AROUND THE WORLD.

LETTER XXXIV.
S;a:A oF (ALILEE—SOURCES OF THE JORDAN.

S we left the crumbling walls of Tiberias \'r?
_rode along the western shore of th]:.‘a Sea (;}S
Galilee, to find our ten{‘;; p1§g§ei (:?tl‘:)lr?o-adgg, }?&;nr
it waters. e di g
;fulitz'cb%ﬁ?o the lake. At the foot of the. barr[(‘a(;}
hille which tower above, it bears some st O‘Pgﬁnd
comblance to the Dead Sea. Some proiess to L

i 7 1e of us were of
its waters slightly salty, but none of u
‘t%]snt opinion.D There is but little motion ?1f th(z
waters on the beach, and this is perhaps almos

wholly due to the winds. Pebbles and s]}cel;:
abound, and can be seen for some distance Oluf‘:aet
the water is comparatively shallow for severa oy
In fact, the Sea of Galilee 18 in 1o place 'OV?;teen
hundred and sixty feet deep. Its length is si ol
and—a half miles, while its greatest width is ls e
and 2 half miles. Its form is not quite oval, nd
by a slight stretch of the imagination 'F‘E? m'a-_‘,é .
in its outline the shape of a harp. Lli“af-the
original name, Lake of Chinnereth, or Lake 0
H‘ﬁ}‘l?l"}':;m almost any point on its banks ong rr;iay get
a tolerable view of the whole, and althoug td.e su;;
rounding hills are eompm;atn_fe]y_tree_less, a}l 3 gau‘
the towns of Magdala and Tiberias, 1ts onlc,etp por
lous shores are entirely deserted, while qrﬁ Bi;h wo)n_
three fishing-boats lie upon 1ts waters, still the ge
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eral view is rather pleasant. It cannot be strictly
called beauntiful. It doubtless was so once, when
cities and villages lined its shores and its surface
was white with sails, while all the land, being in a
high state of cultivation, was by turns green and
golden with sowing and harvest. But the great
curse which fell npon the people of Capernaum, and
of Bethsaida, and of Chorazin, fell no less upon their
cities and plains. The Sea of Galilee alone remains
of all that former beauty and glory. The increased
beauty which it had from its surroundings has been
destroyed. Itisalmostalake in a desert,save where
the Plain of Gennesaret on the north is green with
life, but it is pleasing still, even if only by way of
contrast.

