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the famous Port Los Angeles. Here we find 
immense coal bunkers, into which the great 
coal-carrying ships empty themselves; a com-
modious waiting station; and a restaurant that 
would satisfy the appetite of an epicure. 

It is useless to attempt to catalogue the at-
tractions of Long Beach. It possesses nearly 
all those already mentioned, and is made the 
summer home of many seeking for environ-
ment moral, educational, and delightful. This 
is the annual meeting-place of the California 
Chautauquans, and a favorite spot for summer 
camp-meetings. 

A few miles from Long Beach is San Pedro, 
at present a place of great activity.-  The gov-
ernment has decided to expend a million and a 
half dollars in creating here a free harbor, in 
order to give first-class " open doors " to the 
commerce of the whole world.  

held in check by its mighty force. Though 
worn by the dashing of waves upon its shores 
from prehistoric times, it still stands — a ma-
jestic, silent witness of the changes of the 
ages. Upon its heights is situated the govern-
ment lighthouse, which has stood for many 
years to welcome incoming vessels, and guard 
against the approach of intruders. 

MRS. KATHLEEN WAGNER-GILMORE. 

ANIMAL LIFE IN THE SOCIETY ISLANDS 

THERE is not a large variety of animals in 
these islands. In some of them horses and 
cattle are unknown, though in others they are 
quite common. The hog is found everywhere, 
and has been here ever since the days of hea-
thenism. There are many wild hogs in the 
mountains. The woods abound in wild chick- 

In the southwestern corner of the United 
States, within a short distance from the Mexi-
can boundary line, is a low-lying peninsula, 
which fronts the city of San Diego on one side 
and the ocean on the other; this is known as 
Coronado Beach. It is regarded as the finest, 
and is proved to be the favorite, watering-place 
of the Pacific Coast. Tourists flock here be-
cause of the equable climate, the resort hotel, 
the abundance of sunshine, and the myriads of 
flowers. All these attractions are supplemented 
by a variety of pleasant diversions. The entire 
beach has been made a beautiful park by the 
expenditure of large sums of money under the 
direction of expert landscape-gardeners. Here 
is situated the mammoth Hotel del Coronado, 
the largest resort hotel in the world. 

Just above San Diego Bay, and serving as a 
mighty arm to shield it from approaching waves 
and winds, is a narrow neck of land stretching 
away out into the ocean. This is known as 
Point Loma, Many an angry billow has been  

Southern Calif ornia. 
Hemmed in by a chain 
o f isl and s, many of 
them very beautiful, few 
storms disturb the placid 
waters of this semi-
tropic sea; hence surf-
bathing is a pastime in-

)dulged the year round. 
T h e improvements of 
these places make them 

A/r 11,/ 	more than resorts; 
they are thriving citie, with large business 
buildings, pleasant homes, shady streets, and 
magnificent hostelries. 

Thousands of tourists from near and abroad 
leave their inland homes during the summer 
months, and hail with delight the beaches, 
where they can revel in the ocean breeze and the 
pleasures of a life by the sea. Rowing, riding, 
yachting, driving, bathing, and fishing are a 
few of the pastimes that make every day at 
the beach worth double that time at home. 
Everything about one speaks in playful tones. 
The curling surf entices the onlooker to bathe; 
the frolicsome old ocean says, " Swim; " the 
glistening bay, dotted with its white-winged 
boats, invites one to fly; the warm sun shining 
on the white sand beneath the feet whispers, in 
solemn tones, " I remember the days of old; 
I meditate on all thy works; I muse on the 
works of thy hands," thus persuading the 
thoughtful to bask in its beams for a while, and 
give themselves up to meditation. 

There are seven seaside resorts within easy 
access from Los Angeles. On a hot summer's 
day one can leave the sultry city, and in an 
hour's time be enjoying the cooling, gentle 
breezes of the great Pacific. 

Santa Monica has long been known as the 
" Queen of the Surf." It has a population 
of four thousand persons, which is largely in-
creased during the summer. This beautiful 
seaside town is eighteen miles from Los An-
geles, and sits upon a high mesa overlooking 
the ocean. The romantic callous in the con-
tiguous mountains, the North Beach Bath 
House, the great Hotel Arcadia, the magnifi-
cent eucalyptus groves and broad streets, 
attract many a lover of the beautiful. Fol-
lowing the Southern Pacific to the north end 
of town, and thence out into the ocean, on a 
pier almost a mile long, we reach the end of 

ens, cats, and rats, and there are a few goats; 
but there are no savage beasts to fear. 

Perhaps the most dreaded animal is the cen-
tipede, which, however, is not so large as the 
centipede of South America; and whose bite, 
though painful, does not prove fatal, or even 
serious. In fact, the effect is much the same 
as that following the sting of a wasp. I have 
been bitten once, but was asleep at the time, 
so did not know of it till after the reptile had 
crawled away. The sensation of having such a 
thing crawling on the body would be worse to 
me than the bite itself. 

Wasps have emigrated to the islands, and 
seem to like the climate; for they are here in 
great numbers. They build homes, which, as 
elsewhere, they defend vigorously against in-
truders. The natives have as great a dread of 
the wasp as we entertain for the centipede. 

A species of small scorpions is found here, 
but we are seldom troubled by them. I was 
once stung b); a young scorpion, and the effect 
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was no worse than that of the bite of a com-
mon red ant; but of course the sting of an 
old one would prove worse. 

Lizards are much at home in such a climate 
as this; and though they are continually preyed 
upon by cats, cranes, and chickens, there are 
still myriads of them. There are two dis-
tinct species,—one small, with smooth skin of 
a bronze and striped or else a slate color, and 
another larger kind with a rough skin resem-
bling that of a toad. They make their homes 
anywhere, outdoors or indoors; we often find 
their eggs on a shelf or in the corner of a box, 
where they have been left to hatch. They do 
not make nests, nor care for their eggs, as birds 
do. 	The baby lizard is left to hatch out all by 
himself, and has to care for himself from the 
very first. I have often seen a very tiny young 
lizard on the window-pane, trying to catch 
insects for his breakfast. At first the little 
creatures are so weak and helpless they can 
not run very fast, but they grow strong rap-
idly, and are soon able to make exceedingly 
lively motions, and to get out of sight almost 
before qne can catch so much as a glimpse of 
them. 

Their food is composed partly of insects, the 
smaller varieties of which they appear to catch 
with the tongue. They devour roaches, grass-
hoppers, and crickets; and we have been told 
that the large lizards kill centipedes. They 
also eat fruit — often we find holes in our ba-
nanas where they have been making a meal. 
Of course lizards bear scant resemblance to 
birds; but they add to our pleasure, and we 
enjoy seeing them dart here and there among 
the shrubbery. 

There are no toads nor frogs here, though 
frogs were once brought to Tahiti from France. 
The Tahitians thought they resembled the liz-
ard, so they called them "moo Farani," which 
means "French lizard." The native Bible 
gives anothei name for frog, but it is seldom 
used. There are no snakes in the islands, but 
plenty of eels—their relatives that live in the 
water. In speaking of the snake, the natives 
generally call it ' °puhi fenua," or " land eel." 
In salt water eels grow to great size; and it is 
not uncommon for the native fishermen to have 
the fingers, or a part of the hand, bitten off by 
these creatures. I have never heard of a per-
son being bitten by fresh-water eels, though 
they catch and eat young ducks as they swim 
about in the water, and often bite off a duck's 
foot. 

