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CALCUTTA. 

CALCUTTA, the capital of India, is situated 
on the east bank of the Hugli, about one hun- 

The population of Calcutta is about one 
million, among whom are Chinese, Japanese, 
Persians, Cingalese, Burmese, Jews, and, in 
fact, representatives of every Eastern nation, 
as well as a larger number of Europeans than 
is found in any other city of India. 

In the center of ,"the city is a large open 
space of several hundred acres, covered with 
beautiful shade trees and green grass, and 
intersected by numerous well-kept roads,  

feature will at once strike the European eye, 
and that is the flat roofs, which form a very 
pleasant resort in the morning and evening. 
On account of the hot climate of India, all the 
houses have a great many windows anct doors, 
and these are generally kept wide open, except 
during the day in the hot season and during 
the night in the cold season. 

The native quarters, however, are very dif-
ferent ; and with the exception of the houses 

BATHING ON THE BANKS OF THE HUGLI. 	(From " Land and Sea," by G. C. Tenney.) 

dred and twenty miles from the sea. It is 
supposed that it derived its name from Kali 
ghat, a temple of Kali, the chief goddess of 
India. This temple was built about three 
centuries ago, and is situated in the southern 
part of the city. The goddess is represented 
as having a black skin, and a hideous and 
terrible countenance dripping with blood, en-
circled with snakes, and hung round with a 
necklace of skulls. She is dancing upon the 
body of her husband, and in all respects re-
sembles a fury more than a goddess.  

forming a very pleasant resort for walks and 
drives. Here one can always get fresh air, 
and of course it adds much to the healthful-
ness of the city. 

In the European quarter the houses are 
built close together, yet they often have large 
trees growing in the enclosures, or compounds, 
as they are called. This is an agreeable rest 
to the .eyes, under the glare of an Indian sun. 
The presence of trees and the absence of 
chimneys on the houses make the scene quite 
different from a city view at home. Another  

of some of the wealthier classes, are miserable 
in the extreme, in many instances consisting of 
but one small room for a family of six or eight. 
This fact has given rise to the reproach that 
Calcutta, while a city of palaces in front, is 
one of pigsties in the rear. 

Such dwellings are bearable in the cold 
season, when most of the time is spent out-of-
doors ; but during the rains, no words can 
describe their wretchedness. Then the cook-
ing cannot be done out-of-doors, and as most 
of the houses have no chimneys, the smoke is 
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allowed to escape as best it can, giving the 
passer-by who is unacquainted with the facts 
the impression that the houses are all on fire. 

The streets of the native quarter are lined 
with shops about eight by ten feet in size, 
entirely open in front ; so by walking along 
the street the passer-by can know just what 
each shopkeeper has. 	Passing along a street, 
one will see men sitting cross-legged on the 
ground in their shops, sewing upon the most 
elaborate garments, for all the dressmakers 
are men ; in the next shop, perhaps, two 
women may be grinding at the mill, just as is 
described in the Bible; then just beyond these 
may be the shops of the gold-beaters, the 
engravers, the blacksmiths, the grocers, the 
sweetmeat venders, the tailors, and the like. 
The barber has a traveling outfit, and will 
accommodate his customers wherever he 
chances to meet them on the street. In the 
road is seen the ancient two-wheeled bullock 
cart drawn by the patient oxen with their huge 
wooden yoke. Taking the scene all together, 
it looks very primitive. 

It is a very common sight in Calcutta to see 
the natives bathing in the water of the river to 
wash away their sins. They are not taught 
that it is a great sin to lie, steal, or cheat ; 
but they would regard it as a sin to omit any 
of the usual acts of worship, or even to be 
touched by a Christian after they had bathed 
in the sacred water. 	It is the work of the 
missionary to tell of the Fountain which has 
been opened for sin and uncleanness, and that 
not by works of righteousness which we have 
done shall we be saved, but according to His 
mercy by the washing of regeneration and the 
renewing of the Holy Ghost. 

GEORGIA A. BURRUS. 

CHILD LIFE OF JESUS.— NO. 4. 

JESUS loved children, and ever influenced 
them for good. He cared for the poor and 
needy even in his childhood. In every gentle, 
tender, and submissive way he sought to please 
those with whom he came in contact ; but 
though so gentle and submissive, no one could 
lead him to do anything that was contrary to 
the word of God. Some admired his per-
fection of character, and often sought to be 
with him ; but others who regarded the say-
ings of men more than the word of God, 
turned away from him, and avoided his com-
pany. Throughout his childhood and youth, 
he manifested the same perfection of character 
as marked his after life. 

As Jesus looked upon the offerings that were 
brought as a sacrifice to the temple, the Holy 
Spirit taught him that his life was to be sacri-
ficed for the life of the world. He grew up as 
a tender plant,—not in a large and noisy city, 
full of confusion and strife, but in the retired 
valleys and among the hills. From his earliest 
years he was guarded by heavenly angels ; yet 
his life was one long struggle against the 
powers of darkness. 	Satan sought in every 
way to tempt and try him. He caused men to 
misunderstand his words, so that they might not 
receive the salvation he came to bring them. 
He was opposed both at home and abroad, 
not because he was an evil-doer, but because 
his life was free from every taint of sin, and 
condemned all impurity. He found his great-
est happiness in communing with nature and 
with nature's God. He was faithful in obey-
ing the commands of God, and this made him 
very different from those around him, who dis-
regarded the word of God. His stainless life 
was a rebuke, and many avoided his presence; 
but there were some who sought to be with 
him because they felt at peace where he was. 

He was gentle, and never contended for his 
rights ; but his own brethren scorned and 
hated him, showing that they did not believe 
in him, and casting contempt upon him. In 
his home life, where he should have found 
peace, he found only strife, envy, and jealousy. 
He loved his brethren, but they made his labors 
unnecessarily hard, because he was so willing 
and uncomplaining. 	He did not fail, nor 
become discouraged. 	He lived above the 
difficulties of his life, as if in the light of God's 
countenance. 	He bore insult patiently, and 
in his human nature became an example for all 
children and youth. 

Christ showed the greatest respect and love 
for his mother. Though she often talked with 
him, and sought to have him do as his brethren 
desired him to do, he never showed her the 
least lack of devotion. 	His brethren could 
not cause him to change his habits of life. 
He knew there was nothing wrong in thinking 
about the works of God, in showing sympathy 
and tenderness toward the poor, the suffering, 
and the unfortunate. He sought to soothe the 
sufferings of both men and dumb animals. 
Mary had felt greatly troubled when the priests 
and rulers came to her to complain about 
Jesus; but peace and confidence came to her 
troubled heart as her son showed her what the 
Scriptures said about his practises. At times 
she wavered between Jesus and his brethren, 
who did not believe that he was sent of God; 
but she saw enough to show her that his was a 
divine character. She saw him giving his life 
for others, meeting the people where they 
were. She saw him growing in grace and 
knowledge, and in favor with God and man. 

His life was as leaven, working amid the 
elements of society. Harmless and undefiled 
he walked amid the careless, the thoughtless, 
the rude, and unholy. He mingled with the 
unjust publicans, the reckless prodigals, the 
unrighteous Samaritans, the heathen soldiers, 
the rough peasants, and the mixed multitudes. 
He looked upon them all with pity and love. 
He addressed himself to them,— not for the 
purpose of discouraging and condemning them, 
but to present lessons to them that would be a 
savor of life unto life to those who should be-
lieve. He treated every human being as hav-
ing great value. He taught men to look upon 
themselves as persons to whom had been given 
precious talents that if rightly used would 
elevate and ennoble them, and secure for them 
eternal riches. By his example and character 
he taught that every moment of life was pre-
cious, as a time in which to sow seed for 
eternity. 

From childhood to youth, from youth to 
manhood, Jesus worked out in his life the 
principle of the law of God. He weeded life 
of all vanities, and taught that it was to be 
cherished as a treasure, and be employed for 
holy purposes. He taught that character was 
precious, and that every moment of life was to 
be passed in the service of God in such a way 
as to be a saving salt to preserve society from 
moral corruption. 	MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

A CHILD of ordinary capacity and destitute 
of property, but converted to God in child-
hood, is frequently worth more to the church 
than ten wealthy men converted at the noon of 
life.—John Todd. 

