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CAPTAIN ALFRED DREYFUS 

NO TRIAL, either civil or military, of modern 
times has so attracted the united attention of 
the world, and been weighted with a series of 
national crises so far-reaching, as has the case 
of the unfortunate Alsatian artilleryman whose 
condemnation has just been reaffirmed by the 
court-martial at Rennes, France. So much 
has been said and written about the affair, 
and it has extended over so many years, that 
many have almost lost sight of the original 
charge, and have forgotten when the pro-
ceedings began. We will therefore review 
the case from the first. 

Early in 1894 it came to the notice of the 
French government that some army officer 
was selling or giving secret information to a 
foreign power concerning the army and its 
plans. A document, since known as the 
famous "bordereau," was found in bits 
among the waste paper at the German em-
bassy's apartments. It was pieced together 
successfully, and a careful reading showed 
that information of the kind mentioned had 
been offered in it. This crime is treason, 
and in military circles is one of the gravest 
that can be committed. Then it was that 
the bitter hatred for the Jews, which has 
been especially rabid over almost all Con-
tinental Europe during the last decade, 
showed itself in France. 	Dreyfus is a 
wealthy Jew. This was enough. The Jews 
are a frugal people, and much of the wealth 
of Europe is in their hands. 	Catholic 
France and Greek Russia hate the Jews on 
account of their religion; but all nations 
are envious of them because of their wealth. 

So Dreyfus was suggested as the criminal; 
and Lieutenant du Paty de Clam, under some 
pretense, had Dreyfus write for him, dictating 
for this purpose from the bordereau. As he 
wrote, Paty de Clam exclaimed, " Ah, your 
hand trembles! you are guilty!" and immedi-
ately had the captain imprisoned on suspicion. 
For some time the innocent man did not know 
what was charged to him. He was arrested 
Oct. is, 1894. Two months later his trial 
by court-martial began. By means of much 
forged evidence, and terrible prejudice against 
him by the court, he was found guilty, and was 
publicly degraded Jan. 5, 1895. This degra-
dation consisted of cutting from his uniform, 
as he stood facing his fellow soldiers, all the 
emblems of his rank, and breaking his sword 
and casting it to the ground. This treatment 
might not mean much to some men; but to a 
sensitive man like Dreyfus, who had been edu-
cated to regard the honor of the army and the  

respect of his fellow officers above all else, the 
humiliation was almost unbearable. 

He was then transported to the Ile du Diable, 
or Devil's Island, a penal colony off the French 
Guiana coast, in South America. In his trial 
one after another of his accusers became in-
volved in deceit and forgery till, in their own 
interests, it became necessary for them to 
band themselves together for mutual protec-
tion. When Dreyfus was at last degraded and 
sent away, his enemies hoped the case would 
end, but the truth would come out. Like those 
who tell lies to shield themselves, and then 
have to tell other lies to try to prove the truth-
fulness of their first statements, these French 

army officers became more and more involved. 
In 1896 postal-card and telegraphic communi-
cations were discovered between Colonel von 
Schwarzkoppen, the German military attaché, 
and Count Walsin-Esterhazy, a French soldier 
whose subsequent career, as well as his con-
nection with this case, proves him to be a most 
unscrupulous villain. Lieutenant-Colonel Pic-
quart, head of the Intelligence Department, on 
learning that Dreyfus had been unjustly con-
demned, made public the relations that he, in 
his official capacity, had discovered between 
Esterhazy and the German spy, showing that 
Esterhazy, and not Dreyfus, was the guilty 
man. For this act of justice he was removed 
from the army and imprisoned, but was later 
released. 

In 1897, Oct. 28, Esterhazy's broker recog-
nized the handwriting of the bordereau as that 
of his client. So many suspicions had now 
arisen concerning this man Esterhazy, that he 
was brought to a court-martial trial, Jan. 2, 

1898, but in a very few days he was acquitted. 
The trial, however, only showed more plainly 
the underhanded methods employed by the army 
officers to shield themselves from exposure. 
At this point in the case M. Zola, the novelist, 
unable longer to restrain himself, published his 
letter of accusation against the entire French 
General Staff, accusing them of a gigantic con-
spiracy to convict Dreyfus. He was tried, 
convicted, fined, and sentenced to imprison-
ment. He appealed, and his sentence was 
quashed; but he was retired on a sentence in 
his accusation that barred any reference to the 
Dreyfus case, and was again condemned. As 
Dreyfus was not concerned in this second con- 

demnation, he permitted judgment to go 
by default, and left the country, living in 
England until recent events permitted his 
return. The court ordered the sale of his 
furniture to pay his fines; but his friends 
united, and ran the bidding so high that the 
whole amount was raised with the sale of 
two or three articles. 

Aug. 3o, 1898, Colonel Henry, who had 
succeeded Picquart as head of the Intelli-
gence Department, confessed his forgeries 
of anti-Dreyfus evidence, and was placed 
in prison. That night he either committed 
suicide or was murdered to prevent further 
disclosures. At one time during the first 
trial of Dreyfus, a revolver was purposely 
left in his cell, in the hope that he would 
take his own life; but he, declaring his in-
nocence, said he would not kill himself to 
relieve the army of its dilemma. 

After many attempts on the part of Mme. 
Dreyfus, the prisoner's wife, and M. Mattheu 
Dreyfus, his brother, to obtain a new trial, 
in March of this year a bill passed the 
senate, having already passed the house, to re- 
fer the case to the Court of Cassation, the 
highest court of appeals in France. June 3 
this court ordered a new trial, and Dreyfus 
was at once sent for, arriving in France on 

the last of the month. August 7 the second court-
martial began, and continued till September 9. 
Throughout the trial much prejudice was shown 
against the prisoner, the presiding officer, Col-
onel Jouaust, refusing to put leading questions 
raised by the prisoner's counsel. The second 
week of the trial, Maitre Labori, leading coun-
sel for the defense, was shot while on his 
way to the court, by one who was evidently an 
anti-Dreyfusard, as he was allowed to escape. 
Although severely wounded, Labori resumed 
his position in the trial the following week, an 
appeal for adjournment on account of his con-
dition being refused. When the verdict was 
rendered, September 9, a vote of five to two 
declared Dreyfus guilty of treason; but on ac-
count of "extenuating circumstances," he was 
condemned to only ten years' detention. What 
extenuating circumstances can be made out in 
connection with treason one can not imagine. 

The whole affair is, in the minds of nearly 
every one outside of France, a terrible miscar- 
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riage of justice. As the man has already suf-
fered untold tortures for five years in solitary 
confinement, it is thought he will now be par-
doned, but his friends insist on an acquittal. 

We have alluded to the tortures endured by 
the unfortunate captain while on Devil's Island. 
These can never be told so that one who has 
not undergone them can really appreciate what 
he endured. We will quote a few paragraphs 
from a Paris paper, which give some idea of 
that awful place, which Dreyfus can never for-
get: — 

" Life in the climate to which he was sent is 
in itself damnable. The French officials never 
stay there more than two years at a time. It 
was hoped that Dreyfus would die in two or 
three years at the most. When the atmosphere 
in his hut became intolerable, he would go into 
the narrow space between the hut and the 
stockade. The heat was here still worse, and 
often he fainted. Then his jailers hoped that 
he had died. They threw him upon his pallet, 
ready for the inquest. But he always revived, 
though his continual fever, the excessive use 
of quinine, and his many fainting fits caused 
excessive weakness in an otherwise robust body. 
To reduce his chances of life, the preserves he 
ordered from Cayenne were taken from him, 
and his rations of milk were denied him. Food 
that he could not eat was given him instead. 
But he would not die. 

