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“I fear a poor one, sir. That is why the white speck dipped onee to the right, way to set in motion a train of events shall love Herr Panin, a* Wh».

I left the mountains. They are very then to the left and then to the right which might shape anew his almost wa*L- more;” orotner ersr-
bitter against the Jews. We—Terese and again. • * ed life. Then she turned sn«i
myself—had .much sorrow when young. Jura had removed his cap and the ar- But he. soon dismissed this as an idle but for an instant at the «s»!,
Our brothers, sisters and parents ail died, tist instinctively uncovered his head. Now fancy, born out of the saddening scenes copse into which she was A-___ ------ . .fflStSass: ïæ1 dls* spsr&sssr ^roeïs*-
things and love them, as they do. We Paulus noticed, by both signals failing Pressing forward- upon hie way, he ar- MI would rather be a hnnerv «f .
saved the lives of one or two of those outwards and towards each other, and he rived shortly after midday at the huts o% lover and be fed from her hands thl
that were driven down the Cracow road, heard Jura breathe a soft “Am«u!” Dmytroand his people, where he receiv- she has taken him in that anatJkiü
and k made us trouble. I sold my por- The touching little signalling and pray- ed, as Jnra had promised, a grave and pouch,” sighed Herr Paulus inofnth.
tion of our herd to Dymtro—he’s our er was meant, the artist drew from tho kindly welcome. “than be the greatest artist' that îw
head, slr-and left my people for the lad as they resumed their journey, as a Herr Paulus found true the wondrous lived!” with which he retraced hi»
cart. I’m happier, sir, now," with ft blessing by sister and brother each upon tale of Dr. Le Bon and more. He learn- with laggard, listless steps. 
gesture of his head toward the cart be- the other, and that each might know that ed here were upwards of one hundred From this time on Herr Paulus worked 
hind, “because I can do as I like. Do all was well, and, though apart, their thousand souls of this strange race in the incessantly* for he" saw but little of iw 
you think it is wrong, sir?" prayers and hearts were one. Tatras and Carpathian mountains. Their ese. Jnra had sent him word from thé

“Ach, Qott! You are a grand, brave Then Herr Paulus told Jura in simple herds must have numbered militons of Jewish woman he had saved. It
fellow. Jura! And who is Terese?" words of his wish- to come among the sheep and goats. During four of the merely a scrawl of writing saving t-w

“Terese? Why, she’s my sister!” Tatras folk, and Jura promised to guide winter months these people retire to if her rescuers ever chanced to come n™
“Is she like you, Jura?" him a part of the way along the heights snob towns as Niedzwiec, Jablonka, Nien- Leopold of Sandomir, her father to Mi
•'Oh, no, sir. Terese is beautiful— the next morning. markt, Thurodin, Dunajee, Mdgura, Re- him that God had stretched His hand un.

beautiful, sir, as the Virgin in the Jar- ‘ But how will they know that I should pisko and Kriwan—although many re- to her and her babe and drawn them 
danow shrine. You should see her dance, be welcomed; that I am your friend?” main in the mountains, profiting by wood- safety at last
sir; and hear her sing! Why she sings asked the artist anxiously. “Icarh to see craft in trapping and snaring animals and He treasured the scrap, he knew not 
sweeter-than those Tiigane back there by Terese now mere than all. Will she be- birds—ee filling up and overcrowding the why, and worked and worked, 
the falls can play. She is strong and friend me among all these strange folk towns that in winter time they became simple, joyous life of the band was un- 
brave, too. She has her own herd, her and herds?” populous cities. changed; but he noticed as the absence
portion yet, sir. Our people in the * All who come may remain among our Dmytro’s band had come but a little of Terese became more frequent and lone 
mountains d6 not like us; bnt they could people,” answered Jtira with smiling time before up the southern mountain that scowls and frowns haunted the faces 
not do without Terese. She is worth face; “and but once show Terese your slopes with their herds, but its members of Dmytro and the elder men and women 
more than all their dogs!” pictures there—the one with Jura in it, had already built a mountain village of Two weeks had nearly passed and one

“Worth more than all their dogs, Ju- air”—he continued with some confusion, thirty huts, which housed two hundred night, when Terese had returned after 
ra?” “and her hut, her heart, yes half her herd, souls whoee herds numbered some thous- the camp was still, he heanl Dmytro’s

