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Out ol the Beaten Track.

The Life of the Italian Peasant at Home, 
Hidden Far Enongh Inland to Langh at 
the Speeding letor Car,

A fertile, undulating oountiy rich 
in corn, wine and oil, witn fields of 
wheat, of mail', red clever, flax and 
beans, covering valley and hillside ; 
groves of maples garlanded with 
vines rise from amid the corn, olives 
and mulberries abound, acacias and 
wild loses bolder the road, and 
everywhere there is color, color, 
color I Masses of white, of purple, 
of intense blue, cf crimson—earth 
and sky and distant sea and moutain 
combining to make Italy a Fairy
land. A great sweep of meadow and 
forest greets the eye; high table- 
laodu, covering an extent of ten or 
twenty miles, broken and surround
ed by mountain barriers ; bare peaks 
and others covered with trees; oak 
forests and grassy plains — and 
through the bewildering, confusing, 
overwhelming combination of color, 
comes the song of the lark in the 
meadow, the tnerry lilt of thrush, 
ruckoo and nightingale in the 
w iodr.

Up among the crags one meets 
many goatherds—rude enough look 
ing in sheepskin trousers and fur 
Caps, The traveller stopped for a 
branch of the yellow ginestra, grow 
irg close by, and dark-eyed Antonio, 
putting bis sheep in the fold, paused 
to see what waadesired, Observing 
that the stranger bad some diffioolty 
in breaking the branch he sprang 
forward and out several sprays, ask. 
ing, as he handed ’.hem with a grace 
ful courtesy, if the Signor was an 
American.

“ I bave been to that country 
Signor,” he added with naive frank 
ness, “ to New York, and Pittsburg, 
and St. Liuis &h 1" He shook 
bis curly black head. " Bread in 
Italy is better than meat in Am
erica.”

And truly our land must seem 
cold and chill to the dweller in the 
Italian village—the remote Italian 
village, out of the run of the tourists 
and hidden far enongh inland to 
laugh at the speeding motor oar. 
Where life goes down in a blaze ol 
sunset glory to a fragrant, dewy, 
starlit night, and rises again in a 
haze of color behind the eastern 
hills. All the advancements and 
the improvements aod comforts ol 
our land can never make up for the 
richness and languor which are left 
behind, where the peasants, men and 
women, cultivate the soil, where the 
women gather at the lontane filling 
their oonche, chatting, gossiping 
laughing and singing with lungs 
that never seem to tire. America 
lures many, but there are just as 
many who have no desiie ever to see 
what is the promised land to such 
numbers of their countrymen.

Many of the Italian villages date 
their origin to remotest antiquity. 
Attracted by the quaintness of its 
outer aspect, one will pass through 
the archway which is always erected 
over the principal street, and once 
inside it will not need muob stretch 
ing of the imagination to feel that 
the soene belongs to an age that is 
passed. It is very likely to be festa, 
and the people are flocking in and 
out of the open ohuroh door. The 
women form a large part of the con 
gregation, the oontadini in their 
white under bodioe and outside 
stays, their heads and necks adorned 
with gay kerchiefs. Some of them 
are smart in velvet and silk, with 
coral necklaces. Women with 
skirts turned up, or looped behind 
over their short white petticoats, 
ply their distaffs as they walk. 
Others with pitchers on their heads 
are on their way to or from the 
village foun’ain. In yonder palazzo 
with great windows and stone steps 
leading up to the door, dwells the 
“great man,” who lives in a certain 
rude state, keeping open house, 
where any traveller or visitor to 'He 
village may be sure of a weloc

There is something r 
about life here. It Is on 
therefore unexpected, 
white oxen draw the 
wagons along the roe 
corn ; women spin 
clothes from flax
themselves. Mcntey is little uica as 
a medium of exchange. So much 
wool bartered against so much oil, 
so much wine against so much flax, 
etc. Those given to the study of 
political economy may consider this 
a waste of time, “ But what a time, 
Sigoor ? Tomorrow there will be 
another day 1”

Most great proprietors have a 
country casino to which is attached 
the casa oolonioa, or peasants’ home. 
Carious examples of decayed nobility 
are still to be found in these villages 
—people of grand names and with 
great pride in Iheir ancient lineage, 
who are now in extreme poverty. 
One of these gentlemen, a very old 
man, receives bis friends in his bed
room, where he sleeps surrounded 
by guns which he thinks are loaded, 
but which his relative* fill wit! 
blank cartridge I In every corner ol 
the room one stands upright ; others 
are pointed out of the window, and 
six are laid on the bed. He is quite 
an eccentric old maj^ in other ways, 
bnt this whim is believed to be 
simply fidelity to ihe traditions of 
his ancestors. They bad always 
pi rented an attitude of defense, and 
he is resolved to keep up the good 

, ild to oml The “great man” of

An Ancient Foe
to health and happiness is Scrofula— 
as ugly as ever since tune immemorial 

It causes bunches In the neck, dis
figures the skin, inflames the mucous 
membrane, wastes the mneclee, weak
ens the bonee, reduces the power of 
resistance to disease and the capacity 
for recovery, and develops into con
sumption.

