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INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL

EGYPT, ARABIA PETRZEA, &ec.

. CHAPTER L : -

The Caravan.—A sudden Changa of Purposa.—Perils af a Storm.—Com
fortless Hepentance.—Solitude—A Woman and 8 Chase.—A Patriarchal
Fennt.—Condition of the Arab Wumm.-—ﬂmpﬂhlny\—No refusing »
good Offer.—A Dilemma.

My caravap consisted of five camels, four Arabs, Paul,
and myself. ..* g moved silently down the valley, and 1
tried hard to #8¥I8h my thoughts upon Gaza, the strong city
of the Philistines, the city of Delilah and Samson, and to
amuse my discontented spirit with imegining the gates
which he carried away, and the temple which he pulled
down; but it would not do; Petra, the rock of Edom, the
excavated city, was uppermost in my mind. We had been
marching in perfect silence sbout four hours, and 1 was
sitting carelessly on my dromedary, thinking of everything
but what I saw, when Toualeb peinted t0 a narrow opening
in the mountain as the road to Akaba, 1 raised my head
uncousciously, and it struck me, all of & sudden, that I was
perfectly recovered, and fit for any journey. It was a day
such as can anly be seen in the mountaipous desert of
Arabia, presenting a clearness and purity in the atmosphers,
and a gentls freshness in the air, which might almeost bring
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to life & dying man. [ stretched mysell and brandished
my Mubian club; my arm seemed perved with uscommon
vigour; | rose in my saddle strong as the slayer of the
Philistines, and, turning the head of my dromedary towards
the opening in the moustains, called out brielly and de-
cidedly, io “ Aksbs and Potra." Paul was astonished ; he
tock the pipe from his mouth, and for 4 moment pansed ;
then knocking out the ashes, he slipped from his dromedary
nid ran @p to the side of mine, looking op in my face with
un expression of countenance that seemed to istimate

stropg suspicions of my sanity. After gazing a1 me a8
liudhllrllhwdd-ﬂ:m being impertinent, he went
wway, still apparently in doubt, snd I soon saw him follow-
in.lnlh'l‘nlhh.mmm“m Toualebh wan
even more aslonished than Psul. The Arabs are not used
to any of these mercurial changes of hamour ; and, aceard-
ing o ikeir notion, if & man seia oul for Gazs he mast go
to Gaza ; they cannot conceive how one in his right reason
can change his mind; snd Tousleb would been very
easily persuaded that an evil spint ing me on,
particularly us, like Paul, from ihe beginning he had op-
posed my going by Petra and ldumea. Finding me reso.
lwte, however, ho soon began 1o rum, amd Brought back
the camels, which were some distance in advance, and for
seversl hours we moved on in perfect silence through the
wild and raggod dedile.

The mountains on each side were high, broken, and
rugged; and ever presenting the ssmo appearance of cx-
tremi old age. The road, il read it might be called, was
rougher than any 1 had yet travelled ; it was the oaly open-
ing among the moentsins by which we could pass at all,
made byshe hand of Natore, and so encumbered with
fallen rocks that it was excoedingly dificult for our camels
io pdvamce. 1 did not imtend to pash far that day; and a

Jinde before dark 1 proposed to emcamp in & narrow pass
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betweon the mowstains, where there was barely room te
pitch our tents ; but sppearances threatened rain, and Tons-
leb, poinking to the accumulation of stones and rocks which
kad fallen from the mountain and been washed through the
pass, told we it would be a dangerous place to spend the
night in. There was no earth to deink the falling rain, snd,
pouring down the hard and naked monntain sides, it formed
1 torrent iu the pass, which hurried and dashed along,
gathering force at overy woment, and canrying with it
bodies of sand aud wtones that wounld have cruahed 1o atoms
any obstruction they might meet in their resistless progress.
X felt at once the force of the suggestion; and as | had o
idea of being disturbed in the night by such a knock at the
door of my tent as one of these gigantic missiles would
have made, we kept on our difficelt way. At dark we were
atillin the ravine. Toualeh was right in his apprebensions ;
for some time before we yeached the end of the pass the
rain was falling in-torrents, the rocks and stones were wash-
ing under our feet, and we heard the loud roar of thunder,
and saw the lightning play among the mountain.
tops. It wus urs after dark before we reached a
place where it was prudent to encamp. We pitched oor
tent in the open valley ; the thunder was rumbling, and ever
and anon bursting with a terrific crash :mong the riven
mountains, and the red lightning was flashing aroond the
hoary head of Sinal. It was a scene for a poet or painter;
but, under the circumstances, | wonld have given sll its
sublimity for 2 pair of dry pantaloons, Thunder and light-
ning among mountains are exceedingly sublime, sand ex-
cellent thing to talk about in a bellroom or by the fireside 3
but, my word for it, 2 man travelling in the desert has other
things to think of. Xwverything is wet and sloppy; the
wind catches onder his tent before he can get it pinned
down ; and when it ie fastened, and he finds his tight can-
¥ass turning the water like a comented roof, and begins te
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rub his hands and feel himself comfortable, be finda but the
beginning of trouble in & wet mat and coverlet. -

I waa but poorly prepared for 2 change like this, for I
had boen a0 long used to 2 clewr, unclouded sky, that 1
almost considered myself beyond the reach of the changing
eloments. [t was the beauty of the weather more than
anything else that had tempted me 1o turn off from the road
to Gaza; and, hardly equal to this chunge of scene, my
heart almost eauk within me. 1 reproached myself as if
for & wilful and unjustifiable disregurd of prudence, and no
writer on moral duties could have written a beuter lecture
than I inflicted upon myself that evening. In wet clothes
I was literally sitting on the stool ¢f repentance. Droop-
ing sud disheartsned, ] told Paul that ! was already pun-
ished for my temerity, and the next morning I would go
back end resume the rosd to Gaza. For the night, how-
ever, there was but one thing to be done, snd that was to
sleep if I could, end sleep 1 did. A man who rides all day
upon a dromedary must sleep, corme what may, and even
thunder among the mouctsins of Sinai cguoot wake him.
Daylight brought back my courage; the storm was over;
the sun was ehining brightly as I ever saw it even in the
East; and again there wae the same clear and refreshing
aimosphere that had beguiled me from my prudent resclu-
tion. [ too was changed again; end, in answer to the
suggestion of Psul, that we should retrace our sieps, 1
pointed towards Akabs, and gave the brief and emphatic
order, * Forward !*

We continued for seversl hours along the valley, which
-was closely bounded on sither side by mountains, not high,
but bare, cracked, and crumbling into fragments. The tops
bad appsrently once besn lofty and peinted, but time, and
the action of the elements, iad changed their character,
The summita had crumbled and fallen, so as 1o expose on
every aide 8 rounded surface, and the ides constantly pres.
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ent lo iy mind was, that the whole range had been shaken
by an Almighty hand ; ahaken so as to break the rugged sur-
face of the mountains, but not with sufficient force to dash
them into pieces; I could not help thinking that, with another
shock, the whole mass would fall in ruins. I bhad often re-
marked the silence #nd stillness of the desert; but never had
1 been so forcibly impressed with this peculiarity as since I
Ioft the convent. The idez was conatantly present 1o my
mind, * How atill, bow almost fearfully still !* The mount-
ains were bare of vordure ; there were o shrubs or bushes,
and no rustling of the wind, and the quiet was like that of
the ccean in a perfect calm, when there is not 2 breath of
air to curl a warve, or shake the smallest fold in the lazy
seil that hangs useless from the yard. Occasionelly we
disturbed & hare or a partridge, but we bad not met a human
being since we laft the convent. Ounce weo saw the track
of a solitary dromedary, the prints of his foet deeply bed-
ded in the sand, s if urged by one hurrying with hot haste;
porhaps some Bedouin robber fiying to his tent among
the mountains with the plunder of some desert vietim; we
followed it for more than an hour, and when we lost sight
of it on the rocky road, 1 felt a8 if we were more lonely then
before. i

I was thinking what an incident it wovid be in the life
of one used 10 the horrying bustle of steawboats znd rail-
roads, to travel for days through this oldest of countries
without meeting = living being; and, as far 88 I couid un-
derstand, it might well be s0; there was no trade even for
smzall carzvans, and years passed by without any person,
even an Arsb, travelliag this road. Tousleb had been over
it but once, and that was ten years before, when he accom-
-panied M. Laborde on his way to Petra. I knew that
-thers were Bedouin temts among the mountzins, but, unless
by accidens, we might pass through without seeing sny of
them; and I was speculating on the chances of our not

- -
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meeting a sinple creaturs, when Paul cried out that he axw
a woman; and, soon after repeating the exclamation, dis-
mounted snd gave chase. Tousleb ran sfer him, and in
another moment of two | caught a glimpse and followed.

1 have before mentioned that, among these barren and
desclate mountains, thers wes frequently a smsll space of
ground, near some fountzin or deposite of water, known only
to the Arabs, capable of producing a scanty crop of grass
to pasture & few camels and ¢ small flock of sheep or goats.
There the Bedouin pitches his tent, xnd remaine till the
scanty product is consumed ; and then packs up his house-
hold goods, and seeks another pasture-ground. The Bed-
ouins are essentially a pastoral people ; their culy riches
kre their focke and kerds, their home i iu the wide desert,
and they have no local atiachments ; to.day they pitch their
tent among the mountains, to-morrow in the plain; and
wherever they plant themselves for the time, ali that they
have on earth, wife, children, and friends, are immediately
around them. In fact, the life of the Bedouin, his appear.
ance and habits, are precisely the same as those of the pa-
triarchs of old. Abraham himself, the first of the patriarcha,
was & Bedouin, and four thousand yeers have not made the
glightest alteration in the charscter and habits of this ex-
traordinary people,  Read of the patriarchs in the Bible, and
itis the best description you cas have of pastoral Iife in the
East at the present day.

The woman whom we had pursued belonged o the tent of
a Bedouin not {er from our rosd, but completely bidden from
our view ; and, when overtakeri by Tomsleb, she resognised
in him & friend of her tribe, snd in the same apirit, and ab
most in the same worde which wonld have boen used by
her ancestors four thousand years agv, sho asked us to her
tent, and promised us a lamb or 3 kid forsupper. Her hus-
band wes stretched on the ground in fromt of his tent, and
welcomed ws with an air and meuner that belonged sw0the -
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desert, but which a king on his throne could ot have ex-
celled. He waa the imbodied personification of ell my
conceptions of a pamriarch. A large loose frock, a striped
" handkerchief on his head, bare legs, sundals on his feet,
and a long white beard, formed the ontward man.  Almost
immedistely ufter we wore seated he took his shepherd’s
crook, and, sesisted by his son, selected a lamb from the
fock for the evening meal ; aod now I would fain prolong
the illusion of this pastoral scene. T'o stop atthe door of an
Arab’s tent, snd partake with him of 2 lamb or kid prepared
by his hospitable hands, all sitting together on the ground,
and provided with no other implements then those which Na-
ture gave us, is 4 picture of primitive and captivating eimpli-
¢ity ; but the details were such as to demtroy for ever al)
its poetry, and 1ake away all relish for patriarchal feasts.
- While we were taking coffee the lamb lay bleating in our
ears, as if conscious of its coming fate. The coffee drunk
and the pipe smoked, our host arose and laid his hard upon
the victim ; the long sword which he wore over his shoulder
was quickly drawn ; one mman held the head and snother
the hind legs; znd, with a rapidity almost inconceivable, it
was killed aud dressed, and its smoking entralln,yet cnr!.mg
with life, were broiling on the fire.

-1 was the guest of the evening, snd had no reasom o
complain of the civility of my entertziner; for, with the sir
of a well-bred host, and an epicure to boot, he drew from
the barning coala one of the daintiest pieces, sbout a yard
and & half in length, and rolling one ead between the palms
of his hands to & tapering point, broke off sbowt & foot and
handed it to me. Now ¥ was by no means dainty. I could
live upon the coarsest fare, and all the little laxuries of
tables, knives and forks, were of very little moment in my
estimation. I was prepared 1o go full length in this patri-
archal feast. But my indifference was not proof againet
the convivial elegances of my Bedouin companions; and

Yor. .—B
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as I saw yurd after yard disappear, like long sirings of mac-
aroni, down their capacious throats, I was cured of all poet-
ical associations and my appetite together.

In the tont of the Arabian patriarch, woman, the pride, the
omament, and the charm of domestic life, is the mere
household drudge. In vain may ome listen for her light
faotatep, or Jook to find her by the side of her natural lord,
giving a richer charm to the hospitality he is extending 10
a stranger. [t would repay one for much of the toil and
monotony of a journey in the desent, if, when by chance he
found himself at a Bedouin tent, he could be greeted by her
aunny smile. Dark and swarthy as she is, and poor and
ignorant, it would pay the traveller for many a weary hoar
to receive his welcome from the lips of an Arabian girl.
But this the customs of the tribes forbid, When the stran-
gor approaches the woman retires; and so completely is
she accustomed to this seclusion, that, however closely he
may watch, he can never catch her even peeping at him
from behind a screen or partition of the tent; curiosity,
which in civilized life ia 20 universally imputed to the
daughters of Eve, seems entirely unknown to the sex in
this wild region. Nor is this the worst of herlot. Even
when alous the wife of the Bedouin is not regarded as his
equal ; the holy companionship of wedded life haa between
them no existence. FEven when no guest is present, shae
pever eata with him. I have soen the father and sons sit
down together, and when they had withdrawn from “the
tent, the mother and daughters came in to what was left.
Away, then, with all dreams of superior happiness in this
more primitive condition of society. Captivating as is the
wild idea of roving abread at will, unfettered by the re-
straints of law or of, conventional observances, the mean-
est tenant of 2 log hut in our western prairies has sources
of happiness which the wandering Arab can never know. A
spirit of perfect wearineas and dissatisfaction with the world
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might drive a man to the desert, and, after having fallen into
the indolent and mere snimal habits of savage life, be might
find it difficult to return to the wholesome restraints and
duties of society ; but I am satisfied that it is sheer affec-
tation or igmorance, in which 3 member of the civilized
family sighs, or preteads to sigh, for the imagined delighta
of an untried freedom. For my own part, ! had'long been
satisfied of this truth, and did not need the cumulative evi- |
dence of my visit to the Bedonin's tent. He would have
bad me aleep under its shelter; but I knew that in all the
Bedouin tents there were mullitudes of enetnies to rest;
creatures that murder sleep; and I preferred the sclitude
of my own. )

One word as to the hospitality of the Arabs. I had read
beautiful descriptions of its manifeatation, and in some way
or other had gathered up the notion that the Bedouin would
ke offended by an offer to reward his hospitality with a
price ; but, feeling naturally antious not 1o make  blunder
on either side of & question so delicate, I applied t0 my
guide Toualeb for information on the subject. His answer
was brief and explicit. He said there was no obligation to
give or pay, it being the costom of the Bedouins (among
friendly tribes) to ask the wayfaring man into his tent, give
him food and shelter, and send him on his way in the mom-
ing; that T could give or not,as [ pleased ; bus that,if Y did
not, the hospitable host would wish his lamb alive again;
and from the exceeding satisfaction with which that estima-~
ble person received my parting gift, I am very sure that in
this instance, at least, | did better in taking Tonaleb's
knowledge of hia people for my guide than I ahould have
done by acting upon what I had read in books. [k may be
that, if ¥ bad gone among them poor and friendless, I should
have been received in the same manner, and nothing would
Lave been ‘expectad or received from me; but T am inclined
to think, from what I ssw alterward, that in such case the
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1amb would have been spared for & longer term of existence,
and the hospitality confined to & dip into the dish and = mat
st the door of the tent.

Early in the momizg we left the tent of ovr Bedouin
landlord. We were stil} among mountaine; at every mo-
ment & new view presented itself, wild, fanciful, and pic-
turesque ; and in the distance was etill visible the long
range of dark mountains bordering the Red Sea.  Our course
" was now directly for this sea, but the mountain range ap
pesred 80 contiguous and unbroken thst there seemed no
way of getting to it but by crossing their rugged summits. -
There was a way, however; sn opening which we could
not distinguish at so great & distsnce, and for some time
Toualsh was st 3 loss. He was so purblind tkat he could
scarcely distinguish me from one of his dark companions,
yet he could resd the firmament like-a book, and rark the
proportion of the almost shapeless mountains ; but he was
uncertain how to hit precisely the opering by which we
must pass through. There was no danger of our losing
purselves, and the only hazard was that of wasting a day in
the search; but, fortunately, at the commencement of onr
perplexity, we came upon 2 Bedouin whose tent was at the
foat of the mountain ; and, under his instructions, we pushed
on with confidence and ullimate success.
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CHAPTER 1.

Evecing kmosemeots—A Trial of the Feelingr—A Disappointment. ~A
Hanton of the Dosert—An Arab Fisberman —Torkish Costume —A por
tent Officisl—A Comfortlews Sick-room.—A Viait from the Sheih.—]a-
terested Friondahip.—Aksbo.—The E] Alovins~Questionable Pisty.

Iz wus late in the afternoon when our little caravan en«
tered the nrrrow opening, presenting iself like a nateal
door between. precipitous rocks several hundred feet in
height. Passing this, and continuing onward 1o a vast am-
phithestre, or bollow square of lofty rocks, through a larger
opening on our left, we again saw the dark waters of the
Red Bea. Abomt midway scross I dismounted from my
dromedary to survey the scene around me; and, among the
many of high interest presented to the traveller in the wil-
detmess of Binsi, I Temembbr nobe more striking and im-
pressive. It was peither so dreary and desolate, nor so
wild and terrible aa others I had seen, but different from
gll. ‘The door by which we entered was undistinguisbable,
the rocks in the background completely closing it to the
sight; oo all sides exoept towards the sea, and forming sl-
moat a perfect square, were the naked faces of the rock, lofty,
smooth, snd regular, like the exeavated sides of an sncient
quarry, and guiet to that extraordinary and indescribable de-
gree of which I have already spoken. Desconding towards
the opening that led to the ses, directly under ua wasan ox-
sensive and sandy plain, reaching to ils very margin; rad
neatly opposite, rising sbruptly from the clear wuters, »
long unbroken range of stern and rugged mountains, their
dark irregular outline fmelyaé;»m:wd with the level aur-
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face gt their feet, while the aea itself extended on the right
and left as far as the eye could reach in that clear atmo-
aphere ; but the first stege of my journey, the head of the
gulf, and the little fortress of Akaba, were atil] invisible.

We rode about an hoor along the shore, passing at & dis-
tance the tents of some Bedouins; and, about an hour be-
fore dark, encamped in a grove of wild paim-trees, so near
the sea that the waves abnost resched the door ef my tent
‘When the moon rose I walked for an hour along the shore,
and, musing upon the new scenes which every day was
presenting e, picked up some shells and bits of coral as
momorials of the place. I am no star-gazer, but I dad
Jeamed 10 look up at the stars ; and thongh I knew most of
them merely by sight, I felt an attraction towsrds them as
feces | had seen at home; while the Great Bewr with his
pointers, and the Noxth Star, seomed my particular friends.

Returning to my tent, [ fovnd my Bedouios, with some
strangers from the tents which we had paseed, sitting round
a fire of the branches of palmetrecs, smoking, and telling
stories as extravagant as any io the Arabian Nights' Enters
tainments. I set down with them a few moments, then oo«

«tered my tent and lay down on my mat on the very ahore
of the ses, snd was lulled 10 sleep by the gentle awurmur of
its watsrs,

In the moming Paul told me that there was a strange
Arsb outside, who wanted to aee me. When we fire! came
down from the mountsin on the preceding day, a Bedouin
had come out and requested me to tum aside srd visita siek
man in his tent.  Ia their perfoct ignorance of the healing
art, the Arahs believe every stramger to be a hakim; and
&0 great is their oonfidence in the virtue of medicine, and
so grest their imdifference to the hands feom which they
receive it, that the path of the traveller is constently bepet
with applications from the sick or their friends. I bad bean
80 often besought and enireated 10 cure isdneas, deafuoas,
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and other maladios beyond even the reach of medical skill,
that vow I paid lithe sttention to such applications; and
when this last request was made, afier inquiring into the
symptams of the case, I told the messenger that I could do
the sick man no good, and passed on. This morning Paul
told me that the patient himself had come over during the
night, and was then a5 the doot, begging me to cure him,
Paul had told him of my witer inability, but he would not
be satisfied ; and when I wenz out of my tent he was sitting
directly before the door, 2 thin, ghastly figure ; aud opening
his mouth and attempting an inarticulate jabber, there fell
out a tongue 8o festered to the very throat, that the sight of
it made me sick. T told him that it was witerly out of my
power to help him ; that I knew no more of the healing art
than he did himself; and that the only advice 1 could giva
him was to endeavour to get to Cairo and puy himself ynder
the hands of a physician. ¥ shall never forget the poor
follow's loak, and slmoet blamed myself for not giving him
some simple preparation, which might have cheated him,
at least for & few days, with the hope that he might escape
the tomb t0 which he was hurrying. His hands fell lifeloss
by his side, as if he had heard a sentence of death; he gave
me a look which seemed to say that it was all wy fault, and
fell menseless on the ground. His two compavions lified
him up; his faithful dromedary kneeled to receive him;
and, as he wroed away, he cast a reproachfl glance to-
wards me, which made me almost imagine myself guilly of
his death, I have no doubt that, long before this, the poor
Arab is dead, and that in his dying moments, when strug-
gling with the king of terrors, he has seen, in his distracted
yinions, the figure of the hard-hearted awanger, who, as he
thought, might have saved him, but would not.

Anxious to escape an object so painful to my feslings, I
walkad on, and was soon busily engaged in picking up shells
and coril ; of the former I never saw so many as as this

-
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place. Some wers particolarly beautiful, but exceedingly
delicate, and difficult to be carried. The frst day I'conld
have loaded a camel with them. ‘The coral, too, such as
it was, lay scattered about in lavish profusion. I remem-
ber, the first piece Paul found, he rubbed his hands like the
toiling and imtiring alehymist, when he thinks he has dis-
covered the philosopher’s stone; but when he came w a
second he threw away the firat, in the same spirit in which
the Irishman, on his arrival in our country, the El Dorado
of his dreams, threw down & sixpence which he had picked
up in the street, assuring himself that there was more where
that came from. Some of this coral was excesdingly beau-
tiful ; we did not know its valus, but I did not think very
highly of it, merely from the circumstance of its lying there
in such abundance. It was not the rock or branch coral,
but = light porous substance, resembling very much the
honoycomb. Paul gathered a large quantity of it, and con-
trived to carry it to Jerusalem, thongh it got very much bro-
ken on the way. He had the satisfaction of knowing, how.
ever, that he had not sustained any great loss ; for, on ony
first visit to the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, we found
in the porch & green-turbaned Mussulman, who, return-
ing from his pilgrimage to0 Mecca, had thought to indem-
aify himself for the expense and fatigue of his long and
dreary journey with this treasure of the sea. Paul took
up a large piece and asked him the price, when the Muas-.
sulman, with an air as dejected in telling as was that
of Paul in hearing it, told him two paras, a para being
about one eighth of a cent; and the next day I saw before
the door of the convent at which we were staying a large
heap of the coral which Pzul had been so careful in carrys
ing; and after that he talked only of his shells, the value
of which was not yet ascertained.

At about twelve o'clock, close by the shore, ws came 10
s stunted wild palm-tres, with a amall stone fence around
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it; and, looking down from my dromedary, 1 saw axtend-
od on the ground the figure of an Arab. I at first thought
be was dead ; but, at the noise of our approach, he raised
his head from & stone which serred him as a pillow, and
the first greeting he gave us was to ask for bread. Among
all the habitations of bermits I had yet scem, in:caves,
among rocka or mountains, there was noms which could be
compared with this by the shore of the sea; 3 emali fence,
but little higher than his recambent bedy, prﬂum.;&:tm
from the wind; the withered branches of the pal ©
were his only covering; his pillow a stone, and the bare
earth his bed ; and when he crawled out and stood befors
us, erect an age and infirmity would allow, I thought I had
sover seen such a miserable figure. I could not have bes
fieved, withont meeing it, that anything so wretched, mada
in God’s image, existed on the earth. He was more than
sixty; his face was dried, and seamed with the deep
wrinkles of sge and exposure; his beard long and white;
and his body thin to emaciation. Over his shoulders and
breast was a miserable covering of rags, but the rest of his
body was perfectly neked; his skin was dry, homy, and
eovared with bloiches resombling lsrge scales, which, on
his legs, and particularly over hias knees, stood out like the
groaves of an ancient coat of mail; and he Jooked like one
who literally crawled on his belly and licked the dust of
theearth. He reminded me of the wild hermit of Engaddi,
who came out upon the Sarscen emir when he jourmeyed
with the Knight of the Leopard on the shore of the Dead
Sea. And this man was a saint, and my Arabe looked en
him with reapect and reverence; and when he died a pub-
lc tomb would be erected over hiss, and they upon whose
eharity he mow lived would resort to it as & shrine of
prayer. We gave him some bread, and left him in his eol-
itary den; and, before we had got omt of sight, he had
crawled back under his palm-lesves, and was again resting
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upon his pillow of atone. In our busy and stirring world,
tve cannot imagine the possibility of existing in such a dro.
nish state ; but, in all probability, that man would lie thers
till the bread we gave him was exhansted, and, when he
had taken his last moreel, again lie down in hope that more
would come,

About &n hour afterward we came upon s fisherman
stealing slong the shore with hie net in his hand, looking
into the sea, and ready to throw it when he saw any fish,
The process, like everything else that one sees here, in
perfectly primitive, and carries the beholder back to the
early days of this ancient country. Carrying the net on his
feft arm crooked, cleared and prepared for a throw, with the
one end'in his right hand, and taking advantage of ripples
made by the wind, and the sun throwing his shadow behind
kim, he rune along the shore until he sees ® school of fish,
whan, with a gentle jerk, and without any noise, he throws
his net, which opens and spreads as it falls, 8o that a little
thing, which could be put essily into a hat, expands soffi-
ciently to cover a surface of twenty or thirty feet. While
running along with us he threw several times; and, as he
managed his eraft with skill, never throwing uctil he saw
something, he was alwaye succeasful. I could not make
anything out of the Arabic name of the fish; but I have
the flavour of them still on my tongue ; a flavour at the mo-
ment finer than that of the sole.or turbet of Pms, or the
wout of Long Island.

In the afiernoon the westher changed. Smce we first
struck the sea, our read glong ita ahore had been one of un-
common beanty, and my titme passed very pleasantly, some-
times allowing my dromedary to cool his feet in the clear
water, sometimes dismounting 10 pick up a shell, and all the
time having a warm aun and = vefreshing breeze ; but it was
my fortune to see thia ancient country under every hue of
the changing elements. The sun was now cbecured; a
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strong wind came down the sea directly in oor teeth; the
head of the gulf was cot off from our view; the sex was
troubled, and the white ceps were dancing on its surface;
the dark mountains looked darker and more lonely; while
before us a rainbow was forming over the point of Akaba,
which threw itself across the gulf to the sast, marking in
the firmrement, with its rich and varied colours, the figure of
the crescent. Soon afler we were in the midst of a perfect
hurricane, Several times during the day I had wished to
ficat mpon the bosem of the tranquil ses, and had looked in
vain for some boat or fisherman's skiff to carry me up the
gull; but I now shrank from the angry face of the deep, and,
under the shelter of apn impending rock, listened to the fierce
whistling of the wind and the crashing of the thunder
among the mountains. '

In the morning the storm wea over, and the atmosphers
pure, clear, and refreshing as before ; but, as a set-off to the
pleasure of returning sunshine, Toualeb told rae that we had
passed the boundaries of the friendly tribes, and that we
maost look to our weapons, for we were now among stran-
gers, and perhaps enemies. Here, too, for the first time, |
put oo my Turkish dress, being that of z merckant of Cairo,

" with the addition of pistols and sabre ; but, fearful of taking
cold, I cut down an old cost and tied up a pair of pantaloons,
80 23 t0 have a complete suit under the large white trousers
and red silk gown which formed the principal items of my -
dress. The red tarbouch I had worn eversince [ had beenin
Egypt; but I now rolied round it & green and yellow striped
nsadkerchief, to which Toualeb gave the proper twist; and,
with my yellow slippers znd red shoes over them, sash,
pistols, sword, and long beard, I received the coagratula-
tions and compliments of my friends npon my improved ap-
pearance.

Indeed, I piayed the Turk well. Different from my
notions of the appearance of the Turk, they have generally
light and florid complexions; and, if [ conld have talked
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their lengnage, dressed as a Tutk, they could not have
judged from my sppearance that I bad ever been ontside the
walls of old Stamboul. There is no exagperation in the
unanimous reporta of travellers of the effect which the cos-
tumes of the East give to personal appearance ; and, having
seen nnd known it even in my own person, I am inclined to
believe thut there is fallacy in the equally prevalent opiien
of the personsl beauty of the Turks. Their dress com-
pletely hides all deformity of person, snd the variery of
eolours, the arma and the long beard, divert the attention of
the observer from a close examination of features, The
striking effect of costume is strongly perceptitle in the sol-
diers of the sukan, and the mongrel, helf Emopean uniform
jn whichéie has put thers, and in which they are not by any
geans gn uncommonly fine-looking wet of men. These
soldiers are taken wherever they wre caught, and, conse-
quently, are 3 fair specimen of the Turkish race; wrd any
English regiment will turn owt finer men than the best in
the sultan’s army. Following my example, Panl alse slipped
into his Bedouin shirt, and could berdly be distinguished
from the beat Arab of them il

Again our roud lay along the shore, so nesr thut some.
times we had to dismount and pick our way over the rocks,
znd at others our dromedaries bathed their feet in the water.
In one place the side of the mountain rose so directly and
abrupdy from the water’s edge, that we had to turn aside
and pass around it, coming again to the shore after about
mm hour'sride. Here we saw the gulf narowing towards
its extremity ; and on the opposite side 2 cluster of palm-
wrees, within which, aud completely hidden from view, was
the end ef our firet stage, the fortress of Aksba. Newer was
the sight of one of the dearest objects on earth, home to
the wanderer, land to the aailor, or a mistress to the lover,
more welcomes than the sight of these palm-trees to rme.
The malady under which I had been labouring had grown
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tpon me every day; and, in spite of 2ll that wes rich and
interssting, time after time 1 had regretted wy rashness in
throwing myself s far into the desert. The repose, there-
fore, which swaited me at Akaba seemed the most precious
thing on earth.

Towards eveming we could see Akaba more distinctly,
though still on the spposite side of the pulf, and auill &t 2
formidable diatance to me. A brisk wot would have carried
me there In an hour; but this was more then ] could bear,
supported as I was by & mattress on each aide of me, and
berely able to sustsin she sbow and messured movement of
& walk. Night was again coming om, and heavy clouds
wers guthering in the ezst. | was extremsly anxious to
sleep within the fortreas that pight ; and, feapful that & stran.
ger wounld not be zdmitted after dark, I sent Paul on ahead
with my compliments to the goverrior, and the modest re-
quest that he wounld keep the gates open il I came.
© A govemnor is m governor &ll the world over. Honour
and respect attend him wherever he may bo ; whether the
ulmost regal governongeneral of India, the “nntitded chief
magistrate of our own democratic state, ar the governorof a
livde fortress on the sheres of the Red Sea. But there ara
some governors one may take s liberty with, and others
not; and of the former class was my friend of Alaba. His
mame was Suliman, his title sgs, and therefore he was called
Solimar Age. He had bis sppointment by favour of the -
patha, and permission to retain it by favour of the Bedouins
around ; ke had upder bim nominglly a garrison of Mogreb.
bin soldiers, but they were as resyifl as some of our own unbro-
ken militia ; -and, like many a worthy disciplinarian among
us, he could do just as he pleased with them if he only let
thern have their own way., He was, in short, ag excellen:
governor, and [ gate him 1wo dollars and a recommendation
8t parting

Bt | am going toa fast, | am\*ed bofore dark, and in

Ver I1.—-C
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such a state that T almost fell from my dromedwry in dis-
mounting at the gate of the forttess. The Erst ginnce told
me that this was not the place of reat I bad promised my-
zelf. Half a dozen Mogrebbins from the shores of Marocio,
the most tried apd faithful of the hired traops of the pacha,
were sitting on & mat within the gats, smeking their long
pipes, with their long guns, swords, and pistols banging
above their heads. They rose and gave me a seat beside
them, and the whole of the little popnlation of the fortress,
and the Bedouins living under the paim-trees ontside, gash-
ered around io gaze at the siranger. The great cosavan of
pilgrims for Mecca had left them only three daya before ¢
and, except upon the passing and retom of the curavan,
years pass by without a stranger ever sppearing xt the for-
tress. They had heard of my coming, for the sheik hud
waited two days after the departare of the caravan, and had
only gone that merning, leaving directiona with the governer
to send for him as scon as [ arrived. I was somewhat sur-
prised &t his confidence in my coming, for, when I saw him,
I was very far from being decided; but in the missrable
condition in which I found myself, { hailed it as a favoura.
ble omen. The governor scon cimwe, and was profaee in
his offers of service, beginuing, of course, with coffes and a
pipe, which 1 was forced to decline, spologizing on the
ground of my extreme indisposition, and begged to be eon-
ducted 10 & room by mysel. The governor rose and con.
ducted me, and every Bedouin present followed after; and
when I came to the room by myself, 1 had as least forty of
them around me. Omnce Paul prevailed on some of them to
go out; but they soon came back sgain, and I was too il to
arge the maiter.

The very aspect of the room inte which I was aho‘lm
proatrated the last remains of my physical sirength. It was
sighty or a hundred feet long, forty feet wide, and abont as
many high, having o one side s dead wall, being that of
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the fortress, sad ot the other two inpge windows without
shuiters and the door ; the naked floor was of mud, and so
wore the walls add ceiling. [ looked for one wpot less
cheerlans than the reat ; and finding at the upper end & place
-whore the floor was elevated sbout a foot, with a feeling of
despondency | have seldom known, I stretched my matiress
in the extreme comer, and, 00 far gone to have any regard
o the presence of the governor or his Arsh soldiers, threw
myseif st fuli length apon it. [ was sick i body and soul ;
-for, besides the actual and pretrating debility under which
¥ was Iabouring, I had before me the horrible certainty that
1 was compietely cut off from all medical zid, and from ail
the comforts which & sick man wants. 1 was ten day» from
Cairo; 1o go there in person was imposaible ; and, if [ shonid
send, [ could mot ebtain the aid of & physician in less than
twenty-five or thirty days, if at all; and before that 1 might
be past his help. When [ left Cairo Dr. Welne had set me
up, 80 that 1 held out wlerably well mtil 1 resched Mount
Sinai; and, moreover, had given me sundry medicines,
with divections for their use under particular circumstances ;
but my symptoms had so completely changed, that the &i-
rections, if not the medicines themselves, were entirely nso-
less. In @ spirit of desperation, however, I took them ont ;
and, not knowing where to begin, resolved to go through the
whole catalogue in such order as chance might direct. I
began with 2 double dose of cathartic powders ; and, while
lying on my mat, | was diverted from the misery of my own
gloomy reflections by the pious conversstion of the Mussul-
man povernor. I God willed, he said, I would soon get
woll ; himself and his wife bad been ill three months, and
had no physician, but God willed that they should recover,
and they did; and as I Jooked in bis believing face and
-those of the Bedouins, I found myself gradgally falling
into the fatalism of their creed, 1 shall never forget the
suxauer in which I passed that night, and the sombre fan-
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cies thet chased each other through my brain. A single
lamp thyew = dim and feebla light through the iarge apan-
ment, searcely revealing the dusky forms of the aleeping
Bedouina, with their weapons by their sides, and 1 was the
only ons awitke. Busy memory calied up ail the consider-
ations’¢hat ought e have prevemted my taking such u jowr
ney, pnd the warning voice of my friend at Chairo, “tum
your steps westward,” again rang in my ears. I saw the
figure of the dead Tastar at Suez, like me, & wanderey from
home, and botied by sirangers in the sandy desert; and so
narveus and desponding had I become, that the worda of thix
prophet in regard to the land of Idumiea, “none ehall pase
through it for ever and ever,” struck upon my heart like &
funeral knell. [ 'was now upon the borders of Edom ; and,
in the despondency of sickness, I looked mpon myself as
rash and impions in wndertaking what nright be considered
g defiance of the prophetic denunciations inspired by God
himarelf,

It the moming I was worse ; -and, fellowing up my al-
inost desperate plan of ireatment, commenced the day with
» double emetic. The govemor came in; and though ¥
tried to keep the door shut, another and another followed,
till my room was as public a8 amy part of the fortress, Ia-
deed, it was by far the moset public, for all the rest was
stripped of ita bronzed figures to arnament my rcom. An-
noyed to desth by sesing twenty or thirty pairs of fiery
black eyes constzatly fixed upon me, I remsmbered,-with
feelings of emvy, my tent in the dewert. Thers I conid at
least be alone, and I resdlved, at all harards, not te pasa
another night in the fortresa,

In the midst of my exceeding perplexities, the sheik of
Akaba, my friend of Cairo, mada his appearance. 1was
in = pitiable condition when he éntered, under the immedi-
ate operation of sy emetic, with the whole of the Mogrob-
bip guard and every beggarly Bedowin about the fortress
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staring st me. He looked surprised and stariled when he
maw me; bot, with & giimmering of good zense, though, an
1 thought, with ennecessary harahness, told me that I wonld
die if T stayed there, and that he was ready to set out with
me st & moment’s notice. By the advice of Mr. Gliddon,
my plan had heen to make this my place of negotiation and
arrangement, and not to proceed farther withoot having all
things definitely explained 2nd sottled. Bot I was in no
condition to negotiste, and was rezdy to do anything to get
away from the fortress. He was excoeedingly dnxious to
start immediately, and geve me = piece of informstion that
almost lifted me from the ground; namely, that he oould
provide me with a horse of the best blood of Arabia for the
whole of the journey. He could not have given ma more
grateful intelligence, for the bure ides of sgain mounting my
dromedary deprived me of all energy and strength. I had
endeavoured to procure a sort of palanquin, to be awung
between two camels; but so destituto was the fortress of
all kinds of material, that it was impossible to make it.
When he apoke to me, :hen of a horse, it made me a new
msk ; and, without a moment’s hesitation, I told him that if
ke would give me till five o’clock in the afternoon, I would
be ready o set out with him.  One thing I did not like. ¥
wished and designed 1o take with me my faithful Tousaleb;
but he had told me that he did not believe that the Ei
Alouinswould allow it ; sad, when he spoke to the sheik,
the latter had positively refesed, pretending that all wes
arranged between us at Cairo. 1 was fain, therefors, 10
abandon the idex, not having energy to insist upon anything
that was disputed, and to srust everything to forteme and
the sheik. [ told Paud to do all that was necessary; and,
begging to be Jeft alone for a few hours, I laid myself down
upon my mat, and, wom aut with the watching of the last
night, and the excitemant of thinking and deciding on my
fuaire movements, quickly fell asleep.
) c2
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skt five o'clock the sheik returned, prnétus) 4o his appoint
ment; | had slept soundly, and awoke semewhat refreshed.
Thae roog 'was again filed with the Bedowins, and | was a8
-yeady 20 go as he was to take me. He had ordered what
wag nocessary opon the journey for mean and beast, and
provisions for six cemeis and ton men for ten days. I gawm
Paul my purse, aud told him te pay, and, walking to the
‘gate of the fortress, 2 doren Arabs helped me to my sed-
dle; they wonld have taken mwe up in their arms and carrind
«me, aod, when 1 bad mounted, they would have taken up
‘the horse and carried him t00, so grest' a friendahip had
" they already conceived for me. But the frisndahip was
ot for what I was, but for what I had, They had wel-
comed me &s they would have welcomed & bag of gold;
-gad I had scarcely mounted before they all, goversor, Mo
-grebbin soldiers, and Bedouins, began to clamour for buck-
sheesh, Ten years before, M. Laborde had passed along
thjs route, and stopped at the foriress while waiting for the
sheik who was to guide and protect him to Petra; and hxv.
ing in view the puzpose of preparing the grest work which
has since given him such merited reputstion, he had scsd.
tered money and presents with & most liboral hand, M.
Laborde himself wes not personally kaows to any of shose
_ now at the forwessi but his companion, Mr. Linsnt, of
whom ] have before spoken, was known io themwl; and
they sll hed heard of the gold sbower in which M. Laborde
sppeared among thern, They therefore expected the same
drom sas; snd, when Paul had got through his distributios,
1 waa atartied at perceiving the dissatisfied air with which
they received & bucksheesh that would have overwhelmed
auy other Arabs with joy and gratitude,

But I must not hurry the reader from Aksbe with the
same sagerness which I displayed in leaviag it. This lite
tie fortress iz -seldom visited by travellers, and it is worth &
brief description. [ stands at she axtvemity of the enstom
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o7 Eknitio braach of the Red Sea, at the foot of the sand.
slowe mOWMzing, tesr the shore, sad almos: buried in =
grove of palm-trees, the only living things in that region of
baxren sands. It is the last stopping-place of the caravan
of pilgrima on ita wey 0 Meccs, being yet thirty days’
Journey from the tomb of the Prophet, and, of course, the
firat et which they touch on their returm. Except at the
time pf these two visita, the place is desclate from the be.
ginning of the year to ita close ; the arrival of a traveller is
of sxceedingly rare occurrence, and seldom does even the
wandering Bedonin stop within its walls ; no ship rides in
ita harbour, and not even 2 solitary fishing-boat brenks the
stillvess of the water at its feet.  But it was not always w0
desolate, ior this was the Ezion-geber of the Bible, whers,
throe thousand years ago, King Solomon nrade & navy of
shipw, which brought from Ophir gold and precious stones
for the great templo av Jerusalem; and again, at a [ater
day, & great city existed here, through which, st this dis-
wat point in the wilderness, the wealth of Indis was eoz-
veyed to imperial Rome. But all theso are gone, and there
&re no relics or monuments 1o tell of former greatuess ; like
the ships which once floated in the harbour, gl bave passed
away. 8ull, rvined and desolate as it ia, to the eye of fesle
ing the litle forwress is not without ite interest ; for, as tha
governor told me, it was built by the heroic Saladin,

I had taken leave of my tuety Tomaleb, and was agam
in the hands of atrangers ; and I de not deceive myself when
1 nay, that on the very borders of Edom I noticed & change
for the worse in the appesrasnce of the Bedouwina. Accord-
ing to the reports of traveilers and writers, those with whom
1 now set out from Aksbe belonged to one of the most laws
Jess tribes of a lawless race; and they were by fhr the
wildest and fercestlooking of all 1 had yet seen; with
complexions bronked and bemt to blackness; dark eyas,
Saving wishs fire approsching ¢o farecity § figuves thin and
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shronken, though sinewy; thests standing out, and ribs
projecting from the skin, like those of & skeleton. The
sheik, like myself, was on horseback, dressed in a red ailk
gown like my own, and over it a large cloak of acarlet
cloth, both the gifis of Messieurs Linant zrd Laborde; s
red tarbouch with a shew] rolled round it, long red boots,
and a assh; and carried pistols, a aword, and & spear sbout
twelve feet long, pointed with ateel at beth ends; his brothe
er, 100, wore a silk gown, and carried pistols and sword,
and the rest were ermed with swords end matchlock guns,
and wore the common Bedouiu dress; some of them al-
most no dress at &ll. 'We had moved some distance from
the fortress withount 3 word being uttered, for they neither
spoke 1o me nor with each other. I was in no humour for
talking myself, but it was unpleasant to have more than &
dozen men around, all bending their keen oyes upon me,
and not one of them uttering &8 word, With & view 10
meking some approach to acquaintance, and removing their
jealousy of me aa & stranger, | asked some casusl question
sbout the road ; but I might better have held my peace, for
it seemed that I could not wel} have hitepon a subject more
displeasing. My amiable companions looked ra hlack as
midnight, rnd one of them, x particularly swarthy and troeu-
lent-looking fellow, turned ahort round, and told me that I
had wo much curiosity, snd that he did not understand what
right & Christian had to come there and hunt up their vil-
iages, ke down their nzmes, &c. But the sheik came in
es mediator, and told them that | was a good men ; that he
had been to my house in Cairo, and that I was no spy; and
so this cloud passed off. 1did not mesa to gp far that after-
woon, for I had Jeft the formess merely to get rid of the
crowd, and rettm 1o fresh air snd quiet; and in lens than an
hour | again pitched my tent in the desert. Finding plenty
of brush, we kindied & large fire, and ell sat down wround
it. It was & great objoct with me 10 ostablishy mysslf on &
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good footing with my companions st the ontset; snd, more
fortunate on my second attempt, befors one round of coffee
and pipes was over, the sheik turned w me, and, with all
the extravagance of Eastern hyperbole, said he thanked
God for having permitted ue again to gec each other’s face,
and that | had been recovering since 1 saw his face ; and,
turning his eyes to heaven, with an expression of deep and
confiding piety, ho added, “ God grant that yon may soon
become a strong man;” and then the others all ok their
pipes from their months, and, turning™up their eyes to
heaven, the whole band of breechless desperadoes added,
¥ Wullab—Wullah,” + God grant it.”
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CHAPTER 1L

Prophecy and Fulfilment.—Unpleasant Sugpyestions.—The Demcunced
Latd —Manegement.—A R tor—An Arab’s Cunning.—The Cam-
ol's Homp. —~Adventure with & Lamb.~Mount Hor.—Delicate Negatia~
tions —Approach to Petre.

I #ap now crossed the borders of Edom. Standing near
the shore of the Elanitic branch of the Red Sea, the doomed
and accursed land lay etretched out before me, the theatre
of awful visitations add their more awful fulfilment; given
to Esau as being of the futness of the eanth, but now & bar-
ren waste, 2 picture of death, an eternal monument of the
wrath of an offended God, and a fearful witness to the truth
of the words apoken by his prophets. “For my sword
shall be bathed in heaven: behold, it shall come down upon
Idumea, and upon the people of my curse, W judgment.”
“From generation to generation it ahall lie waste; none
shall pass through it for ever and ever. But the cormoraat
and the bittern ehall possess it; the owl also and the raven
shall dwell in it; and he shall stretch out upon it the line
of confusion and the stones of ¢mptiness. They shall call
the nobles thereof to the kingdom, but none shall be there,
and all her princes shall be nothing. And thorps shall
come up in her palaces, nettles and brambles in the for.
tresses thereof : and it ahall be a habitation of dragous, sud
& court for owls. The wild berats of the desert shsll also
meet with the wild bexsts of the ieland, &nd the setyr shall
cry to hie fellow: the screech-ow] &lso shall rest theve, and
find for hersel! a place of rest Theys shall the great owl
mske her nest, and lay, and hateh, snd gather under her
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shadow 1 there ahall the veltures also ba gathered, overy
one with her mate. Seek ye out the book of the Lord, and
read ;- no one of these shall fail, none shall want her mate:
for my mouth it hath commuanded, and his spirit it heth
gathered them. And he hath cast the lot for them, and his
hand hath divided it unto them by line: they shall possess
it for ever; from generation to generation shall they dwell
therein.”—Isaiah xxxiv.

I rezd in the sacred book prophecy npon prophecy and
curee upon curse against the very land on which I stood.
I was about to journey through this land, and to aee with my
own eyes whether the Almighty had stayed his uplifted
srm, or whether his aword had indeed come down “wpon
Idumes, and. the peaple of hia curae, to judgment.” I have
before referred to Keith on the Prophecies, whers, in illus-
trating the fulfilment of the prophecies against Idumea,
“none shall pass through it for ever and ever,” after refer-
ring to the singular fact that the great caravan routes exist-
ing in the days of David and Solomon, and under the Ro-
man empire, are now completely broken up, and that the
great hadji rontes to Mecca from Damascus and Cairo lie
along the borders of Idumea, barely tonching and not pass-
ing through it, he proves by abundant references that to
this day no traveller has ever passed through the land.

The Bedouins who ream over the land of Idumea have
been described by travellers as the worst of their race.
“ The Arabs sbout Akaba,” says Pococke,  are & very bad
people and notorious robbers, and are at war with all
others.,” Mr. Joliffe alludes to it as one of the wildest and
most dangerous divisions of Arabia; and Burckhardt says,
# that for the first time he had ever felt fear during his trav-
els in the desert, and his route was the most dangerous
he had ever travelled,” that he had *nothing with him
that could attract the notice or excite the cupidity of the
Bedouins,” aad was * even stripped of some rags that cov-
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ered his wounded ankles.” Mewsrs, Logh and Banks, and
Captains Irby and Mangles, were t0ld that the Arabe of
Wady Mousea, the iribe that formed my esoort, “ were &
moat savage and treacherous race, and that they would uss
their Frank's blood for a medicine ;" and they leatned on the
spot that “wupward of thirty pilgrinm from Berbary had
been murdered at Potra the preceding year by the men of
‘Wady Moussa ;” and they speak of the oppoaition and ob«
struction from the Bedouine as resembling the ease of the
Inraelites under Moses, when Edom refused to give them
passage through his country. None of these had psssed
through it, and unleas the two Fuaglishmen and Ialian
before referred to succeeded in their atlempt, when I
pitched my tent on the barders of Edom mo traveller had
ever done s0. The ignorance and mystery that hung over
it added to the interest with which I looked to the land of
barrenress and desolation stretched out before me ; and [
would have regarded =zl the difficulties and dangers of the
roed merely as materials for a not unpleasant excitement,
if I had oniy felt & confidence in my physical strength o
sarry me through. But some idea may be formed of my
whappy condition from the circumstance that, in the even-
g, my servant, an honest snd faithfn] fellow, who, I be-
lieve, was sincerely attached to me, while I was lying on
my mat, with many apologies, aud hoping I would not think
hazd of him, and praying that no accident might happen 1o
me, told me that he was a poor man, and it would be very
hard for him to lose his earnings, and that an Enpglish wav-
eller had died in Byris the yoar before, and his corssl had
taken possession of his effects, and to this day his poox
servant had never received his wages. I at first thought
it unkind of him to come upon me at that moment with
such a suggestion; but I aoon changed wmy micd, I had
not paid him a cent since he had been with me, aud his
-armings weve uo trifle to him; and, afler al, what was I
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10 hinz except @ debtor? In any event I should leave him
in @ few months, and, in all probability, should never see
him again. I 1ld him that he knew the circumstances
under which we had left Cairo: that I had brought with
me barely enough to pay my expenses on the road; ner
could | give him what he wanted, an order upon my consul
at Beyrout ; bus, after he had gone out, with somewhat the
same feelings that may be supposed to possess a man in
extremis writing his own wili, I wrote an order, including
a gratwity which he richly deserved, upon a merchant in
Beyrowt, upon whom I bad a letter of credit; but the cheer-
lessness and helplessness of my situation never struck me
so forcibly as when I reflected that, in 1he uncertain posi.
tion in which I was placed, it was not prudent to give it
into hia bands. At that moment | mistrusted everybody ;
and, though I had not then, nor at any suhsequent time, the.
slightest yeason to doubt his faith, I did not dare to let him
know that ke could in any event be & gainer by my death.
T considered it necessary to make himn suppose that his in.
terest was identified with my safety, and therefore folded
up the paper, enclosed it in the letter of credit directed 10
the merchant, and put it back in my trunk ; and I peed
1ot say that it was a great satisfaction to me that the valide
ity of the draught was never tested,

When I awoke in the moming, the firat thing [ thought
of was my horse. It almost made me well 1o think of him,
and it was not Jong before I was on his back.

