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‘represents a letter written seme time
during the first century, by 4 lawyer
in Jerusalem, to a friend in Rome,
giving an scoount of the betrayal
of Christ. A pertion of our patrons
will doubtless prize it, and all may
read it with intevest :
Marcus, In Jerusalem,
ﬂ:lh‘m his best friend In
Sdu!ﬂuomwlll be borne to
B)'Lnnl,:wbohml with this

place,
S o

And lougs again to find himself in

_After the tnmmult of its stréets, its trains

Ot iln'{:sdmd clients, and its villas

With marble porticoes beside the sen,

And and banquets—more than
all, its games—

This life seesns blank and flat. He

pants to stand
In its vast cirons all alive with heads
And g arms and floating robes

—the -
Thrilled by the roering fromitus of
men—

The sunlig heaving overhead,

Swollen uul% aph?stlnomled
And flappiug out its hem with lond re-
The Jblghm roaring from the pit
The wllﬂur arowd responding from
With oﬁ Iong that sends the start-
With thrill and nideu flush into the

" gheeks—
A hung“ud trampets screaming—the

Of horses across the sand—
The of the slarp clash

I.iﬂM'Hit whitl & cirele of
re—

Bmm ‘neath thelr
ets flashing

A hen hush
Worse than the tumalt—all eyes strain-

ing
T'o the arena’s pit—all lips sat close—
All muscles unlnd—nlp nd then that |

Mf-‘-t-w s Rome, says Luclus ; &0

That Is, 'tis Aés Rome—'tls not yours
and mine.

Anﬂ,&‘w Jupiter! here at my

He stands with fisce aside as If he saw
The hﬂmdualbu,mdmyn,

Life! l.l.ﬁl fl‘bll& allﬂillulmp-
.Ah!tlr: Bom'" 1 jot his very
Justas bhe ulters them, [ luite thess
.Andlmu&. yot be will go
And :l'. my will he stire my

So | suspend my letter for a while,

A walk s calmed me—1 in—
Le Inst page, dnm? l.l‘.wrlt-

I.unluh 'yauwﬂl;mhlnmn
In our m, there with him

Andhuhhfdl;qul!mllw

mm-nrmm stlences,
‘l'hnmiﬂthﬂemmd!nml

This pmdm peaple, these dead
seas and lkes,
Thm:;lnmhn,ﬂﬁhﬂmua still
To w’«m with Life's.din
Ara
Are grateful as the aol:mn blank of
Atter the flerse day’s Iritant excess,
Besides, a deap absorbing interest
mm:mmdﬁuﬂhlpwﬂwlnd
Hyhm%guu twere

Upon niy very life, as strangs 1s vew,
kuow how well Ioplliﬂi of

ralllery at best—at worst
mm.nt.wdnl.

Fhudom&dnemmmlanhnw
&m-ﬂ!&m Panl. was' s
Eo.lmm-m.ndmm

Beats even, with no féver i
And yet T balf incling o tlrink his

Fearing your

Even

il

Wild s they were, were uok entirely
mgm’ avow i 7 Ihﬂﬂ
mﬂu nllg‘rllm;ln g
Tralved wu—hmm ;
A God -MMWJ

| e n ?*Wmh

mmmunlwllm-w

How mauy & timé, while sanntering
up and down -

mmmmumﬁnn *neath

of tetple, or portico,
ll%uml m:dh kuotty polnt

Seme t'-'lnna cue. whose contradict-

Lnokedr?mu-ﬂwedm innoosnce and
mownnmdng ne. #a note

Whh qufet fervor and npliféed hand

Some subtle view or fact by me o'er-
Tooked,

He Jed theas with him In spell-bound
Anﬁnlﬁm they called miracu-
Mg&ﬂhﬂpﬁwﬂr‘m'ﬂ
With feellngs mixed of wonder, fear
Yes! l-um-i they loved Iitm, though

&MMMrm“aml

“ \’clut! lll—-nllaul # [asked; “Did
1one remuly

| ** Not one," be snid—** ll left him to
~ his fife,”

Net oue d_lmd'mm he waga follower—

!\'adm: ve witness for him of them
il

Stop! Whell 1 sy not one of them,

And urging we, whe always strainmy | No one bu; -lu;.lu-—Judn.s whom they

(Bcingmumm-h. I know, a partisan),
Topnma, and press not to the issne 8o,
But more a part, with less impetuous

zeal,
Survey aa framan npper floor the fiiets.
I needl you now to rein me In, too quick
Tol‘ldehl.‘;'blm beyoudl the term of