WHAT cares the child when the mother rocks 
it, though all storms beat without ? So we, if 
God doth shield and tend us, shall be heedless 
of the tempests and blasts of life, blow they 
ever so rudely.—Henry Ward Beecher. 

THE OLD SCOTCHMAN'S PRAYER. 

I WAS pleased the other day with a story 
which an aged Scotch minister told me about 
an old Scotchman, who, many years ago, was 
on his way to a meeting of the people of God, 
held in a tent, or some such temporary 
structure. 

The old pilgrim was poor and ill-clad and 
partly deaf, but he trusted in the Lord whom 
he served, and rejoiced in his kind providence. 
On his way to the meeting he fell in with 
another Christian brother, a younger man, 
bound on the same errand, and they traveled 
on together. 

When they had nearly reached the place of 
meeting, it was proposed that they should 
turn aside behind the hedge, and have a little 
prayer before they entered the meeting. They 
did so, and the old man, who had learned in 
everything to let his requests be made known 
unto God, presented his case in language like 
the following : — 

" Lord, ye ken weel enough that I 'm deaf, 
and I want a seat on the first bench, if ye ken 
let me have it, so that I can hear thy word. 
And ye see that my toes are sticking through 
my shoes, and I do n't think it is much to your 
credit to have your children's toes sticking 
through their shoes, and therefore I want ye to 
get me a pair of new ones. And ye ken I 
have nae siller, and I want to stay there dur-
ing the meeting, and therefore I want you to 
get me a place to stay." 

When the old man had finished his quaint 
petition, and they had started on, his younger 
brother gently suggested to him that he thought 
his prayer was rather free in its forms of ex-
pression, and hardly as reverential as seemed 
proper to him in approaching the Supreme 
Being. But the old man did not accept the 
imputation of irreverence. 

" He 's my Father," said he, "and I 'm weel 
acquainted with him, and he 's weel ac-
quainted with me, and I take great liberties 
with him." 

So they went on to the meeting together. 
The old man stood for a while in the rear of the 
congregation, making an ear-trumpet of his 
hand to catch words, until some one near the 
pulpit noticed him, and, beckoning him for-
ward, gave him a good seat upon the front 
bench. During the prayer the old man knelt 
down, and after he rose, a lady who had 
noticed his shoes, said to him : — 

" Are those the best shoes you have ?" 
" Yes," said he ; " but I expect my Father 

will get me a new pair very soon." 
" Come with me after the meeting," said 

the lady, " and I will get you a new pair." 
The service closed, and he went with her to 

her house. 
" Shall you stay during the meeting ? " said 

the good woman as they went along. 
" I would, but I 'm a stranger in the place, 

and have nae siller." 
" Well," said she, " you will be perfectly 

welcome to make your home at our house 
during the meeting." 

The old man had thanked the Lord that he 
had given him all the three things he had 
asked for; and, while the young brother's 
reverence for the Lord was right and proper, 
it is possible that he might have learned that 
there is a reverence that reaches higher than 
the forms and conventionalities of human 
taste, and which leads the believer to come 
boldly to the throne of grace to find all needed 
help in every trying hour.— Baptist Weekly. 

" TRUST in the Lord, and do good ; . 
and verily thou shalt be fed." 
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CHURCH LOTTERIES. 

THE evils of lotteries are so well known that 
acts of Congress have been passed in this 
country, to prevent them. The great Louisiana 
lottery, with headquarters at New Orleans, did 
a thriving business for years, but it was finally 
compelled to cease its business in the United 
States. It therefore packed up, and moved to 
Central America, where it gained an extra-
ordinary concession from one of the Central 
American governments. 

Church lotteries, however, continue to flour-
ish, though they are evidently not looked upon 
with as much favor as they used to be. The 
Catholic Church has always favored the lottery 
as a means to raise money, but a new use has now 
been found for the lottery by the zealous priests 
of that faith. In the city of Mexico some of 
the Catholic churches are selling lottery tickets 
at ten cents each. 	The prizes are masses, 
which the priests will offer for whomsoever the 
winner of the prize shall designate. These 
masses, or prayers, are for the benefit of some 
soul who is supposed to be in purgatory. One 
church got seven hundred dollars, there being 
seven thousand tickets sold. This was a sub-
stantial benefit to the church. Whether the 
souls in purgatory were benefited by the 
masses cannot be demonstrated so easily. The 
Mexican government is not pleased with the 
affair, and the legality of this scheme for 
money-catching will be considered. 

LOWERING OF THE GREAT LAKES. 

THE great drainage and ship canal, now in 
process of construction from Lake Michigan, 
at Chicago, to the Mississippi River, is awak-
ing some apprehension in the towns and cities 
upon the Great Lakes, for fear that this extra 
drain upon the lakes will so lower the water 
that the shipping interests will be damaged 
thereby. All wharves are built in reference to 
the depth to which .the vessels sink, so that 
they may come as near land as possible ; and 
a. lowering of a few inches of the level of the 
lakes would require the rebuilding of these 
wharves, entailing a heavy expense. 	It is 
probable that the general government will 
have something to say in the matter, since the 
great lakes are a part' of our national boundary, 
which the United States will be called upon to 
defend in case of war with Canada. 

The alarm felt by the people of the towns 
on the lakes is intensified by the fact that 
the lakes at the present time are unusually 
low. 	For over nine years the rain-fall has 
been deficient. 	The great droughts have 
had their effect upon the lakes. Only in one 
year (189o) was there a normal amount of 
rain from 1886 to 1895. Civil engineers 
have calculated that Lake Michigan has suf-
fered a fall of four and one-half feet. 

It may easily be seen that if the drainage 
canal should further deplete the waters of the 
lakes, and there should be no increase in the 
supply of water, the changes that would be 
required all around the lakes to meet the 
existing conditions would require an enormous 
outlay of money. This will be one of the 
problems with which Congress will have to 
deal upon assembling, as it is a subject that 
naturally is not bounded by State lines. 

GIFTS AND PRICES. 

A FEW weeks ago the papers fairly rang with 
the praises of a very wealthy man who had 
just given an immense sum of money to the 
Chicago University. It is generally believed 
that his money has been obtained by means 
that may be fairly considered to be question- 
able. 	One of the professors of that college 
has been obliged to sever his connection with 
it, and in a spirited discussion with the princi-
pal of the college, he maintains that he was 
removed because, in his lectures on polit-
ical economy, he struck against the ways of the 
illegal trusts, of which this great backer of the 
university is such a remarkable example. We 
do not pretend to know whether this is true or 
not, but the expelled professor has succeeded 
in making many people believe that his state-
ment is truthful. And then, close upon his 
retirement from the university, the big dona-
tion referred to was given, and the rich man's 
gift has so dazzled the eyes of the people that 
even those who are the most outspoken against 
illegal trusts are so paralyzed by the munificence 
of the great donation that all the evils of trusts 
are for the time forgotten. 

But another thing has lately occurred, which 
although a purely business transaction, throws 
light upon the subject. Scarcely was the ink 
dry upon the newspapers which glorified this 
liberal donator, when the price of oil, which is 
the commodity entirely controlled by this great 
benefactor of the Chicago University, began 
to rise. In one week there were three ad-
vances in price, and countless numbers of 
extra nickels from the pockets of the common 
people were poured out for this necessity of 
life ; and very quickly this extra price reim-
bursed the wealthy donor for his benefaction 
to the university ! 

And now the question is, Who gave the 
money to the university ? The expelled pro- 
fessor will probably make a note of this, and 
in some other college, where the rights of the 
common people may be safely championed, he 
will draw another vivid object-lesson on the 
evils of trusts, and the way they get their 
money. 

NATIONAL DEFENSES. 

