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THE TWO WORKERS. 

IWO workers in one field 
Toiled on from day to day; 

Both had the same hard labor, 
Both had the same small pay. 

With the same blue sky above; 
The same green earth beloW, 

One soul was full of love, 
The other full of woe. 

One leaped up with the light, 
With the soaring of the lark; 

One felt it ever night, 
For his soul was ever dark. 

One heart was hard as stone, 
One heart was ever gay; 

One worked with many a groan, 
One whistled all the day. 

One had a flower-clad cot 
Beside a merry mill, 

Wife and children near the spot 
Made it sweeter, fairer still. 

Due a wretched hovel bad, 
Full of discord, dirt, and din,— 

No wonder he seemed mad, 
Wife and children starved within. 

Still they worked in the same field, 
Toiling on from day to day; 

Both had the same hard labor, • 
Both had the same small pay. 

But they worked not with one will, 
The reason let me tell,— 

Lo! the one drank at the still, 
And the other at the well. 	—Selected. 
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ANTIOCH. 

N the northeast coast of the Mediterranean 
Sea, in Syria, lies the noted range of Leb-
anon, running north from Palestine till it 

Pit 
ain chain of Amanus. 
comes in abrupt contact with the mount- 

In the rich valley between the two 
chains.of Lebanon rolls toward the north a lordly 
river, the•Orontes. Its course northward is checked 
by the chain of Ama,nus, and the river, turning 
westward, flows through a broad valley toward 
the sea. In the bend of the river, where it flows 
oceanward, was founded by Seleucus Nicator, 
300 B. c., a Greek city, which he called Antioch, 
in honor of his father, Antiochus, king of Syria. 
The city lies on the left side of the river, partly 
on an island, and partly on the level bank and the 
mountain-side. It is defended landward by a wall 
varying from twenty to seventy feet in height, and 
on the other side the river forms a deep moat. 
This city had many fine temples and palatial dwell-
ings, and was called by the Greeks " the beautiful 
Antioch," and it fully justified the name. During 
the height of its glory, it was the favorite resort of 
the wealthy and the learned. 

Its inhabitants at one time numbered about 200-
000, and it is said that one-half of them were 
Christians. The people were noted for originating 

names, and it is thought that through this means 
the disciples came to be "called Christians first in 
Antioch." • 

In the eleventh chapter of Acts may be found 
an interesting account of the preaching of the 
gospel to the Grecians at this place, when Paul 
and Barnabas tarried a whole year teaching the 
people ; and an account of a missionary journey 
taken by these two apostles, with Antioch as a 
starting point, may be found in the thirteenth 
and fourteenth chapters. Paul afterward made a 
second journey, starting from Antioch with Silas, 
and going west as far as Macedonia, where the 
gospel was introduced into Europe. 

Indeed, Antioch was beautiful for situation as 

'r 

far as facilities for spreading the gospel are con-
cerned ; for by going down the broad valley of 
the Orontes, one could sail to any port on the 
Mediterranean, or by going up the valley and down 
the Leontes, _access could be had to Palestine and.  
from thence to the Euphrates. " 

But though Antioch was once the favorite re-
sort of the learned, though Jew and Gentile flocked 
within its borders, though it boasted of magnificent 
temples and palaces, and was at one time the third 
city in the Roman empire, yet sword and famine, 
oppression from rulers, pestilence, and earthquakes 
have done a disastrous work ; and to-day the proud 
city, once the chief seat of Gentile Christianity, is 
nothing more than a mean town of some nine 
thousand inhabitants, and has not a single Chris- 
tian church. 	 w. E. L. 

• 

" BESSIE'S DEAR LOVE." 

"COME, Bessie, that's all," said Laura to her 
little sister, who was peeping anxiously, now under 
pansy leaves, now behind rose-bushes, sometimes 
almost lost, mite that she was, in her eager search 
for more flowers. 

" I wish we had a bushel-basket full every day ; 
don't you, sister 7" 

" Yes, I guess they would all be wanted, pet." 
" We'll plant a great many more seeds next 

year, won't we 7 " 
" Yes." The little chatterbox kept on until 

they reached a school-building, which, during the 
vacation, was used for the every-day making up of 
bouquets which went to swell the quantity of 

country beauty and sweetness sent by kind 
hearts to the great city's sick poor. 

