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E'X'ETER AN “EVER
"FAITHFUL" C

CITY

GHOSTS OF MANY
OBLITERATED

WARS HAUNT ITS|

| soon’taken by the King's men under his
{ nephew, Prince. Maurice,

BATTLEMENTS

A Brltlsh Stronghold and a Roman Camp Befere Acthel-:;

stan ‘the Glorlous Saxon Conquered-—Royahst Head-

quarters During the Struggle Between Cav-

alier and Roundhead—The Exeter
- of To-day and Its Memories

By DORA GREENWELL McCHESNEY

[Special (‘mreaponde:ﬁe of The Evening Post.]

EXBETER, England April 4—*'Bver faith-
ful,” so Hxeter vaunts herself in the proud
motto bestowed by Queen Elizabeth, |
and - to. those who know the ¢lty
on the Exe the words recur with a. haunt-
‘ing fitness. Perhaps no town jn. England

"has a richer and more unbroken record |

-than this fastness of Briton and Roman,
Sa\mrp and Norman, and,&ertainly there is
“nohe which has held more firmly to an indi-
viqual life, unchanging through gll changes.
Taithful to itself Hxetér has been, though
races and dynasties have changed about it,
while now and again that fine mlizabethan .
‘motto takes on & loftier meshing in foyalty
to chosen Cause or King. Wandering to-~
day on the terraced hillside of the town
or lingering before the west front of the
cathedral, where the carven Kings and
saints of England raise their undying chant
in stone, the ¢hance stranger is fain to re- !

call the sonorous words of Bieter's old- } yip S8 o eel sure that human habita-

| tion and city life have never ceased from |

time chronicler.

“Phe consideration of the whole,” 50|
Jzacke affirms, ‘‘cannot but add splendour
to this honourable City, which {mot much
unlike Jerusalem) the hills stand round
about, May the same become & Jerusalem
indeed, a City of Peace within iteelf. . . .
May Unity, Unanimity, and Uniformity be
stil] within our Gates and like Walls and
Bulwarks for its defence; may the two
slaves: of Beauty and Bands, Order and
Government, and Brotherly Unity here for--
over flourish; May that twisted Gord never
be untied; Let no Alexandor be ever found
to cut asunder this (much stronger than a |
Gordian) knot.”” -

The aspirations imay not have been dlto- :
gother realized. througbout the long history
of the town, but, on thd whole, the 50 much |

is¢a Damnoniorum is linked by unbroken’
tradition with the Exoter of to-day. If the
city’s authorities in recent days had been
possessed of the samle spirit of eivic pride
which breathes through her carly records,
we might find the continulty stiil more un-
broken. Within a gencération the ancient)
city walls were stlll stahding; walls which
had been battéred by countless sieges, had
known'the onslaught of Dune and Norman
and Frenchman, the storm of loyalist and
rebel, in medieval @€ys, of Cawvalier and
Roundhead in the elvil war; walls which
still held traces of the close-knit Roman
masonry and followed the lines marked out
by Jthelstan the Glorious. The insbnsate
vandalism by which those anclent defences
were sweépt away is possibly the most mel-
ancholy episode in & Thistory which has
known tragedy and devastation, but which
records no -act of such wanton havoc. Well,
they are bopelessly gone, those stones set
iip by the Saxon, strengtheried and repair-
ed by many & hand after many a breach ot
pattle. Exeter was a British stronghold and |
& Roman samp before the time when the
glorious. King overthrew fthe Britons. “And
having abtained such a Vietory, he returns.
to the city, which during his dbode heérein,

a Stohe-wall of &4 Milo and half in compass,
i a mannet circular, fave towards the
West, and beautifisd with Battlements.”
Alas for the Deautiful battlements! The"
latter-day barbariang in high places have’
suined what so many assalling centurles, so |
many waPring raced Had spared, and the

stones are levelled which remembered the |

ravei banner and cleaving axe of Swegen
of Denmark and the battering ram of Wils
liam i’.he Norman.
' A TL.ONG ARRAY OF HISTORY.

1t is not easy, even for & devout lover
of the Queeh of the West, to hold in mem-
ory.and due perspective all her long array
of history. So, Wwhen last I made pilgrini-
age to-the shrine of St. Peter and the Cag-
tle of the Red Mount, I found ecertain

glimpses of the.city’s pa.st-——actunl or tra- |

ditlonal—alluring my imagination, much as

iy eyés-were attracted by the sudden vis-

tas which opened upexpectedly from some
of the city’s climbing streets. Bxeter is a
place of beautiful and unexpected outlooks,
and that day was a bright Devon day of

shifting sunlight, silver glants of rain, and,

dim blie dlstances, so mow It was the out-
line 6f the surroundiug hills which showed

clear agalnst a cloud-ladeén sky; now itz

was @ mnisty resch of lowland, the steel-

gleam of the Exe, a glowing band of up- |

turned soil, the red earth of Devon. And
always as I1ooked a gBower would sweep its
obli‘terating curtam across the scene, shut-
ting out everything bat perhaps some near
tower upreared against the stormh. As I
paw the city itself by rifts and broken
glimpses, so, 1 feir, 1 saw its stéry. So
long a story, 8o rich, so varled, and withal

80 held within bound dnd limit; the story |
" of a local capital, like—it has been well"
gald—the ancient towns of Gaul, le Mans or [

Chartres;, kept clear and distinct within
ihe national history.

rest. Hven the Elizabethan age, -echoes

- of whose. superb clangor still niig dlong all |

the Devon coast, does not oversnoige other
centuries in the city on the Bxe. True,

_ the folling of the British scythed chariot is°
remote enough and scirce e@s 50 the ‘clang |

'pame wunder all changés,
. guished as the

| tongues,

Hxeter is unlike many |
of its west country mnelghbors, in that no
one period of ity long record dominates. the

lightful chronicle of probably q'ulte imag-

Roman emperors.

