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Author of "Chlldnn ol the Ghetto. "

CrrtritK IBM, by I BanficlV.

Cast as among th dead. Ilk the tlaln that II In tha
flare. Whom thon rrmenibertti n.i ranre. and they
are cat )IT from thy band. Tnou tiatt laid nt. In tho
tew.il pit. in dark plscee. in th. deepn ThT vraih
lUtn hard upon me. anil tboti lia.t anhcird me with all
thy ware. Thou batt put mlna acquaintance tar
from met thou batt wade tne an abouiination umo
tlami lam elint up and I rannnt come forth. Mine
eye waeteth awar by r.aann of affliction bare called
Sally upon tbee. Obord. that a epread forth tny band!
BStO tbee'fftrj-cvAf- i'miim,

Tliero was a restloss air about tlio rofugo.
In a few minutes the frlondsof tho patio ts
Would bo ndmlttod. Tlio incurables would
beer the latent gossip of the Ghetto, for the
world wan still vory much with theio abortlvo
Uvea, avid of sensations. Jewish to tlio end.
It was an unpretentious instltutlon-tw- o cor.
nor houses knocked together near tlio cast
tunc of London: supported mainly by tho poor
at a penny a week, and scarcely recognized by
tlio rich, so that paraplegia and vortlgo and
rachitis and a dozen other hopeless diseases
knocked bopolossly at Its narrow portals. Dut
It was a modol institution all tho same and tha
patients lackod for nothing except freedom
from pain. Thero was ovon a mlnlaturo syna-
gogue for their spiritual needs, with the wo-

men's oompartmont religiously railed off from
the men's, as If theso grotesquo ruins of sox
might still distract eaoh other's dovotlons.i Yet the rabbis knew human nature. The
sprightly hydrocephnlous paralytic Loah. had
had the chair she inhabited carried down Into
the men's sitting room to brgullo tho mo-
ments, and was smiling fascinatingly upon the
deaf blind man who had tho Braille Bible at
bis fingers' ends, and road on as stolidly as St
Anthony. Mad Mo had strolled vacuously into
the ladles' ward. and. indifferent to the pretty
white-aprone- d Christian nurses, was loitering
by the sldo of a wolrd. hutchot-face- d crlople,
with a, stlletto-shapo- d nose supporting big
spectacles. Like most of tho patients, she was
up and dressed. Only a few of the white pat-le- ts

rangod along the walls wero occupied. .
"Leah sots she'd bo Quite happy if she could

" Walk like you." said Mad Mo In complimentary
tones. " She always says Mttly walks so beau-
tiful. Bhe says you can walk tho wholo length
of the garden." Milly. huddled In hor ohalr.

mllod miserably.
"You're crying again. Rachel," protested a

dark-eyo- bright-face- d dwarf In excellent
English, as sho touched hor frlend's'.wltborcd
band. "You am In the blues again. Why.
that pago Is alt blistered."

"No, I fool so nice." said tho sad-eye- d Rus-

sian. In her quaint, accont "You sail not tlnk
I cry becauso X am not happy. Wlion I read
sad tings llko my llfei dnn only I ntn happy."

The dwarf gavo n laugh that made her pen--Tln-

earrings oscillate. "I thought you wero
brooding ovor your love affairs." she said.

"MeT'criod ItuehoL "I lost too young my
leg to be in lore, No, It is Psalm 88 that I
brood over. 'X am afflictod and ready to dlo
from my youth up.' Yoj. I was only a girl
when I had to go to Konlesberg to find a doctor
to out off my leg. Lover and friend hast
thou put far from mo. and mtno acquaintance
Into darknoss.' "

Her face shone ecstatic.
.,ir "Hush I" whispered tho dwarf, with a wnrn--
igl ins nudge and a slight nod in the direction of

i,' a neighboring waterbed, on which a pale.
' I i rigid, middle-age- d woman lay with shut, sleep-f- if

less eyes.

iiS "8 cannot understand Englls," said tho
;j5 Russian girl proudly.

z?, "Don't be so sure. Look how the! nurses
i f! here have picked up Yiddish 1"

''Rachel shook her head Incredulously.
J "San is a PolU' woman." she said. "For
t E years dey aro In England and dey learn
3 odInjc."
j '"Teh bin krank! Krankl KranW suddenly

A moaned a shrlyellod Polish grandmother, a- - If
:.! to corroborate the girl's contention. Sho was
',i squatting monkoy-llk- o on hor bed. overy now

and again murmuring her quorulous burden
V of sickness, and jabbering at the nurses to

' .i' shut all the windows. Frosh air she objected
(i to as vehemently as If It wore butter or some

-( ): other hetorodox dainty.
'

,' jjt ' Hard upon her crooning oame blood-curdlin- g

j jg- soreams from tho room above, sounds that re- -'

fi minded the visitor he was not In a Darnum
"' Show, that the monstrosities wero genuine.

' Pretty Sister Margaret not yet Indurated
1 V thrilled with pity, as before her inner vision
V f. rose the ashen, perspiring face of the palsod

I sufferer, who sat qulvorlng all the long day in
;5 A-- an easy chair, her swollen, jellyllko hands
T h' resting on cotton-wo- ol pads, an air pillow bo- -

?. tween her knees, her wholo frame racked at
i frequent intorrals by llerco spasms of pain.

f ?. ber only diversion faint blurred reflections of
s ', episodes of the street In tho class of a framed

l picturo; yet morbidly suspicious of slow poison
4 J In hor drink, and cursed with an Incurable

$ vitality.
.' is Moantlme Sarah lay silent bitter thoughts
f moving beneath hor white. Impassive face like
j If salt tides below a frozen surface. It was a

p strong, stern fare, telling of a present of pain
Y i and faintly hinting of a part of prettlness. Sho
,. . seemed alone In the populated ward, and, lu- -;

deed, the world was bare for her. Most of hor
;: ' lite had been spent In the Warsaw Uhetto,

?--. where she was marrlod at 10, nlneteon years
;) ' before. Her only surviving son a youth whom

the English atmosphere had notlmprovod-'ha- d

Fi j sailed away to trade with the Kafflrs. And hor
f ': husband had not been to see her for a fort-- $

fV :otght
fe , When the visitors began to arrive her torpor
J vanUhod. She eagerly raised the half of her

'B that was not paralyzed, partially sitting up.
v Rut gradually expeotatlon died out of her

'; largo gray eyoa. Thero was a buzr. of talk In
Vi 5." the room the hydrooophalous girl was the
ft ' gay centro of a group; tho Polish grand- -

. rnothor who cursed her grandchildren when
$ they didn't come, and when they did. was de-:- ;'

ft nounolng their neglect of her to their faees;
': f every txxly had Romebody to kls or quarrel
' ? with. One or two acaualntances approachod

Ij ii the wife, too. but sho wuuld speak
W( t no word, too proud to ask after her husband,
S'i and winding undor tho signinonnt glances oa-"- ,j

ifi canlonally cast In her direction. By and by
0 'F she Imd tho rod screen placed round her bed,

c. which gave her artificial walls and a quaal-L- "(

privacy. Her husband would know where to
r look for her.
IS Pi " Woe Is mo!" walled her ootogonarlan ooun- -
i.T 'if 'try woman, rocking to and fro. "What sin
I'A j'? .nve 1 committed to get such grandchildren?
Is You only come to se if the old grandmother

Isn't dead yot. So sick I So sick I So sick I"

5 f Twilight filled the wards. The white beds
!!', . looked chontly la tho darknei-s- . The lust
'p t visitor departed. Sarah's husband bad not

$, S "He Is not well, Mrs. Kretznow," Sister
h ii Margaret ventured to say In bur best Yiddish.
f, "Or is ho busy. Work Is not to slacc any
' v more." Alone In the Institution she shared
' fi Sarah's Ignorance of the Kretznow scandal.

'
I Talk of It dlod before her youth and sweet- -

Des.
i ' " He would have written." said Sarah stern- -
1 't ly, "He Is wearied of me. I hare lain hero a
i I year. Job's curse Is on roe."
i U "Shall I to him," Sister Margaret paused to
f I" xcogltato the word, "write?"
f "No, He hears me knocking at his hoart"
,. They had flashes of htrane savage poetry,

i those crude yet oomplox souls. Sister Marga- -

i ' ret. who was still liable to bo startled, mur- -
t mured, feebly. "Hut "

' i "Leave mo In poacel" with a cry like that of
a wounded animal.