Bessie worked away as industriously as any 
one, wishing she could go herself and see where 

her flowers carried happiness, and breathing over 
every bouquet a hope from the very depths of her 
tender little heart that a blessing might go with it. 

" Look here, sister Laura," she whispered half 
shyly, one day, before going. " Would it do any 
harm if I should put these in my bouquets 7 " 

" What, Bessie 7" She looked at some narrow 
slips of paper on which the little girl bad labo-
riously printed, in scraggy, uneven, but distinct 
letters,— 

" WITH BESSIE'S DEAR LOVE." 

" They won't show, you know," she went on ; 
"only I thought perhaps some little girl might be 
looking so hard at her flowers, if she was very 
fond of firm, that she might see that somebody 
loved her, and it might make her glad." 

" Put them in, Bessie ; I'm sure they 
And the love messages were carefully tied in. . 
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A cheery-faced woman carried a basket into a 
children's hospital. The glaring rays of the July 
sun were shut out, and coolness and freshness se-
cured as far as was possible ; but still the breath 
of the city air seemed stifling to the little ones, 
who turned eagerly to receive each a gift from the 
ready hand. At every pillow she left enough 
brightness to bring smiles upon the wan faces, and 
still plenty remained to go into another room, 
where were a few of the more seriously ill. 

"How are you,to-day ?" asked the bearer, softly 
laying livr hand on the feverish cheek of the thin-
faced girl, whose eyes met hers full of a restless 
longing. 

The only answer was a .weary shake of the 
head. The visitor sat down beside her. 

" And is there no light within, poor child ? 
The deir Master—have you no place in your poor 
heart for him yet? He loves you; he died to 
save you ; he is watching over you ; he will keep 
close at your side, and help you through all you 
may have to suffer. Cannot you love him ?" 

" I ain't never seen him, you know," said the 
girl, pitifully. " How can I? I love you, 'cos 
I've seen you, and you're good to me." 

" But he sent me to you, and put the love in 
the hearts which were moved to send you these. 
Cannot you love him because he loved you first?" 

"I'd like to—I'll try. But if I could only see 
him ! " 

More words of comfort and encouragement were 
spoken, and then the poor girl was left with the 
flowers in her hand. 

The cool faces of the pansies seemed almost to 
smile in her eyes in sympathy. As she pressed 
her flushed face against the heliotropes and sweet 
peas, to feel their freshness and to breathe their 
sweetness, something less soft than they, touched 

'her cheek. Looking curiously, she drew out a 
scrap of paper, crumpled, and partly wet with the 
sprinkling the flowers had received. 

If writing had been on the paper, she could not 
have read it, but smoothing it carefully out, she 
spelled the words,— 

" With Bessie's dear love." 
" Who could 'a' put it there? " 
The hours dragged heavily, and even so small a 

ripple of excitement was welcome. Shd gazed at 
it with feelings which grew more and more serious. 
Who was Bessie ? Whom did she love, and why ? 
Could it be herself 8 Bessie must be a child, she 
knew; grown people did not print letters that 
way. And as she pictured to herself the little 
fingers which must have tied in the message at the 
dictates of such a far-reaching love, the tears came 
to her eyes. This,  child's loving thoughts had 
surely followed wherever her flowers might go. 
How the sick girl, wished the little thing might 
come to her, so that she could tell her how she 
loved her ! 

And then into her softened heart came crowding 
thoughts of Him who had given her not only a 
bunch of flowers, but everything—himself—the 
hope of heaven. How could she refuse to say she 
loved him ? 

When her kind friend came to her again, there 
was a new expi•ession of peace on her wasted face. 

" I can love him without seeing him," she said 
quietly "but he comes so near to .me sometimes 
that I think I can almost see him." 

Little Bessie continues to write her love-mes-
sages to unknown sufferers, taking to herself great 
comfort in the full confidence that they must some-
times reach some one who will be glad to know that 
she loves them. And her faith will not be shaken, 
even though she may never hear again from any of 
her sweet words until she and those whose sor-
rowing hearts they have reached shall meet before 
the throne of Him whom not having seen we yet 
love,—Selected. 
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THE LEGEND OF THE BEAUTIFUL HAND. 

THERE were three, and they sat on a mossy mound 
Where the rippling stream passed gently by, 

Each claiming to have the most beautiful hand— 
As the moments passed, the dispute rose high. 

