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P. \RT PLAYED BY AMERICAN WARSHIPS:’
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“ra,

ITS SUPPRESSION

A Similar Uprising to That on thg K‘Ili{;z Potemkin Which
Occurred During the Spanish -Commune in 1873-—
Why We Interfered—An Account by an Officer
- of The Shenandosh:of the Events Leading

- Up to the Captur.e' fof the Mlutinexers

By EDWARD'W. VERY
Late U. 8. Navy.

- Thé mutiny of the Kniaz Potemkin that
has Intefested the world at large for a
woek, and’ has ended in a fiasco, reminds

ne of a far more serlous affalr gecurring
under quite different circumstances and of

infinitely more dramatie interest. In the

summer of 1873 there was a mutiny of’
practically the entire Spanlsh ironclad fleet .
which lasted fully five. months, and cnused.v
most serious loss of praperty: and a con- |
stant terforizing of the ontire south and’
southeast coast of Spain. At the timé, but |

little attention was glven to the affalr In

tho United States for thers wore other ex-
citing happénings nearer homde. The mutiny

was exactly contemporary with our Modoc
war, which gertainly furnished sensation
e’nough tor any one people €
war InGuba was just at its height. Thé
Russian campalgh in Khiva was on,and Me-

Gahan's. skilful pen drew attention far away .
And still these {
very sad, and very |

from thé troubles in Spain.
troubiés were very real,
{niteresting to the onlooker.

Should any one have thé curlosliy to re-

tollowing cablegram will, ‘'be found dated |
Cadiz; August 4, 1873:

The ten-year ‘

dent Figueras,
"afterward, ]
Barcelonetta overran the eitlre waterfront -

Not more than three days ,

and took partial possession .of the Rambla, |
the main boulevard of the city and leading |
‘sould be o official recognition of any kind, |

directly back from the Barbor. In the first

night flurry there were sotinds of musketry |
firing- about the olty, many.people. wére

killed, and over a econsiderable space of the:
business part of the city shops were lootet .
ahd ¢hurches were desecrated:
eigners hurried our boats in and brought

"off women and children to- the shelter of :

our decks, but thankfully the storm blew:
over qulckly and we could put -our unwel- '

come boarders ashore aftér one day. The |

flurry waé over very soon, dlthough the |
anarchiats held their ground for a week |
or tén days -and whenever any of us wished
to visit the éity we had .to. go directly
through the disturbed quarter. At no time, .
however; did it appear dangerous for us In.,

" clvilian’s clothing for we weré readily rec-

ognized and no aftention was pald to usone |
‘way or the other, For a miob uprising it was ||

. fer t6 the lilis of the New York papers, the | remarkable for this outward semblance of |

control, and without a doubt the absence of ‘
"horrible erime Wwas entirely due to the

“The Unfted States warship Shenandeah, ! Spanish national characteristic .of sobriety.

Capt. Clatk H. Wells,

harber, -has ordercd the Spanish insurgent |

fuigats Villa do Madrid, {o abstain (rem
hostilities, -and that vessel mow remains at
anchor unde? the guns of the Shenandoah.”

I can fairly vouch for the correctness of’
this dispatch, for I was onc of the licu-
tenauts of ihe Shenandoah at the tim®, and,
taerefore, well qualified to know of the cir-
cumstance. 0dd as It may seem, however,
i could not, as a witness before a .court of
law, swear- to the detalls {rom personal
observation, as I happened just then to be
virtuatly a prisonei of thecommunists.or ag
they called themselves, the Intransigentes,
of the city of Granada. These clrcum-
stances, though, are merely cpisodes ln the

goneral drama of the insurrection that ran

through the entire south of Spain, and that
we of the Shenandoah spw from beginning
ta end.
THE UPRISING IN SPAIN:
All through the yoar 1872 we had been

out of the hurly burly of world politics,-

¢ruiging up tho Levant; from Alexandria to
Joppd, Befrut, Smyran, Milos, Athens, and

go on around to Symacuse, Naples, Spezia, |

and, finally, up to our squadron rendezvous
at Ville Franche. Afiades, the Italian, was
Kihg of Spaln, and there can be uno doubt
but that he would have gladly exchanged
pliaces ‘with any of us youngsters; for mat-
fers were not going smoothly at a'll. : There
were Carlists and Alfonsists and Repub-
itecans .and Intransigentes, each at swords’

points with the others, and 4!l uniting only |
on tlie one point—to drive the Italian out
In the fall of 1872, the Carllsts;

of Spain y
tool advantage of the occnsion to maks
their last and most vigorous campaifgn’ so
that by January of 1873 they not only had.
an active army In the fleld of fully 50,000

‘men, but they had established a flrm foot~

hold throughout the entire range of ths old
porthein provinces of Gallela,
Navarra, and Aragon, and were forcing
their way through Catalonia with Barcelona
as their final objective.

On
cated In disgust, and three days afterwards
thé Cortes at Madrld declared Spain a re-
public, and appointed Figueras the leader
of the ultrd-cohservative republlcan wing,
Gen. Sickles was our
. minister 4t Madrid, and. at his request for
\a ship to be stationed on the coast, thé
\§henandoah was ordered to take station at

Rircelona. Behold us then, early in Mareh,

molred snugly behlid the bredkwater with.

the Hritish ironclad. Pallas on one slde and
the 1
read¥ }to be interested spectaters of the
drama,
should tke necesslty atise.

There
batk in th

country, for the Carlist forces

atéd~—than Boston. The people of that town
are Caalans first of all, then Spanish. At
no time throughout that year could there

have been the slightest question as to the

E4 1 . i
- plrates. and thereby caused much tribula-

‘they would aceept him as King: hut untll'; tion. to several forélgn naval ofiicers.

he had woér tiey would be supporters of

general loyal gentlment of Barcelona.
Don’ Carlos should win, well and good,

the Midrid Government whatever fortn it
might take. As distinet from other prove
inees, Gatalonia seemed to feel ihat &he

‘belonged to herself, and would gragiously |

permit whatever elemént controlled .at

Medrid to exeréist national authority over |
Ever Since lhe Franco-Prussian war |
and even to-day, Barcelona har constantly |
As a’

her..

been one of the awdrchist centres.
large mahufacturing centre, it hds a very

large percentdge of \Jnrul'y perfons, the.
yery scum of thé edrth, and about evenly:

pifxed Spaillgh, French, &nd Italian. Tt was

plain to us at onee that if any trouble

proke out it would be fromi -this. elément.
A VISIT FROM THE NEW PRESIDENT.

On March 17 we mfned yirds apd re-.

celved the personsl vﬂjt aboard of Presj-

Asturiag,

the 8th of February, Amadeo abdi-.

'iid even to take a hand in affairs |

\vere ruinors galore of trouble‘,
2 very strongly fortified place.

vrore less than forty miles away, and there | caused a disaffection in ‘the garrisen, ho. |

were constant movéments of the garrison..
It must be rémembered that Barcelona is:
the largest city in Spain, and a good bit’
biggor -1 may say also more self-opinjon-,

| no value or suthority excep’

~ist War in the nofth,
and,,‘ﬂnnlly. a series of independent seces- }

fow lying”in this { These people were uproarous, dnd irrespon- |

sible, but néver drunk swith liquor.
As an instance; 1l remember
golng inté a large church on the Rambla’

| and seelng a-quadrille danced to the organ !
which played a '‘canean,’ then very much in |

vogue. The chuich bad begn loeted and the-
dancers, several hundred in number, as

| many women as men, were absolutely as |

dirty, degraded a lot of mortals as I ever
saw, but mot only was no one driunk, but.
small boys weré¢ harvesting pennies by sell-
ing cold water by the glass. Any one who'

{ has qver beéen to a bull fight apywhere im~

Spail miist surely have noticed this odd
charactgristic of the ordinary people. They
drink little wine, but are perféct water.
topers. In that disreputable crowd 1 felt
perfectly safe, for the reason.-that I bore

“all the miarks -of a foreigner and need-gnly"

attend to my own alfairs and not lose my

patlence.

After about n week this affair was sup-
pressed with surprisingly little loss of life.
The garrison of the city was very strong,
and the mob was simply gradually pressed
back into its .old limits. We were suddenly.
called off to Tarragona, where it was ru..

morod that the Cariists were close up to the

town, but on our arrival we only fouiid tho
dearest, slespicst, most pl‘ct’.uyesqué old
‘tuinbe-down city imaginable. The Carlists

wore only about ten miles away, but nobody |

cared or worried. It was hard for us to
tear ourselves away, but a new call came

| from farther down the coast.
As I have already stated, President Pig- |
erdas was an ultra Gonservntive. in fa.ct,‘
! lator ho bocame one of the leaders who |
. finally put Alfonso Tweilth on the throne.
| There was a very strong Radical party in
- the Cortes, which, a few days after tho elec-

tion of Pigueras, seceded entirely from the
Asséembly, and, under the leadership of a.

| man named Contreras, scattered themselves
" through Murcia and Andalusia spreading

thé rank foctriie of Commiunism
The Central Government at Madrid
colld not, of course, bo  consid-

ered as a thorough working machine. It:
had to tontend with the very serious Carl-
the revolt in Cubd,

sions of fndlvidual towns and communes all

through the southern provinées, The only
_safety seemed to 1le In a sort of universal

pride -of the peoplo to keep their squabblba

" 48 much to themselvas as possible. Divided

as they were Into appareéntly irr¥oncilable

. tactions, thére seémed to be always a soit

| of controlling spirit of loyalt to Spain a8
rench Jeanne d'Arc on the other, vally P

Spain.
THE REVOLT AT CARTAGENA.

July 21 Contreras started a revolt at Car-
tagena the princ!pal dockyard of Spain, and

seized the forts, ralsed & revolt in thHe towr,

| captured the arsendl, and the ships ln the

harbor - mutiriled. This squadron cousisted

Fernando el Catolico, and the eorvette Vigl-
lante. As soon as thd hews of this affalk
reached Madrid, the Assembly; In the heit

' 6f the moment, de¢lared these vésiels to e

The Vigllante at once started out on mis.

- sfonary work, and collected quits a tidy
' stm from/several of the neighboring coast

towns, but her ¢areér undér the red flag was

[ short, for gfter about thres days, the Ger-
mian flagship Friediich Carl found her, ang -

promptly captured hef as a plrate, carried’
her Into Cartdgéna right undér the noses
of ‘Contreras 4nd his crews, and dumped her
crew ashore. The ship was then taken to !