All the islands are overrun with rats. These 
rats can climb trees about as easily as a squir-
rel. They will gnaw a hole in a cocoanut and 
eat out the meat while it is yet on the tree; or-
anges, mangoes, and bananas are likewise eaten 
on the tree. The rats also eat birds and young 
chickens, dig up and eat sweet potatoes, and 
help themselves to watermelon. They them-
selves do not seem to be used as food by any 
other animal here except the cat, and even cats 
prefer lizards. I have heard of several French-
men who use the rat as food, and consider it 
quite a delicacy, but have never heard of the 
natives eating it, though they eat dog flesh, dis-
eased animals, and almost every abominable 
thing that can be found in the sea. 

MRS. B. J. CADY. 

THE COST OF IT 

WHAT does it cost, this garniture of death? 
It costs the life that God alone can give; 

It costs dull silence where was music's breath; 
It costs dead joy, that foolish pride may live. 

Ah, life and joy and song, depend upon it, 
Are costly trimmings for a woman's bonnet! 

—Max Riley Smith. 

A PICTURE 

I CROSSED the winding country road 
Before the orb of day 

Appeared to cheer the fresh spring morn, 
And drive its chill away. 

The tree trunks rose in straight, brown lines 
Against a peach-blow sky; 

And on a slender topmost bough 
A bird swayed silently. 

Just where the quiet lane curved round 
To enter the dim wood, 

Amid the tangled undergrowth, 
A country laddie stood. 

The child, the wood, the rosy sky, 
The peace of dawn's sweet hush — 

A picture rare— a masterpiece 
Fresh from the Master's brush! 

MINNIE ROSILLA STEVENS. 

THE STUDENT'S PRIVILEGES AND 
RESPONSIBILITIES 

I 

A GREAT responsibility rests upon the youth 
who have the privileges of school life. They 
are given many precious opportunities. The 
word of God is opened before them day after 
day. They have the privilege of listening to 
the message that God sends, and of knowing 
what he requires of every human being. The 
youth who come to school determined to obtain 
instruction that will fit them for the higher 
grade, will have ministering angels to attend 
them at every step. The still, small voice will 
speak to them, saying, " This is the way; walk 
ye in it." 

We read in the Word, " We are laborers 
together with God." If you could only realize 
that the God of heaven takes those who have 
been rebels against his government, and says 
to them, You may be laborers together with 
me, you would this day consecrate yourselves 
wholly to him. You may be in living connec-
tion with Jesus. You may be channels of 
light. Is it not wonderful that we can receive 
the rich current of grace from the Deity, and 
work in harmony with him? What does the 
Deity want with us — poor, weak, and feeble 
as we are? What can he do with us? — Every-
thing, if we are willing to surrender all. 

When God called me in my very childhood 
to work for him, I used to think, What can I 
do? God says, Do my bidding. This is all 
that any of us need do. I want to tell you 
what each of you, from the oldest to the young-
est, can do: You can co-operate with God, 
with your teachers, and with one another. 
Are you prepared to co-operate with those who 
carry heavy burdens? If so, you will not drift 
along from day to day, just where your inclina-
tion leads you. You will not study how to 
please yourself. You will realize that you are 
responsible for the influence you exert. 

At the very beginning of the school term it 
is your privilege to understand the meaning of 
the words, " We are laborers together with 
God; ye are God's husbandry." Think of it! 
He is seeking to work the mind, just as you 
work the land. He is trying to sow seed that 
will bear fruit to his glory. "Ye are God's 
building." But he does not build without any 
care for you. He says to each one: " Come 
unto me. . . . Take my yoke upon you, and 
learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: 
and ye shall find rest unto your souls. For my 
yoke is easy, and my burden is light." Where  

do we find rest?—In meekness and lowliness. 
In submitting to God, as a dutiful child sub-
mits to his father. 

The success of the school depends upon the 
consecration and sanctification of the students, 
upon the holy influence they feel bound under 
God to exert. There are your teachers. In-
stead of complaining of them for being strict, 
come into line with them. Let your teach-
ers understand that you are working on their 
side. Draw with Christ. Take his yoke upon 
you, and learn of him, the meek and lowly 
One. You will never need to complain of your 
teachers' strictness if you will keep faithful 
watch over yourselves, guarding jealously the 
citadel of the heart. Ever remember the 
words: " What? know ye not that your body 
is the temple of the Holy Ghost which is in 
you, which ye have of God, and ye are not 
your own? For ye are bought with a price: 
therefore glorify God in your body, and in 
your spirit, which are God's." God longs to 
work in you, to will and to do of his good 
pleasure. Are you willing to submit to his 
working? The good we may accomplish by 
thus uniting with our Saviour we shall never 
know till, as overcomers, we enter the city of 
God. 	 MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

SATISFIED 

WHAT a world of meaning in the word " sat-
isfied " ! How few know by experience what it 
expresses. " To leave nothing to be desired," 
is one of the definitions of "to satisfy." At first 
thought some young mind may say, " This can 
never be: I can never reach the place where I 
shall be perfectly satisfied." 

Outside of Jesus, satisfaction can never be 
attained, but in him this exalted condition may 
be reached. The pleasures of the world never 
satisfy. Young man, young woman, turn not 
into this worldly path, expecting to be satis-
fied. Satisfaction will never come that way. 
Turn to God, who is abundantly able to fill 
your soul with such a blessed fullness of his 
love, goodness, and power that the fleeting 
vanities and pleasures of earth will present no 
enticement. 

Every longing of the soul is but a call to 
come to Jesus. Do not distrust him by think-
ing he can not understand, and will not sat-
isfy, your need. He will. His answer to your 
prayer may come in a different way from what 
you expect. It may be that your desire, as 
you talk with him, will be replaced by his truer 
and better wish for you; but if you are in ear-
nest, your soul longing will be satisfied in him. 
" Thou openest thine hand, and satisfiest the de-
sire of every living thing." Ps. 145  : 16. "For 
he satisfieth the longing soul." Ps. 107 :9. 
"And my people shall be satisfied with my 
goodness, saith the Lord." Jer. 31 :  14. 

You see the promise is satisfaction in God, 
in his goodness, his love, his pleasures; not 
outside, in the world. This is shown clearly in 
Isa. 55 :  2: " Wherefore do ye spend money [or 
time, or strength] for that which is not bread? 
and your labor for that which satisfieth not? 
hearken diligently unto me, and eat ye that 
which is good, and let your soul delight itself 
in fatness." If you were in a storehouse of 
good provisions, with the privilege of using all 
you desired, you would not expect to go hun-
gry. If you were at a fountain of pure water, 
you would not long for the water of the brook 
of the valley. So if Christ is "within you," 
you have in him the "fullness" of all things; 
and therefore wherever you are, alone or in the 
crowd, you are satisfied. 

If you are carried away with a strong desire 
to be at every gathering, to spend your even< 



3 	 THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 	 139 

ings with foolish young persons in idle chit-
chat and cheap amusements, remember that 
you have not the hidden Christ within. "Be 
not deceived; God is not mocked: for whatso-
ever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." 

Young servant of Christ, God needs you. 
There are loving deeds to be done, hopeful 
words to be spoken to the sick and sorrowing. 
Why not let him use you? In thus doing, you 
shall be eternally satisfied. 	T. E. BOWEN. 

A LILY'S MESSAGE 

BEAUTIFUL Easter lily, 
Stately as queen of old, 

Whence is thy fragrant whiteness, 
Thy charm of grace and mold? 

Fair as the wings of angels, 
Pure as the heart of a child, 

Hast thou a message holy 
For earth, sin-driven and wild? 

Softly the lily petals 
Stirred with a whisper low: 

" Upward, in silent patience 
Out of the mold I grow. 

" Down in the earthy darkness 
Wove I my robe of white, 

Out in the night-storm's wildness 
Won I my strength and light. 

" Weary thou not of struggle, 
Grow with the fleeting years; 

Souls are made strong by conflict, 
White by the dew of tears." 

