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CLIMBING MT. RAINIER 

IT is a somewhat novel experience to stand 
on the highest point in the United States,—
the very topmost peak of our country,— and 
look down upon great mountain ranges that 
lie so far beneath that they appear like great 
rolling plains. 

Hundreds of persons have undertaken the 
ascent of Mt. Rainier simply for the sake of 
this novelty, and have struggled up the moun-
tain's rugged sides, 
buoyed up by the 
hope that they might 
afterward boast of 
having " been to the 
top." Many of these 
have given up the 
ascent before it was 
half finished. Oth-
ers have persevered 
to the end; and after 
a few minutes' rest 
on the warm rocks 
at the rim of the 
cater, have begun 
to drag their weary 
bodies down the in-
hospitable sides of 
the mountain, vow-
ing never again to at-
tempt so foolhardy a 
trip. Not many who 
have attempted to 
ascend Mt. Rainier 
without previous ex-
perience in moun-
tain climbing, have 
carried to the sum- 
mit sufficient strength 
and enthusiasm to 
appreciate and enjoy the grandeur of their sur-
roundings. But whether or not the would-be 
mountaineers are successful, they find them-
selves imbued, when the fatigue of the journey 
has worn away, with a love for the mountains 
that nothing can take away. With many, 
mountain climbing becomes a mania, which 
can be satisfied only by two or three tedious 
ascents each year. The writer can never look 
at a snow-capped mountain peak without feel-
ing a homesick longing that can not be de-
scribed, but must be felt to be understood. 

The ascent of Mt. Rainier is fraught with 
difficulty and danger, even to the most hardy 
climbers. To one not endowed with sound 
heart and lungs, strong muscles, and steady 
nerves, it is practically impossible. And yet, 
with all the danger, there has been but one 
fatal, and few serious, accidents among  

scores who have ascended, and the hundreds 
who have attempted to ascend, the grim old 
King of the Cascades. 

A few years ago it was the good fortune of 
the writer to be one of a party of sixty-six who 
attempted the ascent, and one of the fifty-nine 
who accomplished it. That was an unusually 
large party; and the success that attended the 
effort was a surprise to all who understood the 
difficulties that must be overcome. 

About nine o'clock the party left their com-
fortable camp in Paradise Park, and began their 
long tramp over the smooth ice-fields No the 
head of the Cowlitz glacier. It was a motley 
crowd that slowly followed the trail of the 
pack-horses that morning. We all wondered 
that our appearance did not provoke a smile 

MAKING GRAVEL BEDS AT CAMP MUIR. 

from the frowning countenance of grim old 
King Rainier. A few of the party wore veils; 
but veils were troublesome, and not in general 
favor. Some had covered their faces with red 
or pink grease-paint, such as actors use. The 
less fastidious were content to besmear their 
countenances with vaseline and burned cork. 
The object of this decoration was to prevent 
sunburn; but whether or not it accomplishes 
this result, in even a small degree, is disputed. 
" In the interest of science," one young woman 
blackened half her face, and left the other half 
unprotected. But the sun was hot; and that 
glittering mass of ice reflected its glare like the 
burning sands of a desert. In wiping the per-
spiration from her face, she tried to use a dif-
ferent hand for each side, but sometimes she 
forgot. In a short time both sides looked alike, 
and science was not benefited by the experiment. 

About four o'clock we reached the head of 
the Cowlitz glacier, and began to prepare our 
camp. Of course we had no tents. In fact, 
we considered ourselves fortunate to get our 
blankets. It is no easy matter for pack-horses 
to reach that place, and quite impossible for 
them to go farther. 

Near the head of the glacier is a pile of 
rocks embedded in sand and gravel. By dis-
placing some of these rocks, most of the party 
were able to make fairly comfortable " gravel 
beds," on which to spread their blantcets. 
While they were thus engaged, a bitterly cold 
wind sprang up, and drove nearly the entire com-
pany to bed before sunset. But the wind went 
down with the sun, and many left the protec-
tion of their blankets to take a peep into the 

cold, emerald-tinted 
crevasses of the gla-
cier, or to watch for 
signal-fires from the 
surrounding country. 

Next day about 
half the ascent was 
over loose rocks, 
and the remainder 
over steep fields of 
ice. On the rocks it 
was often necessary 
to use the utmost 
caution in stepping 
from one to another 
to keep from starting 
an avalanche. At 
one point the entire 
party were compelled 
to pass, one by one, 
along a narrow ledge 
of rock, that scarcely 
afforded a foothold. 
Above rose a per-
pendicular wall of 
rock a thousand feet 
high. A thousand 
feet below lay the 
Nisqualli glacier, 
ready to receive in its 

icy embrace the daring adventurer who should 
make a misstep on that narrow ledge. It was 
decided to stretch a life line along this danger-
ous place. Strong hands held one end of the 
life line, and let it out only as needed, but the 
position of the man who carried the other end 
was an unenviable one. 

The ice-fields were so steep that the life line 
was in constant use. Below, • on every side, 
were crevasses and glaciers; and so great was 
the danger of an involuntary glissade to instant 
death in one of these, that all in the party 
were cautioned to neither let go the life line 
nor sit down to rest when we halted. 

It was four o'clock when we reached the sum-
mit. Because of the lateness of the hour, it was 
thought best to halt but a short time before be-
ginning to descend. Though this gave little op-
portunity for sight-seeing, it was no matter of 
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regret to most of the party. Some were suffer-
ing from mountain-sickness,—a nausea caused 
by the high altitude. Others were so nearly ex-
hausted that they were glad to find a sheltered 
place among the rocks, where they could lie 
down, and get a few minutes' rest. 

To those who were able to appreciate it, the 
panorama spread before them was indescrib-
ably grand. Northward and southward lay 
the Cascade Range, with here and there a 
snow-capped mountain peak, that spoke of 
long-inactive volcanoes. Eastward stretched 
the great plains of Washington and Oregon, 
with the Blue Mountains in the background. 
To the west one could look over sixty miles 
of forest-covered mountain and valley, to the 
placid waters of Puget Sound, lying more than 
fourteen thousand five hundred feet below. Be-
yond Puget Sound the rugged Olympic Moun-
tains hid the Pacific from view. 

The crater is shaped like a mammoth old-
fashioned butter-bowl. The center, once a 
spring of molten lava, is filled with ice, but 
around the rim the steam still issues from 
every crack and crevice, and keeps the rocks 
so warm that snow melts as fast as it falls 
upon them. 

No time was lost in the descent; and by dark 
the entire party had passed the dangerous 
places, and reached the temporary camp at,  
the head of the Cowlitz glacier, without seri-
ous mishap. Here many chose to spend the 
night; but others shouldered their blankets, 
and trudged across the ice-fields to the more 
comfortable camp in Paradise Park. 

J. EDGAR Ross. 

I HAD A FRIEND 

"WHAT is the secret of your life?" asked 
Mrs. Browning of Charles Kingsley; "tell me, 
that I may make mine beautiful, too." He 
replied: "I had a friend." 

Truer words were never spoken. There is 
nothing that brings sunshine to our lives, takes 
us out of ourselves, and makes life really beau-
tiful and worth the living, like a friend. 

A true friend is heaven's choicest gift. And 
when we have such, let nothing separate us. 
Let us love them and cherish them, and, above 
all, let us trust them. There may be actions 
and words that we do not understand and that 
pain us, but let our faith be stronger than these, 
and then nothing will separate us. 

Let us cultivate in ourselves what we long for 
in our friends,— sweetness of character, even-
ness of temper, confidence, loyalty, patience, 
sympathy, and love. 

Let us be kind, courteous, and true to all we 
meet; but let it be only the few—the choice 
ones—who come close to our hearts, sharing 
our deepest thoughts and inmost feelings, en-
tering into the inner sanctuary of our lives. 

Our rarest friend is He who said: "Ye are 
my friends, if ye do whatsoever I command 
you." This Friend will make us worthy of 
friendship. 

In eternity we shall know the friends we 
have loved here. "Friendship's in Christ are 
forever. Those that live in the Lord never 
see each other for the last time."— Selected. 

MY FATHER'S HOUSE 
THE Father's house has many rooms, 

And each is fair; 
And some are reached through gathered glooms, 

By silent stair; 
But he keeps house, and makes it home, 
Whichever way the children come. 

Plenty and peace are everywhere 
His house within; 

The rooms are eloquent with prayer; 
The songs begin; 

And dear hearts, filled with love, are glad, 
Forgetting that they once were sad. 

Thy Father's house is surely thine, 
Therefore why wait? 

His lights of love through darkness shine, 
The hour grows late. 

Push back the curtain of thy doubt, 
And enter: none will cast thee out, 

—Marianne Farningham. 

