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TEA-TAVERNS OF SHANGHAI. 
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INDIAN SUMMER. 

THERE is a time, just when the frost 
Begins to pave old Winter's way, 

When Autumn in a reverie lost, 
The mellow daytime dreams away; 

When Summer comes, in musing mind, 
To gaze once more on hill and dell, 

To mark how many sheaves they bind, 
And see if all are ripened well. 

With balmy breath she whispers low; 
The dying flowers look up and give 

Their sweetest incense ere they go, 
For her who made their beauties live. 

She enters 'neath the woodland shade, 
Her zephyrs lift the lingering leaf, 

And hear it gently where are laid 
The loved and lost ones of its grief. 

At last, old Autumn, rising, takes 
Again his scepter and his throne; 

With boisterous hand the tree he shakes, 
Intent on gathering all his own. 

Sweet Summer, sighing, flies the plain, 
And waiting Winter, gaunt and grim, 

Sees miser Autumn hoard his grain, 
And smiles to think it's all for him. 

—Selected. 

TEA-GARDENS. 

HANGHAI is a city and sea-
port of China, situated on the 
Woosung River. It is one of 
the three most important tea 
ports of the empire. The city 
stands in a fertile plain, and con-
sists of a walled town and sev-
eral suburbs. It is entered by 

six gates, and the streets are narrow 
and filthy, and the houses poor ; but in 
the center of the town is a large open 
space, which is laid out in tea-gardens. 
Here, too, are some fine houses, be-
longing mostly to the tea merchants. 
Many people are employed in these 
gardens, for tea-culture is the princi-
pal business of the place. 

The tea-shrub is a bushy plant, with 
numerous leafy branches, and grows 
to the height of three or four feet, and 
sometimes higher. The leaves are 
usually gathered three times during 
the season, and after going through 
numerous drying processes, are finally 
shipped as tea. The first crop makes 
the choicest tea. It is said that the 
difference between green and black 
teas is owing, in part at least, to dif-
ference of soil, climate, and age of the 
leaves, the plants furnishing the black 
teas being grown in hilly and moun-
tainous places, and the green-tea 
shrubs being cultivated on the rich, 
level lands. When in blossom, these 
tea-gardens are a beautiful sight, for 
the plants are covered with pure white 

flowers of considerable size, somewhat 
resembling those of the myrtle. 

A traveler speaks of the numbers of 
tea-taverns in Shanghai, where the 
laboring people gather daily, gener-
ally in companies of from ten to 
thirty. For three or four brass " cash" 
—less than one farthing—they obtain 
their dish of hot tea ; and he re-
marks that the quietness and peace 

which seem to reign at these gather-
ing-places is certainly in contrast with 
the confusion of the wine-saloons in 
the vicinity. Our picture doubtless 
represents several of these tea-taverns, 
with the crowds of people gathered 
about them. We would not, however, 
speak of this to encourage the habit of 
tea-drinking among our readers, for we 
all know it is a hurtful one ; but these 
few facts in regard to the manner in 
which this common article is produced 
may perhaps be interesting. 

• 

"IT IS IN TO STAY." 
"HURRAH for Uncle Joseph !" shout-

ed Edward ; and Edward's brother 
and sister, Arthur and Annie, echoed 
the sentiment. 

According to promise, Uncle Joseph 
had called to take his nephews and 
niece to see the pottery works, not far 
from the place in which they had all 
taken up summer. quarters, Uncle 

Joseph at the hotel, and his relatives 
at a comfortable cottage not far away. 

It was a fine, bright day, and not 
uncomfortably warm, so the walk of 
a mile and a half to the pottery was 
enjoyed by the whole party. So was 
the visit itself and the walk home, the 
latter made lively by a discussion of 
the many interesting sights which had 
been witnessed. 

The young folks had each brought 
away with them a souvenir of their 
visit in the shape of a very ordinary-
looking drinking-cup, decorated in 
blue and brown colors. These tokens 
they esteemed not for their value in 
money, but because they had witnessed 
the manufacture of hundreds like 
them. They had seen between thirty 
and forty girls sitting before as many 
flat plates, which, by the aid of ma-
chinery, were kept spinning round at 
a very rapid rate. Again and again, 
as occasion required, a workman 
placed a small lump of clay upon 
each of these plates, when the opera-
tors, with deft fingers, would work 
them into shape, and fashion out a 
cup. The form secured, the operator 
would dip a camel's-hair brush into 
the blue or brown coloring matter, as 
desired, and, with a light touch on the 
whirling vessel, make the rings upon 
its surface. Each ring was but the 

work of a second or so. The coloring 
finished, an attendant workman re-
moved the cups from the fast-spinning 
wheels, or plates; a further supply of 
slay was placed upon them, and the 
process was repeated. 

The young visitors were exceed-
ingly anxious to learn how the ware 
was hardened and glazed, and the 
proprietor of the place very cheer- 

fully showed them the whole process. 
These soft cups were carried to an 
oven, which had been raised-  to a high 
temperature. Here they were baked 
with as much caution as a good cook 
pays to a Thanksgiving turkey or a 
batch of home-made bread, lest they 
should harden too speedily. From 
this oven the cups were removed to a 
second and hotter one, and from the 
second oven they were transferred to 
a third, which was still hotter. In 
the burning heat of this last oven, 
they acquired the bright gloss, or glaze, 
so familiar on the surface of brown 
stone-ware and pottery generally. 

