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Choice Zorkty.

an calm as Sewand, as keen as Phillips, as stal-
wart as Beecher; be in Garibaldi, he is Kit Car-
sou, li.e in Blondiu; he is as complete as the

B e Ll P

NORACE GREELEY.

BY ENMUSD C. sTEADMAN.

FEarth, let thy softest mantle rewt
w'l'll- wearied clibl to lrl::- m:rm-:,
howe was murtured at thy lreast.
Whe m-».- with such tender vearning !
He knew thy fields and -n-ﬂﬂil"‘_l‘l'\'l. S
And d 4 e gt X

Anlerp, our blame or prais,
Weﬂm back, O, ‘:': Muther!

of . of blame, he drank his ill:
B bean not read the life long story |

And dear we hold bia fame, but still,

The man was dearer than bis glory.

wacant rhalr—that was
The pen, just fallen from
Wrath changed to kindnwes on that peu:

dipped in gall, il Howed with boney ;

One from out the clond. and then

The skics with smile and jest were sunny.
Of hate be surely lacked the st

Whe made his coemy bis lover:
O, reverend and Christion heart!

W here now their like, the round world over

s
his Hngers.

He saw the gwodpens, pot the talnt,
In many o poor. do-nothing creature,
Awd gave to ainper and to sint,
Bat kept his faith in hnman natare,
Perehamce bo was not worldlowise,
Yot we who notod. staniding nearer,
The shrewd, Kind twinkle in kis eves,
Fur every weakness beld him dearer.

Alan! that unto him who gave

i mtach, so litthe shwuld be given'
Himself alone, be might not save.

Of all for whom his hands had striven,
Flaow, freedom. fame, his work bestowed:

Mon took, and m. anst left him lourly;
What mareel, if b Bl lomd,

At timns be eraved—for justice only !

Vot thanklessness, the serpent's touth,
His lofty purpose could pot aiter!
Toil had no power to hend his yoath,
O make hl::lu-l}' manhood (alter:
From snvy's sling, from slander’s dart,
That aripered sl the hody shiclded,
T e ek sorrew chilled his heart,
And then be bowed bis bead, suil yieldel.

Now, pow, we measire at its worth,
The nuﬁmszuwcr gone furever!
The wrinkled that gave him birth,
Lamenta with every lnboring river:
Wikl nean the free winds of the West,

For him who gatherwl ries
The sns of men. and made coch rrest
The baunt of happy houschold farie.

Anid angnish aits upon the mouth

OF ber who came to know bim latest ;
His hrart was ever thine, (), South!

He wan thy truest friesd, and fowt
He ahunned thee in thy aplemlid shame,

Hr stayed thee in thy volccles sormow ;
The day hou shalt forget bis name,

Fair South, can have ho s mormmw,

The temrs that all from eves unmsed—
The hands alwove his grave nnited —
The worids of men whose lips e hoomsed,

Whowe crons he bare, whese wrongs he rightel—
Conld he bt knew, aod rest with thin!

Yot stay ! thrunzh Denth's low-Iying bollow,
His vtve last fom'n insatinte hise

O that benignaut slade wouhl follow !

Temee! while we shrond this man of men,
Lt v ttnleallrwed woomd be spoken’
He will ot ap=wer ther agnln—
His mouth is sealed. his wand s broken.
Some holier catne sotne yaster (rst,

" LOVE AND SKATES.

DY THEGDORE WINTHROP.

{CONTISTED.)
CHAPTER V.
SEATING AS A FIXS ANT.

OF all the plays that are played by this plaxful

world on its play-lays, there is no play like Skal-

ng.

: %‘n prepare a toan for the moves of this game

of gnmes, & satiel for the drawings of this Fine

Art, u stage for the eutrechates anl pirouctics of frs

“oful adepis, Zero, magical artilicer, hiuld been,

or the last two wights, slisding st full speml ap
and down the North River.

We have heard of Midos, whose touch made
gohil, and of the virgin under whose feet spran
roses: but Zero's heels aml toes were arme
with more precious inflnences, They left a dia-
mond way, where they slil—a hamdred awl fifey
miles of dinmonds, half a mile wide amd six inch-
os thick.

Diamomd ean only refleet sunlight ; iee ean con-

tain it. Zero's prodnct, finer even than diamond, |

wan filled—nt the rate of a million to the sytare

foot—with bubbles immeasurably little, and yet |

every ono big enoigh to comprise the entire sin
in amall, bot withont altevation or abridgment.
When the sun rose, each of these wonderfal cells
was ready to eatch the tip of a sunbeam aml
house tt in 3 shining alode.

Besidos this, Zoro had inlaid its work, all aloug
shore, with exquisite mamuetry of leaves, hirown
amnd evergreen, of spruys awd twigm, vesds aml
grases. No parquet in any palace, from Fon-
tainblean to St. Petershurg, canhl show snch del-
icate patterns, or eould glenm so brig atly, thongh
polished with all the wax in Christendom.

On this fine pavement, all the way from Co-
hoes to Spuyten Duyvil, Jubilee was sliding
without friction, the Christnas morning of these
mdventures,

Navigation was clossd. Navigators lsul leis-
ure. The sloops and sehooners were frozen in
along shore, the tugs and barges were laid up in
hasins, the foating palaces were down st New
York, deodorizing their bar-rooms, regilding their
bridal chambers, amd enlarging their spittoon ac-
commodations alow and alofi, for next smniner.

All the popnlation wans out on the ice, skating, |

= . slipping, tnmbling, to its heart's
content.

One person out of evers Dunderbunk family
WaR eourse at home, rossting Christmas
turkey. The rest were already at high jinks on
Zero's Christmas present, when ™ Wade and the
men came down from the meeting. X

Wade buckled on his new skates in a jifir. He
stamped to sottle himsell, and then tlung off half
a dozen cireleson the right leg. half a dozen with
the and the aame with either leg backwards.

The , traced with these white peripheries,
showed like a blackboard, where a school has
been chalking diagrams of Enclid, IMI at
with the “slow unyiclding finger ™ of wtra-

“‘:?ilcrnh! " orics Wade, halting in front of the
men, who, some on the Foumiry wharf, some on
the deck of M"lﬁr acquaintance at ‘I':nmlrn:
the tag ~ 1. Ambuster,” wers "y
m‘ oh-t-:‘nr watehing him. * Ilt_'l'lhz,lbe
skates are perfection!  Are yon rendy, Bill
“Yes,” sayn Tarbox, whizzing off rings as ex-

“Now, then,” Wade -id:“‘l‘!\r-g"!l \l': Dunder-
ugh, i night.”

h‘;l:-: - uné-:r‘f-:t headway, Wuk-‘harkwlnl-.
Bill forwands, holding hands. When they got
near te the mrry;;l:pmg mL iu-r‘il:;
stream, both drv into a ing pesture,
the left kn«:l-.:?dmﬂ each with his right leg
stretched ont parsliel |
pactly by the other man's leg. In this queer fig-
nre they rushed throngh the langhiog crowid.

