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i A Most Unique and 
Impressive Service in 
Greek Church in Cairo

It was shortly after 11 o'clock one 
Easter eve that a small party of us took 
our way through the narrow overhanging 
streets of old Cairo in search of the little 
church where the Creeks of that city : 
worship.

At last, through various winding ways, , 
we entered into an open court, on one ( 
side of which stood the church. The ■ 
courtyard was bare of ornamentation, j 
save one great tree with out-spreading 
branches. On three sides dead blank 
walls enclosed the court and gave it a ; 
barren and desolate appearance.

Two reading desks had been erected 
near the church door, and these were ! 
set with many lighted tapers. In all I 
probability the number'and arrangement 
of these had, to the initiated, some spec
ial significance, but to us they spoke no | 
language whatever.

We luckily were among the earliest 
arrivals, and thus had an opportunity to j 
walk about the church, looking at the | 
pictures and scan the rapidly arriving ; 
audience. It was not long until every j 
foot of standing room was occupied, and 
we were obliged to take refuge in the 
deacon's pew........

The church is in the old style of By
zantine architecture and decorations, 
with a high gallery on the two sides, 
the altar at the further end. and the 
four pews for the deacons near the door. 
There is a row of benches set against 
the wall on either side. Here those w ho 
are not strong enough to stand during 
the service may sit. This custom is said 
to be the origin of that old saying, "The 
weak may go to the wall."

On ordinary occasions the women sit 
in the galleries and the men occupy the 
body of the church, but this evening the 
question of sex was utterly ignored; men 
were in the gynaoeum and women occu
pied a space wherever they could plant

Across the church at the farther end 
extends a screen or iconostasis and the 
holy gates. One of these leads into the 
sacristy or dressing room, one into the 
credence table room, where the bread 
and wine for the sacrament are pepared 
for use. while the third opens into the 
altar. The screen is decorated in a most 
ornate manner with a mn-s of intricate 
and beautiful niches, statues, pinnacles 
and pictures.

A goodly portion of the early service 
was conducted fmm the farther depths 
of the altar behind the iconostasis. 
There was not hint; in sight but the mag
nificent screen, but w«» could hear voices 
that seemed to come from the recesses 
of a cavern, alternately chanting and in
toning in strang. unfamiliar accents.

During this part of the service the 
church was dimly lighted and the curi
ous] v garbed figures moving through the 
gloom in the body of the church seemed 
singularly weird and uncanny. At a 
given moment the lights were turned up 
and each person in the audience lighted 
his candle. The great dome reflected the 
n \ rinds of lights until our eyes were 
almost blinded by the sudden glare.

At this point the golden door in the 
centre of the iconostasis opened and 
there came forth from the Holy of Holies 
- into which no layman may enter—a 

ant of semi-barbarie splendor. A 
.... ln~rnId wearing the dress of the native 

k. with staff in hand, cleared the 
wav. Tlis short while kill stood out 
like ihe gauzy skirts of a ballet dancer; 
lv wore eoarse white stockings, garter» d 
n'y.v the knee, and a richly embroidered 
zouave jacket.

p -vs carrying incense burners preceded 
th" patriarch, who was followed bv 
bishops, priests, acolytes and other re
el» sin*» : al dignitaries, all in full canon
ic’’. each carrying a lighted candle.

The vestments of the venerable patri
arch wore gorgeous with gold embroidery

and precious stones. Some of the digni
taries carried palm branches in their 
hands. Two who were near the end of 
the procession carried, one an icon— 
sacred pictures—the frame richly set 
with jewels, which he turned to the au
dience for its veneration as he walked; 
liis companion held in his hands a large 
Bible set with precious stones.

Forth from the “royal door” they came 
through the centre of the church, and, 
with .«.low and measured step, made their 
way into tire courtyard, a magnificent 
spectacle. The dignitaries gathered about 
the reading desk, while the patriarch 
recited the liturgy under the starlit sky.

The courtyard was packed and the 
roofs of the adjoining building covered 
with spectators. Others found a resting 
place among the branches of the tree, 
and. as each one held a loft a lighted 
candle, the old sycamore seemed to bear 
a crop of curious fruit.

