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THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

Sabbath School Lessms,

Nov. 12, THE GRACE OF LIBERALITY.

Lesson, 2Cor. 8: 1:12 Gol. 'Fext, 2 Core 8: 9.
Memory vs. 74, Catechism 60-62.

HoMme READINGS.

M. 1-21 The Collection fur the Saints,
I, 1-16. Paub’s Conti -ence in the Corinthinns
\ 1-1 "Tho Gruce of Liberahty.

13-21 Murual Aid and Supgly,

I I-1%,. A Cheerful Giver.
N 2t 1-10. \ Good Man Sheweth Favor.
8, Prov.11: 24 31.Liberality Rewarded,

elps in Studying—1. Do yow to wil--
“make known to you™ the grace of God as
shown in the giving of the Macedonian
churches. 2. dbounded {hough persecuted
and poor, they had given lavgely for others,
See Mark 12: 43, 445 Luke 21: 3, 4. 3. Of
themselces of Lhicir own accord, heyond thenr
ability, and with many prayers they gave.
3. Nol as we hoped -they went beyond our
hopes. 7. Tn (his grace--of liberal giving,
S Not by conncendntent—not in the way of
command. It was willing giving he wished.,
6. Rich—in all the glories’of heaven.,  Poor—
despised, persecuted, and at last crucified.
Ye..might be rich in the perfect bliss and
holiness of heaven., W. I give adrice- 1
advise yon to make the collection, for this
wiving tothe poor is profitable to you.” 11,
Perform the doing-- *“ complete the doing.”

What is the title of this lesson? Golden
Text? Lesson Phw{¢ Time? Place? Mem-
ory verses?  Catechism?

I. Giving oul of Poverty.vs.1-6, What was
the condition of the Macedonian Christians?
Iow had they given out of their poverty?

1L Gicing Abundantly, vs. 7-8.— What did
Panl exhort the Corinthians todo? In what
wraces had they abounded? Aeaning of
ahbound in this grace also? What led Paul
to give this advice? See ch. 9 : 2.5,

HI. Giving as Christ Gave, vs. 9.12..-By
what example did Paul enforce his counsel?
How had Christ given?  Iow did he for our
sakes become poor?  How are we made rich
by his poverty? What further advice did
Paut give the Corinthians ¢ In what measure
should we give 2 With what spirit? What
will render even the smallest gift aceeptable?

1. We should be kind to all in distress?

2. We should show our kindness of feeling
by kindness of acts in supplying their wants.

3. We should be cheerful, prompt and
liberal in our giving,

4. Liberality in giving blesses the giver as
well as the receiver,

J. We should give ourselves, our all, to
Him who loved us and gave himself for us,

Nov. 19, IMITATION OF CHRIST.

Les,, Eph. iv., 20-32.  Gol, Text, Eph. iv, 132

Memory vs, 30-32, Catechism, 63.66,
Hoa ReEapiNgs.

1.The Love whieh Passeth Knowledge

0 Warn'g ngainst the Sins of the Gen-

2lntation of Chyist, {tiles.

Thelseh. 5 L Wak i Love,ns Christ Loved Us,

EooPml 2 L8,Copist vur Eaanple.

S Jolm13: 1-17An Examp'e of {lumility. .

So Muatt, 18: 253V he Ponizhm'nt of the Unforgivine,

(QUESTIONS,

Introductory.- \Where was Ephesus? W hat
have you learned of Paul's labors in that city ?
When and where did he last meet the elders
of KEphesus 2 What farewell counsels did he
give them?  Tide of this lessoa?  Golden
Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?! Mem-
ory verses? Catechisi?

I, Rightegusness and Holiness, vs, 2024, —
What cautions did Panl give in the verses
preceding our lesson passage?  What was
the moral condition of other Gentiles? In
what respect were those whom Paul addressed
different?! What did he exhort them to do?
Meaning of thie old inan? What were they
to put on! Meaning of the new man? How
is the new man desceribed?  What does the
apostle say in 2 Cor. 5:17¢ What is ellectual
calling?

L Truth and Honesty, ve, 25-28. - What is
Paul’s coune<el abont truthfulness? What
reason does he give for speaking the truth?
What is his coun~el about anger and wrath ?
What must the one who has been dishonest
do? What is forbidden in the cighth com-
mandment ?

IL. Kindness and Forgiveness, vs. 2932, —

M. Iph. 3
T, luphe 4
W kb, 4

How are we 10 gunrd our words? What
solemn cantion is given in verse 307 How

may the Holy Spirit be grieved? What work
of the Holy Spirit 15 here mentioned? What
ractical duties enjoined in verses 31 and 32?
By what example of forgiveness are they
enforced ¢ \What do we pray for in the fifth
petition of the Lord’s Prayer?
Pracricat LEssoNs LEArNED.

1. Receive Christ as your teacher and learn
of him.

2, Seek the rencwing, sanctifying influences
of the tloly Spirit.

3. Live a new life of righteousness and
holiness.

4. Be pure, truthful and honest in all your
words and ways.

5. Be kind and tender-hearted, forgiving
one another even as God in Christ forgave
you.



@ @

Children’

THE -+ xS

S Reeortd.

VOL. 8.

NOVEMBER.

NO. 11,

FOR TIE YOUNG.
HhOW can young people make the most
of life for themselves and for God?
By doing faithfully what each day
gives them to do.
How can young people best it themselves
for doing their work as men and women?

By doing well what they have to do as boys !

and girls.

Young people often forget to-day's duties,
and plan what they will do when they grow
up, but if they forget now they will forget
then. The habit will grow.

You are making yourselves for manhood
and womanhood. 1f you are truthful now
you will be truthful then. If you are indust-
rious now, the habit will grow with you, and
yoa will never be an idler. If you are faith-
ful now you will be faithful then., If you
serve God, now, He will be yours forever.

On the other hand if you are careless now,
you will be careless when grown up, If
indolent now, lazy then. If ill-tempered now,
that temper will strengihen. If you neglect
God your neglect, will be likely to grow.

Whatever you want to be as men and
wornen, be now, as boys and girls. The only
way to reach the top is to climb from the
bottom, and the time to start climbing for
the best in life, is, Now. .

There is a mischievous proverb which says
that young people must sow their wild oats,
but hear what the Bible says about that.
‘“ Whatsoever a man (or boy) soweth, that
shall he also reap.” If you don’t want to
reap wild oats don't sow them,

Then apart from the reniping altogether,
there is far more pleasure sowing good oats
than wild ones. * Wisdom's ways are ways
of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace.”

LEAVING HOME.

There was one immense building at the

World’s Fair with more than seventy large
rooms, wholly devoted to pictures. Some pie-
tures were small, not larger than the page of
abook. Some were very large, twenty by
thirty feet. They were there from all nations,
and among them were some of the finest
| paintings in the world.
: OF ail the thousands, what picture, think
you, attracted most attention? One of the
two or three that always had about it the
largest crowd was a painting of a young man
leaving home. The little brothers and sisters
scarce know what it means. The father
looks on, calm without, but in heart he is
praying for his boy. The mother and son
stand with clasped hands, he with high hope
and earnest, purpose, confident in hisstrength,
while she, with a yearning heart that a
mother only can know, bids him farewell,
giving him a last word, and commending
him to God's care. How anxious she is! She
Iknows how many boys have left home and
gone astray. She knows his weakness and
the temptations that he will meet better than
he does, and she prays that God will keep her
boy.

Young people, your home-leaving time will
soon comie. It is one of the testing points in
life. Do not trust yoursclves. Ask your
mother’s God to keep you, and then, and then
only, you will he safe.

