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those soft, dark, pleading cyes, marked her character to possess
high determination, infloxible perseverance, upited with a win.
ning gentleness, fitted to captivate and contre! the impetuous
aon of Kish, .

«What you say, my doar Salome,” replied Kizpah, after a
pause, “gives me some comfort. - I will hope to retain the
monarch’s preforence—if ha will continue to smile as he does
now, Kizpah will ask ne happier destiny than thut of ministering
beforo him. Baut, beloved Salome, 1 bave been thinking how
many years shall pass away; how many tears shall full; how
many beloved ones shail bow to the Angel of Death, ero I stand
on this lovely spot again.”

« Kizpah had(atruck a tender chord, and the young girls
mingled their tears without restraint.

The dawn of the succeeding day saw Kizpah on her way to
Gilgal, where Saul held his court.

oars passed on, and Kizpah became a mother, and in the
saciety and infantile caresses of her children, found a refuge
from many hours of lonely sadness. She had realized all her
fears—plucked as o fragraut blossom from her wood!and home,
sho too had ceased to charm, and her place was supplied by a
younger, but not fairer, or moro true, or tender being than her.
self; yet she had never ceased to regard the monarch with the
tender emotion he first inspired her with. Kizpah was onc of
those clinging, trusting natures, which are sometimes thrown in
the pathway of the sternest of curth’s sons; and,-throwing
around the rough surfuce of the latter the beautiful and gracetut
festoons of woman’s devotedness, conceal and soften their out-
lines of character into o pleasing and almost attractive form.

It was a0 with Kizpah. There were hours when a glance of
her beaming eye, or an accent of her meludious voice, would
bring Isracl’s haughty sovercign to her feet, and cause hima to
reiterate those professions of attachment which first lured her
from her carly home in the vicinity of Gilboa.

Time passed on. One day Kizpah was surprised by a visit
from Saul. e tonderly caressed Armoni and Mephiboseth,
who wore in thefr*mother’s apartment, and dismissed them.
“Kizph,” said he, after a pause, “I come to bid you farewell.
[ go to lead my noble warriors againsi the hosts of Philistia,”

“Jehovah grant thee success,” replied Kizpah.

“8peak not thus to me, Kizpah,” rcturned tae impetuous
monarch. “Jehovah hath ceased to regard the son of Kish; I
havo grown wiser than when [ weakly suffered myself to be led
by Samuel; I have gained experience, and nced no omens to
point my pathway.”

“0Oh, would that the venerable seer were yet alive ! ejacula-
ted Kizpah. * He ever stood between the inaccessible and pure
Jehovah and us frail mortals ; and say, beloved, were not thine
happiest days those when thou didst follow his counsels without
cavil "

“ Kizpah 1" exclaimed Saul sternly.

¢ Pardon me, I meant not to offend,” returned Kizpah weep-
ing; “but whea I reflect on the precarious tenure by which the
lives I most value ure held, I can but wish that some holy man
would ariss and guide Judal’s tempest.driven barque to @ harbor
of safety.”

« Methinks, Kizpah, you might find more suitable themes for
reflection, than taking tho responsibility of & government on
yourself. Assure yourself, whatever transpires, you will not be
blamed.”

“Yet I must feel,” returned Kizpah quickly. * Oh, go not, 1
implore you, until you have returned to the God of our fathers.
Remember, He who gave you the kingdom can recall it as casily
&s Ho bestowed it.”

“Kizpah, no more. Never name this hateful subject again.
‘The morrow’s dawn sees me on my journey.”

