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ALONZO
TAKES A
VOYAGE

(.Special Dispatch)

Marseilles, Friday, August 25, 1!>I1.
Dear Juniors:

I wrote you lait week from Tangier, but failed to give you any description

of the picturesque Moroccan city. From trie steamer it appeared most beautiful,

with its myriad white buildings sloping up from the yellow sands of the beach

to the surrounding green clad hills where the foreign embassies and villas are
located. However, It is much more attractive at a distance than when you are
right in its midst trying to thread your way through the narrow, dirty streets
of the main town. However, the higher up you get the less congested it te-

comes, and the foreign residence district is really quite fascinating.

After reaching our hotel and putting on clean collars, we "sallied forth with
our guide, who undertook to protect us from the impertinences of the mob.
The streets, which are little more than alleyways, were jammed with men and
women, camels and horses, and children and dogs underfoot. Such a bedlam
1 hope never to hear again!

"My, my!" said Puppy, with inflated chest, "there is nothing like being

famous, Alonzo," and he nodded condescendingly to the scrawny dogs he met
along the way. "The governor evidently wired the sultan that we were coming,

and the dear, enthusiastic people have turned out in force to greet us." But
Puppy's pride had a hideous fall, for one of the dear, enthusiastic passersby,
with a twisted sense of humor, gave Puppy's tail a horrid tweak, whereupon

Ju-Ju promptly set one of his huge feet in the center of the humorous person's

chest and bowled him over. Once again we had to run for our lives, our guide

leading the way. Out of danger, he proceeded to tell us the real meaning of

the great swarm of people, much to Puppy's chagrin.

Tangier has a most wonderful market place outside the city's gates. It lies
on a great, bare hillside, and is entered through a splendid Moorish gateway.

As it happened, we had come to town on market day, and hence the crowds.
The market place, or The Great Socco, as it is called, is one of the most inter-
esting places we have seen. In it you can buy everything from the most com-
monplace fruits to the handsomest gems. There is a continual stream of
camels, horses, fruit venders, oriental dealers, traders, jugglers and performers

df every sort passing through the gateway, and it is well worth the trip across .
the straits just to stand and watch the procession.

While in Tangier we went for a long ride on a most interesting trio of
donkeys. They were quite as slow as the average California burro, but the
seats fastened to their backs are a trifle more comfortable than the ordinary

saddle. . They .are strapped sideways on the donkeys and -have a little swinging
board beneath for the feet. Ju-Ju spread his tall feathers -like any peacock, '

and Puppy said he felt like the queen of Sheba. I didn't tell anybody bow I
felt, and I'm not going to, which shows that I am perfectly capable of keeping
a secret.

We only spent a day and a half in Tangier, and then embarked for Barce-
lona, which is one of the most delightful places we have visited yet. We had a
pleasant sea trip, and reached Barcelona on Tuesday. Hailing a carriage at
the dock, we drove to our hotel and spent the rest of the day and our first
evening very quietly. I find that every once in a while taking a day off much
improves our powers of appreciation on the next sight seeing expedition.

Barcelona la built in the shape of a half moon on the shores of the blue
Mediterranean. Like most of the old Latin cities, tt is divided into two distinct
towns, this time the upper and the lower. Its moat beautiful thoroughfare is El
Rambla. In its center is a wide promenade, while on either side are the streets
for vehicles, each having its current of traffic in one direction. Magnificent palms
and plane trees beautify its length, while its sides are bordered by handsome
shops and beautiful residences.

We achieved fame the day after our arrival by rubbing noses with the
statue of Columbus, which stands at the commencement of the Rambla. At
the base of the monument are eight large bronze liona, while above that rises
a shaft 200 feet high, surmounted by a large gilded ball, on which stands the .
heroic statue of the discoverer of America.

"Tut, tut!" said Puppy; "that's no place to put a statue, Alonao." And
very nearly sat on his stub tail in his endeavors to peer overhead. "Why,

we can't even tell whether it's a good likeness or not."
"I'll take you up," suggested Ju-Ju; but Puppy looked dubious. "Oh, of

course, if you're afraid—" And that settled it. The upshot of it all was that
Puppy and I went sailing in a brand new airship, while the people gathered
below. When we descended we were surrounded by an enthusiastic mob and
given a most gorgeous banquet. There are more ways than one of obtaining a
square meal.

We really hated to leave Barcelona, and continued on our way with genuine
feelings of regret, reaching Marseilles today. Next week I will tell you what

I think of the French shipping port and our adventures if we fall heir to any.

Until then, believe me, as ever, yours, ALONZO.