DAVID'S SLING 
NOT with the armor of King Saul, 

Not with his jeweled sword, 
Went Israel's champion forth to fight 

The battle of the Lord. 

" Give me the weapons I have proved," 
The stripling said, and took 

For service in his trusty sling 
Five pebbles from the brook. 

A single stone sufficient proved, 
When guided by His will 

Who gave the victory that day 
On Elah's lonely hill. 

Take thought, my soul, on David's faith, 
Which leaned on God's strong arm, 

Nor shrank from duty's path or work, 
Through fear of loss or harm. 

Take thought, my soul, on David's skill, 
With armor wisely proved, 

The simple weapons of his youth, 
Whose use he knew and loved. 

• Not with another's armor thou 
Canst gird thee for the fight 

With giant sins, and bravely stand 
The champion of right. 

Another may have gift of tongues; 
Another, songs of flame;  _ 

Thy single talent yet should serve 
Thy Master's cause the same. 

When doubts or fears beset thy path, 
Take thought on David's sling, 

And to the battle of the Lord 
Thy simple service bring. 

— Mary Bassett Clarke. 

" TEMPTED IN ALL POINTS LIKE AS 
WE ARE." 

II 

CHRIST paid an infinite price to redeem the 
world. He sacrificed his honor, his riches, his 
glorious home in the royal courts, and endured 
the fierce assaults of Satan, that man might 
have strength to overcome as he overcame. 
The temptations that Satan brings to bear upon 
the human race are severe; but his test for the 
Son of God was a hundredfold more severe. 
It was not merely the gnawing pangs of hunger 
that made Christ's sufferings so intense; it was 
the guilt of the sins of the world, which pressed 
so heavily upon him. He who knew no sin 
was made sin for us. With this terrible weight 
.of guilt upon him, he withstood the fearful test 
upon appetite; upon the love of the world and 
of honor; and upon pride of display, which 
leads to presumption. Christ endured these 
great temptations, overcoming in our behalf, 
and working out for us a righteous character. 

Many who fall under temptation excuse'them-
selves with the plea that Christ's divinity helped 
him overcome, and that man has not this power 
in his favor. But this is a mistake. Christ has 
brought divine power within the reach of all. 
The Son of God came to the earth because he 
saw that moral power in man is weak. He 
came to bring finite man in close connection 
with God. It is by combining divine power 
with his human strength that man becomes an 
overcomer. 

When we are tempted to question whether 
Christ resisted temptation as a man, we must 
search the Scriptures for the truth. As the 
substitute and surety of the human race, Christ 
was placed in the same position toward the 
Father as is the sinner. (Christ had the privi-
lege of depending on the -Father for strength, 
and so have we. Because he laid hold of the 
hand of infinite power, and held it fast, he 
overcame; and we are taught to do the same. 
He met every temptation with, "It is written; " 
and so must we. The one who resists evil in 
his strength can say, in the words of Inspira- 

tion: " The Lord God will help me: therefore 
shall I not be confounded: therefore have I set 
my face like a flint, and I know that I shall not 
be ashamed. He is near that justifieth me; 
who will contend with me? . . . Behold, the 
Lord God will help me: who is he that shall 
condemn me? " 

The language of Christ on many occasions 
shows that he was placed in the same position 
that we are. He had to .walk by faith, as we 
walk by faith; and when temptations came to 
him with overwhelming power, he used the lan-
guage that every child of earth must use. 
"The Son can do nothing of himself," Christ 
declared, " but what he seeth the Father do: 
for what things soever he doeth, these also 
doeth the Son likewise." "I can of mine own 
self do nothing: as I hear, I judge: and my 
judgment is just; because I seek not mine own 
will, but the will of the Father which hath sent 
me." " When ye have lifted up the Son of 
man, then shall ye know that I am he, and that 
I do nothing of myself; but as my Father hath 
taught me, I speak these things." 

Christ has wrestled with the powers of dark-
ness. He has trodden the road over which 
every son and daughter of Adam must pass. 
He knows how fierce is the conflict, and he 
gives us the gracious words of instruction and 
encouragement: "Who is among you that fear-
eth the Lord, that obeyeth the voice of his 
servant, that walketh in darkness, and hath no 
light? let him trust in the name of the Lord, 
and stay upon his God." 

This trust in God he contrasts with trust in 
self. "Behold, all ye that kindle a fire," he 
says, "that compass yourselves about with 
sparks: walk in the light of your fire, and in 
the sparks that ye have kindled. This shall ye 
have of mine hand; ye shall lie down in sor-
row." 

Christ is the Captain of our salvation. " It 
became him, for whom are all things, and by 
whom are all things, in bringing many sons 
unto glory, to make the Captain of their salva-
tion perfect through sufferings." The suffering 
that poured in upon the Son of God is beyond 
anything that man will be called to endure; yet 
Christ overcame, and perfected a spotless char-
acter. By his suffering and resistance he made 
plain to man that perfection of character can 
be obtained and maintained by humanity. 

When Satan fails to lead men into sin by the 
first two temptations, those of appetite and pre-
sumption, he besets them with the third, the 
love of the world; and in almost every case he 
leads them into apostasy by this means. It is 
the glory of this world that attracts and en-
snares. But we have reason to thank God that 
the Captain of our salvation was made per-
fect through suffering, and came off conqueror 
in our behalf. Every son and daughter of 
Adam may have this divine strength. The 
promise of the Comforter has been given us. 
" He that believeth on me," said Jesus, " the 
works that I do shall he do also; and greater 
works than these shall he do; because I go unto 
my Father." The power that came to Christ 
as a representative of the human race will come 
to every member of the human family who will 
make God his strength. 

" We have a great high priest, which is 
passed into the heavens, Jesus the Son of God. 
. . . We have not an high priest which can not 
be touched with the feeling of our infirmities; 
but was in all points tempted like as we are, 
yet without sin. Let us therefore come boldly 
unto the throne of grace, that we may obtain 
mercy, and find grace to help in time of need." 
We may take courage, and believe that we 
shall overcome every imperfection of charac-
ter. Our Redeemer has taken our nature, 
fought our battles, and in his name we shall 
conquer. Human nature may take hold of 
the strength of God, and be victorious. 

MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

" IT would be worth while to read the Bible 
carefully and repeatedly, if only as a key to 
modern culture; for to those who are unfa-
miliar with its teachings and its diction, much 
that is best in the English literature of the 
present century is as a sealed book." 
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BEREAN LIBRARY STUDY 

Dan. 3: 1-30; " Thoughts on Daniel," pages 78-84. 

THE regular Outline of these studies is published in 
the  Review and Herald and also in the Missionary 
Magazine. What is here given is only supplementary, 
and should be studied in connection with the Outline. 

NOTES ON LESSON  5 

(December 31 to January 6) 

1. Recent Discoveries.—It is claimed that 
M. Oppert has recently identified the plain of 
Dura as Dowair, and that he there discovered 
the pedestal of a colossal statue. Further in-
vestigations, it is said, show that Nebuchad-
nezzar had inscribed upon the golden image 
the praises of Merodach, his god; so that obei-
sance to the image implied an acknowledg-
ment of this deity. 

2. The Cubit.—This is a measure that was 
widely used among the ancients. Originally, 
it was the distance from the elbow to the ex-
tremity of the middle finger, which is about 
the fourth part of a man's stature; later, the 
cubit meant a definite number of inches, but 
the number varied in different countries. The 
lowest estimate now places the Hebrew cubit at 
eighteen inches. 

3, "Cornet, Flute, Harp, Saekbut, Psaltery, 
Dulcimer. "—The forms of these musical in-
struments are known from the sculptures of 
that time, which are still preserved. The cor-
net was a straight trumpet, in the form of the 
English guards' horn. The flute is supposed 
to refer to a pipe with two reeds, such as are 
still to be found in the East. The harps, or 
lyres, were of various shapes and sizes, some 
being small enough to be carried and played 
upon by one walking. The lower strings were 
played with the left hand, and the upper strings 
with a short iron rod, called a "plectrum," 
held in the right hand. The sackbut took its 
name from the elderwood of which it was com-
posed, and several instruments made from the 
same wood bear the same name. It is called 
the most feminine, or the highest sounding, of 
lyres. The name psaltery appears to have been 
applied to various large instruments of the 
harp kind. The dulcimer was quite unlike the 
modern instrument of that name. It is de-
scribed as a sort of bagpipe, composed of two 
pipes connected with a leathern sack. When 
played, it gave forth a harsh, screaming sound. 

