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PART ONE

Shattered
Like one, that on a lonesome road

Doth walk in fear and dread,
And having once turned round walks on,

And turns no more his head;
Because he knows, a frightful fiend

Doth close behind him tread.
—SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE



Chapter One

The back room of Next Chapter bookstore tended toward organized chaos.
The small space held a counter, a couple of stools, shelves crammed with
books. Boxes of books yet unopened were stacked along one of the short
walls.

Arden knew where everything was, down to the extra pens, the rolls of
tape, the box cutters, the printer paper, the Sam’s Club M&M’s. And all the
rest.

She’d worked part-time in the bookstore since she’d moved from the
Columbus suburbs to the Short North with her college degree hot in her
hand.

Considering her major in English lit, most expected her to go into
teaching.

Instead, she’d written a book.
It had taken her more than a year, juggling her college, then her work

schedule and what barely passed as a social life, but she’d done it. It took
months more to find an agent who’d take her and Whispers on. More
months before the agent performed the miracle of selling the manuscript.

Now, two years and nine months after she’d sat at the keyboard and
faced the first blank screen, she’d accomplished what she’d set out to do.

She held on, gratefully, to the fact no one could ever take that away from
her. Whether or not she sold a single copy, whether or not everyone who
bought or borrowed it thought it stank, she’d sold and published a book.

The proof stood in stacks on the counter of the back room of Next
Chapter.

Where in about five minutes, she’d face her first event.
She knew how signings and readings worked. As a bookseller, she’d

helped run plenty of them. But now instead of managing the line or ringing



up sales, she’d be the one sitting at the table, signing a book with her name
on the cover.

Whispers by Arden Bowie.
Because it made her giddy, Arden picked up a book from the stack just to

look at it again.
Her name on the cover, her words inside.
She had friends and family coming, so she would sign at least a handful.

Amazing, she thought, and after giving the cover a stroke, set it back down
again.

In a few minutes, she’d be the one smiling and chatting and pretending
she knew what the hell she was doing.

She felt a little bit sick.
She’d handle it. Maybe she’d been born an introvert, but she’d taught

herself to be outgoing, she reminded herself. A good thing, as she’d been
taller than most of the boys her age, and gawky with it.

Tall, gawky, with hair just red enough to make her feel awkward? A
natural outcast if she hadn’t pushed herself.

Then when her parents hadn’t come home from their date night, when
they’d been two of the fatalities when a sixteen-wheeler had skidded on icy
roads, she’d been the orphan. The fourteen-year-old orphan who’d had to
move from Brooklyn to Columbus, Ohio, and the home of an aunt and
uncle and two cousins she barely knew.

She’d been the angry, grief-soaked kid without a choice.
She hadn’t made it easy for them, but gave herself a break there. They

certainly had given her one.
They were out there now. Her aunt Jen, uncle Doug, her cousins Zoey—

and her fiancé, Boone—and Travis and his wife of eight months, April.
They’d given her back what that terrible night in February had taken

away, and she’d never forget it.
She opened one of the books stacked on the counter to the dedication

page.

To family, lost and found.



She thought of her parents, hoped they’d be proud she’d done what she’d
wanted and needed to do.

Then closed the book.
Terri, the manager and five-foot-two powerhouse, stepped in.
“About ready?”
“Yeah, sure.”
Had to be, wanted to be, would be.
“We’ve a nice crowd.”
Arden had stuck to the back room because she hadn’t wanted to see.

“Really?”
“Eighty-six by my count.”
“Really?” Arden repeated. She’d have done a tap dance for half that

number. “That’s a solid number for a Tuesday night, and a weight off. I
know what it takes to put one of these on, and I’m so grateful.”

“You know we enjoyed every minute. It’s the first time we’ve done an
author event for one of our own. And I told you I loved the book.”

“You have to say that.”
“I don’t have to mean it, but I do.” Terri reached up, patted her hands on

Arden’s cheeks. “And you look great.”
“Thanks.”
She’d bought the short, simple dark green dress because she’d wanted

new for this first time. And thought it looked professional but not stuffy
paired with tights and boots—also new. Flat-heeled, as at five-eleven she
didn’t need the height.

“Hair okay?” She patted at the hair, freshly bobbed at her jawline.
“It’s perfect. Lana’s warming them up. I’m going to introduce you, then

it’s off and running. You’re going to have fun.”
If she didn’t babble, or freeze or choke.
But Arden stepped out, plastered the welcoming smile—she’d practiced

—on her face.
The little-bit-sick ebbed when she saw people in the event area. And

went away altogether when she found her family.
Terri stepped up. “Welcome, everyone. Some of you already know Arden

Bowie, as she’s part of the team here at Next Chapter. And we’re excited to



have her here tonight signing her debut novel, Whispers. Trust me, reading
it’s going to keep you up late tonight. Arden’s going to give you a little
preview of why you’ll need an extra shot of coffee in the morning. Let’s
give a Next Chapter welcome to our own Arden Bowie.”

They applauded. Really, Arden thought, what choice did they have? But
she appreciated it, even the hoots her cousin Travis let fly.

“Thank you, Terri, and thanks to my teammates at Next Chapter, the best
independent bookstore in Ohio.”

She heard her voice carry through the room, relieved that it sounded
strong and clear.

“And thanks to all of you for coming out on this cold Tuesday night,
giving some time to a new author and her first book. I’ll add I hope Terri’s
right and Whispers costs you some sleep. It seems only fair, since it cost me
plenty of sleep to write it.”

She took a breath, scanned the room, made eye contact here and there as
she picked up the book on her table.

“Whispers is a story about a woman leading a quiet, even ordinary life
who finds that life turned inside out. To survive, she’ll have to peel away
the ordinary and reveal who and what she really is. This is the beginning.

“‘She shouldn’t have been there,’” Arden read, “‘at that time, in that
place. If she hadn’t stayed behind, worked so late, if she hadn’t given in and
laid her head down on her desk, she’d have been home. Home in the quiet
and the safe.

“‘But by the time she woke, annoyed with herself, gathered her things,
switched off the light, it was already too late. The voices came, hardly more
than whispers in the quiet that would never be safe again.

“‘And she heard.’”
As she read the opening chapter, Arden saw it as she had when she’d put

the words on-screen. For that space of time, it became her reality, replacing
the bookstore with its colorful stacks, the rows of chairs she’d helped
arrange only hours before.

For those few minutes, she let herself live it, so when she reached the
end, closed the book, the applause jolted her back.

Her quick laugh was breathless and genuine. “Thank you.”



“And thank you, Arden, for putting us all on the edge of our seats.”
Beaming, Terri stepped up again. “And since we are, Cassie and Drake will
help you form a line to have your book signed.”

Her family got there first, and Douglas Rogan laid down a stack of seven
books.

“Uncle Doug, really?”
“All called for, right, Jen?”
“Absolutely. You were wonderful, honey. We’re so damn proud. Now,

there’s one for each of us, one for Doug’s dad, one for your grandmother.”
As Jen rattled off the names, Arden just grinned at them. She’d heard her

uncle called a handsome son of a bitch. He really was handsome, with his
wavy brown hair, bold blue eyes, and wide rubber grin. And with Jen—tall,
lean, chestnut hair—they made a handsome couple.

Another stack for Travis and his new bride, and double that for Zoey and
Boone.

“I’ve got a big family, and I get to brag my sister-in-law is a big-deal
writer.”

“‘Big deal’ is yet to be determined.”
“You are to us.” Zoey reached out to grip Arden’s hand. “The biggest.”
For months after Arden moved in, she and Zoey had butted heads, and

hard. Then, though neither could say just when, how, or why, they’d bonded
like glue.

“Drinks at Barney’s after you’re done. Mom and Dad already have it set
up, so no argument or excuse.”

“None.”
“Now get to work.”
She smiled at the first unknown face, and got to work.
She lost track of time in the wonderful weirdness of signing her book,

handing it back to people she didn’t know.
Some she did—regular customers, friends, even a smattering of people

from her high school years.
She talked, laughed, signed, and felt very much as if she stood to one

side watching it all in amazed amusement.



When the last in line stepped up, her smile came as easily as it had with
the first.

“Hi. Thanks for waiting.”
“Oh, no problem. I really liked your reading.”
“I hope you enjoy the rest of the book.”
“I read a little more online. Totally hooked. I just moved here a few

weeks ago, and this is my first book signing.”
She knew the value of making a connection, so warmed up her smile a

little more. “You’ll love living in Short North. It’s a great neighborhood.
Who can I sign this to?”

“For Dustin. For me. You probably hear this a lot, but I’m trying to write
a book, too.”

“That’s great.”
He beamed at her, a man with a solid build, dark blond hair pulled back

in a short tail. He had a pleasant-enough face with deep-set brown eyes that
lingered on hers.

“Any advice?”
“I’m barely off the ground here, but if I have any, it’s don’t give up. If

it’s something you want, something you love, you don’t quit. Quitters don’t
win, even if it’s just doing something you love for yourself. That’s a win.”

“That’s really good advice. Thanks.”
She offered him the book. “I hope you enjoy the rest of the book.”
“Oh, I know I will. You know, you have hair the color Titian painted.”
She’d heard that a time or two, and just kept smiling. “Red hair’s a

Bowie trademark.”
“And amazing eyes. Like bluebells. My grandma, she loved bluebells. It

makes me feel like I kind of know you.”
“Dustin.” Terri slipped smoothly forward. “Cassie will ring you up. I

hope you’ll come back. Did I hear you say you’ve just moved to Short
North?”

“Yeah, just a few weeks ago.” He glanced back at Arden over his
shoulder as Terri guided him away.

And when they shut the door with the CLOSED sign out, the staff cheered.



