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Vpastor anb IpeopIe.
"-A SiNNER, SA VRD B Y GRIl CE."

BY JOHN IMRIE.

0, God, I love to think of Thee,
Aad heaven, Thy holy dwelling-place;

1 prostrate faîl on bended knee,-
A sinner won by saving grace!

O, Jesus ! blessed ho Thy naine,
I long to sec Tby Iovely face;

Thou bore for nie the cross and shame,-
A poor Iost sinner saved by grace1

And flot for me alone Thy love,-
Enougb for ail the human race,

Wbat multitudes there are above
That praise for aye Thy saving grace!1

O, Saviour!1 1 must worship Thee,
And aIl through life Thy fbotsteps trace;

I know Thou hast a place for me,
For Thine I amn by saving grace

O, boly Comforter above,
Thy bîessed Spirit shower on me

May I reflect that perfect love
The light that leads me up to Thee
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L3aving Lokman stili on bis kaces, the other two hastened
down the bihl, bougbt twn swift-footed camels fromn the Ama-
ika and speeded after the cloud, that they migbt recoivo al

the praise for their successful mission. The cloud moved
gently before tbem, inviting themn on, and they followed
rapidly, bardly taking tirno to cat by the way. At last the
Adite land was reacbed, and the onvoys saw aIl the people
assembled to gaze upon the monstrous black paîl that shrouded
the sky just ovcrbcad. Breathless with the long race, the
two messengors nevertbeless dismounted and stood to receuve
the people's thanks. But gratitude was long gone ont of
their hearts, where selfisbnoss only reigned. The relieved
camnets, weary as they were witb the forced journey, tossed
their heads and roared, thon sped witb !ar-outstretched legs
rapidly towards their homo. Thon came a sound beyond the
noise of thunder, a blast before whicb no living thing, man
or beast or lofty tree, could stand, xhich no stroflg rasonry
of even Adite workmansbip could resist, and the nation o!
the Adites was invohvcd in total destruction. When at last the
ramn came, it fell on dead bodies and faihen trocs, on ruiaed
walls and barren sand. Thus did the day of long suffering
corne to an end as in the time of Noah, and as in that o!
Sodom's overthrow, and as it is yet ta end when the saIt of
the eartb is gathered ont and the Judge of the worîd cornes
to exocute judgmoat.

Lokman remained praying long a! ter the other onvoys
bad mounted their camels and ridden away. Some voice
witbin told bim to make no sucb purchase, but to go bacc as
ho bad corne. On the way ho turned aside, both hungering
and tbirsting, to wbat seomned a grove of palm-trees. So
iadeod t was, and there ho flot only found food and wator,
but also bis countryrnen wbom Hud had advised to beave the
Adite land. Ho told thorn of the chauds, and they repîied that
tbey also bad seen the black one moving westward liko a
living thing. And they had beard what ho bad not, the
terrible noise tbat shook the oarth for miles around. To.
gether they weat to their former home, fearing as they
proceeded, but their fears were as nothing compared witb
the terrible reality. "lLot us beave this place that God bas
cursed," the people cried. And Lokman aaswered, "lLot us
indeod lbave the place, but know that God curses nor place
nor man. It is man who brings a curse on himself and on
the eartbho inhabits, and on the things that God bas made
byv yielding to the power o! the Destroyer." So they weat
into the east and chose Lokman for their king, who ruied
over tbem ia the fear of God. Nover did those who bad
witaessed the desolation forget the tesson taught by the over-
tbrow of the first Adite nation.

Lokman's wife was among those saved by Hud, saved
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growtb remained, and the rains swept the eartb that supported
it down into the village, wbence it was carried by rapid
mountain torrents and lost in the guifs of the Red Sea. In
one of the broadest of the valîcys, shut in on almost every
side by perpendicular rocks or cliffs, froma a thousand to fifteen
bundred foot higb, Arim decidod that be would make bis
garded. And there ho meant to bring bis bride, bis mother,
and the chief offilcers of bis court.
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up, tail, strong and handsome, an Adite of the Adites, but
one of the old type who feared flot God, neither regarded
man.

