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The Scarlet Tanager 
WHERE shines the 

water-lily, like a star 
at eventide, 

Upon the slough's dark 
water, with the lotus 
at its side,— 

Where the cypress-
trees, like Trappists, 
stand silently all day, 

And the boles of giant oaks uplift in colonnades 
of gray— 

There often with his flute-song, when the dew is 
on the leaves, 

The tanager, a scarlet flame, his web of beauty 
weaves. 

0%, the deep woods know his coming; all still, 
all still to hear, 

And the lily and the lotus breathe, softly, " He is 
near,"  

As he glows, a splendid flower, on a golden-dap-
pled screen, 

With his •image in the water like a ruby set in 
green, 

Ah, then his magic, crystal flute is blown among 
the leaves 

Until my heart is captive in the web of song he 
weaves. 

— Selected. 

The Wild Canary 

THE two birds often called " wild canaries " 
are not really canaries at all. One is the Yellow 
Warbler, and the other is the Goldfinch. There 
is considerable difference between the two birds, 
but both Have a great deal of brilliant yellow 
in their plfimage. 

The Yellow Warbler, as it flies, seems to be 
all over yellow; but at closer range is found 
to have on its breast many fine reddish-brown 
stripes; its mate is olive-yellow. 

There is a large bird, in appearance somewhat 
like the blackbird, that is too lazy to build a 
nest of its own, and so lays an egg or two in 
any nest it finds convenient. But the Yellow 
Warbler,  one--of jhe few birds that does not 
believe in bringing up Cowbirds, for that is the 
name of the lazy bird. If 	mother Cowbird 
lays an egg in the Warbler's nest, 'since he is 
too small to throw out so large an egg, the 
Warbler simply builds another nest over the' 
first one, and thus covers the intruder. And 
if another cowbird egg is laid', in the new nest, 
the Warbler builds a third story. 

A bird-lover once found a Warbler's nest 
which had been half overturned by a storm. 
As it had become partly torn from its fasten-
ings, the parent birds had abandoned it and the 
eggs that were in it, and built another nest 
a little distance away. The bird-lover straight-
ened the nest back into place, secured it 
firmly, and then watched to see what the birds  

would do. They looked at the nest and the 
eggs therein,— their own nest and their own 
eggs. They seemed much excited about the 
matter, and chattered over it considerably. The 
mother bird could not sit in two places at the 
same time, so finally the father took his place 
on the other nest. The two birds sat on the 
two nests until all the birds had hatched, and 
it was a large family that they then had to 
care for. 

The other yellow bird, the Goldfinch, is also 
called Thistle-bird and Lettuce-bird. Besides 
his plumage of yellow, he has black wings, 
tail, and cap. His mate is olive-brown. 

The Goldfinch is a delightful singer. He flies 
in waves up and down, and gives forth a cheery 
little warble as he goes over each airy little 
wave. 

It is not until late July, or even August, that 
these birds build their nests. At that time they 
are on the lookout for any soft lining materials, 
and will frankly accept any bits of colored 
worsted or string you may care to give. The 

THE YELLOW WARBLER 

Goldfinch puts thistle-down in the nest an inch 
deep, and so makes for his little ones a fine 
feather bed. 	 L. A. REED. 

When the Hunters Were Hunted 

ABOUT thirty years agp a notion had gained 
belief that turtle oil was a potent remedy for 
rheumatism; and a self-styled doctor, living in 
my native town, who knew how to trim his sails 
to catch the popular breeze, had offered a num-
ber of the boys of the village a dollar a quart 
for all the turtle oil that they could procure for 

im. 
As boys, we did not trouble ourselves with 

the medical question. It was an attractive offer, 
and our undivided attention was fixed on the 
dollar. 

The only drawback was that the offer came in 
November, so late in the fall that the turtles 
at the lake had all gone into winter quarters in 
the mud of the bog, and could no longer be 
captured sunning on the logs, or by night upon 
the long sand-bank where they laid their eggs.  

We had a homely knowledge of their habits, 
however, and knew about how deep they bur-
rowed while hibernating; and on the afternoon 
of my story three of us had gone to the lake, 
or rather to the wide, muddy bog that bordered 
it, bent on capturing a boat-load of big turtles. 
An old bayonet affixed to the end of a short 
pole, and a spade with a long handle made up 
my equipment for turtle-hunting; but in addition 
to spades, my two fellow hunters, Alfred and 
Willis, were provided, one with a strong hay-
fork, the other with a grapnel hook lashed to 
the end of a stout ash sapling. 

For safety's sake, too, we had each an old pair 
of snow-shoes. For although the mud of the bog 
was now slightly frozen over, the deep sloughs 
beneath were still dangerous. The lake itself 
had not yet frozen. We were therefore able to 
cross over from our shore to the bog in a boat —
an old craft that had long been common property 
among the boys for fishing excursions. 

Our modus operandi can be conjectured from 
our outfit. Having put on our snow-shoes, we 
began searching for turtle signs, and prodding 
deep into the mud with the bayonet. When 
touched with the point of the sharp weapon, 
under such circumstances, the burrowing turtle 
would stir slightly, thus differentiating itself from 
a sunken log or root. When the reptile was lo-
cated, the task of unearthing it was begun with 
spade and grapnel. 

But afternoons are short in November. We 
had secured no more than three turtles, if I re-
member right,— big, muddy, semitorpid creatures 
that lay on their backs like flat stones in the bot-
tom of the boat, hardly stirring,— when the ap-
proach of sunset warned us to set off for home. 
We were rowing back across the upper reach of 
the lake, when directly in front of us we saw a 
flock of four loons, which we had already noticed, 
sailing to and fro, several times that afternoon. 

" It's queer they haven't gone yet," said Al-
fred. " They always leave here earlier, before it 
gets so cold." 

All four of the loons were swimming down 
across our course,— great, handsome birds,— and 
one of them, turning its head toward us, uttered 
the short, singular laugh characteristic of loons. 
We noticed, however, that two of them were 
much smaller than the others, and that one of 
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the two lagged about fifty feet behind the rest 
as they swam. 

" Those two are this year's young ones," said 
Willis. " Perhaps they .were late hatched, and 
aren't large enough to fly far yet." 

" Oh, yes, they are ! " said Alfred. "A loon 
can fly, if only there is room to rise from the 
water, by the time it is half-grown." 

We had come up quite near the lagging one 
by this time, and wondered why it did not dive. 
Instead, it seemed to be making frantic attempts 
to swim, yet did not progress fast, and the others 
were as evidently swimming slowly to allow it 
to keep near them. 

" Why, I believe something's the matter with 
that young loon ! " said Willis. " He can not 
swim much. Let's catch him." 

Thereupon Alfred and I plied the oars smartly, 
while Willis steered the boat, and after pulling 
for two or three hundred yards we came close 
upon the lagging loon, wondering all the while 
that it did not dive. 

It continued struggling ahead on the surface 
till Willis steered the boat close alongside, calling 
out to Alfred to catch it. The young loon then 
made a great effort to rise, but Alfred, dropping 
his oar, seized it by one wing, and pulled it into 
the boat. 

We then saw that something was wrong with 
its feet. They were not properly webbed, but 
looked like clubfeet, little deformed masses of red 
flesh and bone. 

The instant it felt Alfred's grip, it uttered a 
wild, harsh cry; and that cry of distress affected 
deeply the two old loons. They were fully fifty 
yards ahead, but they turned instantly, with simi-
lar wild cries, and seeming to stand erect in the 
water, they flapped their powerful wings, and 
came directly toward the boat. 

So far from being alarmed, however, . we 
thought it a rather good joke at first, and made 
ready to strike them. Efut the loons had a mode 
of attack which we had not reckoned on. They 
came near the boat, and with their wings threw 
water over us and straight in our faces, as boys, 
while swimming, sometimes dash water at one 
another, striking it with the palms of their hands. 
One who has never seen loons throw water with 
their wings can have little idea of the force with 
which they propel it, or the quantity they can 
throw. We were quite blinded and drenched by 
it, and they kept a constant stream of it coming, 
making the whole lake resound to their outcries. 

On a warm summer day this would have been 
a mere lark ; but on that cold November night 
such a drenching was really a serious matter. To 
add to our discomfiture, too, while dodging about 
in the boat, trying to fend the cold douches from 
our faces, Alfred had his foot gripped by one of 
our captives. The reptile held fast, despite vig-
orous kicks, and altogether we were in a bad way. 

