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Record 1

Rugsia or Rome - which was it to be? The love of travel and of novelty, :
the charm Russian art and Russian pyschology had always had for me decided \
the question, So I left my beloved Ttaly fully assured I should some day

of return and set out on my venture just a year before the Great War broke
out., I little dreamt what it would entail. ‘ ‘ %
My destination was Czarskoe-Selo - the "Imperial Village", It was the |
winter resort of the late Mmperor and his family and only half an hour's
ride by train from StPetersburg, Princess G., a family friend, had invited
me to stay with her there. - "Now is my chance", I thought, "let's take itV
To have friends to go to at such a distance was a piece of luck too good
to let slip by. So there I was starting off op my eventful enterprise from
& little country station in Tuscany, Italy, August, 1913,
And a long pull it was, broken only by the excitement of crossing the

s Russian frontier into what was then Russian Poland, and changing our train %

for a Russian one, Pandemonium generally reigns at these frontier stations,)
\

what with the babel of outlandish tongues, examination of passports, luge !

E
broken for you in the process. When assured you were no nihilist, vou were |

gage ransacked for bombs or subversive literature, plus payment for locks
allowed to cross the boundary mark and enter "Holy Russia", j
At last we reached the Polish capital - Warsaw, Such an intgresting f
city full of old historical memories and modern bustling activity! Even |
the river - the Vistula - races along at full speed, as well as the car-
riages and horses driven Ly some of the finest drivers in the world (motor-!
cars being little in.,vogue then.,) The art of driving is much cultivated in
those regions, especially as the roads are very bad and often do not exis{/w
at all, except in the driver's imagination,

The Poles being a vanquished nation naturally had little love for the
Russian Government., But they hated the Prussians still more <a&nd no wonderr
Their language, though very similar to the Russian (minus the adoption of \
the Latin alphabet for that of St.Cvril) sounded far less eoft and musical,
Though few Poles spoke or understood Russiap);Still less read it), the
names of the streets and public notices were written in that tengue. with

sometimes the Polish translation added. Surely only a universal war like

_the Great War could have liberated Poland from her three powerful conguer-
ors? She was one of the countries that suffered most during that awful
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iragedy. Sut, at least, she won her complete liberty by it.

» I mow thought it would not be proper to enter the capital of "All The
Russias” without being arméd with a fur coat. So I bought one and fondly
hoped it would last forever. Proudly wearing it I made my entry two days
later inte St.Petersburs)(still called so before the War., The name was
changed to Petrograd ("grad" being the old Russian word for "gorod" - town)
only during the War. - "Now all my woes are to begin", I mused {for I aid
not know a word of Russian,g - "No, nol" For there was my guardian angel in}
the form of my friend, princess G., at the farther end of the lengthy plax-i
form waiting to welcome me under her protective wing. We were soon spihning‘
away in her motorcar to Czarskoe-Selo. So I saw little of St.Petersburg
that day.

The "Imperial Village" consisted mostly of villas, shady avenues, numer-
cus barracks of the imperial regiments, a beautiful park}(gorgeous in its
autumnal tints when I arrived, , and the famous Ekaterinsky Dvorietz (the p
lace built by Catherine the Great), as well as the much less pretentious p#
lace inhabited by the Imperial Family ever since the murder 6& Czar Alexan-
der I1 at the Winter Palace in St. Petersburg. |

Life at Czarskoe-Selo was very quiet, rendered still quieter for us by
the progressive illness of poor prince G, Those who wished for gaiety and
entertainment had to seek it in St.Petersburg, where most of the military

betook themselves daily, or rather nightly. One soon discovered that distan

and time do not exist for the Russian, probably due to the immensity of the
country, Whether it was midday or midnight, one hour or six hours to wait -
no matter, "nitchevo"” - that truly all-comprising, all expressive word an
outsider soon learns, often at his own expense.

Our villa was built of wood, as most private housesfgg;%in Rugsia, Big
stoves‘fflshioned in the same ugly way as in Germanyj in every room and ne-
ver let out, plus double windows puttied up for the winter, kept the whole
house very warm and gomfortable. Only a slice cut in both windowpanes is
made L0 ppen and shut and acts as ventilator. The very fact of being thus
hermetically sealed in by all that putiy was opressive. But one soon found
that the winter air out there was so keen and piercing it penetrated even a.

double window if not puttied.

A wealthy Russian household generally consistal of a regiment of servants
and a separate governess or tutor for every foreign language taught the chi@
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‘ren, Being splendid linguists, they only believe in teachers teaching their

own tongue and no othery especially for the sake of the accent. Consequentl ;;

I represented the English tongue; a young Russian student the Russian; and a
little French Swiss person kept the French "pot" beiling. (Later on she wasi
entrusted with keeping the kettle boiling for tea rather than the Frégggtggﬂ

As for meals, they were movable and congtantly recurring feasts. The home:
"samovar" (self-boiler) appeared on the breakfast table at the entipe disposs
al of late-comers any hour of the morning ~ a most ideal arrangement, to be
'sure. No family in Russia is too poor to possesione, It is part of their e
ence, On the wealthy table it gppears richly carved in handsome metal work, j
The tea is drunk very weak - a teagpoonful for a‘dozen people and the pot re-
filled "ad infinitum" from the boiling samovar. That same dear samovar used
te usher the day in and also usher it out. About 9 o'clock every evening, b
hold it reappear (just as one thought it had retired for the night) and wcl-:
come back the whole family and any friends to another cosy chat lateé into th”
nocturnal hours, g

Another typical item, besides the samovar, was the wearing of unifbvma.{il
You were nobody without one, The men-servants serving at table had their li—{
veries~‘a most becoming one if he happened to be a Cossack., The students h
theirs)”according to the subjects they were studying’, and the school child~- |
ren according to the schools they frequented. The so-called "gvmnasistka) al-
ways wore a brown dreés and a black apron - as practical as it was unbecomiﬁﬁ
She wore it in school, drgwing-room, or theatre - everywhere and anywhere,
Cur student was studying architecture. So he was equipped with an "architect-
ural” uniform,

Yet another personage nust be mentioned before conecluding this sketch of
the motley household - the Italian nurse of the princess's youngest son,Thig |
good soul had been induced to come with the family all the way from Rome,Ha: '
ing had little schooling in her youth, she had not the faintest idea where
she had got to., So when the War broke out she could not understand why it wa
impossible for her to walk across the frontier back to her beloved "Italia",

Another thing which puzzled her was the value of the Russian "rouble",~"Mi
dica, signorina, quanto vale questo henedetto rouble?" (Tell me, “iss, what
is the value of this blessed rouble?) - a question an expert could hardly

answer, seeing how its value fluctuated from one moment to the other.during
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those troublous times.

Still another enigma for this simple soul was why the other Russian serv-
;nts did not understand her when she spoke to them in Italian., - "For the
same reason you dc not understand them when they speak to you in Russian",

I explained. She was not altogether convinced. For when the little Polish
maid learnt that "yes" was "sl" in Italian, she came out with it in season
and out of season - whenever the Jtalian nurse tackled her with conversation,
in fact., - "Wedi, come mi capisce benel" (See how well she understands mel),
exclaimed the good soul triumphantly. She was as plucky as she was hqnost.
Suffering f{rom toothéche one day (and not believing in dentists) she tied a
piece of string to the guilty tooth and begged each member of the haisehold
to give itﬁ%ug. Unly the Polish maid equalled her in valour and performed

the operation,

The student also used to experience the vigocur of her energetic tempera-
ment. When her charges became too unruly for her management, she would pant
up like an ovecharged steam-engine to his room on the top floor, burst into
a tirade in ltalian on their mischievous pranks, and suvmon his immediate
presence downstairs to pass judgment on them, - "Weiser Fuchs! Ich werde
ganz nervds!" (¥hite fox! I'm getting quite nervous!), he exclaimed in Ger-
man (not knowing Italian), pacing up and down his room, whilst the steam was
being let off, It was as good as a show,

¢ stomalb. :

Years aftery, I met this strong-minded ‘eweature in Rome again., She related
all her adventures when escaping out of Russia with the princess's family,
How she finaily landed in an Italian hospital at Constantinople, where she
felt so happy and contented after all her hardships she did not want to leave
How the Ttalian Consul got her out and bundled her back to her beloved "paxrg
(fatherland). She swore she would never leave it again, Neither did she, ex-
cept to pass into the next world,

| Russian
{The-next-instalment-will contain-a description of my first/winter and the
_arrival -of the ImperialFamily,)
( FOOTNQTE on page 1. If desired the following can be inserted here:-

Russi an- reailway lineg are constructed on a wider gauge than in Burope ex-

pressly as a detérnent to the enemy in war time. eonﬁeguentlw, the carriages

e

are much broader and much~mgre eomfortable than on many continentzl lines, Be
cause of the greater*distances and the- alower speed travelling used to be ver

pleasant, v-(Vowadays it is a perfect nightmare.) Cnly-four were allowed in a
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RECORD IIX

The first year at Czarskoe-Selo was very quiet and uneventful., Autumn

quickly glided into winter and the cold started in September with a steady
crescendo throughout the following six months, Much of my time was spent

tackling Russian grammar - a mighty tough job and one to be proud of if mas- |

tered, For Rwssian is known is—-demewnr to be one of the most difficult of Buro-
pean languages. Innumerable endings make up for the lack of either definite

or indefinite article. As for the pronunciation of certain letters, there is

cne, for instance, which requires a hearty sneeze to be produced properly,
and another - well, that savours of(ﬁaﬁﬁééﬁ§§lt§§4§i1 its woesa On the other
hand, even good linguists like Russians despair'over the inconsistency of the
pronunciation and spelling in English. - "Why @de¢ you write Liverpool aid
then pronounce it Manchester?", once exclaimed a puzzled student,

Anothervpastime congisted of givihg private lessons in English to a few
of the officers of the Imperial Regiments., Russiens (as T have just said),
are known to be among the best linguists, probably because their own fangue
being so difficult every other seems easy in comparison, But these two or
three pupils were by no means brilliant specimens., One, for instance, only
took lessons when he was confined to the barracks for some trivial offence
as a good means of killing time in a sociable way, The second found the bal
let at St.Petersburg more entertaining than English verbs, The third trotted
off to Cairoc on a'trip af?er mastering three sentences in nine lessons, name
ly, "How do/ you do", "Where is the ticket office?®", and "I feel seasick"
(this latter phrase in view of his prospective sea voyage, I presume) He was
the most jovial of the lot - so jovial, that when we heard of his death las:
ter on in the War, the princess quaintly remarked - "I cannot believe he
could do anything so serious as to die.".

Besides these three erratic pupilsy I occasionally went up to St.Peters~
bupg to teach English to 2 Russian girl. She was as pleasant as she was
plump. Talk about plumpness! Why, yvou never saw such dimensions as in Rus-
sia! Too much fattening food and too little exercise accounted mostly for
this., Many of these comfortably-off Russian ladies used to turn day into
night and vice versa. The majority of them were visille only at 3 or 4 p.m.
(when the sun had set in winter), and went to bed at 5 or 6 a,m. Thus they
never saw the sun during the winter months and lived bv artificial light
only, (I fear their life must be the opposite sxtreme now - one of hardship

and suffering, supposing they HAVE survived the Bolshevist Rééime.)
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A retiréd Colonel who came up from St,Petersburg everv day to tutor the

princess's eldest son, procured me the above-mentioned pleasant, plump friend
He also was a very Russian type - %oeiabla, kindhearted, and_fatélistic. Da-
cause of domestic unhappiness, he lived separé&ed from hig family with a
young prince W, whom he also tutored. The latter (still in his"teens") had
had the misfortune of an abnormal bringing-up. One day, when the (Colonel re-
turned to hig quarters he found this youth hanging from the chaqdelier in his
sitting-room. On being released and restored to consciousness, all he remark
was - "I am hungry and ready for a beefsteak," The Colonel related all this
to us and the shock it gave him,

A short time afterwards, the princess got a phone-message from this same
youth announcing that the Colonel - this time - had hanged himself in the
very bLedroon they both slept in and would we come to the funeral? Strange
psychology of the SClav mentality! T began to wonder into what sort of a world
1 had tumbled¥

Toward Christmas time the late Czar and his family arrived to spend the
winter, as usualy in their residence at Czarskoe-Selo. The exnct day and hour
of their arrival was kept a dead secret. But one already suspected it. Had n 3
éartloada of luggage been-transportedﬁtgom the little imperidl station (built

expressly for the Imperial Family only? Mﬂ;ggmgg;ééé?auumty? And had not the
Imperial Cossacks been extra alert of late? When a certain number of them we;
seen patreclling day and night the spacious grounds aurroﬁnding the palaceg one
knew the arrival had taken piacedﬁnn event I just migsed, of course, Meetin
these rough-riders in snowstorms was truly exhilarating, especially when they|
rode singing their wild songs intermingled with just as wild whistling (all J
of which can now be heard on records.) It was all so very very Russian.
Anocther very;very‘Ruasian sight was the characteristic "troika" (sledge
with three horses) of the Grand Dukes and of the weaithy. liere is a little
picture of one:= The three slim,graceful horses—%ofien of a beautiful, pure,;
Jet-black breed called Orloff; with flowing tales and manes—are generally
harmessed abreast to the sledge. The middle one Adrawa it in the usual straight
féshion, and the one on each side always at full gallop with his neck curved |
culwards. This gives the whole turn-out a fanlike effect. the harnessbfittina
are of pretty artistic metel-work, and the coachmen enveloped in voluminous
fur coats and quaint caps put the finishing touch to this mossg charact.erist.ié

of Russian equipages. The more inflated they are with cushions and pads, the |
more these coachmen aduire themselves. One even _ . .. ..o strapped to their |

4
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backs - presumably for the benefit of the occupants behind., Surely it was |
handier tc have time dangling before your eyes than to dive down through 1 5
ers of furs and rugs for your watch! All this extra baggage, howevery did
not hinder their truly artistic skill in driving, |

The ordinary little sleigh has none of this pretiy paraphernalia. It simp
ly consists of ‘a toylike sledge, with plenty of room for one and just not ~'{
enough for two,. As for the coachman - wﬁl)., he sits on the very edge of his
imagination, The sledge and the shafts are all of one piece, so that at
every turn or twist the sledge and you go one ways and the horse another,But
woe bLetide if you 46! not hold\on for dear life when going at full speed:
There a5 absolutely nothing to keep you from flying out when a jerk or bump
comes alonigy or when the swing of the full momentum overpowers you at the
above-mentioned twists and turns, Only, perhaps, the protective ‘arm of the
cavalier gitting beside you—a custom in vogue among the chiv&lrousﬁtségs.

Thank goodness the Russian is too artistic to patronise motorcars rather
than his picturesque sleigh—at least,so ii was under the Imperial Regime,)

The cold was intense. Cne never went out without being adorned with a hak
of hoarfrost, or without having to rub one's éyelashes to keep them from
freezing the eyelids together. Trotting out in snowstorms &nd having one's
face thoroughly massaged with the tingling flakes till it locked like a glow
ing sunset or sunrise (according to the time of the day) was delightful, The
halo and sunset glow, however, all melted into a trickle as soon as one Cros
sed the warm theeshold of the house.

in occasional glimpse of the little Czarevitch flying past in his troika,
or tobogganing in the palace grounds, accompanied Ly his sailor companion, ¢
was all we saw of the Imperial Family that year. When the War Dgoke out, we
gometimes came in close contact with the Grand Duchesses; for they took an
active part in the social works.

About midwinter poor prince G. Passed away. He was a true Russian aristo-
erat, both in character and in appearance, His gentle, unassuning, courteous
manner towards everyone, as well as his personal charm, endeared him to all,
It was the first time I had ever wiitnessed A Russian funeral-customs and rﬁs
They certainly differed from ours and might have seemed strange to some of u
But the religious rites were very impressive. |

The body is laid out on a catafalque usufjally erected in £he middle of th
reception room, the walls of which are covered with black and silver hangini
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Around the catafalque ars big candles 211 pedas als, and these burn day and

night, Instead of the absolute stillnessAwe are accustomed &-e*pervading t.h&*‘j
housey and the aeﬂlusion of those bereavedy the Russian custom is to hav a’ ?
Requiem Serwice chanted by priests morning and evening beside the catafalg.'
and-te—whith A1l the relatives and friends are invited. As distances are
greaty most of them stay for the following repast. Some even spend the t.hre;‘
days and nights of solemn celebrations on the premises, All this naturally
incurs a certain amount of inevitable movement and noise,

Besides the prayers of the priests, two nuns from an Orthodox convent ar: |
also engaged to recite prayers unceasingly day and night till the body is

transferred tc the cemetery, They achieve this by taking altermmte turns at

80 many houfs of prayer and so many of repose, The singing of the Russian Ré
quiem Chants, when the choir is gbod, is very soul stirring., The day of the
funeral the celebration lasted. in this case. from 7 e'clock in the morning
till about 3 or 4 p.m. First, there was the fairly leng walk to the stationg
for the prince was to De buried in St.Petersburg. Shrines with tapers bwrnin

before the ikons were to be seen in the stations in Russia at that time (cer-

tainly not now under the new @odless re"slme!) Every time the coffin was re-
moved, prayers were offered upj also before ‘the shrine on the railway plf%/n/“‘

Then came an interminable walk up the fine Nievsky Prospekt, far away to \
the cemetery of some famous monastery in the neighbourhood, The hearse and
horses were all draped in white. The long file of carriages and motorcars
that followed in the rear were emptyj; for the occupants were all supposed to
walk except those who could not., When the procession had finally reached the
monastery church, the Requiem Mass, lasting a couple of hours, commenced.
This terminated with the mourners giving their kiss of peace and farewell to
the depart.éd soul, Then the coffin-1id was sealed down and the body was borme
to the grave, Thus ended a sady but memorable day - my first experience of a
wealthy Russian funeral,

(Recort III deseribes the Baster-celebrations and first experience of
Russian eountry 1ife,).
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RECORD III

At last the glorious feast of REaster arrived - the greatest fete of the
whole year in Russia, I was able to be present at all the beautiful church
ceremonies of Holy Week and hear the choir of the Imperial Bodyguard of
Cossacks sing. Russian sacred music, when executed by trained Voices, is
the most ideal on earth, No musical instrument is allowed in the Orthodox
Church, and only the works of the best composers are acceptgg. Se tZ:/qg:;.
lity is always sure to be good, Many, though, find the style rather monoton:

On Easter night all Russia is awakej for the ceepemony begins only about
11 o'clock at night., After the beautiful midnight Mass there is a family
banquet of a1l the foed blessed on the eve by the priest, including the
famous Easter dish called "Pasxha" - very sweet and rich in taste and pyra-
midal in form, The piles of motley-coloured hardboiled eggs also greatly
add to the gay aspect of ihe repast. Everybody is clad ip his or her
brightest garments, pays visits heralded by the Easter greeting "Hydistos

voskres" (Christ is risen) and the so-called "kiss of peace", and the churd
bells ring for three days,free of access to all who wish to try their skill
on them, Russian bells never chime. They simply clash, So it did not re-
quire much skill to imitate THAT jangle.

The Russian Lenten Fast —strictly observed only in the monasteries and
by a few devout souls;—ends‘%ith the Easter midnight Mass., During the pre-
ceding Holy Week the churches are crowded., Many—<especially among the weEaX
wealthy-—only enter them at that sacred time and jake away, as it werey a
provision for the rest of the year,

Before Mass begins, there is a procession of the priests and the faith-
ful, all bearing lighted tapers, around the church outside. This is done
in remembrance of the Holy Women visiting the Sepulchre before dawn., Just
before the houf of midnight, & priest with a magnificent, stentorian voicg
and chosen expressly for the purpose, announces "Hristos voékres!“" Then
the bells of all the churches ring out in clashing vibrations, producing
a most impressive effect in the dead silence of the night, The Mass lasts
till 2 a.m,y followed by the BEaster banquet till about 5 or € in the morn-
ing. The successive two or three days are spent in bed, in feasting, in vi-
siting, and in feeling as happy as possible with the whole world,

I loved those Russian Basters and was enchanted when I found I could en-
joy two Easters and two Christmases every year out there. The fact of the

Russian calendar being 13 days behind ours accounted for this privilege.

e
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Easter meant approaching spring, or spring itself, ushered in in good
time with pickazes, shovels, melting snow, and cartloads carrying it awq" .'
Simmer very soon overtook her and found us all on the coﬁn‘cry property of

the princess, not far from the town of Tula, near "Yasnaia Poliana" ~ the
country home of the famous Russian writer Tolstoi,. On the way there I ¢
a glimpse for the first time of the city I had always longed to see - los |
I little thought in what dramatic circumstances I was Lo see it again a cm_
ple of years later.

Now began wy first experience of Russian country life,. The 'scenery was
quite pretiys just undulating fields and woods,dotted here and there by a
distant h;nlet or village, The house itself was nicely built. But preserve
me from ever inhabiting any so-called "agjunct” ;};{it again! This wing had
been recently and badly added on, and was o damp) all the wallpaper was pe
ing off. My aching and stiffened bones jlafter passing one sopping night im
it) felt in the same condition as the wallpaper the next morning.

The garden was very attraci.ive in its wildness, As for the birdss one h
ver heard such a to-do the livelong Aay. One big tird's wild bell-like note
was quite striking. It was the "oriole" (of the eagle species) and eviden
Russia was one of the few countries where it was heard,

Another animeil which impressed one; | in a different way, was a ghas

ly little object supposed to be a dog. It suggested far more a sort of
cross-breed between a bat and an overgrewn rat. Its uncomeliness also sugs:
gested the appropriate name of "Stinky" - bestowed upon it by the Seotch
tutor (who Lad then replaced the Russian student.) To console the little
brute for this insult, the affable mademoiselle and the strong-minded Ita-
lian nurse used to pet it - the former calling it X'mon cher petit Stinkee"
(pronounced with the French nasal sound), and the latter “carp Stinkuccio"
(pronounced Stinkootchio.) This ending "ootchio" affixed to any word im I
Italian implies endearment and charm A s 2 ed in this
—~-%hus sav the little beast from melancholia.

The mainstay pf the property was the milk -~ sent off and sold daily in
Mcscow. Listening in the evening to the cowherds singing their tuneful
folksongs (and sometimes dancing as well) to the accompaniment of an ac-
cordian was most enjoyables especially if the whole scene wes enhanced by
a lovely sunset. These cowherds dexterously manipulated whips about a mile
long for driving in the cows.
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But the quaintest thing of all was the country coachman's uniforam. It

consisted of a Pussian blouse—<always worn by the peasant's and by gentle-
folk too= set off by a round cap adorned with bright coloured cockfeathers.
stuck straight up all round,- procupine-fashion, Seated behind this lively
headgear, the princess an? T took some pleasant drives togdther. One drive
in particular remained indelibly engraved on my minq)(probably because it
made such a physical impression upon my body at the time..

We all decided to go for a jaunt to a neighbouring country town, Our
Jaunting-car was a "lineika" -~ the Rissian word for "ruler", Never was a
name more appropriately giveni for never was anything invented harﬂer or
clumsier in the vehicle line. All solid, bare boards with two raised planks
ranning lenéﬁwise for seats, and not a single spring to relieve one's creak=-
ing, disjointed bones! We had to sit back to back, as in am Irish jaunting-
car, and cling on for dear life. For the roads - apart from the main roads-
consi sted of ruts,and the horses of one continuous gallop., - "Preserve me
from another picnic if ever I survivei", I joltingly mused in between the
alarming upheavals, Well, we DIV survive, and limpingly betook ourselves teo
a convent in the town,

A sort of tenacious love of uniformity pervades everything Russian, For
instance, there is only one religious Order - that of St.Basil - both for
men and womenj consequently, only one habit - all btlack. When they officiate
in chwich they put on a tall cylinder-shaped covering on their head, termi-
pating in a black veil - Gregk-style. Russian women are not allowed to take
their final vows till the age of 40, befause they are not sﬁpposed to know
their minds till then, Their services are long, and even the public have to
stand throughouts for pews do not exist in the Russian churches, Only a few
chairs are provided for the aged and the feeble, These churches are mostly
white-washed and crowned with bright blue domes, This, with the red and
green-roofed houses, gives a gay touch to the general autlook,

Our visit over, we strengthened ourselves with food, so as to outlive the
ordeal home. We actually DIu, and then one and all painfully took to our beds
- and took & week to recover as well,

Another reminiscence was the sight of all the peasants)fwho lived and
worked on the princess's property, trooping up one sunny day to the house

singing and dancing on their way. They came with baskets full of strawber-
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ries picked on the property grounds and them offered as a "present" te
the princess, This, I presume, acted as a pretext for obtaining the do-

nation of money the master, or mistress, had to make to each of them,

Strange customs of strange lands!

The all-pervading custom of unbounded hospisglity, however, appealed
to n.o stronglyj especially when it took the form of inviting a friend of
mine for any length of time she fancied. Her married sister was then liv- |
ing in this country (I relate my visit to her later on), and she had come
to stay with her for a*!hile. To show how the conception of distance and
time was as generous and unlimited as the instinct of hospitality in the
Russians, this friend told me that not having'found any seat vacant in £hc
train on her way out, she had complained to the guard. - "You can stand
in the corridor", he assured her. "It is only a 6 hour trip," And so she
did.

Russian railway-lines are eonstructed on a wider gauge than in Europe
expressly as a detereent to the enemy in war time. Consequently, the car-
riages are broader and mumfortable than on many continental lines,
Because of the greater distances and the slower speed Vtravelling was very |
pleasant. (What it is like now, heaven:tknows!) Only four were allowed in
a Class II compartment, At night the seats were tranafo.med into full
length couches. Hot tea - the universal drink - was available at any hour
of the day or night, and the service was good, especially when well tipped
The tea was always served in glasses with a slice of lemon - "& la russe".

A thunderbolit, however, came suddenly hurtling from out the blue, and

put an end to our idyll of country life.that summer in 1914,

(This seismic upheaval-has beenduly registered in the Record IV.)
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: 5 RECORD IV -

" And now came the thunderbolt from out the blue, rudely crashing the

: L
gserenity of that peaceful little country spot where we/spending the summer

of 1214, The GREAT WAR had broken out, The youngsters of the family herald-
ed in the terrific catastrophe by rushing to the piano and singing the Rus~
sian, French, and English anthems, All the men and horses on the property
were mobilised. Our somewhat tragic pastime was to walk to the country sta=
tion and watch the trains full of recruits pass. One pabthetic scene of a
poor peasant mother seeing her son off impressed us veyy much. Just as the
train was starting, she burst out singing farewell words in a stfange, me-
lancholy air of a few notes in a minor key, each line, as it were, terminai-
ing in heartbroken sobse until the train was out of sight., - "Obratno.
Obrat%no:"’dﬁe'll retur&). shouted the guazd on the train, by way of con=-
goling her, This sad parting dirge was swvidently some ancient custom among
the Russian country folk,

We also took to the train and returned to Czarskoe-Selo., Here we épent
another quiet winterj but this time engrossed in the interests of the War,
Not knowing Russian sufficiently I could not follow the lectures given for
training those who wished to tend the wounded. But I visited them with 1lit-
tle gifts and also went to the Ekaterinsky Palace with many others and sew-
ed for the soldiers' families.

The Grand Duchesses had instituted a sewing-guild there and often joineAd
us in the work, They were four simple, nice-looking girls, (Alas, their
tragic end makes one s0 sad whenever recalled to mind,) When they entered
the immense hall of the sewing-guild, everyone stood up and made thelr curé-
sey as they passed - according to the rules of etiquette. Having once com-
mitted the fatal error of sitiing down to my sewing-machine without notie-
ing that the Grand Duchess Olga was Jjust opposite mey I tried to repair my
inadvertence the next time by making my most respectful "reverence" before

a group of court ladies among whom I thought the Grad Duchess was to be

found, Alack,'it was hailed by a burst of merrimentj for none of the Royal=-
ty happened to be present.

The second attempt at reparation was the most fatal of §12. Meeting the
Grand Duchess Anastasia - the youngest daughter of the founq- one afternoon
in the entrance hall, I made such a deep curtsey I miscalculated the dis-
tance of the wall behind me and struck my foot against it. This brought my
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obeisance to an abrupt end - to the amusement of the little Princess. T never

«

ntered that pal P R ~
_ente that p ac'mn/M_%d/M A%%Mﬁw “1

: _ Those were asd Christmases and Easters during all those following years,

\ . especially for the Russians. Now the_godless Soviet Régime is trying to era-
. 55
dicate these feasts - ewvery vestige of religion altogethery in—fact, and in-

stitute Antichrist instead and the god of MATERIALISJ.}

Later on in%A'Qpr:lng of 1915 frequent parades of the various regiments took
place in the vast court of the Ekaterinsky Palace, All the Tmperial PFamily,
with the pretty young Czarevitch dressed in the uniform of the regiment on
parade,was present, I remember at the last parade seeing him limping along by
his father's sides for the poor little fellow suffersd from a fatal disease
called "hemophilia", which used to attack different parts of his body., This
misfortune alone would have excluded him from ascending the theone had hev.d

It was about this time too that I caught a glimpse - at a diatance - of
the notorious Rasputin. This enigmatic personage was an illiterate Siberian
peasant, (I saw his handwrting once - that of an infant's.,. Through his cun-
ning, intellect, and hypnotic power, he was accused of exercising a baneful
influence at court, especially over the "mpress. She was much given to mys=-
ticism and was convinced he exerted a supernatural sway over her son regard-
ing his illness, She died still believing in his "sanctity".

So much has been written both on Rasputin and the Tmperial Family, T will
say nothing more myself, God alone knows the truth of the whole matter, Let
it only be said that the Fmpress was one of the most misjudged of women, and
that both she and the Emperor were y/,ﬁ modelscf\gusband and wife and devoted fa-
ther and mother., Their love for each other, for their children, for their
country and for their Faith was all that was most noble, Those who witnessed
their daily life in exile in Siberia (especially during those last tragic
months of mental and physical torments they wers subjected to at Fkaterin-
burg) testify to the heroic Christian spirit and fortitude with which they
gll bore their sufferings and met their shameful death, Also the beautiful
‘letters the Emppess wrote during this time to her court ladies (which fortu-
t%bely have been preserved. See Fotenote.) are another proof of her indomit-
able Christian spirit. She was by nature shy and reserved outside her family

c:lrcle)and was consequently quite misunderstood by the outer world.

F'biO'n§OTE. See "Memories of the Russian Court” by Anna Vyroubova (another
very maligned woman.) Also - "Life and Tragedy of Alexdra Feodovovna, Zmpress
of ‘Russia™, by Raroness Sophie Buxhoeveden (a court lady.)

PT 1yftaidod
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The Czar, though the best intentioned of men, was aaid to be of a vaeil-
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lating nature and easily influenced by those arotmd"hi-, who took good care
he should never know the true state of affairs. His love for his country was
80 deep he willingly abdicated and wished to efface himself altogether, be
it for the welfare of Russia. Neither he nor the Czaritza believed thair own
people would ever betray them, till the very moment of thair murder. (How
little does royaity know the truth, especially an autocrat like the Czar of
All the Russias!) »

When things came to a climaxy Rasputin was killed by three prominent ac-
complices. (One of them - Prince Joussoupoff ¢ I met yéars after in Rome.)
Both this murder (which savoured of mediaeval times) and the mysteriousstra-
gic end of this most unhappy Royal Family is well known. What may not De so
well known is the following incident which greatly enhanceées ths memory of
those unfortupate Grand Nuchesses:- : :

Mmﬁéﬁaﬂia-/ ; m/?/V

When Kerensky//exiled the Czar and Czaritza to Siberiay/he told these
young girls they were free to leave the country, if they wished. But they
nobly preferred to share their pamt.s" fate, and were subsequently all bwu~-
tally murdered together in exile - victims of their fidelity to the Allies.

Among the many books/wrﬁ.fm on m“? 3 pvzgf: Vc;ff'hié%g% three writers
in particular might be recommended:- Mr.Robert Wilton ("The last days of the
Romanoffs"); ¥Mr.Bicolas Sokoloff ("The Assassination of the Russian Imperial
Family")s3 and monsieur Pierre Gilliard ("Thirteen Years at the Russian Court
The latter was tuter in the 'Imperial Family for many years, e was so dﬂot&
to them he exiled himself with them to Siberia and participated in their
hardships and trials. All three writers took active part in the Commission
gsent to Ekaterinburg to enquire into the wholesale butchery of the Royal Fa-
mily and several of tt?ir suite, The murder was organised by Sverdlov and
his &omunistifdéang in Moscow, The actual murderer who cariied out the in-
structions was a Jew called Yourossky,_p;l.u:_ is assasins. :

Germany , represented by Count von Mirbach) sent the Fommissioner Yakovlev
to Tobolsk to order the Czar to gb to Riga (most probably), and thereby win
their friendship and restore the Russian inonarchy (under condition of making
a separate peace, of course,) Jacob Sverdlov - Jew and Chairman of the All-
Russian-Central-Executive-Committee in Moscow - wrote out this order with
one hand and with the other ordered the Ural Regional Soviet to get the Czar

to Ekaterinburg to murder him and the whole family, Yakovlev's train tried
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to get to Omskj but at the Kulomzino station the train was surroundod by

Red troops and taken to Tkaterinburg,( Flrst only the Cgar, the Czaritzay o
and the Gmlfhﬂh‘ later on the rest of the children joined them.)
" So théir only c;onaolation was to have been able to die a#togethur. ."\

After the slaughter in the merchant Ipatieff's house (where the family
was imprisoned¥, the corps‘es were taken to a clearing in the forest (near
the village Koptiaki) and burnedj the ashes and charred remains baing bu-
ried in the depths of a disused mineshaft. When Ekaterinburg was recovered |
by the Yhite Amy, the Commission of fnquiry,(rith N. Sokoloff, Examining
Magistrate, at the head) discovered hundreds of articles and fragments, as
well as the charred remains of human bodies, in this mineshaft - all minutes
ly examined and authenticated. These gruesome relics,% the evidence of
the Bnquiry, were taken to Harbin by monsieur Gilliard and N, Sokoloff, in
1920, They appealed to the British High Commission in Pekin to take the
relics, etc, to Burope, But the British Gobernment declined the mspbnai-
bility. So they were entrusted to the French General Janin)and transmitted
by him to their final destination,

Another interesting book is " The Real Romanoffs ", by Gleb Botkin,
son of the ImpsZi ﬁﬁcﬁm, Dr, Botkin;?ﬁs% muvdered during that tragic
night,) It proves/!th_e sensational rumour of the survival of the '%rand Du-
chess Anastasia ,‘whom he knew’, and of her reappearance in Germany and in
VNew York, te—te—true,

(Record Vdascribes a summer spent "Bix"‘th‘e' Fihnihﬁ"@ul and ad ,
with B f and adventures
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RECORD V ‘

In the month of May that same year, 1915, I left Czarskoe-Selo far good
and went to spend that summer with a Russian family of three young girls at
a pretly spot on the Finnish Gulf very near the Imperial summer residence o}ﬁ
Peterhof, This place has been compared to Versailles. A good comparison, see-
ing both were built as summer pleasure resorts amidst beautiful gardens,
fountains, lakes, kiosks, etc, {ihewgh Nicholas IT and his gamily did not
much frequent it, em=—S&ys, preferring to sail the Finnigh Gulf on the royal
yacht "Standart",) That wooded strip of coast from Peterhof down to Oranien-
baum,with the fortified island of Kronstadt just opposite, appeared attract-
ive, especially by the light of a so-called "White Night", This phenomenon
is one of the most poetic, It begins in May and lasts about sim weeks, One
might call the light opalescentjand it is so strong one can read by it
throughout the night, The phenomenon increases the further north one goes,

That summer will remain indelibly impressed upon my mind with reminis-
cences both p}e&sunt and unpleasant - mostly the latter, The reverberation
of machine-guns practising all day longj the continual passing of regiments
to the frontj the nightly patrol of Mounted Cossacks; the lovely White Nights

spent on the seashorej; the reassuring “click-click" of the "Karaoul” (night
watchman, who produced this sound with a small wooden instrument when on his
rounds to WARN the burglars of his approach) - all this created a mixture
of feelings difficult to define,

As for the Cossack-patrol-reminiscence, it will remain the most indelible
of all, This is how it came about:-

The neighbouring Baltic Provinces - swarming with German-Russo spies -
kept this Patrol confstantly on the alert, especially at nighttime, I happen-
ed to be returning one evening with the three girls from seeing their father,
a General, off from a nearby station, Hardly had we left the platform when
we found ouréelves in pitch darkness on the country road, By way of encou-
ragement we linked arms, chatted gaily in French, and instinetively groped
our way downhill towards the main road,

Suddenly we heard clattering hoofs in the distance approaching. - "The
Cossack Patroll", gasped the girls, UN-linking, we all four groped our way
to what we hoped was the edge of the road, for fear of being trampled on,

Up galloped the Cossacks and - of course - made for me. In a twinkle they
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they whipped out their flashlights. And there was T trying to squeeze my-

self into thin air (rather than be trampled into ity and not knowing in
what tongue to prove my innocence. i

If an uneducated Russian hears a language speken he does not understand,;
he immediately brands you as a "nemetz". This word signifies both "dumb"
and "German"., When the Teutons first went to Russia they could not speak
the language. Hence they were dubbed "nemetz” (dumb) by the commonfolk,/Amd
thus the double signification has remained to this day. (Sorry this digres-
sion has kept the Cossacks with their flashlights waiting so long.) You mayi
be sure they did not wait for me to explain all this to them in French! |

HSvidently thinking none of us looked "spy-ey", or "nemetz" enough to be
trampled on, they all clattered off into the inky darkness. We followed
suit (taking care‘ it was in the opposite direction) - linked up again, and
sang patriotic songs to regain our mental equilibrium, instinct still guid-
ing us. She happened to guide us right on to the main road, probably aided
by the spasmodic flashlights whisked on us from crannies and nooks by watch
ful eyes, as we passed. These minor shocks, however, disturbed us less than
the big one at the start. Once home, we vowed we would not try another
Jaunt during those spooky times.

The Cossack Regiments by day treated us in a very differsnt way. They
often halted just at the bottom of our lawn and entertained us with their
picturesque, wild dancing to the accompaniment of an accordz‘an,/é% gﬁ
turning many somersaults in perfect rhythmic time to the music,

How true it is that material comfort and pretty surroundings are not
sufficient to make one happy. The people one cémes in daily contact with
are the mainspring of happiness in this human timepiece of ours. If they
are disagreeable, their‘diaagreeablmqas aeemé to poison the AVery atmosphe
and every living thing in it. Is not the aenseleés ‘bringing-upy or “"drag-

Lorersed-
ging-up" (as more appropriately ressed) of modern Youth the cause of
sy ~Rpfimlddeornt’
this? The cultus of"8Self" and "l%-v%&hﬁy" is the microbe that creates

most of the trouble. :

This microbe was certainly rampant in the family I was staying with., The
only person not infected by it wa the nice, homely, Russian governess. The
old granny was also immune, except for her inordinate sense of pride, ' Her

three grand-daughters had eight cousine living next door - also all devoteg

‘\‘of the above microbe., Thank goodness this formidable contingent of youth
N

>

it
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conspired to devote its services to the culture of the microbe the livelong

rdaq,amd thus left me to my own devices. (Sounds somewhat paradoxical after th

the above criticism! But who would not prefer the company of books, music,
and pretty walks to the company of human beings devoured y %hzfzzﬁirab
hydra?)

Here is an amusing incident which occurred between me and the youngest
girl one day. She was the most attractive-looking, the most In telligent,
and the most selfish and conceited (if any degree were possible among them)
of the three., We were going sea-bathing in the shallow, tideless, and
saltless saters of the Finnish Gulf, - " What are you going to do with that

bathing-gown?", she asked, seeing me pack it up. - " Wear it, of course,"
- " surely you are not going to do that? We will be so embarrassed!," she
naively exclaimed, ( This came from many Russians wearing their simple
birthday costume when bathing,)

Soon, howevery, I found pleasant company in the more human form of a
"telegraphist" in the nearby P.0O. ©She was a patheiic case of a young mar-
ried woman, separated from a worthless husband, and trying to keep herself
and her two children alive by receiving and sending telegrams., SChe rela-
ted to me the tragic episode of having had her brother - an aviator - shot |
down in his aeroplane by his own pebple, They had mistaken him for the
enemy.

I used to enjoy running over in the evenings and exchanging English for
Russian conversation with her., These conversations had to be carried on
in sn&tches - in between the calls of the telegraph apparatus.