. Gibrdaltar by o prize crew, and turned over

Iater thers to the Spanish consul, In making .
the capture, theGerman commodore had -ctim-
mitted a blunder. While the Spanish Cortes

might declare one of their own ships to be 1

a pirate, this declaration was in itgelf of
to Spanidrds.
In g0 far as the rest of the wofld was con~-
cerped, although her red fiag was the .ab-
soluite symbol o: ankichy, as long as th

1
i

1 stve action.

thé .mob fromi the :suburb of |

We for-

one night |

Having |

the frigate }

| tonishing,
combrera Bay, just aroitid the cérner from |

in such a vessels actg againgt her own |

1 .country people, she must recognize and act §
1 in accordance withy certain rules of war uni- |

versdlly atknowledged as humanitariand

grace,

~were in a hurry to get to Malaga, where we
arrived shortly after only to find that weé

1 were just too late for the insurrection at |
| that point. t
{for it had succeeded, and the red flag was

Not that it had been put down,

ﬂying on the citapdel, but the shooting was
all over, and the c¢ity had resumed its nor-

| mal quiet. It was simply the soverelgn com-

mune of Malagd, It was somewhdt of a

: puzzle when we anchored as to what we
 should do, but that matter was goon set-
| tled. "We received a visit from a gorgeous

staff officer, who begged to know If we
would not glve the flag the customary sa-
lute.
flag had no national status; nor did any of
the authorities; therefore; .of course, there

but would he step in thé cabin and have a

glass of Wwine,

the Intransigente;
- beéén smoother.

and nothing could have

“tarily osttacised myself from my ship.
‘to us individunlly as long as we attended

cured four days' leave of absencé to go up
. to Granada and see the Alhambra. I reach-
ed Granada all right and just in time to
run into another Insurrection. Granada
declared hetrself an independent commune
about six hours after I had ldanded at the
Washington Irving Hotel in the Alhambra
grounds. My first intimation of it was the

‘1A my room with a bag of money and a
prayer that for the immediate future I
would kindly keep the hotel funds in my
trunk. Later I was visited by a municipal
officer who politely -assured me that the

ed with,
to leave the clty limits for a sh’st time?
Duriug the next three weeks my trunk was

Granada paid my hotel bill, and I basked
under the beautiful elms of the Alhambra
 gardens. It was indeed a sorry day when
Gen, Pavia marched In with his army and
‘set me free. Those weré grand Alhambra
days, but that fs another story.

PR

THE VILLA DB MADBID
Cadiz revolted from the Central
ernment about the
laga, Granada. Cordova,
oul

Gov-
shmé time as Ma-

g.neral of Andaluslia, began his attack to
recapture the city. The Villa de Madrid
was a fine steam frigate about tlie size

 she .appeared off the port with the Span-
ish flag flying theré was a momentary feel-
ing of réllef as it was certaln that her
‘prosenice would cause the Ilmmediate ca-
pitulation of the city; but justiat the psy-

‘let go. her anchor, the 'hatlonal flag was
hauled down and the red flag was hoisted

wore shot and thrown overboard., There
were several forelgin ships in port and &

should be done with the cat once she was
tory I fear will never tell. I dannot be-
cause I was not there. Officially it ap-
pears this way. In anchorifg.the mu-
tineers had carelessly swung in directly
under the Shenandoah’s broadside and not
& hundred yards away. It was true that
our ship was very miich the smallér, but

. inch guns bearing direct and the guns wers
. loaded and the meén at guarters. The crew
of the Madrid being anxious to. meet their
sweethearts snd wivés, and there being

" the ship with'no one to care for her, there-
fore we simply looked out for her untll
the city capltulated, and then she was
turned over Lo Gen. Pavidi. This is the

goes, which is far enough in view of the
fact that the German Commodore Weérner
- had been disgraced for preventing blood-

big squadron under his command, -went
‘aboard the Villa de Madrid and in ‘a short
and emplatic -exhortation gave them the
choice of going to see thelr sweethearis
and wives at oncé or unfurling their heav-

{ enly wings. Ten minutes to get ready wag
| the allowance and it was. sufficient.

of the ironclads Tetuan, Numanecia, Vitforla, |
. Almanza, and Mcidez Nunez;

Five
we never heard from them afterward.

" deserted slilp,

Just ahout then an affair started off Car-

1 tagena that bid fair to have seérious con- |
- séquences, and certalnly it would have been |
' most serlous for any sdnfiral but a Brit. |
Two of the mutinous Ironclads, the

. 18her.

" Vittoria and Almanga, started out on a

fn personal command.

Warden and the Swiftsure;

them, put Comtreras and his crews ashore,
. anid held the vessels.

north té sé¢ the outcomie.
genéral naval euriosity aroused was as-
for when wWe -arrived at s-

{Continued on Page 2.3

it
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vessel conﬁned her wrongdolngs 1o SPan~:
1 1sh ‘people and Property, and until she com-
‘mitted some dvert act agelnst 4 toreign flag, |
| she was. not a pirate. Humanity aloné was
the consideration that would warrant out-
side Interference, and: thls. limit was, ‘that

-, There can le no question that Gominodore -
| Werner prevented much distress and saved '
] llves and property by his prompt dand dsei- |
A1l the same, he wasg Telleved |
1 trom his command and sent home in dis-
‘When this happened we were at gea, |
1 although we were noét & hundred miles fzom |
- Cartagena when the mutiny hroke out, but’
{we had no inkilng of trouble’ theré, and

- tinues,

'hed attentlon.

The captain told him that as yét that. |

He certainly would, and the |
| salute and all the rest were Immaterial,
anyhow.  This was our first rub up agalnst |

It was just at this poldt that I involun- |
As.
will he understood there- was no danger |

to our own business; and therfore 1 se-.

appearince -of s badly frightenéd landlord |

perfectly natural -that
think otheriise, that he should ivant to seé |
everywhere and unmistakably the hand of.

city of Granada was mine to do as I pleas- 1
it would I kindly consent not'

‘the hotel treasury, the good commune of.
"assume that they really wish it so.

| an.

and Seville, and |
ship went around to. Cadiz, arriving
just as Pavia, who had beeh made captaln- |

of our Wabask or Minnesota, and when

chological moment as she rounded to and’

fn its place: two or three of her officers | ¢ity streets;

. the hot giare of the asphalt;

council was at once held whose dellberd- |
tions roached g full conclusién as ta what

. belled; but who would bell tho cat? . His--

and main "0 ge:

" there wero two elevén-inch and four nine--

nobody to stop them, went ashore and left.

official aceounnt and is true as far as |t

| shed, But whether I dreamed it or not,’

I have alvays been. under the & im-
pression that uvne of our omcers. now
a =~ very active rear-admirdl, with a:

hundred men visited thelr sweethearts and |
ot
| course we weré right in taking care of a
but I do not think that’
" our’ admiral wag ever completely satisfied
| as to the method of the desertloi. nysom.
1 bloom off.
. ©1f only ance the charlot of the Horn

general looting expedition with Contreras |
As with the Vigl- |
1 1ante, however, he had barely made 4 start |
| when he ran under the gims of the Lord
and. Admiral |
Yelverton promptly laid viclent handg on |

I had managed to re- |
‘join my Ship at Malaga, and ds soon as
we héard of the affalr we scampered away'
The amount bf

Cattagena, we found Yelverton with hisi

*.'"s"’*w:f_‘
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THE TRUE BEAUTY

OF CAMP LIFE.

PICTURESQUENESS WHICH DOES

NOT APPEAL TO THE GUIDES

‘Their Love of Otder Fatal to the Enjoy-
ment of Nature Uniadorned—The Un-
fivaled Pleasure of the First Day i in
Camp—=How the Autocrat of the
Woods' Obtaing His Own Way

By ANNIE NATHAN MEYER

“When I git 'roiind to 1t some day,”™ ex-~ |
| claimed Perk;
| trees,

“Im golp' to git down them.
‘and______"
“Lovel that knoll!” slng the Man and I

' In chorus. .

Perk grins, “'T tell you how it 15, he con-
"Youse want things tidled up a bit.
Youse ain’t hnd a guide more’n one geason,
and your camp- looks seedy, as of {t h'ain’t

work won’t ghow none too much, eithep."”

With the bill which he has just presented |

in my mlnd—-‘.—,’eleven‘ days of work at three

| déMars & day and keep—I realized "the truth

of this last remark. It was little short of
marvellous how effectually eleven days of

‘hard work could be lost to sight, swallowed |
| up as if it had never heen!

“Now, you folks jest git that ugly knoll
stralghtened out, and all them trees down,

| and you see how neat and tidy your buck

will look!"!

Bit the Man and T are obdurate. We like

that knoll, we have a particular affection
for that knoell, .and we propose to leavo it |

precisely where it i3. BEach season we dread
turning our backs on camp for fear the

_guide’s distaste for it will'get. thé better of
"bim and we small return to find everything

fevelled to a smooth, commonplace green,

_more suited to villa than camip. Of course
4 our points of view are hopélessly opposed To
the Man and me the ‘Irregular shapet knoll
- rising a few.feét back of our camp, over-
- grown with
crowned by a seml-cireie of soaring spruces |

tall raspberry bushes, and

(on Mondays enlivened by swaying blts of |

color, gives to our hinder landscape just the
right quality of picturesqueness.  But {t is
the guide should

man. What is.pot hatural is that apparent-
1y so many city folk should share his desire.
1 say apparently, because it may be rash to
Perhaps
it 1s but a bowing to the Inevitable. Not
that a guide will deliberately disobey your
instructions. O, no; not at alll.

ways of us clty folk and {8 Inclined to go
slow with us. He will lead us patiently
and gentiy to his will. He is no aiitocrat.
Ho w:ll bide a wee. Iad it not been for
this, long ago he would have :so poisoned
our minds against that knoll—It was caus-
ing the rain water to .drain’under the house,
or the high spruces were Bure to go over in

' the next galé—so. that we should be glving

him orders to level that knoll, and be quick
about it, too.
A GUIDE'S VIEW OF HOME,
I.say It 13 all perfectly natural.
woods aré the guide's home.

“The
Régularity,

smoothness, homelikeness fit in properly in- |
He has not bascome -
weary 0f the monotony -of row after row of |
It anything, he is weary of.

t6 his.schéme of things.

He is not tired of
it anything.
he is tired of the chiil of damp Wwoods.

row after row of trees.

cléaring In the littlo village is very pre-

“clous to h'm, wrested as 1t is from the un-

broken forest which stretches grimly at the
vory edge of fhe settlement.
the s‘rong. leuse shade of the trees as his
enemy; rheumat!sm has taught him. the pre-
clous value of the sun, and he -works might
of It all he can, to thaw
out, during the shott summer months, what
‘he can of the flérce cold the long winter
has bitten Into h.m. The city folk ¢ome to
the woods for contrast—to forget city life,
city ways.
discriminating,

ever we can ba ‘'soaked” for? Should we

not be a bit hored {f our country friénds |
- 0ame to u. merely to revel in the clang of

the passing trolley, or to enjoy the sensation
of the hard,
feat?

oughtares? So the man of the woods re-

gards us wheo we stand agape at the glory -
' ot the stralght-limbed 'pine pricking the
'plue ot heaven, dt the trembling of the |
poplar leaves before the lightest of zéph¥rs, |
at the greying of the water before the sud- |
' den slant of wind.. ‘

So the charm of the woods lles in fts-
‘contrast to the life we lead at other times. '
. “Trge. arms the soul” sings Prederick Tein.
I am not sure but ‘that it rubs the.

too.

Had. gentter'd from its wheels the twilight dun,
Pt once tue nnlmaginuh!o Sun
Flash'd goii'ke ‘uritigh pereanial clonds forlorh,
And shown us Reaiity for a momeént born:
**1f only once hiind eyes had. seeir the Spring
Waktng ameng the triuwmphs of midnoeon,
. . [N
. .
Ah! sufe the beart of Mnn tgo strongly tried
Hed w,.pt tor ever, and to Heuven ‘eried,
Or struck with ghtnings of deiight bad died.”

"PHE TRUE LOVER OF THE MOUNTAINS.

