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AUTUMN'S WORK. 

AND now comes Autumn—artist bold and free 
Exceeding rich in brightest tints that be—
And with a skill that tells of power divine 
Paints a vast landscape wonderfully fine. 
Over the chestnut, cloth of gold he throws, 
Turns the ash purple, cheers with scarlet glows 
The lonely sumac, that erewhile was seen 
Clad in dull foliage of a summer green; 
Where daisies bloomed gives golden-rod instead, 
Stains every oak leaf with the darkest red, 
Sets all the woodbine's waving sprays on fire, 
And leaves them flaming from the cedar's spire; 

And clust'ring berries hangs he here 
and there, 

Some like the rubies, some as round 
and fair 

As pearls, some blue as sapphires, some 
as brown 

As the fast-fading leaves that rustle 
down 

Beneath the trees that gave them life, 
to die, 

Or else away with roving winds to fly. 
And when at last all's finished—hill 

and dale, 
Wildwood and field—he drops a misty 

veil 
Over the picture, and a few glad days 
The world looks on with wonder and 

with praise, 
Till faint and fainter all the colors grow, 
And Winter hides it underneath the 

snow. 	—Selected. 
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THE CITY OF HARAN. 

HEN Abraham left Ur 
of the Chaldees to go 
to a land which the 
Lord would show him, 
his father and others 
of his relatives went 
with him. He stopped 

with them in his journey, at Haran, a city of 
Mesopotamia, where he dwelt until his father died. 
Abraham, by the command of the Lord, then went 
on his way to the land of Canaan, but his brother 
Nahor remained at Haran. Years afterward, 
when Abraham would take a wife for his son 
Isaac, he sent his faithful servant, Eliezer, back 
to the " city of Nahor," which is the same as 
Haran, to get a woman from among his own 
kindred ; and the servant returned with Rebekah, 
the granddaughter of Abraham's brother. 

Years passed again ; and the sons of Isaac, now 
grown to manhood, quarreled because of the stolen 
birthright ; and the mother, Rebekah, anxious to 
shield her favorite son from the wrath of his 
brother Esau, sent Jacob away to her brother La-
ban, who still dwelt at Haran. (Gen. 27 : 43.) 
Here Jacob married the two daughters of Laban, 
and here he lived for twenty years, until he re-
turned with his wives and children and cattle into 

the land which the Lord had promised to Abraham 
and to his descendants. 

Haran was situated on a small stream which 
flows into the River Euphrates. It was in ancient 
times an important and flourishing city, and here 
were fought some famous battles in the days of old. 
But, like many other Oriental cities, it has gone 
to decay. Our picture shows all that remains of 
this once rich city. No one now lives in the 
place, but wandering Arabs frequently visit the 
spot on account of the delicious water to be found 
there. The tower, so conspicuous among the ruins, 

is seventeen and a half feet square at the base, 
and what remains of it is one hundred and two 
feet high. It may be seen by those traveling over 
the plain for fifty miles around. What it was 
built and used for is not known. The place is 
called Charran in the New Testament, and the 
Arabs still call it Hairreln. 	 E. B. 

JOHN RAND'S WORD. 

MRS. ATKINS was sitting in the library reading, 
when Bridget came to the door and said,— 

" Plase, ma'am, there's a boy in the hall come 
to sell berries. He wants ter know if ye want ter 
buy. any." 

" Yes, if they are good," said Mrs. Atkins ; and 
she arose and went into the hall. A bright-faced 
boy, with his clothes clean but well patched, stood 
there with a basket full of blueberries in his hand. 

" What do you ask a quart ?" inquired Mrs. 
Atkins. 

" Ten cents, ma'am," in a modest tone. 
" Other boys are selling at eight." 
" I know it, ma'am ; but, you see, these are a 

prime lot, extra good, and I think what is tip-top 
ought to bring a tip-top price, do n't you ? " 

" Yes, that is true," smiling. " How many 
have you I " 

"Just four quarts." 
" Very well, I will take them." 
The boy went into the kitchen, and Bridget 

brought a tin pan for him to pour them into. 
Mrs. Atkins opened her pocket-book toYpay him. 