Willis and I had seized hay-fork and bayonet to 
repel the attack, but the loons seemed to know 
their advantage. They did not come within reach, 
but continued drenching us, driving whole bucket-
fuls of that cold water over us. 

I do not believe there remained a dry thread 
in the clothing of any one of us, and our assail-
ants kept bombarding us till Alfred threw the 

young loon out on the lake. Then he had all 
that he could do to free his boot toe from the 
turtle. Willis and I secured the oars and pad-
dled away. We had been fairly worsted; and 
I remember that we were so cold and our teeth 
chattered so badly that we left our turtles in the 
boat overnight, and ran home as fast as we could 
to get warm. 

These four loons remained in the lake that fall 
till the evening of the first day of December. On 
the morning of the next day the club-footed young 
loon was seen in a small mill-pond a quarter of 
a mile south of the lake. The other three loons 
had gone. The lake froze over for the winter 
that night.— C. A. Stephens, in Youth's Com-

panion. 

Nothing Venture, Nothing Have 

SAID little Morning Glory, 
" I'm sure I see a string ! 

I wonder where 'twill lead me 
If I should climb and cling. 

I can not see its ending, 
But I can reach the top, 

I'm sure, if I keep climbing, 
And never tire or stop !" 

Said Morning Glory's brother, 
" You foolish little thing, 

To risk your life by trusting 
To such a slender string ! 

You'd better come with me, dear, 
And twine around this jar; 

You'll not get tired and dizzy 
If down so low you are. 

"'T is better far and safer 
Than climbing up so high; 

You'll never reach the top, Meg, 
No matter how you try ! " 

But little Morning Glory 
Just shook her dainty head 

At such advice, and bravely 
Climbed up the string, instead. 

Up, up she went, till, presto ! 
She reached a shining nail 

And twined all round about it. 
So, when there came a gale, 

She weathered it quite safely, 
As back and forth she swayed, 

Unharmed by all the tumult, 
And not at all afraid. 

Alack ! Her timid brother 
Lay prone upon the ground 

Beside the jar so slippery 
That he had twined around! 

" I see," he moaned, " 'tis wisest 
To start out with a zest, 

E'en though the task looks dangerous, 
And always do one's best ! " 

— Selected. 
•—• 

The Magnolia Family 

TxouGH this family of plants is not a large 
one, its members are by no means small or unim-
portant, all of them being either trees or shrubs, 
and some even giants of the forest. In this 
respect, they differ widely from the members 
of the Crowfoot Family, which we have been 
studying for several months past, and among 
which we found not a single tree nor shrub. 

We love the small plants for their delicate 
beauty, their fragrance, and many of them for 
their usefulness in various ways, but in the trees 
we find qualities not possessed by the tender 
herbs. We admire them for their majestic 
stature and enduring qualities. We love them 
for their dense, spreading foliage, in whose cool-
ing shade we may find shelter from the burning 
rays of the sun, as well as for their practical 
value in providing us with fuel, shelter, furni-
ture, and other necessaries of life. 

To this small family of plants, botanists have 
given the long scientific name Mag-no"li-a'ce-a. 
They all have bitter, aromatic bark, alternate, 

simple, mostly entire 
leaves, and usually large, 
showy flowers. Some 
are highly prized as 
ornamental trees, not 
only for their flowers, 
but for their foliage as 
well. 

The flowers are soli-
tary, and the sepals and 
petals of a similar color. 
The stamens are numer-
ous, and the pistils two 
or more. In fruit the 

Liriodendron Tullpifera carpels cover an elon- 

gated receptacle, forming a sort of cone, with 
only one or two seeds in each carpel. As stated 
in a previous lesson, a carpel is a simple pistil; 
that is, a pistil having but one cell, or cavity, in 
which the seeds are produced. 

Among the most interesting members of the 
family are the many species of Magnolias. Some 
of these are called " umbrella trees," because 
of the manner in which the leaves are crowded 
in umbrella-like clusters at the ends of the 
branches. Others are called cucumber trees, 
from the resemblance of the young fruit to a 
cucumber. 

Magnolia grandiflora, the Great-flowered Mag-
nolia of the South, is perhaps one of the best 
known and 
most highly 
prized spe- 
cies. It is 
a splendid 
tree, with 
c o riaceous 
( leathery ), 
oblong or 
o b o vate, 
e v e rgreen 
leaves, 
shining 
above, and usually of a rusty cast below. The 
flowers, which appear in spring, are white, from 
six to nine inches across, and very fragrant. 
The Magnolia is said to be the only perfectly 
evergreen species. 

The wood is soft, spongy, and of little value. 
Another interesting member of the group is 

the Tulip Tree (Liriodendron Tulipifera), a tall, 
handsome tree growing in rich soil, more abun-
dant in the West than in the East. It is often 
planted for ornament, and is probably the most 
widely distributed member of the Magnolia 
Family. 

Leaf of 
Liriodendron Tulipifera 

The leaves are of a peculiar shape, appearing 
as if cut off at the end, and cordate, or heart-
shaped, at the base. The flowers are green, 
yellow, and orange, fragrant and very showy, in 
shape closely resembling the common garden 
tulip flower. The sepals are three in number, 
the same as in the Magnolias, but they are re-
flexed, as will be seen from the illustration. The 
blossoms appear late in spring. 

The tulip tree is much valued for its timber, 
from which is produced a white, soft lumber, 
much used for inside work and for cabinet mak-
ing. The tree itself and the lumber made from 
it, are called " whitewood," and sometimes, but 
erroneously, " poplar " or " white poplar." 

B. E. CRAWFORD. 

I WONDER why it is that we are not all kinder 
than we are. How much the world needs it ! 
How easily it is done ! How instantaneously it 
acts ! How infallibly it is remembered - How 
superabundantly it pays itself back — Henry 
Drummond. 

Plower of 
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Jonah — Ancient and Modern 
THERE was a man named Jonah, many centuries 

ago; 
To Nineveh God called him, on a mission sad to 

go,— 
To warn the wicked city, its impending doom to 

teach,— 
But, instead, he went to Joppa, for he didn't want 

to preach. 

He paid his fare to Tarshish, in the boat lay down 
to sleep; 

But because his heart was evil, a great storm 
rose on the deep, 

And Jonah was cast overboard, 'mid the angry 
waves; 

A great fish swallowed him, and thus preserved 
him for three days. 

Poor Jonah there repented, and he prayed with 
pleadings sore; 

And soon he found himself released upon a 
friendly shore. 

At God's command he went and preached; the 
truth was unalloyed — 

" Yet forty days, and Nineveh shall surely be de-
stroyed! " 

But Nineveh repented, the death angel went his 
way. 

Then Jonah became angry,— for what would the 
people say? 

He made a booth, in which he sat, and wished 
his life were done. 

A friendly gourd crept over it, to shield him from 
the sun. 

A worm destroyed the gourd, which Jonah 
scarcely could forgive; 

He wished all Nineveh were dead, but that the 
gourd might live. 

" Dost thou do well thus, Jonah, to be angry for 
the gourd? 

Are not the souls of Nineveh more precious to 
the Lord?" 

But Jonah counted o'er and o'er his trials, one 
and all; 

The problem he found easy, for the number was 
so small. 

Had he sought to count his blessings, he'd have 
found, ere they were solved, 

Arithmetical progression which infinity involved. 

How many modern Jonahs from the call to duty 
flee, 

Then chafe at rising storms they cause on life's 
tempestuous sea. 

Or, after doing duty, they for hope can find no 
room, 

Although their efforts may have saved a city 
from her doom. 

They .seek their booth disheartened, there to 
count their trials o'er; 

And they truly find more comfort in the gourd 
about the door 

Than they do in trusting God to save the souls 
so deep in sin. 

Are you a modern Jonah? Work, and leave re-
sults to him. 

How Pins Are Made 

THE familiar expression, " Oh, it is not worth 
a pin," gives an idea of the small value com-
monly attached to this useful little article. Yet 
it is of so much actual worth that much study 
has been put upon it by men of inventive genius 
to make machinery for its improvement and 
manufacture, and even the time and talent of 
grave legislators have been given to it. 

The almost universal use of pins, in some 
form, may be traced to the most remote antiq-
uity. The earliest shape was probably that of 
the natural thorn, the same as is now used by 
the people of upper Egypt in fastening their 
clothing. 

