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THE DAYS OF THE MESSIAH

BOOK EIGHTH.

CHAPTER II,
BEN HUR'S RBLATION,
An hour or thereabouts after the scene
upon the roof, Balthasar and Simonides,
latter attended by Esther, met in the
t chamber of the palace ; and while
5'.:; were talking, Ben-Hur and Iras
came in together.

The young Jew, advancing in front of
his companion, walked first to Balthasar,
and saluted him, and received his reply;
then he turned to Simonides, but paused
at sight of Esiher,

It is not often we have hearts roomy
enough for more than one of the absorb-
ing passions at the same time ; in its
blase the others may continue to live,
but only as lesser lights, So with Ben-
Hur, much study of possibilities, indul-

ces of hopes and dreams, influences
y ::n of the condition of his country,
influences more direct—that of Iras, for
exsmple—had made him in the broadest
mmr, sense ambitious ; and as he had
ven the passion dphoei allowing it to
me a ruler, and finally an imperious
rnor, the resolves and impulses of
mor d.ll faded imperceptibly out of
being, and at last almost out of recollec-
tion. Itis at best so easy to forget our
youtb; in his csse it was but natural that
his own sufterings and the mystery
darkening the fate of his family should
move him less and less as, in hope at
least, be ap roached nearer and nearer
the goals which occupied all his visions,
Only let us not judge her two harshly,

He paused insurprise at seeing Esther
s woman now, and 20 beautitul ; and as
he stood looking at her, a still voice
reminded him of broken vows and duties
undone: almost his old self returned,

For an instant he was startled ; but
recovering, he went to Esther, and said,
“Peace to thee, sweet Esther—peace ;
and thou, S'monidea”—he looked to the
merchant a& he spoke—*the blessing of
the Lord be thine, if only because thou
has been a good father to the father:

”

Esther heard him with downcast face;
Simonides anewered :

“] repeat the weloome of the good
Balthasar, son of Hur—welcome to thy
father’s house; and sit, and tell us of thy
travels, and of thy work, and of the
wonderful Nazarene—who He is, and
what. If thou art not at ease here, who
shall be ? Sit I pray—there, between us,
tbat we may all hear.”

Esther stepped out quickly and
brought a covered stool, and set it for

f were bl
1l our love grew ne

im.
“Thanks,” he said to her gratefully,
When seated, after some other oon.
versation he addressed himself to the
men.
“I have come to tell you of the Nazar-
ene.”

By
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, my friends, because to-
wmorrow He will come to the city, and g
up into the Temple, which He calls
Father’s house, where, it is further
said, He will proclaim Himself, So
whether you are right, O Bilthasar, or
you, Simonides, we and Lsrael shall know
to-morrow,”
Balthasar rubbed his bands tremul-
ously together, and asked,

“Where shall I go to see Him"
“The pressure of the crowd will be
very great. Better, I thlna.tlm you all

g0 upon the roof above cloisters—
say upon the Porch of Solomon,”
“Can you be with us}”

“No,” said Ben-Hur, “my-friends will
msl:o me, perhaps, in the proces-

“Procession!” exclaimed Simonides,
“Does He travel in statel”

Ben Hur saw the argument in mind,
“He brings twelve men with him, fish-
ermen, tillers of the soil, one a pu

all of the humbler class; and He an
they make their journeys on foot, care-
less of wind, ocold, raipn, or sun. g
them stop by the wayside at nightfall to
break bread or lie down to sleep, I have
been reminded of a pariy of shepherds
going back to their flacks from market,
pot of nobles and kings. Ooly when
He lifts the corners of handkerchief
to look at some one or shake the dust
from His head, I am made know He 1s
their teacher as well ss their compan.
ion—their superior not less than their
friend.

“You are shrewd men,” Ben-Hur
resumed after a pause,

“You know what creatures of certain
master motives we are, and that it bas
bu:om“limo l;ll:fupn a law ofu::;
nature to spend life in eager purs
certain objecte; now, appealing to that
law as something which we may
know ourselves, what would you say
of & man who could be rich by mak.
ing gold of the stones under his feet,
yet is poor of choice?”

“The Greeks would call him & phil-
osopher,” said Iras,

“Nay, daughter,” said Balthasar, “‘the
philosophers bhad never the power to
do such thing.”

%“How know you this man has}”
Ben-Hur answered quickly, “1saw Him
turn water into wine.”

“Yery strange, very strange,” said
Simonides; *but it is not so strange to me
s that He should prefer to live poor when
He could be so rich. Is he so poor?”

