

































































































































































































































































































































































































































































150 BY WAY OF THE EAST.
communication, which he calls A Peep behind the Scenes,
and which he gives me permission to copy here, is as
follows :—

“ Somewhere back in the middle of the last century
there was terrible commotion in Syria, and the whole
country was on the eve of an outbreak. The French
were compelled to send a large body of troops to keep
order. Large Russian, French, and Austrian fleets were
then in the Mediterranean, and quite an Armada was off
the coast of Syria, a powerful British fleet keenly watching
the whole line of coast. It was at this time that a survey
took place of the Gulf of Alexandretta (Iskanderoun Bay)
and ports in the vicinity ; many conjectures were afloat.
Here it was that Alexander the Great fought his first
battle against the Persian power. Could we be contem-
plating a landing of a British force for a flanking move-
ment in the event of an enemy descending at any time
upon Palestine ? It could not be the French who were
in the mind of the Admiralty at that time, for they had
given their word to clear out by a certain date, which
they did.

““Years rolled on, and eventually the Russo-Turkish
war compelled Lord Beaconsfield to strategically induce
Turkey to yield up the care of Cyprus to the British
Government.

““When lecturing on the subject which the writer has
at heart, after the meeting, a clergyman said to him,
¢ Do you know, I have had a friend (a general in the
army), whose son was a secretary in the War Office. He
has just informed me of a meeting of naval and military
authorities to consider the be8t position from which to
strike an enemy who might at any moment conceive the
project of a descent upon Palestine. After many
deliberations, the Plain of Esdraelon (or Bay of Acre)
was selected. One of the officers ventured the remark,
¢ Why, then, that must be Armageddon! for the Bible
alludes to this as the site of the last great battle.” This
officer gave it as his opinion that they all said, ‘ And so
much the better.””

Evidently the time had not arrived for that great
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battle, neither has it arrived as yet. Before it comes the
Turk will have received a considerable defeat, and by
the hand of Israel! FEzekiel xxxv.—xxxix, describesthe
restoration of the land of Israel to the chosen people,
and shows the overthrow of Edom. There can be no
doubt that Edom, or Mount Seir, are the Turks of to-
day and the descendants of Esau. How accurately is
the Turk’s occupation of Palestine expressed in chap.
xxxvi. 2: “ The ancient high places are ours in posses-
sion,” But the same chapter foretells the overthrow of
the Edomites, or Turks: ¢ Surely in the fire of My
jealousy have I spoken against the residue of the
nations, and against all Edom, which have appointed
My land unto themselves for a possession with the joy
of all the earth, with despite of soul, to cast it out for a
prey.”

How well do these words describe the Turks’ exulta-
tion over the Jews they have so humiliated. Chapter
xxxv. unmistakably foretells the coming overthrow of
the Turkish power: ‘I am against thee, and I will
stretch out My hand against thee and I will make thee
most desolate.”

By whose hand will God work to do this? Balaam,
who was an Edomite, gives the answer in his magnifi-
cent prophecy, which deals with ‘the latter days”
(Num. xxiv. 14). ‘“Edom shall be a possession, Seir
also shall be a possession for his enemies, and Israel
shall do valiantly ” (verse 18).

It is Israel, then, who is destined to overcome Edom,
or Turkey, in Palestine. The Jews are not in a position
to overthrow their enemies; DBritish-Israel, therefore,
will be God’s ‘‘battle-axe”™ to subdue the Turk and
capture the Holy Land. DButother powers—Russia and
Germany chiely—have their eyes on the chosen land
and covet it already, and will, without doubt, yet engage
against us for its possession at the Battle of Arma-
geddon. Ezekiel xxxv. to xxxix. throws considerable
light on the series of events which will occur during the
era which brings Palestine into our hands.

Briefly they are as follows :—
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Chapter xxxv. foretells the overthrow of Edom or
Turkey.

Chapter xxxvi. deals with the re-occupation of Pales-
tine by the House of Israel. There is no mention of the
Jews in this chapter, but the House of Israel—the
British-Israel Empire—is mentioned six times. Hence
Edom or Turkey 1s subdued by their hand.

Chapter xxxvii. deals with both Houses, and shows
that both the House of Israel and the House of Judah
re-possess the land and become united into one nation
when they are re-instated there. This chapter also
emphatically reveals the re-possession of the land &y
means of the House of Israel. They are described as lost
for a time, and buried out of all recognition and remem-
brance ; but when the breath of God blows upon them
‘““ they stood upon their feet an exceeding great army.”
It is this people, strong and warlike, that God is said to
“ bring into the land of Israel,” There is no reference
here to the Jews, for they are not *‘standing” but are
down-trodden ; they have never been “lost” nor
“buried ” out of sight, and they are not ‘‘an exceeding
great army,” but a despised and persecuted people. It
is the House of Israel only that is in a position to recover
Palestine, and to re-instate Judah there with themselves.
It should be noted that the return to the Holy Land is
preceded by the phenomenal revival, strengthening and
increase of the House of Israel, and that the return does
not take place uatil the Ten Lost Tribes have been dis-
covered, and have become ‘“an exceeding great army.”
The fact that we are the lost House of Israel, and that
we are characterised as a great Empire, is a proof
that the return to the land of our fathers is rapidly
approaching. But if, as our ignorant opponents affirm,
the twelve tribes are included in the down-trodden
Jews, or are still lost among "the Afghans or other
barbarous pagans, then the return is still very far off.
The theory of our opponents puts back the clock for
centuries ; but the teaching of British-Israel truth shows,
that the events that will usher in the Second Advent
are even now at the door. The present emigration of
Jews to Palestine is not the return itself, but it is a
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preparation for it, and an unmistakable sign that it is near
at hand. And if near at hand, then the House of Israel
must be existing somewhere as ‘‘ exceeding great,” and
strong enough to re-capture the Land when the time
comes. This chapter should be read with Isaiah Ix,,
which shows that the Jews return in the ‘““ships of
Tarshish ” (an old name for England). The Jews, who
have returned before then, will experience the terrible
tribulations through which Palestine must pass when
it leaves the control of Turkey, and comes into the
possession of the House of Israel. That troublous tim

will either drive them out, or annihiliate them. :

Chapters xxxviii. and xxxix. deal with the last great
battle before, or at, the Second Coming of Christ. It
will not come until we have regained possession of the
land, or are on the point of regaining it. That will be
the time of ** Jacob’s Trouble,” and will be the most
awful war the world has seen; but we shall be ‘““saved
out of it,” and the terrible conflict--for Russia, with
many allied nations, will be the foe—will be finally
decided in our favour on the Plain of Megiddo, or
Esdraelon. The same event is described in the first
portion of Zech. xiv, and again in the symbolic
language of the Revelation—the Seventh Vial, which
shows that it will synchronise with, and be the cause of,
other political and religious convulsions of vast im-
portance ; which will usher in, and lead up to, and be
contemporaneous with, ‘‘the great day” of our Lord’s
personal Advent on the Mount of Olives.

The fact that the warfare will be by means, to some
extent, of awship warfare, seems clear in the light of
prophecy. We are living under the outpouring of the
sixth vial (Rev. xvi.) which is followed by the seventh
vtal, and which (unlike all the preceding vials), is
poured out on the air. Compare this with Ezekiel
xxxix., in which Israel, the conqueror at the battle of
Armageddon, is compared to birds of the air, as well
as to animals on land, met to devour the enemy.
There may be an intimation here that Israel’s azr-
navy, as well as their land forces, will be requisitioned
for the final conflict after their occupation of Palestine

L
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has taken place. These events are in the era of the
Second Advent, an event that is connected with mighty
religious and political upheavals in this world, and in
which the return of the Houses of Israel and Judah
to Palestine will play a conspicuous part. The coming
ot Christ will be wn the air (x Thess. iv. 17). Our
meeting with Him will be #n the aiv ; the devil, whose
power will then be overthrown, is the prince of the power
of the arr (Eph. 1. 2). The symbolic language of the
seventh vial, poured out ¢uto the aiv, seems to show that
the conflict will be between Christ and Satan in the
air, at His coming, and which conflict will synchronise
with similar warfare on earth. That we are now in the
era which 1s the preparation for these great events which
will wind up the present age, and inaugurate the mil-
lennial peace, when Jerusalem shall be restored, and
Israel dwell safely, is apparent to those who are watch-
ing the signs of the times in the light of prophecy, and
who recognise that the present advance in aerial naviga-
tion and the building of atr-warships is one of the most
remarkable evidences that ‘“the coming of the Lord
draweth nigh,” and that the humiliation of the Holy
Land is nearing its closing phases.
“ Even so come, Lord Jesus.”

W

(4

AR



155

CHAPTER XV.

NAZARETH.

A22%

%3 [ AZARETH, as we see it to-day, is beauti-
I fully situated on the hill-side, and yet
seems to nestle in a basin, as it were,
among the hills.

Ancient Nazareth was but a hamlet,

= but modern Nazareth has a popula-
tlon ol about 10, 000, most of whom are nominally

Christians.

To the Bible student what a charm clusters round the
very name of this secluded spot, where our Lord spent
thirty quiet years—quiet in comparison to the three
prominent years of His public ministry, and yet always
holy years. Was it not concerning His home and business
life that those words were spoken on Jordan's banks:
“This is My beloved Son in Whom I am well pleased ” ?
It was the comparatively uneventful life in an obscure
village that drew forth that Divine commendation ; even
the huindrum every-day round has its reward if it be
spent as Jesus spent His.

Have you ever thought that Nazareth had no recorded
history when the Son of God chose it as the abode of
His human boyhood and early manhood? We know
not who built it, nor by whom its first foundation was
laid. The Old Testament is silent about it; except,
perhaps, in the narrative of Samson, who was called a
Nazarite because he was separated unto God, and
thereby became a type and prefigurement ol a Greater
than himself, Who was also separated unto God, and
Who dwelt in Nazareth that it might “be fulfilled
which was spoken by the prophet, saying, He shall be
called a Nazarene.”

But so obscure was Nazareth that even Josephus does
not mention it, though he alludes to other villages in
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its vicinity. Had it not been our Lord’'s home 1t would
in all probability have remained unnoticed, and prac-
tically unknown, or non-existent, at the present time. It
evidently bore an ill-repute in Christ’s days; Philip
was only voicing the popular idea when he said: “Can
any good thing come out of Nazareth?”

Of ancient Nazareth—the Nazareth of those days—
nothing now remains except thé village spring of water,
which Hows just as it used to do thousands of years ago ;
and perchance also the old synagogue, which may be the
one He immortalized by His presence and His words.
But the hills are the same, and the valleys have not
changed, and the flowers in glory more wondrous than
Solomon’s, bloom and fade and bloom again year after
vear in wild profusion, just as they did when Jesus
walked among them. :

We climbed to the brow of the hill and looked towards
the scenes upon which His eyes must often have rested.
The Plain of Esdraelon, which I have already described,
lay beneath, with Carmel at its North-western end;
while in the far distant horizon can be seen, in that
clear, transparent atmosphere of Palestine, the silver
gleaming of the Mediterranean, with its coast towns of
Acre and Sidon and Tyre, which were all busy in those
days with their shipping traffic across the great sea.

To the East the hills around the Lake of Galilee were
visible (though the Lake itself cannot be seen from
Nazareth), with Safed, ‘“ the city set on a hill,” perched
on its rocky height, while far beyond lay the eternal
snows of Mount Hermon. Nearer at hand, and only
about four miles from Nazareth, was the Greek city
Sepphoris.  To-day nothing but ruins remain of its
ancient greatness; but in our Lord’s time it was the
flourishing capital of Galilee, adorned with Greek archi--
tecture, Greek baths, theatres and heathen temples.
There were several of these Greek cities at that time in
Palestine, but our Lord never showed His power in any
of them; He never preached nor dwelt in them. He
came unto His own—the Jews—and they received Him
not. He was not sent but unto “the lost sheep of the
House of Israel "—the sheep that were far away beyond
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the Euphrates, but who had their representative in
Benjamin, “that David might always have a light”
(1 Kings xi. 36)—for Benjamin, with one exception, never
persecuted Him.

In Nazareth itself, the traditional home of the Virgin
1s to be seen, over which the Church of the Annuncia-
tion has been erected, belonging to the Latin community
(Roman Catholic). We were shown Mary’s kitchen,
Joseph’s workshop, the exact spot where the angel
Gabriel stood, etc.—all of which are apocryphal. The
site of that house where dwelt the Holy Family is not
known. Anyway, it would have been a simple home,
in accordance with the Oriental customs of the working
class of Palestine. :

How did Christ spend those thirty years of sequestered
life in Nazareth? We ask the question, and perforce
must leave it unanswered; an impenetrable veil hides
the story of that period of His human pilgrimage. People
have often wished to lift it, hence the spurious Gospels
which pretend to recount miracles, etc,, performed by
Him then. But the Word of God says nothing of them,
and the silence of Scripture here is perhaps meant to
show us that Christ’s life, until He publicly declared
Himself the Messiah, was spent without any special
manifestation of His Godhead. But we have four
glimpses, four sidelights, thrown upon the mysterious
obscurity of those thirty years, which tell us as
much as we need to know at present. Some day ‘‘we
shall know as we are known,” which will reveal to us all
fulness of knowledge in allits detail. In the meanwhile
we must be satisfied with the few gleams of light as
follows :—

1. His being found among the Doctors in the Temple
at Jerusalem. This givesus a side-light glimpse on the
piety of the Home at Nazareth. It shows us that Jesus,
like most other Jewish lads, had been brought up to
learn the Holy Scroll of the Law, the Prophets, and the
Psalms which comprised the Old Testament. We must
remember that He increased in wisdom as well as in
stature, and that His supposed father evidently put no
obstacle in His way to acquire a knowledge of the Scrip-
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tures; and that His pious surroundings and constant
heart-communings with His Father gave that early
subtle charm to His sinless every-day life, which caused
Him also to increase in favour with man, as well as
with God.

