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OCTOBER. 

HE year grows old; Summer's wild crown 
of roses 

Has fallen and faded in the woodland ways; 
On all the earth a tranquil light reposes, times 

Through the still, dreamy days. 

The dew lies heavy in the early morn, 
On grass and mosses sparkling crystal-fair; 

And shining threads of gossamer are borne 
Floating upon the air, 

garden 	vegetables. 	They are espe- 
cially fond of cabbage. 
. Although the rabbit is a very harm- 
less-appearing animal, yet he 	some- 

does a great deal of mischief. 
In the winter, when the snow is deep 
and he can find nothing to eat, he 
gnaws the bark from the young fruit- 
trees, frequently destroying an entire 
orchard. 

pretty little poem about it. 	This cer- 
tainly shows the poet to have been a 
very kind-hearted man. 

In these mild October days, when 
the summer's work is done, and ev- 
erything snugly stored away for win- 
ter, or later on, when the first light 
snow has fallen, the farmer lads like 
to get together and go hunting the 
rabbit and other small game. 	Of 

SHOW YOUR COLORS. 
"No more Bible-readings after to-

night," sighed Mattie Wilson, laying 
down her little Bible, after reading 
her evening lesson.1 -4i1 

"Why not ? " 	And the blue eyes  
ofjGracie Grant opened wide at the 
thought. 

" Did n't you know we were to have 
Across the leaf-strewn lanes, from bough to 

bough, 
Like tissues woven in a fairy loom; 

And crimson berried bryony garlands glow 
Through the leaf-tangled gloom. 

The woods are still, but for the sudden fall 
Of cupless acorns dropping to the ground, 

Or rabbit plunging through the fern-stems tall, 
Half startled by the sound. 

And from the garden-lawn comes, soft and clear, 
The robin's warble from the leafless spray,—

The low, sweet Angelus of the dying year, 
Passing in light away. — Selected. 

,..€5*.s 	THE RABBIT. 

ABBIT is the name com-
monly given to several 
species of the hare family. 
The pretty little creatures 
are found in almost every 

A, 	part of the world, although 
they are said to be natives of Spain. 
They are of many different colors and 
shades, 	black, brown, gray, white, 
spotted, etc. 

Rabbits build their nests in the 
ground, usually in meadows, but some-
times they are found in cultivated 
fields at the foot of a hill of corn, or 
some other plant that will afford them 
shelter. A few days ago a nest of 
young rabbits was plowed out from 
under a bill of sage in the middle of 
the field. There were four of the lit-
tle fellows snugly hid away in a nest 
made of light brushwood, and lined 
with thistle-down. They were so young 
that their eyes were not yet open, and 
it seemed sad to give them so rude an 
introduction to the ways of the world; 
but after replacing the nest as care-
fully as possible, and marking the 
spot so as not to disturb it again, we 
found them all right and able to run 
about, on visiting them a few days 
later. 

During the summer and autumn 
months, when there is plenty of clover, 
the rabbits fare pretty well, and they 
are somewhat shy of the farm build-
ings ; but when the fields have all 
been cleared, they venture into the 
orchards and gardens, where they feed 
on the apples, and the leaves of the 

The rabbit is a very timid creature, 
and is usually so wild that the com-
parison " wild as a hare " has come to 
be a common one. When tamed, 
however, it often comes to be a very 
affectionate little pet. The poet Cow-
per, who lived in England about one 
hundred years ago, had a pair of them 
of which he was very fond ; and as 
he lived alone most of the time, his 
rabbits were a real comfort to him. 
He is said to have spent several hours 
a day with them, feeding them and 
watching their pretty gambols ; and 
when one of his pets died, he wrote a  

course this is ftm for the boys, but I 
fear the tender-hearted poet would feel 
like reproving them for killing his 
pretty pets. And really, boys, does it 
not make you hard-hearted to find 
your sport in destroying life ? Did 
you ever think that perhaps life was 
as dear to the little rabbit as to you ? 
Think of it next time the one you are 
chasing looks at you so appealingly 
out of its great, frightened eyes, and 
see if you cannot find better sport. 

E. L. 

MEN will judge us by what we ap-
pear, but God by what we are.  

a room-mate 	askeda ie. 	e 
are to occupy the bed in the alcove, 
while Miss Jennie Wilson will take 
possession of the chamber." 

" I did n't know that would make 
any difference with us," answered 
Gracie with meekness. " I guess 
auntie will allow us a lamp by our-
selves." 

"But I would n't think of opening 
a Bible or praying before a grown-up 
young lady, and she an infidel too," 
replied Mattie. 

"How do you know about Jennie 
Wilson ? and what is an infidel any-
way ? " asked Gracie, in her usual quiet 
way. 

" I heard auntie say she was sorry 
Jennie was coming just now, when so 
many young people were here, because 
of her infidel sentiments. I guess she 
do n't believe all of the Bible to be 
true by what aunt Lute said." 

"But we know it to be true, and 
that we ought to read it," persisted 
Gracie. 

" What good would it do under 
such circumstances ?" queried Mattie. 
" I should n't know a single word I 
read, if I thought she wasllooking at 
me." 

" We can show our colors," said 
Gracie:almost in a whisper; and Mat-
tie was silent. 

