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= WHITE AS SNOW.

‘Come now, and let us reason together, saith the Lord; though
your sins be us scarlat, they shall Le ag white as enow; thongh
they be red Hice erimson, they abindl b as wool Tea, i, 18,

Dear children, the Baviour is pleading,
Oh! hear his affectionate voice,
Repent, for the time is receding,
Aund in his forgiveness rejoice.
In compassion, and love he is saying,
To ul{ of the dwellers below,
“Though your sins be colored as scarlet,
I'll make them as white as the snow."”

Young reader, this promise is given,
That you may have part with the blest,
Ascend with the faithful to Heaven,
And share in their heavenly rest.
The Saviour is veady, and waiting,
Rich blessings on you to bestow;
Your heart may be f{lled with corruption,
He'll wash it as white as the siow.

Come children, and youth, to the fountain,
That's opened to wash awny sin ;

While merc&’"a swoet notes are resounding,
The way to salvation begin.

When Satan would tempi you to evil,
In prayer to Jesus then go;

He'll shield from the power of the Devil,
And keep your heart white as the snow.

Now soon the dear Baviour is coming,
Surrounded by ungels of light :
He's coming to make up his jewels,
And tuke them to mansions so bright,
Be humble, and zealouns, and faithful,
And then full salvation you'll know;
Your body and heart will be spotless,
Your raiment be whiter than snow.
H. A. Br. Jomy.
Riansom Oenter, Mich.

IN MEMORY OF ALMA A. MORSE."

Dear Lorrue Heapers or tae INSTRUCTOR:
Another of your number is gome. Little Alma
sleeps, The sun daily bathes the earth in light, but
the soft rays wake not our darling, The liitle
birds flit among the trees, and pour forth their mel-
ody as in other days, but one who was delighted
with their song hears no sound. The sweet buds
change to blossoms, hut a sweeter child, who made
them Ler earliest care, has drooped and faded.

Alma was eiglt years of age. She loved your
litile paper, and was always glad to get a new one,
The letters from little children, and the poetry,
seemed Lo please her most. When she found little
verses that she liked, she would read until she
conld repeat them from memory. The following
were among her favoriles:

Open bright wnd gay,
Till the chilly satimn hotrs
Wither them away.

“ Lveny & r'i%%_the sweet young flowers

There is a land we have not seen,
Where the trees are always green.

“Little birds sing songs of praise
All the snmmer long,
But in colder, shorter days
They forget their song,
There is a place where angels sing
Ceaseless praises to theirﬁﬂng."

When but six years old she would repeat these lines
with rapture, often pausing to exclaim, ** Oh, isn't
it pretty " Among the many little songs which she
sung so prettily was the # Child’s Dream,” and the
#Child's Desire,” one of which yon have seen in
the InstrRucTon. Indeed, Alma was &n ardent ad-
mirer of every thing beautiful. When she could
gather the little apron full of wild roses her joy
wasg complete, She wag sick eleven days, with dip-
theria, quiet, sweet, patient, and perfectly sensible
all the while.

Only the day before her death she notficed and
spoke of the little wrens that flew about and sang
near the window. The last twelve hours she could
speak only in a hoarse whisper, but talked sensibly
about dying, and the better land to which she was

oing.

* Asgfn.ther and mother told her that the next mo-
ment (Lo her, after dying) she would see Jesus,
who loves little children so well, and the shining
angels bringing white robes, and golden erowns
and harps for good little ehildren, and all who are
wasghed and forgiven by the blood of Jesus, and then
the beautiful eity, with gtreets of gold, and gates
of pearl, and the river, and tree, of life, with its
twelve kinds of fruit, and the flowers which never
wither, which her little hands might pick, her eyes
brightened with animation and she said she only
dreaded the pain of dying. Then we told her that

*“Jesus can make o dying bed,
Feel soft as downy pillows are.”

At the foot of the bed on which she lay, hung a
picture of Christ, and the Lord's prayer. At this
she would gaze, and as mother talked with her
about Jesus and his care for little children, her lips
often moved as if in prayer. At last she called for
all her friends, saying, as she placed the little
arms around father's neck, 1 must die.” Then
laying her head on mother’s lap, turned the large
blue eyes on the weeping group, in one farewell
glance, and then passed away without a struggle.

Oh! what could we do when loying eyes are
closed and sweet voices hushed in the silenee of
death, did we not know that the Lifsgiver is coming
soon to gather His jewels that are scattered over,
and hid in, the earth ! How could we see the cof-
fin close over our loved ones? how could we hear
the damp elod full harshly on the coffin lid, if we
looked forward to a long life daring which we must
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toil in Joneliness and sorrow? But such is not our
hape.

The same Jesus who was once upon earth, and
took little children in his arms, is soon coming
again. The time that will elapse before that event

will be nothing to thoge who have fallen asleep, for

they are unconscious. We have laid our little
Alma away in the prettiest part of our yard, wait-
ing for that glad morning when she, with multitudes
of others, will hesr and obey the call, * Awake and
sing! yeo that dwell in the dust.” :

Dear children, let us prepare to live with Jesus
and good angels, that whether we die, or live, we
may have a part in the first resurrection;

“For soon will the daybreuk be dawning,
Then the friends of yore
Will blossom once more,
And we'll all meet again in the morning.’

Rest, darling, rest,
Pain canvot touch thee now;
Grief ne'er will dim the eye,
Nor shade the marble brow.

