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The Woman. of Samaria.
BY-THOMAS G, SPEAR.
(John 4. 4-42)
(Seo 8.8. Lesson-for January 28)

O woman of olden Samaria! tell

What th;‘ stranger of Gallles sald-at the
we!

When he paused and.sat down all alono
by the way,

‘With his holy 11ps parched-iike the sum-
mer-dried clay,

1 will-tell you.the words of the sage-
that I saw, .

When I went to the well the bright

+ waters to draw,
Where the stones are all mossy and
green at the-side,

And- mu lite-cheering dnopa 5o delight-

‘rally gitde.

> Alon: vhdth my jar, ere -the blaze of-
With. 2 elro]llns volce, and-my feet all’
I lelsnrely*xaught for a draught of-that

wave o
Which the wisdom of’ Jacob our fore- |
fothers gave.

<t At the -verge of-the fountain I-stood,
and_ 1d1

0
In. sllsnce ltdhere sate, with_his-garments.
A Hebfew apparelled in-seamless- attire,
Whose presence did reverence deeply {n-
spire. i i N
“ He saked for 2 drink from the pitcher
1-bore,
Of that eonl well_¢f Jacob, delicious and’
pure .
Andl gavo 1t unready, yet gave it at last,
\When the.. spe!l of his spirit had over ‘me
passed,
“'He-told-then of waters that flowed for:

- __ the.soul, -
From th? rivers of life that unceasingly

Gushing lreely for-all that would seek, B
- them 'in- awe,

With mu: in-the might ot the Lord and
his-law,

* He.sald that salvation was born-of the
ows, ¢ -
With. Sh blessed ‘Messlah-to-love -and -to
- 0058,
Whose'feét with the-brightacss of virtus,|

. were-shod,
Whlle righleonabesn 1959 1a the path that”

“ship -ehould -cease,

And-Jerusalem’s-glory forget to increase; |-

That_God was a spirit-to love and ndore.
Whom- I spirit.and-trath we must ‘seek-
and implore. -

_ *“And, w!!h eaun:ena.nce looklng cele.'.- -

\Vhenue ~hollness besmed with = con!-,
- charm,
He saldlshat himselt-was Messizh,. fore-
o]

By -the patnarchn, scers, -and-the pro- i

phets of-old!

** Oh, beautitul elght, on-thoso features to

gaze,
As the holy announcement.came -forth,
-like the blaze
R Or mae‘hoﬂwn -lights, -to-the zenith-un<:

For the_ 'nonder anr!l love of the-sky- |-

viewing -world

- *He -told-'me-ofthings that I deemed
‘were-unknown, 1
-Saya uato mysclf and my chosen alons;

-And 211 lﬁm«l -know- he ‘peruzed-in my
N A;*ltfboycd -to - his ‘will, ‘and confessed |
= -his control. ) o

.weA prophet! A prophetP I uttéred
o God;;lsl pli ophet hath
nr ~for-his 3)00 0-& -prophet ba!

T2lsed ! o
Amxnge! hath como from- the- ught of
Tone, -

- - Tha,llmulﬂ. lut o the world to make;

> He sald’In thess mountains our wor--f

senco I turned,

 With my heart lnll of thought, as it
fluttered and burne

“With th(:l welght-ct tho tnarvels I heard

-By that ‘fountain whose wators 1 wan-
dered to-draw.

‘ Th“rf“;i“ bave 1 twld- what so lately
Ay wondlerlng soul at the patrlarch's

\Where the waters, though sweot, as the
wayfarer sips,

Yot sweeter the words of that bright
Stranger's lips i’

Thnnkmmce. oh !-thank -thee, Samaritan

on

For the God-light that did to thy vision
descend,

For -the wordx that thy splrit-remem-
bered a;

BRETHB NEW-MEMBER.
BY MISNIE. 2. CALDWELL.

- Hush, dear, do. not: talk of.your little
friends 10 that way.”

*But, mamma, she's the-hatefulest girl
that goes: to my school, and-I blieve 1
dlslike her moro'n="'

_ *That-will-do,” sald mamua, placln;

her hand over the rosy lips. “1 hope
my littie daughter has zot forgotten to
_whosa army she belongs.  I—thero, dear,.

K]

Jteil mamma

- “jt's that horrdd Ella Blake
doesn’t IiXe me, and she dooe gverything
sna @an to hurt moy fe

“Q'erawed by his words, -from bis pre-

Ard thods:‘wred _delight they forever un-

1e called me ‘littlo Miss Pug’ und
asked how much I pald for my shoes
To-day she told-the giris that at night
my *pig-tails’ looked llke twin talls of
1 comet, then they all looked at mo and
{aughed.
i wish we had mever come here to live,
and that my hair wasn't red, and that I
had a papa to givo me pretty clothes. Is
my nose very much of a pug. mamma,
and do my shoes show very much whero
_they're_mended ?*

“Darling, you are-just what-God-de-
sired my little glrl tobe. You'are besu-
tiful to mother, and it you keep a cheery
_hesrt, and are aweet, honest, and trug

to Ella Blake, aad 1 hupe, ses 1 do, that
sho'll lose the prize !
‘ boes Elia belung to yout

Beth

“No, and ehe says she mever wliil,
*cause weo aren't any better than other
folka.