GENERAL NELSON A. MILES, commanding 
officer of the United States army, in his late 
report has much to say in regard to the de-
fenses of the nation. General Miles holds that 
our present fleet is very inadequate to prevent 
an invasion of this country, nor does he seem 
to place much dependence upon torpedoes and 
torpedo vessels. 	As a soldier, he believes 
more in land defenses, and these he reports to 
be very deficient. New York City is now de-
fended the best of any of our cities. Any 
hostile ship now attacking that city would have 
to run a gauntlet of eight miles under the fire 
of the heaviest guns, and in a channel that at 
a few hours' warning can be lined with tor-
pedoes. San Francisco, Cal., and Norfolk, 
Va., are also in a fair state of defense ; but 
there are many of our thriving cities, like 
Boston and Philadelphia, which have no de-
fenses worthy of the name. It must be re-
membered that our cities, which were once 
considered well prepared for a hostile inva-
sion, have by the invention and manufacture 
of heavier cannon, been placed in a practically 
defenseless condition. The stone and brick 
forts which would stop a forty-two pounder of 
Lord Nelson's day, would be crumbled to 
dust by a few shots from the rifled cannon 
carried by modern ships of war. General 
Miles recommends that all our seaboard cities 
be prepared for defense, and that the army be  

increased in proportion to the increase of the 
population. He thinks that we should now 
maintain an army of sixty thousand men. 

The defenseless condition of our border on 
the Great Lakes is also discussed by General 
Miles, and on account of his report and for 
other reasons, the American people are taking 
much interest in our defenseless condition on 
the Canadian border. 

The treaty between Great Britain and the 
United States forbids either nation to build or 
maintain more than two revenue cutters on the 
lakes. It is held by the people of the States 
that Canada has built her revenue cutters in 
such a manner that they may quickly be con-
verted into dangerous cruisers. Then England 
can bring ships of war of moderate dimensions 
into the lakes by the St. Lawrence River. 
The fact that a ship of war cannot be built on 
the lakes is very displeasing to the people of 
Chicago, Detroit, and other enterprising cities, 
where contracts for the building of such ships 
would gladly be taken. Naturally, these 
cities feel that they, have been unjustly dis-
criminated against to their great loss. 

For some years succeeding the civil war in 
this country, little was said here in regard to 
war, except as the old soldier fought his battles 
over again by the fireside ; but the lapse of 
time and the tremendous preparations made 
for war by the European powers, with the 
unsettled state of affairs generally, is affecting 
this country so that there is quite a war spirit 
here as well as in Europe. This is to be 
regretted ; but as long as evil reigns in the 
hearts of men, so long will nation rise against 
nation and kingdom against kingdom. By 
and by, when earthly kingdoms will have 
passed away, there will be one kingdom "under 
the whole heaven," and Christ will be the King. 
Of him it is said : " He maketh wars to cease 
unto the end of the earth." 

TURKISH AFFAIRS. 

THE condition of the Ottoman empire con-
tinues to be the most absorbing theme of Eu-
ropean discussion, and the people of this 
country are scarcely less interested than those 
living nearer to the " sick man." In his great 
anxiety to maintain his throne, the sultan so 
forgot or ignored the rules of diplomacy as to 
write a personal letter to Lord Salisbury, the 
British premier, promising to give his personal 
attention to the proposed reforms. But the 
enflamed condition of the people of the em-
pire, both Turks and Armenians, is such that 
the sultan, even should he do his best, will 
find a very difficult task to restore order. Good 
feeling, after what has occurred, can never 
take place. The Armenians pose before the 
world as Christians, and so gain much sym-
pathy ; but the spirit they manifest toward 
the Turks is fully as wicked as the spirit mani-
fested toward them by the Turks, and some 
writers assert that it is much more so. Con-
sequently there have been many bloody en-
counters, and candid_ estimates go to show that 
fifteen thousand Armenians and two thousand 
Turks have been • killed. Excited estimates 
greatly exceed this number. The powers are 
pressing the sultan for permission for their 
ships to pass through the strait into the Black 
Sea, for the protection of their citizens ; but 
the sultan is slow to grant them the privilege. 
Meanwhile the forts are being thoroughly 
prepared for defense, and the reserves of 
Turkish troops are being called out as fast 
as possible all through the empire. If the 
powers could agree as to the disposition of the 
sick man's estate, the empire of Turkey in 
Europe, at least, would soon be over. 

M. E. K. 
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BIBLE STUDY ON THE POWER OF SIN. 

Sin is of Satan.—"He that committeth sin 
is of the devil; for the devil sinneth from the 
beginning." John 3 : 8. We cannot serve 
God and mammon at the same time. Our life 
reveals which master we are serving. (See 
Rom. 6: 16.) " Whatsoever is not of faith is 
sin." Rom. 14: 23. "All have sinned, and 
come short of the glory of God." Rom. 3 : 23. 
While we have all been the servants of sin, we 
do not need to be such at present. 

Foolishness is Sin.—" The thought of fool- 
ishness is sin." Prov. 24: 9. 	How often 
foolish thoughts are entertained by us, not 
realizing that these things are only the device 
of Satan to keep us in his bonds ! We excuse 
ourselves because others, who profess to be 
followers of Christ, take this course. Others 
look to us, and follow our example. Our 
foolish words are not only holding us in 
Satan's power, but are leading others with us. 

Sin is Deceitful.—"Exhort one another 
daily, while it is called To-day ; lest any of 
you be hardened through the deceitfulness of 
sin." Heb. 3 : 13. Satan is a deceiver (John 

8  44); and while we think we are led in the 
right way, we may be directed by the evil one. 
Jer. 17 :9. 	The influence of Satan is not 
always felt until he has entrapped us in his 
snare. If we would be free, we must break 
the cords before they are wound around us too 
tightly. 

We Can be Free.— " Who can say, I have 
made my heart clean, I am pure from my 
sin ?" Prov. 20: 9. Those who do say this 
are mistaken, for the word says : " If I wash 
myself with snow water, and make my hands 
never so clean ; yet shalt thou plunge me in 
the ditch, and mine own clothes shall abhor 
me." Job. 9 : 3o, 31. We see what evil we 
have done, and how we are bound as slaves to 
Satan ; but all attempts to free ourselves by 
our personal efforts only show us our own 
helplessness. 	(See Jer. 2 : 22.) 

SOWING AND REAPING. 

WHEN we go out into the fields and see the 
farmer sowing wheat, we are led to think there 
will be a harvest of wheat by and by ; but 
should we find, on closer examination, that it is 
not all wheat he is sowing, we would question 
in regard to the harvest he will reap ; or should 
we chance to pass by a field at harvest-time, 
and find that more than half the stalks are 
mustard or cockle, we would conclude that the 
farmer sowed more of these'kinds of seed than 
of grain. 

The Bible says, "Whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap." Now look around 
you for the truthfulness of this saying. If you 
see a man who is a drinking man, and who 
uses tobacco, you will find that he is reaping 
what he sowed in his younger days. If you 
see a man who swears and lies and cheats, 
you may make up your mind that he put that 
kind of seed in the ground when he was a boy. 
It was perhaps deceit, disobedience, bad 
temper, slang words, that brought forth the 
fruits of lying, cheating, and swearing. What  

do you think of the crop these men are reap-
ing ? Do you wish to gather one like it ? 

If you see a man who is temperate in all 
things, honest, and honored by all who know 
him, you can judge what he has been sowing. 
It will lead any boy to say, " I want to be just 
like that man when I become a man." Now, 
boys, if you want to be good men, begin now 
by being good boys. If you sow seed that will 
bear good fruit when it is ripe, you may rest 
assured that you will be respected by all when 
you become men. 

Be "temperate in all things," is a good 
principle to start on. Make up your mind 
that you will never use tobacco or strong drink 
in any form. Decide that you will not indulge 
in these things if your friends do. 	Have a 
principle in all you do, that will lead you to 
stand firm, even though your associates try in 
every way to get you to join them in sowing 
evil seed. Be sure always to look forward to 
the harvest, and carefully study the seed to 
see if it is what you want to reap. 

J. H. D. 

NO CAUSE FOR FEAR. 

