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The Saviour’s Knowledge. 

 “'Wé are sure that thou knowest all 

. things.”— JOHN Xvi. 80-7 

sorrow 19 
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‘gladness, 

By stormy clouds t60 gq 
Hours of sweet - fellows ip and parting | 

sadness, - 
And the dark river Se be crossed. pe 

last 3 

est, Lord. 
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Thou knowest, not alone as God, all 
knowing. 

As man, our mortal weakness thou 
hast proved ; 

On earth with purest sympathies o’er- 
flowing, 

Oh, Saviour, thou hast wept, and thou 
hast loved ! 

And love and sorrow still to thee may 
come, 

And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. 

Therefore I come, thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay my sins and sorrows at thy 

feet, 
On everlasting strength my weakness 

staying, 
Clothed in thy robe of righteousness 

complete ; 
Then rising and refreshed, I leave thy 

throne, - 
And follow on to know as I am known, 
Dr. foi se. 8 Hysinslagle Christiana. 
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gin the ascent of the rugged hills of 
Judea, and do not 
reach an ‘altitude of twenty 
dred feet above the level of ‘the Medi- 

The road is wide and in 
repair, but oh, how steep 

The first thing that strikes a 
beholder in looking upon the huge and 
preciptous upheavals what is now al- 
most bare rock is 
ancient cultivation in harmony with 

The traces of ter-* 
races are distinctly visible from the base 
to the highest summits. There are yet 
nooks and patches of soil on the broken 
and irregular benches which support 
numerous flocks of sheep and goats. 
We saw them clambering over and 
among these jagged stones and lofty 
peaks, all the way 
flock attended by a shepherd, who 
would sometimes greet us from his in- 
accessible cyrie with an unintelligible 

Rh 

veaders the" sickening’ details vig 
| have so often come to us of the 

ores.and cruelties.: practiced on. gi 
side, in the terrible war now Wie 
waged in Turkey. ‘The revolting 
scenes which have been witnessed on 
the battlefield after the many recent 
battles and seiges are dreadful to think 

of, and even reading of them has some- 

p until we 
-five hun- 

terranean. 

yet we are unable to form any adequate 
idea of what follows the killing of 

the evidence of 

Scripture history. 

to Jerusalem, each 

Religious. 
salute. It may have been admiration, 
or it may have been contempt. 
he descended and found shelter and 

From Jaffa to Jerusalem. 

BY A. LOWREY, D. D. 

We were two days in passing from 
the sea to Jerusalem, having stopped 
for-the night at Ramleh, a small vill- 
age near Lydda, and about fourteen 
miles from the coast. 
be recollected, @® the town visited by 
Peter, when he went out on a general 
tour of exploration ; 
where the saints dwelt, and where 
Christ healed Aneas of the palsy, 
through the agency of the a 
miracle, and the revivification of Ta- 
bitha, at Joppa, begat faith and origi- 
nated a grand revival in both p 
These events, flung over this part of 
our trip a peculiar interest. 
At Ramleh we ascended a high stone 

tower, by spiral steps located inside, 
which are much worn and difficult of 
ascent. This old relic is a part of an 
ancient mosque, the ruins of which are 
still visible. From the dizzy 
this monument we had a 
the circling hills of Judea. 
before the southeast front of seco rou in 
the form of a crescent, wind 

t and left to Bu dh 
the desert. Our guide 
sh hl vison of he lod wih 

«yous port Cine, is 

safety for his person and property at 
mght, from beast and man of prey, we 
could not often discover. 
few sheepfolds, while the thief and the 
robber, as in the Saviour's time, are 
reported to be still there. 
douins, answering to our Indians, are 
a marauding race, who are constantly 

committing depredations. When the road 
was built watch-towers were erected at 
convenient distances, where guards were 
placed to protect travellers. 
cause they do not seem to be occupied 
now, and yet the danger of molestation 

We heard of a missionary 
who had been recently robbed, and nar- 
rowly escaped death. The Turkish 
Government is very ineffectual. 
natural indolence and servility of the 
people are the best guaranty of safety. 

laces that we pass- 
erusalem, aftér we 

left the plaimr of Sharon, where the 
house of Obed-edom, or the place where 
the ark rested, and the valley of Ajalon 
and Gibeon; where Joshua was gifte 
to utter, “Sun, stand thou still’ u 
Gibeon, and thou moon in the 1 

'Gibeon was in full view of 
our road. ‘It is nota high Shi, 

We saw but 

The Be- 

Lydda, it will 

the place, also, For some 

postle. This 1s Ut past. 

