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BUDDHISM IN JAPAN. 

" BUDDHISM " is the name of a religion that 
originated in India almost five hundred years 
before Christ. It arose from the teachings of 
Gautama, who was the son of a raja. When 
Gautama was a young man, he became deeply 
impressed by the scenes of misery and woe 
that he saw about him, and resolved to seek 
for some panacea from the sorrows of life, 
for suffering humanity. He left his father's 
home of wealth and splendor, and his wife and 
infant son, and went out into the world as a 
beggar, to seek enlightenment. For six years 
he gave himself up to fasting and self-torture, 
without being able to solve the problem, till at 
last he fell to the ground from weakness. He 
then ceased his severe penances, and took 
regular food. 

He felt greatly discouraged, and sat down 
one day under a tree to rest and meditate. He 
wrestled with doubt all day ; but the religious 
side of his nature predominated, and he came 
out from the struggle a buddha, or the enlight-
ened one. He then became a teacher, and 
gathered about him many disciples, who fol-
lowed him about to listen to his words of 
wisdom, and find out how to become enlight-
ened like himself. By and by his doctrines 
spread, and finally became the religion of nearly 
all Asia. Many of the teachings of Buddha 
were pure and elevating in their character, and 
at first his adherents were real benefactors of 
mankind. But like all other man-made relig• 
ions, Buddhism has become corrupt, and in 
consequence has degenerated into a system of 
superstitious rites and ceremonies. 

Buddhism declares that all men are equally 
sinful and miserable, but that all are capable 
of being freed from sin and misery through 
knowledge. It teaches that the souls of all 
men lived in a previous state of existence, and 
that all trouble in this life is due to sin com-
mitted in a life prior to this, perhaps centu-
ries ago; that after death the soul must be 
reborn into different conditions of life, at each 
birth rising higher and higher in the scale of 
being, until at last it is absorbed into 
Nirvana, and ceases to be, which is the great-
est good that can come to man. 

The commandments of Buddha prohibit 
lying, stealing, adultery, drunkenness, and 
murder. There are also precepts against hy-
pocrisy, anger, pride, and many other vices. 
Buddhism spread from India to Ceylon, Siam, 
Burma, Tibet, China, Korea, and thence to 
Japan. 

The native Japanese historians say that an 
image of Buddha and some books of Buddhist  

scriptures were proffered to the mikado Kim-
mei by the king of one of the Korean prov-
inces, in A. D. 552. The mikado wanted to 
accept the gifts, but his council, who were Shin-
toists, insisted upon his rejecting them. He 
thereupon gave them to one Soga-no-Iname, 
who turned his own home into a Buddhist 
temple. Monks and nuns began to flock over 

from Korea in large numbers. Some of the 
princes and nobles embraced Buddhism, and it 
continued to spread until it became the chief 
religion of Japan. 	It was not established 
without a struggle, chiefly with the Shintoists, 
who sacrificed to the spirits of the dead, and 
did homage to the mikado as a god ; but Bud-
dhism finally became reconciled to all opposing 
cults through amalgamation, and accepted into  

its pantheon all Shinto deities, teaching that 
they were transmigrations of Buddha. 

The Buddhists in Japan, as in other coun-
tries, are divided into numerous sects, who are 
greatly at variance with each other, and differ 
widely in their teachings. The chief sects now 
existing in Japan are the Tendai, Shingon, Jodo, 
and Zen, which are of Chinese origin. There 

are two more, which originated in Japan in 
about the thirteenth century, called the Nich-
iren and Shin sects. 

The first bears the name of its founder, who 
was born about 1222 A. D. He spent a busy life 
in teaching and preaching his doctrines. He 
was greatly given to controversy, and his dis-
ciples have inherited the same spirit, for they 
are extremely bigoted, and openly abuse all 
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who oppose them. Their meetings are very 
noisy. They beat drums, and sing out the 
same prayer over and over again, and shout 
until they are exhausted. They sometimes 
work themselves into such a state of excitement 
that it ends in insanity. 

Shinran was the founder of the Shin sect. 
He taught by precept and example that celi-
bacy was an invention of the priests, and not a 
part of the original teaching of Buddha. He 
regarded penances, fasting, pilgrimages, the 
wearing of chains, etc., as folly, and taught 
that prayer, purity, and trust in Buddha were 
the only means of salvation. The Shinshuists 
are called the Protestants of Japan. They 
hold a form of doctrine of justification by 
faith, believing in Buddha instead of Christ. 
This sect is very strong in Japan. They are 
among the strongest and most aggressive oppo-
nents of Christianity in the empire. 

Like the Roman Catholics, most of the 
Buddhists believe in and practise asceti-
cism, and make celibacy compulsory upon the 
priesthood. There are a great many monas-
teries and convents in Japan, well filled with 
priests, monks, and nuns, many of whom live 
lives that are far from saintly. In fact, the 
majority of the Buddhist priests are ignorant 
and immoral, and the better classes of the 
people have but little confidence in them. 

In reality, Buddhism is losing its hold upon 
the upper classes ; but the ignorant masses are 
still abject slaves to its superstitions. They 
buy amulets and charms at the temples, and 
wear them to ward off danger. They go 
through forms of conjuring to dispel evil 
spirits, and burn incense to propitiate the 
good ones. They live all their lives in abject 
bondage to fear. 

The most enlightened Buddhist priests are 
waking up to a realization of the fact that Chris-
tianity is progressing in the Island Empire, and 
leaving Buddhism in 'the rear, as a thing of the 
past. They are advocating and adopting 
Christian methods, such as schools for the 
education of the youth, benevolent societies, 
and all modern means of reaching and keeping 
a hold upon the minds and hearts of the peo-
ple. They teach their followers that Chris-
tianity is an evil religion, and that the Japanese 
who believe in it are disloyal to all the best in-
terests of Japan. 

But the pure, honest lives of the mission-
aries and native Christians are arguments known 
and read of all men, and such arguments can-
not be controverted. They are bringing to 
the empire a better understanding of what 
genuine Christianity really is, and a kinder 
feeling is springing up in Japan toward the 
Christian and the religion which he professes. 
But one unconverted missionary will do more 
harm than a hundred Buddhists. 0 that all 
who go to heathen lands as Christ's ambassa-
dors might be so filled with his spirit that they 
would represent him in their lives, so that all 
coming within their influence would be made 
to feel that there is a power in the Christian 
religion that can change the sinful heart,—
a power which has no place in that of Buddha, 
or any other religion invented by man ! 

MRS. J. A. BRUNSON. 

WE have in life many troubles, and troubles 
are of many kinds. Some sorrows, alas, are 
real enough, especially those we bring on 
ourselves ; but others, and by no means the 
least numerable, are mere ghosts of troubles. 
If we face them boldly, we find that they have 
no substance or reality, but are mere creations 
of our own morbid imagination.— Sir John 
Lubbock. 

CHRIST THE YOUTH'S SAFEGUARD. 

IF our youth understood their own weakness, 
they would go to God for strength ; but if 
they give their minds up almost wholly to 
study, and do not make Christ their all in all, 
even while pursuing a course of education, 
they will lose all that enriches life. The first 
chapter of 2 Peter is full of instruction, and 
strikes the keynote of victory. 	The truth is 
impressively forced upon the mind by the way 
it is presented in this chapter. 	Let us more 
abundantly recommend the study of these 
words, and the practising of these precepts. 
The apostle writes, " To them that have ob-
tained like precious faith with us through the 
righteousness of God and our Saviour Jesus 
Christ : Grace and peace be multiplied unto 
you through the knowledge of God, and of 
Jesus Christ our Lord, according as his divine 
power bath given unto us all things that per-
tain unto life and godliness, through the 
knowledge of him that hath called us to glory 
and virtue." 

