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AikAGJAZIa 

Note how the BIBLE 
PICTURES of the PA-
PACYappear in Rome's 
own WRITINGS. 

See articles: "The Priest as 
God," " Creator of His Creator," 
" The Mass, Meat, and Murder," 
"A Convent Tragedy," "Rome 
Versus Free Press," etc. 

Or, for 50 centg we will mail 
these two numbers to five differ-
ent addresses—yours and four 
others, if desired. 

No minister, teacher, 
Bible worker, or stu-
dent of prophecy should 
be without these latest 
documents confirming 
the Bible prophecies 
concerning Rome ! 
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AP-P5TASY 

irbe Present Danger 

RUE, we need no longer fear bodily 
harm. and they who are anxious to 
only save their skins may set their 
minds at rest. But are there not 
the considerations which may ap. 

peal with equal force to an anxious solicitude? 
s not the possibility of national decay something 
o care ILE..? The danger from the Church of 

Rome to-day is not the stake or torture: but it 13 

the danger from insidious moral and spiritual forces 
threatening to stop a nation's progress. to corrupt 
a nation's ethical standard, to darken a nation's 
intellect. — Front she Introduction to Nippar 
" Papacy in the Nittacemh Century." 
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APRSTASY 

THE FRUIT OF THE 
REFORMATION 

THE open Bible and the bold return to 
the Word of God and the life of Christ, 

direct communion with him and justifica-
tion by faith, were the fruit of the Refor-
mation, the direct fruit of that Protestant-
ism which is not negative, but so affirma-
tive and positive that it revolutionized 
Christendom. linked itself forever with 
human freedom, and once more reestab-
lished for humanity the truth as it is 
revealed in Christ Jesus.— Thomas Nelson 
Pate, in the Churchman, 4 pm: 19,19,3. 
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A FAMOUS London beauty has had the words 
" Votes for Women " tattooed on her cheek. 

NOONDAY lunches delivered to business men by 
parcel-post is the latest innovation of a Philadelphia 
restaurant. The plan promises satisfaction to all con-
cerned. 

MASTER JOE DEWITT, who attends the Springfield 
church-school, is meeting with good success selling the 
Temperance INSTRUCTOR. He sold sixty-four copies 
last week after school hours. 

ICELAND is to have its first railroad,— a track built 
around the edge of its principal harbor to facilitate the 
transportation of freight and ease the congestion due 
to old-fashioned methods. The length of the track 
will be between six and seven miles, and will cost 
$5oo,000. 

THE jew's-harp, which is seldom seen in American 
cities today, is still manufactured in large quantities 
in England for export to savage countries. The Zulus 
are said to be particularly fond of this instrument, but 
require especially large harps because of the size of 
their mouths. 

THE island of Barbados, it is claimed, is kept free 
from malaria by a tiny fish, known as " millions," 
which eats the fever-carrying mosquito in the early 
stages' of its development. Great numbers of these 
fish, are being transplanted to South Africa in the ef-
fort to stamp out malatria there. 

ALICE M'CONAUGHY, a thirteen-year-old Cincinnati, 
Ohio, girl, is the first operLor of her sex to be granted 
a wireless license in, Ohio. The little girl installed a 
wireless outfit in her mother's kitchen, and during the 
recent flood she received many messages from stricken 
cities and saw to it that aid was sent. 

" There are no difficulties in the South that white 
men and black men, working together, cannot settle," 
said Booker T. Washington recently. " There is 
enough of wisdom, pqience, Christianity, and common 
sense in the South to solve all the so-called race prob-
lems." In his trip through Virginia Dr. Washington 
urged the Negroes everywhere " to grasp the funda-
mental thirks of life; to get some land; build a good 
home; start a bank account; become reliable and pro-
gressive in labor; remain in the South on the land; 
keep out of Northern cities ; economize time and 
money; draw the line hard and tight against loafers, 
gamblers, and drunkards; and get an education which 
fits for service." 

THE night-riders are at work again in the tobacco 
district of Kentucky. Their purpose is to restrict pro-
duction and to increase prices by threats, destruction 
of property, and by murder if necessary. 
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I Please Him 
John 8: 29 

LILLIAN S. CONNERLY 

As we may learn to please a friend 
And cause our ways with his to blend, 
That fellowship complete attend, 

So may we please thee, Lord. 

By making every wilful thought 
Captive to Christ, to service brought, 
That all our work in him be wrought, 

So may we please thee, Lord. 

By humbly walking in thy way, 
Thy Word our guide, thy love our stay, 
Communing with thee day by day, 

So may we please thee, Lord. 

By speaking of thy grace and power, 
By making thee our refuge tower, 
By watching every day and hour, 

So may we please thee, Lord, 
Ancon, Canal Zone. 

The Power of Enthusiasm 
GABRIEL LOFTFIELD 

HAT magic is wrapped up in that word 
enthusiasm! It is a power for weal or 
for woe, the propelling force in nations, 
the mainspring in the activities of every 
individual. A person accomplishes his 
purpose in proportion to his enthusiasm. 

In every sphere of activity he must possess this im-
pelling force in order to attain his desired ends. In 
fact, no great work has ever been achieved without 
enthusiasm, or as Disraeli puts it: " Every production 
of genius must be the production of enthusiasm." His-
tory furnishes hundreds of illustrations of this fact. 
Let us notice a few of them. 

The Crusades 

The crusades were among the greatest outbursts of 
religious enthusiasm of the fanatical type. Pope Ur-
ban II is credited with having proposed the first cam-
paign (1o95), and Peter the Hermit was his greatest 
spokesman and agitator. The subject was vast and the 
undertaking worthy of the most valiant defenders of 
the faith. Nothing less was proposed than rescuing 
the Holy Land from the hands of the Mohammedan 
infidels. Great inducements were held out to volun-
teers, such as remission of debt and sin in this life 
and the promise of an eternal crown in the hereafter. 
Multitudes of all classes enlisted their services as well 
as their wealth. The prison doors were opened and 
the convicts needed but to take the vow and to affix 
the cross to their garments, in order to receive full re-
mission from whatever crime they were guilty. 

Seven different crusades, covering a period of about 
two hundred years, were organized with varying re-
stilts. The most spectacular one was, perhaps, the 
children's crusade (1212), one division of which 
started from Germany, another from France. The 
first perished on their way across the Alps to Italy, the 
second fell into the hands of slave-traders at Mar-
seilles, who sold the children into Africa as slaves. 
Of this the poet Longfellow wrote :— 

" What is this I read in history, 
Full of marvel, full of mystery, 
Difficult to understand? 
Ts it fiction, is it truth? 
Children in the flower of youth, 
Heart in heart, and hand in hand, 
Ignorant of what helps or harms, 
Without armor, without arms, 
Journeying to the Holy Land!  

" Who shall answer or divine? 
Never since the world was made 
Such a wonderful crusade, 
Started for the Palestine. 
Never while the world shall last 
Will it reproduce the past; 
Never will it see again 
Such an army, such a band, 
Over mountain, over main, 
Journeying to the Holy Land. 

" 0, the simple, childlike trust!. 
0, the faith that could believe 
What the harnessed, iron-mailed 
Knights of Christendom had failed, 
By their prowess, to achieve, 
They, the children, could and must!" 

Jerusalem was at times liberated, but fell back into 
the hands of the Mohammedans. About six million 
persons of Europe's best blood perished in these mad 
warfares, and their whole march lay whitening with 
their bones. Yet much good was indirectly accom-
plished. They stirred slumbering Europe from her 
lethargy that had for centuries benumbed her every 
energy. They aroused an interest for the countries of 
the East, and brought Europe in direct contact with 
their art, literature, and culture. The power of the 
nobility became greatly decreased', and the liberties of 
the lower and middle classes increased, all of which 
paved the way for the Renaissance, the discovery of 
America, and later, the Reformation. 

Joan of Arc 

The story of Jeanne d' Arc, the Maid of Orleans, is 
one of the most stirring illustrations of the power of 
enthusiasm. When her maternal city as well as her 
fatherland in 1429 was sorely pressed by the victors of 
Crecy and Agincourt, this French shepherd maiden,. 
pure and pious of heart, had dreams and visions, re-
vealing to her a heavenly calling to rescue her land and 
people. Strange did her presentations seem. Her vi-
sions and dreams were repeated. The assurance that 
God would accomplish his purpose through her grew 
in her mind, till at last the clergy embraced her cause, 
and the king himself was persuaded that now the arm 
of God would be manifested in behalf of down-trodden 
France. Her renown extended far and wide. Multi-
tudes of people, of all ranks, came to see this wonder-
maiden, all agreeing that " she was surely sent by 
God." 

Attired in the armor of a knight, and' girded' with a 
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sword that had been dedicated to St. Catherine, she 
mounted a black steed and rode ahead of the French 
soldiers, whom she had first exhorted to fear God, to 
love the fatherland, and to lead a pure life. When the 
English veterans beheld this maiden at the head of the 
French army, swinging her white-lily banner, they 
were terrified, raised the siege, and Orleans was again 
free. 

Personality Inspires Enthusiasm 

The personality of individuals inspires enthusiasm. 
When Napoleon addressed his soldiers before the Bat-
tle of the Pyramids, saying: " Frenchmen, remember 
that forty centuries are looking down upon you from 
these monuments," it charged them with enthusiasm, 
and the tremendous fire incessantly pouring from their 
ranks gained a complete victory over the Mamelukes. 

Sheridan's Ride 

During the Shenandoah Valley campaign of 1864 
the Union forces were routed at Cedar Creek for want 
of inspiring leadership. General Sheridan, twenty 
miles away, hurried to meet the fleeing troops. Some 
one shouted, " Sheridan is coming! " The soldiers ral-
lied, made a fresh stand, and the day was regained. 

" Enthusiasm begets enthusiasm," says Longfellow. 
It is contagious, not only in a martial sense, as the 
foregoing illustrations suggest, but also in the calm 
discharge of every-day duty. Those who take hold of 
their tasks with burning interest and enthusiasm have 
but half the load to carry, while on the other hand 
the lightest burden becomes heavy with but half-
hearted zeal. 

Young people, and students in particular, should cul-
tivate the spirit of enthusiasm and good cheer. Noth-
ing is more essential in the proper discharge of every 
Christian duty. 

Washington, D. C. 

