
1125A Rainy Day on Mount Hermon.

àsmall, open window into the adjoining room. There, curled up
-on the divan, was a iovely woman ln native dress, smoking a
cigaret' e. It wvas the lady of the house, aund she had evidently
posed for our benefit.

The sanie afternoon we were very unexpectedly introduced. to
another Pamascus interior in a rather extraordinary manner.
1eturning from a visit to the bouse of Ananias, we saw a very
large and apparently excited crowd ln the street ahead. They
were making a tremendous noise, aided by a drum or two and
sorne musical instruments. The Doctor's desire for useful know-
ledge led us to move nearer in order to see what it meant. We
got a littie too near, for we were s1ýddenly surrownded by a very
demonstratîve crowd, which carried us along in spite of our
efforts to escape. We were swept up a narrow lane, then into
a low, dark passage of such ùnsavoury odour, that someone

* iercifully àprinkled us w.th rose-water. Breathless, and some-
what alarmedi we came to light again in a very small court,
whicb instantly filled with people; those wvho faiied to get in

* swarmed on the wtills and roofs overlooking iV. Without knowing
why we went, we found o urselves ln a tiny bouse on one side of
-the court; it was full of people in the same state of excitement,

* but they seemed peaèeably lnclined. They motioned us Vo the
-windows, plled cushions on fihe floor; cigarettes, coffee, and a bottie
ýof arrack were produced, as if by magie; and we realized at last
that we were invited Vo assist at some festivity.

Meanwhile, the noise in the court was deafening; they were
dancing, brandlshing swords, singing and shouting as if they had
gone mad with glee; and the people in the bouse regarded the
-whole scene with great complacency. Abdallah mana.ged Vo geV
niear enougb Vo explain that the oldest son of Vhe owner had been
-on a plgrimage Vo Jerusaleni, and his' friends had gone out to,
-meet him on bis returu, and rejoice over bis safe arrivai.

fIaving the key to the puzzle, we soon picked out the ccpi1grim."~*
BRe was a dark-eyed youth, with a gentie, pleasant face, and he
seemed well pleased wîth the bubbub arouud. hlm. It was im-
possible Vo doubt, froni. the constant glances Up at the -windows,
that the actors considered. that the éclat of the occasion was
greatly heightened by the presence of the straxigers. We had
so-,ne difficulty lu getting'out Vhrough the crowd, and, being by
this ime somewhat ruffied, we resolved Vo grace no more trium-
phal processions.

CORNWALLI, Ont.

::Many groupa of these pilgrims we met throughout the country, on
th1eir iway to or froni the lioly places of Jerusalem. See the littie group
«nI page 108.


