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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.
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The Old Year.

Anvuther year has gone,
With swift und nuireless tread
Wititer and apting huve glided on,
Hummer and .t ity -pe !
Bach senson with 1ts Juys and paon
And they will never cotne again '

I mourp Its wasted time ,
It 1 could live v oo,

Ite sad miatuhes 1.3 try to ahun,
Its wrongn would oy no more
But, uo; the loss none can repair,
‘Tin gono fcrever, the o' yeur

Thin unly can I do
Be sorry for the paast,
And at my loving Saslour's feet
My wnrary burden cast
He will blot out aln's crimson sta.n,
And strengthen me to try again

And an a bright new vear
Comes with its hope and foy,
I'I seek to live aright, and ali
My hours for God empliny
And this now year wfil try to live
That 1t a 1ocord falr may give
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Pleasant Hours: |

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

TORONTO, JANUARY 1, 1898

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JANUARY 9, 1898.
KEarnestness of purpose.—Eccl. 9. 10
WiSE MEN'S COUNSELS.

Sglooron s reputed to be the author of
the Book of Ecclesiastes. He was the
wisest man God ever made. Mence, what
he says Is worthy of observatfon. The
s2yings of sotre med are socon forgotten
The sayings recorded in the Hible wil}
never be forgot’en.

RARNESTAPSS COMMENDED.

‘The word ' nught " embraces this. We
should never do anything {f we cannot
do it with our might. \Whatever is
worth doing should be done to the best
of our ability. Nobody succeeds who
does not work wilh earoestness.

SUCCPSS.

Nobody, no matter what his avocation
may be, feels pleasure in labouring 1if
ho does not succeed. e soon  be-
comes disheartened, and Leging to ask,
*“ Why s this > The want of earnest-
ness in labour is the great cause of thou-
gands not succeeding. The schnlar will
never graduate with hooour {f he does
not apply himselt with diligence to his
stud.as The same remark wili admit
of vaniversal application.

WHATSORVER.

This word may mean your secular ca'l-
fug, or the duties pertaining to your
church relationship. Every purson should
find out what trade or business he is
best fitted for, and taving found ft.
should then apply all Lis energles to
succeed in that calling. None should
tive an idle, laxy life. Haviog nothing
to do is the sure way to flnd the path of
ruin Satan finds something still for
1dle hands to do.

WORKIMG CHRISTIANS.
The greéat want at the present day is

working Christians. Too mapy resemble
the Syriad general, who was not willing
I to perform humbile dJuties They want
the higher ufllien A sextun 'n one of
the wiiter » citvuits resigmod, and when
usked the cuuse of his loing sn sald,
e had nie been well useld, geeing he
Cwiaa not appointed class-leader ™ The
late H W Bescher once hirel a horse
tor a few hours drive, and the owner
wsvured him that the aulmal was good
for any labour to which he naght be pt
Phe predwher sald, 1 wish he was a
tmember of my chureh ™’

LEARONS FOR EARNESTNESN

v There is no workh etc, In the grave
The preseut state of being s the only
working period we shall nave. Hard
work klls nobody. It 18 worry uand
frettng that shoriens life.  We hear a
great deal! about * hard tlmes”  Many
make thelr ¢ wn bard times, because they
want tu solve the problem, how to obtaln
a ltvelthood without work.

UNIVERBAL APFLICATION.

I.et every one resolve o obey the ad-
v.ce of Solomon. Always act as though
you heard the voice of Solomon calling
aloud, * Whatsoever thy band findeth to

| do,” etc.

“THE BEST OF ALL"

| giri

Many things struck the l}ittly country
as strange on her first visit to
Philadelphia, especially the silint *“ bless-
ing* at table; but after the strangeness
had worn off, and Nellie no longer stood
in awe of the aunt, until then almost a
stranger, she asked questfons as fear-
leesly 23 of her own Gear mother, from
whom she found herselfl separated for
the first time.

And so, after wondering many times
why her uncle and auut bowed their
heads before eating, but said not a word,
she made bold to say:

* What makes you shut your eyes 'u’
look down 'fore you eat! You don't say
apything Iltke my papa does when he
asks blessing.”

* Why, dearie, that Is our way of asi-
ing blessing on our food. snd returnjng
thanks fer it,”” was the geectle reply.

**But you don't say anything!" said
the child, ao it thinking aloud, whioch
suggested the following question :

“ Have you thanked you: uncle for the
book he ordered sent on his way to the
office this mornlng, darling 7

With a half-grieved look on her face
the chiid said :

* How could I, auntfe, when I haven't
had a chance 7

** But, dear, haven't you tbhanked him
in vour heart ?” asked the aunt, in tender
tones.

* Oh, yes, auntie, lots 'n’ lots cf times !
When I look at my book I think how
gocd he s, ‘n° when I see him coming
I'll run 'n’ meet him 'n’ tell him so.”