What a grand theme this is for contempla-
tion,— the righteousness of God and our 
Saviour Jesus Christ ! Contemplating Christ 
and his righteousness, leaves no room for self- 
righteousness, for the glorifying of self. 	In 
this chapter there is no standstill. 	There is 
continual advancement in every stage in the 
knowledge of Christ. Through the knowledge 
of Christ is life eternal. 	In his prayer Jesus 
says, " This is life eternal, that they might 
know thee the only true God, and Jesus Christ 
whom thou hast sent." In God we are to 
glory. The prophet says, " Thus saith the 
Lord, Let not the wise man glory in his wis-
dom, neither let the mighty man glory in his 
might, let not the rich man glory in his riches : 
but let him that glorieth glory in this, that he 
understandeth and knoweth me, that I am the 
Lord which exercise loving-kindness, judgment, 
and righteousness, in the earth : for in these 
things I delight, saith the Lord." 	" But of 
him are ye in Christ Jesus, who of God is 
made unto us wisdom, and righteousness, and 
sanctification, and redemption : that, accord-
ing as it is written, He that glorieth, let him 
glory in the Lord." " Not boasting of things 
without our measure, that is, of other men's 
labors ; but having hope, when your faith is 
increased, that we shall be enlarged by you 
according to our rule abundantly, to preach 
the gospel in the regions beyond you, and not 
to boast in another man's line of things made 
ready to our hand. But he that glorieth, let 
him glory in the Lord. For not he that corn-
mendeth himself is approved, but whom the 
Lord commendeth." The testimony of proph-
ets and apostles is in full accord on this sub-
ject. We are to glory in the Lord our God. 

Peter continues, saying : " Whereby are 
given unto us exceeding great and precious 
promises ; that by these ye might be partakers 
of the divine nature, having escaped the cor-
ruption that is in the world through lust." We 
have been called to the knowledge of Christ, 
and that is to the knowledge of glory and 
virtue. It is a knowledge of the perfection of 
the divine character, manifested to us in Jesus 
Christ, that opens up to us communion with 
God. It is by the great and precious promises 
that we are to become partakers of the divine  

nature, having escaped the corruption that is 
in the world through lust. 

What possibilities are opened up to the youth 
who lay hold of the divine assurances of God's 
word ! Scarcely can the human mind com-
prehend what is the breadth and depth and 
height of the spiritual attainments that can be 
reached by becoming partakers of the divine 
nature. The human agent who yields obedi-
ence to God, who becomes a partaker of the 
divine nature, finds pleasure in keeping the 
commandments of God ; for he is one with 
God ; he holds as vital a relation with God 
as does the Son to the Father. He under-
stands the oneness that Christ prayed might 
exist between the Father and the Son. Jesus 
prayed : " Neither pray I for these alone, but 
for them also which shall believe on me through 
their word ; that they all may be one ; as 
thou, Father, art in me, and I in Thee, that 
they also may be one in us : that the world 
may believe that thou hast sent me. And the 
glory which thou gayest me I have given them ; 
that they may be one, even as we are one : I 
in them, and thou in me, that they may be 
made perfect in one ; and that the world may 
know that thou hast sent me, and hast loved 
them, as thou hast loved me." 

MRS. E. G. WHITE. 
(To be concluded.) 

" WHAT WOULD JESUS DO ?" 
IT was in silver letters, on a black card in the 

shape of a shield, and a similar card hung in 
every room in the house,—halls, parlors, din-
ing-room, and even the kitchen. 

Such a home-like house it was, too, that 
watering-place boarding-house, with its large, 
cool rooms, filled with pleasant guests, and the 
cheery family of the host, who had the faculty 
of making one feel so much at home that it 
was really more like visiting than boarding, 
and the rides on horseback, and drives to places 
of interest, and picnics, and moonlight excur-
sions ! Ah, what a place to rest in ! 

But that card; what did it mean? 
I knew that the elder daughter of the house 

was soon to go as a missionary to the foreign 
field, and wondered why she had not selected 
some Bible text for the home, instead of that 
strange question. 

One day I came in feeling sad, perplexed, 
and cast down in spirit almost to despair. I 
knew not what to do or say, hardly what to 
think, and knew of no friend to whom I could 
look for counsel or aid. 

Suddenly my eyes fell on the silver letters, 
" What Would Jesus Do ? " Instantly their 
meaning flashed on me. What would he do if 
he were here now, and if my trouble were his 
trouble ? 

I remembered the garden, when his friends 
slept, and his, " Could ye not watch with me 
one hour ?" and how they all deserted him at 
last, as earthly friends do when troubles come, 
for— 

Laugh, and the world laughs with you ; 
Weep, and you weep alone! " 

So I lost no time in asking him what to do, 
and he led me, step by step, through my Geth-
semane.— The Mid-Continent. 

SCRIPTURAL repentance is that deep and 
radical change whereby a sinner turns from the 
idols of sin and self unto God, and devotes 
every movement of the inner and outer man to 
the captivity of his obedience.— Chalmers. 

UNLESS institutions are souled by earnest 
and capable men, they have no more chance 
of prosperous and beneficent activity than 
dead bodies have of climbing mountains.— 
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A NEW COMMANDER. 

ACCORDING to the law of this country, Gen-
eral John M. Schofield, commander-in-chief of 
the United States army, has been retired from 
the army, having reached the age limit of 
sixty-four years ; and General Nelson A. Miles 
has, by order of the president, taken his place. 
Ever since the close of the civil war the com-
mander-in-chief of the United States army has 
been some officer who bore a distinguished 
part in that war,— Grant, Sherman, Sheridan, 
Schofield. The last general commanded a 
corps under Sherman, who fully recognized 
his ability. 	The last change places a man at 
the head of the army who was not celebrated 
in the civil war ; yet he served in that war, 
and laid the foundation of his military career 
between the years 1861 and 1865. 

General Miles is a citizen soldier, never 
having studied at the United States military 
school at West Point, New York, as all his 
immediate predecessors did. He was born 
near Boston in 1839, and was a clerk in a 
drug store in that city when the war broke out. 
He went to the war as a lieutenant of the 
twenty-second Massachusetts volunteers. His 
promotion was rapid, and Oct. 21, 1865, he 
was made a major-general of volunteers. 

At the close of the war General Miles de-
termined to follow the profession of arms, and 
entered the United States service in the regular 
army as colonel of the fortieth infantry. He 
has seen much hard service in the Indian wars, 
and during his service Indian wars have prac- 
tically ended. 	In many respects his career 
has been like that of General Wolseley, lately 
appointed commander-in-chief of the British 
army. Both began at the bottom, and have 
risen by distinguished merit to the positions 
they now occupy. 

TITLES AND CASH. 

WHILE the United States government is 
bracing up against England in regard to the 
Venezuelan question, a marriage alliance has 
been arranged between one of the young scions 
of the English nobility and a daughter of one 
of America's millionaires. It is publicly an-
nounced that the Duke of Marlborough is to 
be married to Miss Consuelo Vanderbilt. The 
duke, whose real name is Charles Richard John 
Spencer Churchill, is the ninth duke of 
Marlborough, and is therefore of the bluest of 
English blue blood. Still he will marry an 
American, whose great-grandfather, a Dutch-
man of the Vanderbilt family, used to row a 
boat in New York harbor, and was glad to get 
the job to carry provisions to the United States 
soldiers stationed on an island in the bay. 
But he made money after that, and before he 
died, he laid the foundation for the greatness 
of his family, as far as wealth can do it. 

The young duke seems to be a respectable 
young man ; and if he had not had the fortune 
to be born a duke, he might have filled a place 
in some mercantile business in a fairly credit-
able manner. But he has the honor of being 
the descendant of the Duke of Marlborough 
who won the famous battle of Blenheim ; and 
in England, to be descended from a great man 
is often of more consequence than to be great 
oneself. It is related of Mr. Lincoln that on 
one occasion a young German soldier, trained  

in the military tactics of his country, applied 
for a commission in the United States army. 
Lincoln was much pleased with the young man, 
and gave him a commission as lieutenant. 
Then the young officer, with a hearty grasp of 
the hand and warm thanks, made known that 
he was descended from one of the most noble 
families of Germany. " Oh, never mind," said 
Mr. Lincoln, "that won't stand in your way a 
bit over here ! " The above story is a good 
illustration of the American idea of promotion 
and honor for merit alone ; but we are com-
pelled to admit that it does not always prevail, 
and that wealth and influential friends have as 
much to do here to procure honors and pre-
ferment as anywhere else. 