Later, bone and wood were made to serve 
the same purpose, by being whittled into the  

form of a meat-skewer. Very early, however, 
bronze pins without heads were in use by civil-
ized nations. But as late as the sixteenth cen-
tury, the ordinary domestic pin was of so crude 
a nature that the English Parliament passed a 
law requiring those imported for English use 
to be " double-headed, and have the heads sol-
dered fast to the shank," and the "shank to be 
well shapen, the points to be well and round 
filed, canted, and sharpened." From this we 
learn that the pins of that day were not so 
fine as those now in common use. It appears 
that they consisted of a shank with a separate 
head of fine wire twisted round and secured to 
it. All this required much work, and made pins 
so expensive that they were purchased for 
Christmas and New-year's gifts. But sometimes 
the stock ran low at the stores, and they were 
not obtainable. Then a sum of money with 
which to buy them, when they could be pur-
chased, was presented instead, and was known 
as " pin-money." 

This finally grew into the custom of requiring 
a young man to settle upon the lady he intended 
to marry the yearly amount of pin-money she 
was to be allowed after marriage. Many allu-
sions to this strange custom are still to be seen 
in old English documents. This custom, how-
ever, created a difficulty; for the pin-makers 
took advantage of the popular demand to raise 
the price of pins, when the ladies made loud 
complaints that the pin-money did not go as 
far as it ought in purchasing pins. Therefore, 
in 1543, Parliament interfered, and made a law 
that pins should not be sold for more than 
six shillings and eight pence for a thousand. 
At the present value of money, that would be 
about one dollar and sixty cents; but at that 
day it was nearly twice this amount. 

For some reason, however, the price of pins 
was again raised, and we read of Abigail Adams• 
stating, in " Familiar Letters," June 15, 1715: 
" The cry for pins is so great that what I used 
to buy for seven shillings and sixpence are now 
twenty shillings, and not to be had for that." 

When we think of the slow process by which 
pins were made at that time, the high price is 
not so great a wonder. Then, one man drew 
out the wire by hand, another straightened it, 
a third cut it, a fourth pointed it, and a fifth 
ground it at the top for receiving the head, 
which was made by one man, and put on and 
soldered by a second, while a third whitened 
the pins, and a fourth stuck them into papers. 

All this work, except the whitening, is now 
done almost as quickly as one can wink his eye. 
The ingenuity of man has brought into use 
machinery by which brass wire of suitable size 
is passed from a reel into a little steel aperture, 
where it is seized and straightened, as it moves 
along to be cut into proper lengths. It is here 
caught between jaws, with enough of the end 
protruding to form the head. Against this, a 
steel concave punch is driven with sufficient 
force to shape the head. The pin then passes 
on, and drops, point first, into a small slit, where 
it hangs with many others by the head. Here 
a revolving steel roller with file-tike teeth works 
against the points, rounding, pointing, and pol- 
ishing them very neatly. As each point is fin-
ished, the pin is pushed on out of the way, and 
falls into a vessel standing under the machine. 

But it is not yet as " bright as a new pin; " 
the silvery look that new pins have is lacking. 
So the "cleaning," or "coloring," process must 
he performed. The pins are first boiled in weak 
beer, which removes all the grease and dirt. 
They are then arranged in layers in a copper 
pan, alternating with layers of grained tin. The 
whole is covered with water, sprinkled with bi-
tartrate of potash (cream of tartar), and boiled 
for several hours. 

By this process the brass pins become coated 
with a thin deposit of tin, which gives them 
their bright appearance. They are then washed  

in clear water, and put in a barrel containing 
dry bran or fine sawdust, and the barrel is re-
volved until the pins are completely dry. After 
winnowing, the pins are finished, and ready for 
the papers in which they are sold. The pins 
are now dropped into a hopper, which passes 
them to a steel plate with as many slits in it 
as there are to be pins in a row. The pins 
drop through the slits, and hang by the heads, 
the same as when they were to be pointed. The 
machine then presents the folded and crimped 
paper in which the pins take their places in 
straight rows. 

This seems like a long process for the pro-
duction of so small a body as a pin. But the 

'work is all done much more quickly than it can 
be told. There are mills in different parts of 
the world, some making ten millions of pins a 
day, others seventeen millions, and from that 
up to twenty, and even thirty millions of pins 
daily. It will be readily seen that except much 
study had been given to the invention of pin 
machinery, these useful little articles would have 
cost a great deal, and would not have been as 
common as they now are, nor would a common 
comfort have been brought within the reach of 
the poorest of people. This is but another illus-
tration of the proverb, " There is no excellence 
without labor," and it applies in small things as 
well as in greater. 	MRS. J. A. CORLISS. 

Acrostic 
T HE fear of the Lord is the beginning of wis-

dom. Prov. 9: 1o. 
Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy 

days may be long upon the land which the 
Lord thy God giveth thee. Ex. 20: 12. 

E nter not into the path of the wicked, and go 
not in the way of evil men. Prov. 4: 14. 

Y e shall keep my Sabbaths, and reverence my 
sanctuary: I am the Lord. Lev. 19:3o. 

0 we no man anything, but to love one another. 
Rom. 13:8. 

U nderstanding is a wellspring of life unto him 
that hath it: but the instruction of fools 
is folly. Prov. 16:22. 

Thou shalt rise up before the hoary head, and 
honor the face of the old man, and fear 
thy God: I am the Lord. Lev. 19: 32. 

Honor the Lord with thy substance, and with 
the firstfruits of all thine increase. Prov. 

3:9- 
S trive to enter in at the strait gate : for many, 

I say unto you, will seek to enter in, and 
shall not be able. Luke 13: 24. 

f ye love me, keep my commandments. John 
14: 15. 

N of every one that saith unto me, Lord, Lord, 
shall enter into the kingdom of heaven ; 
but he that doeth the will of my Father 
which is in heaven. Matt. 7: 21. 

S ubmit yourselves therefore to God. Resist the 
devil, and he will flee from you. James 

4: 7. 
T hou shalt not go up and down as a tablebearer 

among thy people." Lev. 19: 16. 
R ejoice not when thine enemy falleth, and let 

not thine heart be glad when he stumbleth. 
U se hospitality one to another without grudging. 

I Peter 4: 9. 
C ome unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy 

laden, and I will give you rest. Matt. 
11:28. 

T ake 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. 11: 29. 

0 magnify the Lord with me, and let us exalt 
his name together. Ps. 34: 3. 

R emember now thy Creator in the days of thy 
youth, while the evil days come not, nor 
the years draw nigh, when thou shalt say, 
I have no pleasure in them. Eccl, 12: I. 

MRS. M. A. LOPER. 
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LORD, teach us the lesson of giving, 
For this is the very next thing; 

Our love ought always be showing 
What offerings and fruit it can bring. 

There are many who know not thy mercy, 
There are millions in darkness and woe; 

Our prayers and our gifts all are needed, 
And all can do something, we know. 

— Selected. 

Definite Prayer for Missions 

THE regular second Sabbath service to-day is 
a call to definite prayer for our mission fields, and 
the workers who are bravely struggling alone 
in the dark corners of the earth, waiting for re-
enforcements, which we must soon send them. 
It is a call also for prayer to the Lord of the 
harvest, that he will send forth laborers into his 
harvest. We who remain at home are called 
just as much to give our all to this service as 
are our missionaries who stand at the front. The 
work is one. Those who go into the fields give 
their lives to this great work, and we who re-
main at home must do the same, that our breth-
ren at the front may be sustained by our prayers 
and by our gifts. 

If this is the attitude we take toward this clos-
ing work, very quickly the sound of the message 
will be heard in every quarter of the earth. The 
appeals from our brethren, and the needs with 
which we are familiar, are the calls to prayer. 

May the young people appreciate their privi-
lege of co-operating with the Master in supply- 
ing this great need. 	 E. H. 