" To all this must be 
added the tortures of 
the mind. The letters 

-his relatives wrote were 
never given to him in 
the original. He was 
not even permitted to 
see the handwriting. 
Copies, mutilated and 
altered, alone were given 
to him. At last the en-
tire correspondence was 
withheld, and he was 
told that his family had 
abandoned him. A few 
books were left to him; 
but if he wrote down 
ever so trivial a thought, 
the paper was torn to 
shreds before his eyes. 
At last he copied 
chapter after chapter as 
the minimum of brain 
work necessary to keep 
him from becoming in-
sane." 

Another Paris paper 
describes as follows the 
place where he was con-
fined: — 

" Between the box that served as his hut and 
the stockade, the distance was only forty cen-
timeters [i3Y3 feet]. I beg every reader to 
note this carefully. Fancy yourself walking 
in a narrow groove, touching the wall on each 
side, in a climate like that of Guiana. This 
lasted a year. At last, when the prisoner was 
too frequently in danger of asphyxiation, the 
doctor demanded a change. Then only the 
box was raised a little, to enable the hot, trop-
ical air to reach the prisoner. No wonder that 
Mme. Dreyfus was not allowed to visit her hus-
band. She would have described these things. 
Somebody would have been found to ask ques-
tions in Parliament." 

The authorities provided a coffin and ma-
terial for embalming the prisoner, so confident 
were they that he could not outlive the hard-
ships imposed upon him. His poor wife wrote 
to him continually, but he was not allowed to 
see her letters, being told that she had forgot-
ten him. Even while they were making the 
most strenuous efforts to obtain a revision of 
his case, he was told that all his friends now 
believed him guilty. His children remember 
him, but are not allowed to know why he does 
not see them. They are told that he will return 
to them sometime, but they know not when. 
Let us hope that even if he can not secure the 
justice that will acquit him, he may at least be 
pardoned, as is now proposed, on account of 
the time he has already been imprisoned. 

H. E. SIMKIN. 

THE little sharp vexations, 
And the briers that catch and fret— 

Why not take all to the Helper 
Who has never failed us yet? 

Tell him about the heartache, 
And tell him the longings, too; 

Tell him the baffled purpose, 
When we scarce know what to do; 

Then, leaving all our weakness 
With the one divinely strong, 

Forget that we bore the burden, 
And carry away the song? 

— Phillips Brooks. 

AN ALL -POWERFUL SAVIOUR 

II 

SHALL we choose darkness rather than light 
because the light shows us our sins and reproves 
us? Shall we refuse to come to the light, lest 
our deeds shall be made manifest? When the 

truth controls the life, there is purity, freedom 
from sin. The glory, the fulness, the complete-
ness, of the gospel plan is fulfilled in the life. 
The light of truth irradiates the soul-temple. 
The understanding takes hold of Christ. The 
light is not hated because it reproves and warns, 
but it is accepted and rejoiced in. 

Christ declared, " I, if I be lifted up from 
the earth, will draw all men unto me." If 
man's will is submitted to the will of God, the 
man, though a sinner, will be drawn to Christ. 
He will realize something of the love mani-
fested by God when he gave his Son to die on 
Calvary's cross, to bring life and immortality 
within the reach of men. The acceptance of 
the Saviour brings perfect peace, perfect love, 
perfect assurance. The beauty and fragrance 
of the Christ-life, revealed in the character, 
testifies that God has indeed sent his Son into 
the world. No other power could bring about 
so marked a change in a man's words, spirit, 
and actions. 

Without Christ the heart of man is cold. 
But when one feels his need of the Sun of 
Righteousness; when he comes to Jesus, say-
ing, Lord, I am sinful, unworthy, helpless; 
save me, or I perish, he is accepted in the 
Beloved, and his heart is warmed by the rays 
of tlivine love. By this sincere coming to 
Christ, he opens the door to him who has long 
been saying: "Behold, I stand at the door, and 
knock. If any man hear my voice, and open 
the door, I will come in to him, and will sup  

with him, and he with me." He is accepted, 
and he knows what it means to sit together in 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus. God says, 
Let there be light; and there is light. The 
soul possesses an abiding Christ, who is the 
light of life. 

Christ humbles the proud heart by giving it 
a view of himself, his generosity, his great 
love. He desires to save us, soul, body, and 
spirit, by uniting us to himself. He desires us 
to behold his glory, as the glory of the only 
begotten' of the Father. Then we can say, 
" Of his fulness have all we received, and 
grace for grace." He who shows that he ap-
preciates the grace he receives, by imparting 
it to others, receives increased grace, in pro-
portion to the grace he imparts. And he is so 
full of joy that he exclaims, "Thy gentleness 
hath made me great!" 

The one great lesson all must learn — the 
poor sinner, dead in trespasses and sins, as well 
as the professed Christian, who has known the 
truth, but has clung to his unsanctified traits 
of character—is that God will save to the 
uttermost all who come to him. " Him that 
cometh to me," he says, " I will in no wise 
cast out." The poor, the suffering, the sinful, 
may find in Christ all they need. As soon as 
they receive Jesus as a personal Saviour, the 
cries of distress and woe are changed to songs 

of praise and thanksgiv-
ing. 

All may share Christ's 
grace if they will con-
fess to the great sin-
bearer, whose work it is 
to take away the sins of 
all who believe. You 
have the assurance that 
as you renounce your 
own righteousness, you 
will be clothed with 
his righteousness. 
Christ invites you, say-
ing, " Let him take hold 
of my strength, that he 
may make peace with 
me; and he shall make 
peace with me." The 
door is opened to all. 
No one is turned away. 
God proffers to all a 
priceless treasure,— his 
peace,— a peace that 
the world can neither 
give nor take away. The 
everlasting gates of pearl 
will not open to those 
who come with the sym-
bols of power, but they 
will open wide to the 

trembling touch of the meek and lowly. To 
be great in the kingdom of God is to be as a 
little child in simplicity and love. The Lord 
is able and willing to work' in our behalf, 
and he will work if we come to him as children. 
He will lead us by the hand, upholding us that 
our feet shall not slip. 

MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

MAN'S INHERITANCE 

GOD scatters beauty as he scatters flowers, 
O'er the wide earth, and tells us all are ours. 

— Walter Savage Landon. 

THE precious things are the common things. 
The good gifts of God, which are lavished on 
everybody, are far more precious than the rare 
gems and treasures that are gathered by million-
aires and nobles and kings. The rain upon the 
just and the unjust; the sunshine on the evil 
and the good; the ever-flowing water and the 
all-embracing air,— all these are the precious, 
the priceless, the indispensable things. An old 
mill may be more valuable than a costly palace; 
a blacksmith's shop may be worth more than a 
towering steeple. And it is so among men. 
The proudest and greatest, the most famous 
and most prominent, are often of less real 
value in this world of ours than the humble 
toilers, the lowly workers, the despised suffer-
ers. — The Christian. 



