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LEMONCITO TO JUTIGALPA 

THERE is a trail from Lemoncito to Bonito, 
and thence to Jutigalpa; but our route took us to 
the Bay Islands of Honduras, and, touching the 
coast again at Truxillo, we started inland to find 
the trail before mentioned. Those long days in 
the saddle, under the tropical sun, and the longer 
nights, were more interesting to us than their 
narration can ever be to any one else. 

The faithful mules had borne their burdens 
patiently, and the last steep mountain ridge was 

"Machaw! machaw moola! brutont " The 
mules snatched a final mouthful, and began to 
grunt in time with their labored footsteps; and 
the lad with the conch-shell trumpet joined in 
with a sweeter part, that echoed far among the 
hills. We were off. 

Beyond the crest a little way the caravan 
stopped at the door of a hut. Senor Francisco 
dismounted, and, folding his yellow umbrella, 
declared that he could go no farther, as he would 
have to send a mule back for the cargo left 
behind. It was not yet three o' clock, and our 
mules were in good spirits; the hut was small, 
and some of its inmates were suffering with 
native fever. Therefore we took one of the men, 
and rode on. 

The trail began a gentle descent as we wound 
around a ridge; and we saw, far below us, the 
plains of Olancho. Eastward, there was nothing 
to break the horizon : the view was such as one 
obtains in the foothills of our own Rockies. 
Over the tops of the pines, four thousand feet  

among the dense forest growth of the valley. 
The river was not spanned by any bridge,— few 
of the rivers of Honduras are. The mules 
plunged in, and picked their way among the 
boulders, the water coming to the stirrups, and, 
in mid-stream, to the saddle-girths. Then came 
a smart climb up the opposite bank to the Carnino 
Real, one of the best cart-roads in the country, 
though seldom fit for a cart. Three centuries of 
neglect hay.e taken away nearly all the good 
qualities of this road, if it ever had any; but it 
was better than none,— far better, indeed, than 
the path we had followed for twenty days. 

It was not yet dusk when we rode into the 
city of Jutigalpa. The first houses we saw were 
the mud-walled huts of the country, but these 
were displaced by the more substantial adobe 
walls in the better parts of the town. The sound 
of the mules' feet, though unshod, on the cobble-
stone pavement attracted the attention of Span-
ish-Indian faces in windows screened by wooden 
gratings. Many a kindly greeting made us feel 

almost over, when man and beast, by common con-
sent, stopped to rest. "Machaw.,  moolat moola!" 
failed this time to urge the pack-train up the sky-
scraping trail that we followed in its alternate 
turnings from right to left over the mountains. 
One of the young mules refused to go farther 
with his burden of two hundred pounds, and sank 
into the ditch, making a complete blockade. The 
guide told us that it was the same mule that had 
insisted on running with his load in the morning, 
— such is the folly of youth. 

The mosos loosed the rawhide cords, and laid 
the two bundles beside the trail. Our saddle-
mules fell to eating the grass that was close by 
their heads on either side; for the winter torrents 
had cut the bridle-path so deep that oftentimes 
we could not see over the sides of it, even when 
mounted. At this place we could see over the 
banks and beyond the deep-cut valley, where in 
the distance the green of the mountains appeared 
almost blue, and blended with the sky.  

below, we could see a patch of faded pink nestling 
close to the hills. This, the guide told us, was 
Jutigalpa, the capital of the department of Olan-
cho. To the south stretched a flat expanse of 
green, broken by lighter patches of the same 
close to the hills. This, the guide told us, was 
discern the houses of the cattlemen. The descent 
was made rapidly when we turned off on a south-
bound ridge, and zigzagged down a path that we 
hoped never to be compelled to climb. The mules 
kept their footing, but sometimes the leaps they 
made seemed leaps to death. The saddle-girths 
were strong, not a buckle nor stitch gave way, 
or, even with the beasts on their feet, we should 
have followed the stones, that, started by their 
hoofs, sometimes went bounding down the moun-
tain-side. 

From the grass-covered ridges we descended 
rapidly through the pine belt, where the sweet 
scent of myrrh ,mingled with that of the ever-
greens, and, two hours later, found ourselves  

that we were among friends, as indeed we were. 
Senora Garcia, to whom we carried a note of 

introduction, led us to her guest-chamber, and 
ordered tortillas prepared. A large door opening 
on the street let in light and the glances of 
passers-by, who stopped in small groups to show 
their interest in the strangers. Mrs. Owen and 
the baby were of special interest. Few North 
American women, and fewer North American 
babies, ever visit this " Sleepy Hollow " of Cen-
tral America. The children were especially ex-
pressive in their admiration of the little white 
traveler. Some of these children were selling 
sweetmeats, others were leading donkeys laden 
with water. Barefooted, and for the most part 
happy, these children of Olancho will always be 
remembered with pleasure. They have inherited 
the Spanish courtesy, and many of them are really 
helpful to their parents, bringing water from the 
river for cooking, and wood for the clay stoves. 
Some of the older boys are intrusted with the 
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care of an ox-team and cart, and encouraged to 
take upon themselves other responsibilities. 

These children are taught some things, though 
very imperfectly, about God and heaven; and 
each night they repeat the prayers taught them 
by their mothers. But there is small comfort 
for them in what they learn of Jesus; for they 
do not learn so much about him as about his 
mother, and even that does not give them hope, 
or help them to lead better lives. 

H. A. OWEN. 

THE DAY'S ROAD 

ANSWER, soul of Mine! — which way 
Hast thou made a road to-day? 
Hast thou followed Love's sure chain 
Over hill and over plain? 
Whichsoever choice thou'st made, 
There another road is laid —
Not a transient, fading trail, 
But a path that shall not fail. 
Evermore some foot shall stray 
O'er the road thou madest this day. 

Ah, let each of us beware 
How his thoughts and motives bear! 
Every road that we shall choose, 
Other pilgrim feet will use. 
Some will follow where we lead 
Long as life shapes life, indeed. 
Have a brother's care, and pray 
God to mark thy road each day. 

—Selected. 

GOD'S CARE FOR HIS CHILDREN 

UNDER the reign of Darius, Daniel was ex-
alted to a position of great honor, because the 
king saw in him an " excellent spirit." But When 
the leading men of the kingdom saw Daniel thus 
favored, they became jealous of him, and soon 
envied and hated him. His course of unbending 
integrity was in,  marked contrast to their own 
lives. The more upright and righteous he was, 
the more they hated him. Long they sought to 
find something whereby he might be condemned. 
It angered them to think that they could lay 
nothing to his charge. But he was prime minister 
of the kingdom, and they knew they would have 
to prove any charge they brought against him. 

Daniel's position was not an enviable one. He 
stood at the head of a dishonest, prevaricating, 
godless cabinet, whose members watched him 
with keen, jealous eyes, to find some flaw in his 
conduct. They kept spies on his track, to see 
if they could not in this way find something 
against him. Satan suggested to these men a 
plan whereby they might get rid of Daniel. Use 
his religion as a means of condemning him, the 
enemy said. 

Daniel was a man of prayer. Three times a 
day he knelt before the Lord; and Satan told his 
enemies that his destruction must be compassed 
on this ground. 

A large number of the princes and nobles 
were in the secret, but the king was kept in 
ignorance of their purpose, they went to him, 
and asked him, in honor of his kingly dignity, 
to pass a decree commanding that for thirty days 
no one in the kingdom should ask anything of 
any god save Darius. 

" All the presidents of the kingdom, the gov-
ernors, and the princes, the counselors, and the 
captains have consulted together," they said, 
" to establish a royal statute, and to make a firm 
decree, that whosoever shall ask a petition of any 
god or man for thirty days, save of thee, 0 king, 
he shall be cast into the den of lions. Now, 0 
king, establish the decree, and sign the writing, 
that it be not changed, according to the law of the 
Medes and Persians, which altereth not." 

