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For the INSTRUCTOR. 

A HIDDEN FLOWER. 

(To the lonely ones.) 

JAR up where the rocks were bleak and wild, 

There dwelt a beautiful forest child, — 

A delicate flower, that caught from the light 

A heart of gold and petals of white,— 

A glad, simple flower, that offered up 

The praise of its Maker. From its pure cup 

Poured its incense of love, and to and fro 

The winds went wafting it far below. 

The breezes repeated the flower's song, 

As they hasten away through the busy throng: 

" Take this to the sick one, lingering long; 

Take this to the heart that is dyed with 

wrong; 

Perchance the breath of my life may be 

A gentle pleading of God through me." 

Ah I little the flower wist, though, then 

Of the power that breathed from her life to 

men. 

And one day a woman, with worn, sweet fare, 

Climbed to the flower's high, hidden place; 

And she stooped to bless, with both smile and 

tear, 

The little flower in the mountain drear. 

Her life was as feeble, almost as lone, 

As the delicate flower in its bed of stone; 

Butshe praised the Lord that his love had left 

A sign of his care for the frail in the cleft. 

Out in the silence in paths unknown, 

How many a flower blooms on alone! 

How many a life God bath set apart 

To influence men with a mightier art 

Than is known to earth,—an art that's given 

To patient and lowly hearts from Heaven; 

For further than mortals ever know 

The prayers of the humble and loving go. 

Angels carry their deeds afar. 

Till their fame is spread to the utmost star; 

And the lonely lives, though unknown to men, 

May be written fair by immortal pen; 

And in heaven only we'll know the power 

That God can make of a hidden flower. 

FA,NNIE BOLTON. 

For the INSTRUCTOR. 

THE TAKING OF JERICHO. 

FTER the death of Moses, Joshua 
was appointed leader of Israel in 
his stead. "And Joshua, the son 
of Nun, was full of the spirit of wis- 

dom; for Moses had laid his hand upon him, and the 
children of Israel hearkened unto him, and did as the 
Lord commanded Moses." 

The Lord by Moses had brought Israel up near to 
Jordan at a point "over against Jericho," and now 
he commanded Joshua to take all the people and go 
over to possess the land he had given them. Accord-
ingly Joshua sent officers all through the camp, or-
dering them to prepare food to take with them; for 
"in three days they should pass over Jordan." 

While this preparation was being made, he sent two 
men as spies into Canaan, to ascertain what diffi-
culties lay in the way of their entering upon their in-
heritance. The spies went directly to the city of 
Jericho, it being the nearest city, and they stopped 
at an inn kept by a woman named Rahab. 

Word soon reached the ears of the king of Jericho 
that there were spies in the city from among the 
Israelites, and he commanded that the city gates 
should be closed at once, lest the spies should make 
their escape. The king also learned at whose inn 
they were stopping, and he sent to have Rahab de-
liver them up; for the people feared the Israelites. 
They had heard of the mighty works their God had 

wrought for them in delivering them from Egyptian 
bondage, and now the fact that spies from among 
them had entered Jericho, the king felt quite sure 
foreboded no good to themselves. He wished them 
delivered up that he might destroy them, thinking 
thereby to intimidate their leaders, and put an end 
to their encroachments upon his domains. 

Not so Rahab! What she had learned of God's 
dealings with the Israelites had convinced her that 
they worshiped the true God, and that nothing would 
prosper in the hands of any who should think to op-
pose his work. Therefore, instead of giving the spies 
into the hands of the king, she hid them among the 

stalks of flax that she had spread upon her flat roof 
to dry. 

Rahab admitted to the officers that two strangers 
had been at her house; but she said they went out about 
the time of the shutting of the gates; she did not 
know from whence they were, neither whither they had 
gone. She gave the officers permission to search her 
house, to see for themselves that the men were not 
secreted therein. She advised them to pursue after 
them quickly, and very probably they could overtake 
them. 

In this Rahab told that which was false; but we 
must remember that she was a heathen woman, just 
then beginning to get a little light of the true God. 
She had faith to believe the spies were God's servants, 
and she felt that she was responsible for their lives. 
God does not countenance lying in any one, and he 
can always overrule events to his own glory, without 
the practice of deception on the part of his people. 
No doubt Rahab learned this afterward. 

After the officers had gone in pursuit of the spies, 
Rahab went up on to the roof of her house, which 
was built upon the city wall, and acknowledged to the 
men her belief in the Israelite's God, and that she be- 

lieved Jericho would soon bedelivered into their hands. 
And for the kindness she had shown them, she wished 
that when that event did occur, they would remem-
ber her and her father's house. They then covenanted 
together,—she to keep their secret, and they to deliver 
her, with her relatives, when they should come into 
possession of the city. 

Rahab instructed the spies to go at once and hide 
themselves in a mountain near by, until the officers 
should return from pursuing after them. The gates of 
the city being closed, she let the spies down from a win-
dow over the wall, by a scarlet cord; the same cord to 
be fastened in her window, that no mistake might be 

made as to which was her dwelling, ill the confusion 
of destroying the city. 