" Four quarts at ten cents will come to forty 
cents," she said. " I haven't silver enough. Can 
you change a dollar-bill?" 

" No, ma'am." 
"Then, you will have to call again for your 

money. Come this evening, after Mr. Atkins gets 
home." 

He looked disappointed, and a moment's silence 
followed. Then, he said in a low, hesitating voice:— 

"Lady, I do want the money very much now. 
Mother is sick, and I want to buy her something 
real nice to carry home. Lady, I am going right 
to Mr. Blake's store. Would you mind letting me 
take your dollar-bill to get it changed there ? I'll 
be back in a half an hour, and bring you sixty 
cents." 

"How do I know you are honest? Many a boy 
would keep the money. I have never seen you 
before. How do I know you will bring back what 
is due me?" 
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" You have my word." 
" What is your name 7" 
" John Rand." 
Truth and honesty were stamped upon his face. 

Mrs. Atkins hesitated no longer. She put the 
dollar-bill into John's hand. He started up the 
street. She returned to the library and took up her 
book again. 

Nearly half an hour passed. Once more Bridget 
stood in the doorway, and said,— 

" The boy who sold ye the berries wants ter 
spake with ye again." 

" Let him come in here." 
John entered the room, hot and panting, as if 

he had been running. 
" Here's your—money—sixty cents," he said, 

catching short breaths. 
"You've been gone a short time. You must 

have walked very fast," said Mrs. Atkins. 
"I told you I'd be back in half an hour, but I 

had to wait to see Mr. Blake. I found I was 
short for time, and I just put in and run." 

" Who has taught you to be so punctual " 
asked Mrs. Atkins, very kindly. 

" I've a good mother. I go to Sabbath-school. 
Mother says, ' Religion's free, and poor folks can 
always get that.'" 

" She has taught you to keep your word well." 
"Mother says, ' If a boy hasn't money, he can 

keep his word,' " 
"Did you Lily what you wanted for her?" asked 

Written for the INSTRUCTOR. 

HONOR THE HOARY HEAD. 

Mrs. Atkins, much interested in him. 
" yes, I bought a little tea, some rice, and two 

oranges," pointing to a bundle in his hand. 
John bade Mrs. Atkins good-morning, and left 

the house. He had made a pleasing impression 
upon her. She continued to buy his berries, and 
the money he earned was a great help to him. 
When winter came, he went upon errands for her, 
and kept the snow from the sidewalk; and she did 
well by him. 

A year passed. One day a placard was placed 
in one of the windows of Mr. Montague's store. 
" Boy wanted " was on it. 

Mrs. Atkins heard of it, and sent for John to 
come to her house. 

"Do you want a place in Mr. Montague's store?" 
she inquired. 

" Oh, yes, ma'am. Indeed I do," was the quick 
reply. 

" Very well. Give this to him," putting a letter 
into his hand.. 

John was soon at the store, and standing before 
the merchant. He took the letter and read as fol-
lows :— 

"Mr. Montague,—The bearer is John Rand. 
The little man is full of energy and purpose. 
You can depend upon his word fully. I am sure 
he will suit you. 	Truly yours, 

MARY ATKINS." 

" This is a good recommendation," said Mr. 
Montague. He questioned John a little, was 
pleased with what he said, and agreed to take him 
into his store. 

Five years have come and gone since then. 
John Rand is still employed by Mr. Montague. 
He is faithful, honest, and hard-working. He is 
well paid, and is happy, and is looking into the 
future with bright hopes. 

My readers, you cannot value your word too 
highly. A boy or girl without money, who has 
lips that can be trusted, has capital everywhere.—
Sarah P. Brigham. 

THE whole universe of God will crumble to 
pieces before God will overlook or despise one sin-
gle tear of genuine repentance. 

