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" THE finish is more important than the start ; yet 
the start is necessary. Enter the race, but do not ex-
pend all your energy at the outset. Bumblebees are 
biggest when first hatched." 

Two States have produced fourteen of our chief 
executives — more than half of the whole number. 
Mr. Wilson is the eighth native of Virginia to become 
President. Six natives of Ohio have been sent to the 
White House. 

TIIE volcano of Mt. Vesuvius continues to show 
signs of increased activity. The earth tremors are the 
most severe that have occurred in that vicinity in many 
years. A huge section of the cone fell into the crater, 
sending forth a dense cloud of ashes. Smoke and 
vapors have been issuing from the crater, and the 
peasants are fearful of another eruption. 

" IT is estimated that an average toad is worth to 
the farmer five dollars a year for the cutworms alone 
which it destroys. But this is only one item. The 
amount a toad will eat is astonishing. A large spec-
imen has been known to devour one hundred rose-
beetles at a single meal. One toad needed seventy-
seven myriapods — the common household centipede 
— to satisfy his appetite ; another, fifty-five army-
worms ; and yet another, sixty-five gipsy-moth cater-
pillars. Still another toad was seen to eat thirty-five 
large, full-grown celery worms in three hours ; while 
another accepted eighty-six flies fed to him in less 
than ten minutes." 

School Gardens 
SCHOOL gardening has become an integral part of 

some school systems. Few school boards have been 
willing to provide instruction in garden work, and 
the supervision has generally been left to principals 
and teachers who volunteer their services. In some 
cities, however, the work is officially and formally 
recognized, and supervisors are employed by the school 
boards to direct it. 

School Gardening in Memphis, Tennessee 

A supervisor gives all his time to school gardening, 
which has been made a part of the regular school 
course. A part of the work of the children is to keep 
records of the expenses incurred and of the quantity 
of vegetables produced. 

About thirty garden sites, varying from half an 
acre to an acre, near the respective schools, have been 
secured, fertilized, and plowed. Two thousand boys 
from the fifth to the eighth grade, inclusive, devote 
one and one-half hours each week to gardening under 
the supervisor and principal, while the girls of the cor-
responding grades sew. Both white and colored chil-
dren receive this instruction. Each boy this year will 
have a plot ten by twenty feet, and he will Le held 
responsible for results. The school board has pur-
chased t,000 hoes, 5o weeders, and 4o wheelbarrows 
to be used by the boys in their work. The board also 
furnishes seeds. The boys are encouraged to have 
home gardens, and the interest of parents is stimulated 
by circular letters. An attempt will be made to induce 
the seed companies to furnish seed for the boys for 
their home gardens at wholesale prices. 

The garden movement in Memphis is riot only lib-
erally supported by the school board, but it has been 
indorsed by the Business Men's Club, the City Club, 
and the Nineteenth Century Woman's Club. It was 
through the efforts of the Woman's Club that garden-
ing was introduced into the schools several years ago. 

The following results have been secured : ( 1) Chil- 

dren have become interested in plant life; (2) waste 
places have been made useful and beautiful; (3) chil-
dren have earned some spending-money by wholesome 
and instructive outdoor work; (4) fresh vegetables 
have been furnished for the home ; (5) homes have 
been made more beautiful and attractive. 

It is planned by the Memphis school board to pro-
cure twenty or more acres near a car line where the 
larger boys who are not otherwise employed during 
the summer months may under intelligent supervision 
make truck-gardening profitable and educative. 

Los Angeles, California 
Over sixty school gardens are in operation. The 

largest ones are at Gardena Agricultural High School,  
where nearly ten acres are under cultivation, in grain, 
vegetables, flowers, and fruits. The gardens of other 
schools range in size from a small bed or two to lots 
fifty by two hundred feet. The latter have usually 
been lent by citizens who are glad to have children 
clear them and improve them by sightly flowers and' 
vegetable plots. There is a supervisor of gardening 
with five assistants. 

In Cleveland (Ohio), Minneapolis (Minnesota), 
Philadelphia (Pennsylvania), and Washington (D. C.) 
also noteworthy efforts are making along similar lines.. 

A Village Renouncing Idols 
IN the Telugu country an old man and his nephew, 

after having been healed by Dr. Chamberlain's skill, 
asked for a Bible to take home with them that they 
might share the good news they had heard with their 
neighbors at home. Although it was a Telugu Bible 
these poor, ignorant weavers could not read it. " But,' 
they said, " when the cloth merchant comes to buy 
our webs, we shall gather the villagers and put the Book 
into his hands and say, ' Read us this Book, and then 
we will talk business.' And when the tax-gatherer 
comes, we shall say, '  Read us this book, and then we 
will settle our taxes.' Let us have the book, there-
fore, for we want all our village to know about the-
divine Guru, Yesu Kristu." 

Three years later, when Dr. Chamberlain entered'  
their village one morning at sunrise, he found the whole-
population assembled to meet him. His former patients. 
gave him a glad welcome and told him the Bible had 
been read to them, and that the whole village had 
promised to give up their idols if the doctor would' 
send them a teacher. During his stay with them, Dr. 
Chamberlain found that they meant business. He-
promised them a teacher, and they renounced their 
idols. " The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the-
soul."— Selected. 
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The East China Mission 
BERNHARD PETERSEN 	 • 

HE East China Mission was organized in the 
year 19o9, and reorganized at the general 
meeting in Shanghai, held in January, 1913, 
when China was divided into five independ-
ent missions. Dr. A. C. Selmon was elected 
superintendent of this division, which consists 

of the four provinces, Kiang-su, Shan-tung, Anhwei, 
and Chekiang. 

In 19o8 the mission headquarters were removed to 
Shanghai. But as no one was able to speak the lan- 

A GROUP OF MISSIONARIES AT SHANGHAI, CHINA 

guage, the evangelistic work was delayed till the spring 
of 1911, when Brother Stafford, Sister Miller, and 
Brother Li started a series of meetings. A new chapel 
has recently been erected in this large city, from which 
Brother Stafford sends us the following encouraging 
report : — 

" The new chapel on Haining Road was opened on 
January 5, with an overflowing house, and the attend-
ance has continued to tax the capacity of the room 
every night since, in spite of rain and stormy weather. 
Meetings are held every evening, and Bible readings 
for inquirers are given both forenoon and afternoon. 
A six weeks' program has been planned for. The 
majority of the people in this district are heathen, 
and we are greatly encouraged by the orderly way in 
which they attend the meetings, most of them staying 
throughout the whole service and giving close attention 
to the sermon. An after-meeting is held every night, 
where special instruction is given to interested ones and 
inquirers. Over thirty have handed in their names 
and bought Bibles and tracts. At the testimony meet- 
ing on Friday, four men witnessed to the benefits they 
had received from the gospel. Two weeks before, 
these men were heathen, and one of them refused to 
give in his name the first time he came, as he was 
afraid of us. Now, with tears, he confesses himself 
a sinner in Clod's sight, and earnestly asks our prayers 
that he may become a faithful Christian. These ex-
periences are very cheering to our hearts, and we long 
to see many of these souls come out of darkness and 
prepare to meet the soon-coming Saviour." 

But it is not only through evangelistic efforts that the 
gospel is being carried to this people. When the China 
mission committee met early in 19o8, it was decided 
to establish the publishing work in Shanghai. Brother 
W. E. Gillis, who has settled in this city, has charge 
of this branch of the work. Through the printed 
page we are able to reach many in all parts of China. 
Our brethren are issuing a monthly paper. We have 
four books and twenty pamphlets and tracts issued in 
the Mandarin language, and some in the Cantonese_ 
Themonthly edition of the magazine now averages 
sixty-one thousand copies, and Dr. Selmon informs 
us that the colporteurs sell fifty-five thousand of these. 
China is a very encouraging field for our literature 
work. And though the colporteurs have no training, 
God has wonderfully blessed them, and in time of 
stress they have made remarkable records. Our 
brethren in China are earnestly praying God to raise 
up a number of thoroughly trained men to take up this 
work. We hope that the .training-school in Nanking 
will send forth many workers into the harvest-field. 

We are glad to hear that the Missionary Volunteers 
of the Northern Union Conference are raising two. 
thousand dollars for the Chinese training-school in 
this city. Last year our brethren rented some build-
ings there in which to conduct the school. It was. 
opened October 13, with an enrolment of thirty-two 
students. We hope to see many of them develop into. 
strong workers in the cause. 

In establishing the publishing work at Shanghai, 
the brethren in China took hold of the work whole-
heartedly. Brother Laird tells of an instance where he 
hung a map of China before the congregation, and read 

OUR PUBLISHING HOUSE AT SHANGHAI, CHINA 

2 Cor. 9: 7, 8. He made little or no appeal to them, 
but the people responded, and the brethren could not 
keep back the tears when a brother said he would pay 
ten dollars. When he heard they would accept his 
offering, his head dropped down to hide the many 
tears of gratitude. When they asked him if he could 
give so much, he said, " God is able to give me much 
more than this in added blessing." Others followed his 
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example, and two pledges of three thousand and two for 
two thousand cash were handed in. 

What can we do in joining them in giving the gos-
pel to the four hundred fifty millions of China who are 
sending the call, " Come over and help us " ? 

South China Mission 

OUR work in china had its beginning in the South 
China Mission. This mission consists of the three prov-
inces : Kwang-si, Kwang-tung, and Fukien, and the two 
islands Formosa and Hainan. The total area is over 
two hundred thousand square miles, the population 
about seventy million. This field was organized in 1909. 

In 1907 our foreign workers in south China num-
bered about a dozen, with a few native helpers. There 
were two schools in operation at Canton, one for boys 
and one for girls. Our total church-membership was 
a little more than fifty. 

We are glad to see the progress of the work in this 
territory during the last few years. At present we 
have mission stations at Amoy, Swatow, Hongkong, 
Canton, Fatshan, Wai Chow, and Pakhoi, with many 
out-stations. Our schools are located as follows : a 
boys' school at Fatshan, a girls' school at Canton, one 
for boys and one for girls at Amoy, a boys' school and 

HOMES FOR FOREIGN WORKERS NEAR PUBLISHING 
HOUSE, SHANGHAI 

a girls' school at Swatow, and two boys' schools in the 
province of Fukien. The enrolment in some of these 
schools is as high as sixty. We have organized churches 
at Canton, Fatshan, Wai Chow, Swatow, Pakhoi, and 
three in the province of Fukien. The total church-
membership is about three hundred. The Sabbath-
school membership is somewhat larger. 