All the Way from New Zealand 
Gon is moving upon the hearts of the children 

and youth in other lands to band together for 
service. A very cheering letter comes from New 
Zealand, telling of the work of a faithful young 
man, who probably knew nothing of the or-
ganized movement of the young people in this 
country. He wrote the following letter to Sister 
J. H. Baker, the Sabbath-school secretary of 
that conference. Personally, I feel very grateful 
for the privilege of reading this letter, and I 
feel sure that the young people in this country 
will enjoy sharing it with me : — 

" For some time I have felt that I have not 
been living as good a Christian life as I wished 
to do, and in order to do better work for the 
Master myself, and to try to encourage some 
of the older children to give themselves more 
fully to Jesus, I proposed to them that we should 
make a kind of Sunshine Band, and try, with 
God's help, each week to be loving and kind to 
our brothers and sisters; to he prompt in obeying 
our parents; to try to speak pleasantly to all we 
meet; always he ready to do a good act; and 
always try to be cheerful and uncomplaining; in 
short, to make everybody around us as happy as 
we can. After I had explained all this, I asked 
all who wished to join in, to try and carry out 
these resolutions, to hold up their right hand; 
and all but five or six of the smaller ones held 
up their hands at once. 

" We report each Sunday to one another. I 
must say that I have had some very encouraging 
reports from the children. Some found their 
work a pleasure instead of otherwise, as they 
used to think it. And with some the work that 
used to take a long time to do, they can do in 
very much less time. The first time I called on 
them for their report, of course they were a bit  

awkward at telling how they got on. In fact, 
they were rather too shy, until I led out with 
my report. The first week I must say was a 
blessed week to me. I felt that Jesus was with 
me all day long, and I must say that I could 
praise the Lord for his tender care over me. It 
was really good to see the children's faces,—
they were beaming with happiness. I am sure 
that they received a blessing as well as myself. 

" I believe that the Sunshine Band is proving 
a blessing to me already ; for I am anxious to 
have a good report to take to the children every 
Sunday. One girl said last Sunday that when-
ever she thought of the Sunshine Band, nothing 
seemed a trouble to her. Of course that is just 
a name I picked out to call it by. I have heard 
of Sunshine Bands, but what they are I do not 
know. I do hope that we may shine more 
brightly, so that we may bring more sunshine 
into the homes of the people in this place, and 
wherever we may go." 

It is the simplicity of this work that is most 
commendable, and appeals to me most strongly. 
Formality was so lightly regarded. It was sim-
ply a banding together for mutual encouragement 
in every good work. How genuine were the ef-
forts to " carry out " the resolutions ! How 
genuine were the blessings received! 

What this brother has done can be done by 
many of our young people scattered throughout 
our churches. Gather together the young peo-
ple and the children. Plan for a week of Chris-
tian service, in which' each one shall have a part. 
Encourage one another with a report of the work 
done, the victories gained, and the blessings re-
ceived. Plan together, pray together, work to-
gether; and the whole problem of the Young 
People's work is solved. 

MRS. L. FLORA PLUMMER. 

November Study Study of the Field 

Suggestive Program for Young People's Meeting 
(November 2-8) 

I. OPENING SONG. 

2. Scripture reading and prayer. 
3. Study of the Philippines: — 

(a) Geographical. 
(b) Religions. 

4. The Burmese. (A paper.) 
5. Geographical study of Newfoundland. 
6. Three-minute reports: — 

European General Conference. 
India. 
Japan. 
Trinidad. 
Bermuda. 
St. Kitts. 
Summary of Sabbath-keepers reported 

during the month, churches organ- 
ized, and fields from which reports 
are received. 

7. Closing exercises: — 
Prayer season for definite fields. 

NOTE.— There is such an abundance of ma-
terial this month that we have chosen only a few 
of the fields for the Suggestive Program. In 
some of the societies the entire hour might he 
profitably spent on one field,— the Philippines or 
the European General Conference, for instance. 
Ofttimes more real knowledge will be gained by 
focusing our research on one field than by con-
sidering so many only briefly. Make it a point 
always to gain some definite knowledge as a re-
sult of your missionary meeting. Enlist as many 
in the exercises as possible. Give every one 
something to do. 	 E. H. 

From Roden, Manitoba 

WE organized a Young People's Society in 
February, with a membership of twelve; two 
others have been added since, so we now have 
fourteen members. We hold our meetings every  

Sabbath evening, using the lesson which is found 
in the YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR. Each member takes 
part in the study. We are all trying to do what 
we can to get the truth to our neighbors. Some 
of our members have given away books and pa-
pers, and have had some good talks with the 
people. Most of the members intend to take 
their number of "Christ's Object Lessons," and 
sell them. We have used our missionary map, 
and think it makes the study of the fields much 
plainer. We can go to our map, and see just 
where our workers are. 

JEANIE RAMSAY, Sec. 

WILLIAM CAREY is called the father of modern 
missions. About the year 1792 he offered to go 
to India, but met with much opposition from his 
Christian brethren and others. 

Speaking in a meeting at one time on the duty 
of Christians to the heathen, an old minister said 
to him: " Young man, sit down. When God 
wishes to convert the heathen, he will do it with-
out your help or mine." Sidney Smith sneer-
ingly called him " the consecrated cobbler," but 
the saintly Andrew Fuller encouraged and helped 
him. Fuller said: " There is a gold mine in 
India as deep as the center of the earth. Who 
will venture to explore it?" 

" I will," said Carey, " but you must hold the 
ropes." His watchwords through life were: 
"Attempt great things for God; expect great 
things from God." 

Carey was especially gifted in the ability to 
acquire new languages, and was an untiring 
worker. He translated the Scriptures into sev-
eral Indian languages. He died triumphantly in 
India, June 9, 1834, aged seventy-three years. 
At his death all the flags in India were hung at 
half-mast. 

Getting as We Give 

A LITTLE fellow, who had noticed that his 
mother put only five cents into the contribution 
box on Sunday, said to her, on the way home, 
as she was finding fault with the sermon, " Why, 
mama, what could you expect for a nickel?" 
There was sound philosophy in the criticism, too; 
for it is a pretty well established fact that we 
get out of things in this life just what we put 
into them. 

The degree of profit is determined by the de-
gree of investment. One who contributes ten 
cents, from the same income, toward the preach-
ing of the gospel, is pretty sure to get twice as 
much good out of the same sermon as the one 
who contributes a nickel. The size of the con-
tribution, or what is apt to be the same thing, 
the measure of the sacrifice, determines the meas-
ure of spiritual expectancy and receptivity. One 
actually gets more of the same gospel for ten 
cents than he would for five. 

In filling a vessel with water in a given time, 
quite as much must be allowed for the size of the 
neck of the bottle as for the size of the stream 
in which it is immersed. On the human side of 
the analogy, receptivity represents the neck of 
the bottle; and receptivity can hardly be more 
accurately measured than by- the spirit of sacri-
fice that lies back of it. We get according as 
we give, and this is true whether we go to the 
shop, the school, the place of business, or the 
house of God.— Selected. 

THE circulation of the Bible in the Philippines 
during the first six months of this year shows an 
increase of fourteen thousand copies over the 
circulation during the corresponding period of 
last year. 

BIBLE colporteurs in Bolivia have recently 
sold during six weeks, although subjected to keen 
opposition and threatenings of imprisonment, 
eight hundred and fifty-two copies of the Scrip-
tures or portions of the Scriptures. 
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Water-Ways 
I LIKE to hear the waters 

Splash, splash ; 
And I love the " darning-needle's " 

Dash, dash; 
And the cat-o-nine tails growing 
In the marshy current, flowing 
Where the water-lilies, glowing, 

Flash, flash. 

Lily-pads, in fancy forming 
Boats, boats, 

While from each a green-stem " painter " 
Floats, floats, 

Moored to arrowheads, low bending, 
Where the dreamy current, wending, 
Lifts its voice in softly blending 

Notes, notes. 

" I LOVE THE DARNING-NEEDLE'S 
DASH ! DASH ! 

And I like to hear the green frogs' 
" Quirk ! quirk ! " 

While behind his leaps the grasses 
Jerk, jerk; 

And I love the sunfish, gliding, 
Where, by slimy log, down sliding, 
Wary crabs and turtles, hiding, 

Lurk, lurk. 

But I love the red-winged blackbird 
Best, best ; 

And the fisher-bird's blue-mottled 
Crest, crest; 

Or the wild-fowls' lonely sighing 
In the reeds, when day is dying, 
Mingled with killdee's weird crying, 

" Rest, rest." 
MINNIE ROSILLA STEVENS. 

A Strange Messenger 

WHEN James Townsend was all at once dis-
covered to have been defaulter in the bank 
where he had been for years a trusted employee, 
when he had been tried and convicted in a court 
of justice, and when he had saved himself from 
the penitentiary only by going out of the world 
by the terrible path of suicide, the earthly con-
sequences of his crime were by no means cov-
ered with his poor body in the grave. They 
fell with crushing weight upon the wife and 
children who had loved and trusted him, and 
cast over the threshold of the once happy home 
a dark shadow never to be wholly lifted in this 
world. 

