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nei poor mothers going, out of their
rninds. rt wvas like thc last plague of-
Egypt, and the people called this
scourge the white pe'st. Not olie
hotuse wvas spared. -

It was after tlîis terrible time tlîat
talcing the (lead thiroilgh the streets

OREI

in open coffins wvas 1Put ai stop tu.
Previotusly a funeral wvas a kcind of
public fête'. on a funeral car covered
-w'ith gi l(ed angels. garlands. and nib-
bons, the dead niaiden wvas carried
forth in lier last bail (lrcss, with liair
dnessed by -the barber, and decked
wvith flo-wers, and often even -witli lier
face rougced so as to look bettcr! A
nîilitary band plaYiiig Cliopin's funeral
ni1ai-ch followed tlîe corpse. It wvas

Pathos is addci to this accouit by the fact
thiat the wvriter lierseif lost lier only child, a
lovoly girl four ycars old, froin diphithcria.

likýe looking on at a " Dance of Death,"
to sec the liea(l of t11e (leccase(l rollincr
fronii one side to the other of the
satin pillow, wlîilst the wvonein
sliriecked, tore their hair and sm-ote
UI)ofl tlieir brcasts. Nowî the loss of
ail] this is miade Upl for by thc crowds
assernblincg in the churclies, lwhlere( the
dead lie in state, tue people jostling
eachi othcî- in thecir struggycles to look
on the face of the corpse or to kiss
its lian(. In the country the deaîd are
stili buiried iii accordance îvith an'iIcient
rites; the obolus for Charon, the
ferrînian of the Styx, is placed in the
illouth of the corpse , corn is put iiit0
the coffin, and the body is drei;ched
w\itli \vine before it is lowerQcd inito
the earth.

The people of J3ucharest aire very
fond of flowers : there is not a wiludow
in tlie town witlîout a few pots of
gyeraninrs, carnations, or iniignonctte.
As soon as the first snow fails, nioting-cl
but sieciges -ire scen iu the town ,eveil
the carniages arc nîiotitted on skates,
and fhli ouses are no longrer stiaken
bv the perl)Ctial passingy of traffic.
Sonictinies a snow-stornî bulries the
low liouses of the faubourgs, and
eleven peop)le once l)erishied in a single
nighlt a-'t the gates of 3ucharest. ht
is no rare thing for -%volves to conic
into the town.

The great cerneterv of Buicharcst
is wrorthx' of a visit. It commnands a
vicxw of the whole town, a view whichi
is cspccia'ýllv granld iii the evening,9
wvhen the sunisct bathes houses,
clitrches. clouds, and duist iii a glow
of I)urple andi violet tints, with hiere
and thiere glcarning, scintillatingr points
of lighlt froin flic roofs and îvindows.
\Tery toucliing, axîd vcry naive, too,
are thie inscriptions on flic picturesque
tonibs. w-hidi are adornied withi photo-
g.11raphis and locks of liair franied in
the miarbie of the crosses. Food is
eveni sonietimies placc(l on the gfraves,
as in the days of tlic Romans. In
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