The spies followed Rahab's directions, returning to 
Joshua at the proper time, telling him all they had 
learned of Canaan. Then, at Joshua's request, the 
people all went to the bank of the Jordan, where they 
remained three days in making preparations to cross 
the river. The Lord was going to perform a great 
miracle for them, and it was necessary that they 
should be cleanly in person and penitent at heart be-
fore he could meet them. They therefore spent the 
three days in washing their clothing, and in humbling 
their hearts and seeking pardon for their sins. 

The time for passing over the river having arrived, 
the priests carried the ark before the people, and as soon 
as their feet dipped into the water, the Water parted be-
fore them, and they went on dry ground to the mid-
dle of the stream. In this position they remained 
while the people all passed over into the promised 
land. Then the priests followed, the waters closing 
as soon as they had passed out. 

Having reached Canaan, the children of Israel first 
encamped at a place which they named Gilgal, in the 
eastern part of Jericho. Here, as Joshua was one day 
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walking around the city, probably wondering bow 
they should attack it, there appeared to him a very 
wonderful person, who introduced himself as the 
"Captain of the Lord's host." He had come to en-
courage Joshua, and to show him how he was to con-
quer his enemies. 

Now Joshua understood that the people of Jericho 
had closed the city gates, so that none could go out 
or come in; but the angel who appeared to him 
instructed him how he could take it. "All these 
men of war, or soldiers," he said, "should march 
around the city every day for six days; and some of 
the priests should carry the ark around with them. 
Seven more priests should go before the ark, and blow 
on trumpets made of rams' horns. But on the sev-
enth day, the children of Israel should march around 
Jericho seven times, and the priests should blow on 
trumpets. When the men of Israel should hear a 
long blast on the trumpets, they were all to give a 
great shout, and the Lord said the wall of the city 
should fall down flat, so that they could go up into 
the city." 

The people did as the Lord commanded, and the 
result was the fall of Jericho, as was predicted. They 
remembered their promise to Rahab and her relatives, 
because she entertained the spies, and ever after she 
lived with the Israelites. 

Rahab chose "that good part" when she cast her 
lot ,with the people of God; for with the exception 
of herself and relatives, every inhabitant of the city 
was burned alive. So it will be with the inhabitants 
of the earth in a little while,—all who do not link 
themselves with the truth which is to ripen the harvest 
of the earth, will be destroyed. Shall any of us be so 
unwise as to be caught in the snare Satan has set for 
the people of this tinie? Arise, 0 sleeper, and make 
your salvation sure. 	 M. J. C. 

GOOD MANNERS. 

"I LIKE Cousin Amy ever so much," said Florence 
Kimball to her mother, "but I do wish she had better 
manners." 

Mrs. Kimball looked up in mild surprise. 
"That is very strange, Florence," she said, quietly. 

"Since Amy came here on a visit, two weeks ago, I 
have been watching her very closely, and I think I 
never saw a more amiable girl." 

"So she is, mother—so she is!" exclaimed Florence, 
hastily. "She is very gentle, and so obliging; and I 
don't believe she could say a cross word if she tried." 

"I thought you said she was ill-mannered," said 
Mrs. Kimball, with a smile. 

"Not ill-mannered, mother, but—well, '11 tell you 
what I mean. The other day we went to the matinee 
with brother George, you know, and we had seats 
just back of the Marshall girls. I introduced Amy, 
and—would you believe it?—she never said a word 
during the performance! We all talked and talked 
about everything that girls talk about, and Amy sat 
there looking right at the play." 

"I wonder she was not turned out by the usher for 
creating a disturbance," remarked Mrs. Kimball, with 
a sly twinkle in her eyes. " Were the Marshall girls 
offended?" 

"Not really offended, but they thought it very 
strange, and so did I. So different from most girls." 

"Very differenti" replied Mrs. Kimball dryly. 
" Well?" 

"And then, yesterday, we called to see Mary Chew, 
and Mary showed us a book of etchings, and when 
she asked Amy's opinion, she told her that they were 
not very good." 

"Amy knows," observed Mrs. Kimball quietly. 
"She has wonderful judgment in art matters." 

"Oh, I know she knows; but she shouldn't have 
said so." 

"But Mary asked her opinion as a critic." 
"To be sure she did, but that makes no difference. 

And then Amy is so precise in keeping her engage-
ments. If she says three o'clock, she insists upon be-
ing there to the minute—as if anybody expected 
that." 

"My daughter," said Mrs. Kimball, gravely, "Amy 
has manners that all girls would do well to imitate. 
She is gentle and kind, and at the same time frank; 
she talks very little, but when she speaks, she talks 
sense; she never gives advice except when asked, and 
then she speaks the truth. These are admirable 
traits." 

"But, mother—" 
"Her lack of social polish? I was coming to that. 

You must remember she has had no mother since the 
age of eight; her father is an artist, who cares noth-
ing for society. Therefore Amy knows very little 
about etiquette. But her manners, Florence, are very 
good. Don't you think yourself that if people had 

less superficial polish, and more truthfulness, prompt-
ness, and amiability, the world would be better?" 

"Yes, mother," admitted Florence, humbly, "I 
think it would."—Golden Days. 

For the INSTRUCTOR. 

OUR SABBATH-SCHOOL MISSION FIELD. 

