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77 Country Without a Middle Class
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trousers ami mn worn on me outside and delifiUtAi ItJJ down on tnc tat, rertne plain cately embroidered with pretty floral designs, ever
Crooning soft SOngS and looking out at the world
with dreamy eyes, the peasants seem not t

the virility that rumbles up. demanding better things.
Also, they are very ignorant in many rural com-

munities not more than two per cent of the people
can read or write. Also, they are exceedingly re-

ligious and dark with superstition.
One has but to motor thirty miles awa from

their capital city, Bucharest, to come among the i:reat
estates of the boxars, vast acreages of rich land tilled
for him by peasants who live in hovels while he iwigl
his vintage wines under tin striped ftwningS f a

Champs Elysecs restaurant and maintains a gorj mi

establishment on one of the fashionable boulevards of

Parts. And in this little community which is j : i t to

the north of the capital there i n SchoolhottSC but a
bulb-dome- d church. Alto, there are clerics, pett) di-
gnitaries of the Rumanian Church, And the pi isants
who work the boyer's land for him pay great heed to

the clerics he provides for them. If a man dies they

believe he must have a candle in his hand, elS( hi

will lose his way in hell and never get out. Un-

fortunately few pers. mis happen t be holding a candle
at the moment death comes. So u would s el that
the peasant is irretrievably lost but hold a ray oi
hope. For a sufficient number of Lei the cleric
through certain incantations that will fix things for
the poor departed peasant in hell, that will l him

out even it he

sweeping north from the Danube and east-war- d

from the Carpathians to the Blade Sea,
is Rumania the land of plenty. Hut . alas, much of
the wealth of the land rests not in the pockets of
its people but locked in the earth itself. And that
part of the wealth which has been unlocked from
the soil lifts through the fingers of a few aristocrats
who let fall a golden stream into the coffers of
Paris. London. Monte Carlo, the Riviera while at
home, their countrymen, by the millions, urub and
swine the earth, to the end that the Stream of iold
for their boxars, or masters of the land, be unending.
For Rumania is rich and Rumania is poor abysmally
poor. It is a land of contrasts of gaudy splendor and
of squalor; of pretentious houses, their root's red with
tiles, their fronts grey and abundant with the gilt of
the modern French; and it is a land of mud walled
huts thatched with straw, dank with caves dun be-

neath in the oily soil so that they the millions may
descend into the earth for warmth. In the Streets of
Bucharest, the capital city, over-jewelle- d and over-
dressed women, slumbrous eyed, heavy lipped, painted,
languidly lolling back in smartly appointed carriages,
drive up and down in the twilight hour; and foreign
shopkeepers who have waxed fat on the money
showered upon them, smirk and bow; at the street
crossings fussy little policemen lurd the peasants to
the end that miladies of the roue. and their escorts,
may not be annoyed. Terehance a peasant might seek
to cross the
street and dis

l'hcito by Pul Thnmpinn

Because thev cannot afford a shop in which to
work, thCM poor Rumanian shoemakers sgual
on the sidewalk and cobble.

By II. de WISSEN

there is the under class i six million odd peasants.
Sons of Mary, who slave. They vote but that is quite
absurd. For Rumanian voters are assigned into three
classes on the basis of their earning power. In a
nutshell, it takes the votes of a hundred peasants to
equal the vote of a man with wealth. And why is
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Let us look
over the facts.
Less than ten
per cent of all
the Rumanians
who own land,
own more than
half of all the
land. Out of a
population
of about seven
million allow-
ing for the wast-
age of war
some four thou-
sand persons own
the most and the
b st of the arable
land. Of the bal-
ance of the popu-
lation, about six
million are peas-
ants, earthnrub-ber- s

who live
miserably and
produce for
someone else Of
t h e remainder,
some work the
oil wells, the rail-
roads and do the
labor in the
cities. Of Ru-

manian ihop-keeper-s

there are
few. A Ruma
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the Evil One

But then, they

earn tW nt centt

a day and that IS

a lot of money.
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nct.irit to rest
does

nian Middle Class
almost dors not
exist. Retail trade is to large extent in the hands of
foreigners. ,,f ustrians, dcrmans. There
is an upper class composed of the boyen, the reat
landholders, like the Prussian junkers, and of industrial
"Get Rich Quick" men who "got theirs" in oil; and

J U ''' tin body exhumed from the Ttt
anight, enttine nut the he:,rf and driving a Wat mil

this not changed! Because the Rumanian peasant is a
Very docile and IttbteTVienf perton. Me is gentle like
ins s,,iiK.s and his dances. Strangely enough orn finds
none of the Balkan fire in him. Almost effeminate in
dr. ss and id manner, the nu n running to white linen

tnitmgh it. us , '.Am . . t a. .

rhanm .1
' l"' "'Ke I "U" Vimr ;

HIS ' nc 10 PWforw this rite is about twg
,,Mrs' w l smile, but the pity 01 B