" There, sir," said the proprietor to 
Arthur, as he showed him one of the 
cups that had not yet had time to cool 
off after its fiery ordeal, " easily as 
that color was applied, neither you nor 
I can by any means get it out. It is 
in to stay. You may break the vessel 
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to pieces, but the color remains firm 
and fast." 

The young folks examined many of 
the 	broken 	pieces of pottery, 	and 
found indeed that the color was per- 
manently burned in. 	They were as- 
sured that neither 	acid 	nor 	alkali 
would effect a change. 	There was no 
agency, however powerful, that could 
do it. 

Much interested, and not a little 
edified, Uncle Joseph and his small 
party left the factory and started for 
home. 	The journey seemed far too 
short, so pleasant was the conversation 
as each spoke of the object that had 
been to them the chief attraction. 

They were 	almost 	home 	when 
Uncle 	Joseph said, "There is one 
thing in connection with 	our 	visit 
which I think I shall never forget. 	I 
refer to the words of the proprietor, 
who made us so welcome. 	' It is in to 
stay,' he said ; and Annie, Edward, and 
Arthur, I think our pleasant morning's 
trip may be of lasting use to us, if we 
remember those words and the lesson 
they suggest. 	It is almost as easy, I 
think, to color our character with a 
bad habit as it was for the operators 
to color those cups. 	While you are 
young, you will find that your impres- 
sions for good or bad are more easily 
made than is the case with those who 
are older. 	You are now the soft clay. 
Your after life in the world, with its 
varied scenes, will prove like the three 
furnaces, making permanent the col- 
oring of youth. 	Many a young person 
who in youth has given way to some 
foolish and, indeed, sinful habit, with 
the idea that it could be as quickly 
thrown aside, has in after years die- 
covered that it was ' in to stay.' "— 
New York Observer. 

. 

poetry and love,—love of nature, love 
of family, and love of God, who went 
about his work singing hymns and re- 
peating to himself the words of the 
grand old Hebrew poets ; one of those 
beautiful unassuming spirits that are 
so 	little 	understood 	in this weary 
work-a-day world, 

The 	mother, a 	gentle, 	blue-eyed 
woman, capable and true, was one 
who could supply with her own hands 
the wants of her large family, and yet 
find time for reading and reflection. 
One of her daughters said of her, "In 
my memory, she stands apart from all 
others, wiser, purer, doing more and 
living better than any other woman." 

Of the children, some were so gifted 
that their names have become house- 
hold 	words 	throughout 	our 	land. 
Others 	equally gifted 	died 	young. 
Rhoda, who told such beautiful sto- 
ries to her mates on her way home 
from school, continuing them on, day 
after day, her dark eyes lighting up 
with the inspiration that was upon her ; 
her whole soul longing after the beau- 
tiful, and reaching out into the unseen, 
was the first to be called away ; Little 
Lucy, the "household pet," with blue 
eyes like her mother's, died only a 
month later. 	Alice wrote of her in 
after years :— 

"I can see her shining curls 
All tremulously fair, 

Like fifty yellow butterflies, 
A fluttering in the air, 

My angel little one." 

And then the bard-working mother 
laid aside her tasks and went to rest ; 
and another took her place, who had 
not the capacity to understand the 
hearts of these strangely gifted girls, 
and only added to the hardships of 
their lives. 

Alice, now seventeen, and Phebe, 
thirteen, were beginning to write down 
in 	uncertain 	lines 	the spontaneous 
songs which from childhood had been 
singing in their hearts and brains. 	In 
their literary pursuits the girls found 
. 
little sympathy from the hard, uncul- 
tured step-mother ; but in spite of her 
persecutions 	they kept 	bravely on . 
studying and writing ; for the music,  
was there, and it must have vent. 
If they must work by day, they could 
study by night, even though their only 

Finally, when they were rewarded by 
seeing some of their poems published in 
the newspapers, they were glad even to 
tears. 	Phebe said, " When I saw my 
first verses in print, I laughed and 
cried over it. 	I did not care any more 
if 	I was poor or my clothes plain. 
Somebody cared enough for my verses 

So the years went by, bringing with 
them:some appreciation for the gifts 
of the patient singers. 	At last, in 
1850, Alice, broken in 	health 	andand 

shadowed with a great sorrow which 
had almost crushed her young life, 
but with a will which no difficulty could 
daunt, left the scenes of her childhood, 
and started out alone to make for her- 
self a place and a home in the great 
city of New York. 	Her sisters, Phebe 
and Elmina, soon joined her. 	They 
hired two or three modest rooms, in 
an unfashionable neighborhood, and 
set to work resolutely to earn a living 

On
gust,he 

with the pen. 	Perseverance brings its 
own reward, but it was only after 
long years of unpaid effort that these 
true daughters of song found a place 
among the poets of the land, and still 
better, in the hearts of the people; but 
to the last, though long surrounded by 
friends and luxuries, theirs was the 
same busy 	life. 	Says 	one of her 
friends : "I have never known any 
other woman so persistently industri- 
ous as Alice Cary. 	Hers was the 
genius of patience. 	No obstacle ever 
daunted it, no pain ever stilled it, no 
weariness overcame it till the weari- 
ness of death. 	The pen literally fell 
from her hand at last, and only then, 
because, in the valley of the shadow 
of death, which she had already en- 
tered, she could no longer see to trace 
the trembling, uncertain lines." 
I Their earthly work is ended now ; 
but not until the books in Heaven are 
opened, will these gentle sisters ever 
know to how many tired souls they 
have brought rest, or how many have 
been made braver, stronger, and more 
patient, by their songs, so full of child- 
like faith and trust in a loving Father's 
guidance. 	 E. B. 

