
Ct)e iaecall of iUtie

tfiey frothed their hate againA the Man
who had through the past month
proved His love by deeds of kindness
upon their bodies and by words of heal-
ing upon their souls; watched and
waited with faint lingering hope for
that display of power that would set
Him free; watched in vain.
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Did he follow to Calvary ? His letters,

with their clarion call to noble suffer-
ing and their appeal to the agonies of
the Chri^ reveal the eye-witness of
those laA dread pangs of the Cross.
Not with the jeering crowd, not with
that gallant little company close to the
Cross, braving the fury that raged about
them, but from behind the rocks of Cal-
vary, peeping fearfully, he watched the
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