Children, who read these simple lines, 
Do you honor the hoary head ? 

Are you striving, With Jesus' help, each day 
The narrow path to tread ? 

If faithful, on fair Mount Zion's height 
You will endless youth enjoy, 

You shall taste of joys that are full and sweet, 
Of pleasures without alloy. 

ANNIE E. FIELD. 

Written for the INSTRUCTOR. 

SEEK GOD EARLY. 

WHEN Dr. Adam Clarke was a small boy going 
to his father's school, reports came in the papers 
and in other ways of a new religious sect which 
was just then starting up, called Methodists. 
The Methodists of those early days were a very 
earnest, simple-hearted people. Finally a preacher 
came to the village where Adam lived, and 
preached in a barn. The boy went to hear him, 
and was very much interested. He would follow 
the preacher home nights, and walk in the good 
man's steps, close behind him. But he was so 
small that no one noticed him, till one night the 
preacher turned about, and laying his hand on 
Adam's head, said, "Lad, the Lord says, ' They 
that seek me early shall find me." 

The preacher then walked on, but Adam began 
to turn the words over in his mind something like 
this : "What does it mean by seeking the Lord 
early? Does it mean early in the morning? I 
get up early; but, no, it does not mean that; it 
means early in life. If the young seek him early 
in life, they shall find him; others may seek, and 
not find; but the young shall find." He decided 
to seek the Lord, and this he did with all his heart. 
History tells us the result. God blessed him 
wonderfully; and he became an earnest, humble 
Christian, and an instrument in the hands of the 
Lord for doing a great and good work. This man 
was the author of " Clarke's Commentaries," so 
familiar and so useful to every Bible student. 

It would seem that God has special blessings 
for those who seek him in youth, before they have 
wasted years in sin and folly. "A flower when 
offered in the bud, is no vain sacrifice." 

J. R. CALKINS. 

THE BEST USE. 

" My mother gave me a Bible for a gift last 
Christmas," said a little girl, complacently, " and 
Aunt Lou gave Cousin Harry one at the same 
time. Just look at them now, and see the dif-
ference ! " 

Harry's was a little worn. Its gilt edges were 
tarnished, and the newness was gone from the 
cover, but it looked as if it had been read very 
often. Here and there I saw pencil marks near 
favorite verses, and in one or two places it seemed 
as if tears might have fallen. Little Harry Gor-
don had become a Christian lately, and his Bible 
had evidently been very precious to him. 

Minnie said triumphantly, after I had finished 
my look at Harry's, " Now see mine " She un-
folded the tissue paper from it, and there it was, 
just as fresh and fair and uninjured as when it 
came out of the shop. 

" I've never had it out of the drawer but once," 
said Miss Minnie, " and that was to show to some-
body." 

" Minnie," said I, " if your father were away 
from home, and should send you a letter telling 
you just what he wanted you to do and be, would 
it be good treatment never to break the seal, and 
to lay it away in a drawer unread? Would it not, 
rather, be better to take it out every day and read 
it over and over, trying all the more each time to 
obey its injunctions ?" 

" Yes !" said Minnie, blushing and hanging her 
head, as she began to see my meaning. 

"This is God's letter to you, my love. Like 
the man who folded away his talent in a napkin, 
you have folded away your precious Bible. Here-
after, my child, use it as God wants you to. 
' Search the Scriptures, for in them ye think ye 
have eternal life, and they are they which tes-
tify of me.' "—S. S. Times. 

SPEAKING TO GOD FOR US. 

A CLASS was asked one day, " What is interces-
sion?" 

A little boy replied, " It is speaking a word to 
God for us, sir." 

That is what Christ does for us now he has gone 
up to heaven. Our prayers are poor, and mixed 
with much of sin, but if they come really from our 
heart, he will offer them up to his Father without 
a flaw. For Christ's sake God will freely give us 
all things. 

