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7H.ESPELL OF A SITAýO.TH.

BV DUFFIELD OSBORNE.

CHAPTER I.-THE STANDA&D 0F THE LION.
Nigbt had closed in over the camp of Israel. The Sun

had sunk to rest behind the mountain chain that lay to the
west; and the moon, a thin silver crescent emblematic of
the promised increase of the people of God, had risen Ian-
guidly (rom bchind the hilly ramparts of Abarim and begun
ber journey through the starry hordes that flashed and fiick-
ered in the cloudiess heaven.

An endless waste of dark tents, hundreds upon hun-
dreds, thousands upon tbousands, bewildered the eye as
they lay spread from far down the eastern plain almost to
the fringes of the palms, (rom the midst of wbose loi ty
embrace rose the long sweep of embattered walls and the
massive towers looming beavenward until their watcbfires
seemed to uiingle with the constellations of the western
horizon.

For ten days had that camp had been set before the
City of Palms. Six times had the chosen warriors
marched gricaly around the frowning buttresses. Six times
had the Kobathites borne the Ark of God bebind tbe men
of war, while the seven rams'-Iiorns, the brns of jubilee,
had flung out their blasts of defiant triumph, and the peo-
pie had gazLd and wondered ; for had not the Lord com-
manded, 1'Ye shall not shout nor make any noise until
the day 1 bid, ye shout? "

And now Israel rested in their tents and waited eagerly
for the morrow, when their God should deliver the city into
their bands according as He bad declared.

At the extreme ea"tward of the long stretcb of rising
ground on which the camp lay, and near to one of the
openings whicb seemed as gates in the eastern rampart,
the sole defensive wurk, a large standard swung from a
heavy pole deep sunken in the ground. Now it htzng
listlessly in the still night air, and now lazily unwrapped
Jusa folds as some transcient breeze stooped (rom the moun-
tains ta caress it. In the clear nigbr of Palestine it
seemed of several colours, ricb witb embroiderles, and
bearing in uts midat the figure of a lion, the well-known
cognizance of the tribe of Judab. Keen eyes, too, as the
banner from time to time floated out to its full length,
rnight have deciphered tbe mutto, "Who shaîl rouse him
up ?" with its caim assurance of power.

Leaning againar the staff was the figure of a man. He
seemed at least fifty years of age. His head was bare,
and bis hair and his hair and beard fluwed down uver a
mantle of some dark stuif. entirely devuid of ornament.
His tunic of coarse linen, reaching tu the knee, hait mndi-
cated, baif exposed a figure tail, gaunt and sinewy. A
long heivy spear was tbrust intu the eartb near bim, and
on it hung a sbield of otolong shape, but broader and
rounder at the top. Its outer surface, tbe untanned bide
of a bullock, was fastened down over a wooden frame
strengthened at the top by a rim of bronze. The bilt of
a sword girt to bis left side peeped fromn under the robe
which was throwi backward over bis shoulders. He

.seemed a bard y vereraLn of tbe desert, scarred by the sword
of Midian and tougbened by rnarch and countermarch in,
the tracless wilderness--a titting type of the adventurous
race that slumbered around bim.

Hia comirade was strikingly bis opposite-a yuung man,
scarcely over twenty, beardless, and with a face at once

'beautiful, haugbty and high-spirited. The eyes were
large, dark and keen ; the black bair, fiowing from under
a brass helmet ot Moabitisb pattern, (cIl in heavy curîs
over bis shoulders ; the nose clean cnt, broad at the nos-
trils, and slightly aquiline ; the mouth firm and determitied,
and the chin delicately rounded, perbaps too mucb su to be
in thorough keeping witb wbat was otherwise a strong
face. Hia figure, tall, straight and muscular, though
iender and gracetul, was clothed in the usual tnnic reaching
to the kaces, wbich in this instance wjas made of tbe finest
white linen, elaborately embroidered and fringed. Over it
was a corselet of leather strengtbcned with bands of cop-
per rlvetea together, encircling the body (roui tbe waist
to the arm-pits, and joined by 5ieces of similar metal pas'.-
iug over both shoulders. A rich mantde, also heavily
embroidered aud fringed, was lying at bis feet, and bis
sbield' on tbe ground beside him was similar in shape to
that of bis companion, but the leatber had been carefufly
tanned and polished till it sbone almost like metal. A long
spear pointed with the rough, born of an oryx was in bis
b#nd, and the ordinary short two-edged sword uf tbe Jew-
ish soldier hung in a leatheru scabbard at bis side.