2. He worked in all probability at the same trade as
His reputed father—that of a village carpenter. As
we wandered through the streets of Nazareth we saw
the carpenters’ open workshops, and the carpenters at
their work. It was a very honourable calling, and one
that would have caused Jesus to be held in high respect
by His fellow-townsmen. The carpenter of Palestine
does not confine himself to his workshop, for the require-
ments of his trade will take him to many another house,
and into many another village for miles around. Thus,
Jesus, the Carpenter. must have been well known in
His own locality.

3. There 1s a side glimpse, too, in Mary’s words at
Cana of Galilee : ““His mother saith unto the servants,
Whatsoever He saith unto you, do it The sentence
seems to come from her lips with a firmness and cer-
tainty that, show it was no haphazard thought begotten
of the impulse of the moment ; but a suggestion to the
servants given by one who had had experience in the
line of obedience she indicated for their guidance.
Possibly it was not the first time that Mary had called
in His help in an hour of difficulty. We do not know.
Be that as it may, when the time came for Him to leave
Nazareth and its home-life for ever, to perform His
three-and-a-half years’ public ministry,she had no further
part in His work. If in the Holy Child, subject to his
guardians’ wishes, we see the perfect humanity of Christ,

uite as much in His isolation when He bade good-bye
to the hill-sides of Nazareth and the home of Mary and
Joseph, we perceive His Godhead. He stands alone—
unique, unapproachable and impenetrable, majestic in
Deity, almighty in sacrifice and death, treading the
wine-press of the wrath of God alone, all-triumphant
in resurrection and ascension; one with us In our
humanity, but unreachable and beyond us in His co-
eternity and co-equality with the Father. Mary, no
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more than we, can penetrate there: “ Woiman, what have
I to do with thee?”

4. And lastly we have yet another side glimpse into
His life at Nazareth in the last scene which closes His
connection with His village life there. We entered the
synagogue which is believed to have been the one in
which He declared His Messiahship. It isnow a Greek
Church and is unfortunately marred with the usual
idolatrous accompaniments to that form of worship.
But a synagogue in its Jewish condition is entirely
devoid of all images and pictures, or other religious
symbols. Their 70 years’ captivity in Babylon had
cured the Jews of all leaning to idols. Neither does, nor
ever did, a synagogue possess altar, priest, or sacrifice.
These were to be found in those days in the Temple at
Jerusalem and nowhere else. Now that Christ has died
and risen, the genuine Christian Church knows not
them : the Templeritual has passed away and the whole
of the Epistle to the Hebrews shows that they . will
never be restored. A perfect Christian building for
Divine Service is as simple as the synagogue of the Jew,

Whether the one we entered is identical with the
synagogue our Lord was wont to attend, it is difficult to
say ; but there can be no doubt it is a very old one, and
1t is not likely that there was more than one in the little
town. As all synagogues are much alike we can picture
the scene on that memorable occasion. A bare room—
a pulpit—a reading desk—at one end a kind of wcoden
cupboard containing the Sacred Rolls of the Scriptures
—at the other end and over the entrance, a gallery
where women only sat apart from the men—near the
centre a sort of railed, round pew for the Rabbi and the
Elders. The presence of at least ten men (the women
did not count) were necessary to hold a service, but
there were only two officials: the Chazzan and the
Interpreter. The duty of the first was to open the
wooden cupboard and to take out of it the Holy Scroll,
and to hand it to the Reader. The other was there to
interpret his words into the Aramaic tongue if necessary,
which was the language then spoken in Palestine, and
was a Chaldaic dialect.
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Now we are told that it was our Lord's “wont” to
stand up and read ; and this shows us that, even before
His public ministry, He had attained to a degree of
honour and trust in His native town, It He had found
favour with man as a Child, He had equally gained their
respect as a Man. So far He could please all. But
when He aspired to a position such as that of the long-
expected Christ, He raised a storm of resentment which
would have ended fatally ; but He exercised His Divine
power and miraculously escaped them, because His hour
was not then come to die,

“The brow of the hill,” over which they sought to
hurl Him, is distinctly stated to be the one on which
‘““their city was built.” It could scarcely then be the
one which an ecclesiastical tradition locates as the site,
and which 1s therefore named ‘“ The Hill of Precipita-
tion”; unless as some have alleged, the town, or a
part of it, was built on that rocky, precipitous elevation.
The object of His enemies in seeking to hurl him over
the hill was to kill Him by stoning. The custom of
stoning was always carried out by first throwing the
victim down a hill, and then casting stones at him
until life was extinct,

The cliff behind the synagogue is pointed out as the
likely spot of execution ; others say it is situated on the
height above the

PROTESTANT ENGLISH ORPHANAGE

—a charming institution which I cannot omit to men-
tion. We visited it and saw and heard something of
the splendid work which the C.M.S. is doing there. One
of the lady missionaries welcomed us cordially, refreshed
us with English tea, and gave us some interesting details
of their labour among Mohammedans and other girls.
The house is beautiful and delightfully situated on an
elevated terrace above the town; and as we inspected
their work and labour of love, one felt that though
Christ was no longer a Carpenter in Nazareth, yet in a
spiritual sense the text hanging up in the spacious hall
had a depth of reality in it.—‘ He came to Nazareth”
(Luke 1i. 51),
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there 1s but this one well 1n the basin of the hill in
which Nazareth is situated, and apparently never has
been but this one, we may be fairly certain that this
was the village well to which Mary came to draw
water, or to wash the clothes of her household. We
saw the women of Nazareth at this work just as they
would have been then. Some with straight, erect
figures were filling their pitchers and bearing them off
upon their heads, walking with a light, graceful step
that even a Western master of deportment might have
envied! These heavy weights, poised upon the head,
give them not only a beautiful carriage, but.also a
strong back—spine complaint is unknown among them.
Others were washing clothes in the water that was
overflowing from the fountain, while chatting and
laughing among themselves, Here then is a real glimpse
of the wvillage life of the Holy Child. How often must
He have witnessed such a scene! How often, per-
chance, have accompanied His mother to the well as the
children do to-day! Such a simple sight, so Eastern, so
ancient, so true to the Oriental life of centuries ago as
it is now, helps us to realise how wondrously the God-
man took upon Him the limitations of our common
humanity.
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CHAPTER XVI.

\\ THE LAKE OF GALILEE.
L

HE morning was glorious, and the air
clear and cool as we left Nazareth.
Ascending to the summit of the hill
we gained a magnificent view, and
then descending on the other side we
crossed a few more hills, and passed
‘ by a village or two. Eastern life is
astir early and the natives on their way to work in their
bright attire presented a picturesque scene. A new
road was being made, and here many were already at
their day's labour. My note-book tells me that about
here 1 saw some women breaking stones by the way
side, and another driving the primitive plough—evi-
dently the spirit of tyranny that excludes womankind
from liberty does not debar her from oppression and
hard toil! The peasant women do not veil their faces-—
this fashion only belongs to the higher classes. But the
peasant has, in my opinion, the better life: to break
stones by the road-side, unburdened by that agonising
veil, must be preferable to the imprisoned life of the
veiled lady of the harem.
A drive of about an hour and a hall from Nazareth
landed us at

CaNA OF GALILEE.

A group of dirty little children were playing round
a well—probably the well from which the water must
have been drawn at the marriage feast, and which our
Lord turned into wine. The village, which is anything
but clean, possesses various supposed sacred sites; but
all of them are apocryphal. There is the house of
Nathaniel and the identical water pots which contained
the water of the miracle! These latter are to be seen
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in the Greek church, and are a source of superstitious
revercnce.

Leaving Cana, our way descended into a broad and
fertile plain. Passing out of the territory of Zebulon,
and entering that which belonged to Naphtaii, we
arrived at the famous hill called the Horns of Hattin,
which has been identified as the

MoUNT OF BEATITUDES,

or the hill on which our Lord delivered His sermon on
the Mount. Probably this particular elevation has been
chosen as the likely site, because of its peculiar adapt-
ability to the circumstances. It has two plateaux—the
higher one would serve as a platform, or pulpit, while
the broader and lower one could have accommodated the
seated listeners. But there is no positive proof that this
was the scene of those immortal utterances of Matt. v.
and vi. The place, however, has authentic historic
associations. At its base was fought one of the most
sanguinary battles of the Crusaders, and yet within
sight and almost in touch ot the Mount that tradition
has settled as the spot whence the blessedness of Peace-
makers was pronounced by the Prince of Peace! This
paradox reminds one of the Hague Conferences. When-
ever that body has assembled to discuss Peace, war and
the massacre of the jews have broken out! Even in
the Conference of the present year (1907) its sittings
were not concluded before the Angel of Slaughter had
descended on Morocco! This strange contradiction of
human projects results from one single error on the
part of the Peace Conferences. The delegates and pro-
moters have forgotten to chain up the prime mover of
wars—when they can chain the devil they will stop
war, but never before! The next age of the Millennium
will be inaugurated by the binding and imprisonment
of Satan—that great deceiver of the nations—and then
will begin the reign of universal peace for 1,000 years——
but not one hour sooner. And that chaining up of the
world’s Troubler will not be the work of the Hague
Conferences (though their endeavours to promote
peace may be a preparation for it), but of: ‘‘an angel
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loveliness and solemnity, for the lake lies about 682 feet
below the Mediterranean,

The weather was hot, and when after lunch we
entered rowing boats, only a soft, slight breeze was
stirring, and hardly a ripple awakened the crystal
beauty of this queen of all lakes. It is not always so.
There are times when it is lashed into fury; but that
day it was in its most smiling mood. |

Our picturesque boats, manned by strong, dark Arabs
who powerfully plied their oars in spite of the heat, and
even indulged in an occasional race with another boat,
bore us round to the chief spots of Biblical interest.
Leaving Tiberias they rowed us to the north end of the
lake near to where the Jordan flows into it; and then
turning towards the West, we visited several places
assocliated with sacred Writ, such as the supposed sites
of the cities which our Lord condemned for their pride,
and whose downfall He predicted. His prophecy has
come absolutely true. Nothing but a few ruins remain
of Chorazin, Bethsaida, and Capernaum, and even their
site 1s disputed by some authorities. This is all the
more remarkable because

TIBERIAS,

against which our Lord never uttered a word of
censure, is still standing, fairly large and prosperous,
beautifully situated on the shores of the lake; and
proving by its very existence, just as surely as the
other *‘cities " show by their desolations, the truth of
Scripture and the unchangeable decree of inspired
prophecy. Dirty as Tiberias is, it is well for tourists
of to-day that it escaped the retributive utterances of
Christ ; because there is no other town or village
possessing a suitable hotel at which they could stay on
the lake.
Our boat glided gently into the creek at

CAPERNAUM,

and, if this is the genuine site of that old proud
‘“city,” how admirably suited was its natural creek
for our Lord’s teachings out of the boat! How easy






THE LAKE OF GALILEE. 169

to have taught the people from a fishing craft
moored near the shore, just there where the voice of
thde Speaker could be well heard by people on either
side !

The modern name of Capernaum is Tel-Hum or Tel-
Nahum, which signifies much the same as the old name,
for while Capernaum means Village of Nahum, Tel-
Hum is Mound of Nahum. Some notable Rabbi, it
appears, of the name of Nahum (not the Old Testament
prophet), was buried there,

Having landed, we at once proceeded to view the
recent excavations which have brought to light the ruins
of a handsome synagogue. If this is the site of Caper-
naum (and there does not seem sufficient reason to
doubt it), these remains most probably belong to the
synagogue built by the centurion who besought our
Lord to heal his servant, while the Jews corroborated
the Roman’s just claim to His pity because, said they,
‘““He loveth our nation and he hath built us a syna-
gogue " (Luke vii.).

Evidently it was a synagogue such as a Roman cen-
turion would have built, and according to the most
approved architecture of the day, viz,, in the style of
Greek erections with handsome frieze ornamentations,
colonnades and cornices. Fragments of such lay on the
open ground before our eyes. How wonderful that the
2oth century should thus bring to light these long-
buried ‘‘sermons in stones’ of the centurion's love for
the Jewish nation! The synagogue is of a white stone,
and if, as believed, Capernaum was composed mostly of
the black rock gathered from the adjacent quarries, this
beautiful testimony of the centurion’s piety must have
looked conspicuously lovely, and like a pearl in a
setting of jet. Capernaum was called Christ’s “own
city.” It was evidently His headquarters in Galilee
during His three and a-half years’ public ministry, and
is associated with His work as much as Jerusalem is
with His death. Galilee was pre-eminently His place
of preparation ; it was the field where He ploughed and
sowed His seed—the anvil where He fitted His chosen

instruments for their work.
M
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As we sail away in our Galilzan craft, let me try and
point out to you the sacred ground in our vicinity—
those ““ holy fields >’ which Jesus’ earthly footsteps have
immortalised. Just behind Capernaum stretch the corn-
fields through which our Lord and His disciples walked,
About a couple of miles further on is a level plateau, and
on 1t stands an old khan, or inn. On that site has stood
an inn for hundreds of years; it was there in our Lord's
time, and it was there long before His earthly day. Its
position is an important one, for it stands near a junc-
tion of roads and by it runs the old caravan route which
extends from Jerusalem, through Samaria, and on to
Damascus. In Christ’s time it must have been a very
busy thoroughfare. Behind it rises a mountain, pro-
bably the one where He spent all night in prayer before
He chose His apostles and preached His immortal ser-
mon of Matthew v., vi.and vii. Some have thought that
here, rather than on the hill called the “Horns of
Hattin ” He uttered that famous discourse. Matthew
tells us He was on the ““ Mountain” and Luke that He
delivered it on the ‘Plain”—both are right! The
“Plain™ is on an elevation and from it can be dis-
tinctly seen Safed, ‘“the city set on a hill,” and which
“cannot be hid;” while above the ¢ Plain” rises a
natural plateau—there He could have sat to preach, with
many of His disciples beside Him. The vast multitude,
some 20 feet below in the Plain, could have distinctly
heard His voice in that clear atmosphere. Behind the
Divine Teacher, rose up the higher solitudes of the
Mount that had been the silent witness of His all night
in prayer.