Harry Townsend was in his seventeenth year 
at the time of the dreadful tragedy which left 
him worse than fatherless. He was the eldest 
child and only son of the family, there being,  

besides him, his two young sisters, Margaret 
and Dorothy. He was a bright, manly boy, 
more than usually quick at his books, and known 
as the best scholar in the preparatory school 
where he was fitting himself to enter college 
the following year. Now, alas ! all his cherished 
plans for the future must be given up. With 
the burden of a helpless household thrown upon 
his young shoulders, there could be no further 
thought of school. 

He sought employment in vain from one busi-
ness house to another. Some dismissed him 
with cool politeness, others treated him more 
kindly, but none gave him any tangible encour-
agement beyond mere good wishes. He began 
to realize, with a bitter sense of humiliation and 
injustice, that his father's disgrace stood a bar-
rier between him and any honest work. 

Almost in despair, he confided his troubles to 
Miss Lawton, his Bible-class teacher, and it was 
through her influence that he was at length 
given a situation by the firm of which her own 
father was the senior member. His duties were 
not particularly defined; but it was understood 
that he was to be a sort of general assistant in 
the office, turning his hand to whatever might 
be required of him, according to the needs of 
each day. He was kept very busy, but he was 
quite too grateful for work to feel any ques-
tionings as to the kind or amount of it. His 
highest ambition was to perform his tasks as 
faithfully as possible, and so prove himself 
worthy of confidence. 

All went well until a fateful day when the 
cashier found his accounts short by the sum of 
two dollars, and — to preclude the possibility 
of a mistaken entry — a two-dollar note which 
he had particularly noticed on account of cer-
tain marks upon it, was discovered to be miss-
ing from the cash-drawer. He was in a quan-
dary. Among those who had access to the 
drawer, it was impossible to harbor suspicion of 
any except — could it be young Townsend? The 
cashier asked himself the question only mentally, 
but it was echoed aloud by the bookkeeper, to 
whom he confided his perplexity. The two 
agreed to say nothing for the present, but to 
keep a sharp lookout. 

Three days passed with no solution of the 
mystery, while unsuspecting Harry went in and 
out as usual. At the end of that time a second 
discrepancy appeared. The cashier consulted the 
manager, ending his account of the loss with: — 

" I hate to think it, Mr. Marlow, but really I 
can't help fearing that young Townsend is at 
the bottom of this." 

" Not a doubt of it !" quickly answered Mr. 
Marlow, who was less disposed to take a hope-
ful view of human nature than the cashier. 

" But he has seemed such a fine boy. I was 
growing quite fond of him." 

" I know — I know ! But it's in the blood. 
I tell you, Kane, I'm a strong believer in blood. 
Like father, like son." 

" What shall we do?" 
" Best to keep quiet a little longer. Give him 

his rope, and he'll be sure to hang himself with 
it. You've no proof yet, you know." 

But when, after about the same interval as 
before, a third note was lost from the till, both 
Kane and Marlow went at once to Mr. Lawton, 
who had been confined at home by a slight ill-
ness. They found the old gentleman sitting with 
his daughter in his library, and at once laid 
the case before him, strongly recommending 
Harry's arrest on suspicion of the theft. 

Indignant tears sprang to Miss Lawton's eyes 
as she listened. 

" Gentlemen," said she, " you must be mis-
taken. I am as sure of Harry's innocence as 
of my own." 

" Your sympathy does you credit," answered 
Mr. Marlow, smiling, " but the facts remain to 
be accounted for. This money has been system-
atically substracted. It is impossible to sus-
pect any one else." 

" Yet I know there must be some other ex-
planation ! " she persisted. " Dear father, for 
my sake, do not consent to blast the future of 
this boy who has already been made to suffer so 
cruelly through no fault of his own ! " 

" I will not, Mary," answered Mr. Lawton, 
gently; then turning, he said: " I think, gentle-
men, we must wait. It is a most troublesome 
mystery, but I shall still hope for some other 
solution of it." 

" I beg your pardon, Mr. Lawton," said Mar-
low, " but I fear you are making a mistake." 

" Then I must risk the consequences of it," 
rejoined the old gentleman, with quiet decision. 

There are other ways of accusation than by 
means of spoken words, and Harry, rendered 
over-sensitive by his previous experience, be-
gan to feel, without understanding why, the chill 
atmosphere of distrust which enveloped him. It 
seemed to him that his orders were given in a 
constrained manner; that even while bending 
over his work, he could feel the stab of cold 
and critical glances. 

At length, when he could bear it no longer, he 
went to the manager. 

" Mr. Marlow," he said, " will you kindly tell 
me if I have offended you in any way?" 

Mr. Marlow looked at him keenly in the face 
for a moment without replying. Then he said: 
" Your own conscience should be able to answer 
that question, Townsend," and turned again to 
his ledger. 

More perplexed and distressed than before, 
Harry determined to speak to Miss Lawton. 
Very gently, though with much reluctance, she 

told him the story of the missing money. The 
boy listened in perfect silence, and when she 
had done, he asked: " Do you think I took the 
notes, Miss Lawton?" 

" Harry, I know you did not." 
Then, for the first time, Harry burst into a 

tempest of sobbing and tears. 
My dear boy," said Miss Lawton, when he 

could again hear her, " this is a cruel trial, but 
you must bear it as you have already endured 
so much. Do your work faithfully, and trust 
God that, sooner or later, your innocence may 
be proved. Remember that my confidence in 
you has never once faltered. And remember, 
too, Who it was that blessed those of whom ' all 
manner of evil ' should be said ' falsely '!" 

" I will try," said Harry. 
But, with all his resolution, the high-spirited 

boy found his life bitter beyond expression. The 
slow days passed, with no clew to the lost money. 
Only the thought of his mother and sisters held 
him from throwing up his situation, and seeking 
to lose himself somewhere out in the wide world. 

It was one of his regular duties to remain 
in the building every evening until ten o'clock, 
when the night-watchman came to take charge. 
Some of his saddest hours of discouragement 
were those spent in the loneliness of the half-
lighted office, whose dark corners seemed peo-
pled with shadows such as overhung his own 
young life. 
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One evening, as he sat motionless at the desk, 
he heard a tiny rustling sound, and, looking 
down, saw a little mouse emerge from a corner, 
and run here and there over the floor. His first 
impulse was to spring up, close the door, and 
hunt the small intruder to its death. But with 
the thought came another as swiftly: Is not 
the mouse like me? God made us both, and 
gave us room in his world to live happy. Shall 
I, who feel myself crushed by unjust suspicion, 
set my own foot on the innocent little creature? 
He remained perfectly still, and the mouse, 
gradually gaining confidence, ventured to gather 
up some crumbs only a few feet from his chair. 
At the step of the watchman, however, it scur-
ried quickly away. 

Next evening the mouse reappeared with in-
creased boldness. It scanned the silent figure 
at the desk with its small, bright eyes, and, 
apparently convinced of its peaceful intentions, 
gamboled freely about the room. Night after 
night its visits were repeated. and Harry found 
himself awaiting them with strange and growing 
interest. 

Remembering to have heard that mice are 
fond of sweet sounds, he essayed a few soft 
notes on a harmonica which he chanced to carry. 
The effect was almost magical. The mouse as-
sumed a listening attitude, gradually approach-
ing nearer and nearer, as if under a charm. 
Harry grew oddly fond of his little guest, and the 
nightly musical entertainment grew to be a wel-
come recreation after a long and trying day. 

Having observed that the mouse always dis-
appeared behind an old chest filled with papers 
and seldom disturbed, it occurred to Harry that 
it might, perhaps, have a nest there. Accord-
ingly, while waiting, one evening, for the 
watchman, he lighted the gas jets above the 
chest, and softly moved it a few inches from 
the wall. The mouse sprang out in a fright, 
and Harry was just reproaching himself for 
having indulged his curiosity at the expense of 
his little friend's peace of mind, when his quick 
eye caught sight of a fluffy mass of lint and 
tattered paper. 

" It is the nest, sure enough ! " said he to 
himself. 