Dr. Law Keem has charge of our Fatshan dispen-
sary. Enough money is made at the dispensary to pay 
the rent of the mission station and to pay all the native 
helpers. Besides helping the people physically, the 
doctor conducts services and holds Bible readings with 
those who come to be treated, thus exerting a mighty 
influence for God's cause among his own people. 

A good work has been done in selling our small books, 
tracts, and papers. Especially is this true of the Chi-
nese Signs of the Times. Sisters Ida and Gertrude 
Thompson have had splendid success in selling the 
Chinese Signs. In this way the gospel truth reaches 
many who are eager to read Christian literature. It 
is with a feeling of sadness that we mention here the 
death of Sister Gertrude Thompson. May her sacrifice 
for China result in the salvation of many precious souls. 

Our present working force in south China is twenty 
foreign workers, two ordained native workers, and 
about thirty native helpers. These workers are opera-
ting in the four dialects,— the Mandarin, Hakka, Can-
tonese, and Amoyese. One native worker has begun  

to herald the third angel's message in the island of 
Formosa. 

With such a band of workers and with prospective 
helpers from the schools in operation, may we not hope 
to see a great work accomplished in south China ? 

The outlook has never been brighter for missionary 
activity in China than now. The people are willing to 
break with the past, with its customs, idolatry, and 
superstitions millenniums old. A longing for some-
thing better than that which heathenism offers, with 
its vague and indefinite future, has seized the Chinese. 
Their attitude toward Christianity at the present time 
is certainly encouraging. The recent revolution seems 
to have thrown doors wider open than before to mis-
sionary enterprise. The official announcement of a 
few weeks ago, requesting the prayers of the Christian 
churches in China for God's guidance in solving the 
difficult problems that confront this new republic, is 
a positive evidence of the relation of the new govern-
ment to Christianity, and an official recognition that the 
Christian's God is " a God of gods, and a Lord of 
kings, and a revealer of secrets." Dan. 2 : 47. 

May not the handful of workers in south China be 
recruited and aided soon by a goodly number of work-
ers in this time of unparalleled opportunity? There 
are about fifty workers in this field with a population 
of approximately seventy million people, or one worker 
for every one million four hundred thousand individ-
uals. " The harvest truly is plenteous, but the laborers 
are few ; pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, 
that he will send forth laborers into his harvest." 

0. J. GRUNDSET. 

Central China 

THE Central China Mission was organized in 1909. 
It includes the provinces of Honan, Hupeh, Hunan, 
and Kiang-si. The area of this mission field is but 
little greater than that of Texas, but more people live 
in these four provinces than are found in Alaska, Can-
ada, the United States, and Mexico. 

In 1908 thirteen of our workers were laboring in 
two of these provinces. Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Westrup, 
Dr. and Mrs. A. C. Selmon, Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Allum, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Erik Pilquist were conducting three 
principal stations in the province of Honan. Native 
helpers were holding meetings at three other stations. 

J. P. Laird and wife were our first workers to enter 
Hunan. They were located at Changsha, the provin-
cial capital. Here R. F. Cottrell and wife and Miss 
Pauline Schilberg joined them in 1908. Elder Cottrell 
was asked to take the oversight of the work in Hunan. 
This was the last province to be entered by Protestant 
missionaries. Our workers have been facing an anti-
foreign sentiment, which is stronger there than in any 
other part of China. 

Work in Hankow, Hupeh, was opened up in 1911, 
by Elder Allum, who was soon joined by Esta Miller 
and wife. Elder Allum had labored there only a short 
time when he was called to take charge of the China 
Union Training-school. Before leaving, he organized 
a church and baptized five men. 

In May, 1911, Elder I. H. Evans wrote : " In the 
province of Honan there are nine companies keeping 
the Sabbath, which have never been visited by a 
foreigner. One of these companies claims more than 
one hundred calling for help. For this province of 
forty millions, we have but five foreign workers, three 
of whom are tied up in the school." In regard to 
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Hunan, he wrote : " Already in this province a church 
of twenty-seven members has been organized, while 
over sixty are keeping the Sabbath. In seven 
different cities and villages companies of Sabbath-
keepers have sprung up without a living teacher, and 
they are calling, " Come over and help us." At that 
time there were but two families to lead in the work. 

Our work was suddenly interrupted in NoVember 
of 1911, for the revolution made it necessary for all 
our foreign workers in central China to leave. After 
a short stay in Shanghai, they were allowed to return, 
and the work in the stations was resumed. 

Chowkiakow is now the headquarters for our foreign 
workers in Honan. There are five organized churches, 
and work is being carried on in ten out-stations by na-
tive evangelists and colporteurs. Fifty-four were bap-
tized last year. The center of our work in Hupeh is 
at Hankow. Dr. A. G. Larson is conducting a dis-
pensary, and there are four out-stations, besides seven 
companies, where regular meetings are being held. 
Thirteen were baptized in this province in 1912. In 
Changsha, the headquarters for our work in Hunan, 
is an organized church and a girls' school. There are 
seven out-stations. Nine baptisms were reported last 
year. The China Union Mission Committee called for 
eight families to be sent to China in the fall of 1912. 
It was said that if all these were sent to Hunan to 
help in answering the appeals that come to the workers 
in that province, they would still be short-handed. 

We look in vain for a report from Kiang-si, for this 
province has not yet been entered by our workers. 
Here is a district the size of Missouri, with a population 
greater than the combined population of our twenty-
two States west of the Mississippi River. Think of 
that vast number of heathen with no one to tell them 
of a soon-coming Saviour ! 	MERRITT C. WARREN. 

Bloom, Then, Flowers 

[ Written while on the Memphis special, in Virginia, May II, 1913, 
being suggested by the sight of somewild flowers by the side of the 
railroad, such as the writer used to see when a child in Pennsylvania.) 

SEE the flowers, how they grow ! 
Pretty kinds I used to know. 
They abound in field and wood, 
Everywhere they look so good. 
Take me back to childhood days, 
Bring to mind the shaded ways, 
Paths I always loved to thread, 
Fields where sheep and cattle fed. 
Those were happy, happy days, 
Spent in flower-strewn ways, 
Fifty years and more ago. 
Still the flowers for me grow ; 
And they mean more now than then, 
As I see them once again. 
Bloom, then, flowers, year by year, 
Other children's hearts to cheer; 
Smile o'er childhood, brighten youth, 
Symbols still of light and truth. 

C. P. BOLLMAN. 

Song 
EVERY-DAY life is enriched and cheered by song. 

Moment by moment God is with his people to protect. 
guide, and bless them. Then truly no moment is with-
out its privilege of prayer and praise. In song the 
mind and the tongue are equally well occupied in things 
that are lovely and of good report. 

" Is any merry? let him sing psalms." 
Our light-hearted and care-free young people should 

cultivate song as a vehicle for their exuberant spirits, 
though always with a tender and reverent mind. 

" Give us," says one, " 0, give us the man who sings 
at his work ! " " It is a good sign," says another, " when  

girlish voices carol over the steaming dish pan or the 
mending basket, while the broom sweeps rythmically, 
and the duster moves in time to some brisk melody." 
We are sure that sweeping and dusting and mending 
are more satisfactory because of their running accom-
paniment of song. Father smiles when he hears his 
girl singing about her work, and mother's tired face 
brightens at the sound. Brothers and sisters, without 
realizing it, perhaps, catch the spirit of the cheerful 
worker. 

A hint of the part song can take in interesting those 
not of our faith is found in the following incident, 
which occurred in Spain over a quarter of a century 
ago : " Three young disciples of a missionary working 
there were thrown into prison for not worshiping " the 
host " as it was borne past. But like Paul and Silas, 
they prayed and sang praises unto God, even in jail, 
and a passer-by in the street sent them five francs for 
their sweet singing. After the ten days of their sen-
tence expired, the judge demanded the fine of fifty 
francs. They had no money, and he remanded them 
to prison for another ten days. Two days later lie 
set them free ; for the priest had complained that his 
parishioners stood morning and evening before the 
prison listening to the hymns they sang, and that the 
interest and sympathy they were exciting would only 
make more Protestants ! and so they were set free." 

It is not to be doubted that songs of praise to God 
glorify the lowliest hut or the darkest dungeon, as 
well as the grandest cathedral ; and angelic voices, in 
songs of praise, fill heaven with melody and happiness. 

EMMA MARIE HARRIS. 

His Chief Asset 

THE north-bound accommodation train stopped at 
a flag-station in southeastern Pennsylvania. A lone 
passenger ascended the car steps and stood peering 
through the glass door, making a picture grotesque 
but pleasing, as he removed his hat and rapped on the 
door for admittance. This brought no response but 
smiles upon the faces of the passengers. A louder 
knock and broader smiles followed, when a traveling 
man, to relieve the embarrassment of the country boy, 
who was about nineteen years of age, shouted, "Come 
in ! " The invitation seemed to please the youth greatly, 
and he entered, bowed with natural grace, and wished 
all a " Good morning." Extending a brawny hand to 
the traveling man, he sat down beside a pile of sample 
cases in the next seat, which was so turned as to have 
its occupant facing the other passengers. 

The genial salesman seemed interested as the boy un-
wound the history of a dull life on the farm and of 
aspirations to be somebody out in the great world, 
and he took pleasure in answering many questions and 
giving helpful suggestions. 

In the car were a newspaper reporter and a business 
man of whom the salesman was an acquaintance. 

" What do you think of the boy ?" asked the reporter. 
" I'll wager he never rode on a railroad-train before." 

" Probably not," assented his companion. 
" But do you notice anything uncommon about 

him? Don't laugh. You're looking at his country 
clothes and thinking him a greenie.' Just watch that 
smile ! A reporter with that smile would soon be an 
editor ; a business man with that smile would soon be 
a millionaire. Whatever that boy undertakes, that 
smile of his will be his chief asset to carry him to 
success. Think what that smile would mean on the. 
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face of a doctor ! It would be his patients' best medi-
cine. On the face of a minister it would be as the light 
of an inspiration." 