Isca Dammoniorum, Caer Wide, Exanceas-
ter, Hieter, keeping esséntially the. same
stands distin-
one greéat English city, which
has, in a moie marked wiy than any oth-
er, Kept its unbrokén. being:
broken position throughout all ages: The
city on ‘the BHxe, in all ages and in all
keeping its name as ths city on
the Txe, allows of an easy definition. " It
{5 the one great city of the Roman and
the Briton which did not pass into English
hands till the strife of radesthad ceased to
be. a strife. of creeds, till the English con-

‘quest had come to medn simply conquest,

and no longer meant havee and extermina-
tion. It is the one city of the present Eng-

land in which we can sée withjn records’

ed times the Briton and the Englishman
living side by side. It is the one ¢ity in

‘the days of the early Cmsars to our own.
Jt is the one ity of Britaln which beheld

' the paganism of the Roman, but which nev-

er, save in one moment of foreign occupa~-
tion, beheld tle paganism of the Teuton.

' Here alone we can say with confidence that

Jupiter and Mars were onge worshipped by

. the citizens of Isca, but that Woden and
"Thunder were never worshipped by any

citizen of Exeter..

All that is true, but out of that continu-
ous pageant-the vagrant fancy can but sin-
gle here and theré a scene or figure. I,for
‘one cannot make much of the Romans of
Isca Damnoniorum, despite the imperial

.coins and other relics which its red soil has
But I like to think of the Queen-
-of the West. as. forming part of the *‘morn-
One. of

yielded.

Ing-glft” of the Liady of ‘Bngland,
“thode Who held it was Emma the Flower of
Vormandy. wife of /JSthelred the Unready.
and she set a Norman, Earl Hugh, as raler
over the Saxon city. When Swegen of Den-
matk thundered at the gates the foreign-
born defender failed In loyalty to his
charge; the city was ‘entered and part of
the wall laid low. It wds a symbolic con-
quest, for after Athelred’s death, Emma
herself gurrendered to the Dane, becoming
the queen of the young conqueror, Canute.
A more fitting Iady of England and mistréss
of Exeter was BEdith, wife of Edward the
Confessor, that monkish-mouled weakling

Edith was the daughtier of Earl .Godwin, and
sister of Harold the Sazon; small wonder,
thererore, that her city was stanchly Saxon

his banner on the shores 'of ¥ngland.
When Harold the king had fallen at Senlac,
Gytha, his mother, sought shelter within the
walls of Exeter, and the town was the heart

quercr: The citizens made proud answer
te Willlam's demand for their submission,

-refusing to swear any -oath to him or to re-

geivo 'him within their walls. Followed a

stern siége of elghteen -days, and then,
| while Gytba with Harold's children fled: by |

.the wiver, William enitered in triumph by

| the Bast Gate, and the people and clergy, |

yielding, prayed for his mercy. So fell

"Saxon England, and the invadeér set about
' confirming his -conquest by grim arguments

of stone and steel. In Exeter, as in every
place of importance captured by the Nor-
- man, roge the castle for defence and lord-
ghip. Baldwin de Brionils, Baldwin the
| Sheriff, réared the stately pile of the Red

{ Mount, of which but a crumbling fragment

now remains. And so well he did his work,
and §o crished were the citizens béneath
the yoke, that when, In 1069, the sons of

wallg iy vain.

I went to Rougemont with -my memory
‘busy with ‘its sleges and triumphs and
vaguely looking for the lofty towers and
-massive keep, the battlemients oncé .crésted
by banner and spear. (nder the massive

or,
there
is

rather, a
a trace
vaeancy

The guarding wall rémains,
bank with hers and
of stong: within all
éffacement,
ing; the status of Some unimportant mod-

eye in thie ancient “stronghold of the don-
. quering race. ]
conscious ‘gentieman 1n bronze and lookéd

gee what it had seen.
blur of battle that was; sleges in the time
of King Stephén, in the days of {he warring
Roses; a fleree atfack on behalt of Per-

feit princh’;

the innovations under Bdwaid VI, A flerce
struggle was thig last with its five weeks”

- duced to living on ‘horgéflesh, but through-
out 211 Exeter was loyal to the King and hisg
cause, Andso ot to Blizabethan timeés and
 thone gallant preparations agalnst the Ar-

of the Roman shield and pilum,; though old
(lcoltry of Monmouth ‘brings. thoge anclent

[

‘inous as the Duchess of Orleans.
of the siege was not the last testimony of |
‘loyalty to the cause of King Charles, Here.
‘in the castle yard Hugh Grove and Jobn.

days near to us for an instant by his de- j

' the
and its un- gt

whose pious hand unbuilt Bils kingdom and |-
brought England to the feet of the Norman. |

| tucked under my arm.

in the derk days when William unfurled i

of all the Western resistance to the con-

. the writer:
give it place to rule in our hearts; seek

- Harold faised the West against the invader,
. Exéter remained -sullénly passive, and the
Saxon warcry was echoed back from. her

gateway arch I passed within the enclosure .
of walls whick still foltow, it is clairmed,
the iine of the original British earthworks. '

ern notability, these are all wlich greet the. | England’s later wars.
n- | golemn, very sereme, yet I knew that the
I tirned away from the self="

kin Warbeek "“that imaginary and counter- .
""; the great rising on behalf of -
' the ancient faith and language and against

sicge duriitg which the townsfélk were re-.

gests the havoe of the war, “All the Tress
| 1n Northern-hay and Southern-hay, Elms

{of above one hundred years” growth) wore

felled: and destroyed. The oity was twice

this year besleged by thée King's Forces™
BOYALIST HEADQUARTERS.