He stooped low over the chest, intending to 
push it carefully back. The bright light il-
luminated the aperture, and the boy started 
with a cry ! Again he bent low, the veins 
throbbing in his forehead, and his eyes almost 
bursting from their sockets. He was not mis-
taken — the soft outer envelope which the little 
mouse mother had prepared for her babies was 
made of bits of bank-note paper ! 

It was a strangely excited boy whom the 
manager found waiting for him next morning. 

" Will you please, Mr. Kane, please step this 
way, Mr. Marlow? " asked Harry. " I have 
something to show you." 

The surprise, the congratulations, the hand-
shakings which followed, can better be imagined 
than described. 

The three lost bills were there, plainly to be 
distinguished by their fragments, but when Mr. 
Marlow proposed fitting the bits together with 
a view to their redemption, Harry cried, ear-
nestly: " Must the nest be spoiled, sir? " 

" We can't afford to raise more till robbers," 
was the smiling answer. 

The boy's face fell. 
" That's true," he said, " but — the mouse 

trusted me ! " 
Low as the words were spoken, they reached 

the ear of the sharp, stern man of business, 
and for a moment an unaccustomed moisture 
dimmed his eyes. 

" Dear Harry," said Miss Lawton, when he 
told her the wonderful story, " God sent you 
deliverance by a strange messenger. Your im-
pulse of kindness toward one of the most insig-
nificant of our Father's dumb children, brought 
a marvelous reward." —  Weekly Magnet. 

	 -Nay 
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Lessons in Geography 

Lesson V 

THE earth was now a beautiful place. Great 
trees, much larger and more beautiful than any 
we have now, waved their bright leaves and cast 
a pleasant shade. Flowers of every variety and 
color grew in countless numbers, making the 
air like a perfumed garden. Lovely fruits and 
sweet nuts grew in abundance. Everywhere the 
ground was carpeted with richest green. Thus 
you see the earth was all ready, like a beautiful 
house, for some one to live in it. 

On the fifth day God made fish to live in the 
water, and birds to live in the trees, and fly in the 
air. On the sixth day he made all kinds of ani-
mals. Many of them were much larger than any 
that now live on the earth. Along the banks 
of the rivers, and on the shores of the seas, lived 
animals from fifty to sixty feet long, some of 
them having the power of flight. All these• great 
animals were very gentle. There were lions, 
elephants, and all the principal kinds of animals 
we have now ; but they were all to live on the 
grass and the herbs of the field. The earth then 
was free from any curse of sin, and produced 
many times more food than at present; and in 
time the woods, the fields, the air, and the water 
were to be filled with multitudes of living beings, 
all of which were to live happily together, and 
be an honor to their Creator. 

Finally the crowning work of all creation was 
made — God created man in his own image. As 
man came from his Creator, he was tall and 
beautiful. His face shone with the light of God, 
and he was clothed with a garment of light. 
He was very intelligent, and was to talk with 
the angels and with God. He was to be king 
over the fish of the sea, the beasts of the field, 
and the birds of the air. He was to train them, 
and they would love and obey him. They would 
all have worked for him, as the dog and the 
horse do now, yet not because they were afraid 
of him, nor because he had trained them so to 
do, but because they loved him. All the animals 
were brought to him, and he named them. 

When man sinned, all this changed. The trees 
began to die, and the earth did not produce so 
much food as before. Animals that had lived on 
grass and herbs now began to eat other animals. 
Wicked men also began to kill the animals and 
eat them. As sin increased, and men went deeper 
into wickedness, its effects were seen on the ani-
mals. They changed in nature and appearance, 
and some of them began to eat others. At the 
end of two thousand years, men had become so 
sinful that God destroyed the earth by the flood. 
We will next study the flood, and its effects on 
the earth. 

JI 
QUESTIONS.— What was the condition of the 

earth at the close of the fourth day? What was 
created on the fifth day? On the sixth day what 
other animals were created? Who else was 
made on the sixth day? Who was to train and 
rule the animals? Were they all to obey him? 
When did the animals learn to eat meat? Why 
was the flood brought on the earth? 

Lesson VI 

The earth itself had been placed under man; 
but when man sinned, Satan took this power, 
and though God has never allowed him to use 
it as he wishes, man no longer rules the earth. 

The first thing that Adam and Eve noticed 
after they had sinned was that the light that 
had clothed them was taken away, and the air 
grew chilly. This made it necessary for them  

to have clothes. God gave them coats of skin, 
'thus teaching them that now their very life was 
dependent on death. 

As we have already learned, the axis of the 
earth pointed north and south. The whole uni-
verse is made on a definite plan, and the direc-
tions are not man-made devices, but were made 
by God himself when he made the universe. 

We can tell directions by the stars. There is 
a star called the North Star that is directly 
north. We can find this star by the Big Dipper. 
The two stars that form the outside of the bowl 
of the dipper always point toward the north star. 
(Notice the picture.) Ask your teacher to show 
you the north star. In the woods most of the 
moss grows on the north side of the trees. On 
the western prairies grows a weed called the 
" northern pointer " because its leaves mostly 

THE BIG DIPPER AND THE NORTH STAR 

point north and south. But we usually tell di-
rections by the sun or by the compass. The 
compass is a magnetic needle so balanced on a 
pivot that it moves freely in every direction. No 
matter which way the compass is placed, it al-
ways points north. 

When the earth was created, its directions 
were the same as those of the rest of the uni-
verse. The sun shone on all parts of the earth 
for twelve hours every day, so there was no 
winter. There was neither snow nor ice, but 
tropical plants grew in all parts of the world. 
A tropical plant is one that will not live if the 
frost strikes it. 

After man's sin the earth began to grow old; 
and when he became so very wicked, God deter-
mined to destroy it with a flood. Then God 
changed the axis of the earth so that now it 
does not point exactly north and south, com-
pared with the universe. "All the foundations of 
the earth are out of course." The air grew 
cooler, and the water that had always been in 
the air condensed, and fell as rain, pouring down 
in torrents for forty days and forty nights. The 
water that had been on the inside of the earth 
broke out; for the "fountains of the great 
deep were broken up." The waters covered the 
whole earth till the mountains were out of sight, 
and the soil was washed from the rocks, and 
many of them were carried far from where 
they had been. 

When the water flowed out from the interior 
of the earth, the weight of the water on its crust 
caused it to be crushed in places; and as great 
masses of the earth's crust fell inward, they filled 
in this opening. About the edges of these breaks 
the earth was pushed up in great wrinkles, or 
folds, that we call Mountain Chains. The water 
rushed into the lowest places, and filled them 
up, and formed the oceans. Ps. 104: 6-9, margin. 
An Ocean is a very large body of water. There 
are five oceans — the Atlantic, the Pacific, the 
Indian, the Arctic, and the Antarctic. They are 
all connected into one great ocean, and most of 
our mountain chains lie parallel to their coasts 
and near to them. 

QUESTIONS.— Who was to have ruled the 
earth? Why does he not rule it now? Why did 
the earth grow old? Did man make the direc-
tions? Name them? How can we tell direc-
tions? When was the earth thrown out of joint 
with the rest of the universe? What followed? 
What are the oceans? Name them. What is a 
mountain chain? How were most of them 
formed? Where are most of them found? 

FLOYD BRALLIAR. 

• 

First 
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THE INTERMEDIATE LESSON 
VI-Joseph in Egypt 

(November 8) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE  :  Genesis 39. 
MEMORY VERSE : " I will bless thee, . . .  and 

thou shalt be a blessing." Gen. 12 : 2. 
Jog 

(The chapter given as the Lesson Scripture is the 
lesson to be studied. Read this every day, and think 
over it until you know just what it teaches. Then the 
following notes, which should be read several times, 
will help to a fuller understanding of the lesson. 
Lastly, go over the questions carefully, and be sure 
that you can answer each in the words of Scripture.) 

Je 

In our last lesson we learned that Joseph was 
sold by the Ishmaelites to Potiphar, one of the 
officers of Pharaoh, king of Egypt. He did not 
waste his time mourning, though it was a bitter 
trial to him to be separated from his father, 
knowing how Jacob would grieve for him. But 
he put his trust in the God of his fathers, and 
did with his might all that his hands found to do. 