The matron gently touched the novteo's arm
f and drew her away, " I will write to htm," she

Whispered.
if Nlht fell, bit sleep foil only for some. Sarah
;. Kretznow tossod in a licit of loneliness. Ah.

surly hor husband had not forgotten her:
p surely bho would not llo thu till death-th- at

tai-o- H death her strong religious iuetlnot

,l ;

would forbid hor hnstenlnirl Sho had gone
Into the Refuge to save him tho constant sight
of hor helplessness and tho cost of hor keep.
Was she now to bo cut off forever from the
sight of his strength ?

Tho next day ho came by special Invitation.
nil faco was sallow, rimmed with swarthy
hair: his under lip was sensuous. He hung
his bead, half veiling tho shitty eyes.

Slstor Margarot run to tell hts wife. Sarah's
faco sparkled.

"Put upthoscrecnl" sho murmured, and In
Its sholtor drow her husband's head to her
bosom and pressed her lips to his hair.

Rut he. surprised into Indiscretion, mur-
mured : " I thought thou wat dying."

A beautiful light came Into the gray eyes.
" Thy heart told thoe right, llorzol. my lit.

I wasdying for a sight of thee."
"Rut the matron wrote to me presstngly,"

ho blurted out.
He felt her breant heavo convulsively under

tils face: with her hands she thrust htm away.
"God's loot that I am 1 should have known:
y Is not visiting day. They have com-

passion on me thoy soe my sorrows it Is
public talk."

Ills pulso scemod to stop. "They have
talked to thoe of me," he faltered.

"I did not ak their pity. Hut they saw how
I sufferod ono cannot hide ono'a heart."

"Thoy have no right to talk." he muttered,
in sulky trepidation.

"Thoy have cvory right." she rejoined
sharply. " If thmi hadst eome to see me even
onco why hast thou not?"

" I l eon tinvelling In tho country
with lewolry. Tho tailoring ts so slack."

" Look ran In tlio eyre I Xho law ol Moses ?

No: It In u lie. Ood shall forgive thee. Why
hast thou not como?"" I lmv told thoe." ." Toll that to the Sabbath fire woman Why
hast thou not come? Is it so very much to
spare mn an hour or two a week? If 1 could
go out like some of the patients, I would comn
to theo. Hut I have tired Iheo out utterly "

" Nit, no. Sarah." ho murmured uneasily.
" Then why ?"
Ho was covernd with shame and confusion.

His face was turned away. "I did not like to
como." ho said desporatoly.

" Why not I" Crimson patches earns and
went on the wblto cheeks; her heart beat
madly.

" Surnly thou canst understand ?"
"Understand what? I speak of green and

thou nnsworost of blue."" I answer as thou askest.
Thou answeroat not at all." No answor ts also an answer, he snarlod.

drhen to bay. "Thou understandest well
ouo'.igh. Thyi-ol- f saldst It was public talk."

"Ab-h-h- l" Inn stilled shriek of despair Her
intuition dtvtnod everything. Tha shadowy
sinister suggestions she had so long beat bnok
by toroo ol will took form and substance, Hor
bead full back on tln pillow, tho eyes closod.

Ho stayed on, bending awkwardly over her.
"ho Hick I So elckl So slckl" moanod the

grandmother.
" Thou sayestthey have compassion on thee

In their talk." he murmurod at last, half
half resentfully. "Have they

none on mo V
Hor silence chilled him. "Rut thou hast

com passion. Sarah." he urged. " Thou under-staudeb- t"

l'r.'sently aho reopened her eyes.
" Thou art not gone .'" she murmurod.
"No; thou seest Xamnottlredot thee, Sarah,

my llfo. Only "
" Wilt thou wash my skin and not make mo

wet?" sho interrupted bitterly. "Oo home.
Go home to ber!"" I will not go home."" Then go under llko Korah."

Ho Hhuiiled nut. That night hor lonely hell
was made lonelier by the opening ol a poop-hol- e

Into paradise a paradise uf Adam and
Eve und forbidden fruit. Kor days she pre-
served it stony silence toward tho sympathy of
the inmate. Of what avail word against the
llamei of jealousy In which she writhed?

He lingered about the passage on tho next
visiting day, vaguely remorseful; but sho
would not soe him. So he wont nway vaguely
Indignant, and his now housemate comforted
him. and he enrae no more.

Whon you llo on your back all day and all
night, you have time to think, especially If you
do not hleop. A Kituntlon presents itself in
many lights from dawn to dusk and from dusk
to dawn. One such light Unshod on tho para-
dise and showed It to her as but the portico of

Her husband would be damned Infiursatory. world, even as she was In this. Hts
soul would be cut oil from among Its people.

On this thought she brooded till it loomed
horribly In her darkness. And at last s)) ilia-tat-

a letter to the matron, asking Herzel to
come and eee hor.

He obeyed, and stood shame-face- d at her
sldo, fidgeting with his peaked cap. Hor hard
face softened momentarily at the sight of him.
her bosom heaved, suppressed sobs swelled
her throat.

"Thou hast sent for mo?" he murmurod.
"Yes: perhaps thou didst again imagine I

was ou my deathbed?" sho replied, with bitter
irony.

" It is not so. Sarah i would have come of
myt-ol- f only thou wouldst not see my face."" I have seen it for twenty years It is an
other's turn now."

Ho was silent,
"His true all the same. I am on my death-

bed."
lie started. A pang shot through his breast.

Ho dart oil an agitated glance at her face.
" is It not so r In this bed I shall die. Rut

God knows how many years 1 shall Ho In it"
Her calm gave lilra an uncanny shudder.
" And i 111 the Holy One, blessed be He, takes

me. thou wilt live a daily sinner."" I urn nut to blame. God has stricken me. I
am n young man."" Thou art to blamel" Her syos ''ashed fire.
"Rlasphemerl Life Is sweot to thee yet per-
haps thou wilt die first."

His faco grew livid. " I am a young man." he
repeated tremulously.

"'Jhoudost forget what Rabbi Ellrzer said:
Repent one day before thy death' that Is to-

day, for who knows?"
' What wouldsl thou have mo do ?"

"Give up "
"No. no." he Interrupted. It Is useless. I

cannot. I am ho lonely."
"Give up." ehe repeated, "thy wife."
"What sayost thou My wife I Rut she Is

not my wife. Thou art my wife."
"Even so. Givo mo up. Give me Gett (di-

vorce ."
His bronth fulled, his heart thumped at the

suggestion.
"(Ivo thooGott!" ho whispered.
"Yes Whydldst thou not send me a bill of

divorcement whon I leltthy home for this?"
Ho averted his faco. " 1 thought of it," he

stammered. " And then "
"And then?" He seemod to see a sardonlo

glitter in the gray eyes.
"X I was afraid."
"Afraid!" She laughod In grim mirthless-nes- s.

" Afraid uf a woman 1"
" I was afraid it would make thee unhappy."

Tho nardonb- - gleam melted into softness, then
became moro tei rlblo than before.

" And so thou hast marie mo happy instead 1"
"Mub me not more than I merit. I did not

think people would bo cruel enough to toll
tliee."

"Tnlno own lips told me."
"Nay by my soul " ho rriod, startled.
"Thine eyes told me, then."" I le.ired oo." he said, turning them away.

"When hlu3 camo Into my boure, I I dared
not go to see thoo that wan why I did not
come, though 1 always meant to, 6an.li. my
life. X feared to liiolc thee In tho eye- -. I fore-
saw thoy would read the secret in mine so I
was afraid."

"Afraldl" she repeated, hltterly. "Afraid I
would seratch them outl Nay. they are good
eyes. Have they not seen my heart? For
twenty years tlioy have boon my light. Thoseos and mine have Keen our children die."

Spnstnodlo hoIih came thickly now. Swallow-
ing thorn down, she said: "And she-d- id she
nut ask thee to give me Gett r"

"Nay-s- he was willing to go without. Sho
said tliouwaHt as one dead look not thus at
me. It is tho will of God. It was forthyaako.
too, Sarah, that she did not become my wife by
law. She. to would have soared thoe the
Knnwledgoof her.""e. yo liavu both tender hearts I She Is a
mother in Israel nnd thou art a spark of our
futher, Abraham."