U. 
THE LITTLE BROWN DOG 

LITTLE brown dog, with the meek brown eyes, 
Tell me the boon that most you prize. 
Would a juicy bone meet your heart's desire? 
Or a cozy rug by a blazing fire? 
Or a sudden race with a truant cat? 
Or a gentle word, or a friendly pat? 
Is the worn-out ball you have always near 
The dearest of all the things held dear? 
Or is the home you left behind 
The dream of bliss to your doggish mind? 
But the little brown dog just shook his head 
As if, " None of these are best," be said. 
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have dominion over the fish of the sea, and 
over the fowl of the air, and over the cattle, 
and over all the earth, and over every creeping 
thing that creepeth upon the earth." So man 
was created the head of the animal kingdom, 
having rule and dominion over all the crea-
tures that God had created on the fifth and 
sixth days of creation. Everything was made 
for man, and he was to have a certain relation 
not only to the animals but also to plants. 
The intelligent powers of man were so well 
developed that he was capable of appreciating 
the things that God had made; and in return 
for these blessings, he was to render grateful 
praise to his Creator. 

The lower animals sustain a different relation-
ship; for they were not endowed with powers 
of reason, so that they could think upon God's 
creation, and express their appreciation in an 
intelligent way. Man was made responsible to 
God for the way he improved the opportuni- 

with the will of God. His mind was capable 
of comprehending divine things." At the pres-
ent time we find that this relationship that God 
designed should exist between man and the 
animals has been broken, and that many of 
the animals are estranged from man. Many 
of them are his enemies instead of his friends. 
Not only is this antagonism seen between'inan 
and the lower animals, but it is also manifested 
between man and man. In a future lesson we 
shall learn what brought about this condition 
of things; but it is easy to see, from the texts 
already quoted, that God made the lower ani-
mals to be servants to man, end to express 
their love and affection for him in many ways 
of humble service. In return, man was to 
treat the animals with the spirit of kindness 
and love. This spirit of unity and love is also 
to exist between man and man, to an even 
higher degree than it exists between man and 
the animals; and then the highest expression 

FAITHFUL SERVANTS. 

A boy's clear whistle came from the street, 
There 's a wag of the tail, and a twinkle of feet; 
And the little brown dog did not even say, 

" Excuse me, ma'am," as he scampered away; 
But I'm sure as can be his greatest joy 
Is just to trot behind that boy.  

— Wide-Awake. 

MAN'S PLACE IN NATURE 

Man's Relation to the Animals 

IN our last study we noticed the relation of 
man to the vegetable kingdom. We found 
that the Lord created the plants for two pur-
poses; first, as food for the lower animals; 
second, for man to look upon and enjoy. In 
our study to-day we will talk of man's relation 
to the animals. When God spoke to his Son, 
he said, " Let us make man in our image, after 
our likeness." He also spoke of what was 
to be his position in the great work of crea-
tion. These are his words, as found in Gen. 

: 26: "And God said, Let us make man in 
our image, after our likeness: and let them  

ties and privileges afforded him; while the ani-
mal creation were held responsible only for the 
service rendered to man, who was made their 
immediate ruler. David brings out this rela-
tion of the lower animals to man in the eighth 
psalm, where he says: " What is man, that 
thou art mindful of him? and the son of man, 
that thou visitest him? For thou hast made 
him a little lower than the angels, and hast 
crowned him with glory and honor. Thou 
madest him to have dominion over the works 
of thy hands; thou hast put all things under 
his feet: all sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
beasts of the field; the fowl of the air, and the 
fish of the sea, and whatsoever passeth through 
the paths of the seas." The relation existing 
between man and the lower animals is also 
clearly brought out in the following words: 
"Man was placed, as God's representative, 
over the lower orders of beings. They can not 
understand nor acknowledge the sovereignty 
of God, yet they were made capable of loving 
and serving man. . . . Man was to bear God's 
image, both in outward resemblance and in 
character. . . . His nature was in harmony  

of love and service is to be manifested by man 
to his Creator, who is to be the object of su-
preme love and worship. 

We have now completed the study of the 
work done during the first six days of creation. 
We have seen, step by step, the work carried 
forward until now we behold nature's machinery 
in its completeness and perfection, carrying out 
the mind of the Creator. What did the Lord 
do on the next day? This question will be 
answered in our next study. 

M. E. CADY. 

MAN must work. That is certain as the sun. 
But he may work grudgingly, or he may work 
gratefully; he may work as a man, or he may 
work as a machine. He can not always choose 
his work, but he can do it in a generous tem-
per, and with an up-looking heart. There is 
no work so rude that he may not exalt it; 
there is no work so impassive that he may 
not breathe a soul into it; there is no work 
so dull that he may not enliven it.— Henry 
Giles. 
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Chapter XV 

THAT horrible night in the police station! 
The first thing that Shirley became conscious 

of was the strange, wild tumult that filled the 
place,—voices Of men and women calling and 
answering from the cells at opposite ends of the 
long room, in language too blasphemous and ter- 
rible to be believed. Ribald song and vile jest, 
with a strain of some old, sacred melody of the 
home and church thrown in; an occasional burst 
of fury, screaming, crying, sobs, groans, all set 
to an accompaniment of restless feet shuffling 
on the stone floors, beating time to such ago-
nies of passion as the poor child had never 
imagined. 

The matron, who wore a white ribbon upon 
her breast, took Shirley to one side of the cor- 
ridor, and. attempted to question her; but the 
noise was too overpowering, and she too con-
fused to understand, until she found a hand 
passing over her -dress and into her pocket. 

"What are you doing?" she cried, clutching 
it fiercely. 

" Only my duty, child," answered the ma-
tron, suffering her hand to be held a moment. 
" I must see what you have about you. The 
law requires it. You need not mind me." 

" But I do mind. What am I in this horrid 
hole for? Keep your hands off; are you a rob-
ber? I have n't any money, not one cent! 
Oh, what does it mean?" 

" We will try to find out what it means, if 
you will be good," said the matron, soothingly. 
"There now, just let me see what this is." 
She had felt a little roll in the bottom of the 
pocket. It might contain any one of several 
things that could not be safely left in the hands 
of.  a prisoner,— a little paper or vial of poi-
son, maybe. She turned the pocket, and after 
fingering a moment, found a safety-pin, which, 
being unclasped, released a handkerchief and 
a five-dollar bill. 

"You said you had no money." The ma-
tron's voice was sad and reproachful, with a 
whole volume of disappointment in it. "I 
really felt inclined to trust you, child," she 
said. " What makes you do so? " 

Shirley looked at the pocket and the money, 
more and more confused. 

" I— I— did n't know —I can't —I think 
you put it there yourself, to find something 
against me. I don't know what to think." 

The matron looked pityingly at her, but only 
said, " If this proves to be your own, you will 
have it again. I will give you a receipt for it, 
which you can put in your purse." 

" I don't want any receipt. It is n't mine." 
"Well, then, whose is it?" 
" I did n't steal it! " exclaimed Shirley, with 

spirit. 	" If that 's what you are after, you 
may just take it and go away." 