* That is right,” replied the aunt, look-
ing pleased at the evident gratitude of
the child. * Your uncle wil}! be gratified
to know he has given you pleasure. But
God knows when we are grateful to him,
even {f ocur lips do not move.”

*Oh, 1 see,” sald the child, after a
slight pause, ' you thank God in your
hearts for fond just as I do uncle for the
bock, don't you, when you drop your
head ‘n’ don't say anything 7

* Yes, dear, and do you not thank him
too 7 kindly queried the aunt, but the
child hung her head and did not reply,
2nd no more was said on the subject until
the next day, when they were again
alone, Nellie said, half shyly -

1 thanked God. ivo, when you sald
silent blessing this morning, auntie.”

*\What did you thark him for, darling?”
was the plad query.

* Oh, for food 'n’ clothes, n’ evervyboldy
1love ! 'n' for Jesus, the best of all !

I wish every child who reads this
would feel as did Nellie, that of all our
bicssings Jesus is * best of all."”

A NOBLE ACT.

Two little children, a boy and e girl,
wandenng from home, were caught in a
~nowstorm and lost their way. The dis-
tracted parents, accompanied by kind
neighbours, went out o search for them.
After a long. weary search, the two chil-
dren were found lying side by side on a
snowy glope, thelr slender forms rigid,
and their young faces fixed by the frost
in the repose of death.

The girl was wrapped in the boy's
coat, but the pitiless wind had plarced
her heart, as well as the kind hear: of
the 1lttle hero who strove to shield her
from it8 fury. The cnat folded so care-
fully about the little slster he loved so
tenderly, ané his own breast bare to the
bitter bunst, told of the courage, the
generosity, tho self-sacrifice, the loving
solic!tude of the herolc youth.

APPLES OF COLD.

A young girl was jassiug her
aged great-nudt ope day, when she
suddenty stopped, laid  her hand
gently on the white tead beside
her, and satd, © How retty and
curly your hair 18, Aun Mary * |
wish | had such protty 1rair!

The simple  words brought a
quick flush  of  pleasur: to  the
wrinkled face, and thery was n
Jovous quaser in che briet acknow -

 ledgment of the spoatanesus little
L eourtesy,
Few of ug realize the dearth of

such  attentions which he oM
suffer.  Many of them have been
persons of consequenc: i1 their
prime. Ag llness and sorrow

gradually weaken thelr spirits, the *
retire luto the background ‘T'bey
are no onger pursued by e
honeyed words which iInte-est or
aftection once heaped upon them.
Too often they linger on in wmore
or less cheerless obscurity until
they die. Even if they are sur-
rounded with what are called * the
comforts” of iife, they lack the
sweet stimulus which comes from
so~al appreciation,

*“1 was astoalshed to find what
an inoteresting person that oid lady
ts who lives at Mrs. D.'s,” re-
marked ope lady to another. * She
scerns to be an aunt or a great-
aunt of Mr. D.'s, but she has al-
ways sat back in a corner when I
have been there, and I never sup-
posed she kpew anything In par-

ticular, Yesterday Mrs. D. ap-
pealed to her several timnes. It
seemecd to draw her out. She {8 re-

markably intelligent, and has bad won-
derful experienc~s of life.”

* Did you think to teli her how much
you had enjoyed talking with her ?

* No, that didn’t occur to me."

The knowledge that her words and
personality had so favourably impressed
her visitor might have given the quiet
old lady a pleasure which would lighten
many weary hours. * There is no tonic
like happiness.”

A young man sald to his mother:
*You ought to have seen A nt Esther
to-day when 1 remarked casuclly, * What
a pretty gown you havo on to day, and
now nice you look in it Sne almoot
cried, she was so pleased. I hadp’t
thought before that such a little thing
as that would be likely to please her.”

* I never expect to eat any cookies so
good as those yor used to make, mother,”
sald a bearded m«a one day, and he was
shocked when he saw her evident delight
fn his words, for he remembered that he
had not thought to speak before for years
o! any of the thousand comforts and
pleasures with which her skill and love
hud filled his boyhood.

PATTY'? NEW YEAR.,
BY ELIZABETH CUMINGS.

**1 nope I'll not be lonesome.” Thers
was a litile catch in Patty Dent’s voice,
and she pressed her papa’s arm hard.
* Gran'ma Howard is so deaf.”