One evening. one of these calls, instead of annoying us with the inter-
ruption, very much entertained us., I was expecting a telegram from a fa-
mily in Moscow with whom I was to spend the remainder of my stay in Russia,
Sure enough, as the words came tapping out letter by letter, they spelt my
answer, I was to go to Moscow the next day for an interview,

The prospect delighted mej but I had my misgivings how the old granny
would take it. I had told her nothing about my plans as yet. %hen I DID
tell her, her piide was so piqued at the thought of my arranging to go
elsewhere when still in her house, she said I could go and - STAY there.
Now I had only settled to spend the summer with her, and this project was

for the coming autumn and winter, I wag well in my rights. However,
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there was no reasoning with this dear old soul on the brink of the grave,
So I started packing up, wondering where on earth I and my trunks were go-
ing to? Luckily, the homely, nice Russian governess came to the rescue
and answered that gpery., Shiec reasoned the granny into a hal fway compro- |
mise, riamela;., I could stay on 3 weeks more and then depart with her bkessing,

This, at least, gave me breathing space to discover the direction I amd ny
trunks were going to tak.e,"whilgtf awalting the fixed date for my entry into
Moscow,

The hotels in Petrograd were overﬂowi‘ﬁg. Everything was in a somewhat
chaotic state, owing to the disheartening trend events were taking in the
War. Providence, as usual, came to ?ﬁé help, A friend, on hearing my ¢
plight, invited me to spend a few weeks with her at’ Petrograd during her

children's absence.

So with a farewell of relief to the "Three Graces" and théir cult of the
Mighty Atom, and with an affectionate embrace from the dear old granny (who

assured me she was not sending me away), T left with my pleasant and unpleasg-

ant reminiscences of that pretty spot well packed into my trunks.

eks interim in Petrograd -ahd then - Mogcow,will be heard on
Record VI.)
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REQQRD VI

Those three weeks interdm in Petrograd enabled me to see a little moré_
of that capital.s It is built on islands, intersected with numerous canals,
and tacked together with bridges. But the streets are so broad, the spaces
80 great, and the sea so invisible, the island theory seemed to partake of
the same nature and become an illusion, These canals and the swiftly dance
ing "Neva" (the river), the iéinter Palace with its vast court and statue of
Peter the Great, the Hermitage and Alexander TIT Picture §alleries, the Ma-
rinsky Theatrey and the handsome old Isaisky Sabor (St.Isaac's Cathedral -
now turned into an antisGod museum) are the objects I recollect best in
that citye. The river Heva supplied all Petrograd with water, whether for
drinking or otherwise., It had a decided flavour - so much so%he Petrogmsa-
dites declared they missed it when drinking tea made with'other- water, The
flavour was an asset to the tea, they declared,

To walk along the Nievsky Prospekt (one of the finest and broadest
streets in the world) in midwinter, and see the sleighs - especially of the
rich - with their magnificent horses dashing past, inebriated, as it were,
with the piercing iciness of the airy, was one of the sights that fascinated
one most, It WAS so Russiany and one likes things to be truly charactersitie
of the country one is in, and no imitationsg,

What was not characteristic was the execrable spirit of my'friend's facs
totum maid., As this lady friend-—<a geologist by profession and capable of
speaking 12 languages— was out all day occupied with her scientifiec work,

I was left to the mercy of this revolutionist, who gave me a foretaste of
what was to come, She could neither read nor write, but seemed to have wits
about her, This is the sort of thing with which she used to entertain mes~-

When I was partaking of my frugal repast of chocolate, biscuits, and tea,
plus an occasional egg (food was already beginning to be less abundantd,
this virago would enter and treat me to an "hors-d‘'ceuvre" in the fom of a
ferocious tirade, Shaking her fist in my face, she exclaimed - " What is the
di fference between you and Me? " My Russian not being slastic enough to dig
vuss social problems with ignorant termagants, I leﬁ:'her to answer her own
query, She certainly did,y and in a most forcible way; but whether with lo-
gic or not, only a mind like hers could say, The ordeal was most embarassing
for T hardly liked to complain to my hostess, She probably found out her

maid's sweet disposition later on at her own expense, the dear kind soul,
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when Bolshevism set it in full fashion.

Another incident of unpleasant recollection was with a lady acquaintance
ot(my friend's, She was a typical Russian artist - both physically and mo~
rally, Of fine build and good looksy and endowed with all the Slav cham
of manner, sh® was as thriftless as she was engaging, Being an opera singer
and out of werk, my kind friend invited her to come daily and practise her
singing on her piano, I, on my part, invited her to share my above solita-
ry eggy biscuitsy and tea, (Her company, at 1éast, kept the termagant and
her alarming "entrées" at bay.) - " Je n'al pas su arranger mes affaires
dans la vie." (I have not known how to settle my affairs in life), she wiat-
fully remarked to me,

But her thriftlessness went a little too far for once, She turned up one
cold evening, elegantly but lightly dressed, and armmed with only a sachet
and powder-puff., ©She said she had been turned out of her abode for overdue
rents was trembling with fever, and was also ready to throw herself into
the Neva, T invited her to some more eggy, biscuitsy and tea, before do?ggt‘
thetThus fortified, she spent the rest of that night trembling with fever
(according to her), and looking out of the window for the homecoming of my
friend. The latter, unfortunately, returned only the next morning from the
country. A somewhat lively altercation then ensued, to judge By my friend's
exclamations of reproof I overheard, - " Have you not exposed me to the ree
criminations of the police by passing the night in my house without their
sanction and without your passport?® (so strict were these regulations at
that time,)

The reproof went home, For this artist of the fine voice, the powder-

puff, and the desire to plunge into the Nevay, with dignity refused my last
invitation to share my egg and biscuits, and disappeared for good - but not
into the Neva, I was assured. (A regrettable finaley alack!)

This geological friend related how once she was able to put her twelve
languages to good account. Some time before the War there was a conference
of all the geologists throughout the world held in St.Petersburg, During
the ensuing banquet, she was asked to address them, This she did to twelbe
different national representatives in their own tongue - to their genuine
surprise and appreciation.

Alas! What has become of all my kind Russian friends who remained to be
victims of the interminable tragedy of their country?

e il
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It was now time for my departure for Moscow - my last halting-place and
3 the most sensational one before my final flight out of the country.My friend
saw me off at the station, thank goodnessy seeing the confusion and babil
which existed there and my inability to make myself understood, however re-
motelyy in that most interesting, fascinating, and outrageously difficult
language. Howevery I was not to live in Moscow Jjust thén, but at a country
resort called Czaritzino, half an hour further on by train,

It was late summer, and the family I was to live with was still enjoying
their season's vacation, The place seemed to be to Moscow what Peterhof was
to Petrograd - all villas, parks, small lakes, and - in this case - the ruins
of the ancient Tmperial Palace., In the palace gardens lies an artificial lake
inhabited by fishes adorned with microscopic earrings - a whimsical legacy
bequeathed to them by Catherine the Great, so the story goes. But there is a
scientific reason for this seeming caprice. It was taken as a means to calcu-
late the number of years a fish could live, There also stands a little summer
kiosk nicknamed "Capriz" - so calledy because Catherine had had it erected
in one night (so one relates,)

My new family consisted of two girls and a boy. Jever was there a more
fascinating child than that six-year-old little girl, Her disposition was as
sweet as her appearance, Seing Russian she was a splendid linguist and spoke
Russiany French, and German fluently., By the end of the year she was chatting
amiy in Engiﬁth.

Russian children are often prectcious. Their education forces them to be=-
come 80. For instance, when still in their hobbledehoyhood, they are given a
novel like "Anna Karenina" (by Tolstoi) to criticise and comment upon!

This winsome tot of six once gave the following answer to her French gox
verness:- " Kira, aimerais-tu avoir une soeurette pour jouer avec toi?" (Kira
would you like to have a little sister to play with?) - " Yon, parcequ'alors
Jje perdrais mon prestige."” (No, because then I should lose my prestige.) Posi
tively alarmming! When, later on, cannons were booming and bullets were whiz-
zing through the streets of Moscow, this mite with her sweet lively nature
was like a ray of sunshine in the all-pervading gloom,

Meanwhiley instead of bullets, tennig-balls were whirring through the at-
mosphere nearly all day. Russians love tennis and made it their principal
pastime. Mot much else but the tapping of balls was to be heard thosgezaeka
before we wended our way back to Mescow, This wealthy Muscovite family lived
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in a street as short as its name was long - "Tﬁochsviatitﬁski pereoulok"”, .
meaningy the “Lano-of-the—three—holy-ones“. In facty by the time you had ar-
rived at the last syllable, you found yourself at the bottom of the "Holy Lan
~~ The side of the s@eet,iwe lived om consisted only of the three fine build-
irigs belonging to the family, and comnected by a garden, Everything was on a
lavish scalej except that the food with the card system got poorer and scan-
tier as time went on. Only on Sunday wae this less noticeable; for then we
all trooped over to the grandbarents' domain and partook of a hearty banquet
at their patriarchal table. It certainly DID look patriarchalj for there was
érmdmamma, and grandpapa presiding at the head, with their retinue of child-
ren, grandchildren, governesses, housekeepers, 'nurses, etc, 3 seated endeither
side of the spacious,lengthy board,

After the repast I was often asked to give them a little music in the re-
ception-hall. The grand piano was simply a "dream" to play on -.m
Seriabine™s—4& modern Russian composer) own—eheiee, Altogether this house was
80 palatial the Bolsheviks turnad it into some sort of embassy, or public
Suilding later ony I heard,

Autumn in that part of Russia seemed a very short sﬁson. Yoscow soon
adorned herself in her snowy raiment - raiment which became her best and in
which she looked most typical.

Petrograd is a fine city; but Moscow is far more interesting from a Rus-
sian point of view, The Kremlin - a conglomeration of churches, monasteries,
and palaces, surrounded by a fine rampart overlooking the river Moskva -forms
the most attractive feature of this ancient city. The old part of the palacg

fum‘l (wheek Napoleon is said to have watched the burning of Moscow, is one of the

most fascinating bits of ancient Russian architecture extant., At the foot of
the Kremlin in the Krasnoe Ploshad (Red Square) stands the extraordinary,
semi-barbaric-looking church Vassilli Blajeni, built by Ivan the Terrible,
Its oriental aspect and many domes terminating in spirals of variegated hues
make it look as if it had something to do with that madman, As a finishing
touch, this monster had the arbhitect blinded (so the story goes), thus im-
peding him from ever building a duplicate.

(Record VIT describes my daily 1ife in Mos5cow and the-overthrow of the
Czardoms )~
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That winter also sed fairly uneventfully, except for the daily news of

the War, The year 1916 was not encouraging for the Allees. Not being able to
fully understand the Russian papers, I had to content myself with English pa:
pers two or three months old sent from home, The mail then took this length
of time, because of the fortified état.e of the ocean and of its being the on
1y means of cormunication with Burope.)

One really must say that if you choose to be a teacher in a private fami-
1y, no better choice can be made than in a nice Russian one, They treat you
as one of themselves and you always feel at home among them, They also pos-
sess more of the loveable gqualities than the solid ones and are intensely

"human" - both for good and for evil., A strange blending of the Zast and Wed

_ of the democratic with the autocratic spirit in some of their ways and cus- ‘

toms was élso observable, For instance, it was the general custom to call
everybody, whether millionaire or beggar, by their Christian name followed
by the Christian name of the father in the genitive case:- "Maria Gregorevng
(Mary of Gregory). This was somewhat bewildering and obliged one to enquire
for the summanme.

Another advantage expeiienced was ’t.he complete liberty accorded to d:l'.év?»?é
of té‘i(:s and leisure {ime+The mme;--were very light, and when overy you
could go anywhere and do anything you liked, So I used to trot about glving
private lessons in Znglish - an item much in demand with the Russo-lingua=_
philes. My pupils included divers nationalities and denominatiohs:- Poles,
Czechs, Bsthonians, Caucasians, Ukranians, Greeks, and Jews - such as only
an immense country like Russia could offer,

One Jewish family gloried in the name of "Himmelfarb"-(folour-of-heaven.
(¥hy do so many Jews have German names and often with such highflown mean -
ings?) Well, this celestial fémily was exceptionally nice. Papa was a weal-
thy proprietor of shoe-shops all the world over. No matter to what comer of
the globe I should eventually betake myself, he promised to provide me with
the best quality shoe at the loweést price. His shoe--fac:*t.cn'j}v having fallen i:
to the hands of the Germans with the fall of Warsaw, he and his family had

taken refuge in Moscow.

Meanwhile, he himself and his two sons took lessons from me,one after the
other. How that man loved his shoes! I can still see him (and myself) poring

over his lists of shoes and prices written in English, by way of exercising
himself in English reading. The print of this exciting literature became s0
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microscopic as we laboriously ploughed through it, and ocur eyesight grew so
dim and blurred, we had to have recourse to a magnifying-glass and révive our-|
selves with hot tea and bissuitd. This restorative (especially the biscuit
itaﬁ)vas truly a magnanimous act on the part of my hostj for anything in the
food line was as precious as gold. He was-indeed an exceptionally generous
creature., When it came to payment, he simply presented me with a 500-rouble-
note and begged me deduct whatever I fancied from it. (A most un-Hebrew-like
"way of doing business!)

Perhaps the most attractive among all my pupils was a young married Jewess,
Because of domestic discordanee, she had separated herself from her husband
and little girl and had taken rooms at the other end of the ¢ity. However,yshe
still felt it her duty to go and see them every day, even when people were bee
ing mowed down with bullets in the streets during the Bolshevik Butbreak. In
facty she wanted someone to shoot herj but did not think it right to shoot her
own self, So she courted death by parading the streets during fhose tragic
days, and even placed her bed against the wall most exposed to the bullets,But
death, evkdently, would have none of her,

Later ony when I finally managed to escape across Siberia into China, she
saw me off at the station and wept, poor soul, T wrote to her several times
from Chinaj but never got an answer, Who knows what became of those thousands
of unanswered missives during those troublous times? I myself had two letters
home censored and slices cut out. They referred to the tragic state of the
Poles,h&mﬁn;hrogéé the £;§2;5%52§x§2§;§kéountr ,, had tqQ fight on both sides

Talking about letters, a very mysterious one reached me from the Russian
front about this time., It was written in Rugsian - short, polite, and to the
point. The writer expressed his wish to make my acquéintance through corres-
pondence,; as he had a "thought" to impart. I was mystified, How did he ever
get to know my name and address? And what was that queer-looking signature at
the bottom? All this did but excite my curiosity and I answered saying I would
be very pleased to know his"thought"., Whether my answer ever reached him, I ne=-

ver heard. But I got no more requests about imparting "thoaughts", ly years

after (when I landed here in Australia) did I solve the mystery and identify
the author and the meaning of his "thought", I had met him previously in Patro-
grads but did not then know he was employed in the British Secret Intelligence

Servica, Evidently he thought I might help him in his work, Hence his note,

Never will I forget my first and only Easter night spent in the Xremlin,As
already said, Baster Night is the greatest in the whole Russian calendar. I

3

iR s
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wanted to see the famous midnight procession and hear the singing of the re-
nowned choir of the "Ouspenski Sabor" (Cathedral of the Assumption). So I

icnt with a friend. The crush was terrific, Not only did we not see nor hear
anything outside the din of the rabbley but were nearly suffocated in the
throng streaming out of the gateway., We managed, however, to extricate oub=..
gelves and walk miles round within the ramparts to another main entrance -only
to find it locked! Feeling too exhausted to go any further, we simply followed
the example of some other victims - climbed over the high iron railings - shut
our eyes - and thén let ourselves drop willy nilly into the chivalrous amms of
some unknown cavalier who happened to be standing on the other side.

And now occurred one ¢f the greatest events in the history of Russia - the
overthrow of the Czardom and of Autocracy, March,1917, It came about so sudden
1y it took us unawares and hardly seemed to be true. All the police disappeare(
as if by magic, and everyone was exclaiming "What will come next?" Thank God
there was no‘bhoodshed, but only processions of regiments playing the Marseil-
laisey and crowdslof every description faying banners with the usual invoca- ‘
tions to Libertyeetc. In facty, it looked like a natiomal holiday with everybod;
parading the streets to the sound of music.

One amusing trait was to notice how impressed allﬁthe Russians seemed to be
(so impressed that they even stopped their moporcars) at the sight of a crowd,
however small, listening to orators (Troﬁaky - alias Bronstein - being one) ha
ranguing the people in the mblic places~—a thing unheard of in all the amnals
of their past history.) Alas, it was but the beginning of an immense tragady
which still continues. God only knows how and when it will end.

Although Bolshevism seems to be the most natural sequence 0 Autoeracy in
Russia (seeing there was no strong hand to steer a middle course at that critg
al moment) the spirit of it was perfectly @etestable. Insolence and chaos sup-
planted discipline and order. Soldiers did not salute officers, and a lady
friend of mine had the pleasant surprise of a visit from a former housemaid of
hers who had suddenly been elected head of the police of her district and had
come to arrest her on somé imaginary charge! All this tragic-comic state of af
fairs came about gradually, and only reached its climax under the seqond revo-
lution, when Bolshevism triumphed over the Kerensky Reéime(%%p&haﬂﬁ;fﬁézi |

So much has been written on this subject by competent writers T will not ag

a drop of ink more to the already sufficient overflow. But surely one could nd
but feel an intense pity towards the Tmperial Family, especially for the chilg
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‘ren who were simply innocent victims) Whatever mistakes of gevernment their
parents may have been guilty of, the whole family was now to expiate 511 the-
deeals ¢ Aede n—adaz&w

a, '
: ipr-ancestors. These who witnessed their last days

i .
of exile in Siber-i% (monsiewr Gilliard, the French-Swiss tutor being one) tes-
4ify to their courage and resignation in all their sufferings. The following
is a little prayer found among papers secretly hidden after the wholesale mur-
der at Ekaterinburg. Tts translation into English runs thus:-

Grant us Thy patience, l.ord, in these our woeful days,

The mob's wrath to endure, the torturer's ires

Thine unction to forgive our neighbour's persecution,

And mildy like Thee,y, to bear a blood-stained cross.

And when the mob prevailing and foes come to despoil us,

To suffer humbly shame, O Saviour aid us!

And when t}ie hour comes, to pass the last dread gate,

Breathe strength in us to pray "Father, forgive theml"
This breathes a‘martyr‘s spirit and will truly have won its eternal reward.

Another royal martyr at that time was the very beautiful! Grand Duchess Elie

gabzth (widow of the murdered Grand Duke Sergius and sistei' of the Czaritza,)
She had founded the Convent of Martha and Mary in Moscow of which she became
Abbess. Here she opened a dispensary for the poor. (I visited the convent-cha-
pel one day in the hopes of catching a glimpse of her, but wothout success,)
At the Bolshevik Revolution sghe ;/as dragzed from her refugg -&Mﬁwi
several other members of royalt;ﬁ;'/]an old disused mineshaft in a small Siberian
tom - shot at - and then left to die of wounds and of starvation, Later on,

'+ her body was uiﬁ&rtheﬂ and sent to the Orthodox Migsion in Pekin, and then

finelly buried in Jerusalem by her brother and sister, Sugh was one of the
"-Atmcities perpetrated - an unpardonable erime inflicted on an innocent woman
who only begged to be allowed to spend the rest of her life in retirement hel
ing the poor, _

Communism means turning humanity into one vast piece of machinery with no
more liberty of mind and conscience than a machine is supposed to possess. The
present new generation of Communistic Rugsia is a genuine sample of what this
machine is intended to produce throughout the whole world. Why, even the most
drastic imperial autocracy in Russia never brought about such a complete anni-
hilation of liberty in every form as the present Red Czars and their "Party"
have done., Thank God there are other and better ways of solving the universal
social problem than through this Infernal Machine!l

(Reeerd VIII announces the arrival of & French contirigent and describes
a Russian provineial Christmas.)
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The arrival of 500 French soldiers and officers of the Heavy Artillery

created a pleasant diversion for the foreign colony in Moscow, Our surprise
when we arrived one Sunday morning for Mass at the little French churech and
found it filled with the French khaki uniform! The pleasant shock was all the
greater as we had heard nothing about their coming, They had come ag artille-
ry instructors to the Russian soldiers(for it was aboutthe time of the demo=-
ralisation of the Russian Army. ) Put the Russian soldier, having lost his
Czar, had also lost all interest in the War and had no wish to be instructed,
So the Prench "Poilus! (Tommies) simply had a good time of it during their
year's stay there, and willingly became the spoilt godchildren of the French
colony,., Though' food was getting so scarce, the Russians still remained true
to their spirit of boundless hospitality and also entertained them mo%?%g%
+eTAS soon as Mass was over that memorable Sunday morning, all the congrega-
tion took the welcome visitore by storm and invitations were dealt out galore,
‘Breliminary, conventional "introduction" was a thing of the past, "A la guerre
comme & la guerre" was our motto, When I tetumed home and announced the
cheery news to madam M, and my wish to invite the whole regiment to dinner,
she gimply said - "And why didn't you? So the following Sunday I accosted
the first group of officers I happened to meet and invited five of them (the
number madam said she could accomodate) to dinner,

With the French effusive politeness and many exclamationg of . "Nous gommes
confus™, they accepted., Most entertaining they were tooj for they not only
entertained themselves with their voluble talk, but the rest of the lparty as¢
well, Aﬁd how fhey did drink! (Wealthy families still had a good provision of
old wine in their cellars and $his was always hospitablypresented to the guest

- The general topic of conversation was the War, of course, We were "thrilles
to get news direct from the French Front. Thgy were delightfully opitmistic,
Nothing could shake their faith in ultimate success, Oney in part:lcular) (whom
we called "Little Tot", because of his diminutive stature) was simply bubbling
- over with optimism. No matter what subject one broacked, or what knotty skein
one wished to disentangle, he invariably and smilingly concluded - "Cela vien=-
dra, cela viendra" (that will come, that will come,) Their departure out of
Russia took place on the very eve of the Bolghevik Outbreak, (Strange coineci-
dence$ Or was it instinet) Thus they escaped ,'just in time> back to their be-

loved France,
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khaki uniform, When T heard half a dozen English Tommies were in the town,
I flew off in quest of them and succeeded in tracking them down, They had
~ been sent on a misgion ffowgland to show %the Russian goldiers
of our tanks andf\what we Allies were doing on the/\!'ront. - by way of encourage
ment and stimulation.: The show was exclusively for soldiers, - " Can I not be
admitted too,"seeinf I am English and a pilgrim in a strange land? " - "Well,
you cany if you do not mind being the only lady present and can survive the
fierce stuffiness of’: the atmosphere, " I assured them T could survive even
the inside of a tank, and was forthwith admitted.
| Once inside (not the tank, but the hall) T was truly enthralled with what
I saw, Neither the fierce stuffiness rising in a steady crescendo, nor the
fact that I was the only "she" present could abate my ardour, It would have
been more to the point, though, could T have transfused my feelings into thos
Russian recruits and electrified them into action whew on the front, But yalas
the microbe of Communism was entertaining them over there instead of tanks,
Only orce did Kerengky succeed in rallying them into action again on the Aus~-
trian Front)_ a s%:]-._ victory.

And now by way of diversion, T might mention the delightful Christmas vi-
git T paid to an English friend who lived in the Vladimerski Goubernie, Her
_husband was manager of one of the largest flag-mills in Russia. It was my

first peep into Russian provincial life, and, sure enoughy it quite savoured

of clden times. 35 Zé / é émv s R

e e

The station where she met me%'as mles away from the town,—armvst—sttﬁruh
are in- Rugsias So we had to indulge in a 3 hours' drive in a "troika" before
reaching our destination, We were so swaddled up in furs and wraps that not
only were we reduced to immobility, but we did not even fall out wh en our
gledge happened to upset. The cold was so intense; our throats became inflamed
pf we exchanged more than a few words, As for our faces they assumed a ghug
ly hue of yellow, blue, and green, But altogether sledge-drivin% with good
horses and skilful drivers,was perfectly delectable. Only the thought of wol-
ves when driving through woods somewhat blunted our enjoyment.

As these friends held the most important position in this provincial town,
they had to do all the entertaining on Christmas Day. And most entertaining
it was! The village priest (familiarly called "Pop" by the Russian country-
folk) and all the bureautie set (their name is Legion out there) with their
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respective wives,came trooping in about event1§e. They stayed on till 3 a.m, 2

the folloving morningy which is the correct and nermal thing to do in those
polar regions. The best way of amusing them on such a long scale was to get 4
then down to small tables provided withfcards and suchélike games 3 and then nf
escort them every 2 hours or so to enjoy the hospitable company of the samovai
Suddenly the sound of chorus singing coming from the kitchen regions broke in

upon the huabbub., A group of nuns had arrived add were singing their Christmas

carols =<fanother little Rugsian custom, at least in the provinces,f

My vieit having come to an end;I left for Moscow again, Now did one fully
realise how difficult travelling had become in consequence of the War, These
friends told me whenever they wemt up to Moscouq—they always supplied themsel~
ves with abundant provisions and a pack of cards to while away the time (some-
times 24 hours at a stretch) until the arrival of the train - an event even
the station-master could not foretell,

After the overthrow of the au%mpire, trains were breaking down all
over the country from overfreight, People were even travelling on the roofs of
the carriages from Moscow to the Caucasus! Conditions were just as alaming
in town with the trams. One generally had to cling by the skin of one's teeth'
to some imaginary foothold on these cars, with dozens of others clutching on
behind to one's shoulders or any other fnember they ecould get hold of, Acrobatic
feats were zoing on just as lively inside the vehicle as outside, The floor
being very slippery from the snow of the passengers' feet, and the tramecar
movements extremely abrupt and vidlent from overweight, the standers inevita-
bly collapsed on the ground at each halting station,y only to be jerked into
position again at the re-start,

The other alternative - walking - was just as problematic, One never went
out without measuring one's length on the frozen sidewalks and crossings.You
quite expected the men to pick you up. But when you saw they took not the
slightest noticey you understood the reason why. Every other second somebody
was down, Had they chivalrously come to the rescue,.they surely would never
have reached their own destinationm,

Msocow being hilly, it was really puzzling to know how to slide UP those
steep frozen streets. When a thaw set in - ahl then it was a question of
shooting the rapids. I actually performed this feat one day to my disgust,

e
Having succeeded in beginning to shoot myself up the hil¥41 lived am, with a
clutch at the garden rallings at the end of each slidey I suddenly lost my
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\p%&rings and shot down at a much quicker speed (minus intervals) tovmy very
7 j@arting point again, Had I thus perseﬁered in trying to reach my gbal;vI
f“@éhould probably be still at ité But I really DID want to get to my deatinak :
| %en. So I simpdy had to make a long detour on more level ground,
| To render this sort of pastime still livelier, street illumination was left
“ to the imagination., One simply had to flounder about and trust to Providence,

to one's instinct, and to a stick or umbrella to come out alive at the tag-end,

- In normal times the town used to spend large sums of roubles to have the tons
, .
| of snow carted away before the final thaw set in. But the Polsheviks evidently
thought madam Nature might attend to that, which she certainly did - at her
leisuye and in her own way, whether we liked it or not.
‘%—h :

: eartbreaking sight-were the poor and the starving without cloaks and
with faces 1livid with cold., By what miracle did those rags still cling to the
beggars? We never went out without being assailed by dozensj; for we lived

near the "Hitrovka" ~ the notorious criminal quarter of Moseow rendered fame

ous in one of Maxim Gorki'@ novels.ﬂNa.Dniay" ("At the Bottom", or "The Lower
Depths" - a stage drama and taken from real life, It was lately staged here in
Helbburne.) -

Times were becoming more and more serious and restless now., The following
Easter and summer of 1917 were not very happy. How could they be? The Bussiani
Army at the Front had come to a standstill., The gemm of communistic propagan=-
da was taking effect and many were betraying the good cause and deserting,One
felt very sorry for the loyal Russians,

Besides these ominous signs of pending disaster, famine was also keeping
pace with Bolshevism, Food was still abundant in the cocuntry, Vile speculation
hindered it from entering the towns, When bread is lacking, only then does one
fully realise what it means in daily life., A microscopic loaf of dust and
straw - supposed to be bread - was given us daily by the card-system, Meat and
teg,gminus sugar and milky became the mainstay of existence as famine stalked
nearer. Being with wealthy people T had not to suffer mearly as much as othewg,
Provisions left over from former times eked out the meagre rations, Fuel was
also running out and our stoves for heating were re-lit only every other day,
What the poor must have suffered from cold and hunger those following ghastly

winters, God only knows! Eye witnesses of the terrible famine that ensued in
the Volga districts have given some idea of it.

(Boeefe} IX-relates a tale with a moral to it and also the Outbreak of Civil
War,
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The summer of 1917 was certainly somewhat dismal. I still went up to Moscoy
on Sundays, and hereby hangs a tale, the moral of which is-"Don't bevg:iggg
v.rOfile @vening, whilst waiting for the train for Moscow fand perusing an an-
cient copy of the "Times" meanvhilej, I noticed a very tall non-Russian-look=
ing gentleman on the platform. He evidently noticed me too; for soon he came
up and addressed me in English. Shortly after, I lost sight of him,as I had t«
get my ticket and then jump into the belated train, But as we approached the
cityy in walked the friendly stranger into my compartment - sat down on the
empty seat beside me - and continued his conversation as if there had been no
interruption at all,

On our arrivaly I thought of bidding him t‘%mgll. But - as his way home
happened to lie in the same direetion as mihwiaf a:;\?ould you mind my accompagy-
ing you?®" ,éae asked, - "Oh not at all"., S0 again he renewed the conversation
in his simple, gentlemanly manner, When we arrived at the gateway and aaid
goodbye, we neither knew each other's name and remained just as alien as at
the outset,

Three weeks later, when trying to discover the whereabouts of the American
Consulate, whom did I meet in the entrance-hall but the friendly stranger) He
turned out to be one of the members of the consular staff, Usheiing me in dn-
his delightfully simple way into the kitchen (this beimg the warmest place in‘
their actual disorder of changing premises) he gave me the information I iant.‘
ed. Hereby "hangs the tale". For it is thanks to this unconventional and fz'i
ly encountei f[f'owed my escape out of the country, as will be seen later on, )

And now I have arrived at one of the most tragic and exciting experiences

of my life - the outbreak of the civil war. It had been looming ahead fa som¢
timey, and it was just what we had been dréading all along, especially since
that fatal step Keresnky took against General Korniloff, How excited we wero(
over that dramatic chase across-country - Kerensky's mer trying to arrest Ko ‘
niloff and his Cossacks - and HOW relieved when that fine patriot, General Ko;
niloff, escaped - only to fall later on, a victim to some treacheous Bolshev
bullet. He was a brave, capabley military expert, and was striving to save
Russia from utter chaos by vesting himself with the supr@e command over all
the Rugsian Arfmmies, When approaching Petrograd with his handful of Cossacks
to interview Kerensky to this effec{%r ma:kéj) ~Xan ﬁg{:%% his tongue ra
ther than with his mrdaj was jealous, and gave the order to have General Kor

niloff arrested, (Kerensky in his recent "Memoirs - "The Crucifixion of Liber

M o mer | T~wmiloff out, to be z\traitor, of eourse.) .
- ¥ ‘ A 3 /’
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Life w /git:inﬁ still more precarious, as famine advanced with qver-incrcaq

ing strides, The thought also of not béing able to get out of this gigantiec ‘
country, because of the alaming state of the railway and the difficulty of pro-.‘
curing a passage,began to haunt me, I simply went tearing about to all the Con-
sulates extant and always returned home laden with good advice and the injunc-
tion to be patient, and wait, and see what would happen next, This I certainly
did,y as the following will relate:-

At 5 p.m, one evening, a heavy) lumbering lorry came thundering down the
street I was Jjust foing to cross on my way to my Jewish pupils - the family
that gloried in the name of "Colour of Heaven", As this street was very dimly
lighted, I waited for the vehicle to pass. Behold, it was an ammoured-car, full
of ferocious~looking soldiers Ibriatling with drawn bayonets and of menacing as-
pect! I happened to be the only living thing present just then. But they evig: :
dently did not think me worth shooting atj for they simply glared at me and
thundered on, - "Ahal", thought I, "youi certainly look like mischief", Sure
enough, a few hours later, the firét fatal shot, which was the signal for the
- general outbreak, was fired, (‘

An earthquaky feeling as of approaching danger pervaded the atmosphere that 1
evening., All the upper class - the so-called "Intellighenzia" (in Russian)-had
barricaded themselves in their houses., They knew they would be the chief vie- |
tims in the coming conflict., Many of them took turns in keeping watch—={playing |
cards, meanwhile, to beguile the time)y sp % wve the alarm in case of at\

The Kremlin was the first target aimed at. 7% was defeated by a handful of '
cadets only, who held out heroically for severai days. Then the outburst be =
came general, There was a howitzer and a machine-gun booming round our corner,
How it was our house remained immune during those six days and nights of cannon
and shrapnel, Providence only knows!

To be less exposed to the bullets, I was invited to sleep in snother room
somewhat more out of the danger zone, Poor 0ld "mademoiselle" (the French go-
verness) shared it with me, She had been turned out of her own guarters in
town by some communistic cavalier and had taken refuge - weeping - in madam
M.'s house. Madn»u':u(in true Russian fashion) had welcomed her in and treated
her as one of the family, - "We can all share our last crust together and then
die", she cheerily assured her, (This was also truly Russian,) I can still

see mademoiselle coming into my room of an evening, pulling a long, long face,
and saying - "Qu'est-ce-que VOus pensez des dvenements?" (What do you think of
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abotit the events?) Nothing would reassure her that the little French vil-
lage called Verdun)ﬁwhere the fighting was then ragingi) was impregnable, Yo
all my cheerios she would only exclaim - " Ah, votre optimisme me fait du
mall" (Your optimism does me harm,) Another time she would come in saying
- " Vous savez que je de’t.e/ste le cancan.," (You know I detest gossip), and
forthwith would launbh out on a tirade of all the latest tittle-tattle of
the day.

But let us return to the bullets and the room beyond the danger zone,
Alack, after the very first night, mademoiselle's snores sent me flying back
to my own quarters . I preferred the whistling of bullets to the sort of mu=-
sic she treated me to, 3 How little do snorers realise what excruciating mi-
sery they cause to light, restless sleepers! J

The following Sunday morning I thought I would venture out to hear Mass
as usual in the little French Church some way off. It was very uncanny glid-
ing along close up to the walls, with the few persons you met looking suspi-
viously at you., And then never to know which way the bullets were coming!
Half way I was accosted by a young lady-officer in full uniform of the "Jen-
ski Battalion" (Women's Battalion), For in that astounding country women
were fighting and the men were running away! This Battalion was excessively
brave and fought heroically on the front. But Kerensky saw they could not _
possibly endure the hardship of a soldief's life and had them withdrawn,after
praising and thanking them for their patriotism and valour,

Well, this lady-officer wanted to know if there was shooting going on
in a certain street. I said I 4id not khow, and told her where I was bound
for., ©She declared I would never get there alive, as the church was very
near the telephone building they were bombarding that very moment, So =
better turn back and enjoy her company whilst I had it.

Away we marched, discussing the events, when suddenly she disappeared
into one of the numerous queues before the newspaper stalls, These gqueues
béfore food shops were one of the pitiful scenes in Moscow. Their ends were
often out of sighty and the poor patient folk sometimes fi'oze to death be=-
fore their tﬁm came round, DBofffires were 1lit; but only the few standing
nearby could profit by them,

Let us hope the world will know some day all the sacrifices Russia has
made and the heroic deeds she has accomplished‘! duringg, and after the War,
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She has had many splendid armies which have fought for the good cause, 3

but which have necessarily succumbed, because of the cruel circumstances’=
communistic propaganda, dishonesty, ineffiviency, and treachery being the {
most fatal, one might saye As for the physical sufferings endured, God |
only knows what that has meant. :

At last the nightmare came to an end., The Bolsheviks had won, and \
we - the so-called "Bourgeois" (mispronounced "Bourshui" by the masses) -
were to be at their mercy, Hardly had the report spread that the fighting
was over than all Moscow trooped out e éontemplat.e the damage done, It
was a weird and awful sight, rendered still more tragic by the very fact |
that the people themselves, and not the enemy, had committed this crime, |

Tramcar-wires lay strewn all over the ground; hotels and big builds - 1
ings were riddled with bullets, some with only the four walls standing, I
whilst others were reduced to charred heaps still smouldering, and the |

amount of smashed glass everywhere was incalculable, But the irreparable
misdeed was the destruction of some fine bits of architecture in the Krem-

lin, one 0ld gateway in particular (which even Napoleon had spared) being
partly demolished, As for the wounded and the killed, few could bear to
go and see them,

How ironical circumstances are at times! To be able to see the mis-
chief done to the Kremlin, tickets were issued, without which nobody could |
enter, I had one given me, It happened to be the eve of some big reli- '
glous Péte-day. The Mounted Police of Red Guards kept the crowds back at
the main entrance, but let everyone with a ticket pass through. Once in-
sidey I made straight for the Church of the Assumption - listened to the
exquisite singing and also contemplated the breaches in the dome made by
the cannon~balls - squeezed wyself out again through the disorderly Vt.hrong ?;
going in and coming out at the same time through the same door - then
found myself surrounded by the ruins of the fine old walls and monaateries,i
plus drunken Red Cuards and soldiers, And all this lit up by the rays of
the moon and with the sound of the angelic singing in the Cathedral still
audible, |

{Record X plays a tune upside-downl)
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The world now turned topsy-turvy and life seemed to be a farce, had

it not been too tragically true. Officers were cleaning the streetsy la-
dies and gentlemen were selling newspapers at public corners; waiting-
maids had become head of the police ( as already mentioned ), and "moujiks"
(peasants) and all the city scum were driving about in public and private
carriages. A mandate was also issued that all the "Bourshui® would shorte
ly be marched off to the front to dig trenches for the soldiers, I claimed

- PO -

the rights of nationality., But that also did not exist anymore mw
Aoty
of the Soviet Government, The Slav, however, is blessed witK & philoso

al temperament. All the Russians T ever met took - and are still taking -

their misfortunes with admirable philosophy and adaptability,

I now redoubled my efforts to escape. There was no earthly reason
for my remaining, On the contrary, I wished to relieve the family with
whom I lived of one more mouth to feed, seeing how scarce food had become,
But the Consulates still had only patience to offer me,

: The Bolsheviks then introduced a sort of universal and minute inspec-
tion of all one's private goods and chattels, The banks were the first to
be ggized, and all the money and jewels were confiscated, Then inventories
were made of one's private wardrobe, etec. But the Russian, being preemi-
nently a theorist, nothing came of all this, at least as long as I was the
& 2l Ll
( the belongings I left behind have—eall—been-
stolen,)

One never went out without being sure of some Bolshevik taking a fan-

cy to one's cloak, I still have a little sort of' passpgg};’issued by the

Consulate to all British subjects &t:hN the Soviet stamp on it.\ It was to
act as a guarantee against any molestat.ion.

Many British subjects were fleeing the country via Finland and Scandi-
navia. The Bolsheviks soon put a stop to that. Even if one did succeed
in getting to Scandinavia, not more than two days' sojourn was allowed by
the respective governments, because of the food question. So the only
other outlet was via Siberia into China and Japan. But the objection was
that it meant walking it - as many poor desperate refugees did later on,
Comparatively few Trans-Siberian trains were still capable of surviving

//Cl, -

this "walk" or rather "run", Many had already collapsed on the way and




copyright Waﬂf

there was nobody left capable of reviving them, Besides, the few trains
that were still struggling along were booked ahead and thosands of roubles
paid for a seat.