"Two of my children had scrofula sores 
which kept growing deeper and kept them 
from going to school tor three months. 
Ointments and medicines did no good until 
t began giving them Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 
This medicine caused the sores to heal, and 
the children have shown no signs of scrof
ula since.” ,T. W. McGorx, Woodstock, Ont

Hood’s Sarsaparilla
will rid you of it, radically and per
manently, as it has rid thousands.

the village is very charitable to the 
poor. One day in the week bread 
is distributed to all who apply for it, 
and at Easter oiambelli, cakes made 
in a peculiar form, are also provided.

The pay of the medico oondotto 
varies from five hundred to two 
thousand francs a year. His drugs 
are few and simple, but the peasants 
are a healthy lot, and provided he 
gives them a large enough quantity 
of medicine for their money they 
have confidence in him. The post
man is a person quite highly rated. 
Not because of the correspondence— 
the postbag is received with little 
interest—but the carrier comes ladeta 
with a number of small articles 
which he has been commissioned to 
buy. But far and above all others 
in honorable esteem ranks the sin- 
daco; every village, though it may 
not contain a thousand inhabitants, 
has its local government by sindaoo 
and municipal oounoil, who hold 
iheir deliberations in the town hall.

It would seem, indeed, as if the 
well-to-do Italian peasant must 
'hink that the world—or at least the 
world be sees—was made purposely 
for him. The soil is peculiarly bis 
own. Toe fairs supply ali his wants 
in the way of clothes, ornaments and 
utensils; the priest,—in all proba
bility the one who baa baptized him 
—is there to settle all spiritual and 
often temporal difficulties, and the 
processions and (estas which are so 
numerous amuse bim more than the 
most elaborate entertainment. How 
ever rich be becomes, hie habits, 
manners and customs undergo no 
change. The houses are often large, 
for many branches of a family will 
dwell together, forming a sort of a 
clan—and in .one instance, seven 
brothers, all with wives and families, 
dwell under the one roof One of 
the brothers, not always the eldest, 
is called the vergaro, and bis wife 
the vergara, and ihoee two are in 
authority. Every season has its 
harvest, the cultivation of the soil 
being the chief occupation. The 
corn is cut in June, the Indian corn 
n Angus'. Early in October is the 
limage, and the olives are gathered 
and pressed at the end of the year. 
After this, and when the sowing is 
finished, oomee a time of repose from 
agricultural labors, and then the 
women are hard at work, manufac
turing the clothes for the family. 
Taese they literally grow them
selves, spinning, weaving, and dying 
their own flix. The men, if indus
triously disposed, weave blankets 

nd straw ha e. The children are 
sent to guard the pigs and the sheep 
at a very early age. From the low 
raftered ceiliog hangs a goodly array 
of hams, and the wooden ledge along 
the wall is ornamented with rows of 
cheese made of ewe’s milk, and 
loavei of Indian corn bread. A 
happy family of dogs, oats, hens, 
chiokens, and perhaps a pig or two 
of domestic habits make themselves 
at home on the stone floor. At the 
loom by the window one of the 
women may be seen weaving, and 
the grandmother will be knitting 
or spinning by the open hearth, in 
whioh an oak branch, leaves and 
all, crackles and blazes under the 
large Iron stewpan where the erba 
or polenta is cooking. A watch
dog lies stretched his lazy length at 
the nonna’s feet, and with him one 
of the children will be sharing a 
’allow loaf.

"* harvest-time there is great 
rejoicing, and ham, eggs 

consumed in great 
■»ng mietutura 

’ ’ at h#*1

harvest-home is ./ celebrated 
by a dance, and it is at this time that 
marriages are chiefly arranged. 
The vintage is a quieler proceeding, 
though one of the sights of Italy is 
the great wagon-loads of grapes 
drawn by the slow oxen, plodding 
along the road on their way to the 
Vat.

The Italian peasants are, of course, 
intensely religious, with a fervor and 
excitement that we of colder blood 
do not share aod scarcely understand.

