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Awakening of Rip Van Winkle 
China 

CHINA is the Rip Van Winkle of the nations. 
It went to sleep twenty centuries ago, and is just 
beginning to wake up and to find that the world 
has moved on and left it far in the rear. China 
has scholars in multitudes, in fact, high scholar-
ship is her chief pride, but their studies are in the 
learning of two or three thousand years ago, and 
they are still beating time to the old music. They 
do not know, or do not care, that man has learned 
many new things in the late centuries. 

Kang Yue Wei, a Chinese reformer now in 
America, said recently : " Three thousand years 
ago China had thirty thousand students in one 
university. She invented the compass, gun-
powder and cannon, and made ships propelled by 
machinery. But all this has vanished, and we 
must now labor to regain our former state of 
civilization and greatness. Our country requires 
modern ideas and modern methods. Our army 
and navy should be reorganized and put on a 
thoroughly up-to-date footing." 

Stranded 

Not in her army and navy alone, but in every-
thing, China needs to be put on an up-to-date 
footing. Japan is innately progressive. China 
is innately conservative; these two words spell 
the whole difference between the present standing 
of the two nations. It is not for lack of intellect 
that China stands still, nor for lack of practical 
genius; she has them both. It is simply that she 
has gone wrong; hitched her own wagon, not to 
a star, but to a snag; is stranded on the bank of 
the stream of time. 

All this is evident to us. Unfortunately it is 
not evident to the average Chinaman. Pride in 
their ancient learning, belief in their intellectual 
superiority to the rest of the world, worship of 
their antique classics, are the things that hold 
the Chinese scholars back. They need a shock 
that will hurl down the thick wall of self-conceit, 
which has so long enveloped them. Shocks they 
are getting, rude ones, rending ones, and the wall 
is beginning to crumble. Men are rising to tell 
them that the new learning best befits the new 
time, that their classics are fossils, fit only for 
museum shelves. 

One such man was Li Hung Chang. It is to 
his high-sighted judgment that China owes the 
telegraph wires that widely intersect her land-
scapes, the railways which are spreading outward 
from Peking, the steel-clad war-ships that float in 
her harbors. Another of this type is Wu Ting 
Fang, China's late progressive minister to the 
United States ; and prominent among them is 
Kang Yue Wei, who is now making a tour of this 
country. 

The spirit of reform, indeed, has made more 
progress in China than many of us imagine. The 
reformers are no longer a few liberal-minded  

individuals, but have risen to the dignity of a 
party. In fact, the question of reform in the 
Flowery Kingdom rose to a climax less than a 
decade ago. 

How Reformers Were Received 
Previous to 1898 the young emperor, then 

ruling in fact as well as in name, had opened his 
ears to the voice of reform, and surrounded him-
self with progressive advisers, under whose sug-
gestions he was issuing startling edicts. His re-
forms, based on Western ideas, were so radical 
in character that conservatism was stirred to its 
depths. It seemed, too, as if all the moss-grown 
institutions of the Flowery Kingdom were about 
to be overthrown, and China to cut its cable and 
start adrift on a wide, wild sea. 

Alarm spread; the headstrong young emperor 
was dealt with; the dowager-empress put herself 
at the head of the reactionaries, and in 1898 the 
emperor was practically dethroned, and his in-
novating edicts were promptly canceled. 

The reforming cabinet was summarily dis- 
missed to the headsman's block, all but two, who 
were fortunate enough to escape. One of these, 
Lung Kai Chew, made his way to Yokohoma, 
where he now lives in exile. The other was Kang 
Yue Wei, who, warned of his danger by the em-
peror, fled in disguise to Hongkong, where he 
was taken on board a British battle-ship, and 
conveyed to Vancouver. Conservatism had 
triumphed, and radicalism been put to flight. 

But the reactionaries were not yet content with 
their work. There was much internal discontent 
in their favor. Foreigners had made their way 
into the empire through a dozen channels; the 
missionaries were teaching not alone a new re-
ligion, but new social and political ideas; the 
poison of Westernism was insidiously making its 
way, and the feeling was wide-spread that this 
must be stopped or the old empire would end. 

In 190o the outbreak, instigated by the empress 
and her party; began; riots took place in many 
quarters; missionaries, their wives and children, 
were murdered, and large numbers of native 
Christians were slaughtered; it is estimated that 
seven hundred thousand Roman Catholic converts 
perished. The " Boxers " took possession of 
Peking, and besieged the diplomatic corps. 

But reaction had gone too far. The native 
hatred for the foreigner had been roused beyond 
control. Europe and America retaliated, Japan 
joined them, the empire was invaded, Peking 
taken and held, the court put to flight, and before 
the affair ended, the foreigners regained and 
added to their power. 

Kang Yue Wei, still an exile with a price of 
one hundred thousand dollars offered for his head, 
held a high position in the emperor's council, and 
for about one hundred days was prime minister 
of the empire. It was at his suggestion the edicts 
were issued abolishing the system of foot binding, 
introducing an improved system of taxation, re-
organizing the army and navy. He is now presi-
dent of the Po Wang Wy (" to protest the 
Emperor ") Society, with branches among all 
Chinese colonists. 

Since his exile Mr. Kang has traversed all 
countries, gaining converts to his ideas, in which  

he advocates the abolition of the present absolute 
form of government and its replacement by a 
republican or a parliamentary system. 

Herein lies one of the hopes of reform in China. 
A people must be educated in new ideas before it 
can accept them. This is being done in a measure 
in the old empire. Translations of foreign books 
are making their way there in increasing num-
bers — science, history, mechanics, philosophy, 
the learning of the world. The lore of modern 
times has made a beginning toward crowding out 
the classics. Colleges in which modern learning 
is being taught have been opened. The pores of 
the old empire are opened, and modernism is 
making its way in. 

Japan to Awake China 

Probably, however, by far the most potent 
agency in the awakening of China will be the in-
fluence of Japan. Here is a people against whom 
the Chinese have no racial prejudice, who are giv-
ing their lives to save China from dismemberment, 
who, by adopting modern methods, have defeated 
the most populous nation on the earth, and raised 
themselves to the level of the greatest kingdoms, 
and who are very likely to become teachers and 
leaders in China. Success teaches, and the old 
empire will heed the lesson. 

And new generations are coming which will be 
taught new things. The example of Japan, inter-
course with the world, the influence of new 
courses of study and of modern books, the gradual 
introduction of the railway and other innovations, 
the advocacy of reform,— all must tell, and it is 
quite within the range of probability that China 
will make a progress equal to that of Japan.— 
Search-Light. 

As some rare perfume in a vase of clay 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its own, 

So when Thou dwellest in a mortal soul, 
All heaven's own sweetness seems around it 

thrown. 
— Mrs. H. B. Stowe. 

A Farmer's Strategy 
A RICH farmer once lived in a province of my 

native country, Japan. It happened one morning 
that a large eagle, which had been fighting with 
a dog on a hill near by, flew up into the sky 
with the victim in its claws. This occurred as 
the female laborers hired by the farmer, and 
numbering over two hundred and fifty, had just 
stooped down to plant rice sprouts in the fields. 

The incident was noticed by a man, who ran 
up to the overseer, and cried, " 0, sir, look up 
and see that eagle with a dog in his talons ! " 

" Don't say that, my good' man ! " said the 
overseer, "you see the women have just begun 
their work of planting. Should they know of the 
matter, they would all gaze upward, which would 
be nothing less than a waste of so much time as 
it takes to plant two hundred and fifty handfuls 
of rice sprouts." 

Saying this, the overseer kept the matter secret 
for the time, as if nothing had happened. 

HATSUO KODAMA. 
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"Just As I Am" 
DEAN SWIFT writes, in his " Voyage to Brob-

dignag: " " He gave it for his opinion that who-
ever could make two ears of corn or two blades 
of grass to grow upon a spot of ground where 
only one grew before would deserve better of 
mankind, and do more essential service to his 
country, than the whole race of politicians put 
together." 