Standing near the shore of this northern extremity of the
Red Sea, I saw before me an immense sandy valley, which,
without the aid of geological science, to the eye of common
observation and reason, had once been the bottom of a sea
or the bed of ariver. This dreary valley, extending far be-
yond the reach of the eye, had been partly explored by
Burskharde ; sufficiently to ascertain and mention it in the
Iatest geography of the country, as the great valley of El

Vou. II.—D
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Ghor, extending from the shores of the Elanitie gulf to the
southern extremity of the Lzke Asphaltites or the Dead
See; and it wes manifest, by landmarks of Natare’s own
providing, that ovgr that sandy plain those seas had once
mingled their waters, or, perhaps more probably, that be-
fore the cities of the plain had been consurmed by brinmstone
and fire, and Sodom and Gomorrah covered by a pestilential
lake, the Jordan had here rolled its waters. The valley
varied from four to eight miles in breadth, and on each side
were high, dark, and barren mountains, bounding it like a
wall. On the left were the mountains of Judea, and on the
right those of Seir, the portion given 10 Es2u as an in-
heritance ; and among them, buried from the eyea of stran-
gers, the spproack to it known only to the wandering Bed-
ouins, was the ancient capital of his kingdom, the excavated
. ¢ity of Petra, the cursed and blighted Edom of the Edom-
ites. The land of Idumea lay before me, in barrencess
and desolation ; no trees grew in the valley,and no verdure
on the mountein-tops, All was bare, dreary, and desolate.

But the beauty of the weather atoned for this barrenness
of scene ; and, mounted on the back of my Arabian, I felt
lightness of frame end an elasticity of spirit that I could not
have believed possible in my aciual state of health, Pas-
ting the neck of the noble animal, I talked with the sheik
gbout his horse ; and, by warm and honest praises, was rap.
idly geining upon the affections of my wild companions.
The sheik told me that the race of these horses had been in
his family more then four hundred years, though I am in
clined to think, from his not being able to teil his own age,
that he did not precisely know the pedigree of his beasts,
I znything connected with my joemney in the East could
throw me into ecstasies, it would be the recollection of that
horse. 1 felt lified up when on his back, and snuffed the
pure air of the desert with a zest not unworthy of a Bed-
ouin. Like all the Arabian horses, he was broken only to
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the walk and gallep, the napatural and ungraceful movement
of 8 wot being deemed unworthy the free limbs of an Arab
courser.

The sheik to-day was more communicative. Indeed, he
became very fond of talking ; suspicious as I was, and on
the wasch for anything that might rouse my apprehensions,
I cbserved that he regularly settled down upon the same
topics, namely, the dangera of the road, the bad character
of the Arabas, his great friendship for me the first moment
he saw me, and his determination to protect me with his
lifo against 2l dangers. This was well enough for once or
twice, but he repeated it too often, and overshot the mark,
as 1 did when ] first began to recemmend myself to them.
I suspected him of exaggerating the dangers of the road to
enhance the value of his services; and, lest I should pnter-
tain any doubt upon the subject, he betrayed himself by
always winding up with a reference to the generosity of
Monsieur Linant. The consequence was, that, instead of
inspiring me with fear, he gave me confidence ; and, by the
end of my first day’s journey, I had lost nearly ail appre-
hensions of the dangers of the road, and acquired some dis-
trust and contempt for my protector. We wero all getting
along very well, however, Paul had been playing a great
game among the men, and, by his superior knowledge of
mankind, easily circumvented these ignorant Bedouins ; and
his Arabic name of * Osman” was constantly in some one's
mouth. I forgo! to mention that, very early in my journey
in the desert, my companions, unable to twist my name to
suit their Arabic intonations, had called me Abdel Hasis
(literally, the slave of the good God), and Paul, Osman.

In the evening, while making = note in 2 little memoran-
dum-book, and ou the point of lying down to sleep, I heard
a deep guttural voice at some distance outside, and appraach-
ing nearer, till the harsh sounds grated as if spoken in my
very ears. - My Bedouins were sitting around a large fire
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at the door of the tent, #nd through the flames Isaw coming
up two wild and feroctous-locking Araba, their dark visages
reddened by the blaze, and their keen eyes flashing; and
hardly had they reached my men, before all drew their
swords, and began cutting away at each other with all their
might. I did not feel much apprehensicn, and could not
but admire the boldness of the fellows, two men walking up
‘deliberately and drawing upon ten.  One of the first charges
Toualeb gave me on my entrance into the deaert was, if the
Arabs composing my escort got into any quarrel, 1o keep ont
‘of the way and let them fight it out by themaelves ; and, in
pursaznce of this advice, without making any attempt to in-
terfere, I stood in the door watching the progress of the
fray. The larger of the two was engaged with the sheik’s
brother, and their swords were clashing in & way that
wotld snon have put an end to one of them, when the sheik,
who had been absent at the moment, sprang in among them,
avd knocking up their swords with his long spear, while his
scarlet cloak fell from his shoulders, his dark fece reddened,
and his black eyes glowed in the firelight, with a voice that
drowned the clatter of the weapons, roared cut a volley of
Arabic gutturals which made them drop their points, and
apparently silenced them with shame. What he said we
did not know; but the result was z general cessation of
hostilities. 'The sheik’s brother had received a cut in the
arm, and his adversary helped to bind up the wound, and
they ali sat down together round the fire to pipes and coffee,
as good friends as 2 party of Irishmen with their hezds
broken after a Donnybrook fairing. I had noticed, in this
flurry, the exceeding awkwardness with which they used
their swords, by their overhand blows constantly laying them-
selves open, 50 that any littie Frenchman with his toothpick
of a rapier would have run them through before they could
have cried quarter. After the thing was zll over, Paul went
out and asked the cause; but the sheik told him that it was
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an affair of their own, and with this satisfactory answer we
were obliged to rest content.

Though ali was now quiet, the elements of discord were
gtill existing. The new-comer was a feracious fellow ; his
voice was constantly heard, like the hoarse croaking of
some bird of evil omen, and sometimes it was raised to the
pitch of high and deadly passion. Paul heard him ask if [
waa 1 European, 1o which the sheik answered no; Iwasa
Turk. He then got upon the railroad to Suez, and the poor
benighted Bedouin, completely behind the age in the march
of improvement, having never read Say's Political Economy
or Smith’s Wealth of Nations, denounced it as an invasion
of the natural rights of the people, and a wicked breaking
up of the business of the camel-drivers. He cursed every
European that ever set foot in their country ; and, speaking
of Mr. Galloway, the engineer of the proposed railroad,
hoped that he might some day meet him, and swore he
would strangle him with his own hands.

In the morning we were again under way. Our quarrel-
eome friend of the night before was by our side, perched on
the bare back of a dromedary, and, if possible, locking more
grim and savage by daylight. His companion was mounted,
behind him, and he kept near the sheik, occasionally cross-
ing my path, looking back at me, and croaking in the sheik’s
ears a8 he had done the night before. Two or three times
he crossed my path, as if with the intention of going into
the mountains ; and then, as if he found it impossible to tear
himself away, returned to the sheik. At length he did go,
aud with a most discontented and disconsolate air; and
after he had gone, the sheik told us that, when they came
up to the fire, they demanded tribute or bucksheesh from
the stranger passing over the Bedouins’ highway; that his
brother had refused to pay it, which had been the canse of
the quarrel ; and that, when he himself came up, he had told
the demanders of tribute that he had undertaken o proteg*

' D2 .
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me from injury through the desert; that he had given his
head to Mohammed Aly for my safety, and would defend
me with his life against every danger; but that, finally, he
had pacified them by giving them a couple of dollars epiece.
I did not believe this. They looked too disconsolate when,
they went away ; for the four dollars would have made the
hearts of two beggarly Bedouins leap for joy; and I conld
not help aeking him if we were obliged to buy our peace
when only two came upon us, what we should do when a
hundred should come; to which he answered that they
must all be paid, and that it was impoasible to pass through
the desert without it.

Wa got through the day remarkably well, the scene being
always precisely the same; before us, the long, desolate,
sandy valley, and on each side the si)l more desolate and
dreary mouniaine. Towards evening we encamped ; and,
after sitting some time around a fire with my companions,
I entered my tent. Socon alter, the sheik, in pursuance of
his pitiful plan of exciting my fears and raising his own
value, vent in for my gun and pistols, telling me that there

- were Arabs near ; that he heard the barking of a dog, and
intended to keep watch all night. I had already seen so
much of him, that ¥ knew this was a mere piece of bragpge-
docio; and ¥ met it with another, by telling him that no man
conld use my piatols better than myself, and that all he had
to do was, upon the first alarm, to give me notice, and I
would be among them. About an bhour afterward 1 went
out and found them all asleep; and I coald not help making
Paul rouse the sheik, and ask him if he did not want the
pistols for his vigilant watch.

In the morning we atarted at half pastsix. 'The day was
again beautiful and inapiriting; my horse and myself had
become the best friends in the world ; and, thongh I was
disgusted with the sheilk’s general conduct, T moved quietly
ajong the valley, conversing with him or Paul, or with any
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of the men, ahont anything that happened o suggést itself.
I remember 1 had a long discourse about the difference ho-
tween the camel and the dromedary. Buffon gives the
camel two humps, and the dromedary one ; and this, I be-
lieve, is the received opinion, as it had always been mine ;
but, since I had been in the East, I had remarked that it
was exceedingly rere to meet 3 camel with two humps, I
had seen together at one time, on the starting of the cara-
van of pilgrims to Mecca, perhaps twenty thousand camels
and dromedaries, and had not seen among them more than
half a dozen with two humpa. Not satisfied with any ex-
planation from European residents or travellers, I had in.
quired among the Bedouins; and Toualeb, my old guide,
brought up among camels, had given such a strange account
that I never paid any regardtoit. Now, however, the sheik
told me the same thing, namely, that they were of differ-
ent races, the dromedary being to the camel as the blood-
horse is to the cart-horss ; and that the two humps were pe.
culiar neither to the dromedary nor the camel, or nstural to
either; but that both are always born with only one hump,
which, being a mere mass of flesh, and very tender, almost
as soon as the young camel is born & piece is sometimes
cut out of the middle for the convenience of better arranging
the saddle; and, being cut out of the centre,a hump Is left
on either side of the cavity; and this, according to the nc-
count given by Toualeb, is the only way in which two
humps ever appear on the back of a camel or dromedary.
1 should not mention this atory if I had heard it only once ;
but, precisely as I had it from Toualeb, it was confirmed
with & great deal of circumstantial deteil by another Bed-
ouin, who, like himaelf, had lived among camels and drom-
edaries all his life; and his statement was ‘assented to by
sll his companions. I do not give this out as a discovery
made at this Jate day in regard to an animal so well known
sa the camal; indeed, I am told that the Arabs are not ig-
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norant of that elegance of civilized life called * quizzing ;*
I give it merely to show how I whiled away my time in the
desert, and for what it is worth.

"Towards midday the sheik dashed across the plain, with
his long lance poised in his hand, and his scarlet dress
stroaming in the wind; and about an hour afterward we
came to his spear stuck in the sand, and a little Bedouin
boy sitting by it to invite us to bis father’s teat. 'We turned
sside, and, coming to the tent, found the sheik sitting on
the ground refreshing himsell with long dranghts of goat's
milk. He passed the skin to us; but, as master of the
ceremonies, he declined the regular Arab invitation to stay
and eat a lamb. He could not, however, neglect the goods
the gods provided, and told our host that we would take a
lamb with us for our evening roeal. The lamb was cavght,
and, with his legs tied, was thrown into a sack, where he made
music for us for the rest of the day. To the Bedouin, next
w the pleasure of eating a lamb is that of knowing he has
one to eat; and so the bleating of the doomed innocent
was merely a whetter of sppetite. After we had gone
some distance from the tent, we set down the lamb on the
groung, and 1 never saw a creature so perfecily the emblem
of helplesanesa, At first he ran back a listle way from us;
then stopped; and apparently feeling the loneliness of his
condition, retiwrned and followed us, and in a few moments
was under the feet of the camels, a part of our caravan un-
wittingly moving to the slaughter, The tent was hardly
pitched before he lay bleeding on the ground ; and the fire
was no sooner kindled than hia entrails, liver, &c., wore in
the bwrning brush ; and in a few moments the Arabs were
greedily devouring the meal into which he had been 20
speedily converted. ‘The whole scene which | have before
described was repeated ; and, as before, in the morning the
skin was the only part of the lamb to be ween.

QOpe thing in the sheik was particularly disagreesble,
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He was conatently talking with Paul about the szerifice he
made in accompanying e ; his confident expectation that 1
would pay him well for it, and the generosity of Mr. Linant;
always winding up with asking what backsheesh I intended
to give him. Paul told me all that passed, and it was evi-
dent that the sheik and hie men were making extravagant
calculations. I had estimated with Mr. Gliddon the prob-
able expenses to Jerusalem, founded on the rate of hire for
camels which the sheik had named st Cairo; and as it was
not beyond the range of possibilities that I should be stripped
on the way, T had brovght with me barely enough to cover my
prebable expenses ; and, consequently, I saw that my means
were very likely 1o fall short of the sheik’s expectations.
I did not want any disappointment at the lest, and that night
i called him to my tent, resolved upon coming 1o an under-
standing. [ told him that, knowing it wes a dangerous road,
and that { wes subject to the risk of being robbed, I had
brought with me a specific sum of money, all of which 1 in-
tended for him, and that all he scattered along the road
would be a0 much taken from his own pocket in ihs end.
He was evidently startled, and expressed his surprise that
& howspa, or gentleman, shonld have any bottom to his
pocket, but promised to economize in future.

"The next day the general features of the scene were the
same, eternal barrenness snd desolation ; and, moving 10 the
right, at one o'clock we were at the fuot of the mountains
of Seir; and towering zbove all the rest, surmounted by a
circular dome, like the tombe of the sheiks in Egypt, was
the bare and rugged summit of Mount Hor, the burial-place
of Aaron, visible in every direction at a great distance from
below, and on both sides the great range of mountains, and
forming one of the marks by which the Bedouin regulates
his wanderings in the desert. Soon after we tumed in
smong the mountains, occasionally passing small spots of
verdure, strangely contrasting with the swrounding and
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general desolation. Towards evening, in a small mountain
on our left, we saw an excavation in the rock, which the
sheik said had been a fortress ; and, as of every other work
of which the history is unkrown, ii8 consiruction was as-
cribed to the early Christizna. 1t was a beautiful afiernoon;
gazelles were playing in the valleys, and partridges running
wild up the sides of the mountains, and we pitched our
tent partly over a carpet of grass, with the door open to
the lofty tomb of the great high-priest of Israel.

In the evening the sheik came to my tent for money,
having been very pertinacious on that tender subject all =
day with Paul, asking him how much he thought 1 had
with me, and how much [ intended to give him. He began
hy asking me for pay for the camels, at the price agreed upon
in Cairo, 1If he had asked me before starting from Akaba,
I should probably have paid him; but, aRer what I had seen,
and what had passed between him and Pau), I did not like
his asking for it now. He told me, too, that we were now
at the door of Petra, and that it would be necessary to pay
a bucksheesh or xibute on entering, but he could not 1ell
how much would be required, as that would depend alto-
gether on circumstances. There was always a guard sta.
tioned at the entrance of the defile leading to Petrs, and
the amount to be paid would depend upon the number we
might happen to find when we entered. These were never
less than thirty or forty ; and if there should not be more,
the tribute exacted would not be more than thirty or forty
dollars, but there might be two or three hundred; and, at
all events, I had belter give him wy purse, and he would
return me what was left. -I suspecied that, as he could
not find out from Paul either how much I hed with me or
what I intended to give him, this story of the tribute was
merely a pretext to levy an immediate contribwion. The
precise danger I had to fear was, that he would get my
money from me piecemenl, and, when we came among Bed.
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ouins where it would be necessary to buy my peace, go
off and leave meo to their mercy. I did not want 1o have
any rupture with him, particulariy at the moment when I
‘was at the very door of Petra, and might lose all that X
had been endeavouring with so much personal difficulty 1o
accomplish; and therefore told him, as 10 the bucksheesh
for entering Petra, that I expected; and, when we should
arrive there and learn how much it was, would be ready 1o
pay it; but, in the mean time, for any little casual expense
that might be incurred, I would give him a purse of five
hundred piasters, or twenty-five dollars. Touching the
hire of camels, I said that I did mot expect o pay it until
we should arrive at Hebron ; and, hurling back upon him
one of his own flourishes, told him that it was distrusting
my honour to ask it now. [ reminded him of our conver-
sation at Cairo, remarking that I had come into the desert
upon the faith of his promise ; and he replied very imper-
tinently, if’ not menacingly, that one word here was worth
a hundred at Cairo. I was somewhat roused at this, and,
determined not to be dragooned into compliance, forgot for
2 moment my prudential plar, and told him that I would
not be driven into that or anything else; and that, sooner
than submit to his demand, I would tum back here, at the
very door of Petra, and return to Cairo, This had its
-effect, for he was no-more disposed to proceed to extremi-
- ties than myesel{; and whea I found him giving way a
little, I threw in a powerful argument, which 1 had several
times before hinted at, namely, that there were two parties
on the Nile who were exceedingly anxious to make the
same journey, and who would be governed altogether by
the report ¥ should make. I saw that his avarice and hope
of future gain were rapidly getting the better of his eager-
vess to touch his money before it was eamed ; and, with-
out inflicting upon the reader a full account of our long
‘megotistion, made up principally of blustering and exaggera-
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tion, with aome diplomatic concessions on both sides, it in
enough to sy that at last, to my great relief, he withdrew
his demand and took what I offered.

Before daybreak the next morning we had struck our
tent, and sending it and the other baggage by apother routs,
the sheik being afreid to take with us anything that might
tempt the Bedouina, and leaving behind us several of our
men, the sheik, his brother, three Arabs, Paul, and myeelf,
. with nothing but what we had on, and provisions for one
day, started for Wady Moussa and the city of Petra, Owr .
course was a continned ascent. Y have found it throughout
difficult to give any description which can impart to the
reader a distinct idea of the wild and desolate scenes pre-
sented  among these mountainous deserts, 1 have been,
“t00, in 50 many of the same general nature, that particular
onee do not present themaelves to my mind now with the
force and distinctness of perfect recollaction; and, in the
few rough and hurried notes which I mede on the spot, I
marked rather the eflect than the ceuses which produced it
I remember, however, that the mountains were barren,
solitary, and desolate, and that, as we ascended, their aspeet
became more and more wild and rugged, and rose to gran-
deur and sublimity. I remember, too, that among these
arid wastes of crumbling rock there wers beautiful streama
gushing out from the sides of the mountains; and some-
times small valleys, where the green grass, and shrubs, and
bushes were putting forth in early spring; and ibat, alu-
gether, [ saw among the stony mountains of Arabia Petreea
more verdure than [ had observed since 1 left the banks of
the Nile. I remember, moreover, that the ascent was diffi-
cult; that our camels toiled laboriously ; and that even our

sure-footed Arabian horses ofien slipped upon the steep and .
rugged path. Once the sheik and myself, being in advance
of the rest, sat down upon an eminence which overlooked,
ou vue side, & range of wild and barren mountais, and, on
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the other, the dreary valley of El Ghor; above ua was the
venerable surmmit of Mount Hor ; and near ua s stone black-
ened with smoke, and surrounded by fragments of bones,
showing the place where the Arabs had sacrificed sheep to
the Prophet Aaron. From this point we wound along the
base of Mount Hor, which, from this great height, seemed
jumt begioning to rise into a mowntain; and 1 remember,
that, in winding slowly along its bawe, as our companions
had objected to our mounting to the tomb of Aaron, Paul
and | were narrowly examining ita sides fora path, and
making arrangements to slip out as soon as they ahould all
be asleep, and ascend by moonlight. Not far from the
base of Mount Har we came to some tombs cut in the sides
of the rocke, and standing at the threshold of thé entrance
to the excavated city. Befors entering this extrauordinary
place, it would not be amiss, in few words, to give its hiatory.
Vov. IL-~E
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CHAPTER IV.

Petra —Arrival—Entrance to the City.—The Temple of Petre.~—A Rec.
ard —The Thestre.—Tombs of Petra.—Arab Simplicity.—Depsrture
from Petra— A Night in a Tomb.—Dangers of the Roate,

Perra, the excavated city, the long-lost capital of Edom,
in the Seriptures and profane writings, in every lasguage
in which its wame occurs, signifies a rock; and, through
the shadows of its early history, we learn that its inhabi.
tanta lived in natural clefts or excavations made in the solid
rock. Desolate as it now is, we have reason to believe
that it goes back to the time of Esau, * the father of Edom ;”
that princes and dukes, eight successive kings, and again
8 long line of dukes, dwelt there before any king * reigned
over lsrael;” and we recognise it from the esrliest ages
as the central point to which came the caravans from the
interior of Arabia, Persia, and India, ladén with gll the
precious commoditics of the East, and from which these
commodities were distributed through Egypt, Paleatine, and
Syria, and all the countries borering on the Mediterranean,
evon Tyre and Sidon deriving their purple and dies from
Peira. Eight hundred years before Christ, Amaziah, the
king of Judea, *slow of Edom in the Valley of Salt ten
thousand, and took Selah (the Hebrew name of Petra) by
war.” Three hundred yours after the last of the prophets,
and nearly a century before the Christian era, the “ King
of Arabia” issued from his palace at Petra, at the head of
fifty thousand men, horae and foot, entered Jerusalem, and, ,
wmiting with the Jews, premsed the siege of the templs,
which was only raised by the advance of the Romans ; and
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in the beginning of the second century, though its independ-
efice was lost, Patra was still the capital of a Roman
province. After that time it rapidly declined ; its history
became more and more ohscure ; for more than a thousand
yeara it was completely lost to the civilized world; and,
until its discovery by Burckhardt in 1812, except 10 the
wandering Bedouins its very sile was unknown. .

And this was the city at whose door | now stood. Ina
few words, this ancient and extraordinary cisy ia mtuated
within 2 natural amphithestre of two or three miles in cir.
cnmference, encompassed on all sides by rugged mountains
five or six hundred feet in height. The whole of this aren
is now a waste of ruins, dwelling-houses, palaces, temples,
and triumphal arches, all proatrate together in undistinguish.
able confusion. The sides of the mountains are cut smooth,
in a perpendicular direction, and filled with long and con-
tinued ranges of dwelling-honses, temples, and tomba, ex-
cavated with vast labour out of the solid rock ; and while
their summits present Nature in her wildest and most sav-
age form, their bases are adorned with all the beauty of
architecture and art, with columns, and porticoes, and pedi-
ments, and ranges of corridors, enduring as the mountains
out of which they are hewn, and fresh as if' the work of a
generation scarcely yet gone by.

Nothing can be finer than the immense rocky rampart
which encloses the city. Strong, firm, and immoveable as
Nature itself, it seems to deride the walls of cities and the
puny fortifications of skilful engineers. 'The only access
is by clambering over this wall of stone, practicable only
*~ one place, or by an entrance the most extraordinary that
Nature, in her wildest freaks, has ever framed, The
loftiest portals ever raised by the hands of mau, the proud-
est monuments of architectural skill and daring, sink into
insignificance by the comparison. [t is, perhaps, the most
‘wonderful object in the world, except the rnina of the city
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to which it forms the emtrance. Unfortunately, I did not
enter by thia door, but by clambering over the mountains at
the other end ; and when I stood upon the summit of the
mountgin, though I looked down upon the vast ares filled
with ruinsd buildings and heaps of rubbish, and saw the
mountain-sides cut away a0 as to form a level surface, and
presenting long ranges of doors in successive tiers or siones,
the dwelling and burial places of a people long since passed
away ; and though immediately before me was the exoava-
ted front of a large and beautiful temple, I was disappointed.
1 had read the unpublished description of Captains lrby and
Mangles. Several times the sheik had told me, in the most
positive manner, that thers was no other entrance; and 1
was moved to indignation at the marvellous and exaggerated,
not o sy false representations, as I thought, of the only
persons who had given any account of this wonderful en-
trance. I was disappointed, tao, in another matter.  Burek-
hardt had been accoated, immediately upon his entry, by a
large party of Bedouins, and been suffered to remain but &
very short time. Mesars, Logh, Banks, Irby, and Mangles
had been opposed by hundreds of Bedouins, who swore
¢ that they should never enter their territory nor drink of their
waters,” and “ that they would shoot them like doga if they
attempted it.” And I expected some immediate opposition
from at least the thirty or forty, fewer than whom, the sheik
had told me, were never to be found in Wady Moussa. I
expected a scene of some kind ; but at the entrance of the
city there was not a creature o dispute our passage; its
portals were wide open, snd we passed along the stream
down into the area, and still no man came to oppose us.
We moved to the extreme end of the arez; and, when in
the act of dismounting st the foot of the rock on which
etood the temple that had constautly faced us, we saw ono
solitary Arsb, straggling along without any apparent objsct,
a mere wanderer among the ruinw; and it is a not uninter-
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esting fact, that this poor Bedouin was the only living
being we saw in the desolate city of Petra. After gazing
at us for a few moments from a distance, he came towards
us, and in a few moments was sitting down to pipes and
coffee with my companiona. [ again asked the sheik for
the other entrance, and he again told me there was none;
but I conld not believe him, and set out to Jook for it my-
self; and although in my search I had already seen enough
abandantly to repay me for all my difficulties in getting there,
1 could not be content without finding this desired avenue.
In front of the great temple, the pride and beauty of
Petra, of which more hereafter, | saw a narrow opening in
the rocks, exactly corresponding with my conception of the
object for which I was secking. A full stream of water
was gushing through it, and filling up the whole mouth of
the passage. Mounted on the shoulders of one of my Bed-
ouins, I got him to carty me through the swollen stream at
the mouth of the opening, and set me down on a dry place
a little sbove, whence I began to pick my way, occasionally
taking to the shoulders of my follower, and continued to
advance more than a mile. I was beyond all peradventure
in the great ovtrance I was seeking. There could not be
two such, and 1 should have gone on to the exireme end of
the ravine, but my Bedouin suddeniy refused me the fur-
ther use of his shoulders. He had been some time object.
ing and begging me to return, and now positively refused
to go any farther; and, in fact, turned about himself. I
“was anxious to proceed, but I did not like wading up to my
knees in the water, nor did I feel very resolute 1o go where
I might expose myself 10 danger, as he seemed 10 intimate.
‘While I was hesitating, another of my men came running
up the ravine, and shortly after him Panl and the sheik,
breathlees with haste, and crying in low gutturals, «El
Arab! o] Arab!"—«The Arabs! the Arabs!” This was
enough for me. 1had heard so much of El Arab thatI-
’ E2



b4 " INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL.

had bocome nervous. Jt was like the cry of Delilsh in the
oars of the eleeping Bamson, * The Philistines be upon
thee.” At the other end of the ravine was an encampment
ofthe E] Alovins ; and the sheik, having due regard to my
communication about mopey matters, had shunned this en-
trance o avoid bringing upon me this horde of tribute-gath-
erers for a participation in the spoils. Withoot any dispo-
sition to explore farther, I turned towards the city; and it
was now that  began to feel the powerful and indelible im-
pression that must be produced on entering, through this
mouantainous passage, the excavated city of Petra.

For about two miles it lies between high and precipitous
ranges of rocks, from five hundred to a thousand feet in
height, standing as if torn asunder by some great convulsion,
and barely wide enough for two Lorsemen to pass abreast.
A swelling stream rushes between them; the summits are
wild and broken ; in some places overhanging the opposite
sidea, casting the darkness of night upon the narrow defile ;
then receding and forming an opening above, through which
a strong ray of light is thrown down, and illuminates with
the blaze of day the frightful chawm below. Wild fig-trees,
oleanders, and ivy wese growing out of the rocky sides of
the cliffs hundreds of feet above our heads; the eagle wae
screaming above us; all along were the open doors of
tombs, forming the great Necropolis of the city ; and at the
extreme end was a large open space, with 2 powerful body
of light thrown down upen it, and exhibiting in one full
view the fagade of a beautiful temple, hewn out of the rock,
with rows of Corimhian columos and ornaments, standing
out fresh and clear as if bt yesterday from the hands of
, the aculptor. Though coming direcily from the banks of
the Nile, where the preservation of tha temples excites the
admiration and setonishment of every traveller, we were
voused end excited by the extraordinary besuty and excele
lent condition of the great templs at Potra. Even in come
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img upon it, ay we did, at disadvantage, I rembmber that
Paul, who was e passionats admirer of the arta, when he
first obtained a glimpee of it, involuntarily cried out, and
xooving on (o the front with a vivacity I never saw him
exhibit before or afterward, clapped his hands, and shouted
in ecstasy. 'To the last day of our being together he was
in the habit of referring to his extraordinary fit of enthu-
sisem when he first came upou that temple; snd I can
well imagine that, entering by this narrow defile, with the
feelings roused by its extraordinary and romantic wild-
ness and besuty, the first view of that superb fagade must
prodace an effect which could never pass away. Even
row, that ] have rewumed to the pumsuits and thought-en-
groesing incidents of & life in the busiest city in the werld,
often in situations as widely different as light from darknesa,
1 soe before me the fagade of that temple ; neither the Co-
lisoum at Rome, grand ead interesting as it is, nor the ruins
of the Acropolis as Athens, nor the Pyramids, nor the mighty
temples of the Nile, are so often present to my memory.

The whole temple, its columns, ormamen:s, porticoes,
and porches, are cut out from and form part of the aolid

_rock; and this rock, at the foot of which the temple stands
like & mere print, towers several hundred feet above, ite
face cut smooth to the very summit, and the lop remaining
wild and misshapen as Nature made it. The whole arca
before the temple is perhaps an acre in extent, enclosed on
sli mides except at the narrow enirance, and an opening to
the left of the temple, which leads into the area of the city
by a pase through perpendicular rocks five or six hundred
feet in height.

It is not my design o enter into the details of the many
monuments in this extraordinary citys but, to give & gen-
erul idea of the chavacter of all the excavations, I cunnot
do better than go within the temple. Aacending weversl
‘booad steps, wo entered undsr a colonnade of four Carine
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thian coluruns, about thirty-five’ feet high, iote a large cham-~
ber of some fifty feet square and twenty-five feet high. The
outside of the temple is richly ornamented, but the interior
is perfectly plain, there being mo ormament of any kind
upon the walls or ceiling ; on each of the three sides is a
amall chamber for the reception of the dead; and on the
back wall of the innermost chamber I saw the nemes of
Messts, Legh, Banks, Irby, and Mangles, the four English
travellers whoe with 20 much difficulty had eflfected their
entrance to the city ; of Messieurs Laborde and Linant, and
the two Englishmen and Italian of whom I have before
spoken ; and two or three others, which, from the charactar
of the writing, I supposed to be the names of atiendants
upon some of these gentlemen, These were the only
names recorded in the temple ; and, besides Burckbardt, no
other traveller had ever reached it. I was the first Ameris
can who had ever been there. Many of my countrymen,
probably, as was the case with me, have never known the
existence of such a city; and, independently of all peraonal
considerations, I confeas that I felt what, 1 trust, was not an
inexcusable pride, in writing upon the innermost wall of
that temple the name of an Americen citizen ; and under it,
and flourishing on ita own account in lemples, and tombs,
and all the most conspicuous places in Petra,is the illusturi-
ous name of Paulo Nuozzo, dragomano.

Leaving the temple and the open area on which it fronts,
and following the stream, we entered another defile much
broader than the first, on each side of which were ranges

" of tombs, with sculptured doors and columns; and on the
left, in the bosom of the mountain, hewn out of the solid
rock, is & large theatre, circulsr in form, the pillars in fiont
fallen, and contsining thirty-three rows of seats, capable
of containing more than three thousand persons. Above
the corridor waa & range of doors opening to chembers in

the rocks, the ssats of the princes and wealthiest inhabitants
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of Petra, and not unlike a row of private boxes in a modern
theatre.

‘The whole theatre is at this day in such a state of pres-
ervation, that if the tenants of the 1ombs around could once
more rise into life, they might take their old places on its
seats, and listen to the declamation of their favourite player.
To me the stiliness of a ruined city is nowhere so impres-
sive ag when sitting on the steps of its theatre; once
thronged with the gay and pleasure-seeking, but now given
up to solitude and desolation. Day afier day these seals
had been fitled, and the now silent rocks had echoed 1o the
applauding shout of thousands; and little could an ancient
Edomite imagine that a solitary stranger, from a then un.
known world, would one day be wandering among \he ruins
of his proud and wonderful city, meditating upon the fate of
a race that has for ages passed away. Where are yeo, in-
habitants of thisdesolate city ! ye who once sat on the seats
of this theatre, the young, the high-born, the beautiful, and
brave ; who once rejoiced in your richep and power, and
lived as if there was no grave?! Where are ye mow!
Even the very. tomba, whose open doors aro stretching
away in Jong ranges before the eyes of the wondering trav-
eller, cannot reveal the mystery of your doom: your dry
bones are gone ; the robber has invaded your graves, and
your very ashes have been swepl away to make room for
the wandering Arab of the desert. -

But we need not atop at the days when a gay population
were crowding to this theatre. In the earliest periods of
recorded timee, long before this theatre was built, and long
before the tragic muse was known, a great city stood here.
‘When Esau, having acld hia birthright for a mess of potiage,
tame to his portion among the mountains of Beir; and
Edom, growing in power and strength, became presumptu-
cus and haughty, until, in her pride, when Israel prayed a
passage through her country, Edom said unto Israel, * Thou
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shalt not pess by me, lest I come ont against thee with the
sword.” :

Amid all the terrible denunciations against the land of
Idumea, * her cities and the inhabitants thereof,” this proud
city among the rocks, doubtless for its extraordinary sins,
was always marked as a subject of extraordinary vengeance.
1 have sworn by myself, ssith the Lord, that Bozrah (the
strong or foniified city) shall bocome = desolation, a re-
proach, and = waste, and a curse, and all the cities thereof
shall be perpetual waste, Lo, I will make thee amail
gmong the heathen, and despised among men. Thy terri-
bleness hath deceived thee, and the pride of thy heart, oh
thou that dwellest in the clefis of the rocks, that holdest
the height of the hill; though thou shouldst make thy
nest #s high as the eagle, I will bring thee down from
thence, saith the Lord”* ¢ They shall call the nobiea
thereof to the kingdom, but none shall be there, and all her
princes shall be nothing ; and thorns shall come up in her
paleces, nettles and brambles in the fortresses thereof, end
it shall be a habitasion for dragons, and a court for owls.”$

I would that the skeptic could stand a8 I did among the
ruins of this city among the rocks, and there open the sx-
cred book and read the words of the inspired perman, writ-
. ten when this desolate place was one of the greatest cities
- in the world. I see the scofl’ arrested, his chesk pale, hin
lip quivering, and his heart quaking with fear, as the ruined
city.cries out to him in s voice loud and powerful as that of
one risen from the dead; though he would not believe Moses
and the prophets, he believes the handwriting of God him-
seolf in the desolation and eternal ruin around him. We sat
oa the steps of the theairs, and made our noonday meal;
our drink was from the pure streara that rolled down at our
feet. Paul and myself were alone. We scared the par

* Jersmish xiix, 13, 16. t Iemish xxxiv, 14, 15
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tridge before us as we ascended, and I broke for a moment
the stillness of the desolate city by the report of my gun.

All around the theatre, in the sides of the mountains, were
ranges of tombs; and directly opposite they rose in long
tiers one above another. Having locked into those around
the theatre, I crossed to those opposite; and, carefully as
the brief time I had would allow, examined the whole range.
Though I had no small experience in exploring catacombs
and tombs, these were so different from any I had seen that
I found it difficult to distinguish the habitations of the living
from the chambers of the dead. The fagades or architec-
tural decorations of the front were everywhere handsome ;
and in this they differed materially from the tombs in Egypt ;
in the latter the doors were simply an opening in the rock,
and all the grandeur and beauty of the work within; while
here the door was always imposing in its appearance, and
the interior was generally a simple chamber, unpainted and
unsculptured.

I say that I could not distinguish the dwellings from the
tombs ; but this was not invariably the case; some were
clearly tombs, for there were pits in which the dead had
been laid, and others were as clearly dwellings, being with-
out a place for the deposite of the dead. One of these last
particularly attracted my attention. It consisted of one
large chamber, having on one side, at the foot of the wall,
a stone bench about a foot high, and two or three broad,
in form like the divans in the East at the present day ; at
the other end were several small apartments, hewn out of
the rock, with partition walls left between them, like stalls
in a stable, and these had probably been the sleeping apart-
ments of the different members of the family, the myste-
ries of bars and bolts, of folding-doors and third stories,
being unknown in the days of the ancient Edomites.
There were no paintings or decorations of any kind within
the chamber; but the rock out of which it was hewn, like



€60 INCIDENTS OF TRAYEL.

the whole stony rampart that encircled the city, was of a
.peculiarity and beauty that 1 never saw elsewhere, being a
dark ground, with veins of white, bine, red, purple, and
sometimes scarlet and light orange, running through it in
rainbow streaks ; and within the chambers, where there had
been no exposure to the action of the elemenis, the f{resh.
neas and beauty of the colours in which these waving lines
were drawn gave an effect hardly inferior to that of the
paintings in the tombs of the kings at Thebes. From its
high and commanding position, and the unusyal finish of the
work, this house, if so it may be called, had no doubt been
the residence of one who had strutted his hour of brief ex-
istence among the wealthy citizena of Petra. In front was
a large table of rock, forming a sort of court for the exca-
vated dwelling, where probebly, year after year, in this
beautiful climate, the Edomite of old sat under the gather-
ing shades of evening, sometimes looking down upon the
congregated thousands and the atirring scenes in the theatre
beneath, or beyond upon the palaces and dwellings in the
area of the then populous city.

Farther on in the same range, though, in consequence of
the steps of the sireets being broken, we were obliged to go
down and ascend again before we could reach it, was ame

other temple, like the first, cut out of the solid rock, and, -

like the first too, having for its principal ornament & large
urn, shattered and bruised by muaket bafls ; for the ignorant
Arab, believing that gold is concealed in it, day after day,
as he passes, levelg at it his murderous gun, in the vain
hope to break the vessel and scatter a goiden shower on the
ground.

But it would be unprofitable to dwell upon details. In
the exceeding interest of the sceme around me, I hurried
from place to place, utterly insensible to physical fatigue;
and being entirely alone, and having a full and undisturbsd
range of. the ruins, | clambered up broken staircases and
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smong the ruins of streeta; and, looking into ome exca-
vation, passed on to another ind another, end made the
whole circuit of the desolate city. There, on the spot,
everything had an interest which I cannot give in deserip-
tion ; and if the reader has followed me so far, I have too
much regard for him 10 drag him about after me as I did
Paul. I am warzed of the consequences by what occurred
with that excellent and patient follower; for, before the day
was over, he waa completely worn out with fatigue.

The shades of evening were gathering around us as we
atood for the last time on the steps of the theatre. FPerfect
a8 has been the fulfilment of the prophecy in regard to this
desolate city, in no one particular has ita truth been more
awfully verified than in the complete destruction of ita in-
habitants ; in the extermination of the race of the Edomites.
In the ssme, day, and by the voice of the same prophets,
cams the separate denuncistions agrinst the descendants of
Israel and Edom, declaring against both & complete change
of their temporal condition ; and while the Jews have been
dispersed in every country under heaven, and are atill, in
every land, a separate and unmixed people, * the Edomites
have besn cut off for ever, and there is not any remaining
of the house of Esau.”

“ Wisdom has departeé from Teman, and understanding
out of the mount of Esau ;" and the miserable Arab who
now reams over the land cannot sppreciate or understand
the works of its mncient inhasbitants. In the summer he
cultivates the fow valleys in which seed will grow, and in
the winter makes his habitation in the tombs ; and, stimula-
ted by vague and exaggerated traditionary notions of the
groatness and wealth of the people who have gone before
him, his barbarous hand is raised ageinst the remairing
monuments of their arta: and, as he bresks to atoms the
sculptured stone, he expects to gather up their long-hidden
treasures. I could have lingered for daye on the stsps of

Vou 0.—F '
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that theatre, for 1 never was at & place wheve such a crowd
of asaociations pressed upon the mind. But the sheik was
hurrying me away. From the first ho had told me that |
must not pass a night within the city ; and begging me not
to tempt my fortune too rashly, he was perpetuslly urging
me to make my retreat while there was ye! time. He said
that, if the Arabs at the other end of the great entrance heard
of a stranger being there, they would be down upon me to
a man, and, not content with extorting money, would cer-
tainly prevent my visiting the tomb of Aaron. He hed
touched the right chord; and considering that weeks or
months could not impress the scene more atrongly on my
mind, and that 1 was no artist, and could not carry away
on paper the plans and modela of ancient art, I mounted my
horse from the very steps of the theatrs, and followed the
sheik in his progress up the valley. Turing back from
the theatre, the whole area of the city burst upon the sight
st once, filled with crumbling masses of rock and stone,
the ruined habitations of a people long since perished from
the face of the earth, and encompassed ou every side by
high ranges of mountains ; and the sides of these were cut
smoath, even to the summit, hundreds of feet above my
head as I rode past, and filled with long-continued ranges of
open doors, the entrances to dwellings and tombs, of which
the small connecting staircases were not visible at a dis-
tance, and many of the tenements seemed utterly inaccea-
sible. -

Every moment the sheik was bocoming more and more
impatient; and, spurring’ my horse, 1 followed him on &
gallop among the rvins.  We ascended the valley, and rising
to the summit of the rocky rampart, it was almost dark
when we found ourselves opposite a range of tombes in the
suburba of the city. Here we dismounted; and selecting
from among them one which, from its finish and dimen.
sions, must heve been the last abode of some wealthy
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Edomite, we prepared to pass the night within its walla, T
wan completely worn out when I threw myself on the rocky
fioor of the tomb., I had just completed one of the most
interesting days in my life; for the singular charactet of
the city, and the uncommon beauty of its ruins, its great an-
tiquity, the prophetic denunciations of whose truth it was
the witness, its loas for more than a thousand years 1o the
civilized world, its very existence being kunown oaly to the
wandering Arsb, the difficulty of reaching it, and the hur-
ried and dangerous manner in which I had reached it, gave
a thrilling and almost {earful interest to the time and place,
of which I feel it utterly impossible to convey any idea.

1o the moming Paul and 1 had determined, when our
companions should be asleep, to ascend Mount Hor by
moonlight ; but now we thought only of rest; and seldom
has the pampered tenant of a palace laid down with greater
satisfaction upon his canopied bed than I did upon the
siony floor of this tomb in Petra. In the front partof it
was a large chamber, about twenty-five feet square and ten
feet high; and behind this was another of smaller dimen-
sions, furnished with receptacles for the dead, not arranged
after the manner of sheives extending along the wall, as in
the catacombs | had seen in Italy and Egypt, but cut length.
wise in the rock, like ovens, so as to admit the insertion of
the body with the feet foremost,

We baiit a fire in the outer chamber, thus lighting up the
inmermost recesses of the tombe ; 2nd, after our evening
meal, while sipping coffee and smoking pipes, the sheik
congratulated me upon my extreme good fortune in having
soen Petrs without any annoysnce from the Bedouins ; ad-
ding, &8 usval, thet it was a happy day for me when [ saw
his face at Cairo. He told me that he had never beer to
Wady Moussa without seeing at least thirty or forty Arabs,
and sometimes three or four hundred; that when Abdel
Hag {Mr. Linant) and Mr. Laborde visited Petra the firat .
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time, they wore driven out by the Bedounins after reman.
ing only five hours, and were chased down into the valiey,
Mr. Linant changing his dromedary every three hours on
the way back to Akaba ; that there he remained, pretending
to be sick, for twenty-four daye, every day feasting half the
tribe ; and during that time sending to Caire for money,
dresses, swords, guns, pistols, ammunition, &c., which
he distributed among them so lavishiy that the whole tribe
escorted him in triumphto Petra. This i so difforent from
Mr. Laborde's account of his visit, that it cannot be true.
I asked him abont the visit of Messrs. Legh and Banks, and
Captains Irby and Mangles ; and drawing close to me, so
as not to be overheard by the 7est, he told me that he re-
membered their visit well; that they came from Kerek with
three sheiks and three or four hundred men, and that the
Bedouins of Wady Moussa turned tut against them more
than two thousand strong. Hia uncle wase then the sheik,
and he himself a young man; and, if his account is true,
which cannot, however, be, as it is entirely different from
theirs, he began the life of & knave so young, thas, though
he had no great field for exercise, he ought then to have
been something of a proficient; he said, that while they
were Degotiating and parleying, one of the strange Arabs
slipped into hie hands e purse with a hundred pieces of
gold, which he showed to his uncte, and proposed to him
that they should use their influence to procure the admis-
sion of the strangers, and divide the money between them;
and so wrought upon the old man that he procured their
entrance, telling the tribe that one of the sirangers was
sick, and, if they did not admit them into Wady Moussa, he
would take them to his tent ; and, added the sheik, hi» eyea
sparkling with low cunning, my uncle and I ate the whole
of that gold without any one of the tribe ever knowing any-
thing about it,

One piece of information he gave me, which I thought
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wery likely to be true; that the road to Petre, snd thence
through Idumea in any direction, never could be purssed
with assurance of esfety, or become a frequented route, be-
cause the Bedouina would always be lying in wait for trav-
ellers, 1o oxact tribute or presents; amd slthough a litde
might sometimes content them, at others their demands
would be axorb:tant, and quarrels and bad consequences to
the traveller would bo almost sure to follow ; and he zdded,
in reference 1o our visiy, that, as soon as the Arabs should
hear of a stranger having been at Petra, they would be
down in swerms; snd perhaps even now would follow us
into the valley, I was satisfied that [ had made = fort.
nate escape, not, perhaps, from persounal danger, but from
grinding exactions, if not from robbery ; and, congratulating
myself vpon my good fortune se far, I began to feel my
way for what I now regarded as important as before I had
thought the jowrney to Petra, namoly, a visit to the tomb of
Aaron.

My companions opposed my going to it, saying that no
Christian had ever done so; snd that none but Mussulmans
went there, and they only to eacrifice a sheep upon the
tomb. [ told them that I slso designed to sacrifice; and
that, like them, we regarded Aaron as z prophet; that my
visit to Petra was oothing unless [ made the sacrifice; and
thet my conscience would not be at ease unless I performed
it according to my vow. This notice-of my pious purpose
amoothed some of the difficulties, ss the Arabs knew that
after the sacrifice the sheep must be eaten. The sheik
was much mwore liberal or more indifferent than the rest,
and my desire was finally assented to; although, in wind-
ing up a long discussion about the pedigree of Aaron, one
of them held out to the Iaet that Aaron wes 3 Mussulmar,
and would not believe that he lived before Mohammed. He
had an indefinite idea that Mohammed waa the preatest
man that ever lived, aod in his mind this was not consistent -
with the idea of any one having lived before him. .

F32



66 INGIDENTS OF TRAVEL,

My plans for the morrow being all armanged, the Bed-
ouins stretdhed themselves ont in the outer chamber, while
I went within; and seeking out a<tomb as far back as I
could find, I crawled in feet first, and found myself very
much in the condition of & man buried alive. But never
did & man go to his tomb with so much satisfaction as 1
felt, 1 was very tired; the night was cold, and here I was
completely sheltered. 1 hed just room enough to turm
round; and the worthy old Edomite for whom the tomb
‘was made never slept in it more guietly than I did. Litde
did he imagine that his bones would one day be scattered
to the winds, and & straggling American and a horde of
Bedonins, born aad living thousands of miles from each
other, would be sieeping quietly in his tomb, alike ignorant
and careless of him for whom it was buik.
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CHAPTER V.

A bold Endeavour—Unaxpected Obstaclea.—Pisadvantage of a Dress.—
The Desd Ben—A New Project.—The Tomb of Aaron—An Alamm-—
Descent of the Mountain—An awkward Meeting.—Poetic Licenns.—
Ali's Well that Ends Well.—Unexpected Dignities.—Arab Notions of
Travel, :

A wan rising from 3 tomb with gll his clothes on does
pot require reuch time for the arrangement of his toilet. In
less than balf an hour we had breakfasted, and were agsin
onour way. Forgetting all that had engrossed my thoughts
and feelings the day before, I now fixed my eyes upon the
tomb of Aaron, on the summit of Mount Hor. The mount
ain was high, towering asbove all the rest, bare and rugged
to ils very summit, without a tree or even a bush growing
on its steril side; and our road lay dizgctly along ita base.
The Bedouins again began to show an unwillingness to al-
low my visit to the tomb; and the sheik himself told me
that it would take half the day, and perhaps be the means
of bringing upon me soms of the horde I had escaped. I
saw that they were disposed to prevent me from zccom-
plishing my object; and I felt sure that, if we met any
strange Arsbs, my purpose would certainly be defeated. I
suspected them of stratagem, and began to think of resomn-
ing ‘o stratagem for myself. ‘They remembered the sheep,
however, and told me that the sacrifice could as well ba
performed at the base as on the summit of the mountain ; but
this, of course, would not satisfy my conscience.

