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ACROSS THE
SERVIAN FRONTIER

' & rallway station, and-by noon were in the
' town. of Vranje, the objective point of our

.towwn of low open Turkish shops, and poor-
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A Typlcal «Sobor”” Held This Year at Vlacma——Smugglmg |

on the Frontier, from Whlch King Peter Has
Guanc‘ls — Characteristics

8 A of the Serbs and Bulgars Contrasted
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{more than we had counted on.
son of :suspicious
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. “iapécial Correspondence of The Evening Post.]

e ¥ Kverenprn, Bulgaria, August 17.—There |
iy & road leading out of our town in &
weiterly dircetion which forks: some. ten
Kllometres away at the foot of the moun-.
tains. The left fork will take you over a°
‘mearby ridge into the land of Abdul Ha;nid .

e ‘and barbarism, it you are provided with a

laather bound passport covered with the

" elgnatures of Purkish diplomatic agents and’

consuls and pashas: Those who travel by

the more direct route to the stee] passporl

" do mot take the toad at all, but cut across |

- the heech and pine-covered mountains.

The fork to the right leads {o milder and

2 pleasanter .country, info the kingdom: of

b \ Xing Peter of Servia, where you do not need

: & passport at axlL Iy is a longer road, two
\ days" travel over fovhidding looking moun-
tiins and through' dark, silent forests, on
foot or ¢n horse, for npo wheels ever roll
slong those narrow tpails, 1 have just re-
turned from & ton days' trip into §ervia
along that way, the impressinng of which
will linger pleasaritly with me for some
time to comie. After a year among the Bul-
garlans, 1 have seen somothing o! the Sér-

- " viains, and I have beon drawing ¢omparisons

that are not odigus. - '

. ON THIZ SERVIAN REONTIDR.

- We set out on foot. My cimpanioh was

" a fomm who cams on his own business, but
Yie knows the couitry about the frodtiers

: there as 1T know the walks of my garden.

8q.Jt was that Ave came across mountaiis

Jn” thirty-six hours. at an_easy gait which

the ordinary traveller crosses in two days.

of shard wolking. The night of the secand

\ -day. we gpent in a gmall village hid ln a

¥ dark cafion close up to the Servian trontier

. The houses were large and well bullt, tho

i " people were well clomed and looked pros-

& perous.

s.° © « ‘“*How can {hese pegple prosper’so.’ I &gk~

eﬂk"awqg _Oft hdvre mwgm% whora,

3 Jeven @ goat must toil early.:,ﬁﬁ'a lateé to-

' make o MviR? J

kS © . ™t iy Just because they aré far off from

#nywhere,” Teplled my friend, “that they:
g prosper, They toil enrly and.late, hut In the
diy they sleep.” )

He held up fn his fingers a pinch of to-
“Bagey, which ho was Tolling into a cigar-
4ite,and T saw it was not the Governmrént
LY

Early next morning we started wifh_ a
company of twenty willigers and f{roitler

. fuerchants, with whom we should tfivel to

the first town in Servid on our iay. The
trall was up, windlag through ravines and

. up thé Sdes of Nighy ncnm biufts: Helow us

m‘opped the small g&w} ‘gg now I could |
‘meo that tialls {romy’ fygﬂpg; Hireetions con~
warged fi this one point. Here nid there

dn the distance short stringé of viilagers o

#ravellers tolled upwards alotig- thess trafls.

‘the brillant colors of the, ng;m'p costifmes,

wome ‘mouxted on PyKieH, ij}pp ylsible long

‘belore the soher brogwn ot 'ihy Wen. [ saw
tmndreds of thein, all comink the salle way,

oward the Irontier.
q;:;:asion." said a villager;

~

-,

*‘It is *arx;reat

Kether anﬂ«(orgéb .tshe qua.rrels of the year
We-game suddenly upoii 4 small, half-un-

ioofed licuge on the brow of a bare hill. As
tre approached X saw ‘eedd and shrubs
hvero growing’ i the doorless doorway.
“That's . the fnnnbier, said my .
panlon.
“But whe

com-~

'j  {he guards?” I asked. 1
X : Ew‘eﬁhe posts along the Tuik-
{sh frontier swarming with dirty, white- |
Jlezred. Albinisns and fluttering red flags

h.‘bdve“ .
"‘Abollshed two years ago,” replled my
8h§i “ghplished with the paséports.

iﬁb% Poter gapie to the throne the Servians
tpe‘ﬁ i‘égrggg with a big P." And soiit
RBS e cx:p éad the frontler unchallenged.
<ihd calig ' g glimpse of an official uni-
Qt some kilome.res into Sar-
'I’lait tafsilory, when we came suddﬂnly
upon. & smitil customs house in the forest,
swhose purpose seemed to be the collection
Bt HEtosir ventines on each horse that pass-
& either way. Of perscis on foot
took no fotiee. Whate.er.

HEOHGAME AN PESTIVE DRESS.

