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¥ years we lived. The Gospel has

ture, but has not marred his
cleverness and skill as a hunter

: of these {false and erroneous
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The Manly Man.
BY EMMA W. ROBINSON.

His eyes, no matter brown or bluo,

It only that those eyes are true.
Mouth that smiles at & funny joke,

But does not chew, and does Bot smoke.
His teeth are white, untarnished, clean,
He's clean without, within, I ween.

The tinge of Lealth {s on his cheek,

He 18 not haughty, iB not meok,

With manner gentle as & child,

To helpless things he's kind and mild,
In homely Joys he loves to share,

And in his dealings is *' foursquare.”
Thus, diligent on every hand,

** Before the kings * this man shall stand,
Noblest work of divinest plan,

Best of all {g the anly man.

Kansgas City, Mo.

A BOOK FOR ALL THE YEAR.*

Mr. Young has again lald the bdoys
under obligation by this new story.
{Ieretofore, as he has rightly stated, boys’
fdeas of Indian life were, for the most

part, assoclated with the tomahawk and.

the scalping knife, and that they had-the
tmpression that the only good time they
could have among them was when the
blood-curdling war-whoops were
heard and the redskins were be-
:ng shot dewn by adventurous
‘nds led on by cowboys. There
iave heen altogether ton many

fdeas about the Indians cir-
culated. Such thidgs are now
impossibilities.

In these volumes we have given
the correct {dea o the.Indlan as
he is to-day in reglons where for

transformed his onte cruel na-

or & guide, The brief glimpses
into his religiouy 1life are ab-
solutely true, and the insertion
of them will, we trust, not
weaken, but rather strengthen,
the bhook.

Mr, Young’s Indlans are equsl
to anything that Fenimore Cooper
ever portrayed. While there are
plenty of idventures with bears,
wolves, wolverines, moose, rein-
deer, and other wild animals,
there are no blood-curdling
scaiping parties and midnight
war-whoops, It is indeed a new
thing in Indian literature, and a
most welcome and desirable
change to have here, in this
most fascinating volume, splen-
did adventures and wondrous ex-
ploits with red men who have
renounced all iheir pagan abominations
and have become earnest Christians, and
yeét are none the worse hunters and
guides, but rather better, for having done
S0.

The chapters oa Sundays and Christ-
mas in the Great Lone Land, the school
examinationd, home amusements and
studies, stories about beavers, and about
dogs, dog slelghs, bears and wolves, are
full of edventure. The interest of the
pook i8 very much enhanced by the
atmerous drawings by the clever Cana-
dian artist, Mr. J. E. Laughlin, with
which they are accompanpied.

The following is onc of the stories of
this book. The cit 18 kindly lent us
by the publisher.

To Alec, the Scottish lad, there came
one-beautiful moonlight night an exporl-
ence which ncarly had a tragic ending.
The night was one of rarest heauty, but
it wag very cold, so cold that Mr. Ross
temarked that the moon looked more like
burnished steel than silver. As the
merry Darty sterted out he warned them
to keep their furs well around them or
severe Irostbites would be theilrs.

. Crasep 3y Worvzs,
Theé company of half a dozen or so kept

¢« Winter Adventures of Three Boys
in the Great Lons Land.” By Egerton
R. Young. Illustrated. New York:
Eaion & Mains. Toronto: Willlam
Briggs. 8vo. Pp. 377. Cloth. $1.25.

together for a time, and thon, In joyous
rivalry, shot out and in along the f{cy
stroiches between the granite, fir-clad
{slands that on that lake were so numer-
ous. As further thoy advanced they be-
came more and more separated, until Alec
found himself anlone with a young clerk
from tho trading post, who prided him-
self on his skill and epeed as & skater.
He had been considered the champion
the previous winter, &and naturally
wished to retain iis laureis

Finding himeelf glone with Alec, whom
he thought but a novice compared to
himself, he endeavoured to show off his
speed, but was very much annoyed and
chagrined to find that, skate as rapidiy
as he would, the Scottish 1ad kept along-
side and merrily laughed and chatted as
on they sped. Ruffied and angry at be-
ing 80 easily matched by Alec, tho clerk
abruptly turned around and skated back.
Alec was at firat & little hurt by this dis-
courteous action, but this feellng quickly
wory off ag on aud on he skated, fairly
entranced by the beauty of his surround-
ings and the excitement of his sport.
After a time he noticed that the lake
was abruptly ending.

Just as he was about to circle around
and begin the return journey he saw the
mouth of a beautiful 1little fce-covered

Fron Winter ddeenteres of Tiree Boys in the Grest Lons Lasd,
s ALEC'S RACE WITH THE WOLVES, -

river which ran up into the forest. The
ice looked 80 smooth and was s0 trans-
parent, as there it lay fn the beautiful
moonlight, and he was 50 fascinated by
the sight, that he could mnot resist the
impuilse to dash in upon it. On &nd on

he glidegt, on what seemed to him the

most perfect ice that skater ever tried.
He did not appear to observe ttat this
glassy, winding river, on which he was 80
Joyously skatidg, was gradually narrow-
ing, anti] he observed the great branches
of some high trees meeting together and
cutting off the bright moonlight. Skat-
ing under these great shadowy branches,
with the glinling moonlight here and
there in great patches of white upon the
ice, alternating with the sbadows, was a
new experience, and very much <id he
revel In it, when—

‘What sound was that ?

It must haye been only the falling of
some drift of snow from an overloaded
branch, or & broken braach itself, and
30, although Alec was startled at hearing
any sound amfdst these almost noiseless
solitudes, he soon recovered his spirits
end dashed on along the nerrowing,
crooked stream; but—there it is agatn!
And now &s Alec turns his head and
looks he sees what blanches his face for
an instant and shows uim the perit of his
positlon. Four great northern gray
wolves are. gkulking tbrough the snow
on the shore, and already their eyes are
gleaming in triumph, and their mouths

are waterlng for their prey. Quick as
aflash he turos, and sodo thoy., Well it
{3 now that the sturdy lad, on his native
lochs in Scottish winters, had practiced
overy movement, and ad hecomo an
adept {n twisting and rapid turning on
bis skates. He will need it all to-night,
as well ag the hardened muscles of hia
vigorous sports since he came to this
wild North Land; for the wolves will not
easlly be balked in thelr efforts to cap-
ture and then dov)ur. The very fact of
thiere being four of them scemed at first
1 his favour, as the inatant they turned
they appeared to get in cach other's way.
In the briet delay thus cansed Alec was
away and was increasing his speed every
Ingtant. But he i3 not to be let off so
casily. Looking bebind, he sees that
two are coming on in their long, gallop-
ing, speedy way. ‘Where are the other
two? Soun enough will he know.

