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the FARMER’S ADVOCATE.: September 15^ yy j BKB
I I Kinder-dyke ” (child dyke), and it goes by that 

I Pame <» this day ; and this story of a remarkable 
\ I instance of God’s providence is told to thousands of 

-TS| / I little people all over Holland.—Selected.I ’’S V • ____________

Little Foxes.
™T tender vines I epy 

A little fox named “ By and By,”
Then set upon him quick, I say.
The swift young hunter, “Right Away.”
Around each tender vine I plant 
I find a little fox, “I Cant!"
Then test as over hunter ran,
Chase him with bold and brave,“ I Can.”

“ No Use In Trying" lags and whines,
This fox among my tender vines ;
Then drive him low and drive him high 
With this good hunter, named •• I’ll Try.”
Among the *lnes in my small lot 
Creeps in the young fox, " I Forgot ; "
Then hunt him out and to his den 
With “I Will Not Forget again.”
A little fox is hidden there 
Among the vines, named “ I Don’t Care : ”
Then let im Sorry, ” hunter true.
Chase him afar from vine and you.
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The Plan and the Teaching of Christ *
(Continued from page Ht.)

Abraham was I am." Hè’eeaoclatee Himself win? 
the eternal glory of the Heavenly Father in 
eternity—“lather, glorify Thou Me with m2 
own self with the glory which I had with t££

I before the world was." 80
He claims coequal honor with the Almightv 

I “All men should honor the Son even as thevhniL.
I the Father ” ; coequal knowledge—“No man ka 
I eth the Son but the Father, neither knoweth anv 
I man the Father save the Son”; coequal now»
I “All power is given to Me in heaven and earth.”
■ He speaks with an authority as absolute as that 

which promulgated the moral law on Sinai— 
was said to them of old time, bat/say unto von »
All other prophets and teachers sent from God

Or«t Men ..d Ct,. I ÏT^vS?
■ mud, who i, in th. garden X I ,A P"«Kr«ph tolls us that Pro!. Hu,lev's I “5r,.unto. Ton.” thus implicitly pUchJ

„ wssa-n sHaïJrr"* toHsraæresssfcss
th. who*, day. If not to s «.tebdl, U. . pie. I aSGg&SESriSgSSl .

had so great a regard for tile comfort of his pet cat I and the disciples were sent out to preach ChriÙ I 
that once when he found her asleep on his r^be he I Hear His Words : «• I am the wïï?toe t™5* 
would not awaken her, but, cutting out that part of I and the life” ; “I am the bread of lute ” • “7am 
hl8Ji°^l,Up0n. amoved the other I the good shepherd “lam the door ” • “V am tiü
f?,wv!^ted part carefully and left tabby undis- I true vine” ; “ I am the resurrection and theSto"? I 
turo®L-d. = «. , “Without Me ye can do nothing™ ««He «U I

Robert Southey was an ardent lover of cate. I abideth in Me and I in Him. the same hrîn-ÜZÎ
B^fo^U«.nnenimrin»hfhlet^er ^roteto„hiH friend I forth much fruit ” ; " He that believeth on M^Sth 
Bedford, annooncmg the death of one of his pets ? I eternal life.” nstû

Aias, Grosvenor, he wrote, “ this day poor I Take notice also of His imperious »»Uim to th* 
w^.v,d’f afb^ï M lo“K and happy a I souls of men, to rule them withunchallenged and 

i.hîfa<L,th<^o^fCOUTT oW1/^i^li1^ 0668 form wishes on I absolute authority, to enter into and take prases- 
I „ f ,n?*i8 tltles, The Most sion of the deepest sanctities of their being8to
I w L® Rumpelstitzchen, Marquis I stand first in their affections, even before father nrWÀiwhlÂr E!!Îh R*ticide, I mother, husband, wife, or child. Could there bea
I ” aowhler, and Skraatch. There should be a I more absolute claim to equality with God thanIwsgtfjarjssaas' Ms isstesSSS

B/'»» «testa hh establishment at StaUOM

that estimable woman sitting in front of a fireplace I same horrible sin ; “ He ought to die w thev
^ Peceive the caress of her pet I “ because He made Himself the Son of God^” Did 

cat that is crawling to a resting place upon her He here deny the charge” Nav He 
mistress’ shoulder. P I truth of the fZcton whlcTthey bL’e?tiie charge-

! Thou sayest it, he answered, when the Roman 
judge demanded, “Art Thou the Son of God?”

