
WHEN summer flowers have passed 
away, 

Each lingering petal shed; 
When nature dons a sober gray, 

And the last rose is dead; 
When trees have lost their robes of 

green,— 
Then, like a regal dower, 

The bright chrysanthemum is seen — 
Old autumn's fairest flower. 

So, too, when health and strength 
grow less, 

And age is creeping on ; 
When summer's joy and happiness 

Have blossomed and have gone, 
Then, in the autumn of our days, 

Bright, precious blooms appear,—
New hopes, new joys, to grace the 

ways 
Of life's swift-closing year. 

— Selected. 
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DECEMBER IN THE PLANT-WORLD 

" THE wind-flower and the violet, they perished long 
ago, 

And the brier-rose and the orchis died amid the 
summer glow ; 

But on the hill the goldrenrod, and the aster in the 
wood, 

And the yellow sunflower by the brook, in autumn 
beauty stood, 

Till fell the frost from the clear, cold heaven, as 
falls the plague on men, 

And the brightness of their smile was gone from 
upland, glade, and glen." 

To the most of us, winter and desolation are 
inseparably yoked together in thought. We peep 
through frost-covered glass upon leafless trees, 
ice-bound brooks, and snow-wrapped earth, all 
covered by a dull-gray sky; and from this super-
ficial view our mental picture is formed. But let 
us walk out this bright, chill afternoon in later 
December, and see if nature is as much asleep 
as she appears. 

We will go across the meadow, which was the 
home of daisy and buttercup, but which now 
presents an unbroken surface of glittering white, 
and on into a belt of wood by the brook. All our 
friends of the summer are gone; and what has 
nature to show us in their place? 

Did I say all our friends? Not all. The 
mosses are as beautiful as ever; brush away the 
snow from the rich, velvet-like cushion of green, 
and we shall discover beauties that we had no 
eyes for in the gorgeous summer-time. Some-
how we appreciate the rich color and soft appear-
ance more as we see it contrasted with the cold 
white of the snow. But let us go more into de-
tail. (In these walks we should always carry a 
small microscope of some sort. 	God's work is 
always the more beautiful the closer it is inves-
tigated ; it is only man's work that must be viewed 
at a distance.) First notice the variety of shades 
of green presented in the bright little sessile 
leaves so closely packed along the main stem. 
Here and there we shall find, shooting up from 
the mass of green, slender, reddish-brown stems 
terminating in a tiny urn-shaped spore-cup. 
Over this tiny cup is a little pointed cover like a 
wee brownie cap. This protects the spores from 
the moisture, and prevents them from escaping 
too soon. They are further protected by a row 
of tiny notches, or teeth, around the urn's top. In 
damp weather, when they would only be washed 
at once to the ground, these teeth close down over 
the spores, and keep them at home until the air 
is dry, and will carry them away. The moss 
family is varied and numerous, though in the 
temperate zones we find only the smaller mem-
bers of it. 

After the mosses the lichens demand our at-
tention. Like the mosses, the death of the flow-
ers and the falling of the snow have made the  

lichens seem more beautiful. Their somber gray, 
dull-green, and black, dotted here and there with 
scarlet and yellow, seem more worthy our at-
tention now than they did a few months ago. 

Curious plants are these lichens : long-lived and 
irregular, both in the time of their growth and 
the periods of their productiveness, all seasons 
are alike to them. We are told that members 
of this family have been known to live fifty years 
without seeming to grow at all,— appearing, in-
deed, entirely lifeless,— and then, for some un-
known reason, suddenly to revive, and begin 
growth anew. 

The plant world in general is quite willing to 
disclose the secrets of its life and growth to the 
thoughtful student; but of this curious, capri-
cious, common plant, we know comparatively lit- 

tle. Lichens have no roots, simply adhering to 
lifeless wood, bare rock, or even naked glass,—
substances from which they can receive no nour-
ishment whatever. From air and water alone 
they draw their sustenance. This absorbing proc-
ess is carried on by the entire surface, except the 
base, by which they are fastened to their place 
of dwelling. These strange plants are a bit fas-
tidious, too, about the sort of air from which their 
food is drawn, refusing, for the most part, to live 
in the foul air of cities, but growing abundantly 
in the open country. 

" Of what use are these strange plants?" The 
Eskimo could answer this question more know-
ingly than we; for in his ice-bound, snow-covered 
country, lichens are much valued as food for both 
men and animals. The reindeer of these north- 
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ern lands find their chief food in the lichens, 
which they paw from beneath the snow. Per-
haps the most nutritious of all the lichens is what 
is known as " Iceland moss," which, ground to a 
powder and mixed with milk, often forms the 
chief diet of the poor Icelanders. This is also 
used as a food for invalids. On the barren 
steppes of Asia, where little other vegetable life 
is found, the " manna lichen " grows in beds from 
four to six inches deep, giving sustenance to the 
dwellers in this desolate region. 

Somber as they appear, the lichens have fur-
nished the arts and manufactures with some of 
the most exquisite dyes. They produce a valu-
able scarlet, a rich and costly purple, many and 
beautiful shades of brown, and some splendid 
hues of blue and yellow. They have also fur-
nished many other more or less valuable products 
to commerce, and, humble as they appear, occupy 
no mean place in the economy of life. 

The red glow in the sky warns us that the short 
winter day is near its close, and that we must 
retrace our steps, having only begun to study 
the beauties that the plant-world has to show us 
in this, the coldest and bleakest of the winter 
months; for— 

"Never quite shall disappear 
The glory of the circling year." 

ETHEL TERRY REEDER. 

THE HARVEST 

THE rain came down on the thirsty field,— 
The mellow field that was sown and tilled,—

And the seed sprang up with so rich a yield 
That Autumn found her garners filled. 

The rain came down on the flinty rock,— 
The very same rain on the very same day,—

But it yielded neither bud nor stalk, 
And Autumn found it bare and gray. 

The sun shone warm on the tender blade 
That held the promise of toothsome bread; 

And so quick an answer the wheatfield made 
The wide, wide world from it was fed. 

The sun shone warm on the bramble-vine,— 
The very same sun on the very same morn,—

But it yielded neither corn nor wine, 
And Autumn found it piled to burn. 

ELIZABETH ROBBER. 

CHRIST'S HUMILIATION 

IT will baffle the keenest intellect to interpret 
the divine manifestation of the burning bush. It 
was not a dream; it was not a vision; it was a 
living reality,— something that Moses saw with 
his eyes. He heard the voice of God calling to.  
him out of the bush, and he covered his face, 
realizing that he stood in the immediate presence 
of God. God was conversing with humanity. 
Never could Moses describe the impression made 
upon his mind by the sight he then saw, and by 
the sound of the voice that spoke to him; but this 
impression was never effaced. Heaven came 
very near to him as, with reverent awe, he lis-
tened to the words, " I am the God of thy father, 
the God of Abraham, the God of Isaac, and the 
God of Jacob." What wondrous condescension 
for God to leave the heavenly courts, and mani-
fest himself to Moses, talking with him face to 
face, " as a man speaketh unto his friend." 

This lesson contains instruction that is profit-
able for all. Here is revealed a symbol radiant 
with the glory of Christ, the Great Teacher. The 
symbol chosen for the representation of the Deity 
was not a cedar of Lebanon, but a lowly bush, 
that seemingly had no attractions. This en-
shrined the Infinite. The all-merciful God 
shrouded his glory in a most humble type, that 
Moses might look upon it, and live. God de-
clared: " Thou canst not see my face: for there 
shall no man see me, and live." All the manifes- 

tations of God's glory have been shrouded, that 
man might behold it, and not be consumed. 
Veiled in a pillar of cloud by day, and a pillar of 
fire by night, God could honor finite man by com-
municating to him his will, and imparting to him 
his grace. God's glory must be subdued, and his 
majesty veiled, that the weak vision of finite man 
may look upon it. 