THE knowledge that there is a God of infinite 
power often has the effect to alarm people 
greatly. They fear that this power will be ex-
erted for their harm, but there is no just reason 
for such apprehensions. It is true that " power 
belongs to God ; " but since he is a loving 
Father to his children, we may rest assured 
that his power will be manifested in our behalf, 
and not for our damage. It is only by deter-
mined opposition to his will, and by continuous 
rejection of his mercy, that we incur his dis-
pleasure. If he rejects us at last, it will be be-
cause we have long rejected him. "The fear 
of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom ; " but 
we must not understand that this fear of him 
which he requests, is of a slavish character; it 
is a reverential regard for him, the Creator of all 
things. The fear that should be felt by God's 
children toward him, is closely akin to love. 
Thus we are commanded to " fear God, and 
keep his commandments," and we are told 
again : " This is the love of God, that we 
keep his commandments." This is the perfect 
love, which casts out fear. 

In several places in the word of God we read 
of angels visiting men, when their first words 
were, " Fear not." To Gideon the angel said : 
" Peace be unto thee ; fear not : thou shalt 
not die" (Judges 6 : 23); and Daniel was 
comforted and strengthened by the words of 
the angel : " 0 man greatly beloved, fear not : 
peace be unto thee ; be strong, yea, be strong." 
Dan. ro : 19. 

Perhaps the most remarkable statement of 
this kind to be found in the Bible is the one 
recorded in Matt. 28 : 5. 	Jesus had risen 
from the dead, and the Roman guards had 
fallen helpless before the presence of the 
angel of the resurrection. 	At this time two 
weak women, approaching the sepulcher, 
caught a glimpse of this glorious angel, before 
whom the keepers had become as dead men ; 
but he immediately exclaimed to them, " Fear 
not ye : for I know that ye seek Jesus, which 
was crucified. He is not here : for he is risen, 
as he said. 	Come, see the place where the 
Lord lay." 

Here the reason why they need not fear is 
very clearly told ; they sought Jesus —" I 
know that ye seek Jesus." They therefore 
had no cause for fear. Let us take these 
words, which were so comforting to those to 
whom they were addressed at that time, and 
apply them to ourselves. Do we love Jesus ? 
Are we reading his words daily, and endeavor- 

ing to understand and obey them ? Is it our 
chief desire to follow him, to be his children, 
to receive of his spirit, and to be guided by him 
in all things ? In a word, do we seek Jesus ? 
If so, the words of the angel are for us as well 
as for those to whom they were directly ad-
dressed. So when we are tempted to doubt 
or are inclined to fear, let us remember these 
precious words : " Fear not ye : for I know 
that ye seek Jesus, which was crucified. He 
is not here : for he is risen ; " and let our 
hearts rise in trusting faith to that place to 
which Jesus has risen,—to the right hand of 
God, where he now lives to make intercession 
for us. 

POINTERS TO SUCCESS. 

DURING the late civil war in this country, a 
general of the Union army was sent with an 
army to invest, and if possible to capture, a 
fort held by the Confederates. 	He did not 
succeed, and later, in an interview with Presi-
dent Lincoln, he told the president the great 
obstacles which prevented him from succeeding 
in his undertaking. 	Mr. Lincoln listened 
patiently, and then, with a quizzical smile, he 
said : " Well, general, you have not mentioned 
the greatest difficulty of all." " Why, what is 
that ?" said the general. Mr. Lincoln replied, 
" You did not believe that you could do it !" 
A few days later Mr. Lincoln's words were 
proved true, for another general, who had suc-
ceeded to the command, took the fort. 

The above true story illustrates a truth that 
may be seen in a thousand ways. The man 
who succeeds is the one who believes he can 
succeed. A discouraged person is half de-
feated at the very start. 

WE once had the experience of swimming in 
the ocean,— or in the surf, as it is often called, 
for the waves come tumbling in as high as a 
man's head. It was very different from swim-
ming in still water, and for a while we were 
puzzled to know how to swim. We found that 
we must either go over the breakers, or they 
would go over us. The only thing to do 
when we saw a big wave coming, was to make 
a great effort, and go over it. Otherwise we 
were half smothered under a crushing weight 
of water. This principle holds true in regard 
to other things. We must either go over our 
trials or sink under them. It is always best to 
go over them, and if we put forth our best ef-
forts, we shall generally succeed. But if we do 
not believe we shall succeed, it would be a 
wonder if we make any progress. 

WE should always aim to do our work well, 
no matter what it is. When General Grant 
first reported for service, he found his com-
manding officer greatly in need of abstract 
forms upon which to make out his reports. 
He at once began this humble clerical work, to 
the great satisfaction of his superior officer. 
He did his work well. A little later he took 
the city of Vicksburg. He put the same care-
ful, painstaking work into each task, and suc-
ceeded. God sees all the little things we do, 
as well as the big things. 	True greatness 
does not always consist in doing great things. 
It may be seen in the smallest matters. It 
is an old saying, " Whatsoever is worth doing, 
is worth doing well." Said an apostle, " What-
soever ye do, do it heartily, as to the Lord, and 
not unto men." God takes account of all our 
work, whether it is faithfully or carelessly per-
formed. We should be admonished by this 
always to do our best. The Christian should 
strive for perfection, and surely there is no 
danger that our work will be too perfect. 

M. E. K. 
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LESSON 13.- TRUE PROTESTANTISM. 
(December 28, 1895.) 

ITS ORIGIN. 

I. WHAT is the meaning of the word "pro-
test " ? -" 1. To affirm in a public or formal 
manner ; to bear witness ; to declare solemnly ; 
to avow. 2. To make a solemn declaration 
. . . expressive of opposition."- Webster. 

2. By whom and when was a notable pro-
test made ? -By the Christian princes of 
Germany, in 1529. 

3. Against what did they protest ? - Against 
the assumed right of the church to use the 
power of the state, and the multitude of 
abuses growing out of it,- against a union of 
church and state. 

4. What did they declare ? -- That " in 
matters of conscience the majority has no 
power."-D'Aubigne's "History of the Refor-
mation," Book 13. 

5. What has been truthfully said of this 
protest 	(See note 1.) 

6. What were those who made this pro-
test afterward called ? - Protestants, or pro-
test'-ants. 

7. What was the doctrine enunciated by 
this protest called ?- Protestantism. 

UNIVERSAL PRINCIPLES. 

8. Are the principles of this protest in 
harmony with the teachings of Christ, and the 
course pursued by the apostles ? Matt. 22 : 
21 ; Acts 4 : 19, 20 ; 5: 29. 

9. Have other churches than the Romish 
church persecuted when they sought and 
gained control of the power of the state ? 
(See note 2.) 

to. Is the union of church and state wrong, 
then, simply when that church is united to 
the state ? 

I I. Is it not wrong in principle 1 
12. What is it, therefore, to be a true Prot-

estant ?- To protest against the union of 
church and state on principle, and the work-
ings of it wherever found. 

WHO ASK AND WHO REFUSE STATE SUPPORT. 

13. What is said of the word of God ? 
Heb. 4 : 12. 

14. What power is there in that word ? 
Heb. II : 3. 

15. Therefore, will those who have a "thus 
saith the Lord " for their doctrines, feel the 
need, or ask for the assistance, of state laws 
in support of their faith ? 

16. Do Baptists ask for a law enforcing 
baptism, or the Disciples a law enforcing the 
Lord's supper, or the Seventh-day Adventists 
a law enforcing the observance of the seventh 
day ? 

17. Who is it, then, that calls for the aid of 
the state ? (See note 3.) 

18. On which side of the controversy do 
true Protestants naturally stand ?- On the 
side of God's word. 

PROTESTANT APOSTASY. 

19. What is the Roman church now attempt-
ing to do ? (See note 4.) 

20. Why do not the Protestant churches see 
what the papacy is aiming at? (See same 
note.) 

21. What do the Scriptures say of the pro-
fessed Christian world in the last days ? 2 
Tim. 3 : 1-5 ; Rev. 14 : 8 ; 18 : 1, 2. 