Greatness of Little Things 

WE often quite forget the things we know the best. 
Truisms are frequently lost to us by their very sim-
plicity. Hard problems and giant tasks are worthy of 
our steel ; and the Scotch clansman, or any other, who 
would come near us in our zealous efforts must needs 
come in a close second at the best. Wonders and mys-
teries of earth, sea, and sky we gladly probe and never 
tire. But some of the old realities are let slip as 
easily as mist disappears before the sun on a morning 
in midsummer. The old paradox, the greatness of 
little things, is among this number. We can chatter 
with the squirrels about the truth that " great oaks 
from little acorns grow," but we are really too busy to 
be planting acorns, for we must be finding giant oaks 
to chop and saw. And maybe there is some excuse 
for us, too, since we get credit for the pile we make, 
not for acorns that we may plant. But what a part 
the littles do play in our lives and in the formation of 
largess ! Greatness is mostly littles grown big in spite 
of difficulties. 

Our versatile historian, John Fiske, tells us how our 
splendid representative system had its beginning in a 
very modest protest, and how our two legislative houses 
developed from an insignificant and somewhat un-
happy incident. Away back in the days of the Mas-
sachusetts colony, fully eight generations removed 
from us, these fundamentals of our government had 
their humble origin. 

The representative system grew out of a tax propo-
sition. The Boston tea-party was not the first pro- 

test against taxation without representation. The peo-
ple of Massachusetts had settled that question among 
themselves a long time before the famous Boston 
event. The board of assistants of the colony, holding 
office during good behavior, assessed a small tax on the 
colony, which the settlement at Watertown refused 
to pay. Two deputies were accordingly sent from 
each settlement to adjust the matter, and thereafter 
accredited representatives had to do with the affairs 
of the colony. 

The two houses developed from this union of assist-
ants and deputies as the result of the case of a stray 
pig which had caused a quarrel between Captain 
Keayne and Mrs. Sherman. The stray had been 
placed in the captain's sty with a pig of his own, and 
due notice given. After some time the captain re-
plenished his larder by killing his own pig. Later 
Mrs. Sherman called to see if the stray was one that 
she had lost. Not being able to identify the stray, she 
laid claim to the pig that had been killed. Claim and 
counter-claim were made, and the case, after many le-
gal battles, reached the general court, composed of the 
assistants and deputies, or representatives. Seven days 
of discussion followed, and when a vote was finally 
taken no decision was reached, since the captain had a 
majority of the assistants, while the woman's case 
had prevailed with the deputies; and after a year of 
discussion the legislature was permanently divided into 
two houses, each with a veto power on the other. 
Quaint and wise Governor Winthrop said of it that 
" there fell out a great business upon a very small oc-
casion." A fact, dear governor, that has been often 
repeated since your day. But how far that small oc-
casion has reached! 

Things done in our little corners, though of some 
moment to us, are not perceptibly shaking the earth, 
and even passers-by hardly hail us in passing. But 
then the littles of our every day are just the possibili-
ties of the greatness of these lives. There is no nobler 
life than that which is great in goodness, and no greater 
life than the one true to the present duty. And both 
goodness and duty frequently lead by humble paths to 
simple tasks. A modest prayer, a noble deed, a kindly 
word, a godly life, are all in the groundwork of 
greatness. 

Our Heavenly Father can take these little natures of 
ours and make them big with promise and broad in 
fact. He can take our little deeds that are done in his 
name, and out of them make lasting blessings to others. 
And the little faith that we possess he is able to in-
crease for us, and will Klo it if we let him. The surest 
way to transform our little into largess is just to make 
a consignment of all that we have, and are, and hope 
to be to him ; then do our tasks, think our thoughts, 
and live our lives in the sunshine of the presence.—
Guvbert A. Cahoon, in the Christian Advocate. 

	S  

A Factory Girl 

IN the city of St. Louis, not long ago, a young 
woman died who had been for years a shoe-factory 
operative. She was one of many hundreds in the fac-
tory, an ordinary working girl like the others who sat 
day after day before the machines which stretched in 
long rows down the big and noisy room. Her life had 
been humble, and full of hard and commonplace work ; 
in her sudden death there was nothing spectacular or 
dramatic. 

Yet when the call came for her, there fell a cloud of 
genuine sorrow over the hearts of all the men and 
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women in the factory. Upon the day of the funeral 
every wheel in the whole plant was stilled, and all of 
the more than two thousand employees attended the 
simple services and marched behind the hearse to the 
cemetery. In the room where she had worked, her 
chair and her machine were draped in white, and an 
immense wreath lay upon them. Two large vans were 
required to carry to the grave the flowers that her fel-
low workers sent as the tribute of their love. Even 
from other factories that she had never entered, there 
were delegates to the funeral. 

Why was all this ? — The young woman was known 
and loved by all as " the sunshine girl " of the factory. 
From the owners to the youngest and humblest em-
ployee, all called her by the affectionate name of " Sis " 
Tobin. Her unfailing good nature, her constant sallies 
of wit that never stung, her cheerful greeting, her 
kindly, helpful ways with all around her, had made her 
in truth a ray of sunshine to all who knew her. Her 
personality glorified the workroom ; her presence light-
ened labor for all. When the work dragged on a hot 
day, a merry word from her, or the ripple of her con-
tagious laughter, completely changed the atmosphere 
for all within earshot. More than once discontent 
among the employees, and even incipient strikes, had 
been quelled by her wholly unofficial but graciously 
compelling intercession. It was impossible to resist 
the appeal of her radiant smile, and both sides would 
make concessions when she went to them with : " 0, 
let's not have trouble ! It doesn't pay. We can fix 
this up." 

And so this humble factory girl had made life 
brighter for hundreds of others. No riches were hers, 
as the world counts wealth; it was her privilege to 
have but little of the education which comes from 
books ; her station was lowly, and pitifully lacking in 
the luxuries that embellish life. But God had given 
her a soul so full of sunshine that its light overflowed 
and flooded the lowly lives about her; or rather, be it 
said, the sunshine with which God endows all human 
hearts was by her translated into a constant blessing 
and benediction for others. 

It was after the funeral of " Sis " Tobin that one 
man said to another, as they walked together back 
from the cemetery, where the grave had been heaped 
high with a mountain of flowers, " I reckon God sends 
such girls as she was to show us what a beautiful place 
heaven is."— J. C. Minot, in Young Pilgrim. 

Shining for Jesus 
ARE you shining for Jesus, dear one,— 

Shining just everywhere, 
Not only in easy places, 

Not only just here or there? 

Shining in happy gatherings, 
Where all are loved and known, 

Shining where all are strangers? 
Shining when quite alone? 

Shining at home, and making 
True sunshine all around? 

Shining abroad, and faithful— 
Perhaps among faithless — found? 

—Frances Ridley Havergal. 

His First Dollar 
MANY years ago a boy left home to seek his fortune. 

All that he had was tied up in a bundle which he car-
ried in his hand. As he trudged along, he met an old 
neighbor, the captain of a canal-boat. 

" Well, William, where are you going? " asked his 
friend. 

" I don't know," William answered; " father is too 
poor to keep me at home any longer, and says I must 
now make a living for myself." 

" There's no trouble about that," said the captain. 
" Be sure you start right, and you'll get along finely." 

William told his friend that the only trade he knew 
anything about was soap-making and candle-making, 
at which he had helped his father while at home. 

" Well," said the old man, " let me pray with you 
once more, and give you a little advice, and then I will 
let you go." 

They both knelt upon the tow-path, the path along 
which the horses that drew the canal-boat walked. 
The dear old man prayed earnestly for William, and 
then gave him this advice : " Some one will soon be 
the leading soap-maker in New York. It can be you 
as well as any one. I hope it may be. Be a good man ; 
give your heart to Christ ; give the Lord all that be-
longs to him of every dollar you earn, make an honest 
soap, give a full pound, and I am certain you will 
yet be a prosperous and rich man." 

When the boy reached the city, he found it hard to 
get work. Lonesome and far from home, he remem-
bered his mother's words and the last words of the 
canal-boat captain. He was then led to seek first " the 
kingdom of God, and his righteousness," and united 
with the church. He remembered his promise to the 
old captain, and the first dollar he earned brought up 
the question of the Lord's part. In the Bible he found 
that the Jews were commanded to give one tenth, so 
he said : " If the Lord will take one tenth, I will give 
that." And he did ; and ten cents of every dollar were 
sacred to the Lord. 

Having regular employment and being faithful and 
interested, he soon became a partner. After a few 
years his partner died, and William became the sole 
owner of the business. 

He now resolved to keep the rest of his promises 
to the old captain. He made an honest soap, gave a 
full pound, and instructed his bookkeeper to open an 
account with the Lord, and carry one tenth of all his 
income to that account. He prospered, his business 
grew, his family was blessed, his soap sold, and he 
grew richer than he had hoped. He then gave the 
Lord two tenths, and prospered more than ever ; then 
he gave three tenths, then four tenths, then five tenths. 

He eduCated his children, settled all his plans for 
life, and then devoted all his income to the Lord. He 
prospered more than ever. 

This is the story of Mr. William Colgate, of Colgate 
& Co., who has given millions of dollars to the Lord's 
cause, and left a name that will never die.— Pitts-
burgh Christian Advocate. 

Education Notes 
USING the library as a social center, with study 

clubs and other activities, including a gymnasium, is 
the method taken by Homestead, Pennsylvania, to de-
monstrate that a library need not be merely a " mauso-
leum of books." 

The distinction of having the best-paid one-room 
country-school teacher in the United States is claimed 
by Logan County. Illinois, which pays its teacher $1 io 
a month for a term of nine months. 

School lunches are served free or at nominal cost 
to elementary-school children in 41 American cities, in 
200 English, 15o German, and 1,200 French com-
munities, according to C. F. Langworthy, chief of nu-
trition investigations at Washington. 



Bethel Talks Coming to Bethel 
ARTHUR W. SPAULDING 

COMING to Bethel is not a pleasant experi-
ence. The first man who ever came to Bethel 
came in a most wretched state. He had 

run away from home in great fear, with a crime 
behind him, and vengeance upon his track. On foot, 
alone, friendless, with his very name crying after him, 
" Thief ! thief ! thief ! " he walked on and on, league 
after league, until night overtook him, and he lay down 
to rest. A stone was his pillow, and the ground was 
his bed. 

Such a common-looking place it was where he lay 
that night, and in his state of mind it was a dismal place. 
He was a fugitive, a defenseless man in a land of law-
less men. He felt himself alone, without a friend in 
the world, unless it was his mother ; and she could not 
help him. His sins weighed him down ; the earth was 
iron under his feet and the heavens brass above his 
head. Man hated ; and God would not hear. 

So he slept. And in his sleep, that counterfeit of 
death, he found what he had lost,— the Source of 
life. For he saw the heavens opened, and from the 
realms of glory to the dark spot of earth where he lay 
there was flung down a stairway of light, and on it 
angels ascended and descended. And God stood at the 
top. And the outcast, the sinner, the friendless one, 
heard God say, " I am Jehovah, the God of Abraham 
thy father, and the God of Isaac. . . . Behold, I am with 
thee, and will keep thee whithersoever thou goest, and 
will bring thee again into this land ; for I will not leave 
thee." 

