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A DAUGHTER.OF FIFE,

BY AMELIA BARR, AUTITOR OF ** JAK VEDDLR'S WIPK."
CHAPTER IL.
TR UNKNOWN GUEST,
“Sinte wat a form of life and Laht,
That seen, became & part of sighty

And rose where'ec [ 1urned mine eye,
The Muzniog Star of Memory,”

**Thou arl more than all the sheines 1hat hold thee,”

TR next morning was & very stormy one ; there
was an fron-gray sky above a black 1unibling sea ;
and the rain, driven by a mad wind, emote the face
like & blow from a passionate -hand: The boats
wera all At anchor, with-no prospect of a fishing
that day; and the fishermen, gathered In little
groups, weie muitering over tha bad weather, llut
their talk was not bitier, hike tho complaints which
landsmen make over’ leveled ¢rops, Regmding
every thing that happened as tha result of righteous
decree, why should they rail at-disappoiniment or
wnisfortune? Some 'went slowly to a shed where
boats were being built; others sat down within the
doors of their cottages and began to knit thelr
nets, or to mend such as were out of order, .

David could take a landward routo’to Kinkell, b

among the suore rocks , for though the path was
often » mere fooling, it was well known to* him;
and as for tho stormy- weather, it scemed only o
part of the dather and fiercer tempest In his own
soul. Ha left Maggle early.  She watched ; him
climbing with bent hcad the inisty heights, until a
l;ro;ectmg tock hid him from view , then she went

ack to her household duties. : T

The first-one was to prepare the rsom she had:
rented for 1im strange guest, and it gave hee many,
a pany to fald away the *kirk clothes” of her father
and brothers and lock:them from sight in the big
¥kist'' that was the family wardrobe. For cloth:
dng bas a woelul individuality, when we put it away’
(ocever; and the shoes of the dead men had a
Ecnonalny that almoat ternfied here. - How puiful,

ow forsalen, how almost ecniient they looked !
Biind with .teate, she hid them'from sight, and.
then turned, as the bereaved must ever tumn, back
to thetoil and need of daily life, !

There was but one.window in the room, a little
one opentng . on hinges, and plated with small
diamond ahaped bits of glass, The driving storm’
hed washed 1t clean, she hung "z white” curtain’
befora 1t, and brought frum the living room &' pot!
of scarlel geranium, and a great sea shell, from’
whose mouth hung a luxunant musk plant. lis
ool fragrance filled the room, and gave an almost’
dainty feeling to the spoileseness of the deal fur-
niture and the homespun hinew, Befora the turf
firc there was a square of rag carpet, and the bits
of blue and scarlet In 1t were pretty contrasts to'
the white wood of the chairs and able.

The stranger was to have come about noon, but
it was the middle of the afternoon when he arrived.’
The storm was then nearly over, and t Sro,was A
slint of watery sunshine athwart the cold;'grads,!
Lossing sca. - Maggie had grown anxious At his des!

‘Juy,’and theo a Litle cross. At-two o'clbck- she
gaven Saal peop into theroom and satd w0 berself,
=t Uik fuet get on wi' oy wark, let hinyigoma, of,
7 e Jot Al bide awa’.” -1 canna wiste uiy ume waliing’

-Jor Iolk 1kat diona ken the worth o time."”

.. 50 whad her lodger stood at her door she was at
her baking board, and’ patting the cakes so hard
that sho did not-hear'hlm;-until he said, * Goo
aficrnoon, Miss Promoter.” ’

Then she turned sharply around, and answered,
“ Maggio Promoter, if it please you, sir.*

** Very well," ho said geavely, ** good afternoon,
Maggie. Isyour brother at home?"

“ No, sir; he's awa' to Kinkell. Your room is
ready for you, sir” ’

As she spoke she was rubdblng the mcal from her
hands, and he stood watching her with delight. He
had wondered if her beauty would bear the test of
daylight, or 1f it needed the broad shadows, and the
dull glow of the burhing wurl and tho oil crusie,
But she stood directly in the band of sunshine, and
was only the more brilliantly fair forit. He was,
not inlove with her, he was sure of that, but he
was intercsted by a life a0 vivid, so full of splendid
colour, grace, and vitality.