Look at the picture as we see it from our tent-
door. Opposite rise the hills of Haurau, down some
of whose steep sides the herd of swine ran violently
into the sea. llere and there on their summits is
seen one or more houses of some small village of
Bedounins, who make it unsafe for travelers to vent-
ure across unless in considerable numbers. At our
extreme right is the opening in the hills through
which the Jordan hurries on in its deep valley to the
Sea of Death. Between us and this extreme south-
ern point lie the ruins of old Tiberias, a more desir-
able site for the city having been found higher up
on the western shore of the lake. A white dome,
covering the warm baths near the beach, is the only
object, except ruins and barren hills, which meets the
eyein that direction. Turning to the left we see the
dilapidated walls of Tiberias, with the ruins of the
cld Roman castle near the city, and a few small boats
anchored or beached in front of the town. Beyond
Tiberias lay all the memorable scenes of our Lord’s
ministry on this lake. Magdala, the town of Mary
Magdalene, now a small village, the ruins of Beth-
saida aud of Capernaum, the Plain of Gennesaret
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between the two, and farther away the ruins of Cho-
razin, are all there on our left. '
While we watch the moon and stars mirrored in
its placid waters we may well recall that these shores
witnessed most of our Lord’s greatest works, as well
as nearly all of his public ministry. Perhaps less
than six months of his life, after Jesus was baptized,
were spent away from the immediate vicinity of the
Seq of Galilee. Near here he preached the Sermon
on the Mount. Here he healed the centurion’s serv-
ant and the nobleman’s son. Ilere he restored to
health Peter’s wife’s mother, and the woman with
an issue of blood, and the sick of the palsy lying
on a bed. Here he raised to life Jairug’s daughter.
Tere he cast out, in the very synagogue, an unclean
spirit. Near here he fed the five thousand, and at
another time four thousand. He walked on these
very waters, and, rising from slumber; he hushed
with a word the mad tempest that swept the lake.
Tn fact, when driven from Nazareth and atraid to
live in Jerusalem, where they always sought his life,
he came and dwelt on these shores in Capernauni,
thereafter called ¢ his own city.” IHere, too, atter
his resurrection, he appeared unto the disciples and
restored fallen and repentant Peter. :
We were up before the sun on the morning of
April 19, and after another bath in the lake we en-
tered a fishing-boat which we had en gaged the night
before for a sail to Capernanm and Bethsaida. This
was one of the four boats now found on the Sea of
Galilee, which once, doubtless, numbered hundreds.
Josephus would lead us to believe that many of them
were of great size and beauty. Qurs was rowed by
eight men, and was perhaps less than eighteen feet
long and four feet wide. Part of the way the wind
was favorable, when we could use our gail, but for
the most part we were dependent on the oars. We
spent some four hours on the lake, during which
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time we could form a good idea of the life of
a,Aplé[i{l;ﬁg‘;_, Peter, James, and John, the fishermen
We first rowed from our camping-grou i
or more to the town of Tiberi-fs, %«ﬁei‘)e rﬁl? 2101‘1]2
stopped to take in supplies for the day, and the Tong
fishing-net which had been laid upon the pmjectinﬁ
Walis to dry. Our ride was but incidental to the
day’s fishing, so that we could see the usual habits
of these Galilean fishermen. Four men at a time
under the command of the head boatman, rowed the
boat, while all frequently joined in a song’ usually of
the responsive sort. There was ample room in the
bqttom of the boat, where such as were wearied
might sleep, a privilege of which one at least availed
himself. The fishermen were rather above the aver-
age of the people generally, and seemed to be of the
indifferent kind, not so anxious for the Napoleon for
which they agreed to take us as to be much disposed
to &jilterfel-e with the day’s work. .

e sea was quite smooth, but a i
sweeping down from the ste;ep hillsSE\rf%rilcgh “;']or;g
above us would have made its waters dash us hither
and thither. The storms on these inland seas are
S%l'_ld to be even worse than on the ocean. The c;ril
of the disciples, when Jesus came walking onpthe
water, was their inability to land and the danger of
being dashed upon the rocks, for we are told that
when Jesus entered the ship “immediately they were
at the land.” Doubtless, also, out toward the mid-
dle of the lake one of those fierce eyclones, so com-
mon now, threatened to destroy their boat, when the
diseiples _a_wc_)lce-o_u r.Lord, sleeping-at the ’bo'ttom"'é'f
the boat, with, “Master, carest ‘thou not that we
perish? And he arose, and rebuked the wind, and
said unto the sea, Peace, be still. And the :.viud
ceased, and there was a great calm.” “And the
feared exceedingly, and said oue to another, What
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manner of man is this, that even the wind and the
. »him?” ; _ -
Se%\?le)egowed probably not less than ten rml‘es beh:{ ;—3
reaching Tell Hum, the supposed mt:lcfu?;]ag)er:};rrﬁﬁmé
. sion ;
On the west shore we saw occab R e
: villages which no one has been ab _ )
(lﬁq\vdal% 2 small town of perhaps sixty 11%}1;5?8‘, i3
t'n(cconly inhabited place o? tge cozgit, s;x;sd i E‘;ii;
i ati three thou :
‘hich has a population of 1
}\‘linyeh comes next,ssn'ppiosed ';zdsogl;e Ott(;];{l).g gli
criptures
Capernaum of the Scriptures, an e
i -hile between these ruins and 1€
Bethsaida; while betw een o t
i : ret, a fertile trac
wotchos the Plain of Gennesaret, a 1
ii:r;g ;ix miles long and five wide, with rulrhs He;u*
the coast, as well as a mill and two houses, called by
atives Bethsaida. : : e
th%t.r:a‘;ping out on the large basaltic rocks “h1c11
Jined the shore at Tell Hum, we prcss?d 01(111' W 3§
throueh weeds and thistles tz}s thl'}laifs 0;11‘%?]263{}?{81{
1 i uilding w
came first upon the ruins ol a LR
_walls were still standing. Hvi y .
2?3?3?cantial than an ordinary dwelling, (11t w%slcé?;i‘itw
i ildi gort, and yet ¢ g
less a public building of some sort, ol
ili y ts walls we looked
lity to say what. From 1
011111, ea?elryyside f?or other ruins, and could see _cm}]y
?’nounds and weeds. The white h‘g)rfes{.c{onv_aﬁ?i ti]((i
i 1 wer with mo
v walls on which we stood were blac :
?n(;? moisture, and the WI][’mle place sei;nreﬁl ;‘ﬁksﬁlesg
; i ; ressing on :
the luxuriant weeds. Pressing o
o came upon some splendid ruins, only a
‘-\;r((islr?rompthe first. - These seemed to belong tcz an
old church of considerable dimenm'c;;s.wgnhs;g;:tagg
remains of large colummns wi - :
%ﬁrinthian capitals, and from their age some ha:}i
conjectured that they helonged to th;a &:_ynf;xg(;lgosé
' : on w
:it in Capernaum by the Roman centurion o
E;li;;r; Ck?rist healed. Those versed in d1ﬂe;}ent
styles of architecture discover some ruins near these
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to be more recent, and suppose them to belong to a
Christian church erected about the seventh century
on the site of Peter’s house. These were all the

