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BEAUTIFYING MODERN €ITY.
Picturesque Beauties of Public Gar-
dens in Halifax Attracts Special
Attention.

OREMOST among . the fea-
tures of interest that strike
the visitor to Halifax, the
picturesque beauty of its
public gardens dttracts spec-
ial attention. Conveniently
situated in the centre of the
peninsula, adjacent to the
Citadel, exercising ground

and park, the site has been recognized
as .ideal . for a long period of years.
Garden cultivation appears t0 have
been one of the first promptings of the
founders of Halifax, not a few of the
most imposing modern structures in the
city occupying the sites of spacious
garden enclosures of the olden time.

The earliest annals of the city record
a tragic incident in the fate of Gov.
Cornwallis’ gardener,”who, in a search
for ferns, was surprised and scalped by
Indians outside the stockade protecting
the infant settlement.

Adlam’s Garden, now the Artillery
Park, but a short distance from the
present public gardens, filled a similar
role a ‘century ago, rare plants being
imported, a pavilion erected and every
endeavor made to render them worthy
of popular favor.

The nucleus of the subject of this
sketch ‘was the Horticultural Society,
whose property about 40 years ago oc-
cupied one-Half of its present area, its
southern boundary abutting on Spring
Garden road. a leading thoroughfare
named: after one of the early gardens.
Adjoining this site to the northeast was
the actual kernel of the situation, a
garden plot devoted chiefly to flowers,
about two acres in extent, alded by
city funds, but chiefly maintained
through - the unwearied " efforts of a
group  of self-denying public-spirited
citizens. On tHe northwest lay a rough,
uncultivated swamp, while between the
two Steele’s. Pond gave free enjoyment
to the juveniles for miniature boat-
sailing in sumher, its surface in winter
affording an open-air skating rink to
young and old alike.. HEarly in the
’seventies the generous impulse of pro-
minent members of the Horticultural
Society resulted in the acquisifion ' of
its holdings on exceptionally faverable
terms, and an era of transformation
was at onc: inaugurated, the neglected
swamp was drained, filled up and level-
ed, and the whole area of seventeen
acres vigorously taken in hand.

The Garden Commission was fortun-
ate in securing from the Nova Scotia
Niirsery the service of the present
Superintendent, Mr. Richard Power.,
whose record of well-nigh 40 years is a
Justly earned tribute to his competence.
Mr. Power’s early experiences had been
gained under the instruction of Sir
Joseph Paxton, the designer of the
world-famous gardens at Chatsworth
and the Crystal Palace.. Emigrating- to
New York, Mr. Power had also beetiiem-
ployed at the laying out of Central
Park. The question of ways and means
was necessarily one of the engrossing
factors, but it is a gratifying reflection,
in the light of intelligent public ‘opin-
ion,’ that reasonable appropriations by
the civic authorities haye never been
withheld. - Of more far:reaching conse-
quenee, absorbing personal interest and
the spirit of civic' pride bequeathed by
the unselfish promoters of the move-
ment enabled their suceessors gradually
but surely to bring the commendable
enterprise. . to its present perfection,
Space forbids but passing reference to
the old rink building, with its pleasant
memories of ice-carnivals, bazaars, free
dances on fete days and illuminated
evening = eoncerts, providing innocent
and cultured entertainment to gssist in
the upkeep of the gardens.

The old - rink. .disappeared -twenty
years ago, and the full capacity of the
entire spate was forthwith rearranged,
statues, forntains 27d other ornamen-
tal devices expandmg the natural ad-
vantagas of the locality by a well-bal-
anced supplement of artistic embellish-
ment:

Elderly résidents and former visitors
contrasting the gardens with their ap-
pearance thirty years ago nearly al-
Wways exporience -a - veritable Rip Van
Winkle feeling. Appreciation of the
tout ensenible hovers between the res-
pective atiractions of trees, shrubs,
flowers and lawns, the general verdict
agreeing that the ré Btve: proportions
are tastefy'ly bicnud.d ir line with the
English or landscape style in vogue for
upwards of a century, supplanting the
formal Dutch and Italian schools. . The
soil has proved well adapted for trees
from almost . every .- clime, representa-
tives from Europe, China, Japan, Si-
beria and other distant regions thriving
equally well as those of -our -own:con-
tinent. Canada’s'emblem, the maple, is
naturally well in evidence, together
with the -evergreens,. fruit- and ‘orna-
mental varieties indigenous to our cli-
mate. Pathetic'tributes are two weep-
ing beeches planted by Morris street
scholars in memory of Lieutenants
Wood and Keating; former schoolmates,
who fell in Africa. Of herbaceous plants
and shrubs thére are ‘considerably over
100 different species. The collection of
flowers embraces all the popular favor-
ites in addition to rare specimens from
abroad. A striking Hesign bed usually
portraying. the Royal Arms, ferneries,
rockeries, shaded nooks and summer
houses, with drooping vines and tendrils
suggesi.a halt here and a rest there at
well-planned turns in the walks and
glades. A miniature lake, rustic brid-
ges, cascades and lily ponds with mossy
banks are gkillfully interspersed in the
general] effect. Facing the main avenue
on a fine parterre are statues of Ceres,
Flora and Diana, the generous bequests
of Sir Willilam Young:

In 1887, the band stand was dedicat-
ed, on the occasion of the late Queen’s
Golden Jubilee, and a decade later the
Diamond - Jubilee. was commemorated
by the installation of an allegorical
fountain of elegant désign, at which the
ceremonies were graced by the pres-
ence of the Countess of Aberdeen and a
brilliant assemblage.