Sleep on, sweet child,
The little wrens still sing,
Aud plaintive whippoorwill
Chants as in early spring.

The flowers blossom, too,
And fuir trees gently wave,

Hpreading a pleasant shadow
Over thy little grave.

Alas! the buds will fall,
Chilled by antumn’s breath,

And the sheen of verdant irees
Grow dim, and fade in death.

We sigh for a sinless world,
And weep that we stay so lo

Where the beautiful die; oh! when
Shall we join the deathless throng?

Our saddened hearts still ery,
Come, SBaviour, quickly come;

Oh! wake the silent sleepers,
And take the faithful home.

In robes forever spotless,
'Mid blossoms ever bright,
Anon we meet thee, dear one,
Forever sufe fram blight.
H. 1. Farsvm.

SMALL THINGS,
“For who hath despieed the day of small things " Zech. Iv, 10,

My Dear Youvse Reapems: A few thoughts
suggested by the above language of the prophet, T
pen for your consideration. All, alike exposed to
temptations and dangers, we are alike interested in
the kindly admonitions and instructions found upon
the sacred page. We may cach consider the lan-
guage as addressed and applying to us. And while
each for himself has an individual experience to
gain, a character to form, there is great danger that
we fail to give to what may appesr to us to be small
things, that attention which their importance de-
minds. While we may be looking forward to great
aehievements, great bhattles fought in the confliet
with the enemy, we forget that it is *the little foxes
that spoil the vines:” and that through little vieto-
ries gained, we finully overcome. If we have n
Jjourney to perform, it is secomplished step by step.
If we seek for knowledge in the seiences, wo have
patiently to learn Htile hy little, Our winds arve
not capable of grasping all &t onee. We have first
to learn the alphabet,—the names of the letters,
then how to avrange them o form wonds that ex-

press ideas; next to arrange words into sentenecs,
and each day of patient application and attention to
smull things, is rewarded by the atiainment of new
prineiples and ideas. Tn mathematios, we com-
mence with the first principles of Arithmetic,. We
learn something of the nature of fignres, of their
relative value, how lhe; must be arranged to express
that value, and so we go on through addition, sub-
traction, &¢., learning the various rules and their
sprlication by constant, persevering effort. Each
rule learned, each principle understood, each ex-
ample wrought out, prepares us to take the next
step in advance, and thus, little by little, we master
arithmetie, and if we persevere, also algebra and
geometry.

Thus it is with the work our Heavenly Father
requires at our hand. It is not o rapid growth like
that of Jonal's gourd which grew up in one night
and perished in a night, but to grow day by day;
—to increase steadily in grace and in the knowledge
of the truth. Our life, in which we are to accom-
plish this important work, is made up of minutes,
hours, days, and yenrs, and each of these periods
of time hns its duties to be discharged, its privileges
to be improved ;—a ¢ourse of diseipline wisely adap-
ted to give an experience in the things of God, to
develop a holy charseter, to prepare for the con-
flict before us. If we negleet the present—ito grap-
ple with, and overcome the difficulties of to-day,
(““small things" though they may appear,) we can-
not hope to he prepared for the battle of to-morrow.
Attention to these small matters that are ever pres-
ent with us, gives strength ;—a little vietory gained
to-day prepares us for greater attainments to-mor-
row, while weakness is the result of neglect every
time.

Let us then despise not “the day of small things.”
Look at the illustrations of the importanee of small
things seen in the book of nature, and ohserve the
result of apparently insignificant heginnings. See
the grain, cast into the ground by the hushandman,
The small blade first appears, then under the influ-
ence of the invigerating sunbeam, and the gentle
shower, it daily grows and thrives, until the ripe
grain rewards the toil and patience of the laborer.
Again see the flower seed buried in the earth. See
first the germ appear, and then the little plant
growing almost imperceptibly from day to day, the
buds shoot forth and increase in eize, and after
a time opening into the beauntiful flower, to be ad-
mired by ug, anid worthy to be used as an illustra-
tion of God's care for us. by the dear Redeemer:
# Consider the lillies of the field, they toil not,
neither do they spin: and yet I say unto you, that
even Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like
one of these,” What n Iesson of trust and confilence
in God, is enforeed by the beautiful emblem.

The tiny shoot from the little acorn, is the germ
which becomes the giant oak. The little rivulet,
flowing g0 moisclessly along, is one of the sourcesof
the mighty river : and contributes to replenish the
broad ocean, It is the daily fond thal strengthens
and sustains life. 8o the Saviour tanght us to use
this petition: * Give ug this day our daily bread,”
and the constant, daily supply, in answer to this
prayer, is needful to strengthen for the discharge
of the duties that devolve upon us, to fit us to de
and bear, and finally bring us to share in the joys
of the heavenly inhervitance. Our Heavenly Father
does not give us blessings to last o long time in the
future. o-dny, in answer to prayer, we receive
our daily bread, and to-morrvow, if spared, our
wants return, and we ghall need to uge the same
petition, and receive frgm the sgame bountiful hand
a rich supply.

Oh ! may we ever remember that it is the litile
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words of pgood cheer and enconragement; little
deeds of kindness, love, and obedience ; the faith-
ful discharge of little duties, at home and ahroad;
the exercise of little self-denials, little plans of
thoughiful consideration for the good of others; the
bearing of the little crosses, the attainment of little
victories; that will enable us to overcome, and in-
sure & final and glorious trinmph.