This symbol, obscuring the manifestation of 
God's glory, foreshadowed Christ's appearance in 
our world, his divinity clothed with humanity. 
Surely in the eyes of the world Christ possessed 
no beauty that they should desire him, yet he was 
the incarnate God. This is the mystery of god-
liness. Human science, even though it be of the 
highest order, can not explain it. Men may think 
that they possess superior qualities, represented 
by the noble oak, or the stately cedar. Mark the 
humble birth of Christ, his condescending grace, 
his infinite humility, the depths to which he de-
scended. He is the eternal Word. Yet he was 
made flesh, and dwelt among us. 

Before Christ came in the likeness of men, he 
existed in the express image of his Father. He 
thought it not robbery to be equal with God. 
Nevertheless he voluntarily emptied himself, and 
took the form of a servant. He was the incarnate 
God, the light of heaven and earth. In him are 
hid all the treasures of wisdom and knowledge. 
Yet he was born hr a stable, in Bethlehem of 
Judea. He was the son of Mary, supposed to be 
the son of Joseph, and he grew up as any other 
child. His earthly life was one of self-denial 
and self-sacrifice. " The foxes have holes," he 
said, "and the birds of the air have nests; but 
the Son of man hath not where to lay his head." 

" We see Jesus," writes Paul, " who was made 
a little lower than the angels for the suffering of 
death, crowned with glory and honor; that he 
by the grace of God should taste death for every 
man." Thus will the testimony appear in clear 
lines in that day when all must hear the final de-
cision of a righteous Judge, when every case will 
be decided, and every man rewarded according 
to his works. The loyal and believing children 
of God will then be separated from the children 
of the wicked one, as the sheep are divided from 
the goats. The righteous will be placed on the 
right hand of God, while the transgressors will 
be placed on his left hand. 

Prophecy foretold that Christ was to appear as 
a root out of dry ground. " He hath no form 
nor comeliness," wrote Isaiah, " and when we 
shall see him, there is no beauty that we should 
desire him. He is despised and rejected of men; 
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief : 
and we hid as it were our faces from him ; he 
was despised, and we esteemed him not." This 
chapter should be studied. It presents Christ 
as the Lamb of God. Those who are lifted up 
with pride, whose souls are filled with vanity, 
should look upon this picture of their Redeemer, 
and humble themselves in the dust. The entire 
chapter should be committed to memory. Its 
influence will subdue and humble the soul defiled 
by sin and uplifted by self-exaltation. 

Think of Christ's humiliation. He took upon 
himself fallen, suffering human nature, degraded 
and defiled by sin. He took our sorrows, bearing 
our grief and shame. He endured all the tempta- 
tions wherewith man is beset. He united hu-
manity with divinity: a divine spirit dwelt in a 
temple of flesh. He united himself with the 
temple. " The Word was made flesh, and dwelt 
among us," because by so doing he could asso-
ciate with the sinful, sorrowing sons and daugh-
ters of Adam. 

The glory of Christ was veiled, that the maj-
esty and beauty of his outward form might not 
become an object of attraction. In this is a lesson 
for all humanity. " Verily man at his best state 
is altogether vanity." Christ came with no out- 
ward display. Finding himself in fashion as a 
man, he humbled himself, showing that fallen 
man must ever walk humbly before God. Riches, 
worldly honor, human greatness, can never save  

a soul from death. " To this man will I look," 
declares the Lord, " even to him that is poor and 
of a contrite spirit, and trembleth at my word." 

MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

THE BEST DAY 

SOME skies may be gloomy, 
Some moments be sad, 

But everywhere, always, 
Some souls must be glad ; 

For true is the saying 
Proclaimed by the seer,— 

ft Each day is the best day 
Of somebody's year." 

Each day finds a hero, 
Each day helps a saint, 

Each day brings to some one 
A joy without taint; 

Though it may not be my turn 
Or yours that is near, 

" Each day is the best day 
Of somebody's year." 

The calendar sparkles 
With days that have brought 

Some prize that was hoped for, 
Some good that was sought ; 

High deeds happen daily, 
Wide truths grow more clear : 

" Each day is the best day 
Of somebody's year." 

No sun ever rises, 
But leaves joy behind, 

No sorrow in fetters 
The whole earth can bind; 

How selfish our fretting, 
How narrow our fear I 

" Each day is the best day 
Of somebody's year." 

— Priscilla Leonard. 

THE DAY OF SMALL THINGS 

GOD can not always trust us with what appear 
to be great opportunities; for very often, if he 
did, the human side of our characters would as-
sert themselves sufficiently to gain the supremacy. 
If we faithfully perform the little duties that 
come in our pathway, such as giving the cup of 
cold water, either literally or spiritually, and 
keep continually trying to impart to others the 
little, insignificant attentions, which, after all, 
tend to make life so pleasant, we shall be sur-
prised to discover, in the day of judgment, that 
we have been making real master-strokes in this 
world. 

If the father of John the Baptist had not been 
a Christian, he would certainly have been tempted 
to think, during those long years of preparation, 
that his son was wasting his time. The friends 
and associates of Elisha must certainly have 
come tq the conclusion that he was in small busi-
ness when he left the twelve yoke of oxen, and 
spent ten years pouring water on Elijah's hands 
(2 Kings 3: ), and performing other similarly 
insignificant duties. 

So when we give our lives to helping the un-
fortunate, and assisting the fallen and down-
trodden of earth to rise again, when we might 
be commanding tempting salaries or the empty 
applause of the world, our friends will often 
suggest that we are throwing ourselves away ; 
but to the Christian worker in this world " it 
doth not yet appear." Much of the time it will 
seem, even to ourselves, as if we were accom-
plishing but little,— almost as if we were labor-
ing in vain. But bear in mind that work done 
for God, be it ever so humble or even contempt-
ible in human judgment, is wholly fruitful. The 
seed of good may be as tiny as a grain of mus-
tard-seed ; but if it is planted for God, he will 
water it every moment; and never until the day 
of God shall we know the far-reaching conse-
quences that will spring forth from it. Again 
and again it will become necessary for us to 
demonstrate our willingness to toil for God 
under the most humble circumstances. 

DAVID PAULSON, M. D. 
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NO ROOM IN THE INN 

No room for the stranger, no room in the inn! 
The friendless may lodge with the beasts of the 

stall; 
The manger his cradle, the night for his screen, 

No room in the inn for the Monarch of all. 

No room in the inn — yet. the angels on high 
Through all their bright ranks proclaim the glad 

morn, 
And loud their hosannas are shaking the sky, 

To herald the tidings, "A Saviour is born." 

No room in the inn —yet the wise men afar 
See the signs of his coming which prophets fore- 

told; 
And low at his feet, by the light of his star, 

The sages are bending with spices and gold. 

No room in the inn — no room with the great; 
The proud ones and lofty discern not his grace; 

But they that are meek and of lowly estate, 
'1 heir King tney behold in the light of his face. 

O Babe of the manger ! " no room in the inn "? 
Oh, wipe the reproach from my heart, and abide 

Where love wouiu el-um-one her Itedeemer within, 
And the Bridegroom rejoice in the joy of his uncle. 

