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The hands of the old fashloned clock
contipued théir journey around thelr
figured dial and only a short time re-
mained until the bells in the church
towers would begln to augur the pass-
ing of the old, the opening of the new.
What a vast difference in the environ-
ments of Mrs. Allen to those of two
ygars hefore, when the husband was a
Drosperous town merchant and In suf-
ficiently good clrcumstances to Sur-
rcund his charges with everything
that tended to mark the beginning of
a pew year with joy and giadness!
These were conditions for reflection.
These grated upon the poor woman's
memory and drove her to that state of
mind wherein many are led to pro-
nounce this life not worth the living.
But such a sentiment, however, found
not lodgment in Mra. Allen’s heart.
She was too broad-minded for that—
too charitable, too mindful of her lit-
tle ones, and too hopeful that perhaps,
after all, John would some day return,
and surround her and the babies with
all the happiness and joy that his heart
was prone to bestow upon them.

‘he hour of twelve arrived, Thera
wasg a solemn stillness pervading the
neighborhood of the Allen household.
The mother wept in her deep reflection,
but she had not given up hope. desplte
the thoughts that in two hours had
flitted through her memory with light-
ning-like rapidity. She retired just as
the church bells began to toll, and in
their jingle, a solemn praYer went up,
in which the Father was petitioned to
grant unto that family, the knowl-
edge whether or not thelr malnstay,
John Allen, had met with an untimely
endlng, had forsaken those whom he
once loved, or had been placed !n such
circumstances as to make it impossi-
ble for him to communicate with them.
That petitlon was a fervent one and
escaped from the 1ips of Mrs. Allen
with a qulvering earnestness that be-
tekened sincerity of the deepest type.
“QO gracious and most merciful Father,”
said she, "grant unto us this night Thy
Holy Spirit. We are desirous of know-
ing what has become of one who once
loved us so dearly—John Allen—but
who left his fumily circle just a year
ago, to scek for them a livelihood in
the mining sections of the Great West,
Has he perished, Father? Has It been
Thy will to thus deprive us of our
Mmainstay—our earthly * provider? 1If
80, grant O Lord that Thou wilt make
known unto us that such Is the case,
at the same time giving us the power
and endunrance to withstend the try-
ing ordeal. If he has not been thus
removed, grant us, O Father, the
kT‘Owledge of his whereabouts, that In
our sorrowing hours, we may find con-
s0lation In knowing that he still lives,
that he i3 still true to us, albeit that
We haye not heard from hiwn since hls

Gepal‘lure." 5
bThe conclusion - of this prayer
rought resignation to that faithful

Woman. Her countenance beamed with
Happines, as she uttered the -word,

men,” and although she spole not
Another word, it was clearly evident
lhat her humble petition had fallen on
Attentive ears and that & response

Oough, perhaps, inaudible, had came
wa P answer even before the prayer
slas finished. That night Mrs. Allen
2Pt well, and in the mornlng the
sume beaming countenance that held
al 4% when her eyes had closed in

€eD, wag gtjll In evidence, and as
ora"Y. Johnnie and Katie were lifted out
Al d each received a loving kiss from
[hafphy mother, as she assured them

bapa would soon returfi

took In his arms the young ones he was
#0 loth to leave, he reclted to Mary
Allen, a tale of extreme hardship,
greater, perhaps, than that which the
mother at home had had to bear, tell-
ing her how he had drifted into the
frozen Alaskan regions; how he had
been isolated and cut off from the rest
of the eclvilized world for nearly ten
months, all the while living on scanty
rations, yea Bo scant, that the very
shoe leather cast from the feet was a
sweet morsel at times.

John Allen, after leaving home had
jolned an expedition bound for Klon-
dike. They reached the headwaters of
the Yukon in the early spring-time
and from there drifted along its tribu-
tarles to a place sa remote that hu-
mankind, outside of their own ranks,
wasa sciarcely ever seen. ‘The gold
sought for was obtained, but while dig-
ging for it, the party had dwindled
from a dozen to half that number, six
having perished in the cold. Thelr pro-
visions began to run out and they were
put on ratlons. This condition, coupled
with the extremity of the weather, re=
duced their ranks to two—John Allen
and Joe Brown. These men proceeded
homeward with §85,000 apiece in pgold
dust, At Dawson they succeeded in get-
ting purchasers for thelr claims. This
gave each an additional $15.000 and
with the §100,000 so secured, and an
experience which nothlng would prompt
them _to go through again, they
schemed and planned, foot by foot and
mile by mile, to reach their happy in-
' land homes, which both made it a polnt

| to_arrive at by New Year's day.

It is needless to say that a transfor-
mation was brought about in the clr-
cumstances of John Allen's famlily.
Now they are llving in peace and hap-
piness, with everything that their
hearts desire, and as the father looks
back upon his position of a year ago,
he utters: a prayer to God, that his
lite was spared, while hls dear wife
Mary, stll) continues to petition that
same source from which eame such a
ready response to her prayer, and
which gave to her and the family
that which was really and truly,a very,
wery, Happy New Year.