As wo have stated, this little river was
very crooked. ‘The cunning wolves well
knew this, and s0 a couple of them made
a short cut through the woods, to inter-e
cept thelr prey at a spot ahead of him.
As an inspiration, the quick-witted lad
took in the situation. He had heard
much already about the cunning of these
gray wolves {n hunting in relays the
moosa and cther species of deer, and by

having some of their numbers sent on
ahead or statfoned {h narrow deflles to
intercept thelr prey. So, suspecting the
trap belng laid for him, he made up his
mind, if possible, to reach that danger
point before those wolves

It was a long sweep around, like a
horse-shoe, and he had to make the whole
distance round, while they had but to
cross the tongue of land. He had to
traverse at least twice the distance that
the wolves had to go, but then he had
the advantage in belng on the ice, while
they had to loup through the snow.
SHll, thera were no risks to be taken
For an instaut the thoughts came, as he
heard the faint thud, thud on the ice of
the fleet wolves behind him : * What if
anything should happen to my skates
Or It X ghould get In & crack in the fce 2
But he quickly banlshed these thoughts
as unworthy. He hdd all confidence in
the splendid skates on his feet, and saw
with delight that he was emerging from
the last place where the trees entirely
hid the bright moonlight. Every crack
apd dangerous pluce could now be easily
seen and guarded against.

On and on he fairly flew. The wolves,
in spite of thelr desperate efforts to keep
up, were being left further and further
bebind. At this Alec rejoiced;: but his
heart fairly jumped, and fear for an in-
stant agaln seized him, as there suddenly
burst upor his ears the blood-curdling
howlings of many wolves. It was begun

by those in the rear. It was answered
by others that scemed ahoad of him. It
wasg re-ochood back by others that ap-
peared to bo furthor off. Lao)iing bagk,
he obsoerved that tho twa that had besni
following him, whon thoy had finished
their Luwlings, suddenly disappeared In
tho forest, evidently bent upon some new
plan of attack.

No wonder that the plucky lad feit
that this was a crisis In his life, and
that it ever he biud his wits about him
they were needed now. As tho result of
bis carly teachipgs, and the mempry of
his godly mother, thero sprang from his
beart and lips a whispered prayer: “Ggd
of my mother, remember her boy tp-
night;" aud he felt that he was not for-
gotten,

Like as with fresh soldiers on the
battleflold, #0 now, that the first torror
had come angd gono, a strange spirit of
exhilaration came to him, and scemed to
‘nerve him for the race. He had na
weapon with him, not even a stick in his
hand. His wits, his skates, and his
powers of endurance must bo his rellance
in this unique encvounter. As well as
he could he ondeavoured to recall the
different windings in tho river. and the
pleces where be was likely to be at-
tacked later on, if he escaped tho spot
where he folt sure the next effort would
be made by his cunning focs.

Rapidly as ho was skating, his quick
eye caught sight of two of his foes.
They were crouching together on a snow-
covered rock that aimost overhung tho
edge of the stream where it was nare
rowest. To endeavour to escipe past
such flerce brutes, now so aroused by
having once missed him, would have heen
madness. To bhave retreated would bave
been certain death. Quick as a flash
came the ruse (o Alec. Dashing ub.
witis a shout that was a ch:llenge, he
made as though he were golng to fly by,
bur the instant before he reached the
spot where his quick eye saw they wonld
spring upon him, he whiirled upon the
heels of his skates. That instant they
sprang upon the spct where thelr in-
stinct told them he ougbt to have been
He was not there, Lowever, but a few
yards in the rear; so they 'missed hilm,
and with the momentum of tieir spring
went sprawling out ob the smooth lce¥

Apother turn on the skates, as quick as
the first, and Aler was by them ere they
could recuver themselves.  Thoroughly
bafiled and furi~ys, they were speedily
in pursuit, and 1t reguired all of Aler~’s
effurt to much increase the distance be-
twoen them and himself. Srveral times
tbey cut across short necks of the little
river, and once s0 near did they get
that the snappings of their terrible teeth
were distinctly heard. One long stretch
more, then a doubie twist, like tho letter
S, in the river, and ho would reach the
lake.

Alec was heated now, his clothes wese
wet with perspiration, in splite of the
bitter cold. That some wolves were
ahead of him he was certafn. Home was
far away. The other skaters had long
since seturned from their outings.
Around the great biating firop'ace Mr.
Ross had more than once sald .

*1 am sorry that Alec has
out g0 late.”

Unknown to ihe rest of th: family,
some hunters had reported to him that
already tracks of wolves had been seen
in the hunting grounds not many miles
away. These brutes asro always very
victous in the b ginning of winter. Thelr
summer suppiles of fond are cut off, ané
the deer have not yot begun to run and
thus leave their tracks in tho woods.
When another hour had passed on Mr.
Ross could stand It no longe:, and oar
nestly exclaimed :

* Who saw Alec last 2

The young clerk who had been las° scer.
with him, and who bad not as yc! re-
turned to his trading post, sald.

*1 lelt him near the other side of the
lake.” .

Mr. Ross was [ndignant, but there was
now no time for anything but action.
Short and stern were his orders. Alsc
must ts sought after at once. Hastily
rousing up three trusty Indian eervants,

malned

{Continued on next pagze.)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Boys Wanted.

Wanted—8 buy .lten we
Iheae very «uMMus woigs may sce?
Saoted —a buy to errands tudb,
Yantea for everylhuug under the sun
\t that @ man tu-day can do
Jor tho time 1e quickly coming when
rog-morrow the boys will be doing tno,

} ho boys must stand in the place of men.

\Vanted—the world wants boys to-day,
ing sho offers them all sho has for pay
itynour, wealth, position, fame,

A useful life and a deathless name,
I"uys to alinpe the paths for men,

+ s to guide the plough and pen.

'oyg te forward the tasks begun,

"or the world's great tnak is never doue

The world 1, anxlous to employ
Not just one, but cvery boy.

*Vhose heart and brains will e'er be truye,

T» work his hands shall find to do

Honest, faithful, earnest, kind,

‘T'o good awake, to ev!l blind,

Heart of gold, without alloy.