When the service in the court was fin
ished. the procession returned in the 
same manner as it had come out. The 
patriarch stopped at a tiny gold canopied 
temple half way down the aisle, and 
there were more prayers and chanting.

From our coign of vantage we looked 
into a sea of upturned Oriental faces, 
lawny with the warmth of a tropical 
sky. Kadi face mirrored the same im
mobile. impassive expression which the 
people of the Fast consider the proper 
look with which to meet all the changes 
of life. Tln-y pride themselves upon ac
cepting whatever good or evil comes to 
them with the same dignified solemnity.

Tt. was a motley crowd ; then* were 
men in tarboushs. others in turbans, and 
-till others in the orthodox headgear of 
Europe. The (irrek women are not 
obliged to go veiled, still there was a 
gnodlv numl»er wearing the yashmak, 
which showed either that the inmates of 
the harem had come out of curiosity or 
that the Greek women had learned to use 
the face veil as a protection.

The service was rend in Creek and 
\rabic at the same time, but it mig1 
■- well bave l**en in Choctaw for e'l 
•bat one heard of it or understood, for 
the audience was never still n moment, 
and there was from 'the outside a eon
s'au» fusilnde of firecrackers and guns 
which nearly d-nfened one.

At the conclusion of the ceremonies 
n-eat baskets of Faster «*._.(,< were 
brought in and hold up for the patriarch 
•o bless, and then one was given to each 
xvrson in the audience. The eggs were 
colored and decorated much the same 
as we do ours; min»* had a chocolate 
ground with a pair of plump white 
angels etched upon it.

When the eggs lmd been distributed 
the entire congregation non red forth into 
the streets, each one offering his friend 
and neighbor an Faster salutation, and 
crying aloud in glad accents : “Christ is 

| risen ! Christ i« risen!" Tt is considered 
j a piece of good hick to lie the first to

I The Creeks are superstitious about 
their tapers; they guard their lights with 
the greatest care as they thread their 

i wav through the Hark streets, for they 
i believe that if they succeed in reaching 
j their homes before the candle i< burned 
• i-r the light goes ont they will lx* sure 
|to have a lucky v

seeth the 
and as sh

where the 
standing.—

THE RESURRECTION
This striking Easter picture is from the beautiful old painting by Plockhorst

first dav of the week cometh Mary Magdalene early, when it was yet dark, unto the sepulchre, and 
stone Liken away from the sepulchre. • • • But Mary stood without at the sepulchre weeping, 

e wept she stooped down and looked in the sepulchre, and seeth two angels in white, sitting, the 
-* head and the other at the feet where the body of Jesus had lain. And they say unto her, “\Yo- 
• weepest thou:’’ She saith unto them, “Because they have taken away my Lord, and I know not 
y they have laid him.” And when she had thus said, she turned herself back and saw Jesus 
-From the twentieth chapter of St. John.

Girl of the 
Easter Lily

Easter in Russia
The Creeks nvike Easter n great day 

of celebration : *he Ixm-es are fragrant 
with the odor of pie* and baked meats; 
the table is spread, and everybody cal's 
upon everylwdy else, all wearing their 
best or new elo»hes. One hears con
gratulations on every side. A« two men 
n*eet thev kiss each other, first on one 
cheek, and then on the other, and repeat 
the words. “Christ is ri-en.” La mbs and 
goats are killed, and the byways reek 
with blood as in the ancient day of 
sacrifices.

AN EASTER SURPRISE
There is a little town called Feldkirch 

or. the frontier of Austria, on the III. an 
affluent of the Rhine. It numbers under 
three thousand inhabitants. In the year 
171H). when the armies of Napoleon were 
sweeping over the continent, Meesena, 
one of hi- generals* suddenly appeared 
on the heights above the town at the 
load of eighteen thousand men.

It was Faster Day. and the morning 
•un as it rose glittered upon the wea
pons of the French, at the top of the 
mage of hills west of Feldkirch. The 
town council hastily assembled to con
sult what was to be done. Defence was 
impossible.

