
Te'vnt Life in Palestine. 1

our ebarcoal lire, and a good dinner soon mnade us al1 riglit. But
ail nic glu long the rain poured down and the gustý wind seemec
determined to prostrate our tents. Indeed, that of Messrs. React
and Rorke did partially collapse. Ail this was an fill omen for
oui' ride next day over the shoulder of Mount Hlermon.

We have now*in our journeyings reaehed the northern 'borders,
of Palestine and the extreme point whieh our Saviour is recorded
as baving visitcd. We have ti'aversed its length and breadth,
from, Hebron to Coesiiiea-Philippi, from -Jaffa to Jerieho. Mlany
of our readers may îîot be privileged te, visit tiiese holy flelds,
wvith their sacred memories of patriarchis, prùp>ýts, priests and
kzings; of the disciples, aposties, amnd of oui' Lord 1Uiniself; but
t0 use the words of Dr. Manning, -,AiU niay veach the better
country, that is. 'a, heeavenly,' of which th- earthly Caitaan was
but a type." Though their feet may flot stand within the gates of
the Jer usalem on e arth, they may wailk the istreets of the Nuiv
Jertisalem on high, "ýthe eity whieh bath foundations, whose maker
aînd builder is God."'

It has often been said that the Holy Land itself' is tbe best coni-
inentary on the Hoiy Book. Even so sceptical a writer as M.
Renan has strongly expressed this sentimnent. Ile says :

Li1 have traversed in ail directions the country of the Gospels, 1 have
visited Jerusaiem, Liebron and Sainaria; scarcely any important locality
Af the history oif Jtsus has escaped nme. Ail this histury, which in the
distance seeins to flotit in the clouda of au unreal wurld, thus took a form,
a sclidity which astonished me. The striking agreement uf the texts with
the places, the inarvellous harmony of the Gospel ideal ' wih the country
which s erved it as a fr<imework, were like a revelation tu nme. I liad before,
Iny eyes a Fifth Gospel, torn, but stili legible, and henceforward, through
the recitals oif Matthow and Mark, in place of an abstract Beitig, whuse
existence mighit have been doubted, I saw a living and ino'.ing, an admir-
able humai figure,."

With deeper and more tender feeling Mrs. Elizabeth Chairles.
lias expressed this sentiment in the fullowinglines:

The pathways of Thy land are little Still to the gardeus o'er the brook it
changed, leads,

Since Thou wvert there; Quiet and low;
The busy world through other ways Before his sheep the shepherd on it

bas ranged, treads,
And left these bare' His voice they know.

The rocky path stili. climnbs the glow- The wild fig throws broad sha~doiva
ing steep o'%r it Btili,

0f Olivet; As once o'er thee;
Tliough rains of two millenume wear Peasants go home at evening Up thaý,

it deep, hill
Msi treul it yet. To Bethany.


