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base of the Hermon range, and probably no tourist ever sees Lt,
except as -%Ve did, accidentally. Its appearance offered no0 welcome
as we rode up in the stormy twllight-sky, and village, and rocky
background ail1 al.ike, grey and desolate, the stony rnonotony
nnrelieved by t ree or shrub.

Our own daxnp and draggled condition niay have contributed
to these gloomy impressions; luckily it did flot repel the good
priest, who received us at bis door with as mucli gracions
cordiality as if we Iîad been long-looked-for friends; nor was the
warmth of his welcome in any wa.y affeeted by the Iaek of Englkýh
on his part and of Arable on ours. Ris bright smile and warm
band-clasp, and the gentie friendliness in bis soft, dark eyes,
needed no interpreter, as, leading us across a small chamber tu
the principal room, he placed it at our disposai with a gesture
as kindly as it ivas gracefu].

Abdallah aù once piroceeded to take entire comniand of the
bouse and household. wî(th bis usual air of knowing mucb more
about their resources than did the înmates thexuselves; and the
fiowery courtesy -%vith -wbicb bis commands were issQued, prodnced
its usual effeet in very willing service. A fire -%vas lighted on the
floor in the corner of the anteroom, and thouýgl there 'was no
cbimney-the funel consisted of corn stalks, of -wbich we burlied
the entire supply-part of the smoke found its way out of the
open door and ive braved the rest for the sake of the cheerful
blaze.*

Tbe shadowy baC.ýkground of the littie room. was filled with as.
many of the vilIlagers as could crowd in to it; they stood sil ent and
motionless, watchi-ng us intently; ne, doubt it was a rare oppor-
tnnity. As scon as possible 1 started on a tour of inspecqtion,
thougb a ba-sty glance around the principal room had already
reassured me;- the siinplicity I had admired in the morning was,
evidently tbe mile; there were not even any wicker stools here.

A ledge near the top of the wail held the clericai library, some
haif-dozen books, and a pile of mngs cccnpied a lower reces;

* The gond priest was married, as are znost of those of the Greek èhurcli,
and his wife and mother and liandsome children were the soul of hospitality.
The old lady fairly adopted us as lier own for the time, rubbed and chafed
our bands to restore warmnth, and, as St. Paul says of the people of Melita,
" showed no0 littie kindness " to the wvayworn, travellers. The prieist ex-
presseld, throughi our interpreter, his regret that his bouse was not better
fitted to receive sucli honourabie Company, and wished, us safe return to
our own country. 1 told limi that in our parby were four preachers of the
Gospel, -who were trying to serve God and do good in our own land, and
that we wished him great suecess in luis work. Re, in response, prayed
that God would grant our wish.-ED).
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