By this Lfﬁﬁ i‘ﬁé Yoad becamé well crowd-

ed with the Bilghsion vidaeors in therr

holiday etstiile, sthose of the women
welghited #iih 68 -braid .and dace and
strings of gold -eoims, By thedp tostumes
*‘Vmagns from

* we could dfstipgitsn Lo
‘which they caine, <¢r my ! ¥y
lenst, for W difforences w‘&“kﬁ;ﬁﬂing

The: toWh Bf the sobor, Viacina. was on.
dke op ®f & huge, found, bare hill that
oge front the midst of a great swamp which
wre were tWb heurs in traversing by 4 wind. |
ing trail. Omc~ it had been the stronghold
of somre feudsl pavha  Even before we

w5

the ‘blare of trumpets and fifes, Serviaxn
Jtasants were  now intermingling in -our

“pational caps of blue cloth, whose $tiff flaps

wote in the time of Heary VIIL ind Bliza-
both. The women were espocially attrac-

‘hair ha.ngmg below in big bdralds.
the womeén of central Bulgarla, their feet
and hands,
" shaped and their figures tall and slin.
ngiso of, the town, a brilliant; gay confuslon
of sounds, and colors.
circled about groups of swarthy gypsy mu-
siclans with the slow, haiting step that is
peculiar to the hora, or threided their way
down the narrow lahes between the booths
cloth stufis, who sat squatting under awn-
Therc muist have heen five thousand pcople

' the assembly I failed to see one Buropean
costume.

‘young cavalfy .officer,” joined our party at

- that

“which he

' fying people, lght~hearted, hever serious.
"leave that to foreigners.

" contrast

- with a touch of boastfulness,

tney |.

Teached the base of the hill weé héard the!
low, monotonous hir-tum of big drims and'

.prbcession, the men distingulshable by their )

rihe #lightly above the crowps,such is mén |

tivh in flaming red skirts and yellow ker-

Unlike

though not small, werre well

We climbed the hill and éntered Into the

Strings of dancers

of the vondors eof drinks and frujts -and-
ings behind thelr wares, Turkish fashion.
in the small town, and as I looked over

In the dances Servian and Bul-
garian girls and young men clasped haads
indiscriminatély. “The sid was out blazing
hot now and the fect of the ddancera stlrred
up the dust in a golden haze, but still those
untiring peasants . continued swinging to
and fro and around hour after hour lost
in the ecstacy of the mausic, thé beating of
drums, and the movement.

DEMOCRACY OF THE SERVIAN OFFICERS.

The uniform of a Servian cavalry offieer
caught my eye; he was dancing in the samve
string  w. th several commeon soldiers. I
had never seen that in Bulgaria, and prob-
ably dever skall, but for all that the young
fellow’s dignity seemed in no danger of
detraction. There were some Bulgarian
officets there wha logked on with ocld dis-
approval, Raciiily-.ths two pedples are
near, Serb and Bulgar, but in tempera-
mont thoy are wide apart.

pods, A nuniber of Serbs, dmong them tHe

suppex .gnden on. ayolng, héfore the Inn.
1 then Bad demunntra. M Jpne the. fact
the differencd betwesnm bistn two-
tongues is too. sight to afteof fineht con-
versation. Hearing that I was a fdreigner
the young officer ehtered Into convérsation
with:me on the Macedonian questjon, in
nraved himself a hapeless
Chauvinist, the chiarge that is alwvays
gars. The ‘latter have that melancholy
virtue of ever regafding themiselves with
eritical selt-ana]ysis. evet self-conscious
of thelir owi shortcomings.

The Berbs, a rather valt and self-glorl-

They are better
company fof it; perhaps. %1 never met such
a merry, entertdining young fellow in Bul-
garia as our guay.leuteénant;

with his wit. His mannbrs, his evident good
brecding, and refinement formed a marked
to the rather boorish PBuigars,
.which is characteristic of ‘the two peo-
ples generally.

We slept that night undef the clear, blue

Three schaol tedchers on 4 walking

cer appeared in a Swiss Alpine costume,
his uniform dome up In a ‘kerchief,
and offered®to join us.
“We are golng on foot.” 1 sald.
“Yes, on. foot,”” he reéplied, and alded
“and 1 can
outwalk any of vou."
It was another conirast.
A JOLLY SERVIAN.
We struck across a range so wild that at
times the trail was lost {n apparently
hopeless tanglos of brush; but our Servian
companion knew the way, better even than
my frlend. It <was bhard travelling, but
Georgle, as the young lleutenant insisted
on our calling hil, made the work seem
lght with his steady flow of funny stories.
HIis exaggerated solicitude for his mill-
tary céasquet, which he carried In one hand,
amuse‘d us; ‘
slouch hat when hi§ hand grew tired of
holding *t. '
Toward evenlng we dedcended Into a great
‘valley, tHe further end of which wis In
Macedénia, affording us a view from the
Far off in the purple-blue sunset loormed
tte flmy mountains of Albania.
_were scattered villages and larger towns,
the River Moravé rumnifig down the cen-
tre ‘n & sglirmipg, silver streak. Then,
 suddenly, Wwe dropped, fell from the clouds,
in half a dozen leaps, it seepied, and wete
down in a smiall villagé in the foothills,
Strangérs though we were, the Servian

introduce us to his frlends ahd two &lsters,

. lage., Another contrast.