One dipped her hand in the crystal drops, 
Then held it aloft with triumphant air; 

One gathered the strawberries till their juice 
Had colored her fingers, tapering and fair. 

The other plucked from the violet beds, 
That were standing near with their wealth of bloom, 

Until her hand seemed to be but a part 
Of the delicate flowers' sweet perfume. 

A haggard woman was passing by, 
Weary and old; and she said, "I am poor, 

Will you give for my need?" but they each refused, 
Though want was a stranger, and ample their store. 

Another, with hand undipped in the stream, 
Sat apart from the three with a quiet air; 

She had not resorted to strawberry tint, 
Nor the violet banks so free and fair. 

But she silently gave to the woman's need, 
Who asked for the cause of the warm debate; 

And they each reached forth their beautiful hands, 
Saying, "You shall decide; 't is not yet too late." 

And she said, "Not the hand from the crystal stream, 
Nor the delicate fingers dipped with red; 

Not the perfumed hand fiein the violet banks, 
But that which giveth to the poor instead." 

The garments so tattered and old fell off; 
Vanished the staff and the wrinkles too; 

And a white-robed angel from heaven stood, 
And looked the reproof words could not do. 

Since then the ages have ebbed and flowed, 
And the mooted question been oft rehearsed; 

But proof has ever been wanting to show 
That the verdict of heaven has been reversed. 

MARY MARTIN. 

BORO PRARTHONECO." 

WHAT two strange words ! To what, language 
do they belong? and what can they mean? Read 
the story, and you will learn their meaning, and 
may you never forget it ! 

A rich Hindu, who resided at Chinsurah, sent 
one day to the missionaries to inform them that a 
very learned Brahmin was staying with him, and 
that he should like the Brahmin and the mission-
aries to argue about their religions. It was to be 
a friendly conversation about Hinduism and Chris-
tianity. Two of the missionaries went. 

The Brahmin began. He was a cross, ill-tem-
pered min ; he evidently spoke under the influence 
of bad feelings. He said the missionaries were 
wicked men, and he made out their doctrines to 
be quite different from what they really were. He 
said what he knew to be false ;, but he was angry, 
and he wanted to set all his friends against the 
Christian teachers. 

The missionaries replied. They showed how 
their religion was full of love; how God loved the 
world by sending his Son ; how that Son loved 
sinners by dying for them ; and how the same feel-
ing of love had caused the missionaries to leave 
their land, their friends, their homes, to teach 
poor Hindus the way of salvation. They added 
much more ; Etna all was spoken with kind looks 
and tones of affection, very different from the 
Brahmin's sour aspect and angry words. 

Every one marked the differeipe. The Brah-
minfelt it himself ; his countenance changed. He 
was not convinced by the missionaries' argument, 
but he was struck by their earnest love; and he 
could not help saying, " I am a Brahmin, and can-
not allow that I think the Christian religion supe-
rior to mine ; but I must allow that the temper of 
these Christians is superior to that of us Hindus." 
And then the Brahmin added, turning to the mis- 

sionaries, "Gentlemen, your temper is ' Boro Prar-
thoneco '—that is, greatly to be prayed for." 

A striking remark, indeed, to fall from the lips 
of a Brahmin, and very full of instruction. It 
may remind us that if we would prove that ours 
is the true religion, and that we ourselves are 
truly religious, we must walk in love ; for love, 
as an old writer• expresses it, is the law of Christ's 
kingdom, the lesson of his school, and the livery 
of his family. And the Brahmin points out to us 
also the only way in which this love is to be ob-
tained. He was quite right when he said it was 
much to be prayed for; for, like every good gift 
and every perfect gift, it comes down from above. 
Love to God and love to man is a fruit of the 
Spirit, and must by him be poured into the heart. 

May you never forget that this heavenly gift is 
" Boro Prarthoneco "—" greatly to be prayed for ! " 
—Children's Friend. 

HOW A FLY WALKS ON THE CEILING. 
To walk head downward on a floor turned top-

sy-turvy would puzzle a great many, and the Nwis-
est men were for a long time unable to explain 
how the fly walked so easily on the ceiling. Some 
supposed that the foot of the fly was formed to 
act like a sucker, which by exhausting the air 
would enable the insect to attach itself firmly to 
the ceiling. Others fancied that this foot might 
be furnished with little hooks to grasp the inequal-
ities of the mortar. A third supposition was that 
the foot was a sort of gum-bottle, provided with a 
sticky fluid, and by help of which the fly was 
kept from falling. 