From Capernaum to

BETHSAIDA

was a row of only a couple of miles. Doomed by our
Lord to desolation, nothing remains of it but the
fragment of a sea wall. Bethsaida means ‘‘ Home of
Fish,” and the name is appropriate; now, as long
ago, fish abound near its shores. This was then
probably the home of Peter, Andrew, James, John,
Philip. Here close by, it may be, Christ pronounced
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CHORAZIN

1s more inland and at the back of Capernaum,
Nothing but ruins now mark the past glory of this
self-exalted ‘‘city "—even its site is uncertain. How
these desolations proclaim the fact: “Thy Word is
truth " !

The country along the shore from Capernaum to
Magdala is the

PrLAIN OF GENNESARET,

a tract of land that stretched before us, carpeted
with myriad wild flowers of every hue and shape. Here
“the lilies toil not nor spin,” and yet in beauty of
colouring, and in variety of texture and form, and in
glory of adorning, rival the splendour of Solomon. How
often our Lord must have trodden among them !

At the southern end of the Plain is

MAGDALA,

the home of Mary Magdalene. Nearly opposite to it,
but on the other, or Eastern, side of the lake, was the

COUNTRY OF THE GADARENES,

Here the hills are steep and rugged and seem to frown
upon the observer, in striking contrast to the soft,
smiling beauty of the Western landscape. The country
of the Gadarenes was, in our Lord’s time, a part of
Perea and not included in the Palestine of those days.
At one spot, the point just opposite Magdala and now
called Gergesa, the steep, rocky cliffs run sheer down
into the water; and it was there that the demon-
possessed swine rushed headlong into the water beneath.
Scripture is very accurate in its descriptive language,
even to details.

Another four or five miles rowing brought us back to
Tiberias. We had spent over five hours on the lake. I
could not help feeling that the scenes we had visited,
and the famous spots we had been permitted to view,
had added a considerable amount to the stock of Scrip-
ture light and knowledge with which our journey, amid



THE LAKE OF GALILEE. 173

the very scenes of Biblical narrative, was every day pro-
viding us.

Among the many experiences of cur Lordin Northern
Palestine one of the most wonderful and beautiful was
His transfiguration. Where did that event happen ?
Some have fixed Mount Tabor as the probable site;
but that does not seem tenable in view of the fact
that when it occurred He was in the region of
Ceasarea Philippi, which is far away from Mount
Tabor. No! it is more likely that it took place on the
slopes of

MounT HERMON,

which is accepted by many as the more probable spot.
It stands forth majestically beyond the North of the
lake, its white robes of snow looking resplendent in
that clear atmosphere. If that glorious event occurred
there, we can understand that the apostles were im-
pressed with the fact that His raiment was white as
snow. To Luke it seemed: “ White and glistening ”
(ix. 24). To Matthew: ¢ White as the light" (xvii. 2).
But to Mark: ‘‘Shining exceeding white as snow”
(ix. 3). All these similes apply to a mountain covered
with snow. Those who have stood, for example, on the
Alps have realised how ‘‘glistering is the light re-
flected on its snows, and how dazzling white is the
snow itself, so as no fuller on earth can whiten it. But
when Jesus was transfigured, these peculiarities of the
snow region faded into the background to the apostles’
wondering gaze. It was not the splendour of Hermon
that enthralled them now ; but the far greater refulgence
of the Creator of Hermon, when somewhat cf His
Divinity was manifested, when His human face, marred
by sorrow, took something of the glorious appearance
which He had before the world was, and His rugged,
home-spun garment became beautiful and like the hight
with which God covers Himself (Psa. civ. 2). Mighty
Hermon with its unmelting snows, what was it beside
the King and Creator of the mountains when buta little
of His eternity shone forth ! And what better spot than
“ that goodly mountain "—Palestine’s greatest monarch
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of the hills—could have been selected for so marvellous
a revelation? ¢ That goodly mountain!” It was evi-
dently Mount Hermon to which Moses referred when he
used that expression, and which he longed in vain to
see (Deut. 111, 25). Yet not in vain, for was he not there
with Elias talking to Christ on the mysterious and awful
subject of His Atonement, that sacrifice on Calvary
which the Levitical ritual had so forcibly foreshadowed
in the Tabernacle ordinances with which Moses had
been so familiar? On the other side Jordan he had
prayed to see that goodly mountain; but his prayer was
not answered then ; but now, centuries later, he stands
there, his prayer answered beyond all his dreams! If
God refuses us somewhat to-day, He may give it to-
morrow a hundred-fold better.

The probability of Mount Hermon having been the
Mount of Transfiguration seems confirmed by the signi-
ficance of its name : Hermon means wunapproachable or
Holy. Peter said they were with Him on the Hcly
Mount (2 Peter i. 18), in other words, on Mount
Hermon.
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CHAPTER XVII.

OVER THE LEBANON TO DAMAscus.

il N Monday, April 15th, we entered the
! steam launch to cross to the south end of
the lake en yvoute for Damascus. A steam
launch on the Galilzan Lake —how
strange it sounds! Here again we were
=  face to face with that curious blending
o of the East and West ; of that wonderful
intermingling of the present with the past, which makes
one realise that 1,000 years are but a watch in the night,
and that the interval between to-day and the times of
Jesus’ earthly life is but as a tick of the clock in the
annals of the ages. But if we were surprised to see a
modern steamer on the ancient Lake of Galilee, the
astonishment of the natives of Tiberias was far greater.
To them this novelty——{or it was still a novelty though
it had been launched a couple of months—was an un-
ending source of wonder. They crowded the little
landing place on the shore, talking and gesticulating
wildly. )

The weather was not so bright as it had been, the
lake was rather rough, and the beautiful hills were
partially hidden by morning clouds. But as the day
advanced the mists lilted and the sun shone hotly. At
the end of the lake, and not far from where the Jordan
empties itself (having entered the lake at the northern
extremity), there is a small fishing village called

SAMAKH,

Here we landed and proceeded to a modern railway-
station—a queer little box-shaped building. But there
they take things without hurry, so we had a long wait
before our 20th century means of conveyance steamed
up lazily.
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for this is a part of that tribe's division of the land—it
must have been famous as an agricultural district. At
present, Circassian settlements occupy some of the
uplands of Bashan, and have done much to encourage
the natural fertility of the country there. These Cir-
cassians are Moslem refugees, who fled from Circassia
when Russia obtained possession of it.
We stopped at the capital of Bashan called

KUNEITERAH,

where we alighted for lunch, and then, continuing our
journey, passing beyond the borders of Palestine, and
entering Svria, we arrived at

DamMascus

at 8 o'clock in the evening. Half-an-hour later our
shaky Victorias had rattled us noisily over uneven streets
and through a long and lofty covered-over ‘“Bazaar,” to
the Damascus Palace Hotel, where we put up for two
nights.

Next day we started early for sight-seeing. Of all
the cities we had visited in that Eastern tour, there
was none older than Damascus—perhaps none quite
so ancient—and none in which the echoes of by-gone
ages can be more distinctly heard than in its busy
streets, and amid its never-changing scenes of Oriental
life. We first hear of it in Abraham's time (1800 B.cC.).
There is a tradition that our great Hebrew ancestor
visited Damascus on his way to Canaan from Ur of
the Chaldees. Whether he did so or not we cannot
tell; but we know that his trusted servant Eliezer
came from this city (Gen. xv. 2). And as we drove
through its crowded thoroughtares, it was deeply
interesting to think that what we saw around us was
much the same as it was thousands of years ago,
much the same as Eliezer himself beheld—for the
East changes very little and very slowly, if it changes
at all. The same open shops, the same bazaars with
their centuries-old methods of bargaining and selling,
the same bright costumes, the same dark-tinted faces
of the passers-by, the same brilliant Eastern sunshine ;
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and in and around the city the refreshing cool of the
ever-flowing Abana, and the fresh green beauty of
apparently endless shady avenues and richly foliaged
gardens.  Other cities, ancient and historic, have
passed through thrilling times—they have been laid
low to the dust, and then raised again to greatness and
prosperity. It is not so with Damascus; ancient though
it be, it has experienced comparatively little of the
viscissitudes of history, Wars have waged around but
have seldom come near enough to despoil it. There
were conflicts between Israel and Syria, but Damascus,
calm amidst its orchards and its groves, suffered not.
Many times it has found new masters—Assyria, Greece,
Rome, Arabia, and now Turkey, have possessed it.
But each conqueror kept alive the old-time pros-
perity of the city; so that to-day it is nearly, perhaps
quite, as flourishing and beautiful as it was in the life of
Abraham, or of Naaman the Syrian. It was in the
days of Saladin that Damascus reached the zenith of its
glory. But two centuries later Tamerlane seized the
city amid much pillage and bloodshed. Its many
beautiful buildings were destroyed, and its Christian
population massacred. The Faith of Jesus, which Paul
intended tc lay low in Damascus, but, instead, was the
means of uplifting, was early planted in the world-
famed city, spread rapidly, and was represented by its
Bishop at the Council of Nicein 325 A.D. For centuries
the Moslem conquerors jealously kept the city from all
outside 1ntruders. But when in 1832 Damascus was
taken by the Egyptians, then the exclusive city—hidden
in its bowers of green foliage, and still more secreted by
the political and religious ramparts that Islamism had
reared around it—for the first time opened its gates to
the representatives of other Powers; and the British
Consul entered it mounted, and in full costume. This
event gave the first check to the fanaticism of the
Mohammedans. In 1841 the Egyptians were driven
out by British arms, and Damascus with the rest of
Syria reverted to the complete control of the Sultan of
Turkey.

Evidently the overthrow of Turkey had not then, nor
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has it yet, arrived; for Scripture shows clearly that
when ‘‘ the sick man of Europe” dies, it will be by the
hand of British-Israel. Turkey is Edom.

JEBEL-KasIium,

the hill that towers above the city to the North-West, is
the spot where the best and most impressive view of
“the Pearl set in Emeralds” can be obtained. We
went up there and stood, so we were told, where Mahomet
is said to have trod when he gazed spellbound by the
beauty of the scene beneath. And no wonder! The
colourings of landscape, and the whole sweep of the
beauteous picture, well deserve the above appellation :
“the pearl set in emeralds.” The buildings, crowded
together, are of a pearly grey colour, while all around
the city 1s a rich, dense mass of emerald-green trees and
foliage. Beyond stretches the desert, making one
realise that Damascus is an oasis, and that the secret of
its undying fertility is the ceaseless flow of its two
beautiful rivers,

THE ABANA AND APARPHAR.

The latter does not flow through Damascus itself, but
the Abana is the life of the city. Its streams branch off
in all directions and visit almost every house and street,
so that even the poorest quarters never lack water in
abundance. It is called Barada, which means cold,
because even in the great heat of summer its refreshing
rivulets benefit and bless every inhabitant of that
crowded city. There is hardly a dwelling-house that
has not its marble fountain, or its stone water-way lor
the flowing off-shoots of the cool, life-giving Abana
river. No wonder that Naaman the Syrian despised
the Jordan, when he remembered the glorious rush of
his native rivers, without which there could be no
Damascus at all. And yet it was the insignificant
Jordan that God chose for a manifestation of His power,
and not the mighty Abana and Aparphar. God often
works thus. )
Standing where we did, upon that hill above the city,
we could see the direction of the road whence Paul
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came, blind and led by the hand, in his frustrated
mission against the Christians; it was along the old
caravan route leading to the city, Conspicuous and
running through almost the entire length of Damascus
1s the

STREET CALLED STRAIGHT,

where he lodged. It is quite straight, and is now in the
exact position that it was in his day, but considerably
NArrower,

Relics of the old gate remain. These consist of three
handsome arches; the middle one being the entrance
into the carriage road, the other two leading into the
ways for pedestrians. On either side of the thorough-
fare was a splendid colonnade ; fragments of the columns
are still to be seen. In Paul's day it must have been a
magnificent highway. It is to-day, as it was then, the
principal street, but though broad enough to serve for
carriages and pedestrians, the present street is only one
of the footpaths belonging to the ancient ‘* Street called
Straight.” Overhead it is covered by a lofty arched
roof, and on either side of the road are ‘‘bazaars’ full
of Oriental curiosities. Near the gateway is the reputed

House oF ANANIAS.

The building, which is very old, is now a Latin chapel ;
but there is nothing to prove it was the identical home
of that disciple who was sent to recover Paul of his
blindness.

In the same locality we were shown the projecting
angle, old and rugged, of the old city’s walls. A house
is on the wall and its

WiNDow

was pointed out to us as the one down which Paul was
let in a basket. It is not possible to know if it really is
the identical spot of his escape, but there can be no
doubt that it was over some very similar projecting
buttress that he made his way. o

In the same vicinity we saw, in the Christian
cemetery, the
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ToMB OF ST. GEORGE ;

not England's patron saint, but the man whom tradition
says helped the apostle to escape. “He was a gentle-
man,” explained our dragoman in all seriousness, “but
now he is a saint!”

We also saw some ruins supposed to be those of the

HousE oF NAAMAN THE SYRIAN.

Close by is a mud-built leper hospital. ‘ Many lepers
were in Israel in the time of Elisha,” said Christ, and
there they are still to-day, whether in Syria or in
Palestine. We saw many of them outside the Gates of
Jerusalem.

These lamentable objects of human misery are an
indescribably sad phase of Oriental life. An intolerable
burden to themselves, outcast and avoided by their
fellow-creatures, whose lot can be more wretched ?
And yet how few, comparatively, of the hurrying western
travellers stop to pity, or to show practical sympathy.
They hasten by, immersed in the charms of novelties on
every hand, and without a thought, may be, to alleviate
the untold sorrows of this living death! What a wonder
Naaman the Syrian must have been when he returned
to Damascus healed and well !

The site of the

House oF RiMMmoN

is identified beyond doubt, though nothing of its past
magnificence now remains. We can realise how
seductive were its influences—this Temple of the Syrian
god Rimmon—when we remember that its altar was so
unique that the idolatrous king Ahaz caused a facsimile
to be made of it and set up in Jerusalem (2 Kings xvi.).
But the house of Rimmon has passed away, and on its
site was reared a Roman temple to Jupiter. This too
was destroyed—though fragments of it remain—and on
the same site was built a Christian cathedral in the
sth century. Two hundred years later it was seized by
the Mohammedans, enlarged and reconstructed, and is
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now a Moslem mosque, enriched with tiles and mosaics,
with marble and mother of pearl, and costly decorations
and splendid columns. I wonder what will be the next
chapter in the varied history of this famous spot of
worship !

