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E-- 

" Ker chug! ker Chug! ker chug! 
	

All in new spring jackets, 
Don't you hear the frogs 

	
Green to match the grass, 

Down in the meadow 
	

Leaping in the water, 
Fiddling on the logs, 

	
If you chance to pass." 
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From Here and There 
The Y. M. C. A. has just closed a contract for 

15,000,000 envelopes and 24,000,000 letterheads for 
early delivery. 

It is estimated that the Food Administration,  in 
charge of Mr. Hoover, has saved the American peo-
ple $900,000,000 on flour alone since last July. 

Two Boston inventors have devised a new machine 
gun which they claim shoots 33,000 bullets a minute. 
It can be operated by motor, by steam, or by hand. 

Thomas Riggs was recently nominated as gov-
ernor of Alaska. He has spent the better part of 
twenty-five years in building up Alaska's industries 
and government. 

An automatic figure of a man, built in Paris for 
advertising purposes, can be given more than five 
thousand poses by electric motors in its case, while a 
concealed phonograph makes it speak and sing. 

During the week of May 20, the American Red 
Cross will appeal for a second contribution of $100,-
000,000 to its work here and abroad. It will be 
eleven months since the first Red Cross drive, which 
brought in $105,000,000. 

According to the new census of mortality taken 
among the large cities of our country, Spokane, 
Washington, ranks as the healthiest city in the 
United States. At the other end of the mortality 
pendulum is Baltimore, Maryland. 

No clock  has ever been made that runs perfectly, 
— the making of such a timepiece is beyond human 
ingenuity,— but there are some that run so nearly 
right that the error is almost negligible; for exam-
ple, one has been known to run for months with an 
average error of only 1-15,000 second a day. 

Miss Jane Gregory, daughter of a Cabinet officer, 
Attorney-General Gregory, recently applied for 
work at the Food Administration offices, and was 
given a position at a salary of $80 a month. Her 
application stated that she had three dependents,—
three Belgian children whom she has adopted. 

The British war office has  reported the capture 
of Jericho. Little opposition was encountered by the 
Australian troops which took the city. Jericho, 
though once great and prosperous, consists at pres-
ent of a group of hovels and a few shops, with about 
three hundred inhabitants. Its chief strategic value 
lies in the fact that it gives the British domination 
of the valley of the Jordan, and also control of a 
network of highways radiating from the town. 

The first Christmas card is credited to the late 
Hon. W. A. Dobson, a member of the Royal Acad-
emy, London. An English paper tells how this first 
card came to' be designed: More than seventy years 
ago, when Mr. Dobson was a very young man, he 
sketched a family group toasting distant friends, 
surrounded by Christmas greenery, and sent it to an 
acquaintance. The idea became popular at once. 
The next year many brother artists sent out similar 
remembrances. Soon business firms saw the money 
in it, and the Christmas card became " a great in-
ternational industry." 

Russia is seeing sorry times. Her czar is in exile; 
her people are slaves to a liberty they do not  know 
how to use ; her army is demoralized. The once 
powerful empire is reduced to ruin, and a state of 
general chaos prevails. Beautiful Petrograd, the 
pride of " all the Russias," is a nest of disaffection. 
Every one of note who can possibly escape is re-
ported as leaving the city, but only the very richest 
can afford to go by rail, for it costs 10,000 rubles 
(a ruble is 51 cents American money) and upward 
for a single fare to the border. Even foreign am-
bassadors were obliged to pay at this exorbitant rate 
for transportation. Everything must be paid for in 
cash, as checks are of no value, owing to the seizure 
of the banks by the Bolsheviki. Nobles, bankers, 
merchants, manufacturers, and former dignitaries of 
the realm have of necessity joined the throng of 
travelers tramping along the railroad ties to safety. 

In a large automobile factory in Detroit is a huge 
elevator, similar in appearance to a Ferris wheel, by 
means of which automobiles during the process of 
assembling are handled in such a way that in no ease 
are workmen required to get under them to adjust 
any part. The frame of the automobile is first 
placed on a conveyor upside down. As it is pushed 
along the floor the springs, axles, braces, and all 
other underside appurtenances are attached. After 
being sprayed with paint and baked, the wheels are 
put on and it is placed on the huge wheel which 
revolves, elevating it through a hole to the floor 
above, where it stands right side up ready for the 
remaining parts to be adjusted. 

The Nobel peace prize  for 1917,  it is announced, 
has been awarded to the international Red Cross 
committee at Geneva, which has performed services 
of inestimable value in forwarding mail to prisoners 
of war. Since 1914 this committee has taken over 
and forwarded to war prisoners of both belligerent 
groups some 335,000,000 letters and post cards, 62,-
000,000 small parcels, and more than 8,000,000 money 
orders. It has also sent out about 5,300,000 bread 
parcels. This is the second time the Red Cross has 
been recognized in the awarding of Nobel peace 
prizes. 

Horst Brothers, owners of the largest hops yard 
in the world, located two miles north of Independ-
ence, Oregon, made the announcement recently that 
their hop-drying plant would be converted into a 
vegetable evaporating plant; and also that four hun-
dred acres of their ranch would be leased for the 
purpose of raising vegetables to supply their evap- 
orator. 	This is another triumph for temperance. 
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Graduation 
(Suggested by E. H. Bashfield's Painting, " Graduation ") 

0 GRADUATE, departing on life's way, 
Crowned with deserving laurel and applause, 

For thee, today takes leave of yesterday, 
And from thy destiny, now the veil withdraws. 

The glorious host who have achieved renown, 
Sit with expectancy at Wisdom's feet; 

They look to thee to add another crown, 
A worthier triumph, than today they greet. 

Upon the threshold of this dawning day, 
They question: " Is thy quest for duty, pelf, 

Or power?" But first demand: " Do thou essay 
Thyself to find, for all is in thyself! " 

Behold the cloud-girt throng, with outstretched hands, 
That wait to lead thee to the paths of peace: 

Truthfulness — God's daughter — foremost stands, 
And Sympathy, who brings Despair's surcease; 

Ambition, pointing ever to the heights; 
Determination, whom no tempest veers; 

And Hopefulness, that sees God's beacon lights, 
Howe'er obscured by earthly doubts and fears; 

White-'tired Purity, whose hands entreat 
To lead thee to God's presence. On the stair 

Waits Conscience, with the  sword to turn thy feet 
Back to the path, if thou afar shouldst fare. 

The Alma Mater gives the torch to light 
The way, and charges thee: " Give to men's need. 

Pledge all thy heart to loyalty and right, 
And follow Conscience wheresoe'er she lead. 

" Take thou these guardian angels to thy heart, 
And make them boon companions of thy thought ; 

They will life's secret to thy soul impart, 
If thou wilt ever by their truth be taught. 

Teach thou thine eyes to see life's beauty. Teach 
Thy heart to heed earth's moan, to right earth's wrong. 

What depths can then restrain thy spirit's reach I 
What tribulations interrupt thy song? 

" But most of all, keep bright the beacon lights 
Of thine own soul — those first ideals of youth. 

For lo it is the flame from Sinai's heights 
That fires these signals from the hills of truth. 

" Companionship with these ideals will lift 
Thy soul into imagination's height, 

Inspire the will to do,— God's greatest gift,— 
And make thy life a blessing and delight. 

" Strive still, that this fair day's ' Well done' shall bend 
Endeavor to the stretch till heaven be won; 

Then shalt thou hear, when at thy journey's end, 
That still, small voice, God's welcoming Well done! ' 

— James Terry White. 

• 
	What We Owe the World 

MRS PEARL TOLHURST 

COLLEGE  days, with their duties and responsibili-
ties, are things of the past. Student life with its 

difficulties and pleasures has given place to the greater 
responsibilities of the mission field. But how often in 
the days that are, filled though they be with hppiness 
and the joy of service, do we live again the days that 
have been ! We walk once more the old familiar paths, 
associate with friends and. classmates, and hear the 
words of instruction that fell from the lips of God's 
servants. One of the discourses to which I listened 
that made a deep impression on my mind was on the 
subject " What We Owe to the World." I pass on 
some of the good thoughts I gained, hoping they may 
be of help to others. 

A Good  Example 

First of all we owe to the world a good example. 
By the world is meant our associates, those whose 
lives touch ours day by day, be it the fleeting touch 
or a closer contact. Little as we may realize it, our 
actions, words, and looks are under the closest scru-
tiny, and have untold influence for good or ill upon 
those around us.. Suppose unintentionally our exam-
ple leads downward, what then? 

" The Christian is God's letter to the world," said 
our Bible teacher. The Bible is God's letter to the 
Christian, but the only Bible read by many is written 
in the lives of God's professed followers. Couple with 
this thought that expressed in the following words : 
" There is an eloquence far more powerful than words 
in the quiet, consistent life of a pure, true Christian. 
What a man is has more influence than what he says." 
How important, then, that " God's letter to the world " 
give a right conception of his holy character. 

" We owe to the world Christian courtesy." One 
writer has said : " Courtesy is the film flower of reli-
gion." Our great Example was courteous even to his 
persecutors, and we as his representatives should not 
give offense by discourteous behavior. Kindly con-
sideration for the feelings of others, whomsoever they 
may be, should control all our actions. It makes no dif-
ference how others may treat us, our duty is to allow 
the gentleness of Christ to be revealed in our lives. 

Good Cheer 
Hand in hand with courtesy goes cheerfulness. The 

world has a right to expect cheerfulness from a Chris-
tian. And why not 9 A worried, troubled counte-
nance gives the lie to our profession, and if we re-
member that " all things work together for good to 
them that love God," there will be no occasion for 
worry. 

" Laugh, and the world laughs with you, 
Weep, and you weep alone." 

There are enough troubled, careworn faces to be seen 
on every side without adding our own to the number. 
And how pleasant is a sunny, smiling face ! A smile 
is catching, and " it's worth a million dollars and 
doesn't cost a cent." Then let us scatter smiles. One 
writer has said, speaking of a smile : " It is the light 
in the windows of the face by which the heart signifies 
that it is at home and waiting. . . . Laughter is day, 
and sobriety is night, and a smile is the twilight that 
hovers gently between both, more bewitching than 
either." 