J1 

4. Were They Sure of Deliverance?—All 
that they knew they had a right to say was, 
" If it be so, our God whom we serve is able 
to deliver us from the burning fiery furnace, 
and he will deliver us." They knew that God 
could deliver them, but they did not know 
whether he would. It is this very uncertainty 
that makes their statement, "But if not, . . . 
we will not serve thy gods," so grand. They 
deliberately chose not only possible, but proba-
ble, death, rather than to do wrong. If God had 
permitted them to perish, it would be no evi-
dence that he was not pleased with their course. 
He delivers only when deliverance will glorify 

• his name in the earth, and accomplish that 
which the death of his servants could not ac-
complish. John the Baptist was not delivered 
from prison, yet Jesus said of him, "There 
hath not risen a greater." It was a precious 
experience for these men that their unwavering 
faithfulness added to the glory of God before 
the king, the nation, and a world of readers 
ever since. 

5. Whom Shall We Obey?—The whole ques-
tion was, and is, one concerning authority. 
Study the following texts, which set forth our 
duty to obey earthly rulers: I Peter 2 : 13, 14; 
I Tim. 2 : I, 2; Matt. 22 : 17-21. We should 
settle it in our minds that we will obey all laws 
that do not conflict with the requirements of 
God; and that in all cases where they do con-
flict, our duty to God is first. We all need to 
keep in mind the answer of Peter to the high 
priest, " We ought to obey God rather than 
men." 

4' 

6. Jer. 27: 6-11. — God had commanded all 
nations to serve King Nebuchadnezzar, and had 
said that whatsoever nation would not serve 
that same king, the Lord would punish. Yet 
here he wrought a wonderful miracle to deliver 
these men who had openly and directly refused 
to obey a positive command of the king. Why 
was this? Did God contradict himself? — Not 
at all. This command of the king was wrong. 
He was requiring a service which he had no 
right to require. He had given a command 
which he had no right to give. In making him 
king of the nations, the Lord had not made 
him king in the religion of the nations. In 
making him the head of all the nations, God 
had not made him the head of religion. But 
being an idolater, and having grown up amid 
idolatrous systems, Nebuchadnezzar did not 
know this. With idolaters, religion always has 
been, and still is, a part of the government; in 
heathen systems, religion and the government 
are always united: while in the true system—
the divine, the Christian, system— they are 
always separate. . . . The God of heaven 
there taught to the king, and to all nations 
forever, that in the presence of the rights of 
conscience of the individual, the word of the 
king must change, the decree of the king is 
naught. And this was all written for our ad-
monition, upon whom the ends of the world 
are come.— " Great Empires of Prophecy," 
pages z8, 19. 

LATTER -DAY LESSONS OF DANIEL 3 

THE evident lessons, not only for the latter 
days, but for all times, in the incidents re-
corded in the third chapter of Daniel are: (r) 
The divine right of every man to absolute lib-
erty of conscience, free from all dictation and 
restraint; (2) loyalty to principle; and (3) 
personal acquaintance with God. 

Shadrach, Meshach, and Abed-nego were 
exposed to peculiar and strong temptations. 
Though belonging to a subject and captive 
nation,— made such in the providence of God, 
— they had neither forfeited nor surrendered 
their God-given liberty of conscience. Indeed, 
the Creator himself could not take from them 
this right, and subject them in this respect to 
any created being, power, or dominion, with-
out thereby himself abdicating the throne of 
universal moral sovereignty. And it would be 
well to remember that it is not only the right 
of every man to obey God always and in every 
place; but it is, first of all, the duty of every 
man. Indeed, man's right to serve God is 
only the reverse side of God's right to man's 
service. 

The king had placed these men in places of 
honor and responsibility, and was in a sense 
their benefactor. Thus they were exposed to 
the charge of ingratitude as well as rebellion. 
And in this there is a lesson for us. Fidelity 
often requires us to appear to our friends un-
grateful and unappreciative. But our Lord 
says, " He that loveth father or mother more 
than me is not worthy of me: and he that lov-
eth son or daughter more than me is not worthy 
of me." Absolutely nothing is to come be-
tween the soul and the Creator. God is at 
all times and in all places supreme over all. 
There are no conflicting duties; nor has the 
Christian a dual citizenship or a dual alle-
giance. His citizenship is in heaven (Phil. 
3 : 20, R. V.), and the rule of his life is: 
" Whether, therefore, ye eat or drink, or what-
soever ye do, do all to the glory of God." 

These men knew the truth, and it was this 
knowledge that made them free. Knowing the  

truth, their answer was ready: " We are not 
careful to answer thee in this matter. . . . Be 
it known unto thee, 0 king, that we will not 
serve thy gods, nor worship the golden image 
which thou hast set up." 

Knowing the truth, they knew God, for he is 
the truth, and were ready to witness with their 
lives that he is God. " Ye are my witnesses, 
saith the Lord, and my servant whom I have 
chosen: that ye may know and believe me, 
and understand that I am he. . . . I, even 
I, am the Lord; and beside me there is no 
Saviour." Isa. 43 : ro, 

Only he who knows God as his personal 
Saviour can testify that he is God. And as 
God had his witnesses is ancient Babylon, so 
he has them in modern Babylon. And as those 
witnesses in ancient Babylon witnessed with 
their lives that he is God, so will these in 
modern Babylon witness. And as God vindi-
cated his law and his witnesses then, so will he 
vindicate them in these latter days, when, with 
the same unwavering faith, his latter-day wit-
nesses, knowing the truth, say, as did the three 
faithful Hebrews: " If it be so, our God whom 
we serve is able to deliver us, . . . and he will 
deliver us. . . . But if not, be it known unto 
thee, 0 king, that we will not serve thy gods, 
nor worship the golden image which thou hast 
set up." 	 C. P. BOLLMAN. 

RELATION OF THE RELIGIOUS LIBERTY 
WORK TO THE PRESENT MESSAGE 

RELIGIOUS liberty work is simply giving the 
message from the standpoint of human rights. 
So long have false systems of religion—and 
even so-called Christian nations and churches 
— trampled upon the most sacred rights of 
man, that before thousands of men will con-
sent to hear the gospel, they must learn that 
it is a gospel of love and liberty, not of hatred 
and force. True religious liberty work can 
have but one object; namely, to bring men to 
a saving knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ. 
It is to make clear to men the great truth that 
religious liberty—liberty of thought and action 
in the domain of religion— is only the reflec-
tion of the larger, more glorious, and more-to-
be-desired liberty that every penitent, trusting 
soul finds in Jesus Christ. 

The present message is threefold. The ex-
pression, " The third angel followed them," 
implies not merely going over the same course, 
but at a considerable distance, as the hunter 
follows, by weather-beaten and indistinct tracks, 
the beast he would destroy, but a following as 
the disciples followed Christ. " They forsook 
all, and followed him; " that is, they went with 
him. The three angels' messages belong to-
gether. They are necessary one to the other; 
and so the present message is not the message 
of the third angel, apart from the others, but it 
is the everlasting gospel, conjoined with a spe-
cial warning against the worship of the beast 
and his image. And only so far as the reli-
gious liberty work gives this message is it ful-
filling its legitimate mission. 

C. P. BOLLMAN. 

IN GOOD GROUND 

Din you ever feel that if you knew the loan-
ing or selling of a book, tract, or paper would 
result in the salvation of a soul, you would 
surely make a determined effort to get this 
literature into the homes of your friends? I 
have felt that way many times. It is well al-
ways to remember that while God gives the 
increase, lie depends on us to sow the seed. 
You and I, dear friends, must sow bountifully, 
or we shall certainly reap sparingly. We do 
not half appreciate what God is really doing 
to ripen the harvest. We are not scattering 
the seed as faithfully and carefully as we ought, 
else we should see more of it taking root and 
growing. 

A little while ago I heard of a remarkable 
incident, which shows what the Lord can ac-
complish by simple means when those who pro-
fess to love him are genuinely in earnest in 
working for others. A brother and sister had 
been trying for a long time to interest a family 
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of their relatives in present truth; but they re-
ceived no encouragement, their friends seem-
ingly becoming more bitterly opposed to it. 
Finally they decided that they might as well 
cease their efforts, though they continued to 
pray for the family. The sister had lent a 
copy of "Prophecies of Jesus" to an acquaint-
ance in the town near her home, and one day 
she called to get the book. Going home, she 
laid it beside her on the buggy seat. Taking a 
"short cut" home, she drove over a portion of 
the farm where her relatives lived. When she 
got home, she saw that she had lost the book, 
but did not know how or where. This was in 
the spring of the year. A little later the man 
was out breaking prairie with two ox-teams. 
Suddenly his oxen stopped, and even whipping 
them would not induce them to go on. (It 
may be that an angel stood in the way. See 
Num. 22 : 22-35.) When the man went around 
in front of the team, to see what was the mat-
ter, he found a book, " Prophecies of Jesus." 
He took it home, and he and his wife read it. 
A few months later one of our Iowa ministers 
baptized them both. In relating this experi-
ence afterward, the man said that as he and his 
wife read the book, every word that had been 
previously said to them about the truths it 
taught came to their minds with startling dis-
tinctness. 