But to return to the wedding. It is under-
stood that Miss Vanderbilt's father will give 
his daughter fifteen million dollars, which she 
will exchange with the duke for the title of 
Duchess of Marlborough ! This money will 
release the mortgages and repair Blenheim, the 
paternal patrimony of the duke. This is a 
grand old palace in Oxford, sixty miles from 
London, with twenty-seven hundred acres of 
land. The young duke, in anticipation of 
Papa Vanderbilt's money which he is to receive, 
is buying race-horses, and preparing to spend 
his big fortune after the fashion of the Eng- 
lish nobility. 	We venture no prediction in 
regard to the happiness of this couple. They 
may be as happy as those whose wealth and 
training causes them to look only for their 
own gratification and high position in society, 
can be ; but the future may be far worse even 
than that. 	It is, however, safe to say that 
there will be married this autumn many couples 
in the humblest walks of life, who will be 
obliged to work hard for a living, who will 
extract from life far more satisfaction and 
solid comfort than this couple whose wedding 
has set two continents agape with interest and 
wonder. 

AN AMERICAN POLICY. 

DURING the past year several things have 
arisen which have involved the government of 
the United States in contentions with other 
countries. 	American citizens have been at- 
tacked in China and in Turkey; a citizen of the 
United States, Mr. Waller, has been sentenced 
to twenty years' imprisonment in a fortress 
near Paris, by a French court-martial, upon 
what is generally believed in this country to be 
very insufficient evidence. Then, nearer home, 
have been the contentions with Spain in re-
gard to the " Mora claim," now satisfactorily 
paid, and the discussion with Great Britain in 
regard to her claim to a large portion of ter-
ritory supposed to belong to Venezuela. All 
these affairs, and many more, have given the 
administration plenty to think about and to do. 

There has been quite a general complaint of 
the press of the country that the administration 
was not devoting that energy to the protection 
of the rights of American citizens abroad that it 
ought.to give. This feeling was especially strong 
in reference to the case of Mr. Waller. It has 
been more than hinted that as Mr. Waller is a 
mulatto, and our ambassador to France, Mr. 
Eustis, is a gentleman from the South, he was 
not acting in Mr. Waller's behalf as energetic-
ally as he would have acted had Waller been a 
white man. The demands that this govern-
ment should assert itself in a stronger manner 
have evidently borne fruit, if we may believe 
the current reports in the public prints. 

The Venezuelan question has been chosen as 
the point of departure of the administration 
from the policy of inaction to one of a positive 
declaration of what this government holds to  

be the right view of matters in that South 
American republic. The British government 
claims a large portion of Venezuelan territory, 
and has refused the suggestion of the United 
States to submit the ownership of the disputed 
territory to arbitration. 	It is now known 
that Mr. Olney, secretary of state, has ad-
dressed a letter to the British government, in 
which he holds that unless it can show plain 
evidence of occupancy and ownership of the 
territory in question before the promulgation 
of the " Monroe doctrine," the United States 
will never consent to the alienation of this 
territory from Venezuela to England, unless it 
is adjudged to belong to her by an arbitration 
of disinterested powers. As it is very doubt-
ful whether England can show any clear claim 
to the disputed country from such an early 
date, or whether any arbitration will give her 
the territory, and as the United States will 
not consent to the occupancy of the country 
by England without such proof or acknowledg-
ment, the prospect that England will gain the 
coveted territory appears to be very remote. 
The sudden stiffening of the administration 
into what is called an "American policy" 
appears to be much more satisfactory to the 
people generally than the former course has 
been. 

CONQUEST OF MADAGASCAR. 

THE French expedition which is operating 
in the island of Madagascar has taken the 
capital city of the government of the Hovas, 
Antananarivo, and Paris is almost as happy as 
though the French army had taken Berlin. Un-
der Napoleon I the French armies marched into 
the capitals of almost every nation in Europe ; 
but since that time they have not been so suc-
cessful, and to take the capital of the Hovas 
is something to stir the mercurial French 
blood. 

The Hovas are an independent tribe or nation 
of the Malay race ; and during the last fifty years 
they have made a great advance in civilization 
and Christianity. Protestantism is the prevail-
ing religion, and one of the incentives lying 
back of the French invasion is the introduction 
of the Roman Catholic religion. The French 
bishop and priests of the Catholic Church have 
publicly prayed for the success of the French 
arms, on the ground that the church(?) would 
be benefited thereby. The Hovas had counted 
on their natural defenses, which they denomi-
nated generals Forest and Fever, as their best 
means of defense. Fever did work havoc in the 
French army, some of the time as many as 
forty soldiers dying daily ; but they have now 
reached a higher and healthier latitude, where 
the mortality will be much less. As far as 
fighting is concerned, the Hovas made no 
headway against the French forces. 

It seems a pity that this young nation, so 
fast springing into line with the progressive 
nations of the world, and separated from all 
the other countries by the ocean, should not be 
allowed a national existence and independence, 
and the privilege to work out its own national 
problems, and develop its resources in its own 
way ; but apparently this will not be the case. 
There are no bounds to the cupidity of the 
great nations. The conquest of the Hovas 
means an addition to French territory of two 
hundred and forty thousand square miles, or 
about thirty thousand square miles more than 
France. It is thought that this victory of the 
French forces will prevent the resignation of 
the French ministry, as the war was becoming 
quite unpopular ; but victory cancels all mis-
takes, and conceals the blood of the thousands 
by whom it is won. 	 M. E. K. 
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BLESSING TO THE MOURNERS. 

"BLESSED are they that mourn : for they 
shall be comforted." Matt. 5 : 4. It is when 
we look at this text in the light of the pre-
ceding that we understand its meaning. It is 
not a promise that divine comfort shall be 
given to every one that mourns. People may 
mourn for many things,— because their plans 
of life are thwarted, their hopes unrealized, 
or they may mourn at the success of others. 
There are a host of things, arising from a 
selfish interest, which causes a vast amount of 
mourning in the world. But such mourners 
have no right to the promised blessing that the 
mourner shall be comforted. For God to 
comfort a mourner because of the failure of 
some selfish scheme, would make the Creator 
a partner in the sin. 	It is the very opposite 
of the selfish mourner whom God comforts. 

The mourners whom God comforts are 
those who, having recognized their sinfulness, 
their unlikeness to God, " feel poor in spirit " 
and mourn their sinful condition. This is re-
pentance, and by repentance they justify God ; 
they place themselves upon his side ; they take 
the first steps — all they can do — to return to 
him. Mourners of this kind will not mourn in 
vain. Their complaints reach unto the heav-
ens, and enter the ear of the God who has 
declared himself to be a God of mercy, " for-
giving iniquity and transgression and sin." 

Jesus came to earth for the express purpose 
of comforting sorrowing sinners. 	In one of 
his first discourses he announced himself as 
one sent to " heal the broken hearted." It 
was charged against him by the Pharisees that 
he received sinners. 	His whole life while on 
earth was spent in offering to penitent sinners 
the comfort of God's love. With kind words 
and with kinder deeds, he went about doing 
good, scattering comfort like a summer rain. 
Did a poor leper approach him and say, 
"Lord, if thou wilt, thou canst make me clean "? 
Jesus answered, " I will ; be thou clean." To 
the sinful woman he said that her sins, which 
were many, were forgiven. What is so com-
forting as to know that our sins are forgiven ? 

Not only did Jesus forgive sins while here, 
but he made provision to forgive sins after he 
went to heaven. Upon a throne of grace he 
dispenses favor, blessing, forgiveness, and 
comfort to all who seek him with all the heart ; 
and as he could not be personally with all his 
disciples to comfort and bless them, he sent 
another to do it. This comforter is the Holy 
Spirit. Thus he said : " If ye love me, keep 
my commandments. And I will pray the 
Father, and he shall give you another Com-
forter, that he may abide with you forever ; 
even the spirit of truth ; whom the world can-
not receive, because it seeth him not, neither 
knoweth him : but ye know him ; for he dwell-
eth with you, and shall be in you." John 14 : 
15-17. The " world" here means the ma-
jority of the people in the world, who reject 
Christ. They do not recognize themselves as 
sinners ; or if they do, they are too proud to 
confess their sins. 	There is no comfort for 
them, no sweet knowledge of sins forgiven, no 
feeding with delight upon the promises of God. 

For the truly penitent there is comfort. The 
only thing that separates us from God is sin, 
and by repentance, sin is removed, and we 
receive the smile of the sin-pardoning Saviour. 
0 who can comfort like Jesus ! What balm 
for the sorrowing heart is there like that of 
the Holy Spirit, which Jesus sends to us ! 
" Blessed are they that mourn : for they shall 
be comforted." 	Yes ; here and hereafter. 
" And God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes ; and there shall be no more death, 
neither sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there 
be any more pain : for the former things are 
passed away." 	 M. E. K. 