With my eyes constantly fixed on the top of the mount-
ain, I had thought for some time that it would oot be im-
practicsble 10 sscend from the side on whick I was. Peul
#nd I examined the localilies as carefully as a couple of
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engincers seeking an assailable place to scale the wall of
a fortified city; and afraid to wait till théy bad matared
same plan of opposing me, [ determined te take them by
surprise ; and throwing myself from my horse, and telling
Paul to say that we would climb the mountain here, sod
meet them on the other side, I was almost out of hearing
before they had recavered from their astonishment. Paual
followed me, and the sheik and his men stood for some
time without maving, irresolute what to do; and it was not
until we had advanced considerably on the mountain that
we saw the caravan again sldwly moving along its base.
None of them offered to accompany us, though we shonld
have beern glad to have one or two with us on our ex-
pedition, '

For some distance we found the ascent sufficiently
smooth and easy—much more so than that of Mount Binai
-and, so far as we could see before us, it was likely 1o
continue the same all the way up. We wore railing at the
sheik for wanting to carry us around to the other side, and
congratulating ourselves upon having attempted it here, when
wo came to a yawning and precipitous chasm, opening
ita hotrid jaws almost from the very base of the mountain.
From the distance st which we had marked out our route,
the inequalities of surface could not be distinguished, but
here it was guite another thing. We stood on the brink of
the chaem, and looked at each other in blank amazement;
and at a long distance, as they wound along the base of the
mountain, ¥ thought I could see a quiet smile of derision
lighting up the grim visages of my Bedouin companions.
Wa stood upon the edge of the chasm, looking down into
ite deep abyse, like the spirits of the depatted lingering on
the shores of the Styx, vainly wishing for a ferryman to carry
us over, and our case seemed perfectly bopeless without
some such aid.  But the days when genii and spirits lent their
kind psaistance t0 the sona of men are gone; if 8 man fads
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himself in a ditch, he must get out of it as well as he can,
and so it was with us on the brink of this chasm. Bad, how.
ever, as was our prospect in looking forward, we had not yet
begun to look back ; and as soon as we saw that there was
no possibility of geuing over it, we began to descend ; and
groping, sliding, jumping, and holding on with hands and
feet, we reached the bottom of the gutly ; and, after another
bard balf hour's toil, were resting our wearied limbs upon
the opposite brink, st sbout the samse elevation as that of
the place from which we had started.

This success emcouraged us; end, without caring or
thioking how we should come down again, we felt only the
spirit of the seamsan’s cry to the trembling sailor boy,
“Look aloft, you lubber;” and looking aloft, we saw
through a small opening before us, though still at a great
distance, the white dome that covered the tomb of the Srst
high-prieat of Israel. Again with stout hearts we resunsed
our ascent; but, as we might reasonably have supposed,
that which we had psssed was not the only chasm in the
mountains. What had appeured o ue slight inequalities of
surface we found great fissures and openings, presenting
themselves before us in quick succession; not, ludeed, as
absolute and igsurmountable barriers to farther progress,
but zffording us only the encouragement of a bare possibil-
ity of crossing them. The whole mountain, from its base
to its summit, waa rocky and naked, affording net a tree or
bush to asaist us; and sll that we had to hold on by wers
the rough and brokea comers of the porous sandstone rocks,
which crumbled in our bands and under our feet, and more
than once put us in danger of our lives. Several times, .
after desperate exertion, we sat down perfectly discouraged
8t seeing another and another chasm before us, and more
than once we were on the point of gividg up the attempt,
thinking it impossible to advance any farther; but we had
ocome so far, and taken so little uotice of owr road, that it
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waa almost as impossible to return; and a distant and ac-
cidental glimpse of the whitened dome would revive our
courage, and stimulate us to another effort. Beveral times
I mounted on Paul's shoulders, and with his helping reached
the 1op of a precipitous or cverhanging rock, where, lying
dowa with my face over'the brink, I wok up the pistols,
swords, &c., and then helped him up in tarn ; sometimes,
8gain, he was the climber, and my shoulders were the step-
ping-stons ; and, in the rough grasps that we gave each
other, neither thought of the relation of master and servant.
On the sides of that rugged mountain, sc desolate, so com-
pletely removed from the world, whose difficult ascent had
been attempted by few human foolsteps since the days
when “Moses and Aaron went up in sight of sll the con-
gregation,” the master and the man lay on the same rock,
encountering the same fatigues and dangers, and inspired by
. the same hopes and fears. My dress was particularly bad
-for the occasion; for, besides the encumbrance of pistols
and a sword, my long silk gowh and large sleeves were a
great amjoyance, ¢ 1 wanted every moment a long reach
of the arm and full play of the legs; even our light Turkish
slippers were impedimente in our desperate scramble, and
we were obliged to pull them off, for the better hold that
could be taken with the naked feet,

It will be remembered that we were ascending on the
eastern side of the mountain; and in one of our pauses to
breathe, when about half way up, we looked back upon the
high rampart of rocks that enclosed the city of Petra; and
on the outside of the rock we saw the fagade of a beantiful
temple, resembling in its promirent features, bat seeming
larger and more beautiful than, the Khasne of Pharaoh op-
posite the principal entrance of the ¢ity. [ have no doubt
that a visit to that temple would have abundantly repaid
me for the day I should have lost; for, besides its archi-
toctural hosuty, it would have been curious to examine, and,
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if possible, discofer why it was constructed, standing alone
outside of the city, and, as it appeared, apart from every-
thing connected with the habitations of the Edomites. . But
as yet we had work enough before ns. Disencumbering our-
selves of all our useless trappings, shoes, pistols, swords, to-
bacco-pouch, and water-sack, which wae tied together in a
aash and the roll of a turban, by dint of climbing, pushing,
and lifting each other, afier the most arduous upward
ecramble I ever accomplished, we attained the bald and
hoary summit of the mountain ; and, before we had time to
look around, at the exireme end of the desolate valley of
El Ghor, our sitention was instantly attracted snd en-
grossed by one of the most interesting objects in the world,
and Paul and I exclaimed at the same moment, * The Dead
8ea!” Lying between the barren mountains of Arabia and
Judes, presenting to us from that height no more than a
small, calm, and silvery surface, was that mysterious sea
which rolled its dark waters over the guilty cities of Sodom
and Gomorrah ; over whose surface, according to the su-
perstition of the Arabs, no bird can fly, and in whose waters
no, fish can swim; constantly receiviog in its greedy bosom
the whole bedy of the Jordan, buy, unlike all other waters,
sending forth no tribute to the ocean. A new idea entered
my wind. I would follow the desert valley of El Ghor to
the shores of the Dead Ses, along whose savage borders |
would coast to the ruined Jericho and the hallowed Jordan,
and search in its deadly waters for the ruins of the doomed
and blasted citiea,

If I had never stood on the top of Mount Sinaj, 1 should:
say that nothing could exceed the desolation of the view
" from the summit of Mount Hor, its most striking objects
being the dreary and rugged mountains of Seir, bare and
naked of trees and verdure, and heaving their lofty summits
to the skies, as if in & vain and fruitdess offurt 1o excel the
mighty pile, on the top of which the high-priest of Israel
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waa buried. Befora me waa 3 land of batrenness and ruin ,
a land accursed by God, and against which the prophets
had set their faces; the land of which it is thus written in
the Book of Life: “ Moreover, the wort of the Lord came
vnto me, saying, Son of man, set thy face against Mouat
Seir, and prophesy against it, and say unto it, Thus saith
the Lord God, Behold, oh Mount -Seir, ] am against thee,
and.I will stretch out mine hand against thee, and I will
make thee most desolate. I will lay thy cities waste, and
thou shalt be desolate ; and thou shalt know that I am the
Lord. Because thou hast had a perpetual hatred, ard
hast shed the blood of the children of Israel by the force of
the sword in the time of their calamity, in the time that their
iniquity had an end: therefore, as I live, saith the Lord
God, 1 will prepare thee unto blood, and blood shall pursue
thee - sith thou hast not hated blood, even blood shall pursue
thee. Thus will I make Mount Seir most desolate, znd
cut off from it him that passeth out and him that resurneth,
And I will £ill his mountains with his sl2in men: in thy
hills, and in ‘thy valleys, snd in all thy rivers shail they fall
that are slain with the aword. I will make thee perpetoal
desolations, and thy cities shall not return: and ye shall
know that T am the Lord.”*

The Bible account of the death of Aaron is—* And the
children of Israel, even the whole congregation, journeyed
from Kadesh, and came unto Mount Hor. And the Lord
spake unto Moses and Aaron in Mount Hor, by the coast of
the land of Edom, saying, Aaron shall be gathered unto his
people : for he shall not enter into the land which | hava
given unto ‘he children of Israel, because ye rebelled
ugaiost my word at the water of Meribah. 'Take Aaron
and Eleagzer his son, and bring them up unto Mount Hor;
and strip Aaron of his garments, and put them upon Elea-

* Exekiel xxav.
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ser his aon: and Aaron ahall be gathered unto his pecple,
and shall die there. And Moses did aa the Lord command-
od: and they went up into Mount Hor, in the sight of all
the congregation. And Moses atripped Aaron of his gar-
menta, and put them upon Eleazer hia son; and Aaren died
there in the top of the mount: and Mones and Eleazer
cpme down from the mount. And when all the congrega.
tion saw that Aaron was dead, they mourned for Aaron
thirty days, even all the house of [arael.”™

On the very “top of the mount,” reverenced alike by
Mussulmans and Christians, in the tomb of Aaron. The
building is about thirly feet square, containing a single
chamber; in front of the door is a tombatone, in form like
the oblong slabs in our churchyards, but larger and higher
the top rather larger than the bottom, and eovered with a
ragged pall of faded red cotton in shreds and patches, At
its head stood a high round stone, on which the Mussul-
man offers his sacrifices. The stone was blackened with
smoke ; stains of blood and fragments of burnt brush were
still about it; all was ready but the victim; and when 1
saw the reality of the preparations, I was very well satis.
fied 10 -have avoided the necessily of conforming to the
Mussuiman custom. A few ostrich eggs, the usual oma-
ments of a mosque, were suspended from the ceiling, and
the rest of the chamber was perfectly bare. Afier going
out, and from the very top of the tomb surveying again and
sgain the desolate and dreary scene that preaented itself or
every side, always terminating with the distent view of the
Dwad Ses, I returned within; aad examining once more
the tomb and the altar, walked carefully around the chame
bor. There was oo light except what cams from the door;
and, in groping in the oxtreme comner on cne side, my foot
descended into an aperture in the fivor. 1 put it down care-

* Nambers xx.
Yor. I.--G
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fully, and found a step, then another, and another, evidently
2 staircase leading to 3 chamber bolow. I went down till
my head wae on the level of the floor, but conld see nothing;
all was dark, and I called to Paul to atrike a light. Moat
provokingly, he had no materiale with him. He generally
catried a flint and steel for lighting his pipe with; but now,
when I most wanted it, he had none. I went back to the
staircase, and, descending to the bottom of the steps, at-
tempted to make out what the place might ba; but it was
utterly irmpossible. I could not see even the steps on
which I stood. I again came out, and made Paul search in
all his pockets for the steel and flint. My curiosity in-
creased with the dificully of gratifying it; and in a linde
while, when the thing seemed to be utterly impossible, with
this hole unexplored, Petra, Mount Hor, and the Dead Sea
appeared to lose half their imerest. Iran wp and down
the steps, inside and out, abused Paul, and strnck stones
togethey in the hope of eliciting aspark ; but all to no pur-
poze. ] was in an agony of despair, when I found myself
grasping convulsively the handle of my pistol. A light
broke suddenly upon me. A pile of dry brush and cotton
rags lay at the foot of the sacrificial aliar; I fired my pistol
into it, gave one pufl, and the whole mass was in a blaze.
Each seized & burning brend, and we descended. At the
fout of the steps was a narrow chamber, at the other end an
iron grating, opening in the middle, and behind the grating
8 tomb cut in the nsked rock, gvarded and reverenced aa
the tomb of Aaron. I tore aside the rusty grating, and
thrusting in my srm up o the shoulders, touched the hal-
lowed spot. The rocke and mountaine were echoing the
discharge of my pistol, like peals of crashing thunder; and
while, with the burning brand in one hand, I was thrusting
~ the other through the grating, the deafening reverberations
seemed to rebuke me for an act of macrilege, and I rushed
up the steps like s guilty aed fear-struck criminal, Sud-



DESCENT OF MOUNT HOR. 75

denly I heard from the foot of the mountain a quick snd ir-
regular discharge of firearms, which again resounded in
loud echoes through the mounmtains. It was far from my
desire that the bigoted Messulmans should come upon me,
and find me with my pistol atill smoking in my hand, and
the brush still burning in the tomb of the prophet; and,
tearing off' a piece of the ragged pall, we harried from the
place and dashed down the mountin on the opposite side
with 3 speed and recklessness that only foar could pive.
If there was room for question between a scramble or a
jump, we gave the jump; and, when wo could not jurop,
our shoes were off in a moment, one leaned over the brow
of the precipice, and gave the other his hand, and down we
went, allowing nothing to stop us. Once for a moment wo
were at s loss; but Paul, who, in the excitement of one
successful leap afier another, bad become amazingly conf-
dont, saw a stream of water, and made for it with the glori-
oua boast that where water deacended we could; and the
suggestion proved correct, although the water found much
less difficulty in getting down than we did. In short, after
an ascent the most toilsome, and a descent the most hair-
brained and perilous it was ever my fortune 1o accomplish,
in about half an hour we were at the base of the mountain,
but still hurrying on to join our escort,

We had dnly to cross a little valley to reach the regulsr
camel-irack, when we saw from behind a slightly elevated
range of rocks the head and long neck of n dromedary; a
Bedouin was on his back, but, riding sidewise, did not see
ns. vhnother came, and another, and another; then two or
three, and, finally, half a dozen at a time, the blackest,
grimmest, and ugliest vagabonds I had ever yet seen. A mo-
ment before Paul and I had both complained of fatigue, but
it is astonishing how the sight of these honest men revived
#w; eny one seeing the manner in which we scoured along
the side of the mountain would have thopght that all our
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consciousnesa was in our lega. The course we were pur-
suing when we firast eaw them would have brought us on
the regular camel-track a little in advance of them, but now
our feet seemed 10 cling to the sides of the mountain. We
were in & humour for almoat calling on the rocka to fall upon
us and cover us; and, if there had been a good dodging-
place, I am afrajd I should here have to say that we had
taken advantage of it until the very unwelcome caravan
passed by; but the whale surface of the country, whether
on mounimn side or in valley’s depth, was bare and naked
as 1 floor; there was not a bush to obstroct the view; and
soon we atood revealed 10 these umpleasant witnesses of
our agility. They all shouted to us at once; and we re-
turned the salute, looking at them over our shoulders, but
pushing on as fast as we could walk. In civilized society,
our ¢ourse of proceeding would have been considered a de-
cided cut; but the unmannerly savages did not know when
they received a civil cut, and were bent on cultivating our
acquaintance. With a Joud shout, stipping off their camels
and whipping ep their dromedaries, they left the track, and
dashed across the valley to intercept us., [ told Paul that
it was all over, and now we must brazen it out; and we
had just time to turn around and reconnoitre for a moment,
before we were almost trodden under foot by their drome-
daries. :
With the accounts that we had read and heard of these
Bedouins, it was not a pleasant thing to fall into their hands
alone ; and, without the protection of the sheik, we had rea-
son 10 apprehend bad treatment. We were on a #ising
ground ; .and, as they came bounding towards us, I had time
to remark thal there was not a gun or pistol among them;
but every one, old and young, big and linle, carried an
enormous aword alung over his back, the hilt coming up
towards the left shoulder, and in his hand a large club,
with & knot at the end 2s large 2» a doubled fist. Though
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I hed no idea of msking any resistance, it was & satisfaction
to feel that they might have some reapect for our firearms;
s even & Bedouin’s logic can teach him, that though & gun
or pistol can kill but one, no man in & crowd can tell but
thal he may be that one. Our armory, however, was not
in the best condition for immediate uas. I had fired one of
my pistols in the tomb of Asron and lost the flint of the
other; ahd Paul had burst the priming cap on one of his
barrels, and the other was charged with bird-shot.

It seemed that there was nothing hostile in their inten-
tions ; for though they came upor vs with & wild and clam.
orous shout, their dark eyes appeared o sparkle with de-
light 28 they shook us by the hand, and their tumultuous
greeting, to compare small things with great, reminded me
of the wild welcome which the Arabs of Saladin gave to the
litter of the Queen of England, when rpproaching the Dia.
mond of the Desert on the shores of the Dead Sea. Nev-
ertheless, I looked suspiciousiy upon ail their demonstra-
tions of good-will; and, though I returned all their greet-
ings, even to the kiss on their black faces, I would rather
aave been looking a¢ them through the bars of an iron gra-
ting. But Paul behaved like a hero, although he was a
supreme cowsrd, and admitted it himsei.® I knew that
everything depended upon him; but they had come upon us
in such a harry, and so few words had pzssed between us,
that I had oo idea how he stood affected. His first words
reassured me; and really, if he had passed all his life in
taming Bedouins, he could not have conducted himself more
gellantly or sensibly. He shook hands with eue, took a

* Paul's explonation of his cowardice was somewhst remerkeble, and
perhaps verecious, He azid that he was by nature brave encugh, but that,
when travelling in Sytis, about three years before, with Mr. Wellesley—a
aateral son of the Duke of WellingtorfE their pariy was stopped by Arsbe,
and their two kervashes, without any parley, raised their muskets and shot
two of the poor savages dead before his face; which had such an effect
£pon his nerves ns jo give him » horvor of tead and cold stes! ever sinca,

G2
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pipe from the mouth of another, kicked the dromedary of &
third, and patted his owner on the back, smoking, laughing, .
snd talking =li the time, ringing the changes upon the Sheik
El Alonin, Habeeb Effendi, and Abdel Hasis. I knew that
he was lying from his remarkable amplitnde of words, and
from his constantly mizing wp Abdel Hasis {mysell) with
the Habeeb Effendi, the prime mirister of the pacha; but
he was going on so smoothly that I had not the heart to
stop him; and besides, | thought he was playing for him-
self as weli as for me, and I had o right to put him in
danger by interfering. At length, all talking together, and
" Paul's voico rising above the rest, in force as well as fre-
quency, we retumed to the track, and proceeded forward
in a body to find the sheik.

Not to be too heavy on Paul for the little wanderings of
his tongue, I will barely mention such as he remembered
himself. Beginning with 2 solemn assurance that we had
not been in Wady Moussa er Peira {for this was his cardi-
pal point}, he affimmed that I was a Turk making a pilgrim-
age to the tomb of Aarom under a vow; and that, when
Sheik El Alouin was at Cairo, the Habeeb Effendi had
taken me to the sheik’s tent, end had told him to conduet
nie to Diebel Haroun, or Moun: Hor, and from thence to
Hebron {Khalil), and that, if I arrived in safety, he, the
Habeeb Effendi, would pay him well for it. We went on
very well for a little while; but by-and-by the Bedouins
began talking earnestly among themselves, and a fine, wick-
ed-locking boy, leaning down from the hump of his bare-
backed dromedary, with sparkling eyes thrust out his hand
and whispered bucksheesh; &n old dried-up man echoed it
in a hoarse voice directly in my ears; and one after an-
other joined in, til] the whole party, with their deep-toned
gutturals, were croaking the odious and ominous demand
ihat grated barshly on my nerves. Their black eyes were
tuned upon me with 3 keen and sager brightness; ihe
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barah cry was growing louder every moment; and I had

- glready congratulated myself upon having very little nbous
my porsop, and Paul was looking over his shoulders, and
flourishing the Habeeb Effend: and the Sheik El Alouin
with a8 loud & voice a8 ever, but evidently with & fainting
heart; bucksheesh, bucksheesh, bucksheesh was drowning
every other moise, when a sudden turn in the road breught
us upon the sheik and his attendants. The whole party
were in confusion ; some were descending the bare sides
of the mountains, others were coming down with their
dromedaries upon & full run; the sheik’s brother, on my
horse, was galloping along the base ; and the sheik himaelf,
with his long red dress streaming in the wind, and his
spear poised in the air, was dashing full speed across the
plain. All seemed to catch 2 glimpse of us at the same
monrent, and at the same moment all stopped. The sheik
stood for a little space, as if astonished and confounded at
seeing us attended Dy such an escort; and then spurring
again his fiery horse, moved a few paces towards us, snd
dismounting, struck his spear iu the sand, and waited to re-
ceive up. The men came in from al quarters ; and, almost
at the same moment, 2ll had gathered around the spear.
‘The sheik seemed more alarmed than any of us, and Paul
said he turned perfectly green. He had heard the report
of the pistol, which had given him much unessiness; the
men had apswered, and scatlered themselves abroad in
search of us; aod now eeeing us come up in the midst of
such a horde of Bedouins, he supposed that we had opened
an account which could only be sestled with bload.

The spirit of lying seemed io have taken possession of
us. Thinking it would not be particularly acceptable to
wy pious {riends to hear that T had been shooting in the
tomb of Aarca, I told Paul to say that we had shot at a
pariridge. Even before saluting the sirangers, with & hur-
ried voice and quivering lip, the sheik zaked the cagse of
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our firing; snd when Paul told him, sccording to my in-
structious, that the cause was merely a simple bird, he was
evidently relieved, although, unable to master his emotion,
he muttered, “ Cursed be the partridge, and cursed the gun,
and cursed the hand that fired it.” He then saluted our
new companions, and all sat down around his long spear
to smoke and drink coffee. I withdrew a little apart from
them, and threw myseelf on the ground, and then began to
suffer severely from a pain which, in my constant excite-
ment since the cause of it ocourred, I had not felt. The
pistat which I fired in the tomb had been charged by Paul
with two balls, and powder enough for a musket; and in
- the Bring it recoiled with such force as to lay open the

< back of my hand to the bone. 'While I was binding it up
es well as I could, the sheik was taking care thet I should
not suffer from my withdrawsl. [ have mentioned Paul's ly-
ing bumour, and my own tendency that way; but the sheik
cast all our doings in the shade; and particularly, as if it
had been concerted beforehand, he averred most solemnly,
end with the most determived look of truth imaginable, that
we had not been in ‘Wady Moussa; that ] was a Turk on
& pilgrimage to Mount Her; that when he was in Cairo
waiting for the caravan of pilgrims, the pacha sent the Ha-
beeb Effendi to conduct him to the citadel, whither he went,
and-found me sitting on the divan by the side of the pachs;
that the pucha twok me by the hand, told him that I was
hiz {the pacha’s) particular friend, and that he, Sheik El
Alouia, maat copdact me firat to Mount Hor, and then to
Khalil or Hebron, and that he had given his head 10 Mo-
hammed Aly for my safety. Panl was constantly moving
between me and the group around the epear, and advising
me of the progress of affairs ; and when I beard who I was,
and of my intimacy with the pacha, thinking that it was
not exactly the thiag for the particular {riond of the Viceroy
of Egypt te be sprawling on the sand, I got up, and, for the
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credit of my friend, put myself rather more upon my digni-

ty. We remained here half wn hour, when, seeing that
matters became no worse, I took it for granted that they
were better; and, afier moving about s little, I began to ar.
range the saddie of my horee ; and, by-and-by, as a sort of
declaration of independence, I told them that I would ride
on slowly, and they could follow at their convenience. The
sheik remained to settle with my new friends. They
were a caravan belonging to the El Alouin wribe, from the
tenta at the mouth of the entrance to Petra, now on their
way to Ga%; and the sheik got rid of them by paying '
them eomething, and assuring them that we had not been
in Petra.

- Esrly in the afternoon a favourite camel was taken sick,
stumbled, and fell ; and we turned aside among the mount-
aine, where we were compietely hidden from the view of
sny passing Bedowins, The camel belonged to a former
female slave of the sheik, whom he had manumitied and
mamried to * hia black,” and 0 whom he had given a tent
and this camel as a dowry. He had been very anxious to
get away aa far as possible from Wady Moussa that night;
but, aa soon aa the zccident happened, with the expression
nlways uppermost in the mouth of the [ollowers of ihe
Prophet, » God wills it,” he began to doctor the animal. It
was strange to be brought into such immediate contact with
the disciples of fatalism, If we did not reach the point we
were giming at, God willed it; if it rained, God willed ity
and [ suppose thal, if they had happened to lay their black
bands vpon my throat, and stripped me of everything § pos-
aessed, they would have piously raised their eyes to heav-
en, aod cried, * God willed it.” I remember Mr, Woiff,*

* The Rev. Joseph ‘Wolff is now in this ¢ountry, and has taken orders
in the Episcopal Church here. When 1 left Egypt he had set out on hie
long-projected joumey to Timbuctoe, He was taken sick in Abyssinin,
and, unable to contiptte his progress, under greal personal hardship and
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the converted Jew missionary, told me an sanecdote illus-
trating most strikingly the opération of this fatalist creed,
He was in Aleppn during an esrthquake, and saw two Thurks
emoking their pipes at the base of & house then tottering
and ready to fall. He cried out 10 shem and wamed them
of their peril ; but they turned their eyes to the impending
danger, and crying, * Allah ¢ Allah,” “ God is merciful,”
were buried under the ruins.

It was not more than four o’clock when we pitched our
tent. ‘The Arsbs zll came under the shade to talk more at
ease zbout our ascent of Mount Hor, and ou? adventurs
with the Bedouins of Wady Moussa ; and wishing to show
them that we Christians conceived ourselves to have soma
rights and interests in Aaron, I read 1o them, and Paul ex-
plained, the veraes in the Bible recording his death and
burial on the mountain. They were sstonished and con-
founded at finding anything aboust him in & book; records
of travel being entirely unknown to them, and books, there~
fore, regarded s of unquestionable veracity. The unbe.
Bever of the previous night, however, was now as obatinate
s8_if he had come from the banks of the Zuyder Zee. Ha
still contended that the great high-priest of the Jows was a
true follower of the Prophet; and I at last accommodated
the matter by allowing that he was not a Christian.

‘That evening Paul and the sheik had a long and curious
conversation. After supper, and over their pipes snd cof-
fee, the shetk asked him, 28 a brother, why we had come
sufferigg, crossed the desert to the Red Bas, snd went down to Bombey.
It ie greatly to be regretted that Mr Wolf s heaith failed him.  From his
extennive travels in Asis and Africa, snd his ictimate knowledge of the
languages and customs of the wild tribes that roam over their deseris. he
was probably betier qualified, snd had & better chance of reaching thas city,
thazn any other ren now living.  {t will probably be long before the sitempt
s made by ancther. Mr. Wolff has not, however, standoned his purpose.
As soon as hiv health will permit he intends to & his loumney, and,

if the dithiculties sud dangers sre not grester ihan M&D CAN GYeTcOme, Wo
may yet heas froxs him in the heart of Alrics.
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to that old city, Wady Mouass, so long a journey through
the desert, apending so much money; and when Paul t0ld
him it was to see Yhe ruins, he took the pipe from his
mouth, and said, ** That will do very well before the world;
but, between ourselves, there is something else ;” sad when
Paul persisted in it, the eheik said to him, * Swear by
your God that you do not come here 10 search for treas.
ure ;" and whea Paul had swomn by his God, the sheik rose,
and, poiating to bis brother as the very scme of honesty
and truth, suid, afler & moment's hesitetion, * OQsman, I
would not believe it if that brother had sworn it. No,” be
continued, * the Europeans are io0 cunning to spend their
money in looking at old siones. I know there is troasure
in Wady Mouass; I have dug for it, and I mean to dig for
it agein;” and then again be asked Paul whether he had
diacovered any, and where; telling him that he would aid
in removing it, without letting any of the rest of the tribe
know anything of the matter. )
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CHAPTER VI

Yulley of El Ghor.—~Propheciea agairst Edomn.—The 8heik’s Treachary.~—
A Explosion.—Personnel of the Arabs.—Amusing Retrospect.—Money
Troublos~—-Aspect of the Vslley—Death of a Camel —The Desert

" Horees.—Native Salt.

Eaniy in the morning we continued our deacent dewn
the mountain. Every turn was presenting us with a new
view of wild, barren, and desolate scenery; and yet fre.
quently, in little spots-watered by the mountain streams, we
saw shrubs, and patches of preen grass, and odoriferous
bushes. At sbout nine o'clock we wete again at the foot of
the mountains of Seir, again moving along the great desert
valley of El Ghor; and again I saw, in imagination, at the
extreme end of the valley, that mysterious sea which I had
first looked upon from the summit of Mount Hor. I had
spoken to the sheik before, and again T tried to prevail upen
him to follow the valley directly to its shores; but he told
e, as before, that he had never travelled that road, and
the Bedouins {whom he had last night declared to be. total
strangera) were deadly enemies of his tribe; in short, it was
impossible to prevail upon him ; and, as I found afterward,
it would have been physically impossible to' proceed along
the mountainous borders of the sen. )

We pursued the route which I had originally contempla-
ted, through the land of Idumea. In regard to this part of
my journey I wish to be particularly understood. Thres
different parties, at different times and under different cir-
cumstances, after an interval of twenty years {rom its djs-
covery by Burckhardt, had entered the city of Petra, but



PROPHECINS AGAINST RDOM, 88

not one of them had passed through the land of Idwmes,
The route of the two Englishmen und Iialian before referred
to was not precisely Rnown; and, with the exception of
these three, I was the first traveller who had ever attempted
to paes through the doomed and blighted Edom. In very
truth, the prophecy of Issiah, * None shall pass through it
for ever and ever,” seemed in a state of literal fulfilment,
And now, without considering thet I was perhaps braving
the nralediction of Heaven, but stimulated by the interest of
associations comnected with the denounced region, and ‘the
excitement of travelling over a new and unbeaten track, I
was again moving slong the desart valley of E] Ghor,

In the present state of the world, it is an enusual thing to
trave! a road over which hundreds have not passed beflore.
Europe, Asig, &nd even the wands of Africa, heve been over-
run and trodden down by the feet of travellers; but in the
* land of Idumea, the cldest country in the world, the aspect
of everything is new and strange, and the very sands you
tread on have never been trodden by the feet of civilized
humen beings. The Bedouin roams over them like the In«
dian on our native prairies. The road along whick the
stranger journsys was far better known in the days of David
and Solomon than it is now; and when he tires with the
contemplation of barrenness and ruin, he may take the Bible
in his hand, and read what Edom was, and how God, by
the mouth of his prophets, cursed it; and see with his owa
eyes whether God’e words be true. * Also Edom shall be
a desaolation { every one that goeth by it shall be astonished,
and shall hies at all the plagues thereof.  Asin the overithrow
of Sodom end Gomorrah, and the nsighbouring cities thereol,
saith the Lord, no man shall abide there, neither shall & son
of man dwell init. Therefore, hear the counsel of the Lord
that he hath taken against Edom ;. and his purposes that he
hath purpased against the iphabitants of Teman surely the
least of the flock shall draw them out ; eurely he aball make

Vou lL.—-H
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their habitations desolate with them. The earth is moved
at the noise of their fall, at the cry, the noise thereof was
heard in the Red Sea.”* And again. “Thus saith the
Lord God: Because that Edom hath dealt against the house
of Judah by taking vengeance, ande hath greatly offended,
and revenged himself upon them ; therefore, thus saith the
Lord God, I will also stretch out mine hand upon Edom,
and will cut off man and beast from it; and I will make it
desolate from Teman.”t ¢ Edom shall be a desolate wil-
derness.”f ‘“For three transgressions of Edom, and for
four, I will not turn away the punishment thereof.”§ * Thus
saith the Lord God concerning Edom : Behold, I have made
thee small among the heathen: thou art greatly despised.
The pride of thine heart hath deceived thee, thou that dwel-
lest in the clefts of the rock, whose habitation is high ; that
saith in his heart, Who shall bring me down to the ground?
Though thou exalt thyself as the eagle, and though thou set
thy nest among the stars, thence will I bring thee down,
saith the Lord. Shall I not in that day, saith the Lord, even
destroy the wise men out of Edom, and understanding out
of the mount of Esau? And thy mighty men, oh Teman,
shall be dismayed, to the end that every one of the mount
of Esau may be cut off by slaughter.”||

All that day the sheik was particularly disagreeable. He
was constantly talking of the favourable circumstances
under which I had seen Petra, the bad character of the
Bedouins, his devotion to me, and the generosity of Mr. La-
borde and Abdel Hag. Ever since we started, one of his
standing subjects of conversation with Paul had been what
he expected from me ; and to-day he pressed him particu-
larly, to learn how much money 1 had brought with me. In’
the evening he came to my tent. He was in the habit of
coming in every evening ; and, though I did not like him, I

i

#+ Jeremiah xlix. 4 Ezekiel xxv. 1 Joel iii., 19.
§ Amosi, 11, {| Obedish i.
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was in the habit of talking with him ; and, according to the
Arab custom, 1 always asked him to take a share of my
meal. In general, appease the stomach, and you gain the
heart of the Arab; but the viscera of my sheik were of im-
penetrable toughness. ®They produced none of that deli-
cious repose, that “ peace on earth, and good-will towards
all men"” spirit, which comes over an honest man after din-
ner. *A child might play with me,” said the good-hearted
son of Erin, as he threw himself back in his chair after
dinner; but it was not so with my sheik. While he was
eating my bread, he was plotting against me.. Ihad smoked
my pipe, and was lying on my mat reading, while a long
eonversation was going on between lim and Paul, and my
suspicions were aroused ; for, on the part of the sheik, it
was carried on in a low whisper. Though he knew I could
not understand a word, he had the indefinite fear that indi-
cates a guilty intention ; and, as I looked up occasionally
from my book, I saw his keen and cunning eyes turned to-
wards me, and withdrawn as soon as they met mine. He
remained there more than an hour; conversing in the same
low whisper; I, meanwhile, watching his looks from time
to time ; and when he had gone I asked what it all meant.
At first Paul hesitated, but finally said that it was the old
story about Abdel Hag's generosity, and what he expected
from me; for himself, the sheilg expected at least two hun-
dred and fifty dollars; his brother would not expect so
much ; but that he was on an entirely different footing from
the men; and he had concluded, by attempting to bribe
Paul, to find out how much money I had with me, and how
much I intended to give him; and, in going out, had slipped
s couple of pieces into Paul’s hand as an earnest. I have
wot troubled the reader with the many petty difficulties I
had with the sheik, nor the many little circumstances that
were constantly occurring to irritate me against him. I had
been several times worked up to such a pitch that it waa
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dificult to keep within the bounds of pruderce ; and I now
broke through all resiraints. From the beginning he had
been exaggerating the danger of the road, and making & pa~
rade of devotion of the value of his services; and only the
last night I had been driven out of my tent by four exormouns
fires which he had built at the four corners, as he said, for
the men to elesp by and keep guard. [ could hardly re-
strain mysel! then; but merely tolling him that I would
rather be robbed than roasted, I reserved myael{ for z better
moment. ‘The fact is, frdm the beginning I had been com.
pletely mistuken in my opinion teuching the character of
the chief of a powerful tribe of Bedouins. I had imagined
him like the chief of a tribe of our own Indians, wild, save
age, and lawleas, but generous and true when he had once
offered hie protection; one who might rob or even mur
der, but who would sever descend to the rexnposs of
trickery and {alsehood,

I had been smothering my feelings of eontempt through
the whole journey; but now { had seen Petra and Monns
Hor, and it was a relief to have something 10 justify me in
my own syes in breaking through all restraint. 1 had
caught him in the very act of baseness and villany, corrupt-
ing the faith of my servant; bribing under my own eyes,
and while eating my bread, the only man on whom [ could
rely at all; and the proof of hie tresson, the zecursed gold,
was before me. With a loud voice I called him back 1o
the 1ant, aed charged himr with his baseness, reproaching
him that I had eome into the desert upon the faith of his
promises, and he had endesvoured to corrupt my servant
before my eyes ; I told him that he was false and faithless;
that I had before distruated him, but that [ now despised
him, and would not give him a para till we got to Hebron,
nor would [ tell him how much I would give him then; but
that, if he would take himself off and leave me alone in the
desert, I wonld pay him the price of his cumels ; | assured
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him that, bad as he represented them, I did not believe
there was a worse Argb in all his tribe than himself;
and finally, throwing open my trunk, I told him that I did
not fear him or all his tribe; that I had there a certain
sum of money, which should belong to the man who should
conduct me to Hebron, whoever he might be, and clothes
which would- not suit an Arab’s back; that I knew I was
in his power; but that, if they killed me, they could not
get more than they could without it; and added, turning
my pistols in my belt, that they should not get it while I
could defend it. All this, passing through an interpreter,
had given me time to cool ; and, before coming to my grand
climax, though still highly indignant, I was able to observe
the effect of my words. At the first glance I saw that I
had the vantage ground, and that the consciousness of be-
ing detected in his baseness sealed his lips. ITam inclined
to think that he would have been disgraced in the eyes of
his tribe if they had been acquainted with the circum-
stances ; for, instead of resenting my passionate language,
he earnestly begged me to lower my voice, and frequently
looked out of the tent to see if any of his companions ‘were
near. Keep cool is a good maxim, generally, in a man’s
walk through life, and it is particularly useful with the Bed-
ouins in the desert; but there are times when it is good to
be in a passion, and this was one of them. Without at-
tempting to resent what I said, even by word or look, he
came up to me, kissed my hand, and swore that he would
never mention the subject of bucksheesh again until we got
to Hebron, and he did not. I retained my command over
him through the whole journey, while he was constantly at
my side, taking my horse, holding my stirrup, and in every
way trying to make himself useful. Iam not sure, how-
ever, but that, in his new character of a sycophant, he was
worse than before. A sycophant in civilized life, where
the usages of society aa;lmit, and perhaps demand, a certain
H2
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degree of unmeant civility, is the most contemptible thing
that crawls ; but in a wild Arab it was intolerable, 1 really
dospised him, and made no secret of it; and sometimes,
rash and imprudent as was the bare ‘thought, it was with
the greatest difficulty that I could keep from givihg him my

_foot.  After he had gone out that night, Pasl sewed twenty
gold pieces in the collar of my jacket, and I lefk the reat of
my money open in my trunk.

[ bave frequenty been astonished st the entire absence
of apprehension which accowmpanied me during the whole
of this journey. 1 fortunately observed, at the very first,
sn intention of exaggerating its danger; and this and other
litde things carried me into the other extreme to such a
dogree, that perhaps my eyes were closed ageinst the real
dangers. Among all the pictures and descriptions of rob-
bers and bandits thet 1 have seen, I have never met with
enythiog so unprepossessing as a party of desert Arabe
coming dowu upon the traveller on their dromedaries ; but
ong soou gets over the effect of their dark and scowling
visages ; and, after becoming acquainted with their weap.
ons and bodily strength, & men of ordinary vigour, well
ormed, feels no litle confidenee in himself among them,
They are small in stature, under our middle size, and thin
almost to emaciation. Indeed, the same degres of spare-
ness in Europeans would be deemed the effect of jllness or
starvation ; but with them it seems w be & mere drying up
of the fluida, or, a8 it were, an attraction botween skin and
bone, which prevents flesh from insinuating itself between,
Their breast-bones stand out very prominently; their ribs
are as distincily perceptible as tbe bars of a gridiron, and
their empty atomachs seem drawn up till they touch the
back-bone ; end their weapons, though ugly enough, are
far from being formidable. The sheik was the only cpe
of our party who carried pistols, and I do net believe they
gonld have been discharged without picking the filnts ance
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or twice; the rest had swords and matchlock guns; the
latter, of course, not to be fired without first striking a light,
which iz not the work of a moment; and although thess
inconvenient implements do well enough for contesta with
their brother Bedouins, the odds are very much againm
them when they have to do with a well-armed Frank; two
pairs of good pistols snd & double-barrelled gen would have
been & masch for all our matchlock muskets, Besides all
this, one naturally feels a confidence in himself after being
soma time left to his own resources ; a development of ca-
pucities and energios which he is entirely unconacious of
possessing, until he is placed in a situation 1o call them out
A man must have been in the desert alons, and beyond the
reach of help, where his voice can never reach the ears of
hie distant friends, with a strong and overwhelming sense
that everything depende upon himaelf, hix own coolness
and discretion; and euch is the elasticity of the human
character, that his spirit, instead of sioking and quailing as
it would once have done under difficulties and dangers in-
comparably less, rises with the occasion; and as he draws
his sash gr tightens his sword bels, be stretches himself to
hie foll length, and is prepared and ready for any emergen-
cy that may befall him. Indeed, now shat I have returned
to the peacefal occupations of civilized life, I often look
back with & species of mirthful feeling upon my journey in
the demert ms a strange and amusing episode in my life;
and, when laying my head on my quiet pillow, I can hard-
ly believe that, but a few monthe ago, I never slept withont
flrst placing my pistols carefully by my side, and never
woke withowt putting forth my hand 10 ascertzin that they
wore near and ready for imstant use,

1 had scareely mosnted the next moming before one of
the men ozme up to me, srd, telling me that he intended to
return bome, asked for his bucksheesh. I looked- at the
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sheik, who was sill sitting on the ground, enjoying a last
sip of coffee, and apparently taking ne notice of us, and it
immediately occurred to me that this was another scheme
of his to find out how much I intended to give. The idea
had no sconer occurred to me than I determined to sustain
" the tone I had assumed the night before; and I therefore
told ¢he fellow that I should not pay any one a piaster until
I arrived at Hebron. This occesioned a great clamour;
the sheik still remained silent, but all ths ethers took up
the matter, and I do not know how far it would have gone
if I had persisted., I was the only one mounted; and,
having given my answer, I tumed my horse's head, and
moved on a few paces, looking over my shoulder, however,
to watch the effect; and when I saw them still standing,
as if spellbound, in the unfinished act, one of mounting a
dromedary, another of arranging the baggage, and all appa.
rently undecided what to do, I reflected that ne good ceuld
come from the deliberations of such men, and began to re-
peat somewhat of the high tone I had assumed. I only
wanted a good excuse ic retrace my steps; and, after a
momeni's reflection, I laid hold of something. plausible .
enough for immediate use. The man who wanted to ye-
wen was rather a favourite with me—ihe same who had.
carried me on his shoulders upthe stream in the entrance of
Petra——and, returning suddenly, as if the thing had just oc-
curred to me, I called him to me, and told him that, although
I would not pay him for accompanying me on my journey,
as it was not yet ended, still, for his extra services in Pe--
tra, | would not let him go home destitute ; that I loved
him—by which I meant that I liked him, an expression
that would have been entirely too cold for * the land of the
East and the clime of the sun,” or, as I should rather say,
for the extravagant and inflated style of the Arabs—that if
‘the aame thing had happened with any of the others, I
would not have given him a para; and now he must un-

-
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derstand that 1 only paid him for his services in Petra,
This seemed natural enough to the other Bedouins, for they
gll knew that thie man and I had retumed from the defile
the best friends in the world, calling each other brother,
&ec.; and, in the end, the whole affair tumed out rather
fortunately ; for, understanding me 'literally that I paid enly
for the day in Petra, although not underatanding the rule of
three as established in the booke of arithmetic, they worked
out the problem after their own fashion, * If one day gives
so much, what will s0 many days give I antl were exceed-
ing satisfied with the result. Tndeed, I believe I might at
any tume have stopped their mouths, and relieved myself
from much annoyance, by promising them an extravagant
sum on my arrival at Hebron; but this I would not do. 1
had not, from the firat, held out to them aby extravagant
expectations, nor would I do so then; perhaps, after all,
not so much from a stern senae of principle, as from having
conceived a feeling of strong though smothered indignation
snd contempt for the sheik, Indeed, I should not have
considered it safe to tell him what [ intended to give him;
for 1 scon saw that the amount estimated by Mr. Gliddon
and myself was very far from being sufficient to satisfy his
own snd his men's extravagant expectations. My appa-
rent indifference perplexed the sheik, and he was sorely
confounded by my valiant declaration, * There is my trunk;
all that is in it is yours when we amrive at Hebron; rob
me or kill me, and you get no more;” and, though he could
not cooceal his eagernews and rapacity, he fell himself
trammelled ; snd my plan was to prolong his indecision,
sud postpone our denousment yntil our arrivel et Hebron.
8till, it was very unpleasant to be travelling upon these terms
with my protectors, and I was exceedingly plad when the
journey was over.

We were again journeying along the valley in gn oblique
direction. Ia the afternoon we fell in with a caravan for
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Gaza. It may be that T wronged the sheik ; but I had the
idea that, whenever we saw strangers, his deep and hurried
manner of pronouncing El Arab, his fixing himself in his
saddle, poising his spear, and getting the caravan in order,
frequently accompanying these movements with the cau-
tioning words not to be afraid, that he would fight for me
till death, were intended altogether for effect upon me.
‘Whether he had any influence or not with the caravan for
Gaza, 1 cannot say; but I know that I would have been
glad to leave the wandering tribes of the land of Idumea,
and go with my new companions to the ancient city of the
Philistines. While we moved along together, Paul and
myself got upon excellent terms with them, and consulted
for 2 good while about asking them to take us under their
escort. I haveno doubt they would have done it willingly,
for they were a fine, manly set of fellows ; but we were de-
terred by the fear of involving them in a quarre], if not a
fight, with our own men.

The valley continued the same as before, presenting
sandy hillocks, thorn-bushes, gullies, the dry beds of streams,
and furnishing all the way incontestible evidence that it had
once been covered with the waters of a river. To one
travelling along that dreary road as a geologist, every step
opens a new page in the great book of Nature; carrying
him back to the time when all was chaos, and darkness
covered the face of the earth; the impressions it conveys
are of a confused mass of matter settling into * form and ‘sub-
stance,” the earth covered with a mighty deluge, the waters
retiring, and leaving bare the mountains above him, and a
rolling river at his feet; and, by the regular operation of
natural causes, the river contracting and disappearing, and
for thousands of years leaving its channel-bed dry. And
again, he who, in the wonders around him, seeks the evi-
dences of events recorded in the sacred volume, here finds
them in the abundant tokens that the shower of fire and
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brimsione which descended upon the guilty cities of Sodom
and Gomorrah stopped the course of the Jordan, and formed
1t into a pestilential lake, and left the dry bed of a river in
the desolate valley in which he is journeying. This valley
is part of the once populous land of Idumea ; in the days of
Solomon, the great travelled highway by which he received
the gold of Ophir for the temple ; and by which, in the days
of imperial Rome, the wealth of India was brought to her
doors.

About the middle of the day, as usual, the sheik rode
ahead, and, striking his spear in the sand, he had coffee pre-
pared before we came up. While we were sitting around
the spear, two of our camels so far forgot the calm dignity
of their nature, and their staid, quiet habits, as to get irto &
fight; and one of them, finding himself likely to come off
second best, took to his heels, and the other after him}
they were baggage camels, one being charged with my
boxes of provisions and housekeeping apparatus, and his
movements indicated death to crockery. I will not go into
particulars, for eggs, rice, macaroni, and lamp-oil make a
bad mixture; and though the race and fight between the
loaded camels were rather ludicrous, the consequence was
by no means a pleasant thing in the desert.

The next morning we had another camel scene ; for one
of the combatants was stretched upon the sand, his bed
of death. The' Bedouins had examined him, and, satis-
fied that the hand of death was upon him, they left him to
breathe his last alone. The camel is to the Arab a treasure
above all price. He is the only animal by nature and con-
stitution framed for the desert, for he alone can travel sev-
eral days without eating or drinking. Every part of him is
useful ; his milk is their drink, his flesh their food, and his
hair supplies materials for their rude garments and tents.
Besides this, the creature is domesticated with the Bedouin ;
. grows up in his tent, feeds from his hand, kneels down to

*
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receive his burden, and rises as if glad to carry his master,
and, in short, is s0 much a part of & Bedouin’s family, that
aften, in apeaking of himself, the Bedouin will say that he
has so many wives, so many children, and so many camels.
All these things considered, when this moming they knew
thet the camel must die, I expected, in a rough way, some-
thing like Sterne’s picture of the old man and his ass. But
I sawr nothing of the kind ; they left kim in the last stages
of his struggle with the great enemy with as much indiffer-
ence, I was going 1o say, as if he had been & brute; and he
was o brote; but it was almoat worth a passing tesr to
teave even & brute to die alonse in the desert; one that we
knew, that had travelled with us, and formed part of our
litile world ; but the only lament the sheik made was, that
they had loat twenty dollars, and we left him to die in the
eand, I could almost have remained myself io cloge his
eyes. The vuliures were already hovering over him, and
once [ went back and drove them away; but I have no
doubt that, before the poor beast wan dead, the horrid birds
had picked out his eyes, and thrust their murderous beaka
_ into his brain. ’

It waa, a8 usual, a fine day., Since we left Akaba we had
1 continued succession of the most delightful weather I had
ever experienced. 1 was, no doubt, peculiarly susceptible
w the influenceof weather. With a malady constamly hang-
ing about me, if I drooped, a bright sum and en une
clouded aky could at any time revive me; and more than
once, when I have risen flushed and feverish, and but litde
refreshed with sleep, the clear, pure air of the mirning has
given me 2 new life. From dragging one leg slowly after
the other, I have fairly jumped itto the saddle, and my noble
Arabian, in such cases, always completed what the fresh
gir of the moming had begun. Indeed, I felt then that I
could not be too thankful for those tweo things, uncommonly
fine weather and an uncommonly fine horas ; wnd I conside
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gred that it was almost solely these two that sustained me on
that journey. It is part of the histotical account of the Bed
ouins' horses, that the mares are never sold. My sheik would
have sold hia soul for a price ; and, #s soon as he saw that
I was pleased with my mare, he wanted to sell her to me;
and it wea singular and amusing, in chaffering for this ani-
mal, to mark how one of the habits of bargain-making, pe-
culiar to the horsejockey with us, existed in fall force
among the Arabs ; he said that he did not want to sell her;
that at Cairo he had been offered two hundred snd ffiy
dollars, 2 new dress, and arms complete, and he would not
nell her; but il J wanted her, there being nothing he would
pot do for me, &c., I might have her.

The sheik’s was an exwaordinary animal. The saddle had
not been off her back for thirty days ; and the sheik, him-
sell 2 most restless creawre, woulll dash off suddenly a
dozen timea a day, ou a full run across the valley, up the
vides of & mountain, round and round our caravan, with his
long spear poised in the air, and his dress sireaming in the
wind ; and when he returned and bronght her to & walk at my
side, the beautiful animal would snort and paw the ground
as if proud of what she had done, end anxious for another
course. I could almost imagine I saw the shcient war-
horse of Idumea, se finely described by Job—* His neck
clathed with thunder. Canst thon make him afraid as a
grasshopper ? the glory of his noswils is terrible. He
paweth in the valley, and rejoiceth in his swrength; he
goeth on to meet the armed men. He mocketh at fear, and
is not affrighted ; neither turneth he back from the sword,
The quiver ratleth against him, the glittering spear and the
shield. He swalloweth the ground with fiexceness and.
rage s neither believeth he that itds the sound ef the trum.
pet. He saith among the trumpets, ha, ha; and he smel~
leth the battle afar off, the thunder of ihe captaivs, and tha
shouting.”

Vou. I
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Nothing showed the hardiness of these horses more than
their drinking, Several times we came to depoaites of
rainwater loft in the hollow of a rock, so foul and dirty that
I would not have given it o a dog; and while their sides
were white with foam, the sheik would take the bits out of
their mouths, and it down with the bridle in his hands, and
let them drink their fill; and I could not help thinking that
a regularbred English groom, accustomed to insinuate a
wet sponge in the mouth of a heated horse, wonld have
beet amazed and horrified at such a barbarian uaage.
These two horses were twelve and twenty years old re-
spectively ; and the former was more like a colt in playful-
ness and spirit, and the other like a horse of ten with ua;
snd the sheik 10ld me that he could count upon the services

. of both until they were thirty-five. Among afl the recom-
mendations of the Araaan horse, I know none greater than
this ; I have known 2 man, from long habit, conceive & li-
king for » vicious jade that no one else would mount ; and
ous can imagine how warm must be the feeling, when, year
after year, the best of his race isthe companion of the wan-
dering Arab, and the same animal may bear him from the
time when he can firat poise a spear until his aged frame
can scarcely sustain itself in the saddle.