— Rev. F. tiottome, D. D. 
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CHRISTMAS IN JAMAICA 

	 HE word " Christmas," in cold cli- 
mates, always brings visions of ice 

and snow, skates and jin-
gling sleigh-bells; also, per-
haps, of a Christmas tree, 
with sundry presents of 
more or less utility. 

Not so in Jamaica. Snow 
is an unknown quantity. 
The only ice known is the 
manufactured product. 
Even with that, the average 
Jamaican knows so little of 

extreme cold that he says, " The ice burns me." 
Perhaps the first intimation the stranger has 

that some unusual event is at hand, is the fact 
that the shopkeepers begin to fill their shelves 
with extra supplies of ham, bacon, and all kinds 
of potted and preserved meats; also jellies, jams, 
and candies, locally called " sweets." In Jamaica 
the Christmas-tide is the festival time of all the 
year. 

Soon, too, the firecrackers begin to pop. I 
think the Jamaican small boy enjoys fire-crack-
ers above all other Christmas pleasures. 

On the day before Christmas the lottery shops 
are allowed to open. All the rest of the year 
the law strictly forbids them to operate their 
unlawful schemes. The man who is to conduct 
the lottery works hard for some time behind 
closed doors. He shows great ingenuity in ar-
ranging his stock, placing everything valuable 
or showy in a conspicuous position; while the 
great majority of his goods, which are of little 
value, are carefully set out of sight, or where 
they will attract little attention. 

In the front of the shops is a large board, re-
sembling the bulletin-boards seen in most parts 
of the United States during the war. The face 
of this board is covered with playing-cards, face 
out. On the back of these cards is the name 
of some article found in the shop. A round 
stick about six feet long lies on the table. Then 
all is ready. Tinsel and gilt are seen everywhere. 
The shop is brilliantly lighted, the doors are 
thrown open, and a music-box on the counter 
is set to grinding out the latest street tunes in 
monotonous regularity. 

Then the master of ceremonies, who is usually 
much puffed up with the importance of his posi-
tion, begins to call on the " gentlemen and ladies " 
to " walk up and try their luck," at the same 
time calling their attention to the valuable ar-
ticles arranged so conspicuously, which they may 
get for only a " thruppence " (threepence, or six 
cents). Then some young man, or, just as likely, 
some old man, walks up, lays down his hard-
earned threepence, grasps the stick, and with 
ill-suppressed nervousness surveys the board with 
the playing-cards. At last, after several uncer-
tain pauses, the end of a stick rests on a card. 
The man in charge pulls out the card, and sol-
emnly announces, " A sheet of writing paper !" 
The crowd roars. The master of ceremonies con-
soles the loser in his disappointment, and en-
courages him to try again and again, until at 
last he has spent all his money, receiving there-
for only a few worthless trinkets. 

It does not take long to become thoroughly 
disgusted with all lottery business. It is evident 
to the onlooker that it would be many times 
cheaper to purchase, in the customary places, 
whatever articles one needed. We gladly turn 
from this scene, sorry for the poor people who 
are so easily duped. 

There are others who have also been preparing 
for Christmas week, but their preparation has  

been made secretly. The masqueraders have 
been making their costumes, many spending much 
time and money upon them. In 1899 the mas-
queraders came out dressed as American Indians, 
with a gorgeous display of feathers, wampum, 
and long, glittering tomahawks. The law gives 
them the right of way in the streets, and merry 
times they have. They are accompanied by a 
string-band, and sing, dance, and talk in queer, 
unnatural tones. 

The houses of the town are thrown open to 
them. They send one of their number before, 
dressed in his own queer costume, with a card 
requesting the use of that house. If the owner 
consents, he writes on the card an invitation, and 
announces the time when they may be enter-
tained there. At the appointed time they enter 
the house to inspiring strains of music. Before 

leaving, the host or hostess provides them with 
refreshments, and then on they go. In the larger 
towns they keep this up all night, almost every 
night of Christmas week. As with most of the 
pleasures of this world, the onlookers and mas-
queraders soon become satiated. The crowd on 
the last night is much smaller than that of the 
first. 

As far as I have been able to learn, the Christ-
mas-tree is unknown here; neither is the custom 
of giving presents to be compared with the Amer-
ican custom. The average presents are Christ-
mas cards and sweets. These, with the fefe, or 
some other simple noise-producing, nerve-grat-
ing device, fill the small child's horizon. The 
fefe is a small, thin rubber sack of various colors, 
inflated from one end through a wooden nipple. 

Tropical mornings are very beautiful,— the 
loveliest part of all the day. Long before sun-
rise, the people of all classes turn out for a prome- 

nade. The streets are crowded, and fefes, etc., 
fill the air with their babel. But then the people, 
young and old, seem to enjoy themselves. 

The religious aspect of the day is an impor-
tant one. The majority of Jamaicans like to 
appear religious — on state occasions. In the 
Church of England the sacrament is given four 
times on Christmas. Dec. 25, 1899, the first one 
was given at three o'clock in the morning in 
Port Antonio. Many from the country receive 
the sacrament on Christmas and New-year's, and 
do not come back to church again during the 
year. 

In almost all the churches the old custom of 
" watch-night" is observed on the last night of 
the year. The people assemble in the churches, 
and sing until the hands of the clock point to 
twelve; then all is as silent as the grave. Every 

one listens, with strained attention, to hear the 
Old Year go out, and the New Year come in. 
Many persons have solemnly declared to me that 
they have heard it. 

GEORGE F. ENOCH. 
Hope Bay, Jamaica. 

SUNRISE ON LAKE MICHIGAN 

IT was a bright morning in the early winter. 
The first light fall of snow was on the ground, 
and the air was sharp and crisp with frost. 

The writer's viewpoint was the Chicago and 
Northwestern passenger station, most beautifully 
situated on the lake front at Milwaukee. In the 
foreground were perfectly ballasted railroad 
tracks, the steel kept ever bright with almost 
constantly moving cars and busy, puffing engines, 
the latter sending forth clouds of steam, which 
floated away on the rapidly moving air, turning 
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to frost as it receded from the hot stacks of the 
smoking locomotives. 

Stretching eastward for many miles were the 
waters of Lake Michigan, broken only by ripples 
more suggestive of the dimples that come and 
go on the face of a laughing child than of the 
snowstorm of the previous night. 

Four hundred yards from the shore, and a 
little to the left of the line of the rising sun, lay 
at anchor three large sailing-vessels, their dark 
hulls and masts silhouetted against the steel-
gray background furnished by the waters of the 
lake. In a few moments the color changed to 
silver, mingled with gold, as each tiny wavelet 
was painted by the bright rays of the rising sun. 

On the line of the horizon, resting upon the 
waters of the lake, was a low bank of clouds 
looking like a range of ragged hills, or perhaps 
more suggestive of the saw-like Sierra Nevada 
Mountains seen from a great distance. 

Deep down in one of the irregular valleys be-
tween the saw-teeth of these vapor mountains 
was seen the sun rising in all his majestic beauty. 
Higher and still higher mounted the great lumi-
nary, until the dark-gray— almost black — of 
the cloud-formed mountain range changed to 
silver, tinged on its crest with yellow gold, and 
showing only here and there great dark spots 
where projecting points cast their shadows, sug-
gestive of extinct craters so deep that Old Sol's 
rays never could fathom them; or of irregular 
caverns formed under overhanging rocks by the 
ever-restless surging of the ever-restless sea. 