The king's vanity was flattered. Not for a 
moment did he think that Daniel, his beloved and 
honored servant, would in any way be affected 
by the law. He signed the decree, and with it in 
their possession, the presidents and princes went 
forth from his presence, evil triumph depicted on 
their countenances. They deemed that the man 
they hated was now in their power. 

Daniel heard of what had been done, but he 
made no protest. He could see the design of his 
enemies. He knew that they would watch 
closely his going out and his coming in, but he 
calmly attended to his duties, and at the hour of 
prayer he went to his chamber, and kneeling by 
the open window, with his face toward Jerusalem, 
he prayed to his God. From his youth he had 
been taught that in prayer his face should be 
turned toward the temple, where by faith he 
saW the revelation of Jehovah's glory. 

Daniel prayed more fervently than was his 
wont, that He who understands the secret work-
ing of Satan and his agents would not leave his 
servant, but would care for him. He prayed for 
strength to endure the trial. 

Some may ask, Why did not Daniel lift his soul 
to God in secret prayer? Would not the Lord, 
knowing the situation, have excused his servant 
from kneeling openly before him? Or why did 
he not kneel before God in some secret place, 
where his enemies could not see him? 

Daniel knew that the God of Israel must be 
honored before the Babylonian nation. He knew 
that neither kings nor nobles had any right to 
come between him and his duty to his God. He 
must bravely maintain his religious principles 
before all men ; for he was God's witness. There-
fore he prayed as was his wont, as if no decree 
had been made. 

" Then these men assembled, and found Daniel 
praying and making supplication before his God." 

Eagerly they hastened to Darius, concealing 
their cruel joy under a cloak of regret that they 
were obliged to inform against Daniel. But they 
declared that by Daniel's act the king's position 
as sovereign of the land was endangered, and his 
authority despised. " That Daniel, which is of 
the children of the captivity of Judah, regard-
eth not thee, 0 king, nor the decree that thou hast 
signed, but maketh his petition three times a 
day." 

" Then the king, when he heard these words, 
was sore displeased with himself." 

Too late he understood the snare that had been 
laid for the destruction of his favorite servant. 
Sorely troubled, he tried in every way to res-
cue Daniel. Till the going down of the sun he 
labored to deliver him. But Daniel's accusers 
had managed the matter so well that there was 
no way of escape. " Know, 0 king," they said, 
" that the law of the Medes and Persians is, 
That no decree nor statute which the king estab-
lisheth may be changed." 

Daniel was brought before the king and his 
princes to answer the accusation brought against 
him. He had opportunity to speak for himself, 
and he boldly acknowledged his belief in the liv-
ing God, the maker of heaven and earth. He 
made a noble confession of faith, relating his 
experience from his first connection with the 
kingdom. 

In his perplexity and distress, Darius said to 
Daniel, I have done all I can to save you. I can 
do no more. " Thy God, whom thou servest con-
tinually, he will deliver thee," he added, as he bade 
him a sorrowful farewell. 

Daniel was cast into the den of lions. " And 
a stone was brought, and laid upon the mouth of 
the den ; and the king sealed it with his own 
signet, and with the signet of his lords, that the 
purpose might not be .changed concerning Dan-
iel." Full of satanic exultation, Daniel's enemies 
returned to their homes. They drank freely of 
wine, and congratulated themselves on their suc-
cess in putting out of the way one whom they 
could not bribe to forsake the path of integrity. 

Not so did Darius pass the night. Daniel's  

testimony had made a deep impression on his 
mind. He had some knowledge of the dealing of 
God with the people of Israel, and Daniel's con-
duct sent home to his heart the conviction that 
the God of the Hebrews was the true God. He 
was filled with remorse for having signed the 
decree brought to him. His conscience was 
awakened, and he passed a sleepless and troubled 
night. The chamber of royalty was one of sor-
row and prayer. All music was hushed. All 
amusements were laid aside. No comforters were 
admitted. 

During that sleepless night the king thought as 
he had never thought before. Early the next 
morning, hoping and yet despairing, condemning 
himself, and praying to him whom he began to 
recognize as the true God, Darius went to the 
lions' den, and cried aloud : " 0 Daniel, servant 
of the living God, is thy God, whom thou servest 
continually, able to deliver thee from the lions ? " 

With intense anxiety he waited for an answer, 
and unspeakable thankfulness filled his heart as 
a voice came up from below : " 0 king, live for-
ever. My God hath sent his angel, and hath shut 
the lions' mouths, that they have not hurt me: 
forasmuch as before him innocency was found in 
me ; and also before thee, 0 king, have I done no 
hurt. 

" Then was the king exceeding glad for him, 
and commanded that they should take Daniel up 
out of the den. So Daniel was taken up out of 
the den, and no manner of hurt was found upon 
him, because he believed in his God." And we 
read of him, " Daniel prospered in the reign of 
Darius, and in the reign of Cyrus the Persian." 

Thus the Lord cared for his faithful servant, 
and thus will he care for all who put their trust 
in him. " The angel of the Lord encampeth 
round about them that fear him, and delivereth 
them." 	 MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

SHAMGAR, THE READY 

THE last verse of the third chapter of Judges 
tells, in brief, the story of a man who, had an 
opportunity. " And after him was Shamgar the 
son of Anath, which slew of the Philistines six 
hundred men with an ox goad : and he also de-
livered Israel." 

We can imagine Shamgar at work with his 
oxen in his field. Hearing a noise, he looks up, 
and beholds the Philistines descending upon him 
in full force. He is astounded — terror-stricken 
— for a moment. What shall he do? What 
can he do, one man against so many ? There 
is no help within call; he has no weapon. Stay! 
there is the homely old ox goad ! He catches 
that up, and charges upon the enemy. Six htnF 
dred are slain; and, as the verse declares, 
" he also delivered Israel." 

A great chance came to Shamgar that day, 
and he was ready for it. A chance is coming 
to all of us, and we must see to it that we are 
ready. Otherwise, it will pass us by, and we 
shall go sorrowful all our days. The wail of 
many a person to-day is, " I had a good chance; 
but I was not ready for it, and now it is too 
late ! " The ne'er-do-well, swinging his legs with 
the loafers on the wall, and complaining that he 
never had a chance like other people, knows he 
does not speak the truth. He had his chance, 
and lost it. It may not have been a chance to 
distinguish himself in one day, as Shamgar did, 
and make his name immortal, but he had a 
chance to do honest work of some kind. The 
trouble is, we despise the common tasks of life, 
and waste time and strength wishing for the 
big occasions. Many a boy thinks that he has 
the making of an Admiral Dewey in him, but he 
can scarcely be dragged out of bed mornings, 
and he always forgets his mother's errands at 
the store. A girl thinks she would be a -Grace 
Darling or a Clara Barton if she had the chance, 
but she pouts and sulks if mother asks her to 
take care of baby for an afternoon, 
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Our chance is coming to us when we have 
learned to take up resolutely the common duties 
of life. Shamgar was not leaning on his plow, 
dreaming of the hero he would be if he only 
had the chance. He was simply concerned to 
keep his furrow true, and to do a faithful day's 
work; and it was this resolute honesty of pur-
pose that gave him a clear head, a steady hand, 
and a brave heart, to think and to act when the 
great chance came to him. 

Is there a more pathetic story in all English 
history than that of poor Ethelred, the Unready? 
He had a king's chance to do fine things for his 
country, but the hapless fellow made only a piti-
ful record of shame and defeat. Shamgar and 
Ethelred — one a plowman, the other a monarch 
— one a hero, the other a shirk. Which shall 
we be ? 

I read the other day that the manager of an 
immense business declares that it costs his house 
twenty thousand dollars a year simply to correct 
errors in invoices and other papers — all due 
to the mistakes and carelessness of employees. 
What does this mean? Just this: that a great 
number of people have accepted positions for 
which they are not ready. When they were in 
school, they were too indolent to learn to spell 
correctly, they were too heedless to learn to copy 
accurately. There are scores of young people 
employed in our cities to-day who are sources 
of annoyance and expense to their employers, 
for the simple reason that they are not equipped 
for their work. The chance for promotion will 
come; but they can not take it, because they are 
not ready for it. 	Then, perchance, they will 
whine about fate and favoritism. Oh, I wish 
we might know that " opportunities are oppor-
tunities only to him who is ready for them " ! 