“Yes, sir; for she has killed many may be yours!” aads ot cheep and goats. This curious for the first time angry voice beside her
bears. This coat is from the pelt of It was Herr Paulus who was b.ushiiig people, he learned, do not remain long in little hut Enough came burtiingly to his 
one, sir. She can do that, too, sir,” nod- now, for his heart kindled strangely to these sylvan huts/ but, as summer ad- ears and heart for him to know that 
ding his head toward the artiet’s port- the Tatras maiden he had never seen; vances, leave them for higher grazing Terese was in dire disgrace; that her nru- 
folio. “The pope (priest) of Kriwan, our and hé held his portfolio closer than ever grounds, never to return to the same tests were blended With tears and bitter 
winter village, taught her that long ago.” before, until they came with the night structures, new huts of limbs and bark with heart-bursting grief; and that at the 

“And where is Terese, now?” asked to Arva and the courtyard of a little inn. being built with each change of location; end She vowed to leave the Tatras folk 
Herr Paulus with deep interest. Here Jura looked appealingly into his and, as nearly as the artist could judge, forever, as Dmytro loudly retorted1 ""Go

“Oh, you "Will see her before we- reach new friend’s face and then to the wretch- each band comprises one great family pa- then, with thy brother Jura. Be "a dot 
Arva. Every fourth day she knows I ed objects beneath the cover behind then!, triarchal in system and to a great extent among them all; and fare thee well"’ 
am returning from'Cracow, and she comes The mute inquiry was answered by Herr communal in regard to their little gain- The next morning he was out among 
te the Tatras crag and waves me wel- Paulus immediately. He sought the land- lags. the huts before daybreak. Cautions!»
come back. It is many miles from the lord and bargained with him for a week's He found, too, that their language is a peering where Terese had lain, he found 
road, but you will see where she always housing and care of the mother and her mixture of the ancient Magyar and the she was already gone. It was as though 
stands. We are not happy, sir, this babe; saw a physiciau and gave him still Germanic tongues; that men and women Herr Paulus’ very life had flown from 
way. By and by»we hope to prosper and other guilders for medical attendance; alike dress in the untanned skins of the that empty hut. He could bear the mys- 
to go to some loreign land." and then fouiid a popa, or priest, willing goat, with hoods and sandale of the same tery and suspense no longer.

They were just entering the town of to see that the pair, when restored to material; that their songs and singing are the herd-huddled polonia he hastened 
Thurdoginï and while Jura was busy with semblance of life, were sent on to Vienna marvelously passionate, tender and ps- along the goat-bèaten path he knew, te 
his carter’s duties there, Herr Paulus to an address the woman had given, thetic, most of all voicing fervor of na- the copse where he had, that first morn- 
sauntered up and down its sleepy old where she would come to kin and friends, tionai and domestic love, and are always, ing, seen Terese so tauntingly disappear, 
street. This done, the great artist of Chein- as well as their wild, graceful and impetu- The path was plain enough beyond. For

The only sign of life was found in the nitz found that he had less than 40 guil- ous national dance, the czardas, accom- miles it led over masses of rocks, beneath 
little detachments of mounted Austrian ders left on earth, whereupon he passed panied by the thrilling «trains of the sighing firs, past roaring waterfalls, 
soldiery, charging here and there in their a restful night with Jura in his cart, eziganok; that the men were of fine, Targe through close-cropped open spaces and on, 
brutal quest%,of straggling exiled Jews, dreaming only witching dreams of beau- frame and giant strength, the matrons on, down and down, until, having passed 
to herd and drive them on. These uni- teous shepherdesses beckoning to misty sturdy, handsome and gentle, and the a forest of beech, he came upon a polouie 
formed tyrants are everywhere. They heights beside sylvan streams and fleecy maidens supple, shapely and perfect .is thick with nettles and fringed with a 
accompany every coach. They billet tinkling herds. models of abstract physical beauty. Gu- rim of deserted last year’s huts. Some
themselves at inns -They enter the When breakfasting together in the "inn riously for the region, it seem of the subtle instinet drew him to these. At 
home at will; and by their godless pres- kitchen the next morning, a kellner came finest Saga-sung types, with fair, white, one he heard the accent and modulation 
ence in Galicia sully every sanctuary and with a request from the Hebrew woman rose-tinged skins, dazzling teeth, lustrons' of prayer. He stole to the door an** 
pollute every shrine. They swarm for a word with those who had succored blue or hazel-gray eyes, and a wealth of looked within.
among all classes, in every possible guise her and her child. flaxen hair with that marvelous glint of There upon a couch of goatskins a dy-
and form of spy, comprising more than “I cannot see her, Jura. I must be ashen gray and silver in it no master ing Hebrew lay. Beside him knelt a 
one-twentith of Austrian Poland’s en- off to Terese and the herds. My heart is painter’s brush has ever rightly limned; Tatras maiden, her one arm supporting 
tire population, until in Galicia the very already sore from tiyse cruel scenes, while with their frank and artless ways his white and ghastly head, while the 
air is Said “to listen.” Herr Panins for Speak with her yourself, Jura, when you is a certain subtle charm of head poised other held the blessed crucifix before Us 
the first time found himself hating the return from showing me the way. Yon backward and a trifle to this side or that, glassing, unheeding eyes, 
soldiery of his own great emperor. can tell me what it is, when I return ever suggesting ungrudged attentiveness, What agony of pity, of self-recrimina-