When first I reach camp there s positive} o
pos L must have béen o ?risoner for dn,};is Yet it -
A el . | was strong and vigerous; around It were |
that without ralsing head from pillow ai 1| 1e puace of birds o oro

.awakeé I look out upon swaying zbra;pc‘heg:

delirfum in the fact, oh, the wanderful fact,

and sparkling waters. At first I.¢an seafes-
Iy eat from lonking eagerly out of the win-

dsws of my-dinisg rfoom, I éan with 4iff.-

sulty keep eye on. the book before me as

There’s a lot to do ‘round & ;
_place llke this, T tell you, and g heap o

But he is.
" as resourceful in getting his way as a ‘wom-
We should be duly grateful to Perk’
| that he has had some plty“for the benighted |-

He.
longs to feel the hot sun on his back, his

He looks upon |

Is it any wonder that our un- |
wholesale enthusiasm for |
every simplest phase of the woods life is apt .
- to bore our gu!des, or that they should look |
on us with considerable ainusement, as a |
cracked-brain set at the best, of no greater |
use to those parts than for ylelding what.

inelastic pavement at thelr |
Do we not laugh good-naturedly st
. them as with opefi mouths they statre up at
ourr tall bulldings, at the crowds jostllng one |
another on the sidewaiks, at the never-end. |
"ing whirl and heiter-skelter of the thor-’

S gy

1 in full vlew of my fdvorite wlidow
seat the graceful outlines of Panther Moun-
taln rise above the shimimer of blu: waters.
Yot soon, aofi, very soon, I catch myself

" or at nature~not he who: enjoys

" who yearns. The trus lover of tho moun-
4 talns is: not he who sits ever {n ‘their

| eonsalately among the lowlands.
This bas been recognized Ii art.
“The

“are not those éne has.
they are those one would have
most. ardentlv desired to live!’”” Then he

{ de la Sizeranne,
- lived most:

from tho déepest sources. of the human
heart is not necessarlly an emanation of
' one’'s surroundings. on  the
' trary, fart is often a retaliation on Iife.”

Think of the passion with which Rous=
seau palnted those great giants of<the for.
. est of Fentdalnebleau? Did he not with ev«

-in the little garret o the Rue de la Tait
' 10oking down Over the chaos -of roofs: -and

Baren Rotlischlld? 8o the charimr of the

takes something grand, spectacular to stir
him. Oily, to him who has breasted life,
_who. hag Known to dta full its thrills—its

has. known. that fatigue: in which thé mus-
skimmed over the surface of ife, only to

tion of nature In her quiét moods, As with
+ the Individual, so with the race, 'the fresh
| young centurles have been stirred by the
- apestacular, the sublime, the grandloss, In

| the world=weary, experience-steepsd, child
of this géntury to take to its heart the sim-
ple picture of & country road, the slanting

old barh, a bit of blue smoke guietly rising
among still tree-tops into a gray sky.
Therefore, since there lies within ug such
' a. natural yearning for change, for contrast,
I canngt believe that it Is the city people
| that go to such length's to bridge the chasm

' beds of exotlc flowers, with hanginf bas-
| tervals trom the posts of the pilazza, I say
_to myself the gulde haa his victims well In
hand. For what right-minded dweller in
. citles counld prefer beds of pansies or nas-
turtiams to the natural patchés of the bril-
liant bunch berry. its coral boads most
-exduisitely set by nature's jewecller in a

- glory of the purple berried clintonla bo-
realis lo ‘the purple of pansy or heliotrope,
11 will challenge the nasturtium or aster to
excel the loveliness of cardinal flower, or
closed gentian! Snmooth lawns, regular
paths, swingling pots of-flowers, all these
things are good in thejr plice, at the sea-
shore, or inthe suburbs, but why, I ind my-

self asking again and agaln, come four
hundred miles away from hotae in order.to

itation .of home -as labor and money can
contrive?
WHAT TO TAKE.
{Copyxight: 1005, By Tribune Company,]
“Before startlng on your summer trip, maké a

careful list of everything you will need, and be
sure that all is properly packed.’—~Helpful bint.
Tirst lay out the money to pay for your tickef
To.  The-Graft-by-the-Sea or

Thicket;
" A dollnr for hauling your trunk and valises
(Some change for the. driver, ‘lest thlng‘s go to
p pioces).
1 A quarter to use when you get oft the- sleeper
It's useless to think that the porter lg cheaper);
A quarter, as well, foer the man on the diner
(For thirtyfive cents, -though,

finer),

Now stick up the maney to pay for your lodging;
A bhatful of dimes, lest tho beliboys be dodging
The calls that you sond for ice water and paper—
A dié with eaoh call mdkes the bellboppers

cnper, .
Some quafters and ‘halves for the joy of the
waiter; N

- Sume (hange for the chambermaid, snoner or later;

Five dollars to buy some cigars as 4 present

To give to the clerk—tbis. will maké him moro
pleasant,

More quarters, moré dimes, and .more halves,
afd more doBdrs

For people with menograms worked in. théfr col-

lar's,

Tar hoye who beld horses, for men. who serve
fizzes,

For chauffears who trke you with pufng and
‘whlzzes,

JFor codd.es who earry your cleek and your stymle,

For wrchins polite, although dusty and grimy,

For hilliard room boys, elevator conductobs,

Abd highball, and -shodwich, dbd coektall econ.
atructors.

Pack up, ilke the rest of tho funpimer resorters,

quarters,
Tof wolking of riding, or eating or sipplng;
Or redding or writing, §ou bave t6 keep tipplag.
- A npicke(® Well, maybe,,
Except tor chureh service you will not need &ny—
But,; then, you might add, as u Hpe of defences,
Iwo cents to twrite home for more icash for ex-

prrises. T N R
! {W. D. N.. in :Chicago Tribune.
HAWKS AND HAWIKS,

At first sight it Is not obvious why na-
. ture has planted in tho rat the instinet to
-eat rat.
the problein.
that & rat caught by the leg in o trap will

"I so release itself.
his fytends do that. At his 1lrst  squeak,

"of wolves upon & wouhded -comrade,
| death and assimilation are switt,

His
Is it not

poor ‘vermin sheuld linger tor hours, per-
| haps days, in the horrible agony whlch the
trap infilets? Nature, however, can be kind
-ap well as oruel. Upon 4 nobleman’s estate
i the Highlands,
canght in ong of the traps which Mr. Jeroma
~condemns. Hxamination of {ts: wound show-
od that when the keepeis found It the bird

the bones of birds and ahlmals, and. within
jts reach, a levéret and a partridge. Who

these days? Its mate had. It was hover-
ing overhead, bringing up turther supplies,
while the keepers were exprilndox the priu-
oner~-[{8t. James's Wdazelty

PR
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ON FOOT IN

looking out of the window from my pillow |
more to discover what dress to don tham|
to exclfim ati the beauty of the -p.cture!
- After all, all lovers are alike, whether of |

is the most passlonate of adorers, but he’

. shadow, but rather he who béars their con- |,
. tours. on his heart while wandering dls- |

things one feels most deeply In |
life,” writes that most subtle of art-critlcs, |

. goes on to say that “the art which springs |
-and California can equal Bulgaria- for a

con~ |

ery stroke of his brush retallate on that |

part of hig life that was passed high up | le m :
for pleasure or for business, some In: cdach. .

.8ome on ‘horge, but the great miass of the .
chimneys and feeding his soul upon the™

‘-oné tjg;;’ tree In' the garden of the great.
quiet tender landscapa Is not felt by the |
. youth -on the verge of 1ife's experiences. It | days, -over roads trodden by the bare feet of
-man soldlers, but vastly improved slnce
then by the Bulgarian Government, which }
‘bit'turnezs along with {ts sweetness—who
“tramp those roads, or Trakians, as& they’
oles play no part, who han lived, not merely .
-now than then,
Three dayd ago I left Kustendll, over in |
"what i §till called Paeonia, as it was when |

1 him comes with deepest passfon the revela. |

| spedk of it here as though it Werb across
the painting of nature it has been 1éft. to:

rays of the setting sun onr the roof of an |

| three days’ mlld, but pleasant; adventure.

between town life and\the 1fé of the woods. .
When Isee a ¢camp pa.intully neat -and tiim, |
with painted board walks, and carefnlly | was one of the prettiest kitnpsiacks he had,
seeded lawns, with circular or rectangular .

| kets of geraniums swinging at regular in-’
| and a dog.

background of rich green? I will match the

sutround one's self with as perfest an Im- :

The-Grab-by-tie. |
~ | Int2a valley, higher and cooler, shaded by

| Rilo Mountains,

tho servico s’

" earniestly discusslig ndtional
drinking wineé, and eating black bread and |
‘ That is all the hahis ever have, |
besides Turkish coffee and plum brandy, but |-
' to their patrons that is quite enough.

More dollars and dimes: and mare ‘baives and. mors -

“The steel trap tay be thé key to |
it Is. 4 common: superstition and besides,
giaw off the ‘inauled #nd fettered limb, and |

Careful obsérvatlon has.
shown this to be & wrong supposition. There |
'fs. an eating away, but not by the prisener;

' therh, who was Russophobe.

when the cruel teeth of ‘the trap clese upon |
| his log, the others set upon him like a pack

better that It shoul@ be thus then that the

a splendid eagle was .

had brought this food to the captive ail

'BULGARIA|

CONSTANTLY SHIFTING SCENES!
OF INTEREST ON THE WAY

An Advenuire in & Bulgarian Inn—1Ims
pressive Views from the Mounidins—
Travéllers Encountered on the Road

B, ALBERT SONNICHSEN

[Specfal Correspondence of The Evening Post.l
Samagov, Bulgaria, June 18.—If you are’
looking for gcenery, perhaps Switzérland

walking trip, but for roads that stream.
blazes out ‘too hot.

For here, W

all Bulgerla is only a provinee, Now, in
the spring, the peoplé make their trips,

people, on foot, sack on back, staft in hand,

trousers woll girt up, as thelr toretathers )
| and' ours did before.

So have I beén travelling, the last few

anclent ‘Thraclang and the sandals of Ro~

taked & pride in its romds. “Thraclans still
call themgelves, but they are. better -ahod

SN '

Herodotus wrote about ity but it is far
away now, over three ranges, and people

some sesn,

Equipments for such travelling are sim- |
ple, old clothes, cohide sandsals, and a |
It you haye wuch a knapsack as: .
1 have, you would déubly enjoy such a .

knapsack.

trip. My knapsack has been thé hero of
T was telllng my friend, the local répre-
sentative of the Committee, of my pros-
pective irip.
“I shall give you an outﬂt " he sald. So
‘he went into his storeroomy and brought
out a pair of sandals and a knapsack. Tt

of canvas and strips. of brown leather, fill
of all sorts of littlé pockets. I started
next morning, with this outfit, & good staft,

To sée the country here In spring and to

.see 1t in thé late fall are two vary diffor- |
In October the red, sunbaked.
landséape gives

ent things.

- ride.
{ that way. }
I aceepted his invitation, crept i, and the

. talega piled on down the road. Presentl:;_,

with the life of the people, take-Byjgaris | W Drought up at snother hahn where the™
| i the early spring, Before the summer sun
where rail- |
' roads and trolley odrs are few, the roads.
are the veins of the provinclal life; and

| college
| Robert College.

que @ thirst to #ee. I
could hardly belleve 1 had bhoon ovér the

_same road onod before last year. The Kus-.i|
tendil valley was oné ges of ‘waving wheat,
_from whose shiores roée hills of vineyards |
-and orcbards, while here and there a low, |

spreading tree suggested a half-submerged,

_moss-covered rock. At times you drop int6.