Am the last session of the General Sabbath-school 
Association, it was voted to send the Sabbath-school 
donations for the last half of this year to the Ham-
burg mission. As the time has now arrived when these 
offerings are to begin to flow in, it is fitting that 
something should be written concerning that impor-
tant mission-field. How many readers of the Irr-
sTnuaron can tell just where Hamburg is? As might 
be expected, few know. If you have it at hand, please 
get your atlas, and turn to the map of Germany. 
Now look away up in the northern part of that vast 
empire, right where that long strip of land reaching 
down from Denmark divides the North Sea from the 
Baltic, and connects with Germany. Notice that 
right at the point of that connectionfion the west, a 
large river which flows from the southeast, dis-
charges its waters into the North Sea. Going back 
ou the course of that river about ninety miles from 
its month, we find the city of Hamburg situated on 
the north or right bank of the Elbe River, or rather 
on an arm of that stream, at a point where two other 
rivers join it. 

The city of Hamburg is now one of the finest cities 
and seaports of the old world. But before it became 
so, it passed through many changes, some of which 
brought to its inhabitants positive hardships. The 
history of the famous city is something as follows: 
Away back more than a thousand years ago, a block 
house, or castle, was built on the spot for the defense 
of the inhabitants of that part of the country against 
their Slavonic neighbors on the East. Of course a lit-
tieliamlet, or village, followed, with a monastery and 
school. Soon after, Norman pirates came down upon 
the place, and burned the entire village. After being 
rebuilt, the town was harassed for a hundred years 
by the Danes from the North, and the Slavonians 
from the East. At the beginning of the sixteenth 
century, the Danish king claimed the city as a part 
of his kingdom. His claim was rejected by the courts 
of the German empire, but this did not satisfy the 
claimants. In the eighteenth century, Christian V., 
the Danish king, attempted to take Hamburg by 
threatening war, but was induced to give up his claim 
upon the payment 280,000 rix dollars, or about 225,-
000 dollars of American money. 
.In 1803 the town was again obliged to pay about 

425,000 dollars, this time to the estate of Hanover, 
situated on the opposite side of the Elbe River, and at 
that time controlled by French troops. But notwith-
standing this heavy payment of money, three years 
later the city was obliged to receive a portion of the 
French army within its walls, and suffer the hardships of 
achange of government, as well as that of maintaining 
the French soldiers. In 1810 it became a part of the 
French empire, and continued such until early in 1813, 
when the Russians drove out the French. A little 
over two months afterward, the French returned, re-
captured the town, forced from the inhabitants a con-
tribution of over 9,000,000 dollars, stole from their 
banks 7,506,956 marks banco, nearly 3,000,000 dol-
lars more, and after banishing from the city over 
20,000 of its inhabitants amid the cold of a northern 
winter, compelled the remainder to work at the forti-
fications which were designed to keep them in subjec-
tion to the French. 

In 1.815 that part of the country of which the city 
of Hamburg is the center, became an independent 
State of the German Empire. In 1842 afire destroyed 
4,219 buildings, and rendered homeless 20,000 people, 
from which disaster it recovered in a remarkably 
short time, showing the energy and business enter-
prise of its people. The present population of the 
city and its suburbs is nearly half a million souls. 

The present city forms a semi-circle on the river, 
which is lined with elegant buildings and fine wharves, 
beautifully ornamented with shade trees. The har-
bor is an excellent one, affording room for 1,000 ves-
sels, great and small. At all times during the day, 
boats • and small steamers in great variety may be 
seen moving in every direction, which makes the har-
bor look like a thing of life. 

Some of the public buildings of Hamburg are 
worthy of mention. One, called the Bourse, really a 
merchant's exchange, is daily thronged between the 
hours of one and three by business men. This build-
ing has a commercial library of 40,000 volumes. 
Another place of popular resort is the Johanneum, a 
public library of 250,000 volumes, and 5,000 manu-
scripts. Besides these, there are bank buildings, fine 

churches, elegant residences, and delightful prome-
nades, winding among the beautiful trees and shrubs 
of the public parks. 

The people of Hamburg are descended from a hardy 
race. It is generally supposed that all the Germanic 
races, at some far distant period, came from Asia across 
the Ural and Caucasus Mountains into the northwest 
of Russia, and from thence were scattered throughout 
the German Empire. Tacitus, the Roman historian, 
says of their early settlements: "That none of the 
several peoples in Germany live together in cities, is 
abundantly known; nay, that amongst them, none 
of their dwellings are suffered to be contiguous. They 
settle apart and distinct, just as a fountain, or a 
field, or a wood happens to invite them. They build 
their villages not in the manner of the Romans, with 
houses joining each other. Every man has a vacant 
space around his own, either for security against fire, 
or because they know not the art of building." 

With reference to their personal appearance, lie 
says: "They resemble none but themselves. With 
eyes stern and blue, yellow hair, and huge bodies, the 
same make and form is found in all. For their cover-
ing they all wear a mantle, a sort of loose shirt, fast-
ened with a clasp, or, for the want of it, a thorn. As 
far as this reached not, they were naked. The dress 
of the women differed not from that of the men, save 
that they were ordinarily attired in linen embroidered 
with purple, using no sleeves, so that all their arms 
were bare." 