He was standing before a baker’s win- from the,mountains to Arva.” blended with the alertness of the bird or tion and of hope swept through Hcc»
dow interested in an odd form of Gali- They set out early, for the polonies or the deer. , " Paulus’ heart may never be known; but
clan bread, fashioned in imitation of the open spaces in the mountains where the Herr Panins like the artist he was lost with the cry, “Ach, Gotti—my Leopold <#
crown of thorns, in general use aiming the Tatras folk graze their herds, are a, half no' time from his work. The simple folk the bake shop! My peerless angel, Tec 
Lenten period, when he noticed a most day’s journey above Arva to the east, about him, proud of the little-they saw ese!” he threw himself or fell prostrate
dolorous object trembling beside nim. It Jura kept Herr Paulus company for an in themselves when transferred to the ar- before them, pouring out such prayers

Russian Polish Jew, ragged, wast- hour or, two, and was then able to show tint's portfolio, vied with each other in for the living and prayers for the dying, 
ed, wan and very, very old. Herr Panins him the way so he could continue alone, docile obedience to his every direction and as never came from mortal tips before, 
lad seen longing, hunger and hopeless- They parted affectionately, Jura returning request. But his toil lacked zest. Ter- “Here, here!—Terese!—Leopold? H* 
ness on many faces before, but never to his curt in the inn yard and the artist ese did not come until long after her herd must not die untit he has consciousness
anything so' bathetic and terrible as in moving; forward up the heights with a had defiled demurely into a polonia of this!” ‘a'
this pne blanched and quivering counten- strange and almost solemn elation of among the already resting flocks. And He stretched the Hebrew woman's no!*

mind and lieart then her handsome face was distraught, before the old man’s facè, while Teres»
The glories of this mountain range are She took no food, and, unheeding, pass- quickly and gently raised his head. They

nnriv|iled. Wild, rugged, grand nature, ed by the evening festivities upon the both looked agodizedly into hte eyes foe
* ' ’.since creation by the hand of sward beneath*the blazing cressets of the an instant.. ?■ ■ ■ ■■ ■“

ttiienirtfcfs for sele an* com- fir knots, in silence to Aer hut; returning ‘‘jjsg, *j^’.Ahfnk God, Terese! 
yment. ' ; ." only at Dmytro’s bidding to give the has seen and known this little joy!”

stranger her hand in welcome; to learn They knew, this, too, aside from the 
unmoved that he was an artist, like her- flickering smile that faintly illumined h!» 
self, though great and famous; and, when blanched and horror-graven face. ..For 
he said, “I am from Jura, too,” hoping his ashen hand fluttered to the crucifix 
for a gleam of interest then, to only ab- in the hand-of weeping Terese and bore 
sent mindedly reply “I know that all it softly .down upon Herr Paulus’ wait- 

‘1b well with him. To-morrow or the ing palm. The other crept from beneath 
next day, we will speak of Jura, and- the goat-skins, clutching a filthy bif of 
yourself.” paper to the. last—just a scrap withal,

Herr Paulus turning to his hut for rest but on» /hat held in golden roubles the 
felt for the first time in his life the con- savings of his life time, ÿ. fortùue to the 
euming fires of unheeded love. Vague two beside him now—and when it had 
fancies had thrilled him as he had climb- stolen between the crucifix and Herr 
ed the mountain that it was but his to Paulus’ trembling hand, it was then for- 
look, or to speak, and then Terese wis ever still.
all his own. And so it was that vagabondage, merer

“Ah,” be bitterly reflected, “that I had and death in the weird, far Tatras height» 
not met kind-hearted Jura upon the Cra- at last brought love and happiness an* 
cow road! I know the fateful signs, fame together through Sandomir Leopold’s 
This radiant mountain beauty is not tor bequests, 
the vagrant artist of Chemnitz. Some 
lowland lover is larking near. It is with 
-him she is keeping tryst; and Herr Pani
ns is wretched and undone!”

tBut he sawDmytro with clouding face 
sternly regarding the girl, as she stood for 
a' moment in the. flaming .cresset’s light, 
and heard him say as she turned and 
passed him:

“Terese, you are as though you had 
fought with bears again!”