“Cannot you show her by your-every-

League,

“AF:JA00D'S. WELLe

day life that the League members try
to bo better 77

T l—neve'b—-thought—,ot—,lt," gald Beth,
| slawly. and she is 20 disagreeable thai
t seems I.Jjust can't’bo nlce to her"

“*Do uuto others’ you know,”
gested mamma as she Jolded her work
“and went indoors.

*I do dislike her so much, and I can't’
help it?  Yes, I really-2o hope she'll be
1ate and Josc the -prize.  If sho doesn't
get it she'll:be terridbly disappoloted, and-

to get 1t, ‘cause I.heard-Miss Alger tell-
1ng Miss Ellis 50.”

And that fsn’t halt she says !

always, you will be beautiful to others.”"
“T don't know’s I want to be beautiful-

sug- |

continue - don't s'pose 1'd ilke any-
one to wish me to-lose a prize, but then.
she 1s so horrid I “most can’t help it°
Maybo it I trled real bard I wouldn't
mind the naughty things she says to-me
—that !s, -not xo very much,” and hot
“tears fell on the little brown hands, and
_were-as quickly wiped away lest mamma
should sce and be troubled.

Days passed, and each night when Beth
returned from-school her mother noted &
glan lght in her eyes. She wondered.
but was silent, knowing that in her own
good tima-the little girl would-tell har
of the brave, childish etruggle over selt

She was right. It was the last week
ot school, and FKriday afterncon Beth
came bounding into- the house With a
glad light in her eyes, and throwing-her
arms around her mother's neck, ex-
Jasmed Y ¥'m sc glad and happy, mam
ma, Ella and I are friends "

“And I am glad, too, darling, tell mc
about I1t*

“You remember tho night I_taiked
about Ella, and how angry I was?
Well, I lhnusht and thought sbout [y
and I wanted to be good, 30 I prayed that
we might bo friends, and then I tried to

think of something to ¢o for her.  Mual
-Jovery day I dld some little thing, but
she-dldn’t seem to care Or notlce, but it
made mo-feel better, so I kept trying.

“One-day T gave -her my orange, and
she looked_sort of cut ap when she took
it for she'd said hatefuler things than
ever But to-day—what do you think
-|mamma: when I went-to schooi -1 saw
her on-Maln Street hurrying along, look-
ing-awfully worrled Course I asked-her
what was the- matter, and she sald her
little brother was sick, and she must get
some medlcino-at-ones, and that would
make her 1ato to school For a minute
1 was almoct glad, and then I 741t 30
ashamed- for- myself, and_sorry for her!
Then-I thought T might:go for her; ‘cause
1-couldn’t get the prize anyway' At
first Ella dtdn’t want me to, but-T coazad
{her a-minute and she ga~o me_the pre
scription, and I wasn't very late, either.

“She didn't_speak-to me all day-till I-
atarted home to-night and then she
‘walked with me and asked me to forgive
her, and when wo -got to ber gate-she
whispered: ¢ I'think you'ro & real Chris-
tian, Beth Adams, and lm ao!ns to join

sour Epworth -League,

4 My dear little glrlle 0 eafd -mamma
tenderly—'twas all sho sald.

WHY A BOY SHOULD BE°A
CHRISTIAN.
“ A-boy will hunt, and £ boy will fish,
~ Or_play baseball all day;
But 2 boy won’t think, and-a boy- won't
work, B
Because he aln't made that way "

Whoever wrote that did not really
understand >oys, for I know and you
know that a boy does think and 1 am
going to ask-you-to-do a:little thinking
right- here-now as you and I consider
some reasons why a- boy should bo a
Christlan.

Now, when people think over = thing
in-good shape they put thelr reasons in
order, and-ws will do the eame, making
the reasons “one,” “ two,” and-so-on :

“Reason on:  You n6ed the help of
Christ. You are In-the world, and-you
must pass through {t  You “will-have
questions to settle which you won't-quits
know how to declde if you are left to
yourselt, = You will bave more or less
trouble, and: no one-can-help you in all
these thinge so-well as Jesus Christ.

Reason two. Jesus-needs your help,
He has 2 place for you in his kingdom
and a-work for you to do. He nceds
1 Jou {1 your schoul and In the play ground
to shox how bravely and manly and trus
a Christian boy can -

Reason threv.  His requirements are
teagonable. All-that he asks.of ycu. is
+to do right. He does-not expect yon-to
be-a-Christian_man, but a Christian boy.
, with all-a-boy's love of fun and -frollc.
o expects you lo rud and romp and

o not cry; ?hm:b:nd ix';-xt. boside me and.| i 3he Isn’t:-late a single once she's 6ure  gnout as loud ss ever, but never to-for-

She
; tor Thus the Litle sm mllloqulxed a.nd [y !

yget that you are one of Christs boys.
cbruumlu @ooe not- eonlm of sermony
acd prayer mect.oge, bal of righteous-
2088, peacs, and joy ia the” Hely. Ghost.



