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ISPyDD-rBURGH (Scotland), Aug. 12.—
ry£Tliere is an array ofAmericans inEd-
*__s_l inbargil this summer enjoying the at-
mosphere and sunshine of this healthful
city, promenading or sauut«"::£ through its
interesting old and its stylish new
qpe«.-<l»._.¥iifg*its quaint and its classical
architecture, visiting its scenes of historic
interest and romantic tradition, looking up
the haunts of its famous or memorable men,
climbing the slopes of the three hills on
which itis built,enjoying the many gardens
and parks by which it is adorned, learning
something of its great institutions of culture,
admiring its picturesque features and rare
beauty, and familiarizing themselves with
the waysand life of its genial and intelli-
gent people. From the time of Its founding,
long before the period of authentic history,
and the time when it- Castle rock was held
by the Roman legions ana when it was but
a hamlet of mud and wattles, infested by
the wildboar and the wolf, it has grown
through^ the ages untilnow itis a city that
attracts tourists from allparts of the globe.
The American tourist, who becomes well
acquaintel with it,finds Itworthy of its re-nown. :: ..-\u25a0\u25a0

- . . .. .
SEEN FROM THE HEIGHTS.

Viewed from the castle-crowned ok,
wlich rises in massive grandeur in the heart

of the city, or from Calton Hill,which ri-es
not far off, the spectacle of the cityof Edin-
burgh is of surpassing and varied charm.
\u25a0standing on «. a.ton Hill, where you find
sundry monuments and an observatory, you
see the Crags and Arthur's Seat, withits
lions head; you see the gleaming waters of

tire Firth of Forth, ever which that great
cantilever bridge which is the marvel of
modern engineering bar, been bu'jt; you see
the ancient castle off toward west, and
up aloft you see domes, tow.-*?*, steeples
and monuments, hills and -rales, to your
heart's content; and you obtain a superb
view of the city, old and new, Still another
picturesque view, hardly less attractive, is
round when you mount to the top of the
Castle, from which you descry the Pentland
hills and gaze upon scenes that captivate
the imagination.

BKSOW_.__D FOB LEARNING.
Edinburgh has been renowned for ages as

a sedt of learning. In the various depart-
ments of the great university, which was
founded over three centuries ago, there
are 2800 students. There, are 2400 in the
Technical l'oiJ_r,ge, and in an ofiicial report
/justTnnde tjWhe French Government, the

-U'aiA-fcullege is referred to as the
type M wtia^Beclmical institution ought t >
be. There isherein abundance ofacademies,
normal and high scUTSOifi, art si bo lis; semi-
naries, scientific and theological iiistitu-
tions. There are also industrial colleges, re-
formatory schools, and so on.

THE FINE ARTS.

Here, also, is the gigantic Museum of
Science and Art, freely open to ever ,body.
Here is the stillmore gigantic Scottish Por-
trait Gallery (free). Here is the National
Picture Gallery (free). Here is the very
valuable Antiquarian Museum (free). Here
is the Carnegie Free Library (referred to
elsewhere). Here are the Botanical Gar-
dens (free). Here and hereabout, in short,
are other likeinstitutions, many and fine.

THE "MODERN ATHENS."
Soon after the opening of this century

there arose a yearning among certain pund-
its for Greek architecture in Edinburgh, and
there have been erected a number of fabrics
in imitation of others that glorified Greece in
Classic times. Among these the Antiquarian
Museum, the High School, the Physicians'
Hail in Queen street, the .National Picture
Gallery, the Bank of Scotland, the County

.ill and several Imposing structures on
Princess street, and the unfinished national
monument on Calton Hill(which is modeled
after the Parthenon in Athens) are con-
spicuous examples. Itis on this account as
wellas on account of its schools of learning
that Edinburgh has taken to itself the title
of the "Modern Athens," which it deserves,
to say the least, as much as our own Boston.
Even the prison, when viewed in front,

.when you behold lis massive towers and
i*lumns is an impressive and attractive

spectacle, and that not only for architects.
POP-LAB GUMPTION.

There is a notable range of intelligence
among the populace of Edinburgh. Inmy
rambles Ihave talked witb all sorts of peo-
ple, from the rag-ed to the genteel, from the
tr.ilr r to the factor, from the theologian to
the thinker, from the clerk to the capitalist,
from Tom tonarry, from the noodle to the
wiseacre, and Ihave everywhere found an
amount of gumption, love and pleasantry
that lias amazed me. This gumption and
-.. forth may be due to the original traits of
the Scotch people, to their wondrous ex-
periences of many ages, to their excellent
training in the schools, to the influence of
their host of trained men, to the sermoniz-
ing of the shrewd clerics, to the universal
study of the Bible and to the widespread
reading of books of all kinds. About the
latter 1speak elsewhere, and the growth of
itin these times is marvelous.
LK'-on-suoPS, CEtUBCHES and I'Al'l.l.S..
There are in this cityof Edinburgh, with

its 300,000 inhabitants (about one-fifth
the population of New York), but two daily
morning newspapers, while there are 709
1 censed places fur the tale of liquor, and,
including the port Of Leith, 201 churches.
Both M these newspapers are large sheets,
each of them sold tor a penny, and neither
of them published on Sunday. Of the liquoi
licenses, 42 are held by hotels, 418 by
grocers' shops, and 309 by public-houses

\u25a0 (taverns). Itis said that aie also a few she-
beens, which, however, do but little busi-
ness. In the High street and itscontinua-
tions

"
from the city castle to _lol>*rood

p.lace, as well as in other streets
inhabited by the miserable*, there is
much drunkenness, and on Saturday,
afternoon, when the masses of workers are
free, the display of itin these .quarters by
men and women is hideous to behold. Of-
the 201 churches, 130 are of the Presbyter-
lan order, which is here divided Into three
branches— Established, the Free and
the United—while the others are of various
creeds, including six of the Catholic. Be-
sides the services in these churches, there
fsagreatfidealof preaching by gospelers in
the streets and in the fields adjacent to the
city, and these with their girl-songsters,
hold forth on the evenings of week days
as well as in the day-time onSundays. Most
of the churches are well filled on Sundays,
and among them are not a few noble edi-
fices, including the grandly domed Cathe-
dral of St. Giles, which was built inCatho-
lic times, and in which John Knoxpreached
between three und four centuries ago.

KAMI. AND GENIUS.
_?ot in all the wide world beyond the

bounds of Edinburgh is there a monument
to in.v literary genius that approaches in
grandeur or brilliancy this monument
which stands here in the Princess-street;
Gardens In honor of "the "Wizard of the ;

North," Sir Walter Scott, poet ami ro-
mancer. AtIstood to-day gazing up at the
lofty,ornate, majestic, superb work of art,
Ifelt proud to think that it was not in
honor of any King or conqueror, but in
honor of the author whose magic pen gave

us the
"

Lay of the Last Minstrel." Ihe
monument looks magnificent when seen at
the dawn of day, or In the glory of the
noon-time, or under the shadows of the
gloaming, or by the moonshine. Itis a per-
petual delight to the eye and the imagina-
tion. There are many other monuments or
statues here in honor of other men oflitera-
ture, science and philosophy. Here, but:a
steps from the Scott memorial, Is the exquis-
ite statue of the author of the "Gentle Sliep- ;

hel. ,All. v Rwnsayra id ,g-ntle shepherd
fr__ \u0084

b ? be ?" htl herennt far
from the house in which he once dwelt, orfrom th« little old shop inwhich he once Jsold books.

Here is tl,e_ statue of KitNorth, author ofthe rales of the Bordeis," who bears onhis broad shoulders a head like unto that of
Jupiter Olympus, with a face unlike lintof lus portrait which hangs in the office
of Blackwood's Magazine." Here in
commemoration in Edinburgh are mon-
uments or statues of Livingstone, theAfrican explorer, of the eloquent ThomasChalmers, of Dugald Stewart, the meta-
physician, of ur. Simpson, the discoverer
of chloroform, of Napier, the inventor of
logarithm", of James Wait, the steam en-gineer, of Adam Black, Dean Bamsav andmany others, as well as of sundry royal and
warlike personages, and itis now proposed
to raise a statue of Adam Smith, the authorof the "Wealth of Nations." Here on theslope ofCalton Hill is the circular and pil-
lared monument in honor of the plowman
Ioet, Scotia's favorite bind, Robert Burns,
whose songs are me verybody's heart here.
>earby. in an old graveyard, is the mauso-
leum o! David Hume, the historian, whose
dwelling may be found in the canon gate,
and an obelisk in memory of the "live po-
litical martyrs" ot 1718. There are alsomany fine figures and memorials of nota-
bles in the many graveyards of the city,
and there are likewise unnumbered busts
of scholars and thinkers in the galleries of
sculpture. In short, Edinburgh is acity of
monuments and statues, most of which do
ithonor.