‘the tall early crops and lose sight of the

“landscapé, and on all §ldes are green walls,

‘through which seep the sarly morning earth

smélls.. But the road was not lonely; at |

ovety few hundred pades I met peasants
coming In from tho villages, driving don-

- kéys loaded’ with freshly gathered greet &
| produce foi- the town folks,
| from the town, and they beodme fewey,

There is something moonlike In the to-
pography of ‘this countfy, a Buiccésgion of
small, round valleys {ringed -with rooky'

" ridges, with here and there g tall, lonely .

peak. By noon I had crosséd the wheat
fields,.ollmbed tho divide over Into the Dub-

the .ovéerhanglng, snow-white peaks of the

hera, where travollers vrest and eat.
fiid them every houg er‘two, low, squat
‘huts, bullt of Wud and cow Qung, With such. |
names as the “Palace of Vienna or “Cas-
tle of Moscow.”

IN A BULGARIAN HARK.
There were several travollers.in the hahn

- when I got there, a Jewlsh merchant and |

several Bulgiarians, vlllmgers, -and. they wero
chease.

The political discussion went on guietly

‘enough till It drifted futo the war In tho
Far Bast, when It fmmedlately became vio-

lent.” Russia is the omnly part of polities

that ean really excité the Bulgarlan villagér |
.to anything like patriotic fire—the freed

Bulgapiz. With the growth of enlightea-

 mient Rissopholbies have sprung itp- among’

them, and when the two got together, Rus~.

1 sophile and Rissophobe, then the sparks |
- fly..
| violeritly worded {uvitations to joln in the

] { argument, until 6ne pompous villags elder |
And put In a penty?

For & while I resisted the numerous

gavo out the fact that the Jupanese fleet
was composed maluly of American and Eng-

- ligh warships, » Then I télt it my diity to

86t them right. [ did o mildly, gently, but

the storm of protest drowned my volce.. I

might haveé called Bulgaria a nation of -don~

. keys, and they would have calmly consider- -
"ed {t, but-—ngainst Russia,
pedied essential hére to-carry conviction, I}

A8 a loud voice:
raiged viine, but that was kiillng to dignity,
the Russophiles outnumbered
the Jew and ms, and the one Bulgar among

¢urred to me I had a plece of élieese in my |

containing sorne convincing faits.
my knapsack out of & dorner, and thréw i

on the table; then searched for the paper., |
An astotishing silence follgwed,
' ihg to show them the paper; but it was the

1 was go-

pomipous villager who protested.
“No! No! Gaspodin!” he .exclalmed,
“wg belleve you. Perhaps you are right.”
Every word: I spoke after that they listen.

I presenied passod unchpllengéd. I was-
‘puzzled, dazed, and oven uncomfortable. So
I soon attempted to pay my bill, but found '

1 had been drinking i somaliody's treat.

I triod to puzzls out the strangs behavior
as I pushed oh over a short cut across w.|
{ rogky ridgé, but soon gavé it up in the tof}
ol citmbing.

Far telow ran the bizhwav

An’ hour’ away '

Theré, in the pass, was. al
| khan or *hahn,'* a8 they call a wayside lnix -
You |

potitics, |

- tlful -of feature.

- hahix ;
- enough, and the heavy, melancholy face of"
Finally it oc- |
knapsack wrapped in & last week's paper . | gloomily.

I pulled tully over the fireplace, as though it werd

The hahn Xkeepei™s:
glommmy featurés relaxed. ’

. . ed his. thumb toward the nearby Tange.,
ed to with respectful attention; every fact }

| plexity of the Mageftoninn, profleny fik geb

T in & great semlelrewlar sweep about the base
1 of the mountain with the Struma swirling
over raplds still further down through a

rock-walled ravine. Far above on the
ledges of the ¢liffs [ heard the pipings of a

goatherd’s fife, and saw his goats appar—

ently hanging to the bits of green grass

- tufts by thelr teeth.

It was middle afternoon before I struck

| the road again iix tile to hear thg rattle of
. wheels and the shouts of men fufther up

béyond a turn. It kasmy frlend, the Jow,

- from the hahn, and he was driviig a cov-,

ered talega with two horses, I judged hax
had passed twé or three more hahns on ther
road sinece I left him. Inside with ¥Hlm
were a Bulgarlan companfon and a smalk

. boy.

he shouted, “lets all
Nobody should walk—hurrah! [ teel
1 am a Soclalist!®

“Come, get in' ”

Jew insisted upon more refreshments fom
all. When wé went~.6n agaln we had an=
other pasgenger and the Jew's every pore

' seemed to:pxude the milkofhuman kindness,

Every traveller we passed on faot he plokw
:g up Wwith & whoop; & pilgrim to Rild
oniastery, a soldler going home on fupe

. Tough, and a villager off -on a visit; So we
. rolled into the town of Dubnltia, the Jew

and I hanging 6n to the driver's board,
the rest inside on the straw, dn arm pro-.
truding from undér the canvas cover in one.

. plage, a face in another, two legs fromy,

. the back; a tight squeezed load of human,«
. Ity.

So we rattled up the main street.

R,

) A BULGARIAN HOTEL,

I engaged 3 room at the most expensbi
botel, which would cost me iwenty centy'
one frang. 'It was -clean, if not luxurious

The Bulgarians aré never luxirious, ‘bu!l o

occasionally you find them clean, not tod;
often. Having wiped off the dust of travql;

- I went out dnto the town to sea the slghts.(

Dubnitza 15 stiil a Turkish town, iong’
streéets of low open shops, here and theta;
& mosque, but modern stone structures s,p<
pear in places. Theré are shop wind0ws,}
teo, with sewing machines, phonosr,&l)h,h
and bicycles, - . . N

I met the editorrof the local paper, wha

-spoke. prétty good English -only his vocab«,

ulary ‘was more -especially sulted to pos
litfeal discussion. He read only the po<
itteal articles In the English papers, There

is not a town in Bulgarip where you: can+

not find an Engllsh~spaa.king person'
they* are gradustes” of our
In  Samakov, or " perhdps
in Constantinople.
in  Dubnitza greeted me
clear New MHngland

ot
3 My
triend h

& twang that

. was qulte startling; more #o when he ask-

¢d mé ff T wouldn‘t write him = leader for
‘his editorial pags. Somsthing against the
‘Government, It I liked, or, better stil,
against the Church. 'I‘hen came a reguest to

| lecture before the loonl Soclalist elub on-my

Impreasions of Bulgarian government; I
men. would interpret as I went along. .

Dawn was barely breaking next inorning
when I rose, shouldered my knapsack - and
'went out into the desorted streefs to hunt
up & breakfast. I found & viilager's hahi
open, a man in the white peasant costume

‘of Macedonia was préparing for the day'l

work. ¥
‘Nothing yet ’* he grumbled aulk!ly' *too.
early.”
“Not éven bread and mmc?"
“No—nothing.” ;
"His dull face suddenly brightened.
+“Perhaps,” he-continued hopefully,
| you'll. wait & few minutes.”
From andther room he produced bread;

o

| #ausages, cheese, sour milk, and sugar, and.
-set speedily to work making & ‘Turkish
_coftee.

As I ate he sat down near-mae.

“Have you jusi comie?” hs whispered; o

~—gare you just going?” . . .-

I was puzzled. . -

“I came yesterday,” I replied, “and I am
going oh now. What of 1t?”

“Nothing, nothing:" he answered. with an

| admiring smile, "o only-—don't be atrald of
" mie.
"*What do you think I am?” I asked tesf.-t .

 ly; *‘a Thirkish, spy?"

I am from Monastir.’

He smiled indulgently and his eyes weére,

‘fixed on my "knapsack,

“Turkish spiés don't carfy that,*” he sall;
“‘they’re numbered.”

Then the truth came to: me.

““What do 1 owe?" I agked a8 I rose to- go.

“What you please.” . -

“And it 1 please. 16 give nothing?™*

“That ig good, too."

He was in earnest. I paild the full priee.
and went on with his bléssings.

" Soon I had Dubnitza behind me and Wwas

crossing apother flat, grain-covered valléy.
I was getting well into the land of ancient

f Thrace now, where the peonle still glory ll;

the old name and the beauty of thelr wo=
men. In:each day’s walk you miay noticc
a change of type. and af costume in the-:
women. One should coine to these parts to

- judge the Bulgariah peagant ‘omeén, et
- to Sofia, where they afe of that dlsﬁinct

type known ds. Cheops, squatty and uglr
as our California Digger squaws, About
here theéy are tall ahd slini and ofted bémui
It {s hard to believe :that
there e¢in be such # change in so shoxt &
distance, but 1 have noticed it from actual’
obsarvation 28 well as from belng iold.
Here in Bulgaria you may find the mosk -
beautiful peasant women of Europe: as wcﬁl
a8 the ugliest. ’

Stortly before neonr I  struck anothew:
It seemed bare and unpromising

its owner proiised as 1ltile.
“Coffes and boiled beans,’” Ne announced.

I unslhung my knapsack, and hung it carq-
& gllt frame: picture.

“Dld you stitke the line below Rilo?” L
1 whispered.

“What llfe?" I asked,

He . smiled krowlngly. .

“What's the news—from there?* Ha jér :

1 shool my head and scowled murkik
This impressed him and several travellor:
on the benches ‘with tha increasing nom
eral, and did not ¢ompromise the, I 4
ox the best he had; eggs inilk,
bésns, coffee, and finfshed Mp viﬁh
klsh olgarette, Memnwhild thowe

mwtinu!d Oﬁ I“l(

Amerfean .

with -

could do it in English and one of thelr °

1 hed thrown my knapsack om & bencll-
um‘

oy

3
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THE MULCAHY~

AND OF THE DIRE EFFECTS
OF SUDDEN WEALTH

By ROSE LEAROYD

"

Mrs. Foley threw up the window of her
kitchen dn a cqold wintér morning to let

the steam from the washtub eseape, and,
“of couirse; stuck her head out to see what
Wwha “doing" ‘oh_thé foors. below. ‘She llved

oir ‘the fourth floor of the tenement at No. | ; h |
Tester " Saying this Muléaly drew forth a roll of -
 bills.

139 Hester Street, occupled solely by advo-
cntes «of the “shillelagh."

other garmenis which had been in her

Monday's wash.. While thus engaged, the }
‘wipdow below opened, .and a touzled head, |
¢overad by the aolor of halr called “Titlan’’ J
by the painters and “carrot” by the tene-!
r | tongue. It's

ments, protruded itself on her view,
“Good meornin', Mrs. Foley,”
fron below.

“Good moriln’ yersplf, Mrs. Muleahy, and

how are ya?" oo

“Well, glory be 16 God.”

“A eoM day it is, Mrs. Mulcéahy.”

“And you well may say.so, Mrs. Foley,
with eodl as it 18 and me man out of” a
fob.

that's all

“I .af sorry, indade, to hear ye say g0,
#ald Mry, Foley, “for I've had trotuble of
me own; but what Wit Pat takin' the
pledge, and him mniadé foreman-—-—*

“Is it toreman he 187"

*“Yeos, indade, Mr, Brady, the contractor,
made him day ‘afore yestiddy, and it 1is
farthe® yet tie may go.”” Mrs. Foley wink-
d: éraftily, & wink that suggested -presi-
dential posaibilities for Foley." -

“Well, av coorse, Mis. Foley, Tim, as
ye know, could have been on the subway
long 'singe, but he can't abide being so
1 am glad your man is
getting on, for whon he's drinking ye ‘had
yer trials, I'm afther ‘hearing.”