" You reporters have wonderful imaginations," the 
business man replied. " I'll grant, though, that our 
rural friend has a truly pleasing face when he takes 
off his hat and puts on his smile." 

The arrival at Broad Street Station, Philadelphia, 
saw a group of four exchanging hand-shakes as the pas-
sengers hurried through the gates. So our country 
boy had three friends as he began his struggle in the 
city. This little scene took place a number of years ago. 
The boy became a leader among men, a man of affairs, 
controlling the services of hundreds of employees. It 
was said of him that when he met a man he dispelled all 
the baser passions. His smile spoke sympathy, confi-
dence in man, encouragement, and a solicitude and in-
terest in his fellow man that was genuine. When the 
business over which he presided, suffered reverses, it 
was his countenance at the head of the director's table 
that seemed to set things straight. All the employees 
loved him. All the people in his ward esteemed him 
highly, and would have forced political honors upon 
him had not his modesty forbade. 

There is something about every man who has a real 
love for his fellows that is a strong winning force. 
This sketch from real life illustrates the value of the 
principle, If you want to win, you must be winning. 

S. W. VAN TRUMP. 

The Near-Sighted One 
" YES, he was doing good work with us, and was 

on his way to a good and permanent position here, 
where he would have been better placed than most 
young fellows at his age. But he proved to be very 
near-sighted, and so we had to let him go." 

There was a moment of surprised silence from the 
listener. Then : — 

" But surely that could have been remedied. Prop- 
erly adjusted glasses would have corrected 	" but 
the business man _interrupted him with a kindly 
laugh. 

" The glasses have not been invented to correct his 
kind of near-sightedness. I wish we could buy them. 
You see, it was this way : He was working here in a 
rather humble way but learning all the intricate ins and 
outs of this complicated business. All our men have 
begun in the same way ; it is the only way that any 
one can ever hope to get into any of the higher places 
in this house. He was doing well ; but another house 
offered him a little higher wages at once, yet with no 
prospect of reaching anything like what he would win 
here in a few years. He was near-sighted — he must 
have been — or he would not have taken the present 
slight advance at the expense of a future high position 
with us." 

The question of success is not one that can be an-
swered in a day or a year. The long look ahead is the 
wisest one ; and if a near-by " raise " obscures the fu-
ture advancement that could be won by waiting — by 
remaining with the work that gives the best training 
for the future — then there is a case of near-sighted-
ness on hand that requires immediate attention.—
Selected. 

" REVENGE is an act of passion, vengeance of jus-
tice." 

" A FAULT denied is twice committed." 

The Spider 
PIDERS are reputed to be the most easily ob-
served of all insects. With them, the student 
finds that the loss of a leg is quickly repaired 
with the growth of another. The web, a fea- 

ture of the spider species, is made to serve the com- 
bined purpose of a trap and a castle. 

A female spider will lay, in one season, about a 
thousand eggs. These are enclosed, as soon as dry, 
by a silken bag, which is then fastened by the mother 
onto herself, so that she may provide for the young 
until they are self-supporting.— Selected. 

Richest Railway in the World 
DANGEROUS cataracts make navigation impossible 

on the Kongo River between Matadi and Leopold-
ville, so a railway had to be constructed to serve as a 
connecting-link. This road, which is 246 miles in 
length and cost $9,000,000, is said to be one of the 
richest railway lines in the world, the total receipts 
since the beginning of its operation in 1898 being $29,-
936,769. It costs $2oo to transport one ton of cloth 
over this road from Matadi to Leopoldville, and the 
cost of a first-class passage is $38.60.— Selected. 

Uncle Sam Gets Two More Islands 

OFFICIAL surveys, the result of which has just been 
made public, establish the fact that the Pacific islands 
of Tortola and Tortolita are within the three-mile 
limit, and consequently in the Canal Zone. Both have 
rich pearl-fisheries, and the United States government 
is enriched by their possession. When Seward bought 
Alaska, many thought it was not worth having as a 
gift. It turned out to be an empire not only in size, 
but in resources. Our government is rich in the chan-
nel uniting the oceans, but richest in the spirit of the 
men who can plan and execute such a gigantic under-
taking. The spirit and character of the people are the 
choicest pearls a nation can have.— Christian Herald. 

The Clouds 

" CLOUDS are masses of minute globules of water or 
crystals of ice and snow suspended in the atmosphere." 
We learn from Amos 9 : 6 that the water thus sus-
pended in the atmosphere comes from the sea : " He 
that calleth for the waters of the sea, and poureth them 
out upon the face of the earth : The Lord is his 
name." " Behold, there ariseth a little cloud out of 
the sea, like a man's hand." I Kings 18 : 44. 

The water comes in obedience to the call of God. 
" When he uttereth his voice, there is a multitude 
[" noise," margin] of waters in the heavens, and he 
causeth the vapors to ascend from the ends of the 
earth." Jer. Io : 13. 

The sea is one great mass of water; yet when it 
comes upon the earth from the clouds, it comes in 
the form of drops or dew. The power and wisdom 
of God in thus condensing the water is mentioned. 
" He bindeth up the waters in his thick clouds ; and 
the cloud is not rent under them." " For he maketh 
small the drops of water : they pour down rain accord- 
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ing to the vapor thereof : which the clouds do drop 
and distil upon man abundantly." Job 26 : 8 ; 36 : 27, 
28. " By his knowledge the depths are broken up, 
and the clouds drop down the dew." Prov. 3: 2o. 

It is interesting to watch the balancing and spread-
ing of the clouds as they appear in the sky in their 
varying forms. Sometimes the changes are gradual, 
as seen on a calm evening; at other times they pass 
quickly to and fro as if marshaling for battle or as if 
some important movement were on hand. They seem 
full of life and power, and as if marching under the 
direction of some guiding spirit. Possibly some have 
never thought of this as being very wonderful, but 
Inspiration has called it a " wondrous work." " Dost 
thou know the balancings of the clouds, the wondrous 
works of him which is perfect in knowledge? " Job 
37 : 16. " Also can any understand the spreading of 
the clouds? " Job 36 : 29. 

The clouds are the servants of God, not of man. 
They are used by the Lord for different purposes. 
" Who maketh the clouds his chariots." Ps. 104 : 3. 
They often assume the appearance of chariots as they 
move majestically over the sky. At another time they 
are called " the dust of His feet." Nahum I : 3. 

The clouds do not always drop down the rain in gen-
tle showers to water the earth, but sometimes they 
send it in such force and quantity as to be a judgment. 
" He ladeth the thick cloud with moisture ; he spread-
eth abroad the cloud of his lightning : and it is turned 
round about by his guidance, that they may do what-
soever he commandeth them upon the face of the hab-
itable world; whether it be for correction, or for his 
land, or for loving-kindness, that he cause it to come." 
Job 37: 11-13, A. R. V. 

The Lord has put the rainbow in the cloud as a 
token of his covenant. " I will remember my cove-
nant, which is between me and you and every living 
creature of all flesh." Gen. 9: 15. A rainbow is above 
the throne of God. Rev. 4 : 3. " The rainbow en-
circling the throne on high is also a token to God's 
children of his covenant of peace. As the bow in the 
cloud results from the union of sunshine and shower, 
so the bow above God's throne represents the union of 
his mercy and his justice."—" Education," page Hs. 

In the clouds we behold the wondrous Works of God, 
and the token of his everlasting covenant that we shall 
not be destroyed by sin. " I have blotted out, as a 
thick cloud, thy transgressions, and, as a cloud, thy 
sins: return unto me; for I have redeemed thee." 
Isa. 44: 22. " For as I have sworn that the waters of 
Noah shall no more go over the earth, so have I sworn 
that I will not be wroth with thee, nor rebuke thee. 
For the mountains may depart, and the hills be re-
moved; but my loving-kindness shall not depart from 
thee, neither shall my covenant of peace be removed, 
saith Jehovah that hath mercy on thee." Isa. 54: 
9, up. 	 HELEN M. KEATE. 

An Elephant and His Mother 
ELEPHANTS dearly love a joke. When engaged in 

the timber trade in Burma, I observed some queer 
pranks played by them. On one occasion I saw a 
calf play a most ludicrous trick on its mother. The 
older animal was hauling a log, which fifty coolies 
could not have moved, from a river to the sawmills, 
quite unconscious of any guile in the bosom of her 
offspring. The youngster took a turn with his trunk 
around one of the chain traces, and pulled back with 
all his might. This additional weight caused the mother  

to stop and look behind her ; but on discovering the 
cause, she gravely shook her head and prepared to 
resume her task of drawing the log to the mill. This 
was just what the little imp expected; and before the 
strain was put on again, he kicked out the iron hook 
which fastened the long chain to the log. As the mother 
again began to pull, he held back with all his strength 
on' the chain until her muscles were in full play, and 
then suddenly let go. 

The effect was disastrous in the extreme. Down 
went the old elephant on her knees, and her driver 
described a most graceful and prolonged curve before 
he landed on the ground. But, like a cat, he struck 
on his feet, and, blurting out some heavy Burmese 
exclamations of wrath, he whispered a few words in 
the ear of the amazed victim of this unfilial practical 
joke. She seemed to understand him at once, and there 
ensued one of the most exciting chases it has ever been 
my good fortune to witness. 

The calf scented danger the moment he saw the driver 
whisper to his mother, and he placed a large stack of 
timber between the enraged animal and himself as 
speedily as possible. 

Elephants seem too clumsy to do much running, 
but these two coursed up and down the yard in a man-
ner which astonished me. 

The youngster was more quick in turning, but at 
last he was cornered. The maternal trunk smote him 
on the loins. He gave a shriek ; at a second stroke he 
dropped to his knees, and took his punishment bravely 
and patiently. A few minutes later he walked past us 
to his shed ; but his trunk was drooping. and the great 
tears were coursing silently down his great india-rub-
ber cheeks. 

I was sorry for the poor little fellow, and I noticed 
that at dinner-time his mother was gently rubbing 
him clown with her trunk, and manifesting many signs 
of affection. — Chums. 

