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Mt. of Olives. 
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The" Mout of Olives stands just without Jeru- 

salem, over “the little stream of Kedron, Its 

hegiht and magnitude would not entitle it to the 

name of mountain, as we use the word; but 

being called such in the Bible, it belongs among 

the ¢ Sacred Mountains.” In moral grandeur it 

towers abave all the preceding mduntains that 

rise along the horizon of history. 

It is difficult 10 recall any scene vividly that 

has been so often described and so long familiar 

to us as that which transpired on the Mount of 

Olives. The mind is prepared for every event 

in it; and henee cannot be taken by suprise or 

held insuspence. But there cre moments, when 

the heart forgets all that it has ever heard, and 

scems for the first time to witness that night of 

suffering. "The indifference which long fimili- 

arity has produced disappears before rising emo- 

tion, and that lonely hill top—that midnight 

prayer—that piercimg agony, with. bloody testi- 

monial, and the rude shock of Roman soldiers 

all, all swim before the sw imming eye, with the 

freshness of first sight, till the heart thrills and 

throbs al the wondrous spectacle. 

‘But as morally grand and moving as that 

scene was, it caused but little 1alk in Jerusalem. 

The streets of that proud city were filled with 

careless promenaders—parties of pleasure were 

assembled—dissipation and revelry were on 

every side; and the quiet of the staid citizen's 

home was not interrupted by the tragedy Mount 

Olivet was to witness. Everything moved on 

its accustomed way, when, in an obscure stréet 

in the upper chamber of an inferior dwelling, a 

group of coarse clad men sat down to a table 

spread with the plainest fare. The rattling” of 
carriages and ghe hum of the mighty city were 

unheeded by them, and you could see by their 

counteuances that some calamity was impending 
over their heads. Few words were spoken, and. 
those few were uttered in a subdued and sad- 
dened tone, that always bespeaks grief at the 

heart. At the head of the table sat one whose 

noble countenance proclaimed him chief there.— 
He had ‘won the love of those simplehearted 

men, and now they sat grouped around him, ex- 

pecting some sad news; but O, they were un- 
prepared for the startling declaration that fell 
from those lips ; * Tis night one of you shall 
betray me.” “ Isit I? “4 I§it I?" ran from 

lip to lip, in breathless consternation. At length 

all eyes centred on Judas, and he rose and went 
away. 

I will not speak of the conversation that \fol- 
lowed, but amid words that thrilled every heart 

were heard such language as, ** This is my blood 
shed for many ;”’ and as the bread crumbled be? 
ngth his fingers, * Tis ismy body ;"—strange 

language, and awakening strange sensations in 
the bewildered listeners ; and a moumful sad- 
hess rested on every face, @s through that silent 
chamber rang those tones of tenderness. 

Gradeally the great city sunk to rest, the noise 
of wheels grew less and less, and only now and 
then a solitary carriage went rumbling’ by. It 
was miduight, and from that solitary chamber 

\arose the voice of singing. The victim at the 

forms are slowly 
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and wach with me,” Every prc 

altar—the sufferer by the wheel, struck .up a 
hymn at the moment of sacrifice. Was there 
ever a hymn sung under such circumstances ! 
Through the darkened streets those twelve 

sing towards the walls of 
noticed only by the police, 

whom tne betrayer has put upon the track. Ked- 
yon is passed, and they reach the garden. of | 0 
Gethsemane.  * Sit you here,” 
“ whilel go and pray yonder,” and taking with 

hin only Peter and James and John, he ascen- 

ded the, slope of Olivet. As they 
solitary summit, the the human heart 
restraint ithad put on its feelings, and burst forth 
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| garden of Gethsomarie aroquiotly sleaping below, | 
and all is still and solemn, as night ever is When 
left alone ; and the large Juminotls 

goes murmuring by as if singing in its, dreams, 

as if their leaves were bat half-stirred 
slumbers. It is night, most quiet night, 
all its accompaniments of beeuty and o love 
liness. 
But hark, from the summit of Mount Olivet, 