Mis. Foley's powder had thus far been
mostly sand, buf there remained one shot
4n the locker. “Well, as Father Daly said,”
ghe remarked, “aking a praste of Wil-
1le may make great changes with thé ould
man.”

Mrs. Muleahy, by the viclence. of her!

emotions, wak rendered speechless for a

‘minute, but recovered enough to murmur
something about ‘“Tin’s father’s cousin be-
ing. a nun in County Clare.” However,
Mrs. Foley had drawn blood, for an Irish
family 18 ralsed mightily by a priost among
its number, and as Mrs.
only a nun to produce, she clésed the win-
dow with the remark that sho couldn’t
gosslp all day as she had her work to do.
It takes little timé for -news to. spread
in the tepemeénts, so by dliner-time the
word bad travelled far and near, that Pat

Foley had baén made foreman for Mister |

Brady, and by nighttall had galned so In
the tolling that ho was spoken of with a

tespect that would havo gratified a bank:
The litile Foleys seermed tg,: »Sisters™ school “as to lea¥n the planny
and |

president,
have partaken of his greatness,
awitohed their pigtails afid stuck out their
callso skirts with an effrontery never dis-
played before. They certalnly wers not
so friendly with thé resf’dents of No. 139
as formerly, and as for the Mulcahys.
Josephine and Mary Anne Foley completely
{gnored them. Reassured by tholr rise in
Mte, they went across the street and of-
fared to play with two spotlessly clean
and tightly pigtailed little “Dutchies,” the
daughters of thé German baker at No. 136,
and when their-overtures at friendship were
repulsed, woundly cuffed Gretohen and
‘Barbard Pumpernickel, and were applaud-
od and cheersd by the whole street. They
swaggéred up and down, admired by all

the chlldren, and oven the mothers took 4|
That 1s. all save .
Katle, Lorettsn, and John-.
qle trowned teérrifying frowns, but all to’

soniebody had stolen thelr | 1 . ’ y
va?bo i on 1 set. every one, until his. wife sald he had

triendly interést in them.
‘the. Mulcahya.

thunder.

A further blow was added when Mrs.
Yoley, decorously attired for the street In
a “Mothei Hubbard,’”” shawl ovér Her head

and the “can’ under her arm, was stop- |

. ped by Mrs. Flanagan, wite. of Thoinas

s

Flahigan, a foember of the “‘Porce” and’

o “eop” of much repute, and askéd why she
hadn't gone to Tom's cousin's wake. The:
reason that Mis. Foley could have ad-
vanced was a good one, for shé hadn't

been ‘asked; but, rexlizing that her station }
in lite now requiréd of her thége finer arts

6t concealing her feelings, she renifed with

kmme glib &xcuse which froze Mrs. Mulcahy

#0- the front door, where-she Was an in-
terested listener,

t was asked down to have a drop and
“Mister Flanagan somé

a’ ﬁmoke with
galled triumphiantly

might » Yrs, Foley
d-6wn khe street.
’ ulcahy muttered somethlng a.bout

as Gver,
; pd\Muloahy was no lénger the aud
ihority on thattery social; she had bveen

dethronéd, and retired sore and envious to]
her. comamodions fiat of -two rooms. At this:
upfortunate moment Tim Muleaby entered, |
lay for argumeént.
| dishes were washéd and the ¢ardinal in em-

with such appalling evidénce of a close ag-

quaintancs with the “can,” that he gat
ofi the ficor when he made tpr the bed, and }
Wwaa litted to his feet by his athietic spouse-
“with & blow on the slde df his head which 1

stood him up, and Another which landed
him on top of the washtubs,

vign® s 1t for this, Tim -Mulealy, that’

I étt me father's' good home in Ofreland,

to be iled to & drunkién baste that will see.
me thikiber starve for lack of toal?” Mrs..

Mulcn:y'i metaphors wére mixed. “Little

A4 my gvod old fathér think that me, as

was brouglit uip alver o wet e “haids,
should dee this day. Washing, slaving, fo
food fof the stove, and the childher halt

Pat Foley, made foreman, end she puitin’
on thé grand airy with her bethers! It's

the shovel.

Arrah, wasn't I a fool to merry ye, and
Shamus MéOarthy, with lashing of rmoney,

only waitin® for me to iy the wofd, Mo,

heart iz broke intolrely.
At whilch Mrs, Mileahby threw her apron

After a short.
survey of: tha "patk yard, she lelsurely pro- |
ceeded to Araw In the *‘pulley,” 1o order |
to. pin on it her husband's one "bofled”
ghirt, one large flannel petticoat, and the
| he is.

oame ‘up !

What with Katle and Loretta get-)
ting a hit now and then from the yards, |
‘we. do be kept from freezing intgire, but

‘Muloahy had |

Aftér a chat, in which {
pride not to be seen with such trash .and |
' reflected on.the Shoeless conditlon of the |
igcions of the house of Mulcahy in other |
1 days.
8 good matured grunt, ud, “Afrah, Annle, |
~what do be the tiather wid you? Mary Mul=
cahy comeS wof dacéent people and Hved |

P

 two for the ticket,

Was not Foley & fore- +
. tould.

.a folne héuse.” ;
“Yis, wheré ye put yer hand dowx the |

chlidher!™
- a wild wall,

. course,,

- saloon that the street,

- gtreet before.

. words;

hoine.”

" friends..

. of mohney.

- way,

nahes on 139.

1y stand by the _Eraye to-day.

| over. her head and  let .out @ Wall that‘f-
1 would: shants a banshee

OLEY FEUD/

| very wet place, got slowly down from. his.|

A STO.RY OF THE TENEMENTS"E seat and timldly approached his better hall.®

“Tim, aftar he had recovered his wits
enough to realiZe. that he was sitting in a -

| “Whist, Mary dear, clos¢ the dgor. 'T've |
| somethin' to tell ye.'™ * ,
“Divif take ye, close it yérself.. Me poor |

and again Mrs, Mulcahy let out

“On me sowl, Mary dear, it be grand

| Aews, but close the door, darlip’, det’ °f

Mrs. Muleahy pulled the apron from her
heéad and took a. birdseye view of the par~

' tidlly sobered and whelly repentant Tim, -

but sho was not ome to “glve in’ easily,

80 she surveyed him with a coldly martlal

eye while she closed and locked the door.
“Look, darlin’, see what I brought ye’

Mrs. Muleahy's eyes grew saucer-like. in
their wondar, and then she gave a ory that
froze Mulcaby’ & blood.

"Lord, haye meroy on us.
Oh, my ‘poor childhes.
Ido?"

Muleahy clapped a ‘hand on hig wite's |
mouth and whispared:

“Mary, Moy, for God's sake hould yer
mine, all honest, by me sowl’
I won it.”

It's a robber
‘What shall

it ig.

] Mary Mulcahy gazed at him a moment, |
‘and then, reassured by his face,
. breath, and sald:

took

“Heaven’'s above us and where would yer

1 earn 1t7""

*1 said won it, On a lotthery ticket, av

goorse.’

“Where would ye get money for a 10t=
thery ticker?"

“Mary, yé fool—I bought it when I was
workin' in Suillivad's: coal yard, and paid
I .didn't tel! yo for I
thought ye'd say I was crazy.’

The gecret was -out, and when Tim told

1 Mary 1t was eighteen hundred dollars he
-} had, he thought for a moment she’d sure’
The rejolcings called, of |

enough faint.
for a “drop,” and the “growler”’
went so many times that night to Xelly's'
whioh was not
for Prohibition, was scanddlized.

The next day -the ball was on. Hvery one
fn the tenement knew of Muleahy's luck..

The Foley's day was. over, and Mrs. Mulca-

hy restored to her own. She réturned from. |
a day's shopping lodded with bundles Tlm
had a grand ‘hew suit, and Lorétta and
Katie, helrésses to all thls wealth, blos-

“gomed forth in all the ocolors of.the ralvn-.‘
But tho pléce de résistance and most i
admired purchage was Mary Muleahy's hat. |

bhow.,

Sieh o hat had never been seen on the
Apple greei velvet, and as.
blg as a -cart wheel, it was trimmed with
Irish green ribbon and & greon bird on the

.top that was so.real it falrly cried for
_ soed.
1 red rag ta a bull to Mrs. Foloy. She said:

In spite of it's color it was as a

nothing, her feelings were too deep for
but such was her state of mind
that she ouffed Willie Foley, the prospect-
jvo. prlest, when he inerely mentioried the
Mulcahy’s name. Josephine and Mary Ann

| dared not spedk to their mother, and Tom,

the* foreinan,
courtesy.
Things wore in this stats, when Mres
“policoman” Flanagan, meeting Mrs. Toley"
on the stairs, mentioned with malice afore~
thought that she had rocomménded Mrs.
Mulcahy to send Katie and Laretta to ‘the

rocelved the scantiest of

ye cnn't begin too young:”

Mrs. Foley by superhuman control kept '
herself from’emptying her toal scuttle on
Mrs. Tlanagan’s head, and politely romark-
ed it would bo a good place tor the Mul-

cahy girls, as they were nothing but young
“savages, but “av coorse, poor things, they
-had o one to tache them manners at
Then shé wound her way to the |

fourth story, knowing full well that Mrs.

" Planagan would repeat all she shid to Mrs. ,
| Mulcahy's rooms, sat tho missing Muleahy
" with a black eye that extended salinost to
. his ‘mouth, head swathed in bandages, and

Muleahy. ‘So the fat was in the fire,

Two weeks elapsed. The sound of & sec-
ond-hand plano, bought for fiftéen dollars,
broke the stilluess of the Muicahy flat, and

- taused Mrs: Foley to grind her teeth every

time a4 mote was struck. In splte of their
wives, Foley and Mulealiy were the best of -
Oné night Toley didn’t :appear, a |
matter of $mall importance to the téne-
ment, but neither did Muledhy, which up-

gone to see his mother's cousin in Brook-
1yn, “who lived in & grand house and took
boarders.” The tenement breathed again,
though they wdrhed Mrs. Muleahy -of the
risk hér man took, out late with such a ot
Well, she had done her best,
she explained, {6 get him to keep it in the |
old “chany’* teap6t, but he would have his |
so “Gloty b8 to God, what can you |
do 2"’ )
Meanwhile, on the floor above, Mrs. Foley

was nursing. her wrath; first becaiise of the |

tenement's indifférence ag to the safety of
her Pat; and, second, because she sus-
pected her better half of being off with'
Mulcahy. In valn had she appealed to his

Her remonstrances wers mét with

grand in ‘the ould counthry, so T do te
Her father was well fixed and had

chimney to dpen the front door.’
Pat was silent.
Soy.this night, after the

‘bryo: licked for saying Loretta Muleahy
had & new dress, Mrs. Foley went o bed,

‘muttering threats“on the head of the luck- |

less Foley until the calm of the Foley

{ apartment was only disturbed by her deep
snértng. The pext day at tweive Pat did |
not return for hig dinner, nor did Mulcahy .
shéd the lght of his prosperous -counts- |
The other Muleahys werse |

out at Pat Brady's funeiel. Fiaally a
bustle in the hall below attested to their

- artival, and loud voices asked, with in- -

terest, &y t6 what kind of a time they'd

- hads
naked=not to spake of that dirthy rascal, |

“Grand, indade,"” sald Mrs. Muleahy, “sich
a fuheral 1 hivir see. The hoarse looked

| like a flower garder, and as for the ker-
not & shove that ye'll get, but a crack widf

And the next toime wiil be the |
iast, for by this and by that, Il have the
law on ye, and make ye enjoy six moiiths |
workin, ke & horse at Blackwellg Islind. |

rldges—I am fét lyin' to you, there was
fifty-eight if there was one; Loretta, here
countéd theiti, didn’t ye, .¢hild?"