“He owns nothing, aud envies nobody
his owning, He pities the rich, But
passing that, what would you say to see
s man multiply seven loaves and two
fishes, all his store, into enough to feed
five thousand peopfc, and have full baskets
over! That I eaw the Nazarene do.”
“You saw it!” exclaimed Simonides.
“Ay, and ate of the bread aund fish,”
‘More marvellous still,” Bsn-Hur con-
tinued, “what would you say of a man in
whom there is such healing virtue that the
sick have but t) touch the hem of His

arment to be cured, or cry to Him afarl
'hat, too, I witnessed, mnot once, but
many times,

eyes, and they saw,

{Go unto thy house,

things 7"
The merchant had no answer,

by recallin

greater things which I have
seen Him

except by death—leprosy,”
At these words Amrah dropped her

to hear him half arose.

A leper came to the Nazarene while I

clean,’

tude.”

since gone to heart, and she was trou
to follow the s

“Then,
stop, “‘ten
ina

The two became instantly attentive,
“For many days now I have followed

Him with such watchfulness as one may | He told them, ‘Go, show yourselves to
give another uion whom he 1s waiting 80 | the priest, as the law requires; and
‘befom you are come there ye shall be

anxiously, I have seen Him under all
circumstances said to be trials and tests
of men; and while I am certain He is a
man as ] am, not less certain am I that
He is something more,”

“What more?” asked Simonides.

“I will tell you”—

Some one coming into the room inter-.
rupted him; he turned, and arose with
extended hands, ¢

“Amrah! Dear old Amrah!” he cried.

She came forward; and they, seeing the
joy in her face, thought not once how
wrinkled and tawny it was. She knelt
at his feet, clasped his knees, and
kissed his hands over and over; and when
he could, he put the lank grey hair from
her cheeks, and kissed them, saying,
“Good Amrah, have you nothing, nothing
of them—not a word—not one little
sign?”

Then she broke into sobbing which
made him answer plainer even than the
spoken word.

“God’s will has been done,” he next
said solemnly, in a tone to make each
listener know he had no hope more of
finding his people, In his eyes there
were tears which he would not have them
see, because he was a man,

When he could sgain, he took seat,
and said, “Come, sit by me, Amrah—
here. No? then at my feet; for I have
much to say to these good friends of a
wonderful man come into the world.”

But she went off, and stooping with
ber back to the wall, joined her hands
before her knees, oontent, they all
thought, with seeing him. Then Ben-

‘Maaster, Master, have mercy upon us!

healed.’
*‘And were they "
“Yes, On the road going their infirm

in undertone,

none of the company saw her go,

done under my eyes I leave you to im
agine,” said Ben Hur, continuing; “bu

Him,' they cried to me, And 1 too be
why not now! The legions are ready.
BouHewnanceuufingby the sea
side we would

and was next seen on a ship de

rich

you "

The merchant’s chin was low upon his
breast; raising his head, he replied reso.

As we came out of Jericho
two blind men by the wayside called to
the Nazarene, and He touched their
So they brought a
ed man to Him, and He said merely,
’ and the man went
away well. What say you to these

“Think you mow, as I have heard
others argue, that what I have told you
are tricks of jugglery? Let me answer

0, Look first to that curse
of God—ocomfortless, as you all know,

hands to the floor, and in her eagerness

“What would you say,” said Ben-Hur
with increased earnestness.- “what would
you say to have seen that I now tell you?

was with Him down in Galilee, and said,
‘Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me
He heard the cry, and touched
the outcast with His ‘band, eaying, ‘Be
thou clean;' and forthwith the man was
himeelf again, healthful as any of us who
beheld the cure, and we were a multi-

Here Amrah arose, and with her gaunt
fingers held the wiry looks from her eyes,
The brain of the poor creature had lv.;:s

bl

ain,” said Ben-Hur without
pers came to him one day
y, and falling at His feet, called
out—I saw and heard it all—called out, | would bave said to each other, “Our

ity left them, so that there was nothing
to remind us of it except their polluted

clothes,”
“Such a thing was never heard before
—never in all Israel 1" said Simonides

Aund then, while he was speaking,
Amrah turned away, and walked noise-
lessly to the door, and went out; and

“The thoughts stirred by such things

my doubts, my misgivings, my amaze.
ment, were not yet at the full. The
?eople of Galilee are, as you know,
mpetuous and rash; after years of wait.
ing, their swords burned their hande;
nothing would do them but action, ‘He
is slow to declare Himself; let us force

came impatient, If Heis to be King,

have crowned Him
whether or not; but He dinppon:.ed,
ing
from the shote, Good Simonides, the
desires that make other men mad—