Whenever I hear of such experiences, I feel 
that I must be more faithful in scattering the 
printed pages bearing the precious truth for 
this time. Do you not feel so too? 

MRS. L. FLORA PLUMMXR. 

NOTICE! 
THE notes on the Field are omitted this week 

in order to bring the dates in harmony with 
those in the Magazine. 

" Tint shouting of the reapers, 
What sound is that we hear? 

So full of joyous music 
That falls upon the ear! 

The harvest now is ready, 
All over hill and plain; 

And happy are the reapers, 
While gathering in the grain.  

The golden sheaves most precious, 
Souls bought by bleeding love, 

They're gathering in their gladness 
For garners blest above." 

CHILDREN'S HOMES IN CUBA 

As ONE result of the long, cruel war carried 
on in Cuba, fifty thousand children were 
orphaned and made homeless. The problem 
of caring for and educating these helpless little 
ones, upon whom so much depends, has de-
manded and received careful attention; and 
through the National Red Cross Society a 
movement has been begun, which, if sup-
ported, will lead to the founding of training-
homes in all the towns and villages where they 
are situated. We are indebted to an article 
in the Independent, by Miss Clara Barton, 
president of the society, for the following in-
teresting description of the beginning of this 
work: — 

" It was a subject for both humane and 
medical study, and the plan decided upon will 
lead to the transformation of these thousands 
of helpless little ones into clean, wholesome, 
well-ordered children. Finding it impossible 
to institute large orphanages in the great cities, 
the children were gathered up where they were, 
into small asylums of the plainest and simplest 
kind. As far as possible, the authorities and 
people of the cities were interested in the plan, 
their co-operation was secured, and the work 
started in such a way that they could give it 
some care and oversight. 

"As a picture of one is an index of them all, 
I will select one of the earlier towns of Havana 
province, as perhaps one of the least inviting. 
A notice was sent to the people that on a cer-
tain day the Red Cross would visit them. To 
our astonishment we were met, half a mile out 
of the town, by the mayor and other municipal 
authorities and a crowd of people. 

" We learned that there were about sixty 
reconcentrado orphans in the town, and that 
the people were not able to do anything for 
them. They had an empty house in poor con-
dition, which had been used for Spanish quar-
ters for troops, but they were willing to let us 
have it. It was on the outskirts of the town, 
and had some land near it for gardens. 

" We visited the great empty house in the 
midst of a grove of cocoanuts and bananas, 
and accepted it. A few men, with water, lime, 
brooms, whitewash brushes, and other utensils, 
were sent for; and all set to work to make that 
dingy Spanish fort a clean, white, comfortable 
home for the remnants it had left. A telegram 
went to the warehouse in Havana for sixty 
cots, with blankets, pillows, sheets, and a like 
number of tin and enameled plates, with knives, 
forks, spoons, cups, cooking utensils, small bath 
tubs, soap, towels, sulphur, pieces of calico, un-
bleached cotton, denims, thread, needles, shoes, 
and food enough to provide for sixty children 
two or three weeks. The second day com-
pleted the cleaning of the house. Two long, 
rough board tables, with benches to stand be-
side them, and some other rough board furni-
ture, were made. The kitchen was found, with 
its little charcoal pots; the water was also found 
and tested. All the town was beginning to look 
curiously at the work. Meanwhile the once-a-
day train from Havana arrived; and with it 
the supplies, which were quickly transferred to 
the building, and as quickly put in place for 
use. The little bath tubs were there, with the 
soap, sulphur, and salve. 

" Does any one think these children had to 
be hunted up and gathered in? By no means! 
No one in all the town watched our movements 
as closely as they. Instinct, sharpened by 
necessity and experience, had taught them 
wisdom. They felt that all this meant some-
thing for them, and one invitation was sufficient. 
Their hair was clipped, the infected rags re-
moved and piled up for the fire, and the little 
visitor put into a soap-and-sulphur bath. 

" Meanwhile the cots had been set up in long 
lines, white, clean, and inviting. If the child 
was well, and any ready-made garments were 
among the supplies, it was immediately dressed; 
if none were there, the little pleased and aston-
ished creatures were put into bed, to wait till 
some could be made. Long before this day 
was over, the good women of the town had 
learned that clothes were to be made. All the 
better families have sewing machines; and at 
eight o'clock the third morning, twelve ladies, 
with their machines, and as many more with 
scissors and needles to cut, baste, and finish, 
were at the house; and before night there was 
no child without a new, clean, prettily made 
dress or suit. 

" The little charcoal fires were started, and 
the soup, vegetables, etc., put in course of prepa-
ration. The long tables were set, and the 
family of sixty little boarders sat down to it. 
For almost the first time in their remembrance, 
or perhaps in their lives, they sat at a table, 
and ate with a knife, fork, and spoon. 

" The nurses and the ladies taught them to 
help clear away and wash their dishes; and 
when that was over, they came back to the 
long tables and benches, now become a school-
room. Here they were provided with primers, 
and one looked through tears to see them 
pointing with their little skeleton fingers to tell 
the one sitting nearest them, that this was o,' 
and this 's.' Poor little creatures! Where 
were they a few days before? 

" Later I visited an asylum three days old. 
The children were waiting to see me,— two 
long lines of them, comprising some one hun-
dred boys and girls. As I entered the great 
door, the first little girl modestly lifted her 
hand; and as I took it, she bravely broke the 
silence with the sweetest little accent, Good-
morning.' The next did the same, and the next, 
on to the end of the girls' line, which I was able 
to finish; but when I turned to the first wee lit-
tle boy, and he glanced up with his great dark 
Cuban eyes, and lisped in his pretty little accent, 
Dood-morning,' it was too much. I went 

through the line, but did not see. 
"Every asylum has its land, and the farmers 

frequently volunteer to plow up enough for a  

garden to begin with; hoes, shovels, and seeds 
are provided; and the larger children, boys 
and girls alike, are shown how to use them. 
It is interesting to see the small children drop-
ping corn into the drill, and to witness their 
delight at its growth. Dr. 	told us that at 
his last visit of inspection he saw, in several of 
the gardens, the children playfully trying on 
tiptoe to overlook the corn they had themselves 
planted only a few weeks before. With three 
or four crops a year, these children, small as 
they are, will not be helpless or hungry." 

There are usually two or more widowed 
mothers, with children of their own, whom the 
town recommends as desirable persons to live 
in the asylum with the children, and their care 
over them is invaluable. 

Perhaps through this line of work, as well as 
others, the third angel's message may be car-
ried to these people. 

ESTELLA HOUSER. 

OUR NEIGHBOR'S CUP 

A HAPPY song, a knot of flowers, 
The joy that seemed beyond our scope, 

A glad word from some heart to ours, 
Delights for which we dared not hope, 

The music of a roadsidh rill,—
These are the things that help to fill 

The cup that " runneth over." 

The spicy breath of woodland ways, 
The treasure we had longed to own, 

June sweets in drear December days, 
A pleasure we had never known, 

Assistance up some weary hill,—
These are the things that help to fill 

The cup that " runneth over." 

Oh, what a happy day 't would be, 
If you and I should straightway go—

From every selfish thought set free, 
Our faces with good cheer aglow—

And carry, for the dear Lord's sake, 
Some unexpected joy, to make 

Our neighbor's cup run over! 
— Emma C. Dowd. 

• THE GOSPEL IN GREENLAND 

WHEN missions were begun among the 
Greenlanders, it seemed as hard to change 
them as it would be to melt the ice around the 
north pole. They made fun of the missiona-
ries. One stole a Bible, and sewed the pre-
cious leaves together to make himself a coat. 
During preaching they would pretend to sleep 
and snore, or drown the singing by beating 
drums. They stole the food and papers of the 
missionaries, stoned them, and when their food 
was gone, refused to sell them any. The Eski-
mos were dirty and low in their ways; the 
mothers licked their children, instead of wash-
ing them, just as cats lick kittens. 

At last the gospel story touched the heart 
of one Eskimo, named Kayarnak. He drew 
near to the missionary, saying, " Tell it to 
me once more; for I, too, want to be saved." 
From that day Kayarnak's heart and life were 
changed. Daily he came to the missionary's 
hut, and sat, with tears rolling down his cheeks, 
listening to the stories of Jesus. The other 
Eskimos, seeing his changed life and actions, 
began to listen too. It must be a wonderful 
Book which had so changed him. They, too, 
wished to be changed. Cruelty gave place to 
kindness. Sins were confessed, and forgive-
ness was sought. They began to love, and even 
to help, others. Kayarnak became their teacher. 
He taught the missionaries the Eskimo lan-
guage, and helped them translate the Bible.—
Selected. 

IN ninety-one years of missionary work in 
China, three thousand missionaries have been 
engaged, and about one hundred thousand con-
versions reported. 