When Daniel Webster was congratulated 
upon his great speech in answer to Hayne in the 
United States Senate, he replied: " I have been 
all my life preparing for that speech." All his 
life ! Think what that meant. Not while he 
was in school, merely, not for an hour or two 
when he felt like it, but all his life. All his life 
picking up knowledge, all his life training his 
brain to think logically, all his life compelling 
his tongue to utter clearly. Then when the great 
opportunity came, he was ready for it. What 
an incentive to us to make the most of our pow-
ers, never bothering our heads about the oppor-
tunity to use them. That will come fast enough. 
. Why, the other day I picked ,up a history be-

longing to a Boston schoolgirl, and on the 
title-page read this legend, " America is another 
name for opportunity ! " Does it not make our 
hearts swell to think that we are living in this 
wonderful America? The opportunity is coming 
to us as surely as it came to Shamgar of old, 
as surely as it came to Daniel Webster. Oh, 
let us begin to get ready for it now, by doing 
the thing we ought to do this very minute. Get 
that hard lesson : don't wait for the girls to help 
you out before school to-morrow morning. 
What we do for ourselves is worth a million 
times more to us than what somebody else does 
for us. Go fetch that wood for the morning fire : 
don't skulk off, and think that father will bring 
it rather than bother with you. The habit of 
doing small duties punctually and faithfully has 
made the general and the millionaire. Let us 
get into our blood and sinews the stuff that suc-
cessful men and women are made of, by taking 
,up our tasks and sticking to them day in and 
day out, year in and year out ; and some day we 
shall thank God that we did this, for we shall be 
able to answer, " Ready ! " when our opportunity 
comes.— Well-Spring. 

GOD hath provided a sweet and, quiet life for 
his children, could they improve and use it; a 
calm and firm conviction in all the storms and 
troubles that are about them, however things go, 
to find content and be careful for nothing.—
R. Leighton. 

PEATY 
DIWIAG 
For kqproduction 

MATERIALS 

AT the present time the public look as much 
to the pictures in the magazines and papers for 
instruction and amusement as to the reading-
matter. Most illustrations must be regarded as 
part of the decoration of the printed page, and 
therefore should harmonize with it in color and 
line. Perhaps nothing harmonizes so well with 
type as bold pen-drawings, photographically 
reproduced. 

It will be best first to explain to the reader 
the photo-engraving process (the process by 
which drawings are reproduced for printing), 
that he may understand what class of work is 
necessary to make a successful reproduction. 

Pen-drawings are generally made larger than 
they are to appear on the printed page. By the 
photo-engraving process, they are reduced to 

any required width, this width being marked 
under the drawing. When a drawing is reduced, 
the proportions always remain the • same. 

When a drawing is made for reproduction, it 
is sent to the photo-engraver. Here it is photo-
graphed and " printed " by electric light on a 
sensitized zinc plate. By chemical action the 
lines of the drawing, as they appear on the plate, 
are impervious to the action of nitric acid. Into 
this acid, then, the plate is immersed until the 
zinc around the lines is eaten away, leaving the 
lines in relief. (If the reduction of the drawing 
be too great, the smaller lines are eaten entirely 
away by the acid. All small and weak lines are 
lost; therefore one of the principal requirements 
in pen-drawing is firm lines.) More of the zinc 
is then removed from around the lines and open 
spaces by the " routing machine; " a few touches 
are sometimes given by a hand-engraver; the 
zinc is nailed to a block to make it " type high," 
and is then ready for the printer. 

In the following lessons I shall endeavor to 
give the student some instructions and sugges-
tions in the making of pen-drawings. It will be 
supposed that he already has some knowledge 
of the rudiments of drawing, so very little of 
that part of the subject will be touched upon. 
These lessons may be taken as supplementary 
to the previous series, " Drawing from Nature,"  

or studied as a separate series; but in either 
case the student must look to them only as a 
guide. No teacher can be more than that. The 
student can be taught the use of materials, what 
work is necessary, etc.; but unless he has a love 
for the work, and the true artistic sense, he will 
not reach the mark. 

It is impossible to tell another just how to go 
to work with pen and ink, or any other medium. 
True art is, above all things else, a matter of in-
dividual expression. All that is expected of the 
student is that he shall get out of these lessons 
suggestions for work, which he will do in his 
own way. 

Now as to materials. 
One naturally finds a difference of opinion 

among artists as to which drawing-ink is the 
best. Some still use the old-fashioned imported 
India-ink cake, and rub it down with a little 
water in a saucer.. While this ink is excellent 
for wash-drawings, I would not recommend it 
for pen-work,• as with its use the point of the 
pen becomes clogged, and requires constant at-
tention; it is almost impossible, also, to keep 
the fluid a uniform black. 

The best drawing-ink is a little thicker than 
writing-ink, and of a perfect black. Most writ-
ing-inks have a more or less blue tone, which 

is unsuitable for photographic purposes, as blue 
can not be reproduced. A good drawing-ink, 
recommended by all pen-artists, is that known 
as Higgins's drawing-ink. 

A Gillot pen, No. 29o, is suitable for the fine 
lines in a drawing, while a Gillot pen, No. 170, 
can be used for the heavier lines. For filling in 
large spaces of solid black, a brush is often used 
instead of a pen. 

Bristol-board or any paper with a smooth, 
hard surface should be used to work on. 

For the preliminary pencil outline, I would 
suggest a medium pencil. The lines from a soft 
pencil can not be easily and completely erased, 
and will leave a smudge that may interfere with 
the reproduction, and a very hard pencil is lia-
ble to scratch the surface of the board. 

A soft eraser will be best, as a hard eraser will 
spoil the surface of the paper for ink. 

A water-color pigment known as Chinese 
white can be used for putting in sharp lights or 
for correcting slight errors. It can be thinned 
down with water to the consistency of the ink, 
and used on the pen, or it may be used with a 
small brush. 

These materials can all be purchased in any 
store that deals in artist's materials, and are all 
that it is necessary for the student in pen-work 
to equip himself with. 	PEDRO LEMOS. 
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SEASONS 

'Tis April in November, 
If you will make it so, 

Or Maytime in December, 
Despite the falling snow, 

If only you'll remember 
Your smiles make roses blow. 

'Tis spring in autumn weather, 
If you will sing all day, 

And smiles and songs together 
Turn winter into May ; 

The snow will be like heather, 
If only you are gay. 

— Selected. 

SAVED TO BE LOST 

ONE reason so many make but little advance-
ment in divine things is that they fail to impart 
to others the truths that God has given them. 

The manna that was saved overnight spoiled. 
When Christ fed the multitude, the bread did not 
begin to increase until he began to break it to 
the people. 

A certain woman found that she was hope-
lessly in debt, and the creditor, in a business-like 
way, suggested the taking of her two sons to 
become slaves, in order to satisfy the debt. She 
appealed to Elisha ; and he, instead of giving 
her something more, told her to make good use 
of what she already had. In other words, he 
suggested that she borrow a large number of 
empty vessels, and pour oil in them from her 
small quantity; and just as long as there were 
any empty vessels to fill, the oil continued to flow. 
If God has given us only a very little oil, it is our 
duty to hunt up some empty vessels, in the form 
of thirsty, sin-sick souls, into which we can pour 
the little we have; and as long as we continue 
on this _plan, we shall be happily surprised by 
finding how wonderfully it has multiplied in our 
hands. 