It was a scene not soon to be forgotten, and 
one that could turn the thoughts only to God, 
the Creator of all things, whose mind conceived 
all this beauty before it was brought forth; 
whose word made, and whose hand placed, the 
sun, the lake, and the cloud; and whose brush 
laid the rich colors as a crown of glory upon 
his own handiwork. And yet eye hath not seen, 
nor ear heard, neither hath it entered into the 
heart of man to conceive, the glory still to be 
revealed; and God's glory, boundless as it is, 
is the measure of his grace toward us in Christ 
Jesus. 	 C. P. BOLLMAN. 

THEN pealed the bells, more loud and deep, 
God is not dead, nor doth he sleep! 
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail, 
With " peace on earth, good will to men ! " 

—Longfellow. 

GIRLS AND THEIR OPPORTUNITIES 

PERHAPS the happiest girl in all the world is 
she who makes the best use of her opportunities.  
Opportunity is a large word; but it is sometimes 
like a plain path that leads us out into large 
fields of usefulness. These paths present them-
selves to everybody, everywhere, and we can not 
help seeing them. They are a part of our daily 
duty ; and if we shun them, we neglect our duty. 
Men and women who have become well known 
have improved their opportunities. The follow-
ing testimonies of great and useful lives ought to 
be an inspiration to girls who think they have no 
opportunities, or who fail to see those that are 
right around them. 

When Mary A. Livermore was a girl, she was 
an eager scholar; she was also a great favorite 
at school, because she took the part of all poor 
children. If a little child was a cripple, or was 
shabbily clothed, or had scanty dinners, or was 
made fun of, he found an earnest friend and 
defender in the courageous girl. When but 
twelve years old, she was eager tc, begin to earn 
something. 

Emily Judson, the great missionary, who could 
not foresee the wonderful work she was to ac-
complish in the world, began life as a factory girl. 
Her opportunity came to her when least expected. 
She seized it, and her subsequent career won 
many stars for her heavenly crown. 

Harriet Hosmer, the sculptor, when quite a  

young girl, saw her opportunity and discovered 
her gift in a clay-pit in her father's garden, where 
she molded horses and dogs to her heart's content. 

Ella Grant Campbell, by her steadfast persever-
ance and earnestness of purpose from early girl-
hood is now the owner and operator of one of the 
largest greenhouses in the country,— that at 
Cleveland, Ohio. 

Mrs. Alice Freeman Palmer, the educator, early 
took upon herself the responsibilities of life, and 
in the conscientious discharge of all her duties 
has worked out for herself a character as beauti-
ful as it is rare. 

Clara Barton began to teach school when she 
was sixteen. Susan B. Anthony and Frances 
Willard also taught school early in life. The 
wide world knows whether or no they have made 
good use of their opportunities. 

Lucy Larcom, the sweet poet, was a poor mill-
girl. It was she who said, " Even poorer people's 
windows will give us a new horizon, and often 
a far broader one, than our own." 

Rosa Bonheur, the great animal painter, sought 
and found her opportunity in her father's studio, 
where she spent her happiest days. At the 
Louvre, where she was early sent to copy the 
works of old masters, an English gentleman one 
day said to her : " Your copy, my child, is superb, 
faultless. Persevere as you have begun, and I 
prophesy that you will be a great artist." How 
happy these words made her ! 

One might fill pages with instances like these, 
to encourage the faint-hearted. The thing to re-
member is that all these brave and great and 
good women built their wonderful experiences 
upon the way in which they sought every little 
opportunity to fulfill life's duties. Let us remem-
ber that nothing happens, nothing is by chance, 
but that Heaven rules the greatest and the small-
est things in all our lives. 

FRANK WALCOTT HUTT. 

REVIEW 
(December 29) 

LESSON TEXT.— Galatians 3 and 4. 

MEMORY VERSE.— Gal. 5: I. 

The review of these two chapters will make a 
long lesson, unless each lesson has been well 
learned from week to week. Those who have 
been thorough in studying each lesson will find 
much pleasure and profit in this review. In study-
ing the third chapter, look up the review lesson 
we had a few weeks ago on this chapter. The 
synopsis of the chapter given then will not be 
repeated here. The following synopsis of the 
fourth chapter may prove helpful: — 

In verses 1-7 Paul likens our experience to 
that of a child under age. While in sin, we are 
in bondage under the rudiments of the world. 
But when Christ redeems us from sin, we become 
sons of God, and free in him. 

In verses 8-11 the apostle refers to the experi-
ence of the Galatians before they became Chris-
tians, and reproves them for returning to their 
old heathen ways. 

In verses 12-20 he speaks of his first coming 
among them, of their love for him, and then re-
proves them for their change of feelings toward 
him. 

In the remaining verses the subject is the two 
covenants. The old covenant of works made at 
Sinai is represented by Hagar, and genders to 
bondage. Ishmael represents those who are under 
this covenant, and Jerusalem in Judea is their 
city. Then Sarah, the free woman, represents  

the new covenant; and all who are under this 
covenant are free, like Isaac. Their city is the 
heavenly Jerusalem. 

QUESTIONS 
I. What kind of experience had the Galatians 

at first enjoyed in, the gospel? What spiritual 
blessings had they enjoyed? How had they re-
ceived these? How were they departing from the 
gospel ? Gal. 3: 1-5. 

2. How did Abraham become righteous? Who 
are children of Abraham? What was preached 
to him? In what words was the gospel preached? 
Who enjoy the gospel blessings with Abraham? 
Vs. 6-9. 

3. Who are under the curse? What is the 
curse of the law? How is no man justified? 
How do the just live? Whom only does the law 
justify? What has Christ redeemed us from? 
Why has he done this? Vs. 10-14. 

4. How is a covenant among men made sure? 
To whom had God made promises? Who is the 
seed? When was this covenant with Abraham 
made? When was the law given? What effect 
did the giving of the law have upon the cove-
nant? How did God give the inheritance to 
Abraham? Vs. 15-18. 

5. Why was the law given at Sinai ? • Till 
what time was it given? What is the relation 
of the law to the promises? Who are under 
sin? What was our condition before faith came? 
What was the work of the law in bringing us to 
Christ? What, then, is our relation to the law? 
Vs. 19-25. 

6. How do we become children of God? 
Whom do we put on? What does it mean to put 
on Christ? What classes of people become one 
in Christ? Whose seed are they? They are 
heirs of what? Vs. 26-29. 

7. To what are we compared when we were 
in sin? In what bondage were we? What did 
God do to set us free? When free, what do we 
become? What has God sent into our hearts? 
What besides sons are we? Gal. 4: 1-7. 

8. Whom had the Galatians formerly served? 
Whom had they learned to know? Yet to what 
were they returning? What is the proof of this? 
Of what was Paul afraid? Vs. 8-II.  

9. What had been the occasion of Paul's first 
work among them? How had they received him? 
What would they have done for him if possible? 
Was he still their friend? How does he admonish 
them to be steadfast? Vs. 13-20. 

To. What sons had Abraham? How were they 
born? Who were their mothers? What do these 
two women represent? When and where was 
the first covenant made? What was the condi-
tion of those under this covenant? Vs. 22-25. 

1. Who represents the new covenant? Who 
was the son of promise? How are we like him? 
What city represents this covenant? Who are 
children of this city? How did Ishmael treat 
Isaac? How is it now? What is to be done with 
the bondwoman and her son? What does this 
mean in our experience? Whose children are 
we? Vs:  26-31. 