This great
MosQUE oF THE OMEIYADES,

as it is called, is a very splendid building, standing in
its court 1,000 feet long, and with its porticos and its
colonnades, its gates and its marble fountains of ab-
lution, its decorations of priceless value, its rich carpets
and its lofty minarets, and its utter absence of all sym-
bols of idolatry. Evidently the Moslem has the secret,
which the Christian can so seldom learn, how to beautify
a sacred edifice without introducing into it images,
idols, or pictures, or other infringements of the second
Commandment. Mahomet was a false prophet, never-
theless he was permitted by God for the destruction
of idols and the punishment of idolatrous Christendom.

Off the mosque is a small side chapel, the remains of
the Christian cathedral, as is testified by a Greek
inscription.  Along the floor of this chapel is seen tlow-
ing a streamlet of the ever-cool Abana.

Another Greek inscription is to be seen by ascending
the roof of the bazaar near the mosque. It 1s on one of
the gates of the temple to Jupiter, and was evidently
inscribed when the Christians took possession of it:
“Thy kingdom, O Christ, is an everlasting kingdom,
and Thy dominion endureth throughout all genera-
tions.” Truly a sermon in stones! How eloquently all
these echoes of the past speak to us of the instability of
all that is not of God, and the certainty of nothing
except it be of Christ.

Outside the mosque we were shown the

ToMB OF SALADIN,

who was famous in the history of the wars against the
Crusaders. Unmistakable evidences of the German
Kaiser’s visit to this tomb were there! Not only the
golden wreath which he had presented, but also the
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fact—so we are told—that he had taken away, as a
curiosity, the cedar of Lebanon covering to one of the
tombs, sending a marble one in its place !
One of the most interesting phases of Damascene life
1s that of the
BaAzaars.

If it were not that they are malodorous—as are most
entirely Eastern quarters—one could spend hours amid
the artistic displays on either side. Its rich silks, its
antique gold and silver ornaments, the Oriental slippers
in another booth, or, further on, gorgeous saddles and
camel trappings; or, elsewhere, richly worked curtains
and beautifully inlaid tables and chairs, and a host of
other fascinating articles. Add to this the ceaseless
activity of its crowded marts, the bright costumes of the
passers-by, the shrill voices of the street vendors, the
graceful, lazy strides of the Oriental, and the general
sense of careless, simple happiness that seems to be all
around, and we have stepped into a scene that might be
a fairy one—if it were cleaner!

Damascus has always been noted for its

INDUSTRIES

and its commercial prosperity. Situated on the high-
way between Asia and the Great Sea, it naturally be-
came the emporium of surrounding nations. When we
stood on that hill above the city we could see in the
distance the great desert route, which was the highway
of commerce. In ages gone by, when Chaldza was in
its glory, would have been seen approaching caravans
loaded "with the treasures of Babylon, which would
find a ready market in old Damascus. Egypt, too, and
Greece and the Pheenician cities on the Mediterranean
coast—Tyre and Sidon—sent their camels laden with
the produce of art and industry. From far-away India
and Persia came their silks and spices. In the days of
the Roman Empire the might and wealth of the Casars
contributed not a little to extend the commercial
activity of this favoured Syrian city ; and so from time
immemorial Damascus has been noted for its trade, its
markets, and its bazaars.



OVER THE LEBANON TO DAMASCUS. 185

It is famous even to-day. We saw something of its
manufactures. From jottings in my note-book I find
that among those we inspected was that of rugs and
small carpets. Quite little girls were working artistic
designs in these with marvellous dexterity. Two of
them told me, in French, they were Jewesses and only
10 and 12 years old respectively, while the small mite
of eight years was threading the needles for them. In
another quarter we saw a kind of copper-work, and
among the busy workers were some very little ones
—a scrap of humanity plying his tools with wonderful
quickness for such baby hands; he was only four years
old. Such tiny wage-earners gain only 1d. a day, while
adults make from fr. 1 to fr. 11 per diem. The work in
mother of pearl was very lovely. Two small Moham-
medans employed in this were only four and seven years
of age. There were many children about this age
engaged in these various industries. The working rooms
were well ventilated, and even the youngest looked
well, clean and contented. Sad as it may seem to see
such babies at work, yet so long as our slums present
the miserable condition they do, and where equally
young children, half-starved and ragged, are made to
labour in surroundings of dirt and degradation, we
cannot point the finger of reproach at the employment
of tiny children in the midst of healthy conditions in
Damascus.

Many of the manufactures—chairs, tables inlaid with
mother of pearl, rich silks, Damascene swords, etc.—
were on view and on sale in a

RicH MaN’s Housg,

which is generally visited by tourists. A private house
of the kind has a large court, into which open all the
rooms of the house, the windows of which have no other
outlook. Those who would look on the world outside
must climb to the roof. The reception room of the
house we visited stood at one side of the Court, and was
composed of two divisions. The lower part was paved
with marble and was enriched by a costly fountain

standing in its centre, The upper part was raised about
N
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18 inches above the other. In this upper part guests are
received, while carpets and cushions are provided for
their comfort. The extravagance which had been
lavished on this reception room alone can be judged by
the fact that [10,000 were spent on its erection and
decorations.

Damascus is famous also for its works in gold and
silver, its jewellery inset with pearls of great price, its
turquoise and signet rings, and its massive silver orna-
ments worn by the peasantry. But beautiful Damascus,
with its many fascinating scenes, has a great blot on its
fair name. That

CEMETERY OF MARTYRS

tells the inhuman tale, Can I call it a ‘cemetery?
A charnel place, rather—not even a wall surrounds it.
The graves are few, because the martyred Christians
were thrown anyhow into the holes and caves of the
earth. One of our drivers—a Mohammedan—who
seemed to see nothing but a grim joke in the ghastly
sight, descended into one of the caves and brought us
up a skull and bones, holding them up for our view
with a laugh and a jeer. The massacre occurred in
1860, when 6,000 Christians were slain in cold blood,
for no other cause than that they professed a creed
which the Moslems hate. Of the 180,000 inhabitants
in Damascus to-day, 120,000 are Moslems and only
about 7,000 are Jews, the remainder being Christians
of various communities. It will be thus seen that
the Mohammedans are in a large majority, and one
may well hope that the spirit of religious hatred may
never again stain the beauty of ‘‘the pearl set in
emeralds.”

An excellent antidote to all such possible re-occur-
rences, is found in the steady labours of

BRITISH MISSIONARIES.

We visited the mission schools for boys and girls, and
heard them sing Christian, familiar hymns in English
and in Arabic. Many of the fresh young voices belonged
to Jews and Mohammedans.



CHAPTER XVIII.

OVER THE ANTI - LEBANON
TO0 BAALBEC.

b L
ozt 3 :ﬂp MID the familiar sound of ‘All aboard!
g5 All aboard ! "—which is the accustomed
phrase of the dragomen when the moment
of departnre comes—and soon after 7
o'clock on the morning of April 17th, we
left Damascus en voute [or Baalbec. It
was a very hot day, and the brilliant sun-
shine gave the finishing touch of perfection to scenes of
great natural loveliness. Our train—for travellers can
go by railway now—bore us past steep, rugged rocks—
across fertile plains—by picturesque villages—affording
us occasional glimpses of the Abana river rushing over
rocky beds, or flowing gently through meadow lands.
Passing water-falls and through ofttimes wild and im-
pressive scenery, our train bore us up and up, giving us
a glorious sight of Mount Hermon on our way, until we
were 4,498 ft. high, and in the very heart of the

ANTI-LEBANON.

The scenery grew grander as we advanced, with the
Lebanon range snow-capped at one side, the Anti-
Lebanon range, also sugared with snow, on the other.
When our train stopped on the table-land of Beka'a
we alighted for lunch at the Station Hotel at Rayak.
Beka’a lies in a broad valley between the mountains, and
yet 3,840 feet above the level of the sea, for it is in the
very heart of the Lebanon. The Greeks called it The
Hollow of Syria. In the Old Testament it is known
as the
ENTERING IN OF HAMATH

(Judges iii. 3; 1 Kings viii, 65; Numb. xxxiv. 8). It
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was so-named because it was the main approach to the
town of Hamath, which is situated at the extreme end
of the wvalley, or *“hollow”; and which marked the
most Northern limit of the Holy Land.
After lunch we proceeded on our way, arriving early
in the afternoon at
BAALBEC,

the ancient City of the Sun. It was at one time an
important centre of Baal-worship. Magnificent ruins of
its heathen temples remain ; and when one has viewed
these and gained some idea of the outward and visible
splendour of the cults of Jupiter and Venus, one can
perhaps understand the seductive influences of such
ornate worship on the human mind. In all ages, and in
all climes, that which can be seen has appealed to the
unregenerate ; the grossest errors have been enshrined
in the most gorgeous temples. But the more spiritual
the worship, the more simple will be its outward accom-
paniments. The heart that is really in touch and in
unison with the Unseen will not want—nay, will avoid—
all that is carnal and earthly ; that there may be nothing
—not even the highest achievements of human genius—
between it and God.

There were three heathen temples in Baalbec, the
ruins of which we visited. The

TEMPLE OF THE SUN

is believed to have been one of the largest and most
magnificent erections ever built. The massive stones
are enormous, and yet one joins the other without
cement, and so precisely united that it is sometimes
difficult to know where one begins and the other ends.
While these colossal blocks inspire wonder, the beauty
of the architecture raises admiration. Its flights of
broad steps, its porticos, its splendid columns, its
spacious courts, and marvellous terraces, and exquisite
carvings—all point to the fact that this Temple to Baal
must have been one of the wonders of its time. What
multitudes of workmen—slaves—must have been em-
ployed in its erection! Generation after generation saw
it, helped its growth, and passed away. The labour of
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building and beautifying in those days, though wonder-
ful, was slow : none of those who laid the foundation of
the famous edifice ever lived to see it completed. The
view from the terraces was impressively beautiful. On
the one hand is the Lebanon, and on the other the Anti-
Lebanon. Add to these the brilliant, hot sunshine,
pouring down on these snow-topped ranges of moun-
tains, and we can form some idea how the sun, with all
1ts powers of life and effulgence, should have captured
the imagination of the dark, heathen mind, and inspired
it with sentiments of admiration and gratitude, until
reverence gave place to worship; and the devotee
thought that no human skill could do enough to honour
the great burning orb, whose benign influences he could
feel but could not understand. And so he built that
great Temple to the Sun-god, and adorned it with all
the wealth and labour at his command.
Near to it is the

TeMPLE oOF BaccHus,

which 1is even in a better state of preservation than the
Temple of the Sun; while in artistic carvings and
decorations it almost surpasses it. Especially fine were
its doorways with their exquisite ornamentations of
wheat, poppies, vines and ivy—the symbols of Bacchus.
Some of the decorations were never completed ; because
Constantine the Great, on his conversion to Christianity,
stopped all further work on the heathen temples. The
roof of the Temple of Bacchus has disappeared, but its
main walls are standing, and are provided with niches
in which evidently once stood the images of the gods.
None of these idols remain; but one of the vacant
places where they once stood has now—if not a god—at
least a tablet with an inscription which looks as curious
as it is out of taste. It was put there. by the German
Kaiser, and expresses ‘‘ friendship " between himself and
the Sultan! ‘‘Is there any real friendship? " I asked
our native guide, whose descriptive explanations, by the
way, of the temples had been most lucid and thorough.
“It is self-interest rather ! ” he replied with a smile.

Leaving the Temple of Bacchus we were conducted
to the Temple or
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SHRINE OF VENUS,

a much smaller building than the other two, circular in
shape, and of a very picturesque style of architecture.

When one has realised that all these trophies of
human genius were reared in a setting of the perfect
beauty of the snow-covered Lebanon and Anti-Lebanon,
and that this centre of Baal worship had an imposing
ritual, one can hardly wonder that Israel—ever prone to
idolatry—should have fallen beneath the witchery of so
potent a charm! There can be no doubt that, in the
days of Israel’s occupation of Palestine, Baalbec was an
important focus of heathen influences.

The quarries, from which the massive stones were
taken to build the temple of the sun, are well worth
visiting. No tourist to Baalbec should think of missing
the sight of that

COLOSSAL STONE

which reclines in the quarry, having been evidently
hewn from the rock and left where it is—how many
centuries ago, I wonder ! Its enormous proportions can
be guessed from the fact that it is 70 feet in length, and
weighs 1,500 tons. What innumerable slaves must
have been required to move such giant blocks, what
sufferings must have been entailed in their herculean
task! What has fallen man not done in his search for
mmortality! And yet these temples—built though
they were with massive masonry—are now but magnifi-
cent ruins, and of value only because they speak to us
of the ancient world and tell us something of a primeval
age.

On April 18th we left Baalbec by train, returned to
Rayak, when we again alighted for lunch, and then pro-
ceeded towards Beyrout.

Our journey was as beautilul as the one of the day
before, and if possible surpassing it in panoramic
splendour. Our train—cog-wheeled and running on
three rails @ la Suisse —ascended from the table-land of
Beka’a until we were 4,878 feet high on the Lebanon.
Glorious views opened out as we passed on—Mount
Hermon, sublime and majestic in dazzling white,
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luxuriant plains and picturesque villages. As we drew
nearer to
BEYROUT

we began to descend fairly rapidly, until the town,
embowered in its groves of pine trees, gradually
appeared beneath us with its beautiful Bay of St.
George stretching beyond; while the snow-capped
mountain ridges perfected a scene of great natural
loveliness.

Beyrout itself is said to be more European than any
other town in Syria or Palestine; and English is
probably the foreign language best known and most
spoken there. The British Syrian Schools and the
American College, etc., are a considerable influence for
good among the 130,000 inhabitants of this sea-port of
Damascus, with its busy export and import trade.
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CHAPTER XIX.

SMYRNA AND LEPHESUS.
A CONTRAST.