Should a deputation be sent to Mas- 
penn with the keys of the town, with 
an entreaty that he should treat the 
place with mercy ?

Then the old dean of the church

stood up. “It is Faster Day,” he said. 
"We have been reckoning on our own 
strength, and that fails. It is the day 
of the Lord's resurrection. Let us ring 
the hells and have services as usual, 
and leave the matter in God’s hands. 
W »* know only our weakness and not 
the power of God.”

Hi.- word prevailed. Then all at once, 
from the three or four church towers in 
Feldkirch. the bells begun to clang joy
ous peals in honor of the resurrection, 
and the streets were filled with wor
shippers hastening to the house of God. 
The French heard with surprise and 
alarm the sudden clamor of the joy- 
bells. and. concluding that the Austrian 
army had arrived in the night to relieve 
the place. Massvnn suddenly broke up 
l.is camp, and before the bells had ceas
ed ringing not a Frenchman was to be

ATTRACTIVE EASTER BRIDE
Will not sit up until “any hour of the 

night" the evening before the wedding. 
She will go to bed in really good time, so 
that she may be as rested as possible in 
the morning.

Will not in the hurry and rush of the 
preparations the day before neglect to 
oat proper meals. She knows that the 
result of such foolishness is usually *a 
headache.

Will not persuade herself beforehand 
that she is going to look her plainest. 
She realizes there is something in one’s 
mental attitude, and to look one’s best 
self-confidence is needed.

Will not arrange her veil so that it 
drags the hair, but will wear her hair 
over a small crepe, and thus avoid the 
flattened coiffure that afflicts so many

Will not spend the fir-t few minutes 
of the service struggling with her gloves. 
She knows it is a simple matter to undo 
the buttons before reaching the church, 
and that this will enable them to slip 
and that this will enable her to slip 
them off and hand them (<» b-*r bride-» 
maid without any confusion.

Will not rnuttsr her vows inaudibly.

Slie will try to remember that she loves 
the man who is to be her husband, and 
is proud of him.

ill not forget to say some pleasant 
thing to each guest. She knows, too, 
that it requires diplomacy to thank the 
guests tor their gifts. It is pleasant to 
hive a present appreciated, but quite 
th** revers to lx* thanked for spoons 
when salt cellars were given.

\\ ill not put off changing her going 
away gown until the last moment. She 
knows it is quite as important to put 
her travelling frock on as carefully as 
her wedding dress, that she spent so 
much time over. A disheveled bride 
starting out for her honeymoon is not 
an attractive sight.

A Veteran.
“They say her married life was one 

long series of battles.”
p*« -he always refers to her alimany 

as her j>eu-ion." Smart S,*t.

“Even More.”
"Is Gladys taking a day off to cele

brate her birthday V*
“She's taking a year off!”—New York 

Herald.

Easter in Russia is not only a great | 
religious festival, but may be regard- j 
ed as the national holiday. The Rus- | 
sian is a famous holiday maker, for 
a full quarter of the year is taken up 
with public holidays. Every holiday 
is eagerly welcomed ; familiarity in 
this case does not breed contempt, 
hut at Easter all public institutions, 
banks and offices, shops and places 
of business are closed for a week, 
and the whole country gives itself up 
to pleasure and amusement.

The Russian seasons are not unlike 
the Canadian, for at Easter the long, 
cold winter months have passed or 
are about to pass, and for weeks prev- I 
iously the hearts of all have 'been ! 
turning with eager anticipation to tho 
coining of this festive season. Should ' 
it happen that the feast occurs in the J 
midst of frost and snow, it matters 
not. Spring will soon be there, and 
the magic transformation .scene that 
we shall soon witness will occur there, 
too, with the same marvellous rapid
ity. The green blades of the grass, 
the early spring flowers, will soon 
appear, and nature generally will 
speak of a joyful resurrection.