HO TIP-TOP GIANTS.
Edinburgh lias had many illustrious nameson its rolls in oilier limes— the names of

men renowned in literature, science and
philosophy; but Iam not aware that itcan
now boast of any tip-top man in any line of
knowledge or thought. There are plenty ofable and erudite men in the institutions of

learning ami among the authors, essayists,
etc., but this Isall that Could be said. The
giants do not stalk about the streets at this
time. When 1 was t Id that there are
twenty poets now living in Edinburgh, Ire-

led that Iknew over a hundred inNew
York, and that this is but a tithe of the
number in Chicago.

There are three men of other days whose
stars shine with especial luster inthe Scot
tish horizon, and who live in Scotland's
heart and life—John Knox, Robert Burns
and Waiter Scott. Of course, Robert Bruce
and William Walla are also names to con-
jure with. „

JOHN KNOX'S HOUSE.
In High street one sees the nondescript,

quaintly gabled and shattered old stone
house, which, over three centuries ago, was
was the abode of thegrim and fieryreligious
revolutionist, John Knox, who was the
chief agent in turning Scotland to Calvin-
ism. In the same street may be seen the
grand Cathedral of St. Giles, In which Knox
preached, and from the pulpit of which, as
shown in a well-known picture, lie thun-
dered in a way that shook the cathedral,
the palace, the" castle, the whole city and the
kingdom ifSotland.

THE FOOTPRINTS OF BOBBY BURNS.
There is no difficulty in tracing the foot-

prints of Rums in Eiiinbu Heroist'ie
house in which he used to li Id high jinks
with his friend Monbnddo and in which be
Wrote, "A linn's a Alan tor a' That." Here
i- the queer house in which he was chosen
poet laureate, "fa ledge of Free Masons;
here is a tavern in which he spent many-
jovial hours; here are several places in

Iwhich lie hadquarters at various times; and
there are yet other suits in Edinburgh as-
sociated withhis name.

FISH-WIVES AND KILTIES.
One sees picturesque costumes in this city,

Lookat the stalwart fish-wires marching
through the s'.reets with th ir heavy- creels
on their broad lacks and wearing woolen
petticoats that give a good view of their
solid sh i.. >. Look now at the advocates in
wig and gown. Look at the boys in kilt*,
or at that marching band ol youngsters
therein. Look at the pipers playing their
skirling and drooling bagpipes. Look at the
kilted regiment, the Cameron Highlanders,
now ,lion- .Iinihe castle, and the members
of which nre always to be seen in the
streets, proud of their bare show from knee
to calf. L-ok at the gay dowers that deco-
rate almost every breast in Princess street
-at this season of the year.

THE OLD LINGO.
The old Scotch dialect has still a very

strong hold upon the folkat large. Itis im-
possible for an American to understand it
when it is broad, and itis very broad among
the rustics. In Edinburgh itself onu hears
many words that are not in Webster's Dic-
tionary, and even among people if the
cultured stripe many words are pronounced
in a way that sounds strange to tlie ear of an
outsider. Rut you will give offense ifyou
speak of the Scotch dialect as a •' brogue,"
for it is the real old genuine original ihii
that has been passe along from the Norse-
men.

PBEACBEBB.
Ihave attended the services at a number

of the churches of ihe various sects of Pre?-,
byterianisni here. The sermons that Iheard
were dull, formal and whim-wham. 'ihe
preachers all looked fleshy and dronish as
they stood up in their black silk robes in
their pulpits. -•.,-•'-

The beauty of Edinburgh is enhanced by
the many gardens, parks and recreation
grounds to he seen in the city itself and on
the outskirts, from the Princess-street Gar-
dens to the Meadows, the Links and so
forth. The city is liberalinits expenditures
for their niaiutenan c.

DOWN A WYND.
Ifound the home in which Scott lived be-

fore lie built Abbotsford, and the homes or
haunts of many other swells and big-wigs.
Ifound down arickety wynd the liouse in

which swell entertained Jchnson, and
next to whichIfound inadolorous house, the
stone stairs of which are almost worn out by

the generations that have trod them, a well-
known university professor and botanist.
Professor Geddes, who lives in this foul and
Impoverished locality In order that he may
study the social question and the practical
means of its solution.

THE NEW FREE LIBRARY.
Ihave been interested in the superb edifice

recently built here by the generosity of
Andrew Carnegie of Pittsburg as a free
public library, aad whi h he had the good
judgment to raise near an antique and Im-
poverished part of the cily. Itcontains a
reading-room, a reference library, a lending
library and a children's library. When I

-

visited its various branches the other day,
there was in one of them a"bevy of folk of
both sexes engaged in perusing magazines

and other periodical*; there was in another
an army of readers that filled almost every
chair, studying books of all kinds; there
was in another many book borrowers who
were coming and going all the time, while
the children's quarters were so fully parked
with boys and girls that a swarm of them
had 7 to -De kept outside the gate awaiting
their turn to get in, one by one, as others
made room for them by leaving. Itwas with
surprise thatInoticed the solid character of
the hooks that many of the youngsters here
were poring over and that others of them
were taking home from the lending depart-

ment.
- -

Both old and young seemed 'o be serious
readers, noj, a few ol whom turnup when
the doors are opened in Ihe early forenoon,
and stay riveted to their chairs until the clos-
inghour at night. There are professional
men among Ihem, but the great majority are
shop-keepers' clerks, tradesmen orartisans
and other toileis. Between 2000 and 3000
volumes are given out daily from the lending
library. ~u

'"
I_Mii>'ll*tl'tv'lIM>MWif''li!rVinni "l

The trend of thought in Scotland at this
lime may be seen irom the fact that, aside
Irom fiction, nearly Bono of the books taken
out during tliepast month were from the
alcoves of "science and ait,'' 5332 from the
alcoves of- "history, biography and travel,"
1000 from the alcoves of•

'
sociology,'; nearly

7000 from the alcoves of "philosophy, poetry
aud general literature," and only 1452 from
the- alcove, of "religion.":' Those sinking
facts: give an Idea of the favorite themes of
study among the populace of Edinburgh in....—_

_.—___.

_______
_-— mm nl—r'linieO'll'ii__——_*_*,.

these times. Is tbere any other city of the
world which can shew a likerecord?

There are utiier great libraries in Edin-
burgh, sunn of them centuries old; yet it
wounl seem that the edifice built by our re-
nowned Scotch-American millionaire, who
lias within the past few years given so
many of his millions for -the -spread of
knowledge, both in the United States and
jin Scotland, nnd who holds that "the man
who dies rich dies disgraced,"' has been a
boon to this antiquated city.

CHEAP LIVING.. The domestic economies are very close
here, as in other t arts of Scotland, except-
ing among the aristocratic and the rich.
There is a great deal of scrimping among
ordiuary folks. The necessaries of life are
cheap; the price of living is low and rents
are not more than hnlf as high as they are
in New York. It seems to me flint we
Americans would do well to use oatmeal

and peasemeal as fieely ns they aie used
here.

*
.._,':

HUT FEW EVIL-DOERS. .
Edinburgh is a city that is remarkably free

from crimes of a serious nature. 1have
here the official report of the Chief Constable
for last year, in which nil tbe criminal sta-
tistics are given. There were but two mur-

derm in tin- cityduring the year. The figures
look formidable lieu 1say that the arrests
for the year were close upon 7000, or about
4000 males anil 3000 females, but the vast
majority of the offenses were of the petty
order, as may be seen by the fact that of the
whole number of persons arrested only 340
were liable to the penalty of imprisonment
even fur a short teim. 1have been greatly
struck by the leniency of the courts here in
imposing penalties for the lesser grades of
offenses.

A week's or a fortnight's imprisonment is
oflen tinugh; siifficii-ut for misdeeds that in
-new York would be accorded far severer
punishment. When 1spoke to the Procura-
tor Fiscal about the merciful disposition of
the bench there, and told him of Colonel
Bub lugeisoil's discourse upon "Crime
Against Criminals," he said he had never
heard of any such crimes here in these times.
Unless one knows how the songs of Robert
Hums have touched the heart, soul and life
of the Scotch people, high and low,it will
seem absurd to say that the plowman bard
may have bad a humanizing influence even
upon the administration ofthe law here, and
that even a wearer of the wigand gown may
be influenced when he sings:

Then gently scan your brother man.
Still gentler sister woman;

Though tliejmay gang a Kenning wring,
To step r.s.i!" Is Mirrrrin'.

