LARGE circle, both of men of the
world and of men of letters, will
welcome the appearance of a life
of Mr. Delané, Nearly thirty
years have elapsed since his
death, and the great majority of
those who Enew  him best, and
with whom his active years were
spent, have passed away. But

many of the younger men who knew him in
his prime are still with us, and will find a rare
pleasure in renewing their associations with
one of the most brilliant and most  beloved
characters of their remembrance, -says the
London Times book reviewer, It is a mis-
fortune that the life could not be written . by
the hand to which it was first entrusted, that
of his brother-in-law, Sir George Da§ent, who
was his colleague till within nine years of the
clése of his editorial carcer, and who, as the
letters in these volumes show, ‘was throughont
on terms of the closest intimacy and affection
with him. But, beside other objections, it is
clear that insuperable difficulties ‘would have
been found in publishing the letters, and re-
vealing the secrets, within Sir George Dasent’s
life, of distinguished persons. then living; and
even now the publication of some of: the let-
ters and statements in these volumes may be
unwelcome in several quarters. . It may be
wished that the responsibility for the choice
of such letters and for the revelation of such
incidents had been in the hands of one who
would have been capable  of estimating the
propriety of their publication from Delane’s
own point of view. Sir George Dasent, more-
over, having himself lived through all the cri-
tical periods of Delane’s life, would have been
capable of describing his acts and. motives
with fuller sympathy than any one else. But,
failing the father, we may be glad that the
task has been discharged by his son, Mr. Ar-

thur Dasent, who, from the office he has held .

in the House of Commons, knows something
of public life, and who, of course, has had the
advantage of the traditions and the private
papers of his family.

It will, however, be apparent on the face
of the book that these personal advantages are
all that Dasent has enjoyed, and that his pub-
Hication is quite independent of the ‘paper
which Mr. Delane edited. " Fhe letters® which
concern his connection with this journal

~have in ‘fact been published without: any
consultation with « its  proprietors; and

exception may well bé taken to the propriety, =

“if not to the legality, of the publication, with-
out leave asked, of letters written, not'iniMr.
Delane’s private capacity, but in-the dis€harge
of his'office as éditor. It wals not Simply ‘as
Mr. Delane, but as editor of the Times, that
he was in confidential communication with
the Queen; and though,  perhaps, no great
harm has been done, the courtesy of consulta-
tion with ‘thoseé who are officially = interésted

in such-letters might hive been expected. It

is, moreover, a breach of a well-recognized
understanding that, in too many cases, the
authorship of particular articles in the Times
_is disclosed, especially when the names of liv-
ing persons are thus involved.® In letters from
Delane which indicate specifically by whom

an important article was written, the name of

the writer, at all events if living, should have
been omitted. That in all cases the reference
1s more than thirty years old may minimize
the offence, and we do not wish to dwell oh
it. " But the fact remains that inh too many

cases secrets and confidences' have been re-.

vealed without the courtes; of consulting
those who are their present wardens. With
this necessary protest, however, it is.a pleasure
to admit that the narrative is generally mark-
ed by creditable reserve and consideration,
and that much has been properly  held back
for the present which  might have todched
living characters and interests 'too closely,

one point, indeed, more might have been
said with due regard to the living representa-

.the leaders of society, and' enabled
‘at home, ‘as few littrary men could

“with the other statesmen.
. ‘that he seems to have commanded the confi-

tives -of those who. have passed away. ' De-
lane was, no doubt, during his editorship, the
greater part of the Times; but he 'was by
no means the whole of it. The successive
chief proprietors under whom he worked were
by no means mere wheels in the machine; and
the two managers with whom he was associ-
ated were men whose judgment and collabora-
tion were of no slight value. . Nor must it be
forgotten that he was assisted by a very able
staff of leader-writers, foreign correspondents,
and others, to whom he would: have readily
acknowledged his indebtedness. - A great part
of his power, in fact, lay in his openness  of
mind and his capacity to use.and assimilate
the thoughts of others; and though he assum-
ed the whole responsibility; of his actions, he
would have been the last to ignore the guid-
ance he derived from other minds . and other
experignce, - ‘ > :

