Wt have for our lessodl
d‘ox Ma) 8th one of the most
?esutnful Bible stories. It
u’ -about a baby boy born in
) humble home and kept
;ﬂden by loving care for
In?e months from the cruel
px.' . His mother must have
a good woman who
:mm the Lord, for her name,
tII chebed means “ whose
ory is Jehovah,” She wag
(lc.vmg. careful mother, and
opk good care of her baby
bd her other children. For
bad & girl named Miriam
was about twelve years
i ’wnen this baby was born;
ther thers was a boy
L{.&:ed Aaron who was three |
& four years old. It must
"la¥e been an anxious time
71; hat home when the ‘:aby
P fachme too large to bo hid-
P! i& The mother made a
B 1t.ﬂe basket, covered it with
miﬂc’h go that it was water-
;gﬁt put the baby in it, and
Miriam to weatch him.
Nen the king's daughter
. ; e to bathe in the river
behﬁfound the baby. Miriam
taék to her and offered to
rruig a nurse for the child,
mother again had the
yiof caring for her little boy until he
e¥ old enough to go and live in the royal
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ZL‘HE OVERFLOWING SPRING.

EssiE had come down to the spring for
’Or ﬁnnk. The day was hot, she was very
_‘ ty, and the water in the house was
and didn't satisfy her. So she called
and wandered down into the meadow,
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Fixbpixe or MoSES.

where summer and winter the cool, fresh,
sparkling water bubbled up and ran over
until it was caught in a wooden spout, and
through it flowed into a barrel.

It is always here, always cold, and plenty
of it,” thought Bessie as she drank, and then
something seemed to whisper in her heart,

“From thee, the overflowing spring,

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply.”

“ Where have I heard that " Bessie &aid ,
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%T‘,INDING OF MOSES. aloud. “Obh, now 1 know ;

we sang it in church lnst
Sunday morning.” And then
it all came back to her
memory. The minister had
read the beautiful I’salm be-
givning, “O God, thou art
my God; early will I seck
thee; my soul thirsteth for
thee, my flesh longeth for
thee, in a dry and thirsty
land where no water is” He
had described in his sermon
how thirsty traveilers in the
desert longed for water, and
thea how sometimes peeple
longed just so for (ied ; and
after the sermon they had
sung & hymn in which were
these lines,

« T wonder if T shall ever
feel so thirsty for Geul,” said
Bessie as she recalled all
this, standing there Ly ‘the
spring. “ I was very thirsty
when T came dewn here just
now, and this cuwul water
tasted so good. 1 wish T
could long for Giod 80" And
then she kneeled J wb and
prayed a little prayer  “ O
God, please to make me
thirsty for thee, so it will
seem just as good to think
of thee as it was to drink this
water.”

Will God hear Bessic's prayer” T am
sute he will. Ho has given her a promise
already : “ Whosoever drinketh of this water
shall thirst agein; but whosoever drinketh
of the water that I shall give him sehall
never thirst,” and, “ Let him that isathirst
come. And whosoever will, let him take
the water of life freely.”

TrEASTRES of wickedness profit nothing