The ample Latin nature shows its 
love and reverence more extravagant
ly than we do, and all about them is 
conducive to this devotion. In the 
fields various little wooden crosses 
are scattered everywhere, that God s

in ^ring and rammer, y» 
the natural time to store op 

vitality for the

Stitt’s Emulsion
is Natpre’s best and quick-

blessing may rest upon all that is 
planted therein . Nor can one walk 
a mile of the road without coining 
upon a shrine in honor of our blessed 
Lady.

The kindness and tenderness of the 
Italian peasant is a beautiful trait of 
his character. He is civil-spoken, 
too, and one is greeted pleasantly, in 
fact, exuberantly, If one is at all 
known, politeness t§ the slranger be
ing almost exaggerated. In addition 
to the kindly word for the grown-up 
the greeting for the child is always 
augumeoted by ogni nocia, equiva
lent to "may it escape all harm I* A 
man will work all day for seventy- 
five centesimi and a woman for forty- 
five. Their dinner consists of a loaf 
of cornbread and whatever fruit may 
be In season. Wine and more luxur 
iant fare are only to be had during 
the grest festivals. The men will 
reap all dsy under a blazing sun, and 
yet pluoge with energy into whatever 
amusement offers for the evening— 
Italians never tire of amusement.

The procession which take place 
in every village are many and fre
quent, and seldom a week goes by 
without a festa. But perhaps one 
procession has seldom-been describ
ed—that which takes place on Good 
Friday in some of the remoter towns 
once in every three years.

After the reading of the Passion 
in the morning, the life-sized figure 
of Our Lord on the cross ii exposed 
and is taken down, while the priest 
givei an eloquent sermon on the 
Crucifixion. After the all-day ven
eration the streets are illuminated, 
and the procession forms The first 
figures are draped in long gray cloaks 
with hoods to conceal their faces. 
Some of these drag long, heavy 
chain», which are attached to the 
feet ; others openly discipline them
selves across their left shoulder. 
These are hooded and concealed, 
thus expiating, unknown, some sin 
for which they desire to make 
amends. The boys in white cassscks 
follow, and the children in spangled 
gowns surrounding a hearse draped 
in black velvet. It is purely a pro
cession of penitence—one that no 
villager would tbtok of.missing.

Out beyond the valley the shriek 
of the locomotive, the press of visit
ing curious sight-seers, the hurry and 
the bustle, mix In with oromary Ital
ian li/e. The simplicity of the 
people who come in contact with 
these is marked. The true peasant 
is hidden in one of those old gray 
towns, upon that giant rock, rising 
fortress-like from the plain, with 
bouses crowded upon its flank. 
There may be seen the baronial castle 
or the more modem palazzo, and 
there are frequent bits of—astonish
ing beauty in architecture—a case
ment of stone, a column, a floe stair
way.

In the valley the high road tuns 
between lines of stately poplars, in 
which the grasshoppers sing loudly 
and shrilly the livelong day Oa 
either side are rich pastures radiant 
with flowers. Now and then a house 
stands by the roadside. It has an 
arcade along its lower story, where 
the peasant women sit and sing while 
they plait their straw in the cool shade 
of the massive arches, but the upper 
story is gaily painted aod decorated 
with figures of saints or by a quaint 
sun dial, while the broad balcony on 
the first story is full of color from the 
golden spikes of Indian corn and the 
striped gourds which are piled upon 
the sunny platform. Here and there 
a campanile soars up In a knot of 
dark cypresses, and a bell swings be
tween its open arches at the Ave 
Marie against the opal sunset. In 
the diatance the pastures become gray 
and misty at the foot of a chain of 
mountains, which are covered with 
vineyards at their base, and then 
with dense chestnut forests. Deep 
blue shadows sleep In the great tiffs, 
and the peaks catch each delicate and 
tender hue of the rainbow in the even
ing light aod then stand out black 
and solemn against the radiance of 
the after glow. Everywhere earth 
and people are rejoicing and singing 
in the light and air and sunshine. 
And in the quaint towns, where 
carriage wheels are seldom heard, 
there is a faint sound of church music 
and a whiff of incense from behiud 
thr "lothic archways. In the even-

I giass,
eaco ear <5t corn is ni ..nâTetfr To 
great is the glory of the fireflies. 
Strangers are welcomed and kindly 
treated and allowed to sketch and 
loiter at will. They will show you 
all there is to be seen. Perhaps 
that may befall you which happened 
to a Roman student on bis travels 
only a few short years ago. He was 
led aside confidently by one old 
peasant who had something to show 
—yes, something grand I One of 
the greatest marvels of the century 1 
It consisted of a cold water faucet. 
Pipes had been laid, and the water 
brought up into the Palazzo, To 
the old fellow’s simplicity this was 
one of the wonders of the world I

After all, Italy is Italy. As an 
entirely it can never be spoiled or 
changed. It is fraught with interest 
to ali of our Faith. But no one can 
understand Italy and the Itali ns 
who approaches it in any bu; be 
right spirt. And what that spirit is 
be must learn from experience.—Ben- 
ziger’s Magazine.