May we also remember on the other hand, that if
is the avoidance of little evils, little sins, litile self-
indulgences, that are forbidden by God in his
word ; little deviations from the gtriet rule of Chris-
tian integrity ; the resisting of all the little tempta-
tions and insinuations of the enemy ; that will insure
the presence of God hnd of COhrigt with us, by the
influenee of the Comforter, dwelling inus: that will
enable us to bear the fruitd of the Spirit; and ulti-
mately of the Bpirit to reap life everlasting,

N. Onrourr.

Bordoville, V1.

THE BABBATH.
LINES FOR A LITTLE CHILD,

Drar mamma, it is Sabbath day,
And I must neither run nor play,
And make a noise, and frisk about
Ad other days when at my sport.

Though very young, yet I will try

By thsak of God who lives on high,

Who made the trees, and grass, and flowers,
The flowing streams and shady bowers.

The sun and moon, and, dear mamma,
You said He made each twinkling star,
The hills, and mountaing, by his word,
And the great ocean is the ﬁord's.

Wha would not love to think of One
Who such might&deudn hath done ?
And then he feeds and clothed me too,
And gives me dear papa and you,

0 mamma, teach me to be good,
That I may love Him as I sgould 3
And may all my little ways
Do honor to the Sabbath day.
M. D. A.

BIBLE STORIES, NO. 4.

BATAN.

Dgar Commorex:  According to promise, T will
try and tell you something about Satan. I well re-
member when I was a very little boy, on hearing of
Satan, how he would try to ruin our seuls, and how
very wicked e was, I used to wonder who he was,
and where he came from, but neyer could get any
satisfactory idea, or answer to my queries.

But I am very glad that we are not left in dark-
ness in regard to this greal enemy of mankind.
People have very many curious notions about this
evil being, Some think there is no such being as
Satan, that all the Devil there is is the evil in a
man's nature,

Now this is only a cheat of the Wicked One him-
gelf. That hook of books, the Bible, gives us some
very important information on this point, so that
we mny see what a great and wise foe we have to
oontend against. :

The fivat account we have of him is in the garden
of Eden, where we learn that he tempted Eve, and
caused Adwm and Eve to disobey God. So we learn
from this that he was an enemy to*God, and tried
to work against the plans of Go’cg Ezekiel, chapter
xxviii, reveals to us some very important facts.
Please turn and read the chapter from the first to

the twentieth verse. Those who eannot read, get
your parents, or your older brothers or sisters, to
read it to you. Another text will he found in Tsa.
xiv, 12-14. Also Luke x, 8.

Now to make it ecasy to understand, I will say
it seems very pluin that Satan was once a high, ex-
alted angel in Heaven. He stood as the covering
cherub over the throne of God. He was full of
swiadom, and perfect in heauty, and walked up and
down in the eity of God. He was upon the holy
mountain of God, and was perfect in all hiz ways,
till iniquity was found in him.

But there was one being higher than he, between
him and God, This was the Son of God, and when

| God said to his Son—+*Let us make man in our

image,”” Satan became jealous; he thought he
ought to be consulted about thig matter. Then was
sin found in him, He rebelled against the govern-
ment of God, and other angels rebelled with him.

We read in Rev. xii, 7, 8, **There was war in
Heaven ; Michael (or Christ) and his angels fought
against the dragon (the Devil); and the dragon
fought and hig angels, and prevailed not; neither
was their place found any more in Heaven.”

Satan and all his angels were cast out of
Heaven, and have now taken up their abode here
upon the earth. Here he is still in rebellion. He
is fighting against God in the persons of his saints.
All who try to be good have to contend against his
wicked deviees.

At first, on account of his high position in Heaven,
his heart was lified up because of pride. Oh! the
ginfulness of pride! Let it not remain in your
hearts. He expected to prevail in Heaven, but he
did not, and he never will prevail. Although his
efforts have ever heen against the government of
God, yet he will come to an end. He will be de-
voured by fire. He will never again mar Heaven,
but will be brought to ashes upon the earth, and
never be any more.

Praise God ! he will have a clean universe. No
gin, no tempter, no Devil. All will be pure, with-
out a single blot; a peaceful, happy, glorious abode
for the finally righteous, Will you not strive to be
there ! H. F. PuELPS.

TWO BAD BOYS.

Tuas other day I was ricIinE in o street car in
Boston, The car was full and crowded. A lady
entered with two small boys, about four and six
years old. By and by o seat was vacated so that
one could git down, The lady attempted to sit
down, but the boys pushed for the seat to oceupy it
themselves. The woman, who was probably their
mother, said to them, T will git down, and you can
stand up.” But they began to push and crowd
harder than ever for the geat, gaying that they
would git down any way. 8o the woman gave way
to them, and let them sit down while she stood up!

Now, children, was not this a shame? Were they
not bad boys? You will all say yes, I know. Good
children honor their fathers and their mothers. I
baie that none of my readers will do as these bays
did. D. M. CaxmiGHT.

Praver axp Wonk.—Rev. Drs. Leod and Wat-
son, before going on their missionary visit to India,
were crossing a loch in the Highlands of Scotland
in a boat full of passengers, when a furions sform
arose. One of the passengers exclaimed: ¢ The
two ministers should begin to pray, or we'll a’ be
drooned.” ¢ Na, na,” said the boatman; the lit-
tle ane can pray if he likegs, but the big ane maun

tak’ an oar.
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DON'T BE DISCOURAGED,

Younae Comistiany Frigxp: Do you somelimes
have dark hours, and sorrowful moments, while at-
tempting to serve the Lord? Do you frequently
feel cnst down, and as though yon must come io a
halt because you had not strength to go further?
Do you feel that the battle waxes hotter and hotter,
and that the terrible engines of the enemy are
opened upon you, and that cevtainly you must fall?
Are yon weak, faint, enst down, discouraged,
tempted, oppressed, and hard beset by the enemy ?

