
noyed at the idea of being buried in a 
cramped-up coffin. It often made me think 
of it when stretched out upon that bed-
stead, or in the berths of the ships which 
I have had to stay in so many days on this 
journey, for generally they have been too 
small for me. Our dragoman, Aushonny 
Makloof, of Beyrout, supplied us very well 
with provisions. We had our Arab cook 
and our Turkish muleteers. Only one of 
them all could speak a little English, and 
really, to this day, I never could tell how 
many there were, although on some days 
we had more and some less, for as we 
passed through the country we sometimes 
hired a sheik and one or two attendants, 
to go along with us, paying them for it, so 
that he need not help himself to our mov-
ables without our consent. Our muleteers 
took down our tents and tent poles, and 
tied up tents, baggage and everything and 
put it all on to the backs of the mules. We 
had to ride out, or spend our time some-
way, looking at the country or waiting, as 
we chose, in the evening for these tents all 
to be pitched; but it was generally so ar-
ranged that, in our seeing the country, our 
muleteers would get on the ground and get 
the tents pitched and everything ready, so 
that when we went there we could go right 
in and sit down to the tables or do any-
thing we pleased.

The second day we had our noon halt 
on the brook, which they told us King 
David got the stones out of, with one of 
which he killed the giant of Gath, and 
that the battle between the Philistines and 
King Saul took place along the two sides 
of this stream. It is called a valley, but it 
was simply a ravine. We saw a considerable 
number of sheep of various colors there, 
and some boys tending them, which, of 
course reminded us of the fact that King

David was tending his father’s sheep when 
Samuel went to his father’s house to anoint 
one of the sons of Jesse to be king. King 
David, it will be remembered, was the ju-
nior of the boys, and he was small of stat-
ure compared with the others. He was sent 
out to look after the sheep. When Samuel 
came to the house of Jesse and told him 
that one of his sons had to be king, and he 
wanted to pick the one, Jesse brought in six 
tall boys, one at a time, to each of which 
Samuel said, “That is not the one.” When 
the sixth had been refused, said Jesse, 
“I believe that is all.” “Have you not an-
other?” “O yes, little David, he is out with 
the sheep.” They sent for him and he was 
anointed king, and it was he who slew the 
giant Goliath; and I suppose if I had en-
quired of the monks I might have brought 
home the identical stone with which he did 
it, but I did not take the trouble. The place 
where we had our meal was not far from 
Kirjath-Jearim where the ark is said to have 
rested, not the ark of Noah, but the ark of 
the Lord, for a considerable time after it fell 
into the hands of the Philistines.

We again got into the saddle and started 
for Jerusalem across the mountain, for that 
country is one immense limestone quarry. 
If there ever was any soil it has blown away 
until very little remains. What there is 
left is evidently very rich where they can 
get the water to it: but as we crossed over 
and got a view of Jerusalem, a feeling of 
disappointment was evident on the coun-
tenances of every one of the party, or else 
I was disappointed and they were not,  
one or the other. But the whole thing pre-
sented itself to us in a different light from 
what we had anticipated, and I then under-
stood why Dr. Burns, in his “Guide,” rec-
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