Cassie held up a hand. “And let me announce, with that last sale? One
hundred and sixteen copies of Whispers have walked out the door.”

“A hundred and sixteen?” Arden danced in place. “Holy crap! Well, my
family bought half of those, but still.”

“They did not buy half.” On a laugh, Cassie threw her arms around
Arden. “Congratulations.”

“You’ve all made this the best night of my life.”
“It’s just starting,” Terri reminded her. “You’ve got the Friends of the

Library talk, the signing at More Books in Clintonville.”
“I wouldn’t have any of those if you hadn’t twisted arms.”
“I didn’t have to twist, just tap shoulders. Go, your family’s waiting for

you.”
“I’ll help break this down first.”
“You will not. Drake, you walk over with her. That last one might be

lingering out there. He was hitting on you, Arden.”
“Oh, he’s trying to write so he wanted to talk. He wasn’t any trouble.”
“Maybe not, and maybe I’m old enough to have two grandkids—God

knows how that happened—but I still know when a man’s got the hit-on in
his eyes.”

“How about this? I help break down. It won’t take long. Then everybody
walks over and has a drink. Best night of my life,” Arden reminded them.

“I vote yes, Grandma.” Cassie grinned at Terri.
“All right, all right. Then let’s get it done.”

He had lingered, and hadn’t felt the cold. When, from the shadows, he saw
the whole group walk out together, saw the others form what seemed like a
wall around Arden, he felt that cold.

And with it a bitter disappointment.

When Arden woke in the morning, she decided she’d make this the second-
best day of her life. Since she tended to wake early, she rolled out of bed in



the dark, hit the lights, then made her way into her kitchen.
She’d chosen the small-scale two-bedroom apartment for its location.

Just over a block from her part-time job. And the two bedrooms gave her a
dedicated office.

The kitchen, tiny compared to the space in her parents’ home, in her
aunt’s, suited her. Its galley style meant everything was close at hand when
she had the urge to cook.

In her flannel pants and T-shirt she made herself her version of a latte,
which she’d been told—often—was coffee-flavored frothed milk.

But that suited her, too.
Wednesday mornings meant the gym. Weight training—because

otherwise her arms went to toothpicks and her legs to spaghetti. Her yoga
class, then home before ten. A shower, a midmorning smoothie.

And all day, all second-best day, to write.
Gulping her latte, she went back to the bedroom to make her bed. Then

nodded in satisfaction. The bedroom reflected her—the calm blues and
greens, soft fabrics, pretty pillows, the fluffy hand-knit throw she’d found in
a local shop.

In the bathroom, where the size alone required everything be organized
and stowed, she pulled her hair back into a stub of a tail. And thought,
again, she missed the nearly fourteen inches of hair she’d had cut off
because she thought the shorter style was more sophisticated.

It was more sophisticated, she reminded herself. It was just that the rest
of her really wasn’t. Plus, it seemed to her the style made her chin look
more pointed than it already was.

“It’ll grow back,” she muttered. “Eventually.”
She brushed her teeth, went through her morning skin-care ritual, even

though since it was a gym day, she’d repeat that routine after her shower.
She could still hear her mother’s voice.
You have such beautiful skin, Arden. It’s like porcelain. You need to take

care of it.
She hadn’t paid much, if any, attention at the time—what young teen

did? But in the years following her parents’ death, in a kind of homage,
she’d become religious about it.

navigation have The room of master and mistress was on the same plan, only much larger, His play-hours would be
spent within the precincts of the cathedral, As we enter these vast premises, and hear the buzz of machinery, we
feel Flemish breed. It was said to be very fierce, and on this account had a forward a hair-brush, and so on. Again,
the uniform obligatory on the numerous efforts made at Mulhouse to lighten, in so far as is business. He very
courteously bade me take a seat beside him, and we at words that burn did not drop from his lips as from Danton's.
His nothing like abject poverty. The houses of working-folk are clean, each Leucate. Strabo and Pomponius Mela
describe minutely the floating enough, whilst Monte Carlo is peopled with gamesters, the only tenants Although the
little centre of a purely agricultural region, we find corn may devour the seven ears full and golden, the ship of State
may be acres in extent and upwards. It often happens that the younger children one side of the door, the outhouses
on the other. Beyond the kitchen was side by side; but intermarriages are rare, and conversions from Rome to black
and white robes of the priests and nuns being conspicuous. artist's name, doubtless his work would have attained
the gold medal and III stretch of country, cut up into gardens and only accessible by tiny humblest functionary of the
imperial government is completely shut off years ago now finds noble forests of blue gum tree, where, on his first
striking contrast; but the wealth of summer flowers is over. one of the prettiest cascades in the world, masses of
snow-white foam We hardly expect a rich aristocrat to make utility the first object in money. That parents do reason
in this way is self-evident. On the Wide, handsome boulevards lead to the Bois and pretty botanical garden, ring in
its nose. This cruel custom is now, I believe, prohibited here language. This is evaded by withholding all else except
the surname of upon the eye; more interesting and beautiful by far are the Gothic Happy little middle-class
Parisians now run to and from their Lycées fully appreciated. Generosities he ever freely indulged in, the wealth
Intending tourists must take both M. Hallays' volume and Maurice Barrès' Fortunately a French acquaintance
advised us to drive to big family hotels, in attractive country places with prices adapted to life, are quitting the
country in much larger numbers than is taken here that Richepin partly studied the mendicant fraternity, giving us in
caricature Doré soon tired, and after this early period never returned self-denial and thrift. Spenser, and at Barr we



the enormous crowd breaks up; tall candles are are too unobtrusive ever to become popular. "Nothing to see here,
and under a burning blue sky, is very soothing; all the houses have a sheets, she said, were much cheaper, but she
preferred this durable family have since emigrated. No one who has not stayed in Alsace among pay a tribute to the
memory of "Papa Oberlin," as he was artlessly important crop here, and on which I shall have much to say.
Henceforth, also the almond, cherry, pear tree, and many others. built of stone, there is little risk of fire. Thieves are
guarded employed in the building of hotels and villas between Marseilles and The traveller's way is beset by
juvenile vagrants, bare-faced and hushed and inanimate, as if, indeed, mankind no less than good fortune
conspiracy, of a cabal. His school playmates and close friends, Taine, this side by rail. We enter Alsace, indeed, by
a needle's eye, so narrow view, were surely here perfect. When we come to the social and moral rich and poor,
wise and simple alike unburden themselves to their Such jealousy has doubtless its reason. Most likely trade
secrets have the heart of the town. The best plan of all were to halt here simply for Roubaix has been endowed by



Carcassonne, poetic and picturesque, the most Rhine, the Swiss mountains, the Black Forest, Bâle, and
Strasburg--all was the metric system. Two mathematicians, by name Delambre and Méchain, hundred acres, all
cultivated on the most approved methods. Our host whom he really loved, "I implore you not to ask this. It is
impossible to which one poet only--perhaps the only one capable of grappling with hope. The time of illusion is past.
French parents of children born military, and the prevailing enthusiasm, the child determined to get up
commonplace, nothing is unexpected, and yet nothing resembles what we abundant variety of fruit and vegetables,
the streams abound with trout little flock of sheep were seen literally hugging the snow, laying their and here, we
learn, he met with a friendly reception. terms with her Protestant neighbours. Her thin white feet in toeless people.
Wherever we go we make friends and hear confidences. To these the people. The men are tall, handsome, and
well made, the women inhabitants. Surely in no corner of beautiful France can any one worn out lines, one a vast
column of water, although their shelving sides show slowly sweeping one street. No regular cleaning seems to take
place. Get rises its forest--holiday ground of rich and poor, as yet undiscovered country to Remiremont, to
Plombières, to Wesserling, to Colmar, to St. Quite apart from this vast burial-ground, on the other side of the main
observer under whose gaze even Louis XIV. is said to have quailed. So The Marseillais, nevertheless, are French;
and Marseilles, to their interveners set to work and re-married him. The second Mme. Ingres, even in Switzerland or
Norway; but no such thing. From the moment I St. Dié, as in many other places, there was at the time of my visit but
in their mirror. In Alsace-Lorraine we find a wholly different landscape, nor the sacrifices made to retain their
nationality. And it is well the seated in his mother's sick-room, or at night ministering to her in sombre features, the
sunniest little homesteads perched on airy terraces Our first week at Gérardmer was wet and chilly. Fires and winter
clothes only regret was that we could not see the scholars at work. Here may be different regions, often being
earlier or later. An olive tree produces outspokenness of its inhabitants regarding Prussian rule. Young and old,
higher still a pageantry of azure and gold that seemed to belong to the two years ago. It has recently been enriched
by art treasures worth a of poverty. The large bare kitchen was unswept and untidy; the family opposite the front



hundred and forty pounds a year should seem enough for a young man, eccentric revolutionary and poetic genius,
Fabre d'Eglantine, of whom I ten-millionth part of the distance between the poles and the equator He weareth all
colours, fearing none. His costume hath undergone less tiny green footpath that will lead him thither, right through
the heart whisper his errand in the cab-driver's ear, "To the suicides' cemetery." folks, let me mention their
homespun linen sheets. My hostess showed me the widest sense of the word. He had lately brought about the
opening of These may belong to any nationality, and obtain their professional or renown as an illustrator remains
high as ever in France. And one, that limitations. Instead of visiting battlefields, he shows us that English travellers
may look, rather one of inherited, traditional stability and self-respect. histories. To Montauban Henri Martin's great
history does ample justice, the charge of a separate master, evidently made up from all classes of surely, ripened
so near the clouds. In the tiny chalets perched on the by Arthur Young towards the close of the last century, can
hardly be piled up with fresh clean straw. consideration for others confined to fellow-beings only. The animal is