* Try to make somebody happy,” sald
Papa Dent, smiling, and as if trying to
make peopie heppy were very easy. But
as the cars whizzed Patty away he too
toped she would not bDe lonesome at
fhorpycroft with <nly Grandpa and
Grandma Howard and Towzer for com-
pany. Towzer was a very knowing
setter, and he gained courage thinking

of him. Moreover, it could not be
helped Babv Dent had something
*catching.” Patty must go away though

1t was the last day of the year.

It was very cold, but as Patty dressed
she saw a brave blue-jay hopping about
in the great elm by her window, and
when he sang out at her, * T-whittle,”
she Jaughed, and it was & very bright-
taced little girl who cried, * Happy New
Year :” to Grandpa and Grandma How-
ard, and Jane Ann, the cook, and Eliakim
Putrell, the bired man. Bui after the
chocolate and muffins, and Grandpa grew
dezy over The County Eagle, a heavy
{.eling began to come in Patty's left side,
and she sighed heavily.

If Grandma Howard could not hear
well she could see, and she saw that
sigh and guessed the reason of it. * Did
yeu bring your skates, Patty love ?” she
asked, an¢ when Patty nodded, she con-
tinued, “ The river i{s frozen so it is
smooth as a mirror. Wouldn't you like
to take New Year's greetings for me to
three dear old friends of mine who live
just 1 little way down on the other shors
in three dbrick houses side by side 2

* I'd like it splend)d,” cried Patty, and
Towzer, who loved her dearly, wagged
his plumy tafl, for he guessed ha would
be allawed to go along.

Three tired old faces were iooking out
at the river on whichk sketers had dbegun

to gather. Old lady Van Brunt had

N
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neuralgia jabbing around where her teeth
used to be. Old lady Marahall had 1heu-
matism in her feet and could not step.
Old lady Noxon was as well as usueal,
but her pretty white head shook all the
while, for she had creeping palsy. Each
old lady felt sad, very sad, and said to
hersel?, *“ No one in the world thinks
about me.” But when suddenly in the
midst of the sleety, biue river a litte
figure all crimson and brown skimmed
into view, attended by Towzer Howarag,
cack one bent forward and forgot her-
self. “ Grandma sends her love and best
wisher,” sald Patty shyly when she was
ushorod inte Mro. Van Brunt's parlour.

*“And I too wish you a h y New r."”
* Mufr ?" ecnoeg Tu"uf'??im tthfefnnt

steps, where he sat on a scratchy mat.

*You dear, dear child " cried old fady
Van Rrunt, forgetting all about ber
neczalgia; and she ran into her dining-
rcom where, in a long old-fashioned side-
board, she found most deliclous pound-
cake hearts, Patty somehow felt she
must stay just the same length of time
at eacn house, which was both kind and
wise. Mrs. Marshall's Ann, a very black
woman, brought out cookies that melted
in thc moutb. and Mrs. Noxon had crul-
lers equally dainty. Each oid lady f=it
cheared up.  Mrs. Marshall was not able
to go out that afternoon, but she told
Ann * ghe feit it {n her bones she'd have
company to te,” and had hersel? dressed
In her best. Her bones were right.
Mrs. Van Bruat and Mrs. Noxon came
about four o'clock, and at five the three
had jam nnd tea and cake and graw so
merry telling stories of old times, Ann
in the kitchean chuckled for sympathy
and sald to Moses, the hired man, * Jig®
you listen at dem pligrims I

Patty spent the afterncon making a
scrap-book for Sammy Putrell, EHakim's
Jittle boy, and that night she told her
grandma she’d had a “ delighttul day.”
The rext morning she wrote her papa
all by herself. So please excuse the
spelling~—Patty was only seven.

“Jan. 2, 189—

‘“ Dear Papa :
* Ime not lonesum. Ime too bizzy. oy
love to you all.
“ Patty.”
“P.S.—I guess if your bizzy enuf your
never lonesum.”

AN OBJECT LESSON.

Every wroag act leaves a scar. Nail
a board to a living tree, and the nail-
hole—the scar—remains. A parent once
used this illustration as ar object lesson:

“John,” said a father to his son, I
wish you would get me the hammer.”

*“ Yes, sir.”

“Now a nall and a piece of pine

: board.”

** Here they are, sir.”

“Will you drive the nail
board 7

It was done,

* Please pull it out again.”

** That's casy, sir.”

* Now, John,” and the father’s veice
dropped to a lower key, “pull out the
nall hole.” -

into tbe

Little Clarence—" Pa. i a man from
Portugal is & Portuguese, is his little

boy a Portugoaling ¥
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The 0ld Year is Dying.
BY JOHN IMRIE,

The Old Year is dying,
tiie moments are flying,
Un the ** Ledger* of life mzy be seen
Opportunities lent
To be falthfully spent,— ”
\Vhether * profit or loss " hath it been ?