With & little pride she opened the door of hia
room, and stirred uﬁ‘lhe glowing peats, and put
the big rush chair before them,—'" And you can
!mt call me, sir, when you want aught,” she said

*I'll o ben noo, and finish my cake baking.”

" Maggie, this room is exactly what | wanted ;
80 clean and quiet 1 1'm much obliged to you for
allowing me 10 use.’

3 You pay siller, sir, and there's nae call to say
thank you1" 1Vith the words she closed the door
and was gone, And somehow, the tone of reserve
and the positive chick of the latch made him feel
that there would be limits he could not pass.

In a couple of hours he heard the little stir of
David's return, and the preparation for tea, Maggie
brought his table to the fireside and covered it
with & square of linen, and set upon it his cun and
plate. .He had a book in his hand and he pretended
to be absorbed in it ; but be did not lose & move-
ment that sho made.

* Your tea is 2’ ready, sir.” )

He lifted his eyes then, and again her clear can-
did gaze was caught by his own,” Both wite this
timo distinctly conscious of the meeting, and both
were for the moment embarrassed.

** Tt looks good, Maggie, and I am hungry. I
your brother back ?"®

“ David is hame, sir. 1t was 3 hard walk he had.
He's tired, I'm thinking.” .

The last words wero stid mote to herself than to
her lodger. She was somewhat troubled by Davie's
face and manner. He had scarcely spoken to her
since his return, but had eat thinking with his head
in hishands, -She longed 10 know what Dr. Bal-
mato had ssid to him, but she knew David would
resent questioning, and likely punish her curionty
by resteaining confidenco with her for a day or two,
So she spuke only of tbe storm, and of the things
which had come into her life or knowledge Juring
his absence. )

“ Kirsty Wilson has got a ewectheart, David, and
her no sixteen yet."

“ Kirsty aye thocht a lad was parfect salvation,
You shalina be mair than civil to her. She has
heard tell o' the man staying wi' us. It wad be
that brought her here nae doot.”

“ She was not here at &', Maggie Johnoon telled
me. Maggie cam’ to borrow & cup o' sugar. She
said Cupar's boat ttried to win out o' hatbour after
the storm, It could not manage though,”

“ It was wrang to try it. Folks shouldna tempt
Providence” :

4 The cakes baked weel to-day.”

" Ay, they are gude eating.”

. Then she could tbink of nothing more tosay, and
she washed the cups, and watched the dark, sad
man bending aver the fire. A vulgar woman, & ecl.
fish'woman, would have interrupted that solemn
sesvlon at hér hearth,  Sho would have turned In.
quisitor, and tortured him with questions, ** \What's
the matier? " *Is theraanything wrong? " ! Are
Kou sick 27 etc., ete.  Hut when Maggic saw that

er brother was not inclined 1o talk to hee, she lelt
him alone to follow out the drift of hisown thoughia,
He seemed unconscious of her presence, and when
her active houso duties were over, she qu{etly pulled
her big wheel forward, and began to apln,

The tutfs burned red, the crusle burned low, the
wheel “hummed” monotonously,. and Maggie
stepped lightly to-and.fro before It.  Inanhour the
silence became oppressive, she was sleepy, she’
wished Davie would spesk to hsr. She lad her
fingerm on the broad wooden band and was just go-
Ing to move, when the laner door was opened, and
the stranger stood at i1, His panse was but & mo.
mentary one, but the raom was all picture to him,
capeclally the tall, fair woman with her hand upon
the big wheel, and her face, sensitive and question.
ing, turned toward her brother.