The man awoke, and in astonishment he looked 
around and exclaimed, " Surely Jehovah is in this 
place ; and I knew it not. . . . How dreadful is this 
place ! this is none other than the house of God, and this 
is the gate of heaven." And he called it Beth-el,— the 
house of God. 

What a strange chance that he should happen to lie 
down upon the very spot where God out of heaven com-
municated with men upon earth ! How could he ever 
have stumbled upon so sacred a spot? For he was a 
sinner, self-condemned, and trembling to meet even the 
eye of man. How, then, should he come to the very 
gate of heaven to meet his God ? It was such a com-
mon-looking place, too, nothing to mark it as belong-
ing in the class with Eden's gate, and Ararat, and Mt. 
Moriah. Yet it proved to be Bethel, the house of God. 

0 Jacob, Jacob ! It was not chance. For Bethel, 
the house of God, is wherever man will frame his mind 
to meet his God. Suppose Jacob had been delayed a 
little more that day. Suppose he had stopped ten, 
twelve, twenty miles south of Luz, would he have found 
Bethel ? — To be sure he would ; for, though he knew 
it not, God was with him ; all the while he was in 
Bethel, he was in the house of God. What makes 
Bethel ? — The humble heart, the consciousness of 
helplessness. " Man's extremity is God's opportunity." 

Have you come to Bethel? I do not care for names. 
When you stepped off the train at Arpin, or changed 
cars at Marshfield or Merillan or Fond du Lac, you 
said you were bound for Bethel. Were you? What 
does the name mean to you ? Bethel is not a place ; 
Bethel is an experience. 

You are on a journey. I will not say that you have 
run away from home, like Jacob, though that may be. 
We run away from home more times than our feet  

carry us. There are sins behind, there are evil 
traits of character driving us, there are wounded 
spirits left on the path of our self-will. But any- 
way, you are on a journey. Each day, at some- 
time or more, you stop, you bivouac on the trail. Such 
a common place in your experience it is. This place? 
This cannot be the house of God: gray rocks of hard-
ship ; damp, unwelcome earth of common association ; 
blisters on hands and feet where you have grasped 
tight the staff of endeavor and trod fiercely past the 
rocky soil of experience. Let us lie down and forget, 
if we can, in a counterfeit death, the troubles of the 
day : this is not Bethel ! 

Ah, you do not know. The ladder of God is stretch-
ing everywhere from earth to heaven. The Christ, 
our divine Brother, is linking us to God. Shall our eyes 
be opened to see that this is Bethel, the house of God? 
How shall we perceive it ? Just so : — 

We have had a hard time. Everybody does. Sins 
lie upon us, weighing down our souls. We may not 
have Jacob's faults. You may not be deceitful : Jacob 
was. You may not be sneaky and underhanded in 
getting what you want : Jacob was. You may not be 
mean-spirited and tricky, like Jacob, the supplanter, 
the thief. But I shall tell you, what you know, that 
in some way you and I have sins weighing down our 
souls. It may be we are weak in will to do what we 
know to be right ; it may be we are hasty of temper, 
and fly into passions; it may be we are slow, dilatory, 
lazy. Something is the matter. Do you realize it? 
Then you have come to the house of God, to Bethel. 
Just when your trouble, your load of trouble, is almost 
breaking you down, when you can stand no more, just 
then you have come to Bethel. Open your eyes toward 
heaven, toward God. Look into his holy Book, his 
Word, which is Christ, the Ladder of Life, and you will 
see into heaven, and God will talk with you. There 
will be your Bethel. 

It comes in common experiences. It may be while 
washing the dishes or currying the horses ; it may be 
while struggling with a hard problem ; it may be while 
talking with a friend. And your natural tendency is 
to shirk your work, to do it slovenly, to be slow, 0, 
so slow ! and have to leave the work half done ; to be 
light and frivolous, or to be sharp in speech, or to be 
too talkative. Just your common experience. Surely 
this is not Bethel ! 

But if you know your weakness, if you feel your 
helplessness to do right, then God can come to you. 
If you have kept your morning watch, if you have 
taken a passage of God's Word this day to stay with 
you, there is your ladder of light, and angels will go 
up on it to the Father for you, and come down from 
the Father to you. There will be Bethel. 

But there is a place only a stone's throw from Bethel 
that is very different. Look on the map of Canaan, 
and you will see, just so close together, Bethel and 
Ai. 	Do you know what Ai means ? It means " a 
heap of ruins." And many are they who might come 
to Bethel, who stop at Ai rather. Their character, 
their good resolutions, their earnestness, have crumbled 
under some evil experience, crumbled into ruins. They 
have walked along the path that led to Bethel, but 
when their sins have been pressed home upon them, 
they have shrugged their shoulders, and tossed their 
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heads, and said, " 0, well, I guess I am as good as 
anybody ! " Yes, as good as Ai, a heap of ruins. The 
night may end, the day may go on, the journey may 
be resumed, and the chance of being in Bethel pass. 

What do you think would have become of Jacob if 
he had not come to Bethel? Think of him as shaking 
off his fears anti flinging back the reproaches of his 
conscience, with the proud declaration, " Well, I'm as 
good as Esau. I'm better. I prize the good that he 
despises. I will be strong. And if I ever meet Esau 
again, I will give him as good as he sends. I'm not 
afraid." And he goes on, on to•Haran, to meet Laban. 
And there he meets a cunning man, who seeks for all 
he can get. And Jacob, having no peace with God, 
meets -him in the same way, matching cunning with 
cunning. And he grows rich, perhaps, and he gets a 
big quarrelsome family, and perhaps after a while he 
gets to be as great as Laban. But he never knows 
God. He loses him more and more. Do you think 
we should ever see Jacob back again in Canaan, the 
father of the faithful, the progenitor of Christ ? — No ; 
we should have to leave him a sheep-herder on the 
plains of Mesopotamia, lost to sight in the darkness 
of those unremembered heathen. 

But we do not see that. Jacob came to Bethel ; and 
though afterward he met all the difficulties and the 
trials I have just mentioned, he was able to meet them, 
more and more, in the strength of God, who promised 
at Bethel that he would go with him. 

Nor do we forget Jacob's part. There at Bethel he 
renewed his allegiance to God. He promised him 
tribute-money. For that is what the tithe is. It is not 
the payment of a debt. When one great king owns 
another king, whether by conquest or by alliance, that 
under-ruler acknowledges the sovereignty of his over-
lord by the payment of tribute. The tribute does not 
discharge his obligation. It is but the sign of his al-
legiance : and by it he promises that in all his acts and 
plans he will acknowledge and obey his sovereign. 
Thus does Jacob at Bethel. Thus. will he do whoever 
comes to Bethel. 

And from that place Jacob went forth strong in the 
power of God, and he went on until he came at last 
to the experience where his old name, Jacob,— sup-
planter, thief,— dropped away from him, and he was 
named Israel, a prince with God. So also with you 
and me, if we come to Bethel, if we take God with us, 
we shall find our old natures left behind, we shall be-
come prevailers, princes, with God. And princes of 
God rule with God forever. 

No ; it is not through pleasant experiences that we 
come to Bethel. We make ourselves hardships, and 
over them and through them we must come to acknowl-
edge God. But it is worth while coming to Bethel. 
It is worth all there is in earth and all there is in life, 
to come to know the love of God. Do not neglect the 
Bethel that lies upon your path today. And be not 
astonished to find that the house of God, the gate of 
heaven, is in the common places on life's journey. 

Service 
THE important question is not, " What shall I do 

to be saved? " but, " What shall I do to save others ? " 
There will be no starles's crowns in heaven. Every 
one who enters the pearly gates will enter with some 
one by his side. Some one will meet you with joy 
beaming in his face, and proclaim you his savior. 

Two men in the far, far North left their little, 
lonely cabin for a near-by cabin. During their jour- 

ney a blizzard arose, and they lost their way. For 
many miles they wandered until they fell in the 
snow exhausted. One went to sleep. The other, 
being exhausted, was drowsy, and was about to go to 
sleep when the thought flashed through his mind, We 
are freezing to death. He leaped to his feet, and 
grasping his comrade by the shoulder, tried to arouse 
him, but without success. So he carried his comrade, 
and occasionally tried to awaken him. He went thus 
for many an hour. The blood -coursed through his 
veins, his body glowed with warmth. Not one thought 
was for himself ; all energy was spent for the saving 
of his comrade. At last success met his efforts, his 
comrade was awakened, and both found shelter from 
the storm. 

For that man to have yielded to sleep would have 
been death ; for him to have left his comrade to per-
ish would have been death. For the Christian to yield 
to spiritual sleep is death ; to labor not for the salva-
tion of souls is death. It may be a slow death, but 
eventually the Christian dies. 

The three essentials of life are breath, food, and ex-
ercise. Without these we die. In the Christian life 
we must have breath, which is prayer; food, which is 
God's Word ; and exercise, which is laboring for the 
salvation of others. Just as surely as the body will 
die without breath, food, and exercise, so the Chris-
tian will die without prayer, God's Word, and soul-
saving. 

Jesus says, " Watch therefore : for ye know not 
what hour,your Lord doth come." There is so much 
in that little word watch. Watch for the discouraged 
one. Satan has assailed him with fierce temptations, 
and the poor, sin-laden soul sinks into discourage-
ment. Just a word, a lift, brother; that is all; just 
so he can see the loving, compassionate Jesus. Watch 
for the sad and lonely one. Just a hand pressure and 
a whisper, " I am so sorry : " perhaps better yet a 
smile, a few cheery words — and a soul is made hap-
pier. 

Watch — the poor sick one. The pains and aches 
have been great. Just a little service will relieve pain 
and ache from body and heart. 

Then there is that schoolmate. He is not so bright 
as you are. Just a little lift over the hard lesson. 
Yes, and there is the neglected one, with the unpleasing 
personality, who is shunned by others — but not by 
you. You will be his comrade, and draw out the qual-
ities of that character which lie dormant, due to ti-
midity or discouragement, and which if won to Christ 
will be of great service to his cause. 

0, watch! watch! there are so many opportunities 
of service that if we should only watch, our hands 
would be busy from morning till evening. It is the 
little opportunities we must watch, as they are the 
turnings in the pathway that leads to untold oppor-
tunities of leading souls to Christ. 