Give a smile of cheer, and give words of cheer as 
well. We can never measure the result of a kind 
word. When Benjamin West was a boy, he one day 
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sketched his baby sister. There was some likeness in 
the sketch, and as his mother imprinted a kiss on his 
forehead she said, " God bless the boy." In after-
years, when his work commanded the admiration of 
the world, he said, " It was my mother's kiss that 
made me an artist." Maybe we shall meet in the king-
dom some one who will say : " I am here because of 
your words of cheer." 

Ministry 
" We owe to the world a kindly ministry," a kindly 

ministry of love and service, not only love and service 
to those who offer us the same in return, but to all 
who need our ministry. 	  
" Satan's plan is founded 
on selfishness ; God's plan 
is founded on self-forget-
fulness." If we look only 
at the benefits we our-
selves derive from our ef-
forts to help others, the 
life of unselfishness is the 
happiest. William Som-
erville says: 
" True happiness, if under-

stood, 
Consists alone in doing 

good." 

Lincoln's testimony is, 
" To ease another's heart-
ache is to forget one's 
own." 

A Message 

Then above everything 
else, we owe to the world 
the message God has in-
trusted to us — the mes-
sage of a judgment in 
session, the message of 
our need of securing an 
Advocate to plead for us 
in that judgment, and the 
message of a soon-coming 
Saviour. Never since the 
foundation of the world 
has there been such a momentous time as the present ; 
never have individuals been more anxious to hear 
about the things of eternity. While all Europe is 
being deluged with blood, and the whole world is 
directly or indirectly affected, men's hearts are 
gripped with fear, and they ask : " What do these 
things portend? " Let us hasten to fulfil this part of 
our obligation while the door of opportunity is open. 

/ Indian Religious Feasts 

CENTURIES before the Indians of Peru were con- 
quered by the Spaniards, they observed numerous 

religious feasts. They were sun worshipers, and held 
a feast in honor of the sun on the twenty-first of De-
cember, the longest day of the year south of the 
equator. This great feast was preceded by a feast 
lasting three days. On the morning of the festal day, 
a large crowd gathered in the public square long be-
fore sunrise. With the first appearance of the sun 
they shouted, and played musical instruments. Then 
the king took two glasses filled with a drink called 
chineha. One of these glasses was emptied into a 
secret channel that led to the Temple del Sol, while the 
contents of the other was drunk by the king and the  

nobles of the Inca nation. Following this the crowd 
went to the temple, and while the king was inside offi-
ciating in the worship of the sun god, they remained 
outside praying to the sun, whom they called " the 
great father." Then a sacrifice was offered, and the 
remainder of the day given over to feasting. 

So-Called Christian' Worship 

It was not hard for the Spanish conquerors to adapt 
these pagan feasts to the so-called " Christian " re-
ligion which they forced upon the Indians, but the 
change seems to have made little difference in the na-
ture of their celebration. Today these numerous feasts 

are recognized as the 
worst curse that rests 
upon the poor aborigines 
of Peru. 

The boldest robberies 
are perpetrated in the 
name of religion. For 
instance, the priests col-
lect large sums to clothe 
the image of the Christ 
child, and if the Indian  is 
not willing to give the 
money demanded, his hat 
and poncho are taken 
away from him, and not 
returned till the money 
is forthcoming. I have 
known many a poor In-
dian to sleep out all 
night — and the nights 
in Peru are very cold —
without these necessary 
articles of clothing, hop-
ing that the collector 
would take pity on him 
in the morning; but no 
mercy is ever shown;  

It is indeed pitiful to 
realize that the poor ig-
norant Indians observe 
these feasts as a part of 
their religion. To the 

intelligent person the thought is revolting. From the 
time a feast starts until it closes — and frequently it 
lasts several days --- they do nothing but drink and 
dance. When they once start to drink, they seldom 
stop till every cent of their money is gone. I have 
known them even to sell their clothing in order to 
satisfy their desire for more liquor. By the second 
or third day of the feast nearly every one is drunk, and 
the streets are lined with Indians in all stages of intoxi-
cation. In this condition many are thrown into jail, 
and then fined for the things they did while under the 
influence of alcohol sold them by their white brothers. 

There is much rivalry among the towns as to which 
shall play host at the next feast, for the money taken 
from the Indian worshipers fills the town treasury and 
the pockets of the priests and other officials. Such are 
the conditions existing among our Indian neighbors 
in Peru. What will you do to help them learn the way 
to a better life ? 	 J.  M. HOWELL. 

Puno, Peru. 

IN every condition — in sickness, in health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home, or abroad, on land, on the sea — 
As your days may demand, so your succor shall be. 

— George Keith. 
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Joseph's Untarnished Record 
WALTER L. BURGAN 

AS a hero for boys the character of Joseph stands 
out in the Bible record more prominently per-

haps than any other. In face of the severest trials 
and physical suffering, even when a mere lad of ten-
der years, he held fast to the principles that make 
men noble and true. His whole career arouses in the 
heart of every young man with ambition a strong 
desire to gain for himself a name -that will stand for 
integrity of character and firm adherence to principle. 

Joseph's days of trial began when he was a child at 
home. His brothers hated him. They had several 
reasons for hating him, but not one was in the least 
justifiable. His father gave him a coat of many 
colors, indicating that he was the favorite son, and 
would receive honors later in life. This was not 
pleasing to the brothers. They also hated him be-
cause he was an obedient boy, and told Jacob of their 
wrong-doing, and because he related dreams which 
showed that some day he would. rule over them. 
Joseph was helpful, kind, and loyal. His brothers 
despised him because his integrity was a constant re-
buke to them. 

The older boys were discreet enough to keep their 
father in ignorance of their jealous feelings toward 
Joseph. Not suspecting their -evil designs upon the 
lad, Jacob one day sent him to find out how they 
fared, as he had not heard from them fOr quite a 
while. The lad walked sixty-five miles before he 
finally found his brothers in the land of Dothan, and 
was very tired from the long journey; but they were 
not glad to see him, and showed not the slightest care 
for his comfort, for they seized him roughly and threw 
him into a deep pit. With one exception they favored 
leaving him there to die of starvation. 

Sold as  a  Slave 
Reuben seemingly agreed with his brothers, but in 

his heart he felt sorry for the boy, and leaving the 
company, walked some distance away to see if he 
could not think of a plan for rescuing the lad from the 
pit. While Reuben  was  away, the other brothers sold 
Joseph to a band of Ishmaelites who were on their 
way to Egypt. When he learned what had become of 
Joseph, Reuben tore his garments to indicate his great 
grief. The brothers then agreed to kill a kid, dip the 
coat of many colors in the blood, and take it back to 
their father, thus making him believe that Joseph had 
been killed by a wild beast. 	• 

Think of the terror Joseph must have felt as he 
realized that he was being carried away into  a strange 
country where he would be sold as a slave! And think 
how 'completely his brothers had permitted Satan to 
take possession of their thoughts and acts ! But with 
this terrible ordeal before him, Joseph turned his 
thoughts to God. He remembered how his father, 
Jacob, had been blessed when in trouble, and he be-
lieved that God would remember him too in this try-
ing time. He made up his mind while traveling along 
with these strange, fierce-looking men, that he would 
be obedient to God no matter what trials came to him. 
His decision to live the right kind of life was later the 
means of saving a whole nation from starvation. 

Soon after Joseph arrived in Egypt, he was sold 
to Potiphar, the captain of the king's guard. He 
showed by good management that he could care for 
the property of another in the proper way. He was  

industrious and honest, and even though all the peo-
ple in this wealthy home were worshipers of idols, yet 
Joseph remained loyal to the God of Jacob. 

In Prison 
It was because he would not break the command-

ments of God that Potiphar's wife had him cast into 
a dungeon. The roughest kind of men were in the 
prison, and the jail keeper soon saw that he had one 
prisoner of a different type from the thieves and mur-
derers. He took the chains of 'iron off Joseph's feet, 
and made him a sort of monitor over the other prison-
ers. Here was a chance to do missionary work, so 
Joseph talked kindly to the men and told them about 
a God in heaven who would help them. He understood 
that they had become hardened in sin by yielding to 
the temptations and snares of the enemy of souls, and 
he pointed them to the Ruler of the universe, who 
could break the bands of wickedness that were holding 
them fast. 

Interpreter of Dreams 
Joseph had been in prison several years when two 

of the king's servants — one a butler and the other a 
baker — were put in chains. One night they both had 
dreams which they could not understand. Joseph in-
terpreted the dreams, telling the butler that he would 
again be the king's servant, and the baker that he 
would be hanged. His interpretation was true, for 
the chief butler was restored to his former position, 
while the baker met the fate predicted. Even though 
Joseph asked the butler to remember him when he was 
set at liberty, the man thought no more of him until 
more than two years had passed. Then the king had 
two troublesome dreams. When the wise men of 
Egypt could not interpret Pharaoh's dreams, the but-
ler remembered Joseph, and the king had him brought 
from the prison directly to the palace. 

Joseph, although in the presence of the greatest 
king on earth at that time, declared that he could tell 
the meaning of the dreams only as God spoke through 
him. He did not forget that the wisdom he possessed 
came not by his own will, but as a divine blessing from 
heaven, and he immediately began witnessing for God 
in the palace of the heathen ruler. Pharaoh saw in 
this ,young man more than earthly wisdom, and evi-
dently understood that he had close communion with 
One who could use him as a mouthpiece for the benefit 
of others. With rapt attention he listened to the 
young Hebrew as he interpreted the dreams. 

• Ruler of Egypt 
Joseph told him that there would be seven years of 

plenty throughout all Egypt, when the fruits and 
vegetables and grains would grow in abundance. Then 
would follow seven years of famine. Pharaoh believed 
implicitly what Joseph said, and immediately built 
great storehouses and filled them with grain, so that 
when the famine came the people would have some-
thing to eat. He also rewarded Joseph by making him 
governor over the whole land, and director of the store-
houses. 