22. What course will be pursued in the old 
and new worlds toward commandment-keep-
ers, and by whom ? (See note 5.) 

23. What position will the papacy then 
occupy, and how will it be regarded ? Rev. 
13 : 3, 8. 

24. How will she regard her condition ? 
Rev. 18 : 7. 

25. When Romanism and apostate Protest-
antism so far unite as to constitute the great 
Babylon of Rev. r8 : 1-8, what warning is due? 
Verse 4. 

26. What do the people now need? (See 
note 6.) 

27. And what is this ?- The warning of the 
third angel's message, the closing work of the 
" everlasting gospel to men." Rev. 14 : 6-1o. 

NOTES. 

I. "One of the noblest testimonies ever 
uttered for the Reformation was the protest 
offered by the Christian princes of Germany 
at the Diet of Spires, in 1529. The courage, 
faith, and firmness of those men of God 
gained for succeeding ages liberty of thought 
and of conscience. Their protest gave to the 
reformed church the name of Protestant ; its 
principles are the very essence of Protest-
antism.' "-" Great Controversy," p. 197. 

2. Whenever church and state have been 
united, persecution has resulted, regardless of 
what church and state were united. The 
heathen religion united to the Babylonian and 
Medo-Persian governments persecuted Daniel 
and the three Hebrews, and finally planned to 
destroy God's people entirely by one fell 
stroke. And thus it has been with the Roman 
Church, the Greek Church, the English Church, 
the Scotch Church, and every other church 
established by law. Canon Potter, English 
prelate of Melbourne, makes the following ad-
mission : - 

" It is quite true that systematized persecu-
tion of religious opinion was no monopoly of 
the Romish Church. It is a miserable fact 
that from the fourth to the eighteenth century 
it.was the rule everywhere throughout Christen-
dom to inflict the penalties of banishment and 
fine and death on those who openly differed 
from the prevailing form of religion. We of 
the Church of England confess with sorrow 
that our church has been guilty of persecution, 
and did wrong to persecute."- Melbourne 
Argus, May 13, 1895. 

3. "The men who defend those institutions 
which are not founded on God's word, are the 
ones who call for state legislation. The lack 
of divine command is supplied by oppressive 
enactments. God never forces the will or the 
conscience, but Satan will employ the most 
cruel measures to control the consciences of 
men, and to secure worship to himself. And 
this work of compulsion is always in favor of 
human creeds and laws, and in defiance of 
God's holy law."-" Great Controversy" (old 
edition) p. 444- 

4. " The Protestant churches are in great 
darkness, or they would discern the signs of 
the times. The Roman Church is far-reaching 
in her plans and modes of operation. She is 
employing every device to,  extend her influence 
and increase her power in preparation for a 
fierce and determined conflict to regain con-
trol of the world and reestablish persecution, 
and to undo all that Protestantism has done." 
-" Great Controversy, p. 565. 

5. " In the last conflict, the Sabbath will be 
the special point of controversy throughout all 
Christendom. 	Secular rulers and religious 
leaders will unite to enforce the observance of 
Sunday ; and as milder measures fail, the 
most oppressive laws will be anacted. . . . 
Romanism in the old world, and apostate 
Protestantism in the new, will pursue a similar 
course toward those who honor the divine 
precepts."-" Great Controversy" (old edition), 
PP- 444, 445- 

6. " Men are closing their eyes to the real 
character of Romanism, and the dangers to be 
apprehended from her supremacy. The peo-
ple need to be aroused to resist the advances of 
this most dangerous foe to, civil and religious 
liberty."-" Great Controversy," p. 566. 

" While the Protestant world is by her 
attitude making concessions to Rome, let us 
arouse to comprehend the situation, and view 
the contest before us in its true bearings. 
Let the watchmen now lift up their voices, and 
give the message which is present truth for 
this time. Let us show the people where we 
are in prophetic history, and seek to arouse the 
spirit of true Protestantism, awaking the world 
to a sense of the value of the:privileges of 
religious liberty so long enjoyed."- Testimony 
33, ,t. 244- 

SABBATH-SCHOOL HINTS. 

THOROUGH reviews will aid the mind in re-
taining thoughts of the lessons. 

IN reviewing, let the mind go back over the 
whole series for the quarter, and connect the 
points so that the mind grasps the whole sub-
ject. 

AFTER the quarter's lessons are finished in the 
Sabbath-school, make them an outline for 
further study on religious liberty. Do not be 
satisfied with a surface understanding. Study 
its depths, until every part is clear to your 
own mind. 

THERE are many good reference books on 
this subject that throw much light on the dif-
ferent parts. A good history of the Reforma-
tion will give excellent information on the 
principles of religious liberty as taught and 
practised by the Reformers. The debates of 
Lincoln and Douglas open up before the mind 
President Lincoln's views of the true position 
of the state. 

BUT let us not forget that true personal 
Christian liberty fits a man to decide in regard 
to the correct principles of religious liberty. 
He who has Christian liberty will recognize 
the principle of liberty in everything he does. 
" Whatsoever ye would that men should do to 
you, do ye •even so to them," is the basis of 
true religious liberty. If we have not this, we 
will not accept the other; for the latter de-
pends upon the knowledge we have of Christ. 

J. H. D. 

A PRESENT HELP. 

Do not believe that God offers himself as a 
guide in his providence and a guide toward a 
holy life in his spirit, and yet will leave the 
mind alone which soberly explores the dark 
places of truth in the hope of his aid. How he 
can aid, it is useless to ask; but that he can aid, 
who is truth itself, and has sure access to minds 
and hearts, you must not doubt. He may 
move in all silence ; he may act on the soul and 
so on the mind indirectly ; he may cause - as 
often happens - external things to illustrate 
truth in some remarkable manner. But be 
assured of this, that if, in obedience and hope 
you wait on him, he will bring you to the sun-
light at last. And then the rest, the peace of 
having passed through and left behind you the 
wilderness of doubt, will be a life-long en-
joyment.- T. D. Woolsey. 

WHO is a true man ? He who does the truth, 
and never holds a principle on which he is not 
prepared in any hour to act, and in any hour 
risk the consequences of holding it.- Thomas 
Carlyle. 
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TILLIE AND THE PEAR. 

TILLIE TUTTLE was spending a few weeks 
with grandma on a pleasant New England 
farm. 	Tillie's father had been born and 
brought up on that farm, and you can imagine 
how pleasant it was for Tillie to hear grandma 
tell the things papa used to do when he was 
little. Tillie thought she must go with Jane 
each day to feed the calves and the geese and 
the chickens, because that was what papa did 
once, you see. 	Of course the calves and 
geese and chickens were not the same ones he 
fed, but they grazed in the same meadow, or 
swam in the same pond, or laid eggs in the 
same dusty old barn. 

Oh, it was such fun for Tillie !— quite a 
change from city life ; but between you and 
me, she did n't help much. Yet grandma 
never told her so. She would change Tillie's 
apron when she came in with it dripping with 
milk from the calf-pail, or with its hem all 
wadded up into little bunches where the calves 
had sucked it ; and she would wash the tiny 
hands all covered with wet corn-meal, listen-
ing all the while to Tillie's chatter about how 
she had " helped just like papa," with a 
twinkle in her eye, and a queer smile at the 
dirty clothes and hands. There were large 
washings stretched upon the line at the old 
Tuttle farm those days. 

Then when it rained, what fun it was to go 
with grandma to the attic, and see the trundle-
bed papa used to sleep in, and some very 
funny clothes he wore when he was a very 
little boy ! Grandma had a little black box 
full of letters he wrote to her when he was in 
college, and Tillie loved to read them, spell-
ing the words aloud for grandma to pronounce. 
Once she said, when she had finished a particu-
larly jolly letter : "Papa and I have always 
felt real 'quainted, 'cause he 's known me all 
my life, you know ; but I 'spose when I go 
back home, we '11 be ' intermer' than ever, 'cause 
now Heel as if I'd known him all his life, too." 

Yes, Tillie's visit was a delightful one ; and 
if it had not been for one naughty thing that 
she did when grandma left her alone one day, 
there would have been nothing to mar her 
memory of that summer's stay on the old farm. 