The women shared all the hardships with the men. 
It was the custom, even, for the families of soldiers 
to accompany them to battle, in order to witness the 
bravery of those who were near to them by the ties of 
nature. When a relative was wounded in battle, 
these faithful women remained by them to dress their 
wounds and care for their wants. Such hardships 
could not fail to develop a brave, stout-hearted peo-
ple. And such is the German race to-day. In this 
direction they want nothing, but their spiritual needs 
appeal to our sympathies and to our means. It is ex-
pected that our Sabbath-schools during the half year 
in which their contributions are to go to the Hamburg 
mission will be very liberal, because of the thought 
which may be constantly present, of the great oppor-
tunity before them for spreading the truth, not only 
among the good people of Hamburg, but also to sur-
rounding nations, by the vessels sailing from that 
port. 	 J. 0. C. 

WATCHING A PHILOSOPHER. 

WHEN- Sir Isaac Newton went to live in Leicester 
Place, his next-door neighbor was a widow lady, who 
was much puzzled by the little she observed of the • 
philosopher. One of the fellows of the Royal Society 
of London called upon her one day, when, among 
other domestic news, she mentioned that some one 
had come to reside in the adjoining house, who, she 
felt sure, was a poor crazy gentleman. 

"He diverts himself," she said, "in the oddest way 
imaginable. Every morning, when the sun shines so 
brightly that we are obliged to draw the window-
blinds, he takes his seat in front of a tub of soapsuds,. 
and occupies himself for hours, blowing soap-bubbles 
through a common clay pipe, and intently watches 
them till they burst. He is doubtless now at hisfavor-
ite amusement," she added. "Do come and look at 
him." 

The gentlemen smiled, and then went upstairs, 
when, after looking through the window into the ad-
joining yard, lie turned and said :— 

" My dear madam, the person whom you suppose 
to be a poor lunatic is no other than the great Sir 
Isaac Newton, studying the refraction of light upon 
thin plates, a phenomenon which is beautifully ex-
hibited upon the surface of a common soap-bubble." 

This anecdote serves as an excellent moral not to 
ridicule what we do not understand, but gently and 
industriously to gather wisdom from every circum-
stance around us.—Selected. 

FIRST LESSON OF CYRUS. 
IT is said that when Cyrus, king of Persia, was 

asked what was the first thing he learned, he replied, 
"To tell the truth." 

Truth is one of the most valuable qualities that 
adorn the mind. He who is not possessed of it, let 
his rank and situation be what they may, will forever 
be despicable in the eyes of the wise and the good.—
Selected. 

PERSONS who are alwayscheerful andgood-humored 
are very useful in the world; they maintain peace and 
happiness, and spread a thankful temper among all 
who live around them. 
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WILLIE AND THE PEAR. 

LITTLE Willie stood under the pear-tree old; 

The fruit was all glowing with russet and gold, 

Hanging temptingly low ; how he longed for a bite, 

Though he knew if he took one it wouldn't be right! 

Said he, "I don't see why my father should say, 

Don't touch the old pear-tree, Willie, to-day;' 

I shouldn't have thought—now they're hanging so low— 

When I asked just for one, be should answer me 'No.' 

"He would never find out if I took but just one, 

And they do look so good, shining out in the sun; 

There are dozens and dozens, and lie would n't miss 

So paltry a thing as a pear like this." 

He stretched forth his hand, but a low, mournful strain, 

Came wandering dreamily over his brain; 

In his bosom a beautiful harp had long laid 

That the angel of conscience quite frequently played. 

And he sung, "Little Willie, beware, oh, beware! 

Your father has gone, but your Maker is there; 

How sad you would feel if you heard the Lord say, 

' This dear little boy stole a pear to-day '!" 

Then Willie turned round, and, as still as a mouse, 

Crept slowly and carefully into the house; 

In his own little chamber he knelt down to pray 

That the Lord would forgive him, and please not to say, 

"Little Willie almost stole a pear to-day." 

—Selected. 

MARGIE'S VERSE. 

MARGIE HALL was nearly nine years old; she 
had bright blue eyes, long, sunny hair that 
curled about her shoulders, and such a merry 
laugh it made everybody feel happy just to hear 
Margie laugh. 

Margie lived with her papa and mamma in a 
cozy little house, not far from the mills, where 
her papa worked all day to earn money to buy 
food and clothes for Margie and her little brother 
and sister younger than she. The Ball's didn't 
keep help, and Margie often helped her mamma 
with the work. Mrs. Hall wanted Margie to 
learn how to do all kinds of house-work and sew-
ing, so that she could do for herself when she 
grew to be a woman and had a home of her own, 
or if she should have to take care of herself. 

Margie was always willing to help, and loved 
to bake and get supper for papa; but she had 
one habit that caused her much trouble, and 
made her mamma very sad,—sometimes she was 
very apt to slight little things, especially if she 
was in a hurry to go and play; often she left the 
dishes half wiped, and then they were sticky ; or 
if she swept up the kitchen for her mamma, she would 
leave dust under the table and stove and behind the 
door. "Nobody will see it," she would say. 

One morning Margie's papa called her earlier than 
usual to help him; for her mamma was sick, and 
could not get up. How glad Margie was she bad 
learned how to wash dishes and tidy up the rooms! 
She felt quite important left in sole charge of the 
house, the children, and her sick mamma. 

"You'll see how near like mamma I can do things," 
she said to her papa, as he kissed them all good-by. 
Charging the younger ones to "be good and mind 
Margie and not to bother mamma," he left them for 
the day, while lie went to the mill. 