Whether this be- true or not of the vegetable 
and political world, no one will question the value 
of the service rendered to the moral and social 
world by him 'who implants in human hearts 
aspirations and longings that lead to genuine 
reformation of character. It,  was the privilege 
of Charlotte Elliott to write " Just As I Am," 
the greatest of evangelistic compositions, and one 
which, above all others, has been successful in 
convicting men of sin and giving them a sense 
of their need of Christ. The opinion of Dwight 
L. Moody is shared by thousands: " It has done 
the most good to the greatest number, and has 
touched more lives 'helpfully than any other 
hymn." The Rev. David R. Breed says of this 
composition: " The rhythm is perfect, the 
poetical elements genuine, and the lyrical qualities 
unsurpassed; " while a brother of Miss Elliott, 
a minister, modestly but doubtless truthfully, 
stated : " In the course of a long ministry, I 
hope I have been permitted to see some fruit of 
my labors, but I feel that far more has been 
done by this single hymn of my sister." 

Charlotte Elliott was born in Brighton, Eng-
land, March 18, 1789, and died Sept. 22, 1871, at 
the age of eighty-two. She came of a cultured 
family, and 'was herself highly educated. Two 
of her brothers were ministers. At the age of 
thirty-two she became a confirmed invalid, the 
result of a severe illness, yet she lived a half 
century longer, and saw all the companions of 
her youth pass to the grave. In the earlier stages 
of her invalidism it was her good fortune to 
meet the Rev. Dr. Cmsar Malan, the gifted Swiss 
preacher, who was two years her senior. He 
was a man of striking appearance and of many 
accomplishments. He was converted in 1817, 
at the age of thirty-two, and five years later made 
a brief visit to the home of Miss Elliott. Dr. 
C. S. Robinson tells a very important incident of 
this visit: — 

" One evening, as they sat conversing, he 
asked her if she thought herself to be an expeti-
mental Christian. Her health was then failing 
rapidly, and she was harassed often with pain. 
The question made her petulant for a moment. 
She resented his searching question, and told him 
that religion was a matter which she did not 
wish to discuss. Dr. Malan replied, with his usual 
sweetness of manner, that he would not pursue 
the subject if it displeased her, but he would 
pray that she might give her heart to Christ, and 
become a useful worker for him. Several days 
afterward, the young lady apologized for her 
abrupt treatment of the minister, and confessed 
that his question and his parting remark had 
troubled her. But I do not know how to find 
Christ,' she said; I want you to help me.' 

" Come to him just as you are; said Dr. 
Malan. He little thought that one day that sim-
ple reply would be repeated in song by the whole 
Christian world." 

Just when the hymn was written is not known, 
but it first appeared, anonymously. in The Yearly 
Retnembrancer, in 1836. Dr. Robinson states : 
" Beginning thus its public history in the col-
umns of an unpretending magazine, the little 
anonymous hymn, with its sweet counsel to 

troubled minds, found its way into scrap-books, 
then into religious circles and chapel assemblies, 
and finally into the hymnals of the Church Uni-
versal.' Some time after its publication, a 
philanthropic lady, impressed by its beauty and 
spiritual value, had it printed on a leaflet, and 
sent for circulation through the cities and towns 
of the kingdom; and, in connection with this, 

.an incident at an English watering-place seems to 
have first revealed its authorship to the world. 
Miss Elliott, being in feeble health, was staying 
in Torquay, in Devonshire, under the care of an 
eminent physician. One day the doctor, an ear-
nest Christian man, placed one of those floating 
leaflets in his patient's hands, saying he felt sure 
she would like it. The surprise and pleasure were 
mutual when she recognized her own hymn and 
he discovered that she was its author." 

Many tender stories have been narrated in con-
nection with the power of this remarkable hymn 
in the sick-room, in evangelistic services, and on 
the battle plain. The Rev. Dr. Henry A. Nel-
son has contributed the two following inci-
dents: — 

." I was once requested to call upon a man 
who was in an advanced stage of pulmonary 
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Just As I Am 

t 

t 
k 

Just as I am! Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

I Just as I am! Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
— Charlotte Elliott. 
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consumption. He had had a wild career, and 
now he was paying the penalty by giving up his 
life when it should have been at the flood-tide 
of its power. At first, he was indifferent to 
spiritual matters, but subsequently he became a 
sincere and anxious seeker after salvation. Call-
ing on him one morning, I gave him a copy of 
Just As I Am,' and asked him to give that day 

to its study, in just the same way that he would 
study a contract or bond involving important 
business, and then to make up his mind whether 
he would assent to its declarations; if so, to write 
his name at the bottom. I promised that I would 
call again in the evening to learn his decision. 
I did so, and as I stood by his bedside, he handed 
to me, with a smile of rare winsomeness and 
peace, the paper on which the hymn was printed, 
and there, with great joy, I read his name. The 
few weeks that remained to him gave. many beau-
tiful and touching evidences that on that day 
he had found, through the study of a hymn, the 
peace that passeth understanding.' 

" A respected merchant was a regular attend-
ant upon our church services, although not a 
member. At an evening meeting, -when he was 
present, I made an affectionate plea for better 
and truer living on the part of the congregation,  

and then announced that we would sing just 
As I Am.' I asked that as we sang we should 
consider carefully what each verse really meant, 
and whether we could sing it as representing 
the sincere expression of our hearts. When we 
reached the last stanza, I said: Let all of us 
who really and honestly feel that this hymn ex- 
presses our own heart longings sing the last verse 
standing.' To my unspeakable joy, the merchant 
arose with the others. He left the room 
at the close before I could speak to him. In 
my waking moments that night I feared that 
my friend had risen under the pressure of 
the thought that remaining seated while all 
about him stood would have made him uncom-
fortably conspicuous, and that he might pos-
sibly feel that he had been improperly placed 
in a false position. I went to his home early the 
next morning, in order to learn from his wife, 
who was not at the meeting the night before, 
what he might have told her. I found her very 
happy, and she said: I was sitting alone when 
my husband entered. He was singing " Just As 
I Am," and when he reached my side, he said, 
with deep emotion, " That hymn - brought me to 
Christ to-night." ' " 

The Rev. W. P. Miller in a letter narrates the 
following: " One night, in a mission in the 
lowest portion of the city, I was pleading with a 
poor fellow whose presence for two or three 
nights in succession indicated that he was spiri-
tually interested. I soon discovered that he was 
under deep conviction of sin, but I exhausted my 
resources in a vain effort to bring him to a de-
cision, and was on the point of giving up in 
despair when the singers began the grand old 
hymn, Just As I Am.' I sat with my hand on 
his shoulder, and as they sang, I just repeated 
the words with the singers, looking him in the 
face, and at every pause in the music interjecting 
a petition for his salvation. The hymn was not 
finished before the light came, and he cried out, 
with a voice full of joy: — 

" To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
0 Lamb of God, I come.' " 

" I well remember a revival meeting in Kil-
marnock forty years ago," says the Rev. Dr. 
Robert Craig, of Edinburgh, Scotland, " in which 
there was deep feeling manifested. A young 
man, whom I had tried to lead to the knowledge 
of the truth, was sitting behind me, and when he 
smilingly handed me his hymn-book, with his 
finger pointing to the words, Just as I am, and 
waiting not, . . . 0 Lamb of God, I come,' I 
shared with him the joy of •his decision for Christ, 
without a word being spoken between us. He 
continues faithful to this day." 

Dr. Samuel W. Boardman, president of Mary-
ville College, Tennessee, writes: "  A Student of 
Maryville, the son of a prominent minister, a 
descendant of John Alden, of Plymouth Rock 
memory had long been wayward. At last he 
came under the most powerful conviction of sin, 
and his soul found peace in Christ. He was a 
superb singer, and had an admirably trained 
voice. Not long after his conversion, he •stood 
before a large audience, and many were moved 
to tears to hear him sing softly, in the most 
heartfelt and touching way, just As I Am.' " 

" Just As I Am" was used frequently by a 
prominent singer in the Bowery Mission, New 
York. A well-known Bowery man, who often 
attended the meetings, presented the singer with 
a cane one morning, and said, with tears in his 
eyes and with the deepest emotion, " Keep on 
singing that hymn; I believe that it will yet 
prove my salvation." 

The Rev. Dr. E. Milton Page says: " In my 
ministry of eleven years I have received into the 
church membership about twelve hundred per-
sons. It has been a rule with me to have the 
congregation sing Just As I Am' just before 

(Concluded on page 4) 

JUST as I am, without one plea 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears, within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

just as,  I am, poor, wretched, and blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee I find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
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Cobbler Jim 

COBBLER JIM was a merry soul 
Who sang as he pegged away ; 

And he did more work in one short hour 
Than his neighbor could do in a day. 

" I'd like to know," said Cobbler Tom, 
With a peg and a growl and a peg, 

" How little old Jim grows rich so fast 
While I'm almost compelled to beg. 