What an extraordinary way I hailed in that New Year of 1918! Quite,
quite "a la russe” (Russian fashidn), My Jewish lady friend (the ors who
courted death and whom death spurned), being extremely fond of the French

and English,begged me to bring any of my friends to her house, sot that she
also might have the pleasure of entertaining them. So on New Year's Eve

I invited one of the French officers (a remnant of the 500 departed omes)
and my "unconventional friend" (of the American Consulate) to her house,
Here we spent one of the most delightful and most original soirées on re-
cord., Bread and sugar being very scarce—and only a very limited quantity
allowed each person with the card systemd~guests often brought their share,
-"whatwg the most precious contribution they could make towards the

feast.
¥hile the hostess was preparing the banquety; I entertained our two
“éPi Iy o
guests with pretty Russian music, Theq}as the clock struck s We wel-

comed in the New Year with champagne (a relic of the past) and amusing
Russian games. At 2 a.m, the correct thing to do was to go for a sledge
drive. So out we sallied into the frosty streets all 1lit up by the lights
from private apartments (street illumination being scarce during those
years) - went for a slippery walk, rendered still more lively by random
shots coming from nobody knew where - jumped inte a sleigh - enjoyed an icy
d4ey drive - and finally woupd up with a hearty goodnight at 5 o'clock &n
the morning (after having dropped "France"” on the way to return to his bare
racks and unfrozen "America" with a gii;s of brandy from out of his benumb-
ed state,) Thus ended this strange, unconventional, but highly proper
New Year's fBve " : la russe " of the four Allies,

Like all human pleasures, however, one's enjoyment of it was tempered
the next day by the very unpleasant feeling of having gone to bed at & a'%}
of having slept fully dressed on a couch, and of having only unwashed cham
pagne glasses to greet one on awakening at/iéﬁ%:;; the following morn,

Shortly aftery. I spent a duplicate of this night (always in honour

of the New Year), but with slight variations and still more "a la russe’,
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é_l mthe only foreigner preaent.? - " JIf T come can I leave at mid=-
night?," 1 asked, - " Yesy you can leave whenever you wish, as long as
you come and give us music.” When midnight struck I claimed my bargain.
- " Go home! Oh dear me no{ Why, the fun only begins now and the samovar
is waiting,"” ( It would have been a breach of.hosbitality to ignore its
sociable company.) - " But I'll be locked dut if T don't return now," I
remonstrated, - " Goodness, if that is all, our‘vostotchnaia komnata®

(eastern room) is entirely at your disposal for the night," ( Wealthy Rus
sians often rig out one room in eastern fashion and then use it as a guest
-room when needed, This one was equipped in Turkish style,)

Dancingy music, sentimental card games, and politics, interspersed
with sociable visits from the samovar, trotted us away into the little
hours of early dawn., Talk about politics! When that dynamic subject was
broached a terrific explosion took place. And when the'din became too
deafening, so that not even the yells were distinguishable, the host starb
Yed tolling a bell, A lull ensued. But not for long. The storm was sec
soon raging again. Thank goodnessy somebody had the inspirati 0 sug-
gest that there was such a thing as sleep and silence, The cqntendég%s
thought there might be. So all peacefully retired to solve their argu=-
ments in the arms of Morpheus. { Only poor old "mamma" who shared my room
continued arguing aloud - even in the soothing embrace of that above wel-
come panacea., )

At 5 g.m. the following morning I found myselfﬂlyiﬁg on a luxurious
divgn in the " vostotchnaia komnata " surrounded by beautiful Turkish ta-
pestries and ornaments - the whole 1lit up by some mysterious little red
light hidden away somewhere., But my room-mate - the mother of my hostess
was anything but mysterious, She had not stopped talking since the pre-
ceding eve, °She talked out the old yeary she talked in the newj she
talked me to sleep. And I actually heard her still talking in her dreams
when I happened to wake during the night - or rather morning.

Really, the Russians — of dpertain class only - beat every other na-
tion ( Latin races excepted ) in talking, or rather yelling, They all
scream in unison and in a steady crescendoy, and oh, how ear-and-nerve-

racking it 155
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These hospitable friends were typical Slavs by nature. Madam was an
Ebglish pupil of mine, Though the lesson hour was expressly deferred till
noon, she invariably was invisible till 1 p.m. - and hikééfordﬁlip 't.f ,fos\,
Only once did he appear about midday, and that was because the Bolshebiks

had summoned him to deliver his factory to them, He did not seem the
least disturbed, but simply remarked - " I wish I could sleep and sleep
and not wake up till Bolghevism had gone t0 the deceees”

When T used to come for the lesson = only to find my hosts invisible
for another hdur or so 45 I was invited to play the piano meanwhile, and
thus entertain myself and them during the interim of waiting. This I wil=-
lingly did. Then madam would suddenly appear in "né&lige%" with the fol-
lowing message:- " Would you play that.passage again?® My husband says his
soul has been touched to the very qgick by your interpretation.of L. "

All these traits have been mentioned as they are strikingly charac-
teristic of the Russian temperament, which is one of the most contradic-

tory, intricate, philosophic, and interesting one could ever come across,
Certainly there is nothing more charming socially than the Russian woman
~t-whatever her defects may bee&é And no nation understands better how to
enjoy lifey or realises less the word "rush" than the Russian. They are
also one of the most artistic peorle on earth, Conseguently - like most
artists - very temperamental ( in the American sense ) and frequently have
‘to "let off steam" by going to places of entertainment in the style of ca-
barets apd vaudevilles, where a great deal of gypsy dencing and singing
fg%gﬁée in for, What jazz is to the American, gypsy music is to the Rus-
sian, Very charming and characteristic it is too, Just as natives (take
the Maoris of New Zealand, for ing§gtance ) sway their bodies rhythwdcally.
to music when singing or dancing, these Russian gypsies set up a vibrat-
ing movement like an electric battery, till they work themselves up into

a frenzy,

s,

e 8
{Record;deseribes my excape across Siberia.)
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At last the thrilling moment of escape came in the form of a telephone-
call one Sunday evening in February,1918, Sure enough, there was my "uncon-
tional friend"” acting the chibvalrous knight and offering me a passage aut to
Harbiny China, in one of the two carriages the American Consul had hired
from the Bolsheviks at a high price. He forestalled the Biitish Consul in

getting his “citizens" across the frontier.

How I was ever to get there without money or food - that was a detail, But

I MUST decide there and then, as the train was leaving the very next morning
and all the places had to be booked., So I blurted out "yes" and dashed off
to seek advice from madam M., Then did the true kindheartedness of the Rus=-
sian show itself in all its generosity. She could not have helped me more
than ghe did in my dilemma. She advanced the money for the ticket, my own
being‘in the bank and in the hands of the Red Gurad who would let nobody en-
ter. 4When T presented myself at this bank - a newly -opened American baanch
- instead of payment, I was confronted with a bayonet, So I retired.J She
also gave me all the food she had in the house - a serious matter in those
times when one was exposed to absolute destitution from one moment to another,
She syen stood in the queue to progure my ticket, and only bid me farewell
when she had safely deposited me in the railway carriage, gprlsowe my l1ife
to the liberality of Ameiica and to this generous soul, I%ﬁﬁgfikwer be able
to pay my debt.

All that night T packed and finished only in time to jump into a sledge
and drive off to the station, Ouf little band 9? refugees consisted of about
thirty American citizens, I being the only';g;ti;§:irw§ﬂhé we started off on
our flight along the famous Trans-Siberian Railway, not knowing how, when,
or where, we should finally 1énd, or if we should ever land at all.

It is amusing to think how I began and ended that memorable journey,Start-
ing in the company of a nice, homely, American quakeress, I ended by "elopi-?
with three French officers - as the sequel will relate, Our two carriages
were French sleeping-cars. They had already been occupied by the so-called
"Tovarishtshi" (the favourite Bolshevik word meaning "comrade"), who had left
abundant visiting-cards in the shape of "B Flats" and "F Sharps" (the polite
terms for bugs and fleas.) The other cars were all cattle and merchandise-

wagons packed with thousands of recruits returning from the Front,

So there we were being Jjerked along by any engine that took pity on us fo
three mortal weeks before reaching Vladiwostok. As soon as we left Moscow
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and got into the country, food became plentiful. We all pounced upon the
fine white bread, milk, and butter - luxuries we had been deprived of for

80 long., No such thing as a buffet being attached to our queer-locking trans-
port, we had to secure provisions at by-way stations, A funnﬁ sight our pro-
cessions were - flying along the platform carrying every kind of utensil

from a bottle to a saucepan! Boiling water is provided gratis at every sta-
tion in Siberiai for the Russian is one of the greatest tea-drinkers living,
We were also treated to the famous soups "Borshteh" and "Shtshi? (their iasto
savours of their pronunciation) at every grubby station-buffey\we managed to
scramble in a dinner,

Three weeks at a stretch is a long time to spend in any trainy even a com=-
fortable oney which ours was no%>ithough it was luxurious compared to what
other gentlefolk were doomed to travel in later on under the Bolshevik Re-
gime.f We whiled away the weary hours with mutual visits, chorus-singing,

snowball fights, and talks with the peasant folk, All this was pessibke, as

the train lingered on an average of one to five hours at most of the stationsg
Two of the more enterprising of the American escapees actually took French
lessons from me., "“Ippperary", of course, was a favourite song. As our water-
pipes had burst and we were somewhat reduced in the washing line, the chorus
generally xkxx ran thuss -

It's a long, long way to Vladivestok,

It's a long, long way to go.

It's a long, long way to Vliadivostok,

To a nicey clean bath I know,

Goodbye to Krasnoe Ploshad (the Red Square in Moscow),

Farewell to old Moscow,

It's a longy long way to Vliadivostok,

But my bath's there, I know,

I must say my lot seemed to be the most unlucky of all, and this is the
reason why. As our train picked up stray American refugees on the way and
space became limited, I soon found myself expelled from my rightful berth
(not having anyone to defend my rights) and reduced to being an odd number
altogether, It was then proposed that I should spend three nights consecutiv
ly in everybody'else's compartment and make everyone uncomfortable in turn,
So there I was knocking at my neighbour's door when the fatal hoer' to retire
came, and relegating poor young bridegrooms (for of course they must all be
young honeymmoning couples - Americans married to Russian girls) to the gen-
tlemen's department to make THEM uncomfy in THEIR turm. However, they were

most chaming about my forced intrusion. So for the sake of peace I swallow
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‘My feelings and played my part with the best grace possible,

The cause of all this upset was a couplé who got into my carriage some
days after the nice gquakeress nurse had alighted at Samara in thé Volga dis-
trict, where she joined a British nursing mission. betunately the rest of
the company was very Jjolly altogether and showed true comradeship in our
common plight. One young Russian bride, in particular, was simply delightful.
We had the greatest fun (during my forced intrusion) erecting ramparts |

against another pending nocturnal invasion of "B Flats and "F Sharpsf)by

filling up all the breaches with any available object within reach, Then,
when all was ready, she tried to hoiss her own self on to the upper berth,
there being no steps to hand., This feat took as longjaccomplish as our ram-
parts did to construct; for every attempt was overcome by our laughter,

This charming, goodnatured, young creature told me she had had to marry
her Amsrican bankklerk in such a hurry on the very eve of their actual
flight (which, by‘the way y was also their honeymoon), that theée had been
no time to buy a wedding-ring. She meant to procure one at Vliadivostok, As
for her adoring bridegroom, she meant him to enlist stéﬁkht away on their
arrival in the States, - "A man is not a man unless he fights for his coun-
try", she declared. (A good wife for any shirker!)

Another welcome member of our fugitive band was a Congregational minister
He revived our drooping spirits with pleasant talk, hot cocoa; and general
cheeriness. A young Russian)wtih a fine singing voice, and evidently an ar-

tist to his finger-tips, was another source of distraction during that end-
lessy monotonous journey, His broken English was the delight of those ydung
Americans, who amused themselves trying to twist ii into some sort of intel-
ligible form., - "If you the head push out, it smash will be," he was heard
to remark to a little Roumanian child in our company who was looking out of
the window. When he treated us to Russian songs, we all flocked in. to en=-
Joy the concert; especially if he got the two Xumxkam railway-guards to join
+o%0- in whilst he conducted,

Only once did we send his singing to Jericho, and that was at the stati
of Samara, No wonderi; For there was he parading the corridor to the cheery
refrain of - "Pocket all your troublaes and smiley smile, smile"” - (and this
at 4 o'clock before dawn!) The words were timely, but not the time,

Surely there is more genuine kindness in this weary world that otherwise;
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To give one instance (among several) - the piece of friendly advice the
Congregational clergyman proffered me in consequence of a "speech"” I made

to the peasants at one of the stations in Siberia., The arrival of the !
Trans-Siberian "Bxpress" was a great event for these simple, isolated folke
and they flocked to the station for the occasion., I was holding forth in
my broken Russian how fatal it was the Russian goldiers would fight no morej
for it only meant a prolongation of all the horrors of the War, The cler-
gyman , who was standing near by, overheard a Red Guard say in Russian -

"I that‘barishnia’ (Miss) does not stopy I'1ll shoot her" - and warned me to
be more cautious. The hint went home. I held forth no more.

As regards the scenery, it was most disappoiﬁting. Not that we really
expected much, Day after day the same expanse of monotonous plainland all
coverad with snow, or leafless forests (for it was still winter) with a
1ittle wooden village, or sclitary station far and wide apart to relieve
the endless uniformity. It might have been less lifeless and more interast-
ing at some other time of the year, Bul we traversed it in the least at-
tractive months - February and March - when the snow is no more sparklingly
whité with the keen frosts and piercing cold. In facty it was not nearly
so cold as we expected - fortunately for us.

The two interesting bits to see - the Baikal Lake and the Ural ¥Moun-
tains - we MUST of course go through at night, and our engine (which other-
wise simply crawled along) suddenly shot off at a terrific speed, so as to

make sure of getting through all the fine scemery before daylight. It is
from the many-coloured Ural Mountain stones that the Russians make the

pretty pieces of jewelry sold in the shopsj especially the chamming little
Easter eggs the ladies wear as necklaces during Bastertide,

As for lLake Baikal, it is renowned as an important convict station,
We only saw pahntom shadows of the rugged rocks and cliffs reflected on the
ceiling of aur carriages. Another interesting bit was Transbaikalia near
the Mongolian frontier. The racial types (some of them called Buriats) of ;
these regiong in their strange native garb and habitats soon made us aware
we were now approaching our goal - the Far East,

(Record XII continues playing- adventures "en route’ and theén -
Bastward-ho}
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Train speed in Russia has neveg4great for two reasons, I understand. |
First, because more wood than coal is used for fuel (the soil producing
more of the former), and then because of the trememdous distances, Great
speed for great length of time would have exhausted the travellars, In
normal times the distance from Petrograd to Vladivostok was covered in
ten days. The pendulum swung too far in the opposite direction in our
case and exhausted us through its sluggishness.

And now occurred the first exciting incident., At Ufa - a town on
this side of the Ural Mountains and near Siberia - our train was held
up for eight hours in the station, This is what happened:-

Most of the recruits we were dragging behind us got out here, but
were met by the Red Guards who demanded their weapons which they refused
1o surrender, A skimish ensued right there in the station with our two
carriages in the thick of it. We put out our lights,; drew the curtains,
and as bullets were flying (six eessked of them crashed through the win-
dow of our second carriage) we women lay on the floory so as to be less
exposeds

Meanwhile,y other trains kepi on arriving. Then the passengers be-
gan quarrelling as to whose train should first go off (the station-master
having fled for hig 1life,) Thank God nome of our party was wounded, and

that after eight hours of suspense we were able to continue our flight.

Incident No., 2 was a collision we had with another train - fortunat
ly at a stasdstill in the station further up the line,y and also full of
Bolshevik recruits, It took place at 4 a.m.; when we were all sound
asleep, I was made aware of the event by my handbag bumping down right
on to my noses All the other baggage followed suit, the gigantic "omnik.
bus" milk-bottle crashing down and its contents flowing down the corridqr

Ky carriage companions were so fast asleep it did not seem to im=-
press them much., They only remarked they thought it was "I" who had
bumped down from my upper berth! I remonstrated that even if I had, I
would never have produced SUCH é commotioni The Bolshevik recruits in
the offended train evidently thought so tooj for they were furious and
declared we "Bourshui” had done it expressly and they would punish us
with murder,
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Howevery some of our party convinced them it was Jjust as disagree=-
able for ug as it was for themj that if we had plammed the collisgion
expressly we certainly would have deprived ourselves of that treat and
been absent. ( This latter idea had not dawned upon them, 3But when it
did, they evidently theught it might be soj for they let us continue our
journey without furthep menace./)

Incident No.2 was of a very different nature. It referred to the
three French cavaliers with whom T "eloped" from Vladivostok. This is

how it came about:=-

At the Siberian town of Omsk a remarkably tall and fine-looking man
was seen discussing something with the head of our band, He and two com~-
rades declared themselves to be French officers of some mission. Deing
stranded out there; they asked leave for a passage on our train, as thay
also were bound for the Far Sast. Thig was denied them, because they
were regarded as suspects. Besidesy it was contrary to orders to accept
any strangerse.

Nevertheless, hardly had our train started, when lo and behold, who
should appear at the end of our corridor but the three “"suspects"! They
had bribed the guard (as they told me afterwards) and inétalled themgel-
ves in his compartment, Wher our "boss" heard of thisy he wired to the
French Consulate at Irkutsk (our next destination) and begged some mem-
ber of the staff to meet our train and examine the papers of the ihree
haeroes.

This was done, All being found in order, the suspicion was removed
and they were allowed to remain in peace in their bribed quarters. Seve-
ral stranded Russians fleeing the country addressed us en route with the
request to board our train for the Far Bast. - "We will exist in the cor-
ridor or any commer", they pleaded. It cut us tqgéﬁick to have to re-
fuse them on the part of our RkaxzXx "captain®.

At Irkutsk two disagreeable incidents befell us. Two trunks were
stolen from our luggage-van ( luckily for me not mine. ) To "make up"
for this piece of luck, two unwelcome packages were thrust upon me by
a relative of the person I was going to in China ( as if I hadn't enough

of my owny plus the burden of my own lifel ) One was a sack containing
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mkd clothesy the other, a piece of sackcloth con-

taining aces "secret”"y I was tolds - " A mighty suspicious-looking one",
methought. Hwo can any decent-minded soul infliet such kind congidera=-

tion on a poor stranger flying for her life across those dreary wastes?

And it is always - " T hope you do not mind®™ As if any sane person
would noty and alse long to give them a piece of their mind as well,
Anyhow, we hoisted that suspicious-looking "secret” on to the rack and
forgot all about it. |

Only after a week or so0 did it remind us of its obnoxious existence
by a still more obnoxious odour emanating from its presence, This per-
fume finally became so intrusivey we felt we had a right to investigate
its origin. So down came the "secrat", and I gingerly conveyed it to
the two railwey-gwards for inspection, They unceremoniously ripped open
the sackeloth and revealed it - a sturdy leg of ham evidently in high
discomfiture at the lengthy delay of being consumedl I generously be-
queathed it to both the guardsy but do not know if they kept their
"secret", or shared it with others. Muay I never be confided with such a
smelly one again!

Altogether this record train trip was desperately wearisomey render-_-
»ed still more so by our forced and lengthy stoppages. Generally only
the stations of the principal towns - far and wide between - lay on this
inteminabke railway track, The towns themselves were hidden somewhere
beyond the horigzon. Speculation and bribery ( at the time of the laying
down of the rails\,plus technical reasons y were the cause of this anoma-
ly. Irkutsk was one of the rare exceptions., But it did not look parti-
cularly interesting to explore, Most of those Siberian towns were repli-
cas of each other - broad roads with rows upon rows of red and green=-
roofed wooden houses sprawling over the vast plain and dominated by the
brightly painted domes and glittering crosses of the Greek Orthodox
churches, Rarely did one perceive anything ancient in the architectural
line - due to the nomadic life and the customs of Lygone times. Some
of the towns we passaed theough at night might have been more attractive,
especially those built on hilly ground and nearing the Far Zast. But

then,y of course,y it was night.
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Vladivostok AT LAST! Heaven, what "elephantine sighs" ( a French
expression ) of relief we heaved when that most picturesque of ports

hailed in sight! These sighs were all the more genuine, because of the ﬂ

fact that when we arrived at Chita ( the frontier town between Siberia

and North Manchuria ) we found the line blockaded by Ceneral Semionoff,
a Cossack, who was fighting the Bolsheviks in those regions, So we had
to make a long detour and go further north through the Amur district, ’
thus prolonging our trip by several days,

As we approached Vliadivostok a strange phenomenon caught our eyes
- a frozen sea with traffic on it! But the harbour itself was in its
normal liquid state, Oh, how welcome was the sight of those friendly
British and American battleships after the strain of Tolshevism! One
felt like hugzging every British and American Jack-Tar one met - 0 great

was the reaction! !

i
1

Hardly had our weary train crawled into the terminus and deposited |

usy than our littlé band dis-banded - to seek that "nice, clean, bath”
of Tipperary fame., We barely recognised each other, when, later on, we
met again in the strests and restaurants,

A dance was given on one of the American curisers that same evening|
to welcome our arrival, But T still felt too "grubby" and exhausted to
g0 myself, Tn fact, I was the only one of the whole party still doomed
to wander on without respite. For my goal was Harbin - a town through
which we would have passed before reaching Vladivostok, had it not been
for the blockade.

Only the three French officers who had joined our band in Siberia
happened to be going on there direct., = " Can I havea the pleasure of
continuing my journey under your escori®™ - " Certainement, mademoiselle.
Cela nous fera honneur., " ( Certainly, that will do us honour. ) '

So away T went under their protection. Three days later we landed

safely in Harbin,y China.

R,

ing of these Recor neords and-diseesds have given pleasure both
o Preedie.. B
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Before starting for China letts put on for a moment again the record |
I interrupted at Viadivostok, I spent two days there, sleeping in the |
train with a few of the remments of my American escapees, After making 4
ourselves mutually reeognipable by that "nice, clean bath® of Tipperary |
réfrain, we pasaed the time exploring the town (which seemed to possess
only one main thwm) and meeting in the restaurants,, What im- .
pressed us most were the many harbours~ enhenced at the time by the sight
of British and American ermisers-y the splendid views from the numerous
; iu:lg.hts, and the whole tewn c¢limbing up and down, as it were, the rugged
gides of the hills, g
The name Vladivostok meams :ln Russian "Control-of-the-Bast®, It is
eonsidered by many 2& the finest harbour in the world,s(l‘/ es not every
fine harbour have this opinion of iteelf?) There is eert=inly-a strong
touch of the Bast about the place, what with Russia's :g;g:gi;fptm
glot races, tb- Chinese, wxorears/\min; gbout, These latter
ure'ma% athed in what was supposed to be "white" flowing robes,
i 684 erection $reminiscent of a2 miniature transparent top-hat)—
put the finishing touch to the priests' atiire, Both Korea and Seoul are
‘ g sites to visit, to judge from hearsay,One's sympathy goes out to

. the Koreans whose country is so ruthlessly dominated by Japan.
Now the reader has had a little trot about the town let's jump into

R ¢

the train for Harbin and KEEP in it for a while, Otherwise we'll never

get to China, It was about a three days journey to Harbi:h, and not a
very exciting ome, either in scenery, or events, One amsing incident
was a platoon of Chinese soldiers lined up at every station (I do not ‘
know why, for Chima was neutral during the War), and every time I looked
out of the window at them vin company with my “"chaperones”, they all pre-
sented arms $such wag the effect of the Allied) uniform, I presume)—and
made us feel like passing royalty, Then,when a Chinese @eneral boarded
our carriage a:nd kissed my haﬁd saying "Tai-tai" (the only Chinese word
I remember and }Whieh means "lady") - forscoth I felt like a queen aliveraﬂ
~Mpst of the time we cpent trying to get through our daily ablutions —

“a diffieult tesk when all pessengers made for the wash-basin at the same

time)~ esting snd drinking (an item I wes well previded for by my eseert)
- exchenging French and English lessons, and discussing things in general,

>
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The senior officer of the trio was an exceptionally fine-looking man
well over six feet, When robed in his Russian fur coat he was simply

overwhelming, A special bag had been made for it and weighed I forget

how many pounds, He sgid he wanted to sell this eoat for a very reasom-
able price, I am only so sorry I did not buy ity for I eould have made
a complete winter equipment out of it for myself, This handsome giant

was lanager of all the Railway Department in France,

The next youngest officer was of a studious disposition, He was very
pleased to read my English books and also "air" his knowledge of English
on me, The youngest was a little fellow and the liveliest of the three,
How he made us once laugh by presenting a roasted chicken for dimmer
with both legs sticking up like lightening-conductors, - "Je vous fais
mes @xcuses pour ce poulet maleleveé" (I make my excuses for this ill-
bred chicken), he apologlsed,

An excessively stout, good-natured American engineer in the next gar-
riage also contributed to the gemeral hilarity by his visits to us, My
heroes so encouraged his gastronomical propensities, one really wondsred
if they were limitless, The only small fezture he possessed was his
mouth, strange Lo sayj for it must have been very hard worked in the
long run,

At last we arrived at Harbin - a good-sized, straggling town, =8¢ go-

veted both by Russia and Jepan for its very important railway conmection.
The Chinese-llanchérian Railway - a prolongation, so to say, of t.hé Trans-
Siberian ~ was constructed by the Russians, who thereby obtained eertain

concessions on it, The slation with its network of junetions is the most
imposing and important feature of the plece, T was welcomed on to its
platform by the husband of the{{j.‘adgf /;’_E v;g;b{;aking refuge with—in the role
of companiong

Bidding a cordial farewell to my three "chaperones", I thought to my-
self - "Welly if Madam B, makes as pleasant av impression upon me as‘hor
husband does, all will be well.“‘e'v'e drove to _the Russian quarter of the
town and alighted at the private house of a doector, whose wife took in
boarders -~ as most Russians were doing then, Here I met madam B, ‘===,
My expectalions were disappeinting, I saw at a glance she was not his
equal in soeial standing - an intuition fully justified later on, How
every, like most Slavs, she had all the exterior charm of mamner - which
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the French call "la fageination slave",- and-We got on smoothly till her

true self came ocut, :

The first night spent in madam B,'s company was by no means reassuring,
Her snoring was outrageous] The more I tried to mitigate it by cxpressive
ejacalations, the more I seemed to encourage her, I ended by burying my
head under my pillow, Even that ;ggggz%ggﬂwas of no avail to my ultra keen
sense of hearing,(Bnorers ought to be relegated at night to Limbo and pad-
ded roome - miles away from sensitive earsy

Cne night) ¢before madam By had started her snoring—symphonyj) there was

an ominous thud outside our door, - "It is a burglar making off with your
trunk" (which was lying in the hall), she assured me, We both jumped up
afid listened at the bolted doors, - "Getl the reirolver”, said madam in a
stage whisper, Now this was the very last thlng elther of us wanted te
touch, Her husband,%who nad gone to Pekin% had bequeathed to us a nand=-
some little revolver before leaving, in case of need, end had even ime -
structed us how to use it - te madam's dire terror, The‘ first thing we
did was to get the fearsome object out of our sight by hiding it in the
depths of a cupboard x&i&%ﬁ%hﬁ%ﬁ&?@m@m
XHExRameked <kixgy: Nowy 1 was not going Lo give this chance to any ruffiany
and so did not budge, Neither did madam B,

Not hearing anymore eminous thuds, nor getting any answer to madem's
bangs on the door-panels and her eries of "Klo tam?™ (Who's there?), we
courageously opened our doors, Lo and beholdy the doclor's wife,{who had
been awakened by the noise)) had come to tell us a large rat had been
caught in the trap and was careering up and down it in the cellar]y BSe
ended the story of the burglar, the trunk, the revolver, and the rat,

Harbin did not strike one as am attractive place, except for the Ruse
sian quarter, Bul for business people il was highly dnviting.:, For the
Jumble of natiomalities trading there followed their respective imstinets
IR-respective of any code of law or regulationsy I was told, In those ab-
normal timesy however, il seemed 1o me a godsend haven after the strain
of Bolshevismg It WAS so nice not to have to count every mouthful of fo
and also to be able to go out without being shoty or having ore 's coat
taken off one's back,

The town was divided inte three parts—tas most of the big towns in
):hzn& are)— the European residential quartery, the business quarter, and




copyright 56
the Chinese quarter. As the Russians jad built the former, they, of

gourse, predominated there, Nearly all the l-i-'bﬂ:e private villas were -
leased out to the railway employers, who, in *helr turn, let as many of
their roomssfout of a general total of 6)}-as they eould to the ever im-
ereasing number of refugees, Even the bathroom and cellar were sometimes
ineluded, The result was, one often saw queer-looking mushyoewm srowths
bulging out of the sides of these villas and containing the belongings
of the immates,who had to push them'outy because there was no means of
pushing them "in",

Besides these villas there was om very fine street and Town Hall, the
masiaiﬁ%o&iah churches, seversl shops, and all the different Consulates,
The streete were all very broad (for time and space mean nothing to the
Russian) and embellished with gardens, trees, and miniature parks adorned
with rustic Chinese gates which emitted a tinkling sound when opened, In
summer all this green made this quarter look quite hecoming.

The business section, called the Pristan, was divided from the resi-
dential Dy the railway, It consisted of a jumble of European, American,
end Chinese shops, banks, officesy and all that the business parapherna-

lia entails, Though it was such a medley and a somewhat lawl@®s place,il
was surprisigg to see how the shopkeepers - whether Russian or Chinese =-
trusted the honesty of any stray customer, If you kxxxxxxixiy ran out of
eash when purchasing, they simply made you take the goods on eredit and
pay the defiecit when next you happened to pass.

Chinamen, of course, swarm a-:/%‘évgnen being hidden away, Supposing
you wish to buy a piece of tm,/)a dozen (et—teast)) Chinese males will
rush out and serve you, Some of the Russian names on the shops were very
quaint, One was actually the name of "Nemeless”, When I asked the where=
fore, I was told Siberian ex-conviets often faneied such expressive names,
80 as to hide their own identity,

Beyond the Pristan stretched out the Chinese Quarter with the Catholie
Mission Church and Sisters, The outskirgts of the tewn looked simply fr:lght.
fslmtﬁoﬁggig%ffncg }E}ze}ﬂ onlgpt:gpg%g Wog ggves’ that existed,
One led to the cemetery; the other to the slanghter-hou«se\j- T like vi~
giting cemeteries", madam B, remarked, - "The tombstones give me good
thoughts" she added quaintly, ~ "The road leading to it is enough to

land mAa corpse thm", thought I,

%L, -
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However, we managed to survive the retirn trip, and by way of reviving
our spiriils madam suggested our visiting the Movies (in default of Talke
ies,) Alack, the very first and last seene which greeted ocur eyes was a
j‘emng bridegroom lying prone before the tomd of his departed brida} The
coincidence struck us as so comic—{seeing our aim in goi g there)-we did
nothing but laugh and so attained our purpose after all,

A band of 200 American engineers and mechanics was another source of
enlivemment in that sdrange town, They had eome over at the invitation of
Kerensky to put order into the chactie state of the Russian Railway,When

they reached Japan, the Bolshevik revolution had begun and they were not
allowed to carry out their work in Siberia, So half their number stayed
in Japan, =nd half came to Harbin, Here they lived mostly in the trains,
and 211-the work that awaited them consisted principally of mptusl enter-

tainments given by them and by the Russian end Polish eolonies; frequent

M

dances in thelr Railway Hutk, and wanderings about the town in quest of
further such-like "work",

One day I had the pheasure of a visit from that stout engineer of the
epicurean propensities, - "I thought you might feel lonesome", he kindly
. said, "so that's why I eame," - "Apportez-lui la béite de bonbons",(Bring
him the box of sweets), madam B, alse kindly said, intuitively knowing
it would De welcomey, and alse following the instinct of hospitality in-

nate in every Slav,
A branch of the American Y ,M,C,A, was also establisghed in Harbin at

that time, Thegy created a healthy atmosphere in that somewhat smutty
place, True to their democratic spirit,; they strove to bring about a
friendly feeling among all the different nationalities there -Lirrespect-
ive of country or ereed)=by initiating sporis, classes for languages, so-
eial gatherings, and bringing what help they could to any unfortinate
prigcners who happened to be passing through, Thgy were truly a godsend
to ine, as I was shortly to experience,

Before turning this record &znd playing the other side, I must mention
a very sirunge French women I happened to run up against somewhere or
other, As I was just then feeling the irksomeness of companienship te
someone with whom I had not much in commen, I found the exuberant merry
goodnature of this little creature most welcome, She frequently spoke

of her child Tamara (a Caucasian name) and her devotion to her, -"C'est
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tout-ce-que j'ai au monde" (She is all I have in the world), she used to
repeat wistfully, I said I would uke to see her, But there glways seemed
to be some obstacle to this meeiing; either the child was out, oz%%]%‘n\”

-'Madam B, one day asked her if she would like to go to Irkutsk and bring
back a trunk of c¢lothes she had left in her home t.here. The mysterious
ereature said sho would be dtlighted and started off with madam'B,'s
housekeys and her return ticket prepaid, But though we heard she had rea.ehf
ed Irkutsk and had got hold of the trunk and contents, no "ifysterious 11%-(‘
tle madam" aver came bagk again, She had disappeared trunk and all inte i
{ Ag forl Tamar‘g? e discovered afterwards this tet cxistf:

ed in her "mamma's" distraught imagination only, Strange how some women 9
: A : ¢

are possessed with these hallucinations) Later on I came across another

such queer specimen, also possessed with an hallucinationy but of a dif-

ferent kind,(Her' fixed idea' will be deseribed further on,)

Record XIV

About this time Mr, B, was still in Pekin enjoying the wonders of that
faseinating city, His prolonged absence caused madam B, to have a fit of
hysteria, and I had to forward telegrams worded by her in such a way that
sent him flying back pesﬁaaste. But before he arrived, she gave vent to
her pent up feelings on me as well, This sent me also flying; first te
the British Consulate, and then to the American, in quest of a change of
air, Both: Consualtes came to my hekps the former by telling me of a nice
refuge in a doctor's family, and the latter by recommending me to the
Y M.CoA,y who forthwith promoted me teacher of their English classes for
Russians and Poles, So E/»%S: farewell to the B,s and betook myself to
the medical quarter ogfthe town) in a shady avenue called the "Bolnitech~
naia Ulitza" (Hospital Street),

The family consisted of a Jewigh doctor blessed with the name of
"Unicorn" (in German), his pleasent little deaf wife, and small son - &
bundle of nerves and brain, The doctor was suffering from a paralytic
strokg_!;- and so was unable to practise, My duty consisted of giving that
little bundle of nerves and brain an English lesson every day,

A less nervy pupil wes a young officer of the "White Army"—+the &nti-

Polshevik Army,. He had a real mania for taking lessons and only seemed

happy when doing so, Rather than forego his lesson, he used to coje at
9 p.m, every evening and wade through interminsble translations he had
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mede on "The application of the Temporary Governor (Admiral Koltehak) to -
“the population®, (Admival Knltchak was then Tuler over all Siberia,Anoh er
noble patriot who strove to stem the Bolshevik tidal wabe - and, failed,)

This young ex-officer was a fine type of the loyals upright yoﬁng Russian,
Whe knows what became of him; poor fellow? ; :

My other lessons consisted chiefly of taking English classes of Rus=
sians and Poles at the Y,M,C,A, The Slavs have such a passionate love of
study it is a real pleasure te teach them, There was only cne lady pupil
who simply diffused disagreeableness upon all around her, Not an innocent
word eould one say without her giving it an unpleassnt twist, She gleoried
in tﬁe nsme of "Decayed Fish" (the literal tramslation of her name in Rus-
sian,) Surely it suggested a moral tendency in that direetion?

To ¢reate a more sociable atmosphere for these ¢classcsy groups of stu=-
dents were seated at tables, and under the stimulus of tea and cake were
encouraged to hold forth in their broken English - the burden of which
fell heavily on the teacher, An embarrassing question was once asked &t

one of these tea-parties, namely, which was the most correct proununciation
in English - the American or the Inglish? As I was the only Euglish teach-
er there~{the others being American} I tried to emswer diplomatically by

- saying, each side would mutually maintoin theire was the most correety
that it was a matter of taste far the Doreigner to choose,(-"English apoke
Afenican understood;!, swasr-anramasing notice oncecseen in.aHarbin shop.) -

Later on the Y, M,C,A, shifted their quarters to the building of the
Chinese Police Station, What an intensely disagreeable impresgicn this
pla.ncliigpon us, when, towards evening the dismal howls oI Chinese delin-
quents being punished with the "Knoui", or some other instrument of tor-
tures broke in upon our soecial gatherings,

Like many Sécial Service Societiesy the Y,M,C,A, was criticimed by
aoﬁe of the local Russians, who mistook the aim of their work among them,
~ "Why don'i they give us Dread, instead of teaching our youngsters te
bresk esch other's noses?" (referring to the boxing-bouts), they remarked,
How amused I was when I saw the shocked expression of two Russian girls
who had just witnessed a boxing tournament, - "Bezobrazny}" (hOutragemcxK)
they gasped] I, at least, championed Lne Associationj for, as already men
tioned, they brought a healthy, virile, Christiean spirit with them - much
needed in that strange hotch-potch of a place,
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There wes also a big Polish eoleny = always increasing with the ine
flux of Polish refugees from Fuscin, As I\&‘equented their church and
tried to form 2 small choir amongthem, some of the Y.h.Cﬂkﬁxdly offer-
ed their help .XXxx So there we were on Christmas and Easter Day singing

our chants (the seme meledies, of course, at the same time) in Polish,
Latin, and English - to: the "Bon Dieu qui comprend tout” (to the good
God Who understande a11), as the French say, On ordinary Sundays, the
Poles were so unrelisble in their attendance, my choir was reduced o a
"duo" bebwsen myself and the organ, unless one or two of the American Cae
tholie engineers, who had volces, came to my help,

Thers wes one Polish family with whom I was very friendly. The parenis }
proved mach vmom engaging ‘than any of their iten enlldren, In the true hos-
pitable Slav way, all strangers were welcome to their 1ittle home, One
evening when we were in the full swing of a merry dance on their verandah
and T was entertaining them with some “ussian musicy three Japs sauntered
in « sat themselves down beside us - called for cigarettes - end showed
they meant to enjoy themselves too, {They had mistaken our family pestine
for some Geitho entertainment, we econjectured,j So we just humoured them,
handéd them eigarettes, and thenm got one ¢f them to play the Jspanese na~
tional ant em in his turn, When they had had enough, they sauntered out
-agai®, probsbly thinking they had witnessed some foreign version of a
Geisgha performance, Xxypkow, We were quite amused al this unexpected con~
tribution to cur programe,

To prove the genuine kindheartedness of the Slay, I found that these
good friends (though poor themselves and very reduced for space) had ac-
tually given shelter to a pretiy young Russian refugee, whom one of the
deughters had found stranded at the station, She had escaped from Russia, |
where shé had had to leave her husband - a young officer - behind, To my
friend, madam Dyts consternation, she carried a small revolver about with |
her, assuring madam she would use it upon herself should she-hezr her hus-
band bed bepr killed by the Bolsheviks, _ i

Later on, we heard her husband alse had managed to ascape and had
Jjeined her, But.)like most refugees, they were pemniless, and whai became
of them, we never knew,

It was sbout this tigie I was promoted to become a meriber on the staff
of the British Consulate, I had expressed my wish to do something in the




| reveal anything that might be harmful to her, This I did most willingly,

'young VicexConsul was of a somewhat hilarious, artietic temperament, and
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way of war work to the British Consul, To my delight he one day offered/
me the position of typist, I could not type; but that evidently did no
mﬁtter. I would learn, Before being fully admitted, I had to go throggh
the formality of swearing on the Bible my loyalty to my country and not

The staff consisted of the Cénsul, a young Vice-Consul, and an elder-
1y Russian secretary of Jewish extraction and with a German name - as
most '$f Jews have, They all gave me a cordial welcome, and it was in

their company I spent some of the most interesting moments of 1ife, The

very fond of animals,of which he kept several specimens, Being a good gﬁ;
mic;he occasionally entertained me by imitating his parrot's ejacula-
tions, The elderly secretary had the dignity of a Mephistophelestiﬁi
Dbeingvery "temperamental' and touchy (eltheugh—kindhearted)y-one-never
knaw_what;hismnsxtmmoadmmighiwbe‘

One day the Vice-Consul, 'irishing to ensure a happy home for one of
his numerous kittens, presented me with one, The subsequent. miaouwdhg
of the littze briite when being taken away, drew Mephistopheles from his
lair in high indignation, - "This is the British Consulate, and not the
Zooi", he expéstulated in his strong foreign accent,

My task was ultra interesting when it meant copying out the latest te-

legrams about the War, These had to be decoded first - a stiff job at
times, As they came through the Chinese Agency, the English translation
was often most amusing and sometimes alarming, I also had to type out a
very lengthy treatise on the Chinese-Manchurian-Railway written by the
Consul himself and which was highly appreciated at Headquarters in Loﬁdoq
The Vice-Consul rattled off one copy"express-train—wise% whilst I follow=

ad in +he walke at roods-train speed.