"The first part of the work Margie did up very 
nicely. She made a cup of tea and toasted a slice of 
bread for mamma, which her mamma said was "as 
good as she could make." Then she told Margie she 
might take the children out under the trees as soon 
as she finished her work, and if the house was still, 
perhaps she could get a nap, and then feel better. 

Now came Margie's great temptation. She was in 
a great hurry to be out under the leafy trees. "I 
won't scour the knives this time; mamma won't see 
'em, and I'll do it after dinner," she thought, putting 
them away half-wiped. Now she must brush up, and 
then she'd be all through. It didn't take her long to 
brush up in the middle of the room, push the scattered 
playthings into one corner, promising herself to put 
them up before any one came. Putting on her sun-
hat, and taking a little book she had lately received 
for a birthday present, she was soon out under the 
trees, playing tag with the little ones. 

For some reason she soon tired of play, so she took 
out her book to read. It was a pretty book, with a 
blue cover almost the color of Margie's eyes, while the 
gold letters matched her hair; her aunty, who was a 
missionary way off in China, had sent her the book, 
and written she wanted Margie to read one verseevery 
day. "Iguess I'll read the one for my birthday first," 
thought Margie, who was anxious to please her aunty 
whom she had never seen, but had heard much about, 

and thought she must be just the "bestest woman, 
next to mamma, that ever lived." She turned the 
leaves until she came to the verse for May 30. That 
was her birthday, and the verse was marked; these 
were the words: "Whatsoever thy hand findeth to 
do, do it with thy might ! " In fine print under it 
were these lines:— 

" He who sweeps a room as to his God, 
Maketh it and the act sublime." 

What could it mean? Was just doing little things 
working for God? Margie had been taught to love 
Jesus, and she wanted to serve him, but she never had 
thought doing little things was working for him. 
What if God knew how she slighted her work that 
day I She wasn't at all sure what the verse 
meant, but the thoughts of the unscoured knives 
and the untidy, half-swept kitchen worried her. She 
would ask mamma, anyway! 

Margie tiptoed into the darkened room. Mamma 
was asleep; she must wait. She took a look at the 
kitchen. 

"Pretty dirty under that stove and the table," 
something said so plainly Margie almost thought 
some one spoke. 

"I don't believe that's what the verse means," said 
another voice. 

"Better be on the safe side. It isn't doing things 
with your might to leave them this way," said the 
first voice. 

"I'm going to sweep, anyway," said Margie, taking 
up her broom, and carefully brushing up every speck 
of dust; then she got out the knives and scoured 
them. "There, I feel better, anyway," said Margie, 
as she went out to play again, and she had a jolly 
time playing hide-and-seek. 

When her mamma wakened, she felt much better, 
and was quite willing to explain the verse to Margie. 
She told her "whatsoever" meant anything webad to 
do, no matter how small a matter, and "doing it with 
all thy might" meant doing it just as well as one 
could, whether it was learning lessons, doing dishes, 
being kind, or going as a missionary like aunty. 

Margie never forgot her verse, and when she was 
tempted to slight things as of little consequence, she 
would think "whatsoever." 

Thus she grew up beloved and trusted, because she 
was faithful in small things.—Daughters of America. 

AND SO THEY GUESSED THEY LIKED EVERYTHING. 

JUST as soon as the rain was over, Willie and Millie 
ran out into the garden. 

Willie and Millie were brother and sister. They 
would have been twine if they had been given to their 
mamma in the same year; for their birthdays came 
on the same day in the same month. But while 
Willie's was June 15, 1882, Millie's was June 15, 
1883. So you see Willie was just one year older than 
Millie. 

The garden was quite wet, for it had been raining 
hard, and the plot of ground that the gardener had 
been spading and planting the day before was very 
soft. In fact, it was mud. Willie slipped off the 
board-walk into this mud, and Millie slipped after 
him. They scrambled quickly out, but their shoes 
were a sight to behold. 

"Oh!I hate mud," said Willie. "Oh!I hate mud, 
too," said Millie, when, to their great surprise, many 
soft little voices called out: "But you must not hate 
it. It gives food and drink to the seeds that are 
planted in it, and this food and drink will make them 
so strong that they will grow into pretty green 
plants. And the pretty green plants will bear hun-
dreds of lovely flowers." 

"Well, then, I don't hate the mud; I like it," said 
Willie. 

"And I don't hate the mud, and I like it, too," said 
Millie. 

Then they went skipping along the walk to the well 
at the other end of the garden. Here they met a 
toad. He was a big speckled fellow, with bright eyes. 

"Oh, I hate toads," said Willie. 
"Oh, I hate toads, too," said Millie. 
The toad sat up on his hind legs, and looked at 

them sharply. "That's not right," he said, "for 
toads do a great deal of good in the garden. They 
catch and eat many insects that would destroy the 
plants and flowers if they were let alone." 

"Well, then, I don't hate toads; I like them," said 
Willie. 

"And I don't hate toads, and like them, too," said 
Millie. 

The toad hopped away, and a big earth-worm 
wriggled out of the place where it had been sitting, 
and dragged itself past the children. 

"Oh, I hate earth-worms," said Willie, stepping 
quickly back from it. 

