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A CHAPTER IL —( Continued. )
founq the head of a flight of etairs the boys
Pleas an open door, and just inside stood a

0 a ant-faced gentleman wtié beckoned them
larp 208t ab the back of the ropm. It s &

'ze hall, and "& great ‘1o of people had
g&th_ered to hear bpg ”‘i‘l,‘!,_é »y Tom and Pete
::P%oaed, ‘but;v?#hent: g@;;ﬁqmea st e :;;‘”

tood up and began ro! 00K, Lo
e D R b Nty thory fhat had
brought such a crowd.”  ’

* «¢Tlet not yout heart be troubled,” the gen-
tleman read, and in another moment he went
on, “I go to prepare a Place for you.”

Tom slivped forward on his chair, and Pete
clutched his brother’s arm, whispering ex-
citedly :

“’l'om, listen, it’s the Place he’s talkin’
about.” ’

‘¢ And whither I go ye know, and the way
ye know.” Verse after verse read the gentle-
man, but though Tom and Pete listened
eagerly, they could hear nothing more about
the Place. = Another gentleman spoke for a
few minutes about * peace,” and after that
there was some more singing, that Tom and
Pete thought very beautiful. Then all the
People bowed their heads, and covered their
¢yes, and the first gentleman began to ask
Someone for a lot of things.

“It’s a lord he's axin’,” whispered Pete to

om,

. ‘‘Some rich un,” answered Tom, “‘for he’s
Just axed him to take care of all these folks.”

“1 can’t see him,” said Pete, peeping
g:’:z?gh hisfingers, ‘**maybe he’supon the front
d “ More like he's on the platform ; big uns

Ofl’t 8it down here.” said 'l'om,

b *But what makes him call out so loud if

€8 right close to him?”

Tom didn’t answer, for just then everybody
%I":ullp, and the people began to leave the

Pl“ Let’s foller that man, an’ ax about the
ace,” gaid Tom.

Pete looked as though he thought this a
ery risky thing to do, but Tom was seldom
"ightened of anyone, and in the end Pete
3?‘&lly caught some of his courage.

il It’s all right, old chap,” Tom sait cheer-

Y. “In course he’'ll tell us if he can, an’
w}!”‘t’ﬂ to hurt ue? Come, there he is, just
8oin’ ouy of the door !” i W th

urriedly picking their wa roug e
Sowd the };)ogs wgre soon cl:;’;e behind the
* Tange gentleman, and Tom said,

p ‘ Please, sir, will you tell us where’s the
lace you was talkin’ about to-night? We

Wants 1, go there.”

tien T© gentleman seemed startled at the ques-
lon.  He hesitated, then said earnestly,

“God grant that you may, my lads, I
in““ take this car,” he added, hastily, but
Will show you the way if L can.” )

« He began hurriedly feeling in his pockets.
. Lhaven't a single tract—here, you must have
Hater’g Bible,” and taking out a small, old-

“ioned book, he said :

This book is very precious to me, my hoys,

I dare not let you go without a message,
aho, ore jt is. {tis a chart to show you all

%:t the way to the Place where the Lord
to r;llvgs. Get someone to show you how
drey ,,d it, and may (fod bless you, my chil-
frieng 1, [1n another moment the boys’ new
Teq himm S8wung himself onto a car that car-
in hj 3wiftly out of sight, and Tom found

18 hap, S a b s
charg 44 i 1a 0ok that was declared to be a

. Do ymfth‘il"kpete and himself to the Place.
did lome'thinl' he shouted? N, indeed, he

8 very ditterent,
———
C
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w etq :

n:}i’“‘:’tzhh dark alle to be Sllent' he led the

against !O:ld&rkne " ‘?n and still further

halted, © empty packi:é‘%“:nt,ikl‘ stumbling
L1 e ‘> on

P round ip e® he suddenly

*“Creq
he whi to one

8 P ® of th

Pered Maybe t:;:e")ﬁ““v Pote,”
8 gome

Aﬂtr&wln
Pete .
in the b‘luletly obeyed o
i 0 - rderg
8] m . , and
de, 14 founq Z 2 big 888, that r:-::e enough
CMpting negy o V‘;are(l orlx its
m, clean

stl'QW.