‘He is an awful bore, isn’t he ?
*1 should say so.’
'But he baa one estimable trait ’
'What is that ?’
‘He ii easily offended. ’

A Nation of Emigrants.

It has been lately maintained by 
aome penoni of humane proclivitiei 
that America is oo longer needed as j 
a refuge for people of other lands who 
think tbemielves politically or indus
trially unfortunate at home. If this ! 
were really the case, the present ex
traordinary migrations of European 
race» would come to a natural end. 
People who exile themselves aod en
counter all the riski of a new start in 
life in a strange land must have some 
strong motive for such extraordinary 
conduct. At any rate, the decision 
of the question whether America is 
still needed as a refuge may best be 
left to the decision of the people moat 
interested, to the people who, being 
poor or bopeleaa at borne, think they 
aee brighter prospecte and an animat 
ing hope fn the new world. The 
people now occupying the United 
States know that those prospects ate 
brighter, aod they are themselves ani 
mated by a great hope, the hope that 
freedom nourishes. The American 
people, if they get a chance to express 
themselves, will not be found in favor 
of shutting the door oo soy honest 
aod healthy persons who believe they 
can better themselves by coming to 
Americs, end are enterprising enough 
to assume the inevitable risks.

An educational test to restrict im
migration is both misdirected and an 
timely. It is misdirected, because 
ability to read is oo proof of either 
health or character. Many entirely 
illiterate persons are vigorous, honest, 
and sound of judgment in affairs aod 
in the conduct of life.. It is untimely, 
because the right moment to apply an 
educational test is on admission to the 
suffrage, and not on admission to the 
country. In all races the most 
dangerous criminals come from classes 
that can read and write, and not from 
the illiterate. A test founded on 
ability to read will not keep out the 
worst criminals, and will furnish no 
safe guide in action to the officers 
charged with the execution of the ex
isting reatiictive laws

All attempts to exclude healthy aod 
honest Immigrants are inconsistent 
with the rightful generosity of free
men toward people who wish to be 
free, and of working people whose 
condition» of labor are favorable to 
ward people in other lands whose 
conditions of labor are less favorable 
and who are ambitious to improve 
their environment by going to free 
America. The present people ot the 
United States have themselves been 
immigrants into the fresh continent 
within generations still recent ; and 
they ought to shrink, and do shrink 
from imposiog bard conditions of ad
mission to the country on the newer 
immigrants who ate ambitious to fol
low their example.

Chablis W. Eliot.

Quoting the assertion of Frederick 
Townsend Martin that charity will 
never solve the problem of poverty, 
the Brooklyn Tablet very properly 
draws a distinction, and says it all 
depends on what is meant by " Cha
rity,” which ought to, aod does, in
clude in its meaning more than finan 
cial relief. They knew things in the 
destroyed monasteries of England, 
three hundred and fifty years or so 
ago, which 11 modern progress” is just 
commencing to learn all over again. 
—Casket.

To whom it may concern : This 
is to certify that I have need MIN- 
ARD’S LINIMENT myaelf as well 
as prescribed it in my practice 
where a liniment was required and 
have never failed to get the desired 
effeot.

0. A KING, M. D.

There was a man in our town 
Who was so wondrous wise ;

He thought a business he could run 
Aod never advertise.

Take heed and learn the moral 
Of this sad and mournful tale,

For the only ad. he ever bad 
Was "Closed for Sheriff Sale."

Beware 01 Worms.

Don’t let worms gnaw at the vitals 
of your children. Give them Dr. Low’s 
Pleasant Worm Syrup aod they’ll soon 
be rid of these parasites. Price 50c.

‘Do you think a man should take 
his wife into his confidence regard
ing bis business affairs ?’asked the 
man who had just been married.

‘If he" isn’t making any money, 
yes" replied the experienced one cautl 
ously.

Our store has gained a re
putation for reliable Grocer
ies. Our trade during 1910 
has been very satisfactory. 
We shall- put forth every ef
fort during the present year 
to give our customers the best 
possible service. —R F.^ad- 
digan.

Minard's
Distemper.

