
ACADIA HELU

over the plains and along the nîountain paths, 1 go;ng up tojerusalem"'
with songs of thanksgiving, and $>,y as so inany thousands have gonLe
before. But subxnitting to the inevitable we stepped aboard the cars
and were whiried across the lovely plain of Sharon, and through deep
niountain gorges, past niany a spot fragraut withi sacred associations,
tili soin. one cried, "1Jerusalein! Jerusa loin 1" and ail crowded to the
windows for the first glinîpse of that sacred city. rhere it wvas upon
its lîilltop, with walls and bulwarks and rnighty gates, the city that
bas been sacred to religion for tbousands of years, the city whose
praises nave been sung by psalinists, the city which prophets have
made the symnbol of that other city "1wlose builder and inaker is God, "
the city which ever lias been a bone of contention amng the nations,
the city of Soloinon and .David, the city of Jesus and Paul, the city of
Gethseniane and Calvary. rhere it wvas before our very eyes! The
city xwe had read of, anîd dreained of, and ioved for years, its grey
walls and rising doiries aglow with the setzing sun. In silence we
gazed upon it, tili the doctor said soleninly, -Beautiful for situation,
the joy of the whoie earth is Mount Zion. "

Every day in jerusaleiu wvas a golden day. The city is surnund-
ed on every side by battlenieuted walls built first of ail, peihaps, by
Solomnon and destroyed and restored a hundred tinies since then. so
compact is it that a rapid walker cotid encircle its waiis in an hour.
Yet withîn this sinali space Iorty thousand people are crowded, in
snîiall irregular lîouses of stone, that are old and squalid and ne.an.
The streets are so narrow thal. no \vheeled vehicie is allowed ini theni.
In inany places they are arciied over, in soule places they are vile with
dizt, and everywhere they are rudely paved wvith stone. These nar-
row lunes are filied wîth a sober-faced nuxnanity, inany of theni lead-
ing long lines of cainels, or driving heavily-laden donkeys, or bargain-
iug with the niiercliants Nv.ho sit cross-legged before their little stores.
NJo sign o! nmodern life is hiere; everything is orientai.

'l'le scribe sits at bis table reed in haud, rea dy to write whateve,.r
rnay be dictated to iiiixn. *£lie< înoney-changer is at almuost every
corner ready to ileece the traveler of bis golcl ini exchange for the curi-
ous currency of the land. A lad camie runuling toward us one day with
two picked sparrows, and crying ,Back-,het:sb, backsbeesTA 1 Beg-
gars are every-%ýlhere ; iuost pitiful of ail are the lepers without thu
wvalis, standing ',y the wayside iii tbe 'iloatbsoinc liorror of their dis-
ease" importuning every passer-by. Now and then you wvil pass a
Jewishi rabbi, or a Greek priest wvith his black stove-pipe bat with ils
rin at the top, or one of the ininy orders of Latin priests, whule
blohaiuniedans are everywhere counting their beads or saying their
praYeIs.

For .lcrusaleiu is stili a religious city. * t bas no clubs, bar.
roonis, beer-gardens. concert halls, lectuire rooins, tl-à--atres, places