There is mo evident connection bstween
the items, but as a matter of fact; the trees
were felled to help in the defences. Though
at first held for the Pariiameént, Exeter was

and thencefor-
ward till the end of the war was. a centré ot

| royalist operations in the West., It would
‘seefm that the faithful city was at heart

for the King, thus making goed IZacke's
vaunt: “Memorable hath been the stead- |

fast obedience and fidelity of this city to
.the Crown,” In the end the steadfast fidel- |

ity of Exeter was of no avail, yet it was
not till the verycloseofthe civil war thatthe

| town surrendered to Fairfax. Among those

who left the city at the falling of the royal

‘standard was the little Exeter-born prin-

cess Henrietta, afterwards tragleally fa-
Thé end

Penruddock mounted the scaffold for their
frustrate rising in behalf of Charles ITY.

‘Thelr last speeches are still preserved to

inary campaigns between British -Ghiefs and | US. full of a soldierly loyalty and courage.

The far-ranging glance
“0f .4 real historian is neededl to survey the
| 1ong perspective as Freeman has sketched
it for us:

Those two isolated fizures making ready in

- their unswerving allegiance to “fight a duel

with Death,” are more present to’ one’s

. fancy, there in the empty space of the cas-|

tle yard, than all the knights of the war-
ring Roses or the méle of King's men and
Roundheads. Here and there perhaps some
earlier figure detaches itself from
thronging ghosts: Richard, Earl
of Cornwall, governor of the Toyal
castle of Bxeter, it may be,
wearing the futile cirele of his empty rank
as "King of the Romans, ever august.” Of
littlg interest that vague phantom would be
save that linked with him is the dominant
shade of Simon de Montfort,” proto-mart yr
for the liberties of England. Another Rich-
ard might well linger here; Richard ITX.,
that enigmatic King of the White Rose,
with his heroism, his subtlety, and the sin-
ister doubts dogging his fame. Old tradi-
tion will have it that Richard looked on
Rougemont Castle with a prevision of doom

-and played grimly on the name recalling

the prophecy which foretold that he should

inot live long after he saw Richmond; a

warning fulfilled on Bosworth Fisld. War
of the Barons and war of the Roses, they

. offer brilliant plctures enough to. the fancy, |

yet the image of the castle outworks, pa-
thetically defending mere mothingness and

| desolation, ¢alls up to me only a plcture of
-Grove and Penruddock, dying there, hope-

lessly, for a fallen cause.
As I left the Castle Mount and took

. way toward the cathedral I wondered how

it came about that nothing of loyalty fo
the Stuarts—the mnative soverelgns—haid
survived in the time of the Revolution; that
the eity which had closed its gates against
Norman Willlan 1h the old days fling them
Lwide to William of Orange. Through the
‘West Gate he came, this other William the
Conqueror, welcomed and acclaimed, and
took his way to St. Peter's to give solemn
thanks. The falthful city made no stand
against him, stranger and usurper though
he was, coming to sit in the anclent seat
of England’s royalty. So meditathg, I

fascinating melody of antigue volumes in
mellowed leather and tdrnished wilding.

" Two of these books tempted me beyond my

power of resistance, and I pursaed my way
with “A Conformist’s Pled for the Non-
Conformist” (1681) and ‘The Pourtraicture
of His Sacred Majesty Charles IL” (16%4)
I glanced at them
as I drove to the beautiful Blizabethan
Guildhall, where Henrietta, Duchess of Or-

. leams, smiles down from the canvas, and

while I lstened to the solemn cadences
and winged music of évensong in the great
cathedral, I was conscious of those two
books keeping up a mute ironic comment
through it all. Oné of them was ¥ritten
by ‘*a Beneficed Ministér and Regular Son

. of the Church of England;” who must have
possessed an extraordinary spiflt of tol-
erance for his time, and was & pathetic |
| plea for the Nomns Oonformists, who, accept- -
 ing all the essentialy of the Christian faith,

were yet pérsetuted and tyrannized over
for differihg in mere matteérs of detall.
Very amazing in that age of encountering
bigotries was the pleading reiteration of
“Let us entertain peace, and

peace and puljsile it, and pray for _the
‘peace of Jerusalem.” The other volume was
conceived in no such charitable spirit; it