THE HAPPY VILLAGE. 

S often I pass the roadside, 
When wearily falls the day, 

I turn to look from the hill-top 
 

At the mountains far away. 
 

The red sun through the forests 
 

Throws hither his parting beams, 
And far in the quiet valley 

The happy village gleams. 

There the lamp is lit in the cottage 
As the husbandman's labors cease, 

And I think that all things are gathered 
And folded in twilight peace. 

 
But the sound of merry voices 

Is heard in the village street, 
While pleased the grandam watches 

The play of the little feet. 

And at night to many a fireside 
The rosy children come; 

To tales of the bright-eyed fairies 
They listen, and are dumb. 

Then seems it a joy forever 
To labor and to learn, 

For love with an eye of magic 
Is patient to discern. 

And the father blesses the mother, 
And the children bless the sire, 

And the cheer and joy of the hearthstone 
Is as light from an altar fire. 

Oh, flowers of rarest beauty 
In that green valley grow; 

And whether 'twere earth or Heaven 
Why shouldest thou care to know? 

Save that thy brow is troubled, 
And dim is thy helpmate's eye; 

And graves are green in the valley, 
And stars are bright in the sky. 

—Scribner's Monthly.  
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light was a bit of rag in a dish of lard. shipped 

to print them, and I was happy." "Because, 

— • - 
SEEKING A SITUATION. 

WHEN seeking a situation, do not 
propose to take an 	advanced post. 
Ask for a chance to work, beginning 
at the bottom. You may be considered 
qualified for something better, yet be 

at d lace 	the foot to test your temper p
such 

fidelity—to ascertain if you will and
can 

"faithful over a few things," as a be you; 
to become '°a ruler over qualification the 

If you sweep, make many things." honest 
fires, dust, do anything and everything  
promptly and cheerfully, you will be 
advanced so fast as you are seen to 
have mastered your allotted position. 
Grumbling at your lot, and asking to 
be put forward, will disgust your au -
eriors who are perhaps planning to P 	• 	I 

obtain some one to fill your place, that 
You may be put forward. Men like to y 
manage their own business—dislike 
to have boys make suggestions as to 
their own occupation or pay. 

Plants are not put in large pots un-
til, by healthy growing, they seem to 

If  ones. 	a puny have filled the small
note. 

plant were to tease the gardener fora 
large pot, or open air planting, he 
would wisely say—" Fill the place you 

and thus showfirst, 	your adap - occupy
face 

tation 	to a larger one ; " or, in 	dis- 
would jerk out the feeble starve-

ling and 
 

ling and put a 	vigorous successor . 
	its place.  in its place. 	Many a boy has lost his . 	. 

situation because he whined for a post 
of duty beyond 	present t  his capacity 

He to fill. who, in store or shop, begins at 
the bottom and learns how to do every-
thing,

ticular," 
is competent to every duty,turned 

has his position and ultimate success 
in his own keeping ; and he will be 
sought after by many, if it is known 
he is at liberty to accept of a new en- 
gagement. 	We have seen a faithful 
boy take a selfish man's place in a 
shop or store, with its increased re- 
sponsibilities,

tt 
 a more elevated posi- 

tion , and beer pay.—Selected. 

what do you think was the result ?  

	

Did he lose his place ? 	Not at all.  

" HONEST" FRANK. 

	

WHAT boy HAT 	would not like to merit 
a title as that ? " Honest ! "—you 
trust him, he will never deceive 

he will always speak and act 

	

truth. 	Such was Frank. 	He was 
; he loved truth so much he 

would not part with it for any consid-
eration. 

Frank was clerk in the office of a 
rich merchant in New York. 	One 
day this merchant received from a 
customer in another city an order for 
a large and 	valuable lot of goods. 
The next day another letter came from 
the same customer, recalling the order, 
and saying they need not send the 
goods. 	The merchant 	handed the 
note to Frank, with a pleasing smile, 
saying :— 

"Frank, I want you to answer this 
Please say that the goods were 

. before the letter recalling the 
order was received." 

Frank looked into his employer's 
with a sad but firm glance, and 

said,— 
I'm very sorry, sir, but I can't 

it." 
. " Can't do ft ! And pray, why not?  " 

asked the merchant, angrily. 
sir, the goods are in the 

yard now, and it would be telling a lie." 
«I hope you may always be so par- 

said 	the 	merchant, as 	be 
on his heel and went away. 

