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in rebuilding the temple of Jerusa-
lem, but their offer was rejected.
And when they tried under the
leadership of Sanballat to hinder the
Jews from completing their work,
they were defeated and driven
nway; whereupon they commenced
to build n temple of their own on
the Mount Garirlm. But this sanc-
tuary was destroyed by John Hyr-
canus, in 129 B. C., and the gap be-
tween the Jows and the Samaritans
became greater and greater. At the
time of Christ the word “Samaritan?’
was an oxpression of greatest con-
tempt. ‘“Thou art s Bamaritan, and
hast o devil” (John wviil, 48) war a
charge hurled ngalist Christ; and so
great was the fanatical feeling that
aJew would have nothing to do
with a Samaritan. He would not
even travel through their country.
Hence in teaveling from Jorusalem
to Nnzareth n Jew would go down
to Jericho and follow the Jordan
valley, preferring the lou%'er wny
nnd the chances of falling into the
hands of the robbers to any contaet
with the "Bamaritaus. These facta
throw much light uron the gospel
passages relating to the Bamaritans
nnd the travelsof our Lord.

The Samnritans have endured
mueh from Ilornan Emperors, the
crusnders and the Mohammedans,
but have managed to outlive it all,
although their oumber is very
sniall.

The sect are strict monotheists
and great enemies to the worship-
ping of images. They believe inthe
existence of good and had spivits,” a
reaurrection of the deal, and that
Messinh will appear 6,000 years nf-
ter the crvation of the world.
They keep the Sabbath nnd ofher
Jewish holldnys and offer sno-
rifices on Mount Garizim. They
have clrcumcision and nllow n man
to have two wives in case the first
has no c¢hildren. They have n high
priest who claims to be n descend-
ant of Yevi, and his office Is in-
herited by his eldest son. This dig-
nitary is supported by tithing.

They have in Nabulus a synn-
gogue in which an old coldex, con-
taining the five books of Mosus is
kept. TChise¢odex is covered with n
metal case, very curiously en-
graved. It is nodoubt very anclent
—probably one of the most ancient
manuseripts jn cxistence, nnd has
high value to text crifics. The Ba-
maritans themselves claim that the
manuscript was written by Abisna,
Anrow’s great-grandson; but this s
not generaily believed.

Not very far from Nabulus is n
well which Is calied Bir Jakub (Ja-
cob’s well). This is n deep waber
reservoir or cistern about twenty-
five metres deep,,and it is thought to
be the well by which our Lord held
His memorable discourse with the

‘Bamaritan woman. In the first
century of our ern a church was
built on this plnce, but of this edi-
fice only misernble ruins remain.

It was somewhat Inte before we
left Nabulug. The day wnas wet
and the road indescribable. Buta
faint idea of the feature of the rond
over which we traveled on the 20th
day of February muay be obtained
by supposing oneof our most rocky
Utah ereeks dried up and usged for a
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road, without any grading or level-
ing whatever. Besides, it went
through a wild, narrow valley, in-
teresting only for the immense
amount of labor which had been
laid down on the hill slde in ovrder
to make the cultivation of the vine
and ollves possible in soil which
seemingly consisted of nothing but
pebbles. We had n long, fatiguing
ride this day.

The gun was already setting. We
had pussed Aln el-Haramije (the
““Robber 8prings’’) and were coming
out of the long, dnrk valley; but
there was no pFace vigible where we
could apply for a night’s quarters.
We werc not prepared to camp out,
and besides, being without wenpons,
to camp out in this country some-
times means to be at.ri{)ped of every-
thing, and even killed. We had
therefore no other choice but to
continue our wearisome journey.
Finally; the shadowy outlines of n
village wete spen on & hill, but as
it was dark all round, we could
form no true econception of the
distance. After a short consultn-
tion we decided to makeour wny
townrds it and to test the hespitality
of the natlves.