Before leaving the valley, we found in one of the gullies
& large stone veined inthat peculiar manner which I had no-
ticed at Petra; it had been washed down from the mount-
ains of Wady Moussa, and the Arab told me that stone of
the same kind was found nowhers else. Towards evoning
we had crossed the valley, and were at the foot of the moum-
ains of Judea, in the direction of the southern extromity of
the Dead Sea. That evening, I remember, § noticed a cir-
cumatance which called to my mind the wonderful accounts
banded down to us by Strabo and other ancient historians,
of large cities buili of salt having stood st the southern ex~
tremity of the Dead Sea and the valley beyond. In the es-
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capade of our nmaway camels, bringing about the catastro-
phe which one of them had since expiated with his life,
they had mingled together in horrible confusion, contrary to
all the rules of art, s0 many diacordant ingredients, that =
great portibn of my larder was spoiled ; and, among other
things, salt, almost as necessary to man as bread, had com-
pletely lost its savour. But the Bedonins, habiwated to
wanting almost everything, knew where to find all that their
barren country could give; and one of them leaving the
tents for a few moments, returned with a amall quantity
that he had picked up for immediate use, being a cake or
incrostation about as large as the head of a barrel; and I
afterward saw regular sirata of it, and in large quantities,
in the sides of the mountaina,
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GCHAPTER VI

The Road to Gaza —Unknown Ruips.—A Misadventure.—Pagtoral Bsa
ouins.—A Flower of the Wilderneas —~The Ravages of War.—Testimony
of an Eyewitnase.

Wz started at aix o'clock the next day, the meming ra.
ther cool, though clesy and bracing; we were again among
the mountains, and at about aleven B track acarcely distin-
guishable to my eye turned off to Gazz. To & traveller
from such a country as ours, few of the little every-day
wonders he is constantly noticing strike him more forcibly
shan the character of the great public rosds in the Eaast.
He maken allowance for the natural wildneass of the country,
the imposeibility of using wheel-carriages on the mountaine,
or horses in the desert as beasts of burden, but still he is
surprised and disappointed. Here, for instance, was & road
leading to the ancient city of Gaza, & regular caravan route
for four thousand years, and yet so perfect in the wildness
of nature, so undistinguishable in its appearance from other
portions of the wilderness around, that a stranger would
have passed the little opening in the rocks probably with-
ott noticiog it, and certainly ~without imagining thas the
wild track, of which it formed the entrance, would conduct
him to the birthplace and anciens capital of David, and the
holy city of Jerusalem. The solitary trail of the Indian
over our prairies and foresta is more perfectly marked as &
roud than either of the great routes 10 Gaza or Jerusalem,
and yet, near the spot where these two roads diverge are
the ruins of an ancient city.

Little, il anything, has been known in modern days con-
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cerning the existence and distinguishing features of this
road; and it is completely a terra incognita te modern trav.
ellors. All the knowledge possessed of it is that derived
from the records of ancient history; and from these we
learn that in the time of David and Solomon, and the later
days of the Roman empire, & great public road existed from
Jerusalem to Akaba, the ancient Eloth or Ezion-geber; that
severzl cities existed mpon it between these terminaling
points, and that their ruins should still be visible. Believ-
ing that | am the first traveller who has ever seen those
ruins, none can regret more than myself my inabilityto add
to the scanty stock of knowledge already in possession of
geographers. If my health had permitted, I might have in-
vestigated and explored, noted observations, and treasured
up facts and circumstances, to place them in the hands of
wiser men for their conclusions ; but I was not eqnal to the
task. The ruins which I saw were a confused and shape-
leas mass, and I rode among them without dismounting ;
there were no columns, no blocks of marble, or large stones
which indicated any architectural’ greatness, and the ap-
pearance of the ruins would anawer the historical descrip-
tion of a third or fourth rate city,

About three hours farther on, and half & mile from onr
path, on the right, was a quadrangular arch with a dome;
and mear it was a low stone building, also arched, which
might have been & small temple. The Bedouins, as usual,
referred it to the times of the Christians. For about a mile,
in different places on each side of vs, were mounds of
crumbling ruins; and directly on the caravan-track we -
came to a little elevation, where wers two remarkable wells,
of the very best Roman workmanship, about fifiy feet deep,
lined with large hard stwones, as firm and perfect as on the
day in which they were laid. The uppermost layer, round
the top of the well, which was on a level with the pavement,
was of marble, and had many grooves cut in it, apparently

: 12
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worn by the long-continned use of ripes in drawing water.
Around each of the wells were circular ranges of columns,
which, when the city existed, and the inhsbitants came
there to drink, might and probably did suppoert a roof sini-
lar o those now seen over the fonntains in Constantinople.
No remmins of such roof, however, are exigting ; and the
eolumna are brgken, several of them standing not more than
three or four feet high, and the tops scoaped out to serve
as troughs for thirsty eamels, On she other sids, a little in
the rear of the wells, is a hill overlocking the scattered
ruins below, which may, some huadred years ago, have been
the Acropolis of the city. A strong wall sesms to have ex-
tended around the whole summit level of the hill. I re-
member that T rode up to the summil, winding around the
hill, and leaped my horse over the broken wall; but there
was nothing to reward me for the exertion of the under-
taking. The enclosure formed by the wall was filled with
ruine, but I could give form or feature to none of them;
here, 00, ¥ rode among them without dismounting; and
from here I could see the whole extent of the ruins below.
As in the ruined city I had just passed, there was not a
solitary ichabitant, and not & living being was to be seen
but my companions watering their camels at the ancient
wells. 'This, no doubt, was another of the Roman cities;
and although it was probably never celebrated for architec-
tural or moaumental beauty, it must have coantained a large
population.

‘We were now coming inte another country, and leaving
the desert behind ua; a scanty verdure was beginning to
cover the mountains ; but the smiling prospect before me
was for 2 moment overclouded by an unfortunate accident.
Paul had lent his dromedary to one of the men ; aod riding
carelessty on a baggape-camel, in ascending a rough hill
the girths of the seddle gave way, and Paul, boxes, and
baggage, all came down together, the unlucky dragomen
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_ completely buried under the burden. I waa the firat at his
aide ; end when [ raised him op he was senseless. [ an-
tied his sgsh and tore open his clothes. The Bedouins
gathered around, all talking together, pulling, and hauling,
sand one of them drew his sword, and was bending over my
prostrate interpreter, with its point but a few inches from
his throat. Poor Paul! with his mortal autipathy to cold
steel, if he could have opened his eyes at that mement, and
seen the fiery orbs of the Bedouins, and the point of 2 sharp
sword apparently just ready to be plunged into his bedy,
he would have uttered one groan and given up the ghost, It
was a startling movement to me ; aad for 2 moment I thought
they were going to employ in his behalf that mercy whick
iz somelimes shown to a dying brute, that of killing him te
put him out of misery. I pressed forward te shield him
with my own body; and in the conlusion of the moment,
end my inability to understand what they meant, the selfisk
feeling came over me of the entire and absolute helpleas-
ness of my own condition if Paul should die. Bwm Paul
was too good a Catholic 1o die out of the pale of the church;
he could never have rested quietly in his grave, unless he
had been laid there amid the walling of incense and the
chanting of priests. * The safety of the patient often con-
sists in the quarrels of the physicians,” says Sancho Panza,
or some other equaily great autbority, and perbaps this
saved Paul; the Arabs wamed to cut open his clothes and
bleed him; but I, not liking the looks of their lancets, would
not suffer it; and, between us both, Paul was let slone and
camme to himself. But it was a wying moment, while I was

" koeeling oun the saud supporting his senseless head upon
my knee. No parent could have waited with more anxiety
the return to life of an only child, or lover watcked the
beantiful face of his adored and swooning mistress with

- mare earmestuess than I did the ghasily aad grizaled face
of my faithful follower; and whan he firat opened his, eyes,
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and stared wildly at me, the brightest emanations from the
face of beauty could not at that moment have kindled warm-
er emotions in my heart. I never thought I should look
on his ugly face with so much pleasure. I put him on my
horse, and took his' dromedary; and in half an hour we
came to a Bedouin encampment in one of the most singu-
lar and interesting spots I ever saw.

‘We should have gone on two hours longer, but Paul’s ac-
" . cident made it necessary to stop as soon as we found a
proper place; and I should have regretted exceedingly to

pass by this without a halt. There was something interest- _

ing even in our manner of approaching it. We were climbing
up the side of a mountain, and saw on a little point on the
very summit the figure of an Arab, with his face towards
the tomb of the prophet, kneeling dnd prostrating himself in
+evening prayer. He had finished his devotions, and was
sitting upon the rock when we approached, and found that
he had literally been praying on his house-top, for his
habitation was in the rock beneath. Like almost every old
man one meets in the East, he looked exactly the patri-
arch of the imagination, and precisely as we would paint
Abraham, Isaac, or Jacob. He rose as we approached, and
gave us the usual Bedouin invitation to stop and pass the
night with him; and, leading us a few paces to the brink
of the mountain, he showed us in the valley below the vil-
lage of his tribe.

The valley began at the foot of the elevation on which
we stood, and lay between ranges of broken and overhang-
ing rocks, a2 smooth and beaatiful table of green, for perhaps
a quarter of a mile, and beyond that distance broke off and
expanded into an extensive meadow. The whole of this
valley, down to the meadow, was filled ‘with flocks of sheep
and goats ; and, for the first time since I left the banks of
the Nile, I saw a herd of cows. I did not think I shounld
ever be guilty of a sentiment at beholding a cow, but so it

PR
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was ; after my long journey in the desert, nry foelings were
actually excited to tenderness by the sight of these old ac-
quaintances.

But whare weno the dwellings of the pxstors, the tents in
which dwelt the shepherds of these fiocks and herda? In
Egypt § had seen the Arabs living in tamiws, and: among the
ruins of templees; in the desert 1 had seen them dwelling
iz tents ; but | had naver yet seen them making their habi-
tations m the ruds erevices of the rocks. Such, however,
were their habitations.here. The rocks inmany places wers
overbanging ; im others there were chasms or fissures ; and
wheraver there was anything that could afford & partiai
prowction from the weather on one side, a low, rough,
circular wall of stone was bailt in fromt of it, and formed
tho abode of a laige family. Within the small enclosure
in froms, the women were sitting winmowing er grinding
geuin, or rather pounding and mbbing it betwesn two stones,
in the same primitive mamer practised of old, in the days
of the patriarchs. We descended and pitched our tenta in
the middle of the valley ; and my first business wae o make
some kot tea for Panl, roll him wp in blankete and coverlets,
and thus repeat the sweating operation that had done him
sa much good beforo. He was budly bart, and very much
frightened. 'The boxes had fellen wpon hims, and the bue
of 3 heary gun, which he held in hie left hand, had atruck
with all the momentum of its fall against his breast., He
thought his ribs were all broken; and when I persuaded
him that they were as good as ever, he was sura there was
soma ioward bruise, shat would be followed by mortifica-
tion; and, until we separated, especially whea we had any
hard work before us, he continued 1w complam of his huris
by this uniucky misadventure.

Having dieposed of Paul, I atrode out to examine more
pariicularly the strange and interesting scene im the midet
of which we were. The habitalions in the crevices of the
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rocks, bad as they would be considered anywhere else, I
" found much more comfortable than most of the huts of the
Egyptians on the banks of the Nile, or the rude tents of the
Bedouins. It was not sheer poverty that drove these shep-
herds to take shelter in the rocks, for they were a tribs
more than three hundred strong, and had flocks and herds
such as are seldom seen among the Bedouins; and they
were {ar better clad, and had the appearance of being better

fed than my worthy compenions. Indeed, they were a dif-
" forent race from mine ; and here, on the borders of the des-
ort, | wag again struck with what had so forcibly impressed
me in crossing the borders of Ethiopia, the strong and
marked difference of races in the East. The Bedouins
among whom we were encamped were taller, stouer, and
had longer faces than the El Alovins; and sometimes 1
thought I saw in them strong marks of the Jewish physiog-
nomy. Above all, they were whiter; and this, with the
circumstance of the women being less particular in keeping
their faces covered, ensbled me to pass an hour before dark
with much satisfaction. The change from the swanhy and
bearded visages of my travelling companions to the com-
paratively fair aad feminine eountenances of these pastoral
women was suriking andagreeable, and they looked more
like home than anything I kad seen for a long time, except
the cows. | cannot help thinking what a delight it would
have been to meet, in that distant land, one of those bezuti.
ful fairies,lovely in all the -bewitching sutractions of frocks,
shoes, stockings, clean faces, &ec., of whom I now meet
dotens every day, with the calm indifference of a stoic,
since, sven 1n epite of bare feet and dirty faces, my heart
warmed towards the wamen of the deserst. I could have
taken them all to my arms; but there was one among them
who might be accounted beautiful even among the beautiful
women of my own distant home. She was tall, and fairer
then the most of her tribe; and, with the shepherd’s erock
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in her hand, she was driving her flock of goats up the val
ley to the little enclosure before the door of her rocky dwell-
ing. There was no colour in her-cheek, but there was
gentleness in her eye and delicacy in every feature ; and,
moving among us, she would be cherished and cared for as
a tender plant, and served with all respect and love; but
here she was a servant; her days were spent in guarding
her flock, and at night her tender limbs were stretched upon
the rude floor of her rocky dwelling. Ithought of her much,
and she made a deep impression upon me; but I was pre-
vented from attempting to excite a correspondent feeling in
her gentle bosom by the crushed state of Paul’s ribs and
my own inability to speak her language.

In the evening the men and women, or, to speak more
pastorally, the shepherds and shepherdesses, came up one
after another, with their crooks in their hands and tleir
well-trained degs, driving before them their several flocks.
Some entered the little enclosures before their rude habita-
tions ; but many, destitute even of this miserable shelter,
slept outside in the open valley, with their flocks around
them, and their dogs by their side, presenting the same pas-
toral scenes which I had so often looked upon among the
mountains of Greece ; but unhappily, here, as there, the
shepherds and shepherdesses do not in the Jeast resemble
the Chloes and Phillises of poetic dreams. In the evening
we seated ourselves round a large bowl of cracked com
and milk, so thick as to be taken with the hands, unaided
by a spoon or ladle, followed by a smoking marmite of
stewed kid; and, after this exercise of hospitality to the
strangers, some withdrew to their rocky dwellings, others
laid themaselves down around the fire, and I retired to my
tent. All night I heard from every part of the valley the
lowing of cattle, the bleating of lambs and goats, and the
loud barking of the watch-dog.

Early in the morning, while the stars were yet in the sky,
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1-was-up and oot of my tent. The Hocks were still guiet,
and the shepherds and shepherdesses were still sleeping
with the bave earth for their bed, and the canopy of heaven
their only covering. One after the other they awoke ; and,
us the dzy was bresking, they were milking the cows and
‘goats, and at broad daylight they were again moving, with
their crooks and dogs, to the pasture-ground at the foot of
the valley.

"We set off at-an early hour, Paul again .on my horae and
T-on his dromedary; the patriarchal BSgure who had wel- -
comed being the lest to speed me on my way. At every
step we were now putting the desert behind ve, and advan-
cing into a better country. 'We had spent our Iast night in
the wilderness, and were now approaching the Holy Land;
uand no pilgrim ever approached its borders with a more joy-
ous and thankful heart than mine.

At nine o’clock we eame to another field »f ruins, whero
the relice of an Arab village were mingled ‘with those of a -
Roman city. The hands of the different builders amd resi
dents were visible among them; two aquare buildings of
targe Roman stone were atill standing like lowers, while
gll the rest had fullen to pieces, and the stones which once
‘formed the foundations of palaces were now worked up into
Jences arownd holes in the rocks, the burrowing-places of
the ‘miserabla Arabs,

.And here, w00, wa saw the tokens of man’s inhumanity
10 mau ; the thunder of war had been lovelled against the
wretched village, the habitations were in ruins, and the in-
‘habitants whom the sword had spared were driven aut and
weattered no -one knew whither. On -the borders of the
‘Holy Land we saw that Tbvahim Pacha, the great Egyptian
‘soldier, whese terrible war-cry had been heard onthe plaina
‘of Egypt 2nd among ‘the mountaire of Greece, in the des-
erts of Syria and under the walls of Constantinople, was
mfting the vonquered country with the mame red of jron
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which his father swayed in Egypt. He had lately been to
this frentier village with the brand of war, and burning and
desolation had marked hia path.

Soon after we came to an inhabited village, the first since
we left Cairo. Like the ruined and deserted village we
had left, it was a mingled exhibition of ancient greatness
and modern poverty ; and probably it was a continvation of
the same ruined Reman city. A lsrge fortress, foming
part of & battienjent, in good preservation, and fragmenta of
» wall, formed the nucleus of a village, around which the
inbabitants had built themselves huts. ‘The rude artisans
of the present day knew nothing of the works which their
predeceasors had buili; and the only care they had for
them was to pull them down, and with the fragments 1o
butld for themselves rude hovels and enclosures ; and the
sculptured stones which once formed the omaments of
Roman palaces were now worked up into fences arownd
holos in the groand, the poor dwellings of the miserable
Arabs.

The stranger from o more favoured land, in looking at
the tenants of theee wretched habitations, cannot help thank-
ing his God that his lot is not Jike theirs. When I rode
through, the whole population had crawled out of their holes
and hiding-places, and were basking in the warmth of a
summer’s sun ; and ] could not help seeing the kindly hand
- of a benefactor in giving to them what he has denied to us,
s climate whete, for the greater pant of the year, they may
apend their whole days in the open air, and even at night
hardly need the shelter of a roof. 'This is probably the
inst of the cities which once stood on the great Roman road
from Jerusalem 10 Akabas. While riding among the ruins,
and stopping for & moment o talk with some of the Arabs,
1 saw on the left, m the side of a mountain, an open door
ke those of the tombs in Egypt; a simple orifice, without
any omament or aculpture. A woman was coming out

Vor. IL—K
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with 4 child in, her arms, & palpable indication that hére,
t00, the shodea of the dead were nsed as habitauona by the
living, In Paunl’s disabled atate I could ask no qoestions,
and I did not stap to explore.

I cannot leave this interesting region without agsin ex-
pressing my regret at being able to add so little to the stock
of useful knowledge. I can only teatify o the existence of
the ruing of cities which have been knewn only in the
books of historians, and I can bear witness to the desola-
tion that-reigns in Edom. I can do more, not with the
apirit of scoffing at prophecy, but of one who, in the strong
evidence of the fulfilment of predictions uitered by the
voice of inspiration, has seen and folt the evidences of the
sure foundation of the Christian faith; and having regard
to what I have alread¥ said in reference 1o the interpreta-
tion of the prophecy, * Nons shall pass through it for ever
and ever,” I can say that I have passed through the land of
Idumez. My route was not open to the objection made to
that of Burckhard, the traveller who came nearest to pass-
ing through the land ; for he entered from Damaacus, on
the east side of the Dead Ses, and struck the borders of
Edom at such a poipt that literally he cannot be seid to
have passed through it. * H the reader will look at the map
accompanying these pages, he will see Burckhardt’s route;
aud he will also see that ynine is not open to the critical
objections made to his; and that, beyond all percdventure,
I did pass direcily through the land of Idumes lengthwise,
and croasing its northern and southem border; and, unless
the two Englishmen and Iialian before referred to pasaed
oo this same route, I am the only person, except the wea-
dering Araba, who ever did pass through the doomed and
forbidden Edom, beholding with his own eyes the [earful
fulfilment of the terrible denunciations of an offended God.
And, though I did pass through and yet was nor cut off; God
forbid that I should count the prophecy a lie: no; even
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though I had been a confirmed skeptic, I had seen enongh,
in wandering with the Bible in my hand in that unpeopled
desert, 10 tear up the very foundations of unbelief, and scatter
ite fragments to the winda. Ia my judgment, the words of
the prophes are sbundanily fulfilled in the destruction and
desolation of the ancient Edom, and the complete and eter-
nal breaking up of & great public highway; and it is nei-
ther ecessary nor useful to extend the demmc:atlon against
a passing traveller.® .

* Eeith's celebmated Lreatise on the Prophecieshas passed through foar-
teen editions, differing in some few particulars. [n the sixth edilion he
ssye that Sir Frederick Hennider, in his notes dated from Mount Sinai,
sates that Seetren, oo u vessel of paper pasted sgainst the weall, notifies
kis having peneirated ihe country i a direct line betweenr the Dead Sea
snd Mount Sinai {through Idumen), a rowte never before accomplishad. Ina
note tc the ssme edition, the learned divine aeyn, * Not even the camen of
two individuals, Seetzen and Burchhsrdt, can be stated s at all opposed
10 the leral interpretation of the prophecies. Seetzen did indeed pess
tirough Idumen, and Burckhardt traversed s considersble part of i; bat
the former met his dexth not long sfler the completion of bis journey
throagh Idomes (he diad st Akaba, mpposed %0 have been poisoned); the
Tatter never recovered from the effecta of the hardships sod privations
which be suffered there ; and, without evan commencing the excivsive de-
sign which he bad iz view, viz, 10 axpiore the interior of Alrice, to which
nl! his journeyings in Asin were merely intended an preparatory, he died at
Ceiro, Meither nf them lived to retorn to Enrope. *J will out off from
Mount Scir Mim that pasecth od and Aim that raurmneth.’”  In the edition
which | saw on the Nile, and which first tamed my atiention to the route
through Idumen, ] have no recoliection of having seen any reference to
Beetzen. 13 may have been there, howaver, without wy particularly noti.
‘ting it; as, when § resd i, I had but Littls expectation of being able mywelf
to nadertaka the route.
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CHAPTER VIIL

Approach to Hebron.—A 8ick Governor.—A Preseription at Random.—
Hompitality of the Jews.—Finale with the Bedotins.—A storm.—A Calm
afte: the Storm.—Venality of the Arabs.—Hebron.—A Coptic Cheistian,
~—8tory of the Rabbi—Professionn! Employment.

I map followed the wandering path of the children of
Israel from the land of Egypt and the house of bondage
to the borders of the Promised Land ; had tracked them in
their miraculous passage across the Red Sea to the mount-
wins of Sinai, through “the great and terrible wildermess
that leadeth to Kadesh Bamea:”™ and amoug the siony
mountains through which I was now journeying must have
been the Kadesh, in the wilderness of Paran, from which
Moses sent the ten chosen men to spy out the land of
Canaan, who went *unto the brock of Eshcol, and cut
down from thence a branch with one cluster of grapes, and
bare it between two upon a staff; and though they brought
of the pomegranates and figs, and said that surely the land
flowed with milk and honey, and these were the fimita
thereol, yot brought up such an evil report of the land
that it ate up the inhabitants thereof; sod of the sons of
Anak, the giants that dwelt therein, that the hearts of the
Israelites sank within them ; they murmured against Moses ;
and for their murmurings they were sent back into the wil-
derness ; and theit carcasses, from twenty years old and
upward, were doomed to fall in the wilderness, and the
children of the murmurers to wander forty years before they
ehould enter the Land of Promise.™ I followed in the

*+ Numbers xiii.,, 23
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tiaok’ of the spies; and, though I saw not the Vale -of
Eshcol with its grapes and pomegranates, neither did I
sce the aons of Anak, the giants whick dwelt in the land.
Indeed, the men of Anak could not have made me tum
back from the Land of Promise. I was 8o heartily tired of
sthe desert and my Bedouin companions, that I would heave
thrown myself into the arms of the giants themselves for
relief. And though the mountaina were s yet stony and
barren, they were so green and beautiful by comparison
with the desert 1 had lefs, that the conviction even of much
greator dangers than I had yet encoantered could hardly
have driven me back. The Bedouins and the Fellahs about
Hebron are regerded aa the worst, most turbulent, and des-
perate Arshe under the government of the pacha; but as I
met little parties of them coming out towards the frontier,
they looked, if such & character can be conceived of Araba,
like quiet, respectable, orderly citizens, when compsared
with my wild protectors; sad they greeted us kindly and
cordindly as we passed them, snd seemed to welcome s
ence mors to the abodes of men,

As we approached Hebron the sheik became more and
more civil and obasquious ; and, before we came in sight of
the city, he seemed 10 have some misgivings about enter-
ing it, and asked me o secure protection from the governor
for that night for himself and men, whick I did not hesitate
1o promtise. | was glad 10 be approaching agsin & place
under the established government of the pachs, where,
capricious and despotic as was the exercise of power, 1
“was sure of protection sgeinat the exaotions of my Bedouins
and the reader may judge of the different degrees of security
sxiating in these regions, from baing wold that I looked w0
the protection of a Turk as a guarantee against the rapacity
of an Arab, After clambering over a rooky mountain, we
came down into a valley, bounded on all aides, and appa.
maqtly shut i by etony. mountzins. 'We foliowed the valley

E~2
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for more than an hour, finding the land good and well cul
tivated, with abundance of grapes, vines, and olives, as in
the day when the apies sent by Moses entered it; and ¥
¢an only wonder that, 1o & hardy and warlike people like
- the Isrmelites, after a long jowmey in the desert, the xich
producia of Hebron did not present more powerful considera-
tons than the eamity of the reem of Anak. We mmed a
point of the mountain to the beft; and at the extreme ond
of the valley, on the side of a hill, boundimg it, stends the
Yile city of Hebron, the sncient oapital of the kingdom of
David. But it bears no trices of the glory of its Jewish
king. Thunder and lighteing, and earthquakes, wira, pee-
tilence, and fumine, have paswed over it; and a small
town of white houses, compactly built on the eide of the
moantain, & mosque and two minerets, are all that mark the
,ancient city of Hebroa.

Ap soon a8 we eame in sight of the city the sheik dis~
momnted ; and, arranging his exddle, made Paul take back
his dromedary and give me my horse; and placing ma oa
his right hand, and drawing up the carzvan wih the order
and precision of ® troop of “regolare,” we made s dashing

- enwy. It was on Friday, the Mmeulmans' Sabbath ; and
severel hundred women, in long white drosses, were ait-
ting smong the tombs of the Turkish burying-gromad,
outside the walls. We passed this burying-ground and a
large eqnare foumtain connected with the ancient city, being
regsrded at this day as one of the works of Solomon; and
leaving the buggnge camels at the gate, with our hormes
and dromedsries on full gallop, we dashed throngh the
narrow streets up 1o the door of the citadel, and in ne very
modest tone demanded an audience of the governor. The
Turks and Arabs sre proverbial for the indifference with
which they look upoun everythiog; end though 1 knew that
2 stranger ooming from the desert was a rare ohjsct, and
oaght @ exqite some. attention, I wag amuped aud some-
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what wurprised st the extraordinary sensation cur appear.
snce created. Men stopped in the midst of their business ;
the lasy groupa in the cafés sprang np, and workmen threw
down their tools to run out and stave at us. | waa surprised
at this ; but I sfterward learned that, since the pacha had
disarmed all Byria, end his subjects in that part of his
dominions wore arma only by stealth, it was a strange and
atartling occurrence to see a party of lawless Bedouins
coming in from the desert, armed to the teeth, and riding
boldly up to the gates of the citadel.

The janizary at the door told ue that the governor was
sick and asleep, and could not be disturbed, He was, how-
ever, a blundering fellow ; and, after a few moments’ parley,
without giwing his master any notice, he tad us all standing
over the sleeping invalid. The noise of our entering and
the clang of our weapons roused him; and, staring round
-for & moment, leaning on his elbow, he fixed his eyes on the
aheik, and with a voice the like of which can only issue
from the bottom of & Turk’s throat, thundered out, * Who
are you 1" The sheik was for a moment confounded, and
mede no anawer. “¥Who are you?” reiterated the governor,
in a voice even louder than before. * I am Ibrahim Pacha's
man,” said the sheik. I know that,” answered the pov-
arsor ; “none but Ibrehim Pacha's men date come here;
but bave you no neme ?’ *Bheik El Alouin,” aaid the
Arab, with the pride of 2 chief of Bedouins, and looking for
s momont as if he stood in the desert at the head of his
lawless tribe. “I conducted the pacha’s caraven to Aka-
ba;” and painting to me, “ [ have conducted safe through
all the bad Arabe Abdel Hanis, the friend of the pacha;”
and then the governor, like a wild animal balked in hie
spring, turned his eyes from the sheik to me, as for the first
time sensible of my presence. I showed him my firman,
aodd told him that I did not mesn to give him much trouble ;
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that all I wanted was that he would aend me on immediatély
to Bethiehem. . :

I had no wish 10 stop at Hebron, though the first city in
the Holy Land, zad hallowed by high and holy ssociations.
The glory of the house of David had for ever departed. I
was auxious to put xn outpost between myself ad the des-
ert; and ] had an indefinable longing to sleep my first night
in the Hely Land in the city where our Saviour was bom.
But the governor positively refused to let me go that after-
noon ; he said that it was a bad road, and that 2 Jew had
been robbed a few days befors on his way to Bethlehem ;
and again lying down, he eilenced all objections with the
etornal but hateful word, * Bokhars, bokhara,” * to-morrow,
to-morrow.”  Seeing there was no help for me, T made the
best of it, and asked him 10 furnish me with a place to lodge
ia that night. He immediately gave orders tothe janizary s
and, ae I was rising to leave, asked me if I could not give
' him some medicine. | had some expectation and some
fear of this, and would have avoided it if | could. I had
often drugged and physicked a common Arab, but had never
been called upon 1w prescribe for such pure porcelain of the
earth as a governor. Nevertheless, I ventured my unskil-
ful haad upon him; and having with all due gravity asked
his symploms, and felt his pulse, and made him atick out
his tongue till he could hardly get it back agein, | looked
. down_hia threat, and inter his eyes, and covering him up,
teld him, with as much solemnity an if | was liconsed to kill
secundem artem, that [ would send him esome medicine, with
the neceasary directions for taking it. I wae quite equal to
the governor’s case, for | saw that he had merely half killed
hintrelf with eating, and wanted clearing out,and I had with
me emetica and. catharties that I well knew were capable
of clearing out » whole regiment. In the couree of the
evening he went his janizary to me ; and, expecting to be off
before daylight, I gave him a double emetic, with very ps- ,



BOSPITALITY OF THR JBWS. 117

cise directions for its use; and I afterward leamed that,
during its operation, his wrath bad waxed warm aguinat me,
but in the morning he was so much better that he was
ready i0 do me any kindnesa. .

This over, I followed the janizary, who conducted me
sround outside the walls and through the burying-ground,
where the women were scattered in groups among the
tombs, to a distant and separate quarter of the city. 1
bad no idea where he was taking me; but I had not ad-
vanced & horse’s length in the narrow sireeta before their
peculiar costumé and physiognomies told me that T was
among the unbappy remnant of a fallen people, the perse-
cuted and despised Israelites. They wore removed from
the Turkish quarter, as if the slightest contact with this
once-favoured people would contaminate tha bigoted fol-
lower of the Prophet. The governor, in the hanghty spirit
of » Turk, probably thought that the house of a Jow was a
fit place for the repone of a Christian ; and, following the
janizary through a low range of namow, dark, and filthy
lanes, mountings and turnings, of which it is impossible to
give any idea, with the whole Jewish population turning out
to review us, and the sheik and all his attendants with their
long awords clattering at my heels, [ was conducted to the
house of the chiaf Rsbbi of Hebron.

If I had had my choice, these were the very persons I
would have selected for my first acquaintances in the Holy
Land. The descendants of Israel were fit persons to wel-
come & stranger to the ancient city of their fathers; and if
they had been then sitting under the shadow of the throne
of David, they could not have given me a warmer reception.
It may be that, standing in the same relation to the Turks,
alike the victime of persecution sod contempt, they forgot
the great cause which had torn us apart and made us a sep.
arase people, and felt only a sympathy for the object of mu.
toad oppression. But, whatever was the cause, 1 shall never
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forget the kindness with which, as a stranger and Christian,
I was received by the Jews in the capital of their ancient
kingdom; and I look to my reception here and by the
monks of Mount Sinai as among the few bright spots in
my long and dreary pilgrimage through the desert.

I had seen enough of the desert, and of the wild spirit of
freedom which men talk of without knowing, 10 make me
cling more fondly than ever even to the lowest grade of civ-
ilieation ; and I could have sat down that night, provided it
was under = roof, with the fiercest Mussulman, as in-a family
circle. Judge, then, of my satisfaction at being welcomed
from the desert by the friendly and hospitable Israelites,
Returned once more to the occupation of our busy, money-
making life, floating again upon the stream of business, and
carried away by the cares and anxietles which agitate
every portion of cur stirring commugity, it is refreshing to
turn to the few brief moments when far other thoughts oe-
cupied my mind; and my speculating, acheming friends
and fellow-citizens would have smiled to see me that night,
with a Syrian dress and iong beard, sitting cross-legged on
a divan, with the chief rabbi of the Jews at Hebron, and
half the synagogue around us, talking of Abrabam, Issac,
and Jacob as of old and mutual friends.

With the few moments of daylight that remained, my
Jewish friends conducted me around their miserable quar-
ter. They had few lions to show me, but they took me to
their synagogue, in which an old white-bearded Israelite
was teaching some prattling children to read the laws of
Moses in the lenguage of their fathers; and when the sun
was sgetting in the west, and the Muezzin from the top of
the minaret was calling the sons of the faithful to evening
prayers, the old rabbi and myself, & Jew and a Christian,
were sitting on the roof of the litle synagogue, looking out
as by stealth upon the sacred mosque containing the hal-
Jowed ashes of their patrizrch fathers, The Turk guards
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the door, and the Jew and the Christian are not permitted
to outer; and the old rabbi was pointing to the different
parts of the mosque, where, as he told roe, ander tombe
adorned with carpets of sillk and gold, rested the montal reo-
mains of Abrakam, Isazc, and Jacob.

But 10 return to my Bedouin companions. The sheik
and his whole suite had been following close at my heels,
through the narrow lanes sad streets, up 10 the very doors
of the aynagogue ; and their awarthy figures, their clatter-
ing awords, and grim visages prevented my seeing the face
of many a Hobrew maiden. [ expected a scene with them
8t parting, and I was not disappointed. Returning to the
rabbi's, they followed me into the room, and, after a few
preliminariss, I counted out the price of the camels, and laid
down a bucksheesh for each separately. Not one of them
touched it, but all looked at the money and at me alternately,
without apesking & word (it was about len times as much
88 | would have had 1o pay for the same services anywhere
else) ; and the sheik seemed uncertain what to do. The
janizary, however, whoae presence 1 had almost forgotten,
put himself forwsrd as an actor in the scenme; and, half
drawing his sword, and ratiiing it back into its scabbard,
swore that it was & vile extortion ; that the governor ought
to know it and that the firman of the pacha ought w pro-
.tect a stranger. ‘This brought the sheik to a decision ; and
taking ‘up his own portion, and directing the rest to do the
same, be expressod himself satisfed, and, without moviug
from his place, batook himsell to smeking. [t was evident,
bowever, that he waa not altogether content; snd the jani-
zary lea¥ing us soon after, hardly had the rauling of his
steel scabbard died away along the narrow passage, when
they all torned npon me and gave voice to their dissatis
faction. I told them that I had paid them an enormous
price, much more than the sheik had spoken of at Cairo;
that I had brought with me more money than he had given
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ms to understand would be necessary, and that it was all
gone ; that it was impossible 0. give them any more, for 1
had it not to give. In fact, I had paid them extravagamly,
but fur below their extrafagant expectations, One would
not have come for two hundred: dollars, another for one hun-
dred, &c.; and from the noise and clamour which they made
here, [ am well satisfied that, if the denousment had 1aken
place in the desert, they wonld have searched for themseives
whether there was not something left in the bottom of my
trunk ; and, from what happened afterward, f am very sure
that they would have stripped me of my Turkish plumage ;
but now [ was perfectly safe. I considered a Turkish gow
ernor good protection agaimst the rapacity of a2 Bedouin
Arzh. I did not even fear their future vengeance, for 1
_knew that they did not dare set their feet outside of any
gate in Hebron, except that which opened to their own tents
in the desert; they seemed i0 think that they had Jet me
slip through their fingers; and when they pushed we te
desperation, { told, them that J did not care whether they
were satisfied or not. As I rose the sheik fell ; and when
T began working myself into 2 passion at his exorbitamt de-
- mand, he fell 1o begging a dollar or two in such moving
terms that I could not resist. I continued yielding to his
petty extortions, until, having sscertained the expense, I
found that I had not 2 dollar more than enough to carry me
to Jerusalem ; and at thia moment he consummated his im-
pudence by begging my dress from off my back. The
drezs was of no great value; it had not cost much when
new, and was travel-wom and frayed with hard usage ; bat
it bad a value in my eyes from the mere circumstance of
having bepn worn upon thia journey. I had given him
nearly all my tent equipage, arms, ammunaition, d&c., and 1
had borme with all his twopenny extortions; but he urged
snd insisted, end begged and entreated with so much per-
tinacity, that my patience was exhausted, and I tald him
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that T had borne with him long enough, and that he and his
whole tribe might go to the W, This was not very cour
teous or dignified between treaty-making powers; but, con-
sidering that the immediate subject of negotiation was an
vld silk dress, znd the parties were & single. individual and
8 horde of Bedouins, it may perhaps be allowed to pass.
All the nice web of diplomacy was now broken ; and all
springing at the same moment to our feet, the whole group
s100d fronting me, glaring upon me like so mapy wild bessts,
Now the leng-smothered passion broke out, amd, wild and
clamorotus a3 the Arabs always were, I had never seen
them so perfectly furious. They raved like #o many bed-
Inmites ; and the sheik, with torrents of vociferation and re-
proach, drew from his bosom the money he had aceepied
s his portion, dashed it on the floor, and awearing that no
Frank should ever pass through his country again, poured
out upon me a volley of bitter curves, and, grinding his teeth
with rage and disappointesent, rushed out of the room. I
did not then know what he was saying ; but I conld judge,
from the almost diabolical expression of hie face, that he
was not paying me very handsome compliments ; and I felt
a convulsive movement about the extreme end of my feot,
" snd had advanced a step to help him down stairs, but ks
troop followed him close ; and I do not know how it is, but
when one looks long at the ugly figure of a Bedouin, he is
apt to forego a purpose of vengesnce. There is something
particularly truculent and pacifying in their aspect,

A moment after he had gone I was exceedingly sotry for
what had happened, particularly on account of his oath, that
no European should ever pass through his country. I felt
unhappy in the idea that, when I expected to be the pioneer
n opening a new and mteresting rovie, } had become the
means of more effectually closing it. 'With a heavy heart
T told Paul that I must have another interview ; that the old
drews youst go, and anything else I had; and, in short, that

Yor. lL.—L
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I must have peace upon any terms. To dispose of this busi-
ness without mixing it with other things ; in about an hoor
the sheik returned with his brother, and, walking up w e
and kissing my hand, told me that he had just heard of a
robbery on the road to Jerusalem, and came to tell me of it;
and, looking me in the face, added that, when he had got
back to his tent, he felt unhappy at having loft me in anger;
that he had been s0 used w0 sitting with me, that he could not
remain sway, &c., &c. 1 was not w be outdone; and,
looking him back again in the face, I introduced him to my
Jewish companions as my dearest {riend, the chief of the
tribe of E] Alouins, who had protected me with his life
through the dangers of the desert, and to whose bold arm
they were indebted for the privilege they then enjoyed of
seeing my face. The sheik looked at e as if he thought me
in earnest, and himself entitled to all that 1 had said ; and,
satisfied so far, he sat down and smoked his pipe, and as
parting disclosed the object of his visit, by asking me for a
letter of recommendation to the consul at Cairo, and to the
friends of whom I had before spoken as intending to follow
me to Petra.  Glad to patch up a peace, 1 told him to come
to me early the next morning, and I would aeuie everything
to his satisfaction. Before I was awske he was shaking
me by the shoulder. I jumped up, and roused Paul; and
pow wishing to redeem my ungraciousness of the day be-
fore, I may say literally that #“ parted my reiment among
them,” and gave away protty much everything I had except
my European clothes, compleling my present with a double-
barrelled gun, rather given to bursting, which § gave the
sheik’s brother. The sheik had changed his tone altogether,
and now told me that he loved me as a brother; and, point-
ing to the brother at hia side, that he loved me as well as
him; aud with great warmih assured me, that if § wonld wurn
Mussulman, and come and live with him in his tents in the
wilderness, he would give me for wives four of the most
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beautiful girls of his tribe. He did not confing his offers to
me, but told me that ke would receive, guard, and protect
any of my frienda as if they were bf his own blood; and
warming with his own generosity, or perhaps really feeling
2 centain degree of kindness, he asked me for some symbol
or sign which should be perpetual between us. I had just
soaled a letter for Mr. Gliddon, and a stick of sealing-wax
and » lighted lamp wore ont the low iable before me. I
made 2 huge plaster with the secaling-wax on & sheet of
coarse brown paper, and, stamping it with the stock of my
pistol, chased and carved in the Turkish fashion, I gave him
a seal with such a device as would have pezzled the pro-
fesaorg of heraldry, telling him that, when any one-came to
him with this seal, he might know he was a frisnd of mine;
and T added, that I would never send any one without plenty
of money; so that any one who visits the Sheik Ei Alouin
‘with my recommendstion must expect to make up for my defi-
<iencies. This over, we bade ench other farewell, the shaik
-and the whole of his swarthy companions kissing me on both
sides of my face. 1looked after them as long as they comtin-
ued in sight, listened till I heard the last clattering of their
armout, and I never saw nor do I ever wish to ses them
again. I am sorry 1o entertain such & feeling towards any
who have been the companions of my wanderings, and I
hardly know another instance, from the English nobleman
down to s muleteer or boatmen, at parting with whom I
have not felt s certain degree of regret. But when I parted
with the Bedouin chief, though he kissed me onboth cheeks,
though he gave me his signet and has mine in return, and
though four Arabian girls sre ready for me whenever I
choose to pig my trust in Mohammed and Sheik El Alouin,
it was delightful to think that I should never see his face
aguin, T

One by one I had seen the many iliusions of my we-
king dreams fade away; the gorgeous pictures of Oriental



194 - INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL.

scenes melt into nothing ; but I had aiill clung to the pnm-
itive simplicity and purity of the children of the desert,
their temperance and absmimence, their contented poverty
and comtempt for luxuries, as approaching the true nobility
of man’s nature, and suataining the poetry of the * Jand of
tho East.” But my last dream was broken; and | never
saw among the wanderers of the desert any traits of charac-
ter o any habita of life which did not make me prize and
wvulue more the privileges of civilization. I had been more
than a month alone with the Bedouins ; and, w say nothing
of their manners, excluding women from all companionship ;
dipping their fingers up to the knuckles in the same dish;
eating sheep’s insides, and sleeping under tonts crawlng
with vermin engendered by their filthy habits, their temper-
ance and frugality ave from necessity, not from choice ; for
in their nature they are gluttonous, and will ea: at any time
till they are gorged of whatever they can get, and then
lie down and sleep like brutes. 1 have sometimes amuaed
myssif with tryiug the variety of their appetites, and I nev.
or knew them refuse anything that could be eaten. Their
stomach wsse literally their god, and the only chance of do-
ing nnything with them was by first making 10 it » graseful
offering ; instead of scorning luxuries, thoy would eat augar
#3 boys do sugaroandy’; and I am very sure, if they could
bave got poundcake, they would never have eaten their
own coarse bread.

One might expect to find these children of Nature froe
from the reproach of civilized life, the love of goid. But,
fellow-citizens and fellow.worshippers of mammon, hold
up your heads ; this reproach must not be confined to you.
It would have been a pleasing thing to me to find among
the Arabs of the desert a slight gimilarity of taste and pur-
auits with the denizens of my native city ; and in the early
developmouts of a thirst for sequisition, I would_have hailed
the embryo spirit which might one day lead to stock and
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exchange boards, and laying out city lots around the base
of Mount Sinai or the excavated city of Petra, But the
savage was already far beyond the civilized man in his ap-
petite for gold; and though brought up in 2 school of hun-
gry and thirety discipies, and knowing many in my native
city who repard it as the one thing needful, 1 blusk for my-
eelf, for my eity, and for them, when 1 say that I never saw
one among them who could be compared with the Bedouin .
I never maw anything like the expression of faee with
which & Bedouin looks upon silver or gold. When he asks
for bucksheesh and receives the glittering metal, his eyes
sparkle with wild delight, his fingers cluich it with eager
rapacity, and he skulks away like the miser, to count it
over slone and hide it from all other eyes.

Hebron, one of the oldest cities of Canaan, is now a
small Arab town, contzining seven or eight hundred Amab
families, The present inhabitants are the wildest, most
lawless, and desperate people in the Holy Land; and it
is a singular fact, that they sustain now the same mutin.
ous character with the rebels of ancient days, who armed.
with David against Saul, and with Absalom ageinet David;
in the late desperate revolution sgainst Mohsmmed Aly,
they were foremost in the strife, the first to draw the sword,
and the last to vetarn it t0 ita scabbard. A petty Turk now,
wields the aceptre of the son of Jease, and & small remnant
of & despised and persecuted people still hover round the
graves of their fathers; and though degraded and trampled
mder foot, from the very dust in which they lie are stil
looking to the restoration of their temporai kingdom.

Accompanied by my Jewish friends, I visiled the few
spots which tradition marks as connecled with scenes of
Bible History. Passing through the bazars at Lhe extreme
end, and descending = few steps, we entered a vault con-
taining a large monument, intended in memory of Abner,
she greatest captain of his age, the fayoured and for 3 long

L2 .
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time trusted officer of David, who, as the Jews told e,
was killed inbattle near Hubrop, aad his body brought here
and buried. The great moaque, the walla of which, the
Jews say, are built with the ruins of the temple of Solomon,
according to the belief of the Mussulmans and the better
aathority of the Jews, covera the site of the Cave of Mach-
pelah, which Abraham bought from Ephron the Hittite;
and within ita sacred precincts are the supposed tombs of
Abragham, Isasc, and Jacob. The doors were guarded with
jealous care by the bigoted Mussulmans; and when, with
my Jewish compenion, I stopped for 3 moment 1o look up
at the long marble ataircase leading o the tamb of Abra-
ham, 3 Turk came out from the bazars, awl, with furious
gesticulations, gathered a crowd around us; and a Jew
and a Christiae were driven with contempt from the sepui-
chre of the patriarch whom they both revered. A special
flrman from whe pacha, or perhape a large bribe to the gov-
ernor, might have procured me a private sdmission; but
death or the Koran would have been the pennlty required
by the bigoted people of Hebron,

On a rising ground a little beyond the mosque is a large
fountain or reserveir, supported by marble pillara, where
my companions teld me that Serah had washed the clothes
of Abrsham and Isaac. Leaving this, I went once more to
the two pools outside the walls, and after examining them
an the 8o called works of Solomon, I had seep all & stran-
ger could see in Hebron. :

1 cannot leave this place, however, without 2 word or
two more. 1 had spent 2 long evening with my Jewish
friends. The old rabbi talked to me of their prospects and
condition, and told me how he had lefi his covntry in Ev
rope many years before, and come with his wife and chil-
dren to lay their bones in the Holy Land. He was now
sighty years old ; and for thirty years, he aaid, he had lived
with the sword suspendad over his head ; bad beew raviled,
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buffeted, and spit upon ; and, though scmetimes enjoying a
respite from persecution, he never knew al what moment
the bloodhounds wight not be let loose upon him ; that, since
the country hed been wrested from the sultan by the Pacha
of Egypt, they had been comparatively safe and tranquil;
thoogh some idea may be formed of this comparative secu-
rity from the fact thas, during the revolution two years be-
fore, when Ibrahim Pacha, after having been pent up sev-
eral monthe in Jerusalem, burst ont like a 1oaring lion, the
first place upon which his wrath descended was the unhap-
py Hebron ; and whils their guiity brethren were sometimes
apared, the unhappy Jews, never offending but always suf-
fering, received the full weight of Arab vengeance. 'Their
houses were ransacked and plundered ; their goid and sil-
vor, and all things valuable, carried away ; and their wives
and daughters violated before their eyes by a brutal soldiery.

During the evening a tine portly man, in the flowing Sy-
rian dress, came to pay me a visit. His complexion pro-
claimed him of Coptic origin, a descendant of the ancient
Jords of Egypt; his inkhorn in his sash told me that he was
= writer, 2nd his cordial salutation that he was a Christian,
Living among Turks, Arabs, and Jows, he greeted me as
if it were a rare thing to meet a professor of the same faith,
and a believer in the same God and Saviour. He regretted
that he had been away when [ arived, and said tbat he
ought by right to have had me at his house, as he was the
only Christian in Hebron; and he, oven where proselytes
were wanted, would perhaps not have passed muster ac-
cording to the strict canond of a Catholic church. My
Christian friend, however, was more of a Jew than any of
the descendants of Israel sround me ; for, amid professions
of friendship and offers of service, he was not forgetting his
own interests. ‘The Ewropesn and Amesican governments
had been appointing consular agents in many of the cities
ofsyna,mddmaﬁu,mdwthogonmmflbprw-
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ent pacha, exempted the holder from certain taxes and im-
positions, to which the fellahs and rayahs were subjecL
America is known in the Holy Land by her missioparies,
by the great ship (the Delaware) which, a year before,
touched at the seaport towns, and by the respect and char-
acter which she confers on her conaular agents.. My Cop-
tic Christian knew her on the last account, and told me, in
confidence, that he thought America had need of a consu-
lar agent in Hebron, to protect her citizens travelling in
that region. I was the first Ameriean traveller who had ever
been there, and years may roll by before another follows
me ; but I fully concurred with him in the necessity of such
an officer ; and when he suggested that there was 1o better
man than himself to hold it, I concurred with him again,
Little did I think when, years before,. I was seeking 1o
climb the slippery rungs of the political ladder, that my pe-
litical influence would ever be sought for the office of con-
sul in the ancient capital of David; but so it was; and,
without questioning him toe closely about his faith in the
principles and usages of the democratic party, the virtue
of regular nominations, &c., taking his name written in
Arabic, and giving him my card that he might know the
name of his political benefactor, I promised to speak to
the consal at Beyroot in his favour; and he left me with as
much confidence as if he had his cosmission already in his
pochet.

