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JOY IN HEAVEN,

aight of the capital to whoso eplendour he had so greatly con-
tributed.  Here, too, his son, Herod Autipas, was revelling
in the society of the voluptuous and wicked Herodias, his
brother Philip's wife, when, at the request of Salome, the
daughtor of Herodias, he beheadid John the Baptist in the
dungeon whoso imperfect outlines havo baen noticed.

In the morniug we started early for Callithuo Springs. A
ride northward if part-ride and part-walk and another part.
slide ¢ 1n by valled a ride—of one hour and a-half brought us
to the bottum of Wady Zurka-Ma'in, Mention is made of
theso eprings by Joseplus, FPliny, and others. Herod the
Great, in his last luathsome aickness, by the advice of his
phyricians, availed himself of these waters, We ascended
fromn the springs by the sawe difficult path we had cumo
down, and lunched on the side of the mountain. Theo,
instead of retarning by Macbarus, we bore to the east of
Mount Attarus, t)ward the head of the valley {Zurka-Ma'in),
and thence acress stony hills until we debouched upun well
cultivated ficlds, where was the rankest growth of wheat we
had scen cast of the Jordan. On the left, as we struck the
frequunted route from Ma'in to Dhiban, we nuticed some
ruins «rowning a knoll, from which fertile valleys fall away
in all directions, These our Arab guide called Lib, put down
by Van de Velde as Lob (%) but not noticed by Tristram.
Turning south from Lib, we found our camp about sunset,
not at Dhiban as we expected, but by a copious stream
which flews through Wady Waled on its way to the Arnon,

April 30.—We breakfasted at 6 a.m, After rising the banks
of Wady Waled we struck a broad rolling plain, rich in wheat
and clover, and riding along over it we came, all at once, on
a Bedawin encampment. It proved to be the home of Weban,
sheik of the Hamidehs. Hehad led us to it when we supposed
we were going directly on to Dhiban. Having preceded us,
he now came out, and insisted that the beke should alight and
take a cup of coffee with him. It was soon understood that
the invitation was to all the howadji; but we declined, saying
we were in too great baste. The sheik was, however, so
impwrtunate that Dr. De Hass and two or three of us decided
toaceept. Ournextpoint was Dlhiban—without doubt the Bibli-
cal Dibon, as proved bLoth by the rame and the location, Over
a smeoth plain we rode thiee miles to Wady; Mojeb, the
ancient River Arnon, the boundary between the Jand of Moab
and the Jand of the Amoriter, and subsequently between I:rael
and Moah proper, On cur left, a short distance only, we saw
the site of Arrah or Arrear, the scriptural Aroer—** a city by
the brink " (Deut. ii., 36; 1ii., 12; 1v, 4§). The view from
the point where we entered Wady Mojeb is very grand. The
valley is deep and bread, with very little wood ‘or vegetation
on its rugged sidee. It is, indeed, a natural boundary. We
were ane hour and a-half descending 2,000 feet to its bottom.
At two o’clock we began the ascent, and tedicus it was ; but
in about two hnurs we reached the top, 2,200 fcet from the
stream below. Just before we reached the summit there was
a point 80 sharp and steep that it seemed quite impassable ;
but a Syrian horse will go anywhere a wan will push him.
How our pack mules got up was a mystery, but they did ; for
after a brief rest under the shade of a large terebinth, and a
thort gallop over as beautiful a soil as horse’s hoof ever
couched, we found our faithful Areph had preceded us, and
sur tents were in readiness, Near the camp was a good well
of rain-wator, and beyond rose Jebel Shihan, its high top
oovered with the ruina of the ancient city of Sthon.

The next morning (Friday, May 1) we were in the stable
soon after six o'clock, and first ascended Jebel Shihan. We
had seen, by glimpses, his peak shooting up above the horizon
much of the way from liebo, and had anticipated a fine
panorama when we reached it. The scene fulfilled all expecta-
tions.

May 11.—In the afternoon all of the party except Mr
Dobbs, who was sick, and myself, having departed for the
Low Country, or Plain of Philistia, Miss Fish, Mrs. Ridg-
away, and I took a ride, guided by Areph, to the hill Scropus.
Toward sunset e went up on the roof of our hotel, from
which there is a fine view of the city, looking toward the
Mount of Olives. Almost directly beneath is the Pool of
Hezekiah. It is 240 feet long, by 144 feet wide, and is inside
of a block of buildings, the rear of the houses on Christian-
street overlooking it.  The water locks clear, as though fre-
quently changed.” The supply is through a small drain from
the Poclof Upper Gihon. This pool is called after King Heze-
kiah, as best apswering the description and location of the
pool which he built (2 Kings xx. 20, and 2 Chron. xxxii. 30).
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BY THE REV. . W. M'CRER.