Honest Frank did a bold but a right 
thing when he took that stand. 	And 

The merchant was too wise to turn 
away a clerk who was so honest that 
he could n't write a lying letter. 	He 
knew how valuable such a young man 
was, and so, instead of turning him 
off, he made him his confidential clerk. 

Boys, learn to say "I can't do it," 
when tempted to tell a lie.—Selected. 

ALICE AND PHEBE CARY. 

NEARLY fifty years ago there lived 
in the pleasant valley of the Miami 
River, about eight miles north of Cin- 
cinnati, a farmer by the name of Rob- 
ert Cary, with his wife and a large 
family of bright-eyed girls and boys. 
The farm-house in which they lived 
has been pictured thus :— 

"Low and little and black and old, 
With children as many as it could hold; 
All at the window open wide, 
Head and shoulders clear outside, 
And fair young faces all ablush; 
Perhaps you may have, seen some day 
Roses crowding the self same way 
Out of a wilding wayside bush." 

the north side of the house, 
was the 	shaded 	porch 	where the 
farmer and his sons could take their 
quiet 	nooning 	on the 	hot 	harvest 
days ; there was the deep, cool well, 
with its old-fashioned sweep, its moss- 
covered 	stones, 	and 	its 	never-fail- 
ing spring of pure water ; the bee- 
hives under the peach tree with their 
cheerful hum all the long summer 
day ; the sweet-briar, where those dear 
little school girls gathered the gar- 
lands for their bright tresses ; the old 
brick school-house, a mile and a quay- 
ter away, where the Cary children 
learned 	arithmetic, 	geography, and 
grammar, — those 	noble 	foundation 
stones for all after excellences, 

The father of this household was a 
tall, sad-eyed man, with a heart full of KEEP good company or none. 
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Sht Jabbath-ffithool. 
THIRD Sabbath in November. 

SCENES IN THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 

LESSON 42.-STILLING THE TEM- 
PEST. 

IN our last lessons we have been study-
ing some of the parables given by our 
Lord. These parables were intended to 
help all people to understand God's plan 
for saving men, and bringing them into 
the kingdom of heaven. It is probable 
that Jesus gave other parables besides those 
that are recorded in the Bible, and some 
that are recorded are not intended so much 
for youth as for men and women. Our 
dear Lord seemed very anxious that the 
way should be made so plain that every 
one might follow it if he would. 

About the time when he was giving the 
parables that we have been learning, Jesus 
cried out, saying, " Whereunto shall we 
liken the kingdom of God ? or with what 
comparison shall we compare it `I It is like 
a grain of mustard seed, which when it is 
sown in the earth is less than all the seeds 
that be in the earth ; but when it is sown, 
it groweth up, and becometh greater than 
all herbs, and shooteth out great branches ; 
so that the fowls of the air may lodge un-
der the shadow of it ? " 

" And again he said, Whereunto shall I 
liken the kingdom of God ? It is like 
leaven, which a woman took and hid in 
three measures of meal, till the whole was 
leavened." 

" Again, the kingdom of heaven is like 
unto a net that was cast into the sea, and 
gathered of every kind ; which, when it 
was full, they drew to shore, and sat down, 
and gathered the good into vessels, but 
cast the bad away. So shall it be at the 
end of the world ; the angels shall come 
forth, and sever the wicked from among 
the just, and shall cast them into the fur-
nace of fire ; there shall be wailing and 
gnashing of teeth." 

The teaching of Jesus was very different 
from anything the people had heard be-
fore ; and they would stand or sit on the 
shores of the Sea of Galilee from morning 
till night, listening to the precious words 
of the Master, who made the truth so plain 
that a child could understand it. The peo-
ple were often so interested that it was hard 
to get them to go home long enough to get 
food, and take needed rest. They were 
often unwilling to go away even at night ; 
and Jesus sometimes had to go up into a 
lonely place among the mountains, where 
the people could not follow him. This 
might have been partly because he and his 
disciples needed rest and quiet ; but it was 
probably more out of regard for the peo-
ple ; for if they became too weary, they 
could not so well understand and remem-
ber the good things he wanted to tell 
them. 

One day, as evening came on, and great 
multitudes were still pressing around him, 
he said to his disciples, " Let us go over 
unto the other side of the lake. And they 
launched forth. But as they sailed, he 
fell asleep ; " " and behold there arose a 
great tempest in the sea ; insomuch that 
the ship was covered with the waves." 
" And they came to him, and awoke him, 
saying, Master, Master, we perish. Then 
he arose and rebuked the wind, and the 
raging of the water ; and they ceased, and 
there was a calm. And he said unto them, 
Where is your faith? And they, being 
afraid, wondered, saying one to another, 
What manner of man is this ! for he com-
mandeth even the winds and water, and 
they obey him." 

QUESTIONS. 
1. What have we been studying in our 

last lessons ? 
2. Why were these parables given ? 
3. Is it probable that Jesus gave any 

parables that are not recorded in the Bi-
ble ? 