But the best idea of all was to examine this por- 
tion of the insect's limb. By the aid of that won-
derful instrument, the microscope, people can now 
see, instead of being only able to guess, as in olden 
times. The microscope magnified the leg of the 
fly so that it appeared as large as that of a horse, 
and its foot as broad as a horse's hoof. This little 
foot was then seen to possess all the good qualities 
above mentioned. The all-wise Creator had' in-
deed formed• the fly's foot as a sucker, furnished 
it with a set of hooks, and also moistened with a 
viscid fluid. Thus is God's wisdom shown even in 
such a small thing as the foot of a fly, to say noth-
ing of the same power and tender mercy shown in 
the formation of other parts of the little creature's 
body. And this wondrously formed little insect 
has its little legs and wings torn from its body 
by thoughtless boys and girls, and is wantonly 
crushed by many people, who must surely be igno-
rant of the care and loving providence that God 
has shown to these little objects of his creation !—
S. S. Advocate. 

THEY WERE ALL POOR BOYS. 

AN exchange culls the following historical facts; 
which should encourage every young man strug-
gling under discouragements and poverty. 

John Adams, second President of the United 
States, was the son of a farmer of very moderate 
means. The only start he had was a good educa-
tion. 

Andrew Jackson was born in a log hut in North 
Carolina, and was raised in the pine woods for 
which that State is famous. 

James K. Polk spent the earlier years of his 
life helping to dig a living out of a farm in North 
Carolina. He was afterward clerk in a country 
store. 

Millard Fillmore was the son of a New York 
farmer, and his home was a very humble one. He 
learned the business of a clothier. 

James Buchanan was born in a small town 
among the Alleghany mountains. His father out 
the logs and built his own house in what was then 
a wilderness. 
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Abraham Lincoln was the son of a very poor 
Kentucky farmer, and lived in a log cabin until he 
was twenty-one years of age. 

Andrew Johnson was apprenticed to a tailor at 

	

the age of ten years by his widowed mother. 	He 
was never able to attend school, and picked up all 
the education he ever had. 

Gen. Grant lived the life of a common boy in a 
common house on the banks of the Ohio river until 
he was seventeen years of age. 

	

James A. Garfield was born in a log  cabin. 	He 
worked on a farm until he was strong enough to use 

	

car p enter tools, when he learned the trade. 	He 
afterward worked on the canal. 

20. Tell how the soldiers mocked Jesus when he 
was delivered to them to be crucified. 

21. After Jesus had been scourged, what further 
effort did Pilate make to save him ? 

22. Why did he fear to condemn Jesus? 
23. Why did he fear to release him? 
24. What course did he finally take ? 
25. What change did they make in the attire of 

Jesus, before they led him away to crucify him? 
Mark 15 : 20. 

26. Whom did they compel to bear his cross? 
27. Describe the journey to the cross. 	Luke 23 : 

27-33-  
28. Tell how Jesus was crucified. 
29. How was his crime made known to all who 

passed by ? 
30. What did Pilate say when they asked him to 

change this accusation? 
What 	with th 	of  31. was done 	e garments 	Jesus? 

32. How was he treated by those who passed by ? 
33. How did he show his forgiving spirit? 
34. How was he derided and mocked by the rulers 

and the soldiers ? 	Luke 23 : 35-37. 
35. What words passed between Jesus and the 

thieves that were crucified with him? 
36. What provision did Jesus make for the support 

and comfort of his mother? 	John 19 : 25-27. 
37. How did nature veil her face at the crucifixion 

of the Lord of glory ? 	Mark 15 : 33. 
38. In what words did Jesus cry to his Father ? 
39. How were these words misunderstood? 
40. What did the soldiers do and say? 
41. Give the last words of Jesus upon the cross, 

and tell how he expired. 
42. What supernatural events took place as Jesus 

gave up the ghost? 
43. What confession did this call forth from the 

soldiers ? 
44. What treatment was received by those who were 

crucified with Jesus ? 	John 19 : 31, 32. 
45. What did the soldiers do with Jesus when they 

found that h e was already dead ? 
46. By whom was the body of Jesus taken from the 

? 
47. What was done with it? 	

• 48. Why was it not immediately embalmed 7 
49. Why did the Jews want to have the sepulchre 

guarded? 
How was it made secure? 