After the long fast which in Russia 
marks the Lenten season, the pleas
ures of the coming Easter can be ap- I 
preciated. No other country keeps a ‘ 
fast more severely. Not only is all 
meat forbidden, but even milk, eggs, 
cheese, butter and fish. Caviare, 
dried fish and shell-fish are allowed 
and on Saturdays and Sundays the 
rule is not so strictly enforced.

Palm Sunday, or Willow Sunday, 
as it is known in Russia, is the only 
real break in the fast until Easter. 
Bundles of willows and palm branch
es are carried by the peasants, and 
at the church doors the peasant girls I 
stolid with baskets of artificial flow- ' 
ers for sale—their own production, 
and in the making of which they show 
considerable skill.

Every one must carry into the j 
church some plant or flower to be : 
blessed by the priest.

Next follow six days of rigorous : 
fasting. No visits to friends, no j 
amusements of any description may i 
take place. The duty of confession , 
and preparation for sharing in the 
solemn rites of Holy Communion oc- j 
cupy the attention to the exclusion 
of all other things.

Easter eggs of all kinds play an im
portant part during the festive week. 
Every one gives and receives presents, 
and much time and thought are ex
pended in the preparation and color
ing of the eggs without winch no 
Easter would be complete. The eggs 
are of all kinds, from i-»al eggs, hard 
boiled and colored slightly, to wooden 
ones made for sale by the peasants. 
One of the principal sights during 
Passion week is the shops filled with 
eggs, not. only the confectioners’ with 
its chocolate and sugar wares, but the 

1 silversmiths’ with little egg-shaped

EASIER HYMN.
O Risen Lord. Thou once didst tread 

Rejection’s path of scorning;
But now the crown upon Thy head 

Thy triumph is adorning;
To Thee our grateful hearts we raise, 
To Thee we give sincerest praise 

On this glad Easter morning.

To Thee our risen Lord and King.
We come Thy grace declaring:

We join with all the ransomed throng 
XV ho in Thy joys are sharing;

For clad in resurrection light 
Thou dost reveal Thy matchless might, 

For all creation caring.

To Thee our risen Lord and King, 
We do ourselves surrender;

To Thee our grateful love we bring;
To Thee all praise we render.

Thou dost possess the right to reign 
In everlasting splendor.

0 Risen Lord, our souls to save 
From endless condemnation.

The, thorns, the scourge, the cross, the

The utmost desolation.
Tliou didst in lowly meekness know,

The heirs of Thy salvation.

O Risen Lord, supremely blest,
Thou art our hearts constraining;

In Thee we have that glorious rest 
For all Thine own remaining.

By Thee redeemed from death and sin 
We shall at length the victory win 

And live where Thou are reigning.
—T. Watson.

Dalesville, Que.

cases enclosing rings and other val
uable articles.

Every one considers it ‘de rigour’ to 
appear in new clothes, and the mil
linery stores and shops are besieged 
by eager throngs. Scarcely a single 
person can be met who is not laden 
with parcels of various descriptions. 
In the house all is confusion on the 
Saturday preceding Easter Day. Every
thing must be turned out and every 
corner well cleaned, the kitchen floors 
made as white as possible, and the 
tables spread.

On Friday takes place the peculiar 
service known as ‘The Burial of 
Christ.’ During vespers the ‘tomb of 
Christ’ is brought from the holy place 
and set in the centre of the church. 
At night a solemn service is held and 
amidst the tolling of bells and the 
soft, low chanting, the k n repre
senting the body is placed in its last 
resting-place and left in darkness.

Easter Sunday bears many beauti
ful names commemorative of the event 
celebrated as ‘Splendor Bearing Sun
day,’ ‘The Great and Holy/ ‘The 
Opener of the Gates of Paradise,’ ‘The 
Sanctifier of the Faithful,’ and ‘The 
passage from Darkness to Light.* The 
day is ushered in with a solemn mid
night service. A visitor to Russia has 
described the service as he witnessed 
it. The finely-decora ted chapel is