Then all Dunderbunk formed a ring, ageg for
» grand show of

Sxarixe a8 A Frxw AnT.
The world hrn&ugﬂﬁmt Artists and ex-
det ty.

yal':';:h;:dwm .t,ml. of thi fine Art by the Art
of Fine Writing. Its eloquent motions mnst be

Bepn.
‘o skate Fine Art, must have a Body and
a Eunl. each of the }“‘;‘:t Order; o!lm_-wr you
will néver et out of S e, the motive
one syllab mee

wg. And yonr smooth-bot-
tomed rockers, the
this must be as perfect
who moves

to the ice, and fitting com- |

ety as Bteer's yacht, as Sing-
er's sewing-machine, as Colt’s revolver, as the
steam-plongh, as Civilization.” Yoo wish to bo
wo ranked among the people and things that lead
the age ;—consider the qualities yon must bave,
und while yon conwider, -p your eve ou Rich-
ard Wade, for he has them all in perfection.
E}‘im—uf your physical qualities. Yon mmst
ve lungs, not bellows; and an active heart,
not an assortment of slnggish anricles and ven-
tricles. You must have legs, not shanks.  Their
| shape is unimportant, except that they minst not
interfere at l}x koee. You must have muscles,

beama; and a thie layer of flesh tocoshion the
gable-ends, where you  will strike, if ou tumble
—which, once for all be it said, you st never
do, You must be all momentam, aml no isertia.
You must be one part graee, one force, one agili-
ty. and the rest caoutchone, Manills hewmp, and
watch-spring. Your machine, yonr bady, must
be thoroughly obedient, It must go jost so far
and no farther, You have got to be as unerring
an a plavet holding its own, emphatically, be-
| tween forees centripetal and centrifugal. Yonr

aplomb must be us absolute as the ponnuee of a |

falcon.

So much for a few of the physical qualities
necessary o be a Great Artist in skating, Sce
| Wade, how he shows them !

Now for the moral and intelleetual.
| the first—it alwayain the first guality. Then en-
! thosinsm.  Then patience. hen pertinacity.
| Then a tinewsthetic faenlty—in ahort, good taxte.
Then an orderly and sabmissive mind, that can

Muck is

| eonsent to act in accordanee with the laws of |

| Art. Circamstances, too, must bave heen reasou-
| ably favorable. That well-known skeptic, the

King of tropical Bantam, eonld not skate, be- |

| eause be had never seen ies, and doubted even
| the existence of solid water. Widdrington, after

| the Battle of Chevy Chace, could not have |

skated, beeanse he had no | poar fellow !
| But grauted the ice and the legs, then il you
| begin in the elastic days of youth, when enkd
does not sting, tumbles do not broise, and dock-
ings de not wet; if you have plock aud ardor
envugh to try everything; f yon work slewly
| abend awl stick to it; if yon have goal taste and
| alively invention; if you are s man, and not a
| lublier—then, in fine, yon may become a Great
| 8kater, just as with equal power and equal pains
l yon may put vonr grip on any kind of Greatness.

The technology of skating is imperfect. Few
of the great feats, the Big Things, bave admitted
wames. If 1 attempt to catslogue Wade's
schievements, this chapter might beeome an nn-
intelligible rhapsody. A sheet of paper and a
pen-point eaunot supply the place of a sheet of
e and a skate-eldye. Geomelry mast have its
diagrams, Anatomy its

remains an Art, and cannot be expressed in a
formula.

calaureate, its M. A, its F. 8. D, (Doctor of Fran-
tic Skipping,) its A. G. D, (Doctor of Airy Glid-
ding,) its X. T. 1., (Ductor of No Tumbles,) and
finally its highest degres, U, P, (Unapproacha-
ble Podographer).
Wade was U I,
There were 8 hundred of Dunderhinnks who
had 1 their Little Go, and conld sknte for-
ward and backwanl easily. A half hundred, per-
haps, were throngh the Great Go; these codld
| do onter edge freely. A dozen had taken the
Bacralanrvate, and were prowdiy repeating the
rmnulln wnd spread-o = uf that degree. A
ew conld eross their feet, on the edge, forwand
and backward, and shifl edge on the same foor,
! and so were Magiatri Arfist.
Wade, U. I, ndded to thess an indefinite list
of combinations and fresh contrivances. He spun
spirals slow, and spirals neck or vothing.  He
l pivoted on one toe, with the other fint entting

rings, inner awd outer edge, forward and back.
| He skated on one foot better thau the M. Al's
| could on both. He ranon his toes; he slid on
| his heels; he eot up shines like a sonbeam on a
| bender; he swung, light as if he conld fly, if he

pleased, like a wing-footed Mercury ; he glided
| as if will, not muscle, moved bim; be tore about

| in frenzies; his ]-i\ otal leg stood firm, his bal- |

ance leg flapped like a graceful pinion; he tnrn-

il somerseis; he jumped, whirling backwand as
| he went, over & platoon of boys liid flat on the
I jee; the last boy wineed, and thought he wan

ampntated: ot Wade flew over, aml the oy
I ntil‘ holds together as well a8 most boys.  Be-

wides this, he conld write his name, with a flour-

ixh at the end, liko the rebrics of a Spanish kidal-
| go. He conld podograph any letter, and malti-
tudes of ingenions enrlienes which might pass
for the alphabwis of the unknown tongues. He
conld not tumble,

It was Fine Art.

Bill Turbox sometimes pressed the champion
hanl. But Bill stopped just short of Fine Art, in
High Artisanship.

How Thnderbunk cheeresd this wondrons dis-
play! How delighted the whole popalation was
to believe they possessed the best skater on the
North River! How they struggled to imitate!
How they tumblod, some on their backs, some on
their faces, some with dignity like the clyi::s
Cresar, some rebelliously like a eat thrown ont
a garret, some Timp as an ancient acrobat!  How
they langhed at themselves and at each other!

“T'sall in the new skates,” says Wade, apol-
gizing for his nnappaachable power amd _finish.

“1t's suthin® in tha man,” says Smith Wheel-
wright.

“Now chase me, everybody,” said Wade.

And for n quarter of an bonr, he dodged the
merry mnw:}. nutil at last, breathless, he let
himself be tonched by pretty Belle Purtett, rosi-
st of all the Dunderbunk bevy of rosy maidens
on the iee.

“He rayther beats Bosting,” says Captain
Ixane Ambuster to Smith Wheelwright, “1t's so
coll there that they canskate all the year round;
bt he beats thens, all the same.”