There was once a noble Athenian who had done 
the State great service, in which he had lost a 
hand. His brother for some offence was tried and 
condemned, and about to be led away to execution. 
Just after the sentence had been pronounced, 
the other came into court, and, without speaking 
a word, held up his maimed hand in sight of all, 
and let that plead his brother's cause. No words 
could have been more powerful, and the guilty one 
was pardoned. 

So, I think, if Christ did not speak a word for 
us, but only held up to his Father's view that 
pierced hand, it would plead for us as we could 
never pray for ourselves. It is for Christ's sake 
only we are forgiven, and made dear children of 
that blessed household above.—Youth's World. 

Do nothing you will not like God to see. Say 
nothing you would not like him to hear. Write 
nothing you would not like him to read. Go to no 
place where you would not like God to find you. 
Read no books of which you would not like God 
to say, " Show it to me." Never spend your time 
in such a way you would not like God to say, " What 
art thou doing?" 

lf, how well do I remember, 
 	When a little prattling child, 

How my silvery-headed grandsire, 
With his eyes so blue and mild, 

Would lift me gently to his knee, 
And in tones of tenderest love 

Talk to me of heavenly things,— 
Of the glorious home above. 

I would gaze with rapt attention 
On that dear, old, wrinkled face, 

As be told me of the Saviour's love, 
And the wondrous plan of grace. 

Those gracious lessons that he taught 
I have never yet forgot ; 

And in this sinful heart of mine, 
Jesus a change has wrought. 

Years rolled away, and the worn old man 
Had kept his armor bright ; 

He fearlessly waited the grim approach 
Of Death, with its darksome night. 

"Sweet fields," he cried, "beyond the flood, 
In living green, there wait ; 

The Tender Shepherd will waken me, 
I shall pass through the pearly gate." 

We laid him away on the calm hill-side, 
Beneath the daisies' bloom, 

And angels of God their vigils keep, 
Above his lonely tomb. 

With folded hands and brow of snow, 
We left him there to rest, 

After the journey of life was o'er, 
On green earth's mother-breast. 
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THIRD Sabbath in October. 

SCENES IN THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 
LESSON 90.-THE PHARISEES CONFOUNDED. 

OUR last lesson closed with the marriage of the 
king's son. The parable, however, was not all given 
in that lesson. 

When the guests had assembled in the bride-cham-
ber, the king came in to see them; and as he looked 
about, he saw there a man that had not on a wedding 
garment, and said unto him, " Friend, how camest 
thou in hither, not having on a wedding garment ? " 
Now the man could not excuse himself, for the king had 
furnished wedding garments, and all the guests had to 
do was to put them on. It was a great dishonor to 
the king for a guest to appear before him without 
having on the wedding garment ; so the king said to 
his servants, " Bind him hand and foot, and take 
him away, and cast him into outer darkness; there 
shall be weeping and gnashing of teeth. For many 
are called, but few are chosen." 

By this our Lord meant to teach a lesson to all 
Christians. By the word of God, the preaching of 
the gospel, and the influences of the Holy Spirit, we 
are all called to follow Jesus in, this life, and finally to 
sit down with him at the marriage supper of the Lamb. 
But if in the Judgment it is found that we have not 
been transformed and made pure in character like our 
Lord, we shall be rejected as was the man who had 
not on the wedding garment. Then the Pharisees 
held a council together to see how they might en-
tangle Jesus in his talk. When they had completed 
their plans, they sent out unto him some of their 
disciples, together with some of the Herodians. 
These messengers said to Jesus, " We know that 
thou art true, and teachest the way of God in truth, 
neither carrot thou for any man; for thou regardest not 
the person of men. Tell us therefore, What thinkest 
thou ? Is it lawful to give tribute to Caesar, or not? " 
"Shall we give, or shall we not give ?" But Jesus, per-
ceiving their craftiness and hypocrisy, said unto them, 
" Why tempt ye me, ye hypocrites ? bring me a penny." 
And when they had brought him a penny, he said, 
" Whose image and superscription hath it ? " and they 
said, " Caesar's." 

