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PLEASANT HOURS.

EBaster 3ladness.

nY M. 1. w.

1 would like to grow like the llly falr,
And prove In that heautifu) way,

My joy that the blossed Lord of all
In rixen this Easter day

for the iily can offer 1t pureat bloom,

And swoeten the alr with {ts rich per-

fume,

On his resurrection day.

Christ Juved the Illes that bloom in tho
flold,
And gra-s on tho hillside fair,
And bids his children remember, too,
That we are much more his care,

8o 1 wii! 11ft up my choeerful face,
And smtie in the sad world's darkest
placo,

My Easter glandness to sharo.

And I wlil say to his walting friends,
“Ho ia risen from the dead,”

And to nll the world the glorious news
Ot hls resurrection spread;

And sweetor than fragranco of lilles

shall be,

My Euster mossage of joy to thee,

He I8 risen, as he sald.

OZSAREA-PHILIPPL
BY THE KDITOR.
(1. 'Hustrate the Sunday-school Lesson.)

Twe  hours’ ride from Dan, over a
rugged roand, and a cllmb of five hun-
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dred feet, L ought us to the most ple-
turesgue camp we found in Palestine. It
wag on the banks of a rushing stream
on the outskirts of the town of Banlas,
the anciont Caesarea-Philippl, the chief
suurce of the Jordan. The shattered
towers and broken walls of the anclent
town were of peruijar pictufesqQueness,
The approach to our camp was through
the gate 1n an old wall, shown on th.s
page, The round objects in the wall
a.e sections of ancient columns built in-
to Uts structure. On the site of a boid
cliff {8 a greut grotto trom which gushes
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out strong and clear the Infant Jordaa,
a stream fifty feet in width. This
fountain I8 described by Josephus as
descending to an immeasurable depth.
Fur unkaewn ages this wild glen, the
source of this noble stream, has been a |

sacred  shrine from  Fhoenician  anld
«lassic times. Hare the Greeks had the I
temple to ther god Pan, whence the

viassic name of Panum, corrupted to
the modern Banlas. Over this fountain
Herod the Great built @ temple in hon-
our of Augustus. This was probably
the “ Baal-gad in the valley of Lebanon
under Mount Hermon o 1Joshua 11
17) We entered the grotto and tried
to decipher the well-nigh obliterated
Greek inscriptions on the tablets shown
In the first cut on this page. All we
could make out were soine references to
the priest of Pan. The domed structure
on the cliff Is the church of St. George.
AD anclent moyat with rulned wails sur-
rounds the town. In the gardens and
narrow ulleys may be scen shattered
columns of the temples mnd palaces of
Caesarea-Philippt.

THE SCENE OF CHRIST'S TRACHIMG,.

Spevial interest is  glven the town
{rom its belng the northern limit of our
Lart s Juurneys in Palestine, and on this
noble terrace, in full view of the stately
architecture ot the Romaa city, cur Lord
held that memorable conversation with
his disc.ples, recorded in the sixteenth
chooter of Matthew, Whom do mea
say ihat 1, the Son of man, am ?" ending
in the afirmation which has becormr s the
watchword of the Church of Rome,
* Thou art Petor, and upon this rock I
wiil build my church; and the gates of
tell shall not prevail against it

Tho ruins of Caesarea-Philippt bhavs
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crumbled slmost into nothingness. In-
stead of the splendid pualace of Herod
Phillp, we see the flat-roofed, maud-
walled houses of the squalid modern
Moslem town. But that church founded
upuis the Immovable rock, Jesus Christ,
the true Corner-stone, has been built up
in every land. The consensus of the
best opinion on the subject is that on
one of the peaks ot Hermon, near
Caesarea-Philippl, the Master led his
three disciples ‘ fnto an high mountain
agart, and was transfigured before them.
and uLis face did shine as the sun, and
bis ralment was
white as the
Hght.” This glori-
ous mountain, the
grandest in Pales-
tine, was surely a
fiting place for
suchk a sublime
epiphany.

CRUSBADERS'

OASTLE.
A thcusand feet
aboive the town
tow >rs the femous
castle of Banlas,
or  Es-Subeibah,
one of the most
majestic rulns in
the world.
rode up the steep
hiliside  through
olive groves ana
wheat fields tor
over an  hour,
and then Jeft our horses for a scramble
up the rocky ciiffs und broken battle-
ments into the castle. 1 was completely

y astounded at the cxtent, magnificencs
and strength of thls huge structars.