It must bave been a great sur-
prise to these sons of Ishmael to
find their little village invaded by
cavalry at this time of night, for
they ail led in wnrious directions.
Good counsels were dear, OQur
Arabinn guides on this occasion
acted splendidly. One of them
succevded in catching a small boy
and by mere foroe compelled him
to show us the way into the henrt
of the village. his done, he
gimply held him and talked very
louJ: explnining that we wanted to
stop over night. Finally, 2 woman
peepcd her head out to see what was
going on; another did the same, and
another, and still another, until we
had gatflered quite a litle crowd.
Then n man came and 4 few more
men, the crowd incrunsing all the
time. Much talking, much con-
sultation, mueh discussion fol-
lowed. Everybody talked atonce,
our puides displaying all their
ulo(iuence in our behalf. It wns a
diplomntie negotiation, lasting three
qunrters of an hour before the finnl
agreement was entercd into, namely,
that we should be permitted to stop
overnight In congidevntion of some
substantial recognition of hospitality
in form of backschish.

We were now introduced into our
lodgings—one of the best houses in
the village. This house consisted of
an old ruin, patched up nund fitted
out o ns to meet the clnims of an
Arabinn family. It had one rovm,
furnished in one corner with n plat-
form or clevation covered with a
strnw mnt. On this mat we were
invited to seat ourselves, In another
corner was n fireplace, very primi-
tive though, with no outlet for the
smolie—n fnet which we were soon
made awnre of by the thickness of
the atmosphere and the tears that
were foreed out of our eyes. Our
liosts took mo notice of the emoke,
but rather added to 3t by burning
cignrettes ns liberally and as grace-
fully as any “dude? from America.
They formed a ring round the fire,
and smoked and ehatted while the

Indy of the houge prepared theirsup-
per which consisted of boiled rice.
This was passed round to the viri-
ous members of the family, all dip-
I ping with their hands, thus (acilitat-
ing the dish washing to a great ex-
tent. When everyone had eaten
liis share, the lady of the house
scraped the pot with her hands and
hung it up for future use.

As soon 08 Bupper was over i
couple of our hosts eame up to

us and a friendly econversn-
tion took tnce. We  were
informed thnt the reason why the

tnhabitants had fled from us on our
first appearance in the village was
that they took us to be Turkish of-
ficers who had comme to gnther taxes,
or something else; and they were
always on the “un&ergro und?” when
povernment officials came-there. It
seems that the government is very
much dreaded, and yet the people
are loynl—from religious motives nt
least.” Indeed it is doubtful whether
any other government on enrth
could have the influence with their
people thatthe Turkish government
still has. We were also informed
that the people here, to & certain cx-
tent, believe in polygamy, but that
very few could indulge in the lux-
ury, ‘‘because,’’ said they, “a nlee
girl here is too dear, obody can
afford to buy more than one. Why,
you cannot getn mice girl in this
place for less than 5,000 piasters.”
{$200; quite n fortune here.) Thus
we chatted away a couple of hours,
and finally rolled ourselves up in
our blankets for the night. We all
slept in the same room that night—
our little company of travelers, in-
eluding eur guldes; the inhabitants
of the house, old and young, three
horses and our donkey—not to men-
tlon the myrinds of fleas, which did
not sleap at all. Yet we felt to thank
God for having preserved us on our
journey so far, and for the humble
shelter we hud’ found in thisstramgze,
far away country. The namse of the
village is Zebrud.

Next dsy wc were up before
the sun and In our saddles.
8lowly our horses cnrriel us over
the wretched road. The first note-
worthy place we was Betin,
the ancient Bethel, that is, the
house of God. It s now nothing
but a r village. -We also rode
t.hrong%mann]mh. n neat little
town, where we stopped for n few
minutes. Later we passed Tuleil et
{ Tul, where a few ruins still testify
to its former greatness. According
to Robinson,this is the ancient Giben
Benjamin, known in Beripture his
tory for the fearful erime committed
auninst n woman, which resulie
in the almost totn] deatruction of the
tribe of Benjamin. (Bee Judges
chapters 18 and 20.) Bulwmequently
we rode over to Beopus, where once
Titus with his legions camped, and
about two e’clock p.m. we ente
Jerusalem through the Damascus
gate. Qur journey is thus'iar com-
pleted. In Jerusalem a  highly-
needed rest must be Indulged 1n.
There 1s much here to be seen and
learnt when the mind is open nld
the heart is willing to profit by the
experiences of life,

horm to be nble to deseribe Jeru
salem In my next. J. M. B.