The Captain was sitting in a queer little bowl
of a akiff on the deck of his tag, and rocking it
like a eradle, ax he talked. -
| “Rosting’s always hand to heat in anything,”

rejoined the ex-Chairman. _* But if Bosting is to
be beat, here's the man to do it
And now, perhaps, gentle reader, yon think 1
have said eoongh
ty. the Skatern.
The next chapter, then, slmll take up the canse
of the Lovers, a more nnmerons body, and we

will see whether Trus Love, which never makes |
| “smooth ranuing,” can help ita progress by & |

skate-blade.

CHAPTER VL

“0 XOT, HAPFY DAY, TILL THE MAIDEX YIELDS™
Christmas noon at Dunderbank. Every skat- |

or was in galloping glee—as the electrie air, aml

the sparkling snn, and the glinting jee had a their plighted troth, their wonds of love renewed,
ight to whon | more earnest for long suppression.  The beantiful
b g g ok i» befure them, like their life to come, s

Belle Partett, skating simple and well, hauld
never looked o pretty and graceful.  So theught
Bill Tarbox,

He had not spoken to her, nor she to him, for
more than six wonths. The fellow was
asliamed of himself amd itent for his bail
conrses. Al wo, thoy, he longed 1o
olil flame recoguize him again, and thongh he
was bitterly jealous and m afraid be
shonld lose her, he had kept away and consumed
hix heart like a true despairing lover.

But to-day Bill was & lion, enly second to
Wade, the unapproachable lion-in-chief. Rill
was reinstated in public esteem, and had won
back his standing {n the Foundry. He had to-
day male a speech which Perry Purtett gave
everybady to understand *“ pone of Senator Bill
Seward's could bold the tallow 1o Getting np
the meeting and presenting Wade with the
skates was Bill's own scheme, and it had turoed
out an eminent saccess, E
ook biri
his mind like the rowdy tales he used to read in
I the Sunday mt-png:ln.

| smiles, not even that du

;ili;:hnoh-erv-ilhntah‘:'wuﬁnrdgmching “ And
By and by she sailed ont of the crowd, sod |

went off a little way

to practiee.
h;.'\:','-ﬁhn o himself, *sail in, Bill Tar-

Belle heard the sharp strokes of 3 pow

skater coming after her. Her heart divined who | kneelin

this might be. She

away like the awift Ca-
mells, and her drapery

showed just

not flabbiness; sinews like wire; perves like sun- |

AND THE UNION.
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. anl;ﬁll-ad “me quid mimis " of her anklen.

admired the grace and the ankles immenne-
Iy, But his hopes sauk a little at the flight—for
he thoaght she r:l:civul hin chase and meant to
drop him. Bill pot had a classical edneation,
and knew wothing of Galatea in the Eelogne—
how she did not hide, until she saw her swain
was looking foudly after.

“Bhe wants to get away,” he thonght. * Bot
r Ah:n‘l—-—no. not if I have to follow ber to Al-

uy,

He struck out mightily. Presently the swift

i (‘au:ll::dlu !u-rinrl( I; i:-";‘“n.h“'
“ G morming, rtett.” (Dogged air.)

“Goold morning, Mr. Tarbox.” (Taken-by-sar-
prise air.)

“I've been admiring your skating,” says Bill,
lr)‘lﬁﬁ 1o be cool,
| *“Have you?" rejuined Belle, very cool and (Jis-
| tant., =—

* Have you been long on the iee " be inquired,
hypoeritically.

“1 eame on two honrs age with Mr. Ringdove
and the girls,” returned she, with a twinkle which
said, “Take that, Sir, for pretending yoa did uot
soe me.”

“You've seen Mr. Wade skate, then,™ Bill said,

igmoring Ringdove.
' ““\'nu; st it splendid!™ Belle repliod, kind- |
ng.

“Tip-top!™ |

* But then be does everything better than any- |
Diowly.™ |

w 2o le does!™ Bill said,—troe to bis friemd. aml |
vt heginning to be jealons of this enthusiasm, |
It was not the tirst thone he had been jealous of |
i\'\"?lk; It be bl quelled his fears, like a good |
e, |

Belle perceived Bill's jealousy, and conld have |
cried for joy. Bhe had known as little of her onee |
Jover's heart as he of hers. She only knew that |
he stopped coming to see her when he fell, and |
| had not renewed his visits now that be was risen: |
| again. If she had not been charmingly roddy |

with the brisk air aml exercise, she wonld bave |
betrayed ber pleasure at Bill's jealousy with a
fine bilush,

The sense of recovered power made her wish to |
wse it again. So she continued, 38 they skated
L on in good 1ythim,—

“ Muther aud 1 wonldo't know what to do with- |
out Mr. Wade. We like him so much,"—said ar- |
dently. |

What Bill feared was true, then, he thonght. |
Wade, noble fellow, warthy to win any woman's |
beart, had fascinated his lnndlady’s daoghter.

“1 don"t wonder you like him,” sald be. *He
deserves in”

Belle was touched by her old Jover's forlorn
tone.

“ He does, indesd,” she said. “He has helped

to curve, Skating |

apd taught na nll so moch. He has taken such

wul care of Porry. And then"—here she gave
er companion a little suile—* he speaks so Kind-
also refuses to be spiritualized into s Science; it | 1y of you, Mr. Tarbox.”

Swile, look, and wonls electrified Bill.
gave such a spring on his skates that he shot far
Skatiug has its Little Go, its Great Go, its Bac- | ahend of the ludy. He bronght himself back

with a sharp tarn,
| " %He hax done kinider than he can spesk,” sayn

A manly smack and sweet little feminine chirp

sonnded as their lips met.

Boom ! twanging gay ss the finst tap of a mar-
riage bell, a lond crack in the ice rang musicall
for lesgues up ond down the river.
it seenied to say. “ Well done, Bill Tarbox! Trs
;?in!" Which the fellow did, and the

maiden permi
“‘l'?{w.“ said Bill, “let uns go and hng Mr.

ale! ™ d

“What! Both of us!" Belle protested. *Mr.
Tarbox, ! am ashamed of you!™

CHAPTER VIL
WADE DOWX!

The hugging of Wade by the happy pair had
to be done metaphorically, sive it was dooe in
the sight of all wk. i

He divined s happy result, when he miss-

ed Bill Tarbox from the srena, and saw him a |

farlong away, hand in hand with bis reconciled
swertheart,
“1 enve vou, BilL” said he, “almost too much
to put a proper fervor into my congratulations.”
~Your time will come,” the foreman rejoined.
And says Belle, “1 am sure there is a Lady
skating somewhere, and only waiting for you to
follow her.”
41 don't see her,” Wade replied, looking with

| a mock-grave face up and down and athwart the

river. “When you've all gone todiouer, Il
]lnl\rl'tl ten milesnp and down, and try tofind a
goodd matrimonial elaim that's not taken.”