. povm-,l ovol!:’ k'mphiltn oﬂelnd
oul reat love by a great people—
move tgi- One not at nﬁ. hat say

ve
From these things, not too great
abeve mplchngy' such as did
them in performance as 1 did, le!
you now toothers inﬁniulz‘mur,
gan

-

osrry
acknowledged since the world to
be past the power of man, Tell me, has
lll{ one to your knowledge ever reached
out and taken from Death what Death
bas made bis own? Wno ever gave
:pl'n the breath of a life lost,
ut"—
“God !" said Balthasar reverently,
Ben. Hur bowed,
“0 wise Egyptian! I may not refuse
the name you lend me, What would you
—of you, Simonider—what would you
either or both have said, had you seen,
as [ did, » with few and no
ceremony, without effort more than s
mother’s when she s; to wake her
child asleep, undo the work of Death 1
::i:n _dc:xn u:t N:i;. l35’0 were about
in! e gate, when a company
um: out bearing a dead man, P’:‘:n
Nasarene stopped to let the train pass.
There was & woman among them weep-
ing. I saw His face soften with pity.
He epoke to her, then went and touched
the bier, and said to him who lay upon it
dressed for burial, ‘Young man, I ssy
unto thee, Arise!’ And instantly the
dead sat up and talked.”
“God only is so great,” said Balthasar
to Simonides.
“Mark you,” Ben-Hur proceeded, “I
do but tell you things of which I was »
witness, together with & cloud of other
men, On the way hither I saw another
act still more mighty. In Bethany there
was & man nmos La who died and
:.u buried ui:l:d ';fh‘rhh: lain four
ysina , shul y & great stone,
the Nazarene was shown to the place
Upon rolling the stone away, we beheld
the man lying inside bound and rotting.
There were many people standing by,
and we all heard what the Nazarene
said, for He spoke in a loud voice:
‘Lazarus, come forth I’ I cannot tell you
my feelings when in answer, as it were,
the man arose and came out to us
with all his cerements about him.
‘Loose him,’ said the Nazarene next,
‘loose him, and let him go.’ And whea
the napkin was taken from the face of
the resurrected, lo, my friends ! vhe blood
ran anew through the wasted body, and
he was exactly az he bad been in life
before the sickness that took him off.
He lives yet, and is hourly seen and
spoken to. You may go see him to
morrow, And now, as nothing more is
needed for the purpose, I ask you that
which I came to atk, it being but a
repetition of what you asked me, O
Simonides, What more than a man is
this Nazarene 1"
The question was put solemnly, aad
long after midnight the company sat and
debated it; Simonides being yet unwill-
ing to give up his understanding of the
sayings of the prophets, and Ben Hur
contending that the elder disputants
were both right—that the Nazarene ws
the Redeemer, as claimed by Balthasar,
and also the destined King the merchsst
would have,
“To morrow we will see.
you all.”
So saying Ben Hur took his leave,
intending to return to Bethany,

Peace to

CHAPTER III

GLAD TIDINGS,
The first person to go out of the city
upon the opening of the Sheep's Gate
next morning was Amrah, basket on
arm. No questions were asked her by
the keepers, since the morning itself
had not been more regular in coming
than she; they knew her somebody's
faithful servant, and that was enough for
them.

Down the eastern valley she took her
way. The side of Ulivet, darkly green,
was spotted with white tents recently
put up by people attending the feasts;
the hour, however, was too early for the
strangers to be abroad; still, had it not
been 80, no one would have troubled her.
Past Gethsemane; past the tombs at the
meeting of the Bethany roads; past the
sepulchral village of Siloam she went.
Occasionally the decrepit little body
staggered; once she sat down to get her
breath; rising shortly, she struggled on
with renewed haste, The great rocks on
either hand, if they had had ears, might
have heard her mutter to herself, could
they have seen, it would bave been to
observe how frequently she looked up
over the mount, reproving the dawn for
its promptness; if it had been possible
for them to gossip, not improbngly they
'| friend is in a hurry this morning; the
mouths she goes to feed must be very

huniry."

When at last she reached the King’s
Garden she slackened her gait; for then
the grim city of the lepers was in view
. | extending far round the pitted south hill
of Hinnom.

As the reader must by this time have
surnised, she was going to her mistress,
whose tomb, it will be remembered, ever-
looked the well En-rogel.