Subject, however, to these ' qualifications,
and to: some omissions which we shall’ point
out, it is ‘a pleasure to recognize that these
volumes will afford a fair conceptipn-of De-
lane’s chareer, and of the qualities which ren-
dered it so signally successful and useful. The
author, indeed, indulges occasionally in some
exaggeration pardonable in a nephew; as when
he says of his uncle :—

“How great a general or how good a judge,
how noble a diplomatist or how far-sighted a
minister he might have been, the world will
never know; but those who worked with him
by day and night knew that in his conduct of
the Times he displayed by turns all the char-
acteristics of those noble professions.”

We should like to have heard Mr. Delane’s
own criticism of that generalization. But it|is
true that the foundation of -his success was
laid in his general qualities as a man. The
author does well to’dwell on his early life in
the country near Ascot, on his fondness for
hunting and field sports, and on theé eagerness
with which he maintained this love of horses
and sporting all through his life. - Till near
the close of his life he looked much more like
a‘country geéntleman in London than like &
journalist who worked all through tHe night.
This habit not only maintained his healthand
vigor, but was the key to his whole turn ‘of
mind. “He was essentially a man  of action,
and his literary and journalistic . work' ‘was
merely a means to prdctical ‘endsi » In any
crisis he'was like'a man in the hunting field;
and rode straight after the quarry.  These

habits wete, moréover, the necessary condition

for the friendly relations he maintained with
‘hifm to be
,An  all
the ‘gredt country houses” As the #uthor ob-
serves, he never carried his  literary associa~
tions with him, except as a man of unugnally
wideand general culture. He was thus a{ghve
all things a man; and it was the manliness; the
decision, the courage, the broad, human® §ym-
pathy of his nature, which gave its chief char-
acter to his whole career. A
Starting from this' thorough English char-
acter and training, we follow him, under Mr.
Dasent’s guidance, in thé rapid growth of his
agsociations with nearly all the leading states-
men and public men of his'day. ‘He became
editor in 1841, when the Times under the sec-
ond John Walter and Barnes had achieved a
great position, and in 1848 we find him in inti-
mate correspondence with Lord Aberdeen, Sir
Charles Wood, the Rothschilds, and ‘soon af-
terwards 'with Lord Clarendon, Lord Palmer-
ston, and Disraeli. ‘With Lord John Russell
he does not seem to Have had any friendly re-
lations, and, though there was communication
from time to time with Sir Robert Peel, there
was 'no such free correspondence with himas
It is remarkable

dence of all alike, whatever their party views
or connections may have been. He and.: the
Times at that day gave expression’ no doubt
to public opinion, or at least to the  public

opinion of the constituencies, . in..a : degree
never exhibited,  perhaps, - either - ‘before or
since; and the object of his ministerial corres-
pondents was partly to learn from Delane the
-drift of that opinion and partly to influence it;
and his importance lay in his - extraosdinary
capacity for divining what that opinion  was
and was likely to be. A very just remark is
quoted from Mr. Mobrdy Morris on this point:

It is these flashes of pure intuition which .

save him. If he were in the habit of hesitating
he would often go wrong. But, being what he
is, even when taken entirely by surprise, he
rarely makes a mistake, =~ ;

All this, of couirse; was dependent to a
vast extent on his living in daily intercourse
with men of all kinds—men about town like
Charles Greville, with.whom he was closely
associated, members of parliament, men of let-
ters and science, university men'and clergy-
men. A single day would bring him into con-
tact with a vast variety of ¢haracters. His
horse was brought to his chambers in Ser-
jeants’ Inn in the afternoon, add he would ride
it slowly down to Westminster and  there
spendisome time in the House of Commons or
House of Lords, learning the political ' situa-
tion -of the day, then ride on quietly to Lady
Palmerston’s or Baroness Rothschild’s, and
catch the tone of social " gossip, then come
back to the Athenaeumm or the Reform.club,
and learn the drift of opinion there. ‘Besides
this he had his hand on the public, pulse
through the correspondence = which = reached
the papers; and the whole became formed in-
to a clear image in his mind. He is well de-
scribed by a correspondent in theése pages as
the best informed ‘man in England, and per-
haps in Europe.  All forms of opinion gravi-
tated naturally towards him, and his mind
was independent enough to sift and balance
it. He was rarely, if ever, led away by. one