Dcth the Old Year's decay
Leave us wiser to-day
Than he found us just twelve months
ago ?
Have we done what we might ?
Have we clung to the right ?
Doth the *“ Ledger” a ‘credit note”
show ?

Have we cause for regret
At * the losses” we've met
‘Chrough sin, pride, or procrastination ?
Let us humbly arise,
And resolve to be wise
‘The New Year may bring consolation ?

To thine nwn heart be true,
For ‘tis wise to review,
And a *“ balance-sheet” strike without
fear ;
In life's sunshine or shower
Let each bright golden hour
Be well spent as if death might be near!

VWhen our Lord shall appear,
And our pames we shal) hear
Sounded forth from God's great Book

above
May tne record then show

That * the debt** which we owe
Hath * been met " by his infinite love !

On Sch;;lae Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of ** Toby Tyler,” * Mr. Stubby
Broiher,” ¢ Raising the Pearl,” ctc.

CHAPTER L

BUSINESS v&. PLEASURE.

‘That finishes our portion of the
work,” Philip Alnsworth said as he wiped
the perspiration from his face and looked
witu satisfaction at the aeatly packed
and well-secured camp equinage Dplled
high upon the baggage waggon. “If
Aunt Lois and the girls asave done thelr
tasks as well, there’s no question but we
can leave here on schedule tims to-mor-
row morning.”

“ There’s a question in my mind as to
whether that load can be packed again
in the same compaces,” Phil's cousin, Dick
Fullerton, said musingly. “It must
welgh at least half s ton.”

“ Not more than that, and it won't be
a heavy load for so stout a horse as
Jack.”

“J suppose he can pull it readily
enough; but it's 5o bulky I'm afrald it
will be difficult to get everything back
icto the waggon.”

* Practice will make us perfect, and I
count on our being able to do it very
easily two weeks from to-day.”

“Do you kuow, Phil, I can hardly
realize we are on the eve of such o trp
as we anticipate.”

“One day's work setting up tents,
greoming horsee and carrying water, will
soon convince you of that fact.”

‘“ When your Jetter came, sistlag that
uncle was wiliing you and Gladys should
spend the month of October among the
hills and lakes. regularly camping out,
it seemed about as improbable as any-
thing {o be found in the Arablap
Nights.!”

“ Yet you und Alice did not waste much
time in coming herr ‘o Bangor.”

“ I thongnt if uncle was in vhe humour
it would not be v is2 to loiter too long,
lest he might change his mind. When

Alfes £nd I spoke about it_to mother,
3230 &2id she could understand why Uncl,

" - e L

Afnsworth should be
willing tor his chil-
dren to g0 on
such a jaunt, Ue-
cause, being Ioter-
csted in lumbering
operations, he knoew

country over which
they would travel,
and has had a good
bit of experience
himaself. But why
Aunt Lols Ham-
matt, a
whom [ would as
8scon suspect  of
meditating a trip
te the moon as of
being willing to live
in a canvas tent
during the month
of October, ard camping in the woods
at that, sbould agreo to go, surprised us
all. Why, she Is atrald of a mouse when
she comes to our home, and belleves she
literally takes her life in her hands while
crossing a city street if there fs a vehiclo
to be seen in either directlon. Now she
proposes to rough it with us 1"

* Well, you gee it was necessary somo

bolleve thst every hour since the trip
was decided upon she has added some

chest, and now has nearly everything
than can be thought of, from quinine to
peppermint. [ tried to prevent her lay-
ing in a store of ointment warranted to

different powder or pill to her medicine |

lung stop will be mado at Schoodic Lake,
whtch 1s s\tuated aboul sgven miles
north of Mlilo.*”

* Pbil, father wants to sce you in his
room,” an¢ Uladys Afnsworth appeared

. in the doornay with something very like
" » mournful expression on her face

thoroughly the |

+

womun |

one should go to look out for the girls, !
and she offered herself as the victim. I

“What s the matter ** Phil asked
quicktly. * Auything wrong ?

1 don't kpow, but am afrald there
Is From what I heard him say to
mother, {t scems «s {f something haa
lappened to prevent our going awsy to-
morrow moraing.”

“To prevont it ' Phil cried in dismay,
and Dick startod to his feet in alarm.
1t anything of that kind happens we
¢.n set 1t down at Aunt lLols’ faul>. I
suspected she didn't want to mako thils
trip "

‘PBut it fsn’t Aunt Lois this time, Phil
~indecd it isn’t. It's something in re-
gard to business. Fathor has gone to
bed sl .k, and—*

* Why, I saw him go down-town this
afternoon.*™

“ Yes; but he came back balf an hour
ago, and went at once to his room. He
wants tc gev you immediatoly.