Early as it was, the unhappy woman
was up and sitting outside, leaving Tirzab
asleep within, The course of the malady
bad been terribly swift in the three
years, (onscious of her appearance,
with the refined instincts of her nature,
she kejn her whole person habitually
t | covered, Seldom as possible she per-
mitted even Tirzah to see her.

the nvgu to which she had been sub
jeot,
. | unmanageably coarse,

or reduced to fetid rawness,
was & mass of ash-colored scales.

been eaten away; the j
if not bare to the
knots crusted with red secretion, Head,
gl:inly the condition of the whole body.
ing her thus, it was easy to under-

her, tombs helow, tombs opposite her
own tomb—all now freshly whitened in
. | warning to visi ilgrims, In the s

This morning she was taking the air
with bared head, knowing there was no
one to be shocked by the exposure, The
light was not full, but enough to show

er hair was snow.white and

falling over her
back and shoulders like so much silver
. | wire, The eyelids, the lips, the nostrils,
- | the flesh of the cheeks, were either gone
The neck
One
hand lay outside the folds of her habit
rigid as that of a skeleton; the nails had
ts of the fingers,
e, were awollen

face, neck, and hand indioated all too

stand how the omce fair widow of the

>

Awmrah would come, first
then to astone midway the well
foot of the hill on which

told of his welfare, with such bits of
news concerning bim as the messen
could glean, Usually the informati
was mesgre enough, yet comforting; at
times she heard he was at home; then
she would issue from her dreary cell at
break of day, and sit till n sud from
noon to set of sun, a motionless figure
draped in white, looking, statue like,
invariably toone t—over the Temple
to the ») un the rounded sky
where old house stcod, dear
in me , and dearer because
he was there, Nothing else was
left her, Tirash she counted of the dead;
and as for herself, she simply waited the
::g, 'h?:wii:g .l'l:" “hog of life ':l“i an
rof dying—happily, of painless dyin
The things of atuizs sbout the hill
keep her sensitive to the world's attrac-
tions were wretchedly scant; beasts and
birds avoided the place as if they knew
its history and present use; every green
thing perished in its first season; the
m.f. warred upon the shrubs and ven.
turous grasses, leaving to drought such
as they oould not uproot, Look where
she would, the view was made depress-
ingly suggestive by tombs—tombs above

—clear, fair, inviting—one would thin|
she mi’ht have some relief to her
ache o ; but, alag! in making the
beautiful elsewhere the sun served her
never 50 unfriendly—it did but disclose
her s'owing hideousness. But for the
sun she would not have been the horror
she was to herself, nor been waked so
cruelly from dreams of Tirzah as she used
to be. The gift of seeing can be some-
times a dreadful curse.

Does one ask why ske did not make an
end to her sufferings 1

The Law forbade her !

A Gentile may smile at the answer;
but so will not a son of Israel.

While she sat there peopling the dusty
solitude with thoughts even more cheer-
less, suddenly & woman came up the hill
staggering and spent with exertion,

The widow arose bastily, and covering
her head, cried, in a voice unnaturally
harsh, “unclean, unclean !” !

In a moment, heedless of the notice,

Amrah was at her feet, All the long-
‘pent love of the simple creature burst
orth: with tears and passionate excla.
mations she kissed ber mistress’s gar-
ments, and for a while the latter strove
to escape from her; then, seeing she
could not, she waited till the violence cf
the paroxysm was over,

“What have you dcne, Amrah 1” she
said. “Is it by such disobedience you

rove your love for us! Wicked woman !
g’on sre lost ; and be—your master—you
can never, never go back to him,”

Amrah grovelled sobbing in the dust.

“The ban of the Law is upon you, too;
you cannot return to Jerusalem, What
will become of us? Who will bring us
bread?! O wicked, wicked Amrah! We
are all, all undone alike !”

“Mercy, merocy!” Amrah answered
from the ground.

“You should have been merciful to
yourself, and by so doing been most
merciful to us, Now where can we fly ?
There is no one to help us. O false ser-
vant! The wrath of the Lord wasalready
too heavy upon us.”

Here Tirzah, awakened by the noise,
sppeared at the door of the tomb, The
pen shrinks from the picture she pre-
sented. In the balt-clad apparition,
patched with scales, lividly seamed,
nearly blind, its hmbs and extremities
swollen to grotesque largeness, familiar
eyes however sharpened by love could
not have recognized the creature of
childish grace and purity we first beheld
her,

“Is it Amrah, mother ?

The servant tried to crawl to her aleo.

“Stay, Amrah!” the widow cried im-
aeriously. ¢I forbid you touching her,

ise, and get you gone before any at the
well see you here. Nay, I forgot—it is
toolate! You must remain now and
share our doom. Rise, I say !”

Amrah rose to her knees, and said,
brokenly and with clasped hands, “O
good mistress! I am wot false—I am not
wicked, I bring you good tidings.”