Think of the change that came to Joseph in one 
short day ! In the morning he was a prisoner; in the 
evening he was governor over a great nation, second 
only to the king himself. Did his integrity to God 
pay? — It did, and it paid well. 
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Reunited with His Family 
After the famine came, people living in other coun-

tries also felt its sting, and when Jacob saw that his 
grain was running short he sent his ten oldest sons 
down into Egypt to buy more. It was necessary for 
them to go before Joseph, the food administrator, in 
order to purchase the grain they needed. Joseph 
recognized his brothers. While it was now within his 
power to punish them severely for the wrongs they 
had done him, yet being guided by the sweet Spirit of 
heaven, he cared for them and gave them the very best 
he had. It is true he tried them to see if they had 
changed, but he still loved them and desired no re-
venge. He learned that they loved their father and 
each other, even to the point of sacrifice, and being sat-
isfied that they were loyal and true to one another, he 
made himself known to them. How astonished they 
were when he said, " I am Joseph your brother, whom 
ye sold into Egypt." 

Joseph remained true to God 41 the end of his life. 
From the menial position of a slave this young man 
rose to the premiership 
of the greatest civilized 
nation of the ancient 
world, but he never wa-
vered in his integrity to 
truth and right. He 
met as many tempta-
tions as any young man 
meets today, no matter 
what his position may 
be, yet he never faltered 
nor turned aside from 
the pathway of right-
eousness. 

We are told that " in 
his early years he had 
consulted duty rather 
than inclination; and the integrity, the simple trust, 
the noble nature, of the youth, bore fruit in the deeds 
of the man." Every boy and young man today has 
the privilege of walking the pathway that Joseph 
walked, and finally sharing in the eternal reward 
that Joseph surely will receive when the King of 
kings gives a crown of life to all who have been faith-
ful to him. 

The Bahamas 

THE Bahamas form a broken chain of islands, reefs, 
and keys lying off the southeastern coast of Flor-

ida and almost parallel with the Great Antilles ex-
tending over some six hundred thirty miles. They 
include more than six hundred ninety islands and 
islets and two thousand three hundred eighty-seven 
rocks. The total area of the colony is estimated at 
five thousand six hundred square miles. About thirty 
of these islands are inhabited. The Biminis to the 
west, are less than fifty miles from Florida; from 
Inagua, the most southern island, the mountains of 
Cuba may be seen in clear weather, and Haiti lies 
but a day's sail farther south ; Abaco, at the northern 
extremity of the group, is protected from the open 
Atlantic by a curving line of keys and the outer reef 
that stretches westward to the Gulf Stream. 

Our Arrival at Nassau 
A little less than a year ago we were invited to 

make this island group our field of labor, and on July 
15, from the deck of one of the Ward Line steamers,  

we caught our first glimpse of the land that was to 
be our future home — New Providence Island, on 
which is situated the capital, Nassau. Seen from a 
distance, the island appeared as a dark, low-lying pro-
jection right out of an emerald sea; upon closer ap-
proach, the low bush that covers much of the land 
seemed olive tinted in the clear sunlight, but grad-
ually it assumed a more vivid hue as the vessel drew 
nearer to the shore. 

As our steamer was too large to come into the har-
bor, it anchored outside, a mile from the wharves, and 
sent the passengers to land in a tug. As we crossed 
the bay we noted the many beautiful tints its water 
presented, and were told that they were produced by 
the different kinds of sand beneath. The broad bands 
of dark green, light green, and rose glittering in the 
bright sunshine reminded us of the Biblical phrase, 
" a sea of glass mingled with fire." 

Agriculture 

The islands are of a coral formation, and are there-
fore low and rocky. If 
the extent of the soil 
were only commensu-
rate with its quality, the 
Bahamas might rival 
their more fertile sisters 
of the south in agricul-
tural importance, but 
this is not the case. The 
soil is shallow, and 
though it produces many 
curious and beautiful 
growths, it is so scanty 
that it is quickly ex-
hausted by cultivation. 
The vegetation is dense, 
even where one can find 

scarcely a handful of soil. The rock is often honey-
combed, and contains elements necessary to the sus-
tenance of vegetable life. We frequently see trees 
growing out of the rocks, and plants thriving on the 
top of an old stone wall several feet high. If one 
wishes to plant trees in rows, it is necessary to blast 
holes in the rock and fill them with earth. The farmer 
in these islands cannot use the plow and spade. The 
hoe, crowbar, ax, and machete are his most important 
tools, yet with these meager facilities good crops can 
be raised with little care. 

The colony exports sponges, sisal, pineapples, or-
anges, grapefruit, and turtle shell. 

Climate 
The climate of New Providence and most •of the 

northern islands of the group, is subtropical, the tem-
perature varying from eighty to ninety degrees in 
summer (May to November), and the rest of the year 
averaging about seventy degrees Fahrenheit. Frost 
is unknown here, as the warm waters of the Gulf 
Stream temper the north winds before they reach these 
shores. The Bahamas are considered the most health-
ful of the West Indian Islands, being comparatively 
free from tropical fevers. 

The Government and People 
These islands belong to Great Britain, but are prac-

tically self-governing. The population, numbering 
about sixty thousand, is mostly colored. The colored 
inhabitants descended from the slaves who were lib-
erated in 1834. The natives are fond of dress, and a 
stranger visiting Nassau on a holiday might readily 
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conclude that there are no poor people in the city. 
However, were he to follow some of these well-dressed 
persons to their homes, he would be surprised to find 
how few of the conveniences of life they possess. 
They would rather make a fine appearance than enjoy 
home comforts. 

When the native works, it seems that he chooses the 
method which will consume the greatest amount of 
time and strength. The streets are swept with brooms, 
and the refuse gathered up by means of two pine 
shingles. Women with machetes cut the weeds and 
grass at the sides of the streets, and it is a common 
sight to see girls tripping along with a weight of from 
fifty to seventy-five pounds of fruit or merchandise on 
their heads. 

The educational system offers very meager advan-
tages. One teacher may have charge of one hundred 
pupils; but most of the teaching is done by monitors 
— small boys and girls, who in size and learning, are 
but a step in advance of the pupils themselves. 

Crime and vice are rampant. However, the people 
are naturally religious, and the majority hold church 
membership, even though it is only a form. We are 
glad for the privilege of bringing to them the good 
tidings of salvation. 	Mas. JAMES H. SMITH. 

The  Answer Found 
Romans  8: 38. 39 

WILT thou be with us in life's lonely  hour, 
When outstretched hands can touch no one who knows; 

When all we long for drifts beyond our reaching, 
Like fading petals scattered from a roses 

Oh, with thy presence fill those hours lonely! 
Let us be satisfied with Jesus only. 

Wilt thou be with us when in thought we wander 
Like scattered flocks, in bypaths far astray/ 

0, most we need thy care when least we heed thee! 
Be nearest, Father, when we fail to pray. 

Recall our wayward thoughts and safely keep, 
As in the fold we house the straying sheep. 

In sorrow we have felt thy touch sustaining, 
And poverty, with thee, has seemed like wealth. 

Ofttimes the narrow way we walk uplifted, 
And know thee near when sickness yields to health; 

When righteous, boldly claim thee as our friend, 
And trust to keep thee with us to the end. 

But art thou near when idle and unheeding, 
When, lost in dreams that no one else can see, 

We pass the hours, nor listen to the angel 
Whom thou dolt send, our daily help to be/ 

Art thou near then, or are we all alone, 
With none to plead for us before the throne? 

Why do we feel the lure of worldly pleasure, 
And, like a wilful child, let go thy hand? 

We know thy love is purer than all other; 
We long to follow thy divine command; 

But often grope, nor feel how near thou art, 
Because not fully sanctified in heart. 

We toe our children all, despite their faults, 
And we're thy children; Father, love us so. 

If sin could separate us for a moment, 
That moment might mean death and doom and woe. 

13o hold us fast, and listen — we are praying — 
Be nearest Father, when our 'feet are straying. 

Mas. J. W.  PURVIS. 

For the Sake of Jimmy 

HELLO,  central. Give me Main 542. Alt, is that 
you, Tad? This is Rogers, Scott Rogers. Just 

to tell you I'll go tonight. Yes, I'll bring my violin. 
Meet you at five minutes to eight I All right, I'll 
be on hand. What's that ? Tad Williams, when did 
you ever know me to back out when I said I'd do 
a thing? " 

The receiver was hung in its place with undue vio-
lence, and the door of the telephone room closed 'with 
such force as to cause the manager to look up. 

" And why shouldn't I go if I please? " argued 
Scott Rogers with his better self all that morning, as 
he mechanically posted his ledger or footed up col-
umns of figures. " I'm my own master if anybody 
ever was. It isn't as if there were anybody to care 
one way or the other. Now if I had a mother, like 
Tad Williams, who is begging and praying him to 
give up those club affairs, it would be different. Or 
even if it were a case like Will Jennings with a whole 
lot of youngsters growing up in his family, and he 
the oldest. Of course, they'll go just where Will does. 
But it's different with me; not a relative in all the 
world who cares whether I get in at seven at night or 
three in the morning, or in fact, whether I get in at 
all. Nobody has a heartache if he sees me smoking a 
cigarette or smells whisky on my breath. It used to 
give me rather a lonesome feeling, but after all, it 
makes living easy,— responsible to nobody and for 
nobody." 

" Rogers," said the manager in the middle of the 
afternoon, " can you take the time from your books 
to attend to a little matter ? It is some repairing at 
586 Diamond Street, ont of Greeley's houses has a 
leakage in the roof. I want somebody from the office 
to look into it before we send the roofing men down, 
and there is nobody but you available just now. The 
Grove Street car will take you right there." 

" All right, sir." Scott was slipping into his over-
coat as he spoke. " DisInond Street — seems as if I 
knew somebody down that way. The number 586 has 
a familiar sound, too," he mused. As he left the ear 
and approached the modest two-story frame building, 
the place connected itself with something in his mem-
ory. " If it isn't Belding's house ! " he said to himself. 
" I didn't think I'd forget that number so soon," 
recalling the occasion of a visit to the place in the 
lonesome morning hours. Three times he pressed the ' 
button before his ring was answered by a sweet-
faced little woman. She offered profuse apologies for 
keeping him waiting, but the best of excuses was writ-
ten plainly on her telltale face, flushed with some deep 
emotion, and in the worried eyes quite evidently hast-
ily bathed to remove signs of violent weeping. 

