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An Unpubllshed Diary by an Officer’s

i ‘Wife.

July 1, 1857.—My poor dear darling
boy died of cholera yesterday, during
the dreadful confusion of our troops
returning pell-mell from Chinhut.
Harry was two years old (my first-
born.) How hard, oh, how hard to
bend to the Almighty's will,and say—
“Thy will be done.”” Sir H. Lawrence
shot by a shell. Left the Residency
bungalow, being deemed dangerous,
18-pounders so frequently paying us
unwelcome visits. Muchee Bhoum, one
of the forts we thought to occupy,
\blown up by us, it beinz necessary to
vacate it and concentrate our forces
infone place. Officers and men came
hete.

July 2.—Sir H. Lawrence dfed. Com-
mand given to Colonel Inglis, 32nd
Queen’s.

July 3—My 19th birthday. What a
gloomy day. Wonder whether rela-
tions are thinking of me shut up,
worse ‘than imprisoned. TUtterly mis-
erable: - All the excitement round me
cannot divert my thoughts from my
dédr boy lying cold in his untended
grave, wherever it is, for nothing
marks the spot. My cook, a Portu-
guese, was wounded whilst helping at

the interment, although under cover.

pf the darkness it took place. Poor
Mr. Polehampton came so kindly and
woke me (I had fallen asleep beside
the corpse from sheer exhaustion) to
tell me I must part with all that re-
mained of Harry. A scream, and I
gave all up. With that form my heart
seemed to leave my body, left to my-
self, no husband to comfort me, even
he was on duty. I groaned my sor-
row away. Dal and rice—our fare for
the day. It was all put into one dish
for so many, and a general scramble

made, each to become possessed of & | had crossed the river at Cawnpore com-

¢hare. Not being accustomed to such

8" others were doing, and so fared
padly.
evening, felt very sick and faint.

‘July 4—My bntler, a Portuguese—
consequently Christian—who has been

Fnes. I had not the courage to eat

in my service since my marriage, sue-!

ceeded in getting' me something to
eat. The same scramble for eatables
going on. Flies innumerable, most
worrying.

July 5.—The enemy attempted an at-

tack, were driven back, this during)

the night.

July 6.—Heat very trying. No pun-

kahs. The horrid flies seem to stick
to one's face; no resting on their ac-
count. Insurgents still continue fir-
ing. :

July 7.—My servant, Kitan, mijstook
spirts of wine for some liquor, drank
a _quantity, made himself very ill;
lost his service in consequence. Mrs.
Barlow (Pratt) has an infant which
does mnothing but cry, whether from
hunger, or frem the iritation of flies
don’t know. The mother remains in
an oblivious sleep. It does not dis-
turb her. Poor mite! I take it on
my arm and ward off flies; it quiets
it a little. But I am not strong. Pro-

] videnea in. His. mercy g&iving me the
hopes” of another child to replace my
lost angel.

July 8.—So tired and forn out. No
s¢rvant to assist me. Have to wash
my¥ few articles of: clothing myself.

July 9.—Baby Barlow’s” eye looking
gore. I nurse it & good deal. Mrs.
B. can do . nothing but sleep. I never
met anyone like her. Lucky, how-
gver, for her, it passes weary hours.

July 10.—Major Francis's leg shot
off. Amputated, but he died the same
night. Two of the enemy’'s guns
spiked. :

July 11.—Dr. Well's child ailing. My
servant recovered from his sickness.
A few of us formed a ‘“‘mess,” put
out rations together, and had our
meals like civilized beings.

‘July - 12—Dr. ' Huxham slightly
wounded by bricks falling on his feet.
How I long for a punkah. No rest
by day, owing to flies, nor by night,
the heat so oppreszive.

‘Puly 13—Sunday. Had services. Rev
Polehampton wounded in the hip. He
i§ a gcod man.

‘July 14—Dr. Well's child died. He
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had to dig the grave himself. Pour-
ing rain all the time. 4

July 15—The enemy planted a gun
close behind us, which is continually
being fired to our discomfort. They
must have spies amongst us, who kecp
them informed where the women are,
for there is their aim directed. Sev-
eral Europeans wounded.