"Thou dost not believe what I say?"
" I can dlsbeliovo It and stili remain a

Jewess." Then satire boiling over into pas-
sion, bhe cried vehementli: "We aro thresh-
ing empty our. Thlnkst thou I am not aware
of the judginents-- I. the granddaughter of
ltohShlouniW Thinkst thou I am Ignorant, i

thou cuiildnt not obtain a (iett against me -- me
who have borne thee children, who have .

wrought nn evil I speak not of the Iteth-Ui-

for in this implniiK country theyurelouth to fol- - I

Iowtbe judgment, and from the l'.ngllah Ilotli- - '

Din thou wouldst llnd It IiupomiIi !o to obtain
the (iett In any case, oven thouuli thou didst i
not marry in in this country, nor according
to Its laws. I spoxk of our own haiihonlm
thou knowest even tlio Mcgsid would not give
thoe (ii'tt merely because thy wife is bed rid-
den. Tliut-tli- at Is what thou wast afraid of."

"Hut II tbnu urt willing," he replied eagerly,
ignoring bar scornful skepticism.

Ills reudiness to accept the sucrlnce was salt
upon hor wounds,

"Thou deservest I should let thee burn In
the lowext ooliennah." alio cried.

"The Almighty Is moro merciful than thou,"
he iiusworeiL "It is Ho that hath ordained it
Is not good for man to live alone, und yot mon
slum me people talk nnd she she may leave
me to my loneliness ngalu." His voice faltered
with self-pit- "Hero thou ban friends,
nurses, visitors. T, I have nothing. True, thou
didst bear mo children, but thoy withered as
by tiio evil eye. Myonlyson Is across tho ocean;
he hotli no love for me or you."

Tho recital of tbuir common griefs softened
hor toward him. ..."Uo," die whispered. Oo me
Gelt, On to tlici Maggld: he knew my grand-
father. He I tho man to arrange It for thoe I

with hi Irlcnds. Tell him it is my wis!i."
Clod shall reward thee. How van I thank theo

forgiving thy eonsent?"" bnt luno I to give thee, my Herzel, I i

who eat tho bread of strangers ? Truly Bays 1

i

the proverb. 'When one begs of a beggar th
Uerr God !aughst'r'

"I will send thes the Gett as soon as pos-
sible."

"Thou art right, I am a thorn in thins eye.
Pluck mo out quickly."

"Thou wilt not rofnso the Gntt, when It
comos" ho replied apprehensively.

"Is is not a wlfo's duty to submit? Nay.
havn no fear. Thou shalt have no difficulty In
serving the Uott upon ma I will not throw it
In tho messenger's face And thou wilt
marry nor?"

"Atsurodty. wilt no longor talk.
And sho must bide with me. It Is my one de-
sire"

"It Is mine likewise. Thou must atone and
save thy soul."

He llngorcd uncertainty.
"And thy dowry?" he said at last "Thou

Wilt not make clnlm for compensation?
"He oay I scarco know where my cesutiah

(marriage cortlllcatu) Is. What need inivo I of
money As tlmu sayestl havw nil I want. I
do not oven deslro to purchase a grnvo-lyl- ng

already so long In a charity grave. Tlio bitter-nos- s
Is over."

Ho shlvorcd. "Thou art very good to me."
he Bald. "Good.by"

Ho stooped down -- sho drow tho bod clothes
fronzlodly nvor Iter faco.

"hiss mo not'"
"(lood-by- . then," ho stammerod. "God bo

good to theo!" He moved away.
"Ilerzull" Sho had unnovored her faco with

n, despairing cry. Ho slouched hack toward
her, porturbod, dreading she would retract.

"Ho not send it bring It thyself. Let me
take It from thy hand."

A lump rose in his throat "I will It"
he said brokenly.

Tlio long days of pain grew longer tho sum-m-

was coming. Iiuriiingerod by sunny days
that flooded tho wards with golden mockery.
Tho evening Herzol brought the Gett
Sarah could have read every word on tho
mrehment plainly if hor oyes had not beou
illudod by tears.
Sho put out her hand toward her husband,

groping for the document he bore. Ho placed
it In her burning palm. Tho fingers closod
automatically upon It. then relaxed, and tho
paper fluttered to tho floor. Rut Sarah was no
lonitorn wife

liorrol was clad to hide his burning faco by
stooping for the lallnn dllof dlvorroment llo
was l.nc picking It up. When his oyes mot
hers again, sho had propped herself up in her
bod. Two big round toars trickled down hor
cheeks, but sho received tho parchment calmly
and tli rust it into hor bosom." Lot it llo there." sho said stonily. " thoro
where thy head hath Iain. Hlcssed to the trueJudge"

" Thou art not angry with me, Sarah ?"" Why should I be nngry ? Sho was right I
am but a dead woman. Only no ono may ear
Kaddlsh for mo no one may pray for tho re-
pose of my soul, lam not angry. Herzel. A
wlfo should light tha babbath cnndles. nnd
throw in the fire tho morsel of dough. Hut thy
house wus desolate: thero wasnono todothoso
things. Hole 1 havo all I nood. Now thou wilt
be happy, too."" Thou hast been a good wife, Sarah." ha
murmured, touchod." ltoenll not tho past wo are strangers now."
she said, with recurrent harshness." Hut 1 may como and seo theo somotlmeu."
He had stirrings of romorso as the moment of
llnal parting came." Vt ould-- t thou reopen my wounds J"" Farewell, then."

Ho put out hi hand timidly. Sho seized It
and hold it passionately.

" Yes. yes. Herzolt Do not leave mol Come
and seo me hero as a friend, an acquaintance,
a man I used to know. The other are thought-loss-tho- y

forget me I shall He horo-perh- aps

the Angel of Death will forgot me, too." Her
grasp tightened till it hurt him acutely.

"Yes. i will como-- 1 will como often." he
eald. with a sob of physical pain.

Her clasp loosened. Sho uroppod his hand." Hut not till thou art marrlod," sho said.
"Ho it so,"
"Uf course, thou must have a 'still wedding.'

The Kngllsh Synagogue will not murrythee."
"Tho Maugld will marry mo."
"Thou wilt show mo hor Cesubah when thou

coraest noxt?"" Yes. I will borrow it of hor."
A week pasBod. He brought the marriage

certificate.
Outwardly ehe was calm. Sho glanoed

through it
"God be thanked 1" sho Bald, and handod It

back.
They chatted of indifferent things, of the do-

ings of the neighbors. When ha was going
Bhesutd: "Thou wilt come again?"

" es, I will come again."
"Thou art so good to spend thy time on me

thus. Hut thy wife. Will sho not be jealous?"
Ho stared, bewildered by her Btrange. eerie

moments.
"Jealous of thoel" ho murmured.
She took It In its contemptuous sense, and

her whito lips twitched. Hut she only said:
"Is she awaro thou bast come hero?"

He shrugged his shoulders. "Do I know? I
have not told her."

"Tell hor."
"As thou wlshost"
There was a pause. Then tho woman spoke.
"Will you not bring hor to see me?

Then she will know that tbou hast no lovo left
for me."

Ho flinched as at a stab. After a painful
moment he said. " Art thou In earnest 1 '

" I am no marriage jester. Rring her to me.
Will sho not come to seo an Invalid t It Is a
Mtizi-a- (good deed) to visit the sick. It will
wine out her trespass."

"Sho shall come."
She came. Sarah stared at her for an In-

stant with poignant curiosity: thon her oyo-lld- s
drooped to shut out tho dazzle of hor youth

and freshness. Herzel's wile moved awk-
wardly and sheepishly. Hut she was beauti-
ful: a buxom, comely country girl from a
Russian village, with a swelling bust and a
cheek rosy with health and confusion.

Sarah's br-as- t was racked by a thousand
noedloa; but she found breath at last.

"God bloss-th- ee, Mrs. Kretznow." she nid
gaspingly. She took tho girl's hand. "How
good thou art to come and see a sick crea-
ture!"

"My husband wlliod It" tho new wife said
In clumsy deprec-tt-l ,n. She had a simple,
stupid air that did not seem wholly due to tho
constraint of tho strange situation.

"Thou wast right to obey. Ho good to him,
my child. For three years ho waited on mr,
when I lay helpless. Ho has suffered much.
He good to him I" i

With an impulsive movement she drow tho
frlrl's head down t her und kissed heron the '

Then, with an anguished ery of " Leave
me for she jerked tho blanket over
her face and burst into toars. She heard the
couplo niovo hesitntingly away. The girl's
beauty shone through tho opaijuo coverings.