The dreaded Miss Wilson came, 
and the very first night she said,— 

"I am weary, and shall go to bed 
with the little girls to-night ; " and, 
chatting pleasantly, she followed Mat-
tie and Gracie to the chamber allotted 
to the trio. 

" Then you keep up the good old 
practice of reading the Scriptures," 
she said, as Gracie took her little Bible 
to read. " I have a mind to join you." 
she added gayly, letting her luxuri-
ant hair fall over her shoulders ; and, 
with one arm around Gracie, she bent 
over the book, and in her turn read 
through the Sermon on the Mount. 
With bands folded, and bowed head, 
she sat, while the girls knelt beside 
their little bed. 

"I thought you did n't believe the 
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Bible, Miss Wilson," broke forth Mat-
tie, as they arose from their knees. 

" I did when I was your age," re-
plied the young lady, somewhat dis-
concerted. 

" Then I would become a child 
again," innocently remarked Gracie. 

Miss Wilson remembered enough 
about the Bible to know she bad read, 
"Except ye be converted, and become 
as little children, ye shall not enter 
into the kingdom of Heaven ; " but she 
said no more upon the subject. 

Several hours later she bent over 
the youthful sleepers, exclaiming,—
" Oh that I were a child again !" 
And the tears which glistened in her 
eyes testified of ber sincerity. 

During Miss Wilson's stay at Even-
tide, she read with Gracie each night 
from the Holy Scriptures, and her evi-
dently increasing relish for the truth, 
with her changed life, gave evidence 
that even a little girl can show on 
whose side she is, and thus glorify her 
Father who is in Heaven.—Mrs. E. 
C. Ellsworth. 

EOR awhile gay Autumn yields the fruit 
and leaf, 

And doth her fairest, festal garments wear; 
And Time, all boundless in his mighty sheaf, 

Binds up the year. 

GREENWOOD CEMETERY. 

PERHAPS some of you will ask, 
" Where is Greenwood Cemetery ?" 
I will tell you ; it lies only across the 
river from the great, live, bustling city 
of New York. From this noisy, liv-
ing mart those who drop to sleep in 
the arms of Death are carried to re-
turn no more, into a city as large, but 
oh, so silent ! My father and mother, 
a dear brother, and other kind friends, 
are here laid to rest ; and how many 
times have I stood by the lake in this 
quiet city of the dead, and watched 
the willow trees droop their long ten-
drils into the quiet waters 1 What a 
beautiful spot it is—how lonely and 
retired ! We can easily imagine the 
guardian angels of the dead gathering 
around us in such a spot, looking up 
from the shadowy waters, or whisper. 
ing of the "sweet by-and-by" through 
the sighing, waving willows. 

Space would fail me to speak of all 
the beauties of this sacred city ; but 
just a few that have clung to my mind 
from childhood, and are pictured there, 
beautiful as memorials of the dead, 
will I mention. One is the Pilot's 
Monument, which towers high enough 
to be plainly seen from the harbor 
where long years ago the brave pilot 
lost his life from the angry tempest. 
There is a beautifully natural, carved 
cable-rope attached to the monument, 
while at its base reclines a full-sized 
marble anchor, with a part of the ca-
ble attached, showing by its jagged 
ends where it was broken from the 
other above. This tells the story sim-
ply and beautifully—of how the ca-
ble parted and the ship went down, 
and the brave pilot with it. 

The French Girl Monument is also 
a most exquisite piece of workmanship 
in white marble, the life-sized figure 
of the beautiful girl being almost hid-
den in the sanctuary of the marble 
tomb, among a delicate net-work of 

spiral columns and church-like vesti-
bules. She is represented as the bride 
of Death, her fate as a bride being a 
very sad one in life. Just married to 
the man of her choice, they were on 
their way from the sacred edifice to 
her home, when the spirited horses 
took fright and ran away. The bride 
was thrown out and instantly killed. 
The sorrowing husband escaped un-
harmed, but his grief was so deep that 
he had this monument set up to her 
memory at an enormous expense ; and 
it is said that until his death he would 
haunt this spot with unabated grief. 

The next that I remember with pe-
culiar interest is the Twin Monument. 
This consists of two monuments made 
exactly alike and attached to each 
other. It is dedicated to two little 
children who lost their lives in the 
burning of the Greenwich-Street 
School of New York many years ago. 
They loved each other so dearly that 
in the attempt to save them from a 
most perilous position, where it was 
impossible to save both at the same 
time, each held back, refusing to be 
saved before the other, until both were 
lost in the fiery flames. They now 
sleep in one grave, with these words 
carved on the entwining arch : " Lov-
ing in life, and together in death." 
Beautiful vines have climbed up all 
over these twin monuments, and have 
intertwined just as the hearts of the 
loving little ones were intertwined in 
life. How joyful will be the resurrec-
tion to these innocent but brave and 
unselfish children ! The fearful ago-
nies of their death in that terrible fire 
all past and gone, the beautiful face of 
the risen Saviour will shine upon them 
as they rise together and are borne by 
their guardian angel, clasped in each 
other's arms, to the great shining City 
of God, no more to be parted by death. 