Wanted the world wan‘s such a boy
—Chlcago Post
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The best. the cheapest, the most entertaining, the
et poptlar,

Christian Guardian, weekiy, ... . e $
Methodist Maygazine and RHerlew, 98 pp., monthly
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Iexsthan2000pies . . ... .. . .
Over 20 coples . .
“unbeam, fortnightly, Jess than tencoples ..
10copics and upwards .. . . . ceiee
Happy I)nu.{'o:wlzhu).lmthm ten coples . .
10 copiesand upwards ... .. .
Dew Drops, weekly .
liero.n Seniar Quarterl) (quarteshy), ... . . ...
licrean Leal, monthly. el .
Itorean Intermediate Qnartu,lf (quarterty) .
Q-umrl& Review bdervice. Ly the year, 2c. &
oten, 62 per 100, per quarter, 6¢. a
dozen; 60c. per 100.
718 ABOYR PRICES IXCLUDR POSTAGE.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK,
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor,

TORONTO. FEBRUARY 10, 1900.

ELIZABETHAN BOYS,

W THE LaDS OF ENGLAND WRRE TRAINED
THHEE CENIURIES AGO.

*Some to the wars, to try their fortunes
there,
Some to discover islands far away,
Some to the studious universities.”

These were some of the manifest des-
tinies of the Elizabethaa boy, writes
L. H. Sturtevant in the January St
Nicholas. Waat sort of 1ad he was who
waited impaticntly for the time to come
when he, too, should go out into the
world and try his fortune, {s not so easy
tv find vut, Ehzabethun chroniclers do
ot * waste their time” in talking ot
children !

Certainiy lack of discipline was not a
failing of the sixteenth ceatury, and we
koow that chiidren were brought up
austerely and made to study hard,
whether they bad tutors at home or were
sont to the excelient grammar-schools of
the time, where such a quantity of Latin
was crammed int. them, for they pro-
fited much, and w.ro packed off to the
univeraities eurly indeed, as we shall see.
- They were caretfully trained fa ail cour-
tesy of speech and beanng, but repressed
and kept in the background 1n o« way
that would be little relished by boys of
to-day, Thoy
 checked fur silence, but never taxed for
speech,” or, as Sir Henry 3idney puts it
{a a vory noble letter to his son Philip,
then twelve years old, ' rather be re-
buked of light fcllows for malden-like
shamecfacedness, than of your sad friends
for pert buldness. Tell no untruth; no,
not in trifles,” ae goes on,  there cam-
not bo a greater reproach to a gentleman
than to be accounted a llar.”

An Elizabathan boy was not likely to
bo a babdbler, and, {n truth, silence scems
to have hepn much eateemed for all mén,
aad Harr{son tells us with pride of * the
great silepce that is used at the tables
o! the honourable and wiser sort, gener-
allie all over the realm.”

were advised to be

Thoe fathers of that time gent thelr sons
to travel on the Continent when they
could, for they bolieved that * home-
| keeping youth have over homely wits,”
and that - ho canpot be a perfect man,
not being tricd and tutor'd 1o the world.”
80 let him go, said these wise fathers,
*practico tilts and tournaments, hear
sweet discourse, converse with noble-
men” ; he will be the more ready to go
out in the world and take his place with
other men.

The carefully guarded boyhood was
soon ovor, and they were marvellously
young when they sprang from the quiet
aud seolusion of childhood into the glow
and dazzle of that wondrous age—those
nobio Elfzabethans who were soldier and
satlor, courtier and counclilor, in turn,
taking timo now and then to write a
magk or a group of sonanets, or to givo a
helping hand to some struggling genius

manager, W1l S8hakespeare, perhbaps.

y Fraucls Bacon entered Cambridge at
{twelve, go did Lord Southampton
j (ohakespeare's friend and patron); Spen-
ser went at slxtcen; Phllip Sidney was
‘sent to Oxford at thirteen, from there
i went to Cambridge, travelled and won
; gulden opinions from nll men before he
was clghteen, and was sent on an im-
portant embassy at twenty-two.

“*DUSTRIL B80HOOL" VERSUS
“TEAYTER."”
BY BERTHA BEADLES.

“I'm got threo pennies dis mornin’,
teacher, wat's for de ’'Dustril Schoc).
An’ nen I'm got five more an I'm goin’
to de teayter. An' g0's some 0’ de odder
kids wat's got a nickel.”

Such was the mixed introductory re-
mark of a ten-year-old boy as he made

{8 way into the basket-weaving class of
one of our industrial schools.

The topic of conversation at once be-
came °‘‘de teayter,” tho teacher joining
cautiously.

*“Oh, yep, me an’ Jim goes every Sat-
urday w'en we kin git de nickels. Some-
times dey does awful funny t'ings. Jus’
mak'e & kid shake, till you gits ust to
‘em.”

* 1 ghouldn't think you would care to
go If you see such awful things,” sald
the teacher.

*“ Oh, we goes ‘'most Just to git de
prizes. Why, teacher, some of de kids-
gits watches and guns and purses, don't
dey, boys ?”

To all of which the class responded,
*“Yep,” with unquestioning confidence.

“ Well, did you ever get a prize,
Tommy 2"

“No 'um, not yit." .

“ Did Jim ever get one ?”

* No, Jim never got one. But some
of de kids gets ‘em. Little waggons,
too. But me an’ jim never got nodin’
¥it, ‘cept gum an’ popcorn.”

A little fellow not more than seven
sears old here piped in sarilly :

“1 see a man kill a woman once at de
teayter. He cut her wid a degger, an’
de blood jus’ run right out en de floor.”

“1 shouldn't think it would be nice
to see such horrid things as that,” ven-
tured the tcacher. She did not say
much against it all, however, but she
watched the clock. The boys werc busy
weaving the slender reeds in and out to
form their baskets. Some were just
starting their work and would cast en-
vious glances at the almost completed
baskets of their mnelghbours. Then
would come the word of encouragement
from the teacher. * Work away, John-
nie; it won't be long before yours will be
done, too.” Others were holding their
baskets in the basins of warm water to
make the reeds bend readily to the de-
sired form. Not only hands, but tongues,
were golng, the central figure of <he
group being the teacher, who answers
Questions, inspects tha little baskets,
starts the new-comer In his work, helps
a discouraged lad here, corrects a mis-
take there, zll the time praying with all
her heart that-God will help her to keep
the boys this one day at lcast from the
awful traps laid for them outside.

Just as the clock polnts to the
" teayter * hour she begins an Indian
story, telling how they weave their bas-
kets, and just before the story is ended
one proud boy bringa up his finished
basket to be admired by teacher and
classmates.