“Founitssed the wake, didn’t you?’ asked
an intévested bystander. .

“Yeg, to my sofrow. They do &ay it was
folne. There was full and plenty for all, -
a,nd those that sat up last nlght, could hards |
Ag for the |
pallbearers, poor fellers, ¥ folt sorry for

" low.

1ed to percsive

‘nec.k with wild latdéntations,

His wife was too muscu- |

. week.

- Na.

them; they wéere that unstéady and him. a
heavy man: at that, Poor Mary Brady has

. her £yes, lookin’ like burnt holes iz & blan- |
ket; and she left wid seven lttle childer :

and 2gt & red cent save the insuranée!™

“Arrah, wagn't he insured though, for five '

‘hundred .dﬁllars? ‘That's a tldy bit of mon-

1 ey, said. Mrs, McCarthy,

“Tidy bit of money, indade,”* snuffed Mrs.

. Muleghy; ““and what do you expect Mary to ¥ v

do? 8tick her man in the ground without
any dacency. Well, theén, Bridget MceCar~

‘ihy, from @ll I hear the funeral cost not a |
‘penny less than $250, not to spake of the |
Grand Raquem, Mass for wmqh she gavé |

" Father Quinn $10. The ‘poor thing dld her

 best, and Pat had as foine 4 funetsl ag ever | '
With *
1 whioh remark Mrs. Muleahy went pufﬁng up. |
| the stairs to her rooms.

went to g clmitary, I'll be bound.”

From the: open -door of her flat Mrs. Foley
had heard the talk, and shut the. door with
'8 bang, while envy and rage sirged in her
bosom,
and 8he gently opened the window
"hear what was going on in the rooms be-
Out on the fire escape she leaned
. while in one hand she held & pall filled with
| water which she intended emptylng in the
yard. At this momaent Mrs. Mulcahy, who
- hedrd the opefiing of the window, thrust out
' her ‘head, it must be conféessed, with the

| thought of giving Mrs: Foley 4 pang at the

sight of the famous bat and hot loth to

.make her regret her former patronjzing

ways to hér now prosperous neighbor. An-

'nie Foley looked at the hat, hesitated, apd

was lost. Déwn on: the dird of Paradise
weont the bucket of water; and covered with
soapsuds and burning withrage, Mrs, Mul-
-cahy turned up her dripping face to see the

| arinning features of Annie Foley, Forgets |

-ting the elegant homé where she never wet

| her fingers, Mrs, Muleahy bounded up the:

stairs and in a twinkling Was in Annie
|: Foley’'s rooms.
1 ing. face, but beating heart,

of wather.”

_“Bad scran to ye, yé bog throtter! It is-

sunk ,I_have when I spake to the likes of
| yef! But Judge MecDermott, ma'am, will

1 have a word to say 40 ye ‘when ye go'to cooft.
to-morrow morning; and the giin on yer '}
facé will not be so broad when ye pay for me |
- hat.

You and yer. foreman will be sayin’
and skimpin” many a day before ye can

collect enough to buy me the llke of it!’
Little did I think when I left ime father’s |

dacent homs that I'd Tower meselt by know-
in* the lkes of yér.
be diggin’ pertaters on e {ather's place
ye'd bo. My, but yer boild. To the Sisters
scheol ye should go for manners yerself,

where Loretta and Katie, ‘my iwo young }

savages.' go. Boit's savages they aire? Ha—

1t makes me die wid layghin' every tolme

1 see yor brats on the &treets, and as for

Willle, he a prasgte!” Here Mrs. Muleahy .

shook with laughter.

ings, and for two minutes aftér that the

' slapping, scratching, aad halrpulling that
Thumping each |

went on defled description.
other lustily, sometimes one, sometimes the
othef, getting in a powerful blow, they fail-
that the dobrway was
thronged with excited spectators, and the
‘news that Annte Foley and Mrs. Muleahy ).
were “at it hammer .and tongs,"” soon dréw
a falrly good-sized audlence. No omne in:
terfered, no oné wanted to, and no one
dared to. Besides which; thé sight of Mrs.

Mulcahy's “{l1ligant’™ hat,still shedding green |

tears, and hanging down her back by one
lone string, was enough to show any one

- that she had just cause for her anger.

* Hostflitles were brought to a sudden fin-
fsh, howaver, by a ory from the hallway:

“Mrs. Mulcahy, come ‘quick here’s your
husband nearly kilt!”

The tenement, on the lookout for mote

excitement, surged downstairs, followed by
the dishevelled combiatants. ‘There, in Mrs.

accompanied by Pat. Foley, with his arm
in & sling. Mary Muleshy fell on "im’s
and there |
"wasn't a dty eyeé In the room ‘with the ex-
ception of Aniie Fﬂe’y '8, Tim hedrd his.

But curlosity got the better of her, "
to

Annie met ‘her with smil- .

! hal and & 1q -
Ha! hal and it would, who éarly In the éleventh cefitury convert-

N\EW YORK,
THE NORDLAND

TWO YEARS IN THE LAND OF

1 day.,

1 country and its peoplé,

wite with dazeéd ea;rl. and after much ques- |

tfoning gasped cut:

“It's ‘all gons.”

Nothing more cofld be got out of him;
and Mrs. Muleahy was advised to send for
the “praste.” Iefe Pat Foley- Interferad
and in a few words t51d the sad tsle. ‘They
had gone the night befors to. Breoklyn to
" gee Tim"8 mother’s gousin, and a grand time
théy Had. -On the way baok they stopped
for a ‘‘drop™ at s saloom, and It ended ii

‘their leaving thers at two i the morning,

| sober as Judges, of eourse, but & bit sleepy.

1Thén Tim after treating all Wwho wefe
thirsty, had begun to feel hig ox{ts and»had
pulled from his pobket a “wad of bills.”

The néext thing he dnd Pat remembered was |

belng set ori by Aft¥ men at least, and after |

| fighting like lons, they were knocked down

and Tim's money was stolen. At the end

| of this ekciting tale, Mrs. Muleaby gave a |

 shriek and fell ih & faint. In the meantine
Mrs. Foley was getting at tacts with pat.

“And you with the pledge!
' What did Mister Brady say to your arm, &
dacent man liké that?"

Shame on- ye! ;

#raith, then, Mary, he'd little to elay. for. |

“he ‘fived’ me this mérning for beln’ so late,

- and. that's all there's to tell Yo

'With a méan Mra. Folsy likewlse

. swooned..

Water thrown over-them, brought them

1o, sand with Streaming eyes, the laté eie-
mies, wmow sistéers i misfortune, viewed
eaoh other. With & “Lord help us both”

Annfe Foley and Mary Muleahy rushed into

ench other’s arms and the Muleahy feud |
was ovel

WANT OF AP‘I"R,EU!ATION.

“Blast all those people who Wwrite to point |

dae, and went .on:
« “I was pit in a mew department ldst
They gave me- g coluimi of “‘Itémsn of
Intérest” to comiplle. 1 dld my best with
‘ltems of Interest.’

 umn as the paper contained.

was the result?”
He made a 5esture éxpressive of bltter-
nésg afid Sorrow’
“Did any of tle editors compliment. me?
Did @ny of the reporters? No. -

- had written that during the summer months
& baby died of cholera infantum every three
' minutes, and this letter quoteéd My pam-
graph and -added:

“‘Pléage give me this baby’s address 1t
it {8 =till dylog. T want to take my wite
down. to watch It for an hour or two. "=
EFhiladelphia Bulletin

out errors in the papers,” 4 réporter maid, |
He frowned, sippéd his strawberry ‘sun- -

1t seeimed to me that
1 1 made it a8 attraétive and strlking a .col- |
And what |

The |
- only responed that my column evoked was. .
a letter trom & COonshohocken josher. I 1

; THE MIDNIGHT SUN

. The Hard I.'i;es' of the Lofoten Fishermen
~The Sea and Mountain Lapps—
Social Life of the. Ruling Class

On my fiist. visit to the United States,
twenty years,ago, Norway was not nearly
g0 well known to Aniericans as It is to-
I recall that d4f that time all Scandi-
navians were commonly known as “Swedes,"
' But the tourist trips through tho wonderful
tjords of West Norway,

. gians and thelt country:
"of late years learhed to appreciate Norse
musi¢c through the works of such great

 the translations of Ibsen and Bjornson, it
not in the original, Americans bave a more

to-day. At thls-time the world is much in-
terested in Norway's severance
union with Sweden, and so will welcome any
first-hahd information asbout the former

It wag not till my return to my native
‘land, after a long sojourn-and considerable -
‘travel in Ameries, -that 1 fully appreclated:
‘its glorious sceneéfy, and was able to under-
Stand, ag never before, the characteristica
-of my countrymen, particularly the great
peasant populstion, which, if not the most
consplcuoig class, 18 certainly the most dis.

“Now, Mrs, Muleahy, it's sorry I am that | tnotive.

- yoifr hat 18 splled, but pérhaps the poor
"bird is pot intolrély ruined by that drop

On a beautitul summier day, I took the
boat from Bergen, in southwestern Norway,

north. It is beyond my poor powers to de-
soribe that trip. There was an océaslonal
'squall cthat but seemed to emphasizo the
color splendor of the sky, and the liquid
malachite of the water, from which in fan-

'Sorie of the mountains; through the vronder-

| tul purple midnight, grew Into the sem-

blance of giants and monstrous animals.

formg of trolls' and witches, which were
turnéd into stone by King Olat the Holy,

ed his pagdin subjects to Christianity.

THE VILLAGE OF HEMNAS,

We. -landed at Hemni#s, a pleturesque vil-
lage built on a terriced promontory, with
small whité houses, surrounded by trees and
ganrdens, -while crowaing the hill stood the
church. It Wwas an hour when folk in lower

( | 1atitudes were gbed, but In Hemniis the vil- |
But in her anger she had gone too. far-

-and trodden on Mrs. Foley's maternal feel-

lagers were up and about, all evidently en.
joying the indescribable light that poured

tho north.
Many, -even the mnatlves, are unable to
sleep soundly in this strange 1light, which

| permits ohe to lle in bed and read through
all the hours of night, even with the blinds .
| down.
‘do- not ripen, but during the brief summer

In these high latitudes tree frults
a great variety of berrles are to be feund,
surprising way. Neither sofl nor climate
tives turn to the sea for thelr harvest.

During summer; the men, alded at times by
the women, are busy preparing their boats

| and nets for theé fishing, which is carried on

during tho -darkness of the long, trying
winter.

Away from Norway, there la a pretty
general bolief that thé Scandinavians are

more light-halred, blue-eyed people among
them thap, say in Belgium, dark hair s
' not uncommon. In the distriet of Sogn, in
wostern Norway, the people ars tall apd

tempered as the Celts of Connaught. The
fistiermen, who comprise the greater part
of, the coast popuiation in Noordland are

mation is wrought when they stand -on the
" decks.of their boats.

bodiment of physical activity and mental
" alertness. At swch times the observer cams
well belleve the traditions told of the pro-
| geniftors of these sailors, who as Viking
freebvoters, devastated the coast &f Britain
and the Continent.

