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colonnade, surrounding the inner court, the Lord’s Prayer has
been painted in thirty-two different languages. The view from
the summit of the Mount of Olives I have already attempted to
describe, but what words can express the emotioas awakened by
a view which em-
braces more inter-
esting objects than
any other in the
¥ world. Bethlehem,
Gethsemane, the
. ‘Valley of Jehosha-

S phat, the City of
Jerusalem, with
B Mount Zion,

8 Mount Moriah,
® and Calvary, the
Plains of Jericho,
the mountains of
Moab, with Nebo
B and Pisgah, the
3B Valley of the Jor-

g dan, and the Dead
} Sea. Slowly we
descended from
} the summit by a

path, no doubt, of-
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Garden of Agony,
and crossing the Kedron, we climbed Zion’s Hill, and entered
the Holy City.

Jerusalem, as a city, is “compact together,” and there is no
difficulty in finding one’s way from place to place. We were
favoured with one of the most excellent dragomen, Mr. Bernard
Heilpern, in the employ of Cook & Son. He is a Prussian, and
came to Jerusalem many years ago as a religious enthusiast, ex-
pecting the speedy appearance of Christ to make Jerusalem the
metropolis of His kingdom on earth. He has, consequently,
studied with great care every foot of the sacred city. Under-
ground Jerusalem was more interesting to him—indeed, to many