The most noted 
ed on our way to 

They y Ne} os ne 

t na correct idea. of its area cou 

disciles 
joo W ¢ 

an i pstance. of _supernaty 

passed. i 

ir 

ag of 

arge, aoe! Intign y UPON GX- | atx 

ape cellent : 

Pe. 

10 AE 1Eot Cried] 

We have abdkadod Bs: oti: 

what of a demoralizing tendency. And 

hundreds of ‘thousands of men, women 

and children except some picture of a 

portion is looked upon. Here then is 
one described by a correspondent of 

the London 7imes of Dec. 24th, last: 

We are in Elena, and the sack of 
the place is now in full swing. From 
the window of the house in which 1 

jot down these notes, and which over- 
looks the long main street of this little 
town, [ see the ruin progressing fast. 
To give an idea of the scene in this 
street it needs to be photographed in 
panorama and thus presented in its en- 
semble. 'Word-painting gives but a 
feeble notion of it, because the simul- 

tapeity of the incidents is lost. Thus, 
if T say that the Bashi-Bazouks and 
Circasssians are battering in doors and 
shutters with the but-ends of their 
muskets, slashing window-frames to 

locks with their revolvers, throwing 
the contents of houses and shops into 
the street, still it is only two or 
three houses that the reader pictures 
to himself, while what I want to ow | 
cribe is going on both sides of the way | 
all down the main street of Elena,which 
is a good deal more than a mile long. 
In the byways, too, so far as they lend 
themselves to such work, the depreda- 
tors are at work howling and hooting, 
drunk with the joys of spoliation and 
red-hot with the excitement of destruc- 
tion, 
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| small part in view from. any one po in the loot; but ir the excitément of the 
victory it was not carried out, and thus 
the Irregulars are securing for them- 

exact sites are not At, all well authe iti- selves or recklessly wasting, the res 
cated,  -Ramleh is. supposed fo bave e | bulk of the booty. I 
been the ¢ residence of, Joseph of A the: troops. that when, 
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Jimi? Wo pass another smaller vil Ee a little bride 

vit to he Edymage, | the, grein on | crosses one en 
se . heakts Russians dead, and the way was almost, 
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im. | nessed to a broken fqurgon; hn 
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red the, Test, about, the 
It, TLS been a Bulgarian 

for.in all the,gro- |. 
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hich. the, 

is feast, th yesterday, 
.cer's and bakers’ gho 

day cake, upon, 
pounced with. chil dish, deligh 
a draper’s, shop was. tappec 

e | yarns and rougher: goods were thrown 
,out.to be trampled under foot, while 
i long yards of calico and cloths were 

ed forth, the pill 
off with their yataghans such Tengths 
as they could secure. From the vint- 
ner’s the casks of wine were rolled  in- 
to the street and heads stove in, bottles 
were hurled into. the airand came smash- 

growd by the score. 
8 1moop of scared pigs 

into the street, 
yes by the side 
Then there was 

2 the 

ing down am 
From time to: ti 
would come 
hounded out o 
currents of the looter. 
a shout and a chase, and the 
beasts were bayoneted or shot by rifles 
and revolvers recklessly fired amid the 

. Before a silk store lay an 
old Bulgar, shot through the chest, ly- 
ing as he fell, and a little further, laid 
out stiff and straight under the project- 
ing front of a cook’s shop, was the body 
of a Russian, clad in shirt and drawers, 
clean and fine of texture, apparently 
the remains of some Civil functionary. 
Here and there along the street lay 
bodies of Russian soldiers and one or 
two Bulgarians, but they were soon so 
trampled and crushed that by the time 
I came back they were but hideous and 
shapeless heaps of carrion. 
across the street in its broadest p 
and about midway , was the triumphal 
arch, raised by the inhabitants to greet 
the arrival of the Russians, bearing the 
inscription, “ Welcome to the deliverers 
of the Bulgarians.” 
structure of wood and branches, draped 

pink and white calico, and very 
forlorn looked its withered branches 
and faded hangings stretched over the 
cruel irony of the scene beneath. Great 
was the struggling over the furrier'’s 
stores, but the greatest struggle was 
for Bulgarian woollens—the beautiful 
long-wooled rugs, 
rolls of Shyak and felt ; and many a 
laden loo%er pitched his foregathered 
plunder away to reload with these pre- 
cious fabrics. Being early winter, and 
doubtless under the stimulus of a large 
Russian demand, the stocks of these 
oods was very large. 

ra at 

Stretched 

have sought a few minutes of quiet to | 

It was but a poor 

the “chools,” 

pieces with their yataghans, blowing off 

With these the 
loaded themselves and (their 

horses and piles of valuable articles 
which they could not carry away, and 
which would have been a God-send tv 
the hospitals, were scattered over the 
streets to waste in the mud. 