HE Mediterranean breezes seemed very
cool and refreshing after the heat in
Beyrout, as we steamed out of the
beautiful Bay of St. George. Charm-
ing as the tour had been, there was a
delightful sense in the thought that we
were ‘‘homeward bound!™ But we
had yet several places of interest to visit belore we
reached our dear native land; for our vessel, the
Saghalien, was to touch at Asia Minor, Turkey, Greece
and Italy, for the purpose of discharging, or taking in,
cargo, before she landed us at Marseilles. We were
twelve days coasting the Mediterranean, our first stop-
page being at the

IsLAND OF SAMOS,

once visited by the Apostle Paul (Acts xx. 19). The
modern capital, named Vathy, has a splendid harbour,
where we anchored. The town had a much cleaner
appearance than the ones we had recently left, probably
owing to the fact that the island, though paying a tribute
to Turkey, is under a Greek governor.

After leaving Samos we went to Smyrna, which we
twice touched at. On our first visit there, time per-
mitted us to charter a train and go to

EpPHESUS.

In all Asia Minor it would be impossible to find a
more interesting sight to the Bible student than that
ancient place, once a mighty centre of idolatry, and a
stronghold of every form of Oriental vice; and yet
where Paul preached Christ crucified, where Timothy



194 BY WAY OF THE EAST.

was bishop, and which was numbered among the
specially mentioned Seven Churches in the Revelation.
The height of spiritual illumination, and the depth of
sacred knowledge which the Christian assembly there
attained, may be gathered [rom the marvellous language
of the Epistle to the Ephesians—the deepest of all the
epistles. To those who believe in British-Israel Truth—
and they are a very large section of the community—
the Epistle and Ephesus have a peculiar interest ;
because the letter contains internal testimony that the
people to whom Paul addressed it were a part of the lost
House of Israel. For example, the words: ‘“ Ye were
without Christ, being aliens from the commonwealth of
Israel, and strangers from the covenants of promise”
(Eph. ii. 11—13). They could not have become
“alienated " (see R.V.) unless they had first belonged
to the ““commonwealth of Israel,” and they could not
have belonged to it unless they had been Israelites.
The House of Israel had never returned from the cap-
tivity—it had become Gentilised and divorced from the
law and the covenants of promise. ‘‘But now in Christ
Jesus ye, who sometimes were far off, are made nigh by
the blood of Christ.” The Atonement of Christ is
essential to the re-instatement of Israel nationally into
favour with God, quite as much as it is necessary for
the salvation of the individual soul. There can be
nothing good without the Atonement of our Lord Jesus
Christ. . .

In spite of the rain which was falling heavily, quite a
large party volunteered for the excursion to Ephesus.
We started at 8 a.m., and after an hour and a-half’s run
through gardens and groves, and a beautiful valley with
picturesque old aqueducts, we arrived at

Av-ASOLUK.

Here we alighted and waited for the donkeys, which
had travelled in the luggage van and were now hauled out
like so much baggage. It was then discovered that there
were no side-saddles | However, at last we were all ready,
the majority mounted on the donkeys and a few walking.
I was among the latter, and though the roads were
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muddy and the rain pitiless, I enjoyed the tramp. Pass-
ing the high pillars of the Byzantine Aqueduct, the tops
of which afford nesting homes for a number of storks,
we proceeded along a winding road until we reached
the ruins of the

TeMpLE OF DIANA.

Not that we could see the ruins. They were there,
our guide assured us, underneath that pool of water!
The excavations which have been carried out measured
about 500 feet in length, but rain and flood had covered
the marble pavements and beautiful columns and steps,
and all that now attracted our notice was a noisy
colony of frogs that kept up a ceaseless, unmusical
concert of loud croakings. And this was the great
temple of the goddess Diana which all Asia worshipped !
What an eloquent testimony to the littleness and
mortality of earthly greatness! What would the town
clerk of Ephesus say now, or the rabble that shouted
“Great is Diana of the Ephesians”? Ruins buried
benelath the flood, and become the home of frogs—that
is all!

We continued our way through the rain, our military
bodyguard escorting us mounted on a beautiful and
spirited Arab horse; and eventually we arrived at the
ruins of the City of Ephesus. There was no flood here,
and we were able to examine the splendid fragments of
the once famous Metropolis of Asia Minor. The most
impressive of them seemed to be

THE THEATRE, *
especially as it is the one mentioned in Acts xix. 29, into
which the excited crowd * rushed with one accord,” and
shouted : “ Great is Diana of the Ephesians! " It was
one of the largest theatres in Asia, and capable of seating
twenty to thirty thousand people. What an uproar it
must have been which the town clerk’s tact and wisdom
were able to silence! No wonder that Paul’s friends
““sent unto him that he would not adventure himself
into the theatre.” That the worshippers of Diana
should have rushed with one accord to the theatre is
easy to understand when we know, as Mr, Wood (one
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of the chief excavators of the ruins of Ephesus), says in
his book that: “On the wall of the entrance lobby, to
the right, was found a long Greek inscription which
described a number of gold and silver images weighing
from three to seven pounds each. These were kept in
the temple of Diana, and on the anniversary of the
birthday of the goddess they were carried in procession
to the theatre, where they were set up near the seats of
the council, and after the assembly they were carried
back to the temple, where they were deposited.”*
Naturally, therefore, the worshippers of the goddess
rushed to the place where she was annually honoured,
when they thought she was in danger.

The theatre itself must have been a magnificent
building, not only on account of its size, but also
because of its splendid architecture, which, in a
measure, can be realised from the remains of its marble
steps, its columns and orchestra, its stairs and storeys,
its fountains, avenues, and streets paved with marble
slabs. Beyond, towards the west, are the ruins of the

GREAT GYMNASIUM,

a Roman building of the first century a.p. Above it,
on the hill called Mount Prion, stands a Greek tower,
which tradition has identified as the prison where Paul
was confined.

There are other ruins which show the importance of
ancient Ephesus—for example, the Marble Market Hall
or Fxchange ; the Roman Agora, an open market square
beautifully paved with mosaic marbles ; the Odeum or
Opera House; the Library, with marble steps leading
up to it; Monuments and Gates, etc., all of which speak
of the past greatness ol the once famous city. Relics,
too, of its Christian history are to be seen. The site
of the

CHURCH OF ST. JOHN

has been identified. A fine ruin, called the Gate of
Persecution, leads to it. Near to it was the Temple of

% Guide lo Ephesus. By ]. T. Wood.
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Diana, and in the same vicinity stands the Great
Mosque, an imposing building which cannot fail to
attract the attention. These three ruins, so near to
each other— Temple of Diana, Church of St. John, and
the Great Mosque—signify the three great periods of
history which have swept over Ephesus. First the
heathen, which assumed powerful proportions, and in
its era Ephesus became great, especially through the
exertions of Alexander the Great, and, later, under its
Roman masters. But the glitter of heathenism died
before the Divine glory of the gospel which Paul
laboured for three years to establish, with the
result that Ephesus became the leading Church in
Asia, and an important centre of Christianity. But
with the advent of the fourth century a.p., the corrup-
tions which prevailed nearly all over Christendom found
their way to Ephesus. * Thou hast left thy first love”
(Rev. i1. 4), said Christ to the Church in Ephesus, and
the prophetic warning had come true. The depth of
blasphemy to which it sank can be realised when we
know that the Third (Ecumenical Council, held there
in the fifth century, declared that the Virgin Mary was
“ Mother of God,” a title and a doctrine repugnant to
Scripture, and which, on the one hand, unduly exalts a
human creature, and on the other lowers the Divinity
of the Son of God. In process of time the Church of
St. John grew more and more like its heathen prede-
cessor. Images, idolatrous feasts, worldly fairs, etc.,
could have shown the thoughtful and enlightened
observer that, much of “ Diana of the Ephesians " had
reinstated itself. Naturally, the third era, signified by
that Great Mosque, followed in just retribution, and
Christ’s prophetic utterance was fulfilled : “I will come
unto thee quickly, and will remove thy candlestick out
of his place except thou repent” (Rev. ii. 5). The
Turks took possession, and Ephesus suffered from their
attacks for three centuries, until, in the beginning of the
fifteenth century, its final doom arrived. The Church
of St. John was destroyed, the Christians fled the city,
and Ephesus lost its place as the capital of Asia. Now
there remain only ruins—the * candlestick "’ is gone.
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On the occasion of our second visit to Smyrna (we
had seen Constantinople in the meanwhile, which I
will describe later), the weather had cleared, the sun
shone brilliantly, and

SMYRNA

looked beautiful when we viewed it on that April day
from the hill above the city. Beneath us stretched the
lovely Bay, ships passing and re-passing on its blue
waters. On its shore lies the city around which the
histories of ages have clustered. It looks much more
modern than it really is with its graceful minarets and
domes, 1ts tiled roofs, and groves of cypress trees. I
have noted above that Ephesus against which Christ
uttered condemnation, has ceased to exist as a city.
Now, it is—we will not say remarkable, for there is
nothing extraordinary in the fact that Divine prophecy
is fulfilled, because it always is—but noteworthy that
Smyrna, which is the only one of the seven Churches of
Asia against which no reproach was uttered, is to-day
flourishing and important, and numbers 230,000 in-
habitants. Indeed, Smyrna is the only one of the
seven Churches which retains any portion of its
ancient prosperity—the oihers have practically ceased
to be. Here is a potent lesson which should not be
paszed lightly by.

As we drove through Smyrna we were struck with its
clean and well made streets, its fine houses and generally
pleasing appearance, which was altogether different
from the essentially Turkish towns. Half the large
population of Smyrna are Greeks; though colonies of
various nationalities reside there, while the modern
tramway line makes it difficult to realise how very
ancient Smyrna is. It is as old as Ephesus—nay,
possibly older—and has passed through the vicissitudes
of war, and the eras of peace and progress. Christ’s
message to the Christians there, shows us how terrific-
ally the storms of persecution swept at one time over it.
The name of '

POLYCARP THE MARTYR,

a disciple and contemporary of the Apostle John, is
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indissolubly linked with Smyrna the Fair. I was very
anxious to visit the spot of his martyrdom. The re-
mainder of the party wishing to see the Bazaars, I took
a guide and proceeded to the historic site, which is
situated on Mount Pagus. My guide—an old Greek—
could speak English tolerably well and entertained me
with accounts of the celebrities he had guided to the
same place, among whom, he said, was Lord Kitchener.
He seemed greatly astonished that I should wish to
walk to the place on the Mount. I was the very first
woman, he declared, with many expressions of surprise,
to make the journey on foot. That I should prefer
walking to driving seemed to astound him, but I told
him how ladies in England lived a very different life
from those in the East, and that we in the West would
not tolerate anything but the freest liberty. Then our
talk turned to other matters, and he told me he belonged
to the Greek Church. ‘It is all so dark,” he said,
wearily ; ‘“no one comes back from the other world to
tell us what to believe. We can be sure of nothing.”

“ We have the Bible,” I replied; ‘it is our Guide, It
shows us the way to Heaven. We have no other. And
just as you are my guide to Mount Pagus, so is the
Bible our Guide to Heaven. I trust you to lead me
rightly. I do not know the way, but you do, and that
is enough for me. In like manner the Bible, which
cannot err because it is the Word of God, tells us that
Salvation is through Christ only. There is no other
way to Heaven but through Him.”

This seemed to set the old Greek thinking, and he
told me he had a Bible and would read it. And so
whiling the pleasant climmb, we neared our destination,
passing on our way the site of Smyrna's old theatre,
which, though not so splendid as the one at Ephesus,
must have been great and handsome, but very little of
it is now left. Nearly at the summit of the Mount is
the famous Stadium, which centuries ago was supplied
with its marble seats, and decorated with artistic
designs. None of these now remain, but the general
outline of the play-house, answering to our modern
music-halls, and inferior to the theatre, is plainly dis-
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cernible. There Polycarp was martyred before the
sneering, jeering, blaspheming crowd that filled the
amphitheatre of seats around. If Christ came to modern
music halls to-day, whether in the East, or in the West,
would they treat Him better? I doubt it. Sin is the
same 1n all ages, and the hatred of the unregenerate
heart to a Crucified Saviour, unchanging.

I thought of Polycarp as I stood looking at the site
of Smyrna’s old music hall, his venerable form and
hoary head the butt for the mob’s ridicule. They
offered him pardon if he would deny Christ. “ For
eighty-and-six years,” replied the aged disciple, * Christ
has been my Friend; why should I deny Him in my
grey hairs Who has never done me anything but good ?”
And then they burnt the old saint, on the very spot at
which I was gazing eighteen centuries later. ~ Near to
the site of his martyrdom is the so-called Tomb of Poly-
carp. That the ashes of the martyr are really there is
not likely ; it appears rather that they were taken and
deposited in a tomb outside the city, and on the road
to Ephesus. But it is very probable that this tomb is a
memorial one, erected to his honour by faithful dis-
ciples, and ever remaining where they built it—a monu-
ment, simple and unadorned, but eloquent of the
steadfastness of him who was indeed ‘‘faithful unto
death,” and who now has ““ the crown of life.”

The view from the summit of Mount Pagus, 600 feet
above the sea, is one never to be forgotten—with the
city lying beneath and the blue waters of the Mediter-
ranean stretching beyond. 1 wonder was it the same
calm, sun-lit day that last time that Polycarp saw it.

1f Polycarp has gone, his work has not. Smyrna’s
candlestick is still alight, which is evinced by the exist-
ence of British and American Protestant Missions in the
town. What a contrast to desolate and forsaken
Ephesus ! .

On our walk back my guide led me by the Turkish
and Jewish quarters. The streets were narrow and
Oriental in appearance, and our speed was considerably
hampered by a string of camels which were going in the
same direction. Being well laden they took up a large
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part of the narrow thoroughfare, and we had to stand
aside until they had passed. In the Jewish quarter I
noted that the Jews looked much more prosperous and
happy than they do in Jerusalem ; and the black velvet,
turban-shaped hats of the women were very quaint and
picturesque. The kind old Greek, not wishing that I
should lose a sight of the

BAzAARS

of Smyrna, led me through them—tortuous little streets,
covered overhead, and having open shops, or booths, on
either side, and crowded with a motley throng of various
nationalities in a variety of bright attire. Merging out
upon the quay I found the rest of our party, just in time
to return with them to the Saghalien.