When away from home, do not forget how
carnestly father and mother long and pray te
hear of your well-doing. Whatever youn do,
so live, with God’s help, that yourlives may
make them glad.
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THE CHHAMARS.

NHAT are they, fishes, beasts, or
birds ? They are a low caste peo-
ple in India. Listen to Miss
Jamieson, one of our mission-
aries in Neemuch, India, telling of her work
among them. Forthe most part I use her
own words:
WHERE THEY LIVE.

*“At the entrance of the town guite apart
from any other caste, there is a big hollow
square with two deep wells in it, and some
arge trees, and their wretched littie houses
are built around the sides of this square.

WHAT THEY DO,

Many of the men tan leather aftera very
poor fashion, and the smells about the place
are very bad. The women, and boys aund
girls help to put gaudy little bits of trimming
on the shoes made from the native leather.

During the cold weather they go in parties
to the jungle to cut hay which they bring
home for sale. 'This hinders our school work
very much, for the boys and girls go with
their parents en these tours and remain for
weeks at a time.

WHAT THEY EAT.

When I tell you that these Chamars eat the
flesh of any dead animal they can lay their
hands upon, you will understand that they
are not cleanly in their habits.

An Englishman here had a hovse which died
from snake bite and the Chamars wanted to
carry it oft for food, and would have heen glad
to get it, but he would not allow them to have
it, and ordered it to be buried,

OUR SCHOOL,

Some of them are bright and clever, while
others have discased or weak bodies, the lat-
ter, however, are the exception.

For over two years we taught the children
who came to us, under the trees in the ill-
smelling court above mentioned.  But the
heat of the ~un was most tryving, and it was
impossible to keep up the work in the rainy
season.

About six months ago, therefore, the best
house in the place was rented for forty cents
amonth. ‘The walls are mud and are six feet
high. The room is twenty-two fect long and
ten feet wide. Thereis no window, and the
only way that light and air can get in is by
the door which is so low that we must stoop
on entering.

The only furniture is a blackboard and two
stools. The children seated around the walls
nearly fill the room. The air, with the steam
arising from their dirty clothes in wet wea-
ther, and no veatilation, is simply poisonous.
But in spite of all thig, many of the pupils ave
doing wonderfully well. Some arve still at
their letters, while some can read.

Some of the larger boys work at road mak-
ing four miles away. We give them their
lesson fivst, they take their books with them
and go to their work, and employ their hours
of rest in getting their lessons for early school
next morning.

The Bible is tanght daily. Many verses are
learned by heart, and the older seholars know
pretty well the life of Christ.

THE DEFORMED BOY,

There is a deformed boy whose spine was
injured by a fall, so that he cannot sit up-
right. Ie lives only about one hundred yards
from the school, and yet he requires nearly an
hour to travel that distance, for he cannot
walk, but crawls slowly and painfuliy along
the ground,.

When the boys, a few days ago, repeated
the verse, ** Whatsoever ye would that men
should do to you do ye even to them," Lasked
them to practice that heauntiful lesson by help-
ing this poor boy to reach the school. Dt
they have not yet done so.

The weak and suffering receive little help
or ity among the heathen. It is only our
gracious Saviour who teaches “ Bear ye one
another's hurdens.”™

TUE GIRLS.

The girls in this school take little interest
in learning to read. It is diflicult to get them
to come at all, for their parents think it waste |
time to send them!
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WHAT WE WANT,

To carry on the work and to preserve our
health, we need most urgently a house to
teach in. There is much to dishearten in
working wmong these low caste people, but
we are sowing, and there will he reaping bye
and bye.”

Now young people, when we see what our
missionaries are doing and bearing, shall we
not help them all we can by our gifts and
prayers, and some of you will hope when yop
grow up, to go to help them.

LETTER IFROM HONAN.

Tor the CHILDREN'S RECORD.

1ITAVE just read in the CHILDREN'S Ri-
CORD a very interesting account of Mr.
Grant’s  Sabbath-school in San PFer-
nando, The writer expresses the hope that
ere long China might have such a Sabbath-
school. How earnestly we second this hope!

Now. I wonder if some of the Recorn's
voung readers would like to know why we
have not yet such a Sabbath-school in Honan
as there is in San Fernando. I =hall tell you?

Tirst, it is because dreadful storiesare being
told about us, and are believed in by many of
the people. I will tell you some of these
stories and then you will be able to under-
stand betcer why the Chinese fathers and
mothers are so afraid to allow their children
to come near us,

They say we have men hired to go through
the towns and villages kidnapping children.
They are supposed to hring these children to
the foreigners, who at once put them to death,
tike out their eyes, and hearts, and put their
blood into vessels for medicine, then bury
their bodies under the board Hoors of the
foreigner's houscs.  They say that under onr
flvor is Tull of children’s bones.

We are told that 2 man, a short time since,
while passing through a strange village to
the west of us, was stopped by the villagers
and asked if he was not come to get children
for the * forcign devils.™ He thought they
were joking, and langhingly said, **Why, ves,
Lring them along.” At this the villagers be-

came so0 enraged that they poured boiling
water upon him until he died,  Another man,
living forty miles from here, says he saw
with his own eyes over two hundred Chinese
children in « foreigner's boat. HMHis story is
believed in by a great many.

Even the ofticials appear to believe in these
stories. One oflicial Jiving in o town ten
miles distant from us, has commanded that
all parents in his district must keep their
children in after dark, and must on no ac-
count allow them to go out alone into the
fields. Can you wonder then, that the little
Chinese boys and girls are afraid of us.

Another reason why we cannot hope just
vet to have a Sunday-school here, is that the
Chinese believe if theiv children weré to learn
the “ Jesus doctrine” they wonld at once be
bewitched. Bye and bye, when some of the
grown up Chinese are converted and brought
to know and follow Jesus, we shall be per-
mitted to teach their children, and then we
trust that gradually these bad stories will be
forgotten and the people learn to trust us,

We have two very little missionaries at this

;station. One is named Paul and the other
Flovence. Paul is not yet three years old

and Florence only eight months, yet I call
them missionaries, because they help Lo show
the Chinese that we are the same as they arve ;
and that we love children. Paul has not had
a foreign boy to play with for more than a
year, How glad he would be if he could see
some of you boys and play with you fora
while. But I'm afraid you would not under-
stand him. for he speaks almost all Chinese.
Almost all the children who come in are very
dirty and he does not like to see them so. Iy
have seen him take a sponge and wash a little
boy’s face. At another time, when the chil-
dren came in without any clothoes on he told
them to *“Chuan i shang” put on clothes.

The Chinese are fond of children and are
always very kind to our little ones, although
the common name for them among the Chinese
is * Little foreign devils.™

Your friend, F. RosariNp Gororri.

Chu Wang, Honan, China, August 20th, 1893,
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CHILDREN'S GIFTS.

In token that T owe

Al that T have to Thee.
I drop my little gift

Into Thy treasury.

In token that the world
Needs some of what is mine :
The sad, the rich, the poor, T own,
The gift is Thine.
In token that Thy Name
Makes all men's needs Thine own,
Faher, I give my gift for them
To Thee alone.

In tolken that I think
‘T'hat Thou art pleased by

This gift, T give it Thee, though small,
[Father on high.

In token that I wish
Thy happy child to be,

By loving kindness I'tl strive
To grow like Thee. -Sel,

THE COMPLAINT OF THE PENNIES.