(I now understand what the British Consul meant, when he announced to g
me the tragic news of the murder, by adding "... but I cannottell you :
all," For the cases containing the charred remains of the corpses and

all the preciocus Records were actually in his keeping, having been tem=

porarily entrusted to his care, pending final consignment,
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_~ way of war work to the BEritish Consul, To my delight he one day offereﬂ

me the position of typist, I could not type; but that evidently did no#
matter, I would learn, Before being fully admitted, I had to go through
the formality of swearing on the Bible my loyalty to my country and not
reveal anything that might be harmful to her, This I did most willingly,

The staff consisted of the Cdénsul, a young Vice-Consul, and an elder-
1y Russian secretary of Jewish extraction and with a German name =- as
most '§f Jews have, They all gave me a cordial welcome, and it was in
their company I spent some of the most interesting moments of life, The

.young VicexConsul was of a somewhat hilarious, artistic temperament, and
very fond of animals,of which he kept several specimens, Being a good g&z
mic; -he occasionally entertained me by imitating his parrot's ejacula~
tions, The elderly secretary had the dignity of a MephistophelesBub
Dbeing-very "temperamental" and touchy (attheugh—kindhearted)y -one-never
knew what-his.next-mood.might.Dbe,

One day the Vice-Consul, "irishing to ensure a happy home for one of
his numerous kittens, presented me with one, The subsequent. miaouwdng
of the littze bmite when being taken away, drew Mephistopheles from his
lair in high indignation, - "This is the British Consulate, and not the
Zooi", he expostulated in his strong foreign accent,

My task was ultra interesting when it meant copying out the la test te-
legrams about the War, These had to be decoded first - a stiff job at
times, As they came through the Chinese Agency, the English translation
was often most amusing and sometimes alarming, I also had to type out a
very lengthy treatise on the Chinese-Manchurian-Railway written by the
Consul himself and which was highly appreciated at Headquarters in Loﬁdog
The Vice-Consul rattled off one copy”express-train—wise§ whilst I follow-
ed in the wake at goods-train speed,

Besides the interest of the work, there was also the attraction of
seeing interesting, or perhaps just "important" personages, appearing on
the premises, The most worbhy of all these—to judge by subsequent event§
was the British Consul of Ekaterinburg, in Siberia, At the moment nothing
was told me of the motive of his sudden arrival from Siberia, But some
time after I read about his loyal and strenuous efforts - at the risk of
his life - to save the lives of the Imperial Family, murdered in July,
1918, Hence hig two sudden and short apparitions at the Consuzate,
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‘The British High Commissiscner at Pekin passed through several times,
But on hearing of his disspproval of the fair sex working in offices, I
spared him this gbievance by disappearing in time,

Unpleasani scenes occasionally substituted pheasant ones by way of
variety, An apoplectic-looking Russian officer in quest of & passport
once made the room #ing with his exeited remonstrances when denied an..'
Another time, a brazen-faced young woman strode in and insisted on seed
ing the Consul, When refused,; a highly disagreeable gine ef battledore-
and-shuttlecock was played over my head between her and the Vice=-@onsul,
i1l a surmoned policeman made his appearance at the door and gently put
an end to the volley of bandied words, Then again, it would be a pathe-
tic drama between a poor Indian, a Russian woman, and their infant son;
the parents both weeping and refusing to be reconciled,

A more cheery apparition was z very buxom and jovial Canadian officer,
I can still see him gaily tripping into the room - flourishing his cane
and suiting his gait to the refrain of that absurd stuttering song="KeKe
| iK-Eatie, my besutiful K-Katie,' ste, ‘

Meanwhile, other events of a very different kind were taking place,
The Allies were sending over regiments to help the Russian White Army
fight the Bolsheviks in Séberda, A part of the Czecho-Slovak Army had al-
ready arvived in Harbin after travemig}é%regidn » Being a Slav race and
bitter enemics of their rulers - the Austrians - they had no wish to
fight the Russians, but triled, on the contrary, to make themselves their
prisoners, During the War they were very leniently treated by Russia,
their cnly restriction consisting of not cressing the frontier, They suce
ceeded so well (chiefly through a well organised geeret correspondence)
in uniting their dispersed units, they were abie in time te get their
whole Army te Viadiwostok - their goal « via Harbin,

Bat vthe Allies - vpon whom they depended fer shins - found it more con-
venient they should first return to Siberia again ond keep order there
against the ever advancing Bolshevik forces, It seemed hard upon them to
have te return when they were sc near zttaining their aim, But they DID
return and DID keep order eut—there; and also helped to stem the @ommi-
nistie tidal wave for awhile.’ Alas, just as much 28 I admired them then,
as great was my disillusion of them later om, when they showed up in their

true colours,
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And now followed the arrival ,101’ allmthe other regiments, The first to
appear was the liiddlesex Regiment, An amusing pun on the name was related
by a Highlander in France, On being asked by a French peasant if he was
2 man or woman (alluding to his kilt), he answered - "Neither, I belong
to the Middlesex Regiment," - "Those women from Hellil", was the epithet
the German Kaiser was wont to hurl at them, Anyhow, our joy at seeing
thesec British Tommiese{the only British Regiment I ever saw during the
Warg- was unboundedy so much soy that we marched pp with them with banners
flying and bend playling to the British Consulate, Here a speech was made,
et Then away we marched again triumphantly through the beflagged town,

Later ony a Japanese regiment arrived, and then an Italian,

The station was the chief magnet during those momentous weeks, When I
heard Italy was to appear, I flew down and greeted several of the "Bersa-
glieri” in their own musical tongue, The Bersaglieri Regiment was created
in 1836 by Captain della Marmora, under King Carle Alberto, It is a Light
Infantry Battalion and is known for its speed of movement, now accelerated
by whole regiments being equipped with bieycles,

The Y., M,C.,A, did all they eould to welcome these poor stranded Tommies
- of whatever nationality - with sports and entertainments, They produced
an Italian film "Excelsior" for the Italizns, whose hot Latin blood was
mightily stirred when their national flag of the "Casa di Savoia" appeared
on the scene, The sociable teapot was also trotted round by way of creat-
ing a genial atmosphere, Bat I know these poor southerners would have wel-
comed much more "un buon' fiaseco di vino" (a good flask of wine) than what
seemed tc them a beverage in the medieinal line (though they were too po-
lite to say so,) A Roman I was talking to, when he discovered I was a re-
fugee in China, naively exclaimed :&'Come; Una signorina tutta sola in
Cinal" (Whatf A "Miss™ all alone in Chinal)

Meeting a Bersagliere one day, I gave him a message from that dear Mo-
ther Superior in the Chinese Mission, to enquire if her nephew was in his
regiment, For once a message was delivered right, and she had the pleasure
of a visit from him, she told me later on,

These Italians never got as far as Siberia, Precious glad they were too
Fob they had just come from their tropical colony Eritrea, and their one
wish was to return to their "Italia", Bui our Tommies got well into that
dreary region, as well as others who landed at Murmansk by the White Sea,
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sitin 1ts presont negotie-

tions with ingland, We all know little good ceame of it at the time,

Whilst this game of "generalepost®™ was going omy, let us trot back again
for a moment to my shady, plecsent den in Hospital Street and see if anye
thing was astir there, Sure enough, & new visitor in the form of the young
future American Vice-Consul had taken the room next to mine, His name also
was reminiseent of a fabulous monster, When seated between him and the
little “Unicorn" at tabley I really felt like Alice in Vonderland,

The docter'd-dddbie deaf wife consulted me as to the arrangement of his
bcdrgou. In those precarious t:lzhes, everything assumed a makéahift shape,
Th& bed was concocted in three parts, How he ever got into it, and still
more STAYED in it, was a real feet of dexterity, As for the washing appes
ratus, the basin was so microscopie I feared he would not see it,

He certainly was one of the most original, strangely mannered, amusing
youths I ever ceme across, Ye loved children, and consequently petted the
1ittle Unicorn, He also loved work (like most Americans) and used to meke
that typewriter of his rattle b¥ the hour to the accompaniment of whistle
ing, Now if there is an infallidle brand of ill-breeding for the Pussian,
it is whistling,

One afternoon I found the poor dector sitting patiantly, as usualy in
the dining-room, with a martyr's expression on his face, Xnd why? Simply
because "America" was gﬁily whistling in his bedroom on one side, whilst
his own nephew was tryling to imitate the whistling in hise room on the
other side, - "Kak v{ traktirel" (Like in a "pub,"); he rueflly observed,

Besides whistling, "America" thought he would iike to go in Pfor learne
ing French, - "Delighted™, said I, and off we started, We reslly had the
gi-eatest fun with those lessons, especially over the vronuneiations +411
one day he roused my wrath with his rude, mercemary behaviour, and I put

-

an end to them,xXXxx

However, I soon felt pity for him in his homesick moodsy and trotied him
down for the only possible walk in that outlandish place - alons the broad
navigable river Sungari, The effect was wholesome,

A bigger undertaking than that was trving to find him 2 bride, This
task he fortumately aecomplished for himself, He was longing to wed =« a
desire in which many of rthose Folish marmas showed deep interest, But the

fair candidate never had good enough teeth for his taste « an indispense.
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able condition with him, seeing what fine ones he was blessed with himself,
He finally married a Fussian girl who spoke but very broken English and
he still more broken Russian,(I sometimes acted as interpreter,) Bul be-
fore this bappy climax of later date was reacher;, he wzz promoted to be=

come a fully~fledged Vice-=Consul whilst still. in ocur medical quariersey,

Life at the Britich Consulate that year was entertaining as well as in-
teresting, Invitations to dimmer werce frequent, and my Russian music was
well in demand, There was, however, much too mich cocktail-drinking, (Had
it been tea or coffee; I probably would not hwgﬁ%dao.ﬁg certainly did
feel well under my Consul's protection, A Japanese officer - who thwarted
my passing on the publie road once, would have thought so too, had he con-
tinued his altercation miticme on the rights of publie thoroughfares)
<S¢ mich for the vaunted Japanese politeness™, I exclaimed, "IL scems as
genmuine as the veneer on many of their gilm-crack waresi™ Even then in
that year of 1818 their flag was to be seen flying from many of the fin-
est hﬁildmgs in Harbin -« a prophetiec sign of the precent hostile feeling
between them and the Chinese, v

Record XV

And now for the most overwhelming of all those events -~ the ARMISTICE}
That this Deneficent thunderbelt should have urhinged the mirds of many
tortured souls; or killed them cutright for sheer joy, one could believe,

But we seemed teo far away %o be thus fatally struck, We were simply stune
ned and somewhat Dewilderel - as if something had suddemnly stopped that
ought to be going on, and we were not guite sure that it would net go ony
When we WERE assured that 1t was not going to contimue, the divers Consue
lates pald reciprocal visits to dilscuss the best way to celebrate the
"Qe{zouement". The result waes a general meeting of all the diffarent nation-
af.?ties in the Town Hall and spaeches for the occasion made by their res-
pective Consuls,

General Horvat - once Governor of Harbin - represented Russia, He was
a very cspable and fine-looking men, and atirected the sympathy of all
those present with his noble and diplomatie delivery in a afffiecult and
delicate posxtion.g'or revolutionary Russia had betrayed the Allies and
had ceased fighting long ago.%

Another safety-valve for lelting off the stesm of onr pent-up spiriis
took a lighter form, It consisted of two dances: ome in the Town Hall,
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and thg ether given by the American engineers in their Railway Huti, At
the famr dzery cavalier was auwed %o choose his lady part.ner and e
‘eort her to ball,

The United States were well represented, They immediatély ereated 2
demoeratic atmosphere, as they usually do - whetever their surreundings
nay be, This vm stin-.' more palpably and foreibly Brought home at thedr
own dance given at their Hut,, Fox-trots, 8ne-step, Two-step; and Jazz
ran riot, To stimulate the din still more, revolver Bhets were fired to
announce breathing intervals in the general vortex, accompanied by
snatches of folksongs which drowned even the music of t.he band, Ail this

"proved a strong antidote to either stiffness or boredom and set everyone

at ease,

I do not know whether the English or the American colony was more nu=
merous in Harbin, Perhaps the latter, because of the American engineer-
ing contingent, Bot.h colonies were there either for business, or cousule
ar reasons: (except for a few odds~andwends of refugees like wself,)mor
the Russian came the Polish colony for numbers,

Well, after recovering from the {irst shocks of peace, there was a
sort of lull, when everybody seemed to e trying to digest the fact of
there being no more war and adjust themselves to this "sbnormal” state
of things, The Polish colony was the most affected, - "Have we not regaine
ed our country after so many years of servitude?", they proudly exclaimed,
Every Pele wanted te hasten back and settle down om a little piece of
that liberated land they could now elaim as their own, Soon the exodus
began, But more of this later on, |

We were now in midewinter and had drifted well into 1919, The cold was {
as great as in Moscow and as inlense as the heat was in summer, The spring
was generally ushered in with dust-storms -(altogether e charming climate,
you see)) These storms were too horrible for words, Thsy sometimes raged
for two or three days, The men protected themselves with huge goggles; we
women with ¥ layersof veils; but to little purpose,

The Chinese start their New Year about February, and the festive Day
lasts a monthy, Squibs, bombs, and dragon-parading heralded it in and out
during that period, It is their greatest festival in the year, Then Easte .
er~the greatest feast for the Russiane) was the next to approach,

Little madam Unicorn-{whose daily ménu year in year out consisted of
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meat-patties for breakfast, meute-patiles for dinner, and then again meal-
patties for supperjs was fatiening up itwo fowls, by way of variety) for H
the traditional. ~ Easter repast, One was suppussl a ganderj .. the other :
was supposed to be a goose, Anyhow, they were both egually ferocieua. Hew .
ver could I go out of that front door withoul their both making a vicious ;
lunge at my legsfl simply had to keep them at bay with ny umbrella and |
then make & dash for it, e “

Welly as the fatal day which would end their wicked tendencies was faat
neering, madam confided to me that as the goose was not on geod terms with
the gander, she had decided to anticipate their aﬂms. Now, the moral of’
this story is - “"Beware of hasly misjudgmente”, For -la& beholdy when
those misunderstood delinquents were exeeuted, they both turned out to be

.

ganders} | Rt &
By now Dr, Unicorn had recoverad mugh from his paralytic stroke Lo

be able to partially resume his pra.cticei\ mmt enother move onfer
ame, a3 he required my room, I was Very sorryy for' I had spent a happy
time with them, So I put an "ad” in the paper, Offvering to teach English
for my board and ledging, This was angwered by a fine-leoking coupie - &
aristocratic 1ady of Russian-Swedish descent, and her husband - an ex-
Governor of a Siberian province, {They are now farming in New Zealsndy I
had the pleasure of meeting them there again, after saying farewell to
them 13 years 5g0¢%

#y transition from the "Bolnitchnala Ulitza® to the "Ajiheievskala
Ulitze® (7'm not swearing, but just giving my new address) was most entere
taining, A Czech Mador)it.p whom I zave English lessons, cmvalrous;y sent
a young officer and a ecouple of soldiers in a motorcar tc transfer me and
uy belengings to my new quarters, When this gxicoodk cavalier saw the mime~
ber of my trunks, he pulled a long face and ruefully remarked - ufiad T
known thisy, I'd have brought a lorry"s Well, he DID go back and get a lor-
vy, zxx After piling my luggage on o it and hoisting me on tc the top of

- the pinnacle, we gaily drove away, On if;hu m"ﬁi?met some Cenadian Tommies,
Seeing me thus enthroned and surrounded by a military escort with the
Cgecho-slovak flag flying, they evidently mistook me for a spy prisonér. |
For they stared hard,and then smiled = significant smile, Nl

ZWT Kever"z{-}:l T forget the terrific swamer spent in these nei quarhero‘

The heat was tropical,. xxx T» aggravate it still mrc, an epidemic of
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flies and cholera broke out, The trees were literally black with flies,

‘ The problem of 9at.ing wag worse, One had to cautiously convey each spoon-
ful (hcmeticaily sealed en route with one's hand) from covered plate to
mouth, Bven then, a fly or two would succeed in popping inte the aperture
at the critical moment,

I was then wrking in the Stmdam 0il Coy = "Socm" in the busiest
quarter of the town, Honey value was the reason of this change of sure
roundings, I was advised to accept this pesitiom, and so reluctantly left
my eongenial ome at the Consulate, Now I found gyyself swimming in oil and
grease, instead of tapping out interesting telegrams. Though working with
good American friends, it was really cruel to have to walk down that long
dusty road to the office in the scorching heat every day, There were no
buses or trems in that benighted town (though I expect there are now) =
only a few desultory rickshaws and carriages, Even thegzxgpen'ed when
you wanted them, ‘

Once when I was trudging back in the sweltering heat, taking a shorte
ecut across some fields, I saw two Chinamen standing sentinel over some
object lyin,g prone on the ground, "= I approached. They made frantic ges-
tures ;abeme< not to come nearer, The prostrate figure was a corpse stricke
en down with cholera, I Tled,

Even then I had not much of a haven to fly to, The compauny was plaasaiit} i
but heaven precerve me¢ from ever tumbling into such an inferno of a bed-
room sgaini There were about €0 Chinese bootmakers just underneath] The
din of hammering accompanied by their still more infernal language (which
really only the devil could have concoctedy so hideous did it sound te
one's esrs) was enough to render one a corpse without t.he aid of cholera,

These Chinamen never slept, If they did,they took it.a\tums, so as to
ensure the unintermittence of the noisa,%-‘;o&d——nﬁ-m open the wine
dow to indulge in a little breathing and re¥iveourself in the stifling
heat,dut you were knocked down by the steneh of the oily food,

A gay Scotchman (also living in the same family) one evening at dinner
declared he would tackle those Chinamen that same night and so ensure a
peaceful rest for us/ I had my misgivings as to his method of accoapliab-;
ing this,fes®, The very thought kept me awake till midnight, And then the
drama began,

When the pandemonium reached its height,our gallant knight - true to
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promise (and also true to his whisky bottle, I fear) - came to :\frosqlt.\
His method of "ensuring a peaceful night" consisted of greeting the China~
m first with a shower of complimexits in Chinese (which we fortunately

did not understand), and then with a shower from the hose (an ablution
they much needed, I'm suee,) Now,%to squirt a'Chinanan with water is the
quintessence of insulting him, I was told, What followed I could not see,
but certainly heard, I jumped up,foaring a breach might be made in my
wihdov-pme which was on the ground-floor,

Luckily, at this juneture, someone of a more diplomatic temperament
than our would-be %iarﬁved‘upon the scenes and convineed the Chi-
namen of the beneficial effects of water upon the human bédy. His words,
evidently, had more of the effect of water on their enkindled epirit tham
the water had had on their bodies, 1;‘01- the conflict fizzled down again teo
its subterranean vaults beneath our weary heads,

‘Later onj we heard “Scettjp": had gone completely off the track,; only in
& more serious way than/squirting Chinamen with a hose, We were really
very sorry to hear thisy for he had a kind heart, in spite of his ﬂi%gh.

Record XVI

Now I must speak a little about my Czech pupil-s whom I was in the full
swing of teaching at that time, They were all units of their liberated
Army. and had ereated in Harbin a temporary Consulate to represent their
newly-formed Republic, I was then as much in admiration of them as I was
afterwards disillusioned, when they revealed their true character, The lMa-
Jor was my chief pupil, Though he posed as a vcman—-hater and had expressed
his wish to have a male i:ftmctor, he soon found it quite bearable to put
up with a female one after all, The fun we used to have over those lessons
with his broken Englishi(I really wonder which of us enjoyed them most?)

He was very "temperamental"™, as Ixfumwi most ef—the Czachs %e—(dno to
their gypsy blood?§, = I tried to humour him according to his mood, Twice
he appeared tragically glum, Only some time after did I discover the reason
On both occasions he had rebirned from very sudden visits to Siberia, where
the Czecho-slovak regiments were still helping to stem the onward march of
the Bolshevik Army, But some of the units had also become infected with
communistie ideas and had rebelled against their superiors, Consequently,

they were tried and _shot.....':‘i)}.atcr on I was asked to word telegrams in
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mush for th reqoustmg thu Allies to send them shipsj for hoir
inland country/{possossed no Such things M“
Another enjoyable pupil at. the Czech Consulate was a young lieutenant
- also very "temperamental', 'He was mieh given to philosophising upon the
mystery of life and succnmqug to the effects of his somewhat dismal con-
eln'aions.. By way of cheering*-,}him up, I once took him for a pleasant walk
I had discovered in a Chiness garden nearby, - "Give me flowers that cost
‘nothing and which last forexﬂéﬁg(’, he demanded in Russian of the stolid
Chinese gardener (the latt.er ai\l spoke "pidgin" Russian), And the ever-
lasting bouquet was for'thvilg;}l presented to me, ‘
And now it was my turn to be distracted, Cholera had broken out in the
house we lived in, It was a question of flying off there and then, or bee
- ing quarantined on the premises for a fortnight, We all chose the former
alternative and fled to the four winds,I bethought myself of a nice lit-
tle refuge with my Polish family, Some time previously they had let a
room to a Czech officer on whoec behalf I had applied, I certainly thought
when he saw my dilemma {the hotels being crowded with refugees) he woold |
be only too pleased to let me have it for two weeks, Meanwhile, he could
return to his quarters in the train, where the whike regiment had resided
till then,
Now did the true Czech reveal itself, He turn out} Oh dear me nol He
was much too "comfy" to undergo such inconvenience, All this was expressed
with the polish and veneer which made the Czech menners so seemingly
charming, but in reality all the more despicable for their insincerity,
.I threatened to bring tanks along and bomb him out of his snug den, -"And
what shall T do, meanwhile?", exclaimed my little Polish friend, the host~
ess, But it was all of no avail, Cholera or no, he was not going to be
disturbed out of his ease, The "czech" in him had betrayed itself, The
process of disillusionment had beguny .
Se I betook myself to a friendly Englishman and his little Russian
wife ~ refugeece themselves in a military hostel, Nevertheless, they wel-
comed me in -~ gave me a shakedown in their sitting-room « fed me on eure
ried chicken every day -~ and made me wipe my shoes thoroughly on the door-
mat before crossing the threshold (these latter precautions against the
fear of cholema microbes,) B T
My second big disillu;ioment was the bc wrayal of Admiral Koltchak by
the Czech Army, He was ruler over Siberia before the Bolsheviks drew it

1
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into their clutches. An ardent patriot, he implored the help of the Al-

lies to save that country from the tentacles of Communism, We entrusted

his safe-keeping to the Czechs, who betrayed him to the Bolsheviks, who,
subsequently murdered him, Of course plausible excuses were given by _the
Czechs far theirvtreachery. But treason is always inexcusabley no matter.
what the circumstances may be,

Another Czech incident (not to their honour either) occurred also
about this time. A young officer, named Gaida, made a pretentious "coup"
~4for the love of notoriety) against the port of Vladivostok, by bombard=-
ing it from the sea, Strange to say, my poor dear hunted friend,princess
G. happened to be standing on the seashore at the critical moment - a
target between the two fires! She related this alaming coincidence to
me/years after when we met in Paris, |

Now, though' my own personal experience (and other people's aihao)
forced me to recognis'e the false nature of the Czechs, J do not condemn
them wholesale as swer There are sure to be many who are true and sim-
cere among them, I am only criticising the men I met out there, What
their women are like, I do not know, The Czechs in China told me they
had not the charm of the Russian women (and I quite believe it from the
very few I have met,) Hence, the frequent marriages between the Czech
soldiers and the Russian girls.

Well, another distraction of mine at that time (besides flying from
cholera and thr-eaitening unchivalrous officers with tank bombardments) was
changing my surroundings, both for residence and for work, Willy-nilly
I was fated to be always on the move, The "Socony Co.," had transferred
its prenia»es to the Chinese quarter where cholera was raging., I really
did not fee]_. like risking my life even for a good remuneration of Chinese
"taels", So I resigned, I was sorry; for these American friends had been
kind to me, As for my abodey T HAD to leave, because again my r-dom was
required, So there I was trundling myself and belongings=éwithout mili-
tary escort this timej=to the site of the American Consulate,

 Just under this e%rm% lived & Russian lady-dentist
(a profession the Russian fair sex very much favour), and a tom-cat. A
young Roumanian clerk used to come in for meals, I joined this happy trie
and spent an interesting winter with them, We met only &t mealtime and.

for a short respite in the evening, There was a fourth member in our
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queerly-assorted household - the little factotum-maid, whom I called "
"the invisible spirit“.{gi; always managed to do her housework when no=-
‘body was about‘and disappeared when somebody WAS about,) The lady-dentist
- a true arlist in her wotk and thg quintessence of cleanliness - was}
busy all day in her torture—room;Athe clerk and mysel;;gzhbur respective
offices., Unly the tom-cat was always at home to receive visitors, He real:
ly was extremely human in his ways - in faet, uncannily so, If you‘rnbhdd
his fur the wrong way, he purred and emitted sparks and electric shocks,

My_bedroom was a "peach"/fant the Americans sayéd, except for the yawn-
ing chasms betwgen the boards which constituted the floor, Woe betide if
anything dropped down! It disappeared forever in the unexplored depth#
beneath, The fair dentist said she had lost any amount of gold fixtures.
that way. The American Consul's wife declared she had mushrooms growing
on the_flodr of her bedroom, But the spotless instruments of torture ly-
ing about, and the sparkling sets of bran#new false teeth direct from
Philédelphiabawaiting their fimal destination on the breakfast table, im-
pressed one even more than the mushrooms upstairs,

All thi?a, however, Gid but enhanée my life therg)- for it was all so
very original, &nd originality always attracts., Even the Chinese sentinel
(all the Consulates, except the British, went in for sentinels at that
time) prancing up and down on the snow outside my window all night te
keep himself from freezing, poor creature, was a welcoume sound to my ears.

As for my work, behold me muffled up to the eyes in furs, gliding e |
not tumbling) along the snowy and frosty roads every morning to the Prise
tan, and then disappearing into the International Banking Corporation of
New York - now amalgamated with the New York City Bank,The flighty Scots-
man worked in some -fimm mext door and occasionally paid ug a flying visit.i

My work at the bank was very light - typing and filing - and well re- 1
munerated, I was the only lady there, The other members of the staff con-
sisted of the Manager (a Scotchman) and twd American Accountants - all
three good sport and good company., The rest were Chinamen - quite eivil
in their manners, but oh, s0 unpleasant in their native habits and»wayf)
4especially if one had to sit and work in the very thick of them all;?v
A stray Esthonian (if you know what that is) joined us later on, He used

to bewilder the American staff by politely shaking hands all. round on his
arrival at the office every day - a custom he soon left off when he saw
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how 1ittlé‘they ;ppreciaxed it,
The cold was ‘50 intense our coats in the lobby autside would freeze
aw we would have to thaw them down before being able to put them on a-
gain, At other times, when the torrential rains set in, the roads would

be flooded, and only a boat =(so to say) could land one safely at the en=-
irance., All sorts of nationalities used to call at the bank - attracted
by the word "international", and I was often asked to acéxgnterpreter.
One day a highly disagreeable scene took place between a young Russian
couple and the staff, The Russians wished to withdraw a sum of banknotes
they had recently deposited there, When the Accountant produced this sum,
they found the banknotes he gave them were not in such a good state as
those they had given him,and asked for better,ones, The fact was, the rous
ble at that time (seeing the chaotic state of Russia) was hardly worth
the paper it was printed on, Several different currencies - the Chinese
“"tael", the Japanese "yen“, and the Russian"Kerensky and Horvat banknotes
- were in circulation, and money speculation was playing a brisk game of
battledore and shuttlecock with the two latter. One day, Russian banke-
notes only of a certain sum would have any valuej the next day.,for éven

hour),the shuttlecock would fly in the opposite direction, and it would

be the other way round. Then, by way of variety, only those notes which
were flawless in appearance would b%valid, and so on, (This reminds me of
my dentist friend one evening "curing" and turning out flawless banknotes
by dint of a magnifying-glass, dental instruments, and a hot iron.)
But let's return to our Russian customers waiting in the bank, They
certainly seemed to have a right to their request, The young American Ace
cogntant thought otherwise - simply because he had no better notes in
hand to offer - and told them so, This infuriated the man and he became
abusive, His wife strengthened the dose. Fearing a tragedy in the revol-
ver line, I slipped out and took refuge in the flighty Scotsman's domain
Here I found another drama being enacted, He was pacing his office in
great pain, having that very moment splintered a bone in hia amm under

some weight, So there ] was between the two fires and not much use at ex

)
tinguishing either of then,

When I thought the "revolver stage" must be overy, I returned te the
bank, Another performer had entered the scenes now in the form of a Ch{g

ese policeman, The irate customer, however, was not intimidated by his

...
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presence and lavished his abuse on him as well, Hereupon, a Russian po-
liceman was summoneds - Between the two they managed to get him oute—
swearing dire and speedy revenge, I was sorry for him to & certain ex-
tent; for he had a right to his "say" - or rather "yells" - in the matter
After that experiment, the bank refused to accept any more current-ac=
cougts in Rugsian bauknotes,

-"hy do you shut cats up in the money-vault®", I asked one day of
the same young Aceocuntant, A dismal howl from that quarter seconded my
query. Sure enough, when he opened the massive door, out darted the
scared beast, - ."That vault is the tomb of dead matter", guothed he.

- "Yes§ but that dead matter is what keeps us alive", rejoined I,

Record XVII

Among my varied acquaintances at that time was a peculiar little Engle
ish woman married to a Pole - both refugees from Petrograd, I can still
see her tiny Union-Jack sticking out of her window, as a signal for her
pupils to come in there for their lessons, Like the afore-mentioned
French woman of "Tamara" fame, this one was possessed with the halluci-
nation of always having a surplus stock of ready-made positions of any
description t6 bestow upon all her pupils - just for the asking, These
pupils soon numbered zeroj probably because they had all hastened to '
fill up those imaginary posts!

This same little philanthropist once related a trick she played on a
so-called friend of hers - a Russian woman with a somewhat shady propen-
sity for kleptomania, Strange to say, whenever she visited my friend,
the contents of the latter's purse disappeared., To verify her suspiciens)
my friend one day left her purse vempty on the table with the following
words scribbled on a piece of paper - "Sorry, no cash this time", and

went out of the room for a moment, When she returned, both visitor and

purse had disappeared for geod.

Béﬁdﬁot conclude that everyone in Harbin was "dotty", xbxxaccexxsx
wmm There were plenty of nice, sane people there, as there are
everywhere., One of these was a very dear American girl working at her
Consulate. As we both felt somewhat stranded at times, somewhat "dgsil-
lusionnées", we chummed up and cheered each other from out of the blues

into rosier hues with our mutual sympathy, Cne of these roéy tints took
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the form of a danée.I gave one evening on a wee scale in honour of her
ard my Czech friends (with whom I was still on a footing of complete il-
lusion), Neither the lady-dentist, nor the Roumanian clerk, nor even the
tom-cat made their appearance, for fear of being onegyor rather three-too
many, so I understood. But they sent in a fine samovar for tea purposes,
and cups and saucers instead, which was extremely considerate of them, My
friend, the American Vice-consul (working just above) also sent down his
substitute in the form of a gramophone, which was also very much to the
point, What with all these contributions, the entertainment was most en-
Joyable, even though we hgd to open the doors and dance into_the adjoin-
_ing chamber of dental reminiscences.

The spirit of unrest now seemed to have decreed that I must needs move
on again - probably just because I was so "comfy" in the company of my
strange trio, I am sure Ildid not want to go, But this time there was ab-
solutely no optiong :ov—the-eémp;:ﬁizzkiandlord himself wished to inhabit
the apartment,

801 now-went to live with a countess and her three giant sons - one so
tall I wondered when he would stop coming into the room the first time I
saw him, Having a worthless husband, the poor woman was hard upy and so
let rooms, as most of the Russians families were then doing. I really was
very sorfé%%er. But still that did not soften the hard boards or rickety
trestles upon which she had concocted a so-called bed for me) or save my
teeth from cracking over the smallshot they encountered in the wild game
her boys brought home as contributions to the poor food,

These sons strove to make up for their dishonourable father, But how I
did bless them when they came in at all hours of the night and disturbed
my scaniy slumbers! Only once did noise lull me to sleep, and that was
when the three giants gave a dance., The din was so terrific I was knocked
senseless, Then the collapse of the dining-room table with all the crocke-
ry-ware on it put the finishing touch and sent me flying into(the arms of
M@spheusJ

Besidés the three giants, their tall mother, the factotum Chinaman, and
myself, three magnificent St.Bernard dogs completed the household, These
dogs scared every mortal from appreaching the threshold, like three guard-

ian lions, I was so amused once at having to come to the rescue of a pupil
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of miney-a little French officer, He seemed to go through life smiling,
happy man! The first and last thing one remembered of him was & smile -

but not “"Cheshire-cat-wise", So there he was on the safe side of the
gate smiling at the three "lion-sentinels"j; but not sufficiently reas-
sured of the effect of his smile upon the roaring beasts to open and
come in, M

Xxxxx Two of those fine St,Bernards had a tragic end, Some wretch poison-
ed them.,I'll never forget the torture I went through with them that live-
long day, As fate would have it, the three giants were out shooting, and
I was alone in the house with the factotum, I begged him to put an end
to their agony by shooting them, But the guns were»with the boys. When
they returndd, the poor creatures were dead,

It was now the spring of 1920, A general exodus of Poles, Czechs,and
Hungarians was in full swing - all anxious to return to their homes in
their newly-created Republics, There certainly was no affection lost be=-
tween these different nationalities. The Russians rejoiced to see the
last of the Czechs who had over-ridden their country for the last two

yveaps and had betrayed them in every respect, The Czechs hated the Poles

{whom they grossly mishandled, I heard, when they were trying to evacu-
ate Siberiay, The poor Hungarians and Magyars were the worst/of all,Many
of them were the so-called "prisonerssdof-war" of the Czechs, and all the
world knows how unjustly their country was dismembered after the Treaty
of Trianon, (Read the work by Sir Robert Donald - "The Tragedy of Tri:?:

The staff at the bank had also completely changed,and - for the worse
The young gacontant—¢the one who shut cats up in vaults by mistakesswhe
discussing the outlook for their ?&%&;; sgg;%?zﬁte::?said - "Let's pray
for them, I was a good little boy till I came to this blooming town", he
ruefully added, '

I now detided to leave the bank and rest, or at least relax through
the ghastly summer heat, and then get a further glimpse of China before
my wandering spirit bore me off elsewhere, Providentially Ihere was the
Y.M,C.A, offering me a hearty welcome back, Thank God there was one
clean, healthy, Christian refuge in that begrimed city! The staff con-
sisted of three American men, one very gentlemanly young Russian ex-of-
ficer, and a very young Czech poet - the only normal and loyal one amog

my Czech acquaintances)and, consequently, regarded as abnormal by them,

;
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(He happened to be in love, in spite of beihg normal , anﬂﬁhereby hangs a
tale.,) A Chinese servant, a mad dof (also with a tail in %oth senses Yikgtxx
Xxxy , and a canary completed the male section,

The femele department consisted of a Russian family of Jewish descent,
a someghat mysterious young refugee from Siberid (also with a tale), and
myself - with a very long tale to tell, In fact, we wére a tell-taley lot
BEXVEETRE®, which, of course, made it all the more interesting,

The Russians had their meals on their owm, as they preferred their
‘kind of food and cooking, I graced the table‘of the male section with my
presence and made my appearance in their community only at those sociable
hours till they moved inte their new spacious quarters, Then I became a
fully-fledged boarder. Anyhow, this initiative entry was a great relief
to the solitary meals on small-shot and leather bread of recent date,

The only creature who resented my promotion was the mad dog. There were
several of these vicious beasts running loose in Harbin; Whenever I enter-
ed the premises I risked succumbing to hydrophobia.‘The brute always made
a dash for my legs, which I saved by dexterously parrying his attacks '
with my umbrella, His end was tragic, but well deserved, A Chinaman was
paid to keep him chained up miles out of the town. He broke his bonds -
returned to his former haunts - was coldly received - dragged back to his
distant fetters, and finally shot for incorrigible misbehaviour and cri-
minal tendencies, - "SOME dogl!", pithily commented the Y.M.C.A. - "An ap~
propriate epitaph!", rejoined I,

When this drama was enacted, the old site of the Y., M,C.A. was closed
(probably in token of mourning for the brute), and we all trundled our
belongings in every sort of conveyance we could lay hold of to the fine
new building nearer the American Consulate, This building was still under-
going construction, and & lively time we had of it-in consequence, Batter-
ing-rams were in full swing &b} day, accompanied by the yells of the Chim-
ese masons, When we sallied forth from our rooms, we were either lassézd
by ropes dangling from nowherej or else we took a header into space wher
@ staircase ought to have beens or if there happened to be one, over the
precipitous sides where baﬁh@sters ought to have appeared,

But the worst of all thesellively distractitions was the steadily in-
vading army of "B Flats" (polite musical term for bugs) recruited-from
the Chinese section of the building, I was first made aware of this in-
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~vasion by the murderous screams of my next-door'neighbour,the mysterious

vigitor from Siberia, She had been absent for a few days, and now found
& warm and hearty welcome awaiting her, I flew to her rescue. There she
was in eveniﬁg gown,standing like a shipwrecked mariner smong the billowy
- folds of sheetsy blankets, and pillows strewn in all directions, Her wild
shrieks, frantic gestures, and rabid asséults with the Bhoe in her hand,
breathed wholesale slaughter, I dashed for the Keatings powder,

When the storm had abated, I tried to calm her ruffled nerves by assure
ing her that the powder was not at all to the taste of either Russian, or
vChinese"B Flatsu till she reluctantly consented to lie on the floor and
- taboo the mattress for that night,

Alack, before long I saw the vanguard of the invaders triumphantly en=-
ter my sanctorum, A crusade was then initiated by the )&tk knights of
the Y, M,C.,A. to exterminate the pest before it exterminated is,

A more entertaining event than this internecine war now—teok place -
yanlmeiig?%%e wedding of the young Czech poet to a little Siberian girl,None
of us was supposed to know anything about it. But I surreptitiously slip-

- ped into the church at the crucial moment and witnessed their plighte%Lt%%;

The Russian marriage Service - like all Greek ritual - is far more cere-
monious than the Catholic rite, At a certain point massive crowns are held
over the heads of the bride and bridegroom - a symbol of their authority
in their future family life (a symbol not much in harmony with modern
.ideas, I trow!) Strange to say, three or four weddings were being celebrat=
ed one after the other in that church that day, So there was plenty of
animation,

The reception of the bridal pair at the V.M,C.A, was according to the
weslern, orthodox tradition, namely, rice and an old shoe dangling on the
nuptial door-handle, Never was there a more lovesick bridegroom, During
his English lessons mssthewex] saw he was in a "brown study",thinking of his

little bride next door, instead of the grammar rule I was explaining (and
no wonder!) Suddenly he would burst out in his broken English - "Just one

‘leetle  kiss" - and disappear, He certainly did not meke much progress in
ﬁending his English during that fortmight of honeymooning,

My other pupils were Russians, and most interesting our lessons were.:-

Here is a sample of their translations for correction to which they treated



ially told thetthey were the so-called wives of a wealthy Chinaman who

further glimpse of China to which I wished to treat myself before return-
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_The Album_ by Chehoff (Translation "sic" from
the Russi an, )

The titled counciller Krateroff, thin and ill, as became an admiral's :
rank, stepped aliead and turning himself to Gmichoff said: "Your Excellencyf
My heart is moved and touched with your many vears' command and your fa-
therly care, More than during the whole ten years", promted Sakoosin, "we
your subordinates, at this significative for us day, offer your Excellency
as a mark of our respect and deep gratitude this album with our portraits
and trust that during the continuation of your significative life, you
will remain with us untill your death," - "By your fatherly instructions
in the way of truth and progress," adddd Sakoosin, wiping from his fore-
head tiny drops of perspiration; evikdently, he wanted very much to speak,
and evidently had prepared a speech, - "Yes, and will be scattered", fi=
nbshed he, "your ties for still a long time on the field of genius, la=
bour and pulblic selfconsciousness!" On the left wrinkled cheek of Gmi&
choff fell a tear, - "Gentlemen!", said he with trembling voife, "I did
not expect and by no means thought that you would celebrate my modest ju-
bilee, I am touched,., even very, I will not forget this minute till my
grave, believe me,..believe me, my friends, that noone wishes you such
goodness as I, And if even it was something then for your benefit.,.”
Gmichoff, Civil States Councillor kissed titled councillor Krateroff, who
did not expect this honor and turned pale from ecstasy, Afterwards the
Superintendent made signs with his hand indicating that he could not
speak from emotion, and cried as if he had not received a costly album,
but on the contrary, that it had been taken away from him, After having
recovered himself a little and said a few more touching words he gave his
haovfl to everybody to shake and with loud joyful cheers went downstairs,
got into the carriage and accompanied with bkessings drove off, Sitting
in the carriage he felt in his heart a mire of joyful feeling unknown till
this time and cried once more, At home a new joy awaited him, There his
family, friends and acquaintances had arranged him such en ovation that
it seemed that if he had not been in the world, then, perhaps it would
have been very bad for his country, The jubilee dinner consisted of toasts
speeches, embraces, and tears, - "Gentlemenl", said he before dessert,
"two hours before I was gratified for all those sufferings, which a man
had to go through, who serves so to speak, not to form, nor litter, but
to a duty, And to day I have received the highest reward, My subordinates
have given me an album, There! I am touched," The holiday faces bent
over the album and commenced to examine it,

(The corrector required a certain stretch of imagination, don't ya
think? Poor Chehoff})

One day I had an interview wdth two aspirants to the English language
of a very different species, namely, two Chinese ladies, The interview

disconcerting

was somewhatl -lpp=sieedas for in answer to all my comments and queries,
they simply sat mum and smiled - smiled - smiled, Methought, they'll be
* desperately hard pupils to teachy if this is their way: of responding te
my efforts! Luckily for me, they let their aspirations for English stop .

at that smile; for they never appeared again, Afterwards I was confident- -

feared he had offended his gods, because his first wife had presented him
with no son, (I wonder if he thought, poor soul, that the god of languages

would be more propitious towards him?)