A FEW days ago a railway line was opened 
to Winton, Queensland, and the local orators 
pointed with pleasure to the fact that every 
blessing of civilization was now within reach 
of all. The first cargo the " iron horse " de-
livered was twenty-one hogsheads of beer. 
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THE PURPOSE OF FRUITS AND SEEDS 
I 

OME may think winter an inop-
portune time of year in which 
to begin the study of botany. 
It is true that plants have now 
ceased to grow in northern lati- 
tudes, and that flowers are 
scarce; but the majority of 

' 	' plants live through the winter, 

IfiN 	
and there is therefore no month, 

/ 

no day, even, in the year when. 
we may not pursue the study 

of plant life with profit. 
 

Some of these days when you are outdoors, 
look about you to see if there are any seeds 
germinating. If you dig in the warm soil, and 
observe carefully, you will learn something 
that even some college-bred persons do not 
know; namely, that there is no day of the 
growing season in which some 
seeds, delayed for one reason or 
another, are not trying to sprout. 
The germination of seeds is closely 
associated with the spring; indeed, 
the season is so called because of 
the excessive growth springing 
from the earth at this time; and 
the seeds that then spring-  into life 
demonstrate the advantage of an 
early start, because those that 
germinate in the spring are the 
ones that become so conspicuous, 
later on, as almost to obscure 
those that are more tardy in mak- 
ing a beginning in life. 	Still, 
these later ones are only delayed; 
they do not cease trying, and at 
the first favorable opportunity they 
lift up their green heads, only to 
be nipped by frost, or to be 
crowded out by their more lusty 
companions. 

September is the season of 
fruits. What is the purpose of 
fruits? I fear many readers of the 
INSTRUCTOR have thought that 
fruit fills its purpose when it becomes an arti-
cle of food. There is such a purpose, but it 
is not the only purpose, and, indeed, it is not 
the final one. A certain teacher is supposed 
to ask his school this question about the use of 
fruits. 

Teacher.—"Now, children," addressing him-
self to the youngest, "I am going to ask you 
only one question to-day about this ear of corn. 
If you can answer it, I shall be very glad. If 
the little boys and girls on the front seat can 
not give the answer, I will let those in the next 
seat try; and so on till all have tried, unless 
our time should expire before the right answer 
is given. I shall not be surprised if none of 
you give the answer I am thinking of. As soon 
as I ask the question, those who are under 
seven years old, and think they can give an 
answer, may raise the hand. What is this ear 
of corn for?" 

Several of the children raise their hands, and 
the teacher points to one after another in order, 
and they rise and give their answers. 

Mary.—" It is to feed the geese with." 
John.—" Yes, and the hens and the pigs." 
Sarah. 	My father gives corn to the cows." 
By this time the hands of the youngest pupils 

are all down; for having been taken somewhat 
by surprise, their knowledge is exhausted. So 
the teacher says that those between seven and 
ten years of age may raise their hands. Sev-
eral instantly appear. The teacher again in-
dicates, by pointing, those who may give the 
answer. 

Charles.—"My father gives corn to the 
horses when the oats are all gone." 

Daniel.—"We give it to the oxen and cows, 
and we fat the hogs on corn." 

Laura.— "It is good to eat. We shell it 
from the cobs, and send it to the mill, where 
it is ground into meal. Mother makes bread 
of the meal, and we eat it." 

Laura has looked a little further into domes-
tic economy than those who answered before 
her; but the allotted time is nearly gone, though 
several hands are up, their owners' faces beam-
ing with eagerness to tell their thoughts. Let 
the teacher then say: " We will have no more 
answers to-day. You may think of this matter 
till to-morrow, and then I will let you try again. 
I am sorry to tell you that none of you have 
mentioned the use I was thinking of, though I 
confess I was expecting it every minute. I 
shall not be surprised if no one gives this 
answer to-morrow. I will now put the ear of 
corn in my desk, and no one must speak to me 
about it till to-morrow. You may now resume 
your studies." 

The children now breathe more freely, while 
the older ones take up their books, and the 
next class is called. In order to succeed, it 
is necessary that the teacher shall positively 
refuse to hold any conversation with the chil-
dren on the subject till the time for the next 
"general exercise." 

During the remainder of the forenoon, the 

teacher will be likely to observe some signs of 
thoughtfulness on the part of those little chil-
dren who have hitherto been habitually dull. 
And perhaps some child, eager to impart a new 
discovery, will seek an opportunity to make it 
known during the forenoon. " Wait till to-
morrow," should be the teacher's reply. 

L. A. REED. 

NATURE'S BASEBALL CLUB 

How many of you have seen a club-gourd? 
I saw a family of them this fall. The best 
specimen was about four feet in length, and 
almost exactly the size and shape of a baseball 
club. But I imagine that had a stout boy hit 
a " high ball " with this bat of nature's own 
making, the result would have been disastrous 
to the bat. As to the utility of the club-gourd, 
I can not see that it has any, though to any 
one interested in the queer pranks of nature, 
it is certainly a curiosity. In color the gourds 
are of a greenish cast. Hanging downward 
from a vine that has been'trained over a lattice 
or porch, they present a formidable appear-
ance. One would not imagine they were 
closely related to the happy-faced, golden pump-
kins, but such is the case. 

MRS. MARY E. WHEATON. 

" TRUE goodness is like the glowworm in 
that it shines most when no eyes except those 
of heaven are upon it." 

WHAT BERNICE LEARNED ABOUT THE 
TWELVE APOSTLES 

II 
THE next week was a busy one for at least 

one member of the family. It seemed to Ber-
nice that there had never been so many steps 
for the active little feet, never so many errands 
to remember, and never so many or so hard 
lessons to be learned in school; and more than 
once she was tempted to give up, in sheer dis-
couragement, her self-appointed task of learn-
ing something about the apostles. But Bernice 
had early learned a certain little motto, which 
it would be a first-rate plan for each boy and 
girl who reads the INSTRUCTOR to learn and 
remember: " Where there 's a will, there 's a 
way." And so she had denied herself the hour 
or two, daily, which she usually spent among 
her dolls and picture-books, with a result that 
was both gratifying and encouraging. 

" Well, Aunt Emma, I rather think we are 
all ready to begin," smiled grandma, glancing 
at Bernice, who sat by grandpa's side, with 

her Bible before her, leaning her 
head on her plump little hand in 
such a way as to shade her eyes 
from the bright glare of the lamp. 

" Yes, I think we are ready. 
Bernice, can you tell us what you 
have learned this week?" 

"I studied about Peter, Aunt 
Emma, because I like to read about 
hini better than any of the others. 
I think the Bible tells more about 
his disposition than it does of the 
others." 

" What did you learn about his 
peculiarities, dear? Did you find 
that he was a very good man? " 
asked grandpa. 

" I think he could not have 
been good, grandpa, when he told 
that wicked lie, and declared that 
he did n't know Jesus at all,—
that he was n't even acquainted 
with him." 

" True," added grandma, sadly; 
" and if he had been really con-
verted, I believe he would not 
have been ready to curse and 

swear in anger, because the maid insisted that 
she had seen him with Christ." 

" Well, I don't like Peter for that," said 
Bernice, decidedly. "And really I think he 
did n't do right a number of other times." 

" How about the time he took his sword, 
and cut off the man's ear in the garden? " 
asked grandpa. 

" I don't remember much about that; but if 
he did such a thing, it was surely wrong." 

" But suppose he did it in defense of his 
Master?" asked grandpa. 

" I don't believe, the Lord wanted him to 
cut a man's ear off anyway; for he said once 
that we ought to do to other people just as we 
would like to have them do to us." 

" A very good answer, my child," smiled 
grandma. " But can't some one mention any-
thing good that Peter did? " 

"I think," said grandpa, " that after he was 
truly converted, he did many good deeds. 
Probably he began to be converted on the 
night of his denial of Christ, when he went 
out and 'wept bitterly; ' for sorrow for sin is 
certainly among the first steps toward genuine 
conversion." 

"Nero did n't like Peter very well, grandpa," 
said Bernice, " because he preached against 
the wicked things he did." 

" Can you mention any of these things that 
Peter denounced, thereby offending Nero? " 
asked Aunt Emma. 

"Why, Nero had a number of wives, and 
of course neither Peter nor Paul thought this 
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was right. That made the wicked king real 
angry, and he was all the more so because one 
of these women believed the apostles' preach-
ing, and became a Christian." 

"Very good, Bernice; I will tell you another 
thing that made Nero especially dislike Peter. 
The wicked emperor was quite infatuated by 
Simon Magus, the great sorcerer; and because 
Peter defeated this vile and corrupt man, Nero 
determined to be revenged." 

