
from Palestine as a covering for this burial 
place. It takes a permit from the Pope to 
be buried in that sacred soil. In the ca-
thedral of San Lorenzo, in Genoa, they 
showed us the chain with which John the 
Baptist was bound, and the casket which 
they said contained his head, and a variety 
of other relics. In the church of St. Mark, 
in Venice, they showed us the coffin of 
St. Mark, and while there they showed us 
a casket said to contain the remains of St. 
John the Baptist, also the marble slab on 
which his head fell when he was executed. 
I ascertained, however, to my satisfaction, 
that this was a local saint, carried by the 
Venetians, seven or eight hundred years 
ago, from Marsaba, in Palestine, where he 
was recognized as St. John of Damascus. 
There is so much relic worship, that it has 
been overdone; but we commenced, when 
we got to Rome, to tread the ground where 
the Apostles labored. We visited a prison in 
which it is said St. Peter was imprisoned. 
We saw the spot where he is said to have 
escaped from his enemies, and was about 
to flee, but the Savior called to him and 
asked him if he was afraid to die, so says 
tradition. They show the print that Peter’s 
foot made when he heard the Savior’s 
voice. That is on a spot outside of Rome. 
They built a church on that place and it 
contains a statue of St. Peter, the toes of 
one of the feet have been worn off, we were 
told, by kissing, and their place supplied 
with bronze. They showed us the stairs, 
brought from Jerusalem, which they say 
led up to Pilate’s judgment seat. We saw a 
great many people crawling up and down 
them on their knees, weeping and wailing 
and kissing every step.

As we steamed towards the east,  
we passed the  I s le  of  Candia ,  the

Crete of Scripture, and were reminded by 
various places that we saw, of the incidents 
of St. Paul’s shipwreck.

Before leaving London we made ar-
rangements with the firm of Thomas 
Cook & Son, to supply us with railroad 
facilities, hotel coupons, steamboat con-
veyance and transportation from London 
to Palestine, for one hundred and thirty 
days, terminating at Trieste, in Austria, 
via Constantinople and Athens. By this 
means much of the annoyance of traveling 
in countries where we did not understand 
the languages and manners and customs 
was avoided.

We reached Egypt and landed at 
Alexandria on February 6th. We were met 
on board our steamer by Mr. Alexander 
Howard, a dragoman of Messrs. Cooke & 
Co. He took charge of our effects, assisted 
us in passing the custom house, and con-
ducted us to the Hotel d’Europe, giving us 
choice rooms, where we had a magnificent 
view, and furnishing us all the information 
necessary to make our sojourn in Egypt 
pleasant and profitable.

In Egypt we were still on Scriptural 
g round.  Egypt ,  a f t e r  the  days  o f 
Constantine, until those of the Saracens, 
was a Christian country. In the seventh 
century it was conquered by the Saracens 
or Mahomedans. Alexandria is supposed 
to have contained 600,000 inhabitants 
when it was conquered by Amru. All the 
world has been horrified by the decision of 
Omar, Caliph of Medina, that the library 
of Alexandria—said to be the largest col-
lection of books and manuscripts in the 
world—should be consigned to the flames.

“After a siege of fourteen months Amru, 
also called Amer, took it, and in his letter to the 
Caliph Omar, he informed him of the con-
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