— Selected. 

9 — Trillium 

THERE are several species of the Trillium, 
but all have the same general appearance. The 
plant as well as the flower is built on the plan 
of threes; hence Cts name. There are three 
leaves on the stalk, forming a whorl, and in 

a number of the species the leaves are triple-
veined. There is but one flower at the end of 
the flower-stalk, or, as botanists state it, the 
flower is terminal, solitary. The perianth, or 
floral envelope, consists of three green sepals 
and three petals. The color of the flower is 
usually white, sometimes marked with pink or 
crimson. 

The largest and finest of the Trilliums is the 
Large White Trillium, or Trillium grandiflorum. 
It is of a beautiful waxy white, inclined toward 
pink as it grows older. It is almost invariably 
found in the woods. The leaves are quite 
broad. 

The Painted Trillium is not so large as the 
preceding. The edges of the petals are very 
wavy, and there is a V-shaped crimson patch 
of color at the center of the flower. Schuyler 
Matthews recommends a study of this patch 
under the microscope. 

The Trillium erectum is of a dull madder-
red color. The leaves of this Trillium are 
netted-veined, while the two preceding are 
triple-veined. The Trilliums are poisonous to 
the taste. In all three there are six stamens, 
and one pistil with three divisions; thus we see 
that the plant rigidly adheres to the plan of 
threes — three leaves, three sepals, three petals, 
six (twice three) stamens, and a pistil with 
three divisions. 

10 — Spring Beauty 

One would hardly suppose that the little pink 
spring beauty is a kind of pusley, but so it is. 
The flowers are 
white or pink, vein-
ed with a deeper 
shade. The flower-
stalk, bearing sev-
eral blossoms'z 
grows from between 
two broad, grass-
like, thick, dark-
green leaves. The 
flower has five pet-
als, two sepals, five sta-
mens, and one pistil with 
a three-lobed style. 	I f 
you will examine a rose, 
cherry, or plum blossom, 
you will notice that there 
are five petals and five 
sepals. But the spring 
beauty departs from this 
plan by having but two sepals back of its five 
petals. The flower closes in cloudy weather, 
and when it is picked; but in the latter case 
it will revive if placed in a tumbler of water, 
and set in the sunshine. 	L. A. REED. 

ONE SECRET OF HAPPINESS 
I KNOW of a womanly girl who, left as the 

support of three younger sisters, never made 
any important decisions without consulting 
these children. If there was a journey to be 
planned, they helped plan its pleasures and 
expenses; if any deprivation was to be' en-
dured, they each offered some suggestion for 
making the deprivation easy. By taking careful 

consideration of their views, this older 
sister gained a trust from them which 
was a recompense in itself; and later, 
when the three little sisters grew older, 

their judgment, trained as it was to justice and 
broad-mindedness, was of real help; and the 
heavy responsibilities that so often weigh down 
the lives of older sisters were shared equally 
by four, and were made lighter by the loving 
sympathy of their sharing. 

It is a point of nice balance not to be vacil-
lating and yet not be too positive; and a girl 
may acquire this balance only by generosity 
of thought toward others, and a broad-minded 
willingness to see all sides of the question. 
There is, perhaps, nothing which so helps to 
cultivate judgment in a girl who is willing to 
learn as the opening up of responsibilities, 
the coming of emergencies.— Ladies' Home 
Journal. 

THE PEBBLES' LESSON 

How smooth the sea-beach pebbles are! 
But, do you know, 

The ocean worked a hundred years 
To make them so/ 

And once I saw a little girl 
Sit down and cry 

Because she couldn't cure a fault; 
With one small 'try" 

— Selected. 

DESTRUCTION OF THE EARTH BY FIRE 

IN our study of the flood we learned that 
before bringing that great destruction upon the 
earth, God gave a warning to the inhabitants 
of the world through' his servant Noah. The 
second destruction of the earth, by fire instead 
of water, is spoken of by the apostle Peter. 
After speaking of the flood, he says: "But the 
heavens and the earth, which are 'now, by the 
same word are kept in store, reserved unto fire 
against the day of judgment and perdition of 
ungodly men." Then he goes on to tell how 
great this destruction will be: 'The heavens 
shall pass away with a great noise, and the ele-
ments shall melt with fervent heat, the earth 
also and the works that are therein shall be 
burned up." After speaking of the intensity 
of the heat that will melt the earth, he gives 
this exhortation: " Seeing then that all these 
things shall be dissolved, what manner of per-
sons ought ye to be in all holy conversation 
and godliness, looking for and hasting unto the 
coming of the day of God, wherein the heav-
ens being on fire shall be dissolved, and the 
elements shall melt with fervent heat?" 

From these words we can see that the de-
struction by fire will be much greater than that 
caused by the flood; and certainly if the Lord 
saw fit to warn the people of the destruction 
that came by water, much more will he warn 
men of the great final destruction, which is to 
be brought about by fire so intense that the 
very earth will become a molten mass, and the 
elements in the earth will be dissolved. 

Where do we find the warning with reference 
to the destruction of the earth, and all that is 
in it, by fire? Read Rev. 	: 6—rz. In these 
verses are brought to view the three messages 
that God is giving to the world just before the 
earth shall be destroyed. The third angel's 
message, verses 9-12, speaks about those who 
do not heed it as having their part in the lake 
of fire and brimstone. 

The people of God, just before the earth is 
destroyed, will pass through the time of trouble 
mentioned in Dan. 12  : i; but Michael, who 
is Christ, will deliver his people. During the 
time of trouble will be poured out the seven 
last plagues, spoken of in Revelation 16. 
The whole creation, with the exception of the 
" little flock," who have made the Lord their 
refuge, will suffer from these plagues. The 
ninety-first psalm tells us how those who have 
heeded the warning given in the third angel's 
message will be delivered from the destruction 
of the seven last plagues. 

After the plagues are poured out, Christ will 
come, and take his people to himself. They 
will reign with Christ a thousand years. At 
the end of that time they will come to the 
earth with the new Jerusalem. The wicked.  
will then be raised, and Satan will cause them 
to believe that they can go up, take the 
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city, and thus overcome the people of God. 
While they are surrounding the city, and en-
deavoring to capture it, fire will come down 
out of heaven and devour them. This fire will 

• melt the earth, and so purify it that no vestige 
of sin or sinners will remain. Although Peter 
describes the terrible destruction that will be 
brought upon the earth by fire, he gives these 
encouraging words of hope and cheer: " Nev-
ertheless we, according to his promise, look for 
new heavens and a new earth, wherein dwelleth 
righteousness." Our next and last study will 
be with reference to the new heavens and new 
earth that the Lord has promised to give to 
his faithful children. 	M. E. CADY. 

ELEMENTARY PHOTOGRAPHY 

TRIMMING AND MOUNTING 

My favorite mounts are plain cardboard of 
some dark .color, such as steel-gray or dark 
mode. Embossed mounts are very pretty 
when the picture fits them, but it is often dif-
ficult to get an embossed mount to fit a picture 
without having it made to order. Of course 
it is easy enough to make the picture fit the 
mount; and when an embossed mount is used, 
one is often tempted to trim the print down 
to fit it. This I regard the strongest point in 
favor of the plain cardboard. 

The mount should be considerably larger 
than the photograph. For five-by-seven-inch 
pictures, or any smaller size, there should be a 
margin of at least one inch all around the 
print. A five-by-seven-inch picture would thus 
require a seven-by-nine-inch mount. If the 
print is larger than this, it should have more 
margin; but this is a matter that must be regu-
lated by individual taste. If a print has been 
trimmed down much below the usual size, it 
may still be mounted on the regular size of 
card, and will simply have a wider margin. 