One point must stillbe greatly dark,
iin- moving why tliey do it I

\u25a0 And just as i..ii.i- \ can ye mark
How r.ir perhaps they rue it.

Inviewof the enormous amount of whisky
that is drunk inEdinburgh, it is surprising
that the calendars of crime are so tight, but
itseems that tire rankisb beverage!* more
apt to lead to joviality or stupor than to
criminality in this part of the world.

NO FOUL PLAY IN' OFFICE.
Iam assured that there is no such thing as

municipal corruption in the government of
the city ofEdinburgh, Ihave made inquiry
on this subject among burghers of allkinds

and parties, and they are unanimous insay-
ing that the City Council is a body of men
with clean hands striving to promote the
welfare of the city, and that the public
functionaries, from the Loid Provost and
the Procurator Fiscal to the Chief Con-
stable, the Judges and their subordinates,
ire never even charged with foul play in
their official capacity. 1 am assured that if
any of them were guilty of unlawful prac-
tices inoffice he wouldbe disgraced and out-
lawed.

WOMEN.

Women are more generally employed hero
tban in New York, inshops of ail kinds, In-
cluding liquor-shops and barber-shops, in
business establishments, as clerks in offices,
as Government officials inIhepost and tele-
graph offices, etc. They are thoroughly
trained in their duties and competent to
perform them. Upon the farming lands
near the city women may olten be seen
working in the fields. At the same time
there is amedical college for women, and I
believe Ihev are allowed to study in the
medical department of the university, In
troth, the woman lure appear to have
won many of their "rights," Including cor-
t inpolitical rights, which may yet end in
their admission to Parliament.

GItEYFRIAR BOBBY.
There is here in one of the streets of Edin-

burgh a short monument over which Is seen
a pretty statue or stone image of a dog,
known as "Greyfriars Lobby." It rears
that there was such a i;r-»|i love between
Bobby and Ids master that when the latter
died the former sat upon his grave and
wailed until heart broken with grief. Truly,
Lobby deserves lie monumental honor that
has been given him.

TUE EXHIBITION.
There Is an International Exhibition in

Edinburgh at thi- time. Itis a third-class
affair, though, of coarse, it lias features of
interest. There is not much to be -learned
from it by the Chicago people, though it is
under the patronage of the Queen and has a
Marquis for its President. Nearly a million
and a half tickets of admission to ithave
been sold sines its opening. •

COFFINS IN EDINBURGH.'.' r -."-\u25a0._

The city of Edinburgh is noted for its
healthfulness and for tire loWDesa of the
death rate. The weekly reports forseveral
weeks since 1 came here have shown a
yearly rote as low as fourteen per 1000, and
the average annual mortality of the city is

between sixteen and eighteen per I*-". The
drainage and sewerage are of the best kind;
the streets and wyuds are k-pt clean . by
thorough daily scraping and sweeping;
there are public parks and gardens by the
score, and there are always fresh sea breezes
or breezes from the hills by which the city
is surrounded. If the denizens of the im-
poverished quarters here could but be in-

duced to use water more freely upon their
persons and to get rid of vermin they would
be all the happier! Rut, anyhow, compare
the death rate of Edinburgh with that oi
New l'ork!

THE BOBBIES.
The police system of Edinburgh Is first-

class, and there are 498 names on the rolls.
The force is a most intelligent and courteous
body of men, always ready to give informa-
tion or guidance to strangers. The other
day, while meandering through some dark,
narrow, noisome "closes" in the antiquated
and squalid part of the city, 11.c. -nine aware
that 1 was being shadowed by a policeman,
and when nt laid 1asked him why his action,
he frankly said it was for tiie pun or
safeguarding me through a part of the city
ibat was considered dangerous. 1found.
moreover, that be did not desire, any dole
for bis guardianship.

QUIET SUNDAY.
This is a city of rare quietude on Sun-

day. All business is then prohibited; the*
tramways do not run, and It is hard to tin
a vehicle 'of any kind for hire. The great
majority of the people are rigorous in their
attendance at church, and those who do not
go there are apt to loaf in the parks or keep
indoors, orgo to some of the meetings that
are held on the greensward in the outskirts
of the city, orramble among the crags and
hills that are not far iIf...

." UNIONS AMI GUILDS.
The workmen of the skilled trades here

are in tolerable estate. They are well fed,
not ill-rind, live in decent homes, and are
far more aspiring, self-asserting and intelli-
gent than those of bygone times. The
wages of many of them range from ST to
$10 per week.

They have strikes which, judging by tlio
newspaper reports, seem to be as numerous,
as those of their fellow-workmen in;the
United Suites, 'Ihey enjoy the Saturday
half holiday, and have holiday weeks twice
a year.- Nearly all, ifnot all, the crafts have
unions or guilds, as they have bad lor many
centuries. Ihad a glimpse at a meeting of
the union of tin-workers the other night, and
this is a trade that has been organized siuce
the dark ages. \u25a0: There were about 100 men
at the meeting in the hall, self-respecting,
clear-headed, shrewd men, who conducted
their business in a way that showed they -
knew in w to do it, and do it according to
rule, . without acrimony. in courteous style,
withall the logic of the Scotch race. It is-
grievous to know that tbere is always a large
surplus in the labor market here, as there is
lv so many other vans ofthe world. '\u25a0••'.

-
-.-.The provision that is mode for the eleva-
,lion and improvement of.the mind of the"

working.classes
"

takes \u25a0 many shapes,
apart -from school training.:.They are
freely admitted

'
to:scientific museums, nt

which them are always crowds of. visitors,
and also to the art galleries and libraries, of
which ,they •\u25a0 make good r use. There are
many parks and meadows for their recrea-
tion "and;games. There is often music by
military or police bands to which crowds :
are drawn. . '

-
•

**"...
There isa "Workingmen's Flower Show,",

now;in. full.bloom. ;There \u25a0": are -lectures -.
always open to them, and tbe character of
many of. these may be Judged by this ad-
vertisement which Iclip from the Daily

Scotsman:

LECTURES on BOTANY -for the WORKING
ClASSETS.. The KEEPER Ofthe KOYALBOTANICGARDEN

willgive FOUR LECTURES on Plant Lire, in the
I-kt-ii-i.'KHall in the Garden, on SATURDAYS,
In Ai'oi'bt. The Lectures will be Open Free to
both Hen and Women. Hour ofLecture, op. it.
FIRST LECTURE ON SATURDAY,AUGUST 9TH.

Subject— Fungi and their Uses.

CO-OPERATION*.
Not only is the philosophy of co-operation

being studied here, but the practice of co-
operation and profit-sharing is making rapid
progress. It is mainly in the distributive
l'ne as yet, and only to a small extent in
the productive. Atthe Co-operative Con-
gress held in Glasgow last May, figures of
an astounding magnitude were .reported as
to the growth and distributive co-operation
in Scotland, and the President of the Scot-
tish Wholesale Society said that in these
times "there is un inward throbbing energy
in its favor all over the laud." There are
about a million members of theco-operative
societies in Great Britain, with a share
capital of over 550,000,000, and with heavy
returns in tbe way of profit Itwillnot bo
long before the . principle :is more exten-
sively applied to production than ithas yet
been. As to the co-operative building com-
panies that have been Iestablished here, 1
hear of the prosperity of several of them.

\u25a0 Edinburgh is not a factory * town. There
are few factories of any kind within its
bounds. The adjacent shipping |ort of
Eeiih is lively and busy all the year round ;

but what you see there mainly are the lesser
craft employed in the coasting trade.

FROM CASTLE TO PALACE.
A few minutes of time will take the pedes-

trian from the
*

sphrmlor and fashion of
Princess street to the squalor and misery of
Cowgate and the Canongate. 1 strolled
through them Inst evening in the long twl-
-1 tar Ik Princess street surpasses Broadway
in tnat, llirough nearly all of it, the build-
ings are on only one side of the street, the
other side being open gardens, and in the
superb view you can enjoy from itof the
hold and proud natural features of the

• locality and of the lofty edifices In the
distance. When Igut into the Cowgate and
thereabouts, 1 found swarming masses of
dehuinaiiitized humanity, ragged, haggard,
degraded and henrt-bi eating to look at. Not
in Pome orany of the other Italian cities 1
have recently visited, nor even in London
itself, did Isee such putrescent hordes as 1
saw there, and the worst parts of the East
Side of New York can show nothing like
them. They huddle together here and down
these dismal alleys inhugh crumbling stone
buildings, which, ages ago, were the domicles
of the nobility and gentry. Upthere atone
end is the ancient castle, on the rock which
lias been the scene of romance, story and
tradition since the time of the Cffisars and
before it, while down yonder at the other
end is tie old royal palace, with which is
associated the name of the beauteous but
debauched Queen of .Scots, and beside which
stand the ruins of the ancient abbey that
was held by the monks BOU years ago.