came volible as Bulgars seldom are; that

- views of Servians.
Next morulng we trdavelled on, taking a
regretful leave of Georgle.

spondence, which, strange to say,
' since bréen kept oh both sides.

clidyfs embroidered
. tl?e’k'-..’b,éads ‘or shoulders, thelr thick, blond

in. gold, flung across

our trip in a Sofla paper,

.one of the
4 Servian cavalry officer.

| ly paved streets, but it boasted a monument |

'to the Turks there in former times.
all the shops,
;?r,estnura‘nts were portraits of the new king.
In: one dusty bookstore

| never had been portraits,
‘Hven to-day, when Servians speak of her,

 donian Commitiee, and they went away only
{ half trusting our denials.
1 plain our busimess.

| propagandists,

L and geaeral summer resort
' spof ‘it was, under tall trees, weil-b};llt ho-

. épnaded the walks with genttemen in the lat-

Toward evening the merriment and com- |
.motlon in the big town square abated.
while hundreds of firés In the open were |
_set burning undér .pets hanging from. tri-.

| mountain.

brought up agalnkt the ‘Serbs by the Bul- |

he képt the |
Bulgars in a steady glow of imusement |

sky, and rose -eaily to continde our trav- i
| els. '
tour had augmcrited our party to five. We
' werg ready to start, when the cavalry offi-

sometimes he put it over hig |

mountains of over sixty miles In extent.

Below |

officer carried his attentions o far ag to |

 who were spending the summer i the vil- |
1t took the Bul- |
gars by surprige, a surprise. mixed with |
astonishmeft. . Under 1ts influence, they be- -

evening they considerably changed their -

with mutual -
promiees of future exchanges of corre-
Have
There has.
| Bifice appeared a glowing deseription of |
warmly com- -

teache;s but—-inspu‘ed by a

‘We travelled one hour in diligence, struck
t8lp. A large town, 4 lons, wide, rambling

to: ‘somebody who had been troublesomse
In
and coffee Dhouses, and
lingered a print
0f Draga, there

they told us.

of the slain Alcxander.

their eyes glower, and they say the foulest
things of her that men can say of Women,
Our presence in town attracied attention,
Some per-
mind had telegraphed
and presently two police officers
They seemed cobvinced that
was a 8py of the Mace-

ahead,
called on us.
one of us, at least,

We must ex-
In various conversa-
tions with persons we had met, we had
probably shown too marked a curiosity re-
garding the bands of certaln Bulgarian
who cannot pass the Bul-
garian froatier into Macedonla, and so go
through Servia, These conversations may
have been reported, and (_:aused suspicion.
At any rate, as we had nothing further to
keep us in Vranje, we deemed it judicious
to invite no further pblice inspection, and
decided to legve early next morning.

Rising with the sun, we struck out across
the valley. By brenkfast (fme we had
reached the famous Vranje baths, a health
A beautiful

tels and houses, and 4 fine boulevard, the
resort of Servian arlstoeracy. Turkish offl-
cials in rich gold trimmed dress prom-

A bard played in a
Our breakfast

est Parlsian fashicns,
kiosk In a great courtyard.
cost us three francs aplece. This was no
place for Bulgars to linger in. We shoul-
dered our knansacks, and ia hali an hour
were in the heart of the wilderness. .
ONCE MORE IN THE WILDERYESS.

It was an all-day tramp through the
wildest. roughest country I had seen yet. |
On and up. ever yp, climbing high peaks
only to find higher ones boyond, till we
had climbed out of a sultry heat into a
bracing cold. And still we went up. The
forest was thick. almost primeval. At times’
we rested, and then, when my companions
were stretched out on the grass, I listened
for the forest sounds one is used to hoar in
such » place. Not a chirp, not even the
squeak of a souirrel. Not even the hum
of an insect. 'There was someothing almost
supernaturally oppressive In that all-per-~
vadlng silence that made even the panting
of my companions stem good. So it was all
day. No signs or sounds of life. It de-
served well the name of tho Silent Foreat.
' We pushed. on, rtesting ofly after the
Steepesst climbs,
and the moom came out Welcught’ e glim-
mer of  lght on the side of a nearby
‘We pushed on with fresh en-
ergy and reazched a small hut; then my
companions gave a chegr It was a Bul-
gur!an frontier post, empty; but the ligits
of a village glimmered just below, and we
were-on Bulgarlan soil again. It had been

and climbed seventy kilometres, forty-four
miles, through the Silent Torest. But we

looked and felt it as we dropped _Ofi the
benches of the village Inn, and called for
a l{ter of Bulgarian wine.

THE BROOK.

A brook that flowws in falrylang
Is what in love [ gee to-day:
The happy Past waves her white hand
And calls me there in gladness goy;
And w0 I wandek 8 of old,
And bear the musie of its song.
As all beneath the skies of gold,
It passes plersantly along:
" Oyt in the beart of nature kind,
it valley ever green and fafr.
1 see the braok in beauty wind,
When summer -caine. and knew no care!