He stood with bis figure drawn up erect and soldierly,
In marked contrast to the easy, lounging posture of bim
who joined'him in keeping guard over the gate and-
standard.

The aIder warrior eyed. bis companion for a time, haIt
ini admiration and hall witb an air of superior age and expe-
rience. Finally hie broke the silence :

"4Boy 1 I would advise thee to loosen that corselet ofthine, and, if thou wilt flot rest with me, yct stand not su

"As thon wishest, 0 Adriel," replied Oziastsiy
for there was implied reproach in the words afi!is com-
panion ; I"but wben thou hast watcbed and fought for over
thirty years thon wilt look less to thej, manner of tby
service, su thou servest well and faithtuîly." Adriel made
no answer, but gazed out over the plain, dotted bere and
there with clumps of acacias and stretching down to the
J ordan.

At lait be turned to Ozias, and, in a:voice baîf petulant,
and hait evincing a desire to mollify the veteran by an ap-
peal £0 bis military opinion, asked :

"Wbat thinkest thon of the progress of the siege?"
"Wberefore askest tbou ?" said Ozias ; «"wouldst thon

improve on the plans of Joshua the son of Nun ? "
"lTbat I would 1 " mnswered Adriel, stnng by the ironi-

cal tone of the other. IlWbat bonour is there in Israel
marcbing eudlessly betore these walls witb trumpets, and
priests and the Ark ? Pity tbat the captain did not add
dancing-girls to the train, sucb as I have heard tbey have
in Egypt. Is it to makre us a laugbing-stock and a re-
pruacb to the people ut the land ? Would to God I bad
the command even for one day. I would show Israel dit-
ferent wôrk. Had we mounted np and stormed their walls
when we first came, not a man had dared tu lift sword or
draw bow against us ; and if be had, the greater the bon-
ur to Israel and its God.'

Ozias bad endeavoured to interrupt this fiery uutbreak,
and now be spoke, not taun£ingly as betore, but gravely aud
reproscbtully :

IlDoat thou nut sec, my son, that it is not Joshua whom
thon condemnest, but Gud ? la it not well said that the
eartbly captain ut larael dotb but obey the commands of the
besvenly ? and wberefore shouldst thon, a boy in war, cast
repruach upon the Lord of Hosts ? "

But Adriel, nnabashed, made mnswer boldly:
49Say what thon wilt, Ozias, it is a wumanish way of

making war."
Ozias spoke more sternly.
"lHave a care how others hear tbee speak as thon hast

to-night. Tby words bave a dangerons ring, and blasphcmy
is nu sportive cbafge. Mark how tbick the tones lie on
the plain, and be cautiaus."

Adriel would bave answered again, but at that moment a
man, clotbcd only in a tunic, was seen running toward tbem
(rom the direction of the centre of the camp. Botb guards
turned, and the yuutb's fingers tigb£encd on the sbaft of bis
spear, while he hal[ stooped to pick up the sbield which
lay at bis (cet, but the runner, nut noicing the motion,
turned tu the older man aud said :

diTN~ peace ut God be upon tbee! Art thon Ozias, the
sun of Zadok, of the tribe of Judah"

I Iamn be."
" 1Then listen 1 Jushua, the son of Nun, bida tbec corne

tu bim before bis tent, for he would speak to thee uf the
morruw's wurk."

Ozias wrapped bis mantde around him, and, waving bis
baud £0 Adriel, said : IlAdd my spear and sbield to thy
:barge, boy." Then be hurried away with the messenger
toward the centre of the camp.