One of the most curious and weird sights which we
witnessed in Smyrna was that of the

HowLING DERVISHES.

These are to be seen in all Mohammedan centres, but
Smyrna afforded us the first opportunity of observing
this strange, religious, fanatic display. We all drove
there, passing on our way the very beautiful ruins of the
old Agqueduct, which witnesses to the marvellous
engineering skill of the Greeks centuries before Christ,
and now affords the traveller a lovely picture of massive
masonry, fine pillars and graceful arches, with the water
of the River Meles rushing beneath. Nearly opposite
the Aqueduct was a wonderful bridge—wonderful, that
is to say, for its dilapidated condition! So broken and
unsafe was it, that we were all obliged to alight and
walk over it, while the horses were taken out of the
shafts and led across, and the carriages were dragged
over by the drivers one by one, the bridge being unable
to bear any great weight. It was full of holes, which
were covered over with loose fragments of tin, a typical,
Turkish piece of neglect !

The Howling Dervishes performed their devotions—if
such they can be called—in a large, bare room, while
we were gathered in a balcony to watch their antics.
The following jotting from my note-book will give some

o
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idea of the scene we witnessed :—‘“ There were three
chief Dervishes squatted on mats of sheep’s skin, The
one in the middle was on a red mat, while at either side
of him were the other chief Dervishes—old men with
sad, pale faces and white beards and green turbans.
The others were seated before these three in a semi-
circle. They began slowly to repeat parts of the Koran,
mostly calling upon God, and gradually working them-
selves up into a vigorous nodding of heads from one side
to the other. As they continued, their excitement in-
creased ; their heads nodding more and more quickly,
and their bodies bending and swaying with an intensity
that was aslonishing. After a while they got up and,
joining hands, danced round with a certain grace of
movement. One Dervish in the middle was going round
and round by himself like a spinning top. They seemed
to be under hypnotic power, and some looked very
exhausted when the performance, which had lasted for
over an hour, was over.” )

This is the Mohammedan idea of prayer! The
peculiar grunt which they unceasingly ejected was the
one word, Hu, which means He (God). And every
action, by which they were working themselves into an
ccstasy, had some significance to the initiated. The
Dervish, for example, who was whirling round like a
spinning top, turned round in the belief that God was
everywhere and all around, while one hand, the palm
opened, was stretched upwards to receive God’s bless-
ings, and the other was bent downwards to confer bless-
ing on those on earth. Only a man who has been to
Mecca can be a Dervish. But the whole spectacle was
saddening.
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CHAPTER XX.

THROUGH THE DARDANELLES TO

CONSTANTINOPLE,

HE journey by steamer, from Smyrna to
} Constantinople, was very beautiful—
through the Gulf of Smyrna and into
the Agean Sea, passing Mitylene and
other 1slands, and through the far-
famed

DARDANELLES,

This narrow stretch of water, extending between 40 and
50 miles, is one of the most remarkable natural defences
in the world; while the inventions of military science
have done much to render the water-way almost im-
pregnable. As we steamed out of the Egean Sea and
advanced up the beautiful Straits, landscapes steeped in
the records of past history opened at either side. Asia
stretched to our right, Europe to our left.

The Plain of Troy, famed by the conquering forces of
Alexander the Great, and in later centuries by the
vigorous onrush of the Mohammedan power, was spread
before us on the Asiatic side. Now, its forts of Kum-
Kaleh—facing those of Sedd-al-Bahr on the opposite
coast—remind us of the present well-nigh invincible
character of the Dardanelles. As we steam up farther,
we are aware- that fortifications, manned by guns old
and new, guard the way from all possibility of invasion.
The chief works of defence are at a very narrow point
called Chanak Kalessi. This is looked upon by military
experts as the key to the whole position. Here our
vessel stopped to gain permission to proceed. This is
obligatory on all ships, and if the order were disobeyed
the Krupp guns on either side would soon inquire the
reason why. Evidently the Saghalien was able to give
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a good account of herself, as after a few minutes’ delay
we continued our journey. For the rest of the way, for-
midable defences were observable on either side, which
are connected with each other by roads on their shores
and telegraph lines.

As we advanced further, Gallipolz came into view,
where the allied armies of England and France met at
the time of the Crimean war. It is said that the Darda-
nelles have only one weak point, and that is on the
European side. If an army, protected by a powerful
fleet, were landed on the Island of Imbros, or on the
coasts of the Gulf of Saros (which would be possible),
the forts of the Dardanelles could be seized from their
rear. Whether this, or some other way, will be the
means employed to capture the gate to Turkey, it is
impossible to say at present, But that the Moham-
medan power must continue to decline, and the British-
Israel empire go on to increase, is quite evident to those
to whom the Book of Prophecies in the Word of God
has been unsealed.

Leaving the Dardanelles we steamed into the expan-
sive waters of the

SEA OF MARMORA,

and when, later on, the capital of Turkey loomed in the
distance, everyone crowded on deck; for the approach
to Constantinople is considered one of the grandest sights
in the world. Certainly it was a magnificent scene as
we steamed towards the city; with Stamboul on one
side and Scutari on the other, while the graceful, taper-
ing minarets and domes of St. Sophia, and other
mosques, the fine buildings and elevations, and the
waters of the Golden Horn that were shining in the
afternoon sunlight—all combined te make up a picture
of great and impressive beauty. There is an old saying
that: ‘“ distance lends enchantment to the view," and
this is emphatically true of

CONSTANTINOPLE,

Only when one has landed does one realise that, it is
the metropolis of “the sick man of Europe!” We
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seemed to arrive at once right into the midst of the
city, the Saghalien anchoring, one might say, at the
very side of one of its busy streets. We landed almost
at once, and, proceeding to the Custom House, had our
passports duly examined after an almost interminable
time of waiting, for the Turkish official does not hurry.
Our guide then tock us for a walk round the city, but
all that I seem to remember of that particular excursion
are muddy roads, ill-paved streets, dirty houses, and
wild dogs! That night, however, Constantinople was
festive, every minaret and public building being illumi-
nated, for it was the Sultan's birthday, and -his Majesty
was getting his annual birthday present—a new wife!
I inquired what became of the Sultan’s wives when they
got old, or when he grew tired of them. I was answered
by the information that on the shores of the Bosphorus
there is a grey, grim, old castle . . . I needed to ask no
more, alas!

On the morrow we drove to see the famous Mosque
of St. Sophia, passing on our way the

SuBLIME PORTE,

which is the “ Downing Street” of Turkey. ¢ The
Sublime Porte,” said our guide, waving his hand towards
a dirty-looking gateway. ‘‘Is it?” I said. ‘It looks
more slimy than sublime!” Altogether, it seemed to
me that Constantinople wanted painting up. Even the

MosQUE oOF ST. SOPHIA

did not compare favourably in its general appearance
with the freshness of the mosques we had seen else-
where, such as that of Mohammed Ali in Cairo. But
the architecture is undoubtedly very fine. The Mosque
of St. Sophia, asall know, was once a place for Christian
worship. There are many mosques in Constantinople
which once were Christian churches, and these can
be always identified by the fact that externally they are
painted yellow, while the others are white. In all, there
are about one hundred mosques in Constantinople. The
head of the Mohammedan religion is the Sultan, and
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next to him ranks the Sheikh-ul-lslam. A winding
passage led us to the galleries which nearly surround
the interior of the building, and whence we had a good
view. Just facing us were two large discs, one bearing
the name of Allah (God) and the other of Mahomet. An
inscription on the principal door, with the symbolic
device of a dove and a throne supporting a Book, is
evidently a relic of the times when Christ was wor-
shipped there. It runs in Greek: ‘“The Lord said, I
am the Door of the sheep, if any man enter in he shall
go in and go out and shall find pasture.” Descending to
the floor of the mosque we were able to see and admire
the splendid aisle, whose roof is supported by columns
of green marble, and the lofty dome, which has the
appearance, due to its sunk panels and windows, of
being suspended from above. The place which the
imperial throne occupied when Constantinople was the
capital of Eastern Rome was near the centre of the
church, while the seat of the patriarch was opposite to
it.  Facing them was the Holy Table, which the
corruptions of an apostate faith had styled an “altar.”
Qur guide, who was a Romaanist, drew our attention to
a white patch in the roof above the place where this
‘‘altar” had stood four and a-half centuries ago. It
was nothing more than the effacement of some of the
gilt or paint, and yet in all seriousness he declared that :
‘“it was through there that the Holy Ghost came down
when the priest said Mass.” The ignorance of the man
may be some excuse for such a blasphemy ; but it pro-
vided an eloquent reason why the Church of St. Sophia
was given over by an overruling Providence into the
hands of idol-hating Moslems. Idolatry can never go
unrequited : in the sins of faithless Christendom we see
the why and wherefore of the devastating triumphs of a
creed hardly darker than the corrupted one it overthrew.
Now the follower of Islam recites his devotions on the
carpeted marble floor, acknowledging no God but One,
and with a strict adherance to the second command-
ment. That Islamism is an offspring of hell there can
be no doubt, for it denies Christ as the Saviour and the
Son of God from first to last; yet it is equally clear
that it was permitted by God to wage cruel war against
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apostate Christendom, and was His scourge against
iniquities not less black than its own.

Among other sites visited by us in our drive round
Constantinople was the large, open space which once
covered the Hippodrome, which lies buried beneath,
and which in anctent times was a famous public build-
ing. In this place now stands the

OBELISK

brought from Heliopolis, having been erected there six-
teen centuries before Christ by one of the mighty
Pharaohs. It was brought to Constantinople by
Theodosius the Great, towards the close of the fourth
century. Near to it is the

BurnT CoLuMN,

said to have been erected by Constantine. A legend
ran that any invading army would be powerless to pro-
ceed beyond the site where stood this curious pillar,
But the theory proved a vain one, and the relics of
images and popery buried beneath it had no power to
check the onset of the Ottoman invaders, much to the
surprised grief of the Greek *¢ Christians.”

A very handsome monument which we passed was
that of a

MARBLE FOUNTAIN,

presented to the Sultan by the Kaiser of Germany. The
reader will remember how in Damascus and in Baalbec
“Willie ™ liked to leave a-similar impression !

Perhaps the most lovely sight we had the opportunity
of looking at that day was the

BosPHORUS.

We viewed it from the ridge of the hill in that part of
Constantinople called Pera, which is the European
quarter of the city, and consequently characterised by
finer buildings than one is accustomed to see in other
parts, Here are situated the embassies, the principal
hotels, clubs, schools, and private residences, etc.
Beneath lies the Bosphorus, a beautiful stretch of
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water flowing between the Sea of Marmora and the
Black Sea. Numerous houses studded the shores on
either side, richly enlivened by luxuriant foliage and
trees, while the narrow water-way itself seemed full of
animation with boats and steamers constantly moving
up and down. Another picturesque stretch of water 1is
that of the

GoLDEN HorN,

so-called from its shape, and also because, in the heyday
of the Greek and Roman empires, the treasures of gold
were conveyed up its water-way. A bridge called the
Galata Bridge crosses the Golden Horn and unites
Stamboul with Galata. This bridge, which we drove
over, is nearly as interesting as the Kasr-en-Nil bridge
in Cairo on account of the variety of nationalities
who are always crossing it—the Turk, the Greek,
the Armenian, the Bulgarian, the Jew, the Asiatic, and
the European all combine to render the famous
thoroughfare a scene of interest and life.

Of the goo,000 inhabitants of Constantinople about
half that number are Turkish Mohammedans. With so
large an aggregate it is easy to understand that the
Armenians suffered terribly at their hands during the
massacre. A Greek to whom I mentioned the occasion
of the last massacre of Armenians in Constantinople
that took place about eleven years ago, told me that the
horrors which he himself witnessed in that dire event
were indescribably dreadful. ‘“Don’t ask me about it,”
he exclaimed with broken voice. *“I saw them
slaughtered before my eyes till the streets ran with
blood—I cannot speak of it. O, it was awlul!” God
grant the atrocities may never be repeated !

Of the various dwellers in the historic city I must not
omit the far-famed

DoGgs oF CONSTANTINOPLE.

They are exactly of the same breed as those we saw in
all the East—Jerusalem, Galilee, Damascus, Smyrna,
etc.—but I thought looked even sadder and thinner than
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those in Jerusalem. If the following note (which I take
from Macmillan’s Eastern Meditervean, p. 207), be
accurate, the canine inhabitants of Constantinople
exhibit a noteworthy intelligence and sagacity :—** The
many dogs which crowd the streets pass the whole of
their existence there and are quite ownerless. They
are very indolent and consequently are often maimed
by passing vehicles. They pick up a living from what
1s thrown upon the streets, and have a special grudge
towards the night ragpickers, regarding them as men
who may rob them of their perquisites. The dogs get
a certain amount of attention from sections of the com-
munity and are very responsive to kindness; but those
in a district which is quite Oriertal are sometimes
troublesome to strangers. Among street dogs hydro-
phobia is practically unknown. By some method of
their own the streets of the city are laid out by the dogs
into districts : any dog which ventures to trespass out
of its own district into another is attacked and driven
back by the dogs of the district into which it has tres-
passed. Yet it happens that a dog wishes occasionally
to pass through a district not its own, and there seems
to be some way by which it makes known its desire ; for
in such cases it is met, at the dividing line, by dogs of
the next district and escorted through their beat and
then handed over to the charge of dogs of the third
district.”