“C§ say unto you, there is joy in the presence of the angels of Gl ey
one s:nnor that repenteth,”  Luke xv. 14,

HIS is a remarkable saying. It affirms the existenco of

aigels—an order of beings superior to men in their intel.
ligence, purity, grandeur of condiiion, and high intercourse
with Gos. They dwoll with IHim and do His will. Thcy
arc His servants : His glorious ministers who do His pleasure,
It also affirms the benevolent interest whioh they take in the
affairs of men, Angels are men’s friends and helpers. When
God laid the foundation of the emth amd cceated man upcn
it, then did the morning stars sing together, and all the sons
of God shouted for joy. When tho shining messenger camo
swiftly from heaven to say to the watching shepherds of
Bethlehem, “Behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy
which shall be to all people. For unto you is horn this cjay
in the City of David a Saviour which i3 Christ the Lord,” wo
sre told that suddenly there was with the angel a multitude
of the heavenly host praising God, and saying, *‘ Glory to
God in tha Highest, and on earth peace, foodwill toward
men.” When Jesus was faint and sorrowful in the Garden
of Gethsamene, an angel came to streagthen Him. When
Peter lay in prison an angel opened the doors of his dungeon,
and set him free. And still, still the bright ones watch over
us, and keep us, for they are ministering spirits sent forth by
the Lord of angels to minister unto the heirs of salvation.

There are ample reasons for their joy. Wo can conceive,
for example, this reason : The desire of angels to see God ylori-
Aed. The realms of heaven do ofien resound with sugelic
voices, saying, ‘¢ Holy, Holy, Holy, is the Lord of Hosts : the
whole earth 18 full of His glory.” But the sioner, the uncon.
verted person does mot, cannot glorify God. ‘‘The carnal
mind is not subject to the law of God, neither, indced,
can be,” The smner’s mind is rebellious; the penitent’s
mind is submissive. The sianer’smind hates God ; the peni-
tent’s mind losesGod. Thesinner's mind is without God; the
penitent’s mind longs after and desires God more than life,
teve- the joy of angels. They see the rebel lay down his sword,
and yield to God. They see him forsaking evil ways, and
walking in the paths of honcur, temperance, piety, and
heaven.

We can conceive, also, this reasm : The angels know that
when a sinner vepents the Cross oft Christ is vindicated aned ac-
cepted.  Angels bow down before that wondrous Being who
lived and died and rose again. Throughout all His marvellous
course they followed Him with their entranced gaze.

They know why He died on the Cross. They kaow that
He endured the Cross that he might save sinners, and that
peace, righteousnees, and eternal life are through Him-—that
i8, through His precious blood —shed for the remission of sins.
Hence. when they behold a penitent sinner fly with outstretched
arms to the crucified Jesus, they know that He will snon sce
of the travail of His soul and be satisfied, and they mako their
harps of gold peal forth melodious notes in celebration of
another victory won by Christ.

Wecan conceive of this reason: The angels know what
it is for a soul to be saved or lost. **For if God spared not
the angels that asinned, but cast them down to hell, and
delivered them into chains of darkness, to be reserved unto
judgment,” then they have seen bright forms cast from the
golden thrones of heaven into the abyss of woe, and they have
thus known that God’s wrath can be revealed against sinning
angels. And there is no improbability in thinking that they
have seen sinners lost. They, doubtless saw Judas go to his
‘‘own place.” They doubtless, saw Dives when * He lifted
u%his eyes in hell, being in torments.” Yes, they know
what a lost soul is. They could tell you the meaning, the
awful meaning of such Biblical phrases as ‘‘an horrible tem-
pest,” ¢* everlasting burnings,” ¢‘everlasting punishment,”
and ‘‘thc vengeance of etérnal fire,” From afar they have
seen ‘‘tho great gulf " which keeps apart for evermore the
sun-like host of God, and the doomed servants of the wicked
one, and, consequently, they could tell you what is meant by
the most fearful of all words—HELL.

The angels also know what it is for a soul to be saved.
They see us repent ; they see us forgiven ; they see us live ;
they see us die ; and they welcome us to ¢‘ everlasting habi-
tations.” When the dark shadows of death assemble around
our heads they will conduct the horses and the chariut of

fire to whera you wait, and thus lead you to the boundless