The chords of the piano mark the close
of the lesson, and each unflnished basket
i 18 carefuliy labelled .and put away by the
teacher, who draws a long sigh of rellef
and joy as she sees the danger hour
passed, and forms the boys in a line
ready for the drill with which the class
-exercises end. .. e

For once the “teayter” Is forgottens
Not ante did she picture the awlulness
of such places or tell them it was wrong
to go there. ‘They could not have un-

| —to Spenser or that promising actor--

derstood that. She won them away.
She substituted something for the cheap
show, with its demoralization. And
more than that, she 1s winning the con-
fldence of those boys, and by-and-bye
tihey will give her their little hands and
hearts to be led to truer and higher
ideals,

A Booxk ror AlL THE YEAR,
(Cortinued frcm first page.)

he and they were soon ovut on the lake.
All were on skates and armed with guns,
A few dogs wero allowed to accompany
them, amopg them being Alec's trajn.
Mr. Ross wisely judged that if they once
struck his tracks, such was the love they
had¢ for bim, they would soon find him,
ocven if he had become bewlildered and
lost his bearings. 8o, while Alec was
still in danger, help was coming.

Fortunately for bim, the river was
wider now, and his eyss wero so alert
that he could detect his foes, even when
quite a distance from them. He was
thus able to see through the disguise ct
a coupie of them that lay crouching out
oun the ice, trying to look like the Ittle
plles of snow that the eddying winds had
gathercd.  Stil], although he saw them,
and by another clever ruse fiew by them,
yet so close were they to kim, when they
sprang at him, that some of the froth
;niom the mouth of one of them fell upon

m.

To his surprise, these two did not long
follow him, but sprang into the gloom of
the forest and disappeared. In tha last
halt of the 8-llke river Alec was now
speeding. He felt confident that if he
could once reach the lake he would be
able, by speed, and perhaps some quick
dodging, to elude them; but this last por-
.tlon of the crooked river troubled him,
and made him doubly cautious.

There I8 need for it all, for look!
There are now not less than ‘'a dozen of
them, and they are so arranged on the
ice and on the shore that there fs ap-
parently no escape.
howlings, so blood-curdling and so

uttered were understood by others, and
here they are, ready and-eager to join
in the attack and to divide the prey.

They seem so cogfident now, and so
loudly do they howl that the great high
.rocks echo back the doleful music. To
Alec 1t was now the martial music that
ohly sharfened his faculties and made
‘him more cautlous' and mniore brave,
‘Boldly skating up to- them, he suddenly
turned, whén almost in their clutches,
.and instantly started back up the river
as rapidly .as he ¢oild:.ekate. On and
on he fairly fiew, until, owing to the
bend in the rlver, he was completely out
of thelr sight. " Then skatiug mnear to
one of the shores he.pushed on a couple
of hundred yards or so. -

Crossing over to the other side;, he
quickly turnad to a spot whery, sheltered
by a large tree, he was securely hid In
the deep shadow, which was In sharp
gcntnsi; to the bright moonliglit near

im.
wait ere- he saw the wolves, evidently
disconcerted, but coming on his trail.
They were stretched out quite.apart from
each other, and covered such a distance
that he saw that those in front would be
doubling back on him ere all had passed.
However, he was confldent that so sud-
denly could he dash out that, by skilful
dodging on the glassy ice, where the
wolves would not have much of a foot-
hold, he could elude them. It was a
trving moment for the boy, as on the op-
posite side of the tree, which rose up
directly out of the ice, he heard the mea-
sured steps and even the heavy® breath-
fags of the cruel monsters, not fifty yards
away.

Fortunstely, there war no wind to
carry the scent from him to them, and
8o they did not detect his stratagem.
When about balf of them had passed,
with a dash and a shout he was off,
So completely taken by surprise were
they that those nearest to -him.made no
attempt to stop him. The two or three
in the rear savagely tried to block his
way and sprang at him, but signally
fajled to reach him, as Alec skilfully
skated round them and sped on toward
.the lake. Furious indeed were those
that bad passed him and fclt themselves
robbed of thelr victim. Outwitted were
they all, but not yet °discouraged.
Wolves can run with great swiftness on
the smoothest ice, and although, as we
have s2en, they cannot turn quickly, and
can be dodged by a clever skater, yet for
a straight go-ahead pace they are not to
be despised by the swiftest runner. Taen
their powers of endurance are very great,
and 8o it wes evident to Alec that they
were resolved, by grim endurance, to run
him dowan.

Firmly convinced that there were none
l ahead of him, and that it was now to be

Those strange

weird, whick the first pair of wolves |

In this retreat he had not long to

a long race, he wisely resolved not to so
force himselt that he could not, it necd
be, keep up & good rate of speed all the
way to the nbode of Mr Ross. It did
not take him long to again reach the
river mouth, and as he flew past the
spot where, a fow minutes before, his
enemies had walted for him he could not
but ses the sagacity with which they had
selectnd the place, He was grateful for
bis deliverance thus far, but ho knew
that there was no time for investigation,
for the Felps and howlings distinctly
heard told him that his foes were hot on
his trall and not far behind.

Out on the lake he dashed, and still on
they came. Alec {8 hot and excited now
The strain on him fs beginning to tell,
and he feeis it. He knows that he could
put on a desperate spurt and get far
ahead, but would they not, with that
long, steady louping of theirs, gradually
creep up again, and, finding him about
exhausted, make a desperata spurt, and
thus run him down? But he is re-
solved to succeed, and so he nerves him-
sclf and carefully speeds siong, while
perhaps not five hundred yards behind
aro those merciless pursuers that will not
be shaken off. In this way about ten
miles are passed since the mouth of the
river was left. 8till on and on they
come. The moon §s now sinking low,
and the shadows were weird and ghostly.
Auroras, phantom-like, flit in the north-
ern sky, while some of them scem like
frightened spirits flying before avsnging
enemias. The sight is depressing to
Alec, and so he turns his eyes from be-
‘holding them while still on he speeds.

Hark ! What is that? It 15 like the
bark of a dog that {s instantly hushed.
To Alec it scemed a dream or an illu-
sfon; and yet he could not help putting
on a spurt of speed and veering a little
out of his course-to see the rocky islands,
surrounded by the smooth ice, from
which the dog’s bark seemed to come.
As he swiftly dashed along, how “sud-
denly all thinge changed to him, and
quick and swift was hig deliverance.
There was Mr. Ross with his three In-
dians and a number of dogs.

Alec was saved. He had fairly run
into his deliverers. But no time was to
be lost. Fortunateiy, a high rocky
island for a moment hid the wolves, that
wers now following wholly by the scent.