It is like rending of n book,
WVith vorges fine nnd pletufes sweét,
To soe once more the hibbling brank .
And all its golden aiemiorles greet;
With joy it tumbles in our lot,
Angd breaks In dpray benesth the fenee;
The banks are high, nud many a spot
The ferns make groen, while love intense
Tonks on the pastured, woodland seene
With serutiny -of artist eye:
It hears & bird from leaves of green
And thinks of those in days geve by!

And oh, dear braok, how rich you were,
Ilow cool for enttle there to drink,
The moment had no shade of ecare,
\Ve dared In joy on joy to think,
The dog would bark in his glad way,
“While coves were straying ta the hars,
And Feantlfanl was summer day.
THI1 twillght showed lts world of stars;
And thei in furmhouse we would mteet,
And music have and Jolly times,
While in the meadow yeu’d repeat
Your sneient song with nature’'s thymes!

Where are you now. ) sp?rhs detir,
Who fished the streanr from morn to noon?
Ob, that your presence were 80 IeRT
£hat I could sperk to you. and croon
The fond affection of my heart
(Beloved you wete, or old, or young),
Then swould yois Feal gharp gorrow's smarit,,
And I would find my song unsung;
I'd babble like the silver broolt,
I'd feel my soul had atigel poivers;
Oh, memory- close thy wonder book,
Shut from my s'ght siclr golden hours!

—[William Brunton, in Boston Transcript.

MULTIPLYING

A littlo girl who reads nature-books,stud-
tes natural bistory, and is devited to pets,
wag discovered holding bunny in her lap;
trying to direct his attention to .a book
{hat she had, and ever and anon boxing his
long ears vigorously. Auntie was shocked,
of ‘éourse, and inquired what was the mov-
ing cause of such cruelty. e
~ “He's. 80 stubborn»," replied the Iltfle
teacher.

“A rabbit stubborn' ‘Why, child, I never
heard of such a thing. What is he stubbora
'about'{;‘

“I'm tryiog 10 teach him the multiplica-
tion table, and he just
nor -even say it over after md. Now, you
‘say it, sir. ‘Three times two are six-=
three times three are nine””

But the rabbit didnt say I,
-auntie inquired into her little nisce’s con-
duct as tivo or three more cuffs were .ad-

convenient ears. ,
“Why, auniie,” cvxclaimed the girl, “the
‘books all spy that rabbits muttiply faster

‘little creatutre won't even go through the
threé times threes with me.""—[Lippin-

A PHILOSOPHER

to have had opportunity to acquire divers

| much smaller.

- which I had bheén dirsected by a fricndly hotel

1 floors. The one daily train, due to arrive

Just ds night had faflen |

a forced march; by the map we had walked |

won't try to learn,’

and again |

| ministered to the poor creature's all too.

than any other animal, and this ébstinate |

ORIGINAL VIEWS ON MANY MEN
AND THEIR MANNERS

A Much Travelled French Canadian Who
Retwrned t0 a Tiny Hamlet in the
Laurenitign ‘Mountains in Order
to Absorb More of the
True Wisdom of the
Wigodlands

To have known Val for fourteen years is

arts, several sciences, aand plenty of phi-
loso‘phy. 0f course he has anotggr name .
befide the one which was given to him by
his godfather and godmother on a certaln
fourteenth of Itebruary about ffty years
ago. As 1 write, it stares me in the face
from a cardboard sign of warning coucern-
ing what, in quaint Canadian French ig de~
scribed as ‘‘Le droit de Peche dans les
Lacs Longue, Raquette, et Fer-a-Cheval.”
But to me, and to perbaps a score of other
fishermen with homes in New York, Buffa-
lo, Montreal, Rochester, and Toronto, he
15, -and I hope always will be, jJust plain
Val. For of su}:h is the kinglom of the
elect.

I shall always remember the eircum- .
stances under which I was received into it; !
an honor greater then than now, for the
circle, even now small enough, was then.
_T bad arrived two deys be- |
fore at a tiny French Canadian hamlet,
high up in tbe Laurentian Mountains, to

clerk in Montreal, who had ascertained that
1 sought good trout fishing. For two days I
‘had enjoyed excellent sport, and during’
that time had made friends with Arthur
.(Vals stepson); which in ftself was quite
an achievement. But of this quiet glant
who answered.my questioms with a “‘yes”
or a “no%, that appeared to be dropped
grudgingly, I knew nothing at all.

It was early in the season—the first week
in May. in fact—and while a number of
Montreal fishermen had heen up for the
wesk-end, I ‘wag the only permanent board-
er in the queer little hotel with the over-
hanging gallertes on each of the upper

about ten o'clock, was half an hour late,
and Arthur had gone to the station. a
couple -of hundred yards away, with a lan-
tern, to meet any one who mniight require
direction 'to the hotel. I lounged against
the dlminutive bar, endgavoring to engage
in conversation the prop*ietor, who was
taklr_xg to) plecés a telescopic steel “rod
which had: hecome jammed. In vain, how-
ever, did I deliver myself of latentionally
heterpdox oplnloua with regard: fo fly-fish-
Ing,‘religipn. ands iarmlng Bit it ‘was. not
“until an sdverse opinien ?-r the policy of
@iz Wilpid Jaurier bad been rocelved with -
o lmporabnal "You t'ink .s0?"* that 1 re-
alized that mygesir and my opinions on any-
thing in the heavens above, the earth be-
" neath, or the waters under the earth weré
matters of ahsolute Indifference to my host.
" A French Canadfan who will not discuss
politics at the slightest provocation is as
rare as a rise during a thunderstoim.