E FREAR the complaint of the pennies in
;i alittle boy's missionary mite-bhox :

This is a fine place to be in and we
like it very much.  We know where
weare going, too, and we are glad of
that. We would rather be missionary pennies
than anything clse, for we know they are the
best sort. . We hope to help buy Bibles for
those across the sea who need them, and have
never had them.

We don’t complain of our place nor our
work, not a hit. But we do complain about
our lonesoweness.  Why are there so few of
us? We want to know that!

And why don't the nickels and dimes come
to keep us company and help on the work we
are going todo by and by? That's what we
want to know!

Penunies are very good” things, especially if
_ there are plenty of them.  One penny may do

ymuch good. We've heard that over and over.,
But there are the nickels and dimes that go
from our little boy's pocket into the toy-shop,
and into the ecandy-shop, and never come
back. How much good do they do? Why
should our little boy spend nickels and dimes
on himself, and onlv pat us pennies in here to
do gwood with? ‘that is what puzzles us, In
the little boy's pockel we kept company with
nickels and dimes, but they do not kéep us
company here, and it is this that we complain
about. Can anybody tell us why? Surely,
surely, our little boy does not care more for
eating good things than for doing geod to
those who need it}

gy

few

And yet we jingle and jingle in heve, a
and

of us, and we wonder where the nickels
dimes are, and why they don't. come too!

Listen to the complaint of the pennies. Can
any one who owns a mite-hox, or who ought
to have one, explain these puzzling things ¢
Chitdrven's Work.,

HOW THE FATHER WAS LED.

=N the city of Brocklyn, a gentleman
. reared in o Christian home. a member
and regular attendant at  chureh,
became interested in polities, through
which he was brought into contact with
a celebrated infidel lecturver, the result bheing
that he soon found himself an intidel. Church
services ceased to have any attraction for
him, and his seat in God’s house was always
vacant. Severe sickness overtook him, and
while fond of the visits of his pastor, to whom
he was personally warmly attached, yet they
failed to canse a return to his former belief.

Recovering his health, he moved to the
West with his wife and little boy, four years
of age. The latter, becoming acquainted with
other little fellows who talked so mueh of
their Sunday-school, asked permission  to
attend also. A loving father. anxious to
please his child, took him to the school,
returning for him at its close.

This continued for a month, when one
Sunday the question was put to him, ¢ Papa,
my teacher says that she would like to have
our mamas and papas come to Sunday-school
some time : won't you come in with me to
day 2" He refused at tirst: but the impor-
funity of his little one made him yield, and
he entered, taking a seat on the side.

At the emrnest words of the teacher,
memory hrought vividly before him his carly
experience, and made him feel very uncom-
fortable.

The next Sunday came the same question
from the child with the same result, and whar
followed? At the cordial words of welcome
from the teacher he could not refrain from
telling the story of his past life, and her
words were the means of causing a complete
surrender of himself to Christ. A few years
after found that man the assistant superin-
tendent of the school and an oflicer in the
church,  Surely, *“a little child shall lead
them.”

If you are tempted to lose patience with
vour fellowmen, stop and think how patient
God hax been with you.

No sham can stand in God's presence,  His
eyes search all pretensions to their very heart
and core.
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DR, MACKAY'S VISIT HOME.,

Two months ago, in your Record, you looked
into the faces of Mr. and Mrs, Mackenzie, the
lat ter now resting in her heavenly home, the
former alone, v ith Jesus, among the natives
of Bfate, New Hebrides,

This]month you have another mi.ssion:n'y"

the Island was so called by the early voyagers

when they saw its beautiful green mountains

from the sea,

But though every prospeet was pleasing,
man was vile, as Dr. Mackay found when hie
landed there alone twenty-one years ago.

He was ha'ed by the peeple, who looked a
him, laughed at him, mocked at him. sneeved

and his wife from another island, far away, t at him, and called him all the ugly names

the const of China.

Rev. Dir. Macray,

did, it was only a shed with earthen floor such
as you would scarcely keep your dog in.

But he loved the poor heathen who hated
him and he began healing their diseases as
they would allow him, for he was a Medieal
Doctor, and when he learned a little of their
language and could get them to listen, he
told them of the Great Physician who could
heal their spivitual ills.

Time passed. God blessed his work very
richly. After a number of years he married

t their language contained.
Formosa isa Latin word for, heauti ful; and !

tle conld searce hive a shelter and when he

. Mns, Mackay.

a Chinese lady, & Formosan, who had become
a Christian, and who has been a very werthy
help meet in the mission.

About ten years ago I and Mrs, Mackay
visited Canada and people listened with
wonder and thankfalness as he told of what
God had wrought.

When they returned to Formosa, they reap-
ed still richer harvests and now they have
come to Canada again to place (heiv children
at school and to tell of their work.,  Many of
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vou will see and hear Dr. Mackay and perhaps
Murs. Mackay. You will hear of them from
time to time and these pictures are given to
introduce them to you,

Here is Dr, Mackay's deseription of his visit
among them before leaving for Canada. He
SVS 1—

*Heathen and Christian, rich and poor,;
literary and unlearned, combined to show |
respecl and wish us wsafe jonrney and quick!
retnrn, Bands of musice greeted and escorted
us from station to station, amid the tiring of
guns, displaying of banners and whizzing of
squibs.”

* A military mandarin called on me one
morning at six o'cloek, in a chapel. his body
gunard accompanying him.  Another had a
man along the road side with 100 Ihs, « f heef
awaiting us. * Wonderful, wonderful * the
changes these eyes have seen in 21 years.”

*Asall classes treated me as they liked
when making my first tour through Northern |
Formosa, 1 allowed converts and others to do
Just as they felt disposed in this last trip.”

* Converts here raised abont $200 to give us |
presents and a send-ofl. S100 was presented |
to me one evening lately, at worship, as they
did not know what to purchase for ux. 1 re.!
turned the money and asked them to open'!
four more stations with it. ‘Then the number,
of chapels in North TFormosa will be sixty.”

THE SPEAR AND THE BIBLE. i
At a missionary meeting held in New

Guinea a few months ago one of the speakers
picked up a spear and said : * This used to e’
our constant companion. We dared not o
out to our grdens without it : we took it in:
our canoes @ we carrvied it in our j()lll‘llt‘.\‘S;l
weslept with it at ourside ; and we took our
meals with it elose at hand, but.” he added,’
*we can now sleep safely because of this.™,
holding up the Gospels, ** This book has:
brought us peace and protection, and we no
longer require the spear.”™  Missionary Link.,

Thou will keep him in perfect peace whose
mind is stayed in Thee because he trusteth in
Thee.

MR. SPURGEON'S ADVICE TO BOYS.

When I was just fifteen 1 helieved in the
Lord Jesus, was baptized and joined the
Church of Christ.  This is twenty-five years
ago, and [ have never been sovry for what I
then did 5 no, not even once,

I have had plenty of time to think it over,
and many temptations to try some other
course, and if I had been deceived or had
made a gross blunder, I would bave made a
change hefore now, and would do my best to
wevent others from falling into the same de-
usion,

I tell you, boys, the day I gave myself up to
Jesus to be his servant, was the very best day
of my life. Then [ began to be safe and happy:
then t found out the secret of living, and  bad
aworthy objeet for life's exertions, and un-
failing comfort for life’s troubles.

Because I wish every boy to have a bright
eye, a licht head, a joy ful heart and overtlow
ing spirits, I plead with him to consider
whether he will follow my example. for 1

“speak from experienee,

BREAD UPON THE WATERS.