And Jesus said unto them, "Render to Cesar the 
things that are Caesar's, and to God the things that 
are God's." 

The Pharisees were disappointed at the result of 
this interview. They were very cunning in sending 
both Pharisees and Herodians to question Jesus on 
the subject of the tribute money. If Jesus had said 
that they ought to pay tribute, he would have offended 
the Jews ; and if he had said that they ought not to 
pay it, he would' have offended the Herodians, for 
they favored the Roman government. Thus they 
had laid a snare which they thought the Saviour 
could not escape ; and when he so easily avoided their* 
trap, and at the same time gave them a sharp reproof, 
they were so astonished and confounded that they 
went away and left him to himself. 

QUESTIONS. 

1. With what did our last lesson close ? 
2. What did the king do when the guests had as-

sembled in the bride-chamber ? Matt. 22 : 11. 
3. What did he notice as he looked about upon 

the guests ? 
4. What did the king say to this man ? 
5. Why could not the man excuse himself? 
6. Why was it regarded as a serious offense for a 

man to come into the guest-chamber without having 
on a wedding garment? 

7. What did the king order his servants to do with 
this offender ? 

8. Who will finally be numbered among the chosen 
ones ? Those who obey the call and prose faithful to 
their Lord. 

9. How are we all called ? 
10. What are we called to do ? 
11. Who will be rejected in the Judgment ? 
12. For what purpose did the Pharisees hold a 

council ? 
13. When they had completed their plans, what 

did they do ? 

14. How did these messengers try to flatter Jesus, 
and make the people think they honored him ? 

15. What question did they then ask him 
16. What did Jesus perceive, as they spoke to 

him? 
17. By what question did he show them that their 

attempts at deception were in vain ? 
18. What did he then ask them to bring him? 
19. What question did he ask them when they had 

brought the penny to him ? 
20. What reply did they make ? 
21. What solemn admonition did Jesus then give 

them ? 
22. How did the Pharisees feel about the result of 

this interview ? 
23. How had they manifested their cunning in 

sending both Pharisees and Herodians to question 
Jesus ? 

24. What effect did it have upon these wily hypo-
crites to find that Jesus could so easily avoid the 
snare they had laid for him, and at the same time 
give them a sharp reproof ? 

25. How did they feel reproved ? They knew that 
they had not rendered to God the service that was due to 
him. 

NEW-TESTAMENT HISTORY. 

LESSON 104-JESUS BROUGHT BEFORE PILATE. 

THE long tedious night of anguish at last wore 
away, and morning dawned upon Jerusalem. Then 
all the chief priests, together with the elders, the 
scribes, and the whole Jewish council, called the 
Sanhedrim, after holding a consultation, proceeded to 
bind Jesus and lead him away to Pontius Pilate, the 
Roman governor. On reaching the Hall of Judgment, 
however, they were obliged to wait for Pilate ; for 
they dared not enter the Judgment Hall, lest they 
should by that act be defiled, and thereby shut out 
from taking a part in the celebration of the Passover. 

" Then Judas, which had betrayed him, when he 
saw that he was condemned, repented himself, and 
brought again the thirty pieces of silver to the chief 
priests and elders, saying, I have sinned in that I 
have betrayed the innocent blood. And they said, 
What is that to us? see thou to that. And he cast 
down the pieces of silver in the temple, and departed, 
and went and hanged himself. And the chief priests 
took the silver pieces, and said, It is not lawful for to 
put them into the treasury, because it is the price 
of blood. And they took counsel, and bought with 
them the potter's field, to bury strangers in. Where-
fore that field was called, The field of blood, unto 
this day. Then was fulfilled that which was spoken 
by Jeremy the prophet, saying, And they took the 
thirty pieces of silver, the price of him that was 
valued, whom they of the children of Israel did 
value ; and gave them for the potter's field, as the 
Lord appointed me." 