July 16.—Arthur (husband of the wri-
ter) knocked down by a 9-pounder.
Fortunately not otherwise hurt, al-
though his companion, who was stand-
ing within a few inches of him had his
leg taken off.

zJuly 17—A disputs amongst the gen-
tlemen about cooks. Shelled the
enemy which has had the effect of
quieting them for a while.

July 18—Little Barlow’s eye very bad.
Will probably lose it. A cannot ball
fired into the room. Hurt no one,
luckily. Arthur is on duty on top of
Residency; a very dangerous post.
Sale by auction of deceased officer’s
clothes.

July 19.—Mr. Helly wounded in the
arm. Inflammation set in; obliged to
have it amputated. Major Banks shot
dead.

July 2)—At 8 a.m. a serious attack
was made on us, which lasted some
hours. Surrounded by, it is supposed,
20,000 men, we ourselves mustering I,-
000; but they were driven off, losing
200 men, our losses being 30 killed and
wounded.

July 21—Mr Polehampton diéd of
cholera. Ladies who attended on the
sick in the hospital, ordered away, the
air having hecome so foul.

July 22—Mrs. Derin shot dead whilst
in the act of shutting a door. Mrs.
Graham died of cholera. This makes
the fifth grown-up person carried off
by that fearful disease.

July 23—Wet A report that troops

ing to our aid How welcome they
will be. The enemy firing close be-
hind, but fail to hit, aiming so badly.
July 24—Mr. Polehampton’s clothes
gold in the usual way. Bought five
towels for 10 rupees. Arthur put on
duty in the Sikh yard, a dangerous
post. Only a low bank betweén that
and the rehcls. . i
July 25—Mr. Grant very in
cholera. His hand blown off.
July 26—Had prayers in the mess-
room in the evening. Arthur and two
other officers on duty at the same
place heard enemy mining.
July 27—An attack made during the
night. ‘Terror seems wilder during the
darkness Twa Europeans made a

with

sortie, and found forty natives hiding
in a ditch Killed two. The rest
ran away. A small boy taken prison-
er, who saild he earned his livelihood
fired by us to the natives, twelve for
by picking up and selling the bullets
an anna.

August 5—So  many days passed
without my having the energy neces-
sary for holding a pen even. All looks
so blank. Assistance seems as far off
as at the commencement of our trou-
bles. Our scanty good hardly satis-!
fying hunger, dees not invigorate _us,i
However, nothing can be done but to
hold out as long as we can and hope
Went 23 far as Begum Kithee to.see
Mrs. Bartram who came in from Seet-
apore. Mrs. Clarke’s boy vVery il

August 6—Mr. Watsrman wounded In/
the hand. and forehead. i

August 7—I11 with: dysentery. Very
weary and tired. a

August-8—Firing’ heard  in’ the dis-
tanee. In hopes it is our “troops: to
the rescye. Two men mortally wound-
ed by pieces of shell. Mr. Thornhill
had a very narrow escape from a mus-
ket-ball. It grazed his stomach and
strock the wall. '

August 9—Dr. McDonald and Mr.'
Bruce died of cholera. The Huxhams’
baby died of dysentery.

August 10—Very severe attack made.
The enemy blew up a mine, but no one
was hurt. Another rush at 9§ p. m.
Officers kept strictly to their posts all
day.

August 11—We exploded a mine, and
with it killed fifty or more of the
enemy. i

August 12—Barlow’s baby’s eye came
out—a horrid thing to witness. Poor

' miserable.

little thing! It lives and
wich lite. she lies and sleeps. It ap-
pears a disease with her. I shake
and shake her, saying the child is cry-
ing to be nursed, but she cannot rouse
herself. I take up the poor infant,
wash and make it comfortable, and put
it to its mother’s breast, she perfectly
indifferent.

August 13— — came with a note.
Our reinforcements waiting to be re-
inforced. Further delay to our relief.
“Waste not, want not.” How sorely
felt just now the truth of that proverb.

August 14—The enemy sprung a
mine. Providentially did no further
damage than an officer’s wrist being
dislocated by a piece of brick. No
graver hurt. How lightly just now
we look upon an accident which at any
peaceful time would be deemed severe.
An attack made after “blowing up.”