Between far-famed edifices and in
their vicinity, and along through the Cow-
gate and Canongate 1saw last evening per-
haps ten thousand human muckworms not
to be described by my Den. They belong
mostly to the lowest grade of drudges in the
lowest stratum of society, earning the
smallest pittance of wages, and many of
them are always out of employment and in
want. In these quarters, which are in the
old town Edinburgh has an old town— the
death-rate is of course very high, while it is
very law in the better quarters. Itis un-
doubtedly to the accursed land system and
landlord system here that many public evils
may be traced.

1see no pio-pect of any speedy change in
tlio land laws by which the aristocracy will
hod pined of their vast territorial domains
or preserves; lint yet a good deal Is being
done in Several ways to bring about im-
provement ia the condition of the disinher-
ited classes. The city authorities are caus-
ing the demolition of many of the old rook-
eries and compelling the erection of modern
domiciles in ibeir stead; the broom brigade
do itsduty well; there is a temperance cru-
sade that is tellin-', and there are hundreds
of benevolent and reformatory societies that
are doing good work, In reading a list of
these societies one would think that provis-
ion had been made against almost every hu-
man ill in Edinburgh; hut, alas! the facts
show that neither religion nor science has
yet reached the root of the wrongs that bear
foul fruithere..

a nut: -777uWt_\\Wt^ .-. ...
The tourist can tnlil numerous places of

rare interest in the environs of Edinburgh;
and lie will find it worth his while to visit
Roslin Chaiel, Melrose Abbey, Dryburgli
Abbey, Abbotsford, etc. lie will also fiud
it instructive to visit the domains and pal-
aces or mansions of llie aristocracy, such lor
example as those of the Marquis of Tweed-dale, the Duke of liuccleuch. the Marquis
of Lothian and Lord Boaetoery. 1 have
found that there is no great difficulty inob-
taining adirri-s.oii to them at this season of
the year. . , joh_. SWXNTO**.
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The Tolbooth.

Edinboro Castle.

(\u25a0ml', -makers' lioie fOld ToxcnJ.

Jlolyrootl, Edinburgh.

THE GIFFARD GAS-GUN.
Us Shortcomings and Possibili-

ties as Viewed Here.

The declaration cf the Paris Paix, echoed
by the London Daily News, that M. Paul
Giffard's substitute for gunpowder as the
charge for small arms Is likely to revolu-
tionize the art of war, is not received with
entire faith by all our officers. Itis said
lhat the Chamber of Commerce of St.
tiienne has already given the inventor a
fieldmedal and $2(00 as a testimonial of the

success -iltnuieii by this novelty; but a fair
statement probably is that In its present
form the nouvelle balistique can never be a
complete substitute forgunpowder, although
within its restricted limits It has remark-
able merits.

Since 150 or even .TOO "drops" or charges
of the liquid carbonic acid gas can be stored
in the small steel reservoir under the gun
barrel, and one charge falling into the cham-
ber volatilizes andfexplodes incontact with
the air. so forcibly us to drive out the bul-
let, the firing can go on very rapidly and
continuously, i Supposing the

- soldier to
have an extra steel cartouche or cylinder
with him, be w0n. .1 carry 61.0 charges ot the
liquefied gas, each liberated as far as
the trigger could be pulled. Mill,the load-
ing with bullets, whicli -are dropped sep-
arately into an aperture in the breech-lock,
un _ go on, and this double process must
be continued. Other advantages possessed
by this weapon are smokelessness, a very
moderate report, safety in use, and the
preservation of the barrel from fouling.
1 baps the sportsman, even more than the
soldier, willappreciate the lack of smoke
and of noise, which might alarm his game,
as well as the advantage of finding his gun-
barrel smooth and bright after 300 rounds.
As iidues not need to lie heavy the weapon
can be manufactured at small cost, while a
cylinder lullof the liquidcosts oulya few
cents.

But a fundamental shortcoming of.the
Glffard gas-gun, which init.s present state
must dispose of its claim to be the "military
weapon of the future," is the shortness of
its lunge. The extremely low pressure
which tlie eas exerts ou expanding, as com-
pared With gunpowder, can hardly make it
effect at much above a third of a mi c.
Troops armed with such a weapon might
therefore be at the mercy of an enemy pos-
sessed of rifles sighted up to 1200 yards.
Special forces might cany ihem and re-
serve their lire until the enemy should be
wiihin their Inferior range; but such a
douulo system of arming would not be gen-
erally approved. The rifle, as it appears.
would' alsu have to be held ina limited po-
sition inorder Hint the drop of liquid may
be properly volatalized, and this might be a
drawback in battle. But itwould seem to
be an acquisition in any case to the sphere
of machine guns. Unfortunately, criminals
limy also appreciate the advantages of its
sniokelessn-ss and comparative uoiseless-
ness. '...*'•

But perhaps the most interesting sugges-
t on made inregard to tins new invention is
that itought to enter llie field of heavy guns
instead of small arms, and apply itself to
the projection of shells filled withdynamite
and other high explosives. , Commander P.
il.Barber of our navy, a well-known ex-
pert, has pointed out that this liquefied gas
of Giffnrd should really be put upon the
plane of compressed air as an explosive
power for such projectiles. > Like the pneu-
matic gun of the Vesuvius, ithas a low
pressure and a short range, but a pressure
which is fixed and which can bo most ac-
curately measured. This, means .absolute
safety in the use of tire high explosives
as the bursting charge of the*, pro-
jectile. Moreover, the pressure ol the
carbonic- add gas remains uniform
to the 'last; drop of 'tho liquid. As the
pneumatic gun gives a mortar-like fire, the
asserted necessity of not depressing the Gif-
lard gun would not put the latter at a dis-
advantage by comparison. This use of the
new .projecting power, as suggested- by
Commander barber, may turn out to be the
most practically important one, at least for
military purposes, and at any rate Itsug-
gests the .-future of mortar lire with shells
containing large ,charges of explosives at
short or medium range.

-
Another suggestion Is that the new lique-

fied gas may be really only tun pioneer in
new experiments, and that if itlias so low
a pressure as to give too short a range for
Infantry arms yet some other substance may
do better. At all events, one more stop Is
taken In lacing, for certain military pur-
poses,- the 'irregular and 'violent shoes of
gunpowder byislowly acting but steady and
accurately measured expansive forces.—
Y. bun. . ,-..• ;—•\u25a0••;. 7XX."

GEMS IN VERSE.
Written for The Sunday Call.

MA SEA THOUGHT.•
v "

X tIDS the sunbeams never quickened, \BUDS
the sunbeams never quickened,

Leaves that never felt the hreeze.'
B B Tornfrom sunless depths of ocean-* '

Relics, children, of the seas.
_

On the rocks their trailing garlands, ;__; VS....
Dripping,bruised ana broken cling,

"While upon the cliffs are tossing
.' Myriad flowers of the spring,
Which, 'neath azure skies, are rev'llng
Inthe sunlight bright and warm,

Knowingnot the strife and turmoil
Of the storm. ,

Some there are as gay and careless
Intheir glad prosper)

As the brlnht-hueil wiidflowers nodding
On the cliffs above the sea: -

\u0084 \u25a0

For their hearts are filled with pleasure,
And their thoughts are of their own.

So they care not for the struggles,
Griefs and trials of those thrown.

Like the seaweeds, by the breakers
On the rocks, each ruined form

Marred and broken—a grimrelic
Of life's storm. ...sr- 1 iv.

Alameda, Cai., September!, IS9O. \u25a0- BBSffe•
UO THEY KNOW?

Do the loved dead know, In their bright heavenly
.;*--' home, *. ---^; •'-"-.'

When on their dreamless beds are laid earth's
flowers sweet—

When blue forget-me-nots and lilies white
Upon their lonely graves tbe wlldflowers meet?

Itwere not strange Ifearthly flowers full bands
And angel bauds should bridge Death's river dark

and wide,
Or Ifour lather earth's fair, failingflowers

Should make Immortal on the heavenly side.
Grace llibbard.