_ruins which we found. IIouses built of blocks of

basalt picked up from the shore were still standing,
but untenanted. They had once been occéupied by
the farmers who cultivated the rich Plain of Gen-
nesaret, but have long been deserted. They are so
overgrown with weeds that we only found them
when we were right upon them. In fact, what was
once a populous city, and admitted by all to have
been either Capernanum or Bethsaida, is now a heap
of ruins, most of which are under the earth and all
covered by thick, rank weeds. Where once our
Lord talked to thousands not a soul is now to be
found. - The awful solitude of the place is only oc-
casionally broken by the traveler who here repeats
Christ’s words, “ Woe unto thee, Chorazin! woe
unto thee, Bethsaida!” ¢“And thou, Capernaum,
which art exalted unto heaven, shalt be brought
down to hell.” These very cities have so suffered
with their inhabitants that even their sites are be-
yond identification. They have all become heaps.
Cliorazin is supposed to have stood where there is
now a mass of ruins some distance back on the hill
from Tell Hum. The Arab name, Kerazeh, is the
principal means of its identification. Yet these
were ull respectable cities, and swarming with people,
who came out by thousands to hear ghrist preach
and to see his miracles. -

Returning to our boat, we notice the oleanders
which abound on the north shore of the lake. In-
size of leaf and flower we could see but little difter-
ence in them from our own. The whole course of
the Jordan is lined with them. Some four miles
cast of Tell ITum the Jordan leaps, by a sort of cas-
cade, into the lake, while its exit from the lake isno
less rapid. Throughout its whole course it well de-
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gerves its name, Jordan, or “Descender.” Did favor-
ing winds permit we should suail over to the upper
mouth of the Jordan, but we must camp to-night at
Take Merom, and our horses are already waiting at
Khan Minyeh. A row of some four miles brings
us to this-point, which, like Tell Hum, is the proba-
ble site of either Capernaum or DBethsaida, no one
~can say which. At any rate, they divide the honor
between them, so that visiting both places one may
feel pretty confident of having stood on the site of
the two most exalted and most cursed cities of
the world. There are fewer ruins here than at Tell
Hum, but they have the same rank vegetation to
conceal them. The one thing of which we could
feel assured was the Plain of Gennesaret (Mark vi.
58) stretching between the two. It was perhaps on
this very plain, extending from the shore, where
Christ’s eye fell upon the farmer in the field. Sit-
ting in the boat, with the multitude gathered on the
shore, and perhaps watching the very action of the
sower as he spoke, Jesus said, “ Behold, a sower
went forth to sow.” The way-side, the thorns, the
stony and the good ground, were doubtless all in
sicht. This well-watered, fertile plain, then highly
cultivated, doubtless fed many thousands of people.
Poorly tilled as it is to-day, it is probably the chief
dependence of the human life found within ten
miles of it. A large stone mill on the shore, run by
‘one of the many springs that pour their full volume
of clear water into the lake, grinds the corn for the
farmers whose village of miserable houses is hidden
somewhere behind the hills.

