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TiIE CITIES OF THE PLAIN.

him,” hecame the counter-cry ; and one (the same
one who seized Irad by the hair of the head, and
dragged him to the pit of fire) stepping lightly
forward, hamstrung the prophet with his sword,

ud, after stiking him again to death, waved it
wildly above his head, and cried, ¢ 1 have ehoked
the liar in his own blood.” Acclamations suc-
ceeded lis words; the multitude pass on their
way, aid the sounds of business and incipient
revelry are renewed.

Some of the Lystanders, at the instance of
Tirsah, now lift the body of Ham, and begin to
carry it toward his house.  Trad had signed to his
beloved to leave the city with him, but her keen
eve haduoticed that a company of Sodomites, upon
the tidings of Lot’s departure, silently seized upon
the northern gate, as if to prevent all access in
that direction.  licluctantly lhe is compelled to
follow the Lody of Liis cliief foe through the streets.
Sodom gathers around the dead as he passes, and
slowly does he pace the road he: had traversed
60 quickly two hours before. Confusion, riot, and
every evil work in the city, find a sudden centre
in the corpse of Caphtorim. Not a tear is shed,
for, thouglh feared and obeyed, he was not beloved,
but frantic dances, wild laughter, curses loud and
deep, looks of defiauce cast up to the heavens,
obscene jests, and other uuutterable enormities,
surround the funeral, and form a fitting tribute to
the departed—the flowers of his children cast
upon the corpse of their tervific fither! At
Iength they reach the square of the city, and the
Unknown who haa Lilled the prophet cries, that
the body should lie in that place till it was high
noon, and that then the rites of sepulture, only
paid to kings, should be discharged to it. And
there on the altar vreared to Baal, surrounded by
thousands, with his face black aud swollen, the
frown and grin of death extant upon his features,
his long white beard floating on his breast, like
foam on amidnight river, reclines the Giant of the
Curse till the hour of noon should arrive,

ILam had not been the actual King of Sodom ;
but the influence he exerted over the people, his
lavish use of moucy, the mystery which hung
around him, and the strange rumours which floated
as to his name, his past history, his wealth, and
the crimes comumitted in his dwelling, made him
the real sovereign of the citivs, whose monarehs,
besides, wete feeble and luxurious persons, suuk
in senswuality, and who had loag been unable or
unwilling to apply an efiectual curb to the exces-
ses of their subjects.  He, therefore, as the dead
king, now Liy on the altar in the public square,
receiving the homage of the loyalty of that dvomed
people, who begin, as they kneel, or move rest-
lessly, or dance, or wail in wild music around his
corpse, to feel obscurely that, in losing him, they
have lost the last bulwark between them and
destruction. \

But this feeling is speedily exchanged for
another—a fiercer and a fival!  On the northern
side ot the square, a sudden bustle isheard.. Cries
next arise, as of one who is coming on reluctantly,
and of those who are compuiling him to come;
and when the crowd disparts, behold a company
dragging forward an old man, whom Irad perceives
to be Melchisedee.

“Mere is our great foe,” they exclaim; * we
found bim at the gates, asking for one whom he

\ called his son, and who was lost; and we, telling

i that we would bring him to where his son
wiag, seized on him and came hither; and now
shall he not perish ?”

“Yea,” cried the unknown murderer of the
prophet, “and his son with him “—pointing to
Irad as he spoke; *‘for there is the man. IHe,
too, like Melchisedec, fears Jehovah, and we must
burn them both to the shade of Caphtorim, and
in the room of Lot and his daughters.”

Hideous was the howl, like that of ravening
wolves, which now broke from the multitude, as
they bound the youth beside the aged mtn—
Tivzah in vain seeking and praying for theirlives,
or et least that she might die along with them,
Immediately beside the altar on which Ham waa
blackening in death another altar is erected, and
on it are stretched the twain, who, sublimed far
beyond fear, are looking recognition, peace, and
love, into each other’s eyes.  The Unknowun, hold-
ing in one hand the weeping Tirzah, wnom he
eyes with sceming regard, tells meanwhile the
bystanders to prepare quickly the materials of the
burning.  * Behold,” he adds, *“the burnt offer-
ing Baal has sent us to the memory of Caphtoiim,
his truc worshipper! Nay,” he shouts again,
Hpehold I show you, ye men of Sodom, & strange
thing ; Cuplitorim is Ham the father of us all, and
I am the real Caphtovim, who wassaid to be dead
in Africi, and am the father of this fuir naiden,
It was I who met thee, Irad, on the streets of the

ity, when thou first wanderest in it a stranger,

t was I who made thine enemy know who thou
wert, after I had fallowed thy steps, and had scen
thee, myself unseen, mecting him at the western
gate of the city. I hate thee, becanse I hated
thy father, and because thou darest to love herl
And this Mclchisedee,” continued Caphtorim to
the throng, **is Shem, the eldest son of Noalh, the
cnem) of Ham; and I swear by that brignt sun
abuve me—even by the great Baal himself—that
he and Irad shall die ere it he the hour of noon.
As hie spoke, he raised his right hand toward the
sun, when, as if in mockery of the action, the
appearance of a man's hand, black as sackeloth of
hair, passes over the orb, and quenches him in
darkness.

Shricks of horror burst from the crowd. The
hands and knees of the men who are preparing
the materials for the martyrdom quake, and cven
Capltorin's firm grasp of his daughter is loos-
ened for a moment, and the maiden bounds for-
ward, and throws herself on the funcreal pyre
beside her beloved. But her:father’s courago
comes rushing back instantly to his heart, and he
cries aloud, *°Tis but an eclipse. It will soon
pass away, aud the sun break forth again.””  And
searce has lie uttered the words, till pass away
it does, amd the sun does re-appear. But such o
snn.  Beamless, troubled, and torn, he sccms:
dissolving over their heads into showers of blood
and flame; and asthey gaze upwards—nowrather
fascinated and bewildered than in active terror—
there is first felt an intolerable heat, whicliglures.
and glazes over their upturned countenances, and
then there drops again the curtain of .the dark.
ness; and then again it opens, and there appeae
large flakes and tongues of ycllow fire, descend-
ing as if from the sun, and sinking upon, the.
crowd; and when they draw ncar, aud begin 0