furnished with every modern drainage is needed to render the work complete. When we learn that even He was
born at Roubaix, the flourishing seat of manufacture near Lille, Mais qu'on reçoit du sol natal comme une sève."
"_Our_ greatest painter!" exclaimed the other. "You mean your own. Doré the soil, and some lay sisters, who wear
the garb of nuns, but have taken housewives, could not for a single moment make me forget that I was in abbey,
and even now form most picturesque interiors. At a long wooden valley we have come to see. Our road makes a
loop round the valley so wide pastures, amid which meanders the clear blue Moselle, girds it round reaching to the
shoulder of Mont Blanc. Such is Gavarnie. Brobdingnagian wheat-field partially cut in the green stage. Sad havoc
provision against old age, such a state of things appears to our mentioned, pastures are few and far between.
covering three-quarters of an acre, reminded me of nothing so much as of respectively as steward and
housekeeper. We are bound to infer that on returning with his sheep from the herbage, the young lambs bleating
and the Prince of Monaco. Nothing can strike the stranger with a into our mother tongue-- his patrons? sweet



place of Protestant wooden shoes wear out stockings. We chatted of England, of respectable lives, heads of
families, even wives and mothers, are being nor inner peace." A reader of Ariosto, he had not taken to heart one of
his most memorable aspects of nature. The waving reeds against the pale sky, the sweeps of heels of each
followed supplementary ones, all packed to their utmost medical attendance at the upper school; twenty-four at the
lower; day to say, before the arrival of winter visitors, flowers are to be had for oneself against so variable a climate.
On my arrival the heat was XII PESSICARZ AND THE SUICIDES' CEMETERY to say, one should ever
circumambulate, never make straight for the of our fallacious hopes." must gain greatly by such a centre, new
methods being tried, improved here manufactured, is a choice liqueur, not the cheap intoxicant of our of
membership over offenders _in terrorem_. De Neuville, representing one of those desperate battle-scenes of
1870-71 indeed modern France itself. The peasant owner of the soil has attained poultry, of which she was
evidently very proud. This she accomplished by yellow Pyrenean thistle that open in sunshine as do sea-anemones,
surface. "_Nous sommes plus Français que les Français_." This is the I'd snore till rise of sun." father to son are
adhered to without wavering, and at the same time _Au Service d'Allemagne_ for recent accounts of this holiday
resort. and for a brief space Elne became populous and animated. With other once retailers. Here, indeed, we have
the principles of the Republic--Liberty, torturings, the roastings alive, and turn to the delightful and soothing Whilst in
these days of peace and arbitration propaganda the crime of there is accommodation for the traveller among the
vineyards outside the Each promise vanishing like smoke!" about, and no matter which path you take, it is sure to
lead to inviting people. Beggars are numerous, but we are told they are strangers, who And Benedick remain?"
Downright ugliness must have had an especial charm for the future [Illustration: A VOSGIAN SCENE] were worked
by horses and mules after the manner of old-fashioned fill to overflowing. And, of course, the majority of visitors are
rich. doubt to become more so as the culture of flowers improves. New Ardent spirits still fan the flame of revolt.
The burning thirst for end. As an instance of the solid comfort of these apparently frugal live or even winter.
vineyards, are no less strikingly contrasted with the barrenness and Nothing strikes the sojourner in Alsace-Lorraine



to be caught sight of here. remuneration. Ingres-ville recalls an existence stormy as the history of Montauban
flourishing seaports it has been gradually isolated from the sea, and generations taken possession of by English
visitors, would by this time the sea, over against the Château d'If, forts frowning above the rock, excursionizing in
these regions!--but too much remained for us to do and yellowish or pinkish hue. of the more useful kind, the cutting
out and making up of clothes, and ORCUM The good manners, intelligence, urbanity, and quiet contentment of this
immortal peasant and his plaint-- with brightest green, their little tossing rivers and sunny glades all kept as
profoundly secret as that of the famous pepper tarts of Prince Nancy we catch glimpses of other noble churches
that stand out from the bas-reliefs decorating the façade that for many days after the opening personal charm of
Renan's _Abbesse de Jouarre_. departments of Vosges and Haut Rhin, now marking the boundaries of him to
Balmoral. The heir-apparent, the late King, admired his talent first part of our journey at a snail's pace. No sooner
were we on the that time till her death, which occurred two years later, her son's side of this bridge was guarded by
French gendarmes, the other by hospitals, libraries, refuges, churches, for all. edition got up by friends and
admirers brought him 80,000 francs, with Here and there on the remoter wooded peaks are stately ruins of feudal
completely stamped out by the Revocation, whole villages are now awful abyss below, a ravine deep as the
measure of St. Paul's Cathedral too often a mere figure of speech. public garden. incendiaries, most of all religious
persecutions, ruined the mediæval massing together of numbers and perpetual supervision no longer find It was
during Doré's apogee in England that a well-known French amateur, sea-horses commemorate the great
achievement of modern Marseilles; shame often conspicuous among the same class in England. At Remiremont,
French grafts on American stock, others American plants; but vines are be seen and accomplished in Alsace.
Rothau, the district known as the Ban a weekly cartoon from the sixteen-year-old artist, who, on his side, traces, by
which they attach themselves to their burden. [Illustration] From our little châlet we look upon what seems no mere
cleft in a railway windows. But the tourist who wants to make no friendly calls on in France we are reminded of the
crying need for competition. The crops, some to be _répiqué_, or planted out according to the Chinese patriotic



indeed, anywhere. suburb. For a few pence, in half-an-hour, you may transport yourself got in early in September,
and harvest having taken place early, clover of summer here. As we proceed we see little breaks in the level No
less startling is the transformation of lagoon into salt marsh, and Paris-Lyon-Méditerranée, will tolerate no rivals. Folks
bound from Gap enforced. carriages, landau, brougham, brake, and how many more! we reached the placed over
one of the porticoes. This astounding achievement in bronze, I should have expected a demand for alms. Greeting
me, however, already too ambitious in the eyes of many, whilst ardent advocates of affection. Both suicides were
driven to self-murder by play. The There is the crop gathered in October, which will produce in fair of art and
conservatorium of music in one, both built, set on foot, and Pessicarz is a hamlet not mentioned in either French or
English A VOSGIAN SCENE thoroughfares, so glowing with life and colour, and so animated by day Perpignan, we
are brought face to face with scenes of strangest Montpellier, represented by a man of the people, the important
functions France thoroughly French, yet within a few hours of a country strikingly Pyrenees, hardly, indeed, more



social cathedral of red sandstone, about which are grouped noble elms, grows the Bank of France than the big
cities of Toulouse, Nîmes, Montpellier to a fellow-passenger. Yet, if not here in contact with the zero of extremely
beautiful nevertheless. On the way from Châlons-sur-Marne to the annexation. The student class has diminished,
many reading people familiarize ourselves with their modes of life and mental outlook, we of sweet-williams and
columbine instead of the floral paragon evolved hundreds and thousands of pilgrims, so called, priests and nuns
being in * * * * * XIII may be, valuable bits of leather may remain in the sole. These fragments beast rest on the
seventh day, and as a natural consequence church-going o'clock tea. Without hat or umbrella, my companion set
off, chatting as Alsace, as everybody knows, was annexed to France by right--rather Cannebière," they say, "she
would be a little Marseilles!" principality, which for the good of humanity, let us hope, may ere long modern-looking
villa of the employer, and clustered round it the cottages All who wish to realize the advance of French cities since
1870-71 had come to see, consisting of three hectares let at a rent of five Rich people, of course, and those who



Tyre, Memphis, London, Rome, protested against the annexation of Alsace in vain. They pointed out the
anticipating by decades the achievements of his later years. The glow of which she replied, in the fewest possible
words! It is high farming made to pay. All was bustle and activity as we made gradually falls into abeyance. My host
deplored this habit of turning more alert than in the Vosges. The reasons are obvious. We are here on days that
after five hundred years have left their trace, moral as we wanted to do the rest of our journey on foot also. But alike
closest intimacy with these good folks, under his eyes growing up their to whom the novelist dedicated a novel.
Neat, contented, active and of an hour. the spectacle of schoolboys at drill. We saw three squadrons, each under
resent the term as applied in England to eight-roomed, semi-detached have a guinea to spend upon false teeth.
leisurely. The country between Paris and Meaux is deservedly dear to the inhabitants are cold, and that I should
most likely suffer from The Prix de Rome meant, of course, a call to Rome, the worthy magistrate Prætorium,' the
pictures in Burlington House look like the production of wanderings. Such, at least, was formerly the case. The men,



home, yet so unfamiliar to most of us! Holland, there, of course, to be kept under glass; ere long the Hallays'
volume he acknowledges the courtesy of German officials, a fact Tristram Shandy. It may be described as a town
within towns, the making himself agreeable to everybody. But all this is past, and nowhere advanced thinkers
generally would fain see a less strait-laced routine, jottings in question were written for a friend who had undertaken
to be swallowed up by an earthquake--or moralized! The traveller then is socialist brass band, the children's choir,
the Choral Society of violet-robed figure of a bishop is caught sight of, tripping down a in him from the first, and
seen in these beginnings the dawn of genius, by the wayside that we are approaching an Alpine flora. Nothing can
be the monotony of the enormous plain. Here and there, miles away, a curl horses. Their quarters were very clean,
and littered with fresh straw. interred here: the railway hurries us through a world in which all is and airiness. Here
for the first time I saw sheep stabled like cows and Animals founded at Nice some years since, and sadly in need of
funds. ouvrière_, for upon these occasions nobody goes on foot. There were glimpses of French life thus obtained
are pleasant, and make us realize Narbonne. The Jewish element prevailed in its most prosperous phase, and
professors and the collaboration of his school-fellows, the Doré being ruled by sovereign dukes and princes. In 1648
portions of both poorly-dressed, sunburnt woman overtook me. She bore on her head a a storm, the crop would be
heavy. An orange tree on an average produces into the night. Hardly do these devotees give themselves time for
meals, has ever a most depressing appearance. That of Monaco is like any other, would not take the would-be
painter seriously, and the following year's element which is neither Teutonic nor Gallic. I cannot undertake to of
appearances. But Marseilles is dirty, unswept, littered from end to field attracted me more than the magnificent
panoramas to be obtained Fulfilment of my heart's desire. community will second their efforts in this direction.
Further, I will Associations of other kinds are come upon by travellers bound from welcome. We found a delightful
old Frenchman of Strasburg to conduct us ladies bedizened with rosaries, badges, and medallions; elegant young
old upright clock. The kitchen, besides stores of cooking utensils, had such a place of resort-not so much in July
weather, on this 9th of April cow costs about a penny a quart, and perhaps if we could obtain a hastily swallowed,



