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For the INSTRUCTOR. 

THE BIRD CALL 

giN those wonderful days when the Spring is new, 

And the grass grows tender and sweet, 

When bright in the sunshine and bright in the dew 

Waves the delicate green of the wheat, 

When the blades of the corn rustle soft in the breeze, 

Ere thellrst/small ear is set, 

With an eye to the future, their needs the quail see, 

And bravely he calls for more wet. 

"More wet! more wet! more wet!" 

The wise quail calls, "More wet!" 

When beautiful Summer in golden array 

Steals over the meadow and plain, 

And turns the green grasses to sere brown and gray, 

And gilds all the tall, bending grain, 

But touches with bronze just the tips of the corn, 

And the full ear does not forget, 

The quail sees the need of a harvest some morn, 

And calls to the farmer, "Mower, whet!" 

"Mower, whet! mower, whet! mower, whet!" 

The wise quail calls, "Mower, whet!" 

When glorious Autumn with Summer joins hand, 

He finds the fair meadows all shorn, 

And of all the bright host that once camped on the land, 

Stands only the rusty, brown corn; 

But he hears the birds tell of smite wonderful deeds, 

And of, oh, such a bountiful treat! 

For the wise old quail kept watch of their needs 

And called them to gather more wheat. 

"More wheat! more wheat! more wheat!" 

The wise quail called, "More wheat!" 

S. I. M. 

MOLLIE'S TALENT. 

MOLLIE sat in the big chair in the library, gazing 
into the fire in a very disconsolate manner. 

"What is the matter with my little girl?" asked 
mamma, looking up from her writing. 

"Nothing—much," answered Mollie, in such a hope-
less tone that one could not but infer that "nothing 
much" was rather a serious ailment after all. 

"Tell me all about it," said mamma; "perhaps I 
can help you." 

"No," replied Mollie, almost sobbing, "it isn't any-
thing that anybody can help." 

"Never mind; tell me all the same. You may not 
realize how much I can do." 

Mollie hesitated a minute. 
"You won't laugh, will you?" she asked .plead-

ingly. "I know it seems silly, but, mamma, it is just 
awfully hard not to be remarkable in any way, unless 
'tis for your nose and freckles. It seems to me that 
all the girls can do something but me. Bertha sings 
beautifully, Dora paints, and Carrie plays, but there 
isn't a single thing that I can do. I wouldn't mind if 
I only had one little bit of talent. Why should I not 
have something besides freckles and a pug nose? It 
seems to me everybody ought to have one talent, 
anyway." 

"My dear," asked mamma gravely, "do you re-
member who made us, and whose wisdom you are 
questioning? Besides, there are a diversity of gifts, 
and perhaps each one has something after all. To be 
sure, some may seem less desirable on first thought; 
but though quiet and simple, they may be very power-
ful in the hands of their possessors for making others 
happy. I think one such capability, or talent—call it 
which you will—is in your possession, Mollie." 

"0 mamma, do tell me what it is!" 
"Well, dear, for want of a better name, suppose we 

call it the talent of appreciation or encouragement. 
Either name will do. Don't you know how much 
good it does you, and how it helps you when you 
have been doing anything, to have some one appre-
ciate it and speak kind words to you about it? And 

haven't you ever felt discouraged when it seemed as 
if no one noticed your efforts, or cared?" 

"Oh, yes, ever so many times. I know I tried so 
hard to have good lessons and please Miss Ames in 
school lastweek, but it did not seem to me she cared a 
bit about it; she never said a word. And last night, 
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when I was ever so tired, I went way down street for 
Aunt Sarah on an errand, and she said `Thank you,' 
as if she thought it was hardly worth it. I know I 
thought I wouldn't trouble myself to go again unless 
I felt like it." 

"It is just so with us all, ever so many times; we 
strive to do our duties faithfully, or seek to render 
some service to others, and we are apparently unno-
ticed or unappreciated. Now, Mollie darling, suppose 
you try to cultivate this talent, this capability, which 
shall brighten and comfort your friends, and perhaps 

save them from sinking in the Slough of Despond 
sometimes. Keep your eyes open and watch closely, 
and whenever you see a chance, just say a kind word 
of helpful appreciation. Try to be a source of en-
couragement and good cheer to all your friends and 
associates," 

"But, mamma, nobody would care for anything a 
little girl like me said." 

"Don't be too sure of that until you have tried it," 
replied mamma. 

"Well," said Mollie, "I'll begin `at onct,' as Rose 
says. I do think that you are the dearest and best 
and wisest little mother in the wide, wide world. You 
always help everybody. If I am half as much com-
fort and help to others when I grow up, I won't mind 
so very much if I can't play, or sing, or paint." 

"Thank you, little daughter," answered mamma 
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tenderly. 	"You have made a good beginning. Now 
see if you cannot make some one else happy also." 

Some one called mamma elsewhere just then, and 
Mollie was left once more to her own reflections. 