%13 it thus we part? exclaimed Kizpah, ©with all the uncer-
taintics of war before us? Must our last words be spoken in
haste and anger?  May no swect remembrance mingle in the
recollection of that farewell 7

Kizpah's appeal was not unavailing. The haughty spirit of
Saul was touched—he lingered long in her apartment, and they
avied with as much warmth of feeling as marked their earlier
‘nours,

Day followed day, but nought was heard of the royal army.
At length the drcad udings arrived, that Isracl was discomfited
before her engmied—that Snul, and Jonathan, Abinadab, and
Molchishua had fallen on tho vory mountain where Kizpah's
girlish footsteps had so often strayed in that sunny time, when
caro and sorrow wero to her young heart, simply names without
meaning. Then was her soul bowed in deep bitterness ; but
her sons, Armoni and Mephiboshoth wero still left, and the feel.
ings of the mothor gmduu‘ly ussungod and duperseded those of
the mere woman,  Kizpah lived on, in seclusion and in peace;
and though her spirits never wholly recuvered their elasticity,
her life passed for some years calinly and peacefully.

Meanwhile Armoni and Mephibosheth grew to the estate of
manhood, aad passed from betsuth the control of their mother.

Somo years aftor the donth of Snul Isracl soffered severely
from famine, three successivo yours.  When David enquired of
the Lord the cause, the answer roturned was,— It is for Saul
and his bloody house, beeause ho slew the Gibeonites.”  David
therefore consulted with the Gibeonites us to the terms of expi-
ation.

It wos finally agreed, that the snerifice pf seven of the male
member’s of Saul’s fauuly should constitute the expiatory rite.

We may imagine. but no language can descride the emotions
of Kizpuh, when sho lcarnt that her henrt’s best treasures were
selected as two of the vicums.  ‘I'hoso manly forms, i whose
martial and almost regul beauty, she delighted to recall the
image of their dopurloa fathor—~must they be laid silent and
motionless ; or must thay suller every ivdignity a justly enraged
populace chose to heap e them?  Those briliiant eves, which
had ever looked forth in love aud tenderness on their mother’s
face, must they be so suddenly veiled forever 7

Ah! these, and a thousand other torturing recollections,
wrung that mother’s heart atmost ta breaking ; yet the very in-
tensity of her feelings supported her agaiust herself.  There was
no appeal, and well did Kizpah kaow that the house of Saul had
been one of blood ; and while her own heart bled at every pore,
she had nought to urge ugninst the justice of that sentencey
which fearfully fulfilled the denuucintion, “I will visit the sins of
the fathers upon the children unto the third and fourth gene-
rations.”

‘The parting betweeu Kizpah nad her sons may be conceived
by every wother.  Tho {Toly Spirit has not detailed its particu.
lars, and we forbear to enlnrgo on the distressing circumstances.
Liet it_ suffice, that the seutence of tho law was carried into
execution.

And now the character of Kizpak beamed forth in bright ef-
fulgence. For six long, weary months did that devoted one
watch beside the clay.cold corpses of her sons and their reia-
tives, as they hung, suspended on the summit of that very mountain
where her young days had passed so happily.  How often during
these weary vigils st her conversation with Salome have re-
curred to her mind-——how often, amid the dread, dim, mystic hours
of midnight, must the awlul vision of Sau! in his last agonics have
harrassed her tricd spirit.  How overwhelming must have been
her reflections, as she beheld the Inst finks of love which bound
her to carth rudely sovered, and their lifeless bodies waving be-
fore her startled sight in overy pussing breeze. Yet she fainted
not, but suffered not the birds of the air to rest on them by day,
nor the evil beasts which roamed around the mountain to touch
them by night. -

Can we not imagine her rapture, when the first genial drops
of rain proclaimed their sacrifice was accepted? Can we not
sympathise with her deep gratitude, when David, hearing of her
maternal devotion, ordoroc?thcir bones to be collected and laid
with their father’s in the family sepulchre ?

In perusing the preerding skoteh, the question must often have
recurred to the intclligont reader, where was Michal, the daugh-
ter of Saul, and the adopted wother of the other five victims,
during the weary vigils of tho affectionate Kizpah? It has
never appeared to mo, that Michal, charming as she must have
been in extornal attractions, possessed one tithe of the moral
and intellectual lovoliness, which bind us even at this remote
period to tho dovoted daughter of Aish. In early life, her
beauty won the heart of the shepherd boy; but her ill.timed
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