Everywhere, pastures of flowers, rip-
pling fountains, and marble urns o'er-
loaded with blossoms, mark the rest-
ing place of the child of fortune ; but 
farther on, where the trees are less 
thickly planted, graves lie close to-
gether,—close as the rows of tenement 
houses in the city of life beyond,—for 
there is only the six feet of earth 
and the grass that covers it. Here 
strangers lie side by side, so near that 
one coffin-side almost touches another 
coffin-side. Here and there a tiny 
slab of marble standing stark and up-
right, with its still smaller foot-board, 
tells the name of the one below. 

But we pass on, uninterested, paus-
ing now and then to glance at a sim-
ple bouquet laid by some loving hand 
on one or another plaster tomb, or 
some tiny relic that poverty has laid 
with sacred feeling.,,. on that sacred 
spot. 

In thy bosom, 0 Greenwood, thou-
sands, yea, millions are sleeping ; the 
wicked and the good perchance slum-
ber side by side, but " in that day " 
the tares will be separated from the 
wheat—rich or poor, it matters little ! 
God knoweth his own. Yes, Green-
wood, beautiful Greenwood ! wealth 
and poverty are well-defined in this, 
the city of the dead. But, thank God! 
wealth can go no farther; and in the 
resurrection, poverty will stand by its 
side. 	MRS. ELIZA JONES. 

TWO LITTLE PATHS. 

WO little paths met bya sparrow's nest, 
Down in the meadow green and sunny, 

And, stopping there 'Death a rose-tree rare, 
Where a yellow bee was sipping honey, 

Made plans for the merry summer weather, 
With their dewy faces close together. 

"Oh, I," said one, "I shall stay in the field, 
And hither and thither through the clover 

Will trip away through the long bright day, 
But never stray to the woodland's cover. 

Here brooks and sunbeams laugh in the grasses, 
And I find bluebells for pretty lasses." 

"I," said the other, "my fortune will seek, 
And find the fairies that somewhere cluster. 

Daisies are bright, but:common as light 
And sunbeams, with all their n:erry lustre, 

Dull enough when one sees them forever,—
What flowers, I wonder, live by the river? 

And where in the woods do reC.-caps hide ? 
Here there is never one, I am certain, 

For I've chased the brook into every nook, 
And pushed back the tall fern's green lace 

curtain." 	 • 
Then they said good-by, each one to follow 
Its own sweet way over hill and hollow. 

But the one that went its fortune to seek, 
Never found it, but still kept peeping 

Mid clustering bells by woodland wells, 
And lost itself through a great marsh creep- 

ing; 
Was hindered by briers and choked by rushes, 
And always turning aside for bushes. 

And the one who took for itself no thought, 
But sought for weary feet cool sweet places, 

Mid dewdrops bright, in midsummer night, 
Met troops of fairies with all their graces; 

And often felt through its velvet mazes 
The touch of light feet as soft as daisies! 

—Wide Awake, for October. 

PUTTING JEREMIAH INTO THE PIT. 

THE history of Jeremiah is a very 
sad one, and he wrote the most mourn-
fully of all the prophets. This was 
owing to the troublous times in which 
he lived, for he prophesied when the 
children of Israel had already gone 
into captivity, and when that of Judah, 
having reached the height of its wick-
edness, was, therefore, fast approach-
ing its end. He foretold the calam-
ities that should overwhelm the king-
dom when the Babylonians should 
come against it, and destroy Jerusalem 
and the temple, and take the people 
captives to Babylon, where they should 
remain seventy years. 

This so enraged the princes, false 
prophets, and the unfaithful priests, 
that they begged Zedekiah to let them 
put the prophet to death ; and the 
weak-minded king, not daring to act 
contrary to their wishes, left him in 
their hands. And a most terrible 
death was that which they intended 
for him. In many of the prisons of 
the Jews there was a place sometimes 
called the inner prison, and sometimes 
spoken of as the dungeon. But it was 
not what we should understand by a 
dungeon—merely a small, dark, under-
ground room—but a deep hole in the 
floor of the prison, called by the 
prophet Zechariah a pit, and filled, 
not with water, but filthy mud, in 
which were, no doubt, creeping things. 
Into this horrible hole were put those 
prisoners whom the authorities wished 
to have most rigorously treated, and 
they were left, up to the chin in the 
mire, to die the slow death of starva-
tion. As the princes and false proph-
ets were very angry indeed at Jere-
miah, they designed for him this 

fearful death ; and having fastened 
cords to his body, they let him down 
into the dungeon, and left him without 
food. 

But God, who did not forget his 
faithful servant, found a means of de-
livering him. In the palace of Zede-
kiah there lived a man called Ebed-
melech, an Ethiopian, who feared God. 
So shocked was he on hearing of the 
horrible and unjust punishment in-
flicted on Jeremiah, that he went to 
the king, and told him whit had hap-
pened in so mournful a strain that 
Z,dekiah was moved to pity, and he 
commanded Ebed-melech to get Jere-
miah out of the pit. But it was much 
easier to put a man into that loathsome 
dungeon than to get him out again ; 
and the bitter enemies of the prophet 
might offer some resistance. Zede-
kiah, therefore, told his servant to take 
thirty men with him ; and cords were 
lowered into the pit, with loops at the 
ends for Jeremiah to pass his arms 
through. And in this way he was 
drawn up. Though Jeremiah deeply 
lamented the fall of the city and the 
captivity of his people, he himself met 
with better treatment from the con-
querors than he had received from his 
countrymen. " Take him, and look 
well to him, and do him no harm ; 
but do unto him even as he shall say 
unto thee," was the order given by 
Nebuchadnezzar to the captain of the 
guard. So when all the weeping cap-
tives were assembled at Ramah, wait-
ing to be carried away from their be-
loved land, the captain of the guard 
told Jeremiah that he could remain in 
his own country if he wished; and he 
gave him food and money. So the 
prophet went to live at Mizpah.—Sel. 