"Pilate then went out unto &ens, and said, What 
accusation bring ye against this man ? They answered 
and said unto him If he were not a malefactor, we 
would not have delivered him up unto thee. Then 
said Pilate unto them, Take ye him, and judge him 
according to your law. The Jews therefore said unto 
him, It is not lawful for us to put any man to death : 
that the saying of Jesus might be fulfilled, which he 
spake, signifying what death he should die." "And they 
began to accuse him, saying, We found this fellow 
perverting the nation, and forbidding to give tribute 
to Caesar, saying that he himself is Christ a king." 

" Then Pilate entered into the judgment hall again, 
and called Jesus, and said unto him, Art thou the 
King of the Jews? Jesus answered him, Sayest thou 
this thing of thyself, or did others tell it thee of me ? 
Pilate answered, Am I a Jew ? Thine own nation 
and the chief priests have delivered thee unto me ; 
what haat thou done ? Jesus answered, My kingdom 
is not of this world ; if my kingdom were of this world, 
then would my servants fight, that I should not be de-
livered to the Jews ; but now is my kingdom not from 
hence. Pilate therefore said unto him, Art thou a 
king then ? Jesus answered, Thou sayest that I am a 
king. To this end was I born, and for this cause 
came I into the world, that I should bear witness unto 
the truth. Every one that is of the truth heareth my 
voice. Pilate saith unto him, What is truth ? And 
when he had said this he went out again unto the 
Jews, and saith unto them, I find in him no fault at 

all." " And the chief priests accused him of many 
things ; but he answered nothing. And Pilate asked 
him again, saying, Answerest thou nothing behold 
how many things they witness against thee. But 
Jesus yet answered nothing ; so that Pilate marvelled." 
" Then said Pilate to the chief priests and to the peo-
ple, I find no fault in this man. And they were the 
more fierce, saying, He stirreth up the people, teaching 
throughout all Jewry, beginning from Galilee to this 
place." 

QUESTIONS. 

1. When the long night of agony had passed, and 
morning had come, who held a council to see what 
should next be done with Jesus ? Mark 15 : 1; Matt. 
27 : 1; Luke 22 : 66. 

2. After holding a consultation, what did they pro-
ceed to do ? 

3. How were they hindered on reaching the Hall of 
Judgment? 

4. Why did not the Jews enter the Judgment Hall? 
John 18 : 28. 

5. How did Judas manifest his repentance ? Matt. 
27 : 3. 

6. How did the chief priests and the elders answer 
him ? 

7. What did Judas then do ? 
8. How were the chief priests perplexed about the 

money that Judas left with them ? 
9. What did they finally do with it? 
10. What was the field called where Judas hung 

himself ? 
11. What prophecy did the chief priests fulfill when 

they bought the potter's field with the price of the 
Saviour's blood ? 

12. When Pilate came out of the Judgment Hall to 
meet the Jews, what question did he ask them? John 
18 : 29. 

13. How did they answer him 
14. What did Pilate tell them to do ? 
15. What objection did the Jews make?  
16. What accusations did they then bring against 

him ? Luke 23 : 2. 
17. What course did Pilate then pursue ? John 

18 : 33. 
18. When Pilate had called Jesus into the Judg-

ment Hall, what question did he ask him ? 
19. By what question did Jesus reply to him? 
20. How did Pilate answer him? 
21. What explanation did Jesus make'? 
22. What pointed question did Pilate then ask ? 
23. How did Jesus avoid a direct answer ? 
24. How did he then go on to further explain his 

mission ? 
25. What inquiry did this call out from Pilate ? 
26. How did Jesus meet the accusations of the 

Jews when Pilate again went out to them? 
27. What did Pilate then say to him ? Mark 15 : 4. 
28. What caused Pilate to marvel ? 
29. What did he say to the chief priests? Luke 

23 : 4. 
30. How were the Jews affected by these words ? 

ENTERTAINMENTS NO HELP. 