* Cast thy bread upon the waters, for thon
shalt find it after many days.” Eeelo xi: 1L

A lady in Scotland. whose husband left her
a competence, had two profligate sons. who
wasted her substance with riotous living.
When she saw that her property was being
squandered she determinad to make an offer-
ing to the Lorl, She took twenty pounds
($3100) and gave it the foreign DM sionary
Society. Ilersons were very angry at this.
and told her that she might as well cast her
money into the sea.

T will cast it into the sea,” she replied,
“and it shall be my bread upon the waters.”

The =ons, having spent all they could get,
enlisted ina regiment and were sent to India.
Their posicions were far apart, but God so
or(lcro(‘ in his providence that both were sta-
tioned near the missionaries.  The elder one
was led to repent of sin and embrace Christ.
He shortly alterwards died.  Meanwhile the
widowed mother was praying for her hoys
Oue evening as she was taking down her
family Bible to read, the dvor was softly open-
ed and the younger s« n appeared to greet the
aged mother.  He told her he had turned to
God, and Christ had blotted out all his sins,
Then he naveated his past history in connec-
tion with the intluence the missionaries of the
Cross had on his own mind, while his mother,
with tears of overflowing  gratitude, ex-
claimed :

* O my twenty pounds ! my twenty pounds !
I have cast my bread upon the waters, and
now I have found it after many days.”
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MOTHER'S HAIR PRESERVATIVE,
EEN to the store, Jim?"
“Yes."

“What y'got tied upt”
“You go along and ‘tend to
g your own business. [ ain't a-going
to tell

“Well, it looks like o bottle, any way, If
you don’t tell me, I'll go and put the boys on
to the bottle of ale.”

*Well, then, you'll tell them a lie, for it
ain’t ale.”

*Well, then 1 guess it's soda-water,”

“No, it ain't soda-water.”

“Then it's mineral water,”

“No it ain't that.”

“Then I guess it's cod-liver oil.”

*No, ‘there ain't no one to our house got
consnmption,”

“Then Lgive it up.”

“Well, then, Ull tell you. [It's a bottle of
Hair Preservative to keep mother’s hair from
turning gray and falling out. 1 don’t believe
I should mind having gray hairs half so much
as she does, but I know T wonldn't want mine
all to fall out and leave me bald-headed.”

“0h, oh!" called out the other boy, “What's
making her get gray? I've heard that worry
iloes’ it.  Woirying over your badness, 11l

wet.”

“1Juh! better take that to yourself.”

Then the hoys separated and went their
ways.

But the boy who first spoke did take the
first words of the other to himself. He
couldn’t help thinking to himself, as he went
down street, what he had just remarked
about worry making gray hairs, and wonder-
ing if some of these days he should have to be
Jugging home a bottle from the drug-store,
containing hair preservative, to keep his
mother's hair from growing gray.

“If Ldo,” he said to himself with a shrug
of his shoulder, “1 don’t want that Jim
Ashton to catch me at it; for just as like as
not he'd up and say, ‘I told you so; worrying
over your badness!™

Then he walked a little farther, in ame-
ditative sort of way, cutting the head ofta
daisy with his stick here, and jabbing it into
the ground after a tumble-bug who was
serambling to get out of his way there, but
%hinking neither of the daisy nor the tumble-

g,
ﬁinally he stopped, and squared his back
around against the fence.

“I wonder,” he quizzed himself, *“if it 4s
worry that makes people’s hair grow gray?
For if it is, then [ know a way to keep
mother's from getting so, that's better than
anything in the drug-store.”

He went home determined to keep his word.

And he did. He slipped around into the
wood-shed, and split & whole armful of the
nicest kKind of kindling, finished the iob
by shaving off' a handful of long feathery
shavings, and this he tueked into one end of
the wood-box, which he guickly filled with
seasoned wood. Then he called his mother's
attention to it.

“Oh, T'm =0 glad!" she said, T was just
going to worry about your forgetting it, a~
you usually do, and father finding it out after
1e came home; but now T'll have that oft my
mind.”

Then the boy slipped around behind (he
woodshed door, and grinned and chuckled,
and rubbed his hands together, as though

he were enjoving something hugely,  *“‘Ha,
ha!™ he said to himself. **First” dose of

Mother's Iair Preservative. Shake up well
and apply frequently.™  And the he went oft
to Iin(ll his sister Susan,

“See, here, Sue.” he called to her contiden-
tially, “you aren't going to dilly-dally and
poke around about those dishes (his evening,
-—are youi - and make mother come out to the
kitehen half a dozen times, and ask you when
you are going to get done?”

“What business is that of yours?™
answered, a little sharply.

“Because it you are¢”
a-going to™--

“Just aegoing to what, I'd like to know?"
Susan demanded, with a little morve asperity
in her tene.

“Why" said Tom, with the utmost good-
nature, “I'm just a-going te come onl and
help you myself.”

“You help wash the dishes? I'd like to
see yvou!l”

“Well, see if I don't, then.”

I Susan was a little slower than usual that
evening, it must have been just to test her
brather’s threat. And, suve enough, he did
come, and helped her through so good-
naturedly and so  cleverly that she was
surprised more than a little,

“Tom,” she said, what kind of a joke is
this you are playing on me¢”

“The joke ain't on you,” said Tom; *it's on
mother”

*On mother?” repeated Susan.

“Yes,” said Tom; “It’s another dose of

Susan

sadd he, “I'm just

Mother's Hair Preservative. She doesn’t
know anything about it.”
“ Mother's Hair Preservative!” again

exclaimed Susan. “What in the world is the
boy talking about?™

Then Tom let her into the secret of the
thing. Susan looked very thonghtful for a
monient.

“Well, 1declare!™ she said at last.  *“Who
el\'cl"\‘\"ould have thought of such a thing as
that?



128

THE CHILDREN'S RECORD.

“But iCs a great deal bhetter than the drug-
store kind, isn't it Tom demanded.

*Yes," said Susan. thoughtilly,

SThen said Tom, let’s give her another
dose this evening,  ‘Shake up well, and vse
often,” - that's the direction.”™

Then Tom and Susan had a brief consulta-

tion together in low tones; and the result 1

was that pretty soon they started into the
sitting-room, where father and mother were,
tagether with o couple of sleepy-eved young-

sters, whose bedtinie was evidently not far |

anway.

“Hello, Dicky!" said Tom to the elder of

the two.  “Want to see my new knife?”

*Yes!isaid Dicky, opening his eyes wide
for an instant.

“Come along with me and Susan. then,”
said Tom,

And Dicky was ready in a2 monent.

*And Susan will bring little Mary
see it 100,” said the elder sister e
drawing the little one to her and pic
up. And the four left the vaom.

tlong to
ixingly.
kings her

The mother turpned her eyes from her work .

to see what was going on: but, as she could
read no signs of mischief in their Bees, she let
them go without a word,

In ten or fifteen minates, Tom and Susan
both slipped back into the room againg and,
bhefore mother had time to start, and exelaim,
“What in the world have yon done with
those children? Theydl eateh their death of

colds out there adone,” Susan slipped up and ¢

w hispered something into mother’s car

The mother gave her a quick, pleased look,
and then settled down to her work again with
axigh of relief, as though she had just eseaped
something she rather dreaded.

Then Susan sidled 0 er to where Tom was
by the five. and nudged him, and pointed to
maother: and Tom grinned, and rubbed his
hands, and chuckled, and whispered to Susan:
““The third dose since T e from school this
evening., Shake well, and use often. Ha, ha!
Mother's Hair Preservative! T guess TH
apply fora patent.”

