
Th'raogh erery street, anid lnne and nnrras' paots
Then mnight bo viewed full many a varied mas
Of mon and matrons, an.d of shepherd boys,
SYift roiling onward Nwith tumultuons nisae
And somo went dablhirsg in thoir chariots by
Mare gave their sails toforo the breeze to til',
In open porticos lay others 'round-
Ail filling ail with ose eternal eound-
Wbilst far and near, as far as eyo znight gaze,
Great fires of Jubilc fiung high their blaze!5
Around tIhe scene the old mnan caitta bis eyes,
And marks the multitudes wvith cast surprise.
Ilo searches, then, through every inn around,
A piace of rest, but sot a place is found,
«Tàon, cries thse sage, corne be it ourg ta stray

'Wheres'er heaven shall point ta us the %yay."
IVithont the tawn a little gratta stands,
Ths' uncertain svork af man's or nature', bands;

Il iZh o'er its top hugo rocks jut darkly ont.,

And time-worn pea!is enceulpass it abou,-

A grateful spot, wvhcrc when hi, labonrs close,

Thse weary shepherd nxay induigo repose!

Led by tho Lord and eounsel'd froin thse skies,

Tîzither tIhe senior with bis consort hies,

Till baving nsany a dreary %vinding pass'd,

Far in the night they gain the grot sit la3t.

Tlhva kindling first a little lire af bo'2gbs,

Thse ald man .spreads a strass-bcd for bis eponse,

Tltes gently placed her on that pallet cold,

And round ber body vrrap'd a garment's fold.

Wiftirs the grot tîzere stood a manger, made

Of vrillaw-boughsi with palmy twigs inlaid ;

liero then ho tied thse cattle sheltering thora,'

And sith soit pattzngs srnoothen'd dossa thoir hair-

No longer sbosiing Naturo's stubbora Wi,

But ail tho wib:le remaining calai and stili r

Ta therses of wandcr nc-scr tried beforo

Nar seoald, ye Biest aimy daing Spirit soar,

Such as ne'cr issncd frans the muses' tbroso,

And c'en te Phachus glorieus self unksows,
Aid ye my efforts in sa great a tar1,

If thus deserving, 1 tho boan may ask,

And guide My footsteps ta thse cave ai Joy,

Tho blias ni Cherubim ! thse hear'nly Boy!1

ITir-a at that heur, when night hall scarcc,r drivais

Iler sable car o'er half the vauit oftbealr*n ;

'iViben stars, c:altaxst, tbone with golden gloir,

And tx'squil lay thse midnigbt world boloir,

«Wben man o'cs'labonr'd sank away te raiL,

Aned pleasiag siember chama'd !ho womr breist;

Wbca birds anmd beaets irera hcard ne more arannd,

Andi "cy serpeats ceaie ta crawl the groond,
'When iba last spark hadl diDtind all alvay,

Andi in thse grot thse saiat rcposing lay-
Io rans on higi thora buai a btan'y ligbt,
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IT'hat, alaining far around, illumined ail the siight,
And dulcet voices in the radiante sting,
And witb glad strains a thou.%and harp.strings rang,
Filling. with heaven!y mu-tie, a

3
! tie air,

Sont Iorth t'rom %vingcd choiri of Spirit s floating theo

(To bc continued.)

THE HOLY SEPULCIIRE.
The viewy frorn the galiery of the building is

jmore exciting, and on Iooking dovn upon the
HiovingS zuas of human beings benvath, My mmnd
%vis forcibly carried back to the seene which the
court ef Solomon1's temple inust have preser.ted
svhen the different tribes and nations wbho, frnm
various parts of the world, came up to wvorship in
Jerusalem, were assembied within its sacred ;valis.
1 scarcely knewv on what objesut to rest my eye, so
stran-e and varied wvas the appearance and costume
of the crowd assembled beneath. The diveisity
of niner, the flaunting of the silker banner s that
slowly moved to and fro from thse top of the
septilchral dome, the gaudi paintings of the Greeks,
the waving- of censers, and the pet-fume of incense,
the croivds of devoted pilgrims, some ini attitudes
of deeli emotion, round each sacred spot; thr
turbaned Greek ; the high-capped Persian ;the
shaggy coat of the Muscovite or the Siberian ;the
long beard and downcast visage of the despised
Copt ; the rich dresses of the différent et-clesias-
tics ; the mitrcd abbot, the verteramblç patriarch,
and the card-girt friar, shall neyer fade froni my
mcmory. But when to these 1 add the scenes that
took place upon some of the succceding days that
are considered more impoitant than sacrcd, when
the devotees joined in fuit chorus, though to speak
coi reciy, it ivas any thing but chorus and harmomy,
the effeet, ias indescribable. Then w'hen the
organ of the Latins was in full play, and the
measured chant of their hymns rose froni the
i'aults beneath ; wvith the loud nasal tvanging of
the Greeks ; the druni and timbrels of the Arme-
nians ; the Iow, plaintive murnnsring of the Copts ;
the groans of the devout pilgrims, thaï: issued forth,
from calvary ; the gliminering of the thousand
lamps andi tapers ; the long lines of the différent
processions ; and the Ilbustling busy hum" that
at intervaig camne from the court without, as sonie
of the pilgrims quaffed their sherbet, fornis a
scene tîmat beggars ait description. But even at
those moments %vhen t 'he din and ciamor of this
scene, which resemibledà the confusion of tongues
at Babel, was Ioudest, there wa-3 one that, Jikee

ldeath bell, ever rung in my ears-a sound which,
leighteen centuries before, every spot in the vicinity
Imust have heard ; a sound st which the very rocks
1were rent, and the earib did quake, wbicb burr4