Tor ¢,
vea N follow ;
2 thag o1 him, anq then, listening to

1 T now o' Guiet, he wh
) i .
f::)‘;“ th edwt%;lslere d be SO:rri):r(l!)(tl);es here,
%oy b an’ enan o lot of big shops to the
u ti ued ¢ an &Hey' and n },p »
ﬁlght, ) v%memy’ “I'm goiu?v: e:e, he
"dout gy gratch tho chare,*It foie atonld
“ Wﬁ&t's A& chl:.‘»tlf ’,ﬁ}?)”ﬂ rob us stire.”
Y, & thi ‘- Y'eto asked suddenly.
" 12 thow the way, Jike she

captain had. This kind shows the way to the

””ihykg eyoryone pin’y so yery esger to
find the way 10/ The lnce.” Pete said doybt-

" Ajn’t they then,” Tom answered, with &
touch’ of scorn in his whisper; **folks'is not
all fools yet, ‘an’ if they kuowed where to find
the way to the Place, I know fhe'y'd find it
pretty quick.” ' '

Poor little Tom, he would have been sur-
prised had he known that there redlly were
people who owned charts for the Place, which
they seldom troubled to examine. To him
this Bible ehart was a priceless treasure, and
all through the long, ‘cold night he watched
it as  though it had been some rare casket of

old and silver.,” "Hé 'had wrapped it in his
ragged jacket lest & §pot of damp might mar
its beauty, and there he sat, fighting off the
sleepy feelings that ‘would come, and trying
to ma!(e believe that he wasn’t cold, Just as
the dingy-coloured dawn was beginning to
creep round the edge of his queer bed-chamber,
a b\mgh of bright red something was thrust
right in at the door, and a voice said, *‘ Hello
tzlere.” Tom was very much frightened.
For a moment he felt sure that he was about
to be robbed of his treasure, and he tried to
slyly push it under the straw. Then remem:
bering that bravery was a good defence
against most foes, he sat straight up, and an-
swered in a loud voice : ' ‘

‘“ Well, what’s up with you?”

““Nothin’s up, only 1 slept next door to you
laat night, an’ I heard such a stirrin’ this
mornin’ that I reckoned I'd get up an’ see.” *

By this time the owner of the bunch of red
hair had puiled himseif into the box, and Tom
saw that he held under his worn coat a mite
of a shaggy dog.

‘““Where’d you get the dog?!” he asked
curiously,

‘“ Maybe same place where you got that
book.”

Tom looked down, and sure enough, in his
struggle to hide his treasure, he had unwrap-
ped one corner. Three things flashed through
his mind. The first was that the new boy
had very sharp eyes ; the second, that he was
a good deal bigger than himself ; and the last,
that possibly the best way to protect the chart
was to share it.

¢ Stranger,” he said, seriously, ““I've got a
secret here. If you’ve a mind to tell me who
you are, an’ what you does for a livin’, an’ if
you're real decent, maybe I'll take you in.”

* Wall,” the new boy replied, with a grin
of amusement, ‘‘yer a queer un, but I like
yer way though, an’ I'll tell you. My name

is Jinks, 1 work for old Joe Spence, an’ I
stay round anywhereas at night. 1 guess
that's all.”

Tom listened and looked, then after he had
thoroughly inspected the new boy, he said
slowly and impressively :

«Jinks, I’ll take you in,”

When Pete awoke a few moments later,
Tom said :

¢ Pete, this feller is Jinks, an’ I've let him
inter the chart, an’ he’s goin' to take us to a
man as will learn us to read it.”

« We'll have to be spry,” said Jinks, ‘*if
we find Mr. Black afore I goes to work. You
know I has to be at the stall by half-past six,
{that’s the rughin’ time), an’ it aw’t so very
far off six now.” )

In ancther ten minutes three rough-looking
boys stood outsile a large but dingy old hook-
store. 'They peeped curiously in through the
window, then opened the shop door, and
walked straight up to a man who was stirring
something on a small coul stove hehind a
screen, ¢ (tood mornin’, Mr. Black ! ” Jinks
said, with the air of an old acquaintance.

+Oh, good morning, Jinks.”  AMr. Black
lifted the spoon from his porridze, and loo,%{ed
at his visitors. *‘I'm not opened up yet, he
gaid ; **in fact I haven’t breakfasted._’ Y

“\Well, sir, we'll tell you about it,” said
Jinks. **These two boys has just come from
Liverpool, an’ they got a book as they wants
to learn to read, afore they can find the Place.

¢ What Place?” asked Mr. Black.

