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\I1.

It was sunset at Capernawmn, The lake was
quite smooth.  She cirnisda braad sheen of
colors upan her qutet face and lookea more
hke a huge tmted il spread to dry among
the Julls, than the viven aea she was, Caper-
natm wasa thaving place, being outhe high-
read from Damascus to the South, and gay
with travelers and summer residents, It was
the favonte watering place of Jeruslem and
the sunsmitten country  romnd about. It
wasa peturevue place, with effective houses
bLuilt of black and white atones, aml a caress-
ing scenery dewrated and tapestried  with
myriles, ro-hroe, tamansk, acas, and
oleanderx.  In fast, Capernaum had many
o’ these pamnts apprectated by wealthy poople
m search of summer hotisezs anid, when vnit-
od toa lake braeze, hberally pad for.

Upon the heghts at-the narthwest end of
the town, stomi 2 atately villa conspicuous
for stacleszines,  The stanes which cotp sl
11 wer of white aml ruse, onthned with
Wlack ¢pan the facnde @ the architecture was
inspunng. of aot anperaz, the grounds ex
tensnie and  libemlly caltivated. and the
whele place hal an wmnstakable awr of un
gl Seigarer,

Walking inthe fruit ganlen at the ool of
the day, Bl the Almghty after creation--
an oll man viewod his country seat with
clderly and epalent satisfaction.  Hisvener
alide beard flowead to biis hreast.  His unpor-
taut cotume had a diznity of 1ts own.
His well kept, 1t to say welid{el, hand
Iatly tonk onthe gesture of lenediction as
br mved among lue family of slavesr Hix
camfurtalle eve wandered over the lulla and
the sea 1o relurn ragly tn the little honzon
of s villa, wlich he reganial with the
Fuprens cemplaceney of wealth and pmsition
and eaw fmm afarr It was known n
Jerasalem that the High Priest was at home
at s oouniry wat i Capermaum for a mat-
ter of same weeks

Upon the Sea «f Galilee, at that calm and
allaring hour, a poeily puatad shallap, row
od by alaves, and well i) with  women.,
attracted  much altention. Galilee was
cowdad  with xuls <tie always was
Bat tlus sultry and sient evening dad add-
ol the pleaxure.accker tn the kel scckers,
the summer gueats to the fishermen.

The little flert wasso greatthar baats bee
ame eatanglal at the lantings avd boaches
and had there been a veczs, skallfal stcer-
ing would haveb +n neededto avand roliixion
in ssaling.  Bat of hreeze there war handly
cnougsh to ar the pretty toys of the plaa-
sarc peple, or the elumsicr wings of the
fihing mata. Onc foated that cveamg.
drifted, sdled, dreamed. B3t did 208 expect
{o mil.

The Iy, midresof the gay shallop—
which, by the way, wore a parple mil and
wus tied or trimmed  with goiden ropo—
! amang the miidens hanghlly, She

et ol pioen tha Capermacm.™ th

* 12 18 a 0l 1 Ca " ahe
xid.  “Whr did we come, Relrecea ¥™

It ] I« Lvlier when thenew wing is
atde’ . the villa.” rephied Reboven,

Taat slecr not follow,” sid Zahara,
Yifferenstler “\Whn lmildch the wang®
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to the High Pricst’s daughter.  For the first
time in her hissory, Zabara was rad

“Itisa stopid xea, sad Zeham, *and
what a stupnd boat ! Oue anght as well go
home aud take a nap or o prayer rug.  Bid
the fellows take the aam, for we «hall drift
all mght. Get out the oars and have wme
rowed across tothe other shore. T deaire to
see a new wave, if notlan g mare s prsable,
tu this town where notlung happens.