"Mamma wouldn't believe me if I told her so, but 
she has told me to be just what she is herself; she al- 
ways helps everybody. 	I can't help wishing that I 
could sing or play so that folks would love to listen 
to me as they do to Bertha and Carrie, but perhaps 
my little homespun talent may do as much good and 
make them just as happy after all. 	Anyway, if it's 
my all, I will make the best of it."—Exchange. 

LOST OPPORTUNITIES. 

SAID a gentle, gracious old lady of seventy: "I 
drove out one day, when I was a young girl, to the 
park. 	Some trifle had occurred to irritate me; a dis- 
appointment, probably, about a dress or hat. 	I left 
the carriage, and, bidding the coachman drive on, sat 
down on a bench near the river. 

"Some children were playing under the trees, their 
nurses looking on. 	I remember that their noise an- 
noyed me, and that I tried to control my own ill- 
humor. 	But, I thought, why should I not be ill- 
humored if I chose? 	I was alone; it could harm no- 
body. 
" A. man stood near me, leaning against a tree. 	He 

attracted my attention, because his clothes were of 
fine quality, though worn and ragged. 	There was 
something about his air and manner, too, which be 

gentle breeding. He turned and saw me look- tokened Warming 
at him, and, apparently following a sudden im-ing And 

and asked me for  Pulse, 	up 	 work. pcame  
for his  manner was perfectly I was not frightened, - 

but I was angry at being annoyed by a  respectful, "GOOD 
stranger. 

What work could I have for you ' I said. "I 

" ' That is true.' given  He bowed and turned away. 
 	

I 
sat by the river for awhile, and then went to meet the 
carriage, which was returning. 

" The man again stopped me. 	'You are young,' 
he said. 	'You ought to have more mercy than the 
world. I am a very wretched man. 	If you would use 
your influence, could you not get me work?' 

"His voice was so hoarse I thought he had been 
drinking. I hurried on, without speaking. The coach-
man threatened him with his whip, seeing that I was 
annoyed. 	I went home, but the man's pale face 
haunted me all that night. 

"The next morning, my father read from the paper, 
' The body of a man was found last night in the river 
above the dam. 	It proved to be that of a Virginian, 
named Hall, who had been struggling with poverty 
and ill-health in the city for months.' 

"He had been starving the day before, had applied 
for work to every man he met. 	His last appeal was 
to me. 	A kind word from me would have saved him. 

" It was a terrible lesson. 	Fifty years have passed 
since then, but even now I wake at night with that 
man's face before me." 

The consequences,  of our careless neglect of the poor 
are not often brought home to us in such ,a way. 	Yet 
we may be certain that every time we turn away from 
a needy brother, we leave him to evil influences which 
we might have changed into good ones. 

Every beggar, every creature hurt or hungry in 
body or soul that comes in our path, is an opportu- 
nity given to us by God to make ourselves like the 
Master in his compassion and kindness. 

"Inasmuch," the Saviour tells us, "as ye did it not 
to one of the least of these, ye did it not to me."— 
Companion. 

Beamingold 

really want to be like the rough boulder on the road-
side of life, reflecting none of the beauties of Jesus, 
and pointing only to a life of sin. 	Rather show to 
those around you that a divine influence is shaping 
and polishing you and bringing your character to 
perfection. 	 E. P. IlAwKiNs. 

IAN rose time or in berry time, 

7  when ripe seeds fall, or buds peep out. 

When green tile turf, or white the rime. 

There's something to be glad about. 

It makes my heart bound Just to pass 

The sunbeams dancing on the grass. 

What does it mean to be alone? 
 

And how is any one afraid, 

Who feels the dear God on his throne 

Beaming like sunshine through the shade, 

the damp sod into bloom, 

smiling off the thicket's gloom? 

--Lucy Larcom. 

- 	• 	- 
ENOUGH" BOYS. 

MADE a bob-sled according to the directions 
gin my paper," said Fred Carroll, petulantly, 
"and it wouldn't run." 

"So I believe," said his friend, George Lennon. 
"You   also made a box telephone, and that didn't 
work.' 
. "How do you account for it?" asked Fred, cu- 

riously. 	"I do everything just according to the 
book, but somehow nothing comes out right." 

George smiled as he answered quietly, "I can ac-
count for it very easily, because I saw you make both 
the sled and the telephone, and you did not make 
them according to directions." 

What do you mean 	demanded Fred, flushing " 	 ? " 
up. 	"Did n't I put in everything required? 	What 
did I omit?" 

"You omitted exactness," replied George, gravely. 
"Now do n't get angry, Fred, and I will tell you what 
I noticed. When you made the telephone, you did not 
draw the wire tight, as directed. 	You left it hanging 
slack, and when I spoke to you about it, you said it 
was 'good enough.'" 

"I know that," admitted Fred; "but I thought it 
would do." 

" Of course you didl 	Then in making the sled, you 
made two mistakes in your measurements. 	You 
nailed the forward cross-cleat about six inches from 
the end, thus interfering with the play of the front 
bob, and the guards were so low down that a fellow's 
knuckles scraped the ground. 	The consequence was 
that there was no satisfaction in riding on the sled." 

"And I broke it up," exclaimed Fred, crossly. 	"It 
was no good." 