"Oh, God!" she walled. Oo I of Aiiralmm,
Isaac, and Jacob, let me die now. For the
merits of the pstrlaichs take me soon, take
me soon."

Hor vain passionoto prayer, muffled by tho
bedclothes, was wholly drowned by

shrieks from the ward above screams ofngony mingled with accusa-
tions of poionlng the familiar paroxysm of
the palsied woman who clung to llfo.

Tho thrill pased again through Sister Mar-
garet. Sim uplifted hi-- r sweet humid oyes.

"Ah Christl" she whispored. " If 1 could die
for her!"

BEAVTT IS VISTJIESS.

1Tb j Girl Snlmmer Hat on Cold Kft Till
After Hundown,

Vmn (A oa rraivifo Fximlr,
The whispering waves roso and fell after the

manner of whibnering waves at Santa Cruzand
elsewhere. There were not many bathers in
the surf, for the best of the day was past and
the smilo had nil gono out of the weather.

'J his was Wodneday afternoon. Away out
beyond tho (lout a black speck showed now
and then. It was the houd of tho girl that
swims better than anybody else at hanta Cruz.
The float Is the limit of the ordinary swim
down there, but to her the swim to tho raft is
but the llrst step of a journey. She swims
awuy out boyond the lino of bouts that do what
they can to mako the sunset picturesque.

On Wednesday she tarried nt the deserted
float on tho way out to sea, and when sho had
gono there remained on the flott ft bathing
skirt hklrts aro rather cumbersome in long-
distance snlmming. '1 he wind rose a bit and
by und by a little wanton wave wont over the
raft and carried the aarment to tlio edge and
other waves reach d for it and lltiully It loft
the raft and wont dancing morrlly shoreward.
Tlio bay is very breezy nowadays at Huntn
Cruz, and tho skirt was hurried along. No-
body noticed the garment until it hud floated
close in, and nobody raid much attention then.

After a while tho girl who swims better than
any one else turned tier strokes shoreward.
Sho reached tho raft nnd looked for hor skirt
whloh by this time was liolne used ns a mop by
tlio washing waves en tlio bandy shore, whllo
a skirt is inconvenient in n long swim. It Is
iirai'tli'iilly indispensable in a walk up the
beach when u lot of peoplo aro looking on. So
the best swimmer at Santa Cruz huddled up
on the float, where a ladder prevented the
people on tho beach from seoing whether eho
had mi bathing skirt or a ball drops.

I'retty soon people notlcod her there and
wondered why she did not come in. The in-
terested sun, tarrying as long as it could, for
there was no ladder on his hide. Imd at lust to
set and It got colder and ooldor. More people.
came on to tho I each to wonder. 'J her did nut
think she wus hurt or in danger, for she made
no outcry, but it did not seem possible that '
anybody would voluntarily Bit on a wet rait
ulter Buusot.

At lust somebody saw the skirt swashing
around in the sand. The ulris and matrons i

comprehended und glgulinl. Maybe some
of them thought it served her right
for being nule to swim so well, 'J ho
cause of tho trouble was apparent, but
the remedy was not clear. It wus very
cold by this time, and nobody wanted to swim
out to the raft even to rescue the distressed
one. Thoro was no boat handy, und it looked
for a time ns if tlio best swlmtuor utf until
Cruz would havo to roost on tho cold, wet ratt
until dark.

Hut the occasion, as is customary with crises,
produced its hero. Addison Mlznar. in a new
battling suit mirst through tno wondering
throng, oiit the garment, and plunged into
the yeasty con. As he pen red the ruft tiiuglrl.
dived anil swam to meot him.

She got her skirt and tho rest was easy. 1
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Abbnlafbrd In 1803.

Lo.ivlng Durham we enter a picturesque
belt. In whloh wo continue well luto.Northum- -
berland. In tho northwesterly part of tills
county we suddenly como upon long wastes of
barren moors. Wo saw slioep feeding, and
some grouse, whloh even tho cars Old not
frighten, as nobody shoots these birds but
their owners. Tno country Is uttorly barren,
neither bodge, nor forest nor farm Iioubo. and
only here and there stone walls, and somo
small streams In broad and shallow beds of
gravel. Crossing tho Cheviot Hills, wo sud-
denly find ourselves in a lovoly and diversified
country, as highly cultivated as any part of
Lngland. This character continues tilt wo
are ect down at Melrose. In Scotland, by the
side of the Abboy. and within three miles of
Ahbotsford.

At Melrose we put up at a quiet
hotel, whloh had overy onrearanco of

having flourished In the hoyday of Scott's
glory, and had never had a change in any of
Its appointments from that day to this. Scott
Is greater to the eye of America than to that of
England. In the lattor country thoro was a
great arlstocrntla class which ha always
seemed to be trying to climb up to, but nover
to reach. He uotod ns though ho thought they
were far above him. and thoy very compla-
cently acceptod the acknowledgment

I noticed about Abbotsford and on tho road
to Abbotsford that tho thorn hedge does not
flourish, tiut looks brokon and thin and
straggly, and a gray moss Incrusts the trunks,
Tho hackmatack, or larch. Is a predominant
tree among tho black growth In tho north of
England nnd In Scotland. It is to bo found at
the Duke of Rutland's. In Lincoln, and it ts
ovorywhoro seen on the railroad between Met
rosoand Edinburgh.

To Abbotsford is half an hour's drivo
through a not unpleasant country. Tho atraos-phor- o

was heavy with mist and rain. Wo woro
stoppod at a small doorway or gate on the sldo
of tho road, whore wo saw nothing but a
hedgorow with trcos. Opening tho gato. wo
found a gravel walk descending a hill, which
wo followed, as It wound down by tho side of a
high stono wall with ivy growing upon it In
a moment tho dwelling of Waltor Scott ap-
peared still further down the hill, tho roofs not
rising to tho road wo had loft tho building
being thus Quito out of sight from tho high-
way. The placo Is uninhabited, and soems'stlll
and lonely. Wo followed down our winding
path till we reached tho house Thoro ap-
peared to bo no oarrlago road. Pur-
suing our way post tho end of the
house, wo enmo to the front which
faces tho valley which extends still further
down, at tho foot of which runs the Tweed,
which showed Itself a muddy stream after a
small quantity of rain. The ground Is lovel
for fifty feet or more from the house, and then
smoothlr torraced down to the ploce of inter-
val, which skirts the hither side of the stream,
and which is overflowed In freshets. Reynnd
the river rlso some large hills, tha tops
roundsd and bare of trees. Tho view from
the house is not oxtenslvo. and would be Im-

proved if it sat further up the hill. Thero Is
no view whatovor except dlreotly in front

The building is a large. Irregular pllo. three
stories high, and of picturesque appearance,
exhibiting a great contrast to Voltaire's house
at Ferney. Aftor an external examination we
found our way back to the house, where we
were admitted and takon over the premises
by a gruff guido. How can a guide be other-
wise than gruff who has to attend every day
to a maltitudo ot brainless tourists, and re-

peat the sanio thing to everyone, besides
having to answer a thousand tiresome ques-
tions ? There were small doors at tho end and
in front of the building, but nowhere a main
front entrance or a large main halL

We entered a contracted basement hall and
descended a narrow winding staircase, which
led directly to the door ot the study on one
hand and tie the armor hall on the other. We
were taken first into the former, a small room
of about 12 by 15 feet and holding Scott's
writing dosk and tho leather-covere- d arm-
chair In which he used to sit Here on the
lower shelves, on one side, bohlnd glass doors
are tho remains of the author's personal
effects, his walking stall, his hatchot Ac. His
manuscripts uro in Edinburgh, and belong to
the city. There is a little anteroom to the
library, and a 6mall climbing stairway to his
Bleeping room in an opposlto corner. There
is but one window in this study, and this looks
out on a small gardon, which lies on the hill in
the rear of the house, but which In Scott's
time was only a gravelled courtyard, affording
no view at all.

We passed out of the study by a small cor-

ner door Into the main library. This Is the
largest room In tlio house, and Is 18 or 10 foot
by 37 or 38, though announced In the guide
books as being fU by UO feet

There Is a recess which looks out on the ter-
races and the stream bolow, the waters of
which are barely visible The celling Is
elaborately carved in small panels of oak,
from curious devices copied from Melrose
Abbey, and the room Is lined on nearly all
sides with bonks bohlnd wire-gauz- e doors.