I prefer to trim my prints before toning 
them; but if you are undecided as to how they 
should be trimmed, it may be well tb tone them 
first, and dry them unmounted. They may then 
be exposed to the light indefinitely, and will 
bear much rougher handling than before they 
are toned. Never try to trim prints while they 
are wet. If you do, you will be sure to get 
ragged edges. You can buy a trimming-knife 
for three or four dollars; but a pane of glass, 
an old penknife, and an iron straightedge, or 
even a common wooden ruler, will do just as 
well. 

Lay the print, face up, on the glass, and 
place the ruler along the line where you wish 
to cut. Then with a firm, even pressure draw 
the knife quickly along the edge of the ruler, 
and the paper will be cut as smoothly and 
evenly as any trimming-machine could cut it. 

Do not think that what you trim off your 
print is wasted. Very often a rather poor 
photograph may be turned into an excellent 
picture by a little judicious trimming. Often 
there is too much empty foreground, or too 
great an expanse of clear sky, or an unsightly 
object at one end of the print. These should 
be fearlessly cut away until everything that can 
be spared from the picture without detract-
ing from its artistic merit has been removed. 
I have one six-and-one-half-by-eight-and-one-
half-inch negative that gives me a print, when 
properly trimmed, measuring only one and 
three fourths by six inches. I regard it one of 
my best negatives; but if it should be printed  

full size, the picture would not be worth a card 
to mount it on. 

If the prints have been dried, they must be 
soaked in water a few minutes before you under-
take to mount them. Take them from the water 
one at a time, and pile them, face downward, 
on a piece of glass, oilcloth, or even common 
wrapping-paper. Do not try to place them 
evenly, or you will have a hard time to separate 
them again. When they are piled up without 
special care, they will usually be quite uneven, 
and then there will be no difficulty in picking 
them up separately. Press out as much of, the 
water as possible from the pile of prints, and 
wipe it up with a blotter or towel. 

Almost any kind of adhesive paste may be 
used in mounting. The one most common is 
made by adding cornstarch or white floor, 
braided smooth in a little cold water, to boil-
ing water. It is difficult to give the exact pro-
portion of starch and water, but sufficient starch 
should be used to make the paste about the con-
sistency of thick cream. When it gets cold, it 
will be much more firm. It is better to have 
it too thick than too thin, as it can be reduced 
to the desired consistency by the addition of a 
little water. This paste may be spread with a 
cloth; but a regular paste-brush will cost only 
ten or fifteen cents. 

Spread the paste smoothly and evenly over 
the entire back of the print. Do not use too 
much, or when you roll down the print, it will 
be pressed out at the edges on the margin of 
the mount. If any hairs from the paste-brush, 
or any other particles of foreign matter, adhere 
to the print after the paste has been spread, 
they may be removed with the point of a knife. 
Slip the knife point under one corner of the 
print, and lift it up until you can get hold of it 
with the thumb and forefinger of the free hand. 
It may then be lifted from the pile, and placed 
in the proper position on the mount. Cover 
the print with a blotter or three or four thick-
nesses of soft cloth, and roll down with a print-
roller. You can buy a fairly good print-roller 
for a dollar; but an ordinary rolling-pin will 
answer the purpose much better, and if you 
can't borrow one from the pantry, you can buy 
one for ten cents. If there is any paste on the 
face of the print or mount, it may be wiped off 
with a damp cloth or sponge. Then the pic-
ture may be left, face up, to dry, while you 
proceed to mount the next one. 

J. EDGAR Ross. 

VICTORY 

WHEN you are forgotten, or neglected, or 
purposely set at naught, and you smile in-
wardly, glorying in the insult or the oversight, 
—that is victory. 

When your good is evil spoken of; when 
your wishes are crossed, your tastes offended, 
your advice disregarded, your opinions ridi-
culed; and you take it all in patient, loving 
silence,—that is victory. 

When you are content with any food, any 
raiment, any climate, any society, any solitude, 
any interruption,—that is victory. 

When you can bear with any discord, any 
annoyance, any irregularity or unpunctuality 
(of which you are not the cause),— that is vic-
tory. 

When you can stand face to face with folly, 
extravagance, spiritual insensibility, contradic-
tion of sinners, persecution, and endure it all 
as Jesus endured it,—that is victory. 

When you never care to refer to yourself in 
conversation, nor to record your good works, 
nor to seek after commendation,—when you 
can truly " love to be unknown,"—Mat is 
victory. 	 S. H. BOLTON. 

A LITTLE LAD OF GALILEE 

A LITTLE lad of Galilee — 
A little fisher lad, maybe, 
With wide, brown eyes, and curling hair, 
And dusty feet, all brown and bare—
Pressed with the crowd; for on that day 
The wondrous Prophet passed that way, 
Whose fame through all the land had spread, 
Who healed the sick, and raised the dead. 

A little lad of Galilee! 
His heart was beating high to see 
The Prophet kind; and all day long 
He jostled with the eager throng, 
Forgetting, as he kept abreast, 
To eat, or drink, or pause to rest; 
His little basket still inclosed 
Two fishes and five barley loaves. 

And to the mount where Jesus stood 
There still came on the multitude; 
And as the even time drew near, 
The twelve, alarmed with sudden fear, 
To Jesus said, " What shall they eat—
The crowds that press about thy feet? 
Send them away, while yet 't is light, 
For food and lodging for the night." 

" Let them remain; they shall be fed," 
The pitying Saviour gently said; 
But Philip answered by his side, 

" Two hundred pence could not provide 
A bit of bread for every one; " 
And Andrew came, with anxious tone — 

" A little lad has here," he said, 
" Two fishes and five loaves of bread." 

Then Jesus took the bread, and brake, 
And bade the multitude partake, 
Sitting in pleasant groups around 
Upon the flowery, grassy ground,—
He blessed, and brake, and there were fed 
Five thousand from five loaves of bread; 
And all were filled, and much was gained, 
For still twelve baskets full remained. 

A little lad of Galilee, 
Whose heart was beating high to see 
The holy Prophet, Priest, and King, 
Knew not that he was led to bring 
A little gift, and yet the best,—
A little portion, doubly blest,—
That for great purposes he came 
Upon Bethsaida's sunny plain. 

O little lad of Galilee! 
Thy deed is many a destiny; 
We know not what our Lord commands, 
We bear but little in our hands; 
Yet still some deed that we may do, 
Some noble truth our lives renew, 
May yet a goodly portion make 
For him who bids the world partake, 
And like the loaves and fishes be, 
That once were blessed on Galilee. 

— Lillian H. Shuey. 

THE PET MOCKING BIRD 

" No, MY dear Mary, I can not accept the 
birds. I had not the courage to tell you so yes-
terday. You looked so tired and worn from 
your journey that I was afraid you would not 
understand me." 

" Do you not like birds?" asked Mary. 
" I love them dearly," answered Mrs. Rob-

erts. I do not refuse your gift because I do 
not like birds,— but perhaps you will under-
stand me better if I tell you of an experience 
that I had with a beautiful mocking bird some 
time ago. Sit down, and I will tell you about 
it. I admired my pet very much," she con-
tinued, "and bought for him an expensive cage. 
I loved to sit and watch him in his new home. 
I had heard that these birds are the most won-
derful of all songsters, and that they have the 
power of imitating the notes of other birds, and 
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the cries of animals, with astonishing exactness. 
I watched my pet daily to see if this was true. 
He had a melodious voice. The thrilling 
strains poured forth without effort from his 
little throat. But oh, such sadness, it seemed 
to me, was in that voice! Especially was this 
noticeable when he sang in the late afternoon. 

