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with these little ‘creatures do- not shudder,

" do not feel disgust,  do not ‘suffer needless =
fear, and are not cruel. - They go through
life with & broader interest a kinder ‘heart,

a more observing eye, a keener enjoyment.

of simple suroundings, and a higher idea
of the laws of existence and the rxght of liv-
“ing.

Just here comes the practical questron —
Taking it for grant-

. How can it be taught?
ed that, before you teach it to others, you
will ‘teach it to yourself I will try and make
a few practical suggestions. :

" . A good subject to begin on is a caterplllar,
if it summer time:
" and perforate it with many holes,—small, of
' course, but many. If the caterpillar is of
good size, probably he is almost ready to go
into the chrysalid or cocoon state, accord-
ing as He is to be a butterfly or a moth. Put
into the box some of the same kind of leaves
as those you found him feeding upon. Take
the box to Sunday-school. ' It will not hurt
discipline, at all, I can asure you, to use
this as a supplementary lesson. Let the
children look well at your caterpillar. Point
out the beautiful markings, explain his mo-
tions, the suckers on his feet, and what
parts these feet represent in the perfect
state;
how rapidly he grows after being hatched
from the egg, how he bursts his tightened
skin four times before he reaches his full
size, and that he must undergo a more won-
drous change still before he is perfect. The

greater your kpnowledge, the more you can .

tell, and the better you will tell it.. You
will find eager listeners. - I think I should
introduce few, if any, moral deductions. Lot
it simply be a nature lesson, almost distiust
from.their idéa of a Sunday-school lesson.

After it, take .your:bax home; or, if 7ou
have a trusty pupil, let-him.take it hotre,
and see that fresh leaves are put into the
box each day until the change comes. Cau-
tion against any handling of your. caterpll—
~ lar, lest it sicken and die.

"be only a day or two before it spins its co-
coon, or makes its hard ‘house.’

Then it must come to sc¢hool again.

the regular leson well learned if necossary.
You will find the reward earned, I ‘hink.
If possible, if it can be safely done, I would
now leave the box in the schoolroom, so
that it may be quiet, and not endanger the
little creature’s life, by moving it about.
Remember to keep the reverence for the life
ever before the mind.
the weeks,of waiting for the opening of chry-
salid or cocoon, will not hurt the children.

In the meantime, some other chjsct con be’

brought in.

You will find growing upon yourself an in-
terest you never felt before,—a wﬂhngne
to search for, watch, handle, itnow, the
things about you. Time and praciice will
enable you to enjoy even angle-worms and
snails, to say nothing of ants, beetles, ‘daru-
ing-needles,’” ‘measure-worms,” and the
countless other thmgs about ¥ou.

Think what an advance you will have

made in your class when one 2f youir pupils
brings you a beetle, or 2 woirm, and ashs
you to tell about it, instead of putting kis
foot upon it as he came along; and what it
means when ‘the children' search for and
watch the habits of these humbler crea-
tures.

I have never known thxs kind of &: md.ty-
school 1esson to fail—'S8.S. Times.,’

P S —

‘A young man ‘in China had become -a
Christian while living in a -distant city. A

younger brother went' to him, fully intend-

ing to win him back from Christianity, or,
failing this, to kill him} but-he was himself
won to the truth. ‘I did not know,” he said,
‘that the doctrine was so good. Now, I will
stay on here and study the Holy Book.’

" ‘Take a pasteboard box,

-regard to the Sunday-school ;

show how he eats, and what; tell’

Probably it will’

The'
lesson upon it can be made a reward fc.r‘

" The days, possibly

The lnner=Prayer Cll‘Cle.-

(‘The Standa.rd 9

Many pastors and churches can recall bless-
ed experiences resulting from the specla.l
gathenng of a few prayer-laden souls, in
times of spiritual or ‘temmporal emergency.
Bat why should we not learn the lesson, and
utilize it more generally, in stated meetings
of the elect who love to pray? Opportunity

may be made as fruitful for good, as it is, .

alas, so often for evil; and if proper atten-
tion were given to this matter, the writer be-
lieves that untold blessings would flow from
it. .

There are always some in every church
who are interested .in a particular depart-
ment ‘of Christian work. Commit to one of
these the responsibility of leadership, and
then arrange so that those for instance, who
feel burdened for the pastor and the Lord’s

‘day serv’ices, may meet for fifteen minutes

before morning service to pour out their
hearts .in prayer for these objects. So with
: give fifteen
minutes’ opportunity' at the close of the sé€s-

sion to prayer for the scholars and the work. -

If the pastor meets inquirers- weekly, let
there be an ‘opportunity given to those who
are anxious for souls to meet and pray; and
so on through the whole work of the chureh,
let the power of special prayer be utilized
to lift it up to a higher plane and draw down
promxsed blessings from above.

The thing chiefly to be remembered about
this plan is that since it simply proposes to
use volunteer methods and afford opportunity

to those who love to pray, many. objections -
that. would ordma.nly suggest themselves-.

may be left “out “of consideration At such i
. mate.

