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of the carver, wvas ernployed in copving it for future gene-
rations. In our day the legend makies its appearance once
more in the 'vorks" of the newv sehool of Christian art.
johian Gabriel S#-idi, the late Austrian poet, had sungr the
b2st part of it with a piety that rerniinds us of the wvorks of
b2tter times. \Ve follow himi in ouraccotint of the legrend,
adding wvhat cati le gyleatied frorn older traditions.

For nine hutndred and thirty vears hiad Adamn borne
the burden of life. B3roken iy' age and labour. hie had
neyer passed a day in wvhich hie had flot feit the weighit of
the sentence of the Alrniighity, Il In the swveat of thy face
shait thou eat bread tidli to return to the earth, out. of
-whichi thou w~ast takzen." XVhen at last Adarn 'vas stretch-
ed on his bcd of suffering, lie called Seth to hlmi and said:

1 M v son, 1 arn soon to leave thee, I feel that death is
necar. Death wvill corne upon me, for it is the fruit of sin.
1 saw thy brother Abc. clie, and nowv the hour is corne for
thee to witniess miv death."

Seth wvept bitter tears. ''My Fathier," lie ansvered,
thou shalt not die. There must surelv be in the wvorld

sone hierb that wviIl cure thee. 1 wilI seek it ; and, wher-
ever it is, 1 wvilI find, it-even thoughi 1 should, have to gro
as far as that Garden of Eden 'vhose: wonc1ers thou, hast
so often described to us, wvhere the beautiful Tree of Lifé
gçrows. Yes, I will search Paradise Çrorn beginning to
end, until 1 discover- %%.vethier thiere is îlot some plant thiat
preserves fromi death."

'But, my so.n,"' said Adamn. ''How canst thou
enter Paradise to search it. since the Lord drove mie thence
iii His anger? S hould thou even succeed in findingr the
wvav thither, thou knowest but too weil that: the gates are
gruarded, bv an angel with a fierv sword."

Even thoughi thiere is an an,gel with a fiery sword
at the gyates, replied Seth, Il I will niove hlm by imy ýears*.
aisd pravers. Farewell, father! Let thy blessinggco wvitlî
mle. [-go and 1 wvil1 return with the hierb that shall re.s-
tore thee to thy former health and streingthl."

Adami blessed his son, but in his heart hie feit thial
his davs wvere nunibered. Then Seth took hlis departuret.
H-e wandered over the whiole earth in searchi of the Trec
of Life, and at last, conmletely spent, with fatigue, but
stili supported by hope, lie reached the gates of Paradisc.