ENTERTAINMENTS do not, in the long run, help Sab-
bath-schools. The one thing that will make the 
school successful is good, wise, faithful teaching of the 
word of God. Once, in the army, a man was giving 
the soldiers something to drink as they passed by. 
One soldier asked,- 

" What is it you are giving ? " 
" Hold out your canteen, and I'll show you." 
" Tell me first what you are going to put into my 

canteen." 
" It's ale, a stimulant. You need it." 
The soldier took a little Testament out of his pocket, 

and, holding it up, said : " No ale for roe. This 
Testament is all the stimulant I need." 

The diligent study and faithful teaching of the 
word of God is all the stimulant needed to make the 
Sabbath-school prosper. 

LABOR for this life as if thou wert to live forever, 
and for the other as if thou wert to die to-morrow. 

A WORD of kindness is seldom spoken in vain. It is 
a seed ; wherever dropped, there springs up  a  flower, 
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Chiltirtn'o thrum 

THE CHILDREN'S LAY, 

WE are little children, 
Full of life and play, 

Singing, ever singing, 
Songs so bright and gay ; 

Should we not be happy 
In a world so fair ? 

Love and joy and kindness 
Find we everywhere. 

Birdies in the tree-tops 
Sing us songs so sweet; 

Blossoms in the meadows 
Stay our busy feet; 

Winter clouds and snow-storms, 
Summer sunshine bright, 

Bring us sweetest pleasures, 
Fill us with delight. 

ONE OF GOD'S ENGINES. 
*ft)P 

OW hard can you pull? " inquired grandpa 
Larue, holding Maurice by the two 
	 hands ; " let me see how hard you can 
161-C4? pull." 

" I can pull hard ; " said Maurice, " I 
can pullvery hard." 

" Ah, indeed ? So youlcan, so you can. You 
are quite strong." 

Maurice was pleased to hear grandpa say that 
he was strong ; boys like to be thought strong. 
Maurice was not a large boy, he was only nine 
years old, but he was large for his age. 

" I wonder how many pounds you can pull." 
"I do not know, sir; a great many, I think. I 

can pull Jemmy Westcott on the sled," and 
Maurice began to feel very proud. 

" Pull Jemmy Westcott 7 Why, that must be a 
pull. I am glad you are a strong boy." 

" So am I, grandpa," said Maurice, leaping over 
a stool and leaping back again. 

" Come here," said grandpa, taking both his 
hands again; "what makes you so strong, Maurice ?" 

Maurice threw back his head and smiled, and 
began thinking what to answer, but he could not 
seem to find just the right words. 

" Maurice, you are strong, because God made 
you so," said grandpa ; " your strength is a power 
which God has given you. When God gives us 
strength of body and mind, he expects us to pull 
a great deal." 

Does he ? " inquired Maurice, a little per-
plexed; "what does he want me to pull ? " 

" Your body is the engine, your spirit is the 
fire ; you are one of God's engines. God will show 
you what to pull." 

Maurice was not sure that he quite understood. 
" Who made you Maurice? " 
" God made me, grandpa." 
"Everything that is made, is made for some 

use, or purpose. If a man makes anything, he 
makes it for some purpose, does he not ?" 

" Yes, grandpa." 
"If God makes a boy, he makes him for some 

purpose." 
Maurice had never thought that God had made 

him for any special use. 
" You are one of God's engines. He kindled a 

fire in you, and made you have strength, that is, 
he gave you life and mind and health, and made 

you all in good running order like a first-
class engine." 

Maurice laughed at this. He could 
hardly forbear puffing and playing pull 
off with a train. 

" Now the important part is to have 
God himself run you. A good many of 
God's engines do a great deal of damage, 
ruin a great many other engines and are 
destroyed themselves, because they like 
to run by themselves, or because they 
have the great Spirit of Evil to run 
them." 

Maurice thought this was all very 
strange, he had never before thought him-
self at all•like an engine. 

" Grandpa, when you say God's en-
gines,' do you mean people ?" he asked. 