Midway on the western promenade, a
grassy spot of half an aere (erstwhile
devoted to lawn temnis and soclety
gatherings) has been given up to merry
gambols by the rising generation, pre-
ference being granted to tots of tender
years. An open-worked wrought iron
fence, five and one-half feet high, cost-
ing $11,000, has recently been erected
with an imposing entfance at Spring
Garden road, surmounted by a patriotic
:nscription in honor of the volunteers
to the Northwest rebellion.

The perennial freshness of this gar-

n has often been the subjett of fav-

orable comment, but, viewed in the ma-«

turing glories of early summef, the as- :
£
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‘Dect is thoroughly enjoyable, whether
yfancy dictates = the solitude of some
; cool grotto or mingling with the fash-
ionable throng promenading the walks
to the strains ‘of band performances of
acknowledged excellence. The desire in
, thesé' days for civic betterment by pub-
lic benefactors has resulted in substan-
tial- endowments for hospitals, colleges,
museums and libraries, although ideas
encouraging a more general attempt at
beautifying the ufioccupied spaces so
often ‘available for gardens and parks
and ‘ bouleyards are rapidly ' gaining
ground. School gardens and tree-plant-
ing associations are spreading through-
out the land, uplifting the city toiler to
 communings with Nature, and by their
refining influence transforming many a
city, town and hamlet into that sem-

blance of ‘Eden which was man's first-

gift from his Creator. Gardening is in
I reality an instinct . of humanity, only

requiring cultivation to repay its de-,

velopment a thousandfold. The public
garden is a public necesity, and no well-
ordered community is complete without
it.
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| GIFT TO THE NATION.

" Holland-British Art Lover to Build
| Wing for National Gallery.

The news of a munificent gift to the
nation was made known.yesterday by
an official announcement issued by
His Majesty’s office of works as fol-
lows, says the London Standard:

“Mr, Harcourt, first commissioner of
works, has accepted for the nation a
gift from Mr. J. Duveen, senior, of an
additional wing to the National Gal-
lery of British Art at Millbank. The
trustees of the National Gallery have
agreed to place a large 'part of the
collection of Turner’s pictures, water-
colors and drawings on loan in this
new gallery when .completed.”

The announcement was made in the
first instance by Mr. Harcourt at the
annual meeting of the National Art
Collection Fund, . presided over . by
Lord Balcarres, at Burlington House.
Mr. Harcourt congratulated the Fund
upon the splendid work which it had
carried out during: the four years of
its existence. They had tactfully and
artfully diverted the stream of artis=
tic henevolence into channels in which
it should contribute most to popular
enjoyment. The taste which they had
exhibited was both eclectic and catho-
lic, ‘and their activities were . only
limited by the narrowness of ‘their
balance, a limitation which he hoped
might be as speedily and as per-
manently removed from ‘them as
possible. It was a great advantage to
the country to have In existenee such
a society as theirs, which secured by
bequest, by acquisition, and by pur-
chase the retention in this country of
those gems of Eurepean.art which had
shown of late a great tendency to
trips  across the Atlantic without a
return ticket. After years of troiuble,
-argument, almost, of .quarrsl, .and of
constant difficulty, the great new
‘buildings’ of the Sbuth Kensington
Museum were approaching. their com-
pletion, and he was extremely glad
that the final stage should be during
his tenure of offiee, as it enabled him
to take some part in the fitting and
Hllumination of the building. He
would. not .enter into any vexed :ques-
tion as-to their external appearance,
but he was certain that when they
saw the magnificent halls and galleries
inside they would appreciate that one
of the greatest advances had been
made in regard to the proper housing
of the treasures of the museum. He
was actually at 'this moment con-
structing a great mew block for the
‘British Museuni.” By a’ curious coin-
cidence it was being buflt on lang ac-
quired for that purpose in 1894 by his
father when chancellor of the ex-
chequer. . When that building was

at least a decent exhibition ~of the
great treasures which = the building
contained.

There was another mattér which in-
terested them still' more; that was the
enlargement .of the greater protection
from fire of the National Portrait
Gallery. He was building.a new wing
for  the  National  Gallery at' this
moment, but they had within the last
few months come to a istill more im-
portant decision, and -he ' hag now
taken the final steps for the removal
from -the neighboring  site of ‘St.
George’s Barracks and the recruiting
station, so that in the future he would
be able to afford more room for the
National Gallery and the National
Portrait Gallery, and add largely to
the safety from fire of these collec-
tlons.' "He was ‘considering whether
internal alterations were necessary
further to minimize these risks which
must be a nightmare to those charged
with the safe custody of the buildings.
In connection with the restoration of
the Rubens ceiling in. the banqueting
house, 'at Whitehall, Mr.. Harcourt
related an incident illustrating
promptitude on the part of his depart-
ment. He had received a report.in the
morning with regard to the condition
of the framework, and asked for.a fur-
ther report, which confirmed the alarm
which the first one raised as to the
security of the paintings.