<*I have seen bears, savage, awful bears 
to-day: and solves, too, gaunt, ferocious 
wolves, tearing at the bleeding hearts of 
helpless sheep and lambs!”

(Distracted and with flashing eyes Ter- 
,ese disappeared among the shadows. Dis- 
fraefced and with shaking head Dmytro 
came back- to the czardas and the songs.
And distracted and heavy-hearted, Her.- 
Paulus sought his couch of fir branches 
for the night.

“After an hour’s time, come with Ter
ese and the goats!” was the sweetest 
awakening Herr Banins had ever known.
The words were at his hut door from the 
lips of Terese, the next morning; and the- 
artist bounded from his couch, trembling 
from fear of some sylvan disillusion.
Swiftly he donned his clothing; washed at 
the tiny cascade below the hats; break
fasted with Dmytro upon bannocks of 
oatmeal and flagons of milk; and was 
waiting long before Terese and her goats 
were ready- for their daily mountain 
wanderings.

Their course lay towards the Arva val
ley. The herds scampered and cropped 
at will, well knowing the wild, sweet 
way. Almost until noon they wandered 
oh, Terese radiant as the mom and Herr 
Paulus in a Radiant heaven of delight.

“No- further to-day, Herr Paulus. You 
must-now return. -It is wild and danger
ous where we go below, . To-morrow, 
sometime again, we will be for a little 
together.” : '

There was no gainsaying her words or 
manner. The forebodings of the previous 
night crept back into the artist’s heart; 
but he had not yet shown Terese the pic
ture Jiira had promised him would work 
such happy charm.

“When you have seen this, Terese/’ he 
finally answered. He gave her the 
sketch, and she kissed it impetuously and 
repeatedly.

“Ah, noble, noble Jura, brother mine!
Were you with him there?” Rheumatism cured In a day.—South

“Voa nVreee- «nil helned the noor American Rheumatic Cure for RheumatismYes, terese, ana neipea me poor Rnd nenral^a radically cures In 1 to 8
things he had rescued on to safety in dayg Ita action upon the system Is remark-
Vienna;” he faltered, half ashamed of able and mysterious. It removes at one*
.. . ... , the cause and the disease Immediately
his enforced self praise. disappears. The first dose greatly benefit».

“Then you are good and noble, too. I 75 cents. Sold by Langley • On.
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Sandomir Leopold’s Bequests.
«« Tele» of Ten Travellers Serlee.”

BY EDGAR L, WAKEMAN.

upon this international highway present-P-rS’.'W'i
th/ kl.udl7 tLre came a time, before he 

* ' 1, vexrs of age, when, having no 
i£â! 40 Lt and no guilders for those 
PvTwere gone, his noble enthusiasm in 
t house furnishing line for others was 
*e K ro a sudden check by such de- 
te as fame alone was never known to

®;:*- nrtigt these demands were gross 
Vivia n their nature, but their very 

and finance seemed to spread a pestü- 
r ôf contempt which rendered them 
encVserious and imperative; curiously 
22! the recipients of his past favors. 
c;U1Smn their faces with great and critical 
,0 J' v « upon his fine paintings 

not cost them a florin, and
u hacks with unbending pertinacity tbe,r backs ^ Thng Herr paaiUS-
Em« m "* M‘

erow'* /yff
UP 'C ecvntly^ommunirttted to the French
K2SÏÏ Society by Dr. Le Bon, up- 
° f primitive and little known race of

lustrian Poland, from Hungary’s glow-

FHe^Paulus had reread the article 
® timeg and sat looking out of nis 

“X window over and. above- the quam 
Lid Chemnitz roofs, as if his ar^t s eyes 

the billowy swaths of the lairas 
l„ J, and gave him commun on with he

promise of requirement, and then re-read 
hë sketch once more, some poruo is of t 

Lloud as though half arguing to invisible 
though interested friends. - _

• Though poor they are content. That 
u much ‘Their food is principally oats, 
either simply boiled or ground and con
verted into cakes; and though their di . 
to spare, they enjoy perfect health and 
ivc long lives.’ Now there must be 

wonderful complexions and types among 
each people as these.’’- 

He walked back and forth for a 
wth the paper in his hand, seaming to
, ' Hze more and more how little Bus stn- mouths grotesquely open, 
dio really contained. Then he read rigid and with hands tightly clutching the 
T I Loin- Various portions of- their clothing, white
8 ■■ Thegpopulatton of this remote region as with frost-rime from thehigbway dust,
_ whT it is not ohe hundred miles from where their money was hidden; while one 
Chemnitz!—‘numbers several hundred 0f their number, with bowed head but 
thousand individuals. During four or alert eyes and endless rubbing of palms, 
five months of the year those o£ them ‘trod softly back and forth before them, 
who accompany their herds and fiocks to in tireless guard.
rho mountain pastures, live exclu«vcly cn “Here are the Galician circles traders, aQee
reat milk whey, each person consuming too; a rough and sturdy lot at rest from A " ^ moment a bevy of soldiers 
from three to frur litres daily.’” . their midday meal; their huge horses cla„Ued by. Some turned, glanced at the