There is a special reflex blessedness in store 
for those who try to teach others. " And they 
that be teachers shall shine as the brightness of 
the firmament." Dan. I2: 3, margin. This does 
not mean merely accepting a position as Sabbath-
school teacher, but to be willing to share some 
God-given truth with others, under all circum-
stances and on all occasions. It is not necessary 
that we feel good or perfect before we undertake 
to help others; for Christ is the propitiation, 
not merely for the sins of the good people, but 
also for those of the wicked. No one will be kept 
out of heaven because of anything God has 
against him, but because he will not be willing 
to be cured of a disposition to sin; and with this 
disposition in him, God knows he would not be 
happy in heaven, and, like Satan, would soon 
mar its perfect harmony. Christ has already 
paid the debt against us; now why not let him 
as freely cure us of the disposition to sin? Let 
us invite heaven inside of our souls here below, 
to transform them, so we may be fitted to appre-
ciate heaven outside of us as well. 

DAVID PAULSON, M. D. 

SINGING AWAY THE PAIN 

A PARTY of tourists was driving along the 
country road leading to Killarney, that fine old 
town among the Irish lakes. As they came within 
sight of a cottage standing back from the road, 
with a lovely garden of flowers in front, there 
reached them the sound of singing. 

The voice was full of sweetness, rich and 
strong, now and then rising into such lofty 
strains it seemed like an angel's song, then drop-
ping into the mellow softness of a mother sooth-
ing her babe to sleep. 

The little company was entranced. What gen-
ius in obscurity was here? Some one, surely, 
born to win fame and fortune when brought for-
ward and trained by suitable teachers. 

" If I could ever hope to sing like that ! " 
exclaimed the young man who was driving, 
himself a student of music; and then, stopping 
his horses, he said, " Let us find who he is; per-
haps I might be of help;" but here he paused, 
as a young girl came out of the garden gate 
toward them. She had a basket on her arm, as if 
going to market. As she was passing, dropping 
a slight courtesy as she did so, he asked: " Will 
you please tell us who is singing so sweetly in 
the cottage? " 

" Yes, indeed," said the girl, turning a bright 
face toward them. " It is only my Uncle Tim, 
sir; he's after having a bad turn with his leg, 
and so he's just singing the pain away the while." 

For an instant the company was speechless; 
then the young man asked: " Is he young? Can 
he ever get over the trouble? Tell these ladies 
about it, please." 

" No, the doctors say he'll never be the better 
of it in this world, but "— and her voice dropped 
into tender pathos —" he's that heavenly good, 
it would come nigh to making you cry sometimes 
to see him, with the tears running down his 
cheeks with the pain, and then it is that he sings 
the loudest." 

" Amen ! " said the young man, reverently; and 
with a " Thank you, dear," from the ladies, they 
drove slowly on. 

" And there shall be no more pain, and all 
tears shall be wiped away," said Aunt Myra, 
softly.— Christian Life. 

TRANSFORMATION VERSUS REFORMATION 

REFORMATION is a good thing, but transfor-
mation is far better. Reformation has to do 
with going in from the outside, seeking to regu-
late the inside; while transformation first sets 
matters right on the inside, and thus gains power 
to control the outside. -Reformation of character 
may be accomplished by man's own efforts, aided 
by the power of his will; but transformation, 
while it demands all these as co-operation on 
the part of man, is effected by the grace and 
Spirit of God. To undertake to strengthen and 
develop the character by reformation is very much 
like trying to kill a tree by picking off the leaves. 
You may appear to make some headway, but 
it will require but a short time to show that 
your efforts were in vain,— the tree of self-
ishness and sin will blossom out again. Trans-
formation is the laying of the ax to the root 
of the tree, thus effecting the death of the old 
nature, and making it possible to receive a new 
nature. 	 W. S. SADLER. 

THE GIFT OF SPEECH 

THE 'wonderful gift of speech is one of the 
greatest blessings bestowed by God upon man. 
The power to communicate ideas; the ability to 
describe the workings of the pure Spirit of love 
and life in ourselves; to be able to tell of the 
blessed effect of yielding to the molding influ-
ence of that Spirit which brings all passions 
under its sway,— these are themes that saints 
and angels might dwell upon, praising the name 
of him from whom we receive " every good and 
perfect gift," and to whom we are accountable 
for the use of every blessing. 

In private or social intercourse it needs watch-
ful care to guard against speaking evil of any. 
Rehearsing in promiscuous gatherings the things 
that have a tendency to weaken the faith of the 
inexperienced in the power of God, is also a 
danger to be avoided. In criticising the weak-
nesses of our fellow beings, we weaken our own 
characters, disgust our listeners, and become stum-
bling-blocks to the sincere seekers after truth. 

I have often been made heartsore by those who 
publicly advocate the possibility of bringing every  

thought into captivity to the obedience of Christ, 
and yet themselves give way to unjustifiable lati-
tude in censuring and condemning others in more 
private social circles. How much better that our 
words be few and savory, that they may minister 
grace to those that hear, and that subjects be 
chosen for conversation that are instructive in 
their nature, tending to stir up the pure and sup-
press the evil. 

Let us dwell upon the workings of God in 
nature. This beautiful world is filled with ob-
jects of interest, from the smallest pebble upon 
the low beach, to the mighty rocks that rise 
majestically on mountain heights; from the low-
liest flower in the valley, to the giants of the 
forest; from the reflected radiance in the hum-
blest pool, to the great sun, moon, and stars. The 
oceans, lakes, and rivers, with their surrounding 
hills and plains; the vapors that collect and form 
clouds, distilling rain and dew,— all these, and 
countless others, are themes that may be profit-
ably dwelt upon. Such topics of conversation 
will bring us nearer him who is our life, our 
length of days, and our portion forever. 

JOSEPH S. JOHNSON. 

LOVE'S COST 
WE hear much of the sweetness of love, of the 

joy of loving; but it has another side also, and 
that is why it is forever the antithesis of self-
ishness — love costs. " Every love that enters 
the heart opens the door to sorrow." No pain 
can touch the one dear to us, and we not suffer 
also; no danger can threaten, and•our heart not 
keep anxious watch. Every cloud that darkens 
that other sky throws its shadow across our sun-
light. Every sin that stains the beloved soul 
hurts and aches in ours as if it were our own —
aye, worse ! for our own sins we may cast aside 
and seek pardon for, but who can repent for his 
brother ? 

Love's pain lies in its powerlessness. To 
long to bring relief, and to be unable to suffer 
with, because we can not suffer for, to watch 
from without the battle we can not help to fight, 
and to share every heartache, disappointment, 
and loss, — this is the cost of loving. But only 
so does our human life grow deep, and take on 
worth and dignity. Only so can we ever be akin 
to Him who bore our griefs, and carried our sor-
rows; and who, " having loved his own which 
were in the world, loved them " — through all 
their blundering, their blindness, their sins —
" unto the end." — Selected. 

A GOOD SCRAP- BOOK 
ALMOST every one who reads extensively will 

find it convenient to have some way of preserving 
scraps of useful and interesting information. 
There are several methods, the most common 
being with scissors and paste. Then come the 
large indexed envelopes; and a step further is 
found the " card system," now so widely used by 
business men for memoranda. These systems are 
perfectly adapted to certain classes of work. For 
preserving pictures, whole speeches, and poems, 
the two first mentioned are excellent. 

But for most purposes I have found nothing 
better than a large, well-bound, ruled blank-book. 
Whatever I read that seems worth keeping goes 
into that storehouse. It matters little where I 
see it, whether in newspapers, magazines, or 
bound books, out it comes, and is ready for in-
stant reference. " Do I cut the books?" — Oh, 
no; that is one great advantage of this method. 
Suppose I read a long article about some bird. 
It is the work of only a few minutes to condense 
it into a brief, suggestive word-sketch, and 
write it under its proper heading in the " sketch-
book." When I desire information on such a 
subject, I turn to that sketch, and instantly my 
mind recalls the whole article. By this method 
can be preserved, in a small set of books, the 
valuable reading of a lifetime. 

EDISON J. DRIVER. 
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LOST! A NAME' 

WELL may we three iook solemn, 
For we have lost our name! 

Nobody seems to know us, 
Or the country whence we came. 

Pray, is our plumage somber, 
Or gay with red and gold? 

And what may be our habits? 
And are we young or old? 

Oh, won't somebody tell us, 
And set our minds at ease? 

