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THE WOLF STORY.

About a servant who allowed himself to
be devoured by wolves to save his master.

Far away to the mnorth-west,
there is a very large empire, call-
ed Russia. It is very much colder
than the country in which we
live, and i winter the ground
1s thickly covered with snow.
Many parts of Russia contain
few inhabitants, and savage ani-
mals, as bears and wolves, are
numerous. In winter especially,
when food is scarce, the wild
beasts become very  fierce.

Some years ago a Russian no-
bleman was travelling in winter,
with his wife and child, in the
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interior of Russia. When he arriv-
ed at an inn about sunset, the
landlord urged him to stay all
night, for he had to pass through
a forest in which fierce wolves
weré prowling about in great
numbers. As his business was
- very urgent, the nobleman resol-
ved to goonto the nextstation. He
got four fresh horses and set off
at full speed.

On the seat in front of the
carriage, by the side of the driver,
was a servant who had been born
in the nobleman’s family, to whom
he was much attached, and who
loved his master as he loved his
own life. For some miles they
glided along over the snow, and
no sound was heard except the
jingling of the bells attached to
the horses. At last they came near
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a dark and dreary forest. Soon
afterwardsastrange howling sound
Wagieard. The nobleman knew
well the meaning of this sound:
it showed that they were pursued
by a pack of wolves.

The nobleman said to his ser-
vant, “The wolves are after us.
Tell the man to drive faster, and
get your pistols ready.” The pos-
tillion drove faster. The horses
were galloping at the top of their
speed ; but the dreadful sounds
came nearer and nearer. The no-
bleman tried to calm the fears of his
wife and bade gher trust in God.
Clasping her child in her arms, she
sat back in the carriage, commit-
ting herself and husband and
danghter to the protection of God.

The wolves at last came so near
that their long red tongues could
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be seen in their open mouths, and
their eyes gleaming with sagage
fierceness. The nobleman Then
said to the servant, “Do you
single out one and fire, and I will
shoot another ; and while the rest
are devouring them, we can get
on.” Two shots were fired, and
the two foremost wolves lay dead
on the snow. The other wolves
instantly fell upon them and de-
voured them. In the meantime
the carriage gained ground. But
the taste of blood only made the
savage beasts more furious, and
they were soon up#with the car-
riage again.  Again two more
shots were fired, and two more
wolves fell and were devoured.
But again the carriage was soon
overtaken, and the station house
was still far distant.
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The nobleman then ordered the
driver to loose one of the leading
horses, that they might gain time
while the wolves were eating him.
He did so. The poor horse rushed
wildly into the forest, and the
wolves after him. He was soon
caught and torn to pieces, and the
wolves were after the carriage
again. The second horse was sent
off, and devoured like the first,
and the wolves were coming up
again.

At last the servant said to his
master, “ I have served you ever
since I was a child: I love you
as my own self. Nothing can save
You now but ome thing. TLet me
save you. I ask you only to look
after my wife and little ones.”
Then, before the nobleman could
prevent him, he jumped off the
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seat into the midst of the blood-
thirsty wolves. The two panting
horses galloped on with the car-
riage, and got into the station
just as the terrible pack were
coming up to make their last at-
tack. But the nobleman and his
family were safe. :

Next morning the nobleman
went back to the place where his
faithful servant leaped from the
carriage. He found only the snow
stained with blood, and the pis-
tols lying on the ground. The
faithful servant had been torn in
pieces. The mastererected a monu-
ment gn the spot with this in-
scription, “ Greater love hath no
man than this, that a man lay
down his life for his friend.”

Has any one died to saye us?
Yes. We were lost in the wilder-
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ness of sin. Just as the wolves
pursued the travellers, so God’s
law, which we had broken, threat-
ened to destroy us. There was
none to help and none to save like
the Lord J esus Christ, theincarnate
Son of God, appeared. He threw
himself before us; He let himself
be torn in pieces, in order that .
we might be saved.

All men, on account of their sins,
became liable to death. We must
either die, or some one must suffer
in our stead. The Son of God
was born in this world and died
on the cross to save us. Pardon is
freely offered by God to all who
seek 1t in the name of his Son
Jesus Christ. '

The servant who died for his
master showed great love, but
what was it compared with the love
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of Christ! Jesus Christ was not
a slave, but the Son of the High-
est, the ‘King of kings, and the
Lord of lords. The servant died
for a kind master. Jesus Christ
died for us sinners who hated him
and hadrebelled against his Father.
Was ever love like this? Let us
love Jesus Christ who first loved
us. You can learn more about
hiswonderful life in the little books
called Gospels, and from Christian
Missionaries. Hear what the true
Veda says, “Believe on the Lord
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be
saved.” :

" Printed at the C. K. S. Press, Madras,
No. 18, Church Road, Vepery.

=



Nolilo o JoN foplo) B SOUN (G

17
18

PUBLICATIONS.
One Pie each.

The Mango Story.

Story of the King’s Son.

Story of the Spoiled Chilg.
The Wonderful Cure of the Leper.
The Debt Forgiven.

Story of the Fiery Furnace.
Story of a Brahman. -

Story of a King.

Story of the Quarrelsome Women.
Story of the Liars.

Story of.the First Man.

Story of a Queen.

The Child’s Horoscope.

Story of the Red Berries.

The Hen and her Chickens.

Story of the First Brothers.
Story of the Great Flood.

The Wolf Story. {

Two ~Pf£e; .

Story of the Prodigal.

1 Anna.

English Poctry for Educated Hindus.



R e S SR e

| AR IR RIIH IR A IR RSN K
*******%%%%%%*%%****%****%*********

%%%%***%%%%*%%%*%%%%%