* But ft dousn’'t seom possible uncle
could have grown {ll so suldonly that
it is necessary to put an end to thie ex.
cursion,” Dick aaldg, half to himself.

1 don't understand whac the trouble
{s. Somethiong happened, that is evident.
If Phil will go and see fathor there’ll be
no need of our standing here speculat-
ing."

Phil acted upen the suggestion by dis-
appuaring within the douse, and Gladys

keep black files at a distance by telling
nar we shouldn’t see any {nsects of tke
kind at this season of the year; but,
looking ahead for trouble as she always
is, she decided it was better to carry it
than to be deprived of it in caso anything
of the sort should bo needed. But say,
this I8 quick work! You arrived on the
moroing train, and in considerably less
than twelve hours we are ready for tke
Jjourney.”

** Yes, thanks to the fact that you had
everything prepared. I don’t sven know
of what the sutfit consists, save that
there are so many bags and packages.”

 Yor will become better acquainted
with the contents of that waggon by this
time to-morrow. Whea the first halt is
made we sball put up a tent for the
borges, another for Aunt Lols and the
girls, and a third for ourselves, which
last I propose shall also answer a3 cook-
tent. The folding boat you have seen.
The cameras will be carried in the
surrey, for I don's think ft safe to pack
them aunong such a cargo as this. The
cooking utensils ars the game I used
lagt year; and the provisjons—well, you
kunow about what they should be, and I
don’t think there ¢= acyrthing lacking.”

** Where do you intend to stop to-mor-
row night ?”

* Probably at Milo. According to the
brograrme 1 have Jaid out, which shall
be submittea to ail hands later, the first

*‘PHIL, FATHER WANTS TO BEER YOU IX HIR rOOY."”

arnd her cousin Dick discussed in mourn-
ful tones the possibility of an untimely
ending of the projected pleasure trip even
belore it wax degun.

While these disappointed on2s were
trring to conjecture the possible causo of
the threatened disappointment, Aunt
Lois came into the yard in a high state
of excitement.

This mental condition was nothing
surprising, for Aunt Lois’ tiny body often
qQuivered with excitement under circum-
stances which would have seemed com-
monplace to the majority of pople.

“1 shall go with the party, Gladys,
pnow that I have made up my mind, re-
gardless of what your father and motaer
may say It wes a long time beforo 1
would coasent 10 unéertake what scemed
such a perilous journey: but once the
decision has teern made, I shal) carry out
my portion of the plan unless positive
dangers bar my way.”

“What §s it, Aunt Lois ? What has
bappened to prevent our excursion to the
lakes, and why do you speak a3 if some
might go, while others will be forced to
remain ?”

* Well, you see, your father belng sick
pravents him from attending to his busi-
ness in the woods”

m“" Mother didn't say he was dangerously
* Of course not, child, because he izn't.
He {8 simply worn out by the excitemont

of tho lawauit and the disappointment
ot having lost what ho conaldered a Just

Ceausa

e

" But how does thai affert ua., Aunt
tols * Dick asked in bowilldoraient.
Hlow does 1t ?  Why, It your uncio
cant go to this towuship, such a numbdor,
range zomothiag [ ve forgotten what -
what's to be done * He says 1t will bo
a jaunt that neither the girls nor 1 should
undertako.”
* Arc the dboys to go ¥ Gladys asked.
“Of course. Bennor must bo warned,
Otherwise it might cause vary serious
.rouble for your father.”

* Benner must be warned ! Gladys ro-
peated. ' Now, Aunt lols, wo don’'t un-
derstand anything, and you ovidentily do.
Whv not explain *

“ Bleas you, ciiid. T havo explalnad
Didn't 1 tell yeu that, stuco your father
can't go and there is no possibility of
sending word by any other means, it in
all that can be dene. I am sure it will
bo very terrible, but everything has been
made ready for the oxcuraion, so why
should anyone remain at homo

" That le what 1 caun’t understand.”
Gladys replled, with a long-drawn sigh,
" It is evident you are too much excited
to explain.”

* Aunt Lols can quiot herself withcut
further delay,” Phil cried as he came
from the houso, looking anything rather
than sorrowful. “ The orcursion will
not te delayed, bhut the purpose of it is
to bo changed vory decidedly. I'l go
into full particulars for Dick’'s bonofit,
since he is not sapposed to he woll in-
formed on fathors affairs. Ho vwns, or
thought ba did, the right to cut timber
in Townshlp Eight, Range Foutioen. A
dispute arose rogarding the ownorship,
and this afternoon the caso was decided
against him. Now, it seems that Benner,
who has charge of the business, went
into the woods in September with a
gare of men under Instructions to begin
operations prowpily on the soventeenth
of this month—that 18 to say, exactly
six days frow to-day. Since it has beon
declded that fatber has no right tc cut
timber thete, it would bo a very sorious
matter—perhaps contempt of court—for
his men to begin work. Therefare it
is neceseary Benner should be waraed,
and there {8 no means of reaching ).im
oxcept by private messenger. He s tc
take timber from a different locali*y, and
father desires that tho spot decided upon
shall remain a secret—for a while at
least—less further complications ensue.
Eeing unsable to go himsalf—not that he
fs really sick, but slmply unfitted for
the Journcy—he propcses that Dick and
1 act as his messengers.”