ONE'S WILL 

ONE day a little wave — indeed, he wasn't naughty, 
Though the others tried to hush and keep him 

still — 
Said: " You mustn't think, my comrades, that I'm 

quarrelsome or haughty, 
But I want to be a rainbow, and I will I " 

So the sun came shining gladly, and the wind came 
blowing madly, 

And the little wave leaped up to catch the light; 
And for half a glorious minute, with only sunshine 

in it, 
He flashed in seven colors on the sight. 

So when behind your task the harder ones come 
trooping, 

While the senses only peace and pleasure crave, 
And o'er the humdrum work your head is drooping,—

Just think you of that rainbow and that wave. 
—St. Nicholas. 



Yet the truest Christmas joy 
Is that older one 

Which adoring angels sang, 
Of the holy Son, 

By the Heavenly Father given 
As a pledge of love, 

Guiding, lifting, leading us 
To the home above. 

Not your stockings, but your hearts. 
Let him fill them all 

Full of his own blessed love,— 
Biggest hearts and small; 

So shall this and eery day, 
Till he comes again. 

Be with loving-kindness frau& 
For the sons of men. 

B. F. M. SOURS. 

CHRISTMAS 

EE! ere first bright streaks of day 
Gleam on Christmas skies, 

How a wakeful little lad 
Thinks 'tis time to rise. 

Down into his stockings peeps, 
Then he leaps for joy, 

Happy with the presents found 
For a little boy. 

Oh, the gladness of the day! 
Little brother man 

Makes the very most of it — 
Do you think he can ? 

Well, we all were children once, 
And, if we confess, 

Some have still a love for it,— 
May it not grow less! 

THE OLD, SWEET STORY 
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THE KING OF GLORY 

ANGELS rejoiced and sang for joy when this 
beautiful world was created, and man was 
formed to be its king. But their songs of joy 
were soon changed to mourning when they saw 
that earth had lost its king, and the blight of sin 
had come over the fair world. 

How glad, then, they must have been to bear 
to earth, to the sons of men, the good tidings 
of the coming King, through whom the curse 
should be taken away from the whole earth, and 
of whose kingdom there should be no end. 

This was the message, you remember, sent to 
Mary by the angel Gabriel. Mary was then living 
at Nazareth, but the word of God had said that 
the King, the shepherd and ruler of his people, 
should come forth out of Bethlehem. 

So when the time for the royal birth drew 
near, the emperor of Rome sent out a decree 
that all the world should be taxed, and this made 
it necessary for Joseph and Mary to go to Beth-
lehem. And while they were there, in fulfillment 
of the prophecy, Mary " brought forth her first-
born son, and wrapped him in swaddling clothes, 
and laid him in a manger; because there was 
no room for them in the inn." 

" Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall; 

Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all!" 

What a sight for the angels to see,— their 
Maker and Monarch, their Creator and King, a 
tiny, helpless babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
and lying in a manger! 

And did they honor him any less, or cease 
to worship him, when they saw his helpless 
human form ? — No 1 listen to the words of their 
glad song of praise: " Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good will toward 
men." 

That little baby lying in the Bethlehem stable 
with the beasts of the stall was " God in the  

highest," — the Most High,— to whom the angels 
of God were offering deeper love and adoration 
than ever before; for when God brought the 
First-begotten into the world, he said, " Let all 
the angels of God worship him ! " 

The Son of God did not " lay his glory by " 
when he came to our world, but he veiled its 
bright shining in our weak, human flesh, so that 
he might come near to bless and save us. But 
this very veiling only made his true glory, his 
grace and truth, even more plainly seen. 

When he became a little human child, and lived 
and died on this earth for our sakes, he was 
showing to angels and to men the depths of 
shame and sorrow to which he, the Creator 
and King of all, will go so that he may help and 
save any of his creatures who are in trouble, even 
through their own folly and sin. 

So even the angels knew him better than be-
fore when they saw the babe lying in the manger. 

They saw more of his glory, and sang with deeper 
gladness songs of praise to God in the highest, 
to whom belongs " the kingdom, and the power, 
and the glory," because he is the Saviour of all. 

But " earth asleep unconscious lies " while all 
the angels of God are worshiping the babe " with 
joy unspeakable and full of glory." How they 
must have longed to give the message of salva-
tion, and to share their joy with those for whose 
sake the King of glory had become a poor babe, 
that they through his poverty might be rich. 

But the children of men were wrapped in slum-
ber. Yet not all. " There were in the same 
country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping 
watch over their flock by night; " and to these 
was given the high honor of being the first to 
hear and carry the good tidings. 

" And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon 
them, and the glory of the Lord shone round 
about them: and they were sore afraid. And the 
angel said unto them: Fear not; for, behold, I 
bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall 
be to all people. For unto you is born this day 
in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you: 
Ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger. 

"And suddenly there was with the angel a mul-
titude of the heavenly host, praising God and 
saying, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men. 

"And it came to pass, as the angels were gone 
away from them into heaven, the shepherds said 
one to another, Let us now go even unto Beth-
lehem, and see this thing which is come to pass, 
which the Lord has made known unto us. And 
they came with haste, and found Mary, and 

Joseph, and the babe lying in a manger. And 
when they had seen it, they made known abroad 
the saying which was told them concerning this 
child." 

This glad tidings, this beautiful gospel mes-
sage, which the angel said should " be to all peo-
ple," is for each one of you, dear children. 
" Unto you is born this day . . .  a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord,"—" Christ in you," to 
be your King, to save from sin, and to make you 
pure and holy. 

Are you not glad, as the shepherds were when 
they heard this good news, and will you not, like 
them, carry the joyful tidings to others, and make 
known what God has made known to you about 
his holy child Jesus? 

EDITH E. ADAMS. 



<;3'714a,C0 

THE INTERIOR OF THE SANCTUARY 

398 
	

THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 	 6 

BEREAN LIBRARY STUDY 
Revelation 8; " Thoughts on the Revelation," 

pages 452 - 468 
( December as — 29) 

The Sanctuary.— Notice closely the picture 
of the interior of the sanctuary. The golden 
altar was in front of the ark, above which rested 
the bright light, the visible presence of God. 
From that golden altar the incense was constantly 
ascending. The priest carried the censer in his 
hand, from which also incense ascended. This 
is the shadow given us to study, that we may 
know of the work being carried forward now 
by our High Priest in the real sanctuary in the 
heavens. 

The Incense.— In Rev. 8: 3 we are permitted 
to have a glimpse of the real golden altar, the 
shadow of which is given in this picture. It 
is before the real throne of God, of which the 
ark and the mercy-seat were a shadow. The 
holy one officiating at that heavenly altar is given 
much incense; there is no meager supply, but an 
abundance; for " there is an inexhaustible fund 
of perfect obedience accruing from his [Christ's] 
obedience. How is it that such an infinite treas-
ure is not appreciated? In heaven the merits of 
Christ, his self-denial and self-sacrifice, are treas-
ured up as incense, to be offered up with the 
prayers of his people. As sincere and humble 
prayers ascend to the throne of God, Christ 
mingles with them the merits of his life of per-
fect obedience. Our prayers are made fragrant 
by this incense." 

Prayers of All Saints.— This precious incense 
is offered with the prayers of all saints. But 
who are saints? Listen to the Lord's definition, 
in Ps. 5o : 5 : " Those that have made a covenant 
with me by sacrifice." Whenever a soul reaches 
up after God, and longs to exchange his sins 
for the fragrance of Chriit's righteousness, our 
great High Priest takes the feeble, broken prayer, 
and from that " inexhaustible fund of perfect 
obedience " he adds " much " incense to the 
prayer, and it is accepted by the Father ; for " the 
Father always hears his Son. Pray, then; pray 
without ceasing: an answer is sure to come." 
Our sins are taken by the Lord, and the fra-
grance of Christ's righteousness comes into our 
lives. Let us ever keep the perfume of Christ's 
righteousness in our words and actions. 