TOM'S GOLD DUST. 
"THAT boy knows how to take care 

of his gold dust," said Tom's uncle 
often to himself, and sometimes aloud. 

Tom went to college, and every ac-
count they beard of him he was going 
ahead, laying a solid foundation for 
the future. 

" Certainly," said his uncle, " Cer-
tainly ; that boy, I tell you, knows 
how to take care of his gold dust." 

"Gold dust ?" Where did Tom get 
gold dust ? He was a poor boy. He 
had not been to California. He never 
was a miner. When did he get gold 
dust ? Ah ! he has seconds and min-
utes, and these are the gold dust of 
time,—specks and particles of time 
which boys and girls and grown-up 
people are apt to waste and throw 
away. Tom knew their value. His 
father, our minister, had taught him 
that every speck and particle of time 
was worth its weight in gold, and his 
son took care of them as if they were. 
Take care of your gold dust 1—Little 
American. 

THERE is a wide difference between 
gladness and thankfulness. The glad 
spirit may be selfishly happy ; but the 
truly thankful spirit recognizes with 
gratitude the receipt of undeserved 
favor. If a contented mind is a per-
petual feast, the truly thankful spirit 
is the only truly happy spirit. And 
how can we better show our thankful-
ness than by ministering to the wants 
of the poor and the suffering ? 
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igtoe  ku bbiat h_ffi thjoa 12. . What kii1nc 2of.  man was brought to him  1 	
Matt. 
	2:2 

13. What did Jesus do for this man ? 
14. What did the people think whenLord, 

15. What did they say I 
16. What did the Pharisees say when 

they heard of the miracle ? 
17. Could they hide their thoughts from 

Jesus ? 
18. What did he say to them about a 

kingdom divided against itself? 
19. What about a house or city divided 

against itself ? 
20. How did he prove from these things 

that it could not be true that he had been 
casting out devils through the prince of 
devils ? 

21. What did he say about entering a 
strong man's house and spoiling his goods? 

22. After talking to these hard-hearted 
men a little while longer, what did Jesus 
cry out? 	Matt. 12 : 34. 

23. Why could not these men speak 
good things ? 

24. How is a good man able to speak 
and do good things ? 

25. Why is it that an evil man must of 
necessity speak and do evil things ? 
. 26. What did Jesus say about our having 
to give account of the words we speak? 

27. How is it that all men are to be 
justified or condemned? 

28. What did some of the scribes and 
Pharisees want Jesus to do ? 

29. Why did not Jesus do 	as they 
wanted him to do? 

30. What did he say was the only sign 
they should have? 

they saw such a miracle? of 

two or three are gathered together in my 
name, there am I in the midst of them. 

" Then came Peter to him, and said, 
how oft shall my brother sin against 

me, and I forgive him 1 till seven times ? 
Jesus saith unto him, I say not unto thee, 
Until 	seven times; 	but, Until seventy 
times seven. 

" Therefore is the kingdom of heaven 
likened unto a certain king, which would 
take account of his servants. 	And when 
he had begun to reckon, one was brought 
unto him, which owed him ten thousand 
talents. 	But forasmuch as he had not to 
pay, his lord commanded him to be sold, 
and his wife, and children, and all that he 
had, and payment to be made. 	The ser- 
vant therefore fell down, and worshiped 
him, saying, Lord, have patience with me, 
and I will pay thee all. 	Then the lord of 
that servant was moved with compassion, 
and loosed him, and forgave him the debt. 
But the same servant went out, and found 
one of his fellow-servants, which owed him 
an hundred pence ; and he laid hands on 
him, and took him by the throat, saying, 
Pay me that thou owest. 	And his fellow- 
servant fell down at his feet, and besought 
him, saying, Have patience with me, and 
I will pay thee all. 	And he would not ; 
but went and cast him into prison, till he 
should pay the debt. 	So.when his fellow- 
servants saw what was done, they were 
very sorry, and came and told unto their 
lord all that was done. 	Then his lord, 
after that he had called him, said unto him , 
0 thou wicked servant, I forgave thee all 
that debt, because 	thou 	desiredst me : 
shouldest not thou also have had conpas- 
sion on thy fellow-servant, even as I had 
pity on thee ? 	And his lord was wroth, 
and delivered him to the tormentors, till 
he should pay all that was due unto him. 
So likewise shall my heavenly Father do 
also unto you, if ye from your heart forgive 

. not every one his brother their trespasses." 

QUESTIONS. 