Give us a name and country; 
And now — don't all speak, please! 

ELIZABETH ROSSER. 

HOW AILSIE SAVED THE BIBLE 

IT was the year 1555, when Queen Mary sat 
upon the English throne with her Spanish hus-
band at her side, and filled the land with trouble 
because of her terrible persecution of the Prot-
estants. 

In the west of England was a little village 
called Harrant. At one end of the hamlet, 
standing apart from the few dwellings scat-
tered along either side of its single street, was 
the blacksmith's shop, with his small house just 
back of it, and a tiny garden in the rear. 

The smith's wife was dead, but his bonny, 
blue-eyed little daughter kept his house. When 
lonely, she pushed aside a small panel in the end 
of the shop, and crept in and stayed with him, 
unless the sound of voices or hoof-beats on the 
road drove her away; for she was a shy little 
thing. 

One day when she had stolen in, her father 
was standing behind the door. He had a sliver 
in his big hand, with which he touched the side 
of the great black beam in the corner. Suddenly 
a block of wood fell forward, disclosing a small 
opening. Into this he thrust a dark leather-
bound book, and quickly but carefully fitted the 
chip into its place, so that no sign of the hidden 
space remained. 

Seeing his daughter, he started, and said, 
sternly, "Ailsie, child ! how dare you spy upon 
your father ?" 

" 0 father ! I am not spying! " and the blue 
eyes filled with tears. 

" Of course you were not. I was wrong to 
say so," said the smith, remorsefully. " But you 
saw what I did?" 

" You put the Holy Book into the beam, 
father. It is a fine hiding-place, too; for surely 
neither priest nor soldier can find it there." 

" I would you knew not its place of conceal-
ment; for the knowledge may bring you into 
danger, lass. You must never betray it. When 
Parson Stow went away to foreign lands, he 
gave me the Sacred Word, and told me to keep 
it as my very life; for by the queen's orders all 
the Bibles have -been gathered up and burned, 
and we are forbidden to read from its holy 
pages. This is the only one between here and 
the sea, and it is more precious than the crown 
jewels. You are fifteen, Ailsie, and old enough 
to understand; so I have told you all." 

" You need not fear, father," said Ailsie, 
firmly; " I will not tell." But the rosy cheeks 

'Who can name and accurately describe the odd-
looking animals shown in the picture? Their photo-
graph, and a description of them, was sent to the edi-
tor of one of our foreign papers; but while the cut 
was being made, the description was mislaid, and has 
never been found. Perhaps some one in the big fam-
ily of INSTRUCTOR readers can answer the questions 
that Mrs. Rosser makes the solemn-faced creatures 
ask.— EDITOR.  

grew pale as she remembered all that her p,rom-
ise might mean. 

Now there was a certain priest that came 
sometimes to Harrant to preach to the villagers; 
but, being all Protestants, they would neither 
listen to him nor pay him tithes. He was very 
angry at their behavior, and spied about until 
he became sure there was a Bible among them; 
and he knew it was in the blacksmith's posses-
sion, because he was the only man in the village 
who could read. 

After trying in vain to find the book, he went 
to the nearest town, and lodged information 
against the village with officers there; and one 
day, when the smith chanced to be away from 
home, an officer and six men marched into 
Harrant. 

They called upon the cottagers to surrender 
their Bibles, but one and all declared they had 
none. Then the soldiers searched every dwell-
ing, and threatened to burn them every one, un-
less the book was found. 

But that did not suit the priest at all. He 
would get fewer tithes than ever if the village 
was destroyed. So he told the soldiers to let 
the rest of the villagers alone, for the Bible was 

in the blacksmith's possession. It was getting 
late, and the soldiers were in a great hurry to 
be gone; so they resolved to burn the two little 
buildings, and thus destroy the book quickly and 
surely. 

At the first sight of the strange men, Ailsie 
had fled through the garden, out upon the moor, 
and hidden among the furze bushes. She was 
terrified; for she feared that they might find 
her, and demand the hidden place of the precious 
Bible. 

It was growing dark when she saw a bright 
light against the sky, and sprang to her feet. 
Her father's house was on fire ! The sight made 
the shy child a heroine. Forgetting all about her 
danger, she only remembered that she must save 
the Bible at any cost. 

Swift as an arrow, she flew homeward. The 
soldiers were intent upon piling straw round the 
burning buildings, and did not see the little figure 
that darted in between the house and shop, 
whose thatched roofs were all ablaze. Breath-
less and determined, she pushed aside the panel, 
and stumbled through the blinding smoke. 

The hungry flames scorched her dress and 
hair, and burned and blistered her hands and 
face before she secured what she sought. But 
at last she reached the Bible, and fled out into 
the open air. 

No one had noticed her, and she crept safely 
into the little garden, and sank down, choked 
and suffering, among the vines. 

But she felt that the Bible was in danger even 
now. She slipped off her woolen petticoat, and 
wrapped it round the volume; then digging 
with her little burned hands in the soft soil, she 
buried it under an immense cabbage. Then she 
crawled upon her hands and knees to the spring 
at the foot of the garden, where her father 
found her an hour later, half unconscious with 
pain and fright. As long as he lived, he never 
ceased to praise his little daughter for her brave 
deed that day. 

The Bible always remained in the family; and 
years and years afterward, Ailsie's great-grand-
daughter carried it with her when she followed 
her Puritan husband across the sea to the lonely 
coast of New England.— Mary S. Hitchcock, in 
Morning Star. 

FACTS ABOUT EGGS 

EGGS of owls and turtles are nearly round; of 
ducks, crocodiles, and snakes, oval; of sea-fowl, 
pear-shaped. Frogs' eggs are laid in masses, 

and resemble pearl tapioca; they are surrounded 
with a tough, albuminous substance, which be-
comes a jelly in water. Toads' eggs are strung 
together like beads. The white ant is the most 
prolific layer among insects, depositing eggs at 
the rate of sixty a minute, or over eighty thou-
sand daily for two years; so that a single ant lays 
fifty millions of eggs. The spawn of a single 
oyster numbers one million eight hundred thou-
sand. A fish, the roach, has been opened, and 
found to contain over four hundred and eighty 
thousand eggs; a herring, nineteen thousand 
eight hundred; a turbot, three hundred and 
eighty-five thousand; a cod, four million, eight 
hundred and seventy-two thousand. An ostrich's 
egg will outweigh three dozen eggs from barn-
yard fowl. In Africa the shells of these eggs are 
sometimes used for drinking cups. 

W. S. CHAPMAN. 

A LITTLE child may have a loving heart, 
Most dear and sweet, 
And willing feet. 

A little child may have a happy hand, 
Full of kind deeds, 
For others' needs. 

A little child may have a gentle voice, 
And pleasant tongue, 
For every one. 

— Selected. 
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1HE LAST HOUR 

THE sunset burns across the sky; 
Upon the air its warning cry 
The curfew tolls from tower to tower: 
O children! 'tis the last, last hour. 

The- work that centuries might have done 
Must crown the hour of setting sun, 
And through all lands the saving Name 
Ye must in fervent haste proclaim. 

Ere yet the vintage shouts begin, 
O laborers! press in, press in, 
And fill unto its utmost coasts 
The vineyard of the Lord of hosts! 

It is a vineyard of red wine, 
Wherein shall purple clusters shine. 
The branches of his own right hand 
Shall overspread Immanuel's land. 

The fields are white to harvest. Weep, 
O tardy workers! as ye reap, 
For wasted hours, that might have won 
Rich harvests at the set of sun. 

We hear his footsteps on the way : 
Oh, work, while it is called to-day, 
Constrained by love, endued with power, 
O children ! in this last, last hour. 

— Clara Thzvaites. 

NOVEMBER STUDY OF THE FIELD 

(November 4-zo, moo) 

The Study for This Month.— The following 
articles in the November number of the Mis-
sionary Magazine are named for special study 
" Buddhism in China ; " " In the Country of 
Russia; " " Landmarks in Argentine History; " 
" Among Our Churches in Argentine." Inasmuch 
as later studies will be devoted to Russia and 
Argentine, and this is the closing one of the 
series on the religions of China, we have devoted 
our entire space for notes this week to a further 
glance at Buddhism. 