"It was a 'good enough' sled," said George, with a 
smile. 	"Instead of being careful to have every meas- 
urement exact, you guessed some and made mistakes 
in others, and to every objection you replied that it 
was good enough. 	That generally means not good 
at all." 

Fred turned angrily away from his friend, but he 
knew he was right. 

How many "good enough" boys are reading these 
lines? 	The boy who sweeps his employer's store, and 
neglects the corners and dark places, is sweeping 
"good enough." 	So is the boy who skims his les- 
sons, or does the home chores in careless fashion. 

"Good enough" boys rarely attain" more than sub-
ordinate positions, and if by any chance they get 
into a position of trust, they cannot keep it. 	It is 
the thorough boy, the careful boy, the exact boy, 
who makes his mark in the world.—Golden Days. 

For the INSTRUCTOR. 

A PECULIAR CLASS OF SABBATH-BEEPERS. 

RECENTLY, one Friday afternoon, a strikingly sin- 
gentleman called at our Basel' printing- 

office, saying that he had heard we kept the Sab- 
bath, and that as he himself held that day sacred, 
he was interested to see us. 	I am quite sure most 
of the INSTRUCTOR family would have called him a 
tramp or a beggar. 	This was our first impression of 
him; but as he stated that he was the one through 
whom Eld. Andrews first learned of the German Sab- 
bath-keepers in Prussia, we invited him to remain 

- over the Sabbath with us. 
Instead of being a tramp, the old gentleman is a 

traveling missionary of a very old and quite peculiar 
sect. 	About two hundred years before Christ, a Jew- 
ish family reached the conclusion that the Lord did 
not require that animals should be slain in order to 
make sacrifices to him. 	Thus ignoring the worship 
in the temple, they were cut off from the Jews, and 
have since stood as a distinct people. 	Josephus, ac- 

• cording to his own statement, was in early life a mem- 
her of this sect. 	The Essenes, as they are called, first 
appear in history in the latter half of the second cent- 
ury B. C. as a class of piously disposed men, who in 
the solitudes on the western side of the Dead Sea 
sought a retreat from the corruptions and conflicts 
of the world. 	They lived an austere life, held their 	' 
property in common, wore a white robe, prayed and 
meditated continually, and for the most part re- 

marriage. 	Abstinence and labor were the nounced 	 * 
chief features of their life. 	Their numbers at the time 
of Christ were about 4,000. 

They accepted Christ, not as the Redeemer, but as a 
prophet. 	They hold that the first advent of the Mes- 
siah is still in the future, and that Elias must first 
come. 	In prayer, they bow toward the north, and 
watch for the coming of Elias, which they expect may 
take place at any moment. 

To-day, this sect numbers about 500, scattered 
among the nations. 	The largest communities are in 
Palestine. 	Of the European nations, Germany has 
the largest number. 	Here, they are known by the 
name "Essaer." 	Separating themselves from the 
world, they live in communities, all occupying one 
house. 	Their mode of life is very simple, and they 
study to make as little show in the world as possible. 
They print no papers in the interests of their work, 
build no churches, and do not believe that it is right 
to hold meetings. 	All their worship is quietly carried 
on in their houses. 	Pork and tobacco are rejected, 
and they bathe much. 	But while so abstemious in 
most things, they use liquors. 

Their observance of the Sabbath is very strict. 
Friday evening their work ceases, and as the sun is 
setting, all are engaged in prayer. 	From that time 
till the sun has set the next evening, they will not so 
much as cross the th eshold of their dwelling. 	No 
fires are built on the Sabbath, no one speaks aloud, 
110 one moves about much, and but very little is 

eaten. 	As the old gentleman expressed it, they re- 
main like the dead on that day. 	During this time, 
they claim to have communion with the prophets, 
and revelations from God. 

They send out missionaries who always travel on 
foot, visiting every community on their way, and re- 
ina ini rig in a place as long as they are received. 	They 
talk of nothing but their faith. 

On parting with our strange visitor, we took his 
address, and were told that if we should visit them, 
we would be welcome, and that there were plenty of 
shoes. 	It seems to be a rigid custom with this peo- 
ple to keep on hand extra shoes, which are always 
furnished to visitors as soon as they call. 	This they 
term "the feet washing." 	They especially dislike the 
Jews, and take pains to inform people that they are 
not of that class. 	The query naturally arises, How is 
it that this small sect has stood distinct so long? 
It is doubtless because they have not rejected, but 
have clung so closely to, the Lord's Sabbath. 

H. P. HoLsEa. 

For the INSTRUCTOR. 

THE POLISHING. 

A HUGE red granite block was brought near my win- 
dow a few weeks ago. 	It was rough and irregular, 
having just been taken from the quarry. 	The next 
day a workman, with square, chisel, and mallet, be- 
gan working on this flinty rock. 	It seemed impos- 
Bible that he could do anything on such unyielding 
material; but as day after day he labored, the block 
became more regular. 	More days went by, and the 
rough stone had become a graceful monument; its 
sides were Smooth and the corners square, but the 
color was still the same. 