“ David Promoter,” ,

“ Ay, sir.” Hemovedslowly likea man awalen.
Ing from a aleep, but very quickly shook off the

intensc persenality of his mood, and turned to the|.

stranger with & shy and yet keen alertnesa,
"il'dinna ken your name, sir, or 1 wad call you
t 1]

* My name is Allan Campbell” 3

“* Sit down, tir.  You are vera welcome, Can 1
do aught to pleasure ydu ?"

# ] want my trunk from Largo,  Yesterday the
sea was too he.\v?' to bring it. Can you' get it for
me to.morrow "

" An'the sea be willing, sir.” ]

" Thfre is & box of bonks also, but they are very,

cavy " C

“ llooks | We'll try and bring them ony way." .

" You love books then 1

* Better than bread.”

“\Vhat have you read?" .

1 have read my Bible, and Tho Institutes, and
the Scot's Worthies, and pairt o’ the Pligrim's Pro-
gress, But [ didne approve o’ John Bunyan’s doc-
trine.  It's rank Armenianisnm.

| have just finished & volume of Scott’s poems,
Have you read any of them?

"'Na, na i [ hae fac skillo'
na the Psalms o' David.” .

't Let me tead you & stanza; that ! think you will
enjoy,” ‘ ’

He went for his book and drew & chair besidothe
little light, and read with & great deal:of fire and
feeling some passages from ** The Lay of the-Last,
Minstrel,” e wan soon sensible that he, was
gradually stirzing In theee two untutored souls
feelings of which they had hitherto been uncon.
scious. He put more and more passion into the!
words, finally he threw down the book, and stands
ing ezcct, recited them with outsteetched armgand
uplifted fare,  \When he ceased, David was listen<
Ing like one entranced ;-and Maggie'skn, ir:g_ha.‘lr
fallen to the floor ; for she had unconsciously riseh,

poetzy, $if, an' it'be

of
the
‘laami trad ‘|
"D aaldi® | ne'er Bdasd Wocllt' o them wird
‘Money thankd to you,‘sir, "1'm right’ glad it was &
Scot wrote them ; and he murmored softly— !

0 Caledonla stern and wild 1
Land of brown beath and shagey wood,
Land of the mountain and the flood,"”

Still it was Maggie's shy, tremulous glance and
luminous face that thanked and pleatred Campbell
most; 4nd he lifted the book and went away, al.
most as much under the spell of the poet as thetwo
uiimple souls who had heard his music for the first
time,

‘There was 4 mument or two in which life seemed
‘strange to the brother and sister. They had much
the same feeling as those who awaken from a glorl-
cus dream and find sordid cares and- weary paing
waiting forthem. David rose and shook himael(

room. Maggie lifted her stocking and mado an
efiort to knit, but st was a useless one.  In a few
minutes she laid it down, and asked In a low voice,
“AWill you have a plate.o’ parritch, Davie 2"

Ay I'm hungry, Maggie; and he'll maybe like
one too.”

So the pan was hung over the fire,and the plates
and bowls set; and while Maggie scattered in the
meal, and went for the milk, Davie tried 1o collect
his tﬂoughu. and gect from under the spell of the
Magician of his age. And though poetry and por-
ridge ceem far enough apart Campbet] said a bearty
“ thank you ” to the offer of a plate full. Ho wanted
the food, and (t was also a delight 10 watch Mag;lo
spread his cloth, and bring in the hot savory dish
of meal, and the bow] of milk. Por her soul was
still in her beautiful face, her eyes Hmpld and
bright as stars, and tho simplo meal a0 served re-
minded aim of the plain dignified feasts of the old
rural deities; He told himself as he watched her,
that he was living a fairer idyl than ever poet
dreamed. . ;

“' Qude night, sir,'" she said softly, after she had
served the food, *“you took me inlo & new life the
night, and thank you kindly, mir.”

“ [t was 210y to me, Maggie. Good night.”