rises a low and plaintive moan, and there, 

stretched on the dewy grass, his face to the 
earth, is seen the dim outlines of a human form, 
All is still around, save that moan which rises 
in a deep perpetual monotone, like the last ery 
of helpless suffering. Butlisten again : a prayer 
is ascending the heavens ; and what a prayer, 
and in what tones it is uttered. Such accents 
never before rung on the ear of God or man : 
“ Father, if-it be possible, let this cup pass from. me.” 
It is still again, and nature herself seems to 
gasp for breath : and lo, there arises another 
voice, in tones of resignation sweeler than angels 1 

use, * Father, not my willy but thine: be done.” | 

0, what inexpressible tenderness is poured in | 
that word * Father” —the very passion and soul 
of love is breathed forth in it, Wearied and 
worn, that tottering form slowly rises and moves 

through the gloom towards where the three | 
friends are sleeping—going, in" its humanity, 
after sympathy. The pressure is too great—the 
sorrow and despair too deep, and the human 
heart reaches out its hands imploringly for help 
“ What, could ye not watch with me one hour 27 

falls on their slumbering ears, and the lonely 
sufferer turns again to his solitude and his i 

Prone on the earth he again casts himself,jand 
the wave comes back with a heavierand a darker 

flow. Bursting sighs, and groans that rend the 
heart, again startle the midnight air, and adown 

those pale cheeks the blood is trickling, and the 

dewy grass turns red, as if a wounded man were 
weltering there. The life-stream is flowing 
from the crushed heart, as it trembles.and wres- 
tles in the grasp of its mighty agony. Wo and’ 
darkmess, and horror inconceivable,indescribable, 

gather in fearful companionship aroun ‘that 
prostrate form, but still the prayer goes up, and 
still the voice of resignation hovers amid--the 
tumu)t like the breath of God over a world in 
chaos, ruling the wild scene. 

0, is this the form that a few days ago stood 
on this same height and looked off on Jerusalem 
sleeping below, while the sunlight around, and 
the fragrant breezes loaded with the scent of the 
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pomegranate and vine, visited in. kindness his 
brow, and the garden smiled up in his face from 
beneath, and garments were strewed before him, 
and branches of palm waved around him, and 
“ HOSANNA TO THE Hionuust | # shook the hill ? 
Alas, what a change has passed over him, No 
hosannas greet his ear, but deep within. his soul 
‘are voices of terrer and dismay, striving, but in 

vain, to shake his constancy or darken his faith. 
At length the ‘sacrifice was paid, the fearful 

baptism endured, and the hrow prepared for its 
chaplet of thorns. The agony was over, but the 

the gloom, and * an angel appeared. 
ing him.” 0, no wings ever before 
portals of heaven with such lig 
pidity, not even when the birth-sor 
the manger of Bethlehem, as those 
away for the Mount of Olives, 
did they so joyously enclose 
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the earth, when lo, a bright wing od through 1 
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” answered, them, butin tones that had 

of God than man in them, for swords and torch- 
es sunk to the earth at their utterance, and those 
mailed warriors, staggered, back and fell like 

dead men. It was not the haggard and 'blood- 
streakd face over which the torches shed . their 

sudden glare, that unnerved them so; for they 
were used to scenes of violence and murder; it 
was the God speaking from the man. * But so 

it must be that the seriptures may be fulfilled; 
and the betrayer and his accomplices take up 
their fallen weapons, and free ' them from the 
sudden awe thatoverwhelmed them, close threat 

eningly around their unresisting vietim.. With 
their prisoner they clatter down the deelivity of 

Olivet, cross Kedron, and their heavy tread re- 

sounds along the streets of Jerusalem as they 
hurry on to the house of the high priest, 
The ‘night wanes away-~the morning—the 

last dreadful morning approaches, and the scenes 
‘of Mount Olivet are to disappear before the ter- 
rible tragedy of Mount Calvary. 

The Lukewarm Christian. 

1. Lukewarmness in a redeemed sinner is 

eminently unreasonable and ungrateful. The 
charatter of God is perfectly lovely, and angels | 
are never lukewarm. . But the .relation of a 
Christian to God is more interesting than that of" 

a holy angel. Ask a lost angel what he thinks | 
of .it, to whom no Saviour was ever offered. 

| Ask a lost sinner, whose days of grace is forever |% 
.|elosed, what he thinks of it. Ask the holy 

angels in heaven what they think ot it. Among 
| all these can you find one indifferent ?. . Not one. 