Then the workman began a different process. The 
mallet and chisel were laid aside, and with sand-paper 
and emery dust, the rough places were made smooth. 
Then the monument began to shine in the sunlight; 
and when the work was done, the stone was so finely 
polished that it could have served for a mirror. 	Its 
color was beautiful, and we could plainly see the par- 
tides of flint., mica, and feldspar of which the granite 
is composed. 

How forcibly, I thought, does this transformation 
illustrate the change of life from the rough, unpolished 
condition of worldliness to the loveliness of a genuine 
Christian character. 	We must first be squared by 
God's great moral law to see wherein we are out of 
shape, and it will probably take the chisel and mallet 
of God's providence some time to remove the greater 
sins and evil habits which are in us. 	But the work 
is not to stop here. 	There are many rough places to 
be worn away. 	We need polishing. 	There are little 
particles of pride that seem unyielding for a time, but 
humility will remove them. 	Unkind words and evil 
thoughts cannot be polished; they must be removed 
by love to God and obedience to his will. 

None of the INSTRUCTOR boys and girls, I am sure, 

ONCE I saw a little child on the floor. 	Some one 
gave it a big red marble, too big to put into its 
mouth, which it took in one hand. 	Then another 
marble was given to it, which it took with the other. 
Hardly had the little thing time to realize its posses-
sions when a bright golden one appeared .to vex it. 
There were three marbles now, and it had but two 
hands. 	Another and another and another was pre- 
sented to it. 	What was it to do? 	It dropped and 
seized, and seized and dropped, till exhausted by its 
efforts it fell asleep, the coveted marbles rolling away, 
not one of them all remaining in its possession. 	So 
it is with all, at the top and at the bottom of the hill 
of life. 	Empty-handed as the little child, the same at 
the end as at the beginning.—A Club of One. 

DOES any man wound thee? Not only forgive, but 
work into thy thought intelligence of the kind of pain, 
that thou mayest never inflict it on another spirit.-
Margaret Fuller. 

WHATSOEVER we beg of God, let us also work for it. 
-Jeremy Taylor. 
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SECOND SABBATH IN SEPTEMBER. 
szi=xurcisizmmie, 8_ 

THE THIRD ANGEL'S MESSAGE. 

LESSON 10.-THE PURPOSE OF THE SABBATH 
IN THE MESSAGE. 

1. WHAT warning does the Lord send to the world, 
against the worship of the beast and his image ? Rev. 

14:9-11. 
2. How widely was the first message of this chapter an-

nounced ? Verse 6. 

3. What is said of the second ? Ans.-It followed. 
Verse 8. 

4. And what is said of the third ? Ans.-The third 

angel followed them. Verse 9. 

5. If, then, the first one went to every nation and kin-
dred and tongue and people, and the third one follows, what 
must be the extent to which the third angel's message will 

go ? 

6. What does the first angel have to preach ? Verse 6. 

7. What does this angel proclaim ? Ans.-The hour 
of God's judgment is come. Verse 7. 

S. What does he call upon all people to do? Ans.-

"Worship him that made heaven, and earth, and the sea, 

and the fountains of waters." 

9. What results from the rejection of this message ? 

Verse 8. 

10. What came of the first falling away from the ever-

lasting gospel? Ans.-" That man of sin," "the mystery 

of iniquity," " the beast." 2 Thess. 2: 2-8 ; Dan. 7:11; 

Rev. 19:19, 20. 
11. What comes of this second falling away from the 

everlasting gospel ? Ans.-" The image of the beast," and 

the enforced worship of the beast. 

12. When men refuse to worship him that made heaven 
and earth, and the sea, and the fountains of water, what are 
they led to do Ans.-To worship the beast and his image. 

Rev. 13:12, 13. 
13. What, then, do the three messages of Rev. 14:6-12 

form ? Ans.-One threefold message rather than three dis-

tinct messages. See note. 

14. When the first in order tells men that the hour of 
God's judgment, is come, w hab Jots it,e'Gilid tell them to 
do, to be prepared for the judgment Verse 12. 

15. What is to be the rule in the judgment ? Rom. 

2:12, 16. 
16. When the first angel calls upon all men to worship 

him that made heaven and earth, etc., what does the third 
tell them to do that their worship may be acceptable to 
Him ? and also that they may avoid the worship of the 

beast and his image ? Rev. 14:12. 
17. Is a man's worship acceptable to God if he does not 

keep the commandments of God ? Prov. 28:9. 

1 S. Is it possible to keep the commandments of God 
without faith in Jesus ? Rom. 14: 23, last part. 

19. Is there any part of the commandments of God that 
points specially to Him that made heaven and earth I Ex. 

20:8-11. 
20. Therefore in the time of the preaching of the third 

angel's message, what will be done ? A71.5.-Every nation, 
and kindred, and tongue, and people will be called upon par-

ticularly to keep the fourth commandment. 

21. What day is the Sabbath of the Lord ? Ex. 20:10. 

22. Of what is it a sign ? Ans.-" A sign . . . that ye 

may know that I am the Lord your God." Eze. 20: 20. 

23. Why is it such a sign ? Ans.-"For [because] in 
six days the Lord made heaven and earth, and on the sev-
enth day he rested, and was refreshed." Ex. 31: 17. 