" From Morton's Real Estate Agency ? " she re-
peated after him in a bewildered manner. " Oh, yes. 
pardon met  I remember — the leak in the roof — I 
telephoned about it, didn't I ? Yes, it leaked in badly 
that rainy night,— Thursday, I think it was. I had 
almost forgotten it, so many things have happened 
since, so many worse things than leaks in roofs." 
The tender mouth of the little woman trembled. 

Young Rogers looked sympathetic. " I fear you're 
in trouble, Mrs. Belding," he said gently. " If there 
is anything I can do — I'll be so glad  to be of assist-
ance to you. I think I know your son." 

The little woman gave one quick, furtive, hungry 
look into the face of the handsome young fellow. 
" You know my Jimmy ? " she queried, her searching, 
mother's eyes now looking straight into his, with a 
steady, penetrating gaze as if she would peer down 
into his very heart. 

" Yes," replied Rogers promptly, although a telltale 
flush came to his cheeks, as he recalled the occasions 
that had led to his acquaintance with her " Jimmy." 

" Your name is —" Rogers finished the sentence. 
" Scott Rogers. You may have heard James speak of 
me." Again the flush came to the young man's face. 



8 	 THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 	 May 21, 1918 

" Indeed, I have." The little woman responded 
cordially. " Many, many times." She reached out 
her hand impulsively toward her visitor. " I have 
wanted so many times to meet you, to know you, to 
talk with you —" she hesitated, then concluded with 
a tremor in her voice —" about Jimmy. Could you 
spare a few minutes  ? Could we have a little talk 
together ? The leak in the roof can wait — it doesn't 
matter much compared with other things. Perhaps 
I ought not to take your time, you are a busy man, no 
doubt, but if I could ? " 

" Certainly, madam," was the prompt response, 
" but I think you are misinformed. You would think 
less of me if you knew the kind of friend I have been 
to Jimmy — not so helpful as I might have been, I 
am afraid." 

" Oh, but you might be. I  know if you could only 
understand how it is, you would be. I  don't believe 
there is anybody in the world, not even myself, his 
mother, who has such power to make a man of my 
Jimmy as you. Oh, I have just been praying that in 
some way I might meet you and talk with you, and I 
believe the Lord himself must have sent you here." 

Scott Rogers looked uncomfortable. The idea of 
his having been sent as a special angel of light to 
comfort this worried little mother, was not only star-
tling, but discomfiting. 

" I don't suppose you know," she continued, " boys 
never do, how much of a hero you are in the eyes of 
my boy. The first few weeks after he became  ac-
quainted  with you, he talked continually of what Scott 
Rogers said and did, and it was a foregone conclusion, 
I knew, that Jimmy, with his capacity for hero wor-
ship, would follow just where you led. Please don't 
think I am preaching or even chiding ; but oh, how 
I hoped in those days that you were the real hero that 
Jimmy thought you were, who would lead him to 
noble things and help him to withstand his tempta-
tions." 

The young man before her dropped his face into his 
hands, to conceal the emotion he knew was written 
there. 

" You see, Jimmy is different," the voice faltered 
and the hands nervously fondled one another. He 
isn't strong in some things, because of an inherited 
weakness." She spoke the last two words, with almost 
a gasp, as if they hurt her. " He can't meet tempta-
tions of wine and such things as you and the other 
boys can, but he doesn't realize it. I know, Mr. 
Rogers, I am doing a most unconventional and per-
haps an inexcusable thing, but it is a matter of infinite 
importance to me and to Jimmy, and I know no other 
human being who can do so much for my Jimmy as 
you. They brought him home last night, perhaps you 
knew about it ; for all I know, you may have been one 
of his escorts." 

The young man before her shook his head. 
" No ? Well, I am glad you were not at the affair. 

He slept half the morning, and then went to work 
with such an aching head that he will be practically 
useless all day. Tonight is the night he always goes 
to the club,— the Jovial Fellows, I believe they call 
themselves. He told me this is to be an extra occasion, 
and that he is to sing,— that's why they want him, 
because of his beautiful voice. And he will go to-
night; I can't prevent it. I, only a weak woman, can-
not always persuade him — oh, what will be the 
end? " Her voice ended in a wail, and she threw her-
self upon the couch, hiding her face in a pillow. 

Shame, self-contempt, concern, anxiety. consterna-
tion, chased each other across the face of Scott Rogers. 
Then he pulled himself to his feet, and braced his 
broad shoulders as if for an encounter with an enemy. 

" Please, Mrs. Belding," he pleaded, " please don't. 
The end isn't going to be what you fear." Ile threw 
out every word with an almost explosive energy, as 
if he feared to give himself time to change his mind. 
" I had made myself think — I argued it out this very 
morning — that I hadn't any vital connection with 
anything or anybody, and that it didn't matter one 
little bit whether I walked straight or crooked. What 
a fool I was, not to know and understand that nobody 
ever stands alone in the world. You've burned the 
truth into me as you talked about Jimmy, and I  see 
how I've almost lost my chance to be a good friend to 
him. Maybe I can afford to spoil my own life, by 
going at any old pace I please, but I just tell you, 
Mrs. Belding, I haven't got quite so low down that I 
can in cold blood make up my mind to help another 
fellow to go to the dogs, and break a mother's heart 
in the bargain." 

Mrs. Belding was sitting up now, looking into his 
face with pathetic eagerness and confidence. " And 
you will help, then ? you will be a friend to my Jimmy, 
a true friend? " 

Scott Rogers grasped 'the nervous, feverish little 
hand of the mother in his own strong, firm fingers. 
" I'll do it, Mrs. Belding. You can depend on me. 
We'll pull him through as sure as my name is Rogers. 
I never knew what it was to have a mother to love 
me, but you've shown me what a beautiful thing a 
mother's love is, and I'm going to help your Jimm' 
to be true to it. Now for the leak in the roof, Mrs. 
Belding, if you please, for I must get back to the office. 
and attend to some other things before evening." 

Things happened in the remaining hours of that 
afternoon with a rapidity that startled at least two 
people. Jimmy Belding, sitting at his desk in the big 
counting-room of Blair and Buck, trying, with dull, 
aching head, to get through the day's work, was sur-
prised by a caller. The caller stood not upon cere-
mony, but looking down from his six feet of dogged 
determination, said  calmly : 

"  Hello, Jimmy. I just dropped in to say that that 
affair this evening out at Hubbell's is called off, for 
you and for me. You're not to sing and I'm not to 
play, and we'll neither of us be there." 

Jimmy tried to gather together his befuddled wits. 
" Called off ? Why, I promised to meet the boys at 

eight ! " he expostulated. 
" So did I," said Scott Rogers. " And I'm going 

to break that promise all to smithereens, and so are 
you. I tell you, neither of us is going to Hubbell's 
tonight." 

Jimmy looked worried; his somewhat weak lips 
moved nervously. " Oh, say, Scott, I can't. I prom-
ised to go. I can't go back on a promise. What'll the 
fellows say " 

" You can and will," said Rogers grimly and firmly. 
" All you've got to do, if you feel unequal to the 
emergency, is to keep away from the telephone, and 
I'll do the rest. I'll make Tad Williams and the rest 
understand. Don't you fear. Then I am to meet you 
here at 5: 30,— don't you leave without me, mind,—
and we are to take dinner together; then I'll tell you 
the rest. You said you would, didn't you? " 

-" You know you can make me do anything you want 
to," said Jimmy, dropping his eyes under the other's 
determined gaze. 
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" I hope it is true," thought Scott, as he walked 
out of the office with the brisk air of a man who has 
important business on hand. 

Ten minutes later, he was asking central to connect 
him with Main 542. " Hello, that you, Tad? Yes, 
it's Rogers. Just to tell you that Jimmy Belding and 

.I cannot be at that club affair tonight. No, I say we 
can't — 	— the word that 	in the diction- 
ary. Yes, I hear you, I know perfectly well what you 
think of me. Don't take the trouble to repeat it. Yes, 

• I hear. Say it again, if it relieves your mind. The 
reason, you ask ? Well, to be frank and perfectly 
serious, tremendously serious, Tad Williams, the rea-
son of it all is just this : A different person is talking 
with you over this phone this afternoon from the one 
who talked with you this morning. I've grown about 
fifty years since then, and it is absolutely impossible 
for me to go, and for Jimmy Belding to go. Yes, I 
broke a promise, I admit it, and I'll break a hundred 
more of the same kind and be proud of myself for 
doing it; though I'd be ashamed to think I ever made 
them. Yes, I hear — I understand — yes, I have a 
very clear and distinct idea of just what the fellows 
will think and say of me. If you remember, I have 
said all those things,— the things they'll say,— and 
in just as disagreeable fashion as they can say them, 
of other fellows. No, I'm not going to be a goody-
goody boy; I'm going to be a man for the first time in 
my life, and I'm going to accept a few of the respon-
sibilities that  go with  being a man; and what's more, 
I'm going  to help the next fellow to be one, too. Is 
that sufficiently clear? Yes, sir, that's going to be my 
business hereafter, and the Jovial Fellows not being 
in that line, the Jovial Fellows and I have parted 
company forever. That's all. Good-by."—  Julia F. 
Deane, in Union Signal. 

Gleanings from the General Conference 
The Morning Watch 

AWAY up in the Andes Mountains one of our 
South American workers found in a small Indian 

hut a well-used copy of the Morning Watch Calendar. 
It would seem from this that the goal of the Mission-
ary Volunteer Department, " A calendar for every 
Seventh-day Adventist who can read his Bible," is 
being attained. 

The circulation of the Morning Watch Calendar has 
increased from 6,200 in 1908, the year of its birth, to 
71,745 in 1917. 

