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Gilgal, hearing a curlous whirring eall, presently repeateý 'again
and again, and growving louder and nearer. We soon leariied it
-%vas from la crowd of the neighbourîng Arabs who wisheýI to

dance, for us, and I shall nover
'forget the strange scene that fol-
lowed. Ïnto the éirce fôIred
by our tents there came about a

* ~ dozen or fifteen Arabs, arranged

râ ~in. a line and keeping 'time with

sing-song. Before them, skýip-
ping, jumping, gesticulating
-%vildlý, Was a leader brandish-
ing a sword, and evidently giv-

S ing the time and direction to
the strange dramna. With sword
fiourishing, and body twisting
in extraordinary gestures, he

Ssang and shouted and his fol-
low~ers kept up their. rhythmic.
tramlp, as 'we 4gathered. iu circle

Saround thern, hýoldinz up candies
Sto see the eurjous sîi'ht. Wa

faces-dark, treacherous, cun-
ning, utterly ruthless and ma-
licious - the fiekering- liglits

- showecl us. What -%vild eyesI1 gleaming, and. whffe teeth i
Wolfish jaws, and subtie snake-
like lithesomeness in the writh-
ing bodies. A. littie of it -%vas
quite enouoh; and .giving the
leader some backsheesh, we SOOR

p re sent them. off, to quarrel and
fight among themselves rog

*half théenightoer thé division
of the spoils..

led first to thesite of ancient
Jericho, the famous city of Palmn Trees, *hose strong walls fell
by the power of Omnipotence, without a single strôke frozu the
host wlio so strangely encompassed, it. It. is now a heap utterly
-desolate, with litthe to indicate its site but a few trace of ancielit