SHesh-shesh-sh ™ said Susan: Cshe’ll hear

vou. I believe I'H <lip out into the kitchen,
and set the buck-wheat batter for breakfast,

and then tell her about it when I come back.”

“Good!™ said Tom.  “Dose number four

Shake welll and use often.

And 1 helieve T o

T

Cand commenced to explore the continent of
S Rarope for islands, rivers, mountains, cities,
yete, soas to have them all 1eady o the end
:of his tongue to rattle off'in class to-morrow.
o But just as he was about to proceed, it
pstruek him there was o curions contrast
cbetween the front part of book and the back
the part which he had gone over and the
I studying abont
the carth’s surface was as hard on the surface
it iz on the book, I guess it would have
been pretty badly tumbled around, and some
i worn by this time,” thought ‘Tomn to himself,
“tavith all the boys and givls in the world that
are at it. Wonder why T can't keep the rest
of this book in better shape? 1 heard mother
worrying about that just the o wer day, that
I would have to have a new geography pretty
soon, and there would be more expense.”
Then he got up and hrought a newspaper
from across the ronm to lay over the pages of
the hook he was not studying. o that if he
i forgot. and rested his elbows on it, or fingered
(i, the newspaper. and not the hook, wonld
wet the wear.
“Capital!™ he said to himself. Dose nnmber
six.  Shake welland use often, Mother's Hair
. Preservative, manufactured by Susan and
VTomk™  And he went at his study as though
no geography lesson had ever been half so
“pleasant to learn as that one.
o But when Susan caune back from tixing the
-buckwheat batter, and whispered in mother's
; ain. and they both saw the pleased and
ed Jook which came guickiy, the geog-
{ raphy lesson had to be interrupted by another
,little consultation and some more chuckles
apon the part of Tom. They were very well
# pleased with the sueeess of their scheme.
i And it is my opinion that “Mother's Hair
| Preservative, manufactured by Susan and
i Tom,” is going to he the most hrilliant success
jof anything in its line that has cver been
Pinvented. 1t ought Lo become o very popular
s remedy.-~REV. Jo P Cowax, in S8 Times.

A SILVER DOLLAR.

U'T* on the prairie the sun shown down
v flercely, and in its intense glow the
g vist expanse of  grrass wlistened
/< and swayed like a myriad of tiny

lances.  The quivering heat hovered
vellow buttes until they seemed to

tpart which he had not,

i
A=

rthe

et down my geography, and learn my lesson | flash back a refiected light as from molten
for to-morrow, hefore inother hegins to wonder | grold.

i 1 won't miss and get poor marks in my
Never thought of that.
I, and use often, ; Here, under a grotesquely twisted cotton-
. Great scheme! ' wood, was ereeted a human habitation of the

class.  Heigh-ho!
Dase numbertive.  Shake
—Mother’s Hair Presenrativ
ad our testimonials, Manufactured at
home.  Tom and Susan, proprictors. Not on
~ale at all drugestores,”
Tom zot down his dogeared  geography,

But down where astrip of woodland fringed
{the Hearvt River were coolness and shade.

most primitive order  a tent-like arrange
“ment of poles and skins, It was in short, a
Hrenuine Indian tepee. Truthfully speaking,
There is very lit(l]o poetry about a tepee.
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However, on this June afternoon, with the
sun sending down a subdued, amber light
through the veil of green leaves, changing the
cover of dingy skins into vichest amber,
drawing up the smoke from the smoldering
fire into an ctherial coil of palest blue, and
Lringing out in a sudden glory of colorthe
scarlet shawl which the squaw had hung ap
Lo dry on ove of the poles- it was a picture to
delight an artist’s eve.  Perhaps, however,
the artist would have found little to attracet
him in the squaw hersellf, a fal, greasy
creature, slouching over her moceasin-sewing,
or in the brawny “brave,” her
snoving on a pile of skins in the corner.

It would have been pleasanter to have
contemplated the shildren of this uninterest-
ing pair. a boy of fourteen years, and a girl
somewhat vounger. The former wore a suit
of tatfered buckskin, while his sister was
clad in & gay, pink calico gown, and braided
in with her raven hair, was a profusion of
azure-huned feathers.,  Blue FFeather, for that
was her name, was not lacking in the vanity
of her sex and race. . But as good may sowme-
times come from evil, so often vanity may be
merely the beginning of a strife after better

things, and as Blue Feather sat there, altern-
ately xewing on a moceasin and  casting

glances at her gay hmage reflected in the
river flowing near, there were many thoughts
struggling in her untutored mind,

*Long-Bow,” she sidd at 1ast to her brother
who was gravely pluming some arrows,
“Long-Bow, do you ever wish that you were
like the pade faces?”

A scowloverspread the young Indian's face.
“That T may lie aud cheat?” he asked bitterly.

“0, no! But there are good pale-faces. The
missionary and his wife. She it was who
wave me this dress, and she told meif T wonld
come to her school she would teach me to
vead hooks ‘talking leaves.” And she said
you might come, too.”

20

hushand. -

*The white squanw need not think that T am

a fool!™ with sudden dignity. “1 can tish.
hunt, vide like the wind, and who can make
hetter bows than I do?™

“T know, brother, that these thingsare very
fine. 1t would soon be easy for you to be as
clever as the pale-faces.  Certainly they are
better oft than we Indians, build great houses
into which the win never drips, not the cold
creeps: and they have always so much to eat!”

There was a thonghtful look on the young
Indian’s face has he answeved, *Well, to teil

the trath, sister, I've sometimes hungered to
kuow move than I do.  When 1 look at that™

pointing with a disdainful gesture toward
the pronee figure of his drunken father asleep
in thwe tepee - T feel ashamed that T belong
o a degraded ansd ignorant race.  But. then,
when 1 see the pale-face drunk, too, and

Iving, cheating and false. then I say there is
no good any where, and the great Spirit has
hidden his face from us all. No, little sister,
I cannot promise that I will go Lo the miission
school- at least not yet.™”

Early on the following day, Long-Bow
widked over to town (o sell his bows and
arrows, and there chanced to meet young
Gilbert Ray, son of the missionary,  Gilbert
had long wanted a bow of gennine Indian
make, and taking up one, he asked the price.

Long-Bow gravely marked off the joints of
his fore tinger,

The white lad knew enough of Indian signs
to understand him.  “IT'wenty-five - fifty
seventy-five one dotlar,™ he said, caleulatin,
a quarter for every joint.

Long-bow nodded & solemn asseni.

Bidding him wait there until he returned
young Ray rushed home and into his father's
study, where the Jatter sat busily writing.
“Tather.™ he breathlessly exelaimed, ©yon
promised me a dollar for planting potatoes,
and may I have it nowy”

“Yes,” replied Min Ray absent-mindedly,
for he was deep in his sermon. My purse is
in xlll).\.'_cont which is hanging up there on the
wall.

An hour later, when the good missionary
emerged from his meditative mood, he was
somewhat aghast at examining his purse.

“Gilbert,” he callcd to his son, who was out
in the yard practicing with his new bow,
cGitkert, did you take a dollar hill or a silver
dollar fromy my purse?”

“A silver dollar, sir,”
swer

“Dear me! That was abogus one!  Some-
body palmed it off on me a few daysago. ]
didn’t think about in being in my purse when
1 told you to get the money. That young
Indian will be sure to thing you meant to
cheat him !