1. What 	warning 	does 	Jesus 	give 
against despising the little ones of 	his 
kingdom ? 	Matt. 18 : 10. 

2. Who is meant by the "little ones " ? 
3. What question did Jesus ask about a 

man who should have a sheep go astray 
from his flock? 	Verse 12. 

4. How will the man feel over that 
sheep, if he is fortunate enough to find it? 
Verse 13. 

5. What does this parable illustrate? 
Verse 14. 

6. If one of our brethren should tree-
pass against us, what is our first duty? 

7. If he cannot be won by a private in- 
terview, what should next be done? 

8. If this effort should also prove una- 
vailing, what 	final 	measure 	should 	be 
taken 1 

9. What did Jesus say that seems to 
teach that the action of a sanctified church 
will be ratified in Heaven ? 	Matt. 18 : 18. 

10. What saying of his proves the efficacy 
of the united petitions of God's people 1 
Verse 19. 

11. How does he -assure us of his pres- 
ence ? 	Verse 20. 

12. What question did Peter ask about 
the duty of forgiving? 

What reply did Jesus make ? 
14. Unto what did Jesus then liken the 

kindom of heaven ? 	Verse 23. 
" 15. Who was brought to the king, as he 

was reckoning with his servants'] 
16. What command did the king give in 

regard to this servant? 
17. What did the servant then do ? 
18. How was the king affected by the 

poor man's petition? 
19. What kindness did he show him? 
20. Describe the course pursued by this 

servant toward one of his fellow-servants 
who owed him.  only a hundred pence. 

21. How did the other servants feel 
when they saw such cruelty practiced by 
one who had been so kindly treated by the 
king 1 

22. What did they do I 
23. When the king had called the wicked 

to him, what did he say to him ? 
24. What did the king then have done 

with him ? 
25. How did Jesus apply this parable? 

Verse 35. 

NOTES. 
Take heed that ye despise (stumble) not 

one of these little ones,-one of the least 
those who believe in me.-Clarke. 

For their ange's do always behold the 
face of my Father which is in heaven. 
-A difficult verse ; but perhaps the fol-
lowing may be more than an illustration : 
Among men, those who nurse and rear the 
royal children, however humble in them-
selves, are allowed free entrance with their 
charge, and a degree of familiarity which 
even the highest state-ministers dare not 
assume. 	Probably our Lord means that, 
in virtue of their charge over his disciples 
(Heb. 1 : 13 ; John 1 : 51,) the angels have 
errands to the throne, a welcome there, and 
a  dear familiarity in dealing with his " Fa-
ther which is in heaven," which on their 
own matters they could not assume. -Com-
prehensive Commentary. Dr. Clarke in corn-
menting on the same clause, says : "Our 
Lord here not only alludes to, but in my 
opinion, establishes the idea received by 
almost all nations ; i. e., that every person 
has a  guardian an 	; and that these have 
always access to God, to receive orders rel-
ative to the management of their charge. 
. 	. 	. 	Our Lord's words give us to under- 
stand that humble-hearted, child-like dis-
ciples, are objects of his peculiar c,,re, and 
constant attention." 	Dr. Barnes further 
says on the same subject : "Jesus then 
proceeds to state the reason why we should 
not despise his feeblest and most obscure 
follower. 	The reason is drawn from the 
care which God exercises over them. 	The 
first instance of that care is, that in heaven 
their angels do always behold his face. 	. 	. 
. 	So, says our Saviour, we should not de- 
spise the most obscure Christians, for they 
are ministered to by the highest and no-
blest of beings,-beings who are always 
enjoying the favor and friendship of God." 

Let him be unto thee as a heathen man 
and a publican.-The Jews gave the name 
heathen or gentile to all other nations but 
themselves. 	With them they had no re- 
ligious intercourse or communion. 	The 
publicans, too, were men of abandoned 
character, with whom the Jews could not 
have religious intercourse. 	This passage 
does not mean that we should cease to 
show kindness to the one who refuses to 
listen to the church, nor that we should • 
neglect to aid him in affliction or trial; for 
this is required toward all men. 	It simply 
means that we should disown him as a 
Christian brother, and treat him as we do 
other men not connected with the church. 
This, however, should not be done until all 
the preceding steps recommended are taken. 

is the only way of kindness ; this is 
the only way to preserve peace and purity . 
in the church. 	John Wesley says on this 
same passage : " To such an one thou art 
as a Christian to show earnest and perse-
vering good-will and acts of kindness, but 
have no religious intercourse with him till, 
if he have been convicted, he acknowledge 

fault." 

Whatsoever thou shalt bind, etc.-The 
phrase to bind and to loose was often used 
by the Jews. 	It meant to prohibit and to 
permit. 	To bind  a thing was to forbid 
it; to loose it, to allow it to be done. 
. 	. 	. 	This does not refer to persons but 

to things-" whatsoever," not whosoever. 

FOURTH Sabbath in October. 

SCENES IN THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 

LESSON 38.-ANOTHER JOURNEY 
THROUGH GALILEE. 

"Ain it came to pass afterward, that he 
went throughout every city and village, 
preaching and showing the glad tidings of 
the kingdom of God ; and the twelve were 
with him ; and certain women which had 
been healed of evil spirits and infirmities, 
Mary called Magdalene, out of whom went 
seven devils, and 	Joanna, the wife 	of 
Chuza, Herod's steward, and Susanna, and 
many others." 	These waited on Christ 
and his disciples, and gave them such 
things as they needed. 