. was a scathing satire on Charles IL. In close

{mitation of
Charles 1.
The beautiful words of the service échoed
down the aisle of the ‘cathedral, with its
lines of matchless balance and wnity, I
could @ée the long unbroken sweep of
root above nive and choir, the fearless lift
of thé arches, the exquisite play of lght
on the wonderful fair tracery. The stain-
- ed glass let fall glints of color on the
clusteréd. pillars and from the matchless
- minstrels’ gallery looked down angels bear-
fig wviol, lute, and clartion, and the grave
_crowned facés of Edward ITL. and his good
Queen Philippa. 1 did not feel inclined to

the “Eikon Basillike™ of

1 8tudy the sepirate features, but I rémem-
| bered
and
An eighteenth-century bulld-

the carven figures, priestly

tombs, while along the wall laseriptions
and drooping colors told of the dead of
It was all very

peerless West Front, with it8 rank on rank

: | of regal afid angelic figires; bore tlie scats
- out through the ruinous gateway, trying to |
Such =z shifting

dedlt by the Puritan troopers, What a
plea for *dnity, unaniiity, and uniform-
“fty!”  Yet the -chance-gatheréd books in
my lap kept up their protest; dne with

power: “Let the sword of Justico gover:n
in the one, and the sword of the spirit
in the other,” the second #with its sharp
by law.

the Stiarts:

- angwer and could not deny ¥ wag a suf-

{ ficidg one; and yst somehow I could wish
mada ‘which won the Queen’s favor and the...
mhotto. of uSemper Tldelis,”” then fhe last’

the Faithful City had been: faltBful to the
"old unrep,soning “loyalty, “for-with-the rid--
‘g] it of the Duteh Dellverer comes an.

“gredt strife of Puritan and Cavalier. A sin- ]'
Kidlat entry by the local chromicler pug-

to the proud anciont motts of “Semipet
Fidéﬂ?-" . {‘

1 .almost -every day Is holy

{ Jews.

wandered info an. old book shop, such a .

and
- knightly, lylng in such decp rest on the |

. the plea for peaceé and liberty and against.
thie enforcing of religious doetrines by civil §

‘mockery of, the.skeptic King énforcing, faith |
Such. a spirit of protest it was |
which turned the mation at lemgth from |
dread of popery and absolut |
1 ism, longing. for freer worship, flung open -
the West Gate to Willlam, So I foixnd my |

DA.Y OF T HE

WHEN MUSSULMANS AND CHRIS.
TIANS WORSHI P TOGETHER.

The Zig-Zag Processiof Up the RockyT sl
to " Hizzarlik, in Bulgiria—Ghosts of ‘
the Martyrs Said to Be Most
" in Eyidence Just Belore a
Revoiution — Waich-
inga Soljtary Fire .

b

[Special Correspondence of The Evening Post.}
KuUsSTENDIL, Bulgaria, March 28—We are
just celebratifig, or rather observing, . holy
day. That In itself i{s. nothing unususl Tere
:in the heart of the Balkan Peninsula, where
to some -one. of '
‘the three peoplgs represented in the tawn
. ——the Bulgar’iﬁ, the Mussulpaans, or ‘the
But this particular holy day hes
aroused my -attention, for | have sgeen 4n
unugual sight. 1 have Mussulmans and
[ Christiang bowed in prayer, side by side,
' before the samé shrime. Pcrhaps there is
"no other piace in the world where you may
see that, and here in Kustendil you may see
it oniy once a year om this, the day of the
.- Forty Martyrs.

Thé town is snuggled up close to the al-
most perpendicular side of a high cliff, the
abript ending of a mountain spur shooting
out ffom the surround ing rangos towsr@ the
middlé of the valley. On the top of this
cliff stands a small speck,0f a bouse a
chapel, visible agalnst the hawzy blue back-
ground of the great peaks far, far beyond,
still streaked with snow_in spite o the
. warm sotitherly winds that have been blow-
ing lately. Througkx the filmy clouds of
vapor rising above the red tiled roofs at
the base of the cliff, where a hundred boil-
ing sulphur springs sgush out of the rock,
you may distinguish the zigzag line of the
trail which leads up to the chapel, from: side
tq side, cut out of the face of the bluff.
Along. this the peo'ple climb to the top of
Hizzarlik.

Early this afterneon I looked out of my

with people, a long line of them, tolling
slowly back and forth and upwvard, many
women and -children, and some men. Here
and there along the line the scarlet fez of.
a Turk attracted the eye. Save for a few
occasional breaks, the line continued its
slow laboriclis mowement, the first part
baving already veached the top. Beyond
the chapel dbove. roge =z thin column of
smoke, while throigh the clear, spring air
came the low, sootHing hum of a chant,
reaching me -down irt the town, :
Hurrying out on the street 1 found -small’
- graups. of people, families together, others,
appearing from smaller. sidé streets, all|
walXing in the same direction toward the]
base of Hizzarlik. Manyofthe womencarried:
small yellow tapers. In the last street up
by the cliff the converging groups from all,
- parts of the town came logether, causing
quite a throng. Aleng the sidewsdlks wore
small stands where "white fezzed Albanians
‘sold tapers.

My friend and I joined the 1line moving up
on the trail. Before us went a Mussuiman
and bis family, many children, and several
women with covered faces, all carrying’
lighted candles, possible in this seclided |
valley where only a wostern wind may:
reach
Macedonia. It wag hard climbing, up that
narrow trail, so steep that the little ten-
year-old Turk before mo was level with
my face. Along the line rolled the chant,:
a mere one-toned, long-drawn expulsion of
impressive for its wolume. Sometimes its
base of the cliff, intermingliig with the
gurgling and hissing of the springs, but
again it shot upwards until the whole litie
was asound, growing s we climbed, for a
multitude was alfeady on the top.

