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“Two Cents a Week, and a Prayer.”
*Two cents &4 week and a prayer ™
A tiny glft may be,

But it helps to do a wonderful work
For our sisters across the s-a,

“Two cents & week and a prayer,”
From our abundant store.
It was never misced for its place was
tilled
By a Father's gift of more.

“Two cents & week and a prayer,”
‘Twas the prayer, perhaps, after all,
That the work has done and a blessing
bought,
The gift was so very small.

“Two cents a week and a prayer,”
Frecly and heartily given .,
The treasureg of earth will all melt
away—
‘I'nis is treasure lafd ap in heaven.
—Heathen Wonian's Friend.
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CHAPTER 1V.

It was nearly the close of the day when
the long caravan halted, and tents were
pitched for the night near a little brook
that came splashing down from a cold
mountain-gpring,

Joe], exhausted by the long day’s travel.
crowded so full of new ecxpcciences, was
glad to stretch his cramped limbs on a
bianket that Phineas took from the
camel’'s back.

Here, through half-shut eves, he watch-
ed the buliding of the camp-fire, and the
preparations for the evening meal.

“1 wonder what Uncle Laban would
do it he were here ! he sald to Phineas,
with ap amused smile. *“ Lock at those

dirty drivers with their

ulivaaiind  bands and :
unblessed food. How
ittle regard they have

for the Law. Unclp
Laban would fast a
Htetlme rather than

taste anything that had
even been pagsed over
a fire of their buflding,
1 can imagine 1 8c¢
htm now, gathering up
hlg skirts and walking
on the tips of his san-
dals for fear of being
touched by anything
unclean.”

*Your Uncle Laban
s a good man,” an
swered Phineas, * one
careful not to tran.-
gress the Law."”

“Yes,” sald the bhoy,
“But I like your wva-
vetter. You keep the
fasts, antt repeat the
pravers, and Jove God
and your neighhours.
Unele Laban is careful
to do the first two
things: T am not s»
sure about the others.
Life is too short to Lie
always washing one’s
hiands.”

Phineas looked at
the hittle fellow sharp-
1. How shrewd and
old he seemed for oue
of his years ! Such in-
dependence of thought
was unusual in a child
trained as he had been.
He scarcely knew how
to answer him, so he
turned his attention to
spreading out the fruits
and bread he had brought for their sup-
per.

Next morning. after the caravan had
gone on without them, they started up a

narrow  bridie-path,
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that led through hili-
side pastures where
flocks of sheep and
goats were feeding.

The dew was still
J on the grass, and the

air was so fresh and
sweet in this higher
altitude that Joel
walked on with a
feeling of strength
and vigour unknown
to him before.

*“QOh, look*™ he
eried, clasping his
hands in delight, asa
sudden turn brought
them to the wupper
course of the hronk
whose waters falling
far below had ve.
freshed them  the
night before

The poetry of the
Psalms come as na-
turally to the lips of
th's beauty-ioving lit-
tle Israelite as the
breath he drew.

Now he repeated,
in a low, reverent
voice. **The Lord Is
my shepherd: I ghall
not want' Oh, Rabbi
Phineas. did vou ever
know  before that
there could be such
green  pastures and
stfll waters *"

The man smiled at
tha boy's radlant, up-
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turned face. *°‘ Yea, the earth is
the Lord's and the fuiness there-
of’” he murmured. * We have
fndeed a goodly heritage.”

Hushed into silence by tho volce
ot the hills and the beauty on
every side, they walked on till the
road turned again.

Just ahead stood a house un-
usually large for a country dis-
trict: everything about bore an air
of wealth and comfort.

** Qur journey s at an end now.”
82id Phincas. ** Yonder lies the
house of Nathan ben Obed. He
owns all those flocks and herds we
have seen in passing this last half-
hour. It is with him that I have
business, anl we will tarry with
hini untl] after the Sabbata.

They were evidently expected,
for a servant came running out to
meet them e opened the gate and
conducted them Into a shaded courti-
sard  Here another scivant took off
thelr dusty sandals, and gavo them water
to wash thelr feet.

They bhad barels finished, ahen an old
man appeaied in the doorwa3. his loug
bea-d and hair were white as the abba
he wore.

Phi. eas would have howed himself to
the gro.nd before him, but the old man
prevented it, by hurrying to take both
hands in h . and k.ss him on each check,

“Peace bLe to thec, thou son of my
good friend Jesse ! he said. * Thou art
indecd most welcome.™

Joel lagged behind.  He was always
sensitive ahout meeting strangers  but
the man's cordial welcome soon put him
at his case.

He was left to himself 2 great deal dor-
{ing the few days following. The business
on which the old man had summoned
Phinaan required lopg conscltations.

St

vne day they tude away together to
some ouliying pastutes, and wese gRono
un.1l might-fail.
He was spehidibp sobg happy hours i
the country sunshtne. There wWas some-

Joel did pot misa them.

thing to entertain him, evnry way ts,

turaed.
by sitting in the door and poring over .t
roll of parchment that Sarah, the wife o8
Nathan ten Ob:d. brought h.m to read.

She was an old worman, but one wuul'K
have found it hard to think so, had h¥
secn how briskly she went about hen
duijes of caring for such & large hous: -
hold.

After Jocl had read for some ltil~
time, he became aware that somo ones
was singing ontside, in a whining.
monotonous was. and he laid down his
baok to listen The volrr was not loud.
but so penetrating he could not shut it
out. and fix his mind on his story again.
So he rolled up the parchment ané lahd
it on tha chog: from which 1t had beon

tor a while he amused hims: €.