" Watch therefore : for ye know not what hour your 
Lord doth come." He is so near, so very near, that 
when night comes and we are wearied by our service, 
we almost see him, and we almost hear the joyful 
words : " Well done, thou good and faithful servant: 
. . . enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." " They that 
be wise shall shine as the brightness of the firmament; 
and they that turn many to righteousness as the stars 
forever and ever." 	 BETHEL MACK. 

" NEVER mind who was your grandfather ; who are 
you ? " 
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Egyptian Writing 

F those arts which tended to humanize the 
people, writing held the highest place 
among the Egyptians. The system which 
they employed, though extremely compli-
cated and laborious, was cultivated at an 
earlier date and to a fuller extent than by 

any other race of men. Within the present century 
the treasures of the hieroglyphics have been unlocked, 
and the mystery that surrounded them dispelled by the 
patience and ingenuity of French, German, and English 
scholarship. 

It is now known that in the course of Egyptian 
history down to the time of the Roman emperors four 
systems of writing were successively employed. Far-
ther back than the oldest of these, it is evident that 
pictorial symbols were used to represent ideas ; but 
at what date the ideographs, or picture-writing proper, 
flourished, and under what circumstances it gave place 
to an improved style of conveying thought, cannot now 
be known. 

The oldest system, then, employed within the his-
toric periods of Egypt was the so-called hieroglyphics, 
or sacred carvings. It was long supposed that the pic-
torial symbols used in this famous writing were true 
ideographs or actual pictures of the things intended to 
be represented, and that the system was, therefore, 
analogous to that employed in the writing of the Mex-
icans and North American Indians ; but the investiga-
tions of Champollion, De Rouge, Young, and Mariette 
have shown conclusively that the opinion is unfounded, 
and that the hieroglyphics are true phonetic writing, 
in which the words 
are spelled out just as 
in any of the Aryan 
languages. It is to 
Champollion in par-
ticular that this dis-
covery is due. 

In 1799 what is 
known as the Rosetta 
stone was discovered 
by some of Napo-
leon's men while ma-
king an excavation at 
Rosetta, in Lower 
Egypt. T h e stone 
contained an inscrip-
tion written in three 
different characters: 
f i r s t, hieroglyphic : 
second, demotic, or 
common character of 
the Egyptians ; third, 
Greek. Fr o m the 
Greek it was discov-
ered that the inscrip-
tion was trilingual that is, each of the writings was a 
translation of the others. Beginning with this clue, Dr. 
Young finally succeeded, in 1815, in deciphering from 
the hieroglyphic character the single word Ptolemy ; 
and to the profound amazement of the scholars of the 
age, the spelling was found to be phonetic, and not  

ideographic. The learned antiquarian also made out 
the name of Berenice among the pictorial writings in 
the frescoes of Karnak; and in 1822 Champollion de-
ciphered the word Cleopatra from an obelisk found 
at Philx. Afterward, continuing his researches, he 
completed the translation of the Rosetta stone, thereby 
opening up the whole field of Egyptian writings to the 
long-baffled scholars of the West. 

In writing, the Egyptians used a sharpened reed and 
a palette containing two 
small wells, the one of 
red and the other of 
black ink. The black 
was used for the ordi-
nary text, the red being 
reserved for initial let-
ters, the first words of 
chapters, and other em-
phatic or critical parts. 
For paper the leaves of 
the papyrus were used, 
being joined together in 
strips trimmed to the 
width of ten inches, and 
frequently as much as 
one hundred fifty feet in 
length, the text being 

written in vertical lines from one end to the other.—
Ridpath's " History of the World." 

The Woodpecker 
THE California woodpecker stores away his acorns, 

although he never eats them. He bores several holes 
of various sizes, in the autumn, invariably in a pine-
tree. Then he places an acorn in each hole. 

He does not, however, eat the acorn, since, as a rule, 
he is not a vegetarian. His object in storing away the 
acorns exhibits foresight and a knowledge of results 

which would seem more akin to reason 
than to instinct. The acorns decay and 
are attacked by insects, and it is then 
that the woodpecker reaps the harvest 
which his foresight has provided. 

Ordinarily it will be found that worms 
or ants are concealed beneath the point 
selected by the woodpecker for its at-
tack, and that the bird is guided in its 
search by the sense of hearing. 

There are, however, circumstances that 
go to show that the woodpecker is not al-
ways in search of food nor guided by 
sound. In the winter, when worms and 
ants are dormant and silent, the bird will 
wake every echo for a long distance 
around by tapping on a dead, dry branch 
or on the hollow trunk of a tree. His 
object seems to be to make all the noise 
he can. 

One naturalist tells of some interesting 
observations he made of woodpeckers 
while he was occupying a house that had 
large, hollow pillars in front. Some 
smooth, round holes in them about two 

inches in diameter indicated•what freedom the yellow-
hammers had used and would use again. In the early 
spring they began operations, and it was impossible to 
sleep in that house after daybreak. The birds would 
not have been harmed for this, even had it become 
necessary to remove the house and pitch a tent there. 
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It was plain that noise was what they cared most 
for, as they would bore a hole within a few inches of 
one which was already formed and which would an-
swer every possible purpose as well as the new one. 
To try them on this point, a small, empty cask was set 
bottom upward on a carpenter's bench in front of the 
house. 

The yellowhammers could make no progress if their 
intention was to perforate the staves, but they could 
get out of that empty cask a wonderful volume of 
sound. They quit work on the pillars at once ; and 
whereas they had before disturbed one household, they 
were now able to awaken several at a considerable 
distance.— Selected. 

Women Doctors in Siberia 

NOT long ago a number of influential Siberians sent 
a petition to the Imperial Ministry of Education at St. 
Petersburg, praying that women be admitted to the 
medical faculty in the University of Tomsk, which 
serves the educational district of western Siberia. It 
was pointed out in this petition that there exists in Si-
beria a wide field for women doctors. There are many 
Mohammedans in that country, and only women doc-
tors are permitted to come to their assistance, since 
Mohammedans will not permit men to see their wives 
and daughters. 

Many women have entered the medical profession 
in Russia proper, and there are a great many women 
practising dentistry, a department of surgery that does 
not seem to have attractions for the women of coun-
tries farther west. At Kharkof, in southern Russia, 
a University of Medical Science for Women was 
opened in 1910.— Selected. 

How to Reduce Your Egg Bill 

WHEN eggs are at their cheapest and best, in May 
or early June, and before the really hot weather has 
come, the wise householder will put away, in water-
glass, a liberal quantity. If possible, " put down " 
enough to carry the family through the months when 
eggs " soar." If the eggs are carefully packed, not 
more than three or four dozen in a crock, and are 
kept covered with the water-glass, they will keep per-
fectly. 

The writer is now using the first of one hundred 
dozen thus stored, and finds them good, not only for 
cooking, but for omelets and scrambled eggs. These 
particular eggs cost, including water-glass, twenty-
two cents a dozen. 

Repeated tests at the various State experiment sta-
tions have demonstrated that eggs properly packed in 
water-glass after three and one-half months still ap-
pear to be perfectly fresh. In most packed eggs the 
yolk settles to one side (a sure test of an egg not freshly 
laid), but when packed in water-glass, the yolks re-
main in their original position as when fresh ; they lose 
no weight ; they will " beat up well " for cakes or 
frostings, and will keep four weeks after removal 
from the preservative solution. In other words, water-
glass adds no flavor to the eggs, and takes no flavor 
from them. 

Dr. Wiley is authority for the statement that the 
shell of an egg preserved in water-glass is apt to burst 
in boiling water. The trouble may be avoided by 
pricking the shell carefully with a needle. 

When eggs are cooked in water below boiling, I 
have experienced no trouble with their breaking. 

Water-glass, or soluble glass, is the popular name 
for potassium and sodium silicates. Commercial 
water-glass, often a mixture of both silicates, is much 
cheaper than the chemically pure article, and is just as 
efficient for preserving eggs. It is sold in two forms, 
a sirup as thick as molasses, and a powder. 

The cost varies. Water-glass sometimes sells as 
low as a cent and three quarters a pound in large 
quantities. The retail price is commonly ten cents a 
pound. Much of the water-glass is alkaline in reac-
tion. Eggs preserved in such water-glass will not 
keep well, so test it before using, with a piece of litmus 
paper, obtained at any drug store. If the litmus paper, 
red at first, turns blue when placed in the water-glass 
solution ; or if the litmus, blue at first, remains blue, 
it is a  sure test that the solution is alkaline and unfit 
for use.-- Mildred Maddocks, in Good Housekeeping. 

	•-•••••-• 	 

True Beauty 

How true is the statement that beauty is only skin-
deep? Of course, if one were talking about superficial 
appearances only, it might be true, but in reality 
beauty in the lasting sense goes way down deep, and 
isn't found out until the soul speaks. Who would have 
called Lincoln or Clara Barton beautiful? And yet 
after they were known, who would not say that they 
were most beautiful in their work? The ugliest flow-
ers, those that seemingly repel, those that are passed 
by without notice sometimes, are the most beautiful ; 
on the other hand, those that attract, those whose mere 
looks cause admiration,— such are the ones that may 
do a great deal of harm. The same thing may hold 
true in human nature as in nature. The dancer at-
tracts more than passing attention as she gracefully 
glides, but does her beauty last? The acrobat with 
his wonderful contortions holds an audience spell-
bound, but what about a dozen years from today? Not 
long ago a business man was inquiring about a young 
woman for his office. He had no particular person in 
mind, but was simply looking around. " I had nobody 
that I could recommend," said the friend he inquired 
of, " because I was under the impression that he wished 
attractive, vivacious girls in his work, so that they 
could make a good appearance when they met cus-
tomers. I told him frankly, and, this is substantially 
the reply I received :— 

" ' Yes, there was a time when a good-looker was the 
one I took in preference to all others ; but I found that 
beauty and business cannot go hand in hand. I want 
a plain girl with intelligent face, becoming clothes, and 
good manners. That is what I have come to the con-
clusion is real business beauty.' 

" I have thought of his words a great many times 
since then," continued the friend, " and often I have 
looked to see which girls made good,— the good-look-
ers or the plain, every-day, neat ones,— and I must own 
that the plain ones win out every time." 

It is not the girl that plunges into each and every 
fashion that comes along, wearing broad hair-bands, 
big hats, tight-fitting dresses, etc., as Dame Fashion 
dictates ; it is the sensible, ordinary girl that can pick 
out what is best for her in her circumstances; she can 
also use best judgment in her employer's business be-
cause of that very training ; so she makes good.—
Young People. 
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Jesus Christ, Attorney-at-Law 
Practising Before the Supreme Court of Heaven, 

Now in Session 

A CASE is never lost if put into His hands, and the 
only consideration he asks is that you put absolute 
faith in him. No matter to what extent you have trans-
gressed the law of God, Jesus Christ can cause the law 
to be satisfied, and obtain a favorable verdict for you. 
He never loses a case which a client trusts wholly to 
him. 