August 15—Teddy Clarke died—a
happy release for the poor suffering child
and to hia mother, who is very delicate,
unfit to weather the troubles with which
we are surrounded. What lovely color-
ed hair she has, ‘real auburn.” Poor
young thing! I feel strong beside her,

struggles

although in years not older. We are:

very friendly.
August 16—Feeling
Tiny Martin died. Another Yyoung
spirit fled to its Creator. Happy little
angels. What misery they have es-
caped. This poor little fellow, I am
certain, starved; the worst nourish-

{11 with fever.

August 17—Still feeling very ill, and
in great pain. I must expect to suffer
in’' my present position. How anxious
it makes me. I have no means of mak-~
ing my preparations for the little
stranger.

August 18—Another mine exploded by
the enemy under the yard where Ar-
thur is on duty. He escaped most
miraculously.. Eight drummers buried
in the debris. One poor man was
carried over into the midst of these
fiends; of course, was not spared. Mer-
cifully they cut off his head. They ef-
fected a breach, but were too cowardly
to carry out their advantage.

August 19.—Washed some clothes.
Hard work to one unaccustomed to
such. Many a sigh heaved during the
task.

Aug. 20—Made a sortie. Blew up sev-
eral houses near us to open & space.
Captain Barlow died.

Augunst 21—At daybreak our men
spiked two guns. Lost one man kill-
ed, two wounded, in doing so.

August 22—Mosquitoes troublesome.
Rats too. One huge horror ran up
me, but my screaming frightened it
away. They are as large as kittens a
few days old.

August 24.—Tolerably well again, but
What have I at best in
prospect? The birth of an infant with-
out even necessaries.
in his goodness will send me help in
time of trouble. Dr. Well's nose
slightly grazed by a 9-pounder ball.

August 25.—Several ladles moved
from this to the Ommanies’ house.

' Distant firing heard.

August 26.—Dr. Campbell’s beare”
hit on the thigh by a 9-pounder, Dr
Hadow sent .we materials to make 2
huge punkah.

August 27.—Forgot to write for
some days. Too weary to move oft
charpoy.

September 1.—Mrs. Marlow passed
the day with Mrs. Marriott, taking
baby with her.

September 2.—Mrs, Thornhill’'s haby
died, aged four days. She was well
cared for. I wish my troubles were
over.

September 3.—Mr., Birch shot dead
by one of our sentries. A terrible
mistake to make.

September 4.—Received
Discharged a debt of 18 rupees
owned Col. Marriott.

September 5.—Major Burns shot
dead above this room, one of the rosts.
Am very sorry. He was a nice man,
beloved by his men, 48th N. I. He
leaves a widow and seven children.

September 6.—A severe attack made.
Enemy exploded three mines simul-
taneously. All failed, however, as us-

some Dpay.
we

! yal, of any bad consequences to us

poor bhesieged. They were repulsed

with loss.

Ah, well, God |

| account cheering to prevent our wrath
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September 7.—Were ordered into lit-
tle side-rooms, of narrow _slips of
ground, with mud walls, No windows;
only loopholes for light can be sO
called. The largest apartment, which
contained thirty of us, considered dan-
gerous, 9 and 12-pounders making con-
stant breaches. The - enemy must
know it {s occupied by lacies.

September 8.—A boy killed by round
shot. Officers told to commence dig-
ging a mine. They are using their
privilege of being Englishmen by
grumbling, saying natives of whom
there are a number, might do it.

September 9.—The ration of meat
bad. Had to go without. We sprung
a mine.

September 10.—Sugar selling at 20
rupees a seer, 2 lb. for £2. Difficult
to purchase even at that rate.

September 11.—Another mine sprung
by us.

September 12.—Mrs. Barlow, with
whom I shared my room, slept at the
Marriott’'s, so I was alone with my
thoughts.

September 13—Bought a bottle of
salad oil for 8 rupees, 10s. It gives
flavor to the chuppaties, galette, which
are made from the very coarse flour.

September 14—A sortie made for
some tents. Captured a syce (horse-
keeper,) who said our troops had cross-
ed the river 4,000 strong. I think they
give false information, making their

September 15—Mr. Fulton killed by &
round shot. Bought a bullock’s heart
at fabulous price, 10s. Mrs. O y
wife of a doctor who was a pergonal
friend of General Outram, gave me a
sheep head. What an ‘eccentrie wo-
man she is; dressing transparently.
Certainly most of us have scanty ward-
robes (satirical,) but we manage to
she could be seen
through. I parted with some muslins
for an old riding habit, the fulne\ss was
nothing to hoast of. Luckily crinolines
are not necessities.