The matron did so, leaving Shirley alone 
with her strange companions and stranger 
thoughts. She had but little knowledge that 
could help her understand her situation. She 
had read almost nothing outside her school-
books. The literature of the day was unknown 
to her, though she did occasionally take up 
her father's daily paper, now and then look 
into the agricultural and scientific periodicals, 
and her mother's copy of Good Health; but for 
all that she had been destined to encounter in 
her city adventure she was as unprepared as if 
she had come from another planet. She had 
not known enough to be afraid; not enough to 
give her necessary caution; not enough to help 
her understand the dangers to which she was 
exposed, or to make use of any of the means 
of help that were at hand. When she found 
herself under ban, all the antagonism and self-
will of her nature were aroused. Where an-
other in her position would have been afraid, 
broken down, wept, and been ready to tell all 
she knew or had ever done, Shirley only be-
came more proudly silent, working away in the  

seclusion of her own brain at the problem of 
which she found herself a part. 

Often the kindly disposed matron came to 
her, trying to become acquainted with her, 
trying to help her; but Shirley would have none 
of it, so that after a while she was left to her- 
self until she should soften or '' break." She 
sat bolt upright on her hard bench in her cell, 
waiting the next thing that could happen to her, 
steeling herself even against thoughts of her 
mother, Aunt Nell, and home, because she 
must be on the watch; she must not give way 
to tears—she would never cry .in that place. 

As morning advanced, the occupants of the 
adjacent cells became more quiet,—but no 
sleep came to Shirley. 

When breakfast was brought, she glanced at 
it scornfully, not deigning a look at the moth-
erly woman whose heart yearned over her, and 
who would have helped her if she could. As 
for eating, that was out of the question. She 
was still in the same "intractable" spirit when 
the time came for the prisoners to be taken to 
the outer room, where they were to wait the 
summons of the court. 

The matron marshaled and accompanied the 
women prisoners, and at first it seemed that 
Shirley would refuse to obey the order to " get 
ready" and "fall in." Why should she join 
that motley company? Why should she move 
at that woman's order? But after a moment 
of proud hesitation, she seemed to understand 
that the law of necessity was upon her at last, 
and she must do as she was bid. So she arose, 
and sullenly walked out with the others, up the 
narrow stairway, lighted dimly by a solitary 
gas-jet, into the crowd that pushed and surged 
between the two court rooms, and into the 
" pen " set apart for the women prisoners. 
• She seemed to be still moving amid the un-
dreamed-of changes of some wild nightmare, 
with senses so benumbed as scarcely to take 
cognizance of what she was passing through, 
and it was in this mood that Officer Mc Farlan 
found her. 

He had been unable to see the judge before 
the opening of the court. He had talked a 
moment with the inspector, the patrol sergeant, 
and the matron Concerning his prisoner; but the 
money found on her person, after she had de-
nied having any, and which she acknowledged 
was not her own, the fact that she had been 
" booked," besides the general appearance of 
the case, compelled him to the opinion that 
nothing could be done to save her from the 
ordeal of the court. He had determined, 
however, to save her, as far as was in his 
power, provided he should see in, the face of 
Seth, when she should be brought out into 
sight, the look of recognition that he ex-
pected. 

Going up to Shirley, and touching her on 
the shoulder, he said, cheerily, " Good morn-
ing, madam. I think we shall be able to do 
something for you very soon." 

Shirley looked at him blankly. 
❑ " Will you come out with me now?" he con-
tinued. "You will be called soon." 

She arose, and followed him as he pushed a 
way for her through the jam in the narrow 
hall to the court room door. 

"There, in that corner, is a seat quite out 
of sight," he said, passing her before him, 
while he looked anxiously at a white face in 
the crowd at the further end of the room. 

Yes, Seth saw her; he recognized her. 
" Good! " thought Mc Farlan, although evi-
dently it was to Seth not an unmixed good. 
Anguish was written all over his face, and his 
head went down suddenly out of sight. But 
Officer Mc Farlan now saw clearly before him 
one course that he intended to follow, unless, 
indeed, that scoundrel of an accuser put in his 
appearance before he had an opportunity to 
get his own plan in operation. He could soon 
settle him anyhow, unless he sprung himself 
upon him before the judge, in open court; for 
he knew the man he had to deal with. The 
officer was not much afraid that the fellow 
would appear at all, unless by some proxy. 
He had probably served his mean revenge in 
what he had already done. 

At last the supreme moment came to Seth, 
and also to Mc Farlan, if not to Shirley. She  

did not know who Sally Jones, whose name 
was called next, was; but she arose at the offi- 
cer's " Come now," and was led before the 
judge. The charge was read, and she was 
asked the usual question, "Guilty, or not 
guilty?" 

At these ominous words, she gave a startled 
look at the judge, then at the officers; and as 
the truth rushed over her that she was there 
accused of something,— stealing, maybe (that 
dreadful five dollars! where did it come from?) 
—she suddenly lost color, everything turned 
dark before her, and she began to sink to the 
floor. The officer threw his arm around her, 
and said, hurriedly, to the judge: " Your 
Honor, if the court please, there has been a 
great mistake made. I have found out that 
I have made the most unwarrantable arrest. 
This lady has done nothing. I could not pre-
vent her from appearing here, because she had 
been booked,' and I did not know all in time. 
I was too hasty in making the arrest, and I 
stand to take upon myself whatever the court 
may order." 

"Take the prisoner to the matron," said the 
judge, sternly, "and then report here." 
b Shirley was carried back to the "pen," from 
which, after a further hearing from the officer, 
the judge ordered that she be taken to the 
apartment for " lost and strays," where she 
could have necessary care until she could go 
out and care for herself, or her friends came 
for her. 

It was evident from Mc Farlan's story, that 
the arrest was unwarranted; for he told nothing 
at the expense of his prisoner that could help 
himself in the eyes of the court. When asked 
if he had nothing to say on his own behalf, 
as to how he came to do this thing, he said: 
"Nothing, your Honor, except that if I had 
known then what I know now, I should not 
have disturbed the lady, or should have no 
more than asked her if I could be of service 
to her; and this hasty arrest was, I suppose, 
because I have grown hard-hearted and suspi-
cious; have come to think people are doing 
wrong when they may be attending strictly to 
their own affairs." 

Officer Mc Farlan knew just what he was do-
ing to himself in all this, but he could see no 
other way out for the girl, whom he believed 
to be innocent. He could do no less; and when 
the order for his discharge was issued by the in-
dignant court, he knew that while it was tech-
nically a merited punishment, he was more 
nearly just in deserving punishment than he 
could have been in being praised. Sometimes 
the processes of the court are slow, but in this 
case they were so rapid as almost to make the 
culprit's head swim; for when Donald Mc Far-
lan left the station that day in company with 
Seth Adams, it was without his uniform, and 
out of a job. 

The police matron at last had Shirley at an 
advantage, tucked away in a neat white bed 
in the quiet room reserved for homeless, lost, 
or astray children, or any one not guilty of 
crime or 'misdemeanor, found on the street at 
night. 

Shirley had never fainted before in her life; 
but never before had she walked from morn-
ing until night in the hot streets day after day; 
never before had she gone without supper, 
walked nearly all night, sat sleepless in pande-
monium, and without breakfast been taken into 
a stifling court room, and asked to tell whether 
or not she was guilty. Considering all things, 
she may be excused for looking about in a 
dazed way as she came to, not quite sure of 
herself. Before she had time to question, she 
felt her head lifted, and a glass of hot milk 
pressed to her lips, which she began to sip 
eagerly. 