Such is the Sea of (alilee as it appeared to us.
Its waters still yield abundant supplies of fish, but
a few fishermen can furnish all that are needed by
the less than four thousand people who dwell upon
ite ‘shores. A small navy could ride upon a lake
where four small fishing-boats answer all the wants
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of the people. The once busiest part of all Pal-
estine is now almost deserted. This Sea of Life ha.
well-nigh become a Sea of Death, no less than that
other sea where the populous Cities of the Plain
once stood, their inhabitants reveling in sin, having
forgotten God. Its shores, however, have not the
barren look of those of the Dead Sea. - Desolated it
doubtless has been, but the papyrus, the rushes, the
oleanders, the rank vegetable life of all kinds which
abounds on its shores, seem to tell of the possibilities
of a better life. Desolated, but not sown with salt
—forsaken, but not burned with fire—the infinite
mercy of Jesus may yet permit them to be peopled
with souls more eager to hear his words than the
unfaithful dwellers in Bethsaida, Chorazin, and Ca-
pernaum.

We disembark at Khan Minyeh, and, making our
way through thorns and weeds, we reach the road
to Damascus, where our horses await us. Climbing
the hills, we linger for another look at the historic
lake which appears before us in all its dimensions.
This, of all the localities in Palestine, Olivet alone
excepted, is the most sacred to the Christian. How
sacred these very names! But our hearts need not
the tree-crowned mountain and the silent sea to h elp
us to commune with Christ. An angel’s voice calls
from each, “He is not here, he is risen;” while the
believer replies: :

But sweet, warm, tender, even yet,
A present help is He;

‘While faith has still its Olivet,
And love its Galilee,

Our road toward Lake Merom left Safed on the
west. This isalso a most sacred city of the modern
Jews, who believe that the Messiah, after first ap-
pearing near Tiberias, will set up his kingdom at
Bafed. A tradition -confounding it with Dothan

gives té]ée name of Joseph’s Well to a cistern of
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dirty water covered by an old khan. This cistern
18 about as suitable a place for his confinenent as
these hills, now covered only with blocks of basalt
and limestone, were for the flocks of his brethren.
Remarking on how much could be seen in a single
day in a land so historic as Palestine, when a day’s
journey could embrace, as the day before had just
done, Nazareth, Mount Tabor, Mount Hattin, and
the Sea of Galilee, while the morning had included
visits to Tiberias, Capernaum, and Bethsaida,” as
well as a few hours’ ride on the Sea of Galilee, it
was proposed to ascend one of the hills on this pla-
teau to find out the range of vision from a single
oint. We had just lost sight of Mount Tabor and
Tount Hattin—the Mount of Beatitudes—and the
Sea of Galilee, while in the distance we saw Mount
Hermon and the mountains of Lebanon white with
snow. From the hill-top all of these are combined in
one vision, together with the Lake of Merom, the
Valley of the Jordan, and the hills of the Hauran.
Surely, only Moses’s view from Pisgah could have
excited greater thrills of joy. :
Descending now toward the rich valley watered
by the sources of the Jordan, we seemed to enter a
new country. Hitherto we had crossed numerous