As a part of the Missionary Volunteer exhibit at 
the Conference was a calendar that had been used by 
a prisoner while awaiting trial. Three or four dates 
were marked as fast days; and every page for report- 
ing missionary effort showed a monthly record of 
work done that would shame many of us who have 
freedom and an abundance of time. The young man 
was converted through the efforts of one of our work-
ers who visited the jail and distributed our literature. 
Though found guilty and receiving a long sentence, 
the young man's faithfulness in right-doing has been 
recognized by the officials in that he has been made 
a trusty. The saving of even one soul will repay all 
the effort put forth in penal establishments ; but with-
out doubt many will be gathered out of these institu-
tions for the kingdom of God. Are we doing all we 
can to save these unfortunate men and women? 

Extent of the Missionary Volunteer Work 

The Missionary Volunteers encircle the globe, and 
everywhere they are at work. A Missionary Volunteer  

heroine of Haiti, only fifteen years of age, more than 
once walked to the mission office, a distance of seventy-
five miles, to take to the mission the report of work 
done, and that .during a revolution. 

During 1917 the Missionary Volunteers of Australia 
raised more than $10,000 for a mission schooner to be 
used in island work. Part of this was raised by the 
sale of 20,000 Morning Watch Calendars to persons 
not of our faith. 

There are Missionary Volunteers in every land, and 
on the islands of the sea, who can say as did one young 
man: " The Missionary Volunteer Society has thrown 
its parental arms around me in times of severe storm 
in my soul. The prayers of others in the society have 
always been a source of great encouragement to me. 
The systematic plans of work for others have inspired 
me to greater Christian activities. The society has 
bound me more closely to other Christian young peo-
ple. Becoming interested in the Christian activities 
of the society closes the door of temptation." 

Missionary Endeavor 
. 	An interesting and impressive feature of Prof. M. E. 
Kern's report to the Conference was the accompany-
ing chart representing sixteen years of Missionary 
Volunteer work. " The row of disks at the top repre-
sents the work of the young people's societies during 
the first six years of our young people's work; the 
next row the first six years after the Missionary Vol-
unteer Department was organized; and the next row 
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the last four years. The last row of disks is enlarged 
one third to make them represent a six-year period 
also, on the theory that we shall do half as much dur-
ing the next two years as we have done during the 
last four. 

" The first column of disks represents the growth in 
number of societies and membership ; the second rep-
resents missionary correspondence, personal work, Bi-
ble readings, cottage meetings, and Christian help 
work; the third represents the distribution of litera-
ture; and the fourth, Missionary Volunteer offerings 
to home and foreign missions. 

" This growth in the work done is due not merely 
to a growth in the number of members, but to a steady 
increase in the amount of missionary work done per 
capita. For instance, the amount of personal work 
done during the last four years for each individual is 
five times the amount done during the first six years; 
the number of periodicals distributed is four times as 
great for each individual, and the money given to for-
eign missions is ten times  as  much." 

MANY people walk up to the door of opportunity, 
wonder which way the knob turns, and then are 
caught napping upon the couch of idleness, hard by 
the door." 
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Success Questionnaire 
111HE questionnaire, as its name shows, is a French 

idea. The French, however, took it from Socrates. 
That ancient philosopher brought out truth by asking 
questions of his hearers. This set them thinking. 

A modern questionnaire about success, by an anony-
mous author, has this old Socratic quality. It " put it 
up " to each young reader. Self-analysis, or as the 
wise Puritan thinkers called it, " self-examination," is 
very good mental exercise for everybody, and in this 
ease is also extremely practical, as will be seen by the 
twelve questions in the list. 

You want success. Are you willing to pay the price for it? 
How much discouragement can you stand? 
How much bruising can you take? 
How long can you hang on in the face of obstacles? 
Have you the grit to try to do what others have failed to do? 
Have you the nerve to attack things that the average man 

would never dream of tackling? 
Have you the persistence to keep on trying after repeated 

failures? 
Can you cut out luxuries? Can you do without things that 

others consider necessities? 
Can you go up against skepticism, ridicule, friendly advice 

to quit, without flinching? 
Can you keep your mind steadily on the single object you 

are pursuing, resisting all temptation to divide your attention? 
Have you the patience to plan all the work you attempt, the 

energy to wade through masses of detail, the accuracy to over-
lobk no point, however small, in planning or execution? 

Are you strong on the finish, as well as quick at the start? 

Question by question, these searching inquiries go 
deep. They seek out the reasons for success in char-
acter, not in circumstances. In this they are backed 
by every biography of a really successful man or 
woman that is found in the libraries. Biography is 
helpful reading for those who wish to make their lives 
count. 

The first chapters of the life stories of the famous 
are almost invariably answers to the first three ques-
tions of this list. Livingstone's early years in the mill 
and in great privation, Edison's struggle as a half-
educated train boy, Lincoln's unremitting effort to 
educate himself and gain his footing, Pasteur's tireless 
fight against difficulty, are only types of what happens 
in almost all great lives. Every celebrated invention 
means exhausting effort in gaining perfection. The 
story of Palissy the potter, centuries ago, repeats itself 
in Elias Howe and the sewing machine. 

Success means renunciation. It does not mean luck 
and self-indulgence. It means putting aside pleasure 
in order to win larger manhood and womanhood. 
Thought of in this real way, success stands out as 
the endeavor to develop oneself for strong, great serv-
ice. God means man to long for this sort of success, 
and to win it.—  Emily P. Bissell, in Young People. 

The Richest Woman in Japan . 

MADAME SUZUKI is reported to be the richest 
woman in Japan. Her general manager is Ka-

neko Naokichi, famous for his eccentricities and his 
financial ability, who has full charge of all her vast 
and various undertakings, from the sugar business 
in Formosa to the iron mines in China. 

" Madame Suzuki, the daughter of a modest stock-
broker in the city of Osaka, married Mr. Suzuki when 
he was a petty, struggling merchant. He died, leaving 
what was considered quite a fortune. Kaneko was 
then in charge of the business, as he is now, and en-
joyed the greatest freedom of action — a freedom in 
handling the funds which would be utterly inconceiv-
able to American business minds. Kaneko speculated 
and lost; the net loss amounted to a good many thou- 

sand yen more than the entire fortune which his late 
master had left to his widow and children. Kaneko 
actually had his foot on a crossbar of a bridge railing 
over the Yodo River in Osaka, ready to jump into the 
cold beyond, as the only fit apology for his terrible 
blunder. ' I can die,' said he to himself solemnly, 
' and that is easy enough. But my dying now would 
not help the widow and her children.' 

" He went to the widow, told her of the loss, and 
asked her to go back to her maternal home while he 
tried to do what he could to straighten matters out.. 

' Very well,' she said. And that is all she said. 
She did not ask him how, why, where — anything. 
She took her children and went back to her home and 
waited the outcome. 

" Kaneko lives today like a mendicant, after amass-
ing not only millions, but many hundred millions, 
with and for Madame Suzuki, and his one dissipation 
is his work. He is a walking curio in the streets 
of Kobe." 

Grafters 

MONEY grafters and time grafters are common at 
this time, although we hear much more about 

one than the other. But money grafters are really 
time grafters, and vice versa. 

Money and Time Grafting 

There are twenty-four hours in a day, seven days 
in a week, and fifty-two weeks in a year. This time 
belongs to each individual, provided he is in a normal 
condition to use it. If he agrees to use a certain por-
tion of this time capital in working for another, he 
deserves a just recompense for his services. Time and 
usage have established certain prices and wages, and 
when the employer and employee make an agreement, 
both are expected to abide by it. When an employer 
pays small wages for valuable labor, whether his em-
ployee agrees to it or not, he is a money grafter; and 
when the employee wastes time that belongs to his 
employer, he is a time grafter. 

What is grafting? — It is a polite form of stealing. 
Horticulturally it means to insert a shoot into a branch 
of another tree or plant in such a way that it can re-
ceive sustenance. Time and money grafters live at 
the expense of others, and can flourish only as long 
as their medium of support survives. Thus the em-
ployer who does not pay just wages may lose a valua-
ble workman ; and the employee who does not use his 
time to good advantage may lose his position. Let us 
remember that he who grafts time steals money, for 
" time is money." 

Frequently children graft time by shirking their 
duties. It is easy to shift duties assigned to Brother 
Joe or Sister Jane; but in this way they steal the time 
and strength of those imposed upon. 

Favor Grafting 

What about favor grafting? You know " the bor-
rower is servant to the lender." Constant borrowing 
and careless returning are nothing less than grafting. 
Perhaps my friend does not object to my use of her 
books, pencils, and even clothes, if I am less fortunate 
than herself, and if I return them promptly. But any 
good thing- can be carried to extremes. 

Often girls at boarding school borrow from one 
another ribbons, hats, waists, skirts, coats, and any 
other articles of apparel to which they may take a 
fancy. When the generous students come to dress. 



May 21, 1918 
	

THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 	 11 

their belongings are scattered far and wide, and some-
times they recover them in a sad state of disrepair. 
This habit should be studiously avoided. Never bor-
row unless it is absolutely necessary. Then take choice 
care of the article and return it promptly. Don't be 
a favor grafter. 

Perhaps one of the most common shortcomings along 
this line of which the human family is guilty is graft-
ing the favors of God. The time of the Christian be-
longs to God; his money and his all were bought with 
a price — even the precious blood of Jesus Christ. 
Are we enjoying the blessings of heaven and giving 
nothing in return I We are here as ambassadors rep-
resenting eternal interests. Let us be careful to ren-
der to God the things that are his, and to the world 
the tribute which rightly belongs to it. 

MARY M. CRAWFORD. 

The Bells of Angels 
THERE  has come to my mind a legend, 

A thing I half forgot, 
And whether I read or dreamed it, 

Ah, well, it matters not. 
It is said that in heaven at twilight 

A great bell softly swings, 
And man may listen and hearken 

To the wonderful music that rings, 
If he put from his heart's inner chamber 

All the passion, pain, and strife, 
Heartaches and weary longings 

That throb in the pulses of life — 
If he thrusts from his soul all hatred, 

All thoughts of wicked things, 
He can hear in the holy twilight 

How the bell of the angels rings. 

And I think there is in the legend, 
If we open our eyes to see, 

Somewhat of an inner meaning, 
My friend, to you and me; 

Let us look in our hearts and question, 
Can pure thoughts enter in 

To a soul if it be already 
The dwelling of thoughts of sin? 