4. To whom are some of the parables 
better adapted than they are to children 
and youth ? 

5. For what did our Lord seem to be 
very anxious ? 

6. What did Jesus cry out, about the 
time that he was giving the parables which 
we have been learning? Mark 4: 30. 

7. What did he then say the kingdom 
of heaven was like ? 

8. How does the seed of the mustard 
compare with the seed of other herbs ? 

9. How does the herb which grows 
from the mustard seed compare with other 
herbs ? 

10. How can this parable be explained ? 
-Perhaps it means that the seed of truth 
when first sown in the heart may appear very 
simple; but if properly cared for, it will 
grow till it changes the whole character. 

11. What other parable did our Lord 
give to teach nearly the same thing ? 
Luke 13 : 20, 21. 

12. What must we do if we would have 
the good qualities of our character growing 
stronger all the time ?-We must believe in 
Jesus as our Saviour, try to do his will in 
all things, and pray that God by his Holy 
Spirit will help us to carry out our purposes. 

13. Tell the parable of the net. Matt. 
13 : 47, 48. 

14. How did Jesus explain this parable? 
Verses 49, 50. 

15. Had the people ever been taught as 
Jesus taught them ? 

16. How did the people show their in-
terest in his precious words ? 

17. What made his teaching so interest-
ing ? 

18. What was it sometimes hard to get 
the people to do ? 

19. How did Jesus sometimes get away 
from them at night ? 

20. What other reason did he have for 
doing this, besides getting rest and quiet 
for himself and his disciples?  

21. Why was it necessary to give the 
people rest ? 

22. What did Jesus say to his disciples 
one evening as the people, in multitudes, 
were still pressing to hear him I Luke 8 : 
22 ; Matt. 8 : 18 ; Mark 4 : 35. 

23. What did they then do 
24. How did Jesus take rest while they 

were crossing the sea? 
25. What arose while he was thus rest-

ing ? Matt. 8 : 24. 
26. How fiercely did the tempest rage ? 
27. As they were upon the point of sink-

ing, what did the disciples do ? 
28. How did the Master respond to 

their cry of distress 
29. What effect did his words have upon 

the winds and the sea? 
30. What did he then say to his disci-

ples 
31. As they wondered at the miracle, 

what did they say to one another?  

NEW-TESTAMENT HISTORY. 
LESSON 55.-ATTEMPTS TO ARREST 

JESUS; HYPOCRISY REBUKED. 

WHEN the chief priests and the Pharisees 
heard that many of the people believed on 
Jesus and were speaking in his praise, they 
sent officers to take him. But Jesus kept 
right on teaching ; and said, " Yet a little 
while I am with you, and then I go unto Him 
that sent me. Ye shall seek me. and shall 
not find me ; and where I am, thither ye 
cannot come." Then the Jews began to 
wonder what he meant by this saying, 
thinking that perhaps he intended to go 
among the Greeks, and teach them. 

The last day of the feast was considered 
the greatest, and on that day, when the 
largest number of people were present, 
Jesus stood and cried, " If any man thirst, 
let him come unto me, and drink." Then 
he spoke of the influences of the Holy 
Spirit, which should be given to all who 
believe on him, and which should be a 
never-failing source of comfort and refresh-
ing. In speaking of this, he uses the same 
figure that he had used while instructing 
the woman of Samaria at the well of Jacob, 
comparing the Spirit's influence to a well 
of living-water springing up unto everlast-
ing life. 

" Many of the people therefore, when 
they heard this saying, said, Of a truth 
this is the Prophet. Others said, This is 
the Christ. But some said, Shall Christ  

come out of Galilee ? Hath not the Script-
ure said that Christ cometh of the seed of 
David, and out of the town of Bethlehem, 
where David was ? So there was a divi-
sion among the people because of him. 
And some of them would have taken'him." 

Then the officers returned unto the chief 
priest and the Pharisees who had sent them 
to take Jesus ; and when they were asked 
why they had not brought him, they said, 
" Never man spake like this man." Then 
said the Pharisees, " Are ye also deceived 
Have any of the rulers or of the Pharisees 
believed on him ? " 

They claimed that the common people, 
who believed on Jesus, were so ignorant as 
to be easily deceived ; and seemed to think 
that the curse of God would rest upon 
them for not following their leaders. But 
Nicodemus, the same that came to Jesus 
by night, said, " Doth our law judge any 
man before it hear him, and know what he 
doeth." But they said, " Art thou also of 
Galilee ? Search, and look ; for out of Gal-
ilee ariseth no prophet." 

At night, the people went to their houses, 
or rather to their booths, but Jesus re-
tired to the Mount of Olives. In the 
morning, when Jesus returned to the tem-
ple, the Jews brought before him a woman 
whom they accused of breaking the seventh 
commandment ; saying, " Moses in the law 
commanded us that such should be stoned, 
but what sayest thou ? " This they did in 
the hope of finding an accusation against 
him; for if he decided that the woman 
should go free, they would charge him 
with disregarding the law of Moses ; and 
if he decided that she should be stoned, 
they would accuse him to the Romans, 
who claimed the sole right of inflicting 
capital punishment. 

" But Jesus stooped down, and with his 
finger wrote on the ground, as though he 
heard them not. So when they continued 
asking him, he lifted up himself, and said 
unto them, He that is without sin among 
you, let him first cast a stone at her. And 
again he stooped down, and wrote on the 
ground." 