September 16—Mr. Fulerton fell ac-
cidently—some say threw himself—
from the hospital balcony. Died short-
ly afterwards. Bought a little sugar
for 10s, 5 rupees.

September 17—Mrs. O-— amusing |
the. public cleaning ‘her teeth before
us all, nothing daunted by our smiles. |
She screws the smallyquantity of hair |
nature bestowed upon her head into & |
knob behind, her Scotch well-marked
features coming out in full relief. Her
face has a mask of sunburnt. = Night
attack at half-past twelve. :

September 18—Two natives (friends)
wounded by our own shell; one hav-
ing his fingers, the other his toes
blown off. Poor fellows!

September 19—The ., enemy seem to
be reinforced, as if-. not mustering
enough already. A slight attack - at
night made by them.

September 20—Went to see Mrs.
Watson's baby (born here) A fine
child. Katie very ill Her mother
and father died in the early part of |
our imprisonment.

September 21—Mrs. Marriott nuréing!

Katie who is wasting away. Poor little ;
orphan! At times, when seeing
children gradually fading away, I feel
thankful that my poor boy was spared
slow death. The food would never
have suited him, who,K was so. care-
fully, fondly tendered: and watched. It
was hard, very hard to ‘be called upon
to part with him at a few short thours’ |
notice. It makes us yYemember how
little we possess is ours, only lent to
us.

September 22—Mr. Cunliffe died of
low fever, with which he had been
laid up for some time. My husband
attacked with scurvy.
supposed to be our relieving forces.

September 23—Heard distant guns,
A man brought in a letter. What it |
contains not known except to the au-
thorities.

September 24—Distant guns still con-
tinue to be heard. How welcome the
sound, although we know how hard |
our men must be fighting, the odds so |
great against them.

September 25—Qur troops
the city. TFearful fighting.
men.

entering
Lost 600

I out:

" all night.

: fallen.

! did not take place. Mr. Thornhill died.

! Bruere—all except a little hair-brush.

September 26.—Took scven of the
enemy's guns. We become more \'en-‘:‘
turesome as our countrymen aproacn. |

September 27.—Storming party went
Took three guns at the battery.
The fire to strong. Obliged to retire.
Mr. Huxham and Thornhill wounded.

September 28.—Mr. Alexander died,
kis leg having been previously shot !
off. Saw him carried into messroom, |
laid on the table, leaving a stream of |
blood behind. Capt. Hughes died. He
was wounded some days ago in the
shoulder.

September 29.—Sitting at a table,
when a spent bullet struck it quite
close to my hand, as it was resting on
it. I turned quite faint, thinking I
was hurt, but was thankful to find
I was not. Once before a bullet
struck my getticoats.

September 20.—Strong: parties went
odut to take guns and blow up houses.
Killed and wounded of ours about
twenty-two. Mr. McCate mortally
wounded. Captured a prisoner.
Bought some china from a Buropean.
Such things much required.

October 1.—Mr. McCate died. Mrs.
Ousely lost both her children. Bought
a few candles for 3 rupees, 6s.

October 2.—Dr. Bartram shot whilst
tntering the gate on the point of meet-
ing his wife. Sad after  having sur-
vived the struggle to gain us.

October 8.—Paid Mrs.: Marriott a
visit. Ladles enabled to walk about
a little. Captain Ratcliffe died.

October 4.—So many more mouths to
feed since our reinforcements came in
that our rations are reduced to half.
There was little enough given where-
with to satisfy hunger. But now!
Ah, well, we gladly share our misery,
for their advent has cheered us and
raised our hopes again, for we were
becoming very desponding.

October 5.—A guard which was left
behind with baggage at the Alum
Bagh reinforced by 250 men from
Cawnpore, who brought sixty carts
of provisions with them, but impos-
sible for them to join us yet a while.

October 10.—Colonel Palmer gave me
garlic. Some pretty china given to
me.

October 7.—Arthur brought me some
china and glass. Native malke, rather
curious.

October 13.—Mr. Green (13th) died of
low fever.