The heavenly court of last appeal has been in session 
for some time, and the final adjournment is due at any 
time. (" Ye know neither the day nor the hour.") 
We cannot tell at what moment our own cases will 
come up for trial, so, to procure an able advocate be-
fore the bar of heaven should be our chief aim. It 
should be borne in mind that as we choose now, so we 
decide for eternity; for when the judgment is finished, 
no power can 'save. Rest your case with him now 
before it is too late. 
(For further particulars, see the book called the Bible.) 

DONALD WILLARD. 
	•-•••••-• 	 

A Visit to the Soonan (Korea) School 

ARRIVING at Soonan on the train, one of the most 
important features of the landscape is a schoolhouse 
near two American houses on the side of a large hill. 
At the foot of the hill is the village, and in the dis-
tance are high mountains. 

It is this schoolhouse and the dormitories and the 
school farm that you' must visit. Following a path 
winding through the village and coming almost to the 
foot of the hill, we turn to the left. On the corner 

. is Dr. Riley Russell's dispensary. Half-way up the 
hill, having passed Dr. Russell's and Mr. Lee's houses, 
we reach the schoolhouse. 

This building is long and narrow, seventy by eight 
feet, built in Korean style, with tiled roof, and mud 
walls plastered white. It is partitioned into four apart-
ments for class-rooms, but in such a way that three 
of the rooms are used for an assembly-room. The 
speaker stands in the middle room, and talks to peo-
ple in all three rooms at once. Church services are 
also held in these rooms. 

Coming out of the schoolhouse and going down the 
hill just a little on the side away from the station, we 
reach the boys' dormitory. This is a square building 
with a square court in the center, the rooms all opening 
on to the court. These rooms are arranged in sets 
of two, a living-room and a kitchen adjoining each 
other, so that the boys can board in groups and do 
their own cooking. 

Down the hill from the dormitory is the barn for 
the two mission horses and two Korean cattle, a tool-
house, a shed for storing away grain, and a well, from 
which the boys draw water in the same manner that 
Rebekah did. 

The girls' dormitory is about a five-minute walk 
from the boys' dormitory. It consists of four mud, 
thatched-roofed houses, which serve for both school 
and dormitory. In the front is a stone wall. Passing 
through a gate in this wall, we come to the largest 
building. Here the students gather in the morning 
for chapel exercises, and then part stay and part go 
to other buildings for recitations. The floor of this 
building is covered with oiled paper, and is warm when 
there is a fire. The walls are papered with a tinted 
yellow paper to cover up the mud. On the walls are  

framed pictures of scenes of. the life of Christ and the 
ten commandments in' the Korean language, and a 
clock. Across one end of the room is a blackboard 
made by pasting oiled paper on the wall and blacking 
it over with the native ink. At one side is an organ, 
and a little farther on, bedding and boxes are piled 
against the wall and hidden by a large curtain. There 
are two small tables about ten inches high, around 
which teachers and students gather for classes. 

Around and away from the school buildings are 
forty acres of farm land. Here are grown rice, millet, 
beans, Kafir-corn, and some vegetables. By the boys' 
dormitory is an orchard set out with apple-, peach-, 
and plum-trees, and grape-vines. By the girls' dor-
mitory four thousand mulberry-trees have just been 
planted so as to start the silk industry for the girls. 

For a last look we shall go to the top of the hill, 
the largest hill in Soonan and called Soonan Hill. Be-
low are the school buildings and farm. On the west 
is the big road that goes to Seoul to the south, and to 
China to the north. On the east is the range of moun-
tains•that runs through the length of Korea. Just 
after sunrise and before sunset the smoke from about 
thirty villages in the valleys between the hills can be 
seen ascending. It is among these villages that our 
students do missionary work. 

HELEN MAY SCOTT. 

" Go, Blunder On " 

THE translation of hymns into barbaric languages 
has often given rise to the singing of very humorous 
and incongruous sentiments. 

For instance, the hymn commencing, " Go, labor 
on. Spend and be spent," was translated into the 
language of the Kongo. It was only after the hymn 
had been sung far and wide that the missionary trans-
lator discovered that he had used the wrong word for 
" labor," and that the congregations had been made to 
sing, " Go, blunder on. Spend and be spent." 

Nor did this end the troubles of the missionaries. 
For some reason or other they found the natives averse 
to singing the closing hymn of the service, " Lord, dis-
miss us with thy blessing." More exact knowledge of 
the native idiom confirmed them in the belief that they 
had inadvertently translated " Lord, dismiss us with 
thy blessing " into " Lord, kick us out softly, softly." 
—Tit-Bits, London. 

• ••111.• 

The Czar's Private Car 

THE last word in the matter of luxury seems to have 
been said in the furnishing of the czar's private car. 
It is, in the first place, dynamite-proof, and owing to 
its weight it could not run on the major part of the 
European lines. 

The car is furnished with a chapel, a library, a bath-
room, a drawing-room, and a bedroom, besides a 
kitchen and dining-room. The czar always travels 
with one particular chef, a man, now well along in 
years, who served his father and for a while the 
grandfather of the present German emperor.— The 
Lutheran. 

THE body of Barbara Frietchie, the heroine of 
Longfellow's famous poem of the same name, was 
removed on May 1 from the Old Reformed Grave-
yard in Frederick, Maryland, to Mt. Olivet Cemetery. 
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No Summer Slumps 

" There's no use trying! " Miss Marvin dropped 
her pencil on the half-finished report and sat back 
in her chair, her face the picture of despair. 
" There's no use trying," she continued; " the 
officers of our society have worked fearfully hard 
to keep up our meetings and missionary work 
through the summer, but just look at those re-
ports. Our attendance has dropped more than 
thirty per cent, and the reports of work done are 
not more than half as large as they were last 
winter." 

It was an • older friend who got the benefit of 
that little speech, and here she broke in with, 
" But, Lillian, don't get discouraged. You must 
remember that summer is the testing-time." 

" Testing-time! What do you mean? " 
" Well, let me ask you a question before I an-

swer yours. Why did you throw the lettuce left 
over from dinner into the garbage-can?" 

" Why, it wilts so quickly these hot days that 
it wouldn't be good for lunch." 

" Exactly, but did you ever draw a lesson from 
that fact? Have you stopped to think that the 
same hot days that wilt the vegetables in market 
and spoil the fresh fruit on the tray, change the 
broad acres of grain to golden and ripen the fruit 
on the trees? The difference lies in being 
' rooted.' When the hot, testing days come, the 
superficial Christian yields to the temptation to 
do nothing, and at once decay of his spiritual 
life sets in; on the other hand, the earnest young 
Christian works faithfully, drawing inspiration 
even from the discouragement about him, and day 
by day he grows more like his Saviour. I know 
it is hard to be faithful during the hot summer 
days. I know it is easy to find ten apparently 
good excuses for leaving our missionary work un-
done. But after all, we cannot be unfaithful and 
still expect to succeed." 

Just here the clock on the mantel interrupted 
the conversation. It was striking four, and Lil-
lian's friend arose hastily, saying, " Really I al-
most forgot my four-thirty appointment with the 
dentist. I must go or I shall be late; but I shall 
hope and pray that all the members of your so-
ciety will stand the test and prove that they are 
rooted, deeply rooted, in the love of God for 
souls." 

This bit of conversation is passed on with the 
prayer that it may inspire other Missionary Vol-
unteers to faithfulness. It reminds me of a no-
tice that caught my eye as I was walking down 
street in Boston one hot July morning. The no-
tice was on a church, and thinking it probably 
concerned the delegates to the National Educa-
tional Convention, I stopped. These were the 
words I read: " This church will be open all sum-
mer." Such a notice is a danger-signal, and re-
flects sadly upon general conditions; but it com-
mends the individual church for its faithfulness 
when interest is slack and discouragements are 
numerous. 

What will be the record of your society dur-
ing the remainder of the summer? Doubtless it 
will " be open," but will there be a drop in the 
reports of work done, a falling off in attendance? 
Summer may lessen the need of certain lines of 
missionary work, but think of the rare opportu-
nities it offers for almost every line of mission-
ary activity. The work on the farm, in the 
kitchen, the office, or the shop does not stop for 
hot weather. Then should our business for the 
King? — Surely not. Remembering that the best 
way to succeed is to determine not to fail, let us 
as individuals and as societies firmly resolve that 
there shall be no summer slump, and then pray, 
plan, and work to that end. 	 M. E. 

From Here and There 
SEVEN steel cars loaded with coal sank out of sight 

while standing on a siding that had been laid over 
quicksand at Glenwood, New Jersey, and it is a ques-
tion whether it will be possible to raise them. Sound-
ings of the bed of quicksand find no bottom at a depth 
of sixty feet. 

The average householder throws away each day 
enough garbage to light his house with electricity. 
From figures given by an English authority, it can be 
shown that if the garbage were destroyed iti a refuse 
destructor and used to raise steam, there would be 
enough electricity generated to light six sixteen-candle-
power carbon-filament lamps continuously for three 
hours a day. If the more efficient tungsten lamps 
were employed, the equivalent of six forty-candle-
power lamps could be used for three hours a day. 

On Aug. 21, 1912, Capt. S. B. Pearson, of the Ninth 
United States Cavalry, while fishing in the North 
Platte River at a point where it crosses the Wyoming-
Colorado line wrote a note, enclosed it in a bottle, and 
threw it into the stream. On June I, 1913,— ten 
months and ten days later,—the bottle was found in 
the Atlantic Ocean, off. New London, Conn., by R. B. 
Mills. It had floated more than six thousand miles by 
river and sea. Captain Pearson has received a letter 
from the finder, telling of the recovery of the bottle. 

Rounding out her fifty years of service in the Treas-
ury Department, Miss Emma R. Graves, eighty-four 
years of age, is the sunshine of the place. For this 
half-century Miss Graves has been steadily counting 
the nation's wealth. Billions of dollars have passed  

under her nimble fingers, and she has the record of 
never having made a mistake. 

Eight thousand business and professional men and 
farmers in Michigan recently made road laborers of 
themselves and constructed more than two hundred 
fifty miles of roadway between Bay City and Macki-
naw City. Where there had been at sunrise mile after 
mile of corduroy road, sand holes, and swamps, night-
fall found an almost unbroken stretch of graveled 
highway. The section built passes through forty-eight 
townships. Four thousand teams and seven hundred 
fifty automobiles participated in the great bee. The 
women of the country also did their share of the work, 
twenty-five hundred of them being engaged in the task 
of feeding the workers. 