The woman's accusers, conscience-smit- 
ten at the words of Jesus, "went out one 
by one, beginning at the eldest, even unto 
the last ; and Jesus was left alone, and the 
woman standing in the midst. 

" When Jesus had lifted up himself, 
and saw none but the woman, he said unto 
her, Woman, where are those thine accus-
ers? hath no man condemned thee ? She 
said, No man, Lord. And Jesus said unto 
her, Neither do I condemn thee ; go, 
and sin no more." 

QUESTIONS. 

1. What did the chief priests and the 
Pharisees do, when they heard that many 
of the people believed on Jesus and were 
speaking in his praise ? John 7 : 32. 

2: What did Jesus do ? 
3. What did he say ? Verses 33, 34. 
4. Could the Jews understand this 

saying ? 
5. What did they think he might mean? 
6. What did he cry out on the last day 

of the feast? Verse 37. 
7. To what did he compare the com-

forting and refreshing influences of the 
Holy Spirit, which he promised to give to 
all who would believe on him ? 

8. On what other occasion had he used 
this figure ? John 4 : 14. 

9. What did many of the people say, 
when they heard this saying ? John 7 : 40. 

10. What did others say ? 
11. What objections were raised by 

some ? 
12. On what were these objections 

based 7- On false premises : these Jews 
were ignorant of the facts in the case. 

13. What did these groundless objec-
tions cause ? Verses 43, 44. 

14. Who then returned to the chief 
priests and the Pharisees ? Verse 45. 

15. What reply did they make when 
asked why they did not arrest Jesus ? 

16. What questions did the priests and 
Pharisees ask them ? 

17. How did these priests and Pharisees 
regard the common people ? 

18. What question did Nicodemus ask ? 
19. How had Nicodemus previously be-

come acquainted with Jesus ? 
20. What probably caused him to ask 

this question at this time I-It seems proba-
ble that these priests and Pharisees were so 
enraged at seeing what influence Jesus had 
with the people, that they contemplated tak-
ing his life without giving hint a trial. 

21, Did Nicodemus ask this question for 
information, or was it to remind the an-
gry Jews of their obligations to the law? 

22. What taunting reply did they make ? 
23. Where did Jesus go at night? 
24. Whom did the Jews bring before 

him on his return to the temple in the 
morning ? 

25. What did they say to him? John 
8 : 5. 

26. Why did they ask him this question ? 
27. How did they hope to find an ac-

cusation against him if he advised leniency 
toward the woman ? 

28. How did they think to entrap him 
if he decided that she ought to be stoned ? 

29. What did Jesus do while delaying 
to answer them ? 

30. What did he say to them when 
they continued to importune him ? 

31. What effect did this have upon their 
consciences Verse 9. 

32. What did he do while they were 
thinking of his words ? 

33. What did they finally do ? 
34. When Jesus looked up, and saw the 

woman alone, what did.he say to her? 
35. How did she reply ? 
36. What encouragement and what ad-

monition did he then give her? 

OUR GENERAL SABBATH-SCHOOL 
MEETING. 

AT the next session of the General Con-
ference, which is to convene at Battle 
Creek, Dec. 1, the Sabbath-school work 
will receive its share of attention. There 
will be several meetings, giving ample op-
portunity for not only the ordinary business 
for our General Association, but for con-
sideration of the work in the different 
States, and for the formation of plans for 
future labor. Competent persons have 
consented to prepare papers on subjects of 
vital importance. These papers will be 
read and discussed at the meetings. 

It is also desirable that the condition 
and progress of the work in all localities 
should be fully presented. We therefore 
urge those who attend the Conference, 
Sabbath-school officers and delegates 
especially, to come as fully prepared as 
possible to give such information. State 
Presidents are requested to pres€nt a writ-
ten report, and if they cannot attend the 
meeting, to forward such report to the 
General Secretary, Eva Bell, Battle Creek, 
Mich. 	 EL Cow. 

TEACHING. 
THE first thing in teaching is to secure 

the attention of the scholars-of all at the 
same time. This is no easy thing, even 
where the scholars are adults. Adopt no 
method of holding attention that will 
divert the mind from the lesson to be 
studied. A funny story may hold eyes and 
ears spellbound, but the memory of it may 
destroy all the influence of the teacher's 
instruction during the remainder of the 
exercises. An exercise on the tablet, or 
with pencil on a sheet of paper, an outline 
of the country where the events of the les-
son transpired; these and a score of un-
mentioned methods may be adopted for 
arresting and retaining the scholar's atten-
tion, and for starting inquiry. 

Study the art of asking questions. Lord 
Bacon says, " A wise question is the half 
of knowledge." A Scotch writer remarks 
that "a key will not open a lock unless it 
fits it. It needs a good question to secure 
a good answer." Some questions are in-
tended to find out what the scholar knows 
and needs ; other questions quietly put 
knowledge into the scholar's brain • a third 
class of questions call back the knowledge 
thus given. Says one of a teacher who 
successfully adopted this method, " He 
first questioned the knowledge into the 
minds of the children, and then questioned 
it out of them again." Put your questions 
in few words, and in clear words. Let 
them convey some meaning ; but do not 
put the answer, nor half the answer, into 
any question. Ask your questions spirit-
edly, and as if you expected an answer to 
each one from every scholar. -Teacher's 
Cabinet. 
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ilvittlictu'o tomer. 
TWO LITTLE BEARS. 