clique of opinion, and the saying might well

be applied to him that “he saw life  whole.”
Of course it was in thé main his personal char-
acter which attractéd and sécured all the con-
fidences which gave him this insight into pub=
lic opinion; and perhaps it should be regard-
ed as the ,i;rand achievément of his whole life,
that which made his career possible, that he
commanded such trust from men of the most
diverse characters, and 'sometimes command-
ed their devotion. 'I?bé"létte‘x;_s of Lard Tor-
rington in theSe voluthés afford, perhaps, the
most striking illustratitn"cf ‘his power in this
_respect, They contain the most frank revela-

“tions of the feelings of the Court, and are evi-

dently written not as.mere interesting gossip,
biit as materials for the guidance of a man on
whom the ‘writer places absolute reliance. It
would seem from theti that Delane wad the
means of conveyling to the Queen, from time
to time, in 2’ singularly éffective manter, the
feéling’ of ‘the country a8 to "her . retirement
from public life, and in Such delicate matters
s to her relations between the Prussian and
Danish courts at the time of the Schleswig-
Holstein difficulty. Never once, apparently,
in the cotirse of these fong and " intricate cor-
respondernice does Delane seemt to . have com-
proniised his position by a falge step. He is,
thtoughout, not merely“a skilful editor, but
an independent gentléman, who holds his own
with dignity and independence in any ‘society
and in any circumstaneées. =

Mr. Dasent gives also'a fair conception of
the main principles by “whith Delane was ac-
tuated in guiding the ‘policy of his paper.
There is not, throughout'these letters, a single
indication of party feeling or party attach-
ment. Perhaps if his personal political posi-
tion had to be stated, it would be best describ-
ed in Thiers’s brilliant phrase, only possible
by a Frenchman. in ‘a®French assembly, that
“the heart of France beats.centre left.” But
his ‘heart beat centre left not from his attach-
ment to 'any particular set of statesmen,
whether Tories or Whigs; but from his devo-
tion to the general wel!gasre of the nation, and
his, desire to promote every measure which

~amples of his letters to his staff 'are

would advance its interests and the interests
af the people at large. At the outset of  the
Russo-Turkish troubles in 1853 he addressed
a letter to the Constantinople @ correspondent
of the Times in a strain which admirably
characterizes his unvarying point of view i—
“As it 'would seem that you never take the
trouble of reading the opinions of the paper
with which you correspond, I must begin by
informing you that whatever concern it may
have.in the well-being of Turkey, it owes a
higher duty to the people of the United King-
dom, who are willing to support Turkey as
fatr as they conceive it to Be for their interest,
but acknowledge no obligation, .either by
treaty or by implication, to shed their blood
or spend their money in its behalf, ., . . No
doubt the British ambassador and the handiul
of English and refugees at Constantinople
would find. their importance much increased
by the - exertions their ‘countrymen might
make and the millions they might spend on
behalf of Turkey, but English statesmen have
at least as much reason to. consider Lanca-
shire and Yorkshire, Kent and Middlesex, as
Moldavia and Wallachia, and owe their.al-
legiance to the Queen and not to the Sultan.”

This passage may be compared with Bis-
marck’s declaration that he 'would not sacri-
fice the bones of a single Pomeranian Grena-
dier in the Eastern question. It expresses
Delane’s settled and paramount point ‘of view,
from which he judged every question that
arose, whether of foreign or domestic policy,
whether the Corn Laws, or Reform, or Army
organization, or -Lord . Shaftesbury’s benevo-
lent schemes.. It was this which, in: addition
to a naturally congenial téemperament, was the
foundation of his close alliance with Palmer-
ston, who“was above all an Englishman = and
‘made English interests his first consideration.
It was the sense that this was' the guiding
principle of the paper:which gave it its com-
manding  influence.. Delane was' never a
cross-benich man, though he'was never identi-
fied with “either pafty; but he ~gave his sup-
port to each; as the best interests of the coun-
try at large might seeni to require.