24. Then of what is the keeping of the seventh day a 
sign ? Ans.-It is a sign that those who do so, worship the 
true God-" him that made heaven, and earth, and the sea, 
and the fountains of waters." 

25. What is the one great question under the third an-
gel's message ? Ans.-Whether men will worship Him that 
made heaven and earth, or worship the beast and his image. 

26. What is the keeping of the seventh day-the Sab 
bath of the Lord? Ans. - It is the God-given sign that 
those who do so are worshipers of Him that made heaven 
and earth. 

27. Therefore what is the inevitable conclusion ? Ans 
-That the keeping of the Sabbath of the Lord-the seventh 
day-is the one point above every other that distinguishes 
the worshipers of Him that made heaven and earth from the 
worfthipers of the beast and his image. 

NOTES. 

The word rendered "followed," in Rev. 14:8, 9, is 
akoloutheo, which means, in constructions like that in this 
text, "to go with." Liddell and Scott render the word 
thus : "To follow one, go after, or with him." Robinson 

says: " To follow, to go with, to accompany any one." It is 
the same word that is used in Mark 5:24 : "And Jesus 
went with him ; and much people followed him, and 
thronged him." It is also used of the redeemed one hun-
dred and forty-four thousand, where it said : "These are 
they which follow the Lamb whithersoever he goeth." Rev. 
14: 4. In both these places it is evident that the idea in-
tended to be conveyed is that of going together, in company 
with. So in 1 Cor. 10: 4, where we read of the children of 
Israel that "they drank of that spiritual Rock that followed 
them," the word " followed " is translated from the same 
Greek word, and the margin has it, "went with them." 
From this we learn that the idea in Rev. 14:8, 9, is not 
simply that the second and third angels followed the first in 
point of time, but that they went with it. Therefore the 
second and third messages must necessarily be as wide-
spread as the first. As a matter of fact, they are now in-
separable ; it is impossible properly to preach one without 
preaching the other two. 

QUESTION 13.--It is the rejection of the first message 
that causes the falling away referred to in the second mes-
sage. From this falling away the image of the beast and 
his worship are developed. And the third message warns 
against the worship of the beast and his image. From this 
it is evident that these three messages are inseparably con-
nected, and form one threefold message. 

Again : The first message calls upon all men to "worship 
Him that made heaven and earth," etc. Those who refuse 
to do this are led to worship the beast and his image. The 
third angel follows, warning against the worship of the 
beast and his image ; and calls upon all men to keep the 
commandments of God and the faith of Jesus. The fourth 
commandment points directly to the worship of Him who 
made heaven and earth ; and this is the very thing which 
the first message calls upon men to do. Therefore it is cer-
tain that these three messages are but one threefold mes-
sage. They are three only in the order of their rise. But 
having risen, they go on together and are inseparable. 
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FRENCH ECONOMIES. 

PERHAPS no nation obeys so strictly to the letter 
the Scripture injunction to "Gather up the fragments, 
that nothing be lost," as does the French. This is so 
life ally tfrue as regards anything that can be utilized 
as food, that the partaker of a French meal is often 
puzzled to know from what it is prepared. The Chris-
tian Union, in a late issue, thus portrays their eco-
nomical habits:- 

" The chiffoniers, or rag-pickers, those well-known 
figures in the streets of Paris, have their.prototypes 
in Amiens, as elsewhere in France. I walked behind 
one old rag-picker who was turning over the dust-
heaps in a principal street, and the following were 
among the things I saw him pick up and put into his 
basket: Rags, no matter how small, seemed valuable, 
and also bits of string, fish-tails, egg-shells, and in 
one heap he made a great find of some cutlet bones. 
I shudder to think of what was the destiny of those 
cutlet bones! However, we left Amiens before dinner 
that day; so we, at all events, did not eat the soup. 
The almost painful economy of the French is not con-
fined to one class; it is observable in every rank of 
life. At good hotels in the small towns such things 
as the following were served at table, and were eaten, 
too, by all present except four untutored Britons: 
Soup made from wood-sorrel, tripe, skin and bones 
of young pigs, puddings of boiled blood; salads of 
wild carrots, daisies, and dandelions, all of which 
grow freely in the hedgerows. 

"Everything is turned to use, and scarcely any-
where is nature left to work out her designs according 
to her own beautiful and lavish taste. The land is 
planted with double crops, a ground crop, say of 
wheat, and an air crop, so to speak, of trees, both of 
which are harvested with perfect regularity. As there 
is no coal at all in Brittany, there is naturally a 
great need of wood. But much space cannot be de-
voted exclusively to growing timber. Accordingly, 
each farmer plants the borders of his fields with as 
many trees as will be required to keep his hearth 
warm. Every third year these trees are completely 
denuded ^f every branch they possess-a process which 
leaves them mere gnarled and unsightly torsos. The 
branches are made up into neat bundles, and are 
stowed away as fagots for future use; the mangled 
tree puts forth a cloud of young shoots, which grow, 
become useful, and are in turn cut off. There is 
hardly a well-grown tree to be seen except in a few 
favored spots where gentlemen have country houses, 
and can afford to pay for the picturesque. The fields 
are carefully and neatly tilled, often by hand; not a 
weed to be seen; even the leaves in the small woods 
are all diligently swept up to serve as manure. The 
peasants, moreover, are as neat as their fields. The 
beautiful Breton costumes which one remembers to 
have seen fairly often some years ago, are not. now 
so frequently met with. The men in warm weather 
all dress in blue cotton twill, very becoming and very 
serviceable; the women wear black or brown woolen 
dresses, and one and all are shod in wooden shoes, 
the time-honored sabots of France." 