At the mom=nt when thivonder wasgiven,
and the mwersof the lady's boat took 10
their aars, and made a marked course away
fraan the rest of the jleasure flect heading
acrosa the lake, a youn 2 man came out of one
the tents which Rebwesn had ponitesd out to
her mastress and walked mpedly down to the
beach,  His cyes were an the water, bt o
spectal wmterest (o any Sang he aw appearad
upon i countenance, witil by chanee he
overbeand a by-stander olrerve earelondy :

“The daughter of Aunay suleth to.ngt
Yanderis her shallop,™

“AL ! cned the young man, stapping
short, “which one? Yoo Daee, The il
1sa sl of purple.  Is that the lady's shad
lop>™

‘“\'cﬁl_\'. yes,” sud the by-stawler, *‘she

th to the opprsite shore. Rhe 18 rowed
by the alaves of her father.”

The young man bowed and pysselon.  Hic
eves now sought the water as a King com-
mandeth the warld,  His foxe bad grown
vivid and beautiful. Hishjpeinavelteader-
ly undcrneath his bright heanl. His oyes
melted.  He breathed, but did notartaczlate
the wonl -

*Zahara ¥”

Far Annaswas a cantinns san, 1ot accus-
tomed tomake known hius purposs to the wo
men of his houschold and Kebeoa waneatire-
v u vainted wath the fact that the mas
ter huilder, Lazarue, bad as epied the job
upon the villa; and world himself wvernee it:
having quartered his men an tents upan the
hillside, and taking I'nlnnge for Limsell ad
the Rhan, or villav=ni..

laza~us had dane this with precipitation,
almost without reflection.  When the sum-
monsl c.\fmc from Aunas whr;v- faney h?:l
lightly forgotten the propared repramnat the
;;laa:-. a:ﬁo aulnlimt]ml athere in hae villa
with the fzcile almarplion of aman i Ins
country weat, the builder had reqpanded
with such prompiness that the high priest
took quick advantageof the sitaation to beat
him desntloan casy price. Lamrasavept.
od 1t without pratest, alinast withont eon-
rcionsness that he, the fired master Imilder
in the viamiy of Jermalem, was undertid
dingthe trade to the prant of alwandity, oue
ml'lxz:it Yy, of wleeny. What oazld 22
matter ¥ lanrus woald have piven Annaz a
villa, 10 e at Capermanm just then.

On thizs evening. as he walkal nervously
:}\;nd down .he atr=nl, watehing the mul

Zahara, ke olacrved v man step and
waleh the mame, with momething mer- than
casaal attention  The uxn was afidhenran.,
He cast the deep and aluvss 7 & eve of
hiscalling upmthesa. 1 Lottt se fellows
wili not v the women ten far.” Fe aand,
*‘swe are to have a «hanges mt'e winl °

Then lazame pereeivad that he knen
the man, and xaid -1 sa'sie von, Peter.
Tell me. The lady 1 nat bikely te et ainto
auy treable, ikshe, yomier ™™

* Jaares, I mlate yuz. Your fae 3
st=xhiger of atctome  Axto ke lady.all
lean ;v is, that thewe plrasure boats are
poar affarx It is asingular thang to me
<hat the richera man is the mare ddoth he

Wowwnd ) danit danger wpon the face of the walen
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hi ke
embeve wanle, Peter pasecl on, o7 he
. Peter bad fish tn get to
who We.1 ‘r".auarm hadZatam wna mary
17w en prite], 3a anom
A, }n *a Reighis, alneat 2 in-
m;:’g; forgery (hey hadboen sepamte
S0 S T swinglyg in apece;
.. thetinme and the tople

wers to come, upen which their naturea
would bLeat as ene pulse, and that a throb-
bing artery.

Peter the fisherman had hardly turned
the curve of the beach towant the town
when a light breeze  tickled the surfacs of
the lake, asfingers plny with scnsitive flesh.
The water seemed to shrink and writhe a
little playfully. Then assund like a slight,
Jrotesting laugh whirred from shoreta shore.
Tis was tollowad bya little shirick of rising
wind.  Then, in a2 moment, cune whirl auﬁ
durkneas, foun and fury, uproar and confu.
sion. One of the vialent and dangerous
squalls to which Galilee waus subject had
struck the lake.  The peaceful tints of the
water darkened into angry masses of color ;
rarland rose and gold ‘hecame slate and
daek and 1ron.