" You do feel better, don't you, dear?" said 
the matron. "No wonder you fainted, and it 
was all a mistake, too, your being brought in 
here." 	 MRS. S. M. I. HENRY. 

(To be continued.) 

" SIN drops from the soul like a travel-
stained cloak the moment it crosses the thresh-
old of God's mercy and seeks the shelter of 
God's love." 
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THEIR OWN NAMES 

I KNEW a charming little girl, 
Who 'd say, " Oh, see that flower!" 

Whenever in the garden 
On weeds she spent an hour; 

And sometimes she would listen, 
And say, " Oh, hear that bird! " 

Whenever in the forest 
Its clear, sweet note she heard. 

But then I knew another— 
Much wiser, don't you think? — 

Who never called the bird "a bird," 
But said the "bobolink," 

Or " oriole," or " robin," 
Or " wren," as it might be; 

She called them by their first names, 
So intimate was she. 

And in the woods or garden, 
She never picked " a flower," 

But " anemones," " hepaticas," 
Or " crocus," by the hour. 

Both little girls loved birds and 
flowers, 

But one love was the best; 
I need not point the moral, 

I'm sure you know the rest. i 

For would it not be very queer, 
If when, perhaps, you came, 

Your parents had not thought 
worth while 

To give you any name? 
I think you would be quite upset, 

And feel your brain awhirl, 
If you were not " Matilda Ann," 

But just "a little girl." 
— Independent. 

GOOD AND BAD FRUIT 

ALL of you, dear children, 
are little trees that God has 
planted in his garden. You 
know that all trees are not 
alike, but we can tell the 
nature of the tree by the 
fruit that it bears. 	" The 
tree is known by his fruit." 
Jesus says, " He that a bid-
eth in me, and I in him, 
the same bringeth forth 
much fruit." This fruit is 
shown in the life: if we 
abide in Jesus, his life will 
be in us, and we shall live as 
he lived when he was upon 
the earth. 

If there is a tree in the 
orchard whose name you do 
not know, you will watch to 
see what kind of fruit grows 
on it, and then you will 
know. If it is an apple-tree, 
it ought to have apples on 
it; and at the right time of year it will, if it is 
a good tree. " Ye shall know them by their 
fruits. . . . A good tree can not bring forth 
evil fruit; neither can a corrupt tree bring 
forth good fruit. Wherefore by their fruits ye 
shall know them." 

If we are rooted in Jesus by faith, believing 
in and loving him, we shall draw his sweet life 
into us continually, and give it out in good 
fruit. But God's word tells us of another 
root,—the root from which those bad trees 
spring that bring forth evil fruit. Satan is this 
deadly root, the one from which comes all the 
bad fruit found in the lives of the people in 
this world. 

Very early in the history of the world we 
find these two kinds of fruits growing here. 
Look at the first two brothers who ever lived 
on this earth, and see what kind of fruit they 
bore. 

Almost the first thing that we learn of Cain, 
the first-born son of Adam, is that he was jeal-
ous of his brother Abel. And this feeling of 
jealousy that he allowed Satan to put into his 
heart, was the bad seed that brought forth the 
hatred that led him to kill Abel. 

Envy, hatred, murder,—you will find all 
these mentioned in the list of bad fruits given 
in the fifth chapter of Galatians, contrasted 
with the sweet fruits of the Spirit of Jesus. 
Then what sort of tree was Cain? From what 
root did he come? You will find the answer in 
the third chapter of the first epistle of John: 
"For this is the message that ye heard from 
the beginning, that ye should love one an-
other. Not as Cain, who was of that wicked 
one, and slew his brother." 

Of all such trees, which are of the wicked 

IN BLOSSOM TIME. 

one, and so can bring forth only the bad fruit 
that comes from this root, we are told what the 
end will be: "For, behold, the day cometh, 
that shall burn as an oven; and all the proud, 
yea, and all that do wickedly, shall be stubble: 
and the day that cometh shall burn them up, 
saith the Lord of hosts, that it shall leave them 
neither root nor branch." Satan, the root, and 
his followers, the branches, will be destroyed, 
and only those who abide in Jesus and bear 
good fruit will remain. 

But of Abel, the brother of Cain, we are 
told that "by faith" he offered unto God an 
acceptable sacrifice. Faith, you will remem-
ber, is one of the good fruits of the Spirit, 
and the one that brings to us all the other 
fruits,—love, joy, peace, gentleness, and good-
ness. For it is faith that brings Christ Jesus 
to dwell in our hearts, so that his life may 
flow out in all these good fruits. 

These two, Cain and Abel, were brothers, 
living in the same home, having the same teach-
ing from their father, and the same blessings 
from God, yet one became a bad tree, bearing 
evil fruit; while the other was a good tree, 
bringing forth the fruits of righteousness. 

Have you noticed how the life-giving sun-
light shines on every part of the land, and how 
the gentle, refreshing rain falls over all the 
earth, on all the trees and bushes and plants; 
yet some bring forth only thorns and thistles, 
briers and poison berries, while others bear 
beautiful, fragrant blossoms and useful fruit? 
It is just so in the Lord's garden, where his 
human trees are planted. His gentle, loving, 
tender Spirit comes to each one, pleading with 
all, seeking an entrance into the hearts, and 
drawing them to God. Those who yield to his 

movings, and open their 
hearts to his sweet influence, 
he will fill with good fruit, 
just as the rain and the 
sunshine load the trees with 
fruitfulness. But those to 
whom he comes in vain, 
who harden their hearts by 
refusing to let him in, will 
bring forth only thorns and 
briers and bad fruits, 
"whose end is to be burned." 

Dear children, which will 
you be? You may choose 
now, if you will let the Spirit 
of Jesus fill you with his life, 
and make you a good tree 
that brings forth only good 
fruit; ot-  if you will grieve 
him away, and quench the 
sweet sunshine of his pres-
ence, and so bear no fruit 
to his glory. 

EDITH E. ADAMS. 

HORSE - CHESTNUTS 
GRANDPA was starting out 

for his morning walk; and 
Harold, George, and An-
nette ran after him, to ask 
if they might go, too. They 
dearly love a walk with 
grandpa, and he is always 
glad to have them. 

It was a warm morning: 
but all along the street were 
rows of large trees, whose 
spreading branches made it 
cool and shady. 

" I wonder, "said Annette, 
— you would hardly believe 
how many, times a day An- 

. 	nette says " I wonder," — 
why we call these trees horse-chestnut trees.' 
" Oh," said Harold, who says " I guess " as 

often as Annette says " I wonder," " I guess it 
must be because the nuts are as much bigger 
than the chestnuts we eat as a horse is bigger 
than a man." 

"No," said George, who seldom guesses, but 
can almost always tell you something he has 
heard or read, " John, down on the farm, told 
me last summer that they are good for horses 
to eat when • they have colds and coughs. 
That 's the real reason they are called horse-
chestnuts, is n't it, grandpa? " 

Grandpa smiled. " It is a very good rea-
son," he said, " but I am not sure that it is the 
only one. What do you think of this?" 

He broke a stout leaf-stalk from one of the 
lower branches of the tree under which they 
were passing, and held the thick end of it for 
the children to see. 

They looked at it closely for a moment, and 
then each gave a little exclamation of surprise. 