She was a little afraid to speak to David ; afraid
of saying more than he would approve, and afraid
of ssy:nﬁ anything that would clash with the aub-
ject of his meditations. Bat she could not help
noticing his restlessness and his silence ; and she
was wondering to herself, ' why men-folk wotld be
a0 trying and contrary,” when she heanl him say—

“ Grand words, and grand lolk, Msggie; bot
thero are far grander than thae be.”

“Than kings, and queens, and braw knights and
fair leddies?™

“ Ay ; what are they to angels and archangels,

wers and dominions, purity, faith, hope, charity ?

acthing at &'

9 Maybe : but Iwish I could see them, and |
wish I could see the man who wrote anent them,
and I wish you could write & book like it, Davie”

- % Me|] I havean ambition beyond the like o' that.
Ta be His messenger and speak the words o' truth
and salvation to the people! Oh Maggle, if 1
could win at that office, ] wouldna en-y king nor
knight, no, nor the poet himsel’.”

“Did you seo the minister 2 .

'* Ay ; bring your chair Lear me, and I'1l tell you

what he said.” You'll be to hear it, and as weel
now, as again,” . o . '
""Suul‘y he had the kind word to-day, and you

that fu' o sorrow 2" e
:" Ho meant tobo kind.. Sutely he meant o be
kind. . He seat me word to come up 10 his studly

and wee Myaie Balmuto took me there. Eh, Mag-

‘Inc'er touch ft.

nuld's psise, |

and v ranjug at e withia face.that re
h;ﬂoc!ed_cvu'y._ -~ Nm,op;,‘x,l was as‘il.t_hj .
sl _aWeu:hﬁwH ]
%& \ #@fmn o cnthdd|,
wair; > s he
| toan forward and pick itup, and then ndd Yic

.| ought to be thinking o

impatiently, then began to walk about the narrow | A

gie.lfl had & room hkethat] [t wasfu' o’ books;
ooks frae the floor, to the (oolplace. He wae
standing on the hearth wi' his back to the fite, and
you ken hoo he fooks at foik, through and through,

Weel, Davie,' hesald, ' what's brought you o'er
the hillsthreugh wind and rain pour? Had you
work that must be pushed In splie o His wotk 2"

1 felt kind o'shamed then at my hucey, and 1

sald, ‘Doctor, you'il hae heard tell o' the calam.
ity that has come to ourhouse 3’ And he antwer.
td, ' 1 Lae heard; but we willna call [t a calamity,
David, sceing that it was o’ his ordering.'”
« 408 Lt was very suddent, sir,' | sald, and he look.
Jt at me and #aid,.* His.messengers dly very swifily.
Your father was ready, and I do not think Hecalls
the young mein, unless he wants them, It was
not of the dead you camo to talk with me?' |
laid.; s‘{'o, sir, 1 camo 1o ask you aboot Maggieand
mysel,'"” ' \

% Then I told him hoo I longed to be a minlster,
and hoo l?lher and the rest had planned to send
me to Aberdeen this very year, and hoo there was
oil} £50 which you wanted me to take, and he
never said aword, but just let me go blclhen‘nT
and blundering, through the story, till I felt hko
was the maist selfish and foolish o’ mortals. When
1 coutdna find'anither word, he spoke up kind of
stern like—""

Y What did he say? Yoube totell me that noo."

“He said, *David Promoter, you'll no dare to
fouch the £s0this year. Gobacktotheboats,and
serve the Lord upon the sea for a twelve months,
Go back to the boate and learn how 1o face hunger,
and cold, and weariness with patience; learn to
look upon death; and not to fear him.  Forbye you
cannot leave your sister her lane.  Lassies marry

oung among your folk, and she’ll need some plen.
rnhing. You would not surely pend her (rom you
with empty hands.  You cannot right your own
tike with wranging hers, not even by a baw-bee.'”

“ He shouldns hae said the like o' that. The
siller §sna mine, nor wasna meant for me, and: 'l

That I wont,” .

