
246 Metlzodist Magazine and Review.

V'AJI>A%-IITY.'YAU CASTLE, RUAI~

a perpetuial going and coming of car-
niages, countless hacknev-coaches, al
openi, with just a hood to protect the
hirer frorn the cold, the sun, or the
rain. The coachimen are extraordin-
ary-lookcing cratu res, l)eardIess Ru s-
sians of the Lipova-n sect, wearingy longc
black velvet robecs, pulled in at the
waist witlî a colored sasli. Thev drive
very rapidly, witli the ams stretched
out, as in St. Petersburg. They are
cleanstd, and honest. I amused
myvsel f sonietinies by countiiig thcm -
no nîattcr what the weather. froni i 20j
to i50 carrnages an hour passed the
windows of tie p)alace: oîily betwecni
two and four o'clock in the niornling
wvas tiiere comparative quiet.

ITi addition to the noise of the car-
niages. peddîiers and porters on foot
make tihe streets reverberate with their
long, ni elailcholy crics. Thiese walkers
are rnostly 13u1ganians. wvcarimg longr
white niantlcs w~ithi w~i(l red woollcni

sashies, and a red or white fez on the
hiead. They hawk iiilkz, oranges,
bonbons, a horrible drink of fermented
millet, and sheep from which flhe skins
have been taken, the stili bleeding
bodies being hungcI uI)of poles. To our
streets, wvhichi are an imitation of those
of Paris, they grive, a quaint touch of
the Oriental.

Thiere is a grood cleal of amusement
going on in Bucharest, and the people
are very sociable and hospitable. No
one would sit down to table without
two or three extra covers ini case of
unexpected guests arrivinig. The
peasant invites vou to share his meal,
if it be but a, couple of onions, a fewv
boiled beans, a hiaîf a melon. But
foi- aIl that there is no real gaiety,
or rather no joy. Neyer did I sec
peole so sad at hecart as are flhe Rou-
nîaniaîîs. The very children have a
gyra-.vity about themn unn-atural to their
vczrs 'Ihcir little faces are pinched
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