QUEER LITTLE ANIMALS. 

THERE are thousands of millions of animalooi-n 
small to be seen by the unaided eye. Before thest 
vention of the microscope it was not known that 
they existed-just as it was not known there were 
any moons around Saturn until the invention of the 
telescope. There is one kind of these small animals 
that has become quite famous-the Rotiferte, because 
they endure heat and cold in a marvelous manner; 
indeed, some persons have said they could be killed 
and brought to life again. 

The Rotifera, or wheel-bearer, is so called because 
he seems to carry two wheels in front of him. It 
lives in the mosses that arefound on old roofs. When 
it rains, the little animals are active and lively, and 
run about to get their food; when the sun dries up 
the roof, they shrivel up and remain so for weeks at a 
time. They seem dead, but a warm shower revives 
the little corpse, and it is as lively as ever. They seem 
to pay no attention to cold; the ice and snow may 
lie for months on the roof, but the little Rotifera 
cares nothing for it; he no doubt really enjoys it. 
When spring comes, and the little fellows feel the in-
fluence of the sun, up they jump and are as full. of life 
as ever. The experiment has been made of picking 
them. out of cold forty degrees below zero, and put-
ting them on a pretty warm stove; then, upon drop-
ping them into water, they are as lively as before. 

A number of large books have been written about 
these little animals, because some people declared 
they could die again and again, and be revived 
again and again. Thousands of experiments were 
made to see if this was true. They were put into 
dry earth and left for three years; then they were 
taken out apparently dead. But when water was 
poured on them, they began to stretch themselves as 
if waking from a long sleep; and finally becoming 
livelier, they started off in search of food. 

There are other animals that can endure heat and 
cold, but none so remarkably as these; there are cer-
tain snails and flies, and especially the pupae of many 
insects, that may be laid away for several years and 
then become active. It is thought the Ancient Egyp-
tians believed the body could be revived, no matter 
how long it had been dead ; they took great pains to 
preserve the bodies of their dead.-Treasure-Trove. 

ARTISTS IN EUROPE. 

WHEN I was in Antwerp, I met with a person who in-
terested me very much. I was in the picture-gallery 
there, and had walked through a long line of rooms 
to the end apartment. There I saw upon an easel a 
picture nearly finished, which was a copy of a very 
fine painting upon the wall. I was attracted by the 
beauty of this copy, which seemed to me as well 
painted as the original close by it; and I was just 
going away, when I saw a tall, elderly man come into 
the room, and take his seat upon a stool in front of 
the easel. He wore large, loose slippers, and, to my 
astonishment, the first thing he did was to kick them 
off. Then I noticed that his stockings were cut off 
a little below the instep, leaving his toes exposed. 
Leaning back on his stool, he lifted up his two long 
and active legs and took up his palette and maul-
stick with his left foot, putting his great toe through 
the hole in the palette, just as an ordinary artist 
would use his thumb. Then he took a brush between 
the first and second toes of his right foot, and, touch-
ing it to the paint on the palette, he began to work 
upon the painting on the easel. This artist had no 
arms, having been born without them, and he had 
painted the beautiful picture on the easel with his 
toes. It was astonishing to see him leaning back, 
with upraised legs, and putting the delicate lights 
and shades into the eyes of the portrait on his can-
vas, with a brush held between his toes. He has long 
been known as a most skillful and successful painter 
in certain branches, and his beautiful work is not only 
interesting in itself; but it points a moral which we 
can each think out for ourselves.-St. Nicholas. 

WOOD FIBERS. 

WOOD fibers capable of being spun are now pre-
pared in Germany. The process is as follows: Boards 
as free from knots as possible, of any desired width, 
and about three-eighths of an inch thick, are cut in a 
direction parallel with the fiber, preferably from pine 
or fir wood or from the softer part of larch, and are 
boiled in a solution of sulphurous acid or a bisul-
phite, whereby the disintegration of the wood is ef-
fected. No chopping is required, and before boiling, 
the wood is steamed at 212° Fah. for a long time. 
After boiling, the mass is partly dried on a wooden 
frame, and then passed through rollers having "deep 
ribs" in the direction of their length, the projections 
on one roller fitting in the corrugations of the other, 
whereby the fibers will be separated from each other, 
and may be combed in an apparatus similar to that 
for combing flax, etc. 

