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* VAGABOND VIGNETTES.

BY THE REV. GEO. J. BOND, B.A.

ON HORSERÀOK THROUGH P.ALE9TINE-F'JOM ZION
TO H1ERM0N.

WE started from. Nazareth at a more than usually early hour
on Monday morning, so as to re'ach the Sea of Galilee by noon.
My friend M- and I essayed a photograpli before suurise, but
were unsuccessful, and our eompany were «,,lready some distance
along the road, as -we, reluctantly put up our cameraý,and xnounted
our horses for the start.. Passing the Virgin's WeII, we found the
place full of the. village women,. as at sunset on the preceditig
day, coming and goiug with their huge and graceful pitchers.
Turning up over the hili, in a quarter of an hour or so, we reached
the highest point of the road and halted to look our last upon the
scene of Our Lord's home-life. There it lay just belowç us in the
eup-like hollow, its white houses ail gleaming brighily in the
newly risen sun-"& Nazarethi where He. was brought Up," the spot
of ail the earth chosen by the Almighty Father as the dwelling-
place of Ris incarnate Son for thirty years of mortal life.

A shepherd was Ieading his fiock along the rocky siopes close
by the road,, as we travelled on-a sight always interesting in
the East from. its many sacred associationýs. lu' about a haif-hour
ive came to, Kefr Kenna, by many supposed. to be Cana of Galilée,
the scene of the first miracle. There is a fountain by the road-
side just outside the village. where an ancient sarcophagus- does
duty as a water-trough, and. two or three of the. women wvere
filling their-pitchers as we rode past. Kefr Kenna is a village"of
çig-ht; hundred inhabitants, and of the usual type of Palestine
-villages. There is a Latin convent in the place, and of course
some of the original water-pots, but 'we did not stay to visit the
one or marvel at the other, but took our 'way quickly along the
now rapidly descending road. 'There is anotlrer village some
miles farther north-Kana-el-Jelil, which disputes with -Kefr
Kenna the honour of being the true, scene where

"The conscious wvater saw its God and blushed,"

bui; which of the two places is the'suc.cessor of the ancient Cana
is, of course, hbard to determine.

Our routeý now lay along- a; rugged table-land, with heiglits
,rising around on ail sides, a-ad then through the broad plain of