“Of Judahi” and as she spoke, the
:1::;" half withdrew the cloth from her

“There is a wonderful man,” Amrah
continued, “who has (Fower to cure you.
He speaks a word, and the sick are made
well, and even the dead come to life, I
have come to take you to him.”

“‘Poor Amrah!” said Tirzah compas-
sionately,

“No,” cried Amrah, detecting the
doubt underlying the expression—*no,
as the Lord lives, even the Lord of
Israel, fty God as well as yours, I speak
the truth, Go with me, I pray, and lose
no time. This morning He will pass by
on His way to the city. See! the dayis
at hand, Take the tood here—eat, and
let us go.”

The mother listened eagerly, Not
unlikely she had heard of the wonderful
man, for by this time His fame had pene-
trated every nook in the land,

“Who is He 1" she asked.

‘A Nazarene,”

“Who told you about Him "

“Judah.”

“Judah told you? Is ke at home "

“He came last night.”

of her heart, was silent awhile,
“Did Judah send you to tell us this 1"
she next asked.
“No. He believes you dead.”
“There was a prophet once who cured

The widow, trying to still the beating

a leper,” the mother said thoughtfully to
Tirzab; “but he had his power from

: T
heard the lepers
Then (hors wore teor a4 "thoy were ol
were ten; an were
made whole,” s
The elder listener was silent again,
The skeleton hand shook, We may
believe she was struggling to give the
story the sanction iof faith, which is
always an obsolutist in demand, and that
it was with her as with the men of the
day, eye-witnesses of what was done by
the Obrist, as well as the myriads who
bave succeeded them. BShe did not
question the performance, for her own
son was the witness testifying tbrough
the servant; but she strove to compre.
hend t::u[;owor by which work so aston-
ishing could be done by a man, Waell
enough to make inquiry as to the fact; to
comprehend the power, on the other
band, it is firt necessary to
comprehend God; and he who waits for
that willdie waiting,. With her, how-
ever, the hesitation was brief. To Tirzah
she said :
“This must be the Messiah !”
She spoke not coldly, like one reason-
ing a doubt away, but as a‘woman of
Israel familiar with the promises of God
to her race—a woman of understanding,
ready to be glad over the least sign ot
the realization of the promises.
“There was & time when Jerusalem
and all Judea were filled with a story
that He was born, I remember it. By
this time he should be a man, It must
be—it is He, Yes,” she said to Amrah,
“we will go with you, Bring the water
which you will tind in the towmb in a jar,
and set the food for us, We will eat and
be gone.”
ne breakfast, par‘aken under excite-
ment, was soon despatched, ard the three
women #set out on their extraordinary
journey. As Tiizah had csught the con-
fident aplrit of the others, there was bat
one fear that troubled the pug. Bethany,
Amrab said was the town the man was
ming from; now from that to Jerusalem
there were three roads, or rather paths—
one over the first summit of Olivet, &
second at its a third between the
second summit and the Mount of Offence.
The three were not far apart; far enough,
however, to make it pomsible for the unfor-
.tunates to miss the Nazarene if they
failed the one He chose to come by.
A little questioning satieficd the mother
that Amrab kie# nothing of the country
beyond the Cedron, and even less of the
intentions of the man they were going to
see, if they could, She discerned, also,
that both Amrah and Tirzah—the one
from confirmed babits of servitude, the
other from natural dependency—looked
to her for guidance; and she accepted the
charge,
“We will go first to Bethphage,” she
said to them, “There, if the Lord favor
us, we may learn what else to do.”
They descended the hill to Tophet and
the King’s Garden, and paused in the
deep trail furrowed through them by cen-
turies of wayfaring.
“I am afraid of the road,” the matron
said. “Batter that we keep to the country
among the rocks and trees, This is feast-
day, and on the hillsides yonder I eee
sigus of a great multitude in attendance,
By golng across the Mount of Offence
here we may avoid them.”
Tirzsh bad been walking with great
difficulty; n&on hearing this her heart
begsan to fail her,
“The mount is steep, mother ; I cannot
climb it.”

“Remember, we are ﬁlng to find health
and life. See, my child, how the day
brightens around us ! And yonder are
women coming this way to the well. They
will stone us if we stay here, Come, be
strong this once,”

Thue the mother, not less tortured her-
eelf, sought to inspire the daughter ; and
Amrah came to her aid. To this time the
latter bad not touched the persons of the
sfilicted, nor they her ; now, in disregard
of consequences as well as of command,
the faithiul creature went to Tirzah, and
put her srm over her shoulder, and whis-
pered, “Lean on me, [am strong, though
I am old; and it is but a little way off.
There—now we can go.”

