog about.
ere is the song in its full text;
LDOWN WENT M'GINTY.

THE BONG THAT EVERYBOBY IN AMERICA
18 S8INGING.
Sunday mornmg iast, av 9, Dun McGiucy,
dressed so floe,

Was looking at a very high stone walj,
When alonF cume Pat McOun—And saya:
Tl bet $5, Dan,

I ¢an lave you at the to
On hig hack he got poor

ladder he began,

Ontil he'd very nearly reached the top;
But for fear he'd loae his flve—Just aa gyre

as you're alive

Dan Ial.d;‘g.g hlla hold, not thioking of the

without a fagi,"”
an—to elimb the

CHORUS.
Down went McGinty to the bottom of the

wall—
Although he won his five, he was morc
«dead than alive,
With kicks and bruises on his face from
sach 4 fearful fall—
Dressed in his beet Suaday clothes.

Off to hosputal they hooked blm, And for
Jund the dottors booked bim,
But McGinty gave the doclors a surprise,
For h¢ soon began to shout: "“8ay, y¢ black-
ganrds, let me out!™
Though his hend was twice 1ts ordinary

aize,
Bound to s¢o his wife and ehild, With de-
Hght he near went wild;
He wnlked along as proud as John the
Great ;
In the sidewalk was a hole, To recejve a
load of conl—
McGinly never saw until too latel
CHORUB.

Down wcrl,nlhlwlnt.yl.o the bottom or the
ole

The driver of the cart gave the loug of
coal a atarte-
Tt ook an hour ’n' n hall 1o dig MoGinty
from 1he coal,
Dresscd e his best S8unday clothes.

When they dug McGinty out, L.oud tor ven-
geance he did shout.

And the driverof the cart he then did sp
I He picked up bhalt wbrick And he hig h[y
sueh a lick
That it caused a tnmefactior Of hia gye.
I Then he kicked up such a fuse Thut the
copeé got in thc mass, .
They arrcsted Dan for being very drunk ;
And next morn the Judge did muy ;= No
find you'll have to puy.
But six months you'll sleep upon & prison
bunk."

CHORYS.
Down went McGinty to the boitom gof the

i
m

all—
He stayed exactly eix, And hle hoard it
cost him nix;
Bix lopg months, for nobody went Lijs a1—
Dresged in his best SBunday clothes,

Wheu hie half a your was spen. They let
Muediinty went, '
And he dressed himself na o Lthe dgys of

yors;
But imagine his surprise, ho could goarce
believe his eyes,
When be found his wife had skipped the
day before.
To loec hie wife and chitld—Oh, augh gr‘wf
would drive him wild—

Lo ed