The fame of Jesus was at this time very 
great. 	Multitudes of people came to hear 
him, wherever he went. 	At one time, 
when he had gone into a house, they 
crowded upon him till there was not room 
to eat. 	"And when his friends heard of 
it, they went out to lay hold on him; for 
they said, He is beside himself." 

" Then was brought unto him one pos- 
sessed with a devil, blind, and dumb; and 
he healed him, insomuch that the blind 
and dumb both apple and saw. 	And all 
the 	eople were amazed and said p 	 , 	Is not 	, 
this the Son of David 1 	But when the 
Pharisees heard it, they said, This fellow 
doth not cast out devils but by Beelzebub, 
the prince of devils." 

" And Jesus knew their thoughts, and 
said unto them, Every kingdom divided 

NOTE. 
By thy words thou shalt be justified, 

etc.-That is, words shall be the indication 
of the true principles of the heart ; by 
words the heart shall be known, as the 
tree is by its fruit. 	If they are true, proper, 
chaste, instructive, pious, they will prove 
that the heart is right. 	If false, envious, 
malignant, and impious, they will prove 
that the heart is wrong, and will therefore 
be among the causes of condemnation. 	It 
is not meant that words will be the only 
thing that will condemn man; but that 
they will be an important part of the 
things for which he shall be condemned.- 
Barnes' Notes. 	Dr. 	Clarke says on the 
same passage, "By thy words thou shalt be 
justified, etc. ; that is, the whole tenor of 
thy conversation will be an evidence far or 
against thee in the great day. 	How many 
there are who count words for nothing ! 
and yet eternity depends upon them." 

against itself is brought to desolation ; and 
every city or house divided against itself 
shall not stand ; and if Satan cast out 
Satan, he is divided against himself ; how 
shall then his kingdom stand ? " 

He also said, 	" No man can enter a 
strong man's house, and spoil his goods, 
except he will first bind the strong man, 
and then he will spoil his house." 	The one 
here meant by the " strong man " is Satan, 
but Jesus is stronger than Satan, and has 
power to overcome him. 

After talking to them some longer, Jesus 
said, 	" 0 generation of vipers ! how can 
ye, being evil, speak good things ? for out 
of the abundance of the heart the mouth 
speaketh. 	A good man out of the good 
treasures of the heart bringeth forth good 
things, and an evil man out of the evil 
treasures bringeth forth evil things. 	But 
I say unto you, That every idle word that 
men shall speak, they shall give account 
thereof in the day of judgment. 	For by 
thy words thou shalt be justified, and by 

Some of the scribes and Pharisees wanted 
Jesus to show them a sign ; but Jesus 
knew that they did not ask for any good 
purpose, and that they had seen enough to 
convince any one who was honest, and 
willing to believe. 	So he told them that 
no sign should be given them but the sign 

so should the Son of man be three days 
and three ni ghts in the heart of the earth. 

QUESTIONS. 

1. Where did Jesus next go? 	Luke 8: 1. 
2. Through what part of the country is 

he supposed to have taken this journey 1- 
Through Galilee. 

3. What did he do, as he went? 
4. Who besides the twelve went with 

him ? 

6. What did they do for Jesus and his 
disciples ? 

7. What may be said of the fame of 
Jesus at this time ? 

8. How was his preaching attended ? 
9. How did they crowd upon him whenshall 

3 : 20. 
10. What did his friends do when they 

heard of this? 
11. What did they say ? 

thy words thou shalt be condemned. " This 

of Jonah the prophet ; for as Jonah was his 
three days and three nights in the whale, 13. 

5. Name some of these women. friend? 

he went into a house at one time ? 	Mark servant 

" 
NEW-TESTAMENT HISTORY. 

LESSON 51.-THE LOST SHEEP. 

" TAKE heed that ye despise not one of 
these little ones ; for I say unto you, That 
in heaven their angels do always behold 
the face of my Father which is in heaven. 
How think ye ? if a man have an hundred 
sheep, and one of them be gone astray, 
doth he not leave the ninety and nine, and 
go into the mountains, and seek that which 
is gone astray ? 	And if so be that he find 
it, verily I say unto you, he rejoiceth more 
of that sheep, than of the ninety and 
nine that went not astray. 	Even so it is 
not the will of your Father which is in 
heaven, that one of these little ones should 
perish. 

"Moreover if thy brother shall trespass 
against thee, go and tell him his fault be- 
tween thee and him alone : if he shall hear 
thee, thou haat gained thy brother. 	But if 
he will not hear thee, then take with thee 
one or two more, that in the mouth of two 
or three witnesses every word may be es- 
tablished. 	And if he shall neglect to hear 
them, tell it unto the church ; but if he 
neglect to hear the church, let him be unto 
thee as an heathen man and a publican. 
Verily I say unto you, Whatsoever ye shall 
bind on earth shall be bound in heaven ; 
and whatsoever ye shall loose on earth 

be loosed in heaven. 	Again I say 
unto you, That if two of you shall agree 
on earth as touching anything that they 
shall ask; it shall be done for them of my 
Father which is in heaven. 	For where 

" IT is more blessed to give than to re- 
ceive." 	Do you believe that, my young 

Then learn to give now. 	The 
Sabbath-school is a splendid place to teach 
giving. 	If your school has n't taught you 
to give, freely and gladly, we are afraid it 
is not a very good school.  