A more interesting business followed with the old rabbi,
probably induced by what had just passed between the
Christian and myseelf. He told me that he had lately had
occasion to regret excesdingly the loss of a paper, which
would now be of great use 1o him; that he was 2 Jew of
Venice (I can vouch for it that he waa oo Shylock), and.
thirty years before had left hie nelive city and come to
Hebron with a-regular passport; that for many years a
Ewopean passport was no protectian, and, indeed, it had
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been rather an objset with him to lay aside the Esropean
character, and identify himself with the Asiatics; that, in
consequence, he had been careless of his passport, and had
Jost it; but that now, since the conguest of Mohammed Aly
and the governmesnt of Ibrabim Pacha, & Europsan pass-
port wae respected, and saved ita helder and his family
from Turkieh impositions. He mourned bitterly over his
loss, not, 2s be said, for himself, for his days were aimost
ended, and the storms of life could not breek over his head
more hexvily than tkey had already done ; but he mourned
for his children and grandchildren, whom his carelessness
had deprived of the evidence of their birthright and the
protection of their country. [ was interested in the old
man'a story, and particularly in his anobtrusive manner of
telling it; and drawing upon the reminiscences of my legal -
knowledge, I told him that the loss of his passport had not
deprived him of bis right to the protectior of his country,
and that, if he could establish the fact of his being a native
of Veaice, he might still sit down imder the wings of the
double-headed eagle of Austria. I afierward went more
into detail. Learning that there were in Hebron some of
his very old scqueintances, who could testify to the fact of
his nativity, I told him to bring them 1o me, and I would
take their affidavits, and, on my arrivai at Beyroot, wonid
reprosent the matter to the Austrian cousul there; and 1
thought that with such evidence the consul would not refuse
him another passport. He thaoked me very warmly, and
the next morning early, while | waa waiting, all ready for
my departure, he brought in his witnesses. It would have
been difficult for the old man to prodece deponents who
could swear positively to his nativity; but of these whom
he brought any ome could look back farther then it is
usually sllowed to man. They were all over sixty, and
their long white beards gave them a3 venerable appearance,
which made me atach more impartance to the proceedingw
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than | intended. These hoary-headed men, I thougi,
could not speak with lying lips; and, taking my place m
she middle of the floor, the withesses seated themaelves be-
fdre me, and 1 prepared, with business-like formality, to
examine them aud reduce their examination to wriling.
Since [ left home I had rarely thought of anything connect-
ed with my professional pursuits, and I could but smile as
I found mysell seated in the middle of a floor, swrrounded
by 2 crowd of lsraelites in the old city of Hebron, for the
firat time in more than eighteen months resuming the path
of my daily walks at home. I placed the scribe before me,
and with a little of the keenness of the hunter reterning to
a track for some time lost, I examined the witnesses sever-
ally, and dictated in good set form the several reguisite af-
fidavits ; and then reading them over distinetly, like a com-
missioner avthorized to take acknowledgments under the
act, &e., I swore the white-bearded old men upon the table *
of their law, a Hebrew copy of the Old Testament. I then
dictated an affidavit for the rabbi himself, and was abom
administering the cath as before, when the old man rose,
and taking the paper in his hand, and telling me to.follow
him, led the way through a range of narrow lanes and
streets, and a crowd of people, to the litle synagogue,
where, opening the holy of holies, and laying his hand upon
the sacred scroll, he read over the affidavit snd solemmly
sawore to its truth. [t did not need this additional act of
solemuity to convince me of his truth; and when he gave
me back the paper, and I saw the earnesiess and deep in-
terest depicted in the faces of the crowd that had followed
us, { again resolved that I would use my best exertions to
gladden once more the old man’s heart before he died. 1T
added to the sevaral affidavite a brief statement of the cir-
eumstances under which they had been taken, and, putting
the paper in my pocket, returned 10 the house of the rabbi;
and 1 may as well mention here, thai at Beyroot | called
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wpon the Austrian consul, and before I left had the satisfac-
tior of receiving from him the assurance that the passport
should be made out forthwith, and delivered to the agent
whom the old rabbi had named to e.

I had nothing now to detain me in Hebron; my mulea
and a kervash provided by the governor were waiting for
me, and [ bade farewell 10 my Jewish friends. I could
not offer to pay the old rabbi with money for his hospital-
ity, and would have satisfied my conscience by & compli-
ment 10 the servants ; but the son of the good old wan, him-
self more than sixty, told Pau} that they wouid all feel hurt
if Turged it, 1 did not wrge it; and the thought passed
rapidly through my mind, that while yesterday the chil-
dren of the desert would have siripped e of my last far-
thing, to-day a Jew would not take from me & para. ] passed
through the dark and narrow lages of the Jewish Quarter,
the inhabitanis being all arranged before their houses; and
all along, even from the Lips of maidens, a farewell saluta-
tion fell upon my ears. ‘They did not know what I had
done or what [ proposed to do; but they knew that I in-
tended 2 kindness to a father of their tribe, and they thanked
me a8 if that kindpess wera already done. With the last
of their kind greetings stiil lingering oz my ears, | ewerged
from the Jewish Quarter, and it was with a warm feeling
of thankfulneas I fel, that if yesterday | had an Arab’s curse.
to-day 1 had a Jewish blensing.
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CHAPTER IX.

in Amsout.—The Pools of Solomon.—Bethlehem.~The Empress Hel-
ana—4 Clarieal Exquisite.—Mimcolous Localities.—A Beon Compans
ion—The Jaldier's Sleep.~~The Birthplace of Christ—Worahip in ths
Grotto.—Moslem Fidelity.

I map given away all my superfluons baggage, and eom-
menced my journey in the Hely Land with three mules,
one for myself, another for Paul, and the third for my bag-
gage. The muleteer, who was an wneommeonly thriving-
locking, well-dressed man, rode upon a donkey, and had am
assistant, who accompanied on foot; but by far the most
important person of our party was owr kervash. Ho was &
wild Amaout, of a race that had for centuries furnished the
bravest, fiercest, and most terrible soldiers in the army of
the sultan; and he himself was ono of the wildest of that
wild tribe. He was now abont forty, and had been s war-
rior from his youth npward, and batiles and blocdshed wore
familiar to him as his food; he had fought under Thrahiny
Pacha in his bloody campaign in Greece, and his rebellious
war against the sultan; and having been wounded i the
great battle in which the Egyptisn soldiers defeated the
grand vizier with the fiower of the sulian’s army, he had
been removed from the regular service, and placed in &n
honourable position near the governor of Hebron, He was
above the middle height, armed like the bristling porceupine,
with pistols, 8 Damascus sabre, and a Turkish gun slung
over his back, all which he catried as lightly aud essilyasa
sportsman does his fowling-piece. His face was red, a bumt
or baked red ; his mustaches seemed to curl spontanecusly,
as if in contempt of dangers; and he rode his‘ high-met.

3
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{led horse as if-he were himaelf a part of the noble animal.
Altogether, he was the boldest, most dashing, and martial-
looking figure I ever saw ; and had a {rankness and opennesa
in his countenance which, after the dark and sinister looks of
my Bedouins, made me take to him the moment I aaw him.
I do not think I made as favourable sn impression upon him
at first ; for almost the first words he spoke 10 Paul after
starting were to efpress his astonishment at my not drink-
ing wine. The janizary must have told him this &3 he sat
by me at supper, though I did not think he was waiching
me 80 closely. I soon succeeded, however, in eatablishing
myself on & good footing with my kervash, and jearned that

_ his reading of the Koran did not forbid the winecup to the
followers of the Prophet. He admitted that the sulian, as
being of the blood of the Prophet, and the vicegerent of
God upon earth, ought not to taste i1; but as to the Pacha
of Egypt, he drank good wine whenever he could get i1,
and this gave Air subjects & right to drink as often as they
plessed.

‘We were interrupted by an Arab, who told us that a party
of soldiers had just caught two robbers, The kervash
pricked up his ears at this, and, telling us that he would
meet us 8¢t & placo some distanco farther on, he drove his
heavy stirrups into his horse’s sides, and, dashing up the
hill at fall gallop, was out of sight in an instant. 1 did not
thick it exactly the thing to leave ws the first moment we
heard of robbers ; but I saw that his fiery impetience to be
present at & scene could not be controlled ; and I felt well
assured that, if danger should arrive, we would soon find
him at our side. Soon after we found him waiting with
the party he had sought; the two robbers chained together,
and, probably, long before this, they bave expiated their
crime with their lives. He told us that from Hebron to
Jerusalem waes the most msafe road in the Holy Land ; and
thas Ibrahim Pschs, who heted the Arabs in that vicinity,

Vor. I.—M

LY
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vas determined to clear it of rebels and robbers if he cut
off every man in the country.

About half an hour from Hebron we came to & valley,
supposed 10 be the Vale of Eshicol, where the spies. sent
out by Moses found the grapes so heavy, that to carry one
bunch it was necessary to suspend it on a pole. On the
right we passed a ruined wall, by some called the Cave of
Machpelah, or sepuichre of the patriarchs, but which the
.Jows at Hebron had called the House of Abraham.

We were on our,way to Bethiehem. [ had hired my
mules for Jerusalom, expecting merely to stop ut Bethleham
and push on to Jerusalem that night. The road between
these oldest of cities was simply & mule-path over rocky
mountsins, descending occasionally into rich valleys. We
had already, on this our first jowrney in the Holy Land,
found thst the character given of it in the Bible is true at
this day: and that the Land of Promise is not like the land
of Egypt, watered by the dews of heaven, but by copjous
and abundant rains. Indeed, the rain was falling in ter-
rents ; our ciothes were already dripping wet, but we did
rot mind it, for we were tog4ull of thankfuiness pm cOony
tinued sunshine and clear snd unclouded skies had beenn
our poriion, when we most needed them, in the desert.

The heavy fall of rain made the 4rack slippery ard pre-
carious ; and it was four hours before we reached the cele-
brated reservoirs, knegvn to modern travellers under the
name of the Pools of Solomon. These large, strong, noble
structures, io a land where every work of art has been hur-
ried to destruction, remaiz now almost as perfect as whea
they were built, There are three of them, about four hun-
dred and eighty, six bhundred, and six hundred apd sixty
feet in length, and two hundred and eighty in breadth, and
of different altitudes, the water from the first running into
the second, and from the second into the third. At about &
hundred yards’ distance is the spring which supplies the res-
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ervoirs, s the monks say, the sealed fountain referred to
in Canticles iv., 12. Tho water from these reservoirs is _
couveyed to Jernsalem by a small agueduct, & round earth-
on pipe sbomt ten inches in dizmeter, which follows all the
sinnosities of the ground, being sometimes above the surface
and sometimes wmder. It is easily broken; and while I
was in Jerusalem en accident happened which entirely cut
off the water {rom their pools.

There ia every reason to believe that these poola have
existed from the date nesigoed to them ; and that this was
the site of one of King Solomon's houses of pleasure, where
he made himsell *gardens, and orchards, znd pools of
water.” The rain here coased for a few moments, and en-
abled me to view them at my leisure; and as I walked
siong the bank, or atood on the margin, or descended the
steps to the water's edge, it seemed almost the wild sugges-
tiom of a dresm, 10 imagine that the wisest of men had
Tooked into the ssme pool, had strolled along the same
'bah‘k, and stood on the very same steps. [t was like amni.
hilating all the 'intervals of time and space. Solomon and
all hia glory are departed, and little could even his wisdom
have foreseen that, long after he should be laid in the dust,
and his kingdom had passed into the hands of strangers, a
traveHer from a lad he never dreamed of would be looking
wpon his works, and murmuring to himself the words of the
preacher,i‘i Vanity of vanities, all is vanity.” v

A little to the right of the pools, towards the region of
the Dead Sea, is a very large grotw, supported by great
pillars of the natural rock, perfectly dry, without petrifac.
. 4ion or stalactites ; it is & perfect labyrinth within ; and, 28
in frany of the ancient catacombs, 8 maz might easily lose
himself for ever in its windings. Itlies in the mountainous
wilderness of Engaddi, and is supposed to be the Cave of
Adullam, where David received the mutinous and discon-
* tented spirits of his days, and where, when Saul was in
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* pursnit of him, be cut of the skirts of his garment, and
suffered him to go sway unharmed.

In 20 hour more we came in sight of Bethlehom, seated
on an elevation, 3 confused and irreguler pile of white
buildings. The atar of the east no longer hovers over it to
mark the spot where the Saviour was born; and the mosgue
and the minaret proclaim she birthplace of Christ under the
dominion of a people who reject and despise him.

Heaps of ruine and houses blackened with smoke show
that the hand of war has Been there. Ibrahim Pacha, om
his sortie from Jerusalem, and on his way to Hebron, had
}ingered on his path of destruction long enough to lsy in
ruins half the listle city of Bethlehem. It is s singular fact,
and exhibits a liberality elsewhere unknown in the history
of the. Turke or of the Mussulman religion, that the height
of hie indignstion fell upon the Arabs. He spared the
Christians for @ resson that never before aperated with &
Turk—because they had not offended. He did, too, an-
other liberal thing; saying that Christians and Mussul-
mans could not live together in unity, he drove out from
Bethlshem the Arahs whom the sword had spared, and
left the place consecrated by the birtk of Christ in the
exclusive possession of his followers. True, he stained
this act of clemency or pelicy by arbitrarily taking away
thirty Christian boys, whom he aent to work at the facto-
ries in Cairo ; and the simple-hearted parents, hesaring that
I had come from that city, asked me if I had neen their chil-
dren. : ‘ ’

It ie 2 happy thing for the tgaveller in the Holy Land,
that in almost all the principal places there is a Christian
convent, whqse doors are always open to him; and ome of
the largest and finest of these is in Bethlehem. Riding
through the whole extent of the Jittle town, greeted by
Christians, who, however, with their white turbans and
Berce mustacbes and beards, had in my eyes a most wa-
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ehristian appearance, and stopping for a moment on the
high plain in front, overlooking the valley, and the sides
of the hill all cultivated in terraces, we dlsmoun:ed at the
door of the convent.

Beginning my tour in the Holy Land at the birthplace of
our Saviour, and about to follow him in his wanderings
through Judea, Samaria, and Galiles, over the ground con-
secrated by his preaching, his aufleringa, and miracles, to
kin crucifixion on Calvary, I must prepare my readers for a
disappointment which I experienced myself. The imame-
diate followers of our Saviour, who personally knew the
localities which are now guarded and reverenced as holy
pleces, engrossed by the more important business of their
Master's mission, never marked these places for the knowl-
edge of their descendants. Neglected for several centuries,
muny of them were probably entirely unknown, when a new
apirit arose in the East, and the minds of the Christizns
were inflamed with 8 passion for collecting holy relics, and
for making pilgrimages to the places consecrated by the
acts and sufferings of our Redeemer and his disciples; and
the Empress Helens, the mother of Constantine, the first
. Christian empress, came as a crusader into the Holy Land,
1o search for and determine the then unknown localities,
And the traveller is often astonished that, with so little to
gaids her, she was so successful; for she not only found
all the holy places mentioned in the Bible, but many more;
snd the piety of Christians will never forget that it was
through her indefatigable exertions the true cross was drawn
from the bottom of & dark pit, and is now scattered in pisces
all over the world, to gladden the hearts of believers. It

may be that the earnest piety of the empress sometimes

deceived her; but then she always covered a doubtful place

with a handsomer monument, upon much the same pricci-

plo that a jockey praises & bad horse 2nd says nothing of

a good ome, becsuse the bad one wants praising aud tho
M2
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good one can apesk for himaelf. Besides, the worthy ome
press seemed .10 think that a liule marble could not hurt s
holy place, and a good deal might help to make holy what
was not 86 without it; and so think most of the Christian
pilgrims, for T have observed that they always kiss with
more devotion the polished marble than the rude stone.

But the Christian who goes animated by the fresh, I may
almost say virgin feeling, awakened by the perusal of his
Bible, expecting to see in Bethlehem the atable in which
our Saviour was bomn and the manger in which he was
cradled, or in Jerusalem the tomb hewa out of the rock
wherein his crucified body was buried, will feel another
added to the many grievous disappointments of & travelier,
when he finds these hallowed objects, or at least what are
pointed out as these, covered and enclosed with party-col-
oured marble, and bedecked with gaudy and inappropriate
crnaments, as if intentionally and impiously to destroy all
resemblance 16 the descriptions given in.the sacred book.

I had intended going on to Jerusalem that afternoon ; but
the rain had retarded me so much, that, 88 soon as | saw
the interior of the convent, I determined 10 remasin ali night.
My muleteor insisted upon proceeding, as 1 had arranged
with him when I engaged him; but my kervash silenced
hinz by a rap over the back with the flat of hia sword, and
he went off on his donkey alone, leaving behind him his
companion and his mules.

Entering by the smali door of the convent, I beard in ‘Iho
distance the loud pealing of an organ and the solemn chant
of the monks; the sound tramsported me at once to scenes
that were familiar and almost homelike, the churches and
cathedrals in Tialy; and the appearance of one of the broth-
ers, in the long brown habit of the Cspuchins, with his
shaved head and sandals on his feet, made ma feel for the
moment 33 if I were in Europe. The monks were then st
prayers; snd following him throvgh the great chureh, doymn
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a marble staircase, and along a subterranean carridor, in
five minutos after my arrival in Bethlchem I was standing
on the spat where the Savicur of mankind was born.

The superior was a young man, not more than thirty,
with a face and figure of uncommon beauty ; though not
unhealthy, his face was thin and pale, and his high, project.
ing forehead indicated more than talent. Genius flashed.
from his eyes, though, so far as I could judge from his con-
vemation, he did mot sustain the character his festures and
expression promised. He was not insensible to the advan-
tagos of his personal appearance. The rope around his
waiat, with the cross dangling at the end, was laid as neatly
as a aoldier’s sword-belt ; the top of his head was shaved,
his beard combed, and the folds of his long coarse dress,
hig cowl, and the sandals on his feet, all were arranged with
2 precision that, under other circumstances, would have
mmde him 2 Brummel. There was something, too, in the
display of a amall hand and long taper fingers that savoured
more of the exquisite than of the recluse; but I ought not
to have roted him too critically, for he was young, hand-
some, and, gentlemanly, and fit for better things than the
dronish life of 2 convent. I am inclined to believey too,
that he sometimes thought of other things than his breviary
and his missal ; at ell events, ho was not particularly familiar
with Bible history ; for, in answer 10 his quesiion as to the
routs by which I had come, I tcld him that I had passed
through the land of Idumea ; and when ] expected to see him
open his eyes with wonder, I found that he did not know
where the land of Idumes wzs. Iremember that he got down
a huge volume in Latin, written by saint somebody, and we
pored over it together until our attention was drawn off by
sotnething elwe, and we forgot what we were looking for.

The walls of the convent contain all that is most inter-
esting in Bethlehem ; but ontside the walls also are places
sonsecruted in Bible hhistory, and which the pilgrim to. Beth-



140 . INCIDEKTS OF TRAVEL.

lehem, in spite of doubts and confusion, will look upon with
exceeding interest.  Standing on the high table of ground
in front of the convent, one of the monks pointed out the
fountain where, when David was thirsting, his yonng men
procured him water; and in the rear of the convent iz a
beautifu] valley, having in the midst of it a ruined village,
marking the place where the shepherds were waiching their
_flocks at night when the angel came down and announced to
them the birth of the Saviour. 'I'he scene was as pastorul
a8 it had been eighteen hundred years before; the sun was
going down, the shepherds were gathering their flocks to.
gether, and one could almost imagine that, with the approach
of evening, they were preparing to receive suother visiter
from on high. In the distance beyond the valley is a long
range of mountains enclesing the Dead Sea, and amopg
them was the wilderness of Engaddi; and the monk pointed
out a small opening as leading to the ahores of the sea, at
the precise spot where Lot's wife was turned into a pillar
of salt.
. Mixed with theee references o Bible history were idle
legends of later days, conneeted with places to which the
monk conducted me with as much sclemnity a8 he had dia-
played when indicating the holy placea of Scripture. Ina
grotta cut ous of the rock ia & chapel dedicated to the Vir-
gin abd he told me that the mother of Christ had here
concealed herself from Herod, and nursed the infant Jesns
forty days, before she escaped into Epypt. Near this is
another grouo, in which the Virgin, going to visit a neigh.
bour with the ohild in her srmg, tock refuge from a shower,
and her milk overflowed ; and now, said the monk, there is
& faith among sll people, Turks, Greeks, and Armeniaus,
that if a woman to whom Nature has denied the power of
puraing her child comes to this grotto and prays before the
gltar, the fountain of life will be opened t0 her. Nor waa
the vigne of she place confined to those who should resons
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to s m person ; for the monks had prayed for and had ob- -
tained a delegation of the Virgin's power, and a sinall portion
of powder from the porous rock, awallowed in a little water,
would be equally efficacious to wornen having faith. A
huge chamber had been cut away in the back of the grotto
‘by pilgrims, who had taken with them 1o their distant homes
some of this beautifu]l provision for a want of nature, and
Paul and myself each took a pilgrim's share,

~ Ts waa dark when I returued w the convent, followed by
sy wild Arsout, whom, by-the-way, 1 have neglected for
some time. [ had told him on my arrival that I should net
need his escort any farther; but he swore that he had his
ardere, and would not leave me until he saw me safe within
the walls of Jerusalem ; and 80 far he had been as good as
bis word 3 for, whemver I went, he was close at my heels,
following with invincible gravity, but never intruding, and
the continual ratding of his steel scabbard being the only in-
timation | had of his presence. He was now following me
through the stone court of the convent, into the room fitted
.up for the reception of pilgrime end travellers. Iliked him,
and ¥ liked to hear the clanking of his sword at my heels;
I would have staked 1y life upon his faith; and such con.
fidemrce did he inspire by his bold, frank bearing, his manly,
muscular figure, and his excellent weapons, that with a
dozen such I would not have feared o whole tribe of Bed-
ouins. In another comntry end a former age he would have
been the beay ideal of a dashing cavalier, and an unflinching
companion at the winecup or in the battle-field. I bore in
mind our conversation in the morning about wine, and was
determined that roy liberal expounder of the Koran should
not suffer from my abatinence. The superior, apologizing
for the wint of animal food, had told me to call for anything
in the eonvent, and I used the privilege for the benefit of
vy thirsty Mussulman, The first thing I called for was
wino ; and, whils supper was preparing, we were tasting
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ite quality, He was no stickler for trifies, and accepted,
without any difficulty, my apology for not being able to
pledge him in full bumpers ; and although moat of this time
Paul was away, and we could not exchange a word, the
more he drank the better I liked him. It was so loag since
I had had with me a companion 1 liked, that I “cottoned”
to him more and more, and resclved 10 make the most of
him, 1had a plate fot him at table by the side of me ; and
when Paul, who did not altogether enter into my feelings,
asked him if he would not rather eat alone, on the foor, he
half drew his sword, and, driving it back into its scabbard,
swore that he would eat with me if it was on the top of a
minaret. We sat down o table, and I did the horours with
an unsparing hand, He attempted for a moment the wse of
the knife and fork, but threw them-déwn in disgust, and
trusted to the means with which nature had provided him.
The wine he knew how to manage, and for the rest he
trusted to me; and I gave him bread, olives, fish, milk,
honey, sugar, figs, grapes, dates, &c., &c., about ag fast ax
I could hand them over, one after tho other, all togather,
pellmell, and with "such an utter contempt of all rules of
science as would bave made a Frenchman go mad. Paul
" by this time entered into the spirit of the thing ; and when
my bold guest held up for a moment, he stood by with a raw
egg, the shell brokgh, and tuming back his head, poured it
down his throat. I followed with a plate of brown sugar,
into which be thrust his hand to tha knuckles, sent down a
huge mouthful to sweeten the egg, and, nearly kicking over
the table with an ejaculation about equivalent to oor em-
phatic * enough,” threw himasell upon the divan. I wound
him up with coflee and pipes; and when the superior came
to me in the evening, to the scandal of the holy bibtherhood,
my wild companion was lying asleep, as drunk as a lord,
upon the divan.
Severa] of the monke came in to see me; and all Joved
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1o talk of the world they had left. They were 2ll Jalians;
end in the drearineas and desolation of Judes, in spite of
monastic Yows, their. hearts tumed 1o the sunny skies of
their beautiful nat:ve land. Theyloft me at an early hour;
and I trust the reader will forgive me, if, in the holy city of
Bethlehem, I forgot for 8 thowment the high and holy associa-
tions connected with the place, in the sense of enjoyment
swakened by the extraordinary luxury of a pair of sheets,
a luxury I had not knowu since my Jast night in Cairo.
Tompted as I was to yield mysell at once to the enjoy-
ment, I psused a while to look at the sleeping figure of my
kervash, He lay extended at full leogth on his back, with
his arms folded across his breast, his right hand clutching
the hilt of his sword, and his lefi the handle of a pistol;
hin braad chest rose and fell with his long and heavy res-
" pirations; and he slept like a man who expected 10 be
roused by & cry to battle. His youth and manbood had
been apent in scenes of violence; his hands were red with
blood ; murder and rapine had been familiar to him; and
when his blood was up in battle, the shrieks and groans of
the dying were music in his ears; yet he slept, and his
wloep was calm and sound as that of childhood. I stoed
over him with the candle in my hand, and flashed the lighs
across his face; his rugged features contfacted, and his
aword rattled in his convulsive grasp. Iblew out the light
and jomped into bed. Once during the night T 'was awa-
kened by his noise; by the dim light of 2 small larop that
bung from the ceiling I saw him stumble to the table, seize
a huge jar of water, and apply it to his lips; I saw him
throw back his head, and heard his long, regular, and
continued swallows; snd when he bad finished the jar he-
drew a long breath, went to the window, came to my bed-
side, looked 2t me for a moment, probably thinking what.
a deal of useloes trouble I took in pulling off my clothes;
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and, throwing himself upon the divan, in a few moments he
was again asleep.

In the moming immediately after breakiast ome of the
monks came to conduct me through the convent. The
building covered s great extent of ground ; and for strength
and solidity, as well as size, resembled & fortreas. 1t was
built by the Empress Helena, over the spot consecrated as
the hirthplace of our Saviour, and was intended, so far as
- human handiwork could do so, to honour and reverence the
holy apot. The insufficient means of the piens emprees,
however, or some other canse, prevented its being finished
according to the plan she had designed ; and the charity of
subsequent Christians has barely sufficed o keep it from
falling to ruin, ‘The great church would have been a mag-
nificent building if finished according to her plan; but
now, in its incomplete atate, it is a melancholy menument
of defeated ambition. On each side is a range of noble
columns, supporting a frieze of wood, which the monk told
me was cedar from Lebanon, and still remaining almost as *
sound 32 the solid stone. The whole building is divided
among the Catholics, Greeks, snd Armenians, the three
grest bodies who represent, or rather misrepresent, Chrie-
tianity in the™East. Each has its limits, boyond which the
others must not pass; and again there are certain parts
which are common to sll. The Turkish government exer-
cises a control over it; and, taking advantage of the die-
sensions between these different profeasors, sells the privi-
leges to the highest bidder. In the great church the
Greeks, happeaing 10 have been the richest, are the Jargest
proprietors, to the great scandal of the Catholics, who hate
the Greeks with a most orthodox virulence., .-

The Grotto of the Nativity is under the floor ef the
church; the Greeka having an entrance directly by its
side, and the Catholics by a longer and more distant pas-
sage. I descended by the latter. My Arnaout waa close
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W my heels, grave and zober as if he had never known the
taste of wine, and following with a respect that might have
eatisfied the moat bigoted Christian.  Indeed, it was a thing
to be noted, with what respect and reverence this wild and
lawless Mussulman regarded the holy places, consecrated
by a religion he believed false and the worship of a people
bo despised. Nevertheless, Paul was scandalized at the
eyes of an unbeliever being permitted to see the holy
places; and stopped at the top of the staircase, o urge
upon me the propriety of making him stay behind. The
kervash seemed o understand what he was saying, and to
intimate by his looks that it would not be an easy matter
to tarn him back. [ did met think, however, that the feot
of & Mussalman would be in themselves a profanation, and
the monk making no objection, I silenced Paul’s.

Passing through the chapel of the Catholic convent, where
the monks were teaching the children of the Arab Chris-
Uans the principles of the Catholic faith, I was conducted
¢ the room of the superior, where, among other relics which
1 now forget, he showed me the withered hand of an infant,
preserved among the treasures of the convent, as having
. belonged to one of the innocents massacred by the arder of
Herod. Near the door of the chapel we descended a flight
of stone steps, and-then & second, until we came to an ox»
cavalion in the solid rock, and, following a passage 1o the
right, came to-a little chapel, with an aliar, dedicated w
Joseph, the husband of Mary. At the end of this passage
was a large chamber, called the achool of St. Jerome, where
that great Catholic saint wrote his version of the Bible, the
colebrated Vulgate. Passing out through the door of this
chawmber, on the right is the tomb of the saint; and direct.
ly opposite are the tomba of Sasta Paula und snother whose
oame I heve forgotten; very good Jadies, no doubt; but
who they were, or why they were buried in that boly place,
I did oot yudevstand ; although they st have died in the

Vor. II—N
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odour of sanctity, as their bodies have siace been removed
to the papal city. Returning into the first passage, and
advancing a few steps, on the left ia an altar over the pit
into which the bodies of the murdered innocenss were
thrown. Under the aliar is a recess with an iron grating,
opening into the pit, or rather vault below. By the light of
atorch | gazed long and earnestly withih, but could see
nothing that gave confirmation to the story. Over the altar
was 2 rude painting, representing the massacred infants
held up by their heels, with their throats cut, and their
bowels gushing out; the anguish of the mothers, and 4il
the peceesary and fearful accompaniments of such & scene.
A fow paces farther is an altar, over the spot where Joseph
sat during the birth of the divine infans, meditating upon the
great event; and farther on, 10 the lefy, is the entrance 10
the Grouto of the Nativity.

It was the hour assigned for the use of the Armenians,
and the monks were all there chanting the praises of the
Redeemer. The chamber of the grotto is thivty-seven feet
long and eleven wide, with a marble floor and walls, the
latter adorned with tapestry and paintings. Directly in
front of the door by which we entered, at the other end of
the grotio, is a semicircular recess, lined and floored with
small blocks of marble; and 'in the centre & single star,
with the inacription, “ Hic natus est Jesua Christus de Vir-
gs8,” here Christ was born of the Virgin. The star in the
east which went before the wise men, says the tradition,
rested over this spot; and fourteen lamps, the gifts of Chris-
tian princes, burning night and day, constantly illumine the
birthplace of salvation to a ruined world. On the right,
descending two steps, is & chamber paved and lined with
marble, having at one end = block polished and hellowed
out; and this is the manger in which our Saviour waa Isid.
Over the altar is 2 pictare represeniing a stable with horses
and cattle, and behind & litde iron wickerwork zre five
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lamps constantly borning. Directly opposite is the altar
of the magi, where the three kings sat when they came to
offer presents to the Son of God. Over it is & picture rep-
resenting them in the act of making their offerings ; and
one of the kings is represented as an Ethiopian.

All this has but littls conformity with the rude scene of
the stable and the manger as described in the Bible; and,
in all probability, moest of the holy places pointed out in
Bethiehem, and adorned and tranmformed by the false but
weil-meaning piety of Christians, have no better claim to
shthenticity than the credulity of a weak and pious old
woman. But amid all the doubta that present themselves
when we stop to ponder and reflect, it is enfficient for our
enjoyment of these scenes to know that we are in “ Beth-
lehem of Judea,” comsecrated by the greatest event in the
history of the world, the birth of the Son of God. We
know that, within the atmosphere we breathe, Christ first
appearod on earth; that one of the stars of heaven left its
place among the coustellations, and hovered over the spot
on which we stand ; that the kings of the earth came here
to offer gifts to the holy child; and, beholding multitudes
of pilgrims from far-distant lands constantly prostrating
themselves Lefore the altar, in the earnestness and sinceri.

, ty of undoubting faith, we give ourselves up to the ilusion,
if iusion it be, and are ready to believe that we are indeed
standing where Christ was bom.

My Arnaout behaved remarkably.well, though once he
broke the stillness of the grotto by an involuntary exclama-
tion ; his loud harsh voice, and the rating of his armour,
atartled for a moment the mouks and praying pilgrims. O=n
coming out, I told him that the Christizas were much more
liberal than the Mussulmans; for we hed permitted him to
seo 2}l the holy places in the cliurch, while [ had been vio-
Iently driven from the door of the mosque in Hebron. He
railed st the ignorance and prejudices of his counwrymen,
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and swore, if I would go back to Hebron, he wonld carry
me through the mosque on the point of his swonl I did
not much relinh this method of entering a mosque, but took
it, as it was meant, for 3 warm expression of his willing-
ness to serve me ; and we returned to the apariment of the
superior to hid him farewell. The superior accompanied
us to the door of the convent ; and, without meaning to be
scandalovs, or insinuate that there was anything wrong in
it, although he was a young and handsome man, I left him
talking with 2 woman.
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CHAPTER X.

The Towb of Rachel.—First Yiew of Jorusalem.—Falling among Thievea.
—Potent Sway of the Pacha —A Turkish Dlgmtuy 4 Missiopary.—
Faster in Jerusalem.—A Little Congregation.

Grvine a Jast Jook to the Valley of the Shepherds, we
were soon on the mountain's side; and very soon all the
interost with which I had regarded Bethlehem was loat in
- the more absorbing feeling with which I leoked forward to
Jerusalem. My muleteer had gone on the night before;
my Amaout knew nothing of the holy places on the road,
and we took with us a Christian boy to point them oul
The first was the tomb of Rachel, a large building, with a
whitened dome, and having within it a high oblong monu.
ment, built of brick, and stuccoed over. 1 diamounted and
walked round the tomb, inside and out, and again resumed
my journey. All that we know in regard io this tomb is,
that Rachel died when journeying with Jacob from Sychem
to Hebron, and that Jacob buried her near Bethlshem ; and
whether it be her tomb or not, I could not but remark that,
while youth and beauty have faded away, and the gneens
of, the East have died and been forgotten, and Zenobia and
Clecpatra sleep in unknown graves, year after year thou-
sands of pilgrims are thronging to the eupposed last. resting-
place of a poor ‘Hebrew woman.

The boy next conducted us to a stony field, by which, as
he eaid, the Virgin once passed and asked for beaas; the
owher of the field told her there were none ; and, to punish
him for his falsehood and lack of charity, the beans were all
changed into gtones, spd the country had remsined barren

. N= -
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ever since. Paul had been twice to Bethlohom without
seeing this field; and he immodiately dismounted and
joined the bay in searching for the holy petrifactions, «Jt
was wonderful,” eaid Paul, as he picked up some little
stones as much Jike beans as anything else; “and see,
t00,” said he, “how barren the country is.” In about an
hour we came to the Greek monastery of St. Elias; a large
stone building, standing on an eminence, and commanding
a fine view of Bethlehem. Stopping to water my horse at
a fountain in front of the monastery, I turned 1o take a last
lock at Bethlehem; and my horse moving a fow paces,
when 1 turned again I saw in full view the holy city of Je-
msalem. I did not expect it, and was startlod by its prox-
imity. It looked so small, and yet lay spread ont before
me so distinctly, that it seemed as if { onght to perceive the
inhabitants moving through the streets, and hear their voices
humming in my ears. I saw that it way walled all around,
and that it stood slone in an extensive waste of monntains,
without auburbs, or even a selitary habitation beyond its
walls. There were no domes, steeples, or turrets to break
the monotony of its aspect, and sven the mosques and min-
srets made no show. Tt would have been & relief, and a5
forded something 1o excite the feelingg, to behold it in ruins,
or dreary and desolate like Petra, or with the banner of the
Prophet, the blood-red Mussulman flag, waving high abore
its walls, But all was tame and vacant. There was no-
thing in its appearance that afforded me a sensation; it did
not even inspire me with melancholy; and X probubly con- .
vict myself when I say that the only image it presented to
my mind was that of a city larger and in better condition
than the usual smaller class of those within the Turkish
dominion. I was obliged to rouse myself by recalling to
mind the lomg train of extraordinary incidents of which that
little city had been the theatre, and which made it, in the
eyes of the Clristian st least, the mest hallowed spos on

vd
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earth. One thing only partienlarly atrack me—its exceed-
ing stilness. Tt was sbout midday; bot there was no
throng of people entering or departing from ita gmtes, no
movement of living creatures to be seen beneath its wells,
All was as quiet as if the inhabitants wers, like the Span-
iards, taking their noonday sleep. 'Wo pasaed the Pools of
Hezakiah, and came in sight of the Mount of Olives; and
now, for the first aigns of life, wo saw stresming from the
gate a long procession of men, women, and children, on
dromedaries, camels, and horses, and on foot; pilgrims who
had visited Calvary and the holy sepulchre, and were now
bending their ateps towards Bethlehem,

At every moment the approach was gaining interest; byt
in B few minntes, while yet about an hour distant from the
walls, my attention was diverted from the city by the sud-
den appearance of our muleteer, who had left us the day
before in & pet, and gone on before us to Jeruszlem. He
was aitiing on the ground alons, so wan and wo-begone, a0
changed from the spruce and well-dressed muleteer who
had accompanied us from Hebrom, that I scarcely recog-
nised him. Every article of his former dress wae gone,
from hie gay turban to his long boots; and in their stead he
displayed an old yellow striped shawl, doing duty. as s tuz-
bam, and a ragged Bedouin gown. Late in the afternoon,
while hurrying on to get in before the gates should be closed,
he was hailed by four Arzbs; and when he attermpted to
escape by pushing his donkey, he was brought to by & mus-
ket-ball passing through the folds of his dress end grazing
his side. A hole in his coat, however, did not save it; and,
according to the Arab mode of robbery, they atripped him
1o his skin, and left him stark naked in the road. From his
manner of telling the swory, I am inclined to think that the
poor fellow had not conducted himeelf very valiantly ; for
though he did not regurd the scraich ou his side or the risk
ba bed run of his life, he mowned bitterly over the loss of
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his garments. Arrived in the Holy Land, I had thought
danger of all kinds at an end; and I could not help recog-
nising the singular good fortune which had accompanied me
thus far, and congratuiating myself upon the accident which
had detained me at Bethlekem.

We were soon approaching the walls of Jernsalem, and
seemed 1o be almest at their foot; but we were on one of
the mountaing that encompess the city, and the deep Valley
of Jehoshaphat was yet between us and the holy city—the
sacred burying-ground of the Jews, the  gathering-place of
mations.” Crossing this vailey, we ascended on the other
side, and in a few moments were ott one of the seven hills
on which the city is built, and entering at the Bethlehem
gate. It was guarded by a Turkish soldier, and half & doz-
en more lay basking in the sun outside, who raised their
heads as 1 approached, their long mustaches curling as they
looked at me; and though they gave me no greeting, they
lot me pass without any molestation. On the right was the
citadel; 2 soldier was on the walls, and a small red flag,
the standard of Mohammed, was drooping against its staff.
In front was an open place, irregulsr, and apparently formed
by clearing away the ruins of fallen houses. As in all
Turkish cities, the stiliness was unbroken ; there was no
rattling of wheels over the pavements, nor even the tramp
of horses.

We wound arownd the walls, and dismounted at the only
asylum for strangers, the Latin Convent. 1 presented my-
self to the superior; and, after receiving from him a kind
and cordial welcome, with the usual apologies for meager
fare on account of its being Lent, went to the room assigned
me ; and hag just sat down to dinner, when my poor mule~
teer entered in greater distress than ever.

Afraid of the very thing that happened, he had started
immediately on bis retumn to Hebron, and at the gate his
mulss were seized by a saldier for the uss of the govem.
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ment. It was in & spirit of perfect wreichedness that the
poor fellow, atill smartisg under the loss of his clothes, al+
most threw himasell at my leet, and begged me to intercede
for him. I was, of course, anxious to help him if I could,
and irummediately rose to go with him; but Paul told me to
remain quiet, and he would settle the matter in five minutes.
Paul was & great admirer of the pacha.  Wherever his gov-
ernment was estsblished, he had made 1t safe for the trav~
eller; and Paul’s courage 2lwaye rose and fel] according to
the subdued -or unsubdued state of the population. In the
city of Jerusalem the wind could sosrcely blow without the
leave of Ibrahim Pacha; and Paul hed mounted on siilts
almost as soon as we crossed the threshold of the gate.
He had already been at his old tricks of pushing the wore-
sisting Arabs about, and kicking them omt of the way, as in
the mieerable villages on the Nile; and, strong in the om-
nipotence of the firman, he now hurried 10 the gate; but he
came back faster than he went. I bave no doubt that he
was very presuming and impudent, and richly deserved more
than he got; but, at all events, he vreturned on a full run,
and in & towering passion. The soldier had given him the
uwsusl Mussulman abuse, showering upon him the accus-
tomed *dog” and * Christian;" and, moreover, had driven
him 10 the verge of madness by calliag him a “ Jew,” and
shreatening to whip both him and his master. Paul ran
away from what I am inclined to believe would have been
his shave, as the Arabs had taken part against him; and,
burning with the indignity of being called a Jow, begged
me to soek redress of the governor. I was ronsed myself,
not a0 much by the particular insult to Paul, as by the gen-
eral intention of the thing, and the dieconsolate figure of my
poor muleteer; and leaving my unfinished meal, with my
firman in my hand, and Paul 2od the muleteer ot my heels,
I started for the palace of the governor.

Old things and new are suangely blended in Jerusalem;
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“and the residence of the Turkish governor is in the large
building which to this day bears the name of Pontina Pilate.
Paul told me ite history as we were ascending the steps;
and it passed through my mind as a strange thing, that -
most the firet moment after entering the city, I was making
a complaint, perhaps in the same hall where the Jews had
complained of Christ before Pontius Pilate, having with me
a follower of that Christ, whom the Jews reviled and buf
feted, burning under the indignity of being called & Jew.

The governor, as is the custom of governors in the Fast,
and probably as Pontius Pilate did in the time of our Sa.
viour, sat in a large room, ready to receive everybody who
had awny complaint 10 make; his divan was 2 raised plat-
form, on an iron camp-bedstead, covered with rich Tun
key rugs, and over them a splendid lion-skin. His face
was noble, and his loog black beard the finest ] ever saw;
8 pair of large pistols and & Damascus sabre were lying by
his side, and a rich fur closk, thrown back over his shoul-
ders, displayed a form that might have served as & model
for a Hercules, Altogether, he reminded me of Richard in
his tent on the plains of Acre. At the moment of my entey
he was breathing on a brilliant diamond, and I noticed on
his finger an uncommonty beautiful emerald. He received
me with great politeness ; and when I handed him the pa.
cha’s firman, with a delicacy and courtesy I never saw sur
passed, he returned it to me unopened and uaread, telling
me that my dress and appearance were sufficient recom-
mendation to the best services in his power, If the reader
would krow what dress and appearance are & suffictent ree-
ommendation to the best offices of & Turkish governor, |
will merely mention that, having thrown off, or rather hav-
ing been atripped of, most of my Turkish dress at Hebron,

1 stood before the governor'in a red tarbouch, with a long
black silk tassel, a bive roundabont jacket butioned up to the
throat, gray pantaloons, boots splashed with mud, a red
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sash, a pair of large Turkish pisjols, sword, and my Nubian
¢iub in my hand ;- and the only decided mark of aristocracy
.about me was my beard, which, though not so long as the
governor's, far exceeded it in brilliancy of complexion.
The few moments 1 had had for observation, and the
courteous demeanour of the governor, dissrmed me of my
anger; and coffes and the first pipe over, I stated my griev-
ances very dispassionately. Paul’s wrath waa still domi-
nant, and I have no doubt he represented the conductof the
soidier as much worse than it was ; for the governor, turting
to me without any further inquiries, asked if he should
have him bastinadoed. 'This summary justice startled oven
Paul ; andfeeling a fittle ashamed of my own precipitation,
I was now more anxious to prevent punishment than 1 had
before been to procure it; znd begged him to spare the
soldier, and merely order him forelease the mules. With-
out another word he called 2 janizary, and requesting me to
weit, ordered him to fecompany Paul to the gate where the
scene took place; and when Paul returned, the muleteer,
with a thankfe! heart, was already on his way to Hebron
I had the satisfaction of learning, too, that the officers were
on the track of the robbers who had stripped him, and be-
fore morning the governor expected to have them in custody.
Several times afterward I called upen the goverzor, &nd
was always treated with the same politeness. Ornce, when
I was walking alone outside the walls, I met him sitting on
the grass, with his janizaries and slaves standing up 2round
him; and the whole Turkish population being out wandering
among the tombs, he procured for me a respect and considera-
tion which I think were useful to me afterward, by calling me
to s seat beside him, and giving me the pipe from his own
mouth. Some months afterward, &t Genoa, ]l saw a brief arti«
cle in an Italian paper, referring to 8 provious article, giving
an sccount of a then late revolution there, in which the gov-
ernor was on the point of felling into the bands of the insuz-
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gents. [ have never ssen any accomt of the particalars of
this revolution, and do not know whether he in now living
or dezd. In the East life hangs by ao brittle a thread, tha
when you part from & man in power, in all probability you
will never see him again. I can only hope-that the Gover-
por of Jerusalern still lives, and that his condition in life is
28 happy as when [ saw him,

It was Baturday afternoon when I arrived at Jerusalem.
I had a Jetter of introduction to Mr. Thompson, an Ameri-
can missionary, and the first thing I did was to look for him,
Oune of the monks of the convent gave me the direction
the American priest, not knowing his name; and, instead
of Mr. Thompson, I found Mr. Whiting, who had been there
about & year in his place. Like the governor, Mr. Whiting
did not want any credentials ; but here, being among judges,
it was not my dress and appearance that recommended me,
I was an American, and zt that distance from home the
pame of countryman was enough. Iff the city of Jernsalem
such 8 meeting was to him 8 rare and moat welcome inci-
dent; while to me, who had so long been debarred all con-
versation except with Paul and the Arabs, it waa a plessore
which few can ever know,’to sit down with a compatrios,
and once more, in my native tongue, hold converze of my
pative land.

Each of s soon learned to look wpon the other as a
friend ; for we found that an old friend and schoolmate of
mine had been alse a friend and schoolmate of his own.
He would have had me stay at his house ; but I returned to
the convent, and with my thoughts far away, and full of the
home of which we had been talking, I slept for the first
night in the city of Jervsalem.

The first and most interesting object within the walls of
the holy city, the spot to which every pilgrim first directs
his steps, is the holy sepuichre. The traveller who has
never read the descriptions of those who bave preceded him
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tn a pilgrimage through the Holy Land, finds his expecta.
tions strangely disappointed, when, approaching ihis hal-
lowed tomb, he sees around him the tottering housas of a
ruined city, and is conducted to the door of a gigantie church.

This edifice is another, and perhaps the prineipal, monu-
ment of the Empress Helena's piety. What authority she
had for fixing here the site of the Redeemer’s burizl-place I
will not stop to inquire. Doubtless she had her reasons;
and there is more pleasure in believing than in raising
doubts which cannot be confirmed. In the front of the
church is a large courtyard, filled with dealers in beads,
crucifixes, and relics ; among the most conspicoous of whom
are the Christians of Bethlehem, with figures of the Saviour,
the Virgin, and a host of saints, carved from mother of pearl,
in all kinds of fantastic shapes. It was precisely the time
at which I had wished and expected to be in Jerusalem—
the season of Easter-—and thousands of pilgrims, from every
part of the Eastern World, had already arrived for the greas
ceremonies of the holy week. The court was thronged
with them, crowded together so that it was almost impossi-
ble to move, and waiting, like myself, till the door of the
church should be opened.

The holy sepulchre, as in the daya when all the chivalry
of Europe armed to wrest it from them, is still in the hands
of the infidels; and it would have made the sword of an.
old crusader leap from its scabbard to behold a haughty
Turk, with the air of & lord and master, stending sentinel
st the door, and with his long mace besting and drving
back the crowd of struggling Christians, As soon as the
door was opened a rush was made bor entrance ; and as I
was in the front rank, before the impetus ceased, amid a
perfect storm of pushing, yelling, and shouting, I was car-
ried almost headiong into the body of the church. Ths press
continaed behind, hurrying me along, and kicking off my
shoes ; 8od in a state of desperate excitement both of mird

Vor Il.—0
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and hody, utterly unenited to the place and time, I found
myself standing over the 2o called tomb of Christ; where,
to enhance the incongruity of the scene, at the head of the
sepulchre stood s long-bearded monk, with a plate im his
hend, receiving the paras of the pilgrims. My dress marked
me a3 3 different person from the miserable, beggnrly crowd
before me; and expecting a better contribution from ma, at
the tomb of him who had pronounced that all men are equal
in the sight of God, with an expression of contempt like
the *“ canaille” of 8 Frenchman, and with kicks, cuffs, and
blows, he drove back those before me, and gave me a place
at the head of the sepulchre. My feelings were painfully
disturbed, as well by the manner of my entrance as by the
irreverent demeanour of the monk; and disappointed, dia-
gusted, and sick at heart, while bundreds were still strug-
gling for admission, I turned away and left the church. A
warmer imagination than mine could perhaps have seen, in
& white marble sarcophagus, ' the sepdichre hewn out of a
rock,” and in the fieree struggling of these barefooted pil-
grims the devotion of sincere and earnest piety, burning to
do homage in the holiest of places ; but I could not.

It was refreshing to turn from this painful exhibition of a
deformed and degraded Christianity to a simpler and purer
scone. ‘The evening before, Mr. Whiting had told me that
religious exercises would be performed at his house the
next day ; and I hastened from the church to join in the
grateful service. I found bhim sitting at 2 table, with a
large family Bible open before him. Hia wife was present,
with two litde Armenian girls, whom she was educating to
assist her in her school ; and I was not 4 linle surprised to
find that, when I had taken my seat, the congregation was
assembled. In fact, Mr. Whiting had only been waiting
for me ; and, as soon as 1 came in, he commenced the mer-
"vice to which I had been so long = siranger. It was long
since [ had heard the words of truth from the lips of &

s,
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preacher; and as 1 sat with my eyes fixed upon the Garden -
of Gethsemane and the Mount of Olives, I could not help
thinking of it as a strangely-interesting fact, that here, in
the holy city of Jerusalem, where Christ preached and died,
though thousands were calling upon his name, the only
persons who were praising him in stmplicity and truth were
a missionary and his wife, and a passing waveller, all from
a far-distaut land, I had, moreover, another subject of re-
flection. In Greece T had been struck with the fact that
the only schools of instruction were those éstablished by
American missionaries, and supported by the liberality of
-American citizens; that our young republic was thus, in
part, discharging the debt which the world owes to the an-
cient mistress of science and the ans, by sending forth her
sons to bestow the elements of knowledge upon the de-
scendanta of Homer and Pericles, Plato and Aristotle ; and
here, on the very spot whence the apostles had gone forth
to preach the glad tidings of salvation 10 & ruined world, a
" missicnary from the same distant land was standing as an
apostle over the grave of Christianity, 8 solitary laboarer
siriving to re~establish the pure faith and worship that were
founded on this spot eighteen centuries ago,
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CHAPTER XI.