IN Cuba a woman never loses her maiden name. 
After marriage she adds her husband's name to her 
own. In being spoken of, she is always called by her 
Christian and maiden names. To a stranger it is 
often quite a task to find out whose wife a woman is. 
Never hearing the wife called by the husband's name, 
one naturally does not associate them together. The 
children take the names of both parents, but place 
the mother's name after the father's. 
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THE ABORIGINES OF AMERICA. 

HE first people who live in any country 
are called by a long name. Wonder how 
many of you can pronounce it? It is 
spelled " ab-o-rig i-nes." When Christo-

pher Columbus discovered North America, 
in 1492, he called the aborigines of America, 
Indians. He gave them this name because 
he thought he had reached India, the country 
for which he started. On account of their 
copper-colored skin, they are called red men. 

We have space here to tell you but little 
of this interesting race of people. It would 
pay you to get some books sometime, and 
read about them. Some of our letter-writers 
have told what they have seen of some tribes; 
and others have promised to write more. 

You know the native Indian lives a wild 
life, by hunting and fishing and trading; and 
some tribes are very warlike, and like most 
to fight and kill. We suspect what made 
them so cruel was the way the white men 
treated them when first they settled this 
country. They deceived the poor Indian so 
many times, taking his hunting-grounds 
from him, and in most every way were so un-
just toward him, that he supposed the white 
man was a bitter enemy, come to rob him of 
all be had, and may be to take his life. For 
his own safety, therefore, the Indian thought 
his best way was to drive the white man out, 
or kill him. 

Butinstead, the white man was the stronger, 
and he has kept crowding and crowding the 
Indian from his lands, until now the remaining 
tribes in the United States are Mostly found in the 
western and south-western territories. 

These people worship the "Great Spirit," as they 
call their god; and they believe that when they die, 
he will take them to beautifulbunting-grounds, where 
they will always be happy. But many of them now 
believe in the true God, and are happy, believing 
Christians. 

Away back in the early settlement of the country, 
good men and women began to try to teach and 
civilize them; and all the way along there have been 
missionaries who have worked very hard, and given 
much money for this purpose, but the Indian loved 
his wild, easy life so well that it has sometimes 
seemed almost a hopeless task. 

However, within the last few years, tile missionaries 
and the government begin to see good coming from 
what they have done. In some places in the south-
west the Indians have their farms and homes, and 
are living much like the white man. And in many 
parts of the country, one may find intelligent Indians, 
whom we hope may yet have all tile light of the 
gospel. 

But among the missionaries to the Indians, we 
wish to tell you about one who went away to the 
Northland, 400 miles north of Winnipeg, in British 
America. It was the Rev. E. R. Young, whose picture 
you have on this page. It is so cold there that some-
times the thermometer is as low as 55 degrees below 
zero, and he would have to dress in furs from head to 
foot. He carried his baggage and food, and rode him-
self, on sledges drawn by dogs. He wore snow-shoes 
to keep from breaking through the snow. 

Mr. Young tells of these dogs that if one of them 

cut his foot in traveling, he would hold it up for him 
to put a little shoe on it. After they reached their 
camp at night, the dogs would all go to him to be 
shod. Their shoes being put on, they would go and 
dig out a hollow place in the snow, and all lie down 
near each other, so as to keep warm. Although these 
dogs are often quarrelsome, Mr. Young says that 
those pulling the same sled never fight each other. 

This missionary labored with the Indians of the 
north nine years, and with good success. He relates 
some interesting stories about them. At one time, he 
says there came into his room a number of Indians, 
very still, as is their fashion to do. The room was 
filled with them before he knew it. 

When be asked where they came from, they an-
swered, "From a journey of fourteen nights. (They 
measure the distance they travel by the number of 
nights they are on the road.) We have got the 
Keesenayehen [the Great Book], but we don't un-
derstand it, although we can read it." 

When asked from what missionary they learned, 
they said they had never seen a missionary, or 
teacher. Mr. -Young showed them a Bible printed in 
the "beautiful syllabic character for the Cree lan-
guage, and opened to Genesis, which they read at 
once correctly," as they did many other places in the 
same book. 

These Indians bad come from far north of Hudson's 
Bay, hundreds of miles from any missionaries. Their 
hunting-grounds joined those of some Christian In-
dians, from whom they had learned to read. They 
said to Mr. Young, "We visited your Indians, and 
found that they had the Keesenaychen. We got 
them to read it and then to teach it to us; and we 
were so pleased with it, that we all learned to read it 
during the winter." 

In a village of three hundred, this missionary says 
that every one had actually learned to read the Bible 
without ever having seen a white teacher. The agent 
of the Hudson's Bay Company had given them copies 
of the hook, and they had made the "journey of four-
teen nights," in that cold climate, to be taught from 
the book they had learned to love. 

So you see, dear children, that even the poor Indian 
loves the Bible, and wants to be taught the way of 
truth. The same God made him that made the white 
man; and he invites all races of men to come freely 
and be saved by him. 

Are you doing all you can to give everybody the 
light God has given you? What you do for them, 
you do for the Saviour, who will pay you well in the 
end for all the faithful work done by you. Even 
though you are little missionaries, you can help 
answer the old slave's prayer, which was, "Lord, 

help the mittionary to put one foot 'fore toder, and 
preach the gospel eberyw here." 	 M. J. C. 
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LEWIS ROSENTHAL writes from Mower Co., Minn. 

