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of David the kingr, lie ruined walls arotund the cit , the clwellings
falling to pieces, the general aspect of desolate unchangeableness,
and the air of nielanclholy serioussness that is hiabituial withi the J ewish
inhabitants of the city, impress nie as a ceaseless lamentation over
the glories, the departed grandeur and the ev'er aLbiding slianie
of jerusaleml. The temple of Venus that once crowned the
sumimit of Calvary bas given place, it ik truc, to a Christian cliurCh.
wliere neyer ceasing prayer is offered. Weil it is '.'r llim tiey c.111

pray, that there xvas not burned into thieir mincis the awflul ;igeof'
the Cross, ivith the quivering and Divine î'ictimi upoi it. W7eil for
themi they were nlot amiong the curious strangers ini the city, wlîo

rushied vith the mad populace to Our Hill of Atonemient. Gentiles
as wvell as Jews were there, the market p)lace %vas empty, the sellers

of rich Eastern, stuis, Uic sellers ot houseliold goods, the fruit sel[-
ers, tie sellers of wvine and oit no longer shouted their wvares iii voices
of test)' but friendly rivalry together-they ail rushied in witd con fus-
ion, to ivatch ini speecless iniercst, the tragedy of the mount, lZo-
mian and Greeli, Arabian and Egyptian, Je.v and Saniaritain ivere side
bv side. Auidst the throng there wvere liearts actuaied by every di-
verse feeling,-: there were flippant and corrupt lîcaris that inspired
coarse monUfis witlî brutal jests; Uîere wvere contrite and repent-ant
hearts, there were lîe.îrts bursting with indignation at the uii,ýp±-ak-
able outrage wrotiglit that day, tlucre ivere jîroud and otîdurate
hearis that promipted the blood-îlîirsty cries: «'He is a seducer of
tic people, a false prophet: lic ustirped the title of Kin- tif îlîe
jews; lie Catis hliiset Messiahl, ilierefore ]et lmii dlic
But ivilîen tie drgiglours werc ovei- îhi carried xv'ith thei the
Sav'iour's death upon flic cross, tic multitudes went down fromi this
niountain womîdering anci fearing at tlie prodigies that met tlicir
eyes, and m;uny, «tile UIl imipenetrable dairkliess hid ilieir faces and
their hands, touched the cold fingers of Ulic risen deaci ; felt iii their
souls tiîat Uiey hlad niurdered tîeir God. WVeil it is for the Cliris-
tians of to-day tuiai their eye.- wvcrc mot, paralyzed b)' tuai, terrible
siglit. But 1, wlio saw tlie quivering body o! Uic Christ, Uie pallid
lips anîd sunken cyes, the brows in agony compressed, anid th_- quick
fluiter of lus brenti; camu but nîurnîur forever and f orev'er : w'oe! woe!
woe! w)îile froin onue to another of the steep r-igged his encircling
jerusalcmi echoes tl'e cry of agzony, uIl death.icry of a God ! Sa awv-
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