THE full, ripe aim of all Sabbath-school 
teaching is to produce intelligent, practical 
Christians-Christian creed and character 
working out into Christian deeds and life. 



STORY OF A NOTED HYMN. 

AMONG the crowds that went to 
hear the famous Whitfield preach at 
Bradford in England, was a young 
fatherless boy about sixteen years old, 
who was learning a trade. 

The sermon made a deep impres-
sion on the young lad's mind, and was 
the means of leading him to profess 
Christ. He was afterward known as 
the Rev. John Fawcett, pastor of a 
Baptist church at Wainsgate, England. 

After he had been preaching for a 
few years, his salary seemed to be too 
small to provide for the wants of his 
family, and he thought it was his duty 
to accept a call to become the pastor of 
a church in London, to succeed the 
learned Dr. Gill, the author of the 
well-known commentary on the Bible. 

He had preached his farewell sermon 
to the people in Wainsgate, and five 
or six wagons were loaded with his 
goods, furniture, and books to move 
them to London. But the members 
of his poor church were almost heart-
broken. Fervently did they pray that 
Mr. Fawcett might not leave them, 
and as the time for leaving came, men, 
women, and children clung around 
him and his family in deep sorrow 
of soul. As the last wagon was 
loading, the good minister and his wife 
sat down on one of the packed boxes 
to weep with the sorrowing members 
of the church, over, what seemed to 
them, the necessity for parting. Look-
ing into his tearful face, while her 
own was bathed in tears, his devoted 
wife said, " 0 John, I cannot bear 
this ; I know not how to leave these 
friends ! " 

"Nor I either," answered the good 
man, "nor will we go ! Unload the 
wagons, and put everything in place 
again. Tell the London church I can-
not come." And he resumed his la-
bors among the poor people of his 
former parish, on a salary of scarcely 
$300 a year. It was following this 
incident in 1'772, that the Rev. John 
Fawcett wrote the beautiful hymn on 
Christian union :— 

" Blest be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above." 

—The Child's World. 

GOLDEN MOMENTS. 
How sorry one would be for a man 

who, starting out upon a journey, had 
his pockets full of golden coins, which, 
one by one, had slipped through some 
unmended hole or rent, so that when 
he came to the end of his trip, he had 
not one left, but lay down upon his 
bed a beggar! How strictly we would 
look to our own pockets after hearing 
the tale, and make very sure that what 
coin we had should be well spent or 
hoarded carefully, and not scattered 
in the roadside dust! Yet we start 
upon our lives, each one of us, with a 
store of golden moments of which we 
keep little account. Rapidly they slip 
away through the rents of sloth or 
ignorance. Many a one, rich in all 
the golden moments of seventy years, 
lies down at last scarcely able to 
remember how he has frittered and 
scattered them, knowing only that he 
has no more,—that all are gone, and 
that he cannot say that he has pur-
chased anything of use to himself or 
another with what might have bought 
so much. 

thildriento garner. 

KATIE'S TREASURES. 

N the soft October sunshine, 
'Neath the forest's golden eaves, 

Roamed a merry band of maidens, 
In a crimson rain of leaves, 

And 'mid ringing bursts of laughter, 
Fluttering through the misty air; 

All their young heart's cherished treasures 
Each with other did compare. 

I dwell in a lordly mansion," 
Cried a pair of scarlet lips, 

In the carpet's tufted roses, 
Deep my lightest footfall dips. 

Oh! the curtains and the pictures! 
But more beautiful than all, 

You should see the western sunlight 
Creep along the painted wall." 

Listen," quickly cried another, 
" Listen now, I pray, to me,— 
Years ago there was a necklace, 

Borne across the deep, blue sea; 
In its velvet-cushioned casket, 

Stars could not so brightly shine, 
But this chain of prisoned rainbows, 

By and by will all be mine." 

"I have not such wondrous jewels," 
Proudly spoke another voice, 

" But I'd rather have my father, 
If I had to take my choice. 

He has grown so very famous,—
People almost kiss his hand, 

And in time, I'm very certain, 
He'll be ruler of the laud." 

Thus ran on the eager voices, 
As they gayly had begun, 

Till some tale of wondrous treasure, 
Every child had told, save one. 

"She will not have much to tell us," 
Whisper they, "poor little thing!" 

But with smiles, said blue-eyed Katie,—
"I'm the daughter of a king!" 

Then they laughed, "O princess, tell us 
Where the king, your father, dwells; 

Do your mighty palace portals 
Swing at touch of golden bells?" 

Meekly answered gentle Katie, 
Brushing back a floating curl, 

"All the shining wall is golden, 
Every gate, a single pearl. 

And more glorious than the sunrise 
Through the purple morning mist, 

Brightly glow the brave foundations, 
Jasper, sapphire, amethyst. 

And within—such wondrous treasures! 
Oh, what happiness to see! 