All heaven resounds wirh songs of glowing love. 

But ask the lukewarm Christian, over whose 

conversion God and all ‘heaven once, rejoiced, 
what he thinks of his own salvation, and of his. 

Saviour and of his cause, and hear, O heavens, | 
and give ear, O earth, he has but half a heart to 
give to God ! He is lukewarm and neither hot- 
nor cold ; neither a decided friend nor a decided | 

enemy of his God. = What shall we say of such. 
conduct}. What can be 'so. unreasonable, so 
ungrateful ! What can he ask to excite his 
feelings, if a view of his redemption and rela 
tions to God cannot?! Do mot the claims of 
God appeal to every emotion of honor and right ? | 

How can he help feeling? ¢ The ox knoweth 
his owner, and the ass his master’s erib, but 

Israel doth not know, my Davie: ‘doth not con- 
sider.’ 
2. It 1s entirely needless. Godhas piiviied 

in his word and Spirit, and in a ‘vital’ union to} 
Christ, all needed means of keeping alive holy 
love, and on every side there is enough to do for’ 
Ohirist. The Spirit is ever ready, and never 

leaves a Chridtian willingly. He is grieved to] 
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| more ro aquisite mn o onrs, ry is : grote m; more 
‘more pute; and more ardent in- his feelings tam we. 

[Nel language can deseribe ‘the  emoronis/’ of 
| Clitist in such a case. It is not a md who isos 
the, language of the text, but God, ‘he ad- 
dresses;it not to his enemies but to his church. 
Think what a beihg God is, and then tell, if you 
can, how mach 6 feels," and how ‘miich! tio 
means, when he thus addresses a_ church of his 
own, = ‘So then, because thou art lukewarm, and 
‘neither cold nor hot; T' will ‘'spue thee out of my 
mouth.” 0 coulda lukewarm Christian see and 
feel the import of this Ta , he could not 
live... Atis hard to bear such riiukon from an 
earthly friend. = But from God, they would 
wither and consume the spirit, like the rapid 

lightning of heaven, should the fall itaport of bis 
Seng the 'soul.—Dr. Edward Reecker. 

Bimal of our slow Progress. 
so lbn gprs iain cronhed: The shortest die- 
A between earth and heaven is a straight 
line. When we deviate to the . right and left, 

and are never. in the right path except when 
crossing it, we loose much time, and advance but 

slowly. A dissolute husband came home late at 
night, and was ironically accosted by. his wife 

{ respecting the length of the way that he must. 

come, * No my dear,” said he, it was not the 
length, but the breadth of the way that made me 

late.” He who keeps in the narrow way, will 
save the most time, and make the greatest pro- 

2... Wefall back so much, The frog in the well 
‘had to go over much of the space a second and 
evena third time. So we, by our relapses and 

backslidings, greatly increase the distance which 
we have to travel, We leave our first love, and . 
are compelled to Teirace our: steps to the spot 
where we left it so that in repeating and doing 

the fist works,” we expend much time and 
strength, and advance but little in the divine 
life. 

3. We carry : 30 o any Beighte, Tnstead of lay- 
ing them aside, we retain tiem, and. every year 
incumber ourselves with still more, | 80 a8 to ren- 
der our progress slow and, difficult, ‘He who 
would so run the heayenly race as to obtain the 
FE. leg be. Adib unburdened and fe. 

a 2 ith of rig h 10. § hat 
we may win it we ‘must finish our course 
pressing towards the mark, It differs’ little me 
to the wart whether we stop by the way to 
pluck violets, or to, dig for ore ; whether we lodk 
at a pictur or to a concert, or attend a politi- ¢ Of go! 

1 caucus, They all divert our AAR from 
our proper np hpi our apititual 
advancement. Th 
apostle, and by rig it 4%, went 
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1 of his hopes. depart. Christ docs sincerely desire all of his | * he goa 
people to give him holy and ardent love, and is. 5, We fa. s0 much finsde decide whether we 

ready to be to them wisdom, righteousness, and are in the te essness as 10 - our reli- 

sanctification, as well as’ ‘redemption, but they, gious ¢o urse, our § Peo clouded, and we 
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