The face of the hill they esvayed to cross
wassomewhat broken with pits, and ruins
of old structuree; but when at last they
stood upon the top to rest, and looked at
the spectacle presented them over in the
north west—at the I'empleand its courtly
terraces, at Zion, at the enduring towers
white beetling into the sky beyond—the
moth¢r was strengthened with a love of
life for life's sake,

“Look, Tuzsb,” she said—"“look at the
plates of gold on the Gate Beautiful. How
they give back the flames of the sun,
brightness for brightness ! Do you re-
member we used to go up there 1 Will it
not be pleasant to do so again? And
thitk—home is but a little way off. I
can almost see It over the roof of the Holy
of Holies; and Judah will be there to
receive us !”

From the side of the middle summit
garnished green with myrtle and olive
treee, they eaw, upon looking that way
next, thin columns of smoke rising lightly
avd straight up into the pulseless morning,
each a warning of restless pilgrims astir,
and of the flight of the pitiless hours, and
the need of haste.

Though the good servant toiled faith-
fully to lighten the labour in descending
the hill side, not sparing herself in the
least, the girl moaned at every step;
eometimes in extremity of anguish she
cried out, Upon reaching the road—
that is, the road between the Mount of
Offence and the middle or second sum.
mit of Olivet—she fell down exhausted.

“Go on with Amrah, mother, and
leave me her%" she said faintly,

“No, no, Tirzah, What would the
gain be to me if I were healed and you
not? When Judah asks for you, as he
will, what would 1 have to say to him
were I to leave you?”

“Tell bim I loved him.”

The elder leper arose from bending
over the fainting sufferer, and gazed
about her with that sensation of hope
perishing which is more nearly like
annihilation of the soul than anything
else. The supremest jog:t the thought
of cure was inseparable from Tirzah, who
waa not too old to forget, in the happi.
ness of healthful life to come, the years
of misery by which she had been so re-
duced in body and broken in spirit,
Even as the brave woman was about

God.” Then address mrah, she | leaving the venture they were engaged
asked, ‘How does my son know this man | in to the determination of God, she saw
80 possessed 1" & man on foot coming rapidly up the

“He was travelling with Him, and

“Oourage, Tirssh ! Be of cheer,” she
said, “Yonder I know
of xllo Nll;l:]ﬂ.." - -

mrab helped the girl to a sitting
posture, and su rk’l her w
me‘nhldvmoed. il .

your goodness, mother, f
what we are, The nrng'omilolr‘::
around us; his best #mw us will be a
curse, if not a stone,
% e will .“'"the

'here was no other answer to be giv,
since the mother was too well lld‘l‘td.?y’
acquainted with the treatment outcasts
of the class to which she belonged were
gullomod to at the hands of her coun.
men.
As has been said, the road at the

of which the group was posted was ﬁ?&:
more than a worn path or trail, winding
orookedly through tumuli of limestone,
If the stranger kept it, he must meet
them face to face; and he did so, until
near enough ‘0 hear the cry she was
bound to give, Then, uncovering her
head, a turther demand of the law, she
shouted shrilly,
“Unclean, unclean !”
To her surprise, the man came steadily

on.

“What would you have I” he asked,
l'gppin‘ opposite them not four yards
ol

“Thou seest us. Have a care,” the
mother said with dignity.

“Woman, I am the courier of Him
who speaketh but once to such as thou
and they are healed, I am not afraid.”
“The Nazarene {”

“The Messiab,” he said,

“Is it true that Ho cometh to the city
to day 1"

“He is now at Bethp " 4d

“On what road, master |

“I'his one.”

She clasped her hands, and looked u|
ﬂnnk(ully!.”d - of
“For whom takest thou Him?” the
man asked with pity,

“I'he Son of God,” she replied.

“Stay thou here then; or, as there is a
muititude with Him, take thy stand by
the rock yonder, the white one under
the tree; and as He goeth by fail not to
call to Him; call, and fear not, If thy
faith but equal thy knowledge, He will
hear thee tnough all the heavens thun.
der, [ go to tell [erael, assembled in
and about the city, that He is at hand,
and to make ready to receive Him,
Peace to thee and thine, woman,”

The stranger moved on,

“Did you near, Tirzah? Did you hear ?
The Nuzarene 1s un the road, on this one,
and He will hear us, Oance more, my
child—oh, only once! and let us to the
rock, 1t1s but a step,”

Thus encouraged, Tirzah took Amrah’s
hand and arose; but as they were going,
Awrah said, “>tay; the man is recurn-
w0g.” And they waited for him,

*1 pray your grace, woman,” he said
upou overtsking them. “Rsmembering
taat the sun will be hos betore the
Nazarene arrives, and that the city is
near by to give 1ne retreshment should
1 need it, 1 thought this water would do
thee bester than 1t will me, Take it
and be of good cheer, Call to Hum as
He passes,”

He followed the words by oftering her
a gourd tull of water, such as foot-trav-
ellers sometlimes aurried with them in
thelr journeys across tue Nilis; DA 1n-
stead of placing the gits on the ground
for her to take up whou he was au a safe
distance, he gave it inwo ber hand,

“Art thou a Jew {” she asked, sur.

prised.