TALKS WITH BOYS AND GIRLS.— NO. 7. 

A LESSON FROM THE FLOWERS. 

DEAR CHILDREN : Although the season for 
the flowers is almost over, no doubt you have 
all enjoyed them so much that you have not 
forgotten their beautiful colors nor their pleas- 
ant odors. 	I think it is Cowper that says,— 

" There 's not a flower 
But shows some touch, in freckle, streak, or stain, 
Of His unrivaled pencil. He inspires 
Their balmy odors, and imparts their hues, 
And bathes their eyes with nectar, and includes, 
In grains as countless as the seaside sands, 
The forms with which he sprinkles all the earth." 

Many an instructive lesson may be learned 
from an examination of a common wayside 
flower. Put a violet or daisy under a magnify-
ing-glass, and a world of beauty is revealed. 

We are told by our Saviour "to consider 
the lilies of the field," to learn from them the 
care which God extends to all his works. As 
we see the beautiful colors, we see that God is 
a master far above the world's masters, in the 
art of painting. 	If we observe form and its 
different parts, we see in the formation a skill 
that far surpasses that of man. 	But what is 
the lesson ? 	" If God so clothe the grass of 
the field," and takes care of the wayside 
flower, he will care much more for us, for 
whose benefit he made the flowers. 

When we look at God's workmanship in the 
flowers, and recognize him as the workman, it 
should teach us to trust him for all our needs. 
We should remember that for the commonest 
flower that decks our fields or brightens our 
yards, God has provided the sunbeam, the 
dewdrop, and the rain-drop, to develop its 
character and unfold its beauties. 

From the house plants we may learn still 
another lesson. When we take the flower from 
its native place and put it where God's rain, 
dew, or sun cannot reach it, we have to sub-
stitute something similar, or our flower will 
soon die. We have to put it in the window 
where the sun shines, and attend to watering 
it, or it will soon lose its fresh appearance, 
and die. Yet do all we can, we cannot make 
these potted plants grow with that life and 
color that they had where the Creator placed 
them. So it is with boys and girls. 	If they 
do all they can to make themselves beautiful, 
they will fail unless they follow God's laws in 
regard to their physical growth. By following 
the laws of your being in regard to food and 
exercise, you receive the color in the face that 
no cosmetics on earth can produce. God has 
provided laws for your growth, as well as for 
the growth of the flowers. If you obey them, 
he will care for you with the same tender care 
that he has for the flowers of the field. 

Every time you pick a flower, let it teach 
you that the Creator is doing as much for you 
as he is for the plants. This may teach you to 
live so that the more closely human eyes may 
examine you, the more of the wondrous works 
of God they may see. 	 J. H. D. 

COMPANIONSHIP. 
THERE are not many people who do not 

love company. Although there may be an 
apparent exclusiveness, sometime and in some 
manner the love of companionship is bound to 
manifest itself. It is unnatural for the human 
heart always to keep its own secrets, or bear its 
own joys and sorrows. Detectives who are 
hunting for those guilty of crime, take advan-
tage of this natural love for companionship, 
to draw from these lawbreakers a confession of 
the crimes of which they are guilty. This 
desire for the sympathy of friends is a law 
of nature, is universal ; so the detective who 
makes himself the companion of a criminal is 
almost always successful in establishing con-
viction. 

Individuals usually choose for companions 
those who are agreeable to themselves. It is 
a common saying that men are known by the 
company they keep. 	The sober take no 
pleasure in associating with the drunken, the 
refined with the coarse, or the decent with the 
dissolute. 	To associate with the low and 
vulgar not only gives a bad name, but will 
soon show itself in the language and actions. 
"The conversation of such persons," says 
Seneca, " is very injurious ; for even if it does 
no immediate harm, it leaves its seeds in the 
mind, and follows us when we have gone from 
the speakers— a plague sure to spring up in 
future resurrection." 

If those of low and depraved habits seek the 
companionship of those who are refined, to 
learn of them, they should not be refused. 
The refined and noble mind becomes the 
teacher, and re-molds the one seeking instruc-
tion, so that in time the latter becomes very 
much like the former. On the other hand, if 
the elevated mind seeks the companionship 
of the low and vulgar, the association will 
be fruitful in mischief only. 	" Live with 
wolves," says a Spanish proverb, "and you 
will learn to howl." 

Association with even commonplace, selfish 
persons, may prove very injurious. It has a 
tendency to lead to a dull and selfish condi-
tion of mind, more or less detrimental to true 
manliness and breadth of character. 	The 
mind soon learns to run in narrow channels, 
and the moral nature becomes weak and falter-
ing. This is lowering, and falling short of the 
object of our existence in this life. 

In associating with those of more experience 
than ourselves, we are apt to be inspired with 
the same spirit that pervades them, and this 
enlarges our own knowledge of life. Our field 
of observation becomes larger by profiting by 
their experience. 	We not only learn from 
what they enjoyed, but from what they en-
dured. Hence association with the wise, the 
learned, and the energetic never fails to have 
a very beneficial effect upon our characters. 
Our resources are increased, our resolves 
strengthened, and our aims elevated. 

Then how important that young people be 
careful in choosing their companions ! Life is 
too short for any one to be careless in regard 
to this matter. 	All have a duty to perform, 
and they need all the advantages that are 
given in this world, that they may be able to 
perform these duties in the right way. 	All 
will have companions of some kind, and this 
is right ; yet we have the privilege of seeking 
those whom we can help and those who can 
help us. Good companions are a blessing ; 
they add much to the comfort and happiness 
of life. They should be selected with the 
greatest care. Let this be the study of every 
young person, and there will be but little 
danger that life will not be a success. 

J. H. D. 
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LESSON 6.- CHRIST OUR MASTER. 
(November 9, 1895.) 

1. WHo is our master ? Matt. 23 : 8-10. 
2. If Christ is our Master, what are we ? 

Eph. 6 : 6. (See note I.) 
3. Has any one a right to come in between 

a master and his servant ? Rom. r 4 : 4. 
4. Therefore, when men step in and begin 

to dictate to their fellow men how, when, 
where, or whom they shall worship, what are 
they doing ?- Putting themselves in the place 
of Christ. 

5. Before whose judgment-seat are we all 
to stand? Rom. 14: 1o. 

6. To whom, then, are we to give account ? 
Verse 12. 

7. What is religion ? (See note 2. ) 
8. What are religious laws ?- Laws that 

concern our relation of faith and obedience to 
God. 

9. When the state makes religious laws, 
and punishes men for not obeying them, to 
whom does it hold them accountable ? 

10. What position does the state under 
such circumstances assume toward the indi-
vidual ?- That of God. 

Did God ordain civil government to 
take his place in religious things ? 

I2. What has man done? Isa. 52 :3. 
13. What has God done for man ?- Bought 

him back, or redeemed him, from the service 
of self, sin, and Satan. r Peter I : 18, 19. 

14. Then whose are we ? Rom. 14 : 8. 
15. Whom, therefore, should we serve ? 

Luke 4 : 8 ; Rom. 12 : I. 
16. In religious things, whom should we not 

serve? I Cor. 7 : 23. 
17. How should we regard rulers and those 

in authority ? 	I Tim. 2 : 1, 2 ; I Peter 2 : 
13-17. (See note 3.) 

18. How should we do this ?- " As the 
servants of God." Verse 16. 	(See same 
note.) 

19. And why should we do it ? - " For so is 
the will of God." Verse 15. 

20. What will the Master finally say to his 
faithful servants ? Matt. 25 : 21. 

NOTES. 

I. The complement of the master is the 
servant. 	Christ is the rightful Master, or 
Head, of every man ; for he has paid the 
redemption price for every soul. It is there-
fore but a " reasonable service " that we ren-
der obedience to him. Rom. 12 : 1, 2. But 
he forces none to serve him, and recognizes 
none as his servants but those who willingly 
offer themselves, and take the freedom he 
purchased for them. Isa. I : 19; Rev. 22 : 17. 

2. Webster says that religion is " the rec-
ognition of God as an object of worship, love, 
and obedience." Another definition quite as 
good is, " Man's personal relation of faith and 
obedience to God." 

3. While we are to regard Christ as our 
Master, we are to treat our rulers with respect, 
and recognize their authority in civil things ; 
for they are divinely ordained to exercise such 
authority. 	We are to do this, therefore, as 
servants of God (x Tim. 2 : 16), and because it 
is his will that we should do so. Verse 15. 
This is the proper exercise of our liberty as 
God's free men. There will be no conflict of 
authority unless rulers undertake to exercise 
authority in religious matters, and then we 
"ought to obey God rather than men." Acts 
5 : 29. 