So, then, let us ponder a little; 
Let us look in our hearts and see 

If the twilight bell of the angels 
Could ring for us — you and me. 

—  The Girls' Circle. 

Nature and Science 
A Man-Lifting Kite 

IN these days of aeroplanes and dirigibles every one 
is more or less interested in things that will fly. 

Men as well as boys can be seen flying new kinds of 
kites. The box arrangement from which the principle 
of the aeroplane ultimately developed seems to be 
losing ground in favor of the more powerful weight-
lifting kite of simpler construction. 

To make one of these kites three straight-grained 
strips of timber are necessary. They should be 
trimmed to one half an inch square, and should be 
slightly heavier in the middle than at the ends. Where 
the pieces cross they can be securely tied with a flax 
thread. Two upright pieces seventy-four inches long 
Ore tied on the inner side of a strip eighty-five inches 
long. A single strip is previously bowed by a stout 
string attached to its ends and drawn taut. Another 
string connects the ends of all the strips. To this bor-
dering string a sheet of cloth, preferably silk or mus-
lin, is sewed so that it hangs fairly loose. When the 
wind fills the kite the cloth should assume the bowed 
shape of the frame much like a parachute or an um-
brella. The strings are attached to the frame about 
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twelve inches from the ends, and are brought to a 
point at the center of. the kite about three feet away 
from it. 

While a single kite is not sufficient to lift a man in 
the air, a series of similar ones will do so. With a 
single kite fairly heavy objects can be pulled up the 
string to a height, and many amusing experiments 
can be tried. With  a  little ingenuity a small camera 
can be drawn high into the air, and a string attached 
to its shutter will enable the observer on the ground 
to make a photograph from the kite. Very successful 
pictures have been made in this manner by experi-
enced kite fliers having a carefully arranged camera 
attachment. Small lanterns can be drawn up the 
string at night and a beautiful effect of illumination 
can be obtained. Boys situated at a suitable distance 
from each other can use this means of signaling, the 
motion of a light up or down the string conforming to 
a simple code previously agreed upon. 

A parachute can be made of cloth or tissue paper, 
and placed so that when the kite has lifted it to a 
great height it will be released and will descend slowly 
to the ground. Cut a piece of tissue paper in the form 
of a square larger than a man's handkerchief. The 
sides of the square can be cut inward an inch or two. 
Strings eighteen inches long should be tied to each 
corner of the paper or cloth and their ends tied to-
gether. About two inches below this point suspend 
a light weight such as a small stick having the thick-
ness of a spool and the length of a pencil. A hairpin 
bent double can be brought through the center of the 
cloth or paper, and hooked over the kite string where 
the strings from the kite are combined. When a suffi-
cient height is reached, a slight pull or jerk will shake 
the parachute loose, and it will fall, opening out on 
the way. 

One of these powerful kites flown on a windy day 
from a hilltop will surprise one by its lifting force. 
A boy.  of small size can be readily dragged from the 
ground, and when a stout cord is used can dangle 
about in the lightest manner. Such a kite hitched 
to a boat will send it cutting through the water at a 
lively rate, which may become dangerous unless a suit-
able reel is arranged in the bow of the boat. Small 
boats can be capsized by the thoughtless raising of an 
umbrella, and easily so by the wind force concentrated 
upon the surface of a large kite. With thought and 
care, pleasure can be derived from experiments with 
the power of the kite which any industrious boy can 
make.— Latimer J. Wilson. 

Comfort for High-Cost-of-Living Victims 
THE plain people who lived and kept house during 

and after the Civil War will tell you that they 
then paid almost double the price for necessities that 
we are paying now. Four years of war destroyed and 
limited products, and prices soared. It was still worse 
during the Revolutionary War. Abigail Adams, the 
wife of the second President of the United States, in 
a letter addressed to her husband in 1776, gives the 
following list of prices : Meat, $1 to $2 a pound; corn, 
$25 a bushel ; rye, $30 a bushel ; potatoes, $10 a bushel ; 
molasses, $12 a gallon ; flour, $5 a hundredweight ; 
cider, $50 a barrel; cheese, $2 a pound; butterine, $3 
a pound ; sugar, $3 a pound. In 1779 sugar rose to 
$4 a pound, and so did tea. In 1780 butter sold for 
$12 a pound and tea for $40.— Selected. 

A  PENNY  saved is a penny earned. 



" WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE! " 

Dorothy's Disappointment 
111-IE sun danced among the ringlets of a little girl, 

making them look like tangled skeins of yellow 
silk. Then he kissed her square upon the eyelids. 

" Wake up ! " he said, " have you forgotten the pic-
nic ? " 

But the little girl was in the wondrous Sleepyland, 
dreaming of riding in a blue carriage, drawn by yel-
low horses with green eyes and pink manes and tails. 
The sight was so funny that when 
the sun gave her another warm kiss 
on her red lips, she laughed, and 
open flew her blue eyes, like the slide 
to a magic lantern. 

" I should think so I " she ex-
claimed, sitting up in bed, " sleeping 
till Mr. Sun has to call me, this 
morning, too. And those be-a-u-t-i-
ful white horses are probably up 
and have had their breakfast. Most 
likely they are getting their hair 
combed and their picnic clothes 
brushed. Sakes! " on went one shoe, 
" but I am lazy. Oh, here's a knot ! " 

The sun lingered about her, kiss-
ing and caressing eyes, cheeks, hair, 
and dimpled shoulders, as though he 
knew a disappointment was in store 
for her, and he wanted to help her 
meet it. 

" Those be-a-u-t-i-ful horses," she 
murmured, while struggling with 
the knot, " and that 1-o-v-e-1-y, 
g-r-e-a-t wagon ! " The other shoe went on. " And 
the evergreens and flags, and oh, my sp-len-did cake 
that mamma made for me." 

The buttons were fastened at last and Dorothy was 
out in the breakfast-room, but no steaming golden-
brown cakes greeted her, no smiling mamma waited 
to give her a morning welcome. Instead papa sat in 
the big sleepy-hollow, rocking baby brother. 

" Sh-h-h! " he held pp a warning finger, and smiled 
anxiously as he kissed her. " Don't wake baby, dear, 
he has just dropped to sleep. He has cried all night, 
and mamma has one of her raging headaches, but she 
is sleeping now, I think. 

" Yes, poor baby and poor mamma. Do you sup-
pose when I lay him down you and I together can get 
some breakfast, Pussy? " The little girl smiled and 
said, " I think so, papa." Then she fairly flew out 
into the gnarled old willow tree that leaned so far 
out over the brook that she could walk up its trunk. 
Part way up, three big branches met and went off in 
three different directions, to suit themselves. Papa 
had fixed seats with backs and a little floor, so there 
was no danger of falling into the pretty brooklet that 
went singing underneath. 

Here she always brought her kittens and dollies 
and played at getting tea; did her hard 'rithmetic 

examples, and — carried her troubles. Mamma and 
baby often sat here afternoons with her, and they told 
stories and sang songs. Here they talked of many 
things, talked of how strange that the old willow 
should have grown just as it did, making such a 
pleasant place for them to sit; of the brown nest 
that the robin insisted on building every year so near 
the little girl's perch that once, when she peeped in 

and the mother bird was away, she 
saw three little speckled eggs there 
of how she must be brave if things 
went wrong, and never, never fail 
to do the right thing, no matter how 
very, very much she wished to do 
the other. Mamma told her many 
times what a blessing she was in her 
life; and papa, too, sometimes sat in 
the tree, and called her his little 
comfort. 

" Oh-h-h ! " she caught her breath 
with little gasps. " Mamma sick, 
and baby sick, and papa must go to 
work, and I — oh-h-h-h ! " She 
sank into a miserable little heap on 
the small floor, in the place where 
the three big branches met. She 
covered her face with her hands and 
sobbed as if her heart would break. 
Some of her tears fell into the brook-
let below, and went on and on, until 
they came to a big stone that made 
the water splash. Some of the drops 

went up high in the air with the little tears among 
them. Then they came down on some broad leaves, 
and the little tears rolled into the golden heart of a 
water lily, where they glistened like pearls. 

" And that sp-len-did white tallyho, with the be-a-u-
ti-ful yellow horses, and the evergreen cakes." Bless 
her ! she couldn't even think the words straight, she 
sobbed so. "'N the pink flags '11 all, '11 have to go 
without me — for —" here the little girl sat up 
straight, and thought, very hard, for a few minutes. 
The sunbeams did their best to help her. 

Bravely the little girl at last winked the tears from 
her eyes. She was only eight, but disappointments 
are just as hard to bear when one is eight as when one 
is older. The little cry in her heart, " Oh, help me 
now to do the right thing, dear heavenly Father, no 
matter how very much I wish to do the other," was 
heard. 

An earnest, sweet-faced girl stole into the darkened 
room, shaking kisses off her finger tips onto the sleep-
ing faces of mamma and baby. Papa went to his work 
on time. The little girl kept house and took care of 
mamma and baby Harold all day. When papa came 
home at night, he took her in his lap, and rested the 
golden ringlets against his breast, while he sang to 
her the comfort song she loved so well: 
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" The kitchen is clean and cozy, 
And bright with sunbeams gay, 

And little Miss Comfort, for mother's sake, 
Is busily working away. 

" Paring potatoes and thinking, 
'Tis humdrum work to do; 

But little Miss Comfort is willing and quick, 
And the sunbeams are helping her through. 

" For mamma is sick and sleeping, 
And baby is quiet at last, 

And papa 'II be wanting his supper soon, 
The minutes are flying so fast. 

" Oh, she knows he will kiss her and love her, 
And call her his busy bee, 

But his sweet pet name is dearest of all, 
For papa's dear Comfort is she." 

" And I have great news for you, little woman," 
said papa. " The Sunday school picnic was postponed 
because the superintendent was sick. The white 
horses and the great yellow tallyho will call for you 
tomorrow morning at eight o'clock, so you must be up 
early and have the tangles all combed out of these 
curls on time."— Emma R. Van Deusen. 