Before midnight on the same day he
had 'received ' authority  from the
treasury and the <Chancellor of the
Eixchequer to take whatever steps and
spend whatever sum of money were
necessary 'to secure the safety of the
paintings, and next morning workmen
were engaged upon the work. The
government, he proceeded, had decided
to extend the great new block of public
offices recently completed at’ the
corner of Whitehall right . down to
Storey’s Gate with a noble and suit-
able facade on St. James’ park, and he
should proceed immediately with the
work, which would complete ‘the most
successful, simple and dignified blogk
of “buildings erected by governments
for years past. The designs of Bry-
done would be adhered to. Mr. Har-
court alluded to the scheme which he
is carrying out for the-decoration of
the rooms and corridors of the House,
of Commons, and said that he had
heard a rumor of a benevolent inten-
tion to suppiement the: frescoes in the
House. .

We wanted to announce to them,
before he did so . to anyone elge, a
splendid gift offered to'the ' country
through him by Mr. Duveen, senior.
He had just accepted that gentleman’s
offer of the presentation of a new
wing of the Tate gallery. The wing
would consist of .five galleries and
smaller rooms below suitable for
students’ work. :The trustees of the
National Gallery had agreed, when the
building was completed, to place in it
on loan the larger part of the great
Turner collection of pictures, water
colors and drawings, for which there
was not sufficienit room in Trafalgar

quate representation of each class of
his work for retention in the National
Gallery, By doing this they would
have attained to the nearest possible
fulfilment: of Turner's own desire as
to the distribution of his works—that
be should have the whole of his works
colected in one gallery, and form a
coherent whole. He was not without
hope that other collectors might come
Iorward with offers of his works. He
took the opportunity of tendering to
Mr. Duveen the grateful thanks of the
bublic and of all art lovers for his
splendid gift to the nation.

completed they would be able to give'

Square, reserving, ﬂt'couuer:an“_qd’e'-“ﬁg order of

Lord -Balcarres -mentioned that since
the Rokeby Velasquez acquired by the
fund had been.in the National Gallery,
the receipts from 6d entrances had in-
creased from £1,700 to £2,500. He
thought that was attribytable to the
interest aroused by the picture.

Mr, J. J.-Duveen was born in Hol-
land, but in .early life came to- Hull,
and for a time he worked at his/trade
as a blacksmith.) He came to London,
and became a partner in a jewelry
firm in-Holborn, and finally. established
a business as a dealer in bric-a-brac
in partnership with his brother, the
late Mr. Henry Duveen.  This was
the beginning of the great art business
of which Mr. J. J. Duveen is now the
head.

The First Sunday. Train in New York.

The first railroad train to run regu-
larly on Sunday in the United States
followed the establishing:of the pioneer
milk store in New York city. Thaddeus
Selleck started that store at 193 Reade
street in the spring of 1842, for the sale
of Orange County milk, the competition
of the New York and BErie Railroad
as far as Goshen having made it pos-
sible for the farmers of that region to
send their milk to New York by train
and boat,

The road then extended only from
Goshen to Piermont, on the Hudson
River, and its connection with New
York was by boat. There was no train
or boat on Sunday. In fact there was
only one passenger train each way on
week days, and a freight train ran ev-
ery other day. s ek

The milk arrived in New. York. in
good time and always in good condition,
but Selleck’s customers demanded fresh
milk on Monday morning as- well as
other days, and that demand could’ not
be supplied unless there was a train to
bring milk to him on Sunday. Selleck
began in the spring of 1843 efforts to
induce the railroad company to put on
a Sunday train for milk, the milk traf-
fic having become the most important
item of transportation on the new lige.

The * railroad management wouldn’t
listen to the proposition then, because
of the opposition to it that arose, par-
ticularly from.the ministers and their
congregations. The opposition was so
great that church members 'who were
milk ‘shippers  were threatened with
dismissal from their church.cémmunion
if they should ship milk of Sunday
trains. :

The discussion continued from the
spring of 1848 until August of that
year, The New York consumers of Or-
ange County milk had begun what
would now be called a boycott against
it because they could.not get fresh milk
on Monday morning. ' ‘This boycott be-
came so serious that the raflroad com-
pany was losing the most profitable
part of its traffic.

Therefore, while not announcing it
officially, the company notified its two
conductors, Capt. Ayers and . Hank
Stewart, that after the first Sunday in
August they must take turns in run-
ning the train that carried the milk ev-
ery :Sunday until further notice. 'The
railroad had then been extended to
Middletown, nine miles beyond Gashen,
and the milk shipping territory was
much enlarged.

On no railroad in the country had
any Sunday train been fegularly run
up to that time. The church people
not only of Orange County but of New
York also denounced this one as too
awful to conteamplate, and one Goshen
divine declared from his .pulpit’ that
‘the curse of God would surely: fall
upon all’ concerned in it or who pat-
ronized it.”

It looked very much’ at the start as
if such prophecies were to be fulfitled,
for on the very first trip of that original
Sunday train' the locomotive was
thrown from the track near Sloatsburg
by a misplaced plank at a highway
crossing and it plunged into the pond.
at the side of the track, dragging with
it the two cars carrying the milk. Na
lives were lost, but the locomotive and
the cars lay sunk in the pond twenty-
four hours before -they c¢ould be re-
moved—and the first ‘Sunday shipment
of milk never reached its destination.