wadies, or dry beds of mountain torrents, and had -

passed over long stretches of barren country, but
now the water-courses were all full and the fields
waving with grain. This upper Valley of the Jordan,
extending from Lake Merom to Cesarea Philippi, at
the foot of Mount Hermon, properly drained and
cultivated, ought to be the finest, as it is almost the
largest, agricultural section in Palestine. ’Pas.toral
Bedouins, living in tents of black goats hair or
* coarse matting, are the only farmers. The peculiar
buftalo of the Kast, so familiar in Japan, China,
Ceylon, India, and Egypt, appears here for the first
time in Syria, and seems much at home among these
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marshes. Every thing has a more primitive look
than elsewhere in this country. Pitching our tents
near some ten springs, whose united volume of
water makes one of the considerable sources of the
Jordan, we rode back to Lake Merom, which we
had already passed a mile to our right. We found
the lake to be some four miles long and three and
a half miles broad, but so surrounded by marshes
as to be inaccessible save by walking. It is the

largest of the three or more lakes which collect all

the waters from the numerous springs of this valley,
and for which the Jordan is the proper and only
outlet. The water is only some ten or eleven feet
deep, and the whole lake has been thoroughly ex-
plored by MacGregor in his wonderful canoe, the
“Rob Roy.” Natives were wading out in its waters
for fish, but we were unwilling to trust ourselves or
our horses too near its treacherous swamps. Its
chief interest, aside from its being the reservoir of
the Jordan, is that near its shores Joshua fought
one of his greatest battles, which settled the con-
quest of all Northern Palestine, as the battle of
Beth-horon secured all the southern country.

We of course visited the numerous springs near
which our tent was pitched on the evening of April
19. They are really one of the principal sonrces of
the Jordan, and yet no mention is made of them in
any work that I have seen. They burst out from
the foot of the mountain at a village called El-Mel-
laha. The volume of water is very considerable.
It is used in part for running a flour-mill. This is
an old stone structure, hardly distinguishable from
the surrounding rocks. The water comes in through
ghoots on a level with the roof of the mill. It is
made to strike a wheel so as to turn it horizontally,
and this turns the rude mill-stones. There is no
arrangement for bolting the flour, which is very
coarse. The natives usually make it into thin cakes
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of bread. These were probably the five loaves,
enough for only one man’s-dinner, that Jesus mul-
tiplied for the feeding of five thousand men, besides
women and children. Doubtless on this very day
our eyes had unconsciously looked upon the very
place somewhere near the Sea of Galilee where that
miracle was performed. On some of these plains,
where there was much grass, he caused the multi-
tude to be seated in companies of fifty. A few years

ago during a famine in China, when multitudes had’

to be fed, there was no such effective way of avoid-
ing confusion as to divide the people into compa-
nies as our Lord did, and cause them to be seated.
Durra was the grain being ground the day we were
at the mill. This is very much like the sced of
broom-corn or sorghum, and is used by the people
for food as well as for their camels.

We daily met great caravans of camels on their
way to and from Damascus. They abound through-
out Syria, but seem to be less used than don-
keys or oxen. The mule is much used by the well-
to-do among the people. The kind in use here
are as fine as any in America. It is astonishing
what loads they carry. I saw one with five trunks
strapped across him. Merchandise and baggage
are carried almost wholly in this way. The mules
are without bridles, and usually follow the lead-
mule, who earries some ten or fifteen bells, besides
a couple of strings of sleigh-bells. Our baggage-
mule, laden with our valises, strayed from the rest
one day while the muleteers stopped for lunch, and
it was two hours before they missed him. At one
time we were doubtful about his being recovered,
but he was finally brought into the carnp amid great
rejoicing. He has been under watch ever since.
The natives almost universally ride without bridles,
and they are among the best horsemen in the world.
A halter, with a motion of the hand, secms to
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answer every purpose. Sometimes an iron band
across the nose of the horse is substituted for the bit.