'-  v. 

,i. 

20. Give a brief account of the ministry of John the 
Baptist. 

21. When Jesus was baptized, what evidence of his 
divinity was given ? 	Matt. 3 : 16, 17. 

22. What record did John bear? 	John 1 : 29-34. 
23. Describe our Lord's temptation in the wilder-

ness. 
24. Describe his first miracle, and relate the cir- 

cumstances connected with it. 	John 2. 
25. Tell how Jesus purified the temple. 	John 2 : 

13-17. 
26.At what time was Jesus baptized 1-Some time 

in the autumn of A. D. 26. 
27. When did he purify the temple 1-At the Pass-

over, about the middle of the next April.  
28. With what noted man did Jesus have an inter- 

view at the time of this Passover? 	John 3. 
29. How did Jesus spend the next few months after 

this 	assover  
30.

P 
 What unjust treatment did John receive about 

this time ? 	Matt. 14 : 3-5 ; Mark 6 : 17-20 ; Luke 3 : 
19, 20. 

31. Where did Jesus go after John was cast into 
prison ? 	Matt. 4 : 12 ; Mark 1 : 14 ; Luke 4 : 14 ; John 
4 : 1-3. 	• 

32. Describe his 	interview 	with the woman of 
Samaria. 	John 4.  

33. How long did he remain in Sychar ?  
34. What was the result of his preaching in that 

place ? 
35. Where did Jesus next go? 	John 4 : 43.  
36. What caused the Galileans to give him a favora- 

ble reception? 	Verse 45. 
37. Describe our Lord's second miracle at Cana. 

John 4 : 46-54. 
38. Tell how he was rejected at Nazareth. 	Luke 

4 : 16-30.  
39. Where did Jesus now take up his abode ? Matt. 

4 : 13-16. 
4a What disciples were about this time called to 

leave their fishing and follow Jesus ? 	Matt. 4 : 18-22; 
Mark 1 : 16-20 ; Luke 5 : 1-11. 

41. What miracle did Jesus perform in the syna-
gogue at Capernaum? Mark 1 : 21-28 ; Luke 4 : 31-37. 

42. What occurred at the house of Peter, after they 
had left the synagogue? 	Matt. 8 : 14-17 ; Mark 1 : 
29-34 ; Luke 4 : 38-41. 

43. What trouble did the people have in finding 
Jesus the next morning'? 	Mark 1 : 35-37. 

44. What reply did he make when his disciples said, 
"All men leek for thee " ? 

45. What special miracle did he work while on this 
second tour of preaching in Galilee? 	Mark 1 : 39-45. 

46. How did this miracle affect the people ? 	. 
47. Tell how the paralytic was healed at Caper- 

naum. 	Matt. 9 : 1-8 ; Mark 2 : 1-12 ; Luke 5 : 17-26. 
48. Tell how Matthew Levi was called to be a disci- 

ple ? 	Matt. 9 : 9-13; Mark 2 : 13-17; Luke 5 • 27-32. 
49. What answer did Jesus make when asked why 

his disciples did not fast ? 

IN SEARCH OF A BOY. 

A GENTLEMAN wanted a trusty boy. 	A friend 
came to his office one day, saying, " I've got a boy 
for you-smart, active, intelligent, just the boy 
that will please you." 

" Who is he ? " said the gentleman. 	The friend 
told his name. 	Just at that minute the boy passed 
the window, and was pointed out to him. 

"Do n't want him," said the gentleman; "he has 
a bad mark ; I met him the other day with a cigar 
in his mouth. 	I do not want a smoker." 

While they were talking, another gentleman en- 
tered the office. 

"I understand that you want a good, trusty boy, 
Mr. 	? ,, 

" Yes, sir ; have you got one for me ? " 
" I think I have," he replied. 
"Well, sir," said the gentleman, "what do you 

know of him ? " 
" I do n't know much," said the other, " he is in 

my Sabbath-school, always has his lessons, and 
never smokes." 

"He is the boy for me. 	The boy who gets his 
Sabbath-school lesson, and never smokes can becross 
trusted.' 

-- 

V, il e 	6:ct 6 Go Hi - .6' . ctoo e. 
`zr 	(.,,

50. 

SCENES IN THE LIFE OF CHRIST. 

LESSON 109.-REVIEW. 