The Golden Altar.— This altar in the shadowy 
service was called the " altar of perpetual inter-
cession." " The priest was to burn incense upon 
it every morning and evening. Its horns were 
touched with the blood of the sin-offering, and 
it was sprinkled with the blood upon the great 
day of atonement. The fire upon this altar was 
kindled by God himself, and was sacredly cher-
ished. Day and night the holy incense diffused 
its fragrance throughout the sacred apartments, 
and without, far around the tabernacle." Im-
agine a stranger coming into that camp,— how 
quickly he would detect the fragrance. That 
was the shadow; we are the congregation around 
the real tabernacle in heaven. It is the privilege 
of every one of you who reads these lines to be 
among the number whose prayers are offered 
with " much " incense upon the golden altar be-
fore the throne, and to " keep the perfume of 
Christ's character " in your words and actions.  

Those who come about you will then detect that 
lovely perfume more quickly than you note the 
scent of cologne on the handkerchief of a friend. 
Perhaps you have seen an unpretentious-looking 
rose-jar on a mantel among beautiful ornaments. 
It did not attract any attention by its outward 
appearance; but the fragrance of the rose petals 
within the jar filled the whole room, and contrib-
uted to the pleasure of all. In like manner the 
perfume of the Christlike character is diffused 
abroad. 

The Censer.— In the shadowy service the 
priest was ever to carry the censer when he came 
into the most holy place, that the smoke ascend-
ing from the censer might protect him from 
death in the presence of the bright light over-
shadowing the mercy-seat. In the real sanctuary 
in heaven the censer is also used in offering up 
our prayers before the Father; and when all 
the prayers have been offered, the censer is cast 
into the earth, the court of the heavenly sanctu-
ary. Then there will be " voices, and thunder-
ings, and lightnings, and an earthquake;" proba-
tion will be forever closed,— every case decided 
for eternity. 

at 

The Loud Cry of the Loud Cry.— Every prayer 
offered in faith has been heard and treasured in 
heaven. In Rev. 5: 8 we read of those officiating 

in the heavenly sanctuary as having golden vials 
full of the prayers of saints,— prayers of parents 
for their children, children for parents, etc. We 
may offer the prayer in faith, and yet in our ig-
norance be in a position where God can not trust 
us with an answer; then he treasures up the 
prayers in those golden vials until the proper 
time to answer them. In Rev. 8: 3-5 we read of 
a time when the last prayer will be offered, the 
last golden vial full of prayers will be poured 
out before God, and an answer to every one will 
be sent to the earth. Souls that are scattered 
all through the world will then answer to the 
call; the precious will be separated from the 
vile, as Lot was hurried out of Sodom before 
her destruction. Keep your prayers by faith 
upon the golden altar ; and in the loud cry of the 
loud cry, angels will bear an answer to the earth, 
and souls for whom you have pleaded will be set 
free. 

The Ten Divisions of Rome.—As the result 
of the work under the first trumpet, seven of the 
teri divisions into which Rome was divided were 
established as independent kingdoms; namely, 
the Huns, Ostrogoths, Visigoths, Franks, Burgun- 

dians, Vandals, and Suevi. When the fourth 
trumpet had finished, the division of Rome was 
complete; and the Heruli, Anglo-Saxons, and 
Lombards had taken their positions among the 
powers of Europe. The great iron kingdom 
was no more. The iron was now mixed with 
miry clay. Dan. 2 : 41. 

Fourth Trumpet.— A third part of the em-
perors, or suns, were extinguished 476 A. D., on 
the downfall of Western Rome. A third part of 
the consulship, or moon, was extinguished A. D. 
541; and the senate, or stars, in 552 A. D. 

GOD'S BEING AND F OVER 

LET us for a moment think about the immensity 
of God's being and power. We begin to perceive 
the immensity of his being when we remember 
what he is doing for ourselves. We can not lift 
a finger, nor move a muscle, nor perform any act 
or exercise of the will without him. We should 
remember, too, that all that he is doing for us 
he is doing for each one of the hundreds of mil-
lions of other human beings who live on the 
earth. He exercises the same care, every mo-
ment, over every bird that flies in the air, every 
insect that creeps upon the earth, every fish that 
swims in the seas; yes, over every leaf of the 
forest, every lily and flower of the field, and every 
tiny, waving spear of moss and grain and grass. 

Let us consider, also, the immensity of God's 
power. Nature is filled with monuments of his 
power, beyond all comparison greater than the 
monuments of the power of man. The power 
of nations is seen in navies and fleets, yet these 
are tossed like a feather upon God's mighty deep. 
We often speak of the grandeur of cities, yet the 
mere shaking of the earth overthrows them. 

Man's power is adequate only to mold, or 
fashion, the works of God already existing, but 
God's power is creative. He speaks, and creation 
springs forth at his word; he speaks again, and 
creation vanishes in the twinkling of an eye. 

As we think of the immensity of space, filled 
with worlds and systems of worlds, all revolving 
with awful rapidity, yet so gently that an infant's 
slumber is not broken, and all upheld by the arm 
of God, we have a glimmering of God's omnipo-
tent power. 

Let us adore his majesty, let us revere his 
goodness. " Lift up your eyes on high, and 
behold who hath created these things, that bring-
eth out their host by number : he calleth them all 
by names by the greatness of his might; for that 
he is strong in power; not one faileth." Isa. 
4o: 26. 	 JOSEPH S. JOHNSON. 
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MIN rS 
Knowledge and Wisdom Defined.— William 

Cowper, the great poet, has left us the following 
concise pen-pictures of the words " knowledge " 
and " wisdom: "— 

" Knowledge is proud that he has learned so much ; 
Wisdom is humble that he knows no more." 

Three Inscriptions Worth Remembering.—
Over the triple doorways of the famous Cathe-
dral of Milan are three inscriptions spanning the 
beautiful arches. Under a carved wreath of 
roses over one of the smaller arches are the 
words : " All that which pleases is but for a mo-
ment." Over the other small arch is the fol-
lowing: " All that which troubles is but for a 
moment." And underneath the great central 
entrance to the main aisle is found the inscrip-
tion : " That only is important which is eternal." 

South African Sneeze-Wood.—" Among its 
many peculiarities, South Africa includes the 
' sneeze-wood ' tree," says the Building News, 
" which takes its name from the fact that one can 
not cut it with a saw without sneezing, as the 
fine dust has exactly the effect of snuff. Even 
in planing the wood, it will sometimes cause 
sneezing. No insect, worm, or barnacle will touch 
it. It is very bitter to the taste, and its specific 
gravity is heavier than water. The color is light-
brown, the grain very close and hard. It is a 
nice-looking wood, and takes a good polish. For 
dock-work, piers, or jetties it is a useful timber, 
lasting a long time under water." 

A Large Diving-Bell.— Among the sights to be 
seen at the Paris Exposition was " a large div-
ing-bell, one hundred and thirty-eight feet in 
length, forty-six feet in width, with a working 
space height of eight feet. It is being utilized in 
connection with the new dry docks at Kiel, for 
the German navy. The fittings of this diving-
bell comprise a suspension frame supported by 
two barges, and two air-chambers for the work-
men, one of which is set apart for the concreting, 
and one fitted with electric lifts for the supply 
of materials to the workmen. Two large electric 
cranes serve for the bulk transportation of the 
materials; while the concrete is prepared by two 
electric mixers with a capacity of five hundred 
and twenty-three cubic yards an hour. It is 
expected that the docks will be completed by 
1903." 