"Oh, I hate earth-worms, too," said Millie. 
The earth-worm stopped, and turned its head to-

ward them. "You shouldn't hate earth-worms," it 
said, "for they are of the greatest use. If it were not 
for them, none of the green things could grow. They 
travel through the ground, breaking the soil, and 
loosening it as they go, so that the tiny plants 
that spring from the seeds may be able to make their 
way up to the sunshine." 

"Well, then, I do n't hate earth-worms; I like them," 
said Willie. 

"And I don't hate earth-worms, and I like them, 
too," said Millie. 

"And I guess," Willie went on, " I guess I like every-
thing." 

"And I guess," said Millie, " I guess I like every-
thing, too."—Margaret Eythige. 

ENOUGH FOR ALL. 

PINKIE sat up in the little white bed, and rubbed her 
eyes. She had never slept in that little bed before, 
nor in that room, and she was not quite sure where 
she was. So she rubbed her eyes again, and stuck 
one little fat forefinger into her mouth, and looked 
around. Then she remembered that last night she 
came from her home among the brick walls of the 
city, to visit her auntie, in the country. So she 
pulled her finger out of her mouth, and said, " Oh, my! 
I'm so glad." For near her bed was a window, and 
outside the window was a tree, and again Pinkie said, 
"I'm so glad !" Trees did not grow by her window 
at home, and never in all her little life had she 
wakened in such a pretty place. 

Then she spoke up a little louder, and said to the 
tree, "Are you a cherry tree?" and the branches of 
the tree nodded and beckoned and said, softly, "Come 
and see!" So she scrambled out of bed, and ran with 
little, pink, bare feet, and climbed up into the broad 
window-sill, and tucking her pink toes into her white 
gown, she was ready to talk with the tree. The 
tree had whispered, "Come, and see!" So she said, 
"Now, Mr. Tree, tell me, are you a cherry tree?" 
The tree nodded with his dark, green, glossy leaves, 
and said, "Look sharp! What do you see?" She 
looked again, and there they were, ever and ever so 
many beautiful red cherries. She was so glad that 
she almost jumped out of the window for joy. And 
she wanted the cherries so, that she almost cried. 
But she was brave, if she was little, and she said, "I 
will not cry; I will wait till auntie picks them for me." 

A papa bird hopped out on the branch of the tree 
near her, and began to sing a sweet song. He sang: 

"Beautiful day, beautiful day! 

Little girl, little girl, 

God our Father, God our Father, 

He is good, he is good!" 

Pinkie caught her breath, and sang, too, very 
softly, "God, our Father, he is good!" Birdie sang 
so sweetly she wished he would sing all day. But he 
stopped, and hopping down the branch, began to eat 
the cherries. 

"Oh, dear!" cried Pinkie, "He is eating up the 
cherries, and my auntie won't have any left to give to 
me." Then birdie stopped, and, cocking his head on 
one side, sang again:— 
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Plenty) plente-e l  
Plenty 1 plente-el" 

"Are you sure there's plenty?" almost sobbed 
Pinkie. "Is there enough for you and me?" 
"Enough for all! enough for all I" trilled birdie. 

"Enough for you, 
Enough for me! 
Enough for my wife. 
And birdies three! 

Enough for all, all, all, all, all, all, sill 
Twitter, twitter, twitter, twitter, 

Trail, trail, trail!" 

"Oh, where's your wife and babies three?" cried 
Pinkie, quite comforted. Birdie stopped singing and 
fluttered over to another branch with a cherry in his 
bill. There Pinkie saw him feed the dear mamma 
bird with the cherry, and fly back and forth with 
more. Then they both went to work busily to feed 
their babies. 

Pinkie could keep still no longer, but jumping down, 
ran to her auntie's bed, and awakening her, called, 
"Auntie, auntie, come and see the birdies in the cherry 
tree I " 

Auntie ran softly with her to the window, and they 
watched them eat their breakfast. They sat very still 
and only whispered, for they would not, for anything, 
frighten their dear little friends. Then auntie and 
Pinkie dressed and went to their breakfast, and the 
little girl told her cousins all that the papa bird had 
said. 

"Yes," said auntie, "that is true. There always 
has been enough for all. Your mamma and I used to 
eat cherries from that tree when we were little girls. 
Johnnie is now up in the tree picking cherries for us. 
We will soon have some." 

"Let us go now!" said all the little folks. So 
auntie brought a bowl for Johnnie to pour the cher-
ries into, and she fed them to all the little ones.-The 
Kindergarten. 

DETECTIVE POLLY. 

DETEcrivE Polly and little dog Jip both lived at a 
bakery in Boston. They were good friends, though 
Polly, the parrot, sometimes teased Jip, and made 
him "beg" when he didn't want to. 

Polly's owner was the baker, and I am sorry to say 
he was not an honest man. He cheated in the weight 
of his loaves of bread. Many of his loaves were too 
light, though he always kept some of the right weight 
in his shop. 

Every little while, a city officer visited the bakeries 
to see if the loaves were all right; for there was a law 
which fixed the weight of the loaves. 

One day Polly's owner saw the officer coming, and 
he called out to the shop-boy, "Carry the light loaves 
down cellar." So when the officer came in, he found 
only the loaves which were of the right weight. 