Here Herr Paulus rested his hco.i «i munching their fodder sleepily; the men figare and cursed. One sa»d un
cne hand discouragedly, Samimlng itf-eat fiaâons -of-schnapps.-ke^ ^ith ^ oath, “He will draw the loaves )
tmntiv as if from pain, and made an ties of barz soup and immense piles of thg window through with that nose! 
exceedingly wrv face. He. filliped the gorken (pickled cucumbers) or quarrell the loaf (crown of thorns) was hie
paper in Ms disengage tend for a long at dice or cards Ah, that.» a ^ $t shffuld Cut with; blood
tito before he opened his eyes and re- dainty tot of genre, too Wenever me #.g caréassthroughr’ eneered anotiier 
Mimed. * . these jolly carters m the towns. Whs.t “Ach!” shouted the bravest of them
‘ Though far from being cultured, the dare-deviltry lurks in the jaunty setmf ag he charged yg horse to the old
Tatras peasantry are poets and artists by their_caps, their red and breezy shfrts, man,s 6ide ,n àèemîng frenzy of rage,
nature.’ Ach, God,” he groaned, how their sashes 8?y, everyone concealing ft the artigt feOTed he would strike
beautiful and how rare! ‘They are fond sharp and handy knife. Their very horses Mm down But he did not. He sim- 
|of dancing, and often, when the labors ef;s »eem to have gamed the wisdo^ of the spat in hig face, calling him ’Jew 
the day are over, meet to indulge in their a dog!’’—earth rot!” and names far beas.-farerite diversion. They are born îm- “-And these Tzigane, here by the road- «g gtm Then the valiant soldiers
vrovisatores, too, and many of them can side stream. When one at last gets at the turned and went merrily away,
sing their own songs sèt to music of their secret of their wondrous power through In fgar Ufe, the Jew dared not
own composition. Their poetry is ten- their instruments over the hearts ot men. remove the froth foulness from his face,
dor and artless in sentiment and gener- The water comes down beside them from Fprr Paulns had <jone it for him, his own
ous and elevated in style;' qualities at- the rocks murmnrously.f The willows ^ with indignation and rage, be
lt ibuted to their wealth of spontaneous behind them sough aud sob plaintively in the goldiers had reached the market
resources, not infrequently possessed by the breeze. Tbe wind moans through .
natures knowing neither violent passions the fir trees above. The birds have Thia poor gtranded old human, Hebrew
nor unnatural excitements.’” even come about them to teach them L^p^d, had been à Jewish teacher for

Herr Paulus sprang from his chAto .to notes and tntte tiiey have forgotten or than half a century m Russian
rhe window, as though the little, dark And have never learnbd. See! The leader Sandomir; had been knouted out of his 
lonely studio were a prison. He spread is bending his head down, down upon home by <;03gacks, his feeble wife and 
kis hands upward and fluttering^ upon his violin, until he seemsdo foot it m bis twQ others, a daughter and her babe, 
the panes, while his face pressed the yery heart. The whole band in here, at scourged with him across the-Austrian 
glass with backward and forward, impa- rest in its wanderings, thus gaming won- frontier t0 Cra'cow. The helpless old wife 
tient movements. . - droua secrets., to give to wondenng men. had perished from fright and fatigue. The

It was growing dark in the hard, old “Herr Paulus, the artist, must needs halfK.razed old man had been separated 
street, below. The stone gables opposite* -disappear from Chemnitz to discover frQm the other exiie8 ;n the herding and
looked hateful to him for the first time.) alongside the great Cracow highway how driving gonthward, and now stood here
now; and the saffrony glow of the after the Gipsy musicians, knowing no note te5ed from age and cruelties, dazed as 
runset sky seemed resting most lovingly 0f written music, steal their art frotn toe a country babe lost in the hurt and thun- 
awav in the northeast where the Tatras everlasting nature book, to.craze or hush deriBgg ef a great city, 
mountains lay. * the music-adoring souls of Hungary. ,Herr pauius led him into the bake-shop

Finally he turned froito the outer glow- “Saddest of all, this cavalcade! Aus- for food and‘then into a wine-shop, where 
struck his^rfo-g g0idiery supplementing Russia s he pressed-*» little wine upon him; while 

shame and beating before them like pant-, longing feg, the first and only time in all 
ing sheep the exiled Russian Jews! I his life to be a Rothschild, with a Roths- 
wili call this painting The Triumph of child’s power to compel even emperors 
the Cross,’ and, though myself a Chris- t0 gue for jnercy, until mercy was shown 
.tian.-at my second death I will gain |m- his race and kind.
mortality in Christian hate! This one But Jura was calling Sod he must go.

