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On the neighbouring l4ill-eides. around ]
iioticed somo fine vines, and olive trees, and
soma very good crope of wheat. Our WhitE
tente were pitchecl on a grassy glade in thik
valley. The tow'n whicli wo had in fui]
View before us is, speaking goneraily, re.
maarkably -,veIl bult with white flat-roofed
Stone housea wh,'ich rise, up row above row
on the sloping hll-side. ilere, as in othei
parts of Palestine, it ie truc, you Seo soins
law, dingy hoveis, but many of the build-
ings like thoso that ive saw at, Bethlehemn
and Nablûs, have a rather coinfortabie
appearance. The populatio:n of the town
whieh has been gradually inereasing in
recent years is now fully 6000, including
.200 IMoiamniedans, 2500 of the Greek
Churcli, 1000 Latins, and a vigorous littie
band of Evangtelical Christians. 0We attend-
ed a morning service in the Episcopal
Cliurch of the town. The Churcl is a very
fne Stone building seated for 500. At this
service it ivas about haif filled -%vith the
regular worshippers gathered principally
from the Greek Churcli, and with two or
three groups of travellers wvho like ourselves
were resting on the Sabbath day aeeording
te the com.mandment. The rector, Rov.
Mr. Walters, is a hale and hearty iooking
middle aged clergyman who has done good
service i this important mission field. lIn

* bis sermon, which w'as mucli better i doe-
trmine than delivery, lie faithfuily exhorted
bis hearers to have their treasure in Para-

*dise, not even in Palestine. Dnring the
whole of the service quite a nuniber of
swal.lows kept up a twittering in the
Chiirch, and reminded me very forcibly of
the. words of the psalmist: Il Yea, the spar-
row hath found an house, and the swallow
a nest for lierseif, wliere she may lay lier
young, aven thine altars O Lord of liosts."
lIn the afternoon we visited the churches,
or if you wiii, the chapela, of the Latins,
Greeks, and the Maronites. Li one apart-
ment of the latini Churcli I noticed the
inscription, "H ic Verbum caro factua est."
Here the Word was made flah. We were
also led into the Virgin's Houme. the Vir-
gîn's Kitc7ren, snd the wor7cs7up of Joseph.
lIn front of the Maronite Ohuroli we were
showni a large limestone slah called the
Tablde of Chri8t, on which, it is said, the
.Saviour dined with His disciples before
and after Hie resurreetion. lIn the near

[neighborbood of this Chnrch thora Je a
1 teep precipice which Dean Stanley thinke
is "lthe br ow of the hlli" from. whicli the

i Nazarenes endeavoured to cast their rejected
IProphet. I iooked upon ail these souvenirs
*of the Saviour's residencè in Nazarethi as
approximately indicating the sites of neyer-
to-be-forgotten ovenf s in Hie history. lit is
a pity that superstition shouid ever attach
any other significance to thein. The Well

*of Nazareth, the oniy weil of whieh the
town can boast, is ]îowever a veritable re-
minider of ancient times. It is to-day
unmistakably in the saine place which it
bas occupied in ail the historie ages. It is
now called the Virgin's Fountain, from the
weil grounded belief that the Virgin IVother
often dre-w water froni it for domestie pur-
poses. To us it was very suggestive of by.
gone days to sec decidedly good looking
villagye maidens come to this oid historie
woll, and carry awvay on their heada large
pitchers filled to, the brim with its excellent
water. lIn the evening we had a special
religious service in our Iargest tant at, which
nearly ail our party were present. A Pies.
byterian divine froni the Dominion made
ail the necessary arrangements for the meet-
ing. An Epiecopal clergyman from Lon-
don read appropriate passages of Seripture.
A missionary fromn the United States be-
longing to the Society of Friends led in
prayer-the Spirit not failing to move lia
to use the riglit word et the right moment
The writer of these Notes gave a brief ad-
dress on the Holy Land as the scene of the
Saviour's Ministry, referring particularly te
Hie lengthened residence in the sacuded
place in which we were assembled. Ai
present entered heartily into the spirit of
the service. Thus ended a Day in Nazareth,
one of the memorable days of my hiatory.

Eariy on the following Monday morning
quite, a nuniber of the villagers, called on us,
in the most friendly inanner offering several
articles of home manufacture for sale. A-,
MOat every one Of US bougit SOMe souvenir
of Nazareth froin them. Several of the
cliaracteristic sayings of these obrewd native
citizens from wliom we made the purchasea
are st this moment clamoring for notice i
the pages of the Record. But I must not
treapasa on space that ta required for other
purposea. This inucli I must fiirther say
of the Home for thirty years of Rim who
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