Now Polly mill fond of saying things over after peo-
ple, and so, just as the officer was going away, she 
called out, just as the baker had done, "Carry the 
light loaves down cellar." This made the officer sus-
pect that all was not right. So down he went into 
the cellar, and found the light loaves, and the baker 
was fined. 

That is why I call Polly "Detective Polly," because 
she brought the baker out in his cheating, though 
of course she did it quite innocently.-Our Little 
Men and Women. 

gfve aUcktfi.-@clvoeve. 

SECOND SABBATH IN AUGUST. 
AUGUST 10. 

TITHES AND OFFERINGS. 

LESSON 6.-THE LOVE OF' CHRIST EXEM- 
PLIFIED. 

1. OF what does godliness have promise I 1 Tim. 4: 8. 
2. How much should a man forsake to be a true fol-

lower of Christ ? Luke 14: 33. 
3. How extensive is the promise to all such I Mark 

10: 29, 30. 
4. How long will such be in remembrance 1 Ps. 112: 

5,6. 
5. In what manner does real devotion manifest itself ? 

Acts 10:2. 
6. How is such devotion of mingled almsgiving and 

prayer regarded by God 1 Verses 3, 4. 
7. What instruction did the angel give Cornelius I 

Verses 5, 6. 
S. What do we learn from this circumstance 
9. After the healing of Simon from his leprosy, what 

did he do in honor of Christ 1 Mark 14:3; John 12:2. 
10. What scene transpired while he sat at meat I John 

12 : 8 ; Luke 7:38; Mark 14 : 3. 

11. What language would imply that this woman had 
not been invited I Luke 7: 37. 

12. Who was this woman I John 11:1, 2. 
13. Who found fault with her ? John 12: 4-6. 
14. In what way did Christ comfort her ? Matt. 26: 

10, 13. 
15. What shows that Simon questioned the propriety 

of her conduct I Luke 7: 39. 
16. In what manner did Christ reprove Judas 4 John 

12: 7, 8. 
17. How did Christ reprove Simon ? Luke 7:41, 42. 
is. What response did Simon make 1 Verse 43. 
19. How did Christ apply his teachings ? Verses 44-48. 
20. What lesson can we draw from this 

NOTES. 
The love of Christ flows spontaneously from the heart. 

It is heavenly in its nature. It labors not for a reward, 
but it always receives a reward. It forgets itself in its 
labors for others' good. Angels are interested for the de-
velopment of its principles. They watch its development in 
individuals who possess it. They know all the circum-
stances of their daily life. This is illustrated in the case of 
Cornelius. All this shows the tender care which God has 
for his people. An important lesson is taught in the case 
of Simon the leper. He loved Christ, but he never realized 
how much the Saviour did for him in forgiving his sins. 
He appreciated his blessing of health to a limited extent, 
but the forgiveness of sin was of far greater value. Mary 
realized the blessing of the forgiveness of her sins. She 
showed the love she had for Christ on all occasions. She 
was the last at the sepulcher, and the first to greet her Lord 
when he arose. Simon must have known Mary's character 
before the Saviour forgave her sins. He had suspicions of 
her when she came and anointed Christ. He did not appre-
ciate her motive. But her love knew no bounds. This 
arose from the fact that she realized how great a sinner she 
had been. But she was now free from the power of Satan. 

"The Saviour had observed all that had taken place, and 
knew the motives of all who were there assembled. He read 
the object of Mary in her costly offering. Though she had 
been very sinful, her repentance was sincere, and Jesus, 
while reproving her guilt, had pitied her weakness and for-
given her. Mary's heart was filled with gratitude at the 
compassion of Jesus. Seven times she had heard his stern 
rebuke to the demons which then controlled her heart and 
mind, and she had listened to his strong cries to his Father 
in her behalf. She knew how offensive everything impure 
was to the unsullied mind of Christ, and she overcame 
her sin in the strength of her Saviour. She was trans-
formed, a partaker of the divine nature." Mary showed 
how highly she prized the Saviour when she accounted the 
most precious gift none too costly for him; but Judas 
valued Jesus at the price for which he sold him. His nig-
gardly soul balanced the life' of the son of God against a 
paltry sum of money. The same cold, calculating spirit is 
manifested by many who profess Christ to-day. Their offer-
ings to his cause arc grudgingly bestowed, or withheld alto-
gether under various plausible excuses. A pretense of 
wide philanthropy, unlimited by church or creed, is not un-
frequently one of them, and they plead, like Judas, it is 
better to give to the poor. But the true Christian shows his 
faith by investing in the cause of truth; he is known by his 
works; for faith without works is dead. Jesus in mercy 
had pardoned the sins of Mary, which had been grievous, 
and her heart was full of love for her Saviour. She had 
often heard him speak of his approaching death, and she 
was grieved that he should meet such a cruel fate. At 
great personal sacrifice she had purchased an alabaster box 
of precious ointment, with which to anoint the body of the 
Saviour at his death. But she now heard many express 
their opinion that he would be elevated to kingly authority 
when he went to Jerusalem, and she was only too ready to 
believe that it would be so. She rejoiced that her Saviour 
would no longer be despised and rejected, and obliged to flee 
for his life. In her love and gratitude she wished to be the 
first to give him honor, and seeking to avoid observation, 
anointed his head and feet with the precious ointment, then 
wiped his feet with her flowing hair. Her movements had 
been unobserved by the others, but the odor filled the house 
with its fragrance, and published her acts to all who were 
present. Some of the disciples manifested displeasure at 
this act, and Judas boldly expressed his disapprobation at 
such wasteful extravagance. Simon, the host, who was a 
Pharisee, was influenced by the words of Judas, and his 
heart filled with unbelief. He also thought that Jesus 
should hold no communication with Mary because of her 
past life. "Judas, the prime instigator of this disaffection 
among those who sat at the table, was a stranger to the deep 
devotion which actuated Mary to her deed of love." 

