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permit two carciages’ passing each other. For this
reason the authanties compel all vehicles to enter the
town by one street and to leave it by another. Our
iynorance of this rule came near precipitating a riot,
for when our driver, who in genuine oriental fashion
had succeeded 1 »ntering the city by the road intended
for lus departure, attempted to leave by the road on
which he should have entered, 4 crowd surrounded us,
pulled the carriage back, and threatened violence when
the driver tried to drive lus horses through them.

In some ways Bathlehem is a dinappointing place to
visit.  Although it is almust exclussvely a Christian
town, its inhabitants hve by the trade they carry on
with visitors, and no sooner docs the traveller dismount
in the square before the Church of the Nativity than he
is surrounded hy a shouting crowd of men there are
said to be miety difl srent estabhishments manufactuning
souvenirs -2ich endeaworing to force his victim within
his lttle shop --as one is certain to be immediately,
unless he most vigorously fights for freedom—the luck-
less man 1s more liable to be robbed by extortionate
charges than in any place in Palestine. The olive
wood candlesticks and necklaces, the carved mother of
pearl, the cups from the black stone of the Daad Sea -
all these are forced upon one at prices fully twice those
for which the same articles can be purchased in
Jerusalem,

Such disagreeable features, however, one must train
one's self to overlook, if a jiurncy in the Holy Land is
to yield anything but disenchantment and disappoint-
ment. For, after all, such matters are but incidents,
The chief object in visiting Bathlehem is not to
patroniza peddiers, but to sez the spot, where, accord-
ing to the tradition of centuries, Jesus was born.

The Church of the Nativity-—or, more accurately, of
St. Mary—is a noble basilica, wluch, as well as any of
the ancient churches of Rome itself, carries one back to
the early form of a great Christian church. It is evident
from the few remains of pillars that at one time it
possessed a great colonnaded square or alrium in front
of its main entrance, but this has altogether disappeared,
and the facade of the church itselt shows sadly the
changes which time and rebwilding have wrought. The
great door has been filled up with masonry, and the
entrance is by an opening so low that one must bow in
order to pass through it.  The reason for this singular
doorway is doubtless the opportunity it ofters for
defense in case the church were attacked (as i1t often
has been) by Moslems or belligerent Christians.  As
one again stands upright in the edifice, he finds himself
in the porch, which 1s lower than the main building.
Passing through this, one comes into the grandly simple
basilica. On either side are two rows of ten columns
cut from single stones, separating the nave and the
double aisles. The full effect of the church is, however,
marred by the high wall which the Greek church has
built, cutting off the transept, Yet even thus shortened,
and with its old mosaics in the wall above the pillars so
sadly ruined as they are, the building makes a profound
impression upoen the visitor. .And this impression is
not effaced even by the grotecgue, if sacred, arrange-
ments behind the screen. There are three churches—
or parts of churches --each with its owa and peculiar
paraphernalia.  The Greek accupies the choir and two-
thirds of the transept, the Armenian, the remainder of
the transept; while the Latin, St. Catharine's, though
Juite outside the original bulding, opens from it.
tlere in the sanctuaries of the jzalous and bellicose
followers of the Prince of Peace whose birthplace they
guard, as in the Church of the Holy Sepulcher at
Jerusalem, a Turkish soldicr stands on guard to main-
tain order.

Dhurectly under the transept the Chapel of the
Nativity 15 in a subterrancan rommn, possibly apatofa
khan which has ats rooms cut in the side of the lull, or,
as seems more hhely, a part of a catacombd like those
which abound throughout the region.  Three entrances
tead to it or to connecting subterrancan passages, one
being in each of the pyxtions of the church just
mentioned 1 he most ducct approach is by a flight of
stairs leading from the scuth end of the Greek transept.
As one goes dowa these stairs an the twilight vae comes
suddenly inte a room about forty feet long, twelve wide,
and ten high. It is paved, and its walls are lined with

marble, and it is lighted by thirty-two lamps. At the
foot of the altar at the cast end of the room a silver star
is set into the pavement with the inscription Hic de
Veirgine Maria fesus Christus natus est.  As our little
party came into tlus place so hallowed by tradition, the
¢ st skeptical could not but be touched with the pro-
tuandest reverence. There in the dim light were a
dozen nuns upon their knees, silently praying toward
the sacred spot. Their earnest faces and the memory
of what the spot represented gave to the superstition
and rivalry of sects a pathos shared by no other of the
numcrous holy places in Palestine, unless it be
Gethsemane.

Just out from this long room isa little chamber,
three steps lower, in which 1s the chapel of the manger.
Here tradition says Jesus was laid after his birth. The
room is hung with tawdry tapestry and pictures. The
niche for the “manger,” which itszlf has disappeared,
like the altar of the magi opposite, resembles one of the
little niches made for the reception of the body in fun-
eral cnambers, and seems to have been cut in the living
rock. The front of the lhittle opening is covered with
an 1ron grating, behind which lies the wax doll which
represents the ntant Christ.

Connected with this Chapel of the Nativity by pas-
sages cut in the rock are a number of other’chapels, all
of which have a greater or less supply of legends. But,
without excepting even the room in which Jeromeis said
{and with probabulity) to have hived, they are all inferior
1 interest to this spot where for filteen hundred years at
least the Christian church has believed i1ts Master was
born,

Outside the town are the traditional sites of the city
and fields of the shepherds, as well as the field of Boaz,
but it is, ot course, unpossible to accept such identifica-
tion as certain.  But, after all, it makes little difference.
For, as one drives rattling through the rough, narrow
streets and by the dirty homes in which donkeys and
children seem to live in peaceful communism, although
one may now and then catch a glimpse of some of the
beautitul women for which Bethlehem is noted, the dis-
gust and disappoinment which traditional sites and
Syrian bigotry excite weaken one’s sympathy in all
local identification, and one falls back with increasing
content upon the recollection that the folly of an ignor-
ant Christianity and the zeal of over-wise scholars can
never change the land itself, and that the hills and the
valleys and the sweeping landscape are the same that
greeted the young mother as she came to the little
town, and the same as those over which the young
David looked in the days of the young Jewish state,
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Aroold.  Price 60 cente. Nev ork, Chicago and ‘Toronto,
Flennng H. Revell Co.

This useful book is a guide to the study of the Iaternational
Sunday school lessons.  Lhe issue for 1898 just received, bears upon
every page matrks of the careful, painstaking wotk of its compilers
and publishers, and it will undoubtedly prove to be a most valuasl
volume. There is no other commentary made that begine to contain
20 much useable inforination, or such judicious treatment of doctrinal
«uestions, and 1t can be safely trusted to bring aut moat of the best
points and teachings of the lessons in a manaer that will comiiend
it3elf to thoughtful men and women. Our younger teachers will
especially find 1t indispensable, aad their constaot use of ** The
I'cacticnl Commentary ™ will tend to train their minds to work
along those hiues which will causs their teaching to become effoctive.
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This volume is a charming addition 10 E. Everett.Green's well.
hnown serics of Historical Tales. Though the incidents of *“ The
Barous” War's' bavo often been woven 1uto fiction, that has never
Licen more success{ully done than in the present tale, Feom the
first chapter, the reader’s intercst in seized aad held fiemly by the
pictures the bouk containe.  From any of the points of view from
which 1t mny ba considered, this voluiis doserves the highest and
most unqualified prai ¢ A parrative as varied, as intereatiog, and
as instructive as auy record of the last struggle of British Barons for
sonstitutional rights with which we are acquasiated.
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