SABBATH-SCHOOL HINTS. 

LEARN to think. 

" The truth shall make you free." 

" Stand fast therefore in the liberty where-
with Christ hath made us free." 

Encourage order in your class by being an 
example. 

Invite some friend to attend Sabbath-school 
with you. 

Endeavor to bring some portion of the les-
son into practise each day of the week. 

Do not try to learn your lesson at one sit-
ting. If you begin on the first day of the week, 
you will have six days in which to learn it be-
fore the next Sabbath. 

If there is a difficult part in the lesson, take 
it to the Lord in prayer. Prayer will help you 
to understand the difficult points quicker than 
severe criticisms on the lesson-writer. 

THE LESSON.- The lesson for this week has 
twenty questions and three notes. 	It has 
twenty-two references to texts found in the 
Bible. All these references are from the New 
Testament, save two. 

PLAN FOR STUDY. 

Sunday.-Take your Bible and find all the 
passages, and read them. This can be done, 
without hurrying, in ten minutes. 

Monday.- Read the notes over carefully, 
and look up all references connected with 
them. This can be done in ten minutes. 

Tuesday. -Read every question over, with 
Bible in hand, turning again and reading every 
text and note. This. can easily be done in 
fifteen minutes. 

Wednesday.- Put in twenty minutes of study 
on the first ten questions. 

Thursday.- Study twenty minutes on the 
last ten questions. 

Friday.- Spend thirty minutes in reviewing 
the points in the lesson. Be sure that you 
have the principal thought of every text so 
thoroughly that you can give it without refer-
ring to your Bible. 

By following the above suggestions, you will 
put one hour and forty-five minutes of solid 
study on your lesson during the week. This 
will not be laborious, for you will not be re-
quired to spend more than thirty minutes in 
study at any one time. Try it, and see if you 
do not find it more satisfactory than to try to 
learn all the lesson Sabbath evening or morn- 
ing. 	 J. H. D. 

THE TENDERNESS OF GOD. 

I WAS very much struck one summer with the 
effects of the unusually long continuance of 
dry weather. The streams everywhere shrank 
to the lowest ; but I noticed that there was on 
the surface of the deepest pools an exceptional 
quantity of green scum. Most people would 
call this a filthy thing ; but in reality it consists 
of the most beautiful threads of plants under 
the microscope. And its purpose is to purify 
the water and make it fitter for the use of the 
creatures that live in it. In spring this green 
scum lies in long, silken plumes at the bottom 
of the clear, full, rejoicing streams; but in 
summer, when the streams shrink under the hot 
sun, the scum floats on the surface. Thus it 
protects the water from too rapid evaporation, 
and prevents, as far as it can, the shrunken 
stream from sinking still lower, so that the 
creatures in it may be preserved. Now is not 
this a striking proof of God's tender mercies 
over what many people would call the meanest 
of his works ? And shall he deal less tenderly  

with the beings he has made in his own image, 
and redeemed by the blood of his own Son ? 
" When thou passest through the waters, I will 
be with thee." He will not go round on your 
sheaves with his heavy dispensations oftener 
than is required to separate the chaff from the 
wheat; and you may be certain that not 
one grain of good in you will be destroyed, 
not one element of lasting benefit will be in-
jured; only the chaff will be blown away and 
the straw removed.- Dr. MacMillan. 

WE SHALL BE SATISFIED. 

A POOR soldier lay dying in a Swiss hospital. 
His father coming to him, found him with the 
stupor of death gathering over his senses. 
"You must not die," said the old man. " I 
have brought money. You shall have medi-
cines, delicacies, everything ; and, as soon 
as you are strong enough, I will take you 
home." 

The sufferer shook his head. He did not 
want medicine nor tempting morsels. He was 
past help. The father's heart sank, and he 
turned away to hide his tears. 

Presently he opened his traveling sack, and 
took out a loaf of bread. He put a crumb in 
his son's mouth. After a moment the sick man 
swallowed it, and soon he opened his eyes and 
whispered, " More." 

"Your mother made that," said the father. 
" I know it," he replied. " It is so good." 
The father laid the little loaf on the bed, and 

the poor soldier took it up in his hands and 
began to eat, with tears rolling down his face. 
From that hour he grew better, and in a few 
weeks was restored to health. 

0 poor, wounded, half-starved backslider, 
dying of hunger, let me offer you a crumb from,  
the loaf of comfort : " I will heal your back-
slidings, I will love you freely." Eat it, and 
like the dying soldier, you will cry, " More " ! 
And as you feast upon Him, you will be able 
to say, " He satisfies me with bread from 
heaven."- Exchange. 

THE ONLY WAY OF PEACE. 

IT is Paul who teaches so clearly that peace, 
true and lasting, comes to a guilty soul only 
by reconciliation and justification. " There-
fore being justified by faith, we have peace with 
God through our Lord Jesus Christ." If God 
be just and holy, as he is, man cannot live 
happily in his presence until his sin is atoned 
for, and his guilt is pardoned, and his peace 
made with God. If God be holy, as he is, it 
is not more the teaching of the Scriptures than 
the dictate of reason, that until man be also 
holy, and in full sympathy with all that is holy 
and good, he cannot be made happy even in 
heaven. Yea, man is not truly saved till he 
thinks like God, till he loves what God loves 
and hates all that God hates, till every throb 
of his soul is in full harmony with God. Not 
till every cloud of separation between the soul 
and God's face, beaming with love, is swept 
away; not till the soul is overflowing with love 
to God, and is consciously full of God's love 
to it, is it really blissful, or can it be. Thy 
favor is life, and thy loving-kindness is better 
than life. Perfect harmony with God is per-
fect bliss. This is why good men pant after 
God, and their souls thirst for the living God. 
- W. J. Mc Knight. 

HYPOCRISY is folly ; for it is much easier, 
safer, and pleasanter to be the thing which a 
man seems to appear, than to keep up the ap-
pearance of being what he is not.- Lord 
Burleigh. 
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"ONE, TWO, THREE." 

IT was an old, old, old, old lady, 
And a boy who was half-past three ; 

And the way they played together 
Was beautiful to see. 

She couldn't go running and jumping, 
And the boy, no more could he ; 

For he was a thin little fellow, 
With a thin little twisted knee. 

They sat in the yellow sunlight 
Out under the maple-tree ; 

And the game that they played I'll tell you, 
Just as it was told to me. 

It was " hide-and-go-seek" they were playing, 
Though you'd never have known it to be—

With an old, old, old, old lady, 
And a boy with a twisted knee.  

The boy would bend his face down 
On his one little sound right knee, 

And he 'd guess where she was hiding, 
In guesses " one, two, three! " 

" You are in the china closet !" 
He would cry, and laugh with glee; 

It was n't the china closet ; 
But he still had " two" and " three." 

" You are up in papa's big bedroom, 
In the chest with the queer old key !" 

And she said : " You are warm and warmer; 
But you 're not quite right," said she. 

"It can't be the little cupboard 
Where mama's things used to be ; 

So it must be the clothes-press, gran'ma! " 
And he found her with his "three." 

Then she covered her face with her fingers, 
That were wrinkled and white and wee ; 

And she guessed where the boy was hiding, 
With a " one " and a "two" and a " three " 

And they never had stirred from their places 
Right under the maple-tree— 

This old, old, old, old lady, 
And the boy with the lame little knee — 

This dear, dear, dear old lady, 
And the boy who was half-past three. 
—II. C. Gunner, in Scribner's Magazine. 

THE RUNAWAYS. 

" THERE now, I knew she wouldn't let us ! " 
A sturdy little boy said the words, and on his 
round, merry-eyed face there was an angry 
flush. 

" Oh-h-h ! " Millie cried, getting up from her 
knees in the tall grass, with her hands full of 
buttercups and clover. 	'And we wanted to 
go so much ! 0 dear, Teddy, I most know 
I '11 have to cry." 

" Well, cry, if you want to ; but I know 
what I 'm going to do. I'm going over to 
Uncle John's ; and you might go, too, if you 
wasn't such a big baby." 