The snows of Hermon‘appeared too near to take
a seven hours’ ride to our next eamping-ground,
at Cesarea Philippi. Though our caravan moved
promptly at 6 a.mM. on the morning of the 20th, it
was 1 p.M. before we dismounted in the olive-grove
at the foot of Mount Hermon. I say our caravan,
for in addition to our twelve or more horses, mules,
and donkeys, two Damascene merchants and thei
families desired to travel with us for greater safety.
The women of the party had been attending the
Mohammedan festival at Jerusalem and visiting
Neby Musa, or the grave of Moses, which the Mos-
lems have, very conveniently for their pilgrims,
located on the west side of the Jordan. A visit to
the pile of rocks called Moses’s grave, which we
saw on our way from the Dead Sea to Mar Saba, is
considered very meritorious, and is undertaken by
most pilgrims who go to the Mosque of Omar.
These women rode in palankeens on the backs of
mules, one mule usually being responsible for three
or four persons. They kept closely veiled whenever
we Franks happened to be looking. They traveled
with us all the way to Damascus, and afterward the
merchants came to our tents to pay their respects
through an interpreter, but we dared not send our
compliments to their wives.

There really appeared no danger of Bedouins, but
the country was tull of rumors of robberies by them,
and we deemed it best to use prudence and present
a formidable front. Turkey exercizes too little con-
trol over these lawless tribes at any time, but now
that she has but a small military forece in Syria
there is considerable fear of ineursions. All the
Bedouins that we saw were of the friendly sort.
We passed throngh an extensive village of them,
their rude tents lining each side of the road. Men,
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women, and children stood forth to greet us with,
perhaps, their only English word, < Morning.”

We crossed several rapid streams hurrying on to
the Jordan. One, the Derdara, we had to cross by
a stone bridge of three arches. Its course was
through a deep gorge, the basaltic walls rising fo
the height of perhaps six hundred feet on each side.
The roar of the rushing jvaters announced their
presence some distance before we reached them.
The same was true of the Leddan, or Little Jordan,
the principal source of the Jordan, which bursts out
frotn the earth in a considerable volume at the site
of Dan, the frontier city of Palestine on the north.
Ouly a hill marks this old place, and from under
this hill, now overgrown with trees, the Jordan may
be said to spring forth almost a full-grown river at

once, althongh it pours its waters, with those of the

other streams in the valiley, into the lakes, whence
they find a common outlet 1 the Jordan proper.
At Cesarea I’hilippt, where we camped for the night,
other such springs burst out together from the very
foot of Mount Hermon and become at once a large
stream, whose waters hasten i numerous cascades
to the lakes which supply the Jordan. Whence
come these waters? Are they from natural springs,
although of most exceptional size? or, are they
from the melted snows of Hermon, which find for
themselves immense reservoirs in the bowels of the
mountain and seek this subterranean outlet? What.
ever their origin, these are the sources of the Jor-
dan. Clear as crystal they leap from the earth,
althoungh they pour a turbid flood into the Dead
Sea. Larger than Abana and Pharpar, and the larg-
.est river between the Huphrates and the Mediter-
ranean, the Jordan waters the most historic land in
the.world, and has for us the deepest interest which
can attach to any water save the Sea of Galilee.
Baalbec, Syria, April 27, 1877.

SNOWY HERMON AND HOARY DAMASCUS.

LETTER XXXV.
Sxowy Hermow AND Hoary Damascus.

N ITH the exception of one day’s travel we

have gone from Dan to Beecr-sheba, as well
as from the Jordan to the Great Sea. We did not
deem it advisable to ride from Hebron to Beer-
sheba, but with that aside we have seen Palestine
from its southernmost to its northernmost limits.
Our line of travel was that most frequented in our
Lord’s day and before, so that most of the historic
places were within our reach. The cities of the
Philistines and the place of Elijah’s sacrifice on
Mount Carmel we regret being unable to see; and
it would have been most pleasant to cross the Jor-
dan and look out from the mountains of Pisgah
upon the land of promise. We did all, however,
that it was safe to do in the present excited state of
the country. Several parties were turned back from
the land of Moab and the Hauran by the threatened
danger from the lawless tribes, the true sons of Ish-
mael, who dwell on the other side of the Jordan.
Bven along the accustomed lines of travel in Pales-
tine proper there was much annoyance from numer-
ous thefts. As many as ten different parties have
been robbed of watches and money during the time
of our tour in the country. This, however, was
perhaps mostly owing to carelessness, and to undue
confidence in the so%diers who guarded the tents,
and who were probably the thieves. This, at least,