"•A knack he must have that I've not learned," 
And he drew a waxed end through — 

The growl grew louder yet, while he spoke — 
The little unfinished shoe. 

Then he called to Kate, his elk-like wife, 
" I wish you would spend the day 

At the home of our neighbor, Cobbler Jim, 
And find, if you can, his way 

"Of growing so rich while we grow so poor, 
And tell me the secret plain." 

With a frown and a growl he sat down at his 
bench 

And pegged on a shoe again. 

" I've found the secret of Cobbler Jim," 
Said Kate, at the close of the day ; 

" He always sings as he works so fast ; 
You growl as you peg away." 

— Selected. 

My Light 

ONE day last winter, as I was on my way 
down town, I heard a voice from above me call 
my name. I looked up, and saw a pale little 
face at a fourth-story window. " Please don't 
forget to light your fire to-night," said the voice, 
and then the face was gone. 

When I had discovered to which house the 
window belonged, I went up those long steps, 
and found a little sick child in a small bare 
room all by himself, lying on a couch which 
was drawn close up to the window. 

" Mother has to go out to work," he said, 
" and she does not come back till bedtime. I 
get very lonely as dark comes on; but every 
night I watch for the light in your back room, 
and then I can stand it better. Last night you 
did not light it, and it was very dreary here all 
alone in the dark." 

" I shall not fail to light it again," I said. 
And then I thought that our lives were all 
like that light, your life and mine. Some one 
is watching for us to shine with love, and truth, 
and kindness; and when we fail to be loving, 
and true, and kind, some one is left in the -dark. 
Shall we not take care to keep the light of our 
lives always burning clear for the sake of those 
who watch for its brightness? 

" Even so let your light shine before men, 
that they may see your good works, and glorify 
your Father which is in heaven."— The King's 
Own. 

Important Trifles 

" HE  is a nice boy," the girl said hesitatingly, 
with a troubled little pucker between her eyes, 
" a real nice boy, with good morals and every-
thing; but —" then she hesitated. " Well, he 
isn't gentlemanly, you know." 

" No," I said, cheerfully. " That is what I do 
not know, and am trying to discover, just what 
is wrong with Jimmy, that you young people try 
to avoid him." 

" Well, it's that; I don't mean that he is un-
gentlemanly, either; not in the sense that you  

might take it. In important matters, such as in-
volve honor, or anything of that sort, he might 
be called a perfect gentleman; but 	Yester- 
day he walked with me from the avenue to the 
college gates, and he let me wheel my bicycle the 
whole blessed way! That just illustrates it. It 
wasn't that he wouldn't have wheeled three of• 
them for me with all the pleasure in life ; it is 
simply that he never thinks of such things; walks 
along beside you with his hands in his pockets, 
and lets you carry all the bundles you choose. 
That's another point; he carries his hands in his 
pockets." 

" Still, I don't think that is by any means the 
worst of poor Jimmy." It was another girl's 
voice taking up the subject. " He lunches at our 
house, and his table manners are enough to 
destroy one's appetite. I feel sorry for mama 
every day; she sits opposite him, and she hasn't 
much appetite, even at her best." 

" What does he do 	a third voice asked. " I 
don't see how he can manage to eat a plain 
boarding-house luncheon other than decently." 

" 0, well, he can; there are possibilities even 
in a boarding-house luncheon. Take soup, for 
instance, and imagine Jimmy swooping it in with 
a noise almost like a steam-engine and a speed 
that suggests that the train is waiting for him. 
Sometimes the bowl of the spoon disappears 
altogether inside his mouth! Then, his way of 
eating dry toast keeps one thinking of an old-
fashioned coffee-mill." 

" It is somewhat difficult for even highly 
civilized people to eat dry toast in a way that is 
pleasing to their neighbors," said the other girls, 
laughing. 

" I know it; but there is a wholesale crunching 
method that is simply awful, and Jimmy has it 
to perfection." 

" 0, he is the best boy that ever lived, and the 
smartest! No one denies that, but, nevertheless, 
he is a trial." 

" Especially his finger-nails! " volunteered a 
girl who had not before spoken. " I sat by the 
poor fellow last night at meeting. He gave the 
best talk we had;,and, when it came to business, 
he showed that he had a clearer brain than any 
of us. But, girls, his finger-nails were positively 
black ! I saw Edith Coleman looking at them 
with horror in her face. Wasn't that too bad? 
If she could have given her mind to what he 
said, I am sure he could have helped her; and 
she needs help badly." 

The young woman who was my special com-
panion looked over at me with a significant smile. 

" Don't you know a good deal about Jimmy 
by this time?" she asked. 

" Yes," I said, " I do; and I am wondering if 
he has any friends." 

"Home friends, do you mean? — No, he hasn't. 
He told me once that his mother died when he 
was a tiny boy; and my mother says he was 
brought up by a queer old aunt, who wasted 
neither love nor care upon him. Jimmy has had 
a hard life; it is a wonder to me that he is the 
good, splendid boy that he is." 

" I was not thinking of home friends," I said. 
" I was wondering about his classmates and daily 
companions. There seem to be so many little 

,ways in which real friends could help him." 
A chorus of dismayed demurs greeted me, and 

my girl spoke. "O aunty! how? We couldn't 
do anything. I wouldn't tell Jimmy for the 
world how his table manners and his nails and 
things of that kind annoy us; it would hurt his  

feelings so much. It isn't as though his mistakes 
were of any importance; they are just trifles, all 
of them. Could you do it, auntie?" 

" Aren't they important trifles? " I asked. 
" You were just regretting their effect on Edith 
Coleman; and, if they keep Jimmy from social 
companionship with those who could help him, 
and whom he could help, how can you measure 
their importance? It appears that you are grate-
ful to Jimmy for a helping hint about Latin and 
history; why do you not exchange kindnesses, 
and in return help him in the line where he 
needs it?" 

But those silly girls only laughed and ex-
claimed, 0, they couldn't! They couldn't, indeed! 
So embarrassing! so — well, dreadful !  — Mrs. 
G. R. Alden. 

-0- 

"He Was Was Faithful " 
THE great statesman, William H. Seward, was 

a man who never hesitated which to choose when 
loyalty to the right would mean a check to his 
personal advancement. One of his biographers 
relates that, early in his career, he was called 
upon to defend a half-witted negro accused of 
murder. There was a strong prejudice against 
him, which extended to his defender, but Seward 
resolved to give him the benefit of his talents, 
that he Should be tried by a competent court of 
justice. In his diary Seward wrote regarding 
this proposed defense of the murderer:— 

" This will raise a storm of prejudice and 
passion which will try the fortitude of my friends, 
but I shall do my duty. I care not whether I can 
ever be forgiven for it or not." 

Closing his argument on the trial, Seward said: 
" In due time, gentlemen of the jury, when I shall 
have paid the debt of nature, my remains will 
rest here in your midst with those of my kindred 
and neighbors. It is very possible they may be 
unhonored, neglected, spurned, but perhaps later, 
when the passion and excitement which now 
agitate this community have passed away, some 
one may erect over them a humble stone and 
thereon this epitaph, ' He was faithful.'" 

The passions and excitement which agitated 
the community of that time have long since passed 
away, and possibly even the memory of that re-
markable trial has faded from the minds of men, 
but where Seward rests in the embowered shades 
of Auburn, rises a monument on which is en-
graved the epitaph of his choice, " He was faith-
ful." — Selected. 

Protection. 

0 LITTLE dove, 
That sittest on my window sill, 

Emblem of love, 
I can protect thee now, and will. 

O cruel foe, 
Hunting, seeking thy life to take! 

Don't flutter so 
Against the pane, I 'would not make 

Thee a captive. 
The power that grants thee thy life 

Grants me to live; 
And when I'm wearied in the strife 

From lurking foes, 
May heaven's windows opened be, 

And One who knows 
Be ready to protect poor weary me. 

MRS. A. C. GRAY. 

* The thoughts of the poem above were suggested to 
the author by seeing a little bird alight inside her 
window, taking refuge from a •hawk. 
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"Just As I Am " 
I ask those who would accept Christ publicly to 
acknowledge him. I think I am safe in saying 
that more than half of the twelve hundred took 
the decisive step under the spiritual influence of 
this hymn." 

" I have. been in the ministry for twenty-four 
years," writes the Rev. Dr. Charles M. Boswell, 
" and during that time have seen hundreds con-
verted, and the hymn which has been the most 
useful in enabling men to reach a decision has 
been Just As I Am.' I consider it invaluable in 
persuading men to yield to God." 