The Physical Effect of Yielding to Temptation 
IT is part of the life of a physician to know and 

study the moral and physical effect of yielding to a 
temptation. Of moral effect I do not intend to talk. 
I do wish, however, to point out to all who may read 
these words the deadly physical effect of accepting a 
temptation. 

It does not matter to me what the temptation is,—
drinking, vicious use of tobacco, gambling, lying, theft, 
running away from school, or striking a comrade a 
cowardly blow. Through the mind, the heart, the 
physical body pays a sad penalty for the weakness 
manifested. 

Our body is a marvelous composition of muscles, 
sinews, bones, veins, and arteries, nerves upon nerves. 
About all these is the mind which can be sustained 
only through the body's being in harmony with it. If 
the. working parts of the body are upset, the mind will 
be upset ; it has lost a needed partner, a support that 
should be given it, and trouble is the result. 

A young acquaintance of mine stole fifty cents from 
a comrade. The money was so easily within his grasp 
he yielded to temptation and took it. The comrade did 
not know that he had been robbed ; he thought he had 
lost the money. The boy who took the coin spent it 
freely without any regard as to the consequences. He 
never stopped to think that his mind knew that he had 
done a wrong act. Registered in his brain was the 
record that he was a thief. No one accused him but 
himself. 
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A resultant circumstance of this act was that this 
boy instead of frankly confessing his wrong and ma-
king atonement for it, brooded and brooded over its 
happening. While in the eyes of the world he was 
a clean, wholesome boy, honest as the day is bright, 
his brain told him he was not. His digestion became 
impaired, his thoughts grew sluggish, and his body 
finally passed into sickness. 

I was called to attend him. After watching him 
closely for two days, I said to him when we were alone 
one morning: — 

" Your body is only sick because there is something 
on your mind. What is it? Tell me the truth and let 
us see if we can not bring body and mind back into 
harmony." 

He told me the truth. I found the comrade whom 
he had injured and to him the truth was told. Proper 
restitution was made, and my patient recovered within 
two days, never again, as I believe, to yield .to the 
wrong side of any proposition. 

This is only one of hundreds of instances which I 
might name of the effect of wrong-doing on the body. 
It is inevitable from my viewpoint that when any one 
does wrong, the body immediately diminishes in power; 
love, hope, faith, work, lose in their influence. Aside 
from looking ahead to that future which is beyond the 
grave, there is, then, every reason for the present to 
be right to keep physical power. 

Man provides for the punishment or correction of 
wrong-doing, reformatories, houses of correction, jails, 
and penitentiaries ; but I always tell my boys — the 
boys of my school classes — that none of these, even 
with all their dread features, can punish as does one's 
own mind when an evil thing has been done, and the 
reaction of the state of that mind is upon that body. 

Take the case of a certain famous baseball player. 
In his right senses he was almost invincible as a pitcher, 
but there were times in which he yielded to a bad habit. 
This yielding always filled his mind with remorse, 
and as a consequence, independent of the habit, his 
nerve and body weakened. He would lose game after 
game when in this despondent condition, but as soon 
as he came back to normal, attempted to make repara-
tion for the wrong he had done, it was next to impos-
sible to conquer him. 

One day the manager of his team said to him : — 
" Billy, one of two things has got to happen ; you 

must conquer yourself or be conquered by yourself. 
Decide now, for if you intend to surrender, I don't 
need you any more." 

Happily, for the good game and for the man, he 
conquered himself and is still a notable player. 

It is highly necessary, therefore, in every daily act 
of our own to consider the consequences of that act 
upon our bodies. The boiler, flues, steam-cylinders, 
go-ahead eccentrics, back-ups, air-brakes, and so on, 
of our system are in our bodies. The engineer is in 
our brain. If the mechanisms are to be kept in their 
highest working order, the engineer must know and 
do his duty. 

Failure to do duty disorganizes all the working func-
tions of the brain, there is a perceptible change in the 
freedom of the heart, the stomach becomes turbulent, 
and the kidneys and liver rebel. Between wrong-doing 
and our bodies, as between right-doing and them, there 
is so intimate, so apparently a mysterious relation that 
to do one or the other is either to tear down or to 
build up. 

Every wrong act diminishes bodily strength, and  

every good act adds to it. There is not a physician in 
the world who will deny this.— Hogarth Senn, M. D., 
in Boys' World. 

A Marvelous Fortification 

Mum is being said about our coast fortifications 
and our great dreadnaughts; have you ever thought 
about the wonderful fortifications that good old mother 
nature builds quietly but surely whenever there is 
occasion for them? 

When an injury occurs, or a foreign body enters the 
human system, she promptly sets to work to repair 
the damage or else to build a wall around the spot to 
prevent a spread of the trouble. 

For example, when the bullet of the would-be assas-
sin entered the chest of Colonel Roosevelt in Milwau-
kee, mother nature was first considerably agitated; she 
showed this by a rise in temperature, which summoned 
little workers in the shape of corpuscles from all parts 
of the man's body. These workers immediately began 
the work of repair, as the skilful physicians knew 
they would, and began to build a capsule of tough 
membrane about that intruding bullet. When the 
process is complete, the ball will be enclosed, or, as 
it is called, encapsulated, and to all intents and purposes 
will he merely an intruding capsule of tissue. In this 
manner further danger from the imprisoned bullet will 
be eliminated. 

Another fortification which is frequently reared is 
about a break in some part of the body. Perhaps tuber-
culosis has started its work in the lung, and then plenty 
of fresh air and good.  food, together with proper med-
ical treatment, arrests the disease. Nature abhors 
the break ; besides the weakened spot would be an 
excellent camping-ground for more germs, so the place 
is especially prepared for safety by having a tough wall 
built about it. It is encapsulated. 

Sometimes a bad habit makes a break in our charac-
ters. Possibly we have got into the way of making 
hasty, thoughtless replies which wound. If the trouble 
goes on, it is serious indeed. Even if we try to over-
come the habit, the weakness may prove hard to con-
quer. Let us, imitate nature and encapsule the trouble ; 
that is, surround it so completely with little acts of kind-
ness and the habit of kindly thoughts that the ugly 
habit, like the ugly bullet, can never do any more harm. 

Sometimes disagreeable medicines are given in gela-
tin capsules, which dissolve in the stomach, thus saving 
us the bitter taste and yet doing its duty. That is often 
the best way to give reproof so that it will not be re-
jected entirely. Give it in a capsule of kindly interest. 

Let us remember that word " encapsuled," for it 
stands for nature's fortifications, and nature is a mar-
velous teacher. — The Youth's World. 

Seed Thoughts 
EVERY individual is greatly benefited by having been 

shown his faults and mistakes. So none should feel 
sensitive and abused when these undesirable things in 
his character are pointed out to him. 

The greatest enemy one can have in this world is the 
man or woman who upholds him in doing wrong. Re-
buke from another is much more to be desired than 
flattery. 

Remember our Saviour said that he did not come 
into the world to condemn, but to save: He is to be 
our example in all things. 	J. W. LOWE. 
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Is This the Way You Spend Your Money? 
A PACIFIC COAST rector publishes this as a bona fide 

account of a week's expenditure by a wealthy woman 
of his congregation. 	It is disappointingly eloquent 
on the wrong side. 	Just stop and carefully examine 
the use she made of her plenty, as follows :— 
Received on income account 	  $40.00 
Received allowance for week from Jack 	 6o oo 

Total 	  $100.00 

Deposited for house expenses 	  $45.00  
Paid dressmaker on account 	  10.00 
Paid hat shop on account 	  10.00 
Lace for green dress 	  3.75 
Pair party slippers 	  6.00 
Silk stockings 	  7.00 
Taxicab and return 	  1.85 
Tip to chauffeur 	  .25 
Luncheon at Emerson's with Mrs. D. 	 2.75 
Theater 	  3.00 
Two boxes chocolates 	  1.60 
Manicure and supplies 	  1.20 
Picture shows 	  .30 
Car fare 	  .6o 
One box face-powder 	 .75 
Sundries 	  2.35 
Weekly envelope for church 	  .25 
Woman's Auxiliary 	  .ro 

Total 	  	 $96.75 
Unaccounted for 	  2.40 
Cash in purse 	  .85 

Perhaps you will say, " If I had as much money as 
this woman had, I would use it for the upbuilding of 
the cause of Christ" That is not the question. Rather 
the question is this, " Do I use as much of what money 
I have for self as did this woman?" May the Lord 
teach us how to use well and wisely the Lord's part of 
what he gives us, whether much or little.— Herald of 
Gospel Liberty. 

The Cut-Nose Devil 
ELDER D. C. BABCOCK, during his recent visit to 

Washington, D. C., related the following experience 
with the heathen devil-worshipers of Africa, which 
appeared in the Washington Post:— 

" A few evenings before we left a village about one 
hundred fifty miles interior from Freetown, it was 
rumored that Manaka, the greatest devil they had, 
would appear in the village. In English Manaka means 
cut-nose devil, and he especially takes vengeance on 
the women. Most certainly they can show you plenty 
of women with their noses cut off by this monster. 
They tell you that if any woman looks at him she will 
surely lose her nose. The wives of the chief came 
over early and advised Mrs. Babcock to go into her 
room and hide away, so that she would not become 
disfigured. 

Old Woman Rules Devil 

" Manaka is now under the control of an old woman, 
the chief of a neighboring village, who claims that 
she has passed from the stage of womanhood to that 
of a man, and allows no one to call her mama, but 
daddy. Her very appearance strikes terror to the 
people of the town where she visits. For some days 
before the appearance of Manaka, she would pass our 
rooms, evidently hoping to terrorize us so that we 
would not dare to be outside when her devil appeared. 

" At last the evening arrived when he was to make 
his appearance. The moon shone brightly, and the 
Bundu women (a secret society) were out in the bush 
beating their drums, dancing, and singing. It was 
late in the night and Mrs. Babcock had retired, think-
ing that nothing would transpire. Personally, I was  

anxious to see what would come of the report that had 
come to us, and I remained out on the veranda until 
about eleven o'clock. Away in the distance there 
was heard the most heinous sound I have ever listened 
to in my life. 