With their double-barreled guns, loaded
with balls, the three Indians rapidly
scaled the rocky isle, on the opposite
side ‘of-which they would be hid and yet
within easy range of the wolveg as they
came along on Alec's trall. Mr. Ross
and Alec had all they could do to quiet
the dogs and keep them still, as some
a? them were eager to follow the Indians.
Only a few minutes elapsed, as Alec's
spurt had only put him a helf a mile or
so auead of the wolves, when the guns
rang out once, and then again as the
second barrels ‘were fired, Let loose the
dogs now, and let every one shout for
the rescue and the victory ! Five wolves
were killed outright, and one was %o
bedly wounded that the dogs scon ran
him down and dispatched him. The
other wolves turned and fled. Mr. Ross

suit of them. .

¢ The morning star was shining ere hqme
was reached, and Alec was the hero of
the hour.

»

HOW NBLLIE GOT RIGHT.

Nellie, who had. just recovered from a
serious {llness, said :

“ Mamma, I praysd last night.”

“Djd you, dear? Don’t you always
pm}, ?n

“ Oh, yes; but I prayed a real prayer
last night, I don't think I ever prayed
a real prayer before. I lay awake a long
time. I t:ought what a naughty girl I
had been so often. I tried to reckon up
all the bad things I had done; there
geemed (0 be lots of them. And I tried
to remember what I did {n one week,
but there seemed to be ‘such a heap;
then I-knew I had not remerbered them
all. And I thought, what if Jesus had
come to me when I was f11? Then X
thought about Jesugs coming to die for
bad people, and he delights to forgive
them.”

“ 8o I got out of bed and kreeled down
and tried to tell Jesus how bad I was;
and I asked him to think over the sins
that I could not remember. Then 1
waited to give Lim time to think of
them; and when I thought he had re-
memhered them all I asked him to for-
give them. And I am sure he did, msm-
mu, because he sald he would.

“Then I felt 50 happy, and I got into
bed. aund did not feel a bit afraid of God
any mQN-"

“ Bleazed are they whose iniquities:-are
torgiven, and whose sins are »

«(Rom, 4. 7).—Reformed Church Record:

would not, at that hour, allow any pur- -
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The Boy That Says No.

Hrre's a hand to the boy who hasg courage
To do what be knows to be right !
iVhen he falls in the way of temptation,
He has a hard battle to fight
\Who strives agalust zelf and his com-
rades,
WiIll ind a most powerful foe;
Al honour to him it he conquers,
A cheer for the boy that says * No."

There’'s many a battlo fcught da'ly.
Tho world knows nothing about!

‘Thero’s many a brave little soldier
Whoso strength puts a legion to rout.

And he wao fights sin singlo-handed
Is more of a hero, 1 say,

Than he wko leads soldiers to battle
And conquers by arms {n the fray.
Bo steadfast, my boy. when you're

tempted,

And do what you know to bo right;
Stand firm by the colours of manbood,

And you'll overcome ia the fight.

1he right,” be your battle-cry ever,

In waging the warfare of life;
And-God, who knows who are the he .

Will gilve you the streagth for the

strife,
—The Evangelical

PROMOTED.

A Story of the Zulu War.

By Sypnry Watsow,
Author of * The Slave Chase,” elc., el

CHAPTER VI.
AN AWFUL DBATH.

We must now return to Captain Mor-
gan. The words of Harris stuck to him,
and again and again he went over them
in his mind; and he said to himseif, “He
apoke with such quiet confidence, and
fixed everything—not on his feellngs,
or on what he did, or on what he was,
but on the Word of God, as he sald; and
for the lifo of me I cannot get away
trom the feeling that somehow he fis
right, and that I have no safety. God
knows, I might bo one of the first to fall
in the coming campaign, and then—and
then—ah, what then ?”

Was he dreaming? Did he hear a
voice, or was it his own heart 2 But to
als anxious mind it seemed as if a voice
ald, quite piainly, ** And then—aftter
Jeath the judgment.”

He could not shake it off; he was
moody and silent 211 the day; and amid
all he did, or wherever he wént, these
words haunted him—'* After death the
udgment.”

He wished Harris had been here; he
felt he could have conflded to him his
difficulty. Somehow, he shrank from
speaking to Captain ElcomYe; and he
never thought of once going direct to
Him who was all the time saying, “Come
anto me, and rest.” While thus busy
with his thought, be bheard & sudden
_ry, and Tan to the spot where he found
avery one else runaing, only {0 see a
sight that for a moment almost unnerved
aim, and which seemed to strike all the
ceholders with solemn awe.

A large party of the men had been
busy all the day mounting some heavy
field-pieces, and packlng-baggage-wag;‘
gons, pmmunition cases, etc., ready for the
march in a fow days. By some strange
fatality, the tackle had.given way. Just
18 a gun hung ready for lowering into
its place in the bed -of the' carriage, a
private named Andrews laid hiold of the
heel of the plece, to swing-it round, when
1t suddenly broke away, -atid, knocking
nim backwards, fell aeross  Lis
chest, where It now lay, while
blood poured from the throat and nos-
trils of the unfortunate wman. Quickly
as possible, he wag got clear from the
mass and narried genfly to bed, where
the doctor speedily made his way to ex-
amine him. But at the first glance he
knew he had only & few moments to live.
He was qQuite insensible, and remaired so
til}, the heart ceasing to beat, the puise
to throbd, and the short breath to come,-
all told that he was dead.

Sllently, one after another, those who
had crowded the room withdrew, Cap-
tain Morgan was one of the last to leave,.
and, as he passed out once more into the.
fresh air, those words camo back with-
mightier force than ever: ‘ After death
the judgment” He shivered as it he
were chilled, then, glancing round, he
ne*iced a group round the spol where
the acctient had occurred, and the sor:
geant of the party evidently explaliing

how it heppened. .
. "Crossing over, he sald, as tho men re-
epecitully made way for him, “Did ¥
see the accident, Perkins .

* Yed, 8ir.” - .- . -
““Did¢ he gpeak after he was struck 7

was saylbg as you came up, sir, that
when the piece fol} and siruck him down,
he was In the act of swearing the awful-
lest ouths I ever heard come oul of the
lips of a man. He h23 been sn  ~vful
swearer of late, sir, though, poor f..low,
he 18 dead and gone now, sir, and weo
must hope for the best.”

