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.’ 0dd Things.

un are weighed in their acalos,

! And an elephant s itsown trunk ;
ir own tails,

' And ono seldom gets chink in a chunk.

Pltx duoks never go 1o the quack ;
A horse cannot plough its own mane ;

mhmhnrtb;suck,
» window ne’er suffera from pane.

hliad dogs seldom wear their own pants,
s fact l:r- open to scorn ;
l or nlece fancies ants,
& cow never blows its own horn.
cat cannok parse its own claws,
X { - nibs its own quill ;

No °
heeg) @K‘.':. bears still have their paws,
% A bird will not pay its own bill. P

Vo)

WHERE JESUS BAT.
xr should we care for a picture

sro are carthen water-pots in the
ground, and a grong of Arabe is
ered  about, some lounging, some
ing tbeuph' lo&g-swmdxgodf piﬁea. Every
e poople go thousands of iniles to pee
@ that dsrk hole, and drop bb]eg
Lo peil il b
about tha well in ible,
poaly dropped that in too. Tho well
veaty-five foot deep, and as thero was
bucket the dominie had to leave his
o to soak, Several years later another
, who was a luckier angler, fished
the Stolchman’s water-logged book.
we haven't told you why men So there.
't because it is deep, nor tecause a
Mils cooe fished a Bible out of it. It is
e this is the anly spot on earth whero
know Jesus onoce sat and taught. We
where Bethlahem ig, but we are not
thout the manger where they laid the
Jesus. We know where Nazareth is,
we do not know the wheresbouts of
ph's carpenter shop where Jesus
med his trade. We know where Jeru-
m is, but we are not-reslly certain
p Christ preached, o:'h drove §ut the
sy-changers, or ate the Last Supper.
o ave three or four Gethsemanes, and
many Calvarys, but thero is only ono
ob's Well.
Phis is the way Jesus came to bo thoro;
friend John tells the story s
'He left Judes with his discxg}l:, and
ted for his home in Galilee. road
poat a city of the province of Samaris,
d Byohir, near a lot that Jacob gave
his Iavourite son Joseph, the same who
the %hﬁh oost that his wicked
rs dabbled in blood to bresk old
b's hewrt. Jacob sas a sheep-raiser,
L here he'dug a deep weil for his flocks.
Mhotu,::ryho&tven is » valuable
y great
pod up and cleaned out.  So this deep
was famous all tho region round.
& Font-weary from walking, Jesus sab by
ol woll. ~Ho had senthis fricnds into
go near by to gob somothing to vat.
aaz came from the villsge to draw
far, . Christ asked her for a drink. She
4 bright woman and a t§|ood talker.
Lord told hor wonderful things. She
R ikat God had promised thut he would
Momsiash .ftEo.willbell us all things.’
nid, ‘I that speak unto thee am he.’

this rough hole in the ground? .

care is taken to keepit Goapel

He said too, if thou kneweat the gift of

God, and who it is that saith to thee, Give d

me to drink, thou wouldest have asked of
him, and he would have given thee living
water. Whosoover drinketh of the water
of this well shall thirst again ; but whoso-
ever drinketh of the water that I ehall give
him shall never thirst.’ ”

The wonderful living water that Christ
offered to Photina he offers to us all. Itis
salvation. If we believe on him, and love
and obey him, .it will bo to our souls as
cold water is to our bodies. Let us think
of this as we look on this picture of tho old
well, and let us say, like tho woman, * Sir,
this water, that I thirst no

well is vory decp and very difficult to
escond. He thereforo gavo it up for lost.
A short timo after he was telling tho story
at a dinner tablo i Damascus when a lady
present, the wife of a medieal missuonary
at Narreth, said, ‘1 will try and got it
for you and send it to you at Buyruut.”
This she did and Mr. Bond received his
Bible in a few days at Beyrout., But tho
edges were saturated with water. ' Heroby
hans a tale.” Tho well was dry when tho
Bible fell in, but s a band of Russian pil-

ms were approaching who wanted water
romn this sacred well as a souvenir, tho
Arab sheik who has charge of it poured
some water in to have some for tho pil-
grims.  Thus 3 . Bond’s Biblo got wet,

JEWS AT JACOB'S WELL.