well filled. Officers in uniforms, 
ladies and children beautifully dress
ed give almost the appearance of a 
ball-room. The ceremony is most im
pressive. At a quarter to twelve the 
chanting of ‘Gospodi pomilni/ (Lord, 
have mercy upon us) commences, low 
and soft, and is constantly repeated 
in chorus. The dimly lighted chajiel. 
the priests in robes of pure white and 
dazzling silver, the silent crowd, 
each holding an unlighted taper, the 
solemn chant, with no accompani
ment, for organs are not allowed in 
the Greek Church, produce a sensa
tion of awe. Just before the midnight 
hour, the presiding priest advances to 
the tomb, stoops and, looking in, dis
covers the grave to be empty. He 
announces the fact to the multitude. 
Then solemnly followed by the other 
priests bearing censers, he leaves the 
chai>el to seek the place 'where they 
have laid him.*

Re-entering the chapel after the 
booming of cannon outside has an
nounced the midnight hour, the priest 
in laud tones cries out ‘Christos vos- 
kres,’ (Christ hath risen), and the 
people reply, ‘Vos istine voskres/ 
(In truth, he h;-th risen.)

The woman standing nearest the 
priest lights her taper at the conse
crated one; her neighbor in turn re
ceives the light from her. and so on, 
till in a minute, as it were, the 
chapel is illuminated with a hundred 
lights. Fathers anl mothers, sons 
and daughters,'friends and relatives, 
embrace one another, kissing three 
times on the forehead and either 
cheek and exchanging the Easter 
greeting.

At home, every preparation has been 
, made for a great feast. The tables 
Î are decorated, in wealthy houses with 
I beautiful flowers ; cold joints of every 
• description and ham and roast suck- 
I ing-pig are regular Easter dishes 
! which never fail.
j Among the other delicacies are the 

‘paskel’ cheese, made from sour milk, 
and t-ie ‘kulitch* or Easter cake, 
which is something like bread-cake 
with raisins in it. These, the cake 
and cheese as well as a great bowl 
full of colored eggs, have been taken 
down to the church to be blessed 
by the priests. In large establish
ments a priest is invited to supper, in 
order that he may blr-s the whole 
table; indeed, some priests spend the 
whole night going from house to house 
performing this duty.

The servants are never forgotten at 
this festive season. Handsome pres
ents are made to them and in addi
tion, for their better enjoyment, they 
receive such substantial gifts as a 
large ham, several joints, cheese and 
cake, and about vent y eggs each. 
Until the end of the holiday they are 
at liberty to entertain their friends 
and relations, and no mistress thinks 

| of putting any restriction on their 
most unbounded hospitality. Balls 
and parties, concerts and theatres are 
indulged in, and not until the dose 
of the week doe< the city return to 
its original condition.

And have you seen the Easter 
lily girl? She is out in the street these 
pleasant days, and by these tokens ye 
shall know her :

She dresses in white.
Her hat is white.
Her gloves are white.
She is perfumed with the essence of

Her complexion is clear and lilylike, 
as though, like the lilies, she had grown 
up in the spring sunshine.

She is tall and svelte and her walk is 
graceful. She is narrow of waist, broad 
of shoulder, sweet of face and so charm
ing that you turn to look at her.

When she walks it is with a long, 
swinging motion, as though the wind 
were propelling her along. And when 
she smiles it is with the swift, sweet 
smile which makes you think she would 
be good to talk to

The Easter lily girl is the belle of the 
thoroughfare these days, and when you 
see her you lament that there is not 
more at home like her.

But the beauty of the Easter lily 
girl, the distinctive feature of this girl, 
is that she carries an armful of Easter 
lilies and that their sweetness literally 
hangs about and over her.

No matter how cold the day or how 
scarce the lilies, the Easter lily girl 
is to be found, and when you see her you 
stop and look at her.

1 hough she is conscious of your gaze, 
the Easter lily girl, she knows that no 
offense is intended, for your gaze is one 
of admiration divided betwixt the lily 
and the lady, and the sensible Easter 
lily girl knows this very well indeed.

NEWEST OF ALL FADS.
The Easter lily girl does not carry her 

lilies in aesthetic style. The long tail 
calla of English fame, which is carried 
by its stem, is not imitated by her. Nor 
are the Easter lilies, tied in a bunch 
like the lilies of the valley, to be pinned 
at the breast or at the belt.