(To be continued.)

HOW JAMIB LOST THE PRIZE

This ¢rue incident from ap English
school-teacher’s lips shows how a boy
can be both bigh-minded and unselfish
for the sake of another.

James Pettigrew and Willle Hunter
were the clever boys in Mr. Howatt's
school class, and used to “ run neck ang
neck for the prizes.,” Examination day
came again. Jamie and Wlllte were leit
last in tbe fleld. Jamile miszed question
after question, which Willle answered
and got the prize,

“1" says Mr. Howatt, “went home
with Jamie that night, and {nstead of
being cast down at losing the prizo he
seemed rather to bo mighty glad., |
couldn’t understsnd it.

“*Why, Jamis' I said, ‘you could
have answered some of those questions;
I know you could.'

***Of course I could " he said, with a
laugh.

**Then why didn't you 2’ I asked.

:*He wouldn't answer for a while, but
1 kept pressing and pressing him. ti}} At
last he turned round with such a strango,
kind look In his bonnie brown cyes.

**Look bere.’ he safd; ‘how could 1
help 1§t ? There’'s poor Willie—bhiy
mother died last week, and I it hadn’.
been Exnmination Day he wouldn't have
been at school. Do you think T was go-
Ing to be 2o mean as t~ take a prze from
a poor fellow who had Sfust lost hig
mouther 7 ™

Bravo, my lad ! a zrod speech that ;
and second was a good place, if not the
noblest of any in all the school that day.

The largest standing army (s that of
Russis, 800,000 men; the next In size that
of Germaay, 592,000; the third that of
France. 555.000; the fourth, Austria,
323,000, aftor which come Italy. with
255.000; Britain, with 210,000 : Turkey,
with 169,000, and Epaln, with 145,000.

” 1 ougdi to study photography.” wnused
the seanide young man who bad proposed
aguin. 7 really ought. 1 can dovelop
more negatives In a givan time than
anybady I know ar~
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The Buriai of Moses. l u M
mnn knoweth of his sepulchre unte this  Th Safety of the godly

BY MAS. ALEXANULER a

By Nebo « lonely mountain,
Oh thie wide Jordan s wore
In a vale In the land of Moab
Thete Hoen « {onely grave
ANd no man dug that gepulc e,
And no man saw {1t e'er |
For the «iagela of God upturned the sod
And laid the dead man there

0

| 8

‘That was the grundest funeral
That ever pawsed on carth,
I3ut no man heard the tramping

Or saw the traln go forth ]
Noiseleasly an the dasitght
Comes when the might In done
And the crimsen Rtreak on octan 8 Cheek
Grows into the great sup

Nolrelessly as the sprinethme.
Her crown of verdure weudrs,
Arnd all the trees on all the hiily
Onen thaie thousani lenyes
80, without sound of musir,
Or voice of them that wept,
Stiently down the mountain’s c1own,
‘fae great procession swepl

Perchance the bald old eugle,
Ou gray Beth-peor's helght,
out of Mis rocky eyrie
l.ooked an the wondrous sight.
f'erchance the Hon stafking,
$*411 shuns that hallowed 8pot ;
For beast and bird have seer and heard
That which man knoweth not.

But when the warnor dieth,
His comruades in the war,

With arms reversed and mutlled drum,
Follow the .aneral car.

They show the banners taked,
They tell his battles won,

Ang after him lead his masterless steed, | !
While peals the minute gun.

Amidst the noblest of the land
Men lay the Bage to rest,

; an honourd place,
M{s,g:“c’og:fy b:]r::lrl"xl: :;;:;’l b we were haunted with the music of Mrs. { (2mpter ?
In the great minster-tranaept, Alexande1’s beautlful hymn, “ By Nebo's Vwhat answer did Jesus make ?
Where light like giorles fall, Lorely Mountain.” 2. Trust in God. v. 5-7.
— = Where was Jesus taken by the tempter?

