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stricken shepherd before the shrine oflproud of their prinéipal street called

that horible wolf's head holding in its
teeth the 1ast remains of Medor; and
they are united there, speechless and
mute, plleased and remorseful, forget-
ting their past sorrows, forgetting the
cld friend whose bloody hend is pres-
ent; and their new union, their ever-
jasting communion; witnessed by the
meadows, celebrated and repeated |In
Jone songs by the Oread In her mysterl-
.oug ecavern of the rough tumbled
mountain; 18 grafted lm both, their
apirita before the remains of "Medor;"
and the numberless sheap ‘hat shall
tread the apot where they swore love
in each other's arms as the slgnature
of their presence at the moment when
ar Daphni's and Chloe, they whispered
the thrilling word “love” in the ex-
tacy of a first caress.

Petrarch is another poet and sings in
another style. The meditation is his
forte; there 1z a fountaln near Anig-
non that is c¢alled "La fountaine de
Vaucluse.” Itgs waters are clear, the
fiuid iz fresh and rippling, a speck of
dust has never been known to stain its
mirror--like surfgace; a drop of its
waters would be changed into a dla-
mond if it touched woman's ears; mys-
terfous volees are heard at night, in
‘the moonlight, upon its violet studded
banks and the nightingale shall throw
his delicate pearls of melody in  your
ear when you sit dreaming on the turfy
borders. The nlad and the fawn, the
one pursuing the other, shall under
Vasper's light enthrall themselves in
each other’'s embrace and Peirargue the
poet, takes up his lyre with Apolle
dictating, and shall transeribe his song.
Laura is hils sweetheart, she is a shep-
herdess, {8 comely, he has never seen
her, bui he knows her nevertheless!
Nature herself has whispered her
name In his ear; Laura ls her name.
Her bosom is firm and shapely, and a
drop of nectar fallen from heaven, of
the cup of Ganimedj’s. upon her al-
baster bosom has left there two buds,
two jewels which the thought alone in
pure and lofty verses can touch with-
out contaminating them. Her eyes
are two stars shining through the lone-
1y darknesd, her tears, if she shed them,
would be glistning diamonds, and her
breath, alike the zephyr charms the
aenses by indescribable perfumes caus-
ing to the mind unknown desires.

. . . This is the Laura of
Petrargue, and it is a pure one, too;
just as pure as the fountain from
where his inspiratlon came; but as the
train bas just now entered the depot of
Marsellles, I must stop my deseription
of Proverecal poetry and let the Felibres
alone for some time anyway, while 1
shall attempt to get rid of the boot-
black boys who are beseeching me to
have my shoes polished. One cent,
mlster, one s0u. That is the ery ut-
tered by about a hundred of these brats
around me as they hang to my coat-
tailg; however, as I do not wish to make
anyone of them jealous, I wiil walt un-
til I reach the Hotel du Lauvre et de
la Paix that has been recommended to
me.

The accent in Marsellles is perhaps
very musical but I do not care for it.
“The people here sing always in speak-
ing: they speak much slower than in
Paris, and the persons 1 meet all around
are generally darker than in the cap!-

1al. Nonce of them are -~ any
teo honest and If they see that yvou
are a stranger, and especially

an American, they try to have you pay
iwice ag much, just the same as It is
done In New York or Chlcago. The
men here are regular demons, they
have a hablt of telling every
stranger they meet that Marseilles Is
the only place, and they are especlally

"La Cannebiere.”” They are emphatic
in stating that if Paris had a Can-
neblere it would be a small Marseilles.
Really that street, whereln is located
the hotel in which I am stopplng, Is
wide and beautiful, but it cannot at all
compare with the boulevards In Parig.

The three ports of Marsellles are each
one of them different in style and size.
One, the oldest of the three, is called
Old Port, and its water s so flithy
that when, by chance, a man falls in
there, he dies, even if he manages to get
out of it, polsoned as he is. Only sall-
ing merchant vessels enter that port,
where the amall trade is done, especiai-
ly between Algerla, Corzlea, Italy and
Slejly and France;, as to the other ves-
sels, such as the steamers of trans-
atlantic companies of France, they an-
chor in the "Port de la Yollette,” a
very large and beautiful port with jong
wharves and plers belonging to the dif-
ferent companies of navigation, who
transact immense business with India,
China, America, and all the world. The
storehouges around that port are num-
erous and superbly bullt, and all around
them thousandg of Arabs with brass-
looking complextons, swarm, loaded
with weights that seem to almost erush
them under their sweight. The com-
panles employ these ollve-colored men
in preference to the whites, because
they can pay them only half as much
and it has often caused fights and
strikes. endlng maost always in prison
for those who have started them.

The third port is quite remote, and 18
really a bay, which receives only the
steamers of forelgn lands; it Is called
"The Port of the English,” and is the
largest of the three. All these ports
are defended by strong fortifications,
and the principal port there |s called
“Le Fort Saint Yean.” It has stone-
walls and also earthworks protecting it,
so that an attack by sea would be ex-
tremly difficult In the respect that be-
fore attacking this fort all the others
woutd have to be silenced; and by their
position and their modern weapons used
with smokeless powder, the position of
each respective battery would bhe hard
to locate.