S. H. Hadley, superintendent of the McAuley 
Mission, New York, where such blessed work 
has been done for the reformation of all classes 
of men, says: " Just As I Am ' has been sung 
as an invitation call in the old Jerry McAuley 
Water Street Mission' almost every night for 
years. How many times I have seen from 
twenty-five to forty-five outcasts make their way 
to the mercy-seat under the spiritual impulse 
awakened by that blessed hymn. How I wish 
I could describe the scene when men of every 
description, cleansed by the blood of the Lamb, 
have gone forth to become useful men of God —
and all because they were willing to come to him 

just as they were.' " 
" During the twenty-five years in which I was 

a pastor," says another minister, " I found noth-
ing so effective in bringing thoughtful people to 
the act of decision as the hymn Just As I Am' 
sung softly when the invitation to begin a Chris-
tian life had been given at the close of an earnest 
sermon. This direct and open confession seems 
to be the very thing to sweep away all excuses. 
Thousands of persons have opened their hearts 
to welcome the Christian life during the singing 
of this soul-stirring hymn." 

After the death of Miss Elliott, above a thou-
sand letters were found among her papers thank-
ing her personally for the great blessings which 
had come to the lives of the writers through the 
instrumentality of " Just As I Am."— Allen 
Sutherland. 

Why Nat Choose the Right Form? 
DON'T say " at " for " by." You should see 

Niagara by night is the correct form. 
Don't say " at all." Theie words are some-

times allowable; but as ordinarily used are super-
fluous. " He did not see me at all," should be, 
" He did not see me." 

Don't say " at best " for " at the best." " They 
are at the best poor specimens." 

Don't say " at length " for " at last." " At 
length we saw him approaching," should be, " At 
last we saw him approaching." 

Don't say " authoress," " editress," " poetess," 
" waitress." The adding of ess is superfluous 
when the pronoun " she " is used, or when the 
titles of Miss or Mrs. are used. " Mrs. Brown-
ing is a poetess," should be, " Mrs. Browning is 
a poet." But the sentence, " An editress or poetess 
called on you yesterday," is correct because 
neither the personal pronoun nor the appellation 
is given. 

Don't say " anxiety of mind." " He has great 
anxiety of mind,"•  should be, " He has great 
anxiety." 

Don't say " as soon as ever." " Return as soon 
as you can," is correct. 

Don't say " as " for " so." " This is not as 
long as the other," should be, " This is not so 
long as the other." The negative in the sentence 
calls for " so " instead of " as." In the absence 
of the word " not " use " as." 

Don't say " as though " for " as if." " He 
walks as though he were tired," should be, " He 
walks as if he were tired." The first reads, " He 
walks as (he would walk) though he were 
tired; " the second reads, " He walks as (he 
would walk) if he were tired." 

Don't say " approved of." In the sentence, 
" The decision was approved of by all," " of " 
should be omitted. 

Don't say " enthused" for " enthusiastic." 
" He became enthused over the matter," should 
be, " He became enthusiastic over the matter." 

Don't say " as " for " that." " I don't know 
as I can go," should be, " I don't know that I 
can go." 

Cheer 
SPARKLE and gleam, 
Ripple and beam, 

Right through the meadows they stray,— 
Bright little rills, 
Dodging the hills, 

Joyous as children at play. 

Dead is the clover, 
Tempest clouds hover, 

Sunbeams break through the dark cloud; 
Darkness they brighten, 
Burdens they lighten, 

Where the wild thunders were loud. 

Sunbeams at play 
Brighten the day, 

Cheer the whole journey along. 
So, heart, may you, 
Happy and true, 

Cheer your own home with a song. 
B. M. F. SOURS. 

Sewing-Machines 'tor China 
" THE dowager empress of China was so 

pleased with a sewing-machine presented to her 
by a European lady that she ordered one hundred 
for the -women of her court. The machines are 
also being introduced in Chinese tailor shops. Al-
though the cost of a machine is about equal to 
the wages of one man for a year in China, the 
saving in labor is equal to the pay of from four 
to ten men." 

India Is Awakening 
INDIA is awakening to the necessity of better 

conditions for the common people. V. P. Mad-
hava Rao, prime minister of one of the provitices, 
has established a parliament and reduced the 
taxes materially. The land is to be resurveyed 
so as to accommodate small farmers to better 
advantage. 'One of the secrets of the new order 
of things is that the province has a large native 
Christian population. Thanks to the Christian 
missionaries, education there is ahead of that of 
any other part of India.— Selected. 

Centenarians 
THERE are only 78 persons over loo years of age 

in Germany, with a population of 55,000,000; 
while in France, with a population of 40,000,000, 
there are 213. England has only 146 centenarians, 
while Ireland has 578. There is not a single 
person in Switzerland too years old; but in 
Spain there are 41o. Bulgaria leads the world 
in its per cent of old people, having, according to 
the latest census, 3,883 persons over roo years 
old; Rumania, 1,084; Servia, ,575. The oldest 
person in the world is Bruno Cotrin, a negro 
born in Africa, now living in Rio Janeiro. He 
has just completed his one hundred fiftieth  

year. Next to him is a Russian,  a  Moscow cab-
man named Custrim, who is 140 years old.—
Calendar, 1898. 

Grows Three Feet a Day 
THE edible bamboo is a singular plant. Its 

young shoots are boiled and eaten like asparagus. 
It often grows a foot a day, sometimes three. The 
shoots can be easily snapped off. The tenderest 
ones, which bring the highest prices, are dug up, 
like blanched asparagus, before their tips have 
pierced the surface of the soil. The early shoots 
bring about six cents a pound, while the later 
product must sometimes be disposed of for one 
tenth of this sum.— Country Life. 

THE WEEKLY STUDY 
Paul's Letter to Philemon 

OPENING EXERCISES. 

SCRIPTURE FOR STUDY: Philemon I. 
TEXTS FOR PERSONAL STUDY: Eph. 4 : 32  ; Titus 

3: 3-5. 
REFERENCE STUDY : "  Sketches from the Life of 

Paul," pages 284-289. 
TOPICS FOR STUDY: — 

Salutation. 
Thanksgiving and prayer. 
Intercedes for Onesimus. 
Assumes his debt. 
Promises to return to him when acquitted. 
His helper and companion. 
Benediction. 

Notes 
As Paul expresses in this epistle the hope of 

his speedy liberation from prison, it is quite 
certain that it was written the latter part of 
A. D. 63 or early in A. D. 64. 

Philemon was living in Colosse when Paul 
addressed to him this epistle, and it was taken by 
Tychicus together with the one to the church at 
Colosse. As Philemon was the head of a large 
household, it appears that he was a man of 
property and influence. 

As Paul speaks of Onesimus as " one of you," 
it seems evident that he was a native of 'Colosse. 
He had robbed his master and fled to Rome. 
Nothing can testify more strongly of the power 
and• far-reaching influence of •the gospel preached 
by Paul though in chains than that it reached 
this pagan, profligate, unprincipled person. 

Onesimus had seen and heard Paul at Ephesus, 
and now, in the providence of God he met him 
again in Rome. " In the kindness of his heart, 
the apostle sought to relieve the poverty and 
distress of the wretched fugitive, and then en-
deavored to shed the light of truth into his 
darkened mind. Onesimus listened attentively to 
the words of life which he had once despised, and 
was converted to the faith of Christ." 

Onesimus doubtless accompanied Tychicus to 
Colosse. It was a severe test for him to return 
to his former master, and confess to him his 
wrong-doing. But being thoroughly converted, 
he did not shrink from doing his duty. 

" Paul voluntarily proposes to assume the debt 
of another ; he will make reparation for a crime 
committed by another, that the guilty one may de 

spared the disgrace of punishment, and may 
again enjoy the privileges which he has for-
feited. . . . How fitting an illustration of the 
love of Christ toward the repentant sinner !" 

G. B. T. 
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A Gentlemanly . Boy 
A GENTLE boy, a manly boy, 

Is the boy I love to see; 
An honest boy, an upright boy, 

Is the boy of boys for me. 

The gentle boy guards well his lips, 
Lest words that fall may grieve; 

The manly boy will never stoop 
To meanness, nor deceive. 

An honest boy clings to the right 
Through seasons foul and fair; 

An upright boy will faithful be 
When trusted anywhere. 