Record XVIII
The summer of 1920 was now well advanced, I bethought myself of that
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ing to western civilization, My great desire was to see Pekinl~ regarded

as one of the wonders of the universe, and rightly so, Never will I for-

get my departure from the friendly Y.M.C.A, T went off in grand style, en-
thponed on my 1uggng§ in one of their lorries (and occasionaliy disappear-
ing when an exfaz?;ut came along) which went rattling down the bumpy road
to the refrain of-"For she's a jolly good fellow", and the waving of hand-
kerchiefs, At the station the scene assumed a somewhat more dignified air,
I sailed out sedaxély in company with the afore-mentioned gentlemanly éﬁc-
sian ex-officer, whose destination lay in the same direction,

" This éection of the famous Manchurian Railway was a curiously twisted
tag-end, One wriggled out of Chinese territory into Japanese, and then
somehow suddenly wriggled back again into Chiné, We passed through Mukden

and Chang-chung and I don't remember what other "Chungs" before we final=-
(The train only "skirted" these towns and left no time for inspection,)

ky reached Pekin,\As far as scenery went, it all seemed fairly uniform and
uninteresting, except when a diétant pagoda or coffin broke the monoton-
ous sameness of the general outlook, The Chinese bury their dead in a sit=
tingy or standing (I don't know which) posture, and often leave the coffin
erect above the ground - a grﬁeaome reminder of the vanity of life! Other=
wise, they enclose them within the precinets of their homes for ancestor
iorship.

Anyone who has visited Pekin will remember it as the city of walls, You
alight at the station outside the city walls, All the streets are walled,
except where the shops are, and only behind these walls does the Pekinese
build his little home, This lends akdreary aspect altogether and makes one
feel one would like to see over these walls into the picturesque houses -
mostly built of bamboo and some kind of very strong paper and intersected
with charming courtyards and gardens, These mud walls and narrow mud lanes
give this most fascinating city a slummy look,

The European Quarter - where all the Embassies, Legations, and Banks
are - is built in western style and well fortified since the Boxer Oute
break, The British Embassy was particularly imposing, The residential
section - mnlike the other I lived in - is all Chinese, except for the mag -
nificent Rockerfeller Institute and an odd house here and there, Cther
western buildings, however, have been erected since then,

I stayed, as usual, with some American Society (I forget the name),and

was delighted to find myself in a real Chinese house made of bamboo and
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strong brown paper. This paper keeps the cold out even in midwinter,which

can be severe in Pekin., But woe betide, if a crack or rent occurs when a
snow or dust storm is blowing! The access to each room in these Chinese
houses is from the court. There is no intercommunication, The effect is
charming, but not practical, especially in bad weather, 4£0nce when visite
ing my next-door neighbour, I forgot I was living in a paper house, and
knocked at their door. The door responded so generously my hand went
right through.i

And now for the sight-seeing. Three wonders stand out - The Forbidden
City, the Temple of Heaven, and the Observatory with its beautiful astro-

nomical instruments, The Forbidden City was called thus, because the pub=-
lic was forbidden to enter it under the Imperial Régime.‘Only the Bmperor,
his suite, and high officials lived there, Since China became a Republiec,
everybody may visit it, except one part inhabited by the heir to the
throne~tnow King of Manchukuo.d

The whole place consisted of palaces and works of art, Some of these
palaces have been transformed into museums containing ancient treasures
of sueh marvellousworkmanship,1t would take years to examine each object
with the aid of a magnifying-glass - so minute is the carving, The Chine
esey one says, have lost their creative genius, and have only retained an
extraordinary imitative ability. They have also lost the secrét of the
wonderful colouring of the tiles which adorn these palaces, and which have

Kept all their brilliancy throughout thé centuries,

The Temple of Heaven was a thing of beauty. {To know all the details
of it and the religious rites performed there, one need only look up the
guide-book.3 It stands on the outskirts of the city, hidden away among
groves and fields - a peaceful setting in perfect harmony with its own
serene loveliness. Nobody is supposed te take away any relic from those
sacred precincts. But I could not resist the temptation of going to the
assistance of a little flower made of bdue tile tottering on the top of
& wall and helping it down.

The surroundings of the Observatory were the opposite extreme of fhe
Temple. One had to hunt it up in the slums, But once you were perched on
its summit, the exquisite carving of the ubiquitous dragon on the astro-
nomical instrumenis, and a fine general panorama of Pekin gladdened your
eyes, It really WAS a relief to get a wholesale view of what was on the
other side of all those interminable walls! This Observatory-{the oldest
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of_its kind in the worldj)-was founded by the Mongol Emperor in 1279, and
directed for over a century by the Jesuits in whose charge it remained
until the middle of the eighteenth century, It will now cease to function
as an observajzz and will continue only as a museum,

The next sigh®'to see - a modern one this time - was the Rockemfeller
Institute, It is built in the centre of the residential quarter - so cen-
tral, -in-fact; that every time you jump into & rickshaw the coolie inevi-
tably lands you there. If you explicitly told him not to and gave him
some other address, he would look at you as if you were not quite ai%ght.

Another indication to the coolie of your mental derangment was, if ya
expressed your wish to walk sometimes, instead of being dragged along in
his rickshaw, Hardly did one set foot on the roadg, when raucous cries
would greet one on all sides and a dozen rekckshaws would tear up from no-
where and everywheré and "yellingly" invite one in,(For the coolie makes
part of his rickshaw.g- I certainly did appreciate this little eastern ve-
hicle altogether, though I’dﬂd not quite like a human being taking the
place of an animal, However, it meant lif¥elihood for these poor creatures.
If only we Whites WOULD always treat them as human beings and not as ani-
mals! Only the missionaries seemed to deal with them humanely,

Welly let the coolie have his way this time and land us at the Rockez-
feller Institute, It really was a magnificent building and showed the
good taste (according to my humble opinion) of imitating the picturesque
Chinese architecture exteriorly, and of being equipped up-to-date inte-
riorly, Since my time it has been fully completed and has proved a great
boon to the Chinese, which it was meant to be.

My week's sightseeing trip was up now and I was boupd to go to Shanghai,
Alasy there was a famine on—{a chronic condition in Chinaj)- somewhere in
the‘neighbourhood. Consequently, one's enjoyment was much marred by the
continual begging and the sights one saw down the railway line, At one
station the erowd—of starving beggars were stretching out their skeleton
ams in between the railings for belp. A little American boy travelling
in the next carriage threw ' some coins and thoroughly enjoyed the ensuing
scuffle - not realising, oi course, the sufferings of those victigs, One
poor o©ld hag was fighting with a boy for a coin and literally - bit his
hand to get hold of it, - "What a funny lady!", exclaimed the little Ame-

rican, looking up gleefully,




copyright 82

The one interesting plade one passes from Pekin to Shanghai is Nan-
kiny but without actually going through i1ty Pagodas, coffins, rice-
fields, occasional villages with sometimes a Christian Mission-house and
chapel, were the only other objects I remember seeing on that triﬁ.

The first sound: audible on arriving at Shanghal wes: the monotonous,
brokenc:::iingomiﬁg from the wharves FSMXEEXTESAXEUTXUNARYEY, where thou-
sands of coolies were at work, A Chinaman never can do anything without
singing, Bf qn322311 those weird, raucous sounds "singing", Suppose two
coolies are carrying a stoney a brick, a plank, no matter whatj the one
bn front will jerk out "hung", and the one behind "hong" (pronounced as
if one had a roofless mouth) throughout the livelong day. If he carries
anything more elaborate; well, one wonders what internal woes could
bring forth sieh painful waile and howls.

Only once did I hear a truly melodious wail wafted down the street in
which I happened to be working, - "Ah, this must be & wedding or a fune-
ral®, thought I, and looked out of the window. Fancy what I sawl Fifty
coolies serenading a drain-pipe they were dragging along the gutter!

My new haven wéa‘to be a convent-school in the section called the
French Concession, {Both England and France have ‘ceetioné called "€onces |
sione’in that city.) It was a boarding- and aiao & day-school, with one i
part reserved for odds-and-ends like myself, The other "ends" consisted
of an American, a Portuguese, an IJtalian, a Russian, and three half--cas=
tes - all workers in some form or other, A Canadian non-boarder also used
to appear whenever the spirit moved her, which was usually at meal time,
They were all very friendly, and the Sisters were dears,

Regarding half-castes, by the way, ought they to exist at all? For
they generally become out-castes as regards society., The children are the
viciims of the parents in this respect. Surely Eurasian marriages ought
to be interdicted by lawg They are unnatural and not desirable for the
children's sake., The eastern blood always dominates in the lattergyespes
cially physicallyyras well as the less pleasing traits,

Just opposite the comvend was the Jesuit church for the Chinese, It
was very gaudily decorated, so as to appeal to the oriental eye and men=-
tality., As aforesaid, the Chinese never can do anything without the ac-
companiment of so-called'singing) Hence all the prayers were sung on two

or three notes in the usual, monotonous, eastern style throughout the en-
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tire service, You could hardly expect a crowd of Chinese to keep silent,

could you? Well, it was the same thing at the Sisters' school for Chinese
girls only, out at Si-ka-wei (a suburb of the city,) When I visited it,
I found the girls singing out their le saons){each one in her own way%, :
and the Sisters told me they simply could not get them to study quietly,
These children were not allowed to become Christians except with their
parents' consent - parental respect and authority being part of their re-
ligiony so to speak, They were very docile and made good pupils - due to
their native esteem for all that pertains to learning and knowledge,
What a strange sight I witnessed that day in the chapel} At Behedié-
tion Service, these girls slowly walked in two by two, draped in flowing
veils with dark baggy trousers showing underneath - a truly incongruouf

combination! The Chinaman's native costume is becoming, but not the ;vom;;xl:'

Among the Sisters teaching at that time, I notieed one was Chinese,
The following is her romantic story:- Her family was Christian, and she

wished to become a nun, But her parents wanted her to marry a young Christ

jan Chinaman of their acquaintance, Being Chiviese, her parents' wish was
law and she dared not oppose it, Sorro%%’ she was led to the altar on the
fatal day, When it came to the critical moment of saying "yes", she sud-
denly felt she had obtained the courage to say "no" and boldly said so,
The scandal (in the sense the Russians use the word) which ensued was
great, But neither threats, nor maltreatment could subdue her, and she
fled to the convent, She certainly looked very happy and content - as she
deserved to bey brave woman!

Another good work those Sisters undertook in that vast building was to
teach Chinese women and girls to make beautiful embroidery, and to save
and rear poor, discarded Chinese infants, In the embroidery department
one could see four generations of the same family working together - a
real paradise for the majority of them, seeing from what squalor and mi-
sery the nuns had rescued them, As for the créche, I happened to be
there just when a peer Chinese mother was handing in her baby she wished

to save - a daily occurrence, the Sisters sald, Never did the Darwin theo-

ry impress itself so forecibly upon oney as at the sight of those infants?
All the more admiration for the Sisters and their disinterested and hus

mane work!
Opposite this establishment was the Jesuit school for Chinese boys,

|




copyright 84

run on the same lines, minus the :lhfant-asylm. Different trades were

taught them, and their workshops with their products were open to all vi-

sitors, Further down the read, isoclated in the filelds, stood the Carmel-

ite convent, Missionaries, with their active life, are pleased to benefit
e e e e P e R DS B AT SRS T BSgethnt s S e rawer oY

an interesting spot from the Catholic point of view,

Let us now return to the tewn proper, this time by electric tram, in-
stead of by rickshaw; for Shanghai is an up-to-date city in this respect,

~ In fact, it was somewhat too much up-to-date for those who like to''feelll
- (sote—say) their exotic surroundingsfbarring the unpleasant ones.jHad
it not been for the police —Indiams in the British Concessionj Tonkinese
in the French - the rickshaws, und the coolies with their incessant eries,
one might have felt oneself in any big European or American city, The
Chinese Quarter was quite separate, This was not the case in Pekin, Con-
sequently, Shanghii was less characteristic,

I had found a job~tto use that expressive, ugly, little word) as typ-
ist and stenographer in an English office in the busy Nankin Road, Work
in China, especially in the American firms, is well remunerated, there
being less competition than in the West, The hours are limited to six
daily, with the week-end off, The social life is also more democratic and
freer, and there is always that so-called "fascination" of the East -
which deridedly fascinated me {minus the dirt and heat,¥

I met kind friends there,(as . ame does everywhere,)The flighty Scots=
man and my American girl friend from Harbin both turned up, But I soon

realised that office workyiexcept in the literary or musical line)) has
. no interest for me, Besides, infatuation for Pekin was haunting me, It

was a question of "love at first sight" with that enchanting city, I
wanted to stay there the very first time I saw it. But there was no work
to keep me staying at that time., So the next best thing was to go to
Tientsin - only 3 hours by train from Pekin - and run up whenever I got
the chance,

No sooner thought than done, I was to live in the convent-school 1n
Tientsin and the dear little Mother Superior already held out prospects

of work for me,
Record XIX

My arrival at the station there was hailed with a big hullabaloo -
not in my honour, forsooth, but in honour of & wedding or funeral which

———__—_—”
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~was taking place, (One never could quite distinguish between the two in

those outlandish regions,) It turned out to be the latter, The band was
playing, squibs and shots were fired off - noise enough to resuscitate
any corpse! In the midst of all this exhilarating din,I and the Sisters
who had come to meet me rolled off in rickshaws to the convent,

- Tientsin was Shanghail in miniature, It alsorhad its British, French,
and even Italian Concessions. The latter was extensively and well laid
out, Thoéeibroad wyiali" (avenues) with Italian names and the Italian
flag flying everywhere brought back a whiff of "Roma Etenna"«ﬁ:qnuu,

I now started life afresh by giving a few private lessons, My first
pupil was a very pretiy girl - a refugee from Moscow, with English, Ital-
iany Russian, and Armenian blood in her veins, Later on , when in New
York, I succeeded in getting her over there too - at her express wish,
she stayed with an aunt X¥%¥¥ - went in £xxxX for sewing, then for sticke-

ing envelopes in a doctor's office, then landed in a 1unatic’asy1um,where

~ 8he tended the patients who requiteddin such a forecible way she had to

flee, Her last recourse was the hospital, Here she finally settled down
and became a trained nurse, |

Another pupil was an ex-Cossack General, He and his wife and two lit-
tle girls all took lessons at one and the same time, The Russian has
such a passionate love of study, he will give his last "kopek" (farthing)
for a lesson and then go without his supper, Like my Russian friends
with whom I lived in ﬂarbin-{the ex-Governor and his aristocratic wifey=
this Cossack General also emigrated to Australia and New Zealand later
on with a few of his Cossacks soldiers to try their luck at farming,

A Russian lady - a doctor's wife - was the next on my programme, Thro!
her I discovered that the brother of the lady I had lived with in Moscow-
was a refugee with his family a few houses further away. Delighted to
hear this, I went straight off to see them, Thus I was able to get into
communi cation with my Moscow family again, They had escaped first to the
Crimea, then to Constantinople, then to England and Germany, and finally
to France, This contact with Russian refugees made me feel more at home
in my daily life. Besides, wexaXXxX¥¥¥8 that dear young Mother Superior
ok was kindness itself, Butqis could not speak so highly of the food

meted outl kexx¥,nor of the very disagreeable young Chinaman who, unfor-
tunately, was charged with the housework,
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When a Chinaman means to be nasty, he succeeds admirably., This young-

ster had so got the upper hand)he reigned supreme in his domain and
would hardly obey even the "reverend Mother", There was an old-fashioned
stove in my bedroom, which he nevér let out throughout the winter, To
keep the coal alive during the night, he used to pile ashes on the top
and let it simmer, so to say, Woe betide if one touched it! Inadvertent-
ly I did so one night - consequently, a roaring fire blazed up - blazed
the whole stove into an incandescent furnace and evidently meant to
blaze the whole place into a ruddy glow, All this just beside my pillow

too! I -saw everything'ialred", and according to me the hause was already

~on fire, Up I jumped and groped my way to a Sister's room, She, poor

dear, had to go out and persuade that amiable Chinese boy (whom-I knew
I could-not) to come: and extinguish the imminent conflagration - which
he reluctanﬁly didy sweet creature,

Naturally there was the Chinese Quarter in Tientsin just as in Harbin
and in Shanghai. This native Qnéier alone—tas in these two latter téwnsy>
reminded one of being in China,

During all this time I had been trying to find a billet in Pekin - my
cherished goal, I went up for a few days - had a shot at the Rocgeﬁfeller
Institute - and then tried to find something permanent elsewhere in the
city., Never will I forget the gaua%ain—a~ rickshaw(%’took one day. Having
made & list of British firms and got somebody to explain to my coolie
where to goy, off T jerked on my new adventure.

I was soon engulfed in the depths of the slums teeming with Chinese
only, selling and buying their wares at the interminable rows of wooden
booths which lined the narrow mud path on either side, My rickshaw was
also soon engulfed in thé mudj but the coolie always managed to hoist it
out again - with me 8till inside - by a dexterous twist énd pull, OCh, the
smell of those eéting-booths and the din of those yells! It was all so
strange and exotic I begén to wonder if I were really mgself, or pretend-
ing to be in a book? A still more pungent whiff and an extra lively bump
answered that question,.., Thank heaven, there was the Union Jack flutter-

ing over a British firm in the distance! I was saved.

1£kﬁ‘ Pekin is one of the safest cities on earth to live in, Nbt because the

Pekinese are more honestj but simply because they fear the police and
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what the police can do, Why, I've walked through those &lums at midnight

with a girl friend,and no one dreamt of molesting us. (Very different

from some other cities in Europe!) As for locks and keys in doors, very
fewy if any, are ever visible, In any case, they would be rather diffi-
cult to fix, seeing even a gentle rap leaves its imprint,

The next venture I went in for was to try and eat with chop-sticks in
a Chinese restaurant, But it fared no better than the jaunting-rickshaw-
expedition, In fact, it was worse as regards practical results, All those

- little Chinese dishes I was feneéing with landed everywhere but in the

right place. I -seaddy was not sorry; for one never knew of what those xxxk

xxxxxnesses consisted. Whereas, wheg'\ got back and landed things in the
right direction with fork and spoon¥/3 DID know,

Having convinced myself there was "nothing doing" (as—the—americans
1§j¥41 I returned to Tientsin, Fortune favoured me better here for the

moment, Through the father of my pretty pupil of "divers nationalities"
| I obtained the position of translator and typist in a well-knewn French
engineering firm, Following the French custom, the work hours were seven
instead of six a day, and no week-end off, When I demurred, the little
Frenchy said - "Que voulez-vousi C'est notre habitude! (It can't be help-
edy, it's our customy) - "A rotten custom", I commented, "ﬂeeds refbrming:
Those poor Chinese clerks were made to work even on Sundays (just like
machines)l- an exploitation of labour they dared not eveﬁ mention Z@7t,
Anyhowy T was very glad to get the billet, though I warned them I
knew nothing about technical engineering terms, - "N'importe; vous aurez
des dictionnaires pour vous aider" (No matter; you'll have dictionaries
to help you,) The consequence was I found myself deseribing a French en-
gine as being "consumptive" (in French), instead of applying the word
"consumption", and also creating monstrosities of terms by looking up
the different components and then sticking them piecemeal together (this
referred particularly to the German technical terms,) However, they were
clever enough to understand my new terminology, and even eontemplated
promoting me to the filing department as well/
Whilst awaiting this honoury I got news from a friend in Pekin that
my chance had at last come, A position of typist and filest was vacant
at the British Legation, At the same time, a cablegram from my sister

in New York arrived, inviting me to join her out there, I was sorry

%
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these two offers collided, Pekin magnetized me, Still, I felt it wiser,
perhaps, to go to New York, So I resisted the "call of the East", announc-
initiating

ed my decision to the French Fim-{after pXasz#mg & poor struggling Russian
refugee into my place to continue my monstrous translaticns of "eonsump-
tive" engines, etc,J-and took my departure for Shanghai again,

However, I could not leave China without saying goodbye to Pekin first.
So I got the engine to kindly drive me there, The train was so crowded I

& Thool gnel oy )
come—in byt my young Czech poet and his little Siberian bride!|/Our mutual

had to take refuge in the dining-car, Whilst sitting there, whom do I ige
effusion of pleasure and surprise was so great the poet cordially kissed
my hand in the gallant Slav fashion, and the bride amd myself fell into
each otﬁér's arms,

This performance over, they explained they were on their honeymoon to
Pekiny after having saved up for it for six montﬁs. Thgy told me all the :
latest gossip of Harbin - that, thanks to the help of the Y.M,C.A.jhe
was taking his little bride to his family in "Praha"<the Czech fa our

”Praguei‘ But as they had not yet had any "real" honeymoon, they thought
they had better begin it in Pekin, - "Will you join us?", they naively
asked, - "Delightedl", rejoined I,

In high spirits at ouxr lucky encouﬁter and anticipating the fun we
were in for, we felt like three truants on the spree when we alighted on
the platform at Pekin, Hotels not being in our favour, I proposed putting
up at a hostel, where a good soul tcok in stray wanderers like ourselves,
She turned out to be a missionary "on her own" - welcomed us into her
sanctuary - insisted on offering up prayers for Russia (to the poet's
great consternation) - remarked what a nice skin nature had bestowed on
him - and that we must all be ultra punctual for meals (another shock to
the poet,) Iﬁ facty it required bumpy rickshaw-rides, the wonders of the
Forbidden City, and the beauty of the Temple of Heaven to restore his

- mental equilibrium,

As a preliminary item in our sightseeing fling, I suggested an expedi-
tion of discovery for the whereabouts of my ex-pupil - the Czech Major,
The poet had told me he had succumbed to the wiles of his enemies who
had ruined his career when he was about to re lise his most cherished

ambitiong, We felt sorry for him in his downfall (though he little deserv-

ved it from us), and for that very reason, I suppose, each of us jumped
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into & rickshaw and proceeded tandem-wise to the French Legation, Xxxxx

xxxxxxx With the usual French compliments and politeness, the secret of
the mysterious whereabouts was revealed to ﬁs and to our coolies,

So we threaded our way through the maze of alums surrounding the famous
Observatory. By dint of battering-rams in the shape of sticks, umbrellas,
and fists applied to the extermal bulwarks with which every Chinese house
is fortified, plus the reinforcement of yells from the coolies, we final-
ly located the Majbr's abode, There he was enthroned at his writing-desk,’
as usual, and surrounded by his rows of pet Chinese idols, He welcomed us
with genuine surprise and pleasure, Evidently he felt his loneliness; for
after a friendly chat he accompanied us back and gladly accepted our in-
vitation to Jjoin us in our sightseeing expedition,

How we did enjoy this! Pekin is surely one of the Seven Wonders of the
Universe! Among the already hentioned marvels, we visited an ancient tem-
pde exquisitely set among hoary, majestic trees and silent groves - all ‘
too beautiful for what it enshiined., What it DID enshrine was a lot of
dirt, odoursy hideous idols, a certain amomnnt of pagan myth and tradition,
plus a few "monks" reciting their prayers, |

Well, we wound up our honeymooning spree with a nocturnal visit to the
Chinese @uarter. The Major offered to chaperone us there, éﬁfﬁid not know
exactly what we might be in for, So behecld us four gliding along in our
rickshaws, with a fhll moon beaming at us from above and a seething vor-
tex of humanity yelling at us from below, Then again did that feeling of
unreality come over one - 80 strange and weird were the sights, and so
exotic the whole atmosphere!

The narrow, teeming thoYroughfares of booths illuminated with lanterns
and bedizened with tinsel and the usual gaudy eastern ensignsj the shrill
cries of the vendors and the cooliesj and the strange:g'g?;all - an oc-
casional motorcar)out of which stepped Chinese women who )by their feStive
attire,seemed to step out of bygone aeons as well, Their headdress consist:
ed of structures resembling miniature ships, or some such fantastic con=
coction, How did they contrive to get in and out of a motorcar with that
scaffolding on their heads? The rest of their apparel was composed of the
truly handsome Chinese silk and brocade - be it though in the form of
trousers and jacket,

Cur goal in all this medley was the theatre. There was a variety of
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shows for every taste in this building. In one room a dramaj in the next

a cinema; in another a ballet, and so on._Whpn you had enough of one, ym
just sauntered through the next door. We started with the drama dsﬁartmcnt:‘
4 The plot was not intricate. As far as we could make out, it consisted

' of a Chinaman lying in bed and another Chinaman lyipg underneatﬁ?givinz /
violent punches to the mattress, to the terror of the Chinaman lying upon
it. At every upheaval the latter jumped up and searched the premises -
everywhere, of course, except under the bed, This performance was reneﬁed}
several times with reinforcements from sympathetic neighbours who jJoined
in the general hunt everywhere - EYCEPT under the bed, The climax of suse
pénse>and excitement reached snapping point in the audience)when luckily
someone DID think of looking under the bed and dragging forth the cause of
all the woe,to meet his wekl deserved doom, Thiis the tragedy ended amid
thunderous applause and sighs of intense relief,

To becalm our nerves,we now sauntered into the ballet-room, Chinese wo=
men are not supposed to perform in publie; so the two "ballerines" were
boys. Very graceful they were too, waving about their feathery "pompons"
to the rhythm of music, The only drawback was the monotony of it all, The
music consisted of an irfftrument of one or two strings and two or theree
notes reiterated ad infinitum, This monotonous strain, however, was every
now and then broken by a damp hot towel hurled at your head, or at the
person's for whom it was intended—~a diversion we much appreciated, as

ass ed .
long as "our" headf %“not ‘the )
. It was a custom in China to serve up clean towels soaked in beiling wa-
torywith which to cleanse and refresh one's face and hands, both in trains
and in places of entertainment. As the latter were génerally crowded-£the
men seated on one side, and the women on the others—the attendants often
found it difficult to reach their goal, Hence the need for dodging flying
towels with the consequent diverting results.

This particular towel-shot acted &s a decisive "Finale" for us to the
99th. repetition of the above ballet-refrain, . We sought another diver-
sion in the adjoining cinema-hall, The films ail hailed from the West,and
were 50 appreciated by the Chinese audience, that the clapping was contin-
gous and even drowned the singing of the performers in the interludes -

a Chinese way of showing hearty approval,
With the clapping still ringing in our ears and the moon still beaming
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at us from above, we rickshawed back to our respective "dens" and took a

cordial farewell of the Major, Thus ended that unforgettable'Chinese-
Arabian" night,

The next day I bid godspeed to my young bridal couple and returned to
Shénghai to embark for New York, I corresponded with them for some years
after and was pleased to hear their happiness begun in Harbin still cone
tiﬁued in Prague. But the poet'@ English did not seem to make the same pro-:
gress as his domestic felicity, I revelled in getting tit-bits of‘corres-
pondence as the follcwingﬁ-

(sic) "I am always literary working and it is, perhaps, why I have a 1it-
tle supplique to you, I will write in Chek some short literary or cultura-
ly essay about Prague or our cultural life here - and I will send you this
essay, If you want have the kindness to find out in Chicago a czechoslovak
newspaper or review - and give them my essay - shall that be the best ser-
vice for us by yamm. You say - T have here, at Prague not any information .
about the situation in America. But my countrymen have & large interess for
£or aur life here, And for them shall be a direct correspondence from Pra-
gue a very fine think, You go in a czech redaction, They will read my es~
say and - I suppose - they will find it very, very good - and after the
printing they will send me a honorary in $, You must known, our value is
now £1 =« 98 Krons, it is a large difference? What think you about? For my
home 1s some money not without signification, That will be only on times,
After thig 1 timey I will be in direct relations with the redaction, Or
shall T whrite somethings german or english - and will you made the traduc=
tion or correct me my article - and can you made for me that a american
review printed my essays about the cultural life here in Europe7 You will
give me a sincerelly answer, is it not so? And you excuse me, that I am
interrupting you in yours obligations?i"

Another tit-bit of broken English once sent me by another Czech pupil

for ﬁiasing his lesson ran thus:- "As I am going to take bath this evening
I beg you excuse me for to day's lesson and ask very humbly come tomorrowi"
Record XX

The convent-hostel at Shanghai and my friends there welcomed me back as
if I had never left them, A few days sufficed to sée me finally embarkon
my long voyage across the Pacific Ocean,

My last night in China was a typical set-off for my departure., There
was to be a total eclipse of the moon, and the Chinese had well prepared
themselves for the forthcoming drama, As the shadows gradually veiled the
light, yells, squibs, bombs, etc., rent the air, The din reached its height
when the moon became invisible, Then there was a lulls for had not the dra-
gon gwallowed the moon in spite of all their efforis to frighten him ayay
and rescue her? (If she reappeared again, this simply meant the dragon had
spat her out as something indigestible, I presume,)

The ship was of the Empress Canadian Line, A fine one too! T found my-
self berthed in what might be called a family-cabin with four other lady

o] e § e e S
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passengers, A nice Scotch mission 1ady-éwho mothered us alL{, a glddy
|

young married American woman, a Chinese girl {brought up by Protestant
missionariesl\y a Russian woman, and mysslf formed the quintet, Being seo
many, we all decided we were passionately fond of fresh air and would
not close the porthole-window, no matter what the temperature or the
ocean might be doing outside, Fresh air it certainly was, as a thin coat=
ing of ice on anything damp in the cabin proved in the early mornings,
who rolled herself

s
‘up like a chrysalis in her berth, barely allowing her nose to peep omt

However, we &ll enjoyed it, except the litt3e Russian

for an occasional inhalation,

Later on shé moved into another cabin with a Japanese familyz who went
in for the opposite extreme and KEVER opened their porthole window,-"I'd
give 850 yen to return to yodr cabin", she declared to us in her disgust,
She was so diminutive in size that to reach the water-jug, or her upper
berth, she invariably went through a series of spasmodic Jumps, till the
tall motherly Scotch lady came to her help by heisting her up t8#3§§§%§er1
she»wishede%e—attainb '

The giddy young American was the best sailor of all, Nothing seemed §
to upset her - not evem the tag-end of the typhoon we were caught in orff
the coast of Japan., Never having experienced the delights of segsickness,
she  seemed unable to sympathise with the victims thereof and would gaily
trip inte the cabin any hour of the night - turn on all the lights, and j
with a cheery - "Well girls, how are you all?", proceed with her lengthy |
toilet, whilst we lay moaning and groaning with deep internal woes, Any= ;
how, she struck a gay note, though it was in her own way, w

I was the disgrace of the whole quintet; for I spent hearly all those
interminable three weeks in my bekth=f{tbo weak to get up}, diverting my-
mind by trying to breathe in rhythmic cadence with the aizgijggrz;héhvals
of the ship{a preventive measure against seasickness, I was told. ¥ |
Another pasfime lay in counting off the weary hours and looking forward
Lo so many days less torture. But what was my horror mxixkkxxxxm,‘wheq) |
having crawled through a Wednesday and calculated the next day as Thursé ;
day, T was told it was to be Wednesday all over again={due to our having j

just crossed the 180th,meridian)!

And oh, that aggressive, unwelcome call - "Ha' pa' seven!" of that
Chinese boy at the cabin door every morning! As if anyone wanted to eat
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with the ship upside down, and our insides too, for the matter of thatl
The first port we touched at was Nagasaki - one of the most pictures=-

que I have ever seen, The very fact of it being Japan with its dolly

housesy flowery kimonas, fans, and cherry blossom - everything, in fact,

as one sees in pictures and on 1acquef-boxes, enhanced the vision of it

in one's mind's eye. Sure enough, Nagasaki was all this, barring the Eu-

ropean Quarter., The women were overpainted, dimiﬁative in stature, and

top-heavy-(this latter defect accentuated by their exaggerated headdress)
But their quaint costume made them more attractive than the Chinese women
v a,/‘_f?,;;r ’

in trousers and jacket, even though these 1attequere better proportioned.
The Chinese men, especially the Manchurians, on the contrary, were far
taller than the Japanese, and had the good sense to cling to their nation-=
al dress, instead of imitating the Europeans, as the Japs do,

Nature often bestows small hands and feet on Chinamen of the wealthy

¢lass - a result, probably:., of the ancient custom—{still practised by

the fair sex}-of bandaging the feet from babyhood, and of using both feet

and hands as little as possible, I remember seeing a woman in Tientsin
toddling along on her microscopic feet with outstretched arms, so as to

maintain some sort of equilibrium to her tottering gait.

As for the Japanese men, they all appeared to smile)and the women &all
glggled at us - a mark of good breeding, I was told, For) all their feel=-
ings, whatsoever they may be, must be expressed'in that way. @Pkeas&nt
enough to look at, but surely not verydﬁgfﬁggfg?iga"Never trust a dap”,
warns the white traderi"But it's possible to trust & Chinee," This uni-
versal smiling reached its acme of politeness when Japs met, - "They
stand on their heads for half an hour", my original American Vice-consul
friend used impolijely to remarg)freferring to their kow-towing.?.&nd,
sure enough, it was most amusing watching this performance at some of the
stations,

The following anecdote is related as authentic in a book on Japanese
customs:~- A Japanese maid once asked her mistress, an Englishwoman, per=
mEssion to attend her sick husband, On her return, the mistress tactfully
enguired as to the husband's health, - "Here is my husband," smilingly

answered the maiq)producing an urn containing his cremated ashes,

Hardly did we touch "terra ferma” than I was my normal self agein and
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enjoved a long walk around Nagasaki with two of my cabin mates, We pas=-
gsed a Catholic Mission Church where service was being held, and entered,
Prayers were Leing recited in Japanese by young men on one side and
young girls on the other. The latter wore white veils down to the ground
and seemed to be squatting on the flbor - Japanese-fashiongand also,

in this case, "douche-like-fashion". XsfncfSeotx( How do Japanese women
ever manage to sit down at all, seeing how tightly swathed their skirt
is round their body¥)

Just outside this Mission Chapel was a Japanese temple with & priest
beating a tomtom, It was strange to see the pagan and the Christian
faiths in such close touch, Wien the Catholic missionaries were allowed
to reenter the country:after 300 years prohibition, they found there a
certain number of Cathclic Christians who had retained the Faith handed
down to them through successive generations during all thoseegzﬁégééﬂx
truly marvellous proof of hercic constancy and fidelity!

Cur ship was now heading for the Inland Seas, Many of the passengers
made this trip by train through the interior of the country and joined
us again at Yokohama., We would loved to have done this also and thus obe
tained a glimpse of Lhe true Japan, But it meant more expense, However,
sailing through the Inland Seas was also very delightfulwéI always re-
deemed my reputation when the sea was calm, which was the case in that
protected part of the ocean.g The event ‘hag,?\ be celebrated by givimg a

concert of Russian music, So oul came my Russian gypsy and Siberian con-

victs' songs, and out came a young Russian-ta co-passenger favoured with
a nice voicey-to sing them, as only a Russian can, whilst I accompanied,
The public was genuinely entertained,

Our next halting place was Kobe., The town itself looked unpardonably
unattractive, seeing it was entirely western in build - at least along
the seashore - and ugly at that too., So lei's pass on to Yokohama, our
third and last stop in Japan, When nearing this important seaport, we
were treated to a fine view of lovely Fujiyama with her snow-capped peak,

Two trips were now available during our two days' stay at Yokohama:-
one to some famous shrine near Holy Fujiyamaj mms the other to Tokio, Of
course we wanted to take bothj but decided for Tokio, it being the capi-

‘tal. So off we went - the Scotch lady, another very nice fellow-passenger
£ a Canadian Protestant missionary)e and myself. put here again .. ebty
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proved very disappointing; for it was but a replica of the Weet. Only by
dint of burrowing into some by-lanes did we remember we were in Japan.'

If only the Japs were more conservative in this respect, and, like the
Chinese, would cling to their national costume, buildings$, and traditions,
instead of aping our western civilisation in every way! ilere are some
words written by a well-known traveller, which echo one's feelings on this
point to a "T":- "Why hunger for universal uniformity? Why banish the pic=

turesque, national and historic dress? What a monotonous world we shauld
make it! Why merge into ONE GREY PROLETARIAN HOMOGENEDTY?" (This last

* phrase is particularly applicable to Communism,) Surely it is possible
”to reform and progress without doing away with ALL national tradition and |
characteristics;ﬁas those dear Bolsheviks are doing with poor Russiag?
Where will the interest lie in seeing different countries and nationg)
once the whole world has ™merged into one grey proletarian homogeneiiy“?
And - "What is the use of paying if we don't get our money's worth?",
ejaculated our very Scotch friend, after we had been debarred from enter-
ing two Japanese temples and advised to try a third one, With this typical
remark we jumped into an electric tramcar and vaguely made for the "third

one", each secretly hoping (but too polite to express it) that the prac-

tical suggestion of returning direct to Yokohama would be made, Evidently
the current of telepathy became too strong and I suddenly burst out with
the proposal - to the intense relief of all three of us,

We now started on our long "non-gtop-flight" across the Pacific for Ca-
nada, "Pacific" indeed! Who ever had such an elastic imagination to
stretch thus far and call it "pacifie"? The tension would have snapped and
blown it away in all those typhoons, gales, and tossings our gallant ship
underwent so valiantly! And what can I say for my own behaviour, except
that I was the disgrace of the whole ship, minus an emigrant family of
papa, mamma, and three children,

As soon as they had Loarded,they dived into their Clase III cabing lay
prone on their bunks - boots, hats, and all - determined to be as miserable
as possible and not budge for the next three days, The steward begged some-
ocne to come to g@e rescue, So the kind Scotch lady went over and enticed
the youngest(ZE;égut of her coma, By the time we reached Canada the rest

of the family had followed suit,
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As the latter part of the voyage became more pacificy I was hoisted
on to & deck-chair and smothéred in rugsggfar everybody who passed me
seemed to think I required one more.f xxxx. Why-do-stewards always
offer you beeftea when you are in that languishing condition and when
the very sight of food makes you squirm? What DID do me good, #Xwugix
was the sight of a wild dance performed by as wild a dancer, She was a
Russian artist on her way to New York, Anybody who happened to come
within the range of her alarming antics was whisked off their feet into
a frenzied vortex, Sure enough, if she didn't manage to whisk me off
too, in spite of deck-chair and a mountain of rugs! Nothing like"dis-
traction of mind and laughter -for genuine chuckling, if too weak for
anything more audible)-to cure seasickness,

But the most radical cure of all is dear old Mother Earth, How wel=-
come was the sight of peaceful little Victoria—{more English than Eng-
land)—in the early dawn, with only the seagulls quietly hovering above.
Then the picturesgue harbour of Vancouver hove in sight, and we all

knew that our long and stormy passage across the so-called Pacific had,

after all, come to a pacific end,

s
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Record XU

- "Second Class ticket for New York, please," - “No Class II here, ma=-
- dem, Only one class in this country, with option of Tourist-€ab, if yom
like”, So I installed myself in the Tourist-car with the motherly Scotch
companion, This car was provided with an appendix in the shape of a kit-
chenette, should the immates wish todo their own cooking. Strange to say,
only the males took advantage of it, It was amusing to see hav much more

domesticated both Canadian and American men seemed to De in this respect

' s
than theuEUropean.caanﬂitd.

L4

The five days run across Canada to New York was quite uneventful, The
agitated'Pacific¢’ had reduced me to such a state of physical prostration J
I was too weak to enjoy even the grandeur of the Rockies, These rugged
peaks and gorges and the glimpse of some distant lake are the only Dits
of attractive scenery I remember along that Canadian-Pacific-Railway-Line,

Canada has been compared to Siberia, The vast plains covered with melts
ing Bnow, and the endless monotonous rallway track were reminiscent of it,

;Had we traversed the. Line during the summer months of golden cornfields
and flowersgs we might ﬁéwe retained a different impression.y Unlike Sibe-
ria, the railway lands you right in the place you are making for. In Sibe-
ria you generally have to take this for granted, Th:f¢¥d€;6{~says you
have. arrived.,. The -town, or village says "lLook for me and maybe you will
find me some miles away". But whether hidden or visible, neither the
towns nor the settlements along the Tine shine for bea uty,*exciii%ggzé in
Siberia they may be more picturesque /ﬂn 4 wufmzﬂ/ 4& —u‘ <l sz/g’? 33 /

At last we crossed the Canadian frontier and got into the pretty State

of New York, and finally into New York City ¥tself, The Grand Terminus

Station is a typical spot teo be dumped down in., It consists of a bewilder-
ing mage of criss-cross passages, steps, tunnels, crowds, speed, and noise.