; *
DELIVERANCE.

There was a sound of revelry anilmirth.
The banquet-ball was thronged with armed men;
And song and laugh and merry jest went round,
Glass clashed withglass and shouts rang out again
And there were women Inthis boisterous throng,
With flyinghair and loosely streaming gown,
Who chased each other In the mazy dance,
Or crowned their heroes with a flow'ry crown.
Women who longago bad lost the name
or women. True, some beautiful, but all
Lost to the world's respect. Though brazen-faced
They sang and danced, delightingin their fall. '

Lounging back lna large chair of oak.
Attended on each side by amorous dame,

The chief sate. He was known Inall the land \u25a0

As one ofcruel deeds and blackest fame.
Slowly he looked around the noisy board, . .
Illsrovingglance searched each face in the throng,
Seeking for some remissness he could blame, .
Some unprotected person he could wrong.
Then suddenly his restless glances ceased,
Aud rested with a cruel smile onone
Who sat apart Irom all tbe noisy crowd,
Andlooked with frightened eyes on what was done.
A slender maid was she withsweet, pale face.
Robed ina nun's black veiland Bowing gown;
With tight-clasped hands and shortened breaths of

fear,
— *

And prayerful lips and modest eyes cast down.
Asister stolen from her peaceful home.
Where naught but love and holy (inletdwelt,
l'yyonder savage knight, whose cruel eye
Had seen her beauty and no pity felt.
Hut threat and bribe and violence were invain,
Tbey turned to steel the maiden's gentle heart;

She looked with horror on the giddy dance,
She would do naught but weep and sit apart.

.The chief rose in his place and struck the board
With heavy hand, while all the noise was still, -
And men and women harked with bated breath
To hear their master speak and learn bis will."Bringhither yonder maid who sits apart I"
He cried; while, pale and wan withfear.
The unhappy maid was seized and pushed along
Ily jeering women to their master's chair.
.'Andhow Is this 7" hesaid with menace stern," Why sit yon hero clothed Inthat poor array?
And whydo you not stag and jointhe dance
Is this the way thaiyou my laws obey ?
Offwith that gloomy gown and dismal face!
Dance, slug,smile, laugh1 Thy youth will soon be

past.
Thy beauty was not made to shine unseen, - ,
he merry while you may. Death comes at last
Toall, my pretty maid, and death's tbe end.
Ilove thee, girl,1say ItnotInJest. .
Ciore, kiss me, do my will,all willbe well,
IInot hiscruel glances said the rest.

*,:
The maiden's face grew paler yet, Out still
She did notshrink nor lalter, but replied
Ivaccents low but firm,"Oh, wicked one,
Thy win is naught to me; and though my side
Your lances pierce, Iwilluot stoop tosin.
1trust InChrist and heaven. Do thy will;
1fear thee not, ami palu willsoon be o'er,

.Though bitter be my cup I'lldrink its fill;
ButUerflE-l-ee, 1Billnot. Hear me now:
Destroy my body, thou .311SrVTM_:_m. s-.ul; '•_ _
Ithas a home which thou canst no!moles*F=»*"--'
A peaceful refuge beyond thy control." t.
Ere she bad ceased the angry chief arose
And cried wltb passion hoarse : \u25a0'You'll not obey 1
Ho, seize her :cast her Intbe lowest cell!
Spare not the torture; Iwillhave my way, -
Unquestioned, although heaven Itself forbid.
What! thus defy me ? She shall see that I

Am master here, and we shall —ha ha!
-
.

Ifheaven Itself has any rescue nigh!"
But bere be paused, for through the vaulted hall

'

There rang a strain ofmusic strange and swee.:
First low and tender, then resounding loud
Likesounds the angels slug their Lord togreet.
Allnoise was hushed, and every eye was turned
To tbe huge door rrom whence the music came.
The ruSlau chief sans back Into his chair.
And an his boisterous Inlowers did the same.
The ball was still as death :within the door
There stood a youth,arrayed lh lightlike one
Of the celestial hosts, withgolden hair
That streamed beneath his cap. brightas the sua.
Inone hand was a silver bow, with which
lie drew the music from tbe violin
Which re-ted ou his breast. His presence breathed
Ofpeace and strength, oflove unknown to sin.
Slow be advanced, and still the music rang
Sweeter and wilder through the silent hall.
Allgazed at himamazed, and dared not stir.
For some superior strength held them inthrall:
And stillthe youth moved on, and reached the maid
And took ber baud and without speaking led
Her to the open dour; then turning, looked
With sad, sweet eyes upon the chief and said:
"Ob, thou, whose soul by blackest sin Is soiled,
Tblnk'st thou to touch amaid inheaven's caret
Thy courage, true, Is strong in wicked deeds,
But to defy toy God thou must not dare.

'

Ob, wicked oneIoh, erring sisters, dear'
Though thou hast Fallen deep ingulfsof sin
The door of heaven Is open; still thou hast
Only to ask and he willlet you In.
Turn from thy crooked ways while there Is time
Ere yet Death's hand gives to thysoul release;
And now 1 go to take my sister home.
Unto you all and withyou always, peace!"
He paused. Before the hiightiiess of his smile
And tbe sweet mildness of his beaming eye

"

Allbeads were bowed; though strong in sin they
were

Seized with a tremblingawe, they knew not why.
1hen fell a chill upon the wondering throng
Like thai that fills the earth when sinks the sun;
And when at last they raised their heads and looked
At one another, youth and maid were gone.

VKatkice li. de Luna.
<_

MI.MOISY.

The wheat Is reaped; the fields are bare ;
The harvester's work Is done;

Dead are the days, so short, so fair;.
The goal i.ilire year Is won. .. .
be gray skies arch where lireblue skies beat,

And earth Isrobed as a penitent.

The stubble sere and the withered grass
'
Doth sway softly to ami fro;

Inthe moaning wind there seems to pass
A troubled spirit sobbing low.

The unqnlct ghost of the vanished days.
That grieving through scenes of its bright past

strays.

The mist creeps down from the hill-tophigh,
Acurtain drawn by unseen hands;

Twobirds across the horizon fly,
On swirt wings irorne to southern lauds. '

Already tooIng have tiny tarrle. here,
No merry-voiced comrade lingers now near.

From Nature's cloister, the gray nun,earth,
With \u25a0_£____ eyes looks forth to-lay;

The summer's brightness and joyous mirth'
Doth seem so very far away. :*'*-

E'er faster and thicker the shadows tall,
And the .sunny hours am beyond recall.

Gone I;the lightand th c warmth of June;
The fires of lifehave burnt down low;

Their flickering flames shall now fullsoon
lie quenched beneath the winter's snow,

ofall the splendor, pale Earth, to thee
-

Is left but a dream— a memory.

Yet thou, straying through these fields forlorn,
Whose sorrowing heart is with the past; '\u25a0'"... -

The radiant hours of lire's bright morn,
When no dark clouds the sky o'ercast.

The flowers ofsummer not whollyare losf.
Though chilled by the blightof the windand frost.

And there lingers still apresence near, \u25a0-'.;\u25a0
A phantom of the time now flown;..-- "_'.._ :'\u25a0

'

Though the friends are gone thysoul held dear,'
Not yet art thou left all alone.

Lo,even through life's sere fields walks there with
'-.
'

thee v .. ';:'\u25a0;\u25a0_ '*?-:"';
The heaven-sent comforters, sweet memory !

Then dream on, O Earth, through days of snow, -
Through days of wind and sleet and rain. \u25a0

For in time the gray skies blue shall grow.
And thy sad heart be glad again.

Fresh flowers willbloom and young birds willsing.
For the .New year brings thee another soring! .
O human heart, keep thou the happy dream! ;_.-'".

Though dark clouds hide the sun's bright rays,
Stillo'er thy pathway may refulgent stream

The golden lightofvanished days!
And may fond memory's spell charm back for, thee
The flower's fragrance, the bird's sweet melody!

San Franetaco, August,1890. Bki.ua Schmiii t.
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MOMENTS OF GRATITUDE.

Sometimes on the virgin paper
Pauses the poet's pen, '

Ere ire shapes the unborn lyric,
-\u25a0 That shall gladden his fellows again.

Though his soul Is Inspired and longing,
-

.; liepauses In doubt to Know
The theme that Isbest and brightest,

'A!Idthe fancies that come aud go. j|S|
AhIfriend, you have known this feeling,
I Sometimes an hour has been,

When mem'ry and fancy writing.
And allwas at peace within,;_ J":

You longed to unfold your musings.
. While the thoughts came so mild and serene,
That they loved the prist and the future, .