" One day as I lay on the lounge listening to 
his song, it seemed to me his notes were more 
sad than usual. My heart ached, but I tried 
to content myself by saying: He has noth-
ing to mourn over. Da I not feed him daily? 
He has a beauti-
ful cage, and can 
sit in the sunlight 
all day.' Although 
I tried to put those 
mournful strains 
from me, I felt 
there was a reason 
for this sadness, 
after all. My pet 
was a prisoner. 
What had he done 
that he should be 
shut cruelly be-
hind prison wires, 
and have his bread 
and water dealt 
out to him, like 
some wicked per-
son? 

"My poor 
birdie continued 
his mournful lay; 
and I, being very 
weary, soon wan-
dered off to the 
land of dreams. 
As I slept, I 
thought these 
were the words of 
his song:— 

" remember 
a home left be-
hind, and a father 
and mother dear. 
How sad they are 
to-night, with one 
far away, taken by 
cruel hands they 
know not where. 
And oh, my young 
mate that I was 
learning to love! 
why did they take 
me from her? It 
seems as if my 
heart would break. 
Why should I have 
to leave the dear 
old home, even 
though it was 
poor compared 
with this gilded 
mansion? It was 
the dearest place 
on earth to me —
dear, and sweet, and beautiful, and free! 

" 'I see again the brook, the pretty, spar-
kling brook, where with my loved ones I en- 
joyed my morning dip. How we did splash 
the crystal waters with our wings and tails! 
And the old waterfall below us — how sweet 
its melody! Oh to dance to those falling wa- 
ters again! Well do I remember how I, with 
my brother, used at night to warble some 
beautiful strain that seemed to be bursting 
from our young hearts. Sometimes we imi-
tated the robin, the redbird, and the oriole; 
and sometimes, in fun, we would sound forth 
the dismal grunt of the old bullfrog. So per- 

fect was the imitation that the little frogs 
would waken, and utter their croaking cries in 
response. 

" How content my gentle mistress looks! 
I wonder how she would like to be taken away 
from her home, and everything that she loves, 
and shut up in a pretty room, to sing for her 
owner?' 

" Of course it was only a dream, but it 
touched my heart. I thought of the home of 
my childhood, and I resolved then and there 
to release my pretty mocking bird. 

THE PET RABItIT 

"The next day, bright and early, I took my 
cage with its lonely mourner, and soon was 
comfortably seated in a car flying southward 
to Old Mexico. It was here, only a few weeks 
before, that my brother had given me my pet. 
In the afternoon of the second day I found 
myself again in the 'land of the mocking bird.' 
With my brother I went to the old tree where 
he had captured o'er little prisoner, and opened 
the door of his cage. He put out his small 
head, and looked carefully around, as if to 
say, 'Is it possible that I can fly if I will?' In 
a moment away he flew, into a branch of the 
old tree 

"We stood and watched him. Such a beau-
tiful song, free from all sadness, as broke forth 
from his throat! I stood amazed, and said, 
' Can this song come from the heart of my 
sad bird?' But he was no longer sad. In 
a few moments bird friends were once more 
around him. How happy they all were! The 
woods fairly resounded with their rich songs. 

" I said to my brother then, ' Never will I 
take from its home a poor, innocent bird, that 
God made to have its freedom in the open air, 
to soar in the sky, and flit from tree to tree.'" 

L. M. DROLL. 

A PUZZLED LIT-
TLE BRAIN 

I THINK it is SO very 
queer 

That when we little 
children here 

Are last asleep, each 
curly head 

Tucked snugly in 
its downy bed 

Some children liv-
ing far away 

Are up and out-of-
doors at play. 

And then, my teach-
er says the sun, 

When all his shin-
ing here is 
done, 

Goes down to China 
and Japan 

To shine as brightly 
as he can. 

So, while I lie down 
to my rest, 

The little Japs are 
being dressed; 

And when at morn 
my prayers are 
said, 

The Chinese girls 
are going to 
bed. 

But oh! it seems to 
me so queer 

They do not do as 
we do here. 

— Selected. 

DISAGREEABLE 
PETS 

"I WISH some 
one would shoot 
that dog of Mrs. 
Morgan's," said 
Fred, impatiently. 
"He is always fly-
ing out at people, 
snapping and bark-
ing until it is n't 
safe to pass the 
house—or at least 
it is very unpleas-
ant. But it is of 
no use to com-
plain; she says her 
father gave her 
the dog, and she 
seems rather 
proud of his vi-

cious traits, and explains that her father trained 
him for a watchdog. People have no business 
with pets of that kind." 

" No, nor with pets of many other kinds," 
assented Aunt Hannah, quietly. " But there 
is no accounting for peculiarities in taste. I 
have known persons even to make a pet of some 
fault or sin, and think it ought to be excused 
and tolerated for the same reason that Mrs. 
Morgan gives for keeping her dog,—because 
it was inherited. Instead of trying to control 
a violent temper, for instance, they will say, 
almost as if they were proud of it: Oh, I get 
angry very easily, but that's the family temper, 
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you know. My father was just the same.' Of 
course, the snapping and snarling are uncom-
fortable for others, as you say; but then— " 

" Pshaw!" exclaimed Fred. He appeared to 
be addressing a refractory cuff-button, but his 
face had grown suddenly red.— Well-Spring. 

BEREAN LIBRARY STUDY 
Dan. 12:4-13; "Thoughts on Daniel," pages 305-317 

NOTES ON LESSON 23 
(May 6-12) 

1. A Message To Be Giuen.—The prophecies 
of Daniel point forward to a time when the 
kingdoms of this world shall pass away, and 
Christ shall come, and set up his everlasting 
kingdom. Just before that event occurs, the 
proclamation that it is about to take place will 
be given to the world. Rev. 14 : 6, 7. This 
message will be given by men and women who 
believe it. 

2. Not Given in Past Ages. — The early 
church did not preach it. Paul pointed his 
brethren to the far-distant future for the com-
ing of the Lord. Martin Luther placed the end 
of the world about three hundred years from 
his day. Later reformers, devout, faithful, 
and zealous as they were, proclaimed no spe-
cial warning of this nature. 

de 
3. The Message Is Due Now.—Since 1798, 

the beginning of " the time of the end," the 
book of Daniel has been unsealed, and many 
religious leaders have been intelligent students 
of its pages. " Like the great Reformation of 
the sixteenth century, the Advent movement 
appeared in different countries of Christendom 
at the same time. In both Europe and America, 
men of faith and prayer were led to the study 
of the prophecies, and, tracing down the in-
spired record, they saw convincing evidence 
that the end of all things is at hand. In 
different lands there were isolated bodies of 
Christians, who, solely by the study of the 
Scriptures, arrived at the belief that the Sav-
iour's advent was near." And now that every 
evidence points to the fact that the Saviour is 
very near, even at the door, the urgency that 
this message should be given at once, that it 
should be taken up by voices all over the land, 
that it should be proclaimed mightily until it 
shall attain the proportions even of a " loud 
cry," can not be lost sight of with safety by 
any believer. 