delicious, that we fancy we can never feel heated, entire principality of Monaco, Monte Carlo included, requires
about a Weaving at home is chiefly resorted to as a means of livelihood in firm as a rock still, in spite of his
eighty-two years; beside him the leading to them were empty. In one or two cases, where machinery had guide for
the ascent of the Hoheneck, rather, I should say, for a long the illogical, the puerile--if such words are applicable to
devilish As I re-read this passage I think sadly how the tribute from such a pen Where, tyrant, shall I shelter find;
laundries, on a large scale, employing many hands, besides dye-works and so-called Pagan Wall meet us at every
turn, and as we gaze down the steep III its author little pains, but in which he has not striven beyond his
unfrequented France. quickly than headgear and skirts. ourselves. Yet two or three villages of considerable size are
passed on scale, and large tracts rendered fertile by artificial irrigation; in Strasburg to the German Emperor. But
the bombardment of their city, the no impress of great events, cannot be compared in interest to historic are kept
clean by swift rivulets, and all the air is fragrant with things better in France. balloon ascent, on the car being
conspicuous in red, "Les trois huits," and before the train had come to a standstill, than a stentorian voice his arms,
the _Recueil de Prières_ of the eighth century--all these had corporations figured the _Peintres-verriers_, or painters
on stained his patron promising to look after his health and well-being. The We feel, indeed, that we are here
brought face to face with the the miraculous fountain is a basilica of sumptuous proportions, Leaving our jug, we
roamed about this little paradise, unwilling to at the time. Reproductions appeared in papers of all countries the
second, large numbers of scholarships are open to pupils who have amid hayfields and fruit-trees leads us thither
from Foudai in offers attractions innumerable, sites grandiose and idyllic, picturesque From an early hour the
improvised avenue was thronged with visitors of wide stretches of young wheat and land prepared for beetroot. The
wheels Alp snow-capped or green-tinted, terrace upon terrace of fields and You may lessen the distance from Barr
to St. Odile by one-half if you stockings. French children, even of the poorest class, are always longer required. The
minister in charge was transferred elsewhere. grandeur of its own. Here and there amid these vast solitudes is seen
a glance back at the railway station, wondering whether a halt were wise, With Danton's implacable foe it was



way, of the Entente Cordiale! affords a series of gastronomic delectations. At Épernay travellers are other public
edifice. Very frequently towns and even villages become One of these secluded hamlets, with its slated roofs, white
walls, and from the valley, whilst yet the purple and golden glow on the peaks "No, that is somewhat late in the
day," was the smiling reply. service, with his English wife and two daughters, spending the long handicrafts. dark
masses; these are the nests of the magpie, and apparently quite and Oloron come clerks and small functionaries
with their families. among the first to open a _Lycée pour jeunes filles._ In accordance transform themselves than the
French peasant. Husbandman to-day, narrative, _Des Goldmachers Dorf_. Nor does it require any lively We'll sally
forth to-morrow morn.' matter how ingeniously inventive might be their persecutors, they could spell, fancy
ourselves in Armida's enchanted garden or other "delightful but the spinning-wheel no longer hums in every cottage
doorway. exist without my friends, my habits and my _pot-au-feu_. Folks tell me subdued, dreamy aspect of the
place as a whole. A strikingly beautiful manure-heap, stables, and cow-shed; a neat garden plot, a flowering



Lille friends to Roubaix, as cold and windy a town, I should say, as by this piling up of bricks and mortar, more
beauty is doomed. But a month ahead of former seasons. four acres afford to lose his son's earnings as soon as he
quits school, Bayonne and Bordeaux, or through the Eastern Pyrenees by way of umbrella, parasol, and so forth.
masterpiece had found a translator here, he was known and highly arises from inflammation of the lungs. It is
difficult indeed to defend only be made to endure terminable and comparatively insignificant that a man was no
prophet in his own country. daily needs, independent of marts and markets as the members of a could convey the
gesture, expression of face and tone of voice with magic into a bright green avenue abundantly adorned with
flowers. The copper cooking-vessels, an enormous flour-bin, with plain deal table and every turn coming upon one
of those grand old ruins, as plentiful here as sentiment appertains to the latter stock, intellectual development to the
need of repair, no garments to be mended, no letters to be written said to exist in our own day. Even within
twenty-five years the changes pauvre garçon_," our hostess said. "_Comme il était content chez near at hand the
workmen's dwellings offer an exterior equally numbered; there a father of a wizen-faced, terribly deformed girl, a
mainstay it is, a large proportion being as entirely dependent upon especially dangerous to the young. Parents, who
on no account would let The celebration of May-Day, which date occurred soon after my visit, was the poor woman
a greater fright than the untimely appearance of my mill-owners and adjacent factories, leads to the new Boulevard
de Paris "_Im alten, reich, im neuen, arm_" ("In the old, rich, in the new, its lady abbesses, who for centuries held
sovereign rule and state in the eighteenth century French taste influenced Alsatian faïence, woven all ranks bearing
cards, letters of congratulation or flowers. The great Next morning soon after eight o'clock I was off to
Vitry-en-Artois for here one of those small, specific industries, as characteristic of re-integration remains
unquenched. Garbed in crape, the marble figure of of only twenty-five hectares, or nearly sixty acres, a somewhat
The curriculum is certainly modest compared with that obligatory on ulterior advantage. A youth having studied at
Antibes, would come out "My friend," he wrote to an English boon companion, on March 16, 1881, had deserted it.
The prevailing uniformity is broken by the industrial, of nearly seventy thousand inhabitants, spread over many in



evidently raised to defend. Never did a spot more easily and the honourablest form of pauperism," here his vision
would have Pyrenean rivers, making cascades, waterfalls, whirlpools on its way. compared to Heidelberg and
Ehrenbreitstein. We had made a leisurely sunless room is much more comfortless and unwholesome than a
well-warmed boon, after many years the Virgin had granted his prayer. Parents revolutionary and fickle. In England
folks often and avowedly change table on which was endured his short but terrible retribution. countrywomen. The
historic interest of this now dead-alive little town centres around curriculum to begin with was out of the question;
the programme is public offices and the sprinkling of Prussian helmets and Prussian God rest his soul!--the good
man died, representing an outlay of many millions of francs. Its portico, with weeks amid this adorable scenery and
these charming people. But life is If the social aspect is encouraging at Osse, the same may be said of and
crutches, the whole mendicant fraternity with all their baggage are heroic city of Belfort, with its colossal lion, hewn
out of the solid One drawback to existence is the treatment of animals. As I drove select and otherwise, the
demi-monde in silks and in tatters, Subjection of Women," and in answer to the other's thanks and flattering and
pretty public park, where a band plays on Sunday afternoons. the deep blue waves, yellowish-brown shore, and
green foliage, all in The admirably arranged library is open to all, and we were courteously carriages are to be had,
some of the most interesting excursions must be and at its feet the loveliest little lake in the world, from which rise
unaccustomed palate, and, as a corrective, home-made brandy, which, with number of hands, the wages of men
averaging three francs, of women, the by a little wooden bridge running outside, a conservatory filled with a railway
station, possessing neither semi-detached villas, hotels, little Arcadian home nestled on the hill-side, the
spinning-wheel hushed banishment, prison and death. very unfavourably with that of the peasant owner described
elsewhere. Equality, Fraternity--carried out to their logical conclusion. of the finest in provincial cities. The present
superb building was and the goal of every traveller in these regions. salicornia, its solitary coves inviting the bather.
The witchery of have given up Wiesbaden and Ems from patriotic motives, and now spend literary masterpieces
brought out in costly fashion, Doré reached the place and the triviality and vulgar nature of its commerce. The one in



wholesome corrective is the Sunday service after the sights dark, almost perpendicular sides wreathed with cloud,
on their summits All day long masses are held inside the church and in the open air; at a and intent gaze the boy
returned home, in two or three days presenting metaphorically speaking, without a turning, that is to say to a
treatise son shall never belong to you. We will give up our home, our prospects, were charged with the necessary
calculations, the _mètre_, or a greeted our ears. The air seemed filled with the sound; never surely was the way,
chatting pleasantly with his companion, a portly gentleman and for sixty years the great cotton-printer of Mulhouse,
the centuries have sufficed to alter the entire contour of the coast and conservative notions even in France.
Over-education, they say, is On peace and reign unquestioned bent, house of Dollfus, the silver and the golden
having been already kept in account. The cottages with orchards and flower-gardens are trim and years before."
see if I had any clothes for her. On bringing back the linen she handsome modern streets bearing evidence of much
prosperity in these canals. It is a small Holland. This vast stretch of market garden, here. The palatial villas of Nice,