The lettér just quoted has the further in-
terest of being 'a Brilliant éxaniple of his best
epistolary style.
never any endeavor after effect, no attempt at
epigrammatic expression; but he went straight
to thé point and hit it hard. = Several ‘other ex:
ven
“here—some which ought not to have been
given—and they are all marked by the same
characteristics. _The ope necgssity i .stylsg%
which he insibtéd was that i should‘be simple
and clear; and te'set an admirable eXample’in
his own letters, However hastily theéy might
have to be written, they were always so- well
expressed that they might have been printed
as they came from his pen. It is pleasant in
this correspondence to be sensible alwdys of
the style of a gentleman. Thete is an eleva-
tion of thought and tone in them all which is
an agreeable contrast to'the carelessness’ and
slang of modern writing. ~But those who
knew Delane well will testify that in no , cir-
cumstances, of strain and pressure, however
severe, did he lower the high tone of. his
thought or conversation. The exchange of a
few words with him, even at midnight, added
a dignity to the stibject in hand. There are
few things for which the country and the
press are more indebted to him “than for' the
steadiness with which he thus upheld the lit-
erary standard of journalism and the dignities
and graces of life. He thought, wrote, spoke,
and acted like a gentleman, and a gentleman
of the best English traditions. 208

Al this "is well brought out in Mr.
Dasent’s voliimés; but there are some omiis-

sions and deficiencies which we lament. Tt

is ‘strange, for instance, that we have 1o cor-
respondence to - illustrate¢ the active part which
Delane took in supporting' Mr. Cardwell’s re-
organization of the army in Gladstone’s first

#

In his writing there  was-

ministry. Cardwell was in constant commun-
ication with him on the subject, and Delanc
entered into'the question with the greates:
earnestness and thoroughness. But what w¢
most miss. in these volumes is any adequatc
notice—we might say any notice—of Delanc'y
close association with leading men of science,
and his stanch ' support of scientific develoy-
ments. Mr. Dasent would seem a little da,-
zled sometimes by the great society in whic],
his urcle moved; and we are rather sati
if not something more, by pages of extracis
which recall how he dined. day after day i),
the duke of this and the marquis of that, anq
met such and such lords and ladies. All thy
was part of Delane’s business, and hc di
well, . But we could have spared a good dea]
of it to have the public told how he followe(
the great discoveries of that brilliant scienti-
fic era, never failed to call due attention ¢,
the records of the advance of science in th
meetings of the British association, took carc
that due honor was rendered, at least in public
opinion, to men like Faraday, Tyndall, ang
Huxley, and, perhaps above all, supported the
advances that were being made in the science
of public health. He was an intimate friend
of Sir John Simon, whose privy council rc-
ports laid the foundation of the improvements
in public sanitation which have conferred such
infinite boons on the country. It was Delanc
who, more than any omne else, .ensured that
due attention should be paid to those reports,
and thus that due action should be taken on
them. We are sorry, too, to find no notice
taken of his action in ecclesiastical affairs, in
which he promoted the most moderate and
soundest tendencies in the Church. The book,
indeed, shows many marks of haste—once or
twice in the evidently unconscious repetition
of important quotations. But _still, on the
whole, the general reader may obtain fromita
sufficient general view of the character which
played so large a part in the life of this coun-
try for nearly forty years of the most brilliant
part of Queen Victoria’s reign. . .

