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- ‘ The ¥ia Dolorosa, -
> tw
1 We were standing in & narrow street by the | g
s | Tower of Antonio. *“‘On these stones, that are

crumbling away,” the guide said, ‘' the Savior sat | (¢
and rested before taking up the orogs, This is the | 4
| bexinning of the Sorrowful Way, or the Way of | 3,
Grief.”” The party took due note of the sacred | de
| spot, and moved on. It is curious, but no chapel is |
built upon that ground, and there iz mo grotto
| there. We passed under the ** Ecoe Homo Arch,” |
| and saw the very window from which Pilate’s wife | Se
| warned her husband to have nothing to do with | a0
the persecution of the Just Man, This window is | po
| inan excellent state of preservation, consideriogits | th
groat age. They showed us where Jesus rested the | un
second time, and where the mob refused to give | te
him up, and said, “Let his blood be upon |ve
our heads and wupon our children’s children | co
forever.” The French Catholicsa are huilding |19,
a church on this spot, and with their usual
veneration for historical relies, are building in the |
new such soraps of ancient walls as they have |0
found there. Furthor on, wo saw the spot whore | ®t
the fainting Bavior fell under the weight of his
oross. A great granite column of some ancient|
tomplo [ay there at the time, and the heavy oross | Ax
struck it such a blow that it broke in two in the | cit
middle. We might have thought this story the | ad
idle invention of priests and guides, but the broken | 70

column was still there to show for iteelf. One can- 3‘("
not go bohind the evidences. Q0|

Weo crosced  street, and came preseatly to the | 1
former resid of 8¢, Veroni When the Sa- ",f

vior passed there, she cnme out, full of womanly | als
eompassion, and spoke pitying words to him, un- |2 T
daunted by the hootings and the threatenings of Ev:(.
the mob, and wiped the perspiration from his face | str
with her handkerchief. We had heard so0 much of | Cb
St, Veronica, and seen her picture by ro msny "ﬁ:
masters, that it was like meeting an old friend ug-
expectedly to stumble upon ber ancient home in
Jerusalom. The strangest thing about the incident
that has mado her name eo famous, is that, when
she wiped the perspiration away, the print of the
Savior's face remsined upon the bandkerchief, a
perfect portrait, and so remaing unto this day, I A
know this, becanse I saw this handkerchief in a | ord
cathedral in Paris, in another in Spain, and intwo| D
otherain Italy. In the Milan Cathedral it oosts "°;
five ‘rancs to soe it, and at St. Peter’s, at Rome, it | to
is nlmost impossible to see it at any prico. No tra- | ¥
dition iz so amply vorifiod a8 this of St. Veronica ‘::
and her handkerchief. [
At tho next corner we saw a deep indention in | rel
the hard stone masonry of the corner of a houae,
but might have gone heedlessly by it but that the
guide said it was made by the elbow of the Savior,
who stumbled here and fell. Presently weo came to
just such another indention in & stone wall. The | ®°
suide said the Savior fell here, also, and made this | Bo!
depression with his elbow. We believed, We |ite
‘could not disbelieve, wilh the evidences before oyr | Fo!
eyes, fou
There were other places where the Lord fell, and | telt
others where ho rested; butone of the most curious | 4!
land-marks of sacred history we found on this | Ho
morning walk through the crooked lanes that be
toward Calvary, was a cortain stono built into a
house~a stone that was so senmed and ecarred that | T
it bore a sort of grotesque resemblance to the hu A
man face, The projections that answered for eheecks | Ass
were worn smooth by the passionnte kisses of ! N
generations of pilgrimos from dlstant landa, \Je d

sskod "* Why?” The guide said itfu because this | A

was one of ‘' the very stongs of Jerusalem" that | A

Christ mentioned when he wasreproved for per- | in ]

ﬂ“lln" the people to ory ¥ nahl’t when he| A

made bis memorable ntn.lu&, d‘ upon "(P
#eid, " Ba

A
ovie
Mr
(th

ase.  Ope of the pilgrims ore is ¢
o;ndonephtht 'blo‘uonw cry out—Chri ’":
|.4.RJ". ¢ u'v?.)".wu&'f.?'.'.:. s th c.- 'h?ﬂﬁlﬂﬁuﬁm " A
perfeotly serene, He sadd, calmly, ““ This is one of | Loat
the stones that wowid have eried out.” It was of | A
little use to try toshake this fellow’s simple faith— | ters
it was oasy to seo that. KB
atic