" Why, it's exactly like a tiny horseshoe! " 
cried Annette. 

" So it is," said the two boys, " with marks 
for the little nails and all! " 

And when they had examined the ends of 
several other stems, which grandpa obligingly 
broke off for them, and found them all alike, 
they agreed that this was the most curious and 
interesting of all the reasons for the name of 
the horse-chestnut tree.— Youth's Companion. 
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SABBATH -SCHOOL LESSON - NO. 1 
(October 7, 1890 

ANOINTING OF JESUS IN THE HOUSE 
OF SIMON 

Lesson Scriptures. - Mark 14: 3-1i; Matt. 
26 : 6-16; John 12 : I-I I. 

Memory Verses.- Mark 14:6-9. 

Time: A. D. 31. Place: Bethany. Persons: 
Simon the leper, Mary Magdalene, Martha, 
Lazarus, Jesus, disciples, Jews, chief priests. 

QUESTIONS 	7 
1. What place did Jesus visit just before his last Pass-

over? John 12 : 1. What special friend resided here? 
Id. What was done at this time in honor of Jesus? 
By whom? V. 2; Mark 14 :3; note I. 

2. Who were present at the feast besides Jesus and 
his disciples? John 12 : 2. 

3. As they were reclining at the table, what did a 
certain one do? Mark 14 : 3; note 2. Who was it that 
thus anointed Jesus? John 12 :  3. Besides anointing 
his head, what else did she do? Id. 

4. By whom and with what words was Mary's act of 
love criticized? Vs. 4, 5. What motive led him thus 
to criticize? V. 6. Influenced by the example of Judas, 
what were the feelings of the other disciples? What 
did they say? Matt. 26 : 8, 9; Mark 14 :4. 5. 

5. Hearing their criticisms, what rebuke did Jesus ad-
minister? V. 6. What did he say was the real mean- 
ing of Mary's act? 	Matt. 26 :  12; John 12 :7. To 
show that she was right in expending this valuable oint-
ment upon himself rather than the poor, what did Jesus 
further say? Mark 14 : 7. 

6. What blessed promise for the encouragement of 
Mary, as well as of all his people to the close of time, 
did Jesus then utter? V. 9. 

7. Stung by Jesus' rebuke, what did Judas do? V. Io; 
note 3. How was he received by the priests? V. xi. 
For how much did he agree to betray Jesus? Matt. 
26 : 15. From this time forth, what purpose did Judas 
constantly cherish? V. 16. 

8. Who besides Jesus was at this time attracting much 
attention? John 12 :9. What was the effect of his 
work? V. 11. What therefore did the priests plan 
to do? V. xo. 

NOTES 

r. " Mary had been looked upon as a great 
sinner, but Christ knew the circumstances that 
shaped her life. . . . It was he who had lifted 
her from despair and ruin. Seven times she 
had heard his rebuke of the demons that con-
trolled her heart and mind." But though 
Mary had been deep in sin, Simon was a 
greater sinner in the sight of Jesus; for "Simon 
had led into sin the woman he now despised. 
By the two debtors [therefore] of the parable,. 
Simon and the woman were represented. . . . 
Simon felt himself more righteous than Mary, 
and Jesus desired him to see how great his 
guilt really was. He would show him that his 
sin was greater than hers, as much greater as 
a debt of five hundred pence exceeds a debt of 
fifty pence." 

2. The offering of Mary was indeed " very 
precious," being worth, according to the esti-
mate placed upon it by Judas, " three hundred 
pence," or about forty or forty:five dollars in 
United States money. Mary had obtained it 
at great personal sacrifice to herself, because 
"she had heard Jesus speak of his approaching 
death, and in her deep love and sorrow she 
had longed to show him honor." She pur-
chased the ointment to anoint his body at 
burial; but having heard he was to be crowned 
king, she thought to honor him in life. See 
"The Desire of Ages," page 559. 

3. Mary's act was in marked contrast with 
that which Judas was about to do. What a 
sharp lesson Christ might have given him who 
had dropped the seed of criticism and evil-
thinking into the minds of the disciples. How 
justly the accuser might have been accused. 
He who reads the motives of every heart, and 
understands every action, might have opened 
before those at the feast dark chapters in the 
experience of Judas. The hollow pretense on 
which the traitor based his words might have 
been laid bare; for instead of sympathizing  

with the poor, he was robbing them of the 
money intended for their relief. Indignation 
might have been excited against him for his 
oppression of the widow, the orphan, and the 
hireling. But had Christ unmasked Judas, 
this would have been urged as a reason for the 
betrayal. And though charged with being a 
thief, Judas would have gained sympathy, even 
among the disciples. The Saviour reproached 
him not, and thus avoided giving him an ex-
cuse for his treachery. But the look which 
Jesus cast upon Judas convinced him that the 
Saviour penetrated his hypocrisy, and read his 
base, contemptible character. And in com-
mending Mary's action, which had been so 
severely condemned, Christ had rebuked Judas. 
Prior to this, the Saviour had never given him 
a direct rebuke. Now the reproof rankled in 
his heart. He determined 'to be revenged. 
From the supper he went directly to the pal-
ace of the high priest, where he found the 
council assembled, and he offered to betray 
Jesus into their hands.-Id., page 563. 

wri 	' 

ADVICE TO BOYS 
WELL, boys, on account of the break in the 

lessons, you may be thinking that I have for- 
gotten you. This is not so, however. I think 
of you every day; but on account of sickness 
in my family, it became necessary to postpone 
for a while the building of our cottage. We 
were about ready to draw plans for it, previous 
to its construction; but I wish to have a little 
talk with you before we take up the work again, 
hoping to impress upon your minds the impor-
tance of intelligence and thoroughness in any 
line of work with which you may connect. 
Especially is it important, in building, to have 
a correct understanding of what you wish to 
make before you begin. 

There comes to my mind just now the cir-
cumstance of a cooper bringing to the shop 
where I worked as an apprentice a cheese-tub 
to be painted. He had made it himself,-and 
it was not a job to be proud of. I am sure 
none of us wish to do our work in that way, 
but desire rather to do it as nearly perfect as 
possible. 

It has always been my motto that "what is 
worth doing at all is worth doing well." No 
doubt you have many times heard it said, by 
persons who knew they had done a poor job, 
"Well, it is good enough." It is good enough, 
boys, when it is right. Set your mark at per-
fection, and do your best to reach it. 

When about • to build a house, a man some-
times thinks, "Well, I do not need an archi-
tect's plan to build from. I can make a plan 
myself." So he gets a piece of paper, and 
begins to mark out his house. He will make 
it a certain number of feet square, will have 
a parlor twelve by fifteen feet, a hall six feet 
wide, and other rooms to suit his fancy. Hav-
ing made his plan, he builds the foundation 
wall, and puts up his house, afterward finding 
that he has lost a foot and a half because he 
did not allow for the outside wall and parti-
tions. 

I had two uncles, one of whom was an excel-
lent musician, and taught "singing school" all 
his life. The other did not know one tune 
from another. In speaking of singing, per-
sons would sometimes say, in the presence of 
the latter, "Here is Norton; he can sing with-
out any tune." But, mind you, he never made 
any music. 