At the end of the library Is the drawing room,
S3 by IB feet fronting still the terrace and
river, and noxt to that comes the dining room
on the same front not quite so large, in which
the great author died.

Thore are two other small rooms, filled with
all munnorof curiosities and relics, and from
those we pass into tho long, narrow room,
where there is another rich collection of ar-
mor, Roman camp kettles, and every other
kind of curiosity, which li called "tho Hall,"
though It scorns to have no particular claim
to the nppellatton.

Here is the last suit of olothes worn by the
great novelist, in a glass showcaao, nowplaoed
beyond tho reaoh of mischievous hands. For-
merly somo one filched a button from the coat
when It wns In a more exposed situation. The
coat Is a dingy brown, and looks tho worse for
wear. Tlio trousers are a small

plaid, and the vest some light-color-

thin stuff. A pair of buff leather gaiters and a
pair of Btout shoes closo the Inventory.

In one of the smaller rooms Is the gun of
Rob Roy Mac Gregor, and In a showcase of
curiosities his great leather purse and numer-
ous other similar trophies of the curious in-

dustry of Scott
Tho collection Is very remarkable as the

labor ot one man, and he a g

author. Rut the stranger regards it only as
he regards any other museum, and In this
light It Is more curious than extensive.

In the "speak a bit" or anteroom of tho
study Is a cast of the author's head taken after
death. Its great height, as shown In all his
pictures and busts, is seen by this to be no ex-

aggeration. Tho shaven poll measures from
Its top to the root ol tho nose, or base of tlio
skull, six inches, whllo from that point to tho
under sldo of the chin Is but live and a halt
inches, a very unusual proportion In tho
human hoad, to which I do not recall any par-

allel except In tho busts of Raoon and Voltaire.
Abbotsford wns only ft toy when Scott bought
It It is thought not to bo worth much forcul-tivatio- n

even now.
The present proprietor Is on eminent London

lawyer, Mr. Hope Scott, who follows tho Scot-

tish custom nnd takes tho name ot his wife
whon he mnrrles an bolress. no bolongs to
the Hopo family of Amsterdam, who wero orig-

inally Tho llrbt of tho family was a
money lendcrin Edinburgh, and loaned to tho
court, and at last got ennobled as Lord Hopo-tou- n,

a house which etlll exists. Mr. Hopo

Scott married LocUiarl's daughter, and Inher-
its Abbotsford by this marriage.

We btd adieu to the solitary state ot Abbots-
ford and rldo back to the Melroso, stopping at
the famous abboy of that name, which is now
converted Into an object of commercial spoon,
tatlon. It lies In tho village, nnd wo ontor
tho grounds through n locked gato In a high
fence it Is a clean cut, beautiful speclmon ot
a gothlo ruin, which looks as If It existod to
show how an attractive and ordorly ruin could
bo manufactured. The grass grows In tlio
most approved stile of English shaven lawns,
and nothing can bo moro dainty than tho man-
ner In which everything la kept Some longer,
wilder, and moro withered grass, nnd even
weeds, would bo more in keeping with the
place. Hut it is Melroso Abbey kopt In order
for dainty people, nnd It Is not worth while to
bo hypercritical.

We trod tho grounds ns we Imddono thoso
of Abbotsford. remembering with nniazoment
how tlio marvellous powor of Scott had poo-ple- d

this whole legion with tho children ot his
lmnainstion.

He brings n fat annual harvest of tourists to
All tho pockets ot railway ownors, liotol keep-
ers, hack drlvors, and porters, and ondows
with perennial prosperity wholo districts of
country. If nn body can bo callod a publlo
benofactor in Scotland. It is certainly Scott.

i: iin inn b'i.
After vlowlng tlio ruins In a Scotch mist nnd

drizzlo, wo hurried Into tho cars and went on
to Edinburgh, tlio road thither running
through a charming country all tho way. Wo
moet with very fow of tho barren gravel hills
which abound a llttlo further south and form
tho moors. Tho cultivation In even moro neat
than in England, Tlio grain staokH aro circu-
lar, and sometimes twontyot them lie together
In a yard, well thrapped ovor tho thatching.
Theso small stacks are a necessity of tho
cllmato, as lino woather in autumn and winter
cannot be depended on. Tho days aro short,
no moro than sovon hours botweon sunrlt.o nnd
sunset in midwlntorin Edinburgh, nndshortor
still as you go north. The sun rises hero In
January at a quartor before U and sots at a
quarter before 4.

It is a striking peculiarity ot Edinburgh that
Its buildings are constructed ot a stone ot
gray color, which does not bluckon by Umo
and smoke, a groat roller In theso high nnd
gloomy latitudes. A deep ravino splits Edin-
burgh In two lengthwise, which Is crossod by
sovorat bridges. It Is broad nt the bottom,
nnd affords a commodious outlet for tho rail-
road trains. Princes streot tho chief streot
ot the city, runB along tho top of tho ravine on
ono side, and throughout its broad and airy
way fronts tho opposite hillside, whose build-
ings rise Btory after story above one another,
showing by night a brilliant broadside ot
illumination, rising in places no less than six-too- n

stories. A little way up tha gorge the
castle projects Into view, standing stoep over
the ravine, tho hither sido lined with gar-don- s.

All tho streets In this part ot the town
are wide and and airy from tholr height and
open spaces nnd squares surround them.

On Calton Hill Is an unfinished monument to
the heroo. of Waterloo, consisting of a few
columns, which aro yet to swell Into an edlflco
when tho original plan Is carried out

At tho foot of tho bill lies tho palace of Hply-roo- d.

Reyond aro the crags, and rising still
highor in their roar is the single round abrupt
hill with the flat top known to all the world as
Arthur's Seat

At Holyrood we oxaminod tho long line of
portraits of tho Kings ot Scotland, actual and
fabuloup. amounting to some 100 and ovor.
As the Kings themselves aro mostly apochry-pha- l.

it is not to bo presumed that the
likenesses are in all casos oxact In this gal-lor- y

the Pretender kicked Ills lieels high aftor
his two victories over tho English, just before
the llnal settlement at Cullodon. It is a good
dancing hall, but he danced too soon.

The rooms of Mary Queen of Scots remain
in tneir originni condition. They aro tho
theatre ot a romantic pago in tho history of
Scotland, and while other parts of the castle
have been renewed these are allowed to re-
main untouched. Mary's sleeping room and
bed and chamber furniture; her little supper
room, from whence ltizzio was dragged out to
be assansluatod: her diesslng room and audi-
ence chamber, whore lllzzio was dospatehod
with fifty-si- x wounds, remain unchanged, tho
floor yet discolored by Hlzzlo's blood. Hor
mirror still bungs on the wall and a fragment
of ono ol her blankots remains on tho bed.
The walls nro covered with tapestry brought
by her from France, looking old and faded,
and darned in places to keep ii from falling to
pieces. Here, too, is tho forlorn bedstead on
which Charles I. and tho Pretonder slept. Its
velvet curtains hanging in rags and tatters,

Tho stairways remain up which Hlzzlo's
assassins climbed and descended. Tho little
room where he was supping with Mary when
surprised measures but 7 by 11 feet

The palace is small, comparatively, and has
a regular quadrangular courtyard, giving tho
building a very habitable air.

Tho old chapel adjoining. In which Vary
was married. Is a rootless ruin, and Its floor
continues to boused us a burying ground. It
Is well known as the remains of an abboy ot
some 700 yonrs' standing.

From the I'alaoo of Holyrood we rode up
through thoCanongnte, passing John Knox's
old housoand his church, nnd the site of the
old Tolbooth, now occupied by a church, till
we reached tho castle. Hero Is a largo

cannon, supposed to havo been
forged in Mons in 14J1. like somo others
still to be seen on tho Continent It has a

h bore, nnd is made of lateral bars of
Iron an inch thick, laid like tho staves of a
barrel and jacketed with wrought-iro- u hoops
throo Inchos in thickness.

As the wind blew llercely nnd the heavy
clouds wore threatening, our stay on this lofty
oinlnonce was shortened. We could soe how
fine a view tho site commnnded on a clear day.
indeed, all Edinburgh, and everything In Its
vicinity, is to bo seen from various points In
Its neighborhood.