" I did not learn that part, Aunt Emma, 
though I 'm glad to know about it; but I can 
tell what Nero did to Peter: he ordered him to 
be crucified. He and Paul died on the same 
day, but Paul was not crucified, because he was 
a Roman: he was beheaded. And just think," 
added Bernice, with a shudder, " Peter was 
nailed to his cross with his head hanging down. 
He said he would rather die that way, because 
he felt that he was n't good enough to deserve 
to die just like the Lord. Paul and Peter both 
died on the twenty-ninth of June. His friends 
buried Peter in Rome, after they had put some-
thing on his body to preserve it a long time." 

"You have done so well, Bernice," smiled 
Aunt Emma, " that I feel quite ashamed of the 
little I 	learned this week. I found that 
Andrew also perished on the cross, but it was 
shaped differently from the one on which Peter 
died, being made in the form of the letter X. 
Anything made in that form is still called St. 
Andrew's cross.' " 

" Was he nailed to it, Aunt Emma, as the 
Lord and Peter were? " 

" No; he was tied to it; and so he lived two 
whole days in great agony." 

"0 how dreadful!" exclaimed Bernice. "If 
I had been there, I would have begged them to 
take him down." 

" The people did plead for his life, but it 
was of no avail; for the cruel lEgenas, who 
was the proconsul of Achaia, was determined 
that St. Andrew should die the death of a mar-
tyr. But the two days he hung upon the cross 
were spent in preaching faithfully to the people, 
who flocked to hear him." 

MRS. L. D. AVERY-STUTTLE. 

HOW THE TWINS SOLD PLUMS 

ELI and Eben, the twins, had a plum-tree. 
Grandpa and the man Joshua sprayed it in the 
spring when they sprayed the other trees, and 
grandpa helped thin the fruit. But the boys 
had to get up early two or three mornings a 
week all summer to jar the - tree for curculio; 
they kept the grass and weeds away from it, 
they watered it and put salt and ashes about 
it, and in the fall they had a fine crop of plums 
to sell. 

Eli could climb better than Eben, so he gath-
ered the plums, while Eben held the stepladder 
under the tree. 

Grandpa went through the shed while they 
were sorting the plums and putting them in 
little baskets.. 

" Don't sell anything but plums, boys," he 
said, pleasantly. 	"I 've known folks to sell 
more than they meant to. A matt up Caxton 
way took some pears down to the store one day 
to sell. They looked nice, and Mr. Brown 
bought them, but he had to throw away most 
all those in the bottom of the basket. That 
man can't sell anything more to Mr. Brown. 
He sold the truth along with his pears." 

Grandpa went off to the barn, and the twins 
looked at each other. 

" Let 's look the plums over again," said Eli; 
" I don't know about that basket over there." 

" I'm afraid there 's one in here that is n't 
nice, too," said Eben, soberly, picking up an-
other basket. " We '11 sell good ones, or we 
won't sell any." 

Eli nodded. " That 's so." 
They did sell good ones; for Mrs. Fitch, 

the minister's wife, told grandma a week later 
that she hoped the twins would raise plums 
every year she lived in Oemster; for she never 
bought such plums before. 

" I'm glad they did n't sell truth and honor 
when they meant to sell only plums," said 
grandma.— Young People's Weekly. 

SABBATH - SCHOOL LESSON — NO. I 

(January 6, zgoo) 

THE PASSOVER FEAST AND THE ORDI- 
NANCE OF HUMILITY 

Lesson Scriptures.—Matt. 26: 20; Mark 14: 
17; Luke 22 : 14; John 13 : 1-20. 

Memory Verses.— John 13 : 13-15. 

Time: A. D. 31. Place: Jerusalem. Persons: 
Jesus, disciples. 

QUESTIONS 

I. The Passover having been prepared, what 
did Jesus and his disciples do? Matt. 26: 
20; Mark 14: 17; Luke 22 : 14. With what-
thoughts did Jesus begin the celebration of 
this Passover feast? John 13 : I. 

2. What spirit had now taken possession of 
Judas Iscariot? V. 2. Though Jesus knew 
that he would soon be betrayed, by what 
knowledge was he strengthened for the closing 
struggle? V. 3; note r. 

3. Just before eating, what humble position 
did Jesus assume? What lowly work did he 
begin? Vs. 4, 5; note 2. With what words 
did Peter express his surprise at Jesus' act? 
V. 6; note .3. What response was made by 
Jesus? V. 7. 

4. What decisive reply did Peter then give? 
What equally positive word came from Jesus? 
V. 8; note 4. In what way did Peter then 
fully submit himself to the will of Christ? V. 9. 
What assurance did he receive? V. 10. 

5. In addition to the statement that " he that 
is washed . . . is clean every whit," what did 
Jesus say concerning the twelve? V. to, last 
part. Why did he thus speak? V. 11. Hav-
ing washed the feet of all, what question did 
Jesus ask them? V. 22. 

6. To make plain his question, what instruc-
tion relative to their duty did he then give? 
Vs. 13-17. To show that what he said did 
not apply to all, what did Jesus then add? 
V. 18. 

7. What purpose had he in speaking so 
plainly? V. 19. With what important truth 
did Jesus close the lesson? V. zo. 

NOTES 

r. No man can endure the power of tempta-
tion who does not possess the knowledge that 
he is of God, and that God gives him all 
things with which to meet the enemy. And it 
is equally true that he who, like Jesus, is 
acquainted with the power of fellowship with 
God, may always have perfect calmness and 
trust, even in the very shadow of a cruel death. 
The knowledge that they were of God, and 
were accepted by him, enabled the martyrs to 
go to the stake with rejoicing. Would you 
understand this? Only believe. 

2. Both the act and the time of the act may 
profitably be given a word of special mention. 
Instead of the expression, "And supper be-
ing ended" (John 13 : 3), Young's translation 
has, " And supper being come;." while Wilson 
renders it, "As supper was preparing." The 
twelve, with Jesus, had seated themselves at 
the table, and the supper had come upon the 
table. At this point there was a spirit of strife 
among the disciples (see Luke 22 : 24) as to 
who should be the greatest, each trying to exalt 
himself in the eyes of the rest, and seeking for 
the best position. Therefore, before begin-
ning to eat of the Passover feast, Jesus arose, 
and taking the place of a servant, he washed 
his disciples' feet, that, having been taught 
real humility, they might truly and rightly par-
take with him of the Passover. 

3. Another cause of dissension had arisen 
[among the twelve]. At a feast it was cus-
tomary for a servant to wash the feet of the 
guests; and on this occasion, preparation had  

been made for the service. The pitcher, the 
basin, and the towel were there, in readiness 
for the feet-washing; but no servant was pres-
ent, and it was the disciples' part to perform 
it. 	But each of the disciples . . . determined 
not to act the part of a servant. Jesus waited 
for a time to see what they would do. Then 
he, the divine Teacher, rose from the table. 
Laying aside the outer garment, that would have 
impeded his movements, he took a towel, and 
girded himself. . . . " After that he poureth 
water into a basin, and began to wash the dis-
ciples' feet." When Peter's turn came, he 
exclaimed, with astonishment, " Lord, dost 
thou wash my feet? " Christ's condescension 
broke his heart. He was filled with shame to 
think that one of the disciples was not perform-
ing this service.— "The Desire of Ages," pages 

644, 645.' 

4. The service that Peter refused was the 
type of a higher cleansing. Christ had come 
to wash the heart from the stain of sin. In 
refusing to allow Christ to wash his feet, 
Peter was refusing the higher cleansing in-
cluded in the lower. He was really rejecting 
his Lord. The truest humility is to receive 
with thankful heart any provision made in our 
behalf, and with earnestness do service for 
Christ.— Id., page 646. 

" Beautiful Joe." 
An Autobiography 

By 
Marshall Saunders. 

Beautiful Joe is a real dog, 
and " Beautiful Joe " is his real 
name. He belonged during the 
first part of his life to a cruel 
master, who mutilated him in 
the manner described in the 
story. He was rescued from 
him, and is now living in a 
happy home, with pleasant sur-

roundings, and enjoys a wide local celebrity. —
Author's Preface. 

This story awakens the interest of the reader in 
the first chapter, and sustains it to the end. It must 
make an impression for good, and in the interests of 
kindness and gentleness, upon all who read it. 

The book is well bound in cloth, with gilt side- 
stamp ; 304 pages ; illustrated. 	Price, 75 cents. 
Bound in paper, 5o cents. 

It will be sent, post-paid, for four new yearly sub-
scriptions to the YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR, at 75 cents 
each ; or with the iNsTaurroa one year for only $1.25. 
In paper covers, with the INSTRUCTOR one year, for 
$1.00. 

"Dickey Downy." 
By 

Virginia Sharpe Patterson. 

