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twvinkling lights fron dlistant villages showing here and there over
the plain, chatting of the dýay's wonderful experience, and glad of
the anticipated rest and quiet of 0ur Christian home in the midst
of the famous and fanatical city. 1 had the pleasure of inaking
the acquaintance of two of the most peculiar notabilities of
Damascus' One of these was the Bedouin Sheikh 'Miguel, or as
they raul it, Mijuel, for many years the chief guide and head
escort of travellers to Palmyra. Interest in him centres in the
fact that, Bedouin as bie is, hie won the heart and hand of an
Eingolish lady of position and wealth. It seems that in his palmiy
days, as a liandsome, daring, chivalrous young ehieftain, this lady,
whom hie was escorting on her jeurney, feli grievously ill, and
Mijuel nursed lier througli lier illness with such kindness, courtesy
and success, that she feil in love with him'and married hlm. Ftr
a.eunsiderable time they i ive.1 together in an elaborately decorated
bouse in Damazcus. She has now been dead for some years, and
the slieikhli as married again, this time one of lis own countr\-
women, a gVeat contl'ast, doubtlebs, tu lis English wife.

We called un the old man, and were received, of course, with
great cuurte.,y and liospitality. fle is a tali, spare man, with
btrungly -marked keen Arab face, and nothing, at least, to a ca.Sual
ob-server, to mark hlm (;,t as ever having been prepossessing
enougli to have won the affections of an English woman. I tried
bard to get lis photograph, but the oid man was evident]y afraid
of our cameras an~d remarked that it was not necessarly.

!Che other notable was a man of entirely different type-an
example of the keen and crafty Damascene business man. He is
well known to travellers, as a dealer in antiquities, and îndeed
the namne by whicli lie commonly goes in the city is Abou Antika,
the Fatlier of Antiques. Hie is an old man, short, stout, rubicuind
of face anid very irascible in temper. We went tîrougli lis ebtab-
lishment witli the doctor, who knew well liow to, bring' out bis
peculiarities. Such an establishiment it was--roorn after roo'm
bare, dusty and dirty, with floor and tables piled with an inde-
scribable profusion and confusion of ,articles of every description,
some of priceless rarity and value, others of comparativelyr littie
-%ortb. But sudh a mixture-fine old armour, swords and guns
richly damascened and inlaici, exquisite bits of china and rare
old tiles, bits of noble statuary from Palinyra, quaint lanfips
from the old mosques, bammered brass trays of delicate design
and finish, a thousand tbings to tempt the purse and deligbt
the eye of a lover of the antique and the curious. Old Abou
Antika witli his red, cross face and wvbeezy breatb, moved wvith
us among bis treasures. ciNow," said the doctor to us, ciIIIl teaIse
him a bit." Then to l m, ciHow much are these, Abou Antika?
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