Leaning over the piteous wreck with 
cheery, parting words, he endeavored to 
place a trifie of coin within his hands. Old 
Leopold pushed it away, but grasped his 
skirts supplicatingly, crying out:

need of that!” and

ed.
His blood tingled from bis new mode 

of out-door life. The buds and bloom of 
early summer beckoned and flashed on 
every hand. The marvel ous bird life of 
the region was an endless melodious 
threnody. His strange, new freedom 
from the old life and its burdens filled,him 
with delicious exaltation. And. his artist’s 
eye and hand were thrilled and quickened 

■ as he robbed for hie sketch-book the 
quaint, weird secrets of the road.

“Death, then, in life or at last, is 
ever but an awakening to a wider con
sciousness of life;” mused Herr Paulus, 
as he sat beside the great stone road -and 
in one day’s time transferred to paper 
more strange and varied original studies 
than had ever been worked out upon his 
granc^Ohemnitz canvasses in all Ms artist

The

“Here is a herd of cattle,” continued 
the artist glowingly, running over the out
line sketches he had made, “from the 
great steppes of Bessarabia, with their 
tawny, taaeelled' keepers piking them on 
to -the German and Austrian abattoirs. 
These are Tyrolean carvers,- from the 
forests of the Bavarian frontier, with 
their curious wooden wares and outlandish 
mnsic, on their wag to remotest Russian 

They will return with the pelts 
of the winter’s taking among the Lapps 
and Finns. Diese great carte with their 
sleek oxen and their musical bells, are 
carrying their rush-covered butts, filled 
with the amber Tokay of Hungary, to the 
cellars of the Czar. It is the journey 
of their lives to the proud cartmen trail
ing beside their precious freight; for if 
the' vintage be good, each ox will return 
be-ribboned, and each man will bring 
with him enough roubles, in gifts, to make 
him free of care his whole life long.

“This lonely, leaning, dolorous cross, 
with the prostrate peasants crawling to 
its lip-smeared sides, has all the powerful 
suggestiveness of Millet’s ‘Angelus.’ This 
almost vine-hidden shrine, with the white 
Virgin blessing all who come, and the 
rapt devotees beneath with the ragged 
and wind-whipped beggars encircling them 
like vultures, is a veritable apotheosis of 
the wretched Bedouism ever hovering in 
all its fierce and hateful forms beside re
ligion’s holiest and tenderest retreats.

“Let me see,” Herr Paulus continued 
radiantly, "I will call this one ‘An Arva 
Vigil.’” The sketch was a group of 
weary Hebrew peddlars sleeping at the 
roadside upon their packs, with all their

with limbs

towns.

Out over

sa”

time

was a

.. . ■■
This, . too, was startlingly varied by 

occasional almost simultaneous views of 
a marvelously differing character, as lie 
now and then came to the very peaks of 
nation dividing heights.

To the north the country sloped across 
Galicia, along the great Polish plain :uto 
Russian Poland. Winter still held .lit 
the further northern land of terror and 
famine in its steely grasp. Only in Ga
licia, and then in some of its sheltered 
southern valleys, was the joyous gladness 
oï spring yet manifest) To the south 
another clime; another land; indeed an
other world. Hungary, land of wine 
and dance and song, encircled by its 
mighty wreath of mountains, and visible 
in all its witching radiance as far as dis
tant Buda-Pesth, lay spread before his- 
gaze a disk of throbbing green and bloom.

Many, many times was the portfolio 
opened ’and as many times was closed; 
when Herr Paulus would rapturously ex
claim

“It is too sacred, too wondrous, for the 
canvass, It is all too near the God.”

At one of these times he was looking 
back niton the glorious valley of the Ar- 

His eyes, following' detail after de-' 
tail'close to the mountain edge foreground 
at last caught glimpse of the white, rib
bon-like road over which he and Jura had 
come. At the very spot where Jura had 
signalled to TCrese, were mounted soldiery 
driving more Russian Hebrew exiles to
ward tbe further Austrian towns.