A  Wayside Story 

THE little Indian girl stood on the railway plat-
form, and a group of restless travelers, glad of 

whatever broke the monotony, had gathered in a circle 
about her, examining her wares. On every hand the 
desert stretched away, meeting the bare, black moun-
tains, their sides scarred by gorges, and barren of vege-
tation. Against this somber background the bright 
clothing of the Indian maid showed to good advantage. 

" You pay two prices for what you buy here," said 
the man with his hat on one side, who had the air of 
knowing it all. " But the tourist is robbed everywhere. 
You might as well make up your mind to be cheated 
in the first place." 

" This is no cheat," the Indian girl protested. " I 
make the baskets myself, and they take many days." 

" Oh, of course, they all declare they are selling 
cheap," said the man with his hat on one side. " And 
why shouldn't they cheat if they cant I'd do the 
same thing in their places." He winked at a man on 
the other side of the crowd, and laughed unpleasantly. 

The next remark of the Indian girl was unexpected. 
For what shall it ISrofit a man,' " she said, in slow, 

painstaking English, " if he shall gain the whole 
world, and lose his own soul 4 ' That is what they 
taught us at the mission school. and I will not lie that 
I may sell my baskets, even if I go hungry." 

It was a silent company that climbed aboard the 
Pullman at the conductor's signal. " It wasn't long 
for a sermon," said the man with his hat on one side, 
" but it's the kind you can't forget in a hurry."—
Selected. 

What Is Our Best? 

IN a factory where delicate fabrics were woven, when 
the threads at any time became tangled, the opera-

tives were required to press a-  button, and the foreman 
appeared to rectify things. On one occasion a woman 
thought she " knew," and could get along without this 
formality. The threads became inextricably mixed, 
and much damage ensued. To the foreman she said, 
" I did my best." To which he replied, " Doing your 
best- is sending for me." Doing our best is depending 
on Christ. Ask him to save you. Ask him to help you. 
Ask him to empower you. Doing our best is depend-
ing on Christ.— The Expositor. 

For the Finding-Out Club 

Name the King 

Hs was king of a heathen nation, and his capital 
city was situated on an island in the Mediterranean. 
His reign of thirty-four years was contemporaneous 
with that of David, and Solomon as well. With them 
he made a league of mutual friendship. When David's 
kingdom grew and prospered, and he desired to build 
a palace, this friendly neighbor sent choice cedar 
trees for the structure, and also skilled mechanics to 
help with the work. For Solomon's palace and temple 
he also contributed cedar and fir trees, as well as 
workmen, receiving in exchange large annual pay-
ments of corn, oil, and wine. Finally, in return for 
the gold which he furnished for the temple, he re-
ceived the grant of certain territory in Galilee. In 
the quarries of this king the stones used in the temple 
building were cut and fitted so perfectly that the 
structure was erected without the sound of a hammer. 
Later in Solomon's reign these two monarchs fitted out 
a joint naval expedition, which went to Ophir for 
purposes of trade. 

Name the Missionary 

AYOUNG Scotch student entered a New York book- 
ing office one September day in 1807, and en-

gaged passage to the Orient. He was on his way to 
China, and on account of hard feelings regarding the 
opium traffic between England and China, had been 
obliged to go by way of America. The frank state-
ment that he was faring forth as a foreign missionary 
occasioned much comment, for these were the days of 
pioneer endeavor along this line. Finally the owner 
of the ship on which he wished to sail sneeringly asked : 
" And so you really expect to make an impression on 
the idolatry of the great Chinese Empire ? " " No, 
sir," replied the young man, " but I expect God will." 

With the same unshaken faith this first Protestant 
missionary to China landed on foreign shores, and be-
gan his work at the age of twenty-five years. He lived 
Chinese fashion in a damp basement, studying — al-
ways studying — by the light of an improvised lamp, 
with a book set on edge for concealment, the " hardest 
language in the world." He was obliged to pursue 
his studies in secret, for at that time the death penalty 
was visited upon any Celestial who was found teach-
ing his native language to a foreigner. 

After two years of untiring study he was appointed 
official translator for the East India Company. This 
gave him comparative security for the accomplishment 
of the great task to which he had dedicated his life,—
the translation of the Bible into Chinese. In the 
busy years which followed he also prepared a diction-
ary of the Chinese language, and a complete grammar 
as well. 

He lived and loved and labored for more than half 
a century in the country of his adoption, and only 
eternity will show the value of his quiet, unassuming, 
untiring work in heathen China. For seven years he 
waited for his first convert, Tsai-a-ho, who received 
baptism in 1814 ; and during his life he had the 
knowledge of winning only ten persons from the 
darkness of heathenism to the light of Christianity. 
But his prayer that these ten might be " the first 
fruits of an abundant harvest," has been most gra-
ciously answered. Who can name him? 

L. E. C. 



14 	 THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 	 May 21, 1918 

Importance of Observing the Morning Watch 
What It Means 

MANY persons do not observe the Morning Watch, 
because they do not understand what it means. 

It does not mean merely the learning of a verse 
of Scripture each day and ability to recite several 
verses in the young people's meeting, although, of 
course, this is important. The Morning Watch is the 
hour in which we should study, meditate, and pray 
the time when we should take a new hold, a closer 
grip on 'the Saviour. If we are too busy to ask for 
God's help and blessing, how can we expect to receive 
them 

Beginning Right • 
Why. are the morning hours chosen to seek God ?—

Because no day is begun right that is not begun with 
prayer. Prayer is the best preparation for overcom-
ing the trials that the day is sure to bring. President 
Wilson did not send our troops to France to begin 
their training. Nor should we begin a day without 
preparing ourselves to meet and master all its diffi-
culties. 

The Divine Pattern 

When we observe the Morning Watch, we are fol-
lowing in the steps of our divine Pattern. In Mark 
1: 35 we find this statement : " In the morning, rising 
up a great while before day, he went out, and de-
parted into a solitary place, and there prayed." Dan-
iel chose to be cast into a den of lions rather than fail 
to observe the Morning Watch. David said, " In the 
morning will I direct my prayer unto thee, and will 
look up." Ps. 5: 3. Again : " Cause me to hear thy 
loving-kindness in the morning." Ps. 143: 8. Luther, 
when he was busy, spent as much as three hours a day 
in prayer. Livingstone and Whitefield died upon 
their knees. If these men needed to pray and study, 
how much more do we, living in these momentous 
times, need prayer ? 

Reflecting His Image 

Every Christian is an ambassador for Christ, and 
it is his first duty rightly to represent his King. A 
story is told of a young artist who desired to copy a 
beautiful picture that hung in a palace in Rome. " He 
was refused permission to copy it in the palace, so he 
set to work to reproduce it from memory. Hour after 
hour he would sit before the picture until it took pos- 

session of him, and then, hurrying home, he would be-
gin to paint. Each day he spent some time gazing on 
the original, and each day saw some new loveliness. 
As he looked and toiled, his power grew. At last 
there hung in his studio such a wonderful picture 
that all who looked said, ' We must see the original.' " 
It should be the aim of all Christians to so reproduce 
Christ in their lives that those around them will say. 
" We must see Jesus." As we observe the Morning 
Watch, each day some new loveliness in Christ's char-
acter will become real to us, and in this close com-
munion our lives will come to reflect the image of the 
Saviour of mankind. 	 PEARL HANNEN. 

Missionary Volunteer 
Department 

K. E. KERN 	  Secretary 
	  Assistant Secretaries 
	 Office Secretary 

C. L. BENSON 	 Field Secretaries 
J. F. SIMON 

Our Counsel Corner 
[This corner is for our Missionary Volunteers. We shall be 

glad to receive questions, reports, and letters from you, and 
promise they shall be given careful attention. Address all com-
munications to the Missionary Volunteer Department. Takoma 
Park, D. C. 

7 HERE are no young people in our church with 
whom I can associate, so I have been friendly 

with the young people of the town. I see that their 
worldly influence is too strong to be overcome by my 
efforts, yet if I give up their company, I have no com-
panions. What should you advise me to do?  M. s. 

It is certainly very pleasant and desirable to have 
suitable associations among our own young people, 
but it is not absolutely essential to happiness and 
success. In the case of the questioner, as with many 
others, it is simply a matter of renouncing the com-
panionship of Christ or of his enemies. In view of 
James  4:4; 1 John 2:15-17;  and 2 Cor. 6: 14-18, is 
not the teaching of the Scriptures plain on this point? 
Many of the noblest and most useful lives have been 
lonely from the standpoint of human associations. 
Let your whole-hearted preparation for service occupy 
your mind until your circumstances change, believing 
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Summary of the Missionary 1Volunteer Work of the General Conference 
for Quarter Ending June 30, 1917 
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• Also $1,027.68 value of food given. 
For quarter ending Sept. 30, 1917. 	 M. E. Kern, Secretary of M. V. Dept. of the General Conference. 
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that your Saviour has honored you by desiring the 
place in your heart that might otherwise be occupied 
by human friends. 

If we have a minister or worker speak to our society, 
should you advise us to have such parts of the pro-
gram as the 4lorning Watch Drill and special music? 

G. T. 

That depends. Sometimes when you have a min-
ister help you in a meeting, he will prefer to take only 
part of the time. If it is desired to have a revival 
meeting, or the full hour for a missions talk, or some-
thing of that nature, it would be well to omit every-
thing except the opening exercises and the secretary's 
report. 	 M. E. K. 

Should the conference containing the union train-
ing school receive all the credit for the Standard of 
Attainment certificates received by students? 

A STUDENT. 

Indeed not The Department has ruled that Stand-
ard of Attainment and Reading Course certificates 
earned by students shall be credited to their home 
conference. 	 E. I. 

Would it be allowable in our school societies to 
classify young people who come to the school from 
other societies as auxiliary members rather than regu-
lar members, encouraging them to retain their active 
membership in their home society? 	W. A. 

it is best that a young person should join the society 
where he is, whether it be a school society or otherwise. 
Usually he will take a morejactive part in the work 
of the society, and will be more interested in it if he 
is a regular member. 	 E. I. 