Near the further extremity of the 
highway I met the crowd entering from 

t end of the town, just beyond which 
the battle Lad just finished and the sur- 
render of the rear guard 
anda very excited crowd it was. My 

some resemblance to 
se ~ ad made hoe ob- 

Jectoof scrutiny jand suspicion, and re- 
| peatédly 1 heard “ Obigim yok” that's 
not one of ours. wre oh 

From the window alone no ade quate 
notion of the wild play that iol ing on 

kd 
had followed, 

fur cap ) 

$1 was 

—— eee eee 
——— Ee —— 

! WHOLE SERIE. : 
Vol. XLIL, No.4. 

dnd particulary graceful phrase, «What 
dirt are you eating now 7” .was enough 
to shake the purpose of these zealous 
gentry and make them understand their 
mistake ; but they came éweeping down 
the street with such rush and clamour 
that1 could scarcely get my horse to face 
them. Shortly afterwards came the 
Russian prisoners who had surrendered; 
the crowd was teo great and restless 
for me to. count. them, but there seemed 
to be about 120. ‘They looked very 
aged and anxious, and the sight’ of 

ur opean face seemed welcome, 
for they saluted as they passed. The 
belief prevails in the Russian ranks 
that, iH Turks murder their prisoners, 
and £yen some of the officers are un- 

op | der, that nviction. A Licut ant 
who ip 0s oto 
that he might be shot at once, as he 

rine pothing but a w orse fate aw aited 
him_at the place to which he was be- 
ing conducted, "There ., was happily 
some one af hand to reassure him. Re- 
tracing A ne through the long 
streets, 1 fo 
ad its height. The *‘ raki”™ bad been 
Gt gs engely packed, all armed, 

0 in the morning implored 

und the wark of wrecking 

excited, many wild with imaccus- 
[tomed drink—for though the Moslem 
spills the wine he loves “the more ardent 
liquor of the distiller— quite regardless 
how they manipulated their weapons, 
and bereft of all sense of responsibility, 
it needed some little care and Catente 
*to push through stich a throng. Nor was 
rid gener] temper’ -pleasani, and the 
civil appeal, “ Comrade, make a little 
room, for me,” had no curréncy.. , Bat 
when four of the captured guns Jee 
marched up. the street, followed. by a 
battery of our own going forward on 
the Tirnova road, it made matters worse; 
it added to the excitement to see the 
new proof of the day’s triumph, and the 
Artillery gd mmadithe crowd closer than 
ever, so thal a mounted had a 
chevaux de frise ofbayonets about his 
head, ot which the jerky handling left, 
as the French say, much to be desired. 
It was just after the guns passed that I 
saw a Bashi coming out of a house laden 
with raw silk just spun off the cocoons 
of this year. He had wound the heavy 
yellow and white skeins round his tur- 
ban and shoulder, and must have had 
some 25 pounds weight of the precious 
thread about him. A Bimbashi passing 
by bought the lot for 20 piastres 
Cairo—less than 2s. There was now 
a regular mart going on ; the overladen 
plunderers were selling what they and 
their horses could not stagger under for 
any money that was to be got. Pieces 

y | of fine Shyak, worth £5. were offered 
for 5 piastres; 2 piastres was the price 

{of a Russian musket ; long-woollen 
rugs, prized as they are, and worth £6, 
were offered for 8 piastres. Of articles 
of Bulgarian clothing, fur jackets, un- 
der jackets of mixed silk and wool, you 
might have a cart-full for a handful of 
small coin, if you had but the cart, or 
even aremote certainty of getting one 
before the Russians retake Elena. But 
there is neither cart nor pack-horse to 
be had within two days’ journey ; all 
have been impressed for Army transport. 

After reading the above, how true 

and appropriate the exclamation of the 

poet. 

War is a game 
Which,were their subjects wise, 

Kings would not play at! 

a 

Go into any country community and 
converse with the people. Ask who 
ministers most to their happiness. You 

will very likely be told of some vener- 
ated clergyman, whose salary has never 
been more than enough to barely sup- 
port him; or some poor widow, who 
goes from house to house, like a minis" 
tering angel, wherever sorrow and suf. 
fering demand consolation or relief. 

It is astonishing how much one with- 

out money can give! A kind word, a 
helping hand—the warm sympathy that 

rejoices with those that do rejoice, and 

weeps with those who weep ! 
No nian is so poor, no woman is so 

| Innghtyto the tiapginess of those adeend 