More humorous, if not so intelligent, seemed the
porpoises in the Sea of Marmora as we left the shores of
the great city. A number of these * pigs of the sea,” as
they have been called, followed our vessel for some way,
evidently enjoying a race with the steamer, and plung-
ing in and out of the deep in a way that was quite
comical. Some, evidently in a high state of porpoise
hilarity, jumped high up into the air; one leaping quite
six feet above the water! He must be quite achampion
acrobat among his fellows. A cheer from the deck
greeted his performance—** Well played !” shouted an
Englishman,

It was towards eventide as we left Constantinople,
after having had our passports duly examined by a
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couple of Turkish officials who guarded the gangway.
A crowd had gathered on the quay to watch our depar-
ture. Gradually, as we steamed away, the forest of red
fez—for nearly every Turk wears that headgear—faded
from view ; and later, while the playful porpoises were
exciting our mirth, the city itself grew less and less
distinct as we moved forward, and soon its graceful,
tapering minarets and domes, and numberless buildings
were lost to view. And what has been the

HistorY

of that great city—New Rome as it once was styled ? It
is impossible to see it without thinking of the mighty
events that have taken place within it, and the deep
upheavals that have shaken its old foundations and
changed the trend of its career more than once. Cen-
turies betore Christ the Byzantium of the Greeks, it was
conquered by Constantine the Great three centuries
after Christ, and re-named by him after himself—Con-
stantinople. The seat of imperial government was
transferred thither, and this change, while it lifted the
city of the Bosphorus to renown and importance,
helped to deal another blow to the western half of the
Roman empire, which for generations had been nearing
its dissolution. And ‘New Rome” became the rival of
her sister on the Tiber, and bade fair to outshine her in
religion and in commerce.

The Greek Church has always been distinct from the
Roman in not acknowledging the Pope as its head, but
otherwise there is llttle dlfference between the two—the
general ¢ falling away " predicted by the Apostle Paul
(2 Thess. 1i.) infected the Greek as well as the Latin
section of Christendom ; and these were the two women
who, in symbolic language, carried the “‘ephah of wicked-
ness,” and established it in the * Shinar ” of resuscitated
Baalism (Zech. v. 6—1i11). In the seventh century
arrived the scourge on apostate Christendom, when the
Saracens invaded Constantinople. In the thirteenth
century the Crusaders—servants of the Pope—attacked,
plundered, and captured the city, and treated the Chris-
tian Greeks with as little respect as they did the Moslems
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in Palestine. Then came the Turkish foe, and century
after century saw their onslaughts and their triumphs
over Constantinople, until, in 1453, the historic city fell
completely into their hands. In vain were the images
of saints paraded round the streets; the enemy advanced
even to St. Sophia, and polluted that place of worship
with acts of barbarism and cruelty. But the event is
marked in the era of the Renaissance as a very im-
portant one. Until then the treasures of Greek learning
were selfishly guarded within the walls of the city—now
its scholars fled, bearing with them knowledge of MSS.
unknown to the rest of the world. Thus an impetus
was given to learning and to the revival of the study of
Greek and Hebrew. It is needless to point cut how
great a part that scholastic awakening played in the
translation of the Scriptures, in later years, into the
tongues of the people; which unlocking of the sacred
Word caused the glorious Protestant Reformation. How
wondrously do the designs of overruling Providence fit
one into the other! Such then is the history, in a
nutshell, of the city that faded from our view beneath
the mellowed light of the setting sun on that April
evening of 1g07. And what will be its future? When
“the sick man” dies who will occupy Constantinople ?
What power will seize this famous gateway ?

In a previous chapter I have referred to the identifi-
cation of the Turks with the Edomites, the descendants
of Esau. I have also pointed to Ezek. xxxv. (see Chap.
X1V)), which foretells the downfall of Edom, and to the
prophecy of Baalam, which foreshows that in the latter
days Israel will be the agents of the Turks’ overthrow.
In Psa. 1x. we have another remarkable statement con-
cerning Edom, while linked with the mention of Edom
in that passage is that of *“the strong city.”

“Who will bring me into the strong city? Who
will lead me into Edom?” If Edom be the Turks,
what can “the city” be but Constantinople? Well
may the inspired writer ask, Who will bring him
there? Yea, who can take a city so impregnably
situated ?  “Vain is the help of man,” he exclaims.
Strategists have acknowledged that the task of con-
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quering Constantinople is almost impossible. In
human might alone 1t may be out of the question,
but ‘“ Through God we shall do valiantly; for He it is
who shall tread down our enemies.”

The Israel of God—British-Israel—shall yet possess
Constantinople.

o
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CHAPTER XXI.

THROUGH THE GREEK ARCHIPELAGO

AND HoMEWARD Bounp!

FTER leaving Constantinople we touched
for the second time at Smyrna, which
visit I have already described (see Chap.
XIX.). Our journey from Smyrna to
Piraeus took us through the far-famed

GREEK ARCHIPELAGO,

affording us a series of views, very much like the
appearing and vanishing scenes shown on the screen
by a dissolving lantern. Many of the islands were of
great beauty in form and colouring, and no sooner
had a group of the Porades or Cyclades faded from
sight than another immediately appeared before us.
They seemed to be springing up on every side as we
steamed along ; some losing themselves in the misty
distance, while others merged out of the dimness
towards the horizon.

We had left Smyrna at 2 o’clock in the afternoon of
April 28th: on the following morning, at 6 o'clock, we
were at

PirAEUS,

a large harbour on the Greek coast, but of no par-
ticular picturesqueness. This was Sunday morning ;
our gallant ship being a day later than had been
expected, owing to the delay caused by taking in
cargo at Samos. We were to leave again that even-
ing ; but though there was but that one opportunity
of seeing Athens, 1 could not bring myself to do in
Greece what I would not do in England. The
excursion to Athens would have entailed travelling by
boat, railway, and carriage, and a general round of sight-
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seeing, which I could not think was the right way for
spending the Lord’s Day ; and so I preferred to remain
with the very small minority on deck, who valued a
clear conscience more than a visit to the Greek capital,
beautiful though no doubt it is. Therefore, I did not
see Athens with the majority ot our party, which num-
bered several English, Welsh, and American clergy and
ministers, who gave it as their excuse that they
must see Athens 1n order to describe it to their respective
congregations! I could not help thinking that their
people would have been more edified and strengthened
by the uncompromising steadfastness of their pastors
to the sanctity of the Sabbath than by the description
of the ruins of heathen temples or even of Mars Hill !
But we are not in the days of the Puritans, whose
adherence to holy principles was so powerful a means
of the fruits of righteousness which we are enjoying in
these days.
Leaving Piraeus, we arrived the next morning at

NAPLES,

passing by Capri, a very lovely island. The sun was
shining brightly on the waters of the bay, and
picturesque though the whole scene was, 1 thought
Torbay and Torquay were finer and more beautiful,
and after the unrivalled approach to Constantinople,
Naples looked tame ; while the poetical charm of Italy
is nothing to be compared to the fascinations of the
East, which we had just left. We took a pleasant
drive through the town, and visited the splendid and
lofty Colonnade, which was well worth a visit. Our
guide conducted us to the chief church of the town,
in which is exhibited to visitors the finger of St.
Januarius: the blood on it is supposed to liquefy once
a year! Which is darker—the Howling Dervishes of
Mohammedanism, or this ‘lying wonder"” of the
corrupt Roman Church? Which? The Howling
Dervish is at least sincere in his fanaticism, but here
is a fraud practised by an unscrupulous priesthood with
the object of deceiving, in order to enhance its own
power !



216 BY WAY OF THE EAST.

What pleased me most in Naples of all I saw there
was the Victoria and Albert, the beautiful yacht ot our
king, lying in the harbour. Unfortunately for us His
Majesty had left Naples, and the Queen was away ; and
so we had no opportunity of seeing them.

Time had not permitted us to visit Pompeii, much to
our regret. But we had an excellent distant view of the
marvellous ruins as we were steaming away, while
Mount Vesuvius frowned above. The famous old crater
did not show himsell fully to us—heavy clouds were
obscuring the summit. Our way, after leaving Naples,
took us between the islands of

Corsica aND ELBA,

I could imagine Napoleon gazing impatiently from
his prison on the one, towards his home on the other.
Gradually we neared the coast of France, with
“half a gale” making the proverbial “blue” of the
Mediterranean look grey and angry. On May 1st we
embarked at
MARSEILLES.

That same evening we took train for Paris ; crossed to
England via Dieppe and Newhaven, and found ourselves,
safe and well, back in London on May 3rd. And as I
drove through the World’s Metropolis once again with
my dear father, I felt that it was good indeed to be back
in England—the best of all lands.

Some weeks later I was lecturing on the Holy Land
at the Palestine Exhibition, in the Agricultural Hall:
and since then have lectured, with lantern views brought
from Jerusalem, in many parts of our “lIsles of the
West,” thus endeavouring to pass on to many the
increased Biblical knowledge gained in our tour, ‘ By
Way of the East.”

ik
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A NEW CHAPTER.

, EASTER, 1914.

HIS chapter is new—not merely because it
¢ 1s now published for the first time—but
chiefly because it touches on so many
new things that have come to pass since
the first edition of “By Way of the
East” appeared—things that have a
direct bearing on the Land of Promise.
Just seven years have passed since I visited Palestine ;
and as one lets the mind recall the past, one thinks first
of all of the mighty political upheavals—the Revolution
in Turkey of 1908, followed by its New Constitution, which
promised so much and achieved so little, The birth of
a New Turkey did not result; but the unexpected
shrinkage of its territorial possessions marked another
stage in the decay of that power, that has held Jeru-
salem so long in bondage.

The Holy Land watched the effects of the new régime
and benefitted from the change ; the iron heel of Edom
on Israel’s land became less hard and stern when the
Sultan’s rule gave way to a more constitutional method,
and the throb of expectant hope was felt throughout the
land of our forefathers. Probably in Turkey itself the
improvement was most marked. Readers of my
description of Constantinople will find mention of the
famous wild dogs of that city. These now no longer
exist, Turkey, anxious to show how up-to-date the
New Constitution had made it, caused its 42,000 canine
inhabitants to be destroyed, so that the visitor of to-day
will no longer see those old, living links with Oriental
ways, nor be disturbed by the barking, and howling
beneath his window through the night. They wandered
even on to ships anchored at the city’s street (for vessels
approach right to the thoroughfare of Constantinople).
P
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How well I remember that night we spent there, when,
suddenly waking, I found a large wild dog sniffing
round my berth! But it was harmless! It merely
gazed astonished at my peremptory command of dis-
missal, blinked its tired eyes, and withdrew! The most
regrettable part of this westernising of Turkey was the
cruel way its famous dogs were destroyed. To the
Mohammedan it is a crime to kill a dog; but no crime
to let it die. The first would be man's work which he
has no right to do; the second would be Allah’s respon-
sibility, which, of course, he cannot avert. So the dogs
were removed to an adjacent island, and there left to
starve to death. The stronger ones, if report be true,
fed on the weaker, until even this means of subsistence
was at an end, and in course of time only dead bodies,
and bleached skeletons, were left.

Such a people, striving vainly to be less Eastern, are
not likely to progress. Much as one deplores the atrocities
in the Balkan War that followed in 1913, one cannot
wonder that the Turkish soldier was proved unfit for
aggression, or even for defence. The rout of Lule
Burgas decided the war against Turkey; the drying-up
of the Islam territories, just as a river recedes, changed
a portion of the atlas, so that a New Map of the Near
East is among the changes of recent times. But the
atrocities meted out by Turks against Bulgarians and
revenged by the Bulgarians in yet greater crimes of
barbarity against the Turks, and more particularly in
nameless horrors against innocent women and defence-
less babes, are not new ; they merely reiterate againthe
fact that unregenerate humanity cannot govern wisely,
which is a rule too often proved to be in any way a new
one. But Palestine has benefitted from the success of
the Balkans; for every weakening of Turkey hastens
the day of deliverance. But Constantinople is uncon-
quered still, and will abide, to hinder the final extinction
of Turkey-Edom until the period fixed in the prophecy
of Daniel has run its course. Another forty to forty-five
years remain (see my ‘‘ Seven Vials,” Part II., p. 158).

Turning to Egypt, the most potent sign of the times
was when, a year or so ago, the modern zroplane
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hovered over the ancient Pyramids of Gizeh. If the
stones of the Great Pyramid could have spoken, how
would they have expressed their wonder at the airy
invasion ? Would they have pointed to an age anterior
to the day when the foundation was laid, the age before
the fall of man, when earth had communion with heaven,
and God talked with our first parents? Would they
have found, perchance, in this modern conquest of
the air, a New Sigrn that the end approaches?—the
end ot the age when earth will again have communion
with heaven; fiery indignation on the unrepentant,
and the rapture in the air of the blessed! As we
look back on merely the last few years, how the
signs thicken ; how the horizon glows with the advent
ot the heralds of the glorious consummation! Not least
among them is the awakening East. We are face to
face with a New East, or rather the ancient East reno-
vating. China, Japan, etc., have cast off the slumbers
of centuries; Mesopotamia begins to throw off the
desolations of many years; Shinar, once the centre of
Babylon’s ancient mysteries, the cradle of all idolatry,
is, as the prophet foretold, arising on *‘its own base”
{Zech. v, 11).

The noise of the modern train will soon disturb the
silence of its ruined wastes. This is of interest to us
because of the effect the New Railway will have on
Syria, and therefore on the commerce and progress of
Palestine. Damascus is preparing for a New Motor-
Omnibus, as part of an important New Scheme for the
running of a mail from Beyrout to Bagdad, 500 miles in
length.

“ Messrs.  Alexander Behm and Company, a London
firm, are sending out, at the end of the month, to Syria, a
member of the firm with half-a-dozen specially con-
structed F, W, Berwick omnibuses to run between
Bagdad and Beyrout, on the coast. At the present the
Turkish mails from Bagdad and the Persian Gulf ports
are sent by horse carriage along the ancient road across
the Syrian Desert to the Mediterranean, at the mercy of
bands of marauding Bedouins.

“The mails now take twenty days for the journey from
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Bagdad to Beyrout; the British motor-omnibus, it is
anticipated, will do it in six.

“The type of vehicle selected is a large char-a-banc
with a wooden canopy and a special ‘““boot” at the
back for the mails. The motor-omnibuses will have
English drivers.”—The Daily Mirror,

So the ancient East is linking up with the modern
West, and Jerusalem cannot fail to participate in the
change.

When I was there, the mingling of antiquity with the
present, new customs jostling the old, the bygone of
millenniums side by side the innovations of to-day, were
among the most remarkable points of interest. This
now is even more marked than it was seven years ago.
Jerusalem grows year by year less Eastern, less ancient,
and more Western and modern. It has even begun to
cleanse some of its dirtiest thoroughfares !