To help the distracted newcomer, black arrows have been painted along the
to be

ceiling, in ating the different direction@ﬂfollowed. This means walking

with upcast @es - consequently, with fatal results to pregress.

e —— ¥

my sister was there to avert impending disaster. I was borne
umph to the wee apartment she shared with friends in the Ital-
g of;the city. This section is so teeming with Italian emigtants

%% "La Piccola Italia" (The Little Italy). It was delightful to
: /

ol /

/

/
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hear that musical language again spoken all around, but not that vile 4
Jargon most of the Italian children born and bred in New York speak and
which they call English.

New York extends more in leggth than in breadth, It is the easiest me-
tropolis in which to find one'é way, for most of the streets have numbers
instead of names, The skyscrapers impress one as being more fantastiq)
4especially when illuminated at night§, than beautiful. More artistic
shapes have been erected of latey I believe. But one would never call it
a beautiful city. Minuskéﬁe wealthy quarters the greater part consists of
ugly barrack-like houses and tenementis adorned with fire-escapes running
down the fagades; pavements lined with garbage-tins and overrun with
children on roller-skates; streets screeching with millions of motor ve-
hicles; and the ™el" and the "sub" expresses roaring above and below,
Such is New York, At night the lavish illuminations somewhat tone down
the sordidness of it all, It is a city that never sleeps. It is also a
city that spells work, dollars, and din. And work I was determined to
get—twith the dollars thwown in,J The din was a perquisite to be accepted
with good or bad grace,

- The American branch of the Y,M.C.,A. in Harbin had given me my first
peep into Sécial Service Work.Tgifaggggled to me. So I applied to the
Y. W.CoA. Secretaryship in their International Institute in the town of

Tese was offered me in several months'  time, Meanwhile, I accepted office
work in the couniry in a large private finishing-school for wealthy girls.
I was pleased to have this chance of sggiggﬁgn institution and started
off forthwith, :

Sure enough it was full of interest. The main building (formerly a ho-

tel) was surrounded by cosy cottages for the teachers, spacious grounds,

and pretty scenery, All sports were representedy including riding, There
was even a miniature Greek theatre erected in the open for classic plays.
Luxury was rampant., (Those millionaire girls would probably smile at this,)
But what impressed one most was the psychological element which pervaded
the whole school. The principal was an ultra refined woman. She evidently
wished refinement to permeate the very atmosphere we inhaled,

Manners came first., Teachers and members of the staff were treated

like royvalty, At table never was a pupil to stand up or sit down before
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the teacher did. And beware if she asked her superiar to pass her any-
thing! Should pupils meet their "Dons" in the passages, instattly ghey

~lined up and presented arms, (Wishing to forego these military honours,

I used to turn tail and disappear round the corner whenever I saw any of
these danger-signals about,) |

Dainty means were taken to make the scholars feel they were not gt
"school"”, but in & pleasant, exclusive hawén of learning. The sound of

a vulgar bell must never offend their hearing. Sweet classical music,

4softly played by some music-lover!)must gently greet their ears as they

guietly descended the stairs for early morning prayers. Gongs producing
nluscibus"; liquid-notes/musically reminded them to subdue their voices
at table,should they rise above the given standard. grhe'gong, however,
had no power to suppréss the lyrical outbursts of song which spasmodical-
ly took place in moments of inspiration.i At nighéime two or three pre-
liminary so-called "winks" of the electric light warned thémnﬂinstead of
a bellg*of the approaching total eclipse of the plant,

o Such a state of affairs would have been incomprehensible to the Bol-

. shevik mentality. Bolshevism simply advocates vulgar, bold insolence and
B
degrading immorality, as far as the "dragging up" of their new youthful

generation is concerned, Refinement and respect - except for their own
godless laws -~ is an unknown quantity with them,

I most fully relished all these dainties and the refined spirit they
created, Luxury alone was taboo, It is the source of manjﬁ&ica, one
knows. (This, coupled‘with the careless wastefulness and improvidence of
the average American, has aggravated their éufferings in their present
economic crisis.) Extreme cleanliness <if it can be called a luxury)-is
the only exception to be made, This luxury I certainly indulged in in
the little infirmary where I was lodged pending the evacuation of a
room in the main building,.

When T finally did enter, T found myself the neighbour of two typical
#émerican hobbledehéys. They welcomed my arrival by dumping down a lump
of homemade "fudge™ on my table, and hoped I1'd enjoy it. I did. But I

enjoyed the dialogues and lively perfbrmahces they unwittingly treated

.me to at bectime still more. I warned them that the thin partition and

door which divided our rooms brooked no secrets. They were not dismayed,
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On the contraryy their last performance was the liveliest and most enter-
taining of &all, They were evidently imitating the peculiarities of their
di fferent teachers. - "Here goes old mademoiselle~le comte de Versailles‘ 
«s » (pronounced "gornter de Versaiyer? in phe exaggerated Earseilhaise
way.) - "Now for Pavlioval" A solid.bﬁmp against the door announced the
ballet was in full swing, - w.vhat, about thé Englishmen?_‘Oh, dash it!
(uttered with an ultra affected British accent.) = "Ssh..., Miss... might
hear”, (accompanied by giggles and whispers.) |

A knock at the door, and the matron's gentle voice was heard saying =
"Goodnight, girls, No more talking now.,” (The warning "winks" had pessed
unheeded, as usual.,) A lull ensued, followed by a stage whisper - 'Jay,
what shall we do next?" - "I know whatj let's play at being WMiss Arrow=-

A (e or Doame), i s
smith, jYou'll be the arrow and I1'll be the smith.".....8nis,

One day T was privileged to see the interior of all the girls' sancto=-
rums, The firemen had come on & tour of inspection and I was asked to ac=
company them round, Oh,y the disorder that reigned in those dens! I was
ashamed to let the firemen see it)ﬁphough I expect they were more used to
it than T was.) We simply had to pick our way gingerly over the clothes,
cushions, andjnick-macks strewn all over the floor)gsome of the wearing-
apparel hanging half out of the open chest—ofhdrawers.g I suppose any at=-
tempt in the college to correct thi$ untidiness would have been resented.
Such is one of the fruits of modern.;ome"bringing-up"l (Sovietism goes
much further still. It teaches the children to accuse their parents when
they exercise any authority over themy and the parents are forthwith pune
ished.)

My work in the office consisted chiefly of drawing up references of
each girl's state of health., How many youngsters (at least in the States)
disburden themselves of adnoids, tonsils, appenﬁices, etc, y and feel the
happier for it! This prosaic occupation was somewhat enlivened by the dis=
tant sound of musgical chords beinglplayea the livelong day. I wondered at
the whence and the wherefore, and spon discovered they proceeded from the
big hall below, where the girls were taking lessons in the famous Dalceroze
Method of Eurythmics.

This Method was enchanting, especially when one saw the artistic side

of it in a demonstration given by the Swiss teacher, One of the items was

a three-part fugue by Bach. Three different groups of girls represented
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the 3 separate parts., Each group interpreted its rdle ~feven to the value
of the notesyso welly, akl blending intc a harmonious whole, as to ren=-

der the music visible, so/to say, to the onlooker,
To wind up my stay st that pleasant spot I went one day blackberrying.
On the way I met someone else similarly occupied, - "Can you smell a
skunky", asked she, =~ "Nog What's that like?", enquired I, - "Oh, if
,-W 7 ‘.
you had ever smelt one within a mile, you'd never ',ﬁghe rejoined
¢,The next day I met the same person again., - "Have you found your

skunk?", I asked, - "Good graciousy if I had T'd still be running away?!

she exclaimed., +/ -

Ruminating on what the smell of a skunk must be like (and also fear-
ing I might succeed in realising it), T returned to New York, pleased

to have had an insight into a high-class wealthy American Institution,

Record XXI] 5
oo e ; e Yo T{f;"‘i/(‘.,l

It was getting hot in the "wee apartment'. Eve@&thing was so tiny and
compact you felt like a match in a matchbox, The New York epartment-hou=

ses are built for winter comfort and not for summer. How one longed for

the Italian windows (opening out like doors) which would let in ALL the
air of the aperture, and the Italian shutters which kept out the fierce
heat and light of the day! What one DID get in the Italian line was the
noise ig the streets and the ﬁells from the inmates, To make th{ngs still
livelier a religious féte covering several days was being organized by
the Sicilian section,

Bootggifnstalled, vendors hawked their wares, bands played at street
corners, whilst the procession - solemnly headed by New York policemen =-
threaded its way through the jostling crowds. The strangest object of all
was the statue of the saint, Encircled by lighted tapers and borne aloft
in mid-aid, it was adorned with dollar banknotes fastened all over (con=
tributed by its devotees.) When I asked the friars of the parish church
the name of the saint, they said they had nevggig% him, The whole show
was probably‘some Sicilian invention of pagan origin,

Anyhow, the effects of all this jubilation on the American family liv=
ing below me, and also on myself were disastrous. They - took to the
hills, I - took to my bed., Poor old Mrs.T, below had already incurred
the wrath of the surrounding youthful emigrants by complaining to the
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police about their noise, The police héd popped the ringleaders into

gaol, When liberated)they threatened reﬁenge. Whereupon little Mrs. T,
had forebodings and begged me to come to her rescue should I hear her
sereams, '

After this episode T betook myself to the Children'd Summer Home in
Brooklyn, This wés a philanthropic undertaking of an Americén million-
raire for the New York poor. About 600 mothers from the slums with their
~babies were allowed to come a fortnight's rést and enjoyment , ‘
therd, All they had to do was to look after their children and make their
beds at—eising, A staff of young ladies would see to the rest, The novel-
ty of the experience was \invitiﬁg. It meant the opposite extreme to the
wealthy school enterprise, .

Alack for my ideal of Social Service Work! The following words might
sum up those six weeks venture:- A vile jargon called English grated on
one's ears all dayj; curses, blows, and wails from morning to night, inter-
spersed with an occasional fight (to which the police were invited) and
a discharge of the combatants - only to be replaced by new recruits at
the end of the fbrtnightis recuperation, iro escape the jangle of these
discords I used to take refuge in an attic overlooking the sea—front,whoré
the soothing sound of the waves aré§§f3”?1.§ On the other hand, the friend:
ly comradeship among the staff, the abundant delicious food, and the dai-
ly sea-bathing (minus the contact with floating dead dogs and oily glutin-
ous tar cast off from nearby ships) éﬁﬁéﬁhat tempered'the abﬁ?Z“ﬁiﬁﬁjif'
amenities,

Never before did é;c‘realise what a hell many of those women made of
life and how brutal they were towards their children, No wonder the beast
betrays itself in the masses and criminals crowd the prisons! Surely the
training of the spirit is far more vital to humanity than the imparting
of knowledge or physical comforﬁ;@however essential the latter be)? Know-
ledge and material progress without spirituélity can never impart true
happines§>éas Communism is doomed to discover with time.¥

i |
- "Look 'ere;kgt t'wan't for us, yer wouldn't 'ave yer job!", twanged
out one of those vulgar, bold viragos to one of the staff members one day,.

\

- "I cannot understand how you gentlefolk can take the trouble to come

and serve us poor creatures”, gentlé remarked another woman of foreign and

refined mien to me another time. somewhat atoned for the insolent
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spirit that animated the majority.J

My first"job" in all this pandemonium was to teach the worthy mothers
how to make "fireless cookers", liost of them, however, preferred their
pugnacious pastimes to anything so tame and useful, So I was told off to
assist a teacher (who could eve n manage & menagerie, I was assured) to
look after the cripple department, These poor little unfortunates were
the brightest and best behaved of the whole show, strange to say (and
thanks to their menagerie-trainer, I presume,) It was pathetic to see
then tumbling about in their gamesj yet every fall increased their mirth,

Then I was asked to tender my aid to the linen sanctuary., Finally T
was promoted to the bathing-gown compartment., This was the most congenial
section of allj for the children eagerly accepted my pfoffered wares and
all they entailed. A burly, lumbering "Leti" (an emigrant from the Bal-
tic Provinces) was entrusted with the drowning and salvage business.

There was still one corner of the compound whichjﬁ{must not be forgot-
ten, namely, the site of the foundling-creche. This corner contributed
lustily to the ensemble of the wailing-symphony. {Americans are very dis-
posed to adopt children when they have none of their own,¥ aAmong these
squirming innocents I noticed one poor wee skeleton of a nigger, and also
another infant whose face and attitude Seemed already burdened with age,
A little dark beauty, found by the police abandoned in a park, would
have won the prize. gHow truly unworthy some parents are of their namel}

Three incidents in particualr now stand out in relief, No.,1 was &
fierce thunderstorm., No,2 was a shipload of negresses and little niggers
for a day's visit, No.,3 was a jaunt to famous Coney Island.

The storm bursi out one afternoon in the sudden, violent New York man-
ner, Thunder, lightning, torrential rain, with screaming mammas, childs
ren, umbrellas, and perambulators racing and stumbling through it all te
take refuge in the big wooden hall across the compound! To subdue the
panic and allay the children‘s fear, J was asked to make them sing songs,
Three were chosen for me - "Holy Night", "Poor old Joe", and "Sweet and
low", Seeing it was midday in summer and the ides wasﬁto cheer up every-
body)and also cover the noise of the flying thunderbolts outside, they
‘seemed mighty appropriate! Anyhow, all were‘enchanted with them, and

: &gain,
the weather too, For scon there was peace and serenity on the horizoﬁ\/
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Incident No,2 was most entertaining, By way of variety the inmates of
the Summer Home changed colour, and one bright day suddenly turned black,
The pleasure-launch came puffing in to the landing-pier and deposited on
it a formidable array of buxom black mammas and chubby little niggers and
negresses, Méanwhile,'the white contingent was hoisted on board gxo make
room for the Blackies on the grounds¥, and the launch sailed away with
them on a pleasure truise, Alack, most of them were seasick on the way
and had to be landed at the nearest point, from whence they hastened back
by train, :

The Blackies (called Coloured People by the Americans) were deternined
$o amuse themselves, Sure enough they did. The adults were like big child-
ren in their enjoyment ofvthe sports, and set a good example of behaviour
to the Whites.,

This question of the "Coloured Race™ has become very knotty and acuté
in the States. Im the northern districts they are treated on a par with
the Whites, But not so in the southern, where a negro is not allowed to
ride the same tramcar, Their rapid propagation and their demand for equal
status in every respect has created a problem for the Gevermment, And
Justly soj seeing we Whités‘were responsible for their imporﬁation in
the Slave Trade,

- "Let's go and see the qpintessence'of vulgarity", suggestéd I one
day to a staff companion, - "0, K.,", responded she, and off we sallied to
Coney Island. Our expectations were not disappointed., Taste is certainly
a whimsical and unaccountable quantity. Talk about the "superior and in-
ferior complex" of humfgature! Coney Island seemed to be the right place
to meditate on these much-used up-te=date terms,

What weird ecstasy was there in slipping into a clown's attire and
shooting down polished wooden precipices to have your head and limbs
knocked into splinters at the bottom by coming into contact with the pre-
ceding "shooter"? Or,égbupposing you survived and were struggling to re-
gain your equilibrium§ to be whisked off your feet again from one revolv-
ing disc to the other, till you were finally shot off into some side-
track to recover as best yvou could? - "Why, the thrill of it all! The
thrilll™ I can hear the American answer. We certainly admired the plueck
shown and enjoyed the fun of looking on, especially at the "Wobbly Stairp-

case" process,
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The only "thriller" I and my companion ventured on wus to go up in
the Big Wheel, - "Oh why did we ever come up herel", exclaimed she,
when we found ourselves perched up in mid-air>{brobably for the night},
the machine having stuck,

Well, we DID come down in the end. With the enjoyment 6f this last
tﬁrill, the satisfaction of having probed the "quintessence of vulgaritq?
and the interesting experiencé of a Childzren's Summer Home, I made a

ant bpes
triumphant return to New York with some of the children in a "chamabanc"
at the general break-up. The interim of waiting for my initiation into
the Y.W.C.A. was now over, I left for the neighbouring state of New Jer-
sey and made my entry inthe town of Mese

How often it happens in life that just the things you most look for-
ward to, or on which you build your hopes, are just the ones to disap-
point you, One unpleasant, inevitable result of Democracy, plus a weak
point in the American character, were the canse this time for my disap-
pointﬁent (though I am quite willing to believe I also may have beeh
"weighed and found wanting".) Democracy has much to say in its favour,
But the trying, objectionable feature I refer to;is this dragging down
of what is finer,to the level of what is baser)in regard to social inter-
course,

Communism preeminently patronises this regressive system, instead of
r&sing the masses to the level of gentlefolk by refining their nature,
feelings, manners, and mentality, (But, as aforesaid, respect and refine-
ment are unknown qualities with the Bolsheviks,) Well, such was the o
case at this International Institute. The source of the trouble, hwwever
was of "emigrant" origin forming part of our staff,

The townﬁggggif was as much of & hotchpotch of Italians, Czecheslovaks
Poles, Russians, Bolsheviks, Ukranians, etc., as New York was, One some=-
times wondered where the Americans came in?t

We tried to form a nucleus among these Slays'by giving them English
lessons - even attacking the formidable Bolshevik contingent, But there
was no:unity among them and our efforts came to naught,

The churches (minus the Bolshevik one!) were all represented side by

side in one section of the town, I remember being attracted by an ine

seription in Russian letters over the entrance of one of them;and went /i,
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Behold, it turned out to be the Uniat-Church -~ the Greek-Russo Church
" Jjoined to the fky<£ See,

Like all the Eastern Churches united to Rome, thé eastern ritual and
language are retained in the sacred ceremdénies. (Go and see the celebra-
tions at Sant'dndrea della Valle Church in Rome during the Octave of Epi-
phany,) Some people never seem to_realise their ideals in life, I occa-
sionally do., One was ,when I found myself later on following the beautiful
ritual and music of the Russian-Uniat Church in Paris, »

Meanwhile I was ﬁbll‘oﬁing the pretty Russian Christmas customs in the
emigrant colony, and so getiing a whiff of Russia even out there, The
American Christmas was also very attractive, Whatever the Americans do,
thej do it with buoyancy and geniality. You are welcome everywhere - just
as the red flowers and the lighted tapers they place on the window-sill
dhring Christmastide symbolise the spiritual welcome they extend to the
Infant Christ to enter their homes that Holy Night., (A most charming cus-
tom, also kept up pn Ireland,)

I also used to run round the corner of an evening to the night-school
and make the typewriter trot to the rhythm of a gramophone; or compete in’
writing-races on it with others—{two American stunts for ebtaining preeci-

sion and speed.g A demonstration was given by an expert woman-typist to
illustrate these'two points, as welllas that of concentration, Her speed
was magic,y her spelling-ﬁpf something dictated and chosen at random by the
audiencci)fuultless. And all this accomplished in one or two minutes,
whilst she answered questions and even worked out a sum at the same time!
Americans go in for being experts,

Their most attractive qualities are geniality, kindheartedness, bound-
less vitality, and the interest they all seem to take in everybody and in
everything, -"Never say die", is their motto. But their restless, enter-
prising, sensational-loving spirit makes them somewhat superficial, and
very unstable, Keeping their word does not carry so much weight as it does
with us, Promises, arrangementsjgeven in business?;- all vanish easily, if
something more advantageous or suitable suddenly turns up,

It was just the "weak point” gafore-mentionedé and the discordant at-
mosphere created by the democratic microbe)which brought my first attempt
at Social Service Work to an abrupt end. I was longing to return to my be-
loved Italy. An answer to my S,0.S, from a dear friend in the Eternal City
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said - "Yes, come," Within a month's time I embarked, But not before an
- CR bl
incident had befallen me which was to influence the rest of my 1ife,

2L AR Y
Record XXIIT
The delay in launching a new Italian passenger liner on which I had

N = & o

booked my passage formed the link which led up to the landmark in Ques-

tion,)I had to wait another month./»- A UL, &

Meanwhile, I had gone up to New York to give a lecture on my adven -
tures in Russia to a college of girls, When it was over and I was about
to leave, a religious was sent in to talk to me. She was the head teadher
of a new American method of teaching music to children through singing,
Whilst conversing, she told me she felt "inspired" to ask me to come and
study the Method pending the arrival of the ship. I joyfully consented
and forthwith set to work., The subject appealed to me in every way, It
was music combined with a great philanthropic purpose, namely, imparting
it in a most attractive and interesting manner {thwough this Method); to
the masses of children throughout the world, But more of this later on
when T returned to the States to pursue this study, At the end of the
mon't.h I did my exam-paper, passed, and promised to return in two years
time and resume my studies,

The last week I spent in a convent in the heart of the city. Here I
met two other young lady-boarders, both Spanish, and both very charming,
One—£from Bolivia, S, Americaj)-was to be my ship-mate., The other - well,
she turned out to be a near relative of the ex-Spanish King Alfonso—fa
truly amiable and simple princess, staying there incognito for reasons of
her own.f The secret was revealed only when I was on boardship.

Instead of the fine new liner we had been awaiting Jgand which was not
yet launchedi)we found ourselves berthed on a primitive democratic Ital-
ian steamer with only one Class and the Steerage., The bed-linen was hér-
rible; the taps in the cabin were waterlessj the bells did not ring; and
breakfast was a vile quasi-non-existent repast (as it mostly is withdfuégﬁ

As for the pahsengers, the following episode will give an idea of -
their calibre., When a couple among them disembarked at Palermo, they pro-

duced luggage labels to claim their baggage y{which, of course, had remain-
ed on the wharf in New York:‘); Not being able to read, they had treasured
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these labels as receipts - ergo, wailing and wringing of hands when the
mistake was explained, poor simple creatures! To balance these discom-
forts, the Itali&n crew was ultpa nice, and there was a sprinkling of
very pleasant Americans among the voyagers,

- I lay prostrate, as usual, in my horrid be;rt.h, tended by my pretty
Spanish cabin-mate /{instead of my tending her,} She WAS a plucky little
thing! To follow her vocation she had left her family and wealthy home
in Bolivia,and was going to Rome to enter the convent of her choice., Of
course her sweet affectionate nature felt the sacrifice. But her courﬁge
overcame this,. :

When our "tub" (for really it was nothing more) touched at Palermo,
we toppled out, - paddled over to the shore,and had a peep at that most
lovely and picturesque of southern capitals, The Italians declare the
. site is reminiscent of the Golden Horn -!/é"Conca d'Oro",

The Sicilians are a proud and a far more reserved race than the Ital-
imslﬂw%?éw¢$ﬁm% ﬁ&eidiﬁe;k their own dialect,
Whatever liveliness they possess seems to be expressed in the baroque
and brillaint colouring and designs on their carts and vehicles, We did
not stay long enough to see all the sights and works of art, Our gallant
little tub was soon ploughing its way to Naples, This was the roughest
part of the whole voyage. All were down in their berths disgracing them-
selves - except myselfi—fowing to my having come to the end of my tether,
I suppose.) .

Italy at last? I could hardly believe I was back again in that most
beloved of countries after%g Years roving the seas, Dearly would I have
loved to have made a Brief.halt and looked%he old haunts in "Napoli”,
No, That meant more expense. A very efficient Cook Service man quickly
hustled any lingering temptation away and bundled us slap-dash-bang into
the Roman Express, after slipping our luggage duty-free through the Cus-
toms with comsummate art, :

Naples has so changed during the last 20 yea;;%j ma.ny sections would
not be recognisable. One would look for slummy, picturesque. iypical
Santa Lucia Quarter in vain, The present King and Mussoline have gone
in for a general cleaning-up,

Within a few hours speed through country I knew so well, our &xpress
roared into the Eternal City, - "ROMA! ROMA! ROMM!" yelled the railway
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guards, %As if any of us doubted the factl} - "Ci credo" (”I believe it.f’,
1 answered. - "ROMA!", they snapped back, and went on to convince others,
' The Italians—flike the New-Yorkites)~can do nothing without vim and
noise. The hot Latin blood accounts for this, They never talk, They sim-
ply screech, (I speak for the masses,) And_strénge to say, the screeching
seems to invigorate instead of exhaust their lungs, But oh, how sweet .
did it sound to my ears just then, For were not the screechers assuring
me I was back in my "Roma"?

There was the dear old Stazione Termini, Piazza Ezedra, Via Nazionale
- all so familiar and looking - oh, so friendly! After the usual strug-
gle with the luggage we drove away in an old Roman "botte" (publie car-
tiage and now a relic of the past) to the convent,

The next morning I left my little Spaniard to enter upon her new life,
and betook myself to my friend in whose family I was to live for the pre =
sent, How strange it seemed to pick up the thread again of the old Roman
life I had dropped nine years ago! It was still "Roma",with a lot added.
Like all civilized capitals she was bound to keep time with the onward
march of progress. For was she not "Urbs Aeterna?" :

Brand new quarters had sprung up on all sides:,a.nd the whole place had
acquired the cachet of a big city - "L'andamento d'una grande citta", as
a Roman proudly expressed himself. The noise beat New York/\(if possible),
what with the cobbled streets and every motor-horn tooting without a
moment's respite. However, there seemed to be less arguing between the
traffic and the police than of yore, (For the Roman is no lover of regu-
lations and laws and excels in arguing, gesticulating, and bargaining)
as all Latin races do,) (Mhkeowas ldkely Guectesthe ineiplent spiriyaf
Pagcismy

OF COURSE this Fascist revolution MUST occur shortly after my arrival

in Rome. (As if two in Russia were not enough!) When I saw the batta=
lions of those young, determined F‘ascist:l marching through the streets
saluting the flag with outstretched arm-fancient Roman-wise)y methought,
"Well, here we are in for it again!" Thank God it turned out a peaceful

- coming,as it did, at the right pyschological moment.
upheaval, Altogether Fascism has proved a great boon to Ttaly) /&XEHougE,

SButytlike everything human, it has its imperfections, as time will prove.

Had Russia had her Mussolini in her hour of need, she would still
existjy but in a higher, freer, and happier state., Even had we Allies re-

’
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pained true to her and sent our promised help IN TIME and in sufficient
force to that brave, struggling hero - General Wrangel - what a differ-
ent tale she would now tell! (See General Wrangel's Memoirs.) The Bol-
sheviks have acted consistently in changing the name of Russia to that
of United Soviet Socialist Republics. For Ruasig no more exists, except
in the hearts of the real Russians, May Providence resuscitate her in
vHis own good time and make her a great, free, happy, God-fearing nation!
(Excuse thig digression. You see the Russians are forever enticing me
off the beaten trgck - even in my beloved Italy.,) So let us return to
our Fascisti and Roma Eterna, 7

The term Fascismo comes from the word "fascio" - a bundle, The an-
cient lictors used to carry a bund;e of rods with an axe projectigig in
the middle as an emblem of supreme power. The Government at that time
. was 80 weak it easily succumbed to the impetus of the strong,'tidal
wave of patriotism which was then sweeping over Italy. Mussoliﬁi—(a self-
made man and formerly a rabid socialistj)-came to the fore and steered

the Roman galley into peaceful waters, leaving progress and prosperity
in its wake)éas well as se@é- scum - inevitable with all that is human,¥
Evidently he was the right man at the right moment, to judge by the
results, His masterful piece of diplomacy in solving the problem of the
Temporal Power of the Church will ever remain to his credit. The town

and the whole country soon fell in with the new Régime and have gone
! : §Wi 1 he end by suffering
forward with gigantic strides ever since, ¥§l§§8¥X8$X66§¥§3¥X¥£¥

from a swollen head, as =0 many dictators 4o e, and thus ruin all the
Jeax Xariek DO SOPMI Lo b 010 6 X ENG MO - SWalloweas

,hp;_as?donbpimﬁlhiﬁmfbuntry?)‘\”Qui *ivra,ﬁwerra"‘(mhb wid 1004 ve,
gﬁf%y‘ U RO it 3
will see"), as the Prench’: 5ay .

How I revelled in those rambles again through the Foro Romanc; the

Palazzi dei Cesari on the Palatine Billj along the Via Appia to the ca-
tacombs; to San Paclo fuori le Mura and the Tre Fontane, and to all the
other glorious old hannts'glt would take far too long to describe all
(and the "Palazzi dei Cesari'V

thisﬁ?The walk, for instance, fhrough the ruins of the Forum N oh t the
Palatine Hill was the ordinary "classical" walk of every Roman child,
woman, Or man on a Sunday.

The Romans are usually lazy, slow, and conservativesgthough probably
Mussolini has bucked them up somewhat,j To be born a Roman is the ful-
filling of all duties in life, they seem to think. These traits, of

coursey do not detract from their good qualities,
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The Russian refugee colony was also a powerful magne ﬂ(ﬁere I am at it
again! But this time the track really does lead there, ) Some of them I
had known in their prosperous days before the War., All the more reason
for being drawn.XxX to them now in their misfortune., Many of them were
living within the precincts of the Russian Embassy, But directly Italy
vecognised the Soviet Govermment, they were all expelled and the place
was taken over by the Bolshevik representative., Thanks to the kindly
intervention of the Pope who forestalled their plight, a fine outbuild-
ing belonging to one of the Roman princes had been prepared to_receive
them, (Pope Pius XI, by the way:%fgfkeenly interested in the welfare of
all Slav refugees, having previously been Papal Nuncio in Poland for-a
time;) Some Belgian Sisters were entrusted with the ;65&6f the place,

The refugees—{all of the Greek-Russo faith)-were dismayed at the pros=

pect of living in a "convent". But they soon discovered their freedom
remained intact and that one or two regulations proved rather a benefit
when having to lead such a promlscuous life. Besides, they told me, the'
{723%&4 became endeared to thgggistﬁ‘“fbecausa—eé—ﬁg;ir-klnd sympathy, I tried
hard to find them work. But Rome was not a good place for that. f&f only
everybody would treat their neighbour as they would like to be treated,
how much more easily the earth would wag on!? Surely the world has not
dealt over generously with the Russian refugees! From my own experience
with Rusaians)I know they would have treated us more magnanimously)had
we been the victims of a revolution, - "Vae victis!" - "We Russian refu-
gees are not even allowed to diel", exclaimed one poor victim when res-
adlerripidi ;
cued fromésuicidal drowning at Ostia)ﬁthe port of Rome.{

Some of these male unfortunates in Rome were lodged in such a slummy
quarter on the Campidogliéfféﬁn dared not approach it. One of them de-
clared he was the Prince of Cyprus and King of Jerusalem! Another used
to sleep in his bunk under an open umbrella - "So ward off evil spirits",
he said. They all consoled themselves, however, with the thought that
they were living in one of "the most historical spots in the universe",
as one proudly announced.

The rallying point for the whole colony was their Club, Here they
could feed their bodies and minds with a daily dinner and a library, as

ad

well/indulge in a little social intercourse. (It was here - in this
fame, E G
"Sala Canova", still in existence - I met Prince Youssoupoff of<§§spu n
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He had married the beautiful Grand Duchess Irina,)gaiece of the Iate
Czar.) /and it was they who won the recent law-suit against the film

"Rasputin",
Record XXIV

My first summer in Italy was spent with my friend and her family at
Grottammare - a picturesque place on the Adriatic, Italian seaside re-
sorts are delightful>-{minus the mosquitoes), The summer months last from
June to the end of Septembex, There being no tide to speak of, either in
the Mediterrean, or the Adriatic, the bathing establishments are built
right over thé water, To be able to cool off the great heat of these
four months - in, on, or beside the water was simply "scrumptious"! Many
Jtalians slip into their bathing-costume first thing in the morning,
bathe - eat- sleep =~ make mei'ry - walk about in it, till it is time for
them to slip back into their night attire again. By way of a changej,they
occasionally appear in their "accappatoio" (bath-cloak) and bask in :Erel.

However attractive that pretty spot showed itself to be )the Mediter-
ranean was altogether preferable, The sunsets there were gorgeous, and
the summer daylight and warmth lasted longer, The Adriatic being on the
east cocast deprived us of all this., A most captivating sight were the
fishing-smacks with their different coloured sails adorned with divers
designs, They made quite a startling effect when a certain number of
them appeared together,

Like many of these small places, Grottammare was divided into two
parts: the old original township climbing up the mountain side, and the
new residential quarter on the sea-level. Our abode was built right on
the sands., Though the sea and the sound of the waves wwﬁé‘"very refx'eshing)/
the ceaseless continuity of the latter proved too much of a good thing,
We had to take refuge at the back of the house, Here another ncise - the
clanging racket of trains a few yards off=flung us on to the bosom of
Neptune again,

A great deal of the coastal railway-line in Ttaly is laid down along
the seashore - to the delight of |\traveller: and the despair ofﬁsident '
The nightmare every night was the Express running through one's room at
3 a.m. The engine always reserved its sudden pie.rcing shriek for the mo-
ment it actually dashed across one's bed, - "Ha sentito il terremoto sta

notte?" (’bid you feel the earthquake this night.‘g), a friend once asked
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me, - "I feel one every night", I assured him,
0ld Grottammare,above)cast such a spell at nighttime when illuminated,

ot 1 decided one day to investigate the cause. My friend always being absorb-

ed in her family tiesy I starteé off in the democratic compaqgﬂzﬁazzzanxd

cook and the milkman. Sure enough, it was as picturesque, dirty, smelly,

and fascinating as most of these beauty-spots always are. We saw the

wDuomo" (cathedral), and the house where one of the Popes was born, The

splendid view and also the feeling of being beyond the reach of the 5§E%S?L
}f&{b motorcar and still viler motorcycle was most enjoyable, One of these lat-
} ter exécrable pests was trying to race on the sands one day. It got stuck
ard had to withdraw its vile presence, to byrintehse satisfaction,

Not that the advantages of these contrivances are to be denied, But
surely the motorcar has proved as much a curse as a blessing, like most
human inventions? It is essentially selfish, The benefit is Just for the
handful of riders inside. Noisey smell, dust, and the risk of life for
the millions outside, No such thing as enjoying a country walk now-a-dayg,i
unless it be_on some lost by-path, As for motor-cycles, they belong to
the Lower Regions., With all their infernal din, only one or two demons
at a time can revel in their explosivgj"jogging" thrills,

To confirm the logic of this tirade, behold me gne fine evening walke
ing along a country road with a Roman friend. Suddenly an ominous toot
roused our ire and sent us flying in different directions to escape'the
ensuing cloud of dust., After a few minutes hiding, I looked about to see
what had become of my companion, Lo, there she was seated in the motor-y,,
and smilingly be@koning me in also! The two cavaliers had stopped their
car and gallantly invited to drive us back., The tooting, the noise, and
the dust somehow disappeared and T willingly Jjumped in., £But the above
denunciation holds good, for all thatly

The summer months were now closing in and we wended our way back to
Rome... Yesy here was the same room, in the same fine "palazzo" in the
Corso Vittorio Bmanuele of nine years ago, with the familiar sounds and
smé?%%gin the étreet, and all to the tune of that most musical of tongues
- Jtalian., And yet it was not "quite" the same. Things MUST change with
the times. There was a go-ahead spirit everywhere. The women seemed to be

more independent and more respected. And now, here I was teaching the
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children instead of their mammas! The wheel of life must forever be
turning {turning all too quickly for many of us, I trow!)
£ g
: %g take part again in all the sacred ceremonies in the Basi- -

licas during Holy Week, That Easter brought another joy as well - to wit)
# a band of Kuban Cossacks, ' :
These mssacks){as well as those from the Dong, were units of General
Wrangel's Army. When that hewro was forced - fighting - into the Crimean
Seajgso to speak¥, he saved the remnant of his loyal Army (and also all
thev refugees he possibly could) by transporting the bulk of them to Con-
stantinople and to Greece. This emergency had been clearly foreseen by
lum)and 1he ﬁfed cruisers ac‘:if.%mﬁ)r well in time. (Read "GOODEYE
RUSSIA" by Captain Evan Cameron and see what England did for the Russian
refugees in the Crimea during that tragic exodus.,) ' : When I heard these
Cossacks were shortly coming to Rome and were going to give five con-
certs therey, I dashed off and also ﬁé‘ﬁé‘é"ﬁ& five tickets well in time,
80 as to be dead certain of hearing them FIVE glorious times, '
And glorious they were too! Of course they were given an enthusiastic
ovation by the Russian colony, They appeared in their handsome pictures-
que Cossack uniform, and sang their grand, original songs, as only Rus-
sians can sing . As a finale they danced their chafacteristic Cossack
dances - the famous dagger-dance winning the prisze. This latte finished
me, The whole performance had been too beautiful and had upset my equi-

librium, Naturally T had to tell them this, and so betook myself to the
green-room, Here I caught the conductor and the dagger-dancer and told
them what I thought of them,

The former was a podgy male with bleary eyes (alack, from drink)j but
ﬂ-&fi most graceful movemenits when conducting., He used to mystify the au-
dience by whispering into the ears of some of the singers before taking
up his position in the foreground.(a more artistic way of giving the
pitch than sounding it on an instrument,) Russians are such artist.sJ
feven when not trained professionals as these men were notj) that they
require no help from instruments, They make the accompaniment themselves,
if neededy by imitating a complete orchestra with their mouths (a musics
al stunt mucl':lzn vogue of late,) A serh thus sung proved such an ex=-

quisite gem, even the hot southern blood was lulled to quietude - only
to burst forth at the awakening into frenzied applause,
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The dagger-dancer was a tall, muscular, young man, To look at him
you could hardly believe he could be as 1light and graceful as a "balle-
rina"y and yet virile withal., His steps in the dance were so swift and
minute he seemed simply to glide along, whilst the Cossacks standing
around kept t.iufe by clapping their hands and humming xﬁe most charming
little m&r. He was bristling with daggers - three balanced
in his mouth and two in the nape of his neck (supplied him by his on-
looking comrades,) Ever and anony whilst in full swing, he would jerk -
the middle dagger—tbalancedupright+ from his mouth point downwards on
to the ground, till the stage was W}f them. Then he wound up with
a wild fling between them with an extra "kinjal" (Cossack dagger) in
either hand,

I noticed certain strange movements with his eutstretched arm, and
asked what they might signifiwl- "Imitating the soam’ng motion of the

| eagles” (which abound in some parts of the Caucasus)  was the answer,
g(A couple of years later 1 was to meet the dagger-dancer and several of
the others again in New York.g’

Meanwhiley I showed my admiration for them in & practical way by pre-
senting them with a couple of English-Russian grammars, They had expres-
sed their wish to go to England., I made enguiries for them when in Lon-
don the following year. But not having any capable impresario among them/
ny efforts came to naught. The enterprise was reserved for the Don Cos=
sack Choir, which was much better organised,(though less fascinating
than the Kuban.j

All these men (ex-officers and soldiers) were political exiles - due
to their desperate courage and loyalty in defending their native soil,
Should they return to Russia they would be treacherously shot down by
the Reds,y as thousands of others who trusted their word have been, They

now tour the world living by their art. General Wrangel (now passed a:way)

wished all his men to be self supporting, and was indefatigable in tak-
ing the means to this end, Their departure left a \;o/%/:i in the hearts of
the Russian colony. I understood why many of the fermer wept wheén they
heard some of thoge patriotic songs sung with such poignant feeling,
Now please “Pazienzal" (a favourite Italian expression meaning "have
patience"), if T relate just one more Russian episode before chsmging

my Record.
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Perusing the "Giornale d'Italia” one day', my eye caught the title in
big letters "La siragiante odissea d'uno studente russo". (The heartrend-
ing odyssey of a Russian studentl) - "Ah, here's something for mel", I
exclaimed and eagerly scanned It., It was the same old story of misery and
despair put into a sensational form for publicity's sake, A young student)
failing in his efforts to earn a livelihood)aﬂri-ﬁ—dupai-p: hiI:;.
self (not mortally) in a revolver-shop, under pretence of buying the (;LeA\/

Off I flew to the big Public Hospital - looked him up - said a few
words of sympathy and encouragement and promised to return again, Several
of the Russian colony followed suit, Now, see how different the Russian
paychology is to ours, I expressly avoided any reference to his.act.ion

when talking to him, His compatriot, on the contrary, immediately started

an animated discussion on the rights and wrongs of suicide,

The doctor having m%eraum;u unnecessary and that the bul-
lets could remain where they were without any inconvenience to the pos-
scssor;tha/,was t%ﬁ he must leave within seven days, if all went well,
But all did not go well. The poor youth, through his own foolishness, was
in for another ‘odyssey". Whether through morbid obst.iﬁacy, or through
feverish delirium, he continually reiterated his determination to do away
with himself, So much so, that the hospital attendants took alam, and

he was transferred to the observation-ward in the public lunatic-asylum

conlly
miles the city /(this being the only other plece where patients
were under constant surveillance.)
) WWW@(

So there was I phoning to alll'nmental hospitals in Rome (#e® his ‘pre-
cise whereabouis had mot-been-given-me) and making enquiries. One call
gave me the wrong number, - "Is this a lunati.c-asylum?", I innoeently
asked., - "NO! 'y thundered the indignant answer with a clap of the receivér.

