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62 . BULGARIAN HORRORS AND

their Pashas, one and all, bag and baggage, shall,
I hope, clear out from the province they have deso-
lated and profaned. This thorough riddance, this
most blessed deliverance, is the only reparation we
can make to the memory of those heaps on heaps of
dead ; to the violated purity alike of matron, of maiden,
and of child ; to the civilization which has been af-
fronted and shamed ; to the laws of God or, if you
like, of Allah; to the moral sense of mankind at
large. There 1s not a criminal in an Kuropean gaol,
there is not a cannibal in the South Sea Islands,
whose indignation would not rise and overboil at
the recital of that which has been done, which has
too late been examined, but which remains una-
venged ; which has left behind all the foul and all the
fierce passions that produced 1t, and which may again

spring up, in another murderous harvest, from the
soil soaked and reeking with blood, and in the air

tainted with every imaginable deed of crime and
‘shame. That such things should be done once, is
a damning disgrace to the portion of our race which
did them; that a door should be left open for their
ever-so-barely possible repetition would spread that
shame over the whole. Better, we may justly tell

the Sultan, almost any inconvenience, difliculty, or
loss associated with Bulgaria,

“ Than thou reseated in thy place of light,
The mOOkel’y Of thy People, a,nd their banoi”*

* Tennyson’s ¢ Guinevore.’