1. TELL how Jesus was condemned by the Sanhe- 
drim. 	Matt. 27 : 1, 2 ; Mark 15 : 1 ; Luke 22 : 66 ; 
23 : 1. 

2. Where did they then take him ? 	John 18 : 28. 
3. What course did Judas take when he saw that 

his Lord was condemned? 	Matt. 27 : 3-5. 
4. How did the priests dispose of the money that 

Judas brought back to them? 
5. Relate the first conversation between Pilate 

and those who brought Jesus before him. 	John 18 : 
29-31. 

6. What charges did they bring against Jesus? 
Luke 23 : 2. 

7. Describe the interview between Pilate and Jesus 
in the Judgment Hall. 	John 18 : 33-37. 

8. What did Pilate afterward say to Jesus because 
he would not answer his accusers ? 	Mark 15 : 3-5. 

Luke 23 : 4. 
10. How did this cause them to act? 
11. How did Pilate try to put upon Herod the re- 

sponsibility of condemning Jesus? 
12. Why was Herod glad to have an interview with 

Jesus? 
13. Tell what happened while Jesus was before 

Herod. 
14. What decision did Pilate give when Jesus was 

brought back to him! 
15. How did Pilate try to get the people to ask for 

the release of Jesus ? 	Mark 15 : 6-10. 
16. How did his plan succeed ? 
17. What did they clamor to have done to Jesus? 
18. What remonstrance did Pilate make? 
19. When he found that all he could say only made 

the tumult worse, what did he do? 	Matt. 27 : 24, 25; 
Mark 15 : 15. 

9. What did he say to the people concerning Jesus ? have 

NEW-TESTAMENT HISTORY SERIES. 

LESSON 123.-REVIEW: LIFE OF CHRIST FROM 
HIS BIRTH TO HIS SECOND PASSOVER. 

1. WHAT peculiar title is sometimes, applied to our 
Lord Jesus Christ 1 	John 1 : 1. 

2. How long has Jesus existed? 	Verses 1, 2. 
3. What part did he have in the work of creation ? 

Verses 3, 10. 
hasHow 	he been a blessing to mankind d 7ki 4.

Note.-Those Verses 4, 5. 
5. How did he adapt himself to the wants of men? 

Verse 14, 
6. What was the first promise of his coming? 

Gen. 3 : 15. 	, 
7. To what other promises can you refer? 	Deut. 

18 : 15 ; 	Ps. 	89 : 19 ; 	Isa. 	9 : 6, 7 ; 28 : 16 ; 42 : 5-7 ; 
Zech. 3 : 8. 

8. Who proclaimed his coming? 	John 1 : 6, 15. 
9. What proclamation did he make ? 	Luke 3 : 5, 

6, 16, 17. 
10. Where was Jesus born ? 
11. Tell how on the plains of Bethlehem the shep- 

herds were visited by a choir of angels. 	Luke 2. 
12. Describe his presentation at the temple. 
13. Describe the visit of the wise men from the 

East. 	Matt. 2. 
14. What scriptures seem to foretell this 	visit? 

Ps. 72 : 10 ; Isa. 60 : 3, 6. 
15. Describe the flight of Joseph and his family into 

Egypt. 
16. What fate did the infant Jesus thus escape ? 
.17. What had been prophesied in relation to the 

slaughter of these infants'? 	Jer. 31 : 15. 
18. Where did Jesus spend his early life? 
19. Give the only incident of his youth that is left 

on record. 	Luke 2 : 41-52. 

who have learned the regular lessons 
on the life of Christ will not find this lesson too dif- 
ficult. 	Those who have not learned these lessons 
must do the best they can on this, reading the script- 
urea, and remembering as much as possible. 	This re- 
view can last only till the other division has corn-
pfeted " Scenes in the Life of Christ" ; for then the ' 
two divisions are to be united in the study of the acts 
of the apostles. 	For this reason these review lessons 

to be long. 	 G. H. B. 

Ir you have a class of restless and mischievous 
boys in Sabbath-school, and want to keep them up 
to their busiest work in their line, you would better let 
them get in their places before you, and take a fair 
start without their teacher's being on hand to check  
them. 	Ten minutes sooner or later on your part in 
getting to your place will make a solid hour's differ- 
ence in your control of your class for one day. 	if a 
teacher is ahead of his scholars in getting into place, 
he can keep ahead there. 	If his scholars are ahead 
of him to begin with, they are not likely to lose their 
lead till school closes. -Selected. 