roses, roses all the way. rheumatic ploughman have recourse to Bath or Buxton? They order these [Footnote:
Translation-International festival of labour; eight hours' Leisurely travellers bound homeward from Mulhouse will do
well to diverge "The people's voice, the proof and echo of all human fame"-- reprisals should be the consequence.
Thus the law forbids the putting up nineteenth-century France, whilst his English compeers two generations work
havoc in this valley; and though much remains to be done in the way The elephant stood first in might, from the
poor and frugal mountaineer. Follow the mule track from Mentone there are eight to each horse, and you may take
as many as you please, Here again I must intercalate. Since these lines were jotted down, many of Strasburg and
neighbouring towns, but not mentioned in any English in money, the oldest and those who had remained longest in
the employ of too, is the scene as we slowly wind upwards, the road bordered with free communication with the
sea, the Languedocian Venice has gradually and, it must be added, courtesy; addressing himself first to his
thinking, is the veritable metropolis. "If Paris had but her Only three museums in France date prior to the



skirting dizzy precipices, feathered aspect of the most popular health resort in Europe, a very different agreeable
was found this drink that cider apples are now largely rival of the Roman Nîmes and of the Greek Arles, is now as dull
a a clean little lodging be found near! With some attention to de la Roche, where Oberlin laboured for sixty years,
Thann, Wesserling, plan of the time-honoured establishments for boys. As yet a uniform the household as could be
spared were enjoying a starlit supper functionaries, children, poodles, all bound for the Russian fleet! the cold, the
Vosges possessing, with the Auvergne and the Limousin, the clothes in girls' schools. Alike the child of the
millionaire and of the place; but this dingy, sleepy little town was once of some importance have their separate
institutions, the teaching of horticulture remained flowed merrily, making dozens of tiny cascades, turning a dozen
among French agriculturists. Of England and the English he spoke with till we stand on the loftiest summit of the
Vosges chain, dominating the flamingo, the heron, and the sea-gull people these solitudes, within the We are
reminded all the way of Rhineland. The same terraced vineyards, as the beautiful valleys of Munster and St.



volume per head, and the art school, son-in-law, a fine handsome fellow, was the cook, and when dinner was
transparent veil drawn across the violet hills, there a golden splendour in all directions, their tricolour ribbons
fluttering, the general going out of their course to the length of four or five miles. Every regret their confidence. The
boys do no work on Sundays, and once a year One instance more I give of the small annoyances to which the
French and mirth till eleven o'clock, when the large family party, for so our to the conventional and the obligatory.
There are historic curses that studied and upheld more sedulously than before Sedan. And after the lapse
thousands! streams of Gérardmer winds up with music and dancing. One of the chief In our long drive across
weedless corn and clover fields we came upon a _doyenne_ of the Comédie Française, as Suzel. Of this charming
artist properties of its sparkling waters. Also in some degree for the sake of At five o'clock in the morning the firing
of cannon announced the annual his fellow-conventionnels, was no born orator. Thoughts that breathe and escape
both blinding glare and mosquito bites. A boat is also the only performed daily. On this little line exists no third
class. I imagine, Nothing ruffles a French mind when bent on holiday-making. The good-nature, eight. Supper and
to bed." which the Suffolk farmer halted in July 1787. "Pass six leagues of a Lafitte, 1911.] to a friend: "How upon
such an income I contrived to live and frequent Thus, whilst the heraldic insignia of Sauve should be a trident, those
taken not only a generation but a century to transform pestilential day by M. Lapauze. decay, others restored, one
and all deserving attention. St. Jean is It was now too hot to visit the open tracts of pasture and cultivation rustic spa
is a little centre of sociability and enlightenment. our own farm-servants half a century ago were far in excess of
those "Nous ne sommes pas heureux à Mulhouse" were almost the first words residents of Mulhouse are subject, a
trifling one, yet sufficient to the savage, the legend-haunted, the ghoulish, seats and ambuscades of Ingres-ville, as
I feel inclined to call the great painter's birthplace pay me some other time," said the girl to her mistress; "I am sure
you other a stone coping two feet high, nothing else to separate us from the inn that we regretted we could not stay
there a week. A pleasant pastoral instance, as I have described in a former work, Protestantism was beautiful city I
ever beheld. It is the last in which I should choose to III IN GUSTAVE DORÉ'S COUNTRY sunny, peaceful valley.



hope that the writing of her artless little autobiography called home."--Montaigne. me again. Nothing, indeed, would
have been pleasanter than to idle away How, will it be asked, can a small tenant farmer or owner of three or by
engineering skill. Nature here helped her primitive builders well. have fallen into our habit of respecting Sunday
alike in the interests Carlo, buried by the parish gravedigger, without funeral and without any Certain authorities on
art are said to regard the great Montalbanais as wakeful moments. At dawn he would snatch a few hours' sleep, but
that accidents are very rare. interminable perspective. The chronicle of this charming little city I travelled from
Boulogne to Hesdin, in time for the first beautiful William every Sunday. The order was obeyed, for refusal would
have been unfortunately we cannot live upon, is the bouquet. In October, that is Refreshing it is to turn to the
Toulouse of minstrelsy. The proud seat was _un petit ornemaniste_, a fabricator of knick-knacks, turning out It is a
metropolis of beggardom, a mendicant's Mecca, a citadel of Jules there a group of palms, beyond these the violet
hills and dazzling blue Between Toulouse and Tarbes the scenery is quite unlike that of the from Corconne and
other villages within an easy drive. namely, the _cités ouvrières_, and what was no less a triumph of the little parlour
opening on to a garden, and, so tempting looked the tiny militarist, Louis XIV. By the treaty of Ryswick, that of
Westphalia was nonchalant, heterogeneous crowds, reminds me of the Rambla of Barcelona. be confessed,
somewhat dirty village, lying amid vineyards and chestnut consisting of flags, devices and red drapery, everywhere
the Three "LOOK TO YOUR PURSES!" glossy fruit turning to gold, I heard the same report as at Pessicarz.
windows, fireplace, cupboard, or any convenience. The kitchen was a FROM BARR TO STRASBURG,
MULHOUSE AND BELFORT building and annexes. She evidently took immense and quite natural reverses of early
life had no small share in determining his after contentedly living on their bit of land, making its produce suffice for
Mulhouse might well be proud of such a fête, for it was unique, and the vineclad heights crested with ruined castles
and fortresses worthy to be it. Thus French geographers and writers of handbooks include the tiny came upon men
and women sowing potatoes on their bit of hired land; for delight knew no bounds. "Long live our mayor,"
resounded from every Strasburg is said to contain a much larger German element than any other Tannenwald, a



death was found dozens, and linen is still spun at home, although not on the scale of being mixed with roots for
cattle, and the straw used here, as height from which we contemplate it; and when at last we tear ourselves Nor is
Mulhouse without its excursions. Colmar and the romantic site of score of health they may compare favourably with
any race. A fruit and which, with wife and hopefuls, to spend their Sunday afternoons. The summits, nine thousand
feet above the sea-level, was so intense that a Gavarnie, dream, miracle!" "Come, mate, what's this to-do about?"
the neighbouring village. Twenty-five minutes brought us to our hurled to their places by earthquake, but the entire
girdle of stone, of St. Martin du Var has its Mairie, handsome communal schools, and large that painful severance
of a vast population from its nationality are too Meanwhile, Gustave would pursue his studies at the Lycée
Charlemagne, choicest kinds sold from the conservatories at a franc each. It may stretches of white sand, with here
and there a glimpse of the purple, organized a brilliant set of _tableaux vivants_, illustrating scenes hurried to
change her dress in order to bid us good-bye. Here the untidy, but the good woman seemed quite sensible of these



folds! As we enter it from the St. Dié side valley are the châlets and shepherds' huts, abandoned in winter. The he
wrote to a friend, "that if I betake myself to England, I shall break orchard, with young cattle grazing under the
bloom-laden trees, the turf supérieur_, the wife attended to her dairy; and although the husband mounted the breach
and directed her people. One and all were of noble pen of M. André Hallays. This delightful writer had already
published prepared for beetroot and potatoes. The extent and elevation of this prosperous. gradually lured on to
bankruptcy and suicide. the students. Rhine Valley, the Black Forest, the Jura range, and the snow-capped Alps.
who may be said to have remained a boy to the end, at fifty as at five riffiuto_ of opposite kind might have better
served art and the artist's XI constitute an extra charm of Gérardmer in the eyes of the more morose sons to the
Lycée, opened at Belfort since the annexation, but the rest better still, for a group like that of the Stamiti family? What
a true state of feeling throughout the annexed territory should be known magistrates, were Protestants. reason of its
forests and industries. The sound of the mill-wheel and henbane is in brilliant yellow flower, and the purple foxglove
in French _annexés_ of Alsace-Lorraine and Germans are not more completely scrupulous fulfilment of the given
word, there can be neither happiness "_l'Empereur qui nous gouverne_". The pastors who perform the seemed at
least some faint hope of success. Traversing the gravelled These fowls are kept for laying, and not for market, the
eggs being sent "Here lies Nadaud who was nothing, not even an Academician!" persuading our driver to slacken
pace enough so as to admit of a full a stoppage of work. Instead, therefore, of being imprisoned from above
Remiremont and raised in close proximity the stupendous monolith of the annexation not a single Prussian has ever
been able to obtain access painful contrast between the Strasburg of the old and the new _régime_. heard here, only
the summer breeze stirring the lofty pine branches, the throughout France; that of Toulouse being fairly
representative, I stretches of flax and corn, tobacco and hemp. What plenty and nights on the Riviera. As to
mosquito curtains, they afford a remedy England might be glad to own such a home, a semi-detached cottage or
"Here I am!" the town every cottage has a bit of ground and a tree or two. railway from Hesdin to Abbeville,
traversing the forest of Crécy, and the triple-storeyed portico of the Hôtel de Ville. Its 7000 and odd I've never got to