It is diflli'Ult to exaggorato tho beauty of tha
views about Edinburgh. The surrounding
eminences nro numerous and lofty, Arthur's
Seat being the highest and rising to BOO feet
Hut the drizzle and darkness of autumn Jp
these latitudes damp tha ardor of the travel-
ler as well us restrict the dimensions of his
horlzm. But one cannot eecape tho view of
the broad sweep of cultivated country, tho
picturesque hills and high bluffs, all within
reacli of a drlvo of n couple of miles.

Hurns's monument In Edinburgh 1b a circu-
lar towor. ornately llnlshed. with n room ntthn
baso in which Is a bust of the poet and a great
number of his munu-crip- ts nnd lettors framed
and hung on tho wall. Thero Is ttl-- o Hurns's
sword cane, used when ho was an exclomun.
In his signatures to tho must of these letters
Hums spelt his name Uurness. A notable pe-
culiarity of Edinburgh Isto b seen In the num-
ber ol its Institutions called lio.pltals. which
have been founded from time to time by rich
mon, and go by tholr name, for tha pur-
pose of affording education and a home for
orphans. Some of thorn are of magnificent
proportion. The Queen wished to purchase
oneofthom for a palace, but itoouli) not bo
diverted from the purposo to which it bad
been devoted.

One of the show places of Edinburgh. Inter-
esting to a descendant of the Pilgrims. Is tho
house where John Knox dwelt. It was built
In 141KI. It romulns unchanged, and thochnlr
in whloh t Is still preserved. Tho ceil- - ,

Ings nro low and the rooms as dark and
gloomy as was the old reformer's theology.
Rut Scotland 'iravely adheres to him and bis
teaohlngs, nnd the study and prartice ol the. .

ology is stili a chief source of national pnter-talurae-

The llev. Dr. Cnndi.i stands at
the head of modern Scotch divines now that
Dr, Chalmers Ih gono. His delivery is marked
by an extraordinary nervous twisting ami
squirming ol his body, which at times almost
threaten to throw him out of the pulnll: This
singular manner is copied bv his pupils to
such an extent us to nftou excite tlio ridicule
of tho worldly minded. ,

Among the other notabilities of tne city Is
Prof. Simpson, thucolehiutori physlplaiywhose
fame is world wide, He lias u largi. house
with it broad and deep omrnen hall, whiih .

is always crowded with patient, mostly of tho '

female sbx. who come to consult this great ,

liiollclent of tho hallnc art. They tako iludr '

turn, and It ullen hnppoiiH that. not tho half
of the persons piesent In any onotluy are ul lo
to reach the Doctor. He la the son f a baker,
nnd ton noblo pulleut who came from Eng-
land and prole seri that she hud certainly mot
him at some hotel in Edinburgh years before,
lie replied: "It lu very like, madam: I served
hot rolls ut that tavern fur many vearit."

He Is short und fat, with u benovolont ex-
pression of countenance, and very simple and
unpretending lu his ways, ill mind is viva
clous and suggestive, with a quick nnd active
recolluctlvo power, llo Is curious, ingenious,
voluble, and entertaining, und his spfilt is ns
ambitious as It Is canny and gentle, lie is
specially Interested In hcottifh archtrology,
on which lie has published an entertaining
nnd exhaustive address of great' merit, llo s
looked upon in Scotland as the discoverer of
anaesthesia, while in reality tills honor belongs
to New England. The Professor's coiiuectiun
with tills great discovery was the Mil.stltu-tlo- n

of chloroform fur ether, which was tlio
agent i'.r- -t used ut the Masaeiusnits llnspi-ti-

The I'roliissor Is hold In tile tiso of reine-ilia- !
agents, and he does not hesitate to resort

to the ope nlloo In extremo cases.
Hut (or Ills intellectual diversion, ho declares,
ho would die of women and children. Yet the j

time he takes for them must b robbed from
his patients.

The magnificent pile reared In Edinburgh to
the memory of Walter Scott fitly emphasizes
tho rclatlvo significance he bears In the Scot-tis- h

mind to his countrymen. If notthe Great
Man of Scotland, he Is Indubitably its Great
Author. And all thoremalnlng monumonts of
Scotland put tugetlicr would fall to rival this
ono ornaments! pdo. Jeffrey's Inscription Is
labored and costive, and does no justice
either to himself or his subject Ho suffered
the critic to get the batter of tho man.

Hut whatever Sfott's relativo prominence,
tho figure of Hums swells Potoro the mind of
the visitor in commanding proportions, nnd
tho memorials ot no other are so oagetly
sought out.

Tho story of tlio rustle's brief enrner of eight
pr ton years has sunK deep Into tho worlds
heart. Tho Weary way bo trod Is reverently
followod. and every step deepens tho Interest
that Is felt In his lute, till wo roach his peti-
tion ton relative, from his drlng bod. praying
for ten pound to keep his "emaciated body"
out of tho mil tliat threatened him.

It Is pitiful to lend the memorials which now
disllgiiio his monumental edlflco in Edinburgh.
Hern is a distinguished duke giving him. not
of his abundance, which was tho real want of
Hum, but tbnt cheapest of nil commodities,
tulvieo. which lie did not want Tho amount
of It nil wa lo stop writing verse, to devolo
lilui-o- lf to somu great work, nnd quit drinking
gin. advice nt nneit worthless anil impertinent
under any circumstances, hut espoelallyso to
a man living ol poverty.

i he llrlllsh Uoverinnent Is somotlmes
for Its grudging hospitality to Hums.

Hut to tell thotruth.lt must bo oxoneratod.
It is iiiideislooil that lliiriislmpllcnteil himself
by bis poetic ardor while an oillccr of the Gov-
ernment, to mi extont quite inoxousuhle for
uny pntilotlcMibjeet. Ho sympathized with tho
I rencli revolutionists In a manner not com-
patible with his loyalty to his own Govern-
ment. It Is bad enough In n subject to do
this, but for nn oflleer under tlio Govornmcnt
It Is worse Mill, It was but tho nrdor of thopoet not tho vleo of tho mnn. Tho Govern-
ment, to Its honor, did not resont orpnuUli;
It could not reward.

In tlie Jtnnd of Hunts.
On our way back to England wo took a cir-

cuit by the way of Ayr. About tlireo mllos
from tho village ts tho houso where Hums wns
bom. it Is now ownod by tho llurns Society.
This is an association ot guntlomen who

thero annually, or oftoner, to com-
memorate Ills memory. They havo orocted a
large hall In the rear of tho cottage for theirmeetings. Its walls are adorned by likenesses
of tho poet, quotations from his poems, and
numerous ollior memorials. Thoentlreprom-isosiir- o

let as a houso of entertainment fur
ilOdu icar. In large letters it is proclaimed
that tho occupants nro " licensed tosellspirits
und boer." i ho chief Interest of the place con-
sists, of course, in tho original cottage, which
is unchanged throughout

it Is of stono. laid In clay mortar, with a
hoavy thatch roof. Tho side walls aro very
thick, and the coiling can bo easily reached
with the hand. It lias a stono floor, just as itwas originally made. Thoro aro two rooms
bolow, mid a low garrot above. The ono in
which tho poot was born lias a small recess
lutgo enough to admit of a bed, six foot by
tour. Here ho came into this world. The
llttlo window, which affordod tho only day-
light at that time, contains four punes of Ux8
glass. A front window has been added sinoo.

Adjoining Is tlio silting, or "best" room:
though tho dllToronoo is imaginary Wo tried
in vain topurBiiurio the female servant who was
in cbargo to show us the garrot. Into which
Hawthorne says he climbed through the trap
door, whlchlis tho only motliod of ingress.

Tlio walls of tho house extend beyoDd the" best room" on the street, and heio was tho
stnblo under the samu root At tho opposlto
end a small addition has been madoln modern
timos. where the company Is entertained. 'Xho
hodroora is now occupied as the kitchen, while
the walls and rude furniture of the othoraro
plastered all ovor with the nnmos of visitors.
When tho furniture gets entirely covored it is
sold off at a good price as original, and another
set is Introduced.

A quarter of a mllo further on Is Kirk
Its roof is gono. but its walls aro

standing, and In good condition. It is in tho
middle of a small, well-fille- d graveyard. One
hundred yards distant is Ronnie Doon and
Tain O'hlianter bridge- - It is known as tho" Old Dridge." It Is wholly of stone, very
high, and good for a thousand years. A single
arch spalls tho stream, which is bore bordered
by trees, und looking beautiful as a dream.