END OF THE CLEMD

We finally reached the end of the climb,
where ‘the line me lted
throngs .already there, some -about the
chapél, some further up on jutting rocks.’
Looking down, the town now scemed a
crazy-quilt pattern of red-tiled sections di-
vided into irregllar divisions by the crooked
winding &trects. ¥ar off over the green
plain of the valley rah the Zray-blue streak |

My friend and T found & seat by the side

house was crected, and the men of the fam- |
ilies, hearded Mussiilmans, fur-capped Bul
gars, and a few youths in Burdpean di-ess
sipped simall cups of Turkish cofice. 0Of all

{ was a gpectator.

From the slight elevation of the coffeo
house was visible what gppeared to be »
great stone bench, huge moss-covered siabs
of rock lying flat, one ecdge ngalnst a fur-
ther rise of ¢liff, & shelf. Along the outer

holes made in the slabs, each coitahing o

women, here and there a man, all howed,
apparently in prayer, the Christians cross~
fng themselves, thie Moslems with folded
hands, their eyes. on tHe ground, Now and
| then one would Feave the group of @hr-
shippers and join the erowds about, “hut the
- place was immediately refilled. Somotfmes
a dying, sputterirag taper expired;
at once replaced by

fegend of the Foity Mariyrs, and why Chrls-
fians and Mu: sulmnans do. revérence to thelr
memory on this day alike.

“Long, long aze.”
. King Konstantine and his uiten Heleze
ruled the country ahout Here, th's was the
most beautifvl and fruitfdl of lands alog

ples of nekntor 1z kligdoms. fought and
destroved earh ozher, the subjects of Kou-
" stantine pud’ Hele 0o By réason. of the great
virtues ofs thiir ervereigny livéd peacs-
“fully togother, Musulmans aud - Chrigtions;

FORTY MARTYRS/|

tains,
ous vapors swept over the Kingdom, and
-showers of ashes fell, while hideous noises
1 shook the land from end to end. Gigantic |
| monsters circled about above the. town, ut-
“toring terrible bellows and ories, shooting

' nostrils and open mouths.

‘of the cliff and prayed. Then was heard a

window and saw that the trail was alive |

through the - pass leading in from |

-the breath against -the vocal chords, but|

strength seemed to have rolied down to the | ™

iito. the scattered |

of the Struma, the Stryman of antlquity. |

of the chapel wheré a temporary coffee |

that crowd about us It seémed- that onky I |

| edge of this flat stone surface were srrall |

lighted taper, just forty in number. Before -
| them stood rows of people, most of them

1 her.

it was 1§
some ono from the |
ovit to the leagué grounds and saw most of .f
the ball game, and then I took 4 little spin.
111 the park with Dorton in hls new auto.

row. That was the shrine of the Forly .
. Martyrs. .

Then, while we sat there sipping the .
thick, black TurXtish coffee, I heard the

begmn my friend, “when

the. bariks of the Stryman. While the peo-"

T

- ity *walls. while- below in the valley dwelt

the peasants, who sang and danced and
were happy. ®
“But qne day the Spirit of Evil and Dark-
ness, who had long been jealous of the vir-
tuouy sovereigns, determined to visit them
vith his wrath and show them his power.
So Te suddenly caused a violent upheaval
of fire and lava and terrible vapors at the
lower end of the valley by the Rilo Moun-
For many days the clouds of poison-.

out flarmes .and Vapors from their eyes and

from their graveés and ran shrieking
through the str and along the roads
below. But all this
virtues, none of the pedple ha.d been k@lled.

“I‘lnally, the Spirit of BVY FRnéss |
began to weaken, because of his terrlﬂc

- efforts, and the tumult calmed down —after.

goime days. Quiet returned, but the pas$

'by the Rilo Mountains had been blocked up,

and, unable to find-an outflow, the Stryman | " :
) | Haytian “cities.”’ admire it with a fervor

-almost eqyal to his seorn.

began to rise, its whters, now boiling,
spreading aoross the plain, destroying the |
yillages and crops and driving all the peo- :

hind Fizzarlik. So the waters continued {o '
rise until it seemed even Hizzarlik and

Konstantine fell on his knees on the edge"

voice from out of the swirling waters be- |

' low him, which said:

“ et torty of your young men sacrifice
themselves for their fellows by giving them-
gelves up to the waters. If among you

there is so much virtue, the people shall

be sawved and the waters shall subside.’

most immediately thirty-niné young men
stepped forward and offered themsélves as’
victimas. Now, here is where the -dispute
begins; the Mussulmans say that the thir-
ty-nine were of their falth, while the Bul«
gars have it they were Chiistians. Some

'sa.y the king himself completed the mimber
‘when no other offered himself, The Mos-
lems admit the fortieth was a Christian. |

The Christizns admit he was a Mussulman,
The jusf ones of both faiths are willing to
agree that both were equally represented.
“The forty men threw themselves from the
cliffs.

Oné shrieked in disappointed .anger, the
Stryman was fieed, and the’waters-subsided,
flowing down through Macedonia. The bodies
of the forty martyrg weére found below and
burled on Hizzarlik, but during the Wwars -~
afterwards they always appeared to fight
with the people. By their sacrifice, says
the legend, they galned immortality in '
flesh, and now, the peasants down in the

‘valley often hear them chanting of dark’
.nights up on Hizzarlik, and dometimes they |
aro seen marching along the roads, espscial- |

1y .vwhen ‘the clouds of revolution are gath-
ering.”