 Marry Angus Raith, and tak' it, Maggie. g
loves you weel'” .

“ Angus Raith Jsna to be thacht o', and it's fil.
luck mixing wedding talk wi’ death tatk, Themin:
tster s right? "\Whatna for are we hmlﬂg up the
(uturo 2 Let us be still and wait; , M well as
evil comes, and us not looking forilty, - Limworry
you didna haea pleasanter visit) « .0 | guast nar,.!

“ It wasna just unpleasant, .,l’,kcp weel the min-
ister Is right, Puton a_go'legfng'tull’noo Magele,
for the tide serves at siv o’tlocksand Dif &: dwa'to
Largo themorn,™ '§ oAb ol t 0017 Ju
Maggic was up 8¢ gray dawa next morning, while
ret |§e, sea oidde s ware Jdoring on their perches,
iooklng like, patches oflake snow.in the crannics of
the black rocks. ' There was no wrath in the ude,
oaly ad irresiatibly’set shoreward.  When David
was'ready for ‘hii' breakfist, Campbell was ready
alea';l ho sald hetwished to go with the bat, and
David's face *lighte¢d up with satisfaction at‘the
sroposal. And.Maggie was not ill-pleased to be
rft,-aione. She was restless, and full of strange

holuggts, and needed the calm and streugih of
golltude.
- lrewree exquisile morning; the sea wasdimp-

' .Mmtu-ubxm&:(ﬂ: = Rdeke
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assurance of its safety, She turned away hall
angry at hersell for the thrill of pleasure the trifls
ing incident had given hér, *'1t's my ainfolk 1
*y and no strangers ; it's the
dead and nothe living that ought tobe in my heart,
Ch Maggie Promoter, whate’er hascome o'er you 1"

To such reflections she was hastiog with bent
head back to her cottage, and trying to avoid a
mecting with any of the few men and women about
so carly. Butshe was soon sensible of a rapid
step followiag her, and before she could turn her
head, a large hand was laid upon her shoulder, and
Anguos Raith was at her side.

"Sae you thocht to shunine, Maggie.”
“Yat'x, arowrang there, I didoa even see you,

“That's the God's truth,  You havena e'en for
any body noo, but that proud, fine gentleman that's
staying wi' you”

* Hle quiet, Angus, Hoo daur you say the like
o' that? [ ne'crsaw the man's faceuntil yesireen ;
you shouldna think fll o’ folk sae easy,” .

“\What does he wont here amang  fishers ?
They dinna want him, I'mvera sure. There's nae
room for gentlemen [n Pittenlock.”

“ Ask him what he wants. He pays for his room
at Pittenlock ; fourteen white shillings every week,
he agreed wi® Davie for”

“ Fourteen shillings "

The magnitude of the sum astonished him. He
walked silently by Maggic's- side until she came
ta her door-step, He was & heavy-faced Celt ; sa)-
low, and dark-eyed ; with the impatient look of a
selfsh greedy man.  Maggie's resolute stand at
her door-step angered hum. ' I'm coming:in a
we,"” he said dourly, ** thero are words to be said
between us.”

“ You are wrang there too, Angus. T bae neith.
;r- t'l':is, nor thattosay to you; and I'm busy the

ay. )

“ 1 spoke to your fayther and your brother Wb,
anent & marriage between us, an you heard tell o'nt.”

*t Ay, they told me.” .

* And gou let mo walk wi' you frae the kirk on
the next Sabbath,—1"m no going to be jilted, Maggie
Promaoter, by you* .

* Dinna daur to speak that way to me, Angus, 1
never said [ wad wed you, and [ dinna believe 1
ever wall say it, Thinkshame o’ yoursel’ foc speak-
ing o' marrying before the tide has washed the
footmarks o' the dead off ‘the sea-sands, Let go
my hand, Angus.”

* [tis my hand, and 1'D claim it as long as
you- hwve. And it will bell for any other body
that duurs to touch t.” .