We learn a very important lesson from this: First, we ap-
preciate Christ in proportion as we realize our past sinful-
ness, and the blessing of pardon which has come to us; 
second, our offerings to his cause show that appreciation; 
third, consequently our offerings are a manifestation of the 
appreciation of the Saviour as a sin-pardoning God to us. 
In taking this view of the matter, we might well inquire, 
" How much owest thou my Lord I " 

CLARA JENNIE GILBERT, of Buchanan Co., Mo., 
writes: "I am a little girl twelve years old. I keep 
the Sabbath with papa, brother, and sister. Mamma 
is dead, but she kept the Sabbath before she died. I 
like to read the INsTaucroa. Sometimes after reading 
the papers, I take them to school, and lead them to 
the girls. When they return them, they tell me they 
are nice to read. I go to school, and try to get my 
lessons. I like my teacher, she is so kind to us all. I 
know the commandments, and try to obey them. We 
have no Sabbath-school here, but we just have little 
meetings of our own. There are but three Sabbath-
keepers that we know of here besides our family. We 
live in town, and have a horse, a dog, and a cat. 
Some of the people call me an `Advent,' but I do not 
think that is any disgrace. I hope I may be worthy 
of the name, and that Jesus will claim me as his child 
when be comes." 

You can all recollect FLOYD L. JOHNSTON'S letter 
in No. 16 of the present volume of the INsTaucron, in 
which she tells about their society of "Busy Work-
ers." After tithing what they earn, they divide the 
remainder, using half for missionary work, and half 
for good books to read. The society has just sent in 
a report of their labor for the year closing in April. 
It reads:- 

" We have made two barrels of soap, sewed 25 lbs. 
of carpet rags, made ten comfortables, 128 ruches, 
30 gals. vinegar, etc. We have sold 127 ruches, 23 
gals. vinegar, 21 gals. soap, 38 pop-corn balls, 28 
qts. sour-krout, and the comfortables. During the 
year we have earned $63.50, at a cost of $25.70, 
clearing $37.80 for hooks and missionary work. Our 
society numbers sixteen. As we look over our work, 
we feel thankful for the Lord's help; and have 
learned that without his help we can do nothing." 

The next is a letter signed ALBERT GLATT and EMA 
GLATT. It reads: "As I have never yet seen a letter 
in the Budget from this place, I thought I would get 
papa to write one for me. I cannot write myself. 1 
am only six years old. I have a little brother and 
two little sisters. My oldest sister, Ema, and I can 
say all the books of the Old and New Testaments by 
heart. We repeat them and the ten commandments 
three times every day. We are going to have a splen-
did little missionary garden this year, and then I will 
have a little money to put into the cause to help some 
to learn to love Jesus. We all go to Sabbath-school. 
We like to go every time. I want to be a good boy so 
when Jesus comes he ,will take me with him. I hope 
we shall all be worthy to meet him." 

GEORGE E. COGGSWELL writes from Jackson Co., 
Mich. He says: "I have never seen a letter in the 
Budget from this place, so I thought I would write. 
I have DO sisters or brothers. I keep the Sabbath 
with my parents. I go to Sabbath-school and study 
in hook No. 3. My mamma is my teacher. I like to 
rend the letters in the Budget. I am thirteen years 
old. I wash and wipe the dishes, split the wood and 
bring it in. My papa is away from home selling 
`Bible Readings.' My grandma is out to visit us 
from Buffalo, N. Y. She keeps the Sabbath. I want 
to he saved in the earth made new. I send my love 
to the INSTRUCTOR family." 

XEMA HOUSER, of Columbus, Ohio, writes: "I have 
not seen any letters from this place, so I thought I 
would answer S. Lowe's question, and ask one my-
self. What chapter in the Bible contains a history of 
four wicked generations, four things insatiable, four 
things hard to be known. four things intolerable, four 
things exceedingly wise, and four things stately? My 
sister is an Adventist. She attends Sabbath-school 
regularly. I do not go to Sabbath-school, but I like 
to read the INSTRUCTOR. Mr. Shelton is the Superin-
tendent of the school, and Eld. Cottrell is the minis-
ter. I send my love to all." 

Here is a letter from CHATTIE SMITH, of Grant Co., 
Ind. It reads: "I am nine years old. I have a sister 
Minnie, twelve years old. I keep the Sabbath' with 
mamma and sister. Papa does not keep it, but we 
hope he will soon. The Sabbath-keepers live so far 
away we have closed our Sabbath-school. I study 
my lesson in Book No. 1. My sister and I held a 
Bible reading this morning on the subject of the new 
earth. I will ask the boys and girls what are the 
shortest verses in the Old and New Testaments? I 
want to be one of Christ's jewels." 
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