IN the study of the lessons, let not the, best of all 
lesson-helps be forgotten. 	The Book has no equal 
among them all. 
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OVER THE ICE AND SNOW. 

eVER the ice and snow, 
 With faces all aglow, 
And shouts that loudly ring, 
Like birds upon the wing, 
The merry coasters go 
Over the ice and snow.. 

Over the ice and snow, 
With forms bent snug and low, 
Like storm-toss'd ships at sea, 
Mid frowning rocks they flee, 
As down the course they go, 
Over the ice and snow. 

Over the ice and snow, 
With lightning speed they go. 
Tho' clothes are soiled and torn, 
And shoes are rent and worn, 
No fear they seem to know, 
Over the ice and snow. 

Over the ice and snow, 
While cold the winds do blow, 
Most gallantly they steer 
Their sleds in mad career, 
Across the meads below, 	- 
Over the ice and snow. 

Over the ice and snow, 
Ah many years ago, 
I was as boldi as they, 
As innocent and gay; 
But that was long ago, 
Over the ice and snow. 

Over the ice and snow, 
With careful tread and slow, 
When days of youth have fled, 
And cherished hopes are dead, 
These lads some day may go 
Over the ice and snow. 

Over the ice and snow 
Of this bleak world of woe, 
Oh! may they learn to steer 
Their lives as free and clear 
As sleds on which they go 
Over the ice and snow. 

—David P. Matthews. 

A LITTLE BOY WHO WISHED TO KNOW 
HIS FORTUNE. 

UNTIE," said an earnest little fellow, 
about nine years old, " I do wish I 
knew my fortune." 

" Your fortune?" said his aunt, look-
ing at him with surprise and amusement 
in her face, " what do you want to know 
about your fortune, little man ?" 

" Now, don't laugh, auntie, but I should like to 
know that some day I am to be very rich, and have 
a beautiful house to live in, and a grand carriage 
like the Lord Mayor's ; and then I should buy you 
lots of nice things, and we would not live in this 
dull house any longer." 

" I thank you very much for wishing me to share 
in your good fortune," said his aunt, " but is there 
nothing else you wish for ?" 

" 0 yes, auntie. I want to know a great many 
things, and be clever, like the men who build 
churches, bridges, and railways." 

" Well," said his aunt, smiling at the eager little 
face before her, "you are not the only boy I, have 
heard of who wished to know his fortune. I read 
of a very wise and good man, who, when a boy, 
paid a visit to the gypsies, for he was foolish 
enough then to believe that they knew something 
of the future. When this boy grew up, he was 
very learned, and much honored, but I am sure 
that it was not through anything the gypsies had 
told him. Do you know, Norman, I think I can 
tell you a little of your fortune myself  ? " 

" Why, auntie ! you do n't look one bit like a 
fortune-teller." 

" Perhaps you'll excuse my not wearing a red 
cloak, and staining my face with walnut juice, but 
I have something much better than the gypsies 
have to help me," said his aunt. 

"Why, auntie, what can it be ? I should so 
like to see it." 

" Well, Norman, it is something very old, and 
very precious,—in fact, it is a remarkable book 
which was written in strange letters by some men 
who lived a great way off from England." 

" Did it come over in the old box which came 
from India, auntie ? May I just look at it I 
won't hurt it in the least. I shall be so glad if it 
tells me that I am to be rich and clever." 

"It can tell you something better even than 
that," said his aunt, " for it tells you how you may 
be good and happy here, and enjoy a blessed eter-
nity in heaven." 

" Now, auntie, I know you mean the Bible ; " 
and a look of disappointment passed over the 
child's face. 

" Yes," said his aunt, " it is the Bible I mean ; 
and it tells me that if you, my dear, but follow its 
teachings, you will be heir to an inheritance in-
corruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth not 
away.' Though by it I cannot foretell that you 
will be rich or great in this world, yet it tells me 
that eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, the things 
that God has prepared for those who love him.' 

" And there are also many encouraging promises 
in regard to this life, which you and I must read 
together, about riches and honor. But now, my 
dear boy, go and play, for I must be at work." 

Norman's bands were soon busy with his play-
things, but he did not forget what his aunt had 
said about his fortune and the wonderful book.—
London Children's Friend. 