Cries arose from the pleasure hoata.  The
clumsy sails of the age, strugglod in the tor-
nado, and came down.  People made for the
shoreas fast as their senses permitted. Theto
flaws from the gorges among the hills were
grettly feared upon the shores of tho lake
am) there was little fooling with them,
Cries of excitement or fear arose from the
brats and from the beaches  One mad
hittle boat capsizex], but a couple of sturdy
young Jews were the only passengers, nmf.

0y nearly ashore, they swam far it com-
fortably and atiracted hut little attention.

The wind hiad now heaten itsedf into a
maniacal tenger : and a vicious-looking
starm-cloud swung over the sea, and in
mid-heaven.  Inthe wildst of the uproar,
the sun aank ; and the xudden darkneas of
the Lillcountry was added o the dismal
svhe.

Awmanyg the crowd upon the beach—a scur-
rymy mass of incohicrent men, these land.
g, and thase shouting, some pushing up
the shore to get away, and others pushing
down to it to rcc what was going on—
«mnc man stood 1 a kind of stupor, straining
hia cves over the black belt of water, where
the foam was flving waldly. It was Lazars.
He was transfixed with agony. Zaham's
haat had heonme invisible,

**A boat I” cried Lararus, suddenly start-
ing 10 his scuses, *‘a boat, to xave a kdy!?
A baat and boatmen ! ¥ pay a price forit¥”

Bat the by.standers shook their heads,
leaking dogged and sullen through the half.
light. “No man stirred.  Lazarus ran down
1o the water and acized a skifl, and to
push it out wildly. Half a dozen hands
matched 1t away fram him.

“* You get no boat and no baatmen from a
Galilee fisherman in a blaw like this,” said
one of the men imperioualy, **if you would
kil! yonrself —which is contrary to thelaw—
you get no help from us”

At tlus moment an authoritative vaice
cune crashing into the crowd

“Aboat! Abmatr! Fifty denarin for a
boat and the rawers thereof !° 12 was the
vaoice of the High Prieat. His venenabic
figure trembled with terror.  His longbeand
blew in the wild wind. His face wascon.
vulsed. A Roman, standing by. mid cre-
Tesody - .

** Some of his women are scross the lake.”
fazarue ran up to Annas, and poured forth
willd wonls—a torrent of them : offertag his
scrvicex, himself, his body, sonl, all Larar.s
tn mave Zaham.

**Bnt wrench thoa the hoat from those
eraven {cllowa amd § will reach her. by the
God of oar fathers ! I mave Zzhara I

Annax, in the natonlnos of the awinl
moment held oxt his hand and grasped the
handof thebuilder. The two men swayal
*egether an one mighty impulse. They Tan
down intathe water. wading on . The High
Prie: firng a Eandfol of goldinte tke face
ofa tisherman, with a force that kpocked
tie follow fiat : and snatching his baat from
him. hzuled 2t into the water. Lazatus
sprang sn. Then the scuses of the High
Prieat returmod to him, .

**Are {on familiar with seacnafty” He
asked suddenly, "can yon row well¥

*No.” answered the inland mechanic,
*not well. But I Bave handled cam. 1 an
get 1o her”

“She 1 xafer without you,” answered the
High Prieat, enldly. The stoarm was nowa
tempest. Tt bellowad at the two men, 20
tiat they omld with dificalty har
nther's Veicea through the blart. The lako
had brenoie a  curtain of ckamd and wind,
and might. The High Primt rtood dis.
tractedly calling certals. siaves of his, snd
urging them into the loat,

*“Hothero! 73 with yon! Rowfo‘{'thl
Row yondes 10 yor mlttes, yo dogs

Lanaru, moved by oca'ed hls unocatroll

able fpulses that madden or inspire men,
turned from the disheartening scene, and
dashicd off down the shore upon his own su.
spousibility. Scarcely knowing what e did
or why hedid it, but urged by the wild Jony-
ing to getas nearas possibe to thy endangered
baat, the yong man rushed along the edge
of the lako on the leeward sido of the storm,
making mad haste, scranbling over rock
and wreek, and beating onwand blindly.
Of coursc if Zuliara had crossed the lake, it
was a hopless nndertaking to reach a sight
of her.  But, suppose she had been blown
out of her way, the boat might even bo in
sight, as soon as the clouda shoubl Jift, and
the courss which the lover's instinet took
proved not so aimless at it seend.