House of the Wandering Jew. DOS

And »0 woonment last to another wonder, of deep A
and abiding interest—the veritable house where | .0
the unbappy wretch oneo lived who has been | lens

eolebrated in song and stofy for more than eighteen | 0 ©
hundred years as the Waandering Jaw. On the r,.('"']

memorable day of the Crucifixion hestood in this | . ¢
old dootway with his arme akimbo, looking out
upon the struggling mob that was approaching, and

when the wenry Savior would huve sat down and |

restod him a moment, pushed him rudely away and
#aid, '*Move on!” The Lord said, ** Move on, | bill

thou, likewise,” and thecommand has never been | righ

ravoked from that day to this,  All men know how t

that the miscreant upon whose head that just curse | ./,

fell has roamed up and down the broad world, for
ages and ages, seeking rest and never finding it—

courting death butalwass in vain—longing to atop, |
in city, in wilderness, in desort solitudes, yot hear- | ©p

‘ingalways that relentless warning to march—march
‘on! They say~do these hoary traditione~that |30
when Titus sacked Jerusslem and slaughtered
oloven hundred thovsand Jews in her streets
and by-ways, the Wandering Jow was seon
always in the thickest of the fight, andl
that  when battle-axes gleamed in the aie,
he bowed his ‘head benesth thom: when

in their way; he bared his broast to whiszing jav-

reat. But it was uselesa—he walked forth oul of the
the carnage withont & wound. And it is said that
Gve hundred yoars afterward, be followed Mahom- | JIF

Arabis, and then twrned agaiost him, His ealow | 5

to sny living creature but one, and that was the

=
e

e Crusades, and offered himself, with them,
famine and pestilence at Ascalon. He eseape

ances could have at Inst but one effect—they shook

his confidence. Sinoe thea the Wndeﬁaﬁ;hv

bas carried on a kind of desultory toying wich the | {3

truotion, but with small hope, a4 & general thing.
He has epeoulated some in oholora, aad rgllrouds. fow

wachines and patent mediclnes. o is old, now,

to exeoutions, and is fond of funerals.

to report | ¥
ear or

will about the wo

d, he must never
in Jerusalem every 13

year. Only

since s was orucified on Calvary.

th id withered, snd hollow-eyed, and
Slosr, gave h.&dzhm.. about h:ao'o:{u(hin. one
which seews to suggest that he is I ug for some

perhaps. But the most of them sre dead, now. He | 1ol

the same, It s hopeless, but then it i !?f“ to

Co
acoustomed to. The old tourist is far away Th:

world, and lookin; wise, ani
finding out a good

vu\l‘omin: days snd o{ll it travelling. When
uide

Mohammedan knows, outside of Mecca, gp to
within & year or two past, no Christian coul %
admission to it orits coart for love or money.

the rrohibulon has been removed, and we entered
freely for bugksheesh.

Mosque 50 celebrated, because I did not see them.
One cannot see such things at an instant glance—
one only finds out how really beautiful a really

with her; and the rule appl

el
m'?‘h.: great feature of the alomun of Omar js the | of
prodigious rock in the contro ofi

traditions, at apy rate. On this rock, alsg, the

.| well acqoninted with this stone. From it he as-

cended to hunr. The stone gulully ed to
follow him, and if the angel Gabriel had not hap- |
pened by the merest good luck to be there to grab | ¢
it, it would have done it. Very few people have a

' | fingerr, two inches deep, are to be seem in that

rock back to its place as easy and unconcerned as
anothor person would nip & dough-nut.”—Brown.
This rock, large as it is, is suspended in the air.
It dof; not wﬁ ‘l'nnahin llt 1. ¢ The guide u;“dl
80, 'l is very won 5 oD on
where ﬂnhonot. stood, he left bis foot-prints in the
solid stone. 1 should judge that he wore abou
eighteens, But what I was going to say, when
spoke of the rook l»ln:mpc was, that in '-bg
floor of the cavern under it they showed us a sla
which they said covered a hole which was a thing
of extraordinary interest to all Mahommedans, b -
sause that hole leads down to pur.wry. and every
n::‘ that is fw‘tzd d!:l:m ence t& E.uun
u rou; orifi ome
BN ¢ ibore and yanks'them out by the halr |
Mahommedans shave their b t are
eareful to loave a lock of hair for the Prophet to
¢ | take hola of. Our guide observed that a Ma-
hommedan would consider lnrulf doomed to s!
¥ | with the damned foreverif he were to lose b
* | soalp-lock and die before it grew again. The most
B |of them that I have seen ought to stay with the
damned, anyhow, without reference to how they
wore barbered. What sort of use they can ever
# | make of them in Heaven is much ahead of me.