Millie dropped her pink apron, and smiled 
through her tears. 	" 0 Teddy, can we go ? " 

" We can if we've a mind to." 
"Did mama say so ?" 
" Course she didn't. But you remember, 

do n't you, how Uncle John said we must 
come over ? and you know what a nice time 
he said we 'd have ? " 

Millie nodded her head, with her eyes fixed 
on Teddy's face. 

" Well, do n't you know we've lived here 
most three weeks, and hain't been yet ? Bymby 
it 's going to be time to go to Boston, and like 
enough we sha n't get there at all if we do n't 
go now. It '11 be the jolliest fun." 

" But, Teddy, I 'm 'fraid we won't get back 
'fore dark." 

" Course we sha n't get back before dark, 
you goosie ! We do n't want to ; 't would spoil 
all the fun." 

" What do you s'pose mama '11 say if we 're 
gone all night long ? Won't she be afraid 
we 're lost ? " 

" I guess she '11 wish she 'd let us go when 
we asked her. Course we hain't to blame for 
run — for going over to Uncle John's ; we 
can't stay cooped up here all summer. Any-
how, I 'm going, and if you want to go too, 
stop biting your fingers, and come along." 

" But, Teddy, don't you hate to go 'thout 
asking mama ? " 

" Course, everybody does ; but if we ask 
her, you know just what she '11 say. I tell you, 
I 'm going this minute, and if you do n't want 
to go — " 

"Oh, I'd love to go, only —but —" 
"You can be a baby and stay at home just 

as well as not. 	Course you do n't care any- 
thing 'bout seeing cows, 'nd bossies, 'nd lambs, 
'nd ducks, 'nd little chickens, 'nd —" 

" I most know I '11 have to go, Teddy ; but 
do n't you s'pose it's dreadful far ? " 

" Poh ! course not. It 's only just five miles 
—and you're just five years old, ain't you? 
You ain't very old, are you ? " 

" N-n-o," returned Millie, doubtfully; "only 
I should think it would be pretty far to walk." 

" Well, 't aint. 	Papa said he 'd walked 
more 'n ten miles yesterday, huntin' after 
bot'ny, and he thought 't was fun. And we 
shall know when we get there. It 's a little red 
house, with some great big trees in front of it, 
and seats and swings, and lots and lots of 
posies, and cherries, and — I hain't going to 
wait another minute for nobody. If you 're 
going, you stop that fussin', and come along." 

Millie tied her bonnet strings in a hard knot, 
and put her little fat hand into Teddy's. 

It was a July afternoon, hot and dusty. The 
flowers along the roadside drooped their heads, 
and not a breath of air stirred in the tree tops; 
grasshoppers chirped in the grass, and went 
like an army of small ushers before the steps 
of the runaways. 

Millie's rosy cheeks grew rosier, and her 
short legs ached so hard she thought she should 
have to cry. Teddy's legs were short, too, so 
they ached almost as hard as Millie's ; and his 
round face grew long, and his merry eyes sober, 
as he reached hill after hill, and no small red 
house, with the great trees in front of it, met 
his sight. 

Uncle Phinney rested on his hoe-handle in 
the shade of an apple-tree, and watched the 
runaways trudging along the dusty road. He 
saw the anxiety in the eyes of one and the 
tears on the cheeks of the other. 

" There 's trouble some'rs," said Uncle 
Phinney — all the neighborhood called him 
Uncle Phinney. 	" Guess I '11 see what 't is. 
Hallo, there, little folks, how fur might you 
be travelin' ? " 

Uncle Phinney had a kind, honest face, and 
a genial way that soon won the whole story. 

" H'm ! So you'd started for John Suth-
ard's, had ye? Well, now, little chicks, if I 's 
you, I 'd do as mother says, next time. She's 
pretty apt to know what 's best for ye. You 
see, now, you 're a good deal further from your 
Uncle John's than when ye started, and all 
because you did n't mind yer mother. You've 
got on the wrong track, and you've got to go 
almost back home to get on the right one. I 
should a'most thought you 'd hated to go over 
there afoot and alone ; it 's a pretty lonesome 
road, and a mile and a half on it is solid woods. 
And in them woods there 's hawks, and owls,  

and foxes, and some folks say there 's bears, 
though I hain't ever seen any. But fer all 't I 
know, they may be there. 

" There, now, little sis, do n't ye go to 
cryin'; fer I 'm goin' to take ye right over to my 
houSe, where you '11 be safe and snug as need 
be. 	I guess you '11 have to hang up there for 
the night, for it's gettin' pretty nigh sundown 
—and it'll be toler'ble dark in them woods 
after sundown." 

Aunt Phinney looked very much like Uncle 
Phinney. She had the same kind face and the 
same genial ways, only her eyes were not quite 
so sharp. 	After she had placed before each 
of the runaways a brimming bowl of milk and 
a plate of biscuits, Uncle Phinney called her 
aside, and said, in tones not meant for chil-
dren's ears : — 

" Now, you see, B'linda, them little chicks 
have run away, and they b'long to them new 
folks what are stayin' over on the Pleasant Vale 
farm. Now their pa and ma are goin' to get 
scared nigh about to death thinkin' them little 
younkers are lost. 	So I 'm goin' to hitch up 
old Doll, and jest slip over and set their minds 
at rest. 	If I start now, I can get back by 
dark. 	But if I was you, B'linda, I would n't 
let on anything 'bout my goin', to them 
child'n." 

" But, father, if I was going over there, I'd 
take them along too ; I 'm sure I would ; of 
course you know you ought to." 

" Now I hain't agoin' to, B'linda. If I can 
have my way, they are goin' back afoot, the 
same as they come. If they have to do that, 
they won't think it 's sech fun to run away 
next time. 	Them child'n need a lesson ; fer 
if they do n't quit runnin' away out here in 
this wilderness, they 're goin' to come up 
missin', one o' these days. No, I hain't goin' 
to carry them home. I 'm goin' over and 
have a talk along o' their folks, and if they 
do n't agree with my notions, why, then, their 
pa can come and get them, that 's all. I shall 
know I 've done my part. And I say, B'linda, 
if I was you, I would n't go to coddlin' them up 
with cakes, and sech like." 

Aunt Phinney put two tired, homesick little 
bodies to bed that night, and left with a good 
motherly kiss apiece. 

In the morning Uncle Phinney was up before 
the sun. 	With the sound of life, Teddy 
sprang out of bed with a bounce. 

"Hooray, Millie 1. 	It 's time to get up, if 
you 're going home along with me." 

Millie rubbed open her blue eyes. " 0 
Teddy, don't you wish we'd never runned 
away ? " 

" Course." 
" We do n't want to go over to Uncle John's 

any more, do we ? " 
Teddy shook his head. 
" Would n't we been scart to go through 

them woods ? " 
" Course I hain't scart of woods — only — 

but — well, I guess like enough we'd better 
mind mama, next time." 

" What do you guess she 's going to say 
when we get back ?" 

"She '11 say we are two naughty runaways, 
what ought to be tied with a clo'es-line." 

" Do n't you guess we be ? " 
" Course. Say, Millie, I do n't want a mite 

of breakfast, do you ? " 
" No, I do n't ; not the leastest bit." 
" Well, then, s'pose you just hurry, and 

we '11 start off in no time. 	I guess papa and 
mama '11 be glad to have us come home 
early." 

But no ; Uncle Phinney put his great foot 
down square and solid, and when he did that, 
even Millie's tears were of no avail. 	So the 
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sun came up, and the cows were milked, and 
the pigs fed, and breakfast well over with 
before Uncle Phinney patted the small heads, 
and said, "There, little chicks, you've done 
pretty well, and I hain't goin' to keep ye any 
longer; but I calc'la te you 're goin' to do 
jest what yer mother tells ye, next time, for 
you depend on it, she knows what 's best for 
ye. )) 

Aunt Phinney slipped some seed cakes into 
their pockets, and again gave each a motherly 
kiss. 

A shower in the night had cooled the air 
and laid the dust ; the flowers smiled along the 
roadside, and the breeze was fresh and sweet. 
Teddy took Millie's hand in his, and the 
feet which had lagged the night before now 
skipped along, fleet and eager, and in due 
time brought the runaways within sight of 
home. 

" There," said Teddy, "there they be ! 
Do n't you see them ? Mama is standing in 
the door — I guess she 's looking for us ; and 
there's papa — say, Millie ! can't you run just 
a little mite faster ? " 

" 0 Teddy, we won't ever, ever run away 
again, will we ?" 