They were like black specks in the dis
tance, but the very slowness of their 
movements proclaimed the exiles’ misery. 
He watched them for a long time. Tie 
soldiery pressing closer and doser, goad
ed sonie of them into resistance. They 
turned about and fought. The soldiers 
struck them down like oeasts. Those ivho 
could sought safety in flight, heedless, 
crazed and maddened flight ...

Their drivers, dividing into small de
tachments of twos and threes, gradually 
herded them again together. A few had 
escaped to the mountains where pursuit 
was more difficult; but the horsemen 
plunged after them doggedly. One 6g- 
ure ran desperately and wildly, falling re
peatedly te the earth. The chase was a. 
long one, "but finally n soldiery horseman 
far op the heights above Arva ran bis 
quarry down.

‘He seemed leaning forward as if to 
strike when the figure of a woman con
fronted him. The woman hurled some
thing at' him which he dodged. Then 
he whirled as if to strike. Something in 
the woman’s hand glittered in the sun life» 
a knife blade as she sprang to the horse’s 
head, turned tbe animal in the opposite 
direction, well-nigh over-toppling both 
horse and ridqr; and when the rider had 
regained his seat and rein the woman was 
standing where the figure had fallen with 
defiant, upraised hand.

Die horseman continued his descent 
with mocking, threatening gestures, but 
alone) Their the woman bent over the 
fallen figure, lifted it upon her back as 
though it had been but a disabled sheep 
or goat, and moved slowly and steadily 
Up the mountain side, without halting or 
wavering under her heavy burden.

A solemn premonition came to Herr 
Panins that the strange drama he had 
witnessed without power of "participation, 
as savage gorges and foaming cascades 
laid dark and flashing between, was to 
have immediate and permanent influence 
npôn himself; was in some unaccountable

-
He Had His Way.

• Antonio Vlscoftnt de Soto Major, Por
tuguese ambassador to Sweden for 
than a generation, died at his post In Stock
holm three weeks ago. Like many other 
successful diplomats, he owed his high ap
pointment to hie ability to make his col
leagues at heme uncomfortable. Al
though of a ; very old family, and of re
markable Intelligence aud refinement, he 
had the reckless dash of a cowboy and was 
the constant source of terror -to his politl- 
cal friends*-kt Lisbon.

Soto Major "entered political life In the 
fifties, after he had squandered great sums 
of money to Paris, ana had tried vainly t» 
make a living by editing the Lisbon Tri
bune. - He became known soon as the 
readiest and most forcible speaker to the 
chamber ef deputies, where ne eventually 
led the opposition parties. One day he de
nounced the finance minister as a spend
thrift. The finance minister answered that 
such a reproach did not come well from a 
man who had squandered a whole fortune.

“That Is false!” exclaimed Soto Major. 
“I squandered three fortunes. But I squan
dered my own, while the finance minister 
Is squandering other people’s money."

The Cause of his removal to the other end

more

va.

ing to the inner darkness, _ 
hands together sharply from which they 
seemed to rebound into the air with the 
gesture of one throwing off a. hopeless 
load, when he sang for a little as mer
rily as he had done in the student flays 
When hope was high at Buda-Peefli- 

He had lights brought in unusuàl num- —>• 
hers; wrote a note and dispatched it by a But here Herr Paulus was interrupted 
kellner; told the little Old fellow with by trundling of a cart, whose driver, 
the gray mold of the raisin upon him scarcely a youth and hardly yet a man, 
who answered it, to set a price upon the sang merrily along his pleasant southern 
trifles he could find within the studio; way.
accepted the proffer at once; found him- The artist saluted him and he stopped, 
self in possession of less than two hun- Something in. his kindly face won Herr 
Idred florins; whereupon Herr Paulus Paulus to him at once, and it was soon 
paid his rent and, with hastily and se-'; arranged that they should ride to Arva 
cretly packed knapsack, containing; only Varallya, the carter’s destination, to- 
such materials as an artist of éxperi- gether. Herr Paulus was about to spring 
cute would require, shortly after midnight ^at;0 Hie cart, when Jnra, the driver, 
of the same day gained admittance to warningly motioned him *to take the seat 
the little inn of Altsohl, where hè re- beside him. When he had done tins, 
roained until the next evening; setting by way ef explanation Jura gently rgised 
out in the balmy June twilight, after hav- cover from the packages within his
tag heard from, the gossip at the inn that cart. Herr Panins saw ly’-ug 
his strange disappearance and probable among the rags and straw a Hebrew 
suicide had advanced the vaine of bis woman, with face of ghastly whiteness, 
canvasses to their lucky possessors fully and clutching in her arms a skinny, halt- 
a* hundred fold. starved child. ,, .,

®ut Herr Paulus was gaining. In phil- “Hold it!—so; just a moment; said 
osophy as well as experience. Herr Paulus excitedly.