October 14.—Mr. McGregor delirious
Rations still more reduced,
alas! Mr. Ogilvie gave me a littls
chutney.

Octoher 10—Heard that Delhi had
Insurgents fled towards Mut-
tra with eighteen guns, closely pursued
by our troops.

October 11—Forty men made a sortie,
and took possession of a temple, where
they kiled five or six wretches. A
bugler, sentry, playing with his musket
accidentally let it off, killing one Euro-
pean and wesnding another.

October 19—~Was introduced to General
Outram, who cheered us with good
news. Feeling nervous, my time ap-
proaching.

October 13—An attack expected, but

He leaves a young widow.

October 14—Bought a seer (2 1bs,) of
fat. Cool day. Mrs. gave me
some little frocks.

October 16—Mrs, Ogilvie gave us a
glass of sherry. The first I have tasted
for months. Quite a treat. Seems to
put a little life into one. People are be-
coming generous with brighter pros-
pects before them.

October 16—Muster of camp followers
taken. Gen, Outram received a letter
from Lady O., who is at Agra. All
quiet there. Able to take their evening
drives. How strange it sound to us,
who dare not show our noses! An at-
tack has been expected for some days,
bu. the enemy do not seem able to
make up their minds on that point. So
much the better for us.

October 17T—Very -miserable thinking
of my lost lamb. I have been looking
at, kissing some precious clothes he
used to wear. Determined it shall be
for the last time. - Gave them to Mrs.

October 18—Commenced something
for baby, having had some silk given to

her.

October 20—Bought some kind of
white plush. Made a tippet with it.

October 21—Our cook died during the
night.

October 22—Distant guns heard. The
men say three regiments have arrived
at Alum Bagh.

October 23—The guns heard yester-
day were only our reinforcements fir-
ing at the enegmy from Alum Bagh. Fin-
ished my cape.

October 24—Two native doctors Kkill-
ed by round shot.

October 25—A native brought in a
letter from Cawnpore. 400 Europeans,
300 Sikhs arrived at Alum Bagh.

October 26—Mrs. Barrow moved into
a room at the Bigams'. Kotee went
over to see the room early in the
morning. We have been together all
this time, but she is right to accept
more comfortable quarters.

October 27—An auction being held
in messroom. = News from Cawnpore
to Alum Bagh. From thence forward-
ed here, that the Delhi brigade would
an'i\,*c there tomorrow, consequently
will be here some time next week. Pro-
vigions, both for convalscent and sick,
b¥ought to A. B. by 500 men; also con-
veyance for ladies and sick to go to
Cawnpore in. Rations reduced still
more. :

October 28—A mild attack attempted
at 7T p. m.

October 20—Building a battery in the
cookroom for an 18-pounder gun.

October 30—The enemy exploded al
mine, but it being far off did not dam-

A

October 31—Rations still further re-
duced. What are we supposed to exist
upon?

November 1—Mrs. Barlow obliged
to move out of her room, Mr. Gray- :
don’s auction took place. A tent went f
for three rupees.

November 2—Mrs. Ogilvie gave me '
a cup of coffee and a glass of liqueur. !
Such a treat in these hard times. Euro-
pean guard changed. Guns anxiously
listened to. Our troops expected in
a day or two. H

November 3—Mrs. Barlow and Bar-
low came to tea, such as it is. BEating
rations here instead of there.

November 5—Arthur relieved from
duty in Sikh Square, having been
there three months.

November 6—Bitterly ecold of a
morning. Tried to take a little exer-
cise, which it is safe to do now, but
so cold was glad to get back to my
room. Arthur put on duty at Cawn-
port Rattery. Had a cup of coffce.
Second during the siege, now four
months.

November 7--A letter from Cawn-
port, stating that the Chief had left
that place with 6,000 men, and hoped
to be with us on the 10th.

Novemher $-—-An o'd friend came and
had a cup of coffee with us, Mrs,
Ogilvie gave me a little sugar.

Movember 9—Nothing occurred to put
on paper. ‘

November 10—Distant guns heard.
Mr. Kavanagh, an Englishmen, volun=
teered to go disguised to Alum Bagh.
He went, and reached there safely, as
a certain signal agreed upon before-
hand let us know.