Mr. Ray was right, for that was what Long
Bow did think when he found out_ the
worthlessness of the coin.  “Look here, Blue
Feather,” he said on his vetworn to the tepee,
you see yourgood friends are traitors! It was
the son of the missionary who thus deceived
me.  He got my best bow and arrows for

nothing, the vile coyote!
* * € ~ * =

«
-

was the prompt an-

L] * ®

Two weeks after this, Gilbert Ray and hix
sister Elsie, in taking a rvide on their ponies,
were caught in one of those severe summer
storms that sweep down so suddeniy o the
rolling plains and Dakota.  Drenched by vain
peited by hailstones, butfeted here and theve
and there by the shivicking wind, little wonder
that delicate Elsie hecame frightened and
tearful,

“Cheer up. sister,” said  Gilbert,
storms do not last long.

3

“these
In the meanwhile,
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let us make for the woods by the river. They I
will afford us some protection.” !
Reaching the growth of cotton woods, they
had found a better shelter than they h:ul.
anticipated, for here was a tepee, and its
shelter of skins was not to be despised,
Dismounting, they tied their ponies, and
hurriedly sought the tepee, the flap of which
was drawn aside as they approached.  Little
Blue Feather, in her pink freck, peered out !
with timid curviosity, while back of her was i
lier brother.  Black” as a thunder cloud was!
the face of the young Indian when he.
recognized Gilbert, and he made a gesture as |
if to refuse admittance, but the whate lad:
sprang impeluously into the tepee, saying in
Jovous surprise, “Well, if this isn't lucky! 17
sy, aren’t you the chap who sold e abow

and arrows, not long ago?™

TLong-Bow nodded grimly. with his eyes all
ablaze.

I thought you were” Gilbert continued.
“and 've heen hunting for you ever since.
That  dollar wasn™t good”™  here Gilbert

ntused, aghast at the wrathful face of the
ndian.  But Elsic came to the resceue, saying
in her gentle way, “You see, my brother
didn’t know it was bad when he gaveit to
o, and we felt sorey, and father said we
must (ry and find you and give youwanother”™

Here  Gilhert fumbled in his drenched
pocked and drew fovth a bright, silver dollar, «
at the sight of which the voung Indian’s face
relaxed into something like a smile as he
grunted out anacknowledgment of histhanks.

The old Indian and his squaw being away
the tepee was thus left to the fomr young.
folks, and as Gilbert and Elsie bad picked wp
alittle of the Sionx tongue, and the Indian's
knew considerahle IEnglish, they all managed
to have a lively conversation.  Blue-Feather
shyly told of the pride she had in her new

ink dress, and the little white givl showed
1er how she might sew up an ugly tearin the
skirt,  Long-Bow, with dignificd condes-
cension, explained to Gilhert how he twisted
his bow strings,  Thus the time passed away,
and hefore they havdly knew it the sun shene
out again.  Casting many a smiling glance
backward, Gilbert and BElsie rode away.

And as Long-Bow gazed after their retreat-
ing forms, there was 2t thoughtful look on his
dusky face  alook Ml of suddenly awakened
ambition, and tarning to his sister, who was
patiently trying to sew up the rent in her’
~kirt. ax Elsie had directed, he said earnestly:!
“Sister, the heart of the missionary™s son is
white, like his face! 1 believe T will go to!
their school after all” '

Blue Feather clapped her bhrown hands in:
Jox as shee veplied @ Al my brother! you
will never regret it.”

Long-Bow never did regret it and to-day, |

" reform.

were you to Jook in his dark face, all aglow
with an intelligence that has been stimulated
by kind and careful treatment, were vou to
hear_him speak, aye, and read English, you
could not deny that no matter how degraded
aiace may be, by dealing with it fairly and
helpfully, ever keeping in mind the blessed
Golden Rule, one may elevate that race and
glorify its future by hopes and happiness. -
Christian Intclligencer.

KILLING TIME.

ARE a copper, sir: I'm starving,”
said o poor, half-clad man to a gentle-
man who was hastening homeward
througzh the streets in the great city
one bitter cold night - “Spare a
copper, sir, and God will bless you.™

Struack with the poor fellow's manner and
appearance, the gentleman replied @

* You look as if you had seen better days.
If you tell me candidly what has been your
areatest failing through life, Tl give "you
money cnough to pay for your lodging.”

“T'm afraid 1 could harvdly do that,” the
begear answered with o mournful smile.

“Prye man, try,” added the gentleman,
“ Here's a shilling (o sharpen your memorys
only he sure to speak the truth.”

The man pressed the coin tightly in his
hand, and after thinking for nearly a minute,
said :

**To be honest with yvou, then, 1 believe my
greatest fanlt has been in learning to *kill
time” When Iwas o yonngster, T had kind,
loving parents, who let me do pretty much as
I liked: so 1 became idle and careless, and
uever once thought of the change that was in
store for me.  In the hope that 1 should one
day make my mark in the world, I was sent
to college; but there T wasted my time in idle
dreaming and expensive amusements. I 1
had been a poor {m‘\‘. with necessity staring
me in the face, I think I should have done
hetter.  But somchow I fell into the notion
that life was one continned round of pleasure.
I gradually became fond of wine and com-
pany.  Ina few years my parents both died :
and you can zuess the rest. 1 soon wasted
what little they left me: and now it is too
Inte to combat my old habits. Yes, sir,
idleness ruined me.”

*1 believe the story,” replied the gentles
man, "and when 1 get home T will tell it 1o
my own boys as a warning. 1 am sorry” for
you: indeed Tam.  But it is never too late to
Come 1o my oflice to-morrow, and
let e inspire yvou with new conragze.”

And givingthe man another picce of money,
and indicating where he could be found. he
hurried away,

=
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THE SINS OF THE FATHERS.

$). 1E following narrative is a true one,
and told in the Sunday-school Times
by a minister who says the incident

is one of the saddest that ever came
to his knowledge :

James Cayley was a bright, winsome lad,
the joy of his mother and his father’s ¢ good
angel,” as folks said.  The father was a
drunkard of a most determined type, though
master of a ship, and therefore in a responsi-
ble position. James Cayley’s mother was a
good woman, with a sad heart and delicate
constitution, both owing to the thoughtless
brutality of her husband. ¥rom his carliest
years little James had imbibed a horror of
drunkenuness, from the careful instruction
given him by his mother.

Years passed on, and young Cayley, having
reached a vigorous manhood, full of rich
promise, decided Lo become & mariner, ad to
this end he studied navigation with so much
suceess, that though unusually youthful, he
obtained a captain’s certiticate and joined his
father's ship as second in command. On
leaving home for the first time he was natur-
ally proud, and though his good mother with
anxious tears reminded him of his promise
never to taste alcohol, and to be careful of his
father, his sole thought on stepping aboard
his ship was to be a brave and a gallant
sailor. Though often tempted to drink, he
always refused, and bravely followed the
advice of his mother. He was very much ill-
treated by his father during theiv carly
voyages together, but he never resented it in
thought or word.

In October, 1571, Captain Cayley's vessel
was on her way from Barbadoes to Nova
Seotin with a valuable West India cargo.
Owing to a succession of calms and head
winds, the voyage had been unusually pro-
tracted.  The captain was  nearly always
intoxicated, and therefore quite untit to
command his vessel. A storm arose; the
mate (James Cayley) wished to command,
but was forbidden, the result being that the
ship was dashed ashore on a lee coast and all
hands were lost but young Cayley and one of
the seamen. Strong marine currents and a
dense fog were formidable foes to contend
with, but a maddened drunkard wrecked his
ship and plunged twenty scamen, including
himself, into eternity.