* After death- the judgwent,” rang
again in the officer's earg, and somchow
the sergeant’s last words got mixed with
his own thought, and he fouad himself
repeating, " Hope for the best; after
death the *best® 8 judgment.” Wasn't
there a text scmowhere in tho Bible—
he thoug. t ho had heard or read It—
which sum something about, “ He that
being often reproved, hardeneth his neck,
shall suddenly be destroyed, and that
without remedy ™ ? He felt sick at
heart, and sick, almost, in body, the sight
of the battered, bleeding man had been
so sudden. So, turning away, he went
Ln:lo his quarters and lay down on hls

ed.
After a while, feeling botter, but full
of thought ahout his own state, ho got
up and hunted up & Bible among his be-
lougings; and, in a sort of vague, in-
definite way, he opened {t. It fell open
at the third chapter of Romans. He
read on, pausing for a moment to think
as he read the 9th verse; then on agaln,
till he came to the 22nd and 23rd verses.
Then he.was fairly staggered, as the
mighty truth laid hold upon his soul
that therc was “ no difference,” * all had’
sinned, and come short of the glory of
God” ; that it he dled then, as he was,
he would be no better off, with his decent,
moral life, than poor Andrews, who had
just been struck down with his mouth
full of oaths.

‘He buried his face in his hendas, as ke
rested his arms across the table and the
open Blble, in bitter anguish of spirit.

CHAPTER VIIL
CORPORAL NARRIS IS PROMOTED.

‘When Corporal Harrls awoke next
morning, he speedily secured his horse,
and, after breakfasting and meking all
things secure, he mounted again for his
second day's survey. His soul was very
full of peace; everything around was
helpful to quiet communion, and for the
time he revelled in the luxury. Just
before noon, after cunsulting his tracing
of the colonel’s map, with which he tad
been provided before starting, and tak-
ing compass bearings, he found the eug-
gested route would gkirt a dense forest
for some miles, where some of the cotton
trees reaved their heads two hundred feet
high; while a thick interlacing of byusk
wood made an actual passage, in many
parts, except on hands and knees, almost
fmpossibie. Under one of these *‘ glantz
of the Yorest” he halted for a noon-day
meal and a rest for his horse; and when,
after a good hour’s halt, he was pre-
paring to remount, he thought he heard
a call in a8 fecble volce. He listened,
and as he dld so, he uoticed that his
horse pricked up his exrs; again he heard
the volce, this time more distinctly, and,
following the sound a little way among
the brushwood, he suddenly came upon
s tall, powerfully built black, who, al-
most naked and tearfully emaciated, was
lying at the faot of & large tree. See-
Ing his lips move again as it he would
gpeak, and feellng sure the poor creature
must be very ill, he drew round the
water-bottle which was slung over his
shoulder and poured out & drink, at the
-same time raising the poor black's head
on his arm.

With glistening eyes, filled with grate-
ful tears, the man drank eagerly; then,
taking breath, in feeble tones and broken
English, he said, * Tank you, massa.
Poor Philc soon go die now; him berry
near gone for done; but Jesus, him take
poor darkey, him got besuty mansion up
dere; massa mlissionary say so, and he
tell for truth.” Then, seaming qQuite ex-
tausted, he closed his eyes for 2 moment
or two, while Harrls speculated ag to
what could have brought him there, and
on the beauty of his simple faith. Pres-
ently the negro opened his eyes agsain,
when Harrls trled to ask him z few
questions—how he came there; how long
he had been there, etc. *

The poor fellow made an effort to sit
up, which the corporal sceing, he fetched
Ahig rug and eaddle from the horse, and
bolstered him up comfortably; then the
poor negro rolled his eyes round wiik a
.grateful loo as he sald, “Tank you,
Jgood massa; you berry good to poor
‘brack man, but me no know how long
me-lost; long time me go down to whits
man’'s kraal, plenty much houses there,
and me¢ hear ’bout Jesus, how he berry
good ta die for poor brack man, then
by'm-bye e feel so happy hera'"—lay-
ing his hand on his breast—* and me
tink' {¢ 50 good; me say on2 day, Bood-
bye-to good missionary peoples and tell

wards, and died in & qQuarter of an hour,

- Corporal Jam2s Harris.”

* Nu, ali; &nd the wosst of it is, ag I

dein, now me go to me own tribe, and

~

tell dem dey idol no good; Jesus, him
8o0o0d; Jesus, he forgive sin, Jesus, he
make happy: dey berry good to poor
Phtlo, dey teach him one beauty text, {0
tell all him people * * De blood ob Jesus,
him wash from all de sin.’ DBut long
while now mo lose meself, many days
mo go round, and round, no hab rice, no
eatee, no driukev, and now me dle, but
me sce you first; had you lub Jesus ? am
you berry happy ?*

" Yes,” sald Corporal liarrly, with tears
{n hia eyes, and was about to coutinue,
but he noticed that the hold of the negro
had rolaxed, that lhis gaze upwards was
fixed; and, laying him bdack geotly, he
knew that ho was dead.

Hastily, and as well as he was able,
ho scooped out a shailaw grave for him.
and there alone in that foreat ho bdburled
the noble-hearted black, who had lald
down his life fn an attempt to tell of
Jesus to his own benighted raco. Surely
* God hath madoe of ope blood all na-
tions.”

Once more resuming bis jonely desert
ride, he tharked God for being allowed
to witness that death testimony to the
power of the Blood.

When, on the morning of the fourth
day from that on which he had left tho
barracks on hig solitary service, he
turned into the gate once more from
whick he had sailled out, both his horse
4nd himselt looked fairly done wp.
Scores nt hands were stretched out to
grasp his; scores of throats gave him &
glad salute as, hurrledly crossiog the
quadrangie, he made hls way to his
colonel’'s quarters. Arrived there, ho
found him Just finishing a late break-
fuet. He was vshered into his presence
at once, was greeted very heartlly, and
in about twenty minutes he had 1aid his
roport and observations before theo
colonel, who thanked him most heartily
then, telling him to go and get some-
thing to eat and a good sleep, ho dis-
missed him, saying, as he passed out,
“You will hear again of this service,
Harrls."

He was not long in following the
colonel's advice, and all the clatter of the
work or tho volces of the men falled to
disturb him, and he slept soundly till
four o‘clock in the atfrernoon, when he
wasg aroused by a private of his ow=n
company, who sald, *“Beg your pardon,
Corporsl Harris, but we thought yon
would ilke to be roused, as there is to
bq a funeral of one of our company at
five o’clock, and a parade afterwards at
which all are to attend.”

A funeral!” said Harrls, * why, who
ca. that be ? He must have died since
I have been away.”

