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THE CARPENTER OF
NAZARETH,

Oxzx illustration on this page is
s picture of the workshop in which
Jossph  laboured, and whero
Christ toiled until he was ready
for the work of his public minis-
try. If you should visit Nazarcth
to-day, you would bo shown a
room which, you woul
for‘nod. is the identical room in
which Christ laboured. Thero
ia no probability that this istrue ;
spd .yt the room which you
wonld aee, with ita tools for work,
may -be very much like the one
owned by Joseph in the early
years of our Lord's life. In suc
» thop, as a humble toiler, he
Jboired with his reputed father
to help support the family whilo
be grew in favour with God and

be in-

But there is one thing to make
us thoughtful aa we lock at this
picture of the Nazarene carpenter
shop. There was once a carpen-
fer in that same town of Nazarcth
who had a wonderful boy in his
shop. It was in such a place, per:
Bape, that the child Jesus pinyed
with the shavings, and fragruut
cedar sawdust. tor he learned
the Gse of such tools as these,
.shd worked at thatlaborious trade
until he waa thirty years old and
‘begap to let the world know that
e was the Son of God and the
Svieur of men. Doesn't this
teach us that the man who works
with his hands is just Ax good as
the man who works with his head
—and better than the one who
doesh't work at all?

In Mark 6. 3. we find the mem-
orable words, ¢‘ Is nut this thecar-

ter 7 Well may wo bo thank-
that in a life of which no
record was kept during his earlier
years we havo this authentic
statsment of his occupation. It
hsshad a wonderful influence on
the thoughi of the world. It has
-éonsoled those in poverty ; it has
cheered f-dh’é weary éoiler ;dit has
given a dignity an ndeur to
-simple magﬁood far 8?1)05;-0 and
beyond the circumstances of
wealth and position which made it
valuable in the oyes of moen.
" Lef the millivns of earth re-
iember that the Saviour of men
‘eme from the poorer class of
EOple, from the humbler walks of
ife. In the cities the carpenters,
‘1o doubt, would .be skilled work-
men; but in little villages like

Nanreth their position would be s lowly
one, and their income very moderate.
Other Xkings had come attired in royal
purple, and fared sumptuously, but this
one, who is the King of kings, and rules
in the hearls of all men, sanctioned the
better customs of his ‘nation, and chaso
the conditions in lifo in which the vast
majority of mankind over have lived and
mwtever live. —

Men have always lovéd idlences. Indo-
lencohas been a mark of aristocracy, and
the tan who labours with his hands has
been looked upon as of inferior rank.
The Master laboured with his own hand
to show that lsbour was honourable,
i & m and noble thing, nesdful’ for
man'y development. o fashioned
Eﬁu‘ and ploughs for his neighbours about
bim. © He came te reach the maases, to re-
azate she world ; ﬁs:d'eo d
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THE HOME OF JESUS AND CARPENTLR SHOP, NAZARETH.

tet conception than they ever had of human
nature. The real value is in the innor life,
not in the.outer life. It is not the occupa-
tion or tho position which enobles or dis-
honours the man, but the man who hunours
or dishomours the occupation.

Had the Master como to us from the
court of tho king rather than from the hum-
ble home of tho carpenter, it is not likely
he would. have had as much knowledge of
the wants of the lowly, or as warm and 2s
sympathetica heart ashe always manifested
for them. On the other hand, it is not at
all likely that the affections and thoughts of
the tailing, suffering world wounld have
gone out to him as they do to-dsy. Even
those who in their misguided zeal are apt
to complxin of the Church becanse, in their
judgment, it has not aided them as it
shonld, still have kindly thougbh of him
:‘ho founded tgohChum}},:nd 18 its souroce

strength and hope. t earthly toilers
svsrywhore, howsver sad and dunzu may

be their lot, andhhowovgr much lhot_y may
be oppressed by thegrinding power of capn-
tal, I;};mem'beryth:\t, tho Saviour of nien
toiled liko them for his daily bread, and
therefore knows huw to sympathize with
them in their troubles.
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FRED AND HIS COUSINS.

Fazep is a city boy. Ho never was in the
country until last yeat. Ho spent the
summer vacation at hus Grandma Stones
farm-house. The great out-of-doors was
all new and very strange to him. He
asked many quesr questions. His ooun
oouains thonght many of them wers fools

uestions. He asked if the birch trees by

spring shed their skins every year; if

a muskras could climb as high asa squirrel;

and he really did belove that cows pave

skim milk, snd beans grew under-
ground.

- -~

**A city boy does not know
much,” his cousinsg said to one
another when ¥rod was not thore
to hear ; but grandma would eay:
**\Wait and ace.”

Grandma wanted some skullcap
herb one day. Skulleap tea she
must have for a very sick neigh-
bour. Sho sent the children inte
the meadows and woods to search
for it. Nono of them knew the
herb or where it grow. “A
little Llue flower with a peaked

on leaf* was all dma could
tell thomn of the herh,

Jack came homo with a big
bunch of lobolin, Lucy with water-
weods, Joan with gentian Bowers,
the twins with an armful of snake-
grass, but Fred came with his
liauds full of skulleap herb.

** I found 1t down in the south
swamp, grandms,” he said. ‘I
Lad read of it 1n my botany, and
! kuew 1t the minute I saw at.”

- Ho does know something,”
tho cuusins whispered , and grand-
ma said, **Itold you to wait and
see.”

Ono ovening grandma took a
lighted lamp and went into the
shed chamber for another cheese
hoop.  Jack and Jean and Fred
went with her.  She stepped on
a louso board , it tipped, and the
lamp flew from ndma's hand.
The oil spilt and caught fire, and
in » moment that end of the shed
chamber was all ablaze. Grand.
ma screamed for water, and
grandpa_and tho boys ran for it
to dash over the flames , but Fred
shouted, ** Don't, don't, don't!"”

He caught a shovel from the
floor, scooped it iuto a barrol of
meal and threw shovelful aftec
shovelful of the damp stuff upun
the flames. The firo was all vut
when the boys came puiling aj,
stairs with pails of water

** Don't, don't thruw wate wn
oil flames, for . sprwads the bre,
Fred said ' Our teachier tuld as
about 1t. Dash uu tlour, meal,
salt, carth, dressing, wool, cloth
tng, rugs, but never water.

“* Fred saved our huuse tha
tume, and nuv mistake,” grandpa
sad, looking at the scurched
flour and sall in the open cham-
ber ‘' Tho umbers and buards
are as dry as tinder, and hung
with everything that would eamly
catch fire. ater would have
spread tho flames and burned the
house."

¢ City boys do know a whole
Jack whispered to Jean, sliding

I L1]
d‘:::m the shed chamber stairs.

+Spatenp Onrorrs.” — This suggestion for
a Junior consecration meoting is given by
Mrs. H. P. Wilicox, in The Washington
Endeavourer: *“Just befure the meeting
began tho chairman of the prayer-mecting
committes passed sround a plate contain-
ing little slips, cash of which bore some
direction in regard to ta.lungi ‘.im" The
cheerful enthusiasm with w they all
entered into the plan (for no Junior ever
thinks of objocting to snydm:fdl) would
have been instructive to many elder secie-
ties. Several received the suggstion to
* pray,” many of whom had never prayed in
the ings ; and th unaf-
fectedly simple little petitions that want up
to the listening Father in heaven were very

i i they betokssed
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