Back of the farm-house, quite a bit, was the 
orchard. 	Some of the trees there were very 
old,— older than grandma herself,— so old that 
they had begun to die. Then grandma had a 
new orchard planted, that they might always 
have plenty of fruit. The new fruit-trees were 
of the best kind, and bore very large fruit. 
Some of them bore that summer for the first 
time, and grandma was anxious to test the 
quality of the fruit on each tree. Only one or 
two pears, or peaches, or apples hung on 
some of the smaller trees, so that grandma 
charged all the family not to touch them, but 
to let them hang till they were ripe, and then 
she would give them all a taste. 

On the lowest limb of one particular pear-
tree hung a very fine, large pear, the only one 
on the whole tree. 	Grandma set great store 
by that pear, and so did Tillie. Almost every 
day grandma went out to see how fast it grew ; 
but Tillie went four or five times a day. I do 
not know what attracted Tillie so, unless it was 
that she knew she must not touch it. Anyway, 
she spent hours under that tree, just wishing that 
pear was hers. 	She could have had all the  

pears she wanted in the old orchard,— pears 
that in the city she would have thought the 
very nicest. 	"But this is so much nicer," 
she would say to herself, " that I can't like the 
others when I think of it. Why, it is almost 
as big as my head ! I do wish it would hurry 
up, and get ripe." 

Grandma said one day, "This pear will be 
ripe to-morrow ; then we will have a feast." 
That afternoon she went to town, and Tillie 
went out in the orchard. How tempting that 
pear did look ! 	Its great golden-brown side, 
with just a tint of red burnt in by the sun, 
looked as if it said, " Oh, I am so good, little 
girl ! " 	Tillie thought she could resist it no 
longer. 	By standing on her " tippy-toes," 
she could just reach the beauty, and almost 
before she knew it, she had bitten a piece out 
of it as it still dangled on the limb. 

But the moment she tasted it, somehow it lost 
its expected flavor, and she spit it from her 
mouth, and crouched down on the grass, cry-
ing as if her heart would break. By and by 
she heard the wheels of grandma's carriage as 
it came up the lane. Dashing the tears from 
her eyes, she made a brave resolve. Slowly 
she went to the house, where she found grandma 

busy getting supper. Tillie followed her back 
and forth, back and forth, from pantry to table, 
trying to get courage to speak, for grandma was 
so very busy that she didn't notice her. Finally 
a little sob caught grandma's ear. " Why, 
Tillie, child ! what is the matter ? " 

" 0 grandma, I want to go home !" 
"You blessed child ! are you homesick? 

Come, get in grandma's lap." 
" I 'm not homesick, grandma," moaned 

Tillie, as she crept into those loving arms, 
"but I ought to go home." 

" Ought to go home ? " repeated grandma. 
" Why, we can't spare you yet. Who will 
feed the calves and the geese and the chickens ? 
You 're not tired of helping so quick, are you? 
Besides, we were going to pick the big pear 
to-morrow. I 'll tell you what, Tillie ! We will 
pick it this very night, and have it for supper. 
So do n't cry any more." 

But at that Tillie's tears only fell faster, and 
grandma couldn't imagine what the trouble 
could be, till she managed to make out, be-
tween tears and sobs, that Tillie had " bit 
an awful large hole right in the big pear, and 
there it was yet hanging on the tree." 

Then grandma kissed Tillie, and told her 
that of course she had done very wrong, but 
that it was so much more honest to tell grandma 
about it than to wait until it was found out, or  

to tell a naughty story about it, that she did n't 
think she would cry any more. They would 
go down and pick the pear, and as likely as not 
there would be enough for supper, after all. 

And, sure enough ! the piece Tillie had 
bitten out was only as big as her four front 
teeth ; and as they were very, very small teeth, 
there was a great plenty for supper. Tillie 
said she had no idea that pear could taste so 
good, 'cause it did n't taste as it did the first 
time, a bit, and that she never would do such 
a naughty thing again. And she never did. 

MRS. S. ISADORE MINER. 

THE LITTLE WHITE SHAWL. 

" 0 MAMA, must I ? " and she could hardly 
keep back the tears as she spoke. " Julia said 
she could n't possibly wait, and it will take 
ever so long to reset this stocking heel. Can't 
I leave it until I get back ? " pleaded Mary. 

" My little daughter knows her mother's 
wish," quietly answered Mrs. Kelso. 

Knowing that it was useless to say more, 
Mary took her knitting, and went into her 
grandma's cozy room. After the heel had been 
raveled and reset, the old lady said : " Please 
open the lower bureau drawer, Mary, and 
bring me the little brown roll in the left-hand 
corner." Taking off the worn wrapping-paper, 
she held up a little white wool breakfast shawl, 
slightly colored by age. "This little shawl 
caused me a great deal of grief once, Mary ; 
but," she continued, " I learned from it a very 
useful lesson." 

" Did you make it, grandma ? " asked Mary. 
" Yes, dear, when I was no older than you. 

Madam Haywood, as we all called her, offered 
a prize of a bright gold eagle to the girl in our 
neighborhood, under fourteen years of age, 
who should spin the wool, and from the yarn 
knit the best breakfast shawl." 

" Could you spin, grandma ? " 
"Yes, indeed ! all the girls were taught very 

early to spin, and even weave the flannel of 
which our garments were made. Mother gave 
me enough rolls for my yarn, and in a few 
days I had them about all spun. One bright 
morning, as I was laying out the few remain-
ing rolls, Silas Pillsbury, a neighbor's lad, 
came in to invite me to spend the afternoon at 
his father's sugar-camp. 	I was in a great 
hurry to get my work done, and so neglected 
to keep the fire going. The cold made my 
wool act terribly, and when I had my last 
skein half spun, the yarn broke short off. 
Mother came into the room just in time to see 
my trouble. 	Prudence,' she said, you 
must draw out the yarn a bit, and splice the 
thread neatly.' I was in too great a hurry to 
heed her remark, and when she left the room, 
I hastily tied the threads together, and went on 
with my spinning. The next day I began my 
shawl. The pattern was suggested by my 
Aunt Hetty, who was at the time making us 
her annual visit. Among all the girls in the 
neighborhood, there was only one whom I 
feared, and she was Comfort Pettibone. Her 
grandmother had been in her day a fancy 
weaver, and I was afraid she might suggest to 
Comfort a pattern that would surpass mine. 
When the time allowed for the contest was 
over, Madam Haywood appointed an afternoon 
for the examination of the shawls, and the 
awarding of the prize. Our mothers were all 
invited with us to her home, where we were to 
spend the afternoon and take tea." 

" Did you get the prize, grandma ?" put in 
Mary, with a great deal of anxiety. 

" Wait just a moment, child, while I tell you. 
Comfort Pettibone seemed confident of success, 
and I heard her tell Hope Winship not to mind 
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if she did n't get the prize ; that she would buy 
her something real nice the next Christmas. 
I remember mother's taking my hand, and 
whispering to me not to raise my hopes too 
high. There was a bit of doubt about two of 
the shawls. Finally one of them was placed 
on the sofa with the others. How joyful I 
was ! When Madam advanced to the middle 
of the room, I noticed that the shawl in her 
hands was mine. She began to speak, then 
stopped, and carried my work to the window 
for a better light. In a moment she called to 
one of her sisters to bring the shawl—and it 
was Comfort's — that had just been laid upon 
the sofa. She again returned to the middle of 
the room, and said : ' If it had n't been for a 
knot in the yarn of Prudence Packard's shawl, 
the prize'— and then, without waiting to hear 
more, I buried my face in mother's black silk 
apron. On the way home mother inquired 
why I was so quiet. The reason was that I 
was wishing so hard that I had spliced that 
yarn.; and I've wished so ever since ! "—
Adelbert F. Caldwell. 

EUGENE FIELD. 

SEVERAL weeks ago the first page of a 
Chicago paper had a cartoon showing a bit of 
Lincoln Park and a stretch of Lake Michigan, 
and a bust of Eugene Field, which a little girl 
of four, held up by another little girl of ten, 
was kissing upon its marble cheek. Above the 
picture was the title, " In Days to Come." It 
was meant to show the love the children would 
have for the memory of the poet whose best 
work had been done for them. 

