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enough. It was the autogrmph of | me in the expression used by a
his holiness the Pope and atriarch | ¢“Christlan” lady a few days ago.
of Alexandria, the hend of the!
Greek-Catholic-Orthodox (is  there!

anything else?) Church. Horo Is
the autograph: [Qur correspondeunt
here introduces a string of hierogly-
phicat flourishes which are too intri-
cate to imifate in type aopd are
to us lodeciphernble. —¥d.] It
was accompanied by the following
explanation: Signature de sa Saint-
ete le Patriarche Orthodox Sophronus
qui vente cet hotel Ie 2 Nov. 1888. 1
believe some of our cowboys in Utah
could beat “His Holloess” fo Jen-
manship.

Prior to departing from Port Said

I witnessed the devotional exercises
of a prayiog old Arab. It wnson
the pler in the harbor. The sun

shone brightly aod poured down a
flood of light and heat from a cloud-
less sky. The noise from the hun-
dreds of coal carriers workiog on
board the vessels, the playing
children, the shrieking toothache-
like sounds from the griod-orgabs
all wereblendiog toget.her in one con-
fuslon, But the old man who evi-
dently was tired wanted to rest a
little, Ho he betook himself toa
Ince behind a boat that had been
auled up to dry. And here he pe-
leeted a place for a quiet nap. Be-
fore lying down, however, heo said
his prayers. He first took off that
square pitce of cloth serving as ao
overcoat and spread iton the ground.
Next he very slowly pulled out his
poeket-handkerchief and spread that
on one coroer of the overcoat. Af-
ter that he knelt down and pulled
out & comb nod a bitef a lookiog
glass preparatory to combing his
beand very carefully as if goiog to
visit his best girl. This perform-
ance over, he was ready for hie
rayer. With hands sometimes
olded, sometimes lifted towards the
sky, nod withehis eyes always fixed
on the ket-hnndkerchief, he
recited s pmyers whatever
they were, with an earnestoess and
fervency edifying to behold. The
cercmony lasted some twenty mio-
utes, after which the poeket-hand-
kerchief was folded up and the old
man rolled himself under his eloak
aod went te sleep on the hard
rround. To a superficial spectator
the whole ceremony must have ap-
red ridiculous. I caonot say that
here was anythiog ridleulous io it
to me. I admired the man who
would wot take n midday oap io the
open street without firet having
communiecated with God in prayer.
And his prayer was evideotly not
a pryer to an abstract Dbe-
ing beyood the blue sky, but
to some belng close at hand. I
have oo doubt that to his phantasy
the henvenly being whom he ino-
volked was present, standing, per-
haps, on the pocket-handkerchicf,
the best carpet he could procure for
the momeunt, aod thue this old man
had n mental eooversatioo,so to
speak, face to face with his deity.
1t seems to me even “Christinos™
eould learn something from this ig-
norant Arah.

But the *“Christinne’’ are n proud
set, although it is expressly
ptated that God Is agninst those that
are proud. I had this illustrated to

A little party of tourists went to see
the Mosque at DPort Baid, and we
were, ns all are, requested to take off
our shoes, The lady referred to,
highly indigoant and offenddd, ex-
clalmed “Should I tnke my shoea ofl’
to enter that den?” 1 believe the
lady was a Methodist of the purest
blood. I asked her if she thought
that appellation proper when ap-
plied to n Mohanimedan sanetuary.
“Kanctuary!”’ she again exelained,
“those heathens! They are nothing
but heathens!”’ ‘“Heathens? Why?»
I asked. ‘““Because they want us to
pull off our shioes.””> “Then,” I re-

lied, *“God must have been a hea-|

hen, too, because he required
Moses at g cerfain tine to pull his
shows of.” “Well, I do wot koow,

Lbut that He was,” pniffed the Iady,
to my great astonishment. “Par-
don me,”’ I said, “do I understand
you to admnit that perhaps God was
a heathen?” *Qod?’”’ no, Moses.”
She wus evidently so execited that
she did not know what she anid, and
finally excused ber confusion by ns-
gerting that God was mot in that
Mohammedan mosyue. “Then,” I
rejoined, “the Mohammedans must
ba a mighty race if they are able to
shut your God out of their houscs—
a God of whom you always say that
He 18 omuipresent.”” This proud,
“Christian?? went awny, I hope,
with a wholesonie legson.