Ah, well, never mind; hear up bravely, hope in
God, take courage, be valiant for the cause, and
you will come out all right at last. The best of
Christisns have had their darkest hours ; their sea-
sons of flery temptations, when it seemed as though
they surely would fall; but they persevered, gol
the victory, and their experience is recorded for
our encouragement. Abraham, Job, David, Dan-
iel, and the holy apostles, all had their fiery
trials, and all got the victory; and so may you.
Read 2 Cor. iv, 8, 9, and take courage. God never
forsakes them that trost in him. Your trials, prob-
ubly, are nothing compared with those of others,
Call to mind what some of the ancient worthies en-
dured for the truth’s sake, and then be encouraged
to endure for Jesus’ sake.

Just think of Abraham’s trial when called to offer
his only son. Of Job, in his grievous afilictions
and bereavement. Of David, when his son Absa-
lom rebelled against him, and led a whole kingdom
agninst his father. Of Jonah, in the whale’s belly.
Of Daniel, who was cast into the lions’ den. Of
John the Baptist, who was thrust into prison, and
beheaded. Of the apostles, who, all but one, snf-
fered a violent death for the truth’s sake. Of Ste-
phen, who was stoned, Of Paul, shipwrecked, and
a night and a day in the ocean.

Ah, verily, my dear young friend, others have
had trials as well as ourselves. Did they endure?
so may we. Did God sustain them ? 8o he will you,
if you trust in him. Then bear up bravely; hope
on ; lift your desires to Heaven, and you will find
that #*weeping endures but for a night, and joy
cometh in the morning.”

TRYING TO CHEAT GOD.

Mg. 0. was a member of a Christian church; but
his religion was of a spasmodic character, and his
harp often hung on the willows down by the cold
stream of worldliness. But, when the Lord saw fit
to revive his work, he was foremost in shouting
glory to God. “T do not like to hear Mr. C. talk
and pray in meelings,” said little Betsy. *Why

“not P said her mother. ¢ Because,” she answered,
“if he ean talk so esrnestly and pray so loud in
meetings, I know he can pray at home; but he
does not. He is only making believe, and trying
to cheat God ; but God can see through it.”

ABOUT HEAVEN,

My Dean Lrrrie Reaprrs (or hearvers; for prob-
ably many of you are too small to read, yet): I
want to talk with you a little this morning about
Heaven. You all have heard about Heaven., Mnany
of you hear about it every day. Your father or
mother, older brother or gister, or, perhaps, some
kind friend, or your teacher, tells you about Heaven.
Well, Heaven is a blesszed place, and I wish that ev-
ery body thought more about it.

“But what is Heaven ! perhaps some little in-
quisitive ones ask, who, though they may have
heard this word a thousand times, would like yel to
know what it really means. Well, T will try and
tell you. Henven really means that which is Aigh
or arched wp. You know the egky is sometimes
ealled heaven; but it is so ealled because it is so
high, and looks averhend like a great molten arch.
And the place where God dwells is called Henven
Jjust because it is so very high.

There are three heavens, The place Aigh up in
the air, where the birds fly, and where the clonds
sail, is the first heaven. Farther off, and higher
up still, where the sun and moon are, and where
the little stars twinkle like diamonds in the gky, is
the second heaven. But higher, higher, higher up
still, is where God, and Jesus, and the holy angels
dwell! this is the Heaven that the minister talks
about in his sermons; the Sabbath School teacher
speaks of it in the lesson; and we sing about it in
our beautiful hymns.

Every thing is all glorions and most lovely in
Heaven. There are buildings there, too, and a
thousand times more beautiful than the nicest ones
ever made in this world. Even the great erystal
palace of London, or our own beautiful capitol at
Washington, would look mean beside the build-
ings of Heaven.

And there are trees and vines in Heaven. Sueh,
too, a8 we never dreamed of in this world, for beauty
and size. These are not covered with dead leaves,
twigs, and limbs, nor do they have great gnarled
knots, as some of the trees do here. Oh, no! And
they are loaded down with fruit, pleasant to look
at, and good to eat; not poison, as some of the good-
looking fruits and berries are here,  *

There are beautiful lakes and streams of water in
Heaven. Water as clear as the crystal over the
face of your father's wateh. It is wnot roiled and
muddy as some of the streams in this world, with
great, miry marshes at the edge.

But I cannot tell about the many wonderful
things in Heaven in a little paper like the INstrue-
7or. It would take a book larger than the great
Family Bible, or Webster's Dictionary, or even
larger than a strong giant could lift, to deseribe all
the glorious things of Heaven. All I can say more
now, i, little reader, be good and obedient, and
then when Jesus comes you may go to Heaven and
enjoy the place yourself.
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THE LITTLE CHILD AND ITS MOTHER.

CHILD.

Mansa, I feel afvaid to go
Off in the dark to-night;
The moon and stars don't shine, I know;
There’s not a bit of light ;
And sometimes I'm afraid to go
Alone, when it is day,
Out in the pleasant shady grove,
Or in the yard to play.

“ And when T walk out in the fields,
I sometimes fear I'll see

Some creature that will carry off
A little child like me.