«] am that, and better; I am a disciple
of the Chrisy who teacheun daily by word
and example this thing which I have
done unto you., The world hath long
koown the word charity without under-
standing it. Again 1 say, peace and
good cheer to thee and thine,

He wens on, and they went slowly to
the rock he nad pointed out to them,
high as their heads, and scarcely thirty
yards from the road on the right.
Swanding in front of it, the mother satis-
tied herself they oould be seen and
heard plainly by passers-by whose
notice tney desired to attract. Tnere
they cast tnemselves under the iree in
18 shade, and drank ot the gourd, and
rested refreshed. Ere long ‘lirsah
slept, and fearing to disturb ner, the
otners held their peace,

TO BE CONTINUED,

Scottish Customs.

It was formerly the custom in many
parts of Scotlaud for the bride, immedi-
siely after the wedding, to walk round
the church unatiended by the bridegroom.
Matrimony was avoided in the mouths of
January and May. After & bapiism the
first food that vne company tasted was
crowdy, & mixture of meal and waver, or
meal aud ale, Of this every person tvok
three spoontuls, The mother never set
about any work until she had been kirked.
In the Churcn of Scotiand there 1s no
oceremony observed on such occasions, but
in this iusiance, the woman, attended by
some of her neighbors,entered the chursn,
sometimes in service tume, but oftener
when it was empty, went out agald,
walked rouud it, aud then returned home.
After baptism, the father placed & basket
filled with bread and checss on the pot-
hook suspended over the firein the mwdle
of the room in Which the company was
ysthered, and the child was handed across
the fire with the intent to frustrate all
attempts of evil spirits or evil eyes. The
custom appears to have been designed as
a purificatiun, and is analogous Wwiih that
ot the lsraelices, who made their children
pass through the fire to Moloch.

A Stitch in 1im2 * *

When first attacked with & cold io the
hewd, aroppings from the nusal passages
100 L6 wirvsi, Paln 10 the hewd, Or auy
of tne symptums Or fUreruaners I catarrn,
® 00 cent packege 0f Nasw Balm will care
you.

D. Sullivan, Malcolm, Ontario, writes :
“[ have been seiing Dc. Lnomas’ Eclec-
tric Ou for some years, and have no heai-
tauon in saying taat 1 has given bester
satisfaction than any other medicine L
bave ever sold. I coasider it tne oaly
patent medicine that oures more than 1§
1s recommended to cure,”

Ir.Cax Do No Harx to try Freeman’s
Worm Powders when your onild is ailing,
feveriah or tretful.

road from the east,

NarttoNar Pruzs will not gripe or
sicken, yeu are & whorough oatharuc,

|
|
|
|
|’
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THE OLD MAN'S STORY. °

———
By ALBERT PIKE.
The li:t.u bas less of brightnets

Ty year,
And the snow & ghastlier whiteness
Every year:
or do summer flowers qu'cken,
or does autumn fruitage thicken
As they once did, for they sicken
Every year.

of lhi loves aud sorrows blended
ve! ar
Of the eh:’rn,t.n of friendship ended

very year,
Of the ties that still might bind me
Ontil time Lo death resigned me,
My irfirmities remind me
Every year.

Ab! how sad to look before us
'h"i the clouds grow darker o'er us

'VOry YOAr ;
‘When we see the b'ossoms faded
That to bloom we might bave aided,
And in immortal garlands braided
Every year.

To the past go more dead faces

Every year,
As the lous leave vacant places
Yy JOAr;
¥v0rywhon the sad eyes meet us,
n the “onln&;l dusk they greet ue,
And to come to them entreat us
Every year.

9, Yog are mwln.ﬂgld." they tell us,

Ty JOAr ;
¢ You ar» more alone.” they tell us,
“ Every year ;"
* You ean win no more affection,
You bave only recollection,
per sorrow and dejection
Every year.”