Lazarus made, in his wild way, along dis.
tance—-iles or leagues, for aught ho knew
~—herhad lost all estimate of time or space.
Whcther it was midunight or moraing, if he
were in Capernawn or Jerusalem, ho kuew
not, when suddenly, to his Llurred acd
blood-shot cyea there appeared a vision of
little beaten boat, laboring heavily in the
sea, aad Mown dirvetly towand hunt half o
league ont.  Lazarus fluny all his soul into
hia voice and called: ¢ Zahara ™ But he
might as well have summoned the shade of
Karah, thewife of Abraham, from the tomb,
as Zahara from that raging expanse of night
and sen.

He could see as he secmed to sce the pret-
ty purple aail of the toy boat, rent and ruin.
al, fapping to the gale; the silly crnft car-
ccrieel hEc the shell of a dove egg, and lo,
while he stood helpless and shouting, and
perishing of his angnish, the boat did aves-
turn Infore his cyes, and human figures were
spilled into the water like beetles. Then the
stormn Lurst with a mar and he saw no
more.

When Lazarus came to himself it had
lightened adittle. A cleft in the mnasy of
angry cloud ahowad a single star. He aawl.
od 24 his feet and wadod ot into the water,
madly calling and pleading for Zaham. e
waded out up to his neck and tricd to swim
towand therock. But he was a poor awim-
er, and the waves beat him lack. He sank
upon the sardsand tried nothing more. Des-

ir; took him. He no longer cven wailed

cr name, but Iay hike a dead man with his
face 'upturned to the storin. Now as he
{ay there, widd, proae, and helpleas laver,
suddenly a singular silence fell upon vherav.
ing scene.  The huge violence of wind which
was over his head, came to a stap, with a
concussion. It was a tremendonsconcussion,
tike thunder.  But thunder it was not, nor
was it any sonnd with the Jike of which cars
were famniliar,  The stonn simply ocasad, as
if atamilitary “Halt " Thc clrad overhead
lightened, brightened, and bunt, Sky shoue
through. The water, still unconguered. leap-
ed, like rehel forces, high to meet it As the
young wan crawled to his knees, to watch
the turmoil of the sea, straining for a sight
of the doomed boat, he pereeived o remark.
able thing.

Siraight between the shore and the =pot
where the bost bad overturned, a lang nar-
1ow line of light and calin appzared, cut
like a path between Inllown and foam.
Upon this fair and shining walcrway, a
majestic 1 are movel. 1t glided towand
the shore, with light feet treading the water
as & man treadeth the solid mnd.” The face
ofthe man could ot be sten ¢ but hir mien
was migaty. In hisarms e bore ahclples
human form—a weman's—dripping from
the sea.

The hicart of Lazarus leat as il it woald
strangle him. His lrcath came in gasps
Ho struggled to his fect s then smank again,
fll n his knees. In the outline and
auitvgzn of the cammanding figure, some
thing familiar and pathctic somed 1o
appeal to him. It advancoed eoleanly. It
spake no wonl. God was @, @ man, or
ange), wraith, or vision ?

It moved on majastically, It reached the
ahore. It atoopad above the young man, and
geatly haid the weman at his feet.

Then Laxarus came to himself, and aprang,
and eried onte aghtily, and clutched after
the two figures—tie woman's and his who
carried her—and bis ety 7ang 10 the akiex,
and piereed the shoreof Galilee far and wade.

o Mader ™
And, whether God or man, whether wraith
or sngel, tre visinn answered not; but bent
abave tha young man and the waman in the
atijode of bencdiction ; amd departed from
Wi In the thick folisge of the lake ahore.
{20 TE COXTINTED,)

cach Buat this was tho erder of the ery:
W Zshara "




