164 THE SUNDAY SCHOOL BANNER,

Rev. S. Euus Wisaarp, of Franklin,
Ind., takes a vital interest in his Sunday-
school, and labors in it as a teacher—of
the infant class! As might be inferred,
he has original ways of doing things, and
to him we are indebted for his method of
conducting his teachers' meeting, which he
gives as follows :

We have adopted a method somewhat differ-
ent from the olden time, This method we
found interesting, and at least approaching
towards success, We appoint one of our num-
ber (teacher, su]mrintcmlunt, or pastor) to
ln'usrnt at our next teachers’ meeting a black-
yoard analysis of the lesson. This analysis is
designed to furnish an ex avstive exposition of
the lesson, bringing into dustinet )nrnminence
the main points of thought which it contains,
and about which points the force of our teach-
ing work is to be experded. As the analysis
lies upon the blackboard we go to work upon it
where it needs expansion, contraction, or further
development in any direction. Wien it has
been perfected by all the help found in an
earnest corps of teachers, each one is requested
to copy the game on a slip of paper, or, which
is better, in a Sunday-school blank book, and
use it as a basis of work for the next Sabbath.
The advantages are :

1. That teachers learn to take an entire sub-
ject rather than teach by verses, clauses, or
even words, as too many do.

9. There is a combined effort at the rough
exp wition—which is the desideratum in Sunday-
school teaching.

3. A certain unity of teaching takes posses-

The Three Sieves.

“ O, mamma " cried little Bella, “T've
heard such a story abont Edith Howard !
T didn’t think she would be so naughty.
One—"

« My dear,” interupted Mrs, Phillips,
“hefore you cortinue, we will see if your
story will pass the three sieves.”

«'What does that mean, mamma 7’ in.
quired Bella,

«I will explainit. In the first place
—Is it true "’

«T suppose so; T got it from Mrs. White,
and she is a great friend of Edith’s.”

« And does she show her friendship by
telling tales of her? In the next place,
though you can prove it true—I1s it kind 7"

« 1 did not intend to be unkind, mamma;
but T am afraid T was. I should not like
Edith to have spoken so of me as I did of
her.”

« And—Ts it necessary 7’

«No, of course not, mamma ; there was
no need for me to mention it at all.”

“Then put a bridle on your tongne,
dear. If we canunot epeak well of our
friends, let us not speak of them at all.”
—Selected.
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Triumph over Suffering.

Dr. Pavson said, in his last illness :—

sion of t e school ; that is, the same thoughts | «y Lave suffered twenty times as muohan

are brought before all the classes, but with such
a variety of method as will character ize different

teachers.
4. A closing exercise of questioning by the

superintendent w iil enable the scholars to repro- ' : :
duce upon the b'ackboard the original analysis welcome, God is my all in sll,

of the last tenchers’ meeting,
5. Thus, (feachers are thoroughly taught

T could in being burnt at the stake, while
my joy in God is so abounding as to ren-

| der my sufferings not only tolerable, but

While
He is present with me no event can in
the least diminish my bappiness. . .

which is the first and indispensable step toward | Death comes every night and stands }.);

having the scholars thoroughly taught.

—Natwnal S. N. Teacher.
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Wo are the Buds.

my bedside in the form of terrible con-
vulsions, every one of which threatens to
separate the soul from the body. These
continue to grow worse and worse, until
every bone is almost dislocated with pain,
leaving me with the certainty that 1

A Sappariiscioor TEACHER was trying | shall have it all to endure again the next

to make his cluss understand the depend- | night.

ence of the branch on the vine,
« Jesusis the vine, we ave the branches

we get all our life and happiness from

him.”

Yet, while my body is thus tor-
tured, the soul is perfectly happy and
peaceful, more than I can possibly ex-
press. I lie here and feel these convul-
sions extending higher and higher, but my

5

« Yes,” said alittle fellow ; Jesus is the | soul is filled with joy unspeakable, I
seem to swim in a flood of glory, which
God pours down upon me.”

vine ; grown up people are the branches,
and we are the buds,”—»Nelected.
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