Nor can I fail to mention among these many signs ol
the times, the direct request of the aged Rabbi who,
from the seclusion of Jerusalem, has addressed to the
British-Israelites of England a request—couched in
fervent and eloquent language—that those who can
prove we are the lost House of Israel, should hasten to
lay their claims before the Jews in the Holy City
(see Appendix). The Wailing Place for hundreds of
years has witnessed the prayers of Judah for the recovery
of the lost Ten Tribes. Now, for the first time, the
glad tidings, which is News indeed, has reached some
of Judah's sorrowing ones. As I write these words, the
Missionary of the Protestant British-Israel League is on
his way to Jerusalem to answer, so far as circumstances
permit, the pathetic appeal of the aged Rabbi, and to
distribute among the Jews who throng the Holy City
during the Passover week, portions ot the Old Testa-
ment Scriptures, and literature explaining our claim to
be the lost House of Israel. That suchan appeal should
have been made, and steps taken, at least by one
League, to meet it in a measure, is among the most
emphatic signs that New Life is springing up in Judah,
New Light in the long darkness of Jerusalem'’s bondage.

These last remarks lead me to mention yet another
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New influence which has had its being since I returned
from the Holy Land. Between three and four years
ago the New League, called the Prctestant British-
Israel League, was formed. In its basis and three-
fold object it is New; for now, for the first time,
an organisation exists for declaring “the whole counsel
of God,” and not merely a phase or two of it: (1)
Preaching the Gospel; (2) Spreading Protestantism;

(3) Teaching the Israelitish origin of the Engllsh-
speaking race. Thus are leagued together the main
principles of the whole of the Divine plan of the ages,
which, outside of the Bible, has never before, so far
as I know, been united in one effort—thus providing a
New Sign of no little significance of the coming of that
better age when we shall no longer know in part, no
longer learn but fragments of the Divine Scheme; but
shall know as we are known, and comprehend, in all its
fulness, the length, and breadth, and height, and depth
imd fulness of ‘‘the love of Christ that passeth know-
edge.”

What will the future be for Palestine, for the world,
for Israel's Empire, for ourselves individually ? New
signs will gather, new heralds gild the sky as the day
appeareth ; and then, in its appointed time—how soon
we know not—will be inaugurated a New Age of peace
and Godliness, Christ’s millennial reign,until all enemies
are put under His feet; followed by the Eternal Day,
when He Who sits upon the throne will say : * Behold,
I make all things new.” And then will come a New
Heaven and a New Earth, and New Jerusalem in glorious
array descending from heaven. So, while the New
things of the present are full of potent meaning, the
New ones of the future overflow with resplendent efful-
gence and eternal hope and joy.” To that Newness of
Life may He bring us !

“ THE GRACE OF OUR LoRrRD JESus CHRIST BE WITH

YOU ALL. AMEN.”
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APPENDIX 1.

THE following is the letter, mentioned on p. 220, from
a Jewish Rabbi, which appeared in Haemeth, a Hebrew
paper, and reprinted in The Truth, both papers published
in Jerusalem :—

To the Editor of Haemeth.

Peace be unto thee. I, in conjunction with several
others, have read thy expositions upon lost Israel with
intense pleasure and interest. We find, to our great
amazement, that thou dost very often allude to the
Anglo-Saxon race as the probable offspring of the Ten
Tribes of Israel, without, however, substantiating thy
assertions by any historical or tangible evidence.

In your articles we find only plausible conjectures,
wild hypotheses, based upon mere deduction, inference,
and hearsay. ’

Sir, we are in real earnest ; we are longing to find our
lost brethren, who for over two thousand years have
baffled all our efforts to discover their whereabouts, and
are, as it is this day, a riddle even to the greatest of our
illustrious Rabbis,

Our hearts yearn for our brethren of the House of
Israel ; we long for the truth; give us, then, we pray
thee, clear, living water, and not a tantalising draught
of some coloured beverage which only augments instead
of quenching our thirst,

Thou tellest us that among the British-Israelites there
are responsible men of social position and learning;
well then, we ask, should not these honourable gentle-
men come out to the gates of Judah, and tell us openly
and frankly what they know about our missing Ten
Tribes?

Friend! nowadays, every ism proclaims its views
from the house-tops, and asserts its claims with dash and
energy.



APPENDIX. 223

Behold Zionism, spiritualism, socialism, yea, even
atheism have their periodical congresses, conferences,
or convocations, to argue, polemise and publicly discuss
upon the intrinsic worth of their respective assertions.

Why, I ask again, should not the founders and propa-
gators of this greatest of all isms—Anglo or British-
Israelism—also convoke an assembly of representative
members of the House of Judah, and lay before them
all the facts in their possession respecting their identity
with lost Israel ?

I can assure thee there is no community in the
ghettoes of the world that would not send at least one
worthy delegate to the congress to hear and report upon
the evidence adduced in favour of British-Israelism.

Let a Judeo-Israel Congress be held in London,
Jaffa, or Jerusalem, and I have not the slighest doubt
that it would be well attended by luminaries of the
House of Judah.

If the leaders of the Identity movement can produce
solid, irrefutable facts to substantiate their claims, we
poor, afflicted, despised, and persecuted sons ot Jacob
shall certainly rejoice, and feel greatly honoured to
recognise, our lost brethren in the mightiest of all
peoples—the British nation,

In thy last leader in Haemeth thou soughtest to make
us believe that Queen Victoria and King Edward VII.
were firm believers in their lineal descent from
King David; also, that King George is no less con-
vinced than his father that the House of Hanover is a
scion of the Davidic dynasty, and that there are in-
vulnerable proofs to that effect in the Royal Archives of
Windsor Castle.

If it be so, why, we ask thee, should they hide their
light under a bushel ?

Is British-Israelism another Freemasonic order that
they do not reveal all they know ?

Why should not that noble King George V. imitate
the example of the good King Josiah, who, upon the
discovery of a precious document in the Temple
Archives, *“ gathered unto him all the elders of Judah, the
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priests and the prophets, and vead in theiv ears all the words
of the book of the covenant which was found.”

Thou, Editor of Haemeth, knowest as well as I do
that according to prophecy none of the mighty events
predicted can recetve their full accomplishment before
the two great Houses ot Judah and Israel are con-
federated 1nto one nation.

It is for this that I, being of an advanced age (89),
long to see some harbinger of that great event before I
am gathered to my forefathers.

I beg thee, therefore, to transmit this, my humble
proposition, to the apostles of the British-Israel theory ;
and if, perchance, any good comes out of jt, I shall close
my eyes with satisfaction in the knowledge that 1 have
contributed somewhat towards the solution of a great
historical and ethnological problem. If my words pro-
duce an effect and a congress be convoked, I shall
endeavour, notwithstanding my advanced age, to attend
it, and participate in what may prove epoch-making
deliberations.

Apologising for my lengthy dilation on a subject that
lies near my heart,

I remain, dear Editor,
Yours in Abrahamic bonds,

(Signed) GERSHON BEN-Zw1 HACOHEN,
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APPENDIX IL

THE following resolution was passed unanimously on
February 6th, 1914, by the Central Committee of the
Protestant British-Israel League :

“The Central Committee herewith express their
deepest sympathy with the relatives and friends of the
late Mrs. Phillips, of Bangor, North Wales, in their
great bereavement. They record their appreciation of
her faithful labours in the cause of truth, and her un-
tiring energy in defence of Protestant and British-Israel
principles, especially as a member of the Protestant
British-Israel League, and President of the Bangor
Branch, which branch was formed as a tribute to the
keen interest she aroused among her numerous acquaint-
ances in Bangor, to whom we send, together with this
message of condolence, an expression of earnest desire
that her work, so well begun, may be continued in
Bangor with all zeal and loyalty to truth, which will be
the best memorial they can raise to her memory.”

Stgned on behalf of the Central Committee,

AuGusTA CoOOK, President.

Che Protestant British-Israel £eague

was founded in 1910 to: (1) Preach the Gospel of
Salvation; (2) Uphold the principles of the Protestant
Reformation ; (3) Teach the Israelitish origin of the
British and American peoples.

Further information will be sent on written appli-
cation to Miss AugusTa CooOK, 30, Imperial Buildings
Ludgate Circus, London, E.C.
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THE DIVINE CALENDAR:

Or Studies of the Revelation from an
Israelite Standpoint.

A Series of Volumes Explaining the Visions of the
Apocalypse, of which four are now published.

PosLiseED BY ROBERT BANKS & SON, RacQuETr CoUuRrT, FLEET STRERT
Or may be ordered through any bookseller.

Vol. . THE SEVEN SEALS.

Deals with the Opening Visions of the Cherubim, Plan of the
Revelation, etc. ; the History of the Decline of Rome-Pagan ; Israel's
Place in the Seals; Early Introduction of Christianity to Britain ;
Martyrs and the Catacombs of Rome; Angelic Ministry; Who is
Israel ? First Steps in the Apostasy; The Hidden Meaning of the
Union Jack; Israel's Mission to the World, ete. Chart of the Seven

Seals.
2/6 net, by post 2/10.

¢ The talented Authoress of this book on Prophecy, in which she deals
with the Seven Beals of the Revelation, is one of the most remarkable
works of the present day. It is, we think, a new and fresh interpretation
of the Apocalypse. In her scheme the Authoress is a Historicist, but as
she is an Anglo-Israelite, she interprets much of the Prophecy as con-
nected with and referring to Isracl, which, in the usual historical plan of
interpretation, has been treated of as referring to the Church. Her argu-
ments also on the side of Anglo-Israclism are exceedingly interesting,
indeed fascinating.’''—1'he Morning Star.

¢ Most ably written, It deals with the most solemn subjects connected
with prophecy as it finds its expression in the book of Revelation and
kindred passagesof Scripture. The rise and fall of the Papacy is explained
according to the sure Word of Prophecy, and many subjects, difficult to
understand Dby ordinary minds, are rendered clear end plain.'—7The
Protestant Standard.
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Vol. . THE SEVEN TRUMPETS.

Deals with the Periods of Creation; the Chief Prophecies of the
Book of Daniel and their Bearing on the Apocalypse; the Fall of
Rome-Imperial; the Close of the First Half of the Times of the
Gentiles and the Advent of Antichrist; the Rise and Progress of the
Saracenic and Turkish Mohammedan Powers; the Fall of Constantinople
and the Reason of their Devastations; Who are the Turks? the
Unrepentance of Christendom and Universal Apostasy; the Dawn of
the Reformation; Wyecliffe and the Bible; Martyrs and Reformers;
Defeat of Spanish Armada and Growth of Protestant Britain ; Treading
Down of Jerusalem ; Symbolic Chronology, etc. Chart of the Seven

Trumpets.
2/6 net, by post 2/10.

* Thoughtful, devout, and scholarly, this treatise on a Bible subject
of acknowledged difficulty calls for attentive perusal. The writer is widely
known as an ardent and gifted advocate of Reformation principles, and
the tone of the volume throughout is decidedly sympathetic of Pro-
testantism. Although we are unable to endorse British-Israel teaching,
it is only fair to remark that our Author states the case with ability and
moderation, and points out many historical coincidences in connection with
our nation of a character calculated to arrest attention and incite further
inquiry. The volume is well illustrated and containg a helpful index.”
—The English Churchman.

¢« Its treatment is as logical as it is forcible, and presents us with an
oxposition unsurpassed for lucidity both as regards ite matter and its
manner; while being permeated with Identity teaching, it is the exposi-
tion for British-Israelites.”’—Banner of Israel.

Vol. Il. THE SEVEN VIALS. (Part L)

Deals with the Supplementary Visions ; Dragon of Paganism ; Israel
Journeying Through Europe to the Appointed Place ; Origin, Progress
and Greatness and Character of Rome-Political and Rome-Ecclesiastical;
the Antichrist ; the Signs of the Zodiac; the Ascent of Protestantism;
the Great Revivals of the Eighteenth and Nineteenth Centurics, etc.
Chart of the Supplementary Visions.

The above three volumes, cloth boards, silver lettering, numerous
illustrations, 2/8 net; by post 2/10.

Extract from Introduction by Rev. H. Margriotr, M.A.—*“1In this
instructive book are lucidly displayed the tremendous interests at issuo
between (God and his enemies, and the children of His Covenant of adop-
tion. The writer traces the issues as revealed on the sacred page and
unfolded in the history of time with a clearness of decision and proof
defying competition.”
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Vol. IV. THE SEVEN VIALS. (Part IL)

Deals with the Temple of God ; the Persecutions of Papists against
Protestants and Divine Judgments on Papists (these are put in parallel
columns to show their significance); Outbreak of Infidelity and
Revolution in France; Rise of Napoleon and his Devastating Wars;
the Downfall of the Pope’s Temporal Power ; Napoleon and Nelson ;
Decline of Mohanimedan Turkey ; the recent Balkan War; the Coming
of Evil Eastern Forces to the West ; Revival of Heathen Beliefs To-
day ; Infidelity, Socialism, Theosophy, Order of the Star in the East,
Christian Science, Mental Science, Higher Thought, New Theology,
Devil Worship, Immorality ; the Great Day of the Lord at Hand.

Cloth boards, silver lettering, 3|6 net; by post 3/10.

¢ Not the least valuable portions of the book are those which deal with
the numerous heresies so popular to-day. The writer has no sympathy
whatever with the many ‘religions’ which go contrary to the Word of
God, and the weaknesses of these she exposes in trenchant and scathing
phrases. Her treatment of Bpiritualism, the New Theology, Theosophy,
and Russellism is marked by an accurate knowledge of these systems, as
well as a sincere regard for Divine revelation, and all who feel drawn
towards any of these modern heresies should read carefully what is said
about them in this volume.

“No one can read this book without being stirred to serious thought.
The note of warning is sounded throughout, and if it succeeds in rousing
us out of our lethargy that we may see God's purpose and listen to His
call, it will have accomplished a task that much needs to be done.”’— The
Life of Faith. =
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to give to persons unacquainted with the subject. Price 1d.,
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