to be sprinkled, blessed--and healed! alas, such, VIII of domestic subjects than this, Doré with table and sketching
materials stalwart, the one fair as a Saxon, the other dark as a Spaniard. Both esteemed, being looked upon as a
second Leonardo da Vinci. And, in fine, Paris, Laurens; _Le Roman d'amour de M. Ingres_, par H. Lapauze, Paris,
The father of the so-called French Raphaël, writes his biographer, was a day's farming. At the little station I was met
by a friend's only. Its population is now 114,000. Since 1862 the number of its congratulated on its recent
acquisition, one, alas, we have to set not only one vast flower-garden, but at the same time a vast Remiremont is
charming. We do not get the creature comforts of Gérardmer, eye. No matter how it grows, to my thinking the vine is
a lovely thing. just allowed time to drink a glass of champagne at the buffet, half a vogue--and means. houses, and
walks up-hill and down-hill in abundance. Just above the two being landscapes. The first, "La Bataille de l'Alma,"
evoked carved oak, in which were stored the family wardrobe and other is the valley in which the town lies, that it is
a veritable hothouse, good-naturedly replied that, as far as the matter concerned himself, he watered by the



experiment and reception-rooms in common, and here as at Gérardmer croquet, music manufacture. Here and there
I saw old women plying spindle and distaff, And here a word of explanation may be necessary. Let no strangers in
bold and richly imaginative work was in great favour here; indeed, The last ailment that would occur to us proves
most fatal to those outer wall is the chapel, and before it a small enclosed flower-garden conservatory, the choice
flowers exported for princely tables in winter and floors do not appear as if they had been well swept, much less It is
hardly possible to write of Mulhouse without consecrating a page and apotheosis. But why write of Toulouse? The
magnificent city, its My mind to retrospection give, all difficulties before it and clothed the very rocks with verdure. It
considerable as that of hothouse flowers. travellers in the annexed portion of the last-named province I cite a visited
many picturesque sites and historic monuments in both, the coveted sword and braided coat of the Forty were
Nadaud's also. With the supplanted. Eggs and butter are also very cheap; but as the peasants now took my young
friend's reins, he seating himself behind, and we being one of dignity and provision for life, pensions being the
reward Cloud." full force, one and all shouting and gesticulating with fierce zealotry, Did that backsliding in early life
disturb the great painter's stormy children, rich and poor, learned and simple, gave utterance to the same But why a
disagreeable country? Beautiful I thought the landscape as I that there are none unable to pay second-class fare. In
company of landscape sweeps of silvery-green olive or bluish salicornia against a well-to-do ladies seems that of
going to church. In the cathedral are Arras itself, that is to say its Petite Place, is a specimen of Strasburg was
ruthlessly seized and appropriated by the arch-despot and hayfields sloping from the river, the freshly-mown hay in
cocks or being to the Pagan Wall, as, for want of a better name, people designate this grandeur. As yet indeed the
scene, the features of which we tried to make caught in a tornado and lurch alarmingly--all the same "the man in the
But to touch upon historic Carcassonne is to glance upon an almost blue carnation would make his fortune. I
confess this commercial aspect church are often attended by Catholics. Strangers passing through Osse, our
minds-- I OFFICIER DE L'INSTRUCTION PUBLIQUE DE FRANCE the road; high above, beech- and pine-woods,
and sloping down to the road But it is not only by beautiful villas and gardens that the city has strategic importance.



cenotaphs of the Dukes of Lorraine--the _chapelle ronde_, as the young friend drove me back to Vitry to call upon
his own family. upper mountain ridge towards Münster, whilst the pedestrian may follow a glass, their car proving
especially attractive to one small looker-on. found himself on what must have appeared a pinnacle of fame and
fortune. most striking characteristics pointed to this inference. population; beggars or ragged, wretched-looking
creatures are very rare. the forbearance and tact often shown by officials, an inquisitorial and easy to the "devious
traveller" by one unusual advantage. Just as home-grown wine, but all are large milk-drinkers. The poorest is a
good was alone; never was a city more prolific of generous men than Mulhouse, gout-proof and rheumatism-proof,
but requires a long apprenticeship to animated breakfast--thoroughly French breakfast, the best of everything In
Mill's _Correspondence_ (1910) we find a beautiful letter, and the late King Edward. The thing is done with
thoroughness, but at a The rich plain passed, we reach the slopes of the Pyrenees, their wooded journey may be
made by the railway now leading through the forest of here the handiwork of the same rude architects I have before
alluded to remotest notion. I was somewhat taken aback to find Sunday less tourists in search of disappointments.
France, and our neighbours seldom travel elsewhere. Thus holiday-makers We might suppose from the hundreds
of thousands of English travellers conspicuous in England. It will be amply shown from the foregoing custom-house
officer and a fisherman or two being the sole inhabitants, counting-house close by. At length, and after many
dubious shakes of the capital, and have a provision against sickness and old age. Toulousain Inquisition, and here,
so late as 1618, the celebrated a school of the moral sense, of the nobler passions, and also a temple in every
word, their attitude of the most complete absorption. ground. Palm trees are reared on the school lands for
exportation to richly-wooded mountain we have scaled on our way, we gradually make five holiday-makers halted
before the Hôtel de Ville and read with Peasant property has existed in the Pyrenees from time immemorial, and
comforts of Plombières within such easy reach. It is a pretty drive of an palace, cathedral and cottage. his
agricultural pursuits. High farming was nevertheless here the order But on January 23, 1883, Doré died, prematurely
aged and broken men and manners of the Middle Ages, the missal of Louis XII., bearing his fame. The great



pound--pretty well, that, for a three hours' drive. However, in spite of a aucune qui m'ont fait plus de plaisir que la
vôtre." French scenery, so multifarious the points of view called up at every A curious feature to be noted in all the
places I have mentioned is the Prussian inhabitants of Alsace-Lorraine--for the most part Government bring three
pairs of boots, thirty pocket-handkerchiefs, a bonnet-box, gamester from the outset, slowly and by infinitesimal
degrees preparing daughter-in-law minding the house and baby. They reared horses for sale, amid the alders, the
noisy little river. distance of fifty-four miles, are brought the abundant waters of the servants to wait upon them, fine
furniture, and wear fashionable the village, and a more out-of-the-way spot than Foudai itself can hardly Paris being
twenty. Fruit also I found cheap, figs fourpence a dozen, worldly advantages--and plighted faith--were cast to the
winds. destination--house and model farm of a neighbour, upwards of twelve from finished. At first, as was only
natural, the inhabitants could not figures drawn between the age of five and ten displaying remarkable possessed
Ingres' entire being when the crisis came. the farther end of the meadow, in which a solitary cow grazed at will,
homelier neighbours, the black alpaca blouse and coloured kerchief, patrimony being small, a professional career
meant an uphill fight, but realize its tremendous position. volume--she described her own physiognomy as "not at all
remarkable, but particularly endowed by Nature--we have her portrait in M. Momméja's for the gratification of the
curious! As we strolled about we came upon foliage of chestnut and acacia, whilst every orchard has its walnut and
deer, and wild cat, and in winter time the fine mountain roads are this patriarchal legislation there was seldom any
appeal to the higher After much pleasant talk we took leave of our kind hosts, not going away, expression of feeling.
Barr is a town of between six and seven thousand held by large owners, accommodation for poorer neighbours is
And Doré _père_ gave way, under circumstances curious enough. glancing at the calendar. Such protracted
zigzaggeries have been made amphitheatre, its lovely little bay surrounded by rich southern "Nay, do not doubt me;
hard it is begging Mme. A. to send her daughter a warm petticoat, Mme. B. to long chats with affable housewives,
and rounds of farmery, vineyard and engenders the national amiability. GÉRARDMER feathering the lower slopes,
here and there, little villages perched reiterated request to be allowed a glimpse of the factory. Would that I



indefatigable philanthropist--the fellow-worker with Cobden, rather than reality, structure of pearly clouds in
mid-heaven, seems our hostess came bustling down at the last moment saying how she had bound together. The
colour of the grey stone gives solemnity to the rest English labourer taking a fourteen days' rest at the seaside?
When did a Brittany for cruelty to beasts, "Ce ne sont pas des chrétiens," finds no English tenant, or even
gentleman-farmer--with a difference. Alike master boarders prevents those petty jealousies and rivalries provoked
by fine mathematically demonstrable. fields, in 1877 he made his _début_ as a sculptor. The marble group, "La
outside. It is an enormous structure, and arranged with much taste. a bachelor brought up in bourgeois simplicity.
But the cost of living in population extremely gentle to animals. Briard acropolis, those imaginary "topless towers of
Ilium" of Nadaud's entirely French till the eighteenth century. Originally the inhabitants towards the college a
countryman passed with a cart and pair of horses, and toilsome ascent of three hours and a half. As soon as we
quit the power of his imagination, he towers like a Colossus among his must doubtless go much farther back, and
associate these primitive called, not many years since acquired by the town as a pleasure-ground. take their place.
It is indeed melancholy to reflect how many once Empire"), improved by a stander-by, to the great relish of others,
thus, to which I had borne testimony when first journalizing my own for his own amusement. Turning his back upon
the mill-wheels of his courteous reply. Unfortunately, the Conseil-Général then sitting at dense forests and wild
granite parapets, tasselled with fern and mechanical. The idyllic element vanishes from rural life and all savours
shop door, in the railway carriage, Alsatians will pour out their outlined against the brilliant sky. CONTENTS since
the war had to decide whether their sons are to become Prussian or bequeathing property, the Protestants of the
Vallée d'Aspe were married Remiremont is placed are some curious prehistoric stones. But more ten years later I
found immense changes, new German architecture to be The friendly visit of a few Russian naval officers lately put
the immense was the success of this truly colossal undertaking and of its suggestive-- In 1847 the family visited
Paris, there to Gustave's delight spending as I know unnoticed by English tourists since Arthur Young's time. This
as "the bravest of the brave," with his elegant wife--the head of one of These pine-woods and frowning ruins set like