Mamma, T don’t know what it is,
Nor can I tell you why,

But something whispers in my ear,
Aund makes me fear to die.

MOTHER.

“My child, why should you be afraid,
When God who dwells on high

Views every creature he hus made
With ever watchful eye?

And don't you know that angels bright
Are sent from Heaven above,

To guard and keep you day and night,
Iigyuu the Saviour love?

“ And, though you can not see their forms,
Nor yet their footsteps hear,

God's word assures s they are nigh

Tk:l‘hose who theirdM rtllker fear.
@ er ‘round the weeping saint
vgitiag'ief and woe oppressed,

And when they see him 'bout to faint,
Point him to endless reat,

“They stand beside the dying bed,
- And point to that bright home,

Where tears of grief no more are shed,
And death can never come,

They're sent to guide the erring ones
Wyhom Satan emg::‘tc stray,

And in their ears when donbis arige,
W hisper, This is the way.

“'Pis Sutan, child, that tempts your mind,
And whispers in your ear,
And if to yield you are inclined,
There's surely danger near.
But if you ask {he Lord, he'll send
The tempter far away ;
And holy angels will defend
The little ones that pray.”’

Spafford, Wis.

M. M, SrowsLL,

“WELL-WRITTEN ARTICLES FOR THE
YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR.”

My Youxe Ruapens: 1 never have written but
one article expressly for print, and that was re-
jeeted, and you may wander, then, why I take cour-
age to respond to the above urgent call for your
little paper; for, sirely, all that appears in it is
good, c.nns&qlnenﬂy ghould be * well written.” T
will try to tell you, that is, if T succeed in making
my litile effort presentable.

The InsrrUcTOR i5 & valuable youth’s paper, and
should be ably assisted by contributions to its col-
umns, if, as the editor says, there is ‘‘ability,”
which T doubt not; and I would like to Lift the bur-
den, if never so little.

T have a little girl, thirteen years old, who would
not do without the Ixsrrueror, ift ghe had to deny
herself a new dress, or muny other articles, to get
it. But, three years ago, when she was first per-
guaded to pay her money for that, instead of a
trashy story paper, she thought it very dry and
uninteresting, and wondered what I could ¢see

about it that was go ve%good." And will not my
dear readers and little friends be glad to know that
I have reason now to hope that she is trying to be
o Christian?  And not a little do T think is due to
the influence of the IxstrRUOTOR.

Then she has smaller brothers and sisters who
listen with delight to such of the paper as they can
understand. There are no other Sabbath-keepers
in our neighhorhood; hut, by the blessing of God,
we are mueh happier in our loneliness than when
observing Pope’s day with the people.

Ever yours, 8. H. Boxvory.

MY RESOLUTIONS.

1. Try to keep the Bahhath day holy.

2. To be lovely, meek, and gentle.

3. To he a lamb of God, and love him.

4, To fry and read my Bible every night and
morning, and not negleet my prayers.

5. Try to be a friend to my assaciates.

6. To be always ready to give up to anybody
(when it is not wrong to do so).

These resolutions were found .in a little girl's
portfolio after her death. She died at the age of
twelve years. How many of the readers of the
IxsTrucTonr will adopt them, and try every day to
carry them out?

¢] love them that love me; and those that seek
me early shall find me.” Prov. viii, 17.

H. E. BAWYER.

BIBLE LESSONS FOR LITTLE CHILDREN.
BY Josm}l_ CLARKE,

LESSON THIRTY-ONE.
TRIAL OF ABRAHAM'S FAITH.

Teacher. What did God tell Abraham to do?

Child, To offer his son Isanc for a burnt-offering.
Gen. xxii, 2.

7. Where did he tell Abraham to go to do this?

¢. To the land of Moriah. Gen, xxii, 2.

7" What was this place supposed to be ?

¢. Mount Moriah, where Solomon built the tem-
ple many years afterward.

7. What was it in Abraham’s time?

¢. Tt was no doubt a wilderness.

7. Did Abraham go, as God directed ?

C. He rose early in the morning and prepared
togo. Verse 8.

7. What took place on the third day of his jour-
ney ?

{J’. Abraham saw the place afar off. Verse 4.

7. What did he then do?

€. He told his gervants to remain, while he and

his son Isase would worship in the mountain.
Verse b.
7. Did Abraham declare his intention fully to
them ?
. He did not.
7. Did Isase know his father’s errand wholly ?
¢. He did not,
7. Why do you think so?
(. Beecause he asked of his father, Where is the
lamb for a burnt offering? Verse 7.
7. What did Abraham reply to this?
¢. My son, God will provide himself a burnt-
offering, Verse 8.
s 7. When Abraham came to the place, what did
edo?

(. He built an altar and laid the wood in order.
Verse 9.
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LESBON THIRTY-TWO.
TRIAL OF ABRAHAM'S FAITH.—CONTINUED.

feacher. Having constructed an altar and er-
ranged the wood, what did Abraham next dof

C'thtd. He bound his son Isaac upon the aliar,
Did Abrasham proceed to sacrifice his gon?
He did. (en. xxii, 10.

Do you think Abraham loved his son Isaac?
No doubt he did very greatly.

Why then would he sacrifice his son ?

. Because the Lord directed him to do so.
Verse 2.

I. 1Is there any other instance in the Bible
where God commanded any one to sacrifice a hu-
man being ?

C. Not one. He forbidsit. Gen. xx, 13,

T. Why did the Lord command Abraham thus?

€. To try his confidence in God.