* Yon willuot comenp todivner 17 Belle mked. |

“1 can handly afford to make two bitesof u
boliday.” said Wade. “I've seut Perry up for »
luncheon. Here be comes with it. 8o I cede my

| qnarterof yonr pie, Miss Belle, toa better fellow.”

“ (1" eries Perry, eoming np and bowing elal-
orntely.  *Mr.and M. Tarbox, T belisve. Ab,
yes! Well, 1 will mention it nap at Allaoy, 1
am going s take my Guanls np to call ou the
Governor,” .

Perry dashed off, followed by aseor® of Dun-
derbnnk beys orgmuized by him s« the Purtert

mo with military honorm,

So many  huwdreds of tnrkeys, done to a turn,
now began to have an effect upon the atmos-
phere.  Few odors are more subiile aud prevad-
ing than this, and fow mere appetizing.  Indeed,
there is sail to e an wdd fellow, & strictly Amer-
fean gourmaud, in New York, who sits, from

noon to dusk on Christmas-Day, gp in a tall g

steeple, merely to cately the aroma of roast-tur-
key floating over the eity—and much good, it is
said, it does him,

Hard skating is nearly as effective to what
bunger as this gentleman’s expedient. When
the spicy breezes began to hlow soft as those of
Cevlon’s isle over theriver, and avery whiff talk-
ed Turkey, Ilwhlhm of Dunderbunk list-
ened to the wooing, and began to follow its sev-
eral bs, beaks, blunts, w, pig-
usnts, dominants, finen, bulgion, and bitids—on
the way to the severnl houscholds which those

She was at
once by discoveri that this big, awkward
thing was not s bat only a stunned body.
1t had an ngly bamp and a ing eut on its
n-.unlg skull, but otherwise was quite an agroes-
ble obiject to contemplate, and Iﬂu
embarraased bhrow Nature had written, ‘Genotle-

[1.]

for ber active sympathy

stare at a stunned hero before, she seized ber
vania
the ot sex, She had no brother. Not oue of
her male consins bad ever ventunsl near enongh

ins sigh for and plueky eonsins take, if they are
worth taking.
Wale's ilnpnﬂdm thungh for the mo-
ment blind as 3 atarme’s, also seiad itx
awed sl ut ber intently, with s priced

amd pleading look, new to those resslute featnres
Wade was entirely nueonscions of the great

I hit he had mizde by his tumble: plnmp into the |

| arms of this hervine!  There were follows extant

' who would have suffervd nng imaginable ampn-

tation, sl eonevivalile maaling, any fing from !

the apex of auything into the lowest deeps of
anywhere, for the honur he was now enjoying.

wan strngeling to swarm off.  His legs aud arms
felt as if they belonged to another man, and 2
| very limp one at that. A ton of cast-iron weem-
| e to be pressing hix evelids down, and a trickle
| of redd ot metal hawed from his eat forehead.

w1 whall have to seream” thoaght the lady,

pot revive. | cannet leave lim to g for help”

Not a prode, yon see. A prnde woald liave
hal «
by taking a man in ber arms.  Not a vulgar per-
| o, who wenld have reguived the strnger to be
i properly recommended by seunelunly who come

over in the My flower, befime she helped  bim.

Not o feelle-minded domsel, wiw, if she ol not
| finted, wonld bave thel away, gasping amnd in
| tenrs. No timidity or prodery or anderbred

| Gnards, and tanght to salute him as Generalissi- | 011 shont this thorongh ercature.  8he knew

| slie was in her rvight womanly place, sod she
meant to stay there.
But sbe began to need help, possibly a laneet,
possibly a pocket-pistol, ||uo-bllll

was restorml.

Just as she was making np her mimd to seream,
Wade stirrnd.  Heo began to tingle as it a famil-
iar of the Inguisition were slapping him all over
with fine-toothed curry-combs. He became half-
conseions of & woman supporting him.
stammering and intoxicat

“Who ran to cateh me when T fell,
And kinsad I.lwpl.lmla.-lnllu"ni
y—

He opened his eyea, It was not his mother;
for she was long since d
non-mother Kissing the place.

In faet, abashed at the blind exes sudidenly un-

noses adormed or defaced. Dunder- . int of let-
e et ant et o | e o s ki S o B e
Richard Wade was fully bered by

many over-fl foundry-men and their over-fed

life in snch m position, and begin to talk about

ly on it “an- |

As this yonnglady had never had a fair, steads {
She had hitherto been distant with =

to got those consinly privileges that timid eons |

mlvan- |

Bat all he knew was that his skull was a bee- '
hive in an uproar, and that one lobe of hix brain |

| after an iusiant of anxions waiting, =il he doos

eap seriples abont compromising berselll |

y hot Wlankets, |
| posaibly sonehody to knead these lifeless langs |
and pommel this Saccid body, vatil cireulation |

In a|
voice he murmured : |

! TERMS—$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

{WHOLE NUMBER, 808.
AMiscellanp, W= o e

Between December, 15000, and the 19th of April,
1=il, was crowsdes] a series of events which, care-
fully preserved, wonkl have eonstituted many
chapters of absarhing intercst.  But neither side
hwelieved entirely in the absolnte certainty of

AFTER THE FIRE.

WY OLIVER WENBELL MOLMEs,

T saw the fags of Haver fy. hostilities: few were safficiently composed to
.‘r‘;'““""""m """"'"‘m keep & regmlar dinry ontsile the daily printed re-
Aud harl Him hark the hirning rain ports, and these, at least at the immadiate thea-
That seared the cithes of the plain tre of operations, the pation’s capital, were rela-
T trmdd s ol & erimesn . tively tnferior to the a’l anil exact reflections of

the doings of the world in the newspapers of these
times. Xome persons did, perhaps, jonrnalize
, their exparience, but much that entered into the

real history of thoe perind can only be rescoed

g
/i
i

s from oblivien by atilizing nnrecs MemoT .