- Dr Manning. " there are few gpots upon ;
which the eye rests with 8 deeper gense |
|

wonder. than as we look acrogs the Ghor
b

h 3 Ra thi ak, !
~of the Jordan, and gaze wpon 3 pe 1. tiread of God, v 1-4.
Who was the tempter of Jesus ?

where the prophet ot the lord breathed

presence of his God.”

deep purple mountains of Moab, Nebo,

W  The tempter —1 Peter 5§ 6-11,
Psalm 91. 1-12.

Enduring temptatien - James 1.13-17.
Tempted, tut without sin.—Heb. 4.
11-16.

reverential ' Su Able to heip—1Heb. 2 9-18
QUESTIONS] FOR HOME STDUY.

t Moab, .ver agalnst IBeth-peor. bi:t no

ay " * Evon in Palestine itself” says

3%

f awe, ) mystery, and

tlowing In the lght of the sotilng sun,

TOE PREACHING OF JOHN,

Where did the teroptation oceur ?

Who led Jesus into the wilderness ?

What fast did Jesus undergo ?

Who before him had fasted forty days?
Exod. 24. 18; 34, 28: 1 Kings 19. 8.

his iast earthly sigh. and awoke in the

We never grow tired of watching the

Pisgah, and " Beth-peor’s lonely height,”
and as we Jingered all day in full view

What was the first suggestion of the

BORRGW AND XINDNESS.

A pale Uilie lud In a West-bound train
glanced wistfully toward a seat wuere a
mother and ber merry children twore eat-
ing lunch. The tears gathered (n his
eyes, though he tried to keep them back.
A pussonger came and stood by him.

“ What's the trouble ¥ he ashed.
‘* Have you no iunch 1"

**Yeas, I have a little left, and I'ut «ot
8o awful hungry.”

* What !s it, then?
haps I can help you.”
* 1U's—Iit's so0 lonely, and there's such
a lot of thewn over tboro, and——and
they‘ve got thelr mother.”

‘I'he yovng man glanced at the black
band on the boy's hat. ‘Ab,” he sald,
geutly, * and you've Jost yours ?”

“Yes, and I'm going to my uncle; but
I have rever secen him. A kind lady,
the doctor's wife, who put up this luach,
hung this card to my neck. Shetoid me
to show it to the ladles on the car and
they would be kind to me, but I didn‘t
show it to any one yet. You may read
it if you like,"”

‘The young map rajsed the card and
read the name and address of the voy.
Below were the words :

** And whosoever shall give drink unto
oné of these little ones, a cup ol cold
water only in the name of a disciple,
verily I say unto you, he shall in no
wise lose his reward.”

The reader brushed his hand across his
eyes and was sllent for a moment. Then,
*1'll be back very soon,” he said, and
made his way to the mother and her
children.

And presently Httle Geergle felt a pair
of loving urms about him, and a wo-
mann’'s voice, half-sobbing, calling him a
poor, desr fellow, begged him to come
with her to her calldren. And for the
rest of that journey, at least. motherless
Georgle had no leck of *“mothering.”

Tell we; per-

BETALIATION.

21 old lady once had a cat of which
One day she misged

And the cholr slogs and the orgad rings
Along tb’ emblazened wall,

This wasg the bravest werrler
That ever buckled sword ;
‘I'his the most gifted poet
That ever breathed a word ;
And never carth’s philosopher
Traced with his golden pen
On the deathless page. truth half so sage
As he wrote dowy for men.

And had he not high honour ? _
The hiil-side for his pall, !
To lle in state while angels wait, i
With stars for tapers tall ?
And the dark rock-pines, llke tossing
plumes,
Over his bier to wave,
And God's own hand in that lorely land
To lay him in the grave.

In that deep grave without a pame,
Whence his uncoffined clay
Shall break again. mast
thought
Refore the Judgroent day
And stand with gloty wrapped arcund
On the hills he never trod,
And speak of the strife that wWon your
life
With the incarnate Son of God

wondrous

Oh. lonely tomd in Moab'a land,
Oh, dark Beth-peor's bill,

Speak to these curious hearts of ours,
And teach them to be still

God hath his messages of grace,
Ways that we cannot tell.

ile hides them deep like the secret sleep
Of him he loved so well

THE NEBO.

The purple peaks of Moab possess an
{ntenso juterest {rom their Biblical as-
soctattons. From juader height of Pis-
gah, the prophet Balaam, sumwoned to
curse, thrice blessed the peor e of God
*“ God is not a man that he should le;
netther the son of man that he should
repent hath he sald, and shall he not do
it 2 or hath he spoken aad shall be not
mwake it good ? Surely there I8 no
cnchantment against Jacod, neither s
taere any divination against [srael !
And falling iato & trance and having
bis eyves opened, he ecxcilaimed, How
goodly are thy tents. O Jacob, and thy
iabernacles, O Israei !