7. What does Paul say of Abraham’s feelings at
this time ?

€. That God was able to raise him up even from
the dead. Heb. =i, 19.

7" When Abraham had prepared to offer his son,
what did the angel of the Lord do?

C. Hecalled to Abraham from Heaven. Versell.

7. What reply did Abraham make to him?

C. He said, Here am I. Verse 11.

T, What did the angel say to Abraham?

C. He directed him to spare Isaac his son.
Versze 12,

L"
¥
C.
/3

T, Why?
€. Because Abraham had proved that he would
obey God.

7" What did he offer instead of his son ?

¢. He offered a ram which God had provided.
Verse 18.

7. What did God promise Abraham for his obe-
dience !

€. Tomake of hisfamily a great nation. Versel7.

LESSON THIRTY-THREE.
DEATH OF BARAM, ABRAHAM'S WIFE.

Teacher. What is spoken of in the twenty-third
of Genesig?

Child. The death and burial of SBarah, the wife
of Abraham,

7. What sacred writers commend her faith?

¢. Panl and Peter. Heb. xi, 11; 1 Pet. iii, 6.

T. Where did she die ?

¢. In Kirjath Arlm, or Hebron, in the land of
Canaan. Gen. xxiii, 2.

7. What was her age?

C. Onehundredand twenty-seven years, Versel.

What did Abraham de? -

L i

¢. He came to mourn and weep for her. Verse 2.

7. What did he ask of the children of Heth?

€. As a stranger, he asked a burial-place.
Verse 4.

7. What did they reply ?

¢. Thou art a mighty prince among us: in the
choice of our sepulchers bury thy dead. Verse 6.

7.  What did Abraham ask ?

€. To purchase the caveof Macphelah, of Ephron,
the son of Zohar. Verse 9.

7. When Ephron offered to give both the field
and the cave to Abraham, what did he do?

¢. He declined the gift, and purchased the caye
u;d field for four hundred shekels of silver, Verses
15, 18, :

7. The title to this being made sure, what was
done ?

C. Barah was buried there,

7" Abraham was afterward buried in this sep-

uleher, and Tzaae and Rebekah alse, and others of
their descendants, See Gen xlix, 20-31. What is
this place now called ¢

¢. Hebron; also it is called Haleel.

T. These names, Haleel and Abraham, are used
as the name of the same person. (See Bible Dic-
tionary.) Is this a flourishing place?

C. 1t is said to be a very plessant country.

T. Yes; the field of Ephron still seems to retain
8 portion of its former excellence. It is still a town
of from 5,000 to 10,000 inhabitants,

LESSON THIRTY-FOUR.
ISAAC AND REBECCA.

Teacher. After the death of Sarah, what did
Abraham do?

Child. We called his eldest servant to him. Gen.
xxiv, 2.

T. 'What did he direct himto do? |

. To make a solemn promise before God.

7. To what effect was this onth?

. That he weuld not choose, of the wicked
Canaanites, a wife for Isaac.

T. Where should he go to select a companion
for Isanc ?

¢. To his own eountry, among the people of God.

7. Did his servant do as directed ?

C. He immediately set out on his errand to Mes-
opotamin. Verse 10. -

7. How was he attended on this journey ?

. He took ten camels, laden with provisions
for the journey, and rich presents. Verse 10,

T. When he arrived at the city where Bethuel
dwelt, what did he da?

. He made his camels to kneel at the well.
Verse 11.

7. What did Abraham’s gervant now ask of God ?

C. That God would especially direct him in his
errand. Verses 13, 14.

7. Who took great pains to supply him with
water to quench his thirst.

€. Rebekah, the danghter of Bethuel. Verse 15.

7. In what way did she manifest a Christian
spirit

(. In her kindness to this aged stranger, in acts
of hospitality to him and his eompany.

T. What opinion did the servant of Abraham
form concerning her?

0. A very favorable one.

7. When he came into the house, what course
did he take?

¢. He gave an account of his journey, and his
errand, from the first. Verses 34-49,

7. Was his mesgage favorably received?

¢ It was.

LESSON THIRTY-FIVE.
ISAAC AND REBEKAH.—CONTINUED.

Teacher. Abraham’s servant, having given a
elear and eloguent deseription of his master’s
charge to him, and of his experience by the way,
being very kindly received at the house of Bethuel,
the father of Rebekah, now submitted the matter to
their decision. What rcply did Bethuel, and Laban
his son, make ?

Child. 'That Rebekah ghould go, as the Lord had

ken. Verse 5l.

7. What did Abraham's servant now do?

¢. He bowed himself to the earth, and gave
thanks to God ? Verse 52

7. What next did he proceed to do?
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. He gave vich presents to Rebeces, to her
mother, and to her brother Lahan. Verse 53.

T. Until this time he had declined food, What
did he now do?

C. He and his men partook of the refreshment

prepared for them,

7. When morning arrived, what request did he
make ! c

¢. Thai he might be immediately sent back to
hig master. Verse 54,

7. The family wished to detain Rebekah for ten
days. What did he say to this?

¢. Hinder me nof, seeing the Lord hath pros-
pered my way. Verse 56.

