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to take in water, an operation which requires 
about ten minutes. The view becomes 
more and more interesting with increasing 
height, and the fresh mountain temperature 
is felt. Here and there the footpath from 
Vitznau makes a slant towards the railway, 
and tourists are seen going up and down at 
what seems a slow pace. The sight of 
them reminds one (says a writer) of Haw- 
thorne’s Celestial Railway and the pilgrims 
who went plodding in the old-fashioned way. 

In the descent the locomotive precedes a 
carriage, and, by means of its cogs, main- 
tains always the same steady pace. The 
entire length of the railway is 17,500 Swiss 
feet, worked by compactly-built engines of 
120 horse-power. 
Much more enjoyable, if more fatiguing, 

was the old mode of ascent, on foot or 
horseback, winding through pine forests, or 
amongst masses of the iVageljue, of which 
the mountain is composed. 

  

0 little interest attaches to 
the Monastery of the Ca- 
puchins, vulgarly known to 
visitors in Malta as “the 
place of the baked monks,” 
from the mode of disposal 
of the dead members of 
the brotherhood. Instead 
of being committed to the 
earth, their bodies are first 
subjected to great heat in an 
oven, and then the desic- 

cated bodies, attired in their usual garb, are 
set up in niches in the walls of the carneria, 
or charnel-house of the convent, with in- 
scriptions over their heads, setting forth 
their titles, names, and ages. The building 
itself is poor and mean, and contains no- 
thing remarkable except a few pictures, 
representing saintly miracles. Quickly ex- 
hausting these, we prepared to inspect the 
“sight” of the place. - 

“Under the guidance of a very dirty 
barefooted monk, dressed in coarse brown 
serge, with a rope tied round his waist as a 
girdle, we descended a flight of steps into 
an extensive vault, containing that which 
would, I imagine, satisfy any amount of 
craving for the horrible. Here all the 
monks who had died in the convent, for 
many years past, were to be seen, dressed 
in their frocks and hoods, ranged along the 
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walls in all stages of decay. The bones of 
those whose bodies were too far advanced 
in decomposition to allow of their standing 
in their allotted spaces were nailed upon 
the walls in regular order, so as to form a 
kind of decoration, the skulls being placed 
in rows along the ceiling. A short look at 
this curious but disgusting spectacle was 
sufficient, and we speedily returned to the 
livelier regions above.” Since this visit the 
practice has been discontinued, under the 
orders of Government, and the mode of 
burial customary in a Christian community 
enjoined. . 

Malta is not the only place where such 
a sight may be seen. In the catacombs at 
Kieff, in Russia, the bodies of the monks 
are laid in rows, in open coffins, clothed in 
their best apparel, and adorned with gold 
and jewels. 

At Syracuse and Palermo, also, a some- . 
what similar practice prevails. ~The bodies 
of the monks are dried, and laid in open 
coffins, or fixed in niches of the walls, with 
theit names on their breasts. At the con- 
vent on Mount Sinai is a vault, where the 
bodies of the dead monks repose on an 
iron frame until only the dry parts remain, 
when they are taken to a charnel house, 
and added to a collection of some 30,000 
skeletons which are there exhibited to the 
visitor,