This little volume is charmingly 
written, its object being to teach 
the children to love and protect 
the birds. That it is interesting, 
the following selected chapter-
headings will abundantly show :— 

The Orchard. 
Dickey Downy's Meditations. 

Dickey's Cousins. A Winter in the South. 
The Prison. 	The Hunters. 

Polly's Farewell. 
The book is bound in cloth, and contains 292 

pages, with four beautiful colored plates. Price, post-
paid, 6o cents. 

We offer this book, post-paid, or three new 
yearly subscriptions to the YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR, 
at 75 cents each, or with the INSTRUCTOR one year for 
only $2.15. 
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• SEVEN NEW YEAR THOUGHTS 

SUNDAY: 

Beneath the moonlight and the snow 
Lies dead my latest year; 

The winter winds are wailing low 
Its dirges in my ear. 

Not mindless of the growing years 
Of care and loss and pain, 

My eyes are wet with thankful tears 
For blessings which remain. 

— Whittier. 
MONDAY: 

Ring out the old, ring in the new; 
Ring, happy bells, across the snow; 

The year is going, let him go; 
Ring out the false, ring in the true. 

— Tennyson. 
TUESDAY: 

Every day is a fresh beginning. 
Listen, my heart, to the glad refrain, 

And spite of old failures, and older sinning, 
And errors forecasted, and possible pain, 
Take heart with the day and begin again. 

— Susan Coolidge. 
WEDNESDAY: 

How swift the wings of time are flying onward! 
There is but little left of earth to be. 

These fleeting days that pass but bear us homeward 
To everlasting joys— eternity. 

MRS. M. A. LOPER. 

THURSDAY: 

" Master, be thy constant presence 
With us through the untried year! 

And in company with Jesus, 
Love shall banish every fear." 

FRIDAY: 

" When men go forth to their daily toil, 
as when they engage in prayer; when they 
lie down at night, and when they rise in 
the morning; when the rich man feasts in 
his palace, or when the poor man gathers 
his children about his scanty board, each 
is tenderly watched by the Heavenly Fa-
ther. No tears are shed that God does 
not notice. There is no smile that he 
does not mark." 

SABBATH: 

Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the 
end of the world.—Jesus. 

ANY OTHER WAY 

"A TELEGRAM for Miss Archer.". Every 
head in the schoolroom was lifted in quick sur-
prise and expectation. Florence Archer left 
her desk, and went forward, with changing 
color, to receive the yellow envelope whose 
seal so often covers fateful messages. 

The message was clear and concise, but en-
tirely inexplicable. 

" Take the 9 P. AL express on P. & B. Meet 
me at Fluvanna Junction, 8 A. AL to-morrow, 
Thursday." 

The rest of the day was spent in hurried 
preparation. Many of Miss Archer's friends 
opposed her going; even Miss Hall, the prin-
cipal, seemed doubtful. 

" Surely, my dear, your father did not know 
the difficulties in the way, or he never would 
have made such a plan for you. Does he know 
that you will have to drive twelve miles after 
dark to meet this nine-o'clock express? " 

" Certainly he does, Miss Hall. Father is 
perfectly familiar with all these routes," an-
swered Florence, who continued her prepara-
tions amid the protests of her friends. 

" Please, girls," she cried at last, in desper-
ation, "don't mention the subject again. My 
father is the wisest man I know; he is the kind- 

est man I know; if there had been any other 
way better than this, he would have chosen 
that way. I am sure that he has made the best 
plan that could be made for me under the cir-
cumstances. Now you must help me, and not 
hinder." 

This decided stand silenced Florence's trou-
blesome advisers; it silenced her own doubts 
and anxieties for the time. 

At last she was ready for the first stage of 
her journey. It was very cold and dark when 
she started for her drive. Part of the way the 
road was a narrow pass round the base of a 
cliff on the right, with a deep gorge on the left. 
Florence got out again and again, and walked 
over the most dangerous places, while the 
driver led his horses. 

"How could my father give me such a jour-
ney?" she thought; and again she settled it 
with the loving answer of faith: "If there had 
been any. other way that was better, father 
would have taken that way." 

Altogether, it was a most uncomfortable and 
tiresome journey; and it was not until the lazy 
winter sun of another day had got up, that 
Florence reached Fluvanna Junction. 

Then from her father's strong, loving arms 
she was set down in a " vestibule limited," and 
the first face to greet her there was her dear 
mother's. 

When the three were comfortably seated, the 
father said: "Now, little daughter, I am pre-
pared to answer questions without stint; but 
first let me ask one: What did you say when 
you read the telegram? " 

" Of course, I was surprised, father," said 
Florence. 

''Of course." 
" Of course I was perplexed." 
" No doubt." 
" I did wonder a little why you had n't told 

me more about it." 
" Very naturally." 
" Then,"— Florence's sweet face was as 

bright as the new day,— " then I just said to 
them all, My father has done the best he 
could; if there had been any better way for 
him to do, he would have done that way! '" 

Her fond father gave her a bear's hug; then 
Florence heard the story: — 

Her mother, whose health was delicate, had 
been ordered to Florida, and had agreed to go 
only on the condition that Florence should go 
with her. But the very day the decision was 
reached, word came from the weather bureau 
that a big storm, and a big drop in tempera-
ture, were traveling in from the West. 

" We had to outrun that storm, you see, 
Florence, for the mother's sake; and the only 
way to get you in our possession was to give 
you that disagreeable night journey," said her 
father. 

"Was it disagreeable?" asked Florence, ly-
ing back in delicious repose; "I had forgotten 
it. I would take a dozen such journeys, gladly, 
to go on such a lark with you and mother." 

"I might have explained the situation, but 
there was no time for a letter," continued her 
father, " and even a long and costly telegram 
would have left you uneasy, for you would 
have feared that I was keeping back some-
thing." 

" I am sure I should." 
"So, my child, I deliberately chose for you 

the physical discomfort and the mental per-
plexity." 

"Your way was the very best possible, fa-
ther," said the happy daughter. 

Florence accepted thankfully and joyously 
her happy winter. But as the years went on, 
trials and difficulties and doubts met her, as 
they meet every human being. She could not 
always see why they were sent; but always 
there rose before her that night's journey, with 
its hidden meaning, and its happy end. 

"Shall I not trust my Heavenly Father, 
too?" Florence would ask herself. "Do I not 
know that if there was any other way through 
life better for me than this, my Father would 
choose that way for me?" 

Then faith would whisper: "When you see 
your Heavenly Father's face, you will say to 
him, too, 'Thy way was the very best possible 
way."— Well-Spring. 

JANUARY, 1900 
IF the yellow address-label on first page 

of this paper, or on the wrapper, bears 
this month and year (JohnBrown  4 §)  it 
indicates that the following blank should 
be filled out by you now, and mailed to 
Review and Herald, Battle Creek, Mich., 
before the end of this month : — 

Name, 

Post-office, 

Street, 

County, 

State, 	 

Enclosed find $ 	(money-order, express 
order, registered letter, or bank draft), for 
which please send 	copies of the YOUTH'S 

INSTRUCTOR 	 months to above address. 

P. S.— If you object to clipping this out of your paper, or 
wish to forward other subscriptions, please write names and 
full addresses  on a separate sheet, stating amount enclosed 

Llo: that purpose. 

To Reach BATTLE CREEK 
FROM 

CHICAGO, BUFFALO, DETROIT, OR TOLEDO, 

Purchase Tickets MICHIGAN Reading over the inICHIGAN GEN7AL 
"The Niagara Falls Route." 

A First-class Line for First-class Travel between Chicago 
and New York and Boston. Elegantly equipped through 
trains pass Battle Creek in each direction daily. 

R. N. R. WHEELER, 	 O. W. RUGGLES, 
Ticket Agent, Battle Creek. 	Gen'l P. and T. Agt., Chicago, Ill. 

Canadian Pacific Railway 
for . .  CHATHAM, OTTAWA, MONTREAL, 

LONDON, 	GALT, 	QUEBEC, 
WOODSTOCK, TORONTO, BOSTON, 
PORTLAND, and 

All points in New England, the Maritime Provinces, Great 
Britain, and the Continent. 

Illustrated literature, time-tables, and full particulars, upon 
application to — 

J. FRANCIS LEE, GEN. AGENT, 
Passenger Dep't. 	228 SOUTH CLARK ST., CHICAGO 

78 Ottawa St., Grand Rapids. Mich. 
Branch }- Room D, Chamber of Commerce. Cincinnati, Ohio. 

me"' 915 Chestnut St.. 5t. Louis. Mo. 

Cincinnati Northern Railroad Co. 
TIME TABLE NO.  3. 
IN EFFECT SEPT. 24, 1899. 

Trains Pass Battle Creek, as follows: 

WEST-BOUND. 

No. 21, Mail and Express 	  6  58 P. M. 
No. 23. Accommodation 	  2.07 P. M. 
No. 27, Local Freight 	  8.25 A. M. 