Opposite the "View Fort,” at the top
of a hlgh mountain, is the statue of
Notre Dame de la Garde, or the “Guard-
ing Virgin Mary,” and it is there that
the sallors, miraculously rescued from
the '‘wharves, bring their "ex-voto,” in
the shape of small sheets of white
marble, upon which is written the story
of their vow, thus: X. Y.—saved from
the waves, expresses his gratitude to
God.

The funny part of It is that the slze
of the piece of marble varies according
to the size of the danger they have
avoided.

Another queer custom of the atylish
people at Marseilles is to go along the
“Vieux port” in the different restaur-
ants, which are numerous there, and
eat oysters, raw generally; but I can-
not imagine why they select this un-
wholegome spot! The water of the
01d Port Is ofly with dirt and {ll-smell-
ing during the summer, so that 1t would
seem impossalble for people of the arig-
tocracy to repalr to these cholera-giv-
ing banks; nevertheless they do not
seemn to know {t, and come there eVery
evening to take their evening walk and
indulge In an occassional sanuff brought
by the night breeze from the rotten and
polsoned water.

Marsellles is composed of two ports;
the old" Marsellies and the new Mar-
gellles. The new NMarsellles IS the only
clear port of the city, the old port be-
ing exceedingly flithy and inhablted
only by the scum of the population.

Laat week T had intended not to stop
In Marsejlles, because I wanted to be
present for a capltal execution of an
Arab at Algiers, but as the execution
has been postponed for two weeks, I
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shall remaln during that time {n
sellles and enjoy the sights, a_,Mﬂ{:;
Americans say. JULES CAMBON
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Perhaps it would be well If the con-
viet's life on board the tranaports wer
passed by in silence. Everyone musi
loathe the recital of its worst features

They are pregsented in gy
strength In Marcus Clarke's --p?rﬂf;.:t
Term of His Natural Life,” angq 1 shaﬁ

orly touch lightly on this pha
convict drama. phuse of JHEE
The work of carrying convie
destination was entrusted tots to
tors who received 6d. (12c))
for their feod, besides a ton
This-had no doubt someth
with the length of the voy
of them lasting fifteen m
rérhaps with the number of t
died on the way out. nega_,g?:; ‘:;"o
latter part I offer the following, D -
White, a colonial surgeon who eg, 5
out in the early days, says ip 17';3?
**Of the 939 males sent out by the last
ships, 26 dled on board and 5o how
died since landing, and the numbes. o
sick this day is 450. and many  ep
are not reckoned as sick have bmlo
strength to help themselves: when thy
Iast ships arrived we had pot 80 -
rle sick in the colony.” Opne ‘:)eo—
dred and sixty-four conviets dledun-
ore ship alone. It i3 stated thay a N
ing the first eight years of aetuemur-
upwards of one-tenth of the co“vfert‘t
dled on the vovage. It coyld not “? 151
be otherwise when crowds of eonyi ¥
were thrown into holds with 1itt)e orlcts
ventilation or supervision.  The cat X
nine tails and the irons were the meq an
taken to enforce order. The éreedang
the contractors and the carelesspesg of
the government allowed far top m S
cenvicts to  each  ship. They ws_my
herded together With no comforts.
Brutallty was #shown them op every
hand. They were often flogged lel;)
mutiny and cut of {t'at the CﬂDriceno?
a drunken skipper. 8mall wonder it
many of them preferred the maw of a
hungry shark to the terrors ar g con
vict ship. It Is stated that one capt_a,j-
fired volleys Into the hold of hjg Smn
"in expostulation With the aonvyi tI:
there confined.” “But in the end * 3:_" -
A writer, "a t‘x:ir proportion o'f tmy:
hazardous colonizing mater| ]
Australia.” b erial reached
it ts calculat that 50,0
teft British ports for Botangvo 1;3:;:‘33:?
ing the fifty years that transportation
lasted. Many of that number whe
descended Into the convict's holds In
Britlsh ports never saw sea or sky un-
til the ships entered TPort Jackson, I
shall pass over a description of the
floggings they received on board some-
times it is stated only to afford diver- °
sion to the soldiers who seemed to |ike
their inhuman work. Some of the con-
vlets, It Is sald, made the whole trip
In irona. One cannot wonder Dr. White
found things so bad when he visited the
8hips as scon as they got to Sydney.
Here Is what he found: "A great num-
ber of them were lying, some hLal? apd
others quite naked, without either bed
cor bedding, unable to turn or help
themselves. The smell was so offen-
sive that I could hardly hear ft. Some
of these unhappy people dled after the
sghip came into the harbor, before they
could be taken o nshore. Part of these
had been thrown into the harbor, and
their dead bodles cast upon the shore.”
A sad sight gurely to greet new ar-
rivais. The aboriginees wouid care for
the dead. But these men, it would
seem, had no respect for the dead, and

contrac-
Der day
Dage rate,
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the convicts were soon to have none
for the llving.