The mlm-“l» betrayed him to his
death. -
He rushed Into the councll hall and

eried,
[“"msl h\: sinned—Chirlstus i3 fnno-

l'orhe‘l:lnmmup 0 wfxld: in
I
I seek a clue ; you coukl elear np my

mind ;
But you are absent—so 1 senl these
notes,

The case §s one of Judas, Streeri's son,
Iscariot called—a Jew—and one of

those vt

Who roll(g:d‘udChrlsw, held by some
a Lo,

But deemed by others to have preached

A -umkhmi‘h, of which E,hu
Was worship of an ass ; but thisis
Judag, his tollower, all the sect declare,
Bought by a bribe of thirty silver colns,
Basely betrnyed his master uinto death.
The q1|c-lion is—Dhil Joduas dolug this.
Act from base motives and eoumit a
erime?
Or, all things taken carefully in view,
Can he be justified in what he did?

llmmﬂwiwl.mmuhlbyﬁn

“hoamd in the drama, [ have sought |
'l'ouudyonnﬂs strange and tragic |

Many are dull—ls Herod, Olhphu.
Al also Pllate—a most worthy an,
Under whose rule, but all withont his

Aund here I come to what of all I've
le& !m nie—1 for this my letter
Panlus, you know, had only for this
This J mja;:. worls of scorn and bitter
Mark I:owdlﬁsmut the view that Lysins
W llm.(?IEFul by me his story thus he

Sn)me mir.lml; Judns was a base, vile
Who sgl;ll hls master for the meanest

Others usalu insist he was most rI rht,
Giving to justice one who merely smlgm

Besiies,
the truth be

1 am too old now to 1,
'l‘hetmthdh truth, and

Judas, I say, alove ot all the men
Who lbllowed Clirlstus, thenght he wns

Some fg;ed him for his power of mirm-

fanit,

And, as I faney, all iet ks will,
Christus was This [ regret;
His words with me mld kave the |

The m"“m Centurions, -mh“ﬂ

Some were attracted by a sart of spell;

sonie followed him to hear his sweet,
clear volce

itle spesking, bearing with
heir ears,

mobemm!.uunnadlwd. rhndk:u;iugnutﬂmumol’wlmthe

Not ones, but many a time and oft;
s Jook S0 it Lysias thus de-
scribes 3 -

“‘Tall. slender, nok evect; a Tittle heo
Bmwsuchd:‘r'nldnrk,lhlgh

Thin melu. veined and delieate ;
e eyes

mmmlnguum

you, and wheno'er he

Ml by an inner lampling |
.um’:’.-.?"m b g e

i e L
When taunted by the rabble In the

But mha‘s}p belleved be was the
The true Mossial of the Jews. ‘That

one
Was Judas—he alone of all the crowl.

** He to betray his master for a bribe !
llehulofl.li‘ i say this friend of |

Was bme when all the rest were
cowands there.

Hhmwﬁmhle nature ; frank aud

SRR | A lmost to mshness bold, ]ﬁmlﬂm.

Who toelk his dreams for firm realitics—
*Who once believing, all in all be-
lieved—

alreets ;
A Jewgl:* face, complexion pale but
Thin, art nostrils, quivering cou-
Long mmup; hands tapering, |
His movements nervous ; ashe walied |
he reemed
Searcely to Iul the persona whom he
.\mllarthammtpmsmmdupon the |
ground.

*As m& followers, | knew them |
A mad set and full of fancles |

- |
Jolin, (l}r‘um. James—and Judas best
All agalgdu fo me good men without |

A lictle erzed—but who Is wholly |
sane ! |

They went about and cund the sick |
anud halt, [
And‘we awny their mouey to the |

And nll thelr tafk was charity amd |
if Chrl-tu- thought nnd sald he was

G,
“I'was harmless madneas, not desery.
inyg denth.
What umntmmul the weaithy Rab-
Wull:;:.ml the poor against ther
And, gmf all, rounclly denounced

exld,
With all rich phylscteries and |

Rushing at obatacles and scorning risk,
| Ready vnnlm all o gain hls end,

No comprom forhim;
e nmm &m t

Yet vith’ m; mlﬁnl and impatient

moad
Was jolued & visionary, mind that teok
Imp&hmqu m“lns.yutdup

as
‘l‘hmm It was that in thiz subtle soll
 "I'he master’s words took root and grew

und flowered:
He Imml % followed and obeyed ;
Was leriuu. earnest, real—winged to
| He duwbtu] not, ke somwe who walked

ng st pheon, 86 b1 5

| Desired no first a5 did James

andd John—

Denled bim not with Peter; not fo
him

[1ls master salil, ** Away, thou'rt an
offense ;