The gentle boy, the manly boy, 
Upright and honest, too, 

Will always find a host of friends 
Among the good and true. 

He reaps. reward in doing good, 
Finds joy in •giving joy, 

And earns the right to bear the name, 
" A gentlemanly boy." 

— H. L. Charles. 

Buds and Blossoms 
LELA had gone with her aunt, Lottie 

Morser, to spend the vacation in the 
country; but she was not always willing 
to do as her aunt wished her to do, nor 
to give up what •her aunt thought was 
not good for her. 

Lela often said, " I don't see what is 
the need of doing that," or, " I do not 
believe there would be any danger in 
going there," or, " It seems to me I 
might." 

Miss Morser tried to explain to her 
little niece the reasons for not letting her 
do always as she wished to do; but, if 
Lela did not clearly see the wrong, she 
was not disposed to believe that her aunt 
knew any better than she did. Some-
times the little girl was almost sulky, 
though Aunt Lottie planned many things 
for her niece's enjoyment. 

One morning Miss Morser gave Lela 
a large rosebud, which Lela declared was 
the most beautiful she had ever seen. 
She put it in water, and left it in her 
room; but late in the afternoon, when 
again she went to her room, the lovely 
bud had disappeared, and in its place was a very 
homely rose. 

Lela exclaimed: " Oh, what a horrid rose ! 
It is the ugliest flower I ever saw. Can this be 
the same one that you gave me this morning, 
Aunt Lottie?" 

And Miss Morser replied, "Yes, dear; I knew 
it would not be pretty after it opened." 

" How did you know, auntie? It surely looked 
very nice. Could you see something wrong 
about it? " 

Aunt Lottie said that she had noticed that all 
the roses on the bush from which she took that 
bud were very ill-looking, although the buds were 
so fine. 

Then she added: " Many things that seem all 
right turn out much as has this rosebud. When 
we see a number of such blossoms on one bush, 
we do not expect others that grow on the same 
bush to be much better; and when we have seen 
harm caused by a person's doing certain things, 
we know it is not safe to do such things." 

Lela looked wise for a moment, then smiled 
good-naturedly at her aunt, and said that doubt-
less those who have had most chance to see how 
matters turn out know better what is best for 
one.—Mrs. A. D. Wellman. 

Judith's Fault 
" THERE, I've finished my work, mother, may I 

go now?" 
" Yes, Helen, your work is satisfactory. Here 

come the girls for you. I hope you will all have a 
delightful afternoon." 

" Thank you, mother, I'm sure we shall. Won't 
Ethel be surprised? " 

" 0 mother, mayn't I go, too?" wailed Judith. 
" Have you finished' your sewing? You know 

you are at.perfect liberty when that is done." 
" 0, no, mother, I can't sew •as fast as Helen, 

you know." 
" I am not so sure about that, Judith. Any-

how, you had the shorter task to-day." 
• " Then I'm sure I don't see why it is that Helen 

always finishes her sewing before I do.".  
" I think I can tell you the secret of your 

trouble, Judith. Several times this afternoon you 

" TIRED OF PLAY " 

left your work to do something else, while Helen 
kept steadily sewing. You went up-stairs to look 
over some journals that you were speaking about; 
you went to the orchard for an apple; and again 
you laid your sewing by to call Elsie as she was 
passing. If you had sewed straight ahead as 
Helen did, your work would have been finished, 
and you would have time for leisure." 

It was a bitter lesson to Judith to remain at 
home and finish her sewing, for she was tired, 
and the work dragged along till evening. She 
had,  just folded it away and was putting her 
thimble in her work-box when Helen came up the 
path, rosy with her afternoon's pleasure and be-
cause of having earned her recreation by diligent 
labor. It was not only in her sewing that Judith 
was careless, but it was so in everything she did. 
If she was solving an algebra problem, she would 
stop to do something else before she had finished 
it; if she was writing a composition, she would 
leave it for some more agreeable task, and then, 
returning, declare that she " just hated old com-
position work." It is not strange that she found 
every task heavy and difficult when she went to 
gather up the scattered threads of her work, Which 
was always a burden, while Helen's was a delight. 
Because of this habit a discontented expression  

was fastening itself upon Judith's face; but 
Helen's was constantly bright and smiling. 

Would you have thought that so small a fault 
could have made so much difference between the 
characters of two •girls? But the fault is really 
no small one, and every year it strengthens. 

It is almost a rare thing to find a person, young 
or old, who has drilled himself to stick to a task 
till he has finished it; and yet this very thing 
decides largely one's success. It isn't necessarily 
the brilliant person nor the one who remains 
longest at his desk or table who is most deserving 
of praise; but it is the one who works with all his 
might while he does work, who accomplishes 
most. Many a person who has learned the value 
of concentration of effort easily accomplishes in 
eight hours more work than another could do in 
eighteen. Why is this? Not because of superior 
brilliancy, but because he knows how to work, and 

bends every energy to the accomplishment 
of duty. By long practise he acquires 
a strength of mind that enables him to do 
more and more work in a given length of 
time, and work of a vastly better quality. 
Five minutes of hard study will do more 
to strengthen the mind than a half day 
of haphazard, loose researching in the 
fields of knowledge.— The Young Dis-
ciple. 

The Young Missionary 
AMONG the best missionaries that India 

has to-day are some of the children who 
have been or are under •Christian influ-
ence and instruction. On the Tuni field a 
little boy about ten years of age 'began 
attending a mission school. He lived 
in a village where there were no Chris-
tians. The only god he knew of Was 
that represented by the hideous images 
which he was taught to fear and rever-
ence, or the rough, unshapen stone daubed 
with saffron under the branching tree, 
before which the villagers were accus-
tomed to make their vows and offer their 
sacrifices. 

School meant for him a walk of 
three to four miles a day. Thefe he 
soon learned some Christian hymns, 
and in the evenings he would sing 

them, much to the delight of his parents. Soon 
his father became interested, not only in the 
music, but also in the truths expressed in the 
hymns, and the boy was instructed to find out 
what it all meant. Some time after this the 
father and boy walked in to see me, a distance of 
twenty-five miles, to ask for baptism. When I 
questioned the man as to 'how he had learned of 
Christ, he told me that it was through his little 
boy, who had' brought the truth home from the 
mission school.—H. C. Priest. 

A Child's Influence 
IN a Northern hospital a little girl was to 

undergo a dangerous operation. She was placed 
upon the table, and the surgeon was about to 
give her ether when he said: "Before we can 
make you well, we must put you to sleep." 

She spoke up sweetly, and said, " Oh, if you 
are going to put me to sleep, I must say my 
prayers first." 

So she got on her knees, and said the child's 
prayer: " Now I lay me down to sleep." 

Afterward, the surgeon said he himself prayed 
that night for the first time in thirty years. 
"A little child shall lead them."— Selected. 
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Insects and Their Habits, and What 
Harold Learned About Them 

"  So much about that most disagreeable insect, 
the flea," continued Uncle Frank. " We see that 
it possesses the maternal instinct in a very 
marked degree; and what is most wonderful is 
the tiny brain which controls the movements of 
the insect. Here is a little clipping, Harold, 
which I have pasted in my scrap-book, which, 
to say the least, is very interesting. I clipped it 
from a book entitled ' Wonders of Sea and 
Land,' published by one of the most reliable and 
best-known houses in Ohio. It reads quite like 
a fairy tale, and seems almost too wonderful to 
be credited. Still, when we consider that the 
fingers of man have made some such tiny things 
as can be clearly seen only through a glass, why 
might not the Almighty make the brain of even 
an insect like the flea capable of being taught and 
trained by man? But here is the clipping:— 

" ' Mr. Mark, an Englishman, succeeded in ma-
king a gold chain, the length of a finger, with a 
padlock and a •key to fasten it, which weighed 
about one grain. A flea attached to the chain 
pulled it easily. 

" 'Another English workman constructed a little 
carriage and six horses of ivory. The coachman 
was on the box, with a dog between his legs. 
There was also a postilion, •four persons in the 
carriage, and two servants behind, and the whole 
of this was drawn by one flea. 