Liniment cures

New
Store

Bank of 
Commerce

Tailors and Gents’ Furnishers. Building
MacLellan Bros.,

■fo Be Well Dressed at a 
Reasonable Cost

Let Us Make Your Suit!
Have you been giving your money away to a poor tailor for clothes that did not 

satisfy you ? or worse still have you, thinking you were saving two or three dollars 
on your suit, paid your good money for a “ Ready-Made"—a suit that stays good 
only until you wear it, and instead of adding to your appearance, will by its bad 
fitting qualities make you appear poorly dressed. Have you ever thought that a 
“ Ready-Made" was the most expensive Suit you could buy. Do you know that one 
good Tailor-Made Suit at $20.00 to $25.00 will outwear any two Ready-Made at 
$15.00, and that the made-to-order suit will hold its shape and its good looks until 
the cloth is worn out, while a Ready Made will only look good tor a short time. Isn't 
it cheaper for you to invest $25.00 for a good suit once a year, than to invest $15.00 
for a poor one, twice in that period ? You will agree with us in that, wont you ? 
Then our proposition is this : We keep a stock of all the best cloths made—we. have 
Worsteds, we have Tweeds, in all the leading shades ; we have Serges and Vecunias 
in blue and black—in fact we have everything that’s made for men’s clothes. We 
have expert cutters, men who have spent years in studying the art of designing men’s 
clothes, and we have a staff of workmen trained in every branch of the trade, men 
who put into a job work of the highest order.

You can select a suit at any price from $18.00 to $30.00. We will make it to 
your individual measure, we will put the best of trimmings into it, and we give you 
good style and the best of workmanship. In short, your money is not ours until you 
are satisfied with the suit in every particular.

Don’t you think it will pay you to leave your
order with us ?

The Swellest Line of Men’s Furnishings
In the City is Here—Moderately Priced.

In our new store, we have'opened up a first class Gents Furn 
newest ideas in up-to-date goods for men. This department being a 
finest lines at a moderate profit. You can save money by buying yo 
you the very latest things in men’s Stylish Furnishings. Wc will 
best selected stock of men’s goods in the city.

NEW SWELL SHIRTS
A big stock including the 

lines of the two best Canadian 
makers. All the swell pat-^F 
terns and colors. Pretty shirts V/cf _ 
at 75c., $1.15, $1.23, $135. I -*
$1.50 up. See them.

r- - - - - - - - - PRETTY NECKWEAR

ishings Department, where you will find the 
side line with us we can afford to handle the 

ur toggery from us, and we guarantee to show 
be pleased to have you come in and see the

COLLARS
We carry the W. G. & R. 

Collar, the best collar made in 
Canada. We can give all the 
latest shapes. These collars 
combine style and quality 
Price 15c each or 2 for 25c. 
20c. each, 3 for 50c.

We have the newest and best selected stock of Ties 
in the city. All styles, 25c. to 75c. each.

We also show a nice line of
1NTE W UNDERWEAR 
KTE"W SIX SPENDERS 
NEW HOSIERY

MACLELLAN BROS.

We Pity You
Mr. Smoker!

If you never tried

OUR TOBACCO.
Thousands are smoking it 
today and want no other* 
Are you one of them ?

Try it. You’ll be pleased.

HICKEY k NICHOLSON Tobacco Co., Lti.

.
*

> "

Ch’town, Phone 346. Manufacturers.

’Ht *■* <

A BIC TEN DAYS'

SHOE SALE!
-:o:-

Here is a chance you will never get again.

150 Pairs of Men’s

J A. Iitkieson, 1 (L, Æ. A luBaeald 
Ju. D. S ft wirt

Fraser & JVleQuaid,
... ... __ Barristers & Attomeys-at
Matnieson, MacDonald] Law, Solicitors, Notaries

& Stewart,
Neweon’s Block, Charlottetown

Barristers, Solicitor#, etc.
McDonald Bros. Building, 

Georgete wn

Public, etc.,

Souris, P. E, Island, 
i L Fruer, I. F. | A. F. Ictyuid.B. A. 
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American Lacc Boots
Goodyear Welted, Velvour Calf, made on two different 
lasts, medium heavy oak sole — “a beauty" comfort. 
Compare them with any Five Dollar Boot in the city.

Ten Days Only—$3.50 a Pair.
XV e have also RUSSIAN CALF and PATENT at the same 
price. All new stock.

They’ve got the lead, they’ve got the style,
They’ve got all others beat a mile.

Hockey Boots ! Hockey Boots !
We lead for Low Prices on Hockey Boots. A good Boy’s 
Hockey Boot at $1.66. Men’s $3.00 a pair. Others at 
$1.76, $1.85 and $2.25 a pair.

A. E. McEACHEN
THE SBIOIEIMLA-IJSr

82 Queen Street, ... Charlottetown,?. E. I.


