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Devication

“These ideas and impressions have been jotted down during
the wee small hours after each day’s travel. They
marbefnuhy.andufunhtm‘eﬂtummhm
my dear children, to whom they are most
lovingly dedicated by their mother.

DELIA STERN FLEISHACKER.

October Second, MNiostsen Hundred.
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Miary of My Curopean Trip,
1900

teen hundred, at 8 o'clock a. M.,

Y J=y% 1 left San Francisco in company
o= ) with my beloved sons, Mortimer
' and Herbert and Louis, en ronfe
for Europe. My dear boys accom-
panied me as far as Truckee. In the face
of the Sierra Nevada Mountains we bade
each other farewell. In company with my
friend, Mrs, T., I continued eastward.
After a very pleasant but uneventful jour-
ney of four days, we arrived in New York
City, where I was greeted by my beloved
children — Emma, Blanche, Sigmund, and
Frank. I remained there fourteen days.
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Diary of Py Curopean Trip, 1900

On March the twenty-fourth I sailed, in
company with my children and grand-
child (the Rosenbaums), on the Steamer
“Trave,” on our way to Italy. The Atlan-
tic Ocean was calm and lovely. We ar

" frivedat cthe Island St. Miguel Friday,
e _Ifl[_a';ql;;' the "thirtieth, and at St. Vincent,
<Ll Portingal \Sunday, April first. ' We enjoyed

simply seeing land. On Monday, April sec-
ond, we arrived at Gibraltar. At 10 0'clock
A.M., we went ashore in a tender. The
first thing upon entering the harbor that
attracts one 15 the wonderful mammeth
rock. This Rock of Gibraltar extends
into the sea. After getting on ferra _firma
we hired a wagon and drove to the tele-
graph office. 1 sent a telegram to my dar-
ling children in San Francisco for the
nominal sum of four shillings—one dollar
in our coin. I also received a telegram
at Gibraltar from my children Blanche
and Frank, handed to me on the steamer
as we arrived, After going to the post-

office to mail letters to all our dear ones
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Diary of Py Guropean Trip, 1900

in America, we started to see the sights of
Gibraltar. It has only twenty-eight thou-
sand inhabitants. It is a very hilly city
with very narrow streets. All the houses
are built of stone. Many of these houses,
being butlt upon the steep side hills, look
as though they would topple over. Eng-
lish as well as Spanish soldiers are plentiful
here; the English dressed in bright red
coats and crazy-looking little patent-leather
black caps perched on one side of their
heads. Some are dressed in Highland cos-
tumes, short plaid skirts and bare legs,
while the Spanish soldiers look very poorly,
dressed in brown linen, queerly made uni-
forms.

Gibraltar is what it is intended to be, a
perfect fortification. There is a market-
place called the * Jews’ Market.” It seems
more like an auction-place. It is plenti-
fully stocked with fruits and flowers. Very
inferior, however, to the sight of a Califor-
nian, are these products. People of all na-
tionalities seem to congregate at the mar-
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Dmiary of Py Curopean Trdp, 1900

ket-place, some dressed in picturesque cos-
tumes, It seemed that all who were not
soldiers wanted to sell something to the
passengers. The Moors went about trying
to sell funny-looking copper coins. 1
bought a dozen fresh eggs from a Turk in
regal costume for eight pence—i16 cents.
Without hearing a joke, and even without
seeing any prominent noses amongst us, he
said, “I'm a Yahuda”; this being proba-
bly a trick of his trade—to be of any relig-
ion the occasion might warrant. [ bought
a money-pouch from an African. Very
small donkeys do all the hauling of very
big loads strapped on either side of them
in huge baskets, Many Spanish women
run about here, some quite pretty, but
wearing neither shoes, stockings, nor hats.
Altogether, we spent a few pleasant hours
looking at a queer, pretty little city, and a
very funny, mixed-up lot of people. We
said: “ Good-bye, Gibraltar.”

On the second day out of Gibraltar we
passed from the Atlantic Ocean into the
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