But the railroad company would not
accept this mishap as'a judgment on it
for running a Sunday train, and per-
sisted in the innovation. A Breat many
Orange County. farmers.whe aould not
at first reconcile their religious convie-
tions with doing business on Sunday
refused to ship their milk on this train
for some time, but as they saw a good
thing passing along without getting
their share of it, and as' Selleck after a
while notified ‘these ' farmeérs ‘that if
they couldn’t ship milk on Sunday they
need not ship any on any other day of
the week, they compromised -with- their
consciences and became Sunday ship-
pérs, just like their - worldly-minded
neighbors.

Promptly they were cut off from
communion with their churches, but as
familiarity with the Sunday train grad-
ually seemed to take its curse off, op-
position to it relaxed and ‘it at last
ceased to offend even the church eie-
ment. In time all the excommunicated
farmers were taken back into the fold.

Unigue Honors.

The late Sir Henry Campbell-Banner-
man broke several records as Prime
Minister. 'He was, of course, the first
Prime Minister whose office as such was
recognized. He ‘was the first Prime
Minister to die in the official residence,
the famous 10 Downing street. He was
the first Prime Minister to put a bil.
liard table in  that historic residence,
and he was the first Prime Minister for
whom on his death the flags on the
Government buildings 1In - Whitehall
were half-masted.

When Gladstone dlad, and even on
the day of hbis burial: in Westminster
Abbey, the flagstaffs' in Whitehall re-
mained bare, while: the flag on the Vne-
toria Tower of the Houses of Parlia-
ment flew triumphantly from the mast-
Jhead. Parliament had ‘met that morn.
ing to go to the funeral, and ‘when Par-
Hament meets the flag on the Victoria
Tower must always be hoisted.

On the day of Campbell-Bannerman's
death the Victoria Tower flag was low.
ered to half-mast, a thing never done
before save in honor of some royal per-
sonage. It was done on this occasion
‘the King, "
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INA TURKISH PRISON.

Another Page of Experience Added to
Long Record, By William
: O’Brien, I«.P.

PAGE :of experience of a
Turkish- prison is added to
the long record of prison
interiors by ' Mr. . William
O’'Brien, M.P., in the West-
minster Gazette:

Our excellent dragoman,
Alexander, finding that his
world - of show places in
Jerusalem, inexhaustible as it seemed,
was panning out and that we were be-
binning to prefer to revisit the old
8cenes all by ourselves to muse in the
delicious fragrance of ithe Franciscans’
Garden of Gethsemane or in the
gloomy depths of the Valley of Je-
hoshaphat, undisturbed by the chatter
to'which the best of guides are prone,
discovered’ for himself and us a new
world to conquer. 4

He gave: us ‘to understand that by
some unheard.of devices of diplomacy
between the governor-general and the
consul and himself it might be pos-
sible to arrange a visit to the jail in
which the most eminent murderers of
the age—none of them ranking fewér
than twenty years’ penal - servitude,
some of them crimson with the blood
of half a dozen different victims and
Some choice spirits actually under sen-
tence of hanging—were immured. In
his own experience the privilege had
been accorded only once before, and
that was eighteen years ago. He inti-
mated that for all practical purposes
of the tourist world we should be-in
a position to say with the Ancient
Mariner:

We were thé first who ever burst
Into- that silent sea,

The distinction did not tempt us,
but . the chance of comparing the in-
terior of a Turkish jail with the
interior of Holloway and Kilmainham
and Tullarhore and many others, Irish
and English, did. = As'a matter of fact,
the presentation of my card demolish-
ed all difficulties, as it must be grate-
fully acknowledged, it did everywhere
in ‘the’ land of: the genial; if purchas-
able and unspeakable'Turk.

The penal prison is situated in the
heart of the Mohammedan quarter, in
a, street of crumbling magnificence,
and of precious’ Moorish
arches hiding in mysterious shadows,
such as an artist' would almost wel-
come penal servitude to be incarcer-
ated in, .could he-only ke assured of
imbuing his work with its mystical
obscurities. The' only thing which
distinguished the prison from any of
the ‘other tumbledown’ ‘rookeries, or
latticed harems, of the streét was a
group of unwashed soldiers who
hovered sleepily -about the entrance,
and whose rifies’ were thé only part
that seemed to hdve enjoyed the care
of a paternal ggvernment. ;

On the--oppoasite -sikle .of the street
stood the penitentiary, in which some
hundreds. of’ the mitor fry of the
criminal ‘' classés !purged . their pececa-
dilloes; but having the tall poppies of
the assassin world to choose from, the
prison in which the’ éommon or garden
eriminal wasted his sweetness only
interested us because it contained the
governor’s house. ‘“House, did I say?
Our worthy governor’s quarters were
confined to onpe. crazy roomi on the
level of the street, his escritoire, sur-
mounted by a gallery of photos of
eminent miscreants -of his acquaint-
ance, lying in’ the only corner where
any serious amount of sunlight pene-
trated, and his bed modestly stowed
away in the corner opposite, while his
official majesty was hedged around
with so little ceremony that a one-
eyed thief, a . soldier and a beggar
woman stepped in.friendly like off the
atreet’ to join in ,our conversation. The
governor, like every other Turkish
official I had the pleasure of. meeting,
was a model of .simple courtesy and
good fellowship. He began business
by producing his cigarette case and
treating us to a . thimbleful of luxuri-
ous Turkish coffee as genially as an
Irish host would produce his decanter.
Linguistically we: got on amieably,
though hazily, by ‘means of an ex-
change of abominably bad French and
bad Arabic, for the governor had little
French and no English. ;