It
impressed me as being more than twice

as .arge as the famous castles of Heldel

berg or Edinburgh. It s perched on

an lIsolated Liff 1,500 feet above Banlas,

and 1s vne thousand feet long, and about
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THE GROTTO AND S8HRINE OF PAN, AT THE SOURCE OF THE JORDAN,

three hundred teet in width. Dr. Merrili
afiirms that it exhibits the work of every
perlod, from the early Phoenician to the
time of the Crusaders. The walls, of
Immense thickness, rise one hundred
feet, while boneath, for six hundred,
sink the almost perpendicular sides of
the cliff, and for a.ne hundred more
slope abruptly *to the fountain ¢* Banias.

At the eastern end of the castia is the
acropolis or citadel, 150 feet higher, with
a wall and a moat of {ts own of immense
strength, a castle within a castle, as de-
scribed by Josephus. Great arched cls-
terns and stone chambers could contain
an Inexhaustible supply of water, grain
and other stores. We climbed to a lofty
turret where rested, high in air, a bell-
shaped monolith whick rang sonorously

when struck. A long, dark stalrway

penctrates far down into the heart of the
mountain, and, the Arabs asgert, reaches
the springs of Banias two miles distant.
This, however, seems incredible. A
broad, winding road once led down to
the plain beneath. This is now badly
shattered. The view int. the tremend-
ous gorge below was one of the most im-
pressive we have ever seen, while ‘' - the
distance stretched the long slope o the
tertile plain of Huleh, laced a.l over
with flashing streams, and to the north
the Helghts ot Hermon, and the hills of
Naphtall. Small wonder that the Danite
sples exclaimed of the plain ot Huleh,
with {ts rich pastures, its countless herds
of buffalo, its clouds of wildfowl of every
wing, *It I3 very good, a place where
there is no want of anything that is in
the earth.”

It was with the utmost reluctance tha.
I could tear myself away from this ma-
Jestic scene. Long after the rest of our
party had gone I lingered behind, and
mused amid the solitudes of this vener-
able castle oace resoaant with the tread
of Crusading and Moslem knights, and
perchance with the rude clash of Roman
or Phoenician arms. At iength another
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! Vandrad the Viking
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group of tourists climbed the cliff and
convoyed the somewhat peremptory mes-
sage from the Judge, that if I did not
promptly return they were to throw me
over the battlements. Dark clouds were
lowering in the sky. The wind rose,
and moaned through the crannfed vaults
and shattered walls, and sighed and
whispered amid the ollve groves below,
and rain began to fall. I therefore sur-
rendered at discretion, scrambled down
the clff, andg, m(:iuntlugm myIo tealtlll\égl
Naaman, lloped down the slope, -
ro‘::ly esctg}ng the fato of Absalom amid
the Jow-hranching oilves. We dried off
baefore our charcoal fire, and a good din-
ner soon made us all right. But all
night long the rain poured down and the
gusty wind scemed determined to pros-
trate our tents. All this was an {1l omen
for our ride next day over the shoulder
of Mount Hermon.

Some people seera to belleve the way
to reform the saloon tiger is to surfait
h!m with the blood of victims.

Believers in temperance Dprinciples
gshould put them into practice. A very
considerable portion of the lop-sidedness
of thse world is caused by the people who
are long on professlion but short on
practice,
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Probable Sons. By the author of ¢ Eric'a
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Benedicta’s 8tranger.

Audrei‘, or Ohildren of Light- By Mrs
O. F. Walton.

Two Becrete and A Man of His Word.
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Lance lHemley'a Holiday. By H. Mary
Wilson.

Jagtle Lois. By E. Everett Green.

Po?r Mrs Dick ard Her Adventures in
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ou Fact. By A. C. Chambers,
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Fisherman’s Boy."”
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the Spell, B torer Clouston,

Overruled. By Pausy.
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Through 8torm to Calm. By Emma Leslie,
Bteadfast and True. By Lousa C. Silke.
TheBVanished Yacht. By F. Harcourt
urrage.
Tor the Queen's Sake, or the Story of
(I}citﬂeq Sir Oa.spar.' By E. Evorott.
reen.
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the Edge of a Moor. By the author
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The Island of Gold: a Sailors Yarn.
By Gordon Stables, M.D., C. 1.
TomG Tufton’s Travels. By E. Everett.
reen,
8prays of Northern Pine, By Fergus
Mackenzio,

John Armiger's Revenge. By P. Hay
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