Shortly after this terrible incident, James
Cayley was appointed mate of a large East
Indiaman, with the promise of succeeding to
the chief position_in the space of a vear, a
the captain, an old man, wished at that time
to retire from active service. Ie did well in
every respect. and won the esteem and

T

! confidence as well of his superior as of his

subordinates.

At the close of one of his voyages the mate
married & lady of tender breeding and good
character, but alas, he drank a glass of wine
for the first time in his life. e took no more,
however, for a time. Months passed on, but
the mate was not himself. 1lle was unpune:
tual in his appointments, irvitable in manner,
and unusually gay when ashore. The fact
was, he was fast sinking into the degraded
life of a drunkard, and this in spite of his
early instruction, so wofully illustrated by
the life of his father and by his tragic and
awflul death., Still he kept his position, and
at the end of one more voyage he was to be
]!Ll:l(-e(l in command of the splendid ship Sea
Foam. .

On the way home he drank too freely of
wine and other liquors, and on being kindly
spoken to by his old friend, the captain, he
dealt him a savage blow, which stunned the
old man and contined him to his cabin for
many days. This sealed the young man's
fate. When the v 1 reached port he was
discharged in disgrace, and henever recovered
himself, though he tried. Iis wife left him,
his friends forsook him, and for some years 1
lost sight of him myself. It is but a short
time ago since I was told that James Cayley
had died in an English poorhouse, and had
been laid to rest in a pauper’s grave,

If we have never before made the resolve to
Iabor in behalf of the poor drankard and
against. his sworn foe, let us at least do so
now, remembering the overdrue story of
James Cayley.  “ Cursed is he that giveth his
neighbor drink and putteth the bottle to him
and maketh him drunken also,” is ascriptural
malediction to whiceh we may well take heed.

POOR GIRLS.

The poorest givls in the world ave those
who have never heen taught to work.,  There
are thousands of them. Rich parents have
petted theny, they have heen tanght to despise
labor. and depend upon others for i living.
and are perfectly helpless.  If misfortune
comes upon their friends, as it often does,
their case is hopeless.  The most forlorn and
miscerable women on earth belong to this class.

It belongs to parents to protect their davgh-
from this deplorable condition.  They do
them a great wrong if they neglect it. Fvery
danghter ought to be taught to earn her own
living. Therich as well as the poor require
this training.  The wheel of fortune rolls
swiftly avround--the rich are very likely to
become poor, and the poor, rich. Skill to
labor is no disadvantage to the rich, and is
indispensable to the poor. 'Well-to-do parents
must educate their daughters to work: no
reform is more imperative than this. .
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THE TREE AND THE TPOST.

b THINIC any one
without heing a
Harry Wood, with a conlident air.

Christian,” s aid

I
5

|

can be just as good all

H
i

said @ CWait awhile.” I've waited fen years.
There's the slender, awkward sapling that we
aughed at, and here’s the reliable, hand-
As Uncle Harvey shook it with
“What's the

some post.”
his hand it eracked ominously.

i
*There's Tom : where will you 'i”‘ll(lilll'1'<-||(-c between the tree and the post,

a more reliable fellow than he? Imosure | jpppv2®

he is much more agrecable than John,

Why, one’s atreesund the other is only a

who joined the church last week, and set | post,” said Harry.

himself up to e bhetter than the rest of us.”

* But both are wood,” pursued  his  uncle.

“Is that quite fair, Harry {” asked Uncle { “ Not so unlike, apparently, ten years ago;

Harvey. with a smile.
up to be better than the rest of yout™

1
|

“ Did he set himself | the difference being in favor of the post. They

were planted in the same soil, only a few fect

*Well, he said he was going to try to be a | apart.  Yet one has grown larger and iore

Christian, anyway.

* Do you think he meant any thing by it 27
asked Unele Harvey.

Ol tyes! he meant it. e will try to be
wood, 1 suppose, but Tom’s good c¢nough for
me just as he is” And Harry walked off
whistling o lively air.

“ Do you remember when this maple was
set out, Harry ¢ asked his uncle the next
day, as they stood in the shade of a beautiful
tree in the corner of the yard.

* No, but I've heard father say he planted
it the spring we moved into this house, and
that must have boen ten years ago, for I was
five then, and now I'm fifteen.”

<1 remember it auite well,” said Uncle
Harvey. It was a mere sticlkk without leaf
or branch, and it was inclined to bend overto
one side; so your father tied it to a stake to
straighten it. It is a pretty good tree now.™

* Yeg, indeed,” said Harry; *we would not
part with it for anything.”

It seems to me this post by the gate needs
anew cont of paint,” continued Unele Harvey.

*Oh! It is not worth painting. Father is
going to put a new hitehing-post there. This
one is unsteady and is probably rotten at the
base.”

“Why, how bappens that?” said Uncle
Harvey. ** It was put here at the same time
the maple tree was planted. A good, strong.
reliable post it seemed 3 a handsome post, too,
in its day  smooth, of good shape. and nicely
painted. In fact, it looked much better than
the tree. 1 told your father so. but he only

f
i
i

]

beautiful year Dby year: the other, after
remaining outwardly about the same for
years, now begins to show signs of weakness
and decay.”

“ One had life and the other had not.” said
Harry. ** A thing must have life in order to
grow.”

‘Do you think your father will make the
new hitching-post out of the maple-tree,
Harry?”

* Why, of course nat, uncle.
cut down that tree for any thing.
*¢ But he needs anew post.”

0! he can get plenty of posts, but it takes
a good many years to geta tree like that.”

“ You remind me of what the minister said
last Sunday in speaking of the difference bet
ween a merely moral man and a Christian,
His text was those words of Christ : ¢ In me
ye have life; " and he said @ * You can make
a post out of a tree, but you can never make a
tree ont of a post.” Suppose you give John
and Tom ten years before you decide which is
the better fellow.”- Sunday-school Lines.

He wouldn't
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Nov. 6. THE CHRISTIAN HOME.
Lesson, Col. 32 12.25, Gol. Text, Ps. 2,
Memory vs, 2325, Catechism, 67-69.

R TtoME READING.

M. Col.1:1-29 ... Redemprion through His Blood.!
T. Col 2:1-23....48So walk Ye in Mlm.”

W. Col.3:1-25 . 'Lhe Christ'wn loue.

* Continue in Prayer.”

Practical Duties.

:1-24  .*“Be Strong in the Lord.”

101 : 1.8 1 will Behave Myself Wisely.”

Helps in Studying. - 12, Bowels of mercy—
o heart of compassion,” 13, - quarrel-—
*a complaint.,”  Christ—who had inlinitely
ereater cause of complaint against us. 1L
Charity love. The bond of perteclness -as
binding together all other graces. 15. Lhe
peace of God—Rev, Ver.,, *‘the peace of
Christ.” John 11: 27, 16. The word of Christ
~--which he has spoken and caused to Le pro-
ciaimed. By him~*through him,” as the
channel of his grace tous. 20. Unto the Lord
- -Rev. Ver. *in the Lord.” 22, In «ll things
—unless they command you to do wrong.

What is the title of this lesson? Golden
Text? Lesson Plan¢ Time? Place? Mem-
ory verses? Catechism?

L The Spirit of Love, vs. 12-14.--What
spirit must we exercise towards one another?
How are we to feel towards those against
whom we have cause of complaint? With
what crowning grace are we to be clothed?
How is love the bond of perfectness?

II. The Spirit of Peace, vs. 15.19-—What
counsel is given in verse 15¢ What parting
legacy did Christ give his disciples ? John 14
27. In whose name are we to do all things?
For what are we to give thanks? 'Through
whom? What duty is required of wives?
Of husbands ?

