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and who on account of carlyles subse-
quentn t fame left clear testimony withtuttheirair children from their standpoint of
view on his home surroundings and
boyhood life it is all a grim gray
picture1 1 set in forbidding shadows with
91but1 t one bright clear ray streamingarnin
through it a brave loyal mothers enend-
less

y
care and love of a home so little

and mean that no room in it permitted
the family meals to be eaten by all its
members at once which forced young
carlyle to carry forth his food of bread
crumbs boiled in milk to be eaten on
the coping of the wall while the ladad
gazed at the distant mountainsmountains of a
father irascible as honest unreasonable
as sturdy miserly as pious in the dim
old steely way of a mother with all her
great virtue a pestilence of fire and
sword against a I1 intellectualintellectnalrial unfolding
not in accord with her own almost sav-
agely exacting creed and of social and
intellectual environmentenvironment in which there
were more melancholy hopeless serious
ness petty caviling downright hatred
and far less brightness and sentiment
than about the olden campfirescamp fires of the
american chippewayChippewas of sioux

it is plain that the carlyles were not
only not beloved but that they were dis
liked with that brutal sort of rancor
common in ignorant neighborhoods
the father was the best workman of
the community had he not possessed
a furious temper and a hard fist he
would have been driven from the hamlet
he was feared rather than liked or res-
pected the mother was held by her
guid wife neighbors to be oersaintly andveroer esperant or pompous inin manner
and language as well as auld
moud or sagacious and crafty in dis-
course the imperious obstinacy of the
father so marked a characteristic of the
son rather than just pride inin intelligence
for its own sake determined him on
making the boy a scholar and this again
widened the breach between the stone
masons family and the carping villagers
the latter stood in awe of his fists but
stung the brave cifes spirit woefully with
their crafty gossip and raillery thehurt was double upon the boys defense-
less head the parents in their prayers
illustrated to the lad what a debt of
gratitude
timlatituderati tude was being piled up against
him by the almighty that he was per-
mitted

per-
thto live and by themselves ththatari

they had sustained contumely and
fice to give him those mightymighty advant
ages while through his playfellowsplay fellows on
account of the disposition of ttheirair
parents he was made the victim of
every conceivable species of savagery
and coticontempttempt

from these old tales it is easy to learn
that as a babe thomas carlyle drew in
the veavery milk of unhappiness and ran
cor from his mothers breast he was a

thin uncanny bairn sniffle
snamingling in infancy mournful moaning
andand ladderinghaddering through the cutty gear
period not into kilts before he had
learned the unspeakable terrors of an

where every other child
about him showed only the face of harbar
rassingbassing ogre in childhood a lamentable
bairn set upon and scourgedurged by bullying
brats and all his youthauth tide the quarry
of every ill naturanatured little human beast
of the ecclefechan gutters or by lane
cabins whwhy it seems to me that right
here is bounyfound the true key to his whole
aftertime nature the royal proteststhe often almost imbecile cavi lings the
titanic outbursts that ruifable and

grumble and thunder throughout his
mighty work were after all largely an
endless if unconscious cry of the mans
heart against the barbarities of his own
childhood

in the little stone cottage where they
lived there is but one room below
stairs in the upper there is a
room the same size as that on the first
floor this is retained as a sort of show-
room and is well enough filled to be in-
terestingte with carlyle relics including
his famous coffee pot in which he was
wont to brew his own coffee and his
equally famous tobacco cutter hand
maids of the cheyne row chelsea
inspiration and inseparable companions
of his irascibility and dyspepsia off
this little chamber and sitting room inin
which there is set a quaint old fireplacefire place
is a little long bedroom over the arch-
way and in this thomas carlyle was
born altogether the place is uninvit-
ing meager hard austere

Dis associating the man thomas car-
lyle from the heroism of his lofty work
you cannot come to one spot made
warm tender and glowing for his having
been a part of it even the dreary old
kirk yard where he lies but a few steps
from where he was born intensifies the
feeling that something of the human
and humane was lacking or was denied
his whole line there does not seemdeem to
be one soul inin all the region where he
was born and reared who recalls the
family name with loving kindness and
respect to be known as a pilgrim to
the carlyle home and tomb is to be re-
garded with suspicion and sneers the
very gravestone isis parsimonious and
shabby the enclosure unkempt weeds
and brambles crowd the spot closely
the lad that unlocks the gate snickers
behind you and as you stand for a little
time leaning upon the iron railing in
contemplation of the lonely neglected
grave of this rare old warrior in the field
of letters you cannot but wonder after
all if any true greatness can ever exist
so far above the heads and hearts of the
lowly that they are not reached aided
and encompassed by it