And the present inbetween.

When you pictured ingold your neighbor,
ben yt v kissed the eternal rod, '\u25a0:'>.

Wheu you turned with the deepest devotion,
To the author of all—to God.

Let us call 'such golden moments
I From the shadows of the past.
With thankful soul Inus court these dreams,

Tbat are too fair tolast.

And as the passionate poet.
We willpause knowingnot the theme

Of tbe lay our feeling would utter.
-

Ere the wakingfrom our dream.

Indoubt as the longing poet.
So the thankful soul may pause,

Utter but the name of tbe maker-
God— of all pleasure the cause. . .--;:;.-*

San Jose, Sept 1450. E Lawrence Archer Jr.

A WAYSIDK FLOWER.

It grew by the dreary roadside
Inthe sultry summer's beat.

Where each passing breeze was laden
With the dust of hurrying feet,

As day by day apast it
The tide of travel beat.

Ithad forits sole companion
A rugged and gray old stone

Whose heart tolove ne'er softened
Though hot the sunbeams shone,

And for years ithad been contented
To rest by the wayside alone.

No stream sang ln slumberous murmurs
Tbe song of the far off sea,

Perchance the dust-laden breeze told
Or its journeying* wild and free.

But to the wayside flower
'Twas an echo ofmelody.

Still bravely the flower struggled
And lifted Itsbead to the sky.

And oft' wona smile of welcome
As It caught the traveler's eye;

And many a thought itcalled forth
Inthe heart of a passer-by.

Though few of life's fair blessings
Were granted itby fate,

Still, it fulfilledIts mission.
Resigned to meekly wait.

Full grateful for the gifts received
Though neither rich nor great.

There is many a wayside flower
Whose lot for life's brief day

Is the glare, and btat and turmoil
Alonglife's great highway,

Wbere only the passing breezes
From earth's sweet gardens play.

Andas the flower at even
Felt cooling shadow:, fall,

When gentle star-eyes shone above
Ihe bine, celele^ti wall.

So these are soothed and strengthened
1.) blm who watches all. _________

c. Davis.
L't.'.fjj'jit,Lake County, Cat.

THE CUBAN GIRL.

Ob, what a matchless, maddening face,
1,11, it seem?, withGod's own grace!
Filled with a beauty so divine.
Touched with a glory so sublime.
She seems a creature from the upper world,
And lifts the thoughts tohigh domains,
Abovethis earth's wildgreeds and gains,
Fills the mind withpure desires.
Lifts the very being higher.
So beautiful is she.
Oh, what wondrous soul-lit eyes
That seem to seek the very skies.
And to call onhim most high.
To give her freer, wider scope .__£\u25a0 7X
Toslog her songs ofJoy and hope.
The ruby lipsso ripe and red,
The peachy cheeks, the well poised head,
The hair as black as black midnight.
The breast, like marble, gleaming white,
The dreamy, soft, voluptuous voice.
That makes her lover's heart rejoice.
Make the greatest beauty of the world,
The queenly far-famed (Julian girl.

Femdaie, Cat.. Sept. ism. 11. J. Wktxovxk,

THE YACHT I'A.l*.

'Twas a brightand beautiful summer day,
And sailing out on the clear, calm bay,
Trim yachts from fifteen to seventy-five feet,
Formed many and many a very pretty fleet:
Arace was coming offthat morningat nine, J';. •

Bui the yachts had assembled an hoar before time.
Of allthe yachts, that lovely, warm day,
That were sailingupon the peaceful bay,
1he "Elsie" was thought to be the best,
And ev'ry one thought ber the prettiest.
The young lady whose name the royal craft bore
Stood talking withthe captain by the cuddy door.

To him her voice sounded so very, very sweet
-AS Jrt-_-*„ «I___-*-i '!«_'Elsie's* sure to beat."

-
They stood and tai_e_"tfH<UW* almost nine;

Some yachts, then, were waiting-, till'Jlii*-_-^___"
l'ort helm!" the skipper cried, as down his fitt_7

sat, T.
"litre, Jim, stow -way this hawser; quick, you

little rat."

As the helm was ported the yacht swung round,
Bounding thro the water, swift as any hound.
At the line she took her assigned place,
And all was ready for tbe coming race.
1ho Judge stood on the shore ready to Are the gun,
"While the skippers to their crews talked of the run.
Then scarcely breathed the people that stood on the

shore:
-Miss Elsie stood anxious, at the cab'n door."Bang!" went the cannon, off each yacht flew."Deerhonnd" started first, "Elsie" number two.
Then the "Elsie" gained until they were abreast,
And ev'rybody saw that she was the very best-
Together to ibe stake, nearly all the way.
Kept those yachts— tbe fastest on the bay.
See the "Elsie" gain! She's leader, now,
Tbo' they rounded the stake, nearly bow and bow.
Still she keeps on gaining; gainingmore and more.
Miss Elsie eagerly watches from the cabin door.
Becoming excited, she rushes to the side:
But,list !a scream; she's fallen to the tide I
Tbe captain saw her, and over the rail
He sprang, without a tremble ora quail!
He pauses nota moment, but nobly strikes out.
While the steersman of tbe craft quicklyputs about.
When onboard, and again ln the race, -
They saw the "Bound" ahead, in first place.
The

"
Elsie" spurted and steadily did gain

Untilboth of the yachts were the same.
On they come together ILook at their awful speed !
Cheer the

"
Elsie's" captain ;his yacht has the lead.

A length ahead, "Elsie" crossed the line,
The skipper shouting, "The race is mine !"
Miss Elsie felt happy and very, very proud
Of him who'd laved her before that crowd.
Itisn't every one that has such pluck aud sand: .
He'llsoon get what be earned- pretty Elsie's hand.

!\u25a0--,". \u25a0"*-''-
'

B-BTIE ATEI.MAN.

THE ARAB TRIBES.
flow They Are Named

—
Blue Blood*

V-ry Select iiiMating.
Arttbs are, as allknow, divided into tribes,

Which, like tip' Scotch clans, take their
names from their earliest bead. As there
are in North Britain Macgregors and Mac-
donalds—that is sons of Gregur orof Don-
ald— there are in the desert BenIShammer,
the sons of Shammer, and many other tribes
similarly called after their first ancestor.
The aristocratic families of a tribe, says the
author of

"
The Holy Land and the Bible,"

marry only in a very limited circle, to keep
their wealth- and influence in as few hands
as possible. But the blue-blooded husbands
mats up for this by marrying several
wives, leaving the supreme rank for the one
of purest descent, who has the honor of
giving out the provisions of (he household,
and of preparing the meals for her husband
and his guests, a prerogative which was
ceiled as a -.natter of course to Sarah when
Abraham entertained the angels and was
proudly accepted by her. I
Ifthe husband, as is sometimes done, ac-

cent from a childless wife the giftof one of
her female. slaves, asa wife of inferior rank,
in the hope that the latter may have a child
whom her mistress may adept, the child,
until adopted and formally declared free,
is, like its mother, a slave, and the property
of the wife, and can be sold or driven out as
she pleases, the husband, according to Arab
custom, being helpless. liagar and 1-h-
--niael were in this way the slaves of Sarah,
and she was withinher right when she de-
manded the expulsion of both Irom the en-
campment. Lm..:-.

Ilnppieat Moments.
In answer to a question propounded by

the editor of The Ladies' Home of Phila-
delphia as to what was the happiest mo-
ment of her life, Mrs. Croley (Jennie June)
wrote: One of the happiest moments of my
life came to me on ascending the steps of
my home on the day on which Ihad paid
a mortgage upon it of $10,000. Ithad taken
ten years to do it, and during that time I
had not spent a dollar unnecessarily. I
had paid it in an hour's Interval from office
work, and was too busy to think about it
tillInearer! home late in the afternoon.
Then •1 looked at the very modest brown-
stone front with quite different eyes. It
became suddenly interesting to me.- 1 felt
for-the first. time a sense of ownership.
The granite steps, the door, were mine. I
had earned them. Afeeling of intensest,
indescribable thankfulness came over me
that the roof whicli sheltered my children
was theirs, and mine, and that no one
could

-
dispossess us. Iwent upstairs si-

lently and foil on my knees in voiceless
thanksgiving, but Idi 1 not tell any one for
three days that the burden was lifted,I
could not; there was no one to realizo what
ttie tact was t"me.