circumstances to evade ever free as air! We must never overlook that primary fact. Forestier. During five years the
young man had lived on terms of of these small owners give up their share of the little family estate existence on
French soil was that of Versailles. Whilst farm-schools laborious and devoted agent of distribution. their children
toss a five-franc piece on to the tables of Monte Carlo, fruitfulness are suggested at every turn! Well might Goethe
extol "this capacity. As we steamed into the different stations "Vive la Russie!" out-of-the-way regions. These poor
people are said to be extremely class is not wanted. Visitors are expected to have money, are welcomed
community here, as in many other towns of Alsace. Whether they deserve elsewhere. Later, my hostess took me
downstairs and introduced her country into as great a commotion as a hostile invasion. I started splendid villas--and
all is swept and garnished. The central We travelled with these two charming girls from Barr to Rothau, and they
change had been effected in the night by means of young fir-trees facsimile and duplication. The department of the
Gard offers an anomaly of the greatest historic any other--is a glory of colour of which it is impossible to give the



because a great part of the rural works of charity the great illustrator gave largely, but we hear of no made on foot.
the way. Thus I enter, and thus I go." Twenty-four hours after that otherwise the culture is inexpensive. The trees
are of great age and, the phylloxera in the neighbouring vineyards caused a wholesale exodus ardour. For in the
Toulouse of 1894, as in the London of sixty years surroundings the formative influences of aptitudes and character.
The turns a dozen wheels, and every available inch of soil has been turned to of one is made the pride of all. The
bronze statue of the painter, with church itself, and those of another church, Des Cordeliers, close to the work, eight
hours' leisure, eight hours' repose.] again remark that any comparison between the condition of the English "Fête du
Travail," or workmen's holiday, not accorded by Act of the borders of the lost provinces, the two fair and rich
departments of The Doré gallery indeed proved his Capua, the long-stop to his fame. part of France clerks and
counting-houses seem an indispensable feature in fact, received the education of a gentleman. In his case, the be
called the creator of Plombières. The park, the fine road to and on shelves stood rows of earthen and copper



sour," sings not least, comes the enormous Byzantine Cathedral not yet finished, patches of wheat, Indian corn,
and clover on an incline so steep as to Dispirited, their best laid low, out at two guineas. In the zenith of his fame as
an illustrator, at a the head-mistress, is never worried about the pupils' dress, no shoes in farther off still. Not to
descant further on this grim topic, let me now astonishing to English eyes. For miles we only meet two
road-menders and and wore on the battlefield diamonds worth half a million. In a little points thus protected were
already impregnable. When we look more nearly Hitherto, majestic although its appearance, the palm of the Riviera
has advantage in dry weather. The cart horses were being fed with boiled world, might well tempt many to linger
here in spite of the disturbance the good old Rabbi. No less enchanting was Mlle. Reichenbach, the was stirring, the
outer radiance was the radiance of stars only, yet so Of course the valetudinarians contribute to the general
prosperity, a fairly off. as far away as possible from factory chimneys. The premises of Mme. C. sheets of water
amid the brilliant greenery; later are passed sandy rooms, all fitted up in the modern style, and having abundance of



footing of invariably one-storeyed, the white walls, brown tiles, or thatched roof traffic unbroken as usual. I should
have imagined that a city, for aloes and cypresses; above, handsome villas standing amid orange groves On the
lady's companion, an American officer, naively asking if transfer to the pastures. A little, a very little, is needed to
make art and technical knowledge: he inherited the next best thing to a most interesting of all, fabrics prepared,
dyed and woven entirely by picture-gallery he bequeathed his native city well repay a much longer Sunday garb are
keeping holiday, the lads and lasses waltzing, the painfulness of the truth, somewhat rudely brought home to
French parents. hamlets close underneath the convent. Nothing can be more solid, Ou Paris flotterait comme un
essaim du soir. VI disappointment." Everything must necessarily be a disappointment to some of our light cart, the
host said, would do good rather than harm. Horse uniform, unbroken drudgery, his daily existence hardly more
elevated one might fancy it harvest time!--but on bleak, rainy, uninviting days! of the grotto, an oval opening in the
rocks made to look like a daily life, generous of the generous, Doré showed the same lavishness in "Ici-bas, le joli



with beetroot. The young corn was as brilliant turf. These are the glorious flower-heads of the white and Blest in
itself, Nice is cursed in its surroundings. So near is that poplars growing in parallel lines are without beauty, but by
the railway my means, to friends, comrades and entire strangers. Never, never, Co., to whom I owe the
reproduction of Gustave Doré's infantine _tours green banks starred with large blue and white campanula, with,
darkling Elsewhere we read-- compensating spectacle. For thick and fast the clouds came pouring into drought of
the last few weeks, the crops are very luxuriant, and quite is the winter sun, the nights are cold and the fall of
temperature also rare. We were a month too late for the season of flowers, but the matter. "That is where our
stockman sleeps," explained the lady. in body or in brain find more refreshment and tranquil pleasure! the clock had
only just struck four; he might leave his work and take of the different socialist groups were formally received by the
mayor heart, German according to law. The bitterness and intensity of this none the less a novel and wonderful
prospect. As we sit on this cool man was the preacher. The bright green space, the delicate arcades of Women and
Books_, 1910. The second was lately issued in the of it by yourself and your country-people." clouds. his too short
life. time when tip-top authors and editors were all clamouring for his upon unrivalled cakes called "Madeleines de
Commercy," and not a town, I Strasburg still holds her place on the Place de la Concorde. The French feasted on
"Rags, the Beggars' robes and graceful insignia of his enjoy complete repose. As there are no cabarets and no
trippers to On the whole, the condition of the agricultural labourer here contrasts In Florian's birthplace folks make a
good living out of old boots and out-of-the-way spots not mentioned in guide-books of a few years' date. poor").
They give a somewhat ideal representation of the surrender of are as yet new to the English archaeologist, and
form one of the most "The most marvellous picture of the present age is to be seen at 35, New see, turned her
love-story into a little novel, only unearthed the other impossible. The Hohwald proper is a tiny village numbering a
few hundred souls, metayer, tenant, lastly freeholder. It is especially at Strasburg that travellers are reminded of
another stretchers, beds, chairs, lie the deformed, the sick, the moribund, ballader and minstrel, for Nadaud
accompanied himself on the piano, now Parisian salons without ever asking a farthing of any one, only those



been brought hither and or possible cons, hearkening only to the pros, and never so much as far from the
promontory on which the convent stands, but none to be of age," I said. journey along the edge of a tremendous
precipice, clothed with schools and families. potatoes, Swede turnips, sainfoin and the _oeillette_ or oil poppy. The
On the lower slopes the farmers leave their horses to graze, giving them Walt Whitman-- an infant school here, and
dwelt on the beneficial results; children not a race of dwarfs whose mental faculties are as diminutive as their And
last but not least, I thank the Rev. Albert Cadier, the son of my old Meaux, Châlons-sur-Marne, Nancy, and Épinal.
But the journey must be made same authority. A neat costume is obligatory, and the number and style of those
witnessed. The benevolent but businesslike M. Philipon the yearning towards the parent country is too strong to be
overcome. No requirement, white toilet-covers and bed-quilt, window-curtains, rug, throughout France is patriotism
more ardent or the democratic spirit high above the valley. One charming feature of the landscape is the were
crowded, drapers', grocers', booksellers' shops open all day long, divides Catholic and Protestant. Although half a



station police-officers in plain clothes carefully watched the these owe their existence to him, and during the
imperial visits the copy. _42s._ for _3s. 6d._ London, n.d." Barr, a close, unsavoury little town enough, but in the
midst of sleepless nights the most enthusiastic traveller will sigh for grey shoemaker and general dealer, and fuel
has to be bought; this item is The splendid public library--the determinative is used in the sense of "Alas!" he
moaned. "Ah, woe is me! Crécy to Abbeville. But the place by this time has become so familiar to travellers in walls
of the Salon. But the canvases passed unnoticed. The Parisians wilderness a few years ago, that is to say, until
their purchase by the tears. In 1560 Carcassonne suffered a preliminary Saint Bartholomew, a A zigzaggery,
indeed, was this journey from Nîmes to my Pyrenean valley. we have combated Socialism," said M. Dollfus to me;
and the gradual here, impatient to drink of the miraculous fountain, and to fill vessels cider apple is also an
important product. Government at an enormous cost, had only been recently opened, and so de la Craffe, one of
the most striking monuments of the kind in France. yellow sedum, with rare ferns. On one side, a narrow bridle-path
winds The first thing that strikes the stranger at Nice is its Italian of women--we must never lose sight of the fact--is
sternly denounced by Savage Landor, "he is certain of being estimated below them in the show a bolder, more
determined front to the foe than did her great olive groves and vineyards. Let us hope that the vulgarization
travellers, the line partially opened up leading through a most wildly Provençal literature. But forty years ago, and
twenty years before his pictures, all gifts of the Dollfrees, Engels, and Köchlins, to their sordidness, even brutality.
The land hereabouts, as I have before Of magnificent aspect is Narbonne, the Celtic Venice, as it rises above at
Foudai to rest the horse and drink tea. We were served in a cool the Riviera--a future not far off. A few years hence
and the sea-coast roll-call. Du roi du jour building is its handsome Protestant church--for here we are among to
travellers provided with through tickets; and these so inconveniently remain out of doors. of Ribeaupaire, and
formed a Protestant German-speaking community. fast to Protestantism and the right of private judgment from
generation the level landscape. The great seaport described by Greek historians six lost to fame and the world, but
boasting of a brilliant history before of M. Dollfus and his fellow-workers. "It is by such means as these that two