We canniot - conclude, however, without
thanking Mr. Dasent for lifting the veil, with
fitting reserve, from the home life of the man
who was known to the world .only as the
great editor. ~ One short :note . reveals. the
tragedy of his married life. “Owing to a de-
plorable iental failing the happiness of the
union ‘was short-lived, and' Mrs, Delane was
separated. front ‘her husband after a'few years
of married life, and  placed under medical
care.” Thenceforth he was wedded to his
paper, and a great part of the.secret of his life
is’:?xshrined in t.bg%,r rence. “His dc
mestic. happiness wasiwith this er and
sistér: and a peculiafly beautiful glimpse is
vouchsafed to us of his devotion to his mo-
ther, and of his desolation when she diedi We
are told that in the busiest time.of his life not
a day passed without his writing to hér, and
the conclusion of a letter to her (p. 199wl
11.) is one of the most: touching things'ih'the
book. ' A note in his diary at the close of 1869
may fitly close, with a touch of true human
feeling, our respectful notice .of a man whose
name must ever be held in affection in this
office, and, as we believe, in high honor in the
{ecords of English life. . “This year,” he says,
“has been in one respect a most = melancholy
one for me; but in material respects I have
very much to be thankful for. The death of
my dear mother after a short illness wasa
blow which, although in the course of nature,
found me utterly unprepared. I seem to have
lost in her a motive for living—so much was
I accustomed to act.as I" thotight might please
her, and to take her into account in anything
I said or did. Nobody now cares about me or
my aims, or my motives, and that . weariness
of life T had long felt has been gaining on me
ever since. . . . In this frame of mind I
meet the New Year, weary both of work and
idleniess, careless about society, and with fail-
ing interests.” Sunt lacrimae rerum—tears
even in such brilliant things as these.
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. soul-s ang imperishable

O the tourist the forimnﬁc
‘Badenach district ' presents

might appear, and lead to the discov-
ery of the 'retreat. . That the work

encompasgsed was not a. direct att.‘a.c'k;

songs. - To Frange: réfuge- of -all
Jacobite fugitives, he was followed
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"“The begmnlns"énd- the ‘end: of the
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attractions of rich historical

interest.

Macpherson country, its

glens and mountains abound

¢ in the legendary lore of by-

gone days, and are insepar-

S ably . assoclated with the

wanderings and adventures of Bonnie

Prince Charlie and his unfortunate
contemporaries. 4

«In the mighty mountain mass of
rock which forms the western extre-
mity of the stern and rugged Craig
Dhuy, from which the war cry of the
Macphersons 1s taken, ohe can still
See the cave where Cluny of the '45,
famous in song and story, lay conceal-
ed after the dlsgster of Culloden. A
reward of one thousand pounds was
offered  for his apprehension, yet so
trie were his people, and so inflexibly
strict to their vromise of secrecy, that
not a trace of him could be discovered,
or. anyone 'base enough be found to
give a hint to his detriment.

‘When it i8 remembered that ‘the

/cnief’s hiding place was known to up-"

wards of one hundred persons, there,
can scarcely be found among the most
heroic and devoted aota which have
! been performed tinder the influence of
“"the sacred  principle of loyalty one
more wortky of rdmiration than this
display of fidelity, -

‘The cave, which opens in the preci-
pitous and ' sharply cut face of the
roclk, was dug during the night by his
own. people, and the excavated ma-
tarlal was deposited in Lgch-an-Ovie,
a 'small lake at the foot of the hill, in
order that no wvestige of their labor

Pre-eminently the

was admirably performed is evident,
as the cave, although now partially
fallen in, 1s still eapable of accommo-
dating several persons in comfort.
At that period it must have been
some’ twenty-flve or thirty feet in

_length, and four or five feet wide, with

sufficlent height for a medium-sized
man to stand upright.  The entrance
to thiw strangely-devised . chamber is
concealed by a huge ledge of rock,
which would completely deceive any
stranger who was mot aware of its
existence. Both from its position and

‘natural appearance its detection could

only be by accident or by treachery.
Even should a fire be kindled, the color
of the smoke blended so well with the
weather-beaten rock that it was al-
most impossible to detect it after close
serutiny.