Large, sweet, handsome, but always 
manageable, they are bought in the 
shops to be carried in the arms by the 
Easter lily girl.

The wily maiden, doubtless, practices 
at home, before the looking gla-s, for 
•‘■he carries her lilies as naturally as 
though they were wild flowers of the 
kind which she plucked from the mea
dows fourteen years ago.

She buys her lilies by the half dozen 
stalks, the Easter lily girl, and, when 
she has purchased them, she asks for no 
tie-string nor pin. But, taking the lilies 
in her hands, she arranges them in a 
huge pile, one stalk on top of the other.

Then she grasps the whole, taking 
them up in one great armful, and, 
clutching them to her breast, she holds 
them fast.

Now, if she be very anxious to please, 
she will attach them there so that they 
cannot slip. Taking three or four big 
hat pins she thrusts them through the 
lily stems until her whole breast is ar
mored * ith them. The lilies prolrude on 
every side and long stalks of lilies stand 
up under her chin and wave about her 
ears. Lilies set out on every side of Her 
and she looks like a moving hothouse.

But that i- the fad of Abe season. It is 
the newest of all fad-. And it is called 
the lily girl fad. The “girl,” now that 
she has pinned the lilies to her chest, 
clutches them with one hand and «-Hi 
the other she grasps her skirt.

Then she sallies forth ready to see and

If the small boy. on curiosity be it. 
should take it into his inquisitive round 
head to follow the Easter lily girl he

would find her course leading through 
strange ways. He would find her strik
ing out from her home into the most 
fashionable thoroughfares, and he would 
see her walking up the finest streets, al
ways with the long swinging gait and 
the lilies over her .-boulder.
THE SMALL BOY’S ADMIRATION.

Were th * small boy to continue his in
vestigations he would find her, still 
walking and walking, until at dusk he 
would follow her hom:-. Here, in the 
light of the hall chandelier, she would 
disappear. And the small boy, wearied 
with his five-mile walk, would go home.

Without knowing it he has taken a 
tramp on the heels of the Easter lily 
girl, the newest girl in the world of 
fads.

He has followed the Easter lily girl 
on her daily constitutional and" each 

i day he might do the same, for the girl 
i got— out daily.
j The Easter lily girl is always pretty 

and she is always well dressed. Her 
gown of snowy white cloth makes her a 
pleasant figure on the thoroughfares 
and her pleasant face, smiling a welcome 
above the brightest spot one can see 

| these days.
j But the Easter lily girl has other 

marks than tho-e of snow white hat,
: spotless gloves and lilies, 
j ^he has a home, and you cab easily 
j find it without inquiring too long for 
! *t. The home of the Easter lily girl is 
‘ marked by the lilies that are in her 
: window, and if you walk up and down 
the l>est street in town you will see a 
window all lily dressed and by that 
mark, the lilies in the window, vou shall 
know that the Easter lily girl lives

The Easter lily girl is very aesthetic 
in a way. She wears a little green to 
match her lily leaves and the lining of 
her neat jacket, as it opens in the breeze 

, displays the bright, peculiar green of 
j the Easter lily stem.
i ^ ken the Ea-ter lily girl goes calling 
1 -she is a very pleasant sight. She seats 
i herself in y,.ur parlor and she chats with 

you while in her lap there lie the lilies. 
Hie great stalks hide her prettv fig
ure while the big white blossoms point 
upward at her smiling chin.