Mr. Field seemed to understand the feelings 
of children,— to feel for himself how big and 
strange the world is, how full of unknown 
things, to little eyes that have looked out upon 
it for less than a dozen years. He knew that 
dreaming and waking are not so very different 
to heads of five years old, and that all the 
world is a wonderland, full of beautiful sights 
that grown-up people never see ; of vast 
shadowy things reaching up to heaven, and 
sparkling silvery things that go down some- 
where, nobody knows where ; of little fairy 
nooks and bowers, where the air is filled with 
tiny whispering voices that only tiny ears can 
hear ; that there are also many terrible things, 
that grown-up people have forgotten about, 
and never meet now-a-days. He knew that 
dreamland is a more wonderful land still, full 
of rarer beauties, stranger people, and more 
frightful " things." He knew all these secrets, 
and wrote about them for those wee folk who 
know them, too. Perhaps it was because he 
had seven pairs of those wise little eyes and 
ears around his writing-desk, that he found out 
such secrets ; may be it was that he had n't 
forgotten the time when he was little, before 
his eyes and ears were shut up from seeing and 
hearing wonders, as all eyes and ears must be 
shut when the big, bullying World comes and 
carries off the dreamer from elfdom of child- 
hood and mountain country of youth to his 
dreary, dingy, sorrowing city. 

Perhaps it was because he loved his child-
hood that Mr: Field remembered it so well. 
Its memories were happy memories to him. 
One of the latest things he wrote was these 
verses, which were for an album : — 

"I know 't is folly to complain 
At whatsoe'er the fates decree, 

Yet, were not wishing all in vain, 
I 'd tell you what my wish might be. 

I 'd wish to be a boy again, 
Back with the friends I used to know, 

For I was, oh I so happy then ; 
But that was very long ago." 

Eugene Field was born in St. Louis. His 
parents were from Vermont, and both traced 
their descent from the earliest settlers of New 
England. He received a college education, 
finishing his course, after some time spent in 
other places, at the University of Missouri. He 
went into the newspaper work soon afterward, 
in which profession he continued all the rest 
of his life. Besides his poems for children, he 
wrote many stories for them, and many pieces 
for older readers. He was a lover of Homer 
and Horace. From Horace he made a sort of 
free translation which he called " My Sabine 
Farm." He also wrote some scholarly papers, 
which were looked upon as valuable. 

After living in several places, he settled in 
Chicago, where he lived for a number of years. 
There, in his home on Halsted street, he died 
a month ago, very suddenly. The friends of 
Field, the writers of books and writers for 
papers all over America, and the many readers 
who knew him by what he had written, were 
surprised and grieved to learn that the morning 
of November 4 had broken upon his family 
and his companions, and found him no longer 
among them. He had sat up the night before, 
laying out plans of what he would do for many 
years to come, he and a friend, and when the 
friend awoke the next day, it was to find that 
the heart that beat so firmly in the evening, 
had stopped still in the night. Many, when 
they heard the news of his death, sent letters 
of sympathy to his family. No doubt many 
others thought how they, too, might be as 
suddenly called to quit their work, with no 
chance to cover up its faults. It would be 
well then, they might have thought, if their 
friends could say as a friend of Field said of 
him, that there was perhaps not a line of his 
writings that he could have wished to blot out, 
if he had known that the end of all things for 
him was near. 	 C. B. MORRILL. 

POEMS BY EUGENE FIELD. 

Dutch Lullaby. 

WYNKEN, Blynken, and Nod, one night, 
Sailed off in a wooden shoe— 

Sailed on a river of misty light 
Into a sea of dew. 

" Where are you going, and what do you wish ? " 
The old moon asked the three. 

" We have come to fish for the herring-fish 
That live in this beautiful sea; 
Nets of silver and gold have we," 

Said Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And Nod. 

The old moon laughed and sung a song, 
As they rocked in the wooden shoe ; 

And the wind that sped them all night long 
Ruffled the waves of dew ; 

The little stars were the herring-fish 
That lived in the beautiful sea. 

"Now cast your nets wherever you wish, 
But never afeard are we ! " 
So cried the stars to the fishermen three, 

Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And Nod. 

All night long their nets they threw 
For the fish in the twinkling foam, 

Then down from the sky came the wooden shoe, 
Bringing the fishermen home ; 

'T was all so pretty a sail, it seemed 
As if it could not be ; 

And some folk tho't 't was a dream they'd dreamed 
Of sailing that beautiful sea ; 
But I shall name you the fishermen three : 

Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And Nod. 

Wynken and Blynken are two little eyes, 
And Nod is a little head, 

And the wooden shoe that sailed the skies 
Is a wee one's trundle-bed ; 

So shut your eyes while mother sings 
Of wonderful sights that be, 

And you shall see the beautiful things 
As you rock on the misty sea, 
Where the old shoe rocked the fishermen three, 

Wynken, 
Blynken, 
And Nod. 

Little Boy Blue. 

THE little toy dog is covered with dust, 
But sturdy and stanch he stands ; 

And the little toy soldier is red with rust, 
And his musket molds in his hands. 

Time was when the little toy dog was new, 
And the soldier was passing fair ; 

That was the time when our Little Boy Blue 
Kissed them, and put them there. 

"Now, do n't you go till I come," he said, 
" And do n't you make any noise ! " 
So toddling off to his trundle-bed, 

He dreamt of the pretty toys. 
And as he was dreaming, an angel song 

Awakened our Little Boy Blue — 
0, the years are many, the years are long, 

But the little toy friends are true ! 

Aye, faithful to Little Boy Blue they stand, 
Each in the same old place, 

Awaiting the touch of a little hand, 
The smile of a little face. 

And they wonder, as waiting the long years thro', 
In the dust of that little chair, 

What has become of our Little Boy Blue 
Since he kissed them, and put them there. 

" Good-By — God Bless You." 

I LOVE the words — perhaps because 
When I was leaving mother, 

Standing at last in solemn pause, 
We looked at one another ; 

And I —I saw in mother's eyes 
The love she could not tell me — 

A love eternal as the skies, 
Whatever fate befell me. 

She put her arms about my neck, 
And soothed the pain of leaving, 

And, though her heart was like to break; 
She spoke no word of grieving ; 

She let no tear bedim her eye, 
For fear that might distress me; 

But kissing me, she said good-by, 
And asked our God to bless me. 

Not only were the friends, the games, and the 
scenes of childhood dear, but with what zest 
did we read the books that appealed to our un-
dulled fancy ! In our youth we lived half in 
the world we read about; we hid our book be-
neath the pillow, and when the light was out, 
we repeated its passages over in our fresh 
young memory. What a chord is touched by 
the closing stanza of " Boccaccio " ! — 

"So rest you there upon the shelf, 
Clad in your garb of faded brown ; 

Perhaps some time my boy himself 
Shall find you out, and take you down. 

Then may he feel the joy once more 
That thrilled me, filled me, years ago, 

When reverently I brooded o'er 
The glories of Boccaccio." 

The woes of childhood he has not forgotten. 
The earnestness of their tender lives often 
makes those griefs very keen. No matter that 
they seem trifling when looked back upon by 
the man or woman ; they are real enough to 
the child. It is with delightful humor and 
faithfulness that he describes the terrors of 
nightmare in " Seein' Things." The good 
resolution of the last stanza is commended to 
boys and girls who eat large suppers and go 
early to bed. 

" An' so, when other naughty boys would coax me 
into sin, 

I try to skwush the tempter's voice 'at urges me 
within ; 

An' when they 's pie for supper, or cakes 'at 's big an' 
nice, 

I want to—but I do not—pass my plate f'r them 
things twice! 

No, ruther let starvation wipe me slowly out of 
sight, 

Than I should keep on livin', an' seein' things at 
night!" 
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WATCHING, WALKING, WORKING. 

ARE you watching for the Master 
Day by day ? 

