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rested, profancd 'hnd deseciated *by the pol.
lutiDg touch; of the ,Roman cobhorts. But
*Jerusaiem'stili Slumbered on, that Jat ter-
rible -warning -liad.- been -given, and it re-
mWinedýwrapWe ini lehirgy; that tliick
darkness yet resteê upon it which was only
te be dispelled by. the stera voice of juidg.
ment and retribution. IDA.

The last rays of the Sun were quivering
upon'.the Jill tops of Judith, and lingering
upcpn tlie lhlierIng tairont and gorgeous. pin-

nacies o h"oly and beautiful bouse,"
vdtblin v.hos e walls the sinoke of the evening

o~'rin ias scndigas.the emtbodinient
'of aùatiÔà's hqpiage, to the throne of the
Eternal; and as ."came SÛRt evening on,"
tiei-Q humý of stirring tbousands gr-ad('ualy
ceasýd,. tilt almost uxpbrokcn silence reigne~l

iUe holy City. Slowly. faded away the
clear liglit front the soft, snowy clouds, fleat-
ingy flar awvay ti the firmament, and.îvhen
dayh.ad gene, the cold, inoon poured ber
lustre fulltilion the siopes of Olivet, and the
1sleeping ivaves of 'Kedron. But remote
frômÏ Ille flashing lights of the slumbering
ci*ti;.Nyhose cvery pulse beat gladuess, ivas
a s»ali, sequiestered divelling, whose mould-
ermg ival s- spolie of the ravages ofie-
There, in an upper room. iere gathered a
bandoéf .lonely;iwandererQ, upon whose fea-
tuies Sorroiv. Lad left its ivasting intpress.
Oâ0iôln as;îhere, tupon irbose hroiv lin-
ger dtehois calim nes.s. Grief-stricken,
and 46ist desolate, they bad ai hered round
-to ç nce moro to'g eer of the niysterious
yp. So veî..* And :Wlth hearts upon whieh the
teirrorci despair Lad ireli nigli setiled, they
werelistening t o those ever beautiful and

to .ti i d hbreathe suob an un-
lie4t. beA.roù ble d ;e biveinGud, be-
lieé l ii ;1à " M3ouinttilly> did those
caini ,-eaiMest words falj utionhe ears of the
4T)n îles ;- and fI'sthe .last nielting tenes of

th~.avior's oicedied awa ,3orrow in-
d11,fýi~l tir h earta." Time passed on,~

....... eg~ngon the solemn hour1wI%~3iht, tax ~lt. .band- of mourner
emerged firot. the na rrow, sheltered court

inta.f~e..open tree.. w1y, they'movej
,on;,ou a> mdn .uway, ant

ling leafiets, and fanning the bot brow of the
traveller. -The' paaser-by, lingered not te
gaze upon them, and the Roman warrioi
ceased net his heavy monotonous tramp as
tbey pazised along. Passing irithout the
City, they paused amid the quiet and solemn
beauty of Getbsemane. What a sene 1-
Surely amazement must have filled the se-
raph ranks that night, as each unseca Cho.
rister bient 'wonderingly from bis tbroue, te
gaze on that sight. Beautiful, pasing beau-
tifuxl, iras Jerusalem, and beneath the clark
broir of Olivet stood the Son of Mani, and
leoked uponhler beauty. Ho stood with the
pure pale moonlight, sleeping on bis brow,
and tlie soft tçaves of Kedron murmuring at
bis feet, îvith bis followers around him, and
thon meekly breatbing, "Il y. soul is ex-
ceeding socrowftil even unto deatb," turned
andlinelttipon ibe eurh. Wlio ma-y helof
that nigbit, when the fuîl cup of desolation
and bitterness iras poured upon bim îdto
iras Ilthe briabmntss of bis Fatber's glory."
Long, did the pleading voice of prayer go up
te beaven frotil that lonely spot; long did
the prostrate and convillsed fhrm~ and the
gusbing life.bleod falling te the earth, speak
of unuttorable woe and igony, but ut its
close, in measured cadence, came thxe calm,
plissionless irords, "NcYverikcless, not nZy
toill b~ut thine be done." 0f the deep and
solemn mystcry of that heur ire mnay flot
s"peàk-when anguish wrung the heart, of
Omnipotence, and thxe earth shook with the
ageny of him that made it ; but irben it ivas
p assed, tbe mighty -struggiing of the spirit
ccased, and the Son of man ivent forth alone
te complete the priceless sacrifice.

IDA.

Dreams folloir tbe temper of ,the body,
and comntonly proceed from trouble and
disease, business or cAire, anactive-head and
a musles mmnd, front fear or hope, from
wvine or passion, from fulness or emptiness,
fram fantastic remexabrances, or from somne
demon, good or bad. Tbey are irithout.
rule and iithout reason; *they arle as Co n-
tingent, as if a man should sîudy te make a
propbecy,- and by saying ton dtuadlun,
may bit upon aue îruo-îvihich was 'there-
forg not forèknüwn, though i'*àb floxe4sok.
en; àlud they have no certainty, because«
:they have rio nfitural pr-opprtio t hýàs
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