L SIS S AT e ethiher, 1.1 ralled wpon the pe-
Where jpeaceful loaves to Tiee, | ple of Peunsy Ivanin to put themselves in a ooadi-

As lrlbra bl bt s way, | tion of armed assistanee  to the Government,
ts'?lm- M:“"" 8 sevotd day— For this Jetter 1 was severely censured as an

{ Tlow dark te those It ,‘:.,, e alarmist.  The most sazocions men did not give
| np the Wope of reconciliation. Mr. Lincoln's

[l and wall on dome and ingngnenl, coneeivesd in the Lot Chiristinn spirig,

| wits eisily constrned into a prayer for eompro-
" mise; and one of the most thoughtful speeches of
Jodge Donglas, in w hich he contended that the
ditficnlties conld be amically arranged, was in-
| spired by that inangursl. In recurring tomy
Ietters of Mareh, 161 1 finl myself busily secon~
ding these efforts, The firing npon Samter, on
the Hith of April, however, dissipated all these
expertalions, and men becan to ook for the
| worst.  From that duy Balinoore Clty beenme an
| uhedient echo of the agitation thronghont the
| Sonth.  Lyimg directly athwart the great high-
way leading to Washington, it was soon evident |
| that no troops could be seht to the defense of the
later withoutdanger. Bt even then few persons
were willing to adimit that the pro-slavery mob
| of the city would not dare attack soldiers on their
 way to the immedinte sceue of peril. Among
| these was Churles Sumner, Senator in Congress
| from Massachusetts, who relates an incident that
| typifiow the prevailing seutiment in Baltimore,
| and his own charseteristie fivmoess and self-reli-
| ance. At noon on the 15tk of April, 1561, be
bonght a ticket at Washington for Baltimore,
il arriving there, entered bis full name on the
hooks of Harnum's Hotel, Preferring & qhiect
honr, he erossed the street and onlered an eatly
L dinner at Gay's Mounment Hoose, always famons
| for its good fare, and a favorite resort of the
celelirities who frequentiy visited the Monnmen-
1al City. Dinner over, he ealled on & New Eng-
tand friend and resident, remained to tes, and re-
turning thronghjs by-street to Barnum's, entering
at asile door. In the hall be met a geotleman

who seemed much excited by his and
anxions for his safety. t'uu-cfm of his own rec-

Our sorthern yueen in glory she
With new horn aplemlirs pot ber own,
A stond, trapstizured in onr vyes,

A vietim deeked for sacritier

The «lond s£ill hovors avethenl.

Aol wnill the plidni bt sky s red

Am th st wanderes stravs alone

Tuwmewk the plive lie called bhis ven,

s devions footprints sully teil

How changed the pethwaye known s well;
v seepe. how pew ! The tale bow obd.

Ere yut the anlies have grown eobl!

Aznin 1 read the wonls that came

Wit tm the rulicte of the fame

Hlowe vr we trust to meartad (hinos
Eael hath ita patr of folded wings
Themgh g their terrors rest nspresl.
Their fatal plutivs are gevor bl

| At lnst, as last, they streteh in fizhe,
Amld blot the day and blast the uight!

Hope, soly Tope, of all that elings
Arvaml ns, pever spresds her wings
‘| lli:'l';i'. lml;; Iwr-mk hin earthly chain,
hnd L - ouue a "
But Fuith, that sars tn M‘l‘:r wky,
Shall tench nur half hedzel souls te v,
And find, bexomd the smoke and fame,
The el wwa agure whence they came.

il
MORACE GCREELEY. .

Religions Beliel of the Dead Journalist.

Dr. Chapin, in closing his sermon, which was |
in reference to the power of Christian revelation,
said: It is a power to inspire men nobly in the
wark of life; it is a power to sastain them trium- |
phantly in the struggle of death. It was a pow-

Nor was this |

1 belalf of & Vasiled fraterui-

ave his |

to |

t to him. His past m:r'i‘mc vat of snakes apd

Bill. “He has made s man of me again, Miss
Belle”

“1 know it, It makes me very happy to hear
yon uble to say soof yourself.” ﬂlie'ﬁpn‘e gravely.
» \'tr{ happy "—about anything that concerned
him? Bill had to work off his nv:?os at this by
an exuberant floarish. He whisked abount Belle,
—outer edge backwanl. She stopped to admire.
He finished by deseribing on the virgin ice, befure
ber, the lotters B, P, in his neatest style of po-

v, —enuy luttom: to make feckily,

“ Beautiful™ excloimed Belle, “What are
those letters? O! B.I! Whatdo they stuml
for ™

“Guoss!™

“ I'm o dull,” said she, looking bright as a dia-
mound. *“Let mo think! B.P.? British Poets,
perhaps.”

“Try nearer home!™

“What are you likely to be thinking of that
beging with B. P.1—0, I know! Boiler Plates

She looked at him,—i t an a lamb. Bill
looked at her, delighted with her little coguetrs.
A woman without eoqoetry is insipid ns a rose
withont seent, as Champagoe without bubbles, |
or as corned beef withont m

“It's something I'm thinking of most of the
time,” says he; “but I hope it is softer than
Boiler Plates.  B. P. stands for Miss Isabella Pur-
tett.”

“ 01" says Belle, and she skated on in silenes.

“You eamne down with Alonze Ringdove 1" Bill
asked, sndidenly, aware of anoter pang after s
moment of peace.

“He came with me and his nisters,” she replied.

Yes; poor Ringdove had dressed himself in his
whiniest black, put on his brightest patent-leather
hoots, with his new swan-necked skates newly
strapped over them, and wore his new dove-col-
ored overcoat with the long skirta, on purpose to
be lovely in the eyes of Belle on this occaxion,
Alas, in vain!

“r!'lr. Ringdove is a great friend of yours, is n't
he

“If yon ever came to see me now, you wonld
know who my friends are, Mr. Tarbox.”

“Wonld yon be my friend again, if 1 eame, Miss

Belle "
- “Agnin? I bave always been so,—always,
ill.”
“Well, then, something more than my friend,—
now that I am trying to be worthy of more,
Belle I

“What more ean I be!™ she said softly.

“My wife"

She enrved to the right. He followed. To the
left. He was not to be shaken off.

“Will yon gmhr me not o say walres instead
of ralees, Bill 1" she said, looking pretty and savey |
sa conld he. *1 know, to say W fur V ia fashion-
able in the iron bosiness: but T dont like it.”

“What a thing a woman is to dodge! says’
Bill. “8u told yon that men bronght up
inside of h‘:l}l::. hammering on the im:e against

“kissing the place,” young ladies, however in-
dependent of conventions, may well grow uneasy.

it the stranger, thongh alive, was evidently
in a molluscons, invertebrate eondition. He
conld not sustain himsel., Sbe still held him np,

faufilies,

Warle had not had half skating emongh.

S time myself down to Skerrett’s i’uint," be
thonglit, “and take my luncheon there among
the hemloeks"™

The Point was on the property of Peter Sker-
rett, Wade's friend and college comrade of ten
years gone. Peter had been an slwentes in Eu-
Tupe, and smokes from his chimneys this morn-
ing had confirmed to Wade's eyes the rumor uf
THis TeTUTL . - & .

Skerrett’s Point was a mil bolow the Foun-
dry.  Our hero did his milo wader three minutes.
How many sccotnds umder, 1 will not say. 1de
pot wish te makeother fellows anhappy.