Deep fisgures in the rocky wall of the
cave were cunningly converted into
loophole& which, owing to the fact that
the interior of the cdve was cleverly
designed ‘to run parallel with the al-
most perpendicular precipice, provided
a. very convenient means of observing
the surrounding country. They com-
manded the only approach to the cave,

‘and with one gentle touch the intruder

could easily be precipitated hundreds
of feet into eternity. For some seventy
or eighty yards the path leading to
this ‘stronghold winds along on the
sheer edge of the preecipice, and except
to the Initiated is practically undis-
coverable..  Approachable only by one
narrow track scareely a foot wide, and
traversable by one person’at a time,
it can easlly be understood that the
greatest danger by which Cluny was

but rather the fear of starvation. ' In
his /dire need the mnecessaries of  life
were brought to him under cloud of
night by a devoted adherent, who on

more. than one occasion risked his life °

in the discharge of this duty. The
chief's gratityde is shown by the fact
that to this day it is incumbent on the
chief of the Macphersons o send his
piper to play a pibroch at the funeral
of the direct descendants of this brave
and devoted man.

Many anecdotes are  related of
Cluny’s ingenuity in eluding the vigi-
lance of the military, but perhaps the

most exciting ' was. the 'incident In
. which he' actually held the horse of

the officer in command of the party
who were. in search of him, Having one
day .incautiously’ quitted his hiding
place, heé encountered a detachment of
soldiers, and was only saved by his
courage .and presence of mind Seeing
that escape was impossible, he threw
away his shoes and 'cap, and assuming
the character of a herd, held Sir Hec~
tor Munro's horse ‘while that offi
made inquiries as to the whereabou
of his supposed ‘master.. . Sir Hector
questioned the supposed servant, and
asked . him df he knew where Cluny
was concealed. Eik

“I.do not know, and if 1 did 1
should not tell you,” was the reply of
the daring chief, who was rewarded by
Sir Hector for his fidelity, ; ;

In this  picturesque locality Prince
Charles Edward Stuart spent a portion
of the time he was & fugitive on “hills
that were by right his ain" and: in
‘the company of Loehlel and Cluny en-:
Joyed a modified sense of security such
a8 he  had . not felt tor & lq:x time

later by ‘Gluny, who died there in 1764,

-—ixom Campbéll, in' Bdinburgh Scots=+
man. TR :

A youpg man happened to. sit in
church in' & pew. ‘adjoining one in
which sat a young lady for whom he
conceived a sudden and. violent pas-
sion, and was desirous of entering into
a courtship ‘onthé spot; but the place
not suiting a formal declaration, the
éxigency of the case suggested the
following plan:  He- politely handed
hig fair neighbor a Bible (opeén) -with {
a pin sticking in the following text:
Second REpistle of John, verse fifth:
“And now I beseech ‘thee, lady, not as
though I wrote a new. commandment
unto thee, but that which we had from
the beginning, that we love "one an-
other. She returned :it, pointing to
the second  chapter of Ruth, 'verse

tenth: “Then she ‘fell on her face and

bowed herself to the ground, and sald
unto him, ‘Why have I found grace in
thine ' eyes, that thou ‘shouldst take
knowledge of me, seeing that I'am a
stranger?” ”- . .He peturned the book,
pointing to the thirteenth verse of the’
third epistle of"John! “F had 'many
things to write, but- I' will not with -
ink and.pen  write pnto thee; hut I
trust T shal
shall speak: face to fdce—Exchange.
- R L

“Why dia ym’x»’ih-a“lie ‘gour fist at the
Speaker?” x’?ﬁ"»?ﬁ% 'ml:ol Con»
gresgman, * n’t ‘want the wholeses-
ajon to 8lip by' without my zngg niade
8 motion’ of soute. Rind."—Philadelphia
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from the mines there

are 'weéeather-beaten

wooden buildihgs, scaf-

folded structures, shak-

en by the vibration of

coal ‘crushing machinery

i :within, writes  Edward

A Steiper in New Yotk

Outlook: From their third or fourth
storeys down, young boys " sit 'be-
fore troughs, along  which the coal.
rushes and ~rumbles d tumbles.
Nine hours & day, in an atmos-
phere black 'as night  from ' coal
dust, sitting in a cramped and unna-
tural positioh, the breaker-boys pick
slate from the falling coal by the light
from’ smoky oil lamps directly under
their nostrils. Nine hours of this, and

many of these boys, mere children, al--

though sworn to be i the 'legal age,
which is fourteen, walk homeward ke
old men. ' They look so weary, go'old,
0 . wizened! They surely are mnot
“Friedsam.” 3