As each golden morn is breaking, 
Does the thought your spirit cheer— 

May be ere the day is over 
He '11 appear ? 

Are you walking with your Master 
Day by day ? 

Simply walking on with Jesus, 
Trusting him for one step more ; 

Thankful that he veils the future 
Yet in store? 

Are you working for the Master 
Day by day ? 

Are you gathering in some lost ones, 
Following in the Saviour's track, 

Till the keeper of the vineyard 
Cometh back ? 

Go on watching, walking, working, 
Day by day, 

In the little time that 's left you; 
Even though the way be dark, 

Press still onward, upward, heavenward, 
Toward the mark. 

— Good Way. 

LOOK OUT FOR HEROES. 

" 0 JOHNNY, robbers again ! " cried an 
anxious mother to her boy. " Why do you 
never read about anything but crimes and 
fights when you read the newspaper ? There 
are stories of good people and the good things 
they do, as well as of bad people and bad ones. 
Why do n't you read about them ? I should 
think you would enjoy reading of heroic 
deeds." 

" People do n't seem to do any," Johnny 
protested ; " at least I never find them in the 
papers." 

Now it is unfortunately the fact that, though 
heroic deeds do find their way to the papers, 
they do not hold the conspicuous positions 
accorded to narratives of crime. 	This is 
partly due to the fact that it is in some sense 
a safeguard to society to have its enemies and 
their methods described, partly because it is 
to the interest of police and detectives that 
their successes should be made known, and 
greatly because the horrors resulting from 
crimes, violence, and elaborate tricks and 
plans, offer an easy chance to the sensational 
reporter to interest the public. 	It is not 
often that a striking narrative of equal length 
can as readily be made from a good act as 
from a bad one. The acts which are brave 
and splendid are usually also brief and simple ; 
and a hurried reporter crowds them into a 
paragraph. But such paragraphs are worth 
watching for. 

The day after Johnny's conversation with 
his mother, he found a marked passage in the 
morning paper. It described the rescue of a 
father and son, both entangled in a lily pond 
where they had been bathing, by an invalid, 
who knew when he plunged into the water that 
he ran not only the risk of being himself 
entangled, or of .being pulled under by the 
drowning pair, but of dying at any moment  

simply from the excitement or the shock of 
the cold water. 

A few days later another paragraph was 
marked : a gallant engineer had died at his 
engine, losing his life for the sake of his 
passengers, when he knew a collision was 
impending. 

" We can hardly help knowing something of 
men who do wrong in the world," said the 
wise little mother when Johnny spoke of these 
incidents ; " but do n't let us allow them to 
make us overlook the men who do right. If 
we must read of the weak and the guilty, let us 
not forget the brave and the strong. Let us 
look out for the heroes." 

In one household, at least, this suggestion 
has borne fruit. There is a blue scrap-book 
upon the sitting-room table which Johnny is 
always ready to show and explain to visitors. 
It is filled with newspaper cuttings, and is 
labeled on the back in gilt letters of his own 
drawing, "Brave Deeds " ; and he never tires 
of gathering new and noble items for its pages. 
— Selected. 

THE WARS OF THE WORLD. 

SINCE r800 England has had fifty-four wars, 
France forty-two, Russia twenty-three, Austria 
fourteen, Prussia nine—one hundred and forty-
two wars in all, by five nations, with at least 
four of which Christianity is a state religion. 
And what is stranger still, the horrors of war, 
far from lessening with the progress of cen-
turies, seem only to increase in their frightful 
intensity. If one is to measure the interests 
of man by his expenditures, then assuredly 
the supreme passion of civilized Europe in the 
evening of the nineteenth century is war ; for 
one third of all the revenues that are drained 
from labor and capital is devoted to paying 
merely the interest on the cost of past wars, 
one third for preparations for future wars, and 
the remaining third to all other objects what- 
soever. 	Our age has sown, as no other, the 
dragon's teeth of standing armies, and the 
human grain is ripe unto the harvest of blood. 
It needs but some bold incendiary mind to set 
the world on fire. 	In the wars of the nine- 
teenth century fifteen thousand million dollars 
have been spent, and five million lives have 
been destroyed. 

War is unchristian. 	Dogs fight because 
they are dogs—and when men fight, they mani-
fest more of the animal than the human. War 
is murder on a big scale. Great generals are 
often great murderers.—Safeguard. 

FAITHFUL KITTY. 

THE day before Alexander III of Russia was 
born, an English nurse entered the service of 
the Russian royal family. 	I forget her full 
name, but in the palace she was known as 
" Kitty." 

A God-fearing woman, she exercised a 
powerful influence on the children under her 
care, and they returned that care with un-
bounded love and respect. 

In her old age the czar gave her apartments 
in the Winter Palace, for, since the death of 
Alexander II, it is no longer used as an imperial 
residence, though it still serves for some of the 
state occasions. 

Here rooms, a carriage, servants, and every-
thing that thought could desire, made the old 
nurse's declining days easy. Her room was 
crowded with birthday and other presents from 
every member of the great family she had so 
faithfully served ; and, in these surroundings, 
rather less than two years ago, the time came 
for Kitty to die. 

Again and again the emperor would come and 
sit by her bedside, to read her a chapter out of 
the English Bible that she had so often read 
from to him when he was a little child ; for to 
her early endeavors he owed the strengthening 
of whatever was good in him, and he repaid 
her with almost the affection of a son to his 
mother. 

The last time that he came to see her, the 
old nurse was past consciousness, and failed to 
give him her usual smile of recognition. Al-
exander bent down over the dying face, and 
said tenderly : " Kitty, darling, do n't you 
know me, your emperor ? " But Kitty never 
spoke again. Her life's work was done. 

The morning of the funeral found the em-
peror and some other members of the family 
in the room, with the British chaplain of St. 
Petersburg, and the undertakers. 

As the moment came for putting the body 
into the coffin, the man stepped forward to do 
so ; but the czar motioned him back. " No ; 
no one shall touch her but ourselves," he said ; 
and then beckoning to his brother, the Grand 
Duke Sergius took the feet, and he lifted the 
head, and they gently laid the remains in the 
coffin. 

It was a miserable winter's day, but Alexander 
III walked two miles from the Winter Palace 
through the streets of St. Petersburg and over 
the frozen Neva, behind the coffin of his old 
English nurse, to see it laid in the grave.—
Exchange. 

A FRIEND OF ST. PETER. 

THE late Dr. Yandell was fond of telling the 
following joke : A lady patient one morning 
greeted him with the remark : — 

" Doctor, I had such a singular dream about 
you last night." 

"Indeed. What was it ?" 
" Why, I dreamed that I died and went to 

heaven. 	I knocked at the golden gate, and 
was answered by Peter, who asked my name 
and address, and told the recording angel to 
bring his book. He had considerable difficulty 
in finding my name, and hesitated so long over 
the entry when he did find it that I was terribly 
afraid something was wrong ; but he suddenly 
looked up and asked : — 

" ' What did you say your name was ? ' I 
told him again. 	Why,' said he, you have 
no business here. You 're not due these ten 
or fifteen years yet.' 

" Well,' said I, ' Dr. Yandell said —' 
" Oh, you 're one of Yandell's patients, are 

you? That accounts for it. Come right in ! 
Come right in ! That man 's always upsetting 
our calculations in some way.' "— Exchange. 

ANOTHER SIDE. 

IN our Sabbath-school lesson of this week 
especial prominence is given to the fact that 
Protestantism is determined opposition to the 
union of church and state. This is true, and 
perhaps in the discussion of the subject of re-
ligious liberty this is all of the principles of 
Protestantism that need be presented ; but 
there is another very important side to true 
Protestantism, that must not be overlooked, 
and that is the sufficiency of the Holy Scrip-
tures for salvation. The church at the time 
referred to in the lesson depended more on 
what the church said than it did on what the 
Scriptures said. The belief in the sufficiency 
and fulness of the Scriptures was an impor-
tant part of the protest of the princes at 
Spires ; it is therefore a part of true Protest-
antism. Let this be remembered. It has an 
important bearing upon the question, What is 
Protestantism ? 
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