Finally I tracked him down and begged the Sisters to tell him I would

come and see him, This I didy in turn with other Russians, Never before
have I so frequented a mental-asylumé and never will againy I trust. It
was uncanny to find oneself locked in a padded room with no handles to
the doors,y and in company of a dozen raving maniacs—plus the guard, of
course,) Some of these were in straight-jackets and sound asleep on visit-
ing days - a sleeping draught having been administered for the occasion,

student
- "You always see the place at its best",said the /| speaking in Italian,
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"It is at night it becomes a hell with the screams and fights, One of
them always fancies I am in his bed and tries to kick me out. My neighe
‘bour there" (indicating the one in the straight-jacket) "threatens to

murder us all." - "And how do you pass the time?", queried T. - "Writs
ing my Memoirs on a Roman lunatic-asylum, After ally normal life is in

here. The world outside is the madhouse.," (A truly Slav conclusion, but

with a grain of truth in it})

How his compatriots and I laboured to get him away from thaf. enforced
"villeggiatura" (country outing)! - "Never in my life have I been fa-
voured with @o many billet~doux from titled headsi", exclaimed the
chief superintendent of the asylum, pulling ocut a handful of them from
his pocket, - "But any suspected patient who crosses this threshold is
bound to undergo two weeks observation before leaving, It is the law of
the country. The King himself could not counteract it," The student
having shown refractory behavioury two more weeks were added on to his
"villeggiatura",

- "Nowy look here"y I admonished him, "every movement of yours is be=-
ing watched. So just pretend to be mad by being very quiet and normal,
and we'll have you out by the end of the month." PFollowing this piece
of good advice he was discharged as sane, and went spinning back to the
city in a motorcar sent by a sympathising princ”ess. Here we installed
him in a roomy paid for by contributions, and we arranged with some cha-
ritable English Sisters to give him one good meal a day at the convent}
till he had recovered his strength and had also found work,

To make a long story short, here is the ending to this elegy. That
summer I left for England. I promised to send him a lix;Z/T:rjxd then to
cheer him up and keep him on the right track (for he had told me he was
"un'anima traviata” —a soul gone astray,) I fear this was only too true,

to judge by subsequent enguiries imto hiafpast - and present alsoe Though
he seemed genuinely grateful for the help 'tendered him, he impresced one

as being wesk-willed, falsely proud, and intensely emotional, After a
few months of "eternal” sworn friendship, gratitude, and affection, I
heard nothing more from him. Probably he fell under bad influence and
got on to his "wrong track" sgain,
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Record XXV
My two years furlough were over now. I had to fulfil my promise and
return to New York to resume my study of the Justine Ward Method &t
Headquarters. The quota restrictions on the passenger traffic to the
States were being strictly carried out. I fully experienced this waen
struggzling to obtsin a passport at the American Consulate in Londons

What miles of red tepe had first to be unwound before ore could grab the

of bad, this time) 0l1d times when one could scour the whole world with-
out asking any country's permit, except Ehxssia?n 4end Turkey's &lso,y I
believes)

Well, I succeeded at last in hooking my passport &t the end of my
line, thanks to certain tactics. Five days later I arrived in New York
in the capecity of a student on board the gigantic liner "The Leviathan"”,

The following months were dedicated entirely to the study and prac-
tice of this most admirable of Methods for teaching music to the masses
of children and adults through singing. (Those who wish for complete in-
formation on i’.his progressive system should apply to)- "The Catholie |
Education ’Press, 1326 Quincey Str., Brookland Station, Washington, D.C."
and obtain the circulars toesting upon it.

Besides the usual daily and weekly courses every year,there is a Sum-
mép School carried on in the convent grounds for all those who wish to
learn, Teachers and scholars come from all parts of the States to study
end pess their examinations, Like most things American,it is all permea-

tainly did require that spirit to sustain one throughout the intensive
mental strain during all that suffocating New York summer heat. A tank
of ice-water, and the strict injunction not to leave the premises with-
out having drunk ten glasses at least,helped us to survive the test pa g
During the rest of the scholastic year we Wardite teachers had to
f1y St N York parish (and sometimes mon-Getholie} schools and prace-
tise what we preached., Some of the schools took us into the neighbouring
States as well., I found the American children altogether responded well,
My British accent impressed them. I had to pronounce”can't” and "half®,
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with the "a" as in "hat" - not to ereate too great a disturbance. But

New York is such a melting-pot of nationalities the foreign element was
strong in many of the classes. During all my aine years teaching of this
Method, I have always found the children very responsive to if, provided
it was well taught, and thanks to Mrs, Ward's genius,

Some of the remarks during the lessons were simply delicious. Here are |
a fewi- "Sister", sald a mite to a religious one day when struggling to |
get her thumb into her glove, "sol" won't go into his holel” This came
from the child knowing that the thumb is always called "sol" in our "fine
ger-drills", Likewise another tot came running up, s;aying -~ "Teacher,
Tommy's always sucking "sol" (the teacher discoverefng the culprit was
sucking his thumb,) And then the little English boy who politely asked
if he could get the tape-measure when he saw me measuring the distance
of one note from another with outstretched arm. When teaching the tenden-
ey of tones (personifying them so as to make them more resl snd vivid to
the child's mind) to some little Canadians, and singing the motes to make
them hear what I meant, I said - “You hear how little 'Fe’ wants to go
to ‘Mi ¥ and play with him, She's never happy without him," - "They bet~
ter marry", promptly remarked a youngster of sim.

Summer, 1925 ysaw me giving my maiden-courses in two charming places -
Pembroke and Kingston, Ontario, Canada. This is what we called Extension
work at headguarters. Il really wes about the most delightful and satis-
factory trip of work I have ever undertaken, snd it csme off with flying
colours. Nothing marred it,-# rare occurrence in life!

My first stop was at Pembroke - a pretiy spot coquettishly poised on
the undulating shore of the river Ontario—<£so broad at this point as to
resemble a lake.) I arrived before dawn. The faithful lother Superior
was already awaiting me at f.he station. The Sisters were dears and ever
80 appreciative of the lessons. _f"Teaching ordinary subjects does nol sa= -
tisfy every soul, Some crave for move spiritual work, This I had found
at last - thanks to Providence and to New York,

Talking about spiritual work and different ideas of different coun~
tries, I observed there was much more freedom in many respects in Canada
than there was, say, in Latin lands - owing to difference in character,
temperament, and mentality. (I spesk chiefly sbout the Catholic religiou
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~because my work lay prinéipally among them.) For instance, I was amused

to see the upper dormitory of the school accomodating many priests in-

stead of the children, who were away on holidays. These priests had come
from the neighbouring parts to follow their yearly retreat. As they were

numerous, and the Bishop eould not lodge them all, recourse was had %o
the Sisterss ‘

We never saw them, All we heard were footsteps coming dowmstairs ear-
ly in the morning, and then again in the late evening. The first day,
though, was feirly npiey; for it was a general reunion of friends who
met only on these occasions. Another day, there was not a sound, not
even of the footsteps. The point of meditation had been Hell and Eter-
nity. We wondered if our melodious strains (well within their hearing)
proved to be "harmony" or “"counter-point" in their spiritual exercises?
They only remark:/they mede-was - "The Sisters must be fairly proszz;c{xus,

/ 4

for they are forever singing about their "dots" (the French word;’pro-
nounced ”do"_énmméwa
These delightful /Canadian Sisters now considered it proper to wind
up the fortnight's courses with an excursion. In fact, I was treated to
two of them - one to the Golden Lake, the other up the River Ontario.
The first one has left the most vivid impress. I wos determined to come
in close contact with Bed Indians directly I got.. the chance. A short

train run - a gorgeous leke - and there wes I and one of the Sisters
picking our way along the shore to the house of a s¢bw and her family.
Melly,-this- was pure preed; her husband only half-caste. But the
children had the ty’pic/a?.‘l_,f festures and spoke English fluently. The eld-
est son proposed taking us for a peep of the Lake in his motor-boat.
Away we skimme d across the winding waters encircled by lovely hills and
sce nery - the young stalwart Redskin, his lit?léfég‘s‘ter redskin, a
nun, and myself - a strange assortment! And the best of it was, the
rest of the party we had left on the shore preparing the picnic banquet
did not know where we had dissppeared to, till they saw us shooting

past in our gallant gkiff and company. We waved them an airy farewell. .
as we all know  thenks to tle

d-Indians are a dying-o8i race, »
till retain some of t.he;r

civilisation upon them.) They s
superstitious, sometimes

former treatment of themjpbnl

The Re

effects of our
pnative traits. They are very suspicious,

treacherous—tthanks again to the Whites'
—»_
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staunch in their devotion once given, and still have that uncanny,

stealthy way of meking a sudden appearance, one knows not how‘ or from
whence. For instance, I happened to be absorbed reading something,whilst
waiting for that picnie repast. When I looked up, I was startled to see
a Redskin standing before me watching me. He had not stirred a leaf at

hs approach., Yet I am blessed with keen hearing.

One sees little of them., Occasionally a few squaws at the railway-
stations with their infants strepped to their backs, and their husbands
with long, straight, matted, black hair, and big cowboy hats., 1 suppose
they relegate theinsalvea to the reservations the Government has allotted
them, Here they lead a lazy existence - -hunting amnd fishing just enough
for their daily needs. Surely their forefathers must be regarded as the
noblest and most poetic 6f savage races - due, perhaps, to their inti-

mate intercourse with neture? Some historians find strong resemblance
between them and the northern races of Siberia, As for their music -
listen to their songs with their poetic words (drawn up and edited bjr
Thurlow Lieurance, an Americen musicien who lived and married among them)
and be happy for the rest of your life,

Now let us return to our picniec party whom we rejoined after = our
delicious escapade. The banquet was ready and we all enjoyed a merry
meal, Suddenly a distant» speck on the lake appeared, growing ever more
visible and moving fast towards us. Behold, there o g Redskin mite of
six paddling her tiny canoce all alone across the wateri She jumped out,
- plumped down a bunch of beautiful water-lilies on a 3ister's lap, -
skipped into her canoe again, and paddled off with all the skill and }
ease of an adult. A dainty finishing touch to'the end of a perfect day®

The trip up the river in a pleasure-launch was less varied and event-
ful, however pleasant. The principal feature at the terminus of this
cruise was the sight of the Rapids and the transport by the water of
the huge trunks of timber,

My courses with their terminating "fling" now being over, I left the
good Sisters to do their test-papers and went to Kingston on Lake Onte-
rio. Here I had to begin all over again (the weak point of pioneering
a Method,) But the appreciation of the work by the Religious was always
so genuine, it somehow overcame the monotony of repetition to which
the teacher was subjected.

R ————
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This convent was fitted up with a proper guest-house, the inmates of .
’:E

which supplied the mental~hospital further away, I was told. Fortunately’ |

my quarters were at & ‘reagsuring distance,

The fortnight's lectures being completed, sgain we treated oui'selvea
tec the Inevitable ~outing. One excursion took us to the mouth of the Sf.
Laurence River and its Thousand Islands. The other landed us in the op-
posite direction at the Mental Hospital and the Public Penitentiary - an
original "Finale”! The 3isters always seem to have brothers-in-law pos-
sessing just the right thing at the right moment, This particular brother
~in-law owned a motorcar and a motor-launch into the bargain. One fine:
day he drove his sister-in-law, plus several novices, and myself to the
mouth of the St.Laurence, where that megnificent river flows into Lake
Ontario.

Here we had & nice homely dinner with the dear old Irish parents of
the 3ister » then jumped into the motor-launch » flitted in and out of
the Thousand Isles, and returned to the convent in the motorcar (eating

ices by moonlight) only at 10 p.m. that night. £4nother instence of the
free and broad ideas of the Canadian religious.} But such outings spelt
a red letter daey HT most of them,

The visit to the lumatic-asylum (as if I had not had enough of thém
in Rome!) was morbidly interestingy but not of pleasant reminiscence as
the St. Lawrence spree.,

‘Leaving these gdod Sisters I reluctantly wended my way back to New
York - determined to spin out my keenly enjoyed trip to the last second
and see Ottawe en route. So I traversed one énd of the Lake by steamer
and then motored across-counu'& to the capital,

Ottawa is very picturesquely situat.ed on hilly ground, the fine Bér-
liament Buildings dominating the whole eity. The gardens are beautiful,
An old-time atmosphere seems to linger sbout the place - owing to the
aumerous French-Cansdians living there, I suppose. Hearing so much
French spoken and meeting all those "messieurs l'abbés" walking about
the streets in their "soutames" brought quite a./L;l;iffof France,

This town, and still more Quebec (I regret couldnot see) are the
two cities in Canada which have retained that French cachet most, I
should say, All the schools, the hospitals, and public institutions in
the country are built on a large scale -~ like everything in America -
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and 'equipped up-to-date.

It was amusing to see the trains running right along the thorough=
fares in the smaller settlements}in company with the traffic - a fres

quent ogcurrence in young countries, I was told. (Somewhat dangerous!)
Montreal wos another fine place. But I fear my peep was limited to the
station, ome church, and a few streels. What an impression of awe tle
vastness of the mighty St. Lewrence makes upon o:e gt that, pointl Skixf;
""{?‘a"‘ i

ing the shores of Lake Champlain, New York State, was ‘also \Lenz/;aeﬁa.
Altogether the trip from Canada to New York is mes t alluring,.

Record XXVI

Though' New York told me to hurry up and retura, I haed hardly done
so when I was sent flying beck into Canada agein., We teachers were ha:ldl——'
Fed like a willing pack of cards - shuffled - and then dealt out in all
directions. This gome suited me admirsbly, as long as I wes shot off in
the direction I wanted to go, - "Would you like 1o spend a year teach=
ing in Toronto?", I was asked, - "RATHERI" was all I éould gasp, emd off
I w*éélxc}fﬁlé) only bother was that fareical passport business each time
one érossed the frontier near Buffalo. Facilities were granted to Ame-
rican eitizens and Canadisns for their reciprocesl visits. But 1 was
Bnglish and had to go through the whole gamut every time,

Before leaving, let me mention another pleasant shock I got - the
very unexpected reappearsnce of my Kuban Cossack Choir! I had been try-
ing to keep track of them all along. But they had vanighed beyond ken,
6nly vague rumours were heard of their whereabouts. And now here they

were just a few "blocks" off - and I, of course, gitting in their
midst plying them with questions,

Yes, they had had a hard time of it sltogether gsince I last saw
then% wonder, seeing their unbusiness-like ways =nd gypsy-fashion
of doing things!} They had stayed in Paris - quarrelled - made it up -
had gone to Jamaica and Mexico - quarrelled again - aml then half of
them had come up here to New York. They wished to give a concert on
their own for publiecity's sake and thereby obtain a good engagements
As I had a short respite before renewing my Ceanadisn campaign, I sel
to work broadcasting their artistic fame., The concert came off - theis,

talent was recognised - and they got their coveted engagement. I now setv‘
off for Toronto, Canada.
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Of 21l the big Canadian towns Toromto is perhaps the most mcm:d<

Canadians have just as much "twang" in their speech as their American

neighbours, However, just as the American twang strikes us, so does our

lack of it strike them, Some consider : our British accent affected.The
majority of the educated Americans admire it. The Canadians - like the
MAstralians - seemed a link between the English and the Americans. Both
nations possess that genial, kindly, -and hospitable spirit which makes
them loveble. |

Toronto was an sttractive place. What length those tramecars were,to

be sure!.About a mile of seat to choose from, and the ticket-collector
comfortably installed halfway down with & small stove to keep him warm
and cheery! I never saw such a humane contrivance before.

My first Canadian Christmes was also unique. A case of supposed emall-
pox had broken out in the school I wss staying in, This meaznt either
being quarantined, or escaping across the road there and then to the
auxiliery boarding-house of the University students (then on holidays.)

I choge the latter alternative in campany with a few other "odds-and
~ends” 1l¢ft behind during the vacation. Oux little ménage was carried
on "3 la russe" - get up when you like —have your meals when you like
- do what you like, etc.,ete. Communication with the convent was cons.
fined to signalling angigggggygotes dropped over the wall, I deecided,
however, to do something less desultory on Christmas Day, and so trot-
ted my two French Canadian hobbledehoys, plus the cook's daughter and
the Irish landlady's daughter),to the neighbouring Y,M,C.A. Here we were
entertained from morn to even in‘a right royal manner - for which we
have blessed those gallant knights ever since,

When the smallpox scare turned out to be a2 false alarm, we trundled
ourselves and belongings across the road again and resumed normal life,
But not for long. Hardly had the school reopened, when & boarder was
discovered to have brought the smallpox microbe back with her, The
toesin was egein sounded; but with tables reversed. "We" were the pri-
soners this time, 2nd the students across the road had to do all the
signalling. Again did the queer elusive micrébe turn out to be some-

thing innocent., But the Medical Board was satisfied, They had had
ment,

their "pound of flesh" by unduly prolonging their quarantine eﬁ?brcew




Hhal I decided to get rid of them.
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The scholastic year in Toronto wound up with three big events:;- A

trip to the Niagara Falls; a mass-demonstration of all the schools in
the Arena and Townhally and then - my first (and last, I trust) taste
of what a hospital is like.

The trip to Niasgara was both delightful and sensational. Two of the
Siaters came with me, First, there was the crossing%e Leke - then
cn alarming electric-car drive beside the raging waters of the river -
then the taown of Niagara itself - then the most msrvellous spectacle of
the Falls - then the crossing of the bridge (the States at one end and
Canada at the other) - and finally the landing in a haven of rest at

the convent-school on the Canadian side. Besides the Falls, one of the
most impressive sights was the broad expanse of the river flowing
above on a level with the eye, as it were. &The Americans have spoilt
their side of the river with ugly industrial e s e i
Canadian. ¥

Luckily we missed the last boat back and had to spend the night at
the convent, We hoped thereby to see the wonderful coloured illumina~-
tions of the Falls, which the Américan side projects every evening. The
power of the Falls was used for the producing of these illuminations.
Thias - the force of the water was made to react on itself, But unfortu-
nately a dense mist just that night hid everything from view. (LA small
steam-tug took visitors to the bottom of the Falls - &as near as it was

possible to approach that thunderous seething cauldron 'THRILLS? againi)

The Arena performance was the usual yearly demomstration of euryth-
mies, sports, etc., including the national dances of the different
countries represented. A concert of sacred motets sung by children's
choirs was given in the Townhall, Those taught by the Ward Method were
considered the best. _

The "hospital-taste-episode"” came last. It certainly was the moét
thrilling for mej; D r it meant leaving my tonsils behind, Not that i
regretted them., On the contraryj they had upset me so ,,t.h whole rinter

To partake of this treat I invited a Russian refugee friend (Hr
of course I knew the whole colony there) to share my room at the hos-
pital and follow my example. She was an ex-opera singer and was suf-




copyright 126 et

fering both from tonsillitis end laryngitis. It was a strange and origin-
al invitation; but a mighty practical one.

She came, Her goodmature and cheeriness tallied with her physical di-
mensions - which was saying a lot, Russian-wise, she smoked dozens of eci-
gerettes end chatted far into the night ffor she knew she would have to
be dead silent for the next few daysd

The next morning ss I was wheeled out of the torture chamber, my Rus-
sian friend was wheeled in - also "lying in state"., We waved to one ano-
ther, No more chatiing and smoking that night,; nor for ten days to come
for her,; poor creature, The ineision had been much deeper, as she had
laryngitlis as well, Within the year, however, she was singing in publie
again. So three cheers for the surgeon!

- "Returni", came the summons from New York. I did. The Swmmer School
had just opened with all its usual verve. Many enjoyed taking the eours-
es still more the second or even the third time; For the Method is sus-
ceptible of developments £ consequently, ever new and ever keeping pace
with the progressive trend of education.

But I was able to follow the morning lectures only, being told off
to give courses in the afternoon in a hospital - not to the patients
(that might have retsrded their recovery) - but to the Canadian Mursing
Sisters, They wished to improve their choir-singing, This pestime was
decidedly more pleasant than having tonsils out.

The heat was fierce, But the good Mother Superior sustained me from
falling to pieces with iced drinks and an electrie~fan. She sald she was
kept so busy all day she could squeeze in her home-work only when the
doctors were speeking to her. I quite believed it. For I found he talke

ing sbout "rheumatic" (instead of "neumatic") trestment in her Gregorian
homewok paper, and then again something about using a ':tonicj’ 4in refer—|
ence to the Toniec Chord.{ In spite of these new medicinal expressions

in music, she did a good test paper and got her certificate,

Meapwhile, the hectic six weeks of the Summer School had caome to an
end and were followed by a lull. This meant a genersl settling down and
the correcting of the exam-papers - a somewhat tedious task, occasional-
1y enlivened by the fanciful answers of some of the examinees. - "What
is rhythm?" - "Shythm", declared one very practical-minded soul, "might
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be compared to the gentle purr of a well-regulated motorcar." Such is

New York inspiration!
Early autumn reopened the schools. 4 certain number was assigned to

each teacher, The year's work began again. But I was evidently not des-
tined to see it out. Headquarters considered the time propitious for in-
troducing the Method into England. Was not I the righl pe son to act as
pioneer? A little shuffling of cards - and off I wss bundled again. Butl
not before I had bid farewell to my Cossacks round the cormner,

«The so-called "blocks"” between Streets 120 to 130 contained quite a
colony of Russian refugees, not to mention the teeming numbers of negroes.
Russian cafeterias appeared all over the c¢ity. I occasionally treated my-
gelf to eating "Dorshtsh" and ghtshii” (of Siberian reminiscence) to the
sound of "balalaikas". Alas, I found the poor young 6hoir-conductor in
the last stages of consumption - the fatal result of a violent chill,
The day I sailed for England, a solemn Requien 3Service was sung by his
Cossacks in the Russian Church for his burial,

ENGLAND again. 1927.

Record XXVII
How aderly znd quiet did fair Albion appear after the rush and roar
of New York! We love peace and privacy more than our cousins across the

ocean, And how much pleasanter it was to step into a small carriage com-

pertment on landing at Southampton than into one of those long publie

Pullman-Cars! However, tastes differ and always will #good far trade and
for men's bump of invention.}

I will not linger long describing my pioneering attempts these first
months in London. To make a new system known and then freely adopted
(especially if it means ousting an 5ld one) requires influence and back--
ing up by the country you are in - props not given to me, The very no-
velty of a thing, apart from its intrinsic value, acts as a magnet on
the American, We English are more conservative and want to see results
first, Those who ook the courses and saw the results of the Method on
the children were convinced of 1ts superiority, except the few prejudic-
ed and !stick-in~the-old-rut" souls who are o be found everywhere,

Ireland responded more eagerly, espeeially for the sske of the Plain
Chant. So I went to Erin that summer snd gave = series of courses there.

Fare

R




copyright 128
I had never seen the country before and was delighted to get this chance.
How typical wes my arrival at the sleepy town of Waterfordl - "Poriery
a taxi please." = "No such thing here, mum, Only jaunting-cars", and up
I was hoisted., Even then I did not know where to sit. I had teken the .
little seat running down the middle for the luggage compartment and had
deposited my belongings on it.

The first ‘Jog dumped me down on the top and pinned me there for the
rest of that ride. It was all delightfully Irish, With one hand holding
an open umbrella (for, of course, it must be raining), snd the other
clutching sometimes at my baggage, sometimes at the seat, I was jogged
through the drowsy streets away up the hill and through the pretty con-
vent grounds, Here I was jerked off on to the threshold of the big con-
vent-school, Only a2 cat had crossed my path throughout the whole jamnt
that early morn.#£Is there a taxi at the station now?}

Vhat 2 contrast was this secluded spot to the late New York surround-
ings!.The peaceful, spiritusl astmosphere of it all was most soothing and
delectable, But not gquite so much could be szid for the other convent on
the opposite side of the town, The Sisters there were also dears. But oh,
that ghestly slaughter-house next door! How could the good religious
meke their meditations with the squeals of pigs ringing in their ears?

- "Yhy don't you walk in the garden a bit?“ asked the 3ister who served
me, - "Oh, those pigsi", I ejaculated, - "Shoore you'll get used to then"
she rejoined with the pretty soft Irish sccent.

Thet desrest of Mother Superiors also took me for a fling one day -

& motor-drive far away up the coast. How enjoyable were those gorgeous
views of country and sea, anl miles away from the pigs too! [In facty I
had not seen so many black hogs about a town ever since I had left Har-
bin, China.)

It wes in this quietl corner I met mesdam Montissori - the creator of
the well-knwon Montissori system of education for 1litti® ones., She struck
us as a very serious, unpretentions-looking women. Wot spesking English,
the short lecture she gave us Inm Itelisn had to be translated into Engle
ish (in defamlt of Irish,) She was very interested in the Justine Ward
Method, but did not stay long enough to be precsent at my courses. The
Sisters declared her system worked admirebly with the Irish children, es-
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peecially in giving them more self confidence.

From Waterford I went to Cork - amother pretty place end more alive
than the former,dhy; it asetually had electric tramcars mnningfthmml
How cleardy I can still see that reposeful peep from the convent window
- the meadow in front with cows quietiy grazing, and the river Lee
swiftly flowing at the bottom with the hills rising up on the opposite
bank, ‘

Beotland was to be the next battlefield, with Edinburgh as vantage-
ground, This gave mé) chance of going right scross Ireland via Dublin
and Belfast to Larney with only a train-view of everything, of course.
The b\tsﬁling activity of the northern towns made a striking contrast _
to the southern. §The Catholic Irish have alwaye been accused of think-
ing more about their souls than their bodies and living more in the
next world them in thisi)Znd /mé— /744 Leof

How near Scotland seemed to Irelsnd from Larne! Neerer than Calais
6’ Dovins Skt saBunt eisiion b Duicwry Deedias of Ub  Sikukd
position of Stranraer. From Larne I journeyed om to Edimburgh via Gfg./"
What a fine impreséion Edinburgh mekes when the train lands you right
on to that strikingly handsome Prince's Street, with the grim old cas~ |
tle towering above! The whole place was enchanting, It fulfilled one's
expectations. My abode here; as elsewhere (minus the slaughter-house
spot);lay in plessznt pastures. The convent-school had formerly been
a fashionable thermal resort. Consequently, baths ran riot - even to
a huge swimming-pool.

As my pioneering work was always a repetition covering the same
ground, I had some leisure time to visit all the historical sites|-
the Castley Holyrood—so re&cent of Mary Queen of Scotsyjthe lovely
Sabadr sl b G en, detites s('gzx'g\o}rélf?m ?‘éﬁg) alsh winisre the Sine e
roundings, All these are so well-known I will not describe them, But |
I cannot omit mentioning the trip with friends in a tourist-car te
Loeh Lomond and Loeh Katryn. Limited time gave us only a tiny peep of
eachy but enough to whet.‘ our appetites for more., Loch Katryn, in par-

ticular, struck us as a gem, when we suddenly came upon her at the
bend of the road. The only thing that marred our enjoyment was the
rain, (But that was surely in keeping with the surroundings?) What with
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the lovely hills, the heather, the begpipes, and the Lochs all shrouded
in mist, there wss no mistake about being in bomny Seotlend, and just

as one always fanecies her, i

Back to dear smutty old London again, where a happy winter was spent
teaching all those of goodwill. The English children responded just as
well as all the other nationalities, which speaks for the universality
of the Method, In fact, it is now taught by missionasies (who have takem™
the eourses) to the Chinese, the Japs, the Koreans, and even to the Es-
quimaux in Alagka. The wealthy spoilt girls and boys in their "teens",
who do not went to trouble about anything (and they are to})\iet. with every.
where) are the only unresponsive pupile I have ever encountered. Indis-
eipline in classes is also zn obstacle to pregress, seeing what a great
strain the actual teaching imposes on the teacher's voice, Personality
mnkrimissxxxiztxtawards is an important factor towards the success of
the Ward Method. For the children have no booka {except in the advanced
worky-on which to rivet their attention, Their mind must be concentrated
on every word and movement of the teacher,

During the Christmss respite I took 2 little run up to Oxford —£yet
enother town of my desires.d I stayed at Cowley with some Italian and
Irish Sisters, end\spent the day rumning over to the Brothers and come
pleting the courses some of them had begun with me in London. It was an
interesting experience in every way, and the sequel still more so. These
stholars did their Gregorian test-papersso well;; Headquarters very kindly
sent me a cheque, expressing satisfaction with the result of the work
end telling me to go and spend Holy Week and Easter listening to the

French Benedictine Monks of the famous Abbey of Solesmes singing their
liturgical chants.

- "Je ne demande pss mieux" (I assk for nothing better), as the French
say, and off 1 went, delighted to be in France agsin snd to hear that
daintiest of languages spoken all around. My route lay via Paris, This
meant geeing my dear princess §. (of Czarskoe-Belo deys) sgain. During
th%%gﬁni on and the artemat.h’ we had lost track of each other., Through
the help of Russian friends I had discovered her whereabouts some years
previously. (The Russian refugee colomy in Paris being one of the largest)

So here we met again efter thirteen yesrs roving the seas and conti-

nents - one long trail of misfortune and hardship for herj for me, the
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most sensztionally interesting period of my life, Like most of the refu-
gees she hzd been hunted down and harassed by the daily struggle for E
existence; both for herself and her family., Could she but have written
all her adventures during those times of trial, what a volume she would
have filled! £She did start writing about political and social conditiols
when in Vladivostok, but was told to "keep quiet", as too much truth was

he
revealed!ﬁ I still hope to hearAgélate all this some day. But those

two days in the little hotel were all too short. I had to go to Solesmes
- five hours by Express from Paris,

Thecse monks of Solesmes are some of the most renowned for their pep-
fect rendering of the Gregorisn Chant, It is thanks to them that it has
survived the centuries of corrupt taste in sacred music, &nd thatl we
now possess the edition of it in its present serviceable form, Like all
genmiine things-{especially of & purey spiritual nature like the Plain
Chant)—dit will take time to cultivate the public taste to understand
and relish its severe besutly. - "Sacred music must be primarily prayer,
and furthermore, liturgical prayery fto quote the Church's wordsp,'vest-
ing itself with the exact form end spirit of the Liturgy", finstead of
appealing only to the senses and the emotionsy; as so much of it does =
be it fine art, or merely "sob-stuff", The Catholic Church admits of
polyphonie music, but only of a truly sacred character, and not "art
for art's sake”,

After this"spiritual immersion®™ I rémumngﬂ te London, treating my-
self to another three days chat on the way with my desr princess G.
41t was at this time I visited the Russian Uniat-Church with her, thus
realising that idesl I mentioned when in the States.¥

- "Goodbye, desr old London", I exclaimed that following summer,
¥ou've not responded generously to my pioneering efforts, so I'm off
to Irelend agein.,” But I did not shake tlié dust off my feet; for I was
too fond of dear old London, and had been happy there, I had arranged
to spend this winter of 1828 teaching at the big school in that “seelu-
ded spot® in Waterfbrdigwhere, by the way, my Irish teacher friend of
Moscow date had been brought up.? A8 I wss again "sur la branche” (a
chroniec condition) I had to take 211 my worldly belongings with me.For

I knew not where the next branch for me to fly to wuild be,
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Having deposited my goods at the Waterford College, I went straight

to a hamlet poetically called Mooneoin,scross the Kilkenny border. In-
stead of z jaunting-car I mzde my entry in z donkey-cart this time. The
whole village came out to see the great event - "4 lady come s&ll the way
from London to tesch usi", as they said. Tﬂpy put me up' at the Post Ofﬁée
- & tumble-down shack with the snowiest of Irish linen on the grubbiest
of beds., 4I was told ¢nly fishermen slept there. I belleved it.J To com~
pen.éate for the primitiveness of it all,a kind Irish soul cared for my
needs. How amised I was sitting at table in the dowdy little parlour with
a magnificent salmon - "Bxpressly fished up for you deer® - in front of
me, and a dog on each side resting its nose on my knee and ldoking long=-
ingly up into my facel _

This out-of-the-way hamlet possessed one of the handsomest churches
in the country. And why? Because of the parish priest's love for adorn-
ing the Sanctuary with hendsome marble brought from Itely. I fear the mu-
sie did not blend with the beauty of the marble, I had come to teach them
harmony. It wzs a somewhat desperate task;xixix seeing there were only ten
days in which to achieve it.:. However, enthusiasm and perseverance go
a long ways o

The following Sunday, the Sisters, I, end the organ sang a "Missa Can-

tata alla Gregoriansa", with the result that the musie showed its goodwill
to become reconciled to the marble. The countryfolk had come from far and
‘wide for the occasion. - "And did yer hear the beautiful Mass this morn-
ing?", asked one good soul of another, "send all in Irish tool" (Every
word had been in Latin, )xxXxzxxxzxxk

Agein I jogged through the village in the donkey-cart down to the sta-
tion, and then entrained for Cork, where I was to give a course at the
University.

The 3Sisters' guest~house beside the University @rounds had been recom-.
mended me, Wending my way through these well laid-out gerdens, I suddenly
came upon a grim=looking wall with a sullen-faced entrance, - "Crumpsl®,
methought, "this doesn't look very cheerfull® I was just going to knoek,
when lo,'PRISON' caught my eye., I fled, Round the corner, fastened to a
rustic gatey, the words "La Retralte" smiled at me., In I went.

The place was full of Irish zeligious who had come up to follow the
courses in Irish - a language made compulsory by the Free 3tate for every
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iﬁah teacher employed in the National Schools. $he kind Mother Superior
managed to provide a room for me, on condition I did not mind being the
only "secular®" there., I was only too thankful to be in this haven of rest,
even if my bedroom DID look on to the prison walls (preferable to aalem:e. |
slaughter-house, anyvay.) Instead of squeals, at least there was dead si-
Falking about the Irish language being compulsory, an amusing incident
occurred during a demonstration I was giving oik the Method sith x dlaus
of children., It was the first lesson., I was trying to explain to a wee
tot of five that number one was cai‘.bd "DO" and two "RE", {For this le-
thod adopts numbers for notes as well as the staff notation.? The child
scemed puzzled and unable to grasp thise. A Sister came and explained to
me that * ‘53“ (pronounced Do) is the Irish word far the number 2., And
there was I telling the child it meant No., 1. I gave it up.

That summer was extra hot. Tje poor Irish, not used to such heat, were
collgpsing and filling the hospitals. By way of relaxtion, a scene out of
Shakespeare's "As you like it" was prettily performed one evening in the
open on the Univeg‘sit.y Grounds by amateur artists for the delectation of

the University students. (Relaxation for me was to come later on, and in
a mighty unlooked-for way.) Meamwhile, an unforeseen interview with ano-
ther French Sister passing through brought me from Cork to the neighbour-
hood of Killarney. 41 left without kissing the Blarney Stone.¥

These 3isters possessed a fine property in the country. The convent
had formerly been an 0ld castle (the tower, plus ghost, being still ine
tact) with new wings added on. The place was enhanced with small lakes,
shady groves of ancient trees awen the outline of a Druids' circle
on one hillock, Theiee comi /,fhad beeriéi boon to the whole neighbourhood.

Apart from the educational activities, they had a separate building
where girls were taught to weave, design, and make garments for sale. A
mill for sawing kept the boys and men busy.

Once when taking an evening stroll, I noticed what seemed to beltamall
gypsy camp on the roadside. I approachéd xxxx and found a poar old womaaﬁf
her grown-up son and daughter boiling water over a camp-fire. «zx The
old horsgigrazing beside. They were anything but gypsies - just poor home-
less folk wending their way Lo Cork. I gave them -some help to get there
alive. That night it rained hard. I was haunted by the thought of their

lying out there on the ground, whilst I, selfish ereature, was lying
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% in my bed - a state of affairs unpardonable in any Christian coun

The next morning I found them on the same spot. The 0ld mother seemed

in the last stages of bronchitis. - "People are very kind to us every=
where", she said in that refined way innate in all the Irish, whether

educated or not. - "I have nothing to complain of", she added, and this

after spending a sopping night on & sackcloth under a cart! This little
incident confirmed me still more in my conviction of the inherent refine-
ment of manner and speech of the Irish Poor and of their wonderful Faith

in spite of all &he persecutiong,)
preserved 15' oughout the centuries)  Not that I am blind to their defects

any more than I am to our own.
And now for the peep of that beauty spot -« Killarnmey. Being so near

it seemed a sin not.‘osee it. The one drawback of that part of Ireland is
the constant rain, Well, I just took my chance and started off. I was
lucky. Minus a‘fev drops it was the only fine day we had had for three
weeks.

How can I describe the exguisite loveliness of those Three Lakes and
that gem of a ruin - Muckross Abbey? Others have done this better. All
I will say is that that drive round the Lakes, framed in the foliage of
autumn fints, was one of the most beautiful I have ever revelled in. The
kind.l,y Irish driver who jogged us round told us all the legends of that
romentic spot;feven pointing out the Devil's Tooth - a jagged rock #
still embedded in one of the lLakes.§ IThe town of Killarney seemed more
alert than most of those couniry places)# due, presumably, to the fre-

quent visitors.

Tlie needlgy of my compass now pointed to Edinburgh,to complete my cour-
ses of the preceding year, On the way I spent two days in Dublin, thanks
10 having missed my boat~-train. Here I met my dear Irish friend whose
acquaintance I had first made in Moscow, She showed me the sights of the
capital ﬁthe #iuseum containing ancient Irish relics and trophies being
particularly m;e&rdeézzingl +» Again we ended up with a chat of former times
in a tea-room, as,?in London. Dublin impressed me as being less animated
than I had expected. In fact, the Irish people seemed to me much less
lively than I had always fanciecéi/ them to be. SR %,

How often does the enjof.tho—-nepeuuon.of a good thing less the se-
—m The lack of novelty and egpecidlly the absence of friends
and pleasant associations accounts for this, perhaps. Edinburgh was just
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the same beautiful city; but I relished my visit far less this time. A

 thunderbolt, however, came hurtling through the air from over the seas
ard bucked me up. It was a cablegram from New York announcing New Zeal-
land wanted a Ward teacher to be sent out and asking me to go. (Bvident-
ly a wild shuffling of cards this time, and I had come out trumps.)

The bolt sent me reeling. It could not have chosen a more awkward mo-

ment to knock me down. I had always longed to go to that paradisej but
not at a moment's notice., ¥What about Iieﬁd end my plighted word? Head=-
quarters had not realised this. However, that skyrocket brooked no dal=-
lying. The return one had been prepaid and was waiting to be discharged.
&mer taking advice I answered "yes", and innnedigtely wrote both to
Iiewf‘and and New York explaining my quandary. To Ife?&d I owed my winter
plans; To New York my eternal gratitude for giving me my life work. It
took some time smoothing out matters at such a distance. But the "given
word" is a point of honour, Headquarters thought so too. The Gordién
Enot was 3111:. by New York sending a substitute - to the entire satisfac=-
tion of Ezin, England, and the 3tates.

Instezd of going via India to New Zealend, New York wished me %0 re-
turn for two months en route, so as to aecquire all the latest develop~-
ments of the work from the source. This meant embarking from San Fran-
cisco, or from Vancouver, But before I could embark from anywhere, I
still had ten days course to give in Leeds, all my luggage and books
(strewn about Er% to c ollect, and that passport farce to go through.
SOME jobl, as the Americans would say.

Never will I forget that departure from London to Southampton. If
only one could start off just as one is, instezd of having to pack up
ten million "indispensable" £{mind gouy-things} Are you wealthy? Then all
ﬂght. You can buy new things wherever you go. If you are not - well
then; there you are! And sure enough, there I was, only just in time to
Jump on to the "3S.0lympic" before the gangway was removed, and sail

away across the ATlantic with what remained of myself,

NEW YOBRK again,

Record XXVIII
My arrival at headquarters in New York was a sight worth coming over
to see. After the tedious lengthy red tape formalities (curs—are no=

thing-in comparison), I bundled myself into a taxi with wy trunks PO
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head end my 101 packages of books (used for the courses) strapped on the
sides - front - back - everywhere and anywhere. You could hardly see the
vehicle for all these¢ bulging excrescences. I gasped as the driver shaved
round the corners and dédged the traffic, wondering if he remembered the
outgrowths behind him? But he showed a rare bump for minute caleculation
end deposited the whole show intact at the College gate.