The Poiut was a favorite spot of Wide's. Many
a twilight of last summer, tired with his hﬁ:’!
at the Works to maks good the evil of Whi L]
rale, he had lain there on the rcks nnder the
hemlocks, breathing the spicy methyl they poor-
ed into the air. After hin day's hard fight, in
the dust and heat of the Fonndry, with anarchy
and anthrift, be nsed to take the guiet restora-
tives of Nature, until the marmnir aml fragranee
of the womds, the eool wind, aud the smoothing
loitering of the shining stream had porged him
froan the fevers ol his tusk.

To thin oll hannt be skated, and kindling a
Tittle fire, as an old campaigner lnves 1o do,
wat down and lnnehed  heartily on Mrs. Purtett’s
ecold leg—cannibal thought'—on the cold leg of
M. I'urtett’s yestenlay’s tnrkey.  Then lighting
hin weed—dear ally of the lonely—the Superin-
tenslent began to think of his foreman’s bliss,
aml to long for something similar on his own

reaction from extreme anxiety brought a gush
of tears to her eyes.

spDon't ery,” savs Wadle, vagnely, and still
only half-couscivus. “1 promise never to do so

A hin, atl With & childlike carvestnesk, Wi
lady smiled,

“Don’t scalp me,” Wade continoed, in the
same tone,  * Squaws never nnir,"

He raised bis band to his bleeding forchead.

She langhed outright at his quecr, plaintive
tone and the new closs he had placed her in.

Her langh and his own movement bronght
Wide fully to himself. She perceived that his
Jook was transferring her from the order of sealp-
ing squaws to her p 4 n
young woman of the highest vivilization, not
smeared with vermilion, bat blushing eclestial
rvsy.

“Thauk yon,” sail Wade. “I ean sit np now

Ix that good breeding obliged him to say so.
" 8he witlulrew her arma.  He rested on the ice
—postare of the Dying Gladiator.  She made an
effort to be cool and distant ax nsnal; bt it
would not de, This weak mighty man «till in-
terestedd her. It was still her basiness to be
atrength to him.

o made n feeble attempt to wipe away the
drops of blood from his forebead with his bawd-

plane. e v | kerchiel.
“] !mpa the wish is father te its fulfilbnent, b Lt me be vour snrgeon ! ™ said sle.
he said. “Bat I wmost not stop here and be a She 1'“"‘““." ber own folded hamlkerchinf— |

spooney.  Boch a haleson day I may not have
again in all my life, and I onght to make the |
best of it with my New Skates

£o he dashed off, and filled the little eove ahove
the Peint witha labyrinth of carves awl tour-

M. D. were the initials in the corner—and neatly

Wade submitted with delight to this treat-
ment. A tmuble with such trimmings was a
luanry indesd.

“Who would not break his head,” he thonght,
g0 have these delicate fugers plying about him,
and thie pare, noble face so close to his!?  What
a queenly indifferent manner she has!

m brow! What honest eyes! What a firm

inhes,

When that bit of erystal tablet was well cov-
ered, the pher for & new sheet to
inscribe his intricate u upon. Why not
write more stanzas of the ry of motive on

the ice below the Poiut ? not ? ! What equable cheeks! What a grand,

Braced by his Innch on the hrown fibre of god rg:?;.‘nnnl 'l-nu::'h' Not s bit afraid of me! She
Mrs. Partett's eold dramstick and thigh, Wade | g 10" {hat 1 am a gentleman and will not pre-
was now in fine trim. The sir was more glitter- | _, .. »

ing and electric than ever. It was trinmph and

victory and paan in action to go flashing along | ., frtahle? ”

over this footing, her than polished mar- “ Luxury !" he ejsculated with fervor.

ble and sheenier than ficst-water ges. «] am afraid I am to blame for your terrible
Wade felt the high exhilamtion of pare blood | ¢4 »

galloping through 8 body alive from top to toe. | u N, _my own clamsiness and that oar-blade

The rythm of his movement was like music to | oo o funlt.”

}“;'th- Poiut emdod ina ol promontery. Just | ‘k:",;ﬁ;]f“ fri!-‘d‘:"h S VBN

= o m
\sefore he came sbrwast of it, Wade under sighty | * o Please do mot_ leave me squite yet!” says
headway flnng into his favorite corkserew spiral | o, entirely matinfied with the tefe-a-fele.

“There!” said she, drawing back. “Is that

twenty | ring like Wul on t taid
get their ears so dumfonnded that they can’t tell
whether they are saying ralees or walees, wice or |
rirfue,—sn 1 told yon that,—what would
yon say, Belle 17

“Perhaps I'd say that yon nee ririue so
well, and act it so sincerely, that I can's make |
| any objection to other words. If yon'd asked me
| to be your ﬂ&. Bill, 1 nﬂhl have said 1 did n't |

umnle ; bat wife I understansnd, and 1

| way " — |

Rhe nodded, and tried to skate off. Bill stuck |
close to her side. =

4 Is this true, Belle ™ he said, almost doubtfully.

“True sa trath™

She pnt ont her hand. He took it, and they
skated on together,.—hearts beating to the rythm
of their movementa. The n and merriment
of the villsge eame only faintly to them. It
sevmod an if all Nature was b to listen to

| pathway nutonched by any sorrowful or weary

| ot The blue sky was clondless. The keen
air stirred the like the vapor of frozen

| wine. The { monntains westward kind- |
Iy anrveyed the

¥ pair, and the san seemed |
ercates] to warm and ¢ them.

“And you forgive me, Belle!™ aaid the lover. |
“] feel anif I had only gone bad to make me |
know how much better right in” |
| “Jalways knew you wonld find it vot; I nev-

er and ving for it."” 1
| mm ve I:':n what brought Mr. !
Wade here.”

%0, 1 did hate him e, Bill, when I heard
something happened between you and him!
I thought bim & brute and a tyrsnt. I

some time grow to be a
“I'm glad yon hated 1 suffered rattle- |
collapeed fines for fear you'd go and |
h“I. n;heﬂﬂl- lh-ll, wil.llt

“My were *
eagaged, |

ruiugs |
“0, if I'd only thenght se long sgo! How
lovely you are!™ sxclaims & an ectacy.

nd how refined! And bow good! God bless |

,'“.