The duties of hospitality completed,
we stepped across the street into' a
crypt, where ' Alexander - and myself
surrendered our sticks to the soldiers
before an orifice’ was unlocked for us
at the bottom of a heavy iron barred
gate, through which we had. to stoop
to squeeze ourselves as into some sub-
terranean shrine. We found ourselves
locked in. between the iron  gate
through which we-had been admitted
and a second _fron gate, a yard in
¢ front, which opened into. the prison
courtyard. Here' the misfortunes en-
talled on:'poor humanity from the days
of ‘Babel down ‘by .the confusion of
tongues began to overtake us, As
we presently discovered, the Bovernor,
the . dragoman and myself  got- en~
tangled in a hopeless: riddle of mis-
understandings .in three languages.. It
never once occurred- t6 ‘me that. the
visit was to be otherwise. than an
ordered inspection of ranges of cells
and private interviews. with meek
prisoners,” cowering under the eye of
the governor-—a mere commonplace
ceremonial - of the Irish or. English
order, with, of eourse, an element'of
Oriental backsheesh thrown in. There
seemed  to be some hesitation about
unlocking the second gate, and Alex-
ander, with a length of face I'Ald not
in the least understand at the moment,
asked me if I really desired ‘to B0 in.
“Why, certainly,”  was - the reply.
“What on earth else did we come for?”

The little wicket -in the inner gate
was thereupon unlocked, and the gov-
ernor was the fi to step into the
prison courtyard. immediately fol-
lowed. -Alexander crawled through it,
with . a  countenance ‘lengthier ‘than
ever, but. with the expression of re-
signation with which the Oriental
accept the maddest freaks of “Eng-
lish” ‘eccentricity (for -as to expecting
the Oriental to méaster the difference
between “English”: and “Irish,” how-
ever humiliating to 'our national pride
may be the confession, you -might as
well' expect him to. understand the
controversy . whether the: main - 'street
of Dublin ought-to be called "‘O’Con~
nell street” or "Sackville street”). The
lock of the little wicket thén immedi-
ately clicked, and'we stood in the open’
courtyard with the two iron gates to
freedom locked behind us.  “But,” I
sald, to the best of my two languages,
“why should not the lady come in,
too?” For my wife bad been left in
the space between the ‘twe fron gates,
where they had introduced a chair for
her comfort. The governor shook hfs
head mysteriously, and Alexander
turned up his surprised eyes.to heaven,
I at once came to theé: eonclusion that

the difficuity was the universal Ori-

stalactite,

{

|

ental ‘one a8 to the equality of woman-
kind .in the assemblies of men.

The Turkish penal law affords to
each prisoner three small loaves of
bread per day, with water to wash
them down (the loaves, I mean, not
their faces, for water in Jerusalem is
a commodity too precious to:be put to
such spendthrift uses.) But, in ad-
dition, the prisoner can make a tiny
“peculium” by his own ‘prison labor,
and i8 permitted further to recéive
food or money from his friends out-
side—a development of Turkish prison
barbarity which might be copied with
advantage by more sanctimonious pro-
fesors of prison philanthropy nearer
home. We came, therefore, provided
with a supply of 50 francs in medji-
diehs and “metallics” to distribute in
backsheesh as a humble tribute of
sympathy from one who was “haud
ignarus mali” in the matter of the dis-
comforts of prison life. These I pro-
posed to distribute in modest doles at
our leisure, as we strolled from cell to
cell and heard the individval stories of
SOrrow.

But the governor, the dragoman, and
myself were no sooner landed- inside
the locked grilles than from all sides
there poured in upon us a horde'of
savages about as undesirable looking
as ever glared upon you from a cham-
ber of horrors—with the additional
drawback of being hungry flesh and
blood instead of wax. We were, in
fact, in the midst of 160 of the choic-
est bandits and assassins of the Turk-
ish empire, some of them waiting to
be hanged, and all of them pretty well
deserving to be, and from  their
throats came the yell which makes one
word, at least, of the Arabic language,
as familiar as the name of Cook to
the European traveler—the hoarse,
hungry yell of “Backsheesh!”