" The noise from the Bundu women at once ceased, 
and within ten minutes no one could be found on the 
streets. It seemed that the silence of death reigned in 
the village and that the people were afraid to breathe. 

Manaka Visits Lodge 

" As Manaka neared the village, the sound became 
more dreadful. It was at least one hour from the 
time I first heard him until he entered the town. I 
knew from the sound that he was coming direct to the 
chief's compound, where we were lodging. I drew my 
chair close to the edge of the veranda so I could get 
a good view of him. In a short time the old woman 
appeared through the gateway, and there followed a 
large company of men and boys. By this time Manaka 
had become two instead of one, and occupied a posi-
tion in the center of the crowd. Some frantic demon-
strations were at once entered into, and then silence 
prevailed. The old woman now walked up in front 
of me arid looked me squarely in the face. Her high 
cap, peculiar garment, long staff, and long, slim nose 
reminded me of the picture of the old witch riding a 
broom in the air that I saw when a child. 

" The scene was anything but pleasant ; for the 
old ' daddy ' continued her devilish gaze at me, and 
I was glad when she gave up her effort to drive me in. 
She then walked over to the house of a man that could 
talk a little English and told him to inform me that my 
wife must 'not even peep out at the door, or she would 
surely lose her nose. 

" For fully an hour the entire company was frantic 
and worked itself to a high pitch of excitement seen 
only when the heathen is worshiping his god. They 
then sent word to me that I must go inside, but I in-
formed them that the God I worshiped was stronger 
than their god and that I could not obey them. 

" That was something they had never met before, 
and after a short time moved on to the chief's house. 
They left about two o'clock in the morning, and in a 
short time Manaka was heard sounding his last notes 
in his distant haunts. 

" This is only a sample of what must be met at times 
by the missionary who seeks to bring to them the 
knowledge of a Saviour that can save them from such 
a life of darkness and gloom. There is a wide-operi 
door in West Africa to do good for those in darkness." 

Think Before Selecting Your Dress 
" Tins learned I from the shadow of a tree, 

That to and fro did sway upon a wall: 
My shadow self, my influence, may fall 
Where I may never be." 

By three things does a woman reveal her true self 
and exert an influence,— by her words, by her actions, 
and by her dress. 

To be pure and to uphold a high standard of purity 
should be the ambition of every young woman. In 
order to do this, she will not only guard well her words 
and conduct, but will also be careful that there is no 
suggestion of coarseness or immodesty in her dress, 
for there is a distinct point of morals in the question 
of how a woman dresses. 

In selecting her attire, she will consider whether it 
is becoming to her as a woman of high morals, and 
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what it may mean to her sisters and those of the oppo-
site sex. Will her sisters, under the influence of her 
example, select for themselves modest apparel, or will 
they go a little farther perhaps than she has gone, and 
choose that which will cause them to be classed with 
those of loose and low morals? Will men respect and 
honor her because of the modest simplicity revealed 
in her dress, or will her apparel fill the pure with dis-
gust and the unprincipled with thoughts of evil? 

The first requisite, then, is that it be modest, with 
no unnecessary exposure of the person or display of 
the figure. " Chaste simplicity in dress, when united 
with modesty of demeanor, will go far toward sur-
rounding a young woman with that sacred reserve 
which will be to her a shield from a thousand perils." 

The girl who possesses a strong character and is 
a positive force in the uplift of society is not the girl 
with corseted figure, high-heeled shoes, hobble skirt, 
and low-necked, short-sleeved waist, through which 
ribbons and laces are profusely displayed. 

" Through dress the mind may be read as through 
the delicate tissue, the lettered page." There is no 
mirror that so clearly reveals with unfailing accuracy 
exactly what a woman is as does her dress. A modest 
woman will dress modestly ; a really refined and in-
telligent woman will bear the marks of careful selec-
tion and faultless taste. 

Spurgeon says : " The only excuse we can think of 
for some dressy women is that they think themselves 
very ugly. If these persons accurately gage their lack 
of .personal charms, they must be suffering under some 
fearful measure of uncomeliness. They little think 
how much they degrade themselves and grieve the 
Spirit of God." 

It is a terrible thing to be a slave to fashion. " Fash-
ion kills more women than toil and sorrow." Think of 
the worn-out women working till way into the night 
making unnecessary garments for themselves or others 
just to be in style. How much time is wasted, and 
what sums of money are worse than thrown away! 
Much happiness might be brought into many homes 
if only a part of the time now used in studying fashion 
was devoted to the study of God's Word. 

The dress should be worn for protection and beauty. 
Since it is worn for protection, it should be of material 
suitable to the season, and should be so made that no 
part of the body that should be covered is left bare. 
By beauty we do not mean that superfluity of trim-
ming that can not help but attract attention, but rather 
that beauty which accompanies a dress of becoming 
style and color. 

A man, in telling of a woman of notable character 
whom he had recently heard speak at a great 'conven-
tion, was asked how she was dressed. He replied : 
" I don't know ; but the very fact that I never noticed 
her attire is evidence that it was neat and becoming." 
If the dress is all that it should be, it will not attract 
undue attention from others, nor cause the wearer to 
feel self-conscious. 

Fine feathers may make fine birds, but fine clothes do 
not make fine women. " Women are like books,—
too much gilding makes men suspicious that the bind-
ing is the most important part." 

Woman's loveliness never appears at so good advan-
tage as when set off by simplicity of dress. Not only 
man but God himself regards this loveliness of great 
value, for it reveals the beauty of heart and spirit that 
is so much needed in the world to-day. 

BERTHA L. RATHBUN. 

Habits — Good and Bad 
FOR a number of years a horse had been employed 

in turning a lever which necessitated that he walk in a 
circle. At last the horse became incapacitated for 
service, and was turned out into a meadow to recu-
perate. The morning of his first day free from labor, 
the horse's owner glanced toward the meadow, and 
to his astonishment and amusement saw the horse still 
walking in a circle. He called other members of his 
family, who stood in amazement looking at the horse 
walking round and round, as if still at his former oc-
cupation. He had formed a habit that could not be 
broken in a night. 

There are habits that should be cultivated ; there are 
habits that should not be tolerated. A good habit to 
form is that of daily prayer to God, combined with the 
reading of the greatest Book ever published, the Book 
which is always in the forefront of civilization. What 
more wholesome habit could be developed by a young 
person than a constant perusal of the Bible? Our dan-
ger of neglecting the Word of God is so real that it has 
brought forth this appeal from ex-President Roose-
velt : — 

" I enter a most earnest plea that in our hurried and 
rather bustling life of to-day we do not lose the hold 
our forefathers had on the Bible. . . . No educated 
man can afford to be ignorant of the Bible ; and no 
uneducated man can afford to be ignorant of the Bible. 
. . . I can not understand the mental attitude of 
those who would put the Bible to one side as not being 
a book of interest to grown men." 

Youth is the time for the formation of correct habits. 
"Could the young but realize how soon they will be-
come mere walking bundles of habits, they would give 
more heed to their conduct while in the plastic state. 
In most of us, at the age of thirty the character has 
set like plaster, and will never soften again," wrote a 
leading psychologist. 

The reading habit is one which will give to a person 
keen enjoyment, and in these delightful days one will 
be led to cry out,— 

" 0 for a booke and a shadie nooke, 
Eyther in a-doore or out, 

With the green trees whispering over-hede, 
Or the street cries all about ! 

" There I maie reade all at my ease, 
Both of the newe and olde, 

For a jolly goode booke whereon to looke 
Is better to me than golde." 

A spirit of helpfulness, of good cheer; a genuine de-
sire that others shall share with us the joy of our re-
ligion ; earnest efforts to bring men to Christ,— these 
are characteristics which, when they become habits, 
make the ideal life. 

A habit to be avoided is that of bullying, for the 
bully is thoroughly disliked, and invariably goes down 
in defeat, as did Goliath. 

The money-making habit is not a wholesome one, 
as its tendency is to lead men to sacrifice both religion 
and honor, friends and fireside, for " filthy lucre's sake." 
The " love of money " is defined by the highest au-
thority in the universe as " the root of all evil." The 
wise person will not allow this plant, indigenous to 
this " present evil world," to find a place in his heart. 

The reader will think of many other good habits to 
be formed and of many bad ones to be resisted. Of 
Jesus it is written that it was his " custom " to do the 
right ; may the same custom, habit, ever characterize 
the readers of the YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR. 

JOHN N. QUINN. 
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The Boys' 
0 JEsus, Prince of life and truth, 

Beneath thy banner bright 
We dedicate our strength and youth 

To battle for the right ; 
We give our lives with glad intent 

To serve the world and thee, 
To die, to suffer and be spent, 

To set our brothers free. 

In serried ranks, with fearless tread, 
0 Captain of us all, 

Thy glory on our banners shed, 
We answer to thy call ; 

And where the fiercest battles press 
Against the hosts of sin, 

To rescue those in dire distress 
We gladly enter in. 

Consecration Hymn 
O Jesus, once, like us, a boy, 

And tempted like as we, 
All inward foes help us destroy 

And spotless all to be. 
We trust thee for the grace to win 

The high, victorious goal 
Where purity shall conquer sin 

In Christlike self-control. 

With regiment on regiment 
We valiantly go forth ; 

No line divides the continent 
East, west, or south, or north ; 

And where the hills of glory shine 
With light supremely fair, 

Each loyal lad shall still be thine 
And in thy triumph share. 

—George E. Day. 

Two True Ghost-Stories 
F. I. RICHARDSON 

N my boyhood days the people in the section 
of the country where my parents lived were 
very much given to telling ghost-stories. They 
believed that ghosts were the spirits of the 
dead, and many are the weird tales to which 
I have listened,— tales of hair-raising experi-

ences which so frightened many of the younger gen-
eration that they could hardly be persuaded to venture 
out of the lighted room after dark. 

I have always been thankful for two such stories that 
I heard when I was about five or six years of age. 
They were the first that I can recall hearing, and they 
have had a great influence over me in sizing up the 
ghost-stories that I have since heard. 