" Yes, I mean people. Now, what 
would become of that engine over there, 
if it should be left to run by itself ?" 

" I think it would run into the twelve 
o'clock up train, unless switched off un-
til the twelve o'clock goes by." 

" And suppose it did not run into 
any train, what would become of it ?" 

" Oh, it would whiz off the track going 
around the curve, or run smash into 
another engine or into a depot." 

" Then you do not think it could run by itself " 
" I know it could not, grandpa." 
"Neither can God's engines run by themselves, al-

though they sometimes think they can; but sup-
pose somebody should run that train who would 
prefer to see it broken in pieces, and who did not 
want it to go over the right road, that would be 
as bad as running by itself, don't you think so ? " 

"Yes, sir; I think it would." 
" So it is very bad, and very dangerous, for 

God's engines to be run by that wicked one, who 
wants to see them go :off the track, and come to 
evil." 

Maurice smiled brightly. He saw what grandpa 
meant." 

" God must run his own engines if they are to 
go on the right road, and at the right speed, then 
they will come safely to the depot by-and-by." 

" Do you mean heaven, grandpa 7 
Yes, I mean heaven. God only can run his 

engines into that depot." 
" Am I really and for true one of God's engines, 

grandpa ? " 
" Yes, Maurice, he has made you a good stout 

little engine. He wants to run his little engine 
himself, and put certain loads on for it to pull, 
and he wants to bring it by-and-by, to the depot 
safe and sound." 

" I want him to run it, grandpa," said Maurice, 
gently. 

" Then he will, my boy ; he will so ; " and  

grandpa wiped his eyes, and laid his hand lovingly 
on Maurice's head. 

" How shall I get him to run it, grandpa 7" 
"Ask him." 
" Maurice had always been taught to pray, but 

this seemed such a new, strange prayer." 

" Ask him, and then be sure, whatever comes or 
goes, that you do just as he wants you to do." 

"And what will I pull, grandpa?—it is so funny 
to be an engine." 

" Pull or push whatever God lays on or before 
you." 

" I do not understand that." 

" Suppose you see a boy carrying a load, and 
laugh at him, and tease him as be goes, would 
that be doing as God's engine should ?—it would 
be better to give him a lift. Suppose you help a 
strong boy annoy or injure a little, weak boy, 
would that be using your strength as one of God's 
engines should ?—it would be better to help the 
weak boy. If papa or mamma gives you some-
thing unpleasant or difficult to do, how should you 
act as God's engine ? You will pull the load, that 
is, do the difficult or unpleasant thing. Whenever 
you use your strength of body or mind, in doing 
something which is tight, which you know God 
will approve, you are moving a little of the burden 
which he has given you to pull or to push. All 
the little duties, belonging to every day, make up 
the load which God intended you to push or pull 
when he made you and gave you strength of body 
and of mind. Every time you do the slightest 
thing which you know to be right, you are pleas-
ing him, and doing the work he intended you 
for." 

" If I do not want to study my lesson, but just 
do it because it is right, is that moving any of the 
load, grandpa " 

" Exactly." 
" And if we want to do a thing very much, and 

do not do it because it is wrong, is that any-
thing 7 " 

" It is giving the best proof in the world that 
you want God to run his engine, and will not run 
it yourself, or have the wicked spirit to run it. 
To have God run the engine is to do right, no 
matter what comes ; to always do right in spite of 
everything." 

" But boys make mistakes sometimes when they 
do not mean to." 

" God does not leave the engine if a boy makes 
a mistake when he does not mean to ; but we 
must try not to make mistakes." 

Maurice was looking very thoughtfully up in 
grandpa's face. 

" God has put power in you, little boy, just as 
the engineer puts power in the engine when he 
puts the fire and water in it. God has put a 
strong power in you; now make sure, all your life, 
that you are using that power for God, and doing 
the things he wants you to do, and then you will 
be safe all the way as you go, and God will bring 
you to the end of your road all right."—.& Y. 
Observer. 
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