Now, twothings are here worthy of careful con- 
sidération. The first is that these amazing claims 
of Jesus so interpenetrate all the Gospels?and all 
parts of the Gospels, that there is no possible 
alternative between accepting them as authentic 
in substance and rejecting the whole narrative as 
legendary. The fact that He made these claims is 
not dependent upon the genuineness and authen­
ticity of any particular passage or passages. It 
would still remain though one shouldaccept the 
now discredited theory of the destructive critics 
and reject entirely the Gospel of Sfc. John. It 
would not be invalidated though all the alleged 
legendary elements of the synoptic Gospels were cut 
out of the record. In fact, this peculiarity of the 
person and the words of Jesus is inseparable from 
any possible view of Him as an historical pereon- 
breathe muc^ 80 as oxy8en 1® from the air we

. .The other notable fact which should be con­
sidered m this connection is that notwithstanding
™^,8,u8elf ^!Bertl<lD’ which in any other teacher 
hSi?10*6 contempt, or ridicule, or indignation,
~®,8^P occupies the highest place in the esteem 
and admiration of mankind, even when these His 
claims are not acknowledged, and still stands ont 
as the peerless model of meekness and humility. 
Chanmng declares that the éharge of an extrava­
gant, self-deluding enthusiasm is the last to be 
fastened on Jesus. And yet, if these claims of His 
in,! Hme honor and power and worship be not 
j st, how can he be vindicated from the charge of 
^^e^OUS^re8UmPfcion or self-deluding enthusi- 

The dilemma is inevitable : either He is 
He professed to be, the Christ, the Son of 

f^n ’ °^j e*8e He, is a man who can no longer be 
R . ,^?d as an exemplar or trusted as a teacher. 
,j^'etPa“7 inquirer consider that dilemma in the

Business and Thee,„gy. I pfe„«, StoSPSÜSSeTSâHtofiSf SichS

,-KTiLpxrP„i ssfsæss ssarijîsssas

a ®°a,p flfirm offered to pay five hundred dollars % was after ail a mad dreamer ; or that His claims 
Vk EVe y®ar|’ on condition that its advertise- • w* f?^Pd?d on truth, that He was all He declared 

Th?nff«rhUDg m frPn j of,th| gallery of the church I f to be-that we are here in the presence of a
The offer was accepted. And now the congregation suPerbuman character, a superhuman life, and

t0 bp'vrnor1ft,,y/and t)hysicagllygclean ! 8PP®rbuPia“ wisdom, and that this man ofNazar- 
at the same time.—Acte } ork Tribune. Y eth is indeed the Christ, the Son of the living God.

I ~*>om “ Christ and Modern Unbelief.”
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The Lost Kiss.

I put by the half-written poem.

But the little bare feet on the stairway&hau.
Cry up to me over it all.

eetbeee—Ieedieo
ÈÎSKKei,?

i
____ ” X°°°ooooo ! -ea «naked to Um tangled tarn— wail, the saroeoh-owT flew 

Oat at her lair to the haunted bam—
three bmktote down the road— 
tiaua skilled in the arts of Bin,

. led, ** Whal'd this! Aha! Oho!”
And straightway tackled the bank of tin.

half-past ten P.M. 
im the Tillage bell struck four o’clock ;

They heated aad searched, and gueeaed and tried— 
Bat the littta tin bank would not unlock— 

rer the secret spring !
8a, when the barn-yard rooster crowed, 
hwvap with their toolh and stole away 
With the bitter remark that they'd be Mowed !

Next morniagoame a sweet-faced child 
Aad reached her dimpled hand to take 

A edekel to givo to the heathen poor 
Aad a nickel to eeend for her stomach's sake.

She pressed the hidden secret spring,
Aad to! the bank flew open then 

With a cheery croak that seemed to say,
**I eon tied to see yon—come again ! ”

:
Aad the rev 

with a

A little inquisitive fairy,
My own littie girl with the gold 

Of the sun in her hair and the dewy 
Blue eyes of the fairies of old.

Twas the dear girl that I scolded.
, For was it a moment like this.”
I said, when she knew I was busy 

To come romping in for a kiss— *
Come rowdying up from her mother 

And clamoring there on my knee 
For one 'ittle kiss for my dolly,

And one ’ittle uzzer for me ! ”
God pity the heart that repelled her 

This answerlees prayer of to-day.
'ft.'ss.'SKa','5*””
iA«dlu,”‘n“ m ”*«*

1 the half-written poem,
w^i eihWJdT'y trai,ed in my hand.

"wKA.dT.'r Sd stssasf,^
But the little bare feet on the stairway

thehaU’
Cry up to me over it all.

If yew were I. ui If I were you.
What would we keep our money in ! 

to a down-town bank of British steel.
Or an at-home bank of McKinley tin }

8oune want silvor and some want gold.
Bet toe little tin bank that wants the two 

Aed is ran on the double standard plan—
Why, that is the bank for me and you.

**' —Eugene Field.

The Child-Dyke.
In Holland the ground is so flat and low that 

turo or three times the sea has rushed in bver parts 
of it and destroyed whole towns. In one of these 

» floods, about 200 years ago, more than 20,000 people" 
were drowned. In some of the towns that were 
flooded not a creature survived. In other parts 
hundreds of people were out in boats, trying to 
save as many lives as possible : and on a little bit 
of an island what do you think they found ? Why. 
an old cradle, with a baby asleep in it, and an old 
cat curled up at her feet, all safe and sourid.

Where the little voyagers came from, and to 
whom they belonged, no one could tell ; but in 
memory of them this little island was called

—James Whitcombe Riley.
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