" Course we won't," said Teddy.— Selected. 

SUSIE. 

" I Do N'T want to go to the picnic, Aunt 
Mary." 

"Why not, Susie?" 
"Because I never have a good time at any 

such place. You know I 'm not like the other 
girls." 

Susie was very shy and self-conscious, but 
she was n't a bit selfish. 

" If you '11 go with me," said Aunt Mary, 
" I promise that you shall enjoy it." 

So Susie put on her simple white dress, with 
a blue sash, and her shade hat, and went with 
Aunt Mary. It was very warm on the cars, 
and a lady near them seemed suffering from 
the heat. Aunt Mary took her drinking-cup 
from her basket, and, giving it to Susie, said : 
" Go and fill that at the ice cooler, and offer 
it to the lady, and then bring me some, and 
have some yourself." 

A grateful " thank you " from the lady made 
Susie very happy. 

When they reached the grove, the other girls 
grouped themselves variously, but Susie stayed 
by Aunt Mary. The latter spied a little girl 
by herself, and said to Susie, " Go and ask 
that little girl if she would n't like to swing 
or play, and give her a chance to enjoy her-
self." 

Susie went obediently, and soon was talking 
with the strange girl, who turned out to be the 
daughter of the owner of the grove in which 
the picnic was held. This little girl, grateful 
for Susie's attention, offered to take her to 
some pretty nooks near by, not accessible to 
the other children ; and the two girls had a fine 
time rambling together till lunch was ready, 
and then everybody was called by a bell to the 
tables. 

After lunch Aunt Mary said : " One of the 
little girls was made sick by riding on the cars, 
and she lies yonder under that maple -tree. Take 
your friend, and go to see if you can't do 
something for her. She is too sick to play." 

So the two went and cheered the patient, 
carrying lemonade and talking pleasantly to 
her, till she really began to forget how sick 
she was, and to take an interest in the things 
about her. 

When Susie got home from the picnic, she 
told her mother that she never had enjoyed her-
elf so much before in her life.-- Exchange. 

WIND CAVE, SOUTH DAKOTA. 

THIS wonderful cave was discovered in Sep-
tember, 1881, by a hunter named Thomas J. 
Bingham, who was in pursuit of a deer. The 
cave was named " Wind Cave " from the roar 
of an out-rushing current of air at the entrance. 
The original opening was an oval-shaped hole 
eight by twelve inches. Soon after its dis-
covery the hole was enlarged to eighteen. 

Nothing farther in the line of development 
was done until the spring of 189o, when its 
present owner made an easy entrance by blast-
ing out the solid rock. Since that time explo-
rations have been made, until at this time 
about twenty-one hundred subterranean cham-
bers of various sizes and shapes have been 
found, connected by about ninety miles of 
passages. Enough has been learned to pro-
nounce it one of the largest and most wonder-
ful caves in the world. It is eleven miles 
north of Hot Springs, South Dakota. 

The " Garden of Eden " is the crowning 
glory of one route in the cave. It is the last 
place visited by those who prefer the shorter 
route into and out of the place. Nature has 
been prodigal with this chamber, frescoing its 
walls and ceiling with strange and beautiful 
formations ; to appreciate its wonders, one 
must spend some time in it. 

Snowflakes under the microscope show that 
no two are alike ; so with the formations in the 
" Garden of Eden." They appear in all the 
varied shapes of the snowflake, though there 
they are in enduring rock. 	Geologists, it is 
said, have no precedents to base calculations 
upon, as to how and when this wonderful rock 
was formed. There are crystallizations in pure 
white, and pop-corn snowflakes, which look as 
if they had just fallen on the brown stone. 
There are stalagmites and stalactites which 
nearly meet, and there is quartz which glitters 
like polished diamonds. Candles are lighted, 
and set about the chamber to show off its 
chief treasures to the best advantage, and 
everywhere there is some new and beautiful 
thing to study and admire. 

This is on the short route, some three miles 
in length. There is another route, eight miles 
long, opening into larger rooms and more ex-
tended passages, which in its beauty and natu-
ral wonders even surpasses the shorter route. 

The "Fair Grounds" is located on the latter 
route. It has a floor space of more than three 
acres in extent. It is shaped something like 
the Fisheries Building, at the World's Fair, 
with a central room one thousand feet long and 
smaller rooms opening off on either end. 
The main room opens into a central dome 
one hundred feet high, which is covered with 
white stucco work. There is a blue grotto 
which is completely covered with box-work, a 
strange formation I have never seen in any other 
cave. The room is one hundred and twenty 
by four hundred feet in size, and gets its name 
from the peculiar bluish color which marks 
the walls and ceiling. 

" Concert Chamber " is another of the noted 
rooms of the cave. It is eighty feet square, 
and has a smooth floor. The " Tabernacle " 
is eighty by four hundred feet in size, and has 
a ceiling fifty feet high, and the floor space 
is covered by box-work formations. The  

"Pearly Gates " is the name given to a room 
on the longer route. Two huge pillars sup-
port a top-piece, and on either side there ap-
pears to be a single gate, which if turned would 
close the opening. The gates, with the walls 
of the adjoining rooms, are covered with 
pearl-like formations as white as the driven 
snow, and varying in size from a pea to a mar-
ble. This is four and one-half miles from the 
entrance. The work of exploration in this 
cave is still in its infancy. 

I visited Mammoth Cave in Kentucky two 
years ago, and saw many wonderful things 
there ; but the first week in August, 1894, when 
I visited " Wind Cave," in South Dakota, I was 
amazed at the strange and beautiful formations 
I saw on every hand, so different from any-
thing to be found in the Mammoth Cave. 

WALTER HARPER. 

INTERESTING COURTSHIPS. 

ACROSS the creek, in the clayey bank, a 
colony of muskrats had made their burrows, 
and before it became too dark, I had the 
pleasure of witnessing a muskrat courtship. 
The male, swelling his neck and striking the 
ground with his flattened tail, slowly ap-
proached the female, walking sideways with a 
stiff, affected gait. He kept up a low, mur-
muring monologue all the while, every now and 
then accentuating his speech with shrill squeaks 
and guttural grunts. The female seemed coy, 
and several times repulsed his advances, chas-
ing him several feet away from the burrow, and 
then returning to the entrance, where she 
would resume her crouching posture until again 
put on the defensive by his overtures and ca-
resses. They kept this up for some time. 

The courting of the bluebird is a charming 
spring idyl. The little lover will perch a few 
inches away from his enslaver, and attempt to 
bewitch her with the witchery of his song. His 
low, soft warble is a delicious bit of love 
pleading, and ought to soften the most obdu-
rate heart ; but the female is coy, and flouts 
him. He then comes nearer, and, slightly 
elevating and quivering his wings, bows in front 
of her, all the while pleading in an impassioned 
manner. He then erects himself, puffs out his 
breast, and stalks in front of her. His song 
takes on a more virile strain. He boasts of 
his prowess in the fields of worm-hunting and 
nest-building ; he turns his back to her, calling 
attention to his beautiful blue coat. Again he 
turns, and points to the beauty of his scarlet 
vest. This last argument is generally effective. 

The wooing of the peacock is grotesque and 
bizarre. The cock deliberately selects his 
ground, or place of exhibition, and then calls 
the female to admire him. Several males will 
select a " stamping ground," as it is locally 
termed, and will beat down the weeds and 
grass until the surface of the ground is per-
fectly smooth. They will then utter the most 
discordant shrieks and calls, until they have 
collected all the females about them. When 
they see that they have secured an audience, 
they will commence the most extraordinary 
antics. First one male and then another will 
enter the arena. He will spread his tail to the 
greatest extent, and, holding his head far back 
between his wings, will execute a stiff-legged 
sarabande around the ring. Then, folding his 
tail and stretching out his neck, he will run at 
full speed about the arena. Standing in the 
center of the ring, he will slightly elevate his 
tail, and beat the ground with his feet. He 
does not fail to point to every one of his many 
points of beauty. He even calls attention to 
his voice, doubtless very pleasing to pea-fowl 
ears, however discordant to ours.— Outing. 



Estabrisfied, 1852. 

344 	 THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR. Vol.. 43. No. 43. 
OCTOBER 24, 1805. 

Published Thursdays. 

Annual Subscription, per copy 	- - $1.00 
Clubs of ten or more, 	4. - 	- .75 
Extra to foreign countries, " 	 - 

A MORNING PRAYER. 