MONOCLES AND MANNERS.
Bntered Arthur, having in tow two of
those extraordinary imitations of manhood
known as globe trotters. Coats, kni¢ker-
bockers, and stockings so loud that one
could hear the squares on the wool that
‘covered the spindle shanks shouting “check-
mate’” to the sleeves of the coats. One
carried an extraordinary array of rods,
landing pets, and Iive-balt boxes, The other
carried a moustache and a monocle, and
appeared to have Lis hands full at that.

The man beliind the bhar gave them oné
glance with o fade absplutely devold of
expression, then applied a plece of sand-
paper to a rusty section of the steel rod. .
‘He of the ‘monocle polishéd it very éare-
fully, adjusted 1t not without diffledlty,

blond mustache, and then said;
“Ah, my—er—my good fellah!”
Was I mistaken, or did the éyehrows bent
over the joint:'df the rod fHO¥e Ui ever #6
little? Things began td Iovk lntéresting.
Again: “Ah, my—er—my go6d feilahi®
“Good evening,” sald Val {nmipassively.
“Ah—you have-—-—er——ﬁshlngi around hedh?™”
“We have."”
“ And—er—boats?”*
HYes."
*And—er—guides?”’
“Yes."
“Then—er—my good fellah, you may—er—
show us to our rooms. We shal]l remain
teah for some time, If you show that you
are-—er— deserving.” .
Impassive still, the glant selected two
stairs. A mibhute later he returned, and,
before picking up the poirt of th& rdd once
more, he turhed and asked me a quéstion.
Propounded by the proprittor -of a small
tavernin the Canadief backwoods, it sound-
ed almost jstartling. “Will yot help me
with & botile of Lacrimam Chrlsti?” he sald.
Beforeé 1 could answer, Heavy stéps were

ment our friend with the gliss eye appear-
ed in the doorway.

“Really, don't ye know, P’ surpfised. No

bétter than thls, don’t you' khow.”

This time I mo longér questioned the rais-
" ing of the eyehrows.
was even and undisturbed as {t
“Arthur."”

called,

bring two pitchers of lce water, which he
did very shortly, the pitéchers being of
agate ware, ‘enameélled in biue.
they were not to the lking of the latest
arrival,
CONCERNING UPS AND DOWNS.
“Ah, my——er—my good feilah,” he said.
“i{gven’t you a—er-4a decent glasg jug any-
' yhere, fit for—er~gentlemen to drink
- out oft?”

speaking, gave the only evidéfics of his

tak to harrive here?”

ver' slow,-is it not? Sometime one engine,
sometime two?"

not? Always hup, bup, hup.”
she's go -down, down, down, an’

dam fast.

directly addressing was a study.

- ed from side to side.

. West

" but still enough “to make me understand

' 1 had met a philosopher.

1 with excommunication it we failed to sup- |

pulled the down-tufned ends of the big |

Keys and led the way up the unecarpeted |

heard descending the stair, and in a mo- |

“Ah—er—my good feliah,’” he remarked. |

ice water_ in the room. Have to- treat s |
‘But atill the voice .
Arthur appeared, and was instructed to.’

Bvidently |

‘Then the impassive one spoke, and fm,'

hlm use up to this tlme
' he said, “you know dat train you

“Qertainly™
*She's come hup, hup, hup, all de time,

“Yes,"” =
“Tak long while to barrive here, Is it

“Yes,—er-—quite an ascent.”

“Ver' good. In de morning—six-fifteen—
she’s go
1 call you.”

The face of the auditor whom he was
It was al-
together too mueh for one other auditor,
and I dived into the little room to the left
of the bar and flung myself on the sofa, stuf-
fing a small pillow into my mouth as 1 roll- :
In the midst of a final paroxysm Val aps | |
peared, bearing in bhis hand a bottle of the
precious tears.

“Come,” he sald. "Now lt is possible to
enjoy ourselves. Let us conslder first this
animal who learned of the ice water when
he landed In New York one week ago, and
afterwards I will tell you of the fishiag
places ta which I myself will take you.
Ico water! Nom de Dict, | have more ice
in the lcehouse than this bean pole has seen
in his Bngland since he was born. I know.
mo, because 1 have been there.”

And so, I found, he had. And not only to
Hogland, but to France, to Germany, fo
Italy, and through the United States from
Miine to California, as Wwell as east and
in Canada, from Halifax to Van-
And not for nothing had he travel-
led. Those wise, somewhat sad-looking
eyes had seen, marked, learned, and In-
wardly digested many things and many
manners. And {n the end, their owner, while
glad to have seen It all, had reached the
conciusion that the woods held more of
wisdom than the cities, and that life held
more for him in the Laurentian mountaing
than in New_ York or Paris.