IWO little cub-bears, 
Frisky and strong— 

Hair brown and shaggy, 
Claws sharp and long! 

In the green grass rolling, 
Snapping their jaws; 

Now standing upright, 
Licking their paws. 

Two little cub-bears 
In a child's breast; 

Fawn-like and gentle, 
Bringing us rest. 

Why, how can that be? 
Not strange you stare; 

Where was there ever 
A gentle bear? 

Two little cub-bears 
In a child's breast, 

Called bear and for-bear! 
They bring us rest, 

—Claire Ingelow. 

	• • 

HOW THE CHILDREN PLAY IN 

V<V74 	JAPAN. 
HE most interesting sights are 
the games and sports of the 
children. The Japanese be-
lieve in enjoying themselves, 
and the young folks are as 
bright and merry as the chil-

dren of other climes. The girls play 
battle-dore and shuttle-cock, and the 
boys fly kites and spin tops. The 
girls enjoy their games very much, and 
are usually dressed in the prettiest 
robes and bright-colored girdles ; 
their faces are powdered with a thin 
rice flour, their lips are tinted crimson, 
and their hair is done up in a very 
curious fashion. 

They play in the open street, some-
times forming a circle of half-a-dozen 
or more, and sending the flying shut-
tle-cock from one to the other. They 
are very skillful, and rarely miss a 
stroke. The boys like a strong wind, 
that their kites may soar high; but the 
girls sing a song that it may be calm, 
so that their shuttle-cocks will go 
right. 

The boys have wonderful kites of 
tough paper pasted on light bamboo 
frames, and decorated with drag-
ons, warriors, and storm hobgoblins. 
Across the top of the kite is stretched 
a thin ribbon of whalebone, which vi-
brates in the wind, making a pecul-
iar, humming sound. When I first 
walked the streets of Tokio, I could 
not imagine what the strange noise 
meant that seemed to proceed from 
the sky above me ; the sound at times 
was shrill and sharp, and then low and 
musical. At last I discovered several 
kites in the air, and when the breeze 
freshened, the sounds were greatly in-
creased. 

Sometimes the boys put glue on 
their kite strings near the top, and dip 
the strings into pounded glass. They 
then fight with their kites, which they 
place in proper positions, and attempt 
to saw each other's strings with the 
pounded glass. When a string:is sev-
ered, a kite falls, and is claimed by 
the victor. The boys also have play-
fights with their tops. 

Sometimes I met boys running a 
race on long stilts ; at other times 
they would have wrestling-matches, in  

which little six-year-old youngsters 
would toss and tumble one another to 
the ground. Their bodies were stout 
and chubby, and their rosy cheeks 
showed signs of health and happiness. 
They were always good-natured, and 
never seemed to get angry. 

On the fifth day of the fifth month 
the boys have their Fourth of July, 
which they call the "Feast of Flags." 
They celebrate the day very peace-
ably, with games and toys. They have 
sets of figures representing soldiers, 
heroes, and celebrated warriors, with 
flags, diamio processions, and tourna-
ments. Outside the house a bamboo 
pole is erected by the gate, from the 
top of which a large paper fish is sus-
pended. The fish is sometimes six 
feet long, and is hollow. When there 
is a breeze, it fills with wind, and its 
tail and fins flap in the air as though 
it were trying to swim away. The fish 
is intended to show that there are boys 
in the family. It is the carp, which is 
found in Japanese waters, and swims 
against the stream, and leaps over wa-
terfalls. The boy must, therefore, 
learn to persevere against difficulties, 
and surmount every obstacle in life. 
When hundreds of these huge fishes 
are seen swimming in the breeze, it 
presents a curious appearance. 

The girls have their "Feast of 
Dolls " on the third day of the third 
month. During the week preceding 
the holiday, the shops of Tokio are 
filled with dolls and richly dressed fig-
ures. This "Feast of Dolls" is a great 
gala day for the girls. They bring 
out all their dolls and gorgeously 
dressed images, which are quite numer-
ous in respectable families, having 
been kept from one generation to an-
other. The images range from a few 
inches to a foot in height, and repre-
sent court nobles and ladies, with the 
Mikado and his household, in full cos-
tume. They are all arranged on 
shelves, with many other beautiful 
toys, and the girls present offerings of 
rice, fruit, and " saki " wine, and mimic 
all the routine of court life. The 
shops display large numbers of these 
images at this special season ; after 
the holidays they suddenly disappear. 

I once bought a large doll-baby at 
one of these shops, to send home to my 
little sister. The doll was dressed in 
the ordinary way, having its head 
shaved in the style of most Japanese 
babies. It was so life-like that when 
propped up on a chair, a person would 
easily suppose it to be a live baby. 

In going along the Tori, I would 
often see a group of children gathered 
around a street story-teller, listening 
with widening eyes and breathless at-
tention, to the ghost story or startling 
romance which he was narrating. 
Many old folks would also gather 
around. The story-teller shouted and 
stamped on his elevated platform to 
secure attention, until just as the most 
thrilling part of his story was reached, 
he suddenly stopped, and took up a 
collection ! He refused to go on un-
less the number of pennies received 
was sufficient to encourage the contin-
u4ion of the story. 