Church of the Holy Sepulchre.—An vnerpected Discovery.—Mounnt Cal-
vary.—The Sepulchre—The Valley of Jehoshaphst.—The Garden of
Gethsemans,—Piace of the Temple.—The four Great Tombs.—Siloa's
Brook.

Duoring my stay in Jerusalom a day seldom paased in
which I did not visit the Church of the Holy Sepulchre;
but my occupation was chiefly to observe the conduct of the
pilgrime ; and, if the reader will accompany me into the in-
terior, he will see what I waa in the habit of aeeing every
day.

The key of the church is kept by the governor of the
city ; the door is gumrded by a Turk, and opened only at
fixed hours, and then only with the comseat of the three
convents, and in the presence of their several dragomen;
an arrangement which often causes great and vexations de-
lays to such as desire admituance. This formality was
probably intended for sclemnity and effect, but its conme-
quence ig exactly the reverse; for, as svon &s the door is
opened, the pilgrims, who bave almost always been kept
waiting for some time, gsud have naturally become impa-
tient, rush in, struggling with each other, overturning the
dragomen, sud thumped by the Turkish doorkeeper, and
are driven like a herd of wild animals into the body of the
church. 1 do not mean w exaggerate a picture, the lightest
of whose shades is already too dark. [ describe only what
I saw, and with this assurance the reader must believe me
when I say that I frequently considered it putting life and
limb in peril to mingle in that crowd. Probsbly it is not
siways so; but thers were at that time within the walls of
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Jerusalem from ten to twenty thomwsand pilgrims, and all
had come to visit the holy sepulchre.

Supposing, then, the rush to be over, and the traveller to
have recovered from its effects, he will find himself ina
large apartment, forming a sort of vestibule; on the lefi, in
a receas of the wall, is a large divan, cushioned and car-
peted, where the Turkish.doorkeeper is usnally sitting, with
half a dozen of his friends, smoking the long pipe and
drinking coffee, and alwaya conducting himself with great
dignity and propriety. Directly in front, surmounted by
an iron railing, having at each end three enormous wax
candles more tham twenty feet high, and suspended above
it a number of silver lamps of different sizes and fashions,
gifts from the Catholic, Greek, and Armenian convents, is
a long flat stone, called the * sione of unction ;” and on this,
it i8 said, the body of our Lord was laid when taken down
from the cross, and washed and anointed in preparation for
sepulture. This is the firat object that arrests the pilgrims
on their eutrance; and here they prostrate themselves in
succession, the old and the young, women and children, the
rich man and the beggar, and all kisa the sacred stone. It
ia a slab of polished white marble ; and one of the monks,
whom I questioned on the subject as he rose {rom his knees,
after kissing it moat devoutly, told me that it was not the
genuine atone, which he said was under it, the marble hav-
ing been placed there as an ormamental covering, and to
protect the hallowed relic from the abuses of the Greeka.

On the left is an iron circular railing, in the shape of 2
large parrot’s cape, having within it a lamp, and marking
the spot where the women sat while the body was anointed
for the tomb. In front of thia is an open area, surrounded
by high square columus, supporting a galiery above. The
area is covered by a dome, imposing in appearance and ef-
fect; and directly under, in the centre of the area,is an ob-
Jong building, about twenty feet long and twelve feet high,

o2
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circular ut the back, but equare and finished with a platforin
in front; and within this building ia the holy sepulchre,
Leaving for s moment the throng that is conntantly press-
ing at the door of the sepulchre, lot us make the tour of the
church. Around the open space under the dome are small
chapels for the Syrians, Copts, Maronites, and other secta
of Christians who have not, like the Catholics, the Greeks,
and Ammenians, large chapels in the body of the church.
Between two of the pillars is 1 small door, opening to &
dark gallery, which leads, as the monks wld me, to the
tombs of Joseph and Nicodemus, between which and that
of the Saviour there is a sublerrznean communieation.
These tomba are excavated in the rock, which here forms
the floor of the chamber. Without any expectation of ma.
king adiscovery, I remember that once, in prying about this
part of the building alone, I tock the littls taper that lighted
the chamber and stepped down into the towb; and | had
just time to see that one of the excavations never could
bave been intended for a tomb, being not more than thres
feet long, when I heard the footsteps of pilgrim visiters, and
scrambled out with such haste that | let the 1aper fall, put
out the light, snd had to grope my way back in the durk.
Farther on, and neerly in renge of the front of the eepul.
chre, is a large opening, forming a sort of court to the entrance
of the Latin Chapel. Oun one vide is 2 gallery, containing a
fine organ; and the chapel itself is neat encugh, aand differs
buz little from those in the churches of Italy. Thia is called
the chapel of apparition, where Christ appesared to the Vir-
gin. Within the door, on the right, in an enclosure, com-
pletely Idden from view, is the pillar of flagellation, te
which our Saviour was tied when he was scourged, befera
being taken into the presence of Pountius Pilate. A long
stick is passed through a bole in the enclosure, the handle
being outside, and the pilgrim thrusts it in til] it strikes
agaiost the pillar, when he draws it ont and kimaes the
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point.  Only one half of the pillar is here; the other half
is in one of the churches at Rome, where may also be
seen the table on which our Saviour ate his last supper
with his disciples, and the stone on which the cock erowed
when Peter denied his master!

Going back again from the doot of the chapel of appari-
tion, and turning to the left, on the right is the outside of
the Greek chapel, which occupies the largest space in the
body of the church; and on the lelt is a range of chapels
and doors, the first of which leads w the prison where, they
say, our Saviour was confized before he was led to cruci-
fixion. In front of the door ie an uniatelligible machine,
described ‘as the stone on which our SBaviour was placed
when put in the stocks. I had never heard of thix incident
in the story of man’s redemption, noy, in all probability, has
the reader; but the Christians in Jerusalem have a great
deal more of such knowledge than they gain from the Bible.
Even Paal knew much that is not recorded in the sacred
volume ; for he had » book, written by a priest in Mals,
end giving many particulars in the life of our Saviour
which all the evangelists never knew, or knowing, have en-
tirely omitied.

Next is the chapel where the soldier who struck his
wpear into the side of the Redoemer, as he hung upon the
croas, retired and wept over his transgression. Beyond
this is the chapel where the Jews divided Christ’s raiment,
and “ cast lots for his vesture.” The pext is one of the
most holy places in the church, the chapel of the cross.
Descending twenty-eight broad marble steps, the visiter
comes to a large chamber eighteen paces squgre, dimly
lighted by a few distant lamps; the roof is supporied by
fonr short columns with enormons capitals. In front of the .
steps is the altar, and on the right 2 seat on which the En-
-preas Heleon, advised by a dream where the true cross was
80 be found, sas and watched the warkmen who were dig

LY
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ging below. Descending again fourteen steps, another
chamber is reached, darker and more dimly lighted than the
firat, and hung with faded red tapestry ; & marble slab, hav-
ing on it a figure of the croes, covers the mowh of the
pit in which the true cross was found. The next chapel in
over the apot where our Saviour wag crowned with thorns ;
and under the altar, protected by an iron grating, is the
very stone on which he sat. Then the visiter arrives at
Mount Calvary. :

‘A parrow marble staircase of eighteen stepa leads 1w a
ahapel about fifteen feet square, paved with marble in mo-
.eaic, and hung on ell sides with silken tapestry.and lamps
dimly barning ; the chapel is divided by two short pillars,
hung also with silk, and supperting quadrangular arches.
At the extremity is a large altar, ornamented with paintings
and figurea ; and under the altar a circular asilver plate, with
a hole in the centre, indicating the spot in which rested the
step of the cross, On each side of the hole is another,
the two designating the places where the croases of ths two
thieves were erected ; and near by, on the same marble
platform, is a crevice about three feet long and three inches .
wide, having brass bars over it and a covering of silk; re-
moving the covering, by the aid of a lamp I saw beneath a
fissure in a rock; and this, say the monks, is the rock
which was rent asnnder when our Saviour, in the agonies
of death, cried out from the cross, % My God, my God, why
hast thou forsaken me?" Descending to the floor of the
church, underneath {s an iron grating which shows more
distincily the fissure in the rock ; and directly oppesite is a
large monument over the head of—Adam,

The reader will probably think that all these things are
enough to be comprised under one roof; and, having fin-
ished the tour of the church, I returned to the great object
of the pilgrimage to Jeruselem—the Holy Sepulchre. Ta-
king off the shoes on the marble platform in fromt, the
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visiter is admiued by & Jow door, on entering which the
proudest head must needs do reverence. In the centre of
the first chamber is the stone which waa rolied away from
the mouth of the sepulchre—s sguare block of marble, cut
and polished ; and though the Armenians have lately suc-
ceeded in eatablishing the genuineness of the stone in their
chapel on Mount Zion (the admission by the other monks,
howaver, being always accompanied by the assertion that
they stole it}, yet the infatuated Greek still kisses and
adores this block of marble as the very stone on which the
angel sat when he announced to the women, # He is not
dead; he is risen; come see the place where the Lord
lay.” Again bending the head, and lower than before, the
visiter enters the inner chamber, the holiest of holy places.
The sdpulchre * hewn out of the rock” is a marble sar-
cophagus, somewhat resembling a common marble bathing-
tub, with a lid of the same material. Over it hang foriy-
three lamps, which burn without ceasing might and day.

The sarcophagus is six feet one inch long, and occupies
about one half of the chamber; and one of the monks being
always present to receive the gifts or tribute of the pilgrims,
there is only room for three or four at & time w0 enter. The
walls are of a greenish marble, usually called verd-antiqus,
and this is all.  And it will be borne in mind that all this
ie in a building above ground, standing on the floor of the
church.

If I can form any judgment from my own feelings, every
man other than a blind snd determined enthusiast, when he
stande by the side of that marble sarcophagus, must be
ready to exclaim, * This is not the place where the Lord
lay ;" and yet | must be wrong, for sensible men have
thought otherwise ; and Dr. Richardson, the moest cautions
traveller in the Holy Land, speaks of it as the * Mansion
of victory, where Christ triumphed over the grave, and dis-
armed death of all its terrors.” The feelings of a man are
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to be envied who can so believe. I cannot imagine a
higher and holier enthusiasm; and it would be far more
agreeable to sustain than to dissolve such illusions; but,
although T might be deceived by my own imagination and
the glowing descriptions of travellers, I would at least have
the merit of not deceiving others. The sepulchre of Christ
is too holy a thing to be made the subject of trickery and
" deception; and I am persuaded that it would be far better
for the interests of Christianity that it had remained for
ever locked up in the hands of the Turks, and all access to
it been denied to Christian feet.

But I was not disposed to cavil. It was far easier, and
suited my humour far better, to take things as I found them ;
and in this spirit, under the guidance of a monk and accom-
panied by a procession of pilgrims, I wandered through the
streets of Jerusalem ; visited the Pool of Bethesda, where
David saw Bathsheba bathing; the five porches where the
sick were brought to be healed; the house of Simon the
Pharisee; where Mary Magdalene confessed her sins ; the
prison of St. Peter; the house of Mary the mother of
Mark ; the mansion of Dives and the house of Lazarus
(which, by-the-way, not to be skeptical again, did not look
as if its tenant had ever lain at its neighbour’s gate, and
begged for the * crumbs which fell from the rich man’s
table”) ; and entering the Via Dolorosa, the way by which -
the Saviour passed from the judgment-hall of Pilate to Cal-
vary, saw the spot where the people laid hold of Simon the
Cyrene, and compelled him to bear the cross; three differ-
ent stones on which Christ, fainting, sat down to rest;
passed under the arch called Ecce homo, and looked up at
the window from which the Roman judge exclaimed to the
persecuting Jews, «“ Behold the man.”

But if the stranger leaves the walls of the city, his faith
is not so severely tested ; and, for my own part, disposed
to indemnify myself for my unwilling skepticism, the third
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day sfter my arrival at Jerusalem, on a bright and besnuful
morning, with my Nubian club in my band, which scon be-
came the terror of all the cowardly dogs in Jerusalem, I
stood on the threshuld of St. Stephen’s Gate. Paul was
with'me ; and stopping for & moment among the tombs in
the Tuarkish burying-ground, we descended towards the
bridge across the brook Kedron, and the mysterious Valley
of Jehoshaphat, Here | was indeed among the hallowed
places of the Bible. Here all was as pawre had left it,
and spared by the desecrating hand of man; and as I
gazed upon the vast sepulchra] monuments, the tombs of Ab.
saom, of Zachariah, and Jehoshaphat, and the thousands
and tens of thousands of ¥lebrew tombaiones covering the
dechivity of the mountain, I had no doubt T wae looking
upon thet great gathering-place, where, three thousand
years ago, the Jew buried his dead woder the shadow of
the Temple of Solomon; 2nd where, even at this day, in
overy country where his race is koown, jt is the dearest
wish of his heart that his bones may be laid to rest among
those of his Jong-buried ancestors.

Near the bridge is a small table.rock, reverenced as the
spot where Stephen the Martyr was stoned 1o death; but
even here one cannot go far without finding the handiwork
of the Lady Helena. A little to the left is the tomb of Jo-
seph and Mary. Descending afew steps to 2 large marble
door, opening 1o a subtertancous church, excavated from
tho solid rock, and thence by a flight of fifty marble steps,
each twenty feet long, we came to #he floor of the cham.
ber. On the right, in a large recess, is the tomb of the
¥irgin, having over it an sltar, and over the aliar a paint.
ing representing ber deathbed, with the Son standing over
ber, to comfort her and receive her blessing. This is an.
wmteresting domestic relation in which to exhibit & mother
and her son; but rather inconsistent with the Bible account
of the Virgin Mother being presens at the crucifixion of
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our Lord. Indeed, it ia & singular fact, that with all the
pious homege which they pay to the Son of Geod, adering
him as equat with the Father in power and goodness, apd
worshipping the very ground on whieh he is aupposed to
have trodden, there is still among the Christians of the East
a constant tendency to look npon him as a man of flesh.
In e community like ours, governed by a universal sensi-
ment of the spiritual character of our Savicur, it would be
regarded as seuing at defiance the religious improssions of
the people even o repest what is tslked of familinrly by
the people of the East; but, at the risk of incurring this
reproach, it is necessary, to illusirate their character, to
say thet | have heard them talk of the Saviour, and of every
incident in his history, as a man with whom they had been
familiar in his life; of the Virgin nursing the * litile Jesus;*
of his stature, strength, age, the colour of his hair, his com-
plexion, and of every incident in his life, rea] or supposed,
from his ascension into heaven down to the “ washing of
his linen.”

At the foot of the hill, on the borders of the Valley of
Jehoshaphat, beneath the Mount of Olives, we came to the
Garden of Gethsemane. Like the grest battle-grounds
where kingdoms have been lost and won, the stubborn earth
bears no traces of the scenes that have passed upon its avr
face ; and a stranger might sasily pass the Garden of Geth.
semape without knowing it as the place where, on the
night on which he was betrayed, the Saviour watched with
his disciples. It was enclosed by & low, broken stone fence,
and an Arab Fellah was quietly turning up the ground with
his spade. According to my measurement, the garden is
forty-seven paces long and forty-four wide. It contmins
eight clive-trees, which the monkes believe to have been
standing in the days of our Sayiour, axd to which = gentle-
man, in whose knowledge | have tconfidence, uscridbed an
age of more than eight hundred years. One of thess, the
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largest, barked and scarified by the knives of pilgrims, is
reverenced as the identical tree under which Christ was
betrayed ; and its enormous roots, growing high out ef the
earth, could induce 2 belief of almost any degree of amti-
quity. A jittle ontside the fence of the garden ia 2 stone,
reverenced &s marking the hsllowed place where Christ, in
the agony of his spirit, prayed that the cup might pass
from him; a little farther, where he “ awear great drops of
blood ;™ and a Listle farthor is the spot to which he returned,
and found the diaciples sleeping; and no good pilgrim ever
passes from the Garden of Gethsemane to the Mount of
Olives withont doing reverence in these holy places,

In company with a long procession of pilgrims, who had
been assembling in the garden, we ascended the Mount of
Olives. “The mount consists of a range of four mountaina,
with summits of unequal altitudes. The highest rises from
the Garden of Gathsemane, and is the one fixed upon 2s the
place of our Saviour's ascension. About half way vp is a
ruined monastery, built, according to the monks, over the
spot whete Jesus sas down and wept over the city and ut-
tered that prediction which has since been so fearfully
verified. 'The olive siill maintains its place on its native
mountain, and now grows spontaneously upon ite top and
eides, ag in the days of David and our Saviowr, Ina few
moments we reached the suminit, the view from which em-
braces, perhaps, more interesting objects than any other in
the world ; the Valley of Jehoshaphat, the Garden of Geth-
semane, and the city of Jerusslem, the Plains of Jeriche,
the valley of the Jordan, and the Dead Sea.

©On the top of the mountain is a miserable Arab village,
in the centre of which is a small octagonal building, erect-
ed, it is said, over the spot from which our Saviour ascend-
od into heaven; and the print of his foot, say the monks, is °
still to be seen, This print is in the rock, snclosed by an
obleng border of maible; and pilgrims may st any time be

Vou. 1—P
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seen taking, in wax, impreesions of the holy footstep; and
for this, too, they are indebled to the research aad bousty
of the Empress Helena. .

Descending sgain to-the ruined monastery, at the place
where our Saviour, more than eighteen hundred.years ago,
wept over the city and predicted its eternal ruia, I sat down
on a rough stone to survey and muse over ihe favoured and
fallen Jorusalem. The whole city lay extended before me
like a map. I could see and distinguish the atreets, and
the whole interior to the inner side of the farther wall; and
oh! how different from the city of our Saviour’s love.
‘Though even then but a mere appendage of imperial Rome,

"it retained the mapnificent wonders of its Jewish kings,
and, pre-eminent even among e splendid fanes of hesthen
worship, rose the proud temple of the great King Solomon.
Solomon and alf his glory have departed; ceaturies ago
the greuat temple which he built, the * glory of the whole
earth,” was a heap of ruins; in the prophetic words of ocur
Saviour, not one stone was lefl upon another; and, in the
wenton spirit of triumph, a conguering generai drove his
plough over ita site. For years its very site lay buried in
ruins, till the Saracen came with his terrible war-cry, “ The
Koran or the sword ;" and the great mosque of Omar, the
holy of holies in the eyes of all 1rue believers, now reara
its Jofty dome upon the foundations of the Temple of Sol~
omon.

From the place where I sat, the mosque of Omar was the
oaly object that relieved the general dulness of the city, and
all the rest was dark, monotonous, and gloomy; no spires
reared their tapering points 1o the skies, nor domes, nor
minarets, the pride and orzament of other Turkish cities.
All wes as still as death; and the only sign of life that
I'could see was the straggling figure of a Mussulman, with
his slippers in his hand, stealing up the long courtyard 10
the threshold of the mosque. The mosque of Omar, like
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the great mosque at Mecca, the birthplace of the Prophet,
is regarded with far more veneration than even that of St.
Sophia, or any other edifice of the Mohammedan worship ;
and to this day the Koran or the sword is the doom of any
bold intrider within its sacred precincts. At the nerthern
extremity of the mosque i the Golden Gate, for many
years closed, and flanked with a tower, in which a Mus-
sulman soldier is constantly on guard; for the Turks be-
lieve that, by that gate, the Christians will one day enter
and obtain possession of the city—City of mystery and
wonder, and still to be the acene of miracles! 1t shall
be wrodden down by the Gentiles until the time of the
Gentiles be fulfilled ;” and the time shall come when the
crescent shall no longer glitter over its battlementa, nor the
banner of the Prophet wave over its walls.

Returning to the Valley of Jehoshaphat, and passing along
its eastern side, we came to the great burying-ground of
the Jews. Among its monuments are four, unique in their
appenrance and congiruction, and known from time imme-
‘morial as the tombs of Absalem, Jehoshaphat, 8t. James,
and the Prophet Zacharish., All are cut out of the solid
rock ; the tomb of Absalem is a single stons, as Jarge as
sn ordinary two-story house, and omamented with twenty-
four semi-columns of the Doric order, supporting a triangu-
lar pyramidal top. The top is battered and defaced; and
no pilgrim, whether Jew or Christian, ever passes through
the Valley of Jehoshaphat without casting a stone at the
sepulchre of the rebellious son. No entrance to this sep-
ulchre hes ever been diacovered; and the only way of
getting into the interior is by a hole broken for the purpose
in one of the sides.

Behind the tomb of Absalom is shat of Jehoshaphat, “ the
King of Judah, who walked in the ways of the Lord” Tt
ia an excavation in the rock, the door being its only oma-
ment. The interior was demp, the water trickling from
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the walls, and nearly filled with sand and crumbling stones.
The next is the tomb of 8t. James, stending out boldly in
the side of the mountain, with & handsome portico of four
columns in front, an entrance &t the side, and many cham-
bers within. After this is the tomb of Zacharish, like that
of Absalom, hewn out of the solid rock ; and like that, too,
having ne known entrance. Notwithatanding the specific
names given to these tombs, it is altogether uncertain to
what age they belong; and it is generslly considered that
the style of architecture precludes the supposmon that they
are the work of Jewish buildera.

Leaving them after a cursory examination, we descended
the valley ; and, following the now dry bed of the Kedron,
we came to ¢ Siloa's Brook, that flowed .fast by the oracle
of God,” which, coming from the foot of Mount Zion, here
presents itself as a beautiful stream, and runs winding and
murmaring through the valley, Hundreds of pilgrims were
stretched on its bank; zud & little ahove is the sacred pool
issying from the rock, enclosed by sione walls, with a de.
scent by two flights of ateps. “Go wash in the Pool of
Siloam,” said Chriat to the man who was born blind ; and,
like myself, a number of pilgrims were now bending over
the pool and washing in its hallowed waters. Passing by
the great tree under which the Prophet Isaiah was sawed
asunder, I tarned up towards the city, and in & few minutea
was standing on Mount Zion.
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CHAPTER XIL

The Field of Blood.—A Traveller's Compliment.—Singular Ceremony.—
A Ragged Rascal.—Ostentatious Humility.—Pride must bares Fall—
An Ancient Relic —Summary Legielation.

Axt that is interesting about Jerusalem may be seen in
a few days, My health compelled me to remain there
more than three weeks, during which I made two excursions,
one 1o the ancient city of Joppa, and the other to the Dead
Sea. As soon as I could do so, however, I visited all the
places, 1o see which s the business of a piigrim to the
holy city. The fourth morning after oy arrival I went out
st the Bethlehem Gate, and, crossing the valley of the sons of
Hinmon, on the side of the opposite mountain I came to
the Aceldams, or field of blood, the field bought with “ the
thirty pieces of ailver,” which to this day remains a public
burying-place or potter’s field. A large chamber excava-
ted in the rock is still the charnel-house of the poor and
unhonoured dead of Jerusalem. ‘The fabulous account is,
that the earth of that field will in forty-eight hours consume
the flesh from off the bones committed to it.

Leaving this resting-place of poverty and perhaps of
crime, I wandered among the tombs on the sides of the
mountain ; tombs ornamented with sculpture, and divided
inte chambers, the last abodes of the grest and rich of
Jerusalem ; but the beggar, rudely thrown into the common
pit in the potters field, and the rich man laid by pious
hands in the sculptured sepulchre of his ancestors, are
alike nothing.

Outside the Damascus Gate, and abowt half a mile dis.
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tant, is what is called the Sepulchre of the Kings of Judah.
‘This sepulchre 18 hewn out of the rock, and has in front a
large square excavation, the entrance to which is undes a
small arch, To the lefi, on entering, is a large portico,
nine paces long and four wide, with an architrave, on which
are sculptured fruit and flowers, much defaced; and at the
end, on the left, a hole, filled up with stones and rubbish,
barely large enough to enable one to crawl through on hands
and knees, loads to a chamber eight paces square; and
from this chamber there arp three doors, twe direcdy op-
posite and one to the right. Entering that to the right, we
found ourselves in suother chamber, on each of the three
sides of which was a large door, with smaller ones on
either side, opening 1o small receptacles, in each of which
were places for three bodies., The door of this chamber,
now lying on the floor, was & curious work, It had been
cnt from the solid rock, and made to torn on its hinges or
#ogkets without having ever been removed from its place.
O1 the right, & single door leads down several steps into a
dark chamber, where we found the lid of a sarcophagnd
elegantly carved. The other doors opening from the great
chamber lead to others inferior in size and workmanship.
On coming out of one of them, st the very moment when I
extinguished my light, the bole of entrance was suddenly
darkened and stopped up. I had left 2 strange Arab at the
door; and remembering the fearful shoughs that had oftex
come over me while creeping among the tombs in Egypt,
of being shut up and entombed alive, my first impulse was
to curse my folly in coming into such & place, and leaving
myself 80 completely in the power of a stranger. But I
was taking the alarm too scon. It was only the Arab him.
self coming in.  He, too, had his apprehensions ; and, from
my remaining so long within, began 0 fear that I had
crawled out some back way, and given his bucksheesk the
lip.
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But enough of the tombs.  Ileavs the abodes of the dead
and wrn to the Jiving ; and among the living in Jerusalem
there are few who live beiter than the monks. Chateau.
briand, in his poetical description of his pilgrimage to the
Holy Land, givea an exceeding interest to the character of |
these monks, *“ Here reside,” said he, * communities of
Christian monks whom nothing c¢an compel to forsake the
tomb of Christ; neither plunder, nor personal ill wreatment,
nor menaces of death itself. Night and day they chamt
their hymns around the holy sepulchre. Driven by the
cudgel and the sabre, women, children, flocks, and herds, seek
- refuge in the cloisters of these recluses. What prevents
the armed oppressor from pursuing his prey, and overthrow-
ing such feeble ramparta ? the charity of the monks. They
deprive themaelves of the last resources of life to ransom
their suppliants,” &c,

The firat glance 3t the well-fed superior of the convent
of Jerusalem dispelled in my mind all such poetic illusions,
though the beawtiful rhapsody was fuily appreciated by
those of whom it was uttered. On my firet interview with
the superior, an old mounk entered the room who was in the
convent at the time of the visit of Chateaubriand, and both
said that they had read the accounts of several travellers
in the Holy Land, and none could be compared with his.
J do not mesn to speak harshly of them personally, for they
were my hoats, and every Eastern traveller knows the
comfort of a cell in & convent compared with any other
shelter he can find in the Holy Land. Particularly [ would
not speak harshly of the superior of the convent at Jerusalerr
towards whom [ have an exceedingly kind feeling, and wi
whom [ was on terms of rather jocose intimacy. T
second time I saw him he railed st mo with much go
natured indignation for having taken off two or three inc
of my beard ; and, during the whole time I was in Jer
lem, I was in the habit of calling upon him almost «
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day. Towe him something, too, on Paul's account, for he
did that worthy man of all work a most especial honour.

Since our arrival at the convent, Paul had returned to tha
essence of his Catholic faith, to wit, the strict observance
of its forme. In the desert he had often grumbled at being
obliged to go without animal food; but no sooner did he
come within the odour of bumning inceunse, than he felt the
enormity of ever having entertained 80 impions a thought,
and set himself down like a martyr to the table of the con-
vent, He was, in his way, an epicure; and it used to
amuse me, while playing before him the breast of a chicken,
to see him turn his eyes wistfully towards me, and choke
himself upon pulse and beans. He went through it all,
however, though with a bad grace; and his piety was not
lost upon the superior, who sent for him a few mornings
after our arrival, and told him that a grand ceremony of
washing the feet of the disciples was to take place in the
chapel, and desired him to officiate as one of them. It was
amusing to see Paul's altered manner on his return. With
a dignity, and, at the same time, a respect, which he seomed
all at once to have acquired from his clear understanding
of his relative duties, he asked me whether 1 could spare
him the next afternoon, stating the reason and the bonour
the superior had done him. I told him, of course, that 1
would not interfere with his playing such an iroporsant part ;
and as it would be 2 new character for him to appear in, I
should like to be present at the representation. 'The next
day he came to me with his coat buttoned tight across his
breast, his boots polished, and hat smoothed to a hair, and
“told me, with great gravity, that the superior had sent me
his particular compliments, and an invitation to be present
at the ceremony ; and turhing away, he remarked, with an
air of nonchalance, that a Sicilian priest, who had just left
me, sud who was arangiog to accompany me o the Dead
Bea, was to be one of his associates in the coremony.
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Paul was evidently very much lifted up; he was con-
stantly telling Elias, the cook of the convent, that he wanted
sach end such & thing for 1o-morrow alternoon; begging me
not to make any engagement for to-morrow afternoon ; and,
in due season, to-momrow afterncon came. 1 entered my
room a little before the time, and found him at rehearsal,
with a large tub of water before him, prudently washing his
fest beforehand. I was & good deal disposed to bring down
hia diguity, and told him that it wes well enough to rehearse
his part, but that he ought te leave at lezst ons foot un-
washed, s 2 aort of benus for his friend the superior.
Paul was a good deal scandalized at my levity of menner,
and got out of my reach aa soon as he could. Afterward,
however, I saw him in one of the corridors, talking with
the Sicilian with a greater accession of dignity than ever.
I eaw him again in the chapel of the convent, standing in
line with his associates; and, excepting him, the Sicilian
priest, and one monk, who was put iz to fill up, I never saw
& set of harder-looking scoundrels.

This ceremony of washing the feet of the discipies, in-
tended by our Savicur as 2 beautiful lesson of humility, is
performed from year to year, ostensibly 1o teach the same
lesson ; and in this case the humility of the superior was
exalted shamefully at the expense of the discipies. Most
of the twolve would have come under the meaning, though
inexpiicable, term of ¢ loafer;” but one, a vagrant Pole,
was, beyond all peradventure, the greatest blackguard f ever
saw. A black muslin frock-coat, dirty aad glossy from long
use, buttoned tight across the bresat, and reaching down to
his ancles, and an old foxy, low-crowned hat, too big for
bim, and almoet covering his eyes and ears, formed his en-
tire dress, for he had no trousers, shoes, or shirt ; he was
saub-nosed, pock-marked, and sore-eyed; wore s long

beard, znd probably could not remember the last time he -

hnd washed his face; think, then, of his feet. If Paul had
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been dignified, Ae was puffed up almost to bursting ; and the
sell-complacency with which he Jooked upon himself apd
all around him was admirable beyond description. By great
good fortune for my designe against Paul, the Pole stvod
next and before kim in the line of the guasi djsciples; and
it was refreshing to turn from the consequential and com-
placent air of the one to the crestfallen lock of the other;
and to see him, the moment he caught my eye, with 2 sid-
denness that made me laugh, turn his head to the other
side ; but he had hardly got it there before he found me on
that side too; and so I kept him watching and dodging, and
in a perpetnal fidget. T'o add o his mortification, the Pole
seemed to take particularly to him; and as he was before
him in the line, was constantly turning round and speaking
to him with a patronising air; and I capped the climux of
his agony by going up in 8 quiet way, and asking him who
was the gentleman before him. 1 could see him wince, and
for a moment I thought of leuting him alome ; but he was
often on stilts, and I seldom had such an opportunity of
pulling. him down. Besides, it was a0 ludicrous, I could
not help it. If I had had any one with me to share the
joke, it would have been exquisite. As it was, when I saw
his determination to dodge me, I neglected everything else,
and devoted myself entirely to him ; and, let the poor fel-
low turn where he would, he was sure to find me leaning
against a pillar, with & smile on my face and my eyes in-
tenily fixed upon him; occasionally I would go up and ask
him some question about his friend befere him; and finally,
as if I could not joke about it any more, and felt on my own
account the indignity offered to him, I told him that, if I
were he, [ would not stand it any longer; that I was
ashamed to see him with such a pack of rascals ; that they
had made a cat’s-paw of him, and advieed him to run for i1,
saying that I would stand by him against a bull from the
pope. He now spoke for the first time, and told me that be
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had been thinking of the same thing; and, by degrees, ac-
tually worked himself up to the desperate pitch of incurring
the hazard of excommunication, if it must needs be so, and
had his shoes and stockings in his hands ready for a start,
when I brought him down again by telling him it would
soon be over; and, though he had been shamefully treatéd,
that he might cut the gentleman next to him whenever he
pleased.

After goading him as long as he could possibly bear, I
left him to observe the ceremony. At the upper end of the’
chapel, placed there for the occasion, was a large chair,
with a gilded frame and velvet back and cushion, intended as
the seat of the nominal disciple. Before it was a large cop-
per vase, filled with water, and a plentiful sprinkling of
rose-leaves; and before that, a large red velvet cushion, on
which the superior kneeled to perform the office of lavation.
I need not suggest how inconsistent was this display of
gold, rose-water, and velvet, with the humble scene it was
mtended to represent; but the tinsel and show imposed
upon the eyes for which they were intended.

One after the other the disciples came up, seated them-
selves in the chair, and put their feet in the copper vase.
The superior kneeled upon the cushion, with both his hands
washed the right foot, wiped it with a clean towel, kissed
it, and then held it in his hands to receive the kisses of the
monks, and of all volunteers that offered. All went on
well enough until it came to the turn of Paul’s friend and
forerunner, the doughty Pole. There was a general titter
as he took his place in the chair; and I saw the superior
and the monk who assisted him hold down their heads and
laugh almost convulsively. - The Pole seemed to be con-
scious that he was creating a sensation, and that all eyes
were upon him, and sat with his arms folded, with an ease
and self-complacency altogether indescribable, looking down
in _the vase, and turning his foot in the superior’s hands,
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heel up, too up, 8o as o facilitate the process; and when
the superior bad washed and kissed it, and was holding
it up for others to kiss, he looked about him with sl the
grandeur of a monarch in the act of coronation. Keep-
ing his arms folded, he fairly threw himsell back into the
huge chair, locking from his foot to the monks, and from
the monks to his foat again, as one to whom the world had
nothing more to offer. I was more than a minute before
sny one would venture upon the perilous task of kissing
those very suspicioua toes, and the monk who was assisting
the superior had 10 go round and drum them up; though he
had already kissed it once in the way of his particular duty,
to set an example he kissed it a second time ; and now, am
if ashamed of their backwardness, two or three rushed for-
ward &t once; and, the ice once broken, the affect seemed
slectric, and there was a greater rush to kiss his foot than
there had been to any of the others.

It was almost too herd to follow Paul after this display.
1 ought 1o have spared him, but I could not. His mortifi-
cation was in proportion to his predecessor’s pride. He
was sneaking up to the cheir, when, startled by some noise,
he raised his head, and caught the eye which, above ail
others, he would have avoided. A bread laugh was on my
face; and poor Pzul was so discomfited thet he stumbled,
and came near pitching headlong into the vase. 1 could
not catch his eye again; he seemed to have resigned him-
self to the worst, I foliowed him round in the procession,
as he thrice made the tour of the chapel and corridors, with
a long lighted candle in his hand ; and then we went down
to the superior's room, where the monks, the superior, the
tweolve, and mysell, were ontertaised with coffes. As the
Pols, who had lagged behind, entered after wo were all
seated, the auperior, with the humour of & good fellow, cried
out, * Vivae Polacca;” all broke out into 8 loud lsugh, aod
Paul escaped in the midst of it. About an hour afierward
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f met him outside the Damascus Gate. Even then hs
would have shunned me; but ] called him, and, te his great
relief, neither then nor at any other time referred to-the
washing of the fest of the disciples.

The ‘reader may remember the kindness with which I
had been rageived by the chief rabbi at Hebron. His kind
ness did vot end there; a few days after my amival, the
chief rabbi of Jerusalem, the high-priest%f the Jews in the
city of their ancient kings, called upon me, accompanied
by a Gibraltar Jew who spoke English, and who told me
that they had come at the request of my (riend in Hebron,
10 receive and welcome me in the city of their fathera, §
had already seen a_great deal of the Jews. 1 had seen
them in the cities of lialy, everywhere more or less op-
presged ; at Rome, shut up every night in their miserable
quarters as if they were noxious beasts; in Turkey, perse-
cuted and oppressed s along the abores of the Black Sea and
in the heart of Russia, iooked down upon by the serfs of
that great empire of vassalage ; and, for the climax of mis-
ery, | had seen them contemned and spit upon even by the
ignoraot and enslaved boors of Poland. I had seen them
scattered abroad among all nations, as it had been foretold
they would be, everywhere & separate and peculiar people
and everywhere, under all poverty, wretchednsss, and ops
pression, waiting for, and anxiously expecting, the coming
of a Measiah, to call together their scattered tribes, and ze-
atore them to the kingdom of their (athers; and all this the
better fitted me for the mere interesiing apectacle of the
Jews in the holy eity. In ull changes and revolutions, fron
the day whon the kingdom of Solomon passed into the
hands of strangers, under the Assyrian, the Roman, the
Arab, and the T'urk, 2 remnant of that oncefavoured people
has always hovered around the holy city ; and now, aw in
the daya of David, 0ld men may be seen at the foot of
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Mount Zion, teaching their children to read from that mys-
terious book on which they have ever fondly built their
hopes of & temporal and eternal kingdom.

'The friends made for me by the rabbi at Hebron were
the very friends above all others whom ¥ would have se-
tected for myself. While the Christians were preparing
for the religious ceremonies of Easter, the Jews were ma«
king ready for the great feast of the Passover ; and one of
the first offers of kindness they made me, was an invitation
1o wait and partske of it with them. ‘The rabbi was wa old
mar; nearly seventy, with a long white beard, and Asrea
himself need not have been ashamed of such a represent-
ative. [ would have preferred to attach myself perticu-
larly to him; but, as | could speak neither Arsbic nor
Hebrew, and the English Jew was not willing to play sec-
ond, and serve merely as interpreter, I had but listle bene-
fit of the old man's sociely,

The Jews are the best topographers in Jerusalem, al-
though their authority ends where the great interest of the
city begina; for, as thetr fathers did before them, they deny |
the name of Christ, and know nothing of the holy places so
anxiously sbught for by the Christians. That same morn-
ing they took me to what they call a par: of the wall of Sol-
omon's temple. It forms part of the southern wall of the
mosque of Omar, and is evidently older than the rest, the
stones being much larger, measuring nine or ten feet long;
and I saw that day, as other travellers may still ses every
Fridey in the vesr, all the Jews in Jeruaslem clothed in
their best raiment, winding through the narrow streets of
theit quarter; and under this hallowed wall, with the sa-
ered volums in their hands, singing, in the language in which
they wers written; the Songs of Solomon and the Psalms
of David. "White.bearded old men znd smooth-cheeked
boys were leaning over the same book ; and Jewish maid-
oDy, in their long white robes, were standing with their
faces against the wall, snd praying through cracks and
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crevices. ‘The tradition which leads thewm to pray zhrough
this wall is, that during the building of the temple a oloud
rested over it 80 ag 1o prevent any entrance; and Sclomon
atood s the door, and prayed that the cloud might be re-
moved, end promised that the temple should be always open
to men of every nation desiring t offer up prayers; where-
upon the Lord removed the cloud, and promised that the

prayers of all people offered up in that place should find

acceptance in his sight; and now, as the Mussulman lords

it over the place where the temple stood, and the Jews are

not permitted to enter, they endeavour to insinuate their

prayers through the crevices in the wall, that thus they

may rise from the interior to the Throne of Grace. The

tradition is characteristic, and serves to illustraie the de-

voted constancy with which the Israelites adhere 10 the ex-

ternals of their faith,

Returning to the convent, and passing through one of the
bazars, we saw an Arab mpunted on a bench, and making a
proclamation 1o the crowd around him; and my friend, the
Gibraltar Jew, was immediately among them, listening eamn-
estly. The eubject was one that touched his tenderest sen-
sibilities as a dealer in money ; for the edict proclaimed was
one changing the value of the current coin, reducing the tallah-
ree or dollar fram twenty-one to twenty piasters, commanding
all the subjects of Mohammed Aly to 1ake it at that value,
and concluding with the usual finale of a Turkish procla-
mation, * Death to theoffender.” My Jow, a3 he had al-
ready wld me several times, was the richest Israelite in
Jerusalem, and consequently took a great interest in every-
thing thas related to money. He told me that he always cultj-
vated an intimacy with the officer of the mint; and, by giving
him an occasional present, he always got intimation of any
intended change in time 1o save himself. We parted at
the door of the convent, having arranged that I should go
with bim the next day to the synagogue, and afierward dine
at his house,
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CHAPTER XHL

‘The Bynsgogue,—Idenl Spaculation.—-A Rideic the Rair.—An Ex-official,
—Joppa.—A Monal Phenomenon.—Reverenca for the Grave,

Apour nine o'clock the mext moming I was with him,
and in a few moments we were sitting in the highest seats
in the synagogue, at the foot of Mount Zion. My old friend
the rabbi was in the desk, reading to a emall remnant of
the Israelites the same Jaw which had been read to their
fathera on the same spot ever since they came up out of the
land of Egypt. And there they sat, where ‘their fathers
had sat befere them, with high, black, square-topped caps,
with shawls wound around, crossed in front, and laid very
peatly ; long gowna fastened with a sash, and long beards,
the feeble remnant of a mighty people ; there was sternness
in their faces, but in their hearts a spirit of patient endn.
rance, and a firm and settled resolution to die and be buried
under the shadow of their fallen temple.

By the Jewish law the men and women sit apart in the
synagoguea ; and, as | could not understand the words of
exhortation which’ fell from the lips of the preacher, it was
pot altogether unnatural that I should turn from the rough.
bearded sons of Abraham to the smooth faces of their wives
and davghters, Since I left Euvrope, I had not been in an
gpartment where the women sat with their faces oncovered;
and, under these circumstanoes, it is not surprising that I
saw many a dari-eyed Jewess who appeared tell worthy
of my gaze; and it Js not a vain boast to say, that while
singing the songs of Sclomon, meny a Hebrew maiden
surned her bright black orbs upon me ; for, in the first place,
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on entering we had disturbed more than & hundred sitting
on the steps; secondly, my original dress, half Turk, half
Frank, atiracted the eyes even of the men; and, thirdly,
the alleged universal failing of the sex i# not wanting smong
the daughters of Judah.

‘The service over, we stopped 2 moment 10 look at the
synagogue, which was a new building, with nothing about
it that was peculiar or interesting. It had no gold or silver
ornaments ; and the sscred scroll, the table of the Law,
contained in the holy of holies, was all that the pride of the
Jew could show. My friend, however, did not put his own
light under a bushel; for, telling me the amount he kad
himsel{ contributed to the building, ke conducted me w0 a
room built &t his own expense for a schoolroom, with a
stone in the front wall recording his name and generosity.

. We then returned to his house ; and, being about to sit
down to dinger with him, 1 ought to iniroduce him more
particolazly to the reader. He was a man about filty-five,
born in Gibraltar 1o the ssme abject poverty which is the
lot of most of his nation. In his youth he had been foriu-
nate in his little dealings, and had been what we call an
enterprising men ; for he had twice made a voyage to Eng-
land, and was 8o successful, and liked the country ao much,
that he always called himself an Englishman. Having ac-
cumulated a little propesty, or, &8 he expressed it, having
become very rich, he gratified the darling wish of his hears |
by coming to Jerusalem, to die and be buried with his fa-
thers in the Valley of Jehoshaphsat. But this holy purpose
in regard to his death and burial did not make him under-
value the importance of life, and the advantzges of being a
great man now. He told me that he was rich, very rich;
that he was the richest, and in fact, the only rich Jew in
Jorusalem. He took me through Ms house, and showed
me kis gold and silver ornaments, and talked of his money
and the uses he made of it; thst he lent to the Latin Con«
Q2
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vent on triecrest, withoat any security, whenever they wanted §
but as for the Greeks—he laughed, 1aid his finger on his
nose, and said he had in pledge jowels belonging to them
of the value of more than twenty thousand dollars. He had
had his losses too; and while we were enjoying the luxu.
ries of his table, the leaven of his nature broke om, 20d he
endeavoured to sell me a note for fifieen hundred pounds,
of the Lady Esther Stanhope, which he effered at a dis-
count of fifty per cent.; & bargain which I declined, as being
out of the line of my business.

I remember once the American fever cams tpon me in
Athene; when, sitting among the ruins of the Acropolis,
upon 2 broken column of the Parthenon, I speculated upen
the growth of the ciy. I bought, in imagination, a2 piece
of 'ground, and laid it out in lots, lithographed, and hand-
somely painted red, blue, and white, like the maps of Chi-
cagd, Dunkirk, and Hinsdele ; built up thé ancient harbour
of tha Pirseus, and ran a railroad to the foot of the Acropo-
lis; and I leaned my head upon my hand, and calculated
the immense increase in value that must attend the building
of the king's new palace, and the erection of a royal resi.
dence on the site of Plato’s academy. I have since re-
gretted that I did not * go in” for some up-town lots in
Athens; but T have never regretted not having shaved the
note of the Queen of the East, in the hands of the richest
Jew in Jerusalem.

It was Baturday, the Jewish Sabbath. The commend to
do no work on the Sabbath day is observed by every Jow, s
strictly as when the commandment was given to his fathers;
and to such an extent was it obeyed in the house of my
frisnd, that it was not considered allowable to extinguish a
lamp which had been lighted the night befors, 2nd was now
burning in broad daylight over our tble, This extremely
atrict observanco of the iaw at first gave mo soms uneasi-
pess about wy dinner ; but my host, with great seif-compls.
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cency, relisved me from all apprehonsions, by describing
the admirable contrivance he had invented for reconciling ap-
petite and duty—an oven, heated the night before to sucha
degree that the process of cooking was continued during the
uight, and the dishes were ready when wanted the nex: day.
¥ munt not forget the Jew’s family, whick consisted of & sec-
ond wife, about sixteen, already the mother of two children,
and his son and son’s wife, the husband twelve, and the
wife ten yaare old. The little gentleman wans at the table,
and behaved very well, except that his father had to check
him is eating sweetmeats, The Jady was playing on the
floor with other children, and I did with her what 1 could
rot have done with a bigger man's wifo—I took her on my
knee and kissed her. Among the Jews, matches are made
by the psrents; and, immediately upon the marriage, the
wife is brought into the household of the husband. A young
gentleman was tumbling about the floor who was engaged
10 the daughter of the chief rabbi. I did not ask the age
of the lady, of course; but the gentleman bore the heavy
burden of three years. He bad not yet [earmed to whisper
the story of hie love 1o his blushing mistress, for, in fact, he
could ot talk stall; he was 2 great bawling boy, and cared
much more for his bread and bunter than a wife; but his
prudent {ather had already provided him.

On the morning of the twenty-first I set out for Jaffa,
the ancient Jopps. It was a bright and beautiful moming
when I left the Bethlehem Gate ; but, before I had been an
hour on my way, it began to rain, and continued nearly the
whole day. About three hours from Jerusazlem we came
to the village of Abougos, the chief of the most powerful
families of Fellahs in the Holy Land. Nearly all his life
he had been more or less in arms against the government ;
and his name was known among all the Christians in the
East an the robber of the pilgrims to the Holy Sepulchre. I
bad met and spoken with him outside of the walis of Jeru-



188 INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL.

salem, and durimg the raip, as [ approached his village, I
determined to stop and throw myself upon his hoapitality for
the night; but the veturning sunshine deceived me, and I
passed on, admiring the appearance of his village, which
had much the best of any I had seen in the Holy Land.
About &n hour afterward T was repenting, under a merciless
rain, that I had not fulfilled my purpose. Riding three
hours longer, stopping from time to time under a rock or
tree, | was ascending the last range of mountains; before
me were the fertile plains of Sharon; and across the plain,
still at a grest distance, was Ramla, the mncient Arimathea,
the city of “ Joseph the counsellor, the good man, and just.”
To the right, bordering the sea, was the range of Mount
Carmel ; but the rain was peling in my eyes so that I
could zee nothing of it. I had been eight hours on the back
of one of the most stubborn mules that ever persisted in
heving their own way; toiling with all my might, with
blows snd kicks, but finding it impossible to make him
move one step faster than he pleased ; and when the tower,
the moagque, and the minaret of Ramla were before me, at
the other side of a level plain, and an hour’s smart riding
would heve carried me there, I was completely worn out
with urging the obstinate brute ; and with muttered threats of
future vengeance, wound my cloak around me, and hauling
my umbrelia close down, and grinding my teeth, I tried 10
think myself resigned to my fate. A strong wind was dri-
ving the rain directly in my face, and my mule, my cursed
mule, stopped moving when I stopped beating ; and, in the
vory hardest of the storm, when I would have rushed Like
a bird on the wing, tured off from the path, and fell quietly
to browsing on the grass. Afraid to diszrrasige my um-
brella and cloak, I sat for & moment Irresciute; but the
brute tugned his fzce round, and loocked at me with such
perfect conchalance, that I could not stand it, I raised my
club for a blow ; the wind opened my cloak in front, puffing
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it out like a sail; eaught under my ombrells, and turned it
inside out; and the mule suddenly starting, under a deluge
of rain I found myself planted in the mud on the plains of
Sharon. An hour afterward I was drying my clothes in the
house of our consular sgent at Ramia. There was no fire.
place in the room; but I was hovering over & brazier of
burning charcoal. 1 spent that night and all the next day
in Ramla, although a quarter of*an hour would have been
sufficient to nee-zll thst it contained, which was simply no-
thing more than is 10 be found in any other village. The
consnl gave me & dry coverlet; and while some of his
friends came in to lock at and welcome the atranger, I laid
myself down upon the divan and went to sleep.

The newt moming I was unable to move; the fatigue,
and particularly the rain of the preceding day, bad been too
much for me, and 1 remazined ali the morning in an up-ataire
yoont, with a high ceiling and 2 stone floor, lying on & rug
in one corner, cold, desponding, and miserable. In the af-
ternoon | went down into the large room, to tlk with the
consular agent. But a year before he had flourished in all
the pomp snd pride of office. The armas of our country
were blzazoned over his door, and the stars and stripes had
protected his dwelling; but 2 change had come over him.
The Viceroy of Syria had ordered the flags of the consuls
to be taken down at Ramla, and forbidden any of his sub.
jecta to hold the office except in the seaport towns. Icould
not help thinking that he was perfectly right, as it was
merely allowing them the benefit of a foreign protection, to
ssve them and their families, with two or three janizaries,
from their duties to himself; but I listened attentively 1o
the complainia of the poor agent. His dignity had been
touched, and hie pride humbled in the eyes of his towns.
men ; for the governor had demanded the wsual duty from
hia sons, and had sent his executive officers with the sum-
wary order, the duty or the bastinade. The agent owed
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his appointment to Commodore Patterson; and talked of
him and Captain Nicholson as friends who would see jus-
tice done him if he could communicate with them. I was
afterward struck with a display of delicacy and a sense of
propriety that T had not expected from him; for, although
he charged me with many messages to Commodore Patter-
son, he requested me not to mention his difficulties in the
matter of the agency, as he had already made representa-
tions to the cansul at Beyroot, who had laid them before
Commodore Porter at Constantinople ; and an application
in another quarter would look like distrusting their ability,
or their wiilingness to resent, what he called an indignity
offered to the American flag. Annoyed at seeing the wo-
men dodging by, with their faces covered, and always
avoiding me, I told him that, being a Christian and holding
sn appointment under our government, he ought to conform
to our customs, and treat his women more as companions ;
or, at least, to let them come into the same room, and sit
at the same fable with him. He listened, but could not see
any reason in my proposition. He said it might do for us;
for with us the wives always brought their husbands money
(the ignorant, uninformed barbarian), but in Syria (he sighed
as he said it) they never added a para to the riches of their
lords.