-
. .

•-. Twice in my lifeIhave experienced mo-
ments of supreme exaltation, when all ma-
terial things seemed at a distance from me;
and Iwas only alive to the perception and
iulluerce of the profound emotion excited
by. the circumstances; aud environment.:
One of these occasions was on first arriving;
at )Stratford-on-Avon;:'the second while
hearing

"
Parsifal

"
at Bayreulli. Sines

then 1 have had a dim idea of the happi-
ness we shall know when we can see, feel
and understand.

THE PRESENT
BISHOP OF GRETNA.

He Who Has Charge of the Rec-
ords of John Paisley and

His Successors.
Wpjrl:- :v-.:-v- \u25a0'•-flll-'-

A SINGULAR BEING DESCRIBED.

Visiting a Drear and Grass-Grown

Place in Which Lie Buried the
Extraordinary Priest of Hymen

and Those Who Followed Him.
Tom Hood's Verse—A Pathetic
Falsetto Gurgle.

Written for The Sunday Call.

Gketj-a Giieen . (Scotland), Aug. 1,
1590.— 1had tramped over the once great
mail road from' Carlysle to Glasgow, trom
Ecclefechan, where Thomas Carlysle was
born and lies buried, towards the Border to
Gretna Green. So far as human eyes could
discern, not a soul had housing within its
half dozen ruinous habitations. Mot a
youthful or v rinkled face pressed against
tiny window-pane as Ipassed. No dirty
children skulked like grouse in and out of
the pleasant hedges. Not even the snarl of
a watchful cur contributed to the fact of
arrival, or conveyed a sense of welcome. ,I
kicked bravely at a few doors, without even
awakening an echo. Where echo is dead it
is sileut indeed, Ireflected, as Ibroke into
the old kirk-yard. Icould not force the
door of the kirk itself. Then Iprowled
about the ivy-covered manse behind. .. Here
lived,Iknew, one of those remnants of a
half-dead and altogether breathless eccle-
siastic system— the Established Church of
Scotland, expiring from a transfusion
of religious blood and life into the
vigorous young Free Church

—
a

parish minister; but evidently he, too,
was past awakening. Then Isaun-
tered among the graves. There was at least
interest, if not life, here. That extraor-
dinary priest of Hymen, the first "Bishop
of Gretna," who had defied bulls ofPopes,
hullyines of Lord Chancellors and edicts of
Kings, fat, old Joseph Paisley, lies here, and
the path to his humble grave-stone is worn
deeper than to that of purest lifeor of high-
est title, who Is commoner in the same last
mold. His successors as "priests" of the
irregular Gretna marriages are buried near,
and their head-Stones arealso shrines tor the
curious. Icould not but reflect tint could
all the couples or the descendants ofall the
thousands of collides in England and Scot-
land, that these three men joined together,
unite in visiting the graves of those to
whom they owed their connubial joys or
miseries, what a wonderful pilgrimage it
weuld be. Why, the old coach road would
be massed with folk, a score abreast, away
back over the Sark and Esk to Carlisle.

Loitering outside the wall for a final
glimpse of 'iHXi
TUE

_______
AXD GHASS-GBOVX PLACE,

Iat last became conssious of presence.
Turning Isaw a nose of wondrous propor-
tions, witha man of no proportions at all
behind it. The man stood motionless, but
the nose seemed possessed of life. Itgently
swayed pendulum-like in the August breeze,
as if in compensation of all else dead and
stil at Gretna. The man was old and
humped, and was clad in that beautiful cur-
tailed garb of the British postman, with the
skirts at the waist, the waist at the shoul-
ders and the cuffs at the elbows, with a
straight-visored cap like a truncated dunce's
cap, and the whole wrinking and concen-
tering skyward, as if Authority had the
British postman eternally ingripat the nape
of the neck to accelerate the action of his
nether extremities. The hands of the old

-__ap hovered about his wrists, suggesting
chillVweJttS. bis twogreen littleeves,
brighter in then green for the red and
rheum of their lash. seemed peering over
and around his mighty fee*"'- «s .d the intel-
lect behind were having a _SMS_fc[me of it -..--
tling the exact status of the slffl^So IfI
could not have anywhere ret ognizulkllip *'

(
*

jumble of clothing and figure as beloiNUl^.
to a British postman, the environment,' the
recent kirk-yard musings, and the unearthly
silence at Gretna, would have conjured the
fellow as some gnome on postal service from
another world; and the first impulse of the
situation was to hold out my hand for the
forthcoming message, but restraining that, I
fell in beside him withcivilgreeting. _r_j we
trudged ontogether down the long street nro
Springfield. The old fellow seemed still in
deeps! He would not walk beside me
If 1 crowded close upon him at
one side, he would suddenly fall
behind, bring up in the rear,i and
palter along there in silence, or hug the
hedge at the otlier side of the way; but
always whenIcould get a glimpse of his
wicked little eyes, they seemed fastened on
me witha glitter of intense calculation and
venality. As we reached the edge of the
village the sides of the old ramshackle
bouses were fringed with sullen-looking
hinds, filthy ana wrangling cbildien anu
old .dames with short skirts and "mutch"
caps, yellow with nge and dirt; and all these
uncanny folk, first eyeing the old man and
then myself, indulged in shrugs and derisive
smiles that were disquieting indeed. There
were two inns, the Kings Arms and the
Maxwell Arms, equally forbidding; and I
chose the latter at the old man's recommend-
ation, as it was the first reached. Its pro-
prietress was \u25a0 veritable ".Meg Merrilies of

Ia woman, and the ground floor, chiefly given
over to drunken orgies and reeking with
filth, was crowded with plowmen, herdsmen
and tramps

IK VARIOUS STAGES OF STLTOB
Or elation. All of these seemed to regard
myself and my companion in the light of
such a hilariously fortunate ar rival, that not
until Ihad paid a reckoning for two score
thirsty Scotch gullets could 1 avoid sundry
demonstrations which savored overmuch of
hustling and secure the seclusion of a musty,
dark room. Turning to close the door, the
wrist-fluttering hands and the ogre-like face
of the old man prevented."Noo, watir ye seekin' the nicen&ster ?"
be asked with an uncanny leer."

The minister.""
Oh, aye

—
the meenester o' Gretna."

No, only those who were dead; whatever
Icould find out about them; and perhaps
the old Gretna records, if they were to ba
discovered ;Imam to explain. ,

".Maun be yer'e seekin' ony pertcoklar
ains?" .*.-.'"

Oh, no, mygood man ;simply anything of
general Interest." ,

"Oh, aye." Then a long pause with that
flitter of calculation flashing diabolically
from thi.se specks of green eyes and sud-
denly, while his shriveled old hands rubbed
nervously together: "It's no wantiu' (the
record, ye"re seekin'?"
Isubsequently well understood Ihe old

wretch's meaning. At that moment Idid
not. But itflashed over me that he was an
old man; a postman; had probably always
lived at Springfield and Gretna; might be
veryserviceable in assisting inmy investiga-
tions; and Iasked him plainly if he could
be; to which, after a long time regarding
me with a look of Incredulity, suspicious
cunning and positively piteous greed, he
solemnly asserted tlinthe was the only man
living that Could give any one of an in-
quiring turn of mind complete informa-
tion upon the subject of Gretna mar-
riages ; which he would do If I
would join him on the .morrow at his
own house, the third from the Sark bridge

"if there s~slller ahint it!"he concluded
almost savagely. Iassured him there was
a reagonable amount "of silver behind"
whatever he could do for me, whereupon
the old wretch went his way.