During the next hour, as we sipped the
wine which may not be'drunk as one would
drink fifty-cent Chiantf, I got to know
something of Val. Not a very great deal,

couver,

that in this little French Canadlan hamlot

That night I saw only one.side, tho side
furned towards men. [ ligtened to conver-
sation which was often epigrammatic ‘and
occaslonally quietly sarcastic and satirical.
Later, I was to bécome acquainted with the
bird lover, the wizard of woodcraft, and
the fisherman, who only talked"of men to
condemn the majority of them fof, trout
hogs and things generally unclean.
A FRIOND OF M. LE CURE.,

It would be unwise to say that he is the
biggest man in the commitinity, because
policy as wéll as politeness demands that
this position be accorded to the parish
- priest. It 15 with gorvoir that I record the
fagt that Val séldomd gbhs to:church. But
‘hé pays for two pews-tHore, and is a gen-
" erous. coptributor to every fund that is
raiséd for its betfiefit. Consgequently, he 4,
and M. le Guré are the best of friends, . ¥
was ‘present one year during an episcopal:
-vigitation, and had an opportunity to note-
how .¢ordlal was the relatignship when Y
saw Val and Hls Grace of Ottawa sktting |
slde by side in the carriage (Val's, of -
course, us\,. belng the only one suitable),
which had been sent to the borders of the
next parish to convey the archbishop un-
der triumiphant archies of evergreen to the,
viliage church.

At the luncheon which followed the pon-
tificdl mass, every one had something com- |
plimentary to say about our friend, who,
“although his manifold activities made his

ty,"” ete., ete
charity which pervaded everything,” quoth
the reprobate as he made the.

that sanie evening. ‘“Who remembered to-
day that but two short years age I was
.stumping for the Liberal party when the
| bishops of the province had declared in
unison for the dlcis and tbreatened us all

'port their candidates?”
" It Is well that Val gave up the hotel, for
' of all tho moen upfit to manage such nn es-
tablishment he was surely the most un-
fit. Not only did he ignore absolutely every
guest for whom he bad not a personal
liking, but, supreme folly, he refused ab-
solutely to take the mioney of the lumber-
men who strove to throw 1t over his bar
during the winter months. *“Ah, Joe Plan.
chet,” he would say, “1 saw yqur wife
last week. She needs many things, Joe.
Suppose now we say $5 for the whiskey
blanc, and I send Arthur with the rest to-
mortow.” Somewhere or other he must
have heard about “‘tainted mobey"” I think,
although I could never learn, because Val
never talked about that ihoney which he
might have made, but would not.

To-day, he iives far back from the Iit-]
tle village in a small house that he has
hullt for himself ofi the edge of the most
beautiful of tHe many beautiful lakes fin
that region. When reports come of bear
tracks seen a littlée distance back, he be.’
comes g mighty hunter, travelilng dlone,
with a gunny sack over his shoulder, and
gleeping in the vwoods. In the summer he
fishes a little, looks after his timbér Tim-
its n litkle, goes occasionally to -one or the
other of his sgwmilis.
part he lives -quietly and simply in his
home by the lake, reading many books and
dreaming many dreams. Ouly when comes
the friend, city tired, and longing for the
scent of thé woods and the smell of the
trout toastlng -over theé wood fire beside the
stream, he rouses himself and tranips to
far-off fishing-grounds unknown to ‘his
nearest neighbors. And at night, beside a
larger fire, he talks. As he -expresses It,
_he "continues. his education” by discussing
cabbages and kings, and exchanglng views
on their present c¢ondition and prospects.
. But It.1s nJt only Val who “continues his
education’ on such occasions.

HIS EXAMPLE.

“Hobert,” sait a teacher in one of the
public schools fo ‘her brightest pupil, “give
fe an example of the uése of the word }

‘daraper’ in n sontence.”
Robért thought a moment, then delivered
himself of the following:
“Teacher s ‘damper-ticular about our

meéndatory. of Setvia in geteral, written by |

cott's.

N

B

displeasure and desire to control himself, *

A SALVATION

ARMY RE CRUIT

DISH WASHING BY DAY AND

HALLELUJAHS BY NIGHT

L A Vagabond’s Sojotrn at a Threepenny

Hotel in Newcastle, New South Wales
—Six Shillings a Week While Looking
For a Ship—Three Sailor Ameri-
cans in Charge of a Scullery

- llgious zea] on behalf ot my fellow me;i ¥
attended the evening meetings with cv!l{
like regularity, sltting in the- front: x‘dw"

singing and clapping my ‘hands Withweh-

tire abandon, inquired minutely' &5 1o, »L‘hé

Sunday services, studiéd the Bible texts o
the walls when any of the offiédrs w’eg'e —n
looking, and {alked with the sergeafits ou

religious. questions whénever ogporwnity '
arose. After a few days prelimfnary ¢
paign 1t was.my Intention to. ask for 4 job
about the place, relying upon my exemplary
life as a recomméndation. So s.uceesg'tul
wvas my -effort that I was spared that t;ou«
ble. Oune of the sergeants of his own 90.
cord offered me a place, ‘which was.‘at.
course, accepted, '