A picturesque garden and monument to
Burns stand close by and ovorlook tho scene.
Within the monument, which Is a sort of cir-
cular toraplo. is n bust of the poet ludicrously
dramatic. It might as well bo called aliko-nes- s

of tho Angol Gabriel as of Hums.
The country, which all ubout here is very at-

tractive, becomes at Ayr flat and uninterest-
ing, and so continues for a long way along the
coast toward Glasgow.

Tho sea. which washes this whole coast near
by Hurns's birthplace, nover seems to have
raised un omution In tho poet's breast He wus
a child of the earth and sky.

Tlio cars took us from Ayr toMauchlineby
the way of Kilmarnock, whence wo rode out
two mllos to Morsgrlal, the farm where Hums
lived four years and his brolhor eighteen, und
whers so much of his poetry was wr'tten. It
contains now. as then, n little over ion Scotch
acres, and the houso in which tho brothora
lived still stands.

Tho farm is well situated at tha top of a small
hilL and; adorned witli somo largo trees near
'tlift house.

Tlio soli seems rich and fruitful, as does tha
field where ho ploughed up tho daisy and tho
mouse's host. It now rents for HO an aero per
auuurn to a thnftv Scotchman.

Fifty niHetf distant on the down road to Liv-
erpool we como to Dumfries.

Here the poet lived his last five years, here
he died, and here in tho churohyard stands his
monument. The house wherein ho dwelt Is
hmall. In a narrow street but comfortable for a
"poor man," as ho culls himself at the time he
lived thero. It is of stone, and now has a slnto
roof. We took a carrlago six miles to the Ellis-lan- d

farm, where Hums ohco lived, and for
three years struggled with his fato only to
succumb at last. The soli of this farm is dry
and gravelly. It contains eighty-fiv- e Scotch
acres, and rents for the ino.'odiblo sum of 200
per annum ut tho presont time. Tho rents ot
the Scotch farms strike one as Impossible
price, which could only bo wrung from hope-
less, hard-worki- ponury.

Tho shilling wo paid tho old woman for show-
ing us tlio houso and the pano of glass where
Huron had written with a diamond An honest
man Is the noblest work of God," sho declared
was tlio llrst cent she had ovor received on
that score, though sho had lived thoro seven-
teen years.

The house Is situated away from the main
rend, nt tho end ot a long lane, facing tlio
winding vlth, which runs half hidden closo
in front. The place is cosoy enough, but thore
is no view as at MorsgriuL

A statesman who deals only with the present
Is soon forgotten. L'nllko tho poet nnd tho
philosopher, who treat of things of etornal in-
terest lib. memory soon fades.

Here, for example, is a great monument in
Edinburgh to the inomnry of Lord Melville. It
stands on a pillar. like Traiun's column, ami is
more conspicuous than all other monuments
nnd statues In Edinburgh put together, except
Scott's. Most travellers aro forced to Inquire.
Who id Molvilio t Ono Anally reoollects that
lie was a member of tho Uritlsh Cablnot in
Pitt's time. Hut born he stands in Edinburgh
attracting universal attention from every
visitor, whllo wo havo to look close to find tho
memorials ot Burns. Hume. Knox. Adam
Smith. Chalmers, Watt, nnd many other emi-
nent Scotchmen far better known to tlio
world, und who will be far longer remem-
bered. It does Injustice to u man to have his
monument greater than his reputation.

They havo a large library In Edinburgh
culled the Advocates' Library, ono of flvo in
these Islands, entitled by law to receive a copy
of all books published in tlio Kingdom. Tills '

great Horary I found -- hut y (Friday), not
toboopetiod till Tuesday following, in

of this heing.Sacrnmental Fast week.
Because the religious people appoint n Church
fast on a Thursday, nil reading, investigation,
nnd literary labor dependont on tills great
public institution must be suspended by
everybody, not only for that day, but for the
four succeeding days. This may bo called
forelng grace to abouuJ,

The heotch mind is a singular compound of
credulity and incredulity of faith nnd skepti-
cism The typical Scotchman believes every
falilo of bis religious system. He dotes on the
prophecies, lie tlilnus thoy have born fullllled,
and ure being fulfilled In modern times, und
are to be fullllled lo tho lettor. In fiituio his-
tory. That Is the letter of the Interpretation
of Ills Church. Thus ho nndniibtingly holds
that the Jews are to retain to I'alestiuo, and
bollotos the overthrow of tho Pope is foretold
lu tlio Scripture.

Apropos of the overthrow of the Pope, he
was a bold and ingenuous man who llrst nt- - i

tucked the papacy from the prophecies Tho !

audacity of a man Is wonderful who wiets tho
Scriptures from the possession ol God's vleo-Com- al

on earth, who claimed to be their po- - i

collar guuiiliuu. Interpreter, nnd custodian,
nnd In an Important -- ens.- their author, since
it is lie who coo piled them, who has pro i

nnunceri upon their authenticity.
'I o profess to llnd in (hi very hook of Ood.

thus eonllded to tho J'ope nud his Church, the
lecord which confounds his claims, and makes
him nut a iii irlutan ami a p'etender. who la to
bo Igiiomiuloiisly dethroned und ilcstrnieri.
shows n capacity of belief which would not
seem to lie oallv overtaxed,. 'is well us a bold- - '
ness o' exege-l- s not easily matched, i

Yot, while nil this nnd mora of the same sort
Is readily enough dlgetel by tlie;Scotch mind.
It skepticism of all the modern Phenomena
of spliituiillsiu. animal ningnetlsm, riippings,
and tub o turning, is unhesitating.

Thudmiiut Scotchman holds all those things
to bo utterly untrustworthy. In whole nnd In
Pint, und vvnolly iinsiist.ilnod by evidence: ns,
in fact, being unsustainable by evidence, Mnco
vvhut Is testified to-I- Hostrnngo nnd so iinuat- -
ural-th- us taking tho very giniiml occupied by
II umo in regard to miracles, that human testi-
mony Is inadequate to their support, because
it runs counter to the expeiienco of mankind,

It Is in this way that lbeo stout religionists
' iopt a method of reasoning which ifiuudiod

their own faith would not leavoitauiiitiiof
uround to stand upon.

Hut then we shall not I lame the Scotchmen
too much, for theirs U an incniiMslonoy om- -
mon to all mankind, only wo havo It hero In a
v ery prominent form.

I "- - ' '" -

HOW FBANClS BUILDS ROADS.

monirATs AnovsD st. BTimnrE,
11 A ME, MARSEILLES, ItnEISI 8.

Dnntblllty. Hmeothneaa, and Clennllaeaa nf 'k
the lloi.de How 11 road Tlrfa Uelp-Tt- aa

AriVKatage orlnatmit nt Mlnnto lllr
The French road system of y was

founded by tho first Kapoleon and finished by
tho third.

During the last dozon years no Important
now roads havo been oponed. nnd fow now
roads of any kind, the work now required to

keep up the network already laid out
This splendid systom ot highways has raised
thovaluoof lands nnd contributed to tho na-

tional woalth by putting poaaant proprietors la U

easy communication with their markets. 1
Typical French roads of the highest class '

aro tnoso in the departments ot tlio Loire and ,

tho lsero. In tlio Isero are perpetually enow- -
clad Alps. 11.000 feet high, and furious glacial
torronts descend upon tho roads now nnd
thon. Commercial Agont I)Otnlsof St. Etlenno
says he has seen, after a summor rain ot
thirty-Bl- x hours, fifty yards of national rond.
Including a small bridge washed away by a
torrent from a oloud-cappo- d Ice Hold, with an
almost vertical fall of '2,000 feot and yet has
found tho road repaired and mado passable
within throo hours by tlio road mon In that
rcmoto region.