Just ICO years ago this village of Spring-

field was built by Sir William Maxwell. The
necessity for the place had its origin in the
marriage-trade of Gretna, which became so
popular under Its originator, Joseph Paisley,
that Maxwell's own residence at the old
village was transformed Into an inn, and
this in a little time was so overcrowded that
other accommodations had to be provided.
The Kings Arms across the way from the
Maxwell's Arms, in which 1am writing, by
1800 had become the most famous posting
establishment in the two kingdoms. Prom

PAISLEYS MARRIAGE :

Of the Cumberland (England) couple In
1771, as chronicled in my l.st article, to the
time, of his death, In1814, it is computed that
the traffic brought annually to Gretna and
Springfield £10,000 in lees, ix;enses of those
who pursued runaway English couples, out-
lay of barristers who visited the plats to
establish proof of marriage, other barristers
who came for clents who hoped to find lack
of proof, the curious who were attracted by
the extraordinary character of the place,
and from the general recklessness and ex-
travagance on every hand where marriage
fees from runaway English common folk.
gentry and nobility ranged from 5 to TOO
liuineas, as they did, with any amount of the
'yellow stuff" for the horde* of "wi nesses,"

handy men ami satraps who lived perma-
nently at the inns, filled the rude cottages,
or swarmed like harpies about the then busy
stable-yards. The present owner of the
estate on which Springfield stands is
Sir John Maxwell, the third Sir John
of the descendants of Sir William Max-
well. He lives in London, renting the
estate demesne, at .Spriock-U, some seven
miles distant, to Lord Antrim, now here for
hi- fourth year, as shooting-box for grouse-
shooting and a summer residence, at £3,0015
peryar. The wretched habitations of the
now woebegone village, originally parceled
out on 98-year leases which are jn«t now ex-
piring, at the present time are based at an
average annual rental of but ,c. per j'ear,

'

and house a most mi (table population. Si
much for the village, whose eastern tnd is
but a few rods from the boundary linobe-
tween England and Scotland,, at the old
stone bridge across the -sari-, where the
olden Gretna marriages were consummated,
many times in less than thirty seconds, and
indeed where they were often performed nt
the bridge-end itself, with old Paisley run-
ning alongside the thundering Cos li with
its foaming horses, so close had ben pur-
suit. ...

Tracing the successors of Paisley, ICad
that their line was established in this wi \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0.
High livingand frequent debauches brought
Paisley, a mass of lat and corruption wci.li-
ing 'no pounds, to his grave in 1814. X r
some little time before bis death his physi-
cal joys and afflictions compelled bim to
delegate his offices lo other and younger
hands. The fortunate man was one David
I.rung, a pack-peddler, who had married
Paisleys gtand-daughter. No one disputed
the legitimncyof the succession, as David
Laing bad both a hard fist and Character, ?\u25a0
and though rivals occasionally intercepted a
triflenf the traffic, he controlled it as enoctit-
ally and

SAVE IT Til I.AT
That on his death in 1827—having previously
caught a fata! cold on bis visit lo Lancaster,
England, to give evidence at the tii.il ol
Lord Wakefield, who was indicted, convie rd
and punished by two years' imprisonment
for the nbducliun of his betrothed, their
marriage having been celebrated at Gretna—

his memory was thus perpetuated by
Thomas Hood:

Sleep, David Lain.!sleep
Inpeace, though »nr_ry governesses spurn tlico;
Over thy grave a thousand ideas weep

And honest post-hoys mourn thee.
Sleep, David;safely and serenely sleep,

la-wept by many a learned legaleye.
To see the mold above thee lva heap

Drowns many a lid that heretofore was dry,
Especially of those that, plungingdeep

111 love, would '\u25a0 ride an 1tic." - .
Had Icommand thou should'st have gone thy ways
Ivchaise and pair— lainla Pern la Chaise!

The third ''Pi-Imp of Gretna," Simon
Laing, son of "auld Davie," inducted him-
self into office immediately after his father's
de ith, and continued the Gretna marriaite
business until Ins own death in1871, a fact
not generally known, with a constant in-
crease Of the traffic until1856. Ivthis year.
by permission of Scottish representatives in
the British Parliament, on act wns passed
making civil-Contract marriage impossible
in Scotland unless one of the contracting
parties became a resident of Scotland for 21
days immediately preceding marriage.
With this modification the old law stands
intact. Hut the prevailing idea, which ex-
ists even in Scot'and, that Gretna marriages
were thus abolished is totally incorrect, as
to my amazement was discovered on my vis-
it to the old postman. There Ifound not
the ogre in blue and red, but a venerable old
fellow of 68 years, with white locks, great
horned spectacles half-hidden beneath that
wonderful nose, and his weazened form
clad in a thread-tire suit of clerical black,
whose name vas William . ing This man
is the fourth "Bishop of Gretna," having
succeeded his father en toe death of th_ lat-
ter in 1871, find who, la addition ta his snrv-
ices to her "M?.j»stv as postman of t-pring-
field and Gretna Greer, al "seven shlllla'
saxpence the week," isc intinntas the Gret-
na service to runaway English cottpu-r.-, who
overcome the twentv-Srst day residence ru-

i^slrictiou without difficulty,to this very day,
jjjf^sing, as he himself informed me, as
littl-TaS*^S jhilllnL"!and as much 8_ £1(1 as
marriage f"-^*^"*JnilT; cha ac te.r^ ,lu
sacredr.til state by a g7Sl»i-_^ eal .|able <*-
side the one little window nt

? *
-**Tt-ifYfi \u25a0'_,*_

patiently awaiting my arrival; for was
there not "siller abint it?" One arm rested
upon a pile of ancient leather -covered
record-books. .Athis feet was a stout oaken
box witha tremendous padlock. Standing,
or rather teetering about the middle of the
room, was the old man's wife, deaf for
thirty-eight years, her voice faded to'

A TATUETIC FALSETTO
gurgle, and her face and thin old form sug-
gesting some ghostly white fi-nl flow.r.
trembling in the wind-whipped autumn of
its life. The old man was fiercely grave and
dignified. The old woman was all feeble
smiles, swaying salaams, soft and pit-

'

eons cacklings. Forfour hours' time 1war-
busied in examination of the must v records
of this marital curiosity shop. First, the
oaken box was opened. This contained the
original records, now scarcely more than
a mass of shreds, hut still legible, and,
on innumerable occasions, worthin Scottish
and English courts far more than their
weights in gold. Then the transcript
record-hooks were examined. These place
at a glance in chronological order every
marriage recorded as performed by Pals-
ley aud the three Latngs, down to the
present time. The first marriage was
that of John Edgar with Jean Scott, in

1771. The lr-st one, celebrated in this very
cottage by William Laing, May irv, IS'.Ki,
was of Thomas Beattie, Parish of
Hewcastle, County Cumberland, England,
with Mary McGregor, Parish of Gretna,
Dumfries-shire, Scotland, involving certifi-
cation of the Scottish Tweuty-oue-di.y resi-
dence. The records comprise nearly 8000
marriages, including such noted members of
the English aristocracy and nobility a-
Thomas, Lord Erskine, with Sarah Buck;
Edward Conroy with Lady Alicia Par-... .
daughter of the Earl of Boss; John George
Lampton, grandfather of the pics, nt
Lord Durham, with Miss Cholmundley;
Edwin Gibbon, Lord Wakefield, with
Ellen Turner, for which Lord Wake-
field suffered two years' imprisonment,
and Lord George William Coventry
with Mary Beauclaire. Of these Joseph
Paisley, inforty-three ears' lime, performed
about 2300; David Laing, during the next
thirteen years, 1500; Simon Laing, between

1827 and 1871, about -"-1 0. aud William
Laing, postman, during the past nineteen
years between CoO and 700. Itwas a stiange
and weird experience this, nt the cottage of
WilliamLaing, postman and "meenester,"
at Gretna Green. ButIgive fair warning
to all who come after me that they willnot-
only find the genuine records attesting
Gretna's fame, but that, while enjoy. the
studies of one of the most extraordinary
characters In Scotland, they will also ex-
perience at departure from the rapacious
and almost fiendish levy ot "sillerahint Its,"
an illustration ol tbe apotheosis of thrlit,
savage ignorance and aggressive avarice,
such as the pen of the greatest master of de-
lineation in fiction and fact has never yet
beeu wholly able to depict. *

'Copyright, IS9O. Eimur L. Watchman*.•
Anew "cure" has been invented in Ger-

many, which may be adopted as a greater

novelty than the mind cure or the faithcure.
Itsbasis is the hardening of the human or-
ganization, which IBs been disastrously en-
feebled by civilization. The patients im- .
itate

'
the noble savage and the gypsy, and

the system includes going barefoot as one
part of the cure. One German palish con-
tains Huo patients.
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Pears' Soap
*^^^"has been established in London 100 YEARS both as_M_.
a COMPLEXIONJ and asa SHAVING SOAP, has obtained 19
international awards, and is now sold in every city, of the world.

Itis the purest, cleanest, finest, 7
The most economical, and therefore

The best and most popular of allsoaps
for general toilet purposes j\ and ,for use in the nursery it is recom-
mended by thousands of intelligent mothers throughout the civilized world,
because while serving as a cleanser and detergent, its emollient properties
prevent

-
the chafing i,and • discomforts to

- which infantslare . so liable.
PEARS-S OAP can now be had of nearly all Druggists in the United
States, but be sure that you get the genuine, as thereare worthless imitations.
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