An 0ld man climbs down the break-
-er.  He, too, I8 now:a breaker boy.-
Only about fifty-six years of age, unfit
for .the harder work in:the mine, he
picKs slate from':
clings to a. bit of bro)
as the fresh  air sty

e largér lumps. He
kes him. . He

shortly eee thee, and we coughs so violently that Hi& paroxysnr o

shakes the fence. 'The hoys ' stand:
about, jeering; but when “a <clot of
blood comes from the old man's mouth,
and ‘another, .followed by 'a stream, the
boys take. to their heels.

“Prach, the dust got into ungs,’
the Slovak miner says. mmé'u’,-,: 'g'st
much longer” ILooking after the boys,
and then pointing to himself, he adds,

.

kfn fence as mn

. breaker~-hoy."” :

I shall never forget the pain written
on that man’s face as he told me that

'he came ‘to this coéuntry as a young

Slovak boy from a village by the River

‘Waag, atrong and full of health. He

is giving his lfe-blood drop by drop,
for our enrichment, is unable to walk
home; ‘so I 1ead him. This is
his home. A ' gray, weather-beaten
hut, one of thirty standing on a slant

Home!

“of the hiliside, surrounded by. culm

piles, black .and forbidding. There is
a_street, deeply sunk in mire; for there
is no sewerage, and a sickening green
scum has gathered in front of every
house. I say there is no sewerage—
there is not even a decent diteh which
might carry the foul stuff away.

The hut has thrée stories, the lowest wn

one built into the hillside with ‘win-
dows only to the fromt, the rest of the
rooms are damp and cold, not even fit
for the storing of vegetables. In one
of these holes lives the. ald, .consump-
tive breaker:boy. Surely this & sug-
gests nothing “Friedsam.” There are
thousands and tens of thousands -of
such Yhomes” in -
the way from ' Pitisburg ' to Whisky
Hill. Each one of them 'brings rich
revenue to ‘semebody, and all of them
reap & rich harvest of ' death. Six,
eight and ten dollars rent a n;;mn: is
paid by theése miners for a place in

‘which they often dle by inches.. -

1Let me take yo% into one home—
on it more often than

h . The room {is freshly
mmtné work done by ithe miner's
wife, ! 2
serupnlously clean; gorgeous pictures

-of the saints hang on the wall; there

“How are .you

Pennsylvania, all

.empty beer barrels that lie

t {1l done. ''The floor . is

*is a sewing-machine, "#nd a woman

busy at her task of making shirts for
her miner husband.

“There are two rooms, occupied by 2
family of flve and four boarders. !
know the home of this woman In
Hungary, and the very village from
which she comes. I know the clean
straw-thatched cottage, the broad,
dusty street, and the waving poppy-
field back of the house; and I ask
getting along on
Whisky Hill?” This is the womans
reply: “Chala Bohu dobre.” Thank
God, very well. 'I have never seen 2
more beautiful and grateful smile pass
over a face, and have never heard 2
sentence ,which more fully suggested
“Friedsam”; but suddenly her face
%k; she hears the noise of
orses, and the beating of

it the rocky street. “The
ambulance! O Virgln ‘Mother, pro-
tect me!” she cries; for the ambul-
ance stops at her door, and they bring
in the mangled body of her husband.

Every day there are funerals, and
after the funeral a feast, and after
the feast a glorious spree, The sal-
oons * not  ‘only outhumber the
churches, they outnumber the stores,
schools, 'churches, nndertakers’ shops,
and culm hills combined, and a man
might make a living by plcking‘ up 31"
n’- the
rayines. 'There .are  enough emply
bottles lying in the runs to clog the
fiow “of the oreek in the spring, when
the ‘current becomes strong enough t0
make its way through the ooze and
slime. Nb one on Whisky Hill tries

‘to curb intemperance by teaching the

Hunkey the hurt of it to his bank ac-
count, to his body, to his chances of
toming alive ‘out of the mine.
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