A philosopher right in 1’ort Said
would havea W()n(fel'fu")’ rich field
wherein to pather observatious for
generalizationsand framing theorjes
on various subjects connected with
tle progress of the human race on
the read to civilization. It is a
place where the castern and west-
ern civilizations have met aod
where each stroggle for equality if
oot for supremacy. Amn observer
will econ find thatthe two, after a
very few yeurs’ strugigle, have al-
ready left their murkeon each other.
The refinementof the Occident has
impresged itself upon the more
erude civilization of the Orient, and
the erudeness of the Orientisal-
rendy visibly blended with the
more refined civillzation of the Oc-
cldent. In this respect the? issue of
the struggle is widely different from
that of the struggle betwecn the
races in America. On this latter
contioeot the war has been one of
externiination entirely. Not so
here, at the threshold of the Orient.
Here the races are more equally
strong, and it would be Do wounder
if a kind of compromise were the
final result. Certain it I8 that Eu-
ropeans who live here, if they were
not ‘‘toughs’’ when they came, soun
learn to be rough and tough from
their Arabian brethren; while on
the other hand, the Arabs to a cer-

tain extent imitate the newcomers.
Under these circumstances the gues-
tion arises: What will the issue be?
A retrograde movemecnt of the
Europeans or progress oo the part of |
the A rabians?
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Christianity. On the cootmry,
these, if they have noy infiuence al
all, wil]groduce death instead of life.
Stagonant water produces nothing
but putrefaction. The following in-
cident is very illustrative of this. It
was some sort of a holiday, a com-
memoration of the baptismof Christ
by John, I belleve. On behalf of
the Catholic mission here, a fullow
carrying a crucifix on a plate went
round gathering  “shekels.” He
visited all the stores, getting o little
here and a little there. I noticed in
one store, n *“Christing?’ merchant
threw a1 large coin oo the plate and
afterwards bowed very humbly an
kissed the crucifix on the plate. On
geeing him you would think him
to be a saint of the very purest
water. Tuto the store of that fellow
came, & few minutes afterwards, nn
Arab buyiog something, and baving
some chapge comiog to him, Ant
that snme pious saint who so de-
votedly hmlp klssed the cross, tried
to cheat the poor native out of
some teno fraoes by offering him bad
colne Iln exchange. Fortunately
the Arab was no fool, and the pious
hypocrite. must produce g
money. But thus is religion here.
In dealing with the ple one
must particularly take care not to be
cheated hy “Christians.?’ Surcly 8
religion with such broad aliowances
enn do nothing but harm to the
cause of progress.

A n interesting conversation which
I recently had with a well educated
gentleman, a Greck by birth, I will
refer to before elosing thie letter. 1
obtained his friendship by reading
a fow verses of my Greck New Test-
ment to him. The modern Qreel:
Inoguage and that of the ancient
Greels are quite widely different,
but it happened that this gentleman
was well read and uoderstood the
bheautiful “glosea® of his forefathers,
The New Testament being the
medium of our acgquaintance, our
conversation at first turned upon re-
ligious subjects. I was informed that
the Greek-Orthodox Church was the
only true church on earth, that all
others were apostates, and that the
destiny of the Greek Chureh was
by and by to gain the supreme
spiritual rule over the whole earth.
I wuas further informed that the
Greek Church had preserved——he
snid—the forms of the sacraments
as they were instituted by ourlt
Lord. T asked fora nearer explana-
tion of this, and he snid that the
Greek Chureh distribute both bread:
and wine ion the Lord’s suppef,
while the Romans rive the people
the bread onlly. The Greeks alpo
baptize the children by immersion.
1 further inquired why they im-
mersed, sceing that all the other
churches, with n fow excupt.ion&
sprinkle. -‘Why, my dear sir,” he
snid, “the wor aptism never
meant anything else than immerse,
and what 18 not immersion is not .
baptism.”’
* Here, then, I had a 4estimony
from a man whose native tongue 18

Europeans Inck the one great fac- | nearly identical with the languag®
tor of true progress—a Jiving Christ-| of the New.Testamont, and he dé:

lanity; for

f;rt::ou eannot cail those
dend rites o

an ignorunt Catholic

the

claredthat the meaning of the word
Laptize was gothing hut */immerse.’

clel*?a or the llttle better rites of T would like to know what “eprink
thureh of England, a living |

lere’? eould reply to the assertion ©
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