EDGAR L WAKEMAN

MUMMY STUDY AT THE FAIR

how calm how self possessed
is ah is he dead this is

the first line of thought that
comes into ones mind on seeing the
crush about the mummy preserves in
the glass cases of the colorado collec-
tion in the anthropological building
these mummies studiesleg apparently in
brown putty and withered leaves have
a marvelous power in attracting people
especially women and the uglier
more repulsive these postmortempost mortem sou-
venirs are the larger more continuous
the crowd of women clustering about
those cases as though they could never
see enough it is as though the uncanny
looking things were a beauty and a joy
forever

these relics of the predecessor of the
aztec were dug out and scraped up
from the graveyards in the cliff dweller
country in southern colorado utah and
they aieare in all positions and no positions
at all but principally bunched as though
having died of cramps that tangled them
up like a corkscrewcork screw this supposition
isis sustained in the facial expression
which suggests anything but complac-
ency and resignation our deceased
friends long ago lost their shrouds if

they ever had such clothing or any
clothing at all living or dead and
modesty continues as in life at a large
and healthy discount once in a while
a figure is seen partially concealed in afeather blanket that is a dress suitmade of hawk and eagle feathers butthis desperate effort at concealment of
natural beauty does not seem to havebeen catching and perhaps it is just as
well as were more of these dear old
things wrapped up there would havebeen a rebellion among the women vis-itors at the worlds fair columbian
exposition some of the late lamented
must have had pretty decent heads of
hair judging from this postmortempost mortem ex-hibit and one dude in particular has hisor her or its tresses skewed up withbean shaped beads in a really attractivestyle bits of pottery and other articles
of vertu accompany the more or less
segregated remains having been buried
withkith them for the use of the soul on its
return from the happy hunting grounds
the mummies maybemay be all right in chi-cago as appetizersrs and bonanzas for theworlds fair and the dime museums
objects f semi veneration of the mor-
bidly curious but down in the durangosilverton country they have ceased tobe even an attraction in the lager beersaloons and what is more the irreairrever-
ent

errcolorado ranchman with no respect
for hoary white whiskered antiquity
utilizes mummy finds for fuel and thiskind of fuel burns like tinder if notlike thunder

but there is another bone orchardof later date in the peruvian sectionthis is even more horrible than the pre
azeta pre historic pre out-fit in tthee colorado exhibit A company
of irresponsible ethnologists and over-enthusiastic savantssavanis have been down onthe west coast of peru resurrecting notmerely individual bodies but wholegraveyards and they have madein ade as 1

much fuss over the performance as aboy over his virgin pairpair of pants infact these enthusiasts in cadaver studstudy
have transplantedransplanted bodily two ancieancientnt

y

peruvian cemeteries to this country andplanted the whole carrion crow
business in the worlds fair thecorpses were found done up in sackingof jute or some apparently imperishable
material as neatly as packages of prize
candy but these learned body anatsnatcherssnatchchbergers

in the interest of science have demuded part of taethe outfit to show visitorshow the game was worked and thesethesahorrid remains are stuck up there in thereproduced graveyards in all positions
of distress parodies of the human forroform
divine in their chocolate colored ghast-
liness some of the bodies are quite
well preserved others are fragmentsfragfragmentarymenta ry
like the fag end of many good resolaresolu
eions but all have that well done onboth sides appearance that disting-
uishes the genus man species mummy

like their colorado utah brethren
the peruvian indians left a wide anaandvaried assortment of crockery for thesoul to taketake postmortempost mortemmorteen life easy onand the same has been scattered abounaaroundthe anthropological building cemetery
with the same commendable object in
view of course a multitude of people
are hovering continually about theperuvian antiques and horri bles nevertired of trying to stare them out of
countenance but men often hang back
they prefer to study nature or native
beauty of a much later date native
beauty unadornedmed very much so in