" ' Many years ago, for twelve cents the people 
of Paris were admitted to a wonderful exhibition. 
Thirty fleas went through military exercises, and 
stood upon their hind legs, armed with pikes 
formed of very small splinters of wood. Two 
fleas were harnessed to and drew a golden car-
riage with• four wheels and a postilion. A third 
flea was seated on the coach-box, and held a 
splinter of wood for a whip. Two other fleas 
drew a cannon on its carriage. This little trinket 
was admirably finished; not a screw or nut was 
wanting. These and other wonders 
formed on polished glass. The flea 
horses were fastened by a gold chain 
attached to the thighs of their hind 
legs, which was never taken off. 
They had lived thus for two years 
and a half, not one having died dur-
ing the period. To be fed they were 
placed on a man's arm, which they 
sucked. When they were unwilling 
to draw the cannon or carriage, the 
man took a burning coal, and on its 
being moved about near them, they 
were at once aroused and recom.-
menced the performance. The learned 
fleas, as they were called, were the 
admiration of Paris, Lyons, and the 
provincial towns of France. The peo-
ple watched this wonderful sight through large 
magnifying-glasses.' " 

" My ! but I would like to see such a sight as 
that! Only think how cunning those little black 
fellows must have looked taking the place of 
horses," said Harold. 

" Yes, indeed; and' we can learn from this that 
man, with all his boasted powers, is yet inferior 
in some respects to the very insects which he 
despises. 

" There is a certain kind of beetle which is 
said to draw forty-two times its own weight. 
Then, to equal the beetle in strength, a man should 
be able to draw at least six thousand pounds!" 

" It doesn't seem possible; just imagine a man 
who could lift such a lot as that ! I guess people  

would go a long way to see him; why, that's 
almost as strong as Sampson, isn't it, uncle? " 

" Yes, and not only do insects have great 
strength, but they also have a regular, active cir-
culation of the blood." 

" And veins, and a little heart, uncle? " 
" No, my boy, they have no veins, but they do 

have a heart." 
" But what •good is a heart and• blood, if there 

aren't any veins, Uncle Frank? " 
" The blood of an insect is altogether different 

from ours; but it is a kind of fluid answering 
about the same purpose that our blood does, and 
the heart pumps it in every direction, supplying 
the head and the body, without veins." 

" Well, that's hard to understand. I wish I 
could see the inside of some insect, and then 
maybe I could understand it better." 

" Very well," said Uncle Frank, as he slipped 
k thin piece of glass under the eyepiece of his 
instrument. " I was just about to show you this, 
which will give you a very good 
idea of the natter." 

" 0, isn't it wonderful! I 
don't see how any one could 
manage to cut a little insect in 
two." 

" It is a very particular task, 
indeed, to prepare these tiny 
creatures for the glass, but the 
instruments used are very fine 
and delicate. The vessels which 
supply air to the insect are 
simply little ducts which spread 
out in every direction. There 
are so many that they are al-
most incalculable, and they hide 
away among the other organs 
of the body just as the roots 
and rootlets of trees hide and 
bury themselves in the earth. 
The goat-moth caterpillar is estimated to contain 
at least fifteen hundred of these little air-tubes. 

" And now, Harold, I will show you the picture 
of the nerves of an insect called the carabus." 

" Why, uncle, do insects have nerves? I 
wonder if they ever have headache like mama." 

" It may be. I dare say if little boys knew 
what a wonderful thing an• insect is, they would 

torture them needlessly, and pull out their 
legs and wings in cruel sport." 

" I never did that, uncle, nor I 
would not; but I shall always be 
more careful of the feelings of even 
a tiny bug than I have been." 

" That is right. 	Blessed are the 
merciful: for they shall obtain 
mercy.' 

" Most insects have four different 
stages of existence. The third, or' 
chrysalis, state is a most interesting 
one. The insect then looks much 
like a little babe after its mother has 
wrapped it up tight in its blanket." 

" I don't see how it can walk or 
fly or move about then at all," said 
Harold. 

" They can not, they lie perfectly still; they 
can neither eat nor move; and' it is one of the 
great mysteries how they live, for sometimes 
they continue in this condition for weeks, and 
even for months and years. But all this time 
nature is at work, slowly preparing the different 
organs of the body for future use. 

"The ways of the Creator are surely most 
mysterious, and, my dear boy, I believe that 
eternity itself will be none too long in which to 
study his wonderful works." 

MRS. L. D. AVERY-STUTTLE. 
(To be continued) 

THAT education only is valuable which creates 
thought.— William M. Thayer, 

The Dogs Ate up the Church 
THE Rev. E. J. Peck, a C. M. S. missionary, 

in the Hudson Bay district, tells of building a 
church at a place where almost no wood was to 
be obtained, by stretching sealskins over a rough 
frame of woodwork. This served admirably, and 
night after night the people came to the primitive 
building to listen to the missionary's teaching. 
All went well until one day, during the trying 
winter, when the dogs of the village were on the 
verge of starvation because of the inability of the 
Eskimos •to capture •seals, they turned to and ate 
up the church.— Young Christian Soldier. 

A Dog on the Police Force 
PHILADELPHIA has added a dog to its poliee 

force. While the faithful animal, whose name 
is Rex, is not officially recognized, he is winning 
honors for his faithfulness an•d sagacity. He is 
an excellent specimen of the St. Bernard breed. 

His owner, a patrolman, be-
gan a few years ago to take Rex 
with him on the night watch. 
In this way the dog came to 
know the patrolman's rounds 
and what was to be done, and 
he proceeded to prove his effi-
ciency in hunting out and rescu-
ing pnfortunates who might be 
freezing on some winter night 
in a dark alley. By degrees he 
took upon himself other duties 
requiring greater sagacity. 

At present the dog has to his 
credit the finding of no less 
than five fires, which he dis-
covered just in the nick of time, 
so that a few buckets of water 
were sufficient to prevent a dis-
astrous spread of the flames. 

With his marvelous scent Rex smells fire long 
before the presence of the smoke issuing from 
some crevice discloses the danger to the watch-
man. In this way he has saved thousands of 
dollars' worth of property. 

The policemen on night duty value the com-
panionship and help of the noble dog very highly. 
Rex •has become especially sagacious in examining 
localities around closed doors for traces of any-
thing wrong. Occasionally he will start off sud-
denly alone and •return to tug at a policeman's 
coat, thus summoning him to the scene of danger 
or crime. The dog has saved scores of persons 
from freezing.— Selected. 

A Dog Which Saves Lives 
RAGS is a four-year-old dog, unkempt and ill-

looking, but a heroic heart beats in his shaggy 
breast. Rags has saved more than forty lives. 
His field of service is the Klondike, where he 
and his master have wintered for several years. 
The Philadelphia North American tells of two 
of the dog's exploits. 

In the winter of 1901 a number of men belong-
ing to the Pittsburg mining company were pros-
pecting in Alaska. They lived in a little wooden 
hut, from which they went out in pairs to explore. 
They were away beyond any sign of civiliza-
tion, and the weather was so severe that they 
endured a good deal of suffering. 

One day two of the men, out on an expedi-
tion, were caught in a sudden and terrific storm. 
They started back for camp, but the trail was 
rapidly covered by the drifting snow. On and 
on the men plodded, each falling now and again, 
only to be roused from the death-dealing sleep 
and hustled on by his companion. At last both 
sank, and the snow drifted over them. 

The men at the camp, alarmed by the non-ap-
pearance of their comrades, started out to rescue 
them. Rags went along, too. Straight as an 

were per- never 
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arrow, he followed the trail, and before long a 
sharp yell told the party that their friends had 
been, found. The two men were completely 
buried in the snow, and help had not come one 
moment too soon. This was Rag's first exploit. 

At another time he went out as the leader of 
sixteen dogs which were dragging a rescue team 
to relieve a party of snow-bound miners. As 
the team was plodding steadily along, Rags sud-
denly gave a cry, broke from the traces, and 
bounded away. Thinking he might have found 
the trail, the party followed, and by the time 
they had reached him, Rags had dug away 
enough snow to allow an entombed miner to 
crawl out. 

Rags has saved forty-six lives and made sev-
eral record-breaking rescue trips. His badge 
of honor is a gold collar on which is inscribed 
a list of his deeds.- The Myrtle. 

I Know 

I KNOW that never blooms in vain 
A flower in any woodland lair, 

That not a single drop of rain 
Is lost upon the desert air. 

I know that never ran its race 
A soul, however weak or small, 

But surely found some resting place 
In the great Thought and Heart of all. 

- Mrs. Havergal. 

THE SABBATH SCHOOL 
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INTERMEDIATE LESSON 
XIII -The Seventy Sent Forth 

(September 23) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE: Luke I0: 1-24. 