*“Yes, corporal,” repllied the man; * it
wag an accldent—an awful accldent; they
were slinging the guns into the carriages,
when the tackle broke away and one of
the field-pleces fell and struck Private
Andrews to the ground, the piece falling
across his chest. He never spoke after-

aad the worst part was that he was
swearing awfully when he was struck
down. The funeral is at five.”

Witk a deep sigh, Huarrls rose from his
camp bed, and, looking the man straight
in the face, he sald with evident emo-
tion, My dear comrade, this is surely
God's voice, saying, ‘Be ye also rsady,’
for in such ar hour as ye think not God's
call may come to you dbr me.”

At five o’clock a muffied roll of drums
was heard. Silently the men marched,
bearing the body of poor Andrews; the
burial service wag read, but more than
oae noticed that the chaplain did not
read those words, ‘‘ In sure and certain
hope of the resurrection to eternsl life;”
and when, a few moments afterwards,
the firing perty received the qulet order
to “Closc up! present! fire !” and the
rattls of the volley was heard that was
fired, according to custom, over his grave,
the thought entered the minds of many,
‘18 this ths last of our comrade 7' and
to Captain Morgan again cameo the words,
“ After death the judgment.”

As the men left the grave-side the
order for parade was. given, and in a few
minutes all were drawn up; the captain’s
inspection followed, and then, baving re-
ported ail correct, the colonel and other
officers came to the front

Riding to the centre of the paraded
ranks, the colonel spoke clearly and dis-
tinetly :

My men, you have b2en mustered this
evening that you may witness the pro-
mwotion of one of your number, who, dur-
ing the last few days, has specially proved
his worthiness of that promotion.”
Then, glancing to the right of the second
rank, ke called, clearly aad dellberately,

" Here, sir,” responded our hero, mak-
ing the salute,
“To the fromt, three paces. march *

Left turp, M" When about the

centre of the ranks, he cried, * Halt!
Front ! Attentlon !

Then, onca more addressing the men,
he sald, ~The rank of colourssergear
hias been vacant over gince wa buried poor
icsile on tho voyazy ont; and, {n con-
sideration of geaeral good conduct am
skill, but more especially for the signa
servico rendered to our regiment, to hls
country. and the war poaltion here gen-
erally, 1o a0 succesatully carrying out the
critical undertaking ot the past few daye.
I feel sure you will he glad to loarn that
Carporal Harris 1s to be promoted to
colour-sergeant.”

Then turning slightly in his saddle,
that he might more oasily face and ad-
dress him, he sald, * Corporal Harrls, 1
take this opportunity of thanking you
publicly for your splendld gervice during
the past four days; and, in the name of
our Queen and country, promote you at
onca to tho rank of colour-sergeant.
trusting that you will ever hold your
position with honour and loyally to
your country, and pridea tec your regl-
ment.” ‘Thon, addressing Captala Maor-
gan quietly, that oficer rode forwand and
shouted, * Attentiont To the right
turn! Dismizs!”

At this moment Donald Fraaer, thc
young Scotchman before montioned,
shouted at the top of_his volce, * Thres
cheers for Colour-S8ergeant Harrla! Hip.
bip, hip, hurrah !” and thrse times over
the place rang with the echo of the
shout.ng; then, running to the spot
where Harris stood, and waving his hel-
met around his head, he cried, “lat's
carry him shoulder high, comrades.” No
sooncr said than dono; and, as cheer after
cheer rang out, again and again, on the
still evening air, they bore our herc
round and round the quadrangle, whil
*“Jock * (as they called him) played on
hig * chanter,” and Willla Wiison, the
drummoer-boy, beat good time on bhi
drum,

For a quarter of an hour the scens was
one of wildest glee, amid which Harrls
thought ot God's promise: “ Them that
honour mo I will honour.”

(T'o be continuned.)
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was in rulns at this time.

Jerysalem ~-—Where the
Jews had thelr temple.

21. “The Father "—Jesus
{requently used this iIn
describably beautiful term
for the divine Belng

22, Yo kpnow not what "
- That which yo know not

23. " Cometh, and now
18" — Aiready 1t has dayned.
but It will socon be here 1o
perfection,

26. * Messlas '—Both Jews
and Samaritans cxpected
* tho anointed One.”

HOME RHADINGS.

M. Jesus at Jacobs well.
John 4, 6-14.

Tu. Jesus at Jacob’s well,—
John 4. 15-26.

W. Samaritans belleving -

John 4. 27-42.
Th. Wator of life.~Rev. 22.
1-7, 17,
F. Come and drink.~—Isa.
65, 1-7,
8. Spiritual worship.—Acts
17. 22-29,
Su With true heart.—Heb.
|10, 14-22,
QUESTIONS FOR HOME
STUDY."
1. At Jacob’s Well, v. 5.9,
Near what clty was

WOMEN AT THE WELL,

Little Things.
DY EMMA ALICE MCKENNEY.
The pretty lambs, that race and skip
Upnn the hillsides, glad and gay;
‘I'he baby boy who, with his whip,
Chnses the shining, (olden ray;
The Nttle squirre! on its bovgh,
Tho tiny fishes in the stream,
Each gleans from life its pleasures now;
Of things beyond it may not dream.

But we look higher; we might spare
Tho weak, downtrodden, friendless one,
A kindly word, a heartfelt prayver,
A trifling service, freely done—
These cost us nothing; why not be
More lavish of tho priceless gifts ?
Are wo 80 dull we cannot geo
That, as wo wait, man downward drifts?

Then, shower blessings while you may,
They are not trifles, a2s you think,

The very least of all might sway
Some erring one, at ruin's brink.

For you your brother's keeper are,
it cannot—must not be dented,

Then scatter sunbeams near and far,
Anddcheer poor souis, for whom Christ

led.

LESSON NOTES.

—

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS,

LESSON VII.—FEBRUARY 18.
JESUS AT JACOB'S WELL.
John 4. 5-26. Memory verses, 11-14.
GOLDEN TEXT.
God is a Spirit; and they that worship

him must worship him in spirit and in
truth,—John 4, 24,

OUTLINE.

1. At Jacob's Well, v. 5-9.

2. At the Well of Salvation, v. 10-15.

3. Formal Worzhip, v. 16-20.

4. Spiritual Worship, v. 21-26.

Time.—December. A D, 27.

Place.—Jjacob’s well, in the valley of
Sichem.

LESSON HELPS.

