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THE WATElt-ÇARR1E1h.

«'If any man thirst lot hirn corne unto Me and drink."-
JOHIN Vii. 37.

SATER 1 Soft water! " So cries the
water-carrier as ho beurs his burden
.through the country town. Thrifty

housewives corne to their doors and buy, and
lay Up a store of soft water against the day
that shall bring none, and children are run
ning out with cans to procure soine of the
coveted liquid. By-and-by another water-
carrier passes by that way,-"1 Water 1 spring
water!1" Now they corne out again and buy.
This water they will drink, se the botter
vessels are brouglit out to, receive the spai'k-
ling stream as it is poured out by the carrier.
Old and young are there with their pitchers
-everybody wants te, be served first, and
they regard this water as being very pre.
cious. But arnotber water-cs.rrier goes up
and down the sanie streets, and cries out ail
day long and through the nighit, too,-"Corne,
buy, without money and without price."1 And
lie calis eut te, those wîo need, for ail are in
want of the water HIe effers theni, "l le!
every ene that thirstetli, corne ye te the
watersq, and lie that bath ne meney, . . . yea,
corne buy without moaey and witheut price"
(Isa. lv. 1 ). 11e requires ne paymen t for wbiat
Hie offer,-it is a free gift;i and yet se few
corne eut te take the \Vater of Life, that the
Giver passes up and down, and is sent awvay
hundreds of tiaies without one accepting lus
gift. Not se with the Arab wvater-carrier; lie
passes along wvith a peculiar siving in his gait,
carrying bis load slung over bis shioulders, or
en the 1back of a mule, and lie calls out-
"4Water fer the thir8ty 1 Water, cool and
fresb, for the children of tlhe sun!"' Yeni
sheuld se, how tIe poor scorclied Arabs
cerne eut withi their leathern botties andl
pitdhers-not ene in the straggling Arab
village but cernes eut te buy. And yet they
de net need the water se muel as thiose wlio
rejeet the ofler ef ]Umn wbe gives the water
cf life witlieut nxoney or price. Fancy, on
hot summer days-when the dust of the road
and the heat of the way have pardhed our
t.hroats, to be effered a drink that shail
quench eur desire or thirst for ever ! And
this is wha>t Jesus is holding eut te us-the
"icup of salvatioii "-just as Hie did te the
weman ef Sarnara eighteen hundred years
ago. lie is, dear clxild, effering yout the cup
~-will you rejeet it ? Will yeu send this pre-
cieus gift te, dusty, sin-parched seuls away ?
No; yeu feel you must accept it; yeu feel
that the ]oving invitation, Cerne, is tee muel
for ycu te, refuse, and se yeu will resolve te
take the water of life and as the Saviour
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tells you, drink of it Ilfreely."1 Jessie ivas a
srnall child who loved Jesus, and whien I said
to lier, IlHoiw did yeu go to Jesus at first 1"I
she sazd, Il'J came te Jesus a,? Iuas,' and I
found Ile was so good to nie that I love Him,
better every dlay."1 Oh, my dear child, wvho-
ever you are, Jesus ivants you nou'-will you
not (lrink of the living water and follow 1Hlm
whio bas said IlI arn the way"'l?

JMP IT UP.
A ship wvas sailing in the southern waters

of the Atlantic, when lier crew saw another
vessel making signais of disti'ess. They bore
down toward the distressed ship and hailed
them: -1Wliat is thie matter?"

IlWe are dying for water,"1 was the re-
sponse.

Il ip it up, then,"1 was the answer. IlYou
are in the mouth of the Amazon River."

Thore those, sailors were tbirsting and suf-
fering, and fearing and longing for water, and
supposing thero was nothing but the oeean's
brine, around them, when, in fact, they had
sailed unconsciously into the broad mouth of
the mightiest river on the globe, and did not
know it. Anid thoughi it seemed to them
that they must perishi witli thirst, yet there
was a hundred miles of fresh watcr ail around
themn, and they had notbing to do but to,
Il dip it Up."1

Jesus Christ says '-1 f 'rny man thirst, let
hlm. corne unto me and dlrink." IlAnd the
Spirit and the Bride say, corne, and whosoever
w'ill, let birn1 -orne and take of the water of
life freely." Thirsting seul, the flood is al
around you: Ildip it up, then ! " and drink,
and thirst no inoi-e.-British Worknan.

SEVENTY TIMES SEVEN.
ITERzE is an easy sum. in multiplication

Reckon it up. But why choose *seventy tirnes
seven ? Peter once ask- cd Jesus, ",Lord, how
oftent shall ny brother sin against me, and I
forgive hlmii? Till seven timeos?" 1 dlare say
lie thouglit that was a great rnany tirnes. But
mark ltheanswer iit isvery weighty: I say
unto you, not until seven tinies. but until
seventy imes seven." That is to say, we mnust
keep) on forqiving. There is no roorn for iii-
feeling against anybody.

Whien people -!et angry and wiil not speak
to eacb other, or talk against ani try te
i»jure each ether, they forget this word of the
Lord. They forget also that in the Lord*s
Prayer they ask God to "lforgive us our sins
as we, forgive thoe wlio sin against us." Think
of that little word "las." IlSeventy timeis
seven " is none too often to forgive, ethers.
How many, many more tiiaes have we, sinned

agaist and grieved our lieavenly Father!1
0 o ften have we need of lis forgiveness

and favour 1