JENSON'S TRAVELS.

the night, my Beduin guard calied me;
we made ready in a few minutes and
started for the Dead Sea. Our object
In starting s0 early was to avold as
much of the heat of the midday as pos-
glble. The distance from Jericho to
the porth shore of the sea is only about
six and a half miles by the direct road;
but my guide lost hls reckoning on the
desert and took the wrong track with
the result that we spent some two
hours riding and walking up and down
the steep gulches and ravines. At last
I lost patlence with the poor fellow,
who was almost erying in despalr, and
agsumed the role of conductor myself.
Knowing through common sense that
all the ravines which we had been en-
deavoring to cross in the darkness of
the night, must necessarily lead either
to the Jordan or the Dead Sea, I led
down the first one we came to, and na-
turally enough it brought us out upon
the lower plain which borders the sea
and the river; and just as the sun ap-
peared from behind the mountains of
Moab, we stood upon the shore of the
historlc sea. Riding eastward along
the beach, we soon reached a place
called by the Arabs Rejum Lut, where
stands a lonely hut, and off which, per-
haps one hundred yards from the shore,

br?)he first of January ninety-seven
o UEht happiness to a firestde where|
lnrm“- and the tears of bitter part-.

E Mmarked a contrary state a year be-|
J;m' John Ajlen, the lost, the ynheard-
oli the prayed-for, returned, and as he

45ped a loving and devoted wife, and

a little vessel used during the tourist
season for salling on the hriny waters
of the sea, lay at anchor. I had a flne
swim and bath jn the sea, venturing
out as far as the anchored vessel,
where my Arab companjon,though able
to swim, dared not follow.
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buoyancy of the water very simllar to
that of the Great Salt Lake, in Utah,
though the water of the latter is sald
to contatn about ten per cent less solid
matter than that of the Dead SBea. It
must be observed, however, that the
sea was quite high when T visited it,
apd that later in the ye's, when it
reachea Its lowest water mark, the
water is necessarily more salty.

It is asserted by someé that no one
wng ever drowned Jn. the Dead Sea,
such being the buoyi.ney of the water
that & human belpf tanuot'sink. The
historlan Josephus_ states /that Vespa-
gian had men t Jnte’ of with thelr
hands tied to tHelr backs and that none
of them were drow) .

The Dend ken i 4) miles long and
from 6 to 10 miles wide. A, broad
peninsula prejects from the eastern
shore on the south and contracts the
breadth of“the sea to within two miles.
South of this the water 18 very shallow,
so that In midsummer, when, in conse-
quence of evaporation, the body of the
lake falls from twelve to fifteen feet,
this end is left a marsh. The shores
of this mysterious 'and gloomy lake are
formed on the east by perpendicular
cliffs, riging into ragged, splintered
points,forming an Irregular breastwork,
sometimes receding a little from the
water's edge, and then again jutting
out into the sea, and varying in height
from 1,600 to 2,800 feet. The western
shore presents much the same atern
and forbldding aspect, but preserves a
general outline abhout four hundred feet
lower.

Embedded deep in this awful chasm,
under a burning sun reflected from
beetling heights on either side, this sea
becomes a vast caldron, from which
the evaporation is so great in summer
ag to render the waters intensely sa-
line. There 18 also an infusion of
other ingredients which renders the
water bitter and nauseous to the taste.
NO living thing inhabits these waters,
and it is véry rarely navigated by
man. No deadly miasma, however,
arises from it, as was once supposed.
The wuter I8 of a dull green cotor,
highly transparent. Modern science
has Solved all the mystery about this
water. It has been satisiactorily ana-
.lyzed, and 1ts specific gravity ascer-
tained to be 1211, a degree of density
unknown jn any other, the specific
gravity of {resh water being 1,000, The
water of the Dead Sea has been found
to hold In solution the following' pro-
portions of salt to one hundred gralns
of water:

Muriate of lime.. .. 3.920 grains
Muriate of magnesia., 10.248 gralns

Muriate of soda...... 10.360 grains
Sulphate of lime...... 0.064 grains
24.580 grains

The level of the Dead Sea is 1,293 teet
below the level of the Mediterranean;
ts greatest depth Is 1,310 feet; Jeru-
salem ls 3 687 feet above the Dead Sea.

After lingering for & short time about
the shore of the Dead Sea we struck
out across the desert in a northeasterly
direction for the ford of the Jordan,
which we reached after traveling
about four miles. 1 found the Jordan
a much larger stream than I had ex-
pected, and when the ford of the Jor-
dan is spoken of, it must only convey
the idea that it is merely possible for
camels to ford the stream in the latter
part of the summer, when It is at its
very lowest. Otherwise it can only
be crossed by swimming or In boats. I
had a refreshing bath In the stream,
but belng alone, my Arab friend seem-
ingly being afraid of the water, I
deemed it imprudent to swim across
the river. Hence I did not enjoy the

I found the!

privilege of placing my feet upon the
land beyond the Jordan.

The Jordan rises from three prncipal
sources, of which the most remote
springs forth in the valley between the
mountains of Iebanon and Antl-
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