Adriel stood alune and gazed now at the star-bespangled
firmanent, uow at tbc[slender tbread of the river that wounnd
along the castern border ut the plain. His mind wandered
slowly from bis beat and passion of a few momenti, ago,
aud frum the rebuke of Ozias, to the stirring rumours with
which the camp was rite, rumours ut vic£ory and conquest
whicb the next day was to convert into realitiçs. The spirit
ut yontb and adventure rose higb within him, aud as be had
cbatcd at the slow methoda of the siege, su he now rejuiced
at the prospect of action sud prompt reward.

As he stood with shadowy thaugbts bis sole compan-
ions, he became conscious ut the approach ut a more ma-
terial presence. EDe he could turu, a softtband was laid
upon bis shoulder and a soft voice uttered bis name.

11Adriel 1
"Miriam, art tbou bere?"
"I could not rest in the tout, Adriel, for I thougbt of

thce and my father watching by the standard. 1 thonght of
the rumours that are in the camp, that to-morrow will sec
great deeda and mighty conqnests : and thon, Adrit-l, art
tbou to be of those who will take part in the attack? "

IlI trust su, Miriam," answered the youug soldier, look-
ing down into the dark, mouruful cyca raiscd beseecbingly
to bis. "11Thou wouldst not have me linger in the camp
when the Lord is leading Israel to victory? "

"lNay, I would not that-and yet-and yet-some of the
peuple will faîl, and tbou art rash and violent."

Adricl Ian gbd.
64Why, . riam,2" he said, Ilwbat is that to thee ? But

two days since when I asked thee if my father might
speak with thine that thon sheuîdst be betrothed to me,
thou didst ouly laugh and mun into tby tent. But to-mur-
row thon shalt sec me mount the wall first, and if it please
the Lord to guide an arrow or a seone towamd His servant,
thon shalt see it well eceived. "

«- Adriel 1 " mcplied the girl repoacfuly, "lthon know-
est that I love thee. Wbethem I loved tbee two days mgo or
even yesterday, I kuow not. But to-nigb- "

She was looking far away over the plain. His mauner
cbmnged frum ligbt banter £o seriounessanmd affection.
He took ber band lu bis sud drew ber £oward bim.

"Miriam, *girl,"be said tendel,"ogv cfrty

lok MrimIrn e endedl. The emetfoI took

m
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spcak so ungb doubtless it be pleasant for me to hear."
He bail drawn ber still dloser ai he spoke. -She did flot

rcsist ; but wben, ai he smootbed the long black tressO'
that flowed*loosely over ber shoulders, be beut dowu aiW
kissed ber, she s£ar£ed, as tbuugh ronsed (rom some drca5,,
sud witbdrawing berselt from bis arms, put up une fluget
with a warning gesture, in whicb teigned indignation aud
suppressed mirtb struggled for the mastery. He stepped
toward ber holding out bis arms.

IlThen theiword may be spoken, may it not, Miriami?"
But she evaded bis advance sud answered : 4"I1must firat

learn bow thon bebaves£ to-morrow. Snrely thon wouldit
not bave me betrotbed tu a rash boy whu might leave me a
widow even bel ome I became a wife ? "sud then, snddenlhl
cbanging ber toue: "lA pretty guard thon for the standard
uf Jndah 1 The Cansanites migbt bave carried i£ away ifl
the last haîf bour and thonu wver bave been the wiser, cx-
cept £hey tried their spears on that barnesuf which thon
art su prond. . Is it thus every psssing Jewish girl can draw
thee from £l4y charge? "

" Nay, now, Miriam 1 Thon knuwest-" but the girl,
laughing merrily at thus having turned the tables on ber
lover, dauced away, only saying, as be seemed to hesitate
between followîn ber sud remaining in bis place:-

" Verily I believe this conscientious soldier wonld evefl
desert bis post in ail bis glitteriug harness conid he catch
me; " sud then, mure soberly as sbe disappeared, into the
night :

'lRemember 1 I shah hear outhtee to-morruw."
She was gone, and Adrici again stood alune.
He had short time for sulitary thonght, sud perbaps it

was well for bim that it was su ; for hcamt sud brain wemc
a chaos ut conflicting bopes sud fears. 1£ was now the be-
ginuing ot the middle watcb, and be descried approachini
the twu soldiers who sounld relieve bim. A basty saluta-
tion passed between tbem, sud, catching np bis own mantde
tugetner with the spear sud shield of Ozias, be hurried off
in the direction taken by Miriam.

Any ides wbicb he might bave entertained ut overtakiflg
the light-fôoted damsel was illusory. As be passcd by the
tent ut Ozias be lingered £0 tbrust bis spear intu the ground
sud to bang the sbield upon it ; but everytbing wss quiet
in and smound the damk habitation, and, disappoiu£ed, he
passed on ru the tent of bis tather, wherc neither tbe excite
ment uf the approaching battle nom the suspense ut what bc
foolisbly deemed a doubtfnl suit cuuld uvercume yunth and
bealth in their peaceful communion witb the drowsy god.

CHAPTRIl.-THE SEVENTH DAY.

One by une the wa£ches ut the night had glided away
but belore a single star bad deserted ber sisters in theit
calm vigil, ahl was astir in the Jewiab camp. Above
the lowing ut cattie, the bleat ut flocks, sud the voices of
men, rose the shrill blasts ut the silver trumpets summoil-
ing the warriors to don their arma and juin their standards.

Adriel bad arisen at the first summons, sud, ai be spmang
fromn the skins on wbicb be siept, a boy wbo bad bec(
standing at the entrance uf the teut stapped tuward hisi.
His age conld nut bave been over fourteen Vears, and ha
seemed £0 regard the yuung suldier with a curions combi-
bination- of envy, admiration sud devotion.

" How (ares it witb thee this morning, Abiathar ? Is thY
father armiug ? " asked Adriel.

"Hec bas Iteen ont the iai£ hour. Thou knowest that
Ozias is bigb in the councils uf Jushua ; sud now I bave
corne to belp thee put ou thy harness, for ail s'y that to-day
wiIl sec the city in unr bauds."

IlEven so, Abiathar. Wii£ thon cleause that spot frm
my helmet ? Now briug me the corselet. Su-lace it nOt
too tighr. How is it with tby ister Miriam? "

IlShe is well, sud she badat me tell thee that whilst thou
didst thy dnry thon shouldst yet have a came, nor thrust thy-
self into needless danger. Girls kuow nu£hing of war.
Tbey tremble wbeu £bey hear uf great deeds. Didat thon
mark bow she tnrned pale when two days aço thon toldest
how thon slewest tbe Moabite? And yet it was nat the
fimat time she had heard thee tell that tale. I would I
might bave beld the sword that thon dravestunuder hbs
ribs 1 And uow to-day I must stay in the camp witb the
women sud old men, wbile thon figbtes£, sud thon knoW,
est, Adriel, I can sling as truc sud as far as Zithri the
Beujaminite. Ah!1 well, 1 shaLl flnd some talPalm and
watch the bmttie (rom its branches, and tell Miriam what
tbou art doing. I wilI tell ber tbon hast (allen, sud li.5
ber cry ont

IlIf thon doat I wili chaitise tbee soundly wheu the dayl
is over," intermup£ed Adriel hotly.

IlTruly I did but jes£, to sec tbee flare np," said Abiathar
with a forced laugh.

IlNay, but it were like thee tu do some snch tbinç-Dot
that Miriam would care, but-but-I would not-

IlWould not wbat? " asked the boy, this time with un-
mffected mirtb. 1>1Thon kuowest not, but I know ; it is vaill
for tbee tu teign that thon thinkest Miriam proof agminst the,
beat soldier in the camp.6

Adriel looked somewba£ confused. Then, witb aunp
parent effort, he sbook the rhoughrs (rom bis mmnd and said

"'But I cannet speak with tbee longer, Abiathar. LoOl'
thon to Miriam. Hlearest thon the trumpets ? The peoîlc
mut be well undeor arms;" sud,îsiigfpt adsb@d.