Tie* best loved are the dead;" he re- Jura did as bidden, looking on wonder- 
«oetd. -I win be as one dead to those ingly as the artist leaped from his seat, 
,H Chemnitz now!" with which he press- stood close against the wheel and sketen- 

M huward cheerily toward Neusohl and ed the miserable wretches in -tbe cart. 
• pass through the Liptan heights be- with Jura holding back the canvass cloth

and leaning kindly over his exile passen-
t_ vthe morning of the fourth day Herr 
aulus found himself in thé great, pan- 

loramie valley of the Arva, tramping ra- 
mantiy along the mighty stone road lead- 
rg frnm Cracow, the metropolis of Gali- 
r'f’ to Buda-Pesth and the further cities 
0 the vineland south. Oil this mouh- 
•ain-.<hadowed, forest-fringed, cliff-hung 

L„ ‘‘xcade-tremulous thoroughfare he 
unt"red rather than trudged. - Scholar.

■ avc]inr and artjst that he had-been, a!!
LiF V * an** study had never given him 

J( 1 wondrous groupings as any one hour

; ii

of Europe was given by the viscount soon 
afterwards. The government deputies In
terrupted repeatedly a speech which he 
made against the cabinet, and the presi
dent of the chamber ordered him to leave 
the speaker’s tribune. Soto Major left the 
house, hut returned soon with a pistol case 
In his hand. He ascended the speaker s 
tribune, took two pistols from the case, 
and laid one at his right and the other at 
hsl left.

“This

“NfixSto. I hz"t6, . —
then as if sure a blow would follow, but 

“Are—are you a

no

he must still know:
Christian?”

“Yes, yes—Ach, Gott! but never like 
these again! Soon shall I hate the word 
forever!" This with a wild sweep of 
his clenched fist in the direction of the 
parting soldiery.

“Then may we meet in happiness where 
the one God knows no sect or race!" came 
quivering from the old man’s ghastly lips.

“Amen and amen!”
This was their meeting and tiieir part

ing for the time.
Jura was waiting, and they bowled 

along the stone highway at a lively pace. 
Turning from a shadowy defile into an 
open plain just before-Arva is gained 
from the north, Jura halted hie horse and 
with a joyous “Now, you shall see where 
Terese is standing!" sprang from tbe 
cart, pulled from the whortleberry copse 
beside the road, a long, lithe pole, and 
after tying to it a. White handkerchief, 
stood upon the cart seat with the artist 
beside him. Shading his eyes for a mo
ment he looked with almost savage in
tensity at a little out-jutting patch of 
rock Üke a glint of puce against the far 
and purply-emerald heights, he exclaimed:

“There!—there! See!”
Kerr Paulns saw something like the 

white wing of a poising bird against the 
upper mountain side.

“Wait! Now won will see it dip thrice.” 
Then the lad repeated solemnly; “The 
Father—The Son—The Do]y Spirit!” as

pistol," he said, laying his hand on 
one of them, “Is for you, Mr. President 
if you will again call me to order. And 
this," he added, patting the other, “Is for 
the next deputy that Interrupts me. The 
speech that followed this declaration was 
delivered to a silent house. A few week» 
later, however, Soto Major was gazetted 
for the Stockholm embassy, and, so vivid 

the recollection ot his last notable ap
pearance to the chamber ot deputies, that 
there was never any demand for his recall 
to Lisbon.

In Stockholm the old viscount was a great 
"favorite. His cleverness, generosity, and 
gallantry to women were proverbial in the 
diplomatic corps of the Swedish capital. 
After the fire of his Impulse began to burn 
lew, he became a noteworthy figure at an 
charity festivals. Every child knew the his
tory of the wh*y, white-bearded little man 
to clothes of old-fàshloned elegance. His 
odd jewelry, his Wonderful store of cra- 
vattes, and his habit of mediaeval courtesy, 
rendered him the niost attractive curiosity 
ot Swedish court , life. To the last he was 
the Ideal spendthrift. Only a few months 
ago a woman with" whom he was talking at 
a hall dropped her cab fare from her glove. 
The viscount at once drew a $20 bank note 
from his pocket and lighted lt so as to help 
her find me lost 50-oent piece.

was

“They fell beside the way, beyond Jftb- 
lonka,”1 urged Jura apologetically. t 
will help them along to Arva. im?, 
while Herr Panins was fumbling in ju 
portfolio for the sketch he had made of

eked
the cavalcade.

“Did they belong with these 
the artist showing the sketch to Jura.

“Yes,” said Jura with greater wonder 
than before.

“Then I will help them further. An 
you a Christian, Jura?’
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