* Daure indecd 1/ §'Il no be daured by any body,
manfolk or womanfolk. You hae gi'en me an'in.
sult, Angus Ranh, and dinna cross my door-stane
ang more, till you get the fnvite to do 80.”

. She lle“ed within her open door and faced him.
Her eyes blated, her whole attituda was that of Je-
Sance. The passions, which in well-bred women
are educated clean down out of sight, were !n
Maggie Promoter’s tongue tip and finger tips.  An-
gu- saw it would not do to anger her further, and

o 83id, “ [ meant nao harm, Maggie.”

51l no answer you anither word, And mind
what I told,you., Dinna cross my door-stans.
You'll get the red face if you try it.” _
~vShi could have shut the door, butahe would have
mlt the act & kiod'of humiliation. She’pre.

30 stand guard at {ts threshold, untll Angus,

anger, walked away, She watched him until ho
leaped Into his baat ) umil ho was falfly out to sea
sThen sLe ehut and barred the door; and. sitting
down In her father's chair, wept panlomtel‘-;
wept a8 women weep, before they have learned the
utelessncan of tears, and the strength of sclf

restralnt. (7o beconttnme) |
8abbath 8chool: ®ork.
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FIRST QUARTER.

SIN AND DEATH, ’
Lesson+1l.. Januaty gth, Géa, dil 16, 17-19;
Memonze verses 17:19.
GOLDEN TEXT.~DBy one mansin entered into
the wotld, and death by sin.—Rom. v. 12,
CENTRAL TRUTH.
Paradise last by sin,
DAILY READINCS.,
AL Gen, fil, 1.24 7. Matt. iv, 117 {
Y. Rom. v, 12-21, Th. {nmu La-rsmani,
F. 2 Peter i, .11, Sa. Eph, vi. 10117, 4
Su. 1 Peter i, 116, ‘
] Naw“'l‘rs"nma::r Trxr, the: temptation +of.
esus, Matt. Iv. 1458 . Lo
Tise.=B.C. "16,04. Séon,aﬁ&'f(ﬁ"-{rdﬁonstgf.
Adam and Eve, Gard p; r’-:‘lv : ob.‘h;&.?
PrLaCE.—The Garden pf Fden, pr iy some-
whete In-the Iarge districh{NAougH. WAL 15¢ Eu.
phrates flowa. =~ ¢ 21
May N Ennﬂwlnnm‘m!rbutlnc:peg

lenced, not calturyd’or cjvlliab@ i watdlg.-
. TREE, 0¥ LIrk;=-Probably, &' treo by.whose
qutlilie"lln y.ula te¥o presecved from decay,

and, accidental!
mortality!™ "4 241 "~

TREE OF THR 5:(?\\':,:}!0({:!: or GooD A‘.\'g BVlhl...
~Noje tha rire nowledge. 1 geneeal, but . the
c&'nmon; nfch‘ Adam would: gain the! know-
ledge of good and evil, It was not to make ham
fall, bat to mike him good by chooting to obey.
God meant him to know good and evil by exper-
T the ‘good; and to know ewil by conirasfe
He chose .10, know them by expenencing the evis
‘and learning good by contrast,

Heues Over HarD PLAcES.—1. The Serpent:
a real serpent, but used by Satan, who is the great
serpent,=the drajon.. Swdfile :.crafty, cunmng,
tricky, and: hence uved by Secan. 3.5 Lesd'ye die:
body and soul. " ‘Death degun the moment they dise
obeyed ; they.wereishut out from the tree of life,
and so their bodies. began the procesy of decay.
And sinas spientnal death. 4 Ve shall not gurely
die : Satan £t planted a doubt of God's goodnexs ;
now he.denies his troth. §. Your eper skall be
opened : 10 see things now wholly hidden from them,
Be as gods: angets,'or’ as God.  The holy beings
they had had communion with, Anowing good
and evil: ther understood a knowledge of good by
experiencing it 2 he knew ft would beby loosing it.
This is tha worst kind of tie, which hay the form of
truth. 17, Jn sorrow (or in foil) shalt thou eal.of.
“:te., tll,_'“:i ‘outslde of- Bden, whither they

grbg'po'healed ; & type of m-

Enoch and Elijab In ascending to heavcn,.