An amendment to the Constitution absolutely pro-
hibiting the manufacture, transportation, sale, or im-
portation of distilled liquors within the United States 
was recently proposed by Senator Works, of Califor-
nia. In a brief statement to the Senate Mr. Works 
said investigations had convinced him that in no other 
way could the growth of the use of distilled liquors 
be stopped in this country. The amendment would 
allow three years for adjustment of the liquor busi-
ness before it became effective. 

THERE are many kinds of love, as many kinds of light, 
And every kind of love makes a glory in the night. 
There is love that stirs the heart, and love that gives it rest; 
But the love that leads life upward is the noblest and best. 

—Henry van Dyke. 
• 



G IVE me Greene, 2120, 

please." The voice which 
came back was a trifle me-
tallic, as if it had caught the 
quality from contact with the 
wire over which it traveled. 
" Line's busy ; shall I call 
you ? " 

" If you will, please." Then 
with sudden curiosity, Con-
stance added, " You're not 
our regular operator, are you? 

so different." 
The telephone girl's gasp of surprise' was distinctly 

audible. She was not prepared for the question. 
Long usage had accustomed her to being regarded as 
a part of mechanism, necessary to communication like 
the receiver or the connecting wire, but hardly more 
qualified than either to be regarded as an individuality. 
" No, I'm new here," she answered shortly. " Other 
girl broke down." 

A few minutes later, Constance's bell jingled a pre-
emptory summons. " You wanted Greene, 2120, didn't 
you ? Here they are." 

" 0, thanks ! By the way, what was the matter with 
the other girl ? " 

" 0, most of us break down after a while ! " said 
the telephone girl. " You come into an exchange and 
sit around for half an hour watching and listening, 
if you think this is anybody's easy job." And then she 
made the connection with Greene, 2120, and Constance 
was soon perfecting plans with her most intimate 
friend, for a festive afternoon a little later in the 
week. 

But the thought of the telephone girl who had 
broken down clung to her with strange persistence. 
She found herself wondering what sort of personality 
went with the pleasant voice which was so familiar. 
She imagined her a girl with a gentle face, and rather 
wistful eyes. Constance fancied that she had never 
looked very strong. Sometimes there was a weariness 
in the voice, unmistakable in spite of its obliging 
promptness. 

Constance had heard the voice of the telephone girl 
under all sorts of conditions. She had noticed it first 
because of its unfailing courtesy and sweetness, in all 
the ups and downs of telephonic communication. 
Subscribers, even considerate ones, find it hard not to 
blame the telephone operator when the number they 
are calling does not answer. Several times Constance 
had spoken with impatient protest, and at once felt 
rebuked by the disarming gentleness of the operator's 
answer. She grew to experience a sensation of mild 
pleasure in recognizing the familiar tones, a satisfaction 
too vague to make a deep impression, and yet un-
mistakable. 

But the telephone girl had had a share in experiences 
more memorable. There was the day when Con-
stance's mother fell, and lay in a senseless heap at 
the foot of the stairs, and Constance, running to the 
telephone almost beside herself with terror, had only 
been able to shriek, " 0, tell the doctor to come quick! 
I'm afraid mother's killed." To the end of her life 
she would never forget the brave voice which came 
back over the phone and steadied her nerves. 

" Yes, I'll get him for you at once. But what doc-
tor do you want? Yes, just the name. Never mind 
the number." 

That long illness put the telephone girl to the test. 

stranger in the house. 
down. Constance, re-

membering her first and only visit to a large telephone 
exchange, did not wonder. As she had watched the 
nimble fingers at work, and heard the monotonous 
repetition of numbers, it had seemed to her that a 
week of such work would drive her crazy. And then 
she found herself met by an unreasonable regret. 
She could not help wishing that before the sweet-
voiced operator had broken down, she had found an 
opportunity to express appreciation of her faithful 
service. 

Twenty-four hours later Constance had a conversa-
tion with the chief operator. " We can't give names," 
was the answer to her partially stated errand. " But 
if you have a complaint 	 

" I only wished to inquire after her and to let her 
know that I appreciate her being so faithful and pa-
tient while we had sickness at the house." 

" 0 ! " said the chief operator, and her voice, too, 
betrayed astonishment. After that she talked less like 
a chief operator than like a mere human being. She 
explained that No. 117 — even in her sudden unbend-
ing she did not violate the rule which called for se-
crecy regarding the name of the operator — was only 
temporarily incapacitated, it was hoped. She expected 
to come back, and they were anxious to have her, as 
she was a girl whose place it would be rather difficult 
to fill. 

And if I want to send her a few flowers. it can 
be arranged, can't it ? " Constance asked, and the 
chief operator explained how this would be possible. 
And when Constance hung up her receiver a quarter 
of a minute later, she was sure that she never again 
could use. a telephone without realizing that there was 
a personality back of the voice which hitherto had 
seemed only a part of a wonderful nineteenth-century 
invention. 

A day or two later, a pale girl who was trying to 
take a nap on a rickety couch in a third-floor bedroom, 
kept rousing herself to look at a cluster of pink roses, 
which stood on a small stand beside her,— big, velvety 
blossoms, whose fragrance made the little room smell 
like a summer garden. And almost every time she 
looked, she took up a card lying on the stand, and read 
its inscription, while a little smile played about her 
lips:— 

" Phone West 3710 sends sympathy to No. 117, with 
grateful remembrance of past kindness, and best wishes 
for a speedy recovery."— Girls' Companion. 

The Story of a Heathen Chinese 

I WISH to tell you the story, as well as I know it, 
of Min Deh Kwei. His name signifies that he must 
be very virtuous ; in fact, it means the chief of vir-
tuous persons. 

Your voice sounds 

The Girl at the Telephone 
Again and again there were 
imperative calls for the doc-
tor, for Constance's father, 
for the drug store. She was 
not only patient and faithful, 
but there was sympathy in the 
tone in which she repeated 
the number. In those agoni-
zing days, the sound of a 
stranger's voice at the other 
end of the wire would have 
jarred on Constance's nerves 
as would the presence of a 

And now she had broken 
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He came to me one morning at the•time of our gen-
eral meeting, saying he had handed in his name the 
night before expressing his desire to be a Christian. 
I did not recognize him as he spoke to me, as there 
were many that evening who went forward. Fearing 
I might think he had given up his desire to be a be-
liever, he came to let me know that he had to go away 
into the country. 

Though he was unattractive in appearance, his ear-
nestness and sincerity appealed to me. I did not see 
him for several days, so called at his home ; but he 
had not yet returned. He came back, however, before 
our meeting closed, and was as earnest as ever. 

A few months later I visited our station again, and 
one of the first to greet me was this man. He was 
helping in the compound at odd pieces of work in order 
that he might be near to hear and study the gospel. 
It was at this time that I found out more about his life. 

Some years ago he began to feel that his soul needed 
salvation, and a desire to go to heaven entered his 
heart. Knowing of no other way to enter the " good 
place," this poor heathen gave up his association with 
the world and began fasting and praying in order to 
free his soul from this body of sin. That he might 
give himself unreservedly to this work of " repairing 
and refining " his soul, he used his money in building 
a temple, in which he placed his gods. Here he would 
fast and chant prayers by the hour. Even now he 
spends much time chanting prayers, but they are to 
the true God instead of to one who cannot hear. 
Sometimes he arises during the night and goes onto 
the platform in the chapel and prays for an hour. He 
feels that God is nearer in that place than in any other. 

Well, going back to the time when he burned incense 
and sacred money before Buddha, he says that al-
though he spent much time in this way, he received no 
peace of heart. The weaker his body became with 
fasting and his nightly vigils, the less peace he found ; 
besides, there came no hope for the future. Finally 
he gave it up. His temple still stands. Our evangelist 
has been to see it. He has given me his book of 
prayers, which he has chanted many times, not only for 
himself, but also for the dead. In the back of his old 
prayer-book is written out our prayers and studies, 
— prayers to the true God, and studies from the living 
Word. 

After giving up his work of refining his soul, he 
gave up his life, as it were, to corruption. Finding 
no peace in the one, he endeavored to snatch happiness 
from the other. He learned many vices, and became 
proficient in fighting. Finally, he became a detective, 
and many are the criminals who fear•him today. 

One night a criminal-looking man, with a number of 
other persons, came in to a Bible study. When asked 
why he had come, he replied, " To study the doctrine." 
Our friend, when he saw this man, said, pointing his 
finger at him, " Yes, you have come to study the Bible, 
and also to look around and see what you can steal." 
At these words the man recognized our friend as the 
old mandarin detective, and left at once. 

He became a detective at this place where we have 
our out-station. Many is the time he has had a narrow 
escape from the robbers and murderers he has caught. 
I have in my possession a warrant on a criminal he 
caught. I also have another very interesting relic of 
his. It is a pipe and war club combined,— a weapon 
which only men who must ever be on guard carry. 
It is made of the best bamboo from Schechwan. The 
end part of it is a knob, or knot, weighted with iron. 

The outside is decorated with brass. There are also 
places in the end where nails are driven when any 
desperate fellow is to be attacked. Such a weapon one 
may well see is dangerous to persons who do not carry 
revolvers. One moment a man might be smoking it 
peacefully, and apparently unarmed ; but in a second 
of time he could be using it to the deadly destruction 
of any one in reach. 

Whenever the official would send the old man after 
a criminal, he knew where to find him, as he was ac-
quainted with his hiding-places and haunts. One time 
a desperate character entered his territory, a fellow 
who was a murderer many times over. He traveled on 
the large steamboats on the Yang-tze-kiang, his plan 
being to room with some person having plenty of 
money ; he would then kill his roommate and cut him 
up, putting the body into a trunk used especially for 
this purpose. Our friend was sent out to catch this 
desperado. He prepared his pipe with nails and went 
after his victim. This time the pursued turned on his 
pursuer, springing upon him with his knife; but our 
friend's goodly weapon, raised in time, received a deep 
gash which was intended for him. He was not ready 
to die at this time. The Lord had a purpose in saving 
his life. God knew his heart's longing to enter heaven, 
and so spared him to receive the light of truth. During 
the revolution he lost his position as detective. 

At the time of our general meeting in this place 
he told me the Lord gave him a dream. He said he 
was shown that just two chances would be given him 
to repent and find the truth. The next night he came 
into our meeting and sat with fixed eyes, listening to 
the appeal to turn from the false to the true and to 
believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,— the only way of 
salvation. He thought of his dream, and when the 
call came for the convicted to come forward, he came 
with some others, and has been most earnest ever 
since. 