He made np such s wishful month—ae wishful
| for one of the duties of moaths, that
| Bells hinshed, and leoked down, snd aa
| she did 80, saw one of ber straps was
| “Please fix it, Bill,” she smid,

| "Bl also knelt, and his wishful mouth immedi-
atcly took its chance.

| had tnmbled to avoid

1::?&4 10 be graceful even under t

trailing.
“'-‘--

o one and went whirling dizzily wAl! here comes Mr. Skerrett mond the
- ::I - in :mt lﬂ&'u & p‘.g?g " whe said—and sprang up, looking a little
izxient andden]) guilty.
““:ﬂ- ign:.l:::. t:;‘niu the Point at full [ (CONCLUDED NEXT WEFK.)
He jerked to aveid it. He conld net | ——————
look to his footi Hins skate strack a broken Facis Abont Presidenta.
;-:.i;;b:ddd in the ice. He fell violently, asd |  Tyore are some very .::ﬁ- ﬁ:; comnected
is New Skaken, Testimonitl of Merit, scemt 10 | Toeohinaton the fimt gt prosge e ooy
have served him a shabby trick. He was re-clected.  J. Adains, the second pres-

ident, had children—sons and  danghters. He
was ot re—el Thowmas Jeflerson, his sne-
comsor, had vo sons, but two danghters. He wan
rechosen. The fourth president, James Madison,
like Washington, had ne . He was ro-
elected. The fifth, James Monroe, hadl a danghter,
but no son.  He was president vight yearn.  After
him came John Quincy Adams, who had children
—sons and, we think, danghtern. He failed of
re-vlection, Theseventh rm-hlmc.&ndnw Jack-
son, had the fate of Washi amd Madison in
being so unfortawate 34 to have no descendants.
Martin Van Bureu,the b president, bad some,
and was coutinned in ouly .ﬁk term.
Gen. Wm. H. Harrison, his snccessor, children
of hoth sexes. Ile diod in one month afler bis
nangnration. After him came Joha Txler, who
had a family of sons and danghters. He ran for

CHAPTER VIIL
TETE-A-TETE.

Reeing Wade lie there motionlesa, the lndy—

Took off her sprotacles, blew her greai red
nose, amil stifily drew near.

les! Nose! No—the Istter featnre of

bers had never becowe scquainted with the for-
mer; and ther was as little stifoess as nasal
redness aboat her.

A fresh start, then—and this time acenracy!

Appalled by the lond thump of lhl‘l‘ll?"l
skull n the chief river of the Blate of New
York, the lady—it was & young lady whom Wade
. Im—t:drn-d, aw llllm“’ o
ing Iy motion and swept gracefully to-
ward him, like 8 Gowl Bamaritan, on the outer | j
It was not her fault, but her destiny. that

hewe ftragic | the aiey, but was defested. Then came
cirrnmstances, Jamen K. Polk, whose demestic condition was
“Dead!” she thonght. “Is he dead I'™ that of Washi Madinon und Juckson—he

The appalling thamp had cracked the ics, and

she coald not know bow well the skall was

joned iusitle with brains to resist & blow.
shinddered, =s she abont toward

had me&tmcel. Taylor, who followed im,
died in office in fifteen montha after his sceeasion.
He had both sons sl daughlers, ove of the latter
| of whons was the first wife of Jeflerson I;::'li-.
-mmamthp-ue-:imm. a
daaghter, bat wo son. was not re-elected,
Frauklin when he eame to the presidential
chair, wass man, I!-sh;-—tt:ln-—:;rh
r!ddn James Bachanan, whe wana bachelor.

l-nhm"unmln, who suceseded him, had chil-
| dren, both scns and and he was the
only man wie bad that was ever twice chosen

ident. Andrew J

m-t-_ hnson had children of both
Hhe 0 | rxes, but was not
daughters,

= A P:l:l
umpish condition
tog mightily

=
g

A GemMax savank predicts

8 celestial trans-
He .

a little more at arm’s-length, and all at ouce the | p 1
in tender freshness; the politieal worbd, necor- |

r place ax o beautiful |

withont assistanee.” Al he regretted profoand- |

and tenderly turbanal him, |

What a |

er that inspired and tained our friend. onr
brother, of whom two centinents are speaking
| to-day, and of whom, if 1 do not say much now,

it is becanse 1 t speak adequately, amd be-
canse there are oceasions thut transeend wornls.
More competent tongues and pens than mine will
delineate the line, will illustrate the character,
will write the epitaph of Horace Greeley. Hin
name will be prononnced with reverence, and
love, and sorrow, by differing li
prenliarity of this man that he filled many cireles
| of human_ interest, and sent & potent influrnece

who knew him best will keop his acts and words

dant or discondant as it may he with his peonliar
views, will lmment an honored leader; the work-
man will miss a fellow-workman who lnbored by
his wide, amd for his eanse; the freadman will not
TOrgers, v

of his chains: the pen, the press, the plow, will

eanse or kindly work of man that will not feel
his loss and send its echo of regret ; and a great
pation that, when passion sl transient excite- |
ment pass away, is s generoos nation, will fix
him in his place among oar truly great and good |
men. |

rul from we. Hot npon one pont I may
wpeak, T ought to speak here and now, and that
in elose acenndanes with the theme of this dis.
eonrse,  Mr. Gresley was of onr household faith,
thix was his chosen plaee of worship.

We shall miss him liere as one of the most fo- |
milinr links in onr associations of the Sablath
awl the sanctuney, 1 shall miss him as one of onr
! most familiar links in connection with this Chnreh

and  people for twenty-five  years, Looking
| throngh the vista of that time, among those of
then comparative yoath who are now thinning

| aml menttering away, | recognize him as among  p oo their

| my earliest amd troest friends.

| He was nofair-weather Christian, bhot was al-

| ways in attendance in storm and sunshine, health

| permitting. He was a faithfal and hamble
worshiper. He gave hin resdy help in all kinds

| of charitable and denominational work. e was

wirt merely n pew-holder or hoarer, |

He was a sympathetic eo-worker. Hix was no
boliday faith worn for a time-wrving purpose. It
was not put on him, it grew out of him, the earl- |
iest ingrain convietion of bin youth and of his af- |
| ter life. Had he aimed at_popularity. he wonkl
| have coneraled it an many de noder other names, |
and worshipped it u other for al- |
thongh this is a faith of the people in & worldly
and superficial sense, it is not a popunlar faith,
but even now is strangely misconceived and bit-
terly denonneesd.

With him conviction was an obligation. He
firmly believed it and it; and yet hin
large and hospitable Id not boldits belief
in any narrow limits, or cut it off from the great
| enutinent of truth. He was not a sectarian, bat
always said, and truly, that we in our ecclesins-
tkﬂw{dﬁn‘n had not put ourselves ot of the
church, but had been pot in the cold ; Imt I say,
with all this, this was his chief conviction of the
Divine Fatherhood.