. mosphere *about the chjld
RS (e ca.re' ’
. the Lo-rd e s

gathermgs there : would he no dlscourage-
ment from pauclty of numbers—-two or three
would alwa.ys ma.ke a” full- meetmg—but ra-
ther. would prayer become more particular

and earnest in the fellowshlp ‘of ldndred_

minds'.and under the consciousness of being
‘apart with God.’

God’s Care.

(Mrs. M. B Tuller in ‘Christian Alliance.”)

‘Roll thy way upon the Lord; trust also in
him ; and he. shall bring it to pass Ps.
xxxvii., 5 (marginal reading). “ :

‘While my . husband and I were recently

travelling in South India we frcquently saw.

by the roadside two stone posts about five or

five and a half feet high and across the top. -
of them was laid a third stone horizontally.
Our curiosity was aroused as to the: meamng ‘
of these, though we hall guessed what they.:
were, We were told that. they were rests-
"for travellers and coolies to lay their bur- -

dens upon. You know ‘burdens are borne
upon their heads in this land, and when a
codlie with a heavy’ load is alone if he puts it

down on the ground to rest a bit he cahmnot’
lift it up himselt but must bave some friend-

ly caste man, or some one not afraid of a
touch of defilement, to help him lift it to his
head. But such a friend is not always to
be found by the lomely traveller. These
rests are about the height of an ordinary
man, and all a weary coolie or man or wo-

* man has to do Is to go up to it, roll his bur-
den upon it and rest. When he is ready to

¢o on his journey he rolls it back upon his

head and goes forward. I then remembered

something -1 had read years ago.of a native

Christian saying, as he thus rested a heavy '
© load: ‘Christ is the resting place for all ‘my

. heart burdens. )
Time went on, scenes changed and we were.

back in our old familiar surrcundings and
work again. Heavy cares and burdens be-
gan to come upon us.
sleep. I felt I .could not endure the heavy

* care and burden that was then upon me.’

~

line!.

- Two bees on a w1ldwood ﬂower hung,

One night I could not

The nlght wore on, as T tossed. restlessly to
and fro upon my bed. Suddenly the Spimt
brought to memory like a picture one of
those * stone restlng—plac%, and - the words
came ‘Roll thy way upon the Lord I im-
mediately received the message, and no coolis
ever placed a heavy load on a stone-rest any,
more thnroughly than I did my burden ups
on the Lord.’ 1 understood what these words
meant. I saw how.to do it. Great peace filled
my heart and I turned over and went to
sleep like a child. For days afterwards as
cares came this lesson’ was repeated over
and over. And it was so tenderly and pa-
tiently done by the Master. I saw that to
roll -a burden upon the Lord meant that I
got entirely rid of It and that the enemy
makes us- take up burdens nvam I saw the
result of it would be peace and quiet. How
pitiful the sight of a Christian who keeps
saying with his lips, ‘Oh, I have given it all
to the Lord,” when his restlessness and chaf-
ing contradict what his lips say. How
quickly he resents any suggestion to com-
mit the matter to the Lord. Dear heart, if

- you have rolled it upon the Iiord, you should

feel-as free and light as that coolie did who
rolled his burden on that stone-rest. It

. means a complete transfer. ' The burden can-

not be upon you and upon thé Lord at-the
-same time any more than the burden could

. ‘be upon: the coolie’s head and the- stone-rest
--at the same time, As it to woo us to-do it,

he tenderly adds a réason why we should:.L
Pet. v., 7: ‘Casting all your anxiety upon
bhim, hemuse he careth for you Wondertul
‘Because “he careth~ for you ‘
Anxxety, care, ‘fret and worry, even 1£ 1t
is- LoV T God’s ‘work and. the nzm
tians; Harts more missionaries thar ihe cli-
How like a Dbit of heaven is. the at-
£- God who has
'Rgll thy way,
and he- shall brmg

Let us ‘do it.

pass.’

Love’s Lesson.
(By Cora Stua.rt Wheeler)

‘Buzz, buzz" hummed both fat bees,- -
‘While up in the forest a robm sung

All in the early dew. :

‘Why do you smg thé hours away"

- *Buzz, buzz!” hummed both fat bees,
‘*Why are- you toiling all the day?. - )

bang robm, Wirree, wnroo" T

The bees were. ﬁllmcr their honey-bags, v
"‘Buzz, buzz! - !Tis easy to see, :

' They said, with wise little nods and’ wage.

. *We toil who cannot sing.’ . *.
* To be 'sure,’ sang robin, W1rree, wu'roo'
: That answer will do for me,
Since each was made one thing to do,
So we always do that thing.’

¢ You could. not hold in all your throat
One of my trills; -‘Wirroo, wirree!
And not a pocket in my coat
But- honey would leak through.
* Buzz, buzz!’ the bees flew near,
And began to build in the robin's tree

" Cells of wax.as cool and clear

As drops of morning dew.

They builded high, and builded wide,
* Bugz, buzz!’ 'Twas pretty to view;
‘While robin merrily sung beside
As the hours flew along.
The comb was full when he closed his
strain,
¢ There,” buzzed the bees, ‘that's all for
you,’ i
Then robin tasted and said quite plain, .
'Sweet sweet sweet' in song

Iach had given the thing he knew
“To help the other his best to do.
—S, 8. Times.’