To understand the folly of trying to build a 
house without knowing just what you wish to 
make, and without correct plans by which to 
work, you have but to examine a house that 
was once erected in Battle Creek. The builder 
discovered, after the frame was all up, that it 
was topsy-turvy, or wrong side up. The sec-
ond story was higher than the first; but as the 
work was so far along, he had to finish it that 
way. 

There are three important things for a builder 
to remember: First, to have things square; sec-
ond, to have them level; third, to have them 
plumb. 

I once knew a carpenter who took a job of 
siding up a house with matched ceiling. He 
thought the stay-laths were in the way, and 
knocked them off. When the job was done, 
the front of the house was four inches out of 
plumb. It was too late to remedy it, and thus 
it stands to-day. 

Be careful in all your work. Haste often 
makes waste. As Elder White used to say, 
" Make haste slowly." Benjamin Franklin, 
in " Poor Richard's Almanac," says: "For the 
want of a nail, the shoe was lost; for the want 
of a shoe, the horse was lost; for the want of 
a horse, the rider was lost; being overtaken 
and slain by the enemy, all for the want of care 
about a horseshoe nail." He also says, " He 
that hath a trade hath an estate; and he that 
hath a calling hath an office of profit and 
honor." When I am about my work, I often 
think that the carpenter's trade is the most 
honorable of trades; for our Saviour followed 
it from his boyhood until he began his minis-
try. Let us follow the pattern he set for us, 
and try to do faithfully all that we undertake. 

W. K. LOUGHBOROUGH. 

NOT TO BE BALKED 

A COMPARISON made by an old carpenter 
twenty years ago may be applied in a much 
wider sense than he had in mind. He was 
speaking of two boys, brothers, who had been 
sent to him to learn the trade. They were 
bright boys; and their father, in telling the car-
penter of his pleasure at their progress in their 
work, said he could not see but one had done 
just as well as the other. 

" Un'm! " said the carpenter. " I presume 
to say their work looks about of a piece, but 
I '11 tell you the difference between those two 
boys: you give Ed just the right tools, and 
he '11 do a real good job; but Cy, if he has n't 
got what he needs, will make his own tools, and 
say nothing about it. If I was cast on a des-
ert island and wanted a box opened, I should 
know there 'd be no use asking Ed to do it un-
less I could point him out a hammer. But 
Cy! " added the old carpenter, with a snap of 
his fingers, "the lack of a hammer would n't 
stump that boy! He 'd have something rigged 
up and that box opened, if there was any open 
to it. I suspect Cy 's going to march ahead 
of Ed all his life." 

Twenty years have proved the truth of the 
words; for while the boy who " made his own 
tools" is rich, his brother is still an ordinary • 
workman.- Youth's Companion. 

THE IDLE FOOT 

A LADY was watching a potter at his work, 
whose one foot was kept with "never-slacken-
ing speed, turning his swift wheel round," while 
the other rested patiently on the ground. When 
the lady said to him, in a sympathizing tone, 
" How tired your foot must be," the man raised 
his eyes, and said, " Ma'am, it is n't the foot 
that works that 's tired; it 's the foot that 
stands! That's it." 

If you want to keep your strength, use it. 
If you want to get tired, do nothing. As a 
matter of fact, we all know that the last man to 
go to for a helping hand for any new undertak-
ing is the man who has plenty of time on his 
hands. It it the men and women who are do-
ing most, who are always willing to do a little 
more. 

The people who are 'tired of life are not 
those who work, but those who are too proud 
or too lazy to do so. Many of the rich are 
morbidly restless, while those who have to earn 
their daily bread are comparatively contented 
and happy. The Bible says that "the sleep 
of a laboring man is sweet, whether he eat lit-
tle or much;" and the busy worker has health 
and blessing that the listless idler never knows. 
-Selected., 

" PURPOSES perish by procrastination." 



ODD 
Om 

ffil 
ii 

Oi 

7 	 THE YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 
	

491 

*********** 

The Missionary Reading-Circle 

'IT IS THE DUTY OF THE CHURCH TO LET ITS LIGHT SHINE" 
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But the church, like the wise virgins in the parable, must have oil in its lamps 
if its light is to continue. One filling will not last always; they must be constantly 
replenished with the truths of God's word, a prayerful study of which is always 
accompanied by the presence of the Holy Spirit, the source of all light. 

For this study of the fundamental doctrines of the gospel the 

66  Sere ari I4itoria.ry- 99  
has been planned. Its issues will offer our best books in a form so cheap that 
all can procure them. The first number, " Steps to Christ," is already out, and 
the next, " Thoughts on Daniel," will be ready soon. Every three months a new 
number will be published. It is planned to carry on a systematic course of study 
of the Bible and these publications, beginning the first of October. It is greatly 
desired that every Seventh-day Adventist family shall join in this reading course, 
which all must see will be productive of unmeasured good, if carried out. 

The " Review " and the " Missionary Magazine " (150 Nassau Street, New York 
City)will contain lessons from the " Berean Library " issues, which will be of great 
help in this study, and will enable all to work in unison. 

For years there has been a demand for our books in a cheaper form by those 
who felt unable to pay the regular price. This has been especially true of the 
larger subscription books. Now this demand can be at least partly met. Just 
think of obtaining " Thoughts on Daniel " and " Thoughts on Revelation " for 
twenty-five cents apiece ! And even this price is reduced by subscribing for a 
year, as a year's subscription includes four numbers, and the price is only seventy-
five cents for all when ordered that way. 

" There are scores who have real ability, and are rusting from inaction; and 
yet many of them do not know how to set themselves to work for the Master. 
But let some one who has ability to devise ways whereby this talent may be 
utilized, lay out before these inactive ones the line of work that they could do, and 
let them understand that this is expected from them, and many who are now un-
employed will become true laborers." 

This Reading-Circle is one plan set on foot for this purpose. When a per-
This plan son is himself filled with the truth, he will communicate it to others. 

will accomplish this for each one who thoroughly enters upon it. 
It is proposed that each church elder, and the leader of each unorganized com-

pany, shall see that every one in his flock is supplied with the "Library " as it is 
issued, and that a regular Reading-Circle be organized before the date men-
tioned, October 1. Let all take hold of it in earnest. 

Address your State tract society, or the REVIEW AND HERALD 
PUB. CO., Battle Creek, Mich. 

oOv 
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A LOST DAY. 

WHERE is the day I lost,— 
The golden day,— 

Beyond all price and cost, 
That slipped away 

Out of my wandering  sight, 
My careless hold? 

Where did it lift in flight 
Its wings of gold? 

What were the treasures rare 
It bore from me? 

What were the pleasures fair 
I shall not see? 

Ah, never day was yet 
So fine, so fair, 

So rich with promise set, 
So free from care, 

As that we mourn and sigh 
When we do say, 

" Alas! how time doth fly; 
I 've lost a day!" 

— Selected. 

ABOUT thirty of the young men and women 
employed in the Office met Sunday evening, 
September 17, to form a Missionary Reading-
circle and a society for active missionary work. 
Officers were elected, and meetings will be held 
weekly. We hope to give reports of the work 
from time to time. 

ATTENTION! 