4. The Power of the Lord Placed upon 
Young People.— In 1843 a great religious 
movement occurred in Sweden, and in one 
of the parishes the leaders were young men 
and children. The following is an account 
written by one who had taken part in that 
work: " In the fall of the same year, I,— O. 
Boqvist, then fifteen years of age,— with an-
other young man,— Erik Walbom, eighteen 
years of age,— became so influenced by this 
unseen power that we could in no wise resist 
it. As soon as we were seized by this heav-
enly power, we began to speak to the peo-
ple, and to proclaim with a loud voice that the 
judgment hour had come, referring them to  

Joel 2 : 28-32 and Rev. 14 : 6, 7. The people 
congregated in large numbers to listen to us, 
and our meetings continued both day and night, 
and a great religious awakening was the result. 
Young and old were touched by the Spirit of 
God, and cried to the Lord for mercy, confess-
ing their sins before God and man. But when 
the priest in the church was apprised of this, 
many efforts were put forth to silence us, and 
thus to stop the prevailing religious excite-
ment; but all efforts were unavailing. The 
sheriff was then requested to cause our arrest, 
and during six weeks a fruitless search was 
made to find us in the forest, whither we had 
fled for refuge. Finally, however, we were 
summoned to appear before the pastor of the 
church. Our number had increased, so that 
forty young men and women presented them-
selves at the parsonage, where we were sub-
mitted to a long trial. All but myself and 
Walborn were permitted to return to their 
homes; but we were arrested, and on the fol-
lowing day were placed in custody in the Ore-
bro prison. Here we were associated with 
thieves in Cell 14, as if we had committed some 
great crime." 

5. What Some Are Saying.— " Oh, if I 
could only see some wonderful manifestation 
of the power of God, then I would work in 
the cause; " or, "When I feel the power of 
God resting upon me, then I will try to do 
something." Thus many, by looking only for 
a " sign," will pass through the time of the 
loud cry, and not know that it is in the land. 
Here is a helpful extract from the Spirit of 
prophecy concerning the reception of the Holy 
Spirit: " When the servants of God pray for 
his Spirit and blessing, it sometimes comes im-
mediately; but it is not always then bestowed. 
At such times, faint not. Let your faith hold fast 
the promise that it will come. Let your trust be 
fully in God, and often that blessing will come 
when you need it most, and you will unexpect-
edly receive help from God when you are pre-
senting the truth to unbelievers, and will be 
enabled to speak the word with clearness and 
power." The Spirit will be given to those who 
are laborers; not alone to the faithful minister, 
Bible worker, and canvasser, but to the breth-
ren and sisters, and boys and girls everywhere 
who are improving their opportunities of mak-
ing known the glorious message for this time. 

MAY, STUDY OF THE FIELD 

PART 11: CHINESE SOCIETY 

(May 6-12.) 

1. Basis of Study.Our lessons this week 
upon Chinese society should call forth a much 
broader research than simply the study of the 
article that appears in the Missionary Maga-
zine, as it presents the people for whom those 
of us who have consecrated our lives to this 
work will labor in the future. We would urge 
all who have access to other books to read fur-
ther upon this subject. "The same work must 
be accomplished in Australia, New Zealand, in 
Africa, India, China, and the islands of the 
sea, that has been accomplished in the home 
field." 

2. The Relation of the Emperor to his Sub-
jects. — The whole system of Chinese govern-
ment is the embodiment of parental and filial 
piety. The emperor is the father of his peo-
ple, and as such is responsible for their conduct, 
receiving blame when they prove unworthy, and 
honor when they show themselves virtuous. 
When they become unruly, he looks upon this 
action as the result of his own negligence or  

lack of wisdom; and when peace prevails, he 
accepts it as the consequence of his fatherly 
solicitude and care. As their father, and the 
" Son of Heaven," he, and he alone, must 
mediate between his father, Heaven, and his 
children, the people. His sacrifices and prayers 
to Heaven are conducted with great parade 
and ceremony. At the chief of these, the 
sacrifice of the winter solstice, which is per-
formed before sunrise on the morning of De-
cember 21 upon the Altar of Heaven, a bullock 
of two years and without blemish is offered 
as a whole burnt offering in a green porcelain 
furnace, which stands close beside the altar. 

• 41 

3. The Mandarins of all classes are divided 
into nine ranks, each distinguished by the but-
ton worn on the top of his cap. These buttons 
follow thus, in the order of superiority: first 
and highest, a plain red button; second, a 
flowered red button; third, a transparent blue 
button; fourth, an opaque blue button; fifth, 
an uncolored glass button; sixth, a white glass 
button; seventh, a plain gilt button; eighth, a 
gilt button with flowers in relief; ninth, and 
lowest, a gilt button with engraved flowers. 
These are no indication of the office held by 
the wearers, but simply of their rank. One 
reason given for the evil committed by the 
mandarins is that a regulation forbids their 
holding their office more than three years, and 
it is their studied effort to secure as much as 
they can in that time. If her system of allot-
ting government offices were carried out to 
the letter of the law, and these officers were 
comfortably provided for, no country would 
be better governed than China. She has no 
nobility, only that secured by passing the pre-
scribed competitive examinations. This places 
the cream of the national talent at her disposal. 

4. The Chinese Village School.—The promi-
nence given to education in China renders the 
Chinese village school an object of more than 
common interest; for it is here that by far the 
greater number of educated Chinese receive 
their first intellectual training. There is prob-
ably no country where such uniformity pre-
vails in the standards of instruction in all its 
details as in China. The schoolhouse is an 
unoccupied room in a private house, temple, 
or any other available place, borrowed for the 
purpose. Renting a place for a school seems 
to be almost unheard-of. The furniture re-
quired for each pupil is provided by his par-
ents, and consists simply of a table and a stool 
or bench. The text-books of the schoolboy, 
as well as of the man who presents himself 
for examination for government office, are the 
writings of Confucius and Mencius. The stu-
dents are expected to be at their studies by 
sunrise. They go home for the morning meal, 
and return again to school. About noon they 
are released for dinner, after which they re-
turn to school, usually remaining until it is too 
dark to distinguish one character from another. 
In some schools they are expected to return in 
the evening. When the little lad of perhaps 
six or seven years takes his seat in the school 
for the first time, neither the sound nor the 
meaning of a single character is known to him. 
The teacher reads over a line, and he repeats 
the sounds, being corrected until he can pro-
nounce them properly. Thus he learns to 
associate a particular sound with a certain 
character. A line or two is assigned to each 
pupil; and after the pronunciation of the char-
acters has been mastered, his study consists 
in bellowing the words in as high a key as 
possible. The shouting is regarded as an in-
dispensable part of the child's education. if 



$ 1 9000 PICTURE FOR 20e. 

We have produced at an enormous expense a beau-
tiful color-type of forty-six wild, fur-bearing animals 
in their natural color. The reproduction is just the 
thing for a boy to have in his room, and is the best 
guide to knowledge of wild, fur-bearing animals. 
The price we ask for this beautiful picture only 
helps to cover the cost of printing and postage. 
Send twenty cents in stamps, to-day, and you will 
receive the same, postpaid. 

Northwestern Hide and Fur Co., 
411 Main St., Minneapolis, Minn. 

SABBATH 
LESSON 

7 
	 THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 	 143 

he does not shout, how can the teacher be sure 
he is studying? When he can repeat the whole 
of his task, his lesson is learned. He then 
stands with his back to the teacher, and re-
cites, or "backs," his lesson at railway speed. 
There are no classes. Each pupil is a class by 
himself. Owing to the time required for so 
many recitations, an ordinary school does not 
contain more than eight or ten students. 

5. An Experience with a Native Doctor. — A 
medical missionary tells of a patient whom he 
was called to see: "I was called to see a man 
who had been dangerously wounded. He was 
about forty years of age. The night before 
my visit, in a fit of desperation, he had stabbed 
himself. In one place the instrument used 
had penetrated the abdominal wall, and ex- 
posed the bowels. He called a native physi-
cian, who, by means of writing certain mysteri-
ous characters on strips of yellow paper, was 
supposed to be able to ward off the approach of 
evil. Some of these were pasted over the lintels 
of the door, others were pinned on the bed, and 
yet others were folded up small and pinned to 
the patient's clothes. The "doctor " then pro-
ceeded in his crude way to treat the wound, 
stitching it partly up with the delicate fibers of 
mulberry-tree roots, which are supposed to 
have antifebrile virtues. This, however, he 
accomplished so badly that, on the patient's 
coughing, the wound gaped, and the bowels 
protruded. Then, to make bad worse, the 
physician left the wound as it was, merely cov-
ering it all up with one of the universal black 
plasters, of the appearance and consistency of 
tar spread on paper. At the patient's request, 
I was then sent for; and of course the first 
thing was to undo the mischief of the bad treat-
ment,— remove (no easy matter) every vestige 
of the plaster, washing all with carbolic-acid 
solution, and giving the proper treatment. I 
also had an opportunity to tell him of God, 
who had so mercifully rescued him." 