This unexpected invasion seemed no
doubt fo leave -a good deal to _be de-
sired i'n the direction of TurKish pri-
son ‘discipline, but having been born
myself to a sufficient contempt for
“law and order,” and being, mdreover,
one of those who, with Lord Mansfield,
regard the criminal on his hurdle as
no blacker than the' judge who sen-
tenced him might bhave been in the
same - environment, I was not much
perturbed by the blazing eyes and wild
animal growls of my new aecquaint-
ances. I sobn also began to dstinguish
amid ‘the mob two prison warders,
each carrying a whip, but in little
else, either’of dress; or, indeed, physi-
ognomy, distinguished from their
murderous = flock. The purse of
medjidehs and ‘“‘metalles” had been
confided to Alexander; but as it was
now evident that the distribution of the
coin was to be the first and indeed
only practical business of our visit in
the eyes of the wolves. who were leap-
ing in upon us the purse bearer began
to evince a nervousneéss that soon grew
to panic. -

A happy thought, however, of the
governor saved the situation- for the
momeént. The spurse was tramsferreds
to my wife,. who from her seat on the
safe side of the grille was 'able to
make the distribution in small quanti-
ties avithout any dsnger of a géneral
grab with tooth and claw. A short
speech of remonstrance from the gov-
ernor, re-enforced by an unceremoni-
ous application of the warders’ whips
upon the bare shins of the ringleaders,
obtained a ‘temporary success for an
arrangement by which the headsman
of each dormitory of eight or ten con-
,victs came forward to the bars to re-
celve his comrades’ allowance, which
was thereupon ticked off by the gov-
ernor on his notebook.

But thig was a slow process; it
became more and more evident that
nothing short of another miracle of
the loaves and fishes would make the
fifty francs of . ahy ‘avalil to satisfy
the multitude. They pressed in more
and more aggressively, with eyes like
dagger thrusts, and greedy yells, some
of them brandishing the tools with
which they had been employed on
prison labor and others utilizing skil-
fully the irons with which their legs
were chained. The warders’ whips,
even if there was room to wield them,
were no longer of any greater efficiency
than a pitehfork to keep out the sea.
The governor’s face, I now noticed for
the first time was pale enough’ for a
'white man; but my first real ‘suspicion
of the situation came through a roar
of pain from ‘the unfortunate drago-
man who with an .agonized groan,
swhispered to me, ‘“They’ll murder us!”

1So little had. either miy wife or
myself realized the situation — for
understanding little of what was pass-
ing, 'and taking it for granted that all
the passion and fury was - simply the
Orental mode of scrambing for cop-
pers, I was on the best of terms -with
our murderous friends, addressed some
excellent observations to them in the
English. tongue, and was allowed to
push them back in a rough and tumble
way ' without resistance—so exagger-
ated,. I say, seemed Friend Alexander’s
alarm that I burst out laughing. But
the moment I saw his face, livid :with
terror, the laugh came to an untimely
end.. “They are pinching my arm like
knives and threatening to kill me” he
whispered, and I. dare say by way of
rebuke to my misplaced merriment,
“what will happen to my wife and
chﬂa.re'n'."' e !
The argument was not to be answer-
ed. But how to get away?  For the
two iron gates were locked behind us;
the. governor and the two  luckless
warders were tossing amidst the black
deluge of rascality around us, and if
it ‘had once come to a rush they could
have had our mmoney or our lives, or
both combined, before there would be
the slightest chance of our’'being able
to creep out through the tiny iron
wickets between us, and liberty.. Even
4n the high tide of his panie a stroke
of genius worthy of his illustrious pro-
tonym inspired Alexander. “Our sup-
ply of money is exhausted. We must
80 ‘out for change,” he shouted with
whatever ghastly cheerfulness he could
muster to the wolves who had him by
the neck and shoulders.

The promise of a fresh prey had an
instantaneous effect. The wolves feil
surlily back while the iron. wickets
were being ‘unlocked, and Alexander
and myseif were creeping' through the
next moment, the locks clicked com-
fortably behind us, and we were safe
in the guardroom, receiving the con-
gratulations of the wsoldiers who had
been watching the drama through the
bars. Like many another who has
earned laurels on false “pretences, I
was amazed to find mryself a hero In
the eyes of the Turks for the cheerful-
ness and coolness with which, in utter
ignorance ‘of the danger, I confronted
éand képt at bay our horde of cut-
throats. I had not Turkish enough to
undeceive them as to my own part in
the “scene, but honest ‘Alexander was
8o little in the mood to compete with

me for heroic fame he -contented him-
self ‘'with sllently wiping  the - sweat

from his brow. I expected every
moment to see him drop on his knees
to. thank Heaven for his deliverance.
He told me it never occurred to him
that I should desire to go further than
the iron grille, but that as I was
foolish enough to risk my life by ven-
turing into the midst of the assassins
he felt in honor bound to follow me.
But he drew the line grimly ai allow-
ing the lady to step into the menagerie
after us.

You may naturally ask: Why. not
have avoided the danger, by intrust-
ing the backsheesh to the governor
for distribution? Alas, (but let it be
whispered not in Gath!) adepts in the
Turkish theory of government had
warned us that if the backsheesh was
entrusted to an official not a tin
“metallic” of it would ever reach the
hands of a prisoner. If a further
shock to European susceptibilities be
not one too many let me confide to
you in-a whisper which luckily can
never reach Gath or Ascalon, that the
visit concluded with a modest handful
of backsheesh to the .worthy governor
himself, who received his pieces of
silver with the dignity of an Oriental
ruler raking in his nightful coin:of the
tribute.. One incident more—perhaps
the most charming 0f all. - One of the
soldiers who had witnessed the scene
followed us after we left the prison,
and with a face beaming with enthusi-
astic admiration, murmured: “You are
a brave man. That you may go to
heaven!” and, shaking my hand, dis-
appeared into his barrack. - And. the
really astounding feature of the com-
pliment was that this soldier had been
the only person, gentle or assassin, we
had met in the eourse of our visit who
had neither received nor petitioned for
backsheesh.