MEMORY VERSE  :  " Notwithstanding in this 
rejoice not, that the spirits are subject unto you; 
but rather rejoice, because your names are 
written in heaven." Verse 20. 

" After these things the Lord appointed other 
seventy also, and sent them two and two before 
his face into every city and place, whither he 
himself would come. Therefore said ,he unto 
them, The harvest truly is great, but the labor-
ers are few: pray ye therefore the Lord of the 
harvest, that he would send forth laborers into 
his harvest. Go your ways: behold, I send you 
forth as lambs among wolves. Carry neither 
ptirse, nor scrip, nor shoes: and salute no man 
by the way. And into whatsoever house ye enter, 
first say, Peace be to this house. And if the son 
of peace be there, your peace shall rest upon it: 
if not, it shall turn to you again. And in the 
same house remain, eating and drinking such 
things as they give: for the laborer is worthy of 
his hire. Go not from house to house. 

" And into whatsoever city ye enter, and they 
receive you, eat such things as are set before you: 
and heal the sick that are therein, and say unto 
them, The kingdom of God is come nigh unto 
you. But into whatsoever city ye enter, and they 
receive you not, go your ways out into the 
streets of the same, and say, Even the very dust 
of your city, which cleaveth on us, we do wipe 
off against you: notwithstanding be ye sure of 
this, that the kingdom of God,  is come nigh unto 
you. But I say unto you, that it shall be more 
tolerable in that day for Sodom, than for that 
city. 

" Woe unto thee, Chorazin! woe unto thee,  

Bethsaida! for if the mighty works had been 
done in Tyre and Sidon, which have been done in 
you, they had a great while ago repented, sitting 
in sackcloth and ashes. But it shall be more 
tolerable for Tyre and Sidon at the judgment, 
than for you. And thou, Capernaum, which art 
exalted to heaven, shalt be thrust down to hell. 

"He that 'heareth you heareth me; and he that 
despiseth you despiseth me; and he that despiseth 
me despiseth him that sent me. 

"And the seventy returned again with joy, 
saying, Lord, even the devils are subject unto 
us through thy name. And he said unto them, I 
beheld Satan as lightning fall from heaven. Be-
hold, I give unto you power to tread on serpents 
and scorpions, and,  over all the power of the 
enemy: and nothing shall by any means hurt 
you. Notwithstanding in this rejoice not, that 
the spirits are subject unto you; but rather re-
joice, because your names are written in heaven. 

" In that hour Jesus rejoiced in spirit, and 
said, I thank thee, 0 Father, Lord of heaven and 
earth, that thou hast hid these things from the 
wise and prudent, and hast revealed them unto 
babes: even so, Father; for so it seemed good 
in thy sight. All things are delivered to me of 
my Father: and no man knoweth who the Son 
is, but the Father; and who the Father is, but 
the Son, and he to whom the Son will reveal him. 
And he turned him unto his disciples, and,  said 
privately, Blessed are the eyes which see the 
things that ye see: for I tell you, that many 
prophets and kings have desired to see those 
things which ye see, and have not seen them; 
and to hear those things which ye hear, and 
have not heard them." 

Questions 
1. Who had been sent out to preach the gospel 

in the cities of the Jews? To whom were the 
twelve alone to go? Matt. io:6. How many 
did Jesus now appoint to go out before him, and 
prepare the people for his coming? 

2. How were the seventy sent out? Where 
were they to go? What did Jesus say to them 
concerning the harvest? What prayer were they 
to offer? Do you think there is greater need for 
laborers in the Lord's harvest-field now than in 
those days? Why? 

3. How did Jesus send the seventy forth? 
What does Jesus call himself? John io: 14. 
What disposition will be shown by those who 
are of his flock? 

4. What were the seventy to take with them? 
What were they not to do? What were they to 
say on entering a house? If the home was one 
in which dwelt the spirit of the Son of peace, 
what would come to it? Why were the disciples 
not to go from house to house? 

5. What were the disciples to do to the sick? 
What message were they to give to the people? 
What were they to do when their message was 
not received in a city? What terrible sentence 
was pronounced upon the cities that did not re-
ceive them? 

6. What did Jesus say concerning two of the 
towns of Galilee? What had been done in these 
towns? Name two miracles that had been done 
in Capernaum. For what wicked cities did Jesus 
say it would be more tolerable in the day of 
judgment than for these places where he had 
labored so often? Why? 

7. With what parting word did,  Jesus send the 
seventy forth? When they returned from their 
journeying, what• filled their hearts? What did 
they say to the Master? Whose power had Jesus 
come to conquer? Since he could cast Satan 
from his place in heaven, what is Jesus able to 
do for each one of us? 

8. What power did Jesus bestow upon the 
seventy? What caution did he also give them? 
Why is it dangerous to rejoice in the gifts that 
God sends to us? When alone are we strong? 
2 Cor. 12: To. What did Jesus say should be the  

greatest cause of rejoicing to the disciples? 
9. What prayer of thanksgiving did Jesus offer 

at this time? In what ways were the disciples 
particularly blessed? 

XIII-The Latter Rain and the Clo-
sing Work 

(September 23) 

MEMORY VERSE  : " But ye shall receive power, 
after that the Holy Ghost is come upon you. and 
ye shall be witnesses unto me both in Jerusalem, 
and in all Judea, and in Samaria, and unto the 
uttermost part of the earth." Acts 1:8. 

Questions 

1. Where is the •Christian's home land? Heb. 
I I :  13, 16. 

2. Where will his treasure be laid when the 
Lord comes? Luke 12 :  33. 

3. What will the church be doing at that 
time? Luke 12  : 36. 

4. What message is this waiting church to 
give? Rev. 14:7-12. 

5. What experience alone can qualify one to 
be a witness for God? Acts I: 8. 

6. How did the blessing of the Spirit affect 
the testimony of the disciples? Acts 4: 13, 33. 

7. What assurance have we of the same 
blessings? Acts 2 :  38, 39. 

8. Of what time does the prophet Joel pre-
dict a special outpouring of the Holy Spirit? 
Joel 2 : 29-32. 

9. What must precede the receiving of the 
Spirit? Luke' 11  :  9, 13. 

1o. For what, then, should we ,be especially 
praying? Zech. 1o: I. 

II. On what ground may we claim the gift of 
the Spirit? Acts 5:32; note. 

12. For what great work will the outpouring 
of the Spirit fit each one of God's children? Acts 
1:8; Matt. 24: 14. 

Note 
The inheritance and the promises are to the 

obedient. In these days, we may ask in assurance 
for the gift of the Spirit only as we endeavor 
to walk in every command and ordinance of God. 
In Malachi 3: to the Lord makes faithfulness in 
rendering his own to him the test of readiness 
to receive the fulness of blessing. This is but 
one obligation, of course, but the waiting church 
must not be found wanting in any wise, and 
many will be cheated out of the blessings of 
the latter rain by neglect to heed God's Word 
concerning tithes and offerings. It is the divinely 
appointed means for carrying the last message 
to the world as the final harvest is ripened. 
There is a reason for lack of power, and for 
dearth of means to enter the mission fields. 

" Upon what ground may we claim the full 
and rich promises of God? - We can claim them 
only when we have fulfilled the conditions pre-
scribed in his Word. Have you robbed God in 
tithes and offerings? What treasure have you 
been laying up in heaven by giving to the Lord 
his own? Look at the days and weeks and 
months of the past, and see if your life service 
has not been one long, complicated robbery of 
God, because you have failed to remember him, 
and have left eternity out of your reckoning. 

" Great objects are accomplished by this 
system; for if one and all accept it, each is made 
a vigilant and faithful treasurer for God; and 
there would ,be no want of means to carry for-
ward the great work of sounding the last message 
of warning to the world. The treasury will be 
full if all adopt this system, and,  contributors will 
not be the poorer." -"Testimony for the 
Church" No. 24, pages 83, 84. 
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" A DEACON spoke slightingly of a man who had 
just come into the church, saying, 0, he is 
nothing but an every-day sort of a Christian ! ' 
The pastor, overhearing the remark, said: An 
every-day sort of a Christian, is he? I wish I 
had known it when I gave him the right hand of 
fellowship! I would have given him both hands. 
My greatest trouble is with the every-other-day 
sort of Christian.' In God's training-schools for 
workers the every-day sort of Christian is always 
in his place, ready for work, willing, obedient, 
persistent, and bound to make the most of the 
privilegei of the Christian life. When God wants 
a man for some emergency, he selects him from 
the class of every-day sort of Christians." 