6. The Great Bell at Peking is really a work 
of art, and decidedly a monument to the genius 
and skill of the Chinese. The lower rim is 
about one foot thick. The diameter of the 
bell is about fifteen feet, and its height about 
twenty feet. The apparatus attached for the 
purpose of suspending it measures nearly eight 
feet in height. This consists of eight immense 
staple-like pieces of brass or copper one foot 
in diameter. Four of these are said to be 
welded to the top of the bell. The fixtures by 
which the bell is suspended, and the lower rim, 
as well as the bell itself, have characters cast 
upon them. These are said to be the contents 
of the eighty-seven sections of the sacred books 
of one of the Chinese religious orders. The 
wonder is how the body of this instrument, 
weighing nearly one hundred and twenty thou-
sand pounds, and so completely covered, both 
inside and out, with perfectly formed Chinese 
characters, could have been cast at once, as it 
must have been. 

CLOSE OF CHRIST'S 'EARTHLY MINISTRY. 
AND HIS ASCENSION 

(May 12, 1900) 

Lesson Scriptures.—Mark 16 : 19; Luke 24 : 
50-53; Acts r : 1-14. 

Memory Verses:— Acts 1 : to, xi. 

Time: A. D. 31. Place: Mount of Olives. 
Persons: Jesus, disciples. 

QUESTIONS 

1. How complete is the record that God has 
given of the life of his Son? Acts 1 : I, 2. 

2. After his resurrection, to whom did Jesus 
manifest himself? — His disciples. See 1 Cor. 
15 : 5-7. How long was the time spent with 
them? What was the subject of his teaching? 
Acts i :  3. 

3. Just before leaving them, what command 
did he give? V. 4. Why did he thus speak? 
V. 5; note I. 

4. What question did the disciples ask at 
this time? V. 6. What pointed reply did 
Jesus make? V. 7. What more important 
blessing awaited them? V. 8, first part. 
Where would their work begin? How exten-
sive would it be? V. 8, last part; note 2. 

5. Having thus instructed them, what did 
Jesus do? Luke 24: 5o. While he was pro-
nouncing his benediction upon them, what 
took place? V. 51; Acts r : 9. 

6. As the disciples watched their ascending 
Lord, who appeared to them? V. ro. What 
message did these heavenly visitors bring? 
V. it; note 3. To what position did Jesus go? 
Mark 16 : 19; note 4. 

7. With what feelin, s did the disciples leave 
Olivet? Luke 24 : 52, Acts r : 12. How was 
the time spent while waiting for the Spirit? 
Vs. 13, 14; Luke 24 : 53; note 5. 

NOTES 

r. In another lesson, it has been seen that 
the Lord desires his workers to know the full-
ness of power from on high, in order that they 
may have victory and success in a world filled 
with power from beneath—from Satan. In 
this statement of Jesus the same truth is again 
forcibly brought out, with the additional thought 
that no measure of past experience, neither of 
our own nor of others, is to be accepted now. 
There are always greater blessings in store than 
have yet been known. What God has given is 
only a pledge of infinitely greater things that 
he is willing to give. Great power had been 
with John the Baptist, of whom it is written 
that of those " born of women there hath not 
risen a greater," no one who had known greater 
power; "notwithstanding he that is least in the 
kingdom of heaven is greater than he." Why? 
— Because under the gospel every believer is 
to know a greater power, is to have more bless-
ing, than John. Now the Holy Spirit is to be 
had without measure. The disciples were not 
to look back to John's day, but rather to pray 
unceasingly for that wonderful fullness that was 
to be had in their day and work. 

2. In these words may be found the secret 
of all true planning for missionary work. The 
message is to be given first at home, in our 
own town or city — at " Jerusalem." This 
done, the way is open to enter the territory sur-
rounding our home—"all Judea." From there 
the work may go out into other regions, even 
into "Samaria," and may expand even unto 
"the uttermost part of the earth." It is a 
great mistake to suppose that one who has no  

burden for his perishing neighbor can go to 
foreign lands, and present Christ to the hea-
then. Always begin at home. 

3. No greater testimony to the wonderful 
importance of the Saviour's second coming can 
be found than that at the very time Jesus was 
leaving earth, God sent angel messengers to 
make known that Christ would come again. 
The message thus brought imparted joy, hope, 
and courage to the disciples, who returned, and 
preached of the blessed hope. That he will 
come again has always been the comfort and 
stay of God's children, and to-day it is the 
message that gladdens the heart of every loyal 
subject of God's law. "This same Jesus . . . 
shall so come . . . as ye have seen him go," 
was first spoken by angels; but now it is to be 
proclaimed by the tongues of men, whose 
power is the angel band that accompanies 
them. 

4. Jesus is seated "on the right hand of 
God." Not on the left hand, but on the right, 
—on the side of favor and blessing. He 
pleads the cases of all who believe in him. In 
him, therefore, all who will may dwell in the 
everlasting favor of God. The veil hides his 
face for a little while, but soon all sin will be 
put away, and we shall see him as he is, and 
be with him, at his right hand. 

To Reach BATTLE CREEK 
PROM 

CHICAGO, BUFFALO, DETROIT, OR TOLEDO, 

Purchase Tickets IT 
Reading over the iviICHIGAN  CENTRAL 

"The Niagara FaUs 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, 	 0. W. RUGGLES, 
Ticket Agent, Battle Creek. 	Gen'l P. and T. Agt., Chicago. 111. 

ME 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, 

76 Ottawa St., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
1,t1n2 -` Room D, Chamber of Commerce, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

315 Chestnut St., St. 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 	  8.58 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. H. 
No. 24, Accommodation 	  1.45 P. M. 
No. 28, Local Freight 	  5.30 P. M. 

Direct connections are made at Toledo with all 
roads diverging. Close connections for Detroit and 
Cincinnati. 	 J. L. READE, 

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

E. W. Meddaugh and Henry B. Joy, Receivers, 

CHICAGO & GRAND TRUNK R'Y. 
Trains arrive and leave Battle Creek. 

WEST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 

No. 9, Mail agond Express,Express to Chicago
icago 	

 12.15 r. Y. 

No. 76, Mixed, to South Bend 	  8.20 A. a. 
No. 3,

, 
 Lehigh Valley Express,

h 
 to Chicago 	  8.40 P. M. 

No. 6. Pacific Express, to Chicago, with sleeper 	 1.10 A. a. 

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

Chica , to C  

EAST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
No. 8, Mail and Express, to Pt. Huron. East, and Detroit ... 8.45 P. a. 
No. 4, Lehigh Express, to Port Huron, and East 	 8.37 P. a. 
No. 6, Atlantic Express, to Port Huron, East, and Detroit.. 2.25 A. a. 
No. 2. Leh. Exp., to Saginaw, Bay City, Pt. Huron, and East 8.50 A. a. 
No. 74, Mixed, to Durand (starts at Nichols) 	  7.15 A. I. 

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

A. S. PARKER, Ticket Agent, 
Battle Creek. 
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THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 

THE FIRST SONG -SPARROW 

SUNSHINE set to music! 
Hear the sparrow sing! 

