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shouting and cursing Ibrahim’s
and grandfather, till he gets back
property. Sometimes when men
house eir shoes outside the door ofa
"i“st"here they are calling, some one
torr eal them, and then they are in a
u C{Phght. Shoes are regarded as very
Nm:na and when you are talking in

em society, it will never do to speak of
ay ‘,‘wnhout asking pardon. You would
new hThe other day some one stole my
ex”ts oes, ajellak Allah;”’ 7.e., May God
womdyou above such a vile subject! You
1ng | use the same words if you were talk-
o With a Moslem, and spoke of a dog, &
8, a donkey, a girl, or a woman.
w MAD CAMELS.
vinll'at noise is that we hear down in the
tl‘eegge' under the great jowz (walnut)
by the fountain? Itrolis, and gurgles,
a w})lz!‘owls‘, and bellows enough to frighten
litgge ole village full of children. But the
Rroy Arab boys and girls are playing
the fnd, and women are filling their jars at
) ountain just as if nothing had happen-
Iti, t]:m it is a trightful noise for all that.
eay e bellowing of the camels as their
“eel}: loads are being put on. They are
nec Ing on the ground, with their long
08 S swaying and stretching around like
Constrictors.
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lh:f,l:l animals, but I always like to sece
of at a distance. especially in the month

« m:gfuary, for at that time they get to be as
the A as a March hare.” They are what
en rabs call * taish,” and often bite
top Severely. In Hums one bit the whole
Anoth 2 man’s head off, and in Tripoli
Saw er bit a man’s hand off.
dfivia camel ‘¢ taish™ in Beirut, and he was
ever ng the whole town before him. Wher-
own e came, with his tongue hanging
lismand a foaming froth pouring (rom
thmu‘)uth as he growled and bellowed
their gh the streets, the people would Jeave
wshops and stools and run in dismay.
dOwnas a frighttul sight. I was riding
the town, and on seeing the crowd, and
to mamel coming towards me, I put spurs

¥ horse and rode home.
Qaraven camels are tied together in a long
eag; an, with a little mouse-colored donkey
Reda"g the van, ridden by a long-legged
i Jawy, who sits half-asléep smoking his
ot 70U would think them the tamest and
en‘t“hnocent creatures in_the world ; but
Yong ey fall into a panic, they are be-
Of ¢q all control. A few years ago a drove
D, Mels were passing through the City of
§hee:SCus. The Arabs drive camels like
In a'ﬂ’ hundreds and sometimes thousands
enock3 and they look awkward enough-
thip "!"s drove entered the city, some-
run‘g rightened them, and they began to
2 sigh ust imagine a camel running! What
8ht it must have been! Hundreds of
went through the narrow streets,

These camels are very:
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knocking over men and women and
donkeys, upsetting the shopkeepers, and
spilling their wares on the ground, and
many persons were badly bruised. At
length a carpenter saw them coming and
put a timber across the street, which dam-
med up the infuriated tide of camels, and
they dashed against one another until they
were all wedged together, and thus their
owners secured them.

The camel isvery sure-footed, but cannot
travel on muddy and slippery roads. The
Arabs say ¢ The camel never falls, but if he
falls, he never gets up again.” They carry
long timbers over Lebanon, on the steep
and rocky roads,the timber being balanced
on the pack-saddle, one end extending out
on front, and the other behind. Sometimes
the timber begins to swing about, and down
the camel goes over the precipice and is
dashed to pieces.

THE FRUIT AND CRITICS.

See the piles of fruit in the streets!
Grapes and figs, water melons and pome-
granates, peaches, pears, lemons and ban-
anas. At other seasons of the year you
have oranges, sweef lemons, plums and
apricots. There is fresh fruit on the trees
here every week in the year. Now we are
passing a lemonade stand where iced lem-
onade is sold for a cent a glass, cooled with
snow from the summit of Mount Lebanon,
9,000 feet high. Grapes are about a cent
& pound, and figs the same, and in March
yot can buy five oranges or ten sweet
lemons for a cent. Huge watermelons are
about eight or ten cents apiece. We buy
50 many pounds of milk and oil, and pota-
toes, and charcoal. The prickly pear, or
subire, is a delicious truit, although cover-
ed with sharp barbed spines and thorns.
It is full of hard, large woody seeds, but
the people are very fond of the fruit.
Sheikh Nasifel Yazijv was a famous Arab
poet and scholar, and a young man brought
him a poem to be corrected. He told him
to call in a few days and get it. He came
again, and the Sheikh said to him, “ Your
poem is like the missionary’s prickly pear.”
*“The missionary’s prickly pear?” said
the young poet. ~ * What do you mean?”
“Why,” “said the Sheikh, “Dr.——— 8
missionary, when he first came to Syria,
had a dish of prickly pears set before him
to eat. Not liking to eat the seeds, he
began to pick them out, and when he l}ad
picked out all the seeds there was nothing
left! So your poem. You asked me to
remove the errors, and | found that whenl
had taken out all the errors there was no-
thing left.”

HOwW THE PRIEST COUNTED.

The Syrians have a good many stories
about their priests, which they laugh about,
and yet they obey them, no matter how ig-
norant they are, Abf Selim in the Meena