Such wag the Isgend, as 1 heard it from
my friend, but there seem to be various

shall be granted one w

Fehr.
Toward evening the people gradually rge-
iurned down the trail, and when dark came
the shrine was deserted. As I look out of
my window mow I can see a solitary fire
glimmering up there. To-night, at twelve;
according to the true believers, the Forty
Martyrs will gather .about it and chant the .
story of their deeds of the past, and, be-
fore retiring again, cast blessings over the
towrt, which shall preserve it from future .
dangers. ALBERT SONNICHSEN.

. IIAWATHA ON THE WEST WIND.

Listen to the springtime west wind,
Tisteri to old Mudiikeewls;
Elow he whistlés through the treetops,
How be shakes the naked branches,
Shakes and sways tlie nakéd branches
Till they cvy aloud {n anguish:
-+~+prave, be still, O Mudilkeewig—
Lot us rest n little longery
wWeo have work to do:in sammer—
%0 have work to do in springtime;
.ot us rest. then, Just a littles”
Mow he rattleg at the windows,
Secking for & cfack -or ¢revice
“Wiere he may effect an entrance.
Now he cops.some old man's: derby,
Sends it rolling down the gutter,
Sends it whisZlog o'er thé créssing
“Till it Jles, o battéred top plece;
Covered with a muddy Iayer
From the thick Milwaukee pavement.
Now he -strikes. fome shribking spinster
Who 18 plodding down Wisconsin
Towarde the denge Milwaukee River;
Strikes her like an Asian sandstorm,
Makes her turn and ambld sldewise .
Just to fool observing chapples,

Thus and mo. does Mudilkeewis,
‘SMuditkeewls, mighty west wind,
FHurry over plain and valley, .
Grabbing up the dry. brown leaflets
That lsve lain throughout the winter;
Upward to the sky he fiings ‘thiom,
Upward to the fleecy cloudbanks, .
This i not ¢ springtime pocn,

This is just the simple story

Of the wild and wooly west wind
And its aftles in the springtide,.

~—[Milwaukeo Sentinel,

HE WAITED,

“Supposing you walt here\in thig com-
| tortable seat by the elevator while I match
these two samples of ribbon,” said Mrs.
1 Mayflair sweetly to her husband, who had
.been ontrapped into going shopping with
"Whén ghe came back she sald con-
Ctritely:

" “‘Have I kept you waliting an usipardon-
.ably long time, you poor dear?”

fully. *I just jumped on & car and ran

'Did you match the gamples?” *

“One of them. It's so provoking.
‘have to come in again to-morrow,
tHey're closihg the store now.=[Lippin-

Iy

| coti's Magazine,

GOLF FGK YOUTHS:

Sir Hallewell Rogers, & practieal golfer,
- presiding at the -annual meeting of the

goclation, sald it was mis-

Lake

g¢hoos 1o begin to play ‘golf.
firgt take up a game involving,

& groat

. provide. .
middia- ag@d ‘men than for young men, who.

side by g‘)dc
roval paitde surrounded by the town md

= x

L. 1 T

Here on Himarlik stood the |

B e

don Dolly News

PR T el

R

The dead rose |

nile, because of their |

" pends 0it whence one comes'ta it.

ple up into the town or the mountains be- }

“Al1 the people, had heard the voice. AI—-“

Then came the spund of & great éx- -
plosion by the Rilo Mountaing; the Hvil

vorsions of it, even among the Christians.
"Those who worship bofore the shrine, is
| their beliet,
which shali be fulfilled during the comihg .

" whatevér,
 whence they came; ‘and how théy have since §

1 be void, of oftendey "B
" 1 fore, that t,heirilunhtic: and their lepers—
} numerous,: both-i-wander free and untended

1 torrents,

40k, | haven't minded it,” He said cheer-.

for

Warwickstilre County Lawn Tennls As- |

for yoiing men who had Just Ieft |
,They ghould
gréater apd..
more lnvigorating -exercise than golf could
JGolf was more o game for.old and

THE HAYTIAN A
CONTRADIGTION

JUNGLE SPIRIT CAPERING IN A
TRAVESTY OF CIVILIZATION

The Natives Ridiculous Children Until’
Aroused, and 'Then They Are Dévils
ot Fetocity=wA Visit to the Cliff’
‘Top BEyry 6f & Ruined
French Engincér

[Special Correspondengs of Tha Evening Post.] |
BaY orF JacM®r, Hayti, April 5.~—~What |
one thinks of any Haytian town largely de- .

liam Merton Conway, dropping upon Jacmel

frosh from thé British West Indian ports, | ..
- get it down in his book as utterly revolting.
1 We, taking it at the tall of a serles of’

In a word, he

had just seen how much. better it might be;

we, hbw.muich waorse.
By a turbulent

passage around from

Aquin we made Jacmel Poéint at dawn this

| the royal pulace must be submerged. King I moraing.

‘ Within the  bay, whose wide
mouth swallows all the wind of ocean, a

{ heavy #well wds running. The big blue,

oninipresent mountains loomed like sStorm-
clouds round abou't and the strong green

Jcresoeut,or the hills. sharply sloping from
their kn&p;,iuﬁa the #eq, showed lurid 1ghts
-and shadows in the slant of the early sun.
| The supf was smashing on the beach with |

immense uproar. In mid-bay a sunken reef
capped by ruins -0f masonry. all awash,
worried the sea into. long relays. of saimi-’
tar-shaped combers.. And over the surface

1 ot the waters"roar played high and keen &
-grisly clamor ltke a ¢reaking of chalns—
.the -outery’ of & multitude of birds, White

of body, black.of head, smaller than gulls, |
‘beautitu], crowded shoulder to shoulder |
upon every floating foothald.