IF salt is carefully dropped into a tumbler of 
water till the water can not hold any more, the 
mixture will remain in a liquid condition. But 
if a small crystal of the salt is now dropped in, it 
acts as a nucleus, or center of crystallization, and 
lines of crystallization shoot out from it in every 
direction, and in a few seconds the saturated solu-
tion is a mass of crystals, surrounded by the 
water in which they had been dissolved. It 
merely needed something to start the work. 

It is the same in Christian effort. What gave 
us that beautiful picture of the Saviour blessing 
children? One heart-burdened mother who 
craved the blessing of Jesus upon her little ones 
determined to go and tell him the desire of her 
heart. She revealed her thought to a neighbor, 
who immediately wanted to accompany her. 
Others soon learned of the mothers' errand, and 
joined their company. 

They found Jesus and made known their de-
sires to the disciples; who felt the Saviour's work 
to be too important for such an interruption. 
But the Master, the children's Friend, did not 
think so. He said to the disciples, " Suffer the 
little children to come unto me, and forbid them 
not: for of such is the kingdom of God." 

Then the Saviour laid his loving hands in 
blessing upon the heads of the little people. That 
touch thrilled them with joy, and it is safe to say 
that those who that day received the Saviour's 
blessing never ceased to feel the touch of the 
hand that was laid upon them, nor to hear the 
sound of that voice that spoke the gracious words 
to them. 

Many of these children in later years became 
workers in the cause of Christ, some even suffer-
ing martyrdom for truth. 

Government Antl-Fever Rules 
THE Post-office Department has decided to co-

operate with the Marine Hospital service in the 
effort to prevent the spread of fever in the South. 
A circular has been• printed by order of Surgeon-
General Wyman, setting forth in concise terms  

the best methods of screening against and 
destroying mosquitoes, which are officially de-
clared to be the only agencies of transmission of 
the fever. 

The following are extracts from the official 
circular : — 

It is important to screen the windows and doors 
of the house. It is doubly important to ,screen 
the beds of fever patients. 

Mosquitoes can bite through mosquito nets, 
when any part of the patient's body is in con-
tact with the netting. 

If mosquitoes are found within the netting, 
they should be killed inside, and not merely driven 
or shaken out. 

Mosquitoes live in the vicinity in which they 
breed. They do not often fly far. 

Mosquitoes breed only in water — usually in 
artificial collections of fresh water. 

The young mosquito, or wriggler, lives in water 
at least seven to twelve days. 

Although the wrigglers live in water, they 
come frequently to the surface to breathe. 

Coal-oil on the surface of the water prevents 
the wrigglers from breathing. 

Destroy the breeding places, and you will 
destroy the mosquitoes. 

Empty the water from• all tubs, buckets, cans, 
flower pots, and vases once in forty-eight hours. 

Fill or drain all pools, ditches, unfilled post 
holes and the like. 

Change regularly every day all water in 
chicken coops, kennels, etc. 

Put fine wire netting over the cisterns, wells, 
and tanks of water in every-day use. 

Clean away all weeds, grass, and bushes about 
ditches, ponds, and other possible breeding places, 
since these afford a hiding place for the mos-
quitoes. 

Clean up vacant lots and back yards of all 
cans, tins, bottles, and rubbish. 

Inspect and treat with coal-oil, gutters, 
culverts, ditches, manholes, catching basins, etc., 
along the roadside. Manhole covers should be 
screened. 

Success in mosquito destruction depends upon 
the co-operation of the community. 

— Search-Light. 

The Wax Woman 
AMONG the many interesting things observed in 

London by the little girl who wrote " How a 
Little Girl Went to Africa," was Madam 
Tussaud's Waxworks. Here is her account of 
what she saw:— 

"Although mama thought little girls should 
be in bed early, even though they were traveling, 
my sister and I were allowed to remain up and 
spend one evening with the others at Madam 
Tussaud's Waxworks. It is a large building 
filled with scenes from real life, but all the 
figures are made of wax, and dressed as the 
people really did when living. I saw here the 
kings and queens of England, dressed in cos-
tumes exactly like those which they had worn 
in life. 

" There was Napoleon and his own traveling-
carriage, and his favorite garden chair, which he 
used after he was banished to St. Helena. 

" We saw, too, a group of our United States 
presidents,— Washington, Lincoln, Garfield, and 
Grover Cleveland. Beneath a great black awning 
draped with mourning is our late President Mc-
Kinley. 

" You can not think how lifelike they are. 
Before we visited the rooms, some of our friends 
told us we would find ourselves talking to wax 
figures before we returned, but even I was sure 
I should not. There were several in our party; 
and one lady, who had seen a great deal of the 
world, said she was very sure she should be able 
to tell figures from human beings. 

" As we entered the building, she happened to 
be ahead, and at once went to the lady attendant, 
who sat near the door, Idling the Waxworks' 
guide-book. She laid down the money, and said, 
A guide-book, please.' No reply. Then louder, 
I should like a guide-book, please.' Just then 

we all began to laugh, and she saw she had been 
trying to buy a guide-book of a wax woman." 

Many interesting incidents are told in the same 
simple, entertaining way in this little book. The 
children all like it, and they learn many useful 
facts from its perusal. The price is one dollar, 
and it can be ordered from any of our publishing 
houses, or from the Review and Herald Publish-
ing Association, Washington, D. C. 

Los ANGELES, CAL., July 2, 1905. 
To the Instructor. 

DEAR FRIEND: Regarding you as a weekly 
visitor that is increasing in value and interest, I 
wish to express my appreciation. Your stories 
have been of a nature to interest as well as to 
instruct, but the improvement I consider greatest 
and of much importance is your scientific infor-
mation. 

The articles in one of the recent numbers on 
the carrying of disease germs by insects will 
doubtless be of much practical benefit to many. 
Your hints in regard to seemingly little things 
that may make others happy are invaluable. 
Your last visit called to my attention an avenue 
to happiness through proper attention to letter 
writing. It is strange, but some of the most 
common things we pass by until some friend calls 
our attention to them. Then we wonder why we 
had not thought of them before. Your attention 
to the young people has served to strengthen the 
young people's work. 

My ability is too limited to tell, or even to 
know, all the good you are doing. Your epigrams 
are very helpful. I think of one now the thought 
of which is, Nothing but omnipotence can stand 
in the way of a determined man. Circumstances 
are never omnipotent. 

I pray God's blessing upon you, enabling you 
to keep pace with the message and the develop-
ment of character. Yours interested in the 
blessed work, 	 A READER. 

DON'T you like to know the names of your 
friends? I do. But the author of the above 
letter did not mean we should know. We hope 
the INSTRUCTOR will steadily grow in worth. 

RAINEY, Mo., July 30, 1905. 
DEAR EDITOR: There have never been any 

letters from Rainey, so I will write. I have 
gotten subscribers for the INSTRUCTOR. I was 
trying to earn a Bible as a premium for five sub-
scribers. I have finished my subscription for the 
book, " How a Little Girl Went to Africa." I 
have given about fifty pages of the INSTRUCTOR, 
Little Friend, and tracts to friends and school-
mates. I have four sisters and one brother. We 
all keep the Sabbath except my brother James. 

Father, mother, my two oldest sisters, and 
myself were baptized two years ago last June. 
My oldest sister teaches church-school. She is 
attending the teachers' institute at Lee's Summit, 
Missouri. 

There was a company here, but all have left 
except two families, and one of them is expecting 
to leave soon. 

This is my first letter to the INSTRUCTOR, but 
I have written to the Little Friend, and I received 
so many letters from the Friend readers that I 
could not begin to answer them all. I ask an 
interest in your prayers. 	EULAH BARNHART. 

WE are glad to hear from Miss Eulah; for she 
is rendering valuable aid to the INSTRUCTOR. If 
every boy and girl who reads the INSTRUCTOR 
should get one new subscriber for the paper for 
1906, our list would be increased by nearly twelve 
thousand. This is 'a dream worth realizing. Who 
will join the army of canvassers? It has been 
suggested by a very wise person that we ask our 
boys and girls each to agree to sell at least one 
copy each week. They could be sold for two 
cents, which would pay for the paper; and give 
the agent twenty-nine cents for pin-money, or 
for the 'annual offering. Who will be the first 
to pledge hand and heart to this good work? 

$ .75 
- 	.40 

.20 
- 	1.25 

- 	$ .55 
- 	.50 
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