Importance of Such a Study.— There are two 
facts that make the study of the religions of 
China of prime importance. One is the vastness 
of the population — over four hundred and two 
millions, or about one fourth of the inhabitants 
of the globe. The other is the length of time 
that these religions have been in existence — 
Buddhism, almost one thousand nine hundred 
years; Taoism, two thousand five hundred years; 
and Confucianism, four thousand years. The 
hosts who have gone down into Christless graves 
during these centuries, under the baneful influence 
of these false religions, are beyond comprehen-
sion. The field of action has been an empire 
where literature has been progressive, and the 
arts have flourished; under a government that 
has seen Babylon fall, Nineveh destroyed, and 
Greece and Rome crumble into dust. Surely if 
man by searching could find out God, this land 
of Sinim would have found him ages long since 
passed away. 

The Missionary Spirit of Buddhism.— For two 
centuries Buddhism made little progress; but 
after the invasion of India by Alexander the 
Great, the new faith was patronized. King 
Ashoka, the Constantine of the Buddhist Church, 
25o B. c., established the first " Board of Foreign 
Missions" (Dharma Mahamatra). This organi-
zation sent forth enthusiastic preachers, who,  

" aided by Dashoka's political and diplomatic 
influence," went clad in rags and with the alms-
bowl in hand, to all the surrounding countries. 
The king set an example by sending his son 
as a missionary to Ceylon, and forthwith the 
whole island accepted the faith. " Thenceforth 
every caravan of traders that left India for Cen-
tral Asia was accompanied by Buddhist mis-
sionaries." There was no mountain too high, no 
plain too broad, no desert too barren, for these 
indefatigable zealots. They went everywhere, 
teaching the doctrines of Buddha. At this early 
day eighteen Buddhist monks reached China, but 
failed to plant their religion there. 

Introduction into China.— The sacred books 
of the Buddhist religion all agree that the em-
peror Mingte (A. D. 61), in a vision of the night, 
beheld " an image of gigantic proportions, re-
splendent as gold," and that he dispatched an 
embassy to go westward in search of this new 
religion. Whether this is true, or whether it was 
because in the campaigns of Central Asia the 
armies brought an image of Buddha, or whether 
reports had come that a mighty personage had 
appeared in Judea, we do not know; but, it is 
said, the embassy returned, accompanied by an 
Indian priest, and bringing " the Sutra of forty-
two sections." Buddhism, thus invited by the 
emperor made an easy entrance into this 
country. 

Contact with Christianity.— The Christian re-
ligion has had its influence upon Buddism. Many 
of the incidents relating to the early life of 
Buddha are strikingly similar to the gospel nar-
ratives. An examination of the most ancient 
Buddhistic books, however, reveals scarcely any 
details of Buddha's life, and none whatever of 
the special events which seem to tally with those 
in the life of Christ. None of these legends had 
been introduced into their books before the fifth 
and sixth centuries of our era. Before this time 
the Nestorians had reached Central Asia, and 
" true to its eclectic instincts, Buddhism adopted 
many Christian ideas, traditions, and ceremo-
nies." The resemblance is especially seen in the 
Buddhism of Tibet, where, among other beliefs, 
the adherents of this faith look forward to " the 
coming One." The missionary who gains the ear 
of the Tibetans can, like Paul, from their own 
doctrines preach the true God. 

Buddha's Doctrine of Women.— " A woman's 
body has many evil things in it; at birth her 
parents are not happy ; rearing her is ' without 
taste; ' her heart fears men ; she must rise early, 
work late, and be very busy; she can never eat 
before others; her father and mother begrudge 
the money to be spent on her wedding; she must 
leave father and mother; she fears her husband; 
if he curses her, she is not permitted to get angry; 
in youth father and mother rule; in middle life, 
her husband; in old age she is at the beck and 
call of her grandchildren." 

ds 

Worshipers Women.— In every land, religion 
takes a deeper hold on the hearts of women than 
of men, who in the busy marts are subjected to 
the temptations of the great world without. This 
is especially true of the women of China, three 
fourths of the worshipers being of the gentler 
sex. Probably seven eighths of the three or four 
hundred million dollars spent annually in idolatry 
is contributed by toiling women, who scarcely 
have money to purchase coarse food. 

Conclusion.— Does not this dark picture appeal 
to every young heart who knows the love of God? 
Shall not the eternal interests of one fourth of 
our race stir up the deepest sympathies of our 
natures, and cause us to give our lives to the 
work of carrying the glad news of salvation and  

of the coming King to those who sit in darkness 
and the shadow of death? 
- _ 

the Bible text=Book 
By Eider 0. A. Johnson, Instructor in Bible 

and History at Union College, 
Is a Compendium of Bible Subjects, bound in a neat and attractive 
form, and easy to carry in the vest or coat pocket. 

The book contains forty-nine tersely written Bible readings 
on as many different subjects. There are five charts explain-
ing difficult Scripture subjects, such as the "Weekly and Yearly 
Sabbath," the "Two Laws," "The Week," "The Seven Seals,* 
"The Seven Plagues," and the "Millennium." 

Every minister, Bible worker, and church-member should 
procure a copy at once. All should unite to give this book a 
wide circulation. 

It contains 208 pages, table of contents, and general index of 
subjects ; is bound in two styles of binding. 

Price in Cloth, 	 30 cents. 
Price in Leather, 	 - SO cents. 

WHAT OTHERS SAY OP THE "BIBLE TEXT-BOOK." 
"The Bible Text-Book" is indeed a work of rare merit. 

ELDER 131. H. LANE. 

BALTIMORE. MD. 
REVIEW ANT' HERALD:I have taken pains to examine " Bible Text-

Book." and find it an up-to-date book. The readings are the most 
practical that I have seen in any book of Bible readings. It Is a book 
that will have liberal sale in this Conference. 	CHAS. D. BOUCLE. 

OAKLAND, CAL. 
REVIEW AND HERALD PUB. CO  : Bible students will find the new work, 

"Bible Text-Book," a great help to them in the study of the vital topics 
of the word of Gnd. Although small in size, the work covers an ex-
tensive scope of Bible subjects, and develops Present Truth in a con- 
vincing manner. 	 ELDER W. T. KNOX. 

NEW YORK CITY. 
• REVIEW AND 'Imam, PUB. CO.: As a suggestive text-book for ministers. 
Bible workers, and Bible students. we know of none superior to "Bible 
Text-Book," by 0. A. Johnson. It covers a series of topics embracing 
nearly every doctrinal subject of the word of God, as well as many 
practical lessons. It will be a great help to those who are either teach-
ing or making a special investigation of Bible questions. Every seeker 
after truth should own one. 	 ELDER 1. H. EVANS. 
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REVIEW AND HERALD PUB. CO., 
Battle Creek, Mich., 
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Easy Steps 
in the 

Bible Story 
From Creation to Sinai 

By ADELAIDE BEE COOPER._ 
Editor of the Youth's Instructor 

Introduction Si' 

ELDER S, N. HASKELL 

moo 
HE EARLY BIBLE STORIES never lose their 

T beauty, freshness, and charm. They bring new 
inspiration to those advanced in years, and are 

read with pleasure and eager delight by youth and 
children. 

The principles revealed in the lives of the early 
Bible characters will, if instilled into the minds of the 
young, make an indelible impression for good, that 
neither time nor later associations can erase. Mothers, 
read them to your children. 