I was at my grandfather's one evening when some 
one started to tell a ghost-story. My grandfather in-
terrupted him and said, " I wish to tell one or two 
first, then you can have the privilege of telling yours." 
He said to me, " Come here, my boy, and sit in my lap 
while I tell them, and I hope you will always remember 
them." He then related the following: — 

" I was sexton of the cemetery that is about a mile 
south of here. I had been working there one day until 
nearly sundown. On leaving the grounds, I placed 
my pick and shovel just inside the gate and went still 
farther away from home on an errand to one of the 
neighbors. I remained there chatting until about eight 
o'clock, when I started for home. It was a clear star-
light night, but there was no moon. On arriving at 
the cemetery, I went to the gate to get my tools and 
casually glanced over the cemetery. To my surprise, 
I saw near the center a tall white object that I felt 
very sure I had never seen there before. I stood look-
ing at it a few moments, and the longer I looked, the 
more it seemed to me to resemble a person dressed in 
white. I took my pick and walked toward it. When 
I was within reach of it, I said, " Be you man or the 
devil, speak, or I shall drive at you with this pickax." 
The object did not speak, and I aimed a blow direct at 
the head. Well, my boy, do you think I killed a ghost? 
It was neither a ghost nor a living being, but a fine  

marble monument that some one had drawn in there 
after I had left the grounds. It was a plain square 
column with a round top, the whole about six feet high, 
but my imagination made that monument look decidedly 
like a person. I really thought for the moment that I 
was dealing with a genuine ghost. I knocked the 
round top off with the blow that I aimed at the head. 
It cost me one hundred twenty dollars to repair the 
damage. Rather an expensive ghost, was it not? If 
I had gone home without investigating, I should have 
had a wonderful ghost-story to tell. 'It would have 
been better financially for me if I had done so, for 
I should have saved the one hundred twenty dollars." 

It was a sharp, frosty evening in midwinter. The 
ground was covered to quite a depth with snow, and 
the sleighing was fine. The moon was at the full, and 
between the snow and the moon it was nearly as light as 
day. It was in the country, in the township of Vestal, 
Broome Co., N. Y. My grandfather still lived 
there at the time he told the following experience: — 

" It was about nine o'clock when I was returning 
on foot from a visit to a neighbor who lived about two 
miles from my home. About half-way I came to a 
bridge across a small stream. There was no railing 
or covering of any kind on the bridge. After the 
planks had been laid, a log was placed on each end to 
keep them from warping; but the whole was now cov-
ered with snow. As I stepped on to the bridge, there 
suddenly appeared to be a man walking by my side. 
I thought it very strange that I did not hear him com-
ing up, for the night was cold and the snow creaked 
under my boots as I walked. I said, ' Good evening, 
sir,' but the stranger made no reply. As I left the 
bridge, he Aisappeared as suddenly as he had come. 
I stopped, and looked all around, but could see no one. 
There was no place for him to hide, and, as I said, 
the full moon was shining brightly. I finally stepped 
back on to the bridge, and he was there again. I 
again walked across the bridge, looking at him, and 
asked him two or three times why he did not speak. 
When I reached the other side of the bridge, he was 
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gone again. I thought about my shadow, but it did 
not seem as if it could possibly be that. I soon decided 
that a murder must have been committed there, and that 
the spirit of the murdered man had appeared to me to 
let me know of the awful crime; so I went searching in 
the snow all around the bridge, expecting to find the 
dead body. But I searched in vain. At last I decided 
to give it up and go home. As I stepped on to the 
bridge again, he was there again, but he seemed 
to have changed. He wasn't quite so tall, and he 
seemed to be a little farther from me. Then I noticed 
another thing, which, if I had not been somewhat ex-
cited, I should probably have noticed before, and that 
was that he moved only when I did. Then I reasoned, 
Can that be my shadow standing up there ? how can 
that possibly be? I began then to search for the cause 
of the phenomenon. 

" Just above the bridge was a waterfall. The water 
had frozen as it fell, until the ice had piled up as high 
as the falls, and was as clear as a mirror. The moon 
had risen but a short time before I reached the bridge, 
and was at the height to cast my shadow on the ice, 
and it was reflected back and gave the shadow the 
appearance of standing by me. It was something I 
had never seen nor heard of before, and it took me some 
minutes to convince myself that this appearance was 
really only my shadow. If I had gone home without 
solving the mystery, I should have had another start-
ling story to pour into the willing ears of those who 
believe in ghosts. . 

" Now, my boy, what I wish you to remember is 
this : That do not believe there are any such things 
as ghosts or the spirits of dead persons roaming around. 
If you will not get frightened nor let your imagination 
run away with you, as mine did with me, and you will 
take the trouble to investigate the so-called ghosts 
that may cross your pathway in life, you will always 
find there is a natural cause for the seeming super-
natural appearance." 

Since arriving at manhood, I have learned from the 
blessed Word that the dead know not anything, nei-
ther do they have any part in anything that is done on 
the earth. Eccl. 9:5, 6. 

S 	-.SP- • 

" It Most Hurts, but I Have To " 
A LITTLE boy ran into a room up-stairs and began 

playing with the key, turning it this way and that until 
tired of the game, then he wanted to get out, but found 
the door was fast. It was a new experience. He did 
not know what to do. " His mama and papa did not 
know where their little boy was, and what would be-
come of him if they never found him? He knew it 
was supper-time, for he was hungry. It would soon 
be dark and he was afraid of the dark without his 
mama." These thoughts ran through his head, until 
he began to cry in such a loud and pitiful way that 
mama heard him in the kitchen and hastened up the 
stairs to see what was the matter. 

" I'm fast, mama ; I can't get out, and I thought you'd 
never come." 

" Turn the key, little son, turn the key toward yofir 
right hand," said mama. 	• 

The little fellow did as his mother bade him, saying, 
" It most hurts, but I have to." Then the knob was 
turned and he was free. 

Little folks get in many hard places where " it most 
hurts," but they will " have to," if they want to get out. 

They perhaps lock themselves in the room of Master 
Pout if mama says they " can not go nutting or ska- 

ting," and it hurts sadly when they try to turn the key 
of will toward the right, and say, " Mama knows best ; 
I will play at something else now, and some other time 
she will let me go, or maybe go with me, and that will 
be a great deal more fun." And it will be harder still 
if they run away and disobey, for then they will find 
themselves locked with " the bad man " in the prison-
house of Wrong. 

Do the little boys and girls know what " the will " 
is ? I could not imagine what it was when I was a 
child, though I listened intently to a long sermon about 
it. It is that part of your mind that says, " Yes, I will 
do it," or " No, I will not ; " " I want to," or " I don't 
want to," when your parents and teachers ask you to 
do anything they wish you to do, or your comrades try 
to coax you to disobey. It is the key of your lives. 

Love of God and of your parents will make this 
key strong and stiff in turning toward all good and 
noble things, while hate of them and their commands 
will make it weak and easy to turn the other way. 

When you disobey your parents or God, and get in 
the prison-house, you can get out only by turning this 
" key of will " toward the right and saying, " I will 
tell mama and papa all about it, and ask them and 
God to forgive me, and promise never to do so any 
more." 

Turn this key to the right every time you are 
tempted to tell an untruth, to take what is not, your 
own, or to go where you ought not, and by and by 
you will find yourself so strong that you would die 
rather than sin against God. 

S. ROXANA WINCE. 
	•-•11•-• 	 

With a Wolf on an Ice-Floe 
Two years ago, in the dead of winter, I was out on 

Lake Michigan in a friend's hut, fishing through the 
ice. Everything was proceeding merrily when there 
came a sudden report, sounding like thunder. The 
ice was going! 

I rushed outside, but the snow was blinding, and I 
could not even see the shore line. I stood perplexed 
for a moment, but as I had no compass, there was noth-
ing to do but to keep warm and trust to fortune. All 
around the thunderous reports were sounding and the 
ice was quivering strangely. I was frightened, but as 
there was nothing I could do to help matters, I went 
back to the hut and kept on fishing. 

This was about noon. I noticed, to my relief, that 
there were no cracks coming beneath the hut, so that 
if the ice did go out, I should at least be on a big cake 
— for a time. The big cakes do not last very long 
in Lake Michigan. I could not tell what was happening 
outside, for the wind was shrieking and howling hor-
ribly, and every few seconds the ice would split with a 
resounding crash. For lack of something better to do, 
I arranged a frying-pan I had over the little stove, 
and to keep up my food supply I began to fry some of 
the fish after cleaning them outside the hut. In a few 
minutes the place was filled with a most appetizing 
odor, which, I presume, had something to do with what 
followed. 

First of all I heard a series of low whines outside : 
then something scratched at the door. I opened it, 
thinking some dog had perhaps been lost on the ice and 
had found my hut. To my surprise, however, a great 
unkempt animal entered and fawned about my feet,  
licking my boots ; although I had never seen one, 
knew that it was a gray wolf. The animal seemed 
terrified beyond measure by the splitting ice and the 
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storm, for he kept casting fearful glances at the door, 
and showed no sign whatever of wildness. 

As I had no other weapon than my knife and a 
frozen fishing-line, I was in a quandary. But the wolf 
seemed lonely and showed a strong desire to make 
himself at home, so I naturally decided to let it go at 
that, and we spent the night quite charmingly together. 
The next morning I awoke to find the sun up, the day 
bright and clear, and the land four or five miles west 
of us. All around floated cakes of ice, going the same 
way as we, in the grip of some current. My fears 
passed away with the bright sunlight, and I used my 
last wood in cooking some fish for the wolf, while I 
finished the basket of provisions. The wolf and I 
went out in the sunshine, and then the animal grew 
surly and no longer welcomed my approaches. I be-
lieve that as long as the danger lasted he was cowed, 
but that with the approach of day and rescue at hand 
for me, all his savage nature returned upon him with 
redoubled force. However that may be, two hours 
later I saw a dot moving among the ice, and as it came 
near, I saw that it was a fishing-boat, doubtless with 
a rescue party on board. 

Now came the most surprising part of my adventure. 
The boat was about half a mile distant, and the oc-
cupants, having seen me and waved to me, started 
to make their way through the floating ice. The wolf 
was watching them with bristling hair, when suddenly 
he turned to me with a low growl. I offered him a 
bit of fish, but he took no notice, and I began to fear 
that he realized that my rescue would not include his. 
At any rate, he drew back a few steps, his eyes fixed 
on mine ; then with a quick movement he sprang 
at me. 