THE day is breaking, and the shadows flee ; 
But ere I meet the busy world of care, 

With grateful heart I fondly turn to Thee ; 
Hear thou my morning prayer! 

Guide thou my feet, whatever way I take; 
Lead me alike in shadow or in shine ; 

For me this day the living manna break, 
And clothe with mail divine. 

I will not fear, although the way be long ; 
If thou shalt guide, I cannot go astray ; 

Take thou my hand, and fill my lips with song, 
And lead me all the way. 

Let all my weakness trust thy gracious might, 
And wait alway to hear thy tender call; 

So shall thy presence make the darkness light, 
When evening shadows fall. 

—B. P. Legget. 

CONVERSING BY WHISTLING. 

THE inhabitants of Gomera Island, one of 
the Canaries, converse with each other by 
whistling. A German officer, who has spent 
some time on the island, describes this whistling 
language as follows : — 

" It consists of the ordinary speech of the 
natives, expressed by articulate whistling. 
Each syllable has its own appropriate tone. 

" The whistler uses both fingers and lips, 
and it is asserted that conversation can be 
kept up at the distance of a mile. Whistling is 
said to be confined to Gomera Island, and to 
be quite unknown on the other islands of the 
group. 

" The adoption of this mode of carrying on 
conversation is due to the geological formation 
of the island, which is intersected by frequent 
gullies and ravines. As there are no bridges 
across these ravines, intercourse between neigh-
bors is often difficult. 

" A man living within a stone's throw of an-
other may have to go many miles around to 
make a call upon his neighbor, and the incon-
venience of intercourse led the people to culti-
vate whistling as a useful means of conversing 
at a distance."— Selected. 

SCIENTIFIC ENTHUSIASTS. 

IT is a common error to think of science as 
opposed to all the poetry of life, and scientists 
as the most cold and matter-of-fact men. In 
reality, the true scientist is almost always a 
poet at heart, and the greater he is, the more 
certain is he to be a pure enthusiast, and of a 
deeply reverent spirit. Kepler, exclaiming in 
the moment of his greatest discovery, " 0 
God, I think thy thoughts after thee ! " is a 
type of this. 

Professor Farrar, who occupied the chair of 
natural philosophy at Harvard University two 
thirds of a century ago, was a man possessed 
of this enthusiasm for his work, and was be-
loved by his pupils, whom he inspired with 
something of his own spirit. 

One day the class entered the lecture-room, 
and found the professor walking backward and 
forward with kindled eye and working face, hold- 

ing a ball in his hand. Presently he stopped 
and confronted the class, and exclaimed, suit-
ing the action to the word : — 

" I toss this ball into the air ; the earth rises 
up to meet it, and the stars bow down to do it 
reverence ! " 

Probably no member of the class who heard 
these words ever forgot their absolutely accu-
rate lesson — that action and reaction are 
equal ; that the apple which falls to the earth 
at the same time draws the earth to itself in 
the exact ratio of their relative weight, and 
disturbs even the course of the planets and 
stars. Still less could they forget the grandeur 
and unity so vividly expressed in that brief 
imagery.— Youth's Companion. 

MORAL BACKBONE. 

SOMEBODY has said that to give a young man 
the power to say, " No," is a grander gift than 
giving him a thousand pounds. There is a large 
family of the Pliables in existence—folks born 
without backbones. I like a youth who can look 
one in the face, and if a thing is a lie, say so, 
and if it is true, hold to it though all the world 
is against him. You will get such boys as these 
from bands of hope ; for if they say " no" in 
connection with drink, they can say " no " in 
connection with other things. 

A little fellow who had been brought up a 
stanch teetotaler was about to be apprenticed. 
The foreman offered him a glass of beer. 
The little fellow said : " I never touch that 
stuff." 

"Hallo, youngster," replied the foreman, 
"we have no teetotalers here." 

" If you have me, you'll have one," returned 
the boy. 

The foreman was irritated, and holding up 
the glass of beer, he said : " Now, my boy, 
there is only one master here ; you '11 either 
have this inside or outside." 

The little fellow said : " Well, you can please 
yourself. I brought my clean jacket with me, 
and a good character. You may spoil my 
jacket, but you sha n't spoil my character."—
Rev. Charles Garrett. 

BABY'S FIRST STEPS. 

BABY stood by a chair upon which were 
heaped her small treasures — an attenuated rag 
doll, a rattle, some bright blocks, and a train 
of cars that would not " go." 

Mama, who thought it time the little feet 
should begin to bear the restless body about, 
was pleading with her to come across the nar-
row space between them. 

The little brain seemed to calculate care-
fully the distance and the probable danger ; at 
last she shook her head in a decided manner, 
turned her back upon her mother, and resumed 
her play with the toys, deaf to all further 
pleading. Holding fast to her support with 
one hand, she moved cautiously about the 
chair, intent upon the disposal of each one. 

By and by mama leaned forward, lifted up 
the most cherished of these, and placed it 
near her chair across the bit of space. Baby 
frowned, shook her head disapprovingly, and 
hugged those remaining more closely. Another 
was lifted across, then another, until the little 
one stood, with tearful, wondering eyes, beside 
an empty chair. 

Presently, with eyes fixed on her treasures, 
she stretched out her hands, took two uncertain, 
wavering steps, and was in her mother's arms. 

How like the heavenly Father's leadings ! 
Intent upon our own affairs, we refuse to listen 
to him, until he gathers up and sets down upon 
the " other side " our treasures of love. B e- 

reft, desolate, we hasten with outstretched 
hands to the everlasting arms.— Elizabeth 
Ferguson Seat. 

HJALMAR HJORTH BOYESEN. 

AND now, fast upon the passing away of 
Louis Pasteur, the leading bacteriological sci-
entist of the world, comes the passing of an-
other noted and notable man,— a leader of 
thought in another branch of human knowl-
edge,— Hjalmar Hjorth Boyesen. 

This man came from Scandinavia to the 
United States in 1869, when he was twenty-
one years of age. At that time he could 
scarcely speak a sentence in English ; when he 
died the other day, he was recognized as an 
authority on the use of the English language. 
It is a very unusual thing for a person to ac-
quire, after the age of twenty-one, the accurate 
use, the "idiomatic mastery," of a foreign lan-
guage, that is equal to a birthright in it. 

When Boyesen came to America, he accepted 
a position in Chicago as editor of a Norwe-
gian weekly paper ; but he wanted to be a 
writer, and he soon saw that to succeed in 
America he must abandon all associations with 
his countrymen, and apply himself to the new 
tongue. So he gave up his editorial work, and 
became a tutor of Greek and Latin in Urbana 
University, in Ohio, and studied English. 

Before he came to America, Professor Boye-
sen had been graduated from the University of 
Norway, and had studied at Leipsic, Ger-
many; and it seems that his knowledge of 
German was as complete and scholarly as 
his knowledge of the Scandinavian languages 
and of English, for from 1874 till 1880 he filled 
the chair of German language and literature 
at Cornell University, and from then until the 
day before his death he filled the same chair at 
Columbia College. A college must feel hon-
ored indeed to have had upon its faculty such 
a man as Professor Boyesen. 

But however much we shall miss the enter-
taining stories and charming Norse tales from 
the pen of this remarkably gifted adopted son 
of America, he will be regretted still more in 
the realm of literary criticism, and most of all 
as a man. A delightful personality has van-
ished from the world. 

MYRTA B. CASTLE. 

LINCOLN AND DOUGLAS DEBATES. 

THE International Tract Society of this city 
has lately issued a new book entitled " Polit-
ical Speeches and Debates of Abraham Lincoln 
and Stephen A. Douglas." This book contains 
much interesting and profitable reading, since 
Lincoln was contending for a noble principle, 
which he claimed was established by the Dec-
laration of Independence and the Constitu-
tion, and which his opponent denied. There 
is another noble principle laid down in the 
United States Constitution beside the prin-
ciple of civil liberty, and that is religious lib-
erty; and that principle is being attacked all 
over our broad country. A study of this book, 
it is confidently believed, will throw light upon 
many things now occurring in our country. 
Order from this Office, or from the State Tract 
Societies. Price, i4r.75. , 

WE would again request that all who send 
matter for publication in the INSTRUCTOR ad-
dress their communications to the YOUTH'S 
INSTRUCTOR, and not to the editors by name. 
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