The  Sabbath School 

IX - Joseph's Brethren Sent to Egypt 
(June 1) 

LESSON SCRIPTURE: Genesis 43. 
MEMORY VERSE: " Be not deceived; God is not mocked: for 

whatsoever a man soweth, that shall he also reap." Gal. 6:  7. 
STUDY HELre: "Patriarchs and Prophets," pp. 225, 226; 

" Bible Lessons," Mellibbin, Book One, pp. 117-119. 
The tissues of the life to be 

We weave with colors all our own, 
And in the field of destiny 

We reap as we have sown. 
- Whittier. 

Questions 
1. When food became scarce in Jacob's home, what did 

he say to his sons/ Gen. 42: 1, 2. Note 1. 
2. How many of Jacob's sons made the journey to Egypt! 

Which one did not got Why was he kept at home/ Verses 
3, 4. Note 2. 

3. When the sons of Jacob came to buy corn, who was the 
governor of Egypt! What did they do when rought before 
him? Verses 5, 6. Note 3. 

4. When Joseph saw his brethren what did he dot What 
advantage did he have? Verses 7, 8. Note 4. 

5. What did Joseph remember! Verse 9; 37: 5-11. 
6. Of what did Joseph accuse them? How did the brothers 

answer him? Gen. 43: 9-13. Note 5. 
7. What did Joseph say they must do to prove that they 

were telling the truth? Verses 14-16. Note 6. 
8. What did Joseph do when' be  saw that they would all 

remain in prison rather than let one go back after Benjamin? 
Verses 18-20. Note 7. 

9. How did the brothers 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  t'. 

10. Which one of the ten did Joseph bind and keep in 
prison? Verse 24, last part. Note 9. 

11. What experience caused the brothers to fear on their 
way home? Verses 25-28. 

12. Tell the story as they related it to their father. Verses 
29-34. 

13. What discovery increased their anxiety! Verse 35. 
14. How did Jacob express his grief at what had occurred? 

Verse 36. 
15. What offer did Reuben make? But what was Jacob's 

decision at that time/ Verses 37, 38. 

How Does This Lesson Teach 
The truth of the memory verse? 
The exact fulfilment of prophecy? 
That hearts are made tender through suffering? 

Notes 
1. " How may Jacob have heard of plenty in Egypt?_ The 

word might be brought by commercial caravans, journeying 
along the coast from Egypt to Mesopotamia."-J.  B. Miller. 

2. Ever since the loss of Joseph, Jacob's heart had gone 
out more and more to his youngest son, Benjamin, born as his 
beloved wife Rachel had died. Now he was not willing that 
Benjamin should leave him. The journey from Canaan to 
Egypt would take from ten to twelve days. The sons of 
.Tacob would travel over the same route by which the greatly 
wronged Joseph was carried to Egypt. 

3. " We are not to suppose that Joseph personally sold the 
grain to all buyers, but that he ordered the selling of it, and 
set the price upon it; and very probably, when a company of 
foreigners came to purchase in large quantities, they were in-
troduced personally to Joseph, that he might inquire concern-
ing them and give directions as to the sale of grain to them." 
-"Speaker's Commentary." 

4. " Why did not his brothers recognize Joseph? Joseph 
was a royal officer in a palace, and they thought of him as a 
slave, if indeed he were still alive. Moreover, the twenty years 
had brought maturity to his countenance, which was partly 
disguised by the wig worn by Egyptian dignitaries. On the 
contrary, Joseph would easily recognize his brothers, for they 
wore their shepherds' attire, and were little changed, having 
been grown men when he last saw  them."- Peloubet. 

5. Spies would be picked men, chosen, perhaps, from as 
many families as there were men. 

6. " Joseph's treatment of his brothers when they came into 
Egypt to buy corn seems at first thought harsh, though not 
revengeful. We must remember that he had been twenty 
years without news of his father's family. Benjamin, his 
own brother, was a three-year-old lad when he left home; may 
he not have fallen heir to ,his father's favoritism, his broth-
ers' hatred, and his own fate? May not his father, in grief 
over the loss of his favorite son and in distress over the evil 
conduct of the oldpr sons, have gone down in sorrow to the 
grave? Have these bothers grown to be violent, selfish men, 
or have time and a father's pious influence  wrought a change in 
their evil natures? Joseph must test them in such a way as 
to find out these facts before he can reveal himself to them." 
- Tarbell. 

7. "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 arrange-
ment 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 additional sorrow upon their father by the loss 
of his only remaining,  son. They were accordingly cast into 
prison, where they remained three days."-" Patriarchs and 
Prophets," p. 255. 

8. Joseph began to see evidences that his brothers bad 
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, deceptive, cruel, 
and revengeful they had been; but now, when tested by 
adversity, they were shown to be unselfish, true to one an- 
other, devoted to their father, and, themselves middle-aged 
men, subject to his authority."- Id., p. 225. 

9. "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."-.M., p. 226. 

" ONE.  big cannon shot costs as much as -
Three years of a workingman's wages; 
Five years of a woman teacher's salary; 
An average workingman's house ; 
Four years' college education." 

" TRUE greatness is to take the common things of 
life and walk bravely among them." 
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The Kingdom of the Meek 
KINGS choose their soldiers from +he strong and moil 

And hurl them forth to battle ..t  command, 
Across the centuries, o'er seas and land; 

Age after age, the shouts of war resound. 
Yet, at the end, the whole wide Ns orld around, 

Each empty empire, once so proudly planned, 
Melts through Time's fingers like the dropping sand. 

But once a King — despised, forsaken, crowned 
Only with thorns — chose in thy face of loss 

Earth's poor, her weak, her outeasi, gave them love, 
And sent them forth to column in his name 
The world that crucified him, mad proclaim 

His empire, lo I pride's vanished thrones above, 
Behold the enduring banner  of  the cross! 

-Priscilla Leonard. 

Some Cue Looks it u to Us 

THE one who helps us most sometimes,  is the one 
who looks up to us. " I new gave much thought 

to the matter," said a certain olt*T brother, referring 
to a question of morals, " till Jack began to come to 
me to ask me for advice. Then I had to do some 
thinking 	The thought that some one is ready to 
be guided • by our counsel, is very sure to render us 
careful about the path we choose. 

But we must not wait for sove one to come to us 
and formally ask advice in order to realize our re-
sponsibility. " If Miss Baker does, I guess I can," 
one shopgirl said to another. Miss Baker was the 
daughter of the owner of the factory where the speaker 
worked. The wealthy girl had :lot the slightest idea 
that another was watching her, making her a model, 
following her unconscious guidance, but her ignorance 
did not diminish her responsibility. 

Somebody is looking up to yon. Somebody is fol-
lowing you. The thought should inspire you to be 
worthy of that confidence.— S Ord. 

A Pledge of Constructive Personal Effort 

TWELVE hundred young men, who are in training 
in San Francisco to become officers in the national 

army have signed the following pledge : 
" We undertake to maintain our part in the war 

free from hatred, brutality, or graft, true to the 
American purpose and ideal. 

" Aware of the temptations incidental to camp life, 
and the moral and social wreckage involved, we cove-
nant together to live the clean life and to seek to 
establish the American uniform as a symbol and 
guaranty of real manhood. 

" We pledge our example and our influence to make 
these ideals dominant in the American army."—  The 
Classmate. 

Little Things : Large Results 

THE importance of little things has been much 
discussed, and is apparent on every hand. Still 

we are more or less inclined in real life to underesti-
mate the littles. Notice some of the small things from 
which have come large material results. 

A rich manufacturer of table salt gave a half-mil-
lion-dollar order for new vacuum pans. Supposedly 
responsible men drew up the plans and specifications 
for their manufacture. The builders followed the 
specifications of the architects. But the pans when 
being installed were found to be short just one inch 
in each square foot of the necessary evaporating space. 
They were therefore absolutely useless. New pans 
had to be ordered. The mistake of one inch cost the 
manufacturer $500,000. the architects being finan-
cially unable to bear the loss. 

New York City pays more than $40,000 a year to 
have the streets cleared of newspapers, banana peels, 
paper bags, and other rubbish, which should be thrown 
into the receptacles provided by the city. One news-
paper is a small matter but the aggregate of rejected 
papers of New York's readers that find their way to 
the street is no small matter, and therefore becomes 
a financial burden. 

A railroad management observed that many pencils 
were sharpened by its, employees unnecessarily, so 
removed the mechanical pencil sharpeners, which re-
sulted in an annual saving  of at least $2,000 in pencils. 

The germ of the bail: disease that is killing our 
chestnut trees is of smaill moment when considered by 
itself ; but it has cost  New  Jersey alone $4,500,000. 

The great French artist, Millet, purchased sixty 
cents' worth of material upon which to paint " The 
Angelus," which recently- sold for $150,000. 

A woman in Paris cabled her husband for permis-
sion to purchase a necklace costing $18,000. The hus-
band in response cabled. " No; price too high." The 
punctuation was omitted in the copy of the message 
she received, so it react, " No price too high." This 
supposed generosity of her husband cost him $25,000, 
as the lady finally purchased a $25,000 necklace. 

A woman in southern Spain sent an order to a fruit 
grower for one thousand  naranjas  (oranges). The 
fruit grower read the order for naranjos  (orange 
trees). Thinking she wits expecting to plant a young 
orchard, he sent her the trees. Twenty heavily loaded 
wagons were required to fill the order. When the trees 
arrived, the lady's sur!vise was beyond description. 
But surprise did not rectify the mistake caused by 
the carelessly written order. 

The New Jersey maul who conceived the idea of 
placing an eraser on the end of a pencil has made more 
than $200,000 from tl idea. The inventor of the 
roller skate has made i million dollars from his in-
vention. The little metal plates used to protect soles 
and heels of rough shoes cleared a quarter of a million 
dollars in a decade. The bottle stopper made of rub-
ber with a wire attachment for tightening it on the 
bottle is said to have brought its inventor $15,000,000. 
He would doubtless have doubled or tripled this 
amount had not another man slipped a round piece of 
pasteboard into the neck of the milk bottle. In the 
days when the straight wire hairpin had the monopoly. 
a man stood behind his wife and noticed that she bent 
the pin before placing it in her hair. The crinkly 
hairpin resulted, and is now used in carload lots, hav-
ing brought rich returns to its inventor. 

So it has been in many other cases. No act can 
safely be regarded as small or insignificant. 
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