I had no weapon except a short knife, which was 
closed. All I could do was to jump aside, hitting him 
with my fist as he missed me — an old boxing trick. 
But I had not counted on that savage side slash of 
the great teeth, and when the animal gained his feet 
and turned to fly at me again, my hand was streaming 
with blood from a small gash. I heard shouts from 
the approaching fishing-boat, but as the party was 
unarmed they could not help me. 

Immediately upon getting his balance on the snow, 
the wolf came toward me slowly and sprang again. 
This time I was really frightened, and with a wild idea 
of holding him away till my friends could assist me, 
met him half-way, grasping his throat in both hands, 
and we fell to the snow together, for the impact of 
his leap was tremendous. I hung on to his throat, but 
although I kept the gleaming teeth off, I could not 
hold his feet. He struck at me savagely with his hind 
paws, the sharp claws tearing through my coat like 
knives, and I realized my danger just in time to cast 
myself backward. Instantly the wolf returned to the 
attack, and this time the look in his face frightened 
me so that I did not wait for him. I whipped my coat 
away and threw it in his face ; then turned and, running 
to the side of the ice-cake, leaped into the water. 

I am a good swimmer, and the boat was only a hun-
dred feet distant, so in no time I was aboard and get- 
ting into warm clothes. The engine was stopped, and 
we lay there watching the wolf. He seemed puzzled 
at my disappearance, running backward and forward 
on the ice ; then he looked at the boat and howled dis- 
mally. None of the men liked to attack him with 
knives for their only weapons, and so presently the boat 
was turned about and we threaded our way out from 
the ice to the free water. Behind us the lonely wolf  

sat watching us disappear, and slowly, hopelessly 
floated onward to his doom.— Dr. M. A. Leach, in 
Wide-World Magazine. 

" You Sleep So Late " 

A SUNBEAM touched my little bed; 
" Good morning, dear," he gently said. 

I opened wide my sleepy eyes, 
And said, "Good morning," with surprise; 

" I can not think that night is gone; 
And are you sure this is the morn? " 
The sunbeam laughed and shook his head: 
Last night you would not go to bed, 
And that is why you sleep so late, 
And make me climb the window gate 
To say : ' Wake up, you sleepy dear ! 
Wake up! God bless you! Morning's here!'" 

— Exchange 

Reaping the Diamonds 
PRINCESS EUGENIE, of Sweden, sold her diamonds 

that she might build a home for incurables. On one 
of her visits to the home she met a wicked sick woman, 
to whom she talked about Christ. She told the matron, 
on leaving, that she hoped special attention would be 
given to that poor creature, for the princess was anx-
ious for the woman to become a Christian. One day 
she found the invalid with bright face because her heart 
was radiant with hope ; and with tears in her eyes the 
princess said to her husband, on returning to the palace, 
" I saw the glitter of my diamonds to-day in the tears 
of penitence."— A. C. Dixon, D. D., in Onward. 

SEED sown on unprepared soil does not grow and 
produce a crop ; neither will the most learned discourse 
produce fruitage in the unprepared, unalert mind. 

M. E. KERN 
	

Secretary 
MADE MACGUIRE 
	

Field Secretary 
MATILDA ERICKSON 

	
Corresponding Secretary 

Society Study for Sabbath, June 21 
I. OPENING Exercises (twenty minutes). 
2. Mission Study (fifteen minutes). 
3. Bible Study (fifteen minutes). 
4. Social Meeting (ten minutes). 

Suggestions for the Program 
1. Review Morning Watch texts; report of work; minutes; 

items of interest from our church paper. For this exercise 
have some one spend five minutes in giving briefly interesting 
facts drawn from the issues of the Review and Herald since 
May 17. 

2. Progress of our work in China. Study this under these 
three headings: " East China Mission," " Central China Mis-
sion," and " South China Mission." See articles in this 
INSTRUCTOR. See also Review, Second Sabbath Readings, 
and Seventh-day Adventist Year Book. Use a map. 

3. Success in the Christian Life, No. 9. We must consecrate 
our lives to God for service. Matt. 19: 16-21. This young 
man had observed the commandments formally, and so asked, 
" What lack I yet?" Evidently he lacked consecration for 
service. Paul said to Timothy, "Give thyself wholly" (x Tim. 
4: 15), and Jesus shows that this consecration must have a 
definite object. John 17: 19. I consecrate all — not for my-
self, but for my unsaved friends. 

4. For suggested topic see Matt. 20 :  6, 7. We have only a 
short time left for service, and many of our loved ones are 
still outside the fold. Who, then, will consecrate himself for 
their sakes? 
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xi' - Joseph and His Brethren 
(June 21) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE: Gen. 37 : 12-36. 
HELPS: " Patriarchs and Prophets," chapter 19. 
MEMORY VERSE: " Whosoever hateth his brother is 

a murderer." 1 John 2: 15. 

Questions 

1. Where did Jacob's sons pasture his flocks? 

6. What welcome did Joseph receive as he came to 
his brethren? What did they do with him? Verses 
23, 24; note 2. 

7. What shows the hardness of their hearts? While 
they were eating, whom did they see coming? Where 
were these merchants going? What merchandise were 
they carrying? Verse 25. 

8. What question did Judah then ask his brothers? 
What was his plan for getting rid of Joseph? Did they 
all agree to this? Verses 26, 27. 

9. As the merchants came where the brothers were, 
what was done? How highly did they value Joseph? 
To what country was he taken? Verse 28 ; note 3. 

to. When in trouble themselves what did they after-
ward say about selling their brother? Gen 42:21. 

II. When Reuben returned to his brothers, what 
did he find? How did he manifest his sorrow? What 
did they do to hide their guilt ? Gen. 37: 29-32. 

JOSEPH BEING SOLD TO THE ISHMAELITES BY HIS BROTHERS 

What did he say to Joseph one day? On what er-
rand was he sent ? Gen. 37 : 12-14. 

2. What trouble did Joseph have in finding his 
brothers? To what place did he finally go? Did he 
find his brothers there? Verses 15-17; note I. 

3. Before Joseph came near them, what did his 
brothers plan to do to him? In what way did they 
speak of him? How did they purpose to kill him? 
What falsehood did they say they would tell to cover 
their wicked deed? Why did they wish to kill Joseph? 
Verses 18-20, margin. 

4. What led them to commit murder? Verses 4, 5, 
1. Repeat the memory verse. 

5. Which of the brothers opposed the plan of the 
others? What did he say? What did he say they 
should do with Joseph? What was his purpose in pro-
posing this plan? Verses 21, 22. 

12. What did the father say when he saw Joseph's. 
coat ? How did he mourn for his son? Who tried 
to comfort him? What did he say to them? Verses.  
33-35. 

13. To whom was Joseph sold in Egypt ? Verse 
36. 	Who went with him into captivity? Acts 7 : 9 ;: 
note 4. 

Notes 

I. " With a joyful heart, Joseph parted from his father,. 
neither the aged man nor the youth dreaming of what would' 
happen before they should meet again. When, after his long 
and solitary journey, Joseph arrived at Shechein, his brothers 
and their flocks were not to be found. Upon inquiring for 
them, he was directed to Dothan. He had already traveled 
more than fifty miles, and pow an additional distance of fif-
teen lay before him, but he hastened on, forgetting his weari-
ness in the thought of relieving the anxiety of his father, and 
meeting the brothers, whom, despite their unkindness, he still 
loved."—"Patriarchs and Prophets," page 210. 
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2. " Joseph came on, unsuspicious of danger, and glad that 
the object of his long search was accomplished; but instead of 
the expected greeting, he was terrified by the angry and re-
vengeful glances which he met. He was seized, and his coat 
stripped from him. Taunts and threats revealed a deadly pur-
pose. His entreaties were unheeded. He was wholly in the 
power of those maddened men. Rudely dragging him to a 
deep pit, they thrust him in, and having made sure that there 
was no possibility of his escape, they left him there to perish 
from hunger, while they sat down to eat bread.'"- Id., page 
211. 

" The Canaanites had dug many cisterns over the whole 
land. It was such a cistern as that into which Joseph was 
put that Jeremiah had for a dungeon. Jer. 38: 6. They were 
generally covered over with a great stone."-" Hours With 
the Bible," page 449. 

3. " Joseph was quickly drawn out of the pit. As he saw the 
merchants, the dreadful truth flashed upon him. To become a 
slave was a fate more to be feared than death. In an agony 
of terror he appealed to one and another of his brothers, but in 
vain. Some were moved with pity, but fear of derision kept 
them silent; all felt that they had now gone too far to retreat. 
If Joseph were spared, he would doubtless report them to 
the father, who would not overlook their cruelty toward his 
favorite son. Steeling their hearts against his entreaties, they 
delivered him into the hands of the heathen traders. The 
caravan moved on, and soon all was lost to view."-"Patriarchs 
and Prophets," pages 211, 212. 

4. While Joseph was on his way to Egypt, he could see the 
hills where lay his father's tents. He thought of his loving 
father, of his cruel, angry brothers, and of himself, friendless 
and alone. For a time he was filled with grief and terror. 
Then he thought of the God who had been with his father 
on his lonely journey to Haran. He believed He would be 
his helper. He then gave his heart to God, and prayed that 
he would go with him to Egypt. 

" His soul thrilled with the high resolve to prove himself 
true to God,- under all circumstances to act as became a sub-
ject of the King of heaven. He would serve the Lord with 
undivided heart ; he would meet the trials of his lot with 
fortitude, and perform every duty with fidelity. One day's 
experience had been the turning-point in Joseph's life. Its 
terrible calamity had transformed him from a petted child 
to a man, thoughtful, courageous, and self-possessed."- Id., 
page 214. 

XII - The Everlasting Gospel to the World 
(June 21) 

Questions 
I. WHAT is the gospel ? Rom. I : 16 ; i Thess. 

I : 5 ; note I. 
2. What further definition is given of the true gos-

pel ? Col. 1:25-27 ; Eph. 3 : 8, 9. 
3. When will this mystery of God be finished ? 

Rev. to: 7; note 2. 
4. What commission did Jesus give concerning the 

proclamation of the gospel ? To what extent is it to be 
preached? In what words is Jesus' presence with his 
people assured? How much power is in his hand? 
Matt. 28 : 18-2o. 