Street theatricals can also be seen, 
and traveling shows, with monkeys, 
bears, and tumbling gymnasts, who  

greatly amuse the children. Sugar-
candy and various kinds of sweetmeats 
are sold by peddlers, who are eagerly 
sought after by the little folks. Some-
times a man carries small kitchen 
utensils on the end of a pole, and 
serves out tiny griddle cakes to the 
children, who watch him cook the 
cakes, and smack their lips in antici-
pation of the feast. 

A showman will put a piece of cam-
phor on a tiny model of a duck, which 
be floats on a shallow dish of water; 
and as the children look on in wonder, 
the dissolving camphor sends the duck 
from side to side, as though it were 
alive. 

The boys delight in fishing, and 
will sit for hours holding the lines by 
the moats and canals, waiting for a 
bite. I have seen a dozen people 
watch a single person fish, when there 
would not be a bite once in a half-
hour. 

There are few vehicles in Tokio, ex-
cepting the jinrikishas ; and most of 
the people walk in the middle of the 
street. When riding on horseback, it 
is impossible to go at a rapid rate with-
out endangering the youngsters who 
sprawl around in the street ; and chick-
ens, dogs, and cats are also in the way. 
—The Gospel in all Lands. 

LITTLE FOXES. 

MONG my tender vines I spy 
A little fox named—By-and-By. 

Then set upon him, quick, I say, 
The swift, young hunter—Bight-away. 

Around each tender vine I plant 
I find the little fox—I can't. 

Then fast as ever hunter ran 
Chase him with bold and brave—I can! 

No use in trying—lags and whines 
This fox among my tender vines. 

Then drive him low and drive him high, 
With this good hunter named—I'll try. 

Among the vines in my small lot, 
Creeps in the young fox—/ forgot. 

Then hunt him out and to his den 
With—/ will not forget again! 

One little fox that, hidden there, 
Among my vines is—I don't care! 

Then let I'm sorry—hunter true— 
Chase him afar from vines and you. 

—Selected. 

RICH BOTH WAYS. 
ONE day I was sitting in a large 

meeting of people who had come to-
gether to promote a pious object. A 
father and his little girl sat near me. 
She .was a bright-looking, curly-haired 
girl, about nine years old, and seemed 
much interested in all about her. 

" 0 father," I heard her say, " there's 
Carrie Morton ! " and she looked in 
his face with an arch and knowing 
smile. " Oh, she's so good ! " she 
continued ; " she's rich both ways." 

What could the child mean? I 
wished to know. Her father seemed 
also in doubt what kind of riches she 
had in mind as belonging to Carrie, 
and I listened for the answer when he 
asked, "How is that, Katie? What 
do you mean by being ' rich both 
ways'? " 

" Why, father, she has nice clothes, 
and her parents have plenty of money,  

and live in a large house ; so she's 
rich one way. And the girls at school 
all love her, for she is always so gen-
tle and kind ; so she is rich in another 
way." 

Her father smiled, and so did I ; 
but the proceedings of the meeting 
now began, and the conversation 
ended. 

I have among my young friends 
some who are poor, that is, if their 
wealth were counted in money ; others 
who are comfortably well off, as we 
say, having a good supply of the nec-
essary things of this life ; and others 
who are rich,—whose fathers own 
costly houses, who can ride in a car-
riage when they will, and whose clothes 
are very fine. And since I overheard 
Katie's talk about Carrie Morton, I 
have thought it would be well to 
remind all these dear children that, 
although none of them may be "rich 
both ways," except those who have a 
great deal of money, yet they all may 
be rich in one way. Can you tell 
how? 

Did you ever hear of any one's being 
rich in hope, faith, and love? Carrie 
Morton was rich in kind words and 
acts, else her little friend would not 
have spoken of her as she did; and 
I hope she was also rich in that 
love of Jesus which makes the poor 
child richer than a king, if crown and 
kingdom are his all. 

Would you not rather be rich in 
the love of.those who know you, and, 
most of all, in the love of God, than 
rich in money, and poor in all the 
rest? Dear children, if God has given 
you a home where your every wish is 
gratified, remember that at last you 
must give an account to him for such 
a home ; and ask him to make you 
rich both ways,—rich in the love of 
Jesus and in the hope of Heaven. 
But, if you are not rich in clothes and 
money, remember that a meek and 
quiet spirit, and a loving, trusting 
heart, are ornaments more precious 
than diamonds and pearls ; for while 
the diamonds and pearls of this world 
must be left here at last to perish, 
these you shall wear in Heaven. Re-
member that, with the grace of the 
Holy Spirit, you can become like a sun-
beam, a source of joy in your home, 
wherever it may be ; and you can all 
the time be laying up treasures in that 
brighter home, where your Heavenly 
Father will keep them safe till he 
calls you to enjoy them with him for-
ever.— Children's Friend. 

IT was a very good reply made by 
a little girl to a statement she heard 
made that our Saviour was never seen 
to smile. " Didn't be say, Suffer lit-
tle children to come unto me' ? And 
they would not have come unless he 
had smiled." 
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