Queen’s and the Church.

One of the important questions to
come before the general assembly in
Winnipeg is the relation in -which
Queen’s university is te stand in the
future to the Presbyterian churech.
When the assembly met in Vancouver
in 1903 the movement for the nation-
alization of the university was well un-
der way, and the change of policy,
brought about largely by the- telling
speech of Mr. John Charlton, by which
the church undertook to take Queen’s
under its special .care and raise the
proposed endowment was entered upon
with vigor, and while the sum of $300;-
000 has been reached, land the sum of
$100,000 has been promised by Mr. Car-~
negie as soon as an additional $100,000
is, subscribed, the latter part of the
task is found to be the most difficult.
The present relationship shuts the uni-
versity out from :the benefit of the
Carnegle fund for retiring university
teachers, and also precludes the possi-
bility of state aid. The fact that a
growing university-—if it is to keep
pace with the march of education—is
in ‘néed of funds, makes the situation
8 serious one. "Some of the trustees
were in favor of a movement for na-
tionalization, a policy which was
strongly opposed by Dr. Robert Camp-
bell, Dr. Alfred Gandier and Mr..G. M.
Macdonald, K.C. Dr. Herridge took the
ground that the adoption of a policy of
nationalization was compatible with
the maintenance of a modified relation
with the-church, -and it was-resolved
to submit the memorial of the Sénate
to the Assembly, and to ask for the ap-
pointment of ‘a commission to consider
the whole situation with the trustees.

It is, of course, impossible to predict
what the outcome of the matter will
be, but it is safe to say that the As-
sembly will view the whole question in
a broad and generous spirit, and with
due regard to the best interests of an
institution which has played sodarge a
part in the educational life of Canada.
—Presbyterian,

=

An Up-to-Date Ameer

Since the brilliant yictory at Kan-
dahar, when Lord Roberts quelled the
rebellious Yakoob Khan and his fol-
lowers,. and placed the late ' Ameer
Abdurrahman on the throne of Afghan-
istan, the British government has sub-
sidized that country to the extent of
something 1ikeé ‘threé millions stetling,
without seeking or receiving any ma-
terial benefit in return. Referring to
this subject, M. A. P., of London, says:

We continue to pay the Ameer
£120,000 annually;  we settlé his
boundary disputes for him free of
charge; we permit him to cultivate our
goodwill and thus provide himself with
immunity from the powers who cast
covetous-eyes on the mountainous land
bordered by the Hindu Kush on the
one hand and the Suleiman range on
-the other; and we guarantee, also, ‘to
protect his country against unprovoked
aggression; L : 3

‘Born at ' Samarkand in 1872, the
Ameer succeeded to the throne in 1901,
and has become thoroughly Anglicized
within recent times.
ing to learn English' for fifteen years,
and is still trying, which  has one
striking effeét at the ‘present moment,
when a crisis has arisen; namely, in

showing the Ameer's personal ‘appreci- | 1

ation of things English, speaks
Persian, Arabic, Turki, and Kashmiri
with fluency, but, like the majority of
Afghans, he prefers’ Pushtu, which 'is
a mixture of ancient Persian, Arabio
and Hindustani.

The Ameer fishes, shoots, motors;
‘backs horses, and plays a remarkably
good game of bridge; or it were bet.
ter to say that he did all these things
during his tour in India a year ago,
One night when playing bridge, -he
drew attention to the fact that his op-
ponent ‘had revoked, and  his High-
ness was understood to remark in
Pushtu, or another of his linguistic
varieties: = “Youscan't make a grand
1:;lam when playing. with me, doncher

now.”

‘He

p i S A AL
Never Opened Telegrams

Fra Elbertus Hubbard, during his
recent visit to. Montreal, told of an oc-
casfon on. which he visited a friend;
one Col. B. Queer, of Quiney, in the]
state of - Massachusetts, Hubbard
wired Queer that he would arrive in]|
his-town on the following day to see
him.on important business. He reach-
€d Quincy at the time stated, transact-
ed his business and’as he was golng |
away noticed an unopened telegram on
the colonel’s table.

“There is a telegram for yo
been left, probably,” he remarked,

“No,” said the Colonel, “séme blith-|
ering jidiot sent that yesterday. I never
open _telegrams-—never saw ohe yet
that contained good news.”

“Well, I'll open this one
said Hubbard. He did
it to Queer. {

for );ou,"
and handed

that. contained, good .news,”. remarked
Col, Queer, after reading the wire—
H , Montreal, - H o
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He has been try-{ head of society.

' almost. too diligently;

ust | its first party of Chinese Cook’s’
ists. On June 4 a
nese are to
world tour at a cost of $2,000 a
The tour 18 to take about five h
. They will sail from How :
Vancouver, see Canada and the nl_ta’
States, and Ireland next, A complets,
.+ jtour of England and Scotland will

“I told you I never saw 2 telegram |undertaken. . ;

From the Exchange Tab’lef\@

Qu EEN VICTORIA.

Review of Sir Theodore Martin's Book

Queen As | Knew

Her.”