¢ Why, a Place where no one s ever slhck 0(11‘
hungry or any of them things - they\\\rﬁ ear

: ’ % av. ill you
of it, an’ this book tells the way

lease show us how to read it (they let me
?nter the secret) an’ we'll be awful much

. "
Ohi\“lgedma.ck get his pot of porridge onto the
t; Zf the stove. Then he took the cha:rt
f:‘)}?m Tom, and began to slowly turn over its

u“ef)'o you believe in this Place?” he said,

i he boys. )
313‘»?%,‘?5;112;51! t"i't;o:n ans?ﬂl/ered in surp:-med
tones, ** t‘he man with the red \]plt, ans :{1‘2
captain, an’ the gentleman ashga}\gle “1; | the
chart, all said as they kn?wed t _ed a):t.her ,

«3Ap they wasn’t the kind as lied, net h O,w
Jinks added, assuringég'. 'I;};:s}e‘i 'iel’l'ers n

i n they 8 L .

* ?’lr:l%;cygalr:):;}ég back at the book, and his

i i d
1 these words underlined in re
?Z]:s: fel‘vlir'i,%yg; shall offand onp of these

dishes.

little ones that believe in me, it is better for
him that a millstone were hanged about his
neck, and he were cast into the sea.”

He hesitated a moment, then said :

“ You may come to-night, and I will see
what I can do for you.”

The three poys who walked out of Mr.
Black’s shop were still dirty-faced, but they
looked 'so very happy, that I fancy you would
havenoticed 'L{]é'h ppy, shiny look before even
the grime and dirt. ’

" ¢“Come on down to the stall,” said Jinks.

““ We'll buy our breakfast there,” T'om said
to Pete, and he felt for the captain's dimes as
he spoke. ety T

‘“ We're pretty near late,” Jinks said, as
they came in sight of Joe 8pence’s little coffee-
stall, then he added wonderingly, ** Why it
ain’t opened up yet.” "~ 7

“No,” said a big, burly policeman who
stood by, *“and it won’t be Joe Spence that’ll
open it up again, What’s your name, boy ?”

“Jinks, sie,” '

“Well, Jinks,” the policeman said kindly,

‘¢ this stall is yours. oe Spence died right
here while he was mixing coffee this morning.
I was standing close by, and when I picked
him up, he said: ‘Jinks is to have the stall
an’ the money, I guess I'm agoin’ to die.
Will you tell him?’ and of course | promised,
and—well, my lad here's a chance for you to
set up for yourself.”

Jinks said not a word. He stood staring
blankly first at the policeman, and then at
the stall.

¢ Jinks,” said Tom, after a moment, *‘ the
men are wonderin’ where’s the coffee. Hadn’t
you better make some, for fear they get to
goin’ somewheres elge?”

Jinks understood this business-like sugges-
tion, but he was dazed, and 1 fear, had not
Tom and Pete helped, there would have been
small business done that morning. When the
busy time was over Jinks turned to Tom.

““Tom,” he said, ‘ how old be you?”

“I'm eleven ! Tom answered, promptly.
“ Grannie told me so, not long afore she died.”

‘ An’ how much is the little un?”

““ Pete's eight, I think.” .

““ Wall, then,” Jinks maid slowly, “I'm
thirteen, as near as I can reckon it, and I
want you to be my pardners in this business,
will you?”

Tom looked serious, but he anawered very
promptly.

““ Why, yes, if you'll let us !’* and the com-
pact thus sealed, the new firm began their
work by washing up a great pile of dirty

{To be continned.)

SHECHEM—THE CITY OF REFUGE.

TaE town called Shechem in the Bible,
obtained under the Roman dominion the
name Neapolis, which means new city,
from the circumstance of having been re-
built or restored. This name, in the
abbreviated Arabic form of Nablus, it has
retained to the present time. This is
worthy of special note as one of the few
instances in Palestine in which the Roman
name of a place has permanently super-
seded the original Bible name. Shechem
is thirty-tive miles north of Jerusalem, and
is situated in the valley between Mount
Gerizim and Mount Ebal, about a mile and
a half west of its mouth at the plain of
Moreh. It is situated on the southern
side of the valley, extending from the pre-
cipitous face of Mount Gerizim down to
the bottom of the valley, and for a short
distance beyond it. The town is 1,870
feet above the sea levelz w1th_Ger1z1m
towering 1,000 feet above it. {t is on the
watershed between the Jordan and the
Mediterranean Sea. Springs east of the
town flow into the Jordan. Thoge in town
and to the west run into thg Mediterranean
Sea. The present population of Shechem
is estimated by Europeans at 13,000, bl}t
tives at 20,000. It is

intelligent na ]
:)glidllxyl' an%l compactly built of stone. It
drives a thriving business, and it bear;
an

t marks of growtl%,h prospex:ityi d

ant improvements. e principal par
;?ciigtat;gignt wall is still standing, though
the town has outgrown 1t. The people of
the city are all MQS:ICm gxqept; abour. gixX
hundred believers 1n Christianity, chiefly
Greek Catholics, and one hundred and

thirty Samaritans.