An iéx‘t:.remely, ‘interesting experience sbout this time was coming in con-
tact with a wonderful musical invention called Teremimwox - named after
its Russian inventor. This invention enables one to "pluck music out of
the air", so to speak. Mr, Teremin, after giving demonstrations in Paris
and London, had opened & studio in New York. A young Russian friend (now
a professional player) once asked me to come there and acco 23 ,4%“&, @ﬁ;
ing: I was "thrilled”,

The actual musical instrument one plays on is the air > henceyinvisi-
ble. All I remembered seeing was a modest-sized box on a stand containing
the electric gppliance. On the right end of the box was a short perpendi-
cular rod, On the left a horizontal one. Amplifiers were supplied. The' per
former stood before the box, holding the right hand in fromt of the per- .
pendicualr rod and the left before the horizontal one - BUT NEVER TOUCHING
Xxx EITHER OF THEM, To produce the sound,an electric button was pressed,
and the current reacted on the rods.(I presume); ® r instantaneously a
loud note resounded, but ONLY if the hand was held up before the perpen -
dicular rod.- oA

- To break the harshness of the sound the( had to be in a continual
"tremolo” - just as when playing sustained notes on the violin or cello,
The pitch was produced by varying the distance of the hand from the rod.
This ethereal instrument wes so exquisitely delicate different shades of
sound could be createdynot to be obtained on any concrete instrument. The
left~hand rod served to give the value to the notes by breaking the sound
with a fillip of the fingers in the air, and also to produce the expres-
sion marks by ralsing and lowering the hand for the crescesdo and diminue-
endo. And whet feeling one COULD put into it! One's very soul. Played by
a masterhend it must have bordered on the divine. (ALl I could produce
was a thunderous noise which sent n%m flying across the room,)

Mr, Teremin himself is & player. But I was told he spent his time in
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sclentific research for further improvements. So the resultis may now be

still more marvellous.

Looking up my Cossacks was another welcome distraction during this ine
terim of "ebsorbing the Method's latest developments.” They had all dis-
banded, having obtained divers Jjobs in different directions. They were
not well organised as the famous Don Cossack Choir was. Consequently,they ‘
found a steady, daily occupation more beneficial than the haphazard en-
gagements upon which they had had till now to depend.

They said they expected to become ‘American citizens at the completion
of the pPreseribed number of years residence, and thus enjoy the rights
of ecitizenship, instead of being political exiles for life, This wes all
very comprehensible and practical. But it seemed a strange, incongruous
fate for those Cossacks - men from the wild mountainous regions of the
Caucasus - to become mild citizens of New.York! Such is the adaptebility
of the Slav nature. o Zw%&,ﬂfjéﬁm&t%”% IR %A/M

My two months "absorbing"/ended with' a most interesting demonstration
_of the-Method given by Mrs. Ward herself at the Damrosch Conservatoire
of New York. These demonstrations of the young teachers and picked puplls
under an expert haﬂd) spelt fine art and wonderful skill, For the "ecreat-
ive work", one of the Conservatoire professors was asked to improvise a
motif of a few notes on the pianoc. 4s he played them a young pupil took
them down in numbers on the blackboard, developing the motif into a 36

measure melody as quick as she could write. Then two others came out and

improvised the second and the third parts (all in silence, of course),
And then the entire composition was sung straight off in three parts by
‘7 AN O

the rest of the pe formers. The wholem:.s harmonised so beautiful-
ly and so in keeping with the motif, a heartyy spontaneous spplause ex-
pressed the Conservatoire's genuine surprise and admiration.

If the saying "no pezce for the wicked" be true, I really must be an

B2 KA

ARCHdemon. I gometimes feel like a teetotum as well - spinningsround the
globe, till I sometimes sit down - clutch my head - and exclaim - "Now,

steady. Where A I?" These were some of my thoughts as I felt myself be-
Hecw £ ooty

ing whirled across the vast stretches of Canada to Vancouverj Lo
As my whole itinerary had been prepared for me jfeven to the hotel-
room in which I w.s €0 spend my one night in Vancouver}, all I had to

Lo ¢
do was to dit down and let myself be wafted to—New Zealands Luckily the
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were *wo very nice Canadisn ladies in the same train - also bound for

that dfstant isle. We chummed UP. AXXKKKKXXXAXKXIEHXRKNHXXKKAXXIKA KKK HXKKX
REXKXXE

At innipeg ther: wes a six hours' halt. Out I jumped and drifted
along the snowy streets into a church. It was Sunday morning. Instinct
guided me right; for it was & Slav-Catholie Chilreh - probably Ukraianian,
of wiich nationality there was & big colony out there,. Further drifting
led me to a Catholic hospital where I chanced to find a very sweet Sister
I hod known in foronto. I them drifted back to the train,

Going through the Rockies wos most féscinat.ing, egspecially from Banff

onwards. For here the gorges are the narrowest and the wooded crags the
most precipitous. Vancouver was asfair as ever, but without "thrills "
this time., I walked into the hotel - dined - slept - got up -~ walked out
- and boarded the "33, Aorangi'—{the Meori name for Mount Cook = "Cloud=-
Piercer" - in the South Island.y Then & bell warning the visitors off
the boat - then a ship's siren - and we were off to New Zealand.

There were many Americsns on board for Homolulu, Haweil,- our first
visiting port. We left Vancouver in midwinter, We arrived at Honolulu in

midsummer., Our surprise when we came down to breakfast a few days later
to find all the waiters gliding about in their cool; summer outfit, and
‘the air hot and balmy above! As in all native ports, one hardly lands
when one is assailed by the hue and ery of vendors, tourist guides, and
drivers, etc. The proper thing to do here on landing wz;s’ to bedeck one-
self with garlands—=tthe men as well)-and drive out to see the sights.
This we did. And grand scenery it was too - mostly valcanic.( %g‘gg%%%ea} .
The Hawaians impressed one a2s a merry, goodnatured, nusical people. To
Judge from what one heard, the conguest of their island did not redound
to the white man's name for honour and justice—{no more than many an epi-
sode in history dealing with coloured races. The town was very "dmerica=-

rniaed" and full of "pep and go"., All the American passengers disembarked

here. We would have loved to have seen some of the famous surf-riding;but
there was "nothing doing" just then. What we did see was the expert div-

ing for coins of the Hawaian youths. They dived from the uppermost ledge

of the ghip, thus entertaining us as we steamed out of the harbour )Xaur
garlends still festooned round our necks.} ,

Footnote at . _.mark ') One iagged mountain crag we drove out to was the site where
1. the last native sovereign comitted suicide rather than surrender to the white

_conqueror, -our Hawaian guide informed.us. The twang of a ukalele accompa-

e A SRR ST
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(Continuation of Footnote)-nying a pretty Hawaian love-ditty was the only
sound that greeted our ears, as we gazed in awe at the terrible grand-
eur of the panorama spread before us in that tragiec spots) lrmdnue onpase /39

In spite of the merry, happy-go-lucky atmosphere of H&iulf.;;,"”i:s” l\:ka:
1eies,; its bewitching languorous love-songs, Hawali and the surrounding
islaends are still under the curse of leprosy; still reminiscent of the
heroism of a TFather Damien. and of Molokai,

The next port - Suva, Fiji Islands - Was the longest pull of all, Whaa
one is mot a good sailor (nor an icxz:ﬁﬁ;:e in the"Coug" system), one becos=
mes listless on boardship and also "bored"” stiff, Mezls seem to be the
great event of the day.gﬂven this has no charm when one feels squéemish.§
fellow=-travellers all seem to be journeying with their own relatives or
companions, and so stick to their own little ecliques, However, the crew,
thé attention, and the cleanliness of the whole ship were simply model,

But the comfort-tuot to speak of the luxury)-on the American liners is

far superior, Besides, their fares for the same Class are not higher, and
their speed is greater,
Three times dif our engine (an oil-burner) break down in mid-ocean.
- = "You see it's this way", explained an 0ld Salt. "This ‘ere - boat was
built on the Clyde. To day's the holy Sabbath,; So she's just resting-like,
A good Presbyterean,that she is."

As much gs Honolulu was dmericamised, so-mmeh was Suva stamped with
the British cachet. There was this difference, houfever;- we did not éngli-
canise the indians and Fijians there., They retained their national charac-
ter intact:(f,;Again I went for a sightseeing drive with my two pleasant Ca-
nadiafg- miﬁt?s garlands this time.

The scenery, though pretiy, wés not awe-inspiring as in Hawaii. The
point of interest lay in visiting a small native village in the interior.
The inhabitants were evidently used to visitors, for they spoke a faw
words of English, and one saw some common prints adorning,for rather mare
ring, the walls of their huts. A coal-black, spare, o0ld man with a fakir
countenance ) struck one as an interesting type. He was a native of the So-
lomon Islands. - "You speak English?", I asked., He pondered awhile and
then snapped out very clearly - "Hot much®, And that was all I got out of
him, He spoke the truth.

The Fijians - in contrast to the Indisns - are a stalwart race of
darkies, whose heads 'are c¢crowned with a massive halo of woolly hair,

——_




copyright | | 140
Two magnificent types dressed in their native police garb,stood sentinel
at the entrance to the wharf,

The town of Suva could not boast of much. The attractive part By in

the pretty bungalows on the rising hills zbove. The red roof dominated
everywhere. It was to dominate in New Zealand 2lsoe.

Our deperture was feted in grend style. The bendmaster (a white wan)
of the Fijian Club,had boarded for New Zealand. S0 his sturdy pupils had
mustered on the wharf to give us an appmpriate_ farewell, They are & mu-
sical race snd proved it for ths occasion. They certainly did well. But
their own native airs were more plessing than their playing of our old
hackneyed melodies. :

The Indians, on the contrary, are not a musical n-tion, 80 one says. .
They also sang some of their oun ditties to us. But they sounded more
like a sad momotonous wail. /nd it was 10 tais wail,wafted on the breeze,
that our ship hove out of sight. '

Yet another Christmas on board, celebrated right merrily in the John
Bull ways yetl a few more days of lazy hours - stretched out on deck=chairs
watching the {lying=fish fly (probably pursued Dy en eneuv): in those
shark-infested watersy and the long long voyage had come to an end, The
first islands - like outposts - of lovely New Zealend appeared dimly on

the horizon.

Nid ZEALAND, 1929,
Record XXIX

We 11 felt like Alice in #onderland when she reached the bottom of
her long fali, as we stepped on to the landing-wharf in Aucklend harbour.
The first sight of lhls lovely harbour, and also of Wellington's, con-
firms one's idea of the reputed beauty of New Zealand., My destination wzs
Wellington, the 5,$resent capital, After a hurried drive to different
schools in m&ménd one night spent in the beautiful convent of the
SeHey I left for Wellington the following evening, so as to arrive there
for the New Year.,, 1929,

What an alarming night trip that wasl'I had never experienced such a
wobbly éxpress before - nearly as bad as boardship! The swayins was so

violent ane had to eling to the sides of the berth not to be hurled out.

- "The cause are weights, madam", explained the c¢civil guard, "fastened

on to the carriages to keep their balance.,” - "H'm! Good thing the darke

—
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ness covers the reason for this "cause". Otherwise, it might be still

more alarming,” thought I, Yet when I took this same trip later om by
daylight, it all seemed very mild, and I was very disappointed in the
scenery., Like all good things, one must not expect to be bewitched by
every inch of ground one coverss |

Wellington, however, WAS bewitching. The prettiest part of that jour-
ney began as we approached the ‘;;/a%f. The whole town, except for the
strip on the sea~level, lies tumbling about the hill-tops and sides,with
the most gorgeous views and walks at every tuxn. New Zealand fulfilled
expectations as far as scenery was concerned.

The bu$iness quarter of the eity was not interesting es regards
buildings. Iﬁ never is. Italy spoils one for that, But I used to love
exploring the residential parts of all the places I visited over there:-
the dainty .villas, each different in design and encircled in their ex-
quisite gardens. As for the flowers, Dame Flora held an orgy year in
year outy and all this megic beauty enhanced by the most limpid of skies
and atmosphere!

My first abode was at the S.H. College in one of the numerous suburbs
of the capital. When still at sea, a wireless message from these Sisters |
welcoming me to New Zealend had reached me. What a strange semsation
these silent missives produce when received in mid-ocean!

The Christmas holidays being still on, I initiated my pioneering
work by giving courses to the teaching religious, both in town and al o
at a place called Lower Hutt - a twenty mimtes motor-drive along the
principal bay. As soon as the schools opened I set to work tackling
them in turn. The children responded well., But I found them quieter,
less demonstrative, and less quick to grasp things than the American
end the Latin Youth.

Two months later saw me snugly ensconced in a small cottage on the
pretty gramids of another school at Lower Hutt - called The Garden of
Wellington. This cottage had formerly been a garage when the convent
buildings had been a private villa. The Sisters had turned it into mu-
sic-rooms. When I saw the cosy painting-den above, I fell in love with
it. The kind Mother Superior had it transformed into a bedroom - with
me tucked inside. The trouble was the lack of water (and I a would-be
mermaidl) Behold me then descend my castle steps armed with a jug and
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a pail sad making for tlge gerden pumpp- for this was a country of “help
yourself", as is the case in all the Dominions. When nature poured water

on my head as well from the skies, it became rather awkward.

My only companion at night was an opossum. This little brute used to
scare the wits out of me by parading the roof Just over my bed with
ereepy, stealthy steps every night, Moonlight wes his preference. I kept
my eyes glued to the open window; for he was an expert climber, and such
a Romeo was mot to my taste, Only once did I welcome the little wretch.
That was when the whole house was swaying and cresking to the rhythm of
an earthquake. He scuttled up and down overheuad, probably ia token of
his sympathy .4.‘.

Earthquakes are the only curse of New Zealand, Otherwise the fair
isle would be too perfect, I suppose, and we would ﬁéﬂ'»-no more faor
another paradise. These "qQuakes" were pretiy frequent during my sty
there. Hardly & week passed without some tremorsj'/%af"& Wellington lay in
the earthquake zone. I was to experience another severe shock later on
further away.

Meanwhile, I was rushing about the schools in and out oi Wellington,
teaching eight or nine classes a day, and trying to make headway in all
of them. It was desperate work in some respects. For unless the tLeacher

is trained up to the point, she simply cannot impart this iethod, The

ear is the instrument one has to play on. This means practising on it -
as on any other instbument - to attain efficiency, which, of course,
exacts the necessary time.

Yesy, this arch-enemy "TIME"! The poor Sisters were already so overe
worked%ﬁiy keen enthusiasm and a true spirit of sacrifice (for instence
giving up their holidays) could maske them possibly find time for any
extras, But the ebthusiasts and those who fully appreciated the value of
the Method, still found that "where there is a will there is a way."

Anything new and progressive - especially in the educational line -
will always encounter a certain emount of antagonism, Ignorance, preju=-
dice, and self-complacency are the cause of this. Even good souls unwi
Santd slar s deviite e Shdaes 2C

The masses of the children the world over are absolutely ignorant of
the very first elements of nusical theory, and their ears quite untra

ed, thanks to that senseless system of teaching everything by rote.

R
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Songs drumited into their ears by endless repetition are all they know
in the musical line., Exception must be made for thet minority which has
the means of taking private tuition, thus oblaining a chance of getting
their ears trained for sightreading, and also a little knowledge of the

seientific part of music,and not only the mechanical.
Thank goodness, educationalists are weking up to the fact that musk

is not a luxury, nor simply an "extra" to be squeezed into the scholastic
programmej but rather to be considered as important a factor as any other
subject in the child's edueation, The next step forward will be to ob -
tain more time for it, be il at the expense of dropping some other less
necessary subject.

Time passed very quickly. The climate in the North Island being fair-
ly eyen, there was not much difference in the seasons, The {lora and
the birds seemed to ignore them completely and ran riot the whole year
round., The reversing of the seasons seemed strange at first. Again one
felt 1like “Alice" with all this topsy-turvhess. Why, I even caught the
moon going the wrong wey one nighti)

As for the flowers you never s&y the like elsewhere. Their profusion,
sizey, and colouring were simply dazzling. But they had less peri‘mne'and
withered quicker than in Europe. The bush with its lovely, graceful fern-
tree is the most characteristic pert of the flora, You can explore the
length and breadth of it and never cqome across any offensive animal or
insect. The snakes above all are taboo - thanks to 3t Patrick's crosierl
FPor when that venerable patriarch chased these reptiles away from Holy
Erin (so the good Irish folk relate), his pastoral staff pierced right
through the globe into New Zealand -Clying at the antipodes of Irelendy—
with the seme beneficent result . I was to enjoy a good peep of the
bush in my further wanderings., These started in with the coming year -
my second in Wellington.

The tour of giving courses began with the town of Wangznui, on the Wen-
gamui River, Parts of this river are also beauty-spots of the islandjbut
not at the point where the town lies, The grand scenery of Wellington
had already spoiltl one. Wengenui was disappointing, There was somethiyg
in the air too which made even the boys and small children sleepy. The

only time one saw the former alive and alert was when a football-match
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was on. Sport reigns as supreme in New Zealund as it does ot homes (The

British tesm out from England happened to be touring the ?ﬁ%ﬁlm Just ‘
then,) My courses over, I began 1ntroducin£ the work in all the surround-
ing parish schoolse | ! |

It was here I experienced my second th shock of earthquske. About
10 o'clock one morning <4fortunately the recreation hour for the em.ldrana-y
I was talking to a Sister, Suddenly a weird ominous sound was heard, foles
lowed by a2 vidlent swaying of the whole building. - "Barthguakel”, . ejas
culated the Sister, and seizing my arm rushed me inlo the open., Here the
earth began wobbling under our feet, The whole performance had taken us
80 unawares and with such lightning speed, we did not fully realise the
gravity of it all. We certainly would have , had telsvision ensbled us
to see the tregedy beilng enacted that very moment on the West coast of
the South Island. Two or three small towns there were ruined and lives
lost. Thank God, the "gquake" was not repeated - only daily ULremors ensu-
ing end & few chimneys tumbling down.

Having completed my allotied work ;(emd with such a semsational endl) |
I teok leave of the good Sisters, their fine school sn the hill-top, thedir
beautiful grounds, and all their kind hospitality. My next halt wes at
New Plymouth on the west coast, a town remowned for its handsome Pukekera
Pai'k. The daily programme here wss & repetition of the one in Vanganul,
and as it had to be in nearly all my ploneering work. The ssme ground co-
vered, the ssme appreciation of the work, the same simplicity asid kind
hospitality - alweys giving of its best, no matier how modest the means
o ‘surrovndingse : Hgdd S

New Zealanders shine for their courtesy and refinement. Vulgarity seems
t0 be an unknown blemigh with them, Being e young couniry, a democratic
spirit pervades all gas in Capnada and in Agstrelia,) Everybody is treated
on 2 psr. York is the ruling genie, and every trade and profession is
equally esteemd. They are zlso very generous, kindhesarted, and the quint-
‘esgence of honesty. But like every nationy they have their defects., Wno
hasn't? I found them very reserved, conservative, ani unemotionalj some-
whet obstinate, and naively self-compleceni. Oune zlso missed that bright.
responsiveness and vivaecity of spirii inherent in the Latin races.

This undemonstrativeness of charscter wes brought home very foreibly

\
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~ of the water. Only once was the silence broken by a mild chuckle,when the
 firemen switched the hose,whilst adjusting it, on to the crowd. Had the

"Dombroveki® of Harbin reminiscence)y I passed on to & small place called
Stratford, This spot is associated with the more renowned neme of Mount

a eep of snow sdormning its head in winter, We went through part of the

pitous sz.dea. if accidenis happen, it is nearly always the fault of the
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once when I was witnessing & fire, The crowd quietly looked on at the ﬁ.r‘:i
men. Mot a sound was heard but the crackling of the blaze and the swish

sudience been of southern blood instead ofmordic", many other sounds
would have been heard as wells

Having sgein wound up my programue with the initiation »f me I-aemad
into the surrounding country schools (where I ceme across the Pol:.ah name

Fgmont - a beautiful mountain rising up serenely in all its solitary glory,

ThHe Maori legend explains its isolation thus:=- .-

In the long long ago, another mountain (now seen in the distance) was
the friend of MMount Egmont and adjoined her, But one day they quarrelled
and separated - hence the present plain between, However, as they intend
meking peace some day and so unite ageain, no Meori will live im thai plain,
for fear of being squeshed at the moment of reconciliation! {And, in facty |
vou will not meet ome living there. The Mountian is clothed in bush with .

bush and saw the Dawson Falls Seslled after their diseoverers)

ind now for the memorable drive escroas country to the good-gized town
of Hamilton further north, It was & whole day trip by motor. I.revelled
in the scenery for the grester part., But give me a train for revelling in
enother time, please, AL least you can move zbout in it and stretech your .|

limbs, instead of being cramped up on & seat by the hour, Also you do not

feel every stone you go over and every zigzag of the road, till your heed
is spinning raﬁnd like = top (amd your inside fd':ﬁrrt..)

The Hew Zealand tourist drivers are extremely i'eli &ble and prudent in
their driving. They need to be, seeing how narrow and steep the mountain .
roads are,and (ﬁever any railings to prevent taking headers down the preci-

reckless private driver. Sure enough, i we did not meet one of these ine
considerate demons, and Jjust a2t one of the thousand hairpin—bendé% Luckily
for us our cor waes the Inside one. But we did noi care to shoot the demon

off (as he deserved) into the precipice yawning below. So we just crashed
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into the mountain side - ths only alternative - sustaining small dmagd ‘

The demon dashed on without even thanking us, a&s these wretches always do.
The sight of the luxuriant growth of the bush all down the steep mount~-

ain sides with the myriads of graceful waving fernirees was truly wonder- .
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'ful. Only once were we allowed breathing aspace and refreshment at a waygige |
side inn., When we arrived towards evening at a pretty place called m -
I éolla.psed in a hotel and spent the night trying to unfreeze =nd un-
twist myself from the coils of that endless spin, The following day I

went to see the magic glowworm cave in the vieinity.

Several of these stalagmite grottoes with subterranesn pools have been
discovered in that neighbourhood, But the mysterious part are the glo%ms,
Their luminosity is %ﬁm for they extinguish their light
at will, Their existence also runs in a cycle, passing through the clry=
salis stage and ever returning to llfle againm, Our vigit to them was gquite
impressive. We had to-ecerefutily thread our way )down ﬁ%ﬁrough several slip-
pery passages in the wake of our guide, who explained "alla cicerone"
all the wonders of the surrounding fantastic formations created by the
stalagmites and the stalactites.

The actual glowwom—éave was in the nethermost depths of all., And what
a2 fairyland we beheld! Myriads of these little inseets attached to the
roof of the grotto and emitting a soft opalescent light which illuminated
the whole cavity. Gossamezhlikg filaments were hanging down towards the
pool below, Whenever a mosquito got entangled in oney, down ran the glow-
worm and devoured it, Dead silence had ﬁo be maintained throughout; for
B kitian pint e 100816 Dasali itinguieh thidy 1o tavons

It really was most romantic gliding along in a boat across the dark
waters in that creepy silence and with that magic, soft radiance above.
 An occesional bump from a stalactite overhead soon brought us to our sen-
ses again, And also brought me a few hours later to my destination -%%ﬂé_ij ‘

Here I repeated my usual programme, winding up with a two days fling
at the wonder-spot - Rotoruas. But more of this later on}win;-I spent two
never-to-be-forgotten weeks there,

RECORD XXX
#7

Early autumn (early spring with u/s} 6f 1930 saw me back in my little
den at Lower Hutt. Here I renewed my busy life with the schools through-
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out the enmsuing winter. Spring (our autumn) saw me flying off again to

Napier, on the cast coast. Two interesting phases of my work awaited me
there, namely, teaching a school of Maori girls, and also a Seminary of
students. It was my very first contact with Msoris, as far as teaching

them went. I was delighted,

The Maoris are one of the most musical, refined, ex-savage races on
earth. Their art (minus the tattooing) and native dress are of the most
‘pecsoming:w. The former is fast dying out,; and the latter donned only foxf
occasions - thanks sgein to the influence of civilization.

These Maori girls turned out my best pupils. Their ear for music was

sogeute and so true., No singing out of tune with them! Though their vocal
production was somewhat throaty, there was a softness of tone quality
rarely heard in ours. When they did the rhythmic movements of the Gregor-
ian chironomy - ah, then they were in their element and would willingly
héve gone on forever. This ceme ncturzlly to them, seeing ket they accomé
pany their own native songs with the rhythmic swaying of their bodies and
limbs. And what pretty, sad melodies they are £ee - all to be hesrd on
records now,

I was toldy; however, that the real original Maori music could not be
interpreted by our notation, beeause the range of their scale included
fractional sounds non-existent in ours. Even some of the New Zealend
birds are unique songsters. They sing in perts and actually keep timel
Had their ditties not been printe?dfwi)xb Z Zi;o‘i{ompiled by & Danigh musicé
ien (who lived twenty years in the NJZ. bush to obtain them) one might
have doubted this phenomenon. ,

Well, these Maori girls gave me a gala concert when I left. They could
nd have given me anything more to my taste, except, perhaps, a laori cos-
tume - which would have been asking too much, The feather-coat garment,

for instesncey is now so rare, it has become an heirloomy and is presented

only to royalty when on a visit (e.g, to the Prince of Wales.)

The concert lasted an hour and a half and was accompanied with the rol-
ling of eyes and the protruding of tongues - in token of friendship and
respect for the féted one, (Otherwise, it denotes defiance,) Thank good-
ness they did not want to rub noses with me as well - the Msori form of

shaking hands. But the leader did present me with a pretty hairband she
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had mede, end also a pair of "poi-poi" balls, This hairband is worn across

the forehead and fastened behind the head, thus keeping their thick, wavy
long tresses becomingly in place. The Apoi-poi® balls (made-~ like the
hairbends - from some carefully prepared grass) are attached to a string
and are used for their rhythmic movements in their fpoi-poi" dances and
songs, the most charming being the Canoe~song.

The Sister told me these girls were capable of any menual work whatso-
ever; but not much disposed for anything mental, The lMeori is lazy by ne=-
ture. As with all native races, there are many halfeaste among them, some
being quite fair and with Scotch bdood' in their veins!

The other interesting phase of work was giving a Gregorian course to |
the students in the Seminary somé way out in the countryside. This memnt
more advanced work, as they were already proficient in sightereading the
Plain Chant. Alas, when the awful earthquake three months later had laid
faiz Napier in ruins, six or seven - if not more - of these poor young J
students were crushed to deathy, as well as other pupils of mine, The tra= |
gic news stunned us all, Little did we then suspect how near death wes.
Do we ever? Especially when given no warning as in ax:learthquake.

Napier was one of the most alluring of the seaside resorts. Part of
the town was on the sea-level, with a fine esplanade - “quite British",
you were informed, The rest was built,¢limbing up and down the hills -

480 often the case in New Zeaslend. In fact, many of the pretty bungalow- -
villss seemed to be elutching desperately to the hillsides, or else just
henging on in mideir, (Rather @iddy businessllooking out of the windows)
How many survived the earthquake, I wonder? Even the school I was stay-
ing in wes perched on a steep hill-top. When toiling up it, you dared
not look down for fear of losing your balance, This feeling pursued you
everywhere in Hgéealand. But the glorious view from the summit compensa-
ted for all, Those were & happy, unforgettable six weeks,

Another two months back in my cosy den at Lower Hutt, followed by a
three weeks "teaching-visit" to amother charming place called Masterton
(full of flowery gardens and rumnning rills) and behold me transferring
my seat of operations to Auckland, former cepital and my first len lagf://

Instead of a "cosy den", I was now enthroned in a conveht-school

beautifully situated on a height overlooking the harbour, with the grace-—

ful outline of an extinet voleano lying in the sea Jjust opposite. At
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night the illuminated ferry-boats plying their way across the harbour to '
the shores on the other side was fairy-like., The whole panoracma was charm-
ing. But the scenery was less imposing and not so grand as at Wellingtons
41 didnot get the chance of visiting all the surrounding.:, especially the
famous islands, so cannot judge teo much, )

. One thing, however, was detestasble, and that was the climate. Welling-
ton was bad enough with its incessent wind, But at least it was dry and
healthy - the Senatozium of N Zealend.aﬂ Here the eir was simply drip-
ping with the damp,and so heavy, it affected one's breathing at first. In
summer the hest was so muggy the whole building was perspiring - watery
‘streaks trickling down the walls. This wes due pertly, perhaps, to the
amount of water all round, - Aueklead being the-narrawest-poimi of both
“Nopth-and South Island, {The Americans’cutely ask - "Where do the New
Zealanders go when the tide is in?"%

The new sehbol-part of the building was in imitetion of the Lld s;)anish
:Y.&N«“‘“’!‘J
‘monastic style exteriorly snd equipped up-to-dete interiorly.(Ilt brought

FrLL

\a Waiff of Italy.)
" My new era begen well. And so did my galliventings. Hardly had I start-
ed in with my schools when I wes switched off again to a country place

- an important farming districty
nearby cﬂWefohMﬁese Maori names sound very funny and seem im=
possible to remember, But, like everything, they bide their time.) Here I
gave a course to a college of girls in their "teens” and destined to be
future teachers,

A few miles further up the road I gave another one to another lot of
male youngsters in "teens" amd also preparing for the same fate, One of
these latter used to meet me in the village and trundle me and my load
of books up to the school in a nondescript sort of vehicle called the
"Black Maria? This creature went in for jibbing and snorting, and only
with persuasion did we finally reach the summit of that st.?n;f, rutty hill,
Altogether it was great fun, except for the poor sheep waam-Black laria
scared senseless,

It was at Pukekohe I discdvered the wheresbouts of the Russian couple
with whom I had lived in Harbiny China, They had then told me of their
hopes of getting to N.Zealand some day end going in for ferming, So 1 was
not oversurprised when I heard they were in the neighbourhood. The question

was how to get at them; for they were rather out-of-the-way. A friend of
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the Sisters kindly motored me there,
Never shall I forget that meeting - so much did it impress me. It was °
about five o'clock in the ®wening - the busy milking hour. By dint of fre-:

quent enquiries 'at._ farmhouses we succeeded in dislodging our prey. No house

showsec was visible. Only barbed wires three wild dogs barking ferociously
at us, snd sbout 100 cows solemnly wondering what all the row was about,
We déd not feel like tackling any of these three obstacles. And yet it
aoemed absurd not to attain my goal - standing here at the very gate after
thitteen years separation.

My companion suggested tooting. We did. An objeet approached. - "It's
she", whispered my companion, I stared. The object smiled et me and greet~-
ed me by name., Could this possibly be the beautiful, fashionsble woman I
had left in Harbin thitteen yeers ago, mow bungled up in "togs", her hair
shifigled; =nd the hardships of her rustic life written on her face? Yes,
it was, And I had to believe it.

A few MQndlv?/\re%:schanged, and we left. For she was in the middle of
milking her 100 cows—<emd I was in for "a brown study”.3 - "Vae victisl",
rang in my ears, as we motored away,.

Later on, when we were able to meet in town and emé- spend the day to-
gether, she was not disguised in "togs", Gradually I discerned the fine
woman again I had known in China, and Aa.dmired her all the more for her
moral grit and stamina, She did not complain of her lotjy but was full of
hope for the future of her son, When she first arrived in New Zealandy I
heard she went straight to a land sgent, - "Sir, take my jewels and give
me land", she exclaimed in her broken English, spreading out her Jjewels
before the astounded elerk! (Tableaul)

Now let's hasten and get to the grand Finale - the wonderland Rotorua.
((For I see-this Neagrd is the last one and will not bear much more play-
| ing.) My last piomeering tour through a town called Thames, surrounded

by fine scenery leading to the Coromandel coast*,:a%\/%&‘xﬁ'etty Te Aroha
(a miniature Rotorua with its hot and cold minersl spiings) finally land-
ed me at this magie spot. I had caught a glimpse of it on a preceding
. tour - enough to whet my pppetite for more., And now I was to feast on it
for two grand weeks! A school there procured me this royal banguet.
Rotorusa makes herself seem and smelt through steam and sulphur every —

at a.

where - even in-the distance. It seemed so strange towalk along the

4
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road with stresms of boiling water running on either side. You had to be

careful walking about certain parts not to tumble into a hot agfatery
grave, as occasionally happensd. Nature has left the white residential
section of the town in peace till now. But who knows for how long? The

hot mineral baths and swimming-pools are emclosed in the "Domain®y4 the [
temperature of the water being regulated. Haw enjoysble were those dally
hot swims in the open, snd this in midwinter with frost outsidel For Ro-
torua lies on high plainland. The wgter has a velvety touch, and the mine-
rals it contains ensure you from catching cold.

The Maoki arter Ohinemutu lies right on the Lake Rotorua. It has a
pretty Protestant Maori church adorned with Maori tepestries and carving,
and also a Catholic Chmrch kept by the Dutch Missionery Fathers. The site
was so charming it seemed nearly worih while being ill to be able to stay
in that hospital asbove commanding that perfect view, Oh, the fascination
of walking down there in the evenings exploring the village with its small
geysers and pools, and m;;u%bne radiant sunsets! |

Every village has its meeting-house - a good-sized wooden hakl with its. -
fantastic, carved entrance, and beams and woven tepestriss inside. The aris- |
tocrats among the laoris stick a feather in their hair when weering their
native garb. The wealthier members have peettily carved huts with a dis=
play of all their Meori treasures inside - sometimes marred by incongru-
ous %Wacte, such as a washing-stend, etc. These huts They seem
to keep only for show, living in some side~hovel themselves.

Once my eye caught sight of a miniature golf-links on which tiny gcysei's'
were playing. - "How can you play golf with those geysers in the way?, I
asked of a Maori youth carving in his workshop. - "Oh, those geysers just
act as the obstacles", he replied.

The other Maori village, or "Pa" in Maori language, was Whakarewarewa
- shortened bo "Whaka" by the uninitiated. It was about a twenty minutes
brisk walk inland from Rotorua. This "Pa" was much more extensive amd
alarming then Ohinemutu. Tubbulent, enormous geysers; seething mud-pools)
boiling lakes,covered this area. The Maoris, who love heat, actually build
théhr huts over this wholesale agitation. (They are fatalists aml say =
“@hat will be, will be.") One sees the steam rising from under them, And
one also sees these heat~lovers walking out of their huts straight into
the hot water for their morning dip, whilst their kettle boils in some
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| higher temperature nearby. They also cook their meat. Bgetables in a -
specially prepared underground hole,;« the resnlts being more satisfactory
than cooking by fire, because of the more eguel temgnrame.

The Pohutu Geyser is one of the highest in the vprld, but also one of
the most capricious. Though always steaming, it wia.i sulk for long periodsa

" #47 )!1‘. would not even play for the Prince of Wales,' ‘our guide told us}gand.
of 'course; still less for me.g The boiling ma—géols were mcst. creepy
with their repulsive sound of "blopp blopp". ‘l'ha;‘se i"blopps" took fantas-
tic shapes. In one pool they formed perfect po»;iche&’a;ggs. In' another, the
human eye., Then again)leaping frogs. And in one even asmedi the gppear=-
ance of roses and lilies, What a faseinatingyhellﬁ all was!

But to get a still more vivid idea of the Lower Regions, one had to v
go to Tikitere some miles further away. At "Whaks" there were happy human
beings sbout enjoying the hot place. But here there wzs only fire, brim-
stone, end universal desolation. Well might Dante's inseription - "Lascia=

i‘ te ogni speranza vol che entrate” (Abandon all hope ye who enter) have A
| been written above the entrance to this Inferno.

As it. wa3y the word HELL greeted one on the threshold, Further up
"The Devil's Inkpot" (a seething cauldron of black mud), and "The Devil's
Récking-¢ " (a wobbly ledge overhanging the Inkpot) assured us we were
now well in his domain, Not a living nor green thing visible., Everything
petrified - even the branches of dead skeleton shrubsy—and stifling, sul-
phurous fumes belching forth on all sides, Such was the charming panorama
that met our secared gaze, as we gingerly followed in the footsteps of our
guide., To cheer us up, this Maori "@icerone" relsted how a party crossing
the very rickety bridge (we also were crossing that very moment) had dis-
appeared into the'Inkpot; end that this might be our fate too. It was not,
thank lProvideﬁce,

Another Inferno was Wairakei., But at least it was a more cheerful one.

701 There was water and verdure to breask the spell of terror all around, To
get there one had to motor across endless miles of voleanie soil with
Just one mountain - called Rainbow Mountain, beceuse of its bright variaga-
ted strata - o relieve the monotony, Wairakei itself is limited to a |
small area within a narrow valley. -I was told that the earth's thinnest
crust was focussed at this point. I believed it, It was the most disturb-
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_stro1l of my life.
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ing walk I ever took. The very ground was alive. Terrific geysers-- far .
above boiling point -~ roared on every side, making the earth tremble with

thd r thunder; steaming torrents and cascades poured down and rendered

every footstep slippery; spooky, squeaky, gurgly sounds issued from under
one's very feet as one stood there in awe before nature's convulsions.
One stesming waterfall wes forming pink terracesy in imitation of the
world-famous buried ones. A elesn mud-pool further on was busy meking
soft skin cosmetics. Next to it were two translucent emerald pools - one
eold, the other boiling (an unfathomable serret of nature,) And beauti-
ful verdure on the brink of both c¢old snd boiling water everywheref,

Some of the geysers played at regulsr intervals. Others one had to
dodge to escape a scalding douche, (I did, with the rest of the party fol-
lowing on my heels.) In facty it was the the liveliest, most nightmary

On the return trip we cooled off all this ebullition watching the
Huka Falls and the Aratiatia Rapids of the Waikato River - the most
sparkingly transparent water ever beheld. We also passed a steammg road-
side pool where the ducks hovering above laid hardboiled eggs} M;?‘ i,

Another gensational, unforgettasble all-day outing was the so-called
Round Trip to the Waim¥ngh Valley and neighbouring iskes. Motoring, walk-
ing, ferrying, made this trip less wearisome than the one to Wairakei.
What a drive that was across those volcanic heights with that panorama
ever unfolding before our eyes! On one summit we alighted and refreshed

ourselves with tea at the inn., Then came a walk through the valley with
the biggest sheet of boiling water in a erater on the opposite side.
Strey catt]é were grazing about. (I suppose they had had to acquire a
taste for hot mineral water, poor brutesf) Suddenly our path opened out
on to lovely Lake Rotomshana, and a motor-launch ferried us across.

This lake having been formed by voleanic diturbances the water is.
boiling - cooling down towards the centre., The surrounding cliffs per-
spire§ clouds of steam. It was there those exquisite world-famed White
and Pink Terrgees existed. The terrific eruption of the volcano Tarawera
ruined and buried them in 1886, We passed the site and saw the sthnge

lava formations which now cover them, A@How cruel and wanton Nature is at

times!.%/
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Having gained the opposite shore, another attractive walk awaited |
us over the hill and landed us on the sheres of Lake Tarawera, Yesy
There was that monster of a volcano towering abeve in the distance ang
looking so harmless a;d innocent - the DEMON] Not a whiff of smoke
was visible, This lake appeared less beautiful than Lake Rotomshena,

Our motorear was awaiting us at the landing and dreve us back,
Thus ended another “perfect day", (Many Interesting accounts have
been written of the history of this cormer of the globe and its pe
Haori lore,)

The third trip I treated myself to was that of the Seven Lakes (a ‘
very soothing one affter the others) with beautiful peeps of the bush
leading from one lake to the other, One precipitous hairpin bend was
called Poison Point - for "one drop" was enough,

Rotorua will always haunt my affections, in spite of the all-per-
vading smell of non-fresh (shall I say rotten?) eggs, and the agita-
ted state of her soil=tthis latter condition, om the contrary, being
the cause of all her fascination,) Hewever, my time was up (if only
I eould have taught that school forevery) and I had to tear myself
away, But not before I had taken leave of the Maori Siren by going
to one of her farewell conceris and letting myself be carried away ,
by the rhythm of her/Poi-poi/dances and the 1ilt of her' canoa—songs";; :

With a hearty shake from Mother Earthy and a suddeny gushing out;r
burst from lr,' Pohutu' (both evidently agitated at my departure), plu
a warm, misty embrace from the silent mysterious steam all aroundy I

bid this bewitching corner of the British Empire a wistful - |

Ent Lniire. "HAERE-=RA} *

777 Here ends my lengthy odyssey and long Jong rigmarole, I have no
more Regords to play for the present, My Australian one is still in .
the making, So - Farewell! May the playing of these R cords of
Concords and Disecords have given pleasure both to mﬁfﬁ

~Liends-anmd lovers,

misice

FINIS,
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