Norway's compulsory education laws dre

these fisherfolk dre able to r&¥ad and write.
" break away and geek a ‘broader culture tio
the south; but as & class théy cannot be

- gaid to be intellectually hungry:

way, indeed, other 'denq‘m‘inabions cantiot
be sald to exist in the North. The clergy~

- appoiniment, are, as & rule, an intelligént,

| 'selt-denying class; and thélr influence {5 a-
| potent factor in forming the eharactsr of |
Despite this Christian |
| influence, the Nordland fisherman is dis- |

thelr congregations.

{inctly superstititious. This mgy be said
| of most mén who 1ivé by ‘the sea, but these
people have superstitions that have surviv-

"wag the haven of thé Norseman.

seatéd in the half’ of a hoat, and rowing

ported, men say:

| and, 18 sire to bé drowned."”

' thé-loon cuis throigh the storm, the braveat

1

‘calling for his prey!” they whisper, At

ing piteh, ¢t
are again drawn back to the séa, as tho
needle is drawn to the pole,

CURING CODFISH,

When In spring the fishing boats returh
‘trom Lofoten, the eatcH ig cleared and
gpread out to dry on the surrounding little
rocky {elets ‘that dot the surface of the.
tjords like monstrous water fowl,
| 1slstg thére afe huts ln whioh the cod lvers.
are tried out
away for roﬁnmnm
Lter the dAfrertinn of the wind,
“heavy with the ador of,cod livers. This ador
1 1s sald to ‘he very Bealbhtil, and perhaps it
14g, but, ke many othdr good things in the

R T T e

~ s
[

FISHER FOLK |

-are no roads In this part of Norway;
and té North Capef; goa is the one great highway and avenue ot |
to see the midnight sun, have given to Bug- .
‘lish-speaking people; and teo Americans im -
particular, moxré definite ideas of the Norwes- |
Then, too, we have

-and the colors mores varied.
composers asGrieg and Sinding: and through':

defihite notiom of the Norse lfterature .of [ & ; ‘
{ pear, gathering like birds Into Joyous flocks,

of her |

-whose boats gay

_distance from the shere.

‘to Ranen, in the district of Nordland to the |

tastic shapes mountains rose on every hand. }

The poasants belleve that theso are the’
1 people are childlike in thelr manners, be-:

:to‘ Sundays,
seen about the lttle stores in the village
1 whoro they trade; their principal purchasge

down to the valleys.

J : -aroused from sleap by a ¢ ; i
down in a soft gold and puiple flood-from ' p by & constant clicking,

and wild and domestic flowers flourish in a |

lends itself to farming, s0 thé hardy ng- |

“for their subsistence.

distinetly blond, but while theré may be

dark, and they are a8 emotional and quick .

 physically sturdy, and on shore the men’
géem heavy and evon dull; but a transfor-

sctive in the remotest villages, apd so.

S6me of the young men, but very fow,:

The Latheran is the State Church of Nor- |

men, holding their parighes. by Governm:nt |
| betore drapping into a silk-covered bed: ot 1

and oakes are served In bed.
" are blacked and the clothes brusked by a
. gervant.
- ¢d; despite the Church, for 800 years, and. ¢alls on meighbors, if there ara any: the
| cant be traced back to theé times when Thor:
- and Odin were the ruling g0ds, and Valhgila |
Cortain.)
' premonitions of death are believed to bé in-.
 tallible. One of these is the sight of a man

' through the storm. When this vision 18 re- |
“Hs hag seen Draugen |
On black |
| nights, when the north winds are In battle |
with the white waters, and the waird ery ot

.fésls a chill at his heart. “That fs Draugen.
‘timés when they would bredk away and try |

'to 1ive aghore, they Hear with ever-increas- |
the call of the waves, andl they |

On these |

the crude fluld belng sent |
At such times, no mat-.
the air s

“‘”&mur el

Dhﬂ!‘macy. it. is not calculated to. Indiice &

‘hablt by a pleasant appeal to the seénses. | ¥

Summer {5 devoted 'te curing the fish,
which by the early fall is ready for the mar-
ket, and then comes the .one galas perlod in
the fishermin's dredry year.

But beautiful as was the. sight of the

fishing flaet at Befgen, It did not appeal to
1 me so stronfly as the Sunday fleets at Hemr

niis. I spent two. years at this place. the

- winters dreary enough, bit the summers
seasons of delight,cand a' joy while they

lasted. In summer the men are home from
the sea, dnd ghe church services on Sun-

'day are great events, for then all don thelt

best attire, the married folk prepafei for
gossip, and the younger anticlpating the
meetings that may lead to marriage. for

 love rules here a8 in “the camp, the court |
" thé grove."

“Outside the rutted mountain tralls, theré

business and nelghborly communiecation, and
the Libat Is the one vehicle for rich and poor.

"The boats used on the fjords have the same ,l

high prows and general shape as the heav-
ier fishing ¢raft, but they are more graceful
‘ Red, white

blue, and yellow stripes adorn the sides, |

and, whether propelled by oar or safl, they
T move. as if alive.”

4 Qut from bay and cove,
from bebkind headland and Island, they ap- -

all heading for the white-splred church on
the. hill, while, {n honor of the event, all
the houses, clinging to the terraced slopes

| of FHemniis, throw out the national flag ns |

a sign of welcoms to the people afloat, from
streamers are floating.
But sometimes the pleture takes on a comig

"aspect, for when the tide I8 so low as to

forbid a diy landing, the boats ground some.

But the ‘men do
not hesitate. Wedrlng high boots, they afe

‘quickly over the sideé, and each, taking a wo-

man on hig back; .carriés- her, laughing and

.dry shod, to the ghore after which the light- |

ened craft is ‘hauled up.

Ta add to the human Interest of the ple-
ture, the Lapps, although only nominally
Christians, oftén come down from the
mountains to attend church. The conditlon
of the gnow has much to..do with those vis-
its. The Lapps travel on skis, and olad in
red-bordered reindeer suits and wearing red:-
caps, they look, as they dash down the hills,
like fiying griomes, avolding the rocks and

 brush in their course, and keeplng fearless« -

ly on till the bottoin I8 reached. These

ing easily moved to laughtér or to tears.

| Thelr eyes look as if crying prevailed, tor |
they are red and swollen from :the smoke |

which chokes their tents, in which the
opening i3 madé to answer for a chimney. -
But the Lapps do not confine their visits
On weekdays théy are often

being coffes, of which they are very fond.
Sometimes the Lapps bring thelr herds’
One morning I was |

sound, like the irreguldr beating of cast-
arets; and parting the curtain 1 looked
out to see just below the window a herd

of eoighty reindeer with their |ittle masters |

‘near by. The clicking sound 18 made by
the snapping togethér of the divided hoofs
a8 the credturés move about.

THB NORWHGIAN LAPPS.

Lapps—they aré all. Mongolians—are divid-

ed by their mode of life into iwo classes or |

tribes, vjz., the sea Lapps, who live by
fishing close to the coast, and the mountain
Lapps, who depend wholly on the reindeer

thousand reindeer he 1s said to be very
.rich.

supply of moss for their herds.

_ Short of
stature, dark brown

in color, and with

coarse, black hair, these vivaclous little |
pedple torm.a striking contrast to the clum-
sy, quiet Norée fishormen, near whom they
have lived for so long; without the sliglitest .

straln of intermixture.

At Hemniis—and this will apply to the3
whole 6t Nordland—thers 18 another olass, |
| which, while numerically fewer, 18 pérhaps {
I te-
ter to the niefchants, professional men, and .
) | Government officiais.
At the tiller, or man-
1 aging sall or et these men seem tha em-

‘the mqst important in a social way.

culture, with social heeds, swhich. thoy grat-

42y by dloser rolations with thelr sguals |

‘than 18 the custom In more densély popu-
lated communities. In this 1and and with
this class, a generous, whole:hearted hos-
pitality, is the rule. The presence of a vis-
ftor 18 regarded &8 a favor to his host.

| Visits. are séldom for less than a week, anl.|

in case of a stormd, which is not infrequent,
the week becomés two. ‘These poople are
‘not exiles from more favored places.
of the hest familles have lived for cen-

-turies in Nordland, apd have as muc¢h an-

cestral pride, and with better reison, than
the titled heirs. of Vere de Vero.

cllmb into the high, rmahogany four-poster

efder down.

The customs ‘areé not unlike those of g .
similar clasg in the Urnlted States, particu- |

In the mording coffee. | ) X
y o s S " rich mab’s birthday, but he came In sim- |

larly ih the South. 7 ;
The shoes

Breakfast is at ten; then .comy

evening usudlly snding wlth & dance
But despité ‘these social ‘pleasures, the

winters are wotully depressing; and< whe-
' ther from the more favofed soith, or to tho

magner borh, one yearns for the feturn of .

the 'sun; and the glimpse of a wild fiower, |

t ] e ’
harbinger of the spring that has seemed 8o | throw this wine down thé comltajl s knap-

sack.”

long delayed.

E‘vxnmcm.

‘A greén-subaltern, who 'was smoking

" whife on duty, was remindéd by a seutry

who had seen many years® sérvice that it
wdg against theé regulations to smoke near

his post, and he advised the subaltern to |

throw his cigar away He did g0, and went
on his rounds. The soldier then picked up

the subaltern returnéd.
“Why, how is this?" he asked. I {hought

'n6_smoking was allowed near your post?”
“I'm

‘“That's true,” replied the sentry.
merely. keeplng this alight for evidence
aghinst. you. in the morniag.”—~[Harpor's

~ Weekly.

PERIIAPS A ‘"3“’ m\m

1s this a4 new one? "A revival was fn
progress and 4 negrg exhorter shouted:
‘Come - up and jine de army ob de Lohd? ‘I'se

dotie. jined,’ replied ohe of the congregatlon.
‘Where'd yoh jlne” asked the exhorter. ‘In

- do Camelite chufch.” ‘Why. chile, you aln't
" in de army! yoh's In de davy.” * [ Bmporia

qﬁzettO-

o

‘the }.

While racially the same, the Norwegian |

When a Lapp has a |,

The pagtoral Lapps are nacessarily |
nomads, thelr abode being influenced by the

These ara people of

Many |

Here |}
‘gilver and china tell of wealth and taste.
“Thé furniture is usually of the old-fashion- |
- ed massive kind, steps being required to

i to have knoWn,

The New York Central Lines
connecting the East and the West,

the New York Central

i )
. F‘or 8
; tral's *Four-Track ‘Series,”" containin

General Pasgenger Agent, Grand Central.

', {ca's: Sumiper Rosorts,”
copy of ‘‘Amneric 1 a( mup 05 the terrlt«;rytfrum Denver mé\ew York,
ar HArhor incly.étve, wend a, twu-cent stamp to George Dajilels,

Boston. Montteal ang B v, wond, @, I cent g é

constitute. the Water Level Line

They run al‘oﬁg the Hudson River, New York to Albany; along
the Mohawk River and Erie Canal
Erie, Bixffalo to Toledo and Detroit, and along the level of Lake
Michigan from Toledo to Chicago—965 miles of water level, with
water in sight nearly every mile of the way.