7. Having obtained the consent of Rebekah,
what was now done ?

C. They sent Rehekah away, under the care of
Abraham’s servant, to Canaan, where Abraham and
Isanc abode. Verse 59.

7. The pavents of Rebekah bestowed blessings
upon her, and bade her adien. By whom was she
attended ?

C. By her nurse and other female attendants.

7. The company returned, and were met by
Isane, who, yet sorrowing on account of his moth-
er's death, had just gone forth to meditate atb even-
tide. The servant, in his clear and eloguent man-
ner, gave td Isane an account of his journey, and
introduced Rebekah; and Isane was comforted after
his mother's death. They were greatly blessed of
God.

ppartment.

Taug following extracts from letters, written mostly
by our young friends, will be of interest to those who
are partial to this department,.—Ep.

Eva A. Buanres, of Clyde, Ohio, writes:

1 am going to write for this litlle paper. T am fourteen years
old, hut have never wriften fir the Derrooror, I sincerely hope
that you will forgive me. 1 want to meet all the IxsTRUCTIUR
family in the new earth, if 1 wm permitted to suter that © goodly
lind.” T am trying to keop the ¥ commandments of God, and the
fulth of Jesun.” Pray for me, that [ muy live fithfal.”

F. Brows, Ravenna, Mich., says:

I prize the Isernuoron highly. Its pages teach ns how good
the great (od is. 1 love to read the letters which the children
write, to show that they love the Leord. Pray for me, friends,
thict T may still press on in the path which leads to a happier

Onanies E. Woop, North Brownyille, Mich., writes:

I have tnken the paper about one year and o half, I like our
littls papor, and wish it cnne every weelt. T wounld like to take
it longer. 1 would also like to pay for it, but 1 cunnot get the
movey. 1 am a poor crippled boy. 1 have one hrother who is
a eripple, too.

[Who is there smong our young friends who wonld
like to pay for this erippled boy's Ixsrrucron? Who
says [9 We will print the names of such as wish to do
so inthe Ixstruoror, when they inform us.]

E. A, Hays, Orland, N. Y., says:
I would like to ba o constant reader of the Insrnuoron, but as

1 am an orphan givl, Dam deprived of that privilege. My mother
died wlmﬁ ;bkq young. When I was twelve years of q:]
my denr, kind futher wis taken awey from me. Oh! how 1 lov,

my father, It seemed a8 If my whole being was winpped in his.
Whenever I see children dispbeying their parents, 1 think they
do not consider how seon they m{ﬁv dcpg::d of their tender

onre.

Denr friends, I have been taught to keep the first duy of the
weels, but 1 huve been reading fin and 1 find that God
communds us to rest on (he seventl y aoil we ought Lo obey
his commandments, Pray for me

[Let this dear orphan be remembered in the prayers
of our young friends. Also, who will puy for her

Ivsrrooror? Let some of you who have fathers, and
mothers, and good homes, speak, |

Crara Tomvivsos, of Richmond, Tows, says:

Dear Reavgns oF e Instnveron:  For the first time I iry to
any o fow words through our little paper. T am seven yewrs old,
1 enunot write myself, so [ get my sister Emma to write for me.
T want to be a good girl. T want to kesp the Sibbath sright,
and obey my parents, and got a good exnmple before rothers
and #istors, and those around me. 1 want to overcoms all my
sing, 1 know that I have o great many to oveércome before Jesus
comes.

Eywa Conris, of Richmond, Towa, writes:

Far the first time I try to write & few linns for oar little paper.
I am fourteen years old. Tt hos been some time sinea 1 gfarted
in this good causs, yet T min not tired of serving the Lord, I
have o dear mother sleeping in the grave, waiting fur Jesus to
ocomo and raise her from her dusty bed. 1 want to live as T
shimld, o that T may meet her in the kingdom. I have the
privilege of méeting with the brethren and sisters from Sabbath
to Sabibath, and hearivg their good testimonies. I.go to Babbnth
School. T have commenced to read my Bildo through, and find
many good promises for these that will come to) Jesus., T
want to make & new start for the kingdom. T feel the need of
watching and praying, that T may not enter into temptation.
Pray for we, that I, with my parents, sisters, and two Httle
brothers, may stand with you on Mount Zion, aud sing the song
of Moses and the Lamb,

Ernuex 8. Assor, Searsmont, Me., writes:

I love to read the Ingtaveror. It cheers my heart to think
that our little ones can have so good instruction in these lnst
days, when we are expecting the Master will soon come. 1 am
sure that if they live out its teachings, they will be fitted for a
home in the kingdom.

Children, my prayer is that you may be wise for yoursalves,
and give your hearts to the Lord, one and all who have not.
Josus says, “ Buffer little children to come unto me.” You ses,
dear little ones, the call is for you. Will yon nccept it?

Asspie B. Pierce, of Alden, Minn., writes :

I love to rend the Instruotor, although I have arrived at
middle age. T prize the articles on * Present Truth,” penned by
Uncle Harvey, very much. I think them worth the price of the
paper. 1 wigh there were more Uncle Harveys. 1 feel to thank
the Lord that there are those who are caring for and looking
after the welfare of the Euuth in our land, My heart’s desire
and prayer to God is that I may be a faithful Christian, and run
with patience the race that is set before me. What & bleased
hope is ours—to think that we shall not always strive in this
world of sin, but that our blessed Baviour is soon coming to take
his walting children home to dwell with him. May this be your
happy lot, and mine, is the prayer of your friend.

A EKING'S DAUGHTER,

“Better i8 the poor that walketh in his uprightoess, than
he tliljntain perverse in his ways, though he be rich.” Prov.
xxviil, 6.