(ict thee belind e, Satan!™ not to
him,

‘Am [mlu;wﬂlyt who know me
not '

Fixed a8 o rock. nn!eunpeul by déslres
To galn the post of hanor wheu his

shoult! uo%mk—dm from out
OF shx-acore men #= his apostie—then

Agaly selected to the of trust,
bﬁ'-elhh. M ph:m theo

"Thlthu*lllﬂnl.lndwu 0 e

robes—
Sald they were hypoerites who made |

Is: chose him out
long £ all
Mnﬁ%mﬁm}%m‘;w oMo _pum. and take
And werent best but whited v thi '
mw«ummw w by

.\nl J&m who he‘loml. ot nule

Unul $ie own wonds, and Cluistos,
whea exciiagd
The gift hecanse of love, rebnked him

ot

Thief! ay. he ‘twas, this very thief,
they dwse

To bear the purse uml\glw alms t
1

he poor,
I, for u;‘yi parl. see nothing wrong in
this.™”

“But why, if Jadas was a man ke
this,

Frank. nohle, honest ™ —here 1 inter-
posedd—

“Why wa< it that be thas betrayel
his Loml#™

 This question oft did T revolve,™ sail
I,

“When all the tets were fresdu awl
oft revolved

In Jatter duye, with no change of mind:

Al this i< iy solution of the case,

“Daily he leard his master’s volce
prochiim,

e !
Who knoseth me kuows the Eternal
Gl !
e who helieves in me shall neverdie!
No! be shall see me with my angles |

eone

With power and glory here upon the |
earth

To judge the quick and dead ! Awmong
you here

Some &hall uot taste ot death before |

coime

God's kingdom to establish on the
varth!

“What meant these words?  They
seethod in Judas™ soul, |

» Here is my God—Messinb, Kiug ot |
Kings,

Chrisins the Lonl.—the Savior of s

all ;
And threatened by this erawliug scum

To uvenhmw the Church, subvert the | 1 ] {
of men !

And OII !ul ruins build himself a throne, .' Ol who shitll nrge the eniniug of that
I, kiowing Judas—aund none better day : i ;

knew— | Whien be it nmujesty shall elothe Lim-
I. caring nought for Christus more | seit .

than hiu, And stand bofore the astonished workd
But lming Ties, the simple trath will | its King? -

tell, l Long brooding over this inflamed lis |
No man can say 1 ever told a Tie— sonl,

And, ever rash in schemes a8 wild in

thought,
At last he siid *No longer will [ bear
‘I'his ignominy heaped upon my Lord,
No mun hath power to harm the |
Almighty Oue,
Ay, let men's hand be lifted, then at

Ol

Effnigent like the san, swift like thie
?w'mmﬁ hining flasl

The ji ghtuing flasles from the |

Shall be manifest—the living God— ‘

And prmtmle all shall on the enrth
gdore!

2 ‘mch m l.l-; thought when ut the

The Iord t\th his disciples met am |

supped 1

And l,hrimiu-t gaw the trouble ln bis
ming

| And said, *Bebold, among you here is |

one

[ That shall betry me—he to whom 1

ve
This so‘i'uml he the sop to Judas gave; |
And added—That thou doest, qaickly

do;’
And Judn.- left him, hearing those last
o

Nosw shall the Bon of man be glorified. |
* Ah, yes! his aster had divined his |

1lis nmmhmld be glorified throngh | |
» leﬂn upon me and the high prin-ts

Filled with thlﬁ hope. and salil,
hold me bere,

Judas, afollowerof Christns ! Come!

I will poilt‘u out my master whom you |
gee

Aud ont at onve they sent me with |
my bl §

And, a8 we went, [ sald, rebuking bim,

*[low, Judas, Is It you thus betray

The Lord il master whom you Iave.

to
And, siniling. l.henb«unmend Fear
you not; il
Do your duty ; lalm no heeld of me,’ '|
‘Is not this vile? [ sid; ‘I had not |

deemed
Such baseness In you." ~Though itu
fegims k0 how,
Stin nmmng he replied, “walt till the
end,
Now comes the hour that | lave pray- |
¢l tr: moe— i
The honr of}n; to all whe know the
truth,”
“ofa this man wad ¥ T thought, and |

looked ut him., |
And, in tha darkiess crecping swiftly |

Hix moq was ﬁ!nwiug. almost shown

with 1
And m i visiouary thought,
He mr:ul beside e, gazln?ft the

wKy.
Paulng ;t last heyond the Cedron !
We mhet! a garden on whose open

Dark vines wete loosely swinglng. |
l!amwe pansed, : b

‘% our torchies and bebeld

A gﬂlnst the Imak white wall & shad-
owy

There g matlonhu without a

A moment, aml with mpid, nmhm

s Lam the Lond! the Futher lives i

wortd s
Judas llg‘ne advanced, and, as he
reached

"I tatlest fignre, Hftedd quick his Imul-'
And erying "l'i’:«lrr' \lq':!lrr" Kixail