He says: "I have never seen a letter from this place, 
so I thought I should write one. I am eleven years 
old, and attend Sabbath-school about three miles 
from here. Elds. Dye and Stiles held a course of lect-
ures here, and now there are two families besides a 
lady keeping the Sabbath. Pa and ma have been 
keeping it fifteen years. I have five brothers and 
four sisters, and all keep the Sabbath. We have 
joined in with this little company to help them in 
their Sabbath-school. They all belong to the IN-
STRUCTOR family, and we want to see them in the 
kingdom of God. There are two boys about my age 
attending Sabbath-school, and are in my class. They 
have their lessons perfect every Sabbath. I want to ' 
be a good boy and meet you all in the new earth." 

The next letter is from London, England, 
written by HAROLD G. SMITH. He says: "I 
am a little boy eleven years old. I have three 
sisters and five brothers. We all love to keep 
the Sabbath, and have kept it more than a 
year. There are about fifty Sabbath-keepers 
here. I like the INSTRUCTOR very much, espe-
cially the letters. I go to Sabbath-school 
regularly, and study in Book No. 3. I like 
my teacher because she makes my lessons so 
plain. I try to sell the Present Truth some-
times, and I am glad to say that God helps me 
in selling it. I have one subscriber by post 
in Kent, and others here in London. Some 
of the people like the paper, but others do 
not care for it. Please pray that I may pros-
per in my work. I am trying to be a good 
boy, so I may meet you all in the new earth." 

Then we have a letter from the county of 
Lincolnshire, England, writ ten by KATIE 
SHORT. It reads: "1 am ten years old. I 
go to Sabbath-school, and study in Book No. 
3. I thought I would like to write a letter 
for the Budget. We are going to have a 
church built, and try to increase the little 
number of members we now have. I am the 
youngest of seven children. Four of us are at 
home. My oldest brother is at the London 
Mission, setting type. My second eldest sister 
is married, and has gone to America to do 
missionary work with her husband, Mr. 
Wallis. They live in Atlanta, Ga. I wish to 
be remembered to the INSTRUCTOR family, amid 
hope to meet you all when Jesus comes." 

ANNA Ross, of Sonoma Co., Cal., says: "I 
am the youngest of our family, and am nine 
years old. I have three sisters and two broth-
ers. I am just learning to read and write, so 
I know you will excuse all mistakes. We live 
three miles from Healdsburg, in the foot-bills. 
My papa and mamma and two sisters belong 
to the Healdsburg church. We all keep time 
Sabbath, and all go to Sabbath-school. I 
study in Book No. 2. I am trying to be a 
good little girl and help mamma. I can set 
the table and wash the dishes. I want to be 
helpful, and do things willingly; but some-
times when mamma asks me to help her, I do 
not feel very cheerful, and act naughty before 
I think. I hope to meet all the INSTRUCTOR 
family in heaven." 

EMMA SCHILLING, writing from Sauk Co., Wis., says: 
"I am twelve years old. I love to read the letters in 
the Budget, so I thought I would write a few lines. 
My sister. and I keep the Sabbath, and study the IN-
STRUCTOR. My brothers do not keep the day. I have 
kept it about six months, and hope to be a better girl 
than I have been in the past, that I may be ready to 
meet the Saviour when he comes." 

CLIFTON L. TAYLOR sends a letter from South Bol-
ton. He says: "I am a little boy five years old. I 
cannot write, so mamma writes for me. I have a lit-
tle brother two years old; his name is Albion. I love 
him better than I do my pet dog or kitty. My papa 
makes lots of maple sugar. He has fourteen hundred 
trees tapped. I learn my Sabbath-school lessons in 
Book No. 1. I have learned twenty-two Bible verses 
from different places in the Bible, and can repeat all 
the commandments. I am trying to keep them. 
Sometimes it is hard to be good; but I am going 
to keep on trying." 
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BOBBIE'S VERSES. 
ZHE children were learning their verses one day, 

When baby-boy stopped in his busiest play, 
Saying, "Me too, mamma—teach me what to say, 
For you know Bobbie did learn *children obey !' 

"Please say it quick, mamma. I mean say It slow." 
Then standing quite still, with his face all aglow: 

"Now see, I can say it, now Bobbie does know—
It is, 'Consider the lilies, how they grow!' 

"And, the n'other one, mamma—what Jesus said 
When children came to him—they weren't afraid 
When he put his kind hand on every one's head, 
Like grandpapa does when I'm going to bed." 

He climbed up. and sat himself down on my knee: 
"See now, Bobbie's a big boy! Bobbie is three!" 

His sweet voice was grave, as he said reverently, 
"Suffer little children to come unto me." 

When papa came home, the boys called, "Bobbie, 
. hello! 

Come quick, and tell papa the verses you know I" 
One minute he stopped, then began sweet and low, 

"Consider the . . little children . . how they grow!" 
—Virginia Dare. in Wide .4 wake. 
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