SUNJECTS FOR FURTHER STUDY AND SPECIAL
REPORTS (to be sesigned the previous Sabbath).—
The Garden of Eden,—The tree of life.~=Tho tree
of tha knowledge of good and evi.—The tempter
and the serpent.—The temptation.—\Vhat was the
falt : from what to what 2—The eflects of the fall.
—How this account is & type of our temptations.
—Compare with the temptatioss of Christ—0Ovr
means of victory.

. QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY, —How was man created? The
woman,~\Vhere were they placed? How long ago
did the story oi this lesson occur?

SUBJECT : HOW PARADISE WAS LOSY

I. Max N nis Beaurirut, HoMe=\Yhere
was the garden of Eden? \Yhat were Adam and
Eve to do there? What two trees thers are men-
tioned? What wasthe Tree of Life for? What
was the tree of the knowledgé of good and evil ?
\What freedom of enjoyment was given to man?
What restriction was laid 2pon them?  \What was
lhcfoltlu;ct of this command ? Dud Gad wish them
to fs e T

Is this 2 typ2 of our lives? What is the ferblid-
den tree to us ? ngowat a test necded} whether
they would obey? uld they have koowa good -
and evil b{ resisting lemptation bettor, than by
yielding to it ? T N

IL Tz BATTLE WiTit TEXPTATION (vs, 113),
—Who came into Eden to tempt maa? (Rev.
xx. 2.) Of what azimal did he maks use? Why
did he not come 1n his own form?. (Prov. 1. 17
2 Cor. xi. 3, t4.) \What was his first suggestion to
Eve? Herreply? \What did he say In direct con-
teadiction to God ! Was there tn[ apparent truth
in_what he said? Would they know good and
evil? Whatdid he know would be tho real effect?
Are lies In the form of truth the most dangerous of
falsehoods? Could Eve have resisted ?

SCRIPTURE  ILLUSTRATIONS.— Compare this
temptation with the temptation ol Chnst, {Matt,
iv. 1-11.}) How did he resistthe devil? Howwas
Mones 1emgled? (Heb, xi. 124-27.) How the
Rechabites?  (Jer. xxxv. 12:19,} Are we tempted
in the same way? Give examples. \Why does
God permit us to be tempted ?  {Deot, vill. 2;
Zech, alit, 9; James i, 2,3; 1 Petert.2.) How
¢an we gaib the victory?  (Epb. vi. 10-18)

Show what Satan meant them to understand, and
what he knew was the truth, Have any sicce
preached Satan's sermon? I3 it & proof of tove to
tell men they shall not surcly die if they sin? \What
1# the true way of becoming tike God? (u.-Peter,

s 3

111, DEFEAT AND RuUIN (v8. 6, 17-19h=—\Vhat
was the result of this temptation? Show how it
grew out of unbelief,. How was Adam anduced to
yield? \Wnat was the first eftect of thissin?  (vs.
7-10,) Why were they afraid of God now? What
was the pumishment? \Were the thorns and thiat.
les within Rden or without? \Where was Adam
and Eve compelled togo? \What was the effect
upon the race? (Rom. v, 12.)}) Was there'any
hope or promise left ?

What did Adam and Eve lote by thewr fali?
Into what state did they fall 2 Was the nature ol
the ground changed ? \Waas it better for them, now
they had sinned, to be shut out of Eden and com-
pelled to labour?, What reasans have you to think
that we would bave. done no better if in their
place? s this the most natural and simple ace

vithl!:luk scowl and some muttered words of

count of the present character of man ?
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