-

On a bright and beautiful day last April,

with othor Canadian tounsts, I had tho I

pleasure of visiting Jacob'’s well just after
visiting the ruined city of Samaria, we
reading the beautiful narrativo of the
of Jesus who #at weary at the well-
smde and talked to tho Samaritan woman.
My friend, the Rev. Geurge Bond, of
Halifax, a fow years ago hal a uniyuo ox-
pericncs at this well,  Ho saud to his com-
panion in travel, T hopo 1 ahall not Josw
my wife’'s Bible :n Jacubs woll as Dr.
Bonar lost his wife's.” It secins that each
of those gentlomen carried lus wifu’s Biblo
as being smaller and more purtable than
his own. Just at that moment, Alr. Bond,
by an inadvertent movement let lus Bible
slip out.of his pocket into the well. The

Kae

but bemng tightly clasped 1t was not hurt.
presumo no one hiving has a Bible which
bas had just that kind of experience.

THE LOST CHILD.

Rosamose’'s father was a Llaksuth,
and worked all day at the furge, hanaor-
ing out sleel and 1run hurwalon ~ fur the
Lhurios and donhoys. Resnvcanl hhal to
stay at the mathy with hes fathu, acd
wateh tho spurka which flow frvin thoe stun
as lie Lrought his heavy haumer down
upon tho anvil. Sho had usuver been at
school, but one day her father emd .

** Wife, I think our Lttle girl should go

wo shall havo to sond her, for sho is now
soven years old.”

So her wother Luught hor alittls red
and white bashet in which . earry hor
dinnur, for the schuul was a groat distance
from home.

Tho noxt morning she led hor littlo girl
to the schuul-huuse, and said to the toacher,
*1 hrve brought you a now scholar,”

The toacher hosod Riosanwinl, and aaid
sho thought they would get on emoothly

ther ; and so they did.

Svorything went micely two or threo
weeks.” She hiked her school even better
than she did the blacksmith'sshop. Every
morning sho took her little basket and
trudged through tho woods to the school-
houso; and ovory morning her dear old
doggio, Sam, went with her as far as the
school-houso door, and than ran home to
take caro of the house.

Ono ovening Rosamond did not return
at tho usual time. Her father wasalarmied,
and started to look for her, taking Sam
with him. They went quite a long wy
toward tho schuol huuse through the woods.
Thoy saw nothmg of her. But as thoy
came to a path leading to the left, Smm
would go no farther. Ho stood looking
that way, barking a8 loud as ho could,
“ Bow-wow-wow ! Ie sccmod to say,
“Come this way! Como this way 1

The father did not seem to know what
to make of it, as ho had nover seen Sam
act 8o before. But ho went to sco what he
meant.

Thoy went on a long way. Sam smelicd
sharply all along the path. All at onco he
mnde a spring ahead of his master with a
lToud ** Bow-wow !** which scomed to say,
** Found her!" and rushed behind a large
cak tree.

There was the little girl, fast aslecp
among the fallen leaves and acorns.  Sam
sgrang at hor and kissed her awake ; and
sho rubbed her eyes in surpriso to find hor-
self there.  Her father took her in hisarma
and carricd her home ; for sho had lost her
way, and was very tired. If it had not
been for Sam, I do not know when thoy
would have found her.

Rosamond never again took that way to

o to school, Lut kept along tho woll-

ten road.

PERILOUS WORK.
BY UNCLY. RICHALD.

Awax up among the wires of tho great
Bruoklyn Bndge, at their groatest heighit,
1 saw scveral men busily painting the wires
the other day. It stramed iny nock as 1
looked up at them, and madomc fecl dizzy at
tho thuught f bunyg suspruded a1,
an thuy wure.  “Lheroe they were, husndred-
of fect abuve the river, but as busy and
painting as calmly ss though they were on
solid ground. **Ah1” Ithought, * you
menmust bo good teetotallers, or you cruld
neover work at that dizry height. Tt needs
men of sty uctves, of clear brninl wurk
shero yon are. No quan stape £ with
Lewr of muddlal with whish 50 uld
\\hat yull arv du.lu;;. lu:!-lu., .- ﬂoul ﬂ...
feft .and and worhaasg, wals the nylt, away
up wundreds of foue, mth the river bulow
you, and houni, that a slip from what
sooted & very susccuic soal, would causc
a ﬁ\ll, and Ly ll‘nc." .« tant death.” Yea.
%o nocd tomperaaco iuen fur carefil work

to school, Weshall miss her; but I think and for positions of truste



