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96 HAPPY DAYS
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Precipitation, as 1t 1= calied, where tne mei

£ the s goone * rose and thrast hiy
of the citv, and led him to the bro
o the hill whercon the eity was built that

thev might cast himn over headlong.

Quite near is a little English churel.
where we attended Easter service. Ver>
delightful it was to hear those sweet-voiced
Svyrian girls sing the words of the blessed
Virgin, “ My soul doth magnify the Lord,
and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my
Saviour.,” so near the place where these
vords were first attered.
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sccurate copy of a carpenter's shop at
=S - Nazareth, with its augers, saws, boards,
e and boxes, bench, and glne, and shaving=.§
It looks just as carpenter’s shops must look
the world over. Tt was in just such a shop§

NAZARETH.

The little town of Nsuzareth, in which  Jesus laboured with Joseph, his reputed

WINTER PICTURES.

Little Nellie Norton was very iond k. -
going with her marima 10 « hurch on Sun- our Saviour spent the first thirty yvears of | iather, and ennobled and dignified toi
goli tnn nat i . t ¥ 3
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H;... old winter we no matter how rounded by engirdling hille. In the town — —

leep the snow lav on i Ihough of Nazareth I spent Easter Sm rin th

they had to cross the bridge vear 1592, and elimbed the high hill b The little sen of an English clergyman
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which had only one tightly  lind the town, which comman s noble was asked by a playfellow who had been

Sea of Galilee, the distant boasting of his noble ancestors, if he had
an. Mount Tabor near at hand, lords in his family. The boy thought a

o couniry round about. moment, and then answered : “As for that
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bit afraid. How cosy and comiortable she Mediter

Jeoks in her warm, soit hood—not more and of T :
merry and cosy are the little red-treasis I thought how oiten our Lord must as a [ cannot tell von, but my mother says that
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on the boughs above her head. 1) boy ubed these hills and w: | the Lord Jesus Christ iz our Elder
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