He eats one meal a day, studies and prays much of 
the time, and is willing to do any hard work one may 
ask him to do. He says he never before experienced 
the peace that now fills his soul. He told me with 
tears that he had sought this peace years ago before 
an idol, fasting and praying continually ; but not once 
did he have so much happiness as he now has. Just 
a week ago he and twenty other precious souls were 
buried with their Lord in baptism. Thank God that 
although the heathen in his blindness bows down to 
wood and stone, yet in God's good time he will bring 
light to the honest in heart. 	FREDERICK LEE. 

Secretary 
. 	Field Secretary 

Corresponding Secretary 

Society Study for Sabbath, July 26 
I. OPENING Exercises (fifteen minutes). 
2. Mission Study (fifteen minutes). 
3. Bible Study (fifteen minutes). 
4. Social Meeting (fifteen minutes). 

Suggestions for the Program 
T. Review Morning Watch texts; report of work; min-

utes; prayer; special music. 
2., For " A Visit to Korea" have a map, and locate on it 

the school into which the article in the INSTRUCTOR gives you 

M. E. KRRN 	. 
MEADE MACGUIRE . 
MATILDA ERICKSON 
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a glimpse. We regret that it is necessary to omit the other 
article announced in the leaflet. However, your society will 
have something equally good if you will appoint some one to 
glean a good talk on mission work in Korea from the Gen-
eral Conference Bulletin, No. 9, May 26, pages 137, 138. 

3. Success in the Christian Life, No. 13. We must shun 
pride. Pride is one of the prevailing sins among professed 
Christians in the last days (2 Tim. 3: I, 2), and is a sin God 
especially hates. Prov. 21:4; 6: 16, 17; 8:13 ; 16: 5. God 
resists the proud (James 4:6; Ps. 138: 6), and their fall is 
certain. Prov. 16:18; 29: 23 ; Dan. 5 : 20 ; Eze. 16:49. Ex-
horted to repent. Jer. 13 : 15-17. The proud will be des-
troyed. Mal. 4: I. 

4. For suggestive topic see I Peter 5: 5, 6 - the blessing of 
humility. He who becomes thoroughly, acquainted with God 
cannot be proud. Let us meet him daily in the secret cham-
ber of prayer with the open book before us, that we may learn 
to know him better " whom to know is life eternal." 

IV - First Journey to Egypt 

(July 26) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE : Gen. 42: 5-38. 
LESSON HELPS: " Patriarchs and Prophets," pages 

224-226. 
MEMORY VERSE : " 0 give thanks unto the Lord; 

for he is good." Ps. io6 : 1. 

Questions 

1. When the ten sons of Jacob came to Egypt, who 
was the governor? What did they do when brought 
before him? Gen. 42:5, 6. 

2. Did Joseph know them? Did they know him? 
Verses 7, 8. 

3. Give some reasons why Joseph should know his 
brothers, and also some reasons why they might not 
recognize him. Do you not think their dress was much 
the same as when he last saw them? What about his 
dress? Gen. 41 : 42. Was their language the same? 
What language did he speak? Were they grown men 
when he saw them last? What about him? Were 
their names the same now as then? How about his 
name? Verse 45. 

4. What did Joseph remember? Gen. 42: 9 ; 37: 
5-II ; note I. 

5. How did Joseph speak to his brothers? What 
did he ask them? Of what did he accuse them? 
Verses 7, 9, 12, 14. 

. 6. How did they answer him? Verses 7, 1o, II, 13. 
7. What did Joseph say they must A to prove 

that they were telling the truth? Verses 15-17. 
8. Why did he-treat them so harshly? Note 2. 
9. What did Joseph do when he saw that they 

would all remain in prison rather than let one go back 
after Benjamin? _ Verses 18-20; note 3. 

io. How did they talk among themselves about the 
wrong they had done to Joseph so long ago? How did 
Joseph feel as he listened to them? Verses 21-24; 
note 4. 

Which one of the ten did Joseph bind to keep in 
prison? Why did he choose Simeon? Verse 24 ; 
note 5. 

12. What later experience caused them fear on their 
way home? Verses 25-28. 

13. Tell the story as they related it to their father  

when they reach&I home. What discovery increased 
their anxiety? Verses 29-35. 

14. In what words did their father express his grief 
at what had happened? Verse 36. What should his 
faith have led him to do? Memory verse. 

15. What was Reuben's offer? Verse 37. 
16. What was Jacob's decision in regard to Benja-

min's going down to Egypt ? Verse 38. 

Notes 
I. The memory of those dreams had surely been with Jo-

seph through all his years as a slave and a prisoner; and they 
had helped to keep alive his faith that God had something 
better in store for him, and in his own good time would bring 
it to pass. As he had grown older, he could see that he had 
acted foolishly in telling them to his brothers, but surely, he 
thought, the dreams had come from God and meant some-
thing. As his brethren bowed to the ground before him all 
that past experience came into his mind. 

2. As Joseph's brethren appeared before him, he saw that 
Benjamin was not with them, and the memory of their sav-
age cruelty to himself caused him to fear that they had also 
done some evil to his own brother, Benjamin. In charging 
them with being spies, he had hoped to draw from them 
the truth about his family. 

3. " Professing to doubt the truthfulness of their story, and 
to still look upon them as spies, the governor declared that 
he would prove them, by requiring them to remain in Egypt 
till one of their number should go and bring their youngest 
brother down. If they would not consent to this, they were 
to be treated as spies. But to such an arrangement the sons 
of Jacob could not agree, since the time required for carrying 
it out would cause their families to suffer for food; and who 
among them would undertake the journey alone, leaving his 
brothers in prison? How could he meet his father under 
such circumstances? It appeared probable that they were 
to be put to death or to be made slaves; and if Benjamin 
were brought, it might be only to share their fate. They 
decided to remain and suffer together, rather than bring ad-
ditional sorrow upon their father by the loss of his only re-
maining son. They were accordingly cast into prison, where 
they remained three days."-"Patriarchs and Prophets," page 
225. 

4. Joseph greatly desired to know if they had the same 
haughty, cruel disposition as of old, and now he saw evidences 
that they had changed for the better. " During the years 
since Joseph had been separated from his brothers, these sons 
of Jacob had changed in character. Envious, turbulent, de-
ceptive, cruel, and revengeful they had been; but now, when 
tested by adversity, they were shown to be unselfish, true to 
one another, devoted to their father, and, themselves middle-
aged men, subject to his authority."-Ib. 

5. " In the cruel treatment of their brother, Simeon .had 
been the instigator and chief actor, and it was for this rea-
son that the choice fell upon him."- Id., page 226. It was 
not that Joseph had any ill will toward Simeon or the others 
for what they had done, but he wanted to find out if they 
were truly repentant. In putting the money in their sacks, 
and in all that he did, he caused them td think of God's deal-
ings with them, and to examine themselves. They now ac-
knowledged that God had seen their sins and was punishing 
them. 

IV - Zion's Children Rejoice; the Spirit Poured 
Out; Signs of the Day of the Lord 

(July 26) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE Joel 2 : 21-32. 
Questions 

1. What encouraging exhortation and promise does 
the Lord give to his people in time of trouble? Joel 
2 : 21. 

2. Cite some of the instances where the admonition 
not to fear has been given. Gen. 15: I ; Isa. 41 : 10 ; 
Jer. 30: Jo. 

3. What has God done for his people? How does 
his mighty deliverance affect them? Ps. 126: 1-3 ; 
Luke I : 49, 50. 

4. What gratifying change is mentioned as a re-
sult of the Lord's blessing? Joel 2: 22. 

5. When did the land cease to yield its full 
strength? Gen. 3: 17, 18 ; 4: 12. 

6. When will the primitive condition of the earth 
be restored? Isa. 35 : I, 2. Compare Ps. 67 : 4-6. 
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7. In whom should the children of Zion rejoice? 
Why should they rejoice? Who is this Teacher of 
righteousness? Joel 2: 23. See margin. Compare 
John 14:26; 16: 13. Note 1. 

8. What promises have been given concerning the 
latter rain? Zech. 1o: 1; Hosea 6: 3; IO: 12; note 2. 

9. In what measure would plenty be restored? 
What restoration is promised? What does the Lord 
declare his army to be? Joel 2:24, 25; note 3. 

10. What other prophetic statement may be cited 
concerning this restoration? Amos 9: 13-15. 

1. How is the blissful future of God's people fur-
ther described? What will they then know? What 
promise concerning them is twice stated? Joel 2: 
26, 27. 

12. What great spiritual manifestation is promised 
in the last days? Verses 28, 29; Acts 2: 16-18; note 4. 

13. What wonders were predicted? What signs 
were to appear in the sun and moon? Of what event 
are these signs in the heavens a herald? Joel 2:30, 31. 

14. What description is given of the great day of 
the Lord? Zeph. : 14-18; Rev. 6: 16, 17; 16 : 14. 

15. What parallel scriptures tell of the signs that 
precede the coming of the Lord? How have these 
predictions met their fulfilment? Isa. 13: 9-11; Matt. 
24: 29, .30 ; Luke 21: 25-28; Rev. 6: 12, 13; note 5. 

16. Who will be delivered at that time? Joel 2: 32; 
Dan. 12: I. 

17. Who are the Lord's chosen remnant? Rev. 12: 
17; 14: 12. 

Notes 

I. The Septuagint Version, latter part of verse 23, reads: 
" And he will rain on you the early and the latter rain as 
formerly." With this the German translation also agrees. It 
will be noticed that the word month is a supplied word. 

2. " As the former rain' was given, in the outpouring of 
the Holy Spirit at the opening of the gospel, to cause the up-
springing of the precious seed, so the latter rain' will be 
given at its close, for the ripening of the harvest. 	Then 
shall we know, if we follow on to know the Lord: his going 
forth is prepared as the morning; and he shall come unto us 
as the rain, as the latter and former rain unto the earth.' 
Be glad then, ye children of Zion, and rejoice in the Lord 

your God: for he hath given you the former rain moderately, 
and he will cause to come down for you the rain, the for- 
mer rain, and the latter rain.' 	In the last days, saith God, 
I will pour out my Spirit upon all flesh.' And it shall come 
to pass, that whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord 
shall be saved.' The great work of the gospel is not to close 
with less manifestation of the power of God than marked its 
opening. The prophecies which were fulfilled in the out-
pouring of the former rain at the opening of the gospel, are 
again to be fulfilled in the latter rain at its close. Here are 
' the times of refreshing' to which the apostle Peter looked 
forward when he said : 'Repent ye therefore, and be con-
verted, that your sins may be blotted out [in the investigative 
judgment], when the times of refreshing shall come from the 
presence of the Lord; and he shall send Jesus.' 

" Servants of God, with faces lighted up and shining with 
holy consecration, will hasten from place to place to proclaim 
the message from heaven. By thousands of voices, all over 
the earth the warning will be given."—"Great Controversy," 
pages 611, 612. 