A poor but very pious woman once called to see
two rich young ladies, who also loved the Lord.
Without regard to her mean appearance, they re-
ceived her with great kindness into their drawing-
room, and sat down to converse with her upon re-
ligious subjects. While thus engaged their brother
entered the room. He was a gay, proud, thought-
less youth, and looked much astonished at their un-
usual guest. One of them rose up with dignity, and
said, ** Brother, don't be surprised ; this is & king's
daughter, only she has not got her fine clothes on.”

QUESTIONS FOR PARENTS. .h

Do you pray for your children, earnestly, con-
stantly, believingly ?

Do you teach your children perseveringly, un-
weariadly, lovingly ?

Do you wateh your children tenderly, patiently,
golemnly ?

Do you make eompanions of your children, that
they may walk in your ways as you are walking in
the ways of God ?

Do not anxiously expect what is not yet come;
do not vainly regret what is already past,
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B R T A a P e

B&s™ Ix consequence of attending the camp-meet-
ing at Wright, this number of the INgrrUOTOR is
considerably delayed, ag well as other work in the
Office. DBut with physical, mental, and spiritual
strength refreshed, we expect to be “on time’ next
number,

 NOVEL-READING AGAIN.

Ix the last® Instrucron we published an article
warning onr youthful renders against novel-reading.
A few days sinoe our eye rested on the following
paragraph in the N. Y, Independent, which shows
some of the wretched results of reading those books
ealled movels. Read it, youth, of both sexes, and
pever make companions of those popular works
which have Satan for their anthor, and tend to cer-
tain perdition. The paragraph mentioned ‘reads
thus:

** The London Spectator says that a boy of fifieen
got hold of Bulwer's novel of Paul Olifford, and be-
eame so infatuated with the life of a highwayman,
that he at onoe commenced the work of robbery by
breaking open a till, and taking flight with its con-
tents. He was caught, however, and sentenced to
incarceration for four years."”

Poor, misguided youth! He is to be greatly pit-
jed. And whether he deserved a four-years’ term
in bridewell as much as Mr. Bulwer, is, at least, a
question.

THE CAMP-MEETING.

Dran Ruapers: [ can not let this paper go to
press without informing you of the blessed meeting
lately held in Wright, Sept. 1-7. It was good to
be there. Probably this was the most important
meeting that has been held gince the commence-
ment of the cause of present truth. There were
many hundred people present, and every thing was
conducted with the greatest order and propriety for
such a place.

Truly it was a solemn time. We all felt that we
were nearing the Judgment, and that it was but a
little while that we had te work for Jesus. It was
a meeting in which both young and old felt like
consecrating themselves, and all that they possessed,
to Gods The word preached was quick and power-

ful, and the effect was visible in that large congre-
\.‘u’tiim'. Hundreds enme forward for prayers, at

the invitation from the servants of God. Oh, what
a solemn work is this, to make ready for the com-
ing of Christ.

Dear youth, we wish you well; but still nene but
Christ ean save you. How is it to-day with your
souls? Do you have the blessing of God? Do you
read the Bible? Do you pray in seeret? Do you
watch unto prayer? Do you bear testimony in
meeting ?  Are you sober, meek, kind, and are you
careful of your time? Oh, these are solemh ques-
tions. But we must be right if we are saved., I

beseech you, let there be no blots of sin on your
gouls. Make haste for Christ's coming. Who will
beready? Ah! who!

“THEY SHALL COME AGAIN.” Jer. xxxi, 16,

Liwes on the death of Gene Davis, s gentlo boy of two and a
half years, who delighted in singing, loved to go to meeting, and
would sometimes at home sing for hours together, stopping at
times for a moment and saying, " Mas, Gene loves to sing,™ *“ Gene
loves the Lord. The Lord is pood to Gene, gives bim pa and ma
and lovea Gene.” "

Gene is gone, we no more hear
The music of his song ;

Our hearts are sad, our home is drear,
The days and nights seem long.

We hear no more in gentle tones,
“ Mg, Gene loves the Lord;"”
- How precious are such little ones!
Heaven is their reward,

A little while and they will leave
The enemy’s dark land;

Then wipe thy tears, no longer grieve,
But ready, waiting stand,

To clasp them on the happy shore,
Where sorrows never oome ;
Sickness and death will then no more
Invade our peaceful home,
R. F. CorrreLt.

"ADF-ENT.”

Ix derision, people often apply this word to those
who look for the soon coming of Christ. Itisa
mark of gross ignorance for them to do so, for, if
they well understood the meaning of this word, they
wonld take some other mode of casting contempt.

“Advent” is an honorable word and means, the
coming to; applied to Jesus' coming, it refers to
the glory of his second coming. It is a word that
makes the hearts of good peeple leap for joy.
There is to them music in its sonnd. At its mention
they think of all the glories of Heaven, and the
secenes whieh lead to it: the Son of Man; the
white clond ; the millions of angels attending Him ;
the resurrection of the sleeping saints; the trans-
lation of the living; the dreadful ery of the wicked.
Ah, they will not ridicule the word ** Advent " then,
but will wish they were Adventistd, in heart and
goul; but like the scoffers in Noah’s time, it will be
too late.

My little friend, are yon ashamed when your
wicked companions eall you ‘ta little Advent ' I
am sorry if you are afraid of this beautiful name.
Consider, dear child, that the wicked have turned
things upside down ; they call good evil, and evil
good ; but I hope you will eall things by their right
names, Jos. CLARKE.
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