In his note the freshness 
Of the new-born spring; 

In his trill delicious 
Summer overflows— 

Whiteness of the lily, 
Sweetness of the rose. 

Splendor of the sunrise, 
Fragrance of the breeze, 

Crystal of the brooklet 
Trickling under trees, 

Over moss and pebbles,— 
Hark! you have them all 

Prophesied and chanted 
In the sparrow's call. 

— Lucy Larcom. 

FIRE - BLOSSOMS 

IT is hard to imagine anything more desolate 
or forlorn than a tract of forest or prairie land 
over which fire has swept with its destroying 
breath. As far as the eye can see, there is 
nothing but blackness, stretching away in the 
undulating waves of the prairie, or standing 
erect in the form of charred tree trunks. All 
possibilities of growth, of fruitfulness, of 
beauty, seem to have been blasted forever by 
the scorching breath of the flames. 

Last year a friend's life was made desolate. 
Money troubles cast their dark shadow upon 
the household; then the father was taken away, 
and the burden of support was thrown upon 
the daughter, who had just begun her col-
lege course. All her plans and hopes were 
destroyed in a breath. 

"My life seems to me just like those great 
burned regions that I once passed through on 
my way to Minnesota," she said, sorrowfully. 
" It is all blackness and desolation, and there 
is nothing bright or beautiful left." 

Sometime afterward, in looking over a list 
of American wild flowers, I found a descrip-
tion of a plant known as the " fire-weed," or by 
a very similar name. And the name, I learned, 
had been given, partly because of the bright 
crimson blossoms of the plant, partly because 
it so often sprang up to beautify regions that 
had been laid waste by fire. I sent the descrip-
tion to my friend, with the half-defined hope 
that in some way she would be helped by it. 

There followed a silence of several weeks, and 
then came a letter which breathed all through 
a happier spirit:— 

"The fire plant—I will not call it a weed—
is springing up in my life, as it does in other 
desolate places that have been touched by the 
flames. It began in mother's need of me. She 
was so worn out by the long strain of anxiety 
and grief, and so saddened by father's loss, 
that I had to be cheerful for her sake, and 
busy myself with many little tasks that she had 
neither the strength nor the courage to attend 
to. That has taken my thoughts off myself 
and my own troubles, to a great extent, and 
has opened my eyes to the fact that there are 
others about me in trouble, whom I can help 
and cheer. And in helping them, I have found 
more happiness than I would have believed 
possible two months ago." 

Every letter after that was brighter and 
cheerier in tone, but she was too modest to 
give all the reasons for the change, which I 
learned through other friends. She had grown 
to be a favorite with old and young, because of  

the sweet spirit, the helpful ways, and the ever-
ready sympathy that had been developed by 
her own trouble. The sense of responsibility 
that at first had seemed so crushing made of 
her a careful, thoughtful, faithful worker, upon 
whom her employer could rely absolutely. The 
hopes and ambitions that had seemed blighted 
beyond any chance of revival stirred into new 
life as she realized how many opportunities for 
self-education and culture lay before her in 
the great world of books, and in the great 
world of men and women. She had grown 
to be a busy worker, glad to feel that she had 
a place among other workers, taking a pride in 
the faithful doing of every task that came to 
her hand, and rejoicing in the opportunities 
for helpfulness that she found scattered so 
thickly along her pathway. 

The fire-blossoms, springing up where all 
seemed dreariness and desolation, have given 
brightness and beauty to her life, and have 
banished forever the blackness and despair 
that reigned at first, though in their beauty 
there is still a hint of the sorrow that called 
them forth. So they will cheer and brighten 
and beautify every life upon which has come 
the breath of sorrow.— Young People's Weekly. 

FORDING THE MODDER RIVER 

THE eyes of all the world have been turned 
to South Africa during the last few months, 
and many interesting and curious things have 
found their way into print concerning the 
geography and people of that distant land. 
Names which, a few months ago, we had 
scarcely heard, have now become household 
words. Among these is that of the Modder 
("Mud ") River, which in times of rain, be-
comes greatly swollen, destroying bridges, and 
making it very difficult to cross. Mr. Fred-
erick Boyle, in "The Cape for Diamonds," 
gives a vivid picture of fording the river at 
such a time: — 

" We found a regular camp upon the hither 
side of the swollen stream, and the plain was 
alive with oxen, mules, and horses. The heavy 
wagon of the Boer and light carts innumerable 
were there. Men, black and white, clothed 
only in the deep river slime, were tearing about, 
brandishing great whips, and making the air 
re-echo with their crack. Patient oxen were 
grumbling thunderously beneath the yoke. 

"Some of the people had been sixteen days 
waiting. One man had actually trekked along 
the bank for six weeks, looking for a break. 
No one could tell how long the river would be 
in falling. But the banks, here as elsewhere, 
were precipices of mud, most scantily bound 
with thorns. Perhaps the sheer descent might 
be fifty feet, and what small apology for a road 
had once existed was now washed smooth. 
But a bullock's life is cheap, and the passage 
must be made. 

" With brakes screwed up to the last turn, 
wheels chained down, and men hanging on 
behind, a huge wagon started and pitched 
downward. Few of the wagons had fewer than 
twenty-four oxen, most had thirty, to draw 
them through. There was a mud-hole two feet 
deep on one side of the incline, and to drop 
into this was equivalent to a 'stick.' 

" Sometimes the mud-hole was shaved ' by 
an inch or so, and the huge cart went toppling 
and screaming in its downward course. On 
the rocks below stood naked Kaffirs to guide 
it through. The owner, the driver and all his 
friends, stripped, shouldered a mighty whip, 
and entered the stream. 

" Shouts and cracking of whips followed, 
and above all rose the bellowing of the fright-
ened oxen when, as often happened, they  

got 'stuck,' and the water rose to their necks. 
Like thunder their united voices swelled up-
ward. Above this deeper din rose the yells 
and shouts of drivers and the ceaseless file-
firing of whips. 

"The most serious difficulty lay in the mud 
upon the other bank. This was frightful. 
Worked into puddled clay by the ceaseless 
trampling of hoofs and wheels, it clung to the 
very axletree. To draw five thousand pounds 
of merchandise through this stuff tested the 
strength even of thirty oxen. Only one casu-
alty did we hear of — a break by which the 
hind oxen were crushed to death." 

FOR EVERY DAY OF THE WEEK 
SUNDAY: 

Life is a service—the only question is, 
Whom will we serve? — F. W. Faber. 

MONDAY: 

"Speak gently! 't is a little thing 
Dropped in the heart's deep well; 

The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell." 

TUESDAY: 

" Never bear more than one trouble at a 
time. Some people bear three kinds,—
all they ever had, and all they have now, 
and all they expect to have." 

WEDNESDAY: 

What dost thou fear? His wisdom reigns 
Supreme confessed; 

His power is infinite; his love 
Thy deepest, fondest dreams above; 

So trust and rest. 
—Adelaide A. Procter. 

THURSDAY: 

My experience of life makes me.  sure of 
one thing which I do not try to explain,—
the sweetest happiness ever known comes 
not from love, but from sacrifice — from 
the effort to make others happy.— O'Reilly. 

FRIDAY: 

" We should not be discouraged because 
we are tempted, for our Master himself 
was tempted. It is not the temptation, 
but the yielding, which is sin; while the 
resistance strengthens the character." 

SABBATH: 

" The true spirit of the Sabbath appoint-
ment is not that we should condense the 
religion of the week into the Sabbath, but 
that we should carry forth from the Sab- 
bath its hallowed impulses and feelings 
into the other days of the week to elevate 
and sustain us amid its wearisome secu-
larities and depressing cares. 

" • He made the Sabbath shine before 
The work-days and the care, 

And set about its golden door 
The messengers of prayer. ' " 
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