Thorough construction, vigilant watching, v
and prompt repair aro the secrets of French ,
suocees with roads. Thoy are of tlireo kinds, J

national, department and township. Tha M

gonorul rulo In rural districts. Is to eacriflco a
the straight lino In order to follow tho valleys J
as much as possible, rising by gontle grades
whore this Is required. Sido drainage Is pro- -
vided for, nnd the road, ot oourso. Is highest In j

the mlddlo, the sides sloping transversely H

about an Inch to tho yard. a
Macadamizing Is the rulo of construction, ex-- 1

enpt for tho towns, and tho layer of broken I
stones ts usually placod directly on tho beaten 1
ground, though somotlmes a layer of sand or I
stones intervenes to help tho drainage To ths H

removal ot old material, worn and wasted by ft
uso. the French glvo great attention. After 9
their roads are llnlshed thoy are carefully
rolled by tho compressor, which consists of ono
or two heavy cylinders drawn by horses or f
propollod by steam. For nearly half a century $
the French engineers havo gonorally used on w

roadways built for heavy trafflo basaltlo rode
where it can bo had noar by. Its cost Is about ;

tLGOO for the amount urcd on a mile of road, if

nnd Mr. Loomls says that it Is not only far jj
bettor, but about 30 per cent cheapor than tha fl
crushod granlto formerly so much employed. a

The cost of constructing a paved roadway W

Mr. Loomls puts at $2.35 per square metre, !
with 8 cents a year for repair, or, on a macada- - f,
mized road, from 5 to 10 cents. Keeping in K

mind that a kilometre ts ot a mllo. m

wo learn that tho average eost of building a
roadporkllomotrols $0,000. tho valloy roads
costing nbout $4,000 and thoso In tho moun-
tains $0,000. Tho annual cost of repair Is
$4.40 per kilometre, whllo that of streot pav-
ing per square metro Is $2.43. These small
estimates for fine roads are largoly duo to tho
choapnoss of labor In Franco, an ordinary
workman gottlnc &8 cents a day; a man and
horse costing $1.55 per day; a foreman, $20
per month; a supervisor. $000 por year: art
engineer. $1,000, and a head onginoar $2,000.

Durability, evenness, and cleanliness are tha
attributes which Consul Knowles of Rordeaux
ascribos to tho French roads of his district. V
"They are swept and watered overy day. and t
kopt in scrupulous order. No rugged eml- - Q
nencos or depressions jar the nerves of tho si
traveller riding ovor them. Neither dirt de-ca- r,

nor rubbish Is about to suggest negloot
or 111 care. Thoy are immonse garden paths,
amid a marvellous landscape ot verdure and
cultivation." Tho materials aro usually mar-
ble. Ilintstone. or ophite cleansed fromoreign
substances. Each piecemust be ablo to pass
through a ring 2, inches in diameter. When
the layer is put down smaller pieces till In tho
Interstices, and then oomes to rolling with tho
thin layor of clar or earth on top. In
tho Department ot the GIrondo tho in-
habitants of tho district as a whols fbear ths cost of construction and main- - J

tenancc. Each taxpayer must work three 4

days each ear or furnish a money equivalent,
the lattor being reakonod at two francs for a
man or a horso or nn ox. and one frano for s h
cart while u day is reckoned nt ten hours ot la Ibor for a man und eight for a beast of burdon.

Mr. Knowles says that "tho streets in ths
larger cities of France are. as a rule, paved
with tho ordinary cobblestones, resting on a fl

doop bed of sand and eurtlu Tho
stones are quarriod princlp-Ul- In Holglum.
and ary In size from 5 to :ih Inches In length fl
and breadth and 4 In depth to 7, br 4S in M
length and breadth and U In depth." Whoa jmoney is appropriated for a road-buildi- con- - ftract one por cent, is retained as a lund for tho I
widows and orphans of those who are fatally
inmred while working on the roadways.

It is only fair to noto that the superiority of
the French to our own roads is largoly due to
the trifling damage caused by frost In Franco it.
compared with that which almost destroys our ii
roads every year. Mention has already been ii
made of tho fact that the coating of
broken stone forming the body of tho French fl
rond has a bearing surface of sand, clay, or fl
Boll. Uutsuch a construction, as O. F. Williams H
of Havre notes, "would neither withstand thosharp pressure of loaded wagons having nar--
row ties, north upheaval of tlio usual frosts ot H
?ho North American winter." Mr. Williams n
even thinks that "American pavements are)
very much better constructed than Are thoso Jof X ranee, nil classes being considered," but ' m
thoy "Lccome destroyed in a short Umo, while)
those of France Inoreaso in oxcellonco with 83
ngo." And besides her broader tires and Bgreater immunity from frosts, a leading ele- -
ment in the superiority of Franco is that "nil Iroads have perpetual attention" there. When F
a rut appears.it is Instantly filled and most iicarelully repaired. Thu difference between I;
that system and our own is very marked. I'
Then, as to tires. Consul Knowles well tnakos M
this observation: m

Every freighting and market cart here la a road H
maker. Ita lire i. from J lo 10 Inches in wldtb, aeu
ally from 4 to II, and so rolie tlie read. With ttie reir am

d freltfbt venlclre need tbe tlree are rarely tel
lei, than II inches, aud tu rear axle le about 14 Incbef tllonicer than Hie forr, eo thai the rear or bind wbeeia
run in a hue about an Inch ouuldeor tbe line rolled A

by the fore wheel.: tbns with aiMncb lire two feet or t J

read wldtb Is well rol ed by every nailing wagon. Tha
varied gauire la alio ueually ob.erred with cab, backs. I

and other vehicle, lo that tbeybeooina J
rcadiuakera Initead ot rntmakera, as In oar country. l i

Tho narrow-tire- d wagon rides more smooth- - C
ly ovura bud road, but tlio broad tiro helps to Mprevent the road from becoming bud. Wears rj
also ut a disadvantage from tho creator cost
of roads here, both in material and labor. fit
Each ot these cost perhaps double as much.
wiiilc double tho depth of material must be
usod with our frosts and tiros. Hence it is not Hsurprising if our roads cost eight times in flmuch as those of France, when equally good. fAn Important hint is also given by Mr. Wll- - Vu
Hams in noting that whereas in Europo farm HI
pond b are placed so as to catch surlaou water. ftand overy spring Is confined nnd utilized; j,
American owners of lands abutting on the .i
highway actually turn their wuter into the ,Shighways. Vj

Lonsiil Trail of Marseilles says' the annual fcji
cost of maintaining Hie roads outside of tho '&

city lu tho Department des Houchos du Rhone. ifjt
whicli Is about the size of Delaware, is 4.r I.- - Is(100. The material 1b taken near at hand. Mi
limestono being preferred. Tho highways aro Hpitvod. If very heavy, or where macadainiltig
will not do, as. for example, when It wears
rapidly Into dust, which Is blown away under Efll
the action of violent aud continuous winds. V

In Marseilles the streets of lieuvy trallliinropaved with porphyry at n cost of $.1 to S3 50per square yard, including material and labor.
It makes a hard pavement, but becomes loo
smooth, and tills can only partly be obviated
b using smaller blocks. In streets of lighter
ttafllu or ot btooper incline a hard sund-ston- o

Is used from Ln lintat. which i
wears-onl- one-thir- d ns well, hut iloos not be- - J

como so slippery, and its cost is perhaps 32.fiO
per square yard, sldo and cross streets, with
veiy light trafllo or heavy incline, nro macada-
mized ut H eot of about 1 per square ynnl.
o.vclusive of sidewalks, about half pi this 6umbeing for the broad sandstone gutters.

( onsiil l'reston suys that tho country roads
around ( 0,'nuo are us goml a lie ever saw.
Consul Atwell. of itoubaiv. In tho Department
du Nord, Mates tbnt the soli there being
sandy clay, tuu or twolio Jnclies of gravel,
broken brick, slag and so on is llrt put
down us a foundation for tho paving stono or
broken btoneor iiiucadaiuleJ material, ln tho
.Vintca district, necordincto Consul Honnoit
the country roads are as smooth us asphalt
nnd very solid. A species of quartz Is found to
give the best results lu durability. ThocoM f
repairs Is nbout .1 conts per square metro.
the paving of Purls is of course boil r
known hero than tbut of tho Fieiuh cnuutiy
loads. In lis varieties of stono, wood, asphalt,
and gravel. Consul General King, however, Igives In detnll the prices paid for constructing
und repairing all four. 1, helms, according 1 jl(onsuf Angler, paves its streets with grun to S.lBelgian blocks I nun the osges. whicli cost for SIa square inclru S2..VJ. while sand at4'J cents fjmil labor at 2,i cents make thutnlal $.117. ;I ho country ro. ids ure tnndoot crushed stores. ME

Thegeneiul oneluslnn is that tbosdniinls- - Htrative und engineering skill characteristic of ffljl
Ira u co In other mattuis I shown also In her rfljj
systom ot road construction, which is not less
reiuarknble I ir the excellcncn nf Iti original jflj
construction tiiun for Its method of prompt tflj
and thorough repair, which are specially QflJ
Worthy of Imitation In Amsries. SB
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