In this book the author retains the beauty, sim-
plicity, and sweet expression of the Bible narrative, and 
gives a clear, vivid description of the six days of crea-
tion ' • the planting f the garden of Eden, the beauti-
ful home of the first min and woman ; their disobedi-
ence, and its result. The following outline shows the 
order in which a few of the many important subjects 
considered in this volume are taken up : Noah is told 
of the flood ; the building of the ark ; the tower of 
Babel ; Abraham, the " Friend of God ' • " Lot leaves 
Sodom ; Isaac and Rebecca ; Jacob and Esau ; Jacob 
at Haran ; the story of Joseph (this should be read 
by every fireside ; he was truthful, obedient, noble, 
spirited, and dared to do right) ; the children of Is-
rael in Egypt; Moses at the court of Pharaoh, and 
as leader of Israel ; the plagues ; the Passover ; the 
firstborn slain ; Israel released ; crossing the Red Sea ; 
in the wilderness ; the giving of the manna ; water 
from the rock ; the visit of Jethro ; and the ten com-
mandments spoken at Sinai. 

The book contains rho pages, table of contents, and list of 
Illustrations. Our artist has prepared 150 beautiful pen-draw-
ings illustrating the text of the book. It also contains many 
full-page illustrations. Beautiful cover design. Two styles of 
binding. 

PRICE, IN CLOTH, 	50 CENTS 
PRICE, IN PAPER, 	25 CENTS 

The price brings the book within the reach of all. Now 
ready for delivery. Agents wanted. Send for printed canvass. 

For particulars address your TRACT SOCIETY, or 

REVIEW & HERALD PUB. CO., 
Battle Creek, Filch., 

Or, PACIFIC PRESS PUB. CO., 
Oakland, Cal. 
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Ranges 

One thousand styles and sizes.  	
For cooking and heating. 

Prices from $5 to $50. 

The genuine all bear the above Trade--Mark 
and are sold with a written guarantee. 

Awarded First Prize Paris Exposition 1900 
OVER ALL THE WORLD. 

Sold by First-Class Stove Merchants everywhere. 
Made only by The Michigan Stove Company, 

Largest Makers of Stoves and Ranges in the World. 'ass-Burners Oak Stoves 

By Vesta J. Farnsworth. 

r HIS book lens how the human body is made, by compar-
wii ing its parts to the different parts of a house. It also 
tells how to care for the body. In doing so, many other in-
teresting things are told in a pleasing way. It is printed 
in large, clear type, with many instructive pictures. It con-
tains 218 pages, and is nicely bound in cloth, with a hone 
scene ou the front cover. Price, 75 cents. 

vve offer the YOUTH'S !Nara tiCTOR for one year and 
this beautiful book, postpaid, for Slag; or, we will 
send the book, postpaid, for five new subscriptions at 
75 cents each. Address— 

The Youth's Instructor, 
Battle Creek, Mich. 
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THE BEST' THINGS 

WE strive fo&power and fame and gold, 
Our toil with sorrow fraught; 

But life's best gifts,— work, hope, and love,— 
These come to each unsought. 	• 

—Ida Reed Smith. 

PUTTING ON CHRIST — ONE IN HIM 

(November zo, moo) 

LESSON TEXT.— Gal. 3 : 24-29. 
MEMORY VERSE.— Rom. 13:14.  

At the beginning of this lesson a few review 
questions are given on the verses immediately 
preceding the present lesson text. If previous 
lessons have been well prepared, you will have 
no difficulty in answering these questions without 
the references. Review the chapter carefully 
before beginning the study of the questions and 
notes. See how much you can get out of the text 
for yourself before seeking the aid the questions 
and notes are designed to give. 

QUESTIONS 

I. What is the relation of the law to the prom-
ises? How do we obtain righteousness? Why 
not by the law ? When we are counted righteous 
by faith, what does the law do? 

2. What is the relation of the law to sin? 
Why does the law shut up all under sin? What 
is the condition of all before faith comes ? 

3. What is the law likened to before we come 
to Christ ? What does it do ? For what purpose ? 
V. 24; note I. 

4. How do we become free from the law? 
V. 25. In what sense are we then not under the 
law ? Note 2. 

5. Whose children do we become? How? 
V. 26; note 3. 

6. Who have put on Christ? How have they 
been baptized? V. 27. What must first be put 
off? Eph. 4:22. What is it to put on Christ? 
Vs. 23, 24; note 4. 

7. What distinctions are done away in Christ? 
What is our relation to one another in Christ? 
V. 28; note 5. 

8. Who are Abraham's seed? What blessing 
does this secure to them ? V. 29. 

NoTts 
I. The law, as our pedagogue, or guardian, 

will not let us run away and play truant. But it 
holds us fast, and by the whippings of conscience 
it drives us to Christ, the great Teacher. And 
from him we learn how we may become free from 
the curse of the law, by being justified by faith 
in him. None would realize their need of a Sav-
iour if it were not for the threatenings and 
scourgings of the broken law. 

2. The boy who was brought to school by the 
pedagogue came under the control of the teacher 
during the day. So we come to Christ, and learn 
the ways of righteousness by faith. Then the 
law has no charge to make against us, and we are 
free from its condemnation. But at the close of 
the day the boy was again taken in charge by 
the pedagogue, and hurried back home. How 
often we, by our perverseness, leave the school 
of Christ, and so come again under the law. 
Christ says, "Abide in me." If we do this, we 
shall be free indeed. 

3. Christ does not simply become our Teacher 
for a time each day; he adopts us into his fam-
ily, makes us his own children. Thus we come 
under his instruction all the time. He invites 
us to attend his school. " Learn of me," he says. 

4. Baptism is the sign of the washing of re-
generation and of death to sin. Abraham was 
counted righteous by faith; and then " he re-
ceived the sign of circumcision, a seal of the 
righteousness of the faith which he had yet being 
uncircumcised." Rom. 4: 11. So baptism is the 
outward sign of the inner work of grace that has 
been wrought in response to our faith. 

5. " We are all one in Christ." This truth of 
the brotherhood of mankind is one of the grand-
est and most precious truths' of revelation. It 
has ever been the work of the enemy to separate 
men into cliques and casts, based upon differences 
of race, nationality, sex, and social condition. 
All false religions recognize and encourage or 

,enforce these distinctions. Christianity elevates 
mankind to a common brotherhood, and unites 
all hearts by the bonds of love. 

THE HOUSE WE LIVE IN, 

Destroy the Germs; 
Cure the Disease! 

The above illustration shows how theE..1. 
Worst Scientific Catarrh Inhaler Sends the 
medicated air into every air passage of the 
head. Nothing but air can penetrate these 
fine air cells and reach the homes of the living 
germs that cause disease. 

No snuff, powders, douche or spray can 
possibly reach them. Don't be deceived—make 
ho mistake—apply common sense, and you will 
find that 

E. J. Worst's Catarrh Inhaler 
is the only instrument that will give you quick 
return for a small outlay, and perfect satisfac-
tion as a Cure for Catarrh, Colds, Pains and 
Roaring in the Head, Bronchitis, Sore Throat, 
Headache, Partial Deafness, and all Diseases of 
the Air Passages. 

SPECIAL OFFER. 
For a short time I will mail to any reader, 

naming this paper, one of my new Scientific 
Catarrh Inhalers, with medicine for one year 
on three days' trial, free. If it gives satisfac-
tion, send me $1.00; if not, return it after three 
days' trial. Could any proposition be fairer? 

E. 11. WORST, 421gain Street,  MILAN:, 0, 
Not Sold by Druggists. AGENTS WANTFD 

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

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

WEST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
No. 9, Mail and Express, to Chicago 	  12.16 P. M. 
No. 1, Chicago Express, to Chicago 	  8.30 A. m. 
No. 9, Lehigh Valley Express, to Chicago 	  3.50 
No. 5. International Express 	  2.16 A. m. 
No. 75, Mixed, to South Bend 	  8.30 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 East and Detroit 	  3.45 P. Br. 
No. 4, Lehigh Express. East and Canada... ..... 	..... 8.27 P. m. 
No. 8, Atlantic Express. East and Detroit 	  2.2.5 A. sr. 
No. 2. Express, East and Detroit 	  6.50 A. 5. 
No. 74, Mixed (starts from Nichols) 	  7.15 A.m. 