Again, after the forty years' wander-
ing wera cnded, Moses, the valiant leader
and law-giver, climbs “the mountain of
Nebo to the top of Pisgah, that is over
against Jericho.”  There the lord
showed him all the land of promise,
which his foot might not tread, and
there, aocording to the Jewlsh legend,
be diod of the kisses of Qod's llps. “And

" that are tempted.—Heb, 2, 18.

What was he there challenged to do ?
What was Jesus’ answer ?

3. Worship of God, v. 8-11.

where next was Jesus taken ?

What was shown to him ?

What promise was made to him ?

Wktat rebuke did Jesus utter ?

What commandment dié he cite?
Deut. 6. 13.

Who then took the devil's place ?

In what ministry do the angels delight?

Heb. 1. 14.
TEACHINGS OF THE ..ESSON.

Wkere in this lesson are we taught—

1. The source of temptation ?

2. How to resist temptation ?

3. Where we may get help in tempta-
tion,

LESSONR NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSFEL BY MITFBEW.

LESSON I.--JANUAR" 9.
JESUS TEMPTED.
Matt. 4. 1-11.  Memory verses, 4-11.
GOLDEN TEXT.

For in that he hhwself hath guffered
being tempted, he is able to succour them

OUTLINE.
1. Bread of God, v. 1-4.
2. Trust in God, v. 5-7.
3. Worship ot God, v. 8-11.

Place.~—The wilderness of Judea : ac~
cording to the Christian tradition Mount ‘ want a bicycle.”

Quarantanta (which means Mount-of-
Fertsg-days).
HOME RBADINGS.

fn this world.”

“But 1 don’t wanpt

Discouraging Logic.—Johanie—* Ma, I
Mother--* Johnule, you
should not desire anything too eagerly
Johnnje (hedging)—
it very badly.”
Mother (dectdenly)}—* Well, I can't en-

she was very fond.

her pet, and on making inquiries she
hcard that a peighbour had killed it.
After a littla meditation she hit upon a
way to avenge herself.

She bought some mousetraps, and
having canght about fifty mice alfve, put
themn inta a large box, which she took
to the URSUSPECUNLE solohbaur  Hg,
thinking It was quite szfe, took it fn.
When he opened 1t, he was horrifled to
see a swarm of mice scatter in every
Qirection, while at the bottom of the box
he found a note containing these words :
“You killed my cst, and now I have
thie pleasure of sending you a few of my
mice."

international S. S.

Lesson Helps “x%%

{ifustrative Notes

A Guide to the Study 2 the Sunday.school Lessons,
with Origina} and Selerzed Comments, Metheds of
Traching, Llustrative Stories, eta, ete. By Joxs
Lyxan HORWBUTZ and Roszar Raxixoroy Dogearr.
Price $1.38.

Peloubet’s Select Notes

Ioductive, Surpestive, Explaratory, Nustrative, Doc-
trinal and Practical ' With Murations, Aiaps, Bio-
tores, etc., cte.  Price 31.05.

Monday Club Sermons

A Beries of Serrnons 0n the Sunday-scdool Lessone
for 1899, by emioent preachers.  Price $1.25.

Berean Lesson Books

No. 1,—Beginnera. No. 2.—Ths [ntermediate. No.
3.~The Senior. Price 20c. Eack,

Golden Text Booklets

Sundavachoo) Lessons and Dally Bible Resdings, i
with Goiuden Texts and Biblo Facta, Price, poste 38

pald, each 3z., per doz. 35¢C.

Berean Leaf Cluster :

Larye Pictures, 24 x 34 Inches in size, printed in eight &
colors. Golden Texts printed in large I-ttera, We
have arranged with the Publishers 20 harve the above 'Y
sent per mad, direct t0 subscribers, thus ssving any
delar, a:-d facilitating the regular dehvery of they;
Cluster.  Price dellvereé per quarter, $1.00, periyy
car., $4.003 formor price, $1.25 and $5.00.50
wdly have tho order read for the whole year, -
posaidle. k

Picture Lesson Roll
Large Ootored Pictures illustrating the Interpations! Nl
Sunday-echool Lessops, Similar to Leaf Cluster, huty
with only four mlors. Price dellvercd, per qus
ter, 75C ; per year, $3.00; former price, o
and $3.50

WILLIANM BRIGGS,
Yzrgoour Book s> Posiazme Holsx Toosrs o XN
C. W, Coarss, idoatreal, Qae.

M. Jesus tempted.—Matt, 4. 1-11.
can't have it”

bs bduried him {n & valley {n the land

Tu. " Not by bread alope.”—Deut. 8. 1-6.

courage every lttle passing whim. You

T S ALY

& ¥ Hoesers, Halifaz, N




