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The New Year.
B¢ LAURA K. RICHARDS.

* Now, what ig that noisa ?*
said the giand New Yaear,

* Now, what Is that singular
sound I hoar ?

Asg if all the paper in all the
world

\Were rattled and shaken and
twiste¢ and twirled.”

that,” said the folly

old Earth, “is the noise

Of all my chiidren, both girls
and boys,

A-turuing over their leaves so
aew,

And all to do homour, New

Year, to you.”

*Oh!

WHAT THE LEAVES 8AID,
1 won’t take Allce's sticks of

candy ;
I won't sall Robert a jack-a-
dandy ;
I won't squeak my pencil on
my slate ;
I won't lie In bed every day
and be late ;
I won't make faces at Timothy
Mack ;
1 wen’t make fun behind any-
one’s back.
Rustle and turn them, so
and s0!
The good shall come and the bag shall
gO.

1 won't tear “ barn doors” in al} my
frocks ;
1 won’t put my toes through all my socks,
1 wou't bo groody at dinnar tablo i
At least—I think I won’t—if I'm able '
1 wiil not pineh. no» pohwo, nor tease H
1 wul ot routter, nor cough, nor sneeze.
I w11l not grumble, nor fret, nor scold,
And I will do exactly whatever I'm told.
Rustle and turn them, so and 50 !
‘The good shall come and the bad shall
go.

THE BAPTISM OF JESUS.
BY THE EDITOR,

Every year many thousands of Russian
pligrims visit the river Jordan that they
may bathe in its sscred waters at the
3pot where it 1is supposed that our
Lord was baptized.

The road all the way from Jerusalem
is thronged with Russian pligrims of the
Greek Church on their way to the Jordan.
They are a very picturesque, but shabby
and disherelled-looking crowd, in all de-
grees of raggedness. Most of them
trudge elong, sweltering beneath sheep-
skin cloaks, like Bryan O'Flynn's, “ with
the woolly slde in*" They wear long,
unkempt, equare-cut hair and sheggy
beards, and carry bamboo staves from
the Jordam, or palm branches, In their
bands,

The women are generzlly mounted on
the backs of much-enduring donkeys,

FORD OF THE JOLDAN,
Traditional 8cene of the Baptiun of Jusue

crouched on their bedding with, it may
be, one or two children. They often
wear a fur-lined cloak and top boots, and
ride with short stirrups, bringicg their
knees =almost to their chine. In the
sweltering leat they ineffectually try to
ward off the pun's 1aya Ly s palm branch
or the curner of a shawl gtretchea out ou
8 bamboo cane. The village priest
trudges along with his parishioners,
dressed fn black gown and tall black hat,
whose rim i a. the top instead of at the
bottom. Some of these footworn and
weary pilgrims carry heavy bags on their
shoulders. They all wear cad and weary
faces, and ceremonlously salute the
howadg! with humble obeisanca.

TH1S PILGRIMLGR

is the event of a lifetime. The rustic
inhabitants of some village in the remote
Caucasus or Greek Islands, save their
money for ycars and, with the village
priest, make the pllgrimage to the gacred
places, carrying with ¢hem the long,
white shroud fn which they bathe in the
Jordan, and which they carry to their dis-
tant homes to de thelr inal winding-sheet.

While ‘he Russian pllgrims &re said to
number nine-tentns of the whole, vet
there are many othera, Cypriotes, Levan-
tines, Abyssinians, Coane-  Syrians, Ar-
menians—adherents of the ancieat Chris-
tiaa sects of the Iast. We saw at the
Jordan a tell, handsome Abyssinian wo-
man, weary apd wayworz, whe bad got
separated from her companfons and was

anxiously jnquiring the way to the con-
vent. It made us think of Mary return-

PILGRIMS BATHING IX THE JORDAX,

ing from Jerusalem, and missing the
young Christ amid the great multitude
of pilgrims.

A VISIT 70 THE JORDAN.