November 11—The Commander-in-
Chief, Sir Colin Campbell, and army ,
arrived at Alum Bagh. |

November 12.—Our relieving force |
took some of the enemy’s guns. By |
the telegraph established we under-
stand they halt there until 14th, whenl‘
they intend taking two or three large |
places.

November 13.—All quiet.

November 14.—The Chief advanced
and took the Martiniere. \

November 15.—They crossed a river,{
and burnt a village.

November 16.—Took the China Ba-
zaar, chief’s parly 32nd messhouse.
Our loss twenty-five killed and wound-
ed, which was attributed to the bad
way in which the wall we had mined
was blown up. Thirteen guns breach-

i

ing Casa Bagh for several hours. |

In the .confusion of troops entering..
No words expressive enough to con-
vey our sense of deliverance. No more
entries made daily to my diary, which
although it merely was kept o re-
mind me in after years of what I had

. sight of this memorial place.

undergone in Oude, will perhaps be
worth the while of relatives to read.
COn the 30th, the day after we left the
scene of warfare, my baby was born,
a girl. I was the last female to leave
the faithful mud: defences:thdtiiihad
guarded us, as I was the last to enter
them. My exit was trying aftér the
first day of release from imprison=-
ment. I felt my troubles coming. No
one with me. Seated in a bugsy, suf-
fered much pain. An officer of gth
Lancers, who, seeing my position, was
moved by pity, came to my assistance,
procured me a dooly and a medical
man, Dr. Brydon. In great distress.
Weeping bitterly when the order was
given to strike tents and cross tha.
river. This good creature again pro-
cured me a dooly. In an hour the in-
fant came into the world. Captain
Wilkinson, my friend in need, stood
godfather. My miseries were not ' at
an end. T had to travel in a country.
cart without springs in a sitting po-
sition. What I suffered was only
known to myself. On the other side
of ‘river my benefactor left me. My
cup seemed full. My heart appeared
to burst; his regiment was not to
form a part of escort any further. We
parted. I got on somehow, living on
dry, hard biscuits and water. No one
to help me with baby. Providence
sustained me. Everyone was occupied
with him and herself. So we reached
Allahabad, where comfortable tents
were provided for us, and good food.
Ada was christened there. After some
time we went to England.

Thoughts on Revisiting Locknow in
1860.
racollections quicken at the
The
forms of the departed (our dear ones)
rise up like phantoms before the ima-~
gination. Looking back to the past
few years, the whole time spent inside
these ruins now seems like a dream.
Had I not ocular proof of which these
blackened and battered walls bear un=
mistakdble signs? It is now thred
vears since the memorial defense, -yet
it seems an age. I seem to live in
another atmosphere, distant, far dis-
tant, from the smoky one which then
surrounded us, but still the thought
inevitably reveals to those who were
present the stern readlity. We are
prone to forget the dangers of the
past, but we cannot obliterate the
secenes which are indelibly impressed on
ihe mind, so as to resist all climes
and all changes. The events by which
they are indissolubly connécted may
not be uppermost in our thought, but
let us once get in that train of think=-
ing, by accident or incident, and one
by one the chain of 2vents is unravells
ed and they appear to us as clear and
precise almost as if they were recur-
ring, such is the tenacity of memory!
We live in one era and we summarize
the events of another. Living in one we
are suddenly transported, as it were,

to another.

How
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A THRONE IN A TOMB.

, SSOSEE

There has been only one monarch,
says a writer, who for 350 years: sat; om
his throne, ¢rown upon his head, scep=
ter in his hand and = dressed in the
royal robes, keeping solemn dominion
over the dead. Charlemagne, the great
French ruler, during his life, built for
himself at Aix la Chapelle, in Prussia,
a chapel, and beneath the chapel @&

| tomb, When the monarch died in 1814,

his body was placed, fully d=ssed,
with scepter and crown, in a sitting
position, upon a marble throne in his
tomb. Nearly 200 years afterward the
Emperor Otto III. had the vault open=
ed, and it is said that the body of tha
great emperor was feund in a state of
wonderful preservation, still seated up-
on his throne, with his sword by his
ide and the gospels open in his lap.