EAST-BOUND. 

No. 22, Mail and Express 	  8.25 A. M. 
No. 24, Accommodation 	  1.45 P. M. 
No. 28, Local Freight 	  5 30 P. M. 

Direct connections are made at Toledoaith all 
roads diverging. Close connections for Delta and 
Cincinnati. 	 J. L. READE, 

Ticket Agt.. Battle Creek. 
E. R. SMITH, City Pass. Agt., 6 West Main St. 

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM. 

Time-Card in Effect October 9,1899. 

C. & G. T. DIVISION. 

WEST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 

No. 9, Mall and Express, to Chicago 	  12.15 r. m. 
No. 1, Chicago Express,  CO  Chicago 	  9.00 
No. 3, Lehigh Valley Express, to Chicago 	  3.40 r. m. 
No. h. Pacific Express, to Chicago, with sleeper........,., 	 1.10 A. M. 
No. 75, Mixed, to south Bend 	  8.20 A. m. 

Nos. 9 and 75, daily, except Sunday. 
Nos. 1, 3, and 5, daily. 

EAST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
No. 8, Mail and Express, to Pt. Huron. East, and Detroit 	 3.45 r. 
No. 4. Lehigh Express. to Port Huron, and East   8.27 r. m. 
No. 6, Atlantic Express, to Port Huron, East, and Detroit 	 2.5.5 A. M. 
No. 2. Leh. Exp., to Saginaw, Bay City, Pt. Huron, and East 6.60 A. m. 
No. 74, Mixed, to Durand, (starts at Nichols) 	  7.35 A.11. 

Nos. 8 and 74, daily. except Sunday. 
Nos. 4, 6, and 2, daily. 

GEO. T. BELL, 
1st A. G. P. ffi T. Agent, 

Chicago, 

A. S. PARKER, Agent, 
Battle Creek. 
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4 * * The Youth's Instructor for 1900. 
.4 	 Eight Pages a Week: Over Four Hundred Pages a Year. 

* For nearly half a century THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR has stood for purity and ex- 
* cellence in literature for the young; and during the year to come, editor, publishers, and 

contributors will endeavor to maintain this high standard, and to set before INSTRUCTOR 
readers only such matter as shall tend to build up strong, sound Christian character. The 
INSTRUCTOR is a missionary paper; and as such it will give special prominence to mis- 

* sionary topics. Its special aim will be to awaken in the hearts of the youth a love for 
present truth, and a desire to carry it to others. 

* 
41 	 A FE SPECIAL FEATURES FOR THE COMING YEAR. 

..301 	What Bernice Learned about the Apostles, 

41 	
By Mrs. L. D. Avery-Stuttle. A series of short articles in story form, setting forth various incidents in the life and death of the Twelve. 

lit 
 

Flissionary Work in China 

* Will be described by Brother Erik Pilquist, who spent ten years spreading the light of the gospel in the interior of China, and who 

40 	
expects to return to that field early next spring. 

Nature's Secrets. 
Dr. L. A. Reed's series of illustrated articles under this heading will be continued. The subject is presented in a simple, delightful style, 

41 	which will attract older readers as well as the children. Illustrated by original pen drawings and photographs. 

* Notes from the Log-Book. 
44 	 R. W. Munson, who is already well known to INSTRUCTOR readers, will tell of his recent long ocean journey to Sumatra. We expect 

.4 	
interesting contributions from him also concerning the progress of the message in that far-away island. 

.4 	Character Building, Precious Promises, The Christian Pathway, The Eternal Inheritance, etc. 

40 	
Under these and various other general headings, Mrs. E. G. White will continue from week to week her words of warning, admonition, and 

counsel to the youth, in whom she has always taken so deep and tender an interest. These articles are invaluable to every young.  Christian. 
40 	 • 

41 	
Plan's First Schoolroom, and How He Was Turned Out. 

Elder S. N. Haskell, who has lately returned to this country from the Avondale School for Christian Workers, at Cooranbong, Aus-
tralia, will write under this head a series of articles on the subject of cultivating the soil, and its relation to important truths in the plan of 

.4 	
redemption. 

.4t 	Drawing from Nature. 

41
This series of practical drawing studies, by Pedro Lemos. will be continued, and will increase in interest from lesson to lesson. The fact 

that several have asked that their subscription begin with the number in which these lessons were started, shows that they are appreciated. They 
-41 	 are invaluable to church-school teachers and all others who have a desire to ground themselves in the rudiments of drawing. Every point 

40 	
brought out in the lessons is fully illustrated with original pen sketches by the author. 

41 	Bible Topics for Children, 

4131 	
By Mrs. S. M. I. Henry. As she has gone from camp-meeting to camp-meeting during the last two years, many parents have said to Mrs. 

Henry, " I do wish you could tell me how to interest my children in the Bible; " and to meet this call she will write, sometime during the coming 
41 	year, a series of articles on Bible Topics for Children. Mrs. Henry does not feel free to promise these articles soon, in view of the many calls 

41 	
upon her pen and in other lines ; but she has a true love for our young people and a genuine desire to help them, and she will do what she can. 

* With Pen and Kodak, Beauties of Our Own Land, Travels in Far.off Lands, etc. 

40 	 Under these general headings will be presented illustrated articles on travel and description by various writers both at home and abroad. 

-4g 	Elder G. C. Tenney will tell of Queensland; Gold-mining in Queensland; Farming in Queensland, etc.; J. H. Krum, of Jaffa, Palestine, has 
promised a series of articles on that interesting land, early in 190o : and J. Edgar Ross will describe Climbing Mt. Rainier ; Playing Eskimo Two 

40 	 Miles above the Sea ; Making Lumber of California Big Trees ; A Day on the White River Glacier ; etc. Other subjects will be presented 

41 	
under these headings. 

* Missionary Reading Circle. 

41
The study of the message and of the field is one of the most important topics that can engage our attention ; and if rightly entered into, 

it will surely hasten the time when " thousands and thousands of live, active missionaries will rise up all over this land, and in other lands, to 

40 	 give the message that Jesus is soon coming.".  Every one who is taking the Berean Library Lessons and the Field Studies should have access to 

40 	
the Supplementary Notes on both these topics, which appear every week in the INSTRUCTOR, from Mrs. L. Flora Plummer and Miss Estella 
Houser. In addition to the Notes, the department will contain short articles from other writers on the various lessons brought out in the 

4 	studies, suggestions for practical work, bits of helpful experience, etc., etc. 

'4 	Elementary Photography, 

41 	 By J. Edgar Ross, an experienced photographer, who has contributed to several photographic journals. These articles will be illus- 

4 	trated, and will be greatly enjoyed by all interested in the art. The following are some of the sub-headings under which this subject will be 
presented : History and First Principles of the Science ; Use and Misuse of Photography ; Light, Camera Obscura, and Lens ; Selecting a Cam- 

* * 	era ; Fitting up a Dark Room ; How to Make Trays and Washing-boxes ; Plates, Paper, and Chemicals ; Exposure ; Development ; Printing ; 

41 	
Toning and Mounting ; Correcting Mistake§ ; Caring for Negatives ; A Book of Photographs ; The Artistic Side ; Paper Negatives ; Blue Prints ; 
The Stereoscope ; Panoramic Pictures ; Lantern Slides ; Bromide Enlargements ; The Camera and the Microscope ; etc., etc., etc. 

41  

41  
MISCELLANEOUS SUBJECTS. 

Christian Help Work Famous Authors Health Culture 	 Chats with the Children 	Our Missionaries 'W 	Christian 
Voices 	 Echoes of History 	Our Wonderful Bodies 	Little Folks 	 Mission Fields 

-04 	The Word of Power 	Great Musicians 	Pointers to Success The Children's Library 

	

Around the World 	
In Heathen Lands 

44 	
An Onward Glance 

God's Handiwork 	
Bits of Biography 	Notes and Comments 	 Science Stories 
Pen and Pencil 	 Below the Surface 

	

Current Events 	
Fins and Feathers 	 From Nature's Book 

Character Building 	On the Frontier Little Facts for Little People Temperance Themes 

4i 	
Crumbs of Counsel Among the Islands 	Nature's Wonders 	 The Chimney Corner 	From Distant Climes 

Bible Characters  Modern Inventions 	Our Dumb Friends 	 Funny Faces Humane Topics 
Our Pets 

-41 	
Good Manners 	 In the Field of Letters 	Insect Life 	 Hand Training 

41  

4 	Single yearly subscription, 75 cents ; 5-9 copies to one address, each, 55 cents'; to-too copies to one address, each, 5o cents ; too or 
more copies to one address, each, 45 cents. Address — 

40 
THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR, Battle Creek, Mich. *  
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Announcement!  
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