LITTLE NYAGANDI. 

NYAGANDI is a little girl whose home is a hut 
on the Ogowai River in West Africa. A lady 
missionary to her people has told a pretty story 
about her. 

Nyagandi has never worn any clothing except 
a cloth tied round her waist. Only lately has 
she thought of wearing anything else. Since she 
has been attending school in the mission-house, 
and learning to read, she is anxious to wear a 
dress like her kind friends ; and so she is learning 
to make one out of some bright calico. 

She owns a canoe, in which she darts here and 
there over the rivers, like a graceful, dusky bird. 

One day she paddled to the mission-house and 
sold some bunches of plantain to the ladies. 

" Now, Nya," said one of them, " to-morrow 
will be Sabbath, and you must come to service." 

"I surely will," she answered, " if I am alive." 
That night some one stole Nya's canoe, and on 

Sabbath morning nobody would lend her another, 
yet she was in her place in church in time. Her 
home was on the opposite shore of the river, a third 
of a mile wide, with a current flowing deep and 
strong. How had she crossed ? 

In the simplest way in the world—by swim- 

ming. Some of the boys had seen the dark head 
bobbing up and down in the waves, or it is 
doubtful whether she would have said a word 
about what she had done. 

But, little girls who sometimes pout at wearing 
an old dress to church, please think of the African 
girl so anxious to keep her promise that she swam 
the Ogowai on Sabbath morning rather than be 
absent when the good missionaries expected to see 
her at the Christian worship.—Harper's Young 
People. 

WHERE P 

HERE is the honey-bee? 
Where has the swallow flown? 

Only the chickadee 
Chirrups his song alone. 

Where is the bobolink, 
Bubbling with merriment? 

What was the road, think, 
The gadding fire-fly went? 

Whither flew the little wings 
Grown in green forest aisles? 

Where are the pretty things 
That blossomed miles on miles? 

—Mary N. Prescott. 
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MARY REES writes from Logan, Iowa : "I have 
written two or three letters for the Budget' before, 
but as I have not seen them printed, I will try again. ' 
I read the Bible through last year by reading three 
chapters every week-day and five every Sabbath, from 
the first day of January until the last of December. 
I read it through once before by the same plan. We 
have a Sabbath-school on the same hill we live on, 
about one-eighth of a mile away. I go to Sabbath-
school and recite the lessons in the INSTRUCTOR, 
headed Scenes in the Life of Christ.' I have just 
finished reading the third volume of Spirit of Proph-
ecy.' I want to be better the coming year than ever 
before. Pray for me." 

MABEL RICORD, of Ballard's Falls, Kansas, says : 
"I am a little girl six years old last September. I 
have six brothers and three sisters. There are five of 
us at home besides father and mother. We all keep 
the Sabbath and go to Sabbath-school. We have a 
nice school. I go every time, and learn my lesson in 
the little book, No. 1. I also go to day-school, and 
try to learn ail I can. I cannot write yet, so my 
brother wrote this for me. I can print some. I am 
trying to be a good girl, so that God will bless me." 

We hope Mabel will try to print her letter with 
her own hand next time. 

LIZZIE C. BECKER writes from Freeland, Mich. 
She says : "I have never written for the INSTRUCTOR 
before, but I always thought I would like to. I go to 
Sabbath-school and church every Sabbath. We have 
a large Sabbath-school here. I have a father and 
mother, five sisters and one brother. We are all Sab-
bath-keepers. I have kept the Sabbath as long as I 
can remember. I do not live at home. I live with a 
Sabbath-keeping family in Freeland. I got the life of 
Wm. Miller for a Christmas present, and I think it 
very nice. I am trying to live a Christian life, and 
hope to meet you in the earth made new." 

	

THE YOUTH'S 	STE.U010:11 
Is published weekly by the 

S. D. A. PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION, 
BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 

	

EVA BELL GILES, 	- 	- 	Editor. 

The INSTRUCTOR Is an illustrated four-page sheet, espemally 
aaapted to the use of Sabbath-schools. Terms always in advance. 

Single copy 
	

75 cts. a year. 
5 copies to one address, 	. 	. 	80 cts. each. 
10 or more copies to one address, . 	50 cts. each. 

Address, 	Youth's Instructor, Battle Creek. Mich. 
Or, Pacific Press,  Oakland, Oat 


	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4