EVERY mail brings letters of inquiry con-
cerning the number of the INSTRUCTOR that 
was omitted at the time of the Michigan camp-
meeting. Notice was given in No. 35 that no 
paper would be printed that week, and lessons 
for two Sabbaths were given, that there might 
be no break in the Sabbath-school work; but 
notwithstanding all this, many individuals and 
several clubs have written asking " why my 
paper did n't come." This explanation is writ-
ten for the benefit of all such.' 

Now is the time to think and plan for, the 
Missionary Reading-circles, including the study 
of the message and the study of the field. One 
of these circles should be formed wherever 
there is a Seventh-day Adventist. Where three 
or four Sabbath-keeping families live near one 
another, a neighborhood circle might be formed; 
but this work is pre-eminently adapted to the 
home circle, isolated Sabbath-keepers, and 
those who, for various reasons, do not have 
the privilege of meeting with others of like 
faith. The study of the truth will fill every  

heart with a love for it and a desire that others 
may have it; and a study of the field will give 
an intelligent sense of its needs, and the oppor-
tunities for labor. May these circles widen till 
all have heard the good news of the Saviour's 
won coming. 

"THE days are growing short," we say; 
"fall is here, and winter is coming." These 
frosty mornings whiten our breath, and make 
us shiver in thinking of colder days to come. 
We make things snug about our homes, and 
lay in a supply of food and fuel for the long, 
cold months that we know are coming. In 
thinking of these things, how forcibly the 
words of the Saviour to the unbelieving Jews 
come to mind! "Ye can discern the face of 
the sky," he declared to them, " but can ye 
not discern the signs of the times?" As in 
that day, so in this, men are far more willing 
to discern what will immediately affect their 
temporal affairs than to give heed to that which 
will affect their eternal interests. We are in the 
time of harvest, but that time is short. Signs 
of the end of all things increase on every hand. 
Oh that all would discern the signs of the times, 
and prepare, not for a season of cold and 
death, but for the coming of Him who will 
restore all beauty to the earth, and give ever-
lasting life to his children! 

IT is a well-known fact that the railroads up-
hold the rule that forbids the employment of 
men in responsible positions, such as locomo-
tive engineer, fireman, conductor, brakeman, 
or switch-tender, who indulge in a " social 
glass " either on or off duty. The Philadel-
phia Record gives the following paragraphs 
showing that a similar rule controls those who 
erect high buildings: — 

" The daring men who daily swarm over the 
new skyscrapers that are going up all over 
town are not without their measures of pre-
caution. The ironworkers themselves, as a 
class, are men who will indulge in a social 
glass whenever they feel like it, but they take 
good care never to go on a job when under 
the influence of liquor. 

" However, no matter what they do them-
selves in their hours off, they will not permit 
the employment of any one in the capacity of 
scaffold-building or derrick-man who is known 
to take a drink, either off or on duty. The 
ironworkers themselves insist upon this, and 
they do it simply as a precaution of safety to 
themselves. 

" If any one of them sees or hears of a der-
rick- or scaffold-man taking a drink, it is his 
duty to report the fact at once, and the man is 
watched. When proof is found, the offender 
is instantly discharged. The contractor might 
protest against such extreme action, but he has 
the alternative of either abiding by the rule or 
procuring a new gang of ironworkers." 

HE KNEW HOW 

A BABY beaver was caught, and given to a 
gentleman as a pet. Beavers, as you know, 
build dams in which they make their houses. 
But here was this poor baby living in a house 
where there was no possibility of his having 
the kind of home that he would love to have. 
One day when the little beaver was in the 
kitchen, a leaky pail was put on the floor. 
The moment he saw the water running in a lit-
tle stream across the floor, he ran out in the 
yard, and appeared in a moment with a chip. 
The gentleman who owned the beaver was 
called to see him. The chip was placed in 
such a way as to stop the water; and the beaver 
hurried out and brought another bit of wood, 
and then some mud. Orders were given that 
the beaver was not to be disturbed, but allowed 
to work out his plan; and in four weeks he had 
built a solid dam around the pail in which was 
the water.— Sabbath Recorder. 

SPECIAL OFFER. 

We will send the YOUTH'S IN-

STRUCTOR FREE for one year to any 

one sending us four new subscriptions 

at 75 cents each ; that is, for $3 we will 

send five copies one year, your own 

and four others. 

Now is the time to work. Who 

will take advantage of this offer to 

secure a copy free of cost ? 

r, 
1, 
f, 

We offer this Bible, post-paid, for only SIX NEW 
vj YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIONS at 75 cents; or 
kr? 	TWELVE NEW SIX MONTHS' SUBSCRIPTIONS 

at 40 cents. 

We will also send it, post-paid, with the INSTRUC- 

TOR one year for $2.25. For 20 cents extra we will 
stamp your name in gold upon the cover. 

To Reach BATTLE CREEK 
FROM 

CHICAGO, BUFFALO, DETROIT, OR TOLEDO, 

Purchase Tickets rur 
Reading over the inICHIGAN  CENTRAL 

"The Niagara Falls Route." 

A First-class Line for First-class Travel between Chicago 
and New York and Boston. Elegantly equipped through 
trains pass Battle Creek in each direction daily. 

R. N. R. WHEELER, 	 O. W. RUGGLES, 
Ticket Agent, Battle Creek. 	Gen'l P. and T. Agt., Chicago, Ill. 

Rite Canadian Pacific Railway 
for ... CHATHAM, 	OTTAWA, 

LONDON, 	GALT, 
WOODSTOCK, TORONTO, 
PORTLAND, and 

All points in New England, the Maritime Provinces, Great 
Britain, and the Continent. 

Illustrated literature, time-tables, and full particulars, upon 
application to - 

J . FRANCIS LEE, GEN. AGENT, 
Passenger Dep't. 	228 SOUTH CLARK ST., CHICAGO. 

Branch  78 OttawaSt., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Chamber of Commerce, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

(;_____MeeR ' }
Room
315 Chestnut'St., St. Louis. Mo. 

Grand Trunk Railway System 
Time Card in Effect February 5, 1899. 

C. & G. T. DIVISION. 

WEST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
LEAVE. 

No. 11, Mail and Express, to Chicago 	  12.00 a. 
No. 1, Chicago Express, to Chicago 	  9.00 A. M. 
No. 9, Lehigh Valley Express, to Chicago 	  3.40 P. M. 
No. 5, Pacific Express, to Chicago. with sleeper 	  12.55 A. M. 
No. 76, Mixed, to South Bend 	  7.30 A. M. 

Nos. 11 and 75, dally, except Sunday. 	Nos. 1, 3, and 5, daily. 

EAST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
No. 10, Mail and Express, to Pt. Huron, East, and Detroit 	 3.46 P. X 
No. 4, Lehigh Express, to Pt. Huron and East 	  8.27 P. M. 
No. 8, Atlantic Express, to Pt. Huron, East, and Detroit 	 2 26 A. M. 
No. 8, Lehigh Exp. to Saginaw, Bay City, Pt. Huron, and East 6.50 A. M. 
No. 74, Mixed, to Durand (Starts at Nichols) 	  7.35 A. X. 

Nos. 10 and 74, daily, except Sunday. 	Nos. 4, 8, and 8, daily. 

E. H. HUGHES, 	 A. 8. PARKER, 
A. G. P. & T. Agt. Chicago, Ill. 	 Ticket Agent, Battle Creek. 

MONTREAL, 
QUEBEC, 
BOSTON, 
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