eviden

rdinary traflic of a

ition to the o
In addition the inhabitants of

rge town of Palestine, )
lsahgchem are largely engaged in the manu-
facture of soap made from olive oil. The
town is said to contain over twenty BOAp
factories. It has a large trade with the
villagers around, and with the wandering
tribes of Arsbs which live east of the

River Jordan. It is also the seat of the
Turkish Government for that side of the
river. In 1818 the Baptists had a mission
at Shechem under a native preacher who
was educated in FEngland. e was con-
ducting two schools, and also holding re-
ligious meetings for the instruction of
adults in his own dwelling. This mission
wag established and supported by Baptists
in Great Britain. Of the two schools, one
was for boys and the other one for girls.
The chief obstacle in the way of these and
all other schuols of the kind where mis-
sionary work is attempted in connection
with the education of children, is the
almost total inditference of parents on the
subject of education, added to the fear that
their children may be led to adopt the
religious faith of their teachers. In 1878
there were only one hundred and thirty
Samaritans in the world, and they all lived
at Shechem. They had a synagogue in
the south-west part of the city, in which
were deposited several ancient Samaritan
manuscripts, among them the celebrated
Samaritan Pentateuch, supposed to be one
of the oldest manuscripts in existence. It
was at that time very ditticult to obtain a
sight of this ancient manuscript, as the
priests were in the habit of deceiving
visitors by showing them one of later date.

Shechem is probably the best-watered
town by living springs in all Palestine.
Fountains of fresh water from these springs
are abundant on all the streets of the city.
It is said there are about seventy-five
never-failing springs within the town and
its immediately vicinity. There is an ex-
tensive burying ground in the valley im-
mediately north of the city. This grave-
yard extends to the very foot of Mount
Ebal. Below this, toward the west, the
valley descends rapidly, grows narrower,
is abundantly watered, and is verdant
with trees and shrubs and gardens. Be-
sides the usual fruit trees in the towns of
Palestine, Shechem has many white mul-
berry trees whose fruit is large and sweet.
Jacob’s Well is at the foot of Mount
Gerizim, necar to Shechem. In the fourth
chapter of John this well is referred to as
the place at which Jesus held the famous
conversation with ‘“a woman of Samaria.”
The town is here called Sychar, but this is
evidently the same as Shechem. The well
is still there, and there is little doubt that
Jacob dug it and ‘“drank thereof himself,
and his children and his cattle.” This
plain is first mentioned in the Old Testa-
ment as the camping place of Abraham
when he first came into the land of Canaan.
(Gen. xii. 6.) In this plain also Jacob
bought a piece of land from the prince of
Shechem when he returned from Padan-
aram, and here he resided till after the
slaughter of the Stechemites by two of his
sons on account of their sister Dinah.
(Gen. xxxiii. 18; xxxv. 5.) The well,
which is still known as Jacob’s Well, is on
the principal highway through Samaria,
only a few steps to the right of the road.
This location conforms exactly to the re-
quirements of the account given in the
fourth chapter of John. A church was
built over the well in the fourth century,
and its water was drawn up through the
floor of the church near its eastern end.
Nothing now remains of the church but its
foundation walls and the arches or vaults
which supported its stone floor. The top
of the vault which stood over the well has
partly fallen in, and in order to reach its
mouth one must climb down through the
opening in this vault. The stones of the
vault lie in a confused heap about the
well’'s mouth. The top of the well is
arched over like a cistern, and a round
opening is left about twenty inches in di-
ameter.  Another opening of irregular
shape has been broken through it. The
wall of the well is built of stones of good
gize, smoothly dressed, and nicely fitted
together. The workmanship is like that of
the wells at Beersheba. The well is a per-
fect cylinder seven and one-half feet in
diameter. In 1878 it measured sixty-six
feet in depth, and earlier writers give it a
depth of one hundred and five feet. At
the latter depth it contained twelve or
fifteen feet of water the year round, but at
sixty-six feet it was dry except during
very wet weather.—School Visitor.

A maN who will npt.rgﬂeqt, nx}gj, i
naecessary, repant, is & ruined man. :