“The

p HERE has just been pub-
lished in London from the
pen of Sir Theodore Mar-
tin a book bearing the title
“Queen Victoria AsIKnew
Her.” 1t is thus . .réviewed
by the London Times:

This little volume forms a .welcome

addition to what is known already,
from many different sources, of the
private ‘life and- personal character of
Queen Victoria.
the late Sir Arthur
Queen’s behalf, proposed to Mr. Martin
to ‘undertake the authoritative Life of
the Prince Consort, which it had been
first intended to entrust to General

It was in 1868 that
Helps, on the

Charies Grey, the Queen’s private

secretary.. General Grey soon found

that he had neither the time nor the
strength for such a task, which, after
due consideration, was .accepted by
Mr, Martin. We all know the result

--the five volumes of a book, now, we
fear, too little read—which is both a

revelation of the character of Prince
and Queen, and an authentic history
of England during twenty years, so

far as that history .was made or in-
fluenced by the. sovereign = and

the

court. * This is not the place to offer:

a criticism of the life; let it suffice

to ‘say that it was executed with the
most patient care, and that the pre-:

paration of it involved not only much

tact ‘and skill, but the labor of many:
years. It was not, indeed, until 1874
that the first’ volume was published,
and not till 1880 that the book was
complete. Naturally the work implied
constant visits to Windsor and Os-
borne, and frequént and vei/y close in-
tercourse between the Queen and the
biographer of hér husband. The
Queen had not known Mr. Martin be-
fore, and his selection was more or
less an accident, arising out of his
friendship with Arthur Helps and the
assistance he had given the latter in
the preparation of a ‘volumie of the
Prince's speeches in 1862. But from
the very beginning he made the most
favorable impression upon the Queen,
who found him “clever, kind, and sym-
pathetic,” knew that he was a man to
be absolutely trusted, and was always
at her ease with him. - This friendly
feeling was greatly strengthened
when a year or two later, Mr. Martin
had a bad accident while skating on
the .pond .at. Osborne, and ;when his
admirable wife (who, as everybody
knows, had been the great actress,
Miss Helen Faucit) was summoned to
nurse him. The Queen at once con-
ceived an affection’ for Mrs. Martin,
which she retained until the death of
that lady; ' and,' henceforth, not only
did many letters pass between Her
Majesty and both her friends, but on
every Christmas Day some book or
autograph portrait came to them as
a. souvenir. ~ 'All this makes it very
natural that Sir Theodore Martin—
who was made a K.C.B. on the com-
pletion of the Prince’s Life—should
retain- the most affectionate and de-
voted  feelings towards the Ilate
Queen; a@yhile his frequent meetings.
with her-and the long and confiden-
tlal conversations between them, and
his possession of a large store of her
private letters, should give his re-
miniscences a certain real authority.
The present little volume is so short
that anybody can read it in a couple
of hours, so that there is no necessity
here. for analysis or for long quota-
tipns. Many of the details are new,
but the general impresison is not new,

It is the same that the Queen’s sub-

Jects received from her own writings, -
such as her “Leaves from a Journal,”
from the touching letters to her ‘peo-
ple that Her Majesty used to issue on -
occaslons of ‘special sorrow or joy, and
from the more domestic among the re-~
cently published ‘letters; the imprés-
sion of a tender-hearted and sym-
pathetic woman, whose real joys and
sorrows ,were those of family life, Hut
who had withal a strong and never-
failing sense both of the duties and
the rights of her great position. Two
or three points-bearing on-this latter:
aspect of the Queen’s character are
brought out with new force in Sir ;
Theodore Martin's little book, The
first is with regard to her long isola-
lation ‘after the Prince Consort's:
death. It was. naturally criticized at
the time; the country regretted it, and -
sometimes expressed its regrets rather
strongly. This the Queen knew sand
resented, writing to Sif Theodore, and
no doubt to others, that it .was not
selfishness, but necessity and hard
work, which kept. her in' retirement,
and that, left alone as she was and
impaired in physical ‘strength, she
could not do her official work and at
the same time come forward as ' the
“This “was perfectly -
true; but it is possible to ‘answer that
the country would have got on just
as well and perhaps better if she had
worked a %igtle h&s,ét she !;‘ad not
isisted quite so much upon'keeping
in personal touch with all the wheels
of government—if, in short, she had
been more inclined to labor-saving
appliances ‘in her official and public
life. Another point is Her Majesty's
extreme sensitiveness to the comments
of the press. She read the newspapers.
and she did not
like criticism. The third point is the
scarcely disguised pleasure which she
felt at the Conseérvative victory of
1874, and the triumph of Disraeli,

-who she had long forgiven for his.

attacks upon Peel, and who so soon
was to gain an extraordinary influence
over her. As we all know, she never
liked Mr. Gladstone, and Sir Theodore
Martin gives a curlous instance of the
way she failed to understand him' in
the story here told about the prelimin-
aries of the Irish Church Disestablish«
ment bill. Gadstone sent her the draft
bill, ‘with an explanatory letter of his
own twelve quarto: pages long. She
frankly. could not make -head of tafl
of it or of the bill, and sent them both
to Mr. Martin, who, with  his long
experience as a parliamentary lawyer,
reduced them both to such a form thati
the Queen could master them. Not
very constitutional ‘perhaps, but %

natural and very friendly. 4

On August 21 London will welchme;
tour-i
large party of Chi--
leave Hongkong for a

months.
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