" This is one of the reasons why the press of two contments call

Albany to Buffalo; along Lake

«America’s Greatest Railroad.”

which j§ No. 8 of the New York Cen-

ON FOOT IN BULGARIA|

[Continued fram, Page 1 1

poasants sat about in silexice; gtaring at
me in quiet admiration, sométimes shifting |
(thelr eyes to the lnapsack, as though [
looking for bullet holes. When T left I}
offered him ns franc, which he would have
refused had I not presse® dt. It 1s 0¥

,garian peasant to refuse & frate.
' THE BARNAKOV VALLREY.
Shortly after noon I strick the fnountains.

-into the Sarnakov .vsliey, On both sides
'rose bluffs snd wooded slopes, whils be-
slde the road pourdd a. frésh, green moun-’
tain stream. An hour’s climb brought me
up among the nilst puffs, and the cool alr
came soughing through with low, wall-
'ing sounds; so it always does, for the
Sarnakov valley is higher and ¢ooler." -

Up near the summit X caught sight of sev~
eral horses tethered to & tree, and the
.wheels of a light wagoén protruding from

‘party of travellers takidg 4n afternoon
rest; tivo .women, n number of children,
and several men. They were seatéd Tur-
kish fashjon abput a tablecloth, spread on
‘the grass, and were eating -and drinklng.
Aristocrats, .evidently, for they travelled
on wheels, and, save that the men wore:
fur caps and red sashes, ,théy wera dresss
ed in Buropedn style, Dusty and in sandals,.
‘T felt the disparity botweén tHelr ap-
pearance and mine. There was a pretty

rate, I met nothing but frowns. GCold-blood-
od aristocrats, they hdave them liers, evep
in this land of domocracy; perhaps, I
thought, some government offiolals getiting
egoh about one-fourth the pay of” & New.
York policeman. They maintainéd anchﬂ-‘-
ly silence whilo I passed. I had gope soms |
| tew ‘yards farther, when a shout brought’
| moe tacing ayound_ again,

One of them, & stotat, eldor‘ly gentlemnn.
was violently beckoning to me, Ho came
half way to mioot rie ds 1 réturned.

“You look tiréd,”” he Bald, genially; ““conte
. 5it down—soms 1unch—-somo wihe~a Ilttle
‘talk’* Ho feached otit his hand snd In-
troduced himseit by name. 1 récoguized it
at onoe as that of a prominent deputy ‘in:
the sobranje.

It was the pleasantest Incldent of apleis-
ant journey. Everybody from the stout gén-
tleman to the pretty girl sought to make
me as comfortable as they could.

“poor fellow,” #uid the elderly mother;
“you bave hard times ahéad.” My Xnapsicic
was tenderly hung up on the limb of 4 tree.
But gmong thése intelligent people my for-
_elgn aecent” and incorfect construction of |
"speech would soon givé me away,

“You are not a Bulgar?” sald ons pres-
ently: ‘““perhaps. Sorvian? or Rumanian?”

“No; I am an American.”

They glanced dublously at me,“th‘en- at my
| ¥napsack. :

A missiopary?”

“No—i live In Kustend’ilc“

“Ahl” erled ihe stout gontlaman; *yodj,
are the American.’" .

it was an easy guess, for beside the mis-
sionaries 1 am the only Amerlean in Bul-
garia; and that fact has mady me known
throughout the land. DBesides, thesa paople
Had read the translatlefim of iy letters to
~New York in the Sofi papers. And as such,
as an Ainerican frfendly¥ fo the Macedo- -
afan cause, I was as weldome d8 two qomi-
ftajfs with two knapsacks aplece, There was
a Frenchman who came to Sofia once and
stayed a week. Afterwards he wrote a book -
of his experiences, Now they liave named
3 street after him..

plo by theif dress, It |s true.”” He seem-’
"ed much distressed by the fact. “It is one’
' of our peasant traits,” he contintied. "“We
have this Turkish story here to {llustrate |
it; Qnes*a Turk attended the fastival of a

- ple dress. In consequence he was much
neglected by the servaits. A year after he -
' came agaln, but in rich attire. He was glv. |
' en coffee in 4 silver cup, He ralved hig
arm and threw his coffée down the sgleevé, |
and said to his dress; “tagke it: this' is
| meant for you.”’

They all ‘laughed at the old man's illus.
tration.

“Acéording to that,”

I said, I should -

That pleased thein still more, foi 1t
- theré is ote thing the Bulgarlan is pléased |

men who cross the frontler to fight with
the bands,

It was. laté when I bld them good-by and’
tradged on to Samyskov, moré than ever’
pleased with my knapsack. I shall kang on

! ' | to it during this tolp, for it 1s ‘#h ‘“open’
the cigar, and was enjoylng It quietly when

gesame” o the heartd of the people. But '
ten kilometers. béeyond a ¢ertaln peak that
1 can seo from my window it would havé |
o startlingly different eﬁ'ect

A S‘\IA.R'K‘ DOG.

A frlend of mine wis wont to walk.aoross

| the park with her dog -and: to take a han-}

} gorri home. The animal on several occa-
I slong went -out alone for 4 walk, and, find- |
'ing hfmseeif at fault, was in the hablt of |
| jumsping Info the néaregt hansom, and get- |
ing himeelt conveyed home. by the cabinan,
i who, reading hlg addfess on hig cauar,
scented. a roward.-—~[Lady Violet Greville,
4{n the Graphls.

 deed, & strong emotion-<which excites a Bule |

agaln and' climbed up the past which leads |

: )  fiv.
‘the foliage. As I -approached I discovered a

{1t Bow to construit a mew cejl,

girl among them, perhaps I stared; at any |

. How

“I gsuppose you will think,"” ‘sald the stont |
gentloman, *that wé Bulgartans judge peo= |

 estlng In Virgfnla.

| wote for we?

 boss, thé ttuth is, Fra 4 member

{t is his respect for the

| bridge ring A\
it swung to let a stemnm barge go througii
1 the draw. When the brlige closed, he picke

| the depot. The policémai recognized him,

~ HARDMAN
FIAND

mm AVE, AND oTH 8T,
T 524 wuuron n, Bsa%oxxximr‘gz. Y_OR"

APENTA

" ONE DOSE (Iﬂs IHHEOIITE HELIEF

THE YOUNG BOBIN

Our very milea.rngsl and very good grande

1 prrents used to tell g that the old birds

Bpent days in teaching their young how to
¥. And now sclentific men say that such
ideas are talss, and that every young dbird

fles trom an implanted jpstigot, fust the

‘way & young duck swims When it touches
water for the first tlme. No young bes

 just emerged from {ts hoxagonal cell needs

a specialist In bee architesture tu teach
‘ ! No tad=
pole has to ho told that it can survive on
dry land after it has chnnged to a frog.
J All thede thihgs are not learned, They «

are horn in animals, andesve parts of theélr - -

niktures, so we are informed.

Durmg thio past wedk we have had mich
' pleasure In watching severa! young robins
which lave just escaped from thelr ngsts"
Though. thelr general démeanor was like
that of -an old robln, thers were varlations
enough to attract sotlece. For oxamile,
'most adult trobins move along the ground
by hopping. Ono.cmn watch an old ygbin
for several days without seélng it step
“off, leg before Yeg, the way farmyard poul-
{ry, doves, ¢rows, ahd many other birds.:
'mako progross. But.a young robimx does
tiot hop tor several days. It walks, and it
makes a very awkward and hufigling fob
of it, too. A Fobin that has reached ma-~
turity i very agllo on the wisg, bolng Able
to skim In -and out mmong treés and shrube
bery and comod very near ta stat{opary ob-
jécts wilhout touching them, The young'
robld does nothing ol the kind. One day
we saw & young robin rise trom the ground
to. escape from a playtul dog, and take aim
for the back rail of a wagon seat, It flew
rapldly with a great whitring of wings,
Now £ that young robin had been guided
by an infallible’ instinel, It would have
alighted on the rail of theé wapon Weat, as
it had intended to do. But it did nothing
of the kind. Instend, it overleiped the fail”
and tumbled heidlonx into the body of the
wagon, 8o ‘whon the dox lesped in, the robin
wv%s compelled to.rtn 4 féw ‘steps, and.

h fiy swray, aliiing this time to alight ia

an 8lm iree on th farther sldé of .a small.
stream. But oncs sgain lis intentions were .
1 not,carrléd out, for losing wind or cournge
in midstream, it settled upon & flat alone
and stooX there with panting aides untfl
the dog was only a ftew-feat away; when it
-arose and xained a high Jimb on the tree
.where no dog -could remch,
. Not _only does the young tobin havé to

[lears Yow to wallc and fiy by taking les~
wom, but jt raust acquire robin deport
‘ment from long praoctice. The youthful robe

in walks with its head mére eroct than
‘hegdful, If it trlen 6 GATTY i head at tbe

1 angle dssumed by it8 elders, 1t éefds to-

lose its haldnce and pitches forward to the
ground, The young robin makes two bexts
of iis wings to an old yobin's one. It is

- {neapable of taklog & siraight aim at the

head of an earthworm protruding from the
groind, and when it does get & hold, atter
saveral false attemapts, it la very awkwar

‘in pulling forth lt& prey so it may be eaten,
long & young probin has to xo fo
gchool hefore it cin gradudte as master
of the sris possessed by its aricestors wa
do not'know. We are very certaln, howe

‘ever, that all young roblna must study &ed
' practise for an appreciadble time before they
{can asiume the responsibilities of . older
- birds.—[Bangor News.

ALL THE SAME.
Ex-(Ropretentative Jaméds Hamilton Lewits
told a storyat a political gathering fn Ghls

‘cago a few weeks ago, just atter the ‘death .

of Gen. Fitshugh Lée, which will be inter«.

Col. Lewls Bald: B
“The sfiews. is borne upon us that Fitge

hugh Lee, woldier dnd statesman, is dead,

cafter lite's ftful fever he sleeps ‘'well). 1t
wag when he was & candidate Tor governor

| against Gen. Malione, the day following £his
"elestion, which. left the count In dficertajn-
1 ty, he cwxde down Ly the wa
| versity of Virglis and ran am ek-of our old
1 Janitor.

of tha Ubi-

Ha said: ‘Zébe, did you vote for
me yesterday?” Zebe Szldr “Yes, Massa Fitz,
I voted.yesterdsy.” ‘I knaw, but did you
Now, honot hright, Zabe, tell
To which Zebe saldr ‘Well,
of  dd.
churchy I can’ tell no Mo, N, I dldn’ivoatie
for you, Muass* Fity, but dey count It for you -
“Jey! de sania.’ "-»[Washington Post,

TTURNED. WI?I'K 'I‘HE BRIDGE,
“Officerr, which way shall T go to the
‘Uilofi Depot?”

me the ‘trith.”

“You go stralght west on this street um- .

til you. cross the bri&ge The frat street
ou the other slde of the ilver s Ca.na,{
Street. Tum to the lefy walk a block and
a half, &nd you will find thé depot on-
trance,” ™

“Chapk youw,” and Tugging & hedvy sult
case. the man weit his way. When e
reached thoe rivér he heard ‘the héll on the
Ho stood on the bridge whill

od up. hig sulk drse and startéd on Ampim. . .

Ten minytes later he asked the same poell

licernan at the some corner for dfrectlons b
“1 told you oncé how to get thare.”

" he repestél whit Ne Trad aald héforau "I’I:&a

wnan thomght for a mimuls and thikn Tanghe
giess that bridgd must baveg iuMed

and starzedzive 6ff the way I tamp™ &

WP

as be starctid to retrace ms ntapd mgc%
Recm‘dvﬂem&

'y
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