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"And all in,' pitilcss dCeds camne up before me,
Gaked nt me froti Ilis face.

M'bat if lie ilow Shou1ld lise, and I sholuld incet him 1-
Ilow awful is this p)lace 1 '

Surely thiat thoughit wvas a prophecy wvbich liwstens to fuilfilinent. The
Imoanigas" ',vhichi, like sounds froxîî the invisible wvor1d, smote upon thie

inner sense of the watching Gentile, burst iinto a deeper wvail as fromn the rent
ivomb of Rades the mighity deliverance struggkes into birtb.. Far up i the
zenlith tlie Ilunearthly liglits ", have gathered inito an intenlser focus,-and Io
froni the bending heavens aglorious angel-prince. of heaven's Ilierarcliy---flaslies
into sighit. Ris coutiteziance, "11lke lgtig"shieds around a radiauce
brigbiter than the sun, andl at sighit of it the soldiers fal prostrate to the earth
as thioughi stricken suddenly iii battie. Eausing reverently a Mniiet.'s space
before the sepuichire, the nightlty ange] touches the sealed Stone. At that
touch-God's summons at the gates of Death-the conscious eartlî shiudders
iii the birth-pangs of bier first resurrection; the stone rolls 1ba k froîn the doo
of the sepuichire, revealîng the dread secrets of the grave; the seal of autlîority
is brokeil iii fragments, and the hierald of the rising Saviour, clad in sliiugic
garments of victory, sits ini triuimphi upon the Stone. But Seo ! lie tises
quickly again, and shading, Iis face behiind his glittering wvings, bows reverently
as thougli before some inightier power: and Io! by the lighit whichx stili
streanis from, his sliiiingr raiment, we bchiold issuing froiîî thc open sepuichire
a linnan forai, Illike iinto the Son of Man." Read, aud hands, and feet, stili
bear the traces cf sufferirg. His brow is scarred by the piercing thorns, alid
i bis hiands and feet are the prints of thc iiails. And yct that face, Ilmarred
more than any man" bears the stamp of a kingy majesty the very lion would,
crouch to in his !air. By these tokens ive kuoiv hiim,-thie Man of Sorrows,
the conquering Kingc. The mighity truth bursts upoxi us-Esus is 1ÙSEN!ý
Re that was dcad is alive for evermore. Prophecy lias received its accomplishi-
ment; types and shadows are fulfilled; the old dispensation is ended; la-%v
passes iinto love; the curse is reversed; the reign of death. is abolislied; life
and in'nortality are brought to liglt.

Theheaenl liht iasfaded. and flic ange lias vanished from sighit.
The terror-strieken soldiers liave hurried fromn the awful. spot; and as we turi.
again to look for Jestis, lie, too. lias disappeared amiong tbe trees of the garden.
We stand alone beside the empty sepul'ellre, beneath the paling stars; and as
we slowly turn to leave the hiallowed p]ace;-blo! above thc summit of Olivet
the lirst rosy tin,ge of mornixîg flushes in, ýtle eastern sky. Thc last Jewvish
Sabbath is ended: the first Clinistian Lord's Day dawns upon the wvorld!

(To be eonttinue ).

Tiip longest pole xnay fail to readli the fruit that hiangs,. on the toprnost
bough, but if we wvait awhile until it is znellow it wvill fallinjte our lap.
God neyer sends us green fruit, unless to rebuke covetousneýs, and tihen there
is ne joy in the possession.


