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weird lkind of incantation tlirough his nose. Again the chanting-
was rcsumed. It became louder and louder Cand quieker and
quieker, with sharp, staccato utterances, dwelling on one note,
almost likýe the yelp of a dog: 'laid 'lahI! 'lahI and swelling

into a full, deep howl,
like a pack of hounds
in full cry. The der-
vishes loosed their
long, black hatir, and

wards from the mid-

Sh dle, threw their heads,
if 1/ 5 violently that their

j PI hair swept the ground
---- .....- ~= and 8woislied throughi

_____'lie air. Presently one
began whirling slowly

DEBA IIES in the centre of the
ring, and the gyra-

tions g,)t faster and faster, '%hough not reaching the de1iriou.%
excitement of the whirling dervishes; the cymbals clashed, the
drums throbbed faster and faster, and the howling became a
quick, rapid, inarticulate velp. At Iast they scomed exhausted.
and the tiresome and
monotonous exhibi-
tion camne to a close.
The dervishes, who
are a sort of Moslem
monuths, ranged from-
lads about fifteen to
quite old men. One /

was a vcry black K
Nubian with a prog-
nathous rnuzzle. 7

Sitting in rush chairs,
or standing in the __

outer circle, were
fair-faced girls and M1OHAMMEDAN POSTURES 0F PRtAYER.

English and Ameni-
can tounists, a striking contrast of the civilization of the Occident,
and the immemorial fanaticism of the Orient.

Many of the mosques exhibit a "ýfaded spiendour wan," and
somne are in absolute shabbiness of decay, the stucco falling from
the roofs and the inarble floors cracked and broken. Of these,
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