We, kam-l; mhllrhlu.-, forwnt
¥ !
Malelws was at my shle, when <l

A sxwonl fhished out from one among
them there,

Anl sheared his ear. At once onr
swonds flashed out,

But Christos lifting up bis hand, sald,
“Pence,

Sheathe thy ﬁ“ﬂni
drink the cop.

Perer—1 st

Al 1 erded ideo, *Peace, and sheathe
your swords,’

Then on his arm [ placed. my Il
antl zald,

In the Iaw's name." e nothing sail,
bt restehied

iz aeme ont, and wie Booed Bis loda
with cords,

Thiz done | raened, but all gl rest had
Hesl,

Aud he alone was Jeft to meet i fate,

My men | ordured then to tuke al
Lenr

Thetr prisoner o the ity s and it pnee

They moved awny. L. seeling not our

gubile,

Cried sTodas ! but no wiswer s then o
Toll

|80 sad and deep it startiod me, |
iyl

A there agnist the wall, with glinst-
ly fave, :

And eyetulls starting in » frenzied
Klare, s

A3 lna fit, by Judas ; bis weak arme

Hung lifeless dowi,  his wouth halt
open twitehed

s hands were Lluu.hcd and elenelwal
frito s robes,

And pow and theu his brenst heaviad
with a gasp.

Frightened, I dashed  some water in

lils fiave,

Spoke to him, lifted hiny, and rubbed
TR TP N

At lnst the seuse camie Dack into his
eves,

Uhes with a sudden spasm fled agnin.

Aud o the growmd he dru]-,rm L
searched him o’er,

Fearing some mortal wound, yet none

I fond,

Then with & gasp again the life ye-
turiied,

! And stayed, but still with strong, con-
vulsion twitched.

‘Speak, Judas! spenk I [ eried, Whar
does this mean 2*

No answer! ‘Speak, nian!® Then at

Inst he gronned,
Go, leave e, leave we Lysias. Oh,
my Gl !
What have | doue? Oh, Christns!
Master Lovd,
Forgive mu, oh, forgive me!" Then a
Ot ugulﬁ that piereetd me to the heart,
| As glml‘llug on the ground he turnel

awny

| And hidd his fice, and shuddered in his
rubes.,

Was this the man whose face an hour
f

| Bhone with a joy so strange? What
means it all ¥

15 this o sudden madnees? Speak !
I oried,

*What means this, Judas?
and speak !

Yet there be lay, and neither moved
nor spoke.

I thouglit that he had fbied, till at
et

*\udtlm he turned. amd grsped my
arin and eried,

Be n man

| Suy, Lyslas is this troe, oram Londs’

“Whitt lmv-' 1 sk,
selzed the Lord !

[ You cotld not seige him—he 15 Gol,
the Lond!

l thonght 1 saw yon seize him,
oW

| That was impossible, for he 1s Gol !

Anil yetyou live—yon live. He spanid
you then

Wherenin 17 What has lappened ?
A black cloml

Came o'er me when you Ilnid your
bands on him.

Where are they nll‘ Where is Iw?
Lysing, spenk *

wIndas," [ sald, *what folly lsall this?

Christus my men bave bound amd
borne hiin away ;

The rest have fed. Rouse now and
come with me !

My mmen await Me, arouse yourself,
anel eome |

“Chrowing his arms up, in a fit lie fell.

With o loud shriek that pierced the
sllent night.

[ could not stay, but enlling nstant nid,

We bore Ilim quick to the adjacent

*I'rue that you

Yetl

Tt
And plnLlux i in Kindly charge, 1 left,
ulmur iy men who stayed for me
wlow,

Straight to the higlh priest's house we
linrried on,
And Lhrlsms In an inner room we

| Bet nt |’u door n guard, and then came
ok,

Afrer  tine there cre

Where l'umld the bl

iulo the hall,

Mg conls wo sat,
Who !u thu vorner crouclied,  *What
man fre yon ¥
Cried some one’; and I tnruing looked

nt him,
wns t’eler iy a fellow of that

That folli?imd Chrl!tus and belleyed
it Ilin,!

"Tls flse I erled Peter ; am ho pirsecd
andl swore. )

[COXCLEDED ON SECOND PAGR.]