God was with Joseph, and made everything 
that he did to prosper, and blessed the house of 
Potiphar for his sake. Potiphar saw this, and 
gave him charge over all that he had. So Jo-
seph was a witness to the true God in that dark, 
heathen land. He was doing the work that God 
intended Abraham and his seed to do when he 
called him out. His promise was, " In thy seed 
shall all the nations of the earth be blessed." 
This was seen in the history of Joseph, who was 
an object-lesson of Christ, the true Seed. 

But Potiphar's wife was angry with Joseph, 
because she could not get him to do wrong. He 
never forgot that God was with him, and when 
he was tempted, he said, " How then can I do 
this great wickedness, and sin against God?"  
So Potiphar's wife told a falsehood to her hus-
band about Joseph, and he was put into prison 
and kept in hard bondage. " Whose feet they 
hurt with fetters: he was laid in irons." Ps. 
105: 18. 

But God was with Joseph in the prison, and 
the keeper soon saw that he was not like one 
of the common prisoners. Here, just as in Poti-
phar's household, he did with his might what-
ever work he found to do, and soon he was put 
over all the prisoners, " and whatsoever they did 
there, he was the doer of it." 

God was preparing Joseph for a very great 
and important work, and the training that he 
received as a slave and a prisoner was the very 
best he could have to fit him for it. Joseph did 
not see all this at the time, but he trusted that 
God was leading him, and worked at whatever 
came to hand, without murmuring at his hard 

• lot. No doubt he sometimes thought of his 
dreams, and wondered how they could ever be 
fulfilled. 

Joseph was not wrapped up in his own trou-
bles. All that he had suffered had given him 
tender sympathy for others, instead of making 
him selfish. He was quick to see when others 
were in trouble, and to try to help them, as we 
see by the way he spoke to the butler and the 
baker. He did not know that this kind action 
would open the door of his prison, and set him 
over all the land of Egypt. 

Joseph pointed Pharaoh's servants to the true 
God, the only one who could help them in their 
trouble. The Spirit of the Lord was upon him, 
and this is what gave him wisdom to interpret 
their dreams. In all this God was working for 
the good of Joseph and all the children of Israel, 
as our next lesson will show us. 

Questions 
I. To whom was Joseph' sold by the Ishmael-

ites? Gen. 39: I. What did Joseph bring to 
Potiphar's house? What was God's promise to 
Abraham and his seed? See memory verse. 
What position did Potiphar give to Joseph be-
cause of this? Verse 6. 

2. Who tempted Joseph to do wrong? How 
did Joseph meet temptation? What did she do 
because he refused? 

3. How was Joseph at first treated in the 
prison? Ps. 1o5: 18. What did God do for him 
there? Verses 21-23. 

4. What did Joseph do in the prison? How 
did he show his kind interest in the prisoners 
under him? Gen. 4o: 6, 7. 

5. Why were Pharaoh's officers so sad? What 
did Joseph say to them? 

6. Tell the butler's dream. Verses 9-11. How 
did Joseph interpret it? Verses 12, 13. What 
did Joseph ask the butler to do when his dream 
should come true? Verse 14. 

7. What was the baker's dream? Verses 16, 
17. Tell the meaning of it. Verses 18, 19. 

8. When and how did both these dreams come 
true? How did the chief butler show his grati-
tude to Joseph? 

youu  
ININNN 
VI-The Kingdom of Antichrist 

(November 8) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE: Inserted in synopsis. 
MEMORY VERSE : "  Hereby know ye the Spirit 

of God: Every spirit that confesseth that Jesus 
Christ is come in the flesh is of God." I John 
4: 2. 

Synopsis 
We have already learned that the little horn 

of Dan. 7:25 represents the papacy. By com-
paring this text with 2 Thess. 2: 3, we find that 
both refer to the same system. One exalts itself 
above all that is called God or is worshiped, 
while the other, showing the same self-exalta-
tion, seeks to change the law of Jehovah. No 
power would attempt to change the law of an-
other, without assuming authority over the power 
whose laws he would change; and this the pa-
pacy has done, as we shall see in our later les-
sons. The entire vision of the seventh chapter 
of Daniel is a prophecy of the work of the lit-
tle hOrn, the man of sin, who attempts to estab-
lish a kingdom with himself as king, while pre-
tending to be loyal to the kingdom of God. 

Last week we saw that the papacy does not 
acknowledge that Jesus is come in the flesh, but 
puts itself (humanity), in the place of God (di-
vinity). 2 Thess. 2 : 4. This is the spirit of anti-
christ. I John 4: 3. The religion of ancient 
Babylon taught the same thing. Dan. 2 : II. 
But they made no attempt to hide their opposi-
tion to the God of heaven. Shadrach, Meshach, 
and Abed-nego, the three Hebrews, were urged 
to worship the gods of Nebuchadnezzar, and the 
golden image which he had set up in defiance 
of the true God. In modern Babylon the real 
character of their false doctrine is hid under the 
cloak of religion. The head of this system of 
iniquity sits in the temple of God, receiving the 
homage due to God. 2 Thess. 2: 3, 4. He is 
called " the vicegerent of the Son of God; " 
" King of kings, and Lord of lords; " " Another 
God upon earth," etc. By carefully reading 
Rev. 13 :  2 with Rev. 12 : 9, you will see whom 
he really represents in his deceptive work. The 
dragon gives his seat to the papacy, and this 
dragon is " that old serpent, called the Devil, and 
Satan." 

This system of iniquity is called the "mystery 
of iniquity " (2 Thess. 2 : 7), in contrast with 
the " mystery of godliness " (I Tim. 3: 16), which 
is " Christ in you, the hope of glory." Col. 
I : 27. 

Note How These Two Mysteries Differ 
The " mystery of godli- The " mystery of iniquity " 

ness " is 	 is 
The revelation of Christ in 	The revelation of self 

the flesh. 	 (which is in reality 
the revelation of Satan) in 

the flesh. 
The exaltation of Christ. 	The exaltation of self. 

Christianity. 	 Paganism. 
A belief in God. 	A belief in self. 

The one is based upon the doctrine of justifica-
tion by faith, while the other is based upon the 
doctrine of justification by works. 

Questions 
I. What is represented by the little horn of 

Dan. 7: 25 ? 
2. What name does the apostle Paul apply to 

this system of iniquity? 
3. Give some of the characteristics which 

identify this "man of sin" with the little horn 
of Daniel's vision. 

4. What is the real object of the vision of the 
seventh chapter of Daniel? 

5. How do you know that the term " anti-
christ" refers to the same system of worship? 

6. In what essential feature did the creed of 
Babylon differ from the true religion? Dan. 
2: II. 

7. How complete was the distinction between 
the religion of ancient Babylon and the true re-
ligion? Give proof of this. 

8. How does modern Babylon attempt to de-
ceive the world? 

9. What does the pope claim to be? 
to. Show from the Scriptures what he is in 

reality. 
1. What term does inspiration apply to this 

system of wickedness? 
12. With,what is it in direct contrast? 
13. Show how it differs from the " mystery of 

godliness." 
14. Upon what experience does each one de-

pend? 

A Book for Children to Read and Sell 
IN our teaching of the word, we question 

whether there is any better order than that of the 
Bible. We do not believe there is a better ar-
rangement for it, and we fully recommend a 
graded, connected, Biblical order in our teaching 
of the Holy Scriptures to the young. 

" Easy Steps in the Bible Story ' is the only 
book we have for children that gives the story 
of the Bible in the order of inspiration. The 
stories of the Bible from creation to Sinai are 
given in the same order pf the Bible, but told in 
a simple, interesting way, that impresses the chil-
dren. As the child grows up, and reads the same 
Scriptures in the Bible, the order is not disturbed, 
and the facts are not confused. The Biblical as-
sociation of facts and subjects is of more im-
portance than many appreciate. " Easy Steps " 
is a book on the right line, and one that lays a 
good foundation for a thorough, connected knowl-
edge of the Scriptures. It is the best Bible book 
for children,- a child's Bible in simple form. 
The children themselves like it. This is its best 
recommendation. It ought to be in every home 
where there are children. The prices, 25 and 5o 
cents, place it within the reach of all. 

Order of any of the State tract societies, or 
the Review and Herald Pub. Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 	 D. W. R. 

BABY'S RECORD 
BOOK FREE 

With every new annual subscri p. 
tion to 

The American Mother 
A monthly magazine devoted to the mother and the baby. 
Edited by a mother,- Dr. Mary Woods Allen. Its 68 pages 
are full of help for the mother, not alone regarding the 
baby, but all other matters pertaining to the home and 
its management. 