[
.

pregsence at church a matter of uncertain- |
"And mark the spirit of }
campfire |

on an igland twenty miiles from the church. -#5*7 5
- the United States has developed with such | 4

But for the most }

Ay
0D, be Lumble, my brother, in your prosperits’
Be guntle with those who are less Tueky, if nat
wors deserving,  Think, what right have you to

w scornful, whose virtue s a deficleney of temp-

tatlon, whese suceess may be @. chance, whusé “jah" at the religious meetings at' nigh T

ank may be au ancestor's ageldent, whose pros | these services 1 received my hcardv lfd:
v 5, Falr.

perity s very llkely n mmnl Vanity lodging, and the princely galary - Qf ‘f"git )

Newcastle, New South Wales, might ap-
propriately be desc¢ribed, as the City
Windjammers. Never befm‘e had I seen |t
such an array of masts and rigging wi’;hln

s0° small a space, The barbor Is a small

one and difficult of access, but inside It

are sailing ships flying the flags of Eng-

land, America, {(jermany, France, Italy,

Norway, Denmark, Chil, and almost every

maritime nation of the world. I doubt if
any other city of scarcely more than 25 009
inhabitants is visited by so many salling .
ships, and certainly not by vesséis from sO.;
mu..y nations as Newcastle. Eacept during
the wool season qenr!y every windjam-
mer laden for an Australian port after dis-
charging her cargo comes in ballast to
Newcastle to load coal for Honolulu, San
Francisco, of some place ap the *west!
coast’” (South America), usually Valpar-
also.

Coal is the only export from here, and
the methods for bLandling it have heen 50|
perfected that a ship of 2,000 tons can be
loaded in a couple of days. The coal is
sent in from the nearby mines in cars with
bottoms that open on hinges. These are
run out on the dyke, as they call the dock
where coal is loaded, lfted bodily off the
trucks by hydraul]c cranes, swung over:
the ship’s hold, and discharge about ten
tons ‘at once in the tleking of a second.
Excellent as thro method is-the facilities are
inadequate, and when 1 arrived in Newcas-
tle vessels were moored one after anothor,
in some p'apes threo or four alongside, just|
as close as they could lle, for a mile along]
the quay, walting their turn at “tips.”
Newcastle is essentially a city of wind- |
Jammers, but it is not altogether neglected
by steamships either. Most of the (o~
lonjal companies send their vcssels .here
“for bunkers,” and a number of tramps dareé
usually to be found loading conl foi..Sihg-
apore, Javi, the Philippines, or Chinese’
ports.

Ones upon a tlme, so the story runs, 4
Norwegian ship came alongside the cranes,
and the first carload that was plumped into.
her went right through the ship's bottom
to thé bottom of the harbor: Most of the-~
Norwoglah Sﬁpg are wooden Hulks, built
m)bo:dy Ktdoivs how long dgo In our own
cotntry, the remmnant of that onee proud |
fleel of New Englind clippers; After
' knocking about the seven seas until theéy
are n disgrace to our flag they are sold |
to Norwdy or Denmark to finish their ca-
reer. It is recorded that when the hatches |
were taken off ono of them after arriving
from Newcastlé at the port of discharge |
it was found that the hold was empty; all
the coal having leaked out on the way,".
_through the seams. Gmmrally speaking‘:
. whenever you seée a square-rigged woodsn |
salling ship nowadays it is a safs ,guess:
" that she {8 an Amerjcan, unless you hear |
“that she Is unusuaily leaky, when It is bet:
ter to hazard that she is a Scandinavian.

(masted Amgprloan schooners, finely built,
tast-sailing specimeéns of the type whieh

success for coasting purposes, and {8 now

the United Statés and Australia.

those. As ab American I supposed that I
wowld be -entitled to prefefence if thers

that I.could at least secure a passage. In
fact I was laboring under the Iimpression
that about all I had to do was to step
aboard, say proudly, “I am an American,”
and In a couple of months I would be hi
my own country again,

FEW SHIPS AND MANY SAILORS.
As it was I discovered that oh account
of hard timesr In Austrdlia, together with
the Canadian boom, Ne¥éastle was full of
gallors all bent on going the sfme. way.

