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Gospel to the Gentiles, and from that
place he went to visit Cornelius, and ad-
ministered the Gospel to those not of the
seed of Israel.

Having obtained our horses and sad-
dles, Monday morning, Feb. 24th, we
started for Jerusalem. I could not obtain
a Syrian saddle large enough for me to
ride on, and I was compelled to ride on
an English saddle. This made a great dif-
ference in my comfort. If I had carried a
Spanish saddle from home, I should have
been much more comfortable on my jour-
ney. I was constantly afraid that the fas-
tenings of my English saddle would give
way. I did not think they were strong
enough, and then its construction and
shape were not comfortable and conve-
nient, and in those particulars it was
nothing to be compared with a Spanish,
or even with a Syrian saddle. I am pretty
heavy, and had not been on horseback for
fifteen years.

Travelers in Palestine suffer greatly
from the sun, but we were early in the
season—two weeks earlier than travel-
ers generally set out for Jerusalem. Mr.
Cook was fitting out several parties; but
they were two weeks after us, and we
were comparatively alone, though some
few travelers fell in with us inciden-
tally. At noon, we halted at what was
called the Martyr's Tower, in Ramleh.
Ramleh has a history relating partic-
ularly to the crusades. It is in the
vicinity of the country anciently occu-
pied by the Philistines, and from its
tower, which we climbed, and which is
probably a hundred feet high, we could
see a portion of their country. There
is at this place a monastery of monks,
who, it is said, feed travelers of all de-
nominations, and they are spoken of by
all travelers as being very kind. They
are Roman Catholics. Of course we
had no need to test their hospitality,

for we had everything within our reach
that was necessary to supply our wants,
carrying it right along with us.

In the evening we camped on a very
nice stream at the entrance of the Valley
of Ajalon. Our Sunday school children
will recollect this very well, from the fact
that Joshua said to the sun, "Stand thou
still upon Gibeon; and thou, Moon, in
the valley of Ajalon." I ought to explain
that in Palestine what we call a ravine
is called a valley, and wider valleys they
call plains.

Before reaching Ramleh we passed
through the plains of Sharon, where a
kind of red flower, called the rose of
Sharon, grows abundantly, and the land
appears to be very fertile. We were
rather surprised, having heard such ac-
counts of the sterility of Palestine, to find
on our entrance into it that the land was
apparently fruitful; though we were told
that if we had come later it would have
looked more barren.

Miss E. R. Snow and Miss Clara Lit-
tle had a tent; Elder Paul A. Schettler
and myself occupied another, over which
floated the "Stars and Stripes." Elders
Lorenzo Snow, Albert Carrington, Fer-
amorz Little and Thos. Jennings oc-
cupied another. My tent was used as
our dining room. Our dragoman and
cook had each his tent, and we had an-
other for convenience sake. We were sup-
plied with good camp stools; we had iron-
framed bedsteads, with good mattresses,
and good, clean nice blankets and sheets.
All the difficulty about it with me was
that my bedstead was too small for me. I
have always had a horror of being buried
in a coffin not big enough, and I have al-
ways desired that my friends—whoever
might live to put me in a coffin, would
have it at least two inches bigger every
way than I was. I have always felt an-


