
1-h erL was a silence in tbe Hill ut
Drearns, whîere 1 ssas listening Lu tbe story
of tbe Otber Wise Man. Tbrougb this
siience 1 saw, but very dinty, bis figure
pssing ove' tbe dreary undulations of tbe
desert, bigb upun tbe back of bis carnet,
rocking steadity onward like a sbip over
tbe saves.

Tbe land uf deatb spread its crulC net
around bîn. Tbe stony waste bure no
fruit but briers and tborns. [The dark
ledges of rock tbrust tbeinsels'es above
tbe surface bere and tbere, like tbe bones
of pe i sbed mon sters. Arid and
inbuspitable Mountains iranges rose befoîe
bin, furiowed siîb dry cbannefs of
.11cient torrents, wbite and gbiastly as
scars on the lace ut* nature. Sifti bilîs uf
treacberou% sand were beaped like tornbs
along tbe borizon. By day tbe fici ce beat
pressed its intolerable burden on the
quivering air. No living u eature movedi on
tbe dumb, ssvooning eartb, but tiny
jerboas scuttfing tbrouIgb tbe parcbed
busbes, or liards vanisbing in tbe lefts
oft tbe rock. By nigbt tbe jackats prosled
and barked in tbe distance, and tbe lion
made the black reviries eceb witb bis
bollosv roaring, wbile a bitter, bligbting
cbill follosved tbe feser of tbe day.
Tbrougb beat and cold, tbe Magian
moved steadily onward. Tben 1 saw tbe
gardenis and orcbards ut- Damascus,
satered by tbe strernis of Abana and
Pbarpai , wi Lb tbeir ,,Ioping swards inlaid
sitb bluoun, and tbeir tbickets of myrrb
and roses. 1 saw tbe long, snowy ridige of
H ermon, and tbe dark gruves of cedlais,
and tbe s alley of* tbe Jordan, and the blue
waters ni- the Lake ut Galilee, ,and tbe
fertile plain of Esdraelon, and tbe ilîs ut
Epbrairn, and tbe iglands of judab.
TbrOLIgb aIlthtese 1 tollosved the figure ut
Artaban moving stcadil\' onsvaîc,util lie
arrrived at Betblebem. And il svas the
tbird day afteîtbe tbree Wise Men had
corne tu tbat place ,and biad fouîîd Mary
and Josepb, witb tbe younig cbild, Jesus,
and bad laid their gifts of gold and
frankincense and myrrb at bis teet.

Then tbe Otber Wise Man dre\v near,
weary, but full of bope, bearing bis ruby
and bis pearl to offer tu the King. 'For
now at last, bhe said, 'l shaîl surely find
birn, tbougb 1 bc alune, and later tban my
bretbren. Tbis is tbe place of svicb tbe

Hebiîe% cxile îold nie that the prophets
had spuken, anîd bere 1 shal I behiold thc
rising ot the great light. But 1 must
inquire about the visit uf rny brethren,
and to wbat bouse thc star directed tbem,

-and to whorn they presenteci their
tribu te.'

Thbe streets of the village scermed tu bc
deser ted, and Artaban wondered whethcr
the mien had ail gone up to the hill
pasturcs to bring clowvn thicir sbecp. 1-roni
the open door of a cottage bc heard the
sounid of a wonan's voice singing softly.
Fie entered and found a young mother
biusbing fier baby tu rest. Shie told bim of
tbe trangers fron the far East who had
appeaied in the village tbree days ago,
diîd busv tbey said that a star bad guicd
îhem 10o the place svbere joseph ot
Nazieth was lodging with bis wife and
here newborri child, and how tbey lîad
paid reverence to the child and given bim
rnany ricb gifts.

'But the travelers disappeared again,'
sbe continued], 'as suddenly as they had
corne. We were afraid at the strangeness
ot tbleir visit. We could not understand tl.
Thie mani of Nazaretb took tbe cbild and
bis rnotbcr, and fled away tbat same nigbt
secretly, and it was wbispered tbat tbey
werc going to Egypt. [ver since, tbere bas
been a spell uipon tbe village; sometbing
evil biangs over tl. rbey say tbat tbe

Ruoinaà r soldciers aire coming froni
j erusalerr, to force a new tax from us, and
tbe meni bave driven the flocks and bierds
t-ar back anong tbe bilîs, and idden
tbemiselves to escape tl.'

Artabani lisieneci to bier gentle, tirnid
speech, and tbe cbild inlber arins lookecd
up in bis face and sniilcd, stretching out
its rosy bands tu grasp al tbe sinded circle
of gold on bis breast. His beart warmed tu
thie toucbi. Ilt seémied like a greeting of ose.
and trust Lu one wbo bacl journeyed long
iin lonelincss and perple\ity, figbting witb
bis uwn doubts and feai s, and following a
ligbt that was veiled in clouds.

Wby rigbitflot this cbild have been
the pronmised Prinice?' lie asked witbin
binisclf as be toucbied ils softtcbeck.
'Kings bhave beeni born ere nnw in lowlier
11iLIses ibian this, and tbe favorite of tbe
stars nay rise even fron a cottage. But il
lias îlot seemned good to tbe God of
sisdom tb reward imy search 50 sooîî and
su easily. Thbe onîe wbn i1 seek bas gone
before nie; and now 1 must fotlow tbe
King to [gypt.'

Tbe young înotber laid tbe baby in its
ci adle, and rose Io iinister to tbe svants
of tbe strange guest that fate bad brougbit