Now, with a Funning rattle .of links, the

our cables to a couple of maoring buoys,.

. making our head fastto thémn Wise cratt
- take no Plsks. in this harbor.

Over on
the shallows, apregdlng bare bones red with |
rust against thé greén ripples beneath, Mes |
- their sinister watning--the skeletow of an.

| iron steamer that dragged her anchor in a
--sudden tempest years ago.

On the beach to the left, at the green |
hills® teet, ranged -along the cirve of shin-’

_Ing dends; tihs a single row of little mud |
huts, thatohed with palm leaves bleached

colorless by sun and rain. stmck-headed.
_blacKened, bare, .each squats at the side of.
.its own blg-tutted cocoanut. palm; and the
pleture {8 in the likeness of a file of say-
8ge Aghting-men alttlng on thelr haunches |.
‘besidd thelr tufted spears. A high. bluff |

Jorowned with banang cudltivations, shelved
_with sdarlet-fiowered, flamboyant trees and

“festooped with exquh\;ite greeil vines, ‘bal-
ances the beach, on the right. .And between |
beach and bluff, climbing tier on tier up:
the steep face of the hill; rise the streets |

"of Jacmial, each visible house gay in pink ot

‘blue, malke or green, peering down.-upon us -
ence seated at the play.

tion. of ¢omparative decency betwéen one
Haytlan town. and another has nothing .

" whataver to do with dme:entia.tion in the-

civic qualities of the communities. The
peaple have nd civie qualitiés of any surt
And, %eeing what they are;

existed, to blarme thend for that or for :any.

| phase of their présent.condition. would be’
ag logloal. 48 to blame a cageful of wild
-oreatures hecause thelr morals and manners |
| pained polite &pectators.
| howgver unprintabls, they ‘do spontaneous- .

What they do,

ly, legitlmately, fn the spirit of the mother .
jungle. ‘By & freakish abortion of thé sins .
of civilized men,. thelr jungle spirit, though
playing free,—figw capers. in a travesty of
Givilizatioti’s. shape. And it is this call- |
ban's revenge—this outrage against our

jfgive them, there- )

among the sang @and the sound; that their-
mannets and other habiis of mind and of
body are & gross and wounding humilation -
grinnipgly thiyst batore your eyes; that all-
that they..d4 is done withdut a thought of
to-morrgWw, of The commqh weal, or of any
conceptign pt thé décentiés of a higher lite,

THE OLEANEST B“AY’E!AN TOWN,
In the' speclnc point of street cléanli<

must

hillside stands at the othér extreme of the -
. potisible ' Haytiah scale. Jacimel slopes

1 1ike thé foof of a Dutch farmhouse. Jacmel, -
| theretore, s perhaps the cleanest town iu

Hayti, Afid it ‘her “igtreots,” ripped and

1'gouged by every heavy rain and never rés

paired, save ip the inost fitile fashion, are
.hot otherwigé than the beids of mountaln .

men with imperiited ankles; and carriages |
not.at all, the compensatlons infinitely com-
. pensate.

Qrie othér gredt advantage Jnemel pos-

| sesses—~three-qudriers of 1t was destroyed

by fire only twelvé years ago. /Esthetle-
-1y, the losa s Irreparable, for almost all-
of the finé old buildings left from Frénch i
days disappeared In those flamdes. And '

}dltiiough somie surprislngly pretty or sub- i
stantial structures ‘have since beéen bulit :
by oné and another of the some-and-thirty
| foreign residents, the old charm camiof |
be rvecreatéed. But fire, 4n I—iayti sails on .
| angels’ wings.

Bxeept for its flefce Mner—
cles, all the plagues. would rui anmuck,
Our fitst erfand on ghoré g to. visit ‘the |
‘house of an old friend, whose l;os_pitallty
" of othor days endears the place—a French |

“To reach his cliff-top eyry meaffs a goat’s

should first try thelr hand at tennis.wLLon- ]

- evil fluld, codks and Reéns, cadayerdaus dogs
lean black plgs,. snd naked: piokani
¥
4
34
N &

1 seen nor heard of ohe of any other oold

1 latitude; the view magnificent, indesd.

Sir Wil- .

anchor goés down; and a ship's boat carries.|

from over neighborg’ heads, llke an audi- |

As ‘has beén suggested before. the ques- .

own image—that raleér our gorge at mat- |

- ters thgt, sced>in thefr ¥tural guise, would overthrow the prosident of the “repubﬂe.‘-

“all posstble ambltious men, #nd;. -axiion

'agalnst a wall and shot.. . -, -

ness, the same truth %holdy good. All de- |
pends upoi the éxtent to- which the mat- |
ural condittons of your locality meke to-
| ward effacement -of the traces of men. |
| A town on a fiat, non-porous soil,
| ve unspéskably. fllthy. A town on & steep

over which horses 0. gtngerly,:

f tunate error in its “ANSWEES 0.

engineer, twice ruined by the hroken faith\compositor' got sorme items trans
of Haytisn ofiicials, snd mow invalided away., | ' v
climb up a rocky lane, whére, among igl- |
-ands - of -refuse, gnd. mxeu,and_ tresms. of .