}or several ages go woman has been allowed to
onter the cavern where that important hole is. The
9 | simple reason is that one oI thesex was once caught
@ | thore blabbing everythiog she knew about what
10 | was going on sbove ground, to the rapseallions in
3 pur{awry down betow, BShe carried the thing to
3 o

£
of | woent down. it was about time to shut off this
i* | woman's telegraph, and it was promptly done. Her
breath snbci?.d about the same time.

Bat as 1 was about to remark concerning the |z
- | small portion of the genuine King Solomon’s Tem-
ur | ple that still remains to chain the eyeof the visitor,
00 | and provoke in him curious trains o‘f'

vate—nothing ccnld be done or saild on earth but

WALN,

swords flashed their deadly lightnings, he sprang B

ot when he carried destruction to the cities of [ 40
lations were wrong again, No quarter was given feat
oniy one of a!l the host that did not wantit. He | Br”
u;uﬁm death five hundred years later, in tho wars | ;'\
of t!

again=he could not die. These repeated annoy- “h‘

Hot
asne

most promising of the aids an | implements of de- ha

and has taken almost a lively interest in infornal | ;o5

a
two |so he was bere for the thirty-seventh time | .
esu

that 1d people, who are here now, u‘: u'ﬂi tion
wmany old p
then, and had seen him before. He looks always | was

N
one, expecting some one—the friends of his youth, elﬂ

h ach
oarth trembl all the li rusalem | up
\ll"l » .h:u;. Slu.zl‘ He thu,(‘ ot

The mighty Mosque of Omar, and the paved court jw
around ’t, ocoupy & fourth of Jerusalem. They ‘.ﬁ
are upon Mount Moriah, where King Solomon's | ™

Tomploe stood, This Moeque isthe holiest place the ;hi
0
ha

isafte iderahl aintance |
beautiful woman isal rcoln. g.Ni.u l:'q: ]
majestic mountaing and to mosques—especially to ]| |

| stood and threatened Jerusalom, and David | -
t ;:::u:dod Bim to spare the city. Mahomet was | b

grip like Gabriel—the prints of his monstious C
rock to-duy. * I suppose ho just snaked that vast |
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an extreme that nothing could be kept pri- i
everyhody in hell knew all about it before the zun ¢

¢
i
thought—
Py | ¢

elins, to hissing arrows, to any and to every wea- | side
pon that vromised death and forgetfulness, and | fare

and grave; as becomes an age like his; he indulges :
in no light amusemonts save that he gces gen a Yy

Thore is one lhlna he cannot avoid: f.?l where he “::
i

n ; and he sheds a fow at | noe

the threshold of bis ancient dwelling, and bitter, | T
bitter tears thoy are. Then he colleots his|on
rent and leaves memin. He has been soen | cux
#landing near the Church of ' the Holy Se-|the
pulehre! on many » starlight night, for he h A
cherithed an | for many oatuhl that if' 800/
vould dnly enter there, he oould rest, But whe A
. to with a erash, wh

wanderings, now, How he must smile to see a|=n
pack of blockheads like us, galloping 'sbout the | o
imagining we are | kiy
{ cod :.‘Inb&ut:u lot‘mmt h..vo: 186

or the igaoraot, complacent | am
Soses that o skurrying about the world. In thess | sn:

inted out where the Wandering Jew {

it Bie fatniiiar mark apon & wall, Twas Siled with | th
astonishment, It : * 8. T.—1880—X." ul
All T bave revedled about the Wndorin‘ Jeow | Ge
ean be amply proven by reference to our guide. | Bo
Solomon’s Temple. ! ::!

ak of th derful beauty and the |t
"Iqam“n::“p:wg un:n‘ivont‘fy hat have made this W‘I

rotunds. It was | V!
upon this rock that Abraham came o near offering | V2
| ap his son lssac—this, at least, is authentio—is ta
| very much more to be relied on than most of the Ce
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