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

W. C. CUNLIFFE, Agent, 
G. W. VAUX, 	 BATTLE CREEK. 

G. P. A., CHICAGO. 
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FOR EVERY DAY OF THE WEEK 

SUNDAY: 

" Believe that the best offering you can make 
to God is to enjoy to the full what he sends 
of good, and bear what he allows of evil." 

MONDAY : 

" There is no path so straight as that which 
leads from heart to heart. Yet what cir-
cumlocution we use in our simplest inter-
course with one another ! " 

TuESDAY: 

We do not shake off our yesterdays, and 
sustain no further relation to them. They 
follow us, they constitute our life, and they 
give accent and force and meaning to our 
present deeds.— Joseph Parker. 

WEDNESDAY: 

" It is a mistake to believe that happiness is 
on sale in the world's markets. All the gold 
of the West is insufficient to purchase true 
happiness." 

THURSDAY: 

There is no temptation which we can not 
master, no privation which we can not 
patiently bear, no difficulty with which we 
can not cope, no work which we can not 
perform, no confession nor testimony which 
we can not make, if only our souls are living 
in healthy union with Jesus Christ; for as 
our day or hour, so shall our strength be.—
F. B. Meyer. 

FRIDAY: 

He who hath led, will lead 
All through the wilderness; 

He who bath ted, will feed; 
He who hath blessed, will bless; 

He who bath heard thy cry 
Will never close his ear; 

He who hath marked thy sigh 
Will not forget thy tear. 

He loveth always, faileth never ; 
So rest on him to-day, forever. 

—F. R. Havergal. 

SABBATH : 

" My son, keep thy father's commandment, 
and forsake not the law of thy mother : 
bind them continually upon thine heart, and 
tie them about thy neck." Prov. 6: 20, 21. 

WE take pleasure in _ printing this week the 
first number of a series of articles on Pen Draw-
ing for Reproduction, by Pedro I,emos, whose 
series on Drawing from Nature will be remem-
bered by all interested in this subject. 

SMOKE from a volcanic eruption in Hawaii 
has been observed to travel six hundred miles 
out over the ocean, and then, the wind changing, 
to turn, and drift back to its starting-place. So 
may a thoughtless, unkind, or cruel word travel 
far, darkening many an otherwise bright sky in 
its journey, and finally return to shut out the 
sunlight from the heart of the one who first 
uttered it. The best place for unkind words is 
behind the door of the mouth: there, at least, 
they do less harm than anywhere else. There 
is, of course, a yet better way — to have a heart 
so in accord with the great heart of Love that 
there will be in it no room for unkind thoughts, 
clamoring for expression. 

THE following list of " accomplishments " has 
been suggested as an excellent one for a girl to 
have before she is fifteen: — 

" Shut the door, and shut it softly. 
" Keep your own room neat and in tasteful 

order. 
" Have an hour for rising, and rise. 
" Learn to make bread as well as cake. 
" Always know where your things are. 
" Never let a day pass without doing something 

to make somebody comfortable. 
" Never come to breakfast without a collar. 
" Never go about with your shoes unlaced. 
" Speak clearly enough for everybody to under- 

stand. 
" Never fidget nor hum, to the disturbance of 

others." 

OF how many who read these lines, I wonder, 
can it be said, as it was once said of a certain 
gentleman, that they come downstairs every 
morning looking as if they had just heard some 
piece of good news? Picture the difference it 
would make in many a home if only one of its 
members had so cultivated and established the 
habit of cheerfulness that this could be truly 
said of him ! As cheerfulness — as well as 
frowns, cross words, and ill temper — is con-
tagious, there might soon be two cheerful per-
sons in the family, then another, then all; and 
so the happy contagion would spread, till there's 
no telling where it would end. After all, pleas-
antness is just as easy in the " short run," to 
say nothing of being so much more satisfactory 
in the long run. 

SURPRISING FOLLY 

A WRITER in the Saturday Evening Post thus 
describes an unpleasant experience on Lake Su-
perior : — 

" I have spent a good deal of time on the 
ocean; but my first shipwreck, so to speak, oc-
curred on Lake Superior the first time I saw 
that great lake. 

" I was out in a small boat, and lost an oar. 
The wind was offshore, and the water rough, 
and I was soon adrift. It was three days before 
I was picked up by a steamer. I was without 
food or water for the whole time. Of course I 
suffered, but I believe my worst suffering was 
from humiliation after I was rescued. 

" The first thing I asked for was a drink of 
water. One of the men in the rescuing boat 
looked at me as if he thought me delirious; but 
when I repeated my request, he took a tin can, 
leaned over the side of the boat, and, dipping 
up some water, gave it to me. 

" Then I realized for the first time that I was 
on fresh water instead of salt, and that there 
was not the least excuse for a sane man's going 
thirsty for a minute." 

Does this man's experience call to mind any-
thing similar that has come under your own 
observation? Do we not often see those who 
are making what has been forcibly called " moral 
shipwreck," — who are famishing with thirst,  

dying with hunger,— and all the while the bread 
and water of life are offered freely, yes, even 
urged upon them? But, hungry and thirsty, they 
yet refuse to " taste and see that the Lord is 
good; " they will not accept the bread " that 
cometh down from heaven, and giveth life unto 
the world; " they turn their hearts away from 
the invitation, " Whosoever will, let him take 
the water of life freely," disregarding the plea 
of him who says: " I am the bread of life: he 
that cometh to me shall nevi* hunger; and he 
that believeth on me shall never thirst." 

We are surprised at the folly that could go 
thirsty three days where water was as abundant 
as air itself: let us be careful that we are not 
of the number who make a more serious mistake. 

Victims of Consumption in Paris.— Of the 
46,988 deaths that occurred in Paris last year, 
no fewer than 12,314, or nearly one fourth the 
entire number, were due to consumption; 37.2 
per cent of these persons died between the ages 
of one and twenty; 60.2 per cent between those 
of twenty and forty. Hence two thirds of all 
victims of this disease died in the prime of life. 

A Much-Needed Invention.—" An invention 
which is much needed at the present time," says 
an exchange,," is a telephone meter, attached to 
each subscriber's instrument, so as to show accu-
rately the number of telephone connections made 
for the subscriber, or the total length of time 
the line is used on outgoing calls. Such a meter, 
to be successful, must be simple and easily read. 
It must register accurately all connections actu-
ally obtained, and Must not interfere with the 
necessary talking and signaling circuits. It must 
not involve any additional complication at the 
switchboard. If such a meter could be produced 
at a moderate price, it would be sure of success." 

Our Wasteful Nineteenth Century.— The pres-
ent century has well been designated as " the 
century of wastefulness." That this is true is 
proved by the fact that " notwithstanding the im-
mense progress in developing natural resources, 
we have allowed by far the larger part of power, 
and the stored energy in fuel and food, to escape 
us. . . . Coal is used so carelessly that inside of 
one hundred years we have brought ourselves 
face to face with the speedy end of the supply. 
England, with her immense deposits, is already 
nearing the limit of production; while the coal 
famine of Continental Europe has within two 
years become the alarm of civilization. . . . One 
hundred years ago America was a vast forest, 
excepting only the arid plains and the prairies. 
Now we are so nearly stripped of timber that 
twenty years more, it is said, will practically 
exhaust the supply. Meanwhile our hills, robbed 
of tree roots, are denuded of soil; and the equi-
librium of temperature and of moisture is de-
stroyed. Droughts are fixed upon us as a fatality, 
wasting some years over half our garden and field 
crops." Again, says Orton, " the vast reservoirs 
of gas have been exhausted through reckless 
waste," and " whole States have deteriorated in 
agriculture because of exhausting methods of 
cropping." Many other wastes, such as heat, in 
heating apparatuses; of fruit and other crops, 
through careless handling and bad storage; of 
fertilizing agents, etc., etc., prove this to be a 
very extravagant and wasteful age. It has been 
estimated by experts that the waste of power in 
our century exceeds ninety per cent, and that 
over half of all the food-products of America is 
lost. 	 A. J. BouaDEAu, 
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