Editing a Chinese Newspaper.— Unique in-
deed must be the life of a Chinese editor, for 
according to the dictum of the Literary World, 
" he is free from care and thought, and allows 
all the work of the establishment to be done by 
the pressman. The Chinese compositor has not 
yet arrived. The Chinese editor, like the rest of 
his countrymen, is imitative. He does not de-
pend upon his brain for editorials, but translates 
them from all the contemporaneous American 
papers he can get. There is no humorous depart-
ment in the Chinese newspaper. The newspaper 
office has no exchanges scattered over the floor, 
and in nearly all other things it differs from the 
American establishment. The editorial room is 
connected by a ladder with bunks in a loft above, 
where the managing editor sleeps ; and next to 
it is, invariably, a room fitted with an opium 
bunk and ' layout.' Evidences of domestic life 
are about the place,— pots, kettles, and dishes 
taking up about as much room as the press. If 
an editor finds that journalism does not pay, he 
gets a job at washing dishes or chopping wood, 
and he does not think he has descended far, 
either." 	 AUGUSTIN J. BOURDEAU. 

BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 
God would have the story of creation; of the 

flood; of his servants Abraham, Isaac, and Ja-
cob; of Joseph and Moses; and the deliverance 
of the children of Israel,— of his wonderful deal-
ings with mankind,— repeated in the language 
of the people. This is what " Easy Steps " does. 
It gives the story of what God says, and what 
he has done in his dealings with the children of 
men. 	 ELDER S. N. HASKELL. 

FRESNO, CAL., Nov. 3o, 1900. 
REVIEW AND HERALD PUB. Co.: The morning 

" Easy Steps " came I sat down to examine it 
briefly, and became so intensely interested in it 
that I did not rise from my chair until I had read 
it from the first word to the last. I think the 
name is very appropriate. It certainly leads by 
easy steps through the Bible story to the point 
where it closes. The illustrations are designed 
to make the book interesting to those to whom it 
is dedicated,— the children. They are expressive 
and instructive. My little four-and-one-half-year-
old boy is fast learning the story by asking the 
meaning of the pictures. I hope your book will 
have a large sale. 	 A. G. DANIELLS. 

BEDFORD, MICH., DEC. 6, 1900. 
REVIEW AND HERALD PUB. CO.: My copy of 

" Easy Steps " is at hand, and I have read it with 
much pleasure. The book arrived before I came 
home, and my wife read it to our little girl, three-
and-one-half years old, and she is completely 
carried away with it. I brought home some other 
books of a like description, but my wife and little 
girl think " Easy Steps " the most interesting 
of all. It is a veritable jewel in text and gem in 
art. I believe that book bids fair to have a 
large sale. 

When the little girl was asleep, I sold the book 
to a canvasser to use as a sample book; and when 
she awoke, I had to put her off by telling her that 
I would find it for her. I made haste to procure 
another one at once. 	 S. E. WIGHT. 

MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
I received my copy of " Easy Steps in the 

Bible Story." I am delighted with it. The old, 
old story is so quaintly told that it is charming 
in the extreme. The children will like it, I am 
sure. The illustrations greatly add to the attract-
iveness of the book. It can not fail to be of in-
terest to whoever reads it. I hope it may find a 
place in every home. 

MRS. L. FLORA PLUMMER. 

I went out a little while one afternoon with 
" Easy Steps in the Bible Story," and sold twelve 
copies. The same day, before and after school, 
my little girls sold six copies. It sells like hot 
cakes. Mothers are delighted with it. 

MRS. H. M. SPEER. 

ROFF, I. T. 
A wonderful book. It will sell rapidly. 

NELIA C. ROFF. 

ATTALLA, ALA. 
Copy of " Easy Steps in the Bible Story " re-

ceived several days ago. I am so thankful that 
such books are being published. We need to pre-
sent the truth to the people in a variety of forms, 
in order to reach every one; and all truth leads to 
its Author. You may •depend upon my co-opera- 
tion in circulating this little book. 	C. J. DART. 

OAKLAND, CAL. 
My copy of " Easy Steps in the Bible Story " 

duly received. In this little work the story is 
made very attractive, being told in a simple, easy, 
and interesting style. The pen-and-ink sketches 
are a pleasing feature. I am sure the children 
will find the book a real treat, and I wish it a suc- 
cessful career. 	 E. J. BURNHAM. 

SARGENT BLUFFS, IOWA. 
My little ten-year-old girl was so eager to read 

" Easy Steps in the Bible Story " that I could 
hardly get hold of it at first. It is safe to say 
that for the child who has read this book, and 
gazed upon its impressive illustrations, the Bible 
will possess new attractions. It is alike helpful 
to parent and teacher. 	VIOLA E. SMITH. 

ELLIOTT, PA. 
I have examined " Easy Steps in the Bible 

Story," and find it very helpful in the study of 
the Bible, and think it would be a good work to 
put in the hands of the young. I will do all I 
can to scatter it through the State. 

J. Q. HERRINGTON. 

STRONG CITY, KAN. 
The book, " Easy Steps in the Bible Story," 

speaks for itself. A neighbor who happened to 
come in as I was looking at it, said, " I will give 
you my order for one." It is no trouble to sell 
such books. 	 C. A. ERIKSON. 

ALTOONA, PA. 
So interesting and simple that any child who 

can read can not fail to find valuable lessons in it. 
I shall do all I can to push forward its sale. 

A. F. SHULTZBERGER. 

PIQUA, OHIO. 
" Easy Steps in the Bible Story " was received 

and read with interest and pleasure. The story 
of the Bible is told in language that a little child 
can understand. A few days ago a lady where I 
was canvassing said to me, " Have you any story 
of the Bible, in language a liftle child can under-
stand? If you have, that is what I want." I was 
glad I could supply her. I believe " Easy Steps 
in the Bible Story" will meet with a ready sale, 
and I shall endeavor to place it in many homes. 

MRS. A. E. BERRY. 

LANSING, MICH. 
Steps in the Bible 

E. I. BEEBE. 

RUTLAND, VT. 
I expect to take it 

rrow. 
G. H. CLARK. 

I think the book " Easy 
Story " will be a good seller. 

Very timely and helpful. 
with me into the field to-mo 

The book contains 16o pages, more than 150 pen-drawings, and 18 full-page illustrations. 
Beautifully and substantially bound in two styles of binding: — 

Tag - board --- 	 25 cents 
Cloth  	50 cents 

Agents wanted in every locality. For particulars address your tract society, or the — 

REVIEW AND HERALD PUB. CO., Battle Creek, Mich., 

Or the PACIFIC PRESS PUB. CO., Oakland, Cal. 
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Comprising nearly 400 pages. 
Also a complete series of 21-
teen new maps. 

DESCRIPTION 

IMPERIAL SEAL BINDING, 
TucK EDGES, known as "DI-
VINITY CIRCUIT," ROUNDED 
CORNERS, FULL RED UNDER 
GILT EDGES. 

We offer this Bible, postpaid, for only six new 
yearly subscriptions at 75 cents ; or twelve new six 
months' subscriptions at 40 cents. 