’Again, in 1165, the Emperor Barbarossa

Frederick I.—had the vault opened, and

'in 1215 Frederick II. took the remajna

from the silent chamber over which for
so many years they had kept guard
and had them put into a casket of gold
and silver in which they are still kepts

JTALIAN HOTELS FEARFULLY
" AND WONDERFULLY MANAGED

The Filth and Carelessness in Them Prevent Development of
Tourist Travel — The Pope Still Has Faith
in France,

S e ——

“ROME, July 13.—The account of Pius
X.’s pronouncement regarding the faith
of the French people 1s related in a
non Catholic journal in the form of a
jetter from Alberto Lumbroso. He
tells that the Sovereign Pontiff gave
a private audience to Canon Patrick
¢’Quin, who in spite of his Irish name

/{s from Pau, in France. The Pope was
{ gmiling and in good humor. At the
close of the audience the Abbe O'Quin
said in Italian though with a ¥rench
accent: “Holy father, I ask you for a
special benediction for France in or-
der that she may not lose the Faith.”

“RBe at your ecase,” replied Pius X,
#she will not lose it.”

In a private audience granted by
His Holiness to Commendatore iXambo,
judge of the Republic of San Maniro,
the latter presented the Pontiff in the
name of the Republic with two speci-
mens of the medal which had been
struck there to commemoratse the date
of the return of this Republic to its

ancient constitution—an event which
happened last year by the decree of
the Government and the consent of
the people, as set forth in the inscrip-
tion on the medal. His Holiness was
greatly pleased with the gift and |
charged Commendatore Kambo Lo pre- |
sent his thanks to the Captains Re-
gent of that ancient Republic which is
one of the most interesting remnants
of the past age that Europe lms to
present to the intellectual traveller.
Counsidering how strange it is that in
this little spot, amidst the Dbarren
mountains near Rimini a Republic
should have existed with its peculiar
laws and customs during a period of
fourteen centuries the wonder is that
curiosity does not lead more tourists
to put San Marino on the list of places
to be visited in Italy.

The condition of hotels and inns met
with in the smaller cities and towns of
Italy—those places that lie beyond the

ordinary track of travel has struck eve
en an Italiarr traveler who' records -his

experiences in a Roman journal. He
notes that there are interesting cities
wgll worth even Italians visiting in the
outlying districts of Umbria, le Marche
and I'Abbruzz>, which are known to
only a“few students in spite of their
natural Dbeauties and their artistic
glories. There are fields admirably
cultivated, panoramas of grand scen-
ery where the silver of the snow melts
into the azure of the sea and the burn-
ing gold of the sun illuminates monu-
ments of the rarest and the most ar-
tistic beauty.

According to this Italian writer one
of the drawbacks of traveling in Italy
is the hotels. The condition of the ho-
tels in these out-of-the way places is
such to dishonor a civilized country
just as a defeat in war might, In many
places hotels are even wanting be-
cause trav=:ling strangers are wanting,
and in under these conditions and cir-
cumstances the writer does not hold
the natives greatly to blame. Occa-
sionally in such places the visitor has
to seek lodging in a private residence.
1f the traveler is furnished with the
proper letters of introduction he finds
that the ancient hospitality prevails,
the “signori” of the place offering their
their carriages and their table to the
visitor during his stay and all with the
most exquisite courtesy.
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Not to speak of the places that are!
mnsignificant and without any special |
attractions avhere the stranger would
never desire to stop there are cities and
towns which are centers of art and his-
tory, or are starting-places for excur-
sions, or which are joyous in the pos-
session of fair views and pure, fresh
air.

One of the peculiar features met with
in Central Italy is that of having the
towns far distant from the railway sta-
tion, :nd tosreach your destination you|
may hive to pass from one to two or
more hours in what is facetiously |
termed a diligence and sometimes still |
more fracetiously called a carriage. To!
begin with, says the “Travelling Ital-l
ian,” this is a serious inconvenience. !
But when the journey has to be made]
under a burning sun or in the midst ufi
sun and rain in a horrible old discon-|
nected vehicle, with one door that will‘;
not open and another that will not |
shut, driven by a jehu eighty years of |
age or a boy of seven, dragged by an|
indescribable rosinante, whether horse |
or mule or donkey, the undertaking bg |
comes a serious affair. You can if you
are good natured, and if one of your
fellow travellers is not given to blas-|
pheming and the other to lamenting|
the evil state of affairs, amuse yourself
by looking abroad on the country,
which, as often happens is enchanting
in its picturesque beauty. Sometimes
too, you may laugh at the witticisms of
the driver or a passenger. But when
you reach the inn you laugh no more.