Yes ! the shores of life are shifting
Ever;

y year,
And Yﬂ. are seaward drifting
VOry year ;
old ?lu-. changing, fret us;
% The living move, forget us,
There are foewer to regret us
Every year.

But the truer life drawsnigher
Every year,
And 'l!:' mornipg star climbs higher

"l”lm.
Earth's bold on us srowl slighter,
And the heavy burdens lighter,
And the dawn immortal brighter
Every year.
——P————

THE ENGLISH MARTYRN—BLESSEI
RALPH SHERWIN, PRIENT.
London Tablet.

An llustrious convert once raid that |
we would be glorified with Christ, whos
fellow heirs we sre, we must also suffe
with Him; and what St. Paul learnt b;
bis own painful «xperience many othe
converts from his days to ours bave i
greater or lesser measure experienced also
Such of our Martyrs as were called fron
heresy to Cathclic unity amply verifie
the dictum of the spostle ; nor does th
case of the next on our list in anywis
contradict the general rule.

Blessed Ralph Sherwin, born in Derby
shire, ' “at Rodesley, near Langford,
became a Fellow of Exeter (golloge
Oxford, in 1568, and six years later too!
his M. A. degres, The Catholic inflaence
of the University told on him as on man;
anotber, and in 1575 he forsook Oxfor
and Protestantiam, and followed th
stream of distinguished men who ba
thrown in their lot with Dr. Allen in th
rhins seminary at Doual. There he pre
pared for holy orders, and in compan
with a large band of fellow-students, on
3! them boinnnm' B‘ll:nd ‘I‘al'till::

or azdeon, texrw!
m. was priested on March 23
1577. A Grecisn and Hebraist of reput.
before he left Oxford, and no unaj
scholar in the bigher studies of his ne
university, Ralph Sherwin was not deeme
fitted for the Englich missicn till he ba
spent three years in further traiving |

e centre of the Christian world. It ce:
tainly could not be eaid of him, as it w:
said of the late Anﬁllcm Bishop of Ma:
chester, in last week’s Athenwum, that “1
showed little or no interest in the philo
ophical or theological problems whic
engrossed the attention of his colleagues,
nor that ‘“he had no tastes for sclentif
theology, doctrical differences, ritual ol
tervances, or even for ecclesiastical hi
tory;” sach a temper of mind, thou
sdmirably fitted as a preparation for t
Anglican episcopate, was not exact!
suited to one who was called to be a prie
and teacher of truth to a people that he
been robbed of its faith. Prepared 1
five years of hard -tnd{, and filled with
holy zeal to emulate the labors and eha
the sufferings of the mitsionaries wi
were already at work, Blessed Ralph ¢
out towards England in 1580 in compas
with the venerable Dr. Goldwell, Bish
of 8t, AnTh, who was then contempls

ing & visit to this country for t
purpose of admiuistering Coufirn
tion to the wsorely tried faithf

who were In such nezd of the stren
which that Sacrament alone 2an give. '
Bishop being unable to proceed furth
than Rheims, Blessed Ralph went forwa
on his way alone, and began his labo
and ended them in London. For befc
very long he was arrested in Mr. Rosc:
I‘O.:{’l chamber in London, and lay fo:
month in the Marshalsea prison with
reat pair of ehackles on his legs night a
5.,. One or two anecdotes of this part
his imprisonment have been preserve
There was with him in captivity a you
gentleman of Essex, Jobn Paschall
pame, a former acholar of our martyr's
Oxford, who, being of a sanguine co
plexion and fervent in his religion, wo
often times break ferth into zeale
speeches, |after the manner of St. Pe
before his denial of his Master, wher
My, Sherwin would always reprove hi
saying, ‘O John, Jobn, little knowest tk
what thou thalt do before thou comest
it.’ And so it fell out with no little grief
the martyr,” who was no sooner remos
to the Tower than his old scholar and co
panion fell awsy through “fnilti |
upon fear of torments that were Lhre
ened unto Him.” Another story is told
by Luisde Grenada, Though the preac
waa a prisoner, the Word of God which
delivered was not bound, and by
exhortations of the holy man many Ce
olics were animated to suffer everyth
for their religion. And it happened |
that two men in an adj ining cell who
some strange doctrines deemed heret
even by the Church ot Eogland—"be
the lowesp deptts » deeper stiil” bad b
cast into’ prison, hearing the joyful
clamations of the man of God at
rospect of his approaching death, ¢
glm to be a madman ; but their amusen
was turned to smazement when be
once in his company they taw him, w
the time had come for the recital of
Office, break off Lis c' nversation,
after prostrating on the floor, give hin
%o his devotious with extraordinary p
and reverence, In a few days he 10