BEND 51.00 FOR A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION 
and receive a copy of the beatuful 
BABY'S RECORD BOOK FREE. 

This dainty volume 5% x 8 Inches, with place 
for baby's photo, birth record, parentage, des-
cription of birthday, weight at different ages, 
gifts, first smileMist tooth, first outing and 
other interesting data will be of priceless 
value. Sample copies of magazine, 100. 

THE AMERICAN MOTHER CO., Ltd.. 
Box 70 	 BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 

Bookkeeping at Home! 
THE QUICKEST; THE BEST 

A FULL course in " Fireside Accounting and 
Business Training " by correspondence, $3.00. 

One valuable feature, given in the examination 
set, is' a Special Column Journal illustrating how 
the transactions common to any family may be 
accurately and easily recorded by the Double 
Entry method of bookkeeping. 

Upon completion of the course, the student 
receives a Certificate. 

Solicitors engaged on commission or salary. 
" Your ' Fireside Accounting and Business 

Training' is the most complete thing I have yet 
seen."-Prof. F. M. Wright, Principal Tilson-
burg Business College, Tilsonburg, Ont. 

For particulars address:  - 
FIRESIDE ACCOUNTING INSTITUTE, 

Battle Creek, Mich. 

SOLID THROUGH TRAINS OF 
WIDE VESTIBULE COACHES 

and PULLMAN SLEEPING 
CARS BETWEEN 

Battle Creek and Chicago, Buf-
falo, NewYork, Philadelphia, 
Toronto, Montreal; Boston 

For time-tables, descrip-
tive matter, and infor-
mation, apply to any 
representative of the 
company. 
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The Story Story of Our Matabele Mission 
Customs and Religion of the Matabeles 

BEFORE following the story of our workers in 
Matabeleland further, let us make a brief visit 
to this newly opened country, and learn some-
thing of the customs of this people to whom 
missionaries were soon to be sent. Of course 
contact with the white man has made conspicu-
ous changes, and we would not to-day recognize 
them by many of the characteristics that marked 
them when our brethren went there eight years 
ago. 	• 

The Matabele tribe is an offshot of the Zulus, 
and the Zulus are as fine specimens of humanity 
as are found in all South Africa. Their physical 
structure is perfect. They are tall, 
strong, erect, and well-proportioned in 
every respect. They speak the Kafir 
language, which is generally spoken 
by the natives of South Africa. The 
term " Kafir " is derived from the 
Arabic word, leafir, meaning " infidel." 
It was applied to these tribes by the 
Mohammedans, because they did not 
accept Islam. 

Filthiness of person is one of the 
first things that will be noticed among 
the Matabeles. They never bathe 
their faces, except to wash out their 
mouths and around their lips, nor any 
other part of their person, save hands 
and feet. 

Although flesh is not their regular 
bill of fare, it constitutes the entire 
meal when they can get it; and, as 
our missionaries reported, every part 
of the animal, save horns, hoofs, and 
hide, is devoured. They eat that 
which dies of itself, without any ref-
erence to the nature of the disease 
that caused its death, or the length 
of time that has passed since it oc-
curred. 

Soon after Elder G. W. Reaser ar-
rived at the mission farm in Rhode-
sia on his recent visit, about thirty 
native indunas, or chiefs, came to pay 
their respects, and hold an indoba, or 
interview. After a cordial greeting, 
they unitedly raised an objection to 
the treatment which they were re-
ceiving at the hands of our mission-
aries. Imagine the astonishment of 
our brethren ! How had they mis-
treated the natives? It was this: 
When any of the rattle died on the 
farm, they were buried, instead of 
given to the chiefs and their families for a feast. 

In eating flesh, one person serves the rest. 
With a sort of assagai, which answers the pur-
pose of a knife, he cuts strips of the meat about 
three inches wide, and from two to three feet in 
length. The natives hold these strips over the 
fire, and when they become warm, devour them 
while standing. A traveler, writing of a visit to 
Lobengula, the last chief of the Matabeles, says 
that for his evening meal each day three oxen, 
and sometimes sheep and goats, were slaugh-
tered; but the poor people did not enjoy such 
" delicacies " every day. This meat was usually 
well cooked in immense earthenware jars more 
than four feet in height. As a rule it was pre-
pared in the morning, and allowed to steam over 
a slow fire all day. 

The main article of diet is " Kafir corn," which 
is much like the seed of the sugar-cane, or the  

Egyptian corn. Indian corn, or " mealies," and 
millet, are also cultivated. Besides these, dif-
ferent kinds of ground nuts, such as peanuts, are 
eaten; but cultivated root vegetables were not 
known before the arrival of the missionaries. In 
all their agriculture 'their mode of cultivation is 
very simple. 

Their bread corn is bruised in a kind of mor-
tar, and then rolled between two stones. In mak-
ing their staple dish, porridge, a large kettle of 
water is placed over the fire. When it comes 
to a boil, a quantity of meal is poured in, and 
stirred rapidly for a moment with a stick hav-
ing a number of prongs, the stick being rolled 
in the hands of the native holding it. The dish 
is removed from the fire, and then, without 
spoon or knife or fork, each one uses his hand, 
doubling up the forefinger, and in this way carry-
ing the food to his mouth from the kettle — and 
they do not always wash their hands before eat-
ing, either. 

The clothing of these natives consists chiefly 
of the loin cloth; but they are willing and anx-
ious to pattern after the white man in both eat- 

A KAFIR MOTHER AND CHILD 

ing and dressing. They learn very quickly, and 
are ready to imitate whatever they see, whether 
good .or bad. 

Before the Matabeles were conquered 'by the 
Chartered Company, they were accustomed to 
making provision for time of war and famine 
by storing up food in various ways. One method 
was to make large clay cisterns, six or more feet 
deep, with small openings near the top. In these 
they placed their provisions, covering them with 
grass, so that summer rains would not affect 
them, and they would not be so easily discovered. 
Sometimes they made baskets of various sizes 
and shapes. These were hidden among the rocks, 
and in such places as they were most unlikely 
to be discovered. Some of these baskets were 
so curiously woven that they would hold water, 
and were used for milk-pails. Water was some, 
times carried six miles to a village, and stored  

in large clay tanks, for the use of the villagers. 
Everything these people make or build, even 
their huts, is circular in shape. 

There are customs among them that reveal the 
fact that sometime in the past they have had a 
knowledge of both the Jewish and the Christian 
religions. A missionary who had labored among 
them before they knew anything of present civi-
lization, relates Ithe following incident: On a 
certain occasion when visiting a chief, a hut 
was given him for himself and friends to stop in 
while he remained. He saw a native singularly 
dressed, walking around in the village. He told 
the missionary that he was the medical man of 
the town. Later, while sitting in his hut, the 
missionary felt a spray of water directly in his 
face. He at once went outside to investigate the 
cause. He learned that this guardian of the 
village, the doctor, was going the rounds with a 
dish of water, and the blood of a goat or bullock, 
and with a bunch of genuine hyssop was sprink-
ling the doors and door-posts to keep off death. 
There is a tradition•that if water and blood are 
sprinkled on the door and posts of the door, the 

dwellers in that home will be pre- 
• served from any form of death, either 

by violence or disease. In case of 
severe illness, when recovery is be-
yond hope, they sprinkle the person 
with the blood of a live goat, after-
ward setting the goat free in the 
wilderness. 

These people also have a legend 
that once they had a God, but now 
they do not know what has become 
of him. Some think he has died, while 
others think he has left the country, 
never to return. In teaching them 
the gospel, that which seemed to ap-
peal to them first was the fact that 
the sun and moon and stars must 
have been mafk,by some one. By 
pointing this out to them, their atten-
tion is called to the Creator. One sig-
nificant phase of working among the 
Matabeles was the fact that they 
would listen for a while to the 
teacher, and then go quietly away 
and meditate on what they had heard. 
Then they would return to hear more. 
In process of time those whose hearts 
had been touched by the word of God 
would come and say that they had 
received the God of the missionary; 
and later, in more than one instance, 
the lives of these natives would show 
that they had really accepted Christ 
as their Saviour. 

ESTELLA HOUSER. 

IT is a significant sign of the times 
that at the opening of the nineteenth 
century the Bible was printed in only 
thirty-five living languages. At the 
opening of the twentieth century 

some portion of it could be read in more than 
four hundred languages and dialects. 
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