But when home my Father calls me, 
He will give them all to me." 

Then the little maids grew thoughtful, 
And they looked with tender eyes, 

On the sweet-faced little Katie, 
Gazing upward to the skies, 

And they said,—" 0 happy princess! 
List'ning for the great King's call, 

You have found the greatest treasure, 
You are richest of us all." 

M, AMONG THE ROCKS. 

HEN we were at the sea-
shore this summer, besides 
the waves and the sand, the 
forts we built, and the tum-
bles in the surf, we had such 
a nice time in finding so 
many curious things. 

One morning when we were out 
walking on the shore, where the rocks 
slope down to the water, mamma 
stopped to look into a tiny pool of water 
that had been left on the rocks when 
the tide went out. It was a very clear 
little pool, with sand at the bottom, 
and all fringed around with green and 
purple sea-weeds, and it looked just 
like a great many others all around 
us ; but mamma told sister to lift the 
weeds gently and see what was under 

them. There, lying imbed-
ded in the sand, we saw a 
cluster of the most beautiful 
sea anemones; of course you 
know what those are, that 
is, if you have ever been at 
the sea-shore. They are cu-
rious plants that are alive. 
All plants are alive, but 
these curious ones belong 
to the lowest order of the 
animal kingdom ; and they 
stretch out their long feel-
ers, that look so much like 
branches instead of hands 
and arms, to catch their food 
with. Those we found in 
the little pool were of a great 
many beautiful colors ; blue, 
crimson, and buff. They 
were having a very nice time 
indeed, and stretching out 
their long arms for any prey 
that might come within their 
reach. The moment we 
touched one, it drew in its 

arms. How do you suppose it man-
aged to hide them all, when there were 
so many of them, inside of its body ? 

After that, we looked in all the pools 
on the rocks up and, down the shore 
for a long way every morning, and we 
found ever so many kinds of these 
wonderful and beautiful things. 

Some of them looked ever so much 
like a strawberry, and some of them 
had blue " tubercles " around the top 
of them, that when they were open 
looked exactly like turquoise beads. 
In almost every pool, hidden under 
the long leaves of the plants, we found 
such beautiful anemones, bright green 
and violet, rose color and gray. Some 
of them are shaped like a daisy, and 
these are very funny; for when any 
one takes hold of them, they get very 
angry, and throw out long, white 
threads from their body, and try to 
strike the fingers that touch them, and 
all these little threads are poisonous. 
Sometimes we found a great many 
small crabs, and they always tried 
their best to pinch us if we took hold 
of them. Did you ever see a hermit 
crab ? We used often to see old bat-
tered shells walking about on the sand, 
and when we turned them over, would 
find they were the houses of hermit 

crabs ; for they must always have a 
house, and sometimes they even live in 
the bowl of an old pipe, if they can 
find one. 

There is another kind of crab. We 
never found them on the rocks, but I 
have seen them at the New York 
Aquarium; they spend their whole 
time in dressing themselves up by 
fastening little pieces of sea-weed all 
over their shells. Do n't you think 
they must look funny ? Why, they 
look just like little salt-water bushes, 
mamma says, walking about. 

We had so many nice times at the 
sea-shore that I could n't begin to tell 
you half of them. Sometimes Nannie 
and I took turns in wading, because 
the crabs always bite your toes if they 
can ; and besides the beautiful sea-
weeds, we used to find star-fish ; once 
a sea-urchin and a pretty, little spiky 
hedge-hog ; only his prickles were of 
all sorts of colors instead of being 
just a dull brown. 

When we got home, we went to see 
all the wonderful fishes and things at 
the Aquarium. It was so nice to know 
all about a good many of the sea-
weeds, anemones, and the crabs, be-
cause mamma had told us all about 
them when we were away.—A Little 
Girl. 

Len's)? Stinesr. 
James Matterson writes from Washing-

ton Co., Alabama. " I am a little boy 
twelve years old. I have never been to 
school ; my parents are poor and we live a 
great way from where there is any school, 
so I cannot read. I can spell .a little. 
My brother's wife is writing this letter for 
me. I go to Sabbath-school about one 
mile from our place, and I know the ten 
commandments and all of the names of the 
books in the Bible. I guess you will won-
der how I learned them if I cannot read. 
My teacher would tell them over to me, 
and I would repeat them till I knew them. 
Eld. J. M. Elliott and Eld. C. 0. Tay-
lor are our ministers, and my sister-in-
law is our teacher. I want to tell you 
what I am going to do for the Lord. I am 
going to give him a tenth of all I have, and 
I hope he will bless me. I want to be a 
good boy. My teacher has taught me to 
pray, and I pray every night. I have no 
own sisters, and my mother is in very poor 
health. We are very poor here, and 
have but little time to study. I have to 
help my father in the field. Give my love 
to all of the INSTRUCTOR family, and I want 
you all to pray for me." 

Minnie M. Moult, of Van Wert, Ohio, 
says : " This is a very nice day. I think 
all the INSTRUCTOR children will be happy 
when they look at all the beautiful things 
God has given us to make our homes pleas-
ant. I want to live so that I may enjoy 
all these beautiful things in the earth when 
it is made new. This letter is not very 
good, but it is the best I can do now." 
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