After a bath o the Dead Sea we re-
mounted our horses for tho ride to tho

Jordan. “7e passed a couple of ruined
monasteriey, in a grotto beneath one of
which Johu the Baptlst is sald to have
dwelt; aud another, with d‘lapidated
vaults and ruined arcades, still bears the
name, “ Castle of the Jews.” We were
soon riding thruugh the aeuse thickets
vl willoWws ana cxues wilch bordered the
sacred stretm. Its swift, turbld flow
rushed past, steadily wasting away the
steep clay banks which rise like cliffs.
Its many windings greatly increase its
length, as shown by the map on third
page. [fhe distance from Its source to
its mouth, in a straight line, iz about
136 miles. From Tiberias to the Dead
Sea is only about 64 miles, but the wind-
lags of the river make the distance
nearly 200 miles. From its rapid fal it
derives its pame, * the Descender,” its
mouth being 3,000 feet below its source.
Jt is exceedingly turbid, and we under-
stood better after zeeing it the contetapt
of Naaman for its muddy. stream.

THE JORDAX VALLRY

at Jericho {8 about elght miles wide.
Within this valley Is a narrower one.
less than & oijle in width, and depressed
about Afty feet below the level of the
plain, with a dense thicket bordering the
stream, once Infested with llons (Jer. 48,
19). It has generzlly bcen crossed by
fording, although David and Barsillal
were conveyed across in n ferry boat
(2 Sam. 19. 18-31). Tbhe legend of St
Christopher and the child Jesus Is at-

tached to the Jordan. The
Iarge cut on this page shows
the tranditiornal site whoere it Is
bolleved that our Lord was
baptisged,

For many conturi.a pllgrima
htave come by the thousands
to tho sacred stream for dath-
ing and baptism. Royal bap-
tismn in Eurepo have gener-
ally been tn Jordan water.
Each of us brought homs
gome of it bolled dowan arpd
sealed In glnss voswsls dearing
Russtan roligious roliafa. My
friend, Mr. Read, I hear, bos
baptized balf a hundrod bables
with his quantum. YWe sat
by the river and wung, “On
Jordan’s stormy bank~ 1
stand,” “ Jesus, lover of my
soul,” and Mr. Read recited
“0On Ncbo's Lonaly Moun-
tain.” Whila Judge Carman,
that persistent * Canaanite,”
went Into tho thicket with his
jack-knifo looklng for sou-
venirs, 1 alowly walked with
Madame along the dry and
solid-soaming surface of the
bank, but soon found myselt
sinking to my ankles in the
soft mud.

At tho base of the hill of
Jericho is the * Fountain of
Elieba,” by which Jericho was formerly
supplied with water. It flows into aa
ancient basin of hewn stone, stll in
pretty good repafr, thirteen yards long
oy eleven wide, from which ran a well-
built aqueduct. Tle temperature of the
water is 84 degrees Fahr. This, it iz
clatined, {s the water which Elisha healed
with salt, and where he made tho axe-
head to awim (2 Kings 2. 19-22).

THE PATHER'S INVILATIOR.

Calling to see a geatloman at his office,
I was surprised to find his Mttle too-
year-old girl,

“ Why, Nellfe,” I said, “1 thanght you
were {a the country, at schootl.”

* Yes,” said Nellfe, “but } came up
this morning.”

“Did you come s0 far by yourself ®
How did you find your way? Werent
you afraid ™

“ Oh ! she sald, “papa met me at the
statton.”

* But what would you have done {f he
haén't met you ?**

*“Oh!1 knew he was sure to come, for
he wrote to me and said, * Come by the
fiine o'clock train and yon will find me
waltiag for you on the platform.’”

So Nellie was rot afraid to como in
the trajn by herself, for she trusted her
father when he sald as piainty =s could
be, “ Come, and you wil] find me® Onr
hea~enly Father gaya the samo thing %0
us in the Bible.—The Morning Star.

THZ JERICTIO ROAD.
Tte Valley of ths Jardan in the distance.



