
illi.VATICAN GAKUKXS, WITH ST. I'KTKK'S IX THE DISTANCE.

A DAY WITH THE POPE

B«»W Tllh: AGED PONTIFF SPENDS HIS
Tl\;i: IX SUMMER—HIS BEAU-

TIFUL GARDEN.
Rome, &ptemb t 21.

iPh«-r«> Is no personality in the world to-day
Which Loaches the Imagination and arouses curi-
©sity as Jue.s that of the Pope; not the Czar of

iro. good patriot. Liberal and monarchist as he
s. but tin- explanation is simple to a degree.
The Tope speaks almost exclusively with pers us
¦f his own part;, who see life and events all
through the same spectacles, while the profes-
sor's are of a totally differ*nt color, and he
delights in lending them t>> his august patient.
Although the latter is often horrifii d at pyinions
express, d. he goes ever back to the same source,
"with great benefit I• myself." he once said.

After the rest un ler the trees there is a regu-

him, responding as he rails its name, and eating

fri'iii his hand. "They are about the only pets
Ihave," he said one day. "I have had no d>><;
since my young days in my father's vineyard,

and i)i>- death of the creature cost me so many

tears (I was only ten) that 1 have never had
another." Last winti r one of the does died from
i-oIJ, and it was as if the Pontiff bad lost an
intimate friend.

Further on one comes to an inclosure which
to ordinary eyes seems like any other, kept with

key. Immediately two gardeners come forward,
cap in hand, and kneel reverently at his feet.
Imagine the benevolent white figure in the act
of blessing the kneeling men In bright peasant
costume, encircled by the brilliant suite of offi-
cers and prelates, backed by the green of the
vines, and, towering above, the grim palace of
the Vatican, the whole gilded by the flaming

sun of Italy. This particular inclosure contains
grapevines planted by the Pope, and cultivated
exclusively according to his theories, which are
much more modern than those held in most parts

of the peninsula. So far they have yielded no
fruit, but their proud possessor declares, with a
twinkle in Ins eye, that it will be one of the
happiest days of his old age when he eats his
own grapes and drinks his own wine at his own
table.

A hall is now called, and a return made to the
summer palace for audiences and such una-
voidable state business as must be done from
day to lay.

The Papal summer afternoons are still more
placid. After dinner and the siesta, Leo XIII
goes to the adjoining coffee house, where Papa!
etiquette does not deny him the pleasure of of-
fering a cup of coffee to those about him, and
here he often dismisses all, an i. left alone in
the lazy heat of a Roman day, composes some
of those sweeter Latin poems for which he i-
famous. Later, in the cool of the declining day,

another nook of the vast garden Is visited, either
on foot or in his lan ihair. That is the ilowe.-
garden, where ro.s- s grow in profusion and sweet
perfumes make the air almost too heavy. IJlos-
soms meet him on every siih*. but although he. ¦ . ' ' '" ' ' :¦"•'¦¦'¦"

often tuueh.-s them and remarks on their n«..i-

vidual beauty, he never plucks one, this !>.-n;.-.

one of his characteristics, carried to such lengths

that the gardeners have to : move faded ¦¦

fallen (lowers, as it were, by stealth, as it s« t :¦;.<

to give him positive pain to see one gather't !.
.•¦ ....

One day he arrived, contrary i" custom, in t:,--
:

¦ . . ¦
¦¦¦ ¦¦¦¦...

morning, and caught an under gardener with a
bouquet of freshly gathered flowers in his hand,

for which he had been offered a large sum. it is
sai.i, by an American woman, who wished them
as .i souvenir. The const rnati«.n of the man
was almost laughable. !!•- fell at the feet of
his master, who was rendered more indignant
by the fact that he was breaking orders f-¦•¦

money. Grace, was eventually granted, but th..-
woman went without h r "souvenir."

So pass the trai.ouil Jays of the only 1'"IV
simp!' 1 in themselves, but containing their meas-
ure of work, ami this often of immense impor-

tance to the world ai large.