The next morning I set out again for Jaffa. The road
lies through a rich plain; and in three hours, passing a
large detachment of Turkish soldiers, encamped outside,
and waiting a transport to carry them to Alexandria, I was
entering the gate of the ancient city of Joppa. Believed to
have existed before the deluge, the city where Noah dwelt
and built his ark; whence Jonah embarked for Tarshish,
when he was thrown overboard and swallowed by a whale;
the port used by Solomon to receive timber from Tyre for
the building of the temple, and by all the kings of Judah to
connect the city of Jerusalem with foreign people, Jaffa ia
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now a small Turkish town on the shores of the Mediterra.
nean, built on a little eminence projecting into the sea, and
containing a population of from ten to fifteen thousand
Turks, Arabs, Jews, and Christians. It has a fine climate,
and a fine country around it; and the orange-gardens are
the finest on the shores of the Mediterranean. Although
the seaport of Jerusalem, its harbour has always been bad ;
and when I was there the wreck of a T'urkish man-of-war
was lying on the beach; and that same night, there being
a severe storm, th little Greek pilgrim vessels were con-
sidered in great danger.

There is nothing of interest in the modern city of Jaffa.
Its history is connected with the past. The traveller nrust
stand on the shore, and fill the little harbour with the ships
of ' T'arshish, or imagine Noah entering the ark with his
family, by whom the earth was to be repeopled ; or wander
through the narrow streets and ask himself, Where is the
house of Tabitha, whom Peter * raised from the dead ?” or
that of Simon the tanner, where Peter * tarried many days 2
and he may feel a less holy, but hatdly less powerful inter-
est, in standing by the gate where, for many years, a large
pyramid of sculls attested the desperate struggle of Napo-
leon; or, in walking through the chambers of the Greek
convent, then used as a hospital for the French, and the
monks will show him an apartment where, when all hearts
were sinking within them for fear, he visited and touched
the sick of the plague, restored the drooping courage of his
soldiers, and almost raised the dying from their bed of death.

Besides the interest attached to this place by reason of
its great antiquity, and the many important events of which
it has been the scene, I remember it with much kindness
on account of the American consular agent, and the cordial
manner in which he received me. He was not at home
when I arrived; but it 2 few moments he came in, and, ta-
king both my hands in his, pointed to the American arms
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on the.wall, ordered the stars and stripes to be hoisted on
the top of his house, and, with all the extravagance of lhe
East, told me that all he had was mine. I had a grea
mind to take him at his word, aud begin by appropriating 2
beawtifu] emerald that 1 eaw on his finger; but, for the pres.
ent, [ contented myeeif with asking merely for a dinner,
which was soon prepared; and I sat down to dine in the
ancient city of Joppa, with my country’s arms before me,
and my conntry’s banner waving above,

The agent was an Armenian, and a strict observor of all
the requisitions of his exacting creed; he was rich, and
had no children; snd, what I never before heard from the
lips of man, he said that he was perfectly happy. 1 was
the first American who had visited him since he had res
ceived his appointment; and it seemed as if' io could not
do enough for me. He had repaired and reconstructed the
whole road irom Jaffa to Jerusalem ; and when | asked him
what reward he promised himself for this, he answered that
he had done it for God, the pilgrims, and his own honour.
I remained with him that night, and would have gone early
the next morning, but.he would not part with me 30 soon;
I dined with him again; and in the aftermoon, escorted o
the gate by two janizaries, each with a large silver-headed
mace in his hand, 1 left, probably for ever, my Armenian
ftiend and the ancient city of Joppa. I do pot know when
I parted irom a wan with more regret.”

I slept that night at Ramla; and the next day, about jour
o'clock, in company with several hundred pilgtims, I was
again entering the Bethlehem Gate. Notwithstanding the
munificence of my Armenian iriend, the road frorm Jerusalem

.to Jaffa, a road wavelled from the time when Jonas went
thither t0 embark for Tarshish, is now a mere mule-path,

* The town of Jaffa has eince been destroyed by an earthgnake ; apd of
fiteen thousand inbabitants, thirtesn thoussnd were boried in the Tuime
Ha my Acrsenian friend seoaped !
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on which I was several times obliged to stop and tum aside
to let 2 loaded mule pass by.

I had seen everything in Jerusalem that it was the duty
of a traveller to see. My time was now my own, for idling,
lounging, or strolling, in the luxurious consciousness of
having pothing to do. In this humour I used to set forth
from the convent;never knowing where I should go or what
I should do; and, whenever I went out with the deliberate
intention of doing nothing, I was always sure of finding
enongh to occupy me. My favourite amusement in the
morning was to go out by St. Stephen’s Gate, and watch
the pilgrims as they began their daily round of visits 10 the
holy places. Frequently, if I saw a group that interested
me, I followed them to the Garden of Geihsemane and the
Mount of Olives ; sometimes I stopped in the Valley of Je+
hoshaphat, and, sitting down on the grave of an Israelite,
watched the Jewish pilgrims. One morning, I remember,
Paul and I were togsther; and we saw a young girl kissing
‘the tomb of Zachariah, and weeping as if her heart would
break. Paul asked her, rather roughly, what she was cry-
ing about; and the poor girl, looking at him for a moment,
burst into 2 flood of tears, aad iold him that she was weep-
ing over the tomb of the biessed prophet.

But there are few things connected with my journeying
in the Holy Land which I look back upon with & more quiet
aatisfaction than my often repeated and almost daily walk
sround the walls of Jerusalem. It was a walk of between
three and four miles; and I always contrived, about half an
hour before the gates were closed, to be sitting on a favoors
ite tombatone near St. Stephen’s Gate. The great Turkish
burying-ground is outside the wall, near this gate; and
regularly, on a fine aRernoon, towards sunset, the whele
Turkish population, in all their gay and striking costumes,
might be seen wandering among the tombs. Few things
wtrike B travellor in the East more than this, and few ore t0

Vor. II—R
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us more inexplicable. We seldom go into a graveyard ex-
cept to pay the last offices to a departed friend, and for
years afterward we never find ourselves in the same place
again without a shade of melancholy coming over us. Not
so in the East; to-day they bury a friend, to-morrew they
plant flowers over his grave, and the next day, and the next,
they tend and water them, and once a week, regularly, they sit
by the grave. On every holyday it is a religious duty to go
there ; and as often as they walk out for healthior pleas-
ure, they habitnally turn their footsteps to the burial-ground.
To theém the grave is not clothed with the same terrors. It
is not so dark and gloomy as to us. They are firmer be-
lievers than we are, though, as we think, in a false and fatal
creed; andto them there isa light beyond the grave, which
we of a better faith can seldom see. It was a beautiful
picture to behold the graveyard thronged with Turkish
women, in their long white veils. It would, perhaps, be
too poetical to look upon them all as mourners. Perhaps,
indeed, it would not be too much to say that, of the immense,
multitude who, day after day, are seen flitting among the
tombs, many a widowed fair one, over the tomb of a dead
lord, is dreaming of a living lover.

But there was one whom I noticed every day; she was
always sitting by the same stone, and I always noticed her
as one of the first to come out and one of the last to return.
She was a young Sciote girl, mourning over the tomb of
her young lord ; and well she might, for he had been to her
a friend and protector, and she had been his only bride.
When her father’s house was laid in ruins, and her gray-
headed sire and her manly brothers were slain before her
eyes, he had saved her from the bloody cimeter, or from a
fate worse than death; and he had wooed her, not as a
Turk and master, but as a lover. He had won her young
heart; and she had forgotten her kindred and her country;
he had died with his bloody cimeter in his hand, and she
thought only of the dead when she stood beside his grave.
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CHAPTER X3V,

Desert of St. John.~A Midnight Proceasion.—Road to Jericho.—A Cem-
munity of Waomen.—A Navigator of the Desd Sea.—A Dance by Moon-
light.—A rude Lodging.

In company with Mr. Whiting, I started for the Desort of
St. John the Baptist. Passing the Poo) of Gihon, where -
Saul was ancinted king by Zadoc and Nathan, we came to
the Convent of the Holy Cross, the great altar of the chapel
being erected, as the monks pretend, over the apot whers
grew the tree from which the cross was made. Moving on
among hills and valleys, on cur right was a distant view of
Raruah, the country of Samuel the seer; and before us,
crowning the very top of a high hill, were the ruins of the
palace and the burial-place of the warlike Maccabees. The
Convent of Si. John is built on the spot where John the
Baptist was born.  There is no doubt of this, say the monks ;
for beneath the great altar of the church is a circular slab
of marble, with an inscription almost effaced: “ Hic natus
eat precursor dei,” here the forerunner of the Lord was
born. ‘This convent is in a fine situation ; a small Chris-
tian village is attached ta it ; the top commands a beautiful
view of the mountains, cultivated in terraces; and directly
in front is the great Valley of Turpentine, or Elah, the bat-
tle-ground of the lsraclites and Philistines, of Darid and
Goliath. Taking a Christian boy with ns as guide, we en-
tered the valley ; and, following the stream to its source, in
about two hours we came to the place where, it is said,
Baul and the men of Israel pitched by the Valley of Elah,
and set the baitle in array agaiust the Philistines, It was
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precisely the spot where the scene, so graphically recorded
in Secripture, might have taken place. * And the Philis-
tines stood on a mountain on the one side, and Israel stood
on a mountain on the other side, and there was a valley be-
tween them.” On each side of me was a mountain, and the
brook was still running near from which the shepherd-boy
gathered the five smooth stones. The boy who accompa-
nied us told me that the precise stones had never yet been
found, though the monks had often searched for them.

At the extreme end of the valley is the Desert of St. John,
where was heard, for the first time, the voice of one crying
in the wilderness, * Prepare ye the way of the Lord; make
his paths straight.” Directly in front, at the top of the
mountain bounding the valley, is an open door in the rock,
leading to the grotto in which the prophet lived. There is
no appearance of a desert in this place, except solitude;
and if it be merely a locality fixed upon by the monks, they
could not have selected one more inappropriate. It is one
of the prettiest and best cultivated spots in the Holy Land ;
and sitting in the door of the grotto, with an Armenian pil-
grim by my side, and looking out upon the valley and the
. mountains, all around terraced and cultivated to the very
summits, all still and beautiful, I thought I had never seen
a place better qualified to inspire a pious, philosophic, and
happy state of mind, than this Desert of St. John. We re-
turned by a different road, searching on our way for the
pool where Philip baptized the eunuch of Queen Candace;
but, after losing ourselves once or twice, and fearing a threat-
ening shower, we returned to the city unsuccessful.

At about ten o’clock that evening, the monks, under a
guard of soldiers and a crowd of pilgrims, each with a can-
dle in his hand, left St. Stephen’s Gate in solemn proces-
sion. With a loud chant they crossed the Valley of Je-
hosbaphat, wound around the foot of the Mount of Olives to
Bethpage and Bethany, said mass in the tomb of Lazarus,
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and returning, prayed and chanted on the Mount of Olives
and in the Garden of Gethsemane; and at about daylight
the next morning returned to the convent.

For several days I had been preparing for a journey to
the Dead Sea; but a mysterious influence seemed still to
hang about the borders of that water; and now, when all
the rest of the Holy Land was perfectly tranquil, the Fel-.
lahs were in commotion among the barren mountains around
it. I bhad waited two or three days at the request of the
governor ; but, hearing of nothing in particular to prevent
me, ] determined to set out. The Sicilian priest who had
proposed to accompany me could not go; and at about
eight o'clock I was sitting on my horse alone, outside the
St. Stephen’s Gate, waiting for Paul, who had gone to the
governor for a letter which he had promised me to the aga
of Jerieho. Attracted by the uncommon beauty of the
morning, half the population of Jerusalem had already gath-
ered without the walls. Joining a party of pilgrims, I fol-
lowed once more the path I had so often trodden across the
Brook Kedron and the Valley of Jehoshaphat; and, parting
with them at the foot of the Mount of Olives, I wound
around its base, and fell into the road to Jericho and the
Jordan. We must have passed Bethpage, though there is
nothing to mark where it stood; and in about an hour we
came to Bethany, now a ruined Arab village, though the
monks still show the house of Martha and Mary, the tomb
of Lazarus, and even the barren fig-tree which was cursed
by our Lord. The tomb of Lazarus is a large excavation

“in the rock ; and the sepulchral chamber is at the foot of a
staircase of ten or twelve steps.

Not far from Betheny we came to a fountain enclosed
with marble, and soon after to a valley, where, the monks

R2
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say, our Saviour, in coming from beyond the Jordan, at the
prayer of the sisters of Lazarus, repoaed with the disciples.
In about two hours we were among the mountains. The
scene every moment became wilder and more rugged ; and,
except in the wilderness of Sinai and among the wastes
of [dumea, I never travelled so dreary a road as in “ going
down to Jericho.” It is on this desolate route that our
Baviour layw the scene of the parable of the good Samari-
tan; and nowhere could a move forcible illustration be giv-
en of the heartlessness of the priest and the Levite, in
“ passing by on the other side.” Ascending for some dis
tance by the precipitous side of a yawning chaam, where a
false movement of my horse might have dashed me to ats
oms, from the top of the Mountains of Desolation I locked
to the lefi upon 2 higher and still wilder and more dreary
range ; and, towering above all the rest, in gloomy gran-
deur, ita naked sides pierced with doors for the cells of
hermits, was tho mountain of our Saviour's fasting and
temptation ; before me were the plains of Jericho, the Val-
ley of the Jordan, the Mountains of Arabia, and the Dead
Bea. A high, square building, like a tower, marked the
site of Jericho, and & small sireawn, running between two
banka of sand, was the hallowed Jordan.

Descending the mountain, on our left, directly at the foot,
were the remains of an aqueduct and other ruins, which, in
all probability, were part of the anciemt city of Jericho.
The plain commences at the foot of the mountains; the
land ie fertile, and well watered with streams emptying into
the Jordan; but for the most part wild and uncuokijvated.
About halfl way across we passed the edge of a stagnam
pool, nearly covering a Mussulman burying-ground; the
tombstanes were washed from their places, and here and
there the ghastly skeletons were visible above the muddy
water. Inone place, crossing a stream, we met three Abys-
sinians, who hed coms from she remotest point in the inte-
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Yior of Africa where the name of Christian is known, o
bathe in the sacred Jordan, Two or three times we wera
obstructed by brick fences, intended as ramparts, to protoct
the inhabitants and their flocks against the incursions of
wolves ; and at abont four o'clock we arrived at the ruined
villaga of Jericha.

- I have observed that travellers gonerally, when they ar
rive at any- place of extraordinary interest, find the right
glow of feeling coming over them precisely at the proper
moment. I never had any difficulty in Italy; for there, in
the useful guidebook of Madame Starke, beautifully inter-
spersed with valuable information about hotels, post-horaes,
and the price of washing linen, the reader may find pre-
pared for him an appropriate catalogue of sensations for al-
most every possible situation and object, from & walk inthe
Coliseum by moonlight to & puppet-show at Sar Carlino in
Naples; but, in a country like this, a man is thrown upon
his own resources; and, notwithstanding the interest at-
tached to the name of Jericho, I found it & hard matter to
feel duly excited.

Jericho was the first city in Canaan which fell into the
hands of the Israslites. It was long the second city of Ju-
dea, and, according to the Jewish Talmud, contzined twelve
thousand priests. It had its hippodrome and amphitheatre,
and in its royal palace Herod the Tetrarch died. But the
curse of Joshua seems to rest upon it now: * Cursed be
the men before the Lord who shall rebuild Jericho.,” Tt
consists of fifty or sixty miserable Arab houses, the walls
of which on three sides are of stones, piled uplike the stone

 fences of our fermers, most of them not 30 high as a man's

head, and the front and top either eatirely open or covered
with brush.

The old fortress in which I expected 1o sleep I found
entirely abandoned, and the apartments used as a shelter
for shoep and gosts. I expected o find there the ags,
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quietly smoking his pipe, and glad to receive and gossip
with a stranger; but I had mounted to the top, and looked
out upon the extensive plains of Jericho and the Valley of
the Jordan without meeting a single person; and it was
not until I had gone out of the gate, and, with the bridle in
my hand, was walking back into the village, that I noticed
the remarkdble circumstance, so different from the usual
course of matters in Arab villages, that no throng of idlers
had gathered around me. In fact,I had passed through the
village, gone to the fortress, and come back, without seeing
a man; and soon found that there was not a male in the
village above ten years old, except the aga, and one pass-
ing Arab. It had numbered sixty men, of whom Ibrahim
Pacha had ordered a levy of twenty-four for his army.
The miserable inhabitants had decided among themselves
upon nineteen who could best be spared; and, unable to
supply the rest, in a spirit of desperation had abandoned
their village ; and, taking with them all the boys above ten
years old, fled to the mountains around the Dead Sea, where
they were now in arms, ripe for rebellion, robbery, and
murder.

I found myself very much at a loss; the aga was a stran-
ger there, and knew nothing of the localities ; and I could
not find a boy old enough to conduct me to the Well of
Elisha. Some of the women knew where it was, but they
would not go with me, though I asked them in all courtesy;
and, taking my direction from them, and fixing my eyes on
the naked top of the mountain of our Saviour’s temptation,
in about half an hour I reached the miraculous fountain
where, at the request of the men of Jericho, Elisha ¢ cast
salt into the spring and healed the water.” It is enclosed
in a large marble basin,-and several streams, constantly
running from it, refresh and fertilize the plains of Jericho.
Riding on a short distance farther, I came to an aqueduct
and the ruins of a Greek convent, at the base of the “ex-
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ceeding high mountzin” from whose top the devil showed
our Saviour all the kingdoms of the world. The naked
sides of the mountain are studded with doors, opening to
the cells of anchorites and hermits, who there turned their
backs upon temptation, and, amid desolation snd solituds,
passed their days in penance and prayer.

It wes dark when I rewurned to Jericho. Before going
away, the aga had taken me to his hut, and wished me to
pass the night with him; but, as two horses had already
taken their places before me, and the hut was perfectly
open, having merely a roof of branches, and nothing at all
in front, I had looked round and selected another for my
lodging-place, chiefly from the circumstance of its having &
emall boat set up on its side before it, so as to form a front
wall.

That boat told a melancholy tale. It was the only one
that had ever floated on the Dead Sea. About eight months
-before, Mr. Coatigan, an Irish traveller, who had been some
yours in the East, had projected a most interesting journey,
and, most unhappily for himself and the interests of science,
died almost in the moment of its successful sccomplish-
ment. He had purchased his boat at Bayroot, and, with a
Maltese sailor for his servant, in spite of many difficulties
sud impediments from the Arabs, had carried it across the
country on & dromedary, and launched it on the Sea of Gal-
iles ; he had explored- this most imteresting water, and en-
tering the Jordan, followed it down until he nsrrowly escaped
with hia life among the rocks and rapids of that ancient but
unknown tiver; and then constantly obstructed by the
Arabs, even the governor of Damascus refusing him any fa-
ailities, with grest difficulty he succeeded in bringing his
boat by land to the Dead Bea. In the middle of July he
had emberked with his servant to make the tour of the ses,
and eight days afterward the old woman in whose tent I
Jodged had found him lying oz the shore alone, gasping for



202 INCIDENTS OF TRAVEL.

breath. She had him carried to her hut, where he lay till
the Rev. Mr. Nicolaisen, the English missionary at Jeru-
calem, came for him, and the second day after his arrival
in Jerusalem he died. With his dying breath he bore the
same testimony to the kindness of woman under the burning
sun of Syria, that our countryman Ledyard did in the wilds
of Siberia ; for, while lying upon the shores of the Dead
Sea, the Arabs gathered round him only to gaze, and would
have left him to die there if this old woman had not pre-
vailed upon two of her sons to carry him to her hut. .
That boat was interesting to me for another reason. No-
thing, not even the thought of visiting Petra and the land
of Idumea, aflfected me so strangely as the idea of making
the tour of this sea; and, notwithstanding the miserable
state of my health, shattered by my journey in the desert,
as soon as | heard, after my arrival at Jerusalem, that there
was a boat at Jericho, I began to think of taking advantage
of it: If I had succeeded in this, I should consider my tour
the most perfect and complete ever made by any oriental
traveller. I had Lunted up the oars, sail, &c.; but on my
return from Jaffa I was compelled to abandon all thoughts
of making the attempt,  Still, when I saw the boat, all my
ardour revived; and never, in my lonely journeyings in the
East, did I wish so earnestly for the comfort and support
of a friend. With a companion, or even with a servant,
who would encourage and support me, in spite of my health
I should certainly have undertaken it; but Paul was partic-
ularly averse to the atterpt; the boat was barely large
enough for two; and I was compelled to give up the
thought.
That evening I saw at Jericho what I never saw before.
It was a beautiful moonlight night, and all the women were
out of doors singing and dancing. The dance was alto-
gether indescribable ; consisting not of wanton movements,
like those of the dancing girls in Egypt, but merely in join-

3
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ing hands and moving round in a circle, keeping time to the
music of their own voices. I had never seen so gay and
joyous a scene among the women in the East ; and though
their fathers, and brothers, and husbands, and lovers were
away among the mountains, I did not feel disposed to judge
them harshly. It was so rare, in that unhappy country, to
see anything like gayety of heart, that if they had been
dancing over the graves of their husbands I should have
been inclined to join them. And they did not shun us as
the Moslem women generally do; they talked with us with
their faces uncovered; and I remember a young Arab girl,
not more than sixteen, who had a child in her arms, and
who told me that its father had fled to the mountains, and
she put the child in my arms while she joined in the dance.
In fact, my situation began to be peculiar; the aga had
gone off to look for some one who would accompany me to
the Dead Sea; and among perhaps more than a hundred

. women, that night Paul, and I, and my muleteers were the
only men in Jericho. In justice to the poor Arab women,
however, I would remove from them any imputation of want
of feeling or hardness of heart; for I have no doubt the
young girl who left her child in my arms loved its father
as warmly as if they were all clad in purple and fine rai-
ment every day.

I would have been better satisfied, however, if that night
they had ceased their merriment at an earlier hour ; for long
after I had lain down on my stony bed, their song and laugh
prevented my sleeping; and when they had retired, other
noises followed : the lowing of cattle, the bleating of sheep
and goats, the stamping of horses, the crying of children,
and the loud barking of the watch-dog; and, finally, the
fierce assault of the voracious insects that always swarm in
an Arab’s hut, drove me from my bed and out of doors.
The cool air refreshed and revived me, and I walked by the
light of a splendid moon among the miserable huts of the



204 INCIDENTS OF THAVEL.

village, hunted and barked at by the watching wolf-dog,
and perhaps exciting the apprehensions of the unprotected
women, .

I leaned against a high fence of brush encloaing some
of the huts, snd mused upon the wonderful events of which
this miserable place bad been the scene, until my eyes he.
gan to close; when, opening a place among the bushes, I
drew my cloak around me and crawled ir, and soon fell fast
aslesp. Once during the night I was worried and almost
dragged out of my burrowing-place by the dogs, but 1
kicked them away and slept on. At daylight the sga was
pulling me by the shoulder, armed to the teeth, and ready
1w escort me. I shook myself and my toilet was made,
and before the laughers, and singers, and dancers of the
previous night had waked from their siumbers, we were
mounted and on our way to the Jordan.
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CHAPTER XV.

The River Jordan.—-The Dead Ses.—Force of Exampla—Booyancy of
the Dead Sea.—A Perilous Ascent,—a Navigator of the Dend Sen—
Story of the Yoyage.—The Convent of Santa Sabs.

Movmg directly from the ruined village, we soon left the
feriile plains of Jericho and entered the barren valley of the
Jordan. I was waehed and torn by the mountain torrents,
- full of gullies and large sand-hills; and in about an hour
and a half we wero standing on the banks of the river, at
the most hallowed spot on the margin of that sacred stream,
where, eighteen hundred years ago, John baptized the Re-
deemer of the world; and where, year zfter year, thousands
of pilgrims throw themselves into the river with the blind
belief that, by bathing in its waters, they wash away their
sins, As a pious pilgrim, it would have been my duty, per-
haps, to do the same ; but the reader will please remember
that it was the last day of March; that I had slept in &
bush; that my limbs were stiff; and that it was not yet
six o'clock in the moming, and that ] had not breskfasted,
Sitting down, then, on the bank, I made my morning meal,
and drank as devowly of its water as any pilgrim who ever
stood by Jordan.

I afterward followed the river close along its bauk #il it
emptied into the Dead Sea, and nowhere found any spot
that, for beauty of scenery, could be compared with this
consecrated bathing-place of the pilgrims. The bank here
is about ten or twelve fees high; a clear, level table of lend,
covered with rich grass, and large bushes on the edge over-
banging the river. Judging by the eye, the river is hers

Vor. II.—8
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gbout thirty paces broad; the current is very rapid, and
the pilgtim, in bathing, is obliged to hold on by the bushes
to avoid being carried away. Here, it iv said, the wild
beast siill has his hauat; and the traveller sometimes, when
the river is rising, may realize the expression, * He shall
come up like a lion out of the awelling of Jordan.” Op-
posite, the bank is low, and the bushes grow down to the
water’s edge. Immediately below this the river narrows
to ten paces; and there is not another spot on the line of
the Jordan which can atiract the eye of the traveller. It ia
a amall, broken, and muddy stream, running between baoks
of barren sand, without bloom or verdure; snd if it were
not for the associations connected with it, 3 man would tum
from it as the most uninteresting of rivers. In one place I
saw an Arab wading across; and the river there, so far as
I could judge, had not fallen more than two feet. | followed
it as closely as the cracks and gullies would allow, cutting
ofl none of the bends. For the last two or three miles it
runs between perpendicular banka of sand, {from five to ten
feet high, and its pure waters are already corrupted by the
pestiferous influence of the bituminous lake. On the left it
stops even with the shore; but on the right the bank rons
out to 3 low, sandy point, round which a quantity of drift.
wood is collected; and here, with a gentle ripple of its wa.
ters, the Jordan is lost in the Dead Sea,

I followed it almost to the very point, until my horse’s
feet sank above his fetlocks in the wet sand. It was the
ald opinion, and was counted among the wonders of the
Lake Aspheltites, that the river passed through without
mingling with the waters of the lake; and Pococke says,
] thought I saw the stream of a different colour;” but Po-
cocke did not follow the river down to the extreme point.
I did; and could see most distinctly the very spol where
the waters mingled; instead of the river keeping its way
through, its ecurrent was rather atopped at once by the
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denser water of the lake ; and, in fact, for two or three miles
above its mouth, the Jordan is impregnated with the salt
and bituminous matter of the lake.

Almost at the moment of my turning from the Jordan to
the Dead Sea, notwithstanding the long-credited accounts
that no bird could fly over without dropping dead upon its
surface, I saw a flock of gulls floating quietly on its bosom ;
and when I roused them with a stone, they flew down the
lake, skimming its surface until they had carried themselves
out of sight. From the point on which I stood, near its
eastern shore, the sea was spread out before me, motionless
as a lake of molten lead, bounded on either side by ranges
of high and barren mountains, and on its southern extremity
by the great desert Valley of El Ghor; constantly receiv-
ing the waters of the Jordan, but, unlike other waters, send-
ing no tribute to the sea. Pliny, Diodorus Siculus, and
Josephus describe it as more than sixty miles long; but
Mr. Banks and his companions, by observation from ele-
vated heights, make it not more than thirty; and, as the
ancients were better acquainted with it than modern geogra-
phers, it has been supposed that the lake has contracted in
its dimensions, and that part of the Valley of El Ghor was
once covered by its waters. Moving on slowly from the
point of the Jordan, the shores low and sandy, strewed with
brush and driftwood, and rising in a slope to the sandy
plain above, I rode along nearly the whole head of the lake,
with my horse’s feet in the water, and twice picked up a
large piece of bitumen, almost like common pitch, supposed
to be thrown up from the bottom of the lake. 'The sand is
not bright like that of an Atlantic or Mediterranean beach,
but of a dirty, dark brown, The water is exceedingly clear
and transparent, but its taste and smell are a compound of
all that is bad.

It was now the last day of March, and even before we
Jeft the plains of the Jordan the sun had been intensely hot *
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without & branch or leaf to break its force, it poured upon
the dreary waste around the Dead Sea with a scorching and
, withering heat. It was on this shore that the Knight of the
Leopard encountered the Saracen Emir ; and in the sandy
plain above is the beautiful scene of the Diamond of the
Desert, in the opening of Scott’s Crusaders. The general
features of the scenery along the northern shore of the Dead
Sea are admirably described. The Diamond of the Desert
is, of course, the creation of the author’s fancy ; and the only
actual error is in placing the wilderness of Engaddi, which
Scott has confounded with the mountains of Quarantania,
but which is really half way down the borders of the sea.
It was two o’clock when my guards, having conducted
me along the head of the sea, proposed returning to Jericho.
I had already had some difficulty with them. Twice dis-
appointed in my purposed exploration of this sea; once in
my wish, conceived on the top of Mount Hor, to strike it
at its southern extremity, and coast along its borders ; and
then, in the still more attractive project of exploring it in a
boat, instead of returning to Jericho, my desire. was to go
down the borders of the sea, and turn up among the mount-
ains to the convent of Santa Saba. At Jerusalem I could
not hire horses for this convent, because, as they said, it
was a dangerous route ; and I took them for Jericho, hoping
in some way or other still to accomplish my object. By
accident, an Arab from Santa Saba had come to Jericho
during the night; and in the morning I told the aga and his
companion that I would not have them as my escort at all,
unless they would go with me te the convent. They at
first objected, but afterward promised to go as far as [
wanted them ; now they again made objections. I thought
it was merely to enhance the value of their services; but
in a few monents they told me they would not go any far-
ther ; that the order of the governor was to protect me to
the Dead Sea and back to Jericho. The worst of it was,
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that my muleteers refused to go without the guard ; and, al-
though we had a guide with us who told us there was no
danger, though we had not met a single Arab since we left
Jericho, and though we could see many miles down the lake,
and plainly distinguish the wild track up the bare side of the
mountain to the open country above, they were * afraid of the
bad Arabs.” I was determined, however, not to go back to .
Jericho. I had no idea of sleeping in the bushes again;
and, spurring my horse, I told Paul to follow me, and they
might do as they pleased. The aga and his companion
bade me farewell ; and, dashing over the arid plain, were
soon hidden from view by hillocks of send. I continued
along the shore; and, after a few moments’ consultation,
my Arabs quietly followed me.

Since éarly in the morning, I had had the sea constantly
before my eyes. While riding along the northern shore,
the general aspect was very much the same ; but, as soon
as | turned the head, and began to move along its side, the
mountains every moment assumed a different aspect, al-
though everywhere wild, rugged, and barren. At three
o’clock we were approaching a place where the mountain
rises precipitously from the lake, leaving no room for a pas-
sage at its foot; my eyes were fixed upon the lake, my
thoughts upon its mysterious properties. The ancients be-
lieved that living bodies, and even heavy metals, would not
sink in it; and Pliny and Strabo have written of its extraor-
dinary buoyancy. Before I left Jerusalem, I had resolved
not to bathe in it, on account of my health ; and I had sus-
tained my resolution during the whole of my day’s ride
along its shore; but, on the point of turning up among the
mountains, I could resist no longer. My clothes seemed to
come off of their own accord ; and, before Paul had time to
ask me what I was going to do, I was floating on its waters.
Paul and the Arabs followed; and, after splashing about
for a while, we lay like a parcel of corks upon its surface.

S2
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From my own experience, I can almost corroborate the
most extravagant accounts of the ancients, 1 know, in ref
erence to my own specific gravity, that in the Atlamic or
Mediterranean X cannot float without some little movement
of the hands ; and even then my body is almoat totally sub-
merged ; but here, when I threw myself upon my back, my
body waa half out of water. It was an exertion even for
my lank Arabs to keep themselves under. When I struck
out in swimming, it was exceedingly awkward; for my legs
were conatantly rising to the surface, and even above the
water. 1 could have lain there and read with perfoct ease.
In fact, 1 could have slept, and it would have been & much
easier bed than the bushes at Jericko. It was ludicrous to
see one of the horses. As soon ss his body touched the
water he was afloat, and tumned over on his side; he strug-
gled with all his force to preserve his equilibrium; but the mo-
ment he stopped moving he turned over on his side again, and
almost on his back, kicking his feet out of water, and snorting
withterror. The worst of my bath was, afler it was over, my
akin was covered with a thick, glutinoos substance, which it
required another ablution 10 get rid of ; and after I had wiped
myself dry, my body burnt and smarted as if 1 had been
turned round before a roasting fire, My face and ears were
incrusted with sait; my hairs stood out, “ each particular
hair on end ;” and my eyes were irritated and inflamed, so
that E felt the effects of it for several days. In spite of all
this, however, revived and relreshed by my bath, I mounted
my horse a new man.

Modern acience has solved all the mystery abont this
water, It has been satisfactorily analyzed, and its specific
gravity ascertained to be 1.211, a degres of density unknown
in any other, the specific gravity of fresh water being 1.000 ;
and it has been found to hold in solution the following pro-
portions of salt to one hundred grains of water—
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Gricm,

Muriate of lime, 4 3920
Muriete of magnesis, 10.246
Muriste of soda, 16360
Suiphate of lime, 0.054
24.550

Except the ruined city of Petra, I never felt so unwilling
to leave any place. I was unsatisfied. I bad a longing
desire to explore every part of that unknown water; to
spend days upon its surface ; to coast along its shores; to
sound its mysterious depths, and search for the ruins of the
guilty cities. And why not? H we believe our Bible, that
bituminous lake covers the once fertile Vale of Siddim, and
the ruins of Sodom and Gomorrah; and why may we not
aee them? The ruins of Thebes still cover for miles the
banks of the Nile; the pyramids stand towering as when
they were built, and no man knows their builders ; and the
traveller may atill trace, by “ the great river, the Euphrates,”
the ruins of the Tower of Babel. Besides, that water does -
not destroy ; it preserves all that it touches; the wood that
falls into it becomes petrified by its action; and 1 can eee
ne good reason why it should hide for ever from man's eyes
the monuments of that fearful anger which the crimes of the
guilty had so rightecusly provoked.

Except to the summit of Mount Her, I never had so des.
perate a ciimb as up the barren mountain on the borders of
the Dead Sea. We had mot found any water fit to drink
since we left the Jordan, and turned up a little before we
reached the place we had intended, the guide telling us that
here we would find a apring. We were soon obliged to
dismount; and even our sure-footed horses, trained as they
were (o0 climbing mountains, slipped, faltered, and com-
pletely failed. Our guide told us that hs had never as-
cenled with horses before; and, locking forward, the at-
tempt seemed utterly impossible; but the noble animale
climbed with the intelligence of men, bolding on with their
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fore-feet as if they were hands, and the Arabs above polling
them by the mane, or pushing from below. One of them,
in ¢limbing an almost perpendicular height, fell over back-
ward. [ thought he was killed ; and my Arabs, irritated by
toil, thirat, and the danger 1o their horses, sprang upon tha
guide, and I believe would have killed him if Paul and I
had not interfered. Taking off the enormous suddle, we
all joined above and below, and hoisted and pushed him up
almost bodily.

1t was nearly dark when we reached the top of the mount.
ain, and I sat down for a moment to take a last look at the
Dead Sea. From this distance its aspect fully justified its
name. It wae calm, motionless, and seemingly dead; there
was no wave or ripple on its surface, nor was it hurrying
on, like other waters, to pay ila tribute to the ocesn; the
wountains around it were also dead ; no trees or shrubs,
not a blade of grass grew on their naked sides; and, as in
the days of Moses,  Brimstone and salz, it is not sown, nor
beareth, nor any grass groweth thereon.”

One thing had especially attracted my attention in as-
eending the mountain ; on attaining a paricular point, we
had a clear view of the whole sea, and at the extreme end
we saw distinctly what Paul and I both at once called an
island. M. Seetzen, one of the earliest modem travellers
who visited this sea, imagined that he had discovered a
large island in the same direction; and though no one be-
lieved in ite reality, I had then seen no satisfactory expla.
nation of the appearancs. I could not be deceived in what
Isaw. There never was anything that locked more like an
island, and I afterward received an explanation which to me
at least was perfectly satisfactory. It comes from one whe
ought to know, {rom the only man who ever made the tour
of that sea, and lived to tell of it ; and, relying upon the in.
teresting vature of the subject, I make no apology for intro.
Aucing it here.
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‘When the unhappy Costigan was found by the Arabs on
the shore of the Dead Sea, the spirit of the enterprising
Irishman was fast fleeting away. He lived two days after
he was carried to the convent at Jerusalem, but he never
once referred to his unhappy voyage. He had long been a
traveller in the East, and long preparing for this voyage ;
had read every book that treated of the mysterious water,
and was thoroughly prepared with all the knowledge neces-
sary for exploring it to advantage. Unfortunately for the
interests of science, he had always been in the habit of trust-
- ing great]y to his memory; and, afier his death, the mis-
sionaries in Jerusalem found no regular diary or Joumal but
merely brief notes written on the margins of books, so ir-
regular and confused that they could make nothing of them
and, either from indifference, or because they had no con-
fidence in him, they allowed Costigan’s servant to go with
out asking him any questions. I took some pains to trace
out this man ; and afterward, while lying at Beyroot, suffer-
ing from a malady which abruptly put an end to my travels
in the East, Paul hunted him out and brought him to me.
He was a little, dried-up Maltese sailor; had rowed around
that sea without knowing why, except that he was paid for
it; and what he told me bore the stamp of truth, for he did .
not seem to think that he had done anything extraordinary.
He knew as little about it as any man could know who had
been over the same water ; and yet, after all, perhaps he
" knew as much as any one else could learn. He seemed,
however, to have observed the coast and the soundings with
the eye of a sailor,and I got him to make me a map, which
has been engraved for this work, and on which I marked
down the particulars as I received them from his lips. The
reader will see by it that they had completed the whole tour
of the lake. They were eight days in accomplishing the
task, sleeping every night on shore except once, when,
afraid of some suspicious Arabs whom they saw on the
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maountains, they slept on board,beyond the reach of gunshot
from the land. He told me that they had moved in a zigzag
direction, crossing and recrossing the lake several times;
that every day they sounded, frequently with a line of oxe
hundred and seventy-five brachia (about six feet each) ; that
they found the bottom rocky and of very unequal depth,
sometimes ranging thirty, forty, eighty, twenty brachia all
within a few boats’ length ;* that sometimes the lead broughs
up sand, like that of the mountains on each side ; that they
failed in finding bottom but once, and in that place there
were large bubbles all around for thirty paces, rising prob-
ably from a spring; that in one place they found on the
bank a hot sulphur spring ; that at the southern extremity
Mr. Costigan looked for the River of Dogs, but did not find
it; that in four different places they found ruins, and could
clearly distinguish large hewn stones, which aecemed to
have been used for buildings ; and in one place they saw
ruins which Mr. Costigan said were the ruins of Gomorrab.
Now I have no doubt that Mr. Costigan talked with him as
they went along, and told him whbat he told me; and that
Mr. Costigan had persuaded himself that he did sece the
ruine of the guilty city; he may have been deceived, and
probably was; but it must have been the most intensely in-
teresting illusion that ever any man had. But of the island,
or what Paul and I had imagined to be such :~—He said shat
they too had noticed it particularly ; and when they came
towards the southern extremity of the lake, found that it
was an optical deception, caused by a tongue of high laud,
that put out for a long distance from the middle of the south-
ern extremity, as in the map; and being much higher than

* t would euggest whether this irregularity does not tend to whow the
faflacy of the opinion, that the cities of the plain were destroyed by a vol.
panic eruption, and that the leke coversthe craler of an extinct volcano. |
have seen the craters of Vesuvius, Soifatara, Etna, and Monte Rosso, and

#.] sresent the same form of a mountain excavated in the form of a cone,
withaut any of the irregularities found in the bottorn of this see.
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the valley beyond it, intercepted the view in the manner we
had both noticed ; this tongue of land, he said, was com«
posed of solid salt, tending to confirm the assertion of Strabo,
to which 1 referred in my journey through Idumea, that in
the great valley south of the Dead Sea there were formerly
large cities built entirely of salt. The reader will take this
for what it is worth; it is at least new, and it comes from
the only man living who has explored the lake.

He told me some other particulars; that the boat, when
empty, floated a palm higher out of the water than on the
Mediterranean ; and that Costigan lay on the water, and
picked a fowl, and tried to induce him to come in; that it
was in the month of July, and from nine to five dreadfully
hot, and every night a notth wind blew, and the waves were
worse than in the Gulf of Lyons ; and, in reference to their
peculiar exposures, and the circumstances that hurried poor
Costigan to his unhappy fate, he said that they had suffered
exceedingly from the heat, the first five days Costigan ta-
king his wrn at the oars; that on the sixth day their water
was exhausted, and Costigan gave out; that on the seventh
day they were obliged to drink the water of the sea, and.
o the eighth they were near the head of the lake, and
he himself exhausted, and unable any longer to pull an oar.
There he made coffee from the water of the sea; and a
favourable wind springing up, for the first time they hoisted
their sail, and in a few hours reached the head of the lake;
that, feeble as he was, he set off for Jericho, and, in the
mean time, the unhappy Costigan was found by the Arabs on
the shore a dying man, and, by the intercession of the old
woman, carried to Jericho. I ought to add, that the next
time he came to me, like Goose Gibbie, he had tried whe-
ther the money I gave him was good, and recollected a
great many things he had forgotten before.

The reader cannot feel the same interest in that sed
which I did, and therefore I will not detain him longer. In

N LY
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three hours, crossing a rich and. fertile country, where flow-
ers wera blooming, and Arab shepherds were pasturing
their flocks of sheep and poats, we had descended the bed
of a ravine, where the Kedron passes from Jerusalem to
the Dead Sea, at the foot of the mountains of Santa Saba.
It was night when we arrived; and, groping our way by
the uncertain light of the moon, we arrived at the doer of
the convent, a lofty and gigantic structure, rising in stories
or terraces, one zbove the other, against the sides of the
mountsin, to its very top; and then crowned with turreta
that, from the base where I stood, seemed, like the tower
at which the wickedness of man was confounded, striving to
‘rezch 10 heaven.

We “ knocked, and it was opened to us;” ascended two
or three flights of steps, climbed pp a ladder, crawled
through a small door, only large enough to admit one at a
time, and fornd ouvrselves in an antechamber, surrounded
by more than a hundred Greek pilgrims. A monk conduct-
ed us up two or three fliglts of steps to the chamber of the
superior, where we took coffee. In & few moments we
followed himn again up two or three more flights of steps to
a peat little room, with a divan and a large. pile of coverlets,

I thought of the bush in which I had ledged the night be-
fore, spread out a few of the coverlets, crawled in among
them, and in a few moments the Dead Ses, snd the Holy
Lsnd, and every other land and sea were nothing to me.
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CHAPTER XVL

Convnt of Banta Saba.—A strangs Picture.—Celsbmation of Good Friday.
—Palm Sunday.—A Struggle for Life—The Grave of & Friend.—A Con-
vert.—Burinl of a Missionary,

1 szwer till gine o'clock the nmext morning. The first
thing I did after breakfast was to moimt 0 the tower at the
top of the convent. This is the largest Greek convent in
tho Holy Land; and [ remarked that it was in & good state
of repair, and that large and expensive improvements were
then in progress. The tower commanded 2 view of the
whole convent, built in terraces, in & sort of amphitheatre,
in the side of the wountain. Al sreund, particalarly in the
mountain oppesite, were ranges of grottoes, formerly the
residences of anchorites and hermits, admirably situated for
cherishing pious thoughts svd leading a holy life. An old,
white-bearded monk, leaning on his staff, was totling up its
sides, leading a long procession of pilgrims, probably to some
vary holy place ; snd below me, sppsrently growing out of
the rock, was a large palm-tree, planted, as they say, by
Samta Saba himself in the fourth century. The cemetery
is about half way down, in a vaclt under zanopenarea. 'Fhe
fist stome that covered the entrance was fastened down with
cement, The monk wid me that the bodies of the dead
wepe lzid on stone benches, where lime was thrown over
them, aud, as soon ae decomposition had taken place, the
bones were removed and shrown upon = pile in amother
part of the cemetery.

The chapel, like ail the other Greek chapels, was fizll of
geady amd ridicalous omaments sod paintiogs ; and, among

Vou. {I.—-T
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the latter, there waa one that attracted the particular admira-
tion and reverence of the pilgrims. At the top of the picture
sat the Father, surrounded by angels, and parriarchs, and
good men ; and on hia right was a range of two-story houses,
B5t. Petor standing before them with the keys in his hand.
Below the Father was a large, powerful man, with a huge
pair of ncales in his hand, weighing sinners as they came
up, and billeting on each the weight of his sing; below him
were a nomber of naked figures, in a sitting posture, with
their arms apread out, and their legs enclosed in long boxes
extended horizontally. On the left a stream of fire was
coming down from the Father, and collactmg in the mouth
of a huge nondescript sea-monster, while in front stweod =
great half-naked figure, pitching in the sinners just as the
fireman on board a steamboat pitches in the long sticks of
wood, and the damned were kicking about in the flames.
On the right was Elias doing baitle with Antichrist; and
below was a representation of the laat day, and the graves
giving up their dead, in almost every conceivable variety of
form and situation.

In another chapel, dedicated to Joln of Damascus, who
formerly lived there, behind an iron grating in & grotto of
the rock was & large pile of sculls and bones, the remaina
of fourteen thousand hermits who dwelt among the mount~
ains and were alain by the Turks,

The superior had been waiting some time to accompany
me to Jerusalem. Will the reader believe it? This man

-had lived twenty years in the convent, and had never been
to the Dead Sea! I was so disgusted with him that I rode
on and left him; and, following the Valley of the Kedron,

meeting on the way hundreds of Groek pilgrims, in three

hours I was again in Jerusalem.

The next night being Good Friday, the monks of the
Latin Convent performed the ceremony of the Crucifixion.
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The doors were open at an early hour for a ehort time, and
then closed for the night, so that we were obliged to be
there two or three hours before the ceremony began. Moss
of the pilgrims had prepared against the tediousness of wait~
ing by bringing with thern their beds, mats, and coverlets ;
and all around the floor of the church, men, women, and
childrea were taking sn intermediate nap. The proceed.
ings commonced io the chapel of the Latin Convent, where
priems, monks, pilgrims, Paul, and myself, all sssembled,
every one holding in his hand a long lighted candle. The
superjor, with his gold mitre and black velvet cloak trimmed
with gold, my friend the Sicilian priest, and some other dig-
nitaries of the church, were present, very richly dressed.
On u large cross was the fipure of a man, representing the
Saviouy, the crown of thorns on his head, nsils in his hands
and feet, blood trickling from them, and a gaping wound in
his side. Before setting out on the procession the lights
were extinguished ; and, in total darkness, & monk com-
menced & sermon in ltalian. After this the candles were
relighted, banners and crucifixes raised, and the procession
moved round the church towards Calvary. Stopping at the
Piller of Flagellation, at the prison where they say Christ
was confined, where the crown of thorns was put upon his
hesd, where hie raiment was divided, &c., and giving 2
.chant, and an address by one of the monks at each place,
they woand round the church untii they came to the atair-
cage leading to Celvary; and, leaving their shoes below,
mounted barefoot to the place of crucifixion. Here they
first went to an altar on the right, where, as they have it,
Chuist was nailed to the cross; and laying the figure down
on the floor, slthough they had been bearing it alof for more
than two hours, they now went through the ceremony of uail-
ing it ; and, returning to the adjoining altar, passed the foat
of the cross through the marble floor, and, with the bieed-
ing figure upon it eet it up in the hole in the natural rock,
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according o the tradition, in the very apet where, eightesn
hundred years ago, Christ was crueified. At the foot of tha
cross a monk preached a sermen in Itaklisn, warm, earmesi,
and impassioned ; frequently turning round, and, with both
hands extended, apostrophizing the bleeding figwre above
him. In spite of my skepticism and incredulity, and mry
contempt for monkish tricks, I could pot behokl this seene
mmoved. Every attendant upon the crucifixion was repro-
sented ; for the Governor of Jerusalem was present, with x
smile of scorn upon bhis hsndsome features, and Turkish
. and Mussulman soldiers, breaking the stillness of the sceve
with loud laughs of derigion; and I could almest irmgine
that I heard the unbelieving Jews, with gibes and eneers,
erying out, % If he be the King of Jarnel, lot him come down
from the cross !”