5. How did the prophet Isaiah speak of those who 
proclaim the gospel ? Isa. 52: 7. 

6. What stirring exhortation is given ? Verses 
I, 2, 10, II. 

7. What is the gospel to be to the nations? When 
will the end come? Matt. 24: 14. 

8. In what way does the revelator designate the 
gospel? Where is this message to be preached? Rev. 
14 : 6 ; note 3. 

9. What solemn announcement is made? Whom 
are we exhorted to worship ? Verse 7 ; note 4. 

to. What gospel message, following the proclama-
tion of the judgment, is made concerning Babylon? 
Verse 8. Compare Rev. 18: 21-23. 

1. What third message of warning is given? Rev. 
14: 9-it. 

12. How are the people developed under the procla-
mation of this threefold message described? Verse 
12. 	Compare Rev. 12 : 17. 

13. By whom were the commandments of God writ- 

ten? On what were they written? Ex. 31 : 18; 32: 16. 
14. Where was the law placed in the typical sanctu-

ary? Deut. 1o:4,  5. 
15. Under the sounding of the seventh trumpet what 

was seen in the heavenly sanctuary, or temple? Rev. 
11:19; note 5. 

16. What work would this indicate was in progress? 
Ans.- The closing priestly service of the second apart-
ment of the sanctuary. Heb. 9 : 7 ; Dan. 8 : 14. 

17. When this work is finished, and the message has 
gone to the world, what will follow? Rev. 14: 14. 

Notes 
1. In creation we see the power of God manifested in ma-

king and upholding worlds. In the gospel is seen this same 
power manifested in delivering and saving souls from sin. 

2. This angel is the last in the series of seven trumpets. 
Under the sounding of the sixth trumpet we are brought 
down to A. D. 184o. The seventh trumpet follows, and during 
the years of its sounding the mystery of God, the work of the 
gospel, will be finished in the earth, and probation will close. 

3. There is only one true gospel. This gospel is everlasting. 
It is the same in all ages. " Other " gospels, which are not 
real gospels, have arisen in the world from time to time, but 
have passed away. But the gospel of our Lord and Saviour, 
the mystery of God, is enduring, or age-lasting. 

4. The judgment and the cleansing of the sanctuary are the 
same work. This solemn work began at the end of the 2300 
days, A. D. 1844. When this work began in heaven, a gospel 
message was heard in the earth announcing this great truth, 
and bidding the people to turn from sin and prepare to meet 
God. 

5. " I was also shown a sanctuary upon earth containing two 
apartments. It resembled the one in heaven, and I was told 
that it was a figure of the heavenly. The furniture of the 
first 'apartment of the earthly sanctuary was like that in the 
first apartment of the heavenly. The veil was lifted, and I 
looked into the holy of holies, and saw that the furniture was 
the same as in the most holy place of the heavenly sanctuary. 
The priest ministered in both apartments of the earthly. He 
went daily into the first apartment, but entered the most 
holy only once a year, to cleanse it from the sins which had 
been conveyed there. I saw that Jesus ministered in both apart-
ments of the heavenly sanctuary. The priest entered into the 
earthly with the blood of an animal as an offering for sin. 
Christ entered into the heavenly sanctuary by the offering of 
his own blood. The earthly priests were removed by death, 
therefore they could not continue long; but Jesus was a priest 
forever. Through the sacrifices and offerings brought to the 
earthly sanctuary, the children of Israel were to lay hold of 
the merits of a Saviour to come. And in the wisdom of God 
the particulars of this work were given us that we might, 
by looking back to them, understand the work of Jesus in 
the heavenly sanctuary. 

" As Jesus died on Calvary, he cried, ' It is finished,' and the 
veil of the temple was rent in twain, from the top to the bot-
tom. This was to show that the services of the earthly sanc-
tuary were forever finished, and that God would no more meet 
with the priests in their earthly temple, to accept their sacri-
fices. The blood of Jesus was then shed, which was to be 
offered by himself in the heavenly sanctuary. As the priest 
entered the most holy once a year to cleanse the earthly sanc-
tuary, so Jesus entered the most holy of the heavenly at the 
end of the 2300 days of Daniel 8, in 1844, to make a final atone-
ment for all who could be benefited by his mediation, and thus 
to cleanse the sanctuary."-"Early Writings," pages 115, 116 
(old edition). 

How to Kneel 
MR. MOODY used to tell this story. He said that at 

a revival meeting a little lad who was used to Methodist 
ways, went home to his mother and said : " Mother, 
John So-and-so is under conviction and seeking for 
peace, but he will not find it to-night, mother." " Why, 
William? " said she. " Because he is only down on 
one knee, mother ; and he will never get peace until 
he is down on both knees." Until conviction of sin 
brings us down on both knees, until we are completely 
humbled, until we have no hope in ourselves left,- we 
can not find the Saviour.- Juniata Rohrback, Wash-
ington, D. C. 

" WHEN faith is lost, when honor dies, the man is 
dead." 
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From a Veteran Pastor's Prayer 

OUR FATHER : Teach us thy secret. Without thee life 
baffles us ; it seems an endless tangle with no clue. We 
form our plans, and press ahead — and presently find 
something gone wrong. We turn this way and that, 
and try again — only once more to meet disabling dis-
aster. There seems no way out. People seem rather 
good, many of them, but not good enough to serve 
our need. We thought we could depend on ourselves, 
could count on ourselves — and we find we can not. 
There is a weak spot in us somewhere which discon-
certs and betrays us. Father, without thee it is al-
together a hopeless world to travel through. Our 
hearts misgive us. 0, take us in thine arms ! and 
there give us the clue. Bring order out of this inner 
confusion. Distil thy peace in our breasts. Infuse thy 
wisdom and strength. Make us partakers of thy holi-
ness. Guide us. Animate us. Bear with us. Leave 
us not to ourselves. We do not ask to be carried, but 
to be kept. We want to go, but no longer alone and 
astray. Walk with us, 0 our Father ! Make us at 
home with thee night and day, and all the days, and 
thus at home anywhere in thy,  world, and with all men 
among whom thou dost send us.— Selected. 

The Chapter of Blood 

ROMANISM threw fiery darts of death at every bringer 
of help to Mexico. From the martyrdom of Rev. John 
L. Stephens, a missionary of the American Board, 
brutally murdered Sunday night, March 2, 1874, to 
the meeting of the assembly of Protestant missionaries 
in the city of Mexico in r888, there were fifty-seven 
specific accounts of Mexican Protestants killed be-
cause of their faith, this even when the hands of the 
Catholic Church were chained by the government. 

At the village of Atzacan, in 1888, at two o'clock in 
the morning, the preacher and his friends were awa-
kened by a mob attack. More than one hundred shots 
were fired by the rabble at the board hut where eight 
persons were sleeping. The aggressors were in the 
street, a few yards distant, and while a few trees 
afforded a Might protection, the bullets shattered lamp, 
table, and blackboard. A ball of cotton, saturated with 
oil and lighted, was thrown upon the thatch roof, but 
a brother promptly put up a ladder and threw it down 
before it did any harm. Help came soon, but not un-
til the little room, with everything in it, had been 
riddled ; yet, strange to say, the Methodists were not  

injured. Eleven of the rioters were arrested, but were 
released through Catholic influence. 

A servant girl who attended family prayers in a 
Protestant home told her aunt that she did so. Her 
aunt was so horrified at this dreadful conduct that im-
mediately she took her niece home. The narrator, 
who got the story in the home of Dr. J. W. Butler, 
where the girl afterward lived, says : " The aunt tied 
the girl's hands tightly together and fastened them 
to one end of a rope. The other end she threw over 
one of the rafters of the house, and then pulled the 
girl up until her feet could hardly touch the floor. 
She then bared her back and beat and whipped her 
until her back was swollen and bloody. This her 
aunt did in order to keep her from the faith of the 
heretics. The story reads like a passage in the history 
of the Inquisition of the middle ages, but in fact it 
happened in March, 1892." 

A brave little girl was Florencia Tomayao, who lived 
in the village of Guantla-Morelos. Her father was 
dead, and she helped her mother in the house and in 
the field. One day she heard a man talking to a 
crowd in the street, and he was telling of a good man 
who was kind to his enemies and died for all sinners. 
This was the first time that she had heard of the 
Saviour, and she followed the missionary, listening 
eagerly, until she believed the gospel and became a 
Christian. 

In the cemetery on the first of November she saw her 
missionary again. On this day the Roman Catholics 
go to the graves of their friends and place on them 
dishes full of meat, bread, fruit, and wine, believing 
that in some way the dead will be benefited. The 
missionary was addressing the crowd, and Florenc:a 
stopped to listen. When he said the dead do not need 
our offerings, some one threw a stone and wounded 
him, and the cry arose, " Kill him! kill him ! " and the 
stones beat him to the ground. 

The little Mexican Pocahontas rushed through the 
crowd and threw herself upon the bleeding man, cover-
ing his head with her arms. The big stones intended 
for him fell upon her, but she clung courageously to 
her friend, shielding him, unmindful of her own dan-
ger, and in vain they tried to pull her away. The sol-
diers came and took the missionary and Florencia, all 
sore and bleeding, to the house of friends, who tenderly 
nursed them. The bravery of this little peasant girl 
saved the missionary.— "The History of Methodism," 
by Hurst, Vol. VII. 

Risks Baseball Fans Run 

WITNESSING professional baseball contests tends 
to harmful excesses and immorality, says Harvard's 
world-famous expert, Dr. Dudley A. Sargent. 

" The excitement attending ball games as they are 
played at the present is harmful. Our baseball fans 
nowadays are devotees of a game in exactly the same 
sense as are thbse fascinated by watching a roulette 
game or other games of chance. 

" Attendance at these games means that thousands 
of men and boys and even women become unduly ex-
cited over the athletic prowess of professional players. 
They leave the ball grounds with nerves tingling and 
spirits exalted if the game goes well, and the question 
is, What outlet do those men and women find for their 
emotions thus aroused ? I am tempted to leave the 
subject with an interrogation-point."— The Washing-
ton Post. 
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