A list!.- before sundown be returns t.« tin"
prisonlike palace, seat of the Holy Pee. a:/
night once more falls over the silent and d. ->rt .•

ed garden, which one small man has se»-meil :¦¦<>

coinpleuly »•> fill throughout the da>

/ \ //•i'i i> \ii: ST. ./»>/;.

Kroin The Atchison •;..!.

Si. .!¦••¦. whii.li had a lovely time In the spritu
giving all the It-ading citizens titles of admiral
or commodore, iiful launching a river scow, ;ui,

l.ii•-r hadj'n rubber tired bull fight; lias struclt
something n*»w to tnake the horses laugh—an
automobile club. Nine men who have seen or
ridden in automobiles will !>•¦ th>' members.
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lar daily round, more or less prolonged, but al-

ays In the same rotation! Net far on" Is the
park where the de'-r a-, l;<-yt. The pr?tty

creatures came to him as a Jubilee present, ar.:l
are now such pots that each goes fearlessly to
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ward, i If with a private

Russia ii"i- the Shah of Persia nor the King <•(

Si.,m is surrounded with such fascination and
mystery, drawing: the notice of ill, and the rev-
erence if millions, to himself.

This |Mi-uliai figure is in many ways unique

in bin li.i!.ii> and Kur:oun«lii -¦- He lives in the
largest j.ala-.- in ;'.•• wot! which contains art

trea-sure.s ..f untold vain--: his everyday life has

for twenty-three _!,..,, hounded by a few
square yard of land—what is contained in a
good siz-d garden— and I. • is ill.- only sovereign

Without |...-s.s.-i'i!is, wielding immense power
with'-ut temporal support of any kind.'

And the man himself? A shrunken. U>wed,

small ;i-i~"ii. one ivould say, although as a
young man he was ...... the average in stature.

With d ¦¦¦• penetrating eyes, a benevolent air,

and :m inscrutable smile ever coming and going.

Such ;s !li •< upant of the Chair of St. Pet. r at

the present moment. Always dressed in white

from head t«j foot, he moves like a wraith among

liis gorgeous hued eouit, froni the cardinals in

Sfarl'-t i,, t!i<' Swiss Guard in parti-colored uni-

forms. Mi'- bishops iii purple and'his servants in

red.
In the winter !< • walks but little, I>i ins carried

constantly in his sedan hair by four able-bodied
men. but in summer he turns like a sunflower

t>» the -iii' and !• an entirely different life,

[\u0084.,,._. i:t the sar<l*»n from rally m<irnin n to sun-

down.
I)urint; the hoi months permits to enter the

garden ate so rare as to he. something of a

curiosity, but one morning, after one need not

say what pressure, the writer received a pass

from a friend t" enter ;:.. forbidden land, as

His Holiness had announced his Intention of not...... . out that day. As one stepped through the

large Iron Rates, he felt thai h< was leaving the
nortd and reality behind and entering an en-

chant. -.1 region, not because of its actual beauty.

but from Ilie atmosphere >t ;mystery which

wraps its solitary occupant.

The l'..n!iiT is always gently <iri\< \u0084 from the

Vatican :•• his so-called "summer house" in a

closed carriage, accompanied by onr- of : iS I'ri"

late secretaries, ,nd escorted by six or more of
,]...Noble Guard. Arriv<•? at what is half to«

half villa, he moves at once to a favorite seat

under the trees, and there converses almost fa-

milial with those who gradually gather about

him. as this man of commanding intellect and

vast responsibility seeks relaxation from the

cares of state in hearing the news of the palace

an<j tii.'- chit-chat of Kom.\ on one condition.
that i*. is never malicious, :<n<l v.hat he likes bet-

tor, impartial, but that, of course, ii can hardly

he. Many people have wondered and speculated

at the instant likinglie took to Professor Maz-
eoni, who r---ifornv-.l the ore ration two years
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