After the body had remamed some time suapended,
two friars, personsting Joseph of Arimathea and Nicode-
mus, appreeched the foot of the cross; and one of them
on the right, with a long pair of pincers, ook the crown
of thorns from the head, waved it around slowly with a
theatrieally mournful air, kissed it, and laid it down on a
table before him ; he then drew long spikes from the hands
and feet, and moving them around, ene by one, slowly as
before, kissed them, and laid them zlsc on the tabls. I
never saw anything more affecting than this representation,
bad as it was, of the bloody drama ef the cracifixion; and
as the monks drew out the Jong nails from the hands end
feet, even the scoffing Mussulmsnssiopped their laugh of
derision, I stood by the table while they laid the body
npou it, and wrapped it in & clean linen clath; followed
them when they carried it down from Calvary w0 the stone
of unction ; stood by the head of the stone while they
washed and ancinted it, and prepared it for burial, and
followed it to the deor of the sepulchre. It was now
near two o'clock ; the ceremony was ended, the Mussul
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man soldiers had retired, and Paul and I returned to the
convent. We had no lamp; and as, in all the Turkish
cities, every one is obliged to carry a lamp at night, and,
in fact, it is necessary for his own secority, we walked
through the narrow streets of Jerusalem bearing the same
long candles with which we had figured in the pmcemon
of the crucifixion,

On Sunday morning, being Easter, or Palm Sunday, I
visited, for the last time, the Church of the Holy Sepulchre.
It was more crowded than I had ever yet seen it. The
courtyard literally swarmed with venders of amulets, cruci-
fixes, and holy omaments ; and within the church were ta-
bles of oranges, figs, dates, &c. The Arab baker was walk-
ing about, with a large tray on his head, crying his bread ;
and in each of the altars was a sort of shop, in which
Greeks were making and selling chaplets and wreaths of
palm-leaves. It was uliogether a lively image of the scene
when Christ went into the temple, and # cast out them that
bought and sold, and overthrew the tables of the meney-
changers.” The ceremonies of the day were in commem-
oration of that on which our Saviour entered into Jerusalem,
riding upon an ass, when the multitude followed him, swew-
ing their garments and branches of palm-trees in his path,
and crying, “ Hosannah to the Son of David I” When I
entered, the monks of the Latn Convent were celebrating
grand mass before the holy sepulchre; and, in the mean
time, the Greeks were getting ready for their turn, Their
shapel was crowded, and all slong the corridors the monks
were arranging the people in procession, and distributing
banners, for which the young Greeks were scrambling ;
and in one place a monk, with & standard in his hand;
which had just been handed down from above, with his
back against the well, was knocking and kicking away a

- crow] of young Greeks, struggling to obtain it for the pro-
cession.
T2
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As noon 8s the Latins had finished, the Arsb soldiers,
whom [ always found regular attendants at these acenes, an
if they knew what was coming when the Greeks began, ad.
dressed them with loud shouts of “ Yellah, yellah—come
on, come on.” A large banner was stationed at the door
of the sepulchre; and the rush ef the pilgrime 10 pros.
trate themselves before it, and to touch it with their palm-
branches, was tremendous. A tall young Greek, with a
Isrge murban on his head, while his left hand supported the
banner, was laying about him with his right es if he were
really defending the sepulchre itself from the hands of the
infidels. The procession advanced under a lowd chams,
preceded by & body of Turkish officers to clear the way;
then came the priests, wearing their richest dresdes, their
mitres and eape richly ornamented with precious stones,
and carrying aloft sacred banners, and one of them sprink-
ling holy water. Wherever he came the rush was terrible;
the Greeks became excited to a sort of phrensy in their
eagerness 1o catch a drop; and one strapping fellow, burst-
ing shrough the resr ranks, thruet his face over my shoulder,
and bawled out, * Paps, papa,” in such en egonizing voice,
that the * papa”™simed at him & copious discharge, of which
my face received the principal benefit. 'When the Jargest
banner came round, the struggle 10 touch it with the palm-
branches waa inconceivable. A Turkish oficer had, until
this tirne, covered me with his body, and, by dint of shoos
ing, kicking, and striking furiously about him, seved me til]
the procession pessed by ; but after this the rush became
dreadfal. ¥ could feel my ribw yielding under the pressurs,
end was really alarmed when a sudden and mighty surge
of the struggling mass hurried me into the stock in trade of
s merchant of dates and oranges. Instead of picking up
his goods, the fellow grappled at me; bwt I got out of his
olotches as well as [ could; and, setting wp for mywelf,
kicked, thumped, and scufiled until [ made my way 1o the
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door; and that was my last visit to the Church of the Holy
8epulchre,

I had regretted that I could not stay for the great Greek
jogglery, thedrawing down fire from heaven, when every
pilgrim considers himself bound to light his taper at the sa-
ered flame; and these who light first are coneidered the
most fortunate and the most favoured in the sight of God,
I could imagine the wild and frantic struggling among more
than ten thousand bigots and fanatics for the first rays of
the heavenly light ; but, fromn what 1 saw that day, 1 felt
that it would be putting life and limb in peril to be among
them. Two years before & horrible catastrophe had hap-
pened ut the enactment of this ceremony. The air of the
church had become so contaminated by the exhalations
from the bodies of the thousands crowded within it, that
respiration became difficult; terror, confusion, and e rush
for the door ensued ; Ibrahim Pacha was carried out sense-
less, over the heads of the people, by a strong body of his
soldiers ; and between two and three hundred pilgrims were
trodden down and trampled to death. Their bodies were
laid out next moming in the court of the church; and so
degraded is the character of these Christian pilgrims, thay,
as I was told by Mr. Nicolaisen, the English missionary to
the Jows, who was looking ameng them for a servant of
his own, the friends and relatives of the slain carried them
awey in triumph, as martyrs in the cause of Christ,

My last visit in Jerusalem wan to Mount Zion. Thbelieve
T have nat mentioned that on this hill stande the tomb, or
the supposed tomb, of David. It is covered by a mosque ;
the tomb is walled in, and, as the Arab doorkecper told me,
even the eyes of the pacha are not permitted 1o look within
the holy place. Here, too, is the cenaculum, or chamber
where our Bavionr ate his last supper with his disciples;
in the Armenian chape] is the real stono that was rolled
from the doar of the sepulchre ; and hers also is the houss
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of Caiphas the high-priest, with & tree marking the spot
where the cock crew when Peter denied his master,

But there was one spot on Mount Zion far more inter-
esting to me than sll these, oz even than anything in Jeru.
selem. It was the grave of my éarly friend, whom I hed
tracked in his wanderings from the Cataructs of the Nile,
through the wilderness of Sinai, to his last resting-place in
Jernsalem. Years had rolled away since I bade him fare-
well in the streets of our native city. 1 had heard of him
in the gy circles of Paris as about to wed with one of the
proudest pames in France; again, as a wanderer in the
East, and then as dead in Palestine. But m fow short years
had passed away, and what changes! My old achool-
mates, the compenions of my youth and opening manhood,
where were they! Gone, scattered, dispersed, and dead ;
one of -them waa sleeping in the cold earth under my feet.
Heo had [eft his home, and become 2 wanderer in strange
lands, and had come to the Holy Land to die, snd | waa
now bending over hia grave. Where were the friends that
should have gathered around him in the awful hour of desth?
Who closed his dying eyes? Who received hie partisg
worda for his friends at home?! Who buried him on Mount
Zion! Once I had been present there at a scene which
almost made me weep; the burial of an Armenian pilgrim.
He was brought for burial in the clothes in which he had
died; the grave was too 'small, and had to be enlarged;
the priest stood at the head of the grave under a heavy
shower of riin, and, as he offered me his snafi-box, gram-
bled at being obliged to wait; and when the grave was en-
larged, and the body thrown in, and the wet dirt cast wpon
it, he mumbled a short prayer, and then &ll hurried away.
And this was by the grave of my friend; and I could not
but ask myself who had butied him, and who had mourned
over his grave. ‘The inscription on hie tombstone afforded
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but vague snswers to my questions, and they were of a
puinful oharacter. It ran thus:

DO M
Hic jacet,
Cirirnass BIIIIIIO, BE Amm-jm’
Regiontbus
Lugduni Gallim Conaul Hyerosolomia tactus intrinsecns sponts
Erroribus Lotheri et Calvini abjectis,
Catholicam religionem professom svnanche correptus
E vita decessit IV, nonas Augusti, MDCCCX XX, wtatins sow
XXV,
Argici merentes posuere
Ornte pro eo.

He had died at t‘fla oonvent, and died alonme. His travel-
ling eompsrion had accidentally remained at Jafla, bad not
beard of his sickness, and did not arrive in Jerusalem until
poor B—— waa in hia grave. Jt was necessary to be wary
in my inquiries; for the Catholics here are ever on the
watch for souls, and with great ostentation had blazoned
his conversion upon his tomb. The first time I inquired
about him, a young monk told me that he remembered him
well, as on the day of his arrival, & fine, handsome young
man, full of health and spirit, and that he immediately com-
menced talking about religion, and three days afierward
they said mass, and took the sacrament together in the
chapel of the convent. He told me the story so glibly, that
I was confident of its falsity, even withow referring to its
imprebability. I had known B—— well. I knew that,
like most young men with us, though entertaining the deep-
ot respect and Teverence for holy things, in the pride of
youth and health he had lived as if there was no grave;
and I could imagine that, stretched upon his bed of death
in the dreary cell of the convent, with “no eye to pity and
10 ama to save,” surrounded by Catholic monks, and prob-
ably enfeebled in mind by disease, he had, perhaps, laid
bold of the only hope of salvation offered him; and when I
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stood over hia grave, and thought of the mariy thorns in hia
piliow in that awful hour—the distracting thoughts of home,
of the mother whose name had been the Jast on his lips;
the shuddering consciousness that, if he died a Protestant,
his bones would be denied the rites of burial, I pitied, I
grieved for, but I could not blame him. But when suspi-
cion was aroused by the manner of the monk, [ resolved 1o
inquire further; and, if his tale should prove untrue, to tear
with my own hands the libellous stone from my friend’s
grave, and hurl it down Mount Zion. I afterward saw the
monk who had shrived him, and was told that the young
man with whom I had conversed was a grater and a fool ;
that he himself had never heard B—— speak of religion
until afier his return from the Dead Sea with the hand of
death upon him; that he had administered the sacrament
o him but three days before his death, when all hope of
fife wae past, and that even yet it might be a question
whether he did really renounce his faith, for the sclemn
abjuration was made in & ]angnage he but imperfectly un-
derstood ; and he never spoke afierward, except, in the
wildoess of delirium, to murmur the name of * Mother.”

I have said that, in his dying moments, his feelings were
barrowed by the thought that his body would be denied a
Christian burial. Mr. Whiting, who accompanied me on
my first visit to his grave, told me that the Cathelics would
not have allowed him a resting-place in consecrated ground ;
and, leading me a short distance to the grave of a friend
snd fellow-missionary who had died since he had been at
Jerusalem, described to me what he had seen of the un-
chriatian spirit of the Christians of the holy city. Refused
by the Latins, the friends of Dr. Dodge had asked permis-
sion of the Greeks to lay his body for a little while in their
burying-ground ; and, negotiating with the dragoman of thé
convent, they thought that permission had been granted;
but, while they were in the act of performing the funeral
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service, a messenger came in to tell them that the grave
had been filled up. "They protracied the service tili the
delay excited the attention of his unhappy widow, and
they were obliged to tell her that they had no place where
they could lay the head of her young husband. A reluc-
tant permission was at length granted, and they buried him
by the light of torches; and slthough there had been ne
graves in that part of the ground. before, the Greeks had
buried all around, to prevent any application for permission
to lay by his side the body of another heretic.
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CEAPTER XVIL

Pitzrimege to the Jordan —Pilgtim’s Certificate.~Tha "Tomb of Samuev
~—Departure from Jesuselem.—Last View of the Dead Sea—Viltage
of Einbroot. — Depariure from Judea—Mounts Gerizim and Ebel—
An Antique Maruscript.—Paas in Samaria.

Tre next day I left Jerusalem; but, before leaving i,
I was witness to another striking scene, which I shall
rover forget; the departure of the pilgrims, fifleen or twenty
thousand in number, for the Jordan. At an early hour I
wsas on horseback, outside St. Stephen’s Gate. It was
such a morning as that on which [ started for the Dead Sea,
clear, bright, and beautiful ; the streets of the city were
deserted, and the whole population were outside the walls,
sitting under the shadow of the temple, among the tomhs
of the Turkish burying-ground ; the women in their long
white dresses, with their faces covered, and the men in
large fowing robes, of gay and varied colours, and turbans of
every fashion, many of them greesn, the proud token of the
pilgrimege to Meccs, with pipes, and swords, and glitter-
ing arms ; the wkole Valley of Jehoshaphat was filled with
moving beings, in every variety of gay apparel, as if the
great day of resurrection had already come, and the tenants
of the dreary tombs had burst the fetters of the grave, and
come forth into new life and beauty.

I had received an invitation from the governor to ride in
his suite; and, while waiting for him at the gate, the terrible
Abougos, with his retainers, came out and beckoned me to
join him. I foliowed him over the Brook Kedron and the
Valley vf Jehoshaphat to the Garden of Gethsemane, where
1 stopped, snd, giving my horse to sz Areb boy, I stepped
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over the low fence, and, seating myaself on the jutting root
of the tree marked by the knives of pilgrims za that under
which our Saviour Was betrayed, looking over the heads of
the Turkish women seated on the fence below, I saw the
whole procession streaming from the gate, crossing the
Valley of Jehoshaphat, and filing along the foot of the gar-
den. They were on foot and on horseback, on donkeys,
mules, dromedaries, end camels, and hord and there were
well-equipped caravens, with tents and provisions for the
monka of the different convents. It would be immpossible
to give any idea of this strange and extraordinary proces-
sion ; here might be seen a woman on horseback, with a
child on each arm; thero B large pannier on each side of
g mule, with a man in one and & womazn in the other; ora
large frame on the high back of & camel, like a diminutive
ark, carrying & whole family, with a1} their quilts, coverlets,
cooking utensils, &c. Among them, riding alone oz a
raw-boned horse, was a beggarly Italian, in & worn and
shabby European dress, with a fowling-piece and a game-
bag, and everybody made way for him; and there was a gen-
eral laugh wherever he came. And now = body of Turkish
horsemen, with drawn cimeters in their hands, rushed out
of the gate, dashed down the valley and up the sides of the
mountains at full gallop, clearing the way for the governor;
and then came the governor himself, under e salute from
the fortress, on a horse of the best blood of Arabis, riding
a8 if he were part of the noble apimal, preceded by the
music of the Turkish drum, and bowing with a nobility and
dignity of manner known only in the East, and which I
marked the more particularly, as he stopped opposite to me
and beckoned to me to join him. Then came the pilgrims
again, and [ sat there till the lust had gone by. Galloping
back to the gate, I turned to look at them for the last time,
a living, moving mass of thousands, thousande of miles
from their homes, bound for she sacred Jordan, and strang
Vor IL—U
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in the faith that, bathing in its haflowed waters, they shonld
wash away their ains.

In & few moments I was st the cbovent; and, sending
Paul before mo to the Damancus Gate, I went to take my
. leave of the superior. He told me that, though I was an
American (the only Americans he had seen were mission~
" uries, and he did not like them), he liked me ; and, bidding
me a kind and affoctionate farewell, ho put into my hands
% pilgrim's certificate, which follows in these words—
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FR. FRANCISCUS XAVERIUS A MELITA.

OEDIXLE MINORUM REGULAR!S OBSERYANTIA 4. P. N, FRANCIOCT; CUS-
TODIE MELITENAIA LECTOR TAEOLOOUA ; KI-DEFINITO ; WACKA CON-
OREGATIONIS FROFAGANDS FIDE] REAFONSALIS ; NISBIONUN MOTPT]

. EY CYPEI PRAEFRCTUA ; IN FARTIEUS ORIENTIE CONMNISSARIUS APOS-~
TOLICUS ; BACKI MONTIE NON, ET MANCTISWINI SRFULCR] D. N. JRsU
CHEISTI STARDIANTE ; WOTIUA TEEXRM BANCT.E CUSYOS, YIAITATOR,
T HUMILIS 1N DOMING BERTIS

Nlustriseimo Domino #### & ssstddes Ampricano libenter hoe
presena testimonium damus, et omnibus, ac singulis hos presentss
nostras litteran lecturis, vel inspecturis notum, fidemque facimus, Lau-
datum, Mustrisimum Dominum Jerusalem pervenisse, ¢t omnix prin-
cipaliors loca, que in tota Paleetine visitari solent, preserim Sum
Sepulchrum Dom. N. Jesn Christi, Calvaries Montem, Presepium
Betlehemitivom., etc., visitasse, Fit gquod ila sit, attestationem mang
mostra subscribimus, et sigille majori officii nostri munitam expedirt
mandamus.

Datin Jerusalem, ex hoc Venerabili Covventu Sancti Salvatoris die,
3 Aprilis, Anno Domini 13 trigesimo-sexto.

Fr. Franciscus Xaverins a Melits, Cus™ Terree Sanctw.

De Mandato Rendmi in Xpto Patris,
FR. PERPETUUS A SOLERIO,
Secremrins Terrse Ssncte,
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Which, being interpreted, is as follows :—

Brother Francis Xavier. of Malta, of the order of monks gf the
_regular rule of our Father Saint Francis; theologicsl reader of ihe
order of Malta ; -expounder, missionary of the Sacred Congragation for
propagating the faith; Prefect of the Missicns of Egypt and Cypros ;
npostolieal commisaary tn the Eastern world; goardian of the holy
Mount Zion and of the most Holy Sepulchre of our Lord Jeaus Christ ;
keaper and visiter of all the Holy Land, and humble servant in the
Lord : :

Ta the most llostrious Lord ###% # s¥#srexx an Amprican, we
give this prement testimonial ; and to all and every one who shall read
or ingpect these our present letters, we do make known and certify
that this celebrated and most illustrious lord has come through Jerusa~
lem, and has visited al] the prineipal places which are accustomed to
be visitdd in sl Palestine, especially the most Holy Sepulchre of our
Lord Jesux Christ, the Mouut of Calvary, the Coavent at Bethlehem,
&e. ; and that it in 80 we nubseribe this attestation with our hand, and
‘causs it to be put forth fortified by the great seal of our office,

Given st Jerusalem, from this vénerabla convent of the Holy Sarviour,
on the third day of April, in the yesr of our Lord one thousand elght
hundred and thirty-six

Brother Francia Xavwr, of Malta, Gunrdum of the Holy Tand,

i
_ell_'\-...

Given by command, in the private office of the Father,
FRANCIS A SOLERIO,
Perpetual Secratary of the Holy Land,
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‘Whereby the reader will see, that whatever may be his fate
hereafier, u pilgrimage to the holy city gives a man tem-
poral honours, and has tran=formed a republican citizen of
America into an * illustrissimus dominus.” - .

With thia evidence of my pilgrim character, I mounted
my horse for the last time 2t the door of the convent. I
lost my way in going to the Damascus Gate, but & friendly
Jow conducted me to it; a Jew was the first to welcome
me to the Holy Land, and & Jew was the last 10 speed me
on my way from the holy city of Jerusalem. Paul was
waiting for me; and for half a mile we passed mounds of
ruins, the walls of the old city having extended some die-
tance beyond the Damascus Gaw, In about three quarters
of an hour, a little ta the right, we came t0 what are called
the Tombs of the Judges, excavations in the rock, one of
them full of water. +I have no satisfaction in the recollec-
tion of these tombs, for there I lost my old companion, the
terror of evil dogs, my Nubian club; which, since I bought
it in Nubia, had seldom been out of my hand. In about
three hours we were mounting Djebel Samyel, the highest
mountain about Jerusalem, crowned with the ruine of Ramah,
the birthplace and tomb of Samuel the seer. A few Arab
huta are around the ruins; and a ruined mosque, the min-
aret of which has fallen, is the most prominent building on
the mountain. 'We entered the moaque; st the farther end
was a door locked, but with the key in it. I turned the
key and entered a dark chamber. By the light from the
door I conld see at the far end & dark, sombre-loocking
object, and groped my way 10 the tomb of Szmuel; I kept
my hands on it, and walked around it; and, hearing some of
the villagers at the door, [ tore off a piece of the pall, as |
had done from the tomb of Aaron, and hurried out. 1
stopped for a moment on the top of the mountain, and, look-
ing back towards the holy city, eaw for the last time the
Mosque of Omar, rising proudly over the ruins of the Tems

U?
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ple of Solomon, the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, the
walls of Jerusalem, and the Dead SBea. My first view of
thia latter hed been from the tomb of Azron; and I con-
sidered it a not uninteresting coincidence that I was now
lIecking upon it for the lest time from the tomb of Samnuel.

In about an hour, riding over a rough road, we came to
the village of Beer, supposed to be the Beer to which Jotham:
fled “ far fear of his brother Abimelech.” A ruined khan
was at the entrance of the village, and near it a large fount-
ain, at which the women were washing. About an hour
beyond this, to the right, on a little elevation, are the ruins
of Beteel, the ancient Bethel. It was here that the bears
came out and tore in pieces the children that mocked the
bald-headed prophet Elisha, and it was here that Jacob
took “ the stones of the place for his pillow, and dreamed,
and beheld a ladder reaching to heaven, and the angels of
God ascending and descending thereen.” Though sur-
rounded by stony mountains, it was prettily situated ; I rode
among the ruins without dismounting. The place was sol-
itary and deserted, and not a human being appeared o dwell
init. At one end were the ruins of a church, and near it
was a large fountain in a stone reservoir; a single cow
way drinking at the fountain, and at the moment & boy was
driving past s flock of goats W his village home in the
mountains. He was a Christian, and called me Christian
and hadji or pilgtim, and gave me 2 wild flower which he
plucked from under my horse’s feet. It was a bemutiful
afternoon, and all was so still and quiet that I felt strongly
termpted to lie down and sleep where Jacob did; but T had
given away my tent and camp equipage, and I reflected that
while I was sure of the patriarch’s pillow of stone, I had
but little prospect of being blessed with the promise that
#oftened it, * that the land on which he lay should be given
to him and his seed.andtlutmhmallrhsfamheooftho
éarth should be bleased.”
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In shout an honr we came o the village of Einbroot,
pretily situated on an eminence, and commanding on all
sides a view of fertile and well-cultivated velleys. Wa
were looking for Einbroot, and as the village to which we
had come lay » little off the road, we were not sure it was
the piace we wanted. A woman told us it was not, a man
assured ns that the sheik was not at home, and there seemed
clearly & disposition to send us on farther; and this deter-
miced us t¢ stop.  We rode up to the village and inquired
for the sheik ; the villagers gave us evasive anawers, one
saying that he was away, and snother that he was sick;
but a little boy, pointing with his finger, told us that he was
there, praying ;. and, looking up, we saw him on the top of
the house, on his knees, praying with sl his might, and oc-
casionally looking over his shoulder at us. By his not
coming to welcome me, I saw that he did not wisk me to
stay; and, after my scenes with the Bedouins in the desen,
having a comparative contempt for dwellers in houses, I
dismounted and sat down, determined to see who would get
tired first. In the mean time the villagers gathered around,
as spectators of our contest, and the sheik, as if ashamed -
of himself, at length finished his preyers and came down to
receive me. He twld me that he hed no plece for us, and
showed me to & large room, fifty or sixty feet square, which
seemed to be the common resort and sleeping-place of all
who had no perticular home. Afier the comforts of the
convent at Jerusalem, I did not Like the looks of things in
the beginning of my journey; but, consoling mysell with
the reflection thet it was only for one night, I apread my
mat in = corner, and had just time to strofl around the vil
iage before dark.

The houses were built of rough stone, & aingle atory in
height, with mud roofs, many of them overgrown with grass,
and now presenting, towards sundown, the singularly picta.
resque speciscle, which T had often noticed in Syria, of the
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inhabitants sitting out upon the terraces and roofs of their
houaes, or, perhaps, the atill more striking picture of a single
oid white-bearded, patriarchal figure sitting alone wpon hia
housetop. One of these venerable personages called me
‘up to his side; and I was well rewarded for my trouble,
and could fully appreciate the aatisfaction with which the
old man, day after day, looked out upon the beautiful and
well-cultivated valley, the terraces, and the smiling villages
on the mountain side.

Several of the villagera were following us, and among
them a fine old man, the brother of the aheik, and formerly
sheik himself. He told me that, since the stormy times of
Mobammed Aly, ho had resigned the sheikdom, and com-
forted himself for the loss of station in the arms of a young
wife; and before we parted we were on such good terms
that he told me the resson of their unwillingness to receive
us ; rainely, that they thought we were officers of Moham-
med Aly, sent to spy out their condition, and sscertain the
number of their men able to bear arms; but, satisfied that .
we were merely travellers, and warmed by my honest dis-
claimer of the imputed character, he invited me to his
house, and both he, snd the sheik, and all the villagers
seemed siriving now to atone for the churlishness of their
first reception.

The old man was &s kind as a man could be ; in fact, his
kindness eppressed me; for, having but one room in his
house, he sent both his wives out of doors to sleep at &
neighbour's. In vain I told him not to disarrange himself
on my account ; to make no stranger of me ; tolet them stay
and that it was nothing 10 me if the whole harem of the
sultan was there; he was positive and decided. I cale-
chised him about his wives, and he said that he had beet: a
poor maa all his kife, and could never afford to keep more
than oue till lately; snd now the companion of his youth
sud the sharer of his poverty wes thrust away inW a corner,
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while with &ll simplicity and honesty he showed me the
best place in the house, appropriated to his young bride.
‘Ho telked as if it had been the hardest thing in the world
that he had been obliged to content hitmwelf so long with his
firat wile. Thus, it seems, that hers, as with us, extrava-
gance comes with wealth; and whereas with us, when &
maa grows rich, he adds another pair of horses to hia es-
tablishment, so the honest Mussnlman indulges himself
with another helpmate.

T'wo ‘Turke end an Arsb slept in the room with us; znd
before going to bed, shat is, before lying down on the mud
floor, and the first thing in the momning, they twmned their
faces to the tomb of the Prophet, kneeled down and prayed.
In the evening one of them had complained of a headachs,
and snother, standing over him and pressing his temples
with the palms of his hands, repeated 2 verse of the Koran,
and the headache went away. 1 asked him whether that
was good for a sore throat; he told me that it was, but, after
giving me 2 verse or two, said that his remedy could only
hare full effect upon true believers.

Early in the moming I set off, my host and the sheik
and haif the village gathering sround me to bid me farewell
and invoke blessings upon me. I did not know the extent
of the sacrifice my host had made for me until at the mo-
ment of parting, when I got 8 glimpse of his young wife.

We were now entering the region of Samaria, snd, though
the mountains were yet siony, & beautiful country was
opening before us. We soon came into a smiling val-
ley full of large olive-trees, and rode for some time in a
pleasant shade. Everywhere we were mesting streams of
pure water, lempting us perpetuslly to dismount after the
sandy desert through which we had been so long travelling.
‘We passed, io0, several villages, among which I remember
was the village of Cowars, beautifully sitaated on the side
of the mouniain, overlooking a fertile velley, and all the
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women of the village were in the field picking the tares
from the grain.

I was now about entering one of the moat interesting
countries in the Holy Land, consecrated by the presence of
our Saviour in the body, and by the exercise of hia divine
and miraculous powers. The Bible was again in my hand,
ard I read there that Jesus Christ had left * Judea and de-
parted into Galilee; that he must needs paes through Sa-
maria, and that he came to 2 city of Samaria called Sychar,
near to the parcel of ground that Jacob gave to his son Jo-
seph.” And *Jacob’s well was there, and Jesus, being weary
with his journey, sat down on‘the well, and it waa about
the sixth hour. And there cometh a woman of Samarig to
draw water ; aud Jesus saith unio her, Give me to drink.”
It is with no irreverent feeling that I draw the parallel,
but I wes following in the very footsteps of the Saviour; 1
too had left “ Judea, and had departed into Galileo;” [ too
*#must needs go through Samaria;" and I too was now
coming to the city of Bamaria called Sychar, and, before en-
tering the city, I would fain sit down on the well of Jacob,
where our Saviour talked with the Samaritan woman.

At Cowara I took a guide to eonduct me to this well, In
about two hours we were winding along the side of Mount
{Ferizim, whose summit was covered with the white dome
of the tomb of en Arab saint; and passing one well on the

.declivity of the mountain, going down to the valley at its
“base, we came to Jacob’s well, or the Beer Samares of the
Arzby. I knew that there was a difference of opinion as to
the precise site of this interesting morument; but, when I
found myself at the mouth of this well, I had no wish to
lock farther; ¥ could feel and realize the whole scene; I

could see our Baviour coming out ffom Judes, snd travelling -

elong this valley ; I could see him, wearied with his jour-
ney, sitting down on this well to rest, and the Samaritan
woman, as | saw them at every town in the Holy Land,
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coming out for water. I could imagine his looking up to
Mount Gerizim, and predicting the ruin of the temple, and
telling her that the hour was coming when neither on that
mountain nor yet in Jerusalem would she worship the God
of her fathers, A large column lay across the top of the
well, and the mouth was filled up with huge siones. I
could see the water through the crevices ; but, even with the
sagistance of Paal and the Arabs, found it impossible 1o re-
move them. I plucked 2 wild flower growing in the mouth
of the well, and passed on.

The ground which I was now treading is supposed to be
the “ parcel of ground” which Jacob bought of the sons of
Hamor, the father of Shechem, for a hundred pieces of sil-
ver, and gave to his son Joseph. Turning the point of the
mountain, we came to 4 rich valley, lying between the
mountains of Gerizim and Ebal. Crossing thin valley, on
the sides of the mountains of Ebal is & long range of grot-
toes and tombs, and a little before coming to them, in a
large white building like a sheik’s tomb, is the sepulchre
of Joseph, as it is written, * the bones also of Joseph, which
the children of Israel brought up with them out of Egypt,
buried they in Shechem.” I dismounted and entered the
building, and it is a not uninteresting fact that I found there
a white-bearded Israelite, kneeling at the tomb of the pa-
triarch, and teaching a rosy-cheeked boy (hiz deacendant of
the fourth generation) the beautiful story of Joseph and his
brethrern. :

It wis late in the afternoon when I was moving up the
valley of Naplous. The mountains of Gerizim and Ebal,
the mountains of blessings and curses, were towering” like
lofty walls on either side of me; Mount Gerizim fortile,
and Momnt Ebzl barren, aa when God commanded Joshua
to set up the stones in Mount Ebal, and pronounced on
‘Mount Gerizim blessings upon the children of Israel “if
they would hearken diligently unto the voice of the Lord,
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to obaerve and do all his commandments,”® and on Ebel
the withering curses of discbedience. A beautiful stream,
in two or three places filling large reservoirs, was running
through the valley, and a shepherd sat on its bank, playing
areed pipe, with his flock feeding quietly around him. The
shades of evening were gathering fast as 1 approached
the town of Naplous, the Shechem or Sychem of the Old
Testament, end the Sychar of the New. More than a
dogen lepers were sitting outside the gate, their faces
shining, pimpled and bloated, covered with sores and
pustules, their nostrils open and filled with vicers, and
their rod eyes fixed and staring; with awollen feet they
dragged their disgusting bodies towards mm, and with
boarse voices extended their deformed and hideous hands
for charity, X
We rode up the principal sireet, and at the door of the
palace I met the govemor just mounting his horse, with &
large retinue of officern snd slaves around him. We ex-
changed our greetings on horseback. I showed him my
firman, and he sent a jsnizary to conduct me to the house
of a Samaritan, 4 writer t0 the government, where [ was
received, fed, and lodged better than in any other place ir
the Holy Land, always excepting the abodes of those suf-
fering martyrs, the Terra Santa monks.
"I had just time to visit the Samaritan dynagogue. Leav-
ing my shoes at the door, with naked feet 1 entered a amall
£y00m, about fifteen foet square, with nothing atriking er in-
toresting sbout it except what the Samaritaos say ia the
oldest manuacript in the world, a cepy of the Pentatench,
writlen by Abishua, the grandson of Aaron, three yeara after
the death of Moses, or about three thousand three handred
years ago. The priest was & man of forty-five, and gave
me but a poor idea of the character of the Samaritans, for
he vefused to show me the sacred scroll unless I would pay

* Devtercnomy xiviil, 1.
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him first.  He then brought down an-old manusceipt, which,
very much to his astonishment, I told him was not the gene
uine record; giving him very plainly to understand that I
wie not to be bamboozled in the matter. J had been ade
vised of this trick by the English clergyman whom I met in
Jerusalem ; and the priest, laughing at my detection of the
cheat, while some of his hopeful flock who had followed me
joined in the laugh, brought down the other preserved ina
tin case. It was wrilien in some character 1 did not under-
stand, said to be the Samaritan, tattered snd worm, and
bearing the marke of extreme age; and, though I knew no-
thing abeut it, [ admitted it to be the genuine manuacript ;
and they all laughed when I told the priest what 4 rogue he
was for trying 10 deceive me ; and this priest they believe
to be of the tribe of Levi, of the seed of Aaron. Il I had
left Naplous then Ishonld probably have repeated the words
that eor Saviour applied to them inhia day, “ne good thing
can come out of Samaria ;” but I spent & long evening, and
hud an interesting converaation with my hoat and his broth-
er, and in their kindness, sincerity, and honesty, forgot the
petty duplicity of the Levite.

Much curiosity has existed in Europe among the learned
with regard to this singular people, and several of the
maost eminent men of their day, in London and Paris, have
had correspondence with them, but without any satisfactory
result. The descendants of the Israelites who remained
snd were not carried into captivity, en the rebuilding of the
socond temple were denied the privilege of sharing the la~
bour and expenss of its reconstruction at Jernsalem, and,
in mortification and revenge, they built a temple on Mount
Gerizim, and ever since a deadly hatred has existed between
their descondants the Samaritans and the Jews. Gibbon,
speaking of them in the time of Justinian, says,* The Sama-
ritame of Palestine were a motley race, an ambiguous sect,
rejected an Jows by the pagans, by the Jews se schismatice,

Vor. L—X
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and by the Christians as idolaters, The abumination of
the croas had already been planted on their holy rmount of
{Gerizim, but the persecution of Justinian offered ouly the
- nlternative of baptism or rebellion. They chose the latter;
under the atandard of a desperate leader, they rose in armsa
and retaliated their wronga on the lives, the property, and
the temples of a defenceless people. The Samaritans
were finally subdued by the regular forces of the Faat;
twenty thousand were slain, twenty thonsand were sold by
the Arabs to the infidels of Persia and India, and the re-
mains of that unhappy nation atoned for the crime of trea-
gon by the sin of hypocrisy.” About sixty families are all
now remaining, and these few relics of a once powerful
people still dwell in their ancient capital, at the base of
Mount Gerizim, under the shadow of their fallen temple.
‘The brother of my host was particularly fond of talking
about them. He waa very old, and the most deformed man I
ever saw who lived to attain a great sge. His logs were
long, and all his limbs were those of a 1all man, but he was so
hump-backed that in aitting he rested upon his hump. He
asked me many questions about the Samaritans in England
{of Amnerica he had no knowledge), and seemed determined
% believe that there were many in that country, and told me
that I might say 10 them, wherever I found them, that there
they believed in one omnipotent and etarnal God, the five
Books of Moses, and a future Messiah, and the day of the
Messizh’s coming to be near at hand ; that they practised
circumcision, went three times a year up to Mount Gerizim,
#the everlasting mountain,” to worship and offer sacrifice,
and once a year pitched their tsnts and left their virgina
alone on the mount for seven days, expecting that one of
thern would conceive and bring forth a son, who should be
the Mesaiah ; that they allowed two wives, and, in case of
barrenness, four; that the women were not permitted to en-
ter the synagogue, except once a year during fast, but on
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1o aceount were they permitted to touch the sacred scroll;
and that, although the Jews and Samaritens had dealinge
in the market-places, &c., they hated ezch other now as
much as their fathers did before them.

1 wsked him sbout Jacob’s well ; he said he knew the
place, and that he knew our Saviour, or Jesus Christ, as hs
familiarly called him, very well; he waa Joseph the car.
penter's son, of Nazareth; but that the story which the
Christiana had about the woman at the well was all a fiction;
that Christ did not convert ber; but that, on the contrary,
she lsughed at him, and even vefused 1o give him water to
drink.

The information I received from these old men is more
than 1 have ever seen in print about thie reduced and sin-
gular people, and I give it for what it may be worth. 1
cannot help mentioning a little circumstance, which serves
to illustrate the proverb that boya will be boys all the world
over. 'While I was exploring the mysteries of the Samaritan
creed, it being the season of Easter, & fine chubby litle
fellow came to me with a couple of eggs died yellow, and
trying them on his teeth, just as we used to do in my boyish
days {did we learn it from them or they from us ?}—gave
me a choice ; and, though it may seem a trifling incident
to the reader, it was not an uninteresting circumstance to
18, this celebrasion of my “psas” in the ancient Sychem,
.cracking egge with a Samaritan boy.
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CHAPTER XVHL

Behaste~Rains of the Palade of Herod—Moont Tabor—Nazareth—
Serptur! Localities.—Tiberiss.—An English Sportsman —Bethsaids
and Chorazin.—Capernsum.—Zaffsad —Arrival at Acre,

AT about eight o'clock in the morning we left Naplous;
the lepers wers lying at the gute as before ; not permiited
to enter the walls of the city, but living -apart and perpetu-
ating among themselves their loathsome race. The valley
of Naplous was, if posaible, more beautiful by moming than
by evening light, shaded by groves of fgs, olives, almonds,
and apricots in fu}l bloom, and bounded by lofty wountains,
with a clear and beautifu] stream winding and murmuring
through its centre. Unti] I came to this place I had fre-
quently szid to myself that 1 would not give the estate of »
wealthy gentleman in Geneseo for the whole kingdom of
David ; but there was a yare and extraordinary beauty hers,
" even in the hands of the Arab Fellahs, Men apd wemen
were stealing among the trees, in geyly-coloured apparel,
und, instezd of the turban or tarbouch, the men wore & long
red cap, with the tasset hanging jantily like thatof a Neapol
itan. For more than an hour we followed the course of the
stream, and nothing could be more beautifully picturosque
than the little mills on its banks; low, completely imbo-
somed among trees, and with their roofs covered with grass,
and sometimes the agreeable scund of & waterfall was the
first ictimation we had of their presence. Fhere was
something exceedingly rural and poetic in their appearance.
I went down to one of them, more than usually beautiful,
hoping to be greeted by some lovely “maid of the mill;*
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but, a8 if it were determined that everything like illusion in
the East should be destroyed for my especial benefit, the
sight of cne chamber, filled with sacks of grain, sheep and
goats, and all kinds of filth, and & young girl sitting in the
door, with the head of an old woman in her lap, occupied as
is constantly seen in every miserable town in Kaly, drove
me away perfectly disgusted.

Leaving the valley, we turned up to the right, snd, cross-
ing among the mountains, in two hours came in sight of the
ruins of Sebaste, the ancient Samaria, stznding upon a sin-
gularly bold and insulated mountain, crowned with ruins.
The capital of the ten tribes of Israel, where Ahab built his
paluce of ivory; where, in the days of Jereboam, her citizens
aat in the lap of luzury, saying to their masters “ come and
fet us drink," destroyed by the Assyrians, but rebuilt and
restored to more than its original splendour by Herod, now
lies in the state foretold by the prophet Amos; * her inhab-
itants and their posterity are taken away.” The ancient
Bamaritans are all gone, and around the ruins of their pal-
aces and temples are gathered the miserable huts of the
Arsb Fellahs. Climbing up the precipitous zscent of the
hill, we came o the ruine of a church, or tower, or some-
thing else, buili by our old friend the Lady Helena, and seen
to great advantage from the valley beloy. The Lady Hel-
ena, however, did not put together all this stone and mortar
for the picturesque alone; it was eracted over, and in hon.
our of, the prison where John the Baptist was Beheaded,
and his grave. Iknew that this spot was guarded with jeal-
ous care by the Arabe, and that none but Mussulmans wers
permitted 10 see it; but this did not prevent my asking ad-
mission ; and, when the lame sheik said that none could en-
ter without a special grder from the pacha, Paul rated him
soundly for thinking we would be such fools as to come
without one; and, handing him our travelling firman, the
sheik kissed the seal, and, utterly unable to determins foy

X2
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himself whother the order was w fumish me with horses
or admit me to mosques, said he know he was bound te
obey that seal, and do whatever the besrer told him, aml
hobbled off to get the key.

Leaving our shoes at the dooy, in one corner of the en.
closure, we ontered & amall mosque with whitewashed wails,
hung with ostrich eggs, clean mats for the praying Mussul
mans, & sort of pulpit, end the ususl recess of the Kebla
In the centre of the stone ficor was 2 hole opening to the
prison below, and, going outside, and descending u flight of

steps, we came to the prison chamber, about eight paces

square ; the door, now broken snd leaning against the wall,
like the doors in the sepulchres of the kings at Jerusalem,
was a elab cut from the solid stone, end turning on s pivol.
On the opposite side were shree small holes, opening to
another chamber, which was the tomb of the Baptist, I
looked in, but all was dark; the Mussulmnan told me that
the bedy anly was thare; that the prophet was baheaded at
the request of the wife of a king, and 1 forget where he
ssid the head was. This may be the prison where the
great forerunner of the Lord was behezded j at least no man
can sgy that it is not; and leaving it with the best disposi.
tion to believe, I ascended to the ruined palace of Herod,
his persecutor and murderer. Thirty or forty eolumns
were otill stending, the monuments of the deparied great-
neas of its former tenant, On one side, towards the nerth-
aast, where sre the ruins of a gate, there is a double range
of Jonic columns. [ counted more then sixty, and, from the
fragments [ was constantly meeting, it would seem as if &
double colonnade had extended all around.

The palace of Herod atands on a table of land, on the
very summit of the hill, overlooking every part of the sur
roundiag country ; and such were the exceeding sofiness and
beauty of the scene, even under the wildness and waste of

Arab culiivation, that the city seemed smiling in the midat
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of hor desolation. Al arcund was a beautiful vulley, watered
by ruaning sirexms, and covered by a rich carpet of grass,
sprinkled with wild flowers of overy hus, and beyend,
stretched like an open book before me, a boundary of fruit-
ful mountaina, the vine and the olive rising in terraces to
their very summits; thers, day afler day, the haughty Herod
hied sat in bis royul palace; and looking out upon all these
besuties, his hears had become hardened with prosper-
ity; here, among these atill towering columns, the proud
monareh had made x supper “ 1o his lords, and high cape
tains, and chiel estates of Galilee ;" hors the daughter of
Herodias, Herod's brother's wife, * danced before him, and
the prond king promised with an oath to give her whatever
she should ask, even to the half of his kingdom.”™ And
while the feast und dance went o, the " head of John the
Baptiat was brought in a charger and given to the damsel.”
And Herod has gons, and Herodias, Herod’s brother’s wife,
has gone, and “the lorde, and the high captains, end the
chief estates of Galilee™ are gone; but the ruins of the
palace in which they feanted are atill here; the mountaina
und valleys which beheld their revels are here; und oh,
what & commont upon the vanity of worldly prestness, &
fellali waa wurning his plough around one of the columns, I
was sitting on a broken capital under & fig-tree by its side,
and T asked him what were the ruine that we saw; and
while his axen were quietly cropping the grass thet grew
smong the fragments of the marble floor, he told me that
thoy were the ruine of the palace of & king—he believed,
of the Christiana ; and while pilgrims from every quarter of
the world twrn aside from their path to do homage in the
prison of his beheaded victim, the Arab who wee driving
his plough among the columns of his pelace knew not the
numne of the haughty Herod. Even at this distance of time
I look busck with & feeling of uncommon interest upon my
‘  xamble smong thoss ains, taiking with the Areb ploughmam
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of the king who built it, leaning against a column which
perhapa had-often supported the haughty Herod, and look-
ing out from this scene of desolation and ruin npon the
most beautiful country in the Holy Land.

Descending from the ruined city, we continued our way
slong the valley. In about an hour we came to the village
of Beteen, standing on the side of & mountain, overlooking
. a fertile valley : the women were in the fields, as I had
seen them before, picking the tares from the wheat. Riding
along through a succession of beautiful valleys, nearly all
the way close to the banke of a running stream, and stope
ping under a fine shada of olives for our noonday meal, we
came to Sanpoor, standing on an inaviated hill, command.
ing an extensive view of the country, and once a strongly
foriified place, with a tower and walls, supposed to have
been built during the time of the crusades, but now totally
demolished and in ruins. About three years ago it was
taken, zfter a six months’ siege, by Abdallah Pacha, the
great soldier of the sultan; the insurgent inhabitanis were
put to the eword, and their houses bumt and razed to the
ground. . A little beyond thia, the continued falls of rain
have formed a small lake. In an hour and a half we passed
the village of Abattia; 2nd late in the aftexncon we fell in
with a party of Turkish travellers, one of whom was the
“ biggest in the round” of all the men I had ween in the
East. His noble horse seemed to complain of his extraor-
dinary burden. At sbout six o’clock we had leit the beau.
tiful country of Samariz, and wers entering the little town
of Jennin, or Janeen, standing on the borders of Galiles,
at the commencement of the great plain of Jezreel.

Eady in the morning, leaving the village of Janeen, wo
entered almost immediately the great plain of Jezreel. The -
holy placce were now crowding upon me in rapid succes-
sion. [ was on my way to Nazareth, the city of Joseph
snd Mary, where Christ spent vearly all his life; bw I
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-tarned off the direct road to do homage on Mount Tabor,
-recognised as the scens of our Saviour's tragsfiguration.

We passed two miserable villages, locking at » distence
like litde mounds or excrescences on the surface of the
great pizin ; and, tuming to the right, around the meuntaine
of Sameris, saw afar off the lofty summit of Hermon,
crowned with a sheik's tomb. On the right, towards the
Ses of Galilea, was the village of Bisan, the Bothshan of
the Bible, where the Philistines fzstened the bodies of Saul
and his three soms to the walla after they had failen in

-Moant Qilhoa*

Ll

Before ua, and the most striking and imposing objecton the
whole of the great plain of Esdraclon, was Mount Tabor.
It astande perfecty isolazed; rising alone from the plain in
-a rounded tapering form, like a truncated cone, to the height
of three thoussad feet, covered with trees, grass, and wild
fowers from the base to its summit, and presenting the
combination so rirely found in natural scenery of the bold
sad the beautiful. At twelve o’clock we were at the mis-
erable village of Debordh, at the foot of the mountain, sup-
‘posed to be the place where Deborah the prophetess, who
shen judged Israel, and Barak and “ ten thousand men after
him, descended upon Sisera, and discomfited him and all his
‘chariots, even nine hundred chariots of iron, and all the
people that were with him.” The men and boys hed all
gone out to their daily labour, and we tried to persuade a wo-
Jman to guide ua to the top of the mountain, but she turned
away with contempt ; and, having had some practice in
climbing, we moved sround ite sides until we found a reg-
qlar path, and ascended nearly to the top without dismount-
ing. The path wound around the mountain, and gave us

‘a view from all its different sides, every step presenting

something new, znd more and more bezutiful, until ali
was completely forgotten and lowt in the exceeding love-

+ Joshos, xvii, I1; | 8amuel, xxxi, 12; Kiogs, iv., 12,
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liness of the view from the summit. Stripped of every as-
sociation, and considered merely as ar elevation command
ing a view of unknown valleys and mounntains, I never saw
a mountain which, for beauty of scene, betler repaid the
toil of ascending it; and I need not say what an interest
was given 10 every feature when we saw in the valley be.
neath the large plain of Jezreel, the great battie-ground of
nations ; on the sonth the suppesed range of Hermon, with
whose dews the psalmist compares the * pleasantness of
brethren dwelling together in uvnity;” beyond, the ruined
village of Endor, where dwelled the witch whe raised up
the prophet Samuel; and near it the listle city of Nain,
where our Saviour raised from the dead the widow’s son;
* on the east, the mountains of Gilboa, “ where Saul, and his
armour-bearer, and his three sons fell npen their swords, to
save themselves from falling into the hands of the Philis-
tines ;” beyend, the Sea of Galilee, or Lake of Genesaresh,
the theatre of our Saviour's miracles, where, in the fourth
watch of the night, he appeared to his terrified diseiples,
walking on the face of the waters; and to the north, on &
lofty eminence, high above the top of Taber, the city of
" Baphet, supposed to be the ancient Bethulia, alluded to in
the words “ & city that is set on 2 hill cannot be hid.”

But, if the tradition be true, we need not go beyond
the mountain itself, for it was on this high mountain
that * Jesus Christ took Peter, and James, and John his
brother apart,” and gave them a glimpse of his glory be-
fore his death, when * his face did shine as the sun, and
his rziment was white as the light; and & voice out of
the cloud was heard, saying, This is my beloved son,
in whom I am well pleased.” 1 stood on the very apot
wherg this holy scene was enacted. Within the walls of
an old fortress is a ruined grotto, with three altars, built as
Peter had proposed, one for Christ, one for Moses, and one
for Elias ; where, once 2 year, the monks of the convent,
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and all the Christians of Nazareth, ascending in solemn pro~
cession, offer edoration and praise to the Saviour of the
world. The top of the mountain is an oval, about half a
mile long, and encompassed by a wall built by Josephus
when he wes governor of Galilee; within this enclosure is
a table of luxuriant grase and wild flowers, sending forth
auch an odour, and looking so clean and refreshing, that,
when my horse lay down and rolled in it, I felt the spirit
of boyhood coming over me again, and was strongly tempted
to follow his exdmple.

We descended and hurried on towarde Nazareth., Wind.
ing ulong the valley, an accidental turn brought the mount-
ain again full before me, alone, and strongly defined sgainet
the sky ; the figure of 2 man could have been seen standing
on the top as on a pedestal. 1 know not whether, in the
splendid effort of Raphael that now adorns the Vatican, he
had sny idea of this particular mountain; but ! remember
that, looking back upon it at this time, it struck me that it
wag exactly the scone which the daring geniua of the painter
might have selected for the transfiguration of the Son of God.

Tn two hours and a half we were in the vale of Naszera,
and approaching the city of Nazareth, The valley is fer-
tile, surrounded by hills, and the city atands at the extreme
ond on the side of an elevation. The houses are white,
and in the place of Christ’s residence, as of his birth, the
mosque willr its mivsret is the most conspicuous object,
and nex: 1o thet the convent. A little on this side is a
Greek church, built, as lhe_ Greeks say, over the spot
where the angel Gabriel appeared to the Virgin Mary, and
snnousced 1o ber the birth of a son “of whose kingdom
there should be wo end.” A little farther is a fountain,
where the Virgin is said to have been in the habit of going
for water ; a proceseion of women, with large jars on their
berds, was coming out from the city, and one of them, s
Christian woman, gave us 1o drivk ; a comfortable-looking
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monk, taking bis aftemoon’s promensde in the suburba,
was the first 10 greet us, and, following hits, we dismounted
at the door of the convent—one of the largest in the Holy
Land,

In the city where Joseph and Mary lived, and where our
Saviour passed thirty years of his life, there i of course
no lack of holy places, snd, ss in the case of the Cherch of
the Holy Sepulchre, as many of these places 38 poasible
bave, with admirsble economy, been brought under viie reof.
The Church of the Anounciation, within the walls of the
convent, next to the Church of the Holy Sepulchre, is the
finest in the Holy Land. There are two organs, and she
walls and pillars are hung with red damssk. Under the
principal altar is the house of Joseph and Mary, consisting
of several grotioes, kitchen, parlour, and bedroom. In from
of the same altar are two granite columns, designating the
spots where the angel and the Virgin stood at the time of
the mnnunciation. One of them is broken off below, and
the upper part hangs from the roof—the monks say by a
miracle, but others by mortar; and all over Galileo the
miraculous pillar is celebrated for its virtue in curing dis-
eases. Outside the convent are the workshop where Jo-
seph wrought at his carpenter’s trade, and the synagogue
where Christ, by reading the book of Isaizh and spplying to
himself the words of the prophet, so exasperated the Jews
that they rose up and thrust him out of the city. A Jamp
was burning dimly at the sltar, and sn Arab Christian pros-
trating himsell before it; and, lasuy, I saw the table en
which, say the monks, our Lord dined with hia disciples
both before and after the resurrection, & large flat sione
about three feet high, and fifleen paces in circumference.
I was about knocking off & piece as & wmemorial, when the
fnar checked me, and, turning round & pail in one of the
many holes in the surfece, he worked off a little powder,
laid is carefully in & paper, and gave it me
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tn my humour there was no greet imterest in visiting
these so called holy places; but here was the city in which
our Saviour had been brought up; I tould walk in the same
streets where he had walked, and lovk out upon the sams
hills and valley