We will also send it, postpaid, with the INSTRUCTOR 
one year for $2.25. For 20 cents extra we will stamp 
your name in gold upon the cover. Address — 
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Battle Creek, Mich 
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FOR EVERY DAY OF THE WEEK 

SUNDAY: 

" All Christ's biddings are enablings." 

MONDAY : 

" The smallest speck of fault must not will-
ingly be allowed to remain on the whiteness 
of the soul." 

TUESDAY : 

All dear to God must learn to endure. Chris-
tians conquer when they suffer. When they 
resist, they lose the day.— Luther. 

WEDNESDAY: 

" Out of the peace of an accepted sorrow 
theie is full often developed, according to 
God's wondrous spiritual alchemy, deepest 
spiritual joy." 

THURSDAY : 

What a blessed thing it is to lose one's will I 
Since I have lost my will, I have found hap-
piness. There can be no such thing as dis-
appointment for me; for I have no desire 
but that God's will shall be accomplished. 
— Payson. 

FRIDAY : 

Every witness to the supreme claim of God's 
will, to the blessedness of full surrender and 
obedience, every act of Christlike love and 
humility, every act in which the light of 
Christ's life shines out, is fruit—the hid-
den sap of the heavenly Vine made manifest. 
— Andrew Murray. 

SABBATH : 

" Come unto me, all ye that labor and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 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." Matt. II : 28, 29.  

teen hundred years ago, came from the East to 
Jerusalem, with anxious questioning, " Where is 
he that is born king of the Jews?" And when 
they had found him,— not in a royal palace in 
the capital city, not even in a quiet room in some 
comfortable home, but in a stable in the humble 
town of Bethlehem,— what did they do? Did 
they say to one another, " This is a blessed and 
happy time; let us make a feast, and give pres-
ents to one another in remembrance of it;" and 
then, having distributed among themselves the 
rich gifts each had brought from his own coun-
try, afterward return to their homes, with no 
further thought of the Child who had come to 
save the world? 

Not so; but when they had found the Saviour, 
they " rejoiced with exceeding great joy. And 
when they were come into the house, they saw 
the young child with Mary his mother, and fell 
down and worshiped him: and when they had 
opened their treasures, they presented gifts; gold, 
and frankincense, and myrrh." 

Jesus' earthly parents were very poor, and in 
the long exile that followed the cruel decree of 
the wicked Herod, we are told that these gifts 
of the wise men were of practical use. 

As we think of the old, sweet story, how our 
hearts are touched with the desire to have been 
among those who were thus allowed to provide 
for this little Child. " We, too," we cry, with 
eager longing, " we, too, would have traveled 
gladly over mountain and plain and burning des-
ert, if only we might have brought our all to lay 
at his feet ! " 

But — would we? 
For — and it can not be told in our dull ears 

too often — the opportunity of bringing our gifts 
to him is ours, to-day, as truly as it was theirs 
then; and if we are not glad, if we do not count 
it our highest joy, to do this now, it is more than 
likely that we should have been found among the 
unheeding, uncaring majority then. As long as 
there are wistful-eyed children, overburdened 
parents, neglected and forgotten old people — as 
long as any are sick, suffering, poor, or in trouble, 
— so long may we bring our gifts to him, and 
know that he accepts them as if given directly to 
himself. These opportunities to minister to him 
in this way, he has told us, will be with us always; 
therefore we have no need to confine our minis-
try to one special occasion. Always, everywhere, 
we are besieged with opportunities to carry it 
on; always, everywhere, there waits for those 
who will do this work the blessing known only to 
those who have learned for themselves the mean-
ing of the words: " Inasmuch as ye have done 
it unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye 
have done it unto me." 

But perhaps it is fitting that one day in the year 
should be set apart as a time of special gift-bring-
ing. And as we think of all the day commem-
orates, and what it means to us, personally and 
individually,— each one of us, on this Christmas 
day of 'goo,— we shall surely rejoice to bring 
of our choicest and best to our " Saviour, . . . 
Christ the Lord." This is the true spirit of the 
day; and if it is so kept, it will bring into the 
life a joy that is impossible to describe to those 
who have never felt it.  

bring gifts with you, even though you have little 
to bestow but love and sympathy. Moreover, it 
is certain that when the heart overflows with 
kindliness, the eyes will see chances for showing 
further helpfulness. 

" The guiding Christmas star leads you to 
Jesus. No matter how dark and dreary the spot 
into which you try to carry some Christmas 
cheer, he is sure to be there awaiting you. In-
deed, many people fail to find him just because 
they do not look for him in those places where 
suffering and heartache cry out for aid." 

JUNE 20 to July 12, 190o, there was held in 
Battle Creek, Mich., the First Conference of Sev-
enth-day Adventist Teachers. During this time 
the church-school work in its various phases re-
ceived consideration, lectures bearing on the sub-
ject of Christian education in general, were given, 
and many additional points were brought out in 
friendly discussion. For the benefit of those who 
did not have the privilege of attending this con-
ference, no less than for convenient reference 
for those who were here, the Proceedings of the 
session, with reports of the papers and lectures, 
have been published in pamphlet form. Two 
hundred and twenty-eight good-sized pages. 
Price, fifty cents, postpaid. Address E. A. Suth-
erland, Battle Creek, Mich. 

BY an error the Notes on the Berean Library 
lesson in the INSTRUCTOR of December 13 bore 
the same heading and date as those of the pre-
ceding week. These notes were to accompany 
the General Review of the first seven chapters of 
Revelation, and the date should have been De 
cember 16-22. We hope all will make note of 
this. The Notes in this issue are on the eighth 
chapter, and to be studied from December 23-29. 

E. W. Meddaugh and Henry B. Joy, Receivers. 
THE BETTER WAY 

THERE is a danger, in the selfish use to which 
people have come to put the custom of bringing 
gifts on Christmas day, that it will degenerate 
into a mere exchange. And when it becomes 
that, as is too often the case, nothing is left to 
distinguish this season from any other buying 
and selling time — unless, indeed, it be that it is 
attended with more heartburnings, worry, fret-
fulness, and purely selfish planning than would 
attend an ordinary marketing. 

There is a way to avoid all this, and to restore 
to the day the blessing that should accompany 
it. 	It is a very simple way, too,— just to follow 
the example of those three wise men, who, nine- 

FOLLOWING THE STAR 

THE following excellent thoughts on " follow-
ing the star " are from the editor of the Young 
People's Weekly, and are especially appropriate 
to this season:— 

"The wonderful Christmas star led the wise 
men who were seeking the Saviour to the stable 
of a Bethlehem inn. To-day the star guides those 
who love Christ to humble scenes, to the homes 
of the very poor, to the bedsides of the sick, 
wherever there is suffering or poverty or lone-
liness. 

" The wise men came bringing gifts. And so 
you, boys and girls, as you follow the star, should 

CHICAGO & GRAND TRUNK frY. 
Trains leave Battle Creek. 

WEST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
No. 9, Mail and Express, to Chicago 	  12.15 P. M. 
No. 1, Chicago Express, to Chicago 	  8.30 A. S. 
No. 8, Lehigh Valley Express, to Chicago 	  8.50 P. IL 
No. 1 International Express 	  2.16 A.M. 
No. 75, Mixed, to South Bend 	  8.30 A. a. 

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. a. 
No. 4, Lehigh Express. East and Canada. 	  8.27 P. a. 
No. 6, Atlantic Express, East and Detroit. 	  2.26 A. a. 
No. 2. Express, East and Detroit 	  6.50 A. m. 
No. 74, Mixed (starts from Nichols) 	  7.16 a. m. 

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

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

G. P. A., CHICAGO. 
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