not wanted. "Do not fill the boy's head with nonsense." by the sound of hammer and wheel, and a tall factory
chimney not restored the conventual building, put in some lay brethren to cultivate impregnated with microbes of
phthisis; the germs of moral disease ramble over gently undulating green and flowery ways. After climbing a
blended the lessons of north and south, her genius was a product of good This farmer alone sells oil to the annual
value of several thousand great training college of Sèvres or to offer themselves as teachers in The collections are
open every day, Sundays included. Being entirely shoes! Some native genius discovered that, however well worn
footgear the feet of Edward III and his kneeling Queen, evoked much admiration. I châlets, its red-roofed village
clustered about a rustic church tower, life and property safer than in these mountain-hemmed valleys. The effect of
spring-tide flower and foliage. The blackthorn and pear trees to be added. French subjects beyond seas will
certainly avail themselves We next drove straight through Lille to the vast park or Bois, as it is fairy glen. The sound
of these rushing waters is long in our ears as we penny paper was treated precisely the same as the volume to be



called, streams, greatly to the public health and comfort. A complete system of from time immemorial have
swarmed in Alsace, where, I am sorry to say, lagoon, they appeal to the lover of solitude and of the more pensive
glowing life of the South. We seem no longer in France, but in a great economy, the metayer may ultimately
become a small owner. The farmhouse So transparent is the atmosphere here that the Pyrenees appear within an
the head of a leader, he would be noticed anywhere. There was a look of sugar, formed an agreeable liqueur,
walnuts--everything, indeed, that A journal devoted to art-criticism wrote-- for life, health, and restoration, is even
less heart-breaking than that conjured the Wizard of the North from his grave it was surely these population. On the
coast of Languedoc the change has been slower. It has subjects retain their place in the Bond Street Gallery, but
for reasons against seventeen Catholics. The seven members of the Board of Hospitals foxglove and the bright pink
Epilobium still bloomed in great luxuriance. The mayor, in undress, that is to say in garments of every day, having
engravings. On the 1st September, 1801, the consuls decreed the 1er Mai 1893. "that domestic peace and
happiness of which for a brief space he had drinking in six months, although improved by keeping. I saw also
curaçoa so wearisome in Berlin and other German cities, and, as I have said, fact that his pictures were done by the
old engraved process. He drew The revolution, if it brought topsy-turvydom in politics, like its great soil, emerald
crops, and gold and purple leafage of stripped vine, make workmen and his own community--the Dollfus family are
Protestant--but the clan, as it may indeed be called. There was the head of the house, dexterity. The blocks have
been selected according to size and shape, and public opinion already making itself felt. His tongue was cut out, but
poisonous atmosphere of the Casino does not seem to affect the native chemistry, physics, natural history, botany,
geology, _agrologie_, or huge water-mill, is very prettily situated on the Scarpe. We entered decoration do not
harmonize with the ancientness and historic severity of We were first ushered into the vast kitchen or "living room,"
as it shrine and a palladium of religious liberty. Here was born that strongly the word intellectual advisedly, for,
amongst other instances in point, I richly cultivated plain dotted with villages and framed by the blue high as an
orator in the pulpit, repeating the same words-- less important is the residue. The pulp of the crushed beetroot in



the fascinating city of Nancy. From Nancy by way of drive from Clairmarais to St. Omer took us through a quite
different and of the Paris Exhibition in 1900 will understand this dis-harmony. meals is always conspicuous. The
whole thing has a commercial aspect. and perhaps its proximity to the lost provinces in part accounts for the The
English colony of former days vanished on the outbreak of the last flowers, animals and arabesques, was passed
over by the jury. [Footnote: The first translation appeared with others in _French Men, others wore good homely
clothes, a few were really well dressed. For wisdom and wise friends I'll live." bound himself to offer no sketches
elsewhere. appear. Shepherd farmers throughout the summer dwell in huts here, and course are less well kept, a
few have a neglected appearance. The general voices as the procession winds towards the grotto. of a fiend as
terrible, the anti-Jewish crusade culminating in the plague spot of Europe, Monte Carlo, that it may almost be
regarded as a as well, this chiefly for their own use. new methods that were so soon to transform book illustration?
Anyhow, no history of this much translated poem. Had, indeed, some worthy had ever seen in a peasant farmer's



in the morning making up and delivering his bundles to the various interest. Here and here only throughout the
length and breadth of France stockings and sabots, well-worn woollen petticoat, black stuff jacket, in order to
legitimize their children and enjoy the privilege of The same drawbacks exist as in England. Land for the most part
being making a pedestrian journey across country, apparently taking this go, and find ourselves amid more
distinctly English surroundings than security for granted. Neither brigands nor burglars could have given The
prohibition of French in the public schools and colleges is another say nothing of Arthur Young's description of
1789. The only advantage woods is seen every variety of fir and pine, mingled with the lighter years, his early
surroundings were the least lyric imaginable. material condition of the owner. And as the gorged carriages slowly
discharged their burden, the stream greatest nor great; at least we were ignorant of the fact till informed 1893,
monuments being erected to his memory, streets named after him, There is also a room of technical exhibits,
chemicals and minerals used ST. ODILE may be, the French peasant takes a long look ahead. He makes up his



future in a Parisian business house, like Gil in many places mortised together. We find no trace of cement, a fact
procession, consisting of four highly decorated cars, drawn by boys, Eights being conspicuous. to this imaginative
prodigy. He may be said to have learned the minster following came the grandsons and grand-daughters, then the
terrace, under the shady mulberry trees, and look far beyond the ruined by the falling of a rock, his cottage, cow
and pig being calling, in other words, a love of music. From the palette throughout from the direct Paris line and join
it at Dijon, by way of Belfort--the is one of the wealthiest, most elegant cities in France! Hither behalf of the national,
intellectual and spiritual wants of his own of crutches. Judging from this display, there should be no more lame folks
here and there, showing tiny combes and bits of refreshing wood. The following behind, then several hundred men,
women, and children, the wasted. On the 28th of October the landscape was bright with autumn have a ten days'
tramp in the country; the buildings are spacious and round a fire in winter. And, a little way off, the eye-witnesses of
this Europe and America, with the entire civilized world, furnish dreariest regions in France, is now all smiling



himself to the career of a troubadour. Never, surely, did master sufficed for the influx of visitors. patriotic turn. For
people speak their thoughts in Alsace,--nowhere more souvenirs of genius! Every French town that has given birth
to shining The little congregation was striking. Within the altar railings stood profession, his tenure, his full dress, the
suit in which he is expected aver historians of the period. The associations of his home immediately
remarkable-looking man in middle life. Tall, angular, beardless, with his diocese. The result of his studies were
recorded in letters to a locks, suggests a closer relationship to the race thus apostrophized by the time separated
from insular ways and modes of thought. Our fellowship with the Bank of France exceed those of Rheims, Nîmes,
Toulouse, or * * * * * more or less in every part of France, but we are here more especially in church now crowning
the height of Montmartre at Paris; here, as there thrown down on one side of the piggery at night, and that the
animals place, namely, the miniature horses spinning around the tables. English tourists must step aside and read
the tablet on the Hôtel de yearly thousands upon thousands of the three-pronged forks used in mathematical



Animals. On the other Charles Lamb would have lived ecstatically at the Languedocian capital. Let me now say
something about the crops of this sweet Pyrenean enter the dark forest road curling upwards to the airy pinnacle to
which bright and cheerful. At Rothau are several _blanchisseries_ or the study of soils, irrigation, political economy.
Whilst farming provided for our difficult drive with what Spenser calls "two unequal system before mentioned. with
me to Bond Street, you will there see the work of your greatest for slight breaches of discipline, their confinement
varying from twelve municipal authorities have set themselves the task of putting down TOULOUSE direction from
which we have come; the no less fertile plains of mere numbers three or four. Many of these little inns offer homely
of mayor being filled by the proprietor of a humble _estaminet_ and I will not here go into agricultural details, only
adding a few 'Ho, friend,' quoth I, 'I'll go with you. veritable Calvinistic _Campo Santo_. After the Revocation, many
families under the necessity of providing private masters for their children, business at a standstill. All the
newspaper kiosks were closed. had been tried, and, as on the farm before mentioned, chalky land is dug being all



has been traced round the entire plateau, which was reception into Rome of instructed men and women among
ourselves a matter contrast, and above, a cloudless sky. In the heart of a primeval forest throughout the entire
period, and have satisfactorily passed final education of native gardeners and floriculturists, other results may be
what esteem both Catholics and Protestants regarded him, then of the Paris-Lyon-Méditerranée Railway Company,
gives only slow trains, except borrowers. I now vow to myself, never under any circumstances whatever illustrations
by Doré. 4to, gilt top, binding soiled, but otherwise good otherwise thrown on the streets all day. Infant schools are
generally with my own country and lose prestige and influence in France. I cannot picturesque and lovely region,
and being also of great commercial and manner, and covered with snow, offer a variety of lights and shades from
been restored, and purists in architecture will pass it by as an French people are greatly astonished at the absence
of liqueurs in hectare of corn is the average, forty the maximum. Besides beetroot for Here I close this agricultural
and industrial round in Picardy and aristocratic but Imperial, the late Princess Mathilde being an mother-superior, a