& A city © The guspels use this
phraso loosely for towns of many sizes.
“Parcel "— We would now say “plot.”
“ Jacob gave ' —There is no record of
this in tho Blble, which only tells us that
Jacob bought the ground of Shechem,
and that Joseph’s bounes were burled
there,

6.~ Wearled with his journey "--East-
ern travellers start on their journeys
early in the morning. Jesus had been
walking, probably, all day long. *On
the well "--Beside the spring, perhaps on
its limestone curb. " The sixth hour™
—About six o'clock
According to the Jewlsh notation of time
the “ sixth b :ur " wouid be noon, but, as
wo have secen in another lesson, John
cumputes tiwns differently from the other
ovangolsts, and his hours answser very
noarly to our own.

7. " There comoth n woman . . to
draw wator '—\¥Vater pipes, hydrants, and
private wells aro unknown in the East

in the afternoca. |

The women came to the village wells,
each bringing her skin bucket, and often
a ropo with which to let it down. * Give
me to drink "—Jesus never resorted to
miracles when natural means could ac-
complish the same end.

~ 8. ~To buy”—No Samaritan would
hospttably entertain a Jew, so whatever
Jows ate they must purchase. * Meat "—
Here used in its old meaning of food, not
necessarily flesh,

9. “How {8 it"—A saucy questfon.
“Belng a Jew "—She could ecasily tell
this, both by his dress and his arccent.
“Jews have no dealings”—A bitter
hatred bad sprung up between them and
tho Samaritans. “The Samaritang "—A
spurious race, who claimed to be the true
descendants of Jacob. ‘This sentence is
not gpoken by the woman of Samaria, but
is the evangelist’s explanatory comment.
Jesus had no sympathy with caste feeling.

10. “* Gitt of God "—Water in the torrid
regions of the East is regarded as God's
most beneficent gift. * Who it {8 "~—The
veritable Mesasiab, but she would never
have guessed it. * Thou wouldst have
asked of him "—Physically, he is faint
and thirsty, and she has the water; but
spiritually, she is the parched and fam-
ished cne, and he only can supply her
needs, “ Living water'"—Spring water,
as distinct from cistern water.

11, “The woman saith ”—"She per-
ceives his possible double meaning,” but
cannot understand him in any case; for
it he talks of material water, he has no
bucket; but if he talks of epiritual 1a-
fluence—does e for a moment presume
to be greater than Jacob ?

12, “Our father"—She was gs pre-
sumptuous as the rest of her race. Jacob
was not their ancestor, {Sce note
above.) But we ought to be greater then
our fathers.

13. *“ Jesus answered "—God always has
patience with honest inquirers.

14. “A well of water ~—‘A self-per-
petuating supply.”—Cowles. “ Into ever-
lasting life "—This “life™ js a present
condition, not a futurs blessing.

15. * Give me this water *—Her lack of
comprehension geems fncredible. “ There
aro many like her who would be glad of
such & divine gift of religion as sheould
tako away all the labour and trouble ot
Christian life.”—Beecher.

20. ** This mountain "—The Samaritans
bad had a temple on Mount Gerizim. It

|

Jacob’s well ?

In what parcel of ground'

_ was it ? See Josh. 24. 32.

What weary traveller gat by the well ?

At what time of the day was this ¢

What visitor came to the well, and on
what errand ?

Where were the disciples of Jesus ?

What did Jesus ask of the woman ?

What question did the woman ask ?

What reason did she give for her sur-
piige ?
2. At the Well of Salvation, v. 10-15.

What two things did the woman not
know ?

Had she known, for what would she
bave asked ?

What did she ask about the living
water ?

What about the patriarch Jacob ?

What did Jesus say of the water in the
well ?

How could thirst be forever prevented ?

What eager request did the woman then
make ?

Who 18 invited to take the water of
1ife ? Rev, 22, 17.
3. Formal Worship, v. 16-20.

Whom was the woman bidden to call ?

What was her answer ?

‘What diQ Jesus tell about her life ?

How did it happen that he knew so
much ?  Jobn 2. 24, 25.

Ot what was the woman now con-
vinced ?

What did she say about a place of
worship ?
4. Spiritual Worship, v. 21-26.

O! what bhour
did Jesus fore-

wo pray, and sing, and read, and
Liear his word, but folding our hands, and
bowing our heads, and singing the hymns,

or saying Bible words will not be worship
unless we mean it all with our hearts.

8incoe Willie Goes to School,

Stnco Willie gces to scheal the days
Are always full of peace,

Aund in a hundred little ways
The carea ot life decreass;

The halls are littered up no more,
With bdlocks and tops and traps:

No musbles lle upon the floor,

3ut are we happler than before ?—
Ab, well, perhaps—perhaps !

Slnce Whlle goes to school the cat
Lies dozing in her nook:

There are no startling screeches that
Make all the neighbours look:

His playthings all are piled away,
No books bestrew the floor,

But T have found a hair to-day, .

Deep-rooted, glistening and gray,
That hid itself before.

Since Willie goes to school I hear
No pounding on the stairs,

Nor am I called to help mx dear
Make horses of the chairs;

A sense of peace pervades the place,
And I may be a fool

To shed the tears that streak my face,

But a boy is In my baby’s place,
Since Willie goes to school.

‘WOMEN AT THE WELL.

Our first picture represents a scene which
we havo ofi~n witnessed in Palestine, 1
romember one fouatain especially, the
fountain of the Virgin at Nazareth, which
is very much like this. We were there
on Easter Sunday, and the Syrisn wo-
men in their Lright Easter dresses came
to the fountain, carrying great jars on
their heads, just as shown in the ple-
ture. This is8 undoubtedly the very
fountain to which the Virgin Mary must
have come with the Child Jesus for water.
It 1s the only one for a great distance.
Fountaing and wells in the East are a
very precious possession, and often the.

-possession of a good. fountaln causes a

town to spring up near it, as has doubt-
lesg been the case with the ancient foun-
taln of Nazareth. The lower cut shows

Jacob’s well as it appears now,

tell ?
Whose worshlp
did he contrast ?
What are the

marks of true
wOorship ?
To whom is

such worship a
delight ?

How only can
God be accept-
ably worshipped?

What did the
woman know
about the Mes-
siah ¢

What did Jesus
say about him ?

PRACTICAL
TBACHINGS.

Wheroe in this
' 450D are Wwe
taught—

1. Whom we
should worship ?

2.How we
should worship ?

3. The true
place for wor-
ship ¢

See in our ple-
ture the words,
*“ Prajse  Him.”
We come to
God's house to
warshlp or pralse
him, and we need
to know how.
To worship s
to glve God the
honour that be-
longs to him.

In  his house

JACOB'S WEKLL AT EHECHEM,



