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recited the virtues or hieroisms of
the dead.

On the day after our arrivai in
Palestine this sound of sorrow, old
as humanity yet ever new, wvas one
of the first to meet our ears. Fram
the high hilltop near the rude
stone village of Abu-Gosh, so
named froni a robber-chief, Who
for over a score of years terrorized
the -,vhiole region, we heard the
w'vailing chant borne on the air, and
saw throughi our glasses a group
of women circling round a spot on
a distant hillside. We set out to
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investigate and soon met a pro-
cession of women and girls, march-
ixig wvith locked hiands in twos and
threes, and singing, in plaintive
cadence. a lamentation for a dead
sheik of a neighibouring village.
Our dragomian interpreted the
words as follows " 4Our good
sheik, Mustafa, is dead. Come,
virg' ns, let us go to make lamenta-
tion- for him. He wvas a good
horseman. Our sheikc Mustafa is
dead, let us make lamentation for
hiini."1 Curiously enoughi the de-
ceased xvas a descendant of the
robber-chief, Abu-Gosh, wvhose

tomb, revered like thiat of a saint,
we sawv iii the neighbourhood.

Again, from the top of the pylon
of the temple of Denderahi in
Ijpper E gypt, weheard a similar
lamentation, akin to that which ran
through the lahld of Nule on the
death of the firstborn. The weep-
ing and wvailing of women, like
Rachel weeping for lier children,
who would not be comforted be-
cause thev were xiot.

Again at eventide, in the streets
of Jerusalem, accompanied by the
saddeni- g notes of a plaintive flute,
the souind of thie mourners going
about the streets met our ear, and
upon the shoulders of sorrowing
friends 'vere borne the remains of
the departed, flot far fromn the veryý
spot wiere, well-nigh nineteen hun-
dred years ago, devout nien bore
the martyr Stephien in like manner
to bis burial. (Acts viii. 2.)

Stirely one of the strangest la-
mentations ev er heard wvas when
recently the murnies of the Phar-
aohis were discovered in a tomb
in Upper Egypt. For three days
three hundred Arabs wvere em-
ployed in conveying thieir mummy
cases to the river side. As the Nile
steamboat bore thern down the
river to the distant city of Cairo,
newvs of the strange recovery of
the bodies of the ancient lords of
Egypt spread through the whole
Nile valley, the people leIft the vil-
lagces and flocked down to the river
side. The men fired off thieir guns,
the women unbraided their long,
hair, and wvailed their lamentation
for the dead Phiaraohis, thieir highi
priests and princes, Nvith possibly
scarce less fervour than that of the
professional wailers wvho followed
them to thecir tombs four thousand
years ago.

After the interment of the dead
a generous repast %vas generally
furnishied for the refreshiment of
kinsfolk who came from a distance
and perhaps fromn a natural re-