III. 2he Spirit of Obedience, vs. 2025, -
What duty is required of childvren?¢ Why?
Which is the first commandment with prom-
ise? What is the reason annexed to the tifth
commandment 2 What daty, is required of
fathers? How should they bring up their
children? Eph. 6 4. What duty is required
of servants? 1low should this service be
rendered? How are we to do everything?
Who will reward faithful service? How
shall he that doeth wrong be treated? What
is suid of God’s impartiality?

1. All our life should be governed by love-
love to God and love to man.

2, Children should love, honor and obey
their parents.

3. Parents should rule their children with
loving authority.

1. Servants must obey their masters, and
masters must treat their servants justly.

GRATEFUL OBEDIENCE-

Gol. "l'ext, 1.Jno., 1-19,
Catechism, 70.72.
TToME READINGS,

.Wisdom Sought ani Given.
T, Jumes1: rate ! Obedicnce.
W, Matt 20 Fhe Wire and the Unwiso Hearer,
Th. Matte 13:1.9:18 23A Lesson on llenring,

Dee. 3.
1

w08, James 12 16-27,
demory v, 26-27-

|
!
!
i

M, James1:)

Foo Paalio 192 1-14 Making Wise tho Simple.
5. Rom. 10:13-21 Faith by Itearing.
S, Paatmd:1-53 Practien! Picty.

The author of the epistle from which this
lesson is taken was probably the James who
presided at the conference at Jerusalem (Acts
15 : 13), who is called by Paul (Gal. 1:19) * the
Lord’s brother,” and (Gal, 2: 9) o pillar of the
church. It was addressed to Christians
scattered throughout the Roman empire.

QuESTIONS,

Introductory.~-Who was the author of
this epistle?  What do you know about
James? Title of this lesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan?  Time?  Place?  Memory
verses? Catechism?

I. Receiving the Word, vs. 16-21-—With
what caution does the lesson begin? From
whom does every good come? Of what is
light a symbol? How is God the L'uther of
light 2 From whom is spiritual life received?
By what means? How are we to receive the
word ¢

II. IHearing the Word, vs, 22.24.—What is
the duty of the heaver¢ Whom is the “ not-
doer ™ like? How is the perfect law a law of
liberty? Who use it aright? How is the
right use blessed ? What did our Savioursav
of the doers of his word? Matt. 7:24, 25, Of
the not-doers? Matt., 7 : 26, 27.

1L Doing the Word, vs. 25-27.—How will
the right receiving and hearing of the word
affect our lives? Meaning of bridleth nol his
tongue? How does such o man deceive his
own heart? Why is his religion vain? What
is pure and undefiled religion?

PracricaL LessoNs LEARNED.

1. God's word is the source of spiritual life.

2, It is our duty to hear, to read and to
study God's word.

3. We must receive it with a meek and
teachable disposition.

4. We nmust be doers of the word, and not
hearers only.

5. We must bridle our tongues and set a
guard over our words.

6, We must be Kind and helpfui to those in
trouble, and pure in all our words and ways.
— Westminster Question Book.
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CONV ERSION OIF A RABBIL

HE following is reported by the Mild-
ma) Mission to the Jews as having
occurred in the provinces of Court-
land, Russia :

Pastor Gourland writes: In the

AN

rabbi for him to destroy. The colporteur
wished to prosceute, but I advised him to
leave the matter in the Lord’s hands, e
was not satistied, but still wished to prose-
cute. ¢ Be perfectly quiet,” I said to him:
“the word of God needs no protection.™ e
agreed with me and let the matter rest.

Six weeks elapsed., when one evening two
Nicodemns souls called on me  one a gray-
haired man, the other younger. The old man
hegan thus ¢ ** My name is Moses Levi: Tam
i business man, and president of the syna-
zogue of B~ About six weeks ago, inmy
blind zeal, I beat your colportenr and robbed
him of fifty New Testaments, thinking that T
did a meritorious aet 5 but I have heensevere-
Iy punished for it, and on the other hand,
blessed by it. When I brought the books to

O\

N

&

PO

SN

'

L

XA

the contents), we rejoiced together and fixed
the day for their destruction.
talk and got angry over the missionaries and
their misleading hooks,  In the meantime it
became dark.  Leaving the rabbi's house, 1
stumbled and fell over the parcel of New
Testaments, ;und received <uch a blow that 1
could not lift myself up again, A doctor was

PON

X

5

N '

leg, and I had to be carvied home. The duc.
tor was a Christinn, and said @ * My dear
Moses, this is the finger of God.  n the hook
you intended to destroy you will find the hest
medicine for body and sonl’  Ilis words
reiched my heart, and I had no rest. Next
day T cent for the books. but they had been
destroyed,  After o while the good doctor
hrought be a copy he had received from you.
This was great joy tome. I read it repeated-
Iy. My eyes were opened. I saw a new world-
Ldid not reengnize myself, 1 began now to
see the true covenant God of Tsvacl in Jesus
Christ, the promised Saviour, aud Isaid to
him,.¢ My Lord and my God!" 1 will pay
fourfold the value of the books and will con-
fess publicly the Lord Jesus Christ before
friend and foe.” *C Amen.” I vesponded, em-
bracing the dear old wan to my heart,
*Amen” This is of the Lord, and itis mar-
vellous in our eves,
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Serenity of spirit is an clement of puwerin
all forms of work.

YA A ANATIN

Wehad a long |
]

sent for, who deelared that I had broken my .

|

TOM'S BATTLE.

HERE isn’t any use in trying to do
3 ood, mother,” said 'Tom Winter on
Sabbath afternoon. “TI’vetried this
week so hard, but it didn’t do an
good. I get angry so quick. Ithink

N

month of June, 1802, my colportenr was_ill- " every time I never will again, but the next
treated by some fanatic Jews and robbed of time anything provokes me, away I go before
fifty New Testaments, which they took to the I

know it.”

* You can conquer your enemy if you meet
him the right way. Remember how David
went out to meet Golinth. Who would have
thought that he, with only his sling and the
little stones he had taken from the brook,
couid defeat the mighty Philistine? But he
did, because hewent in the name and strength
of the Lord of hosts.,

*“ Now your temper is your giant. If you
meet him inyour own strength, he will defeat
vou; but if, likke David, you go out in God’s
strength, you will overcome. 'I'ry again to-
morrow, Tom; ask God to go with you and

Vhelp you, and when your enemy rises up
“against you, fight him down. Say to him that

the rabbi (whoJike myself knew nothing of °

with God's help and strength.”

“Well,” promised Tom, “TN try; but I
can't help being afraid.”

Everything went smoothly the next day
until play hour. The boys were playing ball,
and one of them acensed Tom of cheating,
Instantly his face crimsoned, and he turned
toward the accuser, but the angry words died
on his lips,

His conversation with his mother flashed
into his mind. ‘I will tvy if God will help
me,” he thonght, It was a hard struggle for
aminute. e shut his eyes tight together,
and all his heart went out in a cry for help,
and he conquered.

*“ David killed Goliath, and that was the
end of him.” said Tom that night; “but my
giant isn't dead if I did conquer him onc¢e.”

“1 know.” said his mother: *‘but every
vietory makes vou stronger and him weaker,
and when the warfare is over there is acrown
of llif_y promised to those who endure to the
end.

he shall not overcome you, because you fight

Do right if the heavens fall but there is no
danger of their falling.

Tell the truth if it kills you but thereis
no danger of its killing you.

The greater your troubles, the greater is
your opportunity to show yourself & man.

Candor will lose you some friends, but not
as many as deceit.

*
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