" Let Christians put away their dissensions, and give them-
selves to God for the saving of the lost. Let them in faith 
ask for the blessing and it will come. The outpouring of the 
Spirit in apostolic days was the former rain,' and glorious 
was the result. But the ' latter rain' will be more abundant. 

" All who consecrate soul, body, and spirit to God, will be 
constantly receiving a new endowment of physical and men-
tal power. The inexhaustible supplies of heaven are at their 
command. Christ gives them the breath of his own spirit, 
the life of his own life. The Holy. Spirit puts forth its highest 
energies to work in heart and mind. The grace of God en-
larges and multiplies their faculties, and every perfection of 
the divine nature comes to their assistance in the work of 
saving souls."—"Desire of Ages," page 827. 

3. "The locusts in Languedoc were about an inch in length, 
and of a gray color. The earth in some places was covered 
four inches thick with them in the morning before the heat 
of the sun was considerable: but as soon as it began to grow 
hot, they took wing, and fell upon the corn, eating up both  

leaf and ear; and that with such expedition, by reason of their 
number, that in three hours they would devour a whole field, 
after which they again took wing, and their swarms were so 
thick that they covered the sun like a cloud, and were whole 
hours in passing. After having eaten up the corn, they fell 
upon the vines, the pulse, the willows, and even the hemp, 
notwithstanding its great bitterness."— Scott's Commentary. 

4. From this prediction, it is plainly to.  be seen that it was 
the design of God that in the last days the gift of prophecy, 
as well as other gifts, should be in the church. When the 
Saviour ascended to heaven, instead of taking away from 
the church the spiritual gifts it then possessed, " he gave gifts 
unto men," thus increasing the supply. Eph. 4:8-13. The 
gift of the spirit of prophecy, which is the testimony of Jesus, 
has been exercised in the remnant church. Rev. 12: 17; 
19: 1o. 

5. Concerning the signs to be seen in the heavenly bodies 
as signs of the end, note the following historical evidences :— 

THE SUN 
" I refer to the dark day of A. D. 1780, May 19. That was a 

day of supernatural darkness. It was not an eclipse of the 
sun, for the moon was nearly at the full; it was not owing 
to a thickness of the atmosphere, for the stars were seen. 
The darkness began about 9 A. M. and continued through the 
day. Such was the darkness that work was suspended in the 
field and shop; beasts and fowls retired to their rest; and the 
houses were illuminated at dinner-time. . . . The sun was 
supernaturally darkened."— Josiah Litch, in Prophetic Ex-
positor. 

"The dark day, May 19, 178o, so called on account of a 
remarkable darkness on that day, extended all over New Eng-
land. . . . The true cause of this remarkable phenomenon is 
not known."— Webster's Dictionary, edition 1869. 

" The nineteenth of May, 178o, was unprecedented in New 
England for its great darkness. . . . The darkness extended 
over several thousand square miles, though differing much in 
intensity in different places. Nowhere, perhaps, was it 
greater than in this vicinity. The day was appropriately called 
and is still known as the dark day.' — From "History of the 
Town of Hampton, New Hampshire," by Joseph Dorr, Salem, 
Massachusetts, printed by the Salem Press and Printing Com-
pany, 1893, Vol. I, page 217 (Boston Public Library). 

" There appears to have been absence of clouds for the 
most part, though light rain occurred. Though known as the 
Black Friday of New England,' the area covered by dark-

ness also extended west of that section."—Encyclopedia 
Americana, the Americana Company, New York, 1903, article 
"Dark Day." 

THE MOON 
" The darkness of the following evening was probably as 

deep and dense as ever had been observed since the Almighty 
first gave birth to light; it wanted only palpability to render 
it as extraordinary as that which overspread the land of 
Egypt in the days of Moses. If every luminous body in the 
universe had been shrouded in impenetrable shades, or struck 
out of existence, it was thought the darkness could not have 
been more complete. A sheet of white paper held within a 
few inches of the eyes was equally invisible with the black-
est velvet."— Article by R. M. Devens, "Our First Century," 
1776-1876: "Great and Memorable Events," pages 89-96 
(Boston Public Library). 

THE STARS 
" Compared with the splendors of this celestial exhibition, 

the most brilliant rockets and fireworks of art bore less re-
lation than the twinkling of the most tiny star to the broad 
glare of the sun. The whole heavens seemed in motion, and 
little need have been borrowed from the morbid sensibility, 
to imagine that the opening of the sixth seal was indeed at 
hand when the stars of heaven fell unto the earth, even as a 
fig-tree casteth her untimely figs, when she is shaken of a 
mighty wind. Never before has it fallen to our lot to ob-
serve a phenomenon so magnificent and sublime."—New 
York Commercial Advertiier, quoted in the Eastern Argus 
(Portland, Maine) of Nov. 18, 1833. 

"We pronounce the raining fire which we saw on Wednes-
day morning last an awful type, a sure forerunner, a merci-
ful sign, of that great and dreadful day which the inhabitants 
of the earth will witness when the sixth seal shall be opened. 

" That time is just at hand, described not only in the New 
Testament but in the Old; and a more correct picture of a 
fig-tree casting its leaves when blown by a mighty wind, it 
was not possible to behold. • 

" Many things now occurring upon the earth tend to con-
vince us that we are in the latter days.' This exhibition 
we deem to be a type of an awful day fast hurrying upon us. 
This is our sincere opinion; and what we think, we are not 
ashamed to tell."—" The Old Countryman," New York, 
printed in the New York Star, and quoted in the Portland 
Evening Advertiser, Nov. 26, 1833 (Portland Public Library). 

"Do thy little, do it well ; do what right and reason.  
tell." 
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Making Farmers of City Waifs 
TRANSPLANTING homeless boys of twelve to sixteen 

years of age from the crowded districts of the me-
tropolis to the farms of rural New York is the task 
attempted by the Lincoln Agricultural School, of Lin-
colndale, New York. 

This school, which is a charitable institution, takes 
boys fresh from the city streets, gives them practical 
training in agriculture, teaches them proper living con-
ditions, and then finds places for them with families 
of farmers, thus helping the boys to better citizenship, 
and giving the State more and better farmers. 

Buried Treasure 
GATHERING gold from the ocean's floor is not an 

easy task, even though it may be a remunerative one. 
There's enough gold, silver, copper, and precious stone 
piled up on the bottom of the ocean to satisfy the finan-
cial aspirations of many men if it could only be re-
covered. Since before the Christian era the strong 
hand of the sea storm has been pushing to the bottom 
of the ocean vessels of all kinds, many of them veritable 
gold-mines. 

For example, when the Spanish Armada was 
wrecked off the coast of Britain, it contained treasures 
of gold and silver estimated at from $75,000,00o to 
$Ioo,000,000. The steamer " Golden Gate," when 
wrecked off the west coast of Mexico, contained $7,-
600,000 in gold in one large express safe. Off the coast 
of Alaska a vessel with a large amount of gold bullion 
was wrecked. The " San Pedro," sunk off the coast 
of Venezuela, is said to have had $2,000,000 on board. 

In a harbor of Spain lie the wrecks of forty ships, 
some of which had just arrived from Mexico and 

South America, laden with gold and silver bars, when 
they were sunk, eaely in 1702, by a fleet of English 
war-ships. From the few that were captured, the 
British commander took $5,000,000 in gold ; and it is 
estimated that there is still $4o,000,000 on the bottom 
of the bay." 

" In 5502 a Spanish fleet carrying quantities of gold 
from Santo Domingo sank off the island of Santa 
Lucia. From then on for two centuries the record 
of the Spanish conquest of America is filled with re,  
ports of sunken treasure ships bearing the riches of 
Peru and Mexico back to Spain. Several divers have 
reported that at one place in the ocean for a space 
of twelve feet square close to the wreck, the floor is  

paved with silver bars wedged so tightly together that 
they cannot be moved with crowbars." 

The ingenuity of inventors has been taxed to the 
utmost to provide apparatus in the way of divers' 
suits, dredging devices, and submarine boats that would 
prove practicable in recovering some of this buried 
treasure. • While $500,000 has been obtained from one 
vessel, and smaller amounts from some other of the 
sunken ships, as yet no really reliable diving armor for 
withstanding the water pressure at the great depths 
where the larger number of the vessels lie has been 
devised. 

But men will not give up the effort to provide means 
for recovering the yellow treasure as long as time 
lasts. Would that they were as earnest in seeking for 
that hidden treasure of the Word that can be so readily 
found and is of infinite value. 

The Sligo 
ROCK-RIBBED, green-girt with trees and flowers, 

The Sligo murmurs a low refrain 
As ceaselessly onward through all the hours 

Its waters tend seaward once again. 

Unseen there comes from the briny deep, 
Obeying call of sun and air, 

A vapor that scales the wooded steep, 
For the soft winds carry it even there. 

'Tis wafted here, and 'tis wafted there, 
Till it softly falls again as rain ; 

And here and there and everywhere 
Earth's gardens and fields smile back again. 

The warm sun kisses the banks of the stream; 
The mighty power of God is there ; 

His life and love are in each beam, 
And beauty untold springs everywhere. 

Then trees and flowers and lace-like ferns 
Join in the Sligo's murmured praise, 

As each in its way God's love returns, 
And honors his name through all its days. 

There are rocks and pools and rapids swift 
In the sparkling Sligo's lovely dell, 

And in this beauty is strong uplift 
As trees and flowers their story tell. 

C. P. BOLLMAN. 

Self-Conceit or Self-Esteem? 

THERE is plenty of self-conceit in the world today, 
but we have not nearly enough self-esteem. Let me 
try to show the difference. 

Self-conceit is like some noisy little river craft puff-
ing across its tiny waters. Self-esteem is like some 
mighty liner moving majestically across the great deep. 

Self-conceit never looks beyond its pool. Self-
esteem gazes wonderingly into the infinite. 

Self-conceit concerns itself with the secondary, self-
esteem with the primary ; the one with incidentals, the 
other with essentials. 

Self-conceit is concerned with living, self-esteem is 
concerned with life; the one is intent upon possessions, 
the other is intent upon character. 

And, therefore, we should get rid of self-conceit and 
cultivate a worthy self-esteem. One puffs up, the 
other edifies ; one contemplates a swelling ego, the 
other a large humanity.— Dr. J. H. Jowett. 

SINCE the British and Foreign Bible Society was 
founded, it has issued in the languages of India 57,-
5oo,000 copies of the Scriptures. In 1911 the total 
circulation in India, Burma, and Ceylon numbered 
1,009,0o8 copies as compared with 570,620 ten years 
ago. 


	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16