dlsport together in shril! contemptuous im-
- timacy.
“These Haytian dogs are a nightman’*-
heart-breaking. Every hone, every artloia
lation nearly, cleaves thelt &Ringt’" -
“Dear madame, obviously yes. But th
 peoplé themselves have only planta.in& t
eat. Dogs don’'t llke plantains'™
“Are all pigs black im Haytl?”
,“Madame, it ig curious, but I Kave nelth

‘i this country.””
But on the other side of poor VoS s
‘gate, all is as immaculats -and as charix
ing as of yore; and his, Mortiniqualse ke
| ing-women, partly for thls extrdordinar
virtue; partly for the Nattery of theiy ¥
- come, receive of us much Haytian coin, 'l’h
breeze, up here, is as if from: an

the baleony of A—'s little office, i
just on- the cliff’s edge, you look stralgh
“don 100 feei or more, into the white turs
.motl} of the surf. Spread in front les. open
‘563, And, again, over the bay on the. right
rice the excellent gréen hills, with ‘theif -
deep-shadowed gorges, leading seqretd
away info the far, blie mountains beyonnd,

The garden Is still loveely, despite the &b
sence of the master's. hand .end eye. The
red and pink roges are blossoming six faet
Bigh. The belle Memicarine throws # pixik
cloud over the tiled gallery héfore the ¥Et«
tle drawing room. And ‘the begutiful COOAY
nut palm in the midst is weighted wiﬂi
splendid fruit. An old bronze <camomn;
wreathed about with vines, tiles aglant
Its rotting- carrlage at the cliff’s verge—
- for the enclosure was ancé o fort,” -Af& 44
& bit of grassy lawn, welL tended, neatly
- kept, are graves of certaln early Haytiau
' generals,

Had these latter relics of the cbuntr:
past remained in. Haytxan hands,, doubtles

could exist withiz precintts of poor A——
Ana so it happers that of the few yet‘surd }
viving tombs ot Haytian leaders . of tha
- bloody old French Haytian butcheries, thosu .
.most  reyerently *presersed owe thelp’
aGVantage, not to pride or care of Ha
tians, but to cardinal virtues.of the Fre; h.-'
F'ollowing the rule of all Lagin W ¥
- Indian islands, the dirtlest place I toway
the market. But the peopls, nien 4nd ‘Wo.
men, here and everywhere, show : klnd
| faces, and if they are not deferentld) =
at least smiling, civil, and Without evidemnce
- of Hostility. Yet, 1f perfect truth were to}d,
one exéeption would be ohronlclpd Bn:tnx ‘
-gsomewhat missed our way in the maze of. sl
- leys -on- the hilltop._ wo. stogpgd to a_u,k

remembered as wearlng a8 tag ot once-x'ed
tape hung by a single thread -to -one
“ trouser-leg seam. while <Gertain Tess sun+
bleacheéd: areas on his . shonlders:,: Ahowed
that sfraps might long - sgo <hife-fgared
‘there. Him, most politely - intertogatsd;
- we found surly; yet, perhaps, from ‘rioweg!
ingpiration than that to. eke ot his pans
ply’s detects with the only means in hrs im«
media.te control: :
“I am the general commandmg thm
_forges,” Ne explainied in Broad:patols, “de=
tailed by the Government of the repiblicto
maintain order in this provinee” . =~
The incident recallod for thé hunﬂreﬂth';
time the words of a Haythan acqualntsice
now living in another land, “My ‘peoils
arg only chil@ren,” ghe uded t6 say, “*Iile,
“lgirorant, good matured;, inordinately wilne
'But, hatmiess urtil thelr savagery inarous—
&d by blood, they are devily vncorellyg-—-
launched in war—as horritle’therr-as. they:
| vere before ridiculous’ . Bitier wards: fom.
' & Haytlan born, but the speaker spok,'
‘ not without her leense,
A mulatfo, but so Caucasian of teathn
that none but the keénest eye would: ise
the dark strain,. of distinguislied be :
‘and of finé aAddress, she Is ‘yei, in Iattee
' middle age, a very handsome wonnm !
girihood she must have been radiant
| pedple, for Haytiaus; were well to do; g
education good; and sho wag early and: 'lt-
ably married to & man 6f heir own- aolox
tondition, for whom sho had T TegaTd
Soon after their child was born; munoe
went forth of the usua¥ periedie plnt to

The president promptly laid hands upbl»

the rest, upon Madame X.'s hushand. . The
' to make gire of élearing the feld, honrie)
- el the-entire company._ .6l €Ugpasts £

Madante X. knew the fatility of any’ m‘
‘test against the decree; koéw aAlio . ¥oiie
other ‘things;, and went to the- presidm
'with a request. Peérhaps it was its: ntrankq-“,
neas, perhaps 1t was her beauty; iha.t y{on‘

shot, and that she mlght carry u
body at theé end. The présideént agy
''Without a tremer she togk her

side the executioners. it:
happens in Hayti

waitmg. Others, still,
ground with ugly.but not
tal wounds. Aniong the
band of Madime X., and it
of exactly this that she had
instant, shé had dragged a guard to
“husband’s side.
‘ “Fire herel" she cnied. wlth

pit. And \‘.hen, with her ba-.by ot
"Hiayti; to make her home amd her
a country without ménorles,

‘KA'.z‘}mnmE PREN
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mmn mom.ms.
One of-our exChdiges made i

| dents” 1ast week:
“Fond Mother" wrote in fp fis

the whoopmg ‘eough:

therit: thorou, Iy,, Tmil\exf&éui
&t ;espmkmii prentifully with
ok ]
He nilsplacy
OuseKee PN’ !
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