
other writers, sitting uinder other
arches in other towns. \Vhat blinci
confidence must the poor people
hiave in his wisdoni and honesty!

H-e sits cross-legged, pen in
hand, the pen often being made of
a ree(1, and bis ink sonietinies fill-
ing the horn of a goat or a small
earthien pot, suspended fromn a
hook fastened to the table. To
himi the wvomcn in Yasnîak and
Ferinje corne, settiing themselves
about hini, whispering tlîeir secrets
of love, intrigue, or domnestie j ovs
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and sorrows. Old mothers with
dropped veils will bring- letters
fromn their sons in the arrny, or liv-
ingr in dis tant parts of the empire.
As the scribe reads thiern you can
sce by the varied expressions that
cross the vonen's faces just wvhat
the letters have to tel]. Lznîenta-
tions wvilI often follow, the poor
woinen bow-ing tlîeir hecads cir beat-
ingr their breasts as tlîe words fali
frorn bis lips. The younger wo-
mnen, mnore carefullv%? veiled, wv1isper
their secrets close iii bis ear, thieir

eves lightiiîg with plea sure, or
drawn close withi anxiety.

Youiig men corne in baggy
trousers mnade of yards and yards
of stuif, and fromn their capacious
gircles extract 5011l scraps of
wvritimgc to be deciphiered-nevs
froin home perbaps, or frorn sorne
cornrade withi whorn they served as
conscripts.

B3ut the face of the old scribe
neyer changes. He bias heard it
ail before. He knows just what
aniswer thev wviIl wishi to send. Hfe
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bias a ready letter-xvriter for ail
coners-for the man too duli to
express birnself in Nvritten word or

\to sluyi to convey tlioughit.
Wtiunrnoved face and quiet nian-

nier lie translates tlie emiotions of
ail into the curious curves and dots
that niake the sign-lang-uage of
that people, for lie understands the
hcarts about hlmii. \Ve like soine-
tinies to, think our emotions indi-
vidual. But the wise old scrib-
knows better. The naine of ti,.-
old niother and of the son, of the
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