The Easter lily girl never goes call
ing these day- without her burden of 
lilies and you will know her in a whole 
drawir-g-room of people by the daintv 
whiteness of her attire—and bv her li

st'd! A CHARITABLE MAID.
The Easter lily girl is a charitable 

maid and, sometimes, instead of taking 
home her lilies, she takes them to the 

; ]Kw>r. The ho-pitals know the Easter lily 
girl and so does the poor settlement», 

j She visits the needy and she visits the 
J sick and ah are cheered by the flower 
I of Easter. The needy cannot eat the lflv 
J and the sick cannot sip it. but both can 
i feast their eyes upon it and reflect up- 
| "D the goodness which gives to the 
| earth this precious flower to bloom for 
' j month a- a reminder of the" sacred 
i holiday.
j The Easter Lilv girl is mon* popular 
1 than the chrysanthemum girl because 
j she is more emblematic She is also pret- 
] tier and more gracious.
! To know that the Easter lily girl ie 
4 here i- enough. Look upon her and ad
mire' Gaze at her and her lilies and re
flect coon the season !

Bat when you look at her your gaze 
will he l-dgrcg. even mournful, for 
soon she will disappear, and with her 
will f. the Easter lily fad, the prettiest 

J fad of all the year!

ON THE ROAD TO EMMAUS
And ltehold. two of them went that 

tame day to a village called Emm.au- 
j which was from Jerusalem threescore 
| furlongs, and they talked together of 
' all these things which had happened. !

And it came to pas- that while they ‘ 
I communed together and reasoned, Jesu- 
; Himself drew near and went with them, 
j but their eyes were hidden that tliey 
| should not know Him.—Luke :!4 :13-33.

“I shall arise again." the Master -aid— 
“Arise from out the nations of the 

dead."
Then came the Cross, the Darkness and 

the Cry,
The Earthquake and the dead men fiee-

And now the Third Dav and ihe little 
flock

j Wander the roads or huddle by ttie

i For rumor runs on rumor, and a fear 
I Trembles in every hope : the Hour i- 

here!
I It is high noon, and two friends close

j Under the lifted Hebron <iale depart.
: Past red rock roses down the Jaffa road.
1 Bearing the mighty sorrow for a load, 

ljeaviag the tumult of a crowded street. 
The multitude with shrouds about their 

feet.
They flee Jerusalem .with all her ill-.
To ease their among the quiet

hills.
Onward they go, two comrades dose of

Until beyond Golgotha's Moody Ml. 
They turn to look a moment at the

Of walls and arches, tremulous with 
light.

j And there toward 'Olivet, one golden

Swims lightly as a babble Mown to

While farther yet with dying purple hue 
The ghostly hills of ll«ab break the 

blue.
An hour they go a barren way. and 4! ?n 
Tlie gray road wanders up a watered 

glen
j And there a traveller with quickened 

feel
j Draws near them by a field of heading 
j wheat,
j And finds them reasoning of their lore 

and loss—-
5 Of Jesus who was nailed tiptoe the cross.

He bids them peace, drawing their trou
bled eyes

To a break of almond W-kub against

And then with ham di-course and «oft

The stranger talk- with Cleophus ami 
Luke:

And tell- h«-!r how these thing had 
l*een foretold—

How all ^ was written in the books of 

How Christ must suffer at the Stands 

Mu-i sink to death and hell and rise

He tell- the anew# for which all spirits

And whiBc he speaks their hearts d# 
inBy buna.

!*a s-imig a fir Iwr-gh broken by its load—* 
A trosable to the camel- on the mad— 
He halt- to Boose tine bough and let it 

fail
Gut of the way. over the rocky waif. 
And once wit Bair the -shadow of a hill 
He -toe.!- to drink with therm where 

water- spill
Their bright me— on the boulder-. There 

rJ’«E 2»y tine winds «sonn-ik like a little

At last th* village at the river-head 
And they are saying. ~ Enter and break

bond.
TTLib- is our door: nay. no not leave ns

The doves are foaming, and the meal is

With something grave and lofty in his

He stays hi- way-worm feet for brotk-

He break- th*. D-vaf and give* to them, 
when. Hof

Their eye- are no more holden, and
they knowf

Ctae m-om.rmm and he vaimu-he- from sight. 
*" Twas He. awe- ile.~ they cry. “the 

ljo*rd of Light f~
Bark to the Upper 1 haunter where they

j Back ere "he waachmam bars the Westr

■ So with a jjoyou- cry they take again 
j The gflad a-owd down the ApriB-colloteê 

güen.
•—Edwin -Markham.