I don't say too much when I say the peenliar
eharacter of his work, hin large-hearted interest
in humanity, eame from his faith in the oniver-
nal Fatherhood of God, snd the nniversal brother-
hood of man. So it was his iospiration iu life,

for it was the |

throngh them all.  The homes and hearts of those |

Focand of his siin, and the breaking 1

be symbals of his memory. Thers is not a noble |

Therefore, he noeds no lengthened or elnborate i

titnde, be walked up to the offive and demanded
the key of his room, te which he was soon fol-
lowed by the proprictor of the hotel, the late
| Tumsented Zenas rnum, and apother genthe-
| man. There he was informed that the fact of his
being in the house had ebtained publicity, and
that a large and angry crowil was ontside thres-
tening violence aml demanding bis life. His an-
swer was that he felt perfictly secure as long as
he was under that roof, wwd that he woald
proprictors responsible for any ontrage that
it be attempted upon him,  Mr. Barnom did
b vocieeal his ap‘m'llau-imm alike for his great
establishiment and forthe safoty of his gnest,
I wwler bis mlvice Mr. Snmner consented to
o 1o m wore inacerssible room, where he
il for some time, i ing the situati
he conntry with his kind-hearted sod gene-
host.  He conld distinetly hear the

nothing was needee but the ullpvrlﬂ.ﬂilj’ o stim-
I ulate them to the wildest violence. Baltimore
was completely in the hamds of reckless and
| Woodthirsty men. They thonght the Govern-
ment powerless.  Freedom of opinion was only
tolerated on one side.  The newspapers, with the
exeeption of the Baltimore dmerican, added fuel
the fire, andd Union men were eonstrained to
en to xave person and property. The na-

eapital was almost entirely uuprotected,

| and although the North was at last rousing to »

sense of the public peril, ax yet no troops bad
gone forwand in respuense to the eall nflhegm-
tive. Acting under the advieo and 1he exborta-
tions of Mr. Barnonm, Mr. Snmner rose on
the wevrning of the M, and ina private
ervssed the then quiet strects of the city to
Philadelphin station, where he entered the fireg
tramn ea<tward, reaching Philadelphin in » fow
hours. On the way, and I think at Hayre-de-
tirnee, he moet the men of e Sixth Massaehusetts
going South, and saw their happy faces and
joyous shouts. When he got to
Philmdelphia be fordnd the streets emwded with
ruplr discansing the crisis. To exact in-
wrmation, he called at the office of The Press, 413
Chestunt street, noar Fourth, where he met my
business manager, then awd pow, Mr. J. G, L
Brown, sl learnesd fur the firet time the partica-
lurs of the sttack wpon the Sixth Masachusetts
on their way through Baltimore. Had he taken
the train on the I9h instead of the 1%th, be
woulil nndoubtedly bave been amwong vhe first
victims of the rebellion, and possibly Barusm's
Hotel would have fullen before the Infuristed
fiends who were secking for oljects npou which

| to wreak their vengeance and their ingratitude.

Haltimore was for many yewrs the chosen spot
for political national conventions, and Barnnm's
and Guy's the uarters of the respective
factions. It was in Baltimors that Martin Vau

an_nm?mt g lndmll“ tel. It
was in timore t Ken h
thrilled the nation hy ?‘mm i':e”v‘b-
dieation of Richard M. Jo in It wae

in Baltimore that James K. was nominated,
in 1444, as the Democratic candidate. It was.in
Baltimore, in 1544, that Lewis Cass was nomine-
ted. It was in Baltimore that Franklin Plerce
was nominated by the Democrats, snd Winfiald
R::“Jhr{ II:-Q Whi‘k‘. in 1M, It was in Baltimore
that John C. Breekinridge was preseoted as

eandidate of the Il.l"rmdﬂl. snd ‘?
Dongias ratified as the candidate of the -
dent Demoeracy, in 1860, It was in Baltimore
that Alraham Liveoln was for

We ILM. thank Owed! that was his support in

|
| deat!
When, worried and worn with life's eonflief, he
| sk npon the field, and know that all the fife,
aflamr: ill, was over, his lnst ntteranee was
une of simple faith and trust. Bo he passed a
victorr. We always listen to catch the
- dying wonds of great men.
|1 know of none from aslying man so simple, so
| trathfal, »e grandly trinmphant aa these lnst
| words of Mr. Greeley: “ I know that my Redes
| mer liveth.” That is victory for life. It is true
| it does not prove the correctness of any mode of
| Christinnity. :
| It may be uo pmal of Christianity itself; hat,
! after, all, remember that he did not revert to
| this trath in his k , hut expressed in his
| honr of dying the whole eonviction of his life.
| He hadlived in itconstantly. And remember, too,
it in this Christian truth after all.
| Therwina in it which is nat revesled in
| enld philmppt;-:liwml worldliness, He who
ran say in worldly eonscience, “ [ know that my
Redeemer liveth,” is strong in the faith ami the
assurance of God, snd strong te de the work of
this world that is by him te be done no more, * for
| ho that hath seen me,” nays Jesus, “hath seen the
Father.— Tridune’s Brport af Dr. Chapin's Sermonm.
— e ——— A A — e
A Reminiscrnes.
In the past carcer of Hon. Henry Wilson there
intermediste stage between the “ Natick

Fhig, in & very shahby
old dnilding at the junetion of Water and Devon-
shire streets and Spring lave was alike his edito-
rial sapetum, printing office and dormitory, Thith-
. er came, like Nicodemus st night, Chaa. Samner
| and Charles rin Adama with hurried, stealthy
| bringing their countributions to the

re-uominated
Presilent, in 1564, with Audrew Johnsoo as Viee-

i
l Perhaps it.was the meeting of these quad.
rennial their excit debates,
| and the extreme MH to which
mtl"ﬂ-. - made_ Baltimers the seat

centre of nohraﬁ tion to the
Governmeut whea war it finally took

place.

oo
Wemen on the Frestler.

A writer in the Kensas Magazine gives the fol-
lawing secount of the women found along the
Western frontier:

1 know of ne female inhabiting the bonder wil-
derness of our country who has not sevie refine-
meut which belongs 1ather to the sex than tu race,
except the Indisn sqnaw. A womasn whoss face
bears auy evideuces of & relationship with any of
the dowinsnt races of the world, Lu-ulh‘
| abaut bor wherever you find her which is wo-
n:nly and attructive. The lwederer's wife does
o

awear Bor chew tobacca, nor offer an

| Restion of immedesty inn-uu-rvuv{ I
might be allowed to nee the expression, 1 won
say the standard of delicasy by which the border
woman's sensibilities were governed was a dif
ferent and hroader one than that in commen use.
She associates with men, and very coarss anes.
She is intimataly wainted with afd joter-
-hdllll]!dlhrir ::.dshnh.n:uon-t:
wildness 3 learus to be sirang
Ihndudurmmlwmdmm 4

Llwirmul: retreat al the <
little lizards which infest the prairie
of the Bonthwest,

i o
FIVE vears it 4 erime punishable with
death o S make

the Mi appoarel.  The entier kisgdom

wae in @ panio at ohew, artist
wia to destroy the negative and every
copy be takon from
long steps nowadays. M

Neves yourself to discover the faslta
of 10 your uwWi. E

3 4 ¥

threaten-
fone of the snrging me's o teide, and he felt thpl— . a——