T There were scores of them. there, most of |

them out of pocket and #6n the beach,’ and
not only was it difficult to get a fob. om a
.ship going in that direction, but it was
difficult to secute even a passage. With-
out a colonial dlscharge from an American
ship: there was no chafice on one of my
own couniry's ships at all. To go on any .
. other ship, or to work or stéal a pasiage, |
would mean going ashiore in 'Frisco without °
a penny, dand with a 3.000-mile land jourrey
‘between me and New York. Under the cir-
cumstanceg | decided it was best to stay
in Newcastle until I could got a ship baek
t6 New Zealand, where I knew there were
frequent opportunities ot least to worlk
a passage around to London, whence it
would be easy to get a ship across. Mean-

for iy money was dwindling fast to mno-
thing. Thete. was no work to be had in

country and look for & ship at the same
tino. 8o in order to spare myself the
igoominy of climbing over ships’ sides .for
meals: 1 fell back upon the prop and mali- '
stay of innunierable tramps before me ]
wetit fnto the Saivation Army. ’

Down along the watertrom in Newcastle
this organization maintalned what was {.
known as the Workingmen's Hotel, The |

1 place ivds, in faot, freqtiented not so myech |
| by men th were workiing as by men who
weren't, dnd who were efther looking for [

. emaployinent, wor trylng thelr best to keep |
away from It. As it was by far the theap- .
est place in town to live, ¥ naturally turn-
. ed my steps thifhep., and 48 my funds

ed in washing dishes and making: ﬁ%ﬁﬁ"k
day. and shouting *“Amen” and “Ha il

'shilllngs, or $1.50,
ot | self much at home, as it turnid out

*sailors ashore without money, and- like Xh i
self temporary recrults to the hosts df° t:).;‘é‘.
Lord while looking for a ship to got- af\’ﬂ'

departmeuts,
partment and the threepehny depatm ﬁﬁf
For sixpence a night you -could gt 4 &5
fortable cot-bed In. a special dormlto
for n} neperce a room. to yourself

:meal in. a speclal dining room, sarve‘(ﬁ
| girls who kept themselves - :md ev
else clean and neat, Magg ah
. perous persons patronlzerl th}g glu
especially the Jfning roqim, We ‘W&Q
dishes for the entire establishmiprit.s
us carrylng out the dfrty ones a
ing them when clean, tua rest ‘

‘congected with the. thrqayenny dé ’gh
and it was with its. putions that W

rows of bunks U tlvﬁ's
a lower, ang if the threepeii
- overy man CGalled for His® rood at

afi !
| plied, aifd voifd “ilvs, it “deegusurd, on

“the Breaktast_ ’I‘able. .“hwu\ »sel'! 3
entomologist.”
" which was naver mote.:

F tnsect warld whleh have m}ﬂé
.as theélr prey, but T hid. néver
 more than one of iwb kind ﬁ

’gether, and 1 had the o

Thete are 4 considerable number of fout- |

_pushing Into the deep-water trade, together | ¢
| with a few of the old-tashioned square-rig- |
gers, trading between the Pacific Coast of |
It had | ¢
been my expectation to return -on oné of P

| Joined another Af
were any vacancies in the crew lst, and |

| kieking your heeréz»tokéﬂi

while 1t was necessary. to do something, |

the city, and I could nét go back Into. the |

1 ship.

SIX SHILLINGS A wmmg,;_s.amm, Cea
My work for the Salvation ATtny-caHElst-

a week. I fohnd my‘

he three others who shared my duties- W’

The Workingmen’s Hotel copaistsd bt FWe
There was the slxﬁéﬁy 33"

ﬁﬁ

the scullery, but otlisrwlse quf o

utidg
il

,3‘9_‘.

and slept. )
The threepeny ]

8 K

mzm consis;gd,&oz"

ot two, an
g

countar, gating ¢ 10 vafte nccorﬁing to t B
condition 67 Hig Hnatices, The mehu, w,i:l h
was chalked- down o8 4 blackboard at;“p’hg‘
“slde, ged to 'be fhige ~ )

Yea ...,

LY PR

Taetecs a.-':. ®dasha

\!en(lma‘nv mnd. i imtyti‘\r"
Thets' was #of stiv &Ear. Git 1? lita
nor ueH mrtk fa: ¢hE | i"’bﬂk"ﬁgh‘
the iprifbe- 68 i sl

LT

lncredlhly email sum A day. ot

pa—.

A true an.'yhfg fid¢ ghe
tully Ihipresssd dhon
me .than durlng iy stdy with tkwﬁf g
tlon Army. Inwanderings iy sy oW ob
vmin&a

_iry I:had -becomis -pretby- wall
¢ not all, the apaelnﬁpﬁa ot the

~Wwith mast,:

time, Here théy-t Wets.

vessel, Fun awa¥

gee land again HHF
‘Sydrey, N. 8, W.
ship. and come to Ne

together.
than the water fgggt.
Town of one itreat,” ¥
' there are noothes,, N

yoix get tired. of “w
your hands i your
variety by sitting.

The two of
up a4 sunay
. docks, .and sab °

_ships, nearly always onede-twy
ttmes, half a -dozen, léavmg
wiatched them as the canvas
blt by bit, and were moved to lafieRuAB
language as they slipped out the i! épp"

vlaces on our nation’s ahlpé. bij
law, it doesn't matter "about. one's:
ality. All that.is considered i85
his last discharge is from ah’ Ahu

It for instance, & mam who ha& n¢

éan consul' 18 compeiled tb buar, mgx
him until he s provided |
| We rteceived ~absofute19

| dwindled moré and more towards the van- .

Enznsh [ Harper's. Weekly.
.

‘ishing point, I was gelzed with suddem re~

from the consul at all, \?hha “
(Continued of phme ..J
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