The inn is of various kinds. It is
always, or nearly always, set in the
noisiest centre where the population 13&
most numerous and where every view|
of the surrounding landscape is shut|
out. Tt is the antiquated *“locanda,” or|
lodging, where the host and hostess do,|
all of the work. They receive the|
guests, clean the rooms, wash the linen,
Keep the accounts, do the cooking and

carry on the conversation. This, says
the “Italian Traveller,” is what is call-
ed the “old style,”» dirty and good-
natured. It is not infrequent that the
mistress of the house showing you into
your room and pointing out the sleep-
destroying bed, the rickety chairs, the
wash . basin, no larger than a soup
plate, with a water jug that looks like
a coffee pot, turns to you with a pro-
digious serenity, saying, “As for clean-
liness, don’t let that trouble you, sir!
I take care of that myself and I know
that cleanliness in a hotel is every-
thing !”

It is needless to follow the writer into
.other details; the signs that the floor
has been unkept and notariously un-
washed for months; the lost hairpin of
some untidy waiting madid; the cigar
ashes left so long by some untidy ten-
ant who strove to deaden the musty
smell of the place, and other evidences
of neglect.

These and other things such as poor
food rendered unfit for human beings
by wretched cookery made a tour in
certain parts of Italy a series of ad-
ventures and not always adventures |
of the most pleasant kind. A very
celebrated art critic who in the pur-
suit of his researches was obliged to

ﬁvwda' :

Modeiled upon scientific
principles a series of curves of
grace and elegance is comprised
imevery pair of D. &A. Corsets.

You can buy a ¢« D. £ A.”’

at various intermediate gﬂas
ranging from $1.00 to $6.00.

Are Fashionable Models. 4o,

visit every village and town cf Um-
bria and the Marche, had his heatlth
ruined by bad and insufficient nourish-
ment; even the almost universal egg
was not to be had. As a rule at even
the most neglected hotels or inns it
usually happens that the bed linen is
clean, though in Valmontone in the
autumn seasons when fruits are piled
up in the bedroom and insects of many
kinds inhabit these rooms, it is often
the part of wisdom to sit up all night
and let these insects fight out a sort
of tribal war among themselves.
Americans who are pouring into Eu-
rope by the thousands and the tens of
thousands will, unless they are accus-
out of many sections of the interior of
tomed to “roughing it.” do well to keep
Italy. As d general thing by hugging
the seaport cities they can get along
and if worst comes to worst can head

for some fair sized town and find a |

boat and make their way back to the
comforts of civilization.

Victor Emanuel III., the Xing of
Ttaly, is not only one of the most ‘‘con-
stitutional” of kings, but he is one of |
the most democratic. He has recent- |
ly been interviewed, and he openly |
says that he takes little interest |

in |
politics, leaving to his ministers the |
duty of regulating the affairs of thei
nation. He prefers, he says, meeting |
the people themselves; attending thml
laying of foundation stones and the!
reception of the numerous princely and
notable persons who visit Italy.

In giving his opinion of the 1ta1mn1
poet, Giouse Carducci, and the French |
poet and novelist, Vietor Hugo, the |
King said that it was his belief that |
the French people read fewer of the |
works of Carducei in the original and |
knew much less about him than was |
the case with the Ttalians in reference
to Victor Hugo The King is also an |
enthusiastic automobilist and in the |
discourse between the interviewer and

Victor Emanuel III, upon this subjecty
his majesty expressed the opinion tha
the motor industry was still in its ine
fancy.

Excavations of Palatine Hill, whicl{
was the site of the ancient city of
Rome founded by Romuluys, and after<
wards the spot selected- by Augustus
ana his successors in the empire fon
the Palace of the Caesars, have just
revealed the existence in the centre of
the hill of a very important tomb situe
ated beneath the foundations of early
constructions. It resembles the mos¥
ancient tombs of Etruria and seemd
to have been imitated from the sheps
herds' huts in the Campagna.

A gold locket and chain, found o©
Germain street by E. M. Shadbolt an
handed to the police, can be obtained
by its owner at central station.
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