Arim was a fullgzrown man, a great bunter and warrior, a
robber of caravans, a corrupter of youth, when his father
Lokman died, calling upon the name of the God in wbom be
trusted. Just men carried bim to bis grave and made great
lamentation over bim. But Arim was secretly glad, for aow
he was free, with no strong haad to cbeck him in his wild
career, no warning voice to plead witb bis conscience that he
should turn from the paths of wickedness. As bis father's son
he sat upon the Adite throne, but littie justice was wrought
on that judgmeat seat, save as it pleased bis mad humour or
suited bis interests. Every kind of forbidden pleasure and
crime be indulged in, and went sa far as to become a man
stealer. Going forth with bis bands of strong young Adites
into the defenceless villages beyond the bouads of bis littie
kingdom, be would make prisoners of ail their inbabitants,
men, womnen and children, witb ail that tbey possessed of aay
value, and then in tboir sigbt commit tbeir homes to the
flames and cover their cuitivated ground with stones. Then
the sorrowful procession of new made slaves would set out, at
the point of the spear or under the lasb of bippopotamus bide
whips, for tbe Adite country, tbere to be sold to cruel task-
masters, wbile their cattie and other property was divided
between tbe king and their captors. So tbe Adites ceased to
work and set their slaves to do ail tbat tbey once were com-
pelled to do for tbcmselves.

A few good menanad women remained wbo bad seen the
judgmnt and lived in the fear of God. Arim gave orders
that no one should name the name of God opealy or say
aaything to bis young warriors about the fate of tbeir country-
men, on pain of severe punisbment. Otberwise, be said, bis
people could worsbip any God they chose. An old man
called Khaldjua would flot obey these orders, but said bis
prayers in public every day. He rcproved the youag men
for their evil ways, and prophesied that the fate of tbe old
nation would be that of the new, unless tbey repented and
turaed to God. He was dragged before Arim's judgmeni
seat, and hundreds of wicked young men testified agaiast
bim. The old man listened to ail, then turned to the king
and pleaded witb bim, for tbe love of God, for bis fatber's
memory, for tbe people's good, and bis own salvation, to cease
doing and teacbing wrong. " What is this 1 bear ?" tbua-
dered tbe king, " an insdlent old traitor speaking treason to
my face. Do you flot know your master who bas power to
stop your words and your breath together ?" The oIc1 man
answered, mildly, " You bave the power and I care not how
soon you use it, for 1 have been longing to get out of tbis dca
of thieves into the paradise of God.»" "Von shall go there
straigbtway,> roared the infuriated Arim, as be gave a signai
to bis warriors. With ferocity, not unmingied witb shame,
tbey led the feeble Khaldjun out into a stony field. There he
kacît to make bis last earthly prayer to God, sayiag, "'Lord,
receive me into Tby paradise," wben the young men picked
up great stones as large as a strong man could lift and tbrew
them upoa bim s0 that ho died.

%The king passed by and looked at the mangied forin of
him whom he called bis enemy, aitbougb be had been the
best friead that remained to bim since bis fatber's death.
" Had tbe insolent old hypocrite any more to say," he asked,
and the murderers told how be bad prayed God to receive
bimn into His paradise. " Twice fts paradise," said Arim to
himself as be weat towards bis motber's bouse. Aiter their
greetings were aver, be asked ber wbat Gods paradise was.
She tried to put him off, saying it was better ta enjoy the
world and not think of such tbings. But be insisted on
knowiag, so she was forced to tell of the Garden of Eden,
once fair and beautiful, without decay or any blemish, whence
our flrst parents were driven on account ofsin, and whicb
God took up into the heavens to be a paradise for those who
live and die to Him. Tho mother tbought that perbaps ber
speech about God aad paradise would frigbten ber son away
from sin to seek after God, and as, tbougb old, she was still a
womnaa of the world, she did not lilce the tbougbt. But aotb-
ing was fartber rcmoved fromn Arim's mmnd. "So God bas a

Haril, wbose constant cries gave ber the deird oppetunitY
o! leaviag the sceneofo revelry, and retiring to a quiet spot4à
the artificial imitation of naturo's loveliness.

(To be continued.>

First ho went to dlaim bis bride, far into the delta of
Egypt wbere the river Nile became dividcd into seven streans
that poured their waters into the Mediterranean Sea. Witb
tbe Egyptain princess ho obtaiaed silver and gold and negro
slaves, and mucb wealth of other kinds to enricb bis Adite
kiagdom. And he promised ber in a littie wbile such an
eartbly paradiso as the oye of mortal man had nover seon.
Thea ho set about bis great uadertaking. A large body of
captives under the escort of a band oi soldiers was led into
the dosolato valy, and set to work building a strong and
higb stone wall along its south-westorn end, w-ath hoavi
buttrosses of solid masoary, every bore and there, to strengthen
it against ail pressure from above. Now, whea the rains
came down in torrents from the upper mouatains of rock,
wasbiag away the soul, they found no outlet and so filied up
the valley until it becamo a lako. But Arim had provided for
this. In the centre of the valley runaing down its wbole
leagth ho bad made a wator course of stone, an artificial
canal widoning bore and there into fountains and small lakes.
Into this canal the waters gradually subsided, leaviag the rich
eartb they bad brougbt down in the bed of the valley ail
round about. At the lower end of the valley in the wall was
a sluice witb a flood-gate, that could ho tbrown open when
the waters increased too rapidly and ho ciosed duriag the
drought of summer. Dry earth of the best quality was
brought in on the backs of camels, until at last, the desolato
valley was sucb no longer, but a great succession of well-
watered fertile fields.

There wore skilful gardeners among the Egyptians, and
the wealthy king of the Adites seat to bis fatber-in.law for
some of tbem, into whose hands ho gave bundreds of slaves
to do their bidding. Arim was flot going to wait until seeds
sprouted and grow tbrough long years into shrubs and trocs.
Ho must bave bis gardon at once. So the slaves under the
guidance of the Egyptian gardoners dug up great palms and
dragged tbem on long rollers and axies over the rnugb ground
to the paradise and there planted them in the virgin soul.
There aiso they planted fig trocs and sycamores, pomogran-
ates, and poacb trees, olive trocs, almoad shrubs, evorgreea
oaks and acacias witb miiky blossoms, vines that climbed up
the rocks, orange and lime troos ; and under thein, evory kind
of beautiful flower, roses and hules, anomonos, hyacinths,
tulips, aarcissus and the scariet everlastiag, while the air was
filled with. the fragrance of laurels aad myrtles, of the oleastor
and the styrax, of arbutus and thyme. And ia the lakes, under
the shelter of great cypress and wiliow treos, flourisbed the
broad leaved lotus and the paper reed. The canal waS.
stocked witb ail manner of fish, alter the Young of wbich
came ail kiads of brilliant water fowl, as well as after the rice .

that grew on the borders of the lakes. Wide patches of wheat
and other grain invited the presence of song birds that filled
the gardon with melody by day and nigbt. There was an
enclosed park for door, pastures for cattie and sheep, stables
for horses, assos and camels. The wild goats could flot be
bindered climbing the stoop mountain sides, but no serpent
or dangerous beast was allowed to enter the gardons of
Arim.

So the work of transformation was complote, and the
slaves returned borne, tbrougb the dreary burning wildernessI
to the scene of their everyday life. Arim tnok bis mother,
bis queca and ber iittie son Haril, witb singers aad musicians,
butiers and bakers, the chiof peopleofo! is court and a great
company of soldiers, and journeyed towards bis paradise. The
jouraoy was a droary and painful one, but it soon came to an
end. Thon before wbat seerned a wall of solid rock the king's
trumpot souaded and the summons was answered by a blast
witbin. Slowly, a massive gato of stono revolved, revealing a
glimpse of the cool fresbaess and beauty beyoad. In a
moment the company seemed to loap fromn desolation and
dread silence into boavenly beauty and perpetual sang. As
they moved forward to the iordly summer palace in the
midst of the gardons, no one dared to speak. They weiC
awe stricken and ravished with sncb a vision of earthly glory.
First the king's mother fonnd ber toague, and said as she
knelt before ber unworthy son : IlThis is thy work, lord Arift':
1 thank thee for admitting me into thy paradise." But the
queca said, IlWhy do you kneel, mother? Ho is your son,
and buman like us aIl." "lHo is no mant, was the reply.
16Maa could nover make sncb a gardon as this."1 